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To my husband, for making this possible, and my kids, who believed in the story.
* * * * *
Chapter 6: SECRETS OF THE SECOND STONE
* * * * *

They heard the cries of the birds until the waves crashed onto the beach. The air was humid and warm. The Master Stone revealed to Ghonllier that the beach ahead stretched for miles in both directions. Before they arrived, the Stones showed to Ghonllier that they were on a cliff and he would have to climb down to the shoreline.
Ghonllier and his crew continued to maneuver through the forest, trying to reach the water’s edge. Each step let everyone know they were close. Listening to the sounds of the ocean prompted fond memories of Ghonllier’s childhood, when Justin took him and his friends to the beach. Ghonllier continued the tradition until he married Jenny. She died before he had the chance to share his love for the water.
Thinking of Jenny, he realized Sooner didn’t know of his love for the ocean. It had always been his intention to share it with his son, but his life didn’t go the way he had intended. For a moment, he felt remorse and failure as a father. Justin was a better father, thought Ghonllier. The Master Stone instantly reassured him that the moments weren’t lost but in the future as they stepped onto the edge of the cliff.
Suddenly, they found themselves standing on the edge of the steep high cliff. He watched the waves crash upon the large rocks and sand below. The moment mesmerized him as the mist kissed their faces with the swift breeze suddenly appearing. It brought Ghonllier back to his mission and purpose for being there.
Everyone followed Ghonllier along the edge of the cliff, looking for a path that would take them to the beach. Suddenly, a dark feeling crept over the new Master’s heart and mind as they walked. Ghonllier kept stopping to search the horizon. He felt something evil there but he couldn’t see it. All he saw was the beach, water, and blue sky. Perplexed, Ghonllier asked the Master Stone, Something out there wants to destroy my world. What is it? The Stone didn’t respond and it was unusual for the Stone to not give him some kind of explanation.
Concerned about his son’s safety, he thought about returning to his ship. Before he had made up his mind, the path appeared that would take them off the sheer cliff. He paused to only feel the Master Stone urging him forward.
He looked at Sooner and expressed, “The path to the beach is very narrow and dangerous. Are you ready to go down?”
Looking at the waves, Sooner’s eyes seemed to dance as he nodded.
Placing his hand on Sooner’s shoulder, Ghonllier instructed his son to walk in front of him. Sooner moved out with Ghonllier following. They traversed the narrow trail without incident. Reaching the beach didn’t quiet his previous concerns for his son’s safety; the dark evil feeling only increased as he looked back to see where the rest of his crew were.
#
Then Ghonllier turned his attentions to the horizon. This time, he saw a thin dark line on the water’s edge. Fear struck his heart and he froze, not understanding the feeling. Again, the Master Stone urged him to move without giving him an explanation.
Focusing on the cliff, Ghonllier walked along the water’s edge. He needed to find a cave that was in the cliff and he knew from the Master Stone that it wouldn’t be easily seen. Ghonllier kept his hand on Sooner’s shoulder, guiding everyone. Since Ghonllier would be the only person who knew what to look for, everyone watched and followed his lead.
Suddenly, a cold swift wind crashed in on their backs. Ghonllier took his eyes off the cliff to face the ocean. The dark feeling intensified. The horizon changed before his eyes. The thin dark line on the horizon had changed into black, thick clouds billowing up. His gaze went to the water to see it match the dark gray clouds.
He shot a quick glance towards his crew. Gostler, the former Master of the Galaxy, was studying him. The Master Stones urged him on and Ghonllier quickly returned to his task. He put his back to the ocean, walking forward. Sighing, he had wished that he had come alone.
Gostler fell in step with Ghonllier. “What is bothering you? I’m not getting a clear thought from you.”
“Do you see what is happening behind us?”
The former Master answered, “You keep looking at the ocean. What do you see?”
“You don’t see the dark clouds and water?”
“No.”
Thunder rumbled and both Ghonllier and Gostler looked up. Ghonllier glanced at the former Master. “Did you hear that?”
“Yes.”
“It’s more than just a storm coming,” Ghonllier commented softly. Activating his comset, he ordered, “Everyone, stay together. Things are going to change.”
#
Ghonllier wanted to return back to his ship but the Stone urged him forward. He picked up his pace while he kept his gaze on the cliff. Suddenly, Sooner stumbled as he tried to keep up with his father. Ghonllier looked at him to see they were about to walk into tall boulders, jutting out of the sand. They were scattered on the beach and he didn’t like being this close to them with the approaching storm. Concerned, he made a quick decision to leave and return after the storm. When he went to grab Sooner’s shoulder, he saw what he was looking for as he felt cold rising waters swirl around their feet.
Quickly, the new Master headed for the cliff. A blast was heard and Ghonllier noticed Jason, his administrator, fall onto the beach. Ghonllier shoved Sooner behind him while he reached for his blaster. But they saw no one. Ghonllier ordered Sooner to stay behind the boulder.
They heard another blast and someone yelled they were hit. This time, Ghonllier saw a few KOGN men about to fire their weapons from the cliffs above. Without thought, the new Master returned fire, taking out every KOGN man that he saw.
Relieved, Ghonllier looked at his crew to see them hovering over Jason. Suddenly, they heard another blast and Gostler was hit. He gave Ghonllier a concerned look as he fell back into the rising water.
Ghonllier faced the cliff to find one KOGN man boldly standing on the edge of the cliff with a blaster in his hand. The two men stared at each other. Then he gestured a sign with his hands, daring Ghonllier to fire upon him. The future Master of the Stones didn’t hesitate to use his weapon and hit his mark.
To his shock, every blast bounced off the man. His failure caused the KOGN man to throw back his head with laughter. Anger filled Ghonllier’s heart while he wondered why his blasts didn’t penetrate this man.
“Stone! Who is he?” he questioned.
He expected the Stone to answer, but it didn’t. While the KOGN man mocked him, Ghonllier ordered his field glasses to change to long view so he could see his enemy’s face. Fear gripped his heart as he gazed upon a very familiar face. The man on the cliff was himself. Perplexed, he studied him, knowing he was looking at himself in a KOGN uniform.
In anger, he yelled, “Stone! What is going on here? Why didn’t you warn me about this?”
The KOGN man seemed to be the only person who heard him as he laughed in a mocking tone. For some reason, the new Master and his twin self in the KOGN uniform could read each other’s mind. Knowing what he was going to do, Ghonllier screamed, “No!” He read the KOGN version of himself was going to kill everyone with him.
Knowing he couldn’t stop him from doing it by killing him, Ghonllier decided to use his body as a shield. Using his Vanisher speed, he moved to the person Ghonllier saw in his mind that the KOGN version of himself wanted to kill.
The blasts bounced off of him. But something happened that Ghonllier didn’t anticipate. His KOGN counterpart could also move like a Vanisher. He moved and fired his blaster faster than Ghonllier could match him. His crew was dying and he couldn’t stop it.
#
Realizing he was outmatched, Ghonllier thought about Sooner but was afraid to look at him. He might expose his son’s hiding place. The water rose and it let him know that Sooner was in great danger and he had to do something.
The moment he thought about Sooner’s hiding place, his KOGN look alike turned in his son’s direction with his weapon outstretched. Ghonllier moved like a Vanisher to block the blast. At the same time, Sooner wanted to see if it was safe to come out from behind the boulder and raised his head above it. Ghonllier fired his blaster before Sooner knew what had hit him.
Just as Ghonllier arrived, Sooner slid down the side of the boulder. Ghonllier caught him as the storm arrived. Quickly, he held him to his chest, wanting to feel his son breathing. But Sooner’s body was still. He buried his face into his son’s neck while the Master Stone explained the blast had entered his son’s heart.
#
Thunder rumbled overhead while Ghonllier ran for the cliff. The waves crashed onto the beach, reaching them. Ghonllier braced his body to fight against the ocean’s current, ordering the Master Stone to help him withstand the riptide. He stood his ground against the wave. With the wave receding, he sighed to see he was alone on the beach with his son.
Ghonllier used his Vanisher speed to carry Sooner away before the next wave hit them. Gently, he fell to the sand with his son still in his arms. Ghonllier lightly touched his pale face with his fingertip lightly around his blue lips. Ghonllier’s vision blurred from his tears before he pulled Sooner back into his chest. Feeling his son’s lifeless body, he cried uncontrollably.
Lightning crackled around him and Ghonllier didn’t notice or care. Towering waves crashed overhead, engulfing them. The wave threw him hard against the cliff, momentarily submerging father and son.
With the waves subsiding, Ghonllier struggled to breathe as he looked down at his empty arms. Sooner was gone. Frantically, Ghonllier scrambled to his feet searching the water for his son. The water was dark and looming as it swirled around him. Dark clouds had surrounded him, making him feel isolated and totally alone. His emotions were so devastating; he ached to have the next wave take him, too.
With no place to go, Ghonllier gave into the ocean, expecting another wave to take him. It never came. The dark clouds seemed heavier and closed in on him, causing his chest to hurt. He felt the clouds wanting to crush him. As they thickened, he struggled to breathe.
“Stone. What are you doing to me?”
“THESE FEELINGS LIVE INSIDE YOU, GHONLLIER. YOU NEED TO DEAL WITH THEM AND STOP SHOVING THEM AWAY. IF YOU DON’T, YOU WILL FEEL THIS LOSS FOR THE REST OF YOUR LIFE!” informed the Master Stone.
“NO!” screamed Ghonllier, finding it very painful to use his lungs.
At the same time, his mind seemed to open up to what was happening to him. The dark menacing feeling was his wife’s death. I don’t want to think about my loss of Jenny… take it away.
“IF YOU ALLOW THIS TO HAPPEN, YOU WILL NEVER FIND PEACE WITHIN YOUR LIFE UNTIL YOU UNDERSTAND...”
The voice of the Master Stone was interrupted by a warm touch on his arm. He jumped to hear a faint voice calling his name. All Ghonllier could see were dark clouds. Searching for the voice, he heard it again. This time, it was louder.
He responded, “Where are you? I can’t see you.”
“Open your eyes, Ghonllier,” a familiar woman’s voice requested.
Finally, his blurred vision cleared and he gasped, “Mother!”
#
Stacy heard him yelling and went to his side. When Ghonllier awoke, he seemed to look right through her with glassy, bloodshot eyes. In fear, she repeated, “Ghonllier, wake up!”
With his vision clear, he grabbed her arm while shaking his head. “Mother! It was horrible and I was there!”
“Where’s there?”
“I killed them,” said Ghonllier, releasing her arm.
Stacy let go of his trembling hands to have Ghonllier lean forward upon his knees. He held his head in his hands, while he rested his elbows on his knees. Stacy sat beside him to ask, “Who did you kill?”
“Everyone!”
“Who was there?”
“Sooner, my crew, Jason, and Gostler.”
He finally looked at her, wanting to cry. Stacy noticed someone walking past the windows. Gostler! Relieved, she quickly disappeared into the house while Ghonllier stood to go sit on the edge of the reflection pool.
#
His heart ached, and he was confused. He needed to calm himself so he could sort everything out. Sitting on the edge of the reflection pool, the calm water seemed to quiet his aching heart. It didn’t take him long to reach a deeply relaxed state when he heard someone approaching.
Without looking up, he greeted, “Gostler!” Facing him, he quizzed, “What just happened to me?”
The former Master stared into his red, teary eyes. “Why don’t you tell me? Your mother said you had a dream about death. What happened?”
Looking back into the water, he recounted the dream. After he mentioned Sooner being hit, he went quiet. Gostler read his mind to learn the rest of the story. “You want to know why there were two of you; both invincible.”
Slowly, Ghonllier nodded. Then he faced Gostler and asked, “Why would I want to destroy everything that I live for?”
Gostler cleared his throat before he informed, “The Master Stones have the capability to show you the future.”
Anger raced through Ghonllier’s body. He stood and shouted, “My future! What am I going to become? A monster like my brother?”
The former Master stood his ground, looking at him intensely. “Did the Master Stones tell you what you needed to understand from the dream?”
Ghonllier remembered the Stone telling him that the darkness was inside of him and it needed to come out. He didn’t want to talk anymore about it and Gostler could read it. He waited for Ghonllier to say more. When he didn’t, Gostler started to leave.
It was then he heard, “What do the two men that look like me represent?”
Gostler answered, “You will need to figure that out.”
“What are the Stones doing to me?”
“They are going to reveal to you everything about you. Before you become the Master, you need to embrace every aspect of your life.”
Ghonllier knew it was true. The dream let him know what was in his heart and he hoped it would never affect him. He promised himself to never visit the darkness that he felt. The Master Stone had other plans and Ghonllier wasn’t happy with it.
Gostler read Ghonllier’s mind and raised one eyebrow before he explained, “The Stones will uncover your deepest dreams and desires…and feelings. Things you never knew were inside you.” Ghonllier turned away in frustration and Gostler added, “You are capable of loving again, Ghonllier. Jenny isn’t…”
“Stop reading my mind!” retorted Ghonllier. He walked away while Gostler watched, still reading his mind. Ghonllier whirled around to face him and asked, “Why was I in the dream wearing a KOGN uniform?”
“I can’t tell you.”
“Then you do know why?” Gostler nodded. “Tell me what it means?”
“I can’t tell you.” Ghonllier glared at him. After a moment of thought, Gostler added, “I can tell you that the two Ghonlliers indicate there are at least two incidents where you will have a choice to live or die. Your decision at that moment will determine if your future will have great joy or deep sorrow.”
Looking away, Ghonllier asked, “On the Starlight planet, I was supposed to choose between death or life. Dapper intervened by taking my blast. Is this what you are talking about?”
Gostler nodded. Ghonllier went to the edge of the refection pool and stared at it. Gostler stayed to listen to his thoughts. When Ghonllier’s thoughts went into a particular direction, Gostler responded, “Stacy saved your life this time.”
Ghonllier gave him a sharp gaze. “What do you mean?”
“As you just experienced, dreams from the Stones use all of your senses. The realness can kill you if you do not understand how to bring yourself out of them. If Stacy hadn’t awakened you, the dark crushing clouds would have killed you.”
Gostler looked towards the house. After a very long minute, Ghonllier asked again, “Gostler, will the Master Stones always warn me of my future through dreams?”
“Maybe, probably…they will use the best means of working with you,” educated Gostler, looking at him.
“Why do I need to know everything about myself?”
“You need complete harmony with yourself so you…”
“Harmony! I’m supposed to be happy that Suzair the Great, my brother, killed my wife?”
Gostler nodded. “If you choose to not find peace, you aren’t hurting your brother. It is only stopping you from engaging in life.”
Ghonllier grunted, “You mean finding someone to be Sooner’s mother.”
“Why do you always leave yourself out of the equation? You need…”
“Stop!” In anger, Ghonllier looked away. He was tired of their conversation. In a shallow tone, he asked, “Gostler, why are you here? I thought you were at the office with Father, working on the curse.”
“I was there. Your father, Adamite, sent me here to talk with you.”
“About what?”
“Your father and I have pieced together the history of this galaxy during the first Master of the Galaxy’s reign. We would like a meeting to talk with you so the Master Stone can fill in the holes.”
Ghonllier nodded and Gostler left. He didn’t make it to the steps before he heard, “Gostler, invite Jason to the meeting. I want to talk with him afterwards.”
Gostler nodded as he continued into the house.
#
Sitting on the edge of the reflection pool, Ghonllier lightly rubbed the bridge of his nose. Suddenly, he felt a soft touch on his shoulder. Jerking his head in that direction, he gasped, “Sooner!” Before he spoke, Ghonllier scooped him up into his arms. Holding him tightly, he whispered, “Son, I love you so much.”
The smell of his son seemed to calm his heart as he held him. Surprised by his father, Sooner tried to pull away so he could talk. After his third request, Ghonllier let him go. Seeing his father, Sooner noticed a tear trickling down his cheek.
“Father, are you okay?”
Ghonllier assured him by tousling his hair while he said, “What do you want?”
“Gabala is outside in a transport waiting for you. Something about a meeting with Grandfather.”
Standing, Ghonllier expressed a thank you and, together, they entered the house. After they reached the front door, Sooner opened it as the two exchanged smiles. Ghonllier got down on Sooner’s level, opening his arms. Sooner fell into his arms and they hugged. Holding him a little tighter, Ghonllier started to tickle his ribs.
Sooner giggled, struggling to get away from his father. Finally, Ghonllier let him go and stood. They grinned before Ghonllier left for the waiting transport. Sooner yelled after his father and he stopped to face him. Sooner gave him the sign for love and Ghonllier returned it. Then he continued to the transport.
Stepping through the open door of the transport, Ghonllier was met with a big surprise. Asustie, his sister, was sitting next to Jason. Great! I didn’t want my sister there. Scanning quickly for a place to sit, he saw Sunna, Jason’s sister and Asustie’s bodyguard, watching him. It angered him that Jason didn’t check with him first before inviting the women.
Gabala closed the door as Ghonllier sat away from everyone. Sunna bothered him, since Sooner was so interested in her. Not wanting to engage in conversation, Ghonllier stared out the window.
#
Sunna didn’t miss his disgusted expression. I’ve never met a man with such large mood swings. One moment, he’s loving his son and the next he acts cold and forbidding. Jason keeps telling me it’s the bonding with the Stone that makes him act this way. She watched him lightly tap on the arm of the chair with his finger. She sighed. Somehow, I don’t believe it. This man is just shallow and selfish and Jason can’t see it.
Asustie tried a couple of times to engage Ghonllier in their conversation but he refused. It was obvious he was irritated. Sunna casually joined in, but she mostly stayed out. When they arrived at Adamite’s office, Gabala opened the door. Jason and Asustie exited while Sunna waited for Ghonllier to move. He sat motionless, staring out the window.
“Commander,” offered Gabala.
His reverie disrupted, Ghonllier hurriedly left with Sunna close behind. Since she was now his bodyguard too, Sunna surveyed the activity around them. Jason and Asustie entered the building quickly while Ghonllier walked slowly, deep in thought.
Once inside the building, Ghonllier stared at the lift while Sunna stayed back and watched. She wasn’t sure that he knew she was there. Sunna waited for him to request the lift, and when he didn’t, she became irritated. She was about to step around him and request the lift herself when Ghonllier did it.
Sunna followed him into the lift. When he turned around, he seemed startled to see her. He looked away. On Adamite’s floor, they had to pass guards who saluted them. With the largest server stone in Adamite’s office, he always had guards at the doors.
When they saluted them, Sunna was the only person to return the gesture. It surprised her to have Ghonllier ignore them. Jason had informed her that he followed military protocol to the letter of the law. So why not now? What is wrong with him? She decided to test the waters.
“Ghonllier, are you okay? You didn’t return the guards’ salute.”
“Don’t push it, Sunna,” Ghonllier muttered.
#
Adamite was concerned when Ghonllier didn’t arrive with Jason. But he was relieved after when Sunna and his son entered the room. Gostler had already told him about Ghonllier’s dream and he was very concerned. The former Master didn’t have time to tell him what the dream meant. He kept thinking about his oldest son, Suzair the Great. Did it mean Ghonllier was going to join his brother?
Watching Ghonllier sit on the couch, Adamite knew his heart was heavy by the expression on Ghonllier’s face. For so many years, he watched his children on the server stones, dreaming about having them with him. Now they were here. The experience was becoming something that he hadn’t expected.
Glancing at Jason and Asustie, they were glowing. Adamite could see Asustie beaming when she saw him. He knew for years that Jason was in love with her but he wasn’t ready to give her away to any man. Even though Jason was like a son to him, Adamite didn’t want either one of them to get hurt. Adamite wasn’t completely sure about Asustie truly loving Jason. She had been in a hurtful relationship a couple of months ago and he didn’t want to watch her go through another.
Arriving at the couches, Sunna and he exchanged looks. Gostler joined him and he sat.
#
Clearing his throat, Adamite started, “Ghonllier, thank you for coming on such quick notice. We have completed reading the journals of Sethus, the first Master of the Galaxy. We want to tell you what we found.” Adamite expected Ghonllier to respond or look at him. When he didn’t, Adamite continued, “When our people, the Eraphins, came to this galaxy, sorcerers lived and ruled with an iron fist over the Trons.
“We all know from our history that the most powerful sorcerers used stepping stones to control the galaxy. During this time, one particular powerful sorcerer had a young daughter of marrying age. This was a big event because few sorcerers had children, since their powers often prevented it. This sorcerer didn’t want to lose control of the galaxy by having his offspring marry humans. So he forbade her to talk with Eraphins and Trons. It meant death to them, if she did.
“This sorcerer’s daughter rebelled and married an Eraphin man. She escaped before they could be killed. Wars broke out among the sorcerers and we think they prevented him from finding her. Yet, we learn that he eventually found her through his stepping stone. When he did, he put a curse on her. Since she was under the protection of Sethus, the first Master of the Stones, he was drawn into the war. My great-great-great-grandmother was this daughter…”
Asustie interrupted, “Do you know how she got away?”
“From what we read, Jaclyn, the daughter, was supposed to pick one of three sorcerers to marry. At that same time, Sethus, an Eraphin, happened to be exploring on the Zuffra moon. They first met unbeknownst to her father,” explained Gostler.
Adamite continued, “When her father found out, he captured Sethus and his crew. He accused them of violating his daughter. He planned on executing them at her prearranged wedding. She was a good sorceress herself and she helped them escape, leaving with him.”
“Was Sethus the Master of the Stones when this happened?” asked Asustie.
Adamite and Gostler looked at Ghonllier. He shook his head.
“What was the name of this sorcerer?” asked Jason.
“Bog,” answered Adamite.
“Does Sethus’s journals tell us much about this Bog?” asked Jason.
Adamite leaned forward while Gostler watched him. Softly, he answered, “They describe him and he sounds just like Suzair the Great.” Adamite looked at Ghonllier and asked, “Does Bog have something to do with my son?”
Ghonllier nodded. Sunna asked, “You said he put a curse on his family. Do I understand you correctly that Sethus is your descendant?” Adamite nodded, so she added, “Can the curse affect Sooner, Asustie, and Ghonllier?”
Gostler answered, “Yes.”
“What kind of a curse is it?” asked Sunna, wanting details now.
Adamite and Gostler looked at Ghonllier. He stayed quiet and he seemed distracted. Finally, Gostler said, “Ghonllier, they are waiting for an answer.”
“I do not know. The answer is in Bog’s books and…” Ghonllier’s voice drifted off.
“We think Sethus left us some answers,” Gostler stated.
“What?”
“Sethus makes a big deal about you being a twin and the twins are the only ones who can stop this curse. Do you know why?”
Ghonllier shook his head.
“He’ll know by the time he’s the Master of the Stones,” commented Gostler.
“Did Sethus give any suggestions for undoing the curse?” asked Sunna.
#
Their voices faded as Ghonllier went inside to speak with the Master Stone. He invited Jason to the meeting because he was leaving to pick up the second Stone afterwards. Now, he wasn’t sure. The Stone had showed him some things in his mind about the curse that upset him. He saw it was important that he left now to pick up Bog’s books. Inside them, he would learn the key to unraveling the curse.
He had never been to the moon Zuffra. Sethus made it a forbidden moon to travel or communicate with. For some reason, KOGN and I-Force never went there. It didn’t surprise him that the Master Stone was now giving him permission to go back to the moon.
Wanting to get back to space anyway, Ghonllier stood and headed for the door. Halfway there, he stopped and faced the room to see everyone staring at him. He looked at Jason and ordered, “I want to leave right now. I don’t need everyone but I do want you, Jason, to go with me.”
Adamite stood and asked, “Where are you going?”
“The Zuffra moon,” answered Ghonllier.
“I want to go with you,” requested Adamite.
Ghonllier shook his head. “No, Father. No one but Jason is going with me.”
Reading his mind, Gostler asked, “Are you sure about going in alone to meet the ghost of this sorcerer?”
Adamite’s face went white. He pleaded, “No. You can’t go there.” Ghonllier grunted and Adamite added, “I can’t lose all my sons to this evil man.”
Ghonllier glared at him for a moment and continued towards the door. Everyone heard it lock and the new Master faced his father. “A locked door can’t stop me, Father. I need to go and I need to do this alone.”
Sunna and Adamite exchanged looks. Then he pleaded, “Son, please send in the Vanishers to get what you need.”
Ghonllier shook his head. “You don’t understand…”
“No! You don’t understand. I refuse to allow you to go—”
“Allow!” retorted Ghonllier. He stepped forward and added, “What are you afraid of, Father? That I will start to wear a KOGN uniform and take over for my brother but this time no one will be able to kill me?!”
“I didn’t say that,” stated Adamite, feeling like Ghonllier had just read his mind.
“You don’t have to. I heard Gostler speaking to you in the ancient Eraphin language. You do not do that unless you are talking about me,” stated Ghonllier, looking at Gostler. He added, “I know he has promised to tell you everything about me.”
Gostler looked away and sighed. Adamite pleaded, “Ghonllier, as one father to another, how would you handle this if Sooner was in your shoes?”
Ghonllier gazed at the floor as he thought. “I wouldn’t want me to go alone either,” he whispered.
“Please take your elite force and please allow me to join you,” requested Adamite.
The new Master saw the pain in his father’s eyes and he knew he would feel the same way if this was Sooner and he. Giving in, Ghonllier warned, “You can come but you need to stay out of my way, Father. You like to control too much and I won’t tolerate it.”
Gostler said something in the Eraphin language and Ghonllier exploded, “What did he just say?”
Adamite kept his gaze on his son. In a soothing tone, he answered, “He told me that he agreed with you. I interfere too much and I apologize.”
“Thank you,” stated Ghonllier, looking at Jason. He ordered, “Have my complete elite force come and I want to leave in two hours.”
“Even the Trons?” quizzed Jason, standing.
“No. I will not need Trons for this,” answered Ghonllier.
Jason looked at Asustie. He whispered something to her and she gave him a half smile. Then she said, “Jason, I do not want to go.”
Sunna sharply looked at Gostler and Adamite. He looked to see Ghonllier was almost through the doors. He stopped Ghonllier and asked him to wait. While Adamite joined Ghonllier, he watched Sunna, Jason, and Asustie leave together.
#
Adamite joined him as Gostler passed them. They watched Gostler leave before Adamite said, “Son, I need to talk to you about Sunna.”
“Did her transfer come through?”
“Yes and since Asustie isn’t going, I need to explain a few things to you.” Ghonllier gave him an unsure look as he explained, “The Master Stones have asked Sunna to join your elite force.”
Ghonllier felt the Stone heat up. He started to shake his head. “No. I don’t want her.”
“Well. This is something between the Stone and you. It told Gostler to make her your personal bodyguard. She is over your whole family’s security.”
“No! I do not want her around Sooner!”
The new Master could tell from the Master Stone that it wanted her and he would learn why later. Ghonllier wasn’t going to accept it lightly. He kept pleading with the Master Stone and it answered him that Sunna stayed.
Adamite was quiet as he watched his son pace, knowing he was talking to the Master Stone. He knew enough to stay out until Ghonllier had calmed down. This was between the Master Stone and Ghonllier. He was relieved the Master Stone requested her and not him. Ghonllier didn’t have Gostler’s temper but he was someone you wouldn’t want to reason with in a moment like this.
Finally, Ghonllier hit his fist into the top of the couch and bellowed, “So that is why Sunna hovers over me when she is around me. That is why she wouldn’t leave me at the Zummer moon.”
Now, he was starting to make sense of his life. Sunna bothered him and it had to do with her being so protective of him. The Master Stone told him that he would understand why he resented her attention. But Ghonllier blew off the Stone’s words, thinking he resented her for replacing Dapper. It reminded him of his mistake.
Ghonllier put his hands on the back of the couch and leaned forward on them. He shook his head.
Adamite soothed, “Son, what is it?”
“She will break my son’s heart.”
“You don’t…”
Ghonllier glared at him as he interrupted, “The Master Stone confirmed it. She will break his heart.”
“This is her home. Maybe, she won’t—”
“Trust me, as I am the Master. She will break his heart and others.”
“Others?”
Ghonllier dismissed his words.
Adamite divulged, “Sunna has accepted a position with Justin when she is through with this assignment. You are right. She will leave.”
“How do I protect my son?”
“Sometimes, we can’t protect our children. They just have to go through it.”
Ghonllier studied his father’s face and knew he was right, but it didn’t make it any easier. He needed to go home and pack. So Ghonllier left and Adamite joined him.
#
Adamite stayed quiet as they walked home. He could tell by Ghonllier’s behavior it was best for him to let him process the new information.
Finally, Ghonllier broke his silence and asked, “Were you with Gostler when he first bonded to the Master Stones?”
Adamite looked away. “I wasn’t there in the beginning, but your mother was.”
“When did you join him?”
“During the second Master Stone.”
“What was it like for him?”
“It almost destroyed our friendship.”
“How?”
“With the second Stone, you can read everyone’s minds and thoughts. Gostler found out the woman he was about to get engaged to was falling in love with someone else.”
“When Gostler got the first Stone, he was engaged?” Adamite nodded. Ghonllier asked, “Who was she in love with?”
Glancing at his son, he divulged, “Me.”
“You?”
Adamite nodded. “Gostler was engaged to your mother…and I hope that I haven’t jeopardized anything with the Stone by telling you.”
Ghonllier knew from the Master Stone that he shouldn’t ask anymore questions about Gostler’s life. So he decided to change the subject. “Father, was it hard living with Gostler while he bonded to the second Stone?”
“Yes. It was very hard for him and us.”
Ghonllier walked a little further in silence. They had arrived at the steps to the house. As they climbed them, Ghonllier asked, “Did you find it hard to stay friends after you married Mother?”
Adamite whispered, “He came to the wedding and he said it didn’t bother him.”
They entered the house together. The father and son waited for the lift. While it arrived, Ghonllier said, “It sounds like Mother and you fell in love very quickly.”
Adamite smiled as the lift opened up. “I dated a lot of women when I was single. There wasn’t a special one until I met her. We never dated until after Gostler disappeared. We became good friends long before we ever dated.”
“What attracted you to Mother?” asked Ghonllier, getting into the lift with his father.
“I don’t know if it was just one thing. I found her intriguing the minute I saw her. I still find her fascinating. I love her more with each passing day.”
Ghonllier grunted and smiled. Adamite assumed he was thinking about Jenny. “I hope you find love again. The Master of the Stones doesn’t have to be alone.”
The door was about to shut when they saw Stacy approaching them with Gabala at her heels. Adamite caused the door to the lift to stay open.
“Ghonllier, what are you going to do with Sooner?” she asked worriedly.
“What do you mean?”
“I watched your meeting on the server stone,” explained Stacy.
“You have a server stone here?”
“Yes, we do. That way I could watch you and Asustie,” clarified Stacy. Impatiently, she added, “Ghonllier, are you going to take Sooner with you?”
He smiled at his mother and leaned in to give her a kiss on the cheek. “Where is he?”
“He’s playing outside with friends,” said Stacy. Ghonllier started to get out of the lift and she added, “Do you want me to get him for you?”
The Master stopped and educated, “Mother, I will leave him because I think that is what he wants. He loves it here with you. Please send him to my room so we can talk about it.”
Beaming, Stacy left to get her grandson. Ghonllier stepped back into the lift and the door shut. The father and son exchanged looks before it disappeared into the ceiling. They exited the lift on the third floor and separated to pack for the trip to the Zuffra moon.
#
In a short amount of time, Ghonllier had everything laid out on his bed. While he started to put his things in the bag, Sooner entered the room. He greeted his father before he bounced up on his bed. Ghonllier greeted him with a “hi.” Sooner looked inside his bag and said, “You are leaving?”
“Yes. I shouldn’t be gone for long. Do you want to come with me or stay with your grandmother?”
“I would like to stay with Grandmother. Is Grandfather staying here or going with you?”
“He’s coming with me. Your grandmother needs to be taken care of since Grandfather is leaving for a while. Will you take care of her and Aunt Asustie?”
“Is Sunna staying?” asked Sooner, causing anger to come into Ghonllier’s heart.
Carefully, he answered, “No. She is coming with me. Your grandfather, Justin, has made her part of my crew.” Sooner pouted and Ghonllier ignored it.
Ghonllier left for one of his dresser drawers. Reaching in, he came out with a C-stone. Returning, he sat on the bed and held up the C-stone. Sooner’s eyes got big. “Are you giving that to me?”
“Yes,” answered Ghonllier with Sooner reaching out for it. “I’m giving you Dapper’s C-stone. I want you to contact me every day and tell me what happened in your day.”
“Sure,” said Sooner, turning it over and over in his hand.
“Be careful with it. You aren’t supposed to have this. It’s military equipment. Don’t talk about it or show it to your friends.”
“I promise,” grinned Sooner.
“Remember, you can contact Jasper with this C-stone. We programmed Jasper’s C-stone to call this one. So you will be able to talk with your friend now that you aren’t on the ship.”
Sooner threw his arms around his father’s neck and the two just held each other. Letting go of his father, Sooner gazed at his very own C-stone. Then he bounced off the bed and said, “I want to show this to Grandmother.”
Sooner disappeared out the door, leaving Ghonllier to stare after him. Where did all the time go? He is growing up so fast. Soon, he won’t need me anymore. He sighed. Then I’ll be alone…or too busy to care. Either way, it is lonely.
#
Ghonllier quickly finished packing his bag and it felt good to swing it over his shoulder. Walking into the hallway, Ghonllier found Asustie entering her bedroom. He noticed a tear trickling down her cheek while she opened the door.
Using his Vanisher speed, he arrived at her side. “Asustie, are you okay?”
She faced him and he saw there was more than one tear. In a choked voice, she said, “Ghonllier, please take care of Jason.”
He gently reached up to wipe away a new tear and said, “So you do have feelings for him.”
Asustie moved his hand away and stated, “I’m not sure. He just kissed me goodbye and told me that he loved me.”
“Does that upset you?”
She shrugged her shoulders while Ghonllier sat his bag next to the wall. “What’s bothering you?”
“I’m scared,” confessed Asustie thoughtfully. “I like Jason, but I don’t see how he could have fallen in love with me so quickly.” Looking at Ghonllier, she added, “I don’t believe him and… I want to believe him.”
“Then believe him,” he whispered.
She gave Ghonllier a startled look and said, “You don’t understand what I’ve been through. He probably says he’s in love with me because of you.”
“I know you were engaged and he deeply hurt you.”
“Did Sunna tell you?”
“No. Jason did.”
Asustie leaned against the door and whispered, “I don’t want to risk my heart again.”
“Sister, I promise you, his love is sincere and it wasn’t quick. He has been in love with you for ten years.”
She gave him a startled look of shock. “How could that be?”
“He fell in love while watching you on the server stone. It was his job.”
Asustie closed her eyes and moaned, “He never told me that. I thought Father and Mother were the only ones who watched us… I’m so embarrassed.”
Ghonllier chuckled, “I told Jason the same thing when I found out.”
His sister’s face changed to anger. She stated, “I don’t like how he fell in love with me. It’s wrong—”
“Asustie, be patient with Jason.”
“Why didn’t he tell me?” she retorted.
“Asustie, it has been difficult for him to be in love with you.”
Asustie looked at Ghonllier with thoughtful eyes. She slowly asked, “Why?”
“He fell in love with you in the first week. Then he had to watch you in other men’s arms. Can you imagine what it was like to watch them kiss you?”
“And ask me to marry them,” added Asustie.
Ghonllier nodded and then he squeezed her hand. He whispered, “You know, Asustie.” He picked up his bag while he let go of her hand. “Now you have a server stone to watch him. You can find out what kind of man he really is. There can’t be any façade using the server stone. Maybe you’ll understand him and decide if you like what’s there.”
Asustie let out a sigh while Ghonllier smiled at her. Then he tossed his bag over his shoulder and left.
She replied, “Thanks for the advice, little brother.” He paged for the lift and winked at her. She added, “Have a successful trip, and be patient with Father.”
The lift door opened and he got in. They looked at each other before he left. Asustie stayed leaning against the wall, thinking about their conversation.

Leaning against the corridor of the Liberty Quest, Adamite watched Ghonllier walk into the conference room. I’ve dreamt so long about being here, and he totally ignores me. I’ve never seen him act like this before. He sighed. I wish Dapper were here. He would know how to handle this. Ghonllier ignored everyone, not just his father.
They had been flying for four days now. The last time Adamite talked with Ghonllier was on their walk home from the office. By coming, he hoped to bond with his son. In his mind, Adamite had expected to ride with Ghonllier to his ship. It hurt to have Gabala tell him that Ghonllier had already left. He hoped his son would’ve checked him into his quarters. Instead, he sent Jason to do it when the captains paged him.
With each day, Adamite hoped to have normal contact with Ghonllier. Instead, he watched his son refuse to talk with everyone. He spoke to Jason and it was only to give him orders. It didn’t stop Adamite from taking Ghonllier’s behavior personally. Staring at the door, Ghonllier had just entered. He wondered, Maybe Dapper and Justin were what he wanted in a father. I never saw him shut them out like he is doing to me.
Entering the conference room, Adamite saw his son standing by the window with his back to the group. They weren’t alone. Gostler and Situaman sat around the conference table, bantering about the past. Situaman was the leader of the Control Temps and one of Adamite’s friends from his youth.
Jason and Sunna were in the room too. Sunna sat at the table next to Gostler, being entertained by them, while Jason ignored everyone. He was doing his duty as commander of the ship, recording a report for Justin on this mission. Since Ghonllier was reported dead, the job fell on Jason to be the commander of the ship.
Adamite caught Sunna’s gaze as he stood in the doorway. Joining her, he leaned over and whispered, “Did he talk to anyone when he came in?” She shook her head. They both watched Ghonllier with great concern.
#
Gostler and Situaman’s conversation was irritating Ghonllier, so he left through the door to his old office. Sunna was surprised; he left the door open. Usually, he shut it. Maybe he’s ready to talk. All he needs is an opportunity.
Standing, she followed him. Jason had warned her when she boarded that Ghonllier knew she was his bodyguard. Now she wanted to know how he felt about it. Entering the office, she mused, I hope this isn’t a mistake. Ghonllier had positioned himself next to the window with a blank stare on his face.
Quietly, she sat in a chair by the desk, unaware it was Dapper’s favorite. Unknowingly, she began lightly tapping her fingers on the desk, watching Ghonllier. The new Master heard the tapping and it triggered a scene in his mind.
#
Suddenly, he felt the presence of Dapper and he so wanted to talk with him. The tapping of a finger was meant as a secret message that either Ghonllier or Dapper wanted to talk. Glancing in the direction of the sound, the Stone allowed him to see Dapper in his old chair, giving him a serious look.
Stunned and excited, Ghonllier blurted out, “Do you want to talk?”
“Of course.”
Ghonllier smiled to hear Dapper’s voice. “Where have you been? I have needed you.”
“I’m here. I’ve always been here.”
Ghonllier’s voice cracked, “I miss you so much. Why did you take my blast? It was meant for me.”
The new Master saw Dapper but he heard Sunna’s voice. He blinked his eyes and the scene of Dapper vanished. Instead of his friend, he saw Sunna sitting in the chair. Quickly, he looked away as she quizzed, “You miss me? What blast are you talking about?”
Embarrassed, he grunted, “You’re sitting in Dapper’s chair while tapping your fingers like he always did. For a moment, I …”
“I triggered a memory of him. I’m sorry,” finished Sunna.
Ghonllier started to leave. Sunna stopped him. “I would like to talk if you’re willing.”
He stared at her, so she added, “What’s going on with you? You’re very pensive.”
“What do you mean exactly?”
“You remind me of a person who is listening to something intently. What is it?”
Ghonllier looked away from Sunna and smiled. Dapper always used the word “pensive” and I haven’t heard it since his death. He still could feel Dapper’s presence, as if he were really there. Hoping in his heart that Dapper was there to talk with him through Sunna, he responded, “Why do you say I’m listening to something?”
“Just a gut feeling. Are you saying I’m right?” Staring at her, he nodded. She asked, “Who’s talking to you?”
“I don’t know. He just keeps calling my name.”
“Do you know why?”
“The voice wants me to come to him. He says he can help me find what I’m looking for.”
“Has he told you what you’re looking for?”
“In a way he has.”
“Is this voice Bog?” Ghonllier nodded. “So he’s aware of you?” Sunna stood and added, “How does he know about you?”
Hearing Dapper’s verbiage again, Ghonllier looked away and smiled. It meant a lot to know Dapper was trying to let him know he was there. The Master Stone let him know Dapper wanted to help him and was aware of his thoughts. It made him feel quite emotional and he didn’t want Sunna to see. Without another word, he disappeared into the corridor.
#
Sighing, Sunna thought about Ghonllier’s words. I wonder if he has accepted me as his bodyguard. At least he confided in me about Bog. I hope he feels like he can trust me. Suddenly, she heard a sound behind her. Startled, she realized Adamite was there. He had entered through the open door from the conference room. He charged towards her. Instantly, she knew what he wanted and she hurried to follow Ghonllier into the corridor.
“Sunna! Did you talk with him?”
She kept going until Adamite grabbed a hold of her arm, stopping her escape. Adamite repeated, “Sunna, did he speak to you?”
Nodding, she pulled away from his grip and briskly headed for the door, hoping Adamite wouldn’t follow. But he was hot on her heels.
Blocking her escape, he asked, “What did he say?”
Staring into his concerned face, she answered, “Not much. You know him.”
“Did he say he was upset about you being his bodyguard?”
“We never talked about it.”
“Then tell me what he said.”
“I’m not going to tell you what we talked about, Adamite. It was between him and me,” stated Sunna sternly.
#
Adamite started to threaten Sunna when they heard, “David!” Gostler used Adamite’s birth name when he wanted to speak to him as a friend. Adamite glanced at him as Gostler added, “She’s right. If you wanted to know what the conversation was about, you should have stayed home and watched on the server stones.”
Looking back sharply, Adamite implored, “Can you read his mind?”
“No,” said Gostler, “he has me totally blocked.”
“Then I want to know what he said,” repeated Adamite.
Gostler answered, “If you force her to talk, he’ll never trust her. He doesn’t trust Sunna now nor does he trust you, Adamite. You have to stop trying to run his life.”
The former Master’s words hurt Adamite and frustrated him. He had always been in the background protecting his son and he wanted to be close to him. Sunna gave him a defiant look when he pressed her again. When she refused to tell him, he threatened that he would put this on her report. It would affect her getting her commission as commander.
Sighing, Gostler asked, “Sunna, does this concern his safety?”
Sunna glanced at Gostler. “Maybe,” divulged Sunna barely above a whisper. “It’s between him and me. I am his bodyguard.”
“I’m his father,” Adamite reminded. “I have to know why he is acting so distant. If I’m going to…”
Gostler placed his hand on Adamite’s arm. Shaking his head, he advised, “Let go of the thought of losing him or you’ll drive yourself crazy.”
“I’m not backing down. I want to know exactly why my son isn’t talking to anyone.”
“David. Don’t do it,” warned Gostler.
Adamite looked back at Sunna and threatened, “Sunna, you tell me or I’ll keep you from ever receiving your commission as commander.”
Seeing Adamite wasn’t going to back down, Gostler consoled, “Sunna, you know I’m behind you. The galaxy’s very existence sits on Ghonllier’s shoulders. What did he say? I’ll take the blame and explain this to him, if he finds out.”
Slowly, she took a deep breath, wanting to keep her status as a commander. She divulged to them that Ghonllier was hearing someone calling out to him. Adamite got upset and he started to imagine Bog was going to pull him into the curse. It upset him that Sunna didn’t ask Ghonllier about Bog having the power to draw him into the curse and he wanted to know the answer now.
Adamite stormed out the office, wanting Ghonllier, and Gostler followed. He said, “David, no! I warned you about interfering with him. He has to see this out and make his own mistakes in the process.” He went to the green strip on the wall and paged for Ghonllier. As he waited for the captains to report back to him, Gostler warned, “David! Stop and think before you do something rash. You need to trust Sunna and him.”
Through gritted teeth, he said, “Trust him? Bog wants the Master Stone. Sethus said it in his journal. My son and the Stone are inseparable. I think he’s in over his head. He needs the other Stones before he confronts this ghost.”
Gostler implored, “You can’t do this, David. Think of the consequences before you do something you’ll regret. Let your emotions calm down before you talk with him.”
“We’re close to the Zuffra moon. I have to stop this now.”
#
Sunna listened to them and shook her head. She went to leave when Ghonllier entered the corridor from the command center. Adamite headed for his son. Sunna moaned and Gostler reassured, “I’ll make it up to you, Sunna. I’ll defend you on this. This isn’t your fault.” Sunna rolled her eyes, turning in the opposite direction to leave. Gostler stopped her. “Sunna, stay with us.”
“Gostler, could Bog kill Ghonllier?” asked Sunna.
He looked at her and explained, “Yes. It’s possible. That’s all I can say.”
“Is there a chance that he could become a cold-blooded killer like his brother?”
“Maybe. I don’t understand the curse enough and our lack of understanding makes us vulnerable,” explained Gostler as they watched the two men meet.
They could hear Adamite vocalize, “I need to talk with you… now!”
“Not now,” responded Ghonllier, stepping around him.
“Son, we need to go back home and come back later.”
Glancing away, Ghonllier glared at Sunna. Seeing it, she quickly looked away. The new Master guessed what had happened. He looked at Adamite and conceded, “Fine.” Then he headed for the conference room.
The former Master watched as they entered the room. Then Gostler dragged Sunna in, which let Adamite know that she had talked. It angered him to know that she had given in so easily to them. Now, he really didn’t trust Sunna and wanted her out of their lives.
Adamite interrupted his thoughts. “Is it true Bog is trying to talk with you?” Ghonllier looked away. “We need to go back and get the second Stone. You aren’t strong enough to meet Bog.”
He looked at his father and expressed, “Thank you for your opinion. I will take it under advisement.”
“So you are not going to turn this ship around?”
Without changing his expression, he looked at his father and coldly said, “No, Father. I have no plans on doing such a thing.”
“Please don’t go. I don’t want to lose you this way. I can’t go through it again. You are my last son. Please…I beg you. Go back home.”
Ghonllier could only imagine what it was like for his brother to instantly change personalities and kill his two brothers in front of others. Understanding his fears, Ghonllier asked, “What is your opinion, Gostler?”
“You know what you’re doing. We should stay out of it.”
“Son, let the Vanishers go in to get the books.”
Not responding, Ghonllier left the room, giving Sunna a disapproving look.
#
In anger, Adamite hit the table with his fist. “That stubborn man!”
“Just like his father,” commented Gostler, looking at Sunna.
Feeling betrayed, Sunna said accusingly, “Thanks for smoothing things over, Gostler.”
“Sunna, all he has to do is ask the Stone to show him what happened. He will understand you were forced to talk,” soothed Gostler.
“You saw his face! If he played it back, he will see what he wants to see. He’ll see a woman who wants her commission at his expense. You’ll have to have someone else be his bodyguard. He wouldn’t ever trust me…” said Sunna, leaving abruptly.
She was so angry about her whole situation. Sunna didn’t realize how much she wanted her commission of being a commander until it was threatened. She found a weakness in herself and it disappointed her.
#
Ghonllier shut the door to his quarters, taking the Master Stone out of his pocket. Studying it, he asked, “Stone, is there any truth to what my father just said? Can Bog turn me into my brother?”
“YES.”
Stunned, Ghonllier put the Stone back into his pocket. The dream concerned him as he saw the vision of him standing in a KOGN uniform shooting his son. Should he go back and get the second Stone? He had questions that the Master Stone was answering for him. His father’s fears caused him to see the situation differently, and he changed his questions to the Stone. Finally, he was getting the answers he wanted.
#
Patience wasn’t one of Adamite’s virtues. He hovered over the captains, waiting to see if they received new orders. Finally, they came out of jump speed and Adamite watched the captains take the ship through transition. He requested a page into Ghonllier’s quarters.
When the captains did it, they received an angry message back. They were not to disturb him for any reason. During the conversation, Adamite tried to speak, but Ghonllier cut all communication with the bridge before he could finish his sentence. Sam, the head captain, watched Adamite storm out of the command center. He left to go find Jason.
The landing chimes were heard throughout the ship. Gostler and Sunna were together at the transport, waiting. Jason had the generals of Ghonllier’s elite force meet him there for a debriefing. The generals consisted of General Gunther, head of the Control Temps, General Humphrey, head of the Vanishers, General Amost, head of the Movelings, and Sunna. Jason was a Moveling but with him being the administrator of Ghonllier’s affairs and the official commander of the Liberty Quest, he passed out Ghonllier’s orders.
Shortly, Adamite entered the bay area. Sunna and Gostler exchanged looks and Jason noticed it. He looked at his timepiece and wondered where Ghonllier was. He should’ve been there by now.
#
In anger, Adamite approached Jason. “Have you heard from my son?”
“Yes,” responded Jason, questioning Adamite’s motive.
“In the last hour?”
“Yes.”
“So we’re still landing?”
“I wasn’t told anything different.”
Adamite grunted, storming back towards the bay’s corridor. Jason noticed Sunna and Gostler shooting glances back and forth. Wondering what was going on, he joined them.
“Is there something going on between Adamite and Ghonllier that I don’t know about?”
Sunna grunted, “They’re fighting.”
Jason glanced back at Adamite. “Well, that is one disagreement I don’t want to get in the middle of.”
He glanced at Adamite before he entered the transport. Sunna decided to join him. Gostler was about to join them too when he saw Adamite scrambling back in their direction. Sunna found a seat next to Situaman in time to watch Ghonllier enter the bay, wearing his field glasses. They noticed him talking to someone, using his comset.
#
Situaman leaned over and asked Gostler, “Can you read Ghonllier’s mind?”
“He’s talking to the captains,” expressed Gostler, not looking at him.
Ghonllier turned off his comset before he entered the transport. Entering, he sat and leaned forward on his knees so he didn’t have to look at anyone. Jason shut the door while passing out orders to the other transports that they were traveling with.
Sunna didn’t want to look at Ghonllier anymore than he did her. She was still upset with Adamite and she blamed him for Ghonllier being angry with her. Thinking back on her moment with Adamite, she hadn’t stopped to think that Ghonllier could override his father. Now, she wished that she had risked her commission. Ghonllier might have compassion and override his father. Glancing at him, she really didn’t trust the new Master to care about her. She wished that she wasn’t there.
Looking outside, she saw that they had left the ship. Seeing the Zuffra moon, she quickly forgot about her problems. It was a different looking moon. The present terrain was a flat valley covered with lush green grass and small streams crisscrossed throughout the valley floor. In the distance, she could see tall, verdant mountains sitting alone. Some mountains were grouped together but they didn’t seem to touch each other. It was dusk on the moon. She could see sinking rays of the sun embellished the heavenly clouds with wisps of pink, orange, and gold colors. It was breathtaking.
She missed seeing sunsets and mountains, being home, or flying in space. Sunna smiled. What a beautiful place for such an evil man to live.
#
Jason’s voice brought her back to reality. “Ghonllier, we need to know what the Tron spy looks like.”
Ghonllier sharply sat up and glared at Jason. “What do you mean, Tron spy? I didn’t request any spies.”
Adamite interjected, “You refused to talk with me and Justin wanted to know. So we told him to send them in.”
Gostler added, after reading his mind, “Ghonllier, you know it is military protocol and with you not being able to talk with Justin, he just followed the rules.”
In an angry tone, Ghonllier answered, “Your contact is a black horse…”
Sunna lit up and interrupted, “A tall, black horse with a long, massive mane and a tail that almost touches the ground?”
Surprised by her exact description, Ghonllier responded, “Yes.”
“Do you happen to know his name?” inquired Sunna, leaning forward.
“No,” Ghonllier abruptly stated while looking away.
She quickly searched the horizon as she deduced, “Spencer.”
It had been a long time since she had seen Spencer. She could use a kind face and for some reason she was pleased to see him again.
#
Gostler let out a groan. Adamite looked at him and he dismissed him. He didn’t want Adamite to know what he was reading from Ghonllier. The new Master noticed Sunna’s face when he mentioned the horse. Gostler knew it made the new Master jealous that she was excited to see a friend.
The former Master could see the Stone was preparing him for the second Stone. Ghonllier’s emotions were going to be vivid and he was going to feel everything with a lot of passion. It would be that way for any emotion. He shook his head, thinking about his days. The second Stone ripped him apart and he knew it would do the same to Ghonllier. He glanced over at Sunna and knew she was going to receive the brunt of his negative emotions. Oh, Dapper, you should’ve stayed.
Gostler could read that Ghonllier missed his friends from his old crew. Right now, he felt abandoned and angry about it. It appeared that Ghonllier had too many changes. The former Master looked out the window, wishing Ghonllier would block him from his thoughts. With the Stone preparing him for the second Stone, Gostler knew Ghonllier wouldn’t be able to block him as well.
The former Master sighed. The whole situation was getting worse by the moment. He was concerned about Ghonllier meeting the ghost of the sorcerer and hoped he would be okay.
#
Ghonllier kept glancing at Sunna. It angered him that she was excited to see friends. He longed for Dapper, Jackson, and his other friends that were a part of his old crew. They were not coming back into his life, so he felt jealous of Sunna. She was getting something that he couldn’t have.
Suddenly, he noticed her straighten up in her seat. Looking past her through the window, Ghonllier saw the horse that the Stone had shown him earlier. When he looked back at her, she reminded him of Jenny. Every time he entered a room, Jenny would light up and grin at him. He closed his eyes, feeling how wonderful it felt to be with your best friend. It angered Ghonllier that Sunna reminded him of memories that he didn’t want to think about.
With the transport nearing the horse, Sunna lowered the window. Jason had the transport stop close to him. A camouflage gel kept the Tron from realizing their presence.
Sunna greeted the horse with a hum. He raised his head and looked around. Then he answered her back with a hum. No one knew what they were saying but Ghonllier.
Sunna said, “Spencer, this is Sunna. We are next to you. Are you the only one here?”
Lowering his head down, the horse responded, “Hi, Sunna! Hearing your voice again is music to my ears.”
“You always did sing off-key,” teased Sunna. Spencer shook his massive mane. “Are you alone?”
“No. We have four transports with me.”
“I can take you to the others,” said Spencer, raising his head. Then he added, “Do you remember my signals?”
“Yes.”
Again, Spencer shook his massive mane. It was his signal for the other Trons with him that he had made contact with I-Force. Then he took off at a slow canter in a different direction. Jason had all the transports follow at a safe distance.
#
Gostler rubbed his chin while he listened to Ghonllier’s thoughts. The Stones okayed these Trons to be here. Why did they authorize this Tron? He isn’t going to work well around Ghonllier. He glanced at Sunna, and added, She’s going to be the one who is going to suffer from her relationship with this Tron. Gostler sighed.
Sunna interrupted his thoughts. “Stop! He’s signaling for us that we have arrived.”
Gostler looked out the window to see the horse running in a tight circle, while tossing his massive mane. Jason quickly instructed the other drivers to stop. The horse had brought them to a small stream near a grove of trees.
The former Master glanced out the window to see the sun disappearing behind a mountain. Jason ordered everyone to stay in the transports until it was dark. They didn’t want anyone to see them. With their field glasses, they would be able to see as if it was the middle of the day.
Two birds came into a landing on a nearby branch. Sunna recognized them as two more of her students and she got excited. Then she heard a hum below the window. Looking down, Sunna saw a rat sitting on a rock by the stream. Sunna responded with a hum, calling him by name.
#
The Stone caused Ghonllier’s emotions to be strong. It frustrated him. He wanted to get away from Sunna. Without notice, he opened the door and stood just outside the transport, waiting for darkness. Outside, he glared at the horse and he, too, waited for darkness.
The moment Ghonllier had to switch his field glasses to night vision, he stepped through the camouflage gel, surprising the Trons. Sunna shortly followed and Spencer asked in their spy language of hums, “Permission to change?”
“Granted,” replied Sunna.
The four men changed from animals to humans. They greeted Sunna with a hug except for Spencer. He held back and watched. When she looked at him, he greeted her with a formal handshake. He kissed the back of her hand and then he whispered, “Sunna.”
She quickly removed her hand and answered, “It’s good to see you all again.” Spencer smiled and Sunna added, “What do you know?”
They spoke to Sunna in their language as she positioned herself to watch Ghonllier.
Pete, a bird Tron, reported first. “I’ve made contact with a old character living on the other side of this mountain. He brags about knowing of an old haunted castle. It is the only one in this area that we know about.”
“I’ll find out. Does anyone have anything else?” asked Sunna, watching Ghonllier stand near the stream.
She glanced around and saw Gostler, Adamite, and Jason talking together. Around them, the elite force was setting up camp with remote shelters. Looking back at the Trons, she told them to check in with Jason. Then she looked back at her old life fondly.
Before she left, she asked, “Have you all been working together for long?”
“This is the first time we all have been together,” answered Pete.
Jingles, the rat, asked, “Why are we here? This is a forbidden place.”
“You know the rules. I can’t say.”
Pete asked, “Sunna, we’ve never seen these uniforms before. Who are these people?”
“This is a special branch in Special Services.”
“Why are you with this group? I thought you were a bodyguard,” asked Spencer.
She shrugged her shoulders. “Look, I need to go.”
“Sunna, wait,” said Spencer. She looked at him and he inquired, “Who is that commander?”
Sunna saw him gesture towards Ghonllier. Keeping her gaze on the new Master, she answered, “He is no one. As far as you know, you have not seen him. He is not really a commander and you need to stay completely away from him.”
Then she left with Spencer watching her.
#
Pete leaned in closer and asked, “Well, Spencer. Are you still in love with her?”
“Definitely,” responded Spencer, watching her disappear into the crowd. Looking at the other Trons, he added, “I want you all to go find out who that man is that Sunna kept watching.”
“She never took her eyes off of him. I wonder who he is too,” discerned Jingles. Looking around, he pointed out, “Look at how fast they are setting up the remote shelters. Some of these people are moving like…”
Jaserone interrupted, “Vanishers… They are all supposed to be dead.”
“Jingles, you get our sleeping assignments. Everyone split up and let’s find out what is going on here. We’ll meet back later,” commented Spencer, leaving.
He wanted to find Sunna. It didn’t take him long to do so. She was talking with three older men who weren’t in uniforms. One of the men wore a weapons belt, which was strange. Knowing Sunna was a bodyguard, he wondered if any of the men were her clients.
Spencer paced at a distance, watching her. Eventually, Sunna left them while talking on her comset. I wish I knew what frequency she was on. He had his field glasses on but no one had given them the frequency so they could listen to the group. Hoping Sunna wouldn’t notice, Spencer followed her from a distance.
Sunna left the men and joined the commander at the stream. It surprised him to see her speak with him using her hands. He is a spy!
#
“You know it’s dangerous to be standing out here away from the others.” The commander turned his back on her. She faced him and continued signing. “Jason has your shelter ready and the food is out. We need you to join the others now.”
He sharply left the stream only to stop and signed, “Who’s in my remote shelter with me?”
“Your father and his friends.”
“Not my bodyguard? If Dapper was alive, he would be there.”
“Only because he was a close friend of your father.”
“I expect my bodyguard to be in my quarters. So be there, Sunna,” signed Ghonllier, storming off.
Spencer could tell Sunna was angry, and Spencer was stunned. She’s his bodyguard! A spy and a young strong man. He stayed out of sight as Sunna passed him. She had activated her comset and he could hear some of her sentences. He knew that she was talking with someone called Jason.
The Tron’s attention went to Ghonllier. He decided to follow him. Apparently, where he went, so did Sunna, and he wanted to know him. Ghonllier stopped at the tables set up with field food. He sat down by himself to eat and Spencer decided to join him. Maybe, he could engage him in a conversation.
Spencer was about to say something to him when he heard Sunna’s giggle. Both Spencer and Ghonllier looked in her direction. They found a young general walking with her to the other end of the table. She sat down and he joined her. Handing her some field food, he positioned himself as if to watch the Tron. Spencer noticed quite a few people were watching him. It made him feel uncomfortable—not realizing it was Ghonllier they were watching. Adamite had everyone watching out for his son.
#
Gostler nudged Adamite. When he looked at him, he gestured towards Ghonllier. Spencer and his son were watching Humphrey and Sunna. They were both jealous and it was obvious.
“We might have a problem. Maybe, you better pull Humphrey back and let Sunna handle this alone,” suggested Gostler.
“No. I want her protected. It’s the least I can do after I caused Ghonllier to be angry with her,” stated Adamite. Then he added, “If anything happens to her, it will be my fault.”
“I told you to leave it alone, Adamite.”
#
Sunna’s giggle was heard again. This time Ghonllier pushed his food away in disgust. Why did Sunna’s giggle remind him of Jenny’s? He loved to make Jenny laugh just to hear it. They heard Sunna’s giggle again and Ghonllier had enough. Not wanting to hang around and watch, he picked up his field food and left.
When Ghonllier left, Spencer noticed people disappearing and reappearing around him. He realized it was Ghonllier they were watching and not him. Hoping someone else had better information; he glanced around looking for the other Trons.
He found Pete heading for him.
Pete sat and said, “I noticed you sitting next to the commander. Did you find out anything?”
Spencer slowly answered, “All I know is he is a spy and Sunna happens to be his bodyguard.”
“You got more than I did. No one will give me any information regarding him. No one wouldn’t even acknowledge that he was sitting next to you,” informed Pete.
The other two Trons arrived at the table and sat. Spencer was disappointed to learn no one could find out anything about the commander or the three older men. Jingles did learn that this special group was made up of Movelings, Control Temps, and Vanishers. They were talking about it when Spencer saw another person appear next to the general sitting next to Sunna. After a few moments, he disappeared and he saw the general say something to Sunna. Together, they stood to leave and Spencer copied them.
#
While Humphrey and Sunna walked, she confided, “Humphrey, I’m glad my brother sent you.” He smiled at her and she added, “Thanks for the break. It’s going to be a long night.”
He answered, “Did I understand correctly? You’re staying in Ghonllier’s remote shelter?”
“Yes.”
“Sunna, Gostler has warned us about the commander. Our job is to protect you from him. So I’ve placed our remote shelters near his. If you need me, yell. I’ll be there in a flash,” assured Humphrey.
“I plan on sleeping with my field glasses on,” promised Sunna.
Humphrey proceeded to tell her a funny story about the time he fell asleep with his field glasses on. Right at the punch line, when he opened the door to the remote shelter, Sunna giggled. They caused Ghonllier to look up from his floating cot. He sat on the edge of it, taking off his boots. He watched Humphrey make sure Sunna was settled. Then the two men exchanged expressions before Humphrey shut the door.
#
Sunna moved her traveling bag from her cot and sat down. Jason had placed her cot as far away from Ghonllier as possible. The tension was strong between them. Glancing over, she saw him taking off his uniform jacket and decided to do the same thing. They both wore a lightweight shirt underneath.
To Sunna’s relief, Gostler entered the shelter next. The two exchanged looks as Gostler shut the door before heading for Ghonllier. Stretching out his hand, he demanded, “Give me your weapons belt.”
Ghonllier placed his hand over it as it lay next to him on the cot. “Why?” he inquired.
“Your emotions are a little out of control. I don’t want you to do anything you’ll regret.”
Ghonllier stared at his hand for a moment. Then he picked up his belt and handed it to Gostler. Relieved, the old man proceeded to his cot by Sunna as the budding Master lay down on his cot with his back towards them.
Letting out a sigh, Sunna settled back, scanning the shelter. This one was nicer than any she had been in before. Remote shelters had their own heating system so bulky blankets weren’t necessary. This one had a ceiling fan. Older units didn’t. The fan kept the air moving and temperatures stable from floor to ceiling. This was great, considering shelters didn’t have windows.
Soon Adamite entered, immediately checking for Ghonllier before he noticed everyone else. Gostler seemed to be asleep. It was obvious Sunna was still awake because she had her head propped up with her hand.
Bending down, Adamite whispered, “Let me watch for a while. Jason and Gostler will spell me off. You get some sleep.”
Sunna nodded, taking off her field glasses. Relaxing, she quickly went to sleep.
#
When the sun appeared, there wasn’t a remote shelter to be seen. In fact, no one would have known that a large group of people had camped there. Everyone was beneath the camouflage gel but Sunna, Pete, and Spencer as a horse.
Sunna was testing out her earpiece with Jingles, who had gone ahead to see if the old man was home. They weren’t leaving until she had the go-ahead from Jason that Ghonllier wanted to leave. Finally, she received word and passed it on to Spencer and Pete. Spencer lowered his head and shoulders while Pete helped Sunna onto his back. Then Pete changed into a bird and circled above them.
Feeling the sun on her face, Sunna decided not to look too military. Letting her hair fall down to her shoulders, she took her uniform jacket off. It slid to the ground, while she touched her comset and requested for Jason to pick it up. Spencer moved away from her uniform and it shortly disappeared.
Spencer waited for permission to move out, while Sunna kept her eyes on the sky, watching for Jingles to reappear from behind the mountain. When he arrived, he landed on Sunna’s hand and reported to her. She passed the information on.
Moments later, Jason ordered, “Move out.”
The two birds flew ahead while Spencer moved at a slow canter. Sunna loved to ride horses and she found her heart soaring again. It had been a long time since she had rode. Asustie didn’t care for horses so she never got the chance while being her bodyguard.
All she could think about was how much riding relaxed her. She used to do it all the time years ago. In fact, that was how she met Spencer in the first place. Sunna was riding horses with friends when Spencer came up beside her and introduced himself. She recruited him into the Special Services on the spot. Little did she know, Spencer joined I-Force in hopes of winning her heart.
#
Inside the transport Humphrey let out a sigh and said, “It isn’t fair, Jason.”
“What are you talking about?”
“You have a beautiful sister. What happened to you?”
“Real funny, Humphrey,” said Jason, looking at Ghonllier. The new Master looked down at his feet and ignored them. He was watching Sunna and everything outside by using the Master Stone.
“Jason, when did Sunna learn how to ride a horse?” commented Humphrey. “She has to be good to not use a bridle or saddle.”
“Sunna has been riding since she was a little girl,” answered Jason, keeping his eyes on Ghonllier. He was expecting him to give some instructions. They were almost around the mountain when his orders came from Sunna.
“Jason, stop here,” she said.
He passed the word to all drivers instantly. Looking at Ghonllier, he asked, “Are you all right with this?”
“Jason, I told you before this is a waste of my time. I do not need the Trons or anyone to find the castle. I’ll only tell you if you’re doing something wrong.”
#
Spencer and Sunna stood before a dense group of trees where a path led into. Pete landed on Spencer’s back, immediately changing into a man. With him sitting behind Sunna, they disappeared into the trees.
“Shouldn’t we go with them?” asked Humphrey.
“Ghonllier?” questioned Jason.
“They’re fine. Look at the monitor,” he commented, looking out the window in the opposite direction.
He was tired of them asking questions and he decided to show them what was happening. Everyone crowded around the monitor, which had been built into the dashboard of the transport. It showed the three moving down a very narrow path that twisted through the trees.
Jingles had flown ahead, landing on a branch near an old man, waiting for the others. The three exited the trees, surprising the old man. He happened to be standing over a fire that was in front of his modest thatched home. The old man was stirring his clothes in the steaming water.
Sunna had never seen anyone wash clothes that way and realized how backwards this moon was compared to the rest of the galaxy. It caused her to realize that it had been many years since anyone had been on this moon. She understood the man’s surprise and wondered if he was dangerous.
Spencer approached him prancing sideways while he tossed his massive mane. It made the old man notice Pete behind Sunna. The man stepped to the side of his fire and greeted, “Hi, Pete. You came back.”
“Yes, I brought my sister. She’s interested in exploring the castle you told me about. Will you tell us where it is?”
The old man shook his head. “No. An evil sorcerer haunts it. Too dangerous for anyone to go there.”
“How do you know it is dangerous?” asked Sunna.
“No one has ever returned who goes there,” answered the man.
“Please, tell me about this castle,” urged Sunna, wanting to know what she was up against guarding Ghonllier. The man paused, so Sunna explained, “I have traveled a very long distance to see such a place.”
The old man studied her before he shook his head. “You have no idea how dangerous this place is.”
“How do you know? Have you been there?” asked Sunna.
The old man looked away. In a choked voice, he answered, “My father died trying to pass through the valley where the castle sits.”
“I’m sorry,” said Sunna. “How long ago did it happen?”
“About thirty years… you still want to go?”
Sunna leaned forward and softly spoke, “Yes.”
It was then the old man noticed she had no bridle or saddle on her horse. His eyes lit up and he came closer. The man wanted to touch Spencer, but the Tron shied away.
“Be careful. He’s temperamental and might bite.”
“He’s magnificent,” said the man, looking up at her. “Is he enchanted?”
“Yes, he is. Why do you ask?”
“Did you make him into an enchanted horse?”
“Yes.”
“Are you a sorceress?”
“Yes, I am. As you can see, I’m not afraid of running into another sorcerer.”
“You came. You are finally here,” stated the man.
“You were expecting me?” questioned Sunna.
He nodded and then he explained, “When I was a boy, a leaf-reader told me that I would meet a woman riding an enchanted horse. She would come before a man named Ghonllier. He would free the galaxy from the evil sorcerer who lives in the castle.”
Surprised and stunned, Sunna stared at the friendly old man. Finally, she asked, “Show me the castle. I’m here to do that very thing.”
Without another word, the man kicked dirt onto his fire and left. He disappeared behind his house and returned shortly with a smaller horse. As he tightened up his saddle, Sunna asked, “Are you a Tron?”
“Yes.”
“Did your ancestors work for the sorcerers?”
“No, they weren’t part of that life.”
He finished up cinching his saddle and attempted to get on his horse. As he gathered up his reins, Sunna asked, “What is your name?”
“Abele.”
“Abele. I am glad to meet you.”
“Madame. Not as glad as I am to meet you,” responded the man, kicking his horse.
In a firm voice, Sunna ordered, “Pete, fly.”
Pete suddenly changed into a bird, taking off. The other Tron joined him as they followed Sunna and Spencer. When they exited the path, Abele’s horse broke into a gallop. Spencer followed at a distance at Sunna’s request.
#
Gostler heard Ghonllier ask him a question in his mind. He looked at him to see Ghonllier staring at him. The new Master asked, How would this leaf-reader know about me?
The former Master moved close to him and whispered, “The Master Stones can communicate on a cellular level far easier than they can talk to a man. Humans are complicated. The Stones could have easily placed the information for a leaf-reader to foretell of you.”
Ghonllier pondered Gostler’s words. Years ago, the Master Stones knew about Sunna, Spencer, and himself. How much did the Master Stones know about his life? Do they know because they are orchestrating everything? If they knew, why didn’t they save Jenny’s life? He needed her more than he ever did before the Stones. In a way, Ghonllier had moments where he struggled with the courage to become the man responsible for the safety of the galaxy.
Looking out the window, Ghonllier saw they had crossed the long valley and were about to pass between two tall mountains. Abele was slowing down. Spencer came up to Abele’s side and stayed with his horse’s speed. Together, they passed between two mountains and came to another valley. On the other side, Abele stopped to stare at the valley below.
#
Sunna was amazed to see a valley shaped like a bowl, holding a thick, heavy fog. A few trees could barely be seen about the fog, which appeared to be guarded by four tall mountains that stood around the edge.
Abele looked over at Sunna and said, “If you follow this road, you’ll find the castle. Do you really want to go?”
“Does the fog ever lift?”
“No.”
Looking away, Sunna responded, “Yes. I need to see how powerful this sorcerer is.”
“My blessing goes with you. I hope you can free us from this menace like I was promised.”
“You’re not coming?” asked Sunna, moving forward.
“No,” said Abele and watched her disappear into the thick fog.
#
Inside the fog, they found a different world. The plants and trees appeared to be skeletons of what they really were. They seemed to watch them, beckoning for them to join their status. The whole thing gave her an eerie feeling. She was relieved to see the two Tron birds join her by landing on her shoulders. The fog was too thick for them to fly safely.
Over her comset she heard Jason ask to join them inside. Sunna wanted to stay outside. They moved at a good pace and shortly saw a wall made of stone. Moving closer, she saw dead vines had covered the wall.
Activating her comset, she asked, “Jason, is this the place?”
Before Jason could answer her, Ghonllier appeared, bolting for the opening in the wall. In the distance, they could hear Adamite calling out to him. Without answering, he disappeared into the fog.
“Great,” hissed Sunna, climbing off of Spencer’s back. “Pete and Jingles, follow him and tell me where he goes.”
The two birds flew into the fog and disappeared.
“Sunna, wait!” exclaimed Spencer, changing into a man.
She whirled around, pointing her finger at him. “You stay here and guard the transports with Jaserone. This is an order!” Then she disappeared.
Spencer was furious to be left behind. Looking over at the transport, he saw Situaman, the Control Temps leader, and Jaserone. Situaman was old and he had a limp. So I get to stay back and watch an old man, thought Spencer.
#
Before Sunna reached the opening between the gateposts, Jason and Humphrey appeared at her side. Sunna looked at Jason. “Take the Movelings and Control Temps on to the ground and climb some trees that are close to the castle and tell me what you see,” ordered Sunna. He nodded and disappeared while she faced Humphrey. “You stay with me and I want your men letting us know about every entrance and exit into the castle.”
Humphrey nodded as he passed on her orders. Instead of using his Vanisher speed, Humphrey stayed with Sunna. She kept talking to the Trons in the sky with her spy earpiece. They were the ones who found Ghonllier. She ran forward only to have Gostler and Adamite join them.
With the help of the Trons in the sky, Sunna and the others reached the open doors of the castle. Ghonllier was standing before them, looking up.
“Ghonllier!” Adamite said.
He whirled around and said, “Go back. Stay away from here, Father.”
“No. Please come back with us and let the Vanishers handle this.”
Ghonllier didn’t answer. Instead, he entered the castle with everyone following. Sunna warned everyone to be quiet. They didn’t want Adamite yelling out again as everyone walked slowly behind Ghonllier. Inside the castle, they switched to night vision.
The entrance to the castle was a long, high ceiling hallway. At the opposite end was a grand staircase made out of the same marble as the floor. Along the edges of the hallway were life-size statues of what Sunna guessed were sorcerers. Some looked menacing.
With the doors hanging on one hinge and open, the marble floor was covered with dirt, broken branches, and leaves. She stepped over a branch, keeping her gaze on Ghonllier. He seemed to be heading for the staircase that was at the far end.
Sunna was constantly scanning the areas, looking for the ghost. If they found him, she wasn’t sure how to protect or help Ghonllier. According to Abele, the ghost had powers. She was thinking of different scenarios in her mind when they heard a loud crash.
Grabbing for her blaster, Sunna faced the direction of the crash. The noise had come from Gostler falling over a branch on the floor. His pants became caught on a piece of the branch, knocking him off balance. Seeing he wasn’t injured, everyone looked ahead.
A chill shot down her spine. Seizing Humphrey’s arm, she anguished, “He’s gone. Where’s Ghonllier?”

Instantly, word spread that Ghonllier was missing. The news reached Situaman at the transports. Situaman let out a groan and the Trons started asking him questions. At once, the aged Control Temp clammed up.
In frustration, Sunna kicked the nearby statue, screaming inside her head, Where is he? Now, her foot throbbed, but she wasn’t going to acknowledge it. In the background, Adamite kept wailing that Ghonllier had been kidnapped. Gostler was trying to keep him quiet.
“No way,” said Sunna under her breath. “I don’t trust him. He did this on purpose.” Then she paused and thought, Unless Bog had him under a spell.
Sunna started frantically looking for clues. Hopefully, Ghonllier left something behind. Everything was covered with a heavy film of dust, causing their footprints to show. With Ghonllier being able to move like a Vanisher, he might not leave clues, but she had to try. Slowly, she moved behind the statues, expecting to find Ghonllier hiding. She could see why he didn’t want his father around. Adamite was upsetting her.
It disappointed her to not find Ghonllier or his footprints. Frustrated, she leaned against the statue to think. In the process, she scrutinized the floor when, suddenly, she found something. Sunna saw an imprint of a heel sticking out of the wall. Her heart leaped. A secret passage! So that’s how he did it. Why didn’t we hear the wall move…? Gostler’s fall!
She ran her fingers along the wall, trying to find the grooves for a door. Her search seemed fruitless. In frustration, she hit her fist against the wall and hissed, “I’m going to kill him if Bog doesn’t!”
Startled, Sunna felt someone walk through the energy field around her. She jumped. Quickly, she became concerned it was the ghost when she saw nothing.
Bravely, she asked, “Who’s here?”
I thought you would feel me. This is Dapper. Don’t let our boy do this alone. Move forward and touch the wall again. I will guide you. For I know what he did.
Reaching forward, Sunna whispered, “Thank you, Dapper.”
#
Ghonllier felt guilty leaving without telling anyone. His father’s interference angered him, and he had to distance himself from the emotion if he was going to face Bog. With the help of the Master Stone, Ghonllier could see how frightened his father was. I’ll make it up to him, he thought, gliding down the steps of the secret passage.
Moving like a Vanisher, he arrived at the end of the steps. This exit was blocked by a wooden door swollen shut from the humidity. The Master Stone allowed him to see a pink hue glowing from it. The door had an incantation on it and Ghonllier would be the only person capable to see it. From the Master Stone, Ghonllier learned it was a deadly incantation, designed to kill anyone who touched the door.
Using the Stone, Ghonllier commanded, “Door, open.”
The door started shaking, causing the pink hue to dissipate. Then it moved, loudly scraping the floor. When the door was wide enough, Ghonllier slipped past it. Now, he found himself in an outdoor inner court of the castle. Thick fog hung above him.
Around the outside edge of the courtyard were multiple doors, all emitting pink hues. Without hesitation, he ran for a door on the opposite side. At Ghonllier’s approach, the door’s spell dissipated. The door slowly opened on its own, allowing Ghonllier to enter a spiral stairwell made of stone.
#
The noise from the doors caught Bog’s attention. At first he questioned if he really heard it. Bog was sure when the second door moved. Immediately, he searched for the source of the sound.
Entering the same inner court, he was amazed to find two doors open. Someone with the ability to move things with his mind had to do this. How did they get through my defenses and not die? Angrily, Bog floated to the second door and disappeared. However, Bog didn’t leave without being seen.
Sunna ran down the stairs of the secret passage. A breeze whisked by her and she suspected it was Humphrey. Arriving at the door Ghonllier opened, she found Humphrey pressed up against the wall, looking out. As she went closer, he signaled for silence, looking intently at the inner court.
Stepping next to him, she whispered, “What are you looking at?”
“A ghost,” disclosed Humphrey.
“Where?” Sunna asked, not seeing it.
“He’s gone. I’m waiting to see if he comes back.”
“Did you see Ghonllier?” quizzed Sunna.
“No, do you know where he is?” the general asked.
“My sources say he was here but disappeared through a door.”
“I bet it was the same door the ghost entered,” supposed Humphrey, looking at Sunna. “Watch the courtyard while I check on the old men.”
Sunna nodded, taking Humphrey’s place. It was then she heard a loud, piercing cry. Whatever made the hideous sound wasn’t human. She moved her head away from the wall to get a better look. No one was there. Sunna left her hiding place and ran to the open door on the other side of the inner court.
#
Ghonllier had followed the stairs to a room at the top of the tower. Entering, Ghonllier guessed it was Bog’s study. The room was tall, large, and round. Tapestries hung high upon the walls above bookcases that seemed to be everywhere. There were many books in piles on the floor scattered around the room.
The room had three large windows and in the center a beautiful carved wood table. The only thing on the table was a floating black stone. It was solid, perfectly round, and about the size of his fist. Walking through the room, Ghonllier kept glancing at the stone, wanting to understand its mysteries.
When he arrived at a bookcase, Ghonllier stopped to study it. The Stone showed him this bookcase was partially built into the wall. On his command, books flew off the shelf, exposing a secret compartment glowing with a pink hue. The Master Stone cut through the sorcerer’s incantations, and the doors flew open.
Two books floated out and Ghonllier gently plucked them out of the air. Placing the books underneath his arm, he whirled around to examine the different piles of books strewn around the room. Moving as a Vanisher, he knelt on one knee next to a pile of books on the floor close to the table with the black stone. Finding a book he wanted, Ghonllier added it to the other two books.
Now, with all three books resting on this thigh, he took his time leaving. He pretended to look for something while studying the floating stone above the table. Suddenly, the Master Stone warned of the impending danger. I know, dear friend, I can see him coming.
Moments later, Ghonllier heard Bog’s screeching voice. “How dare you come into my room? Get out of here!”
Without moving, Ghonllier retorted, matching his volume and pitch, “HOW DARE YOU INTERRUPT WHAT I’M DOING? GET OUT OF MY SIGHT!”
No one had ever spoken to Bog this way, since he was a small child. At the moment, he wasn’t sure how to handle the situation. Regaining his composure, Bog demanded, “How did you get into this room? It’s impossible for anyone to enter.”
“APPARENTLY NOT, BOG. I FOUND IT RATHER EASY,” smiled Ghonllier. “YOU’RE A WEAK SORCERER.”
“Who are you?”
“I HAVE NO PATIENCE FOR THIS. LEAVE ME NOW!” warned Ghonllier.
“How dare you give orders to the greatest sorcerer in this galaxy?”
Laughter echoed throughout the room. A look of shock and devastation appeared on Bog’s face, his transparent eyes quickly turning red with anger. “LEAVE ME NOW OR I WILL DESTROY YOU!”
“HOW DARE YOU CHALLENGE ME?” countered Ghonllier.
“Who are you?”
“YOU SHOULD KNOW BY NOW, BOG. YOU’VE INVITED ME TO COME TO YOU FOR THE LAST FIVE DAYS. ISN’T THIS WHAT YOU WANTED?” taunted Ghonllier, securing the fragile books under one arm.
Bog pointed with his bony finger. “You! You’re Ghonllier!”
“NOW WE UNDERSTAND EACH OTHER. GET OUT OF HERE. I HAVE NO PATIENCE FOR YOUR UGLY PRESENCE. YOU GOT YOUR WISH; I’M HERE. NOW LEAVE!”
A chair from the other side of the room came flying at him. Ghonllier ducked, allowing the chair to hit the wall, breaking into pieces.
“I’m cursing you!” shouted Bog.
Instantly, an eerie, high-pitched sound filled the room.
#
“No!” cried Adamite, hiding on the stairs just outside the room.
Gostler quickly put his hand over Adamite’s mouth and whispered, “Quiet! If you want your son to live.”
“Can you read his mind?”
“No. When he’s using or talking with the Stone, I can’t read his mind.” Adamite attempted to move again. Gostler grabbed his arm. “David, I’m serious. Stop interfering. If something happens, it will be your fault. He can do this,” assured Gostler.
Reluctantly, Adamite leaned back against the wall, barely breathing and sweating. The air was humid and thick. When they heard the eerie sound, everyone put their hands over their ears.
Listening to Ghonllier speak again, Adamite quizzed, “Gostler, do you think Bog has already put a curse on him? Ghonllier doesn’t sound like himself.”
“No. That’s how one’s voice sounds when talking through the Master Stone. The two are doing this together; he’s in control. Trust him. Trust Sunna. She got us here,” whispered Gostler.
Looking at her, Adamite asked, “Well, Sunna, do we stay here or go in?”
Pausing, she decided, “We’ll trust him and stay out of it.”
#
The eerie sound caused Bog pain, and the Master Stone was pleased. Bog wanted to leave, but the Master Stone had him in an invisible cage, holding him in place.
While Bog struggled for freedom, Ghonllier slowly removed his blaster off his belt. Bog screamed, “Stop that sound. Make it go away! It hurts.”
“THEN LEAVE ME WHEN I TELL YOU, BOG.”
In anguish, the ghost screamed, “I will. Just let me go!”
“I’LL STOP THE SOUND AND LET YOU GO IF YOU TELL ME SOMETHING,” requested Ghonllier in a hypnotizing voice that only Bog could hear.
“What do you want to know?”
“Tell me where you hid the secret to reversing the curse that you put on my brother.”
Obediently, Bog answered and Ghonllier released him. When he stopped the sound, Ghonllier bellowed, “LEAVE NOW, BOG, OR I WILL DESTROY THIS ROOM WITH FIRE!”
#
Slowly, Bog left while Ghonllier watched, still on one knee. Everyone on the steps saw the ghost float out through the walls. No one said anything until they saw him evaporate.
“Let’s see if he needs help,” prompted Sunna, stepping forward.
Humphrey stepped out from behind her. Suddenly, Sunna grabbed his arm to stop him. She was the first person to see the ghost reappear through the wall. The two froze, watching.
“Ghonllier,” Adamite cried softly while Gostler reached out to keep him quiet. Adamite closed his eyes and listened intently.
#
Ghonllier expected Bog would return and was pleased to see it. Bog found him still on his knee by the stepping stone, pretending to be looking through a pile of books. A book zipped past his head. Knowing it was coming, Ghonllier rolled onto his back, coming up with his blaster pointed at Bog only to find more books flying towards him.
This time, Ghonllier intercepted them with fire from his blaster. Instantly, the old books burst into flames. Ghonllier sent them flying around the room, causing the fire to spread everywhere.
“No!” screamed Bog.
“I WARNED YOU ABOUT RETURNING,” thundered Ghonllier.
Using his Vanisher speed, Ghonllier disappeared. He reappeared holding the black stone above his head.
Stricken with fear, Bog yelled, “That’s mine. Give it to me!”
“IT’S TOO LATE. YOU RETURNED AND I TOLD YOU THAT I WOULD DESTROY THIS ROOM,” reminded Ghonllier, throwing the stone against the wall.
As it hit the stone wall, it shattered into a million tiny pieces.
“No!” cried Bog.
Ghonllier pointed his finger at Bog, matching his tone and voice. “THIS IS YOUR FAULT! I WARNED YOU! YOU MADE THE CHOICE TO HAVE THIS ROOM BURNED BY RETURNING. LEAVE NOW BEFORE I BURN DOWN YOUR WHOLE CASTLE.”
Fire raged behind Ghonllier and quickly moved towards him. Bog glared at him, hoping the fire would engulf him. The Master Stone made the same eerie sound, but this time the Stone didn’t restrain him. Without hesitation, Bog fled from the sound, making long, haunting howls of pain.
#
On the stairs, everyone watched Bog float through the outside wall. Ghonllier bolted for the door before he became trapped. As he left, the windows exploded from the heat. Using his Vanisher speed, Ghonllier appeared next to Gostler and tossed him the books. Then he disappeared with Gostler reading his mind that he wanted him to take the books to the transport.

“Where did he go?” choked Sunna, moving down the steps. Smoke was quickly filling the stairwell.
“He’s going after Bog,” answered Gostler, leaving.
“No!” responded Adamite.
Humphrey disappeared, moving past them, while Sunna activated all of her communication equipment and ordered, “Pete, Jingles, and Jason, send everyone back to the transport except for the Movelings. Jason, can you see him?”
“Yes.”
“Where is he?”
“Back in the inner court,” he answered.
“I need the Movelings to create a shield around Ghonllier. I don’t trust this ghost he’s chasing.”
“Sunna, we can see fire coming out of the tower you entered. Are you okay?” asked Jason.
Choking once more on the smoke, she assured him, “We’re fine.”
Emerging from the staircase, Sunna heard Ghonllier yelling. He already got the books. Why is he still interacting with the ghost?
#
“BOG! I’M NOT THROUGH WITH YOU!” Halfway across the inner courtyard, Bog stopped against his will. The Master Stone had him. “LET GO OF MY BROTHER, BOG. YOU HAVE LOST YOUR POWERS.”
The ghost faced Ghonllier. “No! There’s nothing you can do to me!”
“YOU’RE WRONG. I CAN DESTROY YOU AND YOU KNOW IT. TO PROVE IT, I CURSE YOU TO LOSE YOUR POWERS AND FEEL THE PAIN THAT YOU CAUSED OTHERS,” thundered Ghonllier’s voice. It was so loud Situaman and Spencer heard him at the gatepost, but they couldn’t understand his words. “I CURSE YOU WITH THE GREATEST PAIN POSSIBLE. IT WILL COME WHEN YOU REALIZE WHAT YOU’VE DONE TO YOUR OWN FAMILY. THE ONLY WAY YOU WILL GET RELIEF IS TO PERMANENTLY LET GO OF MY BROTHER AND LEAVE THIS GALAXY.”
“No, he’s mine! You’re too late! You’ll never get him back and I’ll never leave!”
“WRONG, BOG. I WILL TAKE HIM BACK AND YOU WILL KNOW IT. IF I FIND YOU INTERFERING WITH HIM, I’LL RETURN AND TURN THIS WHOLE CASTLE INTO RUBBLE. YOU WILL LOSE YOUR EXISTENCE FOREVER!”
“Then destroy me now because I will not retreat! I’ve worked too long to let go that easily.”
“NO! YOU MUST SUFFER FIRST. THEN WE WILL END IT!” roared Ghonllier.
“You can’t hurt me,” Bog sneered.
“OH YES I CAN, AND YOU KNOW IT,” taunted Ghonllier, matching Bog’s voice and volume. “WHY ARE YOU AFRAID OF ME?”
“I’m not afraid of anyone.”
“THEN WHY DID YOU TRY TO KILL ME BEFORE I WAS EVEN BORN? YOU KNEW I WAS THE PERSON WHO COULD STOP YOU AND WIN THIS WAR.”
“You’ll die now!”
At that moment, Ghonllier heard a small explosion behind him. Looking, he found a branch burning as it fell to his feet. Without thinking, he mentally flung the burning branch at Bog. It flew through him at the same time the Master Stone released him.
Bog glared at Ghonllier as he floated up to the second floor of the castle. When he disappeared into the walls, Ghonllier dashed for a nearby exit behind the burning tower. Everyone followed as the tower’s roof crashed onto the floor.
#
At the transport, Spencer left Situaman when the Vanishers and Control Temps appeared. He paced at the gatepost, waiting for Sunna. Ghonllier appeared first through the fog with Sunna close behind.
Spencer ran beside her. “Are you okay?”
Waving him off, she asked, “Pete, Jingles, can you see us?”
“Yes.”
The two Trons appeared out of the fog and glided to the ground, instantly changing into men.
Looking at Spencer, she asked, “Where is Jaserone?”
“He’s by the transport underneath the gel,” answered Spencer.
Sunna noticed Ghonllier standing outside the camouflage gel, staring back at the castle. I wonder what he sees, thought Sunna just as a purple light surrounded them. The Indigo beam transported everyone to the bay of the Liberty Quest.
Seeking Sunna out, Jason asked, “What happened inside the castle?”
“Later,” replied Sunna, leaving. Anger was too strong in her veins to answer her brother. Ghonllier did everything possible to make her job difficult and almost impossible to do. Right then, she was ready to risk her commission just to tell him how she felt.
#
Luckily, Ghonllier used his Vanisher speed to leave the bay, arriving at his office. He was pumped up. What he had just experienced was thrilling. He wanted to share it with someone but there was no one in his life. Focusing back on the thrill of working with that kind of power, he felt glad for the first time to be the Master of the Stones.
Finally, Gostler and Adamite entered, carrying the sorcerer’s books. Ghonllier came up to his father and demanded, “Father, we need to talk. I can’t have you coming with me if you’re going to disregard my orders.”
“I didn’t mean to. I’m deeply sorry, Son. I allowed my fears to take over my better judgment.”
Walking away, Ghonllier asked, “Who figured out where I went so fast, Humphrey?”
“No. It was Sunna,” stated Adamite. Ghonllier faced him sharply, surprised. His father added, “She suspected you made Gostler fall. Is it true?”
Looking at Gostler, Ghonllier asked, “Did I hurt you, Gostler?”
Gostler raised his eyebrow, amused. “So she was right.”
Looking away, Ghonllier nodded. It irritated him that Sunna had him so figured out. Someone opened a book and an old musty odor filled the room. Facing his father, he questioned, “Father, do you realize how close you came to dying?”
Gostler interjected, “Do you realize how you almost died out there?”
“What do you mean?” questioned Ghonllier.
“That burning branch…it was Sunna who saved your life out there,” educated Gostler, hoping to keep his promise to redeem her in Ghonllier’s eyes.
He had the Master Stone play back everything and he was stunned to realize that Bog would have killed him with the tree branch. But Sunna had the Movelings put a shield around him with their ability and the Master Stone played off it. He saw it took ten Movelings to protect him and Sunna was one of them. The branch caught fire when it interacted with the shield.
The Stone showed him that it was Sunna who ran everything out in the field and kept his father from interfering. Ghonllier had mixed emotions regarding her. He realized for the first time that he needed her to become the Master of the Stones. It was his pride that kept him from being dependant on her.
But what Sunna did bothered him. He wasn’t ready to be forced to have a woman this close in his life. He knew the Master Stone was affecting Sooner’s emotions. What would they do for her? The Master Stones affected everyone immediately close to him. For Sunna to guard him, she would have to know everything about him. He wasn’t ready to open himself up to anyone, let alone her.
Gostler brought him out of his thoughts with a question. “I read you found the stepping stone. Where is it?”
“I destroyed it,” answered Ghonllier, going to his desk.
“How does the stepping stone affect Gomper?” asked Adamite.
“Bog used the stone to control Gomper. So now, he will lose some of his power over him,” answered Ghonllier.
“Have you reversed the curse?” questioned Adamite.
Ghonllier shook his head. “I’ve only started to slowly peel away his power over Gomper.”
Gostler was reading his mind and blurted out, “You have to go see your brother now.”
Adamite wanted to know what Gostler was talking about. Ghonllier wasn’t sure about it himself and refused to answer. Gostler knew he should have kept his mouth shut. The news upset him and he was upset with himself.
#
Jason interrupted their conversation when he entered the room with Humphrey and Sunna. She stayed by the door, not looking at Ghonllier and he wanted her to look at him. Keeping her gaze on the hullercast, she wanted to leave as soon as Jason gave her the master key. Jason took the key from the desk and after he handed it to her, Sunna quickly disappeared.
If she had known Ghonllier was in the office, she would’ve waited for the key in the corridor. Leaving, she took in a deep breath before she joined Spencer and the others. Tossing her uniform top over her shoulders, she motioned for them to follow her. She hoped she could get rid of her anger by the time she saw Ghonllier again.
Flanking Sunna’s side, Jingles asked, “We saw and heard some amazing things out there. Who is this man you’re guarding? Is he a Moveling and a spy, like you?”
In a short tone, she answered, “As far as you know, he doesn’t exist. It would have been better if you had never seen him.”
Reaching the OSA, she tossed Spencer her uniform top while Sunna exposed the panel by the main loading door. Then she reached out her hand and ordered, “Give me your transfer chips.”
Everyone complied. While she put them into the panel, Spencer asked, “Sunna, why are you on a renegade ship?”
She didn’t answer but activated the reader panel to scan their transfers. When she came to Spencer’s, she gave him a sharp look and said, “Well, Spencer, how could you have been transferred to a renegade ship?”
Moving away, she motioned for them to check in. Handing back her uniform, Spencer went first. While he checked into the ship, Sunna put her uniform top on. Spencer joined her as she finished. Her hair was still down to her shoulders and it was caught in her uniform.
Spencer reached out to help her by moving her hair from her top. They were looking at each other as Spencer asked, “Who is the commander of this ship?”
“Jason, my brother,” answered Sunna as she adjusted her uniform.
Spencer noticed a piece of her hair still underneath her top. He reached up to remove it as Sunna studied his face. It had been a long time since she had seen Spencer and she had forgotten how handsome he was with his long, black, wavy hair. Usually he had it pulled back, but today it was off his shoulders like hers was right then.
“I’ve missed you, Sunna. I hope you aren’t upset that we’re working together again.”
Glancing over to see what the other Trons were doing, Sunna answered, “I think you’ll regret being transferred here, Spencer.”
#
“Sunna!” She jumped at her name. “This is still a military vessel. Follow the rules!” Ghonllier ordered, walking past them.
“Acknowledged, sir!” responded Sunna as he went to open his compartment.
“Welcome home, Commander Ghonllier.” The soft voice of the security system revealed his name to everyone present.
Sunna wanted to cringe as she shoved Spencer’s hand away from her hair. She heard Spencer say under his breath, “He is Commander Ghonllier.”
Commander Ghonllier was famous for reckless and dangerous missions and he had heard about him long before Abele mentioned his name. Grabbing Spencer’s arm, Sunna started to sign, “Don’t upset him. He can destroy your career, sending you out of here faster than anyone in the military.”
Wanting to please Sunna, Spencer squeezed her hand. Then he faced Ghonllier. “Commander, please accept my apology. I’m very professional and I’m glad to be aboard your ship and a part of your crew.”
Ghonllier faced him while closing his compartment. He could see Sunna watching at the doorway. “Please know that this ship follows the same rules as every other Star Screamer in I-Force. I do not tolerate romantic relationships among my crew members.” When he looked back at the doorway, Sunna was gone.
“Yes, sir. It won’t happen again. I will let Sunna remove her own hair from her uniform,” promised Spencer, wanting him to know that he wasn’t doing anything against I-Force rules.
Ghonllier left and Spencer followed, wondering if he had hurt or helped Sunna. Entering the command center, he saw Sunna and the other Trons at the control panel. As he joined them, he noticed Sunna glancing at Ghonllier. Pete handed her back the assignment tablet and Sunna handed it to Spencer. He picked out an empty room before he returned it to her. Sunna looked at their choice of quarters and left with the Trons following.
#
Walking beside her, Spencer asked, “Sunna, are you angry with me?”
“No, I’m just frustrated with my job.”
“Sunna, is he the same Ghonllier the old man mentioned?” Sunna shot him a glance while walking. He added, “Is this why no one will acknowledge his existence?”
“No comment.”
“Why can he transfer me out of here faster than anyone in the military? Who is he?”
“He’s Justin’s son and he isn’t a spy. He’s just an arrogant, pompous man, so stay out of his way. He’s spoiled; used to getting his way all the time.”
“Is he the same famous Commander Ghonllier?”
Sunna looked at him with questioning eyes. “What are you talking about?”
“The same Commander Ghonllier who holds the record of becoming the youngest and fastest man to ever achieve his commission of commander?”
Sunna grunted, wanting to laugh. She felt Ghonllier had cheated and he really didn’t deserve his commission. Spencer saw she wasn’t going to answer him so he asked about the three older men. He wanted to know who they were and why she seemed to hang around with them.
She answered, “They are Justin’s friends.” Wanting to change the subject, Sunna asked, “How did you get transferred here?”
They were coming up to Jingles’s quarters. Spencer didn’t answer as he waited with the others as she checked him into his quarters. When they left for Pete’s room, he explained, “I extended my tour of duty when they promised I could choose my post.”
Sunna gave him a sharp look before countering, “You requested the Liberty Quest?”
“I requested to work with you. I didn’t know you were a part of the crew on this ship.”
Looking away, she expressed, “I hope you don’t regret it, Spencer. As you can see, it isn’t an easy assignment.”
“Is Commander Ghonllier always difficult?”
“Yes. He can do anything he wants, and right now no one can touch him. He doesn’t answer to anyone, including his father,” answered Sunna.
After Pete was checked into his quarters, Sunna and Spencer continued on alone.
“Are you upset that I’m back in your life?” questioned Spencer, wanting to know her feelings for him.
“I’m not upset with you. I’m just tired of my job,” replied Sunna, stopping at Spencer’s door. She checked him in and then went to leave, saying, “Bye, Spencer.”
“Sunna, wait.” She looked back at him. “I want to know if I made a total mistake transferring to be with you.”
“What do you want from me, Spencer?”
“Are you still angry with me? Do you hate me for what happened the last time we worked together?”
Sunna slowly smiled and shook her head. “No, Spencer. It’s good to see you again.”
“I want to talk to you about our last…”
She interrupted, “It isn’t necessary, Spencer.”
“When I asked to work with you, they told me you were close to getting your commission as commander. So where you were going to be stationed was up in the air.” Sunna looked away, thinking about Adamite wanting to stop it. Spencer added, “I hope you will consider me as part of your staff.”
“Spencer, then know that I haven’t changed my mind about my life. I’ve chosen to have a career with no personal life. I hope you aren’t expecting something from me that I can’t give.”
“I’ve accepted the fact you’re married to your job. I love you enough to accept your decision. I just want us to be friends and work together.”
“Thanks for accepting my view on marriage. I’ll talk to you after I get my commission,” stated Sunna, feeling unsure about her status in the military.
Ghonllier was pushing her to the point that she might lose it. She left with Spencer watching her disappear around the corner.
#
Entering the office, Sunna scanned the room to find Ghonllier not there. Relieved, she handed Jason the master key and transfer chips. When she turned to leave, she found her escape blocked by Ghonllier.
She froze as he sternly ordered, “I need to have a talk with you now.”
“Yes, Commander,” said Sunna through gritted teeth.
He signed for her to follow him into the conference room and she obeyed. Adamite and Gostler watched them leave.
The moment they shut the door, Adamite asked Gostler in Eraphin, “Can you read his mind?”
“Like a book,” answered Gostler.
“Is he going to hurt her?”
“Patience, David. I’ll tell you if it is necessary to go in and rescue her.”
#
Sunna glared at him as he walked around the table. She was so angry with him tears were forming. Ghonllier’s gaze was glued to her as he went to a chair on the other side of the table. He liked seeing the fire in her eyes. It amused him.
She finally said, “Commander, I request another time to speak with you.”
“Denied.”
Sunna retorted, “I suggest we end this now. I’m tired of your boorish attitude and offensive treatment of others and myself. You make my job almost impossible to do. I don’t care who you are. You aren’t forth it.”
Stopping on the other side of the table, Ghonllier thought, Jenny was the last woman who dared to put me in my place. Obviously, Sunna isn’t afraid or intimidated by me like my other female officers. I like it. The new Master stayed quiet, staring at her. Finally, he gestured to a chair. “Please sit down, Sunna.”
“I would rather stand, thank you.”
“Sunna. If we are going to have a successful working relationship, we need to talk now.”
“When did you become an expert on relationships? So far, I’m not impressed.”
“Let’s say I have more experience than you.”
“What do you know about me?” snapped Sunna.
“I know you are a woman who turns down marriage proposals for the sake of her career.”
Sunna slapped her hands on the table and bellowed, “How dare you eavesdrop on my conversations! Is this what I expect from you as the protector of this galaxy?”
“No. Let go of your anger, Sunna, and hear me out,” countered Ghonllier.
She yanked a chair backwards and sat down. Glaring at him, she stated, “I’m listening.”
“I apologize about overhearing your conversation with Spencer. It was an accident. I decided to talk with you about what happened on the Zuffra moon and asked the Master Stone to show me where you were. I found you in the middle of a conversation with him.”
Wanting to change the subject, she asked, “I can see why you left Adamite to go see Bog, but why didn’t you tell me you were leaving?”
Looking away, he divulged, “I wish I had.” Sunna stayed quiet so he looked back at her and added, “If I had known you better, I would’ve…” Sunna looked away. “Sunna, I’m beginning to understand why the Master Stone had you replace Dapper.” She faced him again. So he continued, “I need you to become the Master of the Stones. You’re good, Sunna. As good as Dapper. I would like to build a working relationship like I had with him.”
Dapper was her hero and she was taken aback to be compared to him. Not sure how to take his compliment, she stated, “I don’t believe you will change. You will always interfere with my job.”
“No. I won’t. If I give you my word, I will honor it.”
“You will not challenge my decisions on how to guard you and your family?”
“Sunna, I hear a lot of anger in your voice. I deserve it. Why don’t you really tell me what you want to say?”
“I would lose my commission…”
“You will not lose your commission. There is no one here and I can’t report you since I’m dead.”
Leaning forward, Sunna let it rip. “You are miserable to work with. You’re the most arrogant man I’ve ever met. Do you have any feelings of respect for someone else? Or have you been pampered your whole life and gotten what you wanted when you wanted it?”
Ghonllier glanced down at the table, biting his lower lip. He wanted to defend himself but he set up the rules. He knew Sunna needed to rid herself of her anger, if they were going to work together.
When Sunna finished dumping, he softly spoke, “My commissions weren’t given to me because I was Justin’s son. None of my superiors or my fellow crew members knew I was his son except for Dapper and a close friend of mine named Commander Houser.”
“How did you move up the ranks so fast?” she asked, folding her arms.
He started to run his finger along the top of the table before he spoke. “I took all the dangerous jobs I could…”
“You with a son on board your ship! Why did you put him in so much danger?”
“There is a reason I had my son with me.”
“All because of Justin…”
Ghonllier interrupted, “The Master Stone is telling me it was because they made it possible. People bent the rules for me under the influence of the Stones. They didn’t know that I was Justin’s son.”
Sunna cleared her throat and asked, “Why did you take the dangerous missions? Why did you risk him too?”
Ghonllier realized by her question that he did appear to be selfish. He inquired of the Stone and it showed him that on a deep level, he didn’t care if he lived or died. He was angry with his wife dying. Sunna tried to get him to say he was arrogant and just wanted the points, not caring about others. He found it hard to explain that he did it out of anger.
For the first time since Jenny’s death, he had to explain himself. The Master turned his chair sideways while he explained, “My wife was a military medic on my ship. We had a home base and she was killed on a mission that originally I was assigned to take. Our Star Screamer was lured into a trap by Suzair the Great and he destroyed it.”
#
Sunna leaned back into her chair, stunned to hear him talk about Jenny. Now, it explained his smoldering anger. Quietly, she expelled, “So your brother killed your wife.” Ghonllier glared at her and Sunna knew she had said the wrong thing. “I’m sorry. It was wrong of me to bring up your brother,” she apologized.
He faced her and stated, “I apologize for the way I’ve treated you. I’ve done everything to get you to quit, thinking I didn’t need you.” Sunna glared at him. So he continued, “I do need you. The Master Stone showed me how you saved my life on the Zuffra moon…Thank you.”
“You’re welcome,” said Sunna softly. Pausing, she added, “Are you going to work with me in the future?”
“Yes… I want to set up some rules for us to work together.”
“I don’t trust you to keep them but I will listen to what you have to say.”
Ghonllier cleared his throat. “I promise to never supercede you. If I disagree, and I probably will, I will not stop you. You have the last word.”
“I need to know everything about you so I can anticipate your moves. Will you tell me?”
Ghonllier took in a deep breath. “I will do everything I can to help you. From what Gostler tells, I’m going into a very rough time of bonding with the next Stone.”
“Why?”
“Each Stone has a purpose. The first Stone bonded mostly with my body. The second Stone will bond with my emotions. While it happens, all of my emotions will be magnified.”
“Is that why Gostler took away your weapons belt on the Zuffra moon?”
“Yes. The second Stone will be worse than the first Stone.”
“What is happening inside of you? Why did Gostler think you were dangerous?”
Ghonllier shook his head. “It’s hard to explain. I just know if I feel sad or joy, it will be stronger than it should be. So I always will have to figure out what is real or just the Stone bonding.”
The new Master found himself appreciating that someone was sincerely trying to understand his situation. They talked on until Sunna stood and asked, “Thank you for being candid with me. Is there anything else you want to tell me?”
“Yes. Never allow my father to bully you into doing or telling him anything about me again. He has lost his authority and he hasn’t realized it yet.”
Sunna smiled. “Thank you for not being angry with me.”
Ghonllier smiled for the first time. He stood to join her at the door. When they arrived, Ghonllier stopped her and she peered into his eyes.
Softly, he asked, “Are you in love with Spencer?”
“No. Why did you want to know?”
“I just… I just didn’t want to be surprised. Gostler told me that it would upset me right now to see someone in love.”
Sunna studied his face before she asked, “Are you saying that you will not be getting your son a mother?”
“Why would you ask me that question?”
“He talks to me about it all the time. I…”
“I have no intention of falling in love during the time of bonding with the Master Stones,” assured Ghonllier.
Sunna nodded and gave him a smirk. “Your Grace, until…”
Ghonllier grabbed her arm and spun her around to face him. “Never call me by that title.”
His tone and the anger in his face frightened her. She looked at her arm and Ghonllier let go of it. She knew that she had pushed him too far and she was pleased. Sunna needed to know what to expect from him. She decided not to use the title with him again.
Sunna opened the door and left with Ghonllier staring at the hullercast. It happened to be one of Jenny’s favorite places to vacation. The mountains!
#
Ghonllier shut the door to the conference center, heading for the door that led into his office. Entering, he was greeted by the pungent, musty, damp odor of Bog’s books. The ship’s environment was different and Ghonllier could see the books wouldn’t last long being away from Bog’s castle.
Joining Gostler and Adamite, they looked up at him and he explained the fragile situation of the books. They decided to transcribe the information from the books to a tablet. Adamite and Gostler were motivated to do it, wanting to understand what happened to Gomper, the man known as Suzair the Great. It had been hard to watch a boy they deeply loved turn into such a cold-blooded killer.
They left to set up the conference room when Jason entered the room. The two commanders looked at each other before Jason divulged, “Ghonllier, Spencer has been transferred to the Liberty Quest. Does this mean he is a part of your elite force?”
He didn’t answer because he wanted to ask the Master Stone. The new Master was perplexed by the Stone’s answer. Facing Jason, he answered, “Yes. The Stones want him to be a part of my elite force.”
“Then it means I can tell him who you are and that he’s a part of your elite force?”
The Stone came back with a firm and quick answer and Ghonllier was surprised. “No. We cannot tell him who I am. Are all the spies staying?”
“No. Just Spencer.”
Ghonllier shook his head. “I do not have permission to tell him.”
Gostler happened to be standing by the door that went into the conference room. He overheard their conversation and he added, “That surprises me.”
“Why?” asked Jason.
“It was the Master Stone who told me to have Justin transfer him here.”
Everyone looked at Ghonllier and he slowly nodded his head. Ghonllier knew that Spencer was important to his future. Why he couldn’t tell him the truth perplexed him. Ghonllier gave orders to have Jason tell everyone that Spencer was a part of the elite force but he wasn’t to know anything about them. Jason left to carry out the orders.
#
The Master faced the books to see Gostler looking at him. Ghonllier knew he had been reading his thoughts and it made him uncomfortable. He went back to discussing what they needed to do with the books.
Then Gostler asked an interesting question. “Do these books have any effect on Gomper?”
Adamite had reentered the room as Ghonllier slowly nodded.
“How?” asked Adamite.
“There is an invisible thread going from the books to Gomper. This is one of the ways Bog controls him.”
“What does it mean for him now you took the books?” asked his father.
“From now on, when Gomper remembers something from his past, Bog can’t stop it like he did before.”
“How did he stop him?” asked Adamite.
“It was these books that he took the incantations out of and it was the stepping stone that sent the incantations to Gomper’s mind. By me taking the books and the stepping stone away from him, it has limited Bog’s ability to dominate my brother.”
“So you have started to reverse the curse?” hoped Gostler.
Ghonllier nodded. “Yes, it has started.”
“How long will it take to end the curse?” Adamite quizzed.
Ghonllier shook his head. “It will take a while, Father. We have to move very slowly to remove the curse. If I move too fast, I will put Gomper into shock and it could stop his heart. We need to remember that Bog has had control over him for most of his life.”
“Why didn’t you tell me that you were going to weaken Bog’s control and start reversing the curse?” demanded Adamite.
Raising his eyebrow, Ghonllier answered, “Why don’t you trust me? I shouldn’t have to justify my actions to you.”
Gostler cleared his throat, letting Adamite know he agreed with Ghonllier. Adamite acquiesced. “You’re right, Son. You are the Master.”
“Are we going to have this conversation again?” asked Ghonllier.
“No,” promised Adamite. “I give you my allegiance. I can see you’re ready to be the Master.”
“Well, it’s about time,” commented Jason, entering the room again.
Adamite faced him and rejoined, “I can hardly wait until you have a child. I’ll see how you’ll handle the situation.”
“Me too. I would love to have a child,” grinned Jason.
“You’ve gotten a little cheeky since you stopped working for me,” observed Adamite, picking up a couple of tablets to record the information. Adamite added, “We need to have a talk about some rules when you are at the office from now on.”
Jason smiled, knowing Adamite was referring to him using the server stone to watch Asustie. “I’ve always been this way, Adamite. You just never paid attention to me when we were working together.”
Everyone in the room started to laugh. Ghonllier appreciated Jason’s sense of humor. He always seemed to brighten up a tense moment.
#
Adamite left the room. Gostler picked up the book and he asked, “Ghonllier, where can I find the curse in this book?”
“It’s on page 465,” answered Ghonllier.
Gostler left while Ghonllier thought about that page. He could see it in his mind. The new Master also thought about what Bog told him when the Stone had him under hypnosis. He sighed, thinking about what was ahead of him. The sorcerer had given him the secret to ending the curse. At least, he told him where to find the secret. Ghonllier wondered about just what he would have to do to end the curse. Would he really have to kill his brother? Before the Stone, Ghonllier wanted to kill Suzair the Great, but now he wasn’t so sure.
Now, he had to deal with the scene from the dream where he was in a KOGN uniform and he killed all of those he loved. Right now, he was unsure about his future and those in the next room. He could hear Adamite and Gostler’s voices.

On the way home, Gostler and Adamite spent their waking hours translating Bog’s books. Gostler would place the pink translating stone over the words and read it out loud, allowing Adamite to record the information onto a tablet.
Ghonllier didn’t talk to Sunna again after their discussion in the conference room. She spent the time with her friends, getting caught up on people’s lives that they all knew. It gave her an excuse to avoid Ghonllier and she needed time away from him. Gostler told her it would only get worse being around Ghonllier.
When it came time to say goodbye to Pete, Jingles, and Jaserone, she found it difficult. She had trained them and they were a part of an exciting time in her life. Being Asustie’s bodyguard was easy and she missed the challenge of training and recruiting. She dreaded being around Ghonllier for some reason. There was something about him that bothered her.
Jason took advantage of every opportunity to talk with Asustie, using the ship’s C-stone. Gratefully, Sam had changed the mood lights to coincide with the Xeron moon’s days and nights. Jason didn’t have to worry about what time it was when he called Asustie. She seemed interested in what he was doing, which motivated him to stay in contact with her.
Before they landed, Jason entered the conference room and asked, “Gostler, do you still want that meeting before we land?”
Gostler nodded. “Set it up. I think we have enough to consult the Master Stone.”
Jason glanced over at Adamite sitting quietly. He looked distracted. Jason was about to say something when he received a page from the captains. He left to answer it by touching a green stripe on the wall.
#
Since Ghonllier wasn’t running the ship, he spent his time at the small navigational screen, looking at beaches on the Xeron moon. He was searching for the places that fit into the clues of where the second Master Stone was hidden. Years ago, his father had programmed a robot to hide the Stone without revealing its location to anyone, even Adamite. The Master Stone showed him what the place looked like, but it wasn’t giving him the coordinates.
It was interesting to see just how many miles of pink sand beaches were on the Xeron moon. Ghonllier agreed with his father’s thinking. It was a smart place to hide the second Master Stone. Searching for it on the navigational screen made him feel like he had his old job back, and he enjoyed the work. Now, his eyes felt tired. Reaching up to rub the bridge of his nose, Ghonllier closed his eyes.
While resting, he heard Spencer’s voice. He and another crewmember had wandered into the command center. Based on the uniform, Ghonllier knew it was a Vanisher. It irritated him that Spencer had chosen a Moveling uniform. He strongly suspected Spencer wanted to match Sunna. For some reason, Spencer irritated him and he assumed it had to do with the bonding of the Stone.
Deciding to ignore them, Ghonllier went back to work. After some time, he scanned the list of pictures he had made for the captains. He was about to give it to them and then he thought about a new area. He looked at the terrain and decided to add it to the list. After he double checked the list, he stood and handed the chip to Butler.
Returning to the navigational screen, Ghonllier thought about another location of a pink beach. He pulled it up and requested the captains to add it. The Master Stone was really making him work to find this place. Ghonllier didn’t know the Stone wanted to learn how he used his mind to process a problem. The Stone needed to learn how to best work with him.
Every time Ghonllier’s decision was right, the Master Stone would heat up. When his thoughts were wrong, it gave a piercing, cold feeling. They were both learning and Ghonllier was enjoying the work.
#
He was slightly aware of the coming and going of different people. It was easy to shut them out until one person came up to him. Instantly, he knew it was Sunna. Instead of looking at her, he used the Stone to watch her. In his mind, he watched her hesitate before approaching him. When she started to leave, Ghonllier greeted, “Sunna, what can I do for you?”
She faced him to see him staring at the navigational screen. Instead of answering him, she attempted to leave again. Ghonllier repeated, “Sunna, what can I do for you?”
This time, he looked at her. Seeing his eyes, she quickly looked away and said, “Jason sent me. Gostler’s ready for a meeting with you. Jason wants to know if you want to meet alone or with others.”
Standing, he said, “Butler, would you please add this last picture, PXM–45, to the chip?”
“Yes, Commander,” assured Butler.
Looking at her, he asked, “Has Gostler read everything in the books?”
“I don’t know. I was simply sent to ask you.”
Looking at her thoughtfully, he waited for an answer from the Master Stone. For some reason, Sunna was acting differently. He was about to ask her why when he received an answer to Sunna’s question from the Master Stone.
He ordered, “Tell Jason I want a meeting with all officers. Everyone needs to understand what we are dealing with. Please inform me when Gostler is ready.”
“Yes, Commander.”
As Sunna turned to leave, Ghonllier grabbed her arm. Their eyes met. Ghonllier asked, “Sunna, is something wrong?”
“Why would you say that?”
“You seem different for the first time.”
“How?”
“Afraid. Are you afraid of me?”
Her expression went stern before she expressed, “Never, Commander.”
He let go of her arm and she stepped back before she left. Ghonllier wanted to know the reason behind her change of behavior from the Stone. He was surprised to learn that Sunna was upset with something Jason had told her about him. The Master Stone refused to tell him what had upset her. It wanted him to get the information from Sunna. Somehow, he felt she wouldn’t easily tell him what had her so upset.
#
Ghonllier looked at his timepiece to see what time it was. Looking at Butler, he asked, “When will you have it ready for me?”
“Now,” answered the captain, removing the chip.
Butler approached with the completed memory chip, while Ghonllier opened up a drawer to retrieve a portable monitor and amplifier. Placing it underneath his arm, he headed for the dining room.
Getting comfortable, he turned on the equipment and went back to work. He came in here so he could get something to eat. After some time, he heard Spencer’s voice. Looking up, he saw him with three men. They were laughing and didn’t seem to notice Ghonllier watching them. Looking back at his monitor and amplifier, he went between two different scenes of the moon. Somehow, he felt one of the two beaches held the second Master Stone.
The laughter started again. Ghonllier glanced over to see them enjoying themselves at a table. Then he noticed Spencer become very quiet, staring at the door. Sunna had entered the dining room with Humphrey and Jason. It was obvious the Tron was jealous. For some reason, he enjoyed not feeling quite alone.
#
The three officers left the galley with their food. Sunna was involved in a conversation with Humphrey and they sat at a nearby table. It was obvious Spencer wanted her to look in his direction. When she didn’t, he looked disappointed. Somehow, it pleased Ghonllier to see him suffer.
Now, Jason was the last to leave the galley and he walked past Sunna and Humphrey to join Ghonllier.
When Jason arrived, Ghonllier said, “The plot thickens between Humphrey and Spencer.”
“What did you say?” asked Jason, setting down his tray. “Do you mind if I join you?”
“Please do, I could use a break.”
“Humphrey and who?” asked Jason, sitting.
“Spencer. What do you know about him?” asked Ghonllier, leaning forward.
“You mean the new Tron who has joined us?”
“Yes.”
Jason looked over his shoulder to assess the situation. Then he looked back and picked up his eating utensil. “I read his bio. He is close to becoming a general…”
Ghonllier interrupted, “Did you know that he asked Sunna to marry him?”
Looking up from his plate, he stated, “No. I didn’t. It hasn’t been the first time Sunna has turned down a marriage proposal.”
“I didn’t say she turned him down. Why did you just assume she had?” inquired Ghonllier.
“Sunna has had more than one proposal of marriage. For some reason, she keeps turning them down,” replied Jason, going back to eating. Ghonllier looked over at Sunna and thought about the Stone telling him that she was upset with him. Interrupting his thoughts, Jason asked, “How soon until we leave for the second Stone?”
“I’d like to leave soon after we arrive back home,” answered Ghonllier, looking at Jason. Then he grinned, “How is my sister doing?”
Jason blushed. Gulping his bite, he answered, “She’s great and sends you her love.”
“I’m surprised she’s still talking to you after you kissed her,” teased Ghonllier, raising his eyebrows.
A worried look swept over Jason’s face. “How do you know about that?”
“She told me.”
“What did she say?” Ghonllier shrugged his shoulders and Jason added, “Did I blow it?”
“I don’t have the ability to know what people are thinking and feeling, yet,” said Ghonllier. Sitting back, he inquired, “Have you told her that you want to marry her?”
“No,” answered Jason, studying his face.
“Hum,” responded Ghonllier, looking back at his monitor.
Jason stammered, “I hope… I hope there isn’t a problem that you aren’t telling me about.”
Ghonllier enjoyed messing with Jason’s head. Looking at him, he asked, “Are you afraid to ask my sister to marry you?” Jason nodded. Ghonllier added, “Have you thought about the fact that Asustie has access to a server stone and you don’t.”
Jason stopped chewing his food. Then he gulped it and asked, “Do you think she would ever watch me?”
Giving the commander a smirk, he grinned. “What do you think? You kissed her. She might want to know what kind of man you are.”
Jason went white, and Ghonllier loved it. Slowly, he said, “I forgot Adamite has a server stone at the house.” Jason dropped his eating utensil, looking sick. “That explains how she knows what we did on the Zuffra moon. Can you tell me if she’s watching right now?”
“Yes, I can answer that question.”
“Well, is she?” urged Jason.
Ghonllier debated what to do. Asustie was watching. At this stage, he could feel it when someone was observing him through other stones.
“Jason, I think I’ll let Asustie tell you. Like I said, I don’t want to get in the middle. I’m sorry I told you about the server stone.”
“This is cruel, Ghonllier. I know what your smile means. You know something that you do not want to tell me.”
“Jason, does it matter? If she is going to cherish you, she needs to know you. The server stone will only speed up her like or dislike for you.”
The commander went silent. Moments later, he slowly pushed his plate away while he stared at it. Ghonllier wished he could read Jason’s mind. Looking back at the monitor, he decided to work. After a long moment of silence, Ghonllier glanced up to see Jason staring at the hullercast window. He didn’t want Jason to know that he hoped Asustie and he would fall in love someday. Jason seemed to be a good man. If Asustie married Jason, she would always be around Ghonllier. For some reason, he wanted her not to be too far away from him. He wished Asustie had chosen to fly with him on this trip.
Finally, Ghonllier decided to help Jason focus on something else. So he asked, “Jason, how long ago did Spencer ask Sunna to marry him?”
Jason glanced behind him, checking out the situation. “How do you know that? Did she tell you about him?”
“I accidentally overheard them talking.”
Jason shook his head. “Sunna stopped telling me about those experiences a long time ago. She hasn’t told me anything about her personal life after what happened with her first proposal.”
“Her first!” said Ghonllier. “How many has she had?”
“I honestly don’t know how many proposals she’s probably had. Her first proposal occurred while she was still in the academy.”
“Why did she turn him down?” asked Ghonllier.
“She never really turned him down.”
“What do you mean?”
“He died before she could give him her answer.”
“What happened?”
“He was an instructor on the academy board. She was close to graduating when he became interested in her. He was the person who had to verify her background for Special Services. They became friends and he asked to marry her.”
“Why didn’t she answer him?”
“He asked her as he was leaving for a meeting on the Jupiter moon. She was considering staying with him and not going into training to be a spy. But he never returned.”
Ghonllier had a thoughtful expression as he asked, “What was his name?”
“General Hopper.”
He looked over at Sunna and divulged, “I met him when he came to the Jupiter moon.”
“Where?”
“In Justin’s office.”
“Why would you remember him?”
“Since I was going to the academy, Justin wanted me to meet him. He promised to see me when I arrived. So I had an appointment with him that I never kept. He died in an accident on the way to his ship, when he left our place,” whispered Ghonllier.
“You’re right.”
Ghonllier looked at him and asked, “How much older is Sunna than me?”
“About three and a half years.”
“That’s why I never met Sunna at the academy,” said Ghonllier. He looked over at Sunna and asked, “How did Sunna take his death?”
“She took his death really hard. I saw a big change come over her after him. She was always serious about her career. After his death, she shut people totally out of her life and she wouldn’t talk to me about it or anything personal in her life.”
“She seems to let you in somewhat. You two are close.”
“I’m the only one she let’s in. We can’t become romantic and besides, I’m entertainment for her. She loves to tease me.”
“She likes to tease?” Jason nodded. Ghonllier faced Jason and said, “Hum, I haven’t seen that side of her, yet.”
“You probably won’t when she is focused on her job. She is a lot like you in that way.”
Jason looked over at Sunna too. After a few moments, he asked, “I wonder if Sunna has talked to Asustie. Maybe, she has told her about how she feels about me.”
The commander stood and left. Ghonllier watched Jason go talk with his sister. It surprised him to see Sunna stand and follow Jason back to their table. When they arrived, Sunna asked, “Okay, Jason, what is so important that you couldn’t talk in front of Humphrey?”
“Have you talked to Asustie?”
“Yes.”
“Did she mention me to you?”
#
Sunna quickly looked between Ghonllier and Jason. She noticed Ghonllier look away and she didn’t like them talking in front of him. Sunna felt if it made him angry, he would take it out on her. So, she encouraged Jason and her to leave. When he insisted on staying, Ghonllier started to pack up his things.
While she watched him, Jason asked, “Sunna, tell me how you can tell if a woman is in love with you. I know you trained the spies on the subject.”
“Jason, not here.”
The commander looked at Ghonllier. “Will you tell me?”
Ghonllier stopped putting away the monitor and looked at him. “Why are you asking me?”
“Dapper trained you in all the spies’ tricks…”
“Only to let me know how to not be drawn into a trap.”
“Did he say anything to you….?”
Ghonllier interrupted with a flat no. Determined, he went back to Sunna. She refused to talk with him about it. Moments later, Ghonllier stood.
Jason said, “Ghonllier, you were a ladies man. How do you tell?”
“I forgot,” answered Ghonllier, leaving.
In the background, he could hear Jason pushing Sunna. Being angry, Ghonllier whirled around and said, “Jason, by the way, Asustie is watching you on the server stone right now.”
The new Master left with Jason and Sunna watching him. It angered him that he had to leave the dining room. For some reason, he didn’t like Sunna being at his table. What was it about Sunna that made him so angry?
As he walked up to the bridge, Ghonllier thought about the first time he saw Jenny. He was on a new ship and he wasn’t aware of her until he took a blast in his arm from a bad skirmish. Jenny was the medic who took care of him. He was in love with her the moment she touched him. He never asked Jenny when she fell for him.
He asked the Master Stone and it showed him. Ghonllier remembered as she worked on his wound. She trembled. It only happened when he looked at her. The Stone told him that she was trying to hide her feelings for him. Apparently, she noticed him before he saw her. After he became interested in Jenny, he had to work to get her to trust him. She had made a rule to not get romantically involved with crewmembers.
#
Gostler stood from the table and stretched. “Does that mean you’re finished, or are you taking a break?” asked Adamite.
“I’m finished. I’m ready to get Ghonllier’s opinion.”
Situaman had wandered into the room a little while ago. Glancing at Situaman, Adamite asked, “Does anyone want something from the galley?”
“I would like some more water,” Gostler admitted.
Situaman and Adamite left to pick up the drink. Since they were not military, they had to find someone else to order them their food. After they left, Gostler paged the captains, informing them they were ready for the meeting. Shortly, they heard the announcement for the meeting over the ship’s com-speakers.
Adamite and Situaman returned with the water. They sat and handed Gostler a container as Jason entered from the office to join them. Ghonllier entered next, sitting by his father. It pleased Adamite. Moments later, Gunther, Humphrey, Amost, and Sunna appeared, taking their seats. With everyone present, Ghonllier closed the door and turned the meeting over to Gostler.
#
The former Master cleared his throat and said, “We have a list of questions, Ghonllier, that we want you to explain.” Ghonllier nodded, so Gostler continued, “How did Bog pick Gomper or even know about him?”
Ghonllier didn’t respond quickly, since he had to get his information from the Master Stone. Everyone waited and finally he responded, “Bog set his stepping stone to reveal when his family was close to the Master Stones. When he saw our family becoming close to you, Gostler, he watched my three brothers intently, picking the one he wanted.”
“Why Gomper?” quizzed Situaman.
The new Master shot him a quick glance and educated, “Gomper was a stronger Moveling than Manchester and Astor. He matched the curse’s criteria better.”
“Are you sure you destroyed the stepping stone?” asked Sunna.
Ghonllier bristled at her question and shot her a glance that made everyone know his answer. Sunna regretted her question.
Humphrey broke the tension by asking, “Why didn’t he see you all those years?”
Ghonllier looked away from Sunna and answered, “He thought I was dead so he didn’t worry about me. Once he learned that I was alive, the Master Stone blocked him from seeing me. So he tried to mentally contact me, which is why I could hear him days before I met him.”
“What did he do to contact you mentally, Ghonllier?” quizzed Sunna.
“He uses the curse that is inside of me and my father,” stated Ghonllier.
“Is Gomper aware of what has happened to him?” asked Situaman.
Slowly shaking his head, Ghonllier said, “He has so many incantations on his mind, I’m not sure he is even there anymore.”
Gostler pointed towards the books on the table and added, “The books say the victim is totally oblivious and unaware he is being controlled. It says the victim will forget totally who he is and obey the executor.”
Adamite coughed a little at that sentence.
“If Suzair the Great is so powerful, why does he travel everywhere with six to eleven bodyguards?” asked Jason.
“Bog doesn’t trust anyone, nor does he understand how to use our equipment. He needs people around him to operate the equipment.”
“If he doesn’t trust others, why does he always travel with an entourage?” asked Humphrey.
“The people around him are forced to be loyal. If anything happens to Suzair the Great, he has orders to kill all personal staff of any officer with importance. It’s the law of the KOGN. Since they love to kill, the only way they live is to make sure Suzair the Great lives.”
“If Bog is controlling Gomper’s mind, what has happened to Gomper?” asked Adamite in a raspy voice.
Ghonllier stared down at his hand before he answered, “With each incantation, Gomper’s spirit dies.”
“Is he gone?” asked Gostler, looking at the tablet that was used to record Bog’s book.
“I would have to meet him with the second Stone to find out.”
“What would happen if Gomper’s spirit is dead?” asked Situaman.
Gostler educated, “The books say that after the executor has completely destroyed the victim’s mind, he can step into the person’s body. What happens to Gomper’s spirit?”
“You never told me that, Gostler,” blurted out Adamite.
“I know, David.”
“Bog is still at the castle. So there has to be a part of Gomper’s spirit alive,” surmised Sunna.
Adamite looked away, waiting for Ghonllier’s answer. Ghonllier leaned forward, looking at Gostler and added, “Now, I understand why the Master Stones had you tell Suzair the Great about me being alive.”
“Why?” asked Gunther, the Control Temps general.
“It stopped Bog from completely taking over Gomper. He focused his attention looking for Asustie and I and off of Gomper.”
“I told you the Master Stones always had a good reason for doing something,” smiled Gostler.
“Will he go back to killing Gomper before you stop him?” asked Adamite, looking at Ghonllier.
Seeing his father’s red eyes, he answered, “Father, when I took his books and stepping stone, I stopped him from killing Gomper.”
“Are you completely sure?” asked Adamite.
Ghonllier shook his head. “I still need to understand the curse to know that. Right now, I do know that I have bought Gomper some time.”
Adamite looked over at the tablet and asked, “Ghonllier, in the books, it said something about the curse transferring. Can it happen without the books or the stepping stone?”
The new Master looked away. Slowly, he answered, “The curse can transfer but the Stone says it needs the other Stones to understand more.”
“If the curse leaves Gomper, what happens to him? Can he come back to us?” asked Adamite.
“Gomper will die instantly,” said Ghonllier, looking at his father.
“We heard Bog threaten to put a curse on you. Do you know what he was going to do?” asked Sunna.
“He wanted to put a curse on me that would immobilize me. It was a way to capture me and for some reason he wanted me to be alive and to stay at his castle.”
“The book listed three ways Bog could transfer the curse,” stated Gostler.
Adamite retorted, “Why didn’t you tell me?”
Gostler ignored Adamite and continued, “It makes sense now.” He leaned forward and continued, “Since he talked to you through the curse that you apparently carry inside of you, he could transfer the curse to you. I bet that was why he wanted you to stay at his castle.”
“Are you sure that you have the curse inside you…and Adamite?” quizzed Sunna.
Ghonllier replied, “The curse was been passed down from Sethus’s generation through our DNA.”
“Ghonllier, it said something about the curse transferring to anyone who kills the infected person,” said Gostler.
“What do you mean by that statement?” inquired Situaman.
“Bog killed Manchester and Astor. The Master Stones refused to allow me to face Gomper. Why?” asked Gostler.
Ghonllier studied his face before he answered, “Bog would’ve attacked you and the Stones would have been forced to kill him, thus…the curse would’ve transferred to you—”
“And Bog would have the Master Stones,” finished Gostler.
“Is there any other way the curse can transfer?” asked Sunna.
The new Master looked at the tablet and answered, “The Master Stone has been following you retrieving the information from Bog’s books. It says it found one way that you didn’t come across, Gostler. Bog can easily transfer the curse to Gomper’s children.”
Sharply, Adamite faced Ghonllier and was about to say something. Then he stopped. Instead of talking, Adamite stood up and leaned on the back of his chair, keeping his gaze away from the others.
#
The group started to talk amongst themselves, offering to help Gostler retrieve the information from the books. Ghonllier watched his father by using the Master Stone. He saw that he was upset and he was fighting back tears. Ghonllier turned his chair to watch him, tuning out the chatter in the background.
Seeing he was getting worse, Ghonllier stood and asked, “Father, what’s wrong?”
“Does Gomper have any offspring?” whispered Adamite, choking on his words.
“No, he doesn’t,” answered Ghonllier.
Adamite closed his eyes before he quizzed, “Are you going to be an uncle soon?”
Ghonllier was slow getting the information from the Master Stone. “How would you know that?”
His father bit his lower lip, trying to stop the trembling. Ghonllier heard his name again. Looking back at Gostler, he asked him a question. Ghonllier ignored his question and said, “I’m sorry. This meeting is through. I will let you know when we will have another one. Everyone is dismissed now.”
When he looked back, his father had his hands covering his eyes. Ghonllier waited until he heard the door close before he said, “Father.”
Adamite turned lightly and Ghonllier placed his arms around him. With a broken heart, Adamite sobbed on his son’s shoulder. It was then Adamite and Ghonllier realized Gostler and Situaman had stayed. Somehow, they knew Adamite needed them.
When he got his composure, Adamite asked, “When will it happen?”
“I’m not sure on the time. The longest will be six months,” answered Ghonllier.
“Six months for what?” asked Gostler.
Looking at his father’s old and dearest friends, Ghonllier clarified, “Gomper has fathered a child.”
“What happened, David? How do you know Gomper conceived a child?” asked Gostler. “I thought you never watched him.”
Adamite couldn’t look at anyone in the room as he explained, “I kept my promise to you, Gostler, and never watched Gomper. When I knew I would be seeing Ghonllier soon, I wanted to see my son, Gomper. I wanted to know what Ghonllier was up against.” Adamite sat in his chair and slumped down.
“What did you see?” asked Gostler.
He glanced over at Ghonllier and asked, “Is your mother watching?”
Ghonllier shook his head before he replied, “And she won’t be watching. I’ve blocked all the server stones.”
Adamite divulged, “I don’t know what caused Bog’s rage or what the woman could’ve possible done. It was so brutal and painful to watch.” Adamite brought his hands up to his face. He continued with a muffled tone, “My son was a monster. There was so much hate and anger in him.”
“Why did you watch?” asked Gostler.
He lowered his hand and defended, “I accidentally happened onto it. He was yelling and he hit her. Then it…blanked out.”
Gostler looked at Ghonllier. “Why did it happen?”
“Bog could see Gomper was falling in love with this woman that happened to be visiting her father. The stepping stone told him that she would conceive a child, if he did something that night. Suzair the Great sent everyone away but her. Then he allowed Gomper to kiss her. Then Bog took over and forced Gomper to attack her. The poor woman was so terrified. I can’t imagine how anyone could ever be that cruel and sinister. Even at this moment, she is terrified and reliving the attack. It was so sudden. Her mind is in a frozen state, causing every moment to filter through it.”
“I wondered what happened to her,” lamented Adamite. Leaning back, he whispered, “I can still hear her screams in my dreams.”
“Since it was rape, I would’ve expected her to abort the baby,” said Situaman.
Everyone looked at Ghonllier. He was slow to answer as he listened to the Stone. He finally answered, “It can be healing to give the baby life. Bog put an incantation on her so she would go through with the delivery.” Looking at his father, he added, “She isn’t going to keep the child. Every time she looks at the child, it will remind her of that moment and the father. She never wants to see the child and she is going to give him away.”
“What will happen to the child?” asked Adamite.
“She has a loving family who has agreed to adopt her baby,” answered Ghonllier.
“You mentioned ‘him.’ Is it a boy?” asked Adamite.
Ghonllier nodded as he thought. Everyone watched him as he went into a trance. They knew that Ghonllier was talking with the Stone. When he came out, Ghonllier looked at them and said, “We need that child.”
“Why?” Gostler asked.
“That child is lethal for us and I now understand why Bog did what he did,” warned Ghonllier. Everyone waited for him to continue. The new Master shifted in his seat before he continued, “When Bog learned Asustie and I were alive, he needed a place to hide the curse just in case he couldn’t stop me. Then he would wait for another member of the family to get close to the Master Stones who wasn’t a twin. This woman was raped because of me.”
“Why is it so important you’re a twin?” Situaman asked.
“I don’t really know. If Asustie and I don’t stop the curse with Gomper, Bog has won.”
“Does Stacy know about the baby?” Gostler gently asked.
“No,” lamented Adamite.
“Does Bog know about this baby?” asked Gostler.
“Yes,” answered Ghonllier. Looking at the former Master, he added, “He wants the child. If he stops me, then he will kill the boy. He was watching the mother until I destroyed his stepping stone.”
Concern appeared on Gostler’s face. They weren’t out of this by a long ways.

Excited about seeing his son, Ghonllier sealed his bag and left it on the bed. Going to the time sync stone, he learned the time of landing. It pleased him to see Twenty minutes. For the first time on the trip, he was glad not to be in charge of the ship. It meant he could be the first off if he wanted. Smiling, he knew Jason would have to be the last to leave.
Thinking they should be approaching transition soon—transition happening the moment space and the atmosphere met—he turned on the hullercasts in his quarters. He enjoyed watching the colors of transition. After the blue sky appeared, Ghonllier picked up his bag and left his quarters. Exiting the room, he remembered the memory chip that had the coordinates for the second Stone. Looking back, he decided to take it with him. Returning, he slipped it into his pocket and headed for the OSA.
Being a little early, he found Jason just opening up the reader panel. Ignoring Ghonllier, Jason finished getting ready to check people off the ship. Glancing at the wall, Ghonllier debated about taking his weapons belt home. He had a rule to never leave his ship without it. Now he was living on land in a shielded area. Was it really necessary? His old rules won over and he went to the compartment to get it. The landing chimes were heard as he strapped the belt to his hips.
Reaching for his bag, Sunna entered the OSA with Spencer. He overheard, “What time do I need to pick you up for our date tonight?”
Ghonllier cleared his throat as he picked up his bag. Sunna noticed him and froze. Immediately, she saw anger in his face. She looked at Spencer and signed, “Later.”
Spencer saw his expression, too, and knew why she didn’t answer.
“Don’t plan on going anywhere, Sunna. Everyone else is off, but you’re still working,” bellowed Ghonllier.
“When and where are we leaving?” asked Sunna calmly.
“In the morning!” snapped Ghonllier.
She noticed Jason was ready for them to check out of the ship. She signed to Spencer to leave and wait for her by the transport. Spencer looked Ghonllier up and down before he left.
The moment Spencer walked out the door, Sunna faced Ghonllier and asked, “Where are we going?”
“I want to go pick up the second Master Stone in the morning,” answered Ghonllier, tossing his bag over his shoulder.
“Do you want me to go with you?” asked Jason. Ghonllier looked at him for a moment before he nodded. Jason added, “Do you mind if I invite Asustie to join us?”
“No,” snapped Sunna. Everyone looked at her. She faced Jason and said, “No. You need to ask me first and not him. You cannot take Asustie with us.”
“He didn’t ask you. Jason asked me,” reminded Ghonllier.
Giving Ghonllier a stern look, she said, “You promised to stay out of me doing my job.”
“I’ve already told Sooner that he is going. So I don’t see any reason why you can’t bring my sister,” countered Ghonllier, glaring at Sunna.
“I say no and you promised to not interfere with my job,” reminded Sunna.
Ghonllier looked at Jason and said, “Jason, you can invite my sister or I will.” Then he looked at Sunna and finished, “You are suppose to be good enough to handle it, Sunna.”
The new Master started to leave and Sunna said, “Jason, do not let Humphrey leave. I want him to go with us tomorrow.”
Ghonllier whirled around and retorted, “You are not taking Humphrey. You are the bodyguard. Do your job, Sunna!”
#
He left while Sunna kicked her foot in his direction. She wished that he were close enough so he would have felt her foot. Ghonllier had pushed her over her limit. Never had she been so angry with a fellow worker.
Jason soothed, “Sister, this isn’t like him. I’m so sorry.”
Sure! Sunna thought, grabbing her bag. Outside, she could see him arriving at his transport. Gabala opened the door for him as she glanced over to another transport to see the door open. Spencer exited it, and Sunna noticed Ghonllier stop from entering his transport to stare at him. Great, thought Sunna, seeing the two eyeing each other.
Shortly, she approached Spencer and heard, “Sunna!”
Not answering quickly, she tossed her bag to Spencer and went to Ghonllier. Restraining her anger, she inquired, “Commander, what can I do for you?”
“Aren’t you getting into the wrong transport?” snapped Ghonllier.
“Why would I make that mistake?”
“Shouldn’t my bodyguard be with me?” he responded, glaring at her.
“I’m not Dapper! He only had one client. Besides, I didn’t know you were afraid of your father and his friends.”
Gabala started to chuckle. Seeing Ghonllier’s face turn red, Sunna continued in a forced whisper, “What is bothering you? Does two friends going out for some fun upset you? If it does, is it because you have no friends?”
“No. You lied to me. You told me that you didn’t want a personal life or Spencer. How can I trust you?”
In a forced whisper, she continued, “Jason wants to go on a date with Asustie. I have to be there because it’s my job. He insists that I bring a date so he will feel comfortable. So who do you think I should ask? You?”
Ghonllier was embarrassed and he didn’t know what to say. Sunna let him off the hook by leaving. He didn’t wait for her to disappear into the transport. Quickly, he entered his own transport, noticing Gabala smirking. He was embarrassed that Gabala had overheard their conversation. Ghonllier knew he was acting petty and for some reason he couldn’t control it.
#
Adamite happened to be coming down the ramp and witnessed the scene. He couldn’t hear, but did see Ghonllier’s face and wondered what happened between them.
Gabala nodded when Adamite arrived. He said, “Do you mind taking me home? Situaman and Gostler will be a while.”
“Very good, sir.”
He entered the transport to find his son slumped in his seat, staring out the window. His elbow rested on the arm of the chair while his fingers lightly tapped the window. When he didn’t acknowledge his father’s presence, Adamite decided to wait for Ghonllier to initiate any conversation. Ghonllier stayed silent the whole way home.
When they stopped, Adamite exited first, thanking Gabala. He started up the stairs before he glanced back to see Ghonllier hadn’t exited. He stopped to wait and shortly he joined him.
While the two men walked up the stairs to the house, Adamite asked, “Did something happen between Sunna and you?”
“I don’t want to talk about it.”
Ghonllier wanted to focus on greeting his son. He was excited to see him. The father and son had spoken to each other during his trip and Sooner seemed happy. Ghonllier never could get Sooner to stay with Justin and in his heart he knew why. Since Jenny and he lived there, he couldn’t stay at the house and wondered if he ever could again.
#
Adamite followed Ghonllier to the door of the garden. He stopped at the door while Ghonllier exited outside. Stacy happened to step out from the family dining room and saw her husband standing with his back to her. Quickly, she slipped her arms around his waist. Adamite turned and tried to kiss her.
Stacy whispered, “Remember our son. Later.”
Adamite nodded and put his arms around her. He whispered, “I missed you so much. It was lonely sleeping without you.”
“The nights are the hardest, aren’t they?” smiled Stacy, resting her head on his shoulder.
“Mother!”
Stacy looked over to see Ghonllier coming forward to greet her. They embraced while Ghonllier asked, “How was Sooner?”
“Wonderful,” said Stacy, moving back from Ghonllier’s embrace. “You’ve done a wonderful job rearing him. He’s a very delightful little person.”
“Thank you,” said Ghonllier, squeezing her hand. “But it was a team effort with Dapper and I. Does Sooner like his new friends?”
“He seems to,” said Stacy, stepping away.
Ghonllier headed down the stairs of the patio. Sooner shortly caught sight of his father and ran to him. Ghonllier met him halfway at the reflection pool. Stopping, Ghonllier sat on the edge of the pool so they could embrace.
“Oh, Sooner,” he said, burying his head in his son’s neck. “I missed you so much.”
Eagerly, Sooner responded, “I saw you fight with the evil ghost. How did you do it?”
Ghonllier explained, “Son, I have gifted people all around me and—”
“The Master Stone,” finished Sooner.
The new Master nodded. Then Sooner stepped back, giving his father a disapproving expression. He informed, “I watched you be rude to Sunna.”
“I wasn’t always rude,” defended Ghonllier.
“You even yelled at her and you did it in sign language. Remember, I know it,” reminded Sooner.
Not knowing how to defend himself, he asked, “Did you see me talking to her afterwards?”
“No. What did you say?”
“I thanked her and apologized for how I treated her,” defended Ghonllier. Sooner gave him an unsure look and Ghonllier added, “Ask her.”
Coldly, Sooner asked, “What is it about her that you don’t like?”
“Sooner, I like Sunna. She is a good officer.”
“Yes. But I’ve never seen you treat your fellow officers like you do her.”
This was a question Ghonllier didn’t know how to answer. He knew he was treating Sunna differently and he couldn’t explain it. Wanting to change the subject, Ghonllier asked, “Would you like to leave with me in the morning in a Star Skipper?”
“Where are you going?”
“To a beach.”
“Are you going to show me how to play in the ocean like you have promised?”
Ghonllier paused before answering, “Not this time. I need to pick up something. I thought you might want to come with me. I’m going there and will return all in the same day.”
“Did you ask Sunna to come?”
“Yes, Sunna is coming. I invited her personally,” explained Ghonllier, hoping Sooner didn’t watch him talking to her only moments before.
Sooner looked at his father and cocked his head. “Did you ask her out on a date?”
“No, Sooner. She knows it isn’t a date. This is business,” answered Ghonllier. Then he quickly added, “And it isn’t a date for you either. You’re just friends, right?”
Sooner nodded, glancing over at his grandparents watching them. “Father, can Grandmother go, too?”
He looked at the house to see they were still there, watching. “Why not? Your grandfather is coming,” said Ghonllier, standing. He encouraged, “Why don’t you ask her?”
Sooner ran to Stacy’s side and asked her. Ghonllier followed and he was surprised with Stacy’s concerned expression. She placed her hand on Sooner’s shoulder while she studied Ghonllier’s face. When her son came closer, she asked, “What about the dream? Are you really sure about taking Sooner?”
“Mother, I promise it will be safe for him. The Stone assured me that we will not encounter a battle with KOGN.” Stacy looked at Adamite, and Ghonllier added, “I know you don’t like to fly, but this will be a short trip. We aren’t going into space.”
“What don’t you like about flying, Grandmother?” inquired Sooner.
Stacy didn’t answer as she lightly put her lips together. Ghonllier asked the Master Stone to tell him why his mother disliked flying. The Stone told Ghonllier that she gave birth to Asustie and he in space and it wasn’t a pleasant experience. So Ghonllier added, “Mother, it will only take twenty minutes and we’ll stay in the atmosphere. I’ll fly low to the ground.”
Sooner grabbed onto her arm, begging, “Please, Grandmother, please come with us.”
Peering into Sooner’s pleading face, she smiled, “I will be glad to come with you.” Then she looked at Ghonllier, giving him an unsure smile.
“Yes!” shouted Sooner, running off to tell his friends who were playing out on the lawn.
#
With Sooner gone, Stacy placed her hand on Ghonllier’s arm. When he looked at her, she asked, “Have you learned anything new about your dream?”
Ghonllier shook his head before he explained, “I need the second Stone to begin to understand my dreams.”
“Do you feel comfortable enough to leave your weapons belt when you go?” asked Stacy, looking at it on his waist.
Ghonllier followed her gaze and answered, “I have a rule that I wear my belt away from the ship. It makes me feel comfortable.” She looked up into his eyes. He added, “It’s just a habit, Mother. I do not expect to use it.”
“If you aren’t going to use it, then leave it on the ship next time,” stated his mother, leaving.
“Ghonllier!” beckoned a voice inside the house.
All three looked in that direction. “Asustie!” greeted Ghonllier, coming back into the house to greet her.
They ran into each other’s arms. When she pulled away from her brother, she beamed, “Thank you for the idea, little brother. I owe you.”
Ghonllier gave her a big grin, assuming she was talking about the server stone. He asked, “What do you think of Jason?”
“You’re right. He is different from any man I have met. I like what I saw,” confided Asustie, stepping back. Then she added, “You rely on him a lot, don’t you?”
“Yes. I trust him with my ship, and I love my ship,” emphasized Ghonllier. Watching her walk away, he asked, “Do you love him?”
She paged for the lift and looked back at him. “I feel he’s worth the risk. I can see he is genuine with his feelings for me. He doesn’t care about my position of being your sister. I believe he does love me.”
“Do you love him?” asked Ghonllier as the door opened.
“I don’t know yet,” she grinned.
She entered the lift and Ghonllier asked, “Asustie, I’m leaving for the other side of the moon in the morning. Do you want to come?”
She cocked her head. “Will Jason be there?” Ghonllier nodded. “Then I’m coming,” responded Asustie, allowing the door to close.
Ghonllier watched her disappear before he headed for the couches. His parents followed. “Did I hear her right?” asked Adamite. “She’s in love with my Jason?”
“She didn’t say that, Father,” bantered Ghonllier, resting his head against the couch.
#
For some reason, it bothered Ghonllier at the idea that Asustie might be falling in love with Jason. Now, he wished that he hadn’t mentioned the server stone, but she probably would’ve figured it out on her own. Coming home wasn’t what he expected. Sooner’s conversation was also bothering him. Every conversation between them seemed to consist of Sunna. He was starting to regret talking to Sooner and he felt their relationship strain.
Sooner let him know that he wanted Sunna for his mother. He knew that he wasn’t interested. The new Master wasn’t going to risk his heart again. With Ghonllier refusing to address his loss, he didn’t realize that he blamed himself for Jenny’s death. The Stones needed him to face his pain and embrace his loss.
#
In the background, he could hear his parents talking with each other but he wasn’t really paying attention. His heart was hurting and he didn’t understand why. Their conversation was starting to irritate him and he wanted to leave.
He was about to stand when they heard a knock on the door. They looked at the door to see one of the staff members answering it.
“I wonder who’s there,” said Stacy.
“Jason,” answered Ghonllier, standing.
The commander entered, joining them at the couches. “Jason,” cajoled Adamite. “So you’re here to give me your report?”
“What report? I don’t report to you anymore,” grinned Jason.
“Then why are you here?” teased Adamite.
“I’m here to pick up your daughter for a date,” Jason smiled.
“You do report to me,” interjected Ghonllier. The commander faced him and Ghonllier continued, “Why are you here, when Gostler and Situaman aren’t even home? You’re supposed to be the last one off the ship.”
Jason cleared his throat. “They were last to leave and they aren’t military. They don’t have to check in or out. So I left.”
“I see,” commented Ghonllier, putting his hand on his belt. “When did you ask my sister out on this date?”
“A date. Have you even gone home yet?” asked Stacy.
“I wanted to see Asustie first. I’ll go home eventually,” assured Jason, looking at the lift, hoping she would hurry.
“Are you going on a date alone with my daughter?” taunted Adamite.
Jason looked at him and assured, “I know your rules, Adamite. Sunna and her date are coming with us.”
Adamite was pleased with Jason’s answer. The commander recalled the times Adamite was upset because of the situation his children were in. Adamite would always contact Justin or Astor, Asustie’s father, and report to them. Shortly, Dapper or Sunna would get a call. The generals kept Ghonllier and Asustie from getting into trouble. Adamite and Stacy had some very strict rules for their children. Now, Ghonllier appreciated it.
Shortly, the lift arrived and Jason lit up. Looking at Jason caused Ghonllier’s heart to ache more. He wanted what Jason had. Asustie was falling in love with him and he missed Jenny even more. He looked the other way, not wanting to see them together. It angered him that the Master Stone was magnifying his pain.
Asustie hardly looked at anyone as she came up to Jason, smiling. Taking her hand, Jason headed for the door with her. Stacy and Adamite followed. Asusite told her family goodbye before she disappeared through the door. Stacy leaned against the doorframe with Adamite standing behind her, watching Asustie get into the transport. Spencer stepped out, allowing Asustie to get in first.
Stacy whispered, “Who is he?”
“Spencer,” stated Adamite.
They heard Ghonllier grunt. Stacy looked over her shoulder and noticed Ghonllier heading for the lift. When Ghonllier left, Stacy expressed, “He is good-looking. I wonder why Sunna turned him down for marriage. They’re both spies. It could’ve worked.”
“How do you know Spencer asked Sunna to marry him? I didn’t know that,” inquired Adamite.
“You might need to stay home and watch things on the server stone, honey,” commented Stacy, moving away from the door to close it.
They shut the door and grinned at each other. Alone, Adamite leaned in for a kiss. Then they just held each other. This was an interesting time. It had been the first time they had been separated since Asustie and Ghonllier had been taken away from them. It felt good to be back with each other.
#
Waking up the next morning, Ghonllier felt excited. This was going to be the first time he would have his whole family together. When he met up with everyone, they were excited too, except for Stacy. She wasn’t sure about this flying. The closer they got to the ship, the more it showed. Her nervousness made Ghonllier promise himself to fly cautiously. He loved to show off his ability to fly by doing daring maneuvers. Watching her, he promised himself again that he would be careful.
When Gabala arrived at the Liberty Quest, two people were waiting by the ramp. Seeing Sunna, he realized that maybe Humphrey should come with her. The last time they spoke, he thought Sunna had lied to him. He was too angry to care if he kept his promise to her or not. His heart desperately hoped that this stage of bonding would quickly pass. He didn’t like the way he responded to her.
The transport stopped close to Jason and Sunna. Asustie opened the door before Gabala could and she surprised everyone by running toward Jason. Smiling, he accepted her and held Asustie tightly while they passionately kissed.
Ghonllier was startled and very uncomfortable by this open display of love. He looked at Sunna in pain. Stunned, she didn’t know what to say. Instead, she looked back at them and stared. Everyone was uncomfortable. Ghonllier handled it by using his Vanisher speed to disappear.
Sooner went to Sunna, taking her hand. It brought Sunna back to the moment. She smiled at the boy. He wanted to know if they were going to get married. Sunna wasn’t sure how to answer him. Last night, they seemed to be talking a lot with each other, leaving Spencer and her out of their conversation. This was a surprise to her too.
#
Asustie pulled away from Jason’s kiss and whispered, “I missed you.”
“And how long has it been since you two have seen each other?” commented Sunna, passing them while she held onto Sooner’s hand.
Jason kissed Asustie again as Stacy and Gostler followed Sunna. Adamite stayed back and waited for them to finish. When they did, Adamite commented, “Jason, I want to have a talk with you in my office when we get back.”
“I agree, sir,” responded Jason, looking into Asustie’s eyes.
“Please don’t do that again around Ghonllier,” responded Adamite.
“I’m sorry, Father,” smiled Asustie, finally looking at him.
“It really upset him. So please do not ever do that again,” repeated Adamite. Asustie apologized again and Adamite added, “Let’s go find your brother.”
At the ramp, he paused to allow Jason and Asustie to pass him. They held hands entering the ship and Adamite had seen that look before in Asustie’s eyes. She was in love with Jason and he wished it hadn’t happened so fast.
Adamite stayed back to make sure everyone made it to the bay. When they entered, Adamite could see Ghonllier walking around the Liberty Quest’s Star Skipper, examining it. He had his field glasses on and it was apparent he was talking to someone on his comset.
When Adamite joined Gostler, Gostler said, “Congratulations, I think you are going to get a new son.”
“Can you read Ghonllier’s mind? How is he taking it?” asked Adamite.
“Just like you would expect. The Master Stone is magnifying anything he is feeling. Right now, he’s keeping his distance.” Pausing, Gostler looked over at Ghonllier and informed, “He wants us to board the Star Skipper. He needs some time alone.”
Adamite encouraged everyone to go inside the ship. While they entered, Ghonllier paced in front of it, waiting for his emotions to die down.
Eventually, he entered and ordered Sam to open the bay doors.
#
Immediately, the bay doors started to open. Ghonllier closed and sealed the Star Skipper’s door before he headed for the pilot’s seat. Walking past the seats, Ghonllier saw Gostler and Sunna sitting together. Sooner was with Stacy. Ghonllier smiled hearing Sooner tell her how wonderful it was to fly.
Sitting down in the pilot’s chair, he found his father in the other seat. He asked, “Do you mind if I join you here?”
Ghonllier shook his head. Adamite watched Ghonllier talk with Sam as he ran through the different systems to make sure everything was working properly. The Liberty Quest’s stones could monitor the Star Skipper’s systems thoroughly. Ghonllier needed to make sure everything was working.
When Ghonllier finished with Sam, he started to program the coordinates into the ship’s system. He made a quick glance at his father. “I didn’t ask if you wanted to pilot the ship.”
“I never learned how to fly,” said Adamite, watching Ghonllier maneuver the ship out of the bay.
Once he had the ship outside the bay, they hovered for a few minutes before taking off. The ship soared straight up through the shield before it started to climb. Carefully, they rose above the moon until Ghonllier leveled off right below transition.
“I’ve seen you fly before and so has your mother.”
“Do you think that was why she wasn’t sure about flying with me?”
Adamite nodded and Ghonllier chuckled. “I do like to fly and I forgot that everyone isn’t as comfortable as I am. Maybe, I love it because I was born in space.”
Looking out the window, Adamite commented, “Why do you like to fly the Star Skipper just below transition?”
“Space provides a smoother ride,” responded Ghonllier, looking at his father. He added, “If Mother wasn’t here, I would be above transition.”
Adamite looked back at Stacy to see her clutching onto Sooner’s hands as he kept talking with her. Then he looked back at Ghonllier. He noticed his father’s gaze and asked, “Whose idea was it to teach me how to fly? Justin’s or yours?”
“Actually, it was Gostler’s. He contacted me and said that the Master Stones wanted you to learn how to fly everything in space. We all hoped you would go along with it.”
Ghonllier grunted. “I jumped on it. I was a teenager and I got the opportunity to fly spaceships. No one at my age had that opportunity…At times I wished I had gone into the captain’s program.”
“Your mother and I noticed your enthusiasm. We were aware of your fun.”
The new Master smiled, “I did have fun, didn’t I?”
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