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Chapter 1 - Rude Awakening

I soar through the clouds, my heart is thumping in my chest. I must be quick,
quicker than I've ever been. I'm not totally sure why I'm storming through the night sky at
such a speed, or why I am feeling such anxiety and stress, but whatever awaits me I know
it's going to be dreadful.
As I look down on to the black sea rippling beneath me, I see some familiar rock
formations and that can mean just one thing. I'm heading to my father's island. But why?
Why can't I remember what has happened? Why am I so sure something terrible is afoot?
Then I see it. The island is engulfed in flame, the trees burn at a tremendous rate and I
can hear the desperate squeals of the monkeys and birds, as their habitat has been
decimated. I dive as quickly as I can, terror has gripped my soul and sweat drips from my
forehead as I get closer to the inferno. I land just outside my dad's villa, but no longer is it
a white, elegant model of serenity; it has become a black, burnt out, shell of a place. I
compose myself, then I slowly tiptoe through the charcoal and the ash, being careful not to
disturb the crumbling walls. As I finally enter the room that used to be my dad's office, my
heart sinks. On the smouldering floor I see the motionless bodies of Sarge and Sophie,
their faces are contorted horrifically, as if they'd experienced the most blood curdling of
deaths. I kneel heart broken beside them, tears stream down my face, I am too late.
Then all of a sudden with a huge crash, my dad stumbles into the room and falls to
the floor with a vicious thud. I rush to his aid, I see that his skin is no longer flaming and he
has aged terribly. I stare down at his now pale complexion, gaunt face and frail body with
immeasurable guilt and sorrow. He looks up at me and weakly mutters, "It's too late, my
son. Zactil has the Orb of Shadows, very soon he will return and the Earth will be no
more."
"No, Dad. Stay with me," I sob.
"It's over. It's all over. There were too many of them, they were too powerful, we
didn't stand a chance."
My father's body goes limp as he slumps into my arms, I hold him tight and look to
the skies. Anger, loss and total grief overtake me and I scream towards the heavens,
"NO!!!"
I sit up suddenly and look around in utter confusion. I'm back in my bed. I breathe a
huge sigh of relief, it was all just a dream. Then I get an odd, unsettling feeling that I'm
being watched. I look over towards the corner of my room and through the darkness, I can
just about make out two bright, white eyes staring at me. Gradually, I can see the outline of
a small, feminine figure.
The figure begins to move closer, then the unmistakable growl of Emimic whispers
into my ear, "Be warned. That wasn't just a dream that was your future, unless you act
now."
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Chapter 2 - Breakthrough

I'm beyond livid. Not only has she broke into my house in the middle of the night
and scared the living hell out of me, I'm just about fed up of her lies and mind games. I
speedily jolt forward grabbing Emimic by the throat, the red mist has truly descended as I
glare into her lifeless eyes. She grips my arms, digging her nails in as she fights for air. I'm
not letting her go, not this time.
"I can help you," she gasps.
"I'm not falling for that again," I retort spitefully.
"Really," she pleads weakly. "I know where the blonde, fiery, dragon lady is."
I loosen my grip slightly, "AJ? You know where I can find AJ? How?"
"Let me go and I'll tell you everything."
I know I can't trust her, but deep in my heart I really want to. I release her from my
stranglehold and say forcefully, "Try anything and I'll kill you where you stand.
Understood?"
Emimic nods her head. "I understand your doubts, H. I wouldn't trust me either and
I'm sorry about tricking you earlier on. I had to get that information, otherwise Zactil would
have killed me. I promised him I'd find your father and if I failed, he assured me that my
murder would be horrendous."
"Where's AJ?" I answer unsympathetically.
"She's the managing director of a financial company called, Grey Fox Finances.
She now goes by the name of Amber Jem."
"How could you possibly know this?" I ask in confusion. "And why couldn't Sophie
find her?"
She grins and whispers, "It's my job to know my enemies. She helped foil my initial
plan and I didn't see that coming. I have the ability to see into the future and also have
mild telepathic skills. So, when strangers appear that I have not foreseen, I like to know
who they are and where they come from."
"A telepath? Does that mean you just put that dream in my head?"
"I did," she confirms. "But it wasn't a dream, it was your potential future. It's not too
late, it can be changed. That is your destiny if you face Zactil alone, but I have given you
the dragon lady and if she joins you, you could still win."
"Why are you helping me now?" I mutter doubtfully.
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"Because I have now seen Zactil's future for the first time. If he gets the Orb of
Shadows, he will return with his brother and destroy the Earth. I live here, this is my home
and I have no desire to die just yet."
Tears well up in Emimic's eyes. Her face is full of sadness and terror, I sense that
her fear is genuine. "Join us," I demand.
"I can't," comes her immediate response. "If he sees me again, he'll know I've
betrayed him. He will kill me and like I said before, I'm not ready to die yet. Good luck, H.
Find your dragon lady and win this war, my heart is with you. I'm so sorry for everything
I've done."
She leans forward and kisses my cheek, then disappears quickly out of my window.
I lay there still half asleep, half believing this has all been a dream. Then I see on my
mirror, written in black lip stick the words, 'Dragon Lady, Amber Jem, Grey Fox Finances,
Find her, love Em x.'
It was real. I eagerly leap out of bed, throw some clothes on and race out of the
house towards Whipps Corps.
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Chapter 3 - Good News

I rush out of the lift and into Sophie's office in a state of mild euphoria. I bounce in,
optimistically grinning from ear to ear, but I am greeted by an extremely cold look from
both Sophie and Sarge. My friends look terrible and extremely angry. Sophie has a little
make up smudged around her face and her eyes are bloodshot. As for the usually pristine
looking Sarge, well even he looks rough. His hair is a fluffy mess and even his tie is
hanging loose, with his top button undone and his shirt untucked.
"Wow! Looks like you guys haven't slept in a week!" I chuckle sarcastically in an
attempt to break the ice. I instantly regret that comment as an enraged Sophie storms over
to me and grabs me by the throat.
"How dare you," she screams. "While you flew off yesterday in a childish strop, we
have been here trying to help you. All night, H. All night we've been here, trying to contact
your dad, trying to find AJ and we even tried to reach out to Sam. But nothing, not a bean,
not one bit of useful information. And you swan in here all full of joy and happiness, where
were you twelve hours ago?"
"Asleep," I answer without thinking.
"You've got to be kidding me," she shrieks and begins punching me in the chest.
Sarge rushes over and drags my livid best friend away from me.
"I've seen our future in a dream," I say trying to redeem myself.
"A dream?" Sophie yells. "What sort of solution is that? Two nights ago I dreamt I
was bathing in strawberry ice cream, but a tub full of frozen cream isn't going to help us
and neither is whatever your warped mind has created."
Sarge interrupts and tries to play the role of peacekeeper. "I'm too tired to fight, let's
just hear him out, what have we got to lose?"
"Thank you, Sarge. Well, I had this dream and you both died."
Sarge and Sophie look at each other in bewilderment. "Maybe Sophie was right, I
don't see how a silly dream is going to help," Sarge stutters nervously.
"No," I quickly respond. "That's not the point. In my dream Zactil had won, he had
defeated us all and took the Orb of Shadows. I woke up horrified, but Emimic was sitting
opposite me."
"Oh no. Not all this Emimic stuff again, H," Sophie sighs in defeat.
"We underestimated her, she's not with Zactil, well she was, but she's not now."
"Just listen to yourself," Sophie mocks. "We can't trust her, H. How many more
times have we got to tell you?"
"This time it's different, I know it. She showed me that future in my dream as a
warning, but it can be changed. We need to find some allies to help us fight."
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"That's all well and good," Sarge says impatiently. "But what do you think we've
been trying to do all night? For some reason, all communication to your dad's island has
been cut. We have no more friends and very little time."
"It's begun then, Zactil has put his final assault into motion." I ponder this thought for
a moment and then change tact, "What do either of you know about a company called
Grey Fox Finances?"
Sarge and Sophie look at each other and shake their heads slowly. "Nothing,"
Sophie replies thoughtfully. "However, if that does exist, the name would make perfect
sense for your dad's business."
"Oh yes!" Sarge eventually figures it out. "Grey as in Lady Grey and Fox as in
Inferno Fox, your mother. How could we have missed this?"
"Sometimes hiding in plain sight is the best way of staying invisible," Sophie
murmurs as she types on her computer. "Yep, there it is. Grey Fox Finances, 25 Queen
Street, run by a Ms Amber Jem. Amber Jem? AJ? It's so obvious, too obvious. Have you
even considered that Emimic might be sending you into a trap?"
I hadn’t even considered that thought. Looking at her past behaviour this could well
be an attempt to entrap me, but I don’t see that we have a choice. I shrug my shoulders.
“It’s the only workable lead we have,” I announce. “I need to see where it leads, we have
to take this chance.”
“It’s your life, H,” she concedes. “If you want to risk it all for her, then just go ahead.”
Sophie puts her head in her hands and Sarge collapses on the sofa in the corner of the
office. I watch the anger rise in Sophie and observe as Sarge struggles to keep his eyes
open. I cautiously creep over to Sophie and put a reassuring hand on her shoulder.
"Listen," I whisper softly. "There could be a legitimate reason Grey Fox Finances
has been hidden from us, but if I can actually contact AJ. I can get us some help. Leave
this to me, I'll fly there right away. You two get some rest, we'll need to be heading to my
dad's island tonight at the latest. I'll be back here in about six hours, please try to get some
sleep."
Sophie looks up at me with her exhausted, blood shot eyes and nods gently. I look
over at Sarge who is already sprawled out on the sofa snoring peacefully. I kiss the top of
Sophie's head and leap back out of the window, zooming towards the offices of Grey Fox
Finances and praying AJ will be able to help us.
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Chapter 4 - Grey Fox Finances

It doesn't take me long to reach my destination. Just beyond the business sector,
with its many shops and office blocks, there lies an estate where most normal citizens
don't tread. Towers of flats and derelict houses line the litter covered roads. Rats run freely
from property to property and the sounds of screaming, fighting and gun fire are common
place. The police have no presence here and its population just get on with life however
they deem fit. It's no surprise that this little piece of hell is accountable for the majority of
crime in Constantopia. This is where the most dangerous people come to hide out and try
to escape the law. My father used to control these streets back in the day and this was the
engine room of his illegal activities. All the gangs and crime lords worked for him through
fear of his fiery wrath. That is how he built his empire and earnt his demonic reputation. It
wasn't pretty back then and my dad was definitely not the man he is today, however the
mere mention of his name still commands respect in these parts.
Queen Street and Grey Fox Finances, sit right in the middle of this lawless estate.
It's a superb location for staying hidden and safe from unwelcome eyes. I eventually reach
the right address and approach door number 25. There is no signage, no indication at all
that a financial establishment is run from inside. I slowly creep up the decomposing
concrete steps and reach for the damp, rotting door. As I touch the soft, green wood the
door eerily creaks open, like a scene from a horror film. I cautiously move into the building
and it looks as if it has been uninhabited for many years. The floor boards are cracked,
there is no carpet, the walls are crumbling and cobwebs fill every corner of this
depressingly, drab house.
My heart pounds and I reach for the guns in my coat pocket. I start believing that
Sophie might be right. If the Viper Squad were to attack me now, I’d have nowhere to run.
Suddenly, a door in front of me opens and a light shines through, illuminating the grim,
dark room I am currently occupying. Sweat drips down my forehead as I prepare myself for
an ambush. I move cautiously towards the light and pass through the door. As I step into
the next room I hear a door slam behind me. I am still blinded by the white light, but I can
smell the sweet fragrance of freshly cut flowers. This innocent scent makes me relax a
little and my tension eases.
The light eventually fades and it's like I've entered an alternate universe. I see a
thick, blood red carpet at my feet, the walls are a pale orange with paintings hung in
golden frames. To my relief, in front of me behind a huge oak desk sits AJ. Her fiery skin
and bright blonde hair shine peacefully, as she looks at me quizzically. There is a silence
and I can't work out whether she is happy to see me or livid.
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"You were very hard to find," I stutter nervously.
"That's the point," she snaps back. "We don't want anyone just walking in here, our
clientele are a selective breed."
I stroll around the office, studying every inch and enquire, "What is it you do here
exactly?"
"I can't tell you that," she scoffs. "Let's just say I take care of your father's financial
investments. It's where your allowance comes from every month, but that's all you need to
know."
"I'm sorry for barging in here uninvited, AJ. But I think my dad is in danger."
She stands up purposefully and walks to a locked filing cabinet. "Funny you should
say that, sweetie. I've been trying to get in touch with him all morning, but I just can't reach
him."
"It's Zactil," I announce. "He's going to attack and doesn't want anyone warning my
dad."
"Do you know how long we have?" AJ asks with deep concern.
"Not exactly, but I need to get there as soon as possibly. I was kind of hoping you'd
come too."
AJ pulls out a scrap of paper from the filing cabinet and moves towards me. "Of
course I'm coming with you, I just have a few errands to run first." She hands me the paper
and says, "By my calculations, from what I've seen we're vastly outnumbered. Zactil has
an army and we need one too. Visit this man, say I sent you and I promise, he'll be on
board too."
"If you could meet me at Whipps Corps in a couple of hours, that would be great?" I
mutter hopefully.
"It's a date," She confirms. AJ smiles and winks at me, then speedily ushers me out
of the door. I stand alone once again in the dank, drab entrance hall of Grey Fox Finances.
I glance down at the piece of paper and notice it's a menu from a local restaurant.
Alexi's Pizzeria. There’s an image in the top right hand corner of the menu. The
picture is of a middle aged man with slightly greying hair. I study his face for a few
moments. The chiselled jaw and cheek bones look strangely familiar to me. Then I realise
who he is. Although he’s aged considerably since I last saw him, I am convinced this
Italian Restaurant owner is Alexi the Gun. I had no idea that he was still around. Today has
certainly been a day for surprises. In his day, Alexi was the greatest assassin the World
has ever seen. In fact, once he even saved my dad's life in the great battle of
Constantopia. I grin happily, if Alexi the Gun and AJ are on our side, then maybe we might
just pull this off. I storm out of the decaying building and fly up high into the blue sky.
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Chapter 5 - The Guns

My recruitment drive has started well. With AJ already on board, we're already in
much better shape than we were a couple of hours ago. According to the menu, Alexi's
Pizzeria is situated just outside of Constantopia in the small neighbouring town of Dolores.
It is on the coast, so always feels a few degrees cooler than the big city. It's quite quaint in
appearance, with an old fashioned high street full of coffee shops, bakeries, pubs and
restaurants. Dolores is renowned for being an enjoyable weekend break from the fast pace
and stresses of city life. My mother used to bring me here a lot when I was very small.
Some of my earliest and fondest memories are based around spending time on the small
sandy beaches. I'd spend hours digging random holes and filling them with water, then
when I was a little older I'd pass the time throwing stones into the choppy ocean. I'd throw
a stone, watch for the splash then attempt to hit the same exact spot with a second stone.
I know, it sounds boring, but it was all good target practice and helped me become the
marksman I am today.
Well, that's Dolores. A really nice place that I've not been to in such a long time. I
arrive around midday, landing next to the beach. I make sure no one is watching and
slowly come out of my invisible state. I stroll along the beach for a bit watching the children
play in the sand and the sea. Such happy faces, it seems to me that Dolores hasn't
changed a bit over the years. All the parents sit on the sand mostly reading books or
magazines, it is a most jovial and reassuring sight.
Although it's not exactly the peak of summer, the town of Dolores is bustling with
people. Every other passer by seems to be eating an ice cream, which makes me feel a
little bit hungry. I finally reach the high street and start heading away from the beach. As I
move past the charity shops, boutiques and bakeries I can still hear the crashing of waves
and squawking of gulls behind me.
Finally, I reach Alexi's Pizzeria. The front looks quite grand, with Italian flags
flapping wildly in the sea breeze. I cautiously enter and a bell gently rings above my head.
I look around and see the place is totally empty. About twenty tables are scattered around
the floor and all are set with precision and care. At the back I see some double doors and
can hear voices coming from behind them. As I move towards the doors they suddenly
swing open, startling me a little. I instantly recognise the middle aged man as he moves
towards me and he obviously knows me too. He holds his arms open and smiles broadly. I
am relieved at the warm welcome Alexi the Gun has given me, I wasn't too sure he'd be
that pleased to see me.
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"Hello there, young H," Alexi beams. "Long time no see. What are you doing in
these parts? And how is the old fire ball doing on his little island prison?"
He seems genuinely interested. "My father is very well, thank you," I respond
politely.
"I bet he is, lucky devil. All that sun, all that peace and quiet, what I'd give to retire
somewhere like that." He looks around his restaurant and continues, "But no. I have to
stay here and work hard to make a living for my family. I'd love to visit him sometime, do
you think that would be a possibility?"
I shrug my shoulders and smile. "I don't see why not," I say sweetly. "It's a nice
place you've got here, I love the town too. Dolores is such a great place."
"It's OK I guess. Allow me to get you some lunch, H. You look starving. My treat,
anything you like from the menu, on the house."
"That's very kind, but I'm in a bit of a rush I'm afraid. My father is in grave danger
and I could really do with your assistance."
Alexi's smile suddenly disappears and he begins to look far more serious and
intense. "Listen boy," he growls. "Your father can take care of himself and even if he can't,
I don't do that any more. I'm a respectable business owner, my days of killing are over. I
hear you've become quite the sharpshooter though."
"I'm OK," I respond with embarrassment. "Still not a patch on you, Alexi."
"Of course not," Alexi laughs. "I was always the greatest. OK, I'll tell you what we'll
do. You do seem quite desperate, I can sense a great deal of fear in your eyes and to be
honest, I like you. If you sit down here, eat a pizza and promise me a tropical vacation
when this is all over, then I will help you."
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"You will?" I cry out in joy.
"Well, not me exactly," he states shaking his head. "My son, Judiano, he takes care
of that side of the business these days. He's not quite as good as me, but he's very, very
close. Judiano will assist you if you agree to my terms."
"It's a deal," I announce excitedly.
"Perfect. I'll go grab us a pizza and you can tell me all about your little problem.
What do you fancy?"
I think for a moment. "I'll have an Hawaiian please," I blurt out.
"Great choice," Alexi shouts and rushes out through the double doors, back into the
kitchen.
I sit alone feeling extremely pleased with myself. Two new recruits in only a few
hours, Sophie and Sarge will be delighted. Hawaiian pizza? Sophie detests that, she
always says that fruit and meat should never be mixed. Whenever we get a take out she
never lets me order ham and pineapple. Which is fair enough I suppose, seeing as she
mostly pays for it.
It's not long before Alexi returns carrying the most beautiful smelling pizza. I eat it all
and it's without a doubt the best pizza I've ever eaten. I tell Alexi all about the return of
Zactil, his team of villains and his plan to steal the Orb of Shadows. He tells me that I was
smart to track him down and agrees to make sure Judiano gets to Whipps Corps as soon
as he can.
At the end of the meeting we shake hands and I leave the restaurant full and
completely content with the World. As I fly away from Dolores I grin to myself, this is a
town I will be coming back to soon and I'll certainly be bringing Sophie along to eat at
Alexi's Pizzeria.
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Chapter 6 - Plan Of Attack

As I enter Sophie's office at Whipps Corps, I half expect her and Sarge to be fast
asleep still. I tip toe as softly as I can, in an attempt not to disturb my friends from their
much needed rest. However, as I creep into the room I see they're fully awake and staring
intently at a computer screen.
"What are you guys up to?" I enquire.
Sophie turns her head and replies. "Well, we've been studying satellite footage of
your father's island for the last hour."
"It's not great news," Sarge interrupts. "It appears Zactil and his forces have arrived
on the south side of the island."
"Let me see," I say fearfully as I rush towards the screen.
Sophie points at some smudges of orange on the green looking island. "See these
figures?" she announces. "They are the heat signatures of living beings. By my count,
there appears to be at least twenty invaders."
I see on the screen one solitary red smudge and two orange figures slowly moving
towards the red's position. "So, is that red dot my dad?" I ask.
"Correct," Sophie confirms. "He is obviously the hottest being on the island."
"OK. Then we can assume that the other two must be Zactil and probably
Racsomot."
"Why do you assume that?" Sarge questions.
"Because Zactil wants the Orb and he'd take Racsomot with him, as he fears my
dad's wizardry."
"That makes sense," Sarge agrees. "Then the rest are the Viper Squad and the
Bull, it seems like they're creating a perimeter. They must be expecting an attack."
"So, did you manage to get us any allies, H?" Sophie asks hopefully.
"I found AJ and an assassin called Judiano the Gun, they should be here soon. I
hope."
"We can't afford to wait any longer," Sophie quips. "Your father is powerful and
resourceful, but even he can't last for long against a force like that."
"We've prepared the jet, so we're ready when you are," Sarge chirps positively.
Just then the lift doors glide open and the small, fiery figure of AJ strides confidently
into the room. She is followed closely by a handsome, Mediterranean looking man. He
appears to be quite youthful, his tanned, smooth skinned face grins nervously as he
studies each of us in turn.
AJ comes straight in and lounges down on the sofa by the window. She looks up at
me and snarls, "What's a girl got to do to get a drink round here?"
"I've got tea or coffee?" Sophie replies sternly.
"You're funny," she chuckles.
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"Here you are, my friend." Judiano strolls over and hands AJ a hip flask. She takes
a deep swig and sighs in contentment.
"Single malt, not bad." AJ nods at her seemingly new best friend then looks back at
me. "So, I found this gorgeous young thing outside. He looked like a little lost soul and I do
so love a stray."
Judiano steps forward. "I am Judiano the Gun, son of Alexi, the greatest assassin in
Constantopia. I am here to assist you in your mission."
"Pleasure to meet you," Sophie purrs. Her eyes light up at Judiano's deep Italian
accent.
"I like a man who is obedient," AJ laughs. "We'll get on famously." She strokes
Judiano's arm and I instantly notice the jealous look of disdain on Sophie's face.
"Thank you for coming," I quickly intervene. "It appears that our enemy have made
their move. Twenty highly trained soldiers and Specials have invaded my dad's island. We
need to be quick and assertive."
"It would appear that we're still quite outgunned, my lovely." AJ shakes her head
and sighs.
"You can always go home if you’re too scared," Sophie spits vengefully.
"Scared?" AJ scoffs. "You're the cutest, the more the merrier as far as I'm
concerned. Just try really hard not to get yourself hurt, sweetie."
"I need a distraction," I again attempt to refocus my friends on the job in hand. "You
guys will go in Sophie's jet and attack the soldiers on the perimeter. I will go separately to
support my dad and protect the Orb."
"That's a solid plan," Sarge pipes up. "Can I just suggest that AJ takes on the Bull,
he's far too powerful for the rest of us."
"I'm on it," AJ boasts. "I'll take out their major weapon, then while the Viper Squad
are distracted you guys can pick them off one at a time."
"Brilliant," Judiano explains. "Just give me a bit of cover and a sniper rifle and we'll
be victorious."
"Then there’s no time to lose," I announce. "Follow Sophie out to her jet at once,
let's do this!"
Sophie stands and gestures for our new allies to head back into the lift. They all
scurry with great urgency into the elevator and I watch the doors slowly close. There's a
gentle hum as it descends swiftly and then it hits me, all of a sudden I realise that this is it.
I need to protect my dad, I need to save the World. I'm so use to my dad looking after me,
or Captain Constant showing me what to do, but it's on me now. The fate of everyone and
everything rests on my shoulders. It's a huge burden, but it's a burden I've been waiting
for. I bend my knees and shoot out of the window at a ferocious speed, heading towards
my destiny.
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Chapter 7 - Flight To Fight

I soar through the clouds, my heart is thumping in my chest. I must be quick,
quicker than I've ever been. The adrenaline pounds through my body as I storm through
the night sky at such a speed, I feel a brief wave of anxiety and stress, for whatever awaits
me has the potential to be truly dreadful.
As I look down on to the black sea rippling beneath me, I see some familiar rock
formations and that can mean just one thing. I'm close to my father's island. Then I see it,
the sight that haunted my dreams. The island is engulfed in flame, the trees burn at a
tremendous rate and I can hear the desperate squeals of the monkeys and birds, as their
habitat has been decimated. I dive as quickly as I can, terror has gripped my soul and
sweat drips from my forehead as I get closer to the inferno. I land just outside my dad's
villa, but no longer is it a white, elegant model of serenity; it has become a black, burnt out,
shell of a place. I compose myself, then I slowly tiptoe through the charcoal and the ash,
being careful not to disturb the crumbling walls. As I finally reach the room that used to be
my dad's office, my heart sinks.
So far, this is exactly how my dream went. Am I about to see the corpses of Sophie
and Sarge? Will I witness the death of my dad? Emimic said I could change this future,
she said if I get help things wouldn't end up this way. Though to be fair, she's lied about
everything else, why should this be any different?
Anyway, I take a deep breath and prepare myself for the horrors that await.
However, as I storm into the wrecked office I do not see any corpses. My dad stands at the
far end, his skin flickering fiercely and blazing like a fiery star. He has an intense, enraged
look on his face as he points the Orb of Shadows towards the two figures who stand in
between us. To my left is the tall, slim magician, Racsomot. He crouches low in his purple
suit, forcing his hands out towards my dad. Next to him is the giant, unmistakable frame of
Zactil. His wings are spread wide and his green skin shines, reflecting the flaming glow of
my dad.
They are all oblivious to my prescience, as Zactil growls aggressively, "Give it up old
man. We have you surrounded, all I have to do is send up a signal and we will end you. Is
it worth it? Just give me the Orb."
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"You want it? Then I'm afraid you'll have to prize it out of my cold, dead hands!"
"So be it. Now Racsomot!" Zactil barks out his orders. Zactil flies towards my dad as
Racsomot thrusts his hands forward. A burst of energy shoots from the magicians hands,
forcing my dad backwards. As he stumbles, Zactil zooms in and attempts to wrestle the
Orb out of my dad's grasp. I panic and act without thinking. I draw my hand guns from
inside my coat and shoot at the battling Zactil. My bullets pierce his wings and he screams
in pain and alarm. My dad regains possession of the Orb, mutters some words and blasts
Zactil back across the room. Racsomot recoils into a defensive position as he tries to
assess the situation.
I come out of invisibility and stride with purpose into the room. Racsomot swiftly
moves one of his hands towards me. Zactil tends his wounds and cries fiercely, "Leave
that little upstart to me, Racsomot. You just get me that Orb."
"You're fight is with me, you coward," my dad shouts. "Leave us, H. We can't win,
there's too many of them."
"Don't worry Father, I've got this. AJ is here and I've bought my own little army." I
turn to the fuming Zactil, "Come on then, greenie. Let's finish this, or is my dad right? Are
you really scared of little old me?"
"I'm going to kill you, son of G. I'm going to make you suffer and I'm going to really
enjoy doing it."
He shoots his lasers at me and I fly up to the ceiling, evading his blasts. His missed
shots create holes in the roof and I soar up into the night sky. I stick my tongue out at him,
as I try to get him to follow me. My plan isn't really that thought out, I just want to get him
as far away from the Orb as I can. As I look down I see my dad and Racsomot charge
towards each other, their collision creates a massive explosion. Out of the fire and smoke
Zactil suddenly comes hurtling towards me. I take evasive action and head off into the
starry sky.
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Chapter 8 - Dog Fight

I race away from my dad's villa faster than a speeding bullet. I don't look back, but I
am more than aware of the gigantic, green terror that is in hot pursuit. I dive towards the
ground using the force of gravity to increase my velocity. Just as I begin my descent, two
red laser blasts shoot past my face, missing me by only a couple of inches. My suspicions
are confirmed, Zactil is on my tail and he's gaining fast.
As I get closer to the ground I get a short glimpse of my friends. AJ has transformed
into her blazing dragon and is attacking the Bull with swift, powerful streams of fire. He
swings his club like arms desperately trying to connect with the fiery, winged beast. In
addition, the majority of the Viper Squad are firing their guns at the fearsome dragon, but
AJ is far too agile and far too fast for them to connect with. I hear five swift gun shots and
then five Viper Squad members tumble to the floor. Judiano has clearly found the perfect
position and even from my vantage point I have no idea where the shots came from.
I bank left just in time to evade more of Zactil's laser blasts. I head into the forest, as
although Zactil has superior speed and fire power, I am much more nimble. As I dance and
dodge through the tree trunks that lead back to my dad's villa, I fly past an advancing
Alack Rebrab and the Repoc twins. They are clearly making their way to support
Racsomot in his battle with my dad. I momentarily think about engaging them too, when
my adversaries are sent scuttling for cover, as a barrage of gunfire rains down on them. As
I soar out of the protective canopy of the forest, I see Sophie and Sarge firing streams of
machine gun fire towards our enemies. I smile with contentment as the plan appears to be
working.
Just then I feel a thunderous blow to the back of my head, which sends me spinning
uncontrollably upwards into the night sky. I quickly become dizzy and disorientated as I
desperately try to correct myself. Before I get to grips with everything circling around me I
feel a strong hand wrapping itself around my throat. It squeezes tighter and tighter as
eventually it brings my chaotic ascension to an end. My vision is blurred and my mind is
dazed, but eventually my faculties all return. Though to my horror, I find myself in the vice
like grip of Zactil's enormous claws. His hideously, scarred green face stares at me with
such venomous hatred. He smirks slightly and I can see his rotten yellow teeth and even
smell his rancid breath.
"I've got you now, son of G," he cackles. "Nowhere to run, little one and even your
dad can't save you up here."
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I try to speak, tell him that I'm not afraid, but he's holding me so tightly that no
noises can escape.
"What's the matter? Cat got your tongue?" he sniggers. "I'm going to drag you out of
the atmosphere and laugh as your little, pathetic body burns up. It's going to hurt so
much."
I stare unflinchingly into his black emotionless eyes, I won't give him the satisfaction
of seeing my fear or my anguish. Suddenly, a bolt of lightning comes from out of nowhere.
I can't figure out if it came from above me or beneath me, but either way it's given me an
opportunity. Zactil's death lock is momentarily broken, as he's distracted by the shocking
attack. So, I summon all the strength I have and draw my guns again from inside my coat.
The green behemoth shoots back towards me, but I'm ready for him. I jolt into
action catching him off guard and fire my guns towards his chest. I empty the chambers of
both weapons, sending at least twelve bullets straight into the rib cage of my nemesis. He
grimaces and recoils backwards, floating motionless in the black sky. I move speedily
towards his lifeless body hoping to finish him off, when a blinding light appears from above
his corpse like shell. There is a deafening engine noise and a shuddering boom, then by
the time my sight returns, Zactil's body has gone.
Where did it go? What has just happened? Whatever the answer, it matters very
little, I just need to go back and help my friends.
I race back down to Earth, heading straight for my dad's villa, when another bolt of
lightning strikes me and the whole world just turns white.
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Chapter 9 - After Life

I feel nothing. I feel weightless. I don't feel sad or happy, pain or joy, I just feel numb
and extremely content. My bright white surroundings dull slightly and I hear a familiar voice
whisper, "Hello again, beautiful."
My eyes shoot open and my body spins into an upright position, then I'm face to
face with the icy, pale skin of Lady Grey. She grins warmly with her long arms
outstretched. "Welcome back, you're safe now, you're definitely back amongst friends
here."
I look around at the tranquil wispy, white clouds and ask in confusion, "Am I dead?"
"No silly," Lady Grey giggles. "You know I'm not dead, right? We're in the Orb, my
love. I know it looks a bit different to the last time, when you were trapped inside the mirror.
But rest assured, I'm in total control of this place, it's my little piece of paradise."
"Why am I here?"
"We have a connection now, H. A bit like your father has with me. He wields the
Orb's power through his body, but you and I have a mental connection." She runs her long
fingers through her short icy, blue hair and winks. "Think of it this way, I'm like your
guardian angel." She whispers calmly, "You were in peril, we could sense it, so we saved
you."
"Are you telling me the lightning came from the Orb? And that's why Zactil lost his
grip?"
"Precisely," Lady Grey confirms, nodding her head softly. "And you were flying back
straight into a battle between your father and Racsomot, the magic and power in that room
would have torn your mortal form apart."
"So, you're saying that you brought me here to protect me?"
"Exactly. You catch on quick, kid. I know your next question too and don't fret, your
friends are fine. Unsurprisingly, your father was victorious too," she beams with glowing
pride. "Your friends, Sarge and the son of Alexi the Gun, are apprehending the Viper
Squad as we speak. That irritant AJ, as much as it pains me to say it, did well defeating
the Bull."
Her face wrinkles with disdain at the mere mention of AJ's name. "What's your
problem with AJ?" I ask nervously.
"She's trying to replace me," Lady Grey rolls her blue eyes and sighs. "She thinks
she's your father's new business partner, but you must understand that for now and
forever his partner in crime will always be me. Her attempts are pathetic and in truth, I pity
the poor little thing."
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"You sound a bit bitter to me," I mutter nervously under my breath.
"Bitter?" she yells. "Lady Grey is far above all that, I have no bitterness or jealousy.
But for our relationship to work, it's best you remember your place, boy."
"Sorry," I whimper meekly. "Is Sophie OK?"
"Yes," she interrupts abruptly. "Sophie and your father are standing at your
bedside."
"Will I ever see them again?"
"Of course," she laughs. "Why so dramatic? You're not a prisoner. I just needed you
to know that I'm here for you, looking out for you and guiding you.” She leans in close and
I can feel her freezing breath as she continues, “Your next mission is close at hand. You
must know that Zactil isn't dead? His brother Xander has just saved him. Please be aware
that he will be our next challenge. You mustn’t underestimate him either, he may not be a
warrior like Zactil, but he is cunning and much more sinister. His soldiers are already
amongst you, placed in positions of authority. He's started scheming and plotting, so it's
imperative that you don’t trust anyone, H."
"Thank you, my Lady. It makes me feel happy knowing I'm not alone."
"You'll never be alone," she croons sweetly. "Your father and Sophie will never let
that happen. They are the ones you can trust. Now go, be with your loved ones again and I
swear, I'll see you soon, handsome."
She places her frozen hand on my forehead and everything turns white again. I drift
off into nothingness, happy that when I return home the World will be safe, if only for a little
bit longer.
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Chapter 10 - Winner Takes It All

I'm abruptly brought back to reality by the frustrated scream of a defeated
Racsomot. "You may think you've won," he howls. "But this is just the beginning. Rest
assured I will be back and the Orb of Shadows will be ours."
I open my eyes slowly and rub them gently with my free hand, as the small delicate
figure of Sophie is sat next to me grasping the other one. Beside her stands the tall,
imposing, fiery silhouette of my dad and they are both staring off towards the incensed
magician who repeatedly yells, "This isn't over, I'll get you all in the end!"
I roll my eyes slowly towards the noise and watch as Sarge leads the battered,
skinny man out of the room in handcuffs. My dad laughs to himself and calls after his
enraged enemy, "Be gone young fool, your threats are about as potent as your magic. Go
back home and stick to pulling bunnies out of hats for the children of Constantopia." His
tone turns from jovial mockery to a sinister threat in an instant. "If I see you again, boy, I
will end you. End you and everyone you've ever known."
Suddenly, the ranting magician falls silent and limps crestfallen out of my dad's
office.
"He's right, you know?" I chirp happily.
"H!" Sophie exclaims joyfully, as she throws herself on me, hugging me to within an
inch of my life.
"You did well to survive this battle, my son." My dad turns and peers over me,
smirking a little, I can see a little glint of pride in his eyes which makes me smile. The
happiness doesn't last long, as his standard stern, business like expression returns.
"You've seen her again, haven't you?" he continues. "That's how you survived, isn't it? She
saved you and the Orb protected you, I felt it."
"Who saved you, H?" Sophie loosens her grip and rubs her head in confusion.
"My Lady Grey," Dad answers swiftly. "The Lady in the Orb is looking after us both
now, this is a surprising twist, but not an unwelcome one."
"It's not possible, I mean, scientifically it doesn't make a jot of sense," Sophie
groans.
My dad sighs calmly, "Young Sophie. Why do you still fight against this notion?
Have you not seen with your own eyes the power of the Orb and the Mirror too? You're
enquiring mind is an admirable strength, but you should never close your mind totally to
any conceivable belief. Especially if you've witnessed so many examples. Magic is real,
sadly science can't explain everything, there are many, many powerful things in this
universe, far beyond humanities comprehension."
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Sophie hangs on his every word as if hypnotised by his voice. She nods her head
and answers, "I'll bear that in mind going forward, thank you."
"The pleasures all mine," my father croons. "Now, what did the good Lady say, my
son?"
I sit up slowly and I feel a cold breeze drift down my neck and spine. "She said that
it's not over. That Zactil's brother Xander will now make his move and that his plot is
already in motion."
"No rest for the wicked. What do we do now then?" Sophie mutters fearfully.
"Nothing," my dad says dismissively. "He will come and when he does, we will
defeat him as well. Right now, we should enjoy our victory. The villains have been captured
and the Orb is safe, I can't think of a better cause to celebrate. You two go home and most
importantly, try to relax. We will be at war again soon enough, you must both learn to enjoy
these times of calm."
"Are you sure you don't want us to stay?" I look around the wrecked office and ash
covered walls, "We could help with the clean up."
"A lovely offer," my dad retorts. "However, that's what I have AJ for and what's the
use of having a magical, all powerful Orb if I can't use it for my own benefit?"
"He's got a point," Sophie giggles.
"Anyway, I've got another visitor coming soon. I am sure he won't mind getting his
hands dirty too."
I shrug my shoulders. "Well, if you're certain, Father."
"I insist," he barks. "Now go, before I change my mind."
I nod my head and grab Sophie's hand. We say our goodbyes and head out of the
torched villa, through the scorched forest and out on to the south beach. As we approach
the jet, AJ walks past us and winks. "Good work, pups," she beams as she skips off into
the forest and back in the direction of my dad's villa.
Sarge and Judiano stand by the jet, guarding the prisoners. "Ready to go when you
are, Sophie," Sarge states forcefully.
"Excellent work," Sophie sincerely praises her troops. "I think it's now time to go
home." She leads us onto the plane and within a few minutes we're off, soaring up into the
dark, night sky.
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Chapter 11 - Home Sweet Home

A few months pass and to tell the truth, life has been quite uneventful. Sophie
slotted straight back into work at Whipps Corps, overseeing experiments and inventing
new technology. Sarge got promoted, he is now a fully fledged Detective Inspector. The
Commissioner was beyond impressed with his detailed investigation and arrest of Alack
Rebrab, the Repoc twins, the Bull and the renowned magician Racsomot. He got all the
recognition for the victory and that's perfectly fine with me, as I'm not supposed to be using
my powers anyway.
My dad's island has been restored to its former glory and although AJ has returned
to Constantopia, to keep on top of my dad's affairs, Alexi the Gun decided to stay on.
Speaking of which, I am sitting alone at a table in Alexi's Pizzeria waiting for my busy
friends to arrive. I nibble on some garlic dough balls and sip at my vanilla shake as I watch
the hectic restaurant floor. Smart, dark haired waiters and waitresses dressed all in black
swiftly serve the hungry customers. As I think about how busy everyone seems to be, it
makes me realise how boring my life has become. Don't get me wrong, it's nice to not
have your life hanging in the balance, but the only real commitment I have these days is
my weekly pizza meeting with my friends.
On the bright side though, at least there's been no sign of Zactil or Xander or any
other World ending catastrophe. My phone bleeps twice, I quickly check my messages.
Would you believe it? Both Sophie and Sarge have stood me up, neither can get away
from their respective jobs.
Just as I look up angrily from my phone, I see the suave looking face of Judiano
staring down at me. "Good afternoon, my friend," he says warmly. "You look a touch sad,
maybe you are a man in need of a challenge?"
"Hi there, Judiano. I'm OK thanks, but I am a little bored."
He nods his head knowingly. "I know exactly what you mean. People like us crave
adventure, excitement, intensity. We want to live life at break neck speed."
"So, what do you do when there isn't any adventures to be had?"
"I cook," he states proudly. "The pressures of a busy kitchen, creating the perfect
pizza. It's not the same as taking down an army or defeating an enemy, but it passes the
time. Would you like to come work with me?"
I study his face, I can't decide if he's being serious. "Really?" I enquire doubtfully.
"You want me to come and work for you, Judiano?"
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He smiles broadly and replies, "No, not for me, with me and please call me Jude. I'll
teach you all you need to know and besides, if my father is now working with yours and not
giving me a clue when he'll return. Why shouldn't we be in unison too?"
"You've got a point," I agree. "So, when do want me to start?"
"No better time than the present, my friend," he beams with happiness. "One
condition though," he whispers. "Any more adventures you go on, I'm coming too, right?"
"Of course," I laugh. "You have yourself a deal."
We shake hands firmly and Jude embraces me tightly. Then, with his arm still
draped over my shoulder he leads me out into the kitchen, passes me an apron and that's
when my brand new pizza making adventure began.

THE END
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