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“I shouldn’t be here. I should be on Dacwen,” Saraya’s fists were clenched at her sides. 

“You’d still be in <dacwen word for jail> or worse. You would be unable to help your 

family at all. We have to find out what your brother did, Saraya,” Jochlan’s hand was on her 

arm, guiding her through the hallways of the college campus.  

It wasn’t as crowded as it should have been. Too many classrooms were closed, lights off. 

The abrupt disappearances of so many <should look a little post-apocalyptic as conveyed in 

the SVT Sec scene with Agent Bandersnatz > 

“I know what my brother did!” Saraya hissed. “He killed my sister and he framed her.” 

“Yes. And worse. He wants something here.” 

“If Savil wants to murder humans I don’t <fucking – alien word> care.” She shook off 

Jochlan’s hand, stopping in front of the door to the lecture hall. 

Jochlan held their tongue until a small group of college students passed them, using that 

moment instead to study Saraya, specifically her aura. Her emotions were heightened that 

was to be expected and inside all that anger she was latching onto was sorrow. Guilt. And 

interestingly… worry. That particular color was pulsing underneath all the others, small in 

radius but intensely bright, almost hidden. Johclan suspected that worry was not for Dacwen 

but the humans she claimed to care so little about. “You do,” Jochlan said quietly. “Or you 

wouldn’t have saved them.” 



There was a moments pause before Saraya answered. “That was different. And a mistake. 

If I hadn’t done it, Atomeia wouldn’t be…” Her voice caught. She couldn’t finish it. Couldn’t 

say it out loud. Her fingernails dug so tightly into her palm it hurt.  

“You don’t know that and your regret changes nothing. The moment is now. And now we 

question the humans on how they read the codes.” 

Jochlan’s patient energy was soothing. And really <fucking – alien word> irritating. 

Saraya had too much energy bottled up inside, too many emotions at war that all clamored 

for attention, acknowledging, healing, release.  She pushed open the doors to the lecture hall 

more aggressively than necessary. They banged against the walls and the sound echoed, 

startling the modest crowd inside that turned to look at her. Saraya rolled her eyes and 

dropped down into a seat in the back, Jochlan sitting next to her.  

<cool section break> 

Elena was peeking around the curtain, staring at the pair that came loudly into the 

lecture hall.  

“Watcha looking at?” Will stood behind her, looking over her shoulder.  

“Does she look familiar to you?” Elena pointed at Saraya. 

After a moment Will shook his head. “I don’t think so but… she-” 

“Seems familiar right?” 

“Yeah,” Will trailed off in thought, trying to place her by memory. “But I don’t know 

why.” 

“Weird.” Elena closed the curtain turning to look at him. 

“They should rename the planet to weird with everything going on.” Will started 

fidgeting with his tie. 

“Nervous?” 



"What? No, I'm not." He swallowed hard and tugged on his tie again.  "Okay. Yes. I am.  A 

little." 

"That's okay." Elaina took him by the face, playfully smooshing his cheeks together.  "All 

that nervous energy is going to translate into amazing stage presence. You're going to be 

great."  

Will chuckled, gently pulling her hands away.  "Thanks. And you mean we're going to be 

great."  

Elena smiled. "I did. Let's do this." 

<cool section break> 

At the top of the hour, Will and Elena walked onto the main stage. There was a 

microphone for both of them and a projector setup on a table. Elena took the microphone 

first while Will went to the projector, double checking it.  

“Hi, I’m Elena Morvay and this is Will Barker.” Will paused what he was doing to wave at 

the small crowd and Elena continued. “I want to start by saying, I know we’re all on edge 

with everything that’s happened. Thank you for taking the time to be here today and if 

you’ve lost anyone over the last few days, I’m really sorry.”  

The crowd was mostly silent, but there were a few head nods, people looking at each 

other to acknowledge the shared experience of pain and loss. Some reached out to hold the 

hand of the person they’d come with. 

Saraya crossed her arms over her chest, her intense gaze shifting between Will and Elena. 

There was something about them. Some… feeling that kept poking at her where they were 

concerned. She didn’t like it, and right now the last thing she wanted to deal with was 

another feeling.  

“Today’s topic is Crop Circles. For the longest time mainstream society didn’t give them 

much thought and when we did they were just another conspiracy theory. Something a 



prankster did, not something to be believed in. Then came 2012 and well, you know.” Elena 

smiled wryly at the audience. “I began to have what I can only describe as crazy dreams 

about the crop circles. And so did Will. When we finally started paying attention to our 

dreams we realized, we could understand them.” 

Will stopped fiddling with the projector and picked up the second microphone. “It made 

no sense,” He moved to stand next to Elena. “I still feel like I’m crazy sometimes.” 

“Goddess,” Saraya frowned. “They’re reincarnated <ancient race who created the 

gateways>.”  

“If that is true, they are very valuable to whomever your brother is in league with,” 

Jochlan said. 

Saraya didn’t respond but canted her head instead. Something was coming. She could feel 

a different energy approaching the way a wave slithered onto a beach. “Jochlan…” 

“I feel it too.” Jochlan began looking around the room, not at the people but the 

structure. “Something-” 

They came out of the walls and without warning. Saraya knew some malevolent presence 

was even though she couldn’t see it – the light hid them. Even the humans instinctively felt 

it, a sense of unease falling over them and changing the color their auras. Saraya shrugged 

out of her cloak, her tanarull glowing faintly underneath the skin. She outstretched her 

hands towards the overhead lights in the room, releasing a pulse of energy that short 

circuited them. Sparks flew and the lights went out. That alone was enough to draw the 

startled sounds of out of the crowd but once the room was encased in darkness the threat 

could be seen.   

They looked like they were made out of pure energy. They were ghost like, a white, misty 

translucent color with fire licking around their shapes, outlining them. They were long and 

snake like but clawed arms extended from their slender bodies, their jaws unhinged to keep 

their mouths wide, exposing two rows full of long pointed fangs and hissing tongues that 



darted out towards their target: Will and Elena. They didn’t appear to have eyes, but clearly 

they should see, rising up on their tails.  

Capture the Humans.  

A shared thought, echoed simultaneously between the five of them. The two that were 

the last to come out of the wall transformed right before the screaming crowds eyes, their 

bodies jerking and twisting in ways that put horror movies to shame. They grew legs, feet, 

arms, and claw like hands. The transformation was soundless and took a mere second. A 

collective hiss was the only sound the five of them made before they moved as one, and fast. 

The snake like trio slithered across the stage first. 

The crowd was out. Panic settling in, they began tripping over each other, screaming, and 

ran out of the hall.  

Saraya leapt upwards, using her tanarulls to latch onto the ceiling like a spider and 

quickly crawled, avoiding the chaos of the crowd below until she was above the stage in 

front of Will and Elena. A faint glow leaked from the sleeves of Jochlan’s jacket, their 

tanarulls ready for a mental command. Jochlan kept eye on the five, waiting for the crowd of 

humans to exit, covering their escape in case Saraya’s action’s caused the creatures to turn 

their ire on the defenseless civilians.  

Will and Elena jumped back from the podium, both of them releasing scared, startled 

sounds. Will grabbed Elena’s hand. “We gotta go!” Everything in him wanted to turn and run 

but he did not want to take his eyes off the creatures that could move through freaking walls. 

Instead he started backing up, as fast as he could, tugging Elena along with him towards the 

stages exit. 

“STOP MOVING.” Saraya’s command was booming and so damn authoritative despite 

his deep seated terror Will froze, Elena bumping into his side both of their jerking upright. 

All Will could see in the dark was the shadow outline of someone, with a faint purple glow 

around what he guessed might be their arms. In the next breath Will watched the shadow 

falling, some kind of blade appearing in what he guessed was their hand, and the blade was 



glowing too. The figure landed on the head of one of the snake like things that spit freaking 

fire, driving the blade into it’s head. The snake creature exploded into ash like a vampire in 

the sun.  

Will’s eyes widened and he realized he was squeezing Elena’s hand just as tightly as she 

was, and he was pretty sure they were cutting off each others circulation, and man he really 

hoped he didn’t pee himself because he was not at all prepared for what was happening in 

front of his face.  

Saraya rose to her feet as the two snakes still alive turned their attention onto her. The 

shape shifting pair ignored the combat, focused on their mission and kept running towards 

Will and Elena, their steps utterly soundless. Saraya extended both her arms, whips coated in 

ice uncoiling from her hands and lashing out at the shape shifters, wrapping around their 

feet. They and their snake like counterparts hissed in pain, the fire around their forms 

flickering. She yanked her hands backwards, and shape shifting pair fell face first into the 

ground. Instead of stopping they simply removed their legs, the limbs falling off and turning 

into ash and began to crawl towards Will and Elena. The pair of snake like creatures 

slithered round and came at Saraya, fire spewing from their wide mouths right at her.   

“Shouldn’t we move now?!” Will shouted watching in horror as those things crawled 

across the stage towards them and he was 100% positive he was never going to sleep without 

a nightmare again.  

“Be still,” Jochlan responded suddenly in front of them, and Will had no idea who this 

person was or how they just like, materialized or something in front of them but he was 

really glad for the buffer and wondered if that made him a total chicken shit. 

Jochlan held up their hands and from their palms ice like pulses shot at the crawling 

creatures one right after the other. The projectiles struck them in their heads, their bodies, 

but every time a piece of them was damaged they would let it fall off, still intent on crawling 

forward. Jochlan kept firing, over and over again until there was nothing left for them to 

shape shift into, piles of ashes on the floor.  



A glowing translucent shield materialized in Saraya’s palms, catching the fire sent from 

the snake like creatures. She made a fist around the flames, snuffing them out while running 

towards the fire breathing snakes. Small blades flashed from her hands one right after the 

other, each so cold the wisps of frost coming off the blades could be seen in the dark. They 

struck each of the snake like creatures in the face. More hisses. More ash piles decorated the 

floor in the silence.  

For a moment the only sound was Will and Elena’s breathing. Until finally Will, raised 

his free hand into the air in a victory fist. “Yes. Woooh! Wow. Okay. You okay?” He looked 

over at Elena.  

Elena’s free hand was clasped over her mouth, muffling all the panicked sounds she was 

making. At Will’s exclamation she finally took her hand away and tried to breath normally. 

“I’m okay. I’m…” She didn’t have any more words, just stared at the outlines of Saraya and 

Jochlan in wonder. It was hard to make them out in the dark, all she had was their 

silhouettes and the glow that came from their arms.  

“Saraya, more Humans are coming,” Jochlan said and turned his head towards Will and 

Elena. “You are safe for now.”  

“We need to speak with both of you. Meet us at the entrance to this place of learning 

when you are able,” Saraya said. 

“Wait. Where are you-” Elena didn’t get a chance to finish her sentence, both of them 

were just gone and campus police were running into the room, flashlights cutting through 

the darkness.  

Will exhaled hard, muttering, “Weird. Everything is just so… weird.” 

<cool section break> 

Will and Elena were tied up with Campus police for a good hour. The world was a strange 

place these days, but descriptions of ‘snake like and shape-shifting creatures that could only 

be seen in the dark and spit fire’ was a tough pill to swallow, even with multiple eyewitness. 



Will and Elena told the truth about Saraya and Jochlan, they hadn’t been able to see either of 

them, only knew they fought the creatures and disappeared. Despite the Campus Police’s 

skepticism, no one had been harmed, and nothing had been damaged so Will and Elena were 

finally released. 

Once outside, Elena wasn't sure what she was expecting, but she was certain it was not the 

woman standing there waiting.  The woman standing there took her breath away. Literally, 

took her breath away and that had never happened to her before in her entire life and the 

sensation was so startling she instinctively grabbed Will's arm. She spared the briefest glance 

at his face, and by the way he was staring wondered if might feel the exact same way. 

Saraya’s brown skin made her appear she had been born under sunlight and would die 

there. Which Elena realized was probably a strange thought, but it's what popped into her 

head. The woman was tall and had the figure of an athlete, or at least someone who kept in 

great shape. Her hair was jet black, naturally curly and short. Her eyes were striking. Elena felt 

like she couldn't breathe all over again when Saraya looked at her, or rather right through her. 

Saraya’s eyes were a very light blue and just so... so... 

"Wow," Will said quietly, barely above a whisper, completing her thought perfectly. 

"Yeah," Elena said. Keeping her grip on Will they walked forward slowly. Elena wasn't 

afraid, well she was, but her fear was born from the silly notion that if she moved too fast the 

woman would disappear and then she'd never get to know her. “You saved us,” Elena said in a 

tone tinged with awe.  “That day, with the helicopter. That was you.” 

Saraya looked at pair in an expression that felt stern to Elena.  “Yes, but that’s not 

important,” Saraya said. “We need to talk, but not out in the open. You have a home?” 

“Yes, we do. We live together. Roommates and all,” Will said. 

“Fine. Take us there.” 


