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This book is lovingly dedicated to Darran, my soulmate, and

Connor & Lily, my miracles from Heaven. | pray every word

ignites a fire in your souls that fuels all your hopes, dreams,
and faith in the Gospel.

Love,
Elaine/Momma
(the luckiest wife & mother this side of Heaven)
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There are many things unknown to mankind. It's not found in
books nor passed down through oral history. The mysteries
regarding the apocalypse and survival of man still linger, several
years after the End of Days. Our world has been remade into its
original state, wild with forests and animals. Life is hard but also
peaceful. It is a continual fight to follow the gospel and protect
the earth from evil. We felt it imperative to piece our journals
together so that mankind will know the truth. This generation
can pass down the knowledge of events because of these
collective journals. Therefore, we hope the knowledge prevents
past mistakes, and life as we know it continues on peacefully.
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Year 25: New World
Year 2216: Old World

“Baiting Salem”
Fable, #1

The ke transitioned Frm blue 4 pinkish gald and inty the
puettul laek sk Sprekled with brillind winkling strs.
Strs Hiekered like eandldlight. The arange mun, $o
buctifuly glded indo viaw. TAS gite o micrele b be dive
ad humbling A St here ndmiring the Seoneriy. The lnd i
aw elled New Eden Tsiand vy EncAns 4 Fow innapiands,
TS beon 0 g sinet the End of the warld decurred, n
L remembers Ahe b vf s At e pnssed.
Acrrding t miy math, T 1o spenrs dld otk makes it
Mt A5-20 vpehrs 0. No ang rerlly kraws i ur island i
the by land that comping. T4 is ol vptar 246 ot
the Ald warld. Payple here epdl it 025 Nw for naw world,

Glabnl wirming hnd reached the highest elimates that Earth
ewld withstand. Peaple, animals, and pland like ragidlyy
bighn ty Ao EE The gl b was first, then sovernd
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Journal Entry #1 — “Baiting Salem”

thers fallwed in 1t fuotsteps right it thtinedion. The
plrelers nd fundrn Wnbitats melted enusing mags Hding
pndk Leasipstem imbrlanec. water i n gwierful domend,
Lemving death and destruetion in S wnke. Terrible
hurrieancs, trmadocs, and lightning storms set the world
MRz L. Lbnd MASSLS WAL Sunk detg indd the dedin. whit
the thding and strms: cauld rat seeamplish, w{‘ﬂgkmms
pnd vilemnle Lrugtions: neeamplished. o them.

Sne Shugy Ahat the Chrthaunkes: moved ML the remnining
lnde masses tpether, eramting e big islnd, although g
Prends s there wis my tidenet of s we gl there
e vther lnds it there with more paagle, but we e nat
dsevered b whvgy B kraw whether o ottt pe

futile. THS Wland i raw krawn as New Eden. Tt 1S the
e gvon o her as i rominder o ur oW beginning.

There's o deetricity Were. Thire are my ears, my
Sopserngers bnd o rnds. Pollution wnd gawerplants dl bt
forgptton. Farests mnd mother ndwre e dll e krawn,
Mather Nature s regrown and Faurished. Heor streams and
ereeks run with elean fresh ergstnd-clenr wnters, e b
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Fable Entry #1

drink. Fod S hunted in the wands, fished from the witers,
and foraged from the forest mnd Arees. TS o hnrd wigy
B live bt 11 dmple and elen.

T Sehnned the ALrrmin nd breathed decplyy, Wtting the
el fresh e Al wugy lungs. Mugy heart smiled listoning 4o
the eriekeAs ehirping tnd Aree frgs peeging. whon Tm by
Mt in mdure, T Fed n sonse o blnging, But
st s, T ol %ul{(/ the yppesite, nukuined;
undeetpeds ind et of plhet. Miughe T fod thivt wasy
beehuse v the mture of muy birth,

4o bifre the and begin with ineloment wenther and
nAurtd disnsters, inforility Struck warldwide. Sy, o miy
elenlations, A spears of inferdiliy, 3 penrs of wnd
wenther, & vpehrs of trging b roodld, and then ol of o
Sudden, T wns barn, Nb ane i Lndde ¢opes e i ooy e 10
g o re, dnd T sure ik was & serrvy drdeal for
thom. There, T was barn 4o the villge shamans, Nige and
gy Moy dunt oni helged bicth me and we e been

ase wver Sined.



Journal Entry #1 — “Baiting Salem”

The villagers snid tnt meg irth brought the domons
Enrthy and were eaneerned thaty perhngs, T wns e
mpsf. TF ot & domany thon thegy fdt T owns nobnd
men wt the verry Lonst. Moy garonts d privped fae o
by for S0 Lng mnd were Mrendugy in thdier #0S. Thesy Sl
me &S nothing bt & mirkele, but the villigers Shunned us
mndk sent s miagy. Moy phrends gl Lot the villige mnd
et Arivelers, romads ke wr anecstors. Mg familey 8
ot Equyptinny Trishy and Zomaninn heriage.

Moy paronts give me mat anbgy ane name bt Ahree. Mug
first vame wins muy Failgs name for me. Thagy endled me
thar "Little Phoon" beeruse T wns the first bmory in
soverd spenrs. Moy wvther and pundic wsundly Sid "Fed"
for short, bt muy father liked to enll me "Nikie," which was
ke ealling me . The seend nme was the nune T
hld payple wtside of the Familigy Fable. And the third
e WS v Ao b Sgoken et bud, T wns whispered

me mnd it 18 Mgy true e,

A whistle in the distaner brught miy attontion brek 4 the
present. Gap and Silarn Aald me thnt when the warld was
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Fable Entry #1

M S wenkest, fighting b romild, the gites o hell dpened
ug tnd unlehshed ehaas. Chaas W & namg, Lung. He
brought with Wim crgne, Pante, and Silom. Splom 1§ the
P We wWore uding e this night. £ was o the tndlest
Wil being used as bt T dant ke being bt but T wis
bng punished £or thinking an mey win And mKing ey awn
Adeeisons. One deeison in gnrtieulne that nd Sent Pante
the chnmber of Hell where W benged. No ane in ther
Soundk mind would be Standing et in the great wide ypen,
where & domon (et dane & ummn-erting dovn like: Salem)
had been soutted. T vietry ware o graed vs e Ahi
gt and we sent Salom 4 the ehmmber of hddl, that would
bt A domong dawn and anby A Lt 4o op.

T s hst in eantemplation (ugain) when o slight brecee
danetd Mund me, wirning me thet Silem wins lurking in
the dark nerrbory. She wWns vervy elase as it did mot ke
deeg bramth b doteet her steneh of e and neentie
Hlesh, The dead pimal seent’ ehaked me ug. As the aramn
grow Sranger mnd the rustling 4rass grow buder, overyy
musele in megy badey tightoncd uneambartiolyy. Trusting the
vthers o ol the pln, preeisdyy T eandtinued 4o hold mg
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Journal Entry #1 — “Baiting Salem”

grund. T cad Feed her ot breath g miy neek. Finally,
s Sped right by mys head fallawed bigy b lud Series ot
Shricks. T gpun mrund g\uickLVg  find Salom erawling around
ke & i animnl and Leaking greon frathy ble fram the
arners oF her mawth. T oot qing b lie, she wing lnkey-
Sermplig-sunkon Ggtd-rvtted Lot TELZ LAY NG

Tust whon T thwght she eald mat be avy Senrier, She
eriled ity n wild Sugir ehne fiddd. T e bid momories
ot provius wild supie eine ields,

One momarygy invalved i ey erveadile. The vther ane i
Supld mnd vt e T Ike B mondion. Lang Sty shart, gy
mother wsed 4y Al me n sty emdled, "Prinecss mnd the
g T fund what T Ahought was & frag in & Swpnr emne
fidd we dasgy and Kissed . Tt wns brawn with dark
brawn/blnek gonts. Turns awt it was & highliy paisonaus
rypend emne nd and T strted b idluelnate. The supie
ehne Sts beghn Speaking and moving, then wike ug with
wly frees mnd chnsed me et of the Fdd it the wonds.
There, T met nevert lggreehmn with & Hirgondl in bis
bhekphek. The fircnll was reallizy a shavting st that he
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Fable Entry #1

had wished ugon. He wished he etld wwe 1t e mare
wishes. Tt was amreingley bihutiful, bright range, and
wirm. He ehught me when T Sumbled, unable to ke miy
s b Ahe bl of fire. He nd o el an with & metal
elver that read "W " when mey grronts fund me in the
WS T whs puking. Thivy SM and hewrd mothing dse. T
W nover vondured iy & sugie emng Fidd Sinet, undil this
night.

Atter 10 susponsehul minutes of Araeking Salom, we
arnered her. She fught biek vigorusly. She wins struek in
the free and A e disgust, & neervtie eheek £l 4 the
grund, roveding & migpt flled dnus emity Sidom Leagt
ugdn me, Anning me A the grnd. Green bile leaked wdt of
her mawth L ver me while waggets fall wut of her free
andy mine. Holding her biek, T held myy breath, gursed myy
lips Aightligy and kept her rotton teeth frm biting wiy
fnee vt Guoe Wind beon knaeked down ot far from where
T d. He refreused, ponped o his feed, and dlieced her
head vt Hor Ufeless ndiy rngped mine beneath her 1

more oF her ndily Huids weed all wer me. Thats e mre



Journal Entry #1 — “Baiting Salem”

bt momoriy o & S ehne Fied that shall never be
forgptton.
2 e

“But ask the beasts, and they will teach you;
the birds of the heavens, and they will tell you;
or the bushes of the earth, and they will teach you;
and the fish of the sea will declare to you.
Who among all these does not know
that the hand of the Lord has done this?
In his hand is the life of every living thing
and the breath of all mankind.”

~ Job 12:7-10
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Year 25: New World
Year 2216: Old World

“The Witnesses”
Gabriel, #1

THE THREE OF US WERE IN OUR POSITIONS. FROM MY VANTAGE POINT, IN THE
TREE ORCHARD, | CLEARLY SAW THE OPEN FIELD. | COULD SEE FABLE IN THAT
FIELD, AND MY SISTER SOLARA IN THE NEIGHBORING TREES. | HID AMONG THE
TREES FOR COVER, READY WITH MY BOW AND ARROW TO DELIVER THE KILL
SHOT. SOMETHING PUZZLES ME ABOUT THIS DEMON. IN THE BEGINNING, SHE
COULD BREATHE FIRE AND SHE WREAKED HAVOC ON VILLAGES. SOMETHING
HAPPENED TO HER, MAYBE SHE GOT SICK, | CANNOT BE CERTAIN. BUT
WHATEVER IT WAS THAT HAPPENED, IT TOOK THAT FIRE BREATHING ABILITY
FROM HER AND CREATED A RABID SICKLY BEAST. NOW SHE HUNTS AND EATS
HUMANS.

EVEN THOUGH FABLE WAS VISIBLE OUT IN THE OPEN FIELD, SALEM ATTACKED
ME FIRST. | WAS FORCED TO CLIMB HIGH UP INTO THE TREETOPS AND
INCONSEQUENTIALLY DROPPED MY BOW INTO THE UNKNOWN BELOW. | WAS
LOOKING INTO THE SUNKEN BLACK EYES OF DEATH AS SHE CLUTCHED MY
THROAT WITH HER CLAWS. GROWLING AND DROOLING READY TO SLICE ME OPEN,
SALEM STOPPED ABRUPTLY. SHE LOOKED UPWARDS AND SNIFFED THE AIR. THE
WIND BEGAN TO BLOW LIGHTLY FROM FABLE'S DIRECTION TO MY POSITION. MY
ONLY HYPOTHESIS IS THAT WIND CARRIED FABLE'S SCENT AND SALEM KNEW
THAT SCENT SOMEHOW. SALEM SNIFFED SOME MORE AND THEN A WILD
HATEFUL GROWL CAME FROM HER FOAMING LIPS. AFTER SHE VERIFIED THE
SCENT, SHE JERKED AROUND QUICKLY, SQUATTING ON THE TREE LIMB UNTIL
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Journal Entry #2 — “The Witnesses”

SHE VISUALIZED FABLE. IT WAS AS IF | DID NOT EXIST ANYMORE, NOR DID
SOLARA.

SALEM MOVED SWIFTLY AND QUIETLY. FEARING FOR FABLE, | SCALED DOWN
THE TREE TO RETRIEVE MY BOW. THE ONE-TIME FABLE SHOULD NOT LISTEN TO
ME, SHE DOES. WHAT IS IT WITH THIS CHILD? SHE HAD NOT MOVED AN INCH
OUT OF PLACE EVEN THOUGH SALEM WAS BREATHING DOWN HER NECK, READY
TO STRIKE. | WAS EQUALLY TERRIFIED AS | WAS IMPRESSED AND PROUD THAT
SHE FINALLY FOLLOWED ORDERS. IT MUST HAVE TAKEN A GREAT DEAL OF
DETERMINATION (TO PROVE ME WRONG, | IMAGINE) AND STRENGTH TO HOLD
SO STILL WITH THAT BEAST READY TO BITE HER THROAT OUT. MY ASSAULT OF
ARROWS FLEW RIGHT BY FABLE'S FACE. SHE SIMPLY CLOSED HER EYES, HELD
HER BREATH, AND STOOD HER GROUND. A FEW ARROWS PIERCED SALEM IN THE
SHOULDER, CHEST, AND LEG. SHE FLAILED AND SCREECHED UPON THE GROUND.
SHE RIPPED THE ARROWS OUT AND BEGAN TO STRANGELY CRAWL ABOUT IN A
CREEPY FASHION, MOVING HER NECK BACK AND FORTH. THEN SHE CRAWLED
QUICKLY INTO THE SUGAR CANE FIELD.

WE HUNTED HER DOWN AND THINGS GOT GROSS AND MESSY. BY THINGS, |
MEAN FABLE. THAT POOR GIRL GOT MAGGOTS AND BODILY FLUID ALL OVER HER.
| DON'T KNOW HOW SHE DIDN'T GET SICK. AFTER FINALLY DEFEATING SALEM,
SOLARA AND | BURNED THE CORPSE WHILE FABLE WASHED UP IN THE STREAM.
BY BURNING THE CORPSE OF A DEMON, WE SEND IT BACK TO HELL. THE ONES
THAT DEFY LUCIFER'S ORDERS ARE THROWN INTO HiS CHAMBER OF HELL FOR
PUNISHMENT.

SOLARA AND | ARE THE LAST OF OUR BLOODLINE. OUR GRANDFATHER, LUKE, A
MAN OF THE CLOTH, FOUNDED A SECRET ORGANIZATION, AN IMPORTANT ONE
AT THAT, CALLED ' THE WITNESSES . IT IS AN ORGANIZATION THAT PROTECTS
EARTH FROM EVIL. GRANDFATHER RECRUITED OTHER CLERGYMEN THAT HE

12



Gabriel Entry #1

WORKED WITH OR KNEW. THEY, IN TURN, RAISED THEIR CHILDREN UP INTO IT.
No OUTSIDERS WERE ALLOWED IN. OVER THE YEARS, AS OUR NUMBERS
DWINDLED, HOWEVER, EXCEPTIONS WERE MADE.

My GRANDFATHER SAID THAT MOST OF THE SURVIVING HUMAN POPULATION
BELIEVED GLOBAL WARMING ENDED THE WORLD. |T WAS INDEED A FACTUAL
PROBLEM AND THE EARTH WAS IN TROUBLE. RUNE SEIZED AN OPPORTUNITY TO
INHERIT THE EARTH BY OFFERING TO HELP GLOBAL WARMING DESTROY EARTH
FASTER. THEN HE NEVER RETURNED HOME, THUS BETRAYING LUCIFER. WHEN
GRANDFATHER WAS QUESTIONED HOW HE KNEW THIS SENSITIVE INFORMATION,
HE PROCLAIMED AN ANGEL TOLD HIM SO. WHETHER IT IS TRUE OR NOT, MY
GRANDFATHER BELIEVED IT AS DID THE OTHERS WHO FOLLOWED HIM. SOLARA
AND | WERE HOMESCHOOLED ACADEMICALLY, WE TRAINED SEVERAL HOURS A
DAY LEARNING HAND-TO-HAND COMBAT, AND SEVERAL MORE HOURS OF
WEAPONRY MAKING AND TRAINING.

| CAN NEVER ADMIT THIS TO SOLARA, BUT | FEEL LOST SINCE OUR PARENTS
WENT MISSING. SOLARA IS ANGRY AND BELIEVES IN HER HEART THAT OUR
PARENTS ARE DEAD. MY PEOPLE, MY FAMILY, HAVE SUFFERED AND SACRIFICED.
HeRE | AM, UNSURE OF WHAT TO DO. WHAT | DO KNOW, IS THAT IT FALLS ON
SOLARA AND | TO FINISH WHAT OUR GRANDFATHER SET OUT TO ACCOMPLISH.

GABE x>

“So do not fear, for I am with you;
do not be dismayed, for I am your God.
I will strengthen you and help you;
I will uphold you with my righteous right hand.”
~ Isaiah 41:10
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Year 25: New World
Year 2216: Old World

“Dante’s Demise”
Solara, #1

Table ?ollow\nﬂ orders puzzled me greatiy, She is
stubborn, reckiess, and impulsive. | did not ever
foresee her capable of blossom\nﬂ into a team player
Perhaps Gabriels methods have remedied the
situation. what puzzles me even further is how Fable
was on Salkm's hit list, bever has she mentioned EVER
seeing Salem before., But Salem had her scent in
rnernory and left rny brother and me alive Juet to get
to Fable faster,

Qc‘rualltj, come to think of it, Fable has never mentioned
much of ar\tj’fh\nﬁ. we know noJrh\nS about her or what
hapeened to her the o\a\j her ?am‘uﬂ's campe was
o\es’rvotjeo\. She has been with us for about a year

NoW.
Despite her faws and rysteries, however, Fable has
grown on me. | hate to admit if, but | look at her as a

lithe sister. Gabriel, on the other hand, accepted her as

15



Journal Entry #3 — “Dante’s Demise”

a sister since the o\aﬁ we met her, That is a o\ag \ will
never ?orﬁet

Gabe and \ were hunﬂna in the woods. wWe saw rays of
sunshine on the horizon, slanting down toward the
3rouno\. Knowing that meant water was up ahead and
the clouds were o\r'\nk'mﬁ it up. We headed that
direction to investigate i€ the water, was in fact,
drinkable., S’ruo\tj'mﬁ our surrouno\"\nﬂs,, we saw this was
a small campe near a beautikul lake, There were

rmountains and woods.

Had we not spotted the rare black and g3y fox, we
would have never found Fable., The creature was
o\‘\ﬂg‘\nﬁ and Jipping at & pie of £resh dirt, He reminded
me more of a large aleha wolk than a fox. The sounds
it made were eerie and mimicked a child screaming, As
we observed the fox, Gabe closed his eyes and
listened, He looked at me and was white as a sheet
as he spoke. ‘There's a girl buried afive there and she
s screaming for help.'

we o\uﬁ as fast as our hands could move, The fox
rmust have been her wel-fed eet as he s+a3eo\ and
heleed O“ﬁ' At the bottom of that grave, we found a g
15 Jears of 3qe, hal€ dressed, bao\lﬁ beaten, with burms

16



Solara Entry #1

scattered across her boo\tj. She was soaking wet as i€
she had been submerﬁeo\ in the lake. | will never know
how a Young 3‘\r| like that survived such a brutal bea‘r‘\nﬁ.
Her pale, bruised, burnt boo\v laid quietiy and barely
brea’rh'\nﬁ. Gabriel wrapeed her ue in his cloak. Fable
and her pet siver fox, Remi, have been with us ever

3ince.,

Because of her, we have sent two demons of four to
the Chamber of Hell. The first one was Dante. He
burrowed into the Srouno\, Srabbeo\ his victims by the
ankles, and pulled them under to sukfocate them. He
was & coward of sorts and never stepped foot on the
3rouno\. Gabe's plan to 90 Jrhrouﬂh the cave, £ind his Wway
uno\erﬁrouno\ and fush Dante out of his tunnels to the
surface was taking a long time. Fable grew weary and
too impatient to follow the elan.

| sat in disbelief as Fable tied a scark around her
nose and mouth, She slowly laid erone on her belly and
ear to the 3rouno\. She listened to the earth and what
Wwas hap(aen\nﬁ below her in it She beﬁan to mimic
walk'\nﬁ vibrations btj slapp'\nﬁ the 3rouno\, alJremaﬂnS
hands, Dante took the bait within seconds. | could
barela keep My eyes open as his brown creepy
?\nﬁers slithered out of the dirt and wrappeed around

17



Journal Entry #3 — “Dante’s Demise”

Fable's wriste. He pulled her info her second peotential
grave. At ficst) ) only saw her feet and | feared that
she would suffocate, She o\uﬁ quickly with her hands
and soon disappeared from view, leaving & tunnel
behind her.

\ heard a thud that echoed Iouo\ltj. Gabriel must have
heard it, too, from wherever he was in the tunnels by
then, | heard a strugge and Fable sounded like she
was in over her head. 93a"ms+ Yy brother's wishes, \
slid down the tunnel, lar\o\\nﬁ onto the hearth of Dante's
roomy evil lair. Belfore My eyes, | saw & gargoye
creature with big freakish black eyes, brown hide, and
long ?\nﬁers with black o\aﬁﬁers Lor Qnﬁema\ls. He had
what | best describe as a scrunched-in £ace with four
visible Qanﬁs. Two short ?énﬁs up top and two long
curving ?an\c)s at the bottom, very ruch resembl‘mﬁ
elephant tusks. Atop his head protruded two tiny horns
and two pointy ears at the sides,

Dante had Fable upset and he had cut her a couple of
times on the arm and the h‘\(a. He kept sm@\ns the air
toward her \')us’r ke Salem.,

Then he spoke to Fable. His voice was 3ru{3€ “You
should be dead in the grave we put You in 3‘\rl."

18



Solara Entry #1

He then picked up one of the o\aaﬁers he had thrown
at her before | entered the scene. He licked the blood
ofk of it. His alreao\ﬁ b‘\ﬁ black eyes, So’r even bmer. His
lips quivered in fear.

His sru@ voice now sounded {ull of despair as he
whiseered, ‘Curious. . .The blood of an ancient, in a
child... The Pro(ahec&“

Before he could elaborate, Gabriel busted in and
daagers were Qa"\nﬁ every which way, one o\a&c)er
pierced Fable's shoulder and einned her to the wall
Gabe and | were also peinned, but to the foor, and
could not stop Dante as he advanced toward Fable.
She found the s’rrenj’rh to rip that o\aﬁger +hrouﬁh her
fesh and threw it Per@eeﬂg. \t tore his throat out. we
burned his boo\ﬁ while Gabe scolded Fable for o\ev‘\a’r‘mﬁ
from the plan.

Later, Gabriel and | had a erivate discussion. we
aﬁreed that Fable needs to tell us about that daﬁ‘
Dante mentioned the grave and Salem tried to bite her
Lace ofk, what i€ the others are hunﬂnﬁ Table rBh’r at
this very rorent? Mot only for therapeutic purposes
but £or sa@e% and survival, we need to know who she
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Journal Entry #3 — “Dante’s Demise”

is and what ha(apeneo\ to her and her ?am‘\lxj. we \‘)usﬂr
don't know how to 3e+ her to talk to us.

B Solara

“The Lord will keep you from all harm—
he will watch over your life;

the Lord will watch over your coming and going
both now and forevermore.”

~ Psalm 121:7-8
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Year 25: New World
Year 2216: Old World

“Orphaned”
Fable, #2

The skuy lightencd md scomed Stuek betwoon divgy nd
night. The Fire wns burning dawn. T finished bathing in the
stram and muy elothes were devy gy the firg, rondey b be
warn agiin, T wondered o Shlom nd indecd made 1t
the Chamber of Hell, A T wserved Sarn and Groe iy
the fire, mething erwght migy Lot Move the wild Supir
ehng fidd, T %mwm dpted twnrd them studvping the
My in the ke, T idendificd 1 a8 n peeline grivg-lud
dust but T whs ot winving, st Woverng. T o living
nightmare, T hnd witnessed thnt veryy dust clwd, the dovy
iy warld ended, The diwg T btehme wn o ghin,

Moy family deeided t beewmne romads af4er T wns born.
Ve been dll wer this Tland Frim the forests b the
muntning and a8 e & the berehes, Hummns are far and
fud wotween. Brhire we set up wr vergy st eamg g
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Journal Entry #4 — “Orphaned”

the lake, Touins I5. Tt was such o bnudiful plaee. T
romember inging b sty there farover. And, T el
At At uish,

Aunt yane died first. She was myy mather yarns uin

Sster. gonn nd b gurple Shal At her mather, Todiny (v
grindmther At £ onever me) d made for her, Mg
mother W e st ke 1t but in el Tt gurple shal
WS gans prized gassession wndt L she nad LeFt o her
mother. we hnd Aaken qict Wik i the wods and were
neing the ke, T notieed tnt grivg-blue elud and
thought rothing of it a8 o gust of wind enrricd it g
But it verry same gust of wind shle Aunt yanas shaal
mnd goie 1t A Ahe lake. The shwl Iid st withine reach,

Aunt yanae hurriedly got o her hands and knees. 48 she
stredened wor A Sdee the lifdess shal, it wisted
pndk Auirled aiagy from her grasp 18 i 1t were attaehed A
M drneing fish. Tt was naw further and degpur in the
witer bt il elearly visivle. She leaned in elaser and hnd
the shaul in her fingertips whon it darted mingy aguin. The
Shawl wis still visiole, but it was wt of reaeh fFram the
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lakes cdgpe. Aunt yan, determingd, began b onder the
WMter. T owitnessed s she knelt twnrd the shawl and
grosped i her innd with an aeeamplished smile i her
thee. That smile vinished when she rerlized she wns unale
B pull the Sl From the wivter. Then, she strted b
Pinie blemust she eld ot Lot g0 ot it dither.

T wigin pptlling for helg. Tt wns 18 i invisible ine Aied
her A the Sl Mgy familiy was on thelr wigy o helg but
ot i time. Fust ke thnt gone wins: pulled gkuicktyg nd
vislendlyy inty the depths. She dishgpenred with the Shal
and the ke wins smoth as plnss and loked like nathing
hgpened. Myy mather Sereamed in grict and anger. Moy
father had b Wld her ek awnsgy from the wter while
My Unele L0y dave right n the winter desgite muy pleas
Ainst (L The ke elaimed im ns well. My ghrends wend
© griove, diseuss the ovends and b decide whant b do. T
rin degg in Ahe wnds 4 Hind materinds it T did rot

Mrendsy gassess.

T foshioned a bigy ok, the Siee vf miy hnd, fram bne
A s SArands of aaimal Wde b sceure it b StbES
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Journal Entry #4 — “Orphaned”

ud. T Ahon made ko neeklner for migself. Tt hnd o ook
Selgted £rom the same bne with Same protty shells o
totrn dotl. T Ak the same gath from the wonds tawnrd
the ke, Tt like we were beng wstehed and by more
i e perin. LK wr edng wis surrunded. T -bld
mugselt that tE wns mey nerves and b Shake i ot T owing
detormingd 4 enteh the "FHshorman of Humins."

T sl thnt grvg-blue elwd aguin hovering wver the ke
ad thon vF 1 wont i Ahe brecee. The wind Ak myg
neeklrer tnd give it b the ke, Sure taugh, e Ak the
it T elutehed the sistor Yok elasely 18 T nenred the
wnter. Mgy neeklnee spnrkled in the sunlight. T plasged his
pe, Ariing gk the neeklne e mnd it danecd anggy
fram mey fingerdips. He ws begging me b gt inty the
water 4 reelaim oy tronsure. But instead, asitioned
the lnd, T linked the Sistor ks Aagether, used all moy
Strongth o Suling migy oked SUEE ug and duihgy From the
witer.

T rot wly reednimed myy neeklnee bty with 14, Awmbled
wt cagng, emplettdsy boldered. HiS brovth wing kneked
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wt of Wim ugan Wis impnet with the bk, T hwpked Wim in
g o HS bigy blaek ddmond-shnged Lpes. He awled in

a8 bd streamed dawn Wis free. But his gnin could
b a8 Sharp 18 ming, Wsing Aunt yann and unele Lo,

THS Was muy First encaundter with & doman. T had imagined
T o Wgpened ugon g, thivt T wdd: be +ricen in
tonr, Forful, T owes mot. T would e filleted his thrant
ypon i the grivgblue dust elud wnd vt attneked me. Tt
swirled around me ke & sake and Squecetd Ahe broath wut
ot me. T b Gt Stind ug, wnd £ athers eme indy
Vi, g Frm the ground and ane Fram Hire. Mgy ghrends
WLre mmbushed 08 thary eame B my resent. Bokre T
Prssed wdy the elwd manitested inty Zune. HES arms
sqpetetd hewnd vy ehest dightlsy. That's all T etn
remembyr Mot that oy,

By the stromm it meandered at the wild Swgnr eane

fld's cdge, where SMom's badey wiks now ash, that grovy-
bt dust ngpromehed elser and elaser.
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Prinding b the skey, "We must g NOw( He is here. . " T
vydled, grovbing Gabor ande SARS hands and pulling thom
twnrd the stroam.

Bohre T emld pmp iny Bune grovped me dnd ssed me
avdsgy From the wnter. 4 hnd mueh leger than miy free
grosped muy thrmd. T Fot gy feot leave the grund. He
brught me ug b WS Lovel and WS Gt urned indy wine.
Tung stod 7 feot tdl, with & dack grng badegy, the e
Mnd-shaged Lpts 1s Chgne it Zune’s were mber-
elred, & longy W, wnd 2 Ahiek blaek horns wgn s hend
thnt eurled brek like o moundmin rm. Zune smelled mey
hadr wnd smiled, Mo heard chugthm seurried rampand like
the henrt of & rnobit cowght by o walf. T began b fod
dicesy, fighting for mir. when T towght it was the ond of
me, Lo, myy gt £k, sprng Fram Ahe Hidd, Hi Sharp
et elimped dawn ugon Tune’s hrm,

Zunt Lot wt o lud growl, dodgping we. Tomi rudged me
inty the water, then fillwed me like the gl pot that he

. We wore rvgidlyy swept dawnstream,

26



Fable Entry #2

The st image imprinded i mey mind, a5 T whs fighting
the rgids, wns 2une. He std Al staring wt me, s
badugy heaving in gy frustradion. The vislent waters bent
u$ arwndy triging by pull ws under. To wr disbdict, we
Survived the perlns wikers and wnshed ug ity & eadm - gl
We swam Ao shore, mat sure i we were derd o Mive. whnt
stk before ws wns i mirkele fFrom heaven in the form of
LPophnsve edves. A riet drvy shnetunryy 4 rest e
bttorcd nd wenrvy adies.

20 Fle

“But the Lord is faithful, and he will strengthen you and protect you
from the evil one.”
~ 2 Thessalonians 3:3
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Year 25: New World
Year 2216: Old World

“Questions, No Answers”
Gabriel, #2

THE SOUND OF THE WHIPPOORWILL ECHOED THROUGH THE NIGHT AS WE
TRIED TO SLEEP INSIDE THE CAVES. AN OLD FOLKTALE STATES THAT THE
ONOMATOPOEIA SOUNDS THE BIRD MAKES FOREWARNS OF IMMINENT
DEATH. THIS IRONICALLY ATE AT ME, PICKING MEAT PIECE BY PIECE TILL
NOTHING WAS LEFT BUT BONE, THE SAME WAY A VULTURE DOES TO
CARRION. | HAVE HEARD THE WHIPPOORWILL CALL MANY A NIGHT AND
NEVER ONCE THOUGHT OF IT AS A DEATH OMEN BUT TONIGHT | couLD
NOT SHAKE THE RAW FEELING THAT SOMETHING WAS ABOUT TO GO
AWRY. | FORCED MYSELF TO GO INVESTIGATE THE SURROUNDINGS AND
ELIMINATE THE POSSIBLE EXISTENTIAL THREAT BEING BROUGHT TO LIFE IN
MY WILD IMAGINATION.

My FUTURE HAD A BLEAK OUTLOOK AS | CAME FACE TO FACE WITH A
RATHER LARGE BOBCAT. ITS YELLOW-GREEN INTENSE EYES UNBLINKINGLY
FIXED UPON MINE, READY TO GOBBLE ME UP. WITHOUT WARNING, IT
LEAPT INTO THE AIR TO CLAIM ME AS ITS PREY. ALL | COULD SEE WAS A
TAN BLUR WITH BITS OF BLACK. MY LIFE FLASHED BEFORE ME. INSTEAD
OF CLAWS, TEETH, AND FUR CRUSHING MY BONES, SOMETHING COLD,
SLIMY, AND WET KNOCKED ME TO THE GROUND. FABLE HAD THROWN A
30-INCH LONG, 15-POUND ATLANTIC SALMON AT MY FACE. Now
PEERING ME IN THE EYE WAS A CONFUSED BOBCAT WHO WAS ALSO
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Journal Entry #5 — “Questions, No Answers”

HUNGRY. SO, HE TOOK THE FISH AND RAN INTO THE COVER OF NIGHT.
Ll

IT'S A SHAME SHE HAD TO SACRIFICE A MEAL LIKE THAT TO SAVE MY

HIDE.

“LucKY FoR ME, YOU NEVER SLEEP, FABLE," | CHUCKLED NERVOUSLY.

“| WON'T TELL SOLARA THAT YOU YELLED OUT FOR YOUR PARENTS,
FABLE GIGGLED AS SHE DISAPPEARED INTO THE DARK CAVE TO CAJOLE
HER RESTLESS MIND AND BODY TO SLEEP.

IT WAS FUNNY BUT, THE TRUTH BEHIND THE HUMOR ALSO HURT A LITTLE.
| DO MISS MY PARENTS, MAEVYN AND LEVI. | BELIEVE THEM TO BE
MISSING BUT | KNOW SOLARA HAS LOST ALL HOPE THAT THEY ARE ALIVE.

| REMEMBER THE NIGHT WE SPLIT UP. SOLARA AND | WERE ORDERED TO
HELP THE VILLAGERS THAT WERE ATTACKED BY SALEM IN THE NIGHT. My
PARENTS WANTED TO WARN THE NEXT VILLAGE TO EVACUATE. WE DID
OUR DUTY AND HELPED RECOVER PEOPLE FROM THE WRECKAGE AND
GAVE THEM MEDICAL TREATMENT. WE JOURNEYED TO THE NEXT VILLAGE
THAT OUR PARENTS DESIGNATED AS OUR RENDEZVOUS POINT. BUT
WHEN WE ARRIVED, THE VILLAGE HAD BEEN BURNT TO ASH. WE NEVER
FOUND THEIR BODIES. THIS HAPPENED A FEW MONTHS BEFORE WE FOUND
FaBLE. So, IT'S BEEN NEARLY TWO YEARS NOW SINCE SOLARA AND |
HAVE SEEN OUR PARENTS.

THEIR WHEREABOUTS ARE JUST ONE OF MANY CONCERNS. FABLE IS A BIG
CONCERN OF MINE RIGHT NOW. WE FOUND HER AT AGE 15 AND HER
BIRTHDAY NEARS. SHE WILL BE 17 GOING ON 35. | SHALL NEVER FORGET
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THE DAY SOLARA AND | UNBURIED FABLE FROM THAT GRAVE. WITH
RECENT EVENTS AND DEMON ENCOUNTERS, WE FEEL THERE IS ENOUGH
EVIDENCE TO CONFIRM THAT ALL FOUR DEMONS WERE PRESENT THAT
DAY. How DID A 15-YEAR-OLD GO UP AGAINST ALL 4 AND LIVE, WELL
BARELY LIVE, ANYWAY? | CANNOT FATHOM SUCH A THING AS BEING
BURIED ALIVE. THAT IS THE VERY REASON HER DANTE STUNT ANGERED
AND SHOCKED ME. IF SOLARA EVER HAD TO DIG ME OUT OF A GRAVE, |
wouLD CERTAINLY NEVER WANT TO BE IN THE GROUND EVER AGAIN.

DESPERATELY, | NEED TO KNOW WHAT SHE WAS THINKING OR IF SHE WAS
EVEN THINKING AT ALL. ANOTHER MYSTERY LOOMING OVER MY HEAD IS
THE FACT THAT SALEM AND DANTE ACTED LIKE THEY KNEW FABLE. How
WOULD THEY KNOW HER UNLESS THEY REMEMBER HER FROM THE DAY
THEY ATTACKED HER CAMP? IT'S JUST ODD AND THE WHOLE SITUATION
LEAVES A WHOLE LOT OF QUESTIONS AND ZERO ANSWERS.

MY OTHER CURIOSITIES LIE WITH FABLE'S PARENTS AND THEIR
ACTIVITIES. BEFORE EVERYONE IN OUR ORGANIZATION DIED OR CAME UP
MISSING, “THE WITNESSES WERE CONNECTING NYX AND YARA TO THE
DEMONS AND MISSING PEOPLE. SOME THEORIZED THAT NYX AND YARA
WERE IN LEAGUE WITH RUNE. |T DID SEEM THAT IN EVERY VILLAGE THAT
THE TRAVELING SHAMANS HAPPENED UPON, PEOPLE WENT MISSING OR
THE VILLAGE WAS ATTACKED SHORTLY THEREAFTER. BUT NOW | FALTER
WITH THAT HYPOTHESIS.

| saw NYx AND YARA'S DEAD BODIES AT THE CAMPSITE AND KNOW
THEY WERE TORTURED FOR A REASON. THEY WERE PROTECTING
SOMETHING OR SOMEONE. WHEN | EXAMINED THEIR LIFELESS BODIES, |
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DISCOVERED THAT THEY BORE THE SAME SYMBOL ON THEIR SHOULDER AS
MY MOTHER BORE UPON HERS. |IT WAS A SPIRAL SHAPE. A SYMBOL OF
PROTECTION. A SYMBOL THAT MEANT THEY WERE MEMBERS OF THE
GUARDIANS, WHICH MEANT NYX AND YARA MAY HAVE KNOWN WHERE
THE LEGENDARY UNDERGROUND SANCTUARY IS.

IF THEY KNEW, DID FABLE? MY MOTHER, MAEVYN, WAS A GUARDIAN BUT
SHE DID NOT KNOW THE EXACT LOCATION OF THE SANCTUARY BECAUSE
SHE WAS SEPARATED FROM HER GRANDMOTHER RUEBEE WHEN RUNE
KIDNAPPED HER. IN MAEVYN'S ABSENCE, RUEBEE MOVED THE
SANCTUARY, PERHAPS BECAUSE THE LOCATION HAD BEEN
COMPROMISED.

| kNow DEEP DOWN NYX AND YARA WERE MORE THAN TRAVELING
SHAMANS AND SOMEHOW, SOMEWAY, THEY WERE SAVING HUMANS.
PERHAPS THAT IS WHAT GOT THEM KILLED. THEY WERE EITHER NOT
FORTHCOMING WITH THE LOCATION OF THE HUMANS OR MAYBE THEY
MISDIRECTED RUNE ON PURPOSE, AND HE FOUND THEM OUT.

FABLE HAS NOT EVER UTTERED A WORD OF THE EVENTS THAT
TRANSPIRED THAT HORRIFIC DAY SHE LOST HER PARENTS, NOR HAS SHE
MENTIONED SAVING HUMANS AND DEFINITELY NEVER UTTERED THE
WORDS UNDERGROUND SANCTUARY OR THE GUARDIANS. SOLARA AND |
DO NOT KNOW HOW TO GET HER TO OPEN UP TO US.

IT IS IMPERATIVE THAT WE SIT AND HAVE A DISCUSSION. WHETHER OR
NOT FABLE WILL TALK, WE MUST JOURNEY BACK TO THE LAKE. PERHAPS
IT WILL SPARK HER MEMORY, OR WE CAN FIND CLUES THERE. | KNOW SHE
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WILL NOT LIKE THAT IDEA. SHE DOES NOT SLEEP WELL AND HAS
NIGHTMARES. SHE IS RESTLESS AT NIGHT AND THERE ARE MEMORIES
THAT SHE DOES NOT WANT TO FACE. BUT | MUST CONVINCE HER TO.
WE NEED TO PIECE THIS PUZZLE TOGETHER. MAKE A PLAN GEARED FOR
VICTORY. THE SURVIVAL OF MANKIND DEPENDS UPON IT.

GABE x*

“Immediately the boy’s father exclaimed, ‘I do believe; help me

overcome my unbelief!””
~ Mark 9:24
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Summer, Year 26: New World
Year 2217: Old World

“Birthday Surprise”
Solara, #2

Fable is turning 43 in & few o\ags. Gabe handcraftted
the most precious bo-stafk for her. She is 909 to
love it for rmMany reasone. The bo-staff is her Lavorite
weapon to wield. It is IBhfwe\f)hf but s’ruro\ﬁ. t was
painstakingy crafted £rom wood, bone, and gemstones,
At the top, it loops into itself to create an open space
where it houses a gorgeous sparkly aqua blue gem. At
the point of intersection of the loop and statf sits a
canved animal. Fable loves all animals but the animal
she most Jearns fo see, and touch, is the sea tuctie.
Gabriel found it ?\H‘tna to bring one to like out of bone,
knife, and tedious craftsmanshie. The 9em inside the
loop sl‘\ﬁereo\ in the |\3h+. It reminded me of a star,
Ieao\'\nﬁ the creature in the rlﬁh’r dire ction.

| made her a two-piece deer hide suit for Swirnming,
The top has hide straps and resembles a tank top
while the bottoms look like a Qﬂ"g skict, | taked Gabe
info taking Table to the beach Lor her b‘\r’rho\aﬁ. Héﬁbe
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i€ she £elt ke we were a ?am‘uﬁ, she would open upe to
us, it will be like a ‘Pre—sorr&j' since he is going to take
her back to that came where we found her 2 Jears
aq0. \ o\'\saﬁree with hig antics and | £ear it wil do more
harm than Sooo\.

with the rising sun, we beﬁan our journey to the beach.
Gabe led us and | was the caboose. The sun
sihouetted around Fable riricking & br\3h+ colorkul
aura around her, | admire Fable, She seems
unconcerned with what hapeens in the time after we
save Earth' \it's as i€ she was born with the sole
mission of saving mankind., She i the only Eerson |
know who is so connected to nature and animals. when
she hunts for food it (ahﬁs\callg hurts her to kil the
animal, She thanks it for its sacrikice and prays for it
Then there is her pet fox, Remi. 1ve never seen a wid
animal-human duo. At first, \ ’rhouﬁh’r it very peculiar
and o\anﬁerous but now | see her as Just difkerent Cin
a 3000\ way and there is not a o\anaerous bone in her
bOdtj' Unless, of course, Hou're a demon.

Table told me once that the ocean's saltwater has

heal'\nﬁ properties, not just for (ahtjs\cal ailments but
also unseen wounds of the heart, | don't believe there
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S any heal‘mﬁ for rny pain of I‘\v‘\nﬁ in this world nor of
losing ry mother, Maevyn, and father, Levi,

| was born into an organization that does more
su@?er\nj and 0\3'\03, than it does Saving the world. wh\j
does rny bloodiine bond me to such a fate? | just want
this all to be over so we can bes‘\n I'\v\nﬁ. we desene to
be happey and safe with all that we have endured.

Soon, the sanctuary caves were far behind us and the
great unknown stretched ahead. \ could havo\la contain
rny excitement while wa‘rch'ms Table receive her 3‘\@(3
and have a fun o\aa at the ocean, The scent of
sattwater slowly filed the air, \n the distance waves
colided with the rocks and the sound echoed ’rhrouﬁh
the trees,

Fable stopped to listen and took in & deep breath, She
Slﬁﬁleo\ and said ha(a(alltj, "The beach!" | coud tell that
Gabe was just as ha(a(aﬁ as | was with her reaction.
She is our ?am'\la now, Our little sister, we want her to
have a happg b‘\r’rho\aﬁ.

Fable cried when Presen’reo\ with her new bo-stafk,
She had lost hers in the stream rap\o\s before we 3o+
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to the sanduar&j caves, She loved the water suit \
made her,

we had a lovelg time on the beach.

Camp for the th’r was made in the tree line Lor cover.
A thunderstorm rolled in and Iuled us to sleepe. And,
when the I'\ﬁh’r shone ’rhrouﬁh to tell us sunrise was
here, Fable was alreao\a up

| fiptoed foward her, trying to ?\Sure out what she was
o\o'\nﬁ. She was ’rhrow‘\nﬁ washed-up starfish back into
the sea before ’rhe\j dried up and died on the hot
sand, Gabe and \\‘So'\neo\ her, The water was clear, and
the sea life was visible at rny feet, \ was mesmerized
by the colorkul fish, starfigh, crabs, and all the marine
like \ could see and touch. A big sea turtle came and
was curious about us, He swam in circles, s’ruo\tj\nﬁ us,
Table ﬁo’r to pet him and swim with him.

\ could see and {eel how Fable did in that moment.
She was r\ﬁh’r. The saltwater can heal all wounds, we
are all connected to the earth and the animals. This
?eel'\nﬁ S ‘*’hﬁ she sawes animals instead of Just Kiling
and eating them. She is rBh’r, there are plenty ok food

sources here on our island besides \')us’r the animals,
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t was an ama%\nﬁ 0\63 and | wished it would never
end.

# Solara

“Let the peace of Christ rule in your hearts, since as members of one
body you were called to peace. And be thankful. Let the message of
Christ dwell among you richly as you teach and admonish one
another with all wisdom through psalms, hymns, and songs from the
Spirit, singing to God with gratitude in your hearts. And whatever
you do, whether in word or deed, do it all in the name of the Lord
Jesus, giving thanks to God the Father through him.”

~ Colossians 3:15-17
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Year 26: New World
Year 2217: Old World

“Dreams”
Fable, #3

Prowms. SIMG Sty thery are thughts and feelings

M Lsted i vur degg. Moy droms e neurse. T
drawn of & grst Tve nover lived; plaees Tve nover seen,
Mnd ot paple T e nover med,

T deaam ot b ey b ety made of Sparkling white stnc.
The by S8 Sy ugan & vervy tdl Stne widl and
fundation. Atyg the Frundation, at 1S four earners, e
massive WterFalls Hawing from waker fountaing, that
umptied soveral oot bl indo the elear waters. A rnd
petd pther with glitteryy stne hugs the perimeter o
the fundntion. There me soveral Sdowndks o wadk down, all
leading b ditforont destinndions. These Sdawnlks eanncet at
10-d0gr et bngles in b erissernssing prttenn. Hilling the
Spnets betuen the Sdawnks nre reeArngular gnls of elean
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water. Pt when T peer indy the gnls of witer,
refleetion stares biek at me. Others ein see thar
rifleetion 18 they styg b ok, Payple wilk by me s iF T
an &oghst thiry ednnat e

Tn mwther deom, Tm falling. 2alling Frm eliffs o
muntring, Tt feds as if £ fall frover. Bokre
Pummet indy the winter belw, T wake fram the dream
with & forectul sonsption thnt £ am falling brek inty oy

sy,

The nature of vther dreams i praghttie. T decam mowwt
cortuin things and thon thase things netunlly hagpen. A
nightmnre oF Zune Killing us at the water's cdge hounded
ML iy Sleeg in the Ame thnt we were Arneking Salom.
Tht ovont wppened, treegt for Zune Killing us.

Sinet We e beon it Ahe bereh the ONLy drcam thnt T
have dreamed wer ind wver 1§ Mot the dawgy mugy family
died. £t i vividy aalred and detailed. Tt fedds 0 renl, 08
T o rddiving i mgg wine persinad well. One night, T
WKE ug dronehed i bvth Swead and Srraw. T dd dut on
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the biheh wntehing the stars a8 T ericd. Hyping the Sund
ot ernshing waves wald Wl me 4o slegg.

what i Ahe shme thing hagpens 4 Garicd mnd Slras
Thon T wld be aone agpin. Zune will Mwnegs hunt me.
Therehry, paple elise b me will alwasgg be in danger. T
eduld vervy sl Survive n iy awin. T en st Leave
thom. The taugnt oF the net aane urts mey heart 9. T4
ns i Gk ns woven i biabgierd necd of ve and humn
internetion in megy bld, Even thwgh T have n
wderstanding of i, T eannot diseredit . God s fit
bulld i ghipsiology dnd B erante the intriedte uman
Psvpeligy the wivg He did and T, in guad ednselened,
el Speak Minst Him. Far e strangl reason, i
AL inStined gruwing inside vt me anehars me by Grbe wnd
Silari

Moy lud erging must e woken thom. They eame b the
beneh mnd d e dither sde of me. T ld thom of wig
dreams and Mot mygy heends. Ho wins wll mey fault for
ishing for the "Fshorman of men" Frustration balls in wigy
bt 08 T ehnndt reell whad Wgponed in the time
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betweon Zune making me frint ad me bedng fund in the
grove. The quilty mnger, and Sorraw ik bean grauing e hole
i muy Sty aisoring mgy ey, 4wy rick d been
lifted Fram myy Shoulders b gpeak ttwt lud. The giison
Lokt muy ey 18 the wards Lot megy lips. Sl held me a8
Moy Mother had when T whs upset, Siek, o hurt. Grbe held
myy hind.

Thesy Dld me that mgy gheonts death wing mat mey fult
oven thugh T belived - ve. Moy ghronds died beemuse
thery were Wlging umans, Brepuse ey were Gunrdions.
Thevy mondioned that thelr mother and father were
Gunrdinng alsy and wnd Sprnd Aatms a8 idontitiention. Mug
Phrends did wwe Sl Aams, bt thevy did ot eall
thomsedves mugthing.

T didnt think thery hlped paaple pemuse thugy were pret
ot & grug. Thiy dd 1t beeruse i was the right thing b
db. Or, 0 T thowght untl that moment. Groe and Sl
psked i gy phrends had mendioned an underground
Snetunrigy bt T dan't knaw anvgrthing moaut that. Tn
rcnspeet, T odid o bt of hunding, fishing, farnging, herb
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pthering, enking, and making the elthes, e, Moy
Prends must e kept me sy with ehares while: thery
ok enre o thedr "Swing the world" business. And, thery
vl ehse mat b tell me inarder b proteet me.

while. Gipe, S ke T tadked w the beneh, distraeted,
W flgures erggt ugan ws. Thivy pttreked with agiliyy and
sterlth. Thegy blaw & clud of herbrl dust in e frees. T
wlitve, from the smal and reretion, it was & mikture of
valerivn rovd, ehwmamile, and prssindlowier.

Sleeg eregt wer us but befre Towns wty T heard Gioe
W f} "MQM( n
22 e

“Lord, by such things people live;
and my spirit finds life in them too.
You restored me to health
and let me live.
“Surely it was for my benefit
that I suffered such anguish.
In your love you kept me
from the pit of destruction;
you have put all my sins
behind your back.”
~ Isaiah 38:16-17
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Year 26: New World
Year 2217: Old World

“Miracles”
Maevyn, #1

For two long painful years, | believed vy children
Gobriel and Solara were dead. My husband Levi and |
were captured by Dante ln underground cave tunnels
while searching for the entrance to the sanctuary. He
tolol us that our childven were burnt to ash and forced
us, along with a few others, to help dig the hard, rocky
grownd. [t was only a couple of Years, but it felt Like a
Lifetimme.

while bmprisoned there, we Learned details about the
four demons. Dante was digoing anod burrowiing to
find the sanctuary. Cayne was Looking for an
underwater opening tn the mountain. Salem was
torching and tervorizing humans for information,
clues, anol names of people with specific kmnowledge,
and Rune was obsessed with trylng to find The
Prophecy’ so he could RILL Lt One day Pante returned
after belng absent for a few days and Looked badly
beaten and bloody. He told us it was none of our
business but, rest assured, the one who hurt him was tn
her grave.
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Bventually, Dante Left us to vot and die. So, we decided
to try and find a way out. n our seareh for an escape,
we found bloody daggers and several footprints in one
of the biggest tunnels. Our suspiclons were all but
conflrmed. Following that and a whole Lot of climbing,
we found our freedom.

Ownce upow the surface, we Looked for our grown
chtldren, who will aLwagg be my bables no matter how
old they are. All our usual hiding spots or villages were
burnt, so we found ourselves at a Lloss as to where to
search next. It didn't matter, though. We were forced to
stop Looking for them as we were summoned by two
Gquardian scouts/trackers, a man and a woman. Her
nave was Jetta and his was Ace. To our astonishment,
they escorted us directly to the Underground
soanctunry. [ was tn disbelief at how close Dante was to
finding one of the entrances and how close we had been
Lmprisoned to it.

Ownce Lnside, [ was reunited with my grandmother,
Ruebee. She ls the one who stavted the quardians and
built the sanctuary. Before the End of Days, an angel
went to Ruebee, told her of the lmpending doom,
Lnstructed her to stavt the quardians to fight evil, save
humans, and give them a safe place to live. They were
to work together with the witnesses. A long thme back,
the Witnesses and the quardians had a disagreement
and split factions.
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You see, before the Bnd of Days, several demons came to
earth, possessing humans. The Witnesses wanted the
humaw Life spared anol performeent exorcisims. The
probleme with those is that the dewon came out of one
body and entered another body tmmediately,
spreading Like a plague. tn the great scheme of things,
that hurt way more humans in the process. The
Guardians believed tn the old adage, “what is one Life
compared to the masses.” wWe did what we had to do,
and if killing the possessed human killed the demon,
then It maust be so. The benefits outwelghed the risks.

we are not heartless. | have seen with Yy very own eyes
what happened to my sister Solara with whomwt | was
very close. After the demon was exorelsed from her
body, she was blind and covered tn pabnful sores
because he burnt her from the insioe on his way out.
The dewmon, unscathed, went out the window and tinto
someone else. Andl, my sister, never left her bed again.
sodly, she died a painful death.

L had wot Latd eyes on my grandmother stince Rune
had kidnapped me, years ago. | remember that night as
bf It were yesterday. My parents spoke with
grandmother over dinner. The next night, we were to
sneak out tn the cover of darkness and go to the
underground sanctuary to live as it was completed.

In the dead of night, my mother’s screams woke me
first. She was dead before | fownd her. Then | heavol a
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ruckus, followed by stifled cries. | ran toward the nolse
to find wy father dend as well. That night was the first
nioht 1 saw a demon that could wallke the earth without
a human host and shapeshift from human-demon-
dust and back again tn any combination. He walked
toward me tn hwman form survounded by five that
tratled behind him, slithering up the walls, consuming
my Life and memories.

He stole me away and confined me bn a thny room
absent of windows. It's best descrtbed as a walk-in
closet. A tattered mattress lay wnlnviting on the floov.
The walls were patnted yellow, not sunshine-happy
yellow but sereaming-angry yellow. He took me out of
the voom to torture me for information about a prophecy
that  had never heard of ano about the Location of a
sanctuary that (had only heard about but never seen
wor stepped foot bn. He grew tireo with the vold of
answers, beat me and threw me back bnto that closet
with wo food or water.

| soow slippedt bnto delivivm. Echoes of gunfive and
yelling volees pulled me out of darieness. | rementber
asking myself If these sounds were veal or auditory
tlustons. (closed my eyes to focus on the sounds. They
pevsistedt anol grew Louder. Like a swall flame that
grows bnto a raging five, the hope n my heart grew. |
found the courage to break out of the closet and run
toward the nolse. Once outside, the sunlight was
blinding bright. [ saw btuwg distant figures running
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in my divection. | van divectly at them, screaming for
help.

Rune came out of nowhere and grabbed me from
behind. He squeezed the breath out of me. My
extrevities began to burn and tingle. Before | blacked
out, [ heard a loud gunshot, and strangely, at the same
tlme, ( felt something hot and searing vip through my
shoulder. Hitting the ground, | heard worve sereams.
They soon faded bnto dreary echoes.

[ thought | was dead until | awoke to a bounding
heartbeat. | opened my eyjes to find myself cradled in
the arms of a handsome man, my head Laying on his
chest. That's the short version of how [ met a young
rugged man named Levt Wesson. We eventually
married and had beautiful twins Solara and Gabe,
named after vy sister and Levl’s brother.

Gabe stivred, trying to wake himself, I'w sure. Stinee
we never founol the children's bodies, [ had hope that we
would flnd them alive someday. Then, as [ Lived and
breathed, they lay before me tn restful, induced sleep. A
miracle, tndeed.

wWhew [ discovered thelr travelling companion, |
tnedintely vealized that my childven had found a
miracle of thelr own. The only baby to be born after
nearly a dozen years. She shines tn the moonlight as
bf she was in the sun. Her haty, Long and curly. it was
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the color of a dark brown hawk. The caramel skin of an
angel Rissed by the sun. What a beautiful child. Being
in her presence, | felt a calmmness wash all over me.
After seebng her and touching her, | kinew she was the
prophecy that Rune sought. sShe had to be. She was an
abervation to this new world, and [ knew in that
tnstant that we had to protect her at all costs.

D Maevgm

“Do not forget to show hospitality to strangers, for by so doing some
people have shown hospitality to angels without knowing it.”
~ Hebrews 13:2
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Year 26: New World
Year 2217: Old World

“The Demon Design”
Levi, #1

Al that T have endured. has put me on a path to
unite the broken facﬁons of’ our world. Back when I was
a young bog, before the Snd of %ags, I learned Just
how crue//g des[gnec/ the demons were. A demon
possessec/ my mother. Tt broke all her bones, conforfing
her éodg in unnatural ways dl'usf to scare us. It was as
if every joint in her éoc/g was double jointed. She
crawled toward us, comer[ng us in our bedroom. Al we
could see was her pale face and sunken in black eyes
moving in our direction, hones cracking as the demon

used her for a meat sack puppet.

My brother, g abe, Jumped on her to protect me. She
threw him like he was a feal‘/zer across the room. He hit
the wall with a éc‘g thud and slid to the ground. She
scurried toward me, 7u£c/¢ like a spc’c/er runm‘ng across
its web to hite a fang/ec/ f/g gumpmg back up, gaée
gwaébec/ an old paint bucket and came toward us. With
greaz‘ force, he swung it at her head. It made contact
with a smas/u‘ng pump/a’n sound. It made us fee/ sick
as we cried and a/ao/ogc’zec/ to our beloved mother, Neva.



Journal Entry #8 — “Miracles”

We f/zoug/nf we had killed her and mourned over her
broken éoo/g, but to our surprise, she Jumpec/ up with a
grow/ and into a squafﬁng Jposition, her head ma/eéng a
180° turn before she /ea/af up to the ce[/c’ng, c/[ng[ng;
there with on/g her hands and feez‘ twisted backward so
that she could still face us. 5/006/ c/m'/a/oec/ from her
head to the f/oor. She was /oerc/zeo/ above the doorwag to
Jprevent our escape. CGur grandfaf/zer and faf/zer ca}afurec/
her and tied her to the bed. 7/zeg tended to her wounds

and prepared 7‘70r an exorctsm.

/l/l% grandfat‘/zer, Mathias, and my faf/zer, Luke, worked
f[re/ess/g to exorcise the demon back to hell. It did
evenfua//g come out of’ my mother, /ec'//c'ng her, and
possessing my grano/faf/zer. My older brother, Gabriel,
picked me up and sprinted from the hedroom. My
faf/zer had to kill his own fmf/zer to save all our lives. I
know that we[g/zea/ /zeavi/g on his heart until the o/ag he
died. He lost the love of his /L'fe whom he called his
"Princess Snow White! She had the most heautiful mc‘/kg
white comp/exc'on that contrasted agamsz‘ her natural coal
black hair and her very intense green eyes. Gn that
very same dag, he lost his faf/zer, too. . his best fm‘ena/.

7ragedg shattered us to pleces but it also f’orgec/ us into
steel. My faf/zer formec/ the ‘Witnesses” We gaf/zerec/
every gun, /em'fe, weapon and bit 075 ammunition we
could get our hands on. We ﬁ'//ea/ cars and trucks with
on/% the essentials. Dad said we had to 90 0707? the gzm'a/,
live Simp/%, and learn to live of?f the land alone, hecause
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Somea/ag we would be forcea/ to. c77€ we gof used to it

now, when the Apoca/&pse came, we would not know the
a/[f’ference.

The mountains were the perfect place to settle. Ancient
themselves, standing tall, we were protected and could
see for miles. Father faug/u‘ us how to make huts out of
wood, mud, stone, and fo/c'age. Also. we explored caves
and brainstormed how to create viable homes within
them.

Puke was one of’ the best men J ever knew besides my
brother & abe. Fle was smart and his survival instincts
were s/zar/a. Not on/g that, he was the best faf/zer Jd
could have ever asked for. He broke the tradition 07?
exorcising demons but rather hunted them down instead.
5g /zumfc'ng them, we saved more human éec’ngs, ég not
/effc'ng the demons spreao/ like wc’/c/ﬂ're.

That's how Maevyn and I crossed paths. Rune had her
L'mprisoned in an old cabhin /zeavc'/gz guardeo/ /Jzt thick
woods. She Sfe/o/oec/ out 07? the cabin and time stood still.
Her black skin, /ong black braid that laid over her
right shoulder and didnt stop until it reached her hip,
and bhig beautiful brown eyes mesmerized me. She was
like a goddes& of the woodland's. Rune graééec/ her up
and was /a'//c'ng her. g did the on/g thing that J
z‘/zoug/n‘ would save her. I shot the /zosz‘age in the
shoulder and the bullet traveled f/zroug/z her into Runes
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chest. Not a/amaging enoug/z to kill him, unfom‘unafe/g,
but effecﬁve enoug/z for’ him to o/ro}o his /zosz‘age.

Jd scoopec/ her up in my arms and we ran for our lives.
Mg faf/zer and brother covered me as I did not have a
free hand to ﬁ're a gun. A ﬁ'erce roar echoed f/zroug/z
the forest. Ahead of us was a crossroads of sorts. A
dead end that lead to either death ég Rune or a /eap
07? fac’f/z 07?7? the c/[-/ff which also led to death. We chose
the latter 07? course. The c/[ff /zug;gec/ a wild waferfa//
that empﬁec/ into the stream below. 5eﬁre 4 Jumpec/
with /l/(aevgn in my arms, I turned to look around for

ancther way to save her.

Rune stood hefore me, 6 or more feet tall, chest /zeaving
and blood fm'c/e/c’ngt out of’ him from various bullet holes.
He was a pecu/[ar color for a demon. I had L'magc'nec/
that t/zeg were all smoke-like and possessec/ humans or
f/zeg were fas/u'onec/ to look like fucc'fer and were red in
color. But this one was b/ue—grag and had sz‘mnge
mar/u‘ngs on his 600/% Black mountain goat horns
g/c’sfenec/ in the sun/[g/zt atop his head.

ﬂo/c/c’ng /l/(aevgn closer to me, I sz‘epped backward's off
of the c/c'ff. 7/zan/e7€u// y. as we p/ummetec/ into the
mgsferious waters below, we discovered that the spot we
landed was so deep our feet‘ never touched the
presumaé/% roc/ag hottom. We swam to safef% and made
our way back to camp where we intended to recuperate.

§ac//g, & ahe must have taken on too much water, gotten
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too cold, or may have had internal L'n/'um'es. He took il
and died s/zom‘/g f/zereaffer. The c/ag T buried my

brother was gei ancther horrible event in my ex}oem’ences

07? fam[/g fragec/g.

/l/laevgn and T married and soon had twins. We named
them Gabe and Solara. 7/zeg grew up /zappg and
/Lea/f/zg, and were about 10 years old, gtve or take, when
the End of’ %ags occurred. /l/ly faf/zer died, however,
c/um'ngz the massive weather c/zanges. He was older and
had trouble 6reaf/z£ng¢. Jt gof hotter and hotter and he
grew weaker and weaker. Soon, he went to he with the
Lord.

;ﬂeop/e hlame g/o/;a/ warming and/or Rune for the
Apoca/g/ase. From experience, J hknow for a fact (and
my faz‘/zer believed this, too) that Eua'fer was in on (t.
Rune did not éefrag £uc£fer, he was fo//owéng orders,
and Rune "pc'gggéac/eed " onto the g/oéa/ warming issue,
sc’mp/g ma/a'ng a real /aroé/em /Lappen much fasz‘er. 4
saw Rune with my very own eyes before the End of

%ags ever occurred.

What a Heaven-sent é/essing that we were reunited with
our /ong—/ost children affer two heart-broken years. But I
never gave up /w/ae./ As excited as T was to see my
own f/es/z and blood, I was over/ogec/ to see who sle/of
next to them. There, éefore me, was a /c'v[ng, 6reaf/z£ng¢

mi rac/ e.
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I have not laid eyes upon a young child since my own
were little. However, I was blessed to have looked upon
a very similar face several times in my childhood. A
/zaum‘c'ng/g éeauﬁfu/ pac’nﬁng that my faz‘/zer brushed
af’fer meeting an ange/ in the forest‘. A most Jprecious
emerald. She had been born after the a/aoca/g/ose and,
accordc’ng to him, she was a /om'ce/ess ga'ff. Balance and
peace in this chaos, she will heal the world and set
evergf/z[ng m’g/zf.

I knew immediatel y that we must extract these three
from the beach and stow them away somewhere Safe.
This Gem must be protected at any cost. Rune is
p/anning somef/u'ng éc‘g and we have to fc‘gure out what
it is before its too late. T hnow deep down in my heart
we are going to save this world and what's /eff of

/zumam’fg.

wLevi i

“The angel of the Lord encamps around those who fear him, and he
delivers them.”
~ Psalm 34:7
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