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Book Summary

          The year is 3022 and space travel is now possible. There are known life forms on other planets. Communication with other planets is sparse until the day Terran scientists discover the planet Xatania and Earth are one year away from a catastrophic collision. Asher and Edan are Xatanian. Kaelyn is Eusulan. Taylor is Terran. They're as different as can be, but now that Earth and Xatania are on a collision course,  they must work together to stop the catastrophe. They must use their different abilities to do something that they–as well as the rest of the universe–thought impossible. It seems the universe is depending on them to prevent the unthinkable from happening. Two planets dying. Can they do what seems impossible even in a time of technology and magic?

Chapter 1: Planet Study

	1.

"You are a child of the universe, no less than the trees and the stars; you have a right to be here. And whether or not it is clear to you, no doubt the universe is unfolding as it should."

~ Max Ehrmann


            I put my head on my desk and closed my eyes. Oh, how I hated Planet Study, my most boring class. I had no idea why it was required. All we did was stare at planets.  We only studied planets with life, but that was still thirty-one planets to study. We had just started the eleventh planet. What was it called again?

            "Taylor? Can you please answer the question?"

            I jerked my head up. "Can you please repeat the question?"

            Madam Tina sighed and rapped her long fingers against the side of her desk. "Pay attention in class, Taylor. Can you tell me something special about Xatania?" 
Ah, right. It was called Xatania. "Um . . . it has life?" I didn't know, or care, what the answer was, but then I realized we only studied planets with life and I cringed feeling myself turn red with embarrassment. 

            I didn’t look up but could feel Madam Tina's angry glare boring through me. "No, Taylor. The inhabitants of Xatania have the ability to use a strong, thin special thread for both attack and as a form of defense. It's their specialty." 
            Weapons? I liked weapons, both to attack and defend. And I liked battle. The other ten planets we had studied had no special  weapons or battle tactics. I had heard that Xatania was a very advanced planet, but knew nothing else about it. I was interested now, but then the bell rang. I groaned inwardly. The one time I'm actually interested and the bell rings. I grabbed my bag and stood up to leave. My next class was— 
            "Taylor! I can't believe you told Madam Tina that Xatania had life. What were you thinking!”

            It was my best friend, Claire. Claire always made me smile with her bubbly personality. We began walking toward our favorite class, Battle Training. As we approached the classroom, I pushed the door open to enter. The room was noisy, but quieted down as the other students looked up to see Claire and I enter. Moments later the noise rose again and I could see everyone crowding around someone in the center of the room. Was someone hurt? Was Master Holtz making one of his great demonstrations? I  shoved aside the crowd to see what the commotion was about. 
            I was wrong. Nobody had been hurt, and Master Holtz was not in the middle of an amazing demonstration . Instead, there was a girl who looked to be about my own age of sixteen. As I looked at her again, I could see there was something about her . . .

            I heard somebody in class shout, "Ambassador Kaelyn! Why are you here?" 
            What? She was an ambassador? It couldn't be true. But as she began speaking I could tell by her manner that it was true.

            "Elmundo prest ca shintz tir ma,"  Ambassador Kaelyn, said. The room quieted instantly. A moment later I noticed a soft, sweet fragrance of lilac wafting through the room. Suddenly, out of nowhere Ambassador Kaelyn produced a paper. A paper  produced by  . . .  magic! The word flowed around the room in a hushed whisper.

            Ambassador Kaelyn must be from Eusula, the only planet possessing enough energy for magic use. I remembered from Planet Study  that Eusula’s force field supplied the planet with magical energy. Scientists from Earth believed  their energy source to be inexhaustible.

            Yet . . . she was so young to be an ambassador. Her eyes were a dark brown and her perfectly shaped oval glasses seemed to amplify the dark brown color of her eyes. She wore a woman’s ambassador uniform, and although she looked to be only sixteen, it suited her somehow. Her long, flowing,  jet-black hair  was perfectly straight. I wondered how she managed that since the tangles in my own wavy chestnut-brown hair were almost impossible to comb out. 

            Master Holtz came in and said, "Everyone, please sit down. This is Ambassador Kaelyn from Eusula and she's here to talk to you about an important matter." Master Holtz was a giant of a man, but his tone of voice as he spoke of  Ambassador Kaelyn suggested fear rather than respect. I knew she deserved respect, but fear?  That such a man might fear a thin, sixteen-year-old ambassador made me shiver.

            "Hello, Terrans," she said. Her voice came through with strength and conviction. "My name is Kaelyn Rissland and I am a Eusulan Ambassador. The Eusulan Government has been informed that this school is one of the finest on Earth, especially this Battle Training department according to our sources." 
            We nodded. The Battle Training department  at the Toxerra Academy was amazing. One of the best on the continent. That much we knew, but the best in the entire world? I was speechless. And the Eusulan Government knew about us? We were that good? I looked toward Master Holtz. His face beamed with  pride and joy over the public acknowledgement of  the academy’s excellence by the Eusulan Ambassador.

            She continued, "The Eusulan Government would like to ask the Battle Training department at Toxerra Academy for help in training our army and our people."

            There was an awkward silence as she looked at us. I felt my heart thumping loudly and was surprised nobody else could hear it. What was this? The Eusulan Government wanted us to go and help train their army?  

            Master Holtz cleared his throat. "Ambassador Kaelyn  . . . could you please elaborate? Doesn't the Eusulan army already have the advantage of being able to use magic rather than having to use physical weapons?"  

            She seemed to anticipate the question. “Sometimes there just isn't enough time to cast a spell. In such cases, weapons are much more effective. Or if weapons aren’t available,  hand-to-hand fighting. Unfortunately, our people are not trained for this and have been relying too heavily on magic. We would like to be ready, and are asking for your help  to achieve that readiness."

            "One more question, Ambassador," said Master Holtz.

            "Yes?"

            "Why us? We're just an academy department. There are much more advanced Terran armies you could ask, with adult professional soldiers rather than just the teenagers that we have here at Toxerra."

            At the words adults and teenagers, Ambassador Kaelyn raised an eyebrow. "First, please do not underestimate teenagers or children, Master Holtz. They can also achieve great things. Also , I forgot to mention that you will be asked to train the people's army, not the government’s army. As you know, the people's army consists primarily of teenagers."

            This I knew. Since I loved to hear about battles and armies I actually paid attention when Madam Tina talked about the armies of Eusulan. The government's army was composed of professional soldiers, but the people's army was a volunteer army. It was kept on standby in the event the government's army was unable to handle a given situation. 

            Of course the government's army knew how to use weapons since they trained for scenarios similar to the one Ambassador Kaelyn had described. They were professional soldiers dedicated to their cause. But the people's army? . . . Not so much. What Ambassador Kaelyn had said was true. The people's army did consist mainly of teenagers. The surprise to me was how the Eusulan Government had planned  this out so carefully. They had reviewed all of Earth’s academies before selecting the Toxerra Academy.

            Ambassador Kaelyn scanned the room, and our eyes locked. It was only for a second, but what I saw there was something beyond the reason she had stated for us to train the People’s army of Eusulan. She seemed to realize I suspected something, and her eyes implored me with a look of  "Don't say anything." I remained silent.

            Ambassador Kaelyn turned her head to gaze out over the entire room. "What do you think, Terrans?"

            We looked at Master Holtz. He smiled and said, "Students, this is your decision to make, not mine. What do you say?"

             There was silence for several seconds. Then a roar of approval rose from the class. As I felt the wave of excitement engulf me, I raised my fist in the air and joined the chorus of “Yes!”


