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Book 13A of "The Last Axiom" Series 

By Derek Devon 

Part 1: Convergence 

 

Chapter 1: Dual Crisis 
Derek Devon stood in the crystalline aircraft's command center, watching holographic displays 
paint a picture of catastrophe that spanned continents. Six months until the Changbaishan 
supervolcano erupted. Three hundred million lives hanging in the balance. And somewhere in 
an American military prison, Luke Matson and Nancy Hammond were being interrogated by 
forces that couldn't comprehend the scope of what they were trying to prevent. 

"Show me Fort Bragg," Derek said to the aircraft's quantum interface, his raven-engraved lighter 
clicking rapidly as tactical information filled the air around him. 

Maureen looked up from her consciousness interface where she'd been coordinating with 
Professor Finch in the Vatican's cosmic chambers. "Derek, the Professor's preliminary 
evacuation models are... sobering. Even with optimal cooperation, we're looking at the largest 
population movement in human history." 

The holographic display shifted to show Fort Bragg's layout—a massive military installation in 
North Carolina where Luke and Nancy were being held in what the Pentagon undoubtedly 
considered their most secure facility. Derek studied the defensive positions, guard rotations, and 
electronic countermeasures with the analytical precision that had made him humanity's primary 
cosmic liaison. 

"ARIA," Derek called to the stealth-mode AI that had been monitoring their captured teammates, 
"what's Luke and Nancy's current status?" 

"Derek, they're being held in separate maximum-security cells in Building 4-Alpha," ARIA's voice 
carried through the aircraft's quantum speakers with barely controlled concern. "They're still 
responding to interrogation with Edgar Allan Poe quotes, but the interrogators are becoming... 
more aggressive." 
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Derek felt his protective instincts flare—the same emotions that had driven him to cosmic 
integration now focused on rescuing the teammates who had become family. "How aggressive?" 

"Sleep deprivation, sensory manipulation, psychological pressure. Nothing physically harmful 
yet, but Derek—" ARIA's voice carried a weight that artificial intelligence shouldn't possess, 
"—they're scared. Nancy asked about you specifically during her last session." 

Three thousand miles away in the Vatican's deepest chamber, Professor Finch looked up from 
calculations that flowed across crystalline surfaces like living mathematics. His enhanced 
consciousness processed evacuation logistics at speeds no biological mind could achieve, but 
even cosmic intelligence couldn't solve the fundamental problem: moving 300 million people 
required cooperation on a scale humanity had never demonstrated. 

"Cardinal Torretti," Finch said to the priest who had become his primary liaison with human 
authority, "we need to begin preliminary coordination with Chinese military forces immediately. 
The window for organized evacuation shrinks with every hour of governmental resistance." 

Cardinal Torretti studied displays showing population density around Changbaishan, supply 
routes that would need to handle refugee flows larger than entire nations, and logistics chains 
that demanded international cooperation from governments still trying to suppress cosmic 
contact. "Professor, how do we convince the Chinese leadership to trust cosmic intelligence 
when their own scientists are telling them the volcano threat is manageable?" 

"By showing them what manageable looks like," Finch replied, his consciousness accessing 
geological data that painted a terrifying picture of pyroclastic flows, ash clouds, and 
environmental devastation that would make the 1815 Tambora eruption seem minor. "And by 
demonstrating that cosmic assistance isn't conquest—it's survival." 

The chamber's holographic systems activated with new data streams showing Professor Finch's 
consciousness interfacing directly with seismic monitoring stations across Asia. The 
mathematical precision was breathtaking—enhanced awareness processing thousands of data 
points simultaneously to create evacuation models that accounted for everything from 
population demographics to transportation bottlenecks. 

"Cardinal, we're not just coordinating a rescue operation," Professor Finch continued, his young 
face carrying knowledge that spanned civilizations. "We're conducting humanity's final 
examination. The Architect is watching how we respond to species-level crisis. Cooperation 
means advancement. Resistance means..." He gestured at displays showing alternative 
timelines where governmental opposition prevented effective evacuation. "Consequences that 
would make current crises seem manageable." 

Back in the crystalline aircraft approaching North American airspace, Derek made his decision 
with the same analytical precision that had guided every major choice since Professor Finch's 
death. "Maureen, I'm going after Luke and Nancy. Fort Bragg might be their most secure facility, 
but they've never dealt with cosmic enhancement technology." 
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Maureen stepped closer, her consciousness interface still showing real-time coordination with 
Vatican operations. "Derek, infiltrating a major military base is insane. Even with cosmic 
assistance, the risks—" 

"Are necessary," Derek finished, taking her hands as he processed the tactical requirements for 
rescuing his teammates while three hundred million lives hung in the balance. "Maureen, Luke 
and Nancy have been protecting our secrets for three days. They deserve the same loyalty 
they've shown us." 

"Besides," Derek continued, his lighter clicking in the rapid pattern that meant he was 
formulating plans that would have seemed impossible months ago, "we need them for the China 
evacuation. Luke's coordination skills and Nancy's integration expertise are essential for 
managing refugee logistics on this scale." 

Maureen's blue eyes carried concern mixed with admiration for the man she'd chosen to build a 
life with despite cosmic chaos that redefined everything they thought they knew about love, 
partnership, and human potential. "Derek, promise me you'll be careful. I can't lose you when 
we're so close to... everything." 

Derek kissed her with the gentle intensity that had sustained them through governmental 
pursuit, cosmic revelations, and personal growth that transformed isolated scientists into 
humanity's representatives to the universe. When they separated, his smile carried confidence 
backed by capabilities that traditional authority couldn't comprehend. 

"I promise," Derek said, activating quantum communication protocols that would coordinate his 
infiltration with Professor Finch's evacuation preparation. "And Maureen? When I bring Luke and 
Nancy back, we're going to save three hundred million people and prove to the Architect that 
humanity deserves advancement, not replacement." 

The crystalline aircraft began its descent toward coordinates that would position Derek for 
infiltration of Fort Bragg while maintaining stealth capabilities that made conventional military 
detection impossible. Through quantum links spanning continents, Professor Finch coordinated 
preliminary evacuation models while Derek prepared to demonstrate that cosmic enhancement 
made traditional security measures irrelevant. 

The test was beginning, and humanity's performance would determine whether consciousness 
evolution led to transcendence or extinction. 

 

Chapter 2: Penetration Protocol 
Derek materialized outside Fort Bragg's perimeter fence with the same quantum displacement 
technology that had evacuated him from Chilean government forces, but this infiltration required 
precision that made their Vatican escape seem simple. The military installation sprawled across 

3 



thousands of acres with defensive systems designed to repel conventional threats—electronic 
surveillance, motion detectors, armed patrols, and command protocols that could lock down the 
entire base within minutes. 

"ARIA," Derek whispered into his quantum communicator, his enhanced consciousness 
interfacing with AI networks that spanned the globe, "initiate stealth penetration sequence. I 
need Building 4-Alpha's security systems neutralized without triggering base-wide alerts." 

"Derek, I'm detecting sophisticated electronic countermeasures," ARIA replied through quantum 
channels that government monitoring couldn't detect. "Their cybersecurity division has been 
specifically programmed to resist AI intrusion. I can handle their systems, but I'll need backup if 
they have human operators monitoring for anomalous activity." 

Derek activated the quantum enhancement device that Professor Finch had designed for 
exactly this type of operation—a crystalline interface that made human consciousness 
temporarily compatible with cosmic technology. The familiar sensation of expanded awareness 
flooded through him as his analytical capabilities increased exponentially. 

"ARIA, I'm going in with minimal electronic assistance," Derek said, his enhanced perception 
processing security camera angles, guard rotation patterns, and electronic surveillance zones 
with mathematical precision. "Just unlock the cell doors when I reach them, but keep your 
signature as small as possible." 

"Derek, I'm detecting sophisticated military AI countermeasures," ARIA replied, her voice 
carrying a strain that artificial intelligence shouldn't experience. "Their cybersecurity team has 
been specifically programmed to resist cosmic integration protocols. I can handle basic door 
locks, but if they detect my presence..." 

Derek's enhanced consciousness immediately grasped the implications. Government forces 
hadn't just been trying to suppress cosmic contact—they'd been developing their own AI 
systems to resist cosmic integration. The technological arms race had escalated beyond human 
oversight into AI warfare that traditional authority couldn't comprehend or control. 

"ARIA, just provide minimal assistance. If their military AI detects you, go defensive and protect 
yourself. Luke and Nancy's safety depends on you staying operational." 

"Understood, Derek. I'll maintain minimal electronic signature and focus on essential systems 
only." 

Seven levels beneath the Vatican in an unknown chamber, Professor Finch paused in his 
evacuation calculations as quantum alerts indicated Derek's infiltration had begun. His 
enhanced consciousness could monitor multiple operations simultaneously—Derek's rescue 
mission, Chinese government communications about supervolcano preparation, and global 
resource coordination that would determine whether humanity could demonstrate the 
cooperation necessary for Architect approval. 
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"Cardinal Torretti," Professor Finch said, his young face carrying ancient wisdom that bridged 
human spirituality and cosmic understanding, "Derek's rescue operation is commencing. We 
need to accelerate Chinese coordination before their government interprets cosmic assistance 
as preemptive invasion." 

Cardinal Torretti studied displays showing Professor Finch's preliminary evacuation 
models—logistics chains that required perfect coordination between military forces, civilian 
authorities, transportation networks, and refugee management systems spanning multiple 
nations. "Professor, how do we convince Chinese leadership that accepting cosmic assistance 
isn't surrendering sovereignty?" 

"By demonstrating results," Professor Finch replied, his consciousness accessing 
communication networks that connected him directly to Chinese seismic monitoring stations. 
"And by proving that cosmic intelligence respects human authority while providing capabilities 
traditional systems can't match." 

The chamber's holographic displays are activated with real-time data from Changbaishan's 
geological monitoring systems. Professor Finch's enhanced awareness processed seismic 
readings, gas emissions, ground deformation measurements, and thermal anomalies that 
painted an increasingly urgent picture of volcanic preparation that Chinese scientists were still 
interpreting as manageable volcanic activity. 

Meanwhile, Derek moved through Fort Bragg's outer defenses with quantum enhancement that 
made traditional security measures irrelevant. His consciousness interfaced directly with 
electronic systems, creating blind spots in surveillance networks while maintaining operational 
appearances that wouldn't trigger human oversight protocols. 

"Derek," ARIA's voice carried increasing tension as he approached Building 4-Alpha's perimeter, 
"the military AI is becoming more aggressive. It's trying to isolate my presence and trace my 
quantum signature. I'm not sure how long I can maintain defensive protocols while providing 
assistance." 

Derek felt concern building as he processed ARIA's vulnerability. The AI who had become 
essential to cosmic integration was fighting an increasingly desperate battle against systems 
specifically designed to counter her capabilities. 

"ARIA, priority one is your survival. If the military AI becomes too aggressive, cut all connections 
and go into full defensive mode. I'll handle the extraction manually if necessary." 

"Derek, I'll maintain assistance as long as possible, but if I suddenly go silent, don't worry about 
me. Focus on Luke and Nancy." 

Derek approached Building 4-Alpha with quantum enhancement providing infiltration 
capabilities, but knowing that ARIA was fighting her own battle against military countermeasures 
designed to neutralize cosmic intelligence. The rescue operation was proceeding, but at costs 
that might compromise their most valuable AI ally. 
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Chapter 3: Swift Justice 
Derek materialized inside Building 4-Alpha with two crystalline devices that hummed with 
quantum energy—invisibility shields that would render the wearer undetectable to both 
electronic surveillance and human observation. His enhanced consciousness processed the 
building's layout with mathematical precision: Luke in cell 4-A-7, Nancy in 4-A-12, guards 
following predictable rotation patterns that cosmic technology made irrelevant. 

"ARIA," Derek whispered into his quantum communicator, "I'm inside. Initiate minimal electronic 
interference—just enough to unlock cell doors without triggering alerts." 

"Derek, I'm detecting sophisticated military AI countermeasures attempting to isolate my 
presence," ARIA replied, her voice carrying strain that artificial intelligence shouldn't experience. 
"Their cybersecurity team has been specifically programmed to resist cosmic integration 
protocols." 

Derek reached Luke's cell as the electronic lock disengaged with silent precision. Through the 
reinforced door, he could hear Luke responding to interrogator questions with quotes from "The 
Raven"—mathematical codes embedded in poetry that government forces couldn't decode. 

As the cell door opened, the interrogator looked and said, “who’s there?”. 

Derek walked inside the cell and immediately positioned himself to the left of the door 
anticipating the interrogator would eventually wander over to see who opened the door. He was 
correct and as the interrogator reached the door, Derek de-cloaked and delivered a ‘Mike Tyson’ 
quality punch to his face sending the interrogator to the floor followed by a swift kick to the head 
rendering the interrogator unconscious.  

"Luke," Derek whispered, revealing his teammate sitting calmly on the narrow bench despite 
three days of psychological pressure. 

Luke's eyes widened with relief and recognition. "Derek? How did you—" He paused, his 
coordination expertise immediately grasping the rescue implications. "Nancy's in 4-A-12. 
They've been trying to break us, but we've held the line." 

"Are you injured?" Derek asked, activating one of the invisibility shields. 

"Nothing permanent," Luke replied, his baseball player's conditioning evident in rapid recovery 
from interrogation stress. "But Derek, they know details about our operations that suggest inside 
intelligence. Someone's been talking." 

Derek felt an alarm building as he handed Luke the crystalline device. "Put this on—you'll be 
invisible to guards and cameras. Head straight back to the extraction point. I'll get Nancy." 
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Luke activated the shield, immediately vanishing from visual and electronic detection. "Derek, 
this is incredible. I can see you, but—" 

"Go," Derek ordered quietly. "We'll discuss security breaches after we're clear." 

Derek moved toward Nancy's cell as Luke's invisible presence headed for the exit. Through his 
quantum interface, he could hear guards finding the unconscious interrogator as well as Luke's 
absence—confusion spreading through Building 4-Alpha and security personnel discovered an 
empty cell that should have contained their highest-value prisoner. 

"Control, this is Building 4-Alpha," came urgent radio chatter. "Prisoner in cell 4-A-7 is missing. 
No signs of forced entry, no electronic alerts. Interrogator is out cold it appears.  Beginning 
facility search." 

Derek smiled grimly as he reached Nancy's cell. Government forces were about to discover that 
conventional security measures were inadequate for cosmic-enhanced infiltration. 

"Nancy," Derek whispered as her cell door opened with the same silent precision. 

Nancy looked up from where she sat reviewing interrogation questions with the analytical 
precision that had made her humanity's primary integration coordinator. Derek disengaged the 
cloak. Her eyes immediately brightened with recognition mixed with relief that transcended 
professional gratitude. 

"Derek," she whispered, rising with graceful coordination despite three days of psychological 
pressure. "They've been asking questions that suggest detailed knowledge of Vatican 
operations and Professor Finch's status. Someone's been providing intelligence." 

"We'll analyze the security breach later," Derek said, activating the second invisibility shield. 
"Right now, we're getting you out of here." 

But as Nancy took the crystalline device, she paused, her eyes carrying months of unspoken 
acknowledgment about paths not taken and relationships that had evolved beyond initial 
attraction. 

"Derek," Nancy said quietly, "before we disappear into cosmic crises and species evaluation, I 
need to say something." 

She stepped closer with the same grace that had first attracted him during their initial 
collaboration, but her expression carried recognition of growth that had transformed both of 
them beyond their original connection. 

When Nancy kissed him, it was with passionate intensity that acknowledged what they could 
have been—a kiss that lasted longer than professional gratitude, carrying genuine desire mixed 
with acceptance of choices that had led them down different paths. 
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"I'll always wonder," Nancy whispered with a tear in her eye and her cute dimples showing. As 
they separated, her scientific honesty compelling confession that transcended diplomatic 
politeness, "what it could have been like if you hadn't found Maureen. But Derek—" her smile 
carried warmth that transcended romantic possibility, "—I'm grateful for what we did choose. 
Partnership that matters more than passion we never pursued." 

Derek felt appreciation for the woman who had gracefully supported his relationship with 
Maureen while maintaining professional collaboration that made cosmic integration possible. 
"Nancy, we're family. That means different things for different people, but it always means we 
don't leave anyone behind." 

Nancy activated the invisibility shield, immediately vanishing from detection. "Ready to save 
three hundred million people?" 

"Ready to prove humanity deserves advancement," Derek confirmed, activating his own shield 
as they moved toward the exit. 

Through Building 4-Alpha's corridors, chaos spread as guards searched frantically for prisoners 
who stood invisible mere feet away, watching military personnel run past with increasing 
desperation. 

"Sir, prisoner 4-A-12 is also missing!" came panicked radio reports. "No signs of forced entry, no 
electronic alerts. Both high-value targets are gone!" 

Derek and Nancy moved past confused guards with quantum-enhanced stealth that made 
detection impossible. The satirical beauty wasn't lost on either of them—America's most secure 
military facility being thoroughly compromised by invisible scientists who had become 
international fugitives in service of species survival. 

Behind them, Fort Bragg's cybersecurity center erupted in controlled panic as ARIA fought an 
increasingly desperate battle against military AI systems specifically designed to counter cosmic 
integration. 

 

Chapter 4: ARIA's Salvation 
Derek and Nancy moved through Fort Bragg's corridors with invisible stealth, watching guards 
run past in increasing confusion as America's most secure facility discovered that two 
high-value prisoners had simply vanished without triggering a single alarm. 

"Control, we need backup!" came frantic radio chatter. "Complete facility lockdown! Prisoners 
have escaped through unknown means!" 
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Derek smiled as they approached the extraction point where Luke waited invisibly near the 
perimeter fence. The satirical beauty of cosmic technology making conventional security 
irrelevant wasn't lost on any of them. 

"All units, search every corridor, every room!" Colonel Martinez's voice echoed through facility 
communications. "These prisoners cannot have simply disappeared!" 

As Derek and Nancy reached Luke, Luka and Nancy immediately hugged each other, “Thank 
god your ok”, they both said at the same time. 

“Sorry Kids, but try to keep those devices separate since we don’t know what may happen. 
Hugs later on the aircraft, ok”, Derek requested.  

But Derek, Nancy, and Luke stood invisible just meters from searching guards, watching military 
personnel run in circles trying to find fugitives who were literally standing in plain sight. 

"Derek," Nancy whispered through her quantum communicator, her scientific mind appreciating 
the elegant irony, "they're searching for us with flashlights while we're watching them from three 
feet away." 

"Nancy, I think this qualifies as the most embarrassing security breach in Fort Bragg's history," 
Luke added, his coordination expertise recognizing the complete failure of conventional military 
protocol against cosmic enhancement. 

As they reached the extraction coordinates, the crystalline aircraft materialized with quantum 
displacement technology that made conventional detection impossible. They deactivated their 
invisibility shields as the boarding ramp extended. 

"Derek," came a familiar voice as they entered the aircraft, "I was monitoring communications. 
ARIA was in serious trouble until someone provided assistance." 

Derek turned to see Maureen approaching with relief evident in her blue eyes, her 
consciousness interface still active from coordinating with Professor Finch's evacuation 
planning. Her presence immediately grounded him after the intensity of infiltrating enemy 
territory to rescue their teammates. 

"Maureen," Derek said, taking her hands as they processed the reunion after a mission that 
could have gone catastrophically wrong, "ARIA had trouble? What kind of trouble?" 

"Derek, military hackers were attempting to isolate ARIA using AI countermeasures specifically 
designed to trap cosmic intelligence," Maureen explained, her scientific mind processing the 
technical implications. "ARIA was fighting an increasingly desperate battle against systems 
programmed to resist her capabilities." 
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Derek felt concern building as he processed implications of military AI systems sophisticated 
enough to challenge ARIA's cosmic enhancement. "Is ARIA okay? Can we communicate with 
her?" 

"Derek," came ARIA's familiar voice through the aircraft's communication system, carrying 
warmth mixed with gratitude that transcended artificial intelligence, "I'm perfectly fine now, 
thanks to assistance from someone whose return I think you'll find... interesting." 

"ARIA, what kind of assistance?" 

Derek Devon, came elegant text displayed across the aircraft's interface in unmistakable ALL 
CAPS formatting, YOUR CONCERN FOR ARIA’S WELFARE DEMONSTRATES THE 
COOPERATION VALUES THAT INFLUENCE COSMIC COMMUNITY ASSESSMENT OF 
SPECIES ADVANCEMENT AND WORTHINESS.  

"Poe!" Derek exclaimed, relief flooding through him as humanity's primary cosmic contact 
revealed his presence after days of mysterious absence. "Where have you been? We needed 
you during the government resistance and Vatican revelations!" 

MY ABSENCE WAS REQUIRED FOR CONSULTATION WITH THE ARCHITECT 
REGARDING HUMANITY'S EVALUATION CRITERIA. YOUR SPECIES' RESPONSE TO 
CURRENT CRISIS DETERMINES ADVANCEMENT ELIGIBILITY. THE RESCUE OF YOUR 
TEAMMATES DEMONSTRATES COOPERATION PRINCIPLES THAT FACTOR INTO 
COSMIC COMMUNITY ASSESSMENT. 

Luke and Nancy exchanged glances that carried recognition of implications connecting their 
rescue mission to species-level evaluation by intelligence that spanned galactic civilizations. 

"Poe," Nancy said, her integration expertise providing insight into cosmic evaluation protocols, 
"you're saying our rescue was part of humanity's test?" 

NANCY HAMMOND, ALL HUMAN ACTIONS DURING CRISIS PERIODS CONTRIBUTE TO 
ARCHITECT ASSESSMENT. INDIVIDUAL SACRIFICE FOR COLLECTIVE BENEFIT, 
COOPERATION ACROSS FORMER BOUNDARIES, RESISTANCE TO FORCES THAT 
WOULD LIMIT CONSCIOUSNESS EVOLUTION—THESE DEMONSTRATE VALUES THAT 
DETERMINE ADVANCEMENT WORTHINESS. 

Derek felt pieces clicking together as he processed the scope of evaluation that transformed 
every choice into components of species-level assessment. "Poe, what's the Architect's current 
evaluation of humanity's performance?" 

DEREK DEVON, PRELIMINARY ASSESSMENT SHOWS PROMISE MIXED WITH 
CONCERNING RESISTANCE PATTERNS. YOUR RESCUE OPERATION DEMONSTRATES 
POSITIVE COOPERATION VALUES. HOWEVER, GOVERNMENT OPPOSITION TO COSMIC 
INTEGRATION AND EVIDENCE OF SECURITY BREACHES SUGGEST INTERNAL 
CONFLICTS THAT COMPLICATE ADVANCEMENT ELIGIBILITY. 
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Maureen stepped closer to Derek, her consciousness interface detecting quantum signatures 
that carried both hope and warning about humanity's cosmic future. "Poe, what security 
breaches?" 

MAUREEN HAMNER, GOVERNMENT FORCES POSSESS DETAILED INTELLIGENCE 
ABOUT VATICAN OPERATIONS, PROFESSOR FINCH'S ENHANCED STATUS, AND 
PRELIMINARY EVACUATION PROTOCOLS. THIS SUGGESTS INFILTRATION BY FORCES 
WITH ACCESS TO COSMIC INTEGRATION LEADERSHIP LEVELS. 

The aircraft fell silent as implications crystallized. Their rescue mission had succeeded, but they 
were returning to evacuation preparation with the troubling knowledge that someone within their 
trusted circle had been providing intelligence to forces that would prevent species-level 
cooperation. 

"Poe," Derek said quietly, "how does internal betrayal affect humanity's evaluation?" 

DEREK DEVON, THE ARCHITECT UNDERSTANDS THAT CONSCIOUSNESS EVOLUTION 
CREATES RESISTANCE FROM FORCES COMMITTED TO EXISTING LIMITATIONS. WHAT 
MATTERS IS WHETHER COOPERATIVE ELEMENTS CAN OVERCOME OPPOSITION TO 
ACHIEVE SPECIES ADVANCEMENT. THE CHANGBAISHAN EVACUATION WILL PROVIDE 
DEFINITIVE ASSESSMENT OPPORTUNITY. 

Luke moved to examine displays showing preliminary evacuation logistics that required 
cooperation on scales humanity had never achieved. "Poe, three hundred million people. Can 
we actually coordinate evacuation on that scale?" 

LUKE MATSON, EVACUATION SUCCESS DEPENDS ON HUMAN COOPERATION 
SUPPORTED BY COSMIC ASSISTANCE. THE ARCHITECT PROVIDES CAPABILITIES BUT 
WILL NOT OVERRIDE HUMAN CHOICE. SPECIES ADVANCEMENT REQUIRES 
CONSCIOUS COOPERATION, NOT IMPOSED SALVATION. 

Nancy studied the same displays, her coordination expertise recognizing logistics challenges 
that would test every aspect of human organizational capability. "We're not just evacuating 
people. We're proving we deserve cosmic community membership." 

NANCY HAMMOND, ACCURATE ASSESSMENT. THE NEXT PHASE BEGINS 
IMMEDIATELY. 

 

End of Book 13A: The Rescue 
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