Chapter 1

The star-struck night was calm and quiet as the crescent-shaped space port of Montressor Spaceport hung over the Benbow Inn. Everything was quiet and peaceful outside as the beauties of the night played out before those few who were lucky to see them. 

Unfortunately inside this was not the case. “James Pleiades Hawkins!” Sarah Hawkins shouted as she entered her son’s room. She saw surprise flash across Jim’s features as he shut the hologram book and pretended to be asleep. “What are you doing up so late?!” his mother demanded, staring at the young boy before her. “I thought you went to bed hours ago!”

“Aw mom!” exclaimed the young Jim, abandoning his act to sit up and pout at his loving mother, “Dolphy and me just got to the best part!”

Sarah looked over at the small Star Lion cub that was sitting happily next to her young master. In the middle of the silver-furred cub’s forehead, right above her emerald green eyes, was the image of two blue dolphins from which the cub got her name, Dolphy. Star Lions were beautiful creatures whose intelligence rivaled that of humans, they had long life times and normally kept to themselves unless they found some one worthy of their time. One such person turned out to be Sarah’s own son, Jim. The day he had brought the young lioness home had been enough of a shock for Sarah, but she was even more surprised that the Star Lion had decided to remain with the young boy. Sarah stared at the cub in mock anger, “And you, Dolphy, didn’t I put you in charge of Jim, hm?”

Dolphy flashed her teeth in a lion smile and made a strange noise between a meow and a bark. Jim, who often felt he could understand the lioness’ sounds and gestures, translated for his mother, “She says she forgot.”

“Oh she did, did she?” Sarah smiled at the pair, they were practically inseparable.

“Mom can we please finish the story? Please?” Jim begged, giving her his famous puppy-dog eyes.

Sarah sighed and rolled her own eyes, “Oh! Could those eyes get any bigger?” she sat down on the bed next to her son, “Scoot over.” She said as she picked up the book, before she could open it though Dolphy appeared between them, successfully forcing the two slightly apart so that she could fit comfortably, “Comfortable?” Sarah inquired, cocking her eyebrow. 

Dolphy nodded as she smiled once again before nudging the book with her head, the meaning was quite clear, ‘Yes, now start reading! I’m getting old here!’

The small family sat and watched as the scenes in the book played out before them. They all—including Dolphy—ooed as the narrator told the story of Captain Nathanial Flint, the most notorious space pirates ever. As the story came to its last line, Jim spoke the name of the planet that often haunted his young dreams, “Treasure Planet!” 

“Alright,” Mrs. Hawkins said with a smile, “That’s enough for tonight.”

“How do you think he did it, mom?” Jim inquired as Sarah set the book on his bed side table, “How he’s swoop down out of nowhere and then vanish without a trace!” Jim leapt off his head board to imitate the “swooping down” and scrambled under his sheets as a substitute for “vanishing.” 

Dolphy snorted, ‘Well, he definitely didn’t do it like that.’

Jim poked his head out from under his sheets, “Hey! Be nice, Dolphy!” the lioness just snickered as Sarah rearranged her son so that he was laying properly in his bed. “I don’t know how he did it, Jim.” She replied absent mindedly as she pulled a toy out from under his blankets.

“Do you think anyone will ever find it, mom?” was the next question the small boy asked.

“Honey I think it’s more of a legend than anything else.” Sarah replied as she pulled another toy from under Jim’s pillow.

“Oh I know it’s real!” Jim voiced his own opinion, “It has to be!”

Sarah laughed at this, “Okay, you win. It’s real.” With that she stood up and walked to the door, “Now go to sleep.” She switched off the lights and paused at the door to look back at Jim and Dolphy, who was now snuggled up with her master under the sheets. “I love you.”

“Love you too.” Came the reply, followed by a small meow as the other occupant of the bed confirmed that the feeling was mutual.

Sarah smiled as she left and closed the door behind her. No sooner was she gone than the hologram book’s light, dimmed by the heavy sheets that covered it, shone through the room. Jim and Dolphy huddled together as the narrator finished his tale. 

“There are nights when the winds of the Etherium, so inviting with the promise of flight and freedom, make one’s spirit soar!”

------------12 years later-----------

Sarah Hawkins moved around the bustling Benbow Inn, taking orders and collecting dishes. Years of hard work and painful times had aged the woman a great deal since that night twelve years ago. Still her beautiful features attracted more than one suitor despite the tired lines under her eyes.

“Sorry, Delbert, it’s just been a madhouse this morning!” she exclaimed as she delivered a dish to a dog-man who sat towards the back of the Inn.

“Quite alright, Sarah, I understand.” Doctor Delbert, a local astrophysicist, replied, “Mmm! My favorite!”

Sarah smiled and left as Delbert tried to deal with a small toad-like child who was standing next to him. Looking out at the sky and wondering where her son had gotten to, Sarah looked towards the top of the stairs where a huge silver lioness laid curled up, her tail hitting the floor gently as her emerald eyes watched the crowded inn below. “Dolphy!” Sarah called above the noise, the lioness lifted her head to show she had heard the kind woman, “Do you know where Jim is?”

Dolphy shook her head, her ears flapping slightly as she did so, before setting her head back down. Sarah sighed, she’d just have to wait for him then. Turning back to Delbert she smiled as she watched the Toad-child run off, “They’re so adorable at that age, aren’t they?”

Delbert looked at his now empty bowl, “Yes deplorable—a-adorable.” He corrected himself, “Ah, speaking of which, how’s Jim doing?”

“Much better!” Sarah explained with a smile, “I know there were a few rough spots here and there, but I really think he’s starting to turn a corner.”

At that moment the front door to the Inn burst open as two robotic police officers entered pulling a scowling Jim between them. The sound of smashing dishes rang through the room accompanied by Sarah’s distressed shout, “Jim!”

Delbert flinched, “Ooh, wrong turn.”

Dolphy was on her feet in seconds, leaping down the stairs she landed at the bottoms and stood snarling at the two policebots. Her ears were laid flat against her head and her tail flicked angrily back and forth behind her, her paws were spread wide in a defensive stance and her eyes flashed as she stared down the two robots.

Jim sighed as his blue eyes scanned the room, taking in the shocked guest, his angry and upset mother, and the snarling lioness who stood in front of him. Maybe if he was lucky these cops would be loose a few bolts and he could get out of this easily. Brushing the officer’s hand off his shoulder he made to move forward, “All right, thanks for the lift guys.”

A sharp tug back ended all hopes of getting off lightly, “Not so fast!” the officer snapped before turning to Sarah, “Mrs. Hawkins, we apprehended your son operating a solar surfer in a restricted area.”

Dolphy’s ears perked up at this and she gave Jim an exasperated look as though to say, ‘Not again.’ Jim looked away to avoid looking at her and his mother.

The officer continued, “Moving violation 9-0-4, section 15, paragraph….uh….uh.”

“Six.” Jim supplied, of course they could forget their own laws but they always managed to remember him. He figured his I.D. must be stored in their memory chips.

“Thank you.” The policebot said dryly.

“No problem.” Jim shrugged.

“Jim!” his mother said warningly.

Once again the officers continued, “This constitutes a violation of his probation. We have impounded his vehicle, any further slip ups will result in a one-way ticket to juvenile hall.” They pushed Jim forward and Dolphy snarled once again but rushed to her master’s side.

‘I can either rip off their heads or tear out their circuitry,’ Jim read through her body language, ‘Which do you prefer?’ he would have laughed if not for the gravity of the situation.  

“Yes, thank you, officers.” Sarah replied, then, to her son, “It won’t happen again.”

“We see his kind all the time, ma’am.” said one.

“Wrong choicers.”

“Dead enders.

“Losers.” They ended, drawing out the ‘o.’

Jim glared at the cops and Dolphy snarled, what Jim suspected, were several very inaccurate and inappropriate names. 

“Take care now!”

“Let’s roll!” the officers turned on their wheels and rolled out of the Inn, closing the door behind them. Jim and his mother stood staring at each other for a few seconds before turning their eyes on the crowded inn. Immediately the entire room turned back to their own conversations, trying to ignore what had just happened.

Turning back to her son Sarah took a deep breath, “Jim I have had it!” she said, her voice sounding tired, “Do you want to go to prison, is that it?” she demanded as Jim, with Dolphy at his heels, began to clear a near by table.

“Look, mom, it was no big deal. Those cops just—” he stopped as he saw the look on his mother’s face. “Never mind.”

“Mrs. Hawkins!” called a customer, “I’m waiting!”

“Yes I’ll be right there!” she called before returning her attention to her son, “Jim, I just don’t want to see you throw your future away.” She said before hurrying off.

Jim sighed as he made his way towards the kitchen, followed once again by his lion, “What future?” he muttered to no one in particular as he walked into the kitchen. Dolphy purred her sympathy as she watched Jim wash the dishes. She hated seeing him like this, she wanted nothing more than to see him smile and laugh once more. Ripping out those officers’ insides would be satisfying too but she really did prefer the former. 

For a second she pondered attempting to make the boy laugh but she knew that the best thing to do was to leave him alone right now. They both needed time to think about a future they were quite sure was far beyond their reach.

