CHAPTER THIRTEEN
LAS VEGAS

Dan and Tony sat at the small table only four meters from where the large stage was set up. The inside of the auction center was alive with music and filled with hundreds of men and women. The majority of them were humans, the rest the elf employees of the center itself. The female elves were scantily clad in almost transparent dresses, revealing their attributes for all to see as they carried trays of drinks and food to the hundreds of tables in the center. Smoking was obviously allowed and Danny saw dozens of men with thick cigars, and some even holding pipes. All of the slaves working the floor had the standard Alliance drug dispenser attached to the back of their necks. It was really no larger than some of the cell phones that Danny had seen in the 21st century. It was anchored into their skin and the small tube that pumped the drug into their systems was hidden from plain view. 


Dan and Tony both swept their eyes across the massive room slowly, taking in all they could see. They each had a small TAP camera attached to their foreheads just above their eyebrows, and the feed from these cameras was going directly back to their suite where Leena was monitoring it with a sophisticated laptop computer set up.


“Leena are you getting this?” Dan asked softly, the noise of the auction center covering his words completely.


“It’s coming in quite clear.” Leena’s voice echoed in his implant. She sounded excited and out of breath.


“What’s wrong?” Dan asked.


“We’ve… we’ve never been able to get pictures like these from inside an auction center Daniel.” Leena replied. “Not with this clarity.”


“We’re going to do slow sweeps of the room. If you see anyone of dubious fame make sure you mark their location and feed us some Intel if you are able.” Dan spoke.


“I’m doing that now.” Leena replied.


“Where’s Radama?”


“He is coordinating with those we have working in the hotel’s operations area.” Leena told him. “He will insure our escape is completely vetted. He is quite thorough… for a High Elf.”


Dan and Tony looked at each other and smiled at the tone of arrogance in her voice. “Do I detect a slight air of superiority in your voice there Leena?” Dan asked.


“Not at all,” Leena answered. “I’m merely stating a fact.”


The music became louder and they saw a man jump up onto the stage. He looked to be in his forties, muscular with just a slight bulge at his waistline. “Welcome! Welcome!” He spoke loudly, his voice carrying through the center.


“Here we go.” Dan spoke.


“That is Ambrose.” Leena’s voice sounded in their ears. “He is the leader of the Skulls, and perhaps the cruelest of them all.”


“He doesn’t look like much.” Tony spoke as he sipped his drink.


“We have confirmed he is responsible for the deaths of at least three hundred and twelve elves and humans.” Leena replied. “The last person to cheat him was flayed alive and then tossed into a pit with two very hungry Grizz beasts.”


“Nice guy.” Tony commented.


“Nice is not a word I would use to describe him Anthony.” Leena spoke, her voice dripping with arrogance once more. “You would do well to listen to me and stick with our mission.”

Dan and Tony looked at one another over the table, Tony making a show of pompous superiority with his face. Dan chuckled as they turned back to listen to the man on the stage. 

“We have a new day for you folks!” Ambrose shouted dramatically, “A new day and some outstanding new slaves for your viewing pleasure! My men will be circulating, so if you see anything that perks your interest… or your sex drive… let them know! And here they are!”


The side door to the stage slid open and Dan and Tony watched as three rows of slaves were led out in single file. There looked to be about sixty of them, male and female, the females wearing only a transparent wrap, and the males wore what amounted to a loin cloth. All of them had the drug dispenser attached to the backs of their neck and appeared docile. Danny detected her scent almost immediately in the rush of air the doors provided as they opened. His keen eyes quickly found her in the last row and his eyes grew a little wider. The picture Vengal had given him did not due his daughter justice in the least.


Anuk stood at least five foot eight, her rust colored red hair flowing elegantly over her shoulders to the top of her incredibly firm ass. The wrap did nothing to hide the flat muscular abdomen, or her incredibly firm breasts. Her stiff nipples poked at the transparent wrap, causing Danny to feel a tug in his groin. He admired her long tanned and muscular legs and the perfect “V” they formed at the junction of her crotch, not to mention she had the most incredible ass of any woman he had ever see, muscular and firm and very prominent. Anuk had no hair between her thighs, her womanhood exposed for all to see. She walked with the other slaves as if this was the most normal thing in the world, allowing hundreds of others to gawk at her near naked body, and then Danny noticed her eyes. They were cerulean blue in color, just like the picture Vengal had given him, but they were blank eyes now, no emotion in them whatsoever. Dan knew this was due to the drug, and he felt his anger spike at what had been done to this beautiful young elf.


“I have her.” Dan finally spoke, “Last row, sixth from the end.”


There was a pause and they heard Leena gasp in their ears. “Yes! It’s her… by the gods it’s her! Oh Anuk.”


Danny and Tony both could hear the anguish in Leena’s voice. “Leena…” Tony spoke now. “Stay with us Leena. We need you to pull this off.”


There was a long pause and they looked at each other. “Thank… thank you Anthony.” Her voice came back on the COM. It was stronger now, and more in control. “Thank you for reminding me of our purpose. It… it’s been so long since I have seen her.”


“I know the feeling Leena.” Tony answered. “Just hang with us and we’ll get this done.”


“Ok…” Dan spoke. “I’m going to do my thing. Leena… monitor what I say and guide me if I need it.”


“I’ll be ready.” Leena spoke. “Anthony… can you move to the slave entrance and pass your camera into the rooms beyond? Pictures of the interior of the slave pens could come in useful in the future.”

Tony got as they got to their feet. “I’m on it.”


“Only the wealthiest will be allowed to approach the slaves while they are on show.” Leena told them. “Of which the two of you are as far as the Skulls are concerned. You need to act like it. Be arrogant… be powerful. Daniel… show interest in the others as you make your way to Anuk, do not focus entirely on her until you reach her. Touch the others, inspect them.”


“Touch them?” Dan asked surprised as he moved closer.


“Daniel it is a slave auction. We are considered property.” Leena spoke calmly. “Would you purchase something without first inspecting it? I was under the impression you were an experienced operator.”


“Leena…” Dan started to say.


“As distasteful as it is to you Daniel, you are a man. When was the last time you got to fondle a female without worrying about the consequences? You must do it or we will not succeed.” Leena’s voice echoed in his ear.


“Shit!” Dan swore as he approached the line of slaves with roughly a dozen other men and women.


Danny was aware of the half dozen very serious looking Skulls gang members that surrounded the stage. All of them very heavily armed and watching the men and women who had approached intently. He stepped up to the first female elf, a dark haired beauty and let his eyes linger on her for a moment. Dan was asked to act before in the course of his countless missions with Martin before they had come here, and he drew on that acting now. He detached himself as he reached up and squeezed the elf’s arm and then her thigh. He turned her around, seemingly inspecting her firm breasts, his hands lifting them and measuring them. He tried to move slowly, watching as some of the others also inspected the elves, some even reaching between the elves’ thighs and fondling their most private areas. 

Dan skipped over the next two blond elves, making his face show displeasure at them and moved to the next dark haired female elf. He did the same as before, but this time he fondled the female elf as the others had before nodding his head to himself and moving on. It took him six agonizing minutes to move down the line until he came to Anuk. He paused and looked at her from the floor for a long moment, his heart racing as he gazed at her, but keeping his face emotionless and empty. He stepped up to her and turned her around to face him. Her head immediately lowered and she looked at the floor.


“She will not meet your eyes Daniel.” Leena’s voice spoke in his implant. “The drug conditions them to be subservient in every way.” 


Dan reached out and ran his hand over Anuk’s leg, squeezing her thigh and feeling the power in them. He had seen others step up onto the stage and he did as well now, towering over her five foot eight height easily. He walked around her twice, squeezing her shoulders and roughly pawing at her breasts. Anuk’s cinnamon scent was filling his head in a rush, causing every nerve ending in his body to ignite. Dan had never felt this way before, not even in the most passionate moments with Julie or Anja. It was like his entire body was alive and on fire. Dan finally lowered his hand to her thighs and as gently as he could he ran his finger along her pussy lips. Dan saw her flinch slightly and wetness coated his finger unexpectedly. He brought his hand away slowly, not wanting to draw attention to himself and nodded his head in approval as he stepped off the stage.


“Motion one of the guards over now.” Leena’s voice told him. “Ask him about her. Do not move directly into asking about money, he will become suspicious. Tell him you find her interesting. Let him lead you into talk of cost.”

Dan found the nearest guard and motioned him over. The man looked at a data pad that he carried and then walked over to the hulking black man. 


“What can I do for you Mister Williams?” The man asked respectfully.


“This wench here,” Dan spoke motioning to Anuk. “I find her interesting.” He used the key word that Leena had told him to use and watched as the guard nodded.


“Of course sir,” The man spoke. He looked at his data pad once more. “She is a rare find if I do say so myself sir. I was one of the lucky ones allowed to break her in when she arrived. You will have to use lubrication however, as it appears she does not respond well enough to stimuli even with the implant. Will that be an issue sir?”


Dan shook his head slowly, holding his hands behind his back, “Not at all. I rather like them tight.” He spoke.


The guard chuckled. “She is that sir.” He answered.


“Is there anything I should know about her?” Dan asked casually.


The guard looked around quickly as if he was making sure no one was listening to him. “She does not appear to care for men of your skin color sir. She has been uncooperative at times to the few dark skinned men of my guard unit. Perhaps you would care for another elf instead?”


Dan turned to look back to Anuk. He let his eyes linger on her for a long moment, her eyes staring at the floor. Dan shook his head slowly. “No… I don’t believe that will be a problem at all.” He spoke slowly.


The guard smiled. “I see you don’t mind the uncooperative ones sir.”


Dan looked at the guard, trying to keep from ripping the man’s throat out, “Not at all.” He answered. “They scream louder.”


“Daniel… now is appropriate to ask about price.” Leena spoke in his ear.


“And what would her price for the evening be?” Dan asked the guard.


“Her services for the evening will set you back four hundred thousand credits.” The Guard said. “That does include one of our top suites and unlimited food and beverage however.”


Dan heard Leena gasp in his ear, “Four hundred thousand!” Her voice said in disbelief. “That’s outrageous!”


“If I may inquire as to why such a high price is being asked?” Dan spoke smoothly.


“We were able to discover that her father is a very high ranking figure among the Wood Elves sir.” The Guard answered. “Ambrose is expecting a senior Alliance member to arrive in two days to take her back with him. He figured we could make some extra money for those two days.”


Leena again let out with a sharp intake of breath. “They know that General Vengal is her father.” She said.


Dan smiled. “Is that so?” He said, “An excellent plan by Mister Ambrose, an excellent plan indeed.”


“He thought so sir.” The guard spoke. “Will you be interested Mister Williams?”


Danny nodded as he handed over his credit disc, “Most assuredly.” He replied. “If the Alliance is interested in her, then she must be very special. In fact… I will extend my stay here and take her for the two days.”


The guard looked at him wide eyed as he took the disc and slid it into the slot on his pad, his eyes widening a little when he saw the amount of credits the disc held. He looked quickly to Dan. “You are sure that is what you would like to do sir?”

Dan nodded. “I believe I might enjoy breaking this young elf in.” He spoke.

“Would there be anything else I might be able to help you with sir?” He asked hopefully.


Dan turned as Tony came up to them. “This is my partner Mister Collins.”


The guard nodded at Tony, “A pleasure sir. Have you made a selection as well?” He asked, looking at the second extremely tall and bald black man.

Tony looked at Dan. “Did you get the red haired wench?”


Dan smiled. “Yes indeed. She might be worth the credits I have paid for her.”


Tony looked at the guard. “Add the blond on the end. She appears willing enough to sate my appetite for tonight. Perhaps I will get another for tomorrow or keep her. I’ll see how she holds up first.”

“What are you doing?” Leena asked in their implants. “That is not necessary!”


The guard smiled even wider and added the cost to the disc. “Do you have your own suites here in the hotel sirs, or can I offer you two of our own.”


“We are staying next door at the Palazzo.” Dan replied. “I have a fondness for that hotel that dates back a couple of years. Will that be an issue?”


The Guard shook his head. “Not at all sir, Mister Ambrose owns the Palazzo as well.”


“Excellent.” Dan said. “What is your fee?”


“Those of us who work this part of the operation get one percent of your cost sir. It’s very lucrative for us. That’s why we are the best.” The guard answered proudly. “We are allowed to accept gratuity from the customers if they see fit.”


Dan forced a smile. “I believe it fits then. We’ve come a long way and if this elf turns out to be as exciting as you say, you’ll have made an otherwise boring business trip eventful.”

“Business sir?” The guard asked. “Would I be overstepping my bounds if I asked what business you are in?”

“Tell him it is none of his business!” Leena spoke.

“Not at all,” Dan answered. “Joseph and I deal in rare minerals. Diamonds mostly, but we dabble in other things as well. Our main customers are on the eastern seaboard, but we’ve drawn interest from some buyers out here.”

“A profitable business I see.” The guard spoke.

“Yes it is.” Dan replied. “Add another ten thousand for yourself and bring us two bottles of your best wine when you deliver the elves to our suites.” Dan spoke holding out the second disc. “I am in suite 4291, and my partner Mister Collins is in suite 4293 next door.”


The guard’s eyes lit up at this and he bobbed his head happily. “I will see to it sir.”


“How long do we have before you deliver them?” Tony asked.


“I can have them to your suite within the hour sir.” The guard spoke.


Dan smiled. “Excellent. It will give us time to gamble in your fine casino before we indulge ourselves.”

The guard nodded and handed back the disc after removing his ten thousand credit tip. “I’ll begin processing the transfer right now sir.”


Dan nodded. “We’ll stop off for a few games of Blackjack, and then return to our suites.”

“We’ll say one hour.”


The guard nodded and turned to move away. Dan looked at Tony as they too headed out of the auction center.


“That was very foolish Daniel. You did not do as I instructed.” Leena’s voice spoke in their ears. “However a ten thousand credit tip will entice him to be very receptive towards whatever you ask. Especially if he can get more credits from you.”


“That was the idea.” Dan spoke softly, becoming perturbed with Leena’s attitude. “We have enough juice for both of them right?”


“We have three doses.” Leena answered. “That is more than enough.”


“Is Radama back?”


“I’m making my way back now Daniel.” Radama’s voice cut into their conversation.


“How’s our exit look Ray?” Tony asked. Many of the Genomes and humans and even some of the elves had taken to calling Radama “Ray” for short. At first he was angered at this until Dysea had explained it was a means of affection and respect being showed to him by those who used it.

“I have tapped into their cameras and looped the feed for this floor.” Radama replied. “When we are ready I can switch the live feed to the looped one and we will have six minutes to make our way from our rooms to the sub levels of the hotel. Once there we can make our way through the underground rail system that used to be here. We have three Hoppers waiting at our designation point.”


Dan nodded as they walked into the casino portion of the center. “We’ll hit a hand or two of Blackjack and then move back to your location.” He spoke. “Be ready to move.” Tony did not notice how Dan brought the finger he had used to rub Anuk to his nose and inhale deeply, nor did he see him slide the finger into his mouth. The cinnamon scent and flavor caused Dan’s heart to race as they walked into the casino. There was something very different about this elf, something very different indeed.
TWENTY MILES SOUTH OF EDEN (FORMERLY JUNCTION CITY UTAH)

“…Not a lot of notice Admiral,” Martin spoke from inside the armored Hopper that had been transformed into a communications platform. He sat in the high backed chair, Dysea standing behind him.


“I know Marty, but after talking with Paul and Anisa it’s something I feel we need to do.” Admiral Wallace spoke.


Martin looked at Dysea briefly before turning back to the small monitor. “Meaning no disrespect sir, you’re asking me to possibly endanger everything we have built here over one woman’s family. A woman I might add, that until a few hours ago was working with the scum we are fighting.”


“Martin we convinced Deval of her treachery before he left. In doing so, he gave us access to everything she had been working on the last ten years.” Wallace spoke. “Paul has been through many of the experiments, and none of them were conducted on elves. The majority of her work was done in agriculture, news ways to produce crops and genetically engineered plants and such.”


“Then how is it she reached so high a place within their government Admiral?” Dysea asked from next to Martin.


Wallace sat back in the chair he occupied. “She was Deval’s main squeeze.” Wallace answered. “Believe me he was none to happy about it either. Marty… getting her to work with us would be a very large coup. Her knowledge on the internal workings of the Alliance government could be invaluable.”


“She could also bring all of you down.” Martin said.


Wallace nodded. “I’m aware of that, but we’re within a few weeks of taking back complete control of the station. Once we do that… we’ll be in a far better position to dictate what is happening.”


“How many total Admiral?” Martin asked.


“Five.” Wallace replied. “I can’t order you to do this Marty. You’ve done amazing things down there, and I won’t ask you to put what you have in jeopardy.”


“How do we know her family will even agree to this?” Martin asked. 


“After listening to Deval, I believe the only thing keeping them alive was the influence their daughter exerted within the government.” Wallace answered. “Selene was not well liked among the other ministers, and we may have stumbled upon a gold mine without even realizing it.”


“The Admiral has a point Nauta Melme.” Dysea spoke softly, Martin turning to look at her. “Alliance politics are not what you are used too. There is always a struggle within their own ranks to acquire more power. And if it comes at the cost of another, they do not care.”


“There are two locations Marty, two klicks apart. Her parents are at one, and then a younger brother with a wife and child.” Wallace spoke. “They are located in New Memphis; both locations are near the river. I’m sending you the exact data now. Deval’s Raptor won’t land for another seven hours.”

“How do we know he hasn’t already contacted his government and told them to act?” Martin asked.


“We haven’t picked up any long range communications from his Raptor to earth.” Wallace replied. “I’m guessing he wants to deal with this personally.”


Martin nodded slowly, “Alright Admiral.” He said. “I’ll put something together and try to get it done sir. Will you question how I do it?”

“Have I ever done that Marty?” Wallace asked.


Martin looked at the screen. “No sir you haven’t”


“And I’m not going to start now.” Wallace told him. “If you are able, inform me when you and if you are successful. It will be another leverage point we can use to get Selene to work with us willingly.”


Martin nodded. “Yes sir.”


“Thank you Martin. Good luck my boy.”


The image faded and Martin turned in his seat to Dysea. “What do you think Melda Min?”

“Your Admiral seems like a wise man my love.” She replied. “Has he ever misled you in the past?”


Martin shook his head, “Never.” He answered instantly.


“Can we do such a thing in so short a time?” She asked.


Martin nodded, “Easily. We’ve conducted missions before on very short notice. The question is who goes with us?”


“The Drow Nauta Melme,” Dysea answered. “I believe them Martin. To travel for so long and protect those innocents as they did.” Dysea shook her head. “They could have easily abandoned them to their fates and they would have found us much sooner if their intent was anything but honorable. And there is something different about them as well. Something changed.”


“I thought you didn’t like the Drow?” Martin asked.


“It is true that our histories have never been friendly.” Dysea answered. “My… my experiences with Aihola, as short as they were, have changed my view of them. You saw how they reacted when I told them she was alive and safe, the concern on their faces. That is not something one usually sees in a Drow warrior.”


“I did notice that.” He said. “And I agree; I get a good feeling from them. And I’d know if they were lying anyway. I’ll brief Julie, I’ll lead a team and she’ll take one as well. Kenny will be our flight, and he can bring Julie and Anja when he comes to pick us up. We’ll take this Tari and his second officer Lynwe. The rest will return to Eden with you.”


“You… you don’t wish me to come.” Dysea asked.


Martin shook his head. “No for several reasons. As close to Wood Elf territory as New Memphis is, you could very well be recognized. We are the ones everyone seems to look to for leadership, though I’m quite sure they look at you for more than that,” He told her wagging his eyebrows. Dysea leaned over and punched his arm. “If anything happens, I will need to be focused and not gawking at your luscious body.”

Dysea smiled and moved closer to him, settling herself into his lap. “I will hold you to your promise Nauta Melme.” She said running her tongue along his jaw line.


“I intend to keep that promise Melda Min.” Martin spoke, kissing ever softly. 


Dysea nodded. “I will contact Julie and have her meet you here while you gather your teams.” She said.


Martin squeezed her firm body in his arms one last time before getting to his feet and heading out of the refitted Hopper.

LAS VEGAS


Danny answered the chime on the suite door
and after making sure that Radama and Leena were safely in the other room, he went to the door. As it slid aside he saw the guard from the auction center standing in the hallway, Anuk standing slightly behind him to his right. He saw the other two Skulls as well, their weapons in view but nit directed at him in any way.

“Ah… you have arrived, excellent.” Dan spoke. “I’ve been looking forward to this.”


“Here she is Mister Williams.” The guard spoke. “I had her cleaned up and changed into a suitable outfit, not that she’ll remain in it for very long I would imagine.”


Danny chuckled. “Indeed.” He spoke. He stepped aside. “Please bring her in.”

The man grabbed Anuk’s arm and started forward, but she did not move. “I will not… I will not let that Negro touch me. They… they are vile and disgusting.” Her voice came out softly but with some firmness to it.

The guard’s eyes went wide at her words and he squeezed her arm tightly, causing Anuk to wince in pain and nearly double over. “You will do as you are told elf bitch!” He snarled. “He has bought your services for the night, and I for one hopes he uses you in every orifice that you have!” The guard looked at Dan, who quickly hid the flash of anger on his face. “My apologies sir, I…”


Anuk let out a small scream and leaped at Dan, raking her fingernails down his face and leaving three gashes, blood instantly blossoming out. The guard reacted quickly; horror is his eyes and clubbed her on the back of the head with his weapon, dropping her to the floor. He turned to face Dan, who had a murderous look on his face as he glared at Anuk on the floor.

“Mister Williams… I… I can not apologize enough sir!” The man stammered. He looked at Anuk and kicked her viciously in the side. “I will see to it she is severely punished for this!”


“No!” Dan growled. “I would like that pleasure.” 


“Sir… please allow me to return your credits to you and allow you to choose another of our females at half cost to you.” He spoke turning to glare at Anuk. “Her actions… her actions will cause me great harm.”


“No.” Dan spoke again. “This will go no further.” Dan bent down and took Anuk’s hair in his hand, wrenching her head back. She gasped in pain and tried to reach for his hands, her eyes focusing on his face. “She is not drugged?” He asked.


“She is strong willed sir, and sometimes she is able to overcome the effect of the drug.” The guard answered. “I apologize to you sir; it is not something we were told to reveal.”


Dan smiled cruelly. “I will punish her for her actions trust me.” He spoke. “Bring her into my suite.”


The guard bent over and grabbed Anuk’s arm, yanking her to her feet none to gently, her red hair flailing all over. “I hope he fucks you in the ass elf bitch, and makes you bleed.”


The guard shoved Anuk through the door, his two men following him past Danny. They entered the suite fully, the guard practically dragging Anuk into the center of the room. He turned and his eyes went wide when he saw the silenced K12 come up in Dan’s hand, and the head of one of his men disappeared in a fine mist of blood and brain matter. He saw Tony step from the adjoining door, also holding a silenced K12 and the head of his second man also blew apart like an overripe melon, showering both him and Anuk with blood and bits of bone. His eyes settled on Dan as he brought his K12 level with his head.


“I will give you exactly three seconds to release her.” Dan spoke, his voice cold and unyielding.


“I’ll… I will kill her!” He yelled, scrambling to get his own weapon to come up, and leveling it at Anuk’s head. “Don’t move! If you shoot me I will kill her!”


“No… I don’t think so. I’m going to put a slug through your medulla oblongata that will sever your spinal cord. Your brain won’t know you are dead, therefore you won’t be able to do shit.” Dan spoke and his finger caressed the trigger. The 40mm Teflon coated bullet punched through the guard’s face half way up his nose. The slug tore out the back of his neck, leaving him still standing there staring at Danny. It took several seconds for his body to finally get the message and he dropped like a limp noodle to the floor.

Anuk’s cerulean eyes focused on Danny and with another howl she lunged at him. This time however Danny was ready and he backhanded her with little effort, sending her flying across the room just as the bedroom door of the suite opened and Leena and Radama rushed out.


“Anuk!” Leena cried, going immediately to her cousin. She rushed to her side as she curled into a fetal position on the floor, glaring at Danny with anger in her eyes. “What have you done?” She screamed.


Dan was next to her in the blink of an eye. “I don’t know what her problem is, but you’d better get her under control quickly!”


Leena saw the three nasty cuts on his face and her eyes showed confusion. “What… what happened to your face?”


“She happened!” Dan growled. He got back to his feet and turned as Tony slid the door to the suite shut. “Radama… help Leena treat them.” Danny spoke. “We need to purge the drug quickly and then get out of here before someone comes looking for these three idiots.”

Tony needed no direction and was grabbing the body of one of the dead guards and dragging it into the adjoining suite. Dan reached up to his face and ran his fingers along the two gashes Anuk had given him, wincing as his hand came away with blood.


“Fuck!” Dan growled before bending down and grabbing the body of another guard and following Tony.

RAPTOR 46
83,000 FEET ORBITING NEW MEMPHIS


“…Two locations that we’ll hit.” Martin was speaking to them as they crowded around the plot table on the observation deck of the Raptor. Kenny had picked them up quickly and they had immediately climbed to this altitude and engaged the stealth mode on the Raptor. He now held them in a slow orbit of the city of New Memphis far below them.

“Both targets are within half a click of the river.” Martin spoke, his finger sliding down the map chart. “Tari… you’ve been to New Memphis?”


The Drow commander nodded and leaned over the table. “Lynwe and I took our advanced training in a school located in the northern section of the city. It is not far from where your targets are situated. The wall around New Memphis is heavily guarded due to its proximity to this edge of The Wastes. All of the Alliance cities are much more spread out than you are used too. There are many encampments all around the exterior of the wall. Men and women use their closeness to the wall as a means of defense.”

“What about security inside?” Martin asked.


“Again you will be surprised.” Tari answered. “For the most part the only individuals that will be out on the streets at this hour are criminals. The Alliance security forces do not normally patrol the streets in any kind of numbers.”


“Why is that?” Julie asked from her spot next to Martin, her eyes on Tari. She had allowed her hair to grow much longer the last few months, almost as long as Anja’s, and even though it was now wrapped tightly in a pony tail, it was shiny and draped over her shoulder. 


Tari had noticed her the first moment he had boarded the strange flying craft. She had been standing near the ramp, and even in her fatigues and combat vest, her smell had elicited sensations within him that he had not felt in many years. His senses were more acute than most elves due to his Drow blood, and increased even more by the Alliance experiments on him and his people. He could detect Julie’s scent easily, and it was this scent that was causing the reactions in him.

“It is a way for the Alliance to maintain control in their cities in part.” Tari replied, meeting her eyes. “If they do not press the criminal elements that prowl the streets at night, they are better able to control the civilian population. If they do not come out at night in great numbers, the Alliance does not need to patrol the streets.”

“What if the gangs get out of control?” Julie asked. 


“As distasteful as it undoubtedly is, unless the gangs do something quite violent, the Alliance does nothing.” Tari answered. “As I said… it is a control measure of sorts.”


“No civilians on the streets at night, the less they have to patrol and the fewer resources they have to provide.” Martin spoke with a nod.


Tari nodded, “Exactly.”


Julie looked across the plot board at him. She had felt this Drow elf’s eyes on her off and on for most of the trip, and surprisingly it did not bother her in the least. He was tall for an elf, right around six feet, and he had the complete opposite physical dimensions of Danny. While Danny was heavily muscled, Tari was lean and athletically built. His pure white hair was shoulder length and framed a strong jaw and thin lips. His amber eyes were what caused shivers to pulse down Julie’s spine, and she found they were not shivers of fear. His scent was pungent in the confined area of the observation deck, a powerful musky scent that reminded her of the deep timber in the early morning hours.

“That seems rather callous.” Julie commented to Tari.


“Yes it is.” Tari answered nodding his head. “However no one has ever accused the Alliance of being compassionate in any way.”


Lynwe leaned forward now across the plot board, detecting Tari’s interest in Julie and it made Lynwe think of her lover then, and turned to look at her as she sat in one of the chairs along the wall quietly. She and Anari had come together almost by accident. No one knew what experiments had been performed on the individual Drow warriors, and only through time and friendships had almost all of them been discovered by those within their unit. She and Anari had discovered each other early on during their training. They had been using the barrack showers late in the evening when no one else was awake to hide the results of the experiments on them. Each of them had thought they were alone and quite unknowingly had stumbled across one another while they were both soaking wet and completely nude. It was taboo for the Drow to have relationships with members of the same sex, a law that had been started centuries before by a long dead Drow Matron. When Lynwe and Anari realized they had been afflicted with the same curse, it was almost natural that they form a bond; a bond which grew over time until they had become lovers. Anari willingly assumed the role of submissive female to Lynwe, craving the attention Lynwe would give to her. She would wantonly suck Lynwe’s enormous cock or allow Lynwe to fuck her beautifully tight ass whenever Lynwe demanded it, and she was content to simply stroke her own organ to release. The last few months however, Anari had been increasingly asking for Lynwe to show her more affection, to kiss her and stroke her skin.

Lynwe had no doubts that she cared for Anari, but the taboo of their people and her own inability to put into words what she was feeling had always held her back.

“Lynwe?” Tari’s voice broke into her train of thought.


She looked at him, her mind returning to the present as she shook away the thoughts of what she knew could never be. “My apologies, my thoughts were elsewhere for a moment.” She said quickly. She pointed to one of the spots on the map. “This target location is closer to the Alliance school than the other.” She spoke. “There is a relatively wide field only five hundred meters from this house. It is used as a parade field of sorts, but there is nothing else in the area. It would be ideal for a landing zone if you intend a parachute drop.”


Martin nodded slowly. “That’s where the team I’ll lead will go in.” He spoke looking at the map. “Julie… you’ll land here at this point and move to the secondary target.”


Julie nodded. “No problem Skipper.” She said.


Martin nodded and looked at Tari. “You’ll go with Julie’s team Tari. Lynwe will accompany my team. Anja will be support for both since we aren’t that far away from each other. I understand you have a medical officer with you?”


Tari nodded and motioned for Anari to come forward. “This is Anari,” He spoke as she came to stand next to Lynwe. “She is a skilled surgeon and expert of all types of wounds.”


Martin nodded. “Anja… make sure she’s got everything she needs will you?”


Anja nodded from next to Julie. “Will do,” She spoke, letting her eyes go to where Anari stood. “If you’ll come with me, I’ll get you a medical bag.”


Tari looked surprised. “We will go with you?” He asked.


Martin nodded. “I don’t see why not, your knowledge of the area could prove to be invaluable.”


Tari looked at Lynwe briefly before turning back to Martin. “You will arm us then? I do not envy going into this area of the city with no weapons.”


Martin nodded. “I would be foolish not to.”

“You trust us?” Lynwe asked even more surprised.

Martin looked at her now. “Is there a reason why I shouldn’t?” He asked. “You’ve been very forthcoming up until now, and I don’t see anything that would indicate to me you are being deceptive.” Martin smiled. “Besides… Julie is your team leader on this OP, and if you do something you aren’t suppose to… she’ll put a bullet between your eyes and not even blink.”


Tari looked at Julie across the plot board. She met his eyes and smiled. Tari returned her smile. “Yes… I believe she would.” He said. “You will have no worries Martin Hunter, Lynwe and I and those under our command have come too far to turn back now. Our future rests with you and Eden City.”

“I’m glad to hear that.” Martin spoke. “Lynwe you’ll be with my team. Ealin is my second in command and I want you to stick next to him the whole time.”


Lynwe nodded, “As you wish.” She replied.


“Kenny is going to drop to 37,000 feet and we’ll jump from that height.” Martin spoke. “Once we have the packages, each team will move to this abandoned dock area here where he’ll pick us up. It should be very simple… get in, grab them and get out.”


“Martin Hunter… we… we are not qualified to jump from this height.” Tari spoke, his voice wavering just a little bit.


“That’s no problem.” Martin said. “Julie’s tandem qualified, and you can jump with her. Lynwe can go in with Anja.”


Tari glanced at Lynwe, who had a smile on her face at this news. He shook his head slowly, knowing she was the much more adventurous one of their unit, and a leap from this height had always been something she had talked of doing.

“Is that going to be a problem Tari?” Martin asked.


Tari looked at him and shook his head again. “No.” He answered. “I… I will endure.”


Martin nodded. “Ok… let’s get ready folks… I want to be home in less than six hours.”

LAS VEGAS


“Cousin?” Leena spoke softly as she stroked Anuk’s face gently. They were in the bedroom of the suite, Radama helping her carry Anuk into the room and laying her in the bed. Leena had wasted no time and injected Anuk with the anti-dote to the mind control drug. That Anuk had been able to fight the drug as much as she had spoke incredibly of her powerful will and mind. Leena knew it to be that she was the daughter of General Vengal. He was forceful and driving and he drove his troops hard, yet he also considered each of them a member of his family and did not needlessly throw their lives away.


Anuk’s cerulean colored eyes opened slowly, blinking rapidly to adjust to the light in the room and to focus more quickly. “Leen… Leena?” She spoke softly, her lips dry and cracked.


“I am here cousin.” Leena told her, gripping her hands and moving so that Anuk could see her.


“Leena!” Anuk said more forcibly, rising up on the bed. “It… it is you!”

Leena smiled and nodded her head. “It is me Anuk.” She spoke. “Go slow cousin, the antidote for the drug is still working within your system. It will take several hours to purge it from you completely, but your elfin abilities will begin to reassert themselves.”


Anuk gripped her cousin’s hands, her eyes darting around the room. “Where are we?” She asked quickly.


“We are in Las Vegas Anuk.” Leena explained. “We thought you were dead cousin. We searched for weeks, but found nothing. It was only a few days ago that we learned that you had left Cedar City and been transported here. Your father obtained permission to come get you, and here we are.”


Anuk’s eyes flooded with tears and she buried her face in her cousin’s shoulder. “Oh Leena it was horrible!” She cried. “They… they raped me over and over! Dark skinned humans! They beat me endlessly. I did not think I would survive.”


Leena took her hands. “You did survive cousin!” She spoke. “You survived and you are here now among friends. We are waiting for nightfall so that we can depart the city. Your father waits at the old air base northeast of the city.”


“My father?” Anuk said. “He is close by?”


Leena nodded, “Just outside the city, waiting for us to return.”


“Us?” Anuk said, her mind still a jumble of thoughts. She remembered the guards bringing her here, the dark skinned human and his companion, the high elf soldier. Her eyes grew wild and she gripped Leena’s hands. “I saw them Leena. Dark skinned ones. Negroes! I saw them here. They are the ones who thought to buy me and rape me further!”


Leena shook her head. “No Anuk! They are friends. They risked much to come here and get you out. And they… they are not completely human.”


“I saw them!” Anuk nearly shouted.


Leena nodded. “Much has happened since you have been gone cousin. Do you trust me Anuk?”


Anuk looked at her. “You are my blood, Leena. Why do you ask me that?”


“Then trust me now.” Leena spoke. “The one you injured, Daniel is his name. He and his partner Anthony are different, very different. They are not fully human. Radama is a former High Elf Royal Guard. Your father waits with Leland outside the city.”

Anuk looked at her oddly. “Leland? The Queen’s Guardsmen Captain?”


“Yes that Leland. But as I said much has happened since you were taken from us. You must believe me Anuk; we came to get you out cousin. Daniel and Anthony are not our enemies.” Leena explained to her. “They… they have risked their lives to come save you at your father’s behest. They…”


The door slid open and their heads turned to see Daniel step into the room fully dressed in his standard fatigues and combat vest. His K12 was now in its holster and his HK74 dangled from the quick release straps. Anuk’s eyes narrowed into slits and she launched herself at him screaming in rage even as Leena yelled for her to stop. She got within three feet of Dan before his hand closed around her throat much faster than anything she had ever seen, and suddenly she was dangling from his grip easily eight inches off the floor. She grasped at his hand around her throat, trying to claw free of the iron grasp. He was easily six feet four inches tall Anuk’s mind registered, and his muscles bulged from his body in inhumanly sculpted definition, unlike the fat slobbering slavers who had captured and raped her. He brought her within inches of his face and she watched in horror as his eyes changed to yellow orbs encased in pitch black, the whites of his eyes disappearing completely. She watched as fangs sprang from his mouth lengthening to nearly an inch, giving him an imposing and utterly fearsome visage. Anuk also saw the three deep scratches on his cheek where her nails had raked across his skin.


“I am becoming extremely upset that you insist on attacking me whenever you see me!” Danny growled. “I am trying to save your elf ass, and if you don’t learn to control yourself a little better sweetheart, I’m going to toss you out of this forty-second balcony and watch as you go splat on the pavement below. Am I getting through that thick head you seem to have.”

Leena stepped up to him. “Release her, this instant! The men who captured her; they were black skinned like you. They were negroes. They treated her very badly, beating and raping her countless times. She is only reacting to that.”


Dan’s gaze did not leave Anuk’s wide cerulean colored eyes. Her hands had stopped trying to pull his grasp from her throat because he was not squeezing her neck. “You have my sincere apologies for whatever happened to you. If I could find the men who did this to you I would, and then I would string them up by their balls myself. However I did not do this to you! I came here freely to help get you out of the hell you have been living. Do not make me begin to regret that decision Anuk, because don’t doubt for a second that I will leave your pretty ass here if you hit me again. Am I making myself clear enough for you?”


Anuk glared at him with anger in her eyes, anger that was slowly subsiding. She nodded her head slowly. Danny slowly lowered her so that her feet could touch the floor, but he did not let go of her neck.


“The sun is going down so we are leaving. Get her dressed into something better suited for moving fast.” Dan spoke, releasing Anuk and looking at Leena. “Radama is helping Judziea and we’ll be able to move in twenty.”

“Judziea?” Leena asked, “You speak of the other female elf you brought?”


Danny nodded. “Radama’s got her almost ready to go.”


“We can not bring her!” Leena spoke. “Our mission was to come for and return with Anuk only. I told you that you should not have bought her as well. She will only slow us down.”


Dan met her eyes. “It would have looked odd if we only bought Anuk. She’s part of this now, and she goes with us.”


“You can not! Anuk is the priority!” Leena snapped.


Dan’s eyes flared. “What is it with you Wood Elves?” He snapped right back at her. “Where does this “me” shit keep coming from? Judziea helped us to get your bitch of a cousin here, she goes with us. I will not leave her behind to be tortured and raped because of us. And I am getting extremely fed up with your pompous, arrogant attitude.”


“That is not the mission Commander!” Leena spoke, ignoring his words.


“I’m changing the fucking mission!” Dan yelled losing his temper now. “This is my Op, and if you have a problem with it, you are more than welcome to find your own way back you arrogant bitch! And make sure you take the Queen Bitch with you!” Dan said motioning to Anuk.


Anuk drew back her hand to hit him and stopped in mid motion as Dan’s face was suddenly inches from hers, only this time he had allowed the change to come over him, and dark brown hair erupted from his exposed skin, his face contorting into something from one of Anuk’s nightmares as a child as his features lengthened into a short snout and his vicious looking fangs grew even longer, a smaller twin set of fangs bursting from his gums directly next to the nearly inch and a half long main fangs.

“Go ahead!” Dan growled, his anger seething inside him as it hadn’t in quite a long time. “Hit me!” Anuk took a step back as did Leena, looks of horror on their faces. “What is it going to be Leena?” He asked after a long moment, turning to look at her, his yellow orbs blazing. “My way, or the two of you learn to fly on your own.”


Leena stepped in front of her cousin protectively. “We will do as you ask.” She said.


Dan’s features immediately changed back to normal, though due to his anger, his fangs remained quite visible. “We leave in twenty.” He said simply. “Be in the main room or we leave without you. Period.”

Dan turned and left the bedroom without a glance back.


“Where is Rickart?” Ambrose yelled out the door to his office at one of the men in the corridor of the back room of his casino.


“He took that new red haired elf and some other bitch to a couple of big black dudes who bought them for the night boss.” The man answered.

Ambrose’s face knotted up. “She wasn’t supposed to be put on the auction block!” He snapped. “I had a special customer for her tight ass!”


“It… it wasn’t logged on her tag boss!”


“Shit! Call him and tell him to bring her back here now!” Ambrose snapped, watching the guard lift the small radio he carried. He walked back into his office and returned to his chair. Just as he lifted the glass of ale up to take a drink the guard from the hallway came in.

“Boss I can’t raise him on the radio.” The man said. “They were only going to the Palazzo, so he’s within range easy. And the two men that went with him aren’t answering either.”


Ambrose came to his feet. “Fuck! Get half a dozen men fast and meet me in the lobby of the Palazzo. Something isn’t right here.”


 Dan opened the door of his suite and carefully looked down both sides of the corridor. He ducked his head back in and looked at the others.


“Time to move,” He said. “Tony you got the rear, I’ll take the lead.” 


They stepped into the hall and started down the corridor towards the elevator, moving briskly but not running so as to not draw attention from the other rooms on the floor. All of them froze at the sound of the bell chiming on the elevator as it reached their floor. The doors slid open to reveal Ambrose and three men that stepped out of the elevator. Their eyes widened when they saw Dan in the center of the hall, his HK coming up in the blink of an eye.

“Gun!” Dan screamed, dropping to one knee and cutting loose a well aimed three round burst from the HK, the Teflon coated rounds punching into the chest of the man to Ambrose’s right and lifting him off his feet.


Tony had smashed in the door of the room he was next to before Dan’s warning had finished leaving his lips. His large shoulder splintered the thick wood, and his hand dragged Judziea into the room as Radama pulled Leena and then Anuk into the room. Dan backed up, dropping into a crouch by the door, laying down accurate bursts from his HK, pinning Ambrose and his two men near the elevator.


Tony moved through the room, ignoring the older couple that was in the bed and staring at him in fear. He smashed the balcony window and stepped out, looking down to the balcony below. “Here.” He called, pulling Judziea to him and lifting her up quickly. She screamed as he swung her out over the edge of the balcony, dangling her forty-two floors above the parking lot before the momentum carried her onto the balcony below. “Ray.” Tony yelled, turning back to Radama.


Radama had Leena’s arm and pulled her back to the balcony. He didn’t question what Tony had done and began to climb over the edge.


“Are you crazy?” Leena screamed.


Radama ignored her, dropping to dangle off the balcony and swinging his body to the landing below. Leena looked at Tony. “Is there no other way?” She asked.


“You could go out into the hall and see if you could shoot your way to the elevators.” Tony answered as arrogantly as he could. “Move your ass!”


“Leena hurry,” Anuk climbed over the railing and did the same thing as Radama, swinging her body over just enough to land on the balcony below. Radama steadied her, and then pushed her into the room where Judziea huddled next to the door. Leena followed quickly, and then Tony. Dan pulled a smoke frag/smoke grenade form his vest and lobbed it down the hallway after a three count. The grenade blew, spraying razor sharp fragments at the exposed lower body of one of Ambrose’s guards. As the man howled in agony the smoke began to fill the hallway making it impossible to see.


“C’mon!” Ambrose screamed at the remaining man with him. “Go!” He lifted the radio he carried. “They’re moving to the floor below us! Get to forty-one! There’s a big black motherfucker leading them!”


Dan walked past the others as he dropped effortlessly to the balcony below and moved to the hotel room door. He opened it quickly and again looked both ways before throwing open the door and leading them out into the hallway for the elevator. As Dan approached the elevator, the door opened revealing the startled faces of three more of Ambrose’s guards. Dan didn’t hesitate and lifted the HK; spraying the inside of the elevator with 10mm Teflon coated jacketed hollowpoints. The tips of the hollowpoints were filled with a small liquid explosive that blew gaping chunks out of their bodies as the bullets flung them about unnaturally. 


They ignored the bodies as they piled into the elevator and Dan punched the button for the sub level. “How’s everyone holding up?” Dan asked as he ejected the half full magazine and replaced it with a full one, “That good uhu?” He spoke when no one answered.


“I’ll be better when we are clear of these shitheads.” Tony spoke.

“C’mon Master Chief, where is your spirit of adventure?” Dan asked with a grin.

NELLIS AIR FORCE BASE

9 MILES NORTHEAST OF LAS VEGAS
RAPTOR 41

Cathy Parnelli sat in the cockpit of her Raptor, her brown eyes scanning her instruments for the hundredth time in the last hour. They had landed at the old Nellis Air Force Base after dropping Dan and his team off at altitude. The base had seen better days, no doubt about that. Many of the buildings and old hangers had been destroyed or deteriorated to the point where they were falling apart. Cathy had landed behind one of these hangers with barely any effort, and had been monitoring the Raptor’s ground sensors in split shifts with her co-pilot over the last twelve hours.  


Cathy, with nothing else to do since Leland was investigating the immediate area with General Vengal and her crew chief, had let her mind wander over the events of the past weeks. Mainly her thoughts came back to Leland and what they now shared. In her position within the Raptor unit and others, she had always been a topic of discussion she knew. Her goods looks was the first thing anyone noticed, mainly the size of her tits. Men had made no bones about wanting to take her to bed, and over her life she had allowed eleven to do just that. She had never had to work so hard to get a man as she had worked to get Leland. Her two hour long talk with Dysea had explained many things to her, and it had left her wanting to get even closer to the blond haired, blue eyed former Guardsmen Captain. When she had first approached him just before Tarifa’s mother had arrived, and he had seemingly rejected her advances Cathy had then felt something she had never felt before. Usually men fell all over themselves to get her into bed, but Leland had been different, and she had been very hurt. That all changed when they had met in the observation deck upstairs.


The quick yet passionate coupling they had shared spread across the plot board had been nothing compared to what he had done to her that night when they returned to Eden City. Cathy had never been with a man who had paid so much attention to her. Leland had explored seemingly every square inch of her firm body with his lips and that fantastic tongue of his. He had kept her on the edge of blissful orgasm for over an hour, devouring her body in ways that boggled her imagination. He was not the largest man she had ever taken inside her, but that flyboy from Edwards Air Force Base may have had a big cock, but he was a child compared to Leland. While not long at only seven and a half inches, Leland was incredibly thick, and he knew how to use it. Cathy was like putty in his hands as he fucked her silly for half the night, the number of times she had cum lost to her after the first dozen. The amount of cum he emptied into her whenever he came, which was quite frequently, was unlike anything she had ever experienced, and his cum was extremely hot and delightfully tasty. She had almost choked on what he had unloaded into her willing mouth during their time, but seeing his lean muscular body stretched on the bed before her, the veins in his neck standing out and his muscles practically ripping through his skin as she drove him to heights of pleasure he had never experienced before, caused her to have her own orgasm when he finally gripped her dark hair in his fingers and let go.


Leland had fucked her in more positions than she thought possible, his hands never stopping as they roamed her firm body, eliciting gasps of extreme delight from her, while only serving to urge him for more.


What had solidified her love, and she had surprised herself at the use of that word in her mind, was when they had collapsed in the end, both of them utterly exhausted and unable to move. Leland did not attempt to extract himself from her body. He had wrapped his arms around her, his softening cock still buried within her depths, and heedless of the copious amounts of their combined juices covering her bed, they had fallen into a content filled sleep. 


The small beeping on her console jarred her from her thoughts and brought her attention back to her instruments. Her eyes went to the ground sensor panel. “Tommy get up here now!” He ordered her co-pilot.


Cathy turned in her chair to where her female elf engineer sat. “Denara did you see it?”


The dark haired female elf nodded as her hands flew over the controls quickly. “I saw it Cathy.” She replied. “I’m increasing the power to our sensor array.”


“Only by ten percent,” Cathy warned. “If someone is out there I don’t want to give away our exact location.”


Cathy looked at her co-pilot move quickly into his seat, still rubbing sleep from his eyes. “What’s up?”


“The ground sensors got a hit.” Cathy told him. “We’re trying to pin point it, but spool up engine power just in case. And bring the weapons online.”

“We’ve done that the last three times Cathy.” The co-pilot spoke. “You really want to do it again?”


Cathy glared at him, her dark eyes decidedly evil. “I don’t care if we’ve done it the last hundred fucking times Lieutenant. While I’m in command of this bird we do as I say! Is that clear?”


“I’m on it.” Tommy spoke properly chastised. 

Leland sat on an equipment crate outside the Raptor, General Vengal and the crew chief with him near the end of the ramp. They had done a little bit of scouting, but did not want to wander too far from the protective armor of the Raptor. Vengal looked at Leland as he downed a gulp of water.
“I’ve noticed something different about you Leland.” Vengal spoke munching on the protein bar.


Leland looked at him. “What is that General?”


“You seem calmer, less excitable. If I remember correctly, as the Queen’s Captain you were less inclined to relax and breathe easy.” Vengal spoke.


Leland nodded. “Many things have changed in these last months General.” He spoke. “I have seen things I never in my lifetime felt I would see. And I have… I have found something I thought I would be denied.”


Vengal looked into the hold of the Raptor towards the cockpit, “The human pilot?” He asked.


Leland nodded with a smile. “Yes.”

“She is human my friend.” Vengal spoke.


Leland nodded again. “Yes she is.” He said. “And one day I intend to make her my wife.”


Vengal looked at him. “You believe that strongly in what Martin Hunter is doing?”


Leland met his eyes. “You have not yet seen Eden City General.” He spoke. “Once you do, you will know why we all feel as we do. And it is not just Martin Hunter who we believe in. True he is the driving force behind our unity right now. His leadership and skills have gotten us this far, but with every day we grow stronger and better, and that is due to everyone being able to realize their potential. Did you know that the Queen spends three days a week in one school or the other when we are in Eden teaching the children? Not just the elf children, but all the children.”


“What does she teach them?” Vengal asked.


“She teaches them the arts, accurate history, what the elves were supposed to be when the Holy One created us.” Leland spoke. “She does not demean human history; it is not one side or the other. She teaches both sides equally and allows the children to formulate their own opinions.”


“And she shares Hunter’s bed.” Vengal spoke.


“You sound like you don’t approve General.” Leland spoke.


“I am old and set in my ways Leland.” Vengal spoke honestly. “He still looks very human.”


Leland nodded. “And that is where the similarity ends General. You saw his actions for yourself in Cedar City.” Leland told him. “He cares not whether we are elf or human. He treats everyone equally. You are either his enemy, or you are his friend. There is no in between with Martin Hunter. If you are his friend, no matter elf or human, he will stand by you to the death. If you are his enemy, no matter elf or human, he will kill you just as easily.” Leland smiled. “He did not have to allow this mission to take place to rescue Anuk.”

Vengal looked at him. “I would have gone regardless of what he said!” Vengal snapped. “He does not control my actions.”


Leland shook his head. “No that is true, but do not doubt for a second that he would have taken you and every Wood Elf Ranger into custody and locked you up if he thought your actions would have put Eden City at risk.”


“He would have died.” Vengal boasted.


Leland shook his head. “No General. He would have succeeded.” Leland spoke softly. “Because every elf that has served with him would have done exactly what he ordered us. If he ordered you locked up that is exactly what would have happened General. Don’t doubt that.”


Vengal looked at him. “You would have gone against your own people?” He asked.


Leland shook his head. “Eden City is where my loyalty lays now General Vengal, and yes if you had threatened the security of Eden City in any way I would not have hesitated in my actions. Wait until you see Eden Vengal. You may very well change what you believe as well.”


“And you would be content… happy with this human female?” Vengal asked, “Enough to make her your mate? She knows what that means I hope.”


“I will explain it to her when the time is right. And yes… I would be very happy.” Leland answered.


“Her lifespan is less than half of yours Leland.” Vengal spoke softly.


Leland nodded and got to his feet. He did not see Cathy walk slowly down the ramp, her eyes wide as she listened to him. “Yes it is.” He spoke. “And for that half of my life I will be the happiest elf on the planet. And when she precedes me into Menel Cemenye, I will raise our children with the memory of her face on my shoulder and I will never take another wife, so that I can join her one day and we can be together forever.” (Heaven and Earth)

The crew chief chose that time to look up and he saw Cathy. “Is there something wrong ma’am?” He asked getting to his feet.


Leland turned slowly to see her standing there, her dark eyes directly on him as Vengal got to his feet. “Nya Lisse Indil?” He asked her.

Cathy regained control of her racing mind and shook her head. “We… we’re picking up contacts on the ground sensors.” She spoke. 


Leland looked at the crew chief. “Load the last of the equipment.” He spoke. “General if you’ll take the communications station as we discussed.” He motioned Vengal inside and waited for him to pass before walking up the ramp and stopping to look at Cathy. Her eyes were still wide as she gazed up at him. He smiled. “You are catching insects Nya Lisse Indil.” He said with a smile reaching up to close her mouth.


“Leland… what you said.” Cathy stammered. “You… did you mean that?”


Leland took her heart shaped face into his hands and leaned over to kiss her soft lips tenderly. “It is not exactly the time or the place to discuss this, but yes… I meant what I said.”


“Leland… we…”


“Captain!” Tommy’s voice echoed back to them. “You’d better get up here!”


The tone of his voice shook Cathy from her daze and she twisted her head to the cockpit. She turned back to Leland. “We aren’t finished with this talk.” She spoke.


Leland smiled. “No we are not.”


Cathy moved for the cockpit and bounded up the stairs, moving to her seat. She settles into her pilot’s seat. “Give it to me.” She spoke as Leland and Vengal came in behind her.


“We have nine contacts!” Denara spoke from the engineering station. “I make them as Alliance troop carriers! They are moving right for us!”


“Shit! How did they find us?” Cathy snapped, pulling her straps on over her shoulders, “Give me full power Tommy!”


“Spooling power to full! Ten seconds!” The co-pilot replied.


“They’ll be on us in two minutes!” Denara spoke.


Cathy pulled her helmet on and secured her chin strap. “We won’t be here in two minutes!” She said.


Sparks danced across the nose of the Raptor, causing them to flinch as the sound of bullets slamming into the Raptor’s armor echoed around them.


“Fuck!” Cathy Parnelli swore, “Sabot!”


“Alliance squad directly to our front!” Denara barked. “They must have used the hills as cover to avoid our sensors!”


“Try to avoid this!” Cathy growled taking her flight stick, the HUD in her helmet tracking on the six figures she saw directly to her front about three hundred meters away. “Tommy I have targets!”

“Let her rip!” His voice sounded.


“Eat shit!” Cathy barked as she mashed her finger down on the firing button for the sabot cannon and watched as a hundred rounds burst from the chain cannon under the nose of her ship and ripped into the clustered group of Alliance soldiers, even from this distance, their blood and body parts exploding clearly into the dimming sky, “Power!”


“We have full power!” Tommy called.


Cathy yanked back on her control stick without a moment’s hesitation and Raptor 41 leaped into the sky, its powerful engines burning the ground under them as she climbed straight up.


“Go dark!” Cathy ordered quickly as she brought the Raptor through six hundred feet. “Engage the stealth shield!”


“Going dark,” Denara said, her hands flying over the controls in front of her.


“Engaging stealth shield,” Tommy called out. “How the fuck did they find us?”


Leland looked at Vengal. “Who knew we would be here?” He asked.


“You suspect Leena?” Vengal asked insulted.

Leland shook his head, “The support staff at the hotel. Who knew we would be here waiting for them?”


Vengal’s eyes went wide as the realization of what Leland was saying hit him. “We… we have been infiltrated.” He gasped.


“Fuck!” Leland swore aloud, causing everyone to look at him. Leland never swore, “Contact Daniel on the emergency channel!” He ordered. “Tell him we have been compromised and are moving to the alternate site. Inform him that more than likely his primary evac plan is compromised as well. He needs to make his way to the secondary site.”


“We’re forty-two minutes from the secondary site.” Cathy spoke, looking at her chart.


Leland gripped her shoulder gently, causing her to turn and look into his blue eyes. “Keep us hidden.” He said softly.


Cathy nodded. “Don’t worry.”


Leland looked at Vengal. “Come General, we must devise another route for Daniel to take.”

LAS VEGAS

They were halted in the sewers of the hotel, the smell of human feces and urine nearly overpowering, especially to Dan and Tony. The cold water was rancid and no one wanted to shine their lights onto the surface to see what they were wading through. Dan had called a halt when he heard Leland break in over his implant. Radama helped Judziea to the side and let her lean against him, while Tony moved fifty meters further ahead, his shadow just barely visible in the near pitch black tunnels.

“Fuck me!” They heard Danny exclaim in the silence.


“What is it?” Leena asked. She supported Anuk with half her body, while the other half leaned against the damp and undoubtedly disgusting concrete wall of the near five hundred year old sewer.


“Ray!” Dan called, moving closer to where they all were. “Find us another way out of here.”


Radama didn’t hesitate and propped Judziea against the cool wall while he pulled out his map chart.


Leena looked at Dan. “What is going on?” She demanded.


“We’ve been blown!” Dan stated simply. “We need to go to the alternate site.”


“What do you mean blown?” Leena spat. “That’s… that’s not possible.”


“It’s not only possible, it’s already done.” Dan said. “An Alliance column popped out of no where and almost tagged the Raptor and crew. Cathy got them off the ground in time and they are moving for the secondary pick up site.”


“Secondary site? I was not aware of this.” Leena said. “Where is this secondary site?”


“Boulder City Municipal Airport,” Dan answered.

Leena’s eyes flew open, “Boulder City?” She gasped. “You can’t be serious!”


“I’m very serious.” Dan spoke.


“Anuk will never make it that far. Boulder City is at least ten kilometers from here.” Leena protested, her voice becoming whiny and winded. “She is too weak.”


“She’s got enough energy to attack me… tell her to use that energy to keep moving.” Dan stated matter of factly.


“Leave the other elf and we take turns carrying Anuk.” Leena spat. “She is the priority on this mission. The other one is only slowing us down. We could have already made it to the first extraction if not for her.”


Dan took a deep breath to control his building anger and he cast his dark eyes directly on Anuk. She was watching him with those cerulean orbs, a myriad of emotions pulsing through them, including hate and anger. Dan could smell the hate for him wafting from her pores even over the vile stench of the sewer and he shook his head.


“Would you mind telling me why it is so fucking important that we get her back to her father?” Dan asked. “Why is that Leena?”


“I… I am following my orders Commander, unlike you.” Leena replied.


“Your orders were to get Anuk here and disregard anything else?” Dan asked. “Even the lives of people who assisted you?”


“Judziea did not assist us!” Leena snapped. “She is a High Elf whore! Without the dose we gave her to counteract the drug, Anuk would be fine and we would have been out of this retched city by now.”


“I am… I am no whore.” Judziea spoke from where she leaned against Radama. “Why don’t you tell them the real reason? I have had to listen to it for months now! Tell them!”

Dan looked at Leena. “Well?”


“I have no idea what she is talking about,” Leena spoke not meeting Dan’s gaze. 


Judziea snickered from her spot. “She knows.” She said softly. “Anuk was to be wed to the son of the most powerful family within Wood Elf hierarchy, second only in influence to Dysea’s family. It is all she could talk about after she was captured. How he had courted her and showered her with gifts. How she should not have been on the mission she was captured on. She was made for finer things, above the life of a common soldier. Her father falsified all her training documents to make it appear she was trained as she was. She is no more than a spoiled brat. It made me sick. Now that Dysea has been renounced as Queen, her union with this pompous noble born would mean even more.”


Dan settled his eyes upon Leena. “Is this true?” He asked.


“She does not know what…” Leena stopped as the barrel of Dan’s silenced K12 pressed against her forehead.


“I asked a question, and for once I would like a straight answer without the arrogant attitude.” Dan spoke softly. “If I don’t get that answer, I will put a bullet in your two faced brain, then I will shoot Queen Bitch here and I’ll leave you both in this sewer to rot. How does that grab you?” Leena glared at Dan, her lips tightly shut and her eyes filled with hate and rage. 

Dan jacked back the hammer on the K12. “I’m waiting.”


“It’s… it’s true.” Leena hissed. “Are you happy now?”


“So all of this was just a set up then?” Dan asked her, “Your unit coming to Cedar City? Helping us take out that ass wipe gang leader and slaver? That was all just a cover up to get us to help you get her out of Las Vegas?”


“We have known her location for a month.” Leena told him. “Once we discovered she was still alive we began to put a plan together to get her out. Leland’s visit to see Anuk’s father altered our plans somewhat. We came to Cedar City to get Anuk, and found you were already assaulting the city. Once we discovered that Anuk had been taken, the General formed another plan to have you help us retrieve her.”

“He did all this just so his daughter could marry some sleaze ball noble born dickhead?” Dan asked incredulously.


“Matarn is… he is a fine man.” Anuk spoke now. “He is… he is handsome… and strong.”


Dan nodded. “I don’t suppose this Matarn asshole came with you uhu?”


Leena shook her head slowly, causing Anuk to look at her. “Matarn… Matarn did not come with you?” She asked.


“It was too risky.” Leena replied to her.


Dan chuckled. “Yeah… more like he didn’t want to take the chance of getting his ass shot off rescuing the woman he is suppose to be marrying. Real nice fellow.”


“He is noble born!” Anuk popped. “Not… not some negro barbarian like you.”


Dan’s eyes narrowed and he was about to say something when Radama hissed loudly. “I have another route Daniel! But we have a problem.”


“Of course we have a problem!” Dan spoke moving over next to him. “When don’t we ever have a problem?”


“This sewer takes us all the way to Southeastern Avenue. From there we cut east to Boulder Highway and then south directly down to Boulder City.” Radama spoke, his fingering moving along the map chart.


“So what’s the problem?” Daniel asked.


“It appears they have found our entrance into the sewers.” Radama spoke. “The camera I left there just sent me a signal. There are at least twenty armed members of this Skulls gang entering the sewer now. I’m marking their heat signatures a click behind us.”


“Fuck!” Dan snapped. He turned back to Leena. “Your people blew us in, and when I find them, I’m going to take great pleasure in ventilating their brain cavities. Tony… move us out!” Dan looked back at Leena. “You’d better keep up, or you and your cousin here will be all by your lonesome.” 


Dan waited until they had started moving before switching his COM implant to a separate and secure encrypted channel and then he began speaking.

NEW MEMPHIS


The jump had gone off without a hitch, and the six members of Martin’s team had landed within ten meters of each other. They quickly discarded their chutes and O2 bottles in a dumpster behind one of the buildings. No one would find the gear for days, if at all due to the amount of garbage that was stuffed into the dumpster. They moved liked ghosts across the streets, the only light being cast from the main portions of the city far in the distance. Martin reached the edge of the building first and turned to watch the others as they moved up. He was impressed with the Drow as they moved stealthily and without effort. Lynwe was directly behind him, with Anja between her and Anari. Ealin brought up the rear of their column, the lone human being the heavy weapons operator Eric. He was a burly man in his late twenties with almost an Irish accent, and he hauled the medium sized M280 5.78mm machine gun around like it was a toy. The drum beneath the receiver held three hundred rounds, and he had two more drums draped over his combat vest like poncho via from old earth history. All of them were black faced, and their balaclavas were pulled down over their heads.

Martin checked his map chart and saw that their target building was only eighty meters away. He was looking at the chart when he smelled fear and anxiety. As he looked up, the gang members dropped from above his team in silence. It was the stupidest move they could have made. Martin simply stood up and shoved the barrel of his silenced HK into the chest of the gang member in front of him and let loose a three round burst. There was no sound except the almost silent racking of the bolt on the HK. The bullets lifted the gang member into the air and dropped him to the cold pavement dead before his brain was able to catch up with his body.


Lynwe dispatched the man in front of her with her HK as well, electing for a head shot and bring up the weapon with viper like reflexes. The single round punched through his forehead and blew out the back of his head. She turned to see Anja move, letting her HK drop and dangle on the quick release snaps, as her hand filled with black coated High Elf fighting knife. Lynwe would know the craftsmanship of a High Elf blade anywhere, and she was very impressed as she watched Anja move with speed a normal human did not have as she stepped behind the man in front of her and flashed out with her blade. The was a soft gurgling sound as he dropped his club and reached for his throat which was now open to the air and spurting blood in high arcs. Anja spun swiftly her other hand also filling with High Elf steel and the gang member’s head lolled to the side as she nearly took his head off with the next slice. 

She needn’t have worried for her lover, for while Anari was submissive in their bed, she was anything but submissive in her duties. Anari simply stepped up to the gang member in front of her and snatched his jaw and the back of his head, twisting violently with her elf strength. The gang member’s head snapped like dry twigs and he went immediately limp. The heavy weapons soldier and simply used the butt of his machine gun as a battering ram and slammed it into the skull of the gang member nearest him, crushing the punk’s head with one blow. Ealin she watched lower the gang member to the pavement quietly as his hand returned the blade to its spot on his leg. Lynwe’s eyes remained on Anja as she moved back against the wall and she was able to catch Anari’s eyes also admiring Anja’s skill. Anari felt Lynwe’s eyes boring into her and she tilted her head slightly to look at her lover. Lynwe flashed a brilliant smile at her in the darkness, and Anari felt a rush of sexual desire course through her when she saw the desire in Lynwe’s eyes for her… and… and for the not quite human woman in front of her. 
Anari let her eyes wander to Anja and she gazed at her more intently, her amber eyes able to see her quite easily even in the darkness.

Lynwe turned back when she felt Martin’s hand touch her arm. He motioned Ealin forward next to them.


“Ealin take Eric and Anari and cover the south side. Lynwe and Anja and I will go in the front door. Two clicks when you are in position. Go!”


Ealin wasted no time and motioned to Eric and Anari. They broke from the cover of the wall and followed him in his elf quick movement across the front of the building.


Lynwe looked at Anja as she moved up next to her and Martin. She detected Martin Hunter’s eyes on the red haired female and she looked at him as he gazed at Anja. The red haired female met his dark eyes with her jade green eyes and Lynwe could detect the sparks flying between them. Having this woman in her bed quickly fell to the wayside as she realized Anja Peterson had eyes only for Martin Hunter.


Selene Torcrum’s sixty-eight year old father sat at the kitchen table with his wife of over forty years reading the book and sipping from the mug of coffee. It was an illegal book, a novel by T.S. Elliott from hundreds of years before. The binding was worn and the pages frayed, Selene had taken great care in preserving it and sending it to him, knowing of his love of reading.

Weston Torcrum let his thoughts wander for a moment to his daughter. The younger of his two children, he had known from when she was a small child that she was going to be incredibly intelligent. Her degrees in Genetics and Advanced Biology quickly earned her acclaim and the eye of the government. Weston hated the Alliance and all they stood for. As far as he was concerned they were violent butchers and cared only for keeping their grasp on power, and they used the slavery of elves to do that. Weston had an abiding hatred for the Alliance, perhaps due to the fact that his wife was an elf, and ever since they had been married she has had to hide her elf heritage by virtue of regular medical cosmetic treatments to hide her ears and make it appear she was aging like a human. Talia Torcrum loved her husband without question and knew what it would entail to remain with him, and she did it without question. 


Weston had been surprised and a little angry when Selene told them she was going to work for the Alliance, but after a three hour long discussion with his daughter, he finally understood what she was trying to do. She was going to play a role, all the while attempting to change things from within the belly of the beast. It was not something he or Talia liked, but her position allowed her to take care of her family more than others, and that in turn allowed them to continue aiding the black market organization that helped elves escape the cities and return to their people.

Weston looked up and saw his wife staring over his shoulder with wide eyes, her hands frozen in the motion of the clothes she was sewing. “Talia what is it? What’s wrong dear?”


Weston felt the cold hand of fear grip his stomach when his wife did not answer. He froze when he felt the cold steel press up against the back of his head near his ear, and he closed his eyes to whisper a last goodbye to those he loved.


“T.S. Elliott.” The male voice spoke from behind him, “Murder in the Cathedral; that was one of his best works if I do say so myself.”


Weston opened his eyes and slowly turned his head towards the sound of the voice. His eyes came to rest on the black painted face of the very tall and imposing man dressed in black and holding the exceptionally scary looking weapon on his head. Weston Torcrum took a deep breath resigning himself to his death. They had gone too long without being discovered, and he had known for some time that it was only a matter of time before they were caught.

“Is there anyone else here?” Martin asked.


“There is just my… my wife and I.” Weston spoke evenly.


“Ealin and Eric conduct a sweep of the rest of the apartment.” Martin spoke. “Anja and Anari cover the back door.”


Weston watched with wide eyes as he saw the two men move past the young man into the interior of his home. The two women he saw turn and head for the back door of their apartment. “I assure you young man, we are quite alone.” Weston said, his voice wavering in tone for only a fraction of a second as another female from the looks of the way she filled out her uniform moved up behind his wife.


Martin reached up and pushed back his balaclava, exposing his face. “You’ll forgive me if I check for myself sir. I’ve found people who are cozy with the Alliance aren’t the most truthful.”


“We do not help the Alliance! You will find nothing!” Talia Torcrum hissed.


Weston held up his hand to his wife. “Let them do what they must Talia.” He spoke. “We can no longer hide ourselves.”

Martin saw her eyes dart to one side of the room quickly and she sprang out of her chair with speed far greater than any human. Martin had already deducted she was an elf by her scent, and he simply jammed the barrel of his HK into Weston’s chest as the older man began to rise.

“I wouldn’t.” Martin said.

Lynwe caught Talia before she got halfway across the room, using her height and Drow strength to pin the woman’s arms down and hold her tightly against her own body. She leaned over close to her ear. “You will not break my grip she elf.” Lynwe spoke. “And we are not here to hurt you.”

Martin looked at Anja as she came into the room. “Check the cabinet she was making for.” He said.

Anja allowed her HK to drop on her straps and she went to the large ceiling length cabinet that held dishes and assorted glasses. Her relationship with Danny and Julie had given her much keener senses due to their DNA bonding with hers, and now she used that much more acute vision to detect the faint line in the wall behind the cabinet, and the faded signs of use. She pulled the cabinet aside just as Ealin and Eric came down from the second floor. 

“It’s clear Martin.” Ealin spoke, seeing Anja by the cabinet. He saw Martin motion with his head towards Anja, and he pulled back his balaclava and moved over next to her. His elf eyes detected the indentations of the hidden door easily and he looked at Anja and nodded.

Anja planted her palm against the wall panel and shoved. The entire section of wall moved inwards and then slid aside to reveal a short staircase leading down into a well lit room that had nearly a dozen elves staring back up the stairs at them.

Anja turned back to Martin. “You’d better check this out.” She said.


Eric came over next to Weston as Martin moved to the newly opened hidden door and looked down into the stairwell. He saw four adult elves and eight children who appeared in their early teens. Martin turned back to where Weston was standing, seeing that his wife was near tears as Lynwe’s arms still held her tightly.


“I’m guessing they aren’t exactly Alliance issue are they?” Martin spoke turning back to Weston.


Weston’s eyes went to where Ealin stood, seeing his elf ears. He turned to see Lynwe release his wife who turned to also watch her as she drew back the balaclava, revealing her Drow features and allowing her shimmering white hair to fall. 

“Drow!” His wife gasped, stepping away from her quickly.

Weston turned again to see Anja and Eric pull their hoods off, before his eyes went to back to Martin. “You are not… you are not Alliance Secret Police?” He finally was able to stammer.
“Lucky for you no,” Martin replied, “Anari?” He called.
Weston saw the female step from the kitchen area, her balaclava also pulled down to reveal her white hair and Drow features.

“The streets are silent.” Anari replied quickly.

“Who… who are you?” Weston asked as Talia came up to him. He pulled her into his arms protectively, “Slavers!”


“I am no slaver!” Anari hissed stepping forward towards him.


Anja stepped between her and Weston just as Lynwe got there as well. “He is frightened Anari.” Anja spoke in a soft voice.


Anari and Lynwe both looked at Anja with their amber eyes, surprised at the soothing tone of her voice and the almost musical elegance of her tone.


Martin turned slightly to his left. “Raptor One to Raptor Three, give me a status.”


Julie’s reply was immediate and he heard her within his implant. “We have secured the packages One. However, we have a situation.”


“Explain.”


“Nine additional situations to be exact,” Julie’s voice said.


“Stand by Three.” Martin turned to look at Weston. “You’re running an underground network to get elves out of the city aren’t you?”


Weston met Martin’s eyes. “I’m sorry but I will reveal nothing to you until I know who you are. You are obviously not with the Alliance, not if you are working with elves. Who are you?”


Lynwe looked at Martin. “They are common Martin Hunter.” She spoke, “Humans who are sympathetic to our plight. His woman is an elf after all.”

Martin nodded. “Yeah I figured that out in one sniff.” He answered.


Anja stepped up to him now. “Marty this is a problem. Kenny’s Raptor is not configured for twenty-two additional paxs.”


Martin met her green eyes. “Yeah, that is a problem isn’t it.”


“Falre Lome.” The voice said causing everyone to turn and look at the male elf that had moved up to the top of the stairs. “You… you are the Falre Lome aren’t you?”


Weston and Talia both focused their eyes on Martin now. The rumors of the Falre Lome had been circulating throughout the city for weeks. The Phantom soldiers as they were called were said to have begun building a city deep in the mountains of the west, a city of men and elves.


“That is nothing more than a rumor Rumala.” Weston spoke, looking at him. “There is no truth to it. The Alliance would never allow a place like that to exist.”

“No Weston.” The elf spoke coming fully out of the hidden room now. “It is real.” He looked at Martin. “Isn’t it? It is said that the leader of the Falre Lome moves like a ghost, that he has eyes that can look through you into your soul. That he has the eyes of a Lyca Ohtar. They say he travels and fights with elves who are his friends and brothers. And they say he shares the bed of the Queen of the Wood Elves. It is you, you are the one.”


Martin looked at him. “They say all that?” He asked quite surprised by this information.


Weston’s eyes grew wider and he looked at Martin. “You… you are saying it’s true?” He gasped.


Martin turned to look at him and nodded. “Most of it yes.” He replied with a smile, “Though the part about seeing through your soul is a little off; flattering… but not really true.”

“How… how did you find us?” Weston asked.

“Your daughter,” Martin told him.

EDEN MOON BASE


William looked through the window of the cell door at Selene Torcrum very confused. He turned to the elf that stood outside the door.

“What’s this?” He asked.


The elf, his bronze colored face badly bruised, looked through the one way glass. “Apparently that is her natural color Admiral. When… when I cleaned her in the shower, the false coloring she was using came out.”


Bill looked at the elf. “I’m sorry Aenin. I didn’t expect Graham to move so quickly after I told him we had her.”


“It is not your fault Admiral.” The elf replied. “We thought that we had found all of his Sweeper men. No one imagined he would use elves to replace those he lost.”


“I’m sorry for what happen to you and what you were forced to do.” Bill said. 


“I am recovering Admiral.” Aenin spoke with a small smile. “We elves are very resilient.”


“Yes… just how resilient I learn every day.” Bill replied.


“Have we discovered how they were able to obtain the drug?” Aenin asked.


“One of the elves that Paul treated after the conduit accident was actually working for Graham. He was able to lift a vial out of the infirmary. Paul has put everything under lock and key now.” Bill answered.


“Admiral… I… I am not proud of what happen.” Aenin spoke. 


“It is not your fault Aenin.” Wallace told him again. “Graham’s men were able to stick you and her before you realized it and tried to intervene. You were not in control of your actions.”


“I should have been able to fight it more.” Aenin said.


Bill shook his head. “If there is blame to accept it is mine.” He said softly. “I should have been more careful speaking where I was. And then I allowed Graham to use the tape he made to blackmail the Alliance.”


Aenin looked at him. “You are upset about that?” He asked surprised.


“Not about the Alliance, just about the tactics we resorted to using to obtain what we wanted.” Bill answered.


“That was not your order Admiral.” Aenin told him. “You bear no blame for that. And given our circumstances, I would have used the tape in the same manner.”


Bill looked through the glass again. “How is she doing?”


“She has not eaten in almost two days.” Aenin spoke. “She is angry and worried for her family. Admiral… you know of course that she is part elf?”


Bill nodded. “I just discovered that. How can you tell?”


Aenin looked through the glass. “She has had cosmetic surgery done on her ears to hide their natural size and shape. It is very painful the first few hours after being done, and it must be repeated every few years. Due to our natural regenerative abilities, the shape of our ears will always grow back.”

“You have to admire her for that.” Bill spoke. “Apparently her family has been running and underground network for many years, helping elves to escape New Memphis and other cities.”


“Why would she work with the Alliance then?” Aenin asked.


“That’s what I’m going to find out.” Bill spoke holding up the data pad. “Stay by the door if you will.”


Aenin nodded, “Of course Admiral.”


Wallace entered the code on the door and stepped into the room. It was not a large room, a standard ten by ten room with bunk and toilet and sink. 


Selene Torcrum screamed when she saw him walk through the door and she lunged at him with hatred in her eyes. Her strawberry blond hair was gone, replaced by the deep burgundy red that was her natural color. No longer tied up in the bun she wore when she had come to Eden her hair tumbled past her shoulders in waves. The plain white jumpsuit she wore did nothing to hide her very shapely figure, and her eyes were steel blue in color and filled with a murderous intent. All of it directed at him.

Bill caught her throat in the grip of one hand, his eyes changing to yellow orbs outlined in black and he brought her frightened face within inches of his own.


“Doctor Torcrum, do not make me regret my decision to keep you alive.” Bill growled at her, his fangs clearly evident and protruding from his lips. “Please control your urges to rip my face off until you have heard me out.”


Selene glared at his changed face. “Or what… you’ll arrange to have me raped again you sonofabitch!”


“That was not my doing!” Bill spoke.


“You expect me to believe that! You even brought one of those fuckers in this room with you!” Selene spat. “Why should I even talk to you?” Selene slumped in the grip of his hand around her throat now, and her eyes instantly filled with tears. “Everything that meant anything to me is gone now. Thanks to you!” She hissed, the fire in her eyes returning. “I swear… I swear to you… if I ever get the chance I’ll kill you.”


Bill smiled as he let go of her neck and watched her step back. He willed his features to return to normal and looked at her. “You can join the ever growing list of people who want to kill me, but for now let’s talk about your family.”

Selene backed away from him, her arms wrapping around her upper body as if she was cold. “My… my family is dead.” She stated softly.


Aenin saw that she was shivering and removed his fatigue top. He stepped up to her and held it out for her to take. Selene glared at him, noticing for the first time the large bruises on his neck and arms. “Regardless of what you may think of me Selene Torcrum, you are cold and it is just a piece of clothing.” He spoke.


“Go to hell!” She barked at him.


“You might want to be a little nicer to the man who saved your life.” Bill spoke.


“Do you consider rape saving someone’s life now Admiral?” Selene spoke. “You and the Alliance will get along very well then.”


Wallace exhaled deeply, maintaining control of his emotions. “I had no desire to go over this, but before I slap you silly due to your attitude I’ll explain it to you.”

“Oh please… I look forward to hearing how you planned my rape and killed my family.” Selene spoke.


“You were placed in this cell after you overheard my confession to Anisa.” Wallace told her. “I advised the Senator of my actions and made up an excuse that you were trying to steal the secrets to our drug.”


Selene looked at him. “Your drug? Your drug doesn’t even work!” She barked. “It’s a fabrication!”


Wallace smiled. “Yes I know.” He told her, causing her head to come up and her eyes to focus on him. “Graham took it upon himself to act without my knowledge once he learned I had locked you up. He had previously recruited four elves to his cause, promising them power and control. One of these elves managed to steal a sample of the Alliance drug from our labs. A drug you helped to improve over the last few years I might add.” He spoke causing Selene to lower her gaze. “Anyway… the four elves came to your cell and injected you with your own drug, thus making you very compliant to whatever suggestions that Graham wanted you to show. Aenin here tried to stop them, and he was able to kill one before they also injected him with the drug.” Selene let her steel blue eyes go to where the elf stood. He was the one she could remember the most. He had the deep bronze skin and the incredibly handsome face. “Once they injected Aenin they forced him to conduct himself in a manner which he had no control of. Your drug is very effective Selene.” Bill continued, her eyes coming back to him. “When they had finished what Graham wanted them too, they very nearly killed Aenin before two of my security team were able to stop them.”

“I… I am supposed to believe this?” Selene asked, though her tone was much more subdued.


Bill looked at Aenin. “Show her.” He said.


“Admiral it is not necessary.” Aenin spoke softly. “It is a shame I must bear.”


“I told you it was not your fault Aenin. Now show her!” Bill snapped.


Aenin sighed heavily and reached down to pull off the t-shirt he was wearing exposing his upper body. Selene winced at what she saw crisscrossing his chest. Aenin’s hairless yet well developed chest was criss crossed with jagged looking cuts that were still healing. Selene was half elf and therefore knew that if the cuts were still healing, they must have been very deep. His sides and abdomen were adorned with large purple welts and some of his skin was still red.


“They broke six of his ribs, snapped his collarbone and stabbed him four times, on top of what you can see.” Bill spoke. “He spent nine hours in the infirmary, and you want to know the first thing he told Anisa when she went to see him, he told her he would still watch over you.”


Selene dropped her gaze from Aenin, unable to meet his eyes.


Bill looked at Aenin motioning for him to put his shirt back on. “I can be a brutal motherfucker when I want to be Selene. Some have even called me heartless.” He told her. “However, I have absolutely no use for rape or those who commit rape. What happened to you was not my intent, and the only thing I can do is offer my sincere apologies. The two assholes that lived are in the brig as we speak. I’m going to squeeze every ounce of information out of them that I can, and then I’m going to vent their carcasses into space. When I’m finished with that, I’m going to take care of Graham as well.”

Selene shook her head slowly. “It… it doesn’t matter anymore.” She said softly. “Deval will have my family executed the moment he gets back. Everything… everything I have worked for all these years… it’s all gone now.”

Bill lifted the data pad and touched the small control panel. The woman’s voice burst from the pad.


“Selene! Are you there dear?” Selene’s head snapped up at the voice and she nearly jumped from the bed she had sat on, snatching the data pad out of Bill’s hand. The small monitor was active and full of a picture of her mother’s face.


“Momma?” Selene whispered softly.


“Martin… he told me I could send you a message dear. I had no idea you were involved with these Falre Lome people Selene. They came here tonight. They said you had gotten into some trouble and that we were no longer safe. They are taking us to their city in the mountains, all of us. I… I never thought I would see it in my lifetime Selene, men and elves working together. They follow this young man without question Selene. He didn’t bat an eye when he saw the refugees. He said his Admiral would give you this message and that as soon as we were safe we would contact you. Your father is with him now plotting a route out of the city. He sends his love Selene. Be safe child. I don’t want to lose my daughter when the thing we have desired for so long is within our grasp. I love you daughter.”


“Amille,” Selene whispered reaching up to touch the screen. She slowly looked up to where Bill stood his arms crossed over his chest, “How?”


“I didn’t expect Deval’s reaction Selene.” Bill spoke. “I assumed he would be upset, but he was incensed. Why is that? Did he know you were half elf maybe?”

Selene clutched the data pad to her chest. “No… if he had known that I would have been executed.” She shook her head. “I… I have been sleeping with him for over a year.” She replied, moving back to the bunk and sitting down. “I’ve allowed him to use me however his twisted mind wished in the hopes I could gain information that would save the lives of my family and other elves. I have shamed myself with my actions. He is a twisted evil man, and Marcus is no better. Worse even in terms of brutality. Deval believed… Deval believed I was beginning to fall in love with him.” She looked at him. “You ordered… you ordered this Martin person to get my parents? Why?”


“I asked him.” Bill spoke. “He has built something down there with the others. They look to him for leadership now. I no longer consider him a subordinate. I asked for his assistance in this matter, and ultimately he decided he would help. He’ll get your family out of the city; I have no doubts of that. As to the why, well it stands to reason that I got you into this, and I should at least attempt to make things right.”


“What… what do you want of me?” Selene asked, firmness returning to her voice.


“Every bit of information you can give me on the Alliance and the inner workings of the government. People involved; places they meet; times; everything you can think of.”


“The Alliance is massive Admiral Wallace. There is no way you can bring them down.” Selene spoke. “Many have tried in the past four hundred years.”

Bill grinned. “Have you ever heard the story of David and Goliath?” He asked.


Vengal watched as Cathy lowered the Raptor to the ground as gently as a feather, the remains of the Boulder City Municipal Airport spread out all around them.


“Cut engines!” Cathy ordered. “But leave the turbines at seventy percent charge in case we have to blow our way out of here.”


“Cutting engines,” Tommy reported. “I’ll take the first watch with the sabot cannon Cathy. I don’t envy getting caught with our pants down again.”


Cathy smiled as she unbuckled her straps. “Thanks Tommy.” She spoke as she began to climb out of her seat.


“Your flying skills amaze me.” Vengal spoke, looking at her. “These… flying ships… Raptors you call them Do you have many of them?”


Cathy was about to reply when she saw Leland come up behind Vengal, his fist clenched around the K12. Her face twisted into confusion. “Leland… what’s wrong?” She asked.


Vengal turned as well, only to have Leland press the barrel of the K12 to a spot between his eyes. Vengal’s eyes burst open in surprise and he froze. “Leland… what is… what are you doing?” He gasped.


“Take his weapons Nya Lisse Indil.” Leland spoke coldly.

Cathy reached down and removed Vengal’s side arm and his fighting knife without hesitation. “Leland… what’s going on?” She asked.


“I’m going to ask the General right now.” Leland replied. “And he is going to tell me everything I want to know isn’t that right General?”


“Leland you will stand down this minute!” Vengal ordered. “That is a direct order!”

Leland jacked back the hammer of the K12. “As I have already explained General, my loyalty is now to Martin Hunter and Eden City. Perhaps you can explain to me why my friends are now in a great deal of danger attempting to rescue your daughter so that she can become the wife of the new Queen’s brother. Perhaps you can explain to me why our primary extraction location was compromised, and why my friends now have to move even further to get out of harms way.” Leland leaned closer. “And perhaps you can explain to me why I should not just pull this trigger now and allow your brains to decorate the console behind you for betraying our trust in you.”


“Leland… you don’t understand!” Vengal spoke quickly.


“Then I suggest General you make me understand, and do so quickly.” Leland told him.
MOUNTAIN CITY


“I propose a gradual increase in tax revenue from the coastal cities during the fishing season to absorb the difference until the next growing season.” Raloa spoke to the members of the full Council of Elders.


“Only if we do it over the next four years,” Tarifa countered. “It will give time for the citizens of the coastal cities to become accustom to it and adjust accordingly.” She spoke, looking over the documents in front of her.


Raloa looked at her. “The increase in revenue will help the farmers now my Queen.” He said.


Tarifa nodded. “At the expense of the fishing villages, yes I know. We must learn to balance Minister Raloa. I will veto anything under four years, and I know you don’t have the support to pass a referendum.” She looked across the table at him with her sapphire eyes sparkling in delight.

Raloa nodded his head. “Very well, four years.” He spoke.


“Excellent.” Tarifa said, looking around the room. “What else?”


“I have a request here from Governor Kadeem of Salina Majesty.” Treblar spoke lifting the formal looking document. “He thanks you for the visit of your mother to his humble city and formally asks that you accept an invitation to honor Founding Day in Salina.”


“Salina?” Tarifa spoke. “That is the city that we have recently established a new trade route with isn’t it?”


“Yes Majesty. Due to a new process designed by Governor Kadeem’s City Scientists, they have been able to nearly triple their output of fruits and vegetables. All the fresh produce we have received in the last week has come from them. It is quite good actually. I had some grapes that came in this morning.” Treblar spoke with a smile.


Tarifa looked at Raloa. “Minister Raloa this Governor Kadeem is in your district is he not?”


Raloa nodded. “A fairly large city Majesty and Kadeem is a competent leader. Their location provides them adequate security and for reasons we aren’t aware of, the slavers and mercenaries are no longer venturing into the mountain areas in the region.”


“Why is that?” Tarifa asked.


“There are rumors Majesty, nothing more.” Raloa spoke.


“Such as?” Tarifa asked.


“Phantom soldiers Majesty.” Raloa said.


Tarifa laughed. “Phantom soldiers… oh my.” She feigned fear and the Ministers at the table chuckled.


“Forgive me for asking my Queen but you appear considerably more relaxed since your rather horrible experiences some months ago.” Raloa asked her suspiciously.


Tarifa nodded. “Let’s just say I am attempting to put those times behind me. My visit with my grandmother brought everything into perspective for me. My husband… my husband and I are growing closer and things are returning to normal.”


Tarifa saw the nods of agreement from around the table and she turned to Treblar. “When does this Governor Kadeem expect an answer Minister Treblar?” She asked.


“He asked that you allow him two days to prepare if you will be attending.” Treblar replied. “He will of course need to clear things with Cantel in regards to security arrangements.”


Tarifa’s brow furrowed. “Yes. I also would like to ask Telan about it as well. Perhaps he will accompany me. I believe the Holy One has voiced a request to get out of the city as well.”

Raloa’s eyes narrowed. “Is that wise my Queen?”


“I told him I would consider it, Minister Raloa.” Tarifa answered. “You said yourself Salina is relatively secured. If Telan and my father believe it to be safe then I will bring it to this Council. We can not keep him confined to Mountain City, regardless of what we may think of his security. He has never been confined, and I for one do not wish to be the first Queen to basically have the Holy One under house arrest. Do you wish to be the First Chief Minister to allow this?”


Raloa met her eyes. Tarifa was right of course, as there were already rumors floating through the bowels of Mountain City that he was the one demanding that the Holy One stay within his quarters. He nodded slowly. “I do see your point.” He spoke finally.


“I have no desire to lose him either Chief Minister, but we can’t keep him locked within the walls of Mountain City forever.” Tarifa spoke. “Perhaps you would like to attend Founding Day as well. Salina is in your district.”


Raloa’s eyes showed genuine surprise and he smiled. “I have not been away from Mountain City for some time.” He said looking at her.


“Perhaps you should consider it then. I for one am extremely tired of having to argue with you about every bill I present. Perhaps we could use it as an opportunity to learn about each other more.” Tarifa spoke.


“I will consider this.” Raloa spoke seeing Tarifa nod.


“I believe that is all the business we have today Majesty.” Treblar spoke.


“Excellent.” Tarifa spoke coming to her feet. “Tomorrow we will need to discuss the appropriations bill for the Mineral Resource Center.” Tarifa smiled at the groans from the gathered men and women. “I don’t look forward to it either, but we must pass something. I’m going to enjoy a quiet dinner with my mother and the Holy One and prepare. I will see you all tomorrow.”


They stood and bowed their heads as Tarifa made her way out of the chamber. As she exited the door, Aihola fell in beside her. She had taken to wearing form fitting dark gray jumpsuits with a long cape and hood. They were common among the citizens of mountain city; though very few of those wearing the same clothes were quite as deadly as the Drow. Tarifa had spent three hours the night before brushing out her long lustrous white hair, and it was now wrapped in silken ties that Dysea had given to her before she had left.


“Are you seriously going to ask Telan for permission to go Tarifa?” Aihola asked in a voice just above a whisper, knowing that Tarifa alone could hear her. “And you invited that dog Raloa. He despises you, it emanates from his pores like oil.”  

“It will appear even less suspicious if I can say Telan approves of the visit. He is a senior military commander, and even as Queen it would be proper to ask him his opinion.” Tarifa replied as she smiled and nodded to several Ministerial aides. “As for Raloa… if he does bring his fat carcass, then I will have plans for him.”   

“What if they decide to come with us?” Aihola asked. “You would have no time to… no time to meet with Dysea and your Martin Hunter.”

Tarifa kept the smile on her face. “There is a Dragoon training exercised scheduled for that same time. It would be wholly inappropriate for him to excuse himself for what is essentially a vacation. As for the Minister, I can divert his attention if needed.”


Aihola found herself smiling. She had discovered much about Tarifa, the High Elf Queen, in their last few nights together relaxing in the soothing waters of the tub and speaking of different things. She was exceptionally intelligent and had a keen mind. She was quick witted and not afraid to voice her opinions and even though she was holding up well, having to submit to Telan and make it seem like it was pleasurable was taking its toll on her. 

Aihola also learned that she longed for Tarifa’s touch on her body. She wanted to taste Tarifa’s flesh over and over. She wanted to dominate her and make her beg for release. And she wanted to wrap herself in Tarifa’s arms and allow sleep to take them. And most of all she wanted Tarifa to feel the same thing.
“We are going to your mother’s residence then?” Aihola asked.


Tarifa nodded as they rounded the corner of the building into a relatively unoccupied hallway. “We need to discuss some things with the Holy One.” She replied.


“We?” Aihola asked.


Tarifa slowed to a stop and looked at her. “I told you I would include you in everything Aihola. I meant that. You have as much right to know what I am doing as everyone else. Perhaps more so due to...”


“Due to what,” Aihola asked.


Tarifa looked at her evenly with her sapphire eyes, “Due to how I feel about you, and the fact that those feelings grow stronger with each passing day.”


Aihola’s blush wasn’t seen due to the color of her skin, but she did blush and she felt a warm sensation spread across her skin. “It is… I have never…”


Tarifa looked at her. “What?”


“I’ve never met the Holy One Tarifa.” Aihola spoke softly.

Tarifa smiled. “He is not some magical wizard Aihola. And we will need his guidance.” She said looking at her closely and seeing the confusion on her face. “What is it Nya Istel? What troubles you?” (My Light) Tarifa had taken to calling her that in private when they were alone, and though Aihola never acknowledged it, those words and the way she spoke them caused warm and desire to surge through her.

Aihola looked at her only inches away, the curve of her lips and cheeks, the dazzling color of her eyes. She saw Tarifa look around carefully and then she leaned over to press her lips to hers. Aihola’s heart sang as she realized what Tarifa was going to do, but then Tarifa stopped. She reached up with her hand, their lips so close and placed two fingers on Aihola’s lips.


“I’m sorry.” Tarifa said softly. “I… I forgot myself for a moment. I promised I would not do anything to put pressure on you.” She stepped back and took a deep breath before looking into Aihola’s amber eyes with a smile. “Perhaps I have something else that will bring a little more joy into your life.”


“What… what do you mean?” Aihola said.


Tarifa held up the two data pads, her eyes brightening. “These came this morning with the convoy from Salina.” She replied. “I believe they are for you.”

“Me?” Aihola questioned.


Tarifa nodded. “It seems you are not as alone as you first thought Nya Istel.” She spoke. “One is from Dysea, and the other I believe is from someone you know quite well. His name is Tari.”


Aihola’s amber eyes exploded opened. “Tari! He is alive? How… I mean where… he…”


Tarifa smiled and took her hand squeezing it. “Be calm Nya Istel, you can read them when we reach my mother’s home and you can have privacy. Just know that he is with Martin and he is safe.”


Aihola took a deep breath calming her excitement at this news, knowing they both still had roles to play. She nodded to Tarifa. “Avatyare nin.” (Forgive me)

Tarifa released her hand reluctantly. “There is nothing to forgive. Come… my mother is expecting us.”
LAS VEGAS

FIVE MILES FROM BOULDER CITY AIRPORT


They were resting in the broken down building just on the edge of Las Vegas. The lights of the city could be seen easily now in the darkness. Leena held Anuk close to her body as Anuk was shivering in the cool night air partly from the symptoms of drug withdrawal and partly from the night air.


“We have another six miles to go.” Dan spoke softly. “We’re on the surface now so we can move quicker. Radama you have anything on the motion sensors?”


Radama shook his head. “Nearest contact I have is three and a half miles north of us. They seem to be concentrating the search in the sewers still.”


Dan nodded. “They’re as stupid as they look. Ok… we can make it in under an hour if we hump it. Let’s get moving.”


Leena looked at him. “Anuk is getting worse.” She said. “Her body temperature is dropping dangerously low.”


Dan looked at Judziea and saw she was huddled close to Tony, but did not appear to be suffering from the chills. “It’s a symptom of the antidote.” Dan said. “Anja said it makes elf body temperatures drop quite a bit.”


“She will go into shock if we can’t warm her up!” Leena spoke quickly. “My body alone does not provide enough heat for her.”


“Get her up and moving. Activity will generate body heat.” Dan said.


Leena glared at him. “She is exhausted! She can hardly stand!”


“Would you rather stay here?” Dan asked.


“I… I will be alright.” Anuk’s voice said as she struggled to her feet.


“Anuk you…” Leena protested.


“He… he is right.” Anuk spoke. “I need to keep moving.”


Leena slipped her arm under her cousin. “Are you sure Anuk?”


“I do not wish to be captured by those animals again.” Anuk spoke as they began moving, “Never again.”


Dan turned to check their rear and heard the loud crashing noise. His head snapped back around to see the floor of the building open up and swallow Leena and Anuk completely. He dropped his HK to let it dangle and dove for the opening in the floor. He slid to a stop on the edge and his eyes widened as he realized he was looking into an empty black maw. A black maw he could not see the bottom too. Leena was holding onto a dried out piece of timber with one hand, Anuk dangling from her other hand. Her face was a mask of pain.


“Help… help us!” She grimaced as the words left her mouth. “I… I can’t… I can’t hold her!”


“No Leena!” Anuk screamed her eyes now very wide and filled with undisguised fear. “Don’t drop… don’t drop me!”


“Hold on!” Dan yelled shoving his HK from under his gut, his eyes frantically looking for something to use to support himself. He could hear the floor of the building creaking under his two hundred and sixty pounds of muscle.


“Daniel!” Radama’s voice cried out as he, Tony and Judziea started back towards them.


“No!” Dan screamed at them. “The floor will give out completely!”

“I’ll find a board!” Tony yelled, his eyes searching the immediate area.


“Fuck me!” Dan grunted. “This shit only ever happens to me and the skipper!” Dan leaned over as far as he dared and clamped his hand onto Leena’s arm. “I have you!” He yelled to her. “Pull her up! Have her grab my other hand!”


“She’s too weak!” Leena screamed.


“Fuck woman, don’t argue with me!” Dan yelled.


Dan watched as Leena grimaced in effort, pulling Anuk up as far as she could, almost level with her shoulders. “Take his hand!” Leena snapped.


Anuk grabbed Dan’s hand, using the last of her strength to reach up and clamp onto his forearm with both hands. Dan began to swing Leena back and forth and looked over to Tony. “Sling shot!” He yelled and saw Tony nod.


“Wait! What are you doing?” Leena screamed. Dan swung Leena one more time and then heaved with all of his strength. Leena screamed in pain as her shoulder was immediately dislocated the moment Dan yanked her up. She flew wildly through the air, easily twenty meters until she slammed into Tony’s unyielding body with a loud grunt of pain.


Dan reached down without pause and grabbed Anuk with his free hand and now had both hands on her arms. “Hold on!” He yelled. “I’ll get you up.” Dan heard the floor creak below him and he looked down slowly.


“Pull me up!” Anuk screamed. “Pull me up!”


Dan ignored her and tried to focus his eyes on the beams beneath him. The darkness made it hard to see but Dan found what he was looking for and his eyes grew even wider. The support beams for the floor he laid on were thick old timber, and all of them had been eaten away by time and what appeared to be termites. He could also see the foundation walls on the side beginning to push inward and sand began to slide through cracks already in the concrete walls. He had maybe seconds before the additional weight on his body made the old timbers snap off and he would plunge into the darkness below. “Oh shit!” He muttered. He snapped his head up and looked at Tony. “Get to the evac point now!”


Tony looked at him confused. “I got a board!” He yelled.


“Master Chief I’m giving you a direct order!” Dan screamed. “This building is sitting on a sink hole and that fucker is about to open! Evac now! God damn it evac now!”


Tony’s eyes were wide as he pulled the struggling Leena away from the building. “No!” Leena screamed. “We can’t leave her! No!” 


The screeching sound grew louder now and Tony watched as the edges of the building began to bow inward. “Radama run!” He yelled. “Run!”


Dan waited until he saw his teammates turn and sprint for safety and then he looked at Anuk. Her cerulean eyes were filled with tears, her body wracked with sobs. “Oh man, this is going to hurt!” Dan said to himself as he gazed into the darkness beyond Anuk’s dangling body.

Dan closed his eyes and willed the change upon him. Anuk could only watch in horror as the human hands that had been holding her suddenly transformed into tough leathery skin and sprouted thick dark hair. The fingers lengthened and grew savage looking claws almost two inches long. She looked up and watched as his face grew into the shortened snout, and square like nose with wide nostrils. Coarse like dark hair blossomed over his face and neck, the muscles under his skin rippling and pulsing in inhuman exertion. His gleaming white fangs burst forth from his gums and Anuk saw her death. And then his eyes opened and staring at her were the most beautiful yellow black orbs Anuk had ever seen. She saw his face clench and then Dan pushed off from the floor, pulling Anuk up towards him with inhuman strength and crushing her to his body protectively as their bodies began to fall back into the huge hole beneath them.


There was a brief second when Anuk was inches from his animal like features, and she looked into his yellow black eyes, and Anuk saw fear.


“Hold on!” Dan told her.


And then they fell.   

NEW MEMPHIS


Martin’s yellow black eyes were currently scanning the quiet empty dock area along the Mississippi River. He could see the hulk of the former Hernando Desoto Bridge in the southern distance against the back drop of night sky. There were almost no clouds, and the moon and stars were in full force, bathing the urban area in a supernatural like light. Martin knew that the other side of the bridge no longer existed, the concrete and steel pilings having been eroded away by the countless years of the huge river flowing by. Martin turned his superbly keen eyes back northward, searching for anything that could be construed as being out of the ordinary. 

They had left Weston Torcrum’s home on the lower end of Mud Island and moved north. They had linked up with Julie and Tari, three more adult elves and six children among their team. Martin and his eleven member unit were now responsible for the lives of nine adult elves and thirteen elf children. The lateness of the hour bode well for them and they were able to move to their current location unimpeded. Martin could see the massive wall surrounding New Memphis now. Its thirty meter high concrete and steel construction was an imposing sight. The wall stopped at the river’s edge, to be replaced by what was easily an impassable layer of number three ten strand razor wire. It was stretched tight across the water, at surface level, and the narrow pedestrian bridge overlooked this man made barrier. Martin’s eyes could detect at least six guards on a roving patrol walking from either end of the bridge. 

Martin turned slightly as Julie eased to the ground next to him. “It’s nice and quiet Skipper.” She spoke softly.


Martin nodded. “It won’t stay that way.” He answered. 


“Where did we find two PAVE LOW III helicopters Skipper?” Julie asked. “I thought they had all been retired when the Raptors came into full production.”


Martin smiled. “The better question is where did we find anyone old enough that remembers how to fly them?” He spoke.


“Don’t let Ben hear you say that Skipper.” Julie spoke. There was a long pause as they squatted there in the cool night breeze listening to the sounds of the river and then Julie turned her yellow black eyes on Martin. “Can I ask you something Skipper?”


Martin detected the shift in the tone of her voice and he looked at her. “Shoot.”


“You ever wonder when the fighting will stop.” Julie asked him. “You, me, Danny, the others, we’ve been fighting on and off since we were sixteen.” She continued. “We landed the EDEN mission and we all thought we’d be home free. No more wars, no more fighting and dying. Less than a year into that gig and look where we are?”


Martin nodded. “Back where we started.” He replied softly.


“Do you ever think about just saying fuck it and disappearing?” Julie asked him. “Find an out of the way place and just living life?”


Martin nodded, “Every day.” He answered honestly, “Especially now that I have Dysea.”


“Have you finally figured out how to love Marty?” Julie asked him.


Martin smiled and looked at her. “It’s never a dull day that’s for sure.” He replied. “I find myself wanting to just take her and find an island somewhere in the Pacific where we can run around naked and not have a care in the world. She has made me see there is more to life than fighting.”

“I think Danny and I have run our course Skipper.” Julie said softly, looking at the man she had called brother as long as she could remember. “We’ve talked about it and we think it would be best for both of us.”


“What about Anja?” Martin asked more quickly than he had intended.


Julie grinned. “Anja… well that’s another story. We both care for her deeply, but… well I think it was just an infatuation. Something that was new to all of us and very enjoyable.”


“Does she know?”


“I think she senses it. She’s a lot smarter than she lets on, and to be honest I think she feels the same way. She’s been very distant of late.” Julie answered quietly. “This world we’ve introduced her too, becoming like us in a way. She’s still walking through it like a wide eyed teenager. I don’t think it has hit her just yet what she is capable of. She’s still operating on her training wheels so to speak.” Julie looked at him. “And she is so in love with you she can’t see straight Marty.”


Martin looked at her his eyes wide. “What?”


Julie nodded. “Why do you think we’ve drawn apart from each other?” Julie said. “Anja still loves you… and while we may have had a really good time together, the longer she is around you, the more she realizes she still loves you, and the more she makes Danny and I realize that it’s time to move on.”


“Jules…”


Julie shook her head. “Don’t you dare apologize for something that is not your fault Skipper, don’t even think about it. Danny and I have known we weren’t meant to be together. Anja coming into our lives just hastened that break, and made it a lot easier.” Julie said. “She loves you boss… you can smell it all over her. My advice would be to not let her slip away.”


“Jules… I have Dysea now.” Martin said.


Julie laughed. “Man… you are as dense as Danny sometimes Skipper. Dysea and Anja have the hots for each other too. Haven’t you noticed the shy looks and longing stares between them?”


Martin shook his head slowly. “No.”


Julie laughed softly again. “It’s there Skipper.” She said. “Man… what’s it feel like to have two hot women want you so bad they walk around with their panties wet all the time?”


“Julie… that…”


“Have you ever thought about changing Dysea boss?” Julie asked suddenly.


Martin nodded. “Yes I have.” He told her. “Like you… I think it will be too much. We struggled with it in the beginning remember. Then there are times when I say why not. Dysea knows I can change to a degree, but she is also not stupid. She senses there is something more.”

Julie nodded. “Anja does too Skipper.” 
“Julie… you know I will never be angry with you or Danny. We… the three of us… we’ve been together since the beginning.” Martin spoke.


Julie nodded. “I know. I just wanted you to hear it from me.” Julie said. “Danny is too much of a coward to tell you.” She finished with a smile of affection.


Martin looked at her. “Jules… you and Dan are like brother and sister to me. You’re the only family I have. The only family I’ve ever had. What happened… the comet… it changed us all, but it would never stop me from telling you guys to go with what your heart tells you? In the end, that is what matters.”


“Dysea has changed you boss.” Julie told him with a smile. 


“Jeez! Don’t tell her that, I’ll lose my advantage.” Martin said. He turned soundlessly. “Head back to your team. We have five hours to kill before Ben gets here with the PAVE LOW III. That puts us an hour before daybreak. I want everyone to be ready to roll.”


Julie nodded. “We’ll be ready.”

MOUNTAIN CITY


“…hope you don’t think ill of me Aihola.” Dysea’s image was on the data pad in Aihola’s hand as she stood on the patio balcony of Palina’s home. “I have spoken with Anja, and she is confident she can produce a more permanent solution to your situation. I have sent up another mixture of the serum in the supply run with this data pad. Anja is currently on a mission with Martin, but she will return soon. I hope to see you soon Aihola. I must go now… until next time Aihola.”


Aihola smiled as Dysea’s picture faded and her fingers drew away from touching her image on the pad. She felt her skin flush at the memories of the Wood Elf Queen and her delicious pussy. Aihola set that pad aside and picked up the second pad Tarifa had given her. She took a deep breath, closing her eyes as she activated it.

“Hello sister.” Tari’s voice caused tears to come to Aihola’s face and she opened her amber eyes to look on Tari’s face for the first time in over a year.


“Tari,” She gasped, touching the screen.


“I must make this brief sister, for Martin Hunter has requested we join him on a mission. The Wood Elf Queen assured me this would reach you. I did not believe her when she told me you were alive my sister, and it made my heart sing to the heavens. I have missed you Aihola, and I look forward to the day I can hold you again. Much has changed since we last spoke Aihola. I have broken our unit, our family from the Alliance as you no doubt already know. We have spent the last months shadowing this Martin Hunter while he rampaged through the mountains and built something unlike anything we have seen. As we traveled we picked up humans and elves alike that suddenly looked to us for protection. They looked at us not with fear sister, but with acceptance. I must tell you Aihola, it was inspiring. I have never felt welcome anywhere, but after only a few hours among Martin’s group, I feel welcome.” Aihola watched as he looked away for a moment and nodded. He turned back to face her on the screen. “I must go sister, but before I do, I wish to tell you what else I discovered while traveling the wastes and living a new life. We are Drow Aihola, meant by the Holy One to be dominant in all which we are. I have learned much sister; I have learned that the old ways are no more. The ways of our parents died with them. We need no longer cling to centuries old traditions and rules. This is a new age, and a new era. It will bring war and death this I know, but we are now free to follow our calling no matter where it lies. You were always the more emotional Aihola, mother said this many times.

“You are Drow Aihola of the Family Anatyla. Do not be afraid to take what you want my sister, and no longer should you be afraid to express who you are inside.” Aihola watched her brother wave his hand and make the strange faces he always made when he was at a loss for words, and she chuckled at his antics. “Bah… listen to me; I have become a philosopher in my old age. I must go, but we will see each other soon Aihola. Until then…be who you are, not as you think you should be.”


Aihola touched the small screen just before his image faded and she wiped the tears from her eyes. She looked up at the sky above her and felt a great weight lifting from her shoulders and she smiled.

“Take what I want.” She said softly and nodded her head. “This… this I will do my brother.”


Aihola tucked the data pads into her small hip pouch and walked back into Palina’s home.


“I have obtained the blood sample Anja needs from your father to determine what controls him.” Palina spoke as Aihola came back into the room and moved to the chair across from where Tarifa sat on the couch.

“We can take it to her when we go to Salina for Founding Day.” Tarifa replied to this confidently.


“You don’t seem concerned that they might try to keep you from going.” Palina asked her daughter.

Tarifa shook her head. “They will know that they can’t keep me locked down here in Mountain City indefinitely.” She spoke. “Telan is becoming more comfortable and he is reporting this, as well as my actions.”


“I have almost all the cameras that Martin Hunter gave us deployed in locations around the Council Chambers and promenade.” Cantel spoke from behind them. “I will be able to place the remaining ones in two days when we gather for the training meeting. To approach the administrative offices before hand would look suspicious on my part. I have stated many times I hate going there, and to suddenly appear would lead to questions.”


Tarifa nodded. “Holy One I’ve requested you accompany us as well.” She spoke looking at him. “Some of the Ministers looked skeptical, Raloa more so, but after I invited him as well and told them we can’t keep you locked in Mountain City forever they appeared to acquiesce.”


Palina looked at her daughter wide eyed. “You invited Raloa Tarifa?” She exclaimed. “Why would you do such a thing?”


Walter chuckled as he sipped his tea. “Keep your friends close, but keep your enemies closer.” He spoke. “It is an old adage, but one that Tarifa is wisely staying true too.”


“By inviting the man who has betrayed us,” Palina gasped. “How is this going to make our tasks easier?”


“It would illicit trust, at least temporarily.” Tarifa replied. “And it will allow me to keep an eye on him.”


“But if he accompanies us, you will not be able to meet with Dysea, or Martin. I thought that was part of the reason for this trip.” Palina said.


Tarifa chuckled softly. “You don’t know Martin very well mother.” She replied. “I will be able to spend considerable time with Martin and Dysea both. And I’ll be able to see Eden for the first time. And Aihola needs to see her brother.”


“Putting your safety at risk because Aihola wants to see her brother is not wise daughter.” Palina spoke.


Tarifa’s eyes narrowed. “Aihola has… she has been there for me every night after Telan has had his way with me. I can not rush out to come here mother. Aihola has soothed me and we have talked of many things. She has been my friend, and she deserves your respect mother!”

Tarifa got to her feet and angrily stormed out of the room to the balcony area of her mother’s home. Palina started to rise, but Walter got to his feet first. “These are trying times Palina.” He spoke, his voice soothing. “You must trust in your daughter’s wisdom. There is something bothering her, and she has always talked to me. I will speak with her.”


Palina opened her mouth to speak but stopped herself and Walter headed onto the balcony following Tarifa. Palina took a deep breath and nodded her head slowly. “She is right.” She spoke softly, turning her eyes to where Aihola sat. “Please forgive me Aihola, my concern for my daughter caused me to forget what you have endured yourself. Tarifa has never had those she called friends. Her position and the status of our family have prevented that. I thank you for the friendship you have given her.”

Aihola leaned forward in the chair. “Queen Mother… I am Drow. I understand our two peoples have never been friends. Drow do not make friends, yet my time with Tarifa, as short as it has been, has shown me many things that I would not have seen before. She is your daughter yes, but she has become my… she has become my friend,” The words were foreign to Aihola, but they came from within her as easily as the morning breeze, and it only served to confirm what she already knew. “I will die before I allow harm to come to her Queen Mother. I give you my word as a Drow Warrior.”


Palina looked into Aihola’s amber colored eyes and she saw truth and devotion in them. She smiled slowly and came to her feet holding out her hand. “Come Aihola… let you and I check on the progress of our dinner. I’m beginning to get hungry.”


Aihola looked at Palina in surprise, and in an act that unlocked that final door into her new world, Aihola took Palina’s hand as she got to her feet. “I would like that Queen Mother.” She spoke softly.


Walter came up behind Tarifa slowly. She was leaning against the railing, her face upturned into the night.

“Tarifa?” He spoke quietly. 

Tarifa turned quickly and folded herself into Walter’s arms. Surprised, he allowed his arms to encircle her as she placed her head to his chest.


“I am so confused Holy One.” She spoke softly.


Walter tightened his grip on her. “I have no doubt of that Tarifa.” He told her. “Are you concerned that you can not go through with what you have in mind?”


Tarifa drew back her head slightly. “No.” She answered. “I can do that.”

“Then what troubles you child?”


“Holy One is it wrong for me to… to have feelings for someone?” Tarifa asked.


Walter shook his head quickly. “I think you know it’s not Tarifa.” He said. “Martin is…”


Tarifa shook her head. “No Holy One… it is not Martin.”


Walter looked at her. “I don’t understand… I thought you and Martin were… I though you were lovers.”


Tarifa nodded. “We were.” She spoke. “And for the time we had together it was glorious. We… we needed each other at that time.”


“Not anymore though?” Walter asked.


“Your own words to me and to Martin Holy One,” She said. “We would help each other to see different things, to see in a whole new perspective. You were right. Martin and I will always be like brother and sister, as close as two siblings can be, but Dysea owns his heart… as does Anja. There is much more to Martin than he shares Holy One. Perhaps much more than you even know.”

Walter smiled at her. “You might be surprised at what I know about Martin.” He said. “I did not realize that Anja still held sway over him though?”


Tarifa nodded. “Holy One I think I may be in love.” Tarifa said.


“There is nothing wrong with that Tarifa. Love is a natural way of things.”


“Even if that love is for another woman,” Tarifa asked, seeing Walter’s eyes go slightly wider.


“You speak of… you speak of Aihola?” He asked.


Tarifa nodded slowly. “Holy One… she stirs me like no other I have ever met, male or female.”


“Then why do you ask me if it is wrong Tarifa?” Walter asked her taking her face in her hands. “You above all the elves I have created and those that were born after like you; you deserve happiness more than all of them, because you have endured more than most. If Aihola stirs these feelings in you Tarifa… do not dismiss them or deny them. Explore them.”


“You will not… you will not think less of me?” Tarifa asked.


Walter pulled her close for a strong embrace and smiled. “Think less of you? Why would I think less of you child, when you do the one thing that still many cling to as wrong? No Tarifa… I will think more of you. Not less.” 

