CHAPTER TWO


Tina’s voice is what stirred Martin from his fog of blackness. He was jammed up against the navigation computer and he felt a weight on his chest as his eyes regained their focus. He saw the mass of red hair stirring on his chest and ignored the throbbing from the back of his head as the picture of the massive asteroid popped back into his memory. Anja was stirring on his chest, her body haphazardly sprawled across his, her navy regulation skirt hiked quite far up her tanned thigh. He had absorbed the brunt of the impact, cushioning Anja’s fall, and if not for his genetically engineered triple dense bone structure, his skull would have cracked open upon impacting with the navicomputer. Martin grasped Anja’s arms.


“Are you hurt?” He asked.


Anja lifted her head slowly. “Yes damn it! My head hit your jaw!” She snapped back, with no regard that his jaw had probably saved her from snapping her neck.


Martin grunted in contempt and unceremoniously dumped her off his body and got to his feet. Anja’s butt hit the deck with a thud and she let out a gasp.


“All you had to do was ask me to get up!” She nearly yelled, all the while holding her sore head.

Martin grasped the back of the two flight chairs to steady himself and could see nothing but stars out the cockpit window. Both Ben and Tina were engrossed in their consoles and did not notice that he was awake and moving again.


“Report,” He spoke.


Ben’s head snapped around and Martin saw the deep gash over his left eye, though it looked as if the bleeding had stopped. He saw Martin’s look and waved his hand. “It looks worse than it is.” He spoke. “You took the brunt of that slam into the navicomputer. How’s your head?”

Martin nodded, running his hand over the back of his skull, “Sore… even as hard as my head is.” He replied. “What the hell happen?”


Ben pointed out the left window and Martin followed his motion. He could still see the huge asteroid as it moved away from their location. He also caught a glimpse of RAPTOR ONE maintaining station slightly behind them, “That happened.” Ben replied pointing to the massive asteroid “Crept up on us out of no where. Our sensors didn’t even pick it up. Don’t know why yet.”


“We didn’t pick it up because it’s composed of hardened gases. Our sensors registered the increase in gases, but since we’ve never seen anything like that before, they didn’t equate it to a threat.” Tina spoke from her console.


“Not a threat!” Martin exclaimed. “The damn thing is nearly as big as an aircraft carrier! How is that not a threat?”


“Our instruments are calibrated for solid objects.” Tina explained looking at him. “Not gases that form huge rocks.”


“Is the ship ok?” Martin asked.


“Aside from the large dent and blown board from your stone head, we’re fine.” Ben replied with a grin, even though he winced when he chuckled. He was going to have a massive head ache from knocking his skull on the overhead console. “You were only out for about three minutes. If you hadn’t been chewing out the Lieutenant Commander and were in your seat, you would have been fine.”

Anja struggled to her feet leaning against the damaged console, “Very funny.” She said, her voice dripping with contempt.


Ben turned on her then, in no mood for games anymore. “No it’s not funny Commander. Now take your tight ass back into the passenger area and next time you want to come into my cockpit, you’d better ask fucking permission! You copy that?!”


“Yes… sir.” Anja replied, wisely keeping her mouth closed and she slowly moved back through the open hatch into the passenger area. 

Martin chuckled and looked at Ben, “Nicely done.” He said with a smile and patting Ben on the shoulder, “Any injuries in the back?”


“The Master Chief is checking.” Tina replied as Martin moved back to his chair.


“Do we have Coms with RAPTOR ONE?”


“Just an initial inquiry as to our condition,” Tina replied. “They were higher and to our front so they missed the thing altogether.” Tina spoke.


The bald head of the Master Chief came through the hatch just then and his eyes found Martin. “Skipper we got a couple of broken arms and some minor scratches, nothing serious. The onboard medics are handling it. I did a quick once over of the hull too, and our integrity seems ok.”


Ben nodded, tearing his eyes from one of the screens. “That’s what I’m reading too Master Chief. I’m having trouble raising EDEN though.”

“Chief… check the transmitter.” Martin ordered, switching on his two screens and seeing the medics moving among the badly shaken passengers.


The Master Chief nodded, “Aye Skipper.” He spoke before ducking back out of the hatch.


“Admiral Wallace is hailing Marty.” Tina spoke up.


Martin reached over and flipped several switches on his panel, and the face of Wallace appeared on the small screen. “RAPTOR TWO SIX actual.” He spoke.


“Martin?” Admiral Wallace’s voice came through the com system, his face on the screen. “Everyone ok over there? You guys took a nasty tumble.”


“We’re secure sir. My head put a rather large dent in the navicomputer, and we may have lost our long range transmitter, but we are in one piece thanks to Ben and Tina.” Martin answered.


“Any injuries to report,” Wallace asked.

“Nothing serious Admiral, a few broken bones and some scratches,” Martin answered. “Only those people who were not secured in their seats were injured. We never even saw it coming sir. Our instruments didn’t pick it up.” Martin said.


“Neither did ours. I’ve spoken with Colonel Wilson on EDEN. They tried to contact us, but apparently the gases interfere with long range communications. They are apparently tracking your asteroids’ momma with photo drones now. It’s going to pass between the earth and the moon in roughly eighty hours.” Admiral Wallace told him, “Nothing to be concerned about though according to our people.”

“I’ll make sure we don’t have any ships up at that time sir.” Martin told him, looking at the screen.


Wallace nodded, “Very well. Major O’Connell, please return to formation for the flight to EDEN.”


Ben nodded. “Yes sir.”


“RAPTOR ONE out.”


Martin turned as the screen went black. “I really hate fucking flying.” He said.

MOON BASE EDEN

MARE ORIENTALE BASIN

WESTERN FRINGE OF THE LIGHT SIDE ON THE MOON


Formed in the moon’s infancy, the Mare Orientale was formed by the impact of a massive meteor. In satellite images and from the surface of earth it looked like a giant bullseye with three distinct rings. Built in the upper center of the inner ring was EDEN.


Fully six square miles, the sprawling base was home to nearly eight thousand men, women and children; Scientists, teachers, researchers… all of them occupied positions on EDEN, which they now called home. Martin was always in awe on the approach to EDEN. He’d seen it several dozens times before, but it never ceased to inspire him to look upon what man could accomplish. He could see the transport tunnels with the tram trains as they raced at over two hundred miles an hour between the huge sections of the base. 

EDEN was split into half a dozen clusters of domes and buildings, built in a pseudo circular pattern. Almost everyone worked in the huge center clusters which housed almost all of the research companies and their labs as well as the assorted foreign government embassies and compounds. The living clusters were nearly as large, and the furthest from the center as to provide some semblance of normalcy. The other four clusters housed the other needs of the city sized base to include schools, stores, restaurants and all the necessities of normal life.

Martin was in command of not only his sixty-four member SEAL Team, but also EDEN’s internal security force of ninety three men and women. Martin watched as Ben brought RAPTOR TWO in low over the docking cluster. He could make out three of EDEN’s remaining fourteen RAPTORs on their respective landing pads. Further out on the docking ring were the two of the massive Mark Nine personnel transports. Each was capable of moving nearly 2000 men and women at a time off EDEN in case of emergency. Another four similar craft were on 24 hour standby at the base in Utah. 

Ben brought his ship in and spilled power just as he was touching down. Everyone on board felt the landing gear set onto the docking pad and the engines begin powering down. Ben turned to his panel and hit a switch.

“Ladies and gentlemen, I’d like to welcome you to EDEN. Please allow the medical personnel to move the injured off before you begin to disembark. Everyone will need to file through Decontamination, so there is really no reason to rush. I do apologize for the rough few minutes we had, but thank you for flying RAPTOR air. As I stated when we departed earth, any and all complaints should be directed to Commander Martin Hunter. And thank you again for flying RAPTOR Air.”


Martin shook his head as he got to his feet and looked at Ben. “I can always count on you Ben.” He said.


Ben and Tina chuckled as they continued their post flight shutdown of all systems. Martin grabbed his shoulder bag and made his way aft of the cockpit. He could see the men and women filing orderly out of the two entrances and into separate decontamination centers. There was one for civilians and one for military personnel. Martin didn’t hurry as he filed off the jumpship and soon he entered the brightly lit and large decon room. The military personnel had begun to line up in rows as Martin entered. Anja waited by the door and came up to him immediately.


“Was it necessary to separate me from Kevin?” She asked. Her tone was more respectful, but Martin could detect the anger in her words.


“I don’t make the regulations Commander. All military personnel are to go through a separate decon unit.” Martin explained. 


“May I ask why?”


Martin looked at her. Her green eyes were bright and ever so beautiful. “You’ll find out soon enough.”


Martin brushed past her and moved to the front of the room where he set his bag on a conveyor belt. He turned to the gathered men and women, “If I could have your attention please.” He waited until the voices quieted and all eyes turned to him. “The decon room holds twenty at a time. You will go through from lowest rank to highest since most of you are techs and you need to report to your stations immediately. Once inside the room, please remove all your clothing and pass them through the individual containment cylinders. Your clothes will be decontaminated and you can retrieve them upon exiting the chamber. What this chamber does is remove any bacteria that any of us might have brought from earth. The process is quick, and quite painless, but you will get a quick shower and blow dry. All those above the rank of Lieutenant will go though the chamber last with me. Please place all your bags and other equipment onto the belt here and you can pick them up on the other side. The first twenty may proceed into the chamber.”


Martin turned and went to the wall panel as the first twenty personnel made their way into the room. “Raptor Three, you copy?”

“Affirmative Two Actual,” The voice answered immediately.

“The chief sent ahead some tag requests. Has that been accomplished?”


“Tags are in place and singing Skipper. Welcome back.” The voice replied.


“I want someone monitoring our birds 24/7 Three.”


“Already dialed in Skipper,” The answer came.

Martin saw Anja come up next to him out of the corner of his eye. He didn’t look at her and continued to talk. “Very well; keep me apprised of the situation and advised if needed, Two Actual out.” He turned to Anja. “What is it now Commander?”


“I wasn’t aware of the decontamination procedures.” She spoke. 


“Standard procedure for all flights arriving from earth Anja,” He told her. “That is in the packets passed out to all personnel. Perhaps you should read more than the first page.” Martin answered.


“The females are not separated from the men?” She asked.


Martin shook his head. “That would require too much time and effort on my part. Besides, we’ve been an integrated military for near a hundred years now. No one is going to care what you or I look like. They are too tired.”


“That still does not address the need to have separated decon units for men and women. You need…”

Martin held out the electronic pad to her. “Here.”


Anja took the pad. “What’s this for?”


“File your recommendations and I’ll run them past the Admiral. Other than that… you are shit out of luck. This procedure is approved, and of the thousands of women that have passed through this chamber… you are the first to have made an issue of it.” Martin shook his head and brushed past her. He stopped a few feet away and turned back. “And Commander…?”


Anja turned to look at him, her eyes flashing with anger, “Yes, sir!” She snapped, contempt dripping from her words.


“Make sure the recommendation is in the proper format.” Martin turned away and moved up next to where the Master Chief stood a very large grin on his face.


“Asshole,” Anja muttered under her breath.


“That he is.” The female voice behind her said softly. Anja turned quickly to face the young blond woman. Her hair was short and she wore the uniform of one of Martin’s SEALs with the rank of Lieutenant Commander. “But he’s the asshole that you want backing you up when your sorry ass is hanging out in the fire. Remember that. You might need it someday. And while you may think you are all that honey, I’ve seen and had better than you.”

Anja blushed red as the young woman pushed past her and headed for the decon room already pulling her fatigue shirt off.


Anja Peterson was used to being among people who considered her to be a cut above the rest because of her beauty and position. When they looked at her, they saw a confident woman with the looks to make men melt, and the intelligence to get things done. She did not get that sense from the men and women present in the decon room, standing among them completely naked, her body exposed for nine pairs of eyes to see, not one of them looked in her direction even briefly. They chatted amongst themselves as if she didn’t even exist. Anja knew she was beautiful, and she kept her figure in excellent shape with martial arts and regular workouts. Her breasts were high and firm and easily a 36C cup, topped by quarter sized nipples that were upturned and looking for attention. Her abdomen was flat and lean, with some muscle definition showing. Her hips were slim and accented what many called her best feature, which was her tight firm ass. Her abdomen sloped down to the small landing strip of soft red hair she had above the entrance to her center. Her thighs were muscular to a degree and fit perfectly on her long legs. Some had referred to her as a Greek Goddess when it came to her looks and body, and she had used that to her advantage over the years. Among these five men and three women, she actually felt inferior.

The young blond woman that had commented to her had a body hardened by battle and constant action. Her breasts were also quite firm, though not as large, with strong thighs and legs. Though she was obviously a natural blond, there was no hair between her thighs, and none anywhere else on her body except for her head. Looking at the others in the room, all genomes, they shared the same trait as her. She had been surprised at first that Martin had no pubic hair, but quickly grew accustom to it, and now she realized it must have been the same for all the genomes. The other two women, a short brunette and very tall black woman, it was the same, muscular firm bodies, but the only hair was on their heads. The men, to include Martin and the enormous Master Chief that was always at his side it seemed, were all heavily muscled, but not in any overdone way. They all looked in the epitome of physical condition. She noticed scars on all of the men and women present, and even a very large scar along Martin’s lower back that had not been there during their night together. 


There was no sexual innuendos made among the men and women, and not one of them even glanced at her. These men and women were hard professionals, and they held too much respect for each other to behave in that manner. Were there relationships among the genomes? She was certain of that. Men and women, even genetically enhanced men and women still had the same urges. Yet these men and women would not openly show it to anyone they considered an outsider. 


And Anja was very much an outsider, even though she wore the same Navy SEAL trident on her breast. Anja had killed before, but it had always been deliberate and planned out. She had never seen combat in the same way as the men and women in this room, and for that she was not considered an equal to them. 

For the first time in the four months since she discovered she had this mission, she began to doubt her ability to pull off what the senator wanted from her. 


Anja sat in the chair next to her bed that evening staring at the sleeping form of Kevin. The initial orientation had gone quickly and everyone had been assigned and escorted to their new quarters. They were sparse quarters, just a bedroom, a small living room and kitchen and the bathroom. She had immediately made plans to visit the many shops in the Entertainment Cluster to try and make it more to her liking. Kevin had shown up shortly after she had unpacked and they had gone to dinner, and then returned. She had not wanted to have sex, but Kevin insisted and Anja endured another hour of his slobbering body against hers. Now, she sat in the chair wearing only a button done shirt, staring at Kevin and thinking how she had ever let the Senator talk her into this mission.


Seeing Martin again after all these years had immediately sent a warm tingle through her loins. He hadn’t changed in the least and she still considered him the most ruggedly handsome man she had ever met. She had found herself reliving that night on several occasions during the trip here, and it troubled her to a great extent, because it was almost as if she could still feel his hands and lips on her body, making her scream in one raging climax after another.


Anja got up from the chair and walked softly into the small kitchen. She pulled a mug from the cupboard and dropped a small brown cube into the bottom. She placed it into the toaster oven sized box and touched several buttons. There was a flash of light inside the metal container and then a gentle beep. Anja opened it and took out the steaming mug of coffee. She added a small amount of sugar and walked into the living room where there was a computer terminal. She settled into the high backed chair and looked at the screen.


“Peterson, Anja. Lieutenant Commander, access 9185.4.”

_GOOD MORNING COMMANDER PETERSON_ 

_HOW MAY I ASSIST YOU_

The voice of the computer was male, but leaning quite heavily to the feminine side. The computer’s reply also appeared on the screen in bold blue type.


“Is it possible to access EDEN’s database?” She asked.

_THAT IS POSSIBLE COMMANDER. YOUR SECURITY CLEARANCE HAS BEEN UPDATED IN MY DATABANKS_
“What is my clearance Level?” She asked.

_YOU HAVE A LEVEL 5 SECURITY ACCESS COMMANDER_

Anja shook her head frustrated. Even after their confrontation she thought Martin would cave into her threat to involved the Senator and grant her a Level Six clearance. It appeared that was not the case. “I was supposed to receive a level Six Clearance.”

_I’M SORRY COMMANDER. LEVEL SIX AUTHORIZATION IS LIMITED TO SIX INDIVIDUALS_

“Which six would that be?” Anja asked as she sipped her coffee.
_ADMIRAL WALLACE, COMMANDER HUNTER, MASTER CHIEF BROWN, CHIEF PETTY OFFICER COLLINS, LIEUTENANT COMMANDER ANDERSON, AND _

“Two enlisted men have a higher clearance than EDEN’s Assistant Medical Director?” Anja said.

_CHIEF PETTY OFFICER COLLINS IS A FEMALE COMMANDER_

“What does Level Five Access give me?” Anja asked in a bored tone. “I would imagine just about everyone else has level Five Clearance right?”

_YOUR CLEARANCE ALLOWS YOU TO ACCESS ALL INFORMATION IN EDEN’S DATABASE AS WELL AS MILITARY FILES RELATED TO ANY PERSONNEL ASSIGNED TO EDEN_

_YOUR CLEARANCE ALSO HAS A SPECFIC CLUSTER WHICH GIVES YOU ACCESS TO MEDICAL FILES OF ALL RELATED GENETIC PERSONNEL ASSIGNED TO EDEN AS PER YOUR REQUEST_
_ACTUALLY COMMANDER, ONLY NINETEEN INDIVIDUALS HAVE LEVEL FIVE CLEARANCE ON EDEN_

“Senator Graham specifically requested I be granted a Level Six Clearance.” Anja spoke softly. “Why was that not acted upon?”

_IT WAS ACTED UPON COMMANDER. AND THE REQUEST WAS DENIED._

“Denied? Denied by whom?”

_EDEN’S CHIEF OF SECURITY. COMMANDER HUNTER_

Anja sipped her coffee slowly, her mind working. “Please display Commander Hunter’s military records.”

_WHAT SECTION WOULD YOU LIKE TO REVIEW COMMANDER PETERSON?_

“His entire file,” Anja replied, somewhat exasperated that the question was asked.
_I’M SORRY COMMANDER, THERE ARE SEVERAL SECTIONS OF COMMANDER HUNTER’S FILE WHICH YOU ARE NOT AUTHORIZED TO VIEW_

“I thought I had access to all military records for everyone assigned to EDEN?” She asked.

_THAT IS CORRECT COMMANDER, HOWEVER THE SECTIONS TO WHICH I AM REFERING ARE CODED AT LEVEL SEVEN CLEARANCE. AND HAVE BEEN SEALED BY ORDER OF USSOC_

“Sealed?” Anja commented to herself. “Now that is interesting. The military doesn’t seal very many records. Very well, display all records that I am authorized to view.”

_SEARCHING_

_RECORDS FOUND. DISPLAYING_

Anja sipped her coffee as Martin’s military records began to appear on the small screen. There was an incredible amount of information and she skipped through much of it because it was standard military paperwork and therefore unnecessary to what she wanted to see. Her eyes grew more attentive when his records began displaying his decorations and awards, as well as quite a bit of information in regards to operations he had been involved with. She leaned forward and set her coffee down.

“Wait! Stop! What is this?” She asked, her finger touching the screen, “Operation Lily Dragon? I’ve never heard of that.”

_SEARCHING_


_OPERATION LILY DRAGON WAS CONDUCTED DURING THE LAST WEEK IN JUNE 2093. MOST OF THE RECORDS OF THE MISSION, TO INCLUDE OBJECTIVE AND RESULTS, ARE COMPARTMENTALIZED AT LEVEL NINE_


_THE RECORDS WERE SEALED BY VICE ADMIRAL WILLIAM WALLACE III, ACTING CHAIRMAN OF THE PAC/FORCES AT THE TIME_ 

“Are there any records of this operation? If PAC/FORCES were involved, it had to have taken place in the Western Pacific Theater. And that would have been at the height of the conflict with Japan.” Anja spoke.


_NO RECORDS ARE AVAILABLE FOR YOUR LEVEL OF CLEARANCE COMMANDER, I’M SORRY_


“Now that is interesting.” Anja said to herself. She sat back in her chair, her mind racing through quite a few scenarios, and how she could complete what the Senator had asked of her.

As Anja sat in her quarters and tried to devise different means to her end, one of the objectives of Operation Lily Dragon was currently in the midst of a mind blowing orgasm induced by the man currently nestled between her thighs.


Yuri Tanaka was twenty-seven years old, of Japanese descent, and currently the center of attention of the lover she hadn’t seen in nearly a week. Her waist length black hair was splayed across the sheets of their bed, her skin slick with sweat. Her hands grasped the sheets tightly, nearly pulling them from the mattress. There were drops of sweat pooling between her firm 34C breasts, her brownish nipples erect and hard as pencil erasers. Her breathing came in short gasps as she came down from the intense orgasm her lover had just produced from her, his tongue now slowly tracing the sensitive lips of her drenched center. It was the third such orgasm he had given her in less than an hour, and the sheets were becoming soaked in her juices. She took deep breaths, trying to get her racing heart under control before her lover did what she desired him to do more than anything.


Yuri felt his weight shift on the bed and she lifted her firm tight ass off the mattress as much as she could to allow him the prize he sought. She felt his powerful hands grasp her hips and then the heated touch of his massive organ against the entrance to her womanhood. She opened her eyes and looked at his handsome face, her juices still clinging to his lips.


“Do it!” She gasped.


Yuri threw her head back and cried out in ecstasy as her lovers’ pulsing manhood slid into her already burning center of desire. Her hands left the sheets to grab tightly to his massive shoulders as he plunged into her depths until she felt him strike home, burying himself with a groan completely inside her. She wrapped her long tanned legs around the small of his back, locking her ankles behind him, and threw her arms around his neck, pulling him down for a passionate kiss that caused her toes to curl in. He had been away for six days, and the warmth and tightness of her womanhood clutched him tighter than he had expected. Yuri felt his muscles tense under her hands and she broke their kiss quickly, grabbing his face in her hands.


“Yes!” She gasped. “Yes!”


Her lover did not disappoint her and he groaned loudly in release. Yuri’s eyes rolled into the back of her head as she felt him grow impossible large inside her. She could feel his passion seethe the length of manhood and erupt in her depths. He groaned once… twice… three times… each blast of his passion causing another staggering orgasm to trigger inside her. It was unlike anything she had ever felt before in her young life the first time they had made love. Her lover buried his face in the shallow of her throat, his tongue dancing across her skin as he continued to fill her with his passion. 


Yuri held him tightly, their passion mingling together coating their lower bodies, as her dark eyes stared off at the ceiling. His weight above her made her feel incredibly safe and wanted. She felt his hands slid underneath her ass and clutch her to him tightly as he tensed one last time. Her own tongue traced the side of his face and her fingers clutched his powerful back.


“You… you missed me… I take it?” She finally was able to stutter as she caresses his head.


Martin lifted his face from her delicious skin and met her bright brown eyes, a smile splitting his face. “What gave you that idea?” He asked.


Yuri kissed him deeply, tasting her juices on his lips and tongue and not caring for an instant. He returned her kiss with equal passion and hunger. He rolled over on the bed, pulling her with him, his manhood still buried deeply within her body. Yuri groaned softly into his mouth as his hands cupped her firm ass and held her in place on him. She lifted her face from his and tossed her sweat soaked hair to one side as she traced his face with a finger tip. She could still feel his still rock hard manhood in her and she had a twinkle in her eye as she looked at him.


“We are not done are we?” She asked in a teasing voice.


Martin took her face in his large hands and kissed her deeply. “Not by a long shot.” He replied. “I missed you quite a bit.”


“Then…” Yuri groaned, feeling him flex his manhood inside her. She would be pleasantly sore in the morning, but she would trade that feeling for nothing in the world. “Then what are you waiting for?”

==================================================================== 
Yuri sat on the side of the bed nibbling a piece of fruit as she watched Martin dress. She wore one of his uniform shirts that fell nearly to her knees, the sleeves rolled up to her elbows. She had pulled her long hair into a tight pony tail and it fell across one shoulder. Yuri watched in silence, content to gaze upon the man who had saved her life. Martin had provided them a sanctuary at huge risk to himself, in a time when they would have been killed on sight. This man, who over the course of the last two years, she had fallen completely and totally in love with. 

Yuri Tanaka was the product of the Japanese government’s attempt to create their own genome program. She stood only five foot four and a hundred and ten pounds dripping wet, but with the exception of Martin and one or two others on SEAL Team Twelve, she was perhaps the most lethal individual on EDEN. She had been trained from age five in the martial arts and some of the more arcane Japanese magical arts dating back four hundred years. Her skill ranked her on the same level as some of the most famous Japanese Ninjutsu Masters in history. She had completed dozens of very sensitive and dangerous missions for her government before they chose her to be the first to attempt to pass on the genome abilities during normal child bearing. She had been artificially inseminated with an embryo and began to carry the child. As any mother to be knows, she became very protective of her unborn child, and when the Japanese government decided to terminate her and the child after several violent genome outbreaks, she did what any mother would do.

Yuri ran.

She had been able to contact a friend in the United States embassy in Korea. The war between the US and Japan was winding down, and it had been costly for her country, but she knew the only place she could even remotely be safe was in the US. Martin and his SEAL team had been in Japan for four months wreaking havoc and spreading fear among the Japanese military even though they were being hunted by some of Japan’s finest. Martin and seven of his team were selected to extract her from Japan at all costs. The US government deemed her pregnancy a marvel and wanted to explore her at all costs. It was an even exchange in Yuri’s eyes if they got her safely out of her country. 
And upon meeting Martin that first night in the pouring rain under a bridge in old Tokyo, Yuri had been smitten. It was a feeling she was not familiar with and it took her a few months to realize what exactly she was experiencing. It had not taken her long after that to request that Martin be assigned to her, and the US government was happy to comply. When he was assigned to EDEN, it was determined she and her two year old daughter would accompany him as well. Martin had been the first man to explore her body in the ways he did. He was by far the largest equipped she had ever had, the pleasant soreness between her thighs attesting to that, but what he made her feel with his size and his incredible tongue more than made up for any soreness she experienced. She wasn’t so sure that the soreness wasn’t from the intensity of her orgasms more than his size. They had been sleeping together for nearly two years, and she was more than adjusted to his exceptional size. In fact, his size was what made her feel his own orgasms so intensely, and caused hers to be more electrifying. Martin fit inside her like the finger of a tight glove, causing her to feel every pulse of his manhood inside her, thereby heightening her own passion.

“ … Yuri?” Martin’s voice tore her from her sexual thoughts.

“Uhu what,” She asked looking at him.
Martin knelt down in front of the bed. “Are you ok?” He asked.

Yuri smiled. “I’m fine.” she answered. “I’m just reflecting on what you make me feel when you make love to me.”

“I hope it’s good.” Martin said with a grin.

Yuri smiled and pulled him close with her arms while seductively sliding her legs up his sides. “Nothing could be more exquisite.” She told him. She kissed him softly.

Martin looked at her, marveling at the brightness of her eyes. “Yuri… I…”

She put a finger to his lips stopping his words. “No.” she said. “I know what you are going to attempt to say. You don’t need too. That I am the only woman that occupies your thoughts and your bed is more than enough for me. I love you enough for the both of us.”

Martin looked down, his hand tracing her thighs. “I wish… I wish…”

Yuri lifted his face even with hers again and kissed him deeply. “You need not try to explain Martin. I already know all that I need too. You say it every time you kiss me or hold me in your arms, and every time you make love to me. I am more than content with that. And in time… perhaps I can help show you what it is.”

Martin smiled. “I would like that.” 

“I know.” Yuri told him with a smile. “Now go… you have your work to do. I understand Commander Peterson is among those assigned to EDEN now.”

Martin turned and looked at her. “How do you know that?”

Yuri smiled. “I have my sources.” She answered.

Martin nodded. “She came in last night with us.” He told her as he leaned over to lace up his boots.

“And how did that go?” She asked him.

“It went fine.” He said looking at her strangely. “Why do you ask?”

“You’re the one who told me what happen between the two of you.” Yuri said. “How she made you feel. Is there anything I need to worry about?”

Martin chuckled. “Nope. She’s is just as arrogant and pompous as you said she was when she interviewed you on earth.” Martin said.

“Good… I didn’t want to have to fight for your affections.” Yuri said.

Martin got up and leaned over kissing her softly. “You are taking Yuriko for her appointment with Walter right?”

Yuri nodded. “I’ll be back tomorrow evening. And then I expect to remain in bed for the entire weekend.” She spoke with a seductive grin.
Martin smiled “That should be fun. You’re sure you’ll be back here tomorrow evening right?”

Yuri nodded. “We’re taking the first transport back. It leaves right after her appointment at 1000 hours.”
Martin leaned forward and kissed her deeply once more. “I will see you then.” He turned and headed out of their bedroom before Yuri could see the strange look in his eyes when his thoughts turned to Anja.
Yuri watched him leave their bedroom, and Martin didn’t see Yuri’s eyes change from their dark color to cobalt blue when she blinked. They remained that way for several seconds before she blinked again and it was gone.

The Command Center for EDEN was a huge circular room with dozens of stations monitoring everything from the air temperature inside the station, to the activities of the RAPTORs on the pads, and the techs moving around them. In the center of the room was a massive holo projection of Earth and the moon’s orbit around earth. There were techs at all the stations with junior officers walking among the staff with data pads in their hands. 

To one side of the command center was another large room with a granite table forged from an enormous boulder on the moon. The room could be seen from the command center but there was a massive sound proof glass partition between the two rooms. The high backed chairs surrounding the table were currently filled with most of the senior officers of EDEN in the morning briefing with Admiral Wallace. On the table were coffee and tea mugs and an assortment of breakfast Danish.


“…seems to be settling in fine.” Colonel Wilson reported. He was EDEN’s Executive Officer, and an ex-army Delta Commander. He was a no nonsense type officer who looked after the men and women under his command. He had been in command of two missions in which SEAL Team 12 had taken part, and he was a firm supporter of Martin and his team. “Everyone has their quarters and I haven’t received any complaints as of yet.”


There was some soft chuckling around the table. Everyone knew that Frank Wilson hated being contacted for minor problems in regards to living quarters when the people could just walk to the entertainment cluster and purchase nearly anything to fix it.


Admiral Wallace shared the chuckle and lowered his coffee mug back to the table. He turned his eyes to where Anja sat quietly, hoping to slip out of this first staff meeting without having to say anything. Anja had been to her new lab before coming to this meeting and found it to be even more advanced than her lab on earth. Anything she could have imagined or dreamed for was in this lab. She had her own staff of five men and women, and they were in the process of getting everything up and running. Anja was unaccustomed to the casual atmosphere of the EDEN senior staff. While working with the NIS or Senator Graham’s staff the meetings were always so formal and stiff necked. No one spoke out of turn, or without permission, for fear of being chastised. 


“Commander Peterson?” Admiral Wallace spoke directly to her.


Anja looked at him, “Sir?”


“What do you think of your facilities here on EDEN? Do they meet the requirements for what you need to accomplish?” Wallace asked.

Anja nodded, “Very… very much sir.” Anja replied quickly. “I was surprised actually. I didn’t think EDEN was set up with a gene research station.”


“Most of what we do is experimental Commander Peterson.” Wallace replied. “We have every lab you could possibly think of somewhere here on EDEN. We like to keep our options open. Have you met your staff?”


“Yes sir. They seem very capable. However, I would like to have another officer assigned to assist me.” Anja said.


“What’s wrong with Petty Officer Thurman?” Martin asked, looking at her. He kept the question very neutral and without any hint of emotion.


“He’s a Petty officer.” Anja replied tartly looking at him as if answering a stupid question from a child. 


Half a dozen pairs of eyes turned to where Martin sat to gauge his reaction; a reaction that did not come, to their surprise. Martin was not known for accepting arrogance in any way shape or form. “Petty Officer Thurman finished tops in his gene research class, out of three hundred and fifty-seven students. He has a Masters in Gene Therapy, and five years of hands on experience. He also knows all the members of my team by name, which makes him ideal to assist in your research. What else exactly do you require?”


Anja blinked quickly. She hadn’t thought to read the files on her staff, and Martin had just made her look like a fool because of it. “I… I wasn’t aware of his qualifications.” Anja finally spoke.



“Christ… neither was I skipper! And I play poker with him.” The handsome young black man next to Martin blurted.


The comment had the desired effect and even Martin broke into a grin at his XO’s words. He looked at Dan Simpson, the XO of SEAL Team Twelve and perhaps Martin’s closest friend, and shook his head. “That’s why you wanted me to dock his pay?” He spoke.


That brought another round of chuckles from the gathered men and women, and everyone could see Anja relax slightly. Thirty-three year old Dan Simpson leaned forward at the table and looked at Anja. He had a smooth face, with bright brown eyes, and caramel colored skin. His head was entirely bald, the bright lighting in the conference room reflecting off his skin. Anja could also see the muscular form under the fatigues he wore.


“I can vouch for him Commander Peterson.” Dan said with a friendly smile. “He’s got his all his wires and gadgets straight.”


And Anja promptly proceeded to stick her foot in her mouth and make a bad impression to everyone in the room. “I would prefer an officer Admiral.” She spoke, looking at Admiral Wallace. “While I appreciate the Petty Officer’s experience, I prefer someone I am familiar with. And someone who is not biased towards SEAL Team 12 in any way.”


Martin looked at Admiral Wallace, and the only outward appearance he gave was a calm demeanor. However Martin had known him long enough to recognize the slight darkening of the eyes.


“Will everyone excuse the Commander and I?” Bill spoke softly. “Please submit your daily reports via data mail.”


Bill sipped his coffee as the other officers in the room got to their feet and gathered their files. Martin and Frank were the last ones in the line for the door and Admiral Wallace waved to them. “Frank would you and Marty remain please.”


Martin and Frank stopped and let the door close in front of them. They moved back to the table and took seats. Anja looked at them and then turned to Bill.


“Commander Peterson… perhaps it’s me, and I can be a cranky bastard at times, but I get the sense from you that you do not want to be here.” Bill said.


“Admiral… I’m here to do a job, nothing else.” Anja replied.


“And your job would be what Commander?” Bill asked, rising to his feet and walking to the counter on the far wall to pour himself more coffee.


“Excuse me sir?”


“Tell me what your job is, please.”


“Sir, you know why I am here.” Anja stated slowly. “I have been tasked with examining all members of SEAL Team Twelve to ascertain if they are fit for duty.” 


Wallace returned to his seat and looked at her. “And what exactly would you say is your definition of fit for duty.”


“I don’t understand the question sir?” Anja looked confused, not seeing the bomb that was heading for her head.


“Let me re-phrase that.” Wallace said. “What exactly is Senator Graham’s definition of fit for duty? The definition you have been instructed to examine for.”


“Admiral… I am not at liberty to say what my instructions from Senator Graham are.” Anja said.


William Wallace smiled and looked at her. “Yes. I can imagine what your instructions are Commander Peterson.”


“Admiral… what does this have to do with my directive?” Anja asked.


“I spoke with Admiral Prescott at NIS before you were assigned to EDEN Commander. Would you like to know what her assessment of you is?” Wallace asked.


“I’m… I’m not sure what relevance that has on the current situation sir.” Anja replied cautiously.


“Admiral Prescott told me you were a fine officer.” Wallace spoke ignoring her. “That you were extremely intelligent and very knowledgeable in your field. She said you were a competent field agent with two or three high profile assignments under your belt that you completed satisfactorily. She also told me you were a snotty little pompous bitch who would use whatever means she could to advance her career, including flaunting your obvious physical charms. She also said that you would steam roll anyone in the way of you completing an assignment.” Wallace sipped his coffee and set the mug down before looking at Anja. “Not exactly a glowing recommendation from a former commander is it?”


“Admiral… Admiral Prescott and I did not… we did not see things in the same way. The mission, in my opinion took priority over everything.” Anja tried to explain.

“So regardless of orders to the contrary from Admiral Prescott, you followed directives coming from a civilian office? Senator Graham’s office if I’m not mistaken.” Bill asked. “Some would say that your priorities are confused Commander. One of your decisions cost the lives of seven foreign nationals working with the US military. Those seven men and women had families.”

“I was following orders Admiral.” Anja spoke.

Bill nodded. “You were following orders from an individual outside the mission chain of command Commander. The only thing that saved you from court martial was Senator Graham’s intervention.”

“Yes sir, that is correct.”

“And you went to work for his office right after that as his personal head hunter.” Bill said. 

“I was assigned to Senator Graham’s office at his request sir. And none of this has anything to do with my mission here Admiral.” Anja spoke. She didn’t see Frank look at Martin out of the corner of his eye and shake his head.


“Senator Graham’s request you say? Let me give you a little information on Senator Graham. The last two members of the military that were assigned to him in your capacity are now serving in Somalia as Embassy security.” Wallace told her. He slid the data pad across the table to her. “I did a little checking of my own before allowing that political hack and his addict son on my base. Then I had a vid/con with the President. He and I are old war buddies in case you didn’t know. Seems he’s not real happy with Senator Graham for starting this witch hunt to begin with. See… I have a little problem with Senator Graham starting an investigation on a unit under my command without letting me know, and moving a Sweeper Team to Eden without my permission kind of sticks in my ass too. Especially when the unit he wants investigated has nine of the thirteen most decorated men and women in the armed forces serving in it; especially when the commander of that unit has fought in places that would make your dear Senator Graham and yourself puke if you or he ever breathed the air.” Wallace got to his feet and moved closer to Anja, sliding one of the chairs out of the way so that he could perch on the edge of the table.


“A… a Sweeper team,” Anja said looking at him. “I am not aware of any Sweeper Team being on EDEN.”


“They transported up among the techs with your group.” Martin spoke now. “The Master Chief can smell those bastards a mile away. It’s no coincidence they came up on the same transports as you and Senator Graham.”


“I have no idea what you are talking about!” Anja snapped. 


“A word of advice Commander Peterson…” Bill continued from his new spot on the table. “Your little witch hunt here will not turn up what Senator Graham hopes it will. He has you chasing ghosts. But that’s ok, cause when his little six week stay here is all done… he will go back to earth and be a thorn in someone else’s side. You on the other hand… well your ass belongs to me for the duration of your one year tour up here on EDEN.”


Anja’s eyes went wide, “A year? Admiral… there must be some mistake; I am slotted to return with Senator Graham in six weeks. I am scheduled to attend the War College in two months!”


Wallace shook his head. “Not any more. I pulled some strings and got you assigned for the full year. I suggest you change your holier than thou attitude, or you will find it to be a lonely one year.”


Wallace stood up and smiled at her. “You’re dismissed Commander.” He turned his back on her as she slowly got to her feet. She was in a daze at what she had just heard. She needed to speak with the Senator as soon as possible.


Martin and Frank watched as she darted quickly from the command center. Martin turned to Bill. “Admiral… you realize she’ll go straight to Graham and start complaining. He’s going to come after you then.”


Bill nodded and smiled. “I’m counting on it. She has the makings of a good officer Marty… she just has lost her way. You might not see that, but that is what my gut is telling me. I need you and Frank to help me bring her back into the real world.”


Martin nodded. “I’ll do what I can sir, but I got a feeling I just made the top of her shit list.”


“Better you than me Marty!” Frank said barely able to contain his laughter.


“Good. Between the three of us, we’ll make her an ideal officer yet.”


Martin chuckled. “That’s if she doesn’t shoot us first.”


Frank couldn’t contain himself any longer and broke out into a fit of laughter. Martin and Bill joined in shortly after.


Martin was right, and Anja marched right into the Senator’s quarters and saw Kevin eating breakfast with his father. Richard Graham wore a silk robe over satin pajamas and was almost daintily sipping his coffee.


“Good morning Anja.” He spoke from the couch without getting to his feet. Kevin looked at her and grunted with a mouthful of English muffin. “What can I do for you?”


“I just came out of the morning brief with Admiral Wallace!” Anja spat. “Did you know he pulled some strings and got me assigned up here for a full year? Did you know that?”


Richard looked at her. “I just became aware of it this morning.” He lied. 


“I can’t stay up here for a year!” Anja spat. “I do not fit in with the people up here. You told me you could get me into the War College Richard.”


“Anja… you need to calm down.” Graham spoke. “I am already working on it. What else did you learn at this meaning?”


“He has staff meetings every morning. Nothing of great importance, just reports from the department heads.” Anja replied. “He’s also aware of the Sweeper Team that you brought up.”


Richard looked at her. “Excuse me?”


“Don’t insult my intelligence Richard.” She spoke. “Did you actually think you could get a Sweeper Team onto EDEN without them knowing about it?”


Richard looked at Kevin. “Kevin… there are some data pads in the office. Would you retrieve them for me?”


Kevin Graham nodded like the robot he was and stood to conduct his father’s bidding. Richard got to his feet and moved closer to Anja. “You need to remain calm.” He told her in a low voice. “The Sweeper team is insurance.”


“Insurance for what,” Anja asked. “I’m tired of playing games with you Richard. When you brought me into your office you said you could help my career. So far… all I’ve gotten is slobbered on by Kevin and fucked by you whenever you want. When do I get something?”


“Anja… as soon as this genome issue is settled… you’ll get everything you want. I promise.” Richard said, reaching up to stroke her cheek.


Anja stared into his eyes and knew she was being played… but she was in too deep now. “I’ll do what you want.” She told him. “But as of this moment the sex store is closed until I get something in return. Is that clear?”


“Anja… you…”


“I’m dead serious Richard.” She snapped. She held up the data pad. “This is what I have so far from EDEN’s computer database. What you do with it is not my concern. I’m going to my lab… because you can be damn sure they’ll be watching me.”


Anja spun around and marched out of the quarters. She began walking towards the tram train and took the data pad Admiral Wallace had given her from her coat pocket. She wasn’t going to read any of the information on it, but after seeing Richard and not believing a word he said, it was time to start looking out for her own interests. She didn’t see Richard watching her as she walked, or Kevin come up behind his father.


Richard Graham looked at his son. “We may have a problem developing.” He stated simply.

WALTER REED MEDICAL CENTER

EARTH

Yuri looked at the doctor wide eyed in disbelief. 


“Pregnant?” she gasped. “There… there must be some mistake. I… I can not… Martin can not possibly get me pregnant.”

The older doctor smiled in genuine warmth and nodded his head. Walter Carson was the head of the US Genome Program, and had been working closely with Yuri since her defection to the states. He had grown to think of her as one of his children, as he thought of all the genomes that had been created with his technology. He knew Yuri was in love with Martin, and he had been the one to help her realize what she was feeling, as well as encourage her to pursue Martin if that was what she wanted. He knew they had been sleeping together for almost two years, and now… what was not suppose to happen… had indeed happen. Yuri had become pregnant without the assistance of any artificial means. And while it was a joyous moment for him, he knew that perhaps others would not be so comfortable with the idea of genomes being able to breed.


Walter nodded and took her hand. “Almost six weeks.” He told her.


“Walter… how is that possible? I thought… I thought we were unable to have children without artificial insemination.” Yuri said.


“It’s possible… because you are evolving Yuri.” He replied. “All life finds a way sooner or later. It appears Martin’s DNA has mutated along with yours and made child bearing possible.”


“I’m… I’m going to have his child?” She said softly, her hand going to her stomach.


“I thought you would be happy.” Walter spoke, seeing her concerned look.


Yuri looked at him. “Happy? Walter… yes… of course I’m happy.” She said. “What… what do I tell Martin?”

“He is still trying to grasp the concept of love?” Walter said, pulling up the roller chair.


Yuri looked at him. “How did you know that?”


Walter smiled. “While I consider all the genomes in our program my children in a way, I’ve only been really close to three; Martin, Dan and Julie. They just related to me more than the others, perhaps because they were the first. They still come to me for advice occasionally. I know them pretty well. I’ve talked to Martin about his feelings for you Yuri.”


“Wait… maybe we shouldn’t be talking about this.” Yuri said.


Walter smiled. “I won’t reveal anything personal, don’t worry. I will say this however. He may have trouble expressing what he feels Yuri, but do not question for a second that you are the center of his life right now, you and Yuriko.”


Yuri couldn’t help but force a smile at Walter’s words. His statement made her shudder inwardly with fear. “Thank you.”


Walter smiled and got to his feet. “Come with me.” He said.


Yuri stepped nimbly from the table and followed the older man down the well lit corridor to a private office. He entered in a code and the door slid open, Walter proceeding into the room. Yuri followed and for the first time since she had known him she saw a different part of the doctor who had been so kind to her.


The office was very neat and large, with comfortable furniture and a view of Washington outside the large window. Yuri also took in the numerous pictures of elves dotting the walls, as well as several sculptures on the tables and his desk. The oil paintings all depicted scantily clad elves of every description, and they looked quite expensive. Walter turned and saw her admiring one of the paintings and he smiled.


“I have a healthy imagination and an interest in elves. I have since I was a boy. They fascinate me.” Walter said.


Yuri smiled. “So I see. What is this one depicting?”


Walter stepped up next to her his eyes on the painting. “Elves were considered the noblest race of beings in legend and myth. This painting is of the High Elf Queen sparing the life of a Wood elf.” The painting showed an exquisitely beautiful dark skinned elf holding her sword at the throat of the equally handsome male elf. “According to legend, several years after this painting, the Queen married this surface elf you see and the races were finally reunited after three thousand years.”


“Elves were immortal?” Yuri asked.


Walter nodded. “They could still be killed in any manner of ways, but their life spans were endless. You and Martin and the remaining genomes are the closest thing to them in history.”


Yuri looked at him. “How do you mean?”


“Elves… especially the High elves… were said to be warriors unequaled. Aside from their exceptional beauty they followed a strict code of honor. They had a caste type system of ruling, in which a Matriarch Mother ruled the clans until she died. While you and the others are not immortal, all of you could easily live to be several hundred years old.” Walter told her.


Yuri looked at him surprise in her eyes. “You are joking!” She gasped.


Walter shook his head and turned to go back to his desk. “Not in the least. All of the original genomes were engineered with age slowing bio-agents, along with their animal DNA. They are in your blood system as well. For all practical purposes, you and the other genomes could live several hundred years as I said. I even had a symbol in the elfin language tattooed on the back of Martin’s shoulder since he was the first.” 


Yuri nodded. “I’ve noticed that. I asked him about it once. He said it was a tattoo that he had gotten, along with the others.” She answered.


Walter nodded with a smile. “That is how he explains it to spare me any adverse reaction here if they find out I tattooed government property.” He settled into the high backed chair behind the desk. “Mind you I wasn’t happy when he went out and had all those flame tattoos added to his body.”

Yuri grinned. “I find them rather sexy.” She said. “And they fit his personality.” She settled into the chair across from his desk. “Walter… is the animal DNA that Martin and the others were given the reason they did not come apart in the same way as the other genomes?”

Walter took a deep breath. “I believe it is the largest factor, yes.” 

“I asked him about it once and he would not go into great detail.” Yuri said.

Walter nodded. “They were the only batch to receive animal DNA. I did not foresee their ability to change as they are able, but I believe that is the reason they were not affected by the same DNA breakdown as the other genome units. I believe it’s also the reason they have survived this long and taken only light losses on their missions.”

Yuri nodded. “He has told me a few stories of how they had to change in order to survive. I don’t doubt that.”

“I was going to try and base the later batches on the elves you see in the paintings and statues, but the government pulled the project before I could begin tests.” Walter said.

“You were going to try and make elves?” Yuri asked with a smile.

Walter grinned and nodded. “They would be perfect.” He said. “All of them would be beautiful, and almost irresistible to human males and females. Martin and his team are unique. They are not completely human, yet they are not completely genome anymore either. They have evolved over the years, and that is why I believe you have become pregnant. The Air Force unit that guarded you when you first arrived and that guard you when you come to earth; their unit is the only other genome unit not to be affected by whatever destroyed the others.”

“I don’t care how it has happen.” Yuri spoke stiffly. “That I will have his child is what is important to me.”

“We need to keep your pregnancy quiet Yuri.” Walter said his face and voice becoming serious now. “I’m quite sure that there are people not yet ready to accept the fact that genomes can breed. I’ve already adjusted my files to reflect your pregnancy. It states that you were artificially inseminated with this child. No one can know the truth. Not right now.”


Yuri nodded. “I understand.” 


Walter smiled and took her hand. “Yuriko should be done with her tests. Why don’t we walk down there and get her so you can catch your transport back to EDEN.”


Anja capped the test tube of blood and looked at SEAL Team 12 Petty Officer who sat on the table with no shirt. She had spent the better part of the morning drawing blood from the team members for studying, and doing quick but thorough exams. All of them bore the scars of countless battles over the years and these she noted and compared to their files, which were quite extensive to begin with. 


“You’re all done.” She spoke to him. “Thank you.”


Anja turned to make some notations on a data pad as the Petty Officer got up and put his shirt on as he walked away. She turned back around to conduct her next exam and came up short when she saw the sweat coated upper body of Martin’s second in command, Daniel Simpson. She recognized him from this morning at the meeting.


“Sorry… I just came from the gym.” Dan Simpson spoke as he settled onto the table.


Anja looked at him, her eyes narrowing. “You couldn’t shower first.” She spoke with some hostility.


“I was under the impression you wanted to do this quickly Commander.” Dan replied in the same tone. “I wasn’t going to interrupt my normal routine by waiting in line. I’m here now.”


Anja shook her head, “Fine. Please stand up.”


Dan stood in front of her and she realized her was considerably taller than her, at least the same height as Martin if not a couple inches more. His upper body was coated in sweat, the bright light in the lab reflecting off his caramel colored skin. Anja couldn’t help but notice the extremely sculpted muscles of his abdomen and chest. All of the genomes in Martin’s team were in superb physical condition, yet some of them, to include Martin, were exceptionally well defined. Anja took note of the many scars on his chest, and one particularly nasty scar along his lower abdomen. As her hands touched his skin to get him to move his arms or turn around, Anja felt her skin becoming flush and warm while the medic assisting her finished taking his blood sample and turned to the small table.


“How… how did you get this?” She asked, tracing the scar on his lower abdomen. “It doesn’t seem to resemble any sort of knife or shrapnel wound.”


Dan chuckled a little bit. “It’s from the busted end of a steel pipe.” He replied. “I got careless with a group of prisoners during a mission into Basra. We were supporting the Iraqi forces in a snatch and grab op. One of the prisoners happened to bust off a piece of plumbing and thought he’d use it to bash my head in.”


“I’m glad… glad to see he didn’t succeed.” Anja said. She looked into Dan’s light brown eyes and saw a twinkle in them. 


“So was I.” Dan answered. “Are you feeling ok?” He asked, noticing the flushness in her cheeks. 


Anja nodded. “Yes… it just… it suddenly got warm in here.”


“That’s my fault. Sorry.”


Anja looked at him. “What do you mean?”


“Genome body temperatures tend to run higher than normal humans.” Dan told her. “I thought you knew that.”


“Yes! Yes… of course I knew that.” Anja turned quickly so he could not see her cheeks grow even more flushed. A vision of Dan’s sweaty body on top of hers flashed in her mind and she felt herself grow moist at her center.


“Doc… you sure you’re ok?” Dan asked again, concern in his voice.


Anja nodded quickly. “Yes. Yes… I’m fine. I need to go.” She said before setting the data pad down and leaving her lab.


“Is she ok?” The female voice asked.


Dan turned and looked at the stunning, short haired woman come up to him. Her skin was a little darker than his, like a deep rich caramel, her hair shoulder length. Her fatigues did little to hide her very curvy figure. She stepped up to Dan, her hand going around his waist, her chin resting on his shoulder.


“I guess so.” Dan told Petty Officer Julie Collins.


“You like her don’t you?” Julie asked her fingers stroking his shoulder.


“I don’t think she’s as bad as Marty makes her out to be.”


Julie smiled. “She seems like she is holding an awful lot of pent up emotions in?” Julie said gripping his arm. She and Dan had been an item for a number of years now, and they cared deeply for each other, but both knew that something was missing from their lives. 


“I think she is in way over her head and is treading water pretty hard to keep her head above the surface.” Dan spoke thoughtfully. “The Senator and his druggie son have twisted her head pretty good.”


“Shame really.” Julie said. “She is irresistible to look at.”


Dan nodded slowly and looked at her. “You’re attracted to her too aren’t you?” He said.


Julie looked at him. “Who wouldn’t be? She’s gorgeous.” She told him with a smile. “I saw my little pet twitch when she touched you.”


Dan grinned as he draped the towel over his shoulder. “Ah well. You still have me.”


Julie smiled and nibbled his shoulder. “Yes… and that makes me very happy too.” 


Admiral Wallace looked up from his desk as Senator Graham marched into his office without permission or welcome. He was turned out in an impeccable suit and tie, as was Kevin, who followed closely behind him. Richard came to a halt in front of the Admiral’s desk, as if waiting for him to offer him a chair. Wallace leaned back in his chair and smiled.


“Good morning Senator. To what do I owe this visit?”


Graham settled into the chair without being asked as if he owned the place. He smoothed out his pants and looked at William. “I believe we need to have a talk Admiral.” He said.


“Regarding what Senator?”


“I am on a fact finding mission Admiral. You are aware of the reasons for this visit, and also why Commander Peterson is here. I have the authorization from the Senate Armed Services Committee; and the Joint Chiefs. I’m confused as to why you are putting up barriers to everything I have requested.” Graham spoke.


“And what barriers are those Senator?” Wallace asked.


“The access to areas of EDEN granted to my son and I to begin with. The issues with Commander Peterson not getting the corporation she has requested. I could go on if need be.” Richard explained. “I only need to make a vid call Admiral… and I will get everything I want.”


Wallace chuckled. He reached across his desk and turned the flat screen monitor to face Graham. “Please Senator, by all means do so.”


“Admiral… we were promised your complete cooperation in this matter!” Graham spoke more firmly. “Do I need to call your superior officer?”


“As I said Senator… please do. You’ll have to route your call through White House Signals though. My direct superior is the President of the United States. I don’t believe he has anything on his schedule today.” William told Graham with barely a concealed grin. He got up from his desk and moved to the counter. “Can I get you some coffee?”


“I don’t drink coffee.” Graham retorted.


“Sorry… that is all I have to offer you.” William said. He poured himself a mug and then returned to this chair. “Allow me to give you some information Senator. EDEN is my base. The President selected me… I answer to him directly. Not to the Armed Services Committee and most definitely not to you. In regards to the Security Access granted to you and your son… well that was the decision of my Security Chief… which I fully endorsed. Your son has a criminal background Senator, whether you want to admit it or not. He will not be allowed access to any secure areas of this base for any reason. Period! Your clearance allows you access to most of the areas on EDEN… with an escort of course. If you are upset because you are not free to roam this base as you do the Senate Office Building… well I’m not losing any sleep over that. As for Commander Peterson… she will receive everything she asks for within reason, and I believe her exams have already begun on Team Twelve. She will not be granted access to areas that are not within her realm of influence. And since she is an active member of the US Navy, the US Navy decided to have her fulfill her commitment to the Navy actually doing something for which she was trained. Not working in your office as one of your personal hatchet agents. If you have a beef with that… I suggest you take it up with MILPERSEN. Now… if I’m not mistaken… your tour of the medical and training facilities is starting in twenty minutes. I wouldn’t want to hold you up.”


Graham came to his feet, his back ram rod straight. “This is not over Admiral Wallace.”


William looked at him. “Yes… I’m afraid it is Senator.”


Graham spun around and stormed out of the office, Kevin dragging along behind him like a dog. William shook his head as he lifted his coffee mug to his lips.


“I fucking hate politicians!” William muttered.


Anja walked through the corridors of SEAL Team Twelve quickly. Everyone she saw was doing something, whether it be working out, working on their weapons, a computer or relaxing in the spacious lounge. Not all of the Team members were present she knew, as there was a squad at the firing range. Some heads turned to watch her as she walked though the area heading for Martin’s office, but most just acted indifferent to her. She entered the office area and saw the door to Martin’s office and strode toward it. Ever since her examine of Commander Simpson this morning, she had felt warm and agitated. It was a sexual rush through her skin and it scared her quite a bit, but it also excited her intensely. 


Anja could hear Martin talking as she got closer to the door and she slowed down to try and pick up who he might be talking to and what he might be talking about. She stopped just outside his door and saw him speaking to the incredibly attractive oriental female on his screen. 


“They are not letting us depart Martin.” Yuri’s face was on the screen. “They are concerned we won’t make it back before the leading edges of that comet come into range. They want to wait until it passes before we return.”


“I know. I just got done talking with Tony, and he informed me. I was hoping we could be together tonight.” Martin answered her.


Anja saw the Japanese woman smile on the screen. “When I get back… we’ll stay in bed for an entire day to make up for it.”


“I’ll hold you to that.” Martin said.


Yuri chuckled. “That’s not something you could keep me from even if you tried.” Her face changed slightly. “Go secure Martin. Use our personal channel.”


Martin reached out and manipulated his console quickly. The screen fluttered then refocused on Yuri. “What’s wrong?” He asked.


“Walter gave me some news this morning.” Yuri said.


Martin immediately sat up in his chair. “Are you sick? Is something wrong with Yuriko?”


Yuri smiled brightly. “No nothing like that. It’s…” The screen went fuzzy and then refocused on Yuri’s face. Anja could see the look of confusion on her face and she watched as Martin tried to adjust the screen.


“It has to be the comet’s interference Yuri.” Martin said. “I’m losing you.”


“I’ll… tomorrow… I… you.” With that the transmission ended. 


Martin slapped the screen in frustration and flipped a switch. “COM Officer?”


“COM Officer here Commander, go ahead.”


“My signal just fuzzed out on me in mid transmission.” Martin spoke.


“I know sir. It happened all over the station. Interference from the comet is disrupting all communications. Admiral Wallace has ordered all available power to be directed to one beam so we can maintain communication with EDEN control for as long as possible. I’m sorry sir.”


Martin sighed, “Very well. Let me know when station wide Coms is back.”


“Aye sir.”


Martin turned in his chair and looked back to the set of datapads on his desk. He picked one up as Anja composed herself and entered the office. “Do you normally eavesdrop on private conversations?” He asked not looking up from the data pad.


“Excuse me?” Anja asked.


Martin looked up at her and sat back in his chair. “Anja I smelled you coming down the corridor. Enhanced senses remember?”


Anja’s face turned crimson under the tan and she squeezed her hands together. “Why didn’t you say something?” She demanded.


“Last time I checked this was my office.” Martin replied. “And contrary to what you and the good senator believe, I have nothing to hide.” Martin got up and moved around to pull the chair out. “Have a seat.”


Anja sighed and moved to the chair, settling into it as Martin returned to his chair. She watched him sit down, the feeling of warmth and sexual desire returning to her even stronger than this morning in the Medical Center with Lieutenant Commander Simpson. “May I ask who… who that was?”


Martin looked at her. “Her name is Yuri Tanaka. She’s Japanese and a member of EDEN’s crew. She works in the Physics lab.”


“You… you seem to be much closer than just normal co-workers.” Anja inquired.


Martin sat back in his chair. “And why exactly would that interest you Anja?” He asked. “Are you jealous?”


Anja’s brow furrowed, “Certainly not!” She exclaimed.


“Then there is no need for you to know more.” Martin spoke. “What can I do for you?”


“I don’t want to be enemies Martin.” Anja said softly, the tone of her voice saying much more.


“Neither do I Anja, but your mission here does not equate to us being friends.” He told her.


“How do we change that?” Anja asked.


“Unfortunately I don’t think we can.” He replied honestly. “You… you have moved on with your life and in many ways so have I.”


“I never meant to hurt you Martin.” She said meeting his dark eyes and feeling a surge of desire for him sweep through her, as strong as it ever was on that night.


Martin nodded slowly. “I came to realize that after a year or so.” He told her, wanting to say so much more. “I don’t harbor any bad feelings towards you Anja, but right now we are on two different teams it seems. And neither of us likes to lose.”


“Did you recommend to Admiral Wallace that I get stationed here for an entire year?” She asked him.


Martin shook his head quickly. “No. I had nothing to do with that. That was entirely the Admiral’s doing. And that is the truth.”


Anja stared at him for a long moment before nodding her head. “Fair enough, I believe you.” She got to her feet. “You have not made an appointment for your physical, and I have a slot open right after lunch. I expect to see you there Commander. 1330 hours sharp!”


Martin nodded, “Fair enough.”


Martin watched as Anja turned, and he had to admire how she filled out her uniform and how her ass swayed when she walked. He remembered vividly ever detail of her body, and how she felt in his arms. Martin shook his head silently and thought of how he felt about Yuri. There was no doubt that she meant a great deal to him, and she was a hellion in their bed, but did he love her? Yuriko had taken to calling him daddy, and though he didn’t know how he felt about that, he allowed her to do so and even conducted himself in that manner at times. 

Did he love them? That was a question he was unable to answer.

==================================================================== 


Anja pulled away from the microscope in her lab and realized it was getting late. She hadn’t seen a patient in over three hours, and all of her staff had already gone for the day while she reviewed the results of the blood work. She had unbuttoned her uniform shirt due to the heat in the lab and looked around for the temperature controls. She slid off the stool and walked over to the console and her eyes widened slightly when the display told her the temperature in the clinic was a cool 72 degrees. Why was she burning up then? She had tried to suppress the fever building in her all day, even dismiss it, but she could feel her blood pulsing in her veins, and her skin was moist to the touch, not to mention that she was very damp between her thighs, and she could hardly withstand the urge to go back to her quarters and fuck Kevin’s brains out. The only thing stopping her is that she hated him, and she didn’t know what was happening to her. It had started almost immediately after being in the same room with Lieutenant Commander Simpson late this morning. She remembered the flashback of the vision she had this morning, his hard body wrapped around her and pounding his huge manhood into pussy. The vision had happened twice more during the day, but each time after that it was Martin pounding her silly not Daniel.


Anja went to the collection of blood samples taken from the Team members and quickly pulled the results of the tests she had for Dan Simpson. She had chosen a selective battery of tests to be run on the blood samples, all of which her staff had completed very efficiently. As her eyes swept down the results she could detect nothing out of the ordinary at first glance, and that led her to only one conclusion. Anja snatched the data pad from her desk and stormed from her office.


Dan answered the door chime to his quarters while trying to read the datapad in his hand. He didn’t even look up as he opened the door and he never saw the open palmed slap that connected with his unprotected and unprepared cheek.


“You sonofabitch,” The feminine voice yelled as he staggered back more from the surprise than the force of the blow. His dark eyes grew darker and he ground his teeth in anger as he turned to look at who had just hit him. His eyes grew wide.


“Commander Peterson!” He said with a stunned look.


“What did you drug me with you bastard!” Anja snapped.


“What? What the hell are you talking about?” Dan spoke befuddled.


“Don’t take me for a fool!” Anja barked; her green eyes narrowed and alive with anger. She had stepped into the room now and the door closed behind her. “You drugged me with something and I want to know what it is!”


“What in the hell are you talking about woman?” Dan gasped for the second time. “What do you mean drugged you?”


Anja came up short at that and stared at him. “You… you didn’t put something in your sweat?”

Dan looked at her shocked. “Why the hell would I put a drug in my sweat?”


“There are… there are drugs that are extremely powerful aphrodisiacs.” Anja told him, moving her hand across her forehead. “They…”


Dan looked at her. “Are you ok Doc?” He asked.


Anja took notice for the first time of the way he was dressed. He was shirtless as he was earlier today, with nothing on but a pair of loose boxer shorts. Her eyes took in the finely toned arms and shoulders and the abdomen that rippled with muscles. Her eyes also took in the outline of what had to be an extremely large cock, and she felt herself become even wetter between her thighs. Her abdomen tightened as she felt a rush of sexual energy wash over her. She could see his face, and the sweat that was beginning to spread across his ebony skin. She blinked several times, feeling the sensation of desire become even more powerful. Dan stepped up to her slowly a small smile on his face. She backed up slowly as he advanced towards her, a lustful look on his face now.


“What are… what are you doing?” She stammered.


Dan reached up and touched her face gently, Anja’s eyes closing briefly as sensations of lustful desire washed over her. “I… I didn’t know.” Dan said softly, his dark eyes clouded over with the own lust that had suddenly surged through his body.


“What’s happening?” Anja asked as he stepped even closer to her, towering over her by a good eight inches. He was so close now she could smell him and the musky aroma of his body. It smelled faintly of caramel.


Anja felt him lift her into his arms as if she weighed nothing at all, and push her back against the wall, her face even with his. She could see the sweat on his face now, the desire for her in his eyes. And it was matched only by her desire for him. Anja surrendered completely to what she was feeling and dropped the pad she was holding to crush her lips against his. She wrapped her long muscular legs around his waist as her tongue sought out and found his. She kissed him forcefully, wanting to take what he offered her, and for a few moments she succeeded. Then Dan exerted himself and he deepened the kiss, his tongue driving further into her mouth, dominating her. His eyes opened wide when he realized Anja’s tongue was very long, and somewhere in his sexually charged mind he estimated the length of her delicious tongue at almost four inches. Anja groaned deeply in need into his mouth as her body came alive with feelings she had never experienced. She felt Dan reach for her white uniform blouse and rip it away easily, exposing her large breasts to his searching hands. She moaned as his ebony hands mauled her 36D tits, pinching her nipples until she was practically screaming into his mouth. She gasped when he broke the kiss and his lips descended to her right tit and took a good portion of her flesh into his mouth. Her head went back when he sucked hard on her nipple, his teeth grazing the sensitive bud and pulling on it. She could feel his hands pulling at her skirt, and she just held onto his broad shoulders as he ripped that away as well, leaving only her thin white thong panties.


Anja yelped in surprise when he dropped quickly to his knees while holding her against the wall. He draped her legs over his shoulders and took in the site of what he wanted. The front of her thong was damp with her juices, and Dan inhaled of her scent. He could see the outline of her incredibly excited pussy behind the fabric. The small triangle of red hair above her aroused and exposed clit only served to excite him more and he reached up, pulling the thong away in one yank, hearing her gasp in surprise and clutch his bald head.


Dan stared at the prize before him and decided that it had to be just as beautiful a pussy as Julie’s was. And the soft red hair above her engorged clit only made it all the better. Dan leaned his head forward, the tip of his nose brushing the outer lips of her soaked pussy causing Anja to nearly jump out of his arms. Her breathing was coming in short gasps, and she held his head with a strength that belied her size. She was trying to shove her pussy into his face and pull his head toward her at the same time. He inhaled her aroused sexual state one final time before doing what Anja so wanted him to do. He closed his mouth over her pussy and began sucking her clit hard.


Anja’s eyes flew open wide and her head went back as she screamed out her orgasm. Her stomach muscles tightened and her thighs quivered, locked around his head. Her body shuddered in the throes of passion as her juices flooded into Dan’s mouth and he drank her essence eagerly. His large hands still pawed her ample tits, squeezing and pinching her nipples, causing the sensations to continue to rock her as she came explosively. Her red hair had fallen from the tie she was using and now cascaded past her shoulders and was quickly becoming saturated with her sweat. Her head came forward, her breath staggered and so very near to hyperventilating. Anja hadn’t cum like that since Martin had eaten her pussy so long ago. Her mind asked if they had taken lessons from the same person, but she had no time to contemplate that thought as Dan stood back up while keeping her level with him again. He looked into her wide emerald green eyes and smiled. His lips were coated with her juices and Anja drew him down to her face for a deep hard kiss, surprising him with her eagerness, as she tasted herself on his tongue and in his mouth and didn’t care a wit.


Anja’s eyes popped open when she felt the probing at the entrance to her soaked pussy. Somehow he had removed his boxer shorts while he was sucking her pussy, and the head of his immense cock was begging for entry into her tight cunt. She broke their kiss and glanced down between her thighs in shock. She saw the huge black cock poised to enter her, the massive head pressing against her drenched pussy lips, the veins along its easily foot long length extended and pulsing in passion.


“God… Danny no… you’re too big!” She gasped. “I… Ahhhhhhh,” Anja’s head flew back again, banging into the wall as the head of his massive ebony cock pushed into her.


Dan grimaced as he pushed just the head of his burning cock into her tight pussy and stopped. His powerful arms held her hips tightly, as he felt her velvet heat engulf his cock head. Anja’s breathing caused her chest to heave in exertion, her nipples now rock hard and protruding proudly. It was too much for Dan and he lowered his head to her right tit and took it into his mouth as he sank more of his cock into her. She was even tighter than Julie was and Julie had an enormously tight hot pussy.


“So… so fucking tight,” He gasped, his forehead cushioned between her breasts, his fingers digging into her hips.


Dan was barely able to control himself as her moist heat accepted him. He held her shuddering body as Anja shivered in orgasm, her sweet juices coating his thick cock. He had only three perhaps four inches in her and she was already cumming. Her orgasm provided more than enough lubricant for him as he felt her juices running down her thighs and onto his own legs, and he pushed more of his cock into her with a grunt, sinking nearly six more inches into her before stopping again. Anja’s head whipped back and forth, her fingers digging into his powerful arms, her legs locked tightly around his waist. Her red hair was soaked in sweat now from both their bodies and it stuck to his skin as she tossed her head from side to side.


Anja suddenly grabbed his head hard and stared at him with a powerful need. “All of you Danny!” She gasped. “I want all of you! Fuck me!”


Danny was not one to disobey an order and he gripped her hips and slammed himself forward while pulling her down towards him. Anja screamed in a mix of pleasure and pain as she felt him slam his twelve inches of pulsing black cock fully into her depths, his heavy balls banging against her ass cheeks. She wrapped her arms around his head and screamed into his shoulder as Dan reached a part of her that only Martin had ever touched. His massive ebony cock was buried so deeply within her, filling her as only one man had before him. She felt him tense in her arms and then his cock grew inside her, causing her eyes to go wide as she felt his cum boiling up through his length. She could feel his huge cock swell even larger as his cum raced up the length, Anja feeling everything inside her because her pussy was wrapped so tightly around his cock. His hands crushed her ass to him and he held himself there, as he unloaded a massive load directly into her depths. His explosive climax triggered another orgasm within her as he pumped his large load of cum into her belly and Anja cried out again in ecstasy as her burning body responded to his ministrations. They stayed like that, locked together for what seemed like hours until Dan’s cock stopped twitching inside her. Anja could feel his cum filling her belly and running down her thighs, her eyes wide at the amount he had unloaded into her.


Dan pulled his head away from her delicious tits, their bodies drenched in sweat and he met her gaze. Her jade green eyes were alive and bright, and the contrast in their skin color kept him as hard as iron deep inside her incredibly tight pussy. He looked down between their bodies, her soft triangle of red hair saturated with their combined cum, and pressed deeply against his hairless groin. He looked up again and looked into her beautiful eyes and leaned forward to kiss her. Anja responded to his gentle kiss, her tongue dancing joyfully across his lips and teeth, her hands clutching his hard muscular body to her. She reached up with her hands and pulled his head away, running her fingers over his bald head, his ebony skin shiny with sweat.


“Please Danny… please tell me we aren’t finished.” She gasped.


“Finished?” Dan told her with a smile. He flexed his huge cock inside her and his smile grew wider when she groaned in delight. “We’re just starting Anja. We’re just starting!”


Dan pulled her away from the wall, Anja grasping his shoulders too late as she bottomed out on his massive cock. She screamed in delight as Dan carried her into his bedroom, each step he took causing a mini orgasm inside her as his huge cock struck home time after time. When he lowered her to the bed she was gasping in unabashed glee, and that was before he started to fuck her with soul stealing deep strokes of his huge ebony cock. Anja was putty in his arms and she knew it. 


Julie Collins moved down the corridor with a grace and confidence common to those who knew her. She had just gotten off duty and was looking forward to spending time with Danny relaxing in their quarters.


Julie was SEAL Team 12’s senior Communications specialist. If there was something she didn’t know about communications, then it hadn’t been invented yet. And she was also the alternate hand to hand combat instructor for the team. Her five foot nine body looked to be something carved from a woman’s fitness magazine. She had long satiny legs and a slim waist that accented her full firm 34B breasts and flat abdomen. Her short curly dark hair fell to just above her shoulders, framing a lean beautiful face with full sensuous lips and light brown eyes. Her skin was a shade darker than Dan, almost the color of dark caramel, and she loved the contrast of their skin when their bodies were pressed together.


They had been lovers for as many years as she could remember, and she knew every intimate detail of his rock hard body and his huge cock. Whenever he bottomed out inside her tight pussy it caused her to quake with orgasms time and time again. He was not the only lover she had ever had, but he was by far the most attentive of what she wanted and needed. And while she knew he had had other lovers as well, none of them had ever been able to take his monstrous cock as deeply into their throat as Julie had. And she relished every inch of his thick pole with delight.


Julie stopped several meters from the door to their quarters as her enhanced sense of smell picked up something. Her eyes grew large when she smelled the scent of Dan’s passion so strongly, but it was the other, sweeter smell that caused her eyes to go even wider. She recognized that smell from earlier in the day, and the scent was even sweeter now as it reeked of passion and desire and orgasmic explosions. She went to the door and quietly slid her card through the slot. The door silently whished opened and she stepped in quickly to the muffed sounds of a female in what could only be described as orgasmic bliss. She didn’t need her enhanced sense of smell to determine that the room reeked of sweat and sex, but her sense of smell was able to separate the mingling scents. She knew Danny’s scent without question, but the sweet scent of honey was mixed in heavily with his smell and she knew that smell from earlier today.


Julie walked noiselessly into the bedroom and stood in the doorway, her own supple body immediately becoming highly aroused at what she saw and smelled. Danny’s back was to her, his skin glistening with sweat. His hands were gripping Anja’s hips tightly as he pummeled her pussy with his huge cock from behind. Her body was also soaked in sweat, her face pressed forward into the bed frozen in a look of continual orgasmic release, her hands clenching and then unclenching the sheets. Julie knew that look well, as that is exactly how she looked whenever Danny plowed her from behind as he was currently doing to Anja. Her juices were soaking his hips, his thick ebony cock driving into her in long powerful twelve inch strokes. Julie inhaled the air in the room deeply, her senses coming alive. Anja smelled sweeter than any woman she had ever met, and that was after she had no doubt cum over and over again already. She could tell they had been fucking each other for at least three hours by the temperature of the room and the state of the bed, yet even now, Anja’s cum still smelled sweet as it spilled from her extremely tight pussy. And judging by the look on Danny’s face as he plowed his thick cock into her depths, Anja was very tight.


Julie had never entertained the thought of being with another woman, it just didn’t appeal to her, yet now watching her lover plunge his massive ebony cock into the red haired pussy under him, and seeing her long flowing red hair splayed across the bed, images of the two of them flashed in her mind.


She walked up behind Danny and traced her fingers across his broad back, leaning close to him. His eyes opened from concentration and he smiled up at her as she kissed him deeply, her hands running over his chest.


“Hi baby.” She whispered seductively to him. “This is a surprise.”


“Jules… I…”


Julie shook her head and began to unbutton her fatigues as she looked down to where Danny’s cock was pile driving Anja’s beautiful pussy. The lips of her cunt were stretched around his thick veiny black cock and gripped him as tightly as her own pussy did when he was fucking her. Anja was thrusting her firm, tight ass back at him on every downward plunge he rammed into her, taking his entire twelve inch cock into her luscious body, her face blissfully unaware of Julie being in the room and watching them. 


Watching Danny slam his thick cock home Julie suddenly recognized where that extremely sweet smell was coming from. It was coming from Anja. 

She had spoken to Doctor Carson a few years before and he had explained to her that there was an aura that wolves projected to attract females to mate. Due to their wolf genes, it appeared Danny and Martin had developed this ability, yet they were unable to control how to use it. It would not happen to every female, only those the male consider worthy of mating with, and it did not necessarily mean they would stay together. Julie knew this aura well, as she had felt it flow over her on many occasions, and while Danny’s aura could always get her ready and excited, their relationship had not progressed into something emotionally so deep.

Yet now, watching Danny fuck Anja senseless, Julie felt the effects of his aura again. Julie’s body was becoming extremely excited by just watching Anja’s lean muscular body as she fucked Danny’s huge cock back with obvious enthusiasm and passionate need; the line of her back, and the curve of her beautiful ass, as well as her large firm tits. Julie felt her own excitement growing as she dropped her fatigues to the floor and moved to the front of the bed where Anja’s beautiful face was locked in euphoric sexual bliss. Her eyes were closed tightly, her mouth open in a small circle as orgasm after orgasm was coursing through her. Julie leaned close to her ear.


“It’s delicious isn’t it?” She whispered softly.


Anja’s green eyes sprang open in an instant and her head turned to look directly at Julie. She pushed her upper body up from the bed, exposing her huge tits to Julie’s gaze and she reached back to placed her hand on Danny’s powerful abdomen to try and get him to stop fucking her senseless. It was to no avail as he simply gripped her hips tighter and strengthened his plunges into her. Anja’s eyes nearly rolled into her head, but through the fog of orgasmic pleasure she looked at Julie.


“Petty… Petty Officer… Ahhhhhhh… I…” Anja was trying to speak, but Danny’s soul robbing stokes into her pussy were making her see stars instead.


Julie smiled softly, looking at her face. “It’s ok.” She spoke. “I’m just going to watch.”


Anja could only grunt in reply as Danny reached forward and palmed her firm tits, giving him leverage to stroke his huge black cock into her even more deeply. Anja could only watch as Julie settled onto the bed in front of them completely naked. Her own darker colored skin glistened with sweat, her breasts high and firm. Though not as large as Anja’s breasts, they looked entirely delicious in Anja’s eyes. Julie’s legs were long and lean and muscular, and her waist was small. Her abdomen was flat and satiny and sported a pierced navel with a glittering diamond. Anja found her eyes drifting to Julie’s pussy, and she was surprised to see the bald pussy with dark lips so wet. Watching Danny fuck the shit out of her was making Julie excited Anja noticed. Her pussy was leaking cum and Anja could tell it was becoming more and more aroused. Danny’s hands were everywhere on her body, grabbing and caressing every part of her flesh.

This was not Kevin fucking her she realized in her enormously aroused mind. Danny was fucking her with an intensity that only Martin had surpassed. His hands and lips and tongue never stayed in one spot, as he licked and caressed and kissed every exposed portion of her supple frame. Anja closed her eyes briefly, and in her mind’s eye it was Martin fucking her and not Danny. Danny’s touch was exciting and passionate, but Martin’s hands had made her sing in pleasure and desire even more powerful than what she was experiencing now. As she opened her eyes again and saw Julie’s dripping snatch in front of her Anja surrendered to that desire once more.

Anja used surprising strength to pull Danny’s hands from her tits as she fell forward on the bed. And again with surprising speed and strength she shocked Julie by pulling her long legs open and pulling her hips down towards her drooling lips.


“Anja… what… what are you doing!” Julie gasped her eyes wide, “Stop! I’ve never been with a woman! I’ve… you can’t… oh my GOD! Ahhhhhhh YES!”


Anja covered Julie’s beautiful, oozing pussy with her lips and sucked hard on the passion and desire bloated clit. Julie immediately erupted in an intense orgasm, and Anja dug her hands into Julie’s supple ass cheeks, holding her in place while she drank Julie’s sweet tasting cum with no hesitation whatsoever. Julie’s back was arched off the bed, her hands clenching the sheets in earth shattering orgasmic bliss as she came harder than she had ever experienced without Danny’s hard cock ramming into her.


Dan took all this in with wide eyes and it was entirely too much for him to stand. The fact that Anja had her beautiful face buried in Julie’s pussy and was obviously swallowing Julie’s cum was too much for him. With a roar like a wild animal he rammed his huge cock home into Anja’s well fucked but still unbelievably tight pussy one final time, his cum bloated balls seated firmly against the backs of her upper thighs and he exploded within her. Anja screamed into Julie’s delicious tasting pussy as she felt Danny’s cum blasting into her with more force than anytime earlier in the evening. Her body responded in kind, her own howl inducing orgasm as she coated his spurting and twitching ebony monster with her juices. Julie’s clutching pussy was spewing sweet tasting cum all over her face and Anja again fastened her gasping mouth over Julie’s cunt so that she could drink down her sweet cum, while her own orgasm carried her to new heights.


It was over in two minutes, all of them physically spent beyond what they had expected, and the three of them fell into a post orgasmic blissful moment. Dan fell forward onto Anja’s back, his cock still firmly entrenched deep in her cunt, Julie had fallen back on the bed, her chest heaving in wonderment at what had just occurred, and Anja was between them. Her blissful face rested just above Julie’s now glistening pussy and she felt Danny’s huge cock still buried within her. Her mind told her it would be better only with Martin’s arms around her.

EDEN COMMAND CENTER

“That’s it Admiral.” The tech spoke turning in his chair to face Wallace and Martin. “The interference from the comet has degraded all communications now. We won’t be able to talk to anyone on earth for at least twenty-eight hours until the comet clears out of the immediate area.”


William nodded. “The emergency beacons are still operating though correct?”


The tech nodded. “Yes sir. Most of earth’s governments moved their satellites into new orbits to avoid the comet, but it cost them most of their fuel. We’ll be busy after this sucker passes.”


William nodded. “So it would see. How long before it passes between us?”


“Sixteen hours Admiral.” The tech answered. “And at least another twelve before it actually clears up enough that we can talk to earth.”


William nodded. “Keep me informed Ensign.” He turned and motioned for Martin to follow him. They left the Command Center and headed for the small officer’s lounge on this level. “Did Senator Graham give you any grief today?” Wallace asked him.


Martin shook his head. “No sir. Kind of makes me uneasy.” He said.


William nodded, “Me too. Is that SWEEPER Team still being watched?”


Martin nodded. “I have someone on each of the nine members, yes sir. The rest of those we suspected were actual technicians.”


“Good. I want to be kept advised of every thing they do.” Wallace spoke. “I understand Anja came to see you today?”


Martin nodded. “She wanted to make peace.” He told him. “I agreed but told her we were on different teams and we both hated to lose.”


William chuckled. “She’s a stubborn wench, no doubt about that.” He said. “Someone needs to fuck her brains out and make her relax a little.”


Martin laughed. “Don’t look at me sir!” He said in mock fear. “I did that once and look where it got me.”


William laughed and clapped Martin on the shoulder. “Perhaps you should fuck her again and fix what you obviously started.”

“Me?” Martin gasped.

Wallace nodded. “She’s got the hots for you Marty. I don’t think that has ever changed. The arrogance and angry she projects at you is her way of dealing with what she doesn’t understand.”

“You’re kidding right sir?” Martin asked.

Wallace nodded, “Nope.”

“Admiral… it was only one night.” Martin said.

Wallace nodded. “And sometimes one night is all you need to know that you were meant for someone.” He looked at Martin. “You still have feelings for her Marty, that much is very obvious. Just don’t dismiss anything just yet, ok?”

Martin nodded slowly. “Yes… yes sir.”

“You and your team have proven yourselves to me countless times Marty. Never doubt that I will support you in anything that you do.” Wallace said.

Martin nodded. “I know sir.”


“Good. What are you going to do with yourself while this comet thing goes by?”


Martin smiled. “The Astrometric Chief told me it was going to be quite the display. I think I might wander over to the arboretum and watch.”


“I’ll be in my quarters getting some much deserved sleep.” William said. “Unless that thing crashes in to us, I don’t want to be disturbed until after it passes us by.”


Martin nodded. “I make sure of it sir.”


Anja was in the process of being disturbed, but it was the most pleasurable disturbance she had experienced in several years. She had woken only a short time ago to find herself entwined with two other dark skinned individuals. Her head rested lazily on Julie’s firm medium sized breasts, one of her legs draped across her lower body. She could feel Danny spooning against her from behind, his huge cock flaccid, but still large enough to send shivers of delight coursing through her at the memories of the pleasure it had given her. He was sound asleep, and Anja took it upon herself to explore the new flesh under her. She had never even thought about having sex with another woman before, yet seeing Julie’s beautiful dripping pussy so close to her face, and still gripped in the effects of Danny’s aura, she had proceeded to lap at the first cunt of her life. And what an experience it had been. When Julie had exploded into her mouth, her juices had tasted almost like mocha coffee and Anja had drunk them down with relish. When she had awoken still stretched upon Julie’s luscious body Anja slowly wiggled and squirmed and pushed Danny off her and then she began to explore the supple dark flesh before her.


Anja’s gentle and intimate caresses had woken Julie. At first she thought it had been Danny, until she looked down between her thighs and saw the mass of Persian red hair. Just as she realized it was Anja sucking gently on her aroused clit and stroking her tight ass cheeks, Julie was blindsided by the orgasm. She cried out and entwined her fingers in Anja’s soft lustrous red hair and held her head in place as Anja’s lips and tongue danced across the now swollen lips of her pussy and her engorged clit and drank the cum spewing from Julie’s pussy. As her orgasm subsided, she felt Anja slowly work her way up Julie’s taunt ebony body, her tongue licking the sweat from between her firm breasts until Julie was looking into her bright jade green eyes. Julie pulled Anja’s lips to hers in the most passionate and heated kiss she had ever given anyone, and she whimpered into Anja’s mouth as she returned the heat and passion. It was then that she realized what Danny had discovered in the first moments of his first kiss with this red headed vixen. Anja had an incredibly long, yet delicious tongue and it sent shivers through Julie. It did not take them long to begin exploring each other’s bodies, and soon Anja was flipping around and lowering her drenched pussy over Julie’s waiting lips.


Julie stopped lapping at Anja’s dripping cunt and paused to admire the firmness of her ass cheeks and the neatly trimmed tuft of red hair above her fully swollen clit. She groaned as she felt Anja’s insistent tongue delicately probing the depths of her pussy. Julie was amazed at how long Anja’s tongue was, and she now had every inch of that incredibly warm appendage stuffing her snatch while Anja fastened her mouth over her entire pussy. Julie stared at the swollen pink lips of Anja’s beautiful pussy, her lips and mouth full of Anja’s sweet tasting juices. An hour ago, she would never have even dreamed about this experience, but here she was eagerly lapping away at the most beautiful white pussy she had ever seen, and thoroughly enjoying every moment. Her hands grasped Anja’s tight ass cheeks and pulled that beautiful snatch down to her face again, eliciting a groan of pleasure from Anja as she sank her tongue as far into that pink pussy as she could. 


Though they were both inexperienced at eating pussy, they both chose to use the same techniques that got them off, and it succeeded. Anja cried out first, shoving her spasming cunt down hard on Julie’s wonderful tongue as she erupted into Julie’s eager mouth. Julie didn’t miss a drop, her tongue working Anja’s sensitive clit even more as her honey tasting cum poured out of her pussy into her mouth and throat. It was then that Julie’s eyes went wide, and to her credit she didn’t remove her mouth from Anja’s pussy as she felt Anja’s slim finger slip into her virgin ass just as Anja sucked hard on her swollen clit. Julie lost it then as she screamed into her lover’s pussy and flooded her waiting mouth with more cum than she had ever produced before. It was so much that Anja could barely keep up, and some of her cum slipped from the corners of Anja’s mouth and soaked her jaw and neck.  


 Their arms clutched each other’s bodies tightly, their mouths never leaving their places as thighs quivered and firm abdomens clenched. They drank each other’s essence until there was nothing left to give. They were both coated with sweat when it was over, the sheets of the bed soaked. Almost as if reading each other’s minds they looked over to where Danny had been laying when they began. He had shifted to the far side of the large bed and was still sleeping soundly. With a soft groan Anja lifted her pussy from Julie’s face and slowly turned to crawl back up her body. Julie’s dark eyes were wide and very bright, and the smile that was on her face caused Anja to grin.


“Hi… hi there,” Anja whispered; a very satisfied and seductive smile on her face.


“Hi… hi yourself,” Julie answered. She reached up as her breathing was returning to normal and traced Anja’s soft red lips with a finger, “That… that was incredible.”


Anja’s large green eyes were bright and seemed to become even more animated when Julie said that. “I… I thought so too.” She spoke softly before plunging her face down for a toe curling kiss that made both of them shudder in post orgasmic delight. The kiss lasted for several long moments before it broke, and Anja simply rested her head on Julie’s substantial tits as they both fell into a dreamy sleep curled in each other’s arms.

EARTH

2546
Northern Uinta Mountains

Utah

The man stood beside the huge tree staring into the night sky, the full moon illuminating the entire area all around him. He wore a dark gray jumpsuit on his six foot frame with a flowing cloak over his shoulders, his long white hair falling around his shoulders. He held the six foot length of polished oak in his hand for support, his wrinkled skin pale even in the moon light. His deep blue eyes though were extremely bright and very alert, and belied his age. The old man turned slowly when he heard the soft footsteps behind him. 


“Holy One, it is I?” The soft feminine voice reached out from the darkness.


“Come forward Tarifa.” The man spoke. “You need not ask my permission.”


He watched as the two figures appeared from the darkness of the forest around them, walking as if they were ghosts. He watched as they stopped in front of him and slowly dropped to their knees. They were both female and both looked to be in their mid twenties. The one on the right was the one who had spoken and was the taller of the two. Her name was Tarifa, and she was among the tallest of her people at five foot nine. Her flowing, shiny black hair fell almost to the top of her buttocks, framing an absolutely perfect face with high cheekbones and soft pouty full lips. Her face was oval in shape, and her flawless skin was evenly tanned from years of living in the sun and it gave her a distinctly exotic look. 


Each of them wore tight, coal black jumpsuit like uniforms that allowed them to blend seamlessly into the night. The jumpsuits were of a design that added flexible body armor to their uniforms in critical areas, but did not hinder physical movement in the least. The uniforms fastened around their slim necks but split open in a “V” shape, and as you looked further down their enticing torsos, the tanned skin of their cleavages and abdomens was exposed for all to see as the uniforms strained against their high full breasts. The “V” ended just below their navels, and became normal again. The fabric that encased their legs was also very much skin tight, almost as if painted on, and both wore elaborate combat boots that extended up almost to their knees. The uniforms had no sleeves, and their tanned arms were exposed to the elements, but both wore fingerless black gloves and armored gauntlets that covered their skin, the gauntlets ending just below the elbows with wicked looking edges to them that could slice flesh as easily as butter.


The old man stepped closer to them and reached out with a wrinkled hand to push aside the soft satiny black hair on the side of Tarifa’s head to reveal the slightly larger and three inch long pointed ears. He smiled gently.


They were elfin ears. 


“Never be ashamed of what you are child.” He spoke softly.


Tarifa lifted her delicate face to look at him with her dazzling sapphire blue eyes and used her hand to pull her hair around her other matching ear. She could see her Lieutenant Endith doing the same. She settled her sapphire blue eyes on the old man.


The Holy One had designed the uniforms and all of the High Elf female warriors now wore them, and had for centuries. The males wore similar uniforms, but since Elf society was not as concerned with modesty, nearly every female had modified their uniforms and clothes to enhance their near perfect figures, and they did so shamelessly. Tarifa however had altered her uniform to be unique, and her personal guard had copied her alterations in honor of their positions. The uniform did nothing to hide the perfect shape of her hips and the fullness of her high firm 34C breasts. The flowing black cape around her shoulders hid the view of a muscular and exceptionally formed tight ass. The female who knelt next to Tarifa was her Senior Lieutenant, and matched Tarifa’s beauty in almost every way, the only difference being the long shiny red hair that fell to her shoulders, and the absence of the strangely exotic aura that surrounded Tarifa.


Tarifa carried herself with an almost regal air, as well she should. Tarifa may have looked to be only in her mid twenties, but she was in fact over a hundred years old, and had been Queen of the High Elves for nearly half that time. As with all elves, she was blessed with exceptional reflexes and strength, as well as heightened senses. Though she was the product of a mother and father, as were her three younger siblings, she could trace her heritage back to great-grandparents that were created by the man she knelt before now. 


A man all Elves referred to as the Holy One. 


“It is almost time Holy One.” She spoke softly. “Marcus’s forces are getting closer.”


The old man nodded and settled to the large stone beside the tree, resting his frail form before looking at her again. “I am sorry Tarifa, Endith. I’m sorry for so many things.”


Tarifa looked at him oddly and stole a quick glance at her equally confused lieutenant. “Forgive me Holy One, but sorry for what?”


“I’m sorry for bringing this upon you and the others.” He told her. “As with so many of my creations, they have been misused and abused over the years. My only thoughts were to try and make things better.”


“Holy One you created us all those years ago.” Tarifa spoke. “If not for you, none of us would exist. It was you who allowed us to prosper and grow. Make homes for ourselves, and have families.”


The old man nodded. “And look what it has wrought?” He continued softly, almost as if he was ignoring her. “My attempts at helping others has wrought endless war and fighting. I sought to create perfection in the elves by making all of you so desirable to man that they couldn’t resist you. I sought to bury deep the century’s old notions of hiding your sexuality by making the elves perhaps the most sexually free species to ever inhabit this planet. Now so many of your sisters and brothers are dead at the hands of those I wanted to help, and oppressed by those I thought long dead. So many more turned into slaves and pleasure toys for men and others. I meant for all of you to live free and be happy, not be slaves and toys to power hungry animals and beasts.”


“The High Elves are free Holy One.” Tarifa said. “We live free every day.”


The old man smiled. “Events are coming to a close Tarifa my child.” He spoke sadly. “You can not win this war you fight; not alone. You must seek help from those you shun.”


“You have said this before Holy One.” Tarifa spoke. “I know what you mean, and I agree with you, but the Council of Elders does not. They believe an alliance with the Wood Elves would be disastrous. The Wood Elves have betrayed us in the past.”


“You are their Queen Tarifa.” The old man spoke. “You must make them see that events are happening differently. The Wood Elves chose a new Queen over a century ago and the Elders still refuse to reach out to her.”


“Holy One she has allowed her warriors to raid several of our camps and murder innocents.” Tarifa spoke, her voice holding distrust and anger in it. “How can she be trusted? Rumor has it she is even working with Marcus and the Alliance to wipe us out.”


“Do you believe this Tarifa?” The man asked.


“I do not want too Holy One, but the evidence is very nearly overwhelming.” Tarifa replied. “Just yesterday I received word that one of our border towns was massacred by the Cadre’s Sweeper Assassins. They struck like creatures from the night, slaughtering everything in their path. And it was said they were led to the town by a Wood Elf assassin.”


The old man sighed heavily. “Yes I know.” He reached out and placed his hand gently on her shoulder. “I created the Elves in the image of myths and legends from my time Tarifa. I took from those legends and stories and gave you your strength and speed and your other abilities. I wanted to ease the burden of mankind by giving them a race of men and women that could help them to rebuild. They took my work and twisted it into darkness, creating all manner of monsters and beasts. They turned you into slaves and beasts of burden to satisfy their sadistic pleasures. I created all of you to be beautiful and nearly perfect female physical specimens, but in my desire to do good I did not realize they would take advantage of your beauty in the ways they have done. So many of your sisters have been lost to slavery, transformed into nothing but drug addicted pleasure slaves that serve the whims of those in power. Having that knowledge within me these past four hundred years has been the bane of my existence.”


“You did not know that would happen Holy One.” Tarifa spoke. “No one could have predicted the depths to which humanity would fall after the Great Fire. And there have been some humans who we regard as friends.”


The man looked at her. “You speak of the ones in the mountains? You have not had contact with them in nearly three decades.”


Tarifa nodded. “This is true, but we have maintained good relations with those humans who live in the mountains Holy One.” Tarifa said. “But the Alliance has herded many of them to the cities now as they expand their empire. We can no longer rely on them for help.”


The old man nodded. “Those humans that live in the mountains are exceptions Tarifa. All Elves, High Elves and Wood Elves alike, were unique. Even the minor clans of elves that have been established over the years are unique. And over the years you have made them even more unique. You are warriors of the finest caliber, never doubt that.”


“Even still Holy One, we can not stand against the Alliance Cadre Assassins.” Tarifa spoke. “They are stronger and faster and crueler than we could ever be.”


The man nodded. “Yes that is true.” He said. “Have faith though. Help is coming.”


Tarifa looked at him quizzically. “What do you mean Holy One? Help from whom?”


The old man smiled. “I created your ancestors, yes. However they were not my first creations.” He told her, seeing the look of surprise on her face. “Before the Great Fire that plunged us into darkness I created others. They were the absolute personification of terror.” Tarifa watched with large eyes as he gazed into the stars for a moment and continued speaking. “They were bigger, stronger, faster and far more intelligent than the apes that exist now. They were human in a way, inhuman in others.”


“They were human?” Tarifa blurted out with undisguised astonishment. “Holy One please, I ask you to forgive my ignorance, but no human alive could match our prowess and strength.”


The old man smiled. “You are proud Tarifa.” He spoke kindly. “But do not let your pride cloud your judgment or what your eyes will show you. Time has come full circle now, and soon you will see for yourself what I speak of when I speak of them. Their leader will bear the same mark as you do on your neck Tarifa.”


Tarifa reached up slowly and traced the small tattoo on the side of her slim neck, the edges of it just poking above the collar of her uniform. She was given the tattoo at her birth and in the elfin language the symbol meant Arfanyarasse Cundo or High Guardian. 


“Search them out. Search him out. I believe he is the one you are meant for.”


Tarifa’s sapphire eyes grew wide as she looked at him. “Meant for Holy One?” She spoke with a somewhat arrogant tone. “I am Queen of my people Holy One, and only I say who shares my bed.”


The old man smiled at her. “He is the one that will open your eyes to new things Tarifa, open your very soul to what you can not now fathom.” He told her softly. “You think I can’t see that of all the partners that have shared your bed, none of them have stirred your true passion. He will open your eyes to what it is to love. And you will return to him what he has sought for so long, but neither of you will be complete. By coming together you will set each other free. Go to the sacred site Tarifa my child. He will come there first.”


“Where will he come from Holy One?” Tarifa asked softly, this information stimulating her sense of curiosity a great deal. 


Walter Carson got to his feet with a great deal of effort as an explosion in the distance announced that a battle had begun. Tarifa and Endith sprang quickly to their feet in response the echo of gunfire.


“They will come from the heavens. And he will be with them. It is almost time for the end game to begin.” Walter said softly.


Tarifa looked at Endith. “Take the Holy One to the rendezvous! I will hold off Marcus’s forces while you escape.”


“My Queen you can’t! If you are captured…!”


“Do as I instruct you Endith!” Tarifa snapped. “You must get the Holy One to safety!”


Endith nodded as she bowed her head. “I will do as you order my Queen.”


“Go now! And move quickly!” Tarifa told her.


Endith moved forward and took Walter’s arm. She turned back to her Queen. “I will wait for you at the entrance to the forest.” She spoke.


Tarifa nodded. “I will join you there.”

EDEN

WEST ARBORETUM 


Martin leaned against the tree in the huge arboretum. There were two such places on EDEN, most of them used for getting away and trying to feel like you were back on Earth. Martin held the tall bottle of cold beer in his hand, his eyes on the data pad. He was going over the training schedule for the next week when he sensed the additional person moving up behind him. The Master Chief was not trying to sneak up on Martin as he carried a six pack and plopped down next to his boss.


Martin grinned. “What’s up Chief?” He asked.


Master Chief Tony Brown held out the cold beer. “I figured you might like the company Skipper.” He spoke.


Martin smiled and downed the partially warm beer he had before accepting the ice cold one. He cracked open the bottle and took a long pull. “You smuggled this back from earth didn’t you?”


Tony’s face took on a look of innocence. “Skipper I’m hurt. Me smuggle back illegal booze?”


Martin couldn’t help but laugh as he took another pull of the beer. Almost all alcoholic beverages were banned on EDEN, but Martin knew many of his team smuggled back some stronger beverages from time to time. He and Tony had been together since the first day of their inception. Along with Dan and Julie, they were the very first genomes in their batch, and that fact alone made them very close friends.


“That the schedule for next week?” Tony asked.


Martin nodded. “I figure we’ll have to pull some transport duty to fix quite a few satellites after this comet passes, so I’m factoring that into our work load.”


Tony nodded and looked up to watch the huge comet that filled the clear plexisteel canopy over their heads. It was now almost all the way between the moon and earth, and its tail carried a myriad of colors and streaking lights to it. The actual comet didn’t appear to be any larger than the moon itself.


“Did you and Commander Peterson make peace?” Tony asked turning back to his friend and commander.


Martin nodded as he set the pad aside. “We know where each other stand in the scheme of things.” He said answered. “Admiral Wallace might be right. She could be a very good officer if only she wouldn’t be so damn arrogant and uptight. We’ll see if we can’t change that while she’s up here.”


“I hear she’s got a pretty wicked tongue. One of the med techs in the lab said she can cuss you in four languages if you piss her off.” Tony spoke. 


Martin chuckled. “Yeah… well having a four inch tongue might give her a gift with languages.” 


Tony’s eyes widened, “Four inches! Are you kidding me?”


Martin shook his head. “Not in the least Tony. I thought I was going to choke when she shoved that thing down my throat.”


“So you have…”


Martin nodded. “It was a long time ago.” He replied in a soft voice. “But it was definitely a very good night and one I would like to have again if the opportunity presents itself.”


“So Yuri isn’t the one then uhu?” Tony asked.


Martin looked at him and shook his head. “We enjoy each other’s company and the sex is great but there is something about her that I can’t place. Her scent is weird and she holds back what’s in her head quite a bit.”


“You could probe her you know?” Tony spoke.


Martin looked at him. “We agreed not to do that unless it was absolutely necessary Chief.”


Martin, Danny and Julie had discovered at a young age that they were telepathic, and could communicate with their minds even over long distances. When they made the decision to save the rest of their team, a side effect of this action was that now the entire team could speak to one another telepathically. This was something that only they knew and they shared it with no one. It had taken many years for them to learn to control it and not abuse this skill, and Martin had beat down three team members for doing just that at one point. It was a skill that had saved their lives on more than one occasion, and as they got older and stronger with this skill they found themselves using it more and more.

“I was just kidding Skipper.” Tony spoke.


Martin smiled. “Even if I wanted too… she’s got some really strong shields.” He said, “Strong enough that I can detect them without trying to read her mind.”


“That’s odd.” Tony spoke.


Martin looked at him. “Well we ain’t exactly normal Master Chief Brown.” He spoke with a grin.


Tony chuckled as he looked into the sky again. He lifted the beer to his lips and it stopped halfway up when his keen genome eyes detected something. He lowered the beer and focused his eyes more intently.


“Skipper I thought all RAPTOR’s were grounded.”


Martin looked at him. “They are, why?”


“Then I must be seeing things Skipper.” Tony said getting to his feet. “Cause I see a RAPTOR heading directly for the east landing pad trailing smoke and flying like the pilot is drunk.”


Martin got to his feet and stretched out with his enhanced eyesight until he too saw the RAPTOR off in the distance. The RAPTOR was being buffeted by powerful unseen gravitational forces being exerted by the comet, smoke pouring from its rear section.


“What the hell!” Martin gasped reaching up and tapping the transmitter under the skin of his jaw. “Control this is Commander Hunter! I’m seeing an unauthorized RAPTOR trying to make an emergency landing on the east pad! Can you identify it?”


“No RAPTOR’s are currently up Commander.” The reply was immediate.


“You think I’m busting your ass?” Martin exclaimed. “I’m watching the damn ship right now! It’s… oh shit it’s going in! Sound General Quarters! Get damage control…”


Martin and Tony could only watch as the RAPTOR plowed into the east pad and skidded along the metal surface before smashing into the side of the control module. The resulting explosion sent huge gouts of flame rising into the air and Martin and Tony staggered from the shockwave that rippled through the station even from their distance a mile away.


“Holy shit!” Tony shouted as the floor they were standing on began to vibrate madly causing them to lose their footing.


“Command, what the hell is going on?” Martin screamed into the com unit.


The tech’s voice was nearly drowned out by blaring alarms in the background. “Station integrity has been compromised! The explosion destroyed the inertia dampening field over that section of the compound! We’re feeling the effects of the comet’s gravity as it passes between the earth and moon!” The tech screamed. “The explosion weakened grid thirty-seven and its losing power rapidly!”


“Can you reroute power to the grid?” Martin barked.


“Negative! All controls east of section thirty-seven have been severed! Who the hell was that Command Pilot? All our RAPTOR’s are accounted for!”


“Get damage control teams moving to their posts,” Martin ordered. “I’m heading to section thirty-seven!”


“Shit! There it goes! Fuck!” The tech yelled just as Martin and Tony were flung to the floor once more, only this time considerably harder. “Commander, it’s having a cascade effect! The next grid is losing power rapidly! It will fail completely in three minutes twenty seconds! We have to stop the cascade before it reaches the east power core or the whole station will go!”


“Talk to me!” Martin screamed, scrambling to his feet.


“Section thirty-four sir; we can stop it there if you can reach the power conduits and transfer power to the reactor core!”


“Section thirty-four,” Martin yelled. “We can’t stop it before that?”


“Negative sir; that last explosion took down all power to the next two sections! I’m activating emergency evacuation protocols for those two sections!” The tech replied. “Can you get there Commander?”


Martin looked at Tony. “We’re on our way!”


The first explosion jarred the three lovers awake, Anja’s eyes opening dreamily. Her head was still resting atop Julie’s chest, and as her eyes focused she discovered she was staring directly at Julie’s very firm ebony tit, her nipple very prominently standing erect. Anja’s eyes sprang open wider than they had ever been as she pushed herself up. She glanced down as she realized she was totally and completely naked, the soft red hair of her still very moist pussy pressing against Julie’s thigh, her exquisite body equally naked. Danny had rolled over to look at them, his own eyes bright, as Julie looked up at her and smiled seductively.


“Hi gorgeous,” She said, reaching up to caress Anja’s cheek.


Anja leaped from the bed as if shot from a gun, pulling the sheet with her as she saw that both Julie and Danny were just as totally naked as she was. Danny’s thick cock was still flaccid, but even soft it was an impressive sight to see. The memories of the night before came flooding back to Anja as she remembered Danny fucking her brains out with that huge ebony cock, and then her torrid pussy to pussy love session with Julie. Her face turned three different shades of red and she began to back peddle out of the room.


“Oh… oh my god, what… what have I done.” She gasped.


“Anja what’s wrong?” Julie asked, getting to her feet a look of concern on her face. Anja saw Danny begin to rise off the bed as well, his face narrowed in a worried expression.


“No!” Anja snapped. “Stay away!”


The next explosion sent all of them hurtling to the floor, and snapped them out of their confusion. 


“What the hell was that?” Danny snapped as Julie scrambled to her feet, her nakedness forgotten as she went to the com panel.


“Ghost Six to Ghost One!” Julie barked into the com panel.


Martin’s voice came back almost immediately and they could all hear the screams and the sounds of flames in the background. “Julie we are moving for section thirty-four! An unidentified RAPTOR smashed into the east command module and triggered an integrity breach! Tony and I are moving to try and stop it! Tell Dan to mobilize the rest of the team and start moving to my location! I need you to monitor Team Coms and direct us! It’s really fucking hard to see! We got smoke and fire from sections thirty-one to thirty-two! Many wounded! If you see Commander Peterson, have her get her medical clinic ready to receive seriously wounded!”


“I copy that boss!” Julie spoke, as she was pulling on her fatigue bottoms, not even bothering with panties.


“Tell Danny to bring the team in from the west! It seems to be pretty clear! I want him loaded down with engineering equipment and spot welders! We need to get the breaches sealed!” Martin’s voice sounded again, “When you get set up contact me, Ghost One out!”


Danny reached for Anja but she batted his hand away. “Don’t touch me!” She snapped, clutching the sheet around her body.


Danny looked at her with wide eyes. “Don’t touch you?” He spoke confused. “I thought you…”


Julie took his arm. “Danny… no,” She said softly. “Anja… you need to go to the medical clinic and get it ready!”


Anja looked at her and nodded slowly before moving into the living room and beginning to gather her clothes, which were torn and scattered all over. Dan turned to Julie as Anja left his quarters without another word.


“What the fuck was that?” He asked her.


“It’s difficult to explain Danny.” Julie replied pulling on her fatigue top.


“Julie… she came in here and… we…” Dan stopped, his voice trailing off.


Julie stepped close to him and kissed him softly. “I’ll explain it all once we take care of this little problem.” She said.


“Jules I’m really confused here.” He spoke, his voice almost pleading. “I… I thought what happen was very… very cool.”

Julie met his eyes. “So did I lover, but it may have been unintended for Anja. Remember what Doc Carson said about that aura thing you and the others can project?”

Dan nodded, “Yeah.”

“I think that may have caused her to act in a way she didn’t really want too.” Julie spoke.

“Jules I didn’t force her!” Danny exclaimed.

“I know that lover!” She answered. “C’mon we can’t worry about this now; we have a lot of work to do!”


Admiral Wallace staggered into the Command Center just as another explosion rocked EDEN. He was only half dressed, his shirt still open and his boots untied, and he had to grab the door railing to keep from being flung to the deck.


“Give me a report!” He screamed as he staggered toward where his Command Duty Officer stood behind the Senior Chief’s station. “What the fuck happened?” William’s face took in the nasty gash his CDO had above his left eye.


The man waved it off. “It will heal sir!” He spoke. “Approximately sixteen minutes ago an unidentified RAPTOR appeared from the comet’s tail sir. We tried to raise her on all COM channels but she didn’t respond.”


“Was it one of ours?” William asked.


“Negative sir, all our birds are accounted for.” The CDO answered. “Thirty three seconds after she appeared the bird plowed into the East Control Module. The RAPTOR must have been carrying a full load of fuel Admiral because she went up like a torch. The explosion took out the entire power grid and the outer hull breach destroyed the inertia dampers protecting that section of the station. We were able to sever the control module from the rest of the grid but not before follow on explosions weakened the next section’s grid. It’s cascading now Admiral. Section thirty-six is gone as well. We’ve diverted as much power as we could to section thirty-five, but it won’t hold unless Commander Hunter can get to the grid controls in section thirty-four and reroute power through the entire system.”


“Where is he?” William barked.


“He’s almost entirely through section thirty-three now sir. There are scores of injuries and fires and he’s had to detour three times already, but he’s almost there.” The CDO reported.


“How long do we have before the grid fails in section thirty-five?” William asked.


“Forty-nine seconds Admiral,” The CDO answered. “It was my call sir! I directed him to section thirty-four. I knew we wouldn’t be able to save thirty-five or thirty six based on the rate of grid declination.”


Bill nodded his head. “Did we get the crew out?”


The CDO nodded. “Team 12 just pulled the remaining wounded from the transport tube Admiral. They are taking it back into section thirty-four with heavy engineer equipment and welders.”


William looked at him. “They are going to try and seal the breach?” He asked.


The CDO nodded. “It appears that way sir. Three senior Engineers are already moving directly behind Commander Hunter and should arrive about the same time.”


“Wounded?”


“The closest clinic was Commander Peterson’s sir. She called in four minutes ago and reported she is already receiving patients. She sounded kind of harried Admiral.” The CDO told him.


“She can consider it on the job training.” Bill said. “She’s a doctor before she’s a scientist. Dispatch all the medics we have not on duty to her location. They are to report directly to her for orders. She’s on scene and will be in command.”


The CDO nodded, “Understood sir.”


“Admiral, Commander Hunter and Master Chief Brown have reached the grid controls for section thirty-four!” The female tech exclaimed.


“Put him on COMS!” Bill snapped.


Martin and Tony skidded to a stop in the circular control module for section thirty-four. The smoke had cleared enough for them to be able to see clearly, but the heat from nearby fires was very evident. Tony moved to a computer screen and punched in some commands.


“Integrity of the section is falling fast Skipper!” He yelled. “It’s down to twenty-three percent!”


Martin moved to another console. “I’m reading three breaches in the power coupling! One is…”


The shooting sparks above Tony announced where one of the breaches was as Tony leaped out of the way cussing a blue streak as he slapped at the red hot sparks bouncing off his body. “Fuck!” Tony cussed loudly. “I found one!” He spoke.


“The other two are in the connection corridor!” Martin moved to the hatchway and peered through the door. He saw two large cracks in the connection tube, which had sealed when the next forward section was destroyed.


“Raptor One to Ghost One,” Admiral Wallace’s voice filled his surgically implanted ear receiver.


“I’m here Admiral!” Martin spoke, his voice carrying to the microscopic microphone implanted in the skin of his jaw.


“Give me a report Marty!” William asked.


“It ain’t good sir!” Martin answered. “We have three breaches sir! There are two in the connection tube and one here in the control module that Tony is working to bypass!”


“There are three engineers that should be getting there shortly!” William spoke as Martin turned and saw the two men and single woman come to sliding halts in the control module, their eyes going wide.


“They’re here sir! Danny how far away are you with that equipment?” Martin called.


“We’re just about there boss!” Danny’s voice came back, “Coming around into thirty-four now!”


“Jules you copy?”


“Five by five Skipper!”


“I need you to direct the fire crews to sections thirty-two and thirty-three on the eastern end! They need to get the fires there under control first before the heat begins to melt the insulation on the power conduits!” Martin spoke, his eyes watching as Dan led six others of his SEAL Team into the control module, staggering with engineering equipment.


“I’m on it boss!” Julie answered.


“Admiral how soon before the integrity field goes?” Martin asked.


“There’s not enough time Marty!” William exclaimed. “Get everyone out of there and we’ll shut down the reactor from here!”


“Admiral if you shut down the reactor, all life support to this entire wing of EDEN will stop functioning! We’ll lose a quarter of the base!” Martin exclaimed.


“It’s better than losing the entire base!” William exclaimed. “Get your people out of there!”


Martin watched as Dan pulled the arm of one of the engineers. “Can you fix the breaches with what we brought?”


“Yes!”


Dan turned to Martin. “We can fix the breaches Skipper!”


Martin looked at the engineer. The man shrugged. “I’d rather die trying sir! There’s no way we’d make it back before life support quit. It’s too far!”


“Ghost One to Raptor One, we are going to try and fix the breaches Admiral! We’d never make it back before life support cut out! We die either way!” Martin said.


“Damn it Marty you and the other genomes can hold your fucking breaths for six minutes! You can make it back!” William snapped.


“Yes sir! But we ain’t leaving the engineers here to die alone Admiral!” Martin replied. “They aren’t genomes and they wouldn’t survive.”


“Martin I’m giving you a direct order to evacuate that section!” Admiral Wallace bellowed.


“Sorry sir, there must be interference from the blown power couplings! I didn’t make that out!” Martin’s reply was very clear and final, “Ghost One out!”


“Fuck!” Wallace screamed.


“He doesn’t follow orders very well does he?” The voice spoke from behind them.


Bill turned and saw Senator Graham and his son standing in the doorway of the command center. “One more word out of you senator and I’ll vent you out the fucking airlock myself!” Bill growled.


“Admiral I can extend the field of the next section’s integrity grid around thirty-four’s control module!” The tech spoke excitedly. “It will only be for forty-seven seconds, but it could buy them the time they need!”


William nodded to her quickly. “Do it!” He turned to the CDO. “I want every fire suppression team we have converging on thirty-two and thirty-three yesterday! Re-route the foam lines if you have too, but put those damn fires out!”


Martin and Dan led the two older engineers into the damaged connection tube. The interior of the tube was like stepping into a blizzard as the cold of space was leaking into the tube quickly through the two large cracks. Martin and Dan carried the two pieces of replacement titanium, as they were the ones who would have to hold the hundred and fifty pound slabs of metal in place while the engineers welded them.


“Fuck it’s freezing in here!” One of the engineers gasped.


“Ignore it!” Martin told him. “Once you start welding it will heat up soon enough!


“Here! Right here,” The engineer with Martin barked, pointing to the cracked tube that was venting into the vacuum of space.


Martin lifted the titanium replacement patch and exerting his inhuman strength, pushed the metal over the hissing crack. The engineer with Martin was older and more experienced, and even before Martin had anchored the replacement slab he was igniting the welding torch and burning it into place.


The engineer with Dan was not as experienced, but he had more guts than brains it seemed as he had his torch already ignited before they had gotten to the cracked tube ten meters past where Martin was.


“Right there,” The man echoed his older partner, and he watched as Dan moved the slab into place. Once Dan had anchored the replacement slab he went to work welding.


“No not there,” Anja barked to her team. “He’s a condition three, he can wait! This one goes to trauma stat! He’s got third degree burns over fifty percent of his body! Which clinic has the burn unit?”


Anja’s senior medic looked at her, “Northwest section!”


“How fast can we get him there?”


“We have every transport tube standing by to move the wounded Commander!”


“Anyone with second or third degree burns goes now!” Anja made the decision. “We can support the major traumas but we can’t keep the burn victims alive here! We don’t have the chambers for them! Move them now!”


“That could very well kill some of them Commander.” The medic reminded her.


“They’ll die if we keep them here.” Anja spoke. 


The medic nodded. “I’ll see to it!”


“And contact the next closest clinic!” Anja called. “I want every ounce of pain killer and all healing patches that they have brought here like yesterday! If they give you any grief, tell them I’ll have Commander Hunter crack someone’s head if they don’t follow my orders!”


The medic nodded with a smile and turned to follow her orders. Anja blinked, realizing what she had just said about Martin, and once more the vivid memories of the night before with Danny and Julie came rushing back to her. She shook her head to clear the thoughts just as one of her female nurses took her arm. 


“They got the feed back Commander!” She said.


Anja looked at her. “What?”


“The Admiral ordered the entire wing evacuated because he was ordering the reactor shut down to avoid an explosion. Commander Hunter and Commander Simpson refused to leave because of three human engineers. They’re trying to seal the breaches before the integrity field collapses!” The nurse motioned to the monitor, which up until a few minutes ago had been dark. It now showed a live picture of what was happening in the connection tube. Anja could clearly make out Martin and Danny holding the large pieces of titanium in place while the engineers were using welding torches.


“Martin?” Anja spoke to herself, fear filling her heart. “Danny?”

“How are we doing?” Martin called, gritting his teeth through the pain of the sparks and the heat from holding the steel plate. Even with the fire resistant gloves on, the searing heat of the freshly welded steel was causing his gloves to slowly melt.


“Thirty more seconds!” The engineered called, not looking away from his work.


“Dan!”


Danny’s face was also clenched as the identical thing was happening to his glove covered hands. “We’re working on it!” He yelled back.


Martin turned to look back at the door they had come through. “Master Chief what is your status?”


“Just finished bypassing the breach here skipper,” Tony answered. “The tech head is welding the bypass now!” 


“Got it,” The engineer barked, stepping away from the now securely welded patch. Martin stepped back as well, pulling the gloves off his hands quickly and tossing them to the floor. His hands were covered in red welts and blisters and pain shot through them as he tried to bend the fingers. The senior engineer looked at his hands and his eyes widened.


“Oh my god,” He muttered.


“Forget it!” Martin barked. “Help your man finish welding!”


“Done,” The younger engineer snapped as he stepped back.


Dan did the same thing as Martin tearing the gloves off to inspect the damage to his hands.


“Admiral what is the status of the integrity field?” Martin asked.


“It’s holding Admiral!” The CDO reported with what looked to be a huge sigh on relief. “The field is holding at sixteen percent!”


“Route whatever power we can to boost the field strength!” William ordered. “Bypass through the secondary conduits if you have too!”


“We’re on it sir!”


“And get a full damage control team into the area as soon as those damn fires are out!”


Anja’s senior nurse turned from the monitor. “Commander… we should send a team to that section! They looked to be pretty badly burned!” Her eyes widened when she realized Anja wasn’t behind her anymore. She snapped her head around and caught a glimpse of Anja racing from the clinic the senior medic right behind her.


The senior nurse nodded approvingly. “You heard Commander Peterson’s orders!” She barked. “All burn victims prep for transport! We have three doctors coming in from the South clinic to assist but this is still her clinic. Let’s get to work!”


Martin and Dan had slumped to the ground of the connection tube with the two engineers, sweat pouring from their bodies from the intense heat. Tony and the others from the control module opened the door as integrity rose to twenty-seven percent and the blast of cooler air was very refreshing.


“The integrity is coming back up Skipper!” Tony reported coming over to him.


Martin nodded and looked at the senior engineer. “You guys did real well.” He said.


The man met Martin’s eyes and nodded. He hadn’t had cause before today to get to know any of the genomes on the station very well, as he didn’t quite trust them. After today and what they had done, the man made a mental note to make sure he changed his mind.


“You could have left us.” He said softly.


Martin didn’t even blink at him. “And let you guys save the day, no way!” He said with a laugh.

The senior engineer chuckled and began to laugh heartily at Martin’s words. They would have died here if not for Martin and Dan. There was no way they could have sealed all three breaches before the section breached completely and killed them. Martin had disobeyed an order to evacuate, as they could have survived without life support for several minutes. Martin had instead chosen to remain and together attempt to save them all. It had worked, and now the senior engineer was going to be able to hold his wife and daughter again when this day was done.


Anja and her senior medic burst into the connection tube at a dead run and came to screeching halts, Anja’s eyes seeking out and finding Martin immediately and then moving to where Danny sat. One of the other members of his team was attempting to treat his badly burned hands. Anja paused for a long moment, the events of the night before still vividly etched in her mind. Danny had fucked her silly giving her pleasure almost on a par to the night she had shared with Martin. The times with Kevin were already long forgotten, washed away with the countless times Danny had erupted into her clutching pussy. Unfortunately… now as she looked at Martin she felt regret and remorse for her actions and a sense of betrayal that she had never felt before gripped her. She felt as if she had betrayed Martin in some way and it made cold fingers grip her heart.


Anja went immediately to Martin and knelt in front of him, as he looked up at her. She saw his nose wrinkle just a tiny bit and she knew then that he could smell Danny all over her. She inspected his hands quickly careful not to touch the blistered areas. “Second degree burns.” She commented. “The gloves saved your hands.”


Martin nodded slowly the pain still fresh in his senses. Anja turned to the medic. “Give him four CCs of morphine and get him to the MED bay ASAP!”


“Roger that Commander.” The medic replied.


Anja looked at him. “Martin I…”


Martin shook his head. “You don’t need to explain anything to me.” He said, his voice soft as he got to his feet.


Anja watched him follow the medic out of the tunnel and she turned to go to where Danny sat. Dan looked up as he felt the soft hands grip his burned ones and his eyes widened when he saw Anja’s worried face. He started to pull his hands back, not knowing what to expect.


“Sit still!” She hissed at him, turning his large hands over in her smaller ones to view the damage to the same hands that had roamed her body freely and elicited numerous gasps of pleasure and contentment. Anja removed an injector spray and bandages from the small kit she had thrown over her shoulder on the way out of the clinic and she went to work.


“Anja…”


Anja looked at him. “Be quiet.” She spoke. She needed to speak with Julie before anything else happened. She remembered hearing Julie say she would explain it to Danny as she was rushing out of the room. She needed it explained to her before things went further. And holding his large hands and treating them, Anja came to the realization that she did not know if she wanted things to proceed further.
THREE HOURS LATER

Admiral Wallace stood in the center of the clinic looking at the wounded that occupied the beds. He turned as Anja came up beside him. “What was the count Commander Peterson?” He asked.


“Thirteen remain here Admiral.” Anja replied. “Forty-nine have been moved to other clinics. The most serious were eight burn cases and they were all transported to the burn unit in the first moments after getting here.”


William looked at her. “That saved their lives I understand.”


Anja met his gaze. “Keeping them here would have killed them sir. They needed immediate treatment.”


“Moving them could have killed them as well.” William told her.


“I made a decision sir.” Anja spoke. 


William nodded. “Yes you did. And it was the right one. I knew there was hope for you.”


“It was only one decision sir.” Anja said.


William nodded. “Yes it was, just so you remember that not all of your decisions will be correct.”


Anja looked at him, her face genuinely curious. “And when they aren’t Admiral?” She asked. “What do you do?”


“Learn from your mistakes and go on.” William answered quickly and honestly.


Anja saw Julie enter the clinic from the corner of her eye and her heart quickened. “If you will excuse me Admiral, I need to see to someone?”


“Good job here Anja.” Bill said, “Excellent job.”


“Thank you sir,” Anja turned and started towards Julie who saw her and met her half way.


“Where’s Danny?” Julie asked concern in her voice.


“This way,” Anja said leading her to an office with blacked out windows. Julie looked puzzled as Anja closed the door behind them and turned to face her.


“Anja what is going on? Where’s Danny?”


“He’s fine.” Anja spoke. “Second degree burns on his hands that will heal in a matter of hours due to his genome healing process, the same for Martin.”


“I want to see him.” Julie said.


“I need answers Julie.” Anja said, only now her voice had taken a tone of pleading. “What happen to me, to us?”


Julie smiled as she remembered the events of the previous evening and how delicious Anja tasted. “I thought we were having an exceptionally wonderful time.” She said, folding her arms under her firm breasts. “And I don’t recall you being forced to fuck Danny back like you were doing when I first showed up, or grab me and start going to town on my pussy either.” She stepped closer to Anja, looking down at the shorter woman who Julie had to admit was incredibly sexy and easy to look at.

“Julie I’m not like… I need to know…”


“You taste like honey.” Julie said softly, reaching up to stroke her cheek.


Anja’s eyes closed at her touch and it sent shivers through her body. “And you… you taste like Mocha.” She said softly, opening her eyes and reaching up to hold Julie’s hand. “But I need to know how this happen.”


Julie sighed and nodded her head. “It happened to me too, seven years ago.” She said turning to go to the chair as Anja leaned against the desk. “It has to do with the wolf genes that we have grafted to our DNA. The thing is… and I asked Doctor Carson about this… it only affects one in ten billion women. It is like a feeling, a sense of well being surrounds you. The way Doctor Carson explained it to me is simple really. The Alpha male of a wolf pack uses this aura to attract females to mate with. It has something to do with the chemical composition of the female’s body and basically it removes all their inhibitions and makes them desire the male. It is not something that they can control… at least I don’t think so… and it doesn’t happen unless the female is willing. He doesn’t know the full extent of what it does; I don’t think any of them do. Maybe the Skipper… he discovered it a long time ago.”


“Several hours,” Anja asked. “But we… it was nearly…”


Julie nodded. “I know. The female wolves have it as well to a much smaller degree, but I wasn’t projecting that when we woke up. What happened between us was something we did.”


“We did?” Anja asked incredulous. “I’ve… I’ve never entertain the idea of sex with a woman before!”

Julie nodded. “Well neither have I.”

Anja looked at her. “But you are… Danny is…”


“We’re genomes.” Julie said without a hint of malice in her voice. “Yes we are… but does that make us any less human? I don’t think so.” Julie stood up and moved over to her. “You are an incredibly sexy woman Anja and without you I would never have discovered this other side to myself, and I gather neither would you.”


“But… you love him.” Anja said.


Julie nodded. “Yes I do. And I know he loves me, but that love is not all consuming. We both know that we are meant for different people. That does not mean we would not very happily wrap ourselves around your luscious body and share you. At the very least we can have some incredible sex!”


“I don’t… I don’t know if I…” Anja stammered.


“You don’t know if you can willingly have sex with two Genomes. Especially when one is a woman?”


Anja met her eyes. “I need time to sort out what happen last night.” She stated. 


Julie leaned over and pressed her lips to Anja’s and gave her a soft lingering kiss, her tongue dancing across her warm lips. She stroked Anja’s cheek and smiled at her. “We’ll be waiting if you want to give it another go.”


Anja sat there and watched Julie walked out of the office. Her emotions were a huge mess and she did not know which way to go. Julie’s words rang in her head however. It had been a very pleasurable evening to say the least, and part of her wanted it to happen again. However part of her still ached with a strong sense of betrayal of Martin, and that betrayal also was tinged with desire for him. Anja shook her head, her emotions very confused and she was not able to think clearly.

Her senior medic bursting into the office changed all that. “Commander Peterson! Admiral Wallace is calling an emergency meeting in the Command Shed. Thirty minutes!”

EARTH

Endith stood in the treeline of the immense National Forest, her keen eyes watching as scores of her fellow High Elves raced for the trees. Far behind them she could see the huge flying hover gunships, their massive chain cannons spewing out death beneath them and chopping dozens of her comrades to pieces. Endith blinked back tears as she and others ushered the wounded and walking wounded deeper into the forest. Many of the male elves carried wounded comrades by themselves, while the female elves assisted in groups of two or three. No one seemed to be without some sort of injury, and Endith’s dread increased as she had yet to see any sign of the Queen or her personal guard.


Endith moved to the very edge of the forest and grabbed the first uninjured warrior that was heading towards her. The young female elf came up short at Endith’s hand on her arm.


“Where is the Queen? I haven’t seen the Queen!” Endith exclaimed.


“She led a small force south of our last position to draw Marcus’s beasts away from us!” The young warrior answered. “That was several hours ago. No one has seen her since!”


Ice cold fear gripped Endith’s heart and her eyes went wide. “There is nothing to the south except wasteland!”


“She ordered us to run Endith!” The young woman spoke excitedly. “She said she would lead them toward the sacred place and make a stand in the ruins there.”


Endith’s eyes grew even wider. “Quickly, you must gather a dozen uninjured warriors with as much equipment and weapons as they can move like the wind with. We can loop to the west through the forests and find the Queen.”


The warrior looked at her as if she had gone insane. “Endith she has had hours to move ahead of us. We will never catch her before she reaches the ruins.”


Endith gripped the woman’s arms tightly. “The Holy One has been moved to safety! She is our Queen and we must try! Now go!”


The young warrior nodded and made her way into the forest at a run. Endith looked beyond the forest and the hills, looking south. “I will find you my Queen.” She said softly. “I will find you.”

EDEN

COMMAND CENTER 

William looked at the faces of the men and women in the room. Some of them were still dirty from fighting the fires or moving the wounded to other clinics within EDEN’s compound, but they had come quickly and taken seats around the table. 


“Sorry to bust up your satisfaction at solving our recent crisis, but I have been informed that we have a much larger problem.” William told them.


“What could be larger than the station almost being lost Admiral?” Martin asked from his chair. His hands still wore a layer of bandages, but his genome healing ability was working quickly and the burns would be gone within another hour or so.


“This is Doctor Morrow from the Quantum Physics Lab.” William spoke, motioning to the older man with thin rimmed oval glasses propped up on his forehead. “He has some information that all of us need to be made aware of. Doctor Morrow.”


The man stood up to his full height of five and a half feet, looking pale and thin. He wore a long lab coat and carried several data pads as he moved around to the front of the table and went to the portable vid screen that had been brought in.


“Yes well… I will try to keep this as simple as I can.” He spoke activating the screen. It came alive with a graphic simulation of the comet that was finally clearing its way out of the space between the moon and earth. “When the comet was first detected several months ago, it was determined that it would pass harmlessly between the earth and the moon. For all intents and purposes it has. However, no one predicted the massive gravitational fluxes originating from the core of the comet. In layman’s terms, the moment the comet enter the gravity well of the moon, we stopped rotating around the earth.”


“And that’s bad?” Dan asked from his chair next to Martin.


Doctor Morrow nudged his glasses further up on his forehead and looked at Danny. “That’s very bad.” He replied. “While we stopped rotating around the earth, the same gravity fluxes that stopped us caused the earth to spin faster. This action disturbed the space/time continuum to such an extreme that major changes have taken place.”


“Major changes,” Anja asked as she came forward in her chair. While she was a genetic scientist by her schooling, she had kept up on many other fields within the scientific world. “What do you mean by major changes?”


Morrow lifted one of the data pads. “I’ve had our high resolution cameras taking pictures of earth ever since the comet began to clear our horizon.”


“And,” Anja continued.


“I’ll let you see for yourself.” He explained as he plugged the datapad into the screen and touched the control panel. 


A view of the North American continent came onto the screen, but there was something very wrong with the way it appeared. There was a long wide stretch of water that began in the lower portion of California and extended up into Oregon that should not have been there. It effectively had created an island of sorts. Where Mexico should have been was now nothing but ocean, as if the Caribbean and Pacific oceans had come together. There were great swatches of what appeared to be burned out land in the central United States, and an entirely new mountain range that ran directly through Kansas and Missouri.


“What the hell!” Martin exclaimed looking at the screen. 


“Is this some kind of joke?” Julie blurted from her chair.


Morrow looked at them. “I assure you, this is no joke. And it greats worse.” He told them. “It gets much worse.” He worked the console until the pictures were focused along the eastern seaboard of the United States. Morrow took a deep breath. “As you can see from these high resolution pictures, nearly every major city along the eastern coast is gone. Nothing remains except hulks of steel and concrete. It would appear most of them were burned to cinders.”


“Burned?” Danny asked.


Marrow nodded. “If the information we have gathered to this point is accurate, and there is no reason to doubt it isn’t, the comet’s gravity well pushed enough of its tail into the upper atmosphere of the planet, and it started what we call an Extinction Level Event. It set the atmosphere on fire.”


“Holy Jesus,”  Frank Wilson muttered as he sat back in his chair.


Marrow nodded. “The burn patterns on the surface of the planet indicate that the fires swept across every major continent. There was nothing anyone could do to stop it. The large fissures you see along the western seaboard were where the San Andreas Fault line gave in to the tremendous heat being generated above and caused a cataclysmic earthquake. I estimate a quake at least 12.4 in order to cause the separation of the land masses as you now see. As the fire spread, it ignited refineries across the globe, which would account for the massive burn swatches along the lower portions near the gulf coast. There are signs of at least three major impact craters, which indicate that parts of the comet detached and slammed into the earth. One crater is located in the Atlantic basin, one in central Asia, and one in northern Canada. I would imagine the devastation caused by such impacts was also catastrophic.”


“Wait a minute!” Martin spoke up again. “Why isn’t the atmosphere still burning? This should be happening right now! Looking at these pictures you are showing us, at first glance the planet doesn’t appear any differently.”


Marrow nodded. “That is the much worse part.” He said slowly. “I’ve checked and rechecked all my calculations, and then my staff did the same thing. The numbers always come out the same.”


“What numbers?” Martin asked.


“As I stated in the beginning of this briefing the comet’s gravity wells disrupted the space/time continuum as we know it.” Marrow spoke. “The moon stopped rotating while the earth sped up. In other words, time stopped for us, while it continued on earth.”


“Excuse me?” Frank asked.


“The reason we do not see the planet on fire and why we don’t see these natural events occurring is quite simple really.” Marrow told them. “They happened in the past.”


“Wait a minute, in the past?” Anja asked.


Marrow nodded slowly. “There is really no way to say this, but for the sixteen hours and thirty-three minutes while the comet was passing between the moon and earth time continued to go forward on earth while it stood still here. By my calculations, for every hour that passed for us here on EDEN, twenty-nine point eight years passed on earth.” Marrow saw the stunned and shocked expressions on everyone’s faces.


“Ladies and gentlemen, we have come four hundred and seventy-eight years into the future.”   

