“There's something I know about you that you may or may not know about yourself. 

You have within you more resources of energy than have ever been tapped, more talent than has ever been exploited, more strength than has ever been tested, more to give than you have ever given.

 Whatever has happened in the past; leave in the past sister. 

Take the hands of those you love and who love you and moved forward into the future now. 

Without hesitation. Without regret. And without looking back. 

That door you thought closed is open Zarah. All you need do now is walk through it.”
CHAPTER THIRTY-EIGHT
SPARTA

KAVALIAN EMBASSY

TWO HOURS PRIOR TO HIGH COVEN ACTION


Jalersi sighed in contentment as Pian’s two clawed fingers traced the skin of her upper thigh, eliciting small shivers of excitement within her. This simple fact was something she had not taken notice of until after their four or fifth time together, but now she relished in it. Just having his fingers dancing across her skin in this manner caused numerous shivers of enigmatic delight that Pusintin’s touch had never invoked from her. Kavalian males and females could extend their claws at will, and while Pian never had them extended all of the time as Qurot or Timur, he would extend one or two when he stroked her skin like he did now. Her head rested on Pian’s shoulder, the brush of his soft coat of fur feeling wonderful against her skin. Her lithe naked body was pressed tightly against his equally naked form, her large breasts pressed against his ribcage, the fine coat of fur on his skin warm and inviting. Her long silky white blond hair splayed across both of their shoulders and the pillow, her right leg drawn up over the top of his long powerful legs. As she opened her sleepy eyes she could tell Pian had been awake for some time. His left hand held the data pad that he was studying very intently, several of the pillows on the bed shoved under his head so as not to disturb the position of his body and therefore wake her. This was another item that had escaped Jalersi’s notice in the beginning but not any longer. The constant and almost natural way of him doing so many small things that Pusintin had never done. Things that were guided by his desire to show her he was different than Pusintin, and that she was now the single most important thing in his life.

Jalersi opened her pale, powder blue eyes slowly and looked at the side of Pian’s face, the sun behind the closed curtains silhouetting the outline of his jaw and nose. She didn’t move so as not to disturb him and she simply stared at his face, something she found herself doing quite a bit over the last weeks. The more she looked at him, the more handsome he became in her eyes. Jalersi knew that you had to be a Kavalian female to truly appreciate the handsomeness of some of the Kavalian males. Jalersi may have been biogenically altered at a young age to appear almost human in nature by removing the fine coat of hair from her body and altering her feline like eyes but she was still a Kavalian female. Their faces were almost naturally feral in repose, and combined with the coat of fur that covered their bodies, it always made them look savage. Yet if you caught them in a moment of relaxed time, you could see the difference immediately. She had never truly studied Pian’s face before they had come together again this time. His dark blond fur was impeccably groomed now, much more so than when they had been together all those years ago, and she adored running her fingers through the soft fur on his chest and cheeks. Jalersi had never been with anyone besides Pusintin before that one night with Pian some twenty years ago. She had never been with a male of her own species before Pian, and now she could not imagine ever feeling as satisfied as she did when Pian filled her. His fourteen inch cock was thicker than Pusintin by almost half and tapered to a narrow end, but it stretched her and reached inside her tight pussy to depths that Pusintin had never imagined and could never have obtained. The length of his beautiful tool alone usually had coming even before he was completely inside her. The more he sank into her, the more his incredible thickness and hard flesh stretched her until she was squealing out her divine delight. When he finally sank completely into her taut depths, and the bulb at the base of his cock expanded just before he came, Jalersi never failed to experience a devastating orgasm that stole her breath away. And then he would come inside her for what seemed like minutes, the bulb at the base of his shaft sealing them together and insuring his come remained in her belly and womb where it belonged, all the while Jalersi clutched him to her whispering out her enchantment. How long they stayed locked together depended on how excited he was and Jalersi had a large say in that she soon discovered. Just by using her inner pussy muscles and squeezing his dominating shaft, Jalersi could insure he stayed very excited and very hard and therefore sealed within her longer. She had done this many, many times since rediscovering him, each time reveling in the nearly three hours he could and had happily held her body wrapped around his while she murmured out her pleasure and lavished his face and lips with kisses until neither of them could stand it anymore. 
How she had ever allowed Pusintin to have her was something of a mystery to her now. She loved her children with Pusintin without question, especially Karun and Nikkei for they were more like her. Her middle two sons were more like their father and he had made it a point to spend more time with them in their training and schooling. Yet looking back now, Jalersi realized she had never truly loved Pusintin and whatever they had shared was a matter of convenience for him more than her. She had however, always loved Pian it seemed, since that very first night together with him.

“It is good you are awake, I was going to wake you soon.” Pian spoke softly turning his dashing blue vertically slit feline orbs on her.


Jalersi smiled dreamily. “I was having a very pleasant erotic dream.” She answered very seductively.


Pian’s eyes widened slightly. “An erotic dream?” He asked genuinely surprised. “What was this dream about?”

Jalersi grinned up at him and allowed her hand to slide down his flat, powerful abdomen to grip his flaccid cock with her fingers. His huge cock and his large balls were the only things on his body without hair, and the skin of his shaft felt warm, smooth and supple. “What you make me feel with this wonderfully glorious specimen of manhood.”


Pian grinned almost shyly and Jalersi smiled. “I hope it was satisfying.” He said slowly.


Jalersi purred openly and batted her eyes. “Not as utterly delicious as the real thing, but yes it was quite enjoyable.”


Pian stared at Jalersi for a long moment. She had beauty unparalleled as far as Pian was concerned, and even before the biogenic treatments she had been a goddess to him. He was discovering however that she was just as intelligent as any man he had ever met. She was also very witty, and not afraid to be strong and confident. He had never met a woman who was as skilled in their bed as she was, and up until that night with her so many years ago, he had had many females in his bed. None since the first time with Jalersi however. She could be very submissive if she so desired, but as she had just displayed by grabbing his cock, she was also very headstrong and not afraid to voice what she wanted. This was something he would need to grow more comfortable with, but he found the prospects enlightening to say the least and it was growing easier by the day. He leaned over and kissed her softly.

“You are the most amazing woman I have ever met Jalersi.” He said softly staring into her eyes.


Jalersi scooted closer to his body, his words warming her body and her mind at their very sincere tone. “And you continue to make me desire you more every day Pian.” 
“Karun will be here in ninety minutes with this elf female Ardis that has taken up so much of his time. We should be prepared.” He said finally.

Jalersi nodded slowly. “I know… just let me feel you against me for a time longer.” She spoke running her fingers through the soft fur of his chest. “What are you reading?” She asked looking at him.

“The added information Jiss gave to me. There is not much… but none of it is good.” He answered. “The Plan with the Drow in The Wilds is set to begin in a few hours if it has not already begun. The Puma Bane Pride is notoriously efficient and that is why I was so urgent with Karun that we needed to meet this morning. Perhaps they can salvage something if they act quickly, for we don’t know their timetable and they may be able to save some.”

Jalersi lifted her head now at the mention of Jiss’s name and put her jaw on his shoulder. “I was very surprised Jiss came to you Pian.” She said. “He and Matuarr tried with such vigor to get this Lisisa to be recognized as a Kavalian citizen. I thought for sure he was solidly behind my father and Pusintin.”

Pian nodded his head. “That was his task yes.” He said. “Jiss is many things Jalersi my love, but he is still a Kavalian at his core. He was doing what he was tasked to do by your father but he is also a politician, which means he is not stupid. This plan of Pusintin and your father… it is beyond insane.”

“You don’t have to remind me of that.” Jalersi spoke.

“Jiss realizes this and he believes what we believe; that an action like this will plunge us into a war on two fronts that we can not win.” Pian told her.

“It’s not a trick on his part then?” She asked.


Pian shook his head. “No. He came to me remember, and he was just as taken aback at this plan as we were. We must make it clear to this Ardis that we did not know of this plan and we certainly do not condone it.”


“Do you think they will believe us?” She asked as she pushed herself up further on the bed and pulled the sheet loosely around her body, more to block the chill than to hide her body from this man. A man who knew her body far more intimately than her husband had ever taken the time to discover. He was a man that had broken every ingrained taboo of Kavalian males by treating her as an equal in everything, and lavishing her with unfettered attention in their bed, in ways that caused Jalersi to sing in bliss. Jalersi’Puat was reasonably sure that he was the only Kavalian male to ever use his lips and tongue to give pleasure to his mate. She doubted that any Kavalian male would even know how to do that, and she wondered just where or who Pian may have learned it from. Pian was learning still she knew, but he was taking great relish in learning and giving Jalersi sinful pleasure in the process. “Given what we have attempted to do since we have been here, and then the recent knowledge that has become public that they are training the Coven dragons to fight us. This does not garner a whole lot of trust between us Pian. I find it hard to believe anything right now.” 

“I know it does not garner trust… but we need to make them understand as well as we are able that we are not the enemy. We talked of this Jalersi my love.” He told her. “This is the way we decided to proceed.”
Jalersi nodded. “I know Pian.” 
Yes they had talked of it. They had talked of it extensively much to Jalersi’s surprise. It was not something she expected, though as every day passed, an adoring love grew minute by minute for this man and the new doors he was opening for himself as well as her. They were Kavalian, both of them, and neither of them wanted to do something that would hurt their people as a whole. Neither of them supported what her father and Pusintin were doing but neither was Pian’s Pride, while large in size, equipped with the best and most powerful ships. Pian had done what they could do with the resources provided to him, and built Pride ships outside the normal Kavalian channels. Not overly large ships, but fast and very deadly when operating together and he was a task master when it came to training. The largest ship within the Nrurani Pride was Pian’s GREATSOUL-Class Dreadnought. He rotated all of his officers onto the GREATSOUL at some portion so all of them would be familiar with the larger ship and operations. 
Yes they had talked, and Pian had listened intently to her and her ideas and even asked what she would do in a situation such as the one they found themselves in. Jalersi met his eyes and he looked at her tilting his head as he did and looking incredibly delicious as a result of this action. At least in her eyes. “What is it Jalersi?” He asked seeing her face take on a worried expression.

“I worry for… I worry for Nikkei and what Pusintin may... what he may do to make our daughter suffer for what I have done. Falling in love with you. My sons I believe are lost to me because of their father’s influence, but Nikkei…” Jalersi’s began to speak.


Pian held up his hand and shook his head as his clawed finger stroked her cheek. “Put it out of your mind Jalersi.” He told her with warmth. “I have already had my brother place very skilled members of our Pride in place to watch over Nikkei. No harm will come to her Jalersi. I will not allow it. I swear this to you.”


“Pian… she is Pusintin’s daughter.” Jalersi said stunned as she looked at him. “She is not your responsibility. By Kavalian law you have no obligation to…”

“She is your daughter Jalersi’Puat. She is part of you… and that means she is part of me as well now.” Pian said confidently. “I will not abandon her to the fates. She will be protected. You are my mate now Jalersi. And I am not Pusintin. If we are to move into the future we both want, then we need to begin changing how we act. It can begin with us.”

Jalersi leaned forward and took his feline face in her hands staring into his eyes. “No Pian… I am Jalersi’Nrurani now.” She stated confidently and with no small amount of pride. “And no Pian my love… you will never be mistaken for Pusintin. Certainly not in our bed by any means, not in my mind and most definitely not in my heart.”


“That is good.” Pian said as he covered her hands with his. “Because I plan to have you in our bed quite a bit.” He said with a grin. “Now that I have discovered what you taste like my sweet Jalersi, I intend to indulge as often as possible.”


Jalersi purred inside at his words knowing that would mean his incredibly talented tongue would be exploring her body. His tongue was large and felt sensuously rough when he dragged it across her susceptible pussy and clit, driving her insane with pleasure. She moved her body into his lap and he immediately set aside the data pad to cup her firm ass and pull her close to him. Something else that Pusintin had never done. When Jalersi had done this with him as he was reading reports and such, to try and elicit a reaction from him and draw his attention to her, he had never responded by dropping what he was doing and pulling her to him.

“And I will never refuse you when you offer to do that.” Jalersi said looking into his eyes with a smile. “It was… divine.”

“Good. You are… you are yummy!” 

Jalersi’s eyes went wide at this. “Yummy?” She exclaimed with a laugh. “Pian’Nrurani where in the heavens did you hear that?”

Pian shrugged his broad shoulders. “It is something I heard on the Netnews channels while we have been here. You might be surprised what is on their Netnews channels here in the Union.” He stated. “I believe I put the word in the correct context.”


Jalersi laughed as loving warmth and relief flooded through her. She leaned forward and pulled his head to her breasts, feeling his powerful arms pull her closer to him. “My handsome mate Pian’Nrurani… you may have my yummy delights whenever you wish.” She said with a smile. “We will only need to devise new positions for you to have me. I take pleasure in being inventive.”


Pian’s eyes twinkled in mischievousness. “I believe I will enjoy that.” He said. He lifted his head from her breasts and stared at her beautiful face. Her white blond hair framed her powder blue eyes and her lips looked very inviting. 

Jalersi chuckled as she held his head tightly. “Oh… I know I will enjoy it.” She stated confidently as the different ways he could fill her with his enormous cock began to run through her head.


“I will make you happy Jalersi. I swear to you I will make you happier than you have ever been.” He spoke.


Jalersi leaned over and kissed him tenderly her eyes moist at the heartfelt words he had spoken. “I am already happier than I have ever been. If it gets better my love… who am I to complain?”


Pian squeezed her tightly before leaning back. “We must get ready to meet Karun.” He said. “We will start exploring when they leave.” 

SPARTA

APARTMENT OF DURCUNUSAAN LIEUTENANT ARDIS
Whatever he had expected to find coming to this planet had never materialized. Whatever his father intended for him to find, Karun was pretty confident it definitely wasn’t what he had in fact discovered. He had discovered what he knew was in complete contradiction to almost everything his father had told him growing up. Looking back now and finally seeing what his father’s lies, hate and quest for power had wrought only made Karun realize that this is not what he wanted for his life. He had come here to Sparta and found not a closed minded society of men and women who would never accept him as his father had said, he had found a society and history that was rich and welcoming and it was partly his history. A society and history that welcomed him with open arms, regardless of who his father was.

He had discovered a half sister previously unknown to him. Half wolf and half vampire and one of the strongest women he had ever met in his life outside of his mother. They had tried to force Lisisa to renounce her Union citizenship to become a member of the KFI, not because his father wanted to know his lost daughter, but because they wanted to study her bond with the dragons that Kavalians so feared. To better improve their cloned soldiers. When that failed they wanted him to pump her for information, to gain her trust so that he could betray her in the future. Karun had certainly gained her trust, and he had gained so much more in the process o doing that. Looking back now, Karun believed the first day they had met in Eden City was the turning point in his life. He had gained a new perspective on life and what it could be. He had gained knowledge of his history from the woman who was his grandmother; the woman who had brought his father into this world and the one his father hated so. Hours he had spent with Gorgo learning of not only Spartan history, his history, but Lycavorian history as well. A long history of honor and faith. Of reaching out and acceptance. It was a history that his father never relayed to him, because his father had never taken the time to know it. None of his questions were refused by anyone, and while he would have liked to know his uncle better and discover what type of man he was, his grandmother said it wasn’t time for that just yet. His Uncle Martin still had a deep hatred and anger for his brother and not for the reasons Karun had thought he would. He hated his brother not because he had betrayed him personally, but because he had betrayed his people when they needed him most.

Selflessness. 
It was a word he had become intimately familiar with while exploring this new world. No one looked at him differently because of who his father was, and he was treated as an equal by everyone. Once more defying his father’s words to him, Karun had been taken in by so many people, talked too openly and even invited for dinner. Almost as if they could sense something within him that he could not sense himself. He had learned so much, and he knew if he wanted that to continue he had to change the path his father had placed him on. Karun knew that if he wanted what he had found to continue he needed to walk a different road.

What he had found was the violet and sapphire eyed half elf, half wolf Ardis and she alone had made that decision so much easier for him. Karun had accepted that path the moment Ardis began to change him. Change him in a way that forever altered his path in life. She was like a drug to him that he could not get enough of. Ardis was the one who had showed him the true nature of his wolf side. How to shift into an animal with four legs, how to hunt and use all his senses as a wolf did. How to enjoy the feelings of freedom and strength when he was in wolf form. It had frightened him terribly when he had first shifted, leaving a yellow streak of urine beneath four very wobbly legs. It was a moment that Ardis thought hysterically funny, and at first he had been savagely angry at her for embarrassing him in such a way. Until he discovered it had happened to her, in far more public surroundings, in front of hundreds of men and women in the middle of Eden Center. Lisisa had confirmed this for him, and then relayed her own story of when she first learned to shift her form and after a long moment he had joined them both in laughter over the incidents. That had been the turning point Karun knew; being able to laugh at himself because others were not afraid to laugh at themselves. Karun had not looked back since.

Ardis’s sweet wild timber and peach scent filled his head wherever he went now and it had since the first night they had been together and he discovered the pleasures he could have with a woman who wanted him just as badly as he wanted her. Ardis’s lush body was a temple he had worshiped at many times over the last few weeks, willingly dismissing all his father had taught him about females in general and elf females in particular. He realized that everything his father had told him about elf females was so very wrong, probably because he had never had an elf female by his own spoken word. Ardis was totally uninhibited in bed, and Karun could not get enough of caressing her two inch high elven ears with his nose. Due to her powerful wolf genes, Ardis had tiny scent glands behind the outer ridge of her elven ears. Karun had soon discovered, quite by accident, that when he nuzzled the back ridge of her pointed ears, her scent spiked to much higher proportions, becoming sweeter and more pungent and setting his own senses ablaze. She also became a wildcat in bed when he did this, and much pleasure had been had by both of them during this state. She was not afraid to be submissive to him, to let him dominate her, because somehow she knew it would never extend out of their bed. She could also be very forceful in what she wanted, and there had been many times she wanted more from him, and she did what she needed to go to get that. As he crushed her body to his chest now, the last twitches of his cock emptying his come into her satin like depths, Karun knew he would never be the same.

Ardis groaned in blissful passion as Karun lowered his head and firmly nuzzled the back of her right elven ear. His left hand still gripped her firm breast, his right hand resting just above her painfully aroused clit on her lower abdomen, holding her body in place. His wonderful cock was buried fully in her tight elven pussy, the retreating tremors of her staggering orgasm just now beginning to recede as he ground his cock into her, his hips pressed against her firm ass cheeks. Ardis was no stranger to men, but Karun had rocked her world in more ways than she could recall. He devoured her like a fine meal, nuzzling her elven ears and causing her to chant his name loudly no matter how many times he had taken her. She had never really cared for this position because she enjoyed kissing her lovers far too much while they fucked her. With Karun however, he could rotate his hips, move and flex his large cock so well in this position that she couldn’t stop coming. And he was by far the largest man she had ever had inside her, and this knowledge only made her more possessive of him. His hands were never idle either, his fingers always dancing across his skin, tickling her ass or simply toying with her erect clit until she exploded on his driving cock over and over. He had quickly surpassed any of the men she had been with in her young life and that made her very happy indeed. Ardis smiled languorously now as he lowered himself onto her back, making no move to remove his cock and sliding his arms under her body while pulling her tightly against him as he laid on his side and took his weight off her.

Ardis had no doubt that her mothers and father would not approve of Karun. Especially her father. At least not just yet. There was a wildness in Karun that mirrored the wildness in her own father, the same wildness that her mothers so adored about him. The same wildness that had them screaming out his name in their bed no matter how often he took them when she was growing up. They would keep her awake at times with their trysts Ardis thought with a grin as Karun’s powerful body wrapped around her. She had spent many years looking for a similar type man, and Ardis was confident she had finally found him. He soaked up information like a sponge, wanting to know so much more about their history and the history of the Union. The moment he had begun submitting false reports to his father Ardis knew that he had made his decision and that she was part of that decision, and it was a fact that made her elven body shout with joy. Ardis reached back with her hand as his lips caressed her elven ear making her body strum out its pleasure, and she grasped his head entwining her fingers in his hair and sighing in happiness. She could feel him still emptying himself into her depths, though he was almost done. She didn’t know much about Kavalians or their physical nature, but his Kavalian blood combined with his Lycavorian blood must have given him enormous reserves of energy. He could empty into her for nearly two or three full minutes, his explosions powerful and intense and always causing her to respond with her own multiple orgasms. The sheets on her bed here in her apartment always needed to be washed thoroughly once they were done.
As his arms pulled her even closer Ardis smiled wistfully as she fit perfectly within his embrace. “We… we need to leave soon.” She gasped out softly. “It’s almost time.”
Karun nodded even as he continued to caress her ear, nuzzling her neck. “I know.” He answered finally.

“Why do you think… why do you think they wanted you to bring me?” She asked.

Karun stopped nuzzling her and simply placed his cheek against her elven ear and sighed deeply in exasperation that was very evident in his voice. “I don’t know… but it is interrupting a very pleasant morning.”

Ardis grinned and nodded her head squeezing her inner muscles around his thick cock and hearing him groan in response. “Yes it is.” She stated.

“Wench!” Karun growled playfully. “I will punish you for that!”

Ardis chuckled. “I hope so.” She told him as she turned her head seeking his lips. She adored kissing him because it was something new he had never experienced and his enthusiasm could curl her toes. Karun gave her what she wanted and kissed her hard then, holding her head up so she did not have to strain and slowly withdrawing his cock so he could rotate her in his arms. He knew she liked to cuddle after they were together and he found he liked it just as much as she did. He liked it because she was his and no one else’s and she was not shy about showing that fact. Ardis was even more beautiful than her elven mother in his eyes and knowing that she wanted only him made him feel powerful.
He settled back to the bed between her long legs, feeling her arms snake around his back as she curled her heels around the back of his thighs. Ardis nuzzled his throat then, tracing the hollow of his throat with her tongue until she reached his jaw where he took her lips once more for a searing kiss of passion that lasted for nearly a minute. When they parted again her face was flush, but her eyes were alive with ardor. She reached up and ran her finger along his jaw then.

“What is she like?” Ardis asked. “Your mother I mean. She has never spoken to me much when I have come to get you?”

Karun looked at her. “She is very intelligent. She has a dry sense of humor when she allows it to show through. She has been different these last weeks though.”

“Different how?” Ardis asked.

Karun shook his head. “Just different. Happier almost. I do not spend much time with her at the embassy. I much prefer your company. And that of my sister Lisisa.”

“Happier?”

Karun nodded his head as he stroked her cheek with a finger. “Almost as if she has found something she didn’t have before.” He answered thoughtfully. “There were times when I could see the loneliness in her eyes… but now it’s different. Her eyes don’t have loneliness in them anymore.”

“Could it have something to do with this Pian you told me of?” Ardis asked. “The one who always seems to be protecting her?”

Karun looked at her keenly. “Protecting her?” He asked.

Ardis nodded quickly. “Like you do with me. Lisisa noticed it first. You don’t even know you do it really. You always make sure you walk on the outside of the promenade to safeguard me from unknown threats. Your eyes always sweep a room when we enter it. Pian does this with your mother.”
“She is the daughter of the Prefect of the Kavalian Federation.” Karun said. “I would think that is normal.”

Ardis smiled. “He loves her Karun you riad aulved! And if what I smell is any indication she loves him just as much back.” She exclaimed happily, taking his face in her hands. “I can smell him all over her. You could too if you concentrated hard enough. Just in the few times when they have been with you at the café when Lisisa and I have come to get you I have been able to smell it. His scent saturates her entire body, just as yours saturates mine. Her scent fills him as mine does you.”

Karun’s eyes grew a little wider at this revelation. “You… you are sure?” He gasped.

Ardis nodded. “Oh yes.” She replied.

“She is… she is having an affair with Pian?” Karun whispered softly.

“The tone of your voice tells me that this doesn’t surprise you as much as it should.” She told him.

Karun looked at her. “My father… my father has not been faithful to her through the years.” He said. “He doesn’t think anyone knows… but I have seen him with other women. It is not frowned upon in Kavalian culture for a male to do this, but my mother never thought he would do such a thing to her. I could never bring myself to tell her.”

“How does that make you feel?” Ardis asked softly.

“Before I met you… before I would have said it was alright.” He answered her honestly. “Now… knowing what I feel for you… I could never imagine doing this. You will be all I will ever need Ardis. And we have only just discovered each other. My mother is a beautiful woman and very smart, and my father should be content with her. And love her.”

“There are many men who do this Karun.” Ardis said. “And some women. Elves and Lycavorian alike. All species.”

“It is still wrong.” Karun said.

“I feel the same as you... we have only just come together and we have much to learn of each other.” She said with a smile. “And I can’t imagine anything being more blissful than what you make me feel.”

“I intend to improve upon that.” He said with a smile as he kissed her.

Ardis laughed. “Well… if you can do that… I just may have to devise some new ideas of my own.” She stated.

“We can start after we return from meeting my mother and Pian.” Karun said with a smile.

Ardis nodded. “I do believe I would like that quite a bit.”


Neither of them would ever know it was almost exactly what his mother and Pian had told one another in their room across the city. If they had, it would only prove to Karun that he shared far more in common with his mother than he did with his father. And it would have made him embrace both his heritages more than he had already done.
KAVALIAN EMBASSY

FIFTEEN MINUTES BEFORE HIGH COVEN ACTION

As he sat now looking at his mother and Pian’Nrurani, Ardis’s words came back to him and he noticed it as well. His mother sat next to Pian’Nruarani, closer than a mated Kavalian female should sit to another male that was not her mate. He used his sense of smell as Ardis and Lisisa had taught him and though he was still not as skilled as them, he detected her soft scent wafting from Pian’s pores, as well as his musky aroma drifting from his mother’s body very intensely. Karun thought perhaps he might feel anger at this information, but instead he felt happiness for his mother. Happiness because she had obviously found a man who wanted her for much more than her beauty. If he had not, Pian would never have gone this far with her to begin with. She had been a very stern Kavalian mother as he was growing, but she never failed to show him and his younger brothers and sister love that was not common among Kavalians. He and Nikkei always responded more than his younger brothers, and he suspected that the time his father spent with them was the reason behind this. His father had stopped trying to get him to not show his mother affection a long time ago. He found himself wondering if Pian and his mother would have a future together, and if he would be part of it. Karun already knew that he would not be returning to Kavalian space, not after what he had found here with Ardis and the people who had accepted him without question regardless of who his father was.

Jalersi sat next to Pian and gazed carefully at the female half elf who sat so very close to her son thinking almost the exact same thing. Her eyes were fascinating to look at in their dual color, and Jalersi knew well who her parents were. That information was public knowledge and very easy to obtain. She was well aware of what Pusintin had told her son to do in regards to this female. Pian had kept nothing from her. Pusintin told Karun to get close to her, use her and gather whatever information he could. Play to her womanly side and win her affection he had said. Jalersi hid her smile of perverse pleasure because it was very obvious Karun had done just that, only to Karun it was all very real and truthful and something that he obviously took great care in. Jiss sat on her opposite side and it was Jiss who began their conversation.


“We thank you for coming Lieutenant.” He spoke.


Ardis nodded. “You told Karun it was urgent and very important.” She replied. “I’m surprised that you had us come in through the basement though. Everyone knows that Karun spends quite a bit of time with me.”


Pian nodded. “Yes… but there are only three of us who know the basement entrance is there.” He spoke now. “Only three of us have taken the time to do a thorough walk through of this embassy and memorize all the rooms and exits and entrances. Qurot and the others are stupidly ignorant of the basement entrance because they have not been down there yet and I have gone out of my way to conceal it without actually being noticeable. It is an emergency exit that I’m quite certain is in all the embassy buildings you have built in here in Sparta.”


Ardis smiled. “I observed your attempts as well.” She said. “And yes, the tunnels are known to the individual ambassadors, but it is not something we advise them of until they have established themselves. I’m guessing then that Commander Qurot and Ambassador Matuarr do not know I am here?”


“Matuarr and Qurot have no idea you are here.” Jiss answered. “Nor does Commander Timur. Matuarr is very fastidious in his morning routine, and he will not leave his quarters for another hour at least. Qurot and Timur will sleep off their drunken state until mid day. We needed to make you aware that the information we are about to give you are…” Jiss took a deep breath. “We wanted to make the Union aware that what we give you in no way reflects our own feelings on these plans and nor do we agree with them.” 

Ardis’s face became serious and she looked at Karun. He shook his head. “I have no idea what it is Jiss is leading up too.” He said quickly. He turned back to Jiss. “What are you talking about Jiss?”


“This is not something Karun was aware of. He has been spending most of his time with you. Though unless I miss my guess, not for the reasons that your father and Prefect think.” Pian spoke now. “We only just discovered what we are about to tell you two days ago during a secure transmission with Prefect Keleru and Marshall Pusintin.”

Ardis looked at him. “Ok… now you have me interested.” She said leaning forward. “Is this information so secret that you can not arrange a public meeting with someone from within the government? Or bring it to our attention before now?”


“You must understand Lieutenant Ardis…” Jiss spoke. “What we are about to do could very well see all of us executed for treason. And though we have had this information for two days, much of it is still unconfirmed and given what has recently come about with us learning that Androcles Leonidas is training the Coven dragons, we did not know if it was in our best interests to pass it on.”


“What has Andro training the High Coven dragons got to do with what you are going to tell me?” Ardis asked.


“You are training High Coven dragons to fight our people!” Jalersi barked quickly. “To kill our people! Even as you deny it publicly! It has much to do with what we are risking at this moment!”


“We haven’t denied anything to my knowledge.” Ardis spoke calmly. A female elf does not become the Lieutenant Governor of Sparta by being excitable, and Tarifa had passed this patience to all of her children, at least the part of her that did not take place behind closed doors with her husband and Drow lover. 

Jalersi looked at Pian quickly and then shifted her eyes to Karun. “Do you take us for fools?” She snapped turning back to Ardis. “Your Prime Minister has denied you are training the High Coven dragons that have been seen on Earth! Or do your Netnews channels not tell the truth as well?”


“Jalersi…” Pian spoke softly.


“No Pian… I want her to answer my question!” Jalersi snapped. “We are risking our lives here! Our very futures Pian!” Karun looked at his mother oddly at the way she was being so forceful, almost as if she was trying to protect something and Ardis’s words only a short while ago began to ring very true.

“The truth?” Ardis spoke still remaining calm. “Prime Minister Deia didn’t lie to anyone when she said we were not training the Coven dragons to fight the KFI.”


“You expect us to believe that?” Jiss asked.


Ardis moved her eyes from Jalersi and looked at Jiss. “You will believe what you choose to believe Ambassador Jiss. Andro and my Uncle Martin are Talon Guardians… and they are not training the Coven dragons to fight you.”

Pian leaned forward now. “Talon Guardians?” He asked holding up his hand before Jiss could answer. “What is this Talon Guardian?”


Ardis took a deep breath. “”Just what the name implies.” She stated simply. “They are Guardians of the dragons and their species. It is a much revered and honored position within dragon history and culture.”


“Culture?” Jiss spoke but with much less forcefulness. “They are… but they are simply beasts.”


Karun shook his head now. “No they are not.” He replied quickly. “Simply because they are not like us Ambassador does not mean they are any less intelligent or inferior. In many ways they are superior to us and not just in what they can do. I have spoken many times with Jeth, my sister Lisisa’s dragon. I have spoken with Tharua his dragon mate. They are just as smart as any of us; some of them even more so, for they have thousands of years of life and knowledge and experience to fall back on and draw from.”


“Spoken to them?” Jalersi asked stunned. “How?”


Karun tapped his forehead. “The same way Aunt Athani did mother. In Mindvoice. I don’t know how my aunt came to discover this skill but my Lycavorian blood gives me this ability; I just never used it until I came here.”


“You… you can speak to them?” Jalersi asked shocked still unable to believe this new information.


Karun nodded. “Yes… quite easily once they made the initial connection with me. I would be consider a Tier Five Mindvoicer using the system the Union measures Mindvoice users.”


“If… but if you are not training the Coven dragons to fight us… what are you doing?” Pian asked.


“The High Coven took these dragons from us many years ago. A ship carrying the hatchlings and eggs crashed in The Wilds. The Coven got to them before we could.” Ardis explained. “Andro is not training them to fight your people; he is training them as he would train any of our Bonded Pairs. He is training them because while that Empress witch may have stolen them from us, she does not rule their minds or the minds of those who ride them. He is basically training them to have free will.”

Jalersi gasped at the forcefulness of Ardis’s words and the way she spoke and both Pian and Jiss looked at her. “Jalersi my love?” Pian asked quickly causing Karun’s eyes to bore into him. “Jalersi what is it?”


Jalersi looked at him quickly her eyes wide. “He is training to turn them against their masters. He is training them to rebel against the High Coven!” She stated turning back to Ardis. “Isn’t he?”


“If the only thing we intended to do was train them to fight your people, Andro would not be involved as a Talon Guardian. He has far too many duties as Crown Prince.” Ardis answered her with a gentle smile at her obvious insightfulness. “Even though my Uncle Martin hates your husband Jalersi… he cares more for the well being of the dragons than he does in giving the High Coven an advantage in their war with you. The vampires who live within the Union, are citizens of the Union, they are different from those who rule the Coven. You must have noticed this in the time you have been here?”

Jiss could not deny this and he nodded his head. “Yes… this is true.” He spoke looking at her. “If truth is what we want, then yes… I have noticed this on many occasions.”

“As have I.” Pian spoke.

Karun watched his mother’s eyes as she glanced once more at Pian when Ardis called his father her husband. It was true! The mention of his father did not even register in his mother’s eyes and she immediately had turned to Pian. He glanced between his mother and Pian several times before settling his eyes on his mother once more; knowing that what Ardis had suspected was in fact true. He reached out and took Ardis’s hand in his without shame or regret. 


“I’m not returning with you to Kavalian space mother.” He spoke confidently looking at her. “Everything father told me about Earth, about Sparta, about this part of my blood. It was all a lie. I have… I have found my future here.”


Jiss shook his head quickly and dismissed his words with a wave of his hand. “You must hear what we have to tell you!” He spoke quickly. “Or none of us will have a future!”


Karun and Ardis both looked at him. “What do you mean?” Karun asked sternly. “What is he talking about mother?” Karun cut his eyes to her and Pian. “Commander Pian?”


Pian lifted the data pad. “We have discovered some information that could drastically change the scope of what is going to happen in the coming weeks.”


Ardis’s eyes narrowed. “Happen? What is going to happen?”


Pain opened his mouth to reply but his words were lost in the massive explosion that blew all of them from their chairs and sent them hurtling across the room. The vast concussive wave smashed into them without mercy, slamming their wildly flailing bodies into the interior walls of Pian’s quarters and sending all of them into the blackness of oblivion.

DRAGON MOUNTAIN

ISLAND OF SARDINIA
HIGH COVEN STRIKE TEAM ONE

PRESENT TIME

Aikiro looked at the back of the Commando’s head as he stopped and signaled for them to follow his action. She shook her head disgusted and moved up next to him quickly as the other fourteen commandos took up defensive positions in two files facing in all directions. The corridor they were in was massive, easily ten meters across and thirty meters high, and the commandos took up positions to cover all their angles as their training dictated. The domed lighting in the ceilings cast a yellowish luminosity up and down the corridor. The temperature in the ship was high so it was useless for them to use their infrared visual spectrum.

“Commander… what is the problem?” Aikiro asked in a hissing whisper as she came up next to him. “We do not have much time left and we can not keep stopping like this.”


The man looked at her. “Empress… the internal mapping system has stopped working.” He told her holding out the one by one flat screen portable sensor he was holding. “One second we were following the corridor to the point you indicated and then the next it just stopped.”

“What do you mean?” Aikiro asked looking at the portable sensor in his hands and taking it from him. The green and white sonar like mapping system was blank and not pulsing out the invisible mapping waves. “How deep are we into the ship?”


“Four hundred meters from where we came in and if the scans were right we’ve been following a eight degree downward path that puts us a hundred and sixty meters deeper from the entrance.” He answered. “You have noticed how the walls are a combination of steel and rock now?”

“Yes.” Aikiro said.

“It is not rock at all Empress.” He answered. “It is a bio material of some sort made to look like rocks. Like the inside of a cave.”

“What are you saying Colonel?” Aikiro asked.

“You told me this ship could alter its shape?” The man asked.

Aikiro nodded quickly. “Yes… we saw this when it lifted off from Lycavore. It grew and expanded in size to what it is now.”

The Colonel nodded. “The interior of this ship has been made to look like caves Empress Aikiro.” He spoke. 

“Why would they do that?” Aikiro asked.

“I don’t know… but it must be for a reason. Camouflage perhaps. The exterior has been made to blend in perfectly with whatever ground was here when it landed. It essentially formed the mountain we thought it to be when we first arrived.” 
The colonel reached up and pressed two fingers into his ear as his ear piece cackled and the voice of his Team Leader came on.


“Colonel… our MAPSEN has ceased functioning.” The voice spoke.

“Team Three… reports the same.” Another voice came into his ear piece as well as Aikiro’s.


The colonel looked at Aikiro. “Hold positions!” He hissed. “Empress… these MAPSEN sensors are state of the art. I can see one of them malfunctioning, perhaps two… but all three at the same time?”


“Colonel… the ship is empty!” Aikiro snapped. “You have detected no lifesigns! I can sense nothing within Mindvoice. It is a void area like the bubbles all over the planet. It does not matter to me that the walls look like the inside of a cave. You know what we came here for and we need to get down to the core to find it!”


“Whoa! What was that?” The voice echoed in their ear pieces. 


The colonel pressed his finger to his ear tighter. “Team Two report!” He demanded.


“I don’t know sir! It’s almost like… it’s like the wall just moved!”


“We are not far from the main computer core!” Aikiro snapped. “It has to be in a similar location as the ship schematics told us from the MV ship on Nuwaroa. They were near identical ships in their design!”


“Colonel… the corridor we are in sir. It… it’s like…”


“What?” The Colonel spoke.


“Sir… it’s far too large for humans or Lycavorians.” The man in Team Three spoke. “Even the entrance we came in was massive! It… shu… we just lost the lights. Switching to hand Illum.” (Shit)

“Team Three report!” The Colonel demanded.

“The lights that were on down here have just gone out Colonel!” The man replied. “Our infra red vision doesn’t work sir; there is too much residual heat! Ol zhah renor 'zil mithuth down here!” (It’s black as sin!)


“Team Two?” The Colonel demanded.


“We still have lights up here sir!” The voice answered. “We can continue… oh vith! The lights just died here too Colonel! Holding position!”

The faint clicking sound began far in the distance and began to get closer. The Colonel and Aikiro turned to gaze down the long corridor as the domed lights overhead began to go out one at a time as they came down the corridor towards them.

“All Teams stand by!” The Colonel spat. “We’re losing lights here as well! Shu!” He turned to look at Aikiro and saw that her eyes had suddenly changed to cobalt blue and they were very wide. “Empress… do we continue!”
Aikiro didn’t answer him and simply stared down the corridor as they began to hear more metallic clicking sounds in the distance. These were similar sounds that appeared to come from a door opening and closing but did not have quite the same tone to her vampire ears. “Colonel, how far are we from the core?” Aikiro spoke quickly.
Her mind went back several years to when she was monitoring a training exercise with Robert Moran. They were flying in a LRR watching as Narice took the dragons through a series of maneuvers and she had asked him why she could not see them on the sensor display.
“The dragons don’t show up on sensors.” Moran had answered. “We don’t know why really, but our scientists believe it is because their scales have some sort of reflective property to them.”

“Empress… we are almost there!” He replied. “I thought you wanted…I can take us there by memory! We can…!”

Aikiro shook her head. “No… we’re being herded.” She told him softly. “Directed down a certain path for a reason. This path.”


“What? Empress… there are no life signs! The ship is empty. You said so yourself!” The Colonel insisted.


Aikiro felt a slight tremor within Mindvoice and shook her head as her eyes grew wider. “No… this ship is not empty Colonel. Call your teams back now! Call them back or they will die.”


The colonel touched his finger to his ear just as the cold sensation of fear began to rise in his gut. “Teams Two and Three! Abort! I say again… abort! Return to the entrance you came in and evac back to the ship! Do it now!”


“Two acknowledges!”


“Colonel we’re almost there!” The Team Three leader announced. “We can see small lights in front of us! They are dim… but they are there sir!”


“Damn it Lieutenant! You will follow orders! You will abort the mission and…!” The colonel’s blood went cold when there was a flash of white light and then standing in front of them was a holographic image of a middle aged woman.


“Vith Colonel! A woman just appeared in front of us!” The team three leader’s voice burst from their COMs.


“Team Two reports the same! It’s like black oil down here Colonel! We can’t see two feet in front of us and then this holograph just popped up!” 


They watched as the woman lifted her head from where she had been looking at the floor and Aikiro’s eyes narrowed.


“The Lycavorian First Oracle!” She hissed angrily.

“We finally meet in person Empress Aikiro of the High Coven!” Helen spoke with a smile that held no mirth in it. “I can’t begin to tell you how happy that makes me. You have much to atone for!”

“If it is just you old woman, I will enjoy tearing your heart from your chest!” Aikiro snarled.
“Yes… Canth told me you would be defiant to the very end. It was the nature of your Pralor ancestor I understand.” Helen spoke. Her image saw Aikiro’s eyes grow a little wider and the mirthless smile appeared again. “You did not think we would know? Another sign of his inherent ignorance, something that I see the he passed down in his ancestors. Assuming you that have more knowledge and power than others. I know it was you who instructed Veldruk to imprison Canth’s mind on Ukwav. Imprison him so that you could devise ways to torture him and gain knowledge of the very ship you are standing in now! You have just taken it to levels beyond even what he showed from what Canth has told me.” 

“Canth is dead!” Aikiro barked. “He can not help you now! Give me what I want you crazy bitch! Give me what is rightfully mine and I will leave you and your vile species behind without harm.”

“Rightfully yours?” Helen spoke. “You have allowed his depraved Mindvoice spirit to infect your own daughter! He controls her mind and you allow this! It is he who twists her, and in turn it is you who slyly led Yuri to infect Martin Leonidas! He is the ultimate personification of evil and you embrace that! You would return to him a means to destroy us all with your actions! To satisfy your sick ideals!”
“He makes Yuri stronger!” Aikiro snarled. 

“He infected your granddaughter!” Helen’s image snapped angrily. “She has been fighting his corrupt presence within her since the day you allowed him to consume your daughter.” Helen saw Aikiro’s eyes grow wider at this information. “Yes… Lucia was there watching her mother! She witnessed it all! And unknown to even you, he infected her with a strand of his darkness! She has been fighting his corruption since that day and you have not been aware of it in the least! You have not been aware of it because Lucia saw what you and he intended and how it would cause billions to suffer and die needlessly and she hid it from you! She hid it from you because there was only one who could help her! Save her! Lucia killed Javier because he almost took that away from her! You can not control him Aikiro you fool woman! The Pralors did what they did for a reason!”

“Yuri can! She is stronger than me!” Aikiro snapped at the holographic image.

“Yuri is dead!” Helen stated plainly.

“You lie witch!” Aikiro screamed out.

“Killed by Androcles’s hand only moments ago.” Helen told her nodding her head.

“YOU LIE!” Aikiro shrieked. 

“Your grandson Javier Moran and his dragon Naruth as well. Dead at the hands of Androcles Leonidas and Lucia. Do you see now what you have wrought? You have forced Androcles Leonidas to use his powers as a Talon Guardian to kill one of the species he considers sacrosanct Aikiro. To him that is among the highest crimes you could commit. You have caused a rift to form between him and his father with the putrid darkness that grips Martin as it does. That rift between them however, it did not have the results you had hoped for I’m afraid. Androcles has made his decision Aikiro and that decision to go against his father has set him free. He will grow now… he will grow and become what his father and grandfather were and still are.”

“I do not believe you!” Aikiro shouted. 

“Dante Moran is seriously injured but he will not escape the wrath of the Leonidas family for what he has done. If he is lucky… someone will find and kill him and Marux before he is found by Androcles or his father. I fear for what they would do to him should they discover him first.” Aikiro watched Helen shake her head sadly. 
“Raping… raping poor Zarah was the surest possible way to bring an end to your precious High Coven Empress Aikiro, for two reasons.” Helen spoke eyeing her in the transmission like a cat ready to pounce on its meal. “They are bonded you know, Zarah and her brother Androcles… bonded in a way not unlike the bond that exists between rider and dragon. He saved her life many years ago, he went against everything we know and believe to be true, every ideal we follow and he saved her life. Androcles is free now of everything that ever restrained him as a man from becoming who he is supposed to be, as his father will soon be free once more. And for what you have done… Androcles will bring fury down upon the High Coven the likes of which you could not possibly imagine. If you feared Martin Leonidas Aikiro… you have not truly known fear until his son marks you. He will be relentless and remorseless and he will grind your precious High Coven into dust beneath his paws. And beside him will be Zarah and Lucia. Lucia, who you, by your very own actions facilitated in bringing her to the only person in the universe who could save her. And all those who you have turned aside or thrown away, among them your youngest daughter Narice.”
“You lie!” Aikiro screamed again. “I would know this! I would feel it!”

“You feel nothing!” Helen snarled now. “You feel nothing but your own importance and perceived power! Andro has already turned the riders and dragons against you, and while they do not yet know it, none of them will abandon Androcles Leonidas after what he has taught them! What he has shown them! He has shown them choice! None of them will betray him now!”
“I will kill you!” Aikiro screamed out. “I will kill you and finally be rid of Canth’s pitiful essence!”

Helen’s image gave that mirthless smile once more and they saw the holoimage expand outwards around her to encompass the flame red scales of the enormous dragon next to her. They watched as that massive head lowered next to Helen’s shoulder.
“Vith uns’aa!” The Colonel hissed as Arzoal’s massive head and shoulders filled the image. (Fuck me)
“Allow me to introduced the Dragon Elder Mother Arzoal.” Helen’s image spoke with a smile as her small hand reached up to touch Arzoal’s snout. “My Bonded Dragon Sister! We… we never expected to be bound to each other like the riders because of whom we were. Fate has a way of shaping things it seems. Shaping them to meet some unseen task or goal. I believe you have said some very unflattering things about her over the course of the last few months.”

Aikiro looked around quickly, her cobalt blue eyes suddenly full of doubt and fear. “We will leave your foul planet!” She exclaimed quickly. “There need not be more bloodshed! Let us leave and this need go no further!”

The Colonel looked at her with wide eyes. “Let us leave?” He gasped.

They watched Helen shake her head slowly once more. “No I’m afraid I can not allow that.” She answered her softly. “You have made your final mistake coming here Aikiro. You have made many mistakes, but none more ignorant and incomprehensible as thinking Martin Leonidas would leave this hallowed ship undefended.”
“Empress… Empress… what is she talking about?” The Colonel demanded.

“Allow me to welcome you and your poor soldiers to what was formerly Pralor City Ship 41 Aikiro. Better known now as Dragon Mountain!” Helen stepped closer in the very clear holoimage, her eyes alive with anger and hate. “And I assure you Aikiro… you will not leave this mountain alive!”
“I offered a deal!” Aikiro screamed out quickly. “Are you frightened to face me alone? Hear me out first! I know things! Give me… give me the Avatar of this ship and I will leave without question.”

Helen laughed in the holoimage. “Give you Avi? Your dismissal of anything you can’t control amazes me. Avi is not a tool or item for barter. I believe Martin has already told you that. I will make you another deal Empress of the High Coven. A chance if you will! We will revisit your death warrant if you make it to the center chamber of this ship! You will know it when you enter, for it is where we train our hatchlings to soar in the sky.”

“And if we make it there?” Aikiro asked quickly.

Helen leaned even closer. “You won’t.” Her answer was given with the cold finality of death.
Aikiro watched as the image faded and almost immediately it began.
“Vith! Tagnik'zun! Gaer ph'tagnik'zun ghil!” (Fuck! Dragons! There are dragons here!)

The ear splitting roar of at least two or three dragons erupted over the COM channel, followed quickly by the rushing sound of jets of flame sucking the air out of the tunnels. The screams of the High Coven Commando team quickly followed, as did the sounds of weapons fire and burning flesh. 
DRAGON MOUNTAIN
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Helen turned to the young elven female Spartan who bore the colors of the Durcunusaan on her shoulder boards.


“Tar’la please have the drones in place at the entrances seal them.” She ordered. “No one is to get out! No one! And activate the defenses that Avi left in place as well.”


“Yes Feravomir!” The female answered as she began typing into the small console.


Helen turned to the large spider like drone that stood beside the station. Six legs and nearly eighteen inches across with glowing red eyes similar to Avi’s. The six legs were three inches thick and it was armored with the same alloy surrounding Avi’s internal processors. Those red eyes were eerie to look at in most cases, but Helen had spent much time in Dragon Mountain over the years and she found them comforting. The drones were free to roam the ship, doing what needed to be done to adjust this or adjust that to insure the nursery of dragon eggs and hatchlings were cared for. Avi had reprogrammed part of their central core processors to guard the small dragons at all costs, and since the drones were not helpless by any means it came easily.

“There will no doubt be damage to the interior of the ship during the fight Viktor Nine Six. Avi placed you in charge of the care of this great ship while he was gone with Resumar. He has programmed you with knowledge the others do not have. I will trust all the repairs to you.” Helen spoke.


The drone’s eyes blinked twice and twisted on his head as he rose to all six legs. As he began to move to the small tunnel on the floor Helen’s voice stopped him, his eyes swiveling back on their appendages to look at her.


“Should you or your drones come across any High Coven troops, you are free to use whatever means you deem appropriate to eliminate them Viktor Nine Six. However, Aikiro is not to be harmed. Pass this to your fellow drones.” Helen spoke. “As they move deeper into the ship seal the sections behind them. Bring them to the Central Chamber. Arzoal, the Elders and I will deal with whoever remains.”


The soft beep signaled the drone understood and he darted into the tunnel. Helen turned and looked at the elven female. “Has there been any word from SODRAG?” She asked.

Tar’la shook her head. “No Feravomir.” She answered. “Not since Prince Arrarn ordered an immediate lock down of all airspace around SODRAG.”


Helen nodded. “They will have a ship in orbit waiting to take any of them that survive aboard. They will attempt to reach it somehow. If it has not already been issued planet wide Tar’la, contact Admiral Joarl and initiate an immediate Command Override lock down of all space around Earth. Then contact Admiral Wallace on EDEN BASE and tell him to begin a full spectrum scan of the area looking for shrouded ships. Any that he finds, no matter where they are, he is to destroy them immediately.”


The King? Arzoal asked now.


Tar'la shook her head. “No one has heard from him since he left Thermopylae.” She stated. “There was an explosion in Sparta at the Kavalian embassy only moments ago. Security and rescue is responding but nothing is known just yet.”


Helen looked at Arzoal. “They have been planning this for some time.” She stated.


Arzoal nodded her massive head. So it seems. Was it wise to reveal we know so much of the Pralors and their history my sister?

Helen met the eyes of her Bonded Sister. We will need to tell everyone sooner or later. And I have no intention of allowing that vicious upaee to leave this ship alive.

Good… nor did I.

Then let us go prepare to meet her sister, for if anyone gets to the chamber… it will be her.

Helen turned back to Tar’la. “Tar'la… the contents of Sealed Room fourteen? Activate the burn measures installed there and destroy them. Make sure nothing remains. When that is done, please insure that the ashes are transported to EDEN BASE and scattered as we discussed with Anisa.”


Tar'la nodded. “At once Feravomir.” 
AIKIRO’S TEAM

The Colonel’s head went to Aikiro when that trumpet filled the corridor and caused the rolling echo to pass them by.


Empress!” he asked with real fear in his voice.


Aikiro met his eyes. “The Chamber!” She hissed. “Get us to the chamber! Do not stop for anything!”


“What was that?” One of his men snapped loudly spinning around to their rear.


“Quiet!” Another hissed out. “You will bring them to us!”

“Listen! I heard something I tell you!”


“Shut up!” Aikiro barked out.

“Empress I know I heard some…” The commando never finished his sentence as the huge shadow stepped into the small light given off by their hand Illum lights attached to their wrists. All anyone saw was a flash of dark green scales and then a huge gaping maw descended over the top of the entire upper body of the commando and long viciously sharp teeth bit into his midsection. His screams of agony were muffled as his kicking legs were lifted into the air and he disappeared.


“Vith nindol!” The commando next to him exclaimed with a shout and bulging eyes just as he brought his assault rifle up and began firing into the darkness behind them uncaring of where he aimed. “Ilharvith'rell!”  He screamed as the flash from his muzzle lit up the area surrounding them. (Motherfucker)

The flash from his weapon also silhouetted two other savage looking dragons that were inches away from where other commandos stood and with screams of surprise and pain, two more High Coven elite soldiers were pulled into the darkness howling out their agony.


“Stop firing!” The colonel screamed. “Stop firing!”


The first commando ignored him and continued to hold down on his trigger until the metallic spider like object dropped from the darkness above directly onto his head and shoulder. His assault rifle began firing off into the surrounding walls as two of those long legs stabbed deeply into his neck, blood erupting in both directions. His scream could not cover the whirring sound as a small cutting tool extended from the belly of the metallic monster and began sawing its way into the soldiers jaw, blood splashing wetly and spraying all over those close to him. 


“Dalharuk d'natha elg'caress!” The man next to him screamed as he lifted his weapon and sent forty rounds directly into chest and face of his fellow commando, shredding his comrade’s head as well as the metallic monster. The repair drone lost four of it’s legs and a quarter of its thick body before it stopped moving, its two appendages still imbedded in the neck of the now dead commando.


Aikiro and the Colonel moved back quickly and pointed their lights down at the dead commando. Aikiro winced at the savage injuries and brought her eyes up to try and peer into the darkness.


“Hunter Drone!” She hissed. “We saw them on our ship but they were inactive!”


“Vith empress! Dragons and now these!” The colonel stammered.


Aikiro looked at him. “You can find this chamber!” She demanded.


“Yes.”


“Then get us there as quickly as possible!” She shouted. “Stop for nothing! Now run!”

SODRAG


When two dragons as large and powerful as Elynth and Jeth come tearing around the corner of a building as if they appeared out of nowhere, the easiest way to keep from dying is to get out of the way. This is exactly what the Durcunusaan troops that were now filling the streets of Reylan with their Elven counterparts did. You did not attempt to stop a combined mass of nearly eleven tons moving as quickly as they were.

…never forgive you Jeth! Elynth screamed out within Mindvoice.


I did what he wanted me to do sister! Jeth shouted back. Just as you would have done if Lisi told you the same thing! The missiles were too close! If…

They came to skidding halts as Arrarn, Toria and Carisia came dashing across the street, Anthar directly behind them.


“Elynth!” Arrarn barked. “Where… where is Andro!”


He was fighting Yuri! Elynth snapped.


“My mother?” Carisia gasped in shock.


They had Dragon Killers Arrarn! Jeth spoke now. I activated our TAD units as he told me!


“Elynth… are you sure?” Carisia stammered.


I am sure Enylarcopri. Elynth answered. Andro ordered us out of the area! I don’t know where he is now and he is not answering me in Mindvoice!


“Nubous lae!” Arrarn snarled. “Toria get back to SODRAG! Grab two flight crews and get STRIKERS up! Start searching the jungle and mountains around Reylan in a circular search pattern! They’ll try and make it back to whatever ship they have hidden nearby! I want that ship found!”


Quickly Toria! I will take you! Anthar exclaimed using his TK power to lift her into the saddle on his back. I will return quickly sister!


“Go Anthar! Go!” Carisia barked slapping him on his hind scales. 


With a trumpet of haste Anthar leaped into the sky and was gone with powerful sweeps of his massive wings.


Arrarn motioned the Durcunusaan officer over to him with a frantic wave. “I want you to contact control! Toria Dellion is on her way back to the airfield! She is under orders from me to get two STRIKERS in the air! Anyone who gives her sibfla I will hang out to dry by their nor! She is my wife and mate and that makes her a Princess of the Union! Her orders are to be followed without question!”


“Understood Milord!” The officer panted.


“I want an immediate lockdown of the planet!” Arrarn exclaimed. “Nothing comes or goes! Contact…”


“Prince Arrarn… the Feravomir has already ordered this!” He stammered.


“Helen?” Arrarn asked.


“Yes sire. And an explosion in Sparta has collapsed part of the Kavalian embassy. There are reports of weapons fire from within the remaining structure! We have units moving there now but no contact has been possible!” The man barked.


“It’s a coordinated attack!” Carisia exclaimed. “It has to be!” With her next order Carisia Moran stepped completely through the doorway into her new life without hesitation or regret. She glanced at the Durcunusaan soldier’s rank boards and then back to his face. “What is your name Hyperetes?” She asked.


“Hyperetes Ganeu…” The man looked at her for a brief second surprised that she would know his rank. He knew who she was of course. He knew where she had spent most of her time since coming here and he knew what she meant to his Crown Prince and Princess. Unknown to him he would be the first who would summon in a new era and generation within the Union they so loved. “I am Hyperetes Ganeu Princess Carisia!”

“You will contact Durcunusaan Command and tell them this is a coordinated attack by High Coven Commando forces. You must secure the entire Royal Family and any of those who are important to them!” Carisia ordered. “Then you will dispatched security units to all sensitive areas that may be targets! Can you do that Hyperetes Ganeu? Will you follow my orders?”


Ganeu nodded his head without thought. “I will make it so Princess Carisia!”


“Go now!” Carisia ordered.


The Durcunusaan troop turned and lifted his hand to his lips as he began to follow the first orders given by the new Princess of the Lycavorian Union.


Where is Lisisa? Where are the others? Jeth demanded.


Arrarn and Carisia looked at him silently for a moment. Elynth turned to Carisia then and looked at her. Enylarcopri? She asked.


“Eliani, Sadi, Deni, Narice… they are all with Zarah and Lucia.” Carisia told them. 


Zarah? Jeth barked.


Carisia looked at Arrarn quickly and then back to Elynth and Jeth. “She is in a bad way!” She answered finally. “When Eliani got to her, Lucia had already erected a Mindvoice barrier around them. We can’t even see inside it Elynth. Sadi and I tried to push through, but it was too strong and wouldn’t let us. Even with Anthar, Narice and Deneth providing us added power we could not breach it.”


Where? Elynth exclaimed.


“The third floor of the lodge.” Carisia answered.


Elynth looked at Arrarn. Arrarn Leonidas?

“I couldn’t stay any longer!” Arrarn confessed. “I had to… I had to do something. Malic is holding the two Immortals we found in the room, but they didn’t even put up a fight. They laid their weapons aside and we had to pull the elf female from out of in front of them to secure them with restraints. Elynth I want to kill them for what they have done to my sister! Every fucking one of them! I want…”


Elynth stepped forward quickly and placed her snout to his head. Be strong Arrarn Leonidas. It is not wrong what you feel. You do what you must, but be assured Andro is making them pay as we speak! Arrarn nodded slowly. Jeth come with me. Even without Andro we are the strongest of our family outside of our parents. Let us see if we can’t break this barrier.


Reylan was not a large city, perhaps only forty thousand elves, humans and Lycavorians called it home. Everyone knew everyone if that was possible. The streets of Reylan were often crowded with men, women and children shopping or enjoying coffee or food at one of the many outdoor cafés. Since there were not many cities on this continent, the many roads throughout Reylan usually ended near the edge of the thick forest and timber. The streets were filling up with men and women rushing towards where the titanic battle had taken place; wanting to see what was happening as was the curious nature of all creatures. No one was facing the timber as they moved toward the center of Reylan and this is where the huge black wolf burst from the shadows of the timber in the middle of a leap unlike any of them had ever seen and with a snarl so loud it caused heads to turn towards the sound from a hundred meters away. The elven father standing closest to the massive beast yanked his two sons back quickly, his eyes wide as the wolf landed in a cloud of dirt and exploded into a run without so much as a second’s pause. Hideously powerful legs propelled this black wolf at speeds that those who witnessed it would have spent years denying if they hadn’t seen it for themselves.

Androcles Leonidas was every bit as large as his father in wolf form, his coat of raven black hair luxurious and shiny, though it was marked now with angry slashes across his rib cage and on his left shoulder. His muzzle sported a nasty gash as well, but none of these injuries deterred Andro from digging his three and a quarter inch wide paws into the ground and impelling himself forward with only one purpose. Corded steel bands of muscle rippled under the coat of fur, working in concert with the powerful lungs and heart that were the engine of this frightening beast he could transform into. Nothing would stand in his way now; nothing would stop him from reaching his sister. He ignored the pain of his injuries, he blocked out the frantic cries of Elynth, Sadi and Carisia inquiring to his location. He had only one reason for living now, and that was to reach Zarah and fold his sister into his arms and beg her forgiveness for not being there to protect her. The rage he had felt beating Dante Moran had surpassed nearly everything he had ever felt in his lifetime, and he took immense satisfaction as he was beating him. He took even greater happiness at the critical injuries he had inflicted on Yuri. She had been a fool to follow him into the timber, and he had made her pay for her folly and what she was responsible for. The feel of his dual fangs tearing at her flesh, his black talons carving into her limbs, the taste of her foul blood in his mouth. It had driven him into a further rage and only the four rounds from the Immortal’s SA80 that punched into his muscular side had stopped him from tearing her head from her shoulders with his jaws. It had taken him only a second to see her broken body there, blood pooling quickly around her chest and neck to know she would be dead in moments. Grimacing against the pain of the projectiles, he had howled madly into the air and bolted into the deep timber before the Immortal could bring his weapon to bear on him again.

Now he had only one thought and as he urged his legs to go faster, he would be with her soon.


Andro didn’t see the elven father follow his two sons to the point where he had landed after leaping from the timber. He didn’t see the young ones chattering away to each other and to any who would listen as their father knelt over the huge paw prints from where he had landed. He didn’t see the elven father reach down and dip his fingers into the three large drops of his blood and then turn to watch as the massive wolf galloped around the corner out of sight. Word was already spreading like a wildfire that the High Coven had savagely attacked one of the Leonidas children, and the elven father stared at where Andro had disappeared.


“For shylon gente un vada Malprinth, for jen theol tor Androcles. Aovi!” He spoke in a whisper. “Cuia fas vada carians Milord.”(And death came to the High Coven, and his name was Androcles. Amen.)(Go with the gods Milord.)

We can not penetrate it. Elynth’s voice spoke to all of them in the large room. She and Jeth were standing just below the portion of the wall that had come down when Andro had brought Dante Moran smashing through it. I’m so sorry.


“No!” Carina wailed as she stood close to the edge of the bubble, Moneus holding her shoulders in his hands.

“Nubou!” Eliani screamed as she whirled away from the opaque bubble three meters high and three meters across. “Nubou! Nubou!” Her fern green eyes fell upon the body of Javier Moran, now covered in one of the dirty sheets, his blood soaking the material. Eliani stepped up to the inert form and kicked him savagely. “You motherfucker!” She screamed. “You sick bastards!”


Malic moved away from where he was standing beside a kneeling Am’rul and As’pin and gathered Eliani into his arms. “Eliani…” He spoke softly as he wrapped his aura around her, trying to sooth the helplessness and rage she felt at not being able to reach her sister.


“I… I can’t help her!” Eliani cried. “I can’t… I can’t reach her! That… that bitch is killing her! She is killing our sister!”


NO! Andro’s voice boomed within Mindvoice causing all of them in the room to turn toward the opening in the wall. 

Their eyes went wide when they saw the huge black form of the wolf leaping directly at the opening and in a silver/white flash of light Andro landed on the floor of the room in his human form kneeling on one knee. Deni had moved up into the room by now and was closest to the opening when Andro dropped in. His eyes were wide as he looked out and down to the ground three stories below.


“Saoi sibfla!” He gasped softly turning back to look at his older brother with the same wide eyes that everyone in the room was viewing him as he came to his feet. They had never seen their brother, let alone any wolf, make such a leap in wolf form and transform just before he landed. All of them could feel the immense Mindvoice power radiating from him then, a power none of them had ever felt coursing through him.


“Andro!” Sadi panted as she stepped up to him and threw her arms around his waist.


Andro closed his wolf eyes briefly reveling in her female aura as she bathed him in it while Elynth’s massive body was now suspended on the side of the building by her curved talons as she extended her head and neck into the room. 
Andro my Bonded One! She announced.

I am fine sister. Andro answered her immediately.

You fool! If you ever send me away like that again I will… Elynth snorted loudly as her talons dug deeper into the wall in immense relief.

Eliani, Carina and Lisisa stepped up to him just a moment later.

“Andro… it’s some sort of Mindvoice bubble!” Lisisa declared quickly and you could see the tears about to come bursting out of her eyes. “We can’t penetrate it! We’ve been trying ever since we got here! All of us together! It’s…”


“I know.” Andro spoke opening his eyes and looking at her.


“She’s killing our sister!” Carina spat vehemently as she lashed out at him, her hand striking his side. “She’s killing our sister and we can do nothing!”

All of them saw Andro visibly grimace and his groan of pain filled the room. That was when they took notice of his condition. Blood streaked the left side of his shirt, four neat holes in the fabric. His right cheek had a three inch long gash in it from something sharp that had already partially healed because of his shifting. Blood spotted his jaw and lips, and there were four neat tears down the side of his right shoulder, also partially healed because of his shifting. Carina saw what she had done and brought her hand to her mouth in a gasp of horror.


“Ohhh… Andro… I’m…” She stammered.


“My love?” Sadi spoke grabbing him tighter. “Carians Andro you’re bleeding!”

Andro grimaced as the pain from Carina’s blow began to lessen. “Yes… it would seem that way.” He stated.

“My love what… what happened? Elynth said… Elynth said you went after Yuri.”

“Yuri is dead.” Andro spoke quickly causing everyone in the room to gasp in shock.

“Dead?” Denali spoke softly as he came forward. “Carians fervon! You took on Yuri by yourself? Are you malda?”

Andro shook his head quickly. “That doesn’t matter now.” He said looking at Eliani. “We need to get Zarah and Lucia out of here.”


“Andro we can’t get through the bubble!” Deni spoke coming forward now. “None of us can. Not even all of us together! We have been trying everything we know!”


Andro gently took Sadi’s arms from around his waist and his wolf eyes fell on the bubble in the room. It was centered over what was the bed and did not allow any visual reference. He stepped up to it slowly, his eyes going to where Am’rul was staring up at him. 


“Cha’talla?” He asked softly.


Am'rul nodded in response. “For many years now.” He answered.


Andro turned to Malic. “Malic… release them.” He said.


“Andro they…” Eliani began to speak as she stepped forward.


“They have been protecting Lucia for years from the shadows.” Andro spoke as he turned to look at her. “They are part of Cha’talla’s tribe. And they came here with Lucia to save Zarah. She did save her. I can feel it.”


“Save her?” Lisisa exclaimed as she stepped forward gripping Carina’s hand now. “Lucia is the one killing her! She is trying to…”

“Lucia is protecting Zarah. Protecting her with all that she is.” Andro spoke as he turned back to the MV bubble and lifted his hand to place it an inch above the shimmering opaque color. He closed his eyes and let go of his Mindvoice shields, wrapping himself around the bubble and merging with it. He felt easily what Lucia had done and also what she would allow. Sadi and Elynth were the only ones to feel what he was doing, and Andro felt them reaching out to him, allowing him to draw from them if he needed. He didn’t need them for this but he sent a pulse of love and warmth back to them both within Mindvoice before opening his wolf eyes once more.

“Protecting her?” Eliani spat. “Protecting her from what? No one can get through that MV shield Andro! How do we know what she is doing?”


Andro met his sister’s eyes. “She is protecting her from us.” He spoke before stepping forward and walking right through the bubble with a flare of soft azure blue light. His brothers and sisters turned away at the brightness for a moment and to their complete and utter shock when they turned back he was gone.


“Andro!” Sadi screamed rushing forward. “No! You don’t know what will…!”


“Son Vada Carians!” Lisisa gasped as she gripped Carina’s arms. 


Eliani’s eyes were equally wide. “Lisi… Lisi… did Andro just walk right through that bubble?” She gasped.


“Yes.” She answered stunned.


“Sibfla! Can this day get any worse?” Eliani sobbed as she hugged Malic.

Lucia’s dark eyes opened slowly when she felt his presence. Zarah was curled up in her arms, Lucia’s hand stroking her dirty hair and cheek as her head rested just above her breasts. Zarah’s arms were wrapped tightly around Lucia’s upper body as if holding on for dear life. Lucia was deathly pale, the puncture holes on her throat from Zarah’s vampire teeth closed but still very tender and outlined in blood indicating that Zarah had nearly killed her by taking too much blood. Zarah’s full lips were stained with Lucia’s blood, but the split skin of her lips was now healed. All that remained on her body were dozens of bruises, the lacerations and cuts and most of the urgent internal injuries from the beatings healed. Andro looked at his sister’s face tucked into the hollow of Lucia’s throat and tears came to his azure wolf eyes. She looked so peaceful, and fresh anger at himself for allowing this to happen coursed through him. He lifted his eyes to look at Lucia’s face. Her cheeks were drawn and hollow in pallor, now lacking the normal radiance of her vampire complexion as he had seen these last months. Her usually tanned skin was deathly white with the amount of blood Zarah must have taken from her. This told him she had been in even worse condition than he had thought and he cursed himself for not coming to her sooner.


“No.” Lucia’s voice rasped out. 


Andro lifted his eyes further and looked at her reaching up to wipe the tears from his cheeks. “I… I did not get here fast enough.” He stammered out the words softly.


“This… this is not your fault.” Lucia said. “As… as she saved me… I gave myself back to her Andro.”


Andro nodded slowly. “I know.” He answered softly.


“We… we knew you would come.” Lucia said with a small smile. “She… she knew you would come.”


“We need to get you back to SODRAG. Both of you.” Andro said reaching out to caress her pale cheek and then letting his fingers brush Zarah’s skin lightly. “You… you have saved my sister Lucia Moran. I can… I can never repay you for this.”


“As… as you saved her so long ago.” Lucia said. “I… I know what you did those days in the mountains Androcles Leonidas. You… you did not forsake her. I have seen with her mind what you did. I have seen so many things. So much love. I will not forsake her either. Now… that we are together… nothing will break us apart. I won’t… I won’t allow it.”


“Neither will I.” Andro said firmly. 


“I should have… I should have come to you sooner.” Lucia spoke pulling Zarah tighter in her arms. “If I had come to you sooner… this would not have happened.”


“No.” Andro said softly. “This would have happened regardless. Your mother and Aikiro would have found a way Lucia.”


Lucia looked at him. “You killed her?” She asked.


Andro nodded slowly. “Yes.”


“The darkness took her.” Lucia said. “It changed her. It changed me and only a finger of it touched me. I knew only Zarah could save me. I have always known and I don’t know why. I thought I had lost her, and then you saved her. Made her stronger.”


Andro shook his head. “No… she was always strong. She is stronger than everyone gives her credit for.” Andro spoke looking at his sister’s beautiful face. Andro looked at Lucia once more. “Lucia… this darkness… it is like a mist isn’t it? It surrounds a person?”


“You have seen it?” Lucia gasped her vampire eyes going wide.


Andro nodded is head. “Yes. It surrounds my father… though not to the extent it did your mother. Do you know what it is?” He asked her. 
Lucia shook her head slowly. “It made me see things Andro. Terrible things and I did not want to touch it.”

“It also increased your Mindvoice powers.” Andro spoke. “Your whips? You have hid them well. And your skills with Seyra.”

“But I waited to long!” Lucia sobbed. “I waited and look what they did to my beautiful Zarah! I swear to you… I swear I will make them pay!”

Andro shook his head with a gentle smile. “You leave that to me.” He whispered. “Zarah will need you now. She will need you more than ever Lucia, to give her strength to get past this. You… you are part of each other now and that is why we need to get you and Zarah back to SODRAG and then up to the SCIMITAR.”


“You are taking us away?” She asked.


Andro nodded. “Yes. All of you. I can not predict what my father will do now. It seems your mother and grandmother had a very carefully orchestrated plan working. There is an attack going on at the Kavalian embassy as we speak and…”


Lucia’s eyes grew a little wider with insightfulness. “Your Mindvoice ship!” She spoke quickly. “That is what she wanted!”


Andro met her gaze for a few seconds and then shook his head sadly. “Then whoever went there will die.” He spoke. “You will need to lower the bubble around us Lucia. I know you matched it to my Mindvoice resonance so that only I could enter. Now you need to release it so we can leave.”

Lucia pulled Zarah tighter. “I can feel their hatred for me. They think I was hurting her. They think I was killing her.”

“They are her brothers and sisters and they love her. Just as you do.” Andro spoke.

“They… they must not see her like this Andro.” She said quickly. “I won’t allow it!”
Andro nodded slowly. “I’ll be right back.” He said. He stood up turned and moved to the edge of the bubble, paused for the briefest moment and then stepped through the bubble shield with another soft azure colored flare of light.

He saw the eyes and faces of his brother and sisters turn as he stepped through and he lifted his hand before a barrage of questions hit him. “Deni… Malic… your fatigue tops!” He ordered as Eliani and Carina stepped up to him. 

“Andro?” Carina whispered looking up at him.

Andro reached up and placed his dirty palm to her cheek. “She’s battered and bruised but Lucia saved her.” He answered the unspoken question in her eyes. “I don’t know all of it, hell I don’t know hardly any of it, nor do I understand it but she has loved Zarah for a great many years. I will explain what I can later, right now we need to get them to SODRAG and then up to the SCIMITAR.”

“The SCIMITAR?” Eliani asked. “Why? I can treat them both at SODRAG.”

“Trust me Eli.” Andro spoke. He paused for a moment, closed his eyes and then opened them. He took the fatigue tops from Deni and Malic and handed them to Eliani and Carina. “Step through. She will allow it now. Eli… Lucia is near dead. Zarah took too much of her blood to heal. Be prepared for how she looks. Both of you. And know that she loves our sister and will die to protect her and act accordingly.”

Eliani took Carina’s hand and without another word they stepped through the bubble shield. Andro looked skyward for a moment. [Arrarn?]
[Andro… Andro please tell me she is…]
[She will live brother. She is badly hurt but she is alive.] Andro could hear Arrarn sigh in overwhelming relief. [Where are you?]
[Trying to establish communications with Sparta Central Control and our mothers. They launched in a STRIKER a few minutes ago and blasted out of the spaceport without so much as a word to anyone. Isheeni and Aurith are with them.] Arrarn answered. [Reports coming in are sketchy, but the Kavalian Embassy was hit and there appears to be some sort of firefight going on there. Admiral Wallace has been alerted and EDEN BASE and PROMETHEUS Station are on full alert. They are sweeping the area for shrouded ships. It’s the only way they could have gotten out of the sector after doing this. I have Toria and another Flight Crew up in STRIKERS doing a search pattern around Reylan to find the ship they were going to use to leave the surface.]
[We won’t find it brother.] Andro said. [They are probably already airborne. And we were foolish for not believing they have not improved the performance of their Shrouds after all this time. Leave them for Admiral Wallace to deal with. Have Toria come here and bring her STRIKER into the street below this building. We need to get Zarah and Lucia back to SODRAG and then up to our ship. The second ship can provide close support. We don’t know what else is happening and I don’t want to take chances.]
[I’m contacting her now.] Arrarn announced. 

[Arrarn… your Coven pilots and crews. Get them off the surface as quickly as you can.] Andro told him. 
[Andro they…!]

[They are not our enemy Arrarn! You know that just as well as I do. Nor are the riders. With the way he has been acting, our father will kill them all for what has happen, regardless that they had nothing to do with it! You know this. Or do you include your new mates in that same sentence you were about to speak?]

[That’s not fair!] Arrarn snarled.

[Then do you wish to throw away their lives out of our anger over what has happened?] Andro asked.

[No!]

[Then get them off the surface and up to the SCIMITAR as quickly as possible. Father is shielding heavily and I can not detect him anywhere. There is no telling where he will pop up.] Andro said.

[I’ll see you on the SCIMITAR.] Arrarn paused. [And you are right brother. You are right.]
Andro looked back down at those who were still watching him. He turned to Moneus first. “Get back to SODRAG and get the Coven dragons and Riders on the Type IIs and headed up to the ship Moneus.”

Moneus moved closer. “Andro… are you sure?”

Andro nodded. “Yes. Malic… you are a member of Mjolnir’s Hand and they will respond to you as well. We need to get them off Earth before my father gets here or they are all dead.”

Malic nodded without hesitation. “Moneus… you can ride with Vincix and I.” He spoke moving for the opening in the wall.

Andro reached out and took Moneus’s arm. “Let no one stop you Moneus.” He said softly. “No one. Blood…”
“Before all else.” Moneus answered without hesitation. “Consider it done.”

Andro nodded and Moneus made for the opening in the wall as well just as Vincix landed outside with Malic already leaping onto his back. He jumped from the opening without any question, landing easily just behind Malic in the saddle and then Vincix was trumpeting his departure with fervor as he took to the skies.

Andro turned to Denali and Lisisa as Sadi moved up closer to him. “Deni… you and Lisi take Jeth and Aradace and see if you can track and find where Marux went. Now is the time to open yourself to what the pureness of our blood can do Deni. If they are still in the area I want them found. Do not attack them… call me and we will finish it together. Whatever has infected Yuri and our father, Dante and Marux are touched by it as well and it makes them stronger because of it. If you have found nothing in an hour return to SODRAG. We’re leaving.”
“Andro…” Lisisa started to speak.

Andro looked at her. “I can not force you to go. Either of you. Arrarn and I must… you know that. Eliani and Carina won’t leave Zarah’s side now, and where they go, Nyla, Malic and Moneus will follow without question. I can not ask you to betray father. You must follow what your own hearts and minds tell you.”

Lisisa tilted her head. “I was going to ask you what you intend to do with Dante and Marux if we find them.” She stated. “I feel as you do Andro… going with you is not something Deni and I would even think twice about.”

“Nubous right!” Deni quipped.

“What do you intend Andro?” Sadi asked softly.

“If they have escaped Earth then I intend to hunt them!” Andro spoke softly. “I will hunt them until I find them, however long it takes, no matter where that hunt leads. And when I find them… what they have done to our sister will pale in comparison to what I will do to them. I will make their deaths last a long time I promise you.”
Deni nodded his head. “As it should be.” He said softly.

Andro looked at them. “Go! And be back in an hour! No more!”

Deni and Lisisa nodded and were moving out the opening in the wall in an instant. Andro looked at Sadi as she once more moved up next to him and began inspecting his wounds. She pushed aside the shirt he wore, her eyes going wide. 

“Andro… you have been shot!” She exclaimed. “Four times!”

“Yes. I know.” He spoke. “Where is Enylarcopri?”

Sadi began tearing strips from her own shirt as she looked at him. “She is… she is directing the Durcunusaan troops who arrived in Reylan just after we did. They are sweeping the surrounding buildings for any Coven Commandos that might remain and be hiding among the elves and others who live here. Ne'Veha is with her. Narice as well I believe.”

Andro looked at her surprised. “The Durcunusaan are following their orders?” He asked.

Sadi nodded quickly. “Yes. It surprised them… but they recovered quickly enough. Narice and Carisia are used to giving orders.”

They turned as Eliani exited the bubble shield then. She went straight to Andro and looked at him. “If you find that fucking disgusting pig, you give him to me!” She snarled. “I want to castrate him with a dull rusty spoon! And make him eat his own nubous nor!”

Andro winced slightly at the thought of that and leaned over to kiss her head. “Zarah? Lucia?”

Eliani looked back at the bubble. “Lucia saved her Andro.” Eliani said softly. “I did a quick pulse scan. She had more fractures than I could believe. Jaw, nose, cheekbone, several ribs. Internal lacerations from…” Eliani stopped and Andro and Sadi took her hands as she gathered her composure once more. “I don’t understand how… how Lucia got Zarah to bite her. Zar has never liked to take blood Andro.”

Andro nodded. “Zarah knew who it was that was with her. That is why?” He replied. “Lucia?”

“She didn’t try and stop her.” Eliani said looking at him. “She just held her head until Zarah could take no more. It… it practically did kill her. I only had a small amount of blood in my kit, I gave her that… but she will need a lot more. I managed to fully heal most of Zar’s remaining injuries, but she is going to be bruised and sore for a while. And she will…”

Andro nodded. “Yes. She will need all of us in the days moving forward. Can we move them?”

Eliani nodded. “As soon as Toria gets here with the STRIKER. Right to the SCIMITAR Andro. No need to stop at SODRAG. I want to get them both into beds so I can start monitoring them immediately. They don’t need to be moved more than once.”

Andro nodded. “Done.” He turned to where Am'rul and As’pin stood weaponless, Libala pressed tightly to Am’rul’s side with As’pin directly behind her and looking positively tiny against their bodies. “What are your names?”

“I am Am’rul Prince Leonidas.” He replied. “My brother As’pin.”

Andro pushed away from where Sadi was showing Eliani his injuries and she was trying to send healing pulses through him. He stepped up to the Immortal brothers and looked at Libala. “And you?” He asked.
“Li… Libala Milord.” She stammered pressing even closer to Am'rul. She had never had contact with any of the Royal family and looking at him now, seeing what he had done, there was just a little bit of fear in her at what he could do.
Andro lifted his eyes and looked at Am'rul. “For whatever the reason Am'rul, the gods of fate and destiny keep pushing my family and that of Cha’talla closer and closer. Entwining us together it seems.”

Am'rul nodded. “I know of your mother and sister on Kranek Milord.” He said. “When I last spoke with Cha’talla, the pride in his voice that they were there among them was… it was very real.”

“You know of my sister and Tir'ut then?” Andro asked.

Am'rul nodded. “Yes.”

Andro nodded. “Well… you have protected Lucia all these years and she is now part of my family because of another of my sisters. It appears that makes you defacto members of my family now as well. Interesting don’t you think?”

“Honored is the word I would use Milord.” Am'rul spoke.

Andro nodded and he heard the STRIKER beginning to set down in the street below. “I believe it’s time we took our first steps into a future that I have no idea where it leads.” He said looking at Am'rul. “Are you prepared for that?”

Am'rul met his eyes. “Is it not your father that always says to never fear the unknown?” He spoke.

Andro smiled. “Yes it is.” They all turned as Andro lifted his hand and with a powerful pulse of his MV power the bubble shield vanished, much to the stunned surprise of Eliani and Sadi. They could see Carina beside the bed stroking Zarah’s hair while she helped Lucia to pull on the fatigue top. “I’ll take my sister. You get Lucia. Let’s get out of this hell hole shall we.”

The Gods of Providence and Destiny had indeed spoken this day. And they would continue to speak for several more hours before vanishing once more into the backdrop when their work was done.
KAVALIAN EMBASSY

SPARTA


Pian heaved the two meter long section of wall off his back with a growl and surge of power. The wall of heat hit him then and he ducked quickly as flames licked at his fur. The hair on the side of his neck was drenched in his blood from the slit in the top of his shoulder, and his legs ached. His eyes did a very fast look around and then he looked down at the most precious thing in the universe to him. Somehow he had wrapped his arms around her as they were propelled through the air and he protected her against the full force of the blast. The shirt he had been wearing was shredded from small pieces of glass and wood that had sizzled through the air behind them. The others were either dead or buried under the rubble. He could see patches of blue sky filtering into the room from the half destroyed wall and he realized that the entire west side of the building must have been open to the daylight sky. He reached down just as Jalersi coughed against the dust and smoke that filled the room.


“Jalersi!” He gasped as his clawed hands went to her face and her blue eyes opened to look at him.


“Pian!” She rasped out.


“Are you hurt?” He questioned her.


Jalersi shook her head quickly. “No… no I don’t think so.” Her eyes saw the difference in the color of his fur and flew open. “Pian… your neck!” As she reached up to inspect his wound her eyes flew open in pain and she cried out. “Aaargh!”


“Jalersi!” Pian shouted.


Jalersi looked down. “My leg!” She exclaimed.


Pian looked down and saw her legs covered by pieces of furniture and he began tossing aside the large pieces. He froze when he saw the two inch thick splinter impaling her thigh. Blood was oozing from the wound soaking her pants and the floor around her. “Fuck!” Pian hissed as his hands pushed items away from her leg and her fingers pulled on the fur of his arm. “Jalersi… I must pull it out my…”


“Pian!” Jiss’s voice carried to them and they saw the Ambassador pulling himself over the top of some rubble blocking his way. He braved the nearby flames, but insured his fur did not get close to the deadly fingers of fire.


“Here Jiss!” Pian shouted. “Over here!” 


Jiss finished scrambling down the rubble and stumbled over to him. “We must get to safety!” He barked.


“Jalersi is injured!” Pian barked. “I’m not leaving her!”


“You must… if we…” Jiss grabbed his arm. “Leave her or we will die inside this death trap!”


Jiss yanked his arm away and snatched Jiss’s wrist in a crushing grip, twisting it down until Jiss dropped to his knees in pain. His blue feline eyes were alive with rage. “She is my future!” He snarled into Jiss’s face. “My future if I am to have one! I will die before I leave her here! You wanted change Jiss… well this is part of it! Help me or go! I care not either way!” Pian shoved him away and turned back to look at her.


“Do it!” She snarled looking at him and gripping his arm tighter. “Do it my love!” She spoke. 

They both looked up when they heard weapons fire from the lower floors and just down the hall. “Lycavorians are attacking the embassy!” Jiss declared wide eyed.

“No!” Pian answered immediately. “Those are High Coven weapons. Too heavy for the Spartan 190s. They sound like a buzz saw when they fire!”

“The Coven is attacking our embassy!” Jiss announced in disbelief.

“Hurry Pian!” Jalersi gasped. “I have no wish to be killed by vampire scum this day!”
Pian looked at her and nodded. He began to bend over once more when the remainder of the wall fell inward. Or rather was shoved inward and three sets of Kavalian eyes looked up into the cold eyes of death. Three black clad Coven Commandos were standing in what remained of the corridor and they were bringing up their weapons. Jalersi couldn’t tear her eyes from their movements, but her grip on Pian’s hand became painful in its strength.

“I love you with all that I am Pian’Nruarani.” She whispered.

“Kavalian dogs!” The commando hissed as they held their weapons in position to fire. Pian moved his body to shield Jalersi, for all the good it would do, and his only thoughts were that it was not fair.
Of course, neither were the odds. A pissed off half elf/half wolf female and an enraged half wolf/half Lycavorian appeared out of the smoke with snarls of utter rage. Karun stepped up behind the first Commando and drove his right leg forward, rapping into the barrel of the Coven Commando’s weapon and knocking it off center. Karun never gave him a chance and reached up, grabbing his jaw and the back of his head and twisting with all of his combined strength. The tearing and snapping sound was excruciatingly audible even above the crackling of the flames and weapons fire from the lower floors. The Commando’s head was nearly torn from his shoulders, blood blossoming from ripped and torn arteries and skin. Karun was moving before that commando even began to fall.

Pian, Jalersi and Jiss could only watch as Ardis stepped up behind the Commando closest to her. Her cheek had a cut on it and she was covered in dirt and soot from the smoke but she appeared unhurt otherwise. Her violet and sapphire eyes however, they were alive with savage fury, fully changed to the black ringed persona of the wolf within her and her vicious wolf fangs were fully extended in anger. She drove the knife edge of her right hand down on the collarbone of the commando in front of her and shattered the hard bone with one blow. As the commando opened his mouth to scream in agony, Ardis reached down and pulled out the K14 she had been wearing hidden on her waist. As they commando she had struck dropped to one knee his weapon falling from fingers that could no longer hold it, Ardis stuck the barrel of her K14 to the side of the third commando’s head and caressed the trigger.

“Suck on this!” She hissed sadistically as the weapon boomed in the corridor and the commando’s head erupted like a small balloon popping. Blood, brain matter and bits of bone splashed wetly through the air and the man’s body was physically lifted up and tossed nearly four meters.

The Coven soldier with the broken collarbone screamed in agony as Karun slammed his hand down on that useless shoulder and squeezed cruelly. “How many?” He screamed.

“Eleven total! Including us!” The man wailed back.

“Asshole!” Karun hissed into his ear. “This is for trying to kill my mate and my mother!”

Karun picked up the eighteen inch long piece of piping on the floor, drew back his hand and then shoved it into the neck of the Coven soldier. The man made no sound as his body toppled over and a fountain of blood continued to erupt into the air.


Karun and Ardis turned immediately to inside the room and moved forward. “The force of the concussion blew us into the hallway through the wall!” Karun exclaimed coming up to Pian and his mother while Ardis kept the K14 ready and her eyes alert. She glanced down at Karun’s mother and saw where the splinter of wood was, her eyes going wide as Pian made to pull it out.

“NO!” She shouted bending over to stop his hand.


“I must take it out!” Pian protested.


Ardis passed the K14 to Karun without hesitation and this did not go unnoticed by Jiss. “If you pull it out that way you risk tearing the artery!”


“It may already be severed!” Pian growled. “If I don’t take it out she will bleed to death without us knowing.”


“Wait!” Ardis exclaimed as she moved closer to the would. Her wolf eyes examined it quickly and then she looked at Jalersi. “You must slow your heart rate.” She said softly. “There will be less chance of tearing the artery if you are calm.”


“Calm?” Jalersi exclaimed with a snort. “I am not calm!”


Ardis placed her hand on Jalersi’s cheek. “Let me help you.” She said softly. “You have a pressure point on your neck. If I press on it you will faint instantly. You will only be out for a few seconds but it will give Pian the time to pull the sliver of wood from your leg without the blood swarming through it. Do you trust me?”

Jalersi met her wolf eyes and then glanced at her son. His own eyes were changed as well and she realized for the first time in her life that she had never seen her son in this manner. Karun looked more confident and assured than at any point in his life. She turned back to Ardis and nodded. “Do it!”


Ardis smiled and leaned closer to her. “I love your son Jalersi’Puat. I am his mate and wife now. And now you are my mother as well because of that.” She whispered so that only Jalersi could hear her. She lowered her fingers to just beneath Jalersi’s right ear and pressed just below the bone of her skull. Jalersi’s powder blue eyes rolled into the back of her head and she went immediately limp. Ardis placed her palm on Jalersi’s cheek, feeling the warmth of her skin and beating of her heart, counted to three as her pulse and heart rate slowed immediately and then she looked at Pian. “Do it now Pian!”


Pian didn’t hesitate and with a sloppy squishy sound her pulled the sliver out of Jalersi’s leg slowly. He leaned over so that his keen feline eyes could detect anything that might hinder its progress, and then the splinter was out and he tossed it aside. “The artery is undamaged.” He spoke quickly tearing at the edges of his shirt.

“Is it out?” Jalersi’s voice asked.


Pain looked at her with surprised eyes and saw her looking at him and holding Ardis’s hand to her cheek. He glanced quickly at Ardis and then back to the woman who held his soul. “It is out.” He spoke as he finished tearing a large strip of clothing off and wrapped it around her leg.


Jalersi gripped his shoulder. “Pian… can we go now?” She asked in a calm but wavering voice.


“Go where?” The new voice asked.


All of them turned to see Timur standing in the ruined doorway of what used to be Pian’s quarters. He held the assault rifle in his hands but it was pointed at the floor.


“Timur!” Pian exclaimed.


“I heard the… the weapons fire from up here and came to investigate!” Timur spoke as his eyes fell on Ardis kneeling next to Jalersi. “What is the meaning of this? Why is the she-elf whore in here? No one is allowed in the embassy without…” His eyes grew larger as he saw Jiss and Pian and in his mind it all came together. “Traitors!” He hissed loudly snapping up the rifle.


The booming of the K14 drowned out the sound of the fire and sizzling of burning steel and melting glass. It caused even Pian to jump at the unexpectedness of it and the first round punched into Timur’s shoulder, spinning him half around. The assault rifle flailed wildly in his hand as the next round smashed into his chest just above his heart. His body twisted violently as three more rounds in quick succession slammed into the center of his broad chest, each of the 10mm kinetic magnum rounds doing untold damage. The weapons had been designed to bring down Immortals with their power if need be, and even as Karun emptied the remaining eight rounds of the ten round magazine into Timur’s chest, Timur was dead after the fourth round that punched clean through his heart and shredded the organ to nothing. Karun stepped up to Timur as the K14 locked open on empty.


“My mate is no whore!” He snarled savagely. Karun then brought his heavy combat boot whipping forward and the toe of that boot crushed Timur’s skull instantly. “And that is for my sister and all the things you have said you would do to her!”


“Karun!” Ardis’s voice brought him instantly out of his anger induced response to Timur’s words and he turned quickly. Jiss’s eyes were wide in abject terror at what he had just seen, Pian’s eyes showing no small amount of pride in them. He caught the extra magazine Ardis threw to him and reloaded instantly. “We have to go!”


Karun jammed the K14 into his belt and picked up the assault rifle. “Then we go.” He spoke. He stepped into the hallway and pointed the rifle back down the corridor as Pian lifted Jalersi into his arms like feather.


“Get to the stairs!” Pian barked. “At the end of the corridor to the east. They leaded directly to the bottom floor and we can get to the tunnel from there.”


All of them heard the door smash inward further down the corridor on the west end and Qurot burst through the opening. His eyes found and focused on them instantly, his face twisting into a mask of rage at what he saw. “Traitors!” He screamed.


Karun didn’t hesitate and brought the rifle up cutting loose with a long burst from the weapon and sending Qurot diving for cover in the direction he had come. “Go!” He shouted holding the K14 out for Ardis. “Go!” He barked as Ardis took up position next to him the K14 leveled down the corridor. They backed up quickly, mindful of not tripping on the fallen debris and heard Pian’s powerful leg smash into the half open steel door. Jiss burst by Pian and began scampering down the stairs.


“Jiss!” Pian screamed.


Jiss stopped and looked at him. “Wait for me! Five minutes Pian! If I am not there then go!” 

“Jiss no!” Jalersi exclaimed.


“Five minutes!” Jiss said again and then he was gone.


Karun and Ardis stood on either side of the hidden doorway of the tunnel in the embassy basement. The air down here was clearer, but fine wisps of smoke still wafted through the area. They could still hear the burning of the upper floors and the shouting of many of the embassy staff that had arrived over the last weeks. Most of them were females that had been altered biogenically to better fit in. They did not know how many had survived the explosion or the follow on attack by nearly a dozen High Coven commandos.


“We can’t wait much longer.” Karun spoke looking back into the entrance of the tunnel where Pian held his mother in his arms.  

“Another minute Karun.” Pian said.


“Qurot will figure out where we have gone soon Pian.” Karun stated.


“I will not leave him to fend for himself unless I have too.” Pian said.


The sound of footsteps and running reached their ears and both Karun and Ardis turned toward the entrance into the sub-basement and raised their weapons. Jiss skidded to a halt when he saw them with their weapons leveled at him.

“Wait!” He exclaimed holding up his hands.


Their weapons came down instantly as he finished rushing up to where they stood. Pian stepped from inside the tunnel, Jalersi clinging to his neck and shoulders. “Jiss… what was so important that you needed to go back and risk everything?” Pian demanded,

Jiss removed the large data cube from under his jacket. “This.” He said.


“What is that?” Jalersi asked.


“If Qurot was on the upper floors responding to this attack, I deduced that he would have left his personal computer unsecured in his quarters.” Jiss replied.


Pian’s eyes went wide. “Jiss… that was genius!” He barked.


“Now I suggest we leave quickly however.” Jiss spoke. “Embassy security has eliminated the High Coven assassins and they will determine we are gone very quickly. Especially when Qurot tells them he saw us.”

“Where will we go?” Jalersi asked. “If they have teams in place, we will become targets once Qurot informs them we are gone.”

Ardis turned to look at her. “Targets?” She asked. “Why would you become targets?”

Karun looked at his mother and Pian. “Mother?” He asked. “Mother… what is going on?”


“It is why we brought you here this morning Lieutenant Ardis.” Pian explained shifting Jalersi in his arms as if she was light as a feather.


“I’m listening.” Ardis stated. “Why would your own people target you?”


“We have information that confirms Prefect Keleru and Marshall Pusintin have a plan in place to eliminate members of the Leonidas family and assist in the change of power coming on Hadaria.” Pian told her watching as her eyes grew wider as he spoke. “Somehow Pusintin believes whatever it is they have planned will assist him in taking the throne of the Union as King.”

“King?” Ardis gasped.


Pian nodded. “There is not much time Lieutenant.” He spoke. “If the information we have is accurate the attacks will begin in only a few hours when the Drow elf settlements in The Wilds that you use as Intelligence gatherers are targeted and destroyed.”


“What?” Karun gasped in disbelief. His eyes went to his mother. “Mother? Mother is this true?”


Jalersi nodded. “We don’t know everything… but yes it is true Karun. Once… once Qurot informs your grandfather what we have done… that we have left the embassy… we could not let this happen.”


“Do you realize what will happen?” Karun barked. “Do you know what this will do? What the Union will do?”


“That is what we are trying to avoid.” Jiss spoke. “There could be assassination teams already in place… and no where will be safe for us now.”


Ardis’s eyes were wide in disbelief, but her mind was racing with options. She looked at Karun then. “My love?” She asked softly. “Please tell me you…”

“Ardis… I did not know this!” He said quickly. “I had no idea they…”


“Karun did not know Lieutenant.” Pian spoke quickly. “We only found out two days ago as I was trying to tell you before we were interrupted. Karun has been with you.”


Ardis stepped closer to Karun and pulsed him with her female aura, feeling his more powerful male aura respond instantly to her and confirming that he was an open book for her and only her. There could be no deception between them, not after what they had shared in the last weeks. “My mother’s home Karun my love.” She said quickly. “We must take them there.”

“Your mother? Why?” Karun gasped.


“Their home is on the edge of Sparta and isolated in the same mountains as Uncle Martin’s villa.” Ardis answered.


“She is also surrounded by Durcunusaan soldiers Ardis my innel enyla.” Karun spoke quickly. (Elf love)

“And what am I?” Ardis spoke. “We must Karun!”


Karun stared at her for a long moment and then nodded. “We must go then!” He snapped. “Now!”

SARDINIA

DRAGON MOUNTAIN


The Empress of the High Coven was many things. 
Aikiro was admittedly a self proclaimed bitch. She was cruel and everything she had done in her life was dedicated to increasing her power. Even for the many millennia that she had allowed Veldruk to rule the Coven, she had always had her hands and her spies involved in what was going on. She had chosen to remain outside the halls of power so that she could study the Mindvoice ship and the systems on it that still were operating. The more she learned about the wondrous systems and the history she was able to learn while studying the section of ship she had built her sanctuary around, the more power she began to crave. She had killed Veldruk not for his failures and there were many, but she could tolerate failure easily enough; no she had killed him for his total incompetence and greed. Admiral Tesand had been the only man in her life that she had been in any way submissive too. He had been confident in his abilities and his only desire was to be faithful to her. He had no dreams of conquest and wealth and power. He had already reached the pinnacle of his career when he came into her life, and that was one of the reasons he had been bold enough to crack that façade she wore all the time. Twenty plus years of having him fuck her silly and Aikiro still could not get enough of him. Perhaps when he had come into her life it was the sign that she should have been content with what she had and stopped there. The war with the Kavalian dogs had changed all that, overruling all other wants and desires. 
She had supported Veldruk’s plan to conquer Lycavore completely. The Lycavorian ability to transform into wolves made them the perfect soldiers, wild, powerful and cunning. Keeping Resumar their King alive had been Veldruk’s way of controlling them. Unknown to Veldruk or Aikiro, a Mindvoice ship had crashed on Lycavore as well and just as they had bred with the vampires on Usu Ozeib 7, the Pralors had bred with the Lycavorian animals. It was not until they had conquered the planet and killed so many while enslaving the rest that they had discovered this had happened. Veldruk did not understand the implications of this act, he was not aware of the complete history that she had learned, and the moment King Resumar had been killed during the first meeting of his fledging rebellion they should have exterminated the entire Lycavorian race. That action would have ended the rebellion before it began for the other races involved had been enamored with Resumar and his words and uncanny ability to inspire others to greatness. Once it was discovered that he had sent his last surviving son and ten thousand fetuses to Earth, Veldruk had sent her son Xerxes there to subdue them. They may have killed his son, but not before the stage had been set for what would be the future.  
Over three thousand years were wasted on trying to kill his descendants, fighting a rebellion infused with hope and leadership at the death of their King’s last son and the actions in which he died, and trying to make Earth a colony world. The humans were a notoriously fickle and untrustworthy species, and Veldruk supporting so many tyrants through the centuries did more harm than good; men who ultimately were killed for their foolishness. He had been content then to insert agents within the corridors of power in the hopes of finally taking over the planet in a political fashion. 
The Comet had changed all that, and looking back now, Aikiro knew it had changed the face of the future with the knowledge that Leonidas’s unborn son had survived and had returned to Earth to claim his birthright. His returned had infused the rebellion with uncharted resolve and will. Martin Leonidas’s force of will alone had brought them together even more than his father’s death and she should have known then that he would grow into something she could not begin to predict or control. Yes… Aikiro was many things and right now she was tasting fear for the very first time in her nearly eighteen thousand years of life.

They had lost contact with Team Three almost immediately, their screams of horror and agony echoing among the corridors of this ship through speakers they could not see. Over the last fifteen minutes as they ran for the Central Chamber they had to stop three times to blast their way through a group of vicious Hunter Drones, every minute going by allowing dragons to snatch members of their team from adjoining corridors or even from the very ceiling. Their screams of agony battered her resolve and will. The First Oracle telling her Yuri was dead.
Her beautiful Yuri.

Aikiro had allowed the darkness to infect her daughter because she felt that her feelings for Robert Moran were making her weak. The love she had for him made her weak. Aikiro very much respected Robert, admired his ruthlessness and usually listened to his council. She had not made him overall commander of High Coven forces without a reason. She didn’t like what he did to Yuri though. She didn’t like how he distracted her and made her frail. The darkness had made Yuri stronger yes, but she still did not care that Yuri showed her husband so much open fondness. Aikiro had finally given up hope of changing that and now she would never see her beautiful daughter again. Killed by the son of the man she should have killed herself decades ago.
“Empress!” The Colonel’s hoarse voice pulled Aikiro out of her thoughts and back to the present. She looked at the man’s wide eyes. “We think… we think it’s clear now Empress.”

Aikiro looked at the man for a moment and felt the SA80 in her hands. She had scooped the weapon up almost instinctively only moments ago during the last attack. Her mind was very jumbled and unfocused. Her Mindvoice powers were being severely hampered by the minds of so many powerful dragons within this ship. Her shields were under constant attack, battered from every corner without fail. None ever strong enough to breach her shields, but having to keep her Mindvoice shields at such a high level and then running down this corridor filled with so much death had weakened her to the point of exhaustion. They were playing with them she knew, playing with her. They would snatch one of the commandos from their ranks as they ran down the corridor, usually disemboweling them with their talons or dropping their headless corpses in front of them. Their weapons were useless against the psychic shields of these beasts since she ordered soft ammunition to be carried so as not to damage any equipment in case they ran into the occasional sentry. Even with normal the ammunition she doubted it would have mattered. These beasts came out of the shadows like dark specters from childhood nightmares. Even for all their massive size, they could move nearly silent, and one swipe from their talons was enough to open you from groin to neck. She looked at the three men who had survived with them simply because they were closest to her and the Colonel who was leading them. The door to the Central Chamber was only twenty meters away now according to him, though it could have been twenty kilometers as far as she was concerned. 

Aikiro, Empress of the High Coven, and as cruel a woman as had ever lived was truly terrified. An emotion unknown to her until these last few minutes, now it was all she could focus on. She fought down the bile that rose in her throat and nodded her head.
“I am ready.” She spoke.


They could feel the fresh air caressing their faces the moment they entered the room. Fresh air and the smell of salt water. There was a single beam of sunlight that touched the floor in front of them perhaps two hundred meters away and this is where they ran. Wherever they were Aikiro could sense it was massive. The single beam of light was coming in from higher than them nearly half a kilometer above. With the exception of that single stream of light the entire area around them was pitch black. As black as a tomb.

“I can’t see any walls.” One commando spoke as he aimed his wrist mounted light upwards toward the opening in the ceiling.


“Repel Gun!” Another spoke.


“We had one! Gola had it! He got eaten first!” Another answered.

“Vith! How do we get up there?” One of the commando’s spat.

“I would think the answer to that question is painfully obvious.” The female voice spoke from the darkness to their right causing all of them to whirl around as the shape of Helen came stepping slowly from the shadows into that single beam of sunlight. “You don’t.”

“Ahh! Kill her!” One of the commandos screamed as he brought his SA80 up and held back the trigger. His two surviving companions joined in, having seen their comrades torn to pieces in front of their eyes by creatures and machines this woman commanded. Three SA80’s were deafening in the massive chamber, the echo of their thunder rolling across the area and reflecting off walls in the distance.

Aikiro whirled on the commando who had fired first and was about to scream at him to stop when she saw the dark head snap out of the shadows behind him. Aikiro saw a flash of gleaming white fangs and then those fangs sank into the commando’s shoulder and upper body and bit clean though his entire chest cavity. Her eyes were wide as she saw the head disappear into the darkness once more to leave the commando staggering in place, his weapon silent and missing half of his upper body. It took him several moments for his body to get the signals from his brain that he was dead and then he collapsed onto the floor. Aikiro’s head snapped around as more screams filled the huge chamber and the two other commandos were ripped from her sight by massive talon equipped claws. She could not see anything once they were pulled out of the light, but she could hear the tearing of flesh and the screaming of men until their voices were cut off for one reason or another. The quickness of the action stunned her and she whirled back around to see the colonel still beside her, and Helen standing in front of them unharmed, the silver shimmer of the Mindvoice shield encompassing her entire body just now fading into obscurity from the weapons fire. Nearly a hundred rounds had been fired and she stood there unharmed with a very unpleasant look on her face.

“As you have no doubt become aware by now Aikiro, the majority of your Mindvoice powers will not work within this ship. Every dragon, every Lycavorian of Elf, anyone who has come or gone from within these walls on a regular basis, their unique Mindvoice signature is categorized and filed in a massive computer core. They have to be added to a database that Avi developed and maintains. Those that are not… well they find their abilities severely limited. I on the other hand do not have that problem as you can see. Nor do the dragons that call this mountain home.” Helen spoke. “Tar'la… if you would open the dome please?” Helen spoke to the thin air it seemed. “And activate the Light Globes.”

The was a second’s pause and then a low rumble reached them. Aikiro and the colonel looked up as the opening in the ceiling began to grow larger and suddenly from all around them, large one meter across globes began to wink on. They began to wink on and Aikiro’s eyes grew wider as each globe illuminated more and more of the massive chamber. More and more of the cave like structure easily half a kilometer high and nearly a kilometer long from what she could tell. The walls in the distance looked like any cave walls she had ever seen and not the bio material she knew them to be.

The other thing Aikiro and the colonel saw were dragons. Hundreds of them in different colors and sizes. Some used their talons to watch them from anchored into the walls, and some even were looking at them from above hanging upside down as they were on the ceiling high above. There appeared to be small ledges of sorts dotting the sides of the massive cavern and on those ledges more dragons sat. She could see hatchlings, adolescent dragons and fully adult dragons all scattered throughout the chamber. Some fidgeted on their talon equipped hind quarters, some flapped their wings to released this tension, and others simply stared at her with a myriad of colorful eyes that held no mirth in them whatsoever. Aikiro finally turned back to look at Helen.


“Welcome Aikiro, Empress of the High Coven!” Helen spoke lifting her arms up and her voice projecting further and louder. “Welcome to Dragon Mountain!”


The harmony of the trumpets that followed was nearly deafening. Aikiro could only grab her ears as the chamber was filled with the bellow of every dragon within the chamber, young and old. Nearly seven hundred had crammed into the hall, many of those in the first rows the fathers and mothers of the High Coven dragons, a fact which Aikiro was about to find out. 
Long, loud and echoing madly through the chamber, Aikiro could actually feel the litany of dragon voices reverberating through her body and it was anything but pleasant. And then one trumpet, louder than the others drowned out all of them from above as Arzoal settled to the ground behind Helen from where she had been turning in the chamber in slow looping circles near the very top. 

“Vith!” The colonel gasped and he staggered back as Arzoal’s massive body settled to the ground as lightly as a feather would touch a pillow.


Helen looked at Aikiro now, her hands held very demurely crossed in front of her waist. She waited until Aikiro had dropped her hands from her ears before speaking. “You should probably know that many of the first rows of dragons you see are the parents of those dragons you stole and corrupted so long ago. This day is their reckoning as well for the crimes you have committed Aikiro. None of them hold any affection for you after taking their children from them I assure you.”


Aikiro could only glance around at the angry eyes of dozens of very large dragons. “What do you want?” She snapped finally turning to look at Helen.


Helen looked at her. “Want?” She asked.


“Yes! You want something… or else you would have killed me already!” Aikiro barked. “You… you won’t kill me! It goes against the very laws and values that you and your pathetic species hold!”


Helen tilted her head her eyes slightly wide. “This is what you believe?” She asked stunned. “Do you have an ounce of compassion in your body? Do you have any idea what you could have had for your people? Do you realize what you have thrown away with your actions this day! For someone who claims to be so superior to everyone around her, you are incredibly dim-witted!”

Aikiro’s eyes flared. “What are you blathering about?” Aikiro snapped.


“I’m talking about the future!” Helen barked angrily. “Your lust for power has doomed your people! You have destroyed them Aikiro! You! Androcles Leonidas is only the instrument by which you yourself have chosen with your actions to bring about the downfall of your High Coven! And a more devastating instrument does not exist.You could have had so much Aikiro. You had a unique opportunity when you displaced Veldruk. You had an opportunity to start fresh. Our… our two peoples could have been such great allies! Friends! Even when you first arrived here many thought that this was possible. And then when it was discovered that Carisia and Narice have become the wives and mates of Andro and Arrarn Leonidas that hope doubled! Your family… the Leonidas family… do you have any concept of what we could have built together? Your two families… you are drawn so strongly to one another because of your Pralor ancestors! Have you never considered that?”

Aikiro’s eyes were wide now. “What… what are you… you are speaking rubbish!” She barked.

“Am I?” Helen spoke moving closer. “They were brothers! Xaxon and Sumar. You had it within your power to change things. If you had… if you had embraced that opportunity Martin Leonidas would have poured across your borders with every troop and ship under his command and he would have stood side by side with you and together we would have utterly crushed the Kavalians into dust. We could have built a galaxy spanning empire. All you needed to do was let go of your desire for power and revenge. You carry a hate inside you that is over sixty thousand years old… passed down within your blood and genes! A hate that is not yours! A hate that has ultimately led to your demise!”

“You have no idea what you speak of!” Aikiro snapped.

“Don’t I?” Helen spoke. “I have Canth’s memories Aikiro. I have all his wisdom and knowledge.”

“You lie.” Aikiro hissed.

Helen shook her head. “The moment Martin freed his Mindvoice essence from Ukwav he was able to perform the Tuarvomir. The Change of the Oracles. He passed all he knew, all he was to me.” Helen looked at her. “You… you had no idea did you?” Aikiro stared at her wide eyed as so many things ran through her mind. “Canth stood beside Resumar for generations; it is why Veldruk targeted all the Oracles when he conquered our world. He knew what we could do. The history we could hold. I know everything Aikiro. Everything that Canth had within his thoughts is mine now. He was as close to the Pralors as you ever got, and you imprisoned him. Thought to use him.”

Aikiro’s head snapped up. “My people will take the Mindvoice ship from Ritaah!” She exclaimed. “Give me that ship and I will order them not to kill Leonidas’s son and the others! I give you my word!”

Helen shook her head. “Your word?” Helen spoke. “Your word has as much value as the dirt that surrounds this mountain. And none of the lackeys that you sent with Resumar are capable of bringing about his death. He may not be as powerful as his brother, but he is more than a match for your troops. Especially since he has a Guardian Angel if you will. A Guardian Angel that you put there with your own actions. You dismiss so much Aikiro. You are such a stupid woman!” Helen snorted. “How the gods ever saw fit to allow you to birth children is beyond me!”
Aikiro’s eyes were wide with rage at Helen’s words. “You… you will rue those words one day.” She snarled savagely.

“You just continue to believe your own filth.” She said. Helen turned and looked at the Colonel. “What is your name?” She asked.

“Don’t answer her!” Aikiro snapped. “She is trying to play games with you!”
The colonel looked back and forth between the two women. He was a survivor above all else and he knew right away he was entirely out of his league when compared with these two women, and that did not even include the hundreds of dragons in the huge chamber.


“I asked you a question.” Helen spoke calmly once more.

“Colonel… Colonel Aenbevi.” He stammered.


“Do you have a family Colonel?” Helen asked. “Wife? Children?”


“Do not answer her!” Aikiro screamed. “She is trying to twist your mind! That is what she does!”


“Colonel?” Helen asked.


“My Blessed Wife is Dalatier.” He replied looking at Helen.


“Do you have children?” Helen asked.


Aenbevi nodded. “Three… three.” He replied. “The youngest… she is five.”


“A daughter then?” Helen said.


“Yes... she is my youngest.”


“Colonel Aenbevi… how would feel if your Empress directed half a dozen men to brutally rape and beat your daughter to get information that was in her mind. All done so that she could increase her power and hold on the people of the Coven?” Helen asked.


Aenbevi looked quickly at Aikiro and then back to Helen. “You… you are testing me!” He snapped.


“I am simply asking a question.” Helen spoke. “Your answer will determine whether you live or die. And make no mistake; there are six hundred eighty-nine of us in this chamber that will know if you are lying.”


“I am not afraid to die!” Aenbevi declared drawing himself to his full height. “I will not beg for my life!”


“I am not asking you to beg Colonel.” Helen asked. “This is what your Empress has done this day. Zarah Leonidas’s life hangs by a thread because of what Dante and Javier Moran have done. Because of what the men with them have done. They raped and beat her for hours Colonel Aenbevi. Feeding on her blood, relishing in her cries of helplessness and terror as they broke her bones and her spirit. This is the type of cruel woman you follow. Zarah Leonidas has never seen combat. She has never lifted a finger nor a weapon against the High Coven. Her only mistake was being born a Leonidas and knowing where this ship was. Now your Empress’s actions will unleash the wrath of a man who grows stronger by the hour. He will destroy your High Coven for what she has done. What others have done. What if this had been your daughter? What if your precious Empress had wanted something from your daughter and this is what she had done. How would you feel?”

Aenbevi stared at Helen for a long moment. He turned to look at Aikiro and then back to Helen his face confused. His eyes finally went back to Aikiro. “Empress… we… we were told by Admiral Moran she would be interrogated but…”

“She was interrogated.” Aikiro answered with absolutely no remorse in her voice. “She was interrogated and then she provided entertainment to those who interrogated her. She is a half breed whore! Nothing more!”

“She was saved Colonel Aenbevi.” Helen continued in a calm voice. “She was saved by Lucia Moran because Lucia has seen a small portion of what your dear Empress intends for the future and she could not go along with it.” Helen turned to Aikiro. “The main item you came for has been destroyed Aikiro.”
Aikiro looked at her in shock. “No! Do you know what you have done?” She shouted with wide eyes, spittle flying from her lips.

Helen nodded. “What we should have done many years ago. As soon as Avi told us what it was.”

“YOU WITCH!” Aikiro screamed.

“Empress… is what this woman says… this is true?” He asked Aikiro his eyes wide. 

Colonel Aenbevi was a soldier plain and simple. From the first moments he had put on the uniform seven hundred and nine years ago, all he had wanted was to serve the Coven to the best of his ability. His Blessed Wife of five hundred and twenty-three years had given him three strong children, his sons also members of the Coven ground forces. He had never desired another woman, for his wife was beautiful in his eyes and fulfilled all his desires. He had most certainly tortured Kavalian prisoners for information they had, beaten them until near death. They were trying to destroy his way of life and they would strike down his family without pause or mercy. Yes… Aenbevi was a soldier, but no matter the species or military one served in, every soldier in history that was worthy of that title would tell you that raping a helpless female prisoner was unacceptable and not tolerated. The Kavalians had no qualms about such action and it was this among many things that separated them from honorable troops. He had known Zarah Leonidas had been captured, but as he was told, she would be interrogated for the location of this ship. No one had passed to him that she would be treated in such a manner, or how the interrogation would proceed. 
To be honest… he did not ask. It was not his duty to ask, only to follow orders and execute this plan. A plan that had seen his most experienced and well trained group of men slaughtered like so many animals. Men he had fought and led in countless operations against the Kavalians and now their bodies and their blood littered the inside of this infernal ship like some sadistic art project. They had been ill trained and ill prepared for what they would face here, and the more he saw the fashion in which Aikiro was acting now the more it dawned on him that she may have known full well what they were walking into. 
“Shut up you idiot!” Aikiro snarled at him as she stepped closer to Helen without fear. “You have… you have…” Aikiro stopped talking when she felt the cold steel of the hand weapon placed against her left temple.

“Your life for hers Colonel.” Helen spoke softly. “The choice is yours to make. Make the right one and I give you my solemn word as First Oracle of the Lycavorian people I will insure your family is brought to you here. You will not be harmed or interrogated and you can remain here in Dragon Mountain until they arrive. Here you will be safe.”

Aenbevi looked at her. “You… you can do that?” He gasped. “They are in… they are in High Coven space.”

Helen nodded. “Yes… I know. But then only someone very foolish or completely stupid would believe that Martin withdrew all of our agents from within Coven space.” She spoke looking directly at Aikiro.

“Put your weapon away Colonel!” Aikiro snapped. “As your Empress I command you to…”

“You knew!” Aenbevi spoke softly. “You knew what we would find here and you did not tell us. We were not prepared to… to fight dragons and these machines! You threw… you threw their lives away! My men’s lives!”

“They were my men!” Aikiro snapped as she turned to face him slowly. “I am Empress of the High Coven! They were mine the moment they were born, just as you are mine! Now put down that fucking weapon or I will tear out your eyes and force you to eat them!”

“You sick, demented elg'caress! You let this happen!”

“Colonel… you will…”

“Ilharvith'rell!” Aenbevi screamed his face twisting into a snarl of anger and desperation and his finger tightened on the trigger.

You do not reach nearly eighteen thousand years of life and not learn things however. Aikiro saw the twitch in his jaw and focused on his hand. She saw his knuckles become white and just as he pulled back on the trigger of his weapon she blurred to the side and brought her hand up grasping his wrist. The crack of the weapon in the chamber was thunderous as the round zipped off into the air to plow into the wall above them, eighteen inches from where a medium sized Firespitter was clinging to the ceiling with his talons. His blue eyes focused on them and he trumpeted out his anger and surprise. Aikiro continued to twist Aenbevi’s arm upward and to the side. For a woman of such slight stature she had insane strength. Aenbevi screamed out his agony as the pressure on his bone increased to the breaking point.

He would remember the soft thud and the sound of tearing flesh for the remainder of his years and his eyes grew even wider when the broad steel head of the Nehtes spear burst from Aikiro’s chest directly between her breasts. Aikiro’s eyes went wide in silent agony and her grip on Aenbevi’s arm disappeared. Her vampire eyes dropped to look at the bloody head of the Nehtes unable to comprehend why she felt such terrible pain coursing through her chest and mind. Aenbevi’s own eyes were wide as he saw Helen’s face appear next to Aikiro’s cheek over her right shoulder. Her eyes had fully changed to her wolf persona, her vicious looking wolf fangs fully extended to proportions not often seen from the First Oracle of the Lycavorian people. It was very rare indeed to even witness her transformation to the wolf within her.
“Over three thousand years have passed since I failed one King Leonidas!” Helen’s voice was a raspy, savage sneer. Her face twisted even more and Aenbevi saw her shoulder move slightly and the shaft and head of the Nehtes twisted cruelly in Aikiro’s chest. Her vampire cobalt blue eyes grew even wider if that was possible and she rose on her tip toes trying to escape the ghastly, agonizing pain racing through her body. Her hands suddenly grasped the portion of the shaft of the spear that protruded from her chest, her fingers becoming slick with blood as it rushed from her body like a faucet. “Never… never will I fail this King Leonidas! Or his first born son!” Helen continued her pronouncement. 
Aikiro’s mouth was open in a silent wail of unimaginable torment. The broad steel head of the Nehtes was forged from Dragon Armor, the wondrous metal discovered by four Union scientists many years ago. It had almost fallen into the hands of the High Coven thanks to Chetak and his actions, and since that day it was one of the most closely guarded secrets within the Union. Wielded by a powerful person, a weapon or blade forged from this metal could very easily penetrate nearly four inches of normal steel like putty in your hand. It was this metal that had saved countless dragons and riders during the Evolli War, and it seemed only fitting to Helen that it should bring about the death of the woman who was the cause of so much horror and anguish through the years. 

“Martin Leonidas told you when you arrived on Earth if you fucked with him you would never leave this planet alive!” Helen spoke in an almost manically voice. “It seems he had less faith in you than I did vampire witch! For all the lives you have destroyed, for all the souls that have been altered by your continued lust for more power and control, I curse you Aikiro of the Vampire High Coven. I curse you and the very memory of your name as you find your way into the deepest pits of hell!”
Helen placed her hand on Aikiro’s shoulder, twisted the Nehtes viciously once more, shredding what remained of Aikiro’s now mangled heart and lungs and then she yanked the Nehtes out with all her strength. There was a hiss of air and the sound of snapping bone as the spear head caught for a split second on her spinal column before tearing free and bringing parts of her spine out her back. Free of the impaling weapon and without any feeling in her body from the waist down, Aikiro collapsed to the floor instantly. Her eyes were still open, her bloody hands twitching as thick blood began to pool around her inert form. Helen depressed the recessed button and her Nehtes collapsed instantly. She walked around to where Aikiro’s head was and got down on one knee as Aikiro’s eyes lifted slowly to look at her. They were glazing over quickly, becoming white in death.
“A Changing of the Guard comes Aikiro.” Helen spoke softly. “As you linger on the edge of death, know this. Your daughter Narice will bear many strong and happy children with her husband. They will be vampire, wolf and elf. The sum of her love for Arrarn Leonidas and his for her. She will rebuild the Coven from the ashes that Androcles leaves behind him in his anger and retribution for what you have done this day. She will rebuild it into what it was meant to be with Arrarn at her side. She will rebuild it into what you could have built had you not been so twisted and greedy.” Helen leaned closer to her, her lips almost touching Aikiro’s ear. “And know that none of what you have planned or wished for will ever bear fruit. It dies with you Aikiro. It dies with you.”

Helen stood back up slowly and looked at Arzoal as she stepped up to her slowly.

Sister? Arzoal asked.

Helen nodded. I am fine. I am finally free Arzoal. All the anguish and self doubt I have carried through the years over Martin’s father is gone. I am free. 

 And my heart sings for this my Bonded Sister. But we have much to do if we are to stem the wave that this wretched creature began. Arzoal spoke.

Helen nodded quickly. Yes… you are right. She turned and lifted her head and eyes up towards a single point in the ceiling. “Tar'la are you there child?” She spoke openly.

“I am here Feravomir.” The voice came back echoing gently within the chamber.

“A STRIKER Tar’la!” Helen ordered. “Immediately… for we need to get to SODRAG before more damage is done.”


“One is already landing outside the northeast door Feravomir.” Tar'la answered. “I summoned it and a full platoon of Durcunusaan from the Barracks in Sparta. Apparently the order had already gone out to secure all facilities and every member of the Royal Family.”


“Who gave that order Tar'la?” Helen asked quickly.


They heard Tar'la chuckle softy. “The Durcunusaan Duty Officer stated the order came from Princess Carisia Leonidas.”


Helen looked at Arzoal and smiled warmly. “At least part of our plan is proceeding properly.” She said. “Have the platoon leader insure Colonel Aenbevi is treated for any injuries and with all respect as a guest. He is not to be taken from Dragon Mountain for any reason with expressed orders from me or Arzoal. Most especially not the King. At least not until we get to him and attempt to show him what is going on.”


“I understand Feravomir.”


Helen looked directly at Aenbevi when she spoke next. “Contact Krypteria Command Tar'la. I want to speak with Marci and those in charge of Coven operations. You can transfer the communication to my STRIKER. We’re leaving.”


“Yes Feravomir.” Tar'la paused. “The body of the Empress Feravomir? What should we do with it?”


Helen turned to see the sightless eyes and gray pallor that her skin was now taking on as the majority of her blood had already left her body. “Have you destroyed the remains in Room Fourteen?”


“The incinerators were charging to full power when I last looked.” Tar'la answered.


Helen nodded. “Then give the Empress in death what she so craved in life.” She answered. “Put her in the room with the remains of Pralor Xaxon and burn them both. The same result applies Tar'la. Nothing but ash that is to be spread on the moon in the places Anisa has chosen.”


“I will see to it Feravomir.” The elf female spoke with a nod they could not see. “The pilot of the STRIKER is signaling he is waiting for you and the Elder Mother. Flight time to SODRAG at full atmospheric speed and ignoring all safety protocols is twenty-six minutes.”


Helen chortled. “Safety protocols?” She asked as she turned to look at Aenbevi. “Who uses safety protocols in the Leonidas family? None that I am aware of.”


“That is true Feravomir.” 


Helen looked at Aenbevi. “I will keep my word to you Colonel Aenbevi.” She spoke. “You will be shown a place to stay and we will talk when I return.”


Aenbevi could do nothing but nod his head, still in shock over what had occurred in the last moments. Helen turned to Arzoal. 


Come sister! We must hurry if we are to stop what we both know is coming. Helen stated as she began moving for the door far off in the distance.


Will we be in time? Arzoal asked.


I sincerely hope so. Helen stated softly. I sincerely hope so.
