CHAPTER FOURTEEN
RAVAGER
JUTURI PRIDE COMMAND SHIP


“…needs to be within the next twenty-four hours.” Kalis told Koguth and Ceale as they sat looking at him in the crystal clear transmission.


They were in the command lounge of the RAVAGER viewing him on the COM device that he had built for Ceale when she had come over to the ship. He was squatting beside Serale in what appeared to be his private quarters and they could see Danim in the background putting items into several backpacks that were in front of him on the floor.


Koguth leaned forward in his chair and looked at the Marshall’s oldest son. This was the fourth time they had communicated in this fashion in the last two days and each time they did it made Koguth feel more and more comfortable that Kalis was on their side one hundred percent. Kalis was risking quite a bit by his actions and after seeing how Ceale’s daughter acted towards him there was no way it was staged. Pusintin would never allow Kalis to treat Serale in such a fashion or allow her to act as she did with him. Ceale was not as convinced it seemed, but she was an extremely intelligent woman and Koguth believed it was more because of how she was acting with his own son that caused her to have misgivings about Serale. Mani had told him how Ceale would not go anywhere on the ship without Nedoni by her side now. It wasn’t so much that she was afraid of the crew as she had grown comfortable with him beside her. She ate with him and several times Mani had seen her laughing at something he had said. Not a forced laugh, but a laugh of genuine humor while she touched his hand or arm. It was not something Koguth had expected in any way considering what had been done to her over the last weeks, but Ceale was showing she was a strong willed woman and one who was very resilient. He hoped for his son’s sake that Ceale’s affection towards him was genuine for Nedoni had never shown such intense interest in a woman until now.

“That is not far off Kalis?” He spoke.


Kalis nodded his head. “I know sir, but it will correspond exactly to the time when the Task Force conducts its Fleet Wide Tri-Cobalt Engine venting. The massive dump of Tri-cobalt residue into the surrounding area will blind all sensors out to five million kilometers. It will give us the time to clear the field and jump before they know what is going on. It’s our best chance sir.”


“He’s right father.” Mataen spoke now. “The Tri-cobalt venting is usually done in space dock or a staging area where ships are protected. This is the perfect opportunity. The sensors of every ship will be blind for the entire time.”

“As will ours.” Koguth said.


Kalis shook his head. “We will have already plotted an escape and evasion course out of the field into the LEUGERS computers before the vent begins.” Kalis spoke carefully. “And with what we talked about before… that will only add confusion and hopefully take out several ships as well.”


“Why now?” Koguth asked. “Why not wait until we draw closer to the Lycavorian King? It would be much easier then.”


It was Serale who spoke, placing her hand affectionately on Kalis’s arm. She looked at Koguth and her mother in the transmission. “Kalis believes his father will send for you after they are done with this venting mother. He will make them return you to this ship so he can…”


“I am not going to allow that!” Kalis spoke as Serale choked up and turned her head to the side, resting it on his shoulder. “I made an oath to you Lady Ceale! I will keep it!”


“You are different young Kalis.” Mani spoke slowly. In the previous transmissions he had spoken to her with great respect and given how it was publicly known how he had treated his own mother it was surprising. “You are different from all the reports we have read about you. You have… you have a rather violent reputation to be honest. You are extremely skilled, there is no doubt about that, but it is known you have been prone to… violent and emotional outbursts. What has changed you so?”

“Mani… it matters not now.” Koguth spoke.

“I think it does.” Mani answered looking at him and completely unafraid to disagree with her husband. “We are placing our fates in his hands.” She turned back to Kalis. “How has such a change come over you in these last weeks young man? You… you act more like one of your Uncle’s family than you do a Kavalian. You act more like a Lycavorian Spartan. Why?”


Serale looked up and gazed tenderly into his face. She lifted her hand and drew her fingers gently across his cheek, Kalis turning to look at her, a motion that Ceale took note of intently. “Tell them Kalis.” Serale spoke softly but they heard her anyway. “If we are leaving… there is no reason to hide it anymore my love.”


Ceale’s eyes grew wide at this and she leaned forward. “Serale!” She hissed. Her eyes glared at Kalis. “You have taken my daughter against her will!” She snarled angrily. “I will…” Mani’s hand reached out and covered hers and Ceale looked at her. “Mani… he… he has raped my…”


“No!” Kalis voice’s barked drawing their attention back to him. “Never! I would not do such a thing! Never!”


Serale looked at her mother with wide eyes. “Mother! You have no right to… he has not done this!”

“Ceale knows you only by your reputation Kalis.” Mani spoke calmly and evenly looking at Kalis in the transmission. “She knows only of your violent tendencies and your Puma Bane instructors. You see now why this is all very strange. We see something else within you now and it is confusing. Tell us how this came to be.”


Kalis took a deep breath and moved closer to Serale in the transmission. Ceale quickly noted her daughter did not move away in the least and actually leaned further into him. “On… on Enurrua… my uncle gave me something. A very special item that I have been learning from since that day. He… he spoke words to me. Words that echoed within my head for days after. Words that echo still.”


“What words were those young Kalis?” Mani asked.


“He told me that he could… that he could gaze within me.” Kalis spoke passionately now. “That he could see within me and recognize my true self screaming to come out. He told me there was a cancer within me… a cancer that only I could stop. I have since come to see that cancer was my father, and the only way to stop it from consuming me was to see everything that my fool father never showed me! That he never taught me! My Uncle… he told me I could open my eyes and make a choice to leave that cancer behind forever. That I was on a collision course with fate if I did not.” Kalis looked at Ceale. “He gave to me the means to discover this Lady Ceale. He gave to me the means to discover who I truly am and who I want to be going into the future that I want to have. That is who resides within this body now and into whatever future I may have. And I want my hope and my future to include Serale. If she will have me. I would die for her without the thought crossing my mind for a moment. I want the life only my uncle and my Lycavorian blood can give to me! That is what drives me now! And if I have to work for decades to prove to you that I love your daughter with every breath that I take, then I will do so! Happily!”

Ceale saw Serale’s face beaming in the transmission and she watched as Serale took his arm in her hands and leaned over to brush her face against his cheek.


Mani leaned back in her chair quite astonished at this, but her eyes showed that she didn’t doubt one word of what he had just said. She stared at him for a long moment. “The spirits of those who came before you sing out in your words young Kalis. I will doubt you no longer.”

“We can see the truth in your eyes young Kalis.” Koguth spoke softly. “The resolve. That is good. Where do you propose we go when we have departed the Task Force?”


“I know how he is tracking Queen For'mya.” Kalis spoke squeezing Serale’s hand in his. “I can re-align the sensors on our LEUGERS to detect the signal as well. We jump ahead of the Task Force by several light years, acquire the signal and continue jumping until we reach him. The transports are smaller and do not require as much maintenance between jumps. We can remain ahead of my father easily.” Kalis spoke. “Jumping the Task Force in order to chase us is a hazard even he won’t risk.”

“Do you know where he has gone?” Koguth asked. “He is no fool… your uncle. He has a destination. He would not be out here among unknown and uncharted space just to simply draw Pusintin away to kill him. He knows where he is going.”


Kalis shook his head. “No. I don’t know where he is.” He answered honestly. “I… I may have a means to send a message to him… but I do not want to attempt this until we are away from my father. If we die… better we die out there… by our own actions and deeds… than by his hand.”


Koguth nodded. “On that we agree young Kalis. On that we agree.” He spoke. “We will prep our LEUGERS as well. Ten minutes before the venting begins I will send you a message that we are ready.”

Kalis nodded. “We will be waiting.” Kalis spoke. “I will contact you again in twelve hours with any last minute details. While I have been very careful… my father is not stupid. I am taking every precaution.”


“As we will.” Koguth spoke. “We will talk again in twelve hours.”


Kalis nodded and they watched as he reached up to end the transmission. Koguth leaned back in his chair and looked at Mataen and Nedoni. “What he risks is no small feat.” Koguth said. “He is not acting as a Kavalian now… he is acting as a Lycavorian Spartan.”


Mataen nodded his head and looked at his brother. “Nedoni… we can do what he says yes?”


Nedoni nodded quickly from where he stood behind Ceale. “Easily. Kalis has kept it simple… but complex at the same time. The timing will have to be just right but Corsa and I can easily fly the LEUGERS in the manner they need to be flown.”


“Does Kalis have the necessary piloting skills?” Koguth asked. “I was not aware he was even a pilot.”


Nedoni nodded again. “I know he has skills. I have heard of his flying abilities… but to what extent I don’t know.”


“Serale can help him.” Ceale spoke quickly. “She’s been flying since she was seven years old. She’s an excellent pilot.”


Koguth nodded. “Then we need to prepare.” He stated. “Whatever path young Kalis is following now… I certainly do not want to be in front of him while he blazes it. He will turn his training on any in his path.” Koguth looked at Mani. “You saw the determination in his eyes Mani? The devotion? He is on a mission and he will no doubt trample anyone in his way.”


Mani nodded. “It is etched across his face like the lines in a mountain.” Mani answered softly. “He is no longer Pusintin’s son and I fear any who attempt to get in his way will see a very different Kalis.”


“Training?” Ceale asked.


Koguth nodded but Mataen was the one who answered. “He’s been trained as a Puma Bane Commando Ceale.” He answered her quickly. “His instructor was one of the oldest and most respected among our people. Kalis’s reputation for physical prowess is well known. His intelligence not so much. I think that has changed considerably now though. Whatever he says happened on Enurrua has changed him. Changed him for the better.” 


“And Serale?” Ceale asked. “Danim?”


Mani looked at her. “At this point Ceale… I believe your children are in the best possible place they could be. He will let nothing happen to them while he lives and based on what I have seen and heard from this young man so far, his father has no clue about who he has become. I believe it will be far easier for him to get off that ship than any of us realize. He has also just become the best chance for us to find Iama.”


Nedoni moved closer to Ceale’s sitting form and gently rested his large hand on her shoulder. “You will see them soon Ceale.” He spoke softly. “Both of them.”

Everyone saw her slim hand reach up and grip his larger one without hesitation and Ceale nodded as she squeezed his fingers tightly. Her head instinctively leaned over and her cheek pressed against the soft fur on the back of his hand. This was not something that could just be dismissed and all of them in the room knew it. Ceale looked up at Mani. “What can I do to help?” She asked.


“Whatever medical supplies you think we may need must be packed quickly.” Koguth spoke. “We will take two LEUGERS but our cargo space will be limited so only pack what is absolutely necessary to compliment your skills Ceale.”


She nodded. “I’ll get on it right away.”


“Mataen… light weapons but heavy on the ammunition.” Koguth said. “We don’t know what we will encounter after we leave.”


Mataen nodded. “I’ll take care of it.”


“This action will take us closer to finding your sister.” Koguth said softly. “That is why we are out here. Now we have two additional reasons to move forward with resolute care and purpose. Ceale wants her children back… your mother and I want our daughter back. You want your sister back. Let this drive you as we go forward.” Koguth came to his feet. “I will feel my daughter in my arms again before darkness claims me into the void. No matter what I have to do.” He took a deep breath. “Let us get ready.”

PRIDE OF PUMAS



Kalis looked at Serale when the transmission ended. “I don’t think your mother believes me.” He said softly.

Serale kissed him softly. “We believe you.” She said running her fingers along his cheek.


Kalis allowed a small smile to split his face and he rubbed his nose against her cheek in a show of affection that was part of his newly discovered wolf blood and emotions. He squeezed her hand and turned back to Danim who was looking at them.


“Almost done.” Danim spoke.


Kalis moved over in front of him and helped him to put some additional items within the pack. He drew something from under the bottom of the couch as Serale settled next to her brother and he placed the bundle on the small table. He unwrapped it and they saw the two ARSOC sidearms and two data pads. He looked up at them and held out the two data pads.


“I have preloaded the schematics of the ship into these two pads and have linked them to the P1 my Uncle gave to me.” He said. “Once we set out we will stay together, but if we get separated for any reason just follow the path I have marked on the pads. It will lead you to the hanger bay.”


“Nothing will happen Kalis.” Serale spoke confidently as she took the pad.


“Better safe than sorry.” Kalis spoke as he lifted first one ARSOC and then the other. He held them out to them along with the thigh holsters. “I have modified them to suit each of you in weight and balance. I know… I know you have never taken a life… but if we are discovered you must not hesitate.”


Serale reached out and took the ARSOC first. She had a firm determination in her eyes and she held it and nodded. “I won’t.” She stated.

Danim nodded as well. “Neither will I.”


Kalis looked at Serale. “If anything… if anything happens to me… take my P1 and get to the ship Serale.”


“Kalis you…”


He reached out and took her hand. “Listen to me!” He insisted. “If I fall… take my P1 and go! When you get off the ship follow the pre-plotted course and activate the last code in the P1. With any luck… with any luck it is a direct communication link to my uncle or at least his current location. Follow the instructions you receive.”


“I will do this.” Serale said softly. “But nothing is going to happen to you Kalis.”


Kalis nodded. “I will try to make sure that is the case.” He said with a smile. “I would like to actually discover and live this new life I have found. With you.”


Serale smiled brightly and nodded. “So would I.”


“Get whatever you believe you will need from the room.” Kalis told her. “We should finish the packing now.”


Serale nodded and got to her feet moving towards the small bedroom. Kalis reached out and gripped Danim’s arm tightly. Danim looked at him surprised at the strength of his touch. He saw Kalis’s eyes bore into him. Danim was no fool and though only fourteen, he was rapidly gaining skills he would not have gained on Hadaria. It was Kalis who taught him to bury the hate for his father deep and not let it control him. The times they had talked these last days showed Danim that Kalis and he were very much alike. Kalis had given him some rudimentary hand to hand instruction as well as the knowledge to fire the weapon he now held. He trusted him.

“You are only fourteen Danim… I know this. But no matter what happens to me… you must get your sister off this ship. No matter what takes place… if I fall… don’t let her try and save me. Get her off the ship.” Kalis told him softly.

Danim met his eyes and dropped his hand over Kalis’s. He knew how Kalis felt for Serale, how his sister felt in return. He had watched it blossom these last weeks and he had watched how Kalis had changed. How his sister and whatever he had been reading on that pad had changed him. “I will… I will do as you ask Kalis.” He said softly. “But… you have to promise to not do anything stupid. I don’t think you realize just how much you… how much Serale loves you now. We stick together… just as you have told us.”


Kalis nodded his head. “Together.”

ONTEROM

SCIENCE STATION ZERO ONE FIVE


“…can’t possibly be the same one!” Sashan declared as he looked at Delnash. 


Delnash met Sashan’s eyes and then glanced at Lorendo who had said nothing since he returned and told them of his conversation with Teniri and the larger dragon Arzoal. He nodded his head. “You have associated with Teniri as much as any of us Sashan.” Delnash spoke. “She is not one to make mistakes. This is the dragon Elder Mother she sent us looking for all those years ago. The one we told her was dead and lost when we did not find their ship or any sign of them on Elear.”


“We all saw the logs from the ship’s scans Delnash.” Sashan spoke. “Lorendo was there himself!”


Delnash looked at him. “I know. I tried to tell her that but she would not listen.” He sighed heavily. “You were not mistaken in some way Lorendo?”


Lorendo shook his head quickly. “Impossible.” He said. “We found no ship and certainly no dragons on this planet.”


“According to this Arzoal… their ship returned some nine thousand years after Teniri dispatched it. It was damaged and it’s computer banks were wiped completely.” Delnash said.


“Nine thousand years?” Sashan said. “From where?”


Delnash shook his head. “She doesn’t know.” He replied. “She then used the ship to take the remainder of the dragons off Elear. At least that is what she tells me.”


“What she tells you?” Lorendo spoke. “This coming from one of our people who used a PTC for something it was not intended just to extend her own life!”


Delnash shook his head. “There is more to it.” He said. “Something she is not telling me. Something that Teniri is not telling us.”


“Dragon Kind has fought beside us…” Sashan spoke. “Stood beside us for millennia. I refuse to believe Teniri would willingly keep information from us. Especially information that has to do with a threat to us.”



Lorendo looked at him. “You are too trusting Sashan.” He said.

“And you are too quick to dismiss those who would be friends to us.” Delnash hissed at him. “Our relationship with Dragon Kind almost never came to be because of your words.”


“I was only looking out for our interests.” Lorendo spoke.


“Our interests are the interests of Dragon Kind.” Delnash snapped. “Now she has threatened to return to Artaaya and speak with her council. There is a good possibility she will decide to take her kind and leave.”


“Leave!” Lorendo popped. “Leave to where? Back with the primitives?”


Delnash nodded. “Yes.”


“Refuse to transport them.” Lorendo snapped.


“This Union of Lycavorians has ships that can transport them.” Delnash said. “Many ships built strictly for transporting dragons. This Arzoal sits on their ruling body and has a hand even in decisions that do not directly affect their kind.”


Lorendo huffed. “What does that tell you?” He snarled. “Dragon Kind helping to rule Lycavorians. What a joke.”


“Do not be so quick to dismiss this Lorendo.” Delnash told him. “Dragon Kind is an essential part of the defense of our people and your willingness to just dismiss that after so many years is quite troubling.”


“Then don’t let them leave!” Lorendo snapped again. “Refuse to let these ships come close to our worlds. Besides… they are probably built with our technology and should be impounded as well.”


Sashan looked at him. “Are you saying we force them to stay?” He asked aghast. “Do you have any idea what kind of destruction they could wrought among our cities and people if we suddenly turned on them? They have been valued allies for millennia and now you suggest to enslave them! This is too much Lorendo!”


“So you will let these animals remove them!” Lorendo barked. “That is your solution?”

“They would be going willingly.” Delnash said.


“Teniri would not do that!” Sashan spoke quickly.


“Teniri is not the Elder Mother.” Delnash answered. “This Arzoal is according to Teniri and she will abide by whatever decision she makes. This Arzoal is more militant and forceful than Teniri and apparently the Lycavorian leader and the dragon he is bonded to are some sort of religious icons within Dragon Kind history and culture. Talon Guardians she called them. They have been gifted with a small portion of the Etheric essence of nine dragon Elders.”


“What?” Lorendo exclaimed. “How?”


Delnash shook his head. “Some sort of Etheric ritual known only to Dragon Elders. I’ve never heard Teniri mention this before in all our conversations. This adds to the power that the Lycavorian leader can drawn upon.”


“Delnash… you don’t believe he is a Praetorian do you?” Lorendo gasped.


Delnash met his eyes. “What I believe does not matter.” He stated. “You were witness to what he can do Lorendo. He almost ended your life without so much as blinking. Even the Etheric essence of nine Dragon Elders could not give him the power he displayed. How else do you explain it? Over two dozen of our men could not stop him and these people with him are lethally trained and far more experienced than we first thought it seems.”


“He is an abomination!” Lorendo snarled. “That is how I explain it! Pralors… breeding with these animals! How can we even consider looking at them as equals? Sumar and Wayonn, everyone one with them that agreed to this, they should be expunged from our history as traitors to our people!”


“Regardless of what you think… the fact is they have Pralor blood within them and…” Delnash hissed angrily, his patience with Lorendo growing very short given everything that had happened so far. He stopped talking when he saw the Persian red haired Queen exit the station quickly, followed by Avatar 41 and many others, including Radra and both his daughters. The woman Lorendo struck was named Anja, that much he remembered, and she did not appear in the least bit happy. 

His gaze caused both Lorendo and Sashan to turn and face them as they were quickly surrounded by other Lycavorians who all had their weapons out and ready to use. Delnash watched as Anja stopped in front of Lorendo, her jade green eyes now encircled by a thick black ring and the tips of her wolf fangs protruding from beneath her full lips. He watched as the Pralor Security Forces came to their feet from different locations but none of them made any effort to intervene. The two elven and one cross breed vampire Queens burst from with the station next, followed by Wayonn, Valael and the woman Helen.


“Melyanna no!” Dysea barked out as she leaped the railing and moved quickly towards her. Of all of them, Dysea knew first hand what Anja was capable of. So many different people dismissed her or misjudged her because of her diminutive size, but Dysea had seen her rage in full and unrestrained action. Dysea had watched her beat a man three times her size to death when they were first building Eden City and Anja Leonidas had only grown far more dangerous since that day.

Anja turned to look at her quickly, her Jade green eyes softening every so slightly as she heard the concern in Dysea’s voice and her aura reaching for her. “I am ok Dysea.” She spoke back to her before turning to look at Lorendo once more. “I’m just going to have a talk with Mister Elder here.”


“What is going on?” Delnash asked quickly moving up beside Lorendo.


Anja pointed at Delnash but didn’t move her eyes from Lorendo. “You… shut up!” Anja snarled at Delnash causing his eyes to go wide. “You… you bastard!” She pointed at Lorendo now. “Your computer! Give it to me! Now!”


“I don’t answer to you woman!” Lorendo snarled at her. 


“I will ask nicely only one more time!” Anja growled at him exposing her fangs as her eyes narrowed. “Then I will beat it out of you!”


Delnash looked at Lorendo surprised. “You have your P9?” He asked. 
“I always have it!’ Lorendo barked.

“Give it to her! Now!” Delnash ordered him.

“Delnash they…” Lorendo began to protest.


“Give it to her Lorendo!” Delnash barked at him. “There will be no more violence among us! Do it now or I will have our security troops do it!”


Lorendo’s eyes darkened and he reached behind his back pulling the portable notebook sized computer from a carrying pouch he had on under his cloak. He tapped on it several times, a blinking red light appearing on the surface and then he held it out to Anja. “You will not be able to access it!” He growled. “You do not have the intelligence to do that! You can admire it however!”


Anja snatched it from his hands and then smiled. “I don’t want to access it.” She barked. “I want to use it for something.”


“What is that fool woman?” Lorendo growled.


“This!” Anja snapped before she cocked her hands back with the computer in them and then let fly the blow with perhaps half of her wolf strength directly into Lorendo’s sneering face. She didn’t want to kill him after all. Dysea had moved up beside her and did nothing because she felt Anja was in full control of what she was doing.

Given the beating he had taken at Martin’s hands, one would have thought Lorendo had perhaps learned to be more wary. Unfortunately for him, he still considered himself superior to everyone they had met. The edge of the computer impacted his jaw and snapped his head to the side with tremendous force, causing shooting pain to lance through his neck and shoulders. It also carried enough force to spin him completely around and drop him to his knees. Delnash, Sashan and most of the Pralor Security force gawked in astonishment at this display of strength from a woman who was easily half Lorendo’s size and weight.

“You motherfucker!” Anja screamed tossing the computer to the side where Avi’s large hand snapped out with blinding speed and caught it before it could shatter on the floor. Anja stepped closer to Lorendo and grabbed his full head of hair with her left hand and slapped him viciously across the face with her right. The stinging pop resounded within the vehicle bay like the pop of a firecracker driving his head back down into the floor of the vehicle bay. “Those were my patients!” She screamed at him. “My patients and you killed them!”

Anja kneed Lorendo powerfully in the chest and sent him sprawling across the floor where she pounced on him like she a female wolf going for the kill. Anja began to pummel him with her small fists, not bothering to try and aim the blows because of the speed and strength with which she was throwing them. Five foot three and only a hundred and fifteen pounds soaking wet when not in wolf form, Anja Leonidas’s body was ripped in the fashion that female wolves half her age envied her for. Years of training and fighting beside the man she so adored had honed her petite frame into a deadly machine and this was something that no one expected from the foremost Hadarian Healer in all the Alpha Quadrant. 
Stunned, Lorendo brought up his hands and arms, trying to fend off the extremely painful blows that were hitting his face and head with lightening like quickness. Helen was the first to react, though the Spartan woman in her wanted to let Anja kill him for what he had done, and she stepped forward. 
“Dysea! For'mya! Stop her!” She barked out coming up beside Wayonn.


Cirith had already been moving, more for the purpose of protecting Anja than saving Lorendo. She gripped Anja’s right hand as she prepared to smash another blow into his head and held it tight.


“Anja… enough!” Cirith gasped as Dysea and For'mya appeared next to her and took Anja’s arms.


“Melyanna… no more.” Dysea rasped out as they struggled to pull Anja off Lorendo’s inert form.


Anja may have been the smallest of Martin’s Queens… but she was nearly an equal to Aricia in strength and it was a struggle even for the three of them to pull her off Lorendo as enraged as she was.


“Fucking cockroach!” Anja screamed as she let fly with her right leg before they got her far enough away from him and her booted foot smashed into Lorendo’s face, splitting his lips and sending blood spraying across the deck. “Murderer!”


Delnash and Sashan went to Lorendo when they had pulled Anja off him and gotten her far enough back. Delnash held Lorendo’s arm as he looked back at them with wide eyes. “What is the meaning of this attack?” He bellowed. “You… this only proves how violent and uncontrollable you and your people are!”


Anja’s jade green eyes fell on him now. “Violent and…” She barked beginning to rush towards him but Cirith and Dysea gripped her tightly. “Why don’t you ask your friend there who is violent and uncontrollable? He just murdered over three hundred of your people! Men and women who we were attempting to save!”


Delnash looked at Lorendo with wide eyes. “Lorendo… what is she talking about?”


Lorendo drew his arm across his bloody mouth. “I did what needed to be done to protect us.” He snarled cruelly.


“You butchered three hundred defenseless men and women!” Anja screamed at him.


Radra came forward now equally as angry at Lorendo’s actions but not able to express herself in the manner Anja just had. “The cryo chambers were flooded with Norpellian gas Delnash.” She stated unable to keep the tinge of anger and contempt from her own voice. “They… they are all dead.”


Delnash stood back from Lorendo as he got to his feet. “You… you killed them?” He asked in horror.


“I initiated established security protocols!” Lorendo barked. “Our people were infected with the Svorag virus. They were beyond help.”


“We could have saved them!” Anja barked out.


Lorendo glared at her. “You could have done nothing!” He snarled at her. “You do not have the intelligence. We have been working on a cure for centuries and have…”


“You nubous obtuse, dull witted, small dicked arrogant cockroach of a fucking man!” Anja screamed causing Lorendo’s eyes to go wide at the slur to his intelligence and manhood. “We had a cure! We had the cure! All we needed to do was deliver it!”


“Impossible!” Lorendo barked. “You do not know the first…”


Radra cut him off immediately. “Anja is correct!” She barked moving up beside where Dysea and Cirith were holding Anja while For'mya tried to calm her by taking her face in her hands. “I saw the formula myself! We had the cure in front of us Delnash! And you killed them Lorendo!”


Delnash looked back and forth between them, finally settling on Radra. “Radra?”


“Anja and Duewa had already devised a viable formula to cure those in stasis!” Radra snapped loudly. “They began it on their ship and finished it when they arrived here! All we had to do was determine the best form of delivery to the patients and that is what we were working on when you murdered them!”


“Impossible!” Lorendo snapped angrily. “Primitives couldn’t possibly have devised a cure!”


“Why?” Anja shouted looking around For'mya’s shoulder. “Is it too much of a blow to your fat ego that there may actually be people smarter than you!” She stepped around For'mya and closer to him… Dysea and Cirith keeping their hands on her but not holding her back. “My thirteen year old daughter has more intelligence than you igord!” Anja shouted. “You are as stupid as a fucking rock!”


“You know nothing!” Lorendo snapped at her.


“I know you just murdered three hundred and four innocent men and women!” Anja barked at him. “Men and women we could have saved! I know there are logs missing from this station’s medical data banks and given that you were able to bypass our lock outs with your little toy, I’d say you know what’s in those logs! I also know that whatever you were working on here… it for damn sure was no cure!”


“You do not know what you are talking about!” Lorendo barked. “I was protecting all of us! If the Svorag virus infects anyone of us we are all…”


“Those men and women were secure!” Wayonn snarled now. “There was no reason to murder them!”


“I put them out of their misery!” Lorendo snapped.


“You murdered them!” Radra barked. “Just as Anja has said! We have a cure for them and you just went ahead and butchered them!”


“I didn’t know that!” Lorendo shouted.


“Perhaps if you were not so full of your fat self you might have asked first!” Helen barked at him. “I have had enough of this grandfather!” She snarled. “When Martin returns we are leaving these foolish people to kill themselves!”

Wayonn crossed his arms over his chest. “I have no qualms about that.” He stated.


“You cannot leave!” Delnash exclaimed. 


“Watch us.” Helen sneered.


“Cody… take fatso here and search him!” Anja ordered. “Take everything that is not clothes covering his disgusting body. If he resists… shoot him!”


Cody moved forward. “With pleasure.” He spoke.


-Alert. Incoming emergency COM from King Leonidas- Avi’s voice interrupted them.

“Avi… what is it?” Wayonn asked.


The Avatar did not answer him and moved to the main terminal in the vehicle bay. His hands flew across the controls, there was a burst of static and then Martin and Danny’s voice echoed in the bay quite loudly.

“Fuck! They’re all over!” Danny screamed as weapons fire could be heard in the background. “Coming from north and east!”

“Pull back to the entrance!” Martin’s order thundered. “Shit! This isn’t good! Shit! Shit!”

“Our people Martin!” Isabella’s voice echoed.


“We can’t save them now!” Martin screamed back. “Take the two woman we found and go Bella! We’ll cover!”

“They are infected Martin!” Aricia’s voice sounded.


“Red can fix them!” Martin answered instantly. “It’s not fully complete yet but she was close to figuring out how to fix them! Now take them and go Saaraurano!” 

The sound of T'lolt’s chain gun firing could be heard in the background. “There are too many!” His voice carried over the noise, though it remained strangely calm considering what was obviously happening. Strange to the Pralors who were listening anyway. “We should probably leave quickly Martin!”

“Move! Move! Move!” Martin shouted as A4s firing around him erupted from the speakers. “Time to cut our losses and go! Take them and go Aricia! Endy! Endy can you hear me?”

All of them heard Endith’s slightly high pitched voice answer instantly. “We’re here Skipper!”


“Prep a Bunker Buster and lock onto the entrance of this cave Short Stuff! We have to bring it down or these fucking things will be all over us like stink on shit!” Martin barked the order. “We’re falling back to the entrance. Three minutes Endith! Then prepare for dust-off!”

“On our way!”

Wayonn was the one who stabbed down on the button. “Martin! What is your situation?”

“Wayonn! Shit… we’re running like the Hounds of Hell are after us! Can’t you tell?” Martin answered and everyone could tell this by his breathing. “There’s a whole nubous nest of these lizard fuckers down here! Thousands of them! Practically right under the fucking station!”

“Nubou lae!” Wayonn hissed.


“Yeah… that’s about the… SHIT!”


They heard what could only be Martin’s sword bursting from Flatspace with a sizzle and then the sloppy noise of flesh being struck. That was followed by a burst from the energy cell in the pommel of his sword.


“Faster!” Murano’s voice echoed. “Move faster! All of them are waking up now!”

“Uncle!” Mari exclaimed in a terrified voice as she moved closer.


“Wayonn… have Avi seal every exterior vent entrance to the station!” Martin barked out. “Then pull Delnash and his people in with ours! I won’t let them face this outside! They’ll be overrun and won’t know how to deal with it! Have Arzoal and the other dragons move to high ground somewhere! We… fervon! Danny down!”


The transmission died and Wayonn stabbed the control panel. “Martin! Martin!”


-The composition of the cave they are moving in is blocking the signal now Wayonn- Avi reported as he scanned the instruments. –I have tapped into the sensors on Endith’s STRIKER and I am tracking them. The entire team is present plus two additional lifesigns. Moving very fast-

Delnash watched in awe as Anja, Dysea and Cirith sprung into action with barely a thought.


“Duewa!” Anja barked. “Secure all our medical supplies and get them here!”


Radra gripped Anja’s arm. “They are bringing back two infected females Anja! We must finish an injection system! We can save them!”


Anja didn’t hesitate and her entire demeanor changed instantly to one of doctor and researcher as she took Radra’s arm. “We need to compensate for the release of…” She began speaking as they began moving back into the station.


Dysea looked at where Fedor stood. “Fedor… release the weapons back to the Pralor Security forces! Form defensive positions around the vehicle just as your father and uncle taught you! Hurry!”


“Cody… with me!” Cirith snapped as she snatched an A4 from a Durcunusaan troop. “Up on the roof to provide cover!”


“On it!” Cody barked.


Helen was also moving and she came right up to Delnash with For'mya and Wayonn. “You and the other Elders must get inside! Go to the Command Center with Avi! You are out of your element here!”


“We… we can fight!” Delnash hissed suddenly.


Helen looked at him but it was Wayonn who turned and spoke to him. “You are the Chief Elder of the Pralor people! I don’t care what happens to that nubous fool…” He spoke pointing at Lorendo. “…But you need to be protected! Those are the orders given to me!”


“Orders?” Delnash gasped. “Who gave you such orders?”


Wayonn took his arm. “The man you consider to be an animal.” He stated. “Trust me… if it is as bad as I hear in Martin’s voice… you will not wish to see why he is feared throughout the entire Alpha Quadrant by every species known to exist. Inside! All of you! For'mya?”


For'mya took Delnash’s other arm and then Sashan’s arm in her other hand. “No time for arguments!” She barked. “Now it’s time for action!” She stated as she and Wayonn began to lead them quickly into the station.


Helen turned to a Durcunusaan officer. “Secure that ronnus and watch him!” She snarled pointing at Lorendo. “If he farts wrong… spread his brains over the wall!”


The Durcunusaan nodded and grabbed Lorendo’s arm. “With pleasure Feravomir.” He stated and yanked the still bleeding Lorendo along with him.

ONTEROM
SVORAG CAVE

FIFTEEN MINUTES EARLIER


“…be cooler in here?” Aricia spoke softly as they moved down the passage, her head turning to look at Kasdan.

They had been moving on a gradual downward slope of perhaps ten degrees as they traversed the winding path. There were no side passages, which made things easier for them in terms of security, but they were moving further and further from the surface.


Kasdan met her eyes in surprise. “You… you are asking me?” He asked.


Aricia smiled at him which shocked Kasdan because even in the low light of the cave the smile took the hard edge off her face that he had seen up until now and allowed her exquisite beauty to shine through. “You are a scientist yes?” She asked.


“Yes… yes.” Kasdan stammered. “But my field is Hyper Spacial Anomalies and Phased Quantum Engineering. Not Geology.”


Aricia waited until those in front had called for a stop and then she looked fully at the Pralor Kasdan, Isabella beside her. “You must have some idea.” She pressed him. “The cave walls seem to be radiating heat when they should be cool to the touch. I am not a scientist Kasdan, and nether is Bella. We are fighters and pilots and we freely admit when we are out of our league.”

Kasdan glanced between her and Isabella quickly. “I am… I am considered a junior level scientist as Assistant Director of the Science Convention. Much of my… my ideas and theories are not often well received.”


“They will be well received with us.” Isabella stated plainly. “You seem to be the only one of genuine heart within your group. You are honest and forthright. We trust you.”


“You trust me?” Kasdan gasped.


Aricia smiled at him. “Kasdan… Martin would not have allowed you to accompany us if he did not trust you.” She said. “You do not adhere to the same principles as the others. You do not share their arrogance.”


“To assume we are better than others simply because of our technology is foolish.” Kasdan spoke softly. “It is one of the reasons our fall as a people came at the hands of a species that was technologically inferior to us initially. We abused that and they learned from it and then turned on us.”


“Your honesty is refreshing.” Isabella told him. “Our husband does not deal well with the arrogance that people cling to.”


Kasdan nodded. “Yes… I noticed that.” He said. “I am… I am not from Lorendo’s generation and many of the scientists working today do not adhere to the same ideals.”


“Then perhaps there is hope for your people in the future.” Aricia told him.


Kasdan glanced in front of them and saw Martin kneeling with Murano and the dark skinned man whispering among themselves. “Is he always so severe?” Kasdan asked.


Aricia smiled. “No.” She said. “But he is a Lycavorian and he takes the safety of his loved ones and friends very seriously.”


“He is the king of your people but he does… he does not act like a king.” Kasdan said. “He is… he wears his passion… his emotions on his sleeve. He leads… he leads into battle when he should be commanding from the rear.”


Aricia turned her head and looked at Martin’s back with loving eyes and then she turned back to Kasdan. “Martin… our husband and mate… he is not like other men.” She said softly. “He knows only one way to lead… and that is by example.”

“And that is why we love him so.” Isabella answered. 

Kasdan nodded his head in understanding and looked around. “I don’t know why the conditions are not indicative of a normal cave.” He answered Aricia’s initial question. “We are not near the geothermal core of the planet to my knowledge, so that means some sort of external source of the heat. And it is getting hotter the further into the caves that we go.”


“External source?” Aricia asked as the hairs on the back of her neck began to stand up.


Kasdan nodded his head. “It would need to be massive in order to generate this kind of heat.”


Aricia met his eyes and motioned him forward. “Come with me.” She said taking his hand.


Martin looked at Danny and Murano as they knelt on the ground. Kenny and Pablo were five meters in front of them, watching the passage.


“…can’t pick up their scents?” Murano was asking.


Martin shook his head. “The stench is too thick.” He answered with a grimace. “It smells like…”


“Smells like shit on a shingle!” Danny spat. “My taste buds are gonna be shot for a month.”


Martin grinned and nodded his head. “It’s too heavy.” Martin said looking at Murano. “All around us… overriding even my sense of smell.”


Danny nodded and looked at Murano. “And ugly here has the strongest sense of smell in the entire Union. He followed Aricia and the others across an entire planet just by their scent. He pissed them off and they had to get away from him. That’s why his nose is so big.” He said with a grin.


Murano smiled as well. “I’m glad that you found them.” He said. “What… may I ask what it was about? They don’t seem the type to just…”


Martin shook his head. “It’s a long story.” Martin answered. “But there was lots of body worshiping when I did find them.” He said with a large grin. “Normya and Zarah were the result of that little trip!”


Murano chuckled softly at the laconic nature of Martin. It was a virtue of everyone with him it seemed. They pushed aside their fear and anxiety with humor and crude jokes but it worked for them and made them appear fearless to those who did not know the truth. They all turned as Aricia settled beside Martin leading Kasdan.


“Beloved… Kasdan may have a reason that it is getting hotter within these tunnels.” Aricia told him.


Martin’s dark eyes looked at Kasdan. “Lets hear it.” He spoke. “It has to be better than my excuse that I have a fever.”


Kasdan looked briefly and Murano and then looked at Martin. “I do not know for sure the reason but…”


Martin held up his hand stopping his words before he could speak them. “I told you outside that I trusted your guesses more than that fat ronnus Lorendo’s facts!” He spoke. “You got something to say Kasdan… don’t hesitate to fill me in.”


Kasdan found himself liking Martin a great deal, worlds apart though they may have been in terms of culture. He most certainly was no primitive animal as Lorendo claimed. He was in fact a very intelligent man from what Kasdan saw in his eyes.


“We are too far from the core of the planet for the heat to be like it is.” Kasdan spoke. “There has to be an external source somewhere within these tunnels.”


“An external source?” Martin asked. “You mean like a volcano or something like that?”


Kasdan shook his head. “There are no seismic mountains on this planet.” He said. “No… by external source I mean something is generating the heat. Something very large and not really natural.”


“Kasdan… why do I not like the way you say something external and not really natural.” Murano asked him.


“Yeah… no shit.” Danny grunted.


“I’m sorry Praetorian Murano.” Kasdan spoke. “It is the only reasonable explanation though.”


Martin turned and looked down the tunnel. “Ok… there’s only ten of them and we got more firepower.” He spoke. “Let’s just find our people and get the hell out of here. This place gives me the creeps.”

“No argument here.” Danny said. He hissed softly and drew Kenny’s attention. He motioned with his hand and Kenny nodded nudging Pablo. They rose to their feet and began to move forward once more, T'lolt falling in behind them silently with his MKW 30 Hades Chain Gun. A devastating piece of Union engineering that only the strongest Lycavorians could wield. A three barreled 20mm kinetic weapon that could hurl rounds downrange at a terrible rate. T'lolt carried the weapon and the 2000 round square drum on his back as if it was a toy. The entire unit was connected and the linkless feed ran under T'lolt’s right arm by a caseless two inch wide feed tube. One hit on the quick release and he could jettison the entire unit and not get tangled up. It was a designed based loosely on those from ancient Earth but improved on by Union Weapons Engineers. 

“Kasdan… stick close.” Murano spoke as he lifted his Saber Staff in one hand and the KM12 in the other.

They had gone no more than fifty meters when Kenny and Pablo immediately dropped to one knee in a combat posture at what appeared to be a bend in the tunnel. Martin held up a clenched fist and everyone froze in their tracks. Aricia gripped Kasdan’s arm and shook her head quickly so that he wouldn’t talk. Martin remained in a combat crouch and he, Murano and Danny moved silently forward until they came up behind Kenny and Pablo.


Kenny looked sideways as Martin came up behind him and touched his shoulder.

Movement Skipper. Kenny reached out within Mindvoice. Didn’t see how many but we caught the shadows.


Where the tunnel starts to curve. Pablo added. Looks like it branches off and if my sense of direction is any good… right back towards the relative location of the station Skipper.

Oh… that ain’t good. Martin spoke. We’re moving blind here and I don’t like it.

I got a bad feeling Skipper. Kenny said.


Pablo nodded. For once I agree with him and his bad  feelings.


Me too. Danny spoke.

Martin reached behind him and withdrew a tubular cylinder from his vest pouch in the back. He quickly attached it to the barrel of his KM12 and let his A4 drop to dangle on the quick release straps, Kenny and Pablo seeing this and doing the same. Martin nodded his head forward and they began to inch ahead. Martin turned back to the others. Stay put for a moment. We’ll scout ahead. Mindvoice from here on out everyone.

Watch your ass! Danny hissed.

Martin nodded his head and moved to follow Kenny and Pablo with Murano taking Danny’s KM12, now rigged for silence, and moving beside Martin. Danny twirled his finger in a circle signaling everyone to rally on him and he watched as they all moved up with T'lolt turning to face their rear with Garan’s two men. The Pralor Security troops seemed to find T'lolt fascinating and had not moved more than a meter from his side since entering the cavern. Danny knew what it was and he grinned inwardly at Julie as she settled next to him on the dirt. Garan’s men were learning even as they moved with them, taking their clues from the enormous Immortal who had obviously seen far more combat than both of them combined. Garan came up beside his brother and Aricia and looked at her bright azure eyes.

Forgive… forgive me for asking… but these men and women. Garan asked her. Your husband is a Praetorian… a King. Yet they are… they speak to him with such informal tones. And he does not seem to care.


Aricia glanced at Isabella and then back to him. They have been with him for a very long time Garan. She replied. He has led them in battle on hundreds of occasions and that fact alone gives them the right to refer to him as they do. He would not have it any other way. I suspect we are very different from what you know of Kings and Queens.


Our history shows that this form of governing does not last for very long. Garan said honestly. The Monarchs become… they become out of touch.

Aricia nodded. Most do… but we haven’t done such a bad job for the last twenty-five plus years and the Union survived long before that ruled by Martin’s grandfather. We have a democratic system if you wish to call it that. A Prime Minister and Senate. We do not have absolute power as most monarchs in history had. That is why we are different.
 
A Senate? Kasdan asked now. You mean representatives of the people?

Isabella nodded. Yes. The people of the Union determine what direction the Union goes for the most part. The Senate is their voice. And they are listened too.

Aricia saw the looks on their faces and smiled at them warmly. Not the sort of thing you would expect from primitives and savages is it?

I would like to see this Senate at work. Garan spoke with eyes that showed true interest. 

As would I. Kasdan echoed.


Aricia gripped her A4 tighter. Perhaps that could be possible. Martin still has hope that we can come to an arrangement. I think we all do. Now is not the time to discuss such things however. We must remain focused and alert now. This cave… there is something that is not right.


Kasdan couldn’t help but nod his head. On that we agree completely. He said. It is like… there is… something here.


Aricia nodded. Evil

They hugged the walls of the cave tunnel, Murano and Pablo on one side, Martin and Kenny on the other as they came to the juncture in the tunnel. The branching tunnel became much more obvious to them from their current position and they saw it actually went in two different directions as well as moving on directly to their front.


Which direction? Martin asked.


Kenny motioned slightly with his KM12 to the east tunnel. That way.


We could get all confused in here if we start splitting up Martin. Murano spoke.


Martin nodded. Yeah. His head tilted slightly and his eyes narrowed. Listen. He spoke. You hear that?


All of them focused and Kenny heard it first. Sounds like humming of some kind.

Machinery? Pablo spoke.


Or a generator. Murano said.


Same direction as our friends. Martin spoke. 
Yep. Pablo agreed.

Martin withdrew the Dragon Armor forged Hador fighting knife from the sheath on his thigh and softly scrapped an arrow in the rock of the tunnel pointing back in the direction they had come. He turned as he replaced the knife. Aricia… bring the others and follow five meters back. Martin watched as she nodded and then he turned and looked at Kenny. Move.


Kenny lifted his KM12 and began to move forward in a crouch. He had gone three steps when the very terrified and shrill feminine voice reached their hears easily.

“No! Stay back! No more! Stay away! No… stop… ughh!”


The female voice was cut off as if something had stopped her screams. Whether it was the wolf within their blood that was so very protective of females, or the Spartan values that they all clung to so furiously now, Murano would never know the answer to that question as he watched Martin, Kenny and Pablo all surge forward within milliseconds of each other. He followed three steps behind them. The sprint last fifteen meters and they all skidded to a halt as the tunnel opened into a large room and stopped. In that room were all sorts of mechanical machinery, much of which Murano recognized with barely a glance. They also saw two of the Svorag in the process of raping a dark haired Pralor female, her body already covered in copious amounts of their excrement and sandwiched between them. Her eyes were glazed over and unresponsive as they used her body. Another Svorag was on top of the Pralor female who had obviously shouted, its long tongue almost fully seated in her throat and preparing to attach itself to the inside of her throat. She was gagging horribly and slamming her fists against the Svorag’s side trying to fight it, but she was obviously not up to the task. She was equally as naked as the first woman and it appeared as if she had been raped as well given the liquid and excrement that was visible on her skin. Two others were waiting, their bodies already aroused and weaving back and forth in anticipation of their conquest.


A conquest they would never experience.


Kenny and Pablo broke left by some unspoken order, their KM12s spitting silent death as they moved. The two Svorag never knew what hit them as both Kenny and Pablo fired twice in quick succession. All four kinetic projectile rounds struck true and their heads blew open with hideous splashing sounds. The cave wall and most of the woman’s upper body were suddenly coated in their blood and brain matter, though the woman was completely out of it and had no idea what was happening. Pablo caught the woman before she fell from between the now dead Svorag, her body already beginning to change from what Pablo could see, her skin beginning to turn a greenish color and begin to harden. He lowered her to the floor of the cave quickly, but then he and Kenny kept their weapons trained on her.


Martin and Murano broke to their right in the same instant, Murano watching with wide eyes as Martin swung his left arm forward while bringing his right hand up filled with KM12. Murano watched as Martin’s Shi Viska burst from Flatspace and the shield launched from his arm an eye blink later. Just as Martin was pulling the trigger the Shi Viska cleaved one of the waiting Svorag completely in half. The second waiting Svorag’s eyes grew wide when he saw Martin, but by then the two 12.7mm kinetic projectiles were punching through his forehead and blowing his brains onto the floor behind him. Martin had given the order to retool most of their standard sidearms with the Kavalian 12.7mm projectile. The kinetic round carried more weight and punch in it and when chambered to be fired from the KM12 or KM14, it was devastating at close range. Murano watched as Martin stepped up to the remaining Svorag, his Hador then appearing in his hand as if by magic, and he slashed viciously downward severing the Svorag’s tongue while it was still trying to fully sink into the struggling woman’s throat. Martin then placed the barrel of his KM12 against the temple of the Svorag.


“Eat this motherfucker!” Martin snarled as he pulled the trigger.


The 12.7 mm projectile took off the upper two thirds of the Svorag’s head, physically launching the body off the young woman who immediately rolled to her side, clawing at the still wiggling tongue in her throat before she got her hands around it and yanked it free as she gagged. The Svorag’s body landed two meters away, slamming into the cave wall with a sickening thud before slamming to the cave floor.

“Clear!” Kenny hissed softly.


“Clear here!” Martin popped as he turned and watched Murano move to the woman’s side.


The young Pralor female looked up into Murano’s face as he settled to one knee beside her. Her light blue eyes looked confused for a moment as she felt his Etheric essence flood her as only a Praetorian could. Her eyes cut to Martin because she felt the same thing coming from him if not even stronger.

“Prae… Praetorian?” She stammered.


Murano nodded his head as he began to pull at his body armor in order to cover her nakedness. “Yes child.” He spoke calmly.


“Murano no!” Martin snapped.


“Martin we have to cover her!” Murano protested.


“Leave your armor on!” Martin hissed at him. “Kenny… find me something to cover them!”


“On it!” Kenny spoke.


“We have it Kenny.” Aricia’s voice spoke and they turned to see Aricia and Danny leading the others into the small dead end cave. She and Isabella rushed forward pulling light weight polymer blankets from their small combat butt packs. Isabella moved to the dark haired woman while Aricia settled next to Murano and spread the blanket over her.


“Garan!” Martin hissed sharply. He waited until Garan looked at him. “Security.”


Garan nodded and motioned to his men and watched as they took up positions and T’lolt situated himself behind them in a covering mode with the Hades chain cannon. Murano helped Aricia to tuck the blanket around the young woman, her eyes moving between him and Martin almost nonstop.


“They… the Praetorians.” She managed to gasp. “They… they all… they were killed in the last war!”


Murano gave her a small smile. “No… not all of us.” He told her. “Who are you child? You did not come to Onterom with our group.”


“Your group?” She asked. “I came with the… with the station’s crew. Who… where did you come from?”


“The station’s crew?” Aricia asked softly looking at Murano.


“What is your name?” Murano asked her.


“Ja… Jacina.” She stammered. “How…”


“You were part of this station’s crew Jacina?” Murano asked.


The young woman nodded. “Geina as well.” She spoke motioning to the other woman with her head. 


“What do you remember last Jacina?” Aricia asked her.


Jacina looked at the woman with the strange luminous blue eyes. “Who… who are you?” She asked. “You are not… you are not Pralor. Not fully.”


Murano reached out and used two fingers to draw her face back to his. “Jacina… what do you last remember?” He asked again.


“The… the attack Praetorian.” She answered immediately. “We were trying to escape and destroy our research. The Svorag… they breached the defenses from underneath. They…” Her eyes grew wide. “…I remember being hit from behind and then being dragged. And then… then nothing!” She looked at Murano. “How long has it been? We did not expect a ship for several days! We were escaping in the transports and were going to wait in orbit. Where are the others?”


“Wait a minute.” Martin said moving between Murano and Aricia. “Others? What others?”


“I was… we were the last group to leave.” Jacina explained. “We were told to destroy our research and then move to the transport bay to be taken to our ships. When we got there… no one… no one was waiting. We…” She looked around now and seemed to take in where she was. “Where am… where am I?”


Martin looked at Aricia. “Others?” He said. “That’s just wonderful!”


Full realization must have struck Jacina then for she began screaming and trying to push herself away from them. “NO! By the spirits no! They… they used me! Raped me! I will… I will become like them! I am infected now! No! Spirits preserve me no! I beg you!”


Aricia gripped her tightly and pulled Jacina close to her. As a woman who had been taken against her will, Aricia knew what was flashing through her mind right now, and she needed to have rock like support in order to survive this ordeal. “I have you!” She spoke softly. “I have you!”


“I don’t want to be like them!” Jacina sobbed as she buried her face in Aricia’s chest. “Kill me! Kill me please!”


Martin looked at Kenny. Kenny. You and Pablo find me others. No more than 200 meters out! Then haul ass back here. He told them within Mindvoice.


They nodded and headed down the tunnel. Murano looked at him. Her screams will not draw attention. He spoke.
We hope. Martin spoke.

It apparently is something that is common from their actions in bringing them here. Murano said.

[Murano… she doesn’t know they never got off this world.] Martin said. [She thinks it’s only a few hours after the assault began. It’s been over nine hundred years. I may not know much about your people… but I know what my nose is telling me… and it is telling me she is roughly twenty-seven or twenty-eight years old and not a day older.]


Murano nodded. [Her Etheric resonance also tells me the same thing.]

[So my next questions are… how is that possible? How is she just now realizing this and where are our people? The ones we came into this place for.] Martin hissed.

Murano shook his head. [I do not know. Something tells me we are not going to like the answers we find.]


[You think?] Martin snapped. He turned back to where Aricia and Isabella were looking over the two females with Julie. He moved over to kneel beside Isabella and saw Jacina’s eyes turn to look at him. “Bella?” Martin whispered.


Isabella shook her head. “I am no doctor Du'ased m'ranndii but if Anja is correct in what she has learned, this one is already starting to change. Her skin is altering and she is completely out of it. Unconscious right now.”

“You must… you must kill us!” Jacina hissed through her tears. “We will change and become like them! I do not… I don’t wish that!”


Martin looked at her. “I have no intention of killing you.” Martin hissed. “My wife and mate… she has a cure. We just need to get you back to the station.”


“There is no cure and the station is overrun!” Jacina gasped. “We can’t go back there!” Martin looked at Aricia and then back to her. “They… they came through the vents in the floor near the core!” She continued. “They were all over before we could act! We can not go back!”

“Jacina… things aren’t exactly as you remember.” Martin spoke gently. “Who do you think we are?”


Jacina blinked. “You… you are a Praetorian! He is as well.” Jacina said as Murano came up behind Martin. “We… we thought the Praetorians were all lost in the war. How… you came from the ship yes? The one that was coming to get us?”


“Ahh… no.” Martin answered. “Jacina… I am not fully Pralor.”


Jacina’s blue eyes blinked rapidly. “Not fully… but I… I can feel your Etheric resonance. Both of you. No one but… no one but a Praetorian could be felt so strongly within the Etheric realm. You are… you are stronger than him… but…” Her eyes narrowed as she stared at Martin in confusion. She glanced at Aricia and then Isabella and then back to Martin. “You… you did not expect to find me?” She finally stammered.


Martin shook his head. “No. We entered this cave looking for our people. Ten individuals that we lost.”


“Cave?” Jacina asked. “There area around the station was catacomb with tunnels.” She spoke quickly. “I… I came down with the senior engineers once to establish a secondary power coupling bypass. They… they used the tunnels and caves!”


Martin nodded. “Yeah… we figured that out already.” He said.


Murano reached out and took her hand. “Jacina… when did you send the distress call?” He asked.


“Six days ago!” Jacina exclaimed. “When we discovered that somehow the Svorag had begun to breed. A handful of them escaped from the holding pen into the area around the station three weeks ago. We searched for them but could not find them. The Commander said they would die of malnutrition in days and we would stumble across their remains months later. We did not think they… that they would breed.”


Murano looked at Martin quickly and then back to Jacina. “You were not here to find a cure for the infection?” He asked.


Jacina nodded. “Yes. I was… I was with the medical research team. We were trying to discover a cure but the others…”


“The others?” Aricia asked her.


Jacina nodded quickly. “They had the entire lower portion of the station. The secured area. Only the Station Commander could enter. We… we did not think it anything when we requested a specimen and it was delivered to us. Our job… our job was to find a cure. I don’t know what they were doing in the lower levels but there were genetic scientists as well as bio-molecular specialists and DNA splicing researchers. We did not… we did not mix with them very much. They were… they were very odd.”


“Odd how?” Murano asked.

“They did not seem to be interested in a cure.” Jacina said. “No one… no one knows what they were working on, but it certainly was no cure. We were told not to question them or try to enter the secured areas of the station. They worked directly for the Science Convention.”


Martin looked at Murano. “Wow… that’s surprising.” He said sarcastically. 


Murano looked at Jacina. “Jacina… there is much you don’t know child.” He spoke softly to her. “The time is not the same as you think.”

“The time?” Jacina asked looking at him and then her eyes darted between all of them before settling back on Murano. “I… I don’t understand Praetorian. What… what is going on?”


“Jacina… this station was sealed and abandoned over nine hundred years ago.” Murano told her. “You… your colleague… all of you were declared dead at that time.”


Jacina shook her head quickly. “That is not possible!” She gasped. “There were only three hundred and nine cryo chambers here. They were already full of our people that had been infected. Their lab was sealed when the attacks started. We were to destroy our work and then run to the transports! They…”


Skipper! Kenny’s voice interrupted her words and he sounded very anxious.


Go! Martin hissed.


Ah… Martin… you might want to see this. Kenny spoke again.


You find our people? Martin asked him, his eyes going to Aricia. Kenny never used his name unless they were in big trouble and Aricia and the others knew it.


Shit! Danny muttered. Things just got worse.


I don’t think we are going to find our people Skipper. You better see this. Come back down the tunnel. Take the other turn and fifty meters ahead you’ll find us on a ledge. Beat feat Skipper. Kenny said.


Martin met Aricia’s eyes. “Stay put. Danny, Murano, Kasdan… you’re with me.”

“Hurry Beloved.” Aricia said. “We must get them back to Melyanna.”


Martin nodded his head. “Be ready to move.” He said before turning and beginning to move off down the tunnel with the others in tow.


Jacina squeezed her arms. “What is happening?” She stammered.


Aricia looked at her and then cut her eyes to Isabella. She looked back to Jacina. “You are safe now.” She said. “That is all that matters.”


“Fuucckkkkk me!” Martin hissed in a whisper.


The ledge overlooked what could only be described as a massive chamber. In the center of the chamber on the ground some hundred and fifty meters below them appeared to be a massive generator of some kind put together with parts and conduits of an incredible assortment and made to work together. Nothing looked uniform or like it belonged together. The generator was pulsing with power however and thousands upon thousands of individual organic like cables crisscrossed the floor of the massive cavity running to what appeared to be organic cryo type chambers of some kind.

Each one appearing to contain a Svorag.


“By the ancestors.” Murano gasped in awe.


“I’m just guessing here…” Danny spoke softly. “But this is probably not a good thing… right?”


“Not if you’re us.” Pablo echoed softly.


Martin dropped back beneath the natural rock wall that slanted downward to their front and blocked them from view for the most part. “Kasdan!” Martin whispered. “Tell me what you see? I’m guessing this is your power source.”


Kasdan did not truly want to be here but he listened to Martin regardless. The very presence of Murano and this man inspired him. He crawled slowly on his belly until he was at the edge of the natural wall and slowly peeked his eyes around the edge. They grew wider as he took more in.


“Oh… my. By the Blessings of our people!” Kasdan whispered. He quickly got hold of his emotions however and took a careful look at what he saw. “They appear to be some sort of cryo chambers. The… the power source looks like a crude fusion reactor of some sort. The cables are feeding power to the chambers and keeping their environments intact.” His eyes drifted slowly over the area below. “There seems to be a main computer core scavenged from other systems off to the side of the core that is maintaining the stasis of the chambers.”

Martin looked at him. “I thought these things operated off basic instincts?” Martin asked.


Kasdan inched back and looked at him. “I… I have not worked on any project related to the Svorag, but that is what the general premise is… yes.”


“So much for the idea they can’t breed huh?” Danny spat.


Murano nodded. “Yes… I believe we can answer that question easily.” He spoke. “I would estimate several thousand of these pods.”

“We have seen only those five from the cave.” Kasdan spoke. “Guards of some sort?” He asked.


Martin nodded. “That would be my guess.” He stated. “Which means there are probably more of them.”


“Martin… we must gather our people and go.” Murano spoke urgently. “The more time we spend within these tunnels the more chance of us being discovered. The Svorag know these tunnels and we do not.”


“I won’t leave our people!” Martin hissed.


“He’s right fervon.” Danny whispered to him. “As much as it tears at my gut too, we have no choice. We’ll never find our people in this maze. We risk everyone by staying here.”


“Fuck!” Martin snarled softly.

Kenny leaned over and glanced down, his eyes immediately detecting the movement of four Svorag that were now within the main chamber and looking directly at where they were hiding. One of them appeared to be wearing what was left of one of their uniforms. “Ah… Skipper… I don’t think we have much of a choice.” He stated quickly moving back behind the wall. “These things inherit the talents of whoever they absorb… right?”


Murano nodded his head. “To some degree yes. That is the general hypothesis. I do not wish to test that theory however.”


“Yeah… well I think one of our people just made us.” He stated without looking at him. “They were…”


The horrible screeching noise caused all of them to cringe as it echoed off the walls of the main chamber. Martin quickly glanced around the edge of the wall and saw the Svorag Kenny had been talking about, one who definitely wore the tattered remains of a Union uniform, his malformed jaw and mouth now fully open as he was unleashing the insidious screeching howl while looking directly at them. He had moved closer to their position, moving up what appeared to be a natural sloped stairwell that wound all the way up to where they were.


“Fuck!” Martin hissed bringing his KM12 up in a single, smooth motion and unleashing one silenced round. The kinetic projectile covered the eighty downward meters between them in a blink and punched through the Svorag’s screeching mouth. His body flipped backwards, ending his screeching and scattering his skull over the three others who were with him. “Go with the gods!” Martin whispered softly.


The other three Svorag quickly took up the horrible screeching and Martin saw two more appear from a side tunnel on the bottom and move to the makeshift computer core and begin manipulating the controls. Instantly the noise in the massive chamber changed and all of them took note that many of the chambers were now beginning to power down.


“Ah fuck!” Martin hissed. “They’re waking up their friends! Time to go!” The others were already moving as Martin rolled back behind cover and sprang to his feet. “Go! Go!” He barked. Aricia! Meet us at the intersection! He barked out within Mindvoice. We need to go! Now!

On our way!

Martin holstered his silenced KM12 as he ran, dropping his hands to pick up the A4 which was bouncing around from the quick release straps. It took them moments to cover the distance back to the intersection where Martin had scrapped the wall only to see Aricia and Isabella leading the others to them. Julie was helping Garan to support the nearly comatose woman, while T’lolt brought up the rear, the Pralor Jacina between him and Julie and Garan.

Martin didn’t hesitate before barking out the orders. “Out!” He snapped. “Now! Back to the entrance!” No one questioned him in the least as Kenny and Pablo rushed forward to take the lead as they always did. 

Martin activated his emergency COM beacon and was about to begin speaking when the Svorag arrived. He brought his A4 up and began to chop out rounds in their direction as Danny and Murano moved up beside him, his COM unit still broadcasting.  

“Fuck! They’re all over!” Danny screamed as he used controlled bursts to take down Svorag advancing on them with speed and agility. His head turned and he saw them burst clean through a wall of soft dirt camouflaged as a normal solid wall and begin to pour out. “Shit… trap doors! Coming from north and east!”

“Pull back to the entrance!” Martin’s order thundered. “Shit! This isn’t good! Shit! Shit!”


“Our people Martin!” Isabella’s screamed out.


“We can’t save them now!” Martin screamed back. “Take the two woman we found and go Bella! We’ll cover!”


“They are infected Martin!” Aricia’s snapped but with no vitriol in her voice.


“Red can fix them!” Martin answered instantly. “It’s not fully complete yet but she was close to figuring out how to fix them! Now take them and go Saaraurano!” 

T'lolt’s chain gun firing could be heard from in front of them and Martin whirled around. “There are too many!” His voice carried over the noise, though it remained strangely calm considering what was obviously happening. “They have these hidden tunnels all over! We should probably leave quickly Martin!”


“Move! Move! Move!” Martin shouted as A4s firing around him erupted from everyone. “Time to cut our losses and go! Take them and go Aricia! Endy! Endy can you hear me?”

All of them heard Endith’s slightly high pitched voice answer instantly. “We’re here Skipper!”


“Prep a Bunker Buster and lock onto the entrance of this cave Short Stuff! We have to bring it down or these fucking things will be all over us like stink on shit!” Martin barked the order. “We’re falling back to the entrance. Three minutes Endith! Then prepare for dust-off!”


“On our way!”


Wayonn’s voice broke into Martin’s COM unit. “Martin! What is your situation?”

“Wayonn! Shit… we’re running like the Hounds of Hell are after us! Can’t you tell?” Martin answered. “There’s a whole nubous nest of these lizard fuckers down here! Thousands of them! Practically right under the fucking station!”


“Nubou lae!” Wayonn hissed.


“Yeah… that’s about the… SHIT!” Martin barked as he saw a Svorag burst from the soft dirt of the wall right behind Danny and begin to open its mouth and raise its clawed hands. Martin stepped toward the only man he had ever considered a brother, his right hand going to his sword pommel instinctively. As his fist closed around it and yanked it free from the Velcro he called the blade from Flatspace with a sizzle and with a flick of his wrist he snapped out with the blade. The Dragon Armor forged blade removed the Svorag’s head in a smooth motion with no resistance. Danny spun around as he felt the wisp of wind from the strike against the back of his neck and he saw the Svorag’s body fall with a sloppy sound. He looked at Martin as he aimed the pommel and pressed the trigger on the handle. A single blast from the energy cell in the pommel hilt hit another Svorag center mass of his chest and blew a large section of his torso away. Danny looked at Martin, saw him flash a smile and Danny grinned. His brother would never desert him.


“Faster!” Murano’s voice echoed. “Move faster! All of them are waking up now!”


“Wayonn… have Avi seal every exterior vent entrance to the station!” Martin barked out as he continued to half run and half walk behind the others as he covered them. “Then pull Delnash and his people in with ours! I won’t let them face this outside! They’ll be overrun and won’t know how to deal with it! Have Arzoal and the other dragons move to high ground somewhere!” He looked around at Danny and his eyes went wide. “We… fervon! Danny down!”

Danny didn’t hesitate and ducked as Martin’s A4 thundered. A single three round burst shredded the brains of another Svorag as Danny spun while on his knees and unleashed a sustained burst down the tunnel behind them, dropping at least six of the advancing Svorag. He heard Martin cuss.


“Fuck! Lost COMs!” Martin snarled. He glanced up, saw a row of Svorag come tearing around the corner, several of them running practically on all fours. Martin dropped his A4 to dangle and lifted his hands in front of him. He called forth the Etheric power at his command and using his hands as the conduit he sent a crushing wave of Etheric power rushing outward that encompassed the entire tunnel width. 


Murano saw this move and with barely a thought he stepped behind that wave of power Martin had sent hurtling down the tunnel and drove his fist into the ground just as Martin had done earlier when fighting the Pralor Security troops. Murano altered the surge of Etheric power through the ground differently than Martin had, sending a lethal concussive force as opposed to Martin just knocking over the Pralor Security Forces. As Martin’s shattering wave of Etheric power lifted every Svorag in the tunnel up and carried them back with horrific force, Murano’s lances of Etheric power struck like bolts of lightening through the tunnel floor and caused bones to shatter and internal organs to implode. He needn’t have bothered he realized a instant later, for the wave of Etheric power that Martin had sent out was far more deadly than he had first thought. Having been caught up in the full force of that wave of psychic energy from Martin had instantly crushed cells and bones and caused internal blood vessels to implode even as it tossed Svorag bodies back like simple dolls. Murano should have known that Martin would have used lethal force to protect those with him. The combination of two such devastating attacks right on the heels of each other gave them the break they needed however and Murano turned to Martin and Danny as T'lolt moved up behind them.


“I believe we have worn out our welcome... if ever we had one to begin with.” Murano spoke. “Leaving would be very advisable.”


“No shit! You think!” Danny snarled at him with no malice.


“I fucking hate caves!” Martin screamed as he yanked a plasma grenade from his combat harness, depressed the detonator and hurled it down the tunnel with all of his strength. “Go! Go! Go!” He rasped out, grabbing Danny and T'lolt with his hands as Murano raced in front of them.


“…come on Marty!” Endith nearly shouted. “Come on!”


Tina’s eyes were locked on the large sensor screen she sat in front of behind Endith while Eirene occupied the seat her mother would normally be in. “Ten meters!” Tina barked. “Fuck there are a lot of contacts! Motion sensors are off the chart!”


“Eirene!” Endith barked as she held the STRIKER steady in hover mode a hundred meters off the ground and only sixty meters from the entrance of the cave.


“Missile is ready!” Eirene snapped the worry in her voice very evident.


“There!” Tina screamed. “Aricia and the others just broke out!”


“The Skipper?” Endith shouted.


“Moving faster than I have ever seen him and Danny moving before!” Tina snapped back. “They must be dragging T'lolt and Murano!”


“They are too close to medwan and the others!” Eirene barked. 

Endith snapped her head forward and saw the targeting shield drop over her right eye. “Not for long.” She growled viciously. “Charging Kinetic Cannon!”

“Three meters! Two! One!” Tina barked out. “Endy now!” Tina screamed knowing what her elf lover was thinking.


Endith mashed her index finger down on the trigger of her throttle control before Tina had even finished yelling. The nose of the STRIKER Mk II roared to life as the imbedded Kinetic Pulse Cannon, a weapon made to fire in space, erupted. A white flame like tongue reached out and the front of the cave became a no man’s land as kinetic projectiles began to strike everything within a three meter cone of fire. A smaller version of the Type Two series generator powered the cannon and allowed it to toss out kinetic rounds at a horrific rate. The front of the cave disintegrated into rock and dust and Svorag flesh. When she saw Martin and the others clear that dust cloud she gave the order.


“Now Eirene!” She screamed.


Eirene’s finger was moving already and she stabbed down on the control panel and the concussion missile sizzled away from the right launcher under the short wing and raced into that cloud. There was perhaps a four second delay where everything appeared to stop and then the explosion hit. And an explosion it was. The entire mouth of the cave and the portion of the mountain above it heaved upward and then came crashing down in a cloud of dirt and debris that had been pulverized by the force of the missile’s warhead. 


“Holy fuck!” Tina exclaimed as she watched it on the monitor in front of her. “Eirene?” She gasped.


Eirene Leonidas didn’t turn her head from watching the scene below her. “They were trying to kill my father and two of my mothers!” She snarled angrily. “I don’t like it when people try to kill my father and mothers!”


A small split Tina’s face. “You don’t say!” She barked out. “Couldn’t tell it from here! Just like your mother… yes sir!”


“Fucking A!” Endith shouted with glee. 


Aricia’s coughing voice filled the internal COM. “Endith… land quickly!” She ordered. “We must get our passengers back to Anja immediately!”

“Coming down Aricia!” Endith barked as she yanked her controls over and the STRIKER Mk II darted to the right over the trees and began to settle to the ground in the clearing.


Murano looked back at the entrance to the cave as he spit dirt from his mouth and slowly got to his feet as they heard the STRIKER’s engines change their tone as it began to land. He turned back to Martin. “Your… your pilot seems rather protective of you Martin my boy!” He barked loudly trying to shake the ringing from his ears.


Martin’s eyes were wide as well as he coughed to get the dirt out of his mouth. “Jesus… I guess so!” He spat.


The cloud of dust and smoke was beginning to drift away on the breeze coming through the trees and they stood looking at what could only be described as a portion of the mountain having been dropped on the entrance.


“Fuck me!” Danny exclaimed. “I’m buying her a brew! She must have buried a couple hundred of them with that shot!”


Martin grabbed T'lolt’s arm as he rose to his full height. “T'lolt?”


Cha'talla’s brother looked down at Martin with a grin a mile wide. “Cha'talla told me working with you would be exciting!” He bellowed. “He had no idea how wrong he was! I haven’t had this much fun in three millennia!”


“I don’t usually drop mountains on my enemies!” Martin shouted over the ringing in his own ears.

“But what a glorious event it was!” T'lolt barked happily. “We must do it again soon!”


Martin stood there and watched in shock as T'lolt gripped his Hades tighter and headed for the clearing. He looked at Danny and Murano. Danny held up a finger and shook his head. “You brought him.” He spoke as he began to walk toward the clearing. “And here I thought you were the only certifiable lunatic in our group!” Danny muttered under his breath but loud enough that they could hear his words echo in his surface thoughts. “Now we have two! And one of them has bones sticking out of his face! Man… Anuk and Nubian will never believe this!”


Murano gripped Martin’s arm. “I must say… dropping the mountain on them would not have been my first choice. It was very effective however!”


Martin looked at him. “They came through the sub levels of the station before and we have to expect they will again.” Martin said. “It’s time we left this fucking planet behind. All of us.”


Murano nodded. “I couldn’t agree more.”


“First… first we get answers.” Martin snarled as he turned and headed for the clearing. He and Murano sprinted to where the STRIKER was resting, its engines still churning and aching to get back into the sky. As he came up the ramp he saw Aricia holding Jacina close to her, speaking soft soothing words. The second Pralor female was stretched out on the web bench with Isabella seeing to her as well as she could medically. Kenny was sitting with her just in case anything happened that they were unprepared for. Martin moved quickly to the cockpit as the ramp began to come up and he took the four stairs in one stride. He looked at Tina as he passed and leaned over to kiss her cheek before moving up behind Endith’s chair. “Next time you think you could warn me you wanted to drop the mountain on them.” He spoke leaning over beside her helmeted head and planting a kiss on her cheek.


Endith chuckled softly. She had been Martin’s pilot for nearly thirty years with Tina and For'mya, practically a member of his family as far as he and the others were concerned. She turned her head as she began to lift the ship into the air. “It wasn’t me boss man.” She stated as she motioned with her head. “Talk to your daughter. She has a mean streak in her like her mother.”


Martin turned and looked at Eirene who only gazed at him sheepishly. “They were trying to hurt you medwan.” She stated evenly.


Martin laughed and leaned over to rub his bearded face against her cheek and he touched her with a small bit of fatherly aura. Eirene giggled and relished in the attention as he drew back. “Endy… turn and burn back to the station.” Martin spoke. “These Svorag are becoming a much bigger problem than we first thought.”


“Yeah… no shit.” Tina spat. “Ugly bastards.”


“Let Anja know we are coming in with two patients for her.” Martin said. “The interior of the cave messed up our implants. Jules will have to re-sync them when we get back.”


Endith nodded as her hands flew across the controls in front of her. “On our way.” She said. “I’m guessing our Pralor friends didn’t tell us everything.” She spoke looking at Martin.


Martin shook his head. “Kasdan and Garan and those with us were just as surprised as we were.” He answered. “But you can bet some other asshole has answers. And I intend to get them.”


“Oh… take pictures!” Tina exclaimed.


All of them laughed as Martin turned and headed into the back of the STRIKER.


“…insane!” Lorendo nearly shouted as he was pushed out of the way and the two hover beds were moved past him. He turned to Delnash. “The station is secure and they bring two Svorag inside! Delnash you…”

Delnash looked at him. “Radra said they have a cure!” He spat. “I will give them the chance to prove it!”


“Delnash this is a risk that we should not take!” Lorendo snarled.


“They are our people!” Delnash braked at him. “The only survivors of this base thanks to you! I intend to find out what happen here and make sure they are cared for properly!”


“That savage female could not care…” Lorendo began but Delnash cut him off as he stepped closer.


“That savage female as you call her has done what you and all of your researchers could not do!” Delnash snarled angrily at him. “If she has developed a cure then I intend to give her the opportunity to use it. She has already beat your ass once Lorendo… do you wish to have her do so again if we interfere?”


“She got lucky!” Lorendo growled.


Delnash laughed at him. “Lucky? You were the lucky one Lorendo… because you still breath. Your actions since all of this began is beginning to make me question many things Lorendo. Things that I don’t like. We will allow Anja Leonidas to treat these two females. She has shown more concern for them than you have.”


“Delnash you…” Lorendo began to speak but saw Delnash’s eyes cut to something behind him and he turned quickly to see Martin, Danny and Murano moving down the corridor towards them. Right behind them were Kasdan and Garan.


Delnash looked at Martin Leonidas and found himself feeling relieved that he was alive and unharmed. This surprised him somewhat, but not as much as he thought it would. Seeing his brother also made him feel relieved and happy that he too was unhurt, but he knew what his brother was capable of and this didn’t surprise him. These Svorag did not appear as capable as the Scourge and he had seen his brother hold back a Scourge attack of soldiers and several Holy Elites with devastating results.

“Uncle Murano!” Mari’s voice echoed and Delnash’s eyes narrowed as Mari burst from an adjoining corridor and ran to embrace Murano tightly, throwing her arms around his waist. Kesyla followed her and reached out to grip her uncle’s arms as Murano hugged Mari with one hand. Delnash watched as Daron moved over next to him shaking his head at his sister’s display toward their uncle. 

Martin stopped in front of Delnash, his dark brown eyes boring into the man. “I think we need to have a talk Chief Elder.” Martin stated calmly. 


Delnash nodded his head without pause. “Yes… I believe we do.” He stated.


“We have nothing to discuss with this…” Lorendo began to speak but Martin’s hand was suddenly wrapped around his throat and squeezing ever so gently. He pushed Lorendo back against the bulkhead wall firmly while maintaining eye contact with Delnash who did not appear upset in the least about his action.


Martin turned his eyes on Lorendo now and leaned closer to him. “Five more of my people are dead. Or turned into these fucking monsters which is the same damn thing!” Martin growled. “Five of your people as well. I will have answers to my questions about what your people were doing here!” Martin’s eyes changed and his fangs burst forth now, Lorendo’s eyes going wide. “We found a fucking nest of these creatures! Thousands of them! We found cryo chambers! Computers! All of which they had built!”

“Impossible!” Lorendo exclaimed his hands holding onto Martin’s wrist.


“Really?” Martin said. “Why don’t I take you down into those tunnels and show you?” He spat. “They came in from vent openings in the station… so I’m sure we could find one they used and toss your fat ass down it.”


Delnash looked at Kasdan and Murano. “You found these things?” He gasped.


Murano nodded his head, one arm curled around Mari’s waist. “And much more brother.”


“I was able to see some of their set up before they discovered us Chief Elder.” Kasdan spoke now. “It was crude by our standards… but it was working very well.”


Martin squeezed Lorendo’s throat a little harder. “And you are going to tell us.” Martin snarled at him.


“I don’t know…”


“If you know what was going on here you will tell us!” Delnash barked angrily. “I will know why you killed our people here and…”


“What?” Murano gasped. “What do you mean?”


Martin released Lorendo and looked at him. “Anja touched me on the way back. Lorendo here pumped lethal gas into all of the chambers holding your people. They’re dead.”


Murano’s eyes went wide. “You murdered them?” He growled menacingly stepping closer to him.


“I followed established security protocols!” Lorendo shouted as he rubbed his throat. “Something no one here is willing to do!”


“You murdered them.” Martin spoke evenly. 


Delnash looked at Martin. “There is a large conference room on the third level of the station. We can go there.” He stated.


“Chief Elder… you are going to allow this?” Lorendo exclaimed. “You are going to let these primitive savages tell you what to do?”


Delnash looked at him. “At the moment… given what has happened in the last few hours… the only person I see acting savagely is you Elder Lorendo. You killed our people without my knowledge and I suspect you are withholding information about what was going on here. I want to know what it is these men and women were doing here! And I want to know how there is now a Svorag nest of several thousand strong on this planet using equipment and materials they should not be able to use.”

Martin looked at Danny. “Fervon… get our people down into the lower levels and make sure any vent shaft that Avi sealed that could lead into the ground below us is sealed shut from the outside.”


Danny nodded. “We’re on it.” He said.


Garan moved forward. “We will help you.” He stated.


Danny nodded. “Let’s move.”


“Fervon… once that is done… start packing our shit and loading the ships.” Martin said. “We’re done here and I’m not staying a moment longer than necessary.”


Danny nodded his head. “That fucking works for me too.”


Martin looked at Delnash who was gazing at him with wide eyes. “I want to know what this asshole has to say in case we run into these Svorag on our way back.” Martin told him. “You people can have your arrogant little gathering and superior attitude all you want.” Martin snatched Lorendo’s arm in his hand. “I will not be party to it. Let’s go igord. You got some talking to do.” Martin said. “Keep in mind if you don’t tell me what I want to know… I’m going to give you to those ugly lizard fuckers and do so with smile on my face.”


Delnash watched as Martin moved past him pulling Lorendo along. He turned to look at Murano as he came up. “Murano?” He gasped.


“I love you brother.” Murano said softly. “But Lorendo has been playing you for a fool for far too long.”


“He would not lie to me!” Delnash spat. “He… he has not told me everything… but he would not lie to me! He is an Elder on the Convention!”


“That is part of the problem Delnash.” Murano spoke evenly. “Perhaps now would be a good time to pull your head out of the sand and begin leading our people instead of letting fools like Lorendo lead you along like a dog on a leash.”


“How dare you!” Daron hissed angrily as he came up beside his father. “You can not speak to him like that!”


“I will speak to my brother however I deem nephew!” Murano spat. “Do not presume to tell me what I can or cannot do. You know nothing Daron. You care for nothing except your next female conquest!” Daron’s eyes grew a little wider and Murano chuckled. “What… do you think your activities go unnoticed? They do not. You should spend less time trying to bed every woman who crosses your path and more time trying to help your father see the truth!”


“Murano enough!” Delnash snapped.


Murano looked at him. “Heed my words to you now brother.” He spoke. “If our people fall again it will not be because of the Scourge or the Svorag. It will be because of you and Lorendo and the others like you who are so set on one path you can not see that… you can not see that path leads to nothing but darkness and death.”


“You have no right to say that!” Delnash hissed.

“As a Praetorian I have every right!” Murano hissed back. “Unlike you and the other Elders… I am not going to dismiss the Pralor blood that swirls within all of these Lycavorian people and the hope that could provide to our people. I will not dismiss it as you have. They are not primitive Delnash. Compared to them… we are the primitive ones.”


Murano pushed past him, Mari staying attached to her uncle like glue, her face beaming with pride at his words.


Radra watched as Anja finished injecting the vial of serum they had thrown together in under an hour into Jacina’s arm. The injection was a crude form of introducing it into her body, but it was the best they could come up with given the time and condition of the medical bay. When Anja stepped back she turned and looked at the medical bio-scanner over the bed and adjusted the monitor.


Jacina looked at Aricia who sat on the edge of the bed and held her opposite hand. “I… I don’t want to be like them.” She said softly with moistness in her eyes.


Aricia squeezed her hand tightly, feeling a strength within this young woman that she did not show at the moment. “You will not.” She said in reply. “Be strong Jacina… you will not end up like them. I trust Anja with my very life and breath. You will live many more years to come.”


Dysea had come into the medical bay and she stepped up behind Aricia and placed her hand on Aricia’s shoulder. She blinked quickly as visions flashed through her mind, images of affection and love and two others wound together tightly within Mindvoice with this young woman on the bed. She shook her head quickly to keep Anja and Aricia from noticing and she pressed against Aricia’s side and looked at Jacina while Aricia stroked her hand.


Anja moved up beside Radra and they both looked at the screen now. “If we determined the correct variables of the MEV, we should see results almost instantly.” She said.

Radra nodded her head. “They were correct.” She said confidently. She ran her finger along the monitor. “Her infection was not as advanced as the other woman. She…” She tapped the monitor and smiled. “It’s working! Her cells are reverting!”


Anja gripped her arm happily and her face lit up. “It works!” She exclaimed. “Carians thank you!” She hissed happily. 


Radra was smiling as well as she adjusted the monitor with other readouts. “Her base DNA is overwriting the mutation enzyme! Spirits… it’s eating up the infection! Making her cells more powerful!”


“That effects should only last until the serum runs its course.” Anja said adjusting the screen. “It will add base cells that will enhance her natural immunity then. The effects are not permanent. I hope.”


Radra shook her head. “It doesn’t matter. Using the core cells means they carry the Lycavorian healing gene in them. It will boost her system to levels not normally associated with Pralors. If it takes hold permanently, it will only benefit her in the long run.”

“Will the rest of your people see it that way?” Anja asked her.


Radra met her eyes. “I have no intention of telling them.” She stated flatly. “They would fiddle and debate for decades. This is a viable cure Anja!”


Anja nodded. “Yes… but we should still tell them.” She said. “If the core cells remain it will alter anyone injected with them serum. At least on a very small scale.”


Radra nodded. “You are right.” She said. “Perhaps there is a way to modify them so they burn themselves out after a fashion.”


Anja nodded. “That is a solution and not so hard to accomplish either.” She said. “We can work on that later I suppose… but we won’t be staying here Radra. We…”


Radra shook her head. “No child… you won’t be staying here. And neither will I. I have found people with a passion for medical science that matches my own in you and Duewa. I intend to come with you and discover all I can. I believe we could do great things working together.”


Anja looked at her surprised but she remained silent. “Delnash might not like that.” She said softly. “Though Duewa and I certainly would.”


Radra grinned. “We’ll discuss it more later. I think we’ll have to adjust the serum to a higher level for it to work on the second female. She has already begun to change which means they were using her for longer.” She spoke with disgust in her voice. “If she… I do not know how she will react if we can stop the process and she reverts back to normal. The infection has set in deeply and if all of our data is accurate that means they have been raping her for several days at least.”


“We’ll cross that bridge when we come to it.” Anja said. “Right now let’s get to work on saving her.”


Martin paced back and forth in front of Avi, Murano, Helen and Wayonn sitting at one end of the table with Mari standing off to the side about mid way along the length of the table with Kesyla and Daron. Isabella, For'mya and Cirith sat on Wayonn’s left side while Delnash sat at the far end with Valael and Lorendo on either side of him, Kasdan and Garan standing behind them. Radra had not joined them yet as she was still in the medical bay. Martin turned as Danny entered the room and moved up to him.


“We found four vents that were still unsealed.” Danny reported. “Looks like they jammed the emergency gates open with something. Once Avi gave us the all clear we welded them shut. They ain’t getting through that way.”


Martin turned to Avi. “None of them made it into the station through these openings Avi?” He asked.


-My internal sensors can detect no lifesigns other than our people and the Pralors that accompanied Chief Elder Delnash- Avi answered him. –Reviewing the logs from Endith’s STRIKER I have determined that the entrance you collapsed was the only geological surface entrance to the tunnels below within forty kilometers of this station. We have bought ourselves time. I can not estimate how much however-


“Can you detect them if they begin to get close?” Martin asked. “You can damn sure bet they will be coming for us.”

-Arzoal and Torma have devised a rotating schedule to keep dragons in the sky at all times- Avi answered him. –I should be able to detect them if they come within ten kilometers. I can not guarantee that however-

Martin nodded. “Good enough.” He said turning back to Danny. “Stand them down for now fervon. We’ll begin loading in the morning and get gone from here.”


Danny nodded. “Will do.” He spoke.


Martin waited until Danny had turned and headed for the door before he looked across the table at Delnash and Lorendo. “I came here… I came here hoping to find answers to questions I have had for the better part of my life after I was pulled from my sleep chamber. I wanted to discover about my grandfathers Sumar and Resumar. Once Wayonn discovered that the Pralors had survived the Scourge, it was really all that occupied my thoughts. His thoughts. All of us really… for the vast majority of my people have Pralor blood within them even on a miniscule scale. I certainly did not expect to find what I have. The contempt. The revulsion. The arrogance. For a species that is supposed to be seeders of life... you really have no concern for those you use in that purpose. My son Androcles was right. You consider yourselves better than everyone around you… and those you used for these seed missions no better than tools for you to use to inflate your already overblown egos.”


Murano leaned forward. “Martin… this does not apply to all of our people.” He said. “You have seen this yourself.”


Martin nodded. “Yes I have.” He answered. “But the men and women in power among the Pralor people appear to have a very large hold over the rest of your people. That begs the question how much? How many will share the same misguided views Murano? How many will view us as they do?” He pointed at the other end of the table.

“Your actions so far have only proven what we all know to be true.” Lorendo snapped.


“Be silent Lorendo!” Delnash hissed harshly.


“Why?” Lorendo barked. “Why are we even sitting here discussing anything with them?”


“I want to know what you were doing here?” Martin asked.


“I do not answer to you!” Lorendo bellowed coming to his feet. “You are… you are nothing more than the primitive savage I know your people to be! You…”


“You don’t know jack shit about my people!” Martin snapped cutting off his words. “You don’t know a hell of a lot from what I have seen.”


“You may not answer to him… but you do answer to me.” Delnash spoke now. “And you will tell us what research was being conducted here at this station Lorendo. It has already cost us over three hundred lives because you were trying to hide it. You will answer for that… but I want to know what it is you were doing that allowed you to sacrifice so many of our people without care?”


Lorendo looked at him. “Everyone here was a volunteer!” He snapped. “They knew the risks!”


“The medical researchers had no idea what you were doing in the lower levels!” Valael barked. “That is what the young girl Jacina told them!”

“And you believe them?” Lorendo gasped. “I wish to question her myself! I…”


“You won’t set foot within ten meters of her!” Anja’s voice growled and everyone turned to see her walk in with Dysea and Radra.


“Red?” Martin asked.


Anja moved up in front of him and placed her hand on his chest affectionately. “We did it Lover.” She told him with bright jade colored eyes. “Jacina is completely free of the infection and the other one, Recia is her name, the treatment is slowly purging her body of the infection as well.” 


“Aricia and Melda Min?” Martin asked.


Anja gripped his hand. “Jacina has… it’s odd… they have developed sort of a connection with each other in so short a time. Aricia didn’t want to leave her and Dysea wanted to stay with them as well.”


Delnash came to his feet his face stunned. “Radra… Radra is this true?” He asked.


Radra looked at him. “It’s very true.” She answered him. “We have synthesized a variable serum that will work on all but those who are fully changed Delnash. And with further work we can turn it into a vaccine to inoculate the rest of our people.”


“How is… how is that possible Radra?” Delnash asked.


Radra looked at Anja with a smile. “Anja and Duewa did the vast majority of the work prior to coming here. The last pieces fell into place when they were able to access the medical database that our people had here.” She turned back to Delnash. “Both Jacina and Recia will make complete physical recoveries. Their emotional state however… that will need time to heal and repair. If it ever does.”


“You are sure?” Delnash asked.


“Anja and Duewa’s medical knowledge matches my own Delnash.” Radra spoke. “In some ways it exceeds what I know because they do not limit themselves to certain ways of thinking.”

“This is nonsense!” Lorendo declared. “You have become taken with these people that is all! They could not have developed a serum so quickly when…”


“Why not?” Anja popped. “All you were concerned with here is turning the infection into a weapon! Isn’t that right?”


“You do not know of what you speak!” Lorendo snarled.


“I know that Duewa and I are smarter than you fat man!” Anja snarled right back. “Whatever medical research you supposedly had going here was only to cover your efforts at turning this infection into a weapon! We figured that out within a day of looking through what was still within the database and what wasn't. Where are those missing logs fat man?”


“Lorendo… what is she saying?” Valael asked.


“Fine! Since you think yourself so smart!” Lorendo spat. “We were studying what affect the infection had in certain environments!” He barked. “We were doing different chemical tests and any results we discovered were cross referenced medically to try and find a cure!”


“Rensibfla!” Anja snapped. “You were trying to develop a bio weapon!”


Delnash looked at him. “Is this true Lorendo?”


Lorendo looked at him. “We were trying to find a way to destroy them!” He snapped. “We have always been trying to do that! They have been a thorn in our side since they were discovered over twenty thousand years ago! They are nothing more than instinctual monsters. Driven only by the need to attack and turn others into themselves in the vilest means possible.”


“They are breeding.” Isabella hissed.


“Impossible!” Lorendo snapped. “Again… you know nothing of what you speak! Extensive studies have shown they can not breed among themselves!”


“It’s true Lorendo!” Kasdan spoke stepping forward. “They are breeding. Simply because they infect and change a fertile female does not take away their ability to have offspring! And they are absorbing the memories and knowledge of those they infect and turn.”

Lorendo turned and looked at him with wide eyes. “They are nothing more than primitive creatures!” He shouted. “They could not do this! What you speak of is outrageous!”


“Then how do you explain the thousands of pods we saw in the caverns?” Kasdan barked right back. “How do you explain that they built the machine we saw? A crude fusion reactor that was powering several thousand stasis pods of some sort? How do you explain that?”


“They are using weapons too.” Martin spoke. “The ones we encountered on Twelve Alpha were using older kinetic type projectile weapons. Not as advanced as ours… but still able to kill you just as easily! And they were using some form of advanced water transport as well.”


“None of this is possible!” Lorendo shouted.


Martin leaned on the table and glared at Lorendo. “Then how bout I take your fat ass and drop you into the tunnels to fend for yourself mister arrogant! I’m quite sure they would just love infecting your stinky ass!”


“I have looked at the star charts Wayonn showed me…” Valael spoke now. “The planet that Martin Leonidas refers to is not one of the planets where we knew Svorag colonies to be. How did they get there?”


“Ask Mister know it all!” Martin barked. “He seems to be all knowing about all things. The rest of us are too stupid to tie our own shoes!”


“Lorendo?” Delnash asked.


Lorendo shook his head. “These things they say… it can not be possible.” He said.

“Why?” For'mya barked. “Because you say so!”


“Lorendo?” Delnash hissed again more forcefully this time.


“I would need to… I would need to consult with my people on Artaaya.” He said finally. “The men and women who have made their life’s work studying the Svorag and ways to counter them.”


“Why would you need to counter them?” Martin asked quickly. “If they can do none of the things as you say… why would you need to counter what they do?”


Delnash came to his feet now. “Lorendo… answer the question?” He snapped.


“We… we have never been able to prove any of it!” Lorendo exclaimed finally. “Are you happy now? We have feared they were adapting… but we never had any proof! Do you feel like you have accomplished something now?” He snarled at Martin.

Delnash looked at him with wide eyes. “You have known this?” He gasped. “For how long?”


“Delnash…”


“How long damn you!” Delnash demanded.


Lorendo looked at him. “For nearly two thousand years!” Lorendo answered. “It is why I sent the Science Convention team here. To try and determine if any of what we thought was true.”


“So you brought them here?” Murano gasped. “You brought them here to experiment on them?”


“We brought twenty specimens!” Lorendo barked at him. “My team followed all of the proper protocols! I do not know how they escaped containment!”


“That’s why he erased the logs.” Cirith spoke now. “So no one would ever know what really happened here.”


“I ordered the logs erased because they were a threat!” Lorendo barked. “The information contained on them could have been severely dangerous in the wrong hands!”


“You sent them here suspecting what you did?” Valael shook his head. “You sent them to their deaths!”


“They volunteered!” Lorendo growled. “All of them! They knew the risks and they were willing to come in the hopes of protecting our people!”


“What a load of bullshit!” Anja snapped again. “You did not tell them how dangerous these lizard bastards are. Or had become. You did not tell them everything!”


“They were given enough knowledge to conduct their duties and no more.” Lorendo hissed at her. 


“So they had no idea how dangerous you thought these Svorag had become.” Martin spoke. 


“We did not know for sure.” Lorendo barked. “Why give them information they did not need or know was true.”


Martin shook his head slowly. “Man… you are one sleazy motherfucker.” He growled. 


“I will examine the two females.” Lorendo spoke. “We can learn from them. Probe their minds to see how the Svorag were able to do all these things.”

“No.” Anja spoke firmly.


“Do not tell me what I can or can not do!” Lorendo snarled at her.

“Jacina and Recia are in my care now.” Anja told him. “You will not go near them. You will not turn them into lab rats to fuel your sick ego. And when we leave… they are going with us.”


Lorendo’s eyes went wide and he looked at Delnash. “They must not be allowed to take our people!” He barked. “They can not care for them!”


“I will care for them far better than you could on your best fucking day.” Anja snapped. “You go near them now and the beating I gave you will pale in comparison to the one I will give you if you so much as breath near them.”


“Chief Elder… you can not allow them to kidnap our people!” Lorendo exclaimed. “They need to remain with us so that we can learn what we can from them!”


“You mean so you can use them as experiments.” Martin snapped.


Lorendo dismissed him with a wave of his hand. “You are a primitive.” He snorted. “You know nothing but how to…”


Lorendo’s words were cut off as his body was suddenly lifted into the air and sailing across the room to slam into the wall. The impact against the wall was not painful, but it did end Lorendo’s words and then Martin was in front of him, his hand up and swirling with Etheric energy all around it as he held Lorendo in place against the bulkhead.

“You are beginning to give me a serious case of the monumental red ass fatso!” Martin snarled at him.


Murano and Wayonn looked at Helen instantly and she quickly shook her head. Their Etheric connection pulsed with power and influence and as Martin’s Praetorian Oracle she could feel it within him easily. He was angry yes… but he was holding that anger in by force of will alone. This wasn't like when he attacked in the vehicle bay, this was calm and focused. She lifted her hand from the table only slightly and shook her head once more indicating they should do nothing. They obeyed cautiously, but Helen knew Martin far better than either of them and she knew Martin was in full control of his actions.


“I came here hoping to find my history.” Martin said softly as he stared into Lorendo’s eyes. “I came here hoping maybe… just maybe to find my ancestors. So I could learn about my past and what it means. Instead I came here and found you. Eight of my men and women are now dead because of you Elder Lorendo. You almost killed my son. You have no idea how truly lucky you are right now. My son Androcles has appointed himself protector of his brothers and sisters and for hurting Fedor in the manner you did… you would already be decaying somewhere out in the forest. For striking his mother like you did he would have disemboweled you and left you to rot. For taking part in the killing of our men he would have broken every bone in your body and then given you to these Svorag assholes so you couldn’t fight back! Andro is… he is far less forgiving and tolerant than I am. It’s a trait I have been trying to work with him on… he doesn’t seen to want to learn it though. Go figure.

“It was a mistake coming out here.” Martin said as he lowered his hand but kept Lorendo pinned against the wall. “But it is a mistake I am going to rectify by leaving in the morning and not looking back on you sorry assholes.”


“We will not allow you to leave!” Lorendo hissed.


“Oh really…” Martin asked him. “How do you plan on stopping me tough guy?”


“We will destroy your ship before it leaves orbit!” Lorendo spat.


“Lorendo!” Delnash shouted aghast at this suggestion.


Martin chuckled. “So you would kill nearly ten thousand innocent men and women to sooth your bruised ego huh?” He said. “Wow… so much for that Pralor calmness and sense of peace. You’re nothing but a war mongering fool who got your ass handed to you by a woman not even half your size! If I really wanted to be a jerk… I’d let Anja have at you now for what you have done. She gets a mite testy when assholes kill her patients you know. And I’m not as stupid as you seem to think I am mister high and mighty Elder of the Pralor people. Avi?”


-The main system bypasses are in place Martin- Avi spoke as he came forward. –I have been communicating with Avatar 27 since the Pralor’s arrival in the system-

Lorendo’s eyes grew wide as did Delnash and Valael’s. “What is this?” Delnash exclaimed. “What he is talking about?”

“Tell them Avi.” Martin said his gaze never leaving Lorendo.


-A single command from me and I will initiate a ship wide power failure aboard your vessel- Avi answered. –All systems will be affected and you will have neither weapons, shields or propulsion for twenty-four hours. This will provide us sufficient time to make several jumps so that you can not track us-


“You are bluffing!” Lorendo snarled. “You could not possibly have gained access to the TALISMAN’s Avatar!”


“I didn’t.” Martin said. “I asked Avi too. You see… unlike how you treat the Avatars you have, Avi is capable of making his own decisions now. It’s how Sumar altered his programming when they were together. He is fully cognizant of his decisions and their ramifications. He has learned. Hell… he’s almost human in nature.”


-Please Martin...- Avi spoke. –Let’s not exaggerate the extent of my progression. I am human like is a better definition-


Martin grinned. “Human like.” He said looking at Lorendo. “Which means his distaste for you hasn’t changed for nearly forty thousand years it seems. And we won’t go into the reasons for that right now will be Lorendo my boy?” Lorendo’s eyes darted to where Wayonn sat and then back to Martin. “Yeah… he wants to get you alone too.”

Martin pushed away from Lorendo and turned to face Delnash. “We will go our separate ways tomorrow Chief Elder.” He spoke respectfully which surprised Delnash. “I will not subject my people to more abuse at the hands of you and the arrogance of your people. I will take whoever is open minded enough and wishes to come with us… but I believe you already know Murano is returning with us. We are taking Jacina and Recia with us. I no more trust them in your care than I would one of my own children… not after what has happened and Lorendo’s own words. Avi…?” He turned and held out his hand. Avi stepped forward and placed the small data disc in it. Martin turned back and moved up to Delnash and held it out. “This is for you Chief Elder. A little reading material. Do with it what you will.” He looked at Delnash as he turned it over in his hand. “I had hoped to come out here and find answers and allies.” He continued seeing Delnash look up at him. “I found arrogance, apathy and death. We will leave tomorrow morning… and we won’t leave as friends or allies or enemies. But something in between. Once we do leave I will not look back. And whatever happens will be of your own doing. These Svorag are your problem… not mine. You can keep the cure Anja and Duewa developed with Elder Radra. I have no right to hold that back from you.” Martin turned and walked back to where Anja stood. She wrapped her arms around his waist as he stopped next to her. “Know this however…” Martin spoke as he turned back around. “Your actions have guided my course and my decisions… and they will guide future decisions as well. Do not come after us thinking to take from us what we have built and now consider as part of us. If you do… you will find us not so easy to roll over. Your big ships will not matter in the least. I have ten times more ships than you do and I will not hesitate to use them. And I will unleash every weapon at our disposal against you in order to send you back to whatever hole you came from. And that includes my son and the dragons who fight with us. Trust me… you don’t want my son Andro on your bad side… it’s not real healthy.”

“Martin you…” Wayonn began to speak but Helen and Murano both took his arms.


“No.” Helen said softly. “It needs to be this way.” She said. “No matter how much we wish it wasn’t so grandfather.”


“Teniri will return with you and put forth what she has discovered to the Dragon Elder Council on Artaaya.” Martin spoke. “If that council determines it is in the best interests of the dragons there to be reunited with their own kind within the Alpha Quadrant you will not interfere with that.” Martin spoke. “Teniri will contact me and I will send ships for them.”

“You think to remove the dragons from Artaaya?” Lorendo snarled.


“I won’t be removing them.” Martin answered. “I will be listening to what they want. You can not force them to remain and you risk a conflict with them if you do. As a Talon Guardian I am bound to their protection and their continued survival. If you fight them… you fight me.”


“Chief Elder…!” Lorendo gasped.


Delnash never took his eyes off Martin. “Lorendo… I demand your silence!” He snapped at him. “Enough damage has been caused by you!”


“You can have your power cells back and return to your ship tonight if you wish.” Martin said. “But any attempt to take Jacina or Recia from the medical bay and I will have my men shoot every one involved dead as shit.” He looked at Lorendo. “And a lot of them are just itching for the chance to blow your brains all over a wall somewhere fatso!”


“We… we will remain for the night.” Delnash spoke. “There is strength in numbers.”


Martin nodded his head. “Then there is nothing more to say.” He said. He reached for For'mya, Isabella and Cirith and they rose and moved over to take his and Anja’s hands. Martin Leonidas left the room without another word and Murano and the others filed out behind him without so much as a glance leaving only the Pralor people within the room.


Lorendo immediately began to complain but Delnash did not give him the chance. As Lorendo stepped up to him Delnash did something he had not done in millennia. He reared back with his fist and punched Lorendo squarely in the mouth. Lorendo staggered back more in shock than pain from the blow but Delnash did not relent.


“This is your fault!” Delnash snarled at him viciously. “I listened to you and this is the result! Hundreds of our people dead! Eight of his people dead! Men and women you care nothing for! I do not know fully what you were doing here Lorendo but when we return to Artaaya I intend to find out!”


“I am protecting our people!” Lorendo hissed.


“By killing them when we could have saved them?” Radra snapped. “Do you have any concept what we could learn from a friendship with these men and women? Do you know what it would mean to have them as allies?”

“We do not need them!” Lorendo snarled. “They are animals! Sumar bred with them and look what it produced! Lycavorians who are even more dangerous than they were before!”


“What I have seen are dedicated men and women.” Valael spoke now. “And the existence of another Praetorian besides Delnash’s brother. And the possibility of many more among these men and women. Praetorians Lorendo! Do you know what that could mean for our people? Do you even care?”


“We do not need the Praetorians!” Lorendo barked. “They have been dead for millennia and we have survived! Why do we need them now? Especially when they are hybrid animals!”


“We can not hide our people from the universe any longer.” Valael spoke. “We can not face the Scourge alone and I for one do not wish to die because we were too proud to reach out and learn from others! To befriend others!”


“Enough!” Delnash barked. “I suggest all of us try and get some rest. I will direct Sashan to install the power cells in our ships and we will leave in the morning.”


“You… you are going to let them just leave?” Lorendo gasped.


“That is exactly what I am going to do.” Delnash spoke. “This venture has cost us far too much as it is. And unlike you… I believe he will do exactly as he says he will if we try to stop him. Which I do not intend to do.”


“Delnash you…” Lorendo rasped.


“I’m done listening right now.” Delnash spoke. “I need to think and I can’t do that with you whining in my ears! We will talk when we return to our ship. I am going to try and get some sleep.”

“Sleep?” Lorendo gasped.


“Yes Lorendo… sleep.” Delnash spoke. “If I listen to you rant any longer my head will explode.”


Lorendo watched in shock as Delnash turned and exited the conference room at a brisk walk. His eyes cut to Valael and Radra who only looked at him with contempt before turning and following Delnash out. 


This was not going as he planned. No… not at all.

