CHAPTER THIRTY-NINE
ULU SCIMITAR

ORBITING AUSTROVA

To say Asay Va Eldost was teetering on the edge of not believing would have been an accurate statement as she entered the large Mess Lounge. Not believing anything about the Lycavorian people that she had been hearing for all of her life. Much of that was attributed to the night of wildly passionate lovemaking she had taken part in just the past evening with the tall, ebony skinned Lycavorian. Her own sky blue skin shone with vibrancy as it did in any Vanari female who felt fulfilled and so very happy.

Asay was nearing six hundred years old and had been a very good friend with Devra Re Mydala before being voted onto the Senior Board of Regents four years ago. The older woman had impressed Asay with her determination and fearlessness when it came to bringing issues to the forefront. Devra was also not afraid of the SBR as many of the junior Regents were. She had earned her position on the lower Board of Regents with hard work and the ability to make men and women both see her line of thinking. Asay on the other hand, she had assumed her father’s position on the SBR when he died three years ago in a Lifter accident on his way to his office. He had been tutoring her along as a junior Regent, hoping one day she would rise to his position within their government. As was usually the case when family members were involved in the government and the senior family member died, Asay rose to fill his position. 
The Va Eldost family was a very influential family among the Vanari elite, having been one of those who helped to found the capital city. Their assets were many and diversified and while they would never come close to the Re Mydala family and others in wealth, they were still powerful in their own right. Asay had unwillingly become the head of that family when her father died and she still mourned his loss every day since his death. Asay Va Eldost was the oldest of her father’s four daughters, all of them with long, shimmering white blond hair and figures that did make most Vanari men drool at the sight of. Unlike her sisters however, Asay Va Eldost was still very much single and had to chase away suitors every day because of her beauty and now her position as a member of the Senior Board of Regents. Asay was also known to participate quite willingly in the Celebration of The Hundreds Ritual, and she had for decades in the hopes of finding a man who she was compatible with as well as one who would love her completely. While she was well known for being very adventurous and sexually desirable, she had never found a man who could keep up with her wants and passions. 
That was until last night, when her world and her passions were swallowed whole by one man.

Ardan and the others had been allowed to remain aboard the SCIMITAR for the evening after speaking with the young woman Yssyla and her parents. Yssyla Vol Dumor and her very traditional parents were quite adamant about her remaining on this ship and not returning to Austrova to be examined by Vanari physicians. Ardan and Galar had mentioned the threat of repercussions should they refuse and Yssyla’s father, a senior Vanari Cadre Commando leader, had told Ardan and Galar they would have to go through him to get to his daughter. Asay had remained silent for the most part, watching, as she had during their meeting with the Lycavorian representatives, for unlike the others her mind was not set. Her beloved father had always told his daughter to be observant and make up their own mind on issues. When she was elected to the Junior Board of Regents he had told Asay to never let herself be influenced by the older Regents who thought that they were superior simply by their age. Asay had remained true to this ideal all of her life and even more so after her father had died. Asay had sat, watched and listened while Ardan and Galar took the lead in questioning Yssyla, while Cruor and his idiotic son Eyon seemingly studied everything around them. Asay was also sick of Eyon continually making lewd comments to her in whispered conversations about how they should spend more time together. Asay was well known for doing wilder things during The Celebration of The Hundreds, but even she had her standards, and Eyon Arn Del was not a man she would allow to take her to bed. She was also the only one who noticed that Yssyla’s father did not appear in the least bit upset that his youngest daughter and a Lycavorian were so deeply involved. He in fact had defended the man several times.
Asay could not sleep after the questioning was over and since it was still late afternoon, and she was hungry, she had left the large and spacious quarters assigned to her in order to find her way back to the lounge she had been in earlier in the day. Within several minutes she was hopelessly lost among the many corridors and different decks. The Lycavorians she saw in the corridors obviously did not feel threatened by them for she had no security outside her quarters and no one had stopped her as she made her way around trying to find some sort of map to assist her. It wasn’t until the tall Lycavorian male with dark chocolate colored skin and wearing a form fitting uniform had approached her that anyone from the ship had come forward to assist her. 
Asay was taken with him from the very first moment. He had very short, dark black hair with a perfectly trimmed mustache and goatee. His ice blue eyes were riveting to say the least against the background of his dark, ebony colored skin. Ice blue eyes that had gazed upon her with equal parts unmitigated desire and true respect. His name she learned was Nellian Tyrine, a senior Captain with the Lycavorian Durcunusaan assigned to this ship and perhaps the most physically imposing man she had ever come across. He was far more muscular than any Vanari male she knew and considerably taller at nearly six foot four, yet almost immediately his supreme intelligence came shining through. He kept bowing his head to her as he talked, and she soon discovered he was only fifty years older than her own five hundred and seventy-two years. Asay was captured by his words and the way his voice flittered deliciously across her skin and ignited her senses. He did not treat her badly, something they had been told to expect when they first arrived, but was going out of his way to direct her to the nearest lounge closest to her quarters and then even suggesting some simple drinks that could help her to sleep. Asay didn’t know why she did it, asking him to remain with her and talk, but she was never happier with a decision that she had made in her life.

Nellian Tyrine was incredibly well spoken and treated her with the utmost respect. He answered as many questions that he was allowed when Asay asked him, never once seeming to be hiding anything. It wasn’t long before she was asking about Lycavorian culture and tradition and then his true self came shining forth. Asay discovered that his family had called Sparta home for centuries and they were among the first to take a second name when Martin Leonidas returned to claim his throne. It was something that had become commonplace now among the Lycavorian people as a way to distinguish each of their families, and more and more of the Lycavorian people were moving to add surnames to their families and packs. She could see the pride in his eyes and voice as he spoke of his family, a father who commanded one of the largest fleets within the Union, a mother who was a recognized scholar of Lycavorian history and friend to the King’s revered mother Gorgo. She learned of his seven brothers and sisters as well, of which he was the oldest. 

Asay learned more about the Lycavorian people in the three hours that they had talked and picked at the food he had suggested than she had in the previous centuries of watching others among her people interact with them. Nellian had taken the Vanari misconception of his people and tossed it out of the airlock in the space of the first hour. This openness also allowed her to talk of her family as she never had before to anyone. His presence filled her with trust and warmth unlike anything she had felt before. Asay had followed Vanari law as a member of the Board of Regents was expected to and she avoided contact with all Lycavorians if it was possible. Now however, being next to him and listening to him talk had enraptured her like nothing else had in her life. Asay Va Eldost had never been one to act on instinct and emotion yet she could not control her actions and this is what surprised and delighted her the most. It was early evening when, after the rather tasty selection of Lycavorian foods, he had escorted her back to her quarters. He had remained in the corridor while she opened her door and stepped into her quarters before turning to face him.
Asay acted without thinking then, the desire and passion had been building in her since she had first seen this beautiful specimen of a man. She grabbed the front of his uniform and pulled him into the large main room of her quarters, slapping her hand down on the controls to close the door. Asay heard the low growl from within his chest and then he was pinning her against the bulkhead of the ship and his warm lips came down on hers with ardent fervor. His kiss alone set her entire body on fire, her Alkay quickly seeping from her pores as her passion rose to a level she had never felt before, her body instantly responding and becoming warm. Nellian was hesitant at first, unsure of what she truly wanted, until her arms wrapped around his broad back and she pulled him against her lush body tightly while trying to get his uniform off him as quickly as possible. She didn’t know how he knew that this had nothing to do with why she was here on this ship, but once he seemed to discover this fact, Asay dropped into a world of blissful abandon that she had never knew existed before. It happened before his kisses stole her breath and her heart away, before his huge, pulsing manhood had filled her more than any man she had ever been with before, and before the most devastating climatic experience of her life rocked her world. 
It was before all this that Asay Va Eldost had fallen utterly and completely in love.

Asay had stared at him earlier that morning as they lay in the bed, her light green eyes wandering over his broad and maddeningly delicious muscular chest. She was snuggled against his side, one of her long legs tossed across both of his, her firm breasts pushing against his ribcage as her fingers tracing the line of his strong, even jaw and her white blond hair wildly askew across his shoulder. She had awakened with both of his arms laced around her body and holding her tightly in a protective cocoon. She had never felt such warmth and peace as she had at that moment and she stretched her wonderfully sore body against his even more as she looked up into his face and saw those beautiful eyes watching her. He didn’t speak any words to her, his eyes told her everything she had always wanted to see in a man’s eyes and he kissed her then with all that he was. Asay returned that emotion as she drew his face tighter and held him as he delighted her senses with his kiss.  
Asay remembered vividly their conversation. 

She drew her finger across his soft lips, looking into those ice blue eyes. “What will take place now Nellian?” She asked softly.
His large hand came up and his fingers stroked her cheek as they had stroked her body only a short while ago. “I imagine that would depend on you.” He answered her. “What do you want to happen Asay Va Eldost?”

“I don’t know?” She answered honestly though her name from his lips delighted her ears and made her shiver inside.

“I don’t imagine you came to our ship expecting this to take place.” He said.

“Prophets no!” Asay exclaimed.

“Do you regret what happen between us Asay?”

Her soft green eyes came up instantly and she looked at him. “No! Nellian no!” She gasped forcefully. “Not for a single moment! It was… by the prophets… it was glorious!”

“It was for me as well.” He told her with a smile. “Even without this…” His finger traced her upper arm. “What do you call this oil that comes from your skin again?”

“Alkay.” She replied.

Nellian nodded. “Even without your Alkay, though you certainly did not need this oil to make me desire you Asay.” Nellian said.

“It does not affect you?” Asay told him. 

“We were told what it can do.” Nellian told her as he met her eyes with those beautiful ice blue orbs. “This oil you secrete from your skin is why your females are taken from you. To harvest this oil that your body produces when you are… aroused. It is a sickening practice but no… it does not affect us as it does others. At least not in the manner your people are accustom to. The Lycavorian regenerative system is slightly different than those within what was once the Protectorate simply because of the area of space we live in. According to Queen Leonidas, we in the Alpha Quadrant have been exposed to far more genetic mutative gases and oils and have developed quite the immunity to such influencing factors.”

Asay could attest to that. Even when her Alkay was seeping from her skin in copious amounts and coating both of their bodies in a glistening sheen, it only seemed to increase his desire for her, as well as his endurance and staying power. It didn’t make him more susceptible to suggestion or coercion for she had been gasping in his ear nonstop to do one thing or the other because he was driving her insane with pleasure and he had ignored her completely and continued to make love to her in a way that had her senses screaming in ecstasy and had kept her on the edge of orgasmic paradise the entire time.

“Did your government really do what your Senator said they did?” Asay asked him. “Did they find the men who took part in this and kill them?”
“Slavery is an abomination to the vast majority of the citizens of the Union regardless of their species Asay.” Nellian told her. “My father and mother were both born in Sparta, on Earth as I told you. This feeling is felt more deeply there because of Earth’s own history with slavery. When added to the hatred of it among others of the Union because of our years as slaves to the High Coven, you will be hard pressed to find anyone who finds it acceptable in any fashion. There are those who do not adhere to this mentality, but their numbers are few. They are few because of the overwhelming attitude regarding this type of action. I was not involved with the three operations that removed this blight upon my people’s honor, but I read the after action reports. Yes… we did exactly as Senator Ya’sur stated we did, though their numbers were far fewer than we had initially thought because of Prince Androcles’ actions in retrieving Princess Caliria from those monsters.”

“But the serum that…”

Nellian had rolled over atop her then, pulling her body tighter against his. Asay smiled happily at this action and responded to his kiss with equal happiness as his arms curled under her body and his weight upon her made her feel wondrous. When he finally drew apart from her, his eyes were alive with emotion and he traced the outline of her jaw and caressed the ridge of her ear.
“I am not a politician Asay.” He told her. “I am a soldier. I am honored to hold the position I have now. I do not begin to understand the intricacies of politics and I don’t want to understand them. They give me a headache. Was politics your motivation for your actions last evening with me?”

“Certainly not!” Asay hissed instantly.

“Nor were they mine.” Nellian told. “You are the most beautiful woman I have ever seen in my life and you smell like fresh blossoming daisies on a windswept morning. I will never want another as I wanted you last night and still want you even now. This is a choice that you have to make. I would much prefer that what we discovered last night continue for many more centuries to come… but I will… I will not like it… I will hate it… but I will understand if this is something you cannot do.”

“Nellian I…”

He kissed her gently once more, the emotion and passion openly exposed within his kiss. And then he was gone.

Asay looked around the lounge hoping she would see him but knowing she would not. He knew this ship and though she hardly knew him at all, she sensed he would not want to pressure her into a decision she could not make by seeing him. A decision she could not make just yet it seemed. She did, however, see Ardan and Galar sitting with Cruor and his son Eyon and after gathering a glass of the sweet tasting juice Nellian had introduced her to last evening from the counter and one of the fruit topped Danishes he had suggested, she moved to the table they sat at.
“…Do not know if they will allow us to remove her from this ship.” Galar was speaking to Ardan. “It seems they have somehow influenced her parents as well in this regard. This man Yssyla clings to is never far from her. ”

“How were they able to do this?” Cruor asked quickly. 

Ardan shook his head. “I do not know… but even if we wanted to do this and had the personnel to do it… I fear we would not succeed. This ship is just too large and our Intelligence people have not been able to penetrate the hull of Prince Denali’s ship for weeks. Even our most sophisticated sensors can not pierce whatever jammers they have operating.”

“Does not the size and scope of this ship tell you something?” Cruor asked. “It is a warship through and through. It is twice the size of our largest ships and bigger than anything we have seen within the Protectorate.”

“That we know of father.” Eyon spoke once more.

Cruor nodded. ‘That we know of yes.”

Galar looked at Asay as she settled to the table. “You should not eat or drink the food they provide to us Asay.” He told her. 

Asay met his eyes as she purposefully bit into the Danish. “Trying to poison us in any way is not something they would do.” She stated with confidence as she chewed the delicious tasting Danish.

“We do not know that!” Galar insisted. “I’m quite certain our quarters were monitored in some way!”

“I found nothing.” Cruor spoke again. “I managed to bring a portable scanner aboard and since they did not search us when we first arrived, I used it when they gave me my quarters. It was not able to penetrate whatever composes the metal within this ship as you said Ardan… but I could detect no listening devices. I could not access the computer in my quarters either.”
“I expected that.” Ardan spoke.

“Why are you so certain that there were any monitoring devices Galar?” Asay asked him.

“They are Lycavorians!” Galar hissed softly. “Nothing more than violent brutes! We should not even be here talking to them!”

It was Eyon who picked up on the vibrant color of Asay’s skin and the brightness of her eyes as well as her hair, which seemed much shiner than normal. All of these were signs that were exhibited by Vanari females who were filled with passion and desire for man. Eyon had no idea that man was a Lycavorian that had stolen Asay’s heart.

“You seem… you seem different Asay?” Eyon finally said.

Asay met his eyes knowing that a pig like him would detect it, but shrugged her slim shoulders indifferently. “I slept rather well.” She answered.

“It’s obvious from what they told us yesterday that they will try and alter the Right of Passage Agreement as well as the many trade agreements we have with the Protectorate.” Galar stated now.

Ardan shook his head. “That will not happen. Alrerin Sha Harael has assured me that he will not allow this.”

“He has remained silent these past weeks for the most part Ardan.” Galar spoke. “Can we count on his support?”

Asay was not stupid by any means and she noticed out of the corner of her eye that Ardan glanced at her quickly before answering. “We will speak of his support with him when we return Galar.”

Asay made it seem that she was interested more in eating the Danish than listening to them, but she noticed that Galar glanced at her as well before answering. “Of course.” He said softly.
Asay had seen enough men and even some female Regents speaking in such hushed voices and she knew full well it was in regards to something that the vast majority of their fellow Regents had no idea about. Asay Va Eldost decided right there that something was not right. Ardan and Galar were trying very hard to hide something and a sick feeling began to seep into the bottom of her stomach because if it was in regard to what she thought it was, the shockwaves it would cause could very well bring down the Vanari government. 
“We should…” Ardan began but his words were drowned out by the blaring noise of some kind of alarm. It echoed through the entire Mess Lounge causing the heads of the many men and women to lift upwards as the internal speakers came alive with a female voice.

“ATTENTION SHIP WIDE! ATTENTION SHIP WIDE!”

Ardan glanced up and saw the large Lycavorian moving directly for their table as the voice continued.

“SPARTA'S WRATH HAS ENTERED SCIMITAR’S GRID! SPARTA'S WRATH HAS ENTERED SCIMITAR’S GRID! ALL DUTY ROTATION PERSONNEL REPORT TO YOUR STATIONS! ALL DUTY ROTATION PERSONNEL REPORT TO YOUR STATIONS! WE WILL MAKE CONTACT IN FOUR MINUTES! REPEAT… CONTACT IN FOUR MINUTES!”

Ardan and the others watched as just over a dozen personnel sitting among the tables rose to their feet and began making their way out of the Lounge with measured and swift steps. His eyes shifted to the Lycavorian who approached their table and stopped beside him.

“Regent Vu Lamurrion?” The young man asked respectfully Asay noticed.


Ardan came to his feet. “What is going on?” He demanded.


“Admiral Sa'sur and Senator Ya'sur asked that I collect you and your fellow Regents and bring you to the bridge.” The young man said.


“Why?” Galar spat as he rose to his feet.


The Durcunusaan officer remained calm and in control Asay noticed. “I do not know the exact purpose sir,” He answered. “However I would imagine that is has something to do with SPARTA'S WRATH arriving.”


“What… what is this SPARTA'S WRATH?” Ardan questioned.


“It is the Command Ship for Crown Princess Androcles.” The Durcunusaan officer told him. Asay could almost see the delight in his eyes as he saw their expressions of shock and she had to hold in her sudden feeling of humor at seeing these powerful men so dumbstruck that they could not talk.


“Wait!” Ardan stammered. “Your… your Prince was not due to arrive for several more weeks!”


The Durcunusaan shrugged his broad shoulders. “Your information was incorrect sir.” He stated flatly. “If you will follow me… I will take you to the bridge.”
SCIMITAR
BRIDGE


The bridge of this ship was not somewhere they had expected to be shown, but as they entered from a side entrance, they saw a beehive of activity that was extremely well organized and calm. They were all stunned at the complexity of the bridge and its computer systems and this feeling came out in their expressions. Since none of them had ever made a single attempt to 
discover how far the Protectorate had advanced technologically, they were not prepared for the level of sophistication on this ship. It matched and even exceeded Vanari technology in many ways just from what they were able to make out around them. Asay had more experience than any of them when it came to technology, and once more Nellian’s words to her last night came rushing to the forefront of her mind.
“We are not so barbaric and backwards as your people believe. And when your people discover this it is going to come as a very big shock.”

 Asay Va Eldost and the Vanari people would not be able to deny the truth of his words now.

They saw the elven female Admiral Sa'sur standing on the upraised center platform with Denali Leonidas and Dutkne on either side of her. The four Union Senators they had met with yesterday were standing to the side conversing in quiet whispers among themselves but not afraid of being overheard. Ya’sur motioned to the officer and the Durcunusaan officer guided them across the width of the bridge behind Sa'sur and the others to stand with them.


“Good morning Regent Vu Lamurrion. I trust you and your fellow Regents slept well.” Ya'sur spoke. 


“What is going on here?” Arden demanded right away. “This officer told us that your Prince is arriving now!”


Ya'sur nodded his head in recognition while Ulana’s face creased in a scowl of disgust at his arrogance. “Yes… that is correct.” He replied.


“We did not know this!” Galar spat.


“I wasn’t aware that we had to check with you before this took place.” Ya'sur told him. “You have always known he was coming.”

“We should have been notified that he was arriving earlier than expected!” Galar pressed angrily.


“We never gave a definitive time table as to when Prince Androcles would eventually arrive here Regent Galar.” Senator Pyath spoke. “He is much like his father in that it is next to impossible to predict his actions. He apparently finished whatever business he had to take care of in the Alpha Quadrant and then proceeded here.”


“I need to speak with my office!” Ardan demanded.


Ya'sur shook his head. “I’m sorry… at the moment Admiral Sa'sur has secured the COM array. She will unlock it when SPARTA’S WRATH is in synchronous orbit with the SCIMITAR so that no accidents happen. It is standard procedure for Union ships.”


Ulana did not allow it to show on her face but she reached for Ya'sur within the Etheric realm. Ya'sur… this is no such procedure. She said.


Ya'sur chuckled in the connection. Yes… but they do not know that. He answered. Why let Regent Ardan spoil our surprise by warning his minions?   


All of them turned when Sa'sur’s voice echoed above the others. “Look sharp people!” She called out. “Give me a status?”

“Helm is maintaining station keeping thrusters!”


“Communications is standing by!”


“Ops standing by! SPARTA'S WRATH is moving into position one hundred thousand meters off our starboard bow!”


“Tactical is good! Preparing to transfer Grid Control to SPARTA'S WRATH on your mark Admiral!”


“Very well… stand by Tactical.” Sa'sur answered.


“Incoming non-secure transmission from SPARTA’S WRATH Actual Admiral.” The COM officer spoke up.


“Main holo disc if you would Lieutenant.” Sa'sur spoke.


“Transferring.”


The disc came alive with a soft flare of white light and then the image of the extremely broad and tall form of Armen filled the transmission cone. He wore his newly tailored fleet uniform with red sash around his waist.


-Admiral Sa'sur… a pleasure to see you again- Armen spoke in his deep, gravelly but mechanical sounding voice.


Sa'sur nodded her head. “Armen… glad you could make it.” She said with a smile. It was odd speaking to him in such a familiar manner being that he was a machine, but it was growing on Sa'sur quickly. A machine he may have been but he had more than proved his abilities in battle on several occasions and he was certainly like no android or machine she had ever seen. He had spent several hours quizzing her before she left on this trip, all in regards to Androcles and his tendencies. She could have sworn that he wanted to impress him as much as possible. “You are eleven hours and twenty-three minutes late Armen. Did something come up?”


Armen shook his head. –A minor power fluctuation in the dorsal engine nacelle when we exited our last jump. We did not proceed so that we could investigate it. It was nothing to be concerned with-


Sa'sur glanced at Denali quickly and then back to the transmission. SPARTA'S WRATH did not have a dorsal engine and the Avatar obviously had seen the Vanari on the bridge and was not about to reveal the true purpose they had been delayed. She nodded her head to him in a show of continuing the farce. “Glad to hear it.” She answered. “I recommend that you drop your Shroud Armen. We don’t want to frighten the Vanari Orbital Control officer.”

-We have already been in contact with him- Armen answered. –He seemed rather excited when I informed him of how much space we would need within his orbital grid-

Sa'sur chuckled. “I have no doubt.”


-Stand by… we are disengaging our Shroud-


Ardan, Galar and the others could only stare in unabashed shock as they watched the view window and the bulk of SPARTA’S WRATH began to appear, soon blotting out anything else in view as the nearly twenty-two thousand meter long ship un-Shrouded and came fully into view. None of them could hear the many alarms that were blaring all across the Vanari ships that were in orbit around their home planet, nor could they see the mass hysteria within the Vanari military command center on Austrova as the enormous ship appeared on their sensors in position with the Lycavorian Command ship just as they had instructed.

Ardan and Galar could not reach the view window quickly enough with Cruor and Eyon as they gaped in disbelief at what was now only a hundred thousand meters from the very ship they were on. Even at that distance it looked as if they could reach out and touch the ship right through the view window.


“By all the Prophets we hold dear…!” Galar gasped in disbelief.


Asay Va Eldost simply stood back slightly and gazed in open mouth awe at the enormous star ship now parked only a short distance away from them. It was easily five times the size of the SCIMITAR, which was itself larger than any Vanari warship that they now possessed she knew. Nellian’s words filled her mind once more and this time Asay could not help the small smile that split her lips. Asay Va Eldost made her decision right then. A decision that would alter her life going forward no doubt but now Asay was not afraid of what that unknown could bring to her. Now she wanted to discover all of it.

-Austrova Orbital Control… our station keeping thrusters are active and we are locked in position- Armen’s voice spoke from within the transmission.

All of them heard the voice stammer its reply and they could only smile. “We… we have you on… we have you SPARTA'S WRATH. Please… please maintain your… your current position.”


-Understood Austrova Control. We thank you for the skilled direction and assist in moving into position- Armen commented.


None of them saw the three Vanari officers inside the orbital station look at each other and shake their heads in disbelief. They hadn’t done a thing except watch as the massive ship had moved into position with exacting precision and not veering from course by even one meter.


“Nicely done Armen.” Sa'sur complimented him on his skill at maneuvering the massive ship so easily. “Nicely done indeed.”


-Androcles has just arrived on the bridge Admiral. I will turn it over to him- Armen spoke as he moved just out of the cone of the transmission and they all saw Androcles step into view.

It was only a moment before Andro's full six foot one frame filled the entire transmission and he was looking at them with those near glowing azure eyes. His bright smile was genuine and warm however, and this was something that all of them noticed right away, for it had been a very long time since his face had such a smile on it.

“Sa'sur… Dutkne… fervon!” He spoke quickly, his voice carrying a note of happiness in it that none of them had heard before either. “Top of the morning to you!” He declared. 


Sa'sur let Denali move up beside her and speak knowing the brothers hadn’t physically seen each other in months.


“You are a sight for sore eyes fervon.” Denali spoke with a large smile of his own.


“As are you.” Andro said reaching across space within the Etheric realm and touching Denali and Dutkne both. Though the Vanari Regents didn’t know what it meant, everyone on the bridge certainly knew why Denali and Dutkne closed their eyes for the briefest of moments and then smiled as they reopened them.


“Andro… it is good to see you.” Sa'sur commented.

Andro nodded and turned his head slightly to look at her. “Sa'sur… you are looking very well?”


“I’m making due.” She stated with a smile.


“Atle suila forn?” Denali asked in their language. (What kept you?)

Andro smiled at the question. “Nes intus gilde el jar.” (They were waiting for us.) He replied. “Nes intus gilde bucco aer nerveta eokre. Vada igords. Evell gur echta rie un poset.” (They were waiting inside an asteroid belt. The fools. We will speak of it later.)

“Evell devri dobar forn?” Dutkne asked now. (They didn’t detect you?)

Andro chuckled and shook his head. “Not hardly.” He spoke.


Ardan chose this time to intervene and he brazenly stepped up onto the center platform. “Prince Androcles… we… we were not aware you were arriving so soon! You did not inform us of this!” He stated in a tone of voice that suggested arrogance but did not cross the line.


Asay was the only one who noticed Sa'sur as she raised her hand subtly and quickly and stop the two burly Durcunusaan from moving forward.


“Regent Vu Lamurrion.” Andro said as he looked at the man. “I wasn’t aware that I had to announce my arrival.”

Ardan shook his head. “Of… of course not. We… we could have prepared a proper welcome however.”


“I’m not real fond of proper welcomes Regent Vu Lamurrion... especially when I am not welcome.” Andro said to him. 


“That is not… that is not true!” Ardan spoke quickly. “There is just… there is much we need to discuss!”


Andro nodded his head. “Yes there is… however not at the moment. I have something I need to do first.”


Ardan looked at Denali and Dutkne. “I don’t understand… you have only just arrived.” He finally said looking back to Androcles. “What could there be for you to do?”


Andro’s azure blue eyes focused on him intently. “I have already received clearance to enter Mydala City Airspace Regent Vu Lamurrion…”


Galar chose this time to step up beside him. “We did not authorize this!” He almost shouted.


“You did not perhaps, whoever you are… however… Coren Re Mydala did.” Andro told him with little to no warmth in his voice. “He will be waiting for you at your main spaceport transport hub when you return to Austrova with Senator Ya'sur and our political delegation. Which will be as soon as this transmission is over I imagine.”

“You can not just come to our planet and go where you wish!” Cruor snapped from behind them now.


Andro nodded his head. “I do not know who you are… but your arrogance pours forth in your words and body language.” Andro spoke firmly. “I am aware of your laws regarding where and what my people are allowed to do on your planet… however I am only going to one place.”


“Where… where might this be?” Ardan asked quickly.


Andro smiled. “I think you know where that is Regent Vu Lamurrion. I am going to find my Inamarno Caliria Re Mydala. My Vanari wife and mate. I am going to find her and beg her forgiveness for ever letting her leave my world without knowing her place is with me. With us.”


“Prince Androcles this is highly irregular!” Ardan spoke. “We cannot simply let you roam our planet looking for one female. I must protest this action and…”


Andro reached up and touched his nose gently. “I know exactly where she is and what she is doing.” He spoke. “Her father has already cleared me for access to the University so that I may retrieve her… and that is what I intend to do.”

“There are more important things we need to discuss before you do this!” Ardan snapped now.


Andro shook his head. “Nothing is more important to me than having Caliria back within my arms. Within our arms. Where she belongs.” He told him. “You and your fellow Regents will be taken to the landing bay and brought to the surface with the Union Delegation. You will not however, be allowed to communicate with anyone on the surface, until after you reach your main space port. By then I will have retrieved our Inamarno and we can speak of other things.”


“I must protest this action!” Ardan barked.


“Protest all you like sir.” Androcles told him quickly. “I will not allow the OSG to move on Caliria before I arrive to retrieve her. Something that would do doubt take place if I allowed you access to ground communications. Why do you think I had Ya'sur invite you to our ship Ardan? I am not the fool you believe me to be sir… and the sooner you come to realize that… the better it will be. I look forward to speaking with you on the surface.”


“You can not do this! I will not allow this to take place!” Ardan shouted now clearly angry as he stepped closer to the holo transmission.


Andro met his gaze as his eyes grew wide and Asay gasped loudly as those azure orbs began to almost glow. 
“I have already obliterated one supposed government in order to retrieve Caliria Re Mydala from the horror that the Vanari government allowed her to be swallowed up by old man!” Androcles snarled viciously at him, his fangs bursting forth and extending to their full length as the black rings surrounded the glowing azure pupils in his eyes. “Just as my father destroyed an Empire to retrieve my mother! Do not think for an instant that I will stop at that should anyone attempt to prevent me from retrieving her this time! My people do not think so little of our wives and mates Regent Vu Lamurrion! I suggest you keep that in mind as you return to the surface!”

Andro turned away from him and looked at Denali. “Full measures Deni.” He spoke. “I will see you both on the surface.”


Deni and Dutkne nodded. “Cuia fas vada carians fervon.” Deni spoke evenly. (Go with the gods brother)


“For forn.” Andro spoke before turning away from the transmission. All of them watched it fold and shrink back into the floor. (And you)

AUSTROVA MAIN SPACEPORT

SECURITY CONTROL CENTER
 


“…By the prophets Regent Re Mydala!” The Senior Cadre Commando Officer on duty gasped as the transmission ended. They had monitored the entire exchange from this office above the sprawling spaceport. Androcles had contacted him directly on a secure channel only an hour ago. A channel that only five people alive knew and Coren had no doubts Caliria had given this direct conduit to him via Denali. It was something he would thank his daughter for in the near future, after Androcles picked her up from the University. Coren had done most of the talking, surprising even Androcles with his eagerness to show that his mind had indeed been opened. 


It was nothing for Coren to authorize a Lycavorian ship to enter Mydala airspace. Any of the three hundred members of the Senior Board of Regents could do this, but since he was also considered one of the top five Regents on The SBR, Coren could do just about anything he wanted when it came to making autonomous decisions. The PREMONITION was granted full access to Mydala airspace and given the exact coordinates to the University. The other three ships that were arriving on the surface from SPARTA'S WRATH were directed to one of the largest hanger bays at the spaceport by the men in the Control Center. 



Coren smiled down at the officer. “He can be very intimidating.” Coren said sheepishly.


“Or he is just devoted to his wife sir.” The man spoke.


“Well… there is that yes.” Coren answered.


“Sir… Regent Re Mydala… are they all like this?” The man asked.


Coren nodded his head. “When it comes to their wives and mates Colonel… yes they are.” He looked at the man. “Does that bother you?”


The Colonel met his eyes. “Bother me sir? No. It makes me want to go home to my two daughters and insure that they find Lycavorian men like this Prince so that I know they will always be safe and loved.”


Coren smiled and reached out to squeeze his shoulder. “Do not give up hope Colonel.” He said. “That day may well come… especially if I have anything to say about it.”


The Colonel nodded. “I will insure that internal communications in the main hanger bay remains disabled until you signal me Regent Re Mydala.” He offered. “It is the least I can do for you after allowing me to view this.”


Coren nodded. “Thank you.” He told him. “Take care of yourself Colonel. Should you need support for anything… you may come to me.”


The man nodded in appreciation and Coren turned to life his wrist as he began to walk for the exit. “Jokros… advise Rinel and Nyosa to meet me in Hanger Bay four. Also… contact the University Security Teams and inform them they are not to interfere with Androcles and the others when they arrive under any circumstance. He will hurt them if they try to impede him. And make arrangements for their ship to land nearby in the courtyard. It is big enough.”


“Understood.” Jokros replied. “Was this the right play Coren?”


“Once Deni contacted me and told me Androcles was only hours away it was the only play we could make.” Coren replied. “They would have moved against her and possibly even me and the others in the next several days and even if they had not succeeded… the results would have been horrific my friend.”

“I understand.” Jokros spoke softly.


“Jokros… if you would… contact Praetor Dyack as well.” Coren spoke. “It seems now that he has learned the truth about his daughter from Lady Aleatia, he is not only willing to help us in any way… he is insisting.”


Jokros chuckled softly once more. “Yes I now. He has already discretely informed me that their embassy is ready to receive any who we feel may be in danger.”


Coren nodded as he walked. “Good… I was hoping he would offer that. Even the OSG is not stupid enough to attack the Rothryn Embassy. Not if they want them to remain out of everything that is currently going on.”


“I will see you in the hanger Coren.” Jokros said.

ULU PREMONITION

ENTERING MYDALA CITY AIRSPACE


“…Should be telling you this is a very unwise move.” Jomann spoke as he stood next to Andro near the rear ramp of the PREMONITION.


Andro stood beside where Elynth rested on the skid free deck plates and looked at his Captain and closest friend. He wore his full Mark V ArmorPly uniform with the long crimson colored cape streaming from behind his shoulders to lightly scuff the deck. His helmet rested on top of the saddle upon Elynth’s back. The Dragon Armor was fully deployed over the Mark V ArmorPly, encasing him in glittering gold armor. 

“That’s what you should be telling me…yes.” Andro answered. “But you aren’t going to tell me that are you?”


“Jorbhe lae!” Jomann spat. “I would be doing the same thing.”


And therein lies the trouble with today’s youth. The deep voice of Jenso filled their minds as they turned to look at him as he settled to the deck behind Jomann. You have the propensity to never listen to reason learned through experience.


Andro and Jomann both smiled as Jomann reached out and stroked the scales of Jenso’s muscular neck. And what would you recommend Jenso my friend? Jomann asked.


Jenso glanced at Elynth who was watching him. I recommend that Elynth takes a deeper five degree slant as you descend. It will get you on the ground much quicker.


They all laughed at this and Jenso butted Jomann in the shoulder gently with his snout. He had been severely wounded and lost his Bonded Brother at Alba Tau yes, but the gods of fate and chance had given to him another brother from that vile place they would never forget and Jenso had embraced this rebirth. They were not Bonded together within the Etheric realm, but in just four weeks they had become nearly as close as Bonded Ones could be. Though Jenso was nearing eight hundred years of age, Elder Syrilth knew he still had a wild streak in him, and that is why she suggested he become paired with Jomann. He jumped at this opportunity with no hesitation and now he was so very happy he had.

“You’ll be on the ground four minutes after me.” Andro spoke finally. “What could possibly happen in four minutes?”


They heard the decidedly female snort and turned as Eliani walked up with Brendi in tow and holding her hand tightly.


“Sibfla!” Eliani chortled. “In four minutes, knowing you like I do fervon, you could start and finish a small war.” She told him.


Andro leaned over and nuzzled her cheek in a brotherly fashion and Eliani’s fern green eyes closed in delight. She kissed his cheek quickly. “Just be careful.” She told him.


“I am always careful.” Andro said. “Sometimes careful does not like me.”


“Ain’t that the nubous truth!” Eliani blurted out.


Andro looked at Jomann. “I thought you were going to tame her sharp tongue.” He said.


Jomann shook his head as Eliani’s face beamed at him. “Oh no. I like her sharp tongue.” He said.


Andro shook his head in mock disgust. “Pig.” He muttered.


“Me? What about you?” Jomann declared.


Eliani stepped up to him and snuggled against his side. It was a silly image as the top of her head barely reached his chest, but it was priceless. “You are my pig though… Jomann my love.” She told him in a seductive voice.


Jomann grinned proudly. “Thank you.” He stated. He looked at Andro once more. “Normya and Tir'ut have broken off with Lisisa and will greet Denali and the others at the spaceport. The other two STRIKERS will deploy to the designated coordinates and remain Shrouded.”

The design of the PREMONITION permitted only two working Lifter Tubes in the ship. There were ladders spaced all over the decks
 that many of them used more than the Lifts and it was from one of these ladders conduits that they saw Daio drop quickly holding to the sides of the ladder and then turn to come across the small flight area where they launched dragons and could launch small two or three person shuttles.

“Sadi has given control to Meka.” Daio reported. “She and Ne'Veha will change and meet you on the surface with Carisia, Lu'ria and Sehri once we land.”


Andro nodded his head. “Once you set down in this courtyard Daio… let Ridor and Cowen work the outside. You get up top with long eyes.”


“You expect something Andro?” Daio asked.


Andro shook his head. “We are moving too fast for them to compensate, unless they are already in position. It never hurts to be ready though.”


Daio nodded. “Fair enough.”


“Have Meka keep the engines spooled but at their lowest setting so that…” Andro began but they all felt the tingle in their heads.


I have done this type of thing before you know. Meka’s voice, clear and confident, spoke in their minds.


Andro smiled once more. Forgive me Meka. He said. I will never be outspoken again.

They all heard Meka snort in disgust now and Eliani could barely contain her laughter at this. Yeah… like I will believe that.


Daio couldn’t help but laugh now and he shook his head. “I did warn you once already that she is… Eliani what did you call her?”


“She’s a spitfire!” Eliani said. “She will keep you on your toes Daio, and tell my brother to stuff it when he tries to tell her how to do her job.”


Thank you Eliani. Meka spoke once more from the cockpit.


“Us women have to stick together with all the testosterone floating around on this ship.” Eliani said. “It makes the bullshit even thicker.”


Carians Eli! Sadi’s voice echoed happily within the open Etheric realm now. You have such a wonderful way with words.

We need to take more lessons KertaGai. Lu'ria’s voice chimed in.

Andro looked at his sister. “You are giving them lessons?” He asked.


“Of course.” Eliani answered him. “You don’t think I am going to leave your wives and mates without some very inventive ways to cuss you out when you piss them off do you?”


“Eli…” Andro began.

Three minutes Andro. Ramp coming down. Meka told him.


Andro nodded his head and reached for his helmet as Eliani grinned widely and pulled Brendi closer. “Deo and Nara are meeting the couriers father sent and then they will join us on the surface with Murano and Mari. We…” He was speaking as he held his helmet in his hands.

Jomann stepped closer and reached out to squeeze his arm. “Enough delaying Andro.” He said softly. “Stop being such a coward and go and get Caliria.”


Andro met his eyes with a smile and nodded. “Yes.” He spoke as the ramp cracked and the whistle of the swirling wind made almost all verbal conversation impossible. He lowered his helmet onto his head and climbed into the saddle upon Elynth’s back.

Ready Elynth my sister? He asked her as Elynth came to her four talon equipped feet and flexed her leg muscles.


I am always ready Andro my brother. Elynth answered digging her talons into the non-skid deck plating.


Andro looked out into the clear blue skies over Mydala city twenty-two thousand feet below and smiled. I am coming for you Inamarno. He whispered softly. I am coming for you. Andro commanded the Dragon armor leg braces into position and then smiled. Sister! Go!
MYDALA CITY ADVANCED STUDIES UNIVERSITY


“…He say from which direction he will be coming?” The Cadre Commando officer spoke as she and her Second Officer moved quickly down the main steps of the University, weaving in and out between the hundreds of students that were walking along the grounds and in and out of the University.


“No Senior Commander!” The Second Officer answered as he kept up easily. “Only that their ship would be landing in the Theater Courtyard and to insure it was clear.”


“Send two men to make this happen!” The University Cadre Commando Senior Officer barked out the order. “It will probably be mostly empty this time of the morning but just make sure!”


“The orders from Regent Re Mydala were not to impede his progress in any manner.” The Second Officer spoke. These two particular Cadre Commandos as well as the team of nine that they commanded had been assigned by the Senior Board of Regents to insure that Caliria Re Mydala did not go anywhere they deemed unnecessary. It was their way of watching her and protecting her at the same time. What most of them did not realize was that this group of Cadre Commandos were among Nirilo Re Mydala’s closest friends and comrades. They would allow no harm to come to Caliria for any reason.

“Impede his… prophets… I have no intention of impeding anything he wants.” The female Officer snapped. “I saw the transmission from Earth and what he did to that man without even touching him!”  


The man stopped as his eyes lifted skyward. “Senior Commander… look!” He gasped and lifted his hand skyward to point.


They both stopped and gazed skyward to see the small silver like speck in the clear sky. They continued to watch as another speck, black in color separated from the silver object and began a dizzying plummet to the surface. The man snatched his small macro binos from his belt and trained them up and he swore under his breath.


“Prophets!” He declared loudly. “It’s one of their beasts! One of their dragons! And there is someone on its back.”


The Senior Commander lifted her own binos. “By all that is holy… the creature is diving straight down!”


“The ship is pulling away!” The map announced.


“Get on the COM!” She barked out not taking her eyes from the speeding black spot in the sky. “Inform the rest of our team and Paga!”


“I am here Senior Commander.” The female voice spoke and the woman cut her eyes to see Paga’s tall frame beside her. She had not heard the Lycavorian woman approach. In the weeks that they had been working together the Senior Commander had come to like this woman quite a bit. She was equally as intelligent as she was beautiful and she treated the Vanari Cadre Commandos around her as if they were close friends. This made all of the team guarding Caliria relaxed and inquisitive and in the hours Caliria spent in the classroom they had learned much from this woman about Lycavorians in general and their culture.


“Paga!” She gasped. “Is this… is this normal.”


Paga’s keen wolf eyes could detect the dragon continuing its dive easily and she smiled. “Oh yes.” She answered. “For Androcles Leonidas… this is very normal Entia.”


“They will crash into the ground if they do not pull up!” Entia hissed.


Paga smiled and shook her head. “No… that is not something that will happen.”


Many of the Vanari students were now beginning to take notice of the rapidly increasing size of the black object in the sky above and more and more began to stop what they were doing to look skyward.


The dive was exhilarating, as it always was when they did this type of thing. Andro gripped the edges of the saddle and was slouched low in the saddle. Elynth’s wings were folded over the top of his legs, her body a streaking missile of obsidian colored power. The wind was hardly felt against their Mindvoice shield, Andro’s eyes wide and searching the ground far beneath them.


Gods! Elynth gasped out openly. I love it when we fly like this!

Andro grinned under his helmet. As do I.


You have been so very happy these last days Andro my brother. Elynth told him. It is a joyous feeling.


Those who harmed our family have been dealt with sister. Andro answered. I can feel all of their happiness within me now. It fills me with joy and contentment to know that they are so happy.

Yes… I can feel it too. Elynth spoke. And it carries over to us both. Though the joke you tried to make was horribly bad.


Andro chuckled within their connection. I will try to get better… but you know humor has never been my strongpoint sister.


It is… you just need to let it come naturally. Elynth told him. You have a dry humor my brother.


There! Andro called out. Alter three degrees north sister. There is the University.


Elynth acted without thought as she rotated her body with the simplest of twitches from her wing tip. What altitude do we pull out? She asked nonchalantly.


That depends sister… Andro answered. How adventurous do you feel today?


Three hundred feet. I do not want to knock anyone over. Elynth answered with a great deal of humor in her voice.

Three hundred feet it is. Andro spoke. One pass over the entrance and then swing around and land in that small clearing by the entrance steps.


I see it. Elynth answered. Here we go!


Many students were now anchored in their spots as they watched the obsidian colored dragon plummet towards them at impossible speeds. Some were beginning to shout out to others as the dragon was making no effort to pull out of its dive. Almost all Vanari now knew that a new branch of Lycavorians had been discovered. It had been all over their news channels for weeks now, with the different channels fighting over who could get images of them when they were outside Coren Re Mydala’s Estate. They also knew that the newest branch of the Lycavorian people traveled with and rode dragons. A mythical beast that most Vanari never believed could exist, at least until now. They had seen Denali Leonidas on his dragon and the young woman who had come to Austrova all those weeks ago. Her dragon had been even larger but they had not been seen for some time now. 
Ardan and his fellow members of the Senior Board of Regents were far out of touch with the rest of their people and had been for many years now. The younger generations of Vanari men and women were far more open minded and accepting than their parents and grandparents. Most did not view the Rothryn or the Protectorate as a threat to them or their way of life. They wanted closer ties to the different species within the Beta Quadrant, especially the Protectorate and the Rothryn and the vast majority of the younger generations all carried great distaste and hate for the Eridiani in general and the OSG in particular. The Cadre Commandos that were now graduating from their training Corps were among the smartest and deadliest Vanari Cadre Commandos to ever walk their planet. And to a person they wanted nothing more than to rip into the OSG and make them pay for centuries of humiliation and pain.


Like Caliria Re Mydala, who many of the younger generation of Vanari secretly admired and looked up to, many of the younger Vanari were of a different mindset than their much older rulers and this would soon begin to make itself known.


Hundreds of students were gazing skyward now as Elynth fell faster still, many of them shouting out in delight at the elegant nature of her muscular body. They were certain she intended to smash into the ground before them, so when her powerful wings snapped out to the sides with an electrifying pop that thundered across the immediate landscape, most of them screamed out and fell to the ground as her body shifted direction instantly and turned with gut wrenching speed and precision until she was blasting over the tops of their heads at only three hundred feet heading right for the University’s main building.


Entia, Paga and most of her detail could only gape in unashamed awe as Elynth skimmed the tree tops as she rocketed over the top of them, the backwash of her passing buffeting their bodies like the winds of a small but powerful storm.


“Prophets preserve me!” Entia gasped aloud as she stood there and watched Elynth roll into another impossibly tight turn until she was pointed back at them.


Paga came up beside her as they watched Elynth flare her massive wings to the side and slow almost to a stop a short distance away from them. She closed on their position, dropping to only a hundred feet from the ground, and that is when Andro released the Dragon Armor leg braces and tossed his right leg over the saddle and simply dropped into open air. Hundreds of voices screamed aloud and hundreds of pairs of eyes watched in awe and saw him drop the last hundred feet to the ground and land with precise control over his body, causing the stone tile beneath him to buckle and crack under the tremendous force his landing generated. Paga grabbed Entia’s arm tightly.


“He has her scent Entia.” Paga told her quickly. “Advise the team members that he will find her now.”


“Paga… the University has over five thousand students. How…” Entia stopped her question when she saw Paga smile. “His sense of smell is that keen?”


Paga nodded. “Yes. When it comes to our wives and mates… any Lycavorians’ sense of smell is at its finest.”


Paga watched Androcles as he strode past her with only a nod of his head. His azure blue eyes were brighter than she had ever seen them under his helmet and he appeared so physically imposing in the full Dragon Armor that Vanari students from the University were scrambling to get out of his way as he made directly for the main entrance. Entia was speaking rapidly into her headset to insure the others inside the building knew Androcles was coming.
MYDALA UNIVERSITY

ADVANCED INTERSTELLAR MEDICINES

FOURTH FLOOR


“…Can tell me the medical procedure for creating a base formula to treat Orlantium Fever if it has already reached Stage Four?” The female Vanari Professor spoke to the hundred and twenty students in her lecture room as she walked up and down the eight rows of slightly elevated stairs between the three hundred plus seats. As her eyes looked around the lecture room she shook her head when she saw only one student with their arm raised.

“I understand now why only one of my students was able to answer this question on the last test I gave.” Salarn spoke as she held out the data pad in front of the student who she stopped next to. “Very poor work young man.” She stated as she turned.


The Vanari man couldn’t meet her eyes as she turned back towards the front of the lecture room. 


“Is there some particular reason why only Caliria Re Mydala got the answer to this question correct?” The Professor asked as she began to walk across the aisle to the next row.


Caliria turned around in her chair surprised and saw she was the only one with her hand up to answer the question, which she quickly dropped in embarrassment.


“All she has time to do is study and dream of her imaginary Lycavorian Prince Professor Salarn.” The stunning young Vanari female four rows behind Caliria muttered softly, but loud enough for the four other Vanari females sitting with her to hear. They all laughed mockingly as Caliria glared at them from her seat.


The Professor appeared beside her and shoved the data pad into her face. “Perhaps less time spent on other matters and more on your studies will allow you to pass this course Tulia Arn Domel.”


The young woman glance dup at her with anger in her eyes for singling her out. “Why do we have to learn the medical formula for a disease that has been extinct for over a millennia Professor?”


The Professor looked at Caliria. “Caliria Re Mydala… would you care to answer that question?”


Caliria looked at her. “While Orlantium Fever may have been eradicated from Vanari society… we are still carriers of the disease. Interaction with other species may result in incidental transference of the virus to other species. Without a base medical formula, there will be no way to create a workable serum that will cure Orlantium Fever in another species based on their genetic makeup.”


“Exactly.” The Professor spoke as she headed for the front of the lecture room.


“Be careful then Caliria Re Mydala… you might infect your imaginary Prince.” Another of the Vanari females spat at her sarcastically.


“The Lycavorian Regenerative Healing system would eradicate the virus within thirty seconds of exposure!” Caliria snapped back at the young woman. “We could not pass it on to them!”


“How do you know that for certain Caliria?” Salarn asked her now, genuinely very interested in her answer since no studies of the Lycavorian Regenerative and Immune system had been done. Salarn knew all about Caliria Re Mydala and what had happened to her, there were few who did not. The Board of Regents was trying very hard to play down what had taken place, but more and more people within the scientific community were beginning to ask how it was she had been cured of the OSG virus and how had she become so closely tied to these new Lycavorians that had been discovered. 

Caliria looked at her. “The rate at which the Lycavorian Immune System reacts to foreign bodies is nearly a hundred times faster than any other known species. Their red and white blood cells work in concert to attack and destroy any foreign substance introduced into their systems, unlike other species where their different type blood cells work opposite of each other.”


“How do you know this child?” Salarn asked her. “No extended study of the Lycavorian internal organs or regenerative system has ever been done.”


The five Vanari females with white blond hair laughed from their seats. “Didn’t you know Professor Salarn? Caliria Re Mydala believes she is a Princess of the Lycavorian Union. The new government of Lycavorians that was recently discovered by her father and Regent Ardan in the Alpha Quadrant.”


“According to her… she is the wife of their Crown Prince. One of six wives that this man has. He is probably deformed in some way if he needs six wives to sate his needs.” Another of the woman said.


“Even a Lycavorian… as limited in their intelligence as they are… even they would not choose a dark haired Vanari female as their wife.” Another said. “Defective genes right from the start.” 

Caliria came to her feet trying very hard to maintain her anger. “I do not have defective genes!” She snarled. “And you are as stupid as the fool who shares your bed Tulia Arn Domel.”


“At least he is not from a race of animals!” Tulia snapped right back.


“Does Vumel know that you share yourself with others on a nightly basis?” Caliria spoke to her sweetly seeing her eyes go wide. “That you will spill your Alkay for any man who simply smiles at you.”


Tulia’s eyes darkened. “You know nothing bitch!” She shouted.


“I know you will spread your legs for any man with the wealth and influence that you so covet!” Caliria growled at her.

“You say that to me when you cannot even attract a real man!” Tulia spat. “You must maintain this fantasy that you are the Princess of a man who already has five wives! I have seen his picture… we all have… and he is very handsome Caliria. Why would he chose you over someone like me?” Tulia smiled sadistically at her. “By the Prophets woman… I could steal him from you in front of your very eyes and there is nothing you could do about it! I hear all Lycavorians have big cocks and they are ruled by their sexual desires. They will fuck anything that flashes them.”


“You don’t know half of what you think you do Tulia!” Caliria spat.


“Then tell us Caliria Re Mydala… where is this so called Crown Prince?” Tulia asked. “Why are you here while he is off bedding countless other females with far better genes than you? He has probably found another dark haired Vanari female willing to spread her legs for him on command.”


The Professor did not intervene in the exchange between them, mainly because she was still stunned that Caliria knew so much about Lycavorians. How could she know these things when no studies were ever commissioned by the Board of Regents? She looked up and saw that many of her students begin to rise from their seats and dash to the back of the lecture hall which overlooked the courtyard only a short distance away. “What do you think you are doing?” She demanded.


“Professor Salarn… something is going on outside!” One of the students exclaimed. “Look!”


This drew the attention of nearly everyone in the room as they began to move for the back wall and the balcony overlooking the courtyard. Caliria remained in her seat and turned back to the front doing her best to hold in her emotions. Tulia couldn’t be right. Androcles would not do that. Would he? He would not just dismiss her for what she had done and find another to take her place would he? Caliria felt small tears begin to form in the corners of her eyes as these thoughts raced through her mind and she gripped the edges of her desk.

“By the Prophets look! One of their dragons!” She heard one of the students shout. She turned her head slowly as another student called out.


“The Board of Regents has forbid them free access to the city!” The male voice said. “How could that thing be here?”


“It is different in color than the others we have seen!” Another student echoed. “And much larger!”


Caliria turned fully to the back of the room as she rose to her feet and was about to step towards the rear of the lecture hall when she gasped loudly as the staggeringly powerful Etheric essence filled her mind in a rush and a wonderfully dominant male aura swarmed her new but limited female wolf senses and made her whimper in want and desire.


Inamarno… do you truly believe I would dishonor you in such a way? Androcles’ voice filled her mind with such clarity it made her stumble against the chair and drop the data pad she was holding as she gripped the chair to steady herself. It clanged off the floor and rolled down the steps making noise the entire way causing others to turn back and look at her. Those who did turn saw something none of them had ever expected.

“Prophets! Look!” Someone gasped and then everyone began to turn and their eyes grew wide in disbelief. “It’s him! He’s here!”


Androcles moved into the lecture hall slowly, taking measured steps so as not to alarm anyone. His azure eyes were focused completely on Caliria and where she stood, ignoring all others in the large room.


 Caliria turned slowly and her soft green eyes grew wider still and filled with tears when she saw him.

Androcles! She gasped within the Etheric connection.


Andro was barely holding his emotions inside for not only did his own love and desire for Caliria flow through him, but he could also feel Sadi, Carisia, Ne'Veha, Lu'ria and Sehri as they projected their own feelings into him. He could feel Sadi and Carisia more than the others for they were still fine tuning their Etheric abilities, but it was nearly overpowering with the five of them filling his being.


Caliria was frozen in her spot gripping the back of the chair tightly as he approached her. He didn’t pause or hesitate and moved up to stand directly in front of her. He heard the gasps from the others as, with a simple thought, he retracted the Dragon Armor that incased his body. He could hear the murmurs from the other students as the armor retracted into it’s hidden slots and then he was standing there in his normal Mark V ArmorPly. He reached up and removed his helmet and let it drop to the floor. His eyes were aglow now, bright orbs of azure blue as he gazed at her. The elegant line of her eyebrows, the vibrant color of her cornflower blue skin and the delicate, soft green eyes that stared at him.


Androcles… I… my love I am so sorry! Caliria cried within the connection. I… I was so… I was so lost and confused and…


Caliria gasped loudly now as he stepped even closer and took her face in his powerful hands. She had seen those hands bring death and destruction on a scale that would stagger the minds of most who saw it, yet they took her face now in the gentlest of caresses and his thumbs lifted to stroke her cheeks.


I have shamed you Caliria Leonidas. Androcles spoke to her. All that has happened is my fault Inamarno. I should have never let you leave my embrace. Our embrace. I did not follow what my instincts screamed for me to do and… 

Caliria didn’t hear anything within her mind after his first sentence. Everything Nyosa had told her was correct. She had thought Nyosa was only trying to make her feel better in her own way, but as the words spilled from Andro’s lips, Caliria realized it was all so very true.


…love you Caliria Leonidas! His words came back into focus now. We love you with all that we are! I… we… 


Androcles couldn’t find the right words he wanted to say. He had practiced within his mind for days on what he wanted to say to her. She bore no guilt or shame for what had taken place and he wanted her to know that it was his fault. Andro knew that had his father been anywhere nearby, he would have come to Earth and soundly beaten his oldest son for doing something so utterly stupid. He shook his head finally and looked at her.


“Ah… screw it.” Andro hissed finally just before lowering his head and covering her soft violet lips with his own.


Caliria’s body came alive and her hands came up in shock and absolute delight when his lips came down on hers. They shook terribly for several seconds, unsure of what to do and then she reached up and took his beautiful face in her hands and surrendered to his kiss. She heard him growl softly deep within his chest and he squatted down slightly, his powerful arms curling around her hips just under her ass and he lifted her into the air and crushed her to him. Caliria nearly screamed as she threw her arms around his broad shoulders and returned the sizzling kiss with every ounce of ardor she had held in these last weeks and months. She could feel him slowly whirling her around in his arms as he moved down the four steps to the lecture room floor and his broad back ended up was facing the other students in the room. Caliria gasped loudly as he tore his lips from hers and furiously nuzzled her cheeks and neck causing Caliria to lose all pretense of control. Her soft green eyes changed and her new wolf fangs extended until they were fully visible to everyone in the room. She did not hear the loud exclamations of shock from the students who saw this for her head and heart were pounding with unrequited passion and desire. As his lips returned to claim hers, Caliria tightened her hold on his shoulders, kissing him even harder and finally growling with unrestrained need into his lips as their fangs banged together and impeded their sizzling kiss, though not so much as to cause him to break their hold.


Caliria could feel his love and passion and devotion swarming all around her, wrapping her within a blanket of his wolf aura that enchanted her senses and filled her with such complete clarity and peace. Arduri had told her she that would only be able to feel his wolf aura on a small scale until he had truly bitten her and the virus filled her body as Denali had done for her. Caliria’s body shivered in unreserved lust, passion and absolute love because of his aura, and if it was like this now, she wanted to feel the full force of his aura upon her as soon as she could.


Andro finally drew back from their kiss and held her tightly just as she was, looking into her radiant face with those glowing azure eyes. “I am so sorry Inamarno.” He spoke softly. “You should never have had to endure this and… I will love you until you can no longer stand it Inamarno. We will love you until…”


Caliria shook her head quickly, not bothering to let her fangs retract or her eyes change back. She kissed him once, stopping his words as she gripped his face with her hands. “You have… you have returned to me.” She spoke with a brilliant smile. “That is all… that is all I care about Androcles my love. I have missed you so very much! All of you!”

“What is the meaning of this!?” Salarn’s voice bellowed now causing both of them to turn their heads and see the Vanari Professor march fearlessly down the aisle until she was on the floor in front of them.


Androcles quickly returned Caliria to her feet, but did not remove his hands from her waist as he looked at the woman. “Forgive me Lady Salarn.” He told her respectfully as he bowed his head to her slightly, which surprised Salarn quite a bit since she had heard all Lycavorians were uneducated brutes. 


Salarn looked at him with wide eyes. “You… you know my name? How… how is that possible?”


Andro turned and looked at Caliria who was staring up at him with unabashed love. “I know everything about you Lady Salarn. I know everything about anyone who has contact with my wife and mate. Inamarno truly loves your class.” He spoke as he looked back to her.


“You… you are not allowed here.” Salarn stammered finally in shock at this revelation. “Lycavorians are not… your people are not allowed to go out into the city. How…”


“I received permission from Regent Re Mydala to come here.” Andro told her. “I have only just arrived on your planet Lady Salarn, but I needed to collect that which is very dear to me.” He looked at Caliria with shining eyes. “I needed to collect my Vanari wife and mate. One of the pieces of my heart and soul.”


Salarn looked at Caliria with wide eyes. “Caliria is this…?”


Caliria nodded her head quickly. “Yes.” She said. “Yes.”


“This is… this is highly irregular!” Salarn spoke.


Andro looked at her. “I will wait until you are finished if need be.” He said. “But I am not leaving without her.”


“We… we were almost done for the day.” Salarn spoke again. “I will… I will need to make sure that this…”


“You may check with whomever you like…” Andro told her. “But I am taking Caliria with me to…”


Caliria gripped his arms tightly. “Andro wait.” She gasped quickly. “I must… I must do something first.”


Andro looked at her. “What?”


He watched confused as Caliria stepped around him, once more making no effort to retract her fangs or allow her eyes to change back. She straightened her clothes with a simple brush of her hands and then she stepped right up to where Tulia stood in open mouth shock.


“You always were an arrogant, stupid bitch Tulia!” Caliria snapped. “Tonight I will be within the arms of my husband and mate. My Prince! I will feel his enormous manhood within me making me scream out in delight while I taste my fellow wives and Princesses over and over. And you… you Tulia will still be a cheap whore!”


Caliria Leonidas drew back her hand and using all of her training as a Cadre Commando and all of her new found wolf strength, she punched Tulia directly in her shocked face. The young woman’s legs flew out from under her and she went over backwards into the row of seats until she landed three rows back. Caliria didn’t pause and she turned back to see Andro’s wide eyes staring at her. She wiped away the last of her tears and leaped into his arms once more knowing he would catch her easily. 

“What was…?” He stuttered in shock.


Caliria smiled brilliantly at him as he whirled her around once more and tossed her legs up into his arms to carry her. “I was defending what is mine.” She said simply.


He had taken it upon himself to be the one to watch Caliria. He wanted the opportunity to have her submit to him again. Franklin Adams was the epitome of perfection as far as the OSG was concerned. He was the very first of a new breed of genetically enhanced OSG soldier. Fast, powerful and very smart. His schooling was perfect, his training without equal. He did not understand how this could have happened though. His plan was perfect in every respect. He left no detail out, yet the moment he saw the flash of obsidian scales overhead he knew it was too late. He was running for the entrance of the University but was far too slow as he skidded to a halt when he saw Androcles enter and disappear into the building. The Vanari security detail on Caliria Re Mydala was on full alert now, as was the Lycavorian bitch who had been her shadow for so long. He had planned on giving that bitch to several of his more sadistic men and see how she tolerated that. It would have been an interesting experiment. Now all he could do was watch as within five minutes, the strange looking ship had landed in the nearby courtyard and then Androcles reappeared with Caliria in his arms. Five more of the enormous dragons exited the sleek looking ship, as did five other women and three men. Two of the men immediately took up very obvious defensive positions near the front and back of the sleek looking ship. 

Two of the five dragons were slightly smaller in size than the other three, but they were still massive monsters that his men would stand no chance against. Franklin hung back from the row of stairs that led up into the main foyer of the University as he watched Androcles Leonidas put Caliria on the ground. They shared a kiss right there on the steps before she turned and sprinted for where the other women were moving towards her. He watched as the second man shook his head with a smile when Caliria flew past him and he came up beside Androcles who had settled to the steps to watch.


Caliria didn’t hesitate for a split second as she reached for Sadi first and then they were laughing and crying as they bunched together hugging and kissing each other with intense and very real emotion. These were not the actions of friends Franklin Adams knew, their kisses too passionate, and their embraces far too intimate. Even the young daughter of the Rothryn Praetor took part as she and Caliria stood facing each other for a single long moment, staring at each other, and then they were sharing an embrace and kiss of long time lovers. It was disgusting as far as he was concerned, but there was nothing he could do right now as the five huge dragons quickly encircled the six women in a protective ring while they reunited with each other right there in the courtyard.


Franklin Adams was by no means a coward, and seeing the Lycavorian Crown Prince sitting with just the second man on the steps was an inviting target. He was also not a fool as his eyes scanned the area around the University grounds and surrounding area. There was no way that additional security was not already in place around the campus he knew now. There is no way they would have allowed him to come here if that was not the case. As he continued to watch intently, his patience and keen eyes paid off. He saw the shimmer of movement and then a dark skinned female, one of their Drow elves it seemed, appeared from the shadows of one of the large trees that Androcles sat near. He did not appear surprised and only looked up as she moved closer to him, parking her ass on the steps to his left while the large Lycavorian was to his right.


Perhaps this situation called for boldness Franklin thought quickly. He lifted his arm casually to brush it across his face.


“I’m going in. All teams hold position. Do not execute. Not now.”


Andro tore his eyes from where his wives and mates were still hugging each other and speaking happily and he watched as the Drow elf female settled to the steps beside him.


“Illia… you are looking well.” Andro said as she parked her firm ass on the step beside him.


The female Drow looked at Andro and smiled at him, her amber eyes bright and alert. “The shadows here agree with me.” She told him.



Illia Ta’lab of the Drow House Ta’lab had worked under Androcles Leonidas and his command almost exclusively since finishing her training nearly a decade ago. She and her fourteen person Drow scout team were now assigned permanently to his Combined Fleet Forces Group and all of them had volunteered to come to the Beta Quadrant with him. They had been following and protecting Caliria Leonidas from the shadows since the day she had returned to the world of her birth. While Paga was the public portion of her security detail, the person that everyone saw in the open, Illia and her team were the covert side. The Vanari government had relented in allowing Paga to accompany Caliria, but only because they were watching her as well.

“Report.” Andro spoke the single word as his eyes went back to where Caliria and Lu'ria were embracing and laughing as Majeir stuck her large head into their small circle.


“There are three teams in position around the campus.” Illia spoke. “They are well armed and well trained but they think they are invisible. We spotted them the first day they blundered into position. I’d say that they were getting ready to try and take her soon Andro.”


It was well known within the Union military that no Drow referred to any member of the Royal family by their title when they were alone or in private settings. Martin had forbid it many years ago considering the ties and trust he had in the Drow as a whole, as well as the fact that he considered the Drow Queen Aihola his adopted sister just as he did Tarifa. Aihola had direct links to the King and Queens no matter where they were and everyone knew that she acted with his approval regardless of the situation. This loyalty had carried over to Androcles and his children as well… and since Andro had taken Lu'ria as his wife and mate that trust and loyalty had become almost fanatical.


Andro smiled at that. “Bet my little surprise visit put a major kink in that plan.” He said.


Jomann chuckled. “No bet here.”


“And this Franklin character?” Andro asked.


“He hasn’t approached her directly since the day at her apartment.” Illia answered. “I like to think Inamarno and Paga put the fear of the gods in him, but he has been here at least part of the time, every day since then. He has been trying to remain hidden, though not doing a very good job of it if you ask me.”

Jomann laughed softly. He had met with Illia and her team before they left Earth and to say he had been impressed was an understatement. He knew of the relationship the Drow had to the Royal family, there were few who did not, but there was definitely no questioning their skill in any way. “Do I detect a note of disgust in your voice Illia?” He asked.

The Drow grinned. “Just a professional observation.” She said. “He is watching us right now however.”


“I’m sure he is.” Andro commented. “What else?”


“They have one safe house nearby… another that we are certain is twenty blocks from here in an area they call The Boardwalk. It is close to the river that runs through the city and provides at least a dozen easy access points to enter and exit the city without detection.”


“No one has seen your people?” Andro asked.


Illia looked at him with an expression of disgust. “Please Andro… I said they were well trained… not equal to us. Your mother trained us.”


Andro grinned at her answer and bumped her shoulder with his. “And she would be very proud of you.”


“I have one two person team shadowing Coren… another set up in an office across the street from his building. Five plus me with Paga are always on Inamarno.” Illia continued with a smile of pride. “We have established a safe house three klicks from Coren’s residence… ground and water access. The Durcunusaan Team that Denali added has since secured it even more and are monitoring all portions of the city from there. We have eyes and ears almost everywhere since Coren allowed us to tap into the city’s internal VIDCOM network.”

“Who has the Safe House?” Andro asked.


“Arusk and Kimtia Dinato.” Illia answered.


Andro met her eyes. “Marci cut them loose?” He asked.


Illia nodded. “They arrived secretly just over a month ago. According to her… we needed a level headed Control Action Team.”


Andro smiled and nodded his head. “I’ll have to send her a thank you for that.” He said.


Illia nodded her head in agreement. “That you will… when they got to the safe house things really came together.”


“What about the Eridiani?” Andro asked.


“The city is infested with them.” Illia answered him calmly even though she saw Franklin approaching from behind them out of the corner of her eyes. “It is some sort of legitimate Joint Cooperation Deal that they have with the Eridiani. If I had to guess I’d say at least a third of them are OSG assets in one way or another.”


“Then it’s as you thought Andro.” Jomann said. “Part of their agreement with the traitors on their Board of Regents is to allow unlimited access across the planet.”


Androcles nodded. “It would appear so.” He said. “What better way to mark their targets and keep track of things.”


“It appears he is making a bold move Andro. A hundred meters and closing.” Illia spoke. “He is going to confront you it seems.”


Andro nodded his head. “They’ll hit us within two days once word gets out I am here, probably at Coren’s estate. They won’t attempt anything at the Rothryn embassy.” He spoke as he came to his feet. “Any Lycavorians?”


Illia shook her head. “Not that we have seen openly. It is easy enough to pick them out of the Rothryn who frequent the city with the scanner Eliani developed. If they are here, then they are probably remaining out of sight in their many safe houses.”


“That sounds right considering the restrictions on our people here.” Jomann commented. “They’ll spearhead the attack though.”


“So they can place blame on the former Protectorate and us.” Andro said in agreement. “Yes they will.” He looked at Illia. “Collapse your people back to Coren’s estate and prepare the defenses there Illia. And send two additional teams to cover Coren. Him they may attempt to hit at his office in order to make a statement to others. I will not allow any harm to come to Inamarno’s father. Not now.” 


Illia nodded. “I will leave you to deal with the fool behind you.” She said before moving quickly away from him and back into the shadows of the large trees where she simply vanished from sight.


Andro took a deep breath and smiled as he rose to his feet casually. “Franklin Adams… I presume.” He spoke as he turned quickly causing Franklin to come up short in surprise.


Franklin recovered quickly though. “Crown Prince Androcles Leonidas.” He stated quite calmly. He was equal in height to Andro though far less broad and nowhere near as thickly muscled. “You have arrived sooner than everyone expected it seems.”


Andro smiled once more. “I like to be unpredictable.” He replied.

“Your arrival here will change nothing!” Franklin spat.


Androcles nodded his head. “Perhaps not.” He said. “It will not matter for you and the OSG however.”


The Cadre Commando officer Entia had remained nearby and when she saw the Eridiani move up behind the Lycavorian Prince she motioned several of her team closer. It would not due for the Lycavorian Crown Prince to be killed or injured in an attack here on the University grounds. She and her team members moved within hearing range.


“You do not know as much as you think you do Prince Androcles.” Franklin spoke. 


“I think you’d be surprised at what I know.” Andro told him.


“You and your kind do not frighten us.” Franklin snarled softly. “There is nothing you can do to us. We are untouchable here on Austrova.”


“That may be so.” Androcles said calmly. “It will not change your fate as I said.”


“We are better than you.” Franklin spat. “Better. Stronger. Faster. We are what the fool humans on Earth could have been! We are among you even now, at the highest levels of your government and military!”


Andro smiled and shook his head slowly. “If you are referring to my Uncle Ben and Aunt Tina… just to name a few of the hundred and sixty three Eridiani that live on Earth and call the Union home…” Andro saw Franklin’s eyes grow slightly wider. “Then your supposed influence is for shit. They know what you and your
 friends are… and they would rip your heart from your chest before giving you the time of day. You have not kept up on current events have you Franklin?”


“Whatever information you got from that bitch Brendi Faith is no longer useful to you.” Franklin said.


Andro held out his hand and blocked Jomann from snatching the smaller man up and smashing him to the granite slab beneath them. “I’d be very careful how you speak of Brendi Franklin Adams. She has embraced her new life as my sister’s lover and has become wife to both her and Jomann here. And take my word for it… Jomann is very protective of his beloved wives and mates.”


Franklin’s eyes cut to Jomann and the cold gaze of death in his eyes while Andro saw the flicker of surprise in them. No doubt about it, this man was well trained. It would not matter in the end though.


“Let me give you a bit of information that you and your OSG minions and bosses do not know Franklin Adams.” Andro spoke as he moved closer to him. “Regardless of what happens between my people and the Vanari… the OSG will cease to exist as an entity when I am done with you.” Andro’s eyes became a little brighter and Franklin couldn’t help but take a step back at this.

“We have the cure for the vile poison you use on Vanari females and we will release this to the Vanari public in three days. Then you and the Vanari who are protecting you and your putrid organization will have nothing.” This incredible information caused the eyes of Entia and her Commandos to explode open in shock as they had heard every word Androcles had just spoken. 
“When that takes place… I intend to give my Vanari wife the wedding gift of a lifetime. I will give her your head for violating her in the manner you did. Then I will give to her father and the Vanari people the heads of every OSG Regional Commander on a platter for what you and others have made her and so many other Vanari suffer for too long. I will come for you and your kind Franklin Adams… from every direction… from the darkness and from the light. I will come from the stars and from the earth. I will insure that every one of your vile kind is buried in the deepest, darkest hole I can find for them. When I am done… there will be nothing left of the Orionis Syndicate Group or its minions.” Andro allowed his fangs to extend to their full length and the black ring encircled his azure eyes as he stared at Franklin.

“And the Vanari people will finally be free of your wretched existence and your control of them as a people. And you Franklin Adams…” Andro stepped even closer to him, his azure eyes beginning to glow intensely. “You I will save until the very end… and for what you did to my Caliria I will crush you like the insignificant fucking cockroach you truly are. Then you will know the true meaning of pain.”


Androcles! What… what are you doing? Caliria’s sweet, musical voice echoed in his head and he turned to see her watching him. Sadi and the others were gathered around her and watching as well, but he could feel her concern for him and what was being said even though she could not hear him. 

Androcles turned back to Franklin. “Pray to whatever gods you and your people believe in Franklin Adams. Pray that they will offer you mercy… for I will offer you nothing but death. When I am finished… Caliria will be free of your taint upon her soul… and the Vanari people will be free of your sick perversions forever.” Andro’s eyes returned to normal and he smiled at him. 
“Tell your masters I am coming for them Franklin Adams. Tell them death is coming for them. And I will spare no one. I used up my forgiveness quota for this decade already.” Andro glared at him for a few more seconds before moving.
Androcles spun around without another word and began walking away from him. Jomann stared at Franklin for several more seconds with cruel eyes before he too turned and followed Androcles, quickly catching up to him. 

[Andro… Brendi is not…] Jomann began to talk.

[He doesn’t know that.] Andro answered him. [It will give them pause in making her a target Jomann. Besides… you and my sister need to stop tap dancing and act on your feelings for her.]

[We do not want to push her Andro.] Jomann spoke.

[Push her into doing something her scent says she wants more than anything?] Andro told him. He turned and looked at him as they walked towards the PREMONITION. [You two are so blinded by your feelings for her that you can’t see Brendi is just too scared to approach either of you. She doesn’t know how. Use your instincts Jomann… you and my sister need to use your instincts and then you will know what to do.]

Andro slapped him in the shoulder with a smile. “C’mon… let’s get out of here. More fun awaits Jomann my friend. You know how much I love politics!”

“You hate politics!” Jomann said.

“Yes… that is why it will be so much fun!”

AUSTROVA MAIN SPACEPORT

SECURITY AND BRIEFING ROOM


“You had no right!” Galar hissed at Coren. “You had no authority to do this!”


Coren glared at him as the echo of the PREMONITION landing in the background began to recede. “I am still a member of the SBR!” He snapped unafraid of the older man in front of him. “I had every right to do what I did Galar! And I had every authority to act!”


“I do not care that she is your daughter!” Galar continued. “She is under investigation by the Board of Regent Court for crimes against the Vanari people! As are your other daughters, your former wife and your son! And you should be too, as far as I am concerned, for how close you have become with them since your return!”


“And how exactly would you have proposed to stop him Galar?” Coren snarled. “You know what he can do! And you know how they view their wives! He would have gotten her no matter what we did, and our people would have paid the price!”


“They would have eventually secured him.” Galar snapped.


“At what cost in lives and injuries Galar?” Asay spoke now coming forward. “How many of our brave Cadre Commandos would have fallen to appease your vanity?”


“You facilitated this!” Galar spoke ignoring Asay. “The only reason they are not in holding cells right now is because they are your children Coren Re Mydala! That could very well change you know!”


Coren stepped closer to the much older Galar. “Do not threaten me Galar Arn Del!” He growled savagely and stepped even closer to him. “Do not threaten Caliria ever again, or any of my children for that matter!”


Ardan chose that time to intervene and he stepped between the two men. “This does not solve anything!” He barked at them. He looked at Coren. “I assume he retrieved her from the University already?”


Coren looked at him. “How did you know that is where she was?” He asked feigning surprise. “You have been watching her Ardan?”


“Only to insure that she does not try and recreate her failed experiments Coren.” Ardan stated. 


“She was successful Ardan!” Coren hissed at him now. “You saw this for yourself in the Alpha Quadrant and yet you keep the facts of this bogged down in procedure! Why?”


“I don’t know what I saw.” Ardan answered as he turned away. “And the formula given to us by their people does not work Coren! You know this for yourself! Our own scientists say this very thing. It only makes them appear more culpable in what has occurred.”


“It doesn’t work because, as Senator Ya'sur told you, we were not given all the parts to the formula!” Coren said. “You know this!”

“Why didn’t they give us the entire formula?” Ardan stated turning back to look at him.

“We have not done much in the last millennia or so to earn their trust Ardan.” Coren told him. “Why should they trust us?”

“They are animals Coren!” Galar spoke more subdued now. “Why can’t you see this?”

“What I see… is a species of men and women who can change their outward appearance. That does not change who they are inside.” Coren answered.

Galar turned and looked at Ardan. “You see… they have corrupted him as well!”

“So when we receive the final pieces of the formula and our scientists go over it and discover that it does indeed work as they say… are we going to continue to say it does not work Ardan?” Coren asked.

“This is neither the time nor the place to discuss such matters!” Ardan spoke.


“When will it be time Ardan? You have been burying this information in procedure for weeks and months now, knowing that it is not true!” Coren said. “How soon do we tell our people the truth and then act on this knowledge? We can break the hold of the OSG on our people forever!”


Ardan glared at him. “Do not push me Coren!” He snarled softly. “We are friends yes… but do not overstep your place among us, or among the Senior Board of Regents Coren.”


“What do you mean my place among you Ardan?” Coren snarled right back at the man who he had always trusted with everything. A man he discovered was betraying and enslaving his own people for profit. “My place is insuring that our people are taken care of! My place is insuring that we do not facilitate or take part in something that does them harm! That is my place! That is your place as well Ardan. That is what we are meant to do!”


“Regents… they are here!” The Vanari Security officer spoke from the doorway.

Ardan met Coren’s eyes. “We will discuss this later.” He spoke before turning away from him and motioning for Galar and Asay to move closer to him as they turned to the doorway. 


Coren looked at them and saw Asay watching him. He watched her shake her head with an imperceptible motion and his eyes grew slightly wider at this. He had thought Asay was on Ardan’s side for many years. He had thought she was sleeping with the man. Apparently that did not appear to be the case.

MAIN HANGER BAY
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No one interfered as the two brothers embraced with enough physical power to crack the ribs of normal men and women. Lisisa and Arduri stood with Sadi and the others, their arms around each other in happiness. Their reunion had been everything Arduri had dreamed of, once more tasting Lisisa’s lips on hers and feeling her body pressed tightly to hers. Arduri and Deni had planned their first night back together very carefully and she had every intention of seeing that it happened. Now though, it was time for Androcles and Denali to reunite. Eliani and Zarah aside, all of their siblings knew Andro was closer to his pureblood brothers and sister. He never treated them any differently and he loved them all with equal devotion, but Denali, Deion and Nara were special to him because they were purebloods and because they all knew that they now carried the Praetorian gene. And this was something that bound them even tighter together than the blood that flowed in their veins.


Andro finally pushed Deni away and looked at him. His face was alive with that crooked grin he always had and Denali squeezed his brother’s shoulders. “You don’t know how good it is to see you fervon.” Deni stated with happiness. “I have grown so tired of dealing with these igords by myself.”


Andro smiled and nodded his head. “And you have done a superior job.” He said.


Deni laughed. “Others would debate that with you.” He said.


Andro shook his head. “No… I don’t think so.” He told him. “Once we are at Coren’s estate we can talk more freely.”


“You know that they will hit us soon now that you are here.” Deni spoke softly.


Andro nodded. “I’m counting on it.”


Deni nodded. “Good… I am getting tired of dancing around with these fools and I want to stomp some heads.”


“Good… so do I.” Andro told him. He turned his head and looked at Dutkne who stood beside Denali.


Praetorian Warrior and Praetorian Mage, brought together by fate and destiny, across the span of time and space. Andro released Deni and stepped up to him and Dutkne didn’t hesitate as they shared a similar rib cracking embrace. Each of them placed a hand behind the other’s head almost without thought and everyone nearby saw the tiny fraction of white blue light flare around those hands as they held their foreheads together. It was just as Murano had said it would be and it happened seamlessly as they shared with each other every relevant item of information that each of them had obtained in the months apart, as well as everything that had taken place. It was over just as quickly as it had begun and then they were staring at each other.


Dutkne gripped Andro’s head tightly and Androcles could feel the thick emotion within Dutkne. “It was a fitting end for what he did to her fervon. I just wish I was there to…” He whispered and shook his head. “Thank… thank you.”


All of the Leonidas children knew by now that Dutkne was hopelessly in love with their sister Zarah and Lucia both. It was not something he could keep from her family no matter how much he tried, and considering the acceptance and trust he had, Dutkne knew that all of them approved of that. They knew he would not push or pressure Zarah in any way and all of them knew that he would wait however long it took for her to realize it.


Andro squeezed his head as well and nodded. “Never give up on her Dutkne my brother.” He said. “It will take time… but she will come to know what is inside you. Lucia as well. They will feel it… and embrace it.”


“You… you sound so sure.” Dutkne said.


Andro smiled. “I have seen it.” He answered confidently. “And that is all I will say.”


Dutkne nodded his head assertively. “Then I will endure until that day comes.” He said.


Andro leaned forward and kissed his cheek. He turned to look at Deni once more. “They are here I take it?”


Deni nodded his head. “They are in the briefing room over there with Coren. And according to Ya'sur and Ulana, Ardan and his cronies are not in the least bit happy at your stunt. Ardan had steam coming out of his ears and Galar’s face was so red it looked as if it would explode.”


“Fuck them!” Andro spoke bluntly. “They will be even less happy when they hear what I have to tell them.”


“No doubt.” Dutkne said with a grin.


“Ulana?” Andro asked.


Deni nodded his head. “Surprisingly Andro… she has spent a lot of time with Arduri since getting here two days ago. Duri saw something in her right away and took it upon herself to take action. She is different fervon. She isn’t the same Ulana we knew growing up.”


Andro nodded. “I had hoped that would be the case by getting her away from her idiot friends and the inbred arrogance of their kind. Duan Gai’s father Denali, will he be at the estate?”


Deni nodded quickly. “As soon as Lady Aleatia filled him in he contacted me. I had to tell him to shut up with the apologizing. They’ll be there.”


Androcles nodded once more and squeezed Dutkne’s shoulders. “Then let’s get this over with. Deni… I want you to take everyone to Coren’s Estate. Dutkne, Eli, Jomann, Brendi and Caliria will remain with me.”

“Is it wise exposing Brendi fervon?” Deni asked.


Andro grinned. “It was her idea.” He said. “She has been hanging around our sister for too long it seems.”


Deni rolled his eyes. “Then that answers that. She will be just as bird brained and utterly corrupted as she is.”


“I heard that igord!” Eliani’s voice echoed from behind them and they all laughed as she jumped onto her brother’s back and tossed her arms around his shoulders from behind. Eliani bit down gently on Denali’s ear like she used to do when she was small. “And I get it from my two brothers with the least amount of common sense!”


Denali laughed and spun her around and Eliani laughed happily as Sadi came up to Andro with Caliria holding her hand tightly. Her face was brilliant in its beauty and happiness and she made no effort to hide it in the least. Caliria now wore the same uniform as all of them, the standard Mark V ArmorPly with crimson cape that reached to the floor and the crimson sash that wrapped around her waist. Attached to the belt she wore was a Nehtes, which was more for show than anything else, and a KM14 secured in a holster on her thigh.


“I am ready.” Caliria spoke.


Andro nodded and leaned over to kiss both of them. He looked into Sadi’s jungle green eyes intently. “Make sure everything is ready KertaGai.” He said softly.


Sadi nodded her head in acknowledgement. Since becoming Andro’s wife, mate, and his Anome, Sadi Leonidas had been elevated to a position of influence and power that matched his mothers in every way. If Androcles was unavailable… everyone knew that Sadi was the one to go to for answers. “I will my love.” She replied. “Now go and do what you need to do quickly and then bring Inamarno back to us. We have a full night ahead of us you know.” Sadi finished that statement with a seductive overtone to her voice.


“We most certainly do.” Caliria agreed happily with bright soft green eyes. “And I intend to make every single moment count for the rest of my life.”


“So do we.” Andro spoke as he pulled her against him tightly. “So do we.”


Sadi leaned up and kissed him once more; drawing her tongue slowly across his lips as she knew he so loved her to do and squeezed his hand. “Be quick Andro our love. Don’t play with these fools if they react as you believe they will.”


Andro nodded. “I won’t.” He told her. “Don’t worry.”


“…Must apologize Prince Androcles.” Ardan spoke as he motioned around the security briefing room they were in. “I had hoped to receive you in more comfortable surroundings.”


“More comfortable surroundings would not have changed the reaction to my arrival I’m guessing Regent Ardan.” Andro told him.


“I see that you were able to retrieve Caliria Re Mydala without incident.” Ardan spoke seeing Caliria pressed against Andro’s side intimately.


“I did tell you that all I wanted was my wife and mate Regent Ardan.” Andro said. “Once I had her… I returned here. Just as I said I would.”


“Caliria Re Mydala is not authorized to take part in such meetings as these!” Galar spat now. “These are matters of government and state. She does not belong here!”


“Caliria Re Mydala is now, and has been for the last nearly half a year, Caliria Leonidas Galar Arn Del. She is one of six Crown Princess of the United Lycavorian Union.” Dutkne spoke from just to Caliria’s left. “This position gives her every right to be here since it concerns the Union that she is now a citizen of and will have a hand in ruling one day in the future. Of course, if you still wish to claim you don’t recognize her Union citizenship or her marriage to Androcles, then here is the man to speak with that about.” Dutkne motioned to Andro with a large grin.


“We do not…” Galar began to speak but Ardan gripped his arm.


“I’m sure these are items that we can discuss in more private surroundings.” He spoke calmly.


“Let me be very clear on this. When it comes to Caliria… there will be no discussion on her status or anything else for that matter. Where that discussion be held publicly or privately.” Andro stated fully. “Eli?” 


Eliani stepped forward and held out the pad to Ardan. “This is the last part of the formula for countering the OSG virus.” She stated. “It will allow your scientists to calculate and mass produce the serum.”


“Your serum does not work!” Cruor snapped softly.


“It doesn’t work because you did not have the last four equations that were used to make the serum viable.” Eliani told him sternly. “Now you have them.”


“We are supposed to believe this when you stand beside an OSG agent!” Cruor spoke more forcefully now. “You blatantly bring her here, knowing what she is? We would be within our rights to arrest her instantly!”


Eliani’s smile was anything but friendly. “You could certainly try.” She stated with utter confidence as she pulled the taller Brendi closer to her and pressed her body against hers. “You would not succeed.” She finished her statement feeling Jomann come up behind both of them and press against their backs.

“I no longer associate myself with the OSG!” Brendi stated as she moved even closer to Eliani, secretly loving the feel of their bodies against her own and relishing in the sensations it caused. “I haven’t associated with them in almost a year.”


“And we are just expected to believe this?” Galar barked.


“What you believe or do not believe will not change the facts as they are.” Andro spoke evenly. “Brendi Faith has worked and lived with us for nearly a year now and we trust her. She helped us to crack the OSG slavery ring within the Alpha Quadrant and bring it to an end. Her family has found new lives and purpose on Earth and with any luck Brendi will become part of my family soon enough.” Brendi looked at Andro with wide eyes as she heard what he said. “I do not care if you trust her or not. We do. Those are the facts.”


“Your involvement with her only lends proof to the information that your people were working with the OSG this entire time!” Eyon spoke now. “It is the same Intelligence that you yourselves gave to us if you remember!”


“I have already openly stated to you that the OSG was involved with certain citizens of the Lycavorian Union.” Ya'sur moved up next to Andro now. “None of them were part of our government however, and this was certainly not sanctioned by our government in any way. To suggest otherwise is an insult. The information we have given to you is clear and accurate, and those scum are now history. The Lycavorian Union does not tolerate slavery in any shape or form, period. This is something I have already told you.”


“So you say!” Galar spoke.


Andro shook his head. “Brendi is not the issue here.” He said. “You have the remaining parts of the formula to make the serum. It does work as Regent Ardan can attest too. Whether he chooses to or not is irrelevant to me. He saw it work on the young women we rescued from the slavers, one of whom is on the ship above you in orbit right now. I believe you have already talked to her.”


“She refuses to return to Austrova to be examined by our physicians!” Galar spoke.


Andro nodded his head. “So I understand.” He said. “That is her choice however, not mine. She is the only one who offered to return here as proof that the serum does work and only because Caliria contacted her and asked her to come.”


“You contacted her?” Galar gasped with wide eyes. “You were not allowed to have the access or the means to communicate off world!”


“I didn’t use Vanari communications!” Caliria snapped at him. Andro’s love flowed through her without shame, as did the love of her fellow Princesses. She could feel them within the Etheric realm as well as flowing through her because of the wolf blood that now flowed within her veins. Caliria also knew this would only grow stronger the moment Andro bit her and passed the virus into her body. This unquestioned love removed any and all remaining blocks to Caliria’s inner psyche. It also allowed her own confidence and self worth to come pouring out, which made Coren beam in pride from behind the others where he stood. “I used Lycavorian Union COM channels on one of our ships! Yssyla is my friend and she agreed to come here in order to prove the serum does work. But I swore to her I would not allow anyone to turn her into an object for study and experimentation! Or risk her conveniently being taken by the OSG again!”


“You would not allow?” Galar almost shouted as he glared at her. “You have no…” 

“And we are to graciously believe you are not influencing her in some manner?” Cruor spat now, coming up beside Galar and cutting off his words with the question. “Keeping her from being examined by our own doctors and scientists?”


“You mean keeping her from being experimented on don’t you?” Eliani snarled at him now.


“Eli!” Andro snapped softly at his sister. Everyone saw her look at him and then they saw the miniscule shake of his head. Their eyes locked for a long moment and everyone who could use Mindvoice knew they were talking within a very private and heavily shielded connection.


Andro turned back to Ardan and the others after a moment. “Forgive my sister… she is a doctor and she despises what your females have had to endure.”


“Your parents should have also taught her better manners when speaking to her betters!” Galar snapped.


Andro stepped forward quickly, even before Eliani could open her mouth to retort. He stopped directly in front of Galar who gazed at him with wide eyes and he took a step back when Andro’s eyes changed and his fangs extended. 
“Do not make the mistake of believing you are my sister’s better Galar Arn Del.” Andro spoke firmly, his dual fangs looking exceptionally deadly to almost everyone in the room who was not Lycavorian. “None of us in this room are her better! She is far smarter than you and I will ever be! You would do well not to insult her again in my presence. Nor our parents… for you are certainly not better than them. If my mother Anja was here… you would be picking pieces of your teeth from the floor for speaking to her in such a way.”

“This gets us nowhere!” Ardan spoke. “Please Androcles… there are far more important items for us to discuss now that you are here.”


Andro glared at Galar for a long moment. “Do not make the mistake of insulting my sister or anyone within my family again Regent Arn Del. You would not like the reaction you receive from me.”


“Are… are you threatening me?” Galar gasped in anger.


“No sir… I’m merely stating a fact.” Andro told him. He stepped back from Galar even as Eliani squeezed Brendi’s hand and looked at her brother with adoration in her eyes. “You are right… there are more important things for us to discuss Regent Ardan. Eliani has given you the data you need to complete the formula. I will give you three days to do whatever tests you feel you need to do.”


Ardan nodded his head. “Three days is certainly acceptable to us.” He replied quickly, too quickly to suit Coren or Androcles in any way. “We can then meet in more formal and official surroundings to review what we have discovered and the political ramifications of your merger with the Protectorate.”

Andro looked at him oddly. “There are no ramifications of our merger Regent Ardan. The former Protectorate is made up of Lycavorians and others who have finally come home to join their brethren. The wait has been too long as it is as far as I am concerned and the joy that spreads in the Union upon discovering that they exist is not something I can put into words.” He stated.


“Your delegation has put forth changes to the many trade agreements and the Right of Passage that we had with the Protectorate.” Ardan spoke. “These agreements have been in place for millennia.”


Andro nodded his head. “And they are wholly unfair towards my people.” He said. “That is going to stop.”


“And you threaten us again!” Galar growled.


“I get the sense you do not know the true definition of the word threat Regent Arn Del.” Andro told him. “I have made no threat. Once more I have stated fact. Whatever agreements are in place are made to benefit the Vanari people. I have read the dialogue in the trade agreements, as well as the Right of Passage. All of them are unfairly balanced in favor of the Vanari. All of them are catered to insure the Vanari keep my people at a distance.”


“It is… it is the way of things.” Ardan said.


“Not anymore.” Andro told him. “As Crown Prince I act with the authority of my father and all six of my mothers since they are not here.”


Eliani snorted softly. “Thankfully for you they aren’t here.” She muttered under her breath.


Andro looked at her and smiled before turning back to Ardan. “The status quo is no longer to the benefit of my people, if it ever was to begin with. If the Vanari government is not willing or able to make the changes that we feel are fair… then I will do what my brother told you I would do. I will end all trade and commerce between the Vanari government and the Union. I will declare all agreements null and void and I will turn our trading ships around. I will ask that all Vanari who are currently within Union space present themselves for transport back to Vanari space if that is their wish. Those who believe as we do, that the agreements and such are unfair; they will be welcome to remain. All travel currently allowed will be stopped and Vanari ships will no longer be allowed to enter Union space for any reason. You wish to keep us at arm’s length, fine, we will do just that. All communications between our governments will cease and the only contact we will have will be between whatever ambassadors we may choose to appoint. I have already asked Regent Coren Re Mydala to act in this manner for us and he has accepted. No one else will be satisfactory to us.”


“This is… this is outrageous!” Ardan did shout now.


“Outrageous to you perhaps… not to us I’m afraid.” Andro said evenly. “In the Union we believe in fair and equal trade. That is something conspicuously absent from current agreements that are in place right now. That will change one way or the other.”


“You can’t seriously be thinking about this?” Ardan stammered. 


“Thinking about it… no. I am done thinking about it… and I will not share with you what my father and mothers said when I told them.” Andro told him. “Am I ready to implement it...? That will be up to the Vanari Board of Regents I suppose.”


Ardan moved closer and opened his mouth to speak but Andro held up his hand. “Forgive me Regent Ardan. These are matters that we can discuss when you have been able to share this information with the entire Board of Regents. We will meet again in three days just as you have suggested. Coren Re Mydala has graciously arranged for us to stay on his estate while we are here. If this is not acceptable to the Vanari government in any way, then we will remain on our ship. However… it has been several months since I have had the scent of my Vanari mate in my nose and I would like to spend the next few hours doing nothing but ravaging her in our bed and showing her how much that I have missed her.” Andro looked down into Caliria’s sea green eyes. “And how much I love her. How much we love her.”


Caliria’s cheeks turned a bright shade of violet against her cornflower blue skin as she blushed, but she wrapped her arms tighter around his waist and smiled up at him with devotion in those eyes.


“We can not allow you to…” Galar began.


“That is quite acceptable to us.” Ardan cut Galar off. 


Galar looked at him with wide eyes. “You are going to allow them to stay outside the embassy grounds?” He gasped.


Ardan nodded his head. “Coren’s estate is quite sufficient. I will insure we have an open liaison from his office to his estate.”


Andro nodded and bowed his head slightly to Ardan. “Then I look forward to speaking with you again about the future we could have together.”


Ardan forced a smile. “As do I.”


Coren stepped forward now. “Androcles… I have transport waiting outside. If everyone will follow me?”


With that… the first and shortest meeting of the Union and Vanari governments came to an end.

ARC ROYAL

NINETEEN HOURS FROM VENTORI

DESERTED LYCAVORIAN COLONY


“…Still cannot fathom what he had hoped to accomplish by making this virus.” Radra spoke from her chair.


The Medical Center for the ARC ROYAL was dark at this time of night, the examining beds empty. The on duty elven medical officer sat at her station on the far side of the center, reading through some sort of manual, while the opposite end of the Med Center was occupied physically by Anja, Radra, Duewa and Anuk. The four women sat around the medium sized table, data pads were scattered across the surface haphazardly, and there were several water bottles and coffee mugs near each of them. Ceale was joining them as well, her image from the office on Manne within the holo transmission disc on the floor. 
This was Anja Leonidas’s element. She was sitting with others who had equally keen minds and knowledge that matched her own. This small group, only Eurin and Sivana were missing at the moment had grown by two with the addition of Radra and Ceale, but this group Anja had no doubts could solve any problem if they put their collective minds together. Anja did not consider herself smarter than anyone and she went out of her way to insure that credit was given to those who deserved it. Anja just did not take into account that her mind worked in ways other minds did not because of Martin’s blood flowing within her. It was the main reason why she alone had discovered treatments and cures for diseases that had been a way of life for some species in the Union their entire existence. Everyone could think outside the box as she did, and they were very creative in many ways, but Anja Leonidas was the only one who could make her mind look beyond what was proven and real and reach past what many considered impossible in order to seek an answer to what she sought.


“Understanding what he was trying to do would help us to determine what he was going to use it for. We know it was some sort of weapon… but we don’t know the purpose.” Ceale spoke from within the transmission. “Knowing the purpose…. now that would allow us the ability to react accordingly… but it still would not give us the capability to effectively treat this thing.”


“Ceale is right.” Duewa spoke. “The treatment Anja and I developed will only work on select individuals. They would need to be men or women that we have in our custody who we can directly influence medically as we did with Jacina and Recia.”


“I understand… the base formula that you and Anja created will not work across the board because you were able to locally adjust for the added mutative nature of the virus within Jacina and Recia.” Ceale said. “This we cannot do on a larger scale, there are just too many variables and unknown to try and account for.”

Anja nodded her head. “And the delivery option that Radra and I decided on for Jacina and Recia is not exactly conducive with introducing a wholesale cure. We can’t directly inject over seven million Svorag in their necks for obvious reasons.”


“Becoming one of these things does not appeal to me in the least.” Anuk spoke now. “And most especially not in the way that they introduce this virus into the bodies of those they attack.”


“No argument here.” Anja said with a small grin.


“We need the virus’s original base formula.” Radra said leaning back in the chair. “It is the only way that we can then establish treatment vectors and make an antigen.”


“So then we are not trying to find a cure?” Ceale asked.


Duewa shook her head. “As much as it pains me to say… I don’t think we can. We must focus on developing an antigen as Radra has said. It is the only way to protect our people as well as anyone else from future attacks and to limit the Svorag from turning any more victims.”


Anja looked at Ceale n the transmission. “Ceale… you are more knowledgeable in the treatment phase than Duewa and I. What do you think?” 


Ceale was silent for a moment before finally shaking her head. “There is too much risk.” She said finally. “I have to agree with Duewa and Radra. The only thing that we can do now is to develop an Antigen that will stop the spread of this virus. Once that is complete and we are confident that they can turn no more people, then we can begin to work on a cure for those that are already infected.” 


“I think as doctors and researchers we all know that there are just too many of them to account for right now.” Anja spoke. “We could turn loose the men we love and let them have at it… but they just would not be able to eliminate them all. Invariably some will survive and that is what we need to plan for.”


“So what were they doing on Onterom Anja?” Anuk asked. 


“I think Lorendo’s people were doing exactly what we are going to try and do.” Anja answered. “They were using the research and experiments of legitimate scientists like Jacina and Recia as cover. That fat little rat fuck Lorendo lost control of them and he was using the facilities on Onterom to try and find a way to get that control back. Jacina and Recia and the others were only a means for him to hide his real work. And when he lost control of that… he left them to die and sealed the facility.”


“I might be able to discover who he was using on Onterom.” Radra offered. “If Avi or Avatar 27 can do a wide pattern search we may be able to discover who Lorendo had working on that project. He would have insured his people were pulled off first.”


Anja nodded her head. “That would mean accessing the main computer database on your homeworld. I’ll talk to Martin about that. He and Delnash may not be willing to risk Avi or 27 being discovered.”


Radra looked at her. “I assume that is why he has not acted already.”


“In a manner of speaking.” Anja said.


“You do not trust me?” Radra asked surprised.


Anja shook her head quickly and reached across the table to take her hand. “No!” She spoke forcefully. “No… that is not it Radra. Never think that… please. You could not be further from the truth if you think that.”


“Then what?” Radra asked more sedately. The relief she felt was very genuine for she truly enjoyed Anja’s presence and her wonderful mind.


Anja sat back in her own chair. “It’s hard to explain really.” She said thoughtfully. “The best way I could describe it is like this. Marty is… Martin is very methodical. His mind is like a trap. He thinks four, five sometimes six moves from what he is doing now. He is teaching Chief Elder Delnash to do this without even really trying.”

“I don’t follow.” Radra said leaning forward.


“He is giving Lorendo enough rope to hang himself.” Anuk spoke now seeing Radra turn to look at her.


Anja nodded her head in agreement with Anuk’s statement. “Lorendo is responsible for the deaths of millions of Pralors Radra.” She watched Radra turn back to her. “When he altered the Star Charts to hide the Ion storm from those City Ships, he sentenced millions to death. That alone dictates a very painful death in Martin’s eyes for no matter what anyone thinks, Martin considers himself at least part Pralor because of Sumar.”


Radra nodded her head. “As well he should.” She stated confidently. “He is the direct descendant of the most popular Chief Elder in our history and the very first Praetorian. There is no question with that.”


“He is also Lycavorian and a Spartan.” Anja said. “Lorendo gave the orders to attack us knowing full well we were using non-lethal ammunition. Lorendo ordered Sashan to use those grenades because he was trying to protect his secrets. He knew what Martin was… and once he realized this… he knew it was only a matter of time before his work on Onterom was brought into the light. He could not allow that.” Anja lifted her mug of Aricia’s coffee and took a sip before continuing. “When he killed those Spartans… when he almost killed Fedor… when he struck me… let’s just say Lorendo would have died a very long and painful death on Onterom had Murano and Helen not stepped in and stopped him.”


“That is not something that I find hard to believe.” Radra said.


“Well… when he discovered what Lorendo was really doing on Onterom… what he was trying to protect… Martin entered what Aricia, Bella and I affectionately call his Methodical Beast Mode.” Anja said. “He does it to us when we are all in phase together and it makes all of us scream to the moon in…” Anja looked at her and stopped. Her cheeks turned a slight shade of red even under her dark tan. “Ah… I think I will just let that hang out there for now.” She said with a smile.

“Anse!” Anuk swore. “I was hoping for details!”


They all laughed at this and relaxed even more.


“Anyway… as Anuk said… Martin is letting Lorendo do what he wants for right now, hence her figure of speech.” Anja said. “What Lorendo doesn’t know or want to admit is that Martin is far more intelligent than Lorendo believes and he is setting him up. I’m sure Delnash has some idea of what he is doing… Martin wouldn’t leave him out of the loop so to speak. He truly likes Delnash and he trusts him, which is no small feat when it comes to our mate. When all is said and done however, Lorendo is going to die a very brutal death for what he has done. Lorendo is living on borrowed time right now because Martin needs him alive in order for us to discover what he is doing and what he has done in the past so that we can try and correct it. That means we need to find out everything we can about what he was doing and eventually put together an antigen for the Svorag virus so that we never have to worry about it again.”


Radra was silent for a moment as she gazed at Anja. “He does seem rather severe at times.” She finally said.

Anja laughed softly and leaned back with a nod. “That’s true… but if you think Marty is severe… wait until you meet our son Androcles.” She said. “When those two get together and start plotting, then you know the shit is about to hit the fan. And it won’t be pretty.”


“I have heard you say that before…” Radra said. “What does this mean… when the shit hits the fan?”


Radra didn’t know why all of them burst out laughing. Even Ceale, who was the more conservative of the women, could not hold her laughter in. Anja flashed her an image of what the phrase meant through Mindvoice and Radra’s eyes grew wide in shock… before she too understood the connotation of the phrase and began to laugh just as hard as they were.


As Radra laughed with them, one thought swept through her mind and it made her so very happy. When the full influence of these men and women met the strict and controlled society of Pralor people, they would be given an instant jolt of life anew. A chance to become reborn and once more be the people they once were. There were many who would resist initially she knew, but the quick wit and intelligence of Martin and his beautiful Queens would win them over in the end.


Perhaps there was a future for all of them.

