CHAPTER FORTY-THREE
AUSTROVA

WESTERN HEIGHTS RESIDENTIAL SECTOR

HOME OF VANARI FIRST REGENT ALRERIN SHA HARAEL

They were a team of Lycavorian mercenaries in the employ of the OSG, or themselves depending on who you asked. Their target had been a bold one for sure. The boldest plan they had yet undertaken for the OSG, and they had several dozen missions under their belt in the employ of the OSG. 

The Vanari First Regent.

Take out the Vanari First Regent and butcher his wife and any who were on the estate with him in as brutal a way as possible. They were given older Lycavorian Union uniforms and weapons to accomplish this task in order to make it seem like the Union was trying to subvert the Vanari government and rid itself of the First Regent who was a known Lycavorian hater. The OSG and their Vanari supporters, namely Ardan and Galar, could then claim that Prince Androcles and his minions were behind it and forever put an end to any kind of future that the Vanari and the Union may have had together. The Vanari government might even try to arrest any Lycavorians who were on the planet, further making the situation worse, knowing that Androcles would not allow his people to be held for anything when they did not commit any crime. It was an audacious plan to be sure, and one that could have very well succeeded, had Ardan and the others within his organization known of Alrerin Sha Harael’s true allegiance and the purpose behind his actions through the years. 
And if they had known of the visitors that Alrerin was currently entertaining.

These two facts combined to make the operation a complete and utter failure in more ways than one. As with their comrades attacking Coren Re Mydala’s estate, these Lycavorian mercenaries breached the main floor through a side entrance with a small amount of explosives, but did not use stun grenades for they did not expect any opposition. This was the first of three mistakes they made. 
The second mistake was underestimating the fighting prowess of Ma’nia and the Vanari Security detail assigned to protect Alrerin. The third mistake was the most severe for they had not obtained any current intelligence on the man or his home and no one had scouted the estate before the attack. If they had, they may have taken note of the two dragons that were circling high above.

The leader of this assault team charged into the lower level of the estate with barely a pause after the explosive blast, his entire team following him close on his heels. It spelled their doom that much quicker. With Jeth and Tharua providing them all the intelligence they needed from high above, Lisisa and the other quickly piled some large pieces of furniture near the side entrance of the home to protect against the blast. When the leader cleared the smoky hallway into the main room, Lisisa struck first and without mercy. She blurred past the man, her dual blades flashing briefly as they opened his throat to the night air. The man dropped to his knees, his hands dropping his weapon and lifting to his neck as blood fountained from the two fatal slashes. As the others piled into the room and ran into the body of their soon to be dead leader, Arduri, Ma’nia and Nyosa led the other two Vanari Cadre Commandos over the top of the stacked furniture and fell on them with savage fury. Rinel and Riordian leaped over the furniture and dropped upon the three men and one woman at the rear with no hesitation. Arduri and Ma’nia and the other three Vanari knew they were no match in a prolonged fight with a Lycavorian so they used their speed and agility to their advantage and struck exceptionally fast. Arduri buried the single blade she carried into the thick neck of one Lycavorian and in a stunning move of agility and control, she used her feet to walk up the body of another Lycavorian as she struck. Denali had requested the ARCH DEMON’s Weapons Master to craft Arduri a combat blade that she could carry and use until such time as a proper Dragon Armor forged blade could be made for her. He had succeeded in making the lightweight but razor sharp curved angled blade. It was matt black in color and the pommel was made of solid oak from an Algolian High Oak tree, one of the strongest non-metal materials known to exist in the Union. The blade sliced through his neck like a hot knife through butter, severing his artery instantly. Arduri released the blade, knowing she had killed the man and that even if he shifted, he would not be able to stem the flow of blood from the wound. As she reached the apogee of her climb Arduri twisted her legs around the second Lycavorian’s neck and wrenched her body to the side. Her momentum caused the man’s body to twist in the same direction and his feet flew out from under him as his body did a complete flip and he landed painfully on his back with Arduri’s legs securely wrapped around his neck. She hooked her heels together and twisted her body further on the ground, savagely snapping the man’s neck without pause. 
Nyosa was half Lycavorian and thus a bit more sturdily built than Arduri and Ma’nia. She simply kicked one Lycavorian’s rifle from his hands and then proceeded to beat him into submission with quick, savage blows from her hands. Her wolf fangs were fully extended and her eyes changed and she did not hesitate in her actions. A back ridge hand chop finally ended the man’s life as the force of the blow crushed his throat and dropped him to the floor gagging for air until the life left his body. Ma’nia stepped in close to a woman and used her sidearm to pistol whip her face causing the Lycavorian female to stagger in shock. Ma’nia stepped even closer, jammed her weapon into the woman’s throat and pulled the trigger three times. This is how it went in those seconds. No mercy or remorse was shown.
Riordian and Rinel, far more experienced in combat and physically able to stand with the Lycavorians, made short work of the stunned men and woman they fell upon, all of them ending up on the floor with grievous wounds. Three of them would die within seconds while the fourth, a woman, was the only one who would survive the night. Riordian couldn’t bring himself to kill a woman and he simply broke her collarbone and both arms before smashing the butt of his sidearm across her face and dropping her into unconsciousness. 

The attack was over far quicker than the OSG funded mercenaries had ever expected, and not at all in their favor. 
“Nubous fools!” Nyosa hissed angrily.

“Everyone clear?” Lisisa barked out the question.

“All of them are down!” Riordian called out as Rinel began to secure the woman. “I have one prisoner!” 

Lisisa blurred up next to him and looked down at the woman. “You spared her?” She asked.

“I could not… she is a woman Princess. I could not…” Riordian stammered.

Lisisa touched his arm and nodded. “I understand.” She told him. “Colonel Rinel… please insure she cannot escape. I will call for a Med Team from the ARCH DEMON.”

“Lisisa!” Coren’s voice echoed and they all turned to see him leading Alrerin down the last few stairs and into the main room holding the sidearm tightly but very much like he was prepared and knew how to use it quite well. 

“Coren… you should have remained out of harm’s way until we called for you.” Lisisa scolded him.

“I am done remaining out of harm’s way!” Coren snapped. “This attack is too much! The OSG strikes at our leader now! I am seriously pissed off at this moment!”

Coren didn’t notice the look Alrerin gave to him over his shoulder, nor did he see the new hint of respect in those same eyes.

“We have one prisoner.” Lisisa told him. “I will send for a STRIKER from our ship to remove her before more Vanari arrive to secure the grounds. We must discover everything she knows.”

Coren looked at Alrerin. “First Regent?” He asked.

Alrerin was looking around his now violated home, seeing the destruction and the death and feeling the burning anger begin deep in his own gut. For centuries he had stood to the side and did nothing in order to protect his family. It had torn him apart inside to see the pain that other families had to endure, but in his mind it kept his family safe. Now Alrerin Sha Harael was discovering that was no longer the case, if it ever was. And now Alrerin had reached the end of his ability to tolerate the injustice to his people and his honor. He turned back to Coren and then to Lisisa. “You will discover everything she knows?” He asked in a voice filled now with conviction and strength.

Lisisa nodded her head. “Oh… yes sir.” She answered.

“Then move quickly Princess Leonidas.” Alrerin spoke. “It will be between seven and twelve minutes before more Commandos arrive to secure the grounds. Once they breached my estate in this manner, an automatic alert would have been sent to the local garrison. They will be moving now.”

Lisisa nodded. “I will have Tharua and Jeth take her and meet the STRIKER in the sky.” She said. “Do… do you want us to leave?”
Alrerin shook his head firmly as Riordian watched him. “No. I am done with the games I have had to play all of these years. You arrived with Coren to try and conduct discussions with me in a civilized and respectful manner and then these men attacked. They are obviously not your men correct?”

Lisisa snorted in disgust. “These fools?” She quipped. “They bumbled into the most basic of ambushes and were unprepared. It is not something Spartans would have done. Ever.”

“Then as far as I am concerned… we were all targets.” Alrerin spoke.

“You realize that everything will come out in the open medwan Alrerin.” Riordian spoke now moving closer to Alrerin and referring to him as father in the Lycavorian language. When he had begun doing this after Narlei and he were mated it had moved Alrerin almost to the point of tears and had drawn them ever closer together. “About Narlei and all of us.”

Alrerin met his eyes. “It is past time Riordian.” He answered. “I may not have the power I once had as First Regent but I will no longer sit idly by while our people are offered up to the OSG and their minions and yours bear the complete blame. Not any longer.”

“Ardan will try and crucify you among the other Regents.” Coren said. “Minimize you just as he has done with me. Perhaps even make a play to become First Regent.”

Alrerin met his gaze just as Narlei came slowly down the stairs holding their youngest child in her arms while her mother held the hands of their other children. “I have done nothing all of these centuries because I was protecting my own family. Look what that has wrought us Coren my friend. Nothing but more killing and enslavement of our young women. More distrust between our people and the Lycavorians. I can no longer tolerate this. I would not be able to look my grandchildren in the eye knowing I did nothing.”

Jokros moved back into the home from through the breach point holding the weapon in his hand. “The area outside is clear. Additional Vanari Commandos are already moving up the hill road. Their reaction time is far better than I had thought possible.”

Alrerin nodded his head. “Then they knew the attack was coming.” He stated slowly. “Which means Ardan has control of far more than I had first thought.” He looked at Coren and moved closer to him. “I believe it is time that you and I began to meet him at every turn Coren Re Mydala. And take back our people’s freedom!”

Coren smiled widely. “I believe you are right.” He stated. “I believe you are right.”

MYDALA CITY
OFFICE OF ARDAN VU LAMURRION


“Failed?” Ardan gasped. “How could they have failed? Everything was perfect!”


The face of the older human shook his head in the encrypted transmission. “I do not know.” William Adams replied. “Franklin was able to report only briefly before their position was assaulted as well. He has gone into hiding and will contact me when he is secure. At the moment all I know is that they were waiting for our force on Coren Re Mydala’s estate. They used some sort of power we have never seen before and they devastated the team that conducted the attack. The same power we saw the oldest one use in the transmission from Earth. All of my men are dead if my information is correct.”


“What power?” Ardan snapped at him. “How could half a dozen men kill your entire assault team?”


“We don’t know.” Adams answered. “I was hoping you could tell me. You did not tell me that there were others who could do what the oldest son did. Others who had similar powers to what he displayed in that transmission weeks ago.”


“I… I didn’t know.” Ardan rasped out the words. “Others had this same power?”


Adams nodded his head. “That is what Franklin reported. There were at least five others with him if the cameras on their equipment are accurate.” He answered. “Our men stood no chance. Have your people been able to discover anything?”


Ardan shook his head quickly. “Cadre Commandos loyal to Coren have sealed off his estate and several blocks all around. They are not allowing entry into the area unless ordered to by Coren himself or his aide Jokros.”

“They had people waiting to secure the area?” Adams commented. 


Ardan nodded. “My Commandos began to move in the moment the attack began but they were stopped and kept from entering. They could not press the issue further for they were badly outnumbered and Vanari fighting Vanari would have drawn far too much attention and was not something I felt we needed.”


“An excellent decision.” Adams commented. “We have another problem however, as we have lost contact with the team directed to assassinate your Alrerin Sha Harael as well.” Adams stated.


Ardan’s head came up. “What?”


“Their last report had them about to breach his estate and we have heard nothing since.” Adams answered him. “We must assume they are lost as well.”


Ardan came to his feet now. “This is a disaster!” He almost yelled. 


“You must remain calm Ardan.” William spoke softly. “We have lost nothing.”


“You said they assaulted your command base!” Ardan barked. “Your main listening and intelligence post in Mydala city. They will have access to all of your computers and files!”


Adams shook his head. “They will not be able to break the encryption on the files or any of the computers.” Adams told him. “They are not intelligent enough to do this. No one who is not OSG could even begin to break the encryption. We are safe.”


“Are you sure?” Ardan hissed. “You told me this attack would succeed as well! They did not manage to kill even one of Coren’s children or the others?”


Adams shook his head. “Franklin tells me only this group of six and a smaller team of well trained men was in the lower estate. They had snipers deployed at distance he was sure, but no one else was present. They must have been removed to somewhere else. I have others in my employ looking into this now. There is nothing to tie them to us Ardan. All anyone will know is that a rogue group of Lycavorians attempted to kill the boy King and others because they are against this foolish merger.”


“And the attack against Alrerin?” Ardan asked.


“They were also upset about Alrerin’s views of Lycavorians.” Adams stated casually. 


Ardan looked at his face in the transmission. “You realize that this is not what he actually believes?”


Adams nodded his head. “Of course… but he is also maintaining a façade just as we are. Only now we can use this against him where he has no proof against us. You have discovered that he has a daughter who is now married to a Lycavorian and has children by this man… that will destroy his credibility with the other Regents. You can use this information to further usurp his rule and eventually take his position as First Regent. This is what we have been working towards regardless. We can just make it happen sooner now.”


Ardan nodded his head. “Yes.” He spoke.


“You must remain in control at all times.” Adams told him. “They have nothing to tie us to these attacks, and we can just as easily turn it all on the Lycavorians. Act as you have always acted and we will be safe.”


Ardan looked out the window of his office and could see the light of the flames across the city from near Coren’s estate. “I must begin to inquire of what has happened.” He stated. “It will look odd if I do not announce something.”


“I will be in contact soon Ardan.” William told him. “Keep your wits about you and we will be fine.”


Ardan nodded once more and turned back to the transmission. “You know of course that I will do this William.” He spoke. “I will inform Galar and the others of what has taken place and we will speak again in three days. That should be sufficient time for us to get full reports on what has taken place.”


Adams nodded. “Agreed.” He answered. “We are still secure Ardan. Do not worry.”


“I must begin to make inquiries and contact the other members of the SBR.” Ardan said. “Until we speak again William.”

Ardan turned as the transmission ended and he remained in front of the window looking out over the city. They could make this failure work for them if he played his hand correctly. He could use this as just another sign that Lycavorians were savage animals and untrustworthy. Yes he could make this work. He turned quickly to his desk and activated his COM unit there.


“Send for Galar and Cruor.” He spoke. “Have them meet me in my office in half an hour. I do not care what they are doing.”


“Should I activate the security measures here Regent?” The male voice asked.


“No.” Ardan answered him. “The attacks are over with. We need to discover what has happened however. Send out investigators to both locations. I want their initial reports on my desk in three hours. And begin contacting all the members of the SBR. I want them in the meeting chambers in six hours! No excuses! This is a planet wide call.”


“As you order Regent.” The voice answered.


“And have someone bring me tea and Danishes.” Ardan said. “I will be remaining here.”


“Yes sir.”


Ardan’s senior aide quickly rose to his feet and made his way over to the computer console and began typing furiously. He did not take notice of the slight figure that stepped silently from the shadows, watching his back. 
The Vanari female quickly made her way across the small hallway and through the open door to the stairwell. Her long black hair cascaded around her stunningly beautiful face as she hurriedly moved down the stairs with no sound in the least. What she had just heard shocked her right down to her very core and she was shaking in a mixture of rage and horror. The man she had been working for all of this time, a man she had respected and admired for twenty years now, he had just taken part in an assassination attempt of a fellow Regent on the SBR and the First Regent of the Vanari people. He was working with the Eridiani in the taking their people and selling them into slavery. He was betraying his own people for profit. And he had been doing this for longer than she obviously knew. 

Ardan Vu Lamurrion had been like a father to her. He had taken her under his wing all those years ago when her own parents were killed in an OSG attack on a transport. Dark haired though she may have been, he had taken her into his family with no questions. He had schooled her in the fine arts of Vanari politics, taught her so much about how things worked. She had been loyal to him all of this time and she had never questioned the how of things. She had never questioned how he could know so much or how he had become so wealthy through the decades. And she had never questioned when he asked her to join him in his bed or endure the sometimes vile things he asked her to do. She had never questioned when he asked her to use her womanly skills to discover things from other Regents or Vanari businessmen in order to advance his own agenda or status. She only thought it would make her more important to him and encourage him to raise her above the simple status she had now, or to help her improve the status of all dark haired Vanari females across the Vanari Empire.
Now she knew how. Now she understood how it had all worked. His personal aide recorded all transmissions the Regent took in order to protect him and this one was no different. She had stood in the shadows and recorded it all herself while her lush body shook with nearly unrestrained anger and new hatred.


Kinryn Aal Samaur was only twenty-nine years old but she was about to become one of the catalysts for change that the Vanari people, or their leaders really, had been avoiding for so many centuries. She was Cadre Commando trained and like the vast majority of Vanari females, she was exquisitely beautiful. Her five foot seven frame was lean and muscular and she kept herself in excellent physical condition with a demanding regime. Her status as Ardan’s aide allowed her many perks that others did not have. Kinryn had been working for her own goals all of her life and what she had just heard had changed all that. There were many things that were about to change in her life and though she did not know it just yet, so many doors that had forever been closed to her would now be tossed open.

Kinryn Aal Samaur would walk through those doors holding the hand of the individual that she would come to love and cherish more than her own life. One soul that would show her that true love could lead her to so much more in the future ahead and finally restore to her the meaning of the word family that had been taken from her so long ago.

AUSTROVA

ERIDIANI EMBASSY

SUB-BASEMENT



Franklin Adams looked across the desk at his father silently as the transmission ended. He had escaped within seconds of the Lycavorians storming their Command and Control Facility, leaving his people to fend for themselves. He knew the Lycavorians would not be in a very forgiving mood. He had used his personal escape route to move quickly through the city streets undetected even as more of Mydala City began to wake at the sounds of battle in their area. He was still somewhat unsettled by the ferociousness of the attack and the speed with which the Lycavorians had moved. He did not know how they had discovered their location but it was something he was going to find out. He didn’t care that he had left twenty-three others to face the Lycavorians and that none of them remained alive for all of them had chosen to fight. He considered himself more important than those technicians and engineers. Now he sat shaken in the chair and watched as his father rose from his own chair and moved to the wet bar behind his desk. He poured two glasses of ancient human whiskey, each three fingers deep and turned to face his son as Franklin rose to his feet. He handed the glass to him and watched as his son took an immediate gulp to calm his still frayed nerves.


“Are you alright Franklin?” William asked his oldest and most experienced son. He was a son who knew almost as much as he did and had operated magnificently through the last years and one who William trusted above reproach.


Franklin nodded his head. “It just happened so quickly.” He spoke. “I’ve never seen such a thing father; the savageness of the attack, the surgical precision. It was beautiful in a way to be honest. They had to have known where we were this entire time father. It is really the only explanation as to how they found us so quickly.” He wrongly deduced.

“I thought our Command and Control Facility was too well hidden for anyone to find?” William said.


“So did I.” Franklin spoke. 


“It is going to come apart son.” William Adams spoke.


Franklin looked at him. “What do you mean Father?”


“Ardan will not be able to control it any longer.” William spoke moving back to his chair. “It’s all going to come apart.”


“Father no one can tie us to the attacks!” Franklin insisted. “As far as any Vanari will know it was conducted by Lycavorians against their own kind!”


William nodded his head. “And that fallacy will last all of a few hours before the truth begins to come out.” He said settling into the chair. “We have seriously underestimated these Lycavorians from the Alpha Quadrant Franklin. They do not act as those from the Protectorate act.”


“What do you mean?” Franklin asked as he too settled back into his chair.


“I did not see it at first.” William said thoughtfully. “They follow a code Franklin; a code of honor and respect that died a very long time ago. They will not relent and they will never retreat. They fear nothing. And with more of them having these special powers than we first thought, we are even more seriously outmatched than any of us truly understood.”


“I have never seen anything like it father.” Franklin spoke. “Imagine what we could do if we had such power; if our men had such power.”


William shook his head. “Trying to obtain this is out of the question, at least for now.” He stated evenly. “We do not understand it or where it comes from. We thought him to be some sort of oddity. That is obviously not the case and so far we have been several steps behind this Lycavorian Prince Androcles Leonidas.”


“He is an animal father!” Franklin spat angrily.


William met his son’s eyes. “An animal he may be, but he has just bested you by a very wide margin and utterly destroyed a critical asset we controlled. Unnel’s team was by far the most experienced and well trained. Better than even our own OSG teams. He just got done turning them all into hamburger.”


“He got lucky.” Franklin hissed as he downed more of his drink.


William shook his head. “No… this was not luck. What he did tonight was by no means luck. They are far more skilled than we first imagined and…” He stated calmly sitting back in his chair. “…And there is something about him and the others. Something we don’t understand. And until we do, we will not be able to stand against him.”


“So we do nothing?” Franklin rasped in shock.


“No my boy.” William answered. “We will be doing plenty, just not what you think. I need to discuss this with the OSG Regional Governors and the Home Council. And we will need the Eridiani government to act for us.”

Franklin leaned forward. “What are you thinking father?”


“We need to pull back our operations until such time as things settle here.” William told him. “These attacks are going to create a firestorm that not even Ardan will be able to contain. We should have just killed the dark haired daughter and been done with it. Selling her to slavers in the Alpha Quadrant was stupid. We thought to be rid of her and all we did was make it so that boy Prince could find her more easily. If we had killed her than these Lycavorians would never have come here.”


“Do we know that for sure father?” Franklin asked. “The merger happened almost immediately when they discovered each other. Something else must have happened to cause this. We did not know this was going on or that talks were even under way.”


William nodded. “You may be right there, but that is no longer an issue we can influence. We have never been able to politically direct the Protectorate in a way that was advantageous to us. Their sensibilities about slavery are too ingrained and their leaders too loyal to old ideals. Unnel and those with him were an peculiarity. You can be sure that now that these events have taken place, others of Unnel’s mindset will be flushed quickly from the ranks of the former Protectorate and dealt with harshly.”


“You are suggesting we run?” Franklin asked surprised.


“I am suggesting we cut our losses,” William spoke. “…At least for the time being. An attack against Coren Re Mydala, a senior member of their SBR and this young woman Caliria’s father we could have brushed aside. An attack against him and an attack against their First Regent in the same night we cannot just dismiss?” William shook his head. “Ardan is not going to be able to bury that. And the counter agent that Caliria Re Mydala and the Hadarian witches have made will become public for sure now. Ardan won’t be able to stop that either. No… the time has come for us to reign in our teeth and sit back and watch how things play out.”

“We should unleash our missiles now and punish them!” Franklin spat.


William Adams shook his head once more and looked at his son. “The Vanari may not have released the information about the counter agent but you can be assured that the Union has it. And they are ready to use it. They will move no matter where we send our missiles, and then they will come for us directly because of this blatant attack.”


“Androcles Leonidas does not care for the Vanari people father.” Franklin said. “His feelings for Caliria aside, he will not go to war over this.”


William looked at him intently. “Are you so sure?” He asked. “This boy is an enigma even to his own people if all the reports I have seen are correct. We know nothing about him except what we have been able to retrieve from their own news reports. He obliterated a recognized government in retaliation for them supporting the slavers who bought Caliria Re Mydala Franklin. This is something his father has done in the past. You have not read Corbin Faith’s report to the Home Council son; if they bring the full weight of their military against us… against the Eridiani… we would not survive. In truth… it would be a very short battle and we would lose everything.”


“Then we should prod the Kavalians to do more.” Franklin spoke. “Have the mercenary groups we control in the Alpha Quadrant align against them.”


“The Kavalians have their own problems at the moment.” William said. “This rebellion that has sprung up is far more than what they are telling us. And these rebels are supported by the Union. Keleru has his own problems and he will not help us with ours.”


“So we just give up!” franklin came to his feet now. “We can’t! We are OSG! We are Eridiani!”


“No one said we are giving up.” William spoke. “We are going to realign our assets to insure that they survive. We already have an operation in hand to learn more of these new Lycavorians and how things are run within the Union.”

“Father we…”


William got to his feet once more. “No!” He stated firmly. “Begin to inform all of our assets they are to go to ground and cease all operations here on Austrova and anywhere within Vanari space. We must use our superior intellect now son. There is a storm coming and in order to survive a storm, you must prepare for it. This attack is going to become common knowledge very shortly.”


Franklin wisely kept his mouth shut and said nothing. He did not agree with his father on this at all. They needed to be proactive in order to succeed. His mind tuned his father out as he continued to talk as he began to formulate his own plans. Great plans. Plans that would cause him to rise to great heights within the OSG and the Eridiani people as a whole. He was going to be a star.


The thing he did not take into account was the fact that most stars burned out long before they actually ever accomplished anything.

AUSTROVA

CITY OF CARNA

TWENTY KILOMETERS EAST OF MYDALA CITY
HOME OF ASAY VA ELDOST

Asay Va Eldost was blissfully unaware of any attack and had been for the better part of two days now. Upon returning to Austrova she could not get Nellian Tyrine out of her thoughts no matter what she had tried. After several hours of being home she gave up and used the COM frequency he had given to her. 
Using her status as a member of the SBR, Asay had been able to quietly get clearance for him to come to the surface and thirty minutes after he had arrived at her home, she was in his powerful arms and reliving the night in the quarters on his ship. Only this time it was far more pronounced and incredible. Asay wanted this man as she had never wanted another man in her entire life. This led her to be far more aggressive and passionate in her desires and what she wanted. While this might have turned the vast majority of Vanari men off, it only served to make Nellian love her that much more intensely. 

Asay had begged him to make her his only hours into their lovemaking and Nellian had willingly done just that. His fangs had sunk into the succulent flesh at the base of her neck and almost instantly Asay had felt the virus in his salvia sear its way into her veins. The pain had been intense for a few seconds and then what followed Asay could only now describe as utterly glorious. For the next twenty-four hours Asay had been swallowed up by this man’s love and desire for her and her alone. He didn’t just make love to her; he made her the center of the universe. Nellian made her feel things that she never thought were possible to feel, and as each moment passed, Asay Va Eldost fell deeper and deeper in love with this man who had made her his. He worshiped her for hours until she was collapsing onto her large bed exhausted. His stamina was incredible and she discovered her Alkay only served to increase this endurance. He could not get enough of her and he made it known to her very quickly that she would forever be his.


And for Nellian Tyrine it was no different.


This Vanari woman had stolen his essence the moment he first met her. Their first night together on the ship had been the beginning and now Nellian knew he would never be satisfied by another. When she had contacted him, he had remained calm outwardly as she spoke shyly, but he rejoiced inside. He was cautious at first, until Asay made her intentions known, however Nellian had made his decision long before she had begged him to bite her and make her his where this road was taking him. Her scent was heaven to him, her skin like fine silk and her taste like the sweetest wine. That any children they had in the future would not be able to shift their forms was not something that bothered him in the least. They would be part Lycavorian and they would be his children and they would be raised to honor both of their parents and their ancestry. 
Asay was more than adventurous in their bed and she had feasted upon him more times than he could remember. This adventurous nature brought out more of the wildness in Nellian and was the reason both of them had cried out to the heavens in the grips of mutual release. It had gone on for hours and hours, neither of them able to get enough of each other; until they both were so spent they could hardly move. Then Nellian began to show her and tell her what would happen, and Asay relished in this knowledge to no end. She rested in his arms listening intently as he explained so many things that would change about her, her senses being just the beginning. It wasn’t until very early this evening that they had finally drifted into a blissful sleep on the wildly disheveled sheets of her bed. Asay was wrapped within his powerful arms, their legs entwined together and she could say without a moment’s hesitation that she had never felt more safe and loved in her entire life.
Asay finally lifted her head from Nellian’s broad chest as the insistent noise of her COM kept breaking into her delicious dreams. She heard the deep rumble of his breathing as he chuckled softly and she lifted her head further until her eyes rested on his beautiful face.

“Answer it Asay my love.” He spoke softly. “It may be important.”

“You are more important to me.” She stated with a blissful smile as she kissed his ebony skin and snuggled closer to his extremely warm body.

“I do not wish to see you get in trouble for ignoring your duties.” He told her as his fingers stroked the skin of her shoulder. “I have no intention of going anywhere.”

Asay let out a disappointed sigh and lifted her head once more to look at him. “I do not intend to let you go anywhere Nellian Tyrine.” She told him confidently. 
Asay tossed aside the sheet that covered her legs and rolled quickly away from him completely naked. She rose beside the bed and watched as his eyes drank in her naked form sending a warm flush through her skin. She didn’t bother to pull her robe on and she moved to the desk in her room and stabbed down on the COM panel.
“Yes.” She spoke.

“Regent Va Eldost!” The female voice echoed loudly. “Finally!”

Asay turned to look at the panel when she heard the excited voice of her senior aide. “I did ask to not be disturbed Fenia.” She said.

“Regent… haven’t you been watching the Networks?” The woman asked.

“No. Why would I?” Asay asked.

“Regent… there has been an attack on Regent Re Mydala at his home by Lycavorians! An attack on the First Regent’s home as well!” Fenia exclaimed. “Regent Ardan is calling for an emergency meeting of the SBR!”

“Fenia… is this a joke?” Asay asked as she saw Nellian slide over to the edge of the bed. His eyes were equally as wide as hers at this information and Asay knew there was no way he could fake that.

“It is all over the Networks as I said Regent Va Eldost!” Fenia answered. “Information is still coming into the Networks, but the attacks have been confirmed by dozens of witnesses. Regent Ardan has dispatched a heavily armed Cadre Security force to Regent Re Mydala’s home and another to The First Regent’s estate in the mountains. He is ordering all Lycavorians found outside the Embassy to be arrested and questioned.”

Asay’s green eyes focused on Nellian then. “What else?” She demanded.
“There is still much confusion.” Fenia told her. “All we know for certain now is that Regent Ardan has ordered the SBR into session in the capital in four hours.”

“Coren? The First Regent?” Asay asked quickly.

“No word yet on their location or what their condition might be.” Fenia answered. “Many… many fear the worse.”

“Fenia… send my transport for me!” Asay ordered as the Regent in her came out. “I will be waiting. Bring everyone into the office and have them begin making inquiries as to what has taken place!”

“Regent Ardan has ordered a complete security lockdown on all information.” Fenia told her.

“A lockdown?” Asay asked. “Why?”

“He did not specify the reasons. Only that all information gathered is to come through him first.” Fenia answered.

“That is not normal procedure in a crisis!” Asay spat. “We have rules and procedures that need to be followed!” Asay didn’t hesitate in her next order. “Fenia you will tell our people to ignore this lockdown. I want our people gathering information outside of those assigned to Regent Ardan.”

“We are to ignore Regent Ardan’s directives?” Fenia asked.

“Ardan is not in charge!” Asay hissed. “Procedures in a situation like this explicitly direct that all information gathered be presented to a select Board of Security Regents! I am on that Board and Ardan is bypassing us against our laws! Do as I direct you Fenia and make sure our people know that it is I who ordered it.”

“As you order Regent!” Fenia answered. “Your transport is lifting off now. It will be to your home in twenty-six minutes.”

“I will be ready.” Asay told her before ending the transmission.

Asay turned to Nellian as he stood beside the bed just as completely naked as she was. Her eyes glanced down almost involuntarily, taking in all he had shared with her in the last hours before she lifted her eyes and met his gaze. She stepped up to him without fear.
“Nellian…?” She asked softly.

“I have no knowledge of this in the least Asay.” He told her. “Caliria Re Mydala is a Leonidas now; a Crown Princess of the Lycavorian Union! There is no way Androcles would ever sanction an attack against her father! He would die to prevent such a thing! He has never considered your people the enemy Asay! None of us do! We may not like the way we are treated but this is not something we would ever do!”

Asay didn’t hesitate in her actions and she folded herself into his arms, pressing her face to his bare chest and relishing in the feelings his powerful arms encircling her gave to her. His words were far too sincere for her not to believe him, not after what they had shared these last two days.

“What is happening Nellian?” She asked softly as she felt his hands stroke her back and hair. Her arms tightened around his waist and his six foot four frame swallowed her up protectively.

“I do not know Asay my love.” He told her. “I can tell you that Prince Leonidas would never do what these people are saying. I can only surmise that what he feared has finally taken place.”
Asay drew her head back and looked at him. “What do you mean? What did he fear?”

Nellian gripped her arms gently. “Begin to dress my love. I will explain as you ready yourself for your ship. I will return to the SCIMITAR and…”

“Nellian… no!” Asay exclaimed. “You will be arrested on sight. You must stay here until I can reach someone on your ship and have them send one of your ships. The invisible ones.”

Nellian thought about that for a moment and then nodded. His men knew where he was and if Admiral Sa'sur was not already acting then she would certainly move quickly when Asay contacted her. “Very well.” He said. “Come… I will tell you everything that I know while you dress.”

COREN RE MYDALA’S ESTATE

“… Downloaded everything that was on their computers fervon.” Fedor spoke from within the transmission from the STRIKER as they were returning to SPARTA'S WRATH in orbit. “And we have one prisoner.”


Andro looked oddly at his brother. “Prisoner?” He asked surprised.


Fedor nodded his head. “He was hiding under a terminal when we conducted our entry. He was unarmed and…”

Andro lifted his hand. “I will not second guess you Fedor my brother. You were on site and made the decision. Make sure he is kept apart from the prisoner Lisisa took and from the one we took here.”


Fedor nodded his head. “Understood. He was screaming that this pig Adams left them all to die.” He said.


“Franklin Adams is a coward and nothing more.” Androcles stated. “He will answer to me for his crimes.” He looked at Fedor. “You did well fervon.”


Fedor smiled slightly and nodded his head. “I only acted as father and Uncle Danny taught me.”


“Have Famus prepare your QRF for immediate turn around and have Normya load for ground support. We may need you later.” Andro said.


“You suspect something?” Fedor asked.


Andro shrugged his broad shoulders. “I don’t know. This obviously did not go as Ardan and the OSG had hoped. There is no telling what will take place now. Lisisa is returning here with the First Regent and Coren. I’m locking Coren’s estate down tightly in order to protect them both. Just be prepared to come in and pull our asses from the fire if the need arises.”


“I will be ready.” He answered.


Andro nodded and turned his head as Ryana moved into the main room with another Vanari beside her. He looked back to Fedor. “We will speak again soon fervon. Again… well done. Well done indeed.”

The transmission closed and Andro turned as Ryana Val Ardwor moved up beside him with no fear. Androcles and the others had made it very clear to them that all of the Lycanari were considered citizens of the Union and there would be no question in that regard. She found the young Prince to be very intimidating, but extremely intelligent and knowledgeable. He had also made it very clear that she, Nyosa and their father Rinel were to call him by his given name and dispense with any pretense of royalty.


“Androcles… this is Commander Entia Al Dasmar.” Ryana spoke. “She and her team have been guarding Caliria since she returned.”

Andro nodded. “Yes… I remember you from the University.” He answered. “And I have not thanked you for helping to keep her safe. I thank you now.” Entia seemed somewhat taken aback and she nodded her head.


“Entia and her team are the ones who secured the immediate area outside the estate. They also kept Regent Ardan’s security forces from entering.”  Ryana continued.


Andro looked at Entia. “How long before they arrived once the attack began?” He asked her. 


“Far too quickly to suit my tastes.” Entia answered with disgust in her voice. “They had to have known the attack was coming. There is no other explanation for they arrived within moments of the first shot being fired.”


Andro nodded. “We assumed as much.” He said. “What is the problem now?”


Entia glanced at Ryana who nodded her head. “Tell him.” She said. 


Entia looked at Andro. “I just got word from a friend within Cadre Headquarters.” Entia said. “Regent Ardan has dispatched another section of Commandos to secure the area and they are under the command of a Cadre General. Someone of the same rank I can bully… but…”


Andro nodded his head. “I understand.” He spoke. “How soon?”


“They’ll be here in roughly thirty minutes.” Entia said. “The leading elements will begin arriving within fifteen if I had to guess. My… my loyalties are to the Vanari people Prince Leonidas and I can’t keep a Cadre General from entering the estate and once they get here. No matter how much I want to.”


“Who is this General?” Andro asked.


“General Ranter Ale Kimer.” Entia answered. “He is… he is a political appointee really. Regent Ardan selected and then pushed his promotion through nearly two decades ago. He… he will be under orders to arrest everyone.”


“So he works for Ardan?” Andro said. “And more than likely is part of what is going on?”


Entia moved closer to Androcles. “Do you… did Caliria really make a counter agent to the OSG chemical Prince Leonidas?” She asked. “Is that all true?”


Andro nodded. “My mothers and Aunts were able to finish the final components of the counter agent, but Inamarno is the one who made it possible with her work. Yes.”


“And Regent Ardan and the others have had this since your brother arrived months ago?” Entia asked.


Andro nodded once more. “Yes. We did not give them the complete formula until I arrived for we suspected something like this would happen. Ardan has seen the counter agent work however, so he has no reason to keep it hidden unless he himself is hiding something.”


Entia made her decision right there though she had known for some time now what she believed. “I will delay him as long as possible but…”

Andro shook his head. “You will not get involved Commander.” Andro told her. “I will not have you risk reprisals from others within your ranks for your actions.”


“He will be under orders to arrest all of you as I said.” Entia told him. 


“No doubt.” Androcles said with a smile. “Do not worry. We will handle it.”


“What do you want me to do?” Entia asked. 


“He is a General of your people.” Andro spoke. “You will follow his orders.”


“Even if I don’t agree with what he is coming here to do?” Entia hissed.


“Especially if you do not agree with what he is coming here to do.” Andro told her. “We will not be arrested Commander, of that I can assure you. I do not need you making enemies in order to protect us however. You are one of the few who knows what is going on for the most part Commander. I’d rather have you out there able to move around freely as opposed to in trouble yourself.”


Entia looked between him and Ryana. “This isn’t over is it?” She asked softly.


Andro shook his head. “Not by a long shot.” Andro told her honestly. “And when the time comes when we find and move on the OSG and send their vile corpses to the abyss, I would much rather know the Vanari are on my side.”

Entia took a deep breath and nodded her head. “We will be ready for that.” She stated confidently.


“Good.” Andro told her. “Because it will be happening much sooner than you think.” He told her seeing Kalis and Ridor enter the main room of the estate. Ryana saw this as well and took Entia’s arm.


“We’d better get you back to your people before this fool General arrives.” She said. “There is no sense in making anyone suspect you or others.”


Kalis and Ridor moved up beside him just as Murano moved into the main room with Deion, Dorian, Denali and Jomann. They came up to Androcles as well.


“Daio is just finishing up Androcles...” Ridor reported. “…But we have stripped the bodies of everything but uniforms.”


“They are wearing old Union uniforms Andro.” Kalis said.


Andro nodded his head. “We suspected this as well. It just confirms to us that they have more connections to the Alpha Quadrant than we first thought.”

“The uniforms are easy enough to get at any surplus supplier in The Wilds.” Denali spoke. “It doesn’t really mean anything.”


“But it is undoubtedly something that Ardan will try to use against us.” Andro said. “Elynth, Anthar and Sehri took the prisoner?”


Ridor nodded his head. “They took off a few moments ago to meet Sadi in the skies.”


“Cvea, Serale and the others are still secure?” Andro asked.


Jomann nodded his head quickly. “I just spoke with Eli. They are still monitoring all the camera feeds and watching as the city comes awake. Kimtia has her people monitoring Vanari news sources right now. Trying to get a feeling for how it will begin to play out in public.”


“Fedor took a prisoner as well.” Andro told them. “Am’mur and my Drow father Teya are going to be busy.”


“Lisi and Arduri?” Denali asked him.


“They should be landing here about the time this Vanari General arrives.” Andro said. “Coren and the First Regent will be with them as I said. Armen is sending down a team of engineers to repair the wall and a team of Durcunusaan to secure the Estate. They should be here within five to six minutes.”


“Did you tell Coren yet?” Dorian asked with a grin looking at the wall.


“I haven’t figured out how I am going to tell him we blew the side of his home into the yard below… no.” Andro answered.


“You’re not actually thinking about letting them arrest us are you?” Jomann asked him.


Andro looked at Jomann. “And listen to my wives and mates, not to mention Eliani, Mari, Sheva and Onera call me the stupidest man alive? Not a chance.”


“There would be much more colorful in their descriptions however.” Jomann said with a smile. “Mideaus comes to mind right away.”

“Sibfla!” Denali gasped. “That would be on the mild end Jomann… especially for Eliani. You’ve never seen her get really wound up. Man what a sight that is. She’s almost as bad as our mother Anja. You just do not want to be in the same sector of space when that happens.”


“So true.” Deion muttered with a laugh himself. “Nara is beginning to take after them.”


Jomann laughed softly. “I hope I never have reason to see it.”


Murano couldn’t help but shake his head with a smile at the obvious lighthearted tone of their conversation. The high of combat was bleeding off and all of them were using humor as a means to let the rush of the battle leave them. The Praetorians of his age would have gone directly for their Mages after a battle in order to connect and share their experiences and allow the combat action to filter from them. Murano was learning that this was not needed with these young men or Martin. It was a gift they all had and Murano had been swept up in it for he too was beginning to relax and allow the anxiousness and battle senses to return to normal all on their own. It seemed he was learning just as much from them as they would learn from him and once more Murano sent a silently blessing to his friend and mentor Sumar for allowing him to be here and experience this.


Andro reached out and grabbed Kalis’s shoulder seeing his smiling blue eyes focus on him. Kalis could not put into words the amount of pride and honor he felt standing among them and to know he might have never experienced it made it all the more important to him. “Kalis, when Daio is finished, I want the three of you to use the tunnels and link up with Eli and the others.”


“You’re sending us away?” Kalis asked confused.


Andro shook his head. “No… I’m giving us an ace in the hole.” He replied. “When you get to their position have the Durcunusaan team already there prepare for an extraction Op. The three of you will lead them.”


“Extraction?” Kalis asked even more confused. “Who will we need to extract?”


Jomann chuckled now. “Us.” He stated.


Kalis’s eyes lit up as he understood what Andro was doing and he nodded with a smile. “I get it.” He said as understanding came to him. “An Insurance policy as Uncle Martin called it once.”


“Exactly.” Andro told him. “Cowen and Sherice have pulled out of their location and will meet you there. Between the five of you and the Durcunusaan team you should be able to handle anything. Non-lethal ammunition is to be used. Ridor and Daio will coordinate things for the simple reason that they know the personnel better. At least right now. You will need time to get to know everyone and for them to know you.”


The old Kalis would have protested vehemently about taking such a position, but this Kalis knew the wisdom of the move. He was still an unknown to many and as he proved his loyalty and skill in the coming days and weeks he did not doubt Androcles would turn him loose. Uncle Martin had told him as much before he left and Kalis knew this to be true.


“I understand Andro.” Kalis said.


“And you need to calm Serale.” Andro told him. “I can feel her resonance echoing from here with worry for you. She is Hadarian and is now part of a family and life that view these things as almost normal. She will need to get used to it.”


Kalis smiled and nodded once more. “I feel her too.” He said.


“That’s really sick you know.” Dorian spoke. “That we consider this even remotely normal is just plain sad.”

Even Murano laughed at this and he reached out to put his hand on Dorian’s shoulder. “As I have heard your father say in the past Dorian… think of how boring things would be otherwise.”


Dorian met his eyes and smiled. “Good point.” He said with a grin.


“Kalis… you and Ridor get moving.” Andro said as he was still smiling. “There is no sense in having you get caught here when this Vanari General shows up.”


Kalis nodded as Ridor grabbed his arm and they both moved quickly for the exit. Andro turned back to the others as they looked at him.

“How do you propose to keep this Vanari General from arresting us fervon?” Deion asked now.


“Deo… I’m hurt.” Andro stated. “You have no faith in my diplomatic skills brother?”


“Which diplomatic skills would those be fervon?” Deion asked with a knowing twinkle in his dark eyes. “The ones where you stab them or shoot them when they try to arrest us?”


“I’m hurt Deion.” Andro spoke.


“You?” Denali spoke now. “Hurt? Rensibfla.”


Once more Murano could do nothing but shake his head and join in the laughter of his fellow Praetorians. If the others that Shiria and Deia were able to find were even remotely like Jomann and the brothers then perhaps things were not as dire as he first thought. Once more he found himself silently thanking his mentor and dear friend Sumar for leaving him behind and allowing him to be here at this moment and stand with these young warriors and the man who commanded them all. They were just like their father in every way Murano decided. And this laconic nature was rubbing off on him and freeing his soul in the process.

General Ranter Ale Kimer looked around the interior of Regent Re Mydala’s estate with wide eyes. Entia had been correct in that he was a political appointee. 
He had never served a day on board a Vanari ship or within a Cadre Commando posting. While he had gone through the training, he was for all intents and purposes untested and unbloodied. He had the support of Ardan Vu Lamurrion for the vast majority of his career and essentially owed him all of the influence and power he now had. Ranter commanded all Vanari Cadre forces in Mydala city and the fourteen surrounding provinces. This was a senior position of very high importance and influence within Vanari society and one he owed to Ardan Vu Lamurrion. Ranter Ale Kimer was also a man who was known to crush others beneath his boots if they did not agree with how he wanted things done.


Ranter had to make a conscious effort to hold down his dinner from earlier at the sight before him. Bodies were strewn across the estate grounds to include the lower courtyard. Many were still leaking blood onto the granite where they had been killed and some were even missing limbs. There were primarily four groups of bodies where it appeared battles had taken place on the grounds, but he could see no weapons or equipment. His eyes darted upward and he saw six figures watching him and his men enter the estate from above. They were all visible in the blown out portion of the wall of Regent Mydala’s home, allowing him to look into the interior. None of them seemed particularly concerned that he was there and he began to make his way towards the home’s stairs and upper level entrance in order to show them just how wrong they were.


“Have your men secure the grounds Lieutenant!” He barked out as he walked, moving swiftly and confidently and causing the Vanari Cadre Lieutenant to fall in beside him quickly. “A full team with us!” 

“Yes sir!” The man spoke as he motioned with his hands to his officers and they began to spread out across the estate. “General… we should secure the grounds first to insure there are no other enemies.”


“The only enemies I see are those inside regent Mydala’s home waiting for us to come to them.” Ranter hissed as he moved up the outdoor steps.

“General… there are dead Lycavorians all over the estate!” The Lieutenant exclaimed. “Surely we should use more caution!”


“What is needed now is action!” Ranter brazenly replied as he drew his sidearm. 

The Vanari Commando had no choice but to follow him through the door into home of Regent Re Mydala. Ranter brought his weapon up and leveled it at the first Lycavorian he saw, which happen to be Androcles, as the men and women of his team rushed into the room now as well. Their weapons were up and leveled at the six men in the room, all of them extremely nervous given what they had seen outside.


“None of you move! You are all under arrest!” Ranter shouted in a voice that carried fear and anxiousness.


Deion, Denali and Jomann were kneeling on the floor with Dorian and Murano standing beside them. None of them moved and Jomann even shook his head in disgust at the way they had entered the main room of the estate without securing the grounds or more confined areas of the estate. Andro turned slowly from the gaping hole he and Dorian had created and looked at the Vanari General.


“General Ranter Ale Kimer I presume.” Androcles spoke calmly.


Ranter seemed taken aback that the Lycavorian Prince knew who he was. He of course knew who Andro was and he stepped even closer to him, lifting his weapon and focusing it on Andro’s chest.


“I said do not move!” He screamed out. “Drop your weapons now!”


“General Kimer… I am…” Andro began to speak.


“I know who you are boy!” Kimer barked out. “And do not think I will not shoot you dead where you stand for what you have done this night!”


Andro blinked. “What we have done?” He asked. “We defended ourselves. This is not something we are allowed to do?”


“I told you to drop your weapons!” Kimer shouted the order again.


“You told us not to move.” Dorian commented.


“Get on your knees now!” Kimer shouted.


Andro’s eyes narrowed. “Excuse me?”


“I said get on your knees Lycavorian scum!” Kimer snarled stepping right up to Androcles and pressing the barrel of his weapon into Andro’s armored chest. “I will not hesitate to cut you down like the animal you are!”


“This is how you treat a political delegation after they have been attacked?” Andro asked calmly.


“Do not take us for fools!” Kimer growled. “We know what you have done this night!”


“General!” The female voice echoed loudly. “What are you doing?”


Kimer turned his head and saw Entia enter the main room with two of her men. “I ordered you to remain outside with your unit Commander!” He barked. “We will secure the prisoners!”


“Prince Androcles and those with him were the ones attacked General!” Entia gasped. “They are the victims here!”

“They are Lycavorian!” Kimer spat with a large amount of distaste in his tone. “They will be arrested and interrogated just as Regent Vu Lamurrion has ordered!”


“General I protest!” Entia exclaimed. “We were here! We saw what happened! What you are doing is wrong!”


“Commander I order you to return to your post outside or I will have you arrested as well!” Kimer snarled turning back to Androcles. “I told you to get on your knees!”


Andro shook his head. “I have done nothing but defend myself.” Androcles spoke. “As have we all. I do not intend to kneel to you or to anyone. None of us do!”


As if on cue, Denali, Jomann and Deion rose slowly to their feet causing the Vanari Commandos close to them to raise their weapons higher. All of them knew that Lycavorians were hard to kill and none of them were going to take any chances.


Kimer then did something that he would regret for many decades to come. He brought the barrel of his weapon whipping across in a vicious blow that connected with Andro’s face and rocked his head back slightly. “I said get on your knees dog!” He screamed the words. “Or I will shoot you where you stand! All of you! You are criminals by order of Senior Regent Vu Lamurrion and you will be held accountable!”


Andro lifted his hand slowly and brought his fingers up to his face to trace the open cut that now resided on his cheek. He pulled his fingers back and looked at the few drops of blood there and then at Ranter Ale Kimer.


“What is going on here?” The voice roared from the side causing Kimer’s head to snap around and his eyes to nearly explode out of his head as he saw first Coren Re Mydala enter the main room from the side, followed quickly by his senior aide Jokros and several other Vanari. Lisisa came in behind them and broke to the right quickly as she saw what was happening and readied herself to attack.


“Regent… Regent Re Mydala!” Kimer gasped aloud.


As with Alrerin Sha Harael, Coren Re Mydala had reached the end of his tolerance for what was happening to his people. He stepped right up to Kimer and moved in front of Andro, batting aside the weapon in the man’s hand.


“What the fuck do you think you are doing you incompetent fool?” Coren screamed now.


Kimer was very much unprepared for the arrival of Coren and it showed on his face. “We… Regent Re Mydala… we were ordered to… we were ordered to come here and arrest any Lycavorians on the estate! The order has gone out across the city. All Lycavorians are to be detained and interrogated if they are found outside the Restriction Zones!”


“My home is not a Restriction Zone General Kimer!” Coren snarled at the man.


“Regent… there are dead Lycavorians all over your estate grounds!” Kimer protested. “You… I did not know you were here! We thought… we thought they had killed you Regent! The First Regent’s home was also attacked by Lycavorians! We have not heard if they managed to assassinate him as well! Regent Vu Lamurrion ordered that…”


“That you come to my home and assault the man who kept those dead Lycavorians from succeeding in their task!” Coren screamed. 

“Our information stated that this…” Kimer glared at Androcles. “That this animal and those with him are the ones who conducted the attacks Regent!”


Coren stuck his face closer to Kimer, his eyes angry and not at all forgiving. “Crown Prince Androcles Leonidas is the reason we stand here unharmed you idiot!” Coren shouted. 

Kimer blinked several times. “Regent Re Mydala I am…”


“A colossal idiot in every sense of the word!” Coren snarled at the man.


“We did not know you were safe Regent Re Mydala!” Kimer barked back at him refusing to be demeaned in front of these men. “We don’t know if the First Regent is alive! All our information told us that these… that these Lycavorians were responsible! We…”


“What information would that be General?” The new voice spoke and even Androcles turned his head as Alrerin moved confidently from the corridor now with Ma’nia and two other Commandos on either side of him protectively. Andro noticed right away that he seemed utterly comfortable and confident and he glanced at Lisisa who nodded her head discretely.


If Kimer’s eyes could have grown wider they would have as he saw the Vanari First Regent enter the room. “First Regent!” He exclaimed as he bowed his head. “You are… you are alive! You are safe!”


“Yes General Kimer I am.” Alrerin answered. “Due in part to the man you just struck in the face with your weapon! You sound surprised General.”


Kimer’s head whipped around to glance at Androcles and then back to Alrerin. “First Regent… no I am… we were told you were dead.”


“Who gave you your orders General Kimer?” Alrerin asked calmly.

“They came directly from Regent Vu Lamurrion First Regent.” Kimer stammered. 


“And did those orders tell you to assault a recognized representative of a sovereign government?” Alrerin asked moving closer to the man as Kimer’s eyes shifted and he saw several more men and women push into the room now.


“First Regent we were told the Lycavorians were responsible for this attack!” Kimer spoke. “There are dead Lycavorians all over Regent Re Mydala’s estate grounds!”


“Did you stop to consider that those dead Lycavorians are the ones that conducted the attack and perhaps those in this room stopped them?” Alrerin demanded.


“I… I was under orders First Regent!” Kimer stammered. “We acted only with the information given to us by Regent Vu Lamurrion.”


“Information that is sorely lacking in substance and truth.” Alrerin spat angrily now. “Where is Ardan now?”


“Regent Vu Lamurrion is at SBR Headquarters First Regent.” Kimer answered quickly. “He has issued a recall for all SBR members to meet in a few hours. His orders have locked down the planet and any Lycavorian outside the Restriction Zones are to be arrested and held for interrogation.”

“Who is First Regent of the Vanari people General Kimer?” Alrerin asked the man in a low, menacing voice as he moved even closer.


“You… you are First Regent.” Kimer stammered his reply.


“And I am very much alive General.” Alrerin snarled softly at the man. “No thanks to your bumbling attempts at protecting me. If not for Ma'nia and those on my personal Cadre Detail; if not for Princess Leonidas and those that came to my home with Coren Re Mydala I would be dead! My wife would be dead! My daughter and my grandchildren would be dead!” 
Alrerin’s words finished several octaves higher than when they began for he was seriously upset now. They had tried to kill his beloved wife. His daughter. His grandchildren. Things had gone too far and now he would no longer stand back and allow them to continue.

“You and your contingent of Cadre Commandos will withdraw from Coren’s estate and pull back outside the perimeter that Commander Entia has established.” Alrerin spoke now.

Kimer looked at him wide eyed. “First Regent… you can’t be serious!” He gasped. “You must be protected at all costs! More attacks could be coming from these…” He motioned to where Androcles had stood silently.

Alrerin held up his hand quickly. “Speak that word in my presence again General Ranter Ale Kimer and you will find yourself commander of the most desolate outpost that the Vanari Empire maintains. There you can allow your false hatred to fester and boil and destroy you.” Alrerin glared at him for a long moment before continuing. “You will withdraw your unit from Coren’s Estate and secure the outer perimeter while Commander Entia and Ma'nia secure the inner perimeter.” Alrerin turned and looked at Androcles. “Prince Leonidas… would you be able to provide an additional force of security?”

Kimer looked aghast at this. “First Regent you cannot!” He almost shouted.

Androcles nodded his head. “I can have a section of our Durcunusaan on the ground within minutes First Regent.” He replied. “I would be happy to provide this. And if I may offer this as well… you can leave the order to have any Lycavorian outside your Restriction Zones arrested in place. My people would know not to be out where they are neither welcome nor accepted and any Lycavorian outside these Zones is not part of my crew.”
“First Regent I cannot allow you to entrust your security to these… these Lycavorians.” Kimer protested.

“You are not in a position to tell me anything General Kimer.” Alrerin stated looking back to the man. He turned his head and looked at Coren. “Coren… you have room for all of us here?”

Coren stepped forward. “First Regent… given everything that has happened in the last few hours I believe it would be better if we moved to my Summer Estate, Ember’s Cove, on the coast. It is large enough and provides for better security. I’m sure Androcles can shift his people there with Entia and Ma'nia’s direction.”

Andro nodded his head. “Of course.”

Alrerin nodded. “Then that is where we will be.” He replied looking at Kimer. “We will transport to the Re Mydala Summer Estate via secure transportation provided by Prince Androcles if he can offer this.”

Andro nodded. “Easily sir.”

Alrerin looked at Kimer once more. “There will be no meeting of the SBR unless I call for it!” Alrerin spat. “Ardan Vu Lamurrion is not the First Regent! I am! In twelve hours the members of the SBR Security Board will convene at Coren’s Summer Estate. We will decide what to do from there! Is that very clear to you General?”

“I must protest First Regent!” Kimer hissed vehemently.

“You may protest all you like General!” Alrerin snapped at him. “Things are about to change General Kimer, and Ardan is not going to like those changes. Nor any aligned with him.” Alrerin stepped closer. “When you pick your side General Kimer… pray it is the right one. I will not abide a traitor to our people any longer. No matter their position!”
Kimer was unaware of the smiles from Narlei and Alrerin’s wife as they stood in the background. Smiles of immense pride and respect. Alrerin turned from Kimer and looked at Coren. “Coren we need to do some things before we depart for your Summer Estate. We will need your COM array.”

Coren nodded and motioned with his hand. “This way First Regent.” He spoke looking at Androcles. 

Kimer could only watch as Alrerin and Coren moved out of the room with Ma'nia and the unknown Vanari female and male that Kimer didn’t recognize. He turned back and looked at Androcles who was still staring at him. A small trickle of blood stained Andro’s cheek as he stood there stoically and smiled at him. It was Denali who stepped forward slightly and looked at Ranter Ale Kimer.

“Man it sucks to be you!” Denali spat.

Even his dark blue color could not hide the flush of his skin and anger flooded Kimer as he watched the Lycavorians in the room begin to chuckle softly. He spun around and marched out of the room in order to keep at least some of his dignity.

At least for a time longer.

ECHO QUADRANT
VENTORI

UNION ADHOC BASE 


The first thing that Sovereign Regent Saydia Daret noticed when she exited the rear of the ship was the level of organization. Four other ships like the one she had just ridden in were parked nearby in the huge clearing, men and women alike moving in and out of them efficiently and quickly, loaded down with many boxes and crates of supplies. Most of them appeared to be Lycavorians but there were other species that Saydia had never seen before mixed in among the Lycavorians. These supplies were swiftly put into the rear of several ground vehicles with open backs and six large, black tires. Once one vehicle was full it departed the landing area and the next backed up to the ship they were unloading. In all her life, nearly one hundred and eighty years, Saydia Daret had never seen ships like the one she had just exited or those on the ground around them. These ships were quite obviously much more advanced than any ship within the Tasmor inventory, as were the enormous ships that they had seen in orbit around Ventori as they approached the planet. Saydia Daret now knew why the Kintaur cruiser had been so easily crippled. The Kintaur were not as technologically advanced as the Tasmor, perhaps fifty years behind them in discoveries, and just from what she saw here on this landing field, they would be no match for any ship flown by these Lycavorians. It was clear to her that these Lycavorians had been out and traveling among the stars for far longer than the Tasmor or any species she knew of with the exception of the Pralor people.

Saydia had met and spoken to several of the Lycavorian Chief Justices from Ventori when they had been transported to one of the refugee worlds. They were an intelligent group of men, though Saydia was disgusted that there were no females among these so called leaders. She felt it beneath her to meet with male leaders considering how the Tasmor viewed men and it had taken all of her self-control to even listen to them. They were a different species and Saydia knew she had to be tolerant of their cultures and ways. What they had offered her in mining the Polyplast mines had been too good to ignore and they had been very sincere in their offers, and for the last three years their agreement had turned great dividends for both of their peoples. The Lycavorian females were not mistreated in any way Saydia knew, they were actually revered and well-guarded among the Ventori Lycavorians, but none of them held positions of power which is how it should have been in Saydia’s mind. The Tasmor had been raised to believe that males just did not have the same control, intelligence and composure when in positions of power. Their intellect was limited and their ability to motivate people was almost non-existent. Since the dawn of the Tasmor, and their separation from the Kintaur, nearly five thousand years ago, no male had ever held a position of governmental power. There were many who had served and commanded the many Tasmor fleets and soldiers, but their number was few and they were not often put in harm’s way because of their breeding potential.

Saydia watched as the raven haired Queen called Aricia stepped up to a tall male and spoke in whispers and then he pointed to the two similar vehicles that were behind him. Saydia also took note of the half dozen men and women who stood a short distance away from them and were watching them intently. All of them wore armor similar to the Queen Aricia and all of them were armed, though their weapons were not pointed at them, and they were not taking part in the unloading of the nearby ships. Saydia felt the comforting presence of Anthylea come up behind her and she turned her head slightly.


“Anthylea… what… what do you see?” She asked in a soft whisper.


“I see extremely well organized individuals Saydia.” Anthylea answered. She saw Saydia nod at her response. Anthylea never used her title when they were alone or talking in whispers as they were now. Saydia had forbid her to do so considering what existed between them. “They have done all this in only a few hours!”

“They are motivated and confident.” Saydia spoke. “You can see this in their gait and their body language. They do not… they do not view us a as threat to them.”


“There is good reason for this from what I have seen Saydia.” Anthylea told her softly. “What we could do with just one of their ships is…”


Saydia nodded. “Yes… it is mind boggling.”


“Was this wise Saydia?” Anthylea asked her now. “Coming here when we know nothing about them? They are Lycavorians yes… but they are unlike those Lycavorians we have grown used to. They are…”


“They are much more dangerous.” Saydia finished her statement for her. Saydia turned and looked at her beautiful face, gazing into her stunning dark eyes. “Do you sense danger around us?” She asked softly. “Your… your skills would permit this Anthylea.”


Anthylea shook her head. “No.” She answered instantly. “It is strange really. There is… a sense of dedication and urgency in the air but none of danger. I cannot detect enough to make a determination that is useful to you.”


Saydia reached back discretely and took Anthylea’s hand in her own. “I am sorry that we ever...” Saydia spoke.


Anthylea shook her head quickly cutting off her words. “You have nothing to be sorry for. I volunteered for the enhanced treatments and I do not regret what they allow me to do. Or what they allow us to share.”


Saydia stared at her for a long moment and felt a faint tug in her lower abdomen as she always did when gazing at Anthylea like this. “Nor do I.” Saydia said squeezing her hand. “Nor do I.”

“We should remain aware and vigilant at all times.” The voice spoke from behind them and Saydia closed her eyes in disgust.


Perlyea Kalrr had insisted she be allowed to accompany them as Chief Counsel of the Tasmor people and Saydia could not really refuse her. Perlyea was, after all, head of the Tasmor Science Division as well as being Chief Counsel to the Tasmor people and essentially the third in line for power according to their Government Mandate. Her authority as head of the Science Division was far reaching and influential among the other Tasmor Counsel Ministers, though this influence was also tempered by the fact that she was a hard liner among the Tasmor. One of those who believed the Tasmor were the superior species among the stars and did not need allies or friends.


Saydia turned and looked at her. “We are well aware of what we should do Perlyea.” She whispered softly. “And you should be mindful of your place as well.”   

“Saaraurano… Martin is waiting for us with Anja and the others. They have set up a CIC building with tables and refreshments.” The female voice spoke from behind them.

Saydia, Perlyea and Anthylea turned to see the obviously female figure move past them quickly. They had not yet seen this female and Saydia quickly deduced she had been one of the pilots since she wore what appeared to be some sort of Flight suit with a similar sidearm and tubular object as the Queen Aricia did. This was attached to her right leg and on her waist which Saydia quickly took note of. She had long legs for her height, a small waist and the flight suit hugged an obviously deliciously sculpted ass. She carried a helmet under one arm and they could see For'mya’s four inch high elven ears in full view poking out of her long, golden blond hair. Saydia looked at Anthylea with wide eyes.
“Anthylea her ears are…” Saydia gasped.

“Yes!” Anthylea hissed. “They are pointed!”

They watched as Aricia reached out and took For'mya’s hand when she got near and they pressed intimately close to one another. Saydia and the other Tasmor with her all saw this and looked between one another as Aricia and For'mya shared a soft kiss. They watched as Aricia nodded to the man once more, who didn’t seem fazed in the least by their show of obvious affection and then they turned back to Saydia and moved the few steps back to her with For'mya holding her hand openly.

“It appears that our husband and mate has moved much faster than we thought. The welfare of our people has always been a large motivator for him.” Aricia told her with a smile. “We have set up portable buildings in a clearing by the river not far from here. We can take these Lifter trucks and be there in a few minutes.” 

Saydia, Perlyea and Anthylea were staring at For'mya with clear surprise and For'mya smiled at their expressions. “I am an elf Sovereign Regent Daret.” She spoke evenly, her voice like chimes on the wind as was usually the case. “I am one of the many different species within the Union that Aricia told you of on your ship.”
“You… you know of what she said?” Anthylea gasped.

“You can heard each other’s thoughts and words!” Perlyea echoed her.

Aricia squeezed For'mya’s hand. “This is For'mya Leonidas Sovereign Regent.” Aricia told her. “She is a Queen, wife and mate to Martin Leonidas just as I am. Just as we all are.”

“We?” Saydia asked.

“There are six of us.” For'mya told her. “All of us are Queens and all of us love Martin with every breath that we take. We are connected with our minds as Aricia explained to you briefly on your ship. Most of our people can speak in this fashion, as well as many who have been turned by Lycavorians such as myself and Anja, who you will meet shortly.”

“Your… your King forces all of you to share his bed?” Saydia asked in shock. 
This was unheard of in Tasmor society and in actuality it was the complete opposite. In Tasmor society the woman chose who she would bed and who she wouldn’t. It was not at all uncommon for an older Tasmor woman, the head of a family clan, to have two or sometimes three female concubines that served her physical needs and when she decided to bed with a male she usually had several within her employ that gave her different options. Tasmor males did not have the same rights and privileges as Tasmor females among their species and for the most part were considered second class citizens, though they were not looked down upon or mistreated in any way. Tasmor females had always outnumbered the men by a huge margin in their society, something within their genes that usually produced female children as opposed to male children and most Tasmor males did not reject a female when they were chosen to be bed partners.

“Martin does not force us to share his bed Sovereign Regent.” Aricia spoke with genuine passion and desire in her voice which Anthylea quickly detected. She glanced at the female For'mya and saw the same look in her eyes and on her face. “All of us do that very willingly. And with great relish and happiness.”

“Yes we do.” For'mya agreed with a wistful smile as they both felt Martin’s aura reach for them across the distance and caress their senses now that they were back on the planet’s surface.

“We can use these two Lifter trucks to move to where we have set up our headquarters.” Aricia said motioning to the vehicles. “You will find Namiri’s troops there. Emylea… I believe your ships landed several kilometers north of us but I can arrange for a vehicle to take you to where they have landed if you like.” 

Saydia shook her head. “My daughters will remain with me for now.” She spoke quickly as both Namiri and Emylea moved up beside her.

Aricia nodded and stepped to the side motioning with her hand. “Very well. If everyone will climb into the vehicles we will move to where we have set up our base camp. I do ask that you keep your weapons shouldered however. There will be less chance of any type of accident occurring. I have ordered our men and women within the secure perimeter to do the same.”

“You ordered them?” Anthylea asked as Perlyea kept herself from commenting.

Aricia nodded her head. “Yes. Please… Martin and our fellow Queen and wife Anja are waiting for us. It will only take a few moments to cover the distance there.”

Saydia looked at Namiri and Emylea and saw the looks of fascination and interest in their eyes as they were taking everything in. She turned to Anthylea and then nodded as she looked back to Aricia.

“Of course.” She said.

TEMPORARY UNION ADHOC BUILDING

TWENTY-SIX KILOMETERS FROM THE CITY OF JORLARI


Saydia and her people were led into the building by Aricia and For'mya still in a state of shock at what they had seen as they approached. There were at least a dozen buildings that had been erected all around the area and now hundreds of Lycavorians and elves and other species they did not recognize were all over. The Lycavorians from Ventori they could see receiving what could only be medical treatment from one building while others sat outside another and were eating the first hot meal many had had in months. None of them looked in the least bit concerned and many had what would be the first smiles of years on their faces. They could see positions in the distance that were manned by troops and what appeared to be heavy weapons, but like Aricia had told them, anyone within the area around the buildings had their weapons slung over their backs as they moved about doing one task or another.


The portable building inside was much darker and very large and as their eyes began to adjust to the different lighting they all heard the deep male voice.


“…Start sending them out in the morning Manda.” Martin was speaking to the holoimage of Miranda being projected from the circular disc on the floor of the building. “We’ll begin with Jorlari while you work up a plan for the others. I don’t want to spread us out too fast so start dropping COM buoys across the planet. We can transport them here more easily than trying to go to them in force.”


Saydia felt Namiri press close to her side and take her hand. “That is him mother.” She whispered to her. “That is the one I told you about on the ship. The Alpha Lycavorian King. His name is Martin Leonidas.”


Saydia could only stand there in shocked silence as Martin ignored them and continued with his transmission. Saydia was taken aback by his size alone. The vast majority of Tasmor men didn’t reach her height, let alone the height of this man in front of her. There were a very few exceptions who had excellent breeding genes, but the vast majority of Tasmor men never reached taller than five foot eight or nine. This Lycavorian was easily over two meters in height and if she had to guess well over two hundred pounds, a good deal larger than any Lycavorian male she had seen before. As she thought about it, most of those Lycavorian men she had seen moving about outside were of similar builds and height. The strange body armor that he wore conformed to what could only be an exceptionally powerful body. His raven black hair, the same color as the Queen Aricia, was shoulder length but tied into a short pony tail behind his neck, and she saw the sides of the neatly trimmed beard and mustache that covered his deeply tanned skin. Saydia Daret had to admit, he was an incredibly handsome man and one she would not hesitate to take to bed had he been Tasmor. And she was only looking at him from the side. 

Saydia’s keen eyes also detected the small splotches of what could only be Kintaur blood on the right side of his body armor. An small effort had been made to wash it off, but nothing too detailed obviously. Saydia saw the very petite form of the woman step up beside this man and press close to him without any thought. The top of her head barely reached his shoulder, but she wore similar body armor and weapons as Aricia and the elf For'mya Saydia saw. Her long, Persian red hair was tied into a single pony tail and fell to the middle of her back. Saydia could not see her face, but the body armor wrapped around what could only be a very lush, enticing and power packed figure if she was any judge.


“Manda… have Ceale use the QCR on the HORNET and contact Eurin back on Earth tonight.” Anja spoke as she leaned against Martin’s side. “I want another five million tons of medical supplies from our stores moving for Manne within thirty-six hours. Base serums and vaccines; the entire medical works.  Eurin will know what I want. Have her select another hundred volunteers and have them deployed as well. Half to remain with Ceale on Manne and the other half to move onto our position here.”   

Miranda nodded from within the transmission and then looked at E’dira beside her chair, Zaala occupying the area on the opposite side of the command chair. E'dira looked up from the data pad she was typing on. “Do you wish them to come with additional security Anja?” E'dira asked her.


Anja looked up at Martin and he shrugged his broad shoulders. “Your call Red.” He told her.


Saydia looked at Namiri with wide eyes. “He lets her make the decision?” She gasped softly.


Namiri smiled. “That is Queen Anja mother.” Namiri answered just as softly. “She is a doctor and I…”


“What child?” Saydia asked.


“I saw her working on Lycavorians from Ventori mother.” Namiri told her. “She is… she is almost magical in nature. A glow… it extends from her hands and around her body and she heals their wounds with no effort. It is almost like they were never hurt.”


Perlyea took note of this and moved closer. “You are certain of what you saw Namiri Daret?” She asked.


Namiri looked at her. “Oh yes Chief Counsel.”


Anja looked back at Miranda. “Have Eurin make that call E'dira.” Anja finally spoke. “But tell her the direct threat to our Healers out here is negligible.” 


E'dira nodded her head. “As you wish.”


Saydia watched as Anja reached into a small pouch on Martin’s armor and withdrew something before she turned and moved directly to where Aricia and For'mya now stood. As she had seen Aricia and For'mya act outside the ship on the airfield, she now saw them greet this much shorter woman in the same fashion. And Saydia had been correct in her assessment, there was no mistaking that this new Queen had a lush figure under the body armor she wore and she was breathtaking in her beauty with her silky and radiant hair color and incredible looking jade green eyes and full, soft lips. 


“We’re secure up here for the immediate future Martin. We detected small objects in low orbit that appear to be satellites of some sort. None of them have power anymore and most are in a degrading orbit. They will cause no issues, though you might get a pretty decent light show in the next few days. We expect they will all begin to enter the atmosphere in the next 48 hours and begin to burn up.” Miranda spoke evenly as she leaned forward in her command chair on the ARIZONA. “Zaala is sending down the generators with the last supply run as you asked. There are twenty of them in total.”


Martin’s eyebrows lifted slightly. “That many?” He asked surprised.


Zaala grinned from her spot next to Miranda’s chair. “We have become quite proficient at putting them together Martin.” She told him. “It was especially easy with Avi and the Drones helping us to configure them to upgraded specifications.”


“Outstanding!” Martin declared happily.


“I have three RAPTORS out on the edges of the system.” Miranda said. “We…” Martin held up his hand stopping her.


“Manda… I have told you over and over through the years I don’t need reports from you!” Martin declared. “That is your realm up there and you are to control it how you see fit. Jeez! How many times do Ben and I have to tell you that?”


Miranda chuckled and E'dira and Zaala grinned beside her chair. “I guess I’m just hard of hearing.” She spoke.


“More like pig headed.” Martin muttered under his breath.


“Captain Nemoa is requesting additional orders Martin.” Miranda said with a smile. “Her words and I quote… “Admiral Lorian… I am getting tired of having this stinking, Kintaur hunk of junk attached to my ship by tractor beams. Can’t I just blow it the hell out of the stars and be done with it?”… End quote.”


Emylea Daret could not contain the laughter that burst from her lips at Miranda’s words and this caused many heads to turn and look at her, including Martin. Saydia looked horrified at her daughter’s actions and was turning to reprimand her when Martin smiled and turned back to Manda.


“Are they a threat Manda?” Martin asked.


“The radiation from their core has dropped to minimal levels.” Miranda answered. “We have hours of sensor scans and our people are going through it now. They have no engine core Martin. Even if they manage to repair their sublight engines, which I doubt, they aren’t going anywhere without a main power core.”


Martin nodded his head. “Tell Nemoa to drop a tractor mine on it just to be safe and then take up an orbit of Ventori. Have her keep an eye on it though Manda. They got Emylea Daret off her ship by boarding it and if that ship so much as farts in the wrong direction, tell her to send them to whatever asshole gods they pray to.”

Manda nodded. “Will do.” She said. “I’ll let Nemoa know.”


Anja looked at Aricia and For'mya and rolled her eyes. “He has such a wonderful way with words doesn’t he?” She muttered causing them to laugh softly and Martin to look at her with a stern expression, which bounced right off her. Anja stuck her four inch long tongue out at Martin, which caused Aricia and For'mya to clutch her tighter and laugh even more.

Saydia Daret saw this and was stunned at the casual interaction between them in front of strangers and underlings.


Martin shook his head and turned back to Miranda. “We’re going to lock it down for the night here Manda.” Martin told her. “Hold all other resupply runs until morning. We’ll hold the last ships here until then. We should be in a better position to know what we really need by then. Danny, Anuk, Kesyla and Nayeca have our team and Kasdan with him on the outskirts of Jorlari so keep a twenty-four hour sensor lock on their position just in case.”


“Understood.” Miranda said.


“And if my hard headed son ever gets around to contacting us and letting us in on what is going down with the Vanari, please let us know.” Martin growled softly.


“You know Andro…” Manda told him with a smile. “He won’t report anything until he has the situation well in hand.”


“Simparryr riad con.” Martin muttered. (Stubborn rock head)

“Gee… I wonder where he gets that from.” Miranda spoke just before she ended the holo transmission. 

Martin shook his head and looked at Aricia, Anja and For'mya. “Everyone has to be a comedian.” He complained.


Saydia watched as first Aricia and then Anja and For'mya moved up to him and pressed their bodies against his. Aricia and For'mya were on his sides and the petite Queen Anja directly to his front. He didn’t hesitate and obviously didn’t care who was watching as he lowered his head to nuzzle their cheeks and their ears and Saydia saw an expression of exquisite delight fill all of their expressions. Aricia finally turned and looked at Saydia and the others with those incredible azure blue eyes.


“Beloved… this is Sovereign Regent Saydia Daret.” She said. 


Martin didn’t hesitate and stepped up to stand in front of her and held out his hand. “It’s an honor to…”


Martin never got the chance to finish his statement as Perlyea interposed herself in front of Saydia with an angry scowl on her face. “The Sovereign Regent of the Tasmor people allows no foul man to touch her person!” She snarled. “You are beneath her!” 


Martin drew his hand back quickly and looked at her with wide, dark brown eyes. It was Aricia who kept the two senior Durcunusaan in the building from moving forward at the blatant disrespect of their King as she stepped in front of them and stopped their movement with a raised hand. These two men were from Martin’s 1st Spartan Division and she knew they would brook no disrespect of the King they all so adored.


“Beloved we…” Aricia began to speak but the different female voice interrupted her.


“Now would be a very good time to put aside your inbred and petty arrogance Perlyea Kalrr!” Tobia hissed with a good deal of heat in her voice from the distaste she felt within her. “It will not serve you well here and now.”


Saydia turned when she heard that voice for she recognized it instantly. “Tobia!” She almost shouted as she moved from where she was to stand in front of Tobia with wide eyes and a huge smile. “Tobia!”


Saydia embraced Tobia tightly, drawing her close and squeezing her as hard as she could. Tobia was smiling as she returned the embrace and the memories of their nights together came rushing back. To say they were exceptionally pleasant nights in Saydia’s arms would be an understatement. They were a much needed distraction at a time in her life when Tobia needed the companionship and warmth. Saydia had been dominant of course, as all Tasmor were, but Tobia had welcomed the new sensations and feelings until she had found her center. She would always love Murano, no matter what happened. She would always crave his touch and his eyes upon her and when she finally came to realize that, Saydia seemed to take note right away. They had parted on extremely friendly terms all those years ago and Saydia did not look any different now. She was still as beautiful now as she had been then.

Tobia looked at her as Saydia held her at arm’s length. “You are looking as beautiful as ever Saydia.” Tobia told her. “It is so very good to see you once more. I have seen Emylea and Namiri, but did not have the time to ask of your other daughters. Faydia, Kelale, Inara and Rena are well I hope.”


Saydia’s face was beaming as she embraced Tobia once more. She alone among the Pralor people they had met held Saydia’s trust and respect. Tobia had always been honest and forthright with her, even to the point of telling her things that she should not have regarding the history of the Pralor people. “They do what all daughters do and test me and my patience all of the time.” Saydia answered and finally pushed her back gently and gazed at her with her brown eyes. “You look radiant Tobia.” She said finally. “Your face… it… happiness has returned to you?” She questioned.


Tobia squeezed her arms. “In a manner of speaking, yes, you could say that.” She replied. Tobia knew Martin and the others were allowing her to act now since she knew the Tasmor and she followed typical Tasmor custom and turned to Anthylea next. This took Aricia by surprise somewhat considering who she knew this Perlyea woman claimed to be and she watched as Tobia stepped up to the taller, dark skinned woman and held out her hands. She would have to inquire of Tobia about this when they were able. “Anthylea Tomar… your presence is very welcomed and honored.”


Anthylea smiled and took her offered hands as she lowered her forehead to Tobia’s. “It is pleasing to be among you once more Tobia of the Pralor people.” Anthylea said softly and with genuine warmth. There had been a point when Anthylea had wanted to kill Tobia for what she shared with Saydia, but Tobia had set her straight on that when she had allowed Anthylea to join her and Saydia. After that night Anthylea knew where Tobia stood and a friendship had quickly taken hold.

Tobia turned then to Namiri and Emylea and gave the same greeting before once more looking at Perlyea. “I see that you have not changed Chief Counsel.” Tobia stated as she saw Helen move up beside Martin from the corner of her eye.


“I am Chief Counsel of…” Perlyea started once more and Tobia held up her hand.


“Yes… I am well aware of who you are Perlyea Kalrr.” Tobia told her with more than a fair amount of disgust in her voice. She turned back to Saydia. “You should not have brought her Saydia.” She spoke.


“How dare you woman!” Perlyea almost screamed.


Tobia turned back to her with real anger in her eyes now. “I do dare because you are a fool!” Tobia snapped right back at her. “Had Saydia acted as you wanted her too, as Aricia told me you wanted too, all of you would be dead now! Do you hear me woman? Dead! And I would be mourning a friend and those she loves!” Tobia spat. “You have no concept at just how close to death you all came, do you Perlyea?”

Saydia moved up beside her. “Tobia what… what do you mean?” She asked.


Tobia turned to look at her. “Martin Leonidas and those with him came here searching for their people Saydia.” Tobia explained. “When we discovered the Kintaur and what they were doing, he didn’t hesitate to rescue Emylea from the Kintaur ship. He didn’t hesitate to have his people here on Ventori help Namiri and her forces trounce the Kintaur. He could have blown you and all of your ships into atoms and to be honest he would not have lost a bit of sleep over it for what he perceived was happening to his people.”


Saydia glanced quickly at Martin who had crossed his arms over his chest and allowed Tobia to take the lead for the moment. He smiled at Saydia and lifted his hand to wave at her. “That would be me.” He stated.


Tobia took Saydia’s hands making her turn back to face her. “I have told Martin and his Queens all I know of the Tasmor people Saydia. Your honored culture and values. Now is not the time for the superiority that many Tasmor seem to think they have to come out. Martin Leonidas does not deal well with the type of arrogance that Perlyea carries within her. None of his people do. They honor and respect the Tasmor for what you have done for his people, but now it is time to sit down and act as the even minded leader that I know you can be. You do not want these people for an enemy Saydia. You want them as your friends and allies. You saw what they did to the Kintaur ship. Namiri told you what they did to those Kintaur here on the surface yes?”

Saydia nodded her head and looked at her daughter before turning back to Tobia. “Yes.” She said finally.

“Then let us sit down.” Tobia spoke. “Martin may be a male Saydia… but he is King of the Lycavorians and he is not unreasonable.”
Martin’s eyebrows rose and he looked at Aricia, Anja and For'mya with surprise in his eyes. Aricia took his hand and Anja patted his chest so that he would say nothing. [Just go with the flow Lover.] Anja told him.

[I am not unreasonable!] Martin exclaimed as For'mya smiled and pressed closer to him.

[You can be rather imposing and unmoving Martin our love.] She told him.

[I am not unmoving!] Martin complained further.

[Martin Leonidas…] They all turned to look at Helen who stood just to their right. They had been shielding their conversation on the off chance that the Tasmor could Mindvoice, but they did this with everyone they didn’t know. Helen, Tobia and the Durcunusaan were among those they did not shield their words from however. [Outside of your son Androcles, who has become far too much like you in that regard, you are the most obstinate and pig headed man I have ever met!]

[What is this? Gang up on Martin day?] He announced loudly which caused the two Durcunusaan officers and even Tobia to look at him and chuckle softly.
Saydia glanced back and forth between them. “Tobia…?” She questioned.

Tobia squeezed her hand and looked at Martin. “Martin… please.” Tobia said. “I know what is in your heart and cooperation is needed now.”

Martin looked at his wives and mates and then at Helen. He took a deep breath and nodded his head. “Nubou un. I’m game.”

Saydia did not understand why Anja reached up and slapped his face and the older woman beside them simply shook her head.

“Son vada carians.” Helen muttered out loud. “Now I know where his children get it.” She said. “It’s a defect in their genes! It has to be.”

As soon as Benjamin O’Connor arrived, their happiness factor, already extremely high at the return of their dearest friend and fellow pilot For'mya, went through the ceiling. Endith and Tina O’Connor had no qualms about loving each other as fervently as they loved their husband, but it was always so much better when he was with them, or at the very least nearby as he was now. He and Avi had set up a unique alternate Research Lab on the ARC ROYAL and they knew Ben was in his element when it came to figuring stuff out and designing new things. He hated being in an office and that was also one of the reasons Martin had sent for him. He wanted his intelligence and his ability to see outside the box with him out here and not buried in some office on Apo Prime. Benjamin also never missed a chance to talk with them and his voice filled the interior of the cockpit now as Tina was underneath the center engineering console with a selection of tools laid out around her body and Endith sitting in the pilot’s seat going over calculations.

“…Talked to Konalye and the children are all doing fine.” Ben’s voice echoed in the cockpit from the ARC ROYAL.

Endith’s mother and father had practically jumped at the opportunity to have their three grandchildren around them on Earth and when Ben had dropped them off before departing from Earth they were already spoiling them. It did not matter to them that three of their grandchildren were part human and part vampire, and three were human, elf and vampire. They loved them all the same. The man and woman who Endith had chosen to spend her life with had long ago won over Endith’s parents and their actions over the years had proven that well beyond doubt. That Ben and Tina had chosen to have Isabella change them so that they could be with their daughter always was the first and largest sign of their love. They knew that one day one of them would change their daughter as well, but that did not matter to them in the least. 

Their grandparent’s home in Eden City was like the O’Connor children’s second home and always had been. And given who their parents were, the O’Connor children were never lacking for men or women to look out for them. They had Drow and Dragoon security, as well as male and female pilots from Earth always willing to help Endith’s parents if it was needed.
“They had no problems with the school transfers?” Endith asked as she lifted the data pad and typed on it while looking at the three consoles that surrounded her body.

“Your mother took care of it Endy.” Ben’s voice answered with a soft chuckle. “She wouldn’t let me touch the transfers.”

Endith heard Tina chuckle from under the engineering console and smiled herself and looked up at the small speaker above her head. “That’s because the last time you tried it took us three weeks to straighten it out Ben.” Tina spoke from beneath the console.
“You are not very good with paperwork Benjamin.” Endith agreed with a smile.

“Yeah… yeah… go ahead and mock me.” Ben spoke. “What are you two doing in your STRIKER anyway?” 

“For’mya and I thought we detected a slight vibration in the lateral thruster controls while we were landing.” Endith answered. “And the power flow dropped to ninety-three percent during our descent.”

“Did you check the D14 Capacitor Board Endy? Damn things are acting up in all our STRIKER birds.” Ben asked.

“Tina is under the console now.” Endith replied. “We do know our own ship Benjamin.” She stated.

“I know. I’m only trying to help.” Ben answered.

“You can curl our toes when we return.” Tina echoed from under the console. “How’s that for helping?”

“I can do that.” Ben spoke.

“And you do it so well Benjamin.” Endith said with a wistful smile. She turned when her main console beeped softly and her eyes scanned the instruments in front of her. “That did it Tina. Power flow is back to one hundred percent.”

“Damn board was completely fried.” Tina spoke as she gripped the edge of the console and slid her body out from under the console. “We should probably check the entire batch of spares Ben.”
“I’ll get on it.” Ben spoke up.

Tina began to get to her feet and looked up towards the entrance of the cockpit area and was staring down the barrel of a strange looking weapon being held on her by one of the Tasmor technicians that had come down with them on the STRIKER. There were two of them standing in the small corridor, one of them with her weapon leveled at Endith’s back.

“Ah… Endy. Baby, you had better turn around.” Tina spoke softly as she rose to her feet slowly.

Endith’s head whipped around and her blue eyes grew wide when she saw the two Tasmor behind them.

“Make the fool male be silent.” The taller of the two Tasmor hissed at Tina in a whisper. “And no tricks or we will fire on you.”

Tina lifted her hands slowly, keeping them in front of her. “Ok. Just relax.” Tina lifted her head slightly and looked at the internal COM panel above her head. “Benjamin… we need to let you go now. And if you don’t stop hitting on us I will inform Internal Security and have you arrested.”

“Tina… wha…”

Tina lifted her right hand keeping it in plain view. “Goodbye Colonel O’Connor.” She spoke just before she flipped off the open COM channel. “Ok… it’s closed.”

The second Tasmor dropped something on the deck at Tina’s feet. “You will download everything on your computer and memory cores to this drive. Do so quickly and we will not kill you.”

Tina looked at the small drive at her feet and then at the Tasmor female. “You’re joking right?” She asked.

The Tasmor female stepped into the backhand blow that caught Tina directly across the cheek and staggered her back. “Do I look like I am joking stupid woman?” She snarled. “Do as I say now!”

“You will not get away with this.” Endith spoke now. “There is no place for you to go where we won’t find you. And you won’t get off the planet.”

“Pick it up and give it to her!” The Tasmor female growled at Tina. “Do it now or I will shoot both of you dead and do it myself!”
“Ok. Ok. Relax!” Tina said as she bent over slowly and retrieved the small computer storage drive from the floor. She returned to her feet and slowly held out the drive to Endith. “Take it Endy.”

“I grow impatient!” The Tasmor woman hissed. “These are Kintaur weapons! They are crud weapons at best but very effective. They will think the Kintaur came here and killed you if we shoot you! Now do as I tell you!”

Endith took the small computer drive and looked at it. “This is… this is Pralor tech.” She spat. “Where did you get this?”

“No questions you stupid alien female!” The first Tasmor woman snapped. “Do it now!”

“Listen… just relax and we can…” Tina began to raise her hand in order to try and show that they were not threatening. Tina had already sent a Mindvoice call to the Durcunusaan troops who were guarding the airfield and they were seconds away. Unlike Ben, Tina had not trained with Isabella and the Drow in order to learn how to use and control her new vampire abilities. All that mattered to her was that they would be together with Endith for eternity. What happened next would make her reevaluate that position.

The taller of the two Tasmor females jammed the barrel of her weapon into Tina’s chest and pulled the trigger. The muffled sound of the weapon was barely discernible but to Tina it was as if she got hit in the chest by a fast moving lifter. She slammed back into the bulkhead violently, her head smashing into the unyielding metal as she felt her blood begin to go cold. She heard Endith’s scream, saw her beautiful elven wife and lover begin to rise from her pilot’s seat, and the saw the second Tasmor female ram her weapon into Endith’s chest stopping her.

“Stop!” The Tasmor snarled angrily. “Download the contents of your computer and memory cores onto the drive now or we will shoot you as well!”

“Nubou forn!” Endith screamed as she continued to try and struggle out of her seat. “Tina my love! Tina no!” She screeched as she watched Tina begin to convulse on the deck where she had slumped. 

The second Tasmor smashed her weapon across Endith’s head with enough force to drive her the remaining way out of her seat and to the deck. “Plug it in quickly!” The first Tasmor spat aloud as she kicked Endith in the head viciously, knocking her back up against the rear of her seat. “Do it now!”

“Hey bitch!” The male voice roared from behind them.

The two Tasmor females whirled around, bringing their weapons up, but they were far too slow.

Admiral Benjamin O’Connor had chosen to have Isabella turn him and Tina because of their combined love for Endith yes, however unlike Tina he was not afraid to learn about and use the new found abilities this transformation had given to him. Ben already knew that he and Tina were very different from other humans, that they were both the products of parents who they now knew were the Eridiani. Genetically superior humans. It was the only explanation for their skill and intelligence through the years of flying and being together. It was also one of the reasons that he had Tina had such a strong attraction to each other even before Endith had come into their lives. Benjamin had embraced this knowledge and had trained for a full decade under Isabella or one of the personal instructors she had assigned to him and he had become just as lethal on the ground as he was behind the controls of any ship within the Union. 
Upon hearing Tina call him Colonel, Ben knew instantly that something was wrong. It was a personal code the three of them had worked out decades ago and never used. It was one of things that Martin had taught them that they took to heart. Ben, Tina and Endith loved Martin almost as much as they loved each other and if he offered this knowledge to them to protect themselves, then it was something they would use. Once Tina had spoken that code phrase, Ben was contacting Avi and had him use the ARC ROYAL’s new teleporters to transport him directly to their ship on the surface. Ben appeared directly in front of the two Durcunusaan as they were rushing up the ramp of the STRIKER, neither man pausing in their movement and Ben blurred in motion the moment he fully materialized. 

When the two Tasmor whirled around at Ben’s angry words he was already upon them far faster than they had seen anyone ever move before. Using his enhanced Eridiani genetic structure, now altered by Vampire DNA, Ben hit the larger of the two Tasmor females directly in the face with a powerful closed fist, sending her rocketing backwards to smash against the center computer console of the STRIKER. She was out before she hit the deck, Ben’s perfectly aimed blow crushing her cheek as if it was paper. This stunned the second Tasmor enough that the two larger Durcunusaan were upon her before she could react and they held nothing back because she was a female. The two men pummeled her to the deck of the ship, ripping her weapon from her hands and one simply dropped his six foot two, two hundred and thirty pounds of muscle and bone directly on top of her while the other moved to secure the first Tasmor. 

Ben gathered Tina into his arms as she continued to seize, foam now coming from her lips. Endith had gathered her wits enough, blood leaking form her lips and the side of her head, and she staggered slightly to slide over beside them and grab Tina’s arms. “Tina!” She shouted in desperate panic. “Tina!”

Ben looked up at the senior Durcunusaan. “Have Avi teleport Anja directly here!” He screamed. “Do it now! She’s dying!”

“No!” Endith screamed aloud. 


Martin Leonidas knew something was wrong when he felt the urgent Mindvoice tremors within the Etheric realm. He didn’t react right away because of the conversation that they were having with the Tasmor Sovereign Regent and her people, however the moment he felt Ben’s resonance spike and suddenly come so much closer he knew something was very wrong. He was about to rise to his feet when the light yellowish/red flare of light and the soft whining of the teleporter noise engulfed Anja from her chair on his left and she disappeared.


Saydia and the other Tasmor at the large table came to their feet and staggered back in shock at this as Martin tapped his jaw.


“Avi! Lock onto me and send me wherever you just sent Anja!” He barked out the order without thinking. No wife and mate of his would ever go anywhere where there was danger without him again.

Aricia and For'mya also knew something was wrong, as did Helen and Tobia as they could all feel Ben’s frantic resonance within the Etheric realm now and they came to their feet just as Martin vanished in that same flare of yellowish/red light and whining noise. Helen was the first to put it together because of her connection to Martin as his Praetorian Mage and she stepped forward tapping her jaw as well. 

“Avi… teleport Aricia and For'mya as well! Then issue a Fleet Wide Code Alpha!” She barked out the order and then turned to the two Durcunusaan officers who had stepped forward.
-Initiating now- Avi’s voice filled her ear implant and Helen saw Aricia and For'mya vanish from sight and she met the eyes of the Durcunusaan as the door opened and half a dozen more burst into the room. They had been moving the moment they heard their King’s order within their implants.


“Lock them down!” Helen snarled angrily pointing at Saydia. “Take their weapons and disarm every Tasmor on the planet! If they resist… shoot them!”


Saydia looked shocked. “What is… what is the meaning of this?” She shouted.


Tobia grabbed her arm. “Helen! What is going on?” She yelled.


Helen glared at Saydia from across the table, her dark eyes full of anger and distrust now. Helen may have been the calm counterbalance to Martin’s Leonidas’ more instinctive nature as his Praetorian Mage, but she was also Lycavorian. “Two of your people just tried to steal the computer storage and memory cores from the STRIKER you came down on with Aricia and For'mya!” Helen spat at her. “And in the process, one of your people shot a woman that Martin has known for more than thirty years! A woman who has been one of his dearest friends for all of that time! A woman who has saved his life more times than your feeble mind could imagine. She is dying!”


Saydia’s eyes were wide. “I do not know what you are speaking of!” She stammered.


Helen stepped right up to the taller woman unafraid in the least and her eyes changed and her fangs burst forth causing Saydia to try and move back but only right into the unmoving bulk of the Durcunusaan trooper behind her. “Your scent tells me you are lying upaee! I can smell the lie that you spill from your face!” Helen looked at the Durcunusaan. “Put them in a Lifter and take them to the airfield! I want every Tasmor on this planet disarmed in the next three minutes! Inform Manda what is happening and have her de-shroud all of our ships and go to Code Alpha Alert! Any Tasmor ship that tries to leave the system is to be crippled immediately! I do not care how many are hurt!”


“Helen!” Tobia almost shouted.


Helen looked at her. “If ever you have prayed to your gods Tobia, now would be a good time. If Tina dies… then every Tasmor on this planet will follow her into death.”


Helen took Tobia’s arm and began to usher her out as Saydia and the other Tasmor were disarmed without care or status. When Anthylea tried to stop them from touching Saydia one Durcunusaan simply smashed the butt of his A5 into her head without regard and dropped her to her knees. Namiri and Emylea could only stand and look at their mother in shock for she was glaring directly at Perlyea.


Martin knelt on the hard packed ground several meters from the STRIKER’s ramp, his eyes focused on where Anja was straddling Tina’s now inert body while Ben and Tina were on either side of her clutching her hands, Aricia and For'mya behind each of them trying to provide comfort and support. The glow around Anja’s body was at its full brilliance now as she worked to save one of her dear friends. Martin ignored the two Lifter trucks as they screeched to a halt nearby, Helen and Tobia quickly exiting one while half a dozen heavily armed Durcunusaan troops began to pull Saydia and the others from the rear of the second truck without politeness. The ADHOC base was now on full alert and four minutes after Helen’s order had gone out, every Tasmor on the planet had been disarmed without an incident. All of them were shocked at this action, not knowing what was going on, but all of them were smart enough to know that these Alpha Lycavorians were not in a mood to be denied. Nalmos had shifted to his wolf form when he saw the Sovereign Regent and those with her forcibly put in the back of the truck and he began sprinting for where he saw the trucks heading. The thought did not occur to him as to why no Lycavorian Alpha tried to stop him as he ran. He did not know that his King’s orders were very specific and very direct to the Durcunusaan. 


“These men and women are our people! This was their home! They will be afforded every comfort we can provide to them no matter what we have to do!” 


Martin watched as another, smaller Lifter truck appeared from over the horizon and kick up dirt as it skidded to a stop on the other side of where Anja was. His dark eyes took in Thoti as he lifted Duewa from the rear of the Lifter before it had completely stopped. Duewa didn’t miss a single beat as she sprinted uncaring to where Anja was and fell to the ground beside her.

“Anja?” She gasped.


“Duewa… get under her head!” Anja hissed softly. “She was shot with some form of weapon that introduced a massive dose of neutron radiation into her body. We need to stop the breakdown of her cells and repair the damage. I am holding her stable now, keeping it from her heart and brain.”


Duewa didn’t hesitate scooted back to a position where she gingerly lifted Tina’s head from the ground and arranged it gently in her lap. She dropped her hands to either side of Tina’s head and then her body began to glow nearly as brightly as Anja’s. “I have her now as well.” Duewa spoke softly. Her eyes widened as she sensed the amount of poison within Tina’s body. She also knew what neutron radiation could do to a vampire. “Gods Anja!” She gasped.


“I know!” Anja spoke. “Work quickly Dee! I will purge the radiation, just keep her heart and brain shielded.”


Duewa closed her eyes and reached within herself as she spread her healing powers out through Tina’s upper body. Since becoming wolf and being around Anja Duewa had become much more instinctive in nature. Her love for Thoti and her blossoming and powerful friendship with had given her new strength and confidence. Duewa called on that confidence now as Anja’s new nickname for her echoed in her head. Anja had taken to calling her Dee these last weeks and Duewa found she adored the nickname, mainly because it showed her just how far she had come. 
The soft white glow encompassed Tina’s entire body now as Anja and Duewa combined their powers once more. Anja was widely recognized as the single most powerful Hadarian Healer to have ever lived, eclipsing even her own father and mother, and over the last months Duewa had learned so much from her it didn’t compare to anything she had learned in the years before and Duewa had now become quite powerful in her own rite. A much more powerful and confident Healer than she had ever been before and now they both worked once more to save a life together.


“I have her now.” Duewa stated softly. “Go Anja! And work quickly!”

Anja nodded and closed her eyes, concentrated intently, and she released the full force of her healing abilities. The Metaphysical Radiation within her body pulsed outward, becoming a cleansing wave as it engulfed Tina completely. The speculation that the virus in Martin’s blood had somehow increased her natural powers to higher levels was something that Anja knew to be very true. She did not speak of it with anyone except her daughter Eliani and Eurin for obvious reasons of security, but she knew it to be true. Eurin had already suspected this was happening from the moment she had met Anja, simply because of how quickly she had mastered the skills it took decades for normal Healers to learn. None of this mattered to Anja Leonidas now. Her love for Martin and her fellow Queens was absolute and this love only served to make her that much more powerful and willful. 
The neutron radiation was like a thin yellow stream to Anja’s senses within Tina’s body and her blood and Anja Leonidas attacked it as she would any other enemy trying to hurt her or one she cared for. With extreme prejudice. With Duewa’s powerful healing essence, almost as bright as her own because she had come so far, shielding Tina’s heart and brain from the poison and keeping it from insinuating itself into her vital body systems, Anja began. Starting at her toes and then slowly moving up her entire body, Anja localized the neutron radiation poison, exceptionally lethal to any vampire no matter their blood, and she began to eradicate it.
Martin ignored the Durcunusaan as they forced Saydia and the others to their knees beside the Lifter truck, their eyes wide as they witnessed what very few had ever seen. The full force of Anja Leonidas’ incredible healing abilities. A dozen more Durcunusaan appeared from all around the area and instantly they surrounded their fiery and petite Queen, their Shi Viska’s erupting from Flatspace and forming a near impenetrable barrier around her.

 It seemed to last forever, but in actuality it was only slightly more than a minute before Anja slowly lifted her hands from Tina’s chest and opened her eyes. Her jade green eyes were fully changed to her wolf persona by now and her fangs were fully extended, adding to the ferociousness of her appearance. This did not frighten anyone in the area for all of them had seen her like this before, though the gasps from the Tasmor were quite obvious and loud.
“Anja?” For'mya gasped as she held tightly to Endith.

“Duewa… back off slowly now Dee.” Anja spoke looking at her.

Duewa nodded knowing what she meant and slowly she began to withdraw the healing radiation shield from around Tina’s heart and brain. Her hands glowed brightly beside Tina’s cheeks until she too lifted them clear of her body.

The reaction was almost instantaneous as Tina’s eyes flew open and she groaned out loud. “Ohhhh!”

“Tina!” Endith almost screamed as she leaned over and placed her lips to Tina’s cheek and gripped her shoulder and hand tightly. “Tina our love!”

Tina’s blue eyes fluttered open slowly and came into focus. She looked very dazed and confused and then she saw Anja straddling her chest and blinked several times in puzzlement. “What?” She gasped. “What… Anja? What is going on?”

It was then that Ben let go of the breath he was holding and dropped his head to Tina’s chest beside Endith’s in happiness. 

Tina looked above her and saw Duewa’s smiling face, her head still resting in her lap. Her blue eyes once more focused on Anja. “Anja… I have been telling you for years that I am already spoken for and you can’t have me.” Tina muttered. “What are you doing sitting on my chest?”

Anja burst out laughing and quickly moved to her knees beside Tina and leaned over, kissing Endith’s head and gripping the back of Ben’s collar as For'mya and Aricia moved closer as well, tears of happiness in their eyes.

Tina looked up once more at Duewa. “Jesus… what the hell hit me?” She gasped aloud.

Martin felt the worry leave him in a wave as Tina asked that last question of Duewa and he exhaled ever so slowly. He turned his head as Helen settled beside him, her hands going to his shoulders and her forehead dropping to his shoulder. The Data Dump, as Andro had coined it, happened immediately between them and Martin saw all that Helen had done and what she thought they should do now. She also saw the savage anger within his mind that this had happened at all given how they had treated the Tasmor since arriving here. She nodded her head to him, acknowledging this anger but cautioning restraint. They needed no words between them and she squeezed his shoulders before rising to her feet once more and turning to Tobia. Martin got to his feet as well just as Colin stepped up to him with the Kintaur weapon in his hand.

Though a part of his team, Colin had been selected to remain with Martin pretty much all of the time now because of his vampiric skills and because he was the finest tracker any of them had ever seen at work when he had been wolf, and now he was even better as a vampire. 

Colin held out the rudimentary looking Kintaur projectile weapon. “It’s similar to our old HKs Skipper.” He spoke. “Crude by our standards now, but it’s loaded with hollow points that are filled with a neutron radiation based poison. That why Tina began to seize. These two shit heads must have hid in storage closet sometime on the flight down. Tina wouldn’t have smelled their blood because Tasmor blood is already too faint to detect. Must be because of their DNA, but even standing here I can barely smell the blood within them.”

“They almost killed her Colin.” Martin muttered softly.

Colin nodded his head. “But they didn’t Skipper.” He said standing in front of the man who had saved his life more times than he could remember through the years. He held up the Pralor Data Storage unit. “They had this as well.”

Martin took the unit and turned it over in his hands. “This is Pralor technology Colin.” He said. “Where did they get it?”

Colin shrugged his broad shoulders and motioned with his head to where the two Tasmor females were kneeling at the foot of the ramp with three Durcunusaan surrounding them. One was bleeding from the mouth and nose, and the entire right side of her face was heavily bruised. “Ben hit her.” Colin told him. “He wasn’t real nice about it either.”
Martin took the Kintaur weapon from Colin and turned his head to look and Saydia kneeling on the ground. His eyes changed then and his fangs extended instantly, the savage looking dual fangs causing Saydia’s eyes to grow wide as he moved the few meters to where they knelt. Martin stopped in front of her and squatted down his now yellow/gold eyes glaring at her intently. Saydia had never seen a Lycavorian in this state before, his dual fangs, the outer set long than the inner set, looking as if they could tear her flesh to shreds in seconds. 
“Why don’t you explain to me exactly what you thought you were going to accomplish by doing this?” Martin asked her too calmly. “Nalmos speaks highly of the Tasmor and I have thanked both of your daughters for what they were trying to do for my people. I honor that. Then you do this?”
“Say nothing Sovereign Regent!” Perlyea hissed. “We do not need to explain ourselves to a man!”

Martin held up the Pralor storage unit. “Where did you get this?” He asked.

Saydia looked at the piece of equipment with wide eyes. “I do not… I do not know what that is.” She barked.

“No?” Martin asked her once more. “This is a Pralor Computer Storage Unit.” He spoke aloud, Tobia’s eyes going wide when she heard him and this caused her to move closer to him. “Your two assassins had this on them. They were going to try and download the memory and computer core of our STRIKER weren’t they?”

Martin smelled Nalmos finish sprinting into the clearing and shift back to his human form. A Beta Wolf he may have been, but his keen wolf sense of smell told him instantly what had occurred here. Nalmos moved promptly up beside Helen who took his arm and shook her head.

“Do not interfere Nalmos.” She said softly.

“Feravomir I am…” Nalmos began but again Helen shook her head.
“This has nothing to do with you or our people any longer.” She told him. 

Martin turned as Tobia came up beside him now and he held up the Storage core to her. She took it in her hands with wide eyes, gazing at it for several seconds before lifting her head and looking at Saydia. 

“Saydia… this is a portable storage unit.” She said. “We make these on Artaaya. How did you…?”

“Sovereign Regent we are Tasmor and we do not need to tell them anything!” Perlyea spoke.

Martin looked at her now. “You do if you hope to get off this planet alive.” He told her.

“You would not dare do anything!” Perlyea snapped at him.

That is when Aricia’s head came up from where she still rested beside Benjamin. They were helping Tina gather her strength and wits about her once more as both Anja and Duewa were examining her. For’mya and Anja felt it first, then Helen and Tobia. This time Tobia did not try to intervene in any way for she instinctively knew to do so would be quite painful to attempt. Aricia Leonidas crossed the distance between the two groups in three blinks and when she reached Perlyea; her azure blue eyes were burning brightly in anger, her own wolf fangs fully extended. She grabbed a handful of Perlyea’s long blond hair and savagely yanked her head back causing Perlyea to cry out in pain as Aricia practically bent her body back and lifted her right hand. The Etheric knife exploded from her closed fist and she barred her vicious dual fangs.

“Our Beloved husband and mate may not wish to strike a woman, but I am not so limited upaee! The woman your fool soldiers attacked is one who we consider our family! Our family! When you attacked her, you attacked us!” Aricia screamed at her, her fangs displayed so very prominently as were her black ringed azure eyes. Perlyea’s own eyes were wide in real fear now as she saw the point of that Etheric knife inch closer to her face. “You will tell us what we want to know you stupid, arrogant fucking woman! If you do not, then I will plunge this into your brain and leave it so that you to babble your way to death on this ground beneath us! And you will have brought doom to all of your people!”
“Mother!” Namiri exclaimed from beside Saydia on the ground.

“I ordered it!” Saydia barked finally glaring at Martin. “I gave the order to them to take what was in your computer banks!”

Martin looked at Saydia and knew instantly that she was lying. The adrenalin dump that Lycavorians could detect when someone lied was even more pronounced in Tasmor it appeared. That adrenalin dump rushed through Saydia now but Martin remained silent and rose to his feet.

“Saaraurano…” Martin spoke softly. “Release her.”

“Beloved she is…” Aricia began for she had smelled the same adrenalin dump as well.

“I know.” Martin spoke reaching for her and touching her arm. Aricia turned to look at him. [Something else is going on here Little Wolf.] Martin told her in the shielded connection. [She is protecting her but she did not know this was going to happen.]
Aricia glanced quickly at Saydia and then back to him. [Why?]
Martin shook his head. [Did you see the surprise in her eyes when I showed her the Pralor storage unit?]

Aricia’s wolf eyes grew slightly wider. [Elder Valael said the Kintaur knew they would be here.]

Martin nodded his head. [Do you smell it Little Wolf? Breathe real deep and search for it. I will guide you.]
Aricia didn’t hesitate for an instant for she knew just how sensitive their Beloved’s nose was when it came to detecting scents. Whether it was because of their Praetorian bloodline or not, both Martin and their pureblood sons Androcles and Denali had senses of smell that were far beyond anything ever recorded among their people. Aricia inhaled deeply then allowing Martin to guide her with his mind, sifting through everything around them, including the smell of Tasmor blood which, while faint even to them, was still discernible. Her azure colored wolf eyes grew slightly wider as she finally detected it and she looked at him.
Helen knew they were speaking about something entirely different yet very important and she moved closer to them and reached out to touch Martin’s arm. Her own dark eyes grew wide when they passed to her what they smelled and within seconds of touching him Helen’s head immediately snapped around to look at the dark skinned Tasmor Anthylea.

“Son vada carians!” She gasped aloud.

Helen staggered slightly back and Tobia reached for her quickly. “Helen? What is it?” She gasped as Helen gripped her arms tightly, Nalmos coming up behind them to reach for Helen as well.

“Feravomir?” He stammered.

“You have no right to do this?” Saydia finally barked out. “I demand you release us! Your pilot is alive and you stopped us from taking your precious information! Now I demand you release us!”

Martin looked at her and shook his head. “I’m thinking not.” He stated calmly. “You have some questions to answer and you are not going anywhere until I have those answers!”

“We do not have to tell you anything!” Saydia snapped at him. “You have no reason to hold us any longer! I will discipline my people for their actions!”

Martin chuckled softly and had Saydia Daret known Martin Leonidas in any way she would have wet her pants right there. “I am Lycavorian.” Martin spoke calmly. Too calmly to suit those around him who knew what he was capable of doing. “Ventori is a Lycavorian planet. Which means it is my planet. These are my people and the one thing I swore to the spirits of my father and grandfathers when I became King was that I would find and protect all of my people. No matter what I had to do.”
“Your threats mean nothing to me!” Saydia hissed at him.

“Threats?” Martin said. “I’m not threatening you Sovereign Regent Daret. What I am doing is telling you exactly how it will be. You have over three million of my people scattered across your little toy empire. I want them back. All of them. And you will tell me where I can find them and where you got that Pralor tech.” Martin squatted down in front of Saydia again. “Then you are going to tell me what kind of sick experiments you and your people have been running on my people. Every single detail.”

Saydia’s wide eyes looked at him. “What… what do you mean?” She gasped.

Martin rose to his feet. “I want to know why your protector there has Lycavorian blood within her.” He said pointing at Anthylea. “I can smell it in her veins and you are going to tell me how and why.”

“How dare you threaten me?” Saydia screamed. “Who do you think you are? You are nothing but a savage, brute of a man!”

Martin moved far faster than anyone could follow and he shifted his body to the left. His right hand filled with the K14 Kinetic Magnum that always resided there and he leveled it at the Tasmor female who had shot Tina. The single boom echoed across the area, causing Saydia to jump in horror as she saw her soldier’s body flung back several feet from the impact of the devastating close range weapon.

“I am a man who is out of patience with the arrogance that seems to ooze out of the pores of everyone who lives in this fucking quadrant of space!” Martin turned back to her as he spoke. Saydia looked at him with shocked eyes at what he had just done, real fear now showing on her beautiful face. “I want answers to my questions.” Martin told her as he lifted the K14 once more and leveled it directly at Namiri’s stunned face.

“I suggest you start giving these answers to me.” Martin growled. “You don’t want to see what I will do if I lose my temper lady.” He said. “And that temper is just about ready to explode. I suggest you start talking within the next five seconds. You won’t like the result if you don’t.” Martin jacked back the hammer on the K14. “Your time starts now.”
