CHAPTER FORTY-SIX

AUSTROVA

EMBER COVE


“…Trust her?” Coren asked Asay where she sat across from him and Alrerin. “She has worked for Ardan a very long time Asay.”


Asay nodded her head in agreement. “Yes she has Coren, but you did not see the look in her eyes. She broke down in my arms. Everything she has been raised to believe has been a lie. The man who was supposed to be a surrogate father to her has only used her, forced her to do things that she would not have done otherwise! All because she thought she was helping him. Because she thought he cared about her!”


“Asay there is far more going on than you realize.’ Coren spoke.


“Then tell me!” Asay demanded. “I cannot conduct a full and thorough investigation without all of the facts! What are you holding back Coren? What are you not telling me?” Asay looked at Alrerin who had so far been silent. “First Regent I have to know what is going on if I am to determine what took place last night and who is responsible. This communication that Kinryn copied is pure fire! If this is true then…”


Alrerin lifted his eyes to her and met her gaze. “We already know who is responsible.” He told her. “And there are a great deal more facts than what this communication reveals.” 

Asay looked at him in shock, her eyes going wide. “You already…” She gasped. “But what you said in the meeting? You…”


Alrerin got to his feet cutting off her words and he moved to the large double glass doors that looked out over the beach from Coren’s office. He could see his grandchildren on the beach once more, sitting with their mother while she schooled them in the classes they were missing being away from home. They sat attentively and listened to her without question. Alrerin had learned long ago that Narlei and Riordian were taskmasters when it came to the education of their children. Their children knew well the punishment for not listening to their mother or any of their teachers back home when in school. Their father had tanned the backsides of his two oldest children more than once for fluffing off in school. They had ample time for play and to do what children their age did, but all of them had learned the lessons that education came first. Alrerin glanced to the right and then to the left and saw several Durcunusaan alertly patrolling the beach on either side of his daughter and grandchildren. They may have been here to protect Coren, but Androcles had made it clear that anyone within the boundaries of Ember Cove was to be protected at all costs. Alrerin knew for a fact that that were at least a dozen other heavily armed Durcunusaan patrolling the grounds and equal that number of Vanari Commandos loyal to Coren and himself. Androcles had left both of them direct COM links to this Admiral Sa'sur in orbit. She was an elven woman who he trusted with his life and some of the most sensitive secrets within the Union. If Androcles Leonidas felt this way then Alrerin knew he could trust her as well.

Alrerin turned back to Coren. “Coren?” He asked.


Coren turned from where he sat on the couch. The changes within him were progressing rapidly just as Nyosa had told him they would. While the Lycavorian virus in her blood was diluted somewhat, her mother had extremely pure blood and this made the virus even more powerful. He could feel Nyosa’s resonance faintly from the next room as she worked on the details of the security for Ember’s Cove with the Durcunusaan Officer and Senior Cadre Officer in the next room. Though several hundred years his junior in age, Nyosa Val Ardwor had opened his eyes to so much that he had been missing. She had shown him what true love and devotion was and Coren had embraced that completely. He could also detect that Asay now had the Lycavorian virus coursing through her own veins and Nyosa had told him that whoever had bitten her was of very pure blood just like her mother.

“Given how deep we believe this goes Alrerin, we could use all the help we can get.” Coren told him.


Alrerin nodded his head immediately. “I concur.” He answered as he returned to the couch. 


Asay looked at both of them. “What exactly is going on here?” She demanded holding up the holoimager. “Just with this communication alone I could begin a full investigation of Ardan Vu Lamurrion! I could…”

“No.” Alrerin said.


“First Regent this information is… it is explosive! If this ever came out to the public it would…” Asay began.


Alrerin nodded his head. “It would cause untold chaos.” He said. “It would essentially tear apart the very fabric of our government from the inside. That is not something we can allow to happen.”


Asay looked between Alrerin and Coren quickly, her keen mind working rapidly. She leaned back in her chair. “By the Prophets… you knew!” She gasped. “You knew this was going on!”


Alrerin shook his head slowly. “I have suspected for some time but I have never been able to produce any credible evidence to support this. Ardan and those helping him have been extremely careful in their actions, and I have been preoccupied with keeping my daughter and grandchildren safe from the OSG and their agents. Coren discovered what was going on only a few months ago and with Androcles’ help, he has been able to obtain a substantial amount of intelligence to support this. However this communication…” He looked at Coren quickly and then back to Asay. “…This could and will change everything.”


“Are you willing to hear it all Asay?” Coren asked her. 

“What do you mean?” She asked.


“You are different now.” Coren spoke. “Just as Narlei is; just as I am. You have been bitten haven’t you?”


Asay looked at him with wide eyes. “How could you… how could you know that?” She gasped.


Coren tapped his nose gently. “It is one of the first things that develops in those bitten by a Lycavorian and the virus is introduced into their system.” He told her. “The sense of smell. Nyosa told me I would be able to detect others with the virus inside them first. I am not nearly as advanced as Nyosa is, she was born like she is, but I did detect something within you. She only confirmed it for me.”


“A Lycavorian has claimed you Asay Va Eldost? He has made you his wife and mate hasn’t he?” Alrerin asked her. 


Asay couldn’t meet their eyes and she lowered her face as her blue skin flushed ever so slightly. “I…” She began.


“A Lycavorian claimed my daughter and has loved her shamelessly for more than sixty years Asay Va Eldost.” Alrerin said softly. “The brightness of her eyes and the sound of her laughter are because of him. Riordian taught me the true meaning of devotion. You have nothing to be ashamed of.”


Asay looked up at them. “I will never be ashamed! Asay spoke confidently. “His name… his name is Nellian Tyrine.” She spoke softly, her voice filled with newfound love. “I met him on the ship in orbit. He was so polite and smart and so very handsome.” She shook her head quickly. “I do not know how it happened so quickly but it did. I… I wanted him within the first hour of meeting him. What he makes me feel is… I can’t put it into words.”


Alrerin shook his head now. “And no words are needed.” He told her. “If it is anything like what Riordian shows to my daughter every day then I already know.”


“As do I.” Coren spoke. “Androcles, Denali, and now Nyosa; believe me I understand completely.”


Asay looked at them. “Why does this matter?” She asked. “What Ardan and Galar and others are doing is insidious! They…”


“We should probably give you the short version.” Coren spoke. “The full file we can make available to you on a secure server. It will be Bio Encoded so that only you can access it.”


Asay looked at him. “Coren we do not use Bio Encoded security protocols.” She told him.


“We do not… but the Lycavorians do.” Alrerin said. “It was the only way to keep what we know from falling into the hands of Ardan or the OSG. Riordian set up a computer server and file for me in this fashion. I have added Coren to it and now I will add you to it. You can go through it at your convenience, but right now we will give you a summary of what we know.”


Asay nodded her head quickly as she sat back in her chair and Alrerin began to speak. It took nearly an hour as both of them would add things at different times, and most of the information was not substantial until Coren began to tell her what he had discovered since returning to Austrova with the help of Denali and Praetor Dyack of the Rothryn people. Coren had refilled her tea twice during this time as she listened attentively and the scope of everything began to sink in.


“By the Prophets!” Asay exclaimed as she came to her feet when they finally finished. She moved around behind the chair she was sitting in as she tried to wrap her mind around everything they had just told her. “How… how long has this been happening?” She finally gasped out the question. “How long have they been selling our females to the OSG!?”


Alrerin sat back on the couch. “That we do not know for sure.” He answered her evenly. “I would guess several hundred years at least; probably far longer than that. The Lycavorians have been aware of it since my predecessor held office from what Riordian tells me; however they never acted on this information because of the status of our relations with them. At least not until the last century when Dutkne deemed it was happening far too often and too close to their own borders.”


“Lies!” Asay hissed angrily. “So much of what we know has been based on lies!”


Coren nodded his head. “Yes they have been. First and foremost among those lies are the facts that the virus within a Lycavorian cannot affect Vanari. I think the three of us now know that is completely untrue, as are the reports that any children born from such a union would be deformed in some way. You have seen Nyosa and Alrerin’s grandchildren; their existence alone proves that our scientists and doctors were wrong. They cannot shift their forms and any children born from the union of a Vanari and a Lycavorian will always have blue toned skin, but they will also have all of the traits of a Lycavorian as well.”

“Wrong or told to be wrong.” Alrerin said with a nod. “That doesn’t matter now. It will all come out in the end.”


Asay looked at them. “The Lycavorians…?”


Coren nodded his head. “Some of them are working for the OSG.” He answered. “That is who attacked Alrerin’s home and mine. We do not know exactly how many but Dutkne and his people have identified at least several dozen within the former Protectorate. They will be very surprised when they are arrested and brought to us for justice.”


“And Prince Androcles?” Asay asked. “Can we trust him?”

Alrerin shook his head now. “Trust him?” Alrerin asked. “At this moment in time, I find myself trusting him more than many of our own people. Whatever elements of this slavery ring that existed within the Alpha Quadrant is now dead.” He stated plainly meeting her gaze. “All of the major players were caught and quickly executed. Their leader died by Androcles’ own hand. It appears that the Union, the Alpha Quadrant branch of the Lycavorians, has a particular and very nasty distaste for slavery in any form. Riordian tells me it is because of their years of slavery to this High Coven. Those that survived this purge will pose no problem for us, if they ever show their faces again that is.”


“How can you be so sure?” Asay asked.


Coren got to his feet slowly. “Because I was there the day he rescued my daughter Asay. I saw what Androcles Leonidas and his siblings are capable of.” He told her evenly. “I watched him destroy an entire government Asay. He wiped it out completely because they had allowed what happened to Caliria.” Coren shook his head. “Never have I seen such power and death as I did that day. Until now that is.”

“Now?” She asked. “What do you mean Coren?”


Alrerin also rose now. “There is a reason why I ordered the entire Board of Regents to gather in three days.” He told her. “When we meet in the Regent’s Hall, the attack will have been underway for twelve hours.”


Asay’s eyes flew open. “Attack?” She almost shouted. “What attack?”


“The attack that will free every Vanari female currently being held by the OSG and their minions.” Alrerin finished the statement. “The attack that will finally and forever set our people free.”


Asay was stunned into silence as she stood there and she watched as Coren stepped up to her and took her arms. “Are you with us Asay?” He asked softly.


Asay looked at him and the answer came with no hesitation in the least. “Prophets… yes! Of course I am!” She exclaimed.


Coren nodded his head and looked at Alrerin. He turned back to Asay. “I will inform Admiral Sa'sur of this and she will arrange for you to work off the SCIMITAR. Kinryn is not safe on Austrova. Ardan will discover what she has done and he will stop at nothing to kill her to hide his involvement in this. He will also come after you I’m quite sure given what Alrerin has tasked you with. Especially when he discovers that Kinryn took that communications. And he will find out, sooner rather than later I’m sure. He is many things but he is no fool.”


Asay shook her head quickly. “Nellian would… he would never allow anything to happen to me. Not now.” She stated.


“Can he provide protection for you?” Alrerin asked. “It would look odd if Androcles were to provide this?”


Asay nodded quickly. “He is a Durcunusaan Captain.” She answered. “Yes I…?”


“He gave you his COM channel?” Coren asked.


Asay nodded again. “Yes.”


Coren turned and retrieved the secure Union COM unit that Androcles had left for him. He held it out to Asay after typing on it quickly. “Contact him now.”


Asay took the COM unit with shaking hands and entered the COM code that Nellian had told her to use if she needed anything from him. He had returned to his ship in orbit and she had talked to him only briefly but his voice and his handsome smile was all she needed to put her at ease.


The small holo image of the tall, dark skinned Lycavorian appeared almost immediately when she activated the transmission. He appeared to be in some sort of corridor on the ship, men and women passing him by in the background, but he stopped the moment he saw her in the transmission.


“Asay?” Nellian gasped. “Asay my mate, what is wrong?”


Coren glanced at Alrerin and both of them knew. Even in his short experience with the Lycavorian people, Coren knew that no male would refer to any woman this way if he was not sincere and felt the same way.


“Nellian I… I think I may need your help my love.” Asay stammered the words because she was rattled to some extent but not because she did not love Nellian Tyrine with every fiber of her being.


“Anything Asay! You know this! What is wrong? Are you in danger? Asay where are you? You are calling me from a secure Union COM unit! Where did you get this?” Nellian spoke.


Coren motioned to Asay to allow him to speak and she nodded. He tapped the COM unit once and then saw Nellian’s eyes grow wider as he saw Coren and Alrerin in the transmission cone.


“Coren Re Mydala.” Nellian spoke with a great deal of respect in his voice, though his eyes grew slightly wider. “You are Princess Caliria’s beloved father. It is an honor sir.”


Coren nodded his head. “Captain Nellian… it is my honor.” Coren told him. “Your wife and mate is here with me and First Regent Alrerin at Ember Cove. You know of my summer estate?”


Nellian nodded his head. “Yes sir. Admiral Sa'sur briefs all of the Durcunusaan. Three of my men are helping to provide your security even now.”

“Captain…” Alrerin spoke moving closer. “You know of course what is taking place in a few hours?”


Nellian nodded his head. “Yes sir.”


“We have just briefed Asay on everything that we know is going on and what has taken place in the past.” Alrerin said. “She had a young Vanari woman come to her this morning with information that could… it will be explosive knowledge. This young woman needs protection and though it shames me to admit it, Asay will need additional security as well. Security that we cannot provide because we don’t know who we can trust. This disturbing information will very likely make her a priority target by those we will be attacking. In order to try and keep it from becoming common knowledge that she knows these things, I would like to request she be allowed to work off your ship and conduct her investigation from there with your security guarding her.”


Nellian Tyrine nodded his head without pause. “She is my wife and mate First Regent! I will protect her with my life!”


“Nellian… Kinryn is… she has gone through so much.” Asay told him. “She is… she has been forced to do many things. I need her protected far more than myself.”


“Asay you are my wife and mate! I will allow no harm to come to you!” Nellian told her.


Asay nodded her head. “Yes, and I bless the prophets for this every hour my love.” She told him. “But Kinryn is…”


Nellian shook his head. “I will be on a STRIKER with two of my finest men in fifteen minutes. I will pick you and this young woman up at Ember Cove.”


Coren smiled knowing that this man would do what he said. “Thank you Captain.” He told him.


“You are father to a Crown Princess of the Union sir.” Nellian told him. “I will protect Asay with my life and my men will protect this woman. My Prince would expect this of me; of any Durcunusaan.”

“Then we will see you shortly Captain.” Coren said. “And we have some additional Intel that you may pass to Androcles when you return to the ship.”


Nellian nodded his head. “Understood. I will be to your location in thirty minutes.”


Coren’s P9 went dark as the communications ended and he looked at Asay. “We have thirty minutes to brief you of what attacks.” He said. “You must tell no one what we tell you and continue with your investigation like you know nothing.”


Asay nodded. “I understand.” She answered.


“You realize your relationship with Captain Tyrine will become public knowledge very soon after it is announced you will be working from their ship?” Coren told her. “Are you prepared for that Asay? Ardan will no doubt come after you in public and try to demean you. He will attack you personally in public.”

Asay Va Eldost met Coren’s eyes with steel in her gaze and her jaw set in stone. “Then let him.” She spoke forcefully. “Nellian has shown me more love and devotion in just a few short days than I ever thought possible. If Ardan wishes to attack me… he will not find so meek a lamb.”


Coren grinned. “Good.” He said.


Alrerin moved up beside her now and took her arm gently. “We will brief you on what Androcles and our people are going to do.” He said. “It will steal your breath away with the scope of this operation Asay. And it will succeed!”

CLASS M MOON
UNION DESIGNATION DELTA FOUR ONE FOUR
ENVERR BASE OF OPERATIONS

Ulana sat on the dirty floor not caring in the least that she had never been filthier in all of her young life. She had led such a sheltered and arrogant life thanks to her father; a life she had flung aside completely just over two days ago. Looking back on events Ulana knew without question that her entire outlook had begun to change after her confrontation with Sadi Leonidas. 
Ulana had never been physically assaulted in any way as she grew, no one daring to even attempt such a thing because of the standing of her father. Ulana had been pampered and doted over her entire life with the exception of the short time that she dated Androcles. Ulana wrongly assumed that since he was Crown Prince and royalty that those who worked and lived on the Island Palace of Apo Prime would treat her like royalty. To her astonished surprise, this was forbidden by order of the Royal family ever since his father had come to power. Those who lived and worked on the Island Palace and the Spartan Royal Estate on Earth were treated as dear friends in all things. They did not cater to the Royal family in any way or form and this had initially exposed Ulana to things she had never experienced growing up. 
It had become even more obvious when her father had died in the attack on the Senate building and she had basically moved into his position without even trying. Ulana really had no idea what a Senator of the Union did, and she mistakenly thought her position granted her some status above others. She had quickly found out that this was not the case. Most of the other Union Senators looked down upon her for her ideals and her arrogance, which is what had gotten her tied up with Icho so quickly. He had taken her under his protective wing because he had worked with her father, and Ulana had accepted this without really knowing their history together. She had surmised she would make sweeping and radical changes to how the Union did things when she took her father’s Senate seat but she quickly came to the realization that she was far out of her realm in this world. She had allowed Icho to play her like a puppet master.


That was until her confrontation with Sadi.


Ulana had known in the first seconds that she was no match for the much more powerful Sadi in any way. Her Alpha female pride and arrogance had made her think she could somehow steal Androcles away from Sadi and the others he had claimed as wife and mate. Ulana knew now deep down that she could never have done this, but her father’s lingering upbringing and her own pride hadn’t allowed her to admit this openly. 
That was until Sadi had thoroughly kicked her mida that day. 


Ulana allowed a brief smile to curl across her lips at that thought for there was really no other way to explain it. Her confrontation with Sadi and the conversation with Thr’won that had come a few days later when they had returned to Earth had finally and forever torn the blinders from her eyes. It was only then that Ulana had stood up and finally began to take notice of things around her. Not the silly and utterly unrealistic things she had been raised believing, but the true realty of how things were. Ulana was not unintelligent by any means, she excelled in school no matter the subject and it was this intelligence that finally shattered the façade she had always projected. Ulana sat up and began to take notice of everything around her and how they really worked. She began to listen when normally she would have been forcing her opinions to the forefront. She watched as other Senators besides Icho talked and moved within the halls of power, even those close to her own age, and she began to learn. She was quite shocked that Androcles had allowed her to come on this trip, but she knew the moment Icho approached her and wanted her to send him any information she could gather, that he had a different agenda far from her own. And it was an agenda she found she was not at all comfortable with.


And then there was the one thing that had tipped the scales for her forever. One person who had made it very clear to her what emotions she could feel if only she allowed herself to feel them. 


Ulana looked down at Torian’s inert form resting in her arms and she stroked his dirty hair and badly bruised face once more as she held him close to her body. Even in her wildest imaginations Ulana had never considered she could fall so quickly and so hard for any man, let alone a Beta wolf. Ulana had fallen however, and it was because of this man, a wolf and man that she would never have even glanced at a year ago. She was an Alpha female and Torian was a Beta male. While such a relationship was not by any means uncommon within the Union, it was not something her father would have ever accepted and honestly not something Ulana would have ever considered. 


That was until Torian had selflessly and quite savagely protected her from their captors. Even though he was much smaller, Torian had used his superior training to kill four of the vile Enverr before they had taken him down. They had beaten him badly and were about to kill him when they were ordered not to by their leader. Ulana had tears in her eyes as she had watched him take the savage beating without uttering a single sound of pain. He had done this to protect her and the others. That had opened her eyes even wider, but what he had done after was what caused her to admit her feelings to herself and look at him in a new light. After they had arrived here, he had attacked another Enverr who had attempted to rape her in the dark of night, and even as beaten and broken as he was; he had managed to nearly kill him before being pulled off by two others. 
Another, even more brutal beating had taken place and as Ulana screamed for it to stop she saw his eyes look at her with nothing but unabashed love. When their leader had finally stopped them, Ulana had ignored her other Senators’ pleas to not interfere and she gathered Torian into her arms as if she could protect him. He had been in her arms ever since and she refused to let him go. Ulana had never felt the emotions flowing through her as she held Torian in her arms. Even as badly injured as he was, just feeling his hard, lean and muscular body against hers caused her female wolf instincts to kick in and expand. His scent tickled her nose unlike any male who had ever courted her, even more than Androcles, and Ulana knew then where her path lay.

Ulana glanced up when she saw the movement and she watched Ya’sur settle to the floor in front of her on one knee.


“How are you holding up?” He asked her softly.


Ulana nodded her head slowly. “I… I will live.” She stated with firmness in her voice that had never been there before. Ulana had never been this filthy in her life and now she didn’t care. The smells of unwashed bodies and blood assaulted her wolf senses but she pushed them down as she continued to stroke Torian’s face. He was quite handsome she decided, even under the blood and bruises. Her own face was bruised where the Enverr had slapped her, her long dark hair askew and unkempt and dirtier than it had ever been, but her brown eyes were still bright and alive. “I… I worry for him Ya’sur.” 

Ya'sur nodded and looked down at Torian. “He is a strong wolf Ulana…” He told her. “Have faith in him.” They both looked at Torian’s face when he coughed just then, a small dribble of blood leaking from his lips. Ya'sur watched as Ulana didn’t hesitate for a second and wiped the blood away gently with a piece of cloth she had torn from her shirt.


“He is bleeding inside.” Ulana told him. “He is too weak to shift and I think if he did it would only make it worse. He has internal injuries.”


Ya'sur rested his hand on Torian’s shoulder and nodded his head. “I know.” He said softly.


“Are they coming Ya'sur?” Ulana asked. “He will die without medical treatment. I… I don’t want to experience that after what he did. He saved us all! He saved me!”


Ya'sur nodded his head. “He loves you Ulana. He has for many years. It is one of the reasons Androcles assigned him to protect you. He knew no other would or could protect you as Torian has.”


Ulana didn’t hesitate for a second and shook her head. “I… I don’t want to lose that Ya'sur.” She spoke softly. “I have never felt these things within me and I don’t want them to stop!” She looked at him again. “Will they come?”


Ya'sur shook his head. “I don’t know Ulana. You know as well as I do that the Union does not negotiate with men such as these. We kill them. And they don’t know where we are. I don’t know if the fool here contacted Prince Androcles after that first time.”


Torian coughed gently once more and this time he let out a haggard laugh which caused both of them to look at him and the pain he was in. He was indeed smiling however, blood staining his lips and chin, but a smile it was. “El… Eliani.” He rasped out the words.

Ulana stroked his cheek once more. “Yes… she could help you Torian… but she isn’t here.” She answered him with an almost frantic tone of voice.


Torian forced a smile once more and shook his head slowly in Ulana’s lap. “Already… already here. Eliani is… she is with him.” He stammered.


Ya'sur’s eyes grew a little wider when he said that and he leaned closer to Torian. “What do you…? Torian what do you mean?” He asked. 


Torian reached up with his left arm, his right arm broken and useless and he touched his forehead. “Andro… Andro always knows.” He said softly. “Already… he is already here. He will… leave no one behind. You must… you must be ready.”


“Carians!” Ya'sur gasped aloud. He was one of only a few thousand elves who could speak the ancient Lycavorian language fluently, though there were thousands more who were taking it in schools across Elear. “You are serious?”


Ya'sur glanced at the timepiece he always wore, a gift from his mother. “We have two hours before the deadline.” He spoke. “I will tell the others.”

MOON R26

ENVERR SLAVER CAMP AND REDOUBT


Moon R26.


Known only to this particular Enverr Clan. Or so they thought. It was a Class M Jungle moon, with thick vegetation and towering mountains. Their Camp was built near the base of one such mountain and couldn’t really be considered a simple camp. It resembled more a small town than anything else. There were over a dozen large buildings that had been built through the years, and a massive stone and steel wall that blended into the jungle all around them to protect from the jungle predators, which were many and very deadly. Those who were brought her to the slave auctions were transported in black ships so that they did not see the moon from orbit and did not know where they were. Rotaxe and his clan were well known and considered one of the most brutal Enverr Clans. No one who did business with them wanted to cross them and they had never had any problems.


Of course, none of them had ever been hunted by the lethal predators that currently were positioned on all four corners of the compound and silently waiting to begin their attack. They were hidden in the deep vegetation and trees, their eyes deadly and their weapons ready to spill blood.


“Carians!” Eliani hissed softly where she lay on the moist jungle floor. “I forgot how much I hate jungles.”


Jomann lowered his macrobinos and then lowered his body down behind the massive downed tree only a hundred and fifty meters from the west wall of the compound. He settled to his back and looked at her laying there in her body armor beside him, a layer of light and dark green camo paint splashed across her cheeks and exposed skin to break up the outline of her features. Her burgundy red hair was tied in a tight ponytail and actually blended with some of the more vibrant colors of the jungle around them.


Jomann smiled at her. “They do not rank among my favorite vacation places either.” He said.


“Sibfla I hope not!” Eliani complained. “It will take me a week to get all this nasty dirt off my body now!”


“I will gladly bath you with my tongue and insure you are clean.” Jomann told her.


Eliani looked up into his face, her fern green eyes growing bright and a smile splitting her face. “Every nook and cranny?” She asked.


Jomann smiled. “Every one.” He told her.


“Hmmm… that sounds kinky.” Eliani said with a smile. “What else will you do while you are licking me clean?”


“God!” Brendi’s voice echoed softly and they both turned to see her lift her head from Jomann’s opposite side where she had been dosing. “Is everything always so sexual between you two?” She asked.


“Yes.” Jomann and Eliani answered together.


“If I recall… you didn’t complain the other night.” Eliani stated with a brilliant smile.


Brendi Faith couldn’t help but grin as she looked at them, for Eliani was very correct. Brendi had never, even in her wildest dreams, imagined herself in such a situation. That had made it all the better as far as she was concerned. She had experienced pleasure beyond her craziest fantasies with Eliani and Jomann and it had left her wanting more and more. Jomann was by far the largest man she had ever bedded but he was so very skilled and willing to make her scream out in desire and passion. Eliani’s naked body was utter perfection and Brendi had spent many hours just exploring that body to her heart’s content. Brendi Faith had embraced this new life she now had with Eliani and Jomann and nothing was going to take it away from her now. None of them had gotten much sleep that night, but none of them were complaining about it either. “Well… that was different.” She said trying to maintain her composure. “Do I get included in this tongue bath by the way?” She asked.


Eliani leaned over Jomann’s broad chest and smiled at her. “We will make sure you are squeaky clean Saarrieemeran.” She said. “Trust me.”


Jomann lifted his hand and touched his jaw implant. “All teams report.” He spoke softly.


“Team Two in position.” Dorian’s voice answered softly.


“Team Three ready.” Cowen answered.


“Team Four sitting on go.” Denali answered.


“Team Five set.” Deion’s voice was the last to echo in Jomann’s ear.

Jomann nodded at Eliani. “Andro is eight minutes out. Be sharp everyone. We go the moment he enters the compound. Deo… you need to get Mari and Eirene plugged in quick.”


“Oh really… no pressure Jomann.” Deion answered him over the implant and it caused all of them to chuckle softly.


The plan was simple but precise. Each of them would breach the wall of the compound closest to one of the four, three-story structures housing the Vanari prisoners. General Tarnei’s intelligence, gathered over weeks of painstaking recon, had confirmed that the Vanari were held on the second floor with at least five guards on the first floor and five more on the third. Four of their breach teams had sniper support being provided by Colonel Rinel and eight of his finest shooters situated high in the jungle tree canopies to provide pinpoint direct fire. Jomann, Eliani, Brendi, Ryana Val Ardwor, and three members of the permanent Durcunusaan detachment from SPARTA'S WRATH would strike the three story building closest to them as Team One. Denali, Lisisa, Arduri, Fedor and two Durcunusaan were Team Four. Dorian, Sheva, Onera and Caliria with two more Durcunusaan made up Team Two. Team Three consisted of Cowen, Kalis, Ridor, Sherice, Daio and four Lycanari Commandos from Rinel’s command. Team Five was made up of Deion, Mari, Murano, Nara, Eirene and three Lycanari Commandos. 

Deion’s team would move and secure the Enverr Command Center, or what passed for one anyway, while the other teams would take the buildings. Mari and Eirene would tap into their computer systems and take control of all defenses and automated processes within the camp so the Enverr could not surprise them.


Murano rested six feet from Deion, Mari between them. Nara and Eirene were on Deion’s opposite side as they lay in the eight inch high thick grass only twenty meters from the wall. The wall looked imposing until you were up close to it and then the years of decay and no upkeep could be seen. There were metal, cell like doors all along the exterior of the wall that led into the compound, none of them being guarded. Murano’s trained and experienced eye could see that these Enverr had gotten sloppy in their upkeep and no longer patrolled the wall from the outside or they would have detected the decrepit shape of the exterior wall’s condition. Many of the doors were barely hanging onto their hinges and were rusted beyond repair. Not that it would matter for Murano had seen the strength of a Lycavorian and he had no doubts Deion would rip the door open with little problem. 

Their insertion had taken place an hour ago via three Shrouded STRIKERs and had been perfect. To their credit, the usual banter that took place between the Leonidas siblings was kept to a bare minimum for all of them knew they needed to be alert and ready for anything. Their entire demeanor had shifted to one of calculated precision and Murano could once more only feel immense pride and awe at this, emotions that had been sweeping through him for many days now. With several thousand Praetorians trained in the fashion that Martin and his children and the Lycavorians were trained, the Pralor people would never have fallen. Sumar’s decision to merge their species together all those millennia ago was so far turning out just as he no doubt envisioned. 


Murano watched quietly as Deion took something from his side, tore open a wrapper and held out the ration bar to Mari. His niece didn’t hesitate and took a bite from the bar and began to chew. Deion then offered it to his sisters on his other side and they bit chunks off before he put the rest into his own mouth. Mari and Nara had become very close over the last days and weeks and it was Nara who was insuring Mari learned everything there was to learn. Murano knew it was only a matter of time before Deion fully claimed his niece, and the changes that had already begun within her would be completed. Mari was already sporting wolf fangs, though they were less pronounced than someone who was fully turned, but they were definitely the dual fangs unique only to the Leonidas bloodline Murano knew. She had begun to use her senses more and more with Nara’s tutelage and her Etheric resonance had become much more focused and very powerful. As it had been since he had first seen her, there was something about Mari that he could not place. Her resonance was closely guarded and shielded with Etheric shields that he had felt only from other Praetorians. She guarded her resonance tightly and her Etheric aura was minuscule in nature. Someone had taught her how to do this and Murano knew it could have only been Tobia. Only she had the skill and power to shrink her Etheric resonance to levels that were very nearly undetectable. It surprised him that Delnash would allow Tobia to give Mari such schooling, but his brother was different now as well.


Murano watched as Deion shifted his head and gently nuzzled Mari’s cheek and ear with his nose and he saw her eyes close in what amounted to blissful delight. Mari, Murano knew, had utterly accepted what was happening to her. If she was not with Deion, she was with Nara or one of the other Leonidas children all of the time now. He was amazed at how seamlessly she had blended into her role and her life into Deion’s life, almost as if she was meant to be here among them doing what she was doing now. Delnash would not be able to alter that course for Mari now, no matter what he attempted. Her Etheric resonance told everyone that she was exactly where she wanted to be and that she was delightfully happy with that. Murano also doubted strongly that Deion would allow anyone to take Mari from him based on what he saw between the two of them and what he knew Martin and his brother Androcles had done in very similar circumstances. 
Murano had once heard Helen talking with Wayonn and something she had said that night stuck with him now. The Leonidas family bloodline loved completely and without any hesitation. Anyone who thought to come between that love; they would find nothing but pain and death in its most savage form.

Murano’s thoughts drifted briefly to Tobia and he could not help but smile. Her reddish brown hair was so soft and long, her dark eyes incredible. Mari reminded him quite a bit of Tobia actually in both looks and…


Murano looked at Mari now his eyes growing slightly wider. That could not be. It was not possible. She was Delnash’s daughter and…  


“Heads up folks!” Jomann’s voice echoed in their implants. “The STRIKERs are inbound. Time to go to work.”

STRIKER 21

NORMYA LEONIDAS’S STRIKER


Andro knelt on the deck between Normya and Tir'ut watching as his sister guided them in over the landing zone carved out of the jungle below. Mated life agreed with his sister he took note. Tir'ut and she were never apart for very long, and they had become a superior flight crew because of their love for each other. They could almost predict what the other would do in almost any situation now. Andro glanced back at the female elven engineer sitting behind them and smiled to himself. Ke'rai Jenal did a very good job at hiding her feelings from his sister, but she could not hide it from him. Her scent called for Normya and Tir'ut both in a very powerful way and though they did not know it right now, Normya and Tir'ut would come to see it in the future and embrace it without question.


Andro turned back before Ke'rai noticed him watching her and he glanced at Normya. “Arande?” He asked.


“It’s plenty big enough.” Normya answered him instantly. “Not much room to maneuver with all six of us on the ground but that won’t matter.”


“No it won’t.” Andro said turning his head as Carisia, Lu'ria and Sehri moved into the cockpit from the rear of the STRIKER. 

“We’re ready.” Carisia told him.


“All the other ships report the same thing Andro.” Sehri told him.


“Sadi and Ne'Veha?” He asked.


Lu'ria nodded her head. “Holding position at thirty-two thousand feet above the clouds.” She told him with a smile as she remembered their conversation with Sadi only moments ago. “The ramp is open they are standing by. Elynth and Anthar are challenging Caydren and Cinol to a contest on who reaches the ground first.”


Sehri looked at Andro. “Elynth said they were talking smack.” She said puzzled. “What does this mean Andro?”


Andro chuckled and pulled her close to him as he stood up. “It means the brothers are brash and confident.”


Carisia laughed softly now as well. “Challenging Elynth and Anthar to a dive is not the brightest thing to do. No one catches them when they dive.”


“Majeir and Marux are staying out of it.” Lu'ria spoke looking at Andro. “Why did we bring him our love? He has…”


“Marux has his part to play in the future and it is with us.” Andro said. “In order for him to fully heal and put the past behind him we must show him trust. He is not as skilled as the others but that will come in time and with the proper influence.”


“You trust him?” Carisia asked.


Andro nodded. “Yes.”


That was all they needed to hear and Carisia nodded her head. “Then so shall we.” She said.


Andro looked at Sehri. “You are ready?” He asked.


Sehri nodded and her blue eyes shone brightly in excitement. “Yes.”


“Do not hesitate Duangai.” Andro told her. “Your part is critical for the others to act.”


Sehri set her jaw and nodded. “I won’t.” She told him.


Andro leaned over and nuzzled her cheek and then turned to Normya. “Take us in arande. If they are not intelligent enough to get out of the way, land on them.”


Normya laughed. “I like that plan!” She quipped as her hands flew across the three consoles and the STRIKER dipped slightly. “Here we go!”

PREMONITION 

THIRTY-TWO THOUSAND FEET ABOVE THE ENVERR CAMP


Marux was silent as he listened to Caydren and Cinol playfully boast about their skills. He rested on the deck with his talons under him waiting to spring into action. He had been very surprised when Androcles asked him to come on this mission, but it was an opportunity to show everyone that he was very different. He had been training and sitting with Elynth and Anthar nearly every day now, learning all they could teach him, schooling him in things that he had never learned and should have. He was a different dragon now he knew, now it was just up to him to show that to all. Marux’s head tilted slightly when he felt the tingling against his Etheric shields and the now familiar resonance surrounded him. He lowered his shields immediately, just enough to allow Androcles to speak with him. Instinctively he reinforced the shields of the Talon Guardian who had believed in him the most, insuring no one would hear their private conversation. 

[Talon Guardian Androcles?] He queried.


[Marux my dragon brother, you seem nervous.] Andro spoke from the other ship as it neared the surface.


[I will do my duty Androcles.] Marux answered.


[I have a different job for you Marux.] Andro told him.


Marux tensed his body slightly so that no one would notice. [You are taking me off the mission?] He asked.


[No.] Androcles answered. [I’m just changing things around a little.]


[You do not trust me.] Marux stated evenly though he felt shame fill him. What else could he feel? His actions in the past did not garner trust and he knew this.


[No Marux my brother.] Andro told him. [You are different Marux. You are more like me than others think.]


[I don’t understand.] Marux spoke.


[You have darkness within you Marux.] Andro told him. [Just as I have darkness and just as my father has darkness. The events in your life have allowed you to see things others do not.]

[And that is bad.] Marux told him. [I don’t want this darkness in me.]


[We all have darkness Marux my brother.] Andro said. [It is how we use this darkness that makes us who we are.]

[What do you mean?]


[This Enverr fool thinks he is going to outsmart me.] Androcles said. [Dorian and I have seen what he intends. He is not doing this by himself Marux. He is receiving his instructions from someone else. He intends to try and take Sehri while we are distracted. That is what this is all about Marux. It has nothing to do with the Vanari.]


[But why ask for the things he did?] Marux asked him quickly. [Why… it is a ruse!] He exclaimed quickly.


Marux felt Androcles smile in the connection. [You see… you, Elynth and I are not so different.] He told him. [Do not let on that we are talking. No one else can know.]


[But why let him do that Androcles?] Marux asked. [He could… he could injure one of those who you worship.]


[There are two reasons.] Andro told him. [The first is because Sehri would never let me leave her on the ship. She would find a way, with Sadi and the others helping her no doubt, to accompany us on this mission. I won’t do that for her skills are very much needed as well. Only she can project her shields as she can and protect so many.]

[And the second reason?] Marux asked.


[She will never be alone Marux.] Andro said. [You will be protecting her.]

Marux was almost unable to keep his eyes from flying open and his wings from snapping out to the side in shock. [Me!] He gasped.


[Once you exit with the others I want you to break off and move to Sehri’s location.] Andro said. [They will be approaching from the north. I want you to stop them.]


[I don’t understand.] Marux said again. [Why not one of the others? Why me?]


[Because like me Marux my dragon brother, you will savagely protect what you feel to be yours.] Andro said softly. [Or did you think I would not know?]


[I thought… I thought I was…] Marux stammered.


[You thought I would never trust you to assume such a role.] Androcles said. [That could not be further from the truth. It is not time just yet, but that will come Marux. Both of you need time to grow more, but it will happen. You are just more attuned to the Etheric flow as we are. Sehri is still learning how to use her skills and while she is powerful she is also inexperienced and sometimes reckless.]

[How did… how did you know?] Marux asked.


[I knew the moment Elynth and Anthar returned with you Marux. Elynth too.] Androcles replied. [I believe it is something to do with what Sarlana calls us. Dahakoan. We can… we can sense things. See them almost within our minds. I saw you and Sehri together just as Elynth and I. As Bonded Ones. You are not lost Marux my brother… you never have been. When the time is right it will happen and then you will know the meaning of being bonded so deeply with someone that it will fill you with happiness. Dante did not destroy you Marux… it prepared you for the future.]


[Can she…? I do not want my past to influence the future Androcles.] Marux told him. [If… if it is as you say I…]

[Do you trust me Marux?] Andro asked him.


Marux’s answer was without hesitation or conflict. Given everything that had taken place up until now it was the only answer that came into his mind. [Yes.]


[Then trust me now brother. Trust me now.] Androcles told him.


[What do you want… how do you want me to act?] Marux asked.


[See within my thoughts Marux.] Andro told him and Marux closed his eyes, reaching through their connection until he saw what Androcles was projecting to him. [See what Dorian and I saw. How they will act. They have never seen or fought anyone like you or I Marux. That is your advantage.]


[And when I confront them?] Marux asked.


[They are working with others, taking orders from someone that I will eventually find.] Androcles said. [You know how I feel for my wives and mates Marux?]

[They are your purpose for living.] Marux answered instantly. [Your strength and your core.]


[Yes, and I will allow nothing to harm them. Ever.] Androcles told them. [When you confront them Marux my brother, insure that they know fear before you send them to the pits of jorbhe.]


Marux paused for only a second. [It will be done.] He answered. [On my heart, it will be done.]
MOON R26


Rotaxe stood on the corner of the airfield as he watched the six STRIKERs begin to make their descent into the airfield. These six ships would make him the envy of all the Enverr clans out there and force them to recognize him as their leader. He would unite the Enverr and have all of them under his control. His contacts had told him these ships were the premier ground attack and support aircraft in the Lycavorian Union’s Fleet and were almost always piloted by elven females. He did not really need the elven pilots, his contacts said the females would be more trouble than they were worth. They were not like the Vanari females and they would fight viciously to keep their dignity and honor intact. So far everything they had told him was true. He did not think the boy Prince would capitulate so easily to his demands, but what choice did he have. The dark haired female was one of his chosen wives and mates and Rotaxe had been told he would do anything to keep her safe. Besides, as tough as Lycavorians were, he doubted she would submit as easily as the Vanari females did, for they were almost conditioned to not fight when they were taken 


Rotaxe turned slightly when the Enverr soldier moved up beside him. “The assault team is in place.” He reported.


Rotaxe nodded his head. “Good. As soon as we have drawn the boy Prince into the compound to retrieve his people they are to strike. The young one is to be taken alive. The rest must die.”


“Are we certain he will bring her?” The second Enverr asked.


Rotaxe nodded his head. “He considers her one of his wives, just as the one we hold. Our contacts say they go wherever he does. She will be among those with him and whether she remains with the ships or comes with him the team will be prepared to act.”

“This act will make you famous Rotaxe.” The Enverr told him. “It is said that this boy is a warrior unequalled. That he has never been defeated. You will be the one to end him.”


“This act will propel our clan to the forefront Hemtar.” Rotaxe said. “We will finally have what we deserve.” He looked at him. “Has payment been received?”

Hemtar nodded his head. “Fifty million Vanari credits in advance. It has already been deposited into our account on Austrova.”


“Five men per ship to confirm the females are on board.” Rotaxe spoke. “They will secure the ships when we leave.”


Verbal communication became almost impossible as the engines of six STRIKERs drowned out all sound in the immediate area. Rotaxe watched with some admiration at the skill it took to land the ships in a clearing this size and he felt immense pride at what he was going to accomplish. It was only a few moments before the engines were powered down and the sound began to drift away. Rotaxe motioned forward with his hand and then began to walk to the first ship that had landed. This would be the one that the boy Prince was on he was sure. The six men with him spread out slightly as they approached the STRIKER and once they got within six meters they heard the whine of hydraulic servos as the ramp in the rear of the ship began to come down.


Rotaxe let his eyes drift upward and he saw the tall, muscular young man standing at the top of the ramp with a dark skinned, elven female sporting shimmering white hair on his right and a very petite, dark haired female on his left. Rotaxe had to admit, whoever this boy Prince was, he had fine taste in women. The elven female was particularly enticing with her ethereal beauty, her four inch high ears curving elegantly alongside her head and her white hair framing a flawless face and soft pink lips. The armor they wore did not hide the fact that both of them had lush, young bodies.

“We cannot take his women and use them Rotaxe?” Hemtar asked now. “The dark skinned one is a wonder.”


Rotaxe shook his head quickly. “No… our instructions were clear. If we violate the contract in any way we will not receive the balance of the credits. They are to be killed as if in battle. That is what we must do.”


Hemtar nodded his head. “That is a shame.” He stated. “Think of what we could do with her.”


“When this is over and we have received payment, you can buy as many Vanari females as you want Hemtar.” Rotaxe spoke. “Let them service your every need.”


“I intend to.” Hemtar answered.


Andro looked at the Enverr near the bottom of the ramp, his azure eyes emotionless. His senses were fully alert and he could detect dozens of different scents in the immediate area, his eyes drifting but his head remaining still as he saw Enverr troops moving to the backs of the other STRIKERs that had landed. He turned his head back briefly and looked at the thirty Vanari and Lycanari Commandos that were in the rear of his STRIKER. Commander Entia met his gaze and they shared an imperceptible nod of understanding. Entia had volunteered for this mission and she had complete command of the three hundred Vanari and Lycanari Commandos taking part in this operation. She had made it clear that she would follow Andro’s orders no matter what they were however. At the moment all of the Vanari and Lycanari females were dressed in skimpy clothes, their uniforms and weapons stowed under the seats just behind them.

[Andro… we are in position.] Jomann’s voice echoed within all of their minds heavily shielded so that only someone on a Tier Six or higher level would be able to hear them.


[Our people are not here Jomann. He must plan on having us return to the compound with him.] Andro told him.


[He’s no fool. He has about a hundred soldiers within the compound, not including those he brought there to meet you.] Jomann spoke in reply. [We have eyes on all target buildings in the compound Andro. Give us the go and we can secure them before he brings you back here. We’ll be in position to cover the three of you once you get here.]


[Where are the others?] Andro asked.


[Looks like a main barracks building.] Jomann answered. [According to General Tarnei’s intelligence, it is across the street from his so called audience room.]


[Sister… do you see it?] Andro asked reaching out for Elynth who was flying above them within the clouds.


[We see it Andro.] Elynth answered instantly.


[Marux?] Andro asked.


[He has broken away just as you instructed.] Elynth told him.


[Androcles was it wise to…?] Anthar began to ask the question.


[He will do what he must to protect the future he could have Anthar. Just as you would. Just as any of us would.] Andro said without pause. [And he wants that future more than anything right now. And he wants your approval and confidence.]


[He had that the moment we discovered him and saw what he had suffered to survive by himself.] Anthar replied.


[Yes… he did.] Majeir echoed.


[If he needs help, Kdan or Dnom can leave the PREMONITION to help him. I doubt he will need help however.] Andro said.


[Andro our love…] Sadi’s voice broke into the conversation from the cockpit of the PREMONITION. [General Tarnei just updated us. She said that two of the OSG bases are prepping to move their operations! She has advanced the attack three hours! We have twenty-two minutes before the assault begins across the entire sector.]  


[Then our issue of time is solved. I will buy you as many additional minutes as I can.] Andro said. [Execute Jomann!]


Andro looked at Carisia and then Lu'ria. “When this kicks off Carisia, you and Lu'ria take down the Enverr next to this Rotaxe fool. Leave the ugly one for me.”

“They are all ugly.” Luria whispered to him, her expression bland so as not to give away her humor.


Andro was laughing inside but his face remained plain and he nodded his head. “Very well… let’s get this over with.”


Andro began to move down the ramp, Carisia and Lu’ria beside him. The Enverr had halted about thirty feet from the bottom of the ramp and they crossed this distance slowly until they were only ten feet from him. Rotaxe was much wider than Androcles, but the years had not been kind to him and he was overweight, the extra pounds most easily seen along his sides and upper legs. He still looked incredibly solid and powerful and Andro would take no chances when the time came.

“So you are the boy Prince everyone is so frightened of.” Rotaxe began with bluster, pushing out his chest and trying to make himself appear taller then he actually was. “You don’t look like much boy!”


Andro made a show of looking around. “I don’t see my people.” He spoke evenly returning his gaze to Rotaxe. “Where are they?”


“I have them in a safe place.” Rotaxe answered. “Don’t worry; I haven’t killed any of them. Not yet anyway. And no one has touched your woman, though she is a fine piece. Many of my men wanted to take her and feel her legs wrapped around them.”


[What is this fool speaking of?] Carisia exclaimed in their shielded connection.


[He thinks Ulana is one of my wives and mates.] Andro spoke with some surprise.


[He must be stupid to think you would ever choose her as a mate!] Lu'ria hissed softly.


“How do I know they are unharmed?” Andro asked quickly.


Rotaxe grinned and motioned to Hemtar. “Show him.” He ordered.


Hemtar lifted the small, portable holo disc and activated it in his oversized palm. It flared to life instantly and showed them an image of Ulana holding Torian in her arms while the other Senators were crowded around slightly to her right. His trained eye detected three Enverr in the background and one who was obviously holding the holo transmitter.


[Jomann… there are four in the room with Torian and the others.] Andro said.


[Understood.] Jomann answered. [We’re moving. Almost to breach points.]

“Now you have seen them.” Rotaxe spoke as he pushed away the portable holo disc with his hand and stepped closer to Androcles. “Now what do you have for me boy?”

“Six STRIKERs just like you asked, all with full payloads and avionics packages.” Andro answered. “There are thirty Vanari females on each ship. The credits are dispersed between the ships. The computers, weapons and medical supplies as well.”


“And just how did you convince the Vanari government to give you so many of their females boy?” Rotaxe asked.


Andro met his eyes with cold death in his azure orbs. “I didn’t ask them.” He spoke. “My people are more important to me than a species that hates us. Now bring my people here.”


Rotaxe held up his hand. “Not so fast.” He said. “My men will verify what you say.”


Andro nodded his head. “As you wish. You may send one man per ship.” He stated.


Rotaxe growled at him. “I make the rules here boy!” He snapped.


Andro shook his head. “If you want these things you will only send one man onto the individual ships to inspect them. My people will insure he sees what he needs to see. If that is not acceptable to you then we will turn around and leave.”


“And what makes you think I will let you leave boy?” Rotaxe snarled.


“You have no choice.” Andro told him. 


Rotaxe was silent for a moment and then nodded his head. “Hemtar… check the boy’s ship.” He stated.


Hemtar nodded and moved around him quickly, making his way up to the ramp of the ship. His eyes grew slightly wider when he saw the scantily clad Vanari females on the seats, their hands obviously secured behind their backs and most of them looking drugged in some manner. He lifted his eyes when he saw the nearly white blond hair of Sehri descend from the cockpit and motion him forward. Like the other females beside the Prince, this Lycavorian female was very lush and exquisitely beautiful. He wondered briefly what could cause their contact to pay such an enormous amount of credits to have her kidnapped and taken from the boy Prince. They were risking a war to be sure. He watched as she tossed back the canvas cover of a large grouping of crates, his eyes growing even wider and all other thoughts leaving him when he saw the weapons and medical supplies. A single large computer was against the wall, and five large chests of Vanari credit stacks in five dozen denominations of a hundred.

“Everything is here and on the other STRIKERs.” Sehri told him.


Hemtar gazed at her for a long moment. “So it is.’ He stated with an unnatural smile that Sehri did not understand. He turned quickly and looked at the Vanari females once more before moving to the edge of the ramp. He lifted the small COM device in his hand.


“It is here Rotaxe.” He spoke.


“It is the same here.” Another voice echoed from the next ship and then four more echoed their affirmative as well.


Rotaxe looked at Androcles as Hemtar made his way back to him. “Your woman must be a really good fuck for you to give all this to get her back.” He said with a toothy grin.

“My people?” Androcles asked once more.


“I have them in my compound.” Rotaxe spoke. “It is a short walk from here.”


“When I have them… your men may begin moving onto the ships.” Andro told him. “Not before.”


“You are giving us your transportation out of here.” Rotaxe spoke with a smile. “How do you intend to leave this moon? You will have no ship.”


Androcles grinned. “That’s not entirely true.” He said. “You don’t need the details but know that if you break your word, you and every living thing on this moon with be destroyed by an orbital bombardment. Keep your word and you will live. Break it and you will be dead within thirty seconds.”


Rotaxe’s eyes narrowed. “You are threatening me?” He growled.


Andro shook his head. “Just telling you how it will be.” He said.


Rotaxe glared at him for a few seconds longer and when Androcles didn’t back down from his gaze he looked away and motioned with his hand. “This way.”


Had Rotaxe of the Enverr people been more intelligent he would have killed Androcles and the others right there and taken the young woman. He was not that intelligent however and he blindly began to lead the wolf into the sheep’s den without even knowing what he was doing. He thought he had succeeded in getting everything he wanted and this had clouded his mind with illusions of grandeur. In another few minutes he would have the target of his contract since there were minimal guards among the ships and it would be a simple matter to subdue or kill any who fought his men. His spirits began to lift as he walked back towards his compound. Their ground shield could withstand any sustained orbital bombing and the boy Prince’s boost was for naught.


At least that is what he thought.

SPARTA’S WRATH

IN ORBIT OF R26


-Bring Category 1 Port Ventral batteries one through twenty-three to bear on the Enverr compound- Armen ordered as he stood on the bridge of SPARTA’S WRATH. –When we have received the all clear from Androcles we will initiate a saturation barrage and destroy the compound-



“Powering port ventral batteries one through twenty-three.” The elven female called out from her weapons station.


Armen stood stoically and watched the bridge crew work. While he could have done these tasks far more quickly because he was tied directly into the ship, at Androcles’ request he had begun to allow the crew he now had to do the duties they had been assigned, and for him to begin to act more like a ship’s captain. If needed he could assume control of any of the ship’s systems almost instantaneously, but Armen now understood why Androcles had made this request. As with Avi, he was not looked at as a cyborg or advanced robot. He was the Captain of this ship and these men and women from nineteen different species were his crew. He was an individual, just as Avi had now become and Armen found himself becoming more and more accustomed to this situation.

While he could not process emotions, Armen was advanced enough to become quite comfortable in a situation. He knew the limitations of his entire crew, their lives, family and even how fast they could do their jobs. The bridge crew that manned First Watch while he was on the bridge was made up of eight elves, nine Lycavorians, three vampires and four Algolians. He did not have to second guess these men and women for they knew their jobs. He had been training with them for the last three months now.

-Lieutenant Molar begin preparations for Second Squadron of APOC drones to launch as soon as we fire our first volley. They are to target the Enverr Assault craft currently trying to hide their position on the far side of the moon in the gas rings-


“Like we wouldn’t see them there!” Someone called out.

“Powering Second Squadron and moving to launch tubes.” The Lycavorian replied as his hands moved across the three tactical screens laid out around him.


-Inform Medical Clinic Three to be prepared for any Vanari wounded and freed prisoners. They are the closest clinic to Landing Bay Four where the ships will be returning. Princess Eliani and her people will have them loaded and sent to us in the order of needed care. Serale Leonidas will coordinate from the clinic- Armen spoke. –Insure activity in this section of the ship is limited to necessary personnel until the operation is completed-


“Armen!” The elven COM officer barked. “Prince Andro has sent the signal! They are entering the compound!”


Armen nodded his head. –Very well. Then the party is about to begin. Let’s make sure we do not disappoint-

The bridge crew of SPARTA’S WRATH could only smile amongst themselves and know that they had the best job in the entire fleet. How could you find fault with serving on the most advanced warship within the Union Fleet, under the command of an android that actually acted more like a human being than a robot.

MOON R26
TEAM FOUR

It was ridiculously easy to breach the door, all Denali had to do was yank on it very hard with his pureblood wolf strength and the thick metal door gave way almost instantly. The building was only twenty meters from the door and the streets and allies were practically empty with everyone’s attention now on the audience room where he knew Andro and the others had entered seconds before. They were using the same version of the cut down P190 A4 that those with their father had, only these were the silenced version. Their ammunition had been chosen specifically for this mission to do maximum damage upon impact but not penetrate through the bodies. To that end the armorer on SPARTA'S WRATH, an older human gunsmith, had hand loaded each and every round with a tiny explosive charge. The round would explode on impact, maximizing damage in a ten degree spread and blowing a one inch wide hole in the target but not penetrating completely through the body of its target. It was a devastating round and would put a hurt on even the Enverr with their size. 

Denali and Fedor led Lisisa and Arduri into the first floor of the building their weapons leading them. The layout was simple and completely open, more of a barracks style setup than anything else and just as their intelligence had told them, five Enverr occupied the first floor. The two closest to Denali and Fedor died first, the brothers firing five round bursts into their backs as they were sitting in the chairs and watching something on the monitor from six meters away as Lisisa and Arduri swept to the side of them. The two Durcunusaan troops immediately entered after them and broke directly to the right side while Lisisa and Arduri moved up the left. The two Enverr pitched forward without a sound, five massive wounds in each of their broad backs and explosive leaking blood on to the floor all around their inert bodies. They never knew what hit them.


Lisisa and Arduri moved shoulder to shoulder down the left side of the ground floor holding silenced KM14s. The Kinetic Magnums were loaded with the same explosive rounds as the silenced A4s. Each of their weapons was custom made to fit their individual hands. Since both of them were very petite, neither of them reaching past five foot three, their hands were not as large and the grips were custom made to absorb the recoil of the powerful handgun without robbing them of power. It really wouldn’t have mattered anyway for both Lisisa and Arduri were superior marksmen. As they moved up the center of what appeared to be the bunk area they had a clear view of everything around them, their combined wolf senses encompassing all that there was around them. 

They came upon the Enverr halfway across the expanse of the ground floor among what appeared to be a sleeping and recreational area. The first thing they saw was one large Enverr practically smothering a squirming and crying Vanari female on one of the bunks while his two buddies sat at a small table and were playing some sort of card game. Neither Lisisa nor Arduri were in a forgiving mood. The KM14s came up almost in the same thought and both of them squelched out fire and death. The heads of the two Enverr sitting at the table came up with enough time to register that they were not alone and see the flame from the barrels of both weapons and then their heads exploded like overripe melons as three rounds apiece blew apart what little brains they had all over the table and cards they were now done playing and knocked their bodies out of the two chairs.
The sound of the bodies of his fellow Enverr hitting the floor caused the third Enverr to turn his head from the Vanari female beneath him. It took four seconds for his addled brain to register that they were dead. Four seconds was an eternity for two trained women as Lisisa and Arduri Leonidas. As his head turned he saw the flash of both barrels and then felt the hammer like blows as three rounds punched into his upper chest, the explosive rounds doing maximum damage as well as tossing his body off the now stunned Vanari female. Lisisa blurred in motion without hesitating and came upon him as he hit the floor and rolled to his right in agonizing pain. He opened his mouth to scream out but never got the chance as Lisisa lifted her K14 and fired twice more directly into his mouth and blew his head apart.
Lisi! Denali’s voice screamed in their heads as Arduri moved to the young woman’s side, her eyes wide in disbelief. Duri!

We are fine Deni! Lisisa called back as she came up beside Arduri next to the woman. Three down here and we have one of the prisoners!

Fedor! Deni hissed as he turned to look at his brother. Secure the third floor with the others!


Prisoners? Fedor asked.


Nubou joa! Denali told him. We are sending a message this day and Andro will take the only two prisoners.


Fedor nodded his head. Done. 


Duri… inject her quickly and then we need to move to the second floor! Deni ordered as he kicked away the weapons from the dead Enverr and under a far table just to be certain. Eli says the faster we act the better off we will be and they will be able to move more quickly!

Already on it! Arduri answered him as she looked at the Vanari female and held up the portable injector. She saw the woman’s eyes go wide and she began to back away on the bed but Arduri took her hand.


“Listen to me.” Arduri gasped. “I am Arduri Re Mydala! We are here to save you! To save all of you! This is a serum that will counteract the OSG drugs in your system! It will act quickly but I must inject you now!”


“A cure?” The young woman rasped out the question with wide eyes.


Arduri nodded her head. “Yes! And then we need to go upstairs and do the same for the others! How many are with you?”


The Vanari female scooted closer on the bunk. “There are thirty-nine of us in this building.” She answered. “An equal number in the others! We must help them all!”


Arduri nodded her head as Lisisa knelt beside her and she pressed the injector to the young woman’s neck. “We have other teams securing them as well.” She stated.


“The Enverr will… their leader is a monster! He will not let you just take us.” The young woman spoke.


Lisisa smiled and reached out to squeeze her hand. “He will not have a choice in the matter.” She stated.


“You are… you are from the Protectorate?” The young woman asked her.


Lisisa smiled. “In a manner of speaking yes.” She answered.

“How long have you been here?” Arduri asked her.


“Almost… almost a year.”


“Many things have changed in that time.” Arduri spoke.


The Vanari woman’s eyes grew wide when Denali suddenly appeared from the side and knelt between them. “My beautiful wives and mates… time is wasting and we need to move now.” He spoke while watching the door they had entered from far across the ground floor. “Bring her… we need to secure the second floor.”


Deni began to move back toward the stairway that would take them upstairs and the young Vanari looked at Arduri. “He… he called you wives.” She gasped.


Arduri smiled brilliantly, exposing her smaller, dual wolf fangs and willing the change to come upon her as the black ring encircled her green eyes. “Yes… he did.” She answered and she began to help the woman to her feet. “Come. We need to get to the others.”


Still somewhat shocked at what had just happen, the woman allowed Arduri and Lisisa to prop her body between them and begin to lead her across the ground floor towards the stairs.

TEAM TWO


Team Four secure!

Acknowledged! Andro’s voice answered.

The call had gone out within Mindvoice from Denali’s team and she knew the fight had begun.

Caliria had wanted to remain with Androcles on the ground but she knew where her skills were best used, and fighting was not one of them, at least not yet. Carisia and Lu'ria were far more deadly than any Cadre Commando she had ever known or seen and Caliria knew that as time passed she would become like them. They had already begun to train her alongside Sehri, Sadi and Ne’Veha and that would continue into the future she knew. 

Caliria had covered their entrance into their target building with one of the Durcunusaan assigned to their team while Dorian, Sheva and Onera hit the Enverr on the bottom floor. Seeing how the three of them blurred across the room with such violent grace was amazing as they took down the three Enverr on the ground floor with precision and absolutely no mercy. As she and the Durcunusaan officer covered the entrance into the second floor, Dorian led Sheva and Onera and the other Durcunusaan up to the third floor where they found most of the remaining nine Enverr either sleeping or relaxing. Once more, none of them showed mercy or paused in their actions as they eliminated the threat in seconds.


Now Caliria! Dorian called out to her within Mindvoice. We are secure up here! Go!


Caliria didn’t hesitate in the least and though her heart was racing, she triggered the door locks on the second floor and burst into the open second floor without doubt. The second floor looked much like a barracks with rows of bunk beds spread out on one side of the expansive floor, while the other side appeared to be some sort of lounging area for the Vanari prisoners to sit and rest. Many heads turned at the sound of the door opening, all but one of them Vanari and female. The lone Enverr soldier sat in the chair roughly five meters from the door, his duty to watch the Vanari females while they went about different tasks during the day. Caliria Leonidas to her credit did not pause in her actions. Her own dual wolf fangs burst forth, the black ring encircling her eyes and she lifted the K14 in a practiced motion.

Caliria let loose with four rounds even as she was jogging towards the Enverr and he began to rise. Two of the explosive tipped rounds impacted just above his abdomen and blew gaping wounds in his midsection. His face showed his surprise and the massive pain he felt until Caliria shifted her aim and sent two rounds into his oversized head. As his head exploded, his body flipped over from the force, thankfully shielding the view of his brain matter and bits of bone spraying the wall behind him from being seen by the majority of the Vanari females in the room. The Durcunusaan officer, a senior troop who had served within the Prince’s unit for nearly a decade now, simply grinned. He would pass on to his fellow Durcunusaan and others that Caliria Leonidas was not to be trifled with for her aim was precise.


Caliria didn’t wait for the Enverr’s body to fall completely before she was turning to the Vanari females who were now all standing and watching her with wide eyes. Some of them held each other tightly for they did not know what was going on, only that Caliria was a fellow Vanari but also that she was very different.


“I am Caliria Leonidas…!” She hissed out the words. “…Daughter of Coren Re Mydala! We are here to take you all home!”


“Regent Re Mydala’s daughter…!” A voice called out. “Thank the Prophets!”


That was all that was needed to hear as they began to move towards her while Dorian and Sheva entered the second floor with Onera beside them.


“We have a serum to inject you with!” Caliria told them. “It will reverse the effects of the OSG drugs and release you! Who has been here the longest? I must treat them first!”


The Vanari females all pointed to half a dozen females who had not risen from the beds where they were resting.


“All of you… lift your sleeves and then gather whatever you can carry.” Caliria told them. “These men and women are my family and we will need to be ready to move!”


One Vanari female looked at Dorian standing with Sheva and Onera as they began to pull out their injectors. “It is true then?” she gasped aloud causing Caliria to look at her.


“What?” Caliria asked.


“You… you are a Princess of the Lycavorian people now!” The young woman spoke as Caliria lifted the injector and gently depressed it against her neck.


Caliria smiled brightly as she nodded. “Yes it’s true.”


“You are… you are taking us home?” Another asked.


Caliria nodded her head. “Yes we are.” She answered “All of you! Sheva! Onera! Split up and go among them! Insure you inject them in their neck. It will speed the flow of the counter agent more quickly and allow them to move when Andro calls for us!”


Dorian looked at the two Durcunusaan officers and nodded his head.


Team Two is secure! He announced in Mindvoice. I say again we are secure! Beginning to treat the prisoners now!

Understood. Dorian recognized Andro’s voice as he acknowledged his call.
TEAM FIVE


Team Three secure! Beginning injections now! No casualties! Deion recognized Kalis’s voice in Mindvoice as he moved along the side of the building. Denali and Dorian had already reported in and within seconds Deion heard Jomann’s calm voice echo Kalis.

Team One secure! Fourteen hostiles down. Beginning injections now!

Understood. Andro answered.

They had the furthest distance to cross, but only one floor to deal with. Intelligence stated that the Enverr Command and Control facility had a standing complement of eight inside that monitored the electronic sensors that did work, as well as all of the compound’s defensive systems. Deion and Murano would conduct the initial breach into the building, followed by the Lycanari Commandos and then Nara with Mari and Eirene. Though only weeks shy of his eighteenth birthday, Deion Leonidas, as with most Lycavorian males, had seen more action than many people realized. Though he and Nara did not officially finish their Agoge, it would be stated in their official personnel jackets that their training was finished on Operational Duty with their brother. Operational Duty with the Crown Prince was neither easy nor casual. The Crown Prince of the Union did nothing second rate, just like his father, and their Operational Duty was worth far more than normal training.

Deion only needed to glance at Murano when he reached the door. Murano nodded as he held the A4 in his hands. It had been many years since he had held a weapon like this but as with most things, you never forgot. Deion stepped in front of the door and drove his Shakur fighting knife into the locking mechanism of the metal door. The traditional Wood Elf fighting knife was still widely used among Lycavorian forces across the Union. The size and balance of the hand crafted weapons was nearly perfect, and when forged from pure Dragon Armor, in the hands of a powerful person, the blade could cut through practically anything. The locking mechanism sizzled and sparked quietly as Deion twisted the blade and then sliced outward, severing the wiring controlling the door locks with almost no sound. Murano touched his shoulder instantly and Deion lifted his A4 and slammed into the door with his shoulder and his full weight behind him.


Deion and Murano broke to the left upon entering the large command and control center, the three Lycanari commandos right on their heels and breaking to the right. None of them hesitated in their actions. There were eleven Enverr in the control room and all of them turned at the sound of the door breaking inward. None of them were prepared for such an event happening and their weapons were either out of reach or holstered. The room was large, but with the A4s it did not matter. The customary spitting sound of the weapons at high velocity filled their ears as Deion, Murano and the five Lycanari Commandos fired in short, controlled bursts with unerring accuracy. The heads and chests of the Enverr soldiers in the command center were easy targets, and the explosive tipped rounds did all the work for them. All of the Enverr fell within the space of six seconds with massive wounds in their bodies and venting blood at a mortal rate. Seven of them died instantly from head shots while the remaining four were dead within another ten seconds as the special operations rounds made certain there was no saving them from the devastating damage.


“Clear!” Three Lycanari voices echoed within milliseconds of one another as the two females and one male moved quickly to insure their targets were dead.


“Clear!” Deion spat half a second after that as he stepped over the Enverr who seemed to be the one in charge.


Murano lowered the barrel of his A4 and turned just as Nara led Mari and Eirene into the command center. The moment he saw his niece Murano began to relax. When her bright blue/green eyes fell on him and she smiled Murano nodded his head. “Clear here!” He called out. 

It was then that the Pralor Praetorian Murano heard the word he never imagined himself hearing in his lifetime because of who and what he was. It was a word that would forever alter his life going forward from this day and thrust him into a position of some importance in the most influential family now residing within several different known quadrants of space. It was a word that would also allow the last vestiges of a troubled man, one who blamed himself for events that were out of his control, to fall by the wayside. A word that would allow him to grasp onto the one thing that had held his heart from the first moment he had seen her.


Murano was looking at her as Mari entered right behind Nara, Eirene on her hip. He was always looking for her to insure she was safe and it made Mari love him even more. As everyone began to echo clear she saw him turn to see her before he also spoke the word aloud. She watched as he began to let his A4 drop from the ready position and that is when the side door behind and to Murano’s right opened with a creaking sound that was deafening in the now silent room.


“Father!” Mari screamed looking directly at him with those stunning blue/green eyes. “Father… no!”


Murano froze in his spot when he saw and heard Mari utter those words looking directly at him, his blue eyes going wider than they had ever gone before in his life. His brain tried to process everything and he could not react fast enough as he now sensed the Enverr come out of the small closest and bringing his rifle to bear on the back of his head. Murano knew he would never be able to turn in time and he looked up at Mari so that he could see her beautiful face one last time. 

It all happened as if it was taking place in slow motion. It was something he would always remember for it announced most spectacularly what Mari was and just how tightly she was now tied to the descendants of the man he had honored most in his life outside of his own father. Deion Leonidas sensed it instantly within their private connection, everything Mari saw and everything that was flashing through her mind. Since the first time they had made love and shared their minds with each other they held nothing back from one another. It had stunned them at first how deeply their connection went, and not just physically. They seemed to know exactly what the other liked and did not like in and out of their bed. Though Deion knew they were not anomes by the Lycavorian definition of the term, that could not be because Mari was not wolf, yet they were soulmates in every other sense of the word. Even though she was not yet fully wolf, Mari had embraced the changes that were happening within her completely and this allowed her to act almost without thought. Deion did not pause in his action and he used every bit of his strength and speed as a pureblood wolf to twist his body and leap towards Murano’s legs. He saw what Mari intended and acted on that intent, knowing his beautiful wife and mate would not miss and the fact that he would not allow her father to die this day or any other if it was within his power to stop.
Murano saw Mari lift her hands after she shouted and his own eyes went wider still when he saw those hands flare with bright, bluish/white Etheric power and form two glowing Etheric diamonds. Murano felt his legs swept out from under him even as Mari launched those two diamonds directly at him. He felt himself fall onto the powerful body of Deion Leonidas just as those two diamonds sizzled over the top of where his head had been only milliseconds before. One of those diamonds struck the Enverr just above his jaw and punched clean through his face and head, effectively ventilating his large brain cavity all over the wall behind him. The second Etheric diamond struck just below his sternum and punched a fist size hole into his upper body that erupted out his back, taking most of his internal organs with it. The weapon in his hands was useless the moment the Etheric diamond had blown open his head, but his hands and arms still held the weapon in a firing position for several long seconds until the fact that he was now dead caught up with the rest of his body. Deion was rolling away, pulling Murano with him as the Enverr began to fall and struck the floor hard, his weapon clattering across the floor useless to him now.
Deion stopped their roll, coming up in a squatting position and he felt Andro reach for him and him alone.
[Deo! What is wrong?] His older brother barked and Deion smiled for he felt Andro’s aura flow to him through the Etheric realm.

[We’re fine!] Deion reported quickly. [Command Center is secure. I will have Eirene and Mari online in three minutes!]

[What happened fervon?] Andro asked more calmly now, sensing Deion’s resonance easily.

[Well… ah… Murano just found out what all of us have known since he and Mari arrived.] Deion told him. 

[Sibfla!] Andro hissed. [Their timing sucks!]
[I have it fervon. Mari couldn’t help it… she…] Deion told him. [Trust me.]
[Understood. You are clear then?] Andro asked him.

[Give me three minutes and these igords will have no support from their defensive systems and you can act.] Deion told him.

[I’ll give you four minutes. We are just entering this fool’s audience chamber.] Andro told him.


Deion nodded his head but did not answer. He looked at Eirene and Nara. “Eirene get on their computers!” He ordered and then turned to look at the Lycanari Commando. “Sergeant, you and your people cover the entrance. Anything tries to enter, let them. Then kill them.”

The female Lycanari nodded her head. “Done!” She spoke motioning to her two teammates. 


Deion turned back as Murano scrambled to his feet staring at Mari in awe. Mari, for her part, was staring at her hands not really believing what she had just done. Murano moved closer to her slowly.


“Mari…?” He spoke softly and watched as her eyes came up to meet his.


“Father!” Mari gasped and threw her arms around his waist and buried her face in his chest.


Murano was taken aback and really didn’t know what to do, but as her slim arms closed around his waist, he felt her Etheric resonance open up to him in a way that it never had before. He gasped himself when he felt the power within her, and the resonance of Deion Leonidas so deeply embedded in her psyche. He felt so many things pouring forth from her; foremost in his mind however was that her Etheric resonance echoed of him. It didn’t just echo, it boomed of him and of… Tobia! 
Tobia!

There was no mistaking what he felt within her and himself. Mari was his daughter. She was of his blood and his Etheric imprint; his and Tobia. She had lowered all of the shields she had held in place so tightly for so long and Murano could not help but bask in the love her resonance projected for him and for Tobia. He gripped her arms and slowly pried her away from him and he stared at her. She had small tears in her eyes as she met his gaze and she smiled brilliantly.


“Mari… I…” He stammered.


Deion stepped up to them. “I am truly sorry but we don’t have time for this.” He stated evenly. 


Mari quickly wiped the tears from her eyes and nodded her head reaching for the P9 that was secured to the small of her back. “Yes.” She spoke as she took a deep breath. She looked at Murano and smiled once more. “We will talk papa.” She told him. “We will talk soon.”


Murano watched her stunned as she reached out and ran her hand down Deion’s exposed cheek before darting towards one of the computer stations. The poise with which she had just acted was incredible. Deion looked at Murano. “Sir… are you with me?” He asked.


Murano met his eyes. “You knew?” He asked in disbelief.


Deion nodded his head. “I won’t lie to you Murano. We have known ever since the two of you arrived with us. It’s in your scents.”


Murano’s eyes narrowed. “You did not think to tell me!” He asked him harshly. “Your brother did not think to tell me?”


Deion didn’t let his reaction faze him and he shook his head. “It was not our place to tell you.” He spoke. “And now is not the time to discuss this either. When we return to the ship you can yell at us all you like. It won’t do any good, but if it makes you feel better, then you can yell at us.”

Murano looked down and his hands tightened on the A4 as it dangled from the quick release straps. “I will have words with you and your brother when we return Deion Leonidas! And then I will have words with your father!”


Deion nodded his head. “Fair enough.”


“I’m in!” Eirene called out from the computer station she sat at.


Deion turned and moved over behind her chair. “Shut down all of their internal sensors and any defensive systems arande.” He told her. “Can you make it appear as if they are still active?”


Eirene nodded as her hands flew over the computer console. “I’m rerouting control from local stations to the main hub here.” She stated. “All the systems will look as if they are still powered, but will not activate unless a series of fractal codes is used.”


“You are locking them out with a Rotating Variable Encryption Algorithm?” Deion asked.


Eirene nodded her head. “Yes.”


Deion looked up. “Excellent arande! Excellent! Mari?”


“Their encryption was childish.” Mari replied instantly. “I’m downloading everything to my P9 now.”


“How long?” Deion asked.


“Six minutes.” Mari answered.


Deion turned and looked at Murano who nodded his head, his eyes still on the back of Mari’s head where she sat. “That is more than enough time for us to extract back the way we came before Androcles brings the existence of this place to an end.”


Androcles let his eyes wander around the inside of Rotaxe’s audience chamber. It was a large, circular room with what appeared to be bleachers of some sort along one side of the chamber. On the other side was the massive transmission monitor and a dozen of the more senior Enverr within his clan apparently. All of them had Vanari females beside them wearing restraining collars, exceptionally skimpy clothes that barely covered their bodies and in some cases even light weight chains. Many of them appeared to be drugged as they were docile and their eyes distant. He felt Carisia and Lu'ria squeeze his hands in anger when they saw this and he sent a soothing pulse of his aura through the Etheric realm so that they knew this would not continue for very long.

Andro stopped walking when Rotaxe began moving for the large throne like chair against the wall. There were perhaps thirty Enverr in the audience chamber now, and that did not include the ones who were sitting along the sides. All of them were armed in some fashion and Rotaxe’s guards were looking at him with hate in their eyes and lust for Carisia and Lu'ria. He could also smell their fear Andro took note. Rotaxe may not have been intelligent enough to act accordingly, but there were a few in the chamber who were being extra cautious. 


Andro looked at Rotaxe as he settled to the chair. “My people.” He stated. “Where are they?” 


“In due time boy.” Rotaxe spoke now. “We have other things to discuss.”


Andro shook his head quickly. “I have brought you everything you required to obtain their release. I want them brought here now as you agreed so that we can leave this place.”


Rotaxe shook his head. “I want more.” Rotaxe spoke. “Spare parts and extra weapons for the ships. At least a dozen of these Hadarian Healers in order to treat my clan and run those wonderful computers you brought me. And I want the formula for the armor on those ships.” He said leaning forward. “What do you call it…? Dragon Armor. I know it cannot be taken from ships already armored with it, so you will give it to me so that I can put it on my other ships.”


Carisia turned her head quickly and looked up at Andro. [How does he know that?] She gasped.

[Andro… the forging process for our Dragon Armor is known only to the MENKLA Manufacturing Company.] Sadi’s voice filled their minds from the PREMONITION in orbit. [No one who does not work in their Special Projects Division knows how it is done. How could he know this?]


[The file General Tarnei had on this individual spoke of deep contacts with the OSG.] Caliria joined in now. [They have been embedded on Earth for at least a decade.]

[And we know that they have proven ties to the Kavalians Andro.] Ne’Veha chimed in.


[And Laustinous worked for the Kavalians and we’re pretty sure he has ties to Icho as well.] Lu'ria added.

[Laustinous would not have had access to what is entailed in the entire forging process Mistress.] Sadi spoke evenly. [Even pilots are not told.]

[No we are not.] Ne'Veha added.


[This is bad I take it?] Sehri asked.


[I believe then ladies that we are of the consensus that he is better informed than we first thought.] Andro spoke. To most the rush of voices within the Etheric connection would have been overwhelming, even those who were powerful Tier Six Etheric users, but for Andro and the women of his life it was the most natural thing in the world. As with his father and mothers and a few dozen others, they were bound so tightly together that it was actually a gift for them. 

[Carians yes!] Sadi exclaimed.


[Duangai… have Commander Entia and our people remove the Enverr blight standing by to take possession of the Vanari females.] Andro spoke to Sehri. [It’s time we brought this little operation to an end.] Andro shifted his Etheric connection. Cowen?

I am here Andro. We have succeeded and are standing by.


Cowen… take Kalis and Daio and move to the building where they are keeping Torian and the others. Leave Sherice and Ridor in charge of the others. Andro told him. I will buy you several minutes but wait for my signal to act.


What will that be? Cowen asked.


Andro chuckled in their connection. You will know it my friend.

[Lu'ria and I are ready.] Carisia spoke up.

“Are you paying attention to me boy?” Rotaxe barked.


“These are not the terms I agreed to.” Andro spoke looking at Rotaxe.


The Enverr shrugged his shoulders. “I am changing the terms.” He stated. “And to insure that you comply with these terms and don’t try to back out on our deal, you will leave your red haired sister here to supervise the other Hadarian bitches while they treat my people.”


“And if I don’t agree to these new terms?” Androcles asked.


“You will agree.” Rotaxe said. “You want your woman and the others back don’t you? Or should I just tell my men to start using your woman as a fuck toy? They have wanted to stick it in all her holes ever since we captured her. Letting that happen is against the code of your people isn’t it?”


“You seem to think that you are well versed in what I will do and not do.” Androcles told him. “Indulge me for a moment. Your contacts with the OSG seem to run very deep if you have all of this information.”


Rotaxe laughed. “Who said anything about the OSG boy?” He snapped. “They are just one group that I work with! I am not as stupid as some of the other Enverr clan leaders. I like to keep all of my options open.”


Andro nodded his head. “So it seems.” He said softly. “So it seems.”


“I hold the entire deck of cards boy!” Rotaxe stated. “I have your woman, and now I have your ships and your weapons. I have three times the number of troops here and you have no choice but to agree if you want to leave here alive.”


“What if I do not agree to these new terms?” Andro asked. 


Rotaxe grinned savagely and rose to his feet. He crossed the small distance between them until he was standing in front of Androcles. “Well then boy… I will just kill you and take what I want. I will personally fuck all of your women before I give them to my men. Or did you think I didn’t know the dark skinned elf and the vampire bitch beside you are not your wives as well?” He leaned closer. “Or the little blond bitch at the airfield. I understand she is Rothryn. I have never fucked a Rothryn woman before.”

Andro’s nose wrinkled somewhat at the foul stench of his breath but he didn’t draw away. “You should probably know something first.” Andro told him.


“There’s nothing you can tell me that I don’t know already boy!” Rotaxe stated. “I know all about you and your vaunted reputation. I’m more than prepared.”


Andro met his eyes. “Really…?” He asked. “Then I’m sure that you know the woman you are holding… Senator Ulana… she isn’t my wife and mate.”


Rotaxe’s eyes narrowed slightly. “You must take me for a fool boy!” He snarled.


Andro shook his head slowly. “A fool… no, but you are one of the most incredibly stupid motherfuckers I have ever had the displeasure of smelling. And you stink something fierce my friend.”


Rotaxe blustered quickly and puffed out his chest in anger which really had no effect on Androcles. “What did you just say boy?” He growled.


“I recall a phrase from ancient Earth history that my father and my mother Anja liked to use on occasion as my brothers and sisters and I were growing.” Androcles told him calmly. “It explains your situation quite well at the moment.”


“And what is that?” Rotaxe demanded.


Androcles met his hard gaze with one of his own, his azure blue eyes becoming solid, black ringed emotionless orbs as Andro allowed the wolf within him to come out.


“You my friend… you are Fubar.” Andro spat just before he moved. Marux! Now! All teams! Now! Andro screamed out within Mindvoice.
MARUX

CIRCLING THE AIRFIELD


Androcles was right of course Marux knew.


Marux could feel Sehri’s bright resonance from the airfield below him and it called to him more powerfully than anything he had ever felt with that monster Dante. It echoed within him like a drumbeat, pounding in his chest rhythmically, soothing him in a way he had never experienced before. She was far more powerful than Dante ever was, even before that monster took control of him. Marux had known Xaxon had taken control of Dante but there had been nothing he could do but sit by and let it happen. When Xaxon convinced Dante to banish him, Marux had been terrified at first. The planet they had sent him to was barren and nearly without any life at all. It had taken all his skills just to stay alive for those days until Elynth and Anthar had found him. Initially he thought they were there to kill him, but he quickly found out just how wrong he was. Elynth’s calm and soothing demeanor as a Talon Guardian quickly put him at ease, for his instincts alone screamed at him to obey the Talon Guardian at all costs. He thought returning here would be a mistake, that perhaps they should have just killed him on that planet. 


That was until he had arrived on their ship and felt her. She was like a beacon of brilliant light on a savage and dark night. He kept his shields clamped down very tightly around himself, not really believing that it could possibly be happening to him, but the moment Androcles had stood before him he had known. Marux should have figured it out sooner, for Androcles was a Talon Guardian and he would have sensed this right away. Marux did not know if Androcles struggled with this knowledge at first, knowing that Sehri was one of the six who he worshiped more than life itself, but if he did he never showed it in his actions with Marux. If anything it seemed to drive him to spend more time with Marux. Working with either Elynth or Androcles was enlightening for Marux. He had learned everything they had taught him at SODRAG, even excelled at it to some extent, but until Dante’s dark influence was gone from him forever, Marux had never embraced that schooling. Marux had rededicated his life, focusing on who he was at his core, and not who Dante had expected him to be. While Marux would always carry darkness within him because of what Dante and he had shared, now he could control it and focus it and not let it control him as Dante had done.

Androcles was right about Sehri. They were meant to be together by whatever powers decided such things, but she was not quite ready yet. She had yet to master the nuances of what her power allowed her to do. Once she had mastered this, then she would be ready to bond with him and be one. When it came to feeling others within the Etheric realm she was the weakest link of Andro’s wives and mates, but she was gaining power and knowledge daily and it would not be long before she was truly ready. When that time came Marux knew that it would be the pinnacle of his life. The defining moment that would lay his path before him. A path he would walk proudly. Until that time Marux would protect her viciously from all enemies or those who would do her harm. Marux did not really understand why Androcles was different from so many others. He knew of course that he carried Darastrixi blood within him and therefore this could account for why Marux and other dragons felt such an affinity for him, but the wisdom Androcles carried within him was the wisdom of many lifetimes. He had sat with Elynth and Anthar and Jeth and the others on many occasions since joining them and now he knew the entire history of the Leonidas family and the first born son of the King. Androcles had spared him for a reason Marux decided and that reason he also now knew was Sehri. That he would trust him after what had taken place was all Marux needed to know. Marux knew this was where he belonged and he would prove that to everyone beginning this day. In the future he would go to Andro’s sister and beg her forgiveness for being part of that past. A past that was no longer his.

As he circled among the thin clouds, lazily riding the thermal currents to stay within the cloud cover Marux waited patiently. His keen dragon eyes could see the twenty-two Enverr that had moved close to the side of the airfield. They were there for the purpose of taking from him the only hope for his future; a future that could hold so much promise and happiness. 



Marux! Now! All teams! Now!



Andro’s words were like a release as they boomed within the Etheric realm. A release from the shame and the pain he had endured in his life up until now.

Marux would step through that door now. And he would do so in spectacular fashion. He dipped his wing and dove for the ground with a single minded purpose.
AIRFIELD


Commander Entia had experienced many things in her life up until now. She was among the new breed of Cadre Commando that were coming up in the ranks. Those that called out to fight the OSG at every turn whenever they could. She had jumped at the chance to protect Caliria Re Mydala when asked by her father. Caliria had become a very public figure to those Vanari, young and old alike that did not like how their people allowed the OSG to do what they did. Even before she had become a Crown Princess to a Lycavorian Prince, Caliria Re Mydala had been a polarizing voice. Knowing what she did now, Entia had no qualms about accepting this mission the moment Androcles approached her on it. It was easy enough for her to rally almost a hundred Vanari Cadre Commandos who felt the same and were ready to be part of this historic day. They had been told what was going to happen across the entire Quadrant when they had gotten underway and to a person, not one of the Vanari females Commandos among the ranks looked unhappy in any way. That it was Lycavorians and Lycanari that were leading these charges was all the more important for it showed them that the Vanari were not alone. They had never been alone. Only their elected leaders had held them back from having what the Lycanari had. 

Entia had been waiting patiently for the signal from Normya Leonidas. The Enverr had left the ships and the ramps had been raised once more in order to wait for the final word from Androcles that they had their people and the prisoners. It also insured the Enverr who were on the airfield did not know what was happening within the ships. The instant the ramps had come back up all of her people and begun pulling their gear from under the benches on the STRIKER. Within five minutes all of them were prepared to go into combat. The moment Normya stepped from the cockpit and motioned to her, Entia went to work. Entia signaled to the two Cadres who had taken up residence by the ramp entrance and nodded her head. All twenty-six of the Cadre Commandos took up position and got ready. The Enverr were in for a very big surprise when the ramp finally came down. They were going to discover just how lethal a pissed off Vanari could be.


Entia’s hands tightened on her weapon, all of them now carrying the chopped down version of the Lycavorian P190 A4. The weapons were loaded with the same ammunition as the teams now in control of every Vanari prisoner within the Enverr compound. The tenseness was a palpable thing as the ramp slowly began to open once more. The groups of Enverr waiting outside the STRIKERs began to rise to their feet as they had not received word from Rotaxe that they should take possession of the ships yet. The ramps should not be coming down, yet they were. Not really knowing what to make of it, none of the Enverr reached for their weapons in their confused state and this was all the opening the Vanari needed.


A single group of five Vanari Commandos burst from the interior of each STRIKER, their A4s spitting death with unerring accuracy and a large amount of hate. Enverr soldiers began to dance across the hard packed dirt as their bodies were on the receiving end of the explosive tipped rounds and the wounds they suffered were instantly fatal. Entia followed her team down the ramp at a jog, her green eyes sweeping over the now dead groups of Enverr.


“Finish them!” She barked into the implant she now wore under the skin of her jaw. She needn’t have given the order for she saw her people already moving among the dead Enverr and pumping killing shots into their heads to insure they were in fact dead.


“Realia!” Entia barked out watching as the head of the Vanari female closest to the road looked over to her. “Take your team and secure the approach! Kill any Enverr that you find!” Entia saw the young Commando nod her head and then turn to motion to her full team of twenty Commandos. Seconds later they were sprinting off into the distance.


“Section Two!” Entia ordered as she turned. “Put one each in the top turrets! Weapons free!” She ordered as she saw Sehri moving down the ramp towards her quickly. “Establish defensive positions around the ships!”


Sehri finished sprinting up to her and took her hand. “Denali and his team are bringing the first two groups of Vanari back through the timber to the east!” She hissed. “We need to be…”


The deep throated roar spun all of them around to the north of the airfield and they saw a massive burst of flame and the unmistakable roar of a dragon and then the screams of dying Enverr.


“Normya!” Sehri screamed.


“I don’t know!” Normya barked back on her COM. “There weren’t supposed to be any dragons to our north! I’m calling Jeth and Tharua to investigate!”


“That is a dragon that is fighting!” Sehri barked out. “There must be Enverr to our north!”


Entia tapped her jaw implant. “Section Four! Reorient your direction to the north! You hear the fighting! Make sure no Enverr come out of the timber to the north.”


“Sehri!” Normya bellowed from the cockpit. “Jeth and Tharua are coming down!”


Sehri Leonidas nodded her head, feeling the blood pounding in her veins, her fangs and eyes fully changed now. It felt amazing to her at this moment, so invigorating and full of life. The pureness of Andro’s blood had accelerated the process within her so that she could change to her wolf form at will. She felt so alive and empowered when in her wolf form and it was divine to say the least. The potency of the virus in Andro’s blood increased her own wolf blood to proportions not seen in any Rothryn in history. Sehri Leonidas now had wolf blood that was almost as pure as Sadi. Rothryn was just a name to Sehri now. They were Lycavorians by anyone’s definition and she intended to insure that all of their people knew what they could discover in the future.

At the moment Sehri felt a powerful surge of emotion through her that wasn’t coming from Androcles or any of the women she loved so completely. It was something else entirely and it was swarming through her senses as the resonance of a powerful mind swept around her defensively; a mind intent on keeping her safe and insuring that no harm came to her. This shocked Sehri to some extent as she had only ever felt such a thing from Androcles. It was very powerful but it held a different kind of emotion than Andro’s love in it. It was almost as if it was a sisterly love that swept up within her. Normya’s voice brought her out of her thoughts.


“Sehri! Deni is three minutes out!” She exclaimed. “They have no pursuit but Denali says be prepared to erect a shield around the airfield!”


Sehri nodded her head and looked around quickly until she spotted where she wanted to go. She sprinted to a point roughly in the center of the six STRIKERs, and came to a halt as she looked around. Sehri Leonidas was powerful, she knew this, but she also knew that Andro and Sadi and even Ne'Veha were stronger than her right now. She doubted she could ever match Sadi in power or will, but she would certainly insure that she reached the pinnacle of her power and abilities by training every day with those she so loved. They had told her to never hesitate and reach for them if ever she needed their strength and determination. Sehri did so this very moment without hesitation or doubt and felt their love and warmth fill her as they all reached for her without question. 


Sehri slapped her palms together hard and closed her eyes just as the bluish white Etheric bubble formed around her hands and then extended down her arms very quickly. She had been practicing as much as she was able with Androcles, learning to control and direct her shielding power and that was now paying off. He had told her that while the virus within him did not carry the Praetorian gene of his grandfather, it carried the blood that gene had altered to some degree and this is what allowed him to pass added skills and power to his wives and mates. It was the same for his father and mothers and now it allowed Sadi to do what she was able to do and it would permit her to better control her unique and wonderful gift. It came much easier now with the practicing she had been doing as she warped the Etheric shield outward into an even larger bubble that first engulfed her, then the STRIKER next to her, followed quickly by the other STRIKERs and then the entire airfield. At its peak the shield was thirty meters high and extended for two hundred meters all around. This would be the largest shield she had ever projected, but so far there was very little strain as she pushed it outward enough that it provided a barrier no Enverr would be able to pass through as long as she maintained her concentration. 

“By the Prophets!” Commander Entia gasped aloud as she saw it, her eyes encompassing the area around them.

It was quite the sight as Entia looked up and all around at the bluish white barrier that now protected her and her troops. A normal ground shield would have done the same thing but she learned that a normal shield would not have prevented the Enverr from entering the shielded area. Sehri’s Etheric shield would do just that.
“Commander!” The shouted voice got her attention.

Entia turned quickly and her green eyes went wide as she saw the first group of female Vanari prisoners beginning to appear from the timber to the west led by Denali Leonidas and his Vanari wife and mate Arduri Leonidas. Their group had been closest to the area given where their target building was within the Enverr compound and Denali had wasted no time it seemed in getting them out.

“Go! Go!” Entia shouted out as Denali stepped right up to the Etheric shield and reached out his hand to touch it.

Seconds later, with his own Etheric resonance mingling with the shield and providing even more power and control for Sehri, an entire section of the shield dropped to allow access to him and the Vanari females with him. By now Lisisa was also free of the timber helping several Vanari along and then Fedor Leonidas was free of the timber carrying one Vanari in his arms while another clung to his combat harness. More were behind him helping one another as they left the timber and saw what was waiting for them. Entia could feel the tears rolling down her cheeks even as she sprinted towards them. This was really happening she determined. This was really happening and she only wished that her people could see this. She had no idea what was happening across the quadrant, but she would soon see for herself.

The Enverr who led this small twenty-two member team was third in command behind Rotaxe. They had been instructed to take the Rothryn female from the airfield the moment he sent the signal to them. His instructions had been clear, take the blond haired Rothryn female and kill any who got in their way.


The Enverr Goulan and his men would never get the chance to do anything like that.


Glimmering golden armor and dark green scales came plummeting through the jungle like canopy above them with a vicious tooth filled maw of teeth leading the way and before anyone knew what was happening, Marux’s three and a half metric tons of weight had landed upon three of his men and instantly crushed the life from them with barely a pause. With a roar of defiance and anger at what these men were attempting to do to the one who would be his salvation, Marux held nothing back. His right wind whipped forward almost without thought the moment his talons touched the ground and the dragon armor encased front ridge of his wing impacted two Enverr who were closest to him with the velocity of a gunshot. Their large bodies lifted into the air and rocketed through the thick tangle of trees and vegetation, but not before every bone in their upper bodies was instantly and forever crushed. 
Marux spun nimbly around o his powerful hind legs, almost as if he was doing a dragon dance and his right front foreleg slashed out next and his Firespitter talons gauged flesh from two other Enverr, carving six inch long furrows across the Enverr’s chests and abdomens and their screams of agony echoing in the air all around them as their internal organs began to splash wetly on the ground before them.


Goulan was screaming for his men to shoot the terrible beast that had appeared within their midst and as they got their weapons up and began to fire, their eyes filled with even more fear. Marux’s glimmering Etheric shield became peppered with the projectile rounds that bounced harmlessly off into the timber all around him. A group of four Enverr lowered their weapons just as Marux turned to face them and opened his muzzle. A stream of three thousand degree fire erupted from his maw and engulfed the Enverr in a fiery cloud as the ten meter long stream of flame reached for them and incinerated their bodies almost instantly. None of them had time to even scream before their lungs were seared shut and their bodies were reduced to near ashen piles of smoking flesh and what remained of their bones.


That is when the Enverr broke and began to run in all directions.


Androcles’ instructions to him were clear. None of these monsters were allowed to survive and Marux instantly calculated the directions the remaining two groups of Enverr moved. He smashed through the thin trees around him chasing Goulan and his group of seven first. They had unwittingly headed towards the airfield in terror and Marux had no intention of allowing them near his precious Sehri.

There was something to be said for the sight of a three and a half ton dragon encased in armor smashing through small trees and bushes as he chased you. Marux was terror incarnate. All that he had learned while at SODRAG now came rushing back to him in this moment. All of the training about close quarters combat that Dante had ignored but Marux remembered filled his head now; terrain and direction, the feel of the earth beneath you and the awareness to sense the breeze across your scales and know what direction the wind was blowing. Marux felt truly alive at this very moment. The knowledge of what the future could hold for him made him draw upon all of his willpower and skills. As he sprinted forward he cut loose with a searing stream of flame off to the left. It sliced through the thick foliage as if it wasn’t there and engulfed four of the Enverr who had split from Goulan. They died in the same fashion as their comrades as Marux dismissed them and increased his speed as much as he was able. He had long legs and a powerful body and he quickly closed the gap between himself and the Enverr who were running for their lives.

At the last moment before they would have broken onto the airfield Marux leaped forward with a powerful surge from his hind legs. A single flap of his immense wings carried him over the top of the remaining four including Goulan and he landed perfectly ten meters in front of them. His armor encased head whipped around and he snatched up three of the Enverr within the grips of his Etheric power and smashed them back into the hard ground with horrific force. Goulan skidded to a stop as his men impacted the ground in front of him and he heard the gruesome sound of their bones snapping and breaking before they lay still. Goulan looked up into the terrible maw of the beast before him, his eyes wide in fright and panic. They darted left and right trying to see if there was a way out for him but finding none. He turned his head back to Marux and saw those savage teeth barred under the glimmering metal helmet that adorned the top of his head and extended down his long, thick neck. Goulan had all of three full seconds to contemplate what he had done in his miserable life before Marux’s muzzle snapped forward with lightning like speed and his jaws clamped shut on Goulan with a sickening crunch. 

Goulan’s muffled screams were only heard for half a second before Marux’s jaws bit down and severed the Enverr’s body in half. The lower half fell away almost immediately and Marux turned his head to spit out Goulan’s upper body. He heaved several times and them spit twice more to get the foul taste of the Enverr out of his mouth before turning back to make sure he was dead. He needn’t have bothered for Goulan’s eyes were open in death, frozen in terrible pain at the moment when Marux bit him in half.
Marux! Jeth’s voice thundered in his head and Marux whirled around to see Jeth’s massive body settle to the ground along the path he had smashed through the timber. Tharua settled beside her beloved mate and they both looked at him.

The others! Marux barked out.

We caught them from above. Tharua told him as she moved closer. Rest easy Marux.

I was… I needed to protect Sehri. Marux muttered aloud. Androcles told me that was my mission! Protect Sehri at all costs.

Tharua looked back at Jeth with wide eyes. She watched as her mate maneuvered his massive body nimbly up to Marux who did not shy away from his enormous size. Jeth lowered his armored head to stare at Marux. Andro told you to do this? He asked.
Marux met Jeth’s gaze without fear. He no longer had to fear those he was among. She is… she is to be my Bonded One.

Tharua moved up beside him now. Sehri? She gasped.

Marux nodded his head once more. Androcles felt it. I have known since… I have felt her since I returned with your sister. He told Jeth. I will allow no harm to come to her Jeth! Not now! Not ever!
In a move of surprising grace for a dragon of his immense size, Jeth moved even closer to Marux and butted him gently in the side with his huge head. Be at peace my dragon brother Marux. Jeth spoke. You have done well this day! You have done very well!

Tharua looked back down the path that Marux had carved through the timber and shook her own head slightly. I’d say he just took out a large section of timber and a whole bunch of bad guys.

Jeth turned to look where Tharua’s eyes were lingering. His own eyes grew slightly wider at what he saw and he chuckled softy. I may have to amend my earlier statement. He looked at Marux. Did you think before you decided to bulldoze fully four acres of timber while chasing them?

Marux shook his head. I assumed my armor would protect me. And the trees were in the way.

Tharua laughed now as she turned back and looked at him. Come Marux! I saw a nearby stream where you can drink and wash the foul taste of these idiots from your mouth, and sooth your muscles in the process. You will be bruised after your jaunt through the timber.

Jeth brushed his larger body against Marux’s with affection. Trust me… it is best not to argue with her. She always wins… or she tells Eliani and then you have to suffer a full medical exam from Talon Guardian Androcles’ sister. 
I have only done that once! Tharua spat at her mate. And I was right!

Jeth nodded his head. Trust me on this Marux.
Marux glanced back towards the airfield which he could just see through the timber. She will be safe?

Denali, Lisisa and little Arduri have arrived. Tharua answered him gently. Whatever threat these fools may have presented is now over. Dorian is fast approaching. She will be safe Marux. You have seen to that.


Marux nodded his head. Then that stream sounds very inviting indeed. He spoke.

Does Sehri know? Tharua asked him.


Marux shook his head. Androcles says she is not yet ready. But she will be soon and I will protect her until that time.

 
Jeth nodded his massive head. Then you will have us beside you Marux my friend. He told him. From this day forward.

Marux! Now! All teams! Now!


All of them heard Andro’s call within Mindvoice and Deion whirled around from his spot to look at Mari and Eirene.

“Mari! Arande!” He exclaimed. “It’s time to go!”


Eirene pushed away from the console she was sitting at. “Done!” She quipped. “All of their defensive systems are now offline! These fools won’t be able to do anything!”


Deion stepped up beside Mari as she was typing furiously on her P9. “Mari?”


Mari stabbed down on one key of her computer and then looked up. “I have it all!” She exclaimed. “I also sent a mutating virus back through their network that will infect all computer systems connected to this system.”

“Connected?” Deion asked.


Mari nodded as she rose to her feet. “I detected three other networks that were linked to this system that are not on this moon. Most of the information was encrypted but I downloaded all of it anyway. In about three minutes those systems will begin shutting down and deleting all of the information stored on them.” She told him with a brilliant smile.


Deion leaned over and kissed her hard on the lips. “You beautiful, devious creature you!” He hissed at her in delight.


Mari beamed at him as his aura swept across her senses. “And don’t you forget it.” She told him as she slapped his face playfully.


“Let us go!” Murano spat from where he stood by the door. “We can join with Jomann’s team as they extract! Move!”


Deion took her arm and reached for his sister. “Time to beat feet as Andro says!” He hissed as he pulled them for the door.


Rotaxe was so far out of his league that it wasn’t even funny and he knew this within the first three seconds. He saw those savage looking dual fangs burst forth, saw the black ring encircle those odd colored blue eyes and he saw Androcles’ hands come up to his harness in a single blink of an eye. What followed was unlike anything Rotaxe had ever seen in his lifetime and it would be something he remembered until the last breath of life left his body.


That would be far shorter than anyone would have guessed.


Andro’s hands closed around the hilts of his swords and he was pulling them from his harness even as they began to appear from Flatspace. Two things happened almost at the same time. One of moments would stun even the women that loved Androcles so much.

Carisia and Lu'ria both whirled inward and hit Hemtar with vicious dual ridge hand strikes to his throat and face. What passed for his nose crumbled instantly and blood spurted from his nostrils as his eyes instantly became filled with tears at the intense pain. Half a second after that Lu'ria’s blow struck his throat like a hammer and his hands came up to grasp his throat unable to catch a breath. Lu'ria spun in motion as Carisia leaped into the air catlike and wrapped her thighs around Hemtar’s large head. As she twisted her body, Lu'ria’s powerful kick struck the back of his legs and took his feet out from under him. Hemtar grunted painfully as he fell and he reached for one of Carisia’s thighs but found his wrist gripped by two incredibly powerful hands. Those hands were attached to Carisia’s body and she twisted brutally, using all of her pureblood vampire strength, snapping the bones in his lower arm and wrenching it to the side.  As Hemtar opened his mouth to scream, Lu'ria’s knee fell into the center of his chest, all one hundred and twenty-eight pounds of tightly packed muscle dropping directly over his heart. His eyes bugged open even further in pain until he felt the cold steel of Lu'ria’s glaive jammed against his throat and her amber colored eyes, now encircled by a similar black ring glared at him from atop his chest.
“Continue to resist and she will snap your neck with her legs while I open your foul innards to the air on this moon!” Lu'ria snarled viciously, leaning close to his grotesque face and pressing her glaive even tighter to his flesh, drawing blood.
Hemtar knew he was beaten and he ceased all his struggles to get these two polecats off his body.

The howl of excruciating agony drew the attention of all of them.

Rotaxe could not move fast enough to get away from Androcles and as dozens of pairs of eyes watched, Cana and Saar rie Emanur struck downward in front of Rotaxe’s body. The swords sliced through his clothes and light armor as if they weren’t there and left five inch long gashes in his chest area that instantly began to spill blood profusely. Androcles didn’t stop there, twisting Cana and Saar in his hands and slashing upward. This time the swords bit deeply into the flesh of Rotaxe’s inner thighs, instantly severing the tendons and ligaments that allowed him to use his legs. His body dropped to the floor of his audience chamber like a wet noodle, his legs no longer able to support his body. What followed next Carisia and Lu'ria had never seen Andro do before and it was utterly devastating in nature. His hands whipped back and with a singular heave of immense strength he sent Cana and Saar rippling through the air in a wide bending arc. Each sword curved to a different side, aimed directly at the two groups of Enverr who had been sitting on either side of the audience chamber. 
As stunned eyes watched Cana and Saar blazed through the two groups of Enverr and suddenly, six heads flopped to the ground around the bodies as they fell. Stunned eyes watched as those swords curved back around with blinding speed and slapped back into the hands of Androcles Leonidas.

Then he launched himself into the attack.

Androcles completely ignored the group of Enverr to his left and leaped for the group on his right without hesitation. He let his instincts and Dahakoan senses guide him in his actions. His movements were so graceful and smooth that one could almost see him dancing in a ballet until you took into account the copious amounts of Enverr blood that was splashing across the floor and other bodies as Cana and Saar claimed victim after victim. The swords were moving so fast that it was impossible to really keep track of them. Andro landed among the five remaining Enverr on the right, Saar plunging completely through the head of the only Enverr who seemed to be trying to react. As Andro twisted his body in motion he reversed Cana in his hand and slashed the sword to his left. An Enverr fell away screaming as both of his arms dropped to the bloodstained floor no longer attached to his body. He would die in seconds from massive blood loss. As he yanked Saar free of the Enverr skull, blood and brain matter came with it and Andro twisted the sword in his hand, leveling the hilt at another two Enverr. Two bright yellow flashes from the hilt of the sword sent two highly concentrated bursts of energy punching through the midsections of two more Enverr, leaving smoking holes that one could actually see through.

Andro executed a backflip away from the remaining Enverr troops stunning them with this move as he was suddenly gone from their weapons sights. He landed in the center of the audience chamber and with a powerful motion drove Cana directly into the floor of the chamber. The wave of Etheric power swelled up on the floor and then burst like a dam, rushing to all sides like a runaway lifter. The floor buckled and flew upward as it struck anything solid, including the fool Enverr troops who were too stunned to turn and run. As the Vanari female prisoners began to scream in fear at that onrushing wall of Etheric power coming at them, their eyes went wide as the bluish white light simply passed them by or curved around where they huddled leaving them untouched and without an Enverr anywhere in grabbing distance of them.

“Now sister!” Andro screamed aloud. “Now!”


Elynth heard Andro’s call even from five thousand feet above the compound and she reacted instantly. 


We go! Now! She barked out.


Elynth dipped her wing, rolled over and dove for the surface with Anthar and Majeir in hot pursuit. It took her only five seconds to swoop in over the Enverr barracks and her golden eyes began to see them exiting. Elynth screamed in and unleashed an unearthly roar before she opened her maw and let loose with a perfect stream of flame tinged super-heated breath. Two seconds later Anthar landed to one side and Majeir the other and added their own pure streams of Firespitter flame to the conflagration. 

Thirty-two Enverr died in that initial incineration and three dozen more would follow as their barracks building instantly burst into out of control flames.


“Caydren! Cinol! Now!” Andro screamed from inside the audience chamber.


There was perhaps a millisecond pause and then the main chamber doors that they had entered through burst inward under the brutal combined power and weight of the dragon sons of Vollenth and Viera. Caydren and Cinol were fully grown for their age now and soon Sadi and Ne'Veha would begin riding them, but now the brothers acted as one and the usual competitive nature between them was lost as they worked together seamlessly. The brothers were not neat or concerned about their entrance and they split to either side of the huge, splintered hard wood doorway, crushing any Enverr who happened to be too stunned to move.


The female Vanari prisoners looked on in awestruck disbelief as two dozen Vanari Cadre Commandos burst into the chamber behind Caydren and Cinol. Directly behind them moved Dorian Leonidas who blurred in motion to where his older brother was, his dual knives flashing out once and nearly decapitating an Enverr soldier who was just beginning to rise to his addled feet. Sheva and Onera stepped into the doorway then with Caliria and all of them began to motion frantically and shout for the Vanari females to run. Most of them needed no further urging and broke into sprints for the doors. Three of the Vanari females could not move as quickly because they had been prisoners for far longer and it was these women that Sheva and Onera blurred to in an instant, gathering them into their arms and then blurring out of the main room. Carisia and Lu'ria scrambled to their feet, roughly dragging Hemtar between them as they moved for the doors knowing what their beloved Androcles and his brother planned to do.

“Go! Go! Go!” Carisia screamed aloud, pulling the Enverr by his collar even as he screamed in pain from his wounds.


Androcles turned and looked down at where Rotaxe lay on the ground in his own blood and unable to fully move. His azure blue eyes were nearly glowing as he gazed at the foul man beneath him.


“Now you will feel Spartan justice!” Andro snarled at him. “Now you will experience how the Lycavorian Union deals with scum such as yourself!”


Andro turned as Dorian stepped up behind him and the brothers stood back to back. They stepped away several feet from Rotaxe and he watched with wide eyes as the bluish white Etheric power engulfed both of them. It surrounded Rotaxe as well though he did not know why and then he began to feel the shuddering of the ground beneath him. His eyes darted back and forth as the ground began to shake violently and the terrible screeching sound of tearing metal and snapping wood began to reach his ears. He looked all around and he watched awe struck as pieces of the building began to rise apart from the floor, walls snapping and breaking, steel beams bending at the hand of some unseen force. He glanced back at the two Lycavorians and his eyes filled with real fear as he saw both of them suspended off the ground by nearly a foot, the bluish white glow around their bodies blazing brightly enough to nearly blind him.

It was all Rotaxe would remember as he finally passed out from the pain and blood loss.


It was something that the freed Vanari females and those Cadre Commandos who had come on this mission would remember for the rest of their days.
 It would also begin the legend of the Dahakoan brothers and the diminutive sister that would soon join them.


They were gathering by the now sundered gates of the compound, Caliria, Eliani and other Vanari medics moving among the former prisoners and injecting them with the counter agent. Jomann was directing them entire operation and moving groups of Vanari females off to the airfield as they were injected. He turned his head as Kalis, Cowen and Daio approached from the direction of the prison building.


“Eli!” Jomann barked. “Torian!”


Eliani lifted her head and immediately sprinted to where Cowen gently lowered Torian to the ground, Ulana clinging to his hand tightly.


“He has internal bleeding Eliani!” Ulana gasped. “Five broken ribs that I could detect, and I think his lung has been punctured!”


Eliani settled beside Torian who looked up at her with a grin. “Princess.” He rasped out the word.


Eliani lifted her hands and they instantly began to glow with white healing power. “Are you about done getting your ass beat Torian?” She exclaimed as she lowered her hands to his chest.


Torian laughed somewhat, coughing in pain and nodded his head. “I think… I think perhaps I will say no next time Androcles asked me to do something like this.”


Eliani smiled brightly at him. “Smart move.” She told him. “Now hold still. I’m going to stabilize you and then get you off this stinking moon.”


“Nubou Lae!” Kalis’s voice rang out causing all of them to turn back towards the audience chamber. 

Even Kalis, who was not as attuned to Etheric power because he had been apart from what was within himself for much of his life, even Kalis could feel it now. The vibration of the ground all around them as it shook. The building was folding in upon itself as pieces of it began to twist and ripple and shatter. The bluish white Etheric wall of power was center on the Enverr audience chamber and it appeared as if there was a small earthquake going on within that Etheric globe. There were gasps of shock as one entire wall was suddenly peeled away and crushed into oblivion, revealing the two brothers hanging motionless a foot off the ground in the center of what was once the audience chamber and standing back to back. The Etheric glow of their power was shimmering brighter than at any time in the past that they had seen as they literally were bringing the building down around themselves. The vibrations through the surrounding ground were very real and reverberated through all of those now watching what was taking place. All of them had seen Androcles do some wondrous things in the past, things that even he could not explain, but none of them had witnessed anything like this before.

It was Sarlana’s voice within Murano’s head as he and Deion and the others ran up that answered the question all of them had. They had established a unique connection between the two of them in order for them to better communicate ideas and direction of how they would help Andro and Dorian and the other Praetorians among them train.


Murano you must move everyone back to the airfield! Quickly! Sarlana’s voice echoed in his head as his eyes took in what was taking place. 

Sarlana? Murano questioned.


I have been monitoring them throughout the mission. Sarlana told him. I have felt it building within them.


What do you mean? Murano asked her.


It is a Dahakoan move Murano! Sarlana spoke to him. I have read about it within our history texts. It is similar to the execution of what your Praetorian warriors used to do in order to clear an area around them of Scourge. Only this is much more powerful than anything I have ever read. You must move everyone away from them. Back to the airfield. When they release the power building within them, it will obliterate everything around them that is standing Murano. Nothing will remain of this Enverr place. It will flatten everything!

Murano didn’t hesitate for an instant. He had come to trust Sarlana in so short a time for she had not lied to him about anything. In their talks she had been honest about all that had taken place in the past. At least that she knew of. Murano could feel that she had the best interests of Androcles and Dorian and all the others foremost in her mind and nothing else mattered to her. “Everyone back to the airfield now!” He barked out the order seeing them all turn to look at him.


“Murano what…?” Jomann questioned.


Murano shook his head. “Trust me… we do not want to be here when they release the power building within them!”


“Release it?” Carisia stammered. “What do you mean?”


Murano didn’t hesitate once again and he bent down beside her and Lu'ria and hauled the unconscious Enverr Hemtar up to his shoulder. We must go! Now!” He spat. “They will join us when it is done!”


“When what is done?” Lu'ria screamed.


Murano met her amber eyes. “They are going to destroy this entire compound! They are going to bring it all down!” Murano explained letting his eyes sweep around to all of them now. “We must get the Vanari out of here and back to the airfield! All of us!”


Go! Andro’s voice boomed within their minds and all of them turned to look at where he and Dorian were still hovering there off the ground. Go my family and friends!

We will join you soon enough! Dorian’s voice echoed his brother.


“Sibfla!” Deion spat. “That’s good enough for me!” 


“Hell yes!” Daio exclaimed as he and Deion and others began scooping Vanari females into their arms in order to move quickly.


Cowen looked down at Torian on the ground. “Forgive me my friend.” He spoke.


Torian shook his head. “Hell yes! Help me get out of here!” Torian stammered as Cowen pulled him painfully to his feet. Ulana had not left his side and she wrapped her arms around his waist not really understanding what was going on, but certain that she was where she was meant to be.


“Move!” Jomann shouted as he grabbed Eliani’s hand. “All of us! Now!”


“Jomann they are my brothers!” Eliani protested. “I won’t leave them!”


Do not fear for them Eliani Leonidas. Sarlana’s voice echoed loudly within her mind and Eliani’s eyes grew wide. Fear for those who will stand against them now and in the future. You are your brother’s right hand and will Eliani. You and your sister Zarah alone hold sway over Androcles, Eliani Leonidas, even more so than his beloved mates in many respects. Never doubt him for he has never doubted you. Any of you.


Sarlana? Eliani gasped.

He is being born again this day Eliani. Sarlana told her. Both of them are. Do as he asks you child.


Eliani glanced back at the crumbling audience chamber and then looked at her beloved Jomann. She gripped his hand tighter and nodded her head as she reached for a Vanari female who was slow in getting to her feet.

“Let’s haul ass!” She exclaimed seeing Jomann grin and follow her while scooping up two Vanari into his arms.


It swirled around them seamlessly, building in intensity as it did. They had come to accept what they were long before they even realized it and now they were about to take the first step down that road. Elynth and Ryner rested on the ground only a short distance away, their own Etheric resonances combined with Androcles and Dorian. It filled their beings, their blood, and their physical bodies. A power unlike anything they had ever felt before. It coursed through them and felt so natural and wonderful, but also so dangerous and foreboding. The strands of Etheric power glowed brighter still, building wave upon wave. They were the channels of this power and the four of them reached for each other to direct and channel it.


Dori? Andro spoke the word.


Let’s bring it down.


Forever. Elynth and Ryner answered together.


Forever! Two other voices joined with them from across the stars and they were complete.

PREMONITION

ORBITING ENVERR COMPOUND


“Carians! Sadi look!” Ne'Veha exclaimed as she looked outside her cockpit window at the compound below them.


“Son vada carians!” Sadi exclaimed.

They were the only ones to actually see what took place and it would remain with them forever. The glowing bluish white Etheric bubble seemed to expand quickly and then it suddenly blew outwards. What followed Sadi would only be able to describe to others as something from one of the old videos they had watched in the academy science classes. The result of a fusion explosion to surrounding areas. It was as if some giant unseen hand came down and violently swept aside all in its swath of destruction. The entire Enverr compound seemed to heave off the ground and then steel and granite and other building materials simply shattered in place and became dust as it raced outward like an explosion of tremendous power. The cloud of dust and debris quickly obscured their vision from high above but only they were able to see and witness as what was once a large compound of buildings and defensive emplacements and walls became a thing of the past.


Sadi and Ne'Veha felt the enormous surge of love and warmth from Androcles then, his aura swirling around them tightly, caressing their senses and their minds and both of them nearly broke into tears at the strength and commitment that they felt within that aura. Towards them. Towards Carisia and Lu'ria and Sehri and Caliria. It was almost overwhelming to be able to experience it and they reached for reached other’s hands and basked in the emotion that swept through them. Sadi and Ne'Veha could feel the same reaction from their fellow princesses and lovers on the surface and both of them nearly began to weep at the sensations. They could feel the same things echoing loudly through Sheva and Onera as well, both of them holding one another on the surface and experiencing the total and absolute love of the man they both adored.


Then it was gone.


Fading from their minds but leaving the remnants of that emotion trembling through them.


It was something none of them would ever forget in their lifetimes.

MOON R26


The airfield was jammed packed with Vanari prisoners as Cadre medics went among the former prisoners and insured that no reaction to the serum was happening. The Vanari females and the few males that had been rescued were sitting on the ground stunned at what had just occurred, the elation of being rescued after so many years beginning to set in. 


“Where is he?” Carisia demanded as she and Lu'ria stood beside Murano on the edge of the airfield looking back towards the compound.


All of them had heard the deep booming noise and then the massive vibrations through the ground before the dust cloud had rose above the trees in the distance.


You worry too much Enylarcopri. Andro’s voice resounded in her head and they turned as Elynth and Ryner swept in over the airfield and landed only ten meters away.


Carisia and Lu'ria broke into a sprint just as Andro tossed the body of Rotaxe from the saddle in front of him and leaped down himself. Carisia and Lu'ria practically leaped into his arms as Dorian dropped from Ryner’s saddle with a broad smile. He only had a moment to blink before Sheva and Onera blurred to him and almost knocked him over as they crushed themselves to him in happiness.


Murano simply smiled as he moved up to where Andro was sharing a sizzling kiss with Lu'ria and Carisia’s head was buried in the side of his neck. This day had brought about many new discoveries that they would all have to deal with in the future. And so far, as far as Murano was concerned, not one of those discoveries was a bad thing.


“Well done!” Murano exclaimed to the brothers. “Well done indeed.”


As Murano knew it would be, Andro’s first question was about others. “We got them all?” He asked.


Murano nodded his head. “Every single one.” He answered. “Some minor wounds were suffered by Commander Entia’s people during the brief fight here but it seems a trio of dragons somehow knew of a group of Enverr who were ready to assault the airfield form the north and they stopped them. Well… annihilated them to be more precise.”


Andro nodded his head with a smile and looked at Dorian. At the moment he was holding a very stunned Onera and kissing her with every bit of desire and passion in his young body. Something that Sheva was enjoying with immense glee.


“We will need to move quickly.” Andro said. “The attacks have begun across the sector and I want to be back on Austrova with Coren and Alrerin in order to witness what happens.”


“You still think this action will flush their enemies into the open?” Murano asked.


Andro turned as Caliria and Sehri moved up to him and he swept them into his arms with Carisia and Lu'ria, kissing them just as intensely as he had them. When he pulled away he looked at Murano. “I’m betting on it.” He spoke.


“What then?” Carisia asked as she looked up into his face.


“Then we will see just how open the Vanari people are to change.” Andro said looking at Caliria.


Jomann moved up to him with Eliani at his side and they embraced like brothers. “Nice… if a bit overdone.” Jomann spoke. 


Andro chuckled until Eliani’s hand snapped out cat like and slapped him across his face. “Next time asshole… warn us about what you have planned!” She barked.


Andro reached up and rubbed his cheek where she had slapped him as Carisia, Caliria, Sehri and Lu'ria looked on with grins from ear to ear. “Sorry about that.” He answered finally.


“No you aren’t!” Eliani hissed just before she threw her arms around him and hugged her brother.


Andro squeezed her back tightly as his eyes drifted all around. He found who he was looking for and gently moved Eliani from his embrace and crossed the distance to where Torian was quickly. Ulana looked up as he approached and tried to smooth out her appearance, but Androcles noticed that she did not release her grip on Torian’s hand as he knelt down.


Torian held out his other hand which Andro gripped tightly and squeezed, bringing it to his cheek. “I am sorry fervon. I came as soon as I found out.” Andro whispered to him.


Torian nodded his head. “I knew you would.” He answered.


“Are you…?”


“I’m fit for duty!” Torian told him and Andro saw Ulana’s eyes widen. 


“No you are not!” She exclaimed. “Eliani says it will be at least two weeks before you are fully recovered!”


Andro smiled and nodded his head. “A true Spartan.” He spoke. “But we will have a while before you are needed my friend.”


Andro rose to his feet and let his eyes drift over the entire airfield seeing Vanari and Lycavorian moving among each other, helping one another and working together without pause. He nodded his head slowly as Murano came up beside him once more with Carisia, Lu'ria, Sehri and Caliria. Andro pulled Sehri close to him on one side and Caliria on the other as Carisia and Lu'ria squeezed up against them.

“Armen is sending down two additional transports.” Murano told him. 


Andro nodded his head. “Have Denali and Lisisa see to getting everyone off the surface. I want to go back to SPARTA'S WRATH and check in with General Tarnei before we return to Austrova.” 


“Why?” Carisia asked him.


“Something tells me that we have kicked a hornet’s nest with our actions here and there are going to be some very pissed off Eridiani to contend with.” Andro answered.


“Nubou them!” Caliria almost yelled.


Andro and the others laughed. “No thank you Inamarno.” He said leaning over to kiss her. “I would much rather play with you and the other loves of my life.” He whispered in her ear.


Caliria pushed him away with mock indifference. “You pervert!” She exclaimed as the others laughed.


“What’s your plan Androcles?” Murano asked.


“My plan?” Andro answered. “I intend to fulfill what I came here to do.” He spoke. “Then I have a sister and brother to collect.”


Murano shook his head. “Not you.” He said. “Us.”


Andro nodded. “And you are very welcome and needed Murano.”

Murano nodded his head. “Then let’s get off this rock. The stench is starting to get to even my not so sensitive nose.”


Androcles nodded his head. “That’s the best idea I have heard all day.” He said.

