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JETANIA
WARIM MEDICAL CENTER

They stared at each other from across the small recovery room in silence, still unsure if it was all really happening. 
As was her nature, Anja Mahanlo-Leonidas had prepared meticulously for the moment when it would happen and they had been talking amongst themselves in the medical room when Reva’s sphere suddenly twitched once and then dropped to the floor heavily and lay still. Anja knew what was happening instantly and she directed everyone else as they sprang into action. Denali and Deion were on either side of the bed where Reva’s body rested peacefully and both of them were ready when her lungs took in a massive breath of pure, un-recycled air for the first time in nearly three and a half million years. Her upper body rose off the bed as it fought the sensations and Denali and Deion gently placed their hands over her abdomen and held her down on the bed as Anja and Eliani began to work their healing magic from either side of the bed.

They really did not have to do anything except monitor as Anja’s medical regime for the last two days had already been preparing Reva’s body to begin moving once more on its own. Small injections of natural steroids through her muscles and protein enzymes that flooded her bones and joints. The chamber had kept her internal organs in superb condition, just as they had been when she entered the chamber all those years ago, and Anja and Eliani simply used their healing power as an extra source of growth stimulation. Dynina and Gorgo stood on either side of the bed, each of them holding one of Reva’s hands tightly within their own while Jezima stood at the head of the bed and rested her hands on her temples. More than anything, they wanted her to feel the love of her family all around her. That is what mattered most of all.

And feel them Reva Mahanlo did.

Their scents filled her senses instantly as she took her first deep breath, so powerful and sweet. It was Mahanlo blood. The sweetest scent of all to her. Then their Etheric resonances reached for her in a way that Reva had never truly experienced. Her family, her blood had always been more powerful within the Etheric realm, but this was so very different. This swept her up in it and caused her to feel like she was flying on the clouds. She saw so much, felt so much that it caused her to gasp aloud in shock, her dual wolf fangs springing forth from her gums and her dark eyes changing to the wolf within her as she felt it. The dedication to her. The boundless love. It was the most natural thing in the world to them. The sense of devotion to family that Daniho, Ashten and Kelia had begun and cultivated all the years ago, and it reigned supreme within all of them. Added to that was the Pralor sense of family and devotion and Reva could not help but feel humbled at the emotions that flooded through her without any doubt or hesitation.

It moved quickly because of the preparations that Anja had taken and soon Reva was sitting up in the bed as her bloodline flooded the small room to see her. To feel her touch upon them and smell her scent. Reva Mahanlo was the beginning of their bloodline. She was where it had all begun and even Gorgo and Dynina were truly honored to be in her presence, though in the months to come, Gorgo, Dynina, Dasha and Jezima would learn just how much Reva Mahanlo regarded them as her fellow Matriarchs of their family. There were tears aplenty to be sure, especially when Reva held Calyb, Retta, Zarah and Nara in her arms and felt the joy of new found love and devotion within them. Reva Mahanlo’s bloodline was growing right in front of her eyes and this is what fought back the horror of what had taken place through the years and the losses she had to suffer as she watched so many of her bloodline die. 
This is what held the pain in check. 
The pain she felt within him and his oldest son. It was clear to her now, perhaps not to those that loved them, not just yet, but to her, to the Blood Matriarch of the Mahanlo bloodline, it was so very clear.
The room became silent when he entered with Androcles, Dorian and Laren. All of them could sense the difference in their father, their brothers and soul sister Laren. It was a palpable thing to them and all of them wondered what had taken place on that mountaintop Temple. 
The Mountain of Stone and Light.
Their eyes locked from across the room and the tears began before Reva had time to blink. Before her stood the physical incarnations of her precious sons Daniho and Ashten. To her wolf eyes Martin was a twin to them both in every way. He had the same set to his jaw, the same skin coloring, the same angle to his eyes. His forehead and cheekbones were all Sumar she knew, strong and proud Pralor features, but he carried all of them within him. Reva did not have time to reach out her arms to him for Martin covered the ten steps to her bed in two blinks of the eye and then he was kneeling beside her bed, burying his face in her lap and weeping. Reva Mahanlo lost it herself then, lifting her head skyward as her arms wrapped around his broad shoulders and baring her dual fangs once more, she let loose with a howl of happiness that shook the entire building and was heard by every wolf for nearly five kilometers in every direction. 
It only grew in intensity as her family, her blood, closed in around her and joined her howl in a chorus of rebirth and happiness. It was something that the Lycavorian wolves on Jetania would speak of for many millennia to come. For generations to come, to small children across the planet, it would be told how the Royal bloodline of the Lycavorian people once more reunited on Jetania after millennia apart. It would be spoken of as a momentous day. A day of hope and rebirth to all of their people and those on Jetania would hold that close to their hearts. 

Martin sat on the edge of the bed, Reva’s hand within both of his, as it had been for the last hour and a half. He was unwilling to release her hand and Reva was unwilling to let his go either, for fear that all of this would be some sort of cruel dream. As more time passed she came to realize that it wasn’t. It was a blessing of the highest nature. 
The past, the present and the future of Mahanlo blood existed in this room right now. Her family. Her bloodline. All around her.
All of them were crammed into the much larger private room now. Anja had Reva moved to a larger room within the hospital, the Mountain Pack Staff so very happy to accommodate this knowing who was among them, and now Reva Mahanlo was very nearly overwhelmed with the scents of her bloodline that were crowded into the room. Martin and Androcles had spent the last hour and a half telling their family everything that they had discovered in the last days thanks to Chiron’s help. Reva had not believed it at first, her eyes awash with tears of sorrow as she clutched Dynina, Jezima and Gorgo, but she smelled the truth coming from her grandsons and she could feel it within her heart now. 
Her beloved daughter Kelia was alive yes, but so many of her blood now lived with her precious sons in The Beyond simply because of their bloodline. 
This was not something Reva Mahanlo had ever envisioned, being among those she had watched from afar for so long. Simply being able to touch them and smell them. It was so much like her sons to make these plans for her and not tell her. Reva realized that Daniho and Ashten had always known what they were going to do when it came to their mother; when it was time for Martin to take his rightful place among their people. They had always planned for this to take place. To return their beloved mother to her body in order that she could shepherd and guide the future of their bloodline. Chiron had planned equally as well and kept this information from her, always faithfully following the last orders given to him by Daniho.
All of Martin’s six Queens stood together now, and Reva was simply awed by their physical beauty as well as the devotion and unabashed love she could smell in all of them for her grandson. It was no different than Androcles’ two wives who were with him at the moment, though Reva could feel the love within the Etheric realm from Sadi and the others not here. The exquisitely beautiful vampire female Carisia and the exotic Drow female Lu'ria were able to channel their fellow Princesses. Deion, Mari and Emylea; Denali, Lisisa and Arduri; Eliani, Brendi and Jomann; Calyb, Anoria and Taris; Zarah, Lucia and Dutkne; Retta and Lazar. As with her bloodline that was not present here now, they all loved without question or doubt. She could smell the devotion to each other and to their family. Even those like Lazar and his mother Loras; Doseb and Irani; Mari and Arduri; and those who had married into the Mahanlo-Leonidas family and had been turned, even their loyalty was absolute, as was their love. It made Reva’s heart sing in utter happiness knowing this and she knew without doubt that she would be complete once she was able to hold her daughter in her arms once more. 
This was something that she never questioned would happen for she could feel it within Martin and Androcles. They would stop at nothing to retrieve Kelia and all those who bore the blood of their family within them. They would be methodic in their actions, completely without mercy or remorse she knew, but they also would not do anything to risk harm to any of their bloodline.
“Beloved we… we must do something.” Aricia finally broke the silence in the room, all of them turning to look at their mother. “This… this cannot be left… it cannot go…”
“Unpunished!” Anja hissed softly now as she stood beside Aricia, her jade green eyes alive with anger. Isabella stood on Aricia’s other side with For'mya beside her and Dysea and Cirith standing to Anja’s left. 
Martin turned his head and looked at the six women who held his heart and soul in their hands. He could see the set of their jaws, the determination in their eyes, and the way they stood proudly pressed against one another in complete unity. Even his beautiful For'mya, perhaps the calmest and most level headed of his Queens, even she had simmering anger in her beautiful deep brown eyes. Even she wanted justice. Reva stayed silent listening and felt the pride swell within her as all of them began to speak their minds after their mothers.
“They have… they have taken the lives of our blood! Even those who were innocent of anything! Simply because our blood flowed in their veins!” Denali rasped angrily as Lisisa and Arduri clung to either side of his body and nodded their heads in agreement. “They were killed for power! For control! Father… we cannot let that stand!”
“We did not know how many…” Doseb began to speak now as all eyes turned to him and saw that his own dark eyes were moist. “…How many had been killed when we left. Kesas Pengot never revealed this to us.”
“He did that for a reason.” Martin spoke looking at him. “He needed you two focused on one thing. Your survival.”
“How many Martin?” Irani asked softly.
Martin shook his head slowly. “I don’t know exact numbers Irani… and I did not ask Kesas that question when Andro and I spoke to him and Lylor.”
“It is bad though, isn’t it father?” Deion asked him.
Martin nodded his head slowly now as he looked at his pureblood son. “Probably, yes Keto. Probably much worse than any of us can imagine.” He answered. “The numbers Chiron has shown us tell us that, but we don’t know exactly.”
“They were… they are our blood alvva!” Nara snarled angrily now. She was standing beside Jacina, both of them leaning almost casually against Laon’s taller form, but leaving no doubt as to who had claimed them both so completely. Laon Kavar’s scent spoke of total and utter worship for both of them and that was all Nara’s family needed to see and smell to know where Laon stood in status within their family. “They must be avenged!”
“Jainn. Pen areto!” Deion instantly agreed with his twin. (Yes. I agree.)
“Sy alad pen.” Eliani was next to speak. (So do I)
“Una coi atle coi niob isquer.” Jomann agreed standing just behind Eliani. (It is what is now required.)
“I know that… I do not know as much as everyone here…” Lazar spoke now, stepping slightly ahead of Retta but still holding her hand tightly as she looked on proudly at him. “This is… it is all new to me…”
“You have the blood of our family swirling within you Lazar. The blood of our beginning and our future.” Aricia spoke again. “As do your mother and your siblings. That makes all of you equal in this.”
“Avoi.” Gorgo spoke softly from where she sat at the head of the bed beside Reva with Dynina and Jezima around her.
“I am still learning.” Lazar continued. “But I feel it within me now, the power of the blood that flows within me.”
Loras stepped up to her son and took his hand as well as Retta’s. “As do I.” She said with confidence. “I feel… I feel the rage and vengeance within me. This thing that has taken place… it cannot be left unanswered.”
Lazar shook his head. “No.” He agreed.
Doseb and Irani stepped close to their daughter and grandson. “We agree.” Doseb spoke as Irani nodded her head.
“Alvva… you know we speak the truth.” Normya spoke now looking at her father. “This is how you and our mothers raised all of us to be. Blood before all else father.”
“Yes, we did.” Martin said softly.
“Normya is correct. We all feel it within us father, for we all have your blood within us. Mahanlo-Leonidas blood. Staania Reva has been… by a blessed gift from the gods and our ancestors themselves, she has been given back to us. The connection that all of us have felt to our history father; to the very origins of the bloodline we all carry within us. She is here among us now!” Zarah spoke after her Normya causing Martin to turn his head once more and look at Zarah with love in his eyes. “What has been done… no matter how terrible it may turn out to be… it is our duty as a family to see that justice is done.”
Martin looked at Reva quickly, saw the support in her eyes and then turned back to his daughter. “Not everyone we face or come in contact with will have had a role in what has taken place fenneennum.” He said softly. “You know this.”
Zarah nodded her head. “Yes, I know alvva.” She replied. “We…”
“Zarah is right no matter how it is calculated father!” Deion spoke again, more forcefully now. “They think… they think that they have ended our bloodline. They hold our tenna Kelia prisoner father! A tool to use against our own people! To keep them oppressed! I say it is time to show them that our bloodline is not dead! It is time to save our tenna and show them that our bloodline flourishes, and we do not accept the deaths of so many of our family so casually at their hands! We do not accept it and we will have our justice!”
Nara stepped up beside her twin and took his hand. “Avoi.” She spoke firmly. 
Martin Mahanlo-Leonidas looked at each of his children and those they called beloved mate as they all stepped forward in support and complete agreement with Deion’s words. Even Taris and Anoria, the newest members of their family, stood on either side of Calyb proudly and without doubt in their beautiful faces. Martin turned to look at his mother now, seeing the set of her jaw and that of Dynina and Jezima and even Dasha who stood beside Jezima. His mother’s jaw was set in stone, this he knew and he also knew nothing would change his mother’s mind now that it was made up. He turned his head once more to look at his queens and in their eyes, he saw the fiercest look of passion that he had ever seen before and total commitment to him and to their family. 
Their bloodline.
“If we do this…” Androcles’ voice echoed softly in the room now, causing everyone to turn and look at him. His voice, like their father’s, was the only voice that could move their entire family to action or inaction. 
Androcles had dropped to one knee between Carisia and Lu'ria, their hands going to rest lovingly on his shoulders, but channeling the love of Sadi, Ne'Veha, Caliria and Sehri within them as well. “If we do this… if we all agree on this course of action… we do this as a family. We do this as a bloodline. We target only those men and women who are… who took part in these heinous deeds and those who we know would have supported them. We do not target those who are innocent or those who know nothing of what has been done. We must be certain in our actions, for these are our people as well. There has not been a sworn Saan Tinate among our people since the false one Chetak swore against our grandfather, nearly twenty thousand years ago. We all know how that ended.” (Blood Oath)
Reva shook her head from the bed. “That was not the first Androcles.” She spoke. “The first true Saan Tinate was sworn against Daniho and Ashten. It never really ended until your father brought it to a close. I don’t believe those with Kelia and the Kesas have any idea what a Saan Tinate is.”
“Then it is up to us to educate them.” Androcles spoke firmly and Reva saw his brothers and sisters nod their collective heads in agreement. “If we do this, and I believe deeply that we must; my blood calls for it, even the Dahakoan blood within me.”
Laren stepped forward now beside Dorian, Sheva and Onera, all of them holding hands as they reached for Androcles, Carisia and Lu'ria. “As does ours.” Laren spoke.
Androcles looked around at his family. “If we do this, then we make it known who we hold responsible and why. We rescue our Tenna Kelia first, and any who these people hold against their will. That must be our priority. If we do this… then we must show no mercy, no remorse and no quarter and we make certain justice is done. And when it is finished, we leave it behind us and move forward into the future, for we have much larger concerns in the days to come ahead.”
“Mard astia.” Martin said softly with a nod. He looked around the room slowly, touching everyone’s eyes for a few seconds. “Then this is what we have decided as a family?” He asked them. “We must all be certain and all of us must agree. Your mothers and I will speak with your siblings on Manne. We will speak with Deia, and your aunts Tarifa and Aihola. We will make contact with Resumar and Arrarn in the next few hours, but all of us must agree. This is a decision that all of those we regard as family must have a say in; everyone who now bears the mark of our family. it will affect them as well.” Martin touched everyone’s eyes in the room, and not one set of eyes held doubt or hesitation in them on their course of action. Martin turned to look at Reva last. Her dark eyes were equally as bright as everyone’s and he knew where he got the color of his eyes from. Reva was still holding his hand and she lifted it within her grasp and placed her other hand around his where she squeezed tightly.
“Promise me one thing. All of you.” She stammered looking around the room.
Martin nodded his head. “Name it Staania.”
“When it… when it is done Martin Mahanlo-Leonidas...” Reva spoke softly looking back to him. “… When it is done, you do what your ancestors intended for you to do. You bring our people together and make us whole once again. You make it so that nothing will ever tear us apart again.”
Martin stared at her for a long moment and then nodded his head. “That is a promise I intend to keep to you. And to them.”
Reva nodded as tears slowly rolled down her cheeks. “Then let it begin.” She spoke firmly. “The Time of Reckoning is upon us my family. My blood. Let it begin.”
Martin rose to his feet and look around the room once more slowly. “I doubt Deia or your siblings will disagree, or your aunts, but we will ask them anyway.” He spoke softly. “Prepare yourselves family. The Saan Tinate has been declared. The Mahanlo-Leonidas family is going to war. Again.”
JETANIA

“… Let me do this father.” Androcles told his father as he watched him walk around the large table on SPARTA'S WRATH. The Port Briefing room closest to Andro’s quarters was now locked down due to so many of the Royal Family either in the room or close by. His father and mothers would return to MJOLNIR’s HAND when the ship finally caught up to them, it was his father’s Flagship after all, and the only ship in the vast fleet where their quarters were built for all seven of them to be together comfortably. Andro’s team had already returned to the ship in order to prepare for the trip. Andro had not spoken to Kalis just yet, but he walked with a new purpose and step in his gait that exuded love for his family and Serale. Sehri had gotten to see her parents and brother Kelelm once more which was always pleasing to her.

Denali Mahanlo-Leonidas, while still a member of Andro’s Team, now commanded the LEONIDAS IIA-Class Strike Cruiser ARCH DEMON and that would not change going into the future. The massive warship and its many crew had come to accept Denali’s command and his relationship with the Captain of the ARCH DEMON was a perfect match. They were very much alike in their mannerisms and this was well documented over the past months, especially during the Vanari conflict, where the older and younger man worked together like a finely tuned and well-oiled machine. Through the years to come, like his older brother Androcles, his father and Uncle Danny, Denali Leonidas’ command, and his brother Resumar’s command, would become two very sought after postings by all members of the Union Fleet.

Deion, Mari and Emylea now called SPARTA'S WRATH their home, as did Nara, Jacina and Laon. This would not change for the foreseeable future for both of them knew they needed much training and skill that only being with their brother and Elynth could provide. Mari and Emylea had already started to become a fixture on the ship as Prince Deion’s wives and mates and they were very popular. Jacina and Nara would help Laon adjust, but this is what he wanted more than anything. To see and learn and use the technology on this ship was a dream come true for him. Laon would not push his will upon either Nara or Jacina, they were both too headstrong and independent for that to succeed, but Laon didn’t want to. His father was not pleased at the turn of events, but his mother understood and loved her oldest son more for his actions. Laon’s father would come around in time as Nara and Jacina began to honor Laon’s family as only they could.

Dorian and Laren were the other two Tarivuos to their father and they would not stray very far from Androcles no matter what, and neither would Ryner and Ladur. SPARTA'S WRATH was now their home as well, which pleased Sheva and Onera to no end. Laren’s parents had already begun to settle in on the ship, as had Aviel and his wife Nahko. Dalis was working closely with General Dytin and others to set up a working relationship with the Union fleet and its ground forces for the Darastrixi Sand Striders that occupied the ships above Jetania. In the months ahead many of them would come to call Jetania their new home going into the future, and would find trusted and loyal friends and allies in the Lycavorian people under Osrod Aspion’s guidance.

Martin looked at his oldest son. “Why?” Martin demanded. “This is not something that could happen without me saying so. Everyone will know that. You’ve been the bad guy enough times covering for my sorry ass!”

“Which is why Androcles should take the lead.” Reva spoke from the chair she sat in.
Her recovery was moving very fast thanks to the incredible physical regime Anja and Aricia had devised for her and Anja’s tremendous healing skill. The Queen smallest in physical stature Anja may have been, Reva thought to herself many times in recent hours, but without question she had the drive and purpose of a full blooded Lycavorian and did not take sibfla from anyone. Reva began to understand why Aricia, Dysea and For'mya and her other fellow Queens loved her intensely and without question. Aricia and Gorgo sat on either side of Reva at the table, Jezima and Dynina sitting to Gorgo’s left. Ever since they had been on the planet below, it was as if the five women had become inseparable, the only one not with them right now being Dasha since she had other duties that she was attending to. “You… you are the Mard Revik Martin. That fact will not be open for debate when others see or smell you in any way, shape or form. When they smell our blood Martin, they will know that things have finally changed. Hopefully, they will think for the better.”

“Medwan Reva is very correct my King.” Lylor spoke from within the highly secure QCR transmission. Along with him were Kesas, Aryera, Caylt and Rothan. They could not risk everyone being present for every transmission since it would draw attention to them and allow the Arhtai Pack spies to begin to suspect something. “They will know who you are the moment they smell your blood. They will know who your son Androcles is in the same manner. He is also one of the three Tarivuos spoken of in the Onab prophecies. They will know that the Tarivuos and any who serve you operate with your will.”

Reva barely held in her gasp of love and delight at Lylor’s words. He had begun calling her mother on Cerath many millennia ago in order to honor her and it appeared even after all of this time, he had not changed in the least. Reva also knew that Lylor loved her daughter Kelia without doubt or question and that he would move the stars and planets themselves to get her back. It was her command to him to keep his anger in check and work with their bloodline that kept Lylor Kirek from running off and trying to free Kelia on his own. Something which over half of the Kirek Pack would have gone with him to do.

Martin shook his head. “Tenne, they don’t serve me!” Martin protested.

Lylor shook his head. “You may think like that Martin… but our people will not.” He answered. “You still do not grasp the love and devotion our people had for your ancestors. For Daniho and Ashten Mahanlo. For my beloved Kelia. They would have thrown themselves into a super nova in order to protect them if that is what it took. That devotion will have automatically transferred to their descendants. To you. To Androcles. To all of you.”

“I don’t want that!” Martin snapped.

“Yet that is what you have Martin.” Kesas answered now. “By virtue of the blood you have flowing within your veins. As will all of your children, your wives and mates, your siblings or those you call sibling. It will not matter to our people. Do you wish to tell us that is not the way it is among those of your Union?”

“Yes.” Gorgo spoke softly.

“Mother!” Martin complained.

Gorgo looked at him. “You can not deny it keto!” Gorgo hissed. “No matter how much you wish it wasn’t so.”

“You and others don’t have to encourage it!” Martin protested. “I have told you that before!”

“That is something we can deal with at a later time.” Dynina spoke now. “Let us focus on what is important right now.”

Reva smiled and reached for her hand. “The voice of calm and reason.” She said.

Dynina shook her head with a smirk. “Not really…” She answered. “I just do not want my family caged for one moment longer than necessary.”

Reva smiled and nodded her head. “Avoi.” She spoke.

Martin turned and looked at Kesas in the transmission. “You are certain they cannot detect this transmission Kesas?”

Kesas nodded his head. “It is based on Pralor technology my King. Only Lord Daniho, Lord Ashten and myself knew of its existence. Even if they could detect the localized power streams, they would have no idea what it is.”

Marti nodded his head. “Good. We’ll use this from now on then. And we’ll bring portable gear for your ships and personnel when we arrive in two days.”

“We only have short range transports my King.” Kesas spoke quickly. “Better than what the Arhtai Pack could field yes, but unarmed and very closely monitored by their military.”

Andro leaned forward at the table now. “What of their military Lord Kesas? What more can you tell us?” He asked.

Kesas shook his head quickly. “I am no Lord, Prince Androcles. I…”

“You and everyone there who has held our people together and fought against the Arhtai Pack and its hold on power are Lords.” Martin hissed. “Do not diminish what any of you have done in all this time. Lord does not mean much as a title within the Union, it is more a meaning of respect and honor for you, and do not ask us to not use it.”

Reva smiled inwardly at Martin’s comment and could only nod to herself in a sort of perverse pride. That was exactly the reason why men and women would follow her sons to the Letha rie Jorbhe and back, and now that same mentality permeated their descendants and their children to the extreme.

Kesas bowed his head slowly in response and looked at Androcles. “Apart from what Lylor and I have already spoken to you and your father about, not much I’m afraid Androcles. They would not give up the Onab technology that was part of the agreement when we arrived on Koltar Four. This was a major part that led to the Arhtai pushing for power. What they do have, however, is very old and barely kept in working order.”

“By who?” Martin asked.

Kesas shrugged. “We never knew. The Onab did train some of our people to maintain their technology before we left Cerath, but aside from those few, I can only assume that is why their technology is degraded to such a level.” He answered. “I know Ranol’s oldest daughter is a wizard with the Onab technology that remains, but she refuses to teach any of the Arhtai Pack these skills and they cannot force her without causing serious issues. Many must have learned just by trail and error through the years I assume, there is no other way to explain how they have been able to maintain it to the standards they have, but I refuse to believe Ranol or any of his people would help the Arhtai Pack after what they have done.”

“They have, however, developed their own technology based on what they have been able to learn from the Onab Technology…” Aryera spoke now. “But nothing even remotely as advanced as what we arrived on when we came here.”

Rothan shook his head in agreement. “Aryera is correct. The ships they do have are more advanced than anything we have, but they are smaller than what the Onab built and they are few in number. Our ships and pilots are better trained without a doubt, even with their technological disadvantage. That is why I say we are better.”

“How few?” Martin asked.

Rothan shrugged his shoulders. “A few dozen.” He answered. “Just enough to patrol the system and keep us in check.”

“And they knew the risk of patrolling the system with Onab technology?” Martin asked nodding his head in appreciation of Rothan’s knowledge and confidence. “Even after what they knew had happened in the past and why my grandfathers did what they did?”

Rothan nodded his head. “Yes, my King.”

“So no matter the odds of it happening, that the Iais'Kai could possibly find them, they were more concerned with their power grab than they were in keeping our people safe.” Martin muttered to no one in particular.

Rothan nodded his head once more. “Yes.”

Martin turned his head slightly to another holo transmission. This one held Miranda and Sa'sur in it. “Manda?” Martin asked. “Sa'sur? Talk to me.”

“Without actually being able to scan what their abilities are King Leonidas…” Sa'sur replied first. “I would recommend caution until we are in system and can make a full sensor sweep.”

“Manda?” Martin asked.

Miranda nodded. “I recommend the same.” She answered, not surprising Martin in the least. Miranda Lawson was known as reckless and brash, but she was not stupid by any means, and ever since Sa'sur had arrived out here with them the two women had not disagreed on anything. “And since we will be working down the advantage until the SCIMITAR and other ships arrive a day later, I suggest a recon and wait approach.”

“Concur.” Sa'sur echoed her words.

“They have my Kelia and others!” Lylor hissed softly.

Manda nodded her head. “Yes, sir, they do.” She answered him. “But they’ve had her and those same others for more years than most of us coming there have been alive and another few days will not make a difference. At least until we get there and we can properly beat their asses into the ground for what they have done.”

Lylor blinked several times in surprise at her response. He looked at Martin once more. “This is how all of your commanders think and speak?” He asked.

Martin grinned. “Pretty much.”

Lylor nodded his head in anticipation. “Then I will wait patiently.” He said not seeing Reva smile in happiness.

“Armen and Alpha Nine inform me that the alterations to the PREMONITION will be complete in ten hours.” Androcles spoke. “They are moving faster than expected. Let me take her and my team ahead of you father. We can do much in the twelve hours before you arrive.”

Kesas sat forward. “If you do this my King, we will have to deal with those Arhtai Pack spies here on Pakar Six the moment you arrive.”

Martin looked at him. “You said there are five of them?” He asked.

“Six, sire.” Kesas answered. “But only five maintain their ties to the Arhtai Pack. The sixth is husband and mate to one of Rothan’s daughters and he is fully on our side now. They have thirteen children together. The Arhtai Pack does not know this, but he came to Rothan before we ever discovered him.”

Martin nodded his head. “That says a lot.” He said.

“He is a fine young Alpha my King.” Rothan spoke. “And I will support him fully.”

“And your daughter?” Martin asked him.

Rothan took a deep breath. “If he has managed to fool her and all of us all these years then she will kill him herself. As will his children.”

Martin nodded his head. “Very well.” Martin looked at Andro. “Take the others out of circulation son.” He told him. “But don’t kill them unless they do something stupid.”

Andro nodded his head. “Done.”

“I want a proper military scan of the planet.” Martin told him. “Hardened facilities, bases, garrisons, the whole enchilada son.”

Andro nodded his head. “Of course.” He spoke.

“Put them together with whatever Kesas and Tenne Lylor have, and anything the Nenay Pack can provide.” Martin said as he began to pace. “Kesas… you contact this Ranol. Can he and his senior people get to Pakar Six without being detected?”

Kesas nodded his head slowly. “We have established an underground network so to speak.” He answered. “Getting them here will not be a problem. Getting them back without being detected by the Arhtai will be the trick.”

Martin shook his head. “No, it won’t.” He answered. “By the time the Arhtai Pack and their leaders figure out what is going on I’m going to be so far up their shit they won’t know whether to scratch it or scream in pain. The Nenay Pack will be able to walk right by them and they won’t even know it.”

Andro and the others at the table and Sa'sur and Miranda burst out in small laughter while Kesas, Lylor and the others on Pakar Six looked on bewildered. 

“KISS baby!” Danny spoke for the first time, occupying the chair two down from Aricia.

Miranda nodded her head from the ARIZONA. “Keep It Simple Stupid.” She spoke with a large smile.

“What… what does this phrase mean Mandri?” Lylor asked from Pakar Six. “This… this Keep It Simple Stupid.”

“Sa'sur?” Martin spoke looking at her in the transmission. 

Sa'sur shook her head with a smile and looked at Lylor Kirek in the transmission. “What it means Lord Lylor Kirek is that we are going to run so many circles around the Arhtai Pack and cause so much aggravation for them, that they won’t know whether to shit or get off the pot.”

Martin was grinning as he looked at Lylor and Kesas with Rothan. “Essentially we are going to drive them nubous malda and make it so they can’t do squat without knowing if it is the right thing to do. Which it won’t be.” 

The smile on Lylor’s face grew wider first and then Rothan and Kesas began to grin and then finally Aryera as they all began to understand what Martin was saying.
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“…Don’t tell them what we have planned son.” Martin told him as he stood by the large chart table in the room. Aricia had stayed with Martin and Isabella had joined them once the transmission was over. The QCR transmission had completed almost an hour ago, but Danny had stayed with Martin in the briefing room along with Chiron, Avi and Armen. Miranda and Sa'sur’s transmissions were also still active from the ARIZONA and the SCIMITAR. When the others had left, Elynth and Torma had come into the massive room via another entrance with Jomann, Sadi and Carisia. “If they have these spies openly among the Kirek Pack and these so-called blood detectors then you can damn well bet that they have others hidden among the populace that are not what they seem. It’s them we need to find.”

Androcles nodded his head. “Agreed.”

“No bet here.” Danny chimed in,

Chiron looked up at Martin confused while Avi and Armen remained silent. They knew how Martin and those with him thought, while Chiron was still learning.

“You do not believe Kesas Pengot and Lylor Kirek?” He asked.

Martin shook his head quickly. “I believe everything they are saying.” Martin answered him. “I just don’t think they know everything. If you are going to control an enemy, or force them to do what you want them to do in this case, you will release small tidbits of information that will make its way back to this enemy. You use that information to control what they will do.”

Chiron looked at Martin intently. “The spies that they think they know about are not the ones we need to be concerned with?” He asked.

Martin shook his head. “There are other fucking spies among the Kirek Pack. I’d bet my ridiculous Union salary on it.”

Isabella chuckled at this and bumped her hip against his while the others laughed softly. “You don’t receive a salary husband.” She said.

Martin grinned. “Yeah… but they don’t know that, and I’ve always wanted to say that.”

Aricia couldn’t contain her sharp gasp of laughter and Isabella took her hands as they laughed and Martin stood there smiling.

Chiron was looking at the large board. “How do we… how do we draw them out then? Make them expose themselves?”

“That’s easy actually.” Danny said in reply. “Take out these blood detectors first thing when you get on the surface mandri.” Danny spoke pointing to the points on the map where Kesas had told them he was sure the detectors were active. “Once you have taken them out, kill or incapacitate those that we know about and it will send the others into a panic. Snag them as they try to save their own asses, which they will most definitely do.”

“Those are the ones we keep alive.” Martin continued with a nod of his head at Danny’s words. “They’ll provide the best intelligence.”

“And if they have families?” Chiron asked.

Andro shook is head. “They won’t.” He replied. “A family would be a distraction that they would not make. If they have been there as long as we believe, then you can damn well bet they are single and have devised a way to evacuate the planet quickly in order to get whatever information that they have back to their bosses.”
Chiron blinked several times as he processed this information and then he nodded his head. “Interesting.” He said. 
“Kesas has assured me that they will not be able to detect our Shroud Drives, but to be on the safe side, we’ll be moving fast and quick.” Martin spoke further. “Torma?”
Torma moved his massive head closer to the table between Martin and Danny’s shoulders while Elynth did the same between Androcles and Sadi. “Elynth, Anthar, Majeir, Jeth, Tharua, Marux, Ryner, Ladur and Aradace will exit the PREMONITION in a star burst formation and move at their top speeds on their plots.” He spoke. “It will still be dark and they will be high enough to avoid any sightings from the ground and low enough to avoid any possible ship sightings.”
“One point six hours Elynth.” Martin spoke as he traced the board in front of all of them. “All of you need to be back in one point six hours no questions. The portable sensor arrays you will be carrying will detect everything out to a hundred kilometers from your location. Do not veer from your plots. The plots we have you on will cover the entire area around their main city and four hundred klicks in every direction, which is where Kesas is certain they are keeping Tenna Kelia. One point six hours or we lose the darkness and they could spot you from the ground visually.”
Elynth nodded her head. “We understand.” She spoke now. “No one is going to be a hero King Martin. At least not yet.”
Martin grinned and looked at Torma over his shoulder. “She’s certainly your daughter.” He said.
Torma snorted loudly. “As if your daughters are not like you!” He spat to his bonded brother.
“Why use Marux, Elynth?” Aricia asked now. “His… his bond with Sehri continues to grow but he is not the most experienced in this sort of operation.”
Elynth nodded her head. “Andro and I agreed that this mission is perfect for him Aricia.” She answered. “Marux is very fast, behind only Tharua and myself he is probably the fastest among us, and he will complete his cycle before the rest of us. As will Tharua. If any of us need assistance, Tharua and Marux can get to us far faster and still under cover of darkness. Jeth and Anthar will have the largest portable arrays attached to them because of their size and they have the longer plots to run because of their stamina. Trust me… Tharua and I do not like having our mates going right to the edge of the city, but it gives us comfort knowing that Marux and Tharua will be helping us to back them up. His bond with Sehri has made him powerful and singularly vicious in his protectiveness of her and the rest of us. We all know how Eliani will act if the need arises. We welcome that.”
Aricia nodded her head then. “Very well.” She spoke. “I will trust in those who know him.” She replied. 
Chiron looked at Martin intently. “Androcles told Kesas and the others that the refit of the PREMONITION would be complete in ten hours.” He said. “That is not true, is it?”
Martin met his eyes and shook his head. “No. You should know by now that I don’t like to broadcast what I’m going to do Chiron.”
Chiron nodded. “Indeed.” He answered.
“The refits will be done in one hour.” Martin said. “The Worker Drones are far more skilled than we let anyone really know Chiron. No offense meant.”
“And none taken King Martin.” Chiron spoke.
Andro looked at Chiron. “My team has put together everything we will need Chiron.” He told him. “Mari and Brendi have set up a station for you to monitor us while we are airborne.”
Chiron blinked. “Me?”
Andro smiled broadly. “You are going with us Chiron.” He said. 
Avi looked across the chart table at Chiron. “Armen and I are still learning the trivial things as everyone says Chiron. You are a First-Generation Avatar and you have been dealing with the unknown for far longer than Armen and I have existed. You can adapt much faster than we can and you have first hand knowledge of nearly everyone we will see. It’s only logical.”
“In the brief time that I have been among you and the others of your family and those you associate with, I have found that logical is not something that you adhere to on a regular basis. Why am I really going?” Chiron asked.
Martin smiled and looked at Andro. “I told you.” He said.
Andro shrugged. “It was worth a shot.” He said.
Martin turned back to Chiron and folded his arms across his chest. “Kesas and Lylor are keeping something from us.” Martin said. “They are not telling us something and it has to do with what is on that planet.”
“Koltar Four?” Chiron spoke.
Martin nodded his head. “Something is there. And they are doing their best to hide it from everyone, even us. That may be because of Tenna Kelia, or for some other very important reason, but whatever it is, there is something on that planet they don’t want us to find. At least not yet. I don’t like being in the dark.” Martin looked at Chiron with a smile. “That is why we told them ten hours to complete the refits.”
“You intend to find out what it is before going to Pakar Six.” Chiron said.
Martin nodded his head. “Yes. The PREMONITION is going to pass Pakar Six and we are going to use our teleporter to transfer Kesas and Lylor to Andro’s ship as they pass it, and probably anyone else who is close to them at the time as well.”
“I was not aware the PREMONITION was equipped with a Teleporter.” Chiron said. “Very interesting.”
“A small eight-person pad.” Andro replied.

“If Kesas and Lylor are indeed not telling you something, then they will be forced to reveal this information sooner than they wanted to if they are on your ship while you are scanning the planet.” Chiron nodded. “An excellent plan.” He said. “What do you wish me to do?”
“You are not going to question that?” Androcles asked him. “Lylor Kirek is… he is our Tenne. Our blood.”
“You forget Androcles, since the day Lord Daniho and Lord Ashten asked me to remain with their mother, my entire purpose has been the preservation of the Mahanlo bloodline. Lady Reva’s bloodline. Your bloodline.” Chiron spoke evenly. “Now that has become the Mahanlo-Leonidas bloodline. That is part of my core programing King Martin. It always has been. It always shall be. This is what you would consider my sacred vow to Lord Daniho and Lord Ashten if you will. Lord Lylor may be husband and mate to Kelia Mahanlo, but if he is a threat to her or to your family, if Kesas Pengot is a threat, then I will not hesitate to remove that threat no matter who or what it is.” 
“But you are sentient Chiron.” Andro said. “Just as Armen and Avi are. You have grown into this just by virtue of evolving events. It has happened to Alpha Nine and others among the Worker Drones. You can make your own choices now.”
Chiron nodded his head. “And I choose to abide by the programming that was initially entered into my core matrix. I choose this. Just as Armen and Avi have chosen this. Just as Alpha Nine and others within the Worker Drone Corp have chosen. The Onab people knew this would one day take place Androcles. They welcomed it.”
“As do we all.” Isabella spoke softly. “As do we all.”
Chiron rose to his feet. “I will find Lady Mari and Lady Brendi and we can devise a course of action together. I must admit they are downright brilliant when it comes to running variable rotating algorithms.”
Martin nodded is head. “Thank you, Chiron.”
Chiron shook his head. “It is I who should thank you King Martin.” He spoke. “You are the direct descendant of the two men who nurtured and embraced this way of thinking and it allowed me to evolve. You have continued this and so many others have evolved as well. No… thank you King Martin. Thank you.”
Chiron turned and moved quickly to the door and exited the room. It was silent in the room for a long moment before Martin looked at his son. “Sometimes he just flat out creeps me out.” Martin said.
Andro chuckled and nodded his head. “I was going to say the same thing.” He said.
Martin shook his head quickly and then looked at the chart board. “Let’s go over this one more time.” He said.

“…You don’t believe it is something bad do you son?” Martin asked as he and Androcles walked the massive hanger deck of SPARTA'S WRATH side by side. Torma walked on Martin’s opposite side while Elynth walked alongside Andro’s opposite side. They avoided the APOC Drones that were parked along the side, many of them being worked on by both engineers and the Spider like Worker Drones. Many of the crew had seen Androcles do this with his father on the SCIMITAR and at other places and they paid them no mind, going about their business.

Andro shook his head slowly. “Dorian, Laren and I agree.” He said, his hands behind his back as they walked. They were headed to where the PREMONITION was parked, walking at their own pace, which was to say they were hashing out last minute details that only they would know. “It’s important to be sure, but we can only sense the desire to protect whatever it is.”

“And it’s just Kesas and Lylor?” Martin asked.

Andro nodded his head this time. “There are others on the peripheral that we can sense, but Kesas and Tenne Lylor and the focus.”

“They know something that they are not sharing with the others. Or only sharing bits of it.” Martin said. “And for them to keep it from us it must be very important. And if they want to protect it then it can’t be dangerous.” 

“I don’t think it has to do with Tenna Kelia father.” Andro said looking at him. 

“Then what?” Martin asked. “Our people?”

Andro shook his head. “Our Dahakoan senses do not allow us to be more specific than that I’m sorry, and we have tried. We don’t envy flying into a trap.”

“We wouldn’t know about it at all if not for this sense. Don’t apologize keto.” Martin told him. Martin looked at Elynth who had remained silent up until now. “Elynth?”

Elynth shook her huge head. “Andro is right King Martin.” She answered. “And the six of us have tried to focus more intently, but it just fades into blackness.”

“Then they are protecting it and don’t even know it.” Martin commented.

Elynth nodded her head this time. “That is what we believe as well.”

“Their surface thoughts give you nothing hianag?” Torma asked. (D)(Daughter)

“Thric.” Elynth answered. (D)(No)

“Astahii shilta los wer xoa?” Martin asked her. Martin and Androcles were the only two Bonded Riders who had any knowledge of the pure dragon language and both of them could speak it fluently because of their status as Talon Guardians. They were still trying to form the language into spoken words that others could learn but the complexity of the language made it slow going. (D)(They can block the attempts?)

“Thric.” Andro answered. “Astahii canotak vucot astahii re tirir coi.” (D)(They don’t know they are doing it.)

“Interesting.” Torma echoed now. “That would imply that someone gave them this ability without their knowledge.”

“Anyone want to take a bet?” Martin asked with a grin.

“Dadrien.” Elynth said softly.

“Now why doesn’t that surprise me in the least.” Martin commented as they walked.

Androcles stopped walking however, his azure colored eyes growing slightly wider. It was Elynth who noticed this and she stopped and turned to look at him. “Andro?” She asked causing Torma and his father to stop now as well and turn.

Andro looked at his father. “What if it does not have to do with our family or our people at all father?” He spoke.

Martin stepped closer to him, the hairs on the back of his neck rising. “What do you mean son?”

“Exactly what I am saying.” Andro continued as he focused his gaze on his father’s dark eyes. “Perhaps what they are unconsciously protecting has nothing to do with our family or our people.”

“That would imply something of equal or greater importance.” Martin said as he moved closer still to his son.

“It would also answer questions that none of us can answer.” Androcles said. “Like how they are able to keep the Onab technology they have working after it should have broken down so long ago according to Kesas Pengot.”

Martin’s eyes grew wider now as he realized what Androcles was saying. “That is… that’s a reach son.” Martin said finally. “Chiron says the Onab have been extinct since the supernova destroyed their planet fifty thousand years ago. None of them left Cerath.”

“That is what he says, yes, but that could be what he truly believes when it is not fact. Are they truly extinct father?” Andro asked. “Or is it something that everyone would want us to believe, expect us to believe with the information that we have, at least until they know they can trust us.”

“You think they do not trust us?” Torma asked now shifting his massive body around until the four of them had formed a tight circle.

“Wait father… I see where Androcles is going with this.” Elynth spoke now. “How do we know that Lord Daniho and Lord Ashten did not send Onab with their sister Lady Kelia? They were the ones going further away from Cerath. They would be safer with her.”

“Why wouldn’t Chiron tell us that?” Martin asked.

“Perhaps Chiron does not know father.” Andro replied. “Perhaps no one knows but Tenne Lylor, Kesas Pengot and Tenna Kelia. You and I both have shared things with Armen and Avi that no one else knows. And we have shared things with Torma and Elynth that Armen and Avi do not know. That no one knows but us. That would certainly explain why we sense what we do from them.”

“That would mean they are not doing it subconsciously though.” Martin said. “It would mean they are doing it purposefully.”

Torma nodded his massive head. “Agreed.” He spoke. “Which makes what we are going to do even more dangerous because they are not being forthright with us.” Torma’s voice sounded angry now.

Martin reached out and put his hand on Torma’s shoulder and shook his head. “We would do the same brother.” He said softly. “We would do the same.”

Torma looked at Martin and nodded his massive head slowly. “Yes, we would.”

“Wouldn’t the Onab, if they were alive, wouldn’t they help the Arhtai Pack?” Androcles asked. “Wouldn’t they help whoever was in charge?”

“No.” The female voice spoke from nearby causing all of them to whirl around. 
They had been so caught up in what they were talking about that they did not notice that Reva had made her way across the hanger deck without anyone with her or detecting her true scent. Only those of her bloodline could have detected her true scent at this time because of the many chemicals used in the cryo freezing process. It would be several days before her true scent fully came back to the point that anyone could detect it. Martin’s eyes grew wide as he looked at her.
“Staania!” He gasped. “What are you… where is your security detail?” He demanded.
Reva smiled as she moved closer to them, lifting her hand and running it along Torma’s smooth scales as she walked up alongside him. She did this without an iota of fear in her actions or her face until she stopped in front of Martin. Her gait was measured and careful, for she still had not regained the sense of walking and running fully, though she was loving the sensations of having to relearn it.
“I am nearly four million years old staaniaketo.” She told him with much affection in her voice. “I have learned to move around quite well without letting others know where I am. And I was losing the security that my sons put on me for far longer than you have known I existed.”
“Your sons did not have us Lady Reva.” The second unknown female voice spoke and even Reva turned her head surprised as the shadows shimmered and revealed the two figures. One was a pure vampire female from Isabella’s personal security detail that was well over five hundred years old, and the second was a male Drow elf who was first generation vampire and Drow elf. They were also husband and wife, one of a hundred and five husband and wife teams that did their Queen’s bidding.
Reva could not help but smile as she turned back to Martin. “Touché.” She said.
“My King?” The female vampire asked looking at Martin. “Queen Isabella said we were to stay hidden but follow Lady Reva and protect her wherever she goes.”
Martin nodded his head. “It’s ok.” Martin said.
“Perhaps then, you should tell them to secure a place on my grandson’s ship.” Reva told Martin. “I am going with him.”
“What?” Martin gasped. “No way! That ain’t happening! You…!”
“Are going!” Reva cut him off once more, her voice more forceful. “Your daughter Eliani will be with us, as will Serale and Caliria. Anja has been praising them ever since I regained my ability to walk, along with her friend Duewa and others. I will be in excellent company. My scent will not return to normal for a few more days according to Anja, so they will not know who I am if I keep my face covered.”
“Your scent will still be familiar to them staania.” Androcles spoke.
Reva nodded in agreement. “Perhaps… but we will discover what we need to discover before they figure it out.”
“Does that include Tenne Lylor?” Martin asked. “He has our blood within him.”
“I adored Lylor because his love for Kelia was unquestioned and without hesitation.” Reva told them warmly and with a great amount of pride. “He can also be very emotional at times as you saw in the transmission and Kelia was his anchor. He will suspect something but he will say nothing because he will not believe it could be possible. None of them will if they suspect. It will be enough time to do what we must.”
“What do you believe staania?” Andro asked as he stepped closer to her.
Reva smiled and shook her head slowly as she reached for his hand and took it along with Martin’s. “After these last few days and discovering all I have about my sons and what they were capable of, I believe they would have done anything in order to protect our people, the Onab and the Darastrixi. Even I would never have imagined the things they are apparently responsible for.”
Martin gave her a half grin. “Well… Sumar and Dadrien are innocent in that regard either.” He said.
Reva matched his smile and nodded. “True. Sending a contingent of Onab with Kelia and Lylor is exactly what they would have done if they thought it would preserve the Onab and their works. And they would have told no one but Kelia, Lylor and Kesas. It also explains why the Arhtai Pack cannot maintain the Onab technology better than they have.”
“What do you mean?” Martin asked her.
“The Onab were devoted to Daniho.” Reva told them. “To our family. We did not want it to be this way Martin and it did not start out this way, but this is how it was at the end.”
Martin looked at Androcles and shook his head. “We know that feeling well.” He said.
Reva nodded her head. “Yes… you do.” She agreed with him. “The Onab would have done anything that we asked of them. If Daniho and Ashten told them they wanted to send a contingent of their people with Kelia they would not have refused. To the Onab, our bloodline was supreme. Royalty. Almost… almost godlike. Given what we know the Arhtai Pack has done, the Onab would never willing have assisted them.”
“Even under threat of death?” Martin asked.
Reva shook her head quickly. “No. Not for any reason.” She replied without hesitation. “I suspect that Yelma Arhtai somehow discovered that the Onab had come with them and she used them as a bargaining tool against Kelia and Lylor. The Onab would have only supported their technology if it was used for the good of our people. Which explains why the Arhtai Pack had to develop their own tech. The Onab would only service what the Arhtai Pack controlled if it was being used for our people and they would not create more.”
“Because not all of the Packs were benefiting from it?” Andro echoed.
Reva nodded her head. “Yes.” She looked at Martin. “Chiron and I are the only ones who know what Onab life signs look like Martin. You have to let me go. I would not be leaving the ship, and I could not be safer than with the three Tarivuos of the Mard Revik.”
Martin rolled his eyes as he looked at her. “Enough of that.” He hissed softly.
Reva stepped closer to him and took his hand in both of hers. “I refuse to allow you to smother me staaniaketo.” She said with much affection. “My sons and daughter learned this through the years and I do not wish to have to teach you this lesson as well.”
“You are… you are our history staania. Our past, our present and our future.” Martin spoke softly. 
Reva nodded her head. “But I am not dead Martin.” She told him. “I am Matriarch of this family, of this bloodline, and I will not be coddled and protected and hidden away.”
Martin stared into her eyes for a long moment and he finally nodded his head. “You will have security staania.” He said. “No matter where you go. And you must promise me that you will not try to lose them to prove a point.”
Reva nodded her head. “I give you my word.”
Martin turned his head and looked at the vampire female and her husband. “Eilisf?”
“My King?” 
“You and Tro’man secure a bed for our staania on Andro’s ship. She is going with him. As are you.” Martin said.
“Eilisf… tale Eliani’s quarters. It is large enough for all three of you and Eli will insist anyway.” Andro spoke.
The vampire female nodded her head. “As you wish.” She spoke.
Reva moved between her grandsons and slipped each of her arms around theirs as she started them walking towards the PREMONITION once more. “Now… both of you… Aricia and Anja have told me what the two of you develop in your sadistic minds on these little walks you take. Tell me what it is you are going to do and how can I help? I am done with others bringing harm to my family and my blood.”
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“…Cannot tell you what to do.” Martin spoke to those sitting at the massive table in the Coalition Administration Building. “I can only tell you what I will do.”
The room was utterly massive, the table taking up only a small portion but allowing for at least forty men and women to occupy it. At the moment, the chairs around the table were filled with roughly eighteen men and women, none of them from the Union. These were men and women from Jetania, from the many different Packs across the planet, while there were at least a dozen Durcunusaan standing near where Martin stood beside Danny. Aricia, Anja, Anuk and Nayeca stood with their husband and mates.   

“And if we go against you?” An older Plains Alpha spoke from his chair.

Martin shrugged his shoulders. “That is your right and your decision.” He answered. “If you choose to remain tethered to the past that you have known, then you will receive no help from me or the Union. Warim will be the one and only place where we will reside on Jetania. This is your planet and it must be your choices and decisions that guide you forward. We would love to help and guide you but ultimately it needs to be you. The Mountain Packs are tied to me and my family more tightly by no fault of your actions. It is just the way events have worked out.”

“And you will side with them?” Another Alpha asked.

“It isn’t a matter of siding with one or the other.” Martin spoke. “It’s a matter of what is best for everyone. For all of our people. Can you all agree on that?” There was silence for a long moment and then Martin saw the men and women nod their heads in agreement with his words. “Now, you build on that.”
“How?” Another asked.
Osrod Aspion stood up from his chair at the end of the table where most of them were bunched. “We rule together.” He spoke looking at Nitona and holding out his hand for her to take with an adoring smile. He looked back to the others. “We are all Lycavorian. We abolish the Plains and the Mountain Packs and we rule together based on what is best for all of us. We all have a say in what we decide. My father and grandfather were tempted and overcome with their desire for power. I was as well…” Osrod looked at Nitona once more. “Until I saw that there was a better way. I will step down immediately and we can hold…”
“No!” Garget barked as he came to his feet now.
Lasun rose to his feet from the chair beside Garget and nodded his head. “That is not the way.”
Osrod looked at them surprised. “But how?” He gasped. “The knowledge that the True King exists has already spread far and wide. Places of worship that have been shut down for centuries are being reopened and…”
“You are our leader Osrod!” Garget spoke firmly surprising the many Plains Pack Alphas in the room. “Martin has shown you things that he has not shown us. Now is not the time to just toss aside everything we know. You have already admitted to Lasun and myself that what your father and grandfather were doing was wrong… do you still hold to that?”
Osrod nodded his head. “Yes.” He stated instantly. “And I fell into the same trap at first Garget. You and Lasun know this.”
Garget nodded his head. “But you have done something that they were unable to do.” Garget said. “You have realized what you were doing was the wrong way to lead us and you are willing to change. Everyone here knows what Secha and the others have been doing to you for centuries. This does not completely forgive all of your sins, but now that you are free of her vile influence, your true self can come out. Lasun and I know it is different from your father and grandfather for we have seen it already, with your actions regarding Nitona.”
Osrod looked at him for a long moment and then glanced to Nitona who continued to stare at him with loving eyes. He finally turned and looked at Martin. “You will say nothing?” He asked.
“What do you want me to say Osrod?” Martin asked him. “I am not some all knowing supreme being. Man, that would suck for sure.” He muttered causing most of those in the room to laugh softly in genuine humor. “The work never ends. You’ll want to take Nitona and disappear many times believe me. I have felt that way.”
“You?” Osrod gasped.
Martin nodded his head. “You won’t… because the core of yourself wants our people to succeed and grow and prosper. That upaee Secha may have messed with your mind but she could not take away who you are in your heart. That is what I saw. That is what Nitona sees. That is what our people will see if you show them.”
“And the future?” Osrod asked.
“The future can be whatever you want it to be.” Martin told him as his eyes touched everyone in the room. “We are Lycavorian. Our history… our true history is there in Warim for anyone to learn about. Nilantha, the Oracle will be overjoyed to teach it to anyone. All of you should know it.”
“And the technology you possess?” A Plains Alpha asked.
Martin nodded his head. “It will be yours one day. All of you. But as the leader of your Pack you must know what the influx of so much advanced technology will do to a society? All of you must know this.”
The man was silent for a moment but he nodded his head. “It will… it will corrupt from within.” He said.
“It must be presented slowly, blended into society as we grow.” Martin told them. “I will refuse no one medical care, no matter what.” Martin motioned to where Anja stood. “My Queen would never allow this. Everyone will be treated. Anja tells me that you are still dealing with conditions that we in the Union beat millennia ago. That changes now. No one will be denied care, ever.” Martin said. “And no one will be denied knowledge if they are willing to learn. So many things need to change, but together you can do it. And we will support you every step of the way if our people are the focus of your decisions. As leaders that is… that should be our only goal.”
“We must make amends with those we have wronged in the past as well.” Osrod spoke once more. 
“Concentrate on our people first and the rest will come in time.” Martin said. “But know this…” He looked around the table once more. “Any attempt, by anyone, to grasp power for themselves, to control by force… this will not be allowed.” He told them. “Warim will be our location, our embassy. But make no mistake, anyone who steps outside the decisions made here today by all of you, they will face us. There will be those who think that they should possess technology and power over others. That they should rule because they are somehow better than others. They are not. You are the leaders of the largest Packs on the planet, Plains and Mountain Packs together. Bring the others in and explain to them. Build a council. Build a true coalition and nothing will be able to defeat you. We will stand with you and help you at every turn. Trade with the Union will flood Jetania with items that you have never seen and it can make you a very wealthy planet. And if your planet is wealthy, your people are wealthy and happy. And proud.”
Osrod looked at Martin as something came to his mind quickly. “I will lead this coalition for two years.” He stated as everyone turned to look at him now. “I will begin to repair what my ancestors and I had a part in hurting. After that two years, we will hold elections. There will be a King no longer. An elected leader will rule. A Prime Minister or President or whatever our people wish to call it.”
Garget nodded his head after looking at Lasun and seeing him nod. “We agree.” He said. “It can begin with all of us. We can lay aside past differences and work for the change we all desire. The Mountain Packs will abide by this arrangement as long as the individual elected has only one goal. The enrichment of our people. All of our people together.”
The first Plains Alpha who had spoken nodded his head in agreement. “Agreed!”
Martin watched as everyone present began to nod and answer in the affirmative and he looked at Anja and Aricia who smiled in return. He turned back when Osrod directed his next question at him.
“What of Secha?” He asked. “Or whatever she calls herself. And her daughter.”
“Their crimes date back long before any of us in this room were ever born.” Martin answered. “And they were focused against my bloodline.”
“She has hurt others in that twisted goal King Martin.” Osrod spoke. “That I know for sure.”
Martin met his eyes. “I’m sure she has.” He said softly. “I ask now if you will trust me to see that whatever her punishment is, it will be appropriate to her actions against all of our people?”
“You… you are King!” Osrod gasped in shock.
Martin nodded his head. “Yes. And I’m asking you to trust me. She will not escape justice and neither will her daughter.”
Osrod turned to Nitona then and looked into her beautiful blue eyes. Nitona had more reason to hate Secha than anyone given that she was going to have her killed, but Nitona nodded her head to him. Osrod turned back to Martin.
“I care not for what she did to me.” Osrod spoke. “I only care that she answers for her crimes against Nitona and our people.”
Martin nodded his head. “And she will.”
Osrod nodded his head too. “Then it is decided.” He said. He looked around the room at those sitting at the table. “Is this what we have decided?” He asked. “Can we do this?”
“Together!” Garget spoke.
“United together.” Lasun echoed his words.
“…What about fatso?” Anja questioned Martin as they all sat at the huge table now.
Osrod and the others had left, leaving Martin and his people in the huge room while they went to discuss how to best divide the tasks they needed to accomplish between the Packs to begin the future that all of them wanted.
Martin looked at his fiery, red haired Queen where she sat between Aricia and For'mya after she spoke now. All of them loathed Lorendo for what he was responsible for, but Anja had a special hatred in her heart for him because of what he had done and Martin knew that would not change going into the future.
“Re'lon and Nayeca got every tidbit of info out of him that they could Red.” Martin said. “Right down to the color underwear he wore a thousand years ago.” He spoke trying to keep the conversation light. “Skid marks and all.”
“Well… that is a positively revolting picture.” Cirith commented quickly and shivered in an exaggerated fashion to accent her words. Dysea and Isabella chuckled in response, as did Aricia and For'mya. 
That comment served its purpose and Anja finally laughed softly as well. None of them would ever deny that Martin could put them at ease with the simplest words or silly joke, and this was part of why they loved him so much.
“Delnash took him back to Artaaya for now.” Martin told them as he looked around the table at the others. “Danny sent a DSD (Durcunusaan Security Detachment) with them and they will be the ones keeping toad face under wraps. Teniri has also assigned four dragons to help guard him around the clock. He isn’t going anywhere Red.”
“And the Intel that Nubian and Re'lon got from him?” Anja asked.
Danny leaned forward now. “Already being acted on Red.” He replied. “Delnash has sent a ship to each location Lorendo revealed. With them is a combination of his people and ours that Anuk put together in order to destroy the facilities and if they are lucky take any additional information that they find. She is the coordinator for the ships Anja and they are following your guidelines for the other facilities that we have found. If they can’t do anything within those boundaries, they are going to nuke the sites from orbit.”
“I don’t want them anywhere near a location that shows active or even recent signs of Svorag presence Danny.” Anja said. 
Danny nodded his head. “She knows.”
Anja took a deep breath and nodded her head. “I know.” She said. “I just don’t trust that fat little fucking worm of a man or anything he says or does. Even under the influence of our drugs.”
Danny looked at Anja for a long moment and then nodded his head. “Yeah… that calls for a check in and reminder to be on her toes.” He spoke as he got to his feet.
Martin nodded his head. “Go!” Danny left the room quickly and Martin looked back to Anja. “Better?”
Anja nodded. “Thank you, Lover.”
“The timetable for Honelze is unchanged according too Yuriko.” Martin said now. “I’m not going to jerk around with these Arhtai Pack fools just so all of you know. We’re going to take back Tenna Kelia and whoever else they are holding and put a very large crimp in their ability to do anything off Koltar Four. Then we are going to turn our full attention to Honelze and the Svorag.”
“I spoke to General Koguth before coming here…” Dysea told them. “Plans are still proceeding just as we worked them out. The outer city defenses will be done within three days and they will start on finishing the inner-city defenses then. At least something that we have planned is going as we had hoped.”
“Avoi.” For'mya echoed.
“It certainly helps that they built the city with an entire mountain range at its back. It does make defending it somewhat easier.” Cirith commented.
Dysea nodded. “Yes, it does.” She looked at Martin. “You did not tell us you were going to allow Staania Reva to go with Androcles Naute Melme.”
Martin nodded his head. “That wasn’t the original plan.” He told them. “And somehow even if I had said no, I get the feeling she would have found a way regardless.”
Aricia nodded her head in agreement. “That seems likely.” She said with a smile.
“Andro and our children will let nothing happen to her.” For'mya stated. “And in a way, she does deserve to be there.”
“Doesn’t mean I have to like it.” Martin said.
“Stop complaining you big baby.” Anja quipped. “You just wanted to go yourself and we all know that.”
Martin smiled sheepishly and nodded his head. “Guilty.”
“So, what are we going to do with Sama and Roeza Arhtai Beloved?” Aricia asked.
Martin sat back in his chair and lifted his arms, putting his hands behind his head and shrugging his broad shoulders. “I have no nubous idea.” He said in reply.
“Sama… Secha… whatever the hell her name is, she is responsible for the deaths of several Lycavorians here on Jetania Lover.” Anja spoke leaning forward at the table now. “All of them young women who got in her way.”
“We may need her for leverage Red.” Martin said thoughtfully. “She is Yelma Arhtai’s only remaining daughter, or so we are led to believe.”
“I know.” Anja answered. 
Martin looked at her intently now. “What’s up Red?” He asked her. “Something else is on your mind. Spit it out.”
Anja took a deep breath and looked at him. “I am… I am concerned that Retta and Calyb have chosen to remain here on Jetania.” She said softly. 
“We are concerned.” Aricia quickly chimed in.
Martin leaned back in his chair now. “Spill it.” He said firmly. “All of you.”
Isabella sat forward now. Martin Leonidas knew that his queens spoke with one voice and were almost always of the same mind about everything. If one of them had a problem then it was a sure bet that all of them had the same problem. This time was no different now and Isabella looked at Martin and took the lead.
“Nilantha and Loras believe her influence might go deeper than what we know.” Bella spoke. “We tend to agree.”
“You think they will be in danger?” Martin asked.
“Anything is possible Du’ased M’ranndii.” Isabella stated. “Lazar will protect Retta with is life, of that we have no doubt. Taris and Anoria will do the same for Calyb. It is not anyone among the Mountain Packs that we do not trust. It is those that Sama may have corrupted while she was here.”
Martin Leonidas did not need to hear anymore than what he had. He trusted the senses of his six Queens more than he trusted his own at times and this was one of those times. He took his P1 from his belt and set it on the table, tapping on the small screen several times. All of them heard the soft beeping and then Miranda’s face and upper body appeared. Her features looked surprised that he was contacting her, but she took it in stride. She really did not believe just how much she was considered part of their family even though E'dira had tried to tell her on many occasions.
“Martin?” She spoke. “NEXUS protocols? I gather this is rather important then?”
“It is Manda.” Martin told her. All of them could see her tapping on her P1 and then she nodded. “I’m secure.”
“Manda… I want one of your ships detailed to stay behind; a VANGUARD Mark III preferably.” Martin said. “With them I want a platoon of the 82nd detached to her. Have Josie Miller decide which one. Andro trusts her decisions completely.”
Manda nodded her head in the transmission. “Consider it done.” She spoke. “Their task?”
Martin didn’t blink. “I want Retta and Calyb monitored 24/7. No interference Manda… just watch them whenever they are out and about. They’ll have Mara and Endeem with them but I am…”
“The political environment is unstable right now.” Manda said.
Martin nodded his head. “Yes.”
“Actionable conditions?” Manda asked.
“Any sign of imminent danger to Retta, Lazar, Calyb, Taris or Anoria, and they are to be evacuated immediately.” Martin spoke. “Priority One NEXUS condition Manda.” Martin told her and all of them saw her eyes go a little wider. Priority One NEXUS condition called for the extraction of all listed targets at any cost, regardless of civilian risk.
“Martin maybe…” Anja began but Martin held up his hand stopping her words.
“Secondary Priority One NEXUS condition targets are Loras and the rest of my family. Then Garget Ranev, Lasun and his mate and Osrod and Nitona Aspion.” Martin spoke. “If they come after Retta and Calyb then you can damn well bet they’ll be coming after them too.”
Manda nodded her head without hesitation. “Insurance Martin?” She asked.
Martin nodded his head in return. “Insurance Manda.”
“I’ll see to it.” Manda spoke. “Additional orders to the Captain?”
Martin paused for a long moment and then rose to his feet. He finally turned back to Miranda. “Tell him he is authorized to use any means necessary to get the NEXUS Targets off planet. Once that is done, he is to shift to Hunter Mode and coordinate with Mountain Pack leaders on the ground determined by Garget and Lasun. If an incident is started, whoever begins it cannot be allowed to take control Manda.” Martin looked at her. “Tell him that he is to stop that under any circumstances.”
Miranda nodded her head. “Done.” She said.
“Get that taken care of before we leave in the morning Manda.” Martin said. “I want it in place before anyone really has a chance to find out. And they are to remain Shrouded at all times.”
“I’ll see to it Martin.” Miranda told him.
“Thank you, Manda.” Martin said just before tapping the screen of the P1 once more and ending the transmission.
Anja rose from her seat and moved around the table to come up in front of him. She wasted no time in pressing her body against his intimately, wrapping her arms around his waist and placing her head against his chest. Aricia, For'mya, Isabella, Dysea and Cirith followed suit and soon they were all hugging one another tightly, all of them touching Martin and each other in some manner.
“Thank you, Lover.” Anja said softly.
“You don’t have to thank me Red. I will protect our children from any danger.” Martin whispered. “All of our children. From anything.”
“Avoi.” Aricia whispered, her face buried in Dysea’s shoulder and platinum blond hair.
PREMONITION

The Cargo Bay was certainly crowded, but not unreasonably so to anyone. They were accustomed to far more enclosed and tight spaces. Most of the extra equipment had been moved to smaller storage compartments under the deck plates to make room for the dragons that now occupied the lower level of the cargo bay. Denali, Aradace, Lisisa and Jeth would not normally be on the PREMONITION now because of his command of the ARCH DEMON. Caydren and Cinol had broken the stall meant for Jeth and Tharua into two different ones for them and Tharua took a much smaller stall. Caydren and Cinol had come to almost revere Jeth and his history with Lisisa and they quickly took down the wall between their stalls so that he and Tharua could remain together until they returned to their own ship. Anthar and Elynth rested on the deck beside each other with Majeir beside Elynth and Marux beside Anthar. Tharua rested beside Jeth, while Ryner, Ladur and Aradace rested next to one another. Each of their saddles were now equipped with sophisticated portable sensor arrays. They had been used during the Evolli War to find Evolli positions and even to mark targets for orbital bombardments. They were not very heavy, but they were slightly bulky and added resistance to their turns and straight line flying.

Sehri was very excited standing between Carisia and Lu'ria and decked out in her flying armor and Lu'ria finishing up putting her long blond hair in braids. Andro was standing in front of her as everyone else was talking between themselves.

Reva stood on the elevated walkway that extended slightly over the lower level of the cargo bay and could watch with nothing but awe and love in her eyes and filling her heart and body. This was a position that she had never dreamed would take place but thanks to her long dead sons, their last orders for her had been fulfilled. She was once more herself and she was with her blood. Her family. This is where she belonged without question, and while she knew they would do everything in their power to protect her, it was Reva Mahanlo-Leonidas who would do everything within her power to protect them. 

Off to the side of the cargo bay Reva saw Kalis, Daio, Ridor and Cowen checking their weapons and other equipment. While only Kalis was of her bloodline, Reva could not deny these young men and women were a family to each other as well. Aricia, Dysea and Isabella had told her of the bond that Martin shared with his personal team, how they were a family as well as friends and forged in the fires of combat. Something that would never be broken. Andro had his own team now and they were the same. Sherice, Serale and Cvea conversed easily a few meters from the men that they loved, Cvea’s long Kavalian tail casually flipping back and forth in contentment. Caliria she knew was in the small medical bay with Brendi preparing it in case it was needed. Jomann Kirek stood with Eliani, his own dragon Soren talking with Anthar and Marux. Reva could not think of him as anything else but family given his Kirek blood and that he was Eliani’s husband and mate. Reva Mahanlo-Leonidas could tell he was a good man who absolutely worshipped both Eliani and Brendi and would do anything for either of them. That was something that was inbred in his bloodline Reva knew. They switched easily between open voice and Etheric conversation as the dragons were still trying to learn the many nuances of spoken words. Reva turned her head when the lean form of Chiron appeared next to her.

“Lady Reva.” Chiron spoke.

“Chiron.” Reva spoke.

“I believe… I believe I owe you an apology Lady Reva.” Chiron spoke.

“An apology for what Chiron?” Reva asked him.

“For misleading you all of these years.” Chiron answered. “For not telling you of Lord Daniho and Lord Ashten’s plans. For not telling you of Lady Kelia.”

Reva shook her head slowly. “No Chiron.” She told him. “You did exactly what you should have done. You knew what my reaction would be, knowing that Kelia still lived. You may have even saved her life.”

“I don’t see how.” Chiron said.

Reva turned her head back and looked down on those that were her family. “If you had told me I would have done everything within my power to get Kesas to act.” Reva said softly. “I would have risked Kelia’s life. Lylor and my grandchildren. You not telling me has brought us to this point. Kelia will be free soon enough and I will lose no more of my bloodline in the process.”

Chiron followed her gaze and saw them preparing below them. “You realize that nothing will deter them.” He said. “I have had a small glimpse into your staaniaketo’s mind Lady Reva. Both of them. Androcles is no different than his father. They are not… they are not like Daniho and Ashten, but yet they are.”

Reva nodded her head. “I know Chiron.” She said. “They are more… they are more feral. More instinctive. It is this Spartan nature that they have grown up in and embraced with such passion and completeness.”

“This does not… it does not frighten you?” Chiron asked.

Reva shook her head. “Many years ago, it would have, but after watching them evolve; watching them embrace the Spartan nature within all of them, channel it, control it… no, it does not frighten me. For I intend to embrace it as well, as all of our people will in time.”

Chiron looked at her once more. “You do realize that if it stands between them and Lady Kelia, it will not survive. No matter who or what it is.”

Reva nodded her head. “Then I suggest whoever or whatever is between us and our blood gets out of the way. We will not hold back.”

Both of them heard the loud beep from the internal speakers and then Sadi’s voice was speaking.

“Androcles… we have engaged the Portal Drive and we are now three minutes from reversion.” She stated.

Andro looked up from where he was holding Sehri’s face in his hands. “I thought it was instantaneous KertaGai?” He questioned.

“It is… but we can also adjust reversion time.” Sadi replied.

“This is new to all of us Saradasaar.” Ne'Veha’s voice echoed right behind Sadi’s. “Sadi and I agreed to do it this way the first time just to be safe.”

Andro nodded his head without hesitation. He didn’t doubt Sadi or Ne'Veha. “Very well, I will join you shortly.” He turned his head to look up at where Reva and Chiron stood knowing they were there. “Chiron… would you take your station. We will need you to transfer lifesign coordinates to Chief Ranor and greet them when they arrive.”

Chiron nodded his head. “On my way.”

[Staania…] Andro spoke in the shielded connection. 

[My hood is ready.] She answered him. [Allon coi hote yer veesden brey. It is utanayng.]
(This is all very spy like. It is exciting)

Andro couldn’t help the smile that split his lips. [Reyna alad ter neval medwan lon.] (Please do not tell father that) 

[Never!] Reva hissed. [He would never allow me to do something like this again.]

Reva watched with barely a flinch as Androcles easily leaped the three meters up to the level she was on and she took his arm as they headed for the cockpit. [Do not hold your Uncle’s actions against him Androcles.]

Andro shook his head quickly. [I don’t staania. He is protecting what he loves, but given who he knows that we are, he should have told us about whatever it is they are hiding. We will discover what it is without his help regardless.]

Reva nodded her head. [I know Androcles, and that is what confuses me.] She told him as they moved into the small elevator lift. 
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“Reversion!” Sadi announced and the PREMONITION quite stealthily arrived into another sector of space that the Lycavorian Union had never been to before, and probably would have remained quite ignorant of had their history not already been written long before many of those on the ship had been born.

“Pakar Six dead ahead!” Meka called out. “Ugh… that is one ugly planet.”

Androcles was standing behind Sadi, Reva behind Ne'Veha and Andro nodded his head. “I would tend to very much agree Meka.” He spoke. “SirsanGai?”

“Two minutes until teleport range.” Ne'Veha said quickly.

“Chiron?” Andro said turning his head back into the ship even though he could not see where the Avatar sat.

“I am detecting all targeted lifesigns Androcles, however Kesas and Lylor are in the company of additional lifesigns that I have no data on. They are within the three-meter radius of the teleport circle.” Chiron answered.

“Chief?!” Andro barked quickly. 

“No way to avoid it Boss.” Master Chief Joe Ranor answered from the controls of the small teleport pad two decks below him. “We didn’t have time to focus the deflector dish for the teleport array. That requires a lot more time and we need to be in space dock for that.”

“So, what does that mean Chief?” Andro asked.

“Pretty much anyone who is within three meters of our target will be teleported as well.” Rano answered. “It’s only an eight-person pad, but that applies mainly to outgoing teleportation and not incoming.”

“Sibfla!” Andro swore.

“I couldn’t get any tighter Boss, sorry.” Rano spoke. “I got Kalis and Ridor to move down to the teleport pad just in case.”

Andro looked at Sadi and Ne'Veha, who were staring back at him. “Very well Rano.” Andro said. “And good call with Kalis and Ridor. Chiron… do you have everyone locked?”

“Affirmative.” Chiron answered.

“Would you meet Kalis and Ridor by the teleport pad?” Andro said. “I think it might be better if they see someone they know when they are brought aboard.”

“Understood.” Chiron answered. 

“Thirty seconds!” Ne'Veha called out.

Androcles smiled. “This is going to be interesting.”

“Breath deeply as you walk.” Chiron was telling their new quests as they walked down the narrow corridor. “The effects of teleportation are not permanent and they will wear off in moments but the first one is always the worst so I am told. You will grow accustomed to them over time and they will not bother you after several teleports.”

Kesas and Lylor looked at each other as they each held someone else. Yasha was held in her father’s arms, while Lylor held his sister Aryera. Caylt and two of his security detail were moving behind them with Marda and Tiag Kirek who had been with their mother and uncle in the small quarters.

Kesas had been the only one to break down when he saw Chiron standing there as he was on his knees, his body reacting to the effects of having his molecules dismantled and then put back together. Kesas had actually risen to his feet and wrapped his arms around Chiron as the Avatar continued to smile happily. An Avatar he may have been, but Chiron was also sentient, and being in close proximity to Martin and the others was advancing his experience with emotions more than anything ever could. He was genuinely very happy to see Kesas and Lylor and he could remember a very young Aryera Kirek. The others he did not know, but they were of no matter now as he walked down the corridor with Kesas and Lylor on either side of him.

“What… what happened?” Lylor gasped. “I was… we were in the…”

Chiron nodded his head. “I know… and I apologize. Our arrival caught all of you while you were still waking. I did not have time to adjust for what you were doing.”

“Where are we?” Kesas stammered. “A ship?”

Chiron nodded his head once more. “You are on board the ULU PREMONITION. It is the personal combat ship of Androcles Mahanlo-Leonidas. You have spoken to him and his father. Two of his beloved wives and mates are the pilots and the ship is a marvel even by my standards.”

“You said… you said your ships would not be ready for another ten hours!” Lylor gasped still holding his sister gently in his arms as they moved slowly.

Chiron nodded his head. “Forgive our vagueness.” He replied.

“You lied!” Kesas gasped aloud.

Chiron shook his head. “Not at all Lord Pengot.” He replied. “I just did not provide all of the facts.”

“Why a ship?” Kesas asked. “Where… where are, where are we going?”

“We are already there.” He replied quickly. “The moment we teleported all of you aboard we conducted a second Portal Jump directly into orbit of Koltar Four.” Chiron lifted his head slightly. “We are now descending in to the atmosphere approximately twenty-two point five kilometers from the capital city where we will hold position and then release our dragons and their riders.”

“A Portal Jump!?” Caylt declared moving closer. “You have Portal Drive Technology? How is that possible? It… it died with the Onab.”

Chiron nodded his head. “That is what everyone was led to believe.” He spoke looking at Caylt. “That was not the case however.” Chiron looked at Kesas. “He bears the DNA markers of your bloodline Kesas Pengot. As does the young woman.”

“My… my oldest children with my second wife and mate.” Kesas told him.

Chiron was silent for a moment. “The Night of Blood?” He asked softly.

Kesas nodded his head slowly. “My first mate and my children with her.” He answered equally as reverently.

Chiron stopped in the corridor and turned fully to look at him. “My condolences Lord Pengot.” He said. “The Night of Blood will not go unpunished I assure you.”

“Everyone will miss us!” Lylor stated. “Chiron, you…”

Chiron shook his head. “A message was sent to Rothan the moment we began to teleport all of you up here. He was instructed to remain calm and prepare for our return. We will need to deal with the spies among your population when we return.”

Kesas looked at him oddly. “Chiron, you are… you are different somehow.”

Chiron nodded his head. “We have not seen each other in a very long time Lord Pengot. It is… it is very good to see you again. And you Lord Lylor.”

“Chiron, you said Darastrixi!” Kesas spoke. “You have Darastrixi on board this ship?”

Chiron nodded his head as he began walking again only to come to the short, six stair downward stairwell break in the corridor. “You will find that our fate is intricately woven with the Darastrixi and have been since the day Daniho and Dadrien first came together.” He raised his arm and motioned down the corridor. “Please… Androcles has a few questions before we disembark the dragons and we can get you some food and drink. Princess Caliria is also ready to give all of you booster shots and short but thorough medical scans.”

Chiron led them another thirty odd meters before they went through another door that opened in to the expanse of the cargo bay. Aryera Kirek, though quickly recovering from the teleportation effects gripped her brother’s arm once more as they saw the back of the ship open to the night sky, a kinetic barrier field in place to keep out the wind and roar of the atmosphere.

Lylor’s eyes were like everyone else’s, open wider than they had ever been as they all saw the eleven dragons in the lower level below them, all of them wearing some strange sort of armor and bearing saddles on their backs that were now occupied by both men and women in unique body armor that none of them had ever seen before obviously. 

“Son vada carians!” Aryera gasped. “How high… how high are we?” 

“Sadi is holding our position at sixty-five thousand feet.” Chiron answered almost casually. “That is the highest that Marux can exit because he and Sehri are still bonding. It is quite enough for our purposes. If it was just Androcles and Elynth, they could go out closer to ninety thousand feet like their fathers.”

“Ninety thousand!” Yasha gasped.

“They will see us!” Lylor almost yelled. “Chiron, we must leave! The Arhtai Pack will see us!”

Chiron shook his head. “Highly unlikely.” He spoke. “The technology in use by the Arhtai Pack will not be able to detect this ship. We are Shrouded as King Martin’s people call it. Completely hidden from all known sensors and visual reference. It is a very reliable source of technology that the Onab never thought to design. The only time we will be able to be seen is when we recover the dragons, for we will be at twenty-two thousand feet and the Shroud does not extend out far enough to cover the landing ramp the dragons will use. Their scales reflect all known sensors however, so it should not be an issue.”

“Why are we here?” Lylor demanded. “We should depart now before they see us even by accident.”

“They will not see us as Chiron has already told you Tenne.” The voice spoke causing Kesas and Lylor to turn and see Androcles come up the short flight of stairs in to the lower bay. 

“This is a risk we should not be taking!” Kesas echoed Lylor. “If the Arhtai Pack, if Yelma Arhtai discovers you are here she will…”

“Why are you here?” Lylor demanded. “You did not tell us you would be doing this. That you would come without telling us. We could have prepared.”

Andro nodded his head. “Which is exactly why we did not tell you.” He told them. “And we needed first hand intelligence”

“You do not believe what we tell you?” Lylor demanded again.

“We do not take anything for granted Tenne.” Andro said, but his face showed that he was confused as to Lylor’s reaction. “And you cannot give us the intelligence that we seek.”

“We have told you all that there is to tell you!” Kesas again chimed in. 

“I am sure that is what you believe, yes.” Andro answered. “My father and I have other ideas however and…”

“Twenty seconds Andro!” Ne'Veha’s voice echoed over the internal speakers.

Andro held up his hand. “One moment please.” He said before turning to look into the lower level. “Deni!” He called out. “Line them up fervon!”

“Androcles you do not need to do this. It is an unnecessary risk for you and the others.” Kesas said now. “We have all of the intelligence that you need. And Ranol Nenay is bringing more.”

Andro nodded his head. “And this sensor run will only confirm what you have I’m sure.” He spoke. “It is something that my father wanted to do however, as I said. So, we will do it.” he held up his hand before they could protest more. “I’m sorry Tenne, Kesas Pengot… Chiron will take you to the observation area now because we are about to depart. We will see you in one point seven hours and then we can talk more as we return to Pakar Six. My father will be arriving in the morning and then things will really begin to happen. I must go now.”

“You are going with them?” Yasha gasped.

Androcles smiled. “I would never miss a chance to fly with my Bonded Sister.” He answered before placing his hand on the railing and launching himself over the edge. The moment he leaped, Androcles called etherically for the Arwa rie vada Tarivuos to deploy and before he had even landed the three meters below, the armor had fully deployed around his entire body.

“Carians!” Yasha gasped aloud. “Lon coi vada Arwa rie vada Tarivuos!” (That is the Armor of the Heralds)

“There!” Tiag spoke for the first time pointing to the gathering of dragons and riders below. “There are the other two! Gods!” He hissed as he pointed to where Dorian and Laren were climbing onto Ryner and Ladur.

“Mother?” Marda gasped as she moved closer to her mother.

Aryera looked at her. “Remain calm.” She said. “Lylor? What is wrong fervon?”

“Too late.” Kesas hissed softly.

They heard the order barked out and they turned to see Sehri and Marux swiftly exit the PREMONITION, followed in quick succession by Denali and Aradace, Lisisa and Jeth, Eliani and Tharua, Dorian and Ryner, Laren and Ladur, Lu'ria and Majeir, Carisia and Anthar and then finally Androcles and Elynth. In less then ten seconds the cargo bay beneath them was empty and they saw the ramp door beginning to close.

“By our ancestors!” Aryera gasped aloud, her eyes wide in shock.

Chiron turned to look at them now. “Quite exhilarating don’t you think?” He spoke. “I will take you to the observation area and you can get some food and drink and monitor their progress.”

Chiron did not blink as he motioned and began to lead them back into the heart of the ship. None of them noticed that Jomann, Kalis and Ridor were watching them intently.

[Daio… you with us?] Jomann asked.

[Caydren, Cinol and I are preparing the party poppers for when we get back.] Daio answered instantly.

[Andro was right.] Jomann told him. 

[We cannot burn family Jomann.] Caydren spoke.

[We won’t have to Caydren. Just stick to the plan we put together.] Jomann said. [Daio?]

[I got Meka, Sadi and the others.] Daio answered instantly. [Watch your assess.]

[We will.] Jomann spoke.

Out of all nine of them it was definitely more exhilarating for Sehri and Marux. 

Sehri’s eyes were wide under her helmet but she remembered every bit of her training from Androcles, Carisia and Lu'ria. She remained low in the saddle, her head very close to Marux’s shoulders, but high enough to take everything in around her. Her wolf eyes could see almost everything on the ground once Marux had dropped to ten thousand feet, but she allowed him to fly them. He had far more experience than her, and his confidence was also growing by the day. Being free from Dante Moran and his darkness had opened a whole new world for Marux and finding Sehri had been his salvation. He was stronger now, more confident and more dedicated. He and Sehri grew in talent and skill by the week, and like Elynth had told Aricia, he was one of the fastest of them in every way. Protecting Sehri and becoming one of the finest Bonded Pairs in the Union is what now motivated Marux. 

“Carians Marux, allon coi orleen!” Sehri gasped aloud, her voice captured on the COM unit of her helmet unwittingly and everyone heard her. (This is glorious)

[The sensor array sister.] Marux spoke now in the shielded conversation. They did not know if anyone on Koltar Four could communicate at this high a level within the Etheric realm, but they were taking no chances. [Get ready to turn it on.]

[Ready.] Sehri answered.

[Now!]

Sehri reached down to the side along his muscular scales until she felt the small control panel for the sensor array and she quickly depressed the large button on the control panel. She was only slightly startled when the sensor array came to life with a low hum, but she and Marux had been prepared for that. 

[Array is active.] Sehri spoke more confidently now. [Begin your sweep my beautiful brother.]

[Here we go!] Marux stated just before he rolled over and dove closer to the ground by three thousand feet.
PREMONITION
COCKPIT

“All of them are in their lanes and active.” Ne'Veha reported as her hands moved over her controls.

“Gods, so fast?” Reva asked from where she sat beside Meka in the large Secondary Engineer’s Chair. She wore the long cape and the full headed cowl was up hiding her head and all but her lower jaw from view as she watched the camera view from Androcles’ helmet TAP camera.

Sadi nodded with a smile. “All of them are very fast.” She said. “Elynth and Tharua most of all, but all of them are fast.”

“Getting the sensor feeds from all of the arrays.” Meka spoke now. “Signals are clear and clean. Nice pictures and superior data flows. Sadi, we really should back this data up to our ship cores. This is… this is really useful data.”

Sadi nodded her head. “Do it Meka, we may not get a second chance at being so close like this. Encrypt it as well.” Sadi turned her head and flipped a switch on her small side panel. “Mari, are you and Brendi getting anything?”

“We are monitoring all non-secure data feeds and Command Channels.” Marti’s voice answered. “They do not take security very seriously. It was child’s play to tap their data feeds Sadi.”

“Just stay alert and if you detect any sign that they might be on to you, sever the link.” Sadi directed her. “Andro and Martin were adamant that they not discover we hacked them.”

“Brendi and I have out hands on the terminate feed buttons don’t worry.” Mari answered.

[Sadi, Chiron is bringing three of them to the cockpit. The older ones.] Caliria’s voice broke into Sadi’s head in the shielded communication, but one that included everyone on the ship to include Reva. Chiron did not offer up the information on who Caliria was, and neither did she. While still undergoing the change that Andro’s bite had caused within her, they would be able to tell that she had been turned, but not by who. Caliria hid her dual fangs from them as well, something she hated doing because she had begun leaving them exposed almost all of the time now because she liked how they made her look more ferocious. [The ones called Kesas and Lylor are somewhat restless. Aside from being slightly under nourished however, they are all in good health.]

[Thank you Inamarno.] Sadi told her with love in her voice. Sadi turned her head and looked at Reva. [Staania?]

Reva nodded from her chair beside Meka. [I will be silent Sadi, don’t worry child.] Reva told her with some humor in her voice. [And this cloak that you had Lasun give to me is quite remarkable. It completely hides my scent.]

[When he discovered that we needed to hide you and why, he gave it to Martin.] Ne'Veha answered her. [It is all very natural, but it masks your scent completely according to Lasun. They will not know it is you.]

“SirsanGai?” Sadi asked turning back to her instruments with a smile.

“Fifty-two minutes.” Ne'Veha answered. 
[What is happening?] Reva asked quickly.
“Deni and Aradace will be the first to end their sweep and turn around. In exactly eleven minutes they will turn around and head back here. Lisisa, Jeth, Enylarcopri and Anthar will complete their sweeps and turn back in approximately twenty-three and twenty-five minutes.”

“DuanGai?” Sadi asked referring to Sehri.

“Twelve minutes exactly for Marux and Tharua, and then they both turn around and head back.” Ne'Veha answered.

[Androcles?] Reva asked both Ne'Veha and Sadi.

[He and Elynth will be last staania.] Sadi answered. [That is just how he is.]

Kameka had been spending many hours practicing her Etheric skills. Being around so many High Tier Etheric users, including her beautiful husband Daio, made it much easier. It wasn’t long before Meka had risen into the realm of the very few who could speak within the Etheric realm on the same level as a member of the Mahanlo-Leonidas family. She did not do so often, by choice and by suggestion from Daio and Androcles, because it gave her an element of surprise that no one knew she possessed. She used it now however.

[Company] Meka called out as she saw Chiron entering the cockpit with Lylor, Kesas and Aryera behind him.

“As you can see, this is the cockpit of the ship.” Chiron spoke to Lylor, Kesas and Aryera, all of whom had expressions of wonder at the sophistication of the cockpit and the equipment they saw all around them. Reva Mahanlo-Leonidas had the hardest time holding in her emotions when she saw them, and quite unlike herself, she had to reach out and draw on Sadi and Ne'Veha’s strength within the Etheric realm to calm her racing heart and the happiness that threatened to overwhelm her. Kesas looked older than when she had last seen him, but not terribly so, and Lylor looked no different in the least, so powerful and proud.

Aryera Kirek was truly fascinated by the technology she saw in front of her. It was equal to the brand new Onab technology she had seen rolled out when she was just a child and the Ten Thousand Year War had just begun. She saw the huge screen in front of the exotic looking female with the tail who sat in front of the screen. The tail was slightly longer than the female they had seen in what they called their medical bay. It had been a small room, really no bigger than a large bedroom, but the blue skinned female and the blond-haired woman with a similar tail maneuvered around the room with ease.

“What… what is that?” Aryera asked with wonder finally as she looked at the screen Kameka was using to monitor the progress of all the riders.

Meka glanced forward to look at Sadi and she nodded her head. “It’s ok Meka.” She said.

Kameka motioned to the huge screen. “We are tracking all the dragons and riders.” She told Aryera. “The pattern sweep that Androcles developed has several of them turning around on their return tract in a couple of minutes.”

Aryera looked at her. “So soon?” She gasped.

Kameka nodded her head. “Some of them are faster than others.” She answered.

Aryera Kirek saw what could only be Arhtai Pack sensor array beacons all along the large sensor screen she was looking at, and not one of them was active. All of them were in a passive mode and she knew that for certain. She had sat and watched them on Pakar Six for hours on end at times. “They… they truly cannot see you?” She stammered as she leaned closer and looked at the screen.

Meka shook her head proudly. “They could be pointing a sensor array right at us and they still wouldn’t see us.” She boasted. “And dragon scales have a natural resistance to all types of sensor arrays. They can’t be seen by any of them.”

“Gods!” Aryera stammered clearly fascinated by all of it. “How… how are you seeing them?”

Meka smiled. “We have trackers in their saddles. Without them we wouldn’t be able to see them either.” She replied. “It allows us to follow them and assist in case they run into trouble.”

Lylor stared at the large screen for a long moment and then looked at Kesas silently. He half shook his head and Kesas understood completely. “These tracks you have laid out here?” Lylor asked. “Your… your people will not deviate from them?”

Sadi shook her head as she turned and looked at him. “No.” She answered.

“And the range on these sensor arrays your Darastrixi carry?” Lylor pressed.

“A hundred kilometers, why?” Sadi answered not liking the tone of his voice when he asked, almost as if he considered the Darastrixi beneath him. “The Darastrixi are not pets! They do not belong to us! They are our family and dearest friends in many cases!”

“He meant no offense.” Kesas quickly spoke up as Lylor was looking at the screen intently.

“Then perhaps he should watch the tone of his voice before speaking!” Sadi snapped at Kesas surprising him with the force of her words. She did not give him a chance to answer as she turned her head back to the front of the ship.

“Hold on!” Meka called out as she leaned slightly forward in her seat. “Androcles and Elynth have deviated from the track.”

“What?” Ne'Veha hissed. “Why? He was the one that ordered the others not to change course.”

“They have altered their course twenty-three degrees west of their original track.” Meka told them. And they have increased speed.”

“He senses something!” Sadi spoke now looking at Ne'Veha.

“To get him to change course KertaGai?” Ne'Veha said with worry n her voice. “It must be very important.”

“Important enough to risk himself SirsanGai.” Sadi echoed her words. “I don’t like that.”

“Nor do I.” Ne'Veha echoed. “Nor do I.”

It was always relaxing when they got to fly like this.

Just the two of them in the dark sky, only their senses and eye sight really doing any work. They could let their minds free when they flew like this, everything so instinctive to them that in truth they could have been sleeping. Many times, they did not even talk to one another, letting their minds mingle and roam like they did when they were smaller. The sensor array was active and humming, Androcles simply letting his senses reach out to check his siblings and Sehri every few minutes. 
His youngest wife and mate was utterly thrilled and Andro could also feel Marux’s equally exuberant attitude. Sehri was learning and growing fast thanks to Sadi and the others. Like Carisia and Lu'ria she was utterly fearless, and like Sadi, Ne'Veha and Caliria, she was equally as thoughtful and dedicated. There were times when Andro asked the same questions as his father when it came to his wives and mates. How could all six of them love him as they did; how could he loved each of them as he did. these thoughts usually lasted only a few moments, because like his father Androcles finally came to the conclusion that it was fate. And you couldn’t change fate, could you?

Androcles felt it like a fleeting brush against his Etheric shields, but it was strong enough to make him sit up straight in the saddle and place his hands flat against Elynth’s cool scales as he felt her head turn.

You felt it too? He asked her.

Yes. Faint… like a whisper, but strong enough that it rippled my shields.

It felt so familiar Elynth. Like it was from the same chorus of my family. Andro paused for a long moment. Sister that is… Andro began to speak.

Yes. Someone of your bloodline that does not know their own strength within the Etheric realm. Elynth agreed with him.

How can… how can that be? Andro answered. It can’t be Tenna Kelia. She is in cryo and her mind would not be able to project such power from within cryo sleep.

It is someone else Androcles. Elynth told him. Someone else of your bloodline that is just as strong as your tenna and very much awake and active. It has to be.

Here? Andro gasped. On this world?

There is no other explanation my Bonded Brother. Elynth continued. When have we ever not trusted our instincts Andro?

Never. Androcles answered her. He closed his eyes under his helmet for a long moment and then opened them once more. Twenty-three-degree course change west sister. And a little more speed is called for as well.

More speed it is. Elynth spoke confidently as she shifted her huge wings from cruise mode to flying mode. 
With three, short but powerful bursts from her wings she had increased their speed by nearly a hundred kilometers an hour and they rocketed over the terrain beneath them in the early morning darkness.
KOLTAR FOUR
TWO HUNDRED KILOMETERS NORTH OF THE CAPITAL CITY OF LEPIRI 
IAALDO ENGINEER COMPOUND

Revia stepped out onto the roof of the building they called home, holding the full sheet around her naked body. She and Ivore occupied the entire top floor of the building, and had for as long as they had been here. Ivore had turned it into somewhat of a sanctuary for his beautiful wife and mate, adding a large kitchen so Revia could cook for their family, and then a massive table and chairs for all of them to sit and eat together which they did once a week. Revia also recalled that six of their children had been conceived on this very rooftop. The privacy and clear air on certain nights could make both her and Ivore very amorous and neither of them were shy about their love for each other. 
Revia moved up to the railing and let her hands drop to her abdomen. While she had not yet begun to show her pregnancy, Revia could easily feel the life within her womb growing. She was certain it was going to be another girl and she smiled to herself slightly for she knew how Ivore was about his daughters. By the time Revia had given him his first daughter they already had five sons and between her brothers and her father, their first daughter had a struggle finding a mate of her own, but she adored her father and brothers for protecting her.

“Revia…?” Ivore’s soft voice carried to her ears and Revia smiled as he came up behind her and slid his powerful arms around her waist. He pulled her close to him and leaned over to nuzzle her ear and cheek as he knew she so loved. “Something woke you my wife.” Ivore spoke as his hands moved to her abdomen and covered her own.

Revia smiled and nodded her head as his lips grazed the side of her neck. “I don’t know what it was.” She spoke in reply. “I could… it was like I could feel a presence nearby husband.” She explained. “It was… it was unique.”

“Unique how?” Ivore asked her.

“Powerful and pure.” Revia answered. “Raw and untamed.”

Ivore chuckled. “Perhaps a dream lover.” He said as he nuzzled the bottom of her ear gently and Revia gasped in bliss.

“No, you pervert!” She gasped in delight. She turned her face to his, reaching up and placing her hand against his cheek and the stubbly growth of hair on his face. He was growing back the beard she so adored on him. “It was… it was like… it felt like family calling out to me my love.”

Ivore reached up and caressed her cheek. “That is not possible Revia.” He said. “Not yet anyway. We would know the moment family came for us. Mahanlo blood would hold nothing back and it would be broadcast across the whole planet and…”

Revia nodded her head. “I know my love. I just…”

The strong gust of wind staggered both of them slightly as it passed overhead, Ivore pulling Revia tightly to him to steady them both. This was not something that was normal and Ivore felt his threat senses come alive.

“Ivore!” Revia gasped aloud as she squeezed his arms. “Do you feel it husband!” Her eyes were wide as she turned to face him. “Ivore do you feel it?!”

Ivore’s own eyes were wide but he was not looking at Revia, he was staring off to the side and Revia followed where his eyes were focused and she almost screamed out in fear, her hands going to her mouth stopping herself.

“Carians!” She almost yelled.

Ivore slowly pulled her to the side of his body in order to protect her as they watched the lone figure slowly rise from the squatting position in the nearby corner of the roof to it’s full height. Even in the darkness, they could see whatever the figure was wearing conformed to the powerfully built body like a second skin. It was obsidian and gold in color, with what could only be described as large wings that extended from its back and shoulders. A cowl covered its head, hiding most of the face but leaving the lower portion of jaw just barely visible along with odd metal like surfaces as well. What caught and held their attention were the two azure colored orbs that beamed from under that cowl like beacons on a dark night.

“Revia get behind me!” Ivore demanded as he prepared to defend his beloved wife and mate even though he was not armed and barely had clothes on.

“Revia?” The figure rasped out the word causing both of them to look at it with wide eyes.

“Stay back!” Ivore almost shouted as he held Revia close to his side. “I will kill you if you come closer!”

They heard the soft chuckle from the tall, powerful figure and that voice reached for them once more. “Your state of dress aside Tenne Ivore, your words are not needed.” They watched as that figure lifted his hands and drew back the cowl around its head revealing the form fitting helmet and multicolored plume that extended from the top. Revia gasped loudly, her hands once more going to her mouth as she saw the lower jaw and what protruded from the gums there. “I could no more harm my own family than I could harm myself.” They watched as the face of the young man lifted his hands once more and grasped the sides of the helmet he wore. 

Androcles then lifted his helmet off of his head in one smooth motion, opening his mouth slightly so that they could see the dual fangs of his bloodline clearly and focusing his eyes on Revia. He dropped to one knee slowly and lowered his head. 

“Tenna Revia. Tenne Ivore. I… I know your names without knowing you.” Andro spoke softly. “I am… I am Androcles Mahanlo-Leonidas. I am… I am your mandri. And I am so very happy to make your acquaintance.”

“Mahanlo?!” Revia gasped. “Son vada carians you are…”
Androcles looked at her and slowly he smiled as recognition washed over Revia’s face. “I am Tenna.” He said softly.
“Forn wen vada Fera Tarivu un Mard Revik!” Revia gasped as she moved around Ivore slightly even though his arm was still wrapped securely around her waist. (You are the First Herald to the True King) 
Androcles nodded his head. “Aur medwan. Jainn.” He told her.
“How did you… how did you know we were here?” Ivore stammered the question.
“I felt… I felt it in my blood.” Androcles told him softly. “I felt both of you. I felt… I felt all of them. And something else.”
Revia’s eyes were clouded by tears and she gripped Ivore’s arm tightly. “What… what are you?” She gasped aloud as she gazed at those incredible azure blue orbs.
“By our ancestors!” Ivore almost yelled as they witnessed Elynth descend out of the dark sky and land easily on the edge of the roof, her talons gripping the steel and concrete wall. They watched Androcles smile and lift his arm to curl it under Elynth’s massive head as much as he was able. She lowered that head to within centimeters of his cheek and her golden eyes stayed on Ivore and Revia with an almost reverent look.
“What am I Tenna?” Androcles said. “What are we?” They watched him rise to his feet once more, easily over six foot tall Ivore estimated. “Evell Tenna Revia… evell wen vada Chanvor rie vada Saan.” (We Aunt… we are Children of the Blood) 
Revia gasped aloud as her eyes went wide at his words. “How… my… my mother said that to me when I was only two years old! How do you know that?”
They saw his head tilt slightly skyward, as if listening to something they could not hear, and then those azure eyes focused completely on Revia.
“It is what my father has told me and each of my siblings on the birthing day of our second year of life.” Androcles spoke now and Revia could almost hear the slight inflection of his voice. “Evell wen Chanvor rie vada Saan Tenna.” Andro spoke as he rose to his full height. “My name is Androcles and I will return Tenna. Tenne Ivore. I will return for all of you very soon. Your family has come for you. All of you.”
Revia could not answer as the tears were pouring from her eyes and Ivore was holding her tightly to his body. She watched him turn quickly, his head lifting skyward once more and then she and Ivore saw him hold out his hand into the darkness. They both heard a muffled grunt and then they saw the body of the Arhtai Pack guard appear hurtling from the darkness and come to an abrupt halt directly in front of Androcles, his hand closed around the man’s throat. 
“Sibfla!” Ivore gasped in disbelief. 
“He has been watching you.” Androcles told them. “You… you come up here often and he…” Andro snarled savagely then, bringing the surprised young man’s face close to his and seeing his eyes go wide as those thick, dual fangs became fully extended in a ferocious snarl of anger. “Pafocha!” (Pervert)
Ivore and Revia knew instantly what Androcles was saying to them and their anger far outweighed whatever modesty they may have felt in front of a member of their family, no matter how new he may have been. To deny what their senses and their very hearts were telling them with such conviction would have made them utter fools. 
Ivore and Revia were far from being fools.
“Will his absence be missed?” Androcles asked.
Ivore shook his head quickly. “He is new here and it is not uncommon for new soldiers to desert. They hate being assigned here.”
“Then I will drop his body from twenty thousand feet far from here and they will never find him.” Andro spoke as his azure blue eyes flared in obvious anger right into the face of the Arhtai Pack soldier.
“No!” Revia sounded.
Ivore looked at her. “He must die Revia my love. If he reveals what he has seen… he will…”
Revia stepped closer to Androcles now. “Remove him from this place but do not kill him mandri.” She said. There was no denying it for Revia. She could smell the absolute pureness of Androcles’ blood easily each time she took a breath. It was different from her mother’s blood yes, but still the same and Revia would recognized it anywhere. As would anyone born with Mahanlo blood within them. “He does not deserve to die Androcles; he is younger than you and he is ignorant to history, as are all of those of your age among the Arhtai Pack.”
Androcles looked at his Aunt and then back into the face of the Arhtai Pack soldier. His eyes were still wide in horrific fear as the young man gazed up at Androcles, his dual fangs and the head of the massive dragon not six inches from him.
“Be thankful my Tenna is more forgiving than I saric!” Androcles snarled at him. It was a simple Etheric assisted straight punch that Andro hit him with, right on the edge of his jaw. The young Arhtai Pack member dropped instantly into unconsciousness and Andro then turned to Elynth where he threw the young man’s body over his saddle. (Scum)
“What will you do with him?” Revia asked.
“I will return with him to my ship.” Andro answered her. “He will remain detained until such time as we have retrieved our family and the Onab from this profane world and then I will set him free.”
Ivore stepped forward quickly now. “How do you know…”
Androcles smiled then. “My father and I suspected that Tenne Lylor and Kesas Pengot were hiding something from us. Protecting some knowledge that they felt compelled to protect. It is the Onab isn’t it?” Andro asked. “They are not dead as we have been told by so many.”
“My father!” Revia hissed as she reached for Ivore’s arm in happiness.
Androcles nodded. “He is on my ship as we speak Tenna Revia. Still protecting what he believes he must.”
“My… my mother?” Revia gasped now.
“She will be free within hours.” Androcles told her. “When my father arrives with the rest of our family, we will retrieve her. And all of you. Including Ch'eldo Iaaldo and all of the Onab who survive.”
“You know his name!” Ivore gasped now. “How!”
Androcles smiled now and he met his gaze. “He… he told my Bonded Sister and I.” He said.
Revia and Ivore heard the female chuckle and their eyes grew even wider as Elynth lowered her head until it was right beside Androcles’ once more. “And he was quite loud in doing so.” She commented.
“Carians!” Revia gasped as they heard her speak normally.
Androcles lifted his head slightly once more as he felt Sadi reach for him urgently. She had things under control but he needed to return quickly. He turned back to Revia and Ivore. “Tenna… does your father know you live?” He asked.
Revia shook her head. “No one does.” She answered. “We were brought here before the Night of Blood was done. No one knows we are here.”
“I must go.” Androcles told her. “I must go now.”
“Wait!” Revia gasped. “What should we…”
Androcles looked at her and Ivore. “My father arrives in a few hours Tenna Revia.” He told her. “I will tell him what is happening when he arrives. By this time in two days you will be free of this foul place! I give you my father’s word as his oldest son, as well as my own. Be prepared for when I return Tenna. It will be very fast and very violent.” 
Revia and Ivore Arhtai watched Androcles leap onto the back of the huge, obsidian colored dragon and then that same creature spread its massive wings and launched itself into the ever-growing dawn sky.
[Chanvor rie vada Saan Tenna.] The confident words burst into Revia’s head as she gripped Ivore’s arm tightly and tears poured down her cheeks. [That is what we are. Always and forever.]
PREMONITION

Taig Kirek’s head was jammed against the bulkhead with the Pralor Particle Magnum pressed tightly to his left temple. Kalis was swiftly running his free hand over Taig’s body for weapons while Serale and Sherice kept PPM5s trained on Marda Kirek and one of Caylt’s security personnel. The PPM5s were the cut down version of the Pralor Particle Magnum just like the KM12. It was perfect for hiding and for male and females who had smaller hands. Ridor, Cvea and Caliria were covering Yasha, Caylt and his second security team member, all of them on their knees in the forward part of the lower cargo bay. None of them were even thinking of moving for now the cargo bay was full of six dragons, as well as six very stern looking members of Mahanlo-Leonidas bloodline.

The rear of the PREMONITION was open to the brightening dawn even more now than during takeoff. It was still dark enough at their altitude but that was changing quickly as the sun was rising. They heard a slight chirp and then they watched for a seventh and eight time as Anthar and Jeth came into the rear of the ship via the long ramp, one right behind the other as they had done on countless times in the past. 

Carisia and Lisisa looked at Marda and Taig and the others on their knees in front of them as they sat up in their saddles fully.

Lisisa looked at her sister as she lifted her helmet off her head. “This should be a happy story.”

Carisia smiled at her older half sister and nodded. “Indeed.”

Lisisa looked down as Denali and Arduri approached quickly, Deni’s hands reaching up to remove the sensor array from Jeth’s side as Arduri ran her hands over his massive head that he had lowered in front of her.

“They tried to take the ship.” Denali told her as he lowered the sensor array and dropped it lightly to the floor with a bunch of others.

Lisisa and Carisia were looking at him with wide, disbelieving eyes. “Deni, you are joking, right?” Lisisa exclaimed.

“I wish I was.” Denali answered as he reached for Lisisa. “Daio and Cowen are bringing the others from the cockpit.”

“Staania?” Lisisa gasped with her hands on his powerful arms.

Deni shook his head. “Still hidden… but Sadi says she was livid and wanted to act.”

“Sadi, Ne'Veha and Meka?” Carisia asked him quickly. 

“They were never in danger.” He replied quickly to Carisia, knowing the relationship his brother’s wives and mates had.

“Why? Why attempt such a thing?” Carisia gasped.

Deni shook his head. “I don’t know. Sadi says they went loony when Andro and Elynth altered their track. Andro told her he felt…”

“What Deni?” Lisisa pressed him.

“Andro told Sadi he felt family.” Denali told her. “Then he and Elynth went dark and silent. He’s on his way back now, but they have been off the grid for almost twenty minutes and we are running out of time to get out of here.”

Carisia turned her head to look out the back of the ship as Sehri and Lu'ria came up beside her. She sent out a pulse of inquiry and love to Androcles and instantly felt him answer her with an even more powerful pulse of love that extended to Lu'ria, Sehri, Caliria, Sadi and Ne'Veha equally. It almost took their breath’s away and Lisisa noticed the reaction of her sister.

“Carisia?” She asked.

Carisia shook her head quickly. “He is almost… he is almost here. He is so… Lisisa he has found something and he is so happy.”

“Found something?” Lisisa asked looking at Deni. 

Denali shook his head. “Our sensor arrays picked up nothing out the normal.”

“I demand you let us up!” Caylt’s voice echoed over the cargo bay.

Ridor leaned over slightly from where he was standing above him and he prodded Caylt with the barrel of the PAR7. The PAR7, Particle Assault Rifle, was the cut down version of the larger one being massed produced on Manne and the Pralor homeworld now. Most the many Durcunusaan troops from the Union with them out here preferred the shorter weapon because of its size and mission flexibility. Andro’s team had every type of weapon on board but they all had their favorites, and the PAR7 was Ridor’s favorite.

“You demand?” Ridor commented. “Sport… you are lucky you and your friends are even alive after what you tried. Trying to hijack Androcles’ ship has got to rank up there with the top one or two stupidest things to do in the universe.” 

 As if on cue, Daio and Cowen prodded Lylor, Kesas and Aryera through the corridor and into the upper level of the cargo bay. They then prodded them down the stairs as Reva followed them and remained above on the upper level.

“I demand to speak to Androcles!” Lylor barked.

As the second oldest of the brothers her eon the ship and most often the voice of Andro when he was not here Denali stepped up to his uncle. “You demand nothing Tenne!” He spat. “Why have you done this? Tried to take Andro’s ship! You dared to threaten his Anome and his SirsanGai!”

Lylor looked at him. “I did no such thing boy!” He snarled turning his back to the ramp and looking at Denali. “And you would do well to recognize your elders!”

“My elders would not do what you have done!” Deni barked. “And even attempting what you have is threatening two of the women my fervon worship’s most in this life! You attempted to take his ship by force and put them at risk!”

“You know nothing boy!” Lylor hissed loudly. “You…”

“Knows far more than you could possibly imagine Uncle.” Andro’s voice carried to them and everyone whirled around now to see Elynth settling to the deck as her wings folded into her body. The doors to the ramp were closing silently and Andro stood beside Elynth for a moment before reaching up and throwing back his cowl and removing his helmet. He touched something on his forearm and all of them heard the internal speakers in the ship come alive.

“KertaGai… Elynth and I are back on board and the ramp doors are closing.” He spoke. “Engage the Shroud and take us out of here if you would.”

“On our way.” Sadi’s voice answered.

“You and SirsanGai are unhurt?” Androcles asked.

“We are fine duan enyla.” Ne'Veha replied now. “Meka as well. They were not very inventive in their actions and were subdued quickly.”

Androcles turned his head and looked at where his uncle and Kesas stood as he nodded his head. “Very well.” He answered. 
Androcles moved over to stand in front of his Uncle while Reva moved closer on the stairway. He motioned with his head to Cowen and Ridor. “Release them please. All of them.”
Cowen and Ridor removed the flexible cuffs from Lylor and Kesas and then stepped back from them while Kalis and Daio removed the flexible cuffs from the others. They crowded around behind Lylor and Kesas, all of them staring at Androcles.
Andro looked at Lylor and Kesas. “You know what I found down there don’t you Tenne? Kesas Pengot?” He said calmly as he looked at them. “Or will you deny it even now?”
“You do not know what it is you speak of boy!” Lylor hissed at him. “You are but a child among our people because of your age! You know nothing of what we have been through in our lives! What we have had to fight! Where is the respect you showed us when you were beside your father speaking with us? We are your elders and you should show us the respect we have earned!”
“The respect I showed you when we were speaking with you before is still there Tenne.” Andro told him. “However, I am choosing to hold back on it for the moment because you lied to us. Both of you lied to us. To my father and to me.”
Lylor Kirek then made perhaps the very first serious mistake he had made in his entire lifetime. In his attempt to protect what he thought only he and Kesas knew about, Lylor stepped over the line of family and blood. He snarled viciously, barred his dual wolf fangs and then slapped Androcles hard across the face. His face showed his surprise when Andro’s head barely moved, but a small trickle of blood began to leak from the corner of Andro’s mouth. Lylor had struck him almost as hard as he could but the blow barely caused Androcles to flinch so Lylor began a verbal assault to compensate for what he thought was a badly landed slap.
“Your father should have taught you better manners boy!” Lylor snarled angrily at him. “I do not answer to…”
Lylor saw Androcles’ azure eyes flare brightly for the briefest of seconds and then he saw Andro’s lips curl back to reveal his own dual fangs. Longer, thicker and even more ferocious looking than Lylor Kirek’s and that is what stopped Lylor’s words. With a howl of anger Andro droved his closed fist into Lylor’s upper chest. Once more he encased his fist in an Etheric fuel cocoon, but he pulled back most of his full power for he would not break the bones of family. The less than half power blow doubled Lylor Kirek over instantly, his hands going to his chest as his eyes went wide and he struggled to breath in air.
“Lylor!” Aryera screamed from where she was standing to the side.
Marda and Taig also moved to help him but were blocked by Daio, Sherice and Cowen who lifted their weapons and leveled them at Aryera, her daughter and Taig.
“I wouldn’t.” Daio spoke laconically. “It won’t end well for any of you.”
They could do nothing but watch as with another scream of rage Andro held out his hand and the body of the Arhtai Pack soldier he had knocked unconscious flew from the deck where Elynth had dropped his body and into Andro’s left hand. He dangled the large Arhtai Pack troop from his left hand as if he weighed nothing at all even though it was obvious he was well over two hundred pounds.
“You know what I found down there Uncle!” Androcles screamed. “You and Kesas Pengot know! Respect is earned where we come from Uncle! It is earned and not given freely to those who think they deserve it for some reason!” Andro dropped the body of the Arhtai troop at Lylor’s feet. “I also found him.” Androcles growled savagely. “I found him and more like him guarding over two hundred of our blood that I could smell! Your blood Tenne! And the blood of my Tenna Kelia! Your descendants! And nearly two thousand Onab! That is what I found Uncle!”
“Onab!” Aryera Kirek gasped aloud with wide eyes. “That is not possible! There cannot be Onab down there. The Onab never…”
“Almost two thousand Onab from what Ch'eldo Iaaldo told me.” Androcles snarled. Andro stepped forward quickly and snatched Lylor up by the front of his shirt and lifted him off the deck to the astonished gasps of everyone present. Lylor was taller than Androcles by three inches, but assisted by his Etheric power Andro suspended his Uncle a good four inches off the deck.
“You accuse me of disrespect when you lie right to the face of my father!” Androcles spat vehemently. “You accuse me of disrespect when you act to take over my ship and put my wives and mates in harm’s way. My Anome! My SirsanGai! Sadi carries my children Uncle!”
Androcles screamed at him, bringing his face closer to Lylor’s and the spittle splashing on Lylor’s cheeks.

“Androcles!” The female voice spoke firmly from behind him.

Kesas Pengot’s eyes nearly bugged out of his head when he heard that voice and Lylor’s eyes grew equally as wide. There was no mistaking that voice. It belonged to only one person that either of them had ever known. So distinct and full of life and confidence and authority. Only one voice had ever sounded like that.

“It… by the anos of our ancestors!!” Kesas stammered the words.

“In my long life, I have come to discover that anything is possible Kesas Pengot.” Reva spoke as she stepped up behind Androcles now. She threw back the cowl that hid her face and held out her hand and placed it on her grandson’s shoulder. 

“Ah Lylor Kirek, my Kelia’s beautiful husband and mate.” Reva spoke as she moved closer still and looked up into his disbelieving face. “Your nephew Androcles is the First Herald of the True King Lylor. Do you have any idea how many ways he could kill or cripple you and not even break a sweat in doing so? His father would do much worse if he was here Lylor, trust me when I tell you that.”

Reva looked at Androcles from the side. “Put him down staaniaketo.” She said. “Or do you wish to explain to your Tenna why the man she loves more than her own life has bruises all over his face.”

Andro met her gaze quickly and his near glowing azure colored eyes returned to their normal wolf persona. He released Lylor from his grasp, lowering him back to the deck gently and turned quickly to where Deion and Denali stood ready to act to defend their brother.

“Deni, Deo, take this scum…” Andro motioned to the still unconscious Arhtai Pack trooper on the deck. “Have Rano fashion a small portable cell and restraints and secure this midaeu before we return to Pakar Six. Father will want him interrogated extensively the moment he arrives.” Androcles turned back to Lylor Kirek, his anger still active but much subdued now as he stared at his Uncle. “I will return to this world soon and I will free the Onab and our blood Uncle. Your blood. The bloodline of your youngest daughter Revia.”

“Revia!” Lylor shouted. “My… she lives! Where? She is down there? Tell me!”

Reva took Androcles’ arms in her hands turning him to face her as Lylor continued to yell. [Go to Sadi and Ne'Veha staaniaketo.] Reva told him. [He would never have hurt them. you know this Androcles.]

[Do we staania?] Andro asked her. [They lied to father about the Onab. They lied even as they looked right at us. He will not be happy. You know this. We are family! We are blood!]

Reva nodded as she squeezed his arms. [Something that I will remind them about.] She spoke as she lifted her hand and rested it against his cheek. [We have found that which we thought lost forever Androcles. This… it needs to be a time of happiness.]

Androcles took a deep breath and nodded his head. [I must tell my father what we have discovered.] He said.
[Then go.] Reva told him. [I will take care of Lylor and Kesas and the others.]

Reva watched him nod his head and then he headed for the stairwell to the upper deck. The others had quickly gone about other duties when they saw Androcles depart without so much as a request for security. None of them were really concerned. Skilled though Lylor’s people may have been, none of them were as well trained as Androcles’ team and they knew it.

Reva turned to look at Lylor and Kesas who were kneeling on the deck staring at her in utter disbelief. Reva recognized Aryera, who was also staring at her with utter shock, but the others she did not know. She turned her dark eyes to Lylor and shook her head with a huge smile of relief and love as the tears began to pour from her eyes.

“Which one of you two dilcons came up with the terrible idea to try and steal this ship?” Reva asked them before losing it completely and wrapping her arms around Lylor’s head just as he buried his face in her abdomen and let loose with a long wail of happiness that echoed across the cargo bay for many minutes. (Pinheads)

