
								“Jaban!”	Danny	barked	as	he	came	to	his	feet.	He	could	feel	his	brother	within	
him,	feel	the	rage	and	hate	within	him	and	Androcles.	Anuk,	Kesyla	and	Nayeca	
watched	him	with	wide,	worried	eyes	as	he	spun	around	and	faced	the	Lycavorian	
Captain	who	had	commanded	his	ship	since	its	commissioning.	“Something	is	going	
down	on	the	surface!	Report!”	
										“The	ARIZONA	just	launched	six	squadrons!”	Jaban	exclaimed	in	return.	“I	am	
ordering	our	fighters	to	launch	as	well!	First	Echelon	is	moving	into	position	and	
Second	Echelon	is	spreading	out	to	cover	our	flanks!	Armen	had	just	ordered	
the	Durcunusaan	Ready	Detachment	to	deploy	under	Spartan	Crimson	Protocols!”	
										Anuk	stepped	closer	to	her	husband	and	reached	up	to	touch	his	arm.	She	
could	sense	his	unease	and	concern	for	Daniel	never	held	back	from	her	or	Nayeca.	
“Daniel	what	is	it?”	She	asked	softly.	
										Danny	turned	to	face	her,	his	ebony	skin	tense	and	Anuk	reached	for	his	face	as	
Nayeca	and	Kesyla	moved	closer	as	well	and	put	their	hands	on	his	arm.	“I	don’t	
know.”	He	answered	her	instantly.	“Something	is	happening	on	the	surface	and	
whatever	it	is,	Andro	and	Martin	both	just	went	ballistic.”	
										Anuk	and	Nayeca	knew	their	husband	as	well	as	they	knew	themselves	and	his	
love	for	Martin	was	absolute.	Kesyla	was	discovering	this	as	well	as	Anuk	and	
Nayeca	often	spoke	of	what	the	two	men	had	done	in	the	years	before.	Daniel	had	
blood	brothers	from	his	parents	that	he	loved,	sisters	too,	but	Martin	had	been	and	
always	would	be	Daniel’s	one	true	brother.	Their	bond	had	been	forged	through	the	
fire	of	combat	and	so	much	more	and	it	would	never	be	torn	asunder.	His	brothers	
and	sisters	accepted	this	and	relished	in	it,	for	they	had	had	many	times	through	the	
last	years	just	sitting	with	Daniel	and	Martin	and	listening	to	them	tell	stories	of	
their	adventures	together.	
										“Trust	in	your	fervon	Daniel.”	Anuk	told	him.	“Do	what	we	came	here	to	do,	just	
as	you	and	Martin	discussed.	He	is	not	alone	Daniel	our	love.	He	is	never	alone.”	
										Danny	met	her	cerulean	blue	eyes	and	calmed	instantly	as	both	Anuk	and	
Nayeca	pulsed	him	with	their	female	wolf	auras.	He	looked	lovingly	at	Nayeca’s	
amber	colored	eyes	and	then	nodded	his	head.	
										“Jaban?”	Daniel	spoke	turning	to	look	at	him.	
										“General?”	The	man	answered.	
										“Let’s	stick	with	the	plan!”	Danny	said	confidently.	“Martin	can’t	talk	to	the	
douche	bag	on	the	station,	so	we’ll	talk	to	him	instead.	Open	a	channel	and	get	me	
whoever	is	in	charge	over	there.”	
										“What	do	we	tell	them?”	Jaban	asked	with	a	crooked	smile.	
										“Tell	them	if	they	do	not	stand	down	in	the	next	twenty	seconds,	I’m	going	to	
blow	that	station	and	every	ship	in	this	system	right	straight	to	nubous	oblivion.”	
Danny	spoke.	
										Jaban’s	smile	grew	ever	larger.	“COM	Officer!”	He	shouted.	“Find	the	channel	
they	are	on	and	let’s	say	hello!”	
	


