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INTRO 
 
      
 
    It was a dark night, overcast with a blood moon overhead, but in seconds it became walls of water crashing into a secret facility outside a large forest. The complex was massive, the walls polished steel - lined with computer equipment, electronic meters, machines that blinked and flickered with life.  
 
    The facility was staffed by fifty or sixty people, some in white coats, others in overalls, all wearing armbands of different colors: red, yellow, blue, and green. Arc lights beamed down from above. Armed guards stood at each doorway, watching the work with blank faces. 
 
    Three black SUVs entered the perimeter and parked near the entrance of the facility. A facility worker named Bakker rushed to the passenger door of the first vehicle with an umbrella. The door opened, and a pale, thin, middle aged gentleman with glasses dressed in a black suit and trench coat, walked out. 
 
    “Right on time Doctor Stone. The assets are ready for transfer.” Bakker said to his superior while they walked to the facility’s entrance.  
 
    Stone reached into his coat for a box of cigarettes. 
 
    “And the new one?” he asked, lighting his nicotine stick. 
 
    Four similarly dressed men wearing sunglasses emerged from the SUVs and moved behind Stone, their hands clasped over their lower abdomens. 
 
    “I’ll leave that up to you.” Bakker replied, intimidated by Stone’s crew.  
 
    “Good,” Stone took a long drag on his cigarette. “I want to see him.” 
 
    “Right this way, sir.” Bakker moved to the entrance and the door guards gave way to let him in. Stone took a hard drag on his cigarette before tossing it and following Bakker, his crew close behind. 
 
    Bakker led Stone and his men down a series of corridors. Inside the facility was like something out of Star Trek. Everything that could shine, shined. There were stainless floors and rooms upon rooms of various scientific experiments ranging from weaponry to advanced neuroscience the public could only dream of. 
 
    They stopped at an observatory glass that peered into an interrogation room. Inside the room, a chocolate skinned man in his mid-20s dressed in a black hoodie, sat and waited with his hands on the table, his eyes staring at the wall in front of him. Stone noticed the strange handcuffs on his wrists. 
 
    “Psionic restraints? Has he given trouble?” Stone asked. 
 
    “No trouble sir, we just didn’t want to take any risks.” Bakker replied. 
 
    “You have the file?” Stone opened his palm expecting something while his gaze remained fixed on the young man in the other room. 
 
    “Right here.” Bakker reached into his lab coat and handed Stone a surface pad. Stone glanced over the data, swiping his finger upwards. 
 
    “Jace Wills,” the Doctor said in a monotone voice. “Born in Miami, Florida. No immediate family members alive, no significant others, no driver’s license or social, no abilities on file. Jesus, Bakker what the hell is this? This kid’s a ghost. Tell me why you’ve been insistent about this one being transferred to HQ.” 
 
    “A couple weeks ago some of our assets started talking to each other in private about this thing called Nova. It’s supposed to be some kind of haven Scions can escape to. At first it seemed like delusions, maybe effects of the work getting to their heads, but upon further evaluation, there was an active trend. We ran a combined effort between a Scion group and our tech department. We searched for anything outside the facility. There was only one match,” Bakker pointed at Jace. “Him.” 
 
    Stone scratched his chin. “Long range capabilities and psionic communication? Fascinating.” 
 
    “That’s why I had to get this one to you. Who knows what he can really do?” 
 
    “Let me talk to him. Alone. Get the other two ready.” the Doctor said. 
 
    Stone slowly entered the interrogation room and closed the door behind him. Jace glanced at Stone, Stone, at Jace, both men observing the other’s body language. As they both analyzed one another, a relaxed curiosity brewed within the two. Stone reached for his box of cigarettes and presented it to Jace. 
 
    “Cigarette?” he asked. 
 
    “Sure.” Jace reached into the box and took one, placing it in his lips. Stone leaned in with his lighter and lit the stick, then pulled out one for himself and lit it. Both men took hard drags on their cigarettes while making eye contact. 
 
    “I understand you’ve been sending telepathic influence for freedom to our Scions? A place where they can get away?” Stone broke the ice. 
 
    Jace remained silent. 
 
    “That’s a breach of national security to contact contained assets, even if the transmission is telepathic.” Stone continued. 
 
    “I don’t know what you’re talking about.” Jace pulled on his cigarette. 
 
    “I’m sure you do,” Stone smiled. “We’ve been tracking your activities for some time now. You have quite an interest in psionic capabilities and technology.” 
 
    “Could be a stupid kid that likes science fiction.” 
 
    Stone scoffed, took a hit of his cigarette, and stubbed it out on the table. He pulled the chair facing Jace out and sat on it, letting out a sigh. 
 
    “Listen, we know about Nova and we know you have abilities,” he crossed his leg and leaned back comfortably. “We just don’t know what they are. Yet. That’s why you’re being transferred to a Scion HQ, so we can find out.” 
 
    Jace took another hit, unmoved by Stone’s words. 
 
    “And if I have none?” he asked and finished his cigarette. 
 
    “I don’t think we’d want to go down that road, would we?” Stone smiled. 
 
    Jace silently chuckled.  
 
    “How long do you think you can keep them locked up doing your dirty work?” Jace challenged. 
 
    Stone leaned forward and crossed his arms, eyeing Jace seriously. “As long as your kind remains a threat, it’s our duty to keep you under control by whatever means necessary.” 
 
    “That would mean weaponizing them?” Jace smirked. “Isn’t that what a Scion is after all? A weapon?” 
 
    Stone noticed Jace’s intelligence.  
 
    The mysterious young man was hiding more than he told.  
 
    “Doctor Stone?” Bakker entered the room. “They’re ready.” 
 
    “Aha!” Stone exclaimed and got out of his seat before looking back at Jace. “Time to go.” 
 
    A man in black moved into the room and peered at Jace, the strapped handgun on his belt acting as a reminder who’s in charge. Jace got the message. He got out of his seat to follow Stone and the rest of his men through the hallways leading back to the entrance. 
 
    Once Stone, Jace and the rest of the escorts made it back to the entrance, they were met by a bald, hulking bare-chested man who resembled an ancient Viking covered in tattoos from head to toe. He was cuffed and chained on his wrists and his ankles. Stone identified the cuffs were also another pair of psionic countermeasures. On the Viking’s sides, two armed guards escorted him, each of them holding shock batons. 
 
    “Unit five,” Stone identified the Viking from a safe distance. “It’s good to see you’re coming to terms with your sentence.” 
 
    The Viking gazed at Stone; his eyes filled with rage. 
 
    “My name is Aiden.” he spat on the ground. 
 
    One of the guards stuck their batons into Aiden’s side and turned the voltage up to maximum. Aiden growled and stumbled a little, then caught his breath. Jace looked at him both worried and impressed. A shock like that would’ve made any normal person fall to the ground screaming. It made him wonder about the designation number and Aiden’s shaved head. 
 
    Am I supposed to become like him too? 
 
    Stone walked next to Aiden, unmoved of the brute’s presence. 
 
    “Fascinating. You’d think criminals that were given a second chance to do some good for their government would be a little more thankful.” Stone said. 
 
    “Oh, I’m grateful doc,” Aiden flashed his wrists and squared Stone in the eyes. “Tell your lackeys to get these off me and I’ll show you how grateful I really am.” 
 
    Jace quietly chuckled at Aiden’s seething venom. If the Viking got the chance, he’d probably rip Stone to shreds. 
 
    “Doctor Stone?” Bakker called from the opposite direction. Everyone pointed their heads his way. At Bakker’s side was a pale young girl in her late teens with long black hair and grey eyes dressed in a slender black dress. Her face was blank as if she was floating in water, disconnected from the world around her. Unlike Jace and Aiden, she was unrestrained. 
 
    “Lea.” Stone darted to her, kneeled, and hugged the young girl. He placed his hands on her shoulders and carefully examined her from head to toe. 
 
    “Are you alright?” he asked. 
 
    Lea simply nodded. 
 
    Jace observed their interaction. 
 
    Why was Stone showing care to this girl? 
 
    “We’re going to take you back home,” Stone assured Lea. “You’ll be with me again. Safe.” 
 
    Lea’s face remained expressionless.  
 
    She simply nodded once more.  
 
    Stone rose to his feet and nodded at his men.  
 
    “Let’s go.” he ordered. 
 
    An unmarked armored truck drove to the entrance of the facility ahead of Stone’s SUV outside. Jace and Aiden were escorted at gunpoint by two armed soldiers to enter the truck while Lea entered the first SUV with Stone and his men. Jace couldn’t help but notice.  
 
    Why did Lea get to ride with Stone? 
 
    The vehicles drove off, led by the armored truck into the rainy night. The storm progressively got worse as the night went on. Lightning flashed across the cloudy sky and thunder followed. Aiden and Jace sat in seats facing each other on opposite ends, silent, and curious where they were headed. Two guards sat next to each Scion, alert and ready, their fingers itching to use their shock batons. 
 
    Aiden glanced over Jace with a smug look. 
 
    “You don’t look like much.” he said. 
 
    Jace shot an uncaring gaze at him. 
 
    “Do you talk?” Aiden pushed. 
 
    “Sometimes.” Jace replied. 
 
    “Ahh, you new bloods,” Aiden shook his head and chuckled. “Don’t worry, you’ll lose that shyness soon.”  
 
    Jace kept his gaze locked at Aiden. He was not terribly interested in what he was saying, more what he was. The Viking noticed Jace wasn’t afraid of him. It made the brute curious. Aiden leaned forward and the guard to his right reached for his baton. 
 
    “Take it easy!” Aiden held his hands up. 
 
    “No bullshit Five, this is going to be a smooth run. You got that?” the guard snarled. 
 
    “Alright, alright! I only wanna’ get to know the new guy, that’s all.” Aiden halfheartedly smiled. The guard relaxed once Aiden leaned back, pressing his head against the truck with a conceited grin. 
 
    “So, what can you do?” Aiden asked Jace. 
 
    “Nothing I suppose.” Jace replied with a snark look. 
 
    “Ha! Tough one to crack, aren’t ya?” Aiden chuckled. 
 
    Jace shrugged. 
 
    “Knock it off, Five. We don’t need to be hearing you yap the whole way.” One of the guards ordered. 
 
    “Look, I wanna’ help the new kid. Last time a new Scion showed up, he wanted to play tough. You guys remember how that went down, don’t you? What was his number again? Six?” 
 
    Aiden’s yammering blanked out in Jace’s head. The new blood went into a deep focus. He concentrated on their driver and the road. Visibility was low, the only lights out there were from their vehicles. The driver slowly found himself going into a trance, mirroring the same concentration Jace was emitting.  
 
    Aiden noticed Jace, and instead of alerting the guards, he kept talking to distract them. Jace closed his eyes and stimulated his imagination. The driver went into a state of hyper focus, his mind now Jace’s playground. Sweat dripped down his brows. He couldn’t snap out of it. 
 
    Suddenly a missile parted the clouds and headed straight for the truck. The driver freaked out, smashed the break and pulled a hard right on the steering wheel. Stone’s SUV slammed into the back of the truck and sent it spinning off the side of the road while his SUV skidded and crashed into a nearby tree. The other two SUVs crashed into each other in the middle of the road.  
 
    A total pileup. 
 
    Aiden woke himself out of a short blackout and looked around. The truck was upside down. Jace looked like he was out cold, and the driver seemed unresponsive. The sound of groaning caught Aiden’s ears. The guards were waking up. The Viking mustered all his strength and tackled one of the newly awakening guards to the floor. He delivered a single blow to the face that sent the guard back to dreamland. 
 
    The other awakening guard reached for his baton. Aiden quickly charged into him and knocked him unconscious with a headbutt. Aiden didn’t stop there, he wanted to break free. He dug in the guards’ pockets till he found a small device with two buttons on it. Aiden pressed the green button and his cuffs lost its color, faded to a rusted silver. He used his raw strength to break free of the inactive psionic cuffs and toss them aside. Aiden moved to the front door and kicked it open, then Jace flashed across his mind.  
 
    Should I leave him? 
 
    Aiden felt conflict. 
 
    “Hey!” he went back and shook Jace awake. “You did this?”  
 
    Jace looked up at him, unable to respond, blood leaking down his forehead. Aiden knew he couldn’t wait. This was an opportunity to escape. He lifted Jace’s arm over his shoulder and helped the new Scion out of the truck. 
 
    “Oh crap.” Aiden blurted once they exited. 
 
    The remaining guards and Stone’s men in black drew their weapons at the two Scions, ready to fire. Aiden felt stupid for going back for Jace. If he would’ve ditched, he could’ve made some headway.  
 
    “Well, it was a good attempt.” Aiden said, defeated. 
 
    Jace stepped forward and raised his palms at the armed men. They abruptly dropped to the ground unconscious.  
 
    “Holy shit!” Aiden uttered. 
 
    Jace collapsed to his knees and Aiden rushed to his side. 
 
    “The girl…” he struggled to speak. Aiden peered at Stone’s smashed truck. The Doctor was getting out of it and catching his senses, but his bodyguards were running toward the Scions, guns drawn. 
 
    “Fuck the girl man, we gotta’ go!” Aiden yelled. 
 
    Jace wasn’t in any position to argue. Aiden lifted Jace’s arm over his shoulder and started carrying him. 
 
    “Non-lethal, non-lethal damnit! We need them alive!” Stone shouted at his underlings. 
 
    “Hold it!” they ordered, their crosshairs on the Scions.  
 
    Stone’s men had the drop. Aiden and Jace had nowhere else to run and Jace was too weak to use his abilities. The Viking wondered if this was his time to go down fighting. Suddenly the rain stopped falling. A blinding light overpowered the area, and everything went dead silent. Jace tried blocking the light with his palm, squinting as he tried recognizing what was going on.  
 
    He looked at Aiden. 
 
    Aiden wasn’t moving. 
 
    What the hell? 
 
    He glanced at Stone’s men. They were frozen too. The Scion stumbled from Aiden’s aid and waved his hand in front of the Viking’s face.  
 
    Nothing.  
 
    “They won’t stay that way forever.” a woman’s voice called from the light.  
 
    Jace spun around and gathered any remaining energy he had left. He held his palm towards the light, alerted and ready. A silhouette appeared in the middle of it, slowly coming closer. Jace fueled his concentration. 
 
    “You have a beautiful imagination. Rest assured you don’t need to project hallucinations into my mind like you did that driver and those synthetics.” the silhouette said. 
 
    As the shadow came closer, the light dimmed, and Jace realized this was more than a shadow. It was a fair skinned woman, seemingly in her mid-twenties with long, light blonde hair and pointy ears. She wore a dark form fitting suit that hugged her curves. 
 
    “What do you want?” Jace asked. 
 
    The luminosity faded to practically nothing, and Jace could see the woman clearly. She was absolutely gorgeous, and her eyes were perplexing, seemingly impossible. It glowed an otherworldly green. 
 
    “To help you.” she said. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 PRELUDE 
 
    Years later 
 
      
 
    Deep underground in a research facility out in the middle of nowhere, a group of scientists were hard at work, protected by armed guards. No one got in and no one got out. All eyes were on the target. The Doorway, a technological marvel that resembled a stargate. 
 
    “Is it ready?” A hologram of Stone appeared. 
 
    “We’re waiting on our Scion.” A scientist replied. 
 
    “Lea?” Stone called; his gaze pointed behind the scientists. Lea stepped forward, her face still as expressionless as it always was, only with deeper bags under her pretty eyes.  
 
    “Are you ready?” Stone asked. 
 
    Lea nodded and walked closer to The Doorway. She stretched her hand at it, her eyes locked in a deep concentration. The lights in the facility dimmed and flickered. The guards near her grew uneasy, and the scientists were all hoping and praying the operation would be a success. 
 
    A spiral wave of electricity twisted around The Doorway and erupted with a burst of light that sent powerful gusts throughout the room almost flooring some of the men. The energy condensed around the stargate, creating a portal to another dimension. 
 
    “She did it!” one of the scientists’ said, his jaw hanging. “She actually did it!” 
 
    “Lea how are you feeling?” Stone called. 
 
    “Fine.” Lea’s focus remained fixed on sustaining the energy of the portal.  
 
    “Let’s get to work.” Stone ordered. The scientists quickly followed his command, gathering their equipment to go investigate. It was a good night for science, and a good night for mankind.  Who knew what discoveries awaited? 
 
    “Wait.” Lea stopped them. 
 
    The scientists halted and glanced at her. 
 
    What’s wrong? 
 
    “There’s something in there.” her heartbeat skipped.  
 
    “Troops.” Stone called for the armed guards. They readied their assault rifles and awaited further orders. Stone observed the situation unfolding. He wanted to see what would happen. Lea’s struggle with the portal was reaching its breaking point. She couldn’t sustain the energy forever. 
 
    ‘Let go.’ a dark voice echoed in her head. 
 
    A violent electrical surge passed through her body and knocked her to the floor.  
 
    “Lea!” Stone yelped. 
 
    The portal swelled with unstable energy then erupted, sending shockwaves across the room. The scientists and the soldiers were all knocked down. Stone’s hologram started fading from the electromagnetic disturbance.  
 
    That’s when he saw it. 
 
    “What the hell are you?” the words slipped out of The Doctor’s mouth. Stone observed a tall shadowy figure walking out of The Doorway as his transmission faded. 
 
    Lea and the other men slowly got back to their feet. All eyes moved to the portal. There was a new guest in the room. Lea backed away shaking while the guards pointed their guns at the visitor. Past the shadowy figure of a tall, sculpted man, red, flaming eyes shone. 
 
    “Subdue him!” Stone patched in through another hologram. The guards fired a net covered in high voltage fibers at the shadow monster. The visitor almost stumbled, but caught himself, puffed his chest and threw off the net. The glow in his eyes radiated. 
 
    The guards opened fire. 
 
    The shadow held his hand out and black, shadowy waves of alien matter crashed into the guards and scientists, smacking them into the walls. Except Lea. Lea remained unharmed. That didn’t stop her from taking off though. She bolted for the hallways and the shadow monster followed. 
 
    “RED ALERT! RED ALERT! THIS IS A CODE-5!” A computerized voice echoed throughout the base. 
 
    “Lea! What is happening?!” Stone’s voice patched through the comm systems. 
 
    “Get me out of here!” she panicked, stumbling past new arriving armed forces. 
 
    “It’s coming! It’s coming!” Lea screamed at them as she ran by. The new arrivals set a barricade and waited for The Shadow. 
 
    3… they unchecked their safeties. 
 
    2… silence emanated. 
 
    1… they waited to open fire. 
 
    The lights dimmed, and the hallway shook, followed by a tremendous seismic force that violently hurled the guards out of the Shadow’s way. Long, black, spiral arms mutated from the monster’s back, and he used it to thrash any remaining soldiers left standing. 
 
    Lea was in full blown panic mode. Everyone who tried to protect her ended up dead. She rushed into the elevator and slammed the controls, hoping it would make the elevator reach ground level faster. The Scion was trembling. Whatever came through the portal, Lea could feel it – its every move, its breath, its energy. The more she ran, the more its connection to her grew stronger. 
 
    The elevator doors opened, and Lea stormed out of the base’s entrance, stumbling several times as she booked it into the night’s forest. Drones flew overhead and shot missiles. The base exploded behind her and the Scion fell to her knees from the force of the blast. Lea looked at the destruction, hoping that did the trick. Flames danced wildly into the night’s sky while the base systematically collapsed in on itself. Lea clutched her chest and tried to slow her breathing.  
 
    What was that thing?! 
 
    Something still wasn’t right. Lea felt an invisible grip on her, and it grew tighter by the second. She couldn’t calm her heart rate, no matter how hard she tried. She gazed at the flames in the distance. Her heart felt like it was going to burst out of her chest.  
 
    Breathe, she kept telling herself. 
 
    A dark figure moved in between the flames and emerged from the fire, its sight set on Lea. Lea lost it and started backing away on her elbows, mud staining her clothes. A drone whiffed overhead and shot a missile at the visitor. His arm mutated into a long whip and he swatted the missile back at its attacker. The drone exploded overhead, its shards falling like shooting stars across the night’s sky. 
 
    “No, no, no, no!” Lea felt her heart ripping through her chest. There was nothing left to stop him. Everything burned around her. She was alone. Every step closer he took; she could feel it. Lea readied herself like a cornered animal on its last defense. She manifested a portal, hoping it would pull the visitor away through its gravity. The monster leapt over the ambush and crashed into the ground next to her, causing the Scion to instinctively scream her lungs out. 
 
    That was it. 
 
    All that was left for her was to accept her fate. 
 
    Accept staring into those flaming red eyes. 
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 1 
 
      
 
    “Jesus Christ.” Bakker blurted while he, Stone and other men in black, replayed the footage of the incident inside a small office room. The monster wasn’t quite visible from the camera feeds. Anytime it came near a camera, the feed gave out to radiation disturbance. 
 
    “What do we do?” Bakker turned to Stone. 
 
    Stone lit up a cigarette and puffed on it. 
 
    “There’s only one thing we can do.” he announced. 
 
    “Which is?” Bakker asked. 
 
    “Nova.” Stone said. 
 
    “You can’t be serious.” 
 
    “It’s the only way, and it’s a risk I’m willing to take.” Stone said as he blew smoke out of his nose. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Deep in the hilly side of a cold forest, Jace stood still for a moment and looked over the horizon, his hands in his hoodie’s pockets. He took in all of nature’s beauty around him. It was almost completely quiet, only the bustles of the leaves and the chirping birds could be heard as the sun shined through the tall trees.  
 
    Creation, he thought to himself as he looked over the hilly landscape with calm breathing. After some time taking in the sights, Jace went deeper into the forest to continue his objective. He was on the hunt for something out there. Something he once held dear. 
 
    He intuitively followed a trail that led him to the outskirts of the forest, a place he’d been before. The last time he was there, it was night, and there was a huge vehicle pileup. Jace walked into the middle of the road and looked both directions. On his left, he remembered first meeting Aiden, their trip, and how much the Viking didn’t shut up that night. On his right, he recalled transmitting a psychic hallucination on the driver and the crash it caused shortly after. 
 
    Things got hairy after that, he thought. 
 
    Jace took a few slow steps forward, and he remembered the best part of it all. Her. He remembered this was the exact place they first met, and he also remembered how much he missed her. 
 
    I’ve been dreaming about you for too long, the thought crossed his mind. 
 
    Jace felt an abrupt tingle shoot up his spine, followed by the sound of a low, rumbling growl. He slowly turned around.  
 
    “Hello.” he quietly said to the beast in front of him. It was a mountain lion, and from the looks of it, the cougar was stalking him for some time. Jace calmly observed the animal as it drew closer. The cougar seemed confused. It wasn’t sure if it should attack. Something about the human it was preying on wasn’t normal.  
 
    This human, to the mountain lion, felt good, his energy, welcoming. The cougar moved to Jace’s side, and Jace, seeing the effects of his presence soothing the beautiful animal, leaned down and caressed the cougar’s head. 
 
    “How long were you following me?” he asked 
 
    The mountain lion purred. 
 
    Jace smiled. Something about being out there with a creature who wasn’t plagued by human worries was subtly relaxing. The puma’s eyes darted to the western sky, focused. 
 
    “What is it?” Jace looked on with the cougar. 
 
    The sound of an approaching helicopter echoed. The puma snarled and ran away while Jace looked overhead to see a black helicopter descending. He held his hand out to block the wind as the aircraft landed. 
 
    The doors opened, and three men walked out, all dressed in coated black suits. The lead man was none other than Doctor Stone. A bitter taste entered Jace’s mouth once he recognized Stone. The Doctor gave a hand signal to his men to stay put and shut off the helicopter while he went to Jace alone. 
 
    “You know this is a restricted area?” Stone teased as he approached Jace. 
 
    “What do you plan to do? Arrest me?” Jace retorted. 
 
    Stone smiled. The two had history. 
 
    “That’s not why I’m here Jace,” Stone opened his box of cigarettes, lit one, then offered Jace from the box. “Cigarette?” 
 
    “I quit.” Jace replied. 
 
    “Good for you,” Stone placed the box back in his coat and took a drag on his burning stick. “What were you doing out here?”   
 
    “I could ask you the same thing.” Jace peered at the black helicopter. 
 
    “Looking for you.” Stone gazed at him. 
 
    Jace furrowed his eyebrows. 
 
    “We should talk.” Stone said and sighed.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Stone and Jace moved away from the onlookers, a little distance into the forest where they continued their conversation. Stone seemed nervous; irregular behavior from Jace’s point of view. He was used to seeing Stone as somewhat of a mirror of him, cool and calm. Despite their differences, their similar natures forged a respect over the years. 
 
    “Stone,” Jace narrowed his gaze, “What exactly is going on? Why are you here?” 
 
    Stone puffed on his nicotine stick. 
 
    “Three days ago, there was an incident…” a flashback of the monster walking through the portal rushed through Stone’s mind. “…we were conducting classified experiments on warp technology. Wormholes.” 
 
    Jace paid close attention to Stone’s body language.  
 
    The Doctor seemed genuine. 
 
    “We needed the aid of a Scion to bring our project into fruition, one you’re quite familiar with.” Stone continued. 
 
    “Lea.” Jace discerned. 
 
    “That’s right.” Stone puffed on his cigarette. 
 
    “I knew the Scion program would still be active, there’s no way it’d ever be shut down so easily.” 
 
    “Multi-billion-dollar spending determined it stayed active in secret.” 
 
    “And Lea? Of course, you use her. She was always your go-to.” Jace shook his head. 
 
    Stone flicked away the end of his cigarette.  
 
    “She was the only one capable of harnessing the type of abilities we needed for the experiment. Also, the only one available that wasn’t detained or crazy. The rest of you signed an agreement for departure from the work.” Stone glared at Jace. 
 
    “Rightly earned. We did save your asses from a Scion uprising.” 
 
    “That’s right, but I’m afraid we’ll need your services again.” 
 
    Jace chuckled. “And why would I want to help you guys again?” 
 
    Stone shook his head.  
 
    “Something came through that portal, Jace. Whatever it was, it took Lea.” the Doctor dropped his guard. Stone seemed vulnerable. This was once again, abnormal behavior from Jace’s point of view. 
 
    “Something? What do you mean something?” Jace questioned. 
 
    “We’re not sure, see for yourself.” Stone reached for a small device from his pocket that displayed a holographic image of the camera feed from the incident. Jace felt his short hair stand on end as he saw glimpses of a tall, dark silhouette. The footage paused, allowing a moment between Jace and the visitor, eye to eye. 
 
    “You said it took Lea?” Jace calmed himself as he spoke, his eyes locked into the monster’s flaming red eyes. 
 
    “We scanned the base and the surrounding area for any traces of her. She’s gone,” Stone shut off the hologram. “Whatever that thing was, it took her.” 
 
    Jace stood still to meditate over the information. 
 
    “Jace,” Stone called to the Scion. “I need your help.” 
 
    I need your help. Jace replayed the words in his head. It was sweet irony hearing it from a man who once sat in the opposite chair of him. 
 
    “What exactly do you want me to do about this? Nova is inactive. That was part of the deal.” 
 
    “Not anymore,” Stone lit another cigarette. “I’ll be giving you full authorization to resume Nova, and all the resources necessary to make it operational. I need you to gather your team, find Lea, return her to us, and stop that creature.” 
 
    Jace scoffed and shook his head. 
 
    “You created an amazing thing by making Nova, Jace,” Stone rested his hand on the scion’s shoulder. “It needs to be reactivated.” 
 
    “How ironic,” Jace faced Stone. “You come back after all this time and expect me to just say yes.” 
 
    Stone sighed.  
 
    He had one card left if Jace wouldn’t budge. 
 
    “I remember how things went after we detained those rogues and I remember the prices we all had to pay. Especially Xenia. I might’ve created Nova, but I won’t help you without her. Xenia deserves her freedom like the rest of us.” 
 
    Checkmate. 
 
    “I figured you’d bring her up. You’ll be happy to hear I arranged for her sentence to be reviewed. If you somehow convince her to rejoin Nova, then she’s free to go after your services have been completed.” 
 
    “Is that right?” Jace challenged. “Take me to her then.” 
 
    Stone pointed the way with an open palm to the helicopter. “Let’s go.” 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 2 
 
      
 
    Jace, Stone, and the rest of Stone’s colleagues took a flight for a black site in the middle of Arizona’s mountain ranges. The helicopter flew over desert terrain for a couple hours, leaving Jace to wonder where they were going. He noticed hangar doors opening at a hillside in the valley. The helicopter flew in, docked, and the men exited the aircraft. Inside was a highly sophisticated base with technology that looked like it came from the future.  
 
    There were scientists operating on various duties, some looking through observatory screens while others operated various technologies and computerized systems. Armed guards patrolled the area with their usual blank faces. 
 
    This is where they kept you?  
 
    Jace observed the surroundings, taking note of the sleek walls and floors while Stone swiped his hand over a computerized access terminal. 
 
    “Not surprising.” Jace commented. 
 
    “What is?” Stone looked back at him. 
 
    “When we arrested Scions, we deported them to black sites. Fitting a Nova agent ends up with a similar fate.” 
 
    “Xenia’s case was peculiar,” Stone said as the hallway doors opened. “After all, she is extraterrestrial. Not to mention, a good deterrent if any of the rogues here break free.” 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Stone led Jace and the other men down corridors and observatory rooms, each of them filled with various experiments; some even prison rooms for arrested rogue Scions. Jace couldn’t help but notice them. After all, he was responsible for most of them being there. There were two that mainly caught his attention. Victoria, an imprisoned Scion with tanned, tattooed skin and punkish red hair, also known as Unit 14 and Sven, a pale, bald stocky brute with yellow eyes also known as Unit 6.  
 
    The further Jace went into the fortress, the more he noticed the similarities to the original base he was first brought into. But this wasn’t the Scion program Jace was blackmailed into working for, it was a salvage of its remains, forged into something new for the CIA or whatever clandestine agency found interest in using psionic weapons. 
 
    Jace had mixed feelings being there. Some of the workers remembered him and held him with high regard while others were cautious, thinking him to be no different from the arrested Scions. As for the detained Scions? Only hatred for the once Nova Leader. In their eyes, he was a traitor to his own kind. 
 
    After some time going deeper into the fortress, the men neared a secluded hallway and came face to face with a large metallic door, protected by two Men in Black agents on opposite sides.  
 
    “33, 36.” Stone acknowledged them. 
 
    “Can we help you, good doctor?” Agent 33, the shorter, slender one on the left, spoke with a sarcastic undertone. 
 
    “Maybe he’s in the wrong place, I just don’t know 33, what do you think?” Agent 36, the taller, buffer one on the right, replied. Both agents looked at each other and laughed. 
 
    “Very funny guys. If you don’t mind, we’re here on work duties.” Stone snarled. 
 
    “Oh yes, yes, she did say you were coming.” Agent 33 turned around, scanned his hand over the door and it opened. 
 
    “There’s just one thing,” Agent 36 added. “She only wants to see him.” he pointed at Jace. 
 
    “Not surprising.” Stone nodded at Jace to go on alone. Jace moved past the agents and entered the dark room alone. The doors closed behind him. 
 
    “Hello?” Jace said aloud. 
 
    ‘Come.’ a woman’s voice entered his mind. 
 
    Jace followed the call. As he walked in the direction toward the swinging waves of the telepathic pull, light came to the area, revealing a large, minimalist living room with a bed, couch and bath nearby. To the far end of the room, seated on a small pillow in a half lotus pose, a nude, pale woman with very long light blonde hair meditated with open eyes, her back turned to Jace. Her eyes radiated with an otherworldly, green glow. 
 
    “Xenia.” Jace blurted her name. 
 
    Xenia halted her meditation, reached with her left hand and telekinetically pulled a blindfold. As she stood up, tying the blindfold around her eyes, she telekinetically pulled a silk night robe from the other side. Jace couldn’t help but notice her elegant curves. 
 
    It’s been too long I’ve been dreaming about this, he thought to himself. 
 
    “Has it?” Xenia said aloud as she dressed herself and walked toward Jace. The closer she got, the more Jace could feel her presence. It was as if time froze, and in that moment, Jace had forgotten why he was even there. 
 
    “There’s not one day that went by that I haven’t thought about you.” he confessed. 
 
    “I know,” Xenia looked at the floor. “Me too.” 
 
    She moved to the small kitchen counter to prepare herself a cup of a tea. Jace stood still, wondering if she had given him a cold shoulder. It was confusing. He could tell she was aching to jump on him and make love, and yet, she wouldn’t dare do it. Not in these circumstances. 
 
    “How have you been?” Jace followed her. 
 
    “Fine, and you?” Xenia asked while she took a sip of her tea. 
 
    “Wandering, trying to make sense of what happened.” 
 
    “Me too.”  
 
    “You wander too? They actually let you out?” 
 
    Xenia unexpectedly erupted with laughter at his twisted humor. It was too long since she heard his voice in person. 
 
    “Sometimes. When I feel like it you can say.” she replied. 
 
    Jace chuckled and took a seat next to her. He observed her like a lost pearl from the sea. 
 
    “What?” Xenia noticed him staring. 
 
    “I missed you so much.” he confessed. 
 
    Xenia took another sip of her tea and placed it on the counter. 
 
    “I missed you too. I was worried you’d replace me.” she nervously said. 
 
    “You know just as much as me that’s impossible.” Jace placed his hand on hers. Xenia gazed at him, feeling the sincerity of his touch and words. 
 
    “I know. I just,” Xenia paused. “With my sentence. I didn’t think you’d wait.” 
 
    “That’s actually why I came here. Your sentence.” 
 
    Xenia tilted her head curiously. 
 
    “You know as well as I do this wouldn’t have been possible if it weren’t for Stone. Did he talk to you?” Jace asked. 
 
    “He did.” Xenia took a sip of her tea. 
 
    “And?” 
 
    “I’m not interested.” she took another sip. 
 
    Jace shook his head. “Why?” 
 
    Xenia placed her tea aside and looked at Jace. Though she wore a blindfold, her radiant green eyes shone through the black fabric like a light in darkness.  
 
    “I’m uninterested in assisting earth governments,” she waved her hand to show the surroundings. “I did that before with you and you remember how that turned out? Sure, we arrested those Scions, but we only ended up empowering an evil empire even more. Between the absurd politics, the greed and might over others; it seems the more we help, especially an extraterrestrial like me, the more complicated things get. That’s why I placed myself in here and allowed them to have their sentence over me. I can live for over a thousand years. These empires won’t last that long.” 
 
    Jace twisted his face. 
 
    “You decided to give up and you still are deciding to give up.” he challenged. 
 
    Xenia looked at him again and shook her head. 
 
    “I didn’t give up; I did the only reasonable thing to prevent an interstellar conflict and to keep you safe.” 
 
    Jace calmed himself before speaking again. “At the cost of your own life? Xenia, you don’t need to continue rotting behind these walls. What you did saved thousands of lives.” 
 
    “What I did was against the directives of my federation. I acted against a collective decision to intervene in terrestrial matters after my federation knew there was no hope for earthlings any longer.” 
 
    “What you did was the right thing, even if your people don’t agree with it!” Jace raised his voice. 
 
    The two stopped and stared at each other, exchanging a thousand words without speaking. Xenia reached for Jace’s face, tenderly feeling his rugged jawline with her fingertips.  
 
    “I know, love. But this is my destiny as a Herald. I have to uphold my principles.” she said. 
 
    Jace grasped her fingers, his eyes gazing into hers, past the blindfold, pleading for reason. “You once told me with great power comes great responsibility. Well, our responsibility isn’t over. You wear that blindfold, holding back your full power because of what? Fear of the past?” 
 
    “I wear this blindfold because if it comes off, there won’t be anything to hold me back. You know that.” 
 
    “That’s why I want it off, just like I want you out of here. You aren’t using your full potential because of what? Past mistakes? Xenia, I failed too but guess what? We have a second chance.” 
 
    Xenia remained quiet.  
 
    She simply absorbed what Jace said to her. 
 
    “Think about it. Can you do that for me at least?” he asked. 
 
    “I will.” she nodded. 
 
    Jace leaned into Xenia and kissed her. Xenia was surprised at first but a second into the kiss, she evaporated into his advance. 
 
    “I still love you.” Jace confessed. 
 
    “And I still love you.” Xenia held his hand. 
 
    “I’m not sure they’ll let me see you again. So, I had to do that.” Jace got up and walked to the entrance. He looked back at Xenia while Xenia stared at him. Neither wanted the other to leave, but it wasn’t the time or place for this. Jace reluctantly left and a few seconds after he left, Xenia telekinetically grabbed a nearby locket and opened it. Inside had a picture she had taken with Jace. The alien beauty studied the picture while reflecting over their conversation. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    “How’d it go?” Stone asked Jace as he walked out. 
 
    “Didn’t you see it?” Jace pointed at the wall cameras. 
 
    “Xenia tends to distort our feeds.” Stone showed a hologram of a still camera feed inside the room. It was completely dark. 
 
    “She said no.” Jace said, annoyed. 
 
    Stone folded his arms, locked in deep thought. 
 
    “Does that mean Nova is a no-go?” he asked. 
 
    Jace felt a rebellious surge kick up in him. 
 
    “No, Nova will go on…” Jace thought about Lea. It was once his job to track down Scions. If Xenia wouldn’t budge, that would be her own problem. “…this mess you guys started needs to be cleaned up, and I can’t trust anyone else to do it.” 
 
    Stone almost felt relieved, then he remembered business. 
 
    “What’s your terms?” the Doctor asked. 
 
    “I’ll need full access to perform my duties, unbothered and without jurisdiction issues.” 
 
    “Now hold on a second-” Bakker blurted. 
 
    “Bakker.” Stone stopped him. 
 
    “If I don’t get the full capability to perform my job, then you can forget finding Lea, and you can forget stopping that creature.” 
 
    “What exactly do you want?” Stone reached for his box of cigarettes. 
 
    “Nova is to be reinstated full access, and we operate as our own entity with properly due funding from previous experimental incidents.”  
 
    Bakker bit his tongue. 
 
    Stone took his time to light a cigarette while he thought over the possible repercussions. Jace squared him in the eyes. If the Doctor wasn’t going to agree, then Jace wouldn’t budge. 
 
    “You’ll be given a new base, new funding, and the resources and connections to operate. They’ll be under our sponsorship of course.” Stone replied. 
 
    “Fine. There’s one more thing – all Nova personnel, past or present, go free after we complete this mission. No bullshit, no strings or loops. We get real identities and we get to be normal people if we survive.” Jace added. 
 
    Stone looked at Bakker. Bakker looked at Stone. 
 
    Stone offered Jace a handshake. 
 
    “Fair deal.” the Doctor said. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 3 
 
      
 
    Stone granted Jace access to all Nova personnel and their current whereabouts. For Jace it was a partial dream come true seeing old faces on the holographic screens. These were people he’d been through hell and back with. He knew he could depend on them. 
 
    Hope you’re still out there, Jace contemplated while he zeroed in on their locations. The Nova Leader took some time to shave and clean up at the Arizona base before getting ready to go out and find his crew. Stone had given Jace the authority and access in the Arizona base under the impression that Jace would move his team to Site X, a secret base alongside an inactive volcano on a remote island in the Caribbean. 
 
    ‘Use whatever you need,’ the Doctor’s voice played in his head, ‘Find your crew and get your stuff together because time’s running out for all of us.’ 
 
    Jace wore a black, hooded leather trench coat he requested from Agents 33 and 36; his old outwear from past exploits. On his way out to the waiting helicopter glanced at the Arizona base and halted. Xenia was still in there. 
 
    I want you out here, Jace thought. 
 
    He knew Xenia could read his thoughts if he pushed hard enough. Maybe that’s exactly what he wanted.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Far out in the snowy Alaskan plains by a half-frozen river, a tall, hulking, bare chested man with long hair emerged out of the water, kneeled on one knee, and calmed his breathing. The cold didn’t seem to affect the bearded Viking. As a matter of fact, he found solace in it. Aiden slowly rose to his feet and opened his eyes. A strange gust passed by.  
 
    What was that? He became alerted. 
 
    The hulk clenched his fists and moved toward the area. Each step he took, he readied himself for a possible ambush. The closer he moved to the trees, the more he felt a strong surge of energy, drawing him in. 
 
    ‘Wait a minute,’ he stopped himself. ‘I know that energy.’ 
 
    “What are you doing out here,” the Viking stopped and turned around. “Jace?” 
 
    Jace suddenly appeared, pressing some buttons on his belt to fully disable his invisibility cloak. 
 
    “It’s been a long time Aiden.” Jace smiled. 
 
    “How’d you find me?” Aiden quizzed. 
 
    “I knew you wouldn’t be a fan of me dropping in on a chopper, so I came on foot.”  
 
    Aiden crossed his arms. 
 
    “What’s this about?” he asked. 
 
    “Grab your coat and let’s get some beers. First round is on me.”  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Six beers later at a local pub, Aiden smashed his finished glass on the bar and belched loudly. Jace was still on his second as he watched his old friend loosen up. Aiden signaled the bartender to bring him another beer. 
 
    “Let me get this straight,” Aiden belched. “Stone came to you, said some…” he looked around the room to see if anyone else was listening. They were probably too drunk to care or better yet, wouldn’t believe him anyway. “…’thing’, came from a portal, kidnapped Lea and is out on the loose.” 
 
    Jace nodded and took another sip. 
 
    “And now he wants to reactive Nova.” Aiden paused before bursting with laughter. 
 
    “Ironic, isn’t it?” Jace replied. 
 
    “Hilarious.” Aiden said. 
 
    “You don’t believe me, do you?” Jace glanced at him. 
 
    “Jace, Jace, Jace…” Aiden rested his hand on Jace’s shoulder. Although Aiden wasn’t using as much as a hundredth of his strength, Jace could feel just how strong the man really was. If Aiden wanted, he could break Jace’s shoulder like a toothpick. “…we were both blackmailed into being guinea pigs in a lab. Why would you wanna’ help the guys that put us there, again? Wasn’t that the point of arresting those other kids? To give us freedom from the government?” 
 
    Jace thought well before he responded. 
 
    “You remember how many Scions went into hiding before Stone and co asked us to arrest them?” 
 
    Aiden listened carefully. 
 
    “We were one of them, all of us before Nova – out there, alone,” Jace continued as he thought about Lea. “Hiding, with no one else to turn to. Then we found each other.” 
 
    “That’s a pretty modest way of putting it. If I remember right, you had a way with people. That’s why the suits came to you and asked you to track down the rest of us.” 
 
    “And what did I do?” Jace shrugged. 
 
    Aiden grinned. “You found us. Some of us at least, and instead of handing us over to them, we joined you to find more like us. Is there a point to this exercise? You sound like a damn biology teacher or something.” 
 
    “Biology teacher, that’s rich,” Jace chuckled. “Anyway, can you imagine when Stone came to me and told me, ‘hey, Lea is missing we need your help’, why I feel a sense of duty to do it?” 
 
    Aiden recalled their past. 
 
    “Dragging me along because of your guilt trip isn’t gonna’ cut it. If it makes you feel better, I was the one who told you to leave the bitch behind.” 
 
    “Fair enough, but you know you’re not truly freed, right?”  
 
    Aiden raised an eyebrow. 
 
    “What are you talking about?” the Viking quizzed. 
 
    “How do you think I tracked you here?” Jace challenged. 
 
    The bartender handed Aiden a filled glass and went back to his duties. Aiden momentarily froze before taking a huge gulp on his beer. 
 
    “Okay,” he placed the beer aside. “I see what you’re getting at. They still keep tabs on us. So that last job we did for them was what? Bullshit? What makes this one any different?” 
 
    “This time we walk free for real.” Jace said confidently. 
 
    Aiden erupted with laughter. 
 
    “I heard that one before bud.” he took a sip on his beer. 
 
    Jace felt a sting from Aiden’s pessimism.  
 
    “Aiden, how long do you want to be out there in the snow, running, pissed at the past?” 
 
    “The cold doesn’t bother me none brother. I got used to the hermit life, thought you would too.” 
 
    “Yeah, well, I didn’t. Something about being a monk out in the middle of the bushes didn’t sit well with me. Something about not seeing the friend who went through hell with me or the woman I love ain’t okay.” 
 
    Aiden looked at Jace and sensed the Nova Leader was being genuine. Jace got out of his seat and paid the tab while Aiden’s eyes trailed to the bill, contemplating the fact that his friend came back to see him. 
 
    “I’m not gonna’ force you Aiden. If you don’t want in, fine. But I’ll tell you this – I’m not going to live the rest of my life in a shell. This time I’m going to make things right, with or without you.” 
 
    Jace walked out of the bar.  
 
    “Ah, shit!” Aiden finished his beer and darted outside after his friend. 
 
    “Jace, wait!” the Viking halted him out in the snow. 
 
    The Nova Leader turned around and glanced at him. 
 
    “I remember what Nova was supposed to be before you joined forces with the dark side. I get it, you did what you had to do to buy our freedom. Whatever. But I remember Nova was supposed to be a haven for people like us. Let’s say we do this job, we get to walk free, for real this time, what next? Are you going to build what you originally set out to achieve?” Aiden confronted his friend. 
 
    “That’s the plan, you have my word on that.” Jace said. 
 
    Aiden looked back at the bar, thinking over just how long he’d been out in the snow and how comfortable he became with it. Deep down, despite being supposedly free, Aiden hated his life.  
 
    “Tell me about the job.” Aiden said. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 4 
 
      
 
    While Jace continued his search for Nova personnel, Xenia wrestled with conflicting ideas in her prison. It was years since she saw her lover. The meeting had her mind on overdrive. Part of what annoyed her was that she knew Stone sent Jace to convince her, and mostly because of that, she refused.  
 
    Suits had a way of using people’s interests against them to get what they want, Xenia assumed she wouldn’t be an exception. The elven-looking extraterrestrial, despite her capabilities and discipline, was still human, and still, a woman. She knew those vulnerabilities could be leveraged in the wrong hands. Jace had found his way into her heart; she couldn’t let that be used against them, especially when it involved psychic weapons of mass destruction.  
 
    The refusal to rejoin Nova was tough but she figured it was logical. Yet she couldn’t come to peace with that decision. Both Jace and Xenia knew almost everything Stone and his colleagues had done, but now, a greater threat slipped into the picture and Xenia felt a sense of urgency to act. It drove her crazy, torn between her principles and her gut. 
 
     After a while pacing back and forth, the alien beauty concluded her answer would come from meditation. She stripped herself of her clothing, reminding herself that her bare body needed as much of the cosmic-electromagnetic energies as possible, and fixed herself in a half-lotus position. The lights dimmed and flickered as she entered a deep concentration. It didn’t take much time for Xenia’s consciousness to drift into the void. Soon, she was no longer there.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Sometime later in her meditation, Xenia entered an ascended state and gathered the power to project her consciousness outside her body. She glanced at herself meditating through her astral body, then, remembering the footage she saw of the monster, zeroed in on the energy signature of the underground lab and teleported to it.  
 
    An abrupt energy emission erupted inside the lab and Xenia appeared. She looked around the room to see men in hazmat suits cleaning while soldiers patrolled the broken base, suspicious and worrisome. They couldn’t see her, though if they had the right technology, they might’ve been able to detect her. The thing that really caught Xenia’s attention was The Doorway. It was still active. 
 
    What are you? She wondered as she walked to the portal, slowly touching the tip of it with her hand. The energy didn’t seem to harm her. It moved like a superfluid. Although Xenia was using her astral body, she still had to exercise caution.  
 
    Who knew what kind of dangers awaited? 
 
    That didn’t stop her curiosity. Xenia wanted answers. She empowered her astral body with a protective barrier and walked into the portal. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Time and space twisted around the ET as she ventured through the doorway. Inside the portal was like a bridge between the heavens. Stars that were far away appeared like tiny dots then molted into long lines connected at a single point straight ahead. Xenia followed the path, eventually exiting the portal into a cold, dark cavern. 
 
    Odd, the alien observed her new surroundings.  
 
    She heard drips of water nearby and noticed a thick fog covering the area. Sporadic flashes of dim, red light penetrated the darkness as if it were a means out of the cave. Xenia looked back at the portal she came from. 
 
    Do not close, she thought to herself before pursuing the flashes of light. Every step she took through the mist, a sense of dread crawled in her blood. The atmosphere was thick, the gravity, punishing. Whatever this place was, it felt like a pressurized container ready to burst. Once she got out of the cave and peered into the distance, Xenia had to blink twice to assure herself she hadn’t gone mad. 
 
    “What in stars?” she blurted in her native tongue while looking at a barren wasteland covered in a thick, hazy atmosphere with two dim suns overhead. Thunder cracked, and the ground rumbled followed by red lightning scorching the twilight sky. Xenia peered to her right. 
 
    A pyramid? She identified the large, rotting building before flying over to it. What’s this doing out here? 
 
    Xenia brushed her astral fingers across the surface.  
 
    This is ancient. 
 
    A crack of thunder roared again, bringing more lightning with it. Though Xenia was using a projection of her consciousness, she still felt everything as if she were there. That made her a little nervous, considering she hadn’t seen such a place, and yet, it was awfully familiar. 
 
    The alien pushed her hand into the pyramid to check if it was safe. There didn’t seem to be any danger, so she pushed again, this time with her whole body through the wall. She found herself in a long, narrow hallway leading to a dimly lit chamber on her left. Xenia cautiously approached the room, her eyes darting around to observe the architecture.  
 
    Why does it feel so familiar? 
 
    She moved inside the chamber and halted to observe. It appeared to be an ancient command room, worn by age and battle. There were patches of black fungi on the floors and walls, perhaps the spread of nature taking over an abandoned place.  
 
    What’s that?  
 
    She noticed a codex on one of the posts. The alien moved to it and touched it with her fingers. The codex itself was lifeless, the battery long expired, but Xenia could feel the residue energies on it. She braced herself and connected to the energy of the codex. Her hair stood on end as she drew deep into the energy. Death flooded her mind. The sight of plague and the screams of an entire people lost from war overwhelmed the ET. 
 
    A towering shadow moved behind her.  
 
    Xenia sensed it and turned around. 
 
    A powerful grip grabbed her by the throat and lifted her off her feet, forcing her to stare into the culprit’s hellish eyes. Xenia panicked. Whatever this thing was, it couldn’t just see her, it could hurt her on the astral plane. The shadow’s grip tightened, petrifying Xenia, then threw her out of the pyramid. Xenia crashed outside on the cold, barren wastes, filled with ash that fell like airless snow. She coughed up blood and panted for air. The Shadow landed in front of her. She tried to get to her feet, only to feel herself being held down. Black vines grew around her arms and legs, entangling her from getting away.  
 
    “A Syraise Herald on Earth? How interesting.” the monster spoke, its voice causing the ground to tremble. A loud, bestial roar echoed overhead. Xenia looked to see where it came from. A four-legged shadow beast with a long tail, long head, and fiery red eyes, crawled over the peak above. It roared again. A horde rallied in the distance, stampeding their way towards the call. 
 
    Xenia felt the monster’s overwhelming presence while swarms of psychic visions from the codex flooded her mind.  The alien wanted to scream; her mind bombarded with death. The Shadow stretched his hand at Xenia and crushed his fist into a ball. The vines grew tighter, choking and squeezing the alien. The pain grew overbearing, Xenia was certain this was it, she couldn’t fight back. 
 
    “The mistakes of your fathers are on you.” the monster hissed. A glimpse of Jace flashed in Xenia’s head and fire came to her chest. 
 
    Not like this! She thought. 
 
    A powerful current surged through her body and she rose to her feet, the vines snapping and breaking. Xenia’s eyes glowed bright as she held her ground, ready to take on The Shadow Monster. More beasts appeared, one on Xenia’s left, another to her right. Soon, other beasts joined, and Xenia found herself outnumbered from every direction. 
 
    “You challenge my freedom then you will die, Herald. Stay out of my way.” the Shadow snarled.  
 
    The beasts drew nearer, their fangs oozing with drool, hungry to pounce. The alien felt out of options. She had one card to play and it was a dangerous one. Xenia exploded her astral body, sending enormous gusts of light in all directions.  
 
    “Ahh!!!” she screamed as she woke out of her meditation in her real body, clutching her chest while she replayed everything that happened in her head. The alien coughed and looked at her hand. Blood.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Agents 33 and 36 heard Xenia’s screams through the door by their post. Both men stared at each other. 
 
    “The hell was that?” 36 asked. 
 
    “You think she’s finally cracking?” 33 wondered. 
 
    “What do you mean?” 36 raised a brow. 
 
    “Think about it. You go to some backwater planet, you help those primitive creatures out, then you get arrested. You can’t go anywhere you want; you’re just stuck -” 
 
    The door slid open and Xenia walked passed the agents dressed in her night robe and blindfold. She stopped a few feet from them and tied her hair into a ponytail, her back turned to the agents as if they weren’t even there. 
 
    “You were saying?” 36 teased his friend. 
 
    Xenia glanced at them. 
 
    “Boys, I need you to take me to Stone.” she ordered. 
 
    The men in black stared at each other and shrugged. 
 
    “Yes ma’am.” they said to the ET.


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 5 
 
      
 
    Outside Plancks National Laboratory, a federal complex connected to the US Department of Energy in the forests of Illinois, three black SUVs drove to and halted at the electric front gate of the compound. The post guard got out of his seat and walked to the first vehicle, curious who these new arrivals were. No one was expected, and nobody randomly waltzes in. The guard knocked on the passenger window in the front to get their attention. The glass rolled down. 
 
    “You on the list? We don’t do tour guides.” he stated. 
 
    Jace flashed his clearance card at the guard. 
 
    “How about now?” Jace smiled half-heartedly.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Jace and his MiB bodyguards were escorted into Plancks complex; a huge, multi-layered building where experiments ranging from simply turning on lights to powering particle accelerators were being performed on different floors. Jace ordered his guards to stay back while he followed the escort to go meet someone. He didn’t want his target to get startled by a mob. 
 
    “What are you guys working on in here?” Jace asked as they walked passed a biohazard warning on a temporary glass door, leading to a sealed off part of the complex. 
 
    “You’re asking the wrong guy,” the escort replied. “The guy you should be asking is in there.” 
 
    Jace scratched his chin. 
 
    What did Scott do this time? 
 
    The Nova Leader followed the path to the sealed off area, the escort behind him. The pathway there was dimly lit, but in the distance, electrical currents and machines could be heard. Whatever they were doing in there, Jace jokingly thought it to be mad science.  
 
    The escort swiped his access card over a computerized terminal on a door. The door opened, and the two men walked in. Inside was a spacious laboratory packed with scientists scrambling all over the place like worker ants. Jace found himself and the escort on an open observatory floor while below, the scientists performed experiments on reactors, swirling with thick, blue, electrical currents. 
 
    “Mr. Bates?” the escort called for the head scientist, a spikey haired fair skinned man in his early 30s, sporting a pair of mechanical goggles. The lead scientist, who was actually the Engineer Jace came for, ignored the escort’s call.  
 
    “Come on, come on, come on!” he shouted at the other scientists. “This is unacceptable! Start the tests again, we’ll go back to round one!” 
 
    “Mr. Bates?” the escort tried again. 
 
    “WHAT?!” the Engineer spun around, annoyed. 
 
    He caught sight of the Scion next to the escort. 
 
    “Jace?” Scott couldn’t believe his eyes.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    The Engineer and the Nova Leader moved to one of the nearby observatory hallways to have a private chat. Scott was happy to see Jace, almost relieved.  
 
    “About time you showed up.” he commented sometime into their conversation, checking through the observatory glass to make sure his scientists weren’t screwing around. 
 
    “You were expecting me?” Jace wondered aloud. 
 
     “Come on,” Scott scoffed. “Who do you think created The Doorway? You act like I haven’t created any technology for psionic purposes before. I knew when The Doorway started acting up, you or Stone would eventually show up.” 
 
    “Wait a minute,” Jace halted him. “You know what happened?” 
 
    “I know something happened. I always code backdoors into my creations. It’s my way of making sure everything runs fine from my end. The Doorway started acting up, giving off these strange frequencies and then it just turned off. Three years ago, Stone passed me a contract to create The Doorway. They never told me what it was for, only for the sake of pushing science – the science of wormholes using psionic stimulation-based technology…” 
 
    Jace scratched his chin visualizing Scott’s words. 
 
    “…you know, the same stuff I worked on for Nova? Psionic stimulation technology? The stuff that enhances your guy’s abilities? Anyways, I figured it was gonna’ be used by Scions somehow, so I put 2 and 2 together, and voila, here you are.” Scott continued. 
 
    “I see.” Jace calmly replied. 
 
    “You mind telling me what’s going on Jace? What are you really doing here?” Scott pushed. 
 
    “You might wanna’ sit down for this.” 
 
    “Okay?” Scott took a seat on the built-in wall couch that ran parallel to the hallway. “Enlighten me.” 
 
    Jace took a deep breath. 
 
    “You’re getting reassigned.” 
 
    “Reassigned? I’m an independent contractor-” 
 
    “An independent contractor with high level clearance and military training.” 
 
    “Hold up,” Scott got back to his feet and looked Jace in the eye. “How do you have that kind of authority? Wait, wait…” the engineer’s mind went on overdrive, reflecting over Jace being allowed into his workspace and his clearance.  
 
    “…it’s Nova,” Scott dinged like a lightbulb. “It’s active again?” 
 
    “You were right that something happened. That’s why I’m here.” 
 
    Scott dropped back on the couch and raised his arms up like he was waving a white flag. The Engineer opened himself up to hear what the Scion had to say, dumbfounded by Nova’s rebirth. Jace reached into his coat and pulled out a small gadget that displayed a holographic replay of The Doorway’s opening. 
 
    “This is what happened to your portal.” Jace said. 
 
    “Wow, EBE?” Scott blurted when he saw The Shadow. 
 
    “We don’t know.” Jace sat next to him. 
 
    The two men looked through the observatory glass in silence for a few moments while flashes of blue lightning struck and lit their faces from the reactor’s ongoing experiments below. 
 
    “This is why you’re being reassigned. You and your team,” Jace broke the silence. “Whatever came through that portal took Lea and it’s on the loose.” 
 
    “Lea?” Scott looked at Jace. “Lea the Scion?” 
 
    Jace nodded. 
 
    “Oh man, the Frankenstein experiment they kept locked up. How was she allowed to operate?” 
 
    Jace shrugged. 
 
    “Right, don’t ask, don’t tell.” Scott said, defeated. 
 
    The two men looked on some more in silence. Jace felt the weight of the situation on his shoulders while Scott remained dumbfounded. He was certain Jace would give him more intel and answer what could be answered, but beyond that, he thought about The Doorway. Although Lea harnessed the portal, The Doorway was his creation. It made him feel a sense of guilt. 
 
    “Do you think the end justifies the means?” Scott asked. 
 
    “What do you mean?” Jace glanced at him. 
 
    “Science,” Scott turned to him. “How far would you go for science?” 
 
    “That’s a good question.” Jace reflected. 
 
    The two men sat in the comfort of each other’s silence for a bit, each of them feeling both duty and responsibility for everything that happened. It took some time before Scott came to his senses and accepted his reassignment to Nova. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 6 
 
      
 
    Stone lit a cigarette and took a long, hard drag while he waited outside the Arizona site peering at the setting sun. Several helicopters and vehicles exited the base, each of them carrying various cargo ranging from exotic lab equipment to sophisticated weaponry. It was a massive relocation effort. Stone sensed Bakker approaching behind. 
 
    “Any word from Jace?” the Doctor asked, his back turned to his underling. 
 
    “He’s recruited the necessary personnel, they’re on route to Site X.” Bakker replied. 
 
    “Good,” Stone took another drag. “And the portal?” 
 
    “Still inactive.” Bakker moved next to his superior, both men looking at the setting sun as aircraft soared overhead. 
 
    “She wants to see you. Says she wants to negotiate” Bakker added. 
 
    Stone looked at Bakker and blew smoke from his mouth. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Somewhere over the Caribbean seas, an unmarked private jet prepared for descent into a small, remote volcano island. Alongside the cabin crew, Jace, Aiden and Scott awaited the landing. The Nova Leader peered outside the window, past the plane’s wings to get a good view of the island below and the seas around it. 
 
    “How interesting they station us in the middle of nowhere.” Jace thought aloud. 
 
    “Free from jurisdiction and unnecessary break ins?” Scott looked outside his window. “Seems like a good place for science.” 
 
    “A good point.” Jace said and thought about what Aiden and himself discussed when they met. Could this be their new haven? He looked at Aiden as he thought about it, but the Viking seemed uneasy. 
 
    “Aiden?” he called to his friend. 
 
    Aiden glanced his way. 
 
    “You good?” Jace asked. 
 
    “I’m fine, just hate flying.” Aiden said. 
 
    Jace chuckled. “We’re almost there. Breathe.” 
 
    “Alright gentlemen, we’re about to land, fasten your seatbelts.” the pilot announced over the comms. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    The jet circled the island upon descent, giving the crew a better look at their new base of operations. Though it was a volcano, it was dormant. Lush, green fields grew on the mountainous lands while rivers and lakes flourished containing a diverse ecosystem. There was a cleared patch of land near the event horizon of the volcano with high-tech buildings and runways; clearly the work of military science allowed to operate without bounds. 
 
    The jet landed and taxied to the airport, allowing the crew to dock. Jace holstered his backpack, stepped outside the plane after his comrades and took a deep breath. The atmosphere was clean, the environment; mostly quiet. Only the hums of machines could be heard but nothing too troublesome or loud. It helped when Jace saw the volcano in the background of the base with blue skies overhead, a reminder nature’s always in charge. 
 
    Jace looked to his left. Two jets were also parked nearby. Probably the other personnel, he thought to himself. Yet he felt a tug in his gut. Something else, no, someone else, was here. Jace moved away from his aircraft and looked around, observing the various crews of scientists, armed guards and engineers, greeting and familiarizing themselves with each other. 
 
    Where are you?  
 
    Then he saw it. The cause of the tug. 
 
    She wore a long black coat like his own with thigh high boots, her back turned from him, looking at the volcano overhead. She held her hands on her hips and her long, blonde hair flowed down her back. Jace brisk walked over to her, and as if the clues weren’t obvious, the blindfold was the last dead giveaway. 
 
    “Xenia?” Jace called behind her. 
 
    Xenia turned around, revealing the open coat over her one-piece suit, a psionic body amplifier cut around the pelvis area. 
 
    “Jace.” she greeted him, her glowing eyes shimmering through the blindfold. 
 
    “You came.” Jace said with a smile. 
 
    Xenia reached into her coat and handed him a small apparatus. Jace pressed a button on it and a holographic interface of a contractual agreement popped up. 
 
    “I’ve been transferred.” Xenia said while he read the document. 
 
    “I see that.” Jace gave her back the device after he was finished. He wasn’t sure how to feel about it. Xenia either. She had prepared herself for meeting him again, but even when they did, neither of the two were willing to admit how they really felt. 
 
    “Isn’t this what you wanted?” she asked. 
 
    “I have to wonder, what’s the catch?” he replied. 
 
    Xenia looked around at their new base. 
 
    “It’s all in the contract. I won’t be authorized to leave these grounds without permission. My sentence is to serve Nova for the duration of this mission.” 
 
     “You’re going to be locked up here like it was in Arizona?” 
 
    “I don’t know,” Xenia looked at him, her glowing eyes shimmering through her blindfold. “That’s up to you.” 
 
    “I told Stone full freedom,” Jace shook his head. “Are they going to ship you back when they’re done with you again?” 
 
    “Jace…” Xenia moved close to him.  
 
    Jace could feel her presence, the care, the love.   
 
    “…there’s one person I trust, and that’s you. That’s the reason I made this deal to be here.” 
 
    Jace thought about the position they were in. Xenia could burst free and run off if she wanted, and probably be hunted for the rest of her life, yet in the past, she made the decision to be restrained, and now, to be there with him. The way she acted gave off a sense of urgency. There was something she needed to get off her chest. 
 
    “You know something. Something about more about this whole mission.”  Jace discerned. 
 
    Xenia looked around to see who was listening. 
 
    “That thing that came through the portal… you have no idea what you’re going up against. I couldn’t let you walk into this alone.” 
 
    “Xenia?” Aiden butted into the conversation. “I don’t believe it, is that you?” 
 
    “Aiden.” Xenia greeted him with a smile. 
 
    The Viking extended his hand for a shake. 
 
    “It’s been a long time, I thought you would’ve left this world already.” 
 
    “Don’t think so.” Xenia shook his hand and the Viking felt lightheaded. He had to let go. Aiden looked at Jace, then back at Xenia. 
 
    Am I interrupting? He thought. 
 
    “Well it’s a good thing you didn’t. You been briefed on the situation about the doorway?” he continued. 
 
    “I have.” Xenia noticed Scott walking over. 
 
    Jace and Aiden looked at Scott with her. 
 
    “Ahh,” Jace looked back at her. “Xenia, you remember Scott, right?” 
 
    The Engineer, the thought coursed through Jace’s head. 
 
    “The Engineer?” Xenia picked up on his thought aloud. 
 
    “Scott,” Jace said as he arrived. “This is Xenia. Xenia, Scott. Scott was the behind-the-scenes guy for Nova tech. He’ll be a bit more in the front this time.” 
 
    “Pleased to meet you.” Scott offered a handshake. 
 
    The ET immediately sensed his energy.  
 
    “You created the gateway?” she stuttered. 
 
    Scott held his tongue. 
 
    How did she know?  
 
    Did Jace tell her? 
 
    “Don’t be surprised, Xenia is highly psionic. She can pick up on energies and thoughts.” Jace comforted Scott. 
 
    “Hmm, makes sense.” Scott said, worried. 
 
    “What do you mean he created the gateway?” a fire raced through Aiden’s chest. Scott had no idea if he should respond. 
 
    “He created the technology to be harnessed. They didn’t tell him how it was going to be used.” Jace defended. 
 
    “I think there’s some things all of us should catch up on.” Aiden folded his arms. 
 
    “Agreed,” Jace looked at Xenia, then the rest of the crew. “Let’s get unpacked and meet in mission control in an hour. I think we should get familiar with the new base.” 
 
    “Fair enough.” Aiden walked off, eager to investigate their new surroundings. 
 
    “It was good to meet you.” Scott waved at Xenia before leaving. The ET flashed him a smile, the same smile she showed Aiden. To the rest of the world, Xenia’s smile would be easily recognized as everything being fine, but to Jace, he knew it meant something else. 
 
    “Hey.” Jace called to her after she grabbed her backpack and started walking off. 
 
    Xenia spun around. 
 
    “Don’t get it wrong, I am glad you’re here.” he said. 
 
    Xenia smiled, this time, a real smile, before she walked off. 
 
    Jace’s phone started ringing.  
 
    He reached into his coat and answered. “Yeah?” 
 
    “How do you like Site X?” Stone said on the other line. 
 
    Jace looked around at his surroundings. He wondered if he should confront Stone about the contract. 
 
    “Not bad.” the Nova Leader replied. 
 
    “I’ve sent a blueprint of the base to you and the rest of your crew. Take a look and meet me in mission control in an hour – I’ll be on comms.” Stone said. 
 
    “How did you know about that?” Jace asked rhetorically. 
 
    Stone paused for a moment. 
 
    “I’m always listening Jace. See you in an hour.” Stone hanged up. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    The main Nova crew took time to investigate various parts of the base individually. Scott’s team of scientists, who flew in earlier, busied themselves checking out their new lab equipment and facilities stationed underground. That gave Scott the opportunity to connect with his team and update them on their duties for Nova.  
 
    Site X’s general structural integrity was sleek, modernized and for the most part, minimal. The ground level sections contained hangars, runways and entry points for cargo and supplies. The inner base ran underground, containing multiple tunnels for transport trains, connected to other parts of the complex.  
 
    Some of these areas contained research facilities, physical activity, engineering, medical rooms, containment areas and diverse testing rooms for various scientific purposes. Further into the complex, the tunnels moved upwards, closer to the mountain where the living quarters were stationed. Though most workers had living quarters stationed in the lower levels on the mountain, the main Nova personnel – Jace, Xenia, Aiden and Scott were each given a room on the upper levels. 
 
     Xenia entered her designated room and placed her backpack on the bed. There was a remote on the counter. Curious, she grabbed the device and studied it, tinkering with the buttons. The window slid from left to right, revealing a scenic view of the sea from the mountainside. 
 
    Lovely, she thought to herself. 
 
    Outside, Aiden was interested in the nature surrounding the area. He drifted from the base, past the edge of the compound. He wanted to get a better idea of where they were. A large waterfall flowed overhead, showing the Scion how long of a drop the way down was. 
 
    “Whoa.” he blurted, mesmerized by nature.  
 
    Jace arrived at the mission control room early. He was inquisitive of not only the base’s sights, but also, the people operating there. Stone had his people closely monitoring the base, but they answered to Jace’s orders. It seemed like an alliance Jace would have to work on. Nevertheless, he greeted everyone he could – from soldier to scientist, engineer to pilot, all to solidify his presence and the Nova team’s vital role. 
 
    “Royce? Is that you?” Jace saw a familiar soldier with short hair and a stocky figure during his rounds greeting everyone. 
 
    “Commander Wills!” Royce extended his arm for a handshake. 
 
    Jace shook his hand and beamed with a fat smile. 
 
    “It’s good to see you. You were transferred here?” Jace asked. 
 
    “Yes sir. It’s also good to see you operating again, and especially taking command of Nova. It was an honor serving under you when we captured those rogues.” 
 
    “Likewise. This won’t be anything like that though. We’re dealing with a creature from another dimension. You ready for this?” 
 
    Royce saluted Jace. 
 
    “Yes sir!”   
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 7 
 
      
 
    “Ladies and gentlemen, hope you find your new accommodation welcoming.” Stone announced over the holographic feed in mission control to the Nova team, eyeing each of them sitting in four seats around a central table; behind them, scientists, guards and other officials. 
 
    “It’ll do.” Jace replied. 
 
    “Good. Now, Xenia?” Stone glanced her direction. “We had an agreement.” 
 
    Xenia got out of her chair and placed her hands on the table. She slid her fingers on it, operating the touch screen technology to maneuver a location on the overhead map, the same area where The Doorway incident occurred.  
 
    “This is where the wormhole accident happened, underground where a Scion was used to complete the experiment…” Stone seemed uneasy about the alien sharing the location. He hadn’t given that intel to everyone present. Xenia knew more than the Doctor and his colleagues liked. It made them feel dependent, something men in those positions hated. 
 
    “…However, unexpected circumstances occurred,” another hologram appeared next to Stone, replaying the incident while Xenia continued. “The portal opened a bridge to another dimension, allowing this creature into your world. Entry points to other dimensions isn’t necessarily abnormal, albeit, rare. The Bermuda Triangle, as you call it, was once a natural entry point to another dimension. However, in this case with Lea it was forcibly opened.” 
 
    “What do you know of the creature? Is there anything you can tell us about it?” Scott asked. 
 
    Stone paid close attention.  
 
    Xenia looked at Jace and wondered how much she should say. 
 
    “It’s difficult to describe in terrestrial terms,” she addressed the room, the events of her previous encounter replaying in her head. “When I projected my consciousness to investigate the other side, it was there, waiting. It talked-” 
 
    “Talked? What did it say?” Stone interrupted her. 
 
    Xenia squared Stone in the eyes. “He knew I belonged to the Syraise federation and he knew why I was here on earth.” 
 
    The room grew silent. 
 
    “How?” Stone pushed for more. 
 
    “I don’t know.” Xenia replied. 
 
    “It’s a he now?” Aiden asked. 
 
    “As I said, it’s difficult to describe. It feels like a man, yet, something more. It feels like it shouldn’t be alive. Hard to describe. I think he was trapped there. He had the ability to project his consciousness and interact with my projection, something only a being with massive consciousness power could do.” 
 
    “Interact? What did he do?” Jace inquired. 
 
    Xenia looked at him. “Attacked me.” 
 
    A protective instinct surged through Jace’s gut. 
 
    ‘What the hell do you mean he attacked you?!’ Jace pushed the thought at Xenia.  
 
    ‘I’m fine, don’t worry.’ she telepathically sent back to him. 
 
    “What about this ‘other side’, what can you tell us about it?” Scott asked. 
 
    The electrical storms flashed in Xenia’s mind. 
 
    “It seems like an abandoned world, perhaps an old prison colony. It’s not abnormal for space faring federations to drop prisoners on these types of worlds. Your own planet was once used as a prison colony a very long time ago.” 
 
    “That’s great, we have an interdimensional prisoner on the loose. Sounds fun.” Aiden sneered. 
 
    “You have any clues at all what it might want?” Stone asked. 
 
    “He spoke cryptically to me, it’s unwise to say prematurely.” Xenia replied. 
 
    “And Lea, did you see Lea?” 
 
    “No.” 
 
    “Could that mean he killed her?” 
 
    “Not necessarily, I simply couldn’t see her.” 
 
    “Did you try to see her?” Jace asked. 
 
    Xenia paused and meditated for a moment. 
 
    “Several times, including now. There’s some sort of interference.” 
 
    “Interference?” Scott inquired. 
 
    “Yes, it is like I am being blocked. Perhaps my signal is not strong enough to penetrate.” Xenia said. 
 
    “If that’s the case,” Scott scratched his chin. “Can we develop a stronger source to enhance your signal?” 
 
    “This is possible, an isolation tank will do.” 
 
    “Excellent, I can have a high-grade variant developed within the day.” Scott beamed. 
 
    “Finding Lea is more important than finding the creature,” Stone announced. “We need her alive.” 
 
    “One more question, is the portal still active?” Scott asked the room. 
 
    “No.” Stone replied and looked at Xenia, expecting her to take over. 
 
    “I closed it when I exploded my projection. It’s not safe. This creature isn’t the only thing there. Hordes of other atrocities await.” Xenia said. 
 
    Everyone grew silent again.  
 
    What was this other dimension? 
 
    “Alright, we have work to do,” Jace rose to his feet and looked over the room. “There’s a Scion to find.” 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Sometime after the meeting, the main Nova team and their scientists headed to one of the research facilities to create blueprints for an isolation tank capable of tremendously amplifying psionic effects. On route there, Jace pulled Xenia aside. 
 
    “Is there something I should know that the rest of the crew shouldn’t?” he asked. 
 
    Xenia looked around to see who might’ve been listening. 
 
    “I saw something most peculiar when I projected my consciousness. Ancient pyramids. It didn’t make sense to me why they would be there, so I investigated and discovered technology used by my federation thousands of years ago.” 
 
    “Your federation?” Jace looked her straight in the eyes. 
 
    “Yes, and when I connected with the residue fluidal energies, I saw visions of all this death and loss. I tried sending a telepathic message to my federation. I have not heard a response yet.” 
 
    “That’s great, only gets better by the minute, doesn’t it?”” Jace looked around to make sure no one was listening.  
 
    “We cannot let Stone, or any government or military know of this. They may attempt to weaponize the old technology and I may be caught in the storm.” 
 
    “They won’t. Tell me though, is that the real reason why you closed the portal?” Jace asked. 
 
    “Yes.” Xenia eyed her surroundings, paranoid. 
 
    Jace thought on everything for a moment, contemplating the possibilities. 
 
    “I suppose your role here as a Herald to earth hasn’t been for waste. It’s hard to think I’m actually saying this but It’s a good thing you chose to be arrested and stay here on earth.” 
 
    “What do you mean?” Xenia tilted her head curiously. 
 
    “You said you saw your federation’s fingerprints on those structures. I don’t believe in coincidence, Xenia.” 
 
    Xenia connected his logic and nodded thoughtfully. 
 
    “I see what you’re saying. You may be right. Everything moves according to cause and effect, even me being here.” 
 
    “Is that why you negotiated the transfer?” Jace asked. 
 
    “The mission at hand is of dire importance but it is not the only reason I transferred here.” Xenia replied. 
 
    Jace wondered about that statement. 
 
    What was the other reason? 
 
    Xenia moved to his side and touched his arm, her piercing eyes staring into his.  
 
    ‘You know why.’ she said telepathically before walking away to the research facility alongside other personnel on route. Jace was pleased she was there. Xenia’s abilities were already proving exceptional, but above that, he was simply glad she was around.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Scott had his team whipped into action, working nonstop hours after the meeting. Xenia participated in the various tests Scott requested, and, combined with her expertise of otherworldly forces, they were able to create an isolation tank that harnessed electromagnetic vibrations to stimulate swinging waves on higher frequencies.  
 
    “Do you think she’ll find Lea?” Aiden asked Jace with his arms folded while he glared at Scott, Xenia, and the rest of scientists inside the research quarters. 
 
    “I hope so.” Jace replied, his arms folded behind his lower back. 
 
    “I got a bad feeling about this.” Aiden said. 
 
    “Come on, I think they’re about to get started.” Jace replied. 
 
    Jace and Aiden moved to the engineers and scientists who were looking at Xenia walk down a ramp connected to the entry of the isolation chamber. The scientists and engineers silently whispered among themselves, curious if their experiment would work or kill her. It’s one thing to rely on the help of an extraterrestrial and a totally different thing to kill them by accident. 
 
    Scott followed Xenia, carrying a strange helmet fixed with demon-like horns that curled backwards. Although the appearance seemed fantastical, the helmet was a psionic amplifier, and the horns were simply antennae. Xenia untied her blindfold and kept her eyes closed when Scott came near her. 
 
    “You ready?” Scott asked, placing the helmet over her head. 
 
    “Yes.” Xenia replied, slipping out of her coat as the helmet slid over her face, covering her eyes. She offered Scott her hand so that he could guide her into the chamber. It was interesting she did that because Xenia could see through blindfolds via energy perception.  
 
    Scott held her hand and felt an overwhelming current surge through his body. The energy Xenia naturally vibrated was enough to soothe an entire room or drive them mad, depending on the individual’s perceived notion of extraterrestrials. 
 
    ‘You are a good man past your armor.’ Xenia’s voice entered Scott’s head. 
 
    “Thank you.” Scott whispered, spellbound and dazed. 
 
    ‘Scott?’ Xenia’s voice shot in his mind again, Guide me to the chamber?’ 
 
    “Oh! Of course, right away!” Scott snapped out of his daze and led her to the chamber. Although he tried his best, Scott was losing sanity by the moment, overwhelmed with feelings of universal love so great it made him saddened to let go. He did his best to push through it. 
 
    The Engineer opened the chamber’s door and gently helped Xenia inside, closing it behind her. Xenia turned around and placed her hand on the see-through glass, telepathically calling for Jace to come. Scott pulled himself together and went to a nearby computer terminal to activate the program. A green liquid soon began to fill the chamber.  
 
    Xenia’s helmet reacted to the touch of the water. An extra piece slid over her mouth, allowing her to breathe as the water filled the large tank completely. Jace moved in front of the tank and placed his hand on the glass, mirroring Xenia’s from inside. 
 
    ‘Be careful.’ Jace warned through thought transmission. 
 
    Scott tinkered at his terminal and a low hum sounded throughout the room. Lights on the chamber turned on. Inside, the water glowed with bioluminescence. Xenia felt a strong wave push against her body and she flung her head back, engulfed with power. Her eyes shone through the helmet and electrical waves danced around the helmet’s horns. 
 
    The chamber outside sparked with volatile currents. Several scientists backed away, cautious if this was a repeat of another doorway incident. Not Jace though. He stood there; his hand glued to the glass. The electrical disturbances calmed, and Xenia floated in the tank lifelessly. Jace and the others turned their heads at Scott. 
 
    “It’s okay! She’s fine! She should be connecting.” Scott announced. 
 
    “Ugh, can you imagine if we killed her?” Aiden shook his head and walked off. 
 
    “Come on, you can do it.” Jace whispered at Xenia, floating in the chamber.  
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 8 
 
      
 
    Xenia pointed tremendous concentration toward Lea’s energy. Scott’s machine seemed to be doing the trick. It made the alien feel overwhelmed with power, but Xenia was an expert at using her abilities. It didn’t take very long for her to break through the interference previously blocking her. 
 
    “Lea?” she called in a dreamlike state. The dream appeared featureless, only blackness surrounded the alien. “I know you can hear me. I’ve been looking for you.” 
 
    This darkness should not be here, Xenia thought to herself. 
 
    Suddenly Lea appeared, her face turned away from view. 
 
    “Lea?” Xenia slowly approached the Scion.  
 
    The closer she got, the more she heard a silent sob.  
 
    “Hey.” the alien placed her hand on Lea’s shoulder. Lea quickly turned around, grabbed Xenia by the hand and gazed into the alien’s eyes with a hypnotic stare. Xenia felt herself transported into a deeper layer of the connected dream. She found herself in the same darkness, only this time, Lea disappeared.  
 
    “No! Let me go!” a child’s voice echoed. Xenia turned around, her ears sensing the direction of the cries. Two men dressed in uniform white grabbed and dragged a young girl, kicking and screaming across the expanse of darkness. Xenia chased them. The closer she got, the further out of reach they became until all that remained were echoed cries, begging not to be taken back to that place. 
 
    These are distorted memories, Xenia discerned. 
 
    “Lea, I know you’re scared. It’s alright. I’m here to help you.” she said. 
 
    Another projection of a pre-teen Lea appeared, strapped to a chair and dressed in a hospital gown. She wore a helmet covered in cables and wires, connected to a computer terminal filled with information on her vitals. A group of men dressed in suits appeared in the distance, observing. Stone, their leader, watched Lea proudly. Lea looked at him, her face wrought with confusion. Stone nodded at Lea, but Lea shook her head, tears streaming down her eyes. 
 
    “Lea, I know you’re alone,” Xenia moved close to the teenage projection, kneeled, and placed her hand on Lea’s forearm. “I want to help you.” 
 
    “Help me?” the projection looked at Xenia. “How can you help me?” 
 
    The alien reached for Lea’s hand and the memory started dissipating. Teenage Lea slowly molted into her young adult counterpart while the men and their equipment faded. 
 
    “Are you hurt?” Xenia asked. 
 
    Lea stared blankly. 
 
    “You have to tell me something Lea, how can we help you if you shut us out?”  
 
    “We?” Lea hesitated and vanished. 
 
    Xenia got to her feet. The alien grew concerned by the fragility of Lea’s psyche. This could go on for hours, she discerned. Lea materialized a little distance from Xenia, sitting on a park swing.  
 
    “Who’s we?” Lea asked. 
 
    A door opened in front of her and blinding light emitted. Dark figures walked through the door, blocking the light. Xenia’s hair stood on end. She quickly moved to Lea’s side and touched her by the shoulder. The vision dissipated, leaving the two women alone in darkness. 
 
    “I don’t want to be taken again.” Lea whispered. 
 
    “Lea…” Xenia was reminded of the shadow’s attack. She imagined what kind of hell Lea must’ve been going through. “…I don’t want you to be taken by him. That’s why you must help me find you. I’m with a team.” 
 
    “You should go, he’s coming.” Lea’s face turned pale. 
 
    Who’s coming? 
 
    A dark silhouette stood tall on two legs behind Xenia, its flaming red eyes fixed on the alien. Lea grabbed Xenia by the hand while the shadow poised to strike. The alien felt a current of energy pass through her just before feeling the pain of her projection being torn to dust from the shadow’s swipe.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Xenia kicked out of her meditative state inside the isolation chamber.  
 
    “She’s up!” Scott announced to the crew below while he checked Xenia’s vitals on his computer. The crew carefully observed, some of them, cautious if she was okay. Xenia swam to the observatory glass and placed the palm of her hand on it. Jace mirrored the placement from the opposite end. An electric force passed through the Nova leader and his head went light. 
 
    “What did she find?” Stone asked via a hologram floating overhead.  
 
    Jace took a step back and looked inside the palm of his hand. It emanated with black light. He looked at Xenia. Xenia nodded. Jace crunched his fist, turned around and stretched his hand open. A small black hole manifested a few feet from him then molted into an image of a view from above. The image showed a large facility in a remote forest area. Some of the crew looked on amazed, others, curious what the image meant. 
 
    “Wait a minute,” Scott fixed his goggles and zoomed in for a better look. “Is that Plancks?” 
 
    “It is.” Stone also identified the image. 
 
    “Run the checks.” Scott delegated his scientists. He pressed a few keys on his computer terminal and the isolation chamber began draining. 
 
    “Why Plancks?” Stone asked. 
 
    “That’s where she is.” Jace said. 
 
    The room went silent. 
 
    “Lea?” Stone asked. 
 
    “That’s right.” Jace replied while he grabbed a towel and handed it to Xenia as she limped out the isolation chamber. Everyone in the room contemplated a variety of thoughts. 
 
    What is Lea doing there? 
 
    “There’s one more thing…” Jace announced to the room, wrapping the towel around Xenia’s shoulders. The alien was drained, she could barely hold herself together to stand, let alone speak. “…the creature is there as well.”  
 
    Indiscreet chatter went around the room. 
 
    “You should get some rest; you’ve pushed yourself a lot recently.” Jace mentioned to Xenia in private. 
 
    Xenia simply nodded. She was too weary to reply. 
 
    “Then we go in there and take care of business.” Aiden crunched his fists. The Viking wasn’t saying it much for pride. In Aiden’s eyes, if this was a chance to buy a better freedom, he was willing to take on anything. 
 
    “It won’t be that simple. Xenia needs rest and we need to deploy a strategy. We still don’t know if anything happened there. Stone?” Jace responded. 
 
    “I’ll find out.” Stone replied before disconnecting. 
 
    Xenia’s head went dizzy and she stumbled but Jace managed to catch her in the nick of time. 
 
    “Easy there tiger,” he teased while medical personnel came to them. “Come on, let’s get you to the med bay.”  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Outside Plancks Laboratory, the patrol guard that met with Jace a few days earlier, left his post and observed the complex. Something was off. He hadn’t received any communication in an hour. Usually the lines kept busy. 
 
    What was going on? 
 
    “Station this is perimeter, do you copy?” the guard radioed, again and again. 
 
    Nothing. 
 
    He went back to his post, opened the gate and drew his pistol, cautiously slipping into the parking lot of the complex. There were parked cars around but nobody entering or exiting the building. The other guards weren’t around either. 
 
    Where did everyone go? 
 
    “Station, this is perimeter, do you read me?” he tried again while he opened the entrance doors. Lights flickered sporadically as he walked inside. He took note of muskiness in the air. A horrible stench almost knocked him unconscious. 
 
    Did an experiment meltdown? 
 
    “Is anyone there?” the guard shouted as he ventured deeper into the complex. Only an eerie silence answered his call. 
 
    “Oh my god!” he stopped in his tracks once he turned a corner and saw a hallway of dead staff, blood all over the floor.  
 
    “Station, I have people down!” the patrol shouted to his comms. He moved closer to check pulses.  
 
    Nothing.  
 
    A cold wind rushed behind him and he spun around with his gun drawn, his hands, trembling. A bestial howl echoed throughout the complex. 
 
    What the hell was that? 
 
    His gut tightened.  
 
    Another presence crept into the vicinity. 
 
    The guard turned in the direction of the call, the sounds of multiple howls drawing closer. Drips of blood landed on his shoulder.  
 
    He looked up. 
 
    “Mary, mother and…” he said, watching a black beast with multiple arms and a long tail, hanging from the ceiling with vicious fangs, drooling for fresh meat. The guard opened fire and backed away yelling, only to be lunged on by the monster. The beast sank its fangs into his neck and held him down, using its razor-sharp claws to deliver the killing blow.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    “Nothing,” Stone reported to Jace, Aiden, Scott and a few other Nova staff inside the command room. “They’re on blackout. Satellite imagery is blocked too; interference. We can’t access the place through digital means either.” 
 
    “A complete lockdown.” Jace discerned. 
 
    “Had we not known Lea’s energy source wasn’t there, we wouldn’t have even known there was an attack. This was well planned.” Stone replied. 
 
    “Why would it attack Plancks?” Aiden scratched his chin. 
 
    Scott wondered if he should speak up. 
 
    “Because there’s another Doorway there.” he said. 
 
    “What?” Aiden spun around. 
 
    “It’s standard protocol to create two prototypes in case one fails. Plancks was the facility I operated in during their creation.” 
 
    “Then we need to go to Plancks. Now. If there’s a chance we can stop this thing and find Lea, we need to take it. Let’s get an aircraft ready for deployment in 30.” Jace said. 
 
    “What about Xenia?” Aiden asked. 
 
    “I’ll see if she’s fit for deployment.” Jace replied. 
 
    “Jace,” Stone halted him. “The public cannot know about this. You need to keep this as quiet as possible.” 
 
    Jace squeezed his eyes looking at Stone. 
 
    “It’s a good thing you keep your bases in remote areas then,” he said then faced the rest the room. “Let’s move out. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 9 
 
      
 
    Jace entered the medical facility a few minutes after getting ready and found his way to Xenia. The alien was being held in a separate part of the facility due to her special case being an extraterrestrial. The staff was curious to investigate her on a more scientific level, but Jace and surprisingly, Stone, disallowed them from having the chance to do so. Sure, Jace wanted to see if Xenia was fit for deployment, but above that, he wanted to make sure she was okay. 
 
    “How is she?” he asked the nurse on duty. 
 
    “She’ll be fine, she needs rest.” the nurse replied while small, ball-shaped droids scanned the alien beauty who was rested on her back on one of the beds. Jace moved to her side and observed her. Xenia wasn’t in any shape to go on any mission, she was out cold. 
 
    “You push yourself so hard,” Jace gently held her hand. “Get some sleep, you’ve done more than enough already. I’ll take care of the rest.” 
 
    The Nova leader backed away and nodded at the nurse to continue her rounds. He had no more time to spare. If Lea was really at Plancks, this was the best opportunity they had to retrieve her. Better yet, the creature was there too – at least that was the telepathic message Xenia transmitted to Jace before she blanked out.  
 
    Two birds with one stone.  
 
    Let’s get this over with, Jace crunched his fists and left for the hangar. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Once Jace arrived in the hangar, he found himself pleasantly surprised. Stone didn’t put the Nova team out in the middle of the nowhere for no reason. Inside the hangar was a storage of clandestine aircraft, some small, some large, others so out of this world they’d easily be mistaken for ET UFOs. 
 
    Who knows, maybe some of them were. 
 
    The Nova Leader looked around and noticed personnel gathered around a mid-sized aircraft resembling a classic saucer UFO, only with a few added lights and a docked stairway to walk aboard the ship. Jace proceeded to the ship. 
 
    “How is she?” Aiden asked Jace as he came near the ship, a few meters away from the rest of the men. 
 
    “She’s out cold but she’ll be fine. We can do this without her.” Jace seemed dismissive of the idea they needed to wait for Xenia. It was him and Stone that were seemingly impatient, yet for very different reasons.  
 
    “Jace,” Stone acknowledged the Nova leader through a holographic projection as Jace was about to enter the UFO. “Remember, we need this to be clean and quiet.” 
 
    “It will be.” Jace boarded the ship, Aiden, Scott and a few soldiers behind him. The holographic Stone watched the ship’s stairway close after all personnel boarded. The aircraft rose into the air before dashing out into the night’s sky with lightning speed. Bakker moved behind Stone while the Doctor lit a cigarette inside a secret office. 
 
    “What happens if they fail?” Bakker asked. 
 
    Stone blew the smoke out of his lungs fierce. 
 
    “Then we fail.” he said.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    There were soldiers inside the Nova ship on route to Plancks, strapped in and silent, their armament prepped and ready. Scott piloted the ship, though he had specifics for the two Scions on board. The Engineer wanted to present the upgrades he’d worked on to the ship such as the sleek command deck and polished cockpit which resembled a small, yet comfortable mission control, but he figured no one on board had the time to be bedazzled. 
 
    “Both of you wear these,” Scott handed Aiden and Jace a wristband each. “I haven’t had time to integrate your suits, and since this is quick call, these babies will have to do for now.” 
 
    Aiden observed the wristband.  
 
    There was a touch-screen interface on it. 
 
    “What’s this do?” the Viking asked. 
 
    “These bands amplify your electromagnetic vibrations. You know, your psionic abilities? Okay so with these you can hone them into better focus. Aiden your strength can be multiplied greatly and Jace, with your projections. Jace, wanna’ try it out?” 
 
    Jace observed the wrist device. He turned to Aiden, stretched his hand at him and focused intensely. Aiden went into a paralysis and zoned out. From Aiden’s point of view, everything around him dissipated and all that was left was space and the stars around him. He felt an unbelievable sense of joy and wonder so much that he had forgotten who and where he was. Each second that passed, he saw a bright light in the center of the mass growing bigger and bigger, engulfing him and everything around him, and for the first time in his life, he felt absolute peace and serenity. 
 
    And then it stopped. 
 
    “Holy shit!” Aiden exclaimed trying to catch his breath. 
 
    “I think it’s safe to say it works.” Jace said, unmoved. 
 
    “What the hell was that?!” Aiden said with disbelief. He wanted to go back to that realm and never leave it. Sweat dripped down his forehead and his palms were soaking wet. “What did you do to me Jace? Oh my god! What exactly is your power?!” 
 
    “I show people the truth.” Jace replied. 
 
    “The truth? The truth about what?” 
 
    Jace smirked. “Creation.” 
 
    “Alright Aiden. I think we won’t be able to test your interface out on the ship because you might break it…” Scott interrupted. Aiden was still in shock. He had known Jace’s powers to be somewhat of a psychic hallucinogenic, and yet he was stumped by the vision Jace implanted in his mind. “…just do what you normally do, and it should be amplified. The band monitors your vitals and energy usage. You can reconfigure it as well. Most importantly,” Scott pointed at a button on the top left of the interface. “There’s a backup teleporter to the ship in case things go south.” 
 
    “Roger that. ETA on arrival?” Jace asked to Scott and fixed his sights on the soldiers. 
 
    “Five minutes.” Scott replied. 
 
    This ship sure is fast, Jace thought to himself. He made his way to the soldiers who were seated in two opposite rows of six to observe them. They didn’t seem nervous. These were top of the line, stone cold hombres. They were there to do a job. Something about them, perhaps the absolute certainty they had in their eyes, inspired Jace. He had respect for their discipline.  
 
    “You boys ready for this?” Jace asked the squadron. 
 
    “Yes sir.” they replied.  
 
    It wasn’t unusual for Scions to work alongside military. In fact, it was generally standard protocol. The soldiers fastened their helmets which contained virtual interfaces. Jace and Aiden had their own helmets from previous missions which Scott had retrieved. While Aiden placed his helmet on, Jace took a minute to observe his.  
 
    It was a smooth, light tech mask made of titanium. There were scratches from old combat, including a long scar running across one of the eyes of the bio-mask. The Nova Leader recalled how it happened. He remembered the Scions he had to detain, and he remembered the ones he had to abandon. 
 
    “Remember, she is the reason we’re going in there…” Jace flashed a holographic picture of Lea to the team. This was a second chance to save Lea, one of his own. He wasn’t going to let that opportunity slip again. “…watch your fire, we need her alive. And boys, we have no idea what exactly we’ll be dealing with once we land. Stay on guard.” 
 
    “Yes sir.” the soldiers replied. 
 
    “Squad A,” Jace pointed to the six soldiers on the left. “Will go with me. We’ll be on investigative duty.” 
 
    Aiden moved behind Jace. 
 
    “Squad B,” Jace pointed to the rest of soldiers. “Will be on flank duty with Aiden. Aiden will take charge of B…” Jace pressed buttons on the holographic interface. A blueprint of Plancks emerged. “…rendezvous at ground zero once the area is secured. Is that clear?” 
 
    “Yes sir.” the crew announced. 
 
    Jace found the courage to put his aged bio-mask on once more. “I want all of you to stay in contact at all times. We’re in this together.” 
 
    Scott came to Jace’s side with a surface pad in hand. He slid his finger across the interface, checking data on Plancks and various mission details. 
 
    “There’s a built-in fail-safe phaser. In the event any of you take near-fatal damage, you’ll be teleported back to the ship. Everything you encounter will be recorded for data analysis and collection.” Scott notified the team. 
 
    The soldiers checked and armed their assault rifles. Scott handed Jace a one-handed weapon that resembled a P90 submachine gun, only, it fired plasma pulses instead. Aiden holstered a minigun on his back and caught a glimpse outside the ship’s windows. He noticed Plancks in the distance. For Aiden, this wasn’t about finding Lea. Although he respected Jace’s ideology behind retrieving the lost Scion, Aiden could care less about Lea herself. What Aiden really wanted was a way out for good. Job details didn’t matter. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    The Nova aircraft arrived at Plancks near the parking lot and deployed the teams through short distance teleporting. Scott stayed on board the aircraft as the team’s operator. The Engineer remained fixed behind multiple computer screens, checking the cameras on each unit’s suit and their vitals. 
 
    “Let’s keep this clean gentlemen.” Jace said to his men. 
 
    Plancks was dead silent. There were a few abandoned cars and the doorways to the facility were wide open. The Nova crew cautiously proceeded as they went inside, observing every corner and double-checking their peripherals. 
 
    “Radiation levels are fine, go on.” Scott announced over the group’s comms while he observed the readings of the place. After the crew entered the main entrance, they saw trails of blood on the floor.  
 
    “Scott, are you getting this?” Jace asked, his suit’s camera feeding back to the ship. 
 
    “Yeah, I see it. No energy signatures nearby though. What could’ve caused this?” Scott quizzed. 
 
    The teams followed one of the trails, leading down a series of hallways and corridors with flickering lights. Outside the facility looked abandoned but inside was a different story. The walls were painted with blood, bullets were scattered on the floor, and various areas were damaged from violent impacts. Dead bodies of scientists and armed guards became more frequent the further the team ventured into the complex. 
 
    “The hell happened here?” Aiden kneeled and observed a fallen guard. He paid close attention to the bullets around them and the state of the bodies. “These men were shooting in all directions. They had no idea what hit them.” 
 
    A shadow darted across one of the hallways. One of the Nova soldiers caught a glimpse of it. He spun around with his rifle drawn. 
 
    “Royce? What did you see?” Jace asked. 
 
    “Something moved over there!” Royce replied. 
 
    “Scott?” Jace radioed. 
 
    “I’m not getting any signatures here.” Scott frantically searched for the culprit. 
 
    “Squad A move with me. B, cover us.” Jace led his section toward the sighting while Aiden and his unit kept the area secure behind them. There was nothing of threat Squad A could see, even in alternate vision modes. Nothing besides the dead bodies yet crawling between the slithers of the broken parts of the ceiling, shadowy, tailed creatures lurked. The beasts kept silent, patiently leading on their prey. 
 
    “There’s nothing here, sir.” Royce reported to Jace. Aiden and his men moved into position. Jace and his squad weren’t far ahead, it wouldn’t take long to catch up. Aiden stayed in the middle of his pack, his eyes straight ahead on their destination. 
 
    The beasts stalked Squad B, their dark tones and subtle radiations making them invisible both to detection and sight. As Squad B turned the corner, the creatures moved into position. A sharp tail penetrated the chest of the last soldier turning the corner. He instantly dropped to the ground and vanished from sight. Before anyone could even register what happened, Scott glanced at his vitals, then found the soldier teleported back to the ship in a comatose state. 
 
    “Jace—” Scott stumbled on his words. 
 
    Beasts swarmed from every corner. Their fangs, drooling with an undying lust to tear and rip flesh.  
 
    “Light them up!” Jace commanded his teams. 
 
    The Nova squadron opened fire and snagged two creatures in the immediate distance. A horde showed up moments later, enraged by their fallen kin. They lunged for the Nova crew, but the squadron pressed on with heavy firepower. The beasts realized they couldn’t claw their way through the firestorm, so they regrouped and retreated to find another way. 
 
    “Where’d they go?!” Aiden yelled, hungry for blood. 
 
    “Heads up! I’m getting readings everywhere!” Scott said. 
 
    The Nova squadron’s radars were beeping but nothing could be seen. The men looked around, desperately trying to find where the next attack would come from. The ceiling caved in and the beasts pounced from above. One soldier was sliced across the chest and another was lunged on and bitten on the neck. Another monster lunged on Aiden, but the Viking tossed the crazed serpent aside and unleashed rounds of his minigun on it. 
 
    Jace realized it was time for the big guns. He stretched his hand at the oncoming horde and they immediately fell to the ground lifeless. More of the savages turned the corner and set their sights on the crew. Aiden stomped on the ground and a powerful shockwave rushed from his stomp that floored the new batch of incoming monsters, giving the teams enough time to reload and open fire. They managed to bring down more of the shadowy creatures, but it was as if their numbers were endless. The more the Nova team put down, the more hordes arrived. The team caught a small break in between the waves and reloaded their weapons, only to hear the howls of the beasts, and a sudden retreat. 
 
    “Where’d they go this time?!” Aiden demanded; his fingers gripped on his trigger. Jace looked around at their surroundings. His neural visor displayed the loss of half their squad.  
 
    “Scott how are our men?” he asked. 
 
    Scott was busy on the ship trying to attend to the comatose soldiers.  
 
    “Not good,” the engineer seemed nervous. “There’s some kind of reaction. I need to put them into cryo-stasis!” 
 
    “Reaction?” Aiden overheard the comms.  
 
    Both him and Jace glared at each other. 
 
    “An infection, disease or something, I need to get them back to Site X! I don’t have the tools to operate here!” Scott scanned the vitals of the soldiers. They were screaming and squirming on board the ship. 
 
    “Sir, what about us? Are we staying?” Royce asked. 
 
    “They retreated, clearly we made some ground.” Aiden said, intent on going in further and finishing the mission no matter what. 
 
    “They didn’t retreat. They were called back.”” Jace discerned. 
 
    “Called back? What do you mean?” Royce questioned. 
 
    “Those were the hunting dogs, the welcoming party.” Jace moved closer to the beasts to observe them. He reached out to touch one, but it suddenly turned to smoke and ash. Aiden glanced at the other fallen beasts. They did the same thing. 
 
    “The hell?” the Viking quizzed. 
 
    “Smart,” Jace stood up and paid attention to the interface on his mask. “They give off neurotoxins upon death. A great bio-defense mechanism.” 
 
    “Gets rid of the evidence too.” Scott said from the ship, observing the ashes. 
 
    “What are we going to do?” Aiden asked. 
 
    “We follow them. If everything goes south, we’ll fall back to the ship.” Jace said confidently. 
 
    “Jace, I don’t know how long these men are going to hold on. We need to get them back to the base.” Scott said over the comms. 
 
    Jace looked at his battalion carefully. He didn’t want to risk another man’s life, yet he wanted to go on. 
 
    “Scott, how long for their drop-off at home base?” 
 
    “Ten to fifteen minutes in total between flight time and getting them to the doctors.” 
 
    “Take them to home base and get back here.”  
 
    Aiden looked at Jace. 
 
    Are you serious? The Viking thought.  
 
    “Jace, if I leave, all of you are wide open. You won’t be able to teleport to the ship. You sure about this?” Scott warned. 
 
    “That’s an order. Get those men back home and you get back here. Double-time, let’s go.”  
 
    “Roger that.” Scott said. 
 
    Aiden confronted Jace face-to-face. 
 
    “You know this means we’re on our own, right?” the Viking asked. 
 
    “We’re too close to go back now,” Jace faced the rest of the squad. “Let’s move.” 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    The remaining squadron followed a trail of blood leading deeper into the complex. They double checked every corner they turned, paranoia creeping up their spines after the vicious attack earlier. Jace led his battalion confidently. This was a chance to complete their task, he knew the risks and he accepted he might not come back. Aiden wasn’t too far off from similar thoughts. Both Scions had seen enough in their lives to fuel their need to end their duties as weapons. If this was their last mission, so be it. 
 
    The heads-up digital display on the men’s shared interface hinted they were arriving at the spot where Lea was determined to be – the same room Jace reunited with Scott a few days prior, but the room was not the same the way Jace found it days ago. The lights were broken, the equipment; thrown about everywhere, and it seemed like a good deal of the technology was missing. Yet that wouldn’t prepare the Nova team for what was in the middle of it.  
 
    “Is that…” Royce stuttered. 
 
    “Keep your voice down!” Aiden shushed him. 
 
    Standing in the middle of the room was The Shadow, the creature that took Lea. Only problem was, where was Lea? Did it kill her? Did it eat her? So many questions swarmed the men’s minds. The creature had his back turned at the Nova team, his hand stretched, using psychokinesis to reconfigure one of the technological marvels Scott created.  
 
    “You see it?” Jace said to the squad, his sight fixed on The Shadow Man.  
 
    “Yeah, I see it…” Aiden was still coming to his senses. It was one thing seeing the creature on the video feeds but in person? A whole different ball game. “…what are we gonna’ do?” 
 
    This was an ambush opportunity since the creature was preoccupied. Jace maneuvered through his neuro-linked visor and displayed a plan to the rest of the team.  
 
    “I want a sniper at six, one flanks him. Aiden at four, one flanks him. I’ll take eight, Royce cover me. Rest of you sweep the area with mines for the dogs. No one gets in and no one gets out. Once the mines are set, we fire on sniper’s queue. Let’s move.” 
 
    The team assembled into their positions, making sure not to alert their target. They set the mines by the entrances to the room, armed their weapons and waited for the go. The Shadow didn’t pay any attention to them. He was too busy with his work. It was as if he hadn’t a clue they were there. 
 
    “Remember, Scott should be inbound in two minutes. If anything goes south, stall as much as you can.” Jace’s voice came through the men’s comms.  
 
    The sniper felt his palms sweating. He took a long, hard gulp, then looked through the scope and pointed the bullseye right on the back of the head of the creature. This was it. One shot could end everything. He aimed and squeezed the trigger. 
 
    The bullet smashed into black goo that acted as a shield, sprouted from the creature’s back. The Shadow turned around, its hellish eyes staring into the sniper’s. Howls from an incoming horde sounded in the distance.  
 
    “Light him up!” Jace ordered. 
 
    The mines went off from the dogs flooding through the entrances. The sniper and his flanker opened fire on the dogs, only to find themselves overwhelmed. Aiden squeezed his trigger and opened a hailstorm of firepower on The Shadow backed by his flanker while Jace and the rest of the soldiers kept the incoming dogs at bay. 
 
    The Shadow Man blocked Aiden’s fire using its organic shield, then hurled mutated, long-reaching arms from that slammed into Aiden, Jace and the rest of the team, hurling them into the walls. Aiden was furious. Something went off in his brain. Unlike the others who took a moment to catch themselves, Aiden immediately got off the ground and charged into the creature like an American football player. 
 
    The creature stumbled a little from Aiden’s unexpected charge, only to react with a knee to the Viking’s gut followed by flinging him into the wall like a ragdoll. Jace had difficulty registering what he saw. Aiden was physically the strongest person he’d ever met, what the hell just happened? The Nova Leader reached into his consciousness and projected into The Shadow Man’s mind. Instead of dropping him unconscious, it froze him.  
 
    How?! Jace couldn’t believe it. 
 
    The Shadow Man moved his flaming eyes to his right. An alien dog jumped on Jace and pinned him to the ground. Royce opened fire on the vicious animal but suddenly found himself knocked unconscious by one of The Shadow Man’s long reaching arms. Jace got to his feet, but in the moment his eyes moved from the ground to the distance where the Shadow Man was standing, it was already in front of him.  
 
    Jace’s eyes widened. He was stupefied by this creature’s lightning speed. Before Jace could even fire, he was grabbed by the neck and pinned to the wall. The height difference between Jace and his attacker became obvious as Jace’s feet were barely reaching the creature’s abdomen. Those hellish eyes stared into Jace’s as he struggled and kicked to breathe.  
 
    “The Herald trusts you, doesn’t she?” the monster said with a guttural voice. The organic matter surrounding him dissipated around the head and neck, unveiling a face beneath the shadow. It looked humanoid, main difference being its grey skin, long face and black, beady eyes. “I am curious why.” His voice sounded different, almost human. 
 
    Jace reached for his face and projected a vision into his attacker’s mind. The Shadow Man writhed in agony, its grip, loosening from Jace’s neck. A plasma shot exploded on the creature’s left side, stumbling it a few steps while Jace fell to the ground, struggling to catch his breath. 
 
    Where did that shot come from? 
 
    Another plasma bolt slammed into the creature, then another, and another until only smoke remained. Jace looked to his right. There was another humanoid there, encased in light robotic armor from head to toe, sporting an otherworldly bio-helmet. He had a shoulder-mounted cannon and an array of gadgets and weaponry on almost every part of his body. 
 
    Who is that? 
 
    The alien dogs howled again. Another wave was coming. The newcomer turned his attention to the dogs and started firing his cannon at them while Jace got to his feet and assisted the newcomer and the remaining Nova units. It started becoming an uphill battle. Three of Nova’s soldiers were down. Royce was out cold, and Aiden was just starting to catch himself. 
 
    The Shadow man reappeared behind the newcomer. The new guy spun around, only to get smacked across the room. The creature seemed intent on really punishing the newcomer. He used his lightning speed, but Jace froze him. Aiden got to his feet and unleashed a furious war cry. He charged into the Shadow Man again, throwing wild and powerful punches. The Shadow let Aiden have his fun for a few seconds, then returned a series of counterattacks. Aiden was completely outclassed, beaten to a pulp and slammed into the ground, knocked out cold.  
 
    The otherworldly newcomer shot a plasma bolt at The Shadow. The creature barely turned his shoulder to dodge the attack. The newcomer unleashed an energy whip from his wrist gauntlet and hurled. The creature caught the attack with his forearm, and it became a tug-of-war until Jace froze the shadow in place again, giving the newcomer the chance to prep his cannon and fire. 
 
    The plasma bolt went straight for the Shadow Man’s head. A portal opened in front of him, swallowing the shot, then another portal reappeared to the side of the newcomer and the plasma bolt smacked into him, sending him flying him across the room. Jace opened fire at the shadow man using his gun. A portal swallowed his fire and opened near the Nova Leader, sending his own attacks against him. Jace rolled to the side, barely dodging, only to be smacked into the wall by one of the Shadow Man’s long-reach arms.  
 
    “Jace, I’m inbound! Getting crazy readings here!” Scott announced over the comms. The Nova Leader looked at Aiden. The Viking slowly started vanishing, the fail-safe teleporter at work, along with the rest of the fallen men. The newcomer was nowhere to be found. Jace coughed up blood and observed his vitals. His suit was decaying from the damage he took, it wouldn’t be long before he was teleported away. 
 
    “Portals?” Jace blurted out loud, thinking about what could’ve caused them. A portal opened next to the Shadow Man and Lea walked out of it.  
 
    “Lea?” Jace couldn’t believe it.  
 
    Lea crunched her fist, turned around and opened another portal, allowing the Shadow Man to walk through. She waved her hand over the device he was working on and dematerialized it from sight. The Scion then walked toward the portal she opened. 
 
    “Lea!” Jace got to his feet and stumbled to get closer. “Why?!” 
 
    Lea stopped, thought for a moment, then turned around. 
 
    “Because I’m finally free.” she said. 
 
    Both Scions stared at each other. 
 
    Is this really happening? 
 
    Jace’s suit decay took its toll and the teleportation process began as he watched Lea walk through the portal.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    A few minutes later at Site X, Xenia awoke from her sleep and noticed a figure in front of her bed. 
 
    “Xenia,” the newcomer unfastened his helmet, revealing a light skinned man with mid-length bronze hair and beard, pointy ears and grey eyes. “We need to talk.” 
 
    The mysterious man teleported Xenia and himself onto his spaceship which sat invisible over Site X about three hundred feet in the air. Xenia observed the ship. The inside was not much different from how she remembered her alien craft once was; only a few minor upgrades to the seats and the control panel. The windows were wide opened in a 360-degree angle, allowing a dark view of the surrounding ocean and moon overhead. 
 
    “It’s been a while since I’ve been in a beamship. It’s safe to say federation received my message?” Xenia spoke in her native tongue. 
 
    “Loud and clear.” the man said in the same language while he unequipped his gear. 
 
    “What happened to you? Are you alright?” Xenia noticed the damage on the suit. 
 
    “I’m fine.” he replied and grabbed a first aid kit to attend to the cuts on his back and shoulder. 
 
    “Let me help you.” Xenia walked toward him. 
 
    “I said I’m fine.” the man halted her and squared her in the eyes. Xenia shook her head.  
 
    “I see you’re still the same, Lars. Never wanting help when you can get it.” she said. 
 
    “And you?” Lars looked at her while he opened the first aid kit. Two small objects hovered out of the kit, observed Lars’ wounds and shot micro-lasers at the cuts, patching him up. “Has Earth been the paradise you were hoping for?” 
 
    Xenia held her tongue before replying. 
 
    “My paradise is my thoughts; I don’t need a place to achieve that.” she replied. 
 
    “Is that why you decided to stay here?” 
 
    “I stayed here because my mission was incomplete and from the looks of things, it was wise I stayed.” 
 
    “Perfect,” Lars stopped the first-aid droids and packed them away in their case. “Then you can tell your earth friends to stay out of my way.” 
 
    “Can you at least tell me what happened? I was out.” 
 
    Lars sighed and glared at Xenia. 
 
    “Do you know what came through that portal?” he asked. 
 
    Xenia stayed silent. She didn’t want to say it. 
 
    “I think you do.” Lars continued. 
 
    “Adron.” Xenia confessed. 
 
    “That’s right. The same Abolisher we studied in history classes when we were growing up.” 
 
    “How can it be?” Xenia shook her head. 
 
    “It would seem these underdeveloped earthlings decided to run before they can crawl. They created doorways to other worlds. It just so happened it was to one that should’ve never been opened.” 
 
    “I know. What should we do?” 
 
    “We? I am going to handle it. You will tell your earth friends to back off. If they weren’t there when I zeroed in on Adron, I would’ve taken care of this already.” 
 
    “I can’t do that.” 
 
    “What?” 
 
    “I said I cannot do that.” 
 
    “Why?” 
 
    “Because this is their world,” Xenia clenched her fists. “If Adron came to our soil, that would be our problem and our problem alone. He didn’t. They deserve the chance to defend their own planet. We’re all in this together.” 
 
    “Defend their planet? Is that a joke?” Lars chuckled. “These are the same earthlings who slave each other, ravage their environment, poison their world and overpopulate it like a plague. They are a cancer to their own world, and you think they can defend it?” 
 
    Xenia simply listened. Lars was visibly upset, perhaps it was the adrenaline from battle still flowing. 
 
    “No,” Lars shook his head. “The federation sent me and me alone. I’m here to detain Adron and destroy all the technology we provided, including that of Nova’s. We gave earthlings a chance before through you. Never again. Self-destructing your beamship was the best thing you could’ve done.” 
 
    “And the earth people should what? Sit back and watch you save the day?” 
 
    “Call it whatever you want, I work best alone.” Lars moved to the ship’s console and opened a holographic map. He was not the type to waste time. He wanted Adron like Ahab wanted his whale. 
 
    “What about me? Am I to also watch you like some damsel in distress? Are you forgetting what I am?” Xenia quizzed him. 
 
    Lars spun around. He thought well before answering. 
 
    “You can always come back home.” the hunter said. 
 
    “You know I can’t do that.” Xenia replied. 
 
    “Then…” Lars took a few steps closer to Xenia and rested his hand on her shoulder. It was a long time since he saw her, let alone even felt her. “…stay out of my way, sister.”  
 
    Lars looked at Xenia and Xenia looked at Lars. Both realized this was a stand-still and neither could convince the other of their side. Lars offered his sister a safe port back to Site X on the promise they’ll have another round at this argument.  
 
    After Xenia departed, Lars marched to his control console and pressed the buttons on the panel like he was playing a piano. The holographic interface changed into a call. An old, bearded man with pale skin and white hair answered. He was dressed in a form fitting space suit. 
 
    “I made contact. The target got away.” Lars said in his native tongue.  
 
    The old man scratched his beard. 
 
    “Any leads?” he asked. 
 
    “A few. The target is blocking several frequencies. It will take time to decipher where he went. I’ve sent the mission details to the council.” 
 
    “Good.” the man said. 
 
    “Father?” Lars interjected. “If Adron won’t be detained peacefully, does council grant me permission to exercise elimination?” 
 
    The old man thought about Lars words carefully.  
 
    “If it comes to that, so be it.” he said. 
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 10 
 
      
 
    A portal opened to the prison world; the same hellish planet Xenia discovered the pyramid. The tall Shadow Man, Adron, walked out of it, Lea followed behind. The shadowy suit, which was really bio-organic matter, receded to his neckline, unveiling his grey, lean face. He looked over the land with deep thought, those beady, black eyes, plotting the next move. Lea, on the other hand, was uneasy.  
 
    “You knew I wouldn’t go back. That’s why you left yourself open. You knew I’d step in.” she said. 
 
    Adron looked back at her. 
 
    “We’re not that different,” the alien said, carefully observing Lea before turning his attention to the hellish landscape. “I was a prisoner like you. I should’ve died here a long time ago. You’ve freed me,” Adron faced Lea again. “I want to return the favor.” 
 
    “How?” Lea asked. 
 
    Adron took slow, methodical steps towards the Scion and kneeled in front of her, leveling their height. His hypnotic, black eyes stared into hers.  
 
    “You remember those men they sent after us today?” he asked. 
 
    “Yea?” Lea gazed at him. 
 
    It was difficult for her to decide what to make of the alien. Adron’s presence was encompassing and powerful. It filled the Scion with mixed thoughts. Yet somehow, she didn’t feel fear. Maybe that was what was causing her to be afraid. 
 
    “One of them wasn’t from your world,” Adron pushed the telepathic image of Lars into Lea’s head. “You remember him?” 
 
    “I do.” Lea recalled how she reversed his attack. 
 
    “He is, how do you say in your earth terms, like a bounty hunter?” Adron rose to his feet and thought more about how to describe it. “Only, he does not hunt for material treasures. Such things do not exist in evolved worlds. He hunts for his honor, and I am his target.” 
 
    “Why?” Lea fluttered.  
 
    To Lea, Adron wasn’t some beast to put down. She was interested in him and she couldn’t deny he was right about what he said. They were both prisoners.  
 
    “He is, as I once was, misguided…” Adron held his hand out and his organic suit spat black goo out of his palms that molted into a ghostly image of Adron’s memories. “…there is something I must share with you. It’s the only way for you to understand.” 
 
    Lea felt herself being consumed by the memories as she gazed into the psychic imagery. Adron’s words guided her like a sailboat to another dimension. 
 
      
 
    ‘A long time ago, I was once a hunter like him. The best of the best. The Syraise Federation took pride of my skill and my honor to protect federation worlds. They entrusted me the duty of creating The Abolishers, a specialized peace keeping combat unit that contained members from across this galaxy. 
 
    We were the best of the best, the ones our federation called on when they needed sensitive matters dealt with. Matters that no one else would dare to confront. We were the ones who were sent in. The ones who destroyed evil while the rest of the federation slept with both eyes closed. 
 
    We were well honored, well esteemed, and secret. There came a time when we discovered a plague that ravaged non-federation worlds and we decided to intervene against federation orders. We saved countless refugees who were running across the galaxy from a civil war.  
 
    Federation wanted no part in it, even if the plague would eventually threaten Federation worlds. They wanted to wait until the problem came to them. It was foolish because the plague was a biochemical weapon of mass destruction that fed on and moved in-between worlds. 
 
    We would’ve had to confront it sooner or later. That is what we, The Abolishers, did. We traced the virus back to its point of origin. The same race that was in a civil war? We found the other side of them, their evil counterparts, on their home world which became infested and mutilated by the plague. We destroyed and burned the virus from existence.  
 
    But the virus didn’t die so easily. Before we could completely eradicate it, the plague infected us. It took our bodies and consumed our minds. By the time Federation found us, they were both outraged and horrified. Decisions were made, and we were deemed to be exiled.’ 
 
      
 
    Lea dropped to the ground in tears.  
 
    She felt Adron’s pain like it were her own. 
 
    “Federation deported us to worlds like this and stripped us of any means of getting out. They left us to die,” Adron pointed with an open palm at the lightning flashing across the hellish landscape in the distance. “This is where I have been for centuries. But I refused to let my story end by injustice.” 
 
    The shadowy matter trembled around Adron. 
 
    “I refused to let a plague best me!” he clenched his fists. The bio-organic suit that hugged his body had life of its own, and it feared him. He held his hand out for Lea and the dark, shadowy matter receded from his hand, showing Lea his real grey flesh. “I refused to let the darkness kill me, so I made it obey.” 
 
    Lea reached for his hand and allowed him to help her up. 
 
    “I should’ve died a long time ago as a weapon of war, but I knew my time wasn’t over. I must find the rest of my surviving kin, and we must fight for our freedom.” 
 
    Lea was speechless. So many thoughts coursed through her mind she didn’t know where to begin. 
 
    “That man they sent; the hunter, is only the beginning. And those earth men that came after us? That’s only the start of that too. The both of us are in this together whether you like it or not. They will keep sending more and more until we are their prisoners again. Do you want that to happen?” 
 
    A memory of Stone flashed into Lea’s mind. 
 
    “No,” she confessed and looked up. “What do you want from me?” 
 
    Adron looked into her eyes. 
 
    “Help me find the rest of The Abolishers.”  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    The medical facility was swamped back at Site X. Injured soldiers were screaming in agonizing pain, their flesh being torn apart from inside. The doctors had no choice but to sedate them. It was an urgent situation – a viral infection that no one had an answer to. Jace didn’t suffer any infected wounds, but he did receive some heavy blows. The Nova Leader sat outside the med bay, observing his fallen men through the observatory glass; particularly Aiden, who was out cold. 
 
    “Thank you.” Jace said to the nurse wrapping his wrist in bandages. 
 
    “Of course, sir. Are you alright?” she asked. 
 
    “I’ll be fine, thanks. See to the rest of the men.” 
 
    “Understood.” 
 
    Thoughts of the defeat swarmed Jace’s mind as the nurse walked away. Worst of it all? Lea. What on earth happened to her? Why did she betray them? Jace tried to hold himself together. There was panic running about the base, the people needed a rock. It wasn’t the time for him to sink into an abyss, he had to stay strong. 
 
    Where is Xenia? Jace wondered. 
 
    A circle of light imploded in the hallways and Xenia appeared. Some of the staff stumbled at her sudden appearance while others simply didn’t care. They were far too busy trying to tackle the infection crisis. 
 
    Speak of the devil, Jace greeted the alien beauty with weary eyes. Xenia looked around, taking note of the situation and the staff’s reaction to it. Her eyes finally met Jace’s. 
 
    “Jace!” she rushed over to him. 
 
    “Where were you?” the Nova Leader asked, his tone, serious. 
 
    “I…” Xenia glanced at any possible eavesdroppers. “…we should talk. Alone.” 
 
    “This better be good.” he got out of his seat and walked down the hallway, expecting Xenia to follow. Xenia could sense the tension in the atmosphere. She could cut it with a knife. 
 
    “Are you alright?” Xenia asked as she caught up to him. 
 
    “I’m fine,” Jace shrugged it off. “What is it you have to tell me?” 
 
    An elevator opened and the two walked in. 
 
    “Well?” Jace broke the silence. 
 
    “My Federation responded to the call. They sent in a specialist.” Xenia said. 
 
    “I think I met him. He didn’t talk much though.” Jace recalled the encounter with the newcomer. Xenia looked at Jace. Outside he maintained a calm posture but inside he was boiling. 
 
    “His name is Lars. He’s what you could describe as a special cleanup force. The best of the best.” Xenia said. 
 
    “Understood.” Jace didn’t seem to care. 
 
    The elevator doors opened, and some staff entered for a few levels up. Jace kept his sight fixed on the door while Xenia wondered what on earth was wrong with him. She wanted to probe into his head to find out. The elevator doors opened again, and the staff exited. 
 
    “What is going on with you? What happened?” Xenia asked. 
 
    “We lost.” Jace shook his head as the elevator doors opened. He walked out and headed for his room. Xenia chased.  
 
    “Why did you go without me?” she raised her tone. 
 
    “Because you were out cold? How the hell could I have asked you to come?”  
 
    “Jace!” Xenia grabbed his arm. The Nova Leader halted and gazed into her eyes. “Why didn’t you wait for me?” 
 
    “We had an opportunity within a certain time window, so I took the chance. I wanted to end this. For all of us.” he confessed. 
 
    “What are you talking about ending this?” 
 
    “You know exactly what I’m talking about. You, me, Aiden, even Scott. I made this deal to get us out. It was the perfect opportunity, so I took it.” 
 
    “At the risk of your own life?” 
 
    “Risk of my life is part of the job. It’s what we weapons know best.” 
 
    Xenia moved closer to him. “You are not a weapon. You know that.” 
 
    The Nova Leader shook his head. 
 
    “Xenia, you know I don’t like being vulnerable like this. I’m not good at it. What about you? Why do you still do it?” he asked. 
 
    “What do you mean?” Xenia raised her eyebrows, worried. 
 
    “I can’t imagine how many times your federation asked you to come back home. Is earth really worth your code as a Herald to protect it? I don’t want you to suffer the same fate as us because of our mistakes.” 
 
    Xenia dropped her head and sighed.  
 
    “This isn’t only your mistake and you know why I’m really here. You know why I haven’t left this world even though I could’ve all this time.” she whispered. 
 
    “Your honor as a Herald, right? To complete your mission to earth; leave it a better place than you found it?” Jace recited the words he heard from her a long time ago. 
 
    Xenia gazed into his eyes. 
 
    “Oh Jace, why do you deny what you already know is true?” she asked. 
 
    Jace cocked an eyebrow. He instinctively knew what she meant. Xenia leaned into Jace and before he could say anything else, kissed him on the lips. A fire surged in Jace. He had been waiting so long to taste her that he had forgotten just how the very touch and feel of Xenia had made him high, even in dark times. He wrapped his arms around her waist, squeezed her ass and reeled her in for more. Xenia telepathically opened the door to his room, and they pushed each other inside. It didn’t take long before their clothes were gone, and they were making love.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Jace woke up the next day and went to the balcony porch outside his room. He was still naked, though no one could see him but Xenia if she decided to wake up. The Nova Leader looked over the ocean’s horizon and rested his cheek on his fist as he sat in one of the outdoor chairs, locked in deep thought. Xenia was heavy on his mind – her role in everything, how to keep her safe, and what will happen with them. Then there was Aiden and the injured soldiers – were they alright? Above it all was Adron. Jace may have lost that fight, but he was far from out of it. What bothered him most was not so much losing but if he’d have another go. 
 
    “Morning,” Xenia came outside, her nude body still a delicious sight for her lover. “Am I disturbing?” 
 
    “No.” Jace feigned a smile. 
 
    The alien beauty pulled the chair next to him and sat. The two looked at the ocean’s horizon in silence, both at solace in each other’s presence. 
 
    “Xenia?” Jace broke the silence. 
 
    Xenia watched him, waiting. 
 
    Jace sighed, his eyes trailing off to the big ole’ blue. 
 
    “It’s been so many years fighting to be free from being a weapon and so many times I’ve failed and failed others around me. I wanted to use this opportunity because I never give up, even if it kills me. That’s why I was eager to get it done and that’s why I went without you. I wanted to end this bullshit for good – you having to stay here in this world as a prisoner, Aiden having to live a life he hates, and me regretting not having a chance to fight for our people again. I’m sorry I went ahead like that.” 
 
    “You don’t have to be sorry for anything,” Xenia rested her hand on his. “I understand you. When I first set out to earth, I wasn’t sure what I’d encounter. They told me tales about how twisted it was and I didn’t care. I felt a tug in me; calling to be here. That’s why I didn’t go back…” 
 
    Jace glanced at his lover, observing her as she spoke.  
 
    “…what you created with Nova is an amazing ideal. Of course I had to help you with it. I think that if you have a gift then it should be used for good, not for evil, and that’s something you fought for. That’s why I support Nova, and that’s why I’ve supported you. Your ideals are my own.” 
 
    “I couldn’t have continued Nova without you. You were the missing piece.” Jace said. 
 
    “That’s modest, though you know it was originally your idea. When I found such a creature like you existed here on earth, I told my federation I couldn’t go back. I found the place I needed to be to complete my mission as a Herald, even if things didn’t go the way we planned.” 
 
    Jace interlocked his fingers with his lover’s. 
 
    “Thank you,” Jace said. “You have done so much that a simple thanks would be an understatement.” 
 
    Xenia beamed. “You think so?” 
 
    Jace smiled. “I know so. If you weren’t here, I’m not sure how Nova would’ve turned out. It might’ve turned out good without you, but nowhere near as good.” 
 
    Xenia’s cheeks started reddening. 
 
    “Jace,” she bowed her head. “All this talk about Nova is good, and yes, we do have duties, but I need to be completely honest.” 
 
    “Alright?” Jace furrowed his eyebrows. 
 
    “The real reason I came here is to be with you. I could’ve left this planet numerous times, but you are the only person I can truly be myself with. My agreed imprisonment was done so at the very least, I could see you again, because if I left this world, I don’t know if Federation would’ve permitted me to return. Jace, I love you.” Xenia said. 
 
    Jace got out of his chair and kneeled in front of his lover, gazing into her eyes. 
 
    “It’s a good thing you made that call, as frustrating as it might’ve been for me because there’s nobody in this universe that will love you like I do. You’re my everything; my all that I need.” 
 
    Jace leaned into Xenia and kissed her. An electrical current passed through them and by the time they were done kissing, all they could do is stare into each other’s eyes, frozen in time. 
 
    “Will we be alright?” Xenia held his hand to her cheek. 
 
    “Together, we’ll overcome any storm.” Jace responded. 
 
    “That’s how I like to hear you speaking.” Xenia said. 
 
    “Would you have it any other way?” Jace smirked. 
 
    “Not at all.” Xenia also smirked. 
 
    Two black helicopters flew from the distance into the nearby vicinity. They sailed overhead, headed for the hangars. Jace’s phone began ringing. The Nova Leader kissed Xenia’s hand and looked into her eyes, making a silent promise before he answered. They didn’t get enough time to have moments like this. They wanted to savor it. Who knew when they’d have another chance to just sit and enjoy each other? Not as specialized task force hunting aliens but as a simple man and a woman. 
 
    “Stone?” Jace answered his phone. 
 
    “Meet me in the med bay. We have a problem.” Stone said on the other end. 
 
    Xenia looked at Jace, Jace, at Xenia. 
 
    “Be right there.” Jace said to Stone and ended the call. He turned to Xenia. 
 
    “We need more times like this.” Jace said. 
 
    “I agree.” Xenia replied. 
 
    “Well, back to work. You ready?”  
 
    “Let’s go.” 
 
    The Nova Leaders swapped like a light switch into full blown work mode. They got dressed, sporting similar black long coats, and headed for the med bay. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Stone took a hard drag on his cigarette as he peered into the observatory glass in the containment section of the med bay. Inside, there were men in hazmat suits operating various medical and analytical equipment on an infected soldier. It was Royce and he was frozen. His gear was removed, and his skin bubbled with sores. Something moved beneath his flesh and the closer it occasionally came to the surface; it blackened his skin. If the soldier was awake, he’d be screaming in pain.  
 
    The doctors made sure all the infected were sedated or frozen while they tirelessly tried to figure out what on earth was happening. Xenia and Jace exited the nearby elevator and marched to Stone, passing a few busy staff on the way. The Nova Leaders peered on with Stone for a moment in silence. 
 
    “The mission report was forwarded to me,” Stone broke the ice. “I understand you made contact with Lea?” 
 
    A thought of the rogue Scion flashed into Jace’s mind. 
 
    “That’s right, you read the part she betrayed us?” Jace said with disappointment. 
 
    “I did,” Stone took another hard drag on his nicotine stick. “She helped the EBE apparently.” 
 
    Neither Xenia nor Jace knew if they should say anything. Stone seemed distressed. The Doctor took another hit on his cigarette and dropped It on the floor. He squashed it with his shoe like he was killing a bug. The vitals on the soldier inside the containment room began skyrocketing. Soon, his whole body was convulsing. Royce woke up, screaming his lungs out in pain. Additional staff rushed into the room to help contain him. 
 
    Royce thrashed around, howling like a wild animal. His pupils turned black, just like Adron’s. The soldier broke free of the staff holding him down, backhanded one of them, then tossed another across the room. Stone, Xenia and Jace all stood outside the observatory glass, fixated on the unfolding horror with hanging jaws. More personnel rushed into the room carrying non-lethal weaponry.  
 
    “Take it easy!” some tried bargaining with the crazed soldier. Their cries were like the leaves in the wind. Royce couldn’t hear them – his mind, too far gone. He looked at the observatory glass like he could see through it and fixed his sight on Xenia. The soldier charged at her and crashed into the glass, only to fall and get back up again, huffing and panting. 
 
    “I think it’s time the two of you told me exactly what’s going on.” Stone hawked the Nova Leaders. 
 
    Xenia looked at Jace, Jace, back at her, the two exchanging silent words. Jace sighed, stretched his hand at the crazed soldier and the infected fell to the ground unconscious.  
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 11 
 
      
 
    Lea was confused. The Scion hadn’t slept in days. Too much to think about. Should I stay or should I go? She went back and forth, repeatedly. Should I help or should I fight? The thoughts consumed her. Adron was patient. He waited for her to go through all the positives and negatives; the pros and cons of helping him and abandoning her world.  
 
    The two were mostly inside the pyramid, the same one Xenia projected into with her astral body. Adron worked night and day on a new doorway, reverse engineering the stolen tech using his psychokinesis while Lea observed him in his natural habitat like a stray pet. Adron wanted this. He wanted Lea to shed her notions of him being a monster, and instead, see him for who he truly is. One of the alien dogs crept behind Lea. She spun around and yelped. The dog simply moved aside and continued its rounds patrolling the pyramid. 
 
    “Thought you would be used to them by now.” Adron commented, his focus fixed on the incomplete doorway ahead of him.  
 
    “Yeah, well, I’m not.” Lea scratched her head all embarrassed. She looked around nervously trying to cover up what happened.  
 
    “What are they?” she asked. 
 
    “They are called virolmorphs, spawns of The Virol.” Adron replied. 
 
    “Virol?” Lea moved closer to him. 
 
    Adron halted his concentration. His bio-suit’s head part receded to his neckline, unveiling his true face. 
 
    “The plague that costed me everything.” the alien said, a bitter aftertaste in his mouth. Lea reached out and touched his suit. Black goo covered her hand. 
 
    “Everything?” Lea asked, observing how the suit reacted. It was alive and moving, never stagnant. At first glance, from dark light or from cameras, the suit could easily appear like some giant walking shadow or a demon right out of fantasy. In reality, it was much more. Adron held Lea’s hand and the goo began wrapping further up her arm. 
 
    “The same thing that was supposed to be my end became my new beginning. It’s more than a weapon or a suit, it’s whatever I choose it to be. I chose it to protect me, so it does.” the virol moved from Lea’s arm to her chest, then her other arm, and soon, it was spreading across her whole body. The Scion grew uneasy. 
 
    “Calm yourself,” Adron said to her. The virol retracted back to its source, the alien himself. “You are under my protection.” he added and went back to working on the doorway.  
 
    “The creatures that protect us are spawns of the virol, using the DNA blueprint of hunting animals from this world combined with exposure to the virol strand. That’s how I created them.” 
 
    “Fascinating,” Lea looked over at a pack of the creatures in the distance. They were ready to obey their master at will. “How do you control them?” 
 
    Adron looked at Lea.  
 
    He pointed to his head then went back to work. 
 
    “Fascinating.” Lea realized she sounded like Stone observing science. She quickly threw off her interest and went back to thinking about the repercussions. One thing she couldn’t deny was Adron’s creativity. Despite whatever he was, he was also, in some twisted way, an artist. Lea appreciated the strange beauty. It was weird, yet the two of them didn’t exactly have conventional lives. Pot couldn’t call the kettle black. 
 
    “Okay,” Lea stood up tall and puffed her chest. “I’ll do it.” 
 
    Adron halted his work and clenched his fists. The patrol dogs stopped moving. 
 
    “Are you sure?” he asked. 
 
    “I am.” Lea replied. 
 
    Adron observed her body language.  
 
    Lea seemed assured. 
 
    “Why?” he quizzed. 
 
    Why would you ask me that? She grew insecure. 
 
    Adron took slow steps towards the Scion until the two came face to face, Lea dropping her head back as she stared up at Adron’s towering figure. 
 
    “Tell me, why?” Adron gazed into her eyes. 
 
    “Because we’re not that different,” Lea clenched her fists. “I was locked away since I was a child. They used me for their experiments, for their weapons. Whatever they wanted I had to do it. I was their puppet…” Lea turned to her right, stretched her hand and opened a portal. A shimmering image of an earthly city in the distance flashed in the portal before it dissipated. “…the truth is I’ve wanted to escape for a long time. Be free from them. All the Scions, all the weapons, the countries, the powers, the world, I don’t care about any of it. I wanted to be free from it. Free from that world.” 
 
    Adron felt a whiff of energy pass through him. He was amazed by Lea. The alien gently stroke strands of her long, black hair and caressed her face. 
 
    “We both wanted the same thing, halfway across the galaxy,” Adron couldn’t believe the revelation he knew deep down to be true. “Fascinating, we are both our dreams come true.”  
 
    Lea touched Adron’s hand and kneaded her face into it. The virol on Adron acted like a pillow to Lea’s cheek, furthering the alien’s curiosity. He didn’t command the suit to do that. 
 
    “That is why I’ll help you. We are in this together.” Lea affirmed. 
 
    Adron smiled. It was the first time Lea saw that. She never imagined it would happen. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 12 
 
      
 
    Aiden rolled out of sleep, sat on his bed in the med bay, and watched out the room’s windows. The sun was setting over the ocean in the distance; a beautiful sight, yet Aiden’s perception was completely different. The Viking replayed the beatdown he received from Adron in his head repeatedly. He couldn’t wrap his head around the defeat. Jace and Xenia walked into the room, their sights set for the Viking. Aiden felt their presence getting closer. It only made him feel worse. He wanted to hide. 
 
    “How are you feeling?” Jace asked. 
 
    Aiden glanced at Jace, his face bruised and swollen. 
 
    “Never better.” the Viking smirked. 
 
    ‘He’s not okay.’ Xenia sent the thought into Jace’s mind. 
 
    “If you’re feeling well enough, we have a meeting with Stone, go over some strategy.” Jace said. 
 
    “Strategy for what?” Aiden said bitterly. “You were there with me. You know what happened. How are we stopping that?” 
 
    “When there’s a will, there’s a way.” Jace affirmed. 
 
    Aiden scoffed. 
 
    “Hey!” Jace moved closer to Aiden and rested a hand on his shoulder. “I was right there with you. I got my ass kicked too, bud. It’s not the end of the world. We can still be victorious.” 
 
    Aiden grabbed a nearby bottle of vodka from the bedhead and started chugging. 
 
    ‘Wow.’ Xenia pushed the thought to Jace. 
 
    ‘I know.’ Jace pushed back. 
 
    “We’ll see.” the Viking said after finishing half the bottle. 
 
    “Come on,” Jace tapped Aiden’s shoulder. “Let’s go. Victory is still ours to take.” 
 
    Although Aiden wouldn’t dare admit it, he was happy Jace was there to encourage him. It was what he needed. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Jace and Xenia led Aiden through several corridors toward the command center. When the trio arrived in the room, they were silently greeted by Stone, Bakker, Scott, and other staff members from various positions. Patrol guards remained stationed at every door.  
 
    “Jace, Xenia, Aiden…” Scott showed them the way to get prepared for show alongside the other staff. The Engineer tinkered with his holographic touch screen computer. A small beam of light raced from his computer and formed a larger holographic screen in the middle of the room for all to see. “…I’m sure most of you have already gone over the details of the last mission. As already evident, we were unable to detain the EBE or rescue our Scion target. However, all is not a loss.” 
 
    Scott tinkered some more with his terminal. The overhead screen displayed various bits of information and recorded feeds from the battle with Adron. Scott paused one of the videos and zoomed into one of the alien dogs in the middle of a pounce. 
 
    “These creatures were encountered during the mission. What they are, we’re still in the process of figuring it out. For now, we call them Hell Hounds.” 
 
    Aiden suddenly snickered. 
 
    “Why not just call them dubious death dogs while you’re at it?” he jeered. 
 
    “Well,” Scott scratched his head. “Call them whatever you want. These hell hounds or death dogs if you prefer, aren’t just a ball of ugly…” Scott pressed more buttons at his terminal. The camera feed zoomed in on the hell hound, showing its vicious fangs, spiky, serpent-like head and long, black body with several arms. Information popped up on the screen, displaying various properties and chemical elements. “…these creatures seem to be encased in some sort of infectious, parasitical armor. Upon exposure to the creatures under the right circumstances, this happens.” Another camera feed emerged next to the hell hound. It was a feed of an infected soldier in a fetal position, brooding and moaning. The room grew anxious. Some staff members wondered if they were infected, especially the doctors who were taking care of the soldiers. 
 
    “We’ve confirmed the creatures are the cause for the infection?” Jace questioned. 
 
    “That’s right, we ran the tests on the soldiers and checked different light spectrums to determine the similarity in the hell hounds’ armor and the infection in our men.” Scott answered. 
 
    “What about Plancks? I’d like to assume it’s not gonna’ be open to the public, is it?” Aiden folded his arms and looked over at Stone. 
 
    A flash of men in hazmat suits and other military personnel securing the abandoned Plancks came to Stone’s mind. 
 
    “It’s taken care of. We’re working on keeping the area secured.” the Doctor replied. 
 
    “I feel better already.” Aiden rolled his eyes. 
 
    “What about you Xenia?” Stone glanced at her. “What can you tell us about these things?” the Doctor pointed at the hell hound on the display. 
 
    “Not much,” Xenia confessed, concentrating on the image. “It would seem that Adron has found a way to create some sort of parasitical metamorphosis on animal creatures from his own infection.” 
 
    “I’m sorry, Adron?” Bakker interrupted. “Parasitical what? His own infection?”  
 
    Aiden glanced at Xenia. He wanted to know too. The ET figured this would happen at some point, but she was ready. 
 
    “The creature you designate EBE has a name. His name is Adron, an old weapon of war used by my Federation several centuries ago…” Xenia bowed her head with shame. She remembered old memories of herself and her brother, studying history when they were young. “…it was difficult for me to wrap my head around the fact that he was still alive. I needed time to figure it out.” 
 
    “I’m going to ask the question that’s probably on everyone’s mind,” Stone lit a cigarette and took a long pull. “What does he want?” 
 
    “I don’t know,” Xenia shrugged. “What I do know is that my people arrested and deported him away a long time ago because he and his loyalists dabbled in virol, the destroyer of worlds. A bio-engineered virus that grew out of control and razed entire civilizations.” 
 
    Nervousness flushed into the room.  
 
    “Does he want to destroy our world?” Bakker questioned. 
 
    “I may be extraterrestrial, but I am not all-knowing. I do not know what Adron plans to do. All I know is that he must be contained.” Xenia said. 
 
    “You said he came from your people, why aren’t your people helping us?” Bakker snarled. 
 
    “They are. A specialist by the name of Lars was sent to take care of Adron. He will be assisting the effort, though not directly.” Xenia replied. 
 
    “What does that mean?” Bakker pushed. 
 
    “I am the only person Lars will be in contact with. The Federation has issued a decree not to contact earth governments or initiatives, including Nova.” Xenia felt a sense of disappointment saying that, especially the bit about Nova. 
 
    “Of course, space politics.” Bakker scoffed. 
 
    Xenia clenched her fists. 
 
    “My federation does not engage in politics and power struggles like you do here on earth.” she said. 
 
    “Good, then you should go back to them and take your space friends with you.” Bakker growled. 
 
    “Bakker, enough.” Stone ordered. 
 
    “She knew this whole time! Who knows what else she could be hiding? She could be working with them!” Bakker pleaded with his superior. 
 
    “I said that’s enough!” Stone raised his voice. 
 
    The whole room hushed. It was rare to hear Stone get loud.  Bakker backed down and held his mouth. 
 
    “It may be true Xenia might be hiding something, but don’t we all have secrets?” Stone took a hit on his nicotine stick, thinking about the irony of Men in Black talking about secrets. “The bottom line is she is here working with us. Not Adron. I’ll tell you who is working with Adron. Lea.” 
 
    Scott reacted to the name. He toiled through his terminal and fetched the footage from Jace’s suit, showing the last moment the two Scions shared before he was teleported away. 
 
    “It’s true. She assisted Adron in the fight and allowed him to escape.” Jace said, looking at the screen. 
 
    “So, what do we do?” Aiden asked the room. 
 
    Stone looked at Jace. 
 
    “We retrieve Lea and stop Adron. Our mission isn’t over because of one setback.” Jace took command. 
 
    “How do we retrieve Lea if she’s helping Adron?” Scott quizzed. 
 
    “She’ll have to be detained.” Jace responded. 
 
    “And Adron?” Stone asked. 
 
    Jace looked at Xenia. 
 
    ‘It’s fine.’ she telepathically said to him. 
 
    “If Adron won’t return to his prison peacefully, then he will be destroyed.” Jace said and looked at Stone. 
 
    ‘That’s the answer they want to hear.’ Xenia added. 
 
    “Come on people, we’re just getting started. We have work to do,” Jace continued. “Scott, I want you and your team on the ball. Figure out what this infection really is, how can we combat it? How can we make safety measures against it? Is a cure possible?” 
 
    “On it.” Scott nodded. 
 
    “Rest of you, on the clock. I want everything deciphered from the mission samples, feeds, and details. We need to know where Adron is going and what he is doing. What are those hell hounds? What clues and traces did he leave behind? Let’s move it, we have work to do!” Jace’s presence flooded the room with motivation. The staff moved from a mindset of defeat to a mindset that maybe, just maybe, we can do this. 
 
    Jace, Xenia and Aiden communicated with Scott and his scientists about the possible development of technology by reverse engineering the virol while many of the staff left to do their specific tasks. Stone continued smoking, observing from the distance while Bakker came to his side in private. 
 
    “What if Lea refuses to come back?” Bakker asked his superior. 
 
    “Then she’ll be eliminated.” Stone flatly said. 
 
    “What about Xenia?” Bakker looked in the direction of the alien. 
 
    “What about her?” Stone questioned. 
 
    “What if she switches sides?”  
 
    Stone took a good look at Xenia and pulled on his cigarette. “Then we eliminate her too.” 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 13 
 
      
 
    The personnel at Plancks were quick to their cleanup duties, devoted and secretive. Dozens of men in hazmat suits and bio-masks worked tirelessly to rid all traces of the virol contaminant while special forces kept guard in and outside the base. Conversation was sparse and few in between the work. No one wanted to say it might be an infection from another planet. The very thought of it was unnerving. 
 
    Outside the base, some hundred meters in the air, an invisible spaceship patiently waited. Inside the ship, silence emanated as Lars double-checked his robot suit and its weaponry, including the helmet that was unattached. A holographic screen appeared in front of him showing the alien detailed blueprints of Plancks internal structure. Lars slid his fingers across his wrist computer and downloaded the data to his computer.  
 
    He grabbed his helmet and fastened it to his face. The heads-up display lit up inside the mask, displaying the alien’s health vitals, his current arsenal, and to the bottom left, a radar of the area and energy signatures, including that of the earth humans down below.  
 
    “What do you think they’re going to do with it?” a sentry at the outskirts of the forest leading to Plancks asked another. 
 
    “I dunno, get rich? Turn it into weapons?” the other sentry replied. 
 
    “Hey man, is it true aliens really… you know.” 
 
    “No, I don’t know. What are you talking about?” 
 
    “You know, abduct you and uh, probe you?” 
 
    “Dude, seriously? How do you even know its aliens? You sound like that guy.” 
 
    “Hey man, we have no idea what that stuff is. It could be aliens, just saying.” 
 
    “Yeah well—” 
 
    Two marbles fell on the ground in front of the soldiers and flashed two times with blinding white light. Both men dropped to the floor unconscious, almost immediately snoring as they sailed into dreamland. A shadow jumped from the trees and landed on the ground completely untouched. 
 
    “We neither abduct nor do we probe,” Lars said as the marbles flew into his wrist gauntlet. “Might want to question your governments for that one.” 
 
    The alien slid his fingers across his wrist computer and an invisible camouflage cloaked him. He peered at Plancks in the nearby distance, mentally noting the armed forces patrolling the area. Lars slid his fingers on his wrist computer again. A holstered sheath on his thigh opened and the alien grabbed a plasma pistol from it. The heads-up display in his helmet acknowledged the weapon and Lars tinkered more with the holographic controls, he altered the weapon’s firing mode from lethal to non-lethal. 
 
    Unbeknownst to the cleanup forces while they performed their duties, Lars lurked in the shadows, quiet, cautious and patient as he moved deeper inside the base. The hunter sent two camouflaged drones the size of a finger each to map the base for all traces of virol containment. Much to his surprise, the contamination was far worse than expected.  
 
    “Fools.” Lars whispered to himself as he read the data. 
 
    The ignorance of the cleanup forces had led to the virus leaking, and to make matters worse, several workers were already infected despite the relatively impressive technology they possessed for detection. Lars decided to alter his plan. He couldn’t risk detection, but he had a job to do. The hunter waited for the right time to execute his plan.  
 
    When a guard was alone taking a stroll around the corner, a trap was waiting that knocked him out cold. If there were multiple people in a spot, patrolling or talking, Lars dropped shock nets from above that instantly pacified every man touched by the nets. The hunter sometimes used his marbles that fell into rooms like unexpected candy, alerting the guards for half a second before they dropped to the ground unconscious.  
 
    The alien continued trapping and subduing everyone in his way, occasionally pouring a blue liquid from a vial that seeped beneath the hazmat suits and into the flesh of the unconscious. The substance acted as a liquid killer to the virol inside the bodies of the unaware. Lars continued doing this all the way until he was in the showdown room where he last confronted Adron. There were a few men in hazmat suits, but most had left or were on their way out with samples of the virus. 
 
    “The big boys called it in. Once they move the specimens to HQ, we’re in business. We just gotta’ clean up the last of this trash.” Lars overheard two of them talking. 
 
    “Sounds like vacation time to me. Let’s get the hell out of here as soon as we can then.” the other replied. 
 
    ‘Once they move the specimens to HQ, we’re in business.’ The sound recording of the man’s voice played in Lars’ helmet. 
 
    ‘The specimens.’  
 
    The recording narrowed its selection. 
 
    A lightbulb went off in Lars’ head. He swapped the vision modes on his heads-up display, double-checking every corner for anything missed. 
 
    “Perhaps they already left?” the AI in Lars’ mask suggested to him. 
 
    “That’s a good point.” Lars replied. 
 
    The alien swapped to external cameras stationed atop his beamship. The cameras, which acted like small drones, detached from the ship and raced across the sky in different directions, mapping a greater 360 view of the region.  
 
    “There it is.” Lars spotted three cargo trucks driving down the narrow backroads. The alien zoomed inside the trucks and discovered captured, sedated viromorphs. He took note of the personnel on board the trucks. There were at least nine of them, three of the crew being drivers while the others, protectors. 
 
    Lars switched his heads-up display back to the vision in front of them. He had no more time to lose, he needed to get the job done within a matter of minutes. The alien readied his traps for the remaining personnel. One of the hazmat suit men was on his way out of the room to collect more supplies when a hand grabbed him from the shadows, pulled him aside, and knocked him out cold. 
 
    The remaining man was curious what happened to his coworker, so he went to investigate. Lars appeared behind him and opened fire with his plasma pistol, sending the man across the room. The shot appeared brutal, but it was not lethal. Lars had managed to incapacitate all personnel in the building without one casualty. 
 
    He grabbed two whirling discs from his belt and tossed them into the air like frisbees. The discs shot blue rays of light and acted with artificial life. The objects raced throughout the building, cleaning up any remaining virol substances and evidence of any alien encounter.  
 
    During the wait for the discs to do their work, Lars deactivated his camouflage so his suit had a moment to recharge. Unexpected eyes gazed from the shadows, amazed by what they were seeing. It was a lone patrol who luckily made it past the alien’s detection. The eerie quiet made Lars uneasy. An intuitive feeling followed by his helmet’s detection made Lars spin his head toward the direction of the earthling spying on him.  
 
    “Oh shit!” the patrol blurted once the eyes on the alien’s helmet made contact before Lars reactivated his camouflage and slipped into the shadows. The patrol bolted like a maniac. He was terrified. He had no clue if it was a demon or a ghost. The man just ran. Suddenly a punch connected to his gut, stopping him immediately in his tracks and jerking his whole body forward. The guard abruptly passed out. Lars deactivated his camouflage and tossed the soldier aside.  
 
    He scanned the soldier’s body, revealing the soldier was among the infected. Lars poured the blue liquid on the man and ran another check on any possible loners he forgot. There was nothing, at least nothing his systems detected. The two discs came back to Lars like a boomerang and the alien caught each one of them skillfully before holstering them to his belt.  
 
    “Daisha.” Lars called to his ship. 
 
    The invisible beamship moved across the sky to Lars’ location overhead within a second and beamed the alien onboard. Lars briskly walked to the command console on his ship, telepathically pushing the thought for Daisha to follow the cargo trucks from earlier. The beamship took less than ten seconds to locate and race towards the trucks. Lars didn’t feel a thing on board as he was used to breaking of spacetime, but to the outsider, the ship was darting across the sky beyond lightspeed.  
 
    Once Daisha matched the speed of the trucks, Lars lowered the ship and beamed himself beneath it. The alien dropped from the sky and landed directly on top of the first truck, smashing and caving the hood in. The driver stomped his breaks out of panic and the other trucks followed suit. Guards jumped out of the back entrances of the trucks and readied their firearms. 
 
    “What the—” the first driver blurted before being grabbed by the shoulder and lifted in the air as if he were weightless by the alien atop the truck’s roof. Lars fired his shoulder cannon at one of the other trucks and it exploded. The alien was methodical. He was not out to kill anyone, rather, provoke fear that would cause the soldiers to panic and back off.  
 
    The soldiers themselves had no idea what they were dealing with, and from the power of the plasma shot Lars fired, they knew they weren’t dealing with anything from earth. That terrified them even more. Nevertheless, Lars knew it wouldn’t be much longer before they would charge in like Galahad. The alien scouted for the signatures of the beasts he came for. He found two of them, but one was missing. One of the soldiers found the courage to approach Lars and opened fire on him. The driver slipped out of the alien’s grip and Lars leapt to another truck, cloaking midair as he did.  
 
    “You alright?!” the courageous soldier asked the driver. The driver hysterically nodded. More soldiers came to reinforce them. A low, guttural growl followed them, and by the time the soldiers turned to confront it, a viromorph leapt on the laggard. The soldiers opened fire at the alien dog and the creature quickly retreated.  
 
    A few of the men rushed to help the injured laggard, only to receive plasma shots to the chest that knocked them out cold. Lars reappeared on top one of the trucks and activated his whip. He whirled his whip at the remaining soldiers and sliced their guns in two then fired his plasma pistol at them. Thunder cracked, and rain started pouring. An eerie silence emanated behind the rain as Lars went through his vision modes, observing the pacified soldiers and scouting for the viromorphs. 
 
    The sounds of hisses got the hunter’s attention. He spun around to find three of the beasts, ready to lunge. Lars thought of the fact that the free one had broken the other two out of their cells. It was clever for a killing machine and the alien couldn’t deny that. 
 
    The three beasts leapt at him simultaneously. The hunter fired his shoulder cannon at the one to his right, bursting the beast into ashes while the other two lunged at him. Lars tossed one aside and wrestled with the other one in hand to hand combat. The alien unleashed serrated energy blades from his wrist gauntlet, sliced the beast off him and it too turned to ash. 
 
    The remaining creature snarled; its fangs ready to sink into flesh. Lars got to his feet and awaited the beast’s next move. The viromorph charged at him. Lars sidestepped the attack and fired three plasma shots from his pistol that incapacitated the creature. He wanted this one alive. The alien called to his ship and beamed the creature on board.  
 
    He heard the writhing of the injured soldier and went to him. The soldier was in so much pain that he couldn’t focus on the alien in front of him, he had already accepted his fate. Lars observed the soldier through alternate vision modes to determine the stage of his infection. He grabbed the last remaining droplets of his blue liquid and poured the substance on the man. The soldier immediately felt his pain leaving. 
 
    “Thank you.” he said. 
 
    Lars reached for his plasma pistol and fired, and the soldier was knocked unconscious. The alien looked around and scanned the area for any more traces of virol.  
 
    Nothing could be detected. 
 
    “Daisha.” Lars called to his beamship. 
 
    The ship lowered overhead, and a beam of light shot out from beneath it, covering Lars in its light. The light dissipated seconds later, and the alien and his ship, were gone.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Bakker raced through multiple corridors inside an underground installation until he came face to face with a special access door. He waved his hand over the access terminal. The door slid opened and Bakker walked in. Sweat dripped down his brow as he cleared his throat. Stone, surrounded by men in black bodyguards, all turned away from the holographic map in front of them to face Bakker. 
 
    “We have a problem.” Bakker said to his superior. 
 
    Stone shot a cold gaze at Bakker while he exhaled smoke. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Daisha roamed over the Swiss alps on autopilot while inside, Lars concentrated on his work. There were several holographic screens floating inside the beamship, some acting as camera feeds for places Lars wanted to keep an eye on while others acted like Wikipedia pages, listing information on various subjects he studied in conjunction to his duties on earth.  
 
    “Scan complete.” the AI, which was really Daisha, said aloud. One of the holographic screens changed its interface into a display of biochemistry and periodic elements. Lars observed the hologram and scratched his chin. He peered to his right where the viromorph he captured laid in stasis inside a chamber filled with yellow liquid. 
 
    “You found any traces outside the known regions?” Lars asked. 
 
    “Yes,” Daisha responded. The camera feeds changed into multiple angles over Site X. “Should we move to intercept?” 
 
    Lars studied the feeds. His sister came to mind. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 14 
 
      
 
    Jace, Xenia and Aiden marched through Site X’s corridors headed for the test facility with scientists and guards behind them. Scott greeted the trio as they arrived and escorted the crew into individual, private booths. Inside the booths contained hazmat suits. The crew stripped naked and got into the suits. 
 
    “You sure about this?” Aiden asked Jace who was in another booth nearby. 
 
    “We have to try.” the Nova Leader responded while he zipped up his suit. 
 
    Each of them, including Scott, stepped out of their booths and looked at each other for certainty, especially at Jace. The Nova Leader was sure this was the only way. His confidence convinced the rest of the crew.  
 
    “Alright folks, you ready?” Scott moved to a door in front of them. To his side, an observatory glass that peered into a completely white room became visible. To the far end of the room was an infected soldier, strapped and restrained to the wall. 
 
    “Let’s do this.” Jace said and placed the hazmat helmet over his head. The rest of the crew followed suit. Scott pressed a couple buttons on the holographic interface attached to the door and it opened. The team entered the room slowly and closed the door behind them. 
 
    “Lose the binds.” Jace said to his comms. 
 
    Scott held his hand forward and tinkered with his wrist gadgetry. The infected soldier lost his binds and fell to the floor. He gradually rose to his feet and as he did, black goo surrounded his body to the point where he became a copy of Adron himself. 
 
    “Mother of god.” a scientist said in the previous room, sweat dripping down his forehead as he watched. The guards weren’t much different either. They were drenched with worry, wondering what would happen next.  
 
    Royce, Jace thought to himself.  
 
    It pained the Nova Leader to see one of his men like this. 
 
    “Remember, don’t kill him.” Jace said. 
 
    Royce convulsed and the virol sprouted long-reaching arms from the soldier’s back that hurled at the crew. Xenia telekinetically pushed the men and herself a safe distance apart to avoid the attack.  
 
    “Aiden!” Jace said as he stretched his hand at Royce and locked him in a psychic stasis. The Viking charged at the paralyzed Royce and speared him into the wall then flipped the infected soldier overhead and slammed him on the ground.  
 
    “Xenia, now!” Jace called. 
 
    Xenia’s eyes lit up as she held her hands toward Royce, calling upon her psychokinesis. Aiden and Jace struggled to keep Royce contained, one man using his physical strength to keep the brute down while the other, his mind. Royce began spazzing out and screaming as Xenia telekinetically ripped the virol out of his body. 
 
    “Scott get ready!” Jace shouted. 
 
    “Got it!” Scott nodded. 
 
    The Engineer grabbed a big glass sphere and entered the room. Royce grabbed Aiden by the throat and started choking him. Aiden was amazed by Royce’s strength under the infection more than he feared for his own safety. He did his best to restrain the infected soldier, but the clock was ticking. 
 
    Xenia telekinetically wrenched the virol completely out of Royce’s body and flung the organic matter into Scott’s glass sphere. Royce immediately calmed down, only for the team to realize his vitals were sharply declining. 
 
    “Medic!” Jace called. 
 
    The entrance door opened and multiple men in hazmat suits rushed in to collect Royce and take him away. As they did, Scott, Aiden, Xenia and Jace observed the glass sphere. The virol was locked inside, but it danced around as if it were controlled by another force. 
 
    “Holy shit.” Aiden blurted out loud.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Site X was at work for several hours trying to figure out what to do with the extracted virol. It seemed the outbreak was getting worse. Royce survived long enough for an extraction of the virus to occur, but other infected soldiers were dying left and right. What everyone agreed on was the fact that they needed to come up with a cure before doing anything else. Jace, Xenia and Aiden stayed in the facility, observing Scott at work with the rest of his scientists. It was a tense period. Site X’s scientists were the best money could buy and yet they weren’t even sure what they were dealing with.  
 
    “Do you think it’s contagious? Like it could get in the air?” Aiden asked the Nova Leaders while the three of them peered through the observatory glass watching Scott and the rest of his scientists in hazmat suits study the glass sphere.  
 
    “No,” Xenia abruptly answered. “The virol doesn’t act like that. There’s an intentional intelligence behind it.” 
 
    “Intelligence? Shouldn’t Scott know that?” Aiden asked Xenia. 
 
    “He does, but he’s not certain to what extent. He will find out soon.” Xenia replied. 
 
    “Xenia it isn’t the time to withhold information.” Aiden glanced at her. 
 
    “I’m not, I’m recalling what I know from my federation’s sciences. It’s been a long time. The mutation may have changed. It’s better I stay quiet and wait to find out what he will discover.” 
 
    Aiden shook his head then nodded upon further reflection on her words. 
 
    “Phew.” Scott entered the room, closed the door behind him and took a seat. He unfastened his helmet and took a breather. 
 
    “Scan complete, no harmful toxins found.” the computer overhead said. 
 
    “What’d you find?” Jace moved closer to him and asked. 
 
    “Well, that’s something I want to discuss. Especially with you Xenia.” Scott eyed the alien. 
 
    “I expected as much.” Xenia replied. 
 
    “Right,” Scott moved to his computer terminal expecting the rest of the crew to follow while he loaded digital documents displaying his findings. “It’s alive. I mean, yeah, obviously, viruses are alive – but what I mean is there’s a distinct intelligence to the mechanism of this entity that operates in two separate units as one. Xenia, did you know about this?” 
 
    “I was aware the virol contained a selective intelligence that inhabited hosts according to its directive, though beyond that, this field of science I did not study in great detail. Nevertheless, if you share your findings, I’m sure we can collaborate to figure it out.” 
 
    “Gotcha’,” Scott maneuvered through his computer to show more details. “It’s like there’s some kind of remote access, similar to wirelessly linked machines – the virus is communicating outside the individual pieces.” 
 
    “Hive-mind?” Jace questioned. 
 
    “We’re not sure. All we know is that there’s some form of a sender and receiver, and the infected we have here, are on the receiving end.” Scott said. 
 
    Jace scratched his chin while Xenia thought on Scott’s words very carefully. 
 
    What the hell does that mean? Aiden shook his head. 
 
    “Is it possible there’s outside influence controlling what’s happening here? Like some sort of master node?” Jace asked. 
 
    “My question as well.” Xenia affirmed. 
 
    “It’s possible, but who or what?” Scott retorted. 
 
    Jace’s phone started ringing. 
 
    “Stone?” Jace answered. 
 
    “Jace, I think the two of us should talk. Alone. Meet me in the briefing room.” Stone said on the other line before hanging up. 
 
    “That seemed serious.” Xenia said. 
 
    “I’ll be back soon. This needs to be handled.” Jace walked out of the room. 
 
    ‘Xenia.’ a telepathic voice entered the alien’s head seconds later. ‘We need to talk.’ 
 
    “I’ll be back as well.” Xenia said before leaving. 
 
    Scott and Aiden glanced at each other. 
 
    “What was that about?” Aiden said with folded arms. 
 
    “Don’t know.” Scott turned around and continued working on his computer. Aiden moved to the Engineer’s side and watched him work. 
 
    “Something on your mind Aiden?” Scott sensed the tension.  
 
    “Do you think we’re left in the dark?” Aiden asked. 
 
    Scott halted typing on his terminal and faced the Viking. 
 
    “What do you mean?” 
 
    “Don’t you think there’s more Jace and Xenia know that they aren’t saying?” 
 
    “If I were to make a logical guess, yes, but that doesn’t mean they should be blabbermouths about it. Lives depend on what Jace and Xenia say or don’t say. That’s a lot of responsibility to have on your shoulders.” 
 
    “Good answer.” Aiden looked at the door the two Nova Leaders departed, thinking over his time spent with them. 
 
    “What’s this about? Trust in them?” Scott pushed. 
 
    “No,” Aiden let down his guard and looked Scott in the eyes. “I trust Jace with my life and Xenia saved both our asses years ago, so I’m in debt to her too.” 
 
    “Then what’s the problem?” 
 
    Aiden sighed. 
 
    “I’m a Scion, I was designed to be a weapon, so when Jace came to me again and told me we had a job to do, my insides were craving to hop on board even though I was playing hard to get. I know the rules; live by the sword, die by the sword. I got no problem with dying in this line of work, it comes with the territory. But the real problem is if we fail this mission.” 
 
    “You think we’ll fail?” Scott questioned. 
 
    “I’ve traveled across the world, I’ve been in Iraq, I took down ISIS, I detained rogue Scions and I even met aliens. But I’ll tell you something. Adron and the virol, I’ve never seen anything like it. All I know is if we fail there’ll be no home for Scions to be free. It’ll be the same shit for people like us. They’ll be forced into being weapons all over again. Adron wins? Who cares? They don’t toss people like us, they enslave us.” 
 
    “Hmph!” Scott beamed. “It’s interesting to hear you have thoughts underneath that cold exterior.” 
 
    “Shut up! The reason I’m telling you this is because we’re a team and a team needs trust, each, and every one of us.” Aiden snapped. 
 
    “I understand and sure, it does make sense. All of us need to pull our weight. What did that have to do with Jace and Xenia keeping their secrets?” 
 
    Aiden folded his arms and smirked. 
 
    “I wanted to know what you thought about it. The wrong answer would’ve got your neck snapped.” 
 
    “Interesting. This is your way of testing trust and protecting your friends?” 
 
    “You could say that.” 
 
    “Aha!” Scott shook his head. “Rest assured Aiden, I’m a part of this just as much as you. You could say it was my doing that helped open the portal. I want to atone for that.” 
 
    “Please, I’m not looking for a pity party. I didn’t get guilted into doing this job because of Lea. I’m doing it because people like us need a better future than what Jace and I went through. That’s why I’m here. That’s why I want this to work.” 
 
    “A respectable goal. One I hope I can be a part of too.” 
 
    “You’d join us if we make it through this?” 
 
    Scott smiled warmly. 
 
    “My heart is in science. There’s nowhere else in the world I get to push science like I do here. Sure, we might make mistakes, but without mistakes there’s no progress. The only way forward is to try, and with you Scions, I’ve never gotten that push anywhere else at this rate. It’s not about money nor is it about power, it’s about something more. Jace fights for his people, and apparently, you do too. Now that’s something I can respect. To do what you do for the good of the people, and in your cases, the Scions? Then yeah, that’s something I can get behind if we get this job done.” 
 
    Aiden stretched his hand out for a handshake. 
 
    “Then let’s get this job done.” the Viking said. 
 
    Scott shook his hand. 
 
    “Agreed.” the Engineer replied.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Jace entered the unlit briefing room alone and pressed a button on the desk in the middle of the room. Lights beamed from the table and a hologram of Stone appeared. The hologram appeared to be so realistic, it wouldn’t be distinguishable if the Doctor was there or not without knowledge of the technology. 
 
    “Hello Jace.” Stone greeted the Scion, blowing smoke to his side as if he were next to him. 
 
    “Stone.” Jace held his hands behind his lower back.  
 
    “How have things been on your end?” the Doctor asked. 
 
    “Progressing, and yours?” Jace replied. 
 
    “We have a little hiccup.” Stone puffed on his cigarette. 
 
    “What could that be?” Jace asked. 
 
    Stone eyed Jace like a hawk. 
 
    “Part of our recovery unit came under attack…” Stone pressed buttons at his terminal. A holographic interface popped up in the middle of the briefing room, displaying blurry pictures of Lars and his beamship in action. It was not very noticeable, nevertheless, Jace intuitively sensed the culprit. “…you wouldn’t happen to know anything about this would you, Jace?” 
 
    “No.” Jace answered. 
 
    “Something tells me you might.”  
 
    “Only guesses, but before I say anything more, I need to know that we’re alone.” 
 
    “We are.” Stone blew smoke. 
 
    “Good, because what I’m about to say shouldn’t leave this room. Not until you and I figured it out.” 
 
    “Okay. What is it?” 
 
    Jace took a good look at the pictures again. 
 
    “If I’m not mistaken, then that’s Lars. Xenia’s contact; the same one who helped us in the previous mission.” 
 
    “Hmmm,” Stone scratched his chin and stubbed his cigarette. “Any idea why he’d attack us if he helped us before?” 
 
    “I don’t know. Something tells me you might.” 
 
    Stone paused and thought well before relying. 
 
    “We recovered some of the virol on our end. While Site X had its share, we wanted to have our own for testing purposes.” the Doctor said. 
 
    “And the truth shall set you free. So, you were working on virol countermeasures yourself?” Jace asked. 
 
    “You could say that. You know we can’t afford to take chances. If option A fails, then B has to be ready.” 
 
    “I can only guess how far that ideology extends.” 
 
    “Guesses would be sufficient for now. You probably figured the rest already.” 
 
    “I probably did.” 
 
    “That’s why I chose you Jace. Not only do you understand, you’re also efficient. There was no one better suited for the task at hand and the responsibilities associated with it.” 
 
    “Really? Is that the only reason why?” 
 
    “No,” Stone took a good look at Jace, eye to eye. “The other is curiosity. Curiosity why you think the damned can still have so-called souls.” 
 
    “You and I are very similar. We’ve had history and we’ve also made mistakes.” Jace folded his arms. 
 
    “We have.” Stone observed Jace. 
 
    “Both of us are striving and pushing in our own fronts, and yet, we have to be the voice of reason in a sea of madness. It’s not something everyone can do. That’s why I’ve always respected you despite the circumstances.” 
 
    “A responsibility we must handle for the balance and continuation of the world. Without order, chaos ensues. One of us handles the dark, the other, light.” 
 
    “True.” Jace scratched his chin. “What do you think we’ve learned?” 
 
    “Many things. Many, many things. Especially being the calm in the storm.” 
 
    Jace smirked. 
 
    “It’s ironic,” Stone lit up another cigarette and took a hard drag. “An outsider becomes more trusted than any insider. An enemy becomes an ally; dare I even say, a friend.” 
 
    Jace simply watched Stone connect the dots. 
 
    “Still, neither of us can change the past Jace. You know that.” 
 
    “I’m not trying to change the past.” 
 
    “Then what are you trying to achieve?” 
 
    “Curiosity will be sufficient for now,” Jace unfolded his arms. “Let’s just say I believe in second chances, even for the damned.” 
 
    “Fair enough,” Stone blew smoke out of his nose while he pressed buttons at his terminal. “We’ll be in touch. See if you can find out anything from Xenia.” 
 
    Stone disappeared a second later. 
 
    “Adieu.” Jace said in darkness.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    “This is a questionable place to meet,” Xenia said to seemingly no one a little distance outside Site X’s base near the waterfalls. “Aren’t you vulnerable for detection here?” 
 
    Lars uncloaked his invisibility field and slid his fingers along his wrist gadgetry. “I’ve taken the necessary measures to disable their detective capabilities. We’ll be safe here.” 
 
    “As you say.” Xenia looked at the waterfall. Something about the waves flowing down the mossy stones were hypnotic, she couldn’t look away. Lars noticed his sister’s trance. 
 
    “How are you holding together?” he asked. 
 
    “Fine, and you?” she responded. 
 
    “Good,” Lars came closer. “Listen, about our last-” 
 
    “Don’t. I understand your position. I only hope you understand mine.” 
 
    “I do.” 
 
    Xenia feigned a smile. 
 
    “What is it you want to talk about?” she asked. 
 
    Lars slowly considered his sister’s attitude.  
 
    There was more she wanted to say. 
 
    “My mission.” the hunter responded. 
 
    Xenia looked away from the waterfall and into his eyes. 
 
    “I have two major objectives. One: detain Adron and destroy all traces of his existence on earth. Two: eradicate the virol before it gets out of control, spreads, and dominates this planet. Now I know that the Nova operating team has acquired virol and are in the process of reverse-engineering it. While that poses its own concerns, the other is even worse – which is the fact that an earth government has also acquired virol for their own schemes and purposes. Are you aware of this?” 
 
    “I am.” Xenia’s eyes trailed to the waterfall again. 
 
    “Why were no procedures taken to avoid it? I had to deal with this myself and it must also be said that the only reason I haven’t destroyed the virol Nova has is because of your position in the matter.” 
 
    “Then you know why I couldn’t stop the earth government from collecting the virol,” Xenia eyed her brother once more. “Yes, I wanted to, but being in the position that I am, wisdom is more important than force. How I handle this situation on earth affects the future of all ET contact with this planet.” 
 
    “These are strange games of power these earthlings play. Highly illogical,” Lars folded his arms. “I suppose this is why you were selected for your mission and no one else. The tolerance needed for such creatures is beyond me.” 
 
    “Tolerance is a byproduct of it.”  
 
    “What’s the root then?” 
 
    The sound of the waterfall trickled Xenia’s ear. 
 
    “Love.” she said. 
 
    “Aha, the highest value,” Lars shook his head and smiled. “I may not agree with everything you’ve done, but I do admire your courage Xenia. No one else in the federation was willing to undertake such a task with primitive creatures.” 
 
    “Not all of them are primitive. Some have hope, some are very wise, and some, we can learn from.”  
 
    “Maybe. Nevertheless, while I didn’t probe too deeply into Nova, I was, for the sake of my mission parameters, able to identify the dynamic between you and Jace…” 
 
    Xenia’s cheeks reddened, and she began feeling defensive. 
 
    “…not to worry, all that needs to be said is I understand why he’s important to you and the mission at large. Furthermore, it makes me respect you more as your own being, capable of not only making your own choices, but wise ones that require a heavy burden. As a Herald, you have a difficult path my sister, but one, if seen to completion, will achieve greatness.” 
 
    A tear ran down Xenia’s cheek. She walked into Lars and hugged him, kneading her head in his chest. 
 
    “You have no idea what it’s like to walk this path. Sometimes I feel so alone…” 
 
    Lars held his sister as she wept. 
 
    “…for years I struggled asking myself over and over if I did the right thing. The original mission helping mankind had seemingly failed, and still, I knew deep down that I needed to stay and see it through. Do you know what it’s like when federation looks down at you for your decision despite knowing deep down what you’re doing is right, even though you or no one else can see it manifest immediately. When Adron showed up, as weird as it may be, I felt as if I had actually made the right decision to stay behind for the first time in years.” 
 
    Lars placed his hands on his sister’s shoulders and looked her in the eyes. 
 
    “I understand. It would be different if the ethics were degenerated and the morality called into play, but a deep analysis of your situation showed me not only is your heart in the right place; you’re doing the best you can within relative limitations. Still, it’s my duty as your older brother to keep you sharp and push you for greater.” 
 
    Xenia wiped her cheeks, straightened her posture and backed away. 
 
    “I know. I don’t take your words wrongly.” she said. 
 
    “This situation with Adron is serious, Xenia. We must aim for as little to no mistakes as much as possible. If we fail, then there will be no earth for the redemption and completion of your mission as a Herald. No ET to contact a desolate planet.” 
 
    “I’m aware. Tell me, what are your plans?” Xenia responded. 
 
    “I need information from your end. What do you foresee as the outcome with the virol both in and outside Nova?” 
 
    “Concerning the strain Nova has, I think it will work for the best. It’s possible we can reverse engineer it for a cure and perhaps some countermeasures against Adron. As far as the ones contained by the earth governments, this is something that has to be handled with care.” 
 
    “Very well, then I’ll trust you with that, but if the situation does not improve for the better then I will have to eradicate it myself. That also includes the virol Nova possesses if it does not go according to your plan.” 
 
    “Reasonable. If you will take a backseat to the virol cleanup for the while, does that mean Adron is shifted to top priority for you?” 
 
    “So it is so.” 
 
    “You’ll go after him alone?” 
 
    “That’s of correctness.” 
 
    Xenia shook her head. 
 
    “What’s the matter?” Lars inquired. 
 
    “I don’t think you should. I think you should wait on us.” 
 
    “Us meaning Nova?” 
 
    “Yes.” 
 
    “Xenia, I can handle this. While you were specifically tailored for your mission, I was for mine.” 
 
    “I do not deny your capabilities. If it were Adron alone then surely, it would be a situation you would be able to handle, but therein lies the issue because Adron is not alone and we do not know what he could be planning.” 
 
    “I’m aware of the rogue Scion that defected. She will not be an issue.” 
 
    “I still think you should wait for us. These are my feelings.” 
 
    “I take your words with careful consideration. However, time is running out and I have a mission to accomplish. Lives are stake. What must be done needs to be done.” 
 
    Lars’ wrist computer flashed red. 
 
    “Time’s up, this area will no longer be secure for our contact.” the hunter said. 
 
    “Lars,” Xenia eyed her brother seriously. “I want you to promise me something.” 
 
    “What is it?” he asked. 
 
    “Promise me that you will send for help if you need it.” 
 
    Lars smiled. 
 
    “Emphasis on if. Goodbye, dear sister.” he said before vanishing from sight. 
 
    A patrol drone flew overhead and noticed Xenia standing near the waterfall alone. The alien beauty looked to her right over the horizon where the shores could be seen. 
 
    Be safe, she thought about her brother. 
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 15 
 
      
 
    Adron lifted and fitted the final pieces of the stolen doorway prototype using his psychokinesis. Upon completion, the alien overlord backed away, and a took a moment to breathe in appreciation for his craft. 
 
    “Are you ready?” he looked over at Lea on his right. 
 
    Lea nodded and took a few steps closer to the inactive stargate. She stretched the palm of her hand open and concentrated with great intensity. Adron kept his eyes on the Scion. He had seen her create portals before, but those were generally short-distance. Long distance not only required vastly more energy, but imaginative-consciousness capability.  
 
    The ground shook and the few lights in the pyramid dimmed as Lea’s powers amplified. The viromorphs in the nearby vicinity got startled though Adron kept them in check through his mass telepathy. Sporadic flashes of sparks and energetic circuits circled around the doorway. 
 
    That’s it, Adron thought to himself as he looked on. 
 
    Lea pushed as hard as she could to manifest the portal, but her energy waned, and in a fit of frustration, she fell to her knees, sobbing. 
 
    “I can’t do this. I can’t generate enough power to sustain it.” she cried. 
 
    Adron kneeled next to her and perked her chin up so that he could look into her eyes. The overlord wiped a tear from the Scion’s check. 
 
    “Why do you deny yourself?” Adron asked. 
 
    “What do you mean?” Lea said, astonished by his discernment. 
 
    “Time after time, you plunge yourself into ‘I can’t’, so I ask you again, why?” 
 
    “I don’t know.” Lea confessed. 
 
    “That is why you fail.” Adron rose to his feet. 
 
    A fire boiled in Lea. Something about the way he said what he said made the young Scion rebellious. She got to her feet and dried her tears. 
 
    “Yeah, well at least I tried!” she shouted. 
 
    “No, you didn’t.” Adron said, his back turned to her as he salvaged the area for parts. Adron’s sudden lack of care drove Lea up a wall. She stomped toward him, fearless. 
 
    “How can you say that! You want me to create a portal to a world I’ve never been to! How can I imagine that?!” she cried. 
 
    “Tell me,” Adron faced her. “When you created the portal to here, were you in this world before?” 
 
    “That’s-” Lea’s tongue twisted. 
 
    “I didn’t think so. So, tell me, what made your first portal a success?” Adron asked. 
 
    “I don’t know,” Lea shook her head thinking over the time. “I just wanted to escape.” 
 
    “You used the might of your very being to ensure what you really wanted truly manifested…” Adron moved close to Lea, the height difference between them becoming painfully obvious. “…what you just did wasn’t using that might, and that’s why you fail. You have no certainty in yourself; you float like a leaf in the wind, carried by the slightest inconvenience. It’s only by some sheer miracle you honed into my frequencies to open the portal here, but alas, perhaps I overestimated you.” 
 
    The overload turned his back at the Scion and walked a few feet away from her, looking over the horizon outside the pyramid. Lea clenched her fists. Her whole body started trembling. 
 
    “Perhaps it was only by blind luck you made contact with me or perhaps there is potential in there, only, wasted by a childish mentality. Maybe you should go back to your world, the uncertainty runs in great measure there. You’ll fit right in.” 
 
    “Fuck you!” Lea screamed.  
 
    The walls trembled, and the entire pyramid shook with a violent earthquake. Violet light surrounded the Scion and her eyes became illuminated. Adron looked on with apathy, though his dogs were terrified and ran away. Lea crunched her fist, faced the doorway and stretched her hand at it. Electrical currents spiraled around the stargate and collapsed into a singularity. Adron smiled behind Lea as the Scion stretched both her hands forward and focused on the portal until it became a stabilized gateway to another world. 
 
    “Well done,” Adron said as he neared Lea’s side. “If you hold to the certainty in your capabilities, then truly I say to you, you will be unstoppable.” 
 
    The Scion slowly calmed herself and the light surrounding her body dissipated. The portal didn’t need her help any longer, the doorway’s technology was able to contain it from becoming volatile. Lea stared at Adron with a cold glare. 
 
    “What are you doing to me?” she asked. 
 
    “Unleashing you,” Adron pointed to the portal. “Shall we?” 
 
    Lea looked at the portal and marched toward it, defiant. Adron soon followed. Things were going according to plan.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Lea and Adron walked through the gateway and upon arrival to the other side, Lea was astounded. While Adron’s world was dark, cloudy, and reddened with lightning, this one was clear, frozen with snow, and twirling in the night’s sky, two pulsars flashed their jets across space. Humongous ice mountains loomed over head. They were so tall, Lea had to tilt her head back to see them, and with the foreign air, she found herself choking and collapsing to her knees. Adron came to her side and touched the back of her head. Virol covered Lea’s mouth and nose and the Scion felt life returning to her. 
 
    “Thank you.” she said as she got to her feet. 
 
    “Beautiful isn’t it?” Adron observed the desolate planet, his flaming virol eyes illuminated. “As haunting as it is, there’s a solace to worlds like this; places left abandoned. A quiet.” 
 
    Lea watched Adron as the alien took in the view. 
 
    “We weren’t supposed to survive,” Adron continued. “That’s why they exiled us in worlds like this. There was a chance we could spread the plague across other solar systems. When the virol infected us, we were supposed to be doomed.”  
 
    “Do you think your friends survived?” Lea asked. 
 
    “I don’t know. I can feel their tug; their calls. I can sense their energies calling to me and yet, I confess, I find myself hesitant.” Adron feigned a smile. 
 
    “Hesitant?” Lea furrowed her eyebrows. 
 
    “I don’t know if I’m receiving these calls too late.” Adron moved toward the direction he felt the fluidal energy of his old crew and Lea followed. Though it was dark, the pulsating flashes of the neutron stars in the dark sky emitted enough light overhead for occasional flashes of visibility.  
 
    Adron led Lea into a valley of icicles, some as tall as skyscrapers. Lea started freezing on route. The alien overlord touched her again, this time on her shoulder, and the virol coated the Scion in a form fitting bio-organic suit like Adron’s. It kept Lea warm, and most importantly, it kept her protected.  
 
    Adron and Lea came across a strange slab of ice the size of a large house in a valley. The alien couldn’t get his mind off the slab. Something was calling to him. He leapt into the air and landed on top of the slab of ice with great force. The virol covered his fist and transformed into a long blunt weapon which he used to smash open the ice like a pick axe. He removed sheets and blocks of ice, tossing them away, frantically searching. 
 
    Adron suddenly hit something. Underneath the cleared ice was a metallic surface, and on the surface, written in a language Adron understood, said the words, “For Justice.” Adron smashed the metallic surface, ripped it open, then tossed the shredded piece away. He jumped inside the hole. Lea couldn’t sit still anymore; she was far too curious. The Scion formed a portal in front of her and one where Adron was. She walked through the first one and ended up at the second one, then jumped in after Adron. 
 
    Inside was pitch black and Lea heard the quiet echoes of her breath bouncing against distant walls. She created another portal as a means of light to determine her surroundings. The Scion found herself inside the command room of what appeared to be an abandoned alien vessel.  
 
    “Adron?” Lea called. 
 
    No response came. 
 
    “Adron?” she tried more desperately. 
 
    A blue light covered in an alien language emitted in the near distance. Lea got spooked when she noticed Adron’s red eyes next to it. He was operating the terminal. Sometimes it was hard for her to be brave. Between the new worlds and the technology, not to mention, Adron, Lea never imagined living such experiences. Her life had become so monotonous being a pet for secret services that she had forgotten the thrill of adventure. Here with Adron, though she was scared, she was getting her fix. Flickering light came to the ship, enough to give better visibility. The Scion moved next to Adron who was busy typing on a holographic keyboard by the terminal. 
 
    Another hologram appeared in front of them. It was the likeliness of a tall man in a damaged space suit covered with black goo slowly taking over his body. Though the log was somewhat functional, it occasionally short-circuited, causing sporadic flashes and voice distortions. 
 
    “ZzzzZkkk- log 4512, I’ve--- zzzzrrrkkk. So much gone. Fought so hard. My will,” the man dropped to his knees, holding his head in agony. “I can’t anymore. It wins. I waited. I waited so long. Can’t any longer.”  
 
    Lea tried to make sense of the hologram. Adron, on the other hand, was visibly distraught by the recorded message. The virol retracted from the alien’s face as he watched the holographic man scrambling for life before the transmission faded. 
 
    “Was that one of them?” Lea asked. 
 
    Adron walked next to where the hologram was. 
 
    “His name was Zerod, sailor of the dark seas.” Adron said while investigating the room. 
 
    “What happened to him?” Lea wondered aloud, her eyes still darting around identifying the alien surrounding. 
 
    “The virol bested him. He died. Centuries ago as a matter of fact. Spacetime has a funny way of working throughout distances.” the alien overlord said before molting his fists into two swords and slicing the jammed door in front of him. He kicked the broken pieces aside and ventured in. Lea quickly followed.  
 
    “I’m sorry.” she said as they walked down the ship’s hull. 
 
    Adron abruptly stopped and squeezed his fists. 
 
    “This is my fault.” he said. 
 
    Lea moved to his side and tossed a portal in the middle of the room, its light immediately providing greater visibility. 
 
    “How? You were imprisoned. You couldn’t help them.” she replied. 
 
    Adron looked to his left and noticed something shimmering. He approached it cautiously, but not caution out of fear, rather, caution of belief. The alien kneeled and stretched his hand out, touching the helmet of his former crew; all that was left was the dust from bones and the shredded pieces of a suit overran by virol. 
 
    “You don’t understand,” Adron held Zerod’s helmet. “I led them to their fate. They trusted me with their lives, and this, is what became of it.” the overlord held the helmet with one hand, the other, clenched as he thought about his deceased colleague. 
 
    “As a leader, it is my fault,” Adron held Zerod’s helmet close to his chest. “And I accept it.” 
 
    “I’m so sorry.” Lea felt a little teary. 
 
    Adron held his other hand over Zerod’s helmet and telekinetically pulled off the remaining virol from the armor. The virol rushed into Adron and the overlord trembled with growing power. 
 
    “Now you may rest my friend. Your memories will be a part of me,” Adron then faced Lea. “Let us depart from this place and never return.”  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Jace rushed to the containment facility, denying, but knowing deep down, the truth. He stopped at an observatory glass that peered into a room filled with dead, rotted bodies and workers in biohazard suits, moving the deceased. Jace placed the palm of his hand on the glass while he observed the fallen. They were the soldiers from his previous mission and not one of them survived the infection. Among them was Royce, and once Jace caught sight of him, the Nova Leader felt his heart drop. Xenia entered the room, intending to discuss Lars, but she felt Jace’s disturbed swinging waves. She came to his side and peered through the glass silently with him. 
 
    “This is my fault. Those men trusted me with their lives. I failed them.” Jace broke the silence. 
 
    “You won’t get far blaming yourself for this, Jace.” Xenia said. 
 
    “Still, their blood is on my hands and that’s something I won’t run away from. I shattered their trust. I can’t let their deaths be for nothing.” 
 
    Xenia turned Jace’s head to look her in the eyes. 
 
    “It won’t. It’s not over.” Xenia replied. 
 
    “No matter what happens, I won’t give up Xenia. I don’t care how many times I lose; I’ll never give up. Are you with me?” 
 
    “All the way.” 
 
    Jace looked back through the glass, thinking on the repercussions. 
 
    “How did your meeting go?” he asked. 
 
    “I wish to discuss in detail when you’re ready.” she replied. 
 
    “After the burning.” Jace said. 
 
    Xenia leaned her head on his shoulder and wrapped her arms around him while she looked through the glass. 
 
    “I’m here for you.” she whispered. 
 
    Jace wrapped his arm around her. He appreciated Xenia being there, but he wasn’t going to let the death of his men slip away. Jace wanted to be motivated by the pain. He wanted the loss to fuel his inner strength. The Nova Leader critically thought about his actions and consequences. The whole Nova operation was started by a wide-eyed kid who wanted to help others and got himself in a world of hurt. Now, it was a fight to even survive.  
 
    Stone came to Jace’s mind. 
 
    ‘Neither of us can change the past Jace, you know that.’ 
 
    It struck Jace with mighty force. What happened; happened, only the future can be changed now. He knew he had to succeed. Not just for himself but for everyone who trusted him. Come hell or high water, Jace knew he had to press on strong. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 16 
 
      
 
    Adron and Lea, accompanied by a couple viromorphs, walked through the stargate, and once they arrived on the other side, Adron touched Lea’s shoulder and her body became wrapped in virol. Lea looked over the new landscape with awe. The sky was hazy and orange; thick clouds loomed overhead. A desolate alien city stood in the distance, covered in red mist.  
 
    Adron led the path toward the city, his viromorphs and Lea close behind. Upon arrival into the abandoned city, Lea couldn’t help but notice the structures. There were statues that resembled the likeliness of humans, only some differences in the ears that were long and pointed, and the eyes were much bigger. Most of the city was in ruins. Though the buildings were advanced and made to last, they were empty, and years of abandonment led to nature taking over. 
 
    “What happened to this place?” Lea’s curiosity got the better of her. Adron observed the landscape. Memories of the past came to him. 
 
    “I can show you.” he said, his eyes trailing to Lea’s. 
 
    Lea came closer, she knew what that meant. 
 
    Adron gently placed his hand on Lea’s left temple. The world around her faded and her consciousness teleported into an old memory.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Lea opened her eyes and found herself in another time. Adron was gone and night was upon the alien world. Thunder struck, the ground trembled and a hailstorm of rain plummeted from the sky. A loud, eldritch horn sounded from the distance behind the Scion. Lea spun around, frightened and alerted. 
 
    A battalion of otherworldly ships descended from great heights and swooped over Lea with lightning speed, headed to the outer rim of the ancient city. The Scion fell to her knees from the force and observed five humanoid figures beaming down from the ships. She got to her feet and ran to them. One of the figures were awfully familiar. 
 
    “Adron!” she called to the leader. 
 
    An ancient, younger Adron dressed in battle armor looked back as if he had heard something, then shrugged it off once his generals came to his side, discussing an inaudible plan. Lea caught herself from giving into the vision. It seemed so real she had forgotten what it truly was. Swarms of black bio-organic matter swirled around Adron and his crew, forcing them to drop to their knees and scream in agony. Lea ran closer toward them, only to see that their pain soon become an embrace. Adron rose to his feet, his virol covering him while the rest of his crew followed suit, albeit, far less in control than their leader. 
 
    Adron set his sights for the inner part of the city, taking careful note of the well-armed alien guards who surrounded it. The leader spoke to his crew and in the skip of a heartbeat, lunged into the air with tremendous force. The city guards opened fire at him, shooting beams of hot plasma that smacked into Adron. Yet the overlord seemed unphased by the time he descended from the sky and crashed into the guards, knocking them to and fro while his crew proceeded to infiltrate the city. 
 
    Though Adron’s crew displayed superhuman agility, strength and force as they took down the guards, leaping from building to building, Adron was on a different level. Lea thought she had seen the extent of his power in the current time, only to find herself terrified and strangely aroused by just how powerful Adron could be. It made her wonder how much he was holding back in the present. 
 
    There was no amount of firepower that could hold Adron and his crew back from proceeding and overtaking the base. They made quick work of their foes and by the time the battle ended, only fire and ruin remained. Adron peered over the bloody, battle-torn field, soaking in another victory his mighty crew of Abolishers achieved. He looked over his shoulder, only to discover the virol began taking control over his generals. 
 
    “Control yourselves! Do not let it overtake you!” Adron commanded. His squad began lashing out, the symbiose between the virol and the hosts no longer balanced. They held their heads and screamed with a psychic roar that disturbed Lea so much that she wanted the vision to end. One of Adron’s generals, a tall, grey-skinned woman with long, black hair, moved to his side and fell into his arms, her eyes blackened by the virus taking over. 
 
    “Adron, I can’t see you the way I want to.” she whispered as she faded, delirium getting the better of her. 
 
    “Yrei, stay with me!” Adron held her close.  
 
    “I don’t regret anything following you. My heart always has been yours.” Yrei struggled to speak. 
 
    Adron’s virol coating receded from his face, unveiling a much younger face than what Lea previously thought she saw. The overlord traced his fingers on Yrei’s cheek and closed his eyes.  
 
    “I can’t let you die like this.” he said. 
 
    “Don’t! We don’t need them!” Yrei held him. 
 
    A tear left Adron’s eye. 
 
    What should I do? 
 
    Adron looked up at the night’s sky, the thundering rain pouring down on him like nails. He had a decision to make, and it was one that threatened to take all his principles. All what he and The Abolishers had fought for.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Lea stumbled out of the psychic vision, struggling to catch her breath and make sense of everything she saw. Adron looked at her carefully. He wondered if he had shown too much. The thought didn’t cross his mind because of privacy, rather, the fact that Lea saw Yrei.  
 
    “Who was that woman?” the words barely left Lea’s lips. 
 
    Adron walked a few feet from the Scion, kneeled and scraped some dust in his hand. He was in the same spot he held Yrei centuries ago. 
 
    “Her name was Yrei,” Adron seemed dismissive of sharing yet for some reason, he felt comfortable with Lea. “She was my right hand; my first mate.” 
 
    “Was that all?” Lea moved to his side. 
 
    “No,” Adron rose to his feet and looked back at the young Scion. “She was my love.” 
 
    “Adron… I’m so sorry.” Lea felt a crushing sadness. 
 
    “By the time I contacted Federation, which was an act of betrayal to my crew, it was too late for her. I knew she died right here in my arms even though they took her away and I denied it for so many years. What was left of us Abolishers were arrested and deported to old prison colonies.” Adron said. 
 
    Lea didn’t know what to do. She felt so horrible for what happened and at the same time, a sense of a relatability for such tragedy.  
 
    “My crew is long dead. I’m aware of that, and yet, I still find myself drawn to their energies.” Adron continued while a psychic manifestation of Yrei appeared in front of him. 
 
    “What do you hope to accomplish by finding our remains?” Yrei asked. 
 
    “Forgiveness.” Adron said. 
 
    Yrei looked over at Lea and smiled before vanishing into thin air. Adron dropped his head. 
 
    “I don’t know why I thought I could find them alive. I am alone. It is the fate deserving of my past failures.” 
 
    Thin little fingers interlocked with Adron’s hand.  
 
    The overlord looked back. 
 
    “You’re not alone. Not anymore.” Lea said.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    At the edge of Site X’s outside compound, the bodies of the infected were laid to be burned in a quasi-funeral where staff members, including the main Nova team, gathered to pay their respects. Jace, Xenia, Aiden and Scott stood in the front of the crowd, watching over the burning bodies. The flames danced into the sky, contrasting the setting sun over the wavy seas. No words were said. Only silent grimaces and thoughts of what was to come next. 
 
    Xenia peered over at Jace and discerned how much the deaths of his men affected him just by the look on his face. She held his hand and emitted a telepathic comfort to him that it will be alright. No response came from Jace and to the alien beauty’s surprise, she couldn’t read his thoughts even when she tried. Nevertheless, Jace lightly squeezed her hand as an act of thanks for her being there for him, then he moved away from the crowd for some alone time. 
 
    The Nova Leader traveled a distance away from the base and arrived atop a hilly area that gave a better view of the sunset over the seas. There, Jace contemplated his next course of actions; for himself, Xenia, Nova, the Scions and even mankind at large. A tall, shadowy apparition suddenly manifested behind Jace, darkening the environment with its presence. 
 
    “You also know of suffering and loss.” Adron said. 
 
    Jace seemed kept his sight fixed on the horizon.  
 
    “Rather risky for you to appear now, even if you’re just a projection.” Jace responded, a calm yet dragon-like-rage emanating from him. 
 
    “Risk is what creatures like you and I do. It’s what keeps us alive.” Adron moved to the Nova Leader’s side. 
 
    “Even if it means murder?” Jace clenched his fists. 
 
    “Self-defense is murder? Imagine yourself breaking free. How far would you go?” Adron responded. 
 
    Jace focused on controlling his rage before he exploded. 
 
    “I must imagine you hate me greatly, and yet I must ask, why?” Adron asked. 
 
    “I don’t hate you. It’s a matter of what we are.” 
 
    The overlord focused his utmost attention at Jace. 
 
    “What are you?” the projection asked. 
 
    “The effect to your cause. The negative to your positive.” 
 
    “This gives you a blind, unreasonable faith?” 
 
    “Not at all,” Jace peered into the shadowy projection’s flaming red eyes without an ounce of fear. “It simply makes me unstoppable in succeeding.” 
 
    Adron smirked beneath his virol. It was a long time since he had met someone so tenacious. 
 
    “Lea told me about you. What you are to people like her; Scions. Just as you are the other side of the coin to me, I am to you, Jace. I am your negative to your positive, your night to your day…” 
 
    The Nova Leader gave Adron his utmost attention. 
 
    “…we both worked for people who made promises then left us to the cold. We both value our freedom and fight for it so that others like us could or could’ve been freed, even if there were losses along the way. This dream you share for Scion freedom is more than Scions or any fancy title earthlings want to label it. It’s something creatures like us universally strive to achieve, and by no means is this path easy.” 
 
    “The greater the destiny, the greater the afflictions.” Jace quoted a book from an old author in Switzerland he loved.  
 
    “Then we have an understanding.” Adron replied. 
 
    Jace’s rage dissipated. In that moment, both him and Adron had respect for each other, even if they were on opposite ends. 
 
    “It seems we do.” the Nova Leader said. 
 
    “Then how will this end?” Adron asked. 
 
    “With the dream accomplished, one way or another, don’t you agree?” Jace responded. 
 
    Adron smiled. 
 
    “Until we meet again.” he said before vanishing. 
 
    “Until then.” the Nova Leader said a moment later. 
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 17 
 
      
 
    Adron awoke out of a deep state of meditation after finishing his contact with Jace back on his prison world. He rose to his feet and took a breath while Lea came to his side upon realizing the overlord had completed his task. 
 
    “How did it go?” she asked. 
 
    “Better than expected. It seems there might be a resolution for us after all.” Adron faced the Scion and replied. 
 
    “Did you tell him about our plan?” Lea grew cautious.  
 
    “Of course not. Though I must confess it is debatable. What makes you think they will be loyal to us?” 
 
    “They have to be. They’re after the same thing as us.” Lea moved closer to Adron and held his hand. The overlord observed her action thoughtfully. He thought about Lea’s confidence and how much her fear of him had diminished.  
 
    What was the young Scion thinking and better yet, feeling, for him? 
 
    “You’d trust me to lead again?” Adron asked, willfully giving vulnerability. In a way he was testing Lea. However, the Scion could care less. She was past the point of games. 
 
    “I do.” Lea confessed; her direct honesty more moving than any superhuman power. Adron’s virol receded to almost nothing but his old, worn-torn armor and he leaned forward to kiss Lea. The Scion hungrily pulled him into her, embracing the kiss with all her might. She wanted him just as much as he wanted her. 
 
    A metal ball rolled into the room and in a split second, Adron grabbed Lea and shielded her as the ball erupted into a blue explosion, hurling Adron and Lea across the room in different directions. Adron got a hold of his senses and looked around the room, only to see fire, rubble and ruin, along with several of his viromorphs dead. But even that wasn’t the cause for panic in Adron’s world. It was Lea. He noticed her lifeless under burning rubble.    
 
    “Lea!” Adron shrieked as he got to his feet. 
 
    Another ball rolled next to Adron and exploded with a tremendous invisible force that floored the overlord. Adron and his virol both screamed in agony as the virol covering his body chaotically malfunctioned from the ultra-low sound waves emitted from the new ball.  
 
    Lars leapt into the room, covered from head to toe in an upgraded battle armor from his last appearance. Instead of one shoulder cannon he had two on each shoulder and their crosshairs were fixed at Adron.  
 
    “Adron Von Aegis, you have been charged with war crimes and treason against the Syraise Federation,” Lars spoke, his helmet making his voice sound robotic. “Surrender peacefully and you will come to no harm.” 
 
    Surrender?  
 
    A nerve snapped in Adron. 
 
    “NEVER!” he yelled, the virol quickly coming back to its senses and returning to its master’s will. The overlord leapt at Lars, only to be shot point blank by both of Lars’ shoulder cannons. Adron got back to his feet and charged again, narrowing the distance between him and his foe in less than a second.  
 
    The inhuman speed caught Lars by surprise. The hunter instinctively activated his energy shield to block the attack against the shadow monster. Adron attacked again and Lars blocked, forced backward from the sheer power of the blow. Lars backed off more to create range between himself and his opponent. He grabbed an object from his belt that transformed into a razor-sharp disc and tossed it at Adron. The disc moved faster than the plasma shots from the cannons, tore into Adron’s virol, then returned to Lars like a boomerang. 
 
    Seeing its effectiveness encouraged the hunter to hurl it again and by the time it struck the overlord once more, Adron was struggling just to keep his virol from leaving him. This was a well-thought of ambush. Lars came prepared with anti-virol weaponry and devices of all kinds, and to top it off, he was only beginning.  
 
    The hunter hurled his disc again. A portal opened in front of Adron and swallowed the attack followed by another portal that opened on Lars’ left that hurled the disc at the caster. Lars flipped over the reverse attack and caught his disc midair. He skillfully landed on his feet, turned his cannon towards Lea’s direction and fired without even looking at her, his sight still fixed on Adron. 
 
    Adron darted for Lea using his godly speed to block the plasma attack. The shot exploded on the overlord’s back and the impact sent him and Lea through the pyramid’s wall. They fell outside, Lea safe in Adron’s arms, but this battle was looking downhill for them. Adron needed time to recover from that last blow and Lea was in no shape to handle Lars on her own. Lars pursued them outside, using his suit’s jetpack to close the distance.  
 
    “Adron! Get up!” Lea cried. 
 
    “This is your last chance Adron,” Lars said across the battlefield, the winds howling before him. “Surrender or die.” 
 
    Adron felt an unbridled rage upon hearing the word surrender. He telepathically called his remaining viromorphs to come to their master’s aid. Lars noticed the hive following their leader’s call, so he readied his cannons, aimed and fired at them as they poured in. Lea opened a portal beneath herself and Adron then opened another a safe distance away from the impact. It gave enough time for the viromorphs to close in on Lars.    
 
    “Lea, go.” Adron whispered to her. 
 
    “I’m not leaving you!” she protested. “Get up! We’re getting out of here together!” 
 
    Lea stretched her hand forward and called on all her energy left, knowing it could kill her in their process. She thought of a place they could escape to and focused her entire being into manifesting the portal.  
 
    Lars made quick work of the attacking viromorphs. They were more of a pest than a threat as his ship, Daisha, joined the battle with destructive lasers from above and tore the beasts to ashes. Though Lars and Daisha were making work of the alien hell hounds, it was enough time for Lea to manifest her portal. She collapsed a second after it spawned and Adron realized he had to carry on somehow despite his injuries. He got to his feet out of sheer willpower, held Lea in his arms and carried her through the portal.  
 
    Lars and Daisha noticed the escapees and chased with bolts of plasma and lasers. The portal closed behind Lea and Adron a mere second before Daisha caught them, leaving an infuriated Lars behind to deal with the remaining viromorphs.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    You have felt pain; you have felt loss. You know suffering. You know what it is to lose, and yet, you continue and persist. What is it for? Is it to spread the pain? Is it for victory? Look at what I have brought you. I have brought you pain. What was once my plague; my affliction; my curse, is now yours to bear. What will you do with it? Will you make it your own and bring it to another? If so, what makes you any different from me? Truly, in the end, aren’t we all the virol? A bacteria; a disease; spreading our plagues for better or for worse. Would that make the cure what we do with what we are given? No anti-venom exists without venom. No cure without affliction. No blessing without dismantling a curse. 
 
    -       Adron Von Aegis 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Jace went to see Xenia in her quarters during nighttime after he completed his round of work. The Scion entered the alien beauty’s room and found her looking over the moonlit ocean by the balcony. Xenia’s blindfold was missing. Her glowing eyes were a source of light even when Jace approached her from behind. Xenia felt his presence coming closer and allowed him to wrap his arms around her waist. 
 
    “It’s been a long day, how are you holding?” she reached back and caressed his face.  
 
    “I’m good.” Jace kissed her neck and sighed contently. 
 
    Xenia turned around; her glowing eyes engrossed in Jace’s. The Scion looked directly into her eyes, knowing full well the heights he’d experience from such exposure, yet neither of them seemed to care. Xenia needed Jace there with her in that moment and Jace needed his other half. 
 
    “You good for this right now?” Jace asked. 
 
    “I am.” Xenia leaned forward and kissed Jace. As the two locked in an embrace, time and space shifted around them, their powers colliding to create a spectacular lightshow. In their world Site X evaporated. There was no military base, no weapons, no scientists, no Adron. Everything around them transformed into a scene akin to the Garden of Eden – a paradise for the two to make love alone, freed from their arduous duties; at least if only for this night.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Jace and Xenia woke up some hours later, both their powers still sustaining the heavenly environment around them as they laid curled in each other’s arms. 
 
    “Jace?” Xenia called. 
 
    The Nova Leader listened; his eyes shut as his forehead rested against his lover’s. 
 
    “Do you think one day we could have this?” Xenia asked. 
 
    “Heaven? I already do every day with you, even in the dark times.” Jace smiled. 
 
    Xenia blushed. 
 
    “That’s not what I meant. I mean to be normal.” 
 
    “Normal?” Jace opened his eyes. 
 
    “Yes, simply this. The place doesn’t matter as long as I have you. Just a time without missions; a time without powers and weapons, and a time without alien invasions or federations. A time when we can just be a man and a woman. Normal.” 
 
    “It’s interesting you’d want that.” 
 
    “Why?” 
 
    “Because look at you. You’re far from normal and yet such a powerful being as yourself wants what any woman would want.” 
 
    “Don’t you?” 
 
    “Of course I do. I might be a Scion but I’m still a man. Still a human like you. Yeah, I’d love if we could just go out to some random diner and order a coffee and a tea. Maybe some burgers or something; I don’t know – the point is, I’d love if there could be a time when we could just be a man and a woman. Nothing less and nothing more. As long as I have you.” 
 
    “What would the rest of the Nova crew think if they knew you were so romantic behind closed doors?” Xenia teased. 
 
    “I don’t know, and I don’t care. The love I have for you keeps me going keeps me going and it’s why I can never give up and never surrender.” 
 
    “Never give up, never surrender.” Xenia pondered on his words and became visibly disturbed. 
 
    “What’s wrong?” Jace noticed. 
 
    “It’s my brother. He won’t stop. He really won’t give up or surrender. Not until Adron is arrested or killed, and I have a bad feeling about it all.” Xenia said. 
 
    “Tell me.” Jace said. 
 
    “After Lars is done dealing with Adron he’s coming to deal with us.” Xenia replied. 
 
    “What do you mean by deal with us?” Jace asked. 
 
    “Part of Lars’ mission is to eradicate all traces of virol, including the strain we have. I said deal with because maybe reason can prevail. Scott has made remarkable progress in his work after all.” 
 
    Jace thought over everything carefully. 
 
    “It’s interesting how this is unfolding and where everyone stands. Adron contacted me you know.”  
 
    “I could sense your thoughts were strange earlier, but I didn’t imagine you became so adept at your mental blocks. Soon I may not be able to read any of your thoughts.” Xenia quizzed. 
 
    “I didn’t want to disturb you prematurely without understanding it myself.” 
 
    “I understand. What did Adron tell you?” 
 
    “It seemed he wanted reason. Perhaps a resolution.” Jace held Xenia’s hand and placed it on his temple. Xenia gained full telepathic access to Jace’s earlier encounter. 
 
    “I see,” Xenia said, absorbing the information. “How do you want to proceed?”  
 
    “There are always two sides to a coin, Xenia. For now, we must be patient. It could be a trap.” 
 
    “What about my brother?” 
 
    “We’ll deal with Lars when the time comes. For now, let’s see what Scott has in the morning.” Jace replied. 
 
    “Alright, but Jace?” Xenia reached for his arm. “Promise me something.” 
 
    “What is it?” Jace quizzed. 
 
    “You won’t go alone again. You won’t shut me out. I’m no longer a dream, I’m here with you now. You understand?” Xenia squared her lover in the eyes fiercely. She meant business. Jace held her hand with his and stared her in the eyes seriously. 
 
    “I promise.” he replied. 
 
    Xenia smiled.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Morning came and the Nova Leaders went to Scott and his team of scientists inside one of the test facilities. Scott was noticeably happy upon the leaders’ arrival. He bolted toward them with a fat smile, his excitement bubbling for all to see. 
 
    “What’s got you so fired up?” Jace asked. 
 
    “Think you two are gonna’ like this.” Scott said. 
 
    Xenia and Jace glanced at each other. 
 
    “What do you have to show us?” Xenia asked. 
 
    “Come.” Scott led the way into another room. 
 
    Inside the room was dark though there was an observatory glass that peered into another room with very bright spotlights, and in the middle of the room, a glass-shaped ball filled with virol hovered above the ground. A team of scientists were busy monitoring various computers that displayed several readings. 
 
    “Alright Larry,” Scott pressed a button on one of the nearby keyboards which allowed a radio inside the other room. “Show us what Agent-Y can do.” 
 
    Larry, along with multiple other men in biohazard suits, entered the other room from another opening carrying a large case with them. They opened the case and a glass ball containing white goo floated out of the box. Larry tinkered with some buttons on a remote device which acted as input controls for the new ball. He steered the new ball next to the virol-contained ball. 
 
    The virol-ball suddenly jolted, then magnetized toward the new ball next to it. Both balls seemed to be attracted to each other and there was a calmness to the usual volatile virol substance. The virol seemed almost pacified to the white matter while the white matter itself was always pacified. 
 
    “Son of a bitch,” Jace smiled and shook his head. “We can control it now?” 
 
    Scott beamed at his work. “That’s right.” 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 18 
 
      
 
    Stone, Bakker and a group of men in black were gathered in a meeting room where a live stream of a man in his 60s was being broadcasted. The atmosphere was tense. After all, this was the usual CIA protocol of navigating through lies; survival of the fittest. 
 
    “Bakker tells me the Scions have their own strain of the alien bioweapon,” Fisher, the man in the stream, said to the group. “Seems you’ve become trusting of them Stone.” 
 
    Bakker, along with the other men in black, peered at their superior. It was truly a dog eat dog world and in Stone’s line of work, he was no stranger to it. The thought of the conversation he and Jace had some days prior about the damned came back to him. 
 
    “Well, well, well Fisher. We are talking about the same Scions that aided us in arresting the rogues. I’d say they deserve an inkling of trust if we’re supposed to be deploying them. I trust you to get your end done. Don’t you trust me?” 
 
    “With all due respect sir, we trusted Lea. We raised her and she betrayed us. What makes the rest of them any different?” Bakker butted in. 
 
    All eyes were on Stone after Bakker dropped that bomb. Stone glanced at Bakker and realized his once loyal subordinate was blatantly gunning for a higher paygrade.  
 
    “Scions are dangerous, they can’t be trusted. If we can’t control them then we can’t use them. Whose side are you really on?” Bakker added. 
 
    “What do you have to say about that Stone?” Fisher asked. 
 
    Stone lit up a cigarette and blew the smoke out of his nose. 
 
    “The way they now is our fault.” Stone replied. 
 
    “Our fault?” Fisher folded his arms. 
 
    “We may have power over the whole world but we’re still human. We’ve made mistakes. If our solution is to destroy everything we created, then what have we learned? Everything that has happened has been an inevitability of the programs we started.”  
 
    Suddenly the lights went off and the live stream of Fisher ended. A thunderous boom echoed in the distance. The backup power kicked in and base’s alarms went off. 
 
    “We’re under attack?!” Bakker blurted, confused and appalled by the possibility. Stone tried accessing his holographic interface from the panel on the meeting table, but nothing happened. The systems were fried. 
 
    “Stone?” Bakker sounded worried. 
 
    Stone got to his feet and grabbed his sidearm. 
 
    “Let’s move.” he commanded his men.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    In another section of the same base which Xenia was kept in before she rejoined Nova, Victoria, an imprisoned Scion, moved to her prison door to figure out what was going on. She looked through the tiny glass window and saw panicked staff running down the hallways, the sounds of automatic rifles firing behind them. Anxiety rushed into the Scion. She didn’t want to go out in a box without a chance to fight. Victoria’s room, along with the rest of the imprisoned, were encased in bioelectromagnetic oscillators that pacified psionic powers.  
 
    The chaos outside Victoria’s cell gradually faded and an eerie quiet crept in. Victoria backed away from her door; frightened by the ominous presence drawing closer. The window she looked through turned black and seconds later, the door exploded open. Victoria screamed as a tall, dark shadow walked in with red eyes, unaffected by the psionic countermeasures. He waved his hand at the psionic binds on the wall and they faded to dust. Victoria felt her powers quickly returning to her as she stared at the shadow man, confused.  
 
    Why wasn’t he attacking?  
 
    Lea walked into the room and moved in front of Adron. 
 
    “Unit 14. Victoria?” Lea asked. 
 
    “That’s me?” Victoria said, her heart throbbing through her chest. 
 
    “Are you ready to get out of here?” Lea continued.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Stone and Bakker accompanied by a squadron of armed men in black moved down the corridors of the Arizona base to find body after body of staff personnel, trashed equipment and spent bullet shells. 
 
    “Permission to use lethal, sir?” Bakker asked starkly.   
 
    A monstrous roar echoed from behind the squadron. They spun around, guns drawn to find Unit 6, a berserk Scion with seething fangs, growling at them about a room away. Bakker opened fire, followed by the rest of the men in black. Unit 6 retreated and leapt away. 
 
    The squadron chased him, turned the corner, and noticed he was nowhere to be found. Unit 6 scaled the ceiling and jumped behind them, howled, and blue flames covered his entire body. By the time they turned to fire at him, Unit 6 unleashed a hellish blast of fire that engulfed the room. 
 
    Stone and Bakker barely dodged the line of fire in the nick of time while their men burned to crisp from the ambush. Stone fired from a safe distance at Unit 6 while Bakker fled the scene. More soldiers rushed into the vicinity, guns drawn and firing with Stone. The pyromaniac leapt into the shadows, thrusted back from the heavy firepower coming at him.  
 
    A terrifying scream echoed throughout the base and penetrated the ears of all the soldiers, including Stone and even fleeing Bakker who fell to the ground holding his head, writhing in agony. Stone knew exactly who was doing it the moment it happened. Victoria alongside Adron and Lea appeared behind him. Stone pushed himself to get up. He struggled to get to his feet as he noticed the trio. 
 
    “Lea.” Stone called. 
 
    “Father.” Lea replied. 
 
    “Don’t do this.” Stone pleaded. 
 
    “Do what?” Lea asked, stepping away from her new allies toward her father without an ounce of fear. 
 
    “Whatever you’re planning. It’s not worth the blowback.” 
 
    “Lea, we must get going. Is the other one going to come?” Adron asked. 
 
    “Wait a moment, please,” Lea turned to Adron before facing her father again. “You say it’s not worth the blowback. Was I worth the blowback?” Lea asked. 
 
    “Yes, even if it was my fault. Don’t repeat my mistakes.” Stone replied. 
 
    Lea had psyched herself up for the time she’d confront her father and as the moment unraveled, she found herself surprisingly conflicted. Everything she learned was from him. 
 
    Why was he saying that now? 
 
    A flaming hand penetrated Stone from behind and went through his chest. 
 
    “No!!!!!!!” Lea screamed as her father fell to the ground lifelessly. Unit 6 backed away and looked at the fallen Stone in disbelief he had actually done what so many Scions over the years had dreamed of doing. Lea marched directly at the pyromaniac and decked him in the face. 
 
    “You idiot! Why did you do that?!” she shouted. 
 
    Unit 6 twitched with rage. Adron discerned where things were going and using his lightning speed, stepped in between the two of them. 
 
    “Enough!” the overlord bellowed. “We’ll deal with this later. Lea, get us out of here.” 
 
    Victoria overheard the footsteps of more soldiers coming with her finetuned hearing. 
 
    “We can’t hold here forever.” she added. 
 
    Lea stared into Unit 6’s eyes, enraged, and reluctantly opened a portal to her right.  
 
    “We’re not finished with this yet.” she said to Sven.  
 
    “Let’s go.” Adron led the way into the portal.  
 
    Victoria and Sven followed.  
 
    Lea walked to the portal, halted, then looked back at her father. She could see he was barely breathing. Looking at him made Lea reflect over the path she took. She had tried so hard to get away from her father and the evils that was done to her, and yet, she was there thinking on their differences.  
 
    Did the apple really fall that far from the tree? 
 
    “I just wanted to be free.” Lea said to her father, then left. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Lea exited her portal into a safe vicinity she and Adron had been using after Lars’ last attack; a cavern in a snowy, mountainous range in Russia. Victoria and Sven were trying to make sense of their new surroundings. The cavern was covered in virol, a process Adron performed to keep the place warm in addition to sensing any possible intruders from miles away through its radiations. The virol also provided bioluminescence, allowing the cavern’s inhabitants sight.  
 
    “Why did you do that?” Lea asked Sven. 
 
    “Why didn’t you?! So many of us he locked up and used for his experiments. All these years you had the chance to kill him and you didn’t!” Sven growled at her. 
 
    “You moron! If you really think my father is the sole reason we were locked up then you’re out of your fucking mind!” tears streamed down Lea’s face as she yelled. 
 
    “Enough,” Adron stepped in between them and glared at Lea. “Lea, I understand what this means to you but there are more serious matters at hand. It won’t be long before The Hunter finds us again.” 
 
    Lea closed her eyes and shook her head. 
 
    “I’m sorry…” she wiped her cheeks, looked at Adron and took a quick breath to refresh herself and stay on course. She didn’t want to show any more weakness. “…what about the stargates? He destroyed them, didn’t he?” 
 
    “Yes, but he is using an interstellar ship. It won’t take him very long to return to earth.” 
 
    “What should we do?” Lea wondered. 
 
    Adron turned to the two new Scions. 
 
    “You two,” he gazed at them. “Your freedom will not be so easy. There are forces coming after us.” 
 
    “What do you want from us?” Victoria asked. 
 
    “What do you want for yourself?” Adron retorted. 
 
    “To be free. For real this time.” Victoria said. 
 
    “Freedom.” Sven grunted in agreement. 
 
    Adron pointed outside the cavern. 
 
    “If you want to go out there on your own, feel free. You are not prisoners here.” 
 
    Victoria and Sven looked at each other and wondered what they should do. Sven’s face made it seem he was about to take the chance and book it, but Victoria scolded him with her eyes. Adron and Lea freed the two, wasn’t that at least some reason to hear them out before bailing? 
 
    “Be warned. The forces coming after you will not rest until you are captured again. What I want is what you want – true freedom without any pursuers and without anyone to slave for. I propose to you what I proposed to Lea. We leave this world and never come back. We find a place where our kind will be accepted and if we can’t find a place, we make one.” Adron said. 
 
    Victoria laughed. 
 
    “You can’t be serious. Are you?” she asked. 
 
    “I am.” Adron replied. 
 
    “Okay. So, like, how are we supposed to do that?”  
 
    “By baiting out the extraterrestrial who can give us the necessary ship. Make no mistake, he will eventually find us. It’s only a matter of time. It is best we confront the problem head on than running from it.” 
 
    “You want to steal an alien’s ship? This gets better and better by the moment.” Victoria rolled her eyes. “By the way, do you realize there are other Scions out there? The late Doctor moved us around from facility to facility. What about the rest of us that are still locked up and the ones that went free in the wild?” Victoria questioned. 
 
    “We will find them. One by one.” Adron said. 
 
    “Then why did you choose us first?” Sven growled. 
 
    “From what Lea told me, you two had notable history with the one called Jace, the Nova Leader?” 
 
    Victoria felt a sting in the back of her neck while Sven felt an enraging warmth in his chest. 
 
    “Yeah, a lot of us did. Him and that alien chick.” Victoria said bitterly. 
 
    “And Five. Five must die.” Sven huffed. 
 
    “They’re the reason most of us got locked up. I’m guessing they’ll be after us again.” Victoria wondered aloud. 
 
    “We have powerful enemies,” Adron held his hands behind his lower back. “If we don’t work together, they’ll dismantle us alone. No man’s an island as you earthlings say.” 
 
    Victoria looked at Sven.  
 
    Even the pyromaniac couldn’t deny Adron’s wisdom. 
 
    “What about the remaining virol?” Lea asked. 
 
    Adron turned to her and smiled. 
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 19 
 
      
 
    Jace, Xenia and Scott alongside a group of scientists, stared through the observatory glass of a facility test room. On the other side, Aiden was strapped in new robot armor containing virol countermeasures which Scott created with Xenia’s aid. Aiden’s suit was black and white like ying and yang, plated with light armor for mobility. The helmet covered his whole face and the eyes of the headpiece were illuminated. From Aiden’s point of view, he saw various vitals on himself from his heartrate to his psionic powers. 
 
    “How did I become the test dummy again?” Aiden communicated to his peers through the suit’s radio. 
 
    “Because you’re big and strong.” Jace teased. 
 
    “You forgot dumb apparently. Only an idiot would sign himself up for this.” Aiden replied. 
 
    “Hey, your words pal.” Jace smirked. 
 
    Scott checked his computer terminals before giving his underlings the thumbs up. 
 
    “You ready Aiden?” Scott asked. 
 
    “Bring it on!” Aiden clenched his fists. 
 
    In the middle of Aiden’s room, a small section of the floor opened, and a machine gun elevated from equipment holstering it into the room. 
 
    “Virol gun online, sir.” one of Scott’s scientists reported. 
 
    “Begin.” Scott ordered. 
 
    The gun aimed at Aiden and unloaded 50 caliber rounds covered in virol. Aiden unleashed a ferocious war cry, stood his ground and took the relentless beating. The machine gun emptied all its rounds and Aiden dropped to his knees, panting and struggling to compose himself from the tremendous pounding.  
 
    “Are we done yet assholes?!” he yelled. 
 
    Although Aiden’s suit was wrecked, it absorbed the impact against fatal wounds. Scott checked Aiden’s vitals and other important health information on his terminal. 
 
    “What are the results?” Xenia asked. 
 
    “Seems he’s fine. No trace of infection. No serious wounds. Maybe some sores.” Scott said. 
 
    “SCREW YOU!” Aiden shouted when he heard Scott mention the sores. 
 
    Jace chuckled. 
 
    “Commander Wills?” A Nova personnel called behind Jace while a communication came through his headset. “Bakker’s on the line for you in the debriefing room.” 
 
    “Bakker?” Jace wondered aloud. “I’ll be there in a moment.” 
 
    “Jace,” Xenia reached for his arm. “Be careful. Something’s not right.”  
 
    Jace nodded at Xenia and left.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Jace entered the debriefing room alone and activated the control console. A live hologram of Bakker appeared overhead. Jace immediately thought of Xenia’s warning when he saw Bakker’s face. Bakker was tense and restless.  
 
    “Hello Jace. Glad you can finally make it.” Bakker said. 
 
    “We were running tests on new countermeasures. Where’s Stone?” Jace replied. 
 
    “That’s exactly what I called to talk to you about.” Bakker twitched. 
 
    Jace furrowed his eyebrows. 
 
    What is going on? 
 
    “We were attacked by the EBE. Stone was injured. He’s in ICU right now, probably won’t even make it…” Bakker said. 
 
    Jace felt his heart sink.  
 
    On top of that, he thought of their deal.  
 
    “…that’s not the worst of it either. Lea was there with the EBE. She helped him free some of the imprisoned Scions. Our backup forces came in time to chase them off, but they still got away.” Bakker continued. 
 
    “Wow.” Jace blurted out loud. 
 
    “Yeah. We’re about to move our virol storage to a safe location and we’ll be coming to collect yours.” 
 
    “What does that mean?” 
 
    “Exactly as I said. I’m aware your team made good progress on your countermeasures. If we’re going to be attacked like this again, then we need to use it.”  
 
    “We’re still in early stages. Rushing deployment could prove catastrophic.”  
 
    “That’s a risk we’re going to have to take. And there’s more. Since Stone is out of the picture, jurisdiction has been handed to me. I’m reverting the Nova team’s rights to operate independently. You’ll be reporting to me from now on.” 
 
    Jace scoffed and shook his head. 
 
    “What about our deal?” 
 
    “What deal?” Bakker starkly questioned. 
 
    “The deal for the mission completion. The one your superior offered me. Our freedom.”  
 
    “Maybe you didn’t hear me. I’ll say it again. Stone’s no longer in charge. I am. Whatever he offered you doesn’t mean shit. You Scions have proved time and time again that you aren’t worthy of being trusted. You’re too dangerous to be free.” 
 
    An utter disappointment crept over Jace. He felt like a letdown. Not only to himself but to his comrades, his friends, the love of his life and even the other Scions in the wild. Nevertheless, the Nova Leader couldn’t let his feelings best him. He had to somehow gather the strength to press on. Adron was still out there. 
 
    “I see. Well, I hope you’ll change your mind if we get out of this alive.” Jace said. 
 
    “I won’t.” Bakker said before terminating the transmission. 
 
    Rage boiled over Jace and he punched the terminal. 
 
    “Son of a bitch.” Jace blurted.  
 
    The Nova Leader wondered how he would break the news to the others. It was a tricky situation to deal with. The only one who would be truly understanding was Xenia and even then, Jace felt discouraged for having to break the bad news to her too.  
 
    “I have to overcome this,” Jace affirmed to himself. “I will overcome this! I will find a way. No matter the odds, I will succeed!”  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Just outside the orbit of earth, Daisha appeared from the nothingness of space. The beamship cruised forward for a few seconds before coming to a complete standstill. From inside, it gave Lars a beautiful view of the earth while the hunter accessed his computer terminal.  
 
    “Did you find anything?” he asked the ship’s AI. 
 
    Holographic screens appeared next to Lars, one of them displaying a C-17 Globemaster III aircraft in flight while the other two displayed the contents of the cargo – virol. 
 
    “It would seem they’ve began organizing shipments of the virus to begin mass weaponizing.” Daisha said. 
 
    “Not for long.” Lars replied. 
 
    “Are we moving to intercept?” Daisha asked. 
 
    “Correct.” Lars said. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 20 
 
      
 
    The midnight moon shone bright over patches of clouds while a C-17 Globemaster, carrying virol cargo, landed in a CIA black site located in a desert airport. The plane taxied from the runway to the docking area, only to have its right side ripped open from a sudden portal. The pilots inside the plane quickly realized they were under attack. Adron leapt on top the plane, hurried to the front and punched a hole into the cockpit, then ripped the roof clean off. He grabbed the pilots before they had a chance to react and tossed them outside. 
 
    Armed soldiers readied their weapons while they gathered around the virol. Another portal opened inside the cargo area and Sven hopped out and charged at the soldiers. They were about to squeeze their triggers when a sharp scream penetrated their ears. The soldiers fell to the ground with seizures. Victoria appeared behind the soldiers, walked passed them, and viewed the cargo. 
 
    “Is this what he meant?” she asked Sven. 
 
    Sven looked at the cargo. 
 
    There were mid-sized glass containers containing black goo, darting around inside, full of life. The plane rocked to the left and a large chunk of its side, including its wing, was torn off and thrown into the desert sands by Adron. The overlord leapt inside the plane and the virol inside the containers started dancing wildly. It was magnetized to Adron and tried to break free of its restraints. 
 
    “No matter how far we get separated, we always end up together again.” Adron spoke to the eager virol. 
 
    A portal opened behind Adron and Lea walked out. 
 
    “Will it work?” Lea asked. 
 
    Adron looked at the other two Scions. 
 
    “Step aside.” he said. 
 
    They followed his order, curious of the overlord’s next move. Adron punched open the containers and broke the protective titanium layers, allowing the virol to roam free on the ground. The black goo coiled around Adron’s feet and connected to his shadowy coated suit; essentially becoming one with its host. Adron clenched his fists and felt a surge of energy rushing up his spine. The flaming eyes on his head covering glowed with intense luminosity while his suit seemed to grow bulkier in size. Victoria and Sven were frightened and backed away, but Lea only came closer to observe. 
 
    “Adron? Are you okay?” Lea called. 
 
    The other two Scions looked at her, confused why she wasn’t more afraid of the shadow-looking demon transforming in front of them. Lea on the other hand, was far past that point. She had been to hell and back with Adron already. 
 
    “Mmmmh!” Adron felt power throughout his body. “The newly returning virol is resyncing with me. It has brought many secrets and much knowledge.” 
 
    “What does that mean?” Lea asked again. 
 
    “Virol connected to a synced host will always be connected to that host regardless of a period of separation. Should the separation occur, then the separated virol will go out and gather the knowledge of its environment and inhabitants. I can communicate with separated virol over vast differences but once they become one with me after absorbing life force, our power is multiplied.” Adron said. 
 
    “Fascinating.” Lea looked at Adron, astonished. 
 
    The overlord walked passed Lea and jumped outside.  
 
    “What is it?” Lea noticed something was off. 
 
    “He’s here.” Adron replied, the virol manipulating the sound of his voice; making it sound like multiple people talking at once. Lars appeared from the shadows in front of Adron and his crew. The alien hunter was armed to the teeth and his sight was fixed on the overlord. 
 
    “There’s only one way this is going to end Adron!” Lars said, his voice robotically distorted by his helmet. “This is your last chance to surrender.” 
 
    Adron twitched. It wasn’t how Lars said what he said but what he said. That word – surrender. It provoked the overlord. 
 
    “Never.” Adron stood his ground. 
 
    “As you wish.” Lars said then disappeared. 
 
    A quick plasma shot from the darkness whiffed into the middle of Adron and his crew. They scattered in opposite directions to avoid the fire but Adron knew that shot wasn’t meant for damage, it was meant to displace. A thin yet immeasurably strong wire wrapped around Sven’s leg and holstered him into the air upside down. The brute tried wrestling out of it, even trying to tap into his powers, but he couldn’t.  
 
    Adron went to cut the trap down and set Sven loose but another plasma bolt erupted from the shadows followed by two more shots that kept Adron and his crew on their toes. Victoria screamed; the vibrations of her voice echoing into the night. The soundwaves struck Lars, giving Adron sight from the sonar.  
 
    Adron charged at Lars with lightning speed, smashing the hunter into the broken plane. The overlord’s arm transformed into a bladed weapon while Lars drew energy blades from his wrist gauntlet. A melee erupted, both aliens skillfully dodging, parrying and at times, damaging one another. It was a fair fight until Victoria pointed her screams at Lars and stunned the hunter, giving Adron the chance to knock him away. 
 
    Victoria pointed her soundwaves at Lars and screamed at him again. Lars used his jetpack to fly into the air and fire a dart at Victoria. Lea opened a portal that absorbed the dart and opened another portal nearby Lars where Adron hopped into the first and reappeared at the other to confront Lars close quarters once more. 
 
    Amidst the fight, Lars grabbed his disc and tossed it at Adron which led to the virol reacting chaotically. It was effective, so the hunter kept using the weapon. Lea remembered the last time how Lars ambushed them and how it went. She opened a portal, stepped through it and reappeared in the middle of the fight through a new portal. She opened another portal and absorbed the disc. Lars reactively pointed his left wrist gauntlet at Lea and fired an energy net at her.  
 
    Seeing Lea trapped or hurt made Adron furious. The overlord pulled himself together and tackled Lars to the floor. Lars avoided a punch to the face that would’ve torn his head clean off, then, used his jetpack to slip underneath and gain some distance between himself and his foe. 
 
    Victoria screamed again. Lars’ shoulder cannon aimed at her and fired while Lars kept his sight on the charging Adron. The plasma shot landed at Victoria’s feet, sending her hurling into the air and smacking into a nearby wall, knocking her out. Lars leapt over Adron and allowed the coming soundwaves from Victoria’s attack to hit the overlord. The effect was minimal on Adron, but it gave enough time for Lars to land safely and toss another disc at Adron. 
 
    The disc ripped into Adron’s left side before hurling back to Lars and once it did, Lars was greeted by a pummeling wall of virol that expanded from Adron’s arm. Both aliens knocked each other back on their knees and got to their feet slowly, gazing into one another’s eyes. The fight was even but Adron had been slowly sensing Lars out since their first encounter. The hunter was vicious to get him that he made a grave error in his lust to catch his trophy. If the fight would continue in the same manner, both men would eventually destroy each other. 
 
    Adron charged at Lars again, knowing full well if he were to engage in melee range with the hunter, Lars would be more than ready and even outmatch him if he made the slightest mistake or if the fight went on long enough. Adron faked the charge and leapt toward Sven to cut him loose. Once Sven dropped to the floor, he growled and his pyrokinesis engulfed his whole body in flames then he fired two jets of burning plasma at Lars. Using the distraction, Adron went to Lea and cut her loose too. By the time Lars activated his energy shield to block the fire, his jetpacks were fried from the damage.  
 
    Lars rolled to the side and unleashed his energy whip, hurled it at Sven and knocked the Scion off his feet and on his back. Adron suddenly appeared behind Lars and pushed him into a portal that Lea opened. Another portal opened overhead, and Lars fell from the sky followed by Adron leaping out of the portal, grabbing Lars by his leg and smashing the hunter into the ground below.  
 
    “Daisha!” Lars called to his ship, his suit’s system malfunctioning from the damage he was taking. Lars’ ship quickly flew into the vicinity. Adron grabbed Lars by his throat and slammed the hunter into the ground with such tremendous force that the ground trembled. 
 
    “Foolish.” Adron investigated the night’s sky for Daisha, but the ship suddenly made an about turn and took off. Adron looked back at Lars, enraged. 
 
    “What did you do?!” the overlord smashed his fist into the ground next to Lars’ head. 
 
    “Exactly what I should’ve done before.” Lars said with a smile before blacking out. Lea, Sven and Victoria got themselves together and came to Adron who was seething over the unconscious Lars. 
 
    “What should we do with him? Should we kill him?” Lea asked. 
 
    “NO!” Adron hissed.  
 
    Lea grew startled from Adron’s anger.  
 
    Didn’t they win the fight? 
 
    Adron calmed himself and took a deep breath. 
 
    “It seems our hunter here has played a good game. We’ll need him alive. For now.” he said. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 21 
 
      
 
    Xenia tossed and turned throughout the night. The ET couldn’t get any rest and her partner next to her couldn’t help but notice. The room was shaking violently and though Xenia had her eyelids closed, her glowing pupils shone brightly through them. Jace couldn’t sit back any longer. 
 
    “Xenia!” he tried shaking her. 
 
    Xenia groaned, her mind far in her nightmare. 
 
    “Hey!” Jace shook her again, the room around them trembling; stuff falling off the walls and levitating midair. Xenia shrieked so loud Jace was caught off guard by the extent of her vocal range. The vibrations made his body shiver.  
 
    “Easy, love. Easy.” Jace said.  
 
    Xenia struggled to catch her breath and bring herself back to a conscious state, the glow in her pupils slowly dimming. 
 
    “Hey, hey, hey. You alright?” Jace asked. 
 
    Xenia focused on breathing properly. What was once levitating dropped to the ground and the heavy atmosphere in the room mellowed. 
 
    “It’s my brother,” Xenia finally said. “Something’s terribly wrong.” 
 
    A wall phone rang nearby and Jace got out of bed to go answer it 
 
    “Yeah?” he asked. 
 
    Xenia used meditative concentration to analyze her freakish nightmare while Jace spoke on the phone. After a few seconds, he hanged up. 
 
    “Was I that loud?” Xenia asked, embarrassed. 
 
    “It’s not you. There’s something else that needs our attention.”  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    The Nova Leaders got dressed and hurried outside where they rendezvous with Scott, Aiden and a couple soldiers in the airport area. When Jace and Xenia moved to the others, Xenia had already sensed what was going on.  
 
    “You’re not going to believe this!” Scott said to Jace when they arrived. The Engineer looked at one of the soldiers and nodded at them. The soldier stepped forward with his automatic rifle and opened fire in the air at nothing. The bullets smacked into an invisible object. Another soldier grabbed an RPG and fired in the same direction. The silhouette of a disc shaped object dodged the rocket half a second before impact. Xenia moved in front of the men and looked overhead, a deep longing pulling her while the missed rocket exploded in the clouds above. 
 
    “Reveal yourself to me.” she said in her native language. 
 
    The beamship uncloaked and as its invisibility dissipated, Xenia realized who it belonged to. 
 
    “Daisha.” she said.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Xenia sat inside Daisha for hours uncovering information while the rest of the crew waited outside the ship in the hangar area, discussing their next move. The minute Xenia entered Daisha; the ship’s AI replayed the last events of its original pilot’s fight through a holographic screen. She got to see firsthand her horrible dream wasn’t by coincidence. Lars was in trouble and his last-ditch effort was to send Daisha to Xenia.  
 
    It was interesting to the alien beauty. Lars wasn’t a fan of Xenia being on earth and even praised when she destroyed her own ship, lest it fell into earthling hands, and now, she had his ship with full access to its arsenal and information banks. Xenia wanted to explore her home world through Daisha, figure out what she had been missing since she had been gone, but her brother was too strong on her mind.  
 
    “Daisha, can you track him?” Xenia asked. 
 
    A collection of holograms displaying various information, including geography, terrain and map details, appeared on Xenia’s right. 
 
    “This was the information I could find based on his suit’s trackers.” Daisha replied. 
 
    Xenia studied the graphs carefully. 
 
    “Russia?” she quizzed. “Daisha, allow Jace Wills on board.” 
 
    “Access granted.” Daisha replied. 
 
    ‘Come to the ship.’ Xenia telepathically called to Jace. 
 
    “I knew this would happen.” she shook her head as she went through various ship details, scrolling with her finger on the holographic image. A beam of yellow light appeared in the room and Jace materialized after it faded. 
 
    “Hey,” he immediately went to Xenia. “Thank you for allowing me on board.” 
 
    “Right now, it has less to do with that and more with necessity.” Xenia replied. 
 
    “I understand,” Jace nodded. “What did you find out?” 
 
    “My brother fought Adron and his squadron. He was taken after the defeat.”  
 
    “Squadron?” Jace quizzed. 
 
    Xenia pressed a few buttons on the terminal and a holographic replay of Lars’ last fight displayed overhead.  
 
    “Can you pause?” Jace asked. 
 
    “Sure.” Xenia stopped the feed. 
 
    “Go back,” Jace directed. “Okay, there.” 
 
    “That’s the Scion named Victoria.” Xenia wondered aloud. 
 
    “Looks that way. Can you go forward a bit?” Jace directed. 
 
    Xenia fast-forwarded the feed. 
 
    “There, stop.” Jace said. 
 
    Xenia halted the feed at a part where flames engulfed the camera and fried the jetpack. 
 
    “Only one person I know could create pyrokinesis like that.” 
 
    “Unit 6.” Xenia discerned. 
 
    “How did he get them to fight for his side?” Jace quizzed. 
 
    “We’re the ones that put them there, it couldn’t have been hard to find motivation against us and our forces.” Xenia replied. 
 
    “Good point.” Jace looked at the holograms for a moment before peering at Xenia and noticing her distressed face.  
 
    “You alright?” he asked. 
 
    “No. I want to save my brother.” she said. 
 
    “We will. I promise you, we will.” Jace looked her straight in the eyes. 
 
    “Father would hold me responsible for anything that happens to him. I’d be a bad earthling influence.” Xenia said bitterly. 
 
    “Does your father know the situation we’re dealing with?” Jace asked. 
 
    “With Adron? Yes?”  
 
    “No, not just Adron. With everyone, including the CIA and thanks to Stone being out of the picture, us being screwed?”  
 
    Xenia hanged her head. 
 
    “He does not.” 
 
    “Xenia, I’m sorry, but daddy’s going to have to be understanding whether he likes it or not. You’ve been on the clock trying to fix everything and now, your brother’s life has fallen into your hands. Dad will need to cut you a little slack and be reasonable because right now, we have a lot on our plate, and we need to keep ourselves together if we want to overcome this.” 
 
    “You’re right. I still don’t have very peaceful feelings right now though.”  
 
    Jace rested his hand on Xenia’s. She was very tense. 
 
    “Neither do I, but we’ll get through it, okay? I promise you; we’ll get through it.” he replied. 
 
    Xenia took a deep breath and nodded. 
 
    “Right,” she turned around and accessed another terminal. “There’s more. Lars didn’t only send me Daisha, he allowed me full access to the entire ship and its weaponry.” 
 
    Sections of the ship opened inside displaying various alien technology, weaponry and a hover-bike that resembled an earthling motorcycle without wheels. Xenia got out of her chair and moved to the collection, Jace close behind. 
 
    “I’m not ready to present anything here to the rest of Nova or other earthlings. Not yet. Lars entrusted me and I want to keep these exclusive for now. Only you will have access.” Xenia said. 
 
    “I understand.” Jace replied. 
 
    “Will you help me Jace? I know what my brother has been like, but he’s my brother. I have to help him.” Xenia pleaded. 
 
    “Of course. He’s your brother; that’s your family. We’re going to go get him. I already gave you my word.” 
 
    “This can’t be a war operation. This must be a rescue mission. I don’t want to jeopardize my brother’s life. No crazy firepower.” Xenia scolded. 
 
    “You got it. So, tell me, do you know how to use anything here?” Jace asked. 
 
    “My brother and I may have chosen different paths but it’s standard practice that any of our people who travel off-world must be trained in self-defense and defense-based weaponry. I am qualified to use everything on this ship.” Xenia said. 
 
    “What about that bike?” Jace pointed at the hover-bike. 
 
    “You mean the Zalblade? That’s actually among my favorites.” Xenia replied. 
 
    “I’d love to see you on it.” 
 
    “Right now?”  
 
    “Yeah, absolutely.” 
 
    “Sure, though we must hurry after this.” 
 
    Xenia moved to the bike, trailed her fingers on it, and crossed her leg over the seat before sitting on it. Jace couldn’t help noticing her ass as she did and for a second, it alleviated the heavy mood.  
 
    “There’s something I can’t help but wonder.” Jace scratched his chin. 
 
    “What is it?” Xenia asked. 
 
    “Why would your brother send you this ship? He is all for self-destruction of your equipment if it gets into the wrong hands, so why would he take the chance to send it here? Isn’t it possible the ship could’ve been harmed on route?” Jace quizzed. 
 
    Xenia also thought about the question. 
 
    “Unless he didn’t want to take any chance the self-destruction device could go wrong…” Jace’s mind was bubbling with connections. 
 
    “…because Adron could reverse engineer if it did.” Xenia finished his thought. 
 
    Both their eyes widened as they glanced at each other. 
 
    “Adron’s trying to leave Earth.” they discerned. 
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 22 
 
      
 
    Lars slowly opened his eyes and found himself tied up and subdued to a wall in the caverns. Virol covered his wrists and ankles. The hunter tried to move even though he knew there was no escape. After some struggle, Lars dropped his head and a sigh left his lips. Thoughts went into his mind repeatedly about his mistakes. He berated himself for not being wiser. 
 
    While he had a certain set of fair rules in his head, his opponent simply didn’t care. Lars underestimated Adron’s charisma. He had hoped the capture would be through sheer brute force, but ironically, the overlord outplayed the hunter’s inflexibility. Adron entered the cave and gazed at Lars. The two men traded looks, each of them, curious of the other’s next move.  
 
    “I see you’ve awakened,” Adron folded his arms behind his back and paced around the room. “It’s been a long time since I came in contact with a Federation member and the first thing I am greeted with is hostility.” 
 
    “Save your poison. You know the crimes you are responsible for.” Lars snapped. 
 
    “The crimes I was accused of by the same ones who always deployed me?” Adron replied. 
 
    “You went out of control! You disobeyed direct orders!” 
 
    “Something you can never do apparently, even if it is for the greater good…” 
 
    Lars became silent.  
 
    He wasn’t sure what Adron was getting at. 
 
    “…ah yes, how could I forget? I was once like you too.” 
 
    “You are nothing like me.” Lars said bitterly. 
 
    “Titles and names change but the essence always remains the same. How do you think we started? We were the federation’s bounty hunters. We captured the rogues. We captured the transgressors and the aggressors. Oh yes, I was very much like you; even arrogant and unwise too.” 
 
    “If this is an attempt to gravitate to your alliance, then forget it. You’re wasting your time.” 
 
    “I do not care to convince you of anything. I want you to know the truth…” Adron moved directly in front of Lars and his virol headpiece receded. His black, beady eyes stared into Lars’. “…tell me, what do you see?” 
 
    Lars shook his head and laughed. 
 
    “The virol clearly doesn’t scare you. Ask yourself why you wanted this mission so bad.” Adron continued. 
 
    “I took on this mission for justice.” Lars replied. 
 
    The hunter figured he’d bite.  
 
    If these were going to be his last words, why not? 
 
    “That’s exactly what I said when I disobeyed the federation’s orders. Hell, it was even carved on The Abolisher vessels.” 
 
    Lars glanced at Adron carefully. 
 
    “The federation was far from mistakes. The Abolishers wanted to stop a plague that could destroy the entire galaxy and due to rigorous rules, we were deemed defectors.” 
 
    “What are you talking about? Saving the galaxy?” Lars shook his head. Adron moved in front of him and displayed the virol suit behaving to the overlord’s whims. 
 
    “Had we not stopped this in its tracks, what would have become of the known galaxy? I took in this evil so the rest of our people could sleep at night. That was the sacrifice The Abolishers made. We stopped an epidemic before it broke free. Now imagine, what would have happened if we did wait?” Adron paced around while he talked. “You might not have even been born to come chase me. Who knows? Maybe we would’ve even been heroes at the cost of millions upon millions, even billions of lives. Only after those lives were lost, we’d be considered heroes. The irony. We went to destroy the problem before it got out of hand.” 
 
    “Nobody’s denying what you did for the federation. It was the betrayal that mattered.” Lars answered. 
 
    A silence emanated as both men observed each other. 
 
    “I think I know why you chose this mission. I think you see me as a future of what you can become.” Adron finally said. 
 
    Lars simply listened as Adron spoke. 
 
    “I was no different from you, a specialist. The best of the best. When times of war and chaos are at hand, weapons like us are only ones they can use to truly accomplish anything; but what happens when those weapons become outdated? When their policies are no longer in line with new governmental order? We get tossed aside.” 
 
    “Federation has changed since your time. You’re living in the past.” Lars replied. 
 
    “Am I?” Adron retorted. 
 
    “What’s your plan Adron?” Lars sighed. 
 
    “I suppose I should engage in a little devious monologuing.” Adron replied. 
 
    Lars laughed. 
 
    “You don’t have to tell me anything. Even if you kill me, there will be more. Others will take my place. You’ll never evade justice.” the hunter grew angry. 
 
    “Aha, and that’s your problem. Don’t you find it unappealing to be just another copy?”  
 
    “I am part of the Syraise Federation. We are each one pillar and together–“ 
 
    “-we unify as one to support our brothers and sisters under the sun!” Adron interrupted Lars and moved closer to him. “I cannot tell you how many times I recited the Syraise anthem. Are you sure the federation has changed?” 
 
    “Does it matter?” Lars huffed. 
 
    “Without order, chaos ensues. However, if rules become so controlling that it blinds you from reason, then you end up in a situation where you find yourself defeated by earthlings…” 
 
    Lars felt his heart sink. 
 
    “…I am to hypothesize, federation handed you a certain set of rules that you couldn’t operate outside of. You went so far with those rules even refusing the help of lesser evolved creatures like earthlings, that you ended up being defeated by a band of them, simply because I realized that I needed help whereas you, in your eagerness; that youthful arrogance and stubbornness; went ahead so far in your boxed ideology that you illogically disregarded your own safety. All because you want to do it all on your own. I am guessing the Herald offered you help and you probably refused it.” 
 
    Lars furrowed his eyebrows and twisted his face. 
 
    “Don’t you dare talk about her.” 
 
    “I admire your courage Lars,” Adron rose to his feet. “If you learn to use your grip wisely, it’ll become an advantage.” 
 
    “I should thank you for the advice. Still, I can’t shake it, remembering the fact that you led your crew to die.” Lars said. Adron spun around and clenched his fists.  
 
    “How long is it going to be until your earth friends join the same fate?” the hunter snarled. 
 
    Adron calmed himself. 
 
    “You’re good hunter. The best of the best.” he finally said. 
 
    “So were you until you betrayed your oath and betrayed your people.” Lars bitterly replied. 
 
    “For the greater good.” Adron held his head high. 
 
    “The end doesn’t justify the means. So many people killed.” 
 
    “And now you get to grow up in a world,” Adron’s virol covered his face. “Without it being destroyed by the past.” he said, the virol distorting his voice. 
 
    Lars hanged his head, thinking on Adron’s words. 
 
    “That will be all. I only wanted to talk a bit before we began the extraction.” Adron continued. 
 
    “I was wondering when you’d begin the torture.” Lars readied himself. 
 
    Adron erupted with laughter. 
 
    “What?” Lars asked. 
 
    “It’s typical training weapons like us become immune to torture practices. Standard procedure as I’m sure you are aware of.” Adron replied. 
 
    Lars raised his eyebrows. 
 
    Adron stretched his hand at Lars and a black mist engulfed the hunter’s nostrils, immediately causing him to fall asleep. 
 
    “What good would torture do when I can just extract the information directly?” Adron said while thin, black currents covered in electricity whirled around Lars’ head.  
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 23 
 
      
 
    Jace, Xenia, Aiden and Scott met and discussed the leads Xenia provided on Lars that night. They agreed their focus would be on rescuing and extracting Lars over provoking an all-out war against Adron and his forces. Xenia didn’t want to take any chances risking her brother’s life and thanks to the shift in leadership from Stone to Bakker, the operation remained limited to the main four and secret. 
 
    Scott piloted the Nova UFO ship toward the target. The rest of the team, Xenia, Jace and Aiden, each had new form fitting suits that were black and white in color, encased with virol countermeasures. Xenia tied her blindfold to her face while Jace fastened his bio-mask and Aiden slipped into his heavy robot armor.  
 
    Scott had a few upgrades to offer the rest of his team in addition to their suits. Jace no longer needed a hand-held weapon. Scott engineered a glove that acted as an advanced 3D-Printer to Jace’s imagination. The Nova Leader simply had to use his imagination and it manifested through the glove. Xenia’s suit upgrades focused on amplifying her telekinetic capabilities. However, the ET decided to use Daisha and its equipment, and she gave instructions to Jace should she need backup to pilot the ship as well.  
 
    “We’re coming up on the target area. Slowing speeds and sending a probe.” Scott announced to the crew while they checked their gear. A tiny drone shot out of the Nova UFO and raced ahead of the mothership. The drone circled the snowy mountains and gathered information about the place and its geography in detail.  
 
    “What did you find?” Xenia came to Scott’s side, looking at the various computers in the cockpit. 
 
    Scott pointed at the lower left screen. 
 
    “There’s a collection of energy signatures inside the cavern. Seems you may have been right. There’s someone out here alright.” Scott said. 
 
    Jace looked over Scott’s shoulder. Xenia eyed him. 
 
    ‘What do you think?’ She telepathically asked. 
 
    “Go time.” Jace announced.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    “Something’s weird.” Lea said to Adron inside cavern. 
 
    “What do you sense?” Adron asked her. 
 
    Lea took a deep breath. 
 
    “Scions.” she said. 
 
    “Lars has an impressive consciousness block. I need more time.” Adron replied. 
 
    “We need to hurry then.” Lea grew antsy. 
 
    “Can you hold them off?” Adron asked. 
 
    “I think I can.”  
 
    Adron moved directly in front of Lea and caressed her cheek. 
 
    “I’ll need you to.” he said. Virol wrapped covered Lea’s body while Adron looked into her eyes. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Sven patrolled the outside of the cavern while Victoria wrapped herself in various stolen jackets.  
 
    “You’re not cold? Not even the slightest?” she raised her voice at Sven who was focused on the night’s scenery.  
 
    “I don’t get cold.” Sven grunted. 
 
    “Good to know.” Victoria rolled her eyes. 
 
    Sven suddenly stopped. 
 
    “What is it now?” she said, standing up and peering over. 
 
    “I know that smell.” Sven said. 
 
    A shadow leapt between Sven and Victoria, charged at Sven and speared him off the ledge before the Scion had a chance to react. Victoria got to her feet and ran towards the ledge, but another shadow suddenly appeared, waved his hand at her and she fell to the ground unconscious.  
 
    “First two handled. No sign of Adron or Lea yet.” Jace said to his comms as the invisibility faded. The Nova Leader ventured into the cavern to find Lars while Sven tumbled down the snowy ledges fighting his ambusher. The Scion grew furious when he realized his nose was right on the mark. 
 
    “Hello crazy.” Aiden said once the two got some distance in the snow to observe each other. 
 
    “Five.” Sven gritted his teeth and clenched his fists so hard blood was sure to come out. Sven howled and blue flames engulfed his entire body. He fired blasts of fire at Aiden. The Viking avoided what attacks he could and once he got the opening, closed the distance. A brawl erupted between the two that caused both men to roll further and further down the slippery mountain slopes. 
 
    Jace ventured inside the cavern and found himself impressed by how much intricacy went into building the virol structure. It looked like vines spread across the walls, floors and ceiling. A portal opened and Lea hopped out, encased in a virol suit like Adron’s. 
 
    She swung at Jace, the virol on her arm transformed into a sword-like weapon. The Nova Leader stood still, and Lea’s sword-arm froze an inch from his neck. Another shadow uncloaked from invisibility – Xenia. The alien telekinetically gripped Lea and tossed her into the nearby wall. 
 
    “Where is Lars!” Xenia yelled while telekinetically pinning Lea to the floor. Lea grunted and groaned trying to break free. Xenia moved in front of her and looked the Scion in the eyes, the alien’s glowing pupils shining underneath the blindfold. 
 
    “Where is my brother!” Xenia demanded. 
 
    Lea looked at the ceiling and the ground and thought of an idea. Why not use gravity? She opened an entry portal underneath her and an exit one on the roof. She fell through the ground and appeared over Xenia. Before either Xenia or Jace could counter, Lea pounced on top of Xenia and opened another portal underneath them. The two women fell through the new portal which closed immediately after, leaving Jace in the cavern alone. 
 
    A portal opened out in the snow at the side of the mountain and Xenia and Lea tumbled out. Xenia tried catching herself while Lea took advantage of the alien’s disorient. Lea swung with a bladed virol arm. Xenia halted the attack inches from her face, held her palm out, and an invisible shockwave moved through space and punched Lea in the chest, flooring the Scion instantly. 
 
    The impact was so devastating that when Lea was knocked off her feet, she realized she was in serious danger taking Xenia alone. Lea opened another portal and leapt into it, but Xenia telekinetically gripped her just inches from getting away. Lea fought with all her willpower and the portal managed to close though a small part of her virol suit was ripped off from the sheer force of Xenia’s telekinesis. Xenia looked out into the snowy wilderness and wondered how far Lea taken her.  
 
    “Scott, where am I?” she spoke into her comms. 
 
    Scott paid attention to her position on the Nova ship’s radar. 
 
    “Not that far. I can pick you up?” Scott replied. 
 
    “No, just point me to the right direction.” Xenia said. 
 
    “Roger.” 
 
    Scott uploaded the coordinates to Xenia’s wrist computer wirelessly. 
 
    “Daisha, Zalblade.” Xenia said. 
 
    Daisha appeared overhead and shot a small hand-held gadget that dropped above Xenia and levitated into her hands. Xenia pressed a button on the device, and it morphed into a glove that extended and transformed into a hover-bike. Xenia got on board the bike and accelerated toward the cavern’s direction. 
 
    Jace continued into the cavern until he came across Lars, battered and unconscious. Jace cautiously moved into the room, wondering where Adron could be. Adron suddenly appeared behind him and unleashed a swarm of black vines that moved like waves. Jace held his left hand out and the attack absorbed into his glove. He switched feet and alternated putting his right hand forward, and in a second, the sound barrier broke and blue-electromagnetic sparks encased an invisible yet powerful force slammed into Adron. Jace quickly turned around and shot a device at Lars that attached to the alien and encased him in transparent matter. Lars dematerialized from sight a second after. 
 
    “Target on-board!” Scott announced. 
 
    A shattering scream penetrated Scott’s ear and rendered the Engineer into a seizure. Victoria had awoken outside, and using her echo location, she found the invisible Nova ship. Victoria placed more force into her scream, and the Nova ship fell out of the sky. 
 
    Xenia noticed the commotion on her way back. She telekinetically reached for three spear-like weapons on-board the Zalblade and hurled them at Victoria’s area. The hurled spears crashed near Victoria and exploded with bolts of electrical discharges. The currents struck Victoria and she became locked in a stasis. The spears then hurried back to Xenia and floated alongside her bike. 
 
    Lea appeared from a portal upon Xenia’s distraction and kicked the alien off her Zalblade. Xenia caught her balance midair and skillfully landed back on her bike. She held her hand forward and two spears hurled at Lea. Lea quickly slipped into another portal and warped away. 
 
    Back in the cavern, Adron charged at Jace. The overlord smashed into an invisible barrier that started malfunctioning after impact. Jace checked his vitals. The virol countermeasures were working, yet Adron’s power was incredibly immense. A blow or two more like that and the Nova Leader would be stripped of his energy shield.  
 
    Adron attacked again and Jace tried to dodge, only for Adron to fake the attack, use his lightning speed and slam Jace into the wall. Jace’s shields abruptly failed and he faced Adron one on one in melee range. Adron sliced high and Jace rolled underneath, avoiding the attack, but Adron pummeled the Nova Leader from behind, sending Jace face first into the opposite wall.  
 
    There was no way this fight could continue if Jace wanted to make it out alive. Adron was simply inhuman compared to Jace and the Nova Leader was down, giving the perfect opportunity for the overlord to finish the fight. Adron struck again, Jace turned around and caught the attack in his hands, confident that the virol countermeasures would work. 
 
    The virol started passing through his armor. The Nova Leader began feeling the virus push into his skin. He could feel the parasitical mist entering his bloodstream. His mind became clogged with a history of all the terror the plague had gone through from host to host. 
 
    Resist, he told himself. Resist! 
 
    “You see it, don’t you?” Adron asked. 
 
    A portal opened next to Adron and a long virol-whip hurled at Jace and smacked him away from Adron. The Nova Leader rolled to the side, pressed some buttons on his wrist computer and vanished. Jace phased inside the Nova ship and found Scott unconscious.  
 
    “Scott, wake up!” he shook the Engineer, blood leaking out of his lips as he spoke. 
 
    Scott slowly started coming out of his seizure while Jace got on the central comms.  
 
    “Xenia, Aiden, let’s go! NOW!” he ordered. 
 
    Jace slid his fingers across the ship’s control panel and the UFO soared into the air. Aiden was still locked in a duel with Sven and neither Scion wanted to stop fighting. Xenia steered her Zalblade toward them. Her sudden appearance distracted Sven. The brute hurled his fire blasts at her while she dexterously evaded, using the terrain’s slopes to her advantage. This gave Aiden enough time to get clear and beamed up by the Nova ship. Xenia, however, was in trouble. Adron and Lea had made their way out the cavern and now, Sven had his focus on her.  
 
    “Jace?!” Xenia said over comms. 
 
    “I got you,” he immediately replied. “Scott take over.” 
 
    Jace moved away from the control panel while Scott limped toward it. Jace pressed a gadget on his belt. A thin layer of light wrapped around his body and he disappeared. 
 
    Xenia was being relentlessly pursued by Adron, Lea and Sven who were all closing the distance through Lea’s portal usage. As Xenia gained distance from her attackers, Lea would open another portal and either one or two of her and her allies would appear with an attack Xenia had to narrowly dodge. Phasing in the middle of combat was dangerous. If they phased prematurely, they could end up rearranged wrongly at the teleporter location. Xenia needed a clearing. 
 
    Sven appeared from one of the portals and unleashed a blast of fire that toppled Xenia and her bike into the air. Xenia braced her fall using telekinesis, but she still took a hard fall regardless. Her bike slid onto the ice slopes while Adron and Lea appeared from another portal between Xenia and her bike. Daisha suddenly appeared overhead and unleashed an array of lasers that forced Adron to shield himself and Lea from the tremendous firepower. A beam of light wrapped around Xenia and her Zalblade and they vanished a second after. Xenia phased on board Daisha. Jace stepped away from the controls and went toward her.  
 
    “Daisha, get us out of here.” Jace said as he limped over to Xenia.  
 
    “You alright?” he asked her. 
 
    Xenia couldn’t help but notice her lover’s limp. 
 
    “I’m fine, are you okay?” she asked, worried. 
 
    “I’ll live.” Jace replied. 
 
    Xenia held her hand on his chest. 
 
    “We need to get back to base. You need treatment.” 
 
    “I’ll be fine, seriously. Let’s focus on Lars for now.” Jace tapped his bio-mask and radioed his comms. “Scott? Beam Lars over here.” 
 
    “Roger. Beaming him to your ship now.” Scott replied. 
 
    A beam of light appeared in the middle of the ship then faded shortly after, leaving behind an unconscious Lars. Xenia got to her feet and breathed a sigh of relief. 
 
    “Thank you.” she said to Jace. 
 
    Jace nodded at her. 
 
    “See about him.” Jace replied. 
 
    Lars started groaning and tossing about.  
 
    “Hey, hey, it’s alright. I’m here.” Xenia went to his side and helped him sit in an upright position. She observed his injuries.  
 
    “How are you feeling?” she asked. 
 
    “I’m fine.” Lars said. 
 
    Xenia pressed on Lars’ chest and he croaked with pain. 
 
    “He’s hurt bad. We need to take him to the facility; I can’t operate on him here and I can’t trust anyone else to deal with Syraise biology.” Xenia looked back at Jace. 
 
    “Of course. He’ll be safe.” Jace replied. 
 
    Lars coughed. 
 
    “Easy, easy.” Xenia instructed him. 
 
    “Thank you,” Lars looked at her then at Jace. “Both of you.” 
 
    Jace nodded at him.  Xenia was pleasantly surprised by Lars’ thanks, especially after he directed it to Jace. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Victoria got of her stasis and she went to meet the others, who were further ahead in the snowy night. 
 
    “Why did we let them go?!” Sven huffed. 
 
    “We didn’t.” Adron replied and opened his palm.  
 
    A psychic-holographic image appeared in his hand, showing Site X.  
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 24 
 
      
 
    The Nova Team docked at Site X and rushed Lars to the intensive care while Jace got patched up. Xenia used medical equipment from Daisha along with her extensive knowledge on physiology to lead a team of medical staff to treat Lars. Sometime later in the operation, Jace, Scott and Aiden observed from another room through observatory glass. 
 
    “I have a question,” Scott asked aloud. “This is Xenia’s brother, and while there are some physical similarities, there’s a huge difference. How come Xenia’s pupils’ glow while Lars’ doesn’t? I thought her whole race came like that.” 
 
    “Xenia may be from the Syraise Federation but even among them, she’s an outsider; an alien amongst aliens…” 
 
    Aiden and Scott paid attention to Jace. Information about Xenia’s eyes were limited only about the effects. It was never scientifically studied because part of Xenia’s arrest arrangement was that she wouldn’t become a guinea pig for science. 
 
    “…she’s what’s called a Herald by her people. It’s a rare genetic mutation that greatly enhances psionic capabilities. If I remember correctly, Xenia told me the scale for Heralds generally went up to 5. She broke old records and went to 11. They had to set a whole new scale because of her.” 
 
    “Jesus Christ.” Scott blurted out. 
 
    “Usually her federation sends Heralds across pilgrimages in known space to help uplift lesser evolved worlds,” Jace looked at Scott and Aiden. “Xenia’s pilgrimage was here. That’s why she didn’t leave earth. She wasn’t finished, even after her arrest.” 
 
    “Kinda’ makes sense why she stayed with us. She’s an outsider like us. Don’t matter if she’s ET or not.” Aiden nodded respectfully. 
 
    “You can say that.” Jace said as looked through the glass. 
 
    Xenia entered the room and threw away her current pair of medical gloves. 
 
    “How is he?” Jace asked. 
 
    “He’s hurt but he will make it. He won’t be battle ready soon however.” Xenia replied. 
 
    “What of infection? Anything?” Scott questioned. 
 
    “No. Our species is immune to virol. We were vaccinated centuries ago.” Xenia said. 
 
    One of the doctors entered the room. 
 
    “Ma’am, he’s awake.” he said. 
 
    “Excuse me.” Xenia said as she left with the doctor for the other room. 
 
    Jace’s phone started ringing. 
 
    “Hello?” he picked up. 
 
    “Jace, I understand you have some special cargo at Site X.” Bakker said on the other line. 
 
    Jace ended the call. 
 
    “What was that?” Aiden asked. 
 
    “Bakker’s coming. Things are about to get hairy.” Jace replied. 
 
    “What should we do?” Aiden asked. 
 
    Jace scratched his chin, locked in thought. 
 
    Inside the other room, Xenia went to her brother’s side. 
 
    “Hey, how are you feeling?” she asked. 
 
    “Better, thank you.” Lars fixed himself in an upright position. 
 
    “Not the place you’d want to end up, I know.” Xenia said. 
 
    “No.” Lars looked around the environment nervously. 
 
    “I nullified the vibrations here. You will be fine for a few hours before we need to move you.” Xenia said. 
 
    “Xenia, there’s something I need to tell you.” 
 
    Xenia waited in silence. 
 
    “I’m sorry. You were right.” he said. 
 
    “Now isn’t the time, Lars.” 
 
    “No, you need to hear it now because I’m not sure how much longer we can hold out here. How is Daisha?” 
 
    “Daisha is fine. Operational.” 
 
    “Where is she?”  
 
    Xenia looked around the room before peering back to her brother. 
 
    “Here. Safe. I couldn’t risk taking you on an interstellar travel in your critical condition. I had to patch you up first.” she said. 
 
    Lars’ breath grew short and he started groaning. 
 
    “Easy.” Xenia rested her hand on his forehead to check his temperature. Lars was on fire. 
 
    “Xenia,” Lars struggled to speak. “We’re not safe here!” 
 
    Xenia observed her brother carefully. His veins and the sclera of his eyes were slowly turning black. 
 
    “Lars…” Xenia whispered. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Coils of violent electrical currents surged inside Site X’s hangars. The workers inside the aircraft storage were unsure if it was a Nova experiment or danger. The currents gravitated to a central point and exploded with tremendous force, flinging the workers aside. A portal emerged from the ashes and out of it, Adron walked out followed by Lea, Sven and Victoria who were all covered in virol from head to toe. 
 
    Lea observed their surroundings. 
 
    “Isn’t that the same ship they always teleport to whenever they’re in danger?” she said while gazing at the Nova UFO, the virol distorting her voice. Adron glanced at ship. The virol on his right arm extended into a long, thick whip, and with it, he smacked the Nova UFO away then sliced it in half. The ship exploded and the force set off a domino of explosions from the other aircraft in the hangar while the virol shielded Adron and his squad from danger. 
 
    “Not anymore.” Adron replied.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    A tremor rocked the earth from the hangars all the way to the medical facility on the other side of Site X. 
 
    “The fuck was that?” Aiden bellowed. 
 
    The base’s alarms went off. 
 
    “He’s here.” Lars said to his sister in the other room. 
 
    Xenia’s eyes widened. 
 
    Jace barged into the room a second after. 
 
    “We need to go. NOW!” he ordered. 
 
    Aiden entered the room and assisted Lars by holstering the alien’s arm over the Viking’s shoulder to carry him. The Nova crew darted into the hallways, armed guards passing by them with readied rifles. 
 
    “Scott, get those drones up and running.” Jace said while fastening his bio-mask.  
 
    “On it.” Scott veered off into another subsection of hallways. 
 
    “Aiden help Xenia. Take Lars to his ship. Fallback to my position afterward. I’ll hold them off by the time.” Jace continued. 
 
    “You sure buddy here won’t mind?” Aiden said. 
 
    “Buddy’s not gonna’ have a choice.” Jace replied with a strict tone. 
 
    Xenia grabbed Jace’s arm. 
 
    “What?” she snapped upon noticing Jace still had a little limp. “Am I supposed to just watch you go out there and get yourself killed?!” 
 
    “Get your brother to his ship. We can’t risk Adron leaving this planet.” 
 
    “There are two tier one Scions and a tier zero Scion plus a warlord with a disease that can eradicate planets. I’m not letting you go out there alone,” Xenia turned to Aiden and handed him a small apparatus. “Take this, it’ll reveal the location of Daisha. Once you get on the ship, place it in the holo-terminal and leave Lars on board. I’ve set the autopilot to head to Federation space once you insert it.” 
 
    Aiden looked at the gadget, confused. 
 
    “Do I press something?” he asked. 
 
    “No, once Lars is around you it will activate on its own.” Xenia replied. 
 
    “Got it.” Aiden nodded. 
 
    “Soon as you load him on the ship, get back out here.” Jace ordered. 
 
    “You got it.” Aiden affirmed. 
 
    “Aiden?” Xenia came close to him and touched the side of his face. Her striking eyes shone through her blindfold. “Please look after my brother.” 
 
    “I got him, doll. Don’t worry.” the Viking said and left with Lars. Xenia and Jace glanced at each other. 
 
    “You ready for this?” Jace asked. 
 
    Xenia clenched a fist over her chest.  
 
    Green bioluminescence coiled around her hand. 
 
    “Ready.” she said.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Jace and Xenia ran to the hangar facility where armed forces were locked in a crossfire against Sven and Victoria. Sven and Victoria weren’t only using their powers, they were amplified and changed by the virol. Victoria’s screams were directed like lasers while Sven’s flame blasts were etched with virol vines. The armor they received from the virol suits also protected them from small arms fire or swallowed the blasts of rockets. 
 
    “Jace, you guys need to be careful. There are no teleporters active if your shields fail.” Scott radioed when the Nova Leaders arrived at the hangar. 
 
    “Got it.” Jace replied. 
 
    “Jace, I’m serious. You can die.” 
 
    “I hear you. Now get those drones out here so we don’t.” 
 
    “On it.” 
 
    Three soldiers were hurled outside the hangar, a flame buffet erupting shortly after. Jace and Xenia looked at each other, nodded, and went in. Both Sven and Victoria were quick to notice the Nova Leaders once Xenia telekinetically hurled scraps of wrecked ship parts at them. Victoria unleashed a dreadful shriek that shook the ground and caused most of the soldiers to drop to the ground with seizures. Jace concentrated on quietness with all his willpower to nullify the effect while Xenia telepathically connected to his mind and did the same. Scott’s drones were inbound; a pair of sleek disc aircraft that descended from the sky and offered heavy rounds of firepower to the fight.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    A portal opened in the biocontainment facility of Site X. Adron and Lea walked out, turned their attention to the workers and the soldiers, and made quick work of them before the men had a chance to respond. Adron observed his surroundings. There were containers upon containers, filled with virol from Scott’s experiments in addition to prototype weapons, armors and suits still in the works. As Adron moved closer to the containers, the virol inside them began reacting to him. It was as if Adron possessed a gravity that called to the virus. 
 
    “Oh, my children. You have learned so much.” he remarked, sliding his hand on a container. Soldiers rushed into the room with automatic rifles. Lea sensed them coming. She opened a portal, leapt into it and appeared behind the soldiers who were ready to turn the corner and fire. Lea’s arms became long vines and she struck at the soldiers, neutralizing them while they fired wildly.  
 
    “How foolish of these creatures. They think because they understand part of your composition, they know how to control you?” Adron said to the containers. “Foolish.” 
 
    A portal opened behind him and Lea hopped out. Adron held his hands out in opposite directions and dropped his head back. 
 
    “It is time, my children. Time for us to be one again.” he announced. The lights dimmed in the room and a small tremor passed through the ground. Virol from all containers coiled into miniature whirlwinds and shattered the containers holding them. Every bit of virol in that facility, even the strains attached to armor and weapons, targeted their main host, Adron, and gravitated toward him like an irresistible magnet. As the reconnecting virol attracted to Adron, each piece made the overlord grow in power. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes!” Adron howled. “I can feel it. All you have seen. All you’ve learned.” 
 
    A blackness darker than night wrapped around Adron as he grew bulkier and bulkier. Lea stepped back and noticed the virol covering her body began trembling. She remembered Adron in his vision back on the other world.  
 
    Am I going to see his true power at last?  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Aiden carried Lars outside the main base, past the outer compound into the surrounding nature. The apparatus Xenia gave him beeped and beeped, eventually leading Aiden underneath a waterfall. The Viking looked around. He couldn’t see anything. 
 
    “The hell?” he said as he sat Lars comfortably against the wall. Aiden played with the apparatus, even biting it with his teeth. Daisha suddenly appeared to his side, the invisibility cloak fading. A hatch opened underneath the spaceship and turned into stairs. 
 
    “Alright pal, time to get you home.” Aiden helped Lars up and walked him to the stairs.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Jace opened his palm and an array of short electrical bursts smacked into Sven and Victoria. This gave the armed forces and Scott’s drones an opportunity to close in on the enemy Scions while Xenia recycled ruined scraps of metal and ship parts as telekinetic projectiles. Sven and Victoria hid behind rubble and waited out the combined firepower. Once they got a clearing, Sven opened with a pyrokinetic blast that scorched all remaining soldiers on fire, including Scott’s drones, while Victoria used her psychic screams to hold them still for the burning. The sheer force from the scream shattered Scott’s drones into pieces. 
 
    Xenia pushed a telekinetic wave that smashed Victoria into the wall. Sven turned his attention to the alien and unloaded all his force at her. The pyrokinesis was overwhelming. Xenia had to find cover. Sven noticed the alien’s distress and used it to his advantage until Jace uncloaked from invisibility behind him, reached out and touched his head. Sven instantly froze in a telepathic stasis and this gave Xenia the clearing she needed. Xenia pushed am invisible wave at Sven that lobbed him into the wall. Both enemy Scions were seemingly down.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Adron continued absorbing virol and through the plague communicating over the distance, felt Sven and Victoria’s pain. Lea felt it too the more Adron absorbed. It began connecting all virol users into a hive mind. 
 
    “Let me take over.” Adron growled.  
 
    The overlord howled and his scream echoed throughout all of Site X. Virol all over the base, even little scraps and pieces, including those attached to armor and weapons as countermeasures, ripped from their binds and raced toward the call. Lea shivered at Adron’s immense power. She wondered if there could be anything that could stop it. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Aiden sat Lars down on-board Daisha and went to the ship’s control panel. He grew agitated trying to figure out the slot Xenia was referring to for the apparatus’ insertion.  
 
    “Freakin’ blonde! How the hell did she expect me to work this?” Aiden said to himself. 
 
    After looking around desperately, he finally found the slot. 
 
    “There it is.” he said.  
 
    A cold, familiar presence crept behind the Viking. 
 
    What’s that? 
 
    Aiden turned around, the apparatus still in hand, and found Lars standing on two feet, hunched over, breathing like a vicious beast. His eyes were completely black, and his face, wrought with rage. Lars growled then charged at Aiden and tackled him into the ship’s control panel. Aiden fended the alien off and threw him to the side. 
 
    “Oh no, not you too.” Aiden said upon realizing the heightened strength reminded him of Royce.  
 
    ‘Bring me the ship.’ Adron’s voice echoed in Lars’ mind. 
 
    Lars charged at Aiden again and the two erupted in a brawl. Aiden struggled to keep the apparatus out of Lars’ hands, using his superior strength to keep the alien at arm’s length. As the fight went on, Lars became gradually coated with virol until the possessed hunter could match Aiden’s strength blow for blow. The apparatus eventually slipped out of Aiden’s hands and once the Viking tried to retrieve it, Lars was completely taken by the virol. The hunter unleashed waves of black vines that pinned Aiden to the wall. 
 
    “Son of a bitch!” Aiden yelled. 
 
    Lars grabbed the apparatus and inserted it into the ship. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    ‘Arise.’ Adron’s voice echoed in Sven and Victoria’s heads. Sven and Victoria rose from underneath the rubble covering them, both Scions screaming and holding their heads. They no longer had control over themselves.  
 
    Now, they belonged to Adron. 
 
    “Jace!” Xenia called. 
 
    Sven and Victoria levitated in the air. A thick swarm of black, gooey vines unleashed from the Scions and rushed at Xenia and Jace, knocking them away. Jace held his palm out and concentrated on creating an energy blast to smack the enemy Scions out of the air but another virol wave smashed him into the wall. 
 
    “Shields depleted.” Jace’s suit said to him. 
 
    “Scott?” Jace called. 
 
    “I’m working on it. Getting another bird up.” Scott replied. 
 
    The Nova Leader stood up and ripped his bio-mask off; the systems were fried. Xenia hurled debris at the Scions but the virol absorbed the attacks and flung it back at the alien. Xenia narrowly dodged the debris that almost sliced her head clean off. A dark wave moved through the room and socked Xenia in the chest, tossing her like a ragdoll. Xenia coughed up blood as she struggled to get to her knees. 
 
    “Xenia!” Jace rushed to her, only to be smacked away by another virol wave. Xenia clenched her fists and rose to her feet, Sven and Victoria hovering a short distance from her, readying another attack. The alien ripped off her blindfold, tossed it aside and recalled the words Jace had told her about unleashing her full power. A green aura formed around her, and she levitated in the air.  
 
    Sven and Victoria fired another wave of virol at Xenia. Xenia held her hands forward and the virol stopped inches away from her. A tug of war emerged between the three, both sides gnashing their teeth, pushing with all their power and all their might. Jace picked himself up, opened his palm and fired short bursts at the enemy Scions, using what last remains of his energy he had left.  
 
    Xenia reached deep into her consciousness and remembered the dark history that unfolded because of the virol. It motivated her to push even harder – she couldn’t let the same fate happen to earth. She couldn’t let Jace be killed. Xenia forced all her power against the virol wave, screaming her lungs out as she did. Sven and Victoria struggled to keep up by the vehement force. Xenia’s power gradually proved overwhelming and overcame the possessed Scions. Both crashed into the ground, finally defeated. Xenia collapsed midair from exhaustion and fell on top of Jace who was prepared to break her fall. 
 
    “Xenia? You okay?” Jace asked, barely breathing himself. 
 
    Xenia groaned. She could hardly keep her eyes opened. 
 
    Suddenly a portal opened between the downed enemy Scions and the Nova Leaders, sending heavy gusts across the hangar. Adron walked out, followed by Lea who closed the portal shortly after. Jace moved in front of Xenia who was holding him as well, the two exhausted and fearful for each other’s lives. Adron looked at Victoria and Sven. 
 
    “Well done, Scions. I’ll take it from here.” he said. 
 
    Fire from the battle burned the piles of rubble around. Jace stumbled as he got to his feet and held his palm out threateningly.  
 
    “Why do you still fight, even when you have nothing left?” Adron asked. 
 
    Jace tried to fire a blast from his hand, but nothing came out. He was completely dry, and his suit; badly damaged. The Nova Leader clenched his fists, gnashed his teeth and rushed at Adron. Adron easily smacked Jace aside before the Scion could even come near. Xenia couldn’t get off her knees, yet she hurled a telekinetic wave at Adron. The force was so weak that Adron only stumbled a few feet back.  
 
    “Why?” Adron asked again. 
 
    The overlord stretched his palm at Xenia and black vines wrapped around her, pinning her to the floor. The ceiling caved in, Daisha descended into the hangar and unpacked stairs underneath the spacecraft. 
 
    “It’s time to go.” Adron said to Lea. 
 
    Lea felt conflicted. Seeing Jace and Xenia give their all only to be defeated triggered something in her.  
 
    “What about the others?” Lea asked. 
 
    Jace used the distraction to close the distance on Adron and strike again with a punch. Adron transformed his arm into a sword and ran the blade through Jace’s chest before Jace could land the hit.  
 
    “JACE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” Xenia screamed in horror, tears flowing down her cheeks. Adron pushed Jace into the nearby wall, the blade still penetrated through the Nova Leader. 
 
    “You don’t know how to give up.” Adron commented. Jace coughed up blood and panted as his breath grew shorter each gulp. “This is a good death,” Adron continued, resting his hand on Jace’s shoulder. “We mustn’t fear the inevitable.” 
 
    Xenia shrieked and cried. Her wails terrified Lea. It made the rogue Scion question everything she was doing. She could hear her father’s voice playing in the back of her head, reminding her not to follow his mistakes. 
 
    “Nooooooo!! Jace!!” Xenia wailed, tears running down her eyes profusely.  
 
    “I didn’t want it to come to this. You’re a good leader with a good heart. I’ll remember you.” Adron said to Jace as they looked at each other, Adron’s flaming eyes the last thing Jace would see as life left his body. Jace breathed his last breath and collapsed. Adron rose to his feet and tried to pull out the blade. 
 
    What? He wondered to himself. 
 
    The blade wouldn’t budge. 
 
    He tried again. 
 
    This time Jace grabbed the blade. 
 
    What?! Adron shook. 
 
    Virol covered Jace’s entire body until he himself became a shadowy apparition like Adron. Jace rose to his feet, his hands fastened on the blade, spun Adron around and tossed the overlord into debris of a destroyed aircraft. Adron, Lea and Xenia were shocked and dumbfounded. Not one of them had a clue what was unfolding. Jace held his hand out at Xenia and called the virol subduing her to come to him and be absorbed. Daisha turned its attention at Jace and readied its particle beam cannon. 
 
    ‘Lars,’ Jace reached into the hunter’s mind telepathically and froze him. ‘Don’t do this.’ 
 
    Aiden broke free of his virol restraints and tackled Lars again. The Viking delivered a series of heavy blows at the hunter until the two locked arms. 
 
    ‘Break free of his control.’ Jace spoke into Lars’ mind again. Lars shook his head, confused, the blackness in his eyes slowly dissipating. Aiden noticed the hunter’s deteriorating strength as the virol control slowly left him.  
 
    Adron got back to his feet and a dark wave coiled around him. He fired the virol blast at the shadowy Jace. Jace held his hand out and the virol blast moved around and flowed behind him. Lea extended her arm into a whip and hurled it at Jace, but it froze midair by a telekinetic force. It was Xenia holding Lea from moving. Daisha turned its attention at Lea and Adron and fired giant beams of plasma. 
 
    Lea was struck and instantly knocked out from the spaceship’s firepower. Adron, however, tanked the shot directly to the back and stayed standing, firing a continuous stream of virol energies at Jace. The overlord turned one of his arms into a whip and smacked Daisha out of the hangar.  
 
    Adron exploded with rage. Violent waves of energy emanated from him as he called upon all the virol around him. The virol from Lea, Sven and Victoria was ripped from their bodies and hurled into Adron. The continuous stream of virol against Jace became stronger. 
 
    ‘Look around you,’ Jace spoke into Adron’s mind. ‘Is this what you really want?’ 
 
    ‘You know how to control it?’ Adron spoke back. 
 
    ‘We are connected, I see all.’ Jace replied. 
 
    Daisha moved to intercept again, its cannon readying to fire, only this time, at Adron’s Scions. Adron looked at Lea. She was defenseless. The next shot from Daisha would fry her to bits. It was in that instant Adron remembered Yrei.  
 
    ‘I can’t shake it, remembering the fact that you led your crew to die.’ Lars’ voice played in Adron’s mind. ‘How long is it going to be until your earth friends join the same fate?’ 
 
    Adron closed his eyes. 
 
    So be it. He said to himself. 
 
    The overlord stretched his hands at his Scions and transferred his virol to them as Daisha unloaded its cannon. Adron’s virol completely left him, leaving the overlord only in his old, ruined armor. Xenia used the last of her energy and hurled sharp metal debris at Adron that stabbed the overlord through his chest and arms, pinning him to the ground. Daisha landed and both Lars and Aiden ran out and went to Xenia. 
 
    “You alright?” Lars asked his sister as he helped her up. 
 
    Xenia nodded, the glow in her eyes, dim. 
 
    Jace moved to Adron alone, the virol still covering his body. He called upon the remaining virol from Sven, Victoria and Lea and they rushed into the Nova Leader. 
 
    “What are you waiting for?” Adron said, blood leaking out his lips. “Finish it.” 
 
    Jace held his palm out, the virol completely under his control. He readied the final attack. 
 
    “It would be a good death, won’t it?” Jace taunted. 
 
    “No!!!” Lea got up and ran between Jace and Adron. “Please, don’t kill him!” she begged, blocking Jace’s path. 
 
    “Lea, don’t. It’s okay.” Adron pleaded. 
 
    “I’m not losing you.” Lea faced him. 
 
    Aiden grabbed Lea from behind and wrenched her away from Adron. 
 
    “Noooooooo!” Lea cried. 
 
    “Do it Jace! Fuck this guy!” Aiden yelled. 
 
    Jace pushed a dark wave into Adron that stripped the Nova Leader of his covering and transferred it to the overlord. 
 
    “What are you doing?!” Lars shrieked. “Daisha!” 
 
    Daisha readied its cannons to fire again. 
 
    “Completing our missions.” Jace said. 
 
    The virol covered Adron but it was enough only to sedate his wounds and keep him alive.  
 
    “Why?” the overlord asked Jace. 
 
    “Because I’m clearly not the only good leader with a good heart.” Jace replied. 
 
    A tear ran down Adron’s cheek. 
 
    “Daisha, activate the freezers.” Lars said. 
 
    Bolts of thin, cyan plasma coils shot from Daisha and wrapped around Adron.  
 
    “You’re under arrest Adron and you’re coming with me.” Lars said. 
 
    “So am I!” Lea yelled and freed herself of Aiden’s restraint. 
 
    Lars looked at Lea and scratched his head. 
 
    “She is an interplanetary criminal too at this point,” Lars faced Jace. “It’s up to you.” 
 
    “Take her. It’s what she wants.” Jace replied. 
 
    “The only freedom I care for is with him.” Lea added. 
 
    “Even if you’re sterilized and imprisoned?” Lars asked. 
 
    “I’ll be imprisoned anywhere I go. I’d rather it be with him.” Lea said confidently. 
 
    Lars nodded and activated the freezers again.  
 
    The coils wrapped around Lea. 
 
    “I can’t waste any time. I’m taking them to federation space immediately.” Lars said. 
 
    A beam of light wrapped around the hunter, Adron and Lea, and they teleported on board Daisha. The spaceship raised into the sky and took off into space within the blink of an eye. Xenia limped to Jace’s side. The two hugged and kneaded their foreheads into each other as they collapsed on their knees, weary from battle. 
 
    “How did you do it? How did you control the virol?” Xenia asked. 
 
    Jace looked at Xenia, her exposed eyes gazing into his. 
 
    “I couldn’t give up,” Jace answered, staring at her blank, memories of the virol still in his mind. “I refused to let the darkness kill me, so I made it obey. The thought of losing everything I love, especially you, kept me from surrendering to the darkness.” 
 
    The two leaned in to kiss each other but Aiden came to their side and bearhugged them, pulling the Nova Leaders on their feet. 
 
    “We did it!” the Viking squeezed them. “We actually did it!” 
 
    “Aiden, let go, you’re killing me.” Jace squealed. 
 
    “Sorry, I’m so damn happy!” the Viking said as he dropped them. Xenia and Jace fell on their butts and neither of them had the energy to get back up again. 
 
    “Say, where is Scott?” Jace wondered aloud. 
 
    “Right here.” Bakker said as he shoved Scott into the hangar and pointed a gun at him. A squadron of MiB surrounded Bakker with anti-psionic plasma pistols; their guns aimed at the Nova squad. 
 
    “Son of a bitch!” Aiden growled. 
 
    Jace held his arm in front of Aiden, silently telling the Viking not to do anything stupid. 
 
    “What do you want Bakker?” Jace asked. 
 
    “Nothing anymore. From what I understand, Nova took care of the EBE. All that’s left to do is tie up loose ends.” Bakker replied. 
 
    “You’re going to kill us? After all we did?!” Xenia yelled. 
 
    Bakker rolled his eyes. 
 
    “I guess I should thank you for your service to our country but then again, you’re ET. Jace, Aiden, it was a good run. Men, kill–“ 
 
    A bullet slipped through Bakker’s chest and he stumbled on his knee.  
 
    “What the hell?” Bakker coughed. 
 
    The MiB spun around and pointed their guns at the shooter. 
 
    “Stone…” Jace whispered. 
 
    “Stand down.” Stone ordered the MiB as he limped over to Bakker, one of his arms wrapped in a cast. The Doctor pointed his gun at Bakker. 
 
    “The fuck are you doing!” Bakker grunted. “You traitor!” 
 
    “Well, now I suppose you know what side I’m on.” Stone said and fired three rounds into Bakker, killing him instantly. Stone fixed his attention to Jace, Xenia and Aiden. 
 
    “Get them to the med bay.” the Doctor ordered.  
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 

 CHAPTER 25 
 
      
 
    A few months after Adron’s arrest, Stone agreed to meet Jace and Xenia at a diner in Arizona. The Doctor hopped out a black SUV with a briefcase and ordered his MiB to wait for him while he walked inside. Stone noticed there weren’t many people around but with a little looking, he saw Jace and Xenia sitting at the far end of the restaurant. They were dressed in casual, everyday clothing, Xenia sporting black sunglasses to dim her eyes.  
 
    “Is this your two’s idea of normal?” Stone greeted them with a smirk and pulled a chair to sit on the opposite end. 
 
    “It was her idea.” Jace playfully nudged Xenia. 
 
    “Guilty as charged.” Xenia said with a confident smile. 
 
    “How you two been?” Stone asked. 
 
    “Laying low but fine. Yourself?” Jace replied. 
 
    “After Adron’s arrest it hasn’t been easy to tie up loose ends. Politics, you know what it’s like.” Stone said. 
 
    “Yeah, that’s why you’re handling that and not me.” Jace replied. 
 
    “Alright then,” Stone placed his briefcase on the table and opened it. “Let’s get down to business.” 
 
    Stone grabbed a document from his briefcase and rested it on the table.  
 
    “This is Aiden’s.” he said. 
 
    Jace opened the file and browsed through it. 
 
    “Aiden Kosher? Wonder if he’ll like that name.” Jace thought aloud. 
 
    “And these two are yours.” Stone placed two more documents on the table. Jace opened his while Xenia opened hers.  
 
    “Looks like I get to keep my name?” Jace asked. 
 
    “Indeed.” Stone replied. 
 
    “Xenia Wills?” Xenia looked at Jace then looked at Stone. 
 
    “I hope that won’t be an issue?” Stone raised a brow. 
 
    Xenia rested her hand on Jace’s.  
 
    There was a band on her ring finger. 
 
    “We were moving in that direction. Interesting you knew.” Xenia replied. 
 
    “I think it was obvious you two would go that direction. Congratulations.” Stone smiled. 
 
    “Thanks.” Jace said while Xenia returned the smile. 
 
    “Do you have something for me?” Stone asked. 
 
    “Of course, we didn’t forget.” Jace nodded at Xenia. 
 
    Xenia opened her purse and handed Stone a finger-sized apparatus. 
 
    “I’d recommend you keep this to yourself and only view it in private. Had a difficult time convincing my federation to do this.” Xenia instructed. 
 
    Stone placed the apparatus in his briefcase. 
 
    “Will do,” the Doctor said. “So, what’s next for the two of you? Are you suddenly going to live happily ever after?” 
 
    Xenia and Jace glanced at each other before looking back at Stone. 
 
    “As much as we’ve been enjoying not worrying about being killed every other day, there are still responsibilities that we must face.” Xenia said. 
 
    “I’d expect that. After all, Site X is now your land.”  
 
    “Nova’s land.” Jace interjected. 
 
    “Whatever you want to call it. Had to bust my ass to get you that one.” Stone replied. 
 
    “And I am forever grateful. Seriously.” Jace eyed Stone. 
 
    “I’m a man of my word. You did your part, I did mine. It won’t always be sunshine and roses though. You know that, right?” Stone eyed them seriously. 
 
    “That’s why we’re not letting our guard down.” Jace replied. 
 
    “Hello! Welcome to Arty’s! Can I get you anything?” a waitress interrupted. 
 
    “I’ll have a coffee. Black.” Stone ordered. 
 
    “Coffee’s fine for me too.” Jace added. 
 
    “Any milk or sugar?” the waitress asked. 
 
    “Sugar please.” Jace replied. 
 
    “And you ma’am?” the waitress turned to Xenia. “Can I get you anything?” 
 
    A nervousness crept in Xenia.  
 
    She hadn’t done this before. 
 
    “I’ll…I’ll have a tea?” she quivered. 
 
    “Our options are decaf or green. What will it be?” 
 
    “Um, green?” 
 
    “Alright, coming right up. Be back soon.” the waitress smiled. 
 
    “Wait, ma’am?” Jace stopped her. “Can I get a cheeseburger as well?” 
 
    “Sure!” the waitress wrote the order down. “Anything else?” 
 
    The three looked at each other. 
 
    “That’ll be all for now, thanks.” Jace said. 
 
    “Okay, back soon.” the waitress said and left. 
 
    “You’ll get used to it. The normal life. Whenever you can at least.” Stone grinned at Xenia 
 
    Stone, Jace and Xenia sat and exchanged pleasantries for an hour before they got ready to part ways. On their way out, Stone offered Jace a handshake. Jace shook his hand and the two men locked eyes. 
 
    “Be seeing you, Stone.” Jace said. 
 
    “Be seeing you,” Stone paused. “My friend.”  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Sometime later at Site X, volunteers from various institutes around the world ranging from scientists to engineers, artists, architects, designers and other creative individuals, were renovating the ruined base. Scott was deep at work with other scientists and structural engineers, planning how they would not only repair Site X, but expand it, and make it much more than another CIA-military installation. Aiden was busy supervising some of the volunteers; the formerly imprisoned Scions which included Sven and Victoria. 
 
    “This is bullshit.” Sven grunted while he holstered rubble. 
 
    Aiden flashed an anti-psionic gadget in his hand. 
 
    “Do you really prefer to be imprisoned over this?” the Viking asked. 
 
    “Come on,” Victoria patted Sven’s shoulder. “Don’t mess this up. Let’s finish our community hours.” 
 
    A black, unmarked helicopter flew overhead and landed a short distance away. Aiden and Scott ran toward the aircraft as its engines shut off. Jace, Xenia and a few bodyguards exited the chopper.  
 
    “How did it go?” Aiden greeted them as they walked out. 
 
    Jace handed the Viking a document. Aiden eagerly went through the files, his cheeks ready to burst. Suddenly, his face dropped. 
 
    “Kosher? My last name is Kosher? Really?” he asked. 
 
    “Small price to pay for true freedom.” Jace replied. 
 
    “True.” Aiden smiled. 
 
    “Now that you have your freedom, what are you going to do? You leaving for a new home?” Jace asked. 
 
    Aiden looked at the community renovating the base, the setting sun painting a beautiful picture as it fell over the sea. 
 
    “Nah,” Aiden smirked and rested his hand on Jace’s shoulder. “I’m already home buddy.” 
 
    Jace beamed at his friend. 
 
    “What about you Scott? You still planning to stick around?” the Nova Leader asked. 
 
    “There’s nowhere else I get to do science like here. I’m with Aiden. I’m home here with you guys.” Scott replied. 
 
    ‘Come, my child.’ A telepathic voice entered Xenia’s mind. The alien turned to her right. It was coming from the hilly slopes. 
 
    “Jace? Can you come with me?” Xenia said as she went in the direction of the call. 
 
    “Be back in a sec.” Jace said to Aiden and Scott, then followed Xenia.  
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Xenia walked up the hilly slope and removed her sunglasses. 
 
    “What is it?” Jace came to her side. 
 
    “They’re here.” she replied. 
 
    Who’s here? 
 
    Two men uncloaked from invisibility a few feet in front of the Nova Leaders, Daisha following suit behind them. 
 
    “Father!” Xenia exclaimed and ran at the old man. 
 
    “Lars.” Jace noticed the other man. 
 
    Xenia ran into the arms of her father and squeezed him. 
 
    “I didn’t think you’d come here on earth!” Xenia said. 
 
    The old man placed his hands on Xenia’s shoulders and took a good look at her. 
 
    “I had to come to see you. Especially after what you did.” he said. 
 
    “What about the planet’s vibrations?” Xenia asked. 
 
    “It’s alright. We’ve taken steps to nullify any harmful waves.”  
 
    Xenia looked back at Jace. 
 
    “I’m sorry. Jace this is my father, Ptaah. Father, this is Jace.”  
 
    Jace walked up to him and offered a handshake. 
 
    “Pleasure to finally meet you. Xenia had told me a lot about you years ago.” the Nova Leader said. 
 
    Ptaah shook his hand. 
 
    “The pleasure is all mine. I know well of you Jace. The whole federation does.”  
 
    “They do?” Jace quizzed. 
 
    “How?” Xenia also quizzed. 
 
    Lars and Ptaah chuckled. 
 
    “The two of you helped arrest a historical criminal who controlled a virus that can raze civilizations. Not to mention, you rescued me. Of course there are annals about you.” Lars said proudly. 
 
    “Oh. Well, when you put it like that, I suppose it makes sense.” Jace replied with a warm smile. 
 
    “There’s something else, the main reason we came here today.” Ptaah announced 
 
    “What is it?” Xenia asked. 
 
    “Xenia, as a Herald, you were born to use your great power for good. What you have done here in this world will echo across space for generations to come. Your pilgrimage is complete. Your mission is over. You don’t have to stay here any longer, my child. You can come back home.” Ptaah gazed into his daughter’s glowing eyes. 
 
    “Thank you, father,” Xenia said to her father then looked at Jace. “But I’m already home. My heart belongs here.” 
 
    “I told you she’d say that. She found a respectable man here.” Lars said. 
 
    “Yes, that is certainly true,” Ptaah looked at Jace then back at Xenia. “However, the marriage union should not be held in this world. It must be on our planet.”  
 
    “Father…” Xenia’s cheeks turned red. 
 
    “Topic for another time?” Ptaah laughed. 
 
    “What do you think?” Xenia scolded. 
 
    “Very well. It is your choice to stay here, as it always has been. You are free to return to federation at any time. Jace, you are welcomed to visit us when you are ready.” Ptaah said. 
 
    “I appreciate it.” Jace replied. 
 
    “That said, we must be off.” Ptaah nodded at his son. 
 
    Xenia hugged her father again. 
 
    “I love you.” she said to him. 
 
    “And I love you my dear. We’ll keep in contact.” he replied. The alien beauty went to Lars and hugged her brother while Ptaah and Jace shook hands again. 
 
    “Don’t go getting yourself into any trouble again.” she scolded the hunter. 
 
    “No sooner than you, sister.” Lars replied. 
 
    After their hug, Lars and Jace shook hands. 
 
    “You should consider joining us Lars.” Jace said. 
 
    Lars raised an eyebrow. 
 
    “Nova?” he quizzed. 
 
    “That’s right.” Jace nodded. 
 
    Lars smirked. 
 
    “I already have.” the hunter said. 
 
    “And?” Xenia poked him. 
 
    “I just might.” Lars said as a beam of light wrapped around Ptaah and himself and teleported them onboard Daisha. The ship faded to nothing. 
 
    Xenia looked at Site X in the distance. 
 
    “Where do we go from here?” she asked Jace. 
 
    Jace wrapped his arm around Xenia’s shoulder. 
 
    “The only way we can go.” he said. 
 
    “Which is?” Xenia gazed at him with a warm smile. 
 
    “Forward. One step at a time.” 
 
    Jace kissed Xenia’s forehead and the two took some time to peer over the setting sun, thinking on the possibilities of the future and their new freedom. 
 
      
 
    ************** 
 
      
 
    Later that night in a lonely office, Stone opened his briefcase and held the apparatus Xenia had given him. The Doctor meticulously observed the device. There was a small button on the lower part. Stone hesitated to press the button, but after a minute of inner struggle, he found the strength to go on with it. A holographic screen emitted from the device, showing a pre-recorded video of Lea on another world. 
 
    “Hello dad…” Lea said. 
 
    “Lea.” Stone spoke to the hologram as if she could hear. 
 
    “…I know it’s been a while and you might hate me by now, but I want to let you know that I’m sorry for everything I did, and I forgive you for everything you did. Adron and I have been quarantined a world owned by his federation. It’s not like the prison planet he was on. They send us supplies; treat us like humans. We can’t leave though and Adron willingly gave the virol to the authorities for research. Anyway, I’m not sure you’ll ever see me again, but I want you to know this is what I want – to be here. Don’t hate yourself for what you’ve done. We both made mistakes. Something good can come from this.” Lea continued. 
 
    A tear ran down Stone’s eye. 
 
    “I love you.” Lea said as the transmission ended. 
 
    The Doctor lit a cigarette and remembered a conversation between himself and Jace. 
 
    ‘That’s why I chose you Jace. Not only do you understand, you’re also efficient. There was no one better suited for the task at hand and the responsibilities associated with it.’ 
 
    ‘Really? Is that the only reason why?’ 
 
    ‘No,” Stone took a good look at Jace, eye to eye. “The other is curiosity. Curiosity why you think the damned can still have so-called souls.’ 
 
     Stone blew fire out of his lungs. 
 
    “Thank you.” he said. 
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