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Prologue
It has been fifteen years since his father decided to become a War Lord, but to Xanatos a fifty-year-old Argoni, it seems like an eternity. He has been forced to make a choice between staying with his family or join the Pirate Rebel Allegiance. While on his way to the Tribal Council to begin his right of passage, a dark stranger in a hooded crimson cloak came to him. Something about this stranger was soothing, yet it gave Xanatos a cold shiver down his spine. The stranger stopped in front of him in an eerie stance and gave him such a look that it could make even a god shiver.
The stranger spoke to Xanatos from underneath the hood of his cloak in an eerie voice, “Xanatos, your destiny lies in the stars and this is your wake-up call,” The stranger swiftly struck Xanatos in the head with a steel staff before he could react, and he fell to the ground unconscious.
 




1 - Aboard the Plunder Trainer, somewhere in the Cetearan Sector
Xanatos awakened in a bed that was not his own. He got out of the bed, placing his bare feet upon the carpet of his new chambers, feeling as though the ground was moving beneath them. He thought it was just a dream and should wake up; the stranger was just an illusion of that dream. He felt a sharp pain as if his jaw had been dislocated for a while. He touched his cheek and the pain from the steel staff came back. Xanatos realized then that it wasn't a dream.
He heard three voices coming from the corridor behind the door. One of them belonged to the eerie stranger that struck him a day earlier. He walked closer to the door as the voices talked to one another. They seemed to be talking about him, their new hostage.
“You didn't have to hit him, Commander Fyvre. He is only just a boy on his planet. The Alliance already considers us as a threat!” a voice of authority stated, “What will Grand Admiral Limwin think when she discovers that we are the ones who kidnapped a boy of Argon blood to better the PRA chances for survival?”
“Do you really think the boy would have come willingly?” the eerie voice asked, “No. There would have been a struggle from him and a fight with the crowd around him. I did what you ordered, I brought him here, didn't I?” the eerie voice asked calmly.
“I hope the boy is awake so you can make this right for your actions against him,” The third, more concerned, voice said.
“What are you talking about, Dr. Pricdon? The boy was sidetracked by something when I hit him in the streets of his own village. I was merely showing him the true way of life,” the eerie voice replied back angrily, as they all entered Xanatos' chambers.
Xanatos saw a female Xana Anti in a captain's uniform, a male sphinx in a medic’s uniform, and a male Dragonling in an officer's uniform walk into his new chambers. The Xana Anti was wearing a blue long-sleeved shirt with black leather pants. The ornaments on her shoulders and the short cape were good indications that she was a pirate captain. The sphinx’s medic uniform was a white robe over a red shirt; his tail was twitching in annoyance though he walked with the grace of a centaur. The Dragonling looked like an Argoni, wearing a Commander's uniform with a blue long-sleeved shirt and black jeans with long black boots over the pant legs.
The medic walked toward Xanatos to look at his jaw, but Xanatos backed away as the sphinx came closer to him. Xanatos was angry and afraid at the same time, as the sphinx world was at war with his home world.
“Xanatos, don't be afraid. We mean you no harm,” said the Xana Anti, “Please let the doctor look at your jaw,” her voice was sincere and calm, but Xanatos didn’t buy it.
“War crimes! Ow!” Xanatos said as he held onto his jaw. “You kidnapped me! I was walking to the Council's Hut. Now, you want that thing to operate on my jaw! Ah-ow!” Xanatos retorted angrily at Pricdon, still holding his jaw in pain.
“'Thing!' I am a sphinx, not..,” Dr. Pricdon stated.
“I know what you are, Sphinx. You and your race are enemies of my people and are responsible for countless Argoni deaths. I don't trust you or your kind,” Xanatos said bitterly, his jaw stinging.
“Those deaths were caused by War Master Sjach Malsvir, the War Lords, and their Spies that work under him. My people were threatened by the Argoni because War Master Sjach Malsvir told the Argoni we were a threat to them. You need to wake up and open your eyes!” Dr. Pricdon explained, somehow keeping his cool, “The War Lords are the true enemy and I know it. You will soon learn that the United Alliance is in league with the War Lords and their Master,” The doctor sighed as he forced Xanatos to sit down. He reset Xanatos' jaw with a loud crack, then walked away, his tail flipped up at Xanatos.
“I am sorry for striking you so hard, Xanatos,” said the Dragonling Commander, as he bowed to him. “My name is Commander Skyre Fyvre. I was ordered to retrieve you by Yahweh, or Valient, and my captain agreed to let me do so,”
“Well, Commander Fyvre, why would Valient even talk to a half-breed like you?” Xanatos replied bitterly.
“How did you know I was a Dragonling?” Commander Fyvre asked curiously.
“The eyes are a dead giveaway,” said Xanatos, as Fyvre tried hide his slit eyes. “Plus, you smell like sulfur,”
“You should take a shower, Commander. Oh, I am Captain Braskah Kinwan of the PRA. You are on my ship, the Plunder Trainer,” said the Xana Anti Captain; she handed Xanatos a wooden staff and a tray of strange-looking food. “Your training begins tonight at 20:00 hours. It is 15:30 hours now. That will give you time to think, settle, and eat,”
“What are you talking about, training? I'm just a boy according to you people earlier, I could hear you. You had no right to kidnap me to begin with!” Xanatos stated boldly, looking down at his tray of food.
“Your training begins at 20:00 hours by United Alliance standards. Now, eat your dinner and meditate on your training and think about your new life that is laid in front of you,” Kinwan replied, as she and her company left the room and the door sealed behind them.
After he ate his strange, yet satisfying meal, he tried to open the door of his new chambers, but the door refused to open. He looked around for another way of escape and spotted a vent near the floor. He kicked the vent’s grate open, strapped the wooden staff to his back, and slid inside. Xanatos crawled through the air vent, hearing voices coming from further in. Some of the voices he recognized as locals from his part of the universe, the others had different accents, but were speaking in Argoni.
As Xanatos crawled further, the voices grew louder. A voice beneath the vents belonging to a Griffin, in a strange accent, speaking to a Xana Anti asked, “Did you hear that?”
“Hear what?” replied the Xana Anti. They both paused, listening for the sound while Xanatos remained still, waiting above them, breathing slowly and quietly in the air vents.
“Must have been nothing,” said the Griffin, dismissing it.
Xanatos took the opportunity to slowly, quietly press on and soon spotted an air pocket big enough for at least ten men to stand in. He stood up, looking down – there was a grate leading to the outside. Jumping hard onto the grate, he twisted his body so he could land on the aliens talking and attack them. Xanatos landed in the center of the group, drawing the staff from his back.
The new aliens looked at Xanatos with surprise and puzzlement. One of the aliens was a whale that had legs and arms, another alien looked like an elf with flames around it. There were others, too, like the Griffin, the female Dragonling, and three Rularians, while Xanatos was the only Argoni in the group.
He shoved the flaming elf into whale-like alien, making the whale screech in pain. Xanatos was about to take the three Rularians out, but his staff was stopped by a sword. A Rularian stood at the hilt of the blade. Xanatos gave the Griffin an evil look, about to hit the Rularian again, but he was pinned to the wall by a powerful gust of unnatural wind by his arms cast at him by a wind elf.
“Calm down, Argoni,” said the wind elf in an odd accent. Xanatos had no choice but to cooperate. He calmed down and saw that these alien races were in the same situation that he was in. They all looked frightened, impatient, and lost. The wind elf released his wind’s grip on Xanatos' arms. “We are prisoners on this pirate ship. We are all trying to escape this rat maze,”
“They kidnapped all of you, as well,” Xanatos replied calmly, coming to realization.
“No, we all volunteered to be pirates, but the captain of this vessel is trying my patience. My mother will have her hide,” a whale-like creature replied.
“Why? Who is your mother?” Xanatos asked curiously.
“My mother is Grand Admiral Lunara H'Ackre-Limwin of the PRA and the only true Grand Admiral of this galaxy. Well, next to Grand Admiral George Horde of the United Alliance. The other Grand Admirals might as well be War Lords,” said the Talyardian, as he raised his hand toward Xanatos, “My name is Jurj Limwin, and you are?”
“Xanatos, of the Chess Tribe,” said he, avoiding the hand gesture, “I was kidnapped by a ‘Commander Fyvre’ when I was walking alone in my home village. The captain of the Plunder Trainer is a Xana Anti female named..,” said Xanatos.
“Captain Braskah Limwin, of Xananto, she was the one appointed to train us all to be great warriors of our people. I hope she succeeds,” said Limwin, just before the air vents opened up, three great serpents arriving, coming right for them.
“What is going on!? Are they crazy!? You, Half-Breed, try to control those serpents!” Xanatos ordered one of the Dragonlings.
“What did you call me, Mutant?” the Dragonling female replied angrily, as she snorted ice at Xanatos.
“Half-breed! You have a problem with that?” Xanatos asked with hostility.
“You mutants spawned from us and then you kick us off of our own planet, and now we are the Half-Breeds? I ought to skin you alive!” said the Dragonling woman angrily.
“Wow, Karen Kingsley, calm down. Xanatos, watch your mouth. Why do you show such transgressions toward the Dragonlings?” Limwin asked, nervously.
“Do you really want me to answer that? Now’s not exactly a good time!” Xanatos asked, taking the chance to make a run for it. The others follow suit before the serpents can come any closer.
“Sphinx and Griffins I could see, but not Dragonlings,” Limwin stated. She paused, sniffing at the air, “You don't have room to talk Were-Tiger from the Chess Tribe,” she smiled coy.
“Shut up,” Xanatos angrily replied.
Once they lost the serpents, they came to the Charging Tunnels of the ship in complete silence. Karen Kingsley, the Dragonling, was beginning to feel a strange connection between herself and the Argoni man. Kingsley shook her head at the thought as she and Limwin followed Xanatos, having him lead the way in the tunnels. They found their way to a large, round room with lights and several different weapons on display. Xanatos shook his head, as they entered the chamber.
“What is it, Xanatos?” Kingsley asked curiously.
“One of the weapons is made of forcatanium..,” Xanatos replied as he soon realized that the entire chamber was as well, “I can't feel your mind, any of your minds,” said Xanatos, as he tried to telekinetically grab a sword in the chamber and could not. “It's a trap!” As the ceiling opened, five ninja-like warriors came out of the opening. All of the warriors were wearing different colors.
“Cadets of the PRA, prepare yourselves, for we are about to leave this universe and we will grant you all warriors’ deaths,” The crimson-colored warrior announced.
“What are the Valient Knights doing here? I thought Yahweh was on our side!?” Limwin replied, as she stared at Xanatos with anger.




Captain's Quarters, on the Plunder Trainer
“Wait, this isn't a part of their training simulation,” said Kinwan, concerned for his cadets, specifically for Cadet Limwin. The Grand Admiral would have her hide if her son was killed in his first training simulation. “Commander Fyvre, go down there and take fifteen of our best security officers with you. I need to know what the glitch is in Danger Deck 4. I will join you, shortly,”
“Aye-aye, Sir,” Fyvre replied, as he left the Captain's Quarters and headed for the Security Officers' Quarters.
“I don't like this one bit,” Kinwan retorted to himself.
“Get used to it, Captain Kinwan,” said a voice from the shadows of his Quarters.
A man wearing a violet ninja-like warrior's uniform came toward him from those shadows. It was Valient Sword of the Valient Knights. The Valient Sword drew his weapon from his back, a long sword with a hooked blade at the base of a long hilt. Valient attacked the young captain with hatred.
In retaliation, Kinwan drew his Katana from his side, “I thought Yahweh didn't like the War Master and his minions!” Kinwan replied defensively.
Valient Sword snarled, “We are Emperor Malsvir's newest recruits to bring order to the universe. You are the only faction standing in the way of ultimate peace!” They swung their blades at one another; as the blades clashed, the battle grew more intense. The good captain never saw an Argoni move so fast in all his life. Valient Sword's moves were like a blur and the good captain was slain within fifteen seconds of the battle. “Righteous Breastplate, my task is complete and there are three to one odds coming your way with the 'new captain' leading the group. If Master Malsvir sees that we failed, he will kill us all… or just the five of you and spare me for completing my mission,” Valient Sword stated on his wrist comm-unit.
“You wouldn't leave us to that fate, would you?”
The wrist comm-unit replied back in Righteous Breastplate's female voice.
“You know he would,” said Peaceful Protector's female voice in the background of the ruckus on Breastplate’s end.
 




2 - Aboard the War Shadow, in orbit of the planet Densia
On the United Alliance's flagship, Sjach Malsvir was starting to wonder if War Spy 313 was telling him the truth about the Pirate Rebels' training vessel. War Spy 313 wasn't the best spy that Lord Corvet`e has trained; the best War Spy was – and is – 325, Malsvir's grandson.
The inhibitor bracelets on the Valient Knights was best idea that War Spy 325 had come up with yet. The inhibitor bracelets were hidden in the wrist comm-units that the Valient Knights wear at all times. They keep in constant communication not only with each other, but with Valient, as well.
The fools thought that they could send their best Knight, Valient Sword, to assassinate the War Master but the War Master foresaw this and waited for Valient Sword to appear. When he did, the War Master froze Valient Sword from time itself. He reconstructed Valient Sword's memory to convince the other Knights to come to the War Shadow. After placing a device in Valient Sword's wrist comm-unit he sent Valient Sword back to his fellow Knights and the plan worked. That was 15 years ago and now the Valient Knights all work for him.
The door opened, and War Spy 325 approached his War Master with respect and without fear, “War Spy: Daniel Sjach, reporting for duty,” He wasn't due to report for another three hours.
“You're early, Commander Sjach,” Master Malsvir greeted, “Your plan is working flawlessly. Tell Lieutenant Star that if that Pirate Training Vessel is not what she said it was and is, in fact, a private civilian vessel. She will be executed where she stands for wasting my most prized soldiers on a bad mission. What news from the front lines, Commander?” he asked.
“Lieutenant Star was right, the Valient Knights are fighting the new recruits and Valient Sword is facing Kinwan. Corvet`e would like to speak with you on this matter,” War Spy 325 reported. “He is on his way down here now, Master,”
“Very well, Commander. You will remain here through his ranting and then I will confer with you more about your inhibitor bracelets,” Malsvir ordered.
“Yes, Master,” War Spy 325 replied as the doors opened, Corvet`e entering the Meditation Gallery.
“War Spy 325, leave us!” Corvet`e ordered while War Spy 325 stood at attention in the Meditation Gallery. Seeing that 325 was not moving, he came very close to his face, “I said, leave us!” War Spy 325 would not budge. “Do you have cloth in your ears. I said..,”
“Lord Corvet`e, silence!” Malsvir ordered coldly, “Commander Sjach at ease, and both of you sit down!”
“Yes, Emperor Malsvir,” Corvet`e replied.
“Yes, Master,” War Spy 325 replied. Two chairs lowered from the ceiling, and they followed orders, taking their seats. Malsvir remained standing with his hands folded behind his back.
“Why do you order my personal War Spy, as if he were yours? Do you wish to question your Emperor?” Malsvir asked.
“No, my Emperor,” Corvet`e shyly responded, “I came here to ask a question about my War Spy,”
“What is it?” Malsvir asked.
“Did you wish to kill War Spy 313, if she gave you false intelligence?” Corvet`e asked.
“Yes, if it were false intelligence, the ship would have been a civilian vessel. That would have been wasting my time and resources,” Malsvir replied.
“Shouldn't I be the one to terminate her? After all, I am her Master,” Corvet`e asked.
“And I am your Emperor. Does that make sense to you, Lord Corvet`e?” Malsvir said angrily.
“Yes, Emperor Malsvir,”
“Report, Captain Corvet`e,”
Corvet`e cleared his throat, giving his report, “The Shadow Fleet is taking on heavy fire in the Elemental Sector and the Royal Fleet is winning against the PRA Crimson Stingray and the PRA Crimson Firetrogg in the Shadi Sector. The Manewar Fleet is requesting assistance from us, it is under fire in the Cetearan Sector,”
“What of the WLI Knight Carrier?” Malsvir asked.
“No word back from Valient Sword. Last I heard, he was sending five others to face the cadets. He was ordered to remain on the Knight Carrier, but he hasn't checked in for the past three hours,” Corvet`e reported.
“He had better report back within the next hour, or I will assassinate not only your personal spy, but Valient Sword, as well,” Malsvir hissed.
Suddenly, the entire Meditation Gallery shook. The WLE flagship was under attack. Malsvir shot Corvet`e a look of anger, as did War Spy 325. Corvet`e ran to the Main Bridge of the War Shadow.
“I swear that Lord Corvet`e will pay for this unwanted attack on the War Lord Empire's flagship, Master,” War Spy 325 replied.
“View the Battle Bridge, Commander,” Malsvir ordered. The War Spy ran to the portrait of the Argoni Royal Palace painted by Barton Breeze. War Spy 325 pressed his thumb on the west balcony of the portrait and the palace vanished to reveal the private cameras on the Main Bridge. The War Shadow was facing a new foe that Malsvir had never seen before. Malsvir could not foresee the new enemy attacking them, either. The enemy vessels were like giant silver diamonds in space and there were three of these vessels. The enemy vessels were firing on the War Shadow in a pattern that Malsvir recognized all too well.
The enemy vessels were merely scouting and probing the area of this sector for any intelligent life forms. The War Shadow was deflecting the fire from the enemy vessels. Malsvir realized that the three enemy vessels were scout ships, but from what planet and sector. The new enemy vessels were probing the War Shadow's shields and weapon systems.
“Master, what are they and where do they come from?” War Spy 325 asked.
“I don't know, my disciple, but Corvet`e had better retreat before those probes do more than just scan our weapon systems and shields,” Malsvir replied with caution, as he ran to the Main Bridge with War Spy 325 at his heels.




On the Main Bridge of the War Shadow
“Open fire on its central core,” Corvet`e ordered his personal War Spy at the tactical station.
“Yes, Sir,” War Spy 313 replied. She then fired zotium torpedoes at the nearest enemy vessel. The enemy vessel was destroyed and forty pale skinned humanoids came out of the debris. They resembled the Gemanites that were wiped by the Griffins eons ago.
“Gemanites! I thought they went extinct,” Corvet`e replied as the bodies appeared to be drifting toward the War Shadow.
“The Gemanites were very intelligent, Master,” War Spy 313 reported to her captain.
“Yes, they were also ancient slave traders and were technologically more advanced than the Talyardians of that time,” Malsvir replied as he entered the Main Bridge with War Spy 325 at his side. “If I'm not mistaken those bodies aren't drifting, they are flying toward our ship at the rate of fourteen miles per hour. No body with that momentum can drift toward us like that,” Malsvir noted as one of the bodies attached itself to the hull of the War Shadow.
The alarms on the War Shadow were suddenly triggered indicating intruders were in the ship.
“Invader Alarm! Security detail to Sector G-25!” War Spy 313 ordered.
“I told you those ships were decoys! The real threats were the floating bodies,” Malsvir replied as War Spy 313 left the Main Bridge and headed toward Sector G-25.
“How can they breathe in space?” asked Corvet`e, “They didn't have breathing equipment,”
“Who said they were biological?” Malsvir replied in question.
“What… like the Generals?” Corvet`e asked with disdain in his voice.
“I did say the Gemanites were technologically advanced for their time. These could be the next stage in Android evolution. The Gemanites were probably enslaved and wiped out by their own creation. War Spy 325, you will assist War Spy 313 in Sector G-25 with the capture of one of those new androids. Understand, my disciple?” Malsvir requested.
“Yes, Master,” War Spy 325 replied, leaving the Main Bridge, obeying Malsvir’s order.
“Emperor Malsvir, why would you want to capture those monstrosities of nature and send them to the Main Brig? Wouldn't that place us as risk of them discovering all of our records of the War Lord Empire?” Corvet`e asked boldly.
Malsvir mentioned, “I have a special brig for machines like those mechanical abominations. It will not be able interface with the Main Computer without a terminal,”
“What if they don't need a terminal?” Corvet`e made a point.
“That would be very unlikely, Lord Corvet`e,” Malsvir replied crisply.
War Spies 325 and 313 were at Sector G-25 and they found no signs of the intruders, at all. No hole in the hull or bodies of the Security Officers and Royal Guards they sent here fifteen minutes ago. War Spy 325 looked down the corridor to see the Royal Guards coming at them with swords raised at the War Spies. The Security Guards never seem to show up on time, at least the Royal Guards do their jobs well. The Royal Guards sheathed their Argoni Sabers when they spotted the Emperor's personal Spy.
“Where are the intruders, War Spy 313?” The Head Royal Guard asked furiously.
“The Main Bridge sensors said they were here. So, unless the intruders hacked into the Main Frame of the War Shadow by remote, they are here in this sector,” War Spy 313 hissed at the Head Royal Guard.
“They are androids and could be more advanced than the Great Brain of the Generals itself,” War Spy 325 replied cautiously.
“They could have interfaced with the Main Frame by remote, then. They must have purged into the Main Frame to create an Invader Alarm here and leave the Main Bridge without them being in the ship at all,” War Spy 313 noted as they walked with the Royal Guards back to the Main Bridge.
“If they can hack via remote; they can also control the weapons and shields and with two enemy vessels still out there..,” War Spy 325 reported to the Head Royal Guard. They all started to run back to the Main Bridge.
War Spy 325 noticed a small hole in the hull in Sector D-15 and the weapons of the five Security Officers that were going report to Sector G-25 on the floor of the next corridor. He stopped to a complete halt in front of that sector.
“What is it, Daniel?” War Spy 313 asked curiously.
“Look at the ceiling of this corridor and this,” War Spy 325 said, as he retrieved one of the rifles that belonged Security Officer Fedukes. “They are now slaves to those androids,”
War Spy 313 asked, “How do you know that?”
“The Gemanites were ancient slave traders. You really should read your history, Vi,” War Spy 325 replied bitterly.
“The Gemanites are extinct, I thought,” The Head Royal Guard replied back. War Spy 325 filled them all in on the conversation that the Emperor had with Lord Corvet`e on the way to the Main Bridge. They entered the Main Bridge and saw three enemy androids in a fight with their Emperor and Lord Corvet`e. War Spy 325 grabbed his Argoni Saber and lunged at the nearest android that was attacking his Master. War Spy 313 threw the two remaining androids into a wall.
The Royal Guards fired at the two stunned androids that were pinned by War Spy 313 against the wall. The androids were blown to rubble, as the third was still attacking Emperor Malsvir with two built-in swords from its wrists. Emperor Malsvir was deflecting each blow with difficulty. War Spy 325 came from behind the android, as the android spoke these words “Atron Slave Trader JKSE-12..,” he was sliced in two.
“Thank you, my disciple. I would be a slave or worse if you hadn't intervened. As for my Royal Guards will each be promoted for your bravery and quick thinking,” Malsvir praised them.
“Yes, my Emperor,” The Royal Guards said together, as War Spy 325 bowed his head to his Master in respect.
“Where are the Security Officers you called?” Corvet`e asked curiously.
“They were kidnapped by these 'Atron' things, my Master,” War Spy 313 reported. “Their weapons and gear were lying on the floor in Corridor D-12 next to a breach in the hull in that sector.”
“That is impossible! There was no report from the computer of a hull breach, at all,” Emperor Malsvir said crisply.
“The intruders have the ability to hack into our systems via remote access, Master. They came on the War Shadow in Sector D-15 and hacked in the mainframe, falsified their true entry point, and made sure the computer would not report hull breach in that sector. I was the one who spotted gear and weapons on the corridor floor to everyone, Master,” War Spy 325 reported.
“Is this true, Guard Drake?” asked Emperor Malsvir.
“Yes, my Emperor,” The Head Royal Guard replied.
“Well then,” Emperor Malsvir sighed. “The slave traders have our Security Officers. I order that we retreat to the Elemental Sector to assist the Shadow Fleet.”
“Yes, Sir,” Corvet`e replied.
The War Shadow blasted into Phantom Space toward the Elemental Sector away from the battle with strange new androids. The last remaining Atron vessel was repairing their sister ship that only was cloaked and partly damaged.




3 - Aboard the Plunder Trainer, Danger Deck 3
Righteous Breastplate was fighting the cadets with his fellow Knights when she spotted a golden quarterstaff with four gemstones embedded in the handle. The gemstones were lined up in a row. The quarterstaff was wedged inside a chest of gold coins with Seal of Valient on its lid.
“Valient Sword, do you read me?” Faithful Shield asked on his wrist comm-unit. “Light Helmet, Valient Sword isn't responding to my calls,”
“These cadets are toast when we're through with them,” True Belt boasted as he shot the two Wind Elves with biokinetic energy. The Wind Elves laughed at him. “Why do you mock me, you freaks?” True Belt replied angrily.
“That is like magic, and you are feeding us. You're stupid, aren't you?” the Wind Elves laughed as they threw the energy back at True Belt.
True Belt howled in pain, as he received a taste of his own medicine. True Belt drew his sword and started to slice at the Wind Elves. The Wind Elves laughed at him again. True Belt's sword drifted right through them.
“You're a slow learner aren't you, True Belt? You can't slice the wind,” the Wind Elves laughed whole heartily at him. The Wind Elves sensed something mystical at work with the Valient Knights. The Valient Knights were under the Spell of Control by the way they fought. The fact that the Valient Knights shouldn't be there at all.
“The Valient Knights are under the Spell of Control,” One of the Wind Elves reported to Xanatos.
“What do you mean by that, Wind Elf?” Xanatos asked wearily.
“Xanatos, you all right?” asked Kingsley.
“I'm not use to this forcatanium room. That's all, why would you care about me anyway?” Xanatos asked as he tried to shake off the null like feeling from his head. Kingsley blushed as she fought Faithful Shield with Xanatos barely at her side back to back.
“Oh, are you feeling a little brain-dead, Cadet Xanatos?” Faithful Shield asked with a bit of tease in his voice. Xanatos sliced at Faithful Shield's arm with a sword that he found in the room. Faithful Shield howled in pain as he started to bleed from the wound; Kingsley struck a fire-like punch at Faithful Shield's chest, making him fall to the floor.
“They are under a type of mind controlling spell through their wrist comm-units,” the Wind Elf explained as he tried to remove the wrist comm-unit from True Belt's wrist. The Wind Elf pinned True Belt to the wall and pulled the wrist comm-unit from his wrist. True Belt screamed in pain before he passed out; the symbiont rested and its host revealed himself.
“Gary, what were you doing inside True Belt?” Xanatos asked the Argoni man. “I understand what you are saying,” Xanatos replied as he sliced off the wrist comm-unit of Faithful Shield. The wrist comm-unit fell to the floor and the symbiont rested to reveal another Argoni that Xanatos recognized. “George, you were Faithful Shield?” He replied to the now conscious Argoni man.
“Who's Faithful Shield?” George Freeman asked clueless. “Where am I? The last thing I remember is being on board the Shadow Jet in the middle of a practice run through the Shuttle Race Finals for the Third Year Cup. Gary Vault is my co-pilot. We were running through Gemani Asteroid Belt, when we saw a strange dragon head shaped vessel approaching us there. There was a flash of light and then I was here. Rudigger, is that you. You look so much older,”
“It's Xanatos, now. Oh, by the way, the Shuttle Race Cup is now at their 43rd winning cup this year. You have been out of the loop for 40 years,” Xanatos replied to the disoriented Argoni as he sliced off Peaceful Protector's wrist comm-unit and his aunt, Vivian was revealed as that Knight.
Light Helmet and Righteous Breastplate were the last two Knights. They appeared to be working together against the Talyardians and Griffins. Xanatos looked at Kingsley and nodded at her. She knew what he was thinking and turned into a Ruby Dragon. Kingsley was in her dragon form and used her tail to slice off Light Helmet's and Righteous Breastplate's wrist comm-units. Righteous Breastplate screamed louder than Light Helmet. The symbionts were free from War Master Malsvir's control.
The people that were the Valient Knights hosts were now all conscious and looking at their new surroundings a little confused. The former Light Helmet symbiont's host realized where she was and kept silent. George Freeman recognized the room he was in and the type of vessel he was on.
“I am Scarlet Bolt of the United Planetary Alliance. What is this vessel's destination?” The former Righteous Breastplate symbiont's host said, as she scratched at the breastplate symbol on her shirt. The symbol began to glow a reddish color. The other Knights' symbols started to glow, as well. “Thank you, Master Hackman for freeing us from Master Malsvir's clutches. We are forever in your debt,” Righteous Breastplate said through Scarlet Bolt. The five Valient Knights vanished with their hosts.
“Wait! Where is the legendary Valient Sword?” asked Xanatos, but they were long gone.
“Why, right behind you,” Valient Sword said venomously in the shadows. “I have just the right thing for you, Dragonling,” he said, as he began to play a Draconian lullaby on a golden flute. The Ruby Dragon turned back into Kingsley and started to sway to the melody.
“Karen, don't listen to flute!” Xanatos ordered, but he was too late for she was fast asleep.
“Wind Elves, I have a surprise for you,” Valient Sword replied as he shot a laser beam at them. The Wind Elves screamed in pain and started trembling in fear. The Griffins were quivering at the sound the laser made. The Talyardians were cowering from the laser when it was fired. Xanatos thought he was the only hope for the Knight's redemption.
Xanatos grabbed the sword that he first spotted when all the cadets walked in the room, and deflected the laser beam back to its source. Valient Sword howled in pain, as laser beam hit him. Valient Sword was outraged by the change in his plan after the laser beam was done firing.
“You haven't seen the last of me, Cadet Xanatos!” Valient Sword scowled as he vanished in a cloud of smoke.
“Let's hope so,” Xanatos replied to the smoke. He rushed to aide his fellow cadets, “are you all right?” he helped the lead Wind Elf to his feet. The Wind Elves were in so much pain that they couldn't be in their purest form, so Xanatos could actually touch them.
“I'll be fine. You should be more careful. Next time, you should communicate with your fellow cadets before you lead them into another trap. You did well in saving the Valient Knights, I commend you on that. You lead them very well. I knew there was hope for you, Commander Xanatos,” said the lead Wind Elf.
“Captain Kinwan? You are Captain Braskah Kinwan?” Xanatos asked shocked to see the real captain of the Plunder Trainer standing in front of him.
“In the flesh. My friendship with Grand Admiral Limwin is shaky as it is. So, Cadet Limwin, please don't let your mother learn about my Second Officer's actions. He told me that he was going to Argon to retrieve a family artifact and pray to Yahweh for guidance and luck for the PRA. I had no idea what his true intentions were,” Kinwan replied as he bowed to the cadet. “If the Commander wishes to return home, he may,”
“Thank you, Captain Kinwan. My eyes are open and… I would be honored to become the first Argoni to enter the Pirate Rebel Allegiance,” Xanatos replied honorably to the captain.
“Thank you, Commander. Please, I would be honored to have you aboard my ship. There is one PRA vessel that has been missing for decades and has destroyed many United Alliance vessels off the record of the WLE. The United Alliance is still trying to locate her, but she vanishes as quickly as she appears,” Captain Kinwan replied.
“The Pale Dragon, it was a legendary ghost ship. The vessel is supposed to have ruthless captain. The captain killed his own first mate and is looking for a new one,” Xanatos gasped, “Is that why you gave me a Commander's position so quickly?”
“Yes, how did you know about that? It was supposed to be a ship carrying magical box that holds a power like that of Yahweh himself. The box holds secrets of Yahweh and the locations of some His sacred temples and all their strongholds,” Kinwan replied as he called the captain of the Pale Dragon. “Captain Sqiidas, do you still need a First Mate, that is faithful to you and will not question your orders,” he said over the wrist comm-unit.
“Yes, Captain Kinwan. I am still searching for a loyal First Mate. I would like to have that Argoni as my new First Mate.”
The voice on Kinwan's wrist comm-unit.
“Thank you, Captain Sqiidas. I would request that my second in command join me on board the Pale Dragon,” Xanatos requested.
“Fair enough, who is your second in command, Commander Xanatos?” Captain Sqiidas asked.
“Karen Kingsley of Dragonia, she helped me come to my senses,” Xanatos replied. Kingsley was honored by his honesty of her and glad that he didn't refer her as a half-breed this time. “Would you like that, Karen?”
“I would like that Xanatos, very much,” Kingsley obliged with a blush.
“I will be there in two days, Commander. Captain Kinwan, I am glad to have you at your word. Your debt to me is paid.” The wrist comm-unit went silent.
“Would you like a proper tour of my ship, Commander?” Kinwan requested.
“I would like that,” Xanatos replied.




Aboard Plunder Trainer, Main Bridge
The Plunder Trainer was a massive and powerful pirate training vessel by the time they came to the bridge. The Plunder Trainer was even more impressive on the bridge. The controls looked primitive for a space vessel that the PRA commandeered since the start of the United Alliance. Suddenly, they spotted the body of the First Mate that introduced himself to Commander Xanatos as the captain of the Plunder Trainer. The body was leaning against the tactical station wall.
“Captain...” the dying body started to say. “I... failed.... you.... my... friend,” the body said, as it slumped over dying.
“Who did this to my First Mate?” Kinwan asked as he scanned the area for any ships. There was one vessel leaving the sector that matched the Knight Carrier's zotonic signature. The Knight Carrier was too far out of range to find out how many were on board.
“Captain Kinwan, look at this. Someone left you a message for you on your First Mate,” Xanatos reported as he spotted an orange button blinking on the First Mate's chest. Kinwan pushed it and a hologram of Valient Sword appeared.
“Captain Kinwan, your deceit of having your First Mate appear as yourself was clever. I knew it wasn't you. Your profiles on the United Alliance and EBG shows you as a Wind Elf. Your Xana Anti First Mate paid for your betrayal to the WLE, United Alliance, and EBG. The next time we meet you will die.”
“You worked for the War Lord Empire?” asked Xanatos.
“Yes, that was twelve years ago. I was also a commander in United Alliance Air Strike Force. I was the ambassador for my planet when I worked for the War Lord Empire,” Kinwan replied sadly.
“What is the EBG?” Xanatos asked curiously.
“The Elemental Benders' Guild,” Kinwan replied. “The Pale Dragon will be here in 36 hours, Commander Xanatos I would recommend you get your affairs in order before you meet with Captain Sqiidas. He is a Chi- Koss. They are a rival race from my homeworld of Niw- Chi. The Chi- Koss look nothing like my people, thankfully.”
“How did Captain Sqiidas find the Pale Dragon? No Argoni has ever located the legendary ghost ship of Valient, or her sister ship the Firenox,” Xanatos replied.
“The Chi- Koss have unique technology to find that which was once lost throughout the ages, or forgotten by the gods,” Kinwan stated.
“Did they ever find the Firenox? I hope you don't find Valient's Everlasting Light Force Fleet or its flagship,” Xanatos said concerned.
“They haven't had a reason to search for the Firenox, no bidder on the finder's fee. As for the Everlasting Light Force Fleet; they have been searching for that missing Fleet of Valient's for years. They looked for that legendary fleet everywhere,” Kinwan replied.
“So, the Chi- Koss are like universal scavengers of unique technologies, and they only salvage when they get paid for the job,” Xanatos noted.
“Only, Captain Sqiidas is working on his own instinct, rather than by his people's government and trading system. Now, you two must prepare yourselves for Captain Sqiidas isn't a very patient Chi- Koss,” Kinwan ordered as he looked at Kingsley and Xanatos.
“Yes, Captain Kinwan. I will be in my room,” Kingsley replied as she turned to go to her chambers. Xanatos remained at Kinwan's side like a good First Mate would. Xanatos knew that the best way to prepare yourself is to learn all you can about your new captain is from a man that knows him. Gathering intelligence wasn't one of Xanatos' strongest points.
“Why isn't Captain Sqiidas as patient as most Pirate Rebel Allegiance captains?” asked Xanatos.
“He's patient like most Pirate Rebel Allegiance captains. He isn't very patient with me, so he will take it out on the recruits that I send him. Apparently, I might be seeing a Court Martial in the next month or so. If my patience factor with the other captains reaches the High Grand Admiral's ears, I will be replaced by one of you,” Kinwan stated truthfully.
The two of them talked about Captain Sqiidas and the Pirate Rebel Allegiance's benefits. They talked while they were on the Main Bridge of the Plunder Trainer. They both noticed that the vessel wasn't cloaked. Xanatos responded by running toward the Tactical Station to cloak the vessel, when Kinwan placed a hand on Xanatos' shoulder and shook his head. He only pointed at the blinking light on the Tactical Station's screen.
“What is it?” Xanatos asked, as Kinwan pressed a combination of buttons on the keypad. The Tactical Station screen revealed a bug was inactive on the Main Bridge of the ship. They looked under the body of his dead First Mate and found the bug. It was an advanced digital bug.
“If we cloak, we're dead when this bug activates itself. The bug can tell if we're cloaked,” Kinwan replied as he placed the bug in a special bag for the device.
“How do you know that you were looking at the device?” Xanatos asked curiously.
“Didn't you feel that faint pulse when you first walked in the bridge?” Kinwan asked, with an all-knowing smile.
“No, I noticed the pulse when you turned over his body,” Xanatos replied, as he noticed a distortion in the stars.
 




4 – In the Elemental Sector, Main Bridge of the Uniqueness
Sir, the Main Engine Room is on fire, the weapons gon, and shields useless. I hop EMperor Malsvir sends assistance or we will los the control in this sector. The Elemental Sector will undoubtedly join those destructive Pirates and their lovely Democracy of Freedom Fighter," the Tactical Office of the Uniquesness replied to her captain.
Suddenly, the War Shadow jumped out of Phantom Space in front of the PRA vessel Crimson Hand. The War Shadow looked like it went through hell.
“Captain, the War Shadow is hailing us,” the Communications Officer reported as the view screen was on before the captain could protest.
Captain Helfere, this is your Emperor. Where is the rest of my fleet in this Sector? I ordered the Dargonix Fleet here two months ago. Malsvir looked angry at the Nogra Captain.
“I am all that the Crimson Hand left behind for dead. The Pale Dragon was here sixteen hours ago, my Emperor,” the Nogra Captain replied with fear in his eyes.
You're lying to your Emperor. There is no zoton or zotium trail in this Universal Sector to verify your story. Malsvir replied coldly.
“I am not lying to you, my Emperor. The Pale Dragon is the only vessel found by the Chi- Koss that is from Yahweh's personal fleet of ships. We don't even know the type of power source that Pale Dragon uses. It was here, I assure you, my Emperor,” Helfere replied to Malsvir.
The Chi- Koss will pay for deceiving the War Lord Empire. They were supposed to report to me of all of their findings. I do believe I will have to teach them a lesson in showing The War Lord Empire some respect.
The War Shadow fired zotonic torpedoes at the Crimson Hand, as the Uniqueness tried to fire zoton beams at the same time. The Crimson Hand fired at the Uniqueness' main engine. The Crimson Hand was ignoring the War Shadow's attacks. The Crimson Hand focused on the weaker War Lord Empire vessel. The Uniqueness was rendered powerless from the blast to its main engine.
“Sir, we lost main power. The shields and weapons are down,” The Tactical Officer reported.
“Auxiliary power to weapon systems,” Helfere ordered the Helmsman.
“Yes, Sir,” the Helmsman replied as she pressed some buttons and pushed a lever forward. “Power is restored to the weapon systems. Zotonic power cells are at 50 percent in the Back-up Fuel Core. The Main Fuel Core is offline and its gauge is reading empty,” the Helmsman added.
“How are we going to get to the nearest Fueling Depot? The Main Fuel Core runs from the Main Engine Room,” the Tactical Officer requested.
“Do you have weapons' control, Lt. Zedren?” asked Helfere.
“Yes,” the Tactical Officer reported.
“Then, fire torpedoes and zotonic beams at the Crimson Hand, and let me worry about the power systems. That is an order, Zedren!” Helfere said crisply.
“Yes, Sir,” the Xana Anti replied, as he fired torpedoes only at the Crimson Hand.
“Are you deaf, Zedren? I said the zotonic beams, as well,” Helfere ordered angrily.
“But, Sir if the Back-up Fuel Core gets to 15 percent the remaining energy will be diverted the Destruction Core to start the Self- Disassemble System,” Zedren reported, as stood up to his captain.
“Then we will destroy them and our sacrifice will be recorded by the War Shadow. Do it now!” Captain Helfere ordered.
“Long live the War Lord Empire!” the crew said together. Zedren sat down and rerouted the power to the zotonic beams. The weapons' council reported to Zedren that they have exhausted its complement of torpedoes and the zotonic beams are down to 74 percent. Zedren reported this find to his captain.
“What if we could found a way to penetrate the Crimson Hand's shields?” Helfere asked Zedren.
“Sensors show the Crimson Hand has full shields like of an Argon Battle Cruiser that the United Alliance uses. That would mean they still have a Back-up Shield Generator that could still be operational or is operating right at the moment,” Zedren reported.
The captain ordered to put 54 percent power from the zotonic beams to the forward shields. Zedren did as he was ordered. The Uniqueness prepared to ram the Crimson Hand with full engine power aimed at the enemy vessel's starboard side. The Crimson Hand started firing at the Uniqueness in defense. The War Shadow fired at the Crimson Hand's Main Engines, as the Uniqueness impacted the bridge and part of the Main Engine Room.
The Crimson Hand was sliced in two from the impact of the Uniqueness and zotonic torpedoes from the War Shadow. The Uniqueness was hit from one of the torpedoes from the War Shadow. The Uniqueness was hit on the port engine core. The Uniqueness started drifting as if it lost power. The Crimson Hand exploded on its Engineering half. The front half of the Crimson Hand disintegrated from the explosion.
The War Shadow was hit from a piece of the hull of the Crimson Hand's Engineering Section. The Uniqueness was drifting toward the nearest planet. The planet was the massive green world of Mesoplodon. The War Shadow was turning toward the Dargonix System.
“Sir, the War Shadow is returning home. What are we going to do? The ship is lost and is heading for the nearest gravity well,” Zedren reported.
“What is the nearest gravity well? Is it a planet or star?” asked Helfere.
“The planet Mesoplodon. It is an A-Class planet only five times the size of Argon.”
“Try to restore the power for us to land on that rock called Mesoplodon.”
“The Self Disassemble Unit has activated,” Zedren reported.
Helfere ordered as he nodded, “All hands abandon ship!”




5 - In the Elemental Sector, aboard the War Shadow
The crew watched in horror, as the Uniqueness exploded halfway through the atmosphere of Mesoplodon from their sensors. Malsvir took the War Shadow to the Dargonix Sector for the debriefing of the Chess Tribe of Argon. They reported one of their own children was kidnapped by the PRA. Malsvir needed to see the evidence for himself. The War Shadow left the Element Sector and headed for Argon.
“Sir, what about survivors from the wreckage?” War Spy 325 asked Corvet`e.
“What 'survivors?' You saw the Uniqueness, it was destroyed. There is no chance of anyone surviving that explosion. The retreat pods would have either disintegrated or crashed on the surface from the shock wave of the explosion,” Malsvir replied darkly.
“Yes, Sir,” said War Spy 325.
“Long live Basilisk!” Malsvir chanted.
“Long live Basilisk!” The crew chanted together in harmony.
The War Shadow entered Phantom Space and vanished from the sensors of any ship in the area. The War Shadow entered a state of light-speed travel.
“The estimated time to arrival of the Dargonix Sector is two days,” War Spy 325 reported to Malsvir.
“The Pirate Rebel Allegiance thinks they can convert one of the War Lord Empire's own people. We will see how well they cope with one of our own in the heart of their Allegiance. War Spy 313, as part of your rise to becoming a War Lord, you must infiltrate the PRA. That is your final mission as a War Spy. If you infiltrate without defying your orders and joining them,” Malsvir ordered, as Corvet`e approached Malsvir with concern and anger in his face. “Do you have something to add, Lord Corvet`e?”
“Yes, I feel that War Spy 313 isn't ready for this kind of an assignment, yet. Furthermore, if she were to be discovered, it would mean her death,” Corvet`e replied to Malsvir.
“If she doesn't complete her task, as her Emperor commands, I will execute her myself,” Malsvir said darkly.
“Yes, Emperor Malsvir, I will do as you command,” War Spy 313 replied confidently.
“Thank you, War Spy 313,” Malsvir nodded to her and scolded at Corvet`e. “War Spy 313, you have planning and packing to do,” Malsvir smiled.
“Yes, Emperor Malsvir,” War Spy 313 replied as she walked to her chambers. The bridge door sealed behind her as she left. “That was close. I hope Daniel becomes the next Emperor of this old War Lord Empire. He will at least be able to rule better than his Master.”
War Spy 313 walked down the corridor toward her chambers, when she spotted Valient Sword sitting cross-legged in the corner of the crossing hall. She stared at him with curiosity.
“You know it's rude to stare,” Valient Sword said coldly.
“What are you doing on this ship?” asked War Spy 313.
“I thought I lived on this ship. I thought War Spies were suppose to be loyal to their Emperor and Masters,” Valient Sword stated crisply.
“Look, change is on the horizon. The Emperor is weakening and Daniel Sjach is the perfect man for the next in line,” War Spy 313 said boldly.
“You know he was humane, once,” Valient Sword replied back.
“Who are talking about, now?” asked War Spy 313.
“Your current Emperor. He was a man of great power named John Sjach. The power corrupted him and he wanted more power. He even murdered the King of Argon, so he could become Emperor of all of the nations of Argon. He eventually became Emperor of all the universe,” Valient Sword paused. “He wishes to overthrow Yahweh Himself and become a god.”
“Why are you telling me this? Do you want me to report you to our Emperor Malsvir?” War Spy 313 asked.
“Report me to your Emperor. I serve the only true God, Yahweh,” Valient Sword replied boldly, as he leaned on his right arm. War Spy 313 looked at his wrist comm-unit, but it was missing. She looked in shock. “Why so shocked, Violet Star? I am stronger than your inhibitor could handle,” he smiled evilly at her.
“It's War Spy 313 to you, and how did you withstand the pain, Valient Sword?” War Spy 313 replied calmly.
“I am Valient Sword. I can handle all sorts pain,” Valient Sword replied, as he vanished from sight in a puff of smoke.
 




6 - On the bridge of the Plunder Trainer
The distortion in the stars was the Pale Dragon decloaking off their starboard bow. The Pale Dragon came along the Plunder Trainer's starboard to begin docking procedures.
“Sir, the Pale Dragon is ready to dock with us,” Limwin reported.
“Excellent, Commander,” Kinwan replied. “Prepare the docking clamps,”
“Yes, Sir,” Limwin replied back, as she pulled the docking lever and pressed a few buttons. The Pale Dragon docked successfully to the starboard docking clamps.
“Xanatos, the Pale Dragon is fully docked on Docking Port 352. Captain Sqiidas will be waiting for you and Kingsley there,” Kinwan ordered Xanatos. “May Valient be at your side,”
“And you as well, Captain Kinwan,” Xanatos humbly nodded back.
“I was being respectful of your customs, Argoni. Wind Elves worship Majik, not Valient. The War Lord Empire and United Alliance Air Strike Force aren't as respectful of other alien customs, or Valient for that matter. Now go, Commander Xanatos,” Kinwan replied calmly back.
“Well, may Majik be at your side and safe passage my friend,” Xanatos said, as he left the bridge and headed for Docking Clamp 352 with Kingsley at his side. They walked past a porthole that had a perfect side view of the Pale Dragon. It looked like a ragged piece of space trash with dents every thirty feet. It even had a long narrow scratch through the paint that was about ninety feet long.
“I hope she flies better than she looks,” Kingsley remarked with caution in her voice.
“Oh, she will. I have heard stories of the Pale Dragon taking on a whole fleet of Argoni Star Cruisers and destroying all, but one Argoni Quickstrike and surviving with one or two dents in her hull,” Xanatos stated with excitement in his voice.
“Where did you hear that story from, boy?” said a male voice from behind them. They turned around to see a short squid-like alien slithering toward them. Xanatos was shocked and honored to see the Legendary Captain Sqiidas in front of him.
“Captain Sqiidas, I am Xanatos. I am your new Commander, and this is Karen Kingsley, my second in command,” Xanatos replied nervously.
“I was expecting someone older, not a rookie drop-out from the United Alliance Academy, and his lover,” Sqiidas replied coldly.
“I am not his lover, I just met this Argoni,” Kingsley defended angrily.
“Are you questioning the Chi- Koss' ability to foresee the future, Karen Kingsley. I am Captain Sqiidas of the Pale Dragon. I was only stating the fact that he suddenly vouched for a total stranger to be his second in command. I know who you are Karen Kingsley, the daughter of the King of Dragonia. The sister of Grand Admiral Darren Kingsley also a sister of the United Alliance Air Strike Force Ambassador Damon Kingsley of Dragonia. I know all about you, Karen Kingsley,” Sqiidas replied.
“With all do respect, you know my family and their history, not me,” Kingsley replied calmly back. Sqiidas than looked at Xanatos with angry eyes.
“Xanatos, A.K.A. Rudigger Hackman, the great-grandson of Grand Admiral George Horde, brother of Lieutenant Jared Hackman of the United Alliance, nephew of Captain Brad Horde and Commander George Horde of the United Alliance, and son of War Lord Samuel Hackman, A.K.A. Lord Corvet`e. Yes, Xanatos I know you very well,” Sqiidas said angrily.
“Look, my father is dead to me. He left a farm, thirty acres of land, and without a word of his whereabouts to me, or my mother. Now my mother has to take care of the farm by herself,” Xanatos spat back angrily.
“I see you hate your father a lot. You will need faith and hatred to survive in this conflict against the War Lord Empire,” Sqiidas replied gratefully. The three of them entered the Pale Dragon after their conversation in the corridor.
The Pale Dragon detached from the Plunder Trainer and left the system. The Pale Dragon headed for the Elemental Sector to reinforce the Crimson Hand. Sqiidas was unaware that the Crimson Hand was destroyed by the War Shadow.
“Where to Captain?” Kingsley asked curiously.
“The Elemental Sector to assist the Crimson Hand in their battle against the Uniqueness and the their remaining War Lord Imperial Fleet. I only hope the War Shadow hasn't intervened. The Crimson Hand can only handle some pounding from the Uniqueness, but not from the War Lord Empire's flagship,” Sqiidas replied to his new helmsman.
“The War Shadow has already been there and has succeeded in destroying the Crimson Hand and is now headed toward the Dargonix Sector,” Xanatos reported to Sqiidas from the Tactical Station.
“How do you know that, Commander Xanatos?” Sqiidas asked curiously.
“The War Shadow has just past by us and I hacked into their main computer. I did a file download of their flight plan and some of the crews personal logs,” Xanatos reported to his new captain.
“You did that all in what length of time, Commander?” Sqiidas requested.
“Fifteen seconds, Sir,” Xanatos reported back.
“Very good, Commander. Whose personal logs were you able to find?” Sqiidas asked.
“The War Lords and War Spies aboard the War Shadow, like War Master Malsvir, War Lord Corvet`e, War Spy Daniel Sjach, and War Spy Violet Star, and a few crew members like my oldest brother Jared Hackman, Sir,” Xanatos reported.
“So, your family is aboard the Flagship of the War Lord Empire,” Sqiidas stated boldly.
“My family are traitors to their own kind. I am loyal to my new family and captain,” Xanatos said calmly.
“Spoken like a true Pirate Rebel. Welcome to the crew, Commander Xanatos,” Sqiidas nodded in approval.
The Pale Dragon changed its course to the Shagem Sector. The Crimson Stingray was under attack by the Storm Charger of the United Alliance. The PRA cannot afford to lose any more of their large ships like the Crimson Stingray and the former Crimson Hand.
“So, the Pirate Rebel Allegiance has how many large ships?” Xanatos asked.
“Fourteen large ships that carry twelve squadrons of Dragonling War-Wings and five squadrons of Sphinx Katarns. We have thirty Space Freighters that can each carry five squadrons of Dragonling War-Wings and two squadrons of Personal Piloted Space fighters,” Sqiidas replied.
“I heard that the Pirate Rebel Allegiance uses those Space fighters after the government that built them joined forces with you. The Argoni Quickstrike is the only equal against the War-Wing, and there are rumors that the Sphinx government is working on a new Space fighter prototype that can equal the Argoni Quickstrike,” Xanatos replied in awe.
“The Diablo Prototype is no secret to the Argoni people. Yes, after the bugs are out of the Diablo Prototype, they will start mass production of them. They will be sending us two hundred Diablo Prototypes and the United Alliance Air Strike Force the blueprints, only because their prince is a War Spy,” Sqiidas stated.
“Oh, you mean War Spy 624. He was on the War Shadow, so his personal logs said,” Xanatos said dryly.
“Good work, Commander,” Sqiidas awarded. “We are setting a new course for Tricetus in the Shagem Sector,” He ordered.
“The capital of the United Alliance Air Strike Force, are you mad?” Kingsley replied cautiously.
“We are going there to assist the Crimson Stingray. They are under attack by an United Alliance Star Carrier. They were in route to Mesoplodon when the Shadow Charger attacked them near Tricetus,” Sqiidas stated.
“Helmsman Edger, set course for Tricetus at Phantom 8,” Xanatos ordered the young Sphinx Helmsman. The young Helmsman programmed the navigation into the charts and the Pale Dragon vanished off of radar and out of the system.
 




7 - On the War Shadow's Main Bridge, in the Dargonix Sector
“Sir, we are approaching Argon. We will be in real space in five minutes,” War Spy 313 reported to Corvet`e.
“I will inform Emperor Malsvir of the news. You have the bridge War Spy 325,” Corvet`e ordered the War Spy, as he departed from the Main Bridge and headed for the Emperor's Chambers.
“We should tell them the truth, Vi,” War Spy 325 requested.
“Tell who, the crew or our Masters about us?” War Spy 313 asked curiously.
“Tell our Masters. The crew already knows and is sworn to secrecy,” War Spy 325 replied.
“I see. You tell our Masters about us being married. You have more pull with them than I do,” War Spy 313 requested.
“All right, Dear, I will.”
“Thanks,” War Spy 313 replied as she walked over to him and kissed War Spy 325 on the lips.
Lord Corvet`e entered the Emperor's Chambers of the War Shadow and knelt before Malsvir, in fear and respect. Lord Corvet`e lowered his head to the floor in fear.
“Yes, Lord Corvet`e,” Malsvir smiled.
“My Emperor, we are approaching Argon and will be there in three minutes,” Corvet`e reported to his Master.
“That is not why you came here, is it?” Malsvir replied curiously.
“No, my Emperor. I was hoping to see my wife while I am on Argon,” Corvet`e humbly asked.
“We are heading to Argon to investigate a disturbance in your home village. You will be in charge of that investigation to determine who was kidnapped by this Pirate Rebel. Pray that it was nobody close to you and if it was, pray that they remain loyal to the WLE or to the United Alliance for your sake,” Malsvir warned, as he stared down at Lord Corvet`e.
“Yes, my Emperor.”
“Now, go back to the Main Bridge and wait for my orders.”
Corvet`e turned out of the Emperor's Chambers and headed back to the Main Bridge. On his way there, Corvet`e spotted a carving along the hall heading toward the Emperor's Chambers. The carving was Basilisk, the Leader of the Demons. The demon was in the shape of a dragon. The head of Basilisk was facing the Emperor's Chambers. The eyes of the Basilisk stone carving were black onyx, like the eyes of the real Basilisk.
Corvet`e noticed a second stone carving next to Basilisk. It was Basilisk's brother, Dracetus. Basilisk and Dracetus were legendary demons that Valient battled. Together they were the only two demons that made it into Valient's Realm and killed thirteen arc angels and six cherubs. Valient was furious with them and He cursed them. Basilisk was to remain on an uncharted planet and Dracetus was to remain imprisoned for all time on the planet of Forge. That was only a legend. It was told throughout the ages and in the Book of Valient's Great Feats.
I hope it was just a legend and only a good bedtime story. Corvet`e thought to himself.
Corvet`e entered the Main Bridge to see Argon on the view screen of the War Shadow. The crew on the Main Bridge was unusually quiet when Corvet`e entered. “All right, what did I miss here?” Corvet`e asked the crew.
“Nothing, Master Corvet`e,” War Spy 313 lied.
“That's an awful quiet 'nothing,' War Spy 313,” Corvet`e questioned. Suddenly, the view screen was reporting news of an attack on Tricetus by the Pirate Rebels. The War Dogma and Shadow Warrior were in orbit when the Crimson Stingray and Crimson Pearl came out of Phantom Space and started attacking the War Dogma. The War Dogma sustained heavy damage before the two WLE vessels could even launch their space fighters.
“Lord Corvet`e, we need assistance. The PRA has dispatched the Pale Dragon to assist them. The War Dogma is unable to dispatch its Space fighters. Our forces on the planet are holding, but they need help. I am sending my two squadrons of Sphinx Diablos, but if the Pale Dragon intervenes there will be no victory for the WLE. This is Lord Cheveal of the WLE Vessel Shadow Warrior. End Transmission.”
“Sir, what do we do?” asked War Spy 313, “That was the last transmission the Shadow Warrior and Tricetus entered before communications were jammed from the planet!”
Corvet`e thought for a moment; h can't abandon the War Dogma and the population of the planet Tricetus to the Pirate Rebels. The mission at hand was an order from the Emperor himself to go to Argon to investigate a disturbance in Corvet`e' home village.
“Signal the War Dragon and Shadow Draconic to assist the War Dogma. Tell them we will be there as soon as we are finished with an investigation on Argon,” Corvet`e ordered War Spy 313.
“Yes, Sir,” War Spy 313 replied as she hailed the two WLE Vessels.
The War Shadow was near the third moon of Argon, as War Spy 313 was hailing the WLE Vessels. There was a new message for Emperor Malsvir on an open channel that Corvet`e noticed on the view screen. He transferred the message to the Emperor's personal comm-unit.
The War Shadow landed on Argon near the Chess Village of Santa Felinia. Corvet`e ordered War Spies 313 and 325 to come with him and two Dragonling guards to accompany him to his home village. The five of them went to the shuttle bay and boarded a Jungle Buggy. The shuttle bay doors opened and they left the War Shadow in a fast rush. The Jungle Buggy was the fastest ground assault vehicle on four wheels in this sector.
Santa Felinia was five clicks from the War Shadow and a three-minute journey by the Jungle Buggy. The forest was very thick and full of wildlife. The Chess Village was right beyond the jungle of trees and wildlife. Corvet`e was quiet the entire trip to his home village. War Spies 313 and 325 were eyeing each other as if War Spy 313 was starting a telepathic conversation with a secret lover. The Dragonling guards were alert and ready for anything that might pop out of the jungle floor.
The Jungle Buggy was finally in the village of Santa Felinia and stopped in front of the Tribal Council Building. Corvet`e ordered the War Spies to interrogate the council members, as he interrogated the civilians in the village. The Dragonling guards were at Corvet`e' side, as he began his investigation of the people Santa Felinia.




8 - Aboard the Pale Dragon, in orbit Tricetus
Sqiidas ordered the space fighters to be launched and Xanatos was in a Dragonling War-Wing ready for the enemy fighters. Xanatos was in command of the Pale Dragon' s four squadrons of space fighters. There was a squadron of Dragonling War-Wings called Crimson Squadron. There was a squadron of Sphinx Diablos called Lightning Squadron. There was a squadron of Hurthian Triofighters called Graceful Squadron. There was a squadron of Argoni Personal Fighters called Scorpion Squadron. They all formed the Dragon Force Squadron and Xanatos was Dragon Leader.
“All squadron leaders report in,” Sqiidas ordered over the comm-unit.
“Dragon Leader, standing by,” Xanatos reported.
A Dragonling Lieutenant reported, “Crimson Leader, standing by.”
“Lightning Leader, ready for action!” A Nogra flight officer reported.
“Grace Leader, locked and ready!” A Hurthian Commander reported.
“Scorpion Leader docked and ready to go,” a Wind Elf Lieutenant reported.
“Here comes the Argoni Quickstrikes and Sphinx Fighters of the WLE. Power up weapons and shields. Crimson and Grace Squadrons follow me,” Xanatos ordered as he locked his wings in a 'T' formation. The other Dragonling War-Wings in Crimson Squadron followed in suit with Xanatos' lead. The Hurthian Commander snapped her cannon arms in attack position. The rest of Grace Squadron followed her action with their Triofighters.
The Sphinx Diablos were attacking the WLE Sphinx Katarns and enemy Diablos. Lightning Leader fired zoton torpedoes at one of the enemy Diablos. The enemy Diablo exploded in a ball of flame. “Lightning Twelve, Lightning Three, pull up. Those WLE Diablos are vectoring in you at a fast rate,”
“Copy, Lightning Leader,” Lightning Three's male voice replied, as his Diablo pulled up. Lightning Twelve was not fast enough and was destroyed by an enemy Diablo's zoton torpedo.
“Lightning Twelve and Lightning Four are down. This is Lightning Seven reporting in,” a Sphinx female flight officer reported.
“Sqiidas to Squadron Leaders, we are picking up two WLE Battle Cruisers in Phantom Space heading this way. They have three squadrons of space fighters in each of their Shuttle Bays. The Crimson Stingray is being towed by a tractor beam to Tricetus,” Sqiidas reported over the comm-unit.
“Not if I can help it,” Xanatos replied, as headed for the War Dogma. “Crimson Seven, Grace Eleven, pull into my position.”
“Copy, Dragon Leader,” they replied together, as the three space fighters headed for the War Dogma. The Triofighter was ordered to take the lead, as Xanatos ordered Crimson Seven to follow him to 'buzz' the Main Bridge. Xanatos ordered Crimson Three and Scorpion Seven to assist Grace Eleven in taking out the tractor beam.
“Copy, Dragon Leader,” they replied together, as another Dragonling War-Wing and Personal Space fighter came in to assist Grace Eleven.
Five Argoni Quickstrikes came out of Phantom Space in front of Xanatos and Crimson Seven, as they were about to 'buzz' the Main Bridge of the War Dogma.
“Dragon Leader this is Crimson Seven, we have company. Five Argoni Quickstrikes on our nine,” Crimson Seven reported as the Argoni Quickstrikes attacked the two Dragonling War-Wings from their port side.
“Crimson Seven, follow my lead and strategy on how to disable the Quickstrikes,” Xanatos ordered Crimson Seven.
“Copy, Dragon Leader,” Crimson Seven replied, as he followed Xanatos' Dragonling War-Wing attack the Argoni Quickstrikes. Xanatos fired a zotium torpedo at the lead Quickstrike's rotating coupling on the center of its long wing. The lead Quickstrike was unable to enter Phantom Space or rotate its cannons to fire on them. Xanatos fired zotonic charges at the Quickstrike's zotonic cannons on the edges of its long wing. The Quickstrike was disabled and drifting toward Tricetus.
Crimson Seven fired three zotium torpedoes on three Quickstrikes' rotating couplings two torpedoes hit their targets dead on. The third torpedo bounced off the shields of the third Quickstrike. Crimson Seven fired zotonic charges at the two disabled Quickstrikes' zotonic cannons and they drifted toward Tricetus.
“Dragon Leader, this is Crimson Seven. Those last two Quickstrikes have shield generators installed in them,” Crimson Seven reported, one of the Quickstrikes fired a zotonic charge at his War-Wing. The blast penetrated his shields and hit his port engine. “I'm hit, Dragon Leader. My port engine is hit bad. I can't stay with you,” Crimson Seven reported as he pulled up.
“Get back the Pale Dragon, Crimson Seven,” Xanatos ordered Crimson Seven.
“Yes, Sir. Sorry, Sir,” Crimson Seven replied as he headed toward the Pale Dragon. Xanatos fired zotium torpedoes at the Argoni Quickstrike that took Crimson Seven out of the fight. The torpedoes penetrated the Quickstrike's shields and hit its engines and rotating coupling at the same time. The Quickstrike drifted toward the planet's surface.
Meanwhile, Graceful Eleven's group was doing their job of disabling the tractor beam. Crimson Three and Scorpion Seven to 'plow the road' of Diablos and Katarns, as Grace Eleven fired at the tractor beam housing.
“Crimson Three, Grace Eleven, I'll make the run for the tractor beam. Get out of here and help Dragon Leader,” Scorpion Seven ordered, as he headed for the War Dogma's tractor housing unit.
“That is suicide,” Grace Eleven replied to her comrade.
“That is what these Personal Space fighters are designed for. Suicide missions. Now, go!” Scorpion Seven ordered as he flew right past the two from his group and sped into the tractor housing unit. The tractor beam was disabled. The Crimson Stingray was free to attack the War Dogma at will.
“Scorpion Seven, no!” Grace Eleven cried as he saw Scorpion Seven's Personal space fighter collide with the tractor beam housing of the War Dogma.
“Yes, Grace Eleven?” Scorpion Seven replied over his comm-unit.
“Your alive, Scorpion Seven?” Grace Eleven asked stunned.
“Uh, yeah I am a Wind Elf. Those of us in Scorpion Squadron that aren't Wind Elves have teleportation locks from the Pale Dragon on them,” Scorpion Seven said on board the Pale Dragon.
“Really, well that is why they are called 'Suicide Fighters.' The Pale Dragon has a lock on all of their pilots,” Graceful Eleven replied as the War Dragon and Shadow Draconic came out of Phantom Space. “We've got two Argoni Battle Cruisers and they have friends with them, Dragon Leader,” Grace Eleven reported, as the Battle Cruisers launched their space fighters.
“Scorpion Leader, this is Scorpion Seven. I will need assistance in the Dragonchess. I will be launching it in three minutes and it will need some cover,” Scorpion Seven replied on the Dragonchess' channel comm frequency.
“Acknowledged, Scorpion Seven, or should I say Dragon Two,” Dragon Leader stated back to the now Dragon Two.
A shuttlecraft of ancient Dragonling- Argoni origins flew out of the Pale Dragon's fighter bay to assist Dragon Leader's fighter squadrons. The Dragonchess fired at the Sphinx Katarns and enemy Diablos with the accuracy of a War-Wing. One of the Diablo's got a direct hit on the Dragonchess' rear cannon. The rear cannon was disabled and gunner in its seat was critical wounded.
“Sqiidas, do you copy? Captain Sqiidas, do you copy?” Dragon Two asked on the captain's personal comm-unit. “Dragon Leader, this is Dragon Two, I lost my rear gunner. It was Captain Sqiidas, and he was critically wounded. You and I must return to the Pale Dragon,” Dragon Two reported to Xanatos.
“What was Sqiidas thinking entering the Dragonchess as her rear gunner? He was supposed to be on the Main Bridge, not being a gunner on that ancient rust bucket. I will be on the Main Bridge,” Xanatos scowled at Dragon Two.
“The Captain will want to see you, if he wakes up,” Dragon Two replied concerned for the captain's condition.
The Dragonchess and Xanatos' War-Wing flew back to the Pale Dragon with great speed. Xanatos saw a female Wind Elf carefully carrying Captain Sqiidas out of the Dragonchess and they headed for the Medical Deck. Xanatos headed for the Main Bridge to take command of the Pale Dragon while the good captain rests and heals from his wounds.
Captain Sqiidas was laid on the operating table and a Hurthian Doctor whose name tag said Doctor Azteki Tonne stepped in the room. Dr. Tonne was the best doctor in the PRA. Dr. Tonne saw what he feared as he examined the shrapnel wounds on Sqiidas' main body section. Dr. Tonne shook his head when he looked at the Wind Elf flight officer who looked very upset and covered in a purple liquid. Dr. Tonne knew that was Chi- Koss blood on her clothes and was trailing behind her.
“Is he dead, Dr. Tonne?” the young flight officer asked gravely.
“The shrapnel from the blast has entered his vital organs,” Dr. Tonne nodded. “He has two hours, tops. That is the best I can do, even a Chi- Koss medic will tell he has two hours and twenty-five minutes. I am truly sorry, Helena. Inform Commander Xanatos that he is now our new captain,” Dr. Tonne bowed his head in defeat.
Dr. Tonne covered up the captain's body with a thin black sheet of cloth. He found a wheeled table and placed Sqiidas' body on it. A male Erif- Ki came to aide Dr. Tonne in removing Sqiidas' corpse. The Erif- Ki male saw the corpse and nodded at Dr. Tonne, as he touched the head of the corpse and it started to catch fire. The process of the pyre ceremony took twelve minutes.
“Thank you, Nurse Friedan. Now that the captain remains are ash you may leave,” Dr. Tonne mournfully stated.
“Flight Officer Aidene,” Friedan started. “you did well in aiding. Now, please freshen up and give your blood stained to me. I will dispose of them correctly,” Friedan replied as she nodded and left the Medical Deck. “I am sorry about the Chi- Koss captain. He was a great captain. I heard that she and Sqiidas were close friends.”




9 - In the village of Santa Felinia on Argon
Corvet`e finished the investigating the Tribal Council and they reported to him that his son, Rudigger Hackman never reported to them. The Grand Councilman was to present Rudigger Hackman with the Seal of Adulthood two days ago, but the boy never showed up.
Corvet`e left the Temple of the Tribal Council and headed for War Spy 325. War Spy 325 was interrogating a villager from the street. Corvet`e went to the outskirts of the village to visit his wife and see his home one more time. He walked toward the Hackman Homestead to talk to his soul mate. He saw Pamela Hackman sitting on the front steps crying. He walked up to her and tapped her on the shoulder. She looked up at her husband.
Pamela slapped Corvet`e across the his face. The fury of her sudden action said that she was angry and saddened about something Corvet`e had done to her. He was shocked at her action toward him. She then hugged her husband.
“What was that all about, my love?” Corvet`e asked holding her tight.
“My son was taken from me, because of your Empire you love to serve so loyally,” Pamela wept on her husband shoulder.
“Who has taken our son, Rudigger?” Corvet`e asked curiously.
“What your Emperor hasn't told you? He was taken by the PRA. The sworn enemy of the WLE which you and most of the universe serve under,” she scorned.
“Jared is safe on the Shadow Draconic. He is the best space fighter pilot the universe has ever seen come out of Argon. Now, our son Rudigger has been brainwashed by the Pirate Rebels in thinking that the War Lord Empire is evil,” Corvet`e finished as his comm-unit beeped.




10 - On the bridge of the Pale Dragon, in orbit of Tricetus
Xanatos was sitting in the former Captain's seat, as he saw the battle turn in their favor. He also had a tough decision to make. He had to promote Karen Kingsley to First Mate and the Wind Elf that was there for Sqiidas at his death bed the Dragon Leader. He ordered the new Dragon Leader to report to his old Dragonling War-Wing and take lead of all Squadrons. The Wind Elf Flight Officer was now Commander Aidene of the Dragon Squadron. Kingsley was now to remain as the Bridge Commander in his leave.
The now Commander Aidene was flying as well as he was in this battle. She was a better Space fighter Pilot than she was a Shuttle Pilot. Xanatos thought of giving her come rest and relaxation after this battle to clear her emotions from the Sqiidas' death. He was going to take the Pale Dragon to Tropica to give his new crew some time to heal from their loses.
The Pale Dragon fired zotium torpedoes at the War Dogma's Main Bridge. The War Dogma was plunging toward Tricetus, fast. The War Dragon and Shadow Draconic came into real space and launched its space fighters to assist the overwhelmed space fighters of War Dogma. There was one squadron left from the Shadow Warrior, after its destruction from the Pale Dragon's cannons.
The War Dragon fired at the Pale Dragon with the fury of its cannons. The Pale Dragon's shields held through bombardment. The War Dragon plowed through the waves of space fighters. The Crimson Stingray was firing on the Shadow Draconic. The Pale Dragon fired at the War Dragon's engines and Main Bridge.
The Pale Dragon fired zotium torpedoes into the engines of the War Dragon. The War Dragon was clawing through space like a wounded animal. The War Dragon's decks started breaking apart. The War Dragon was drifting in space. The Pale Dragon turned its cannons toward the Shadow Draconic.
Shadow Draconic ordered all remaining space fighters loyal to the War Lord Empire to return to their Fighter Bay. After the space fighters returned to the Shadow Draconic's Fighter Bay, the Shadow Draconic fled from orbit of Tricetus. The Pirate Rebel Allegiance was victorious against their enemy. There was cheers on the open channels from the Pirate Rebels' vessels and space fighters.
The Pale Dragon was heading toward the planet surface to try to capture the War Dogma in a tractor beam. “Sir, the War Dogma will be in range our tractor beam in fifty seconds,” Kingsley reported. “Tell me, why don't we let them create a crater in Tricetus. The people of the are not loyal to our Pirate Rebel cause?”
“Some of the people are loyal to the War Lord Empire and some are loyal to the our cause. Those are innocent people down there in those buildings. When they see that we saved their city, while the their War Lords fled, where will their loyalties truly lie?” Xanatos replied to his First Mate.
The Pale Dragon caught the War Dogma in their tractor beam. The Pale Dragon dragged the War Dogma out of orbit of Tricetus. They headed toward the nearest star, with War Dogma still in their tractor beam. The tractor beam released War Dogma in orbit of the third moon of Tricetus.
Tricetus launched Sphinx Katarns and Argoni Royals on the Pale Dragon. Tricetus was the United Alliance capital and the United Alliance was an ally of War Lord Empire. The Pale Dragon left orbit and cloaked as the space fighters entered its sensor range.
“Well, so much for gratitude. Commander Aidene, is all squadrons in the hanger?” Xanatos asked as the planetary defenses headed back to Tricetus.
“Aye, Sir,” Aidene reported on the comm-unit.
“Commander Kingsley, get us to the nearest Pirate Rebel Base for repairs and refueling,” Xanatos ordered his First Mate.
“Aye, Sir,” Kingsley replied back, as she headed for Layardia. “I only hope the Talyardians are still supporting our cause,” she worried as the Pale Dragon flew into Phantom Space toward Layardia.




11 - On Argon, in the village of Santa Felinia
War Spy 325 reported to the War Shadow about his findings on the missing Argoni. He found the missing person's name and what faction roped him into their cause. War Lord Corvet`e arrived with a sadden look on his face. War Spy 325 knew he found out the truth about his son. The only son of Corvet`e that was like his mother, Rudigger Hackman. Rudigger Hackman was captured by the PRA's recruitment vessel, the Plunder Trainer.
The village spirit was saddend by the Pirate Rebels sudden capture of one of their own children. The Grand Chief of the Chess Tribe came out of the Tribal Council. He saw Corvet`e returning from his mate's home. He walked over to Corvet`e and talked to the War Lord in private. The War Lord nodded and placed a hand on the Grand Chief's shoulder and moved him aside. Corvet`e walked toward War Spy 325 and they went into the Jungle Buggy.
The Jungle Buggy headed back toward the War Shadow at high speed. They spotted War Spy 313 leaving the War Shadow in civilian clothes headed toward the city of Valientine. She was taking The Sting, the prototype of the Argoni Scorpio-Class Space fighter. War Spy 325 only knew that from the body signature that sensors were telling him on the Jungle Buggy.
“War Spy 313, do you copy?” Corvet`e asked his War Spy on the open channel to The Sting.
“Yes, Master. Emperor Malsvir ordered me to go to my home town to see if the Pirate Rebels will take me, as well. If my mission is a succeed, I will infiltrate the Pirate Rebels and bring that Xanatos to justice. If I don't succeed, I will be getting a long needed vacation. War Spy 313, out,” War Spy 313 replied over the open channel on the Jungle Buggy.
“I knew my Master has plan with Xanatos and she would be a part of that plan,” War Spy 325 stated to Lord Corvet`e.
“Yes, War Spy 325. Your Master should have conciliated with me first,” Lord Corvet`e snarled as the Jungle Buggy entered the main hanger of the War Shadow. They saw Malsvir in the main hanger waiting for them. Lord Corvet`e was the first to get out of the Jungle Buggy. He approached Malsvir with anger in his stride.
Malsvir punched Corvet`e in the face, hard. War Spy 325 sat in the Jungle Buggy until he was called upon. Malsvir smiled at Corvet`e and punched the War Lord on the other side of his face. Corvet`e spat blood at the War Master's direction.
“That was for not telling me that your son is now the Captain of Pale Dragon, and this..,” said Malsvir, as he roundhouse kicked Corvet`e in the face throwing the War Lord to the floor of the main hanger. “is for questioning my authority, as your Emperor,” Malsvir finished as the Emperor's Griffin Guards picked Corvet`e off the floor and into a holding cell. The War Master summoned his War Spy over to him. “As for you, my War Spy,” Malsvir said, as War Spy 325 approached without a flinch. “good job in reporting the truth about Rudigger Hackman and your wife War Spy 313,” Malsvir commended his War Spy.
“Thank you, my Master,” War Spy 325 replied gratefully back. “What happened while I was gone, Master?”
“The War Dogma was destroyed by the Pirate Rebels and War Dragon and Shadow Draconic are in full retreat over Tricetus. The Pale Dragon is now out of that system and retreated after the planetary forces of the United Alliance on Tricetus launched their Space fighters. The United Alliance couldn't locate the Pale Dragon after it cloaked and all its Space fighters returned to its main hanger. After your Intel on the Santa Felinia kidnapping, I have determined that Captain Sqiidas died in the battle over Tricetus and Rudigger Hackman is now her captain. Come, my War Spy. Let's go to the Training Deck and see if you are ready to be a War Lord,” Malsvir guided War Spy 325 to the corridor to the Training Deck.
The War Master presented War Spy 325 with any weapon he desired. War Spy 325 saw an Argoni saber and pick the sword out of the weapons vault. Malsvir had to choose same weapon to see how good his War Spy was with this melee weapon. War Spy 325 must disarm or kill his Master to become a War Lord.




In Holding Cell 13, aboard the War Shadow
Corvet`e was sitting on the floor of his holding cell. The room itself was made from forcatanium, so the War Lord was without his natural abilities of telekinesis or telepathy. He still had his intelligence, but what good was intelligence without the tools to use them. They removed his wrist comm-unit and replaced his War Lord uniform with a prisoner's uniform.
Corvet`e started to meditate like the Knight Training School taught him to do. He was thinking about his Pirate Rebel of a son that got him here. He was alone in this cell because his son is the new captain of the Pale Dragon. The Pale Dragon was one of the legendary ships of the Everlasting Fleet of the Titans. Those traitorous Chi- Koss traders were suppose to be giving all their knowledge to the War Lord Empire and United Alliance. The original captain of the Pale Dragon was a Chi- Koss merchant at one time. He has to get out of this holding cell and talk to the Chi- Koss Trading Guide about one their own that dishonored the contract they made with the WLE.
Corvet`e stood up and looked around to see if there was a way out of this holding cell. He saw an air vent three meters above him on the ceiling. The holding cell has a bed in its right corner. He climbed on the bed and jumped on it to try and the air vent. He was successful and reached the vent. He jumped right through the vent.




12 - In the Gematrix System, on the planet Atron
The Supreme Atron was calculating the data from The Star Crusher a scout patrol ship in the Cetearan Sector. The War Lord Empire was unaware of the virus the Atron Scouts placed in their main computer. The virus was on the Flagship of the WLE and three other War Lord Empire vessels. The WLE will fall, as all empires do. The Atron Ascendancy will be take its place, as rulers of the universe.
The Pirate Rebel Allegiance is the only faction that is giving the WLE any trouble. Those Pirate Rebels will not be a problem in the Atron Ascendancy. They don't the resources to defeat a race as advanced as the Atron. The Supreme Atron smiled at the visual the virus was giving him on the War Shadow.
The Supreme Atron summoned his General of his Invasion Fleet, Hudson. General Hudson was another Atron like all others, but unlike the Atron he reported directly to the Supreme Atron. General Hudson bowed his head to the Supreme Atron. The Supreme Atron bowed his head back.
“General, the WLE will not be an issue. They will fall as all empires do. The one faction to concern ourselves with is this United Alliance that allies with them. The Pirate Rebels might be the key in all this. We aide the Pirate Rebels in there without them realizing it. The War Lord Empire will fall even sooner than expected and we invade and conquer their worlds. We will, of course, deactivate our technology, to make things complicated for those freedom fighters,” The Supreme Atron stated to General Hudson.
“What about Valient's Knights and this deity the Argoni and Dragonlings worship?” asked General Hudson.
“Those symbionts have a weakness, everything does. I will find it and use it to our benefit,” Supreme Atron laughed.
“The War Lords might have already found a way to detain the symbionts and their hosts. They may have even temporarily control them,” General Hudson reported.
“What! How?” Supreme Atron requested.
“The War Master froze them in time and placed a special wrist comm-units on them to control the symbionts that make Valient's Knights strong,” General Hudson reported.
“Interesting, the War Lords have a way to freeze time itself at least around a person. A sonic stun ray. Technology that the Gemanites have had decades before they created me,” Supreme Atron smiled at a thought. He looked through Gemanite Technology Archives. He found the sonic stun ray beam and started workers at the Biomatrix Factory to work on a more powerful weapon to use against Valient's Knights.




13 - In the Cetearan Sector, on the planet Layardia
The Pale Dragon was almost fully fueled and repaired from the Battle over Tricetus. The Talyardians were still loyal to the PRA. The War Lord Empire will pay for their lies and deceit. The Grand Admiral of the PRA was helping aide in the repairs.
Xanatos was talking to his First Mate and the Grand Admiral about the victory over the War Lord Empire and the planetary defenses only involving themselves after his victory. Valient was on the PRA's side until the planetary defenses of Tricetus came into play. The Talyardian Grand Admiral was difficult to read, as all Talyardians were.
“So, the War Lord Empire only sent two other War Cruisers. The War Dragon and Shadow Draconic aided the War Dogma in the Battle of Tricetus, then only the Shadow Draconic retreated. The War Dragon was destroyed and you sent the War Dogma plummeting into the nearest star. Where was the War Shadow in all this?” asked H'Ackre-Limwin.
“The War Shadow? The WLE Flagship was nowhere in the battle, Sir. Where was the War Shadow in all this?” asked Xanatos.
“On Argon looking for you, Captain Xanatos. The War Shadow was investigating a disturbance in your home village of Santa Felinia. I presume you know what the disturbance was, Rudigger Hackman?” asked H'Ackre-Limwin.
“I was that disturbance or Lt. Fyvre of the Plunder Trainer was. He recruited me in the streets of my home village. Your daughter Braskah jarred my sense of truth of the universe on the Plunder Trainer,” Xanatos stated.
“Yeah, Braskah is noted for that. Lt. Fyvre was wise in recruiting you, Xanatos. My apologies for the rude debriefing,” H'Ackre-Limwin bowed in respect.
“Grand Admiral H'Ackre-Limwin, we were protecting the planet's population at the end of the battle with the War Lord Empire. So, why did they attack us after we prevented the destruction of five or more populated buildings?” Xanatos asked curiously.
“Did you really save lives, or are you assuming that the United Alliance would leave civilians above an active war zone? The United Alliance is like us in one way. They believe in preservation of life, but they do so by siding with the War Lord Empire,” H'Ackre-Limwin suggested.
“So, I wasted time and energy on trying to save lives of the civilians, when there were no civilians to protect,” Xanatos snarled.
“No, you did what you thought was right, and that was separates us from the War Lord Empire,” H'Ackre-Limwin pointed out. “Someday you will make a fine Admiral. Who knows? You might even replace me as the Leader of the PRA,”
“I wouldn't go that far Grand Admiral. He still has a lot to learn about starship design and commanding away missions. He hasn't even plundered his first War Lord Empire starship, yet,” Kingsley finely spoke out.
“Well all with due respect Commander, neither have you,” Xanatos stated boldly.
“Well, you both get that chance. There is a War Lord Empire Supply Cruiser heading to Erif- Ki. The Pale Dragon will remain here, so you will be taking the Crimson Stingray on this mission in two hours. May Valient be on your side,” H'Ackre-Limwin ordered.
“Yes, Sir,” Xanatos and Kingsley saluted and left the Pale Dragon behind. They headed for Hanger 5 where the Crimson Stingray was.




14 - In the Elemental Sector, on the Shadow Hunter
The bridge crew of the United Alliance vessel were feeling anxious at their stations. They all knew there would be risks when entering Pirate Rebel Space. They were supposed to deliver two ancient artifacts and some scrolls with ancient Argoni writing on them to Argon Archives on Argonox. These artifacts and scrolls were found on the planet Theonix by an Erif- Ki traveler in a cave.
The route to Argon's capital city would take them in the heart of Pirate Rebel Space and into War Lord Space.
“These Pirate Rebels have their hearts in the right place, but they are going about it the wrong way, Commander,” Captain Brad Horde boldly stated to his second in command.
“Captain, we are with you. Though we will not rebel against the WLE, or Emperor Malsvir himself will rain fire on us,” Vault replied cautiously back.
“There is nothing to fear, but fear itself, Commander. Besides Emperor Malsvir won't know a thing on this ship. We are a merchant vessel, not a war vessel like the War Shadow. They shouldn't be watching us on our bridge, and if there are War Spies on this vessel the WLE would have told us,” Horde replied.
“Why are they called War Spies and not War Protege’s, if they were not spying on their friends and foes?” Vault replied.
“You might have a point, Commander,” Horde bowed his head. Suddenly, the light on the friend or foe glowed red. “Commander, we have incoming Pirate Rebels. They are preparing board us. Raise shields, now,” Horde barked. The Shadow Hunter rocked from the impact three squadrons of Erif- Ki Phoenix, four squadrons of Nogra Terrains, and a squadron of Dragonling War-Wings firing upon the shields. “Commander, what kind of defenses does this heap of metal have?” Horde angrily asked.
“We have a flight of Personal Space fighters in the cargo bay and fifteen ABX-215s in the emergency pods,” Vault replied.
“ I could arm the ABX-215s with zoton charges and one zotium missile each,” the chief engineer requested.
“Do it, now!” Horde ordered, as the chief engineer left the bridge and headed out to the task at hand. “Wait, what vessel is that in the moon's shadow?” Horde asked the Commander. He saw what looked to be a Shadow Hound- Class Freighter where the PRA Vessel came from. The Shadow Hound Freighters were only rumors that the WLE started. The Shadow Hound Freighters were supposed to stop all ships from entering Phantom Space and at the same time they create a zoton net to capture vessels that are in Phantom Space. They were supposed to be the PRA best tool for plundering vessels.
“Sir, the Pirate Rebels have us, that is a Shadow Hound Freighter. They set a trap for us,” Vault panicked, as he saw the Pirate Rebel Space fighters attack the Shadow Hunter.
“Are the ABX-215s ready?” Horde asked his chief engineer.
“No, the Personal Space Fighters are armed and ready. I will have the ABX-215s ready by the time the last Personal Space Fighter is launched out of the cargo bay,” the chief engineer reported.
“Launch the Personal Space fighters,” Horde ordered on the wall comm-unit to the cargo bay.
The five Personal Space fighters flew out of the cargo bay single file. It took five minutes to launch the entire flight of Personal Space fighters from the cargo bay doors. The chief engineer was ready for the now armed ABX-215s to be launched from each of the emergency pods, as the enemy space fighters began hailing torpedoes and zoton blasts.
“Sir, the Pirate Rebels are hailing us,” Vault reported, as the Space fighters of both sides started firing on one another. The Commander was shocked to hear himself report that. The Pirate Rebels were supposed to be bad people.
“Patch them through, Commander,” Horde ordered as he saw the Dragonling War-Wings attacking the Erif- Ki Phoenix Space fighters.
This is the Crimson Stingray. If you have your Shadow Hound disable its zoton well projectors, I will not consider you an enemy, but an ally. I am already ordering my Space fighters to aid you against the WLE Shadow Hound- Class Vessel.
“With whom am I speaking to on the Crimson Stingray?” Horde requested for there was no visual of a person on view screen. Suddenly, an Argoni man with fire red and a clean-shaven face appeared on the view screen with the Crimson Stingray's Battle Bridge in the background. “So, the rumors are true. You were captured by the Pirate Rebels. The War Lord Empire reported that the Pirate Rebels killed you and left your body on some planet. I didn't believe it for one minute, Rudigger,”
It's Xanatos now, Uncle Brad. I am the temporary Captain of the Crimson Stingray until they finish refitting my ship. The WLE has trapped us both here with their Shadow Hound- Class Vessels. My sensors don't show any vessels, other than yours on them. I was in route to Erif- Ki for some training, I was pulled out of Phantom Space. Now, you and I both know that the Shadow Hound-Class Vessels are the only logical ship to do that kind of damage to our ships.
“My sensors show only one Shadow Hound- Class Vessel on the opposite side of the moon you are in the shadow of. The Shadow Hound- Class Vessels work in groups of three to create a Anti-Phantom Space Web. The other two vessels must be cloaked somewhere in the area,” Horde stated.
How the blazes do you know that? The PRA records show that the WLE used only one of their Shadow Hound's to trap the Crimson Hand in the Cetearan Sector five days ago. What aren't you telling me, Captain Horde?
“Captain, the Shadow Repulsive is contacting you in your chambers,” Vault reported. Horde signaled the comm-unit officer to cut communications with the Crimson Stingray. The officer did as instructed by his captain.




15 - Aboard the Crimson Stingray
The crewmen of the bridge were nervous when the view screen went blank. Xanatos was angered by the sudden cut in communications with the Shadow Hunter. Xanatos thought his uncle was very trustworthy, but never trust an employee of the WLE. The War-Wings were doing great in their dogfight against the WLE space fighters.
“Captain, the report from the captain of the Crimson Hand says that the Shadow Repulsive is a Shadow Hound- Class Vessel. She was at the center of the Anti-Phantom Web, as a visible decoy ship. The captain of the Shadow Repulsive even tried to force the Crimson Hand to surrender,” Ensign Gerak reported from the tactical officer station.
“Thank you, Ensign Gerak,” Xanatos replied to the science officer. “What was the name of the United Alliance Vessel we were ordered to plunder, Commander Kingsley?” He requested.
“The Shadow Hunter, Sir,” Kingsley reported.
“What is the name of that traitorous vessel on our sensors?” Xanatos asked his crewmen.
“The Shadow Hunter,” Kingsley reported as she smiled wickedly.
“Excellent, prepare the plundering clamps at once. You will be in command of the Crimson Stingray until I return with the boarding party. Ensign Gerak, Commander Jurj come with me,” Xanatos ordered, as he pointed to the two officers. The three bridge officers left their stations and headed for the starboard plundering section.
The Crimson Stingray flew toward the Shadow Hunter at high speed. The Crimson Stingray flew parallel to the Shadow Hunter's bow. The plundering clamps locked onto the Shadow Hunter, as the Shadow Hunter lost power to its engines.
“Prepare to board,” Xanatos ordered his fellow pirates. They all shouted in excitement as the plundering clamp's hatch opened.




16 - Aboard the War Shadow
Corvet`e was crawling through the air duct system of the War Shadow. He knew the blueprints of this vessel like the back of his hand. After all, he was the captain of the War Shadow. He knew that five yards from his current position was an intersection were the charging tunnels crossed with the air duct in this section of his ship.
Corvet`e saw a shadow in the charging tunnel ahead. The charging tunnel was large enough to walk in, so he crawled inside its entrance. Corvet`e walked through the charging tunnels for several yards until he saw a three-way split in the charging tunnel. There was ladder to go upwards and tunnels that went left or right. Corvet`e took the ladder wrung and climbed up toward his personal quarters.
Corvet`e saw a humanoid shadow in the distance. He heard a voice in that direction. He noticed the humanoid was right near his quarters in the charging tunnels. He saw a key panel on the ceiling of the charging tunnel. Corvet`e punched in the code for the key panel and another panel opened to reveal an Argoni saber and wrist comm-unit with a missile gauntlet within it. He grabbed the Argoni saber and placed the wrist comm-unit on his left wrist. He closed the secret weapons locker with the key panel.
Corvet`e walked toward the humanoid's voice. He saw a Gemanite speaking into a collar and recording everything it saw. The Atron Ascendancy was still on board his ship. They have a scout on board in the charging tunnels. The War Spies and crew didn't destroy them all. Corvet`e listened to the Atron scout to get information about their Ascendancy.
“Supreme Atron, this is vessel is not very useful to the Ascendancy, but the Argoni will be great prey and slaves to farther the Ascendancy's borders. The technology is useless to the Ascendancy. They have large tunnels to supply oxygen for their entire crew. Atron Scout: AAS-21/369 is in one of tunnels and is only sentient being left from AASS- Dargonix One. AAS- 21/369 will have success in returning the Atron Ascendancy with several hundred Argoni slaves and prey for the rest of the Ascendancy to hunt,” the Atron Scout reported into his collar.
Corvet`e swung out of the charging tunnel and fired a missile from his wrist comm-unit. The Atron blew apart in the charging tunnel. Corvet`e walked toward the remains of the Atron and saw the entrance to his quarters. He punched in the code to enter his quarters and a latch opened to revealed a handle. Corvet`e twisted the handle clockwise to allow the door slide open. Corvet`e entered the door to reveal his darkened quarters which was only lit by the portal.
Corvet`e ordered his lights to turn on and room was illuminated with a silver light. He noticed the family photograph was moved from his nightstand to the desk. Corvet`e knew that Emperor Malsvir was in his personal chambers. Corvet`e knew that he must defy his Emperor or overthrow him.
Corvet`e felt the War Shadow come to an emergency stop out of Phantom Space. The motion threw Corvet`e off his feet and onto floor. Corvet`e scrambled to his feet and ran to the Main Bridge to investigate the sudden pull from Phantom Space. Corvet`e noticed the crew he past by completely ignored him, as if they didn't care he was once a prisoner. Corvet`e began to think the whole time in the brig was Emperor Malsvir's way of saying 'You need some time to clear your head.' My son has gone traitor, and I must stop him. Corvet`e knew in his heart it was wrong, but in his mind it was the right thing to do. Corvet`e knew the only way to regain Emperor Malsvir's trust was to kill his only son that his wife loved.
Malsvir learned of Corvet`e and his mysterious escape from the brig. Malsvir was waiting for Corvet`e to return to the Main Bridge to compliment on his excellent escape from the brig. The War Shadow was heading for the Cetearan Quadrant to locate the Pale Dragon or the Firenox. Suddenly, there was a warm shiver that ran down Malsvir's spine. Something in this star system was calling him. He ordered the War Shadow to stop. Sjach pulled the emergency brake, and the War Shadow stopped dead in front of a red planet. The planet was entirely consistent of molten lava and active volcanoes.
“War Spy 623, what star system are we in?” Malsvir asked the Xana Anti officer.
“Angenera System, we are staring at the first planet of that system,” War Spy 623 reported to Malsvir.
“Why did we stop here, in the middle of two hot orbital bodies, Master?” Sjach asked curiously.
“Forge, that is the planet's name. That is what the Generals call it. It was inhabited at one time by a race of savage lava dwelling humanoids called the Shokiners. The Shokiners were great warriors, but they were wiped out by the Gemanites long before we could pilot hover crafts on Argon. I heard the Shokiners had the power to trap the gods themselves,” Malsvir stated aloud to his crew.
“If they were so powerful, why are they so dead?” said a voice from the elevator to the Main Bridge. Malsvir saw that Lord Corvet`e was back at his station. This surprised Malsvir.
“Lord Corvet`e, you're well I see. You escaped from the brig in record time. To answer your question, the rumor in the universe is the Gemanites captured them and used them as slaves,” Malsvir replied as the War Shadow began to orbit Forge.
Malsvir saw something on the scanners that there was something Argoni in design with Demonic or some sort of Ancient Draconic message on it. Malsvir ordered engines to a full stop directly atop of the Argoni device that was buried 2,000 feet below the lava bed.
“What is that thing beneath the surface of the planet? It has Ancient Argoni origins and the message coming from the device is a form a dead language. The computer can't even translate it, but it sounds like a warning with its tone,” War Spy 325 reported to his Master.
“Are you afraid of a little warning call, War Spy 325?” Malsvir replied as he listened a little closer at the transmission in an attempt to translate it.
“No, Master Malsvir. I was just reporting what I know,” War Spy 325 stated in response.
“Valient and the former inhabitants of this planet have imprisoned someone or something on this planet 8,000 years ago. I think we should find out who, or what it is?” Malsvir partially translated.
“Well, if Valient is warning us not to release this thing or person, maybe we should listen to it,” Corvet`e warned as Malsvir ordered the tactical officer to target the tractor beam at the Argoni device in the lava bed. “What are you doing? Valient himself has even warned us not release this thing!” Corvet`e stated.
“Do you fear death or do you fear the unknown from that casket down below us?” Malsvir asked with great curiosity.
“I fear Valient's wrath and my Emperor's death for defying Valient,” Corvet`e replied as he left the Main Bridge and the door closed behind him.
“Finally, some peace. Now, Lord Halstark, you will come with me to the Main Fighter Bay to find out what Valient is hiding in that casket,” Malsvir said, as he and Halstark left the Main Bridge. “You have the bridge, Commander Sjach,” Malsvir ordered as the doors closed in front of him.
Malsvir and Halstark ran from the doors that led to the Main Bridge down the corridor that led to the Main Fighter Bay's elevator. On the way, they almost ran into Corvet`e. Corvet`e looked like he was punching a code in a keypad in the wall that wasn't there before. Malsvir stopped for a moment, curiously staring at Corvet`e' actions. Malsvir raised his arm at Halstark and he stopped too.
Corvet`e finished punching in a code on the keypad in the wall. Corvet`e stepped in front of the wall looked at Malsvir and Halstark smiled, winked, and nodded at them. Corvet`e walked through the corridor's wall and the keypad on the wall vanished along with Corvet`e.
“Did you see what Corvet`e just did, Emperor Malsvir?” Halstark asked, with fear in his voice.
“Yes, I did, Lord Halstark. I thought I was seeing things. Did we just see the keypad and Lord Corvet`e vanish before our eyes?” Malsvir asked as he walked in front of the spot in the wall where Corvet`e and the keypad had vanished. He touched the wall and it was solid as the titanium it was made with. The area that the keypad was at was also red painted steel. “This is weird, isn't it Lord Halstark?” Malsvir asked as Halstark only nodded at his Emperor.
Malsvir decided to continue with their walk toward the Main Fighter Bay. Halstark followed his Emperor in that direction. Malsvir had a feeling that something was not right on this ship, or that someone was watching them.
Malsvir and Halstark made it to the Main Fighter Bay, as the casket came through the force-shield. The casket was as large as giant's skull. The casket had an encryption on it of Ancient Chess symbols. Malsvir didn't know Ancient Chess, but Corvet`e might. Corvet`e was from the Chess Tribe, as were his sons Jared Hackman and Xanatos.
Malsvir saw that the encryption was the key to unlocking the casket. Corvet`e was the only one who could contact Jared or Pamela. Corvet`e was somewhere on this ship playing mind games with himself and the crew of the War Shadow.
“What does that encryption say?” Halstark asked as he ran his fingers along the encryption to if it was etched in.
“It is Ancient Chess, and I can read it, my fellow War Lord,” Corvet`e stated boldly, as he approached behind Malsvir and Halstark.
“Where have you been, Lord Corvet`e?” Malsvir asked angrily. as Corvet`e ignored Malsvir's question, and read the encryption on the casket.
“Oh, you got my message in the wall. The Atron Ascendancy had a little spy on board the War Shadow,” Corvet`e reported glaring at War Spy 325 for not informing the War Lord Empire of this new threat.
“Violet and I destroyed all of the Atron Soldiers that were on board the War Shadow,” War Spy 325 defended.
“Apparently not all of their soldiers were destroyed. I destroyed one of their soldiers in the Charging Tunnels, as it was recording and reporting to the Atron Ascendancy,” Corvet`e reported to Malsvir and looked at the casket encryption.
“What does the encryption say, Lord Corvet`e?” Malsvir demanded as Halstark looked at the encryption with Corvet`e.
“The encryption is a riddle of some type. The element that exists within the true Argoni people. I have never heard the Argoni to be an elemental based people,” Corvet`e stated.
“Nor have I, Lord Corvet`e. I wonder if the Argoni Ancient Texts will say anything on our ancestors or this casket,” Malsvir said with curiosity. “War Spy 325, I have a mission for you,”
“Yes, Master?” War Spy 325 said in a submissive voice.
“I want you to go Argon and land in Royal Spaceport. There you will go to the Argonox Archives and report everything you find to me,” Malsvir ordered his War Spy.
“I will, Master Malsvir,” War Spy 325 replied.




17 - Aboard the Shadow Hunter, in the Captain's Chambers
"Captain Horde, you will pull yourself together and do as I order you to do. Now, compose yourself for your crew and tell them to stand their ground against these rebels. We are in route to you. We will be there as soon as we can. You will not surrender to those rebels, so they can steal your cargo and kill you and your crew in response to your surrender. Those rebels are not getting away that easily,” Lord Anubis ordered Horde over the comm-unit.
“They have already started to board my ship, my lord. They will start killing my crew next, or worse recruiting them for their fight for freedom,” Horde replied, as the alarms on the Shadow Hunter began ringing their warning for intruders.
“Freedom is a lie. Those rebels will pay for actions against War Lord Empire and United Alliance,” Anubis barked over the comm-unit.
The Centaur War Lord looked at Horde with anger, as the bridge was suddenly invaded by the Pirate Rebellion's finest. The comm-unit went black.
“That cowardly Centaur War Lord doesn't even want to do his own dirty work,” Xanatos growled at the blank comm-unit.
“You must be the infamous Captain Xanatos of the Pale Dragon. Where is your ship? The only thing I see is that poor excuse of an Attack Freighter,” Horde teased the pirates' leader.
“Very funny, Uncle Brad. My legend has already reached your ears. What has that War Master told you?” Xanatos asked sarcastically.
“How did you get past the security doors and guards in front of the bridge?” Horde asked with concern for his crew.
“We take prisoners, unlike the War Lord Empire who would prefer to kill you rather than take prisoners,” Xanatos pointed out to the good captain. “Now, you have something that belongs to the Pirate Rebel Allegiance in your cargo bay and something that belongs to the Temple of Valient, not in the hands of the War Lords,” Xanatos offered.
“What would the War Lord Empire want with Pirate Rebel Allegiance technology? Why would the War Lords want to the secrets of Valient right out of His Temples?” Horde asked curiously.
“War Master Malsvir has been after lost secrets of Valient for the past several decades of his reign over the universe. He recently punished the Chi- Koss for their disobedience. They failed to report to the War Master of their finding of my ship the Pale Dragon. The Pale Dragon was the flagship of Valient's Everlasting Fleet,” Xanatos replied, as he placed a recorder in the main computer to reveal the Battle of Niw- Chi and the War Draconic attacking only Chi- Koss vessels that were on the United Alliance's side. The War Draconic ignored the Wind Elf vessels that bore the Pirate Rebel Allegiance insignia.
“The War Master wants to make examples of those who fail them. This is how they invoke fear throughout the universe. Do you want to be a part of that kind of system, or will you tell your men to stand down? The choice is yours, but I warn you not to provoke my men,” Xanatos warned his uncle.
“So, the War Draconic was ordered to punish the Chi- Koss and leave the Pirate Rebels alone. This will change the shape of the Wild War. I now understand why the Pirate Rebellion was formed. I am willing to surrender and join the fight for freedom in the universe,” Horde submitted, as he bowed his head in respect.
“Thank you, Uncle Brad. I know where I got my honor from in the family. I knew it wasn't from my father, Lord Corvet'e. He has respect for my brother Jared, then me. Jared thinks my father is like Valient Himself,” Xanatos stated to Horde.
“My ship and its services are yours, Captain Xanatos,” Horde said respectfully to Xanatos, as they walked into the Main Bridge. Some of the bridge crew started to leave toward the escape pods. “Where are you men going?” Horde asked the bridge crew. The crew on the Main Bridge kept walking toward the emergency pods. “I asked you a question, Commander Vault,” he ordered his First Officer.
“Avoiding the wrath of the United Alliance flagship that is on is way to destroy the Pirate Rebels and us for surrendering to Pirate Rebel Allegiance,” Vault reported to his captain.
“The War Lord Empire is in charge of the United Alliance, you inconceivable ingrate. You were talking to those war mongers and murderers, weren't you Vault?” Xanatos replied.
“Who are you to state such wild accusations about the United Alliance? You, a pirate. How dare you accuse War Lord Empire of being 'war mongers?' They have brought order to this universe when there was chaos and mayhem everywhere you flew a star freighter. You have no right to rebel against the only faction that actually cares about this universe's order and how it orbits, Captain Xanatos of the Pale Dragon. I would love to watch the War Draconic pound you and your traitorous uncle who happens to be my captain into the next universe,” Vault gloated, as he left the Main Bridge and headed for the emergency pods with his comrades.
“The War Lord Empire has them pinned under its thumb. Now, I have no loyal crew members on this ship,” Horde sighed in defeat.
“You still have us Captain Horde,” said a voice from behind the Conference Room. An Argoni man wearing in a blue mechanics overalls and an Argoni woman wearing in a gray space fighter officer's uniform of the United Alliance came from behind the door.
“Commander Felicia Star of the Graceful Squadron and Ensign Brian Bolt, am I glad to see your on my side. On any other day I would sent you two to brig, but given the circumstances, I will promote you both for your wisdom and courage. Now, Lieutenant Bolt, I need you in Engineering to monitor the status of our shield and propulsion systems. Commander Star, I need you at tactical. Understood?” Horde ordered his loyal crewmen.
“Aye-aye, sir,” they said together, as Bolt ran toward Engineering and Star headed for the Tactical Station on the bridge.
“I will send some of men to assist you, Captain Horde and I will do what I can on the Crimson Stingray. May Valient be at your side and guide you on your path,” Xanatos wished his uncle a safe journey.
“May Valient smile upon you, Captain Xanatos,” Horde returned the favor, as the Pirate Rebels from the Crimson Stingray entered the bridge and Xanatos left the bridge.
Horde sat down at the helm and waited for the Crimson Stingray to detach the plundering clamps from the side of his ship. Horde spotted the Crimson Stingray was on the offensive beside the Shadow Hunter. Horde maneuvered the Shadow Hunter to face the oncoming enemy.
The War Draconic came out of Phantom Space and began to destroy the emergency pods that the Shadow Hunter was starting to launch. The Crimson Stingray fired at the War Draconic to divert their attention from the emergency pods. The War Draconic continued firing on the fleeing emergency pods, not phased by the Crimson Stingray's continuing barrage of torpedoes and sionic charges.
“Get the Crimson Stingray on the view screen, Commander Star, and Commander aim the zotium torpedoes at the War Draconic's main engines on their port bow,” Horde ordered, as the War Draconic began to fire on the Crimson Stingray.
“Aye, Sir. The Crimson Stingray is contacting us. They are unable to penetrate the War Draconic's shields and our long-range scanners show two enemy ships in approach from the Elemental Sector at high speed,” Commander Star reported to her captain.
“Patch them through. Captain Xanatos, do your long-range scanners read what mine are reading? Are those approaching ships friend or Foe?” Horde requested from Xanatos.
“Captain Horde, one of those is the Crimson Eagle and she is fleeing from the War Dragon, which is in high pursuit from the Battle of Niw- Chi that I showed you. The Crimson Eagle has PRA colors on it. The War Dragon is ordered to destroy the Crimson Eagle and then you for betraying the War Lord Empire. I think they want to make an example of you and record it with the War Draconic as witnesses to what their Emperor Malsvir can do,” Xanatos reported.
“I will show that captain on board the War Dragon that his Emperor Malsvir is only an Argoni man with one hell of an ego problem, but he is still just an Argoni and we Argoni are an accident-prone people just like all of the sentient beings in this universe. Are you with me, Captain Xanatos?” Horde replied as the Crimson Stingray and Crimson Eagle took up their positions along side the Shadow Hunter. “Well, I would say you answered my question. Where are my ABX-215's and Personal Space fighters, Commander Star?” Horde asked his First Officer.
“There,” Star pointed at the group of small space fighters. “They are attacking the Shadow Repulsive with the Pirate Rebel Space fighters. They appear to have opened their eyes to the true nature of the War Lord Empire and the United Alliance,” Star was relieved to see her shipmates were honorable to join forces with the Pirate Rebels' space forces.




18 - Aboard the Crimson Stingray
The Shadow Repulsive, the War Draconic, and now the War Dragon is on route here. Xanatos prayed that Valient would help his crew and this bucket of bolts for a ship return the Shadow Hunter and her crew with the Crimson Stingray back to Pirate Rebel Space. He knew the Shadow Repulsive was not the only Shadow Hound-Class Vessel out there near Theonix.
“What is the status of locating the other two cloaked vessels, Ensign Gerak?” Xanatos requested from the Rularian officer.
“They're cloaked perfectly, I cannot see them on the scanners. I think I can see one them through my ultraviolet nerves on the view screen,” Gerak reported.
“Adjust the scanners to the ultraviolet spectrum, Commander Jurj,” Xanatos ordered, as the Xana Anti Commander calculated the scanners and the view screen shown the two cloaked and unprotected Shadow Hound-Class Vessels. “Good work, Ensign Gerak. They have to leave their shields down to remain cloaked. Commander Kingsley, fire the zotium torpedoes at those cloaked vessels,”
“Aye, Sir,” Gerak replied, as the Crimson Stingray aimed the cannons at the open space between the War Draconic and the War Dragon. The explosion was large enough to throw debris into the Shadow Repulsive and War Dragon. The torpedo cannons fired at the other cloaked ship and the debris from cloaked ship disabled the Shadow Repulsive's main zoton well generator. The War Draconic fired zotonic torpedoes at the Crimson Stingray's main bridge.
The War Draconic seized fire on the Crimson Stingray, as the Shadow Repulsive looked like it was about to explode from the impacting remains of its cloaked sister ships. The Shadow Hunter was firing at the War Dragon and War Draconic to defend itself.
“Commander Kingsley, get Captain Horde on the view screen,” Xanatos ordered, as he looked at the helmsmen. “Ensign Gerak, once we have notified the Shadow Hunter of our actions, take us back to Layardia so I can return back to my ship. We will rendezvous with the Shadow Hunter to the course that I will give them to meet us when they reenter real space,”
“Aye, Sir,” Gerak replied, as Horde appeared on the view screen.
“Captain Horde, I retreating from this battle and hoping to rendezvous with you near Nogra in five hours,” Xanatos requested from Horde.
Those who flee from the battle will live to fight another. I would be honored to join the Pirate Rebel Allegiance, I will be there at that time. Horde's image said as the War Dragon began firing at the Shadow Hunter. The image of Horde began to flicker in and out.
“I will cover your escape. Valient journey, Uncle Brad,” Xanatos wished to Horde.
Thank you, Xanatos. Good luck. The image of Horde went black on the view screen. Xanatos looked at the crew, as they were staring at their captain with shock and surprise. The Shadow Hunter entered Phantom Space shortly after the communications were cut. Xanatos nodded to the helmsman, and the Crimson Stingray left the system in hurry.




19 - Aboard the War Shadow, in orbit of Niw- Chi
Malsvir was starting to get annoyed by Corvet`e' Pirate Rebel son. Reports were flooding in that Xanatos was destroying War Lord Empire capital ships, recruiting United Alliance crewmen, and now he has just heard three of his Shadow Hound-Class Freighters were destroyed by Xanatos while he was in command of the Crimson Stingray. That Son of a Hackman is going to pay for this, somehow or someway.
“How will the Chi- Koss deal with the Pirate Rebel Allegiance, now that I have destroyed half of their fleet and space fighter force?” Malsvir gloated.
Corvet`e stared at the devastation that the War Draconic and Shadow Avenger caused to the Chi- Koss people. The Chi- Koss themselves will live on, but their ships and space fighters are in orbit and in pieces around Niw-Chi. Corvet`e couldn't believe how disobedient the Chi- Koss were to the War Lord Empire and United Alliance.
“My Emperor, I think Captain Xanatos used this battle against the Chi- Koss to gain my brother-in-law's support in their fight for freedom against us. The reports of the mutiny on the Shadow Hunter's crew. They feared our wrath over their former Captain Brad Horde's orders. They fled in the emergency pods, though most were destroyed by the War Draconic. A few remnant emergency pods survived and were brought to the War Dragon, where the remaining crewmen were interrogated and executed shortly after by Lady Shako herself,” Corvet`e reported the bad news to Malsvir.
“Those traitorous dogs! They think by betraying their captain, and staying loyal to the War Lord Empire their lives would be spared. They don't realize if you betray your captain, you betray the War Lord Empire's trust,” Malsvir paused as he looked at the scene. “Look at those traitorous Chi- Koss picking up the pieces after the battle against us. They look like ants,” Malsvir gloated as he nodded at the tactical officer. The War Shadow decloaked in front of the lead Chi- Koss vessel. The War Shadow began firing at the salvage crews near the planet surface.
“The lead Chi- Koss vessel is trying to comm us,” War Spy 325 reported.
“On view screen,” Corvet`e ordered, as the image of a Chi- Koss captain appeared with worry and anger on her face.
This is Captain Nihdas of the Scout Ship, Koss Fist. Haven't you done enough devastation to the Chi- Koss. We have quarrel with the War Lord Empire.
“An ant has no quarrel with a boot. You were warned to remain loyal to my new War Lord Empire, but you let one of your own join the Pirate Rebel Allegiance. You will suffer for his defiance,” Malsvir replied coldly.
You plan to step on us. The Pirate Rebel Allegiance was right you are the beast that the prophecies speak of. One day the Chi- Koss will be the victor and you will be the ant.
“How do the Chi- Koss plan be victorious, when they are exterminated from the universe?” Malsvir replied crisply.
We will live on through our knowledge and youngsters that have yet to be. Knowledge and wisdom will always live on. You will never win the war against Valient and his followers, demon-lovers. You must realize good will always prevail against evil, Lord Malsvir.
“You will pay for this, Nihdas,” Malsvir said crisply. “Launch the Argoni Quickstrikes and the Sphinx Diablos,” He ordered War Spy 325.
“Yes, Master Malsvir. I will join them in the Dark Rider,” War Spy 325 requested.
“This will be your final trial as a War Spy. If you succeed in destroying the Chi- Koss forces, you shall become a War Lord, my grandson,” Malsvir smiled.
Oh, I will give you the fight of your life, War Spy 325.You will need a new War Spy, Lord Malsvir. The image gloated as the view screen shut down.
“War Spy 635, you were supposed to disable communications with the Chi- Koss ship. I will have Lord Persia in a cell for this,” Malsvir groaned as he sent the security guards to fetch Persia.
War Spy 635 looked frightened when the security guards left the bridge. He knew that his Master will punish him for sending the War Lord to the brig for a month. The time Persia spent in the brig was not only War Spy 635's probation period, but War Spy 635 had to think of a suitable punishment for himself. He knew that Malsvir was furious with him for leaving the view screen on.




20 - On the planet Layardia
Xanatos landed the Crimson Stingray near the Pale Dragon to transfer personnel and supplies. H'Ackre-Limwin was waiting for them to exit their temporary vessel in front of the boarding ramp.
“I wonder what H'Ackre-Limwin wants?” Xanatos asked Kingsley.
“I don't know, let's find out,” Kingsley said slyly.
They walked toward H'Ackre-Limwin, who looked like she wasn't in the greatest of moods. She was strutting like an angry rhino in rutting season, and she was heading his way. He was sure that he had done nothing to earn her anger.
“What is the meaning of this sudden and unauthorized landing on Layardia?” H'Ackre-Limwin scowled at Xanatos.
“I need my ship back, Grand Admiral. Captain Brad Horde has defected to the Pirate Rebel Allegiance cause. I need my ship to rendezvous with him near Nogra,” Xanatos said calmly in his defense.
“Has it occurred to you that he was bait to track your location better? Those United Alliance ships are all traceable. The older ships were easier to capture, so the War Lord Empire forced the ship manufactures to install transponders to trace the whereabouts of all of the United Alliance's Trading and War Ships. That is why we don't have any up to date ships. The War Lord Empire made it a rule for all ships to have transponders thirty-six years ago. Thankfully the Pirate Rebel Allegiance was created fifteen years prior to that rule was made,” H'Ackre-Limwin stated, as they walked toward the Pale Dragon. “The Pale Dragon is ready for departure, Captain Xanatos,” She saluted Xanatos, as she left him to think about what she told him.
Xanatos knew that he had to convince Horde to abandon the Shadow Hunter. He had to find where the transponder is hidden on the Shadow Hunter, so the Pirate Rebel Allegiance could capture it. The plan must succeed for the safety and future of the Pirate Rebel Allegiance.
Xanatos and his crew boarded the Pale Dragon with haste. The Pale Dragon left orbit of Layardia and headed for Nogra at its best speed. On board the Pale Dragon, the crew was feeling anxious to complete their next mission. Xanatos informed the crew of their new mission and their parts in it. They knew what to do to be successful in their mission.
The Pale Dragon entered Phantom Space ten minutes after leaving orbit of Layardia. The journey through Phantom Space would take fifteen minutes to reach Nogra. The crew was ready as any Pirate Rebel Allegiance crewman would be. A few of the crew were nervous for the upcoming mission.
Xanatos ordered the Pale Dragon to leave Phantom Space at the right time. The helmsmen spotted the Shadow Hunter under siege by the War Shadow and Shadow Draconic.
“It's a good thing we switch ships. The War Shadow doesn't stand a chance against my Pale Dragon and Shadow Hunter,” Xanatos thought aloud to his crew.
The Pale Dragon cloaked the moment it entered real space. The Shadow Draconic was still damaged from the previous battle with Pale Dragon. Xanatos could spot scorch marks and holes in the Shadow Draconic's haul.
“Prepare to open fire on Shadow Draconic's main engines,” Xanatos ordered his tactical officer.
“Aye, Sir,” the officer replied, as the Pale Dragon fired zotium torpedoes at the Shadow Draconic.
“Zotium torpedoes! They really did upgrade this well-seasoned ship,” Xanatos awed at the new weapons results. The Shadow Draconic had seized fire on the Shadow Hunter and lost all power to weapons and shields. The Shadow Draconic was reading on the Pale Dragon's sensors; the Ghost-drive core was about to breach in five minutes.
Xanatos knew the crew of the Shadow Draconic was already dead or dying from zoton radiation poisoning. “Now, let's do some damage to the War Shadow. Zoton charges only, target their bridge and port engines,” Xanatos ordered as the War Shadow fired at the Shadow Draconic's main bridge.
“Sir, why are they firing on their own fleet?” Kingsley asked curiously.
The Shadow Draconic exploded near the Pale Dragon and the Shadow Hunter. The Shadow Hunter was hit by debris from the Shadow Draconic. The Pale Dragon was hit and was no longer shielded from the War Shadow's sensors. The War Shadow began to open fire on the Pale Dragon.
“Get the cloaking device back online! Zotium torpedoes, fire at will,” Xanatos ordered as the War Shadow fired at the Pale Dragon's bridge.
“Shields are holding at eighty-six. The War Shadow has knocked out our cloaking device and they are aiming for the engines with their next round of torpedoes,” Lt. Dewcoff reported to Xanatos.
“The War Shadow has to be destroyed or disabled. We must knock out their shield generators and take out the engines or destroy the main bridge,” Xanatos ordered Lt. Gerak at the tactical station.
The War Shadow fired at the Pale Dragon's main engine nacelle. The shields held the torpedoes at bay. The Pale Dragon fired zotium torpedoes at the War Shadow. The War Shadow fired sonic missiles at the Shadow Hunter and zotium torpedoes at the Pale Dragon. The War Shadow left the battlefield and entered Phantom Space.
“Malsvir has retreated. The day is ours. Now, we can board the Shadow Hunter, destroy the transponder, and claim the Shadow Hunter in the name of Valient and the Pirate Rebel Allegiance,” Xanatos replied, as the Shadow Hunter maneuvered next to the Pale Dragon.
“The boarding crew is ready for your orders, Captain Xanatos,” Kingsley reported, as the boarding crew stood in front of the bridge.
“Prepare to board the Shadow Hunter. Team One, disable the transponder. Team Two, disengage the remaining emergency pods. Team Three, replace the emergency pods with your own,” Xanatos ordered, as the crew left the bridge and headed toward their missions.
“Captain, is it wise to disengage their emergency pods and replace them with our own? You don't even know if they are compatible with the more modern ships,” Kingsley replied, as the Pale Dragon locked their plundering clamps locked onto the Shadow Hunter.
“The emergency pods will be compatible with our own. H'Ackre-Limwin placed twenty-year-old emergency pods in the cargo bay for this occasion. Valient bless her soul,” Xanatos said, as he looked at the data pad that viewed the teams progress.




21 - Aboard the Shadow Hunter
Team One was heading toward the Main Bridge when the commander of the team saw Valient Sword leaning against a doorway. He was waiting for Team One patiently to arrive.
“I have been expecting you, Transponder Team. Emperor Malsvir told me you might show up to free the traitors of the War Lord Empire,” Valient Sword stated, as he unsheathed his long sword and waited for Team One to make their move.
“Valient Sword, I thought you were working for Valient, not Sjach Malsvir,” Gurj replied as Team One readied their weapons. “Captain, this is Team One,” he reported on his wrist comm-unit.
This is Xanatos, I copy, Team One. Xanatos' voice replied on the wrist comm-unit.
“There is a problem getting to the transponder,” Gurj reported back.
What sort of problem could arise on board the Shadow Hunter, Team One?
“Valient Sword is protecting the transponder and the Main Bridge of the Shadow Hunter. We need reinforcements. Valient Sword was waiting for us when we arrived,” Gurj reported as he kicked in the chest by Valient Sword. Valient Sword dove at Gurj with his long sword and sliced off the Rularian's arm that had the wrist comm-unit on it. Gurj screeched in pain.
Lt. Gurj, please respond. Valient Sword grabbed the insectoid's severed limb and talked to Xanatos on it.
“If you ever plan to succeed in this mission, Xanatos, you will come with your reinforcements,” Valient Sword crisply said, as sliced through the wrist comm-unit.
“He will not come if he is threatened by the likes of you,” Gurj replied boldly to the Valient Sword.
“Oh, I think he will, if he values the lives of his men that serve him. Now, you will die,” Valient Sword stated bitterly. Valient Sword sliced off the Rularian's head.
Valient Sword saw the rest of Team One fleeing from the Main Bridge's corridor heading back toward the Pale Dragon. Valient Sword chased after Team One down the corridor. Valient Sword killed the remainder of Team One.
Suddenly, Xanatos came walking through the plundering clamps entrance to the Shadow Hunter. Xanatos drew his Argon saber and took a defensive stance. Valient Sword ran toward the angered captain.
Xanatos sliced at the wrist comm-unit on Valient Sword's right wrist. The wrist comm-unit fell to the floor of the corridor and the host was twitching unconscious on the floor next to it. Xanatos looked at the host body and saw a man that was missing in action for eighty-five years from the first Argoni Global War.
Xanatos knew this man was a military general fighting against the War Lord Empire on Argon. Since the Argoni Global War, the War Lord Empire rules all of Argon and most of the universe. Xanatos tapped the man on the head. The man awoke to see Xanatos staring him.
“Where am I and who are you?” the man asked with a half-dazed look on his face.
“You are on the Shadow Hunter, General Xananto. I am Captain Xanatos of the Pale Dragon. We lost the Argoni Global War. The War Lord Empire rules Argon with an iron fist along with most of the universe. General Xananto, you inspired a new faction to form against the War Lord Empire. I am a part of that faction called the Pirate Rebel Allegiance. You are presumed MIA in history, General Victor Xananto,” Xanatos informed the man.
“Where is my Scorpion Class Pin?” Xananto asked as he began searching his jacket for his pin. Xanatos spotted a purple military rank pins on the floor next to the wrist comm-unit that he sliced off Valient Sword's wrist. Xanatos noticed below on the military pin was an insignia of a scorpion's tail curled up.
“Is this the item you are searching for?” Xanatos asked as he grabbed the pin from the floor.
“Yes, that's it. Thank you, Captain Hackman,” Xananto stated with a smirk on his face.
“What was that, General Xananto?” Xanatos said, as he unsheathed his Argon Saber and pointed it at the general's neck.
“I knew all about how the Argoni Global War ended. I was seeing if you were trustworthy and loyal to Valient. Valient Sword has a stronger bond than the other Knight Symbionts and doesn't leave me with my memories all blurry. Thank you for freeing my bonds from the War Lord Empire,” The general replied with gratitude. The general bowed to Xanatos with respect and honor.
“The Knight Symbionts are gaining strength. I can sense it, General Xananto. The next group of hosts will have to be strong willed and have great wisdom to be able to withstand the bonding and be sane like you are. The next hosts must be like you and I or they will suffer the same fate as my Aunt Vivian did when I encountered Peaceful Protector on the Plunder Trainer's Danger Deck a month ago,” Xanatos stated to Xananto.
“She was an apart my archaeological team that went searching for the Lost Temples of Valient. We had a team of 16 archaeologists. There were five Great Temples of Valient that a deciphered scroll in the Argoni Supernatural Museum had shown. The scroll itself had The Seal of Yahweh on it. The seal had been broken two hundred years prior to archaeological quest. There was an on-going mystery about why the seal was broken,” Xananto paused for a minute. “The scroll was key to unlock the ancient lands of Argon. There we the five temples were connected to each other and if timed right the Lost Temples of Valient would lead a chosen one from the center all five temples to a land or time of the Gods of Argon through a Bifrost Gate. I volunteered to be in the center alone. The others were in teams of three in all five temples,” Xananto reported to Xanatos.
“Do the Lost Temples and Great Gate still exist where you found them?” Xanatos asked curiously. Xananto nodded.
“Yes, I do believe they are still intact, but the symbionts must be returned to their cradles for the Great Gate to open once again,” Xananto warned Xanatos, as Valient Sword covered Xananto's body again. Valient Sword vanished from sight. Xanatos entered the Main Bridge of the Shadow Hunter and unsheathed his Argon Saber and looked around the area. It was dark with red lights flashing throughout the Main Bridge.
The crew entire was frightened except Horde, who was ready for battle with his Argon Saber held high. Xanatos grabbed Horde by the wrist and twisted the sword out of his hands. Horde was shocked to see he was disarmed so easily. Horde saw who disarmed him and embraced his nephew. Xanatos saw the frightened crew return to their stations.
“What happened here, Captain Horde?” Xanatos asked as handed Horde his Argon Saber back and sheathed his own sword.
“Valient Sword happened here, with ten War Lord Empire crewmen from the War Shadow. They came on board via Argon Royal shuttle craft, and Docking Clamp 3 near the bridge,” Horde reported as he sheathed Argon Saber. The Shadow Hunter shook as if the docking clamp near the bridge was released. “I hope that Blood Scorpion came to his senses, nephew.”
“I knocked the sense into him. He was being controlled by the War Lord Empire via wrist comm-unit. I sliced the thing off his wrist and he came back to the real world. He knew who and where he was. He said it was like being in a nightmare without being able wake up,” said Xanatos.
Xanatos went to helm station and looked for the seal under the station where the helmsman sat. He felt for a crack in the seal. He sliced the seal with his Argon Saber. The helm station made a popping noise and hissed. A compartment retracted from underneath helm station. The transponder was inside the compartment. Xanatos disconnected the transponder from the navigational computer, after turning off the power to the device.
Xanatos told Horde the reasoning behind the device in his hands. Xanatos ordered the rest of his remaining crew that were on board the Shadow Hunter to ready an emergency pod for the transponder's departure. Xanatos ran to the new emergency pod location. The crew was waiting for orders from Xanatos when he arrived in the corridor. Xanatos placed the transponder in the emergency pod, turned it on, exited the emergency pod, and the crew ejected the emergency pod.
“Commander Kingsley, fire the zoton charges on all of the emergency pods exiting the Shadow Hunter,” Xanatos ordered on his wrist comm-unit.
Aye-aye,  sir. Kingsley's voice replied on the wrist comm-unit, as Xanatos heard the blasts and destruction of the emergency pods.




22 - Aboard the War Shadow
Malsvir was furious with War Spy 635, but when he went to the Universal War Room, he was boiling mad. The War Fleet was down by five battlecruisers and three light cruisers. The Shadow Fleet was down to three light cruisers and twelve battlecruisers. The reports from Tricetus and Baaleen are the heavy and ultra-cruiser shipyards aren't helping his mood. The Pirate Rebel Commando Units sabotaging and destroying the shipyards are delaying the manufacturing of new ships.
At least the Pirate Rebels do not know about the secret taking place on Forge. The planet is rich in titanium and forcatanium ores at their strongest stages of composition. The Pirate Rebels would not know of Forge's Secret Shipyard and Observatory because no other War Lord knows of it. Malsvir smiled at the thought of the Forge Ultra Cruiser he was building there.
Malsvir walked to the Admiral's Bridge, which he knew was vacant if the battle was still waging over Niw- Chi. He sat in the Admiral's Chair keyed the coordinates for the Forge Secret Base on the view screen. The view screen opened a secure channel directly the Admiral's Bridge only. A Rularian male appeared on the view screen looking nervously in the view screen on the other end
“Commander Kregin, I assume your captain is busy in the Shipyard portion of the base. Report,” Malsvir said dryly.
Captain Hilberge is in Forge Shipyards ordering the staff how you requested your Ultra Cruiser to be designed, yes. I will go and get him, my Emperor. Kregin's image replied with humbleness in his voice.
“That's what I said, Commander. I was checking for the weekly report on the status and progress of the shipyard. Captain Hilberge was supposed to be here and you were supposed to be supervising the construction of the Shadow Forge. At least on the days when I check for the weekly report and status. I decided to check the report early in case you haven't heard the latest reports from the other shipyards that are well known throughout the War Lord Empire,” Malsvir snapped at Kregin angrily.
No, my Emperor. What has happened to the other shipyards that are building your Ultra and Mega Cruisers? Kregin asked curiously, as the Talyardian Observatory Tactician busted through the door with urgency in his stride. Yes, Colonel Loarrd?
“Commander. We have just received reports from Tricetus Shipyards that our shipments are canceled due to Baaleen Shipyards requesting the parts. Baaleen Shipyards was sabotaged by a light freighter crashing into their manufacturing plantation. Tricetus Shipyards were also reporting workers sabotaging their own plantation and their dry docks were demolished by the Pirate Rebel Recon Commandos.” Loarrd reported aloud to Commander Kregin.
“Your incompetence ceases to amuse me, Commander Kregin. Now, you will no longer rely on other shipyards for spare parts. You and Captain Hilberge will report to me alone if you need anything for the facility. I don't want those blasted Pirate Rebels to discover the Forge Observatory and Shipyard by any means necessary. Do you understand, Commander?” ordered Malsvir.
Yes, Emperor Malsvir. Those Pirate Rebels will not find this base. Colonel Loarrd, is that understood? Kregin asked the Talyardian Officer.
Yes, Sir. I understand, Emperor Malsvir. Loarrd bowed to his commanding officer, then to the image on the view screen. Loarrd left the room immediately.
“Inform Captain Hilberge of the news and the orders that I gave you. Malsvir Out!” Malsvir cut the communications. Malsvir stood up walked toward entrance of the Admiral's Bridge and punched the door to relieve some anger that has been building up ever since Xanatos became captain of the Pale Dragon. Corvet`e must be aiding Xanatos or the Pirate Rebels in some way. Corvet`e will slip up and he does I will hang him for his crimes. Malsvir thought to himself. Malsvir looked at the view screen to check on the battle against the Chi- Koss. The Chi- Koss are retreating and their reinforcements were returning to their home worlds.
Malsvir walked back to the Main Bridge to reward Corvet`e for his victory. Malsvir will be keeping a close eye on Corvet`e, just to be safe. I hope that Corvet`e isn't working for those Pirate Rebels. Malsvir positively thought to himself, as he walked into the Main Bridge to see half of the officers were dead and leaning on their stations. The other officers were floating in deep space. Corvet`e and War Spy 635 were nowhere on the Main Bridge or in deep space. The view screen was destroyed by a torpedo that hit the Main Bridge.
“Master Malsvir, where is Master Corvet`e?” asked a voice from behind Malsvir. Malsvir turned around to see War Spy 635 kneeling behind him, head bowed so War Spy 635 would not make eye contact.
“What happened to the Main Bridge, War Spy 635?” Malsvir asked with curiosity.
“An Erif- Ki Phoenix plowed into the Main Bridge's view screen and disintegrated on contact. The vacuum of space sucked in most of the bridge crew. Those crewmen that weren't sucked into space were suffocated from the lack of oxygen. Corvet`e fled as the Erif- Ki Phoenix was flying toward the Main Bridge. I fled after I regained consciousness three minutes ago,” reported War Spy 635.
“I see. He must have seen the Erif- Ki space fighter coming for a collision course for the Main Bridge. My question is, how did the Erif- Ki Phoenix blast past the shields? The Erif- Ki space fighter should have bounced off the shields. This looks more like grenade missile went off in the bridge. Besides, there is no debris from the rogue space fighter for starters and I would have felt the shock wave from the impact. So, you want to tell me the truth, War Spy 635,” Malsvir said noticeably, as he saw the shrapnel from grenade missile surrounding the remains of the view screen.
War Spy 635 looked at Malsvir with Sphinx eyes and studied the War Master's expressions as he spoke to the Sphinx War Spy. War Spy 635 noticed undertones of anger the War Master's face when he first mentioned Corvet`e' name. War Spy 635 was angry at one of the officers on the Main Bridge, so after the battle was done he went to the hidden compartment underneath his command chair. There was a new missile launching wrist comm-unit prototype in the hidden compartment. The missiles, when fired, would leave behind a shrapnel pattern that matched a grenade launcher's signature in the area it was fired.
“Lord Corvet`e, he went mad. He saw I was trying report his actions and loyalists actions of mutiny to you. So, he grabbed the grenade launcher from his chambers and fired at me, while I was sitting in the captain's chair. The grenade missile missed me and hit the view screen. I tackled him in the corridor, as the grenade missile hit view screen. He fled after the door to the Main Bridge sealed the vacuum of space off from the rest of the ship,” War Spy 635 bluffed with his best poker face.
Malsvir glanced at the War Spy with a serious look on his face. Malsvir grabbed War Spy 635 by his neck and slammed his back into the door of the Main Bridge. The War Spy growled in pain. He gazed at Malsvir's eyes and he knew he was caught in his lie.
“Don't lie to me you sniveling creature. You were the one who grabbed the missile wrist comm-unit prototype under the Command Chair. You tried to assassinate one of the officers that you had an argument with a month earlier. Now I see it was mistake to put you in charge of the Main Bridge, Kild Nano,” said Malsvir, as he snapped the Sphinx' neck in his hand. The dead Sphinx' body was limp in Malsvir's grip, as he threw the corpse down the corridor. He keyed for Corvet'e on his wrist comm-unit. “Corvet'e, this is Emperor Malsvir. Do you read me?”
I read you, my Emperor. Corvet`e replied on the comm-unit.
“Lord Cheveal's War Spy is dead. He tried to blame you for the deaths of the bridge crew and destruction of the view screen. I will inform Lord Cheveal of his War Spy's deceit and how he died at my hand with cowardice and fear in his eyes,” Malsvir stated on the comm-unit.
What! That is outrageous! Lord Cheveal should have trained his War Spy a little better. My War Spy has just reported in. She is on board the Crimson Stingray. She is only a Deck Officer in Main Engineering, but she is doing very well for herself. Corvet'e reported to back to Malsvir.
“I guess Xanatos was a fluke to have been promoted to First Mate right on the spot. How do you explain Lieutenant Commander Karen Kingsley's sudden promotion with Xanatos as her commanding officer? I would say they have her under close watch, for now. Tell your War Spy to keep communications to a minimum. We don't want her cover blown, now do we?” asked Malsvir, as he waited for Corvet'e to respond.
“Yes, Master Malsvir. I will tell her that in her next report to me. May the Basilisk turn our enemies to stone.” Corvet'e recited the War Lord Empire motto, as his voice cut off of the wrist comm-unit.




23 - Aboard the Pale Dragon
"Captain Xanatos, Grand Admiral is trying to reach you in your chambers via view screen,” reported Kingsley, as she looked at the message. Kingsley's brightened when she saw her name on the summons, as well.
I am on my way back, Commander. What does she want now? Xanatos' voice asked curiously.
“It's a summons back to Layardia. You are to be replace with me. You are to be a Commander in the Crimson Squadron,” Kingsley reported to her captain.
“That's absurd. She can't demote me. What is her reasoning for this outrage? Sqiidas trusted me with the Pale Dragon, and now she is in your hands, Commander Kingsley,” Xanatos enraged, as he walked through the Main Bridge's door.
“That's what her message stated, Captain,” reported Kingsley.
“Helmsman, set a course for Layardia. We will see what this all about,” ordered Xanatos, as the Pale Dragon detached from the Shadow Hunter and headed for Layardia. Xanatos left the Main Bridge and headed for his chambers to read the Grand Admiral's message.
“Well, that was interesting. Helmsman, fire up the Ghost-drive and head for Layardia. You have the bridge Lt. Milton,” ordered Kingsley, as she left the bridge and headed in Xanatos' direction.
“Captain, wait for just a minute. I need to talk with you,” said Kingsley, as she chased after him.
“I am not your captain anymore, as Grand Admiral H'Ackre-Limwin would have it. She would rather have me as a Flight Commander of Space Forces then your captain,” Xanatos stated boldly, as they continued walking down the corridor toward his chambers.
“You will always be my captain, Xanatos. The way you handled those Valient Knights' symbionts was the way I would want my true captain handle this ship. That was what Sqiidas saw in you, the rare gift to take charge of his surroundings and dominate his emotions when the situation calls for it. You must understand that Grand Admiral H'Ackre-Limwin does not see that potential in you the way I do. She sees an inexperienced child who was forced into the captain's chair, with fear of losing his high position. You must show her that Captain Kinwan was right in promoting to the commander of our cadets' group. If two captains saw that spark that I still see in you. The Grand Admiral is wrong in giving me a position because I was rebelling against my family to join the PRA,” Kingsley protested in Xanatos defense.
“So, you would rather have me fight this court martial hearing, then surrender to defeat?” asked Xanatos, as the Pale Dragon went into Phantom Space.
“Yes, you should fight for this position. It was destiny that gave you the captain's chair of the Pale Dragon. Now, fate wants take it away through Grand Admiral H'Ackre-Limwin. Isn't that what you Argoni do? Accept destiny and fight fate,” stated Kingsley.
“I am not Argoni. My father is Argoni, but I am my mother's son. She is a were-tiger, like me. We are from Argon, but that does not mean all were-tigers are Argoni,” Xanatos snared at Kingsley's comment.
“So, you are just going 'pussy-foot' around the court marshal's hearing,” Kingsley joked.
“Cute, that was real cute, Kingsley,” Xanatos stated sarcastically.
“You really think that you are ready for the court-martial hearing? You can't even stand up to your father. Let alone your mother,” Kingsley said truthfully.
“Look, you don't know what it was like growing up with no siblings and only your mother and uncle raising you. My Uncle Brad was like the father that was never there. So, yes, I did stand up to my father and if you didn't notice, he approved of my decision to join. War Lord Corvet'e is not my father, he was never there for me before or after I was born,” Xanatos pointed out angrily.
“So Captain Brad Horde raised you like one of his own. Is Captain Horde like you and your mother? Is Grand Admiral George Horde like you or is he like your, or should say, like Lord Corvet'e?” Kingsley asked curiously.
“Captain Horde is Argoni like Lord Corvet'e, my mother was bitten by tiger while she was pregnant with me. My family is from the Ancient Order. We are the last of the people that came from this planet since before the Royal Family of Argon rule the lands. Some of the Royal Family used my people as bodyguards. When the Global War hit home we defended our king. The cost was great, in the end only two clans of the Ancient Order are still alive. The Horde Clan and the Star Clan are that remain of the Ancient Order,” Xanatos said sadly to his Dragonling Commander.
“There is a infamous pilot named Felicia Star from the War Draconic,” Kingsley recalled for a moment aloud.
“She is from the Star Clan, in fact her father is a teacher at the Argoni Royal Academy in Argonox. She has a twin sister that went missing for years,” Xanatos recalled back when he was a young child.
“How did she go missing?” Kingsley asked curiously.
“She was on an archaeological freighter headed for Draconia to check a dig where they found something. The ship was destroyed by the Pirate Rebel Allegiance, or so the Argoni News reported,” Xanatos explained to Kingsley.
“So, you still won't reconsider the staying on as the Captain of the Pale Dragon. You know I could have you on as my First Mate, if I talk to Grand Admiral H'Ackre-Limwin on your behalf. Did you say: the Pirate Rebel Allegiance was responsible for the disappearance of a Science Vessel? You know better than that, now. You know that the Universal News Net on any planet is rigged by the United Alliance, which is controlled by the War Lord Empire,” Kingsley pointed out to Xanatos.
“I'm aware of that, now. I know the War Lord Empire captured it and enslaved or killed the team and crew of the Science Vessel. The Argoni don't believe that the United Alliance is working for the War Lord Empire. The Argoni know that the War Lord Empire is evil, but they won't boldly cause disorder by dethroning their king. The King of Argon wants peace with the universe and his people. A revolt or another civil war on Argon will occur because the War Lord Empire started with an Argoni mad man named Jonathan Sjach. The people are still supportive of us, like myself. Others, like King Valker are supportive of the War Lord Empire,” explained Xanatos.
“You're telling me that Argon is on brink of another Global War all thanks to this Jonathan Sjach and his pull with King Valker. They must be brothers to share that kind of bond. Who is this Jonathan Sjach? Why would he want another Argoni Global War?” Kingsley asked with concern.
“They were brothers in arms from the Tribal Wars and the Argoni Global War. Jonathan Sjach was an agent of Royal Armed Services who was obsessed about the Great Schism of the gods. He believed that the gods left artifacts throughout the universe for only the true Argoni people to find. It was said that he found The Amulet of Basilisk the Great in a temple on Shadi,” stated Xanatos.
“The Amulet of Basilisk the Great was said to have driven the Storm Elves mad with power to the point of pure darkness. The Shadians are all that remain of those Storm Elves that colonized the world of Shadi. They are the Shadow People of the Universe,” worried Kingsley.
“The Amulet of Basilisk the Great made Jonathan Sjach crave more power. He became known as Emperor Malsvir of the War Lord Empire. I didn't want to believe the rumors myself. I needed proof and now have it,” Xanatos sighed in sadness.
“The Grand Admiral of the Pirate Rebel Allegiance is not in league with Emperor Malsvir or the United Alliance. Grand Admiral is just a title. It isn't who she is. H'Ackre-Limwin is only thinking of the Pirate Rebel Allegiance, as a whole faction. She wasn't targeting you, as an individual or because of your heritage. She was only looking out for your best interests. She feels that you are not ready for the captain's chair. It is your maturity in question,” Kingsley returned to the main point.
“Look, Captain Sqiidas thought I was ready why can't Grand Admiral H'Ackre-Limwin see that. She is being unreasonable and unfair to Captain Sqiidas' decision. I know that she thinks she is doing the right thing, but even our captain that trained us in saw potential in me. She is just playing things by the book. She has to learn to bend the rules a little,” replied Xanatos.
“You're right, she should stop playing it safe and stretch the rules a little. She might end up assassinated by the War Lord Empire or the someone within the Pirate Rebel Allegiance who hates her. You need face her judgment, even if it is flawed in my opinion,” Kingsley respectfully said to her captain. Suddenly, the Pale Dragon was pulled out of Phantom Space by a trio of Shadow Hound-Class Freighters. The shock threw Xanatos and Kingsley off their feet and into each other.
“I heard of being swept off your feet, but this is ridiculous,” Xanatos joked. Kingsley blushed when she heard what he said. “We have to get back to the Main Bridge,” ordered Xanatos, as he helped Kingsley to her feet. She nodded and they ran to their destination.




Layardia, in the secret PRA Base
H'Ackre-Limwin was looking at the star charts. She saw the transponder signals of three Shadow Hound-Class Freighters and five Argoni Battle Carriers stationed near the planet Mesoplodon. If the Pale Dragon was taking the shortest route they would be flying into a trap. H'Ackre-Limwin knew that wasn't apart of the plan that she had to punish Xanatos for recruiting Brad Horde and risking his crew for one newer vessel.
“Captain Sleeshan, how did the War Lord Empire learn of the Pale Dragon's new destination? Where is your crewmen that were here five minutes ago?” H'Ackre-Limwin asked curiously.
The Talyardian captain of the Crimson Stingray more was puzzled about the ambush on the Pale Dragon than the Grand Admiral was. “I ordered them back to the ship along with the crewmen of the Crimson Bloodhorn while you were sending the message to Captain Xanatos. You needed privacy to encode that message for Captain Xanatos, so I gave you some. I didn't think you needed fresh off the line cadets to hear or witness the codes you were transmitting,” Sleeshan replied truthfully.
“Are you sure they left the room? The Pale Dragon is now caught in an ambush because someone informed the War Lord Empire of my orders to Captain Xanatos and his return to…” H'Ackre-Limwin paused when she realized to the truth her words. “Get back to Crimson Stingray. I will be up there in few minutes,” H'Ackre-Limwin ordered as the compound shook from an impact of a torpedo blast. Sleeshan stood there for a few seconds staring out the window of the compound in despair. “Didn't you hear me, Captain Sleeshan? That's an order!” She barked at him.
“We need get you to a transport, Grand Admiral,” worried Sleeshan, as the star charts revealed three Shadow Hound-Class Freighters, five Erif- Ki Inferno- Class Carriers, and three Argoni Warrior- Class Vessels in orbit of Layardia. “You see those ships on the star charts. They sent an ambush flotilla here to try and capture us. You must get to your transport,” Sleeshan warned H'Ackre-Limwin, as command center was hit hard enough to throw the two of them off their feet.
“Get out of here! I'll cover your escape, Captain Sleeshan. Now, go and may Valient protect you,” ordered H'Ackre-Limwin, as they got to their feet and Sleeshan left the command center. H'Ackre-Limwin grabbed her sword and a wrist comm-unit with a laser beam disintegrator in it. She ran down the same corridor that Sleeshan took.
The United Alliance's task forces were coming down the corridor and firing at anyone whoever tried to escape the base. The United Alliance's task force was in front of the Grand Admiral in the corridor. The United Alliance was not alone in capturing as many Pirate Rebels as possible. The War Lord Empire has sent five advanced commando units to assist the United Alliance.
H'Ackre-Limwin saw the odds were stacked against her in escaping the compound alive. The Grand Admiral was a woman of her word and had honor. She aimed her wrist comm-unit at the United Alliance task force men and fired a large plasma burst in their direction. The task force that didn't take cover were disintegrated instantly. The remaining task force that took cover began firing at the Grand Admiral. H'Ackre-Limwin took cover behind a corner of a door, as the task force fired at her. The task force closed in on the Grand Admiral as she took cover.
The Grand Admiral was shot on her fluke. H'Ackre-Limwin screeched in pain, as she fired angrily at the task force. The task force threw a zoton grenade in H'Ackre-Limwin direction, as fired at them. She spotted soldier, as he threw a second zoton grenade and fired at his arm that had the grenade in it. The soldier fumbled the zoton grenade and it fell behind him. The first grenade went off and the explosion threw the Grand Admiral into a wall. The second grenade went off in the line of soldiers. The light was so intense that it vaporized the Argoni soldiers and cooked the Rularian soldiers in their exoskeletons. H'Ackre-Limwin looked like her skin was dried out from the grenade's energy signature.




24 - Aboard the Shadow Hunter
Horde was watching his new crew ready themselves for battle, as he toured his ship. The Shadow Hunter was suddenly pulled into real space by the same trio of Shadow Hound-Class Freighters that Xanatos was ambushed by. Horde was prepared for ambush for he was informed by Xanatos via view screen of the attack.
“Captain on the bridge,” the communications officer announced to the bridge crew. The crew stood at attention when the officer made the announcement.
“At ease, officers. We must take those Shadow Hound-Class Freighters out of commission if the Pale Dragon can have chance of defeating those War Lord Imperial scum on Layardia. Commander, tactical analysis of the War Shadow and launch all space fighters that are in the hanger,” ordered Horde, as a group of Argoni Quickstrikes made an attack run at the Shadow Hunter's bridge. “Hard to stern, fire all dorsal cannons,” Horde barked, but the Argoni Quickstrikes shot at the Shadow Hunter and fled the from view of the bridge.
“Captain, we need power to the shields and forward cannons. The space fighters need cover from those Argoni Quickstrikes that attacked bridge,” the tactical officer reported, as the bridge shook from other attack run from the Argoni Quickstrikes. The front viewport began to crack.
“Rotate shield harmonics, power up the front and dorsal cannons. Target those Quickstrikes and get me those tactical plans of the War Shadow,” ordered Horde, as the War Shadow fired directly at the Shadow Hunter's center Ghost-drive nacelle.
“Shields are down to half capacity in the stern. The War Shadow is firing their main cannons,” the secondary tactical officer reported.
“Captain, the Pale Dragon is on a channel,” the communications officer reported to Horde.
“On view screen. Captain Xanatos, this is Captain Brad Horde. You seem to be in a bit of an ambush. I was told to assist in this battle and escort you to PRA Base Beta Gamma,” Horde replied to the image of Xanatos.
Captain Horde, orders are heard and understood. We need to put those bad dogs to sleep for good. I have sent my space fighters to do that, but they need cover. I called for assistance from the Erif- Ki and the Storm Elves in this system. They will be sending ships as soon as they can. Xanatos stated to Horde with concern in his face.
“I will cover your space fighters with my own ship if I have to. We'll kill those dogs, Captain Xanatos,” Horde replied with a smile on his face.
“Captain Horde, a Captain Sleeshan is on channel three from the Crimson Stingray on the planet Layardia. He says it's urgent,” the communications officer reported.
“On audio only,” ordered Horde, as a Talyardian's universal translator came on the ship's speakers.
“This is Captain Sleeshan. The Grand Admiral has been captured by War Lord Empire. She was covering my retreat. I must have heard two zoton grenades go off when I left the compound heading for my ship. The Grand Admiral was brave for covering not only my retreat but the rest of the people in the compound, as well. If the War Lord Empire discovers the locations of them, our remaining bases the universe's freedom is at risk.” Sleeshan's words were caught in the air for moment.
“Did anyone erase the memory of the main computer in the control tower?” Xanatos asked with worry in his voice.
“Captain Zraxon of the Crimson Headhunter was in charge of forwarding and erasing the main computer's information on the control tower. She left the base the same time as myself and the Grand Admiral did. I saw the Crimson Headhunter leave the planet surface before I left the Strapped Spaceport. There is one hell of a battle here. I wish you be here for the fun.” Sleeshan joked on the speakers.
“I could be there, and you could be here. We are all in a bit of a bind. I would say that there is a War Spy in the Pirate Rebel Allegiance. The only question that remains is: who is the saboteur in the Pirate Rebel Allegiance? Watch your back, Captain Sleeshan. Spread the word to your crew and the captains and their crew in the battlefield that you are fighting. May Valient be on your side.” warned Xanatos, as the speakers went dead. “Well, Captain Horde, we have work to do.”
“You heard the man, let's get to work. Shields at full power, zotonic torpedoes fire at the War Shadow, on my mark,” ordered Horde, as the tactical officer prepared the torpedo bays to fire.
The Shadow Hunter flew in an attack position toward the War Shadow. The Shadow Hunter began to fire plasma blasts at the flagship. The War Shadow fired zotium torpedoes at the plasma bursts. The torpedoes absorbed the plasma energy and hit the Shadow Hunter with the force of the plasma and zotium energies. The Shadow Hunter started listing to the right.
“Captain, the War Shadow had drained our shields and now the engines are down. They used our own energy against us,” Chief Engineer Nortek reported.
“Fire zotonic torpedoes at their engines,” ordered Horde, as the War Shadow fired zoton charges at the Shadow Hunter. The zoton charges missed the main engine by twenty-five meters. “That was close to the mark, now wasn't it, Commander Vault,” Horde signed in relief.
“Sir, I might be to help with this battle,” Vault suggested as he felt the Knight Symbiont talk to his heart. The broach of Valient's Honor on his uniform was glowing brilliantly. He clinched to his fists as if he in pain.
“Commander Vault, are you alright? How can you assist us in this battle? Commander Vault? Gary?” persisted Horde, as Vault fell to the floor of the bridge.
“Gary Vault is not here at the moment. Captain Brad Horde of the Shadow Hunter, I will assist you in this battle to avenge myself and my siblings for what the demon Basilisk had done to us,” True Belt spoke through Vault's body, as Horde saw his First Officer transform into the True Belt. True Belt turned into a ball of blue light which phased through the bridge's front wall where the view screen was and left the Shadow Hunter.
“Well, that was odd,” Horde thought aloud. He looked at the rest of the bridge crew, which were staring in awe at what had transpired on the bridge. “What are you staring at? Back to your duties, Condry take over Vault's station,” ordered Horde, as the War Shadow fired a zotonic charge at the Shadow Hunter.
“Aye, Sir,” replied Condry, as replaced Vault at the Command Chair.
The view screen was displaying the battle against the blue ball of light that was True Belt and the War Shadow. True Belt was throwing bolts of lightning that had a crippling effect on the War Shadow's shields. The War Shadow was getting black scoring along its grayish hull from the lightning bolts.
“Captain, should we aide in the fight?” asked Condry, as the Horde looked in awe at display power that Lightning Claw gave off in battle.
“No, this is his fight. I would recommend we stay out of it. Commander Bencon, how much power is True Belt dishing out at the War Shadow?” asked Horde, as the battle waged on.
“Well, it's good he's on our side,” stated Bencon.
“Why is that, Commander?” asked Horde.
“The energy he is throwing at the War Shadow is five times that of raw zotium energy in three torpedoes or fresh fuel in an engine core of a Zotium- Drive,” Bencon reported.
“Ensign Hecon, open a channel to the space fighters,” Horde ordered the communications officer.
“Channel open, Sir.”
“All remaining space fighters this is Captain Brad Horde, try to disable those Shadow Hound-Class Freighters, leave the War Shadow to True Belt. If we disable or destroy them the Pale Dragon will get a chance to escape, and save the Grand Admiral,” ordered Horde, when he saw some of the space fighters attacking the War Shadow.
“Sir, the War Shadow has sustained heavy damage and appears to be retreating from the battle,” reported Bencon, as they saw True Belt return to the Shadow Hunter in his light form. The War Shadow left orbit and entered Phantom Space. The three Shadow Hound-Class Freighters and space fighters remained in orbit with their anti-phantom drives powered up. “The Shadow Hound-Class Freighters still show their wells are at full power.”
“Malsvir must have sent reinforcements to continue their attack on us. Commander Vault, are you in engineering?” asked Horde, as the door to the main bridge opened to reveal a half-dazed Vault in front of the doorway.
“Commander Gary Vault... reporting... for duty,” Vault said appearing exhausted.
“Commander, you look like hell,” replied Horde as he paged the medics to the bridge.
“Captain, I feel like I lost and missed something, after I felt a strong need to meditate,” Vault reported his captain.
“What was the last thing you remember?” Horde asked curiously from his First Mate.
Vault looked at his captain and cocked his head with curiosity. “I was on bridge looking at the War Shadow in orbit of the planet of Mesoplodon because we were pulled out of Phantom Space by three Shadow Hound-Class Freighters,” He reported, as two medics came on the bridge and were shocked at their readings. Horde saw their faces and knew something was bad on their readings.
Vault looked like he had aged fifty standard years, and his hair that was once black was now white as snow. Vault looked like he had seen Valient, Himself in the spiritual form. Vault looked very exhausted, although medically his vitals were that of a teenager or young adult. Vault's vitals and looks were not adding up. Vault stood up and looked at the medics.
“What are you staring at, Doc? I feel…” Vault stretched, “like a new man. What did you do to the medical scanner? Captain Horde, permission to return to my station?” Vault requested to his captain.
“Gary, are you sure you are feeling all right?” asked Horde, as Vault stood at his station waiting for the captain to allow him back at the First Mate's station.
“What did the medical scanner tell you about my well being, Doc?” Vault asked curiously.
“Look in the mirror, Commander Vault. Then tell me that you feel fine,” the medic replied as if Vault was acting stubborn. The medic handed Vault a mirror and Vault took the mirror calmer than ever. He looked in the mirror than laughed at the medic, as if it were a joke.
“This is really funny, Captain Horde. You even have the medics play along,” Vault laughed, as he looked at his captain and the medics.
“I wish this were a joke, Gary. It appears that Valient has a sense of humor to this to you, Commander,” Horde explained to Vault.
“You are serious. This is what I look like to you and the crew. I don't feel like that. I feel like a teenager again,” Vault said, as looked at the captain straight-faced. “I feel rejuvenated, like I bathed in The Everlasting Fountain of Valient, that only legends speak of.”
“How do explain the pure white hair?” asked Horde, as the view screen comm bleeped.
“The Knight Symbiont was radiating a lot of energy at the War Shadow in the battle an hour ago. The Knight Symbionts get their power from Valient Himself. It is possible that True Belt used Valient's power to frighten the War Shadow and the three Shadow Hound-Class Freighters off,” the medic reported to his captain.
“What are you talking about Knight Symbionts for? I was never chosen by Valient to be one of His Knights that protect Argon. I was an archaeologist searching for Valient's Lost Temple in a forested area of Argon that logically would have been the Ancient Forest of Light. Sixteen of us went searching in that area. We split into four groups in the forest. One group found the Lost Temple and my group was swallowed up by a strange cave-in, all except me,” Vault started, as he scratched at his rank badge on his chest. “I found one of the groups and with their help we found the Lost Temple of Valient. We recorded everything in the temple. The last thing I remember from the temple was investigating a sarcophagus with Ancient Celestial writings on it. The next thing after that I was joining the United Alliance's Academy with one hell of a headache. I also had a vague dream of meeting Captain Xanatos as a Pirate Rebel trainee during my services on this ship,” Vault finished, as he rubbed his rank badge again.
“Is your uniform bothering you, Gary?” asked Horde, as the comm systems went off.
“Sir, the Pale Dragon is hailing us,” the communications officer reported.
“On viewer. Yes, Captain Xanatos how can I be of assistance to you,” Horde replied to the visual of his nephew on the view screen.
“The Grand Admiral of the Pirate Rebel Allegiance has been captured by the War Lord Empire and United Alliance's best ships are in orbit of Layardia with Shadow Hound-Class Freighters blocking any ships from leaving the system. There was a War Spy on board one of our own vessels on that planet's surface. The War Lord Empire has the leader of the Pirate Rebel Allegiance and one of their own in our mist. This is our chance to stop them at Layardia and save the Grand Admiral at the same time.” Xanatos reported to Horde.
“The Shadow Hunter is at your service, Xanatos. You saved my ship, now I will help you in your rescue mission for the freedom of the universe. The Pirate Rebel Allegiance needs their leader to be saved from the clutches of the War Lord Empire. All fighters return to the Shadow Hunter,” Horde replied on the open frequency to the space fighters that survived the battle.
“Thank you, Captain Horde. Pale Dragon Out,” replied Xanatos, as the view screen went back to the view of space. The space fighters began returning to the fighter bays on board the Shadow Hunter and the Pale Dragon. The two ships left orbit and headed for Layardia at their maximum speed in Phantom Space.




25 - In orbit of Layardia, aboard the War Shadow
Corvet`e was in the captain's chair waiting for orders from Malsvir on the view screen. The War Shadow was still recovering from the battle against True Belt and the Pale Dragon. The War Shadow had already sent out five flights of space fighters to aid the remaining ships in orbit. Corvet`e was proud of his War Spy for handing the Pirate Rebel Allegiance to the War Lord Empire on a silver platter.
Corvet`e felt better about myself, knowing that Malsvir was gracious to forgive him of his recent wrongs. It was all thanks to his War Spy in the field. Corvet'e will reward his War Spy for her glorious deeds for the War Lord Empire. As he was thinking of how to best reward his War Spy the view screen was blinking, waiting to be answered. He signaled the communications officer to put the view screen on.
He saw Malsvir looking impatiently at the War Lord. Corvet`e responded to his Master's face on the view screen by leaving his chair and kneeling to the image of his Master. “Yes, Master Malsvir. We are in orbit of the planet Layardia, where War Spy 313 has located a Pirate Rebel Allegiance hidden fortress. She has the locations of three other hidden fortresses that are in this system,” Corvet`e reported to his Master.
“Excellent, Lord Corvet`e. Your War Spy has served us well. You are on way to granting yourself my mercy from your insolence. Your War Spy may have granted you seat in the War Lord Council. You have taught her well,” Malsvir rewarded with warning in his voice.
“Thank you, my Emperor. Is there anything else you require of me, my lord?” Corvet`e requested with curiosity in his tone.
“All in do time, Lord Corvet`e. For now command this bridge, as you are. We will discuss your reward later. I would like you to remain here until I return from the War Room Chamber,” Malsvir stated in a neutral tone in his voice.
“Yes, Master Malsvir,” Corvet`e replied with a respectful tone, as Malsvir left the bridge and headed down the corridor to the elevator.
Corvet`e waited until Malsvir left the bridge before he contacted his War Spy on the planet surface. Corvet`e looked at the communication's officer and nodded. The communication's officer looked at the dashboard in front of himself and put War Spy 313 on the view screen.
“War Spy 313, this is Lord Corvet'e. Do you have the prize for the Emperor?” Corvet`e asked his War Spy. War Spy 313 grabbed someone from the out of view. It was H'Ackre-Limwin of the Pirate Rebel Allegiance and she was tied up.
Yes, Master Corvet`e. I have the only Grand Admiral and leader of the Pirate Rebel Allegiance in my custody. I will be delivering her to Emperor Malsvir personally, my lord. War Spy 313 replied with a smile of confidence on her face.
“Good, my War Spy. Give me your position, and I will come get you and your prisoner. We will finally be able to destroy the Pirate Rebel Allegiance once and for all,” Corvet`e replied.
Thank you, Master. Come, Grand Admiral H'Ackre-Limwin we have plans for you. War Spy 313 out. The view screen went black, as he saw his War Spy force the Grand Admiral out of view.
“You have the bridge, War Spy 325,” ordered Corvet`e, as he was leaving the bridge.
“That's Commander Malsvir, now. I am a War Lord now. I am your equal Lord Corvet`e. I will join you and your team. You have the bridge, War Spy 465,” Lord Malsvir ordered the War Spy and left the bridge with Corvet`e to the Dark Rider. “And one more thing Lord Corvet`e, Emperor Malsvir has made me captain of War Shadow and you will become my second in command. If this mission is success, I will be assigned to one of the newly crescent ships from Secret Shipyard Five. If this mission is unsuccessful things will stay as they are, with you as my second in command,” Lord Malsvir continued, as they boarded the Dark Rider.
“What? Why would Emperor Malsvir do this to me? I thought that I was on good terms with him. Well, Captain Malsvir I will be. What are your orders?” Corvet'e replied with defeat in his voice. Lord Malsvir smiled deceitfully to himself.
“Well, Commander Corvet`e you will go to the main computer of this Pirate Rebel Base and retrieve any information you can on their other Secret Pirate Bases. I will rendezvous with you after I have War Spy 313's prisoner along with her returning to the War Shadow. If there is any information on the main computer copy it on your wrist comm-unit,” ordered Lord Malsvir, as the Dark Rider left the War Shadow and headed toward the planet below.
The Argon Royal Class Shuttle Craft known as the Dark Rider was entering the atmosphere of Layardia when the outer hull was buckling, and smoke was beginning to spew from the exit ramp. Lord Malsvir was awed at how the atmosphere was denser with water than it was on Argon's atmosphere. The water was dense enough rupture the seals of the landing ramp. Corvet`e was fixing the ruptured seals in a bit of a alarmed state.
“Lord Corvet`e you need to fix the helm when you get a free moment. It isn't responding the right way,” Lord Malsvir ordered as the Dark Rider took a sudden nose dive from a gravity well on the planet. “This planet has very unusual atmospheric anomalies,” Lord Malsvir said dryly, as the Dark Rider was hit by a bolt of lightning.
The Dark Rider's engines began sputtering as if they hit by a zotium torpedo. Lord Malsvir noticed the were down the entire trip to the Pirate Rebel Base. Lord Malsvir glared at Corvet`e, as the Ghost-drive computer reported not functional on the instruments.
“You idiot! You should have turned the shields on when we left the War Shadow. Now, we have no Ghost-drive until we return to the ship for repairs. I hope the rest of the mission goes smoother than this, Corvet'e, for your sake,” Malsvir snapped. Lord Corvet`e gave a cautious nod, as he sat back in the copilot's seat. “My grandfather will not be as understanding as I am. Now Lord Corvet`e, when we finish this mission, Emperor Malsvir will want my personal and professional opinion of your performance on this mission. Do you understand that, Corvet'e?” Lord Malsvir smirked as he landed the Dark Rider on the roof of the Holy Temple of Light that the Talyardians used to worship Yahweh. It was an older building that the local Talyardians had abandoned for a few generations. The Pirate Rebel Allegiance was using this old 'sanctuary' as their now former secret base. How fitting that the Pirate Rebel would use an abandoned temple of the Talyardians deity to strike at the War Lord Empire and try to restore freedom to the universe.
Corvet'e left the Dark Rider and headed for the communications chamber of the former PRA base. He walked with urgency in his pace down the corridor toward where he thought would be the Communication and Tactical Center of the PRA base. This was his first time in a PRA base, so Corvet'e was grasping at straws when he was looking for the CTC in this place.
Lord Malsvir was looking for War Spy 313 the easy way. He called War Spy 313 via wrist comm-unit. War Spy 313 gave him directions to get to her location the quickest way possible. Lord Malsvir was able to retrieve the Grand Admiral of the PRA easily with help of War Spy 313. War Spy 313 was waiting for Lord Malsvir in front of the entrance to the underground shuttle bay.
“Hi, Dan. How goes things with the Emperor?” War Spy 313 asked curiously.
“Hello, dear. My name is Sverak Malsvir now. I am a War Lord and I will be your War Master when Lord Corvet'e fails this mission. Now, where is the Grand Admiral and leader of the PRA?” Lord Malsvir requested from War Spy 313, as he noticed the priced leader was nowhere in sight.
“Why did you change your full name when you got promoted to War Lord?” asked War Spy 313, as Lord Malsvir looked at her with impatience.
“It is tradition,” snapped Lord Malsvir. “Lord Corvet`e was known as Kyle Hackman, a farmer from the Chess Tribe. Now, where is Grand Admiral H'Ackre-Limwin that you claimed to have captured for Emperor Malsvir and save the War Lord Empire from this madness called freedom,” Lord Malsvir replied to his wife. She looked at Lord Malsvir as if she offended by his changed attitude.
“Don't you snap at me, my dear Lord Malsvir. I have her in the Detention Area, Detention Cell 23, two levels down and she is safely behind a restraining field,” War Spy 313 replied, trying to hide the hurt in her voice.
Lord Malsvir saw he had hurt his wife, and decided to leave her alone in the corridor. War Spy 313 was about to let him leave her there when she thought about the Grand Admiral in Detention Cell 23; still wounded from the battle. She realized something, as her arrogant husband was about to enter the elevator.
“Wait, there are security procedures I need go through to release her from her cell. I, alone have the clearance,” reported War Spy 313, as she entered the elevator with Lord Malsvir.
“You need space from me, I thought I would give it to you,” replied Lord Malsvir, as the elevator left the floor and went down two levels to the Detention Block.
“You need me. Now, quit coddling. I am a War Spy first, your wife second. I can handle things a lot more than you think I can. This way, my Lord,” War Spy 313 said, as she motioned toward the Detention Cell that H'Ackre-Limwin was in. “As promised, the Grand Admiral of the PRA, my Lord,” The Grand Admiral was burned and bruised throughout her body. The Talyardian Grand Admiral was beaten by the looks her to near death. She needed medical attention to be coherent for interrogation.
“What have you done to her?” Lord Malsvir asked as the Talyardian looked at War Spy 313 and then at Lord Malsvir with pitiful eyes. “My Master did not want her to be permanently damaged. She looks like you beat the hell into her,” Lord Malsvir snarled at the War Spy.
“I have done nothing to her, that she didn't inflict during the battle. The Detention Cell, 23 in particular is designed to torture Talyardians. They are more like us than you think. This facility might have been abandoned by the Talyardians of the present, but those torture tactics are still in their past. I have discovered that Talyardians bruise only as defensive action. I never inflicted those wounds on the Grand Admiral,” War Spy 313 reported to Lord Malsvir, as she observed how the Talyardian had taken the truth. A tear of sorrow fell down her face as if trying to get some sympathy from the War Lord. Lord Malsvir smiled at the Talyardian venomously and spat in the Grand Admiral's face with more distaste for the PRA than before.
“So, those bruises caused from the Detention Cell's own torturing conditions. The Talyardians of old were a race after my heart. The War Lord Empire would like this place well documented for their own experiments and research on torturing other races,” replied Lord Malsvir, as he grabbed the Grand Admiral, and left the Detention Cell with War Spy 313 at his heel.
“Where is your shuttle located, Lord Malsvir?” War Spy 313 asked curiously.
“On the rooftop's shuttle landing pad, my dear,” Lord Malsvir replied softly.
“You know they will be sending a rescue party to aide their captive Grand Admiral,” War Spy 313 pointed out to Lord Malsvir.
“I am well aware of that fact, my dear. Emperor Malsvir has a flotilla from the Erif- Ki, a flotilla from the War Lord Empire, and three Shadow Hound-Class Freighters orbiting this planet. The Emperor is well prepared for any rescue mission or for any fleeing starships from this planet,” Lord Malsvir smiled.
“What about the Pale Dragon and the traitorous Captain of the Shadow Hunter? If the Pirate Rebels have a way to upgrade the Pale Dragon's primitive systems, they could easily punch through the both flotillas and destroy the Shadow Hound-Class Freighters. As I recall, the flagship of War Lord Empire was nearly defeated by the Pale Dragon before its rumored upgrade,” War Spy 313 pointed out to Lord Malsvir.
“For the record, the War Shadow has never engaged the Pale Dragon in battle. The Pale Dragon has battled three or four ships from the War Fleet and destroyed only two of them. Also, they were destroyed by the Pale Dragon's space fighters, not by the Pale Dragon herself. And another thing, Grand Admiral H'Ackre-Limwin stop this charade, I know you can try to fool others with it, but not me,” Lord Malsvir replied coldly to the Talyardian Grand Admiral.
“I am sorry, Lord Malsvir. I heard rumors from my PRA shipmates that the Pale Dragon forced the War Lord Empire's flagship to retreat in a battle over Tricetus,” War Spy 313 reported to her husband.
“I wanted those rumors to happen, to see if they would reach the rest of the PRA vessels.” H'Ackre-Limwin finally spoke to her captures.
“She speaks. I knew you were faking your injuries, H'Ackre-Limwin,” Lord Malsvir spoke in a surprised tone.
“I am not that pathetic fish-necked cretin. You should show some respect to your former Master and Emperor.” Emperor Malsvir's voice came through the mouth of the Grand Admiral.
“Master, I forgot that you were telepathic, but the War Shadow is in orbit of Layardia. This is out of your telepathic range. You should not try to overextend your powers just to see this through to the end. You strain yourself, or possibly destroy yourself,” Lord Malsvir replied with caution in his voice.
“I am not telepathically linked to this creature, I found the correct frequency to the Grand Admiral's universal vocalizer and hacked into it.” Emperor Malsvir's voice replied in an irritated tone.
“The Talyardian is very weak from the holding cell I placed her in, my Emperor,” reported War Spy 313, as Lord Malsvir hoisted the semi-conscious H'Ackre-Limwin over his shoulder.
“What have you done to our special guest, War Spy 313?” the vocalizer stated in an icy tone.
“I only placed the Grand Admiral in a holding cell that was designed for Talyardian Rebels from the Great Talyardian Empire's time. I had no idea that the Ancient Talyardians were psychotic to their prisoners. I think we could learn from the Ancient Talyardian Archives, and use them to aide our cause, Emperor Malsvir,” War Spy 313 replied with a cold icy stare aimed at the Talyardian Grand Admiral.
“War Spy 313, you will research all there is to know on this Ancient Talyardian Society that the Talyardian Government failed to destroy in their Ancient Archives and Archaeological Research Data will be brought to me personally. Is that understood, War Spy 313?” Emperor Malsvir ordered through the now-unconscious Talyardian Grand Admiral's universal vocalizer.
“Yes, orders heard and understood. I will research all of the intelligence that I can on this planet. Lord Malsvir will be handing you the Grand Admiral when he docks with the War Shadow. I will also try to keep my cover intact, as a Pirate Rebel on board the Crimson Stingray,” requested War Spy 313, as she saw firefights in the sky like she had never seen before.
“Correct, War Spy 313. You will stay as a floater with your cover still, as a Pirate Rebel Allegiance officer on board the Crimson Stingray. Now, Lord Malsvir will return to the War Shadow, as its captain. Farewell, War Spy 313, until we meet again.” War Spy 313 left down the corridor to start on her research mission to send to the Emperor.
After War Spy 313 was out of sight, Lord Malsvir stared at the now empty corridor where she was. Lord Malsvir continued walking toward the Shuttle Landing Pad on the roof of the Ancient Talyardian Temple. The Grand Admiral started to regain consciousness when he arrived on the Shuttle Landing Pad. The Grand Admiral struggled in his grasp, as she saw where she was headed.
“Easy, this will be completely painless. You are now my prisoner and listen to me. So, stop struggling in my grip,” Lord Malsvir told his hostage on his shoulder.
“Let me go! I am a War Lord! You are War Spy 325, not a War Lord,” The Talyardian shouted to Lord Malsvir from behind.
“Well War Lord, what is your War Title?” Lord Malsvir replied coldly back to his hostage.
“I am Lord Cheveal of the Talyardian Empire! You are insulting my Sacred Temple by landing that monstrosity on the Slave Loading Prisoner Transfer Station. This Emperor Malsvir is a disgrace to the title. Your Emperor Malsvir thinks he can control the universe through chaos and war,” The Talyardian spat out, as she was thrown into the shuttle's cargo bay.
“You are not War Lord Cheveal of Bowdoia. You are full lies and deceit, now aren't you, H'Ackre-Limwin. I suppose the next thing you will tell me is: the only true way to control the universe is let peace and freedom reign,” Lord Malsvir argued with her, as he strapped his safety harness on. The Talyardian laughed coldly at the statement, as if she not insulted, but rather amused by the what he quoted from the Pirate Rebel Allegiance's philosophy.
“Foolish boy, trying to prove himself a man. I am not that heretic that calls herself a Talyardian. I am now Emperor Cheveal of the Talyardian Empire. The clumsy excuse for a Talyardian Pirate is now stuck in the main computer of my Sacred Temple. Thanks to your wife for throwing the Talyardian Pirate in what she thought was a holding cell was in fact my meditation cube. I was able to transfer my aura into that cube when the Ancient Talyardian Empire was defeated by its cousins the Bowdoians,” the Talyardian replied with that same cold tone.
“So, the Ancient Talyardians have found a way to transfer memories into a mind cube. I'm impressed by this technology. Now, Master Malsvir will soon learn how this is done,” Lord Malsvir smirked at the thought.
“You are foolish to think that I would tell my secrets to an Argoni whelp like this so-called Emperor Sjach Malsvir. Oh and, another thing that was not memories I had transferred to the 'mind cube' it was an aura cube. This is the soul, as you would it, of Talyardian Lord Cheveal in the body of this Talyardian Pirate. My meditation cube was a pro-type of something far greater than what it appeared to be. My soul was trapped in that 'mind cube' for three hundred years. The female Argoni was a fool to think that my meditation cube was a holding cell designed as a torturing cell for my people. If the female Argoni would have researched my people and their history, she would have known what it was,” the Talyardian bashed Lord Malsvir verbally, as shuttle's thrusters lifted off the Sacred Temple of Lord Cheveal and headed for the War Shadow.
“You talk very feisty for an old Talyardian Imperial Lord. We are headed for the War Shadow, and you will meet the true Emperor of the War Lords. He will be your master when he gets through with you and this Pirate Rebel Allegiance. The Talyardians will pay for betraying us to the Pirate Rebel Allegiance and allowing those freedom fighters to have a base on their planet,” Lord Malsvir reminded the Talyardian Lord, as he saw the Battle over Layardia take place before him.
“You think your Emperor will save you from the wrath of my weaponry orbiting Layardia. You are foolish to think I was unprepared for an invasion on Layardia,” Cheveal stated crisply.
“There were no orbiting devices when we came here to crush those miserable Pirate Rebels on one their own bases of operations. They have become thorn in my Emperor's side, one that he would anything to remove,” Lord Malsvir requested from the former Imperial Lord of Layardia.
“Anything. Well, my orbital weaponry has never been activated since the Fall of Talyardian Empire. I will aide this Emperor Malsvir in his campaign against the Pirate Rebel Allegiance,” as Cheveal spoke a network of plasma and zoton energy activated from debris from an ancient graveyard of Talyardian WarShips. The Talyardian laughed teasingly, as the shuttle was surrounded by a net of zoton energy from debris field.
“So, 'Lord of Talyardian Empire.' Nice ruse, Grand Admiral H'Ackre-Limwin. As I recall, the Pirate Rebel Allegiance was founded on the 'Talyardian Empire' and its ideals. This was a trap laid by you, so you could never get captured on Layardia. The Ancient Talyardian Empire was never like the War Lord Empire. Nor will it ever be, with the sentiment of freedom and peace,” Lord Malsvir mocked.
“You insult me, Lord Malsvir. I was about to deactivate the net field, but since you wish to die rather than live to deceive another day. I will refuse to assist you in your predicament,” the Talyardian said with amusement in her face.
“You really are who say you are, Lord Cheveal. I will accept your aide against the Pirate Rebels, but you will have to convince my Emperor and former master that you are who you are inside that body,” He replied with confidence.
“It will be my pleasure to convince the Master of War Lord Empire, and the Emperor of Argon. I will do my part,” the Talyardian looked at the energy net that has now trapped the Dark Rider inside it.
“The mission was to bring my War Spy and the Grand Admiral of the Pirate Rebel Allegiance. So, where is my War Spy, Lord Malsvir? Oh, and the next time you decide to abandon me on an enemy base, I will kill you in ways you could never imagine,” replied Corvet'e, as he came out of the cargo bay of the Dark Rider. Corvet'e looked at the Ancient Talyardian trap and then at the hostage. “What is Lord Cheveal doing here, rather than the Grand Admiral?”
“Lord Corvet'e, I was not planning on leaving you on Layardia. Our Master gave me instructions to leave the base with the Grand Admiral. War Spy 313 was to remain on the Crimson Stingray with her cover intact after she downloads all information from the Pirate Rebel's main computer. She will be giving me any data she finds through my wrist comm-unit,” reported Lord Malsvir, as he raised his right wrist to show the wrist comm-unit.
“I was uninformed of this new plan that Emperor Malsvir has set in motion. How did he inform you and not me?” Corvet'e asked his follow War Lord.
“This is how I was able to talk to Lord Malsvir when you were busy jamming the communications devices. I am finding it difficult to contact you...”
“I see my signal jamming devices are working a little too well. They are even jamming universal vocalizer on Grand Admiral H'Ackre-Limwin. Emperor Malsvir's technology is more advanced than anything I have ever seen,” Corvet`e marveled his work.
The Dark Rider vectored hard to the left, as a torpedo was about hit to the Ghost-drive nacelle. The maneuver was hard enough to throw Corvet`e into the Talyardian Grand Admiral. The prisoner was thrown into the control council that the copilot would use. Sparks flew from the copilot control council, as the Dark Rider flew straight toward the War Shadow. The Grand Admiral's vocalizer was destroyed, as it was smashed into the control council.
The Dark Rider was under siege from the space fighters of the Pirate Rebel Allegiance and the Talyardian space fighters known as Sabers were in pursuit. The Dark Rider was five kilometers away from the War Shadow's shuttle bay, as a Sphinx Diablo fired at the Dark Rider's left nacelle. The Dark Rider's shields were compromised and the engines were on fire from a zotium torpedo. The Dark Rider was losing control with its descent toward the War Shadow's shuttle bay.
“Lord Corvet`e, you do remember how to run a tactical station on an Argoni Royal?” Lord Malsvir asked urgently.
“Yes, I do. It was an Argoni Herald, but the controls should similar in design,” reported Corvet`e, as the Dark Rider was hit in its rear cargo bay.
“Get up here and charge up those torpedoes and fire up those charges. We need to get yourselves back on the War Shadow. I can get us there on one engine, but only if you keep those space fighters and torpedoes from the bigger vessels off our backs,” ordered Lord Malsvir, as Corvet`e entered the cockpit of the Dark Rider and sat in the copilot's seat.
“Yes, Sir,” Corvet`e replied as he fired at a zotium torpedo headed for the cockpit. The Dark Rider fired at the Sphinx Diablo that came in range of its sights. The Sphinx Diablo exploded into pieces that bounced off the shields. The Dark Rider cruised through the battlefield with five PRA space fighters in pursuit.
The Dark Rider flew toward the War Shadow's shuttle bay, as two Hurthian Triofighters and a Sphinx Katarn were in hot pursuit. The Dark Rider fired at the Sphinx Katarn with a zotium torpedo and fired up the zotonic charges. “Zotonic charges locked on target. Preparing to fire on HT-1 and locking onto HT-2, FK-1 is disabled,” reported Corvet`e, as he used the tactical station's council to target the PRA space fighters. The Dark Rider slid as it landed in the War Shadow's shuttle bay, the Sphinx Katarn was blown to bits. The two Hurthian Triofighters were hit but survived the onslaught from the Dark Rider.




26 - Aboard the Pale Dragon, in orbit of Layardia
Xanatos was on the Main Bridge with Kingsley at his side. The crew was awaiting his orders when they entered the battlefield around Layardia. Xanatos ordered all space fighters to be launched and all crewmen to their stations. The crew did as they were ordered to do.
“Kingsley, get to your space fighter and see to personally that our Grand Admiral comes home safely,” Xanatos ordered as the Pale Dragon was hit by a barrage of zotium torpedoes from the War Shadow. Kingsley left the Main Bridge, as Xanatos ordered Aleine to seize firing on the War Shadow.
“Sir, the War Shadow is almost on us,” reported Aleine, as the War Shadow was coming closer toward the Pale Dragon.
“You heard me! The leader of PRA is on board that ship. If she were to be killed in the Battle of Layardia by a PRA vessel her people will side with the WLE, and decide the PRA is not a noble cause,” Xanatos scolded his tactical officer.
“Aye, Sir. Seizing fire on War Shadow,” replied Aleine, as the War Shadow fired at the Pale Dragon with more zotium torpedoes.
“They are leaving orbit, Captain. What are going to do if they head for Argon or any other civilized Imperial planet?” Kingsley asked with concern in her voice.
“We will follow them to ends of the universe if we have to. Have a little faith in Valient, Karen,” stated Xanatos.
“I have mighty faith in Yahweh. How do you plan to get inside the War Shadow or a prison within the War Lord Empire?” asked Kingsley.
“We will cross that bridge when we get there,” replied Xanatos, as the Pale Dragon fired at the one of the Erif- Ki Inferno Class Space Cruisers. He saw three Shadow Hound-Class Freighters in the escape vector to the Tricetus. “Target those Shadow Hound-Class Freighters and get us out of here.”
“Aye, Sir,” Lt. Aleine replied to her captain, as the Pale Dragon fired at the lead Shadow Hound-Class Freighter to free the escape route.
The Pale Dragon was fired upon by the War Shadow, as it made its way toward the Shadow Hound-Class Freighters. The Pale Dragon was not alone in its battle for freedom out of orbit from Layardia. The Crimson Stingray and Crimson Warrior were leaving the atmosphere and ready to engage the enemy. The Pale Dragon tactical officer saw the two PRA vessels on the sensors. The Shadow Hunter was still in Phantom Space, or it would be in the heat of the battle.
As the Pale Dragon approached the lead Shadow Hound-Class Freighter, the crew saw the Shadow Hunter frozen in the anti-phantom beam of the freighters. The power on board the Shadow Hunter was flickering from the sudden rip from Phantom Space. The WLE was using the Shadow Hunter as bait to lure the Pale Dragon into a trap.
Captain Xanatos, this is Captain Brad Horde of the Shadow Hunter. Do not rescue us, this is a trap that the WLE is luring you into. The crackled voice on the view screen said.
“Captain Horde, if you can read me, try to disable the Shadow Hound-Class Freighter nearest your location,” Xanatos ordered as the Pale Dragon headed for the closest Shadow Hound-Class Freighter and fired zotium torpedoes at that vessel. “All space fighters of the Pale Dragon, this is the captain. Fire all torpedoes on the following coordinates!” Xanatos punched in the coordinates of the Shadow Hound-Class Freighter the Pale Dragon fired on.
The squadrons of various space fighters began firing their compliments of zoton torpedoes at the Shadow Hound-Class Freighter. The Shadow Hound-Class Freighter in the center of the triangular configuration was cloaked and began to break apart from the space fighters' continuing bombardment. The only cloaked Shadow Hound-Class Freighter that remained appeared to have retreated.
Debris from the cloaked Shadow Hound-Class Freighter was heading toward the War Shadow, as she was retreating. The War Shadow was hit by the anti-phantom projector from the Shadow Hound-Class Freighter's debris field. The anti-phantom projector hit the port ghost-drive engine housing. The War Shadow was smoking from the impact zone from the debris.
“It looks like the War Shadow's ghost-drive has been disabled from the wreckage. Valient has given us the advantage we need for a victorious rescue mission,” Xanatos praised with a grin on his face. “Commander Kingsley, you are in command of the Pale Dragon until my team and I return to the ship. We will return with the Grand Admiral back in command of the PRA, so she free the universe from the WLE,” Xanatos ordered Kingsley, as he left the Main Bridge before she could protest.
“Captain, where are…” Kingsley began to protest, as the Main Bridge doors sealed behind him.
“Commander Kingsley, you will be in command of the fleet. Be sure the War Shadow and her fellow ships in her fleet don't escape this system. The repairs could take only a few hours on board the War Shadow. If they leave with my team on board their ship, they will win. So, stay on their tail and follow my orders.” Xanatos ordered Kingsley on her wrist comm-unit.
“You heard the captain. Let's get to work,” ordered Kingsley, as the Pale Dragon fired at the only decloaked Shadow Hound-Class Freighter and a shuttlecraft was launched from Pale Dragon, as well. Kingsley sat in the captain's chair, as the shuttle carrying the captain and his rescue team headed for the War Shadow. “Give the captain some assistance and have all space fighters escort his shuttle to that flagship,” she ordered over the comm systems of all the space fighter squadrons.
Crimson Squadron broke formation to escort the captain's shuttlecraft barricade into the War Shadow. The War Shadow began firing on the captain's escorts, but failed to destroy the shuttlecraft carrying the captain and his team. The shuttlecraft flew straight through the War Shadow's shields and vanished from view of the Pale Dragon's sensors and visual scanners.
“What happened to the captain's shuttlecraft? Tactical!” ordered Kingsley, as the tactical officer scanned her instruments to find the shuttlecraft was in a cloaked field of some type. The tactical officer reported her findings to Kingsley. “So, they know we are attempted to mount a rescue mission for the Grand Admiral. They are shielding the shuttlecraft their own cloaking device. Try to contact the captain on his wrist comm-unit,” Kingsley ordered with high anxiety in her voice.
“Comm-units are operational,” reported Aidene.
“Captain Xanatos, this is Commander Kingsley, do you read me, over?” Kingsley asked on the comm-unit's receiver.
“Commander, what has happened to the Pale Dragon and your escorts?” The crackled voice of Xanatos replied back on the speakers of the Main Bridge.
“Captain Xanatos, there appears to be a cloaking field surrounding the War Shadow. It has cloaked the Dragonchess and we are unable to monitor your progress. The War Shadow must be trying to cloak. Get out there, Captain. If you stay there, the Dragonchess will become forever and will be unable see the shuttle craft on any scanners, but possibly the War Shadow,” Tenobi reported on the comm-unit.
The War Shadow started to cloak, as the Dragonchess appeared in front of the War Shadow. The Dragonchess flew closer to the War Shadow and blasted in through the cloaking field with its own cloaking device. The Dragonchess was headed for the Battle Bridge's force-shielded portal. It would be big enough to fit the Dragonchess through.
“May Yahweh aide your rescue, my captain.” blessed Kingsley.




27 - Aboard the War Shadow, in the Main Brig
Lord Malsvir was dragging H'Ackre-Limwin to her cell. He looked angry with her, as he threw her in the holding cell. He activated the force-shield as he walked away from the holding cell.
“You can't hold me here forever! You hear me! I will escape this cell and your 'Empire' shall, as is the fate of all empires. Only democracy and diplomacy will truly prevail, as the Yahweh is my saving grace. The Pirate Rebel Allegiance will free this universe from your rule. I swear it, by Yahweh Himself,” H'Ackre-Limwin proclaimed to Lord Malsvir.
“I trust you are going to enjoy your say in this detention cell. My master will be here to help clear your head, and teach the true path of enlightenment,” Lord Malsvir smugly said.
“I already have my head cleared of dark matter. I know what your path of enlightenment will bring disaster to the universe. It is the path of darkness and deception. That is not my path to my destiny, and you know it. I would rather die,” H'Ackre-Limwin replied with honor in her voice.
“We shall see, Grand Admiral, we will shall see,” Lord Malsvir said spitefully.
The door to the Main Brig opened to reveal Master Malsvir entering the corridor with Corvet'e at his side. The War Master was looking at the Grand Admiral in her cell. Master Malsvir grinned venomously at her, as approached her cell.
“You have defiance and fear, Grand Admiral. This is good, I will teach you to fear me as you fear death,” Master Malsvir laughed as he pushed some buttons on the wall.
The detention cell was flooding with a red gas that the Grand Admiral was in. the Grand Admiral was regaining her strength from the red gas. She was about to stand up when she started coughing green liquid from her mouth.
“I told you I would rather die than serve the darkness. My vision of a free universe will happen through my actions, or through my successor. I only hope that my successor will be more likely destroy your 'Empire' and you with it,” H'Ackre-Limwin spat out at the War Master.
“That can be arranged. I thought all you Pirates feared death, as much as you fear your precious Valient. The War Lord Empire will always rule this universe with an iron fist. Even with the Pirate Rebels leader in my possession, the Pirate Rebels still provoke the people to rebel against us,” replied Master Malsvir, as he released another gas, this time it was blue. The Grand Admiral was no longer coughing but instead was on her knees. “Is this not your true destiny? At my feet, and on your knees,” he said with conceit in his voice.
The Grand Admiral forced herself to her feet, with all of her strength and will power. She spat at the War Master and sat on the bench in the holding cell. She knew that Yahweh will would be shown through her by not yielding to their demands. Only by remaining honorable and loyal to Yahweh she would be free from this cell. The War Master scowled at the Talyardian, as he released a green smoke in her holding cell. This time the Grand Admiral was unconscious when the smoke cleared.
“She is dangerous and deadly to our cause. If she does not turn to the true path in three days, terminate her,” Master Malsvir ordered as he left the Main Brig. The alarms were ringing throughout the War Shadow. Lord Malsvir knew that those were the intruder alarms. The Pale Dragon was launching a rescue mission. Lord Malsvir knew that Xanatos was leading the rescue mission, personally.
“Master, the Pale Dragon is launching a rescue mission. I know that Captain Xanatos is personally leading the mission. Our inside intelligence officer will tell you that. The Pale Dragon is left unguarded, which means it's ours for the taking,” Lord Malsvir reported on his wrist comm-unit to the War Master.
“Go to the Secondary Bridge, the good Captain Xanatos will be there. Lord Corvet'e will attend to our guest.” The wrist comm-unit went silent.
Corvet'e appeared down the corridor with haste in his step. Corvet'e saw the prisoner in the detention cell asleep, or unconscious. Lord Malsvir ran to the Secondary Bridge to intercept his quarry before they rescue the Grand Admiral.




Aboard the War Shadow, the Secondary Bridge
Xanatos was leading his men through the corridors and elevators heading for homing beacon that the Grand Admiral was wearing. The homing beacon was indicating she was two levels down from their location. Xanatos saw a squad of soldiers approaching fast to intercept them. The squad began taking position in front of the elevator and in the corridor to the right and left of the rescue team.
Xanatos spotted a War Spy leading the soldiers against his men. The War Spy was ordering the soldiers to not let Xanatos' men pass alive. The men called the War Spy, 'Lord Malsvir' which indicated that this was Master Malsvir' grandson or his former War Spy. Lord Malsvir began firing at Xanatos and his men with his rifle of some type.
“Take cover, they have rifles!” ordered Xanatos, as he and his men ducked behind corners. Lord Malsvir fired repeated shots at the rescue team, and some of Xanatos' men were wounded by this new weapon. Xanatos was covered by the corner of the corridor. “Automatic weapons! Who in Valient's name has automatic weapons?” he asked Aidene, his second in command of his team.
“There is no honor in that. Probably made on Argon. No offense, Captain,” replied Aidene, as a shot hit her in the right leg. “Ow! You will pay for that, Imperial Scum!” She stated as she charged at the War Lord with her sword in hand.
The War Lord drew an Argonisaber from his back and blocked the Storm Elf's charge with his own parry. Lord Malsvir threw his automatic rifle to the floor, as Aidene vanished into the wind. Lord Malsvir laughed as he swung his Argonisaber up to block a blow from back.
“You claim I have no honor, Storm Elf. Yet, you are hiding in the wind like coward and made an attempt to stab me in the back,” Lord Malsvir mocked the Storm Elf, as he charged the air the biokinetic energy. The energy revealed the location of Aidene, as she screamed in pain.
Lord Malsvir sliced Aidene across the chest while she was screamed in pain. Lord Malsvir smiled at the rest of the rescue team. Lord Malsvir summoned his automatic weapon to his hand through his telekinetic powers.
“Lord Malsvir… you dishonorable coward! You killed her without remorse and now you pay for that,” Xanatos spat out angrily, as he took cover when he saw Lord Malsvir holding the automatic weapon yet again.
“Who is the coward, the man with a gun, or the man taking cover from the gun aimed him?” Lord Malsvir taunted Xanatos, as he fired at one of Xanatos' men on his left.
Suddenly, another team wearing War Lord Empire uniforms and caring automatic weapons on their backs was cutting them off. Lord Malsvir has reinforcements trying to cut them off from behind. The other team drew Argonisabers and Demon Blades from their sides. Xanatos' rescue team was surprised from behind and three more of his men dead by the time the rest of the team discovered the ambush.
“They sent for backup, and it's right behind us,” Xanatos warned his remaining men, as they had now defended their backs and fronts.
Xanatos charged at Lord Malsvir his own Argonisaber in hand and was in his were-tiger form. Lord Malsvir was both stunted and frightened by this were-tiger changing in front of him. Lord Malsvir ran from Xanatos, as the remaining front of his line of soldiers were slain by the rescue team. The rear line of soldiers was still firing at the rescue team, as Xanatos summoned a rifle from a fallen Imperial soldier and a plasma round at the rear line. The rifle was a new plasma cannon that looked like an ordinary shotgun from Sphinx.
The plasma blast hit all of the Imperial soldiers in the rear line. All that remained of the rear soldiers was two Erif- Ki that absorbed the plasma blast and looked like they just ate a banquet. The Erif- Ki soldiers looked at the rescue team with vengeance and anger. The Erif- Ki soldiers shot the rescue team with fireballs that they fired from their hands. The rescue team was protected by Xanatos from a telekinetic shield which he created to block the fireballs.
The War Shadow began to shake, as it were hit by a torpedo blast in the stern section of the ship. The blast threw the two Erif- Ki soldiers into a wall in the corridor. The rescue team was running toward the Main Brig of the War Shadow, as the Erif- Ki soldiers returned to their feet. Sirens were blaring from the Main Bridge. There was most likely a hull breach in Main Engineering, which indicated the War Shadow was going nowhere until the ghost-drive engine was back online.
The two Erif- Ki soldiers ran toward Main Engineering to aid in the repairs to ghost-drive engines.
Xanatos and his rescue team entered the Main Brig, only to be intercepted by Lord Corvet`e and five Griffin warriors. Xanatos looked at the War Lord with vengeful grin on his face.
“Hello, my son. I see you still keep the same old company. Your mother would be so proud. I, on the hand, am very disappointed with you,” replied Corvet`e, as Xanatos approached his father with haste. Xanatos' men looked at their leader and paused when the War Lord referred to him as his son. The rescue team was following their leader with a little optimism of who to trust.
“My Father is in heaven. You are dead to me, Lord Corvet`e. I will succeed and you will fail your Master, again,” Xanatos replied with calmness in his voice. “I see you still have cats for slaves,” that had bitterness in his voice for his mother.
The Griffin warriors growled angrily and charged on fours at Xanatos for comment. “You wound me, sonny boy. Your mother is more than a slave to me. She gave me you, and let's face it, you are stronger than your brother and sister,” Corvet`e stated boldly.
“I have only my mother and my Father whom is in heaven. I have no siblings from you, sperm-donor,” Xanatos said crisply to Corvet`e, as the Griffins attacked him. The Griffins tried to scratch at Xanatos' face, as he created biokinetic sword from his hand. Xanatos sliced at all five Griffins with his biokinetic sword killing them instantly. Xanatos threw the dead Griffins at Corvet`e, as the War Lord drew his Argon saber and charged at Xanatos. Corvet`e tossed dead bodies aside telekinetic, as they came at him.
“You should be my slave, not free to fly throughout the universe like wild animal,” Corvet`e gloated as he sheathed his Argon saber and grabbed a whip his back. “Now, heel Rudigger!” he cracked the whip and slashed a wound along Xanatos' right eye.
Xanatos growled at the War Lord, as he transformed into his were-tiger form. Xanatos grabbed the War Lord's own Argon saber and sliced the whip off at its grip. Xanatos swung at the War Lord's neck, only to see Corvet`e duck his sideways. Xanatos stabbed the Argon saber into the titanium floor. “You shouldn't play with swords, Corvet`e. You also should treat your slaves better, they might turn on you if don't,” replied Xanatos, as Corvet`e dropped the whip's handle and fled the Main Brig.
The rescue team freed the Grand Admiral from her cell. The Grand Admiral was looking like she has seen better days. “Captain Xanatos, I am sorry that doubted your loyalty and courage. You tried to save me, Yahweh will remember your intentions,” H'Ackre-Limwin said weakly.
Xanatos helped the Grand Admiral out of Main Brig and back to Dragonchess. The Grand Admiral was only getting weaker, as they grew closer to the Dragonchess. Xanatos was talking to the Talyardian Grand Admiral trying to keep her conscious and semi-alert. The rescue team reached the Dragonchess, only to bring the deceased Talyardian back to the Pale Dragon.
Xanatos seen the now deceased Grand Admiral in the makeshift medical bay of the Dragonchess, as they flew into the Shuttle Bay. Xanatos knew she was dead without even checking her vitals. Xanatos punched a steel that separated the cargo bay from cockpit and dented it out of anger at the failed mission.
“The War Lord Empire will pay for this, I promise you!” declared Xanatos, as the rescue team carried the Grand Admiral to the medical bay. Xanatos started to head back to the bridge when he was greeted by a fist from Lord Corvet`e in his face.
“You aren't the only one who can sneak on board from a shuttle to an enemy vessel,” said Corvet`e, as he smiled at Xanatos with a sword pointed at his son's throat. Alarms were suddenly chiming, as Xanatos grinned at Corvet'e.
“Unlike your vessels of the WLE, we of the PRA take intrusions of our vessels seriously, my lord.” Xanatos spat back out at the War Lord.




Aboard the War Shadow, Main Bridge
Lord Malsvir was in the Captain's Chair watching the Battle of Layardia unfold. He heard Corvet'e was on board the Pale Dragon trying to destroy the captain and disable the vessel, as Master Malsvir ordered him to do. Corvet'e will die in this mission. Lord Malsvir could soon see the end of that worthless excuse of a War Lord.
Lord Malsvir saw the Pirate Rebels begin to target one of the Shadow Hound-Class Freighters, the one that was cloaked. The Hurthian Triofighters and Sphinx Katarns from the Pirate Rebel Allegiance were heading straight for the Shadow Deceiver, the Shadow Hound-Class Freighter that was the first freighter of its class.
Master Malsvir entered the Main Bridge, as the Pirate Rebels were appearing to gain the upper hand. Lord Malsvir saw his former master take his place at the back of the Main Bridge standing with his hands folded behind his back. Master Malsvir was obviously here to observe his newly appointed War Lord in action. Lord Malsvir did not wish to disappoint his former master.
“Erif- Ki Infernos disengage and assist the Shadow Deceiver. Sphinx Diablos engage the Pale Dragon. Don't let that ship leave this system,” ordered Lord Malsvir, as the space fighter pilots acknowledged his orders with hails to Basilisk's power.
The Pale Dragon was launching Argoni Grandthunders, which have been out of service for 200 years. They also launched Hurthian Triofighters, as the War Shadow launched Argoni Quickstrikes and Talyardian Saber fighters. The space fighter launch was not scheduled by Lord Malsvir.
“Who authorized that launch?” Lord Malsvir requested from Fighter Bay's operator.
“Lord Corvet`e ordered the launch fifteen seconds ago,” a nervous voice replied on comm-unit.
“Corvet`e is on board the Pale Dragon, attempting to disable the ship's engines. He has no authorization when he is no longer on board this vessel,” Lord Malsvir stated boldly, as he saw one of the Talyardian Saber fighters heading toward the Pale Dragon's engineering section. It was an unmanned, remotely controlled Talyardian Saber fighter and knowing Corvet`e would be his idea of an easy escape plan.
“I take orders from Lord Corvet`e, not a War Spy, especially the War Master's pet War Spy. Even if the War Spy is the captain of the War Shadow,” the officer replied boldly.
“Are you saying that the War Master is a fool? Are you dense in the head, soldier? Master Malsvir answers to Basilisk himself. I am no longer War Spy 325!” Lord Malsvir paused a moment to clear the anger from his head. “I am War Lord Sverak Malsvir, and I refuse to be insulted by an underling, as yourself! You will report to the Main Bridge this instant for your insubordination,” Lord Malsvir snapped at the soldier on comm-unit.
“War Lord Sverak Malsvir did you say?” the officer stated without missing a beat. “Did you think your vision darkened, my lord?” the officer mocked on the comm-unit.
“I will have your head for this! First you insult me, then you mock me, your dead!” Lord Malsvir snarled at the man.
“May Yahweh protect my path and destroy His enemies. The enemy of true peace and justice is you and your empire. You are here to enslave and deceive the universe. You can find me and torture me all you want, but I will rejoice in Yahweh for He is carrying me through my suffering,” the officer testified to Lord Malsvir.
“Enough of this! I find you, and you are sounding like a Pirate Rebel. You are no Imperial Officer. If you were, you would have pledged your life to Basilisk and return of Dracetus. Denounce this false god you called Yahweh, now! Only fool's and Pirate Rebels worship Yahweh. Are you a fool, Officer Jacobs?” Lord Malsvir badgered the officer.
“I have discipline and I am nobody's fool. Those who want an easy and carefree life with no rules to follow, but their own and break those rules when it is convenient are the fools. They are also deceivers to the people. I refuse to ever be a part of this empire. I may die at your hands, but I will live on through my true Master,” Jacobs stated with truth in voice.
“Oh really, I never heard of Yahweh to be a god of mercy. Do enlighten me,” mocked Lord Malsvir, as set the automated deck in the Shuttle Bay to aim and fire at Jacobs. Jacobs went silent when the guns were firing in the Shuttle Bay. The cameras in the Shuttle Bay recorded Jacobs and another man there who appeared to be stopping laser blasts from in the air, and holding them in place. Jacobs bowed to the man, as he fled from the Shuttle Bay in an Argoni Quickstrike.
The camera line went dead after Jacobs fled from the Shuttle Bay. The bridge went silent for five minutes, before Lord Malsvir spoke. “Who was that Argoni man that saved that filthy Pirate Rebel scum. I want to know who that Argoni man was, and I want to know right now. One more thing trace that Quickstrike that Jacobs stole from me,” ordered Lord Malsvir, as the War Master entered the bridge to monitor the crews' progress.
“Emperor Malsvir you honor us on the Main Bridge of your flagship,” replied Commander Laren Eaglenest, as the bridge crew stood at attention.
“Master, there was a Pirate Rebel spy on this ship and now he fled on an Argoni Quickstrike. We are tracking him and his stole space fighter. We will be heading out of this battlefield and after that rogue space fighter,” Lord Malsvir reported to his Master.
“My lord, I thought the Pirate Rebels didn't work in the spy network, only we did.” replied the tactical officer, as the science station was beeping.
“What is it, Officer Jethin?” requested Lord Malsvir, as the Officer Jethin checked his station's readings and saw the Argoni Quickstrike was headed for the Pale Dragon.
“The stolen Quickstrike is heading for the enemy flagship, and the transponder is still operational,” Jethin reported to the War Lord.
“What are you waiting for? Tractor beam, now!” ordered Lord Malsvir, as the stolen Argoni Quickstrike docked with the Pale Dragon. Lord Malsvir saw the stolen Argoni Quickstrike dock and was furious with this news.
Master Malsvir also saw this transpire looked at Lord Malsvir with no expressions on his face, as he strolled out of the Main Bridge. The crew on the Main Bridge including Lord Malsvir were stunned by their War Master's actions.
“What do we do now, Lord Malsvir?” asked Jethin, as the Pale Dragon was firing on the War Shadow's main engine core.
“Evasive action, protect the engines as we retreat from Talyardian Space and head for the Argoni Shipyards,” ordered Lord Malsvir, as he opened a channel to the space fighters from the War Shadow. “This is Lord Malsvir. All space fighters report back their battleships. We are retreating, repeat we are retreating,” he ordered over the space fighter frequency.




28 - Aboard the Dragonchess
Xanatos saw the Argoni Quickstrikes and Sphinx Diablos were returning to their battleships and the battleships were only protecting their space fighters. The view screen was blinking on and off. Xanatos navigated through the fighter bay, as enemy fighters came pouring in his fighter bay. Xanatos answered the view screen to see Commander Kingsley on the bridge of the Pale Dragon.
“Sir, the WLE Fleet is retreating. What is your status, Captain?” Kingsley asked over the view screen.
“I am still in the fighter bay, attempting to evacuate the War Shadow with the Grand Admiral in emergency unit. Prepare the Medical Bay for Talyardian Emergency Red. I will be there in five minutes,” reported Xanatos, as the Dragonchess blasted a hole through the side of the War Shadow's hull north of the main entry point for its space fighters with a zotium torpedo.
“What in Yahweh's name was that!?” Kingsley boldly scowled as she cut the view screen off from her end. Xanatos was a little concerned for her and more so for his vessel. Xanatos now saw the reason that she stated such a statement was because she saw how he blasted his out of the War Shadow.
Xanatos regained the communication link on the view screen with Kingsley. Kingsley had an impressed look her face. Xanatos was only doing what he thought was the fastest and best thing to do when his superior officer was in need of medical attention. He looked back from behind to check the Grand Admiral's vitals. H'Ackre-Limwin had weak vitals and the color in her skin was not its usual grayish-brown, but rather a bluish-gray. Xanatos knew he will need make haste with docking procedures and rush her in as quickly as possible to Medical Bay.
I like your handy work, Captain. Kingsley replied on the view screen. Xanatos looked back at the view screen with concern on his face for the Grand Admiral. How is the Grand Admiral doing? Kingsley asked.
“Her vitals are dropping and her skin is turning to a bluish-gray color. Is that good or bad? I don't know anything about Talyardian biology,” Xanatos sadly stated.
You have to make haste to bring the Grand Admiral. She is dying. Kingsley reported with help of the ship's doctor. Xanatos made his way to the Shuttle Bay of the Pale Dragon. The Dragonchess was inside the Pale Dragon's Shuttle Bay within seconds of Kingsley's last statement.
Xanatos carried the Grand Admiral directly to the Medical Bay. There the doctors were waiting for him gently set the Grand Admiral down on the medical bed. The doctor was a Talyardian female with two nurses behind her. The nurse on the left was a Hurthian male with the doctor's medical kits in his appendages. The nurse on the right was a Bowdoian female with her attention on the doctor and her patient. The Bowdoian female appeared to be the doctor's apprentice and the Hurthian male appeared to be their assistant.
Xanatos was about to stay and watch the doctor at work, but the Bowdoian nurse shewed him out of Medical Bay with wave of her webbed hand. Xanatos left the Medical Bay and headed for the bridge of his ship. While Xanatos was in the lift heading toward the bridge, he thought of what would have been if the Pale Dragon wasn't in this system. The Grand Admiral would have been dead and the WLE would have more control in the universe. Xanatos smiled to himself, knowing that the day was won only by the help from Pale Dragon and its crew.
Xanatos entered the bridge of the Pale Dragon to find the crew was still working to win the Battle of Layardia. Although the WLE was, for first time since the PRA began to fight for the people, retreating from a battle. The crew was acting with true dedication, they never stop their duties even as the door closed to the bridge behind him. Xanatos smiled as the crew prepared the torpedo bay to fire on the War Shadow.
The War Shadow was suddenly being covered by its own space fighters. The War Shadow went into Phantom Space without its Argoni Quickstrikes in its Fighter Bay. The Argoni Quickstrikes stayed in the battle until all of the WLE cruisers and freighters were gone into Phantom Space. The Pale Dragon destroyed most of the Argoni Quickstrikes before they too went into Phantom Space.
“Where are they headed?” Xanatos asked with curiosity.
“Argon. They are regrouping to their capital,” reported Kingsley, as she looked at her captain for orders.
“We have won this battle, but now we must find refuge in Yahweh and He guide us to a safe planet to where we can make our new base of operations,” Xanatos replied humbly.
“Thank you, Xanatos. You finally understand my point of view on His true name. We all should ask Yahweh for His guiding hand in finding a secret base. We should also ask for His protection from the WLE and United Alliance in your search for a new safe home,” replied Kingsley, as Valient Sword appeared in a blinding flash of light. Kingsley and the crew saw this sudden appearance as great sign from Yahweh Himself. Xanatos saw this sudden appearance as Valient Sword being in it for his own glory.
“Yahweh has seen your troubles, and has sent me as a guide to your secret base to the servants of Dracetus and Basilisk with His blessing,” Valient Sword said with Yahweh's power behind his voice.
Xanatos was not convinced without testing this sign from Yahweh. He needed proof that this was Yahweh speaking through Valient Sword, not a charade put on by Valient Sword. He stood up and looked Valient Sword in the eye.
“I know that you have doubts, Xanatos. I see it in your eyes and in your soul. Yahweh has sent me, so test the spirits if you wish. I am sent by Yahweh to guide his people to their new base of operations to strike the beasts at the heart,” Valient Sword replied humbly to the challenging look in Xanatos' eyes. Xanatos bowed his head in respect to Yahweh's herald and accepted the help that Yahweh had clearly offered to the PRA.
“I believe you now, Valient Sword. Yahweh has faith in the PRA, He knows that we will complete our mission to free the universe of slavery from the WLE and restore the honor that the United Alliance once had before War Master Sjach Malsvir took the reins of power,” Xanatos said with a humble heart. “So, where will our new base be?”
“Yahweh has told me to send you to Cetus. Yahweh has an ancient temple on the third moon of the planet. The locals of the world were faithful servants of Yahweh. They were enslaved and annihilated by the offspring of the Gemanites,” reported Valient Sword.
“The Gemanites are all extinct. They were wiped out by Yahweh Himself according to the legend that I heard from Argon,” stated Xanatos.
“A legend that War Master Sjach Malsvir started to explain what he could not. The Gemanites were annihilated by their own offspring. The Gemanites created the perfect android, but it was too perfect. The Gemanites were hunted down by the very machines they created. The Atron Ascendancy is now what is left of the Gemanite Society,” reported Valient Sword.
“The Gemanites had created the perfect android and they paid the price for it. Now, the rest of the universe will do the same. We must stop this abominable creation from destroying us all,” Xanatos proclaimed with honor.
“Yahweh has warned you of this new threat, not so you can launch an attack on the Atron Ascendancy. He was warned you to prepare and unite the universe against the upcoming invasion from the Atron Ascendancy. Only as a united people can the rest of the universe survive enslavement and annihilation,” Valient Sword humbly stated as he vanished from sight.
“Well, what are our orders, Captain Xanatos?” Kingsley replied after Valient Sword vanished from the bridge.
“We have been given a narrow and well lighten path to Cetus. Let us not stray from the destination that Yahweh has given us. I trust in Yahweh's heralds of wisdom and that Yahweh will protect us on our journey. The temple that Valient Sword mentioned will be the PRA new base of operations. Helm, set course for Cetus from here. Patch me through to the Shadow Hunter.” ordered Xanatos, as the Pale Dragon vanished into Phantom Space and headed for the planet Cetus.
The view screen was on with Brad Horde's face in its center. Brad Horde had a look of confusion on face. “Captain Xanatos, I cannot trace your Ghost-drive signature. Where are you heading?” Horde asked with curiosity.
“Yahweh or Valient has sent us a messenger and he told us to head to Cetus. I sending you and the rest of the PRA ships to head there, as well,” replied Xanatos, as he sent the message to all the PRA ships on their frequency.
“Valient has sent you messenger. Who was this messenger?” asked Horde as he received the coordinates to Cetus.
“It was Valient Sword. He was honest and true to his word. I feel that Valient Himself sent the messenger from whatever he was doing before he was sent. One more thing, Captain Horde, Valient has a true name. The Dragonlings call Him by His true name. His true is Yahweh,” replied Xanatos, as Captain Horde looked even more confused by Xanatos' new discovery.
“Who told you this information, the Dragonling princess you have as a First Mate?” Horde boldly stated.
“How did you know that she was the Dragonling Princess?” asked Xanatos.
“Word is that her father has reward for her to be brought back to Dragonia to be imprisoned for her crimes of piracy and treason against the crown,” Horde reported to Xanatos.
“I do not have anything to do with my father or the crown. I want my people to be free from the WLE and have peaceful relations with the planets surrounding Dragonia,” Kingsley boldly stated in her defense.
“Well, Xanatos, I see you chose your First Mate wisely. I hope the two of you serve the cause with an iron grip. I will see you at the rendezvous,” replied Horde as he cut communications.
“What did he mean by 'wisely,' Captain? Doesn't he trust Dragonlings, or is it me he doesn't like?” Kingsley asked with a little spitefulness in her voice.
“He does not trust you, Karen. He doesn't know you like I do. He will get know you, as reliable officer and a trustworthy person,” Xanatos replied kindly.
“Thank you, Sir,” said Kingsley, as she bowed in respect.
“I know my uncle will warm up to you. You just need to give him time,” Xanatos stated with confidence in Kingsley's abilities.




29 - In orbit of Argon, aboard the War Shadow
War Master Malsvir was furious with Corvet`e and Malsvir. He was shooting them both with pure red biokinetic energy from his hands. He was more furious with Corvet'e than Lord Malsvir. Master Malsvir wanted them to feel his rage.
“We are the War Lord Empire. We never retreat, and we don't have offspring that becomes Pirate Rebel scum like, Xanatos. That boy of yours will destroy us all and bring real peace and justice to the universe. Mark my words, Lord Corvet`e your son, Xanatos will unite the universe and bring the War Lord Empire with it. Malsvir, you are never to retreat or create traps without consulting Corvet`e or myself. You are still new to your post as War Lord, you need a little push in the right direction for decisions in the future. We had the Grand Admiral of the PRA, if she dies, I fear that the new adversary will be more cunning than our last one. Corvet`e, see to it that your War Spy will defeat the Pirate Rebels from the inside, or that she somehow becomes next in line for the Grand Admiral's position,” Master Malsvir continued to shoot them with biokinetic energy. Master Malsvir finished punishing the two War Lords. Corvet`e was the first to reply to the War Master's requests.
“Yes, Master Malsvir. I will inform War Spy 313 to give her all, so she can be promoted quickly,” Corvet'e painfully said, as he limped out of the War Master's cabin.
“As for you Malsvir, I need you to go to the Main Bridge of the Shadow Warrior and take command of a small fleet to concur the planet of Bowdoia and Corvet'e will command the War Dragon and a larger fleet to attack and re-concur the planet of Layardia to crush the rebel forces on that planet,” ordered Master Malsvir, as Lord Malsvir looked at the War Master with curiosity.
“Master, shouldn't I be the one in command of the retaking of the Talyardians homeworld, not Lord Corvet`e?” asked Lord Malsvir.
“Those are my orders, Malsvir. We must restore our order to the Cetacean Sector forever,” Master Malsvir ordered. Lord Malsvir bowed to the War Master and left the chambers with Master Malsvir alone with his thoughts. “I know you're there, I can sense your thoughts in my chambers. Show yourself, coward,” demanded Master Malsvir.
“Yes, Master. I will do as you command. I hope that Corvet`e will do the same. He has been uneasy to work with and he doesn't follow protocol in most matters,” stated Lord Malsvir, as he left the War Master's chambers.
Master Malsvir waited until Lord Malsvir left the room. Master Malsvir opened a channel to Grand Admiral George Horde of Argon. The first Grand Admiral of the Argoni task force in the United Alliance assigned to protect the Dargonix Sector and one of his Argoni ally in this war against the PRA. The channel was secure on his end, as it always was.
“War Master Malsvir, I am honored by your call,” Horde replied humbly on the comm-unit.
“Is your line secure, Grand Admiral?” requested Master Malsvir.
“Yes, it is. There is great unrest in the royal family and in my own house. The prince of Argon and his father aren't agreeing on sides of the war against the PRA. The king is on our side, but his children are agreeing with the viewpoints of the PRA. As for my own house, well my grandson Brad and great-grandson Rudigger Hackman have sided with the PRA. Rudigger's own mother believes in the PRA viewpoints, as well,” Horde reported to the War Master.
“I am aware of your family's viewpoints and their defecting to the PRA. Rudigger is now calling himself Xanatos and he has been a thorn in my side. He was the one who convinced his own uncle to defect to the PRA. Corvet'e has been punished for his son's actions against the WLE. I have now decided to punish Corvet'e every time Xanatos takes action us,” Master Malsvir gloated to the Grand Admiral.
“That will teach them to fear you rather than Valient, a god that is powerless to save him, or his precious PRA. The PRA will fall just as Valient has abandoned the people of Argon. May Basilisk turn our enemies to stone,” replied Horde, as the War Master nodded to the Grand Admiral and cut the transmission.
“I am Dracetus in the flesh. I will resurrect you my friend, with enough fear and faith Basilisk will rule this world and all the universe, and Yahweh will be powerless to do anything,” Master Malsvir stated boldly to himself.
Corvet`e went to his personal chambers to contact War Spy 313, to check on her progress. She was on board the Crimson Stingray, as an Ensign in Main Engineering. She has a private comm-unit that he gave her for emergencies like this one. “War Spy 313, do you read me? This is your master calling you, I need to speak with you, now,” Corvet`e stated on the view screen.
“Yes, Master Corvet`e. This is War Spy 313, I hear you,” War Spy 313 replied on the comm-unit.
“I need you to destroy the PRA from within. You must find a way to get promoted to captain to gain control the Crimson Stingray and eventually gain the trust of the PRA,” ordered Corvet`e, “Do you know where the Pale Dragon went to?”
“They send the captain of Crimson Stingray coordinates to the new PRA base of operations, but what I don't know where this base is. The captain told his senior staff, but failed to tell the rest of the crew of the destination of the Crimson Stingray,” reported War Spy 313.
“You must find out the new PRA base of operations for Argon and the WLE. You must also make sure that H'Ackre-Limwin survives from our little siege on the former PRA base on her home planet. We will be recapturing Layardia and Bowdoia to show those rebels that we will rule this universe with an iron fist. The Grand Admiral's health that is your first priority,” Corvet`e ordered as the War Spy 313 looked uneasy at those orders. “Is there a problem, War Spy 313?”
“The Grand Admiral knows I am War Spy in the PRA fleet. I was the one who captured her for you, my lord. If there is a possibility she does remember the events in the ancient Talyardian temple, I would fail my mission and disgrace the WLE. If Xanatos had not interfered, we would still have her in our custody, and I would still be here to keep my identity a secret from the crew of this ship,” War Spy 313 confessed to her master.
“Well, if she wakes you must keep her from remembering or keep from speaking to anyone of your true loyalties. Understand that if she speaks of what happened in the Talyardian temple, you and I will both suffer Master Malsvir's wrath. Either way, you must be there when she is stabilized from her condition that we put her in,” ordered Corvet`e, as the alarms went off on War Spy 313's comm-unit. “What is that noise?”
“The door is chiming, I understand, Master. 313 Out,” War Spy 313 cut communications with him.
Corvet'e thought of his next move to make. He decided to contact his wife on Argon from here. He needed to ensure Pamela that luck was on their side and that Rudigger would be returning home safe in her arms, again. He needed to find the Horde family frequency that was going to have him get Pamela's attention.
He saw that the Horde family frequency was being used by Master Malsvir himself. Why would Master Malsvir be using my own family's frequency? Corvet`e thought as he eavesdropped on the frequency's user. The line was secured on the War Master's end. That meant Corvet`e could not eavesdrop on what he was talking about to whomever was on the family frequency. He switched to the Hackman family frequency in the Chess Sector of Argon. There was a brief pause, and he saw his wife's face on the view screen.
“Samuel, my husband. What is the matter?” Pamela asked with concern.
“My Master has ordered me to bring order to the Talyardians since they allowed the PRA to use their ancient temple as a secret base for operating their wrath against us. I was punished by Master Malsvir for our son's actions against the WLE and my Master personally,” Corvet`e replied to his wife. He saw a look on her face of sadness when she heard that he was punished for their own rebellious son's actions. “What troubles you, Pamela?” Corvet'e asked.
“I was informed from my grandfather- the one who is a Grand Admiral- that Emperor Malsvir will severely punish you whenever Rudigger and his crew defies Emperor Malsvir. My grandfather agreed with Emperor Malsvir's decision,” Pamela said, shaking her head at the thought of agreeing with Master Malsvir.
“I was under the impression that he was still speaking with my War Master. I am speaking to you through the Hackman family frequency, because they are using the Horde family frequency to discuss my fate and our rebellious son's fate, as well,” replied Corvet`e, as he heard tapping on a table or a desk in the background of the Pamela's end of the view screen. Pamela was sitting with her on her lap. “Master Malsvir and the Grand Admiral are on a separate view screen with you, aren't they?” Corvet`e frowned as he heard the War Master's evil laugh come from the background of Pamela's view screen. Pamela playfully laughed at the comment her husband made.
“No, silly. I am eavesdropping on my grandfather's comm channel. I sliced into the Horde family frequency to see what the WLE and United Alliance was planning for our family's future,” Pamela said, as showed her husband the holographic display of Horde and Master Malsvir speaking with each other. “You didn't marry me for my beautiful face and body, did you?” she teased him playfully.
“I almost forgot you were once the best code and transmission slicer for the United Alliance,” Corvet`e smiled at his wife.
“Almost, shame on you, Sam,” Pamela grinned. “You must have forgotten the place where we first met. It was on board the War Valor. You were the First Officer and I was a lieutenant and the officer slicing through the Dragonlings communications relay systems. By the way, where is the War Valor these days? Where is that beauty of a war cruiser?” Pamela asked curiously.
“She was renamed the War Dragon by the War Master. Since we are at peace with the Dragons and Dragonlings, we had to rename and recommission several of our war cruisers and space freighters. Now, the War Lord Empire is war with Cetearan Sector, do to the Grand Admiral of the PRA was Talyardian,” replied Corvet`e.
“You don't know that the Elementals have declared war with the United Alliance, because of their involvement in the Chi- Koss' attack on their homeworld. The Storm Elves are honor bound to protect the Chi- Koss. When the Storm Elves declared then all the Elementals are honor bound to band together as one nation against the United Alliance. The Argoni News announced the declaration of war from the Element Nations in a press conference this evening on the United News,” reported Pamela.
“The War Master was responsible for that attack on the Chi- Koss. He was punishing them for the actions of one of their own that went to the PRA after he located the Pale Dragon. Captain Sqiidas of the PRA found that ship and used it against us on a few occasions now. Rudigger is now the captain of the most wanted vessel out there in the universe. I have more information than that. There is a new race of androids that the Gemanites had created before their extinction. I ran across one of their scout ships, and several of them invaded the War Shadow. They call themselves the Atron Ascendancy, and they want to concur, enslave, and control the universe at large,” Corvet'e stated urgently to his wife.
“If they reach the Genera Sector and infect a control virus on the Generals that our ancestors created that will doom all of the universe's entire sentient races. Valient will not have a reason to return to his people!” exclaimed Pamela.
“My War Master doesn't believe in the power and majesty of Valient, only in resurrecting Basilisk and Dracetus. He wants a war with Valient and to destroy the Pirate Rebels and finally to bring his order to the universe,” replied Corvet'e, as his wife gasped at the revelation of what he said. “What is it, dear?”
“The creatures that your War Master wants to resurrect are two in the same demons. The highest angel of Valient's Legion of Angels that saw how Valient created and gave all of other the sentient races free will and that angel rebelled against Valient. Valient cast the angel in the Abyss of Fire in exile from this realm. The dark angel's return will bring the annihilation of the universe Valient created,” Pamela stated to her husband.
“I see. How do you know this? I had no idea that was in the book of prophecies. Argoni Archives in the city of Argonox never had it in their book of prophecies. Where did you get your information from?” Corvet'e asked curiously.
“It was written in Ancient's Great Hall of Scrolls in Ancient's city of Majesty. I read them myself. Majesty is the Holy City of Valient on Argon. Many of Valient's followers visit His Holy City to see the wonders of His awesome works in the universe,” Pamela stated humbly.
Corvet'e was silent for several minutes before he realized that the War Master and Horde were no longer talking in the background. “Are they onto you, or did they cut their communications with each other?” asked Corvet'e, as his wife was looking at the monitor with the Grand Admiral and War Master on it.
“They are done speaking with one another. It's all right they didn't even know I sliced into their communication systems,” gloated Pamela, as she shut down her slicing equipment.
“Well, that's good to know,” Corvet'e said relieved. “It good to see you still have the slicer's touch and aren't rusty at it after all these years of raising a family,” He teased, as he saw that twinkle in her eyes again. She smiled at him on the view screen. She was about to say something when his door alarm began buzzing. “I have to go, bye. I love you,” Corvet'e closed his end of the transmission.
Corvet`e felt sad that he could never be a true family, as long as Master Malsvir led the throne of the War Lord Empire. He wanted so badly to destroy the War Master to be a family again, and Rudigger would not need to be in the PRA, but he would be a law-abiding citizen. The door alarm chimed again.
“Enter. The door is open,” Corvet'e ordered the person at the door. Lord Malsvir entered the threshold with a smile on his face. “Yes, Sverak? How can I help you?”
“Master Malsvir sent me to tell you that you must take the War Shadow and a large fleet to subdue the Talyardians at their homeworld. I am to take command of Shadow Warrior and three Argoni Battle Cruisers to subdue the Bowdoians on their homeworld. We must work together to secure the Cetacea Sector,” Lord Malsvir ordered Corvet`e.
“I will be ready. You should be getting your fleet, and your space fighters had better be fully fueled. I will be preparing my men, space fighters, and my capital ships for battle. To the death, and may Basilisk turn our enemies to stone,” Corvet`e replied and beat his right fist on his chest in the War Lord's salute. Lord Malsvir returned the War Lord's salute and left the room. “And may Valient be with you my son, Xanatos and the Pirate Rebels that are fighting the good fight,” Corvet`e said quietly. Corvet'e left his chambers and headed for the Main Bridge to take command of the small fleet massing against the Talyardian's homeworld.




Angeran Sector, third moon of Cetus
The Pale Dragon landed in the middle of a jungle filled moon. The landing ramp lowered with Xanatos and Kingsley exiting the Pale Dragon, headed for the Temple of Yahweh, as they were instructed to do by Valient Sword. The jungle was a typical rain forest, and the weather was evident to the fact. Xanatos and Kingsley wore raincoats and were already drenched from the pouring rain. They walked for twenty minutes until they saw the Ancient Temple of Yahweh right in front of them.
There were no guards or priests at the Ancient Temple of Yahweh to greet them. The Ancient Temple of Yahweh had been abandoned for a millennium or more. Lightning suddenly struck the ground near the two of them.
“I think we should get inside and stay dry,” Xanatos suggested, as they entered the threshold of the Ancient Temple of Yahweh. Kingsley nodded as they followed the threshold to the interior of the Ancient Temple of Yahweh.
“Agreed, Captain Xanatos. Valient Sword was telling the truth to us about the Ancient Temple of your Lord Yahweh. Valient Sword was under Yahweh's guidance when he told us of this great base of operations. Shall I inform the rest of PRA vessels of this new staging area?” Kingsley asked in awe of the sight that she saw in temple itself.
“No, there is a War Spy among one of the vessels. We let the rest of the fleet break off into three groups. Group One will come to this temple. Group Two will go to the Elemental Sector to the second moon of Nogra. Group Three will go to the Dargonix Sector on the planet Tropica,” A voice that sounded like Xanatos ordered after he entered the Ancient Temple of Yahweh. “I will line up the vessels in ranges of greatest to least on their firepower and count them.”
“Yes, Captain Xanatos. Is that a contradiction to your previous orders?” asked Kingsley, as she Xanatos was not speaking at all. “Captain, did you say that?”
“No, Commander. I was admiring this temple. Yahweh was speaking to you, wasn't He?” Xanatos asked as they both heard a voice from deep within the temple walls.
“Remove your boots, for you are entering Holy Ground,” the voice of Yahweh ordered them. Xanatos and Kingsley did as the voice told them to. “Tell Xanatos what I told you about my plans for the PRA vessels,” The voice replied as they placed their boots on the threshold of the temple. Xanatos removed his captain's cap and Kingsley kept her commander's cap on, as Kingsley relied Yahweh's message to Xanatos.
“Who is the War Spy?” Xanatos asked as they carried their boots over the threshold of the temple and placed them on a ledge near the entrance.
“You may place your boots back on your feet. The War Spy is still a child of mine. I have plans for the little War Spy,” Yahweh's voice spoke with concern.
“I will do as you say, my Lord,” Xanatos replied as they placed their boots, speaking into his comm-unit, “Lt. Aidene, report.”
“The Pale Dragon is receiving calls from the fleet and a distress call from Talyardians and Bowdoians. The War Lord Empire has ordered a full invasion force on Layardia and Bowdoia. The United Alliance is unwilling to aid the Cetearan Sector. What are we going to do, Captain?” Aidene replied on the comm-unit.
“Take the Crimson Stingray and Shadow Hunter to Layardia. Take the Crimson Dragon and Crimson Sword to Bowdoia. Tell Aidene what I have told you,” Yahweh's voice ordered.
“Yes, Yahweh. I will do just that,” Xanatos replied as he relied Yahweh's message to Lt. Aidene.
“Sir, if this Yahweh said this to you, why does he send only two rescue ships for each planet that needs liberation from the WLE?” Aidene asked with disbelief.
“I want the PRA to know that the LORD Yahweh is not only on their side, but will give them a swift victory against the WLE. Tell her what I have said,” Yahweh's voice replied as he relied Yahweh's message to Lt. Aidene.
“Really, Yahweh is speaking to you in His Temple on third moon of Cetus. Whatever happened to the population of Cetus and her moons' populace that were there?” Aidene asked curiously.
“The offspring of the Gemanites enslaved and annihilated the Cetaceans from the planet, but the Cetaceans from this moon escaped and formed the cultures on Layardia and Bowdoia. Yahweh warned the inhabitants of this moon of the invasion of this system,” Xanatos replied on his wrist comm-unit.
“Wait a minute, the Gemanites have been extinct for three thousand years. How can an extinct race of intelligent beings have offspring? The Talyardians and Bowdoians look similar in appearance, but they haven't been a part of the United Alliance for that long. They have been separate races for fifteen hundred years. How then can the offspring of the Gemanites wipeout the planetary population and scatter that moon's population onto two different planets; the Gemanites were extinct fifteen hundred years prior to the Cetaceans demise?” Aidene questioned.
“The Gemanites weren't destroyed by extinction, they were annihilated by their own creation,” Xanatos explained to Aidene the creation of the Atron Ascendancy, and then told her of the upcoming invasion of the Atron Ascendancy.
“So, you're telling me that the Atron Ascendancy is coming to invade the entire 
United Alliance and WLE. What can we do about it? If the Atron Ascendancy is as formidable as you say; would the WLE not already know about them?” asked Aidene.
“They know, but they refuse to say anything to the United Alliance. Until they can locate and annihilate the entire Atron Ascendancy, that would be the WLE protocol when unknown variables are in the way of universal domination. My mother taught me the ways of WLE when my father died and Lord Corvet'e was a full War Lord,” Xanatos sadly said, as he looked around the ancient temple.
The ancient temple was massive and had many corridors that led to other chambers deep within the temple. Xanatos and Kingsley walked into a secret chamber about seventy feet above from the entrance chamber. Xanatos seen an engraved portrait of the universe as a humanoid body, as Yahweh designed it to be. Xanatos saw at the heart of the universe's center was a star that was the size of a heart, but with a speck on it. Xanatos rubbed at the speck on the portrait and the chamber's ceiling opened to reveal a open crate with six power gems of different colors and at the center of the tray a crystal white power gem.
“What are they, Xanatos?” Kingsley asked with curiosity.
“They look like power stones of unique origins,” said Xanatos, as he closed his eyes to feel their unique power. “The Cetaceans were entrusted with these stones from the heavens by Yahweh Himself. They were left here by the Bowdoians' ancestors to hide them from the Atron Ascendancy. They are information gatherers and they can give Yahweh's creation their knowledge and protection against the Atron Ascendancy's invasion,” Xanatos translated the message from the power stones.
“The power stones have a consciousness, but they are objects of nonliving matter. How is this possible?” Kingsley asked.
“Yahweh created these seven Cetus Stones to be intelligent for the purpose of learning if His creation is ready for Yahweh's knowledge, as a whole united universe,” replied Xanatos, as he opened his eyes. “We need to make a base camp outside the Temple of Yahweh. This place is too great and holy for us to use as shelter and base of operations. This is a place of worship, not to be used as a staging arena for the war,” Xanatos bowed to the Lord in respect, and left the temple the way he came with Kingsley following behind him.
“I agree with you, Xanatos. The last staging arena was an old temple, but it was disgraced by Grand Admiral H'Ackre-Limwin when she used it as your base of operations. Now, the WLE has destroyed it. Yahweh showed us His mercy by allowing us to this ancient temple,” Kingsley replied as they began their return to the Pale Dragon.
“Karen, we have to back to the Lord's Temple,” Xanatos suggested with a hint of a smile.
“Why? The ship is right there. Is there something we forgot there?” Kingsley asked, without noticing Xanatos' grin.
“The Lord asked us to go back, for a special event that we must attend together alone,” replied Xanatos, as he saw just how radiant she was.
“What are you talking about? Why you looking at me that way?” Kingsley asked with curiosity, as she dawned on her what he was asking of her. He reached his right hand toward hers. Tears of joy flowed from face, as she grabbed his hand and he guided her into a warm embrace. “Of course, I will join you in the Lord's temple,” She blushed, as they kissed each other tenderly before they walked back into the temple.
“So much for the Argoni laws,” Xanatos joked. She smiled at the comment. The Dragonling custom was simple to follow. Xanatos could hear Kingsley's thoughts, as they reentered the temple to be in Yahweh's presence again. Kingsley was suddenly struck with all of Xanatos' thoughts. Yahweh spoke with a loud thunderous voice. I accept this unity of this Argoni and this Dragonling as one body. No one and nothing will come between these two forever and ever. This is My will, so says the Lord your God.
“Thank you, Yahweh. I will treasure her always,” Xanatos stated to the voice that united the two them and to Kingsley, as he kissed her hands.
“Thank you, Yahweh. I will never let him leave my heart,” Kingsley promised the voice of Yahweh, and Xanatos, as she kissed Xanatos on the lips.
“Now, we can go return to the Pale Dragon and inform the crew of the news that Yahweh has for the PRA fleet,” replied Xanatos, as they left the temple again and headed for the Pale Dragon.




30 - Aboard the War Shadow, in orbit of Layardia
Corvet`e couldn't believe what his eyes saw on the viewscreen, so he checked the sensor readings to confirm it. The PRA is here all right, but from the looks things, it will be swift victory for the WLE. The Talyardians will lose their confidence not only in PRA but in Valient as well. Corvet'e smiled as he ordered the War Dragon, Shadow Draconic, and Warrior's Pride to attack the three PRA warships. One of the PRA warships looked like the Shadow Hunter.
“On your knees, Samuel Hackman!” A voice ordered Corvet`e from entrance of the Main Bridge. Corvet`e looked at the entrance to find Righteous Breastplate standing there.
“Righteous Breastplate? You can't order me around on my ship, and that's not my name,” replied Corvet`e, as motioned to the security officer to shoot Righteous Breastplate. The security officer was about to do as instructed by his captain when Righteous Breastplate raised her gaze at the security officer. The security officer trembled at her gaze, as Corvet`e reached for the control panel to freeze the Valient Knight once again.
Suddenly, Corvet'e could no longer reach for the control panel. He was frozen in the command chair, with his hands glued to the arms of that chair. The security officer was now on his knees, bowing to the Valient Knight.
“You will not freeze me or my brothers again. Now!” Righteous Breastplate said with authority in her voice, “on your knees!” She barked, as she released him to bow to her.
“Enough of this, Righteous Breastplate! You will stop this nonsense!” Master Malsvir ordered with an icy tone in his voice. Corvet`e ran to his War Master's side in a fast hurry, as Master Malsvir struck Righteous Breastplate with red biokinetic energy from his hands.
Righteous Breastplate flipped in the air and landed directly behind the War Master. The War Master's energy blast hit the control panel of the Main Bridge and it was fried instantly. Corvet`e roundhouse kicked Righteous Breastplate in the face to protect his War Master. Righteous Breastplate felt the sting of the War Lord's kick, but she refused to show it.
The War Master was thrown telekinetically by Righteous Breastplate into the fried control panel. The control panel was destroyed from impact, as the last of the sparks of life from the control panel hit Master Malsvir hard. Master Malsvir noticed his amulet was glowing with evil energy from Dracetus himself. Master Malsvir started to wobble a bit from the blow he received from Righteous Breastplate.
“No, don't... leave... me,” Master Malsvir said weakly, as the Amulet of Basilisk shot a beam of pure evil energy at Righteous Breastplate. Righteous Breastplate placed a telekinetic barrier around himself and the power beam bounced off the barrier and hit Corvet`e. He was empowered by the blow from amulet. Master Malsvir started turning pale from the evil leaving his body and soul. Suddenly, Master Malsvir was paler than a ghost, as arms were swaying back and forth and he was leaning forward.
“My Emperor, are you alright?” the helmsman asked, as Corvet`e looked at Righteous Breastplate with crimson eyes and the evil energy transferred from Master Malsvir to Corvet`e along with the Amulet of Basilisk. Corvet`e grinned as Righteous Breastplate looked at the former War Master's now turned to ashes and was gone.
“Oh, I am bright as rain, Lt. Helfere. This body is weak in the faith, but I will change that. Long live Dracetus, may Basilisk turn our enemies to stone,” said Corvet`e, as the amulet glowed navy blue at Righteous Breastplate. “I am War Master Corvet`e and the new leader of the War Lord Empire,”
“Yes, Emperor Corvet`e. We are at your command,” Lt. Helfere replied humbly, as the entire bridge crew bowed to their new emperor. Righteous Breastplate was appalled by this and caused the War Shadow to lose helm control without any body movement at all. The War Shadow started drifting toward the other Argoni Battle Cruisers and fired on its own sister ships from the flotilla. Righteous Breastplate had a pure white aura, as she was firing on the Argoni Battle Cruisers.
The Battle of Layardia was now in favor of Yahweh and PRA with the destruction of the Argoni Battle Cruisers and the Shadow Hunter and Crimson Dragon joining the battle to aide the Talyardians. The Argoni Quickstrikes and Sphinx Diablos were attacking the Shadow Hunter and PRA space fighters from the Argoni Battle Cruisers' fighter bays. The Shadow Hunter fired at the Argoni Quickstrikes with its new heat-seeking zotium torpedoes.
The Argoni Quickstrikes were destroyed by the torpedoes as they were heading into Phantom Space. The Talyardians were launching their space fighters and light attack freighters to aide the Pirate Rebels and Yahweh in the battle. The Argoni Battle Cruisers were almost all destroyed or disabled from the unexpected attack from Righteous Breastplate. The other vessels were in retreat or in the heat of the battle firing at the Pirate Rebels' space freighters and Talyardians' space fighters.
The War Shadow was the only Argoni Battle Cruiser with minimal damage to its hull. It was not firing at any vessel at the moment. The tactical officer on board was analyzing his display board and found that the weapons systems were offline.
“What have you done, Righteous Breastplate? The fleet has lost and now, you will perish,” Master Corvet`e stated, as he drew his Argon saber and charged Righteous Breastplate.
“Sir, all weapons systems are offline,” the tactical officer reported to his War Master.
“I am aware of the weapons systems' situation. Fix it, now,” Master Corvet`e ordered as he tried to carve Basilisk's name in Righteous Breastplate's chest. Righteous Breastplate jumped out of way and drew a sword from thin air to block the next blow.
“Curse you, War Master Corvet`e. May Yahweh bless the youngest son of Samuel Hackman. May Yahweh curse Basilisk and all that belongs that demon,” Righteous Breastplate swore to Corvet'e, as she sliced off the Amulet of Basilisk from the neck of Corvet`e.
“Curse you, Righteous Breastplate,” Corvet'e rebuked as Amulet of Basilisk fused the War Master's chest. “You will never win. We are one. Basilisk will never yield to defeat. He has a new host and we will succeed,” Corvet`e gloated.
“You will retreat from this battlefield, Corvet`e, or Yahweh will destroy your entire Empire. Is that clear, Corvet`e?” Righteous Breastplate threatened as she vanished from sight.
“What are we going to do, Emperor Corvet`e?” asked Lt. Helfere, as the War Master looked at the lieutenant and bowed his head.
“We will not let Valient destroy Basilisk's dream. Retreat!” ordered Corvet`e. The War Shadow and the remaining Battle Cruisers left Talyardian Space, after they collected their remaining space fighters.




31 - In orbit of Bowdoia, aboard the Shadow Hunter
Horde launched his vessel's complement of Personal Space fighters and armed shuttles was handling battle station very well for a small freighter. He ordered his new tactical officer to fire zotonic torpedoes and energy beams to be charged. The new zoton energy beams were ready to fire at any enemy space fighter within range. The Crimson Stingray was already launching its Sphinx Katarns and their new Talyardian Scimitars to engage the WLE.
The battle was about to begin when Horde saw the Shadow Warrior was turning its cannons on the three other Argoni Battle Cruisers. The Argoni Battle Cruisers' captains must have been frozen in shock from one of their own fleet firing on them.
“Commander Kodah, target the nearest Argoni Battle Cruiser with zoton torpedoes. Fire at will,” Horde ordered as the Shadow Hunter began approaching the Argoni Battle Cruisers.
“Aye-aye, Sir,” The Rularian Commander replied as she fired at the War Heretic.
The War Heretic was hit on its ghost-drive engines and two of the zoton torpedoes blasted through the Main Bridge. Bodies of the bridge crew were being vented into space, before the emergency force-shields turned on. The ghost-drive was ready to blow the War Heretic to bits. The sensors on the Shadow Hunter showed that one more zoton torpedo will destroy the War Heretic. The Tactical Officer fired at the ghost-drive primary core and the War Heretic exploded.
The space fighters were engaged in their own dogfights when the WLE space fighters started to retreat back to their hangers from where they came. The PRA space fighters decided to disengage from their dogfights but stand their ground.
“Sir, General Pland of Crimson Squadron is reporting that the enemy space fighter squadrons are all retreating back to their cruisers that came from. He is standing by for new orders from you,” the Talyardian Communications officer reported to Horde. Suddenly, the three Shadow Hound-Class Freighters decloaked near the exit vector that the PRA would have taken if they lost the battle. The three Shadow Hound-Class Freighters fled the system, as the WLE space fighters were heading toward their cruisers. The WLE space cruisers fled the system without their space fighters docked in their fighter bays. “Sir, you have an incoming call from the Pale Dragon.”
“Send it through,” Horde ordered as the view screen showed Xanatos' image.
“The WLE has withdrawn from the Cetacea Sector, the day is Yahweh's,” replied Xanatos, as the crews of both vessels cheered for victory.
“Where do we go from here?” asked Horde as he looked to Xanatos for incite.
“Our new base is on Cetus' third moon five miles from the ancient temple of Yahweh. I will see there,” ordered Xanatos, as he cut the communications.
“Helm, set in a course for the third moon of Cetus at Phantom 4, so we meet with the rest of the PRA Fleet,” ordered Horde.
“Aye, Sir. Course plotted and set,” replied the Centaur Helmsman, as the Shadow Hunter left real space and headed for Cetus' third moon.




32 - Aboard the War Shadow, on the Main Bridge
The view on the view screen was of Argon Space and the Royal Shipyards orbiting Argon and her four moons. The crew of the War Shadow was happy to be out of the battlefield and back in WLE Space. Corvet`e was pacing back and forth on the deck, as they entered real space.
“Contact the Royal Shipyards, at once. I must find out how the new Shadow Hound-Class Freighter Mark II is progressing,” Corvet`e ordered the communications officer said.
“Yes, my lord,” the Sphinx officer replied. She contacted Royal Shipyard 3 to check on the designing and construction of their new weapon against the PRA and the Pale Dragon. The technician on the viewscreen was not happy to receive any calls from the War Shadow.
“What do you want, Lord Corvet`e?” the Rularian technician replied impatiently.
“That's Emperor Corvet`e to you, Technician,” snapped Corvet`e. The Rularian technician stared at the view screen intently, as if he were trying to detect weakness in Corvet`e. The insectoid's eyes were difficult to read with expressionless faces the Rularians always were.
“I see you are wearing the Royal Necklace of the War Lord Emperor. Where is the former Emperor Malsvir?” the Rularian technician asked cautiously.
“Righteous Breastplate had slain him at the Battle of Layardia, in this very bridge,” Corvet`e stated as the Amulet of Basilisk glowed toward Lord Malsvir.
“What is thy bidding, Emperor Corvet`e?” the Rularian's tone was humbler now.
“That's better. Now, what phase are you in on the Shadow Hound-Class Freighter Mark II?” Corvet`e asked calmly.
“They are still testing the new anti-phantom accelerator with the new zotium drive engines. We tested the new anti-phantom accelerator in the simulator against vessels with the Elemental Type-4 Zotium Drive and the zotium drives all breached resulting with the entire fleet being destroyed. The new Dragon Class Zotium Drive Mark I has promising results for preventing the engine from breaching. The forcatanium casing of the zoton and plutonium was a genius idea on my part. The simulations we ran with the new anti-phantom accelerator against the standard Ghost-drive Mark VII that the PRA use in their freighters and cruisers show some damage to the Zoton Recycling Unit and their space fighters are ripe for the picking with their power cells and weapons down. The cloaking device is still unable to work when the anti-phantom accelerator has activated its pulse setting,” the Rularian Technician reported to his new Emperor.
“Does it require more power in pulse setting? The pulse setting is the new feature to the anti-phantom accelerator. It is the reason Emperor Malsvir suggested using the anti-phantom accelerator as a weapon instead of a way to trap the PRA vessels in an ambush,” Corvet`e thoughtfully asked.
“It does require a stronger input of power for the range requirements that Emperor Malsvir requested for the ultimate victory in every battle they will be fighting in,” replied the Rularian Technician.
“He had a valid point, Commander Pi-Rage. I will be in contact with you in the future for updates on the Shadow Hound-Class Freighter Mark II,” stated Corvet`e, as he cut the link.
The War Shadow was ready to dock with Central Shipyard Repair Section to refuel and upgrade the power cells and shield generators. The Battle of Layardia wasn't the shortest battle the War Shadow was in, but it was by far the most unique the WLE has ever faced. It was supposed to be a simple show of power and quarantine the planet from the rest of the United Alliance for a month or so. If Righteous Breastplate hadn't intervened the Talyardians would up to their heads in WLE troops and would have surrendered the Pirate Rebels that were on the planet to the WLE.
There was still no response from the flotilla that was sent to quarantine Bowdoia. The admiral of that flotilla was ready for retirement in six months. He was a Bowdoian and would be a hero if the WLE was successful in the mission to destroy any hope of the PRA of setting up base camp there. Suddenly, there was a transmission from an unknown source.
“The WLE will fall to its knees before Yahweh. Your forces at Layardia fell at the hands of the PRA, for He was with the Talyardians. Now, Yahweh will retire you, Emperor Corvet`e, just as John Sjach was lost to the powers of Basilisk, so to will it be with you,” the audio transmission ended.
“We shall see whose knees bow before who, Xanatos. Once I win this war, and Valient and his followers lose against the forces of Basilisk and the WLE. May Basilisk's stare be true,” Corvet`e gloated at the audio transmission that sounded like Xanatos' voice.
“How can you be sure it was Xanatos who sent the message, my Emperor?” Malsvir asked with concerned.
“I know the sound of his voice from anyone's voice, Malsvir. I will succeed where Master Malsvir has failed. I will eradicate the Pirate Rebel vermin from this universe and then the people will come to realize that Basilisk's way is their only true path for them,” Corvet`e boldly stated.
“Are you certain that the people will follow Basilisk's way without the PRA guiding them to Valient? What do you think guides the PRA to follow Valient and continue this war against Basilisk?” Malsvir asked with caution.
“Simple, Malsvir I will guide the people to be in their natural state. It wouldn't be hard, as you well know, it is easier to let nature take its course, then to follow the laws that Valient laid for us to obey and respect. You were once a follower, and now you have seen the truth from those lies,” Corvet`e reminded Lord Malsvir.
“I see your point. The PRA is a follower, not a leader,” replied Malsvir, as Corvet`e smiled at the comment. “Now, I must retire for the day. You have the Main Bridge, Captain Malsvir,” Corvet`e turned and left the Main Bridge to head to Emperor Malsvir's former chambers.
“Now that he is retiring for the night,” Malsvir said aloud, “let's truly see where the new PRA secret base is located,” he motioned the Centaur tactical officer to come to him. The Centaur complied without hesitation. “Tell me, is War Spy 313's locator chip still active?” he asked curiously.
“Yes, Sir. Should I begin searching the sectors for the signal?” asked the Centaur.
“Yes. The chip will give us the exact location of the secret PRA Base. Do it now,” Malsvir ordered calmly. The main computer began scanning for War Spy 313 sector by sector. The scanner got a hit in the Cetearan Sector and moving inward to the center of that sector.
“Sir, we had a hit in the Cetearan Sector. She appears to be in Phantom Space, or else she discovered a way to shut it down,” the Centaur reported to Malsvir.
“Why would she want to do that? There is no way anyone can locate their tracking chip and disable it. She is a War Spy and a loyal citizen of the WLE. She would never disable her tracking chip, she must be in Phantom Space,” Malsvir stated with concern.
“Sir, the locator chips have a small charge built inside, so that if a War Spy or War Lord were to defect to the PRA, the citizen would have their heart stop beating permanently. It's a fail-safe device,” a Sphinx tactical officer reported.
“Why would the former Master Malsvir create such a failsafe to put inside the hearts of his followers and the followers of Basilisk?” Malsvir asked with concern for himself and War Spy 313.
“To prevent the War Spies from telling the secrets of WLE to the PRA or to our most feared allies and they aide the PRA instead of us,” the Sphinx tactical officer stated.
“My old War Master was insane to allow such a thing to be created and inserted inside the followers of Basilisk,” Malsvir explained, “When I become Emperor, I will have those devices removed and destroyed,”
The console on the tactical display began to glow, as the Sphinx tactical officer and Malsvir were talking. The tracking computer located the Crimson Stingray via War Spy 313's tracking chip. Malsvir noticed the display started glowing and pointed at the console, as he nodded.




Aboard the Crimson Stingray
Star was in her chambers when she noticed a prickly feeling in her head. She knew her Master was trying to reach her. She used her personal laptop and sliced into the wrist comm-unit's frequency for the War Lord Empire database. Suddenly, she felt a very sick to her stomach, as she was slicing through to the War Lord Empire and United Alliance networks. She felt the need to stop slicing networks and go see the ship's doctor instead. So, she shut down her laptop and walked to the door and leave her personal chambers.
Star hadn't been with Lord Malsvir since they celebrated his promotion to War Lord about a month ago. She has been on this PRA vessel for two weeks now and suddenly was starting to understand why her War Master's son chose this way of life. Life, that was it. She has a life inside her, she could feel that now. Violet Star thought herself, as it hit her that her thought was true. She decided she needed a second opinion, a professional opinion.
Star walked down the corridor toward the elevator that led the medical bay. She turned to the elevator and entered it. “Deck 10, Section 7,” Violet Star ordered the elevator. The elevator sealed its doors, she pressed the buttons for Deck 10, Section 7. It brought her slowly to her destination. “Primitive piece of junk,” She scolded the elevator, as she remembered these older vessels are not like the modern WLE vessels that she was used to.
The doors opened to the deck that she suggested to the buttons on the dial. She left the elevator and headed for the medical bay. She felt her stomach turn slightly sour as she entered the medical bay. She went to the office part and saw the doctor was a Hurthian female.
“How can I help you, Miss Star?” the doctor asked with curiosity in her voice.
“Can we keep this visit and the results between you and me?” Star asked concerned.
“Of course, what is the problem?”
“I am feeling a little queasy in my stomach, and my telepathy has shut itself off,” Star explained to the doctor.
“Let's see what the problem is,” said the doctor, as she examined Star with care. “Are you mated to anyone?”
“Yes, to someone on Argon,” bluffed Star, “We call it marriage in our costumes” She added. “Why, are my feelings correct?”
“What feelings? Are telling me you knew that you are with child?” asked the doctor.
“No, my subconscious thoughts were suggesting that I was. I just wanted a professional opinion,” stated Star.
“Well, tell your subconscious it was right. The tests stated you're four weeks along. I will keep this between us, that's my job. Now, you must take things easy when I tell you to; live your life as you usually do so the crew doesn't find this out,” the doctor smiled compassionately at Star, and waved her off, “but be careful, and like I said, try and take it easy.”
“Thank you, Doc,” said Star, as she left the Medical Bay, and headed for her chambers.
Star was glad that the doctor could keep her little secret and was overwhelmed with joy that she was right. She walked – with more of a glow about her – back the way she came. Daniel Sjach – now Sverak Malsvir – will be happy to know, and her own Master Corvet`e will be furious with them both for compromising her life and mission. After she made it to her chambers, she sealed the door and leaned against the wall, relieved.
Suddenly, her comm-unit was chiming on the wall. Star walked over to the view screen to see an encryption code for Commander Starfire on channel 313. She answered the encrypted comm-unit frequency to see Lord Malsvir on the view screen. She was happy to see his face.




33 - In orbit of Argon, aboard the War Shadow
He heard his secret War Spy lover tell him the news that in different circumstances would be wonderful to hear. Still, given the facts that founder of the WLE was assassinated and Lord Corvet`e was now their new leader and Emperor of the United Alliance. This was not the best time to jump for joy and celebrate. She didn't know that her Master was the new War Master, or that the Imperial Medallion was a demonic artifact that sucked his former Master's life away quickly.
“What's wrong, Sverak? I thought you would be happy that you'll be father…” War Spy 313 replied as she read his face like an open book.
“I am happy about that. It's just that my former Master was assassinated by Righteous Breastplate and your Master was chosen by Basilisk to lead the WLE through the Imperial Medallion. Corvet`e has changed from semi-rebellious to acting like my former Master after the WLE was founded. He wants Captain Xanatos' head like Master Malsvir did. It's like he cares more about the WLE than his own family,” Malsvir stated boldly.
“Did your former Master not think like after he found the Imperial Medallion? What was your grandfather like as John Sjach? I heard that the Imperial Medallion is really the Amulet of Basilisk from the crew on this ship. Is that true?” War Spy 313 asked curiously with worry for her Master.
“Yes, it's true. The Imperial Medallion is a demonic artifact of Basilisk. My grandfather was once a caring father. At least until he read stories from Valient's Archives in Argonox of the Great Battle of Righteousness. In the end, my grandfather knew the truth was out there. Everyone told him, it was a legend and warned him not to go on his quest for the truth. He refused to listen to his friends. Now, you know the truth and why your Master is in grave danger,” Malsvir replied. He heard the footsteps of Corvet`e approaching his chambers. He turned toward his door. “Got to go, end transmission,” Malsvir cut the comm-unit signal. The door opened with a hiss, as it slid and Corvet`e entered Malsvir's chambers.
“Malsvir, the bridge crew report that you requested an encryption code and access to information that was on need-to-know basis. Well, at least when you were a War Spy. Now that you are a new War Lord, you are still on a need-to-know basis for two years and four years with a War Spy working under you. The rules of the WLE are clear. You must have a hidden agenda, or you have a secret lover in the ranks.” replied Corvet`e, as Malsvir cringed at the latter comment. Corvet`e knew what it was. “Who is she, a War Mistress or War Spy?”
“I needed to know the location of War Spy 313, she has been my secret lover since the academy on Argon,” reported Malsvir, as he deleted the recorded message she had sent him.
“She must have made quite an impression on you. You put her at risk by contacting her the way you did. Shame on you, have you no tact! That was why you requested restricted files!” Corvet`e scolded Malsvir harshly.
“You have no right talk, Master Corvet`e. As a War Lord, you did some rule-bending when you were wet behind ears. My grandfather told me what you did,” countered Malsvir. “The relic that you're wearing has changed your thinking, and the shift in power is noticeable to everyone!”
“You know that I was chosen by Basilisk to carry on where Sjach Malsvir left off. Now, you will be the next in line to receive the Amulet of Basilisk, but only when you are ready for it. You are far from ready. You must steady your faith in the truth of Basilisk and meditate on the true revelation of Dracetus' and Basilisk's return to this universe,” Corvet`e replied. “It is a symbol of power and strength in this universe, not a relic,” He corrected.
“Thank you, Master Corvet`e. I will be ready before you know it,” Malsvir bowed to his superior with respect. Corvet`e left Malsvir's chambers with a stride of a dictator.
Malsvir waited for few minutes in silence. He grinned at the idea of ruling this universe with his own iron fist. He knew that Corvet`e would be consumed by the Amulet's power before Corvet`e could control its power. It was only a matter of time, and time was something Malsvir had plenty of.




34 - On the third moon of Cetus, new PRA secret base
The infirmary was crowded with doctors and fleet personnel who were concerned for their wounded comrades and loved ones. The surgeon ward was particularly crowded in Grand Admiral H'Ackre-Limwin's ward with the fleet personnel, including Xanatos.
“How is she?” Xanatos asked with great concern to the doctor.
“Stable, but you should know that Lord Corvet`e has put her in a coma from his torture treatment to her body. Talyardian physiology is very complex compared to any other species'. She is in what a Talyardian equivalent of a coma, since Talyardians can't have comas, as far as I know. The body is healing itself, but her brain is overly active,” replied the Hurthian male doctor. “I can't explain it,”
There were wireless monitors on her head, chest, and wrists for checking vitals. She was submerged in a saltwater tank with a tube coming from her blowhole to feed her oxygen. She floated in the tank, as she was healing from the battle. She was wearing a water suit.
“What do you mean overly active?” asked Xanatos, as looked at the monitors with curiosity. The brain monitor was spiking off the charts, while the heart and pulse monitors were lower than that of a relaxed Talyardian's state. Xanatos saw these readings once before. “Is she a religious Talyardian from the ancient temple?”
“Yes, she is. My mother tried to push that stuff on me, I refused,” replied Jurj Kinwan, as she came in the room wearing an Ensign's badge on her uniform.
“Well, she is healing through meditation. She will be on her feet in a week. Yahweh instructed the Talyardian priests to write down how to heal their bodies through meditation,” stated Xanatos, as he thanked Yahweh before that wisdom, he gave the Talyardians.
The End
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