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	The Avenger came out of dimensional warp and slowed down to a fast streak through the air. UA kept his eyes on the controls, thinking. Thinking of the last few days. Thinking of the whys, hows and what ifs.  T is the dimensional counterpart of his almost girlfriend's baby sister, who had the hots for the OTHER UA too!  The other other UA is back, and powerless just like him. Why? How? Plus, he invited him to come with them! Of all things! He convinced himself that it's to keep an eye on him, but....  Entropy's got some kinda animocity towards him. So does Eme. Well, he hadn't exactly been the best of leaders lately...or lovers. Maybe it's time to quit, maybe explain to Eme...nah, fat lotta good that'd do him.  And E's not the only one. Pyro, Tala, Lark...they all looked at him strangely. He didn't resent that fact. In fact, if he could, he'd do it himself. And something else. Something bothering him. He didn't know what. For the first time in his life, his instincts were as confused as he is. And that, was not good.  


	At the helm, Entropy grumbled quietly, ever so often checking his wristcom. UA had definitely become someone he couldn't support as a leader...but that would be over with soon. As soon as they got into transmitting range, they'd be off this decrepit little tub and onto a much more permanent home. And then they could get to their real home. Once it was recreated, of course. But they'd have a home again. The different worlds, the cold, temperature-regulated lifeless hallways of a starship, one tires of it after a while. But it wouldn't be long. Only about an hour on this course and they'd be in transmission range.  


	Ganthet sat in his quarters reading some of the entries into the electronic diary he'd found not long ago.  





Diary of Gena Kale: 





~~~


December 1, 19XX  .......I was accepted into the CFSE support divison training academy today! While none of us are Crystal Fighters, we're set up to support them and act in situations that aren't important enough for their involvment.  Ganthet says I have a real talent for hand-to-hand combat. Says if I keep it up, I'll rise through the ranks quickly.  


~~~


April 3, 19XX:  .......It's not fair! Mom and Dad were killed in a Vile attack along with 100 others. The CFSE eventualy stopped them, but too late.  And my younger brother is going to live with me now. I should quit the support squad, but I can't. I feel it's my duty to help make this world safe, so no one else looses their family. The support divison was there too. My actions in evacuatuating those not killed and holding off Vile got me promoted to squad lead. Little joy there.  


~~~


November 30:  I met John today. He's great guy. I think I like him a lot. We're going out for pizza later.  


~~~


  December 24: Spent Christmas Eve with John and my brother Orion. Fun. I'm begining to heal and live again.  





***





	 Ganthet closed the entry. He felt Gena's pain. Odd. He'd come up with that as an alias once....had it just been buried in his mind?  And he'd left her brother and true friend behind....what right did he have to do that? What must they be going through? He tried to hold back the emotions and the tears, but failed.... 


	Zelda felt a disturbance among the others, it was Ganthet..maybe..she wasn't quiet sure. She was tempted to go and see if he was all right, but then she decided against it, from what she could get it seemed like he needed some time alone. If it was too much..well..hopefully he would come to one of them about whatever was wrong. She walked across her room and picked up an old looking book. She knew she should be checking on Dakey..she still had to talk to him...and of course, she did wonder about his past. He hadn't really talked much about it...but..had any of them? They all had their secrets. 


	She brushed her hand along the rotting leather binding. A "spellbook" she had picked up in one of the places they had stopped. ~Spellbook!~ she thought to herself with a little inward laugh, ~As if words had the power..~ Still, she shrugged and picked it up, it would make good reading..well..maybe..while she was on duty at the sickbay. She could just stay in her room of course..she had managed to take the one that connected right to the sickbay, but she felt better, more like she was doing her part if she was actually in there in case of an emergency.  


	Tala stepped through the wall, silently coming up beside him.  "You aren't the only one that's worried."  UA spun around, looking at her, then looked away. She shook her head slightly, glancing down at the control panel, then at his back.  "Look.. I know that we don't know each other all that well. And that many within our group are wondering what's going on with you. The decisons you've made will affect all of us.. in one way or another. Now.. I may not agree with all of them, but at the moment.. you are the leader."  She shrugged, trailing off.  "So, we must go along with what you're doing.. but if any of my friends end up being hurt because of him being here.. then I can not consider you that anymore. I don't know if you'll appreciate me being this blunt.. but it's better then sneaking around and saying it behind your back."  She stepped forward, placing a hand on his shoulder for a moment. "I wish you luck. You'll need it."  With that, she stepped back, removing her hand as she made her way toward the wall again, instead of going through the door as a normal person would. 


	"Tala." She stopped and looked over her shoulder. He never looked back. "I appreciate your bluntness, as you put it, as well as your concern. But I think you put too much faith in me. But I assure you, if that son of a bitch below does something to anyone on this ship..." he looked back, and she can feel the coldness in his covered eyes, "I'll kill him myself." He turned back and continued to fly. She headed through the wall, needing to get out of there fast.  Something about him made her feel cold. The bad kind of cold. A cold that pierced the marrow in her bones. What's wrong with him?  





A FEW DECKS BELOW  





	UA lied on his cot, bouncing a blue ball he found.   Off the floor, onto a wall, and back into his hand. A cocky smile lit his face. Kyle looked at him with his arms crossed from the other side of the field keeping UA in.  "Bet it ticks you off to watch me, huh, Kylie?"  "Name's KYLE, punk."  "Your name means less to me than your life. In fact, if I didn't need you CF wimps for my own purposes, I'd've killed you all...powers or no."  "That may be, wuss, but I'm gonna make sure ya never get th' chance. An' don't think I won't kill ya...'cause I can. An' will."  


	"Oooh! Big man! You should've joined me. We could've done glorious damage together. Besides, I know you wouldn't mind taking out that Entropy, would you? Ah, I thought not. That guy's a loose cannon. Way I hear it, he betrayed the CFs...worse than you. He's more of a danger to your safety than I am. If anyone should be in this cell, it's him."  "Trope may have his issues, but fact is, yer on th' inside, he's on th' out."  "Okay, fine. But 'bad' knows 'bad', sonny-Jim. And I tell ya...that is one 'bad' mother. And you know it." From the other side of the hall, in the shadows, Entropy sat and listened. He could wait for the chance to take UA out. Both of them, if needed.  





IN THE CREW QUARTERS AREA  





	Zelda slept peacfully, while Dakey and Rupay lay in the bed next to hers. But, something wasn't right with this otherwise picture perfect scene.  Dakey tossed and turned on his bed. Minor at first, but then violently. Then, his eyes opened wide, letting a golden glow fill the dark room.  Zelda opened her own eyes as the glow faded and Dakey's eyes closed. She got up and heads over to the kids' bed.  "Dakey? Dakey, are you alright?" she whispered. No response. He's asleep. ~That's strange~, she thought. ~I thought I felt a psychic cry from him.~ She shrugged and crawled back into her own bed.  


	A few doors down, another restless night plagued another crewmember. Eme sat at her desk, looking hard into the dark mirror in front of her. Questions ran through her mind, twisted with a blind rage. Why couldn't UA open up? Why couldn't he love her? How could she get rid of that bitch T? Why should she care? Why shouldn't she just be rid of them all? What've they done for her?  Destroy her kingdom, ruin her life, fail to return her love...that kind of thing was not good for anyone's self esteem. She raised her hand to the mirror and made some claws sprout out from her nails. She drove her hand down, cutting gashes into the mirror.  Curse them all. 


	Zelda twisted beneath the sheets, no matter how she turned she just couldn't seem to settle down, something was bugging her. Was it Dakey? She tried to dismiss the thought, surely he had just been in the midst of a nightmare.  He had settled down into a deeper sleep.  Now, it seemed, he was fine. She looked through the dark towards Rupay, using her psi "vision" more than her eyes, but nothing seemed wrong there either. Still, she just couldn't sleep. She sighed and got up quietly, trying not to disturb the sleeping CFs, ~I'll just get something to drink..~ she thought, hoping that would help her. 


	Silently, she made herself some tea in the infirmary next door (she kept supplies like that in there, most of their food was there, or nearby, as well), it wasn't quite as good as the tea-like drink she used to have at home, but it wasn't bad either. She leaned against a wall, letting herself drift in the soft fragrence and warmth that floated through the air to embrace her senses. She closed her eyes, ridding herself of her disturbing thoughts as she lost herself in the sensations, almost to the point of meditation. 


	Entropy grumbled slightly as he continued towards the bridge. Kyle and EUA...He still wanted to know why UA would do something like that. Granted, he had to look on his own situation for a partial answer, but these two...pure evil. No middle ground with them. As he turned a corner, he kept thinking. The worst of it was EUA. He was too much of an enemy, too powerful and too anarchist to be trusted. He was the reason they were in this mess, with the staff and a-  


	The staff.  He'd know where it is.  UA wouldn't tolerate interrogations, not now, but he would need support on all this. If he could get some of the others together and...it might work.  He stopped in mid-step when he heard glass shatter.  The noise came from Eme's room.   He kind of figured it would have. Eme was really in a bad state these days, UA avoided her, T was a threat to her, and all that compounded with the loss of her home and kingdom would be enough to drive anyone nucking futs.  ~(sigh)Ok, but if I lose a limb in here it's my own fault.~ he thought as he knocked.  


	"Who is it?!" Eme growled.  "Entropy. Something wrong?"  Eme stepped out and smiled sweetly at him.  "Everything is just peachy."  She walked away before he could say anything more.  Later, she found herself behind Kyle.  


	"Mind if I have a talk with our prisoner alone Kyle?"  "Actually, I do." Kyle growled negatively. "No visitors. Boss' orders."  "What's the matter, 'fraid I'll turn them bad?" UA said, mockingly, smiling.  "It's...really important." Eme replied forcedly. Suddenly, the loudspeaker went off.  "CFs, we're touching down. All essential crew members report to the bridge."  "Sorry, sweets. That means you." Kyle answered with a victorious smile. Eme turned and stormed out, grumbling some choice words.  


	Ganthet was worried about all the CFs. His limited psi-powers let him get a general sense of feeling from everyone. Hate...anger....distrust....confusion. None of it was good.  He himself had been on so much of an emotional roller coster. First, Solara had died. He'd felt protective of the young CF. Then, his body had been destroyed, trapping him in a form not his own. Then, he'd been forced to destroy his heart to save others. They'd not even been able to save any of it. Then he'd come back to his home and that adventure. Now this...  He was slowly begining to except that he might not be himself again. He held hope, but was prepared for the eventuallity....  Evil UA and Kyle were here now. He'd lost faith in UA....but he wasn't going to follow Entropy either. If push came to shove, he might have to break from both factions. ....  


	As Tala walked down the hallway, she tried to figure out where.. or when he had become so cold. Or had that always been there? It bothered her, but not Nokomis, who instead was just chuckling quietly inside her head.  ~What's so funny?~  *Nothing. I just never thought he had it in him. Unless, of course that isn't him. *  ~What are you talking about? Of course that's him. His patterns..~  *Bah. You wouldn't understand. Of course it's him. But you have fallen prey to that coldness before. That's how he's different. That's all I meant.*  ~B..~  She trailed off; no use asking. She'd just get more riddles to try and wade through. Sighing, she leaned against a wall, trying to make sense of everything. Could it be that after this time, they were falling apart? They all meant to stand for the greater good.. not fall prey to something as petty as this. Well, it really wasn't petty.. but she could understand why he did it.  "Keep your friends close.. and your enemies closer."  She muttered to herself, phasing through the wall and into another hallway. 


	"Where are we?" Ganthet asked.  "How the hell should I know?" UA asked grumpily. "This thing just takes us places. They don't have catagorized names." The Avenger touched down in a dense wooded area. The engines shut off and UA turned to the CFs. "Here are your jobs. Entropy and Ganthet will head off in search of information. Eme, Lark and Zelda will look for sleeping arangements. Tala, you watch Dakey and Rupay and come with me, Pyro and T. Everyone else will help Kyle with guard duty. Let's go."  The hatch opened and the groups stepped out, under way to their objectives.  ~Gotta get back to that ship,~ Entropy thought quietly.  ~Gotta get back to that ship,~ Eme thought.  ~Gotta get back to that ship,~ Dakey subconsciously thought for a mere second.  	Zelda walked through the trees, using her psi abilities to scan the area for life, maybe there were some friendly natives that could help them with lodging? Eme stumbled along with Zelda. She was not really looking, but made everyone else, even the nearby Zelda, think she was.


	As Ganthet and Entropy head out, Ganthet wondered, "Has it occured to you, that UA is, as Pyro would say, 'loosing it?'"  "No duh, G. You think letting two of our enemies tag along is normal and sane?"  "No. I worry that this may destroy the CFs. No one trusts UA anymore, and....some are still slow to trust you."  "Like you G? I did betray you guys, but haven't I made it up?"  "Forgiven, but never forgotten."  


	"Look, and I can't believe I'm saying this, don't be so hard on him. UA's had it bad. Taken from his own world, thrust into this life. He's had everything taken from him, lost his powers, torn between Eme and T, his life's in shambles. Not that ours aren't. Everything that's happed to all of us has been bad. UA...just feels responsible for everyone. It's tearing him up to have these responsibilites."  Ganthet looked puzzled. "I thought you could care less if UA dropped into a black hole."  Entropy laughed. "We have our problems.  He's a bit hot-headed sometimes, but so am I. We're too much alike, that's why we fight. I don't trust him to much right now, but they're reasons behind the way he's acting. We just need to find out what."  


	Sometime after they split up, UA led the pack upwards through the trees. They've been walking so long, Tala had to carry Rupay, and Pyro Dakey. T followed last, looking around.  "Ugh, I hate nature. Hey, UA! Think we could rest for a moment?" UA stopped dead. They followed, keeping their distance.  "Sure. You guys rest. I think I hear water over here. I'll bring back some." He ran off and out of sight. Pyro and Tala set the kids down and sat on rocks. T leaned against a tree and dropped her jacket on the ground.  "Guy's got energy." Pyro muttered.  "I'll say." Tala agreed, slightly worried.  


	 "What's keeping him?" Pyro asked after a long period of wait.  "I'll get him!" Dakey volunteered, happily. He jumped off the rock and headed down UA's path.  "Dakey, no!" Tala shouted after him.  Dakey made his way across the earthen floor until he hit the rocks surrounding a clear, blue pool. A small waterfall trickled down into it from another level of rocks and dirt.  "Unca UA! Come out, come out!" Dakey pleaded sweetly. He looked around.  "Hey, troll!" He turned fast to see UA near a huge rock attached to a rope. "This is the end of the line!" He sidekicked the stick holding it, and broke it. 


	The rock swung down at Dakey. He ducked back and covered his face, until the rock exploded mere inches from him.  Pyro lowered his smoking arm as Tala and Rupay ran up behind him. "UA, what're you doing?!" UA jumped down and landed in a crouched position.  "Leave. This doesn't concern you."  "The hell it doesn't! Entropy was right, you are nuts! Gotta trank you before..." He began to set his arm cannon for stun, but UA jumped and kicked his arm to the side, then spun, kicked Pyro in the gut, and spun again before smacking his face and sending him flying. Lil Flame zipped at UA, a trail of fire sprouting from his tail as he rocketed towards UA. "FLIT!!!!" the fire lizard screamed and a fireball ignited from its throat.  Though the little creature had heart, it was no match...  UA easily ducked the fireball then spin kicked the lizard, sending it flailing through the air.  Dakey runs over and picks up his unconcious little reptile friend and craddled it in his arms as he raced back to the others.   


	He turned back to Dakey who was now hiding behind Tala with Rupay.  "Oh no you don't!" Tala grated. She sent out a barrage of shadow tenticals at him. He ducked, dodged, leaped and kicked Tala aside.  "Don't make me hurt you!" UA warned. Rupay just stood there, scared, as UA turned back to Dakey. He backed up as far as he could go into a boulder. "Now, I'm gonna get answers from you. Or else!" He leaped, and there was a shot. He landed a few feet from Dakey and crouched down.  He moved his hand from his side where a bloody hole now was. He looked at the blood on his hand, and the ground. He looked at Pyro, sitting there, cannon raised, stunned at what he had done. UA turned back to Dakey and took a few more steps as blood rolls out of his mouth. He reached for Dakey, just as he fell forward into the pool. And the clear blue water...  TURNS TO RED.  


	Ganthet stopped Entropy and then looked as if he was getting a headache. "What's wrong G?" Entropy asked.  "Current-cognitive flash. UA's lost it. Pyro, Tala, Dakey, and the others are down...maybe dying," Ganthet gasped.  Pre, current, and post-cognitive flashes, limited TK and telepathy....he really should get some lessons in how to use these psi-powers.  He ignited his lightsaber and drew his blaster. He turned to Entropy. "Let's move."  Entropy likewise drew his sword. "I knew it...I knew UA was @#$%^&* insane!" 


	As the two sprinted through the forest, Entropy got more and more frustrated. "We're going too goddamn slow. G, hop on!" Immediately, he shifted into a high-powered hoverbike, which Ganthet then leaped onto. As they sped towards the others, there were two thoughts on Entropy's mind. First, was Tala; he worried for her safety. The second was UA. And they didn't trust him for betraying them before. Figures.  As the bike tore into the area, Ganthet jumped off and Entropy shifted back.  


	He immediately rushed up to them and took Tala in his arms. "Are you all ok?"  "All...except UA. He..." Pyro started. Entropy let go of Tala, holding up a hand as he noticed the water.  "I think I get the gist of it. Even so, with the amount of wierd stuff that's been going on, I'll get the body. I'm best in water right now."  "E, the man's dead. I shot him myself."  "Doesn't mean I can't make sure and get him back for a proper burial." Entropy looked down at the water. "Contact Eme and the others, but don't drop the bomb just yet. We'll tell them when we get back." He stepped up to the edge, looking back at the others. "This shouldn't take more than a couple seconds." He then looked back at the surface. "Banzai." he said before jumping in. 


	"Nng." UA says, holding his head.  "What's yer problem?" Kyle asks.  "Feels like...someone just danced on my grave."  "Wouldn't be surprised. UA just bit th' big one."  "WHAT?!" 


	Entropy resurfaced. He got on land and glared at Pyro.  "Shot him yourself, huh?" He threw UA's mask down on the ground. "No body, hot-shot."  "WHAT!? How can that be? We were here the whole time he--he..." Tala sputtered.  "Nothing is what it seems." Ganthet says. "That's been more than evident lately. We better get the others."


	Zelda gasped as a painful heat pressed into her hand from her Crystal, "Something happened..they're hurt.." she exclaimed, "Eme, we've got to get back to the others!" but just as they turned to go towards the psi patterns, they noticed that they were surrounded. A group of aliens had encircled them, staying in hiding until the last moment. A voice rose from one, she wasn't quite sure which one, they all looked about the same to her, with no sign or rank or anything else.


	"You are trespassing." the voice claimed and as one they raised spears that may not have been as primitive as they looked. Zelda looked around at the red-furred fox-like humanoids ( well, they stood on two legs anyway... ) Their speech was a series of yipping sounds that could be nothing less than a complex language, her Crystal did her the courtesy of translating. "We..didn't umm..mean to.." Zelda said nervously, edging closer to Eme. Their exotically slanted, slightly cat-like eyes showed no change in emotion. "You will come with us to the coucil, they will decide your fate." "Please..we have friends who need help..we've got to go to them.." "No." the answer came pure and simple, "Allowances can be made for no one." 


	A frown spread across her face..they had to help their fellow CFs, the drive was partly that of her Crystal, she knew, but of course she wanted to help her friends...then it reminded her. She lifted her Crystal and was about to access her power when suddenly one of them jumped forward and she felt cold metal against her throat. "Put down the Crystal." was the unconditional order. For a moment she stared in surprise, clearly they knew about the power of the Crystal, she had even heard the verbal capitalization. She hoped to get a chance to ask about that later, but now did not quite seem the time. She lowered it and took a hesitant step away, the spear dropped back as the creature stepped back in place. 


	"Please..if you won't allow us to help our friends...can you find them and help them?" she asked with a little hope. A different one spoke, as had happened with each of the other sentences, "Yes." the alien conceeded. "Besides, they are also trespassers and must be brought before the coucil." Then another added a promise, "They will not be harmed unless they give us no choice." Her brow creased to that...they had been prepared to kill her before...what would constitute "no choice"? She was afraid that one of the others might give them a reason.  





THE AVENGER 





	 "Let me out you fool!" UA shouted.  "No way. Yer stayin' here." Kyle snarled back.  "If he went, then I'm next! LET ME OUT!"  "Okay, we'll let you out." Kyle turned fast to see Eme approaching him, looking demonic as sin.  "Yer gonna hafta get past me, 'Eme'" Kyle growled.  "With pleasure." she said with a smile.  





THE WOODS  





	The CFs walk along, Entropy holding Tala as she holds her bleeding nose.  "I just can't believe I did that." Pyro muttered, still in a bit of shock.  "I can't believe UA would do that." Ganthet replied with deep disapointment. "There has to be...wait...Zelda's in trouble...this way!" Ganthet said. The CFs turned and headed off, leaving Tala and Dakey there.  "We'll be fine." she called after them.  ~Or at least someone will, Sister.~ Nokomis thought. 


	Tala crouched down beside Dakey, double-checking to make sure he was alright. She wondered why UA had wanted to go after him.. of all of them. Usually, one needed to pick off the more exprerienced of the group.. leaving the younger, less-trained to have fun with. Waitaminute.. why was she thinking this?  ~Go away, Nokomis. Now is not the time.~  *Oh, there is always time, Sister. And since you decided to use "my" power, I'll be here for a while.*  Tala groaned, and Dakey looked up at her.  "You okay?"  "Yes.. I'm just.. bemoaning the fact that my nose must look like a melon."  She glanced around, wondering why the fact that Zelda was in trouble hadn't affected her psi.. something was up. She moved closer to Dakey, glancing around the area carefully.. 			


	As the creatures began to lead them off, Zelda turned to Eme.  "What do we do?" She whispered to...nothing?!  Zelda stared at the space that Eme had occupied moments before, "Wh..what?!" she stuttered in surprise as she was pointily encouraged to keep moving. Her Crystal wasn't catching sight of Eme anywhere near either, how could she have moved that fast? She *thought* she would have been able to sense..or at least *notice* if Eme was being teleported..  


	Before long they reached a very pretty little village that looked like it had neccesities but very few peripherals...that she could see anyway. One of the aliens broke off from the group, it was obvious that this was the one that would lead her..whereever. She shrugged, then nodded, it wasn't like she had much of a choice, so she followed. The rest dispersed purposefully. As they walked, she wondered why they hadn't said anything about Eme's disapearence...maybe they had seen what happened?..or....caused it? She shuddered, not wanting to be at the mercy of someone who could make her disapear with no apparent warning or power use. 


	"Wait." the simple command was given. They had arrived at a small but comfortable looking cabin that seemed to be made seamlessly out of wood. She stepped inside and found a table set with what looked like a dinner, and a perfectly made bed. "How lon--?" she started to ask, but then realized that the alien was gone. Uselessly, she checked the door, but of course, it was locked. 


	She didn't bother trying to teleport out, she knew her range wasn't anything nearing extensive.  She wouldn't be able to 'port far enough away from these people to escape. Plus, she didn't know much about the area..she might end up teleporting herself into the space where a wall or tree or something was supposed to be. 


	With a sigh she scanned the food with a spell to see if it was edible...she was sure it was a dinner, but their phsyiology might be sufficiently different to make their version of food poisonous or something to her. After the check, which was negative, she sat down at stared at the food for a while, then shrugged and dug in--it was good, *very* good. 


	"Miss us?"  The voice was from above her. As Zelda looked up, Entropy suddenly dropped down, blending out from in the ceiling.  "Okay, we've got a lot of problems and too little time now to explain all of 'em. So let's bail."  "Wh-what? We-I still have to find Eme!"  "Oh great, she's gone too?" Entropy grabbed his forehead, this was not a good day. All these problems, UA gone and hurt, possibly dead, Eme missing, Zelda captured by natives...well, he could scratch off that one.  "AAH! INTRUDER!!"  Entropy whipped around, looking into the fear-filled face of one of the foxmen. He took out his sword, staring the native down. 


	Almost instantly, the foxman dropped to his knees, prostrate before him. Entropy gave the creature a look. He was REALLY confused now.  "F-forgive me, o lord highest of races. Great Protean, please spare my life...."  "We're leaving. Now."  "Uhm..ok, fine." Zelda said, taking his outstretched hand.  Instantly, Entropy shifted wings and went past the foxman, still performing his I'm-not-worthys as the two flew off.  


	"I can do it..I can do it.." Zelda mumbled letting go of his hand as she combined her mental and magical strength. A diffuse of reddish sparkling light burst away from her as the spell took form and she began to float on her own power. "Nice timing." she thanked him with a small grin, "What did I miss?" She didn't bother checking her Crystal for Eme's whereabouts at the moment, she was too busy maintaining the spell, but she was sure that they would find her..she couldn't be all *that* far off...but then, Zelda had no idea what had happened..or the range of it.. 


	"Hey 'Trope!"  The voice was Kyle's, coming over Entropy's com. "What the hell..." Entropy said as he raised it up to mouth level. "What is it?"  "We got problems here. Queenie's gone bonkers and I can't-" The message cuts.  "Shit!" Entropy cursed. Quickly he called up Ganthet and the others. "Everyone back to the ship. There're hostile aliens around and..." He winced a bit, "Kyle needs some help."  "We understand. We'll meet you there." Ganthet replied.  "All right, let's go." He said, turning to Zelda. "You fast like that?"  "I think so."  "You'd better be." With that, the two of them flew off, back towards the ship. 


	~I can be..I will be..~ Zelda encouraged herself as she began to tire from the strain. Well, at least the others weren't *too* far away after all--she and Eme couldn't possibly have walked all *that* far away from the others..hopefully. Either way, she was determined to keep up the pace, though, as she did she glanced down at the ground a few times, and the sky as well. Flying was a completely different aesthetic experience than just walking, there was a whole new perspective that came with it. At least with that message they knew that Eme was back..in a manner of speaking anyway. She wondered though, why had the speaker cut off like that..it was worrying.. 


	Not only did Eme look, well mean... Very mean. She also had gained strength..if that was possible for Eme to be anymore stronger. Stronger and faster. She whipped by Kyle and tapped him on the back. She sweeped him and jabbed her foot on his face in a matter of seconds. When he got to the comunicator she shook her head.  "Tsk Tsk."  She kicked it away from him and up catching it in her teeth and chopping down. "Come now Kyle...I'm not even usuing my powers. Surely you can give me a small challenge."			


	Kyle stood up and wiped his mouth. "Sure I can, babe." His TK flared up as he jumped and kicked her down roughly. He delivered a few quick punches, before sending an upset punch into her body, letting out a loud snap as her ribs broke and she flew back into a wall, denting it.  Meanwhile, UA looked around his cell frantically. That's emE, he thought. Except meaner. I've gotta get outta here. Can't deal with her like this...  


	Lark muttered curses under her breath as her sword starts to feel heavier on her back than before. After drawing it, she tossed it down for a second. "Dunno why you had to pick now to start that up again! NOO!!! Myo couldn't just of said..'let you be forever heavy upon her shoulder-s..Myo..Myoll..how can I know that name. I recall her name being Myoll Fir, as was the name of Naiea..my sisters. Myoll.."..Now how do you figure she's doing?" "How should I know?"  "She's stronger now, besides she's got my sword."  "I guess it wouldn't help that you've got that spell over the thing"  "Hey it managed to save you and her so just shush yourself over that."..and then she snaps slightly back into the real placing of herself as the voices quieted for a moment, "Oh..whoa this cannot be for real!" 


	She stared at the sword which had gone from the size of 38 inches, to a very heavy, as well as wide, blade of an overal length of 52 inches, her handle..normally the oval red stone, now, was blue toned, and very crystal-like. and also the new blade had taken upon a glow..a glow which Lark remembered as her sister's power...  


	After making a quick sweep of the area, and seeing that nothing was wrong, Tala frowned. Hrrm. Shrugging, she turned back to the children.  "Well, since the other adults took off, I guess I'll have to get you guys back on my own. No biggie though. You remember last time Dakey? When we went through the portal?"  He nodded.  "We'll just do that again. Take her hand.. and whatever you do.. don't. let. go."  He nodded again, and she stepped away from them, trying to recall what place they should go to. 


	Tala was trying to envision a layout, and shrugged. Better to just focus on a floor. With that in mind, she looked at the two of them.  "Ready?"  They nodded for a third time. "Alright, let's go."  The three of them stepped into the hole together, then stepped back out a few minutes later.  It sounded like someone was fighting.. but everyone was still gone.. weren't they?  Tala looked around suddenly. "Rupay, where's Dakey?" Rupay reached out to find a sickening nothing, as if a step suddenly wasn't there.  "I thought he was with us."  





AVENGER





	Another pop was heard as her ribs snapped back in place and healed immediately. In a flash she was up in the air. As she blew Kyle a kiss and waved, she flicked her head to the side and the floor around him flew up and crumbled upon him.  "Aww, poor baby."  She then set UA free and smiled at him.  "Well, hello there."  


	"emE! What an unexpected surprise." UA said, smiling. ~I can use this,~ he thought. "Hello, lover. I missed you." She stepped up to him and they kissed. Then, she took her clawed hand and digs it up into his side.  "HUNG!" He's lifted up off the ground as his blood trickles down her arm.  "I also missed the feel of BLOOD on my flesh." For a brief instant, UA looked into her eyes. Not her eyes.  "Y-you..."  "Me."  


	The other CFs finally reached the Avenger, Entropy and Zelda flying in. "Where's Dakey, Tala?" Entropy demanded.  "Aunty Tala! Aunty Tala!" Dakey came out of the Avenger, crying.  "Dakey? What's wrong?" Tala asked, Zelda right behind her with concern. He pointed to the ship. Ganthet, Entropy, Lark and Pyro took the point as they headed inside. Soon, they searched every inch of the Avenger...leaving only the prison bay.  Entropy put his back against the wall, and hit the button to open the door. The stench that greeted them was one Entropy knew all too well. Inside, they saw Kyle lying away from the cell and Eme in front of it. They head in and Ganthet crouched down, feeling his neck.  "He's dead. Kyle's dead." Ganthet confirmed.  "Well, I won't lose sleep." Entropy shrugged, though faintly unnerved.  


	"Guys!" Lark shouted. They ran over to her by UA's busted in cell. That's when they saw what remained of their greatest foe.  "Oh my God..." Lark turned around, about to be sick.  "Guys, what's going on?"  "What could kill Kyle, knock out Eme, and do...do THAT to UA?" Pyro asked.  "I don't know, but I have a feeling that we're being used. And I don't like that feeling." Entropy growled.  


	Voices jolts Lark into her thoughts. She gasped, recieving a worried gaze from Zelda. She didn't let it truly faze her, but still, the voices usually were right with things. Was her sister Naiea still living? "I gotta find that one out guys."  "Find what out Lark?"  Zelda asked slowly.  "I have heard the voices telling me one of my sisters, which I barely remember, might be alive still..I thought I was the only one to survive the attacks, but somehow the others have too." She muttered glancing back to the view of the real things before her. "It's really scary for me, to live two lives, one as a Crystal Fighter..and one in the past viewing over my life."  


	Zelda put a hand on Lark's shoulder, she knew how it was to be trying to live two lives, they all did. But, hers was easier now, she had had to leave the past as the past, but some of the others just couldn't do that, it was still too much a part of them and it was just all too easy to try and go back, fit back into the lives they had had before. 


	Still...if sometime during their trek they could find this sister that Lark seemed so intent upon..it might just ease the pain, for one of them. "We'll do our best." she said softly, hanging back from the group, their exclamaitions were enough to make her *very* sure that she did *not* want to see what had happened, suffice to say, EUA and Kyle were both dead. She mourned them in her heart, both of them, despite all that they had done they were unlike the Vile, neither was just pure evil, something had happened to them in their lives to make them act that way. And no one...no one deserved what EUA got.  


	Ganthet streched out with his untrained psi powers, hoping to get a post-cognitive flash. "Nothing I can determine...we are in so much trouble."  "Okay." Entropy voiced, assessing the situation. "What we need to do here is to fortify ourselves. Whatever's done this is either out in these woods, or in the ship somewhere. Everyone break up into pairs and search the ship. Under NO conditions is anyone to separate from their partner, and keep each other in sight at all times. Zelda, you take the children, close up the ship and lock yourselves in the bridge. Activate all the IFF security parameters."  "The what?"  "I installed them. It'll take this to unlock." Entropy replied, tossing her his ring. "Remember, just use the IFF ones. If you use any of the others, they've got the potential to fry us as well." She blanched while he then turned to the others.  


	"Tala, you're with me. We'll take the hold. Ganthet, you and Pyro search the main deck. As you two are the best fighters and it's the biggest area, I'm counting on you to pull it off. Got it?"  "Gotcha." Pyro replied with a feral look.  "As for the rest of you, pair up and each take a deck. We'll meet at the bridge main hatch in an hour."  The assembled CFs nodded, and headed out into the hallways. Entropy sighed, looking at EUA's corpse. "You moron..." He mutters under his breath. "You just let it kill you, you complete fool." 


	Zelda walked the children cautiously to the bridge, her skin fairly crawling with paranoia. She held them closer, glad she had not seen what was done to the two prisoners and hoping against hope that whatever it was that had done that was long gone now, or not after them. It *had* gone after EUA and and Kyle after all...right? Maybe it was even on their side...a bit violent...but so were some of the CFs when you started to think about it...


	Finally, they made it to the bridge, Dakey took the key and activated the IFF security parameters. Zelda grinned slightly, she knew that he knew more about that than she did, and she was glad of the help. Now...what did it do anyway? "Huh? What's this...?" Zelda muttered, almost jumping out of her seat as a little red light started to blink. "Err..this doesn't look good...Dakey..Rupay.." she waved them over, "I think..I think that means we can't go up.." "What?" "There's a big net thing over us." Zelda shrugged, sure, it was possible. Some kind of energy barrier that would prevent them from taking off, if they were going to?  Down on the lowest decks they heard a rhythmic and metalic clanging noise.  


	"We should leave these primitives, send them on their way....do you feel it? Their own kind... Ruthless!" One of the fox-like creatures conveyed to another. The second one aquiessed, "Yes...but the Council wished to speak to them, there is something special about these interlopers." "The Crystal's of course." "Of course." the humanoid inclined its head as they continued to tap on the hull with their spears. A sigh came from a third native, "Are you sure they will respond to this?" "I believe so...you did notice they rely heavily on their auditory facilities?" "Still...it seems so...crude."  


	Zelda watched over the monitors in the control room carefully until a shadow loomed over her. Zelda turned fast and gasped.  "YOU?!" The shadow engulfed her.  "Aunty Zelda?" Dakey murmered. Dakey begans to tremble hard as he fell to his knees where Zelda had just been standing, the look of horror on Zelda's face flashed in his mind. 	The dead faces of Kyle and EUA had been locked in the same distortion when he had somehow appeared next to him.  He suddenly felt sick to his stomach.  Feeling he wouldn't be able to hold in his most recent meal, he moved onto all fours, his arms rocked under him and threatened not to hold, "Rupay...." he cried softly and his face began to perspire.  He vomited before losing the last of his strength and collapsed.  Rupay rushed to Dakey and held him in her arms "Dakey?"  "Help." he faintly wispered.   


	The remaining CFs entered the control booth, learning of Zelda's disappearance. That about tore the line. They needed to figure out what's going on, and fast.  "All right." Entropy conceeded. "So splitting up wasn't the best of ideas. Right now we just need to find Zelda and get the security active." He looked around. Tala, Pyro, Ganthet, you're with me. The rest of you hole up in the bridge and get security on-line. Keep the door locked, and don't open it for any reason. The 4 of us will do a deck-by-deck search together. Just like before, never let anyone else leave your sight." He looked around, then nodded. "All right, let's go."  Ganthet checked the charge on his blaster and lightsaber, both would last a prolonged battle. "I'm ready," he says. "Let's go."  			


	Lark stared at the team and still seemed lost. ~The voices, I know them, but why now? Why not before I restarted my life without them?~ thoughts racing, mind blurring. She closes her eyes. ~Naiea, time to face your sister.~ She let her mind go blank and looked up to the first person in her sights. ~Lark, it's time to face the music, I am alive. And I'll find you.~ "I've got to face the truth. I'll be here until we all find her." The others took that to mean find Zelda.  She took her sword and her eyes glowed with a slight happiness, as well as with more worry than ever. Placing it into the new sheath around her waist, she moved forward a bit. "I guess I'm with the security group.."  


	~Rupay!!!!!~ the voice screamed into Rupay's head. "Zelda?" she asked out loud.  "What?" Dakey asked hopefully.  "She is talking to me from the DreamWorld" ~Zelda are you there?"  ~Yes Rupay you must hurry, bring Dakey, quickly!!!!~  ~Alright Zelda. Hold on, I just need to go see Tala...~  ~No there is no time!!!!~  "Is Zellie okay?"  "I don't know Dakey, we have to hurry.  I have to go back to my home." Rupay clutched Dakey's hand and concentrated.  The door swung open as Tala came in "Are you guys all...." she saw them dissapear in the purple flash. 


	The four move along the decks, quickly and quietly, seeking out a reason for what's going on. Ganthet arched an eyebrow when he noticed a monitor that suddenly fizzled to life, static on the screen.  "Guys, look at this." Ganthet motioned them over. The other three moved with him to the console. Suddenly, a short, fat man with black hair and a white chef's coat appeared on the screen, a tad out of focus, on a strange set.  "Okay, today's show is about cooking up the death of a few good guys. Now, what you need is a run-down ship, throw in the souls of a few good guys, beat them to a bloody pulp, and BAM! You got one helluva cake." He held up a chocolate cake, already made. He took a quick bite. "Mmm, isn't that good?" 


	Suddenly, he reached out of the screen and grabbed Ganthet's collar. "How about a taste?" He retracted back, pulling Ganthet in with him.  "G!" Entropy shouted. He made a grab, but the screen went dark and all he could do was hit a solid glass.  "What the hell is going on?" Pyro asked furiously.  "I don't know. Tala, any idea...Tala?" Entropy looked around. Tala's gone.  





VORTEX





	Tala's eyes fluttered open. She looked around. A huge yellow area pulsating with orange tones. She saw it was most likely in a round formation, based on the people she saw attached to the wall, like herself, by some wierd means.  "Huh? Zelda! Kyle! Ultra! Nokomis?" She saw her sister, seperated from her, as well as the other UA, alive and well. Not to mention Ganthet and Ganthet's original body. She turned to the huge, familiar, yellow being in the middle of the room.  "Yes, Tala. Impossibilities are here in full swing. Don't you dig it?" Mystery said.  


	"T-tala?" Zelda queried groggily, she wasn't quite sure what had happened. She had been on the bridge before, with just Dakey and Rupay...hadn't she? But, she couldn't remember and her eyes wouldn't focus, where were they anyway? 





AVENGER





	"All right, that does it." Entropy said, scowling with a look to make satan wet himself. "You guys get back to the bridge. Get everyone off the ship, I don't give a damn how much damage you have to cause."  "What about you?" Pyro asked, glancing around the room.  "I'm gonna find them. You start messing with my people and I get annoyed. You mess with Tala...I get goddamn pissed. Now get going."  "But-"  "I'm acting leader. Go, that's an order."  The two of them looked at Entropy, then each other, before heading off.  "All right, where are you, body snatcher?" Entropy whispered to himself.  


	"Well, if it isn't the selfless leader, making a brave last stand to protect his friends!" Came a voice.  "Who might you be?"  "Oh, and he even asks for a name." Kage hissed as he emerged from a shadow, his cracked porcelain mask obscuring his features. "How gauche."  "I always did prefer the old-fashioned ways."  "Then you'll love this version. No traps, no puzzles, I just kick your sorry ass."  "Nice talk. Can't wait to shove those words down your throat."  "You're a little late for that, my friend!" With that, Kage pulls off his mask, revealing his signifigant lack of face. "Now, tough guy..." His fingers extend to their full foot-long length. "Let's dance."  





DREAMWORLD





	"Oh no!" Rupay exclaimed as they materialized in the DreamWorld.  "What is it?" Dakey asked.  "I think it's sick, my home.... it feels sick." Rupay proclaimed sadly.  "The sky is scary." Dakey mentioned the looming black covering above giving off one of those spine tingling eerie feelings.  Rupay soundly gave out a short scream as she felt, while Dakey saw, a distorted face formed in the black clouds and stares down on the pair.  





VORTEX





	Tala looked over at Zelda, then back at the.. person.. that had caused all this.  "You are so dead. You know that, right? You're ass is gonna be kicked from here to ...well someplace."  She nodded at that as she notes Nokomis stirring. Grrreat. Just great. Nokomis' eyes snap open, then narrow at everyone.  "What in the nine he... What is this?" 	


"Dead? Moi? Been there, done that." Mystery replied. They can hear his invisible smile. "But, as time progresses, all of your friends will be joining us, and I assure you, there's no escape."  "Just give me a minute." Nokomis growled.  "Not hardly, spirit girl." Mystery sneered. He turned to UA. "And you know, this would never have been possible without your help. I thank you." With that, he was gone. Everyone just turned and stared at him, including EUA.  


	As Zelda's mind began to clear she looked over to Tala. Mystery. That's who their enemy was..but..what about Nokomis..and why was she seperate from Tala? And what about EUA for that matter? Wait a minute...wasn't he supposed to be dead? She glanced around quickly and decided, no this was *not* an afterlife. Well...now what? Ganthet decided that being dragged through a moniter was not a good way to travel. And there was his real body...and Misery. He struggled uselessly against his bonds, then stopped. He began to strech out with his TK abilities...if he could turn his lightsaber on....  


	"Well, this is such a grand reunion, don't you think?"  Nokomis looked at her sister, smiling.  "How is it that you always manage to do this.. oh, I know.. it's because you are friends with such lovely people. Like your little traitor friend wannabe over there."  Tala closed her eyes, tuning out her sisters replies.  Tala sighed and shook her head, then looked back at Zelda.  "Any ideas? I might be able to phase everyone though what's holding them, if he hasn't messed up our powers somehow."  However, just like Nokomis was ignoring her, she was ignoring UA, he could wait.. getting out of here was more important.





DREAMWORLD





	"I can't make it better Dakey...I'm too weak. What do we do?" She asks in a frightened voice.  "I dunno...wait, can ya feel anything that would help?"  She extended her senses tentatively then nodded, "Come on, I can feel where the bad energy is coming in." 





VORTEX





	Abruptly, Entropy and Kage appeared in the midst of the bound CFs. ~Better not be another alternate..~ Zelda thought in annoyance, looking at Entropy and Kage. Her Crystal wasn't up to full strength for some reason so she couldn't go to Rydia, but, she had other ways. She mumbled something under her breath as she reached for the magic within her. She brought forth a swirling crackling ball of floating ice and water augmented with magical energy. She drew her hands back, pulling the glowing globe towards her, then pushed it outwards with almost as much physical force as magical. The ball wavered through the air speedily to crash into Kage. 


	Kage just looked at her as the ice ball passed harmlessly through him. "Great aim." He hissed as she watched in dismay.  "Ack!" Zelda exclaimed unhappily as her attack dispersed harmlessly, ~Now why..?~ she wondered to herself, a little drowsily.  She decided to let Entropy handle it..though, it didn't look like he needed any help. "My feelings exactly!" Entropy roared as he rammed his fist into where Kage's face should have been. Kage crumpled to the ground.  "Are you all ok?" Entropy asked as the sword returned to his hand.  "I doubt it." Entropy whipped around, seeing Nokomis gathering shadows around her. "Have I ever told you exactly how MUCH I hate you?" With that, she shot off a trio of knife-edged shadows straight at Entropy.  "Griever, shield!" The sword suddenly reformed into a shield, easily turning away the black spears. As it reverts back to a sword, Nokomis snarls. "Bad move, Noko." Entropy smiled. "Very bad." 


	 Nokomis' face became a smooth blank, and Entropy's eyes narrowed. She was up to something now, he could feel it. Then he felt something, a tap on the shoulder. He spun around, and Nokomis smiled at him.  "Surprise."  She then backhanded him, hard enough that a mark was left on his face. As he regathered his wits, and moved to attack her, she simply faded from view, then reformed behind him, once again.  "You wish to fight the shadows, when instead.. you should gather them close. You are a part of them, though you deny it. I know."  She became a smoky haze, moving closer to him, lowering her voice.  "And about your lover, darling? Trust me, you could do better."  Then, then she started laughing, as Entropy went into a blind rage.  





THE MED-LAB





	Eme's eyes fluttered open as EUA moved his hand across her face.  "Rise and shine, beautiful. Time to have some fun."  "Its about damn time." Eme said with a smile as she sat up and then stood. She quickly kisses his cheek.  "What's on the menu?"  "We kill...him!" EUA opened a teleportal and Entropy came flying out with his adversary.  "What the--?!"  "Kage, glad you made it. Kill them. Kill them both." EUA says to Eme. 


"About time." Eme grinned maliciously to EUA's shrug, "They ah...took a little detour...just to let the CFs know what's going on."  "UA! YOU TRAITOR!" Kage spat after regaining his feet.  "Oh, please. Tell it to someone who cares." EUA said, smirking, as he watched Eme dug into both of them.  





VORTEX





	The CFs all stuggled to get out of their invisible confines while Misery took a leave of absence.  "I can't believe we were used like this." EUA grumbled.  "Less talk. More action." Ganthet's body grumbled.  "This is too wierd." Tala muttered.  "What's the matter, sister? After all you've seen, you still can't believe in the impossible?" Nokomis asked with a sly smirk.  "Don't you even care what happens?"  "Not if it means I can be free of you and your goody-goody friends. Especially your dumb boyfriend. By the way, he's not THAT good in bed." She laughed.  "I should've guessed. I should've known. How could I be so stupid?" UA muttered helplessly. "I coulda stopped it...but Pyro shot me. Shot me... No hope..." 


	Ganthet looked at his body. It was talking and moving? "Gena?" he managed.  "Yes," the his old body said harsly. "Funny. Misery had need of you still. He managed to pull your body back together. And since my soul was so recently displaced, by YOU I might add, I got pulled along."  "You think I wanted anything to do with this?" Ganthet snapped.  "Do I care? It's your fault!" Gena snapped back.. 			


	A figure came into focus abruptly. A figure carrying Rupay. A figure of a man resembling...  "NITY!?!"  "No, the name's DAKEY. Learn it well."  Tala just glared at her sister.  "I've had about enough of you, and all this crap that you're always putting me through. I killed you, you're dead.. understand? You are nothing to me!"  She let her rage take over for a moment, then her head snapped back around at the sound of Nity's name, but then, upon hearing it was Dakey, she smiled. And once again, ignored her sister, who was.. by this time, laughing to herself.  


	Who... Zelda hadn't gotten a glance..not yet, but why had they said Nity? He was dead, of course he was..though..  She shook her head, it was just her mind playing tricks on her, it had to be. It couldn't possibly be anything else. It couldn't possibly. It couldn't. It couldn't be anything else. She sighed a little bit, almost reaching for Tala's sleeve for some kind of support, but she did keep the pleading look from her face. Mostly. Not a good day, definatly not. Was it ever? 





THE AVENGER'S BRIDGE





	Lark, on the bridge, stayed intent on the ones around her. Still listening carefully for the voices which no one else heard. <" well..I hate to do this now..I mean she's got people with her.."  "Too bad Naiea. Go..She'll need your help."  "Oh, oy..">  Lark's sword handle gem glowed brightly and a bubble shot from it. Watching the bubble, she aimed her blade at it. "Not a smart move Lark." A small optical explosion happens, and Naiea was standing before her sister. "You're ....my older sister?" Lark began to laugh. Recieving a whack on the shoulder, Naiea folded her wings back around her. "And your issue is? I'm elder."  "But shorter."  "You still have to respect me. I am an elder who will not stand for no respect from her younger sister. Don't ever ask why I am here to help you, you seem fine on your own."  


	"Uh-huh. and what's up with the uniform?"  "Pardon?"  "The dress, the wings, the bag?"  "The wings..I was almost killed in the destruction, and then resurected, ending up with wings. The dress..It's my choice of fashion. And the bag. It's carrying my choice of weaponry. Now if you don't mind, I'll be here to help."  "I'm pretty sure we don't need help 'elder'."  "Do not start an argument now. I do have a power over you."  Lark scoffed, and Naiea glanced around. "Please do tell me you aren't the only ones here."  "Yeah, we're the only ones here. The others are off around."  "Oh thrilling." Naiea looked around. "And where are we?"   			


	Dakey took Rupay and slammed her against the invisible wall, hard, where she hung. He turned to the other CFs and smiled evily.  "Soon, all your friends'll be here...and ultimate power WILL BE MINE!"  "Heh. Good guy goes bad. Or, were you just bad?" EUA asked with a smile.  "Quiet, old man. The good fight was for my brother. I'm here to look out for number one!"  "Then, you'll always be number two!" Dakey turned fast only to be kicked in the face by Nity. He landed and looked up, perplexed.  "How?!"  "Not important." Sentinei declared softly, emerging from behind Nity with Striker. "All that matters is you're going down. Now. Then your superior with you."  


	"Come on, then! You can't beat me! No way!"  "I don't I can take any more of this!" Zelda groaned, confused as hell. "Wha...what?!" Zelda exclaimed backing away (as much as she could anyway), even from those familiar faces. "Nity you...and you said Sentinei was... how?!" ~Hmm.. This has to be a dream it's the only logical explanation. A dream. Of course. Well..how does that saying go? When in Rome...? She shrugged and joined the ranks of the good guys with a splash of ice mixed water aimed at EUA. 





THE MED-LAB





	"All right, where are you." Entropy stated, sword out and eyes darting left and right. "Show yourself, coward."  "You should talk." came the familiar voice. Rage smiled as he rematerialized, back-to-back with Entropy. "I figured you the coward after running away so much."  "All right, let's just go to plan B."  "Plan B, I love that one. Let's just kill each other, then?" He smiled, his sword materializing in his hands.  "You first."  A second later, the two whipped around, swords clashing as arcs of energy flew. 





THE BRIDGE





	Naiea smirked, glancing around to T and Lark. "Answer me this sister o' mine." "What..."  "What on the world did you do to your hair?! It used to be so easy to manage. Now it's like poin'less. You really need me around. With that mass of hair, you'd end up tangled in a knot of yourself!"  "Ya know. I didn't really want you here."  "Yes, you did, yes. Besides, you need to cut off the braids."  "They are not braids, and I don't want you here, and I don't want to cut my hair."  Naiea looks off. "Truthfully, Myoll should've let you crash. Dunno why she'd save the wimp, but let the toughest die."  "Myo did not let Mia die!!"  "SO at least with my coming you remember. Pointless. Myo knocked Mia into the well for cryin' out loud. That's not letting one die?"  "The well wasn't that deep, Mia died herself, she gave up hope."  "Ah, I should take you back. Put you in that well. Mia wasn't much shorter than you are now. Besides..Maybe her lost soul is still down there in the waters. You could go fish her out."  


	Lark frowned at her sister. "Naiea, now, with Mia in the well, and Myoll with the darker forces, and with Zzril with the..What ever happened to Zzril?"  "She escaped, and now I lost her track. Everyone of us has. Suprising, I'm going to take you away from here. Knowing Ryliann Betri' She's got some explaining. If her and Zarina are lost, that means Zalika, is going to show. Her Crystal should've brought her here already. But, once she shows we'll have to leave."  "Why'd we have to leave? I mean dad trained that freak, why should we have to leave, and let her keep the glory?"  "Zalika is alot more powerfull then us. We'd have to anyway go back to home."  "Don't be stupid Nai, our home was destroyed."  "Then why is it, that ose is still there? Why is it, that I was there? Why is it that with all the weird things happening that we'd hafta stay away?" 


	 "You saying..everyone went back?!"  "Yes. They really don't have choices anymore. No way can they escape, but one issue. He never attacked the same place twice. They're safe home. And you'd be too."  "I am not a wimp anymore Naiea. I learned alot, and the Crystal Fighters-"  "Will get better help from Zali. You. Name." she pointed to T. "Her name's T. She's tough too. Does that mean she'd be leaving with us?"  "No. Ya see. Crystal Fighters, they don't need you. Or me. Zalika, they'd get use of. She's the most powerful one from home. And I'm sure T can speak for herself." she moved away from Lark. "So, T. How does my little sister do in fights? Does she run like she used to when she was young?"  Lark scoffed.  "Or, is she a truth teller anymore and stays for a fun fight?" 





VORTEX





	 "Little Brother, don't do this." Nity said sternly.  "You aren't the only big boy anymore, your power is mine now, times ten." Dakey's face clenched in strain,  "DAKEY FLAME CLOUD!!!!"  The entire room seemed to fill with fire but it only affected only the direct targets of Nity, Striker, and Sentinei.  Nity was the least affected.  He rolled to his right and slid to his feet while opening his hands, "Nity Flame CRASH!!!" the sound of thunder clapped and Dakey was set aflame then slammed into the vortex wall.  Striker moved forward now, "It's time to extinguish you now TRASH!!!!" Striker formed into a mountainous wave to come slamming down on Dakey.  "Ah, you forget.  I posses the powers of the Rydia Crystal also." 


	Dakey smiled as Striker desperatly tried to reform to her regular self but it was too late, "Dakey Rydia Crystal FREEZE!!!"  "AHHHH!!!" Only Striker's head had been reformed and the rest of her body was a frozen wave of water.  "Dakey Shatter PIERCE!!!!!" The tight spiraling beam struck the ice, shattering it into millions of pieces.  Sentinei knew this would be no trouble, yet again he would have to reform Striker, it wouldn't be the first time or the last, he was sure of it.  He used the flying ice as a screen.  Dakey didn't see him until he was only seconds away, his right hand came down in a savage blow that back-handed across the dwarf's face.  


	"Nity Inferno TORNADO!!!!!" The tornado raced out, covered in fire and surrounded Dakey, ripping at his flesh for the burn.  Dakey whipped away the tornado and charged after Nity.  "Dakey Flaming MISSLE" His whole body moved through the air, faster then the speed of sound.   Turning into a mass of fire, it struck Nity in the belly and slammed him into the wall.  "Ahgh" Nity choked on his knees then coughed up blood.  "Nity!" Zelda called out, horrified at the scene.  


	Sentinei approached from behind to strike Dakey again, but the dwarf caught his arm and quickly twisted it until it snapped.  "Eh-" Sentinei's tears swelled up into tears.  "You poor old fool, you're nothing in this from anymore, and please don't even think about changing to Dragon or your oh-so-imposing giant Owl.  Your bulk would cruch everyone inside this vortex including your precious Crystal Fighters!!!!!"  "Yes, you're right."  Sentinei said conceedingly, "Perhaps you have won, but you forget my owl form can come in any size I want." T


	he body of Sentinei shifted into an owl of average size.  "Your death will come even easier now!!!"  "HOOT HOOT" The blue streaks of light shot forth from the owl's head; psi-blasts.  "No!!!" Dakey stumbled back in pain as the blast came faster and faster, piercing his delicate mind. "You're killing me....ahgh, you couldn't!"  ~Maybe before I wouldn't, but now I must.~ Sentinei sent the message straight to Dakey's mind in the psi-blast.  "Then you leave me no choice old man" Dakey used the last of his fading strength, what Sentinei hadn't already drained out of him.  


	While the CFs watched, confused as Nity was back and Dakey was evil...and all sorts of other stuff, Ganthet was fighting his own body, inhabited by Gena, whose body he inhabited.  Whatever it was that had bound them had been weakened enough by their moiling that the two had been able to escape, at least partially.  Blows were traded and injuries came easily. Ganthet's lightsaber chipped pieces of Crystal from his old body. Gena, using the muscle of Ganthet's body, landed bone breaking blows.  Insults and blame came quickly, and after only five minutes, both fighters stood broken and battered.  


	"Let's end this....body stealer," Gena snarls.  "We have no need to fight," Ganthet said as calmly as he can manage.  And still they fought. Finally, each hit the other at the same time. Ganthet's lightsaber severed his old head, and Gena's punch snapped back her old neck. Both fell dead to the floor of the vortex.  It was Zelda who first noticed, tearing her attention away from Nity and Dakey. "Goddess!" she screamed.  "What?" Tala asks, turning around.  "Rest well, honorable friend," Zelda says. "You were one of the best of us..."  





THE BRIDGE





	After a moment of silence from Naiea and Lark, Nai glanced back to her sister. "You'd get more use if you'd actually not argue with me."  "Now what's that supposed to mean?"  "If you'd listen. There's a risk. With us both here He could find us."  "So what if He does. Remano ain't got anything against CFs, and his only way to find us here with them would be to bring back that one guy who brought you back. Although it's a wonder why he'd do that."  "Remano can do things for himself. And besides he's been getting help from three sisters."  "Darkest, Midnight, Nightmare?"  "Exactly. The trio of trouble."  "I thought they died."  "They didn't. Now if you want to survive me being here, just let me cut off the braids.."  "They're not braids and NO!"  Lark moved away. 


	"You may be an elder, but you cannot control me to that point. I'm old enough to choose my own looks."  "And then end up dead, cause some evil guy is gonna grab the tails when you're trying to take cover, and you'll be taken down in a blaze of glory." "Naiea, do me a big favor and shut up."  ~Would the both of you stop fighting?! Geez, I am trying to find Mia, and Zzril and you two are not helping!! Besides, I've found the track location of Betri, Ikusame, and the third, Zalika whatever her last name is~  "Sorry Myo.." Naiea muttered.  





THE MED-LAB





	Entropy swung his sword low, Kage leaping over the night-black blade as Eme dove at Entropy. He flipped backwards, avoiding Eme and striking at Kage again. The 3-way battle continued much like that:  Entropy fighting Kage, Kage fighting Entropy, and Eme trying to kill them both. Until Eme got too close.  "Dammit, stand still!" Entropy yelled at Kage as he swung wildly. Kage lept back, then jumped off the wall, his clawed hands outstreched at Entropy. He lept up, landing on Kage's head and pushing off him further into the air, slamming Kage down on the floor and barely avoiding Eme as she clawed the air trying to get him. Absent-mindedly, Entropy swung at her, missing Eme on the whole but catching her wing with the obsidian blade. "SHIT!" he cursed as the severed part of her wing turned to ash, and as the rest of her wing slowly began to do the same. 	Thinking quickly, Entropy deactivated the sword and sheared off both of her wings at the base. Eme screamed as both she and her wings fell to the floor, the wings dissolving as they fell. Eme groaned as she landed, then rolled off Entropy, her wing stumps bleeding. "Dammit..." Entropy groaned as he got back up, then was plowed into from behind by Kage. Slamming his head into the wall, Kage wiped the blood from his fingers as Entropy slumped back down.  "You lose, hero." He hissed as he looked at the two downed CFs.  





VORTEX





	"Remember, I believe my brother did something similar to this once, "Dakey TORNADO!!!!" The tornado swung out swiftly over the shards of ice that were lonelly fragments of Striker's body. Dakey directed the tornado back at Sentinei, who tried to escape but was too slow in his owl from. The shards of ice spun around like razor blades in the tornado.  The bird was sucked into the death trap; feathers and blood was all that came back out.  "Finally goodbye Sentinei, and I swear you had better not be reborn as anything else, that is really getting on my nerves."  


	Dakey strode over to Zelda now, "Finally I find you again, the Bringer of Hell, you shall finally pay for your crimes!!!!"  Zelda shook fiercely at the hatred in Dakey's eyes.  But nothing prepared her for the vile daggers of hurt and hate which writhed through his mind, dessimating her more than any physical attack. "I..I--" she choked the denial through hopeless tears.  Dakey swiftly back-handed her across the face.  "I didn't give you permission to talk.  Now, if you would just shut up, I will make this as painful as possible." Dakey smirked maliciously.  "D...Dakey?" Rupay managed to breath out before bursting into tears, hung there on the invisible wall.  But, Dakey did not heed her.


	Da...Dakey--" Nity called, from his prostrate position on his side, the hole in his gut was now visible.  He as bleeding to death.  ..as surely as Zelda was bleeding white tears of the mind for their pain.  "What the hell do you want?"  "Someone stuck something on your back." Nity barely managed a smile as Dakey looked and saw the Crystal stuck to his back and glowing a bright red "An exploding Crystal."  "You son of a..." *KABOOM*!!!!!! 


	Zelda was too far gone for tears, too far gone. She crumpled where she was, like a leaf being desecreated by flame, the scene replaying itself in her mind over and over again. Nity. Dakey. Striker. Sentinei. Death. The names reverberated through in skull; morose drums as an accompaniment. Dakey couldn't have survived the explosion, the dust was only clearing just now, it still stung her eyes like morbid wasps. She was surprised she hadn't been caught in it as well. 


	But...how...could he be evil? Why did he call her the 'bringer of h*ll?' She noticed vaguely that she wasn't breathing, but she didn't care. She couldn't think of that now. Not that she could focus on anything. She couldn't even focus on the saving thought that this was all a dream. It was too real, too much blood. Everywhere. Everything was red. Her eyes fogged over and she found herself retching. She coughed, trying to clear her throat, at least she was breathing again. A dream, or no, this was a joke, a big stupid horrible heavenless joke. 


	Abruptly she was laughing. Of course. It was all really so very funny. But she couldn't stop. She could never stop. The blood would never stop. Her laughter turned into one long tearing scream that was quenched with sudden unconsiousness. Her mind couldn't take it. At Zelda's scream, something in Tala snapped. Nokomis smirked, watching her sister. Tala's eyes slowly darkened, untill they look like orbs of purity. With nary a word, she and Nokomis are freed from their bonds, and she looked at Zelda.  "Forget."  With that, the past few moments of are gone from Zelda's mind, until she can cope with it. 


	Tala then looked at Misery, and Nokomis silently stood beside her.  "This ends, now.. "  She held out her hand, and Nokomis took it. She then faded back into her sister's body, and as the joining was complete, Tala's eyes flickered to a queer green color. She then smiled, darkly at Misery, and held out her hand. A whisper of sound, then black, and green woven flames raced out towards him.  


	Nity, Sentinei and Striker turned toward the captive CFs. They all stared in disbelief as the adult Dakey lay dead.  "A great evil has been created here." Sentinei said. "Only you can stop it. You see this place? This is a vortex that exists outside of everything. That's why we're here. That's why Gena's here. Misery is a composite of the powers of both UAs, and Mystery from that alternate Crystal New York. To defeat him, you need only remember one thing: a pure heart is stronger than one fouled by an evil." He explained with the unnatural calm of one who had once been a demigod.


	With that, the three dead members raised their arms, and let loose a combined burst of energy that hit the vortex walls, releasing the CFs from their bonds, and then, in a flash, they're all in the med-lab.  "EME!" Krakken exclaimed as he saw Eme, wingless, and with the upperhand against Entropy and Kage. 	


	Kage stepped back as Nokomis appeared, then he stopped, turning to meet Entropy face-to-face. "You don't know me very well, do you?" Entropy smiled before smashing Kage's face across his knee, the porcelain mask shattered and flew in all directions. As Kage slumped down, Entropy started towards Tala. He had to stop this, one way or another....  


	They also saw yet another EUA.  "MISERY!" EUA exclaimed, jumping at him.  "Oh, shoot. You got out. Guess I have to kill you all now." He backhanded him with ease, but EUA flipped down to the ground, ready to go again. Misery morphed back into a normal sized version of himself, and readied for a fight. "Bring it on, heroes." 


	Eme threw Entropy and Kage aside and stepped up next to him.  Tala let loose with a shadow attack, but Misery just seemed to absorb it, and created a backlash into her mind.  Kyle hit Eme with a psychic burst, but she sent it back at him.  The other CFs attacked with their strongest power, but each one was deflected or countered by their foe and friend. The CFs went flying to every corner of the room, beaten, battered, and brusied.  


	"You pitiful fools! Your powers are nothing to me! Nothing, except for MINE!" He raised his hands, they glowed and light energy hit all the CFs, Gena, and even Kage. The energy turned into an aura around them, then was projected into Misery's body. "Now, your powers are mine!" He then looked at the beaten CFs...and smiled to himself. "Now, let's have some fun!"  Using his new telepathic powers, Misery made Gena and Ganthet stand up. They turned to each other. 


	 "You know what? I hate you!" Gena declared. "You stole my life!"  "And I'm sick of your whining!" Ganthet shouted back. They began to trade blows, Gena's fists doing more damage than Ganthet's considering her new Crystalline form. Ganthet reached back and grabbed his lightsabre. "Let's finish this now!"  "Gladly!" She swung with a mighty right cross, as he brought his sword around. She connected with his face, using enough force to snap his neck. His sword cut through her, fatally. They both fell, again. Both dead. 


	Suddenly, another aura surrounded them and was drawn into Misery.  "Hmmm...death energy. Good stuff! I think I'll get some more!" He looked around, and saw Zelda the only one conscious enough to gather tears after witnessing the event. Misery walked over to her and put his hand under her chin, bringing her eyes to his invisible ones. "Aw, what's the matter?"  "H-how could you do that?" she asked through a cage of argent tears.  "Simple. It's what I do. It's in my name, after all." He moved his face closer to hers. "Except this time, your deaths are for REAL!" He swung his hand back and a shadow spike flew out, pinning T to the wall by the door through her shoulder.  "ARGH!" 


	Misery walked towards her and took the laser rifle out of her hand.  "Did you really believe you could take me? With this TOY?"  "Let me go and I'll #$@#! show you what this toy can do."  "Tsk, tsk. Watch your mouth, young lady!"  "Watch this!" She brought her knee up and got him the groin. He doubled over and the shadow lance dissipates. She jumped away from him and grabs the gun. She made her way to UA and slapped his face. "Wake up! Wake up! Come on, UA!" 


	Misery turned to her.  "You...dirty...so-in-so!" His hands glowed green, and he sent out a burst at her. It hit UA and was returned to him. "Ah...life energy!"  "No!" She dodged some more bursts as other CFs lost their life energy to Misery. Meanwhile, Zelda sat by both Ganthet and Gena, staring blankly at their bodies. T finally noticed her there. "ZELDA! Snap out of it girl! I've already got Lark zoning out! I need help!"  "Why?" Zelda muttered. "Why? Why? WHY? WHY!?!" ~WHY?!??!?!!~ Both T and Misery turned to Zelda, after hearing her psychic burst.  


	"That...was in my mind...how..? I have your powers!" Misery stuttered.  "This is the end! The END, Misery! No more will die! No more will suffer!" She raged at him as if her fury was not impotent.  She would make it work,  "It's OVER!" she demanded with a desperate force that passed for deadly certianty.  "Rydia...Lunaris--" she began grating out the words as she shuddered with confined energy and rage, "Azure..... POOOOWEEEEER!!!!" She screamed the last word from all the depths and heights of her soul as if it was the last vestige of hope surrounded by failing despair and destruction.  


	In a wave of shimmering bluish purple light that embraced her like the result of an apotheosis.  Numinous black hair flew behind her as if the silken strands formed the dark wings of a fallen angel. Zelda was transformed.  She stood with all the confidence of an Immortal casually choosing a soul to send into the bogs of death.  Her dress, a wave of violet anguish breathed around her body like gusting wale of lost souls.  Misery might contain all the harm of the d*mned, but she was surrounded by the dying agony of the innocent augmented by sparkling tears of the living.


	"Crystalline.." she softly gasped the word like a mantra even as it was forming in her mind while her Crystal came to her aide.  She finished with a demand in her voice, "C Y C L O N E!"  Unnumered white particles drew into her hands, an energy charge of universal proportions.  With a supple quickness that shocked Misery out of any moves, she generated a huge, white, ball of energy.  In a quiet voice she spoke again, calmly as if she was either possesed by a diety or drowned in a stark nadir of madness.  "The only answer to destruction," Her flushed purple orbs radiated pure light and paired with her words they pierced Misery's soul, "is destruction." She extended her hands like a comandment and released it, every particle of sorrow, rage, love, hate, and self-pity that had cursed her as a CF.


	The ball zapped toward Misery, spinning with the infernal madness of Furies. He  drew up every defense in his power arsenal, but it cuts through them without noticing, without slowing.   The razor whirling of the spell drove into him, shattering particles and giving him the embrace of purity sucked straight out of h*ll.   He fells back, wracked for a moment with it's violence then he was frozen in mid-air. Suddenly, cracks began to form on him, and then, he shattered outward in the burst of a miserably cursed super nova.  The pieces melted in seconds before they could cause any damage.  The expelled shards dripped, speeding, through the air with the unduly entrapped energies released.


	The power headed back gracefully into the bodes of the appropriate CFs. They all slowly came to as Zelda collapsed to her knees from the effort, the pure glow left her a callow husk of fulfilled destruction.  Hair fell hopelessly across her face, a waterfall following like blood to it's original orange-red.  "Wow." T muttered ineffectually, there was little else that could be said.  


	"UA's journal. The CFs are all fine, except for Ganthet and Gena. Unfortunately, their mutally inflicted deaths were permanent, and their energies lost forever in the great beyond. We've buried them here on this world, in hopes that the state won't remain permanent if future plans can be carried out. This is a sad time for us. Too many of those lately.  T's shoulder will be fine, and Zelda's new powers are being analyzed. Is that what Sentinei meant by a pure heart? That her Crystalline powers exist within her's? All of ours....their's...  If so, then these Crystals leave more to the imagination than we all thought.  As for Eme, she's been sedated and is slowly returning to her normal state.  And me, I've regained the composure I almost lost in the vortex, as well as my powers. But it's because of recent events that I've come to a strong decision."  





THE BRIDGE 





	 UA entered and the CFs all turned to him. "On our way." Pyro confirmed from the controls. UA nodded.  "Guys, look, there's something I need to tell you..."  "There's something we want to tell you." Entropy said strongely, stepping up. "We all feel that your abilities as leader have been greatly compromised ...and that puts us all in danger. So..."  This was harder for him than either of them would have thought, but he was determined to go through with it for the sake of CF as a while, "We want you to step down." 


"I see. And who's the replacement?" "We've all agreed on Entropy." Tala said, with a glare that was ready to dispute any claims of favoritism. "Oh. Okay. Good. Now I won't have to go through this big argument I had in case you people objected to that." UA responded, almost grinning that they had all come to the same conclusion. They all stared at him, some in shock.


	 "I'm not stupid. I know I can't do the job anymore. Entropy's the best man for it. You'll all be happier. Now, I'll be spending some time in my lab. You can call me if you ever need." With that, he turned and left to show he really was going to go through with it.  The CFs stood in silence for a moment, before Pyro turned around with a quip, "Well, skipper? Where to?" "To wherever the staff of Jerum Prime resides. We're gonna get home." 





NEXT: THE QUEST FOR HOME CONTINUES, AND ENTROPY'S IN CHARGE! 





