CF#27:  Ruin 4.0


Led by Jennifer Wille





	Soon, the CFs were back on the Avenger hoping to land quickly on another planet--they were equally hopefull of an uneventful stay. Since the ship was entirely crewed by CFs, they were a little short-handed. There were enough CFs to staff all essential posts, but shifts ran  long and they were all running on less sleep than their bodies needed. They had divided up  shifts and positions when they had first gotten the "Avenger. 


	First, there were always at  least two people on the bridge at all times. They hadn't exactly determined a captian, but  one person from each of those teams would take that position as well as navagation. Most  of the time that was a job in itself; scan data had to be looked over by the second person, for quantum singularities and such. This second person also took on  weapons control if there was a battle. Tala, Lark, Ganthet, Krakken, as well as the more  experienced Pyro and Entropy manned these stations. 


	Then there was engineering which required one person at  least, the same with the sickbay. Engineering was where most vital systems were monitored,  improved, and acessed. UA, Pyro (whose Crystal allowed him to live without sleep), and Zealen spent the most of their time there, in between  teaching Dakey. 


	Normally in sickbay, Eme and Zelda  monitored the less vital  systems, and some more vital ones such as environmental controls and hydroponics. They  also took turns teaching Rupay, as many of the others had had to be taught.  The CFs used a 24 hour clock having 3, 8 hour shifts with each person taking one  shift a "day" except for the shorthanded sickbay (though not for long as Rupay was  advancing rapidly in her sturdies) with 4, 6 hour shifts, each person taking two shifts.  


	In between Zelda's shifts and Dakey's studies, they had found a bit of time to spend together, after  things had settled down a bit as they got used to long term life on a ship. Well, maybe not all that long term as they landed on just about any hospitable planet they could find.  	Today they were in the room that Zelda shared with Rupay, and Zelda was sitting crosslegged on  a fairly nondescript gray chair, with arms but no back. She was trying to tell him about his  late brother, though having a bit of trouble.  "Well...Nity...your brother...he was...uhh, he was a CF..that really doesn't explain  much..umm...and he was my friend." she frowned, all that time to think what she would  tell Dakey and she couldn't even find a good start! 


	"He was..one of the first CFs..he didn't  want to be one at first, but we convinced him...hmm..." 


"Zellie? You don't know?" Dakey  asked with a look of heart rending disapointment. 


Zelda crossed her arms, "Of course I  know! I just..I don't know how to explain..what to say..even how to begin!" she exclaimed  in frustration, instantly sorry that she had burst out like that at the poor kid, "Dakey..I'm  sorry, I'll try my best to tell it.." Then an idea hit her. ~Tell it..Why in the univereses am I  making it this hard?~ she wondered aloud with a little grin at her discovery, "Close your  eyes Dakey." she said quietly, closing her own when he did so. 


	First she reached towards his  mind, creating a psychic link...a bridge of sorts. Then she began sorting through her  memories of Nity, as she did, she sent them across the bridge, filling Dakey's mind with  the moments, almost as if he was right there when it happened though, somehow, they  were all in 3rd person..and he was that third person. 





~*~*~





	"....must get out of here!" a young red headed elf said as she ran with an important  looking elf.  "Don't worry." Razis said. The Vile ahead of them started to crack the ice as it tried moving back and forth franticly.  With a crack, the ice shattered.  Razis knew he must do something. 


	"Razis Crystal Flame!" he yelled and a crystal flew  from his hand.  It was slightly smaller than his Crystal and it was silver colored. The crystal  flew through the air then broke off into four pieces, one piece landing on each side of the Vile then they ignited into giant flames and they engulfed the Vile as it screamed in agony, its flesh burned away until it was nothing.  It was as if the Vile had never existed. Soon, the flames  turned back into crystal pieces. The pieces then connected forming a whole crystal which  flew back to Razis.  


	Rydia looked away from the destroyed Vile in surprise, "Another Crystal Fighter?  Wow!" Then, she introduced herself and transformed back to Zelda. 


	"My name is Razis, I  inhabit the body of Nity Brighton." he replied.





	The blast hits him from behind, Phyllite has attacked. "Don't interfere!" says Phyllite. She  blasts him with so much force that he flys up through the ceiling, bursts through the ground  and flys up into the air. Razis begins to fall back to the ground, unconcious. The temporal  vortex is right below him and he falls into it. 


	"NOOOOO!!!" screams Zelda as she sees  Razis dissapear into the vortex. 


	"No" whispers Coda.   





	"Hey Zellie." Nity smiled as Zelda turned to look at him. 


	"Oh my gosh! It's really you?!"  she jumped up and hugged him. 


	"I thought we had lost you forever!!" 


	"Yeah, well, its great  to be back!" said Nity. 





	The Vile move in, then charge at Zelda and Nity. They turn, shocked. 


	"Looks like some action on my first day back!" Nity and Zelda nod to each  other and transform then jump at the Vile.  





	"So that's why he didn't teleport us all before," Nity says mostly to himself.  "His powers  were already gone before Wizrobe even appeared." Nity shakes his head, not wanting to  accept it. "Dangit why couldn't he have just told us!?" Nity yells then turns and punches a  hole through the wall. Zelda puts her hand on Nity's shoulder in an attempt to calm him  but he bats her arm away. She sighs and watches them leave.  





	"Um, who's who?" Rydia asks. 


	"We have no way to tell. They all act, sound and look like  our friends." 


	"Aw, $&)$, I can't #@)*$& believe you're actually considering those  @@$@)&$ liars' @*$)&@)&!" Pyro exclaims. 


	"But, 'Pyro', the only liar here is you." UA  says, stepping out with Eme. 


	"Ack! Ack! Ack!" Rydia says, then she gives up and sprays  everyone with water. 


	"HEY!" Razis called out, "You could at least wait till I had a water  balloon. Heh, or a hose. Anyone have a towel?"  





	"THAT DANG FOOL!" yelled Nity (50yl) implying UA. "McTorn takes most people as 


slaves, kills you if you’re lucky.” 


	Zelda looked to him, "I'm sure he will be okay, UA seems to always turn up with less then a bruise. Impossible as it should be." 


	"Yeah but this is McTorn! UA can’t, well, shouldn’t be able to escape him." he replied. 


Zelda went to grab Nity (50yl)'s hand to hold it in a reassuring grasp but there was nothing 


there, his hand was gone. 


	"Ah my Goddess! What happened?!?!" 


Nity(50yl) looked down to where his hand had once been. 


	"The world is already being altered--I am disappearing from existence and will be gone soon. We need to get help to UA now." 


	"It’s too dangerous!" 


	"We fight now or never." he said rubbing the long scar on his forehead to remind himself of his duty. 


	"What’s that?" Zel asked. 


	"That's where McTorn ripped out my Crystal." 





	Nity and Zelda hang over Krakken who is lying on a table in Pyro's lab which is currently 


an E.R. 


	"There. That should destroy the poison in his system" says Zelda. 


	"Good job Zel." says Nity, giving a sigh of relief and turning away from the unconsious body of Krakken. There, something catches his eye, on one of the machines, a blinking red light. 	"Um Zelda, how long that has been blinking?" Nity asks. 


	"It was blinking when I came in here a couple of hours ago." 





	Razis flew in, trying to get at the Vile to give it a good sucker punch, when streams of fire 


shoot from the Vile's eye and knock down Razis. Razis falls to the ground, covered in 


flames. 


	''Ah goddess! Razis!'' Rydia called then she used one of her water powers to douse 


Razis. 





	‘’I will do the kamekazi.’’ Entropy states. 


	Nity waved him away, ''You can't leave Tala. Besides, I believe this is why I was sent here. I know you always wonder why a short-tempered hermit dwarf would be here, no special skills, well this is why.'' He pulls the Jerium Prime book from his pocket and hands it to Zelda. ''Take care of it for me.'’ 


	''Nity, please! Don't do this!" Zelda begs him to stop. 


	''Fifteen seconds before the core explodes.'' 


	''I have to.'' 





OUTSIDE THE SHIP 





	''Why are you doing this???'' yells Nity. 


	''For Master Phyllite!'' she yells back to him continuing to use some sort of power to hold down the ship. 


	


	''Ten seconds.'' 





	''Phyllite is DEAD! Striker...you were once one of us...You can stop this and come with 


us. We'll save you, please!'' yells Nity. Striker spits at him. 





	''Five seconds'' 





	Nity leaps at Striker as the core implodes. It releases a great explosion that flows up to the 


portal just as it closes. Then...nothing. 


	Emptyness. 


	Crystalia is once again as it began...empty space. 





~*~*~





	Quickly, Zelda cut the link as the memories began to overwhelm her with resurfaced greif. 


She pursed her lips, holding back the sob her throat was burning with. Then as the tears 


began to prickle her eyes, she blinked rapidly, harshly wiping them away with one hand. 


Angrily, she pushed her sorrow back, she wouldn’t give in to it again. She couldn’t, that’s 


how Adlez had escaped before. As soon as she composed herself, as much as she could 


anyway, she looked toward Dakey.


	 “That was Nity.” she said quietly in a slightly ragged voice as she dug her nails into the arms of the chair. With a fortifying breath, she opened her mind slightly, reaching for the remenants of the psychic bridge, how was Dakey handling this? 





	In an empty coridor in the Avenger, a portal open. Out stepped a large, wolf-like creature. It sniffed the air, trying to find a scent.  ~Metal,~ it thinks, ~cold, sterile. The air here is so...stale. Where am I? I asked the universe for purpose...and the portal has brought me here.~  At that point, an alarm goes off. 


	"Warning! Warning! Unidentified organism in corridor 15, deck 5."  Grey Wolfe growls, trying to find the sourse of the voice. What insanity was this?			





ZELDA'S ROOM





	"It scares me Zel." Dakey said looking at Zelda.  


	"What do you mean?"  


	"I can't remember Nity besides your memories of him." he looked to her sadly.  


	"But that is because he must have left your family before you were born or when you were only to little to remember." Zelda said reassuringly.  


	"But I ain't sure Zellie, because I can't remember any of that, I guess I just didn't think about any of that before, its a weird feeling, I don't how to tell it but I guess I just didn't think about it before now."  


	Zelda was getting confused herself now "Think about what?"  


	"I can't remember anything before I found you laying a sleep on that street in that New York place and the Crystal Fighters were there." Dakey sniffled a bit.  


	"But....you must remember something....!"  


	Dakey shook his head solemnly "Nope, but it doesn't feel wrong, like I ain't suppose to or something... I'm not sure how to tell that right Zellie." he looked as if he might cry.  


	Zelda grabed him and hugged him tightly "I think I know what your saying."  


	"I can't remember my mommy and it feels bad, even though there ain't anything to feel bad about." then he began to cry as the alrams rang through the ship.		


	Zelda held Dakey tightly, not bothering to mention that 'ain't' wasn't a word as she ignored the klaxon for a bit. It didn't matter. No..memories? Not even of his parents... 


	~Well, it should make it easier for him to be a CF.~ she thought sadly as she remembered her own split of loyalties. At least it didn't hurt as much anymore to know that she no longer belonged there with her family. It was the past and would stay that way, she had come to terms with it enough to be able to move on. But...Dakey was just a kid, he needed his parents. This situation...it shouldn't be brought down on anyone. She thought back and winced, the death and destruction, the constant moving around in a ship. It wasn't the right environment for a growing child, he might end up being traumatized. She bit her lip, hoping that she and Eme and the others would be able to keep *that* from happening. 


	She sighed as Dakey tugged on her shirt cuff, "I know, we'd better go find out what's happened." She stood and together they headed out of the room and down the hall. 


	Entropy sat at the consol of the Avenger bridge shortly before the alarm's first ring. He had discovered the familar signal days earlier when Misery was still playing mind games with them. At first when he had returned to the scanners he believed it had most certainly been a hoax projected from Misery but this morning he had discovered it again. He was going home finally, soon the Omricron would be in the ships sights, he hoped.  He still wouldn't announce it to the others before he was sure himself, for the Omricron to be so far out here seemed impossible to him but that didn't matter at the moment.  


	He swiveled in the seat toward Tala's delicate face which rested against his shoulder, the pose she had aquired when she had slipped into sleep. Times were all hard on them, taking double shifts with UA basically but all gone, held up in his lab and room after he had resigned from his leadership to the team.  At first he thought this what he had wanted, UA had made some dangerous decisions like allowing Kyle to rejoin them and even evil UA who had been the most feared enemy of the Crystal Fighters from their initial beginnig. His first move as new leader was to place a forcefeild around EUA's room making it a virtual prison. Still, he wondered if it was all for the better, UA hadn't steered them wrong in the past and he pondered if they would even be in this predicament now or if they would be dead if not for UA.  


	"Things will be better soon." Entropy said in a dark tone that belayed the apparent optimism of the statement.  He looked back at the counsol where the Omricron signal bleeped even closer.  


	"Hmph?" came the question from Tala as she struggled from the Sandman's grasp.  Entropy chuckled a bit at bewildered beautiful face. 


	"Did I fall asleep..?" she asked suprised.  


	"Your second day of volenteering for double duty, what did you expect?" he leaned into kiss her soft cheek when the alarm's ring ignited his ears.  


	"Damn." he looked back at the red flashing light, probably a false alarm, but he had a duty, he looked back at the bleeping Omricron signal.  It would be in view in only a few minutes.  He reluctantly tore his eyes away and headed towards the alarm's origin with Tala.  





	Grey Wolfe raced down the corridor, trying to figure out what had happened.  Entropy and Tala cut him off at a junction. 


	"Tala?" Entropy asked.  


	"Yes?"  


	"Is there a zoo on the Avenger?"  


	"No."  


	"Well, then we can be sure it didn't escape from it." The liquid CF drew his sword, ready for battle.  Grey's fight/flight instinct took over. 


	"Howling Blaster!" he roars. The beam strikes Entropy, knocking him over. Grey keeps running right past Tala.  He soons encounters Zelda who had just stepped out of the room. She gasps, half in surprise, half in fear. Not wanting to hurt her, he just runs forward at top speed.   Dakey had stepped out behind Zelda to see what all the noise was. 


	"Dogie?" he asks.  Grey Wolfe skids to a stop, claws clicking on the deckplates. They had pups here? They couldn't be bad...evil men didn't bring their pups with them.  He looks at the little boy, seeing only innocence. 


	"No....I'm a Tyger. My name's Grey Wolfe."  


	"You can talk?...Tiger?" Dakey asks.  


	"Dakey!" Zelda yells, "Keep away from it.... It's dangerous!"  


	Entropy and Tala were right behind her.  


	"No!" Dakey insists. "He didn't hurt me! He's friendly."  


	"But then why did he attack us?" Entropy asks.  


	"You were going to attack me. I saw your sword," Grey replies.  "That was a little hasty, E," Tala says.  


	"But...he looks like a wild animal..."  


	"Just because I don't have arms, or a humaoid configuration. It doesn't make me wild, or an animal."  


	"You've...got a Crystal?" Zelda says, noticing his collar.  


	"This? It fell from the sky."  


	"Guys?" Zelda says, "I think he's one of us."  


	"Uh....oops," Entropy says. 


	"Sorry about the attacking you thing. ....What was that you used one me? That hurt!"  


	"I don't really know.  It's something this crystal lets me do."  


	"Can we keep him?" Dakey asks, his face shinning.  


	"Dakey," Tala says, "He's not a pet. He's just like any of us, except he looks different."  	"Oh. Ok."		


	"Well...err..." Zelda looked at the..Tyger cautiously, "Your name is Grey Wolfe you said? Well...welcome to the CFs.." She wondered a little what they should call him for short, more than she wondered about how he had found them. CFs always seemed to find a way. Unconsiously, she tried to mindscan him to see how much he already knew about them, how much they'd have to explain. To her surprise she couldn't get much. Maybe it was some species thing.... though normally that didn't have much to do with it--it was the spirit being read, not the physical body. Maybe she was just tired from the whole thing with Dakey, Goddess knew, she was emotionally exhausted from that already. 


	"Sorry doggie, I didn't know you were a person, I have a crystal too!" Dakey smiled and petted the creature's fur.  "What is your name, do you like to play fetch like regular doggie's or  play people games?"  


	Grey Wolfe finds himself liking having his fur pet. "My name is Grey Wolfe," he says. "But a dear friend of mine just called me Grey. You may do so also, if you like. I'm afraid I haven't had much time for games in my life, but as a pup I liked to wrestle with my brother."  He turns to Zelda. 


	"You said CFs? What is that? I'm afraid it doesn't mean anything to me?"  He licks his lips, "And I hate to ask.... but I'm hungry. Could I have something to eat?"  


	"Kibble?" Entropy suggests.  


	"What? I meant meat, preferibly something with a bone I can chew on."  





ELSEWHERE





	Deyja laid the stick he had been using for the past three days of hiking by the small stream and bent to drink. It was cool to his throat and soothed his roiling stomach. He sat down cross-legged, scooping water from the stream in handfuls. He massaged his tired legs for a moment before continuing on his way.  He saw a speck of movement in the corner of his eye and whirled to see empty forest. Suddenly, pain raced down his arm and back up, spreading from his shoulder in waves of scarlet agony. He fell forward with a scream, clutching his shoulder. A black metallic spike retracted itself from his shoulder.  The black thing stepped around him, raising an oozing, spike tipped arm to strike again. 


	Deyja stared at it for a moment, then rolled out of the way at the last moment before it impaled him again. It turned slowly to face him, and made to attack again.  Deyja ducked past the slow being, snatching up his stick and scrambling away through the stream. Suddenly a black missile shot through his vision, splattering him with burning black ooze. He screamed again and fell into the stream. The black shape loomed over him.  


	"Washa masha liko!" he shouted. Flame leapt around his hand, slowly expanding outward in a blossom, leaping around the black thing. "Marno meima nay!" A blast of solid flame sprang from between his hand, blasting into the burning vile, spraying hissing pieces of black goo into the stream.  Deyja stayed where he lay for a moment, panting, letting the cool water sooth the burns the goo had given him. ~What was that thing?~ He wondered.  





AVENGER





	~Easy enough...~ Entropy thinks, trying to remember where the food storage was. Gods, he hated being on this ship. It was...practically a sign of just how bad he'd screwed up in not getting the staff. Plus, he had to check four times just to remember where everything was. "All right. Dakey, you take Grey Wolfe down to the galley and get him something to eat. Tala, head back up to the bridge and call up the others to the meeting room, once Grey here gets finished with his food. And if you don't mind, get it done fast. I don't need you getting shot over a misunderstanding."  


	Grey looked at him, slightly confused. 


	"Okay." Dakey replied, nodding. Entropy just sighed. This was going to be a long day.  


	Lil Flame came out of his sleeping place in the Crystal to explore their new found friend and gave a satisfied *Twip*  


	Zelda spoke a moment, "Yeah, the meeting room." then she went with Dakey and Grey to the galley (which, on such a small ship, was not far away). When they got there, Zelda and Dakey set to work on finding something suitable for the Tyger to eat. When they finished raiding the fridge, they produced a hamburger-like..thing.. for approval. 


	"It's good!" Dakey exclaimed exictedly, still thinking of Grey as a bit of a dog, "I hope you like it!" 


	"So..um...where did you come from?" Zelda asked, partially out of curiosity and partially because she knew they'd end up explaining about CF later in the meeting room so she didn't want to get into that just yet.  


	Far enough away that the sensors did not pick it up, but close enough that it would end up effecting the CFs, a planet disintigrated as a star went nova. Tiny escape ships were plowed down as the full force of the resulting shockwave crossed the darkness of space. But, there was one ship. One ship with only one occupant. It began to glow and suddenly shot off wildly in a random direction with as much force as another shock wave.  


	Grey Wolfe takes a bite of the meat, chewing with satisfaction.  "I come," he said, "from a world called An-Ah-May. Science is not exactly a major forte among Tygers. Humans and Elves keep more to that. My friend Lillia, had a telescope. She would watch the stars at night."  He eats some more, "My own history is not a pretty one. My skills earned me a position as guardian of my tribe of Tygers. My brother, White Wolfe, was jealous of my power. He commited murders, and incriminated me. I was exiled.  I battled with him, barely survived. Lilia found me, and nursed me back to health. I protected her for two years. Then...White Wolfe killed her, only to be killed by some flaming, vile, creature. I defeated it, only to find it had already whiped out my former tribe. I asked the universe for purpose, and a portal brought me here."  He finishes the last of the meal. "That was very good," he says. "And it was nice not having to hunt it down. Thanks you."


	Tala did as asked, and went up to the bridge. She frowned, looking over the controls, then hit one. A few minutes later, her voice was heard hrough the ship.  "We have a meeting, in about.." A pause. She was looking at her watch, and wanting to give Zelda time to grill the .. Tyger..  "Twenty minutes."  


	Tala started to walk out of the bridge when she heard a beep as the external comm system came to life for the first time since they had found this ship 


	"Omricron to unidentified ship requesting response and to cease your flight path."  Tala ran to the consol. 


	~Omricron, why does that seem so familiar?~ she fumbled around the buttons and finally found the one for the comm. 


	"Uh...this is...uh Tala of the CF Avenger, what is it you need?" Suddenly, the screen at the left of the main consol flickerd on a mans face appeared on it.  "Change your flight course from our ship or we will be forced to attack."  


	~This, this is Entropy's old crew, oh man...~ she extended her hand and flipped on the internal comm. "Entropy get down here quickly!!!"  


	~What now?~ Entropy thinks as he enters the bridge. His eyes widen as he sees Omicron. 	"Tala, open a channel."  


	"Done." She replied, hitting the controls. 


	"Attention Omicron, this is Entropy Salander. ID-Access Alpha 7482. Stand down weapons and open the docking bay, We're coming in."  


	"Send confirmation of Hunter ID."  


	Entropy sighed. "Fine." He quickly took off his ring, placing it in a small scanning port.  	"ID confirmed. Welcome back, captain."  Entropy smiled as the Avenger pulled into the docking bay. Now, they had resources, weaponry, the most sophisticated scanners, and...well, now at least he knew where everything was. And now they could find the staff.  


	Grey Wolfe begins to growl as the ship docks. He'd had a lot of surprises today, and now had a feeling it was just going to get worse.  


	"What's going on Zellie?" Dakey asks.  


	"I don't know Dakey," Zelda replies. 


	"But it can't be bad, or Tala'd be calling us up to the bridge. Maybe we should go see."  Grey and Dakey both nod in agreement. As Zelda starts to leave, she notices Dakey is staring at Grey. 


	"Yes?" Grey Wolfe asks.  


	"Can I have a ride?" Dakey asks.  


	"Dakey...." Zelda starts, about to explain again that their newest member wasn't a pet or means of transportation.  


	"I don't see why not," Grey says, not letting Zelda finish.  And so they headed towards the bridge, Dakey riding on Grey Wolfe's back. 


	"Hehe wheeeeeee! You're the greatest Grey!" Dakey exclaims as he hops onto Grey Wolfe's back.  Lil Flame gives a little snort of disapproval that Dakey had come to befriend another animal.  


	Tala just looked over at Entropy, one brow arched. She looks as if she's about to say something, then decides against it, and looks away for a moment, checking over the panel once again.  


	"I guess I'll see you in the meeting room."  With that, she leaves, and as she enters the hall, she finds herself seeing Grey Wolfe, Zelda, and Dakey.  


	"So, he's okay?"  She asks Zelda, about the newest member, she herself hadn't picked up anyting on him, but she hadn't a chance with Entropy doing the "attack first, ask questions later" thing.


	Lark catches herself somehow meeting up with the others, a small bubble of light following her.  She gazes over to Grey Wolfe. "Uh..Hello.. I don't believe we've met? I'm La--." A small voice rings out through her mind, stopping her from speaking. A cry for help. It was an echo of a memory.  


	*Mia, Lark. Recall, she fell into the well.* Naiea (in the bubble) tells her.  


	*She only fell cause Myo pushed her.*  


	*Myo was trying to save your rear. I still am wanting to trim that hair of yours..Trim it down by a few feet.*  


	*Bite me Nai.. I don't really want to hafta deal with this..the CFs need me now..And I prefer to not have to deal with you telling me what to do.* Lark brings herself back to reality. "I'm Lark." She smiles slightly.  


	*Don't seem too thrilled with the new one..After all.. you still hafta deal with Zali when she shows.*  


	*Zali is not here right now. So just shut the mouth and stop talking about her. You're more obsessed that I ever am*  Naiea and Lark both scoff at each other. 


	Normally after one of Lark's zone out internal converations Zelda would notice and say..*something*..but, for some reason, this time she just didn't see it. As they walked, she hid a laugh, what a cute pair, Dakey and Grey. She was surprised though that he had given Dakey a ride. She knew well enough how much the "little" kid weighed and was glad to be free of another piggy back fiasco.  


	Rupay was tossing and turning in sleep when the announcement came. She woke with a start, breathing heavily, but it didn't stop the sensations. Or lack thereof.  No, it wasn't that bad.  If it were that bad it might just drive her medically insane, if not flat out unconsious. She relied on the senses that the dreamworld had gifted her with. But, everything was dulled and she felt a little dizzy. Maybe she was sick..or...something. She frowned, thinking as she got ready. Not long later she met up with Dakey, Zelda, Grey, and Lark (the hallway was getting quite crowded). She almost forgot about it all when she saw Dakey and Grey.


	"Ooooo!!!" she exclaimed, rushing over to them as fast as she could, "What a cute doggie!!" 


	Zelda sighed with a grin on her face, it seemed like another explanation would be in order. At least they were almost to the meeting room now.  


	The occupant of the lone space craft, which was currently hurtling through an asteroid field, was coming to. She fingered her solitary earing for a moment, staring unseeing out into the field. 


	Suddenly she let out a curse, "Computer!" she yelled, "Manual controls!" Skern had made her take a class on flying once. That was a very very long time ago and she hadn't exactly been paying attention. It couldn't be all *that* hard could it? 


	She winced and grabbed the primitive looking joystick, hoping that the computer really had given over the controls. It wasn't functioning right anyhow or it would have had the ship dodge the large asteriods. That wasn't what had knocked her out though. She pulled the joystick down in a short motion and gasped as the things on the screen went down--she went up. At least she had gone up and over, if not down and under, instead of crashing straight into the thing. 	"What kind of...?!" she wondered, but her thoughts were cut short as she had to dodge another, at least she was sort of in the process of getting used to the controls now.  


	"Ske!" The alien cursed as she tried to manuver her ship around one of the asteroids. This time it didn't work and the ship was spun into a series of wild gyrations. She thanked her people's twin gods (which she happened not to believe in) for the dampers that kept internal gravity at normal (in effect, the ground was wherever down was compared to her). 


	"What in all depths?!" she exclaimed in frustration, staring at the sensors. She hadn't even *seen* a planet, how could she be crashing down on one? But, she felt the change as the computer tried to compensate for the outside temperature difference as she sped through the atmosphere. 


	Not long later she crawled out of the partially melted craft and took a look around, trying not to remember that everyone else on her planet was dead. She had only had enough power to save herself. She felt a pang of guilt, maybe she should have saved someone else? Family? Gods...friends? But she was the only one that had the Crystal, the one that might be able to do *something* about the atrocities. After all, their sun had not gone nova on its own. Creatures of evil had induced it, someone would pay.


	Before Grey can explain, Dakey does it for him. 


	"Rupay," he says, "He's not a doggie! He's a person!  And he's got a Crystal too."  


	"Oh," Rupay says.  


	"Understandable mistake, little one," Grey says. "My name is Grey Wolfe, but you can just call me Grey."  'Kid was heavier than he'd thought.  Must be a dwarf or somethin'. Either way, he could support the weight well enough. 


	"Well, this is it." Zelda pronounced, peering into the room. She lifted Dakey off Grey Wolfe after setting up a booster seat for each of the kids. Then, she helped each of them up and sat in the next free seat. Suddenly she thought of something and looked a little sheepishly over at Grey Wolfe.


	"Umm... we're going to have to do something about this ship...used to humanoid occupants..." Then she added quickly, "Though, it's not a problem, it'll just take some time." 


	Grey Wolfe shakes his head, "No bother. I'm not exactly used to sitting in a chair anyway."  He starts walking in a circle about eight times, before finally sitting in one spot.  


	Rupay turns to Dakey, "Are you SURE he's not a doggie?" 





FAIA





	Suddenly, a huge fireball fell from the sky and crashed into the forest. Deyja was, understandably, surprised. He ran towards where he though it had crashed, but was quickly out of breath and stood panting, elbows on knees, for a few moments. He was spattered with a dozen little burns from the Vile, and they all hurt like hell.  The crash wasn't far off, just over the ridge, and he reached it a moment later, looking down at the woman from the top of the ridge above. She wasn't Faiain... but she wasn't Daikini either. 


	~What a mess.~ Kaliana thought, surverying the small ship from the outside. It hadn't been designed for such an entry and quite a lot of the outside layer of metal was melted beyond recognition. She looked around, sheilding her eyes, and caught sight of someone on a ridge. She was lucky to have survived it.  Although not one to put stock in superstitions, she had a feeling her Crystal had had something to do with it.


	"Hello?" she called in askence.  


	Deyja stared at her for a moment. She knew Faiain! He came down the ridge at a dead run, sliding through the rocky patches, until he reached the wreck. It was unlike anything he had ever seen... it looked like some sort of armored beast, hunkered on the ground, smoke curling from its nostrils... Like that he had seen the dragons of the north produce, only darker... His attention snapped back to her. 


	"Are you hurt?" he asked. It seemed a strange question, as he had a thick, blood soaked wrapping around his shoulders, and a dozen tiny burns marred his exsposed face, arms and legs.   





AVENGER





	The CFs file into the meeting room, Entropy at one end with Tala next to him. As the others take their seats, Entropy rises. 


	"All right folks, I have two new announcements to make. First off, we have a new member. Grey?  I'll let you introduce yourself.


	Grey Wolfe nods, and speaks. "Like he said, my name's Grey Wolfe, but I'd prefer it if you just called me Grey.  And understand one thing: I am not your pet. I may share certain physical similarities with wild beats, but I am as intellegent as you."  He smiles, "Forgive that outburst. It's a slightly touchy subject. I look foreward to being a part of this team.  I was a protector before I came. From what Zelda tells me, this is the same thing, but on a grander scale. Good."  


	"You know," Pyro whispers to Krakken, "I think he's weirder than Ganthet was."  	Krakken nods, "But at least he hasn't launched into flowery honor speeches yet."  


	"And allow me to introduce everyone," Entropy says. "Lark, Zelda, Dakey, and Rupay you've met, as well as Tala and I.  We also have Ultra Avenger, UA for short, Pyro, Krakken, T, Eme, and...Kyle, I think that about covers it.  


	Kyle laughs, "Great.... Just what we need. A mascot."  Grey Wolfe bares his fangs and growls. 


	Lark hadn't been focusing on what was around her. Her mind was picking up echos from her past again. She almost would've never caught herself if she hadn't heard her name. Looking around to the other CFs, she saw Grey Wolfe again. 


	*I really wish these things wouldn't affect me. Naiea?*  


	*Don't think you can win me over with your confusion.*  


	*I think it's time you stop with the grudge against me, and let the other CFs meet you..*  	*Lark, I'm only here, to guide you until Zalika comes. I sense her presence is near. Until she comes, I can't meet the others.*  Lark sighs and looks over to Zelda. 


	*Why can't I control this?* Her eyes slam shut, a strong scream rings through her. None of her family. But another warrior. Young, but strong. *Zali*


	"And we have bad news." Entropy said. "The Omricron has contracted some kind of mechanical...Virus, if you will, the Hunters have yet to find out what makes this thing tick but...it's killing Omricron."  


	"Crap nuts." Kyle cracks.  


	"Can the Omricron crew all fit in the Avenger to evacuate?" UA asked practically.  


	"I'm afraid it is more complicated then that, as I said the Hunters have yet to figure out how this mechanical virus works, and when they invited us to dock they unknowingly lead us into a trap, the virus somehow spread to the Avenger."  


	"Double crap nuts." Kyle again.  


	"What's the plan?" asked Krakken.  


	"Pyro, UA we are going to need our best minds working on a some kind of cure or antibody if you--" Entropy said to the two, for a second he was afraid UA had become too unreliable in his recent change but, he was relieved of a great pressure when UA nodded to him along with Pyro.  "Good, now the rest of us will begin working on plan B incase A fails."  


	For a moment, Zelda frowned in confusion, how could the ship have a *virus*?? Then she remembered someone saying something about that once before. Computer virus. 


	"So..umm...what exactly does this virus do?" Zelda wondered. 


	"So far we don't know much about it." Entropy replied with a frown, "But, it hasn't affected life support.  We can hope it hasn't been programmed to target that. Other systems though... it apparently completely deletes files or references." At her blank look he clarified with, "It can't tell stuff is there." 


	"So, something.. is eating the files?"  Tala frowns thoughtfully. What she knew about computers could be counted on one hand.. well, maybe both hands, she had been trying to learn. But if it was just eating the files.. that couldn't be too bad.  "Don't you have backup disks someplace? Surely you can replace any information you loose."  


	"They've tried but then, like with extra components, the computer doesn't recognize that they're there." Entropy responded, still frowning at the situation. 


	"So....what do we do?" 


	"Keep trying until we find out how to get rid of it. UA and Pyro are working on it down in the lab." 


	"Well, next order of business?" 


	"Maybe explaining what exactly CF is to Grey Wolfe...I tried a bit, but, it's easier if we tell him as a group..that way we don't miss anything.." Zelda added. Suddenly, yet another klaxon went off, "D*mn." Entropy muttered and left to the bridge.  





THE BRIDGE  





	"We've lost gravity control on deck 3." Someone explained as Entropy and a few others hit the bridge. 


	"Well, fix it!" 


	"Can't...it's like the gravity controls are nonexistant..." 


	Grey Wolfe sniffs the air furiously, trying to get a sense of what was happening. "Uh...I hate to ask, but could someone explain this to me? I don't exactly understand 'spaceships' and such. Sound's more like something in a novel..."  


	"I emphathize with you Grey..." Zelda said.  "In this situation, neither of us is much use.."


	"Evacuate the deck and seal it off. That includes the system cables."  


	"We're evacuating, sir, but the cable bolts aren't responding."  


	"Then pull them on manual!"  


	"Yes sir." The crewman said, smashing the glass panel over a red handle and pulling it out, turning it to one side. Instantly, the cutaway of the ship on the main screen showed the heavy intersection bolts across the hallways of deck three disconnecting and falling to the ship floor, eliminating the connections between them.  


	"Status?"  "Deck 3's evacuated, but sir...there's something wierd here."  


	"What is it?"  


	"The areas of deck 2, where the virus first entered..." Mouse trailed off as he looked on the readouts, confused.  


	"What about them?"  


	"They're functioning normally."  


	"What?!"  


	"Well, they're still missing files, but the virus isn't present. It's almost like that virus is some kind of herd."  


	"Explain."  "It's going to one area, eating the files, and moving on. It's like some kind of swarm, like locusts. It's got limited space in which it can destroy. Hmm..."  


	"Mouse, what's in your head?"  


	"6 caffeine pills and a plan." The thin man smiled.  





	"WHAT?!?!"  That was UA's general reaction when Mouse said it.  


	"Whaddaya mean we have to ditch the Avenger?!"  


	"I know it's not the best plan, but Mouse says we can try and direct the virus into the Avenger's systems, then fence it in by cutting it off from the ship. It's the best plan I've heard yet. If you've got any better, let's hear it, UA."  UA sighs, then looks at Entropy.  


	"Good. Mouse?"  


	"It's a simple plan, really. All I have to do is cut off all the systems I can and direct it towards this docking bay, where the Avenger will be given a special hardware systems linkup. The virus will connect to the Avenger, and relocate into it. Following that, we disconnect the linkup, drop the Avenger into space, and destroy it and the virus. You'll need to destroy any telecom systems or other long-range communications, but otherwise it might work."  "And after that, if some of you still don't want to stay..." Entropy says, glancing at UA, Kyle and EUA, standing at the back of the room, "Then we can provide you with the corvette class ship we've got in docking bay 2. Any objections?"  


	"Well then, I-" Entropy stops as his wristcom beeps. 


	"Hold on." He heads to one side of the room, and a hesitant silence covers the room.  "What is it? ...Okay, so- What? You've gotta be kidding...Damn it! Why do- Ugh. All right."  A moment later Entropy comes back to the table. "There's a problem."  


	"Which is?"  


	"That was the Helmsman. He just had the honor of telling me that our docking bay release codes were just eaten. There's no way we can launch this thing unless...."  


	"Unless what?" Pyro asks.  "Unless someone pulls the docking clamps on manual and actually flies the Avenger out of here."  


	"I will." Eme spoke from the doorway. She looked clean and calm. She looked...normal. She walked in more and gradually made her way to the rest of the group.  "I'll pull the docking clamps and fly the Avenger out of here." 


	The Tyger sniffed the air, taking in the scent of the new commer. Something seemed...off...wrong.  "You'll forgive the question, but we obviously possess enough combined power to simply destroy the smaller ship... Why don't we just do that?"  


	"Normally I'd agree with you. But this ship's got enough unstable fuel cells to detonate a fourth of the Omicron's docking systems, and we don't have the time, resources and equipment to offload them all. Eme."  


	"Yes?" She mumbled, leaning against the wall. 


	 "You're not gonna like me asking, but are you sure you're stable enough to pull that off?"  	"Don't worry about me. I can handle this."  


	"UA."  


	"Yeah?"  


	"Congratulations. You just signed up to assist Eme." 


	 "Excuse me?" UA and Eme said in unison.  "I'm not doubting either of your abilities. But I don't want to send out one person to do this without backup. You two know how you think. Plus, I trust your ability to bring the both of you back alive." 


	 "And how is that?"  


	"There's one escape pod on the bottom deck. It's cut off completely from the Avenger's computers, and it's only got one life support computer. When you two get clear of Omicron, get to the escape pod and go. We'll pick you up from there."  





FAIA





	"Who are you?" Kaliana asked vaguely as she inspected the ship. It didn't exactly look salvagable, but she didn't want to just leave it, in case the natives didn't take it too well. After all, it seemed like she was stuck in this dull place. 


	"Do you live here?" she added, wondering again where exactly 'here' was.  





OMICRON





	"Hey where's.." Zelda mumbled, looking around. She had stayed on the bridge, trying to explain what little she understood to Grey Wolfe. Dakey had been here just a minute ago... At least Rupay was still here, "Rupay," she asked distractedly, "Could you go find Dakey for me?" She knew the girl would check in places most kids would disapear too. She'd probably have the best chance of finding him out of any of them. "Does it um..make a *little* more sense now Grey?"


	"Lil Flame where are you???" Dakey asked into the emptiness. He had only realized it a couple minutes ago, Lil Flame had never followed them to the conference room.


	~Maybe he went to take a nap.~ Dakey thought as he saw the open door of the port where the Avenger had hooked onto the larger ship.  He casually walked through the door, he knew he shouldn't be here right now but he would be quick and no one would know, besides he couldn't let anything happen to Lil Flame.  


	"Lil Flame!" he screamed the whisper into the empty ship which now seemed a lot bigger without all the CFs crammed into it.  He walked down the corridor to his quarters.  


	"Lil Flame!" he saw the little lizard sitting on his bed, it snorted at him and a puff of smoke curled out of its nostrils.  Dakey seemed to disapear into a trance for a second, he was communicating with the little lizard.  


	"Why don't you like Grey?" Dakey asked, suprised.  He tranced out again.  "I'm still your friend, you're still my bestest pet, he is a people anyways." Dakey said and Flame sqeeked with surprise. 


	"It's true." it gave another sqeek of satisfaction then flew over to the young boy's shoulder and rested in his usual spot.  


	"Hey!" the voice suprised Dakey and he screamed as he jumped around, Lil Flame squealled to.  


	"Rupay!  Don't scare me like that!"  


	"Sorry, Dakey." The young girl felt guilty about scaring him.  "Zelda sent me to find you."  	"Well, lets hurry and get back before it seperates." There was a metallic groan and suddenly they were moving.


	Zelda moved over to a port and looked out as Avenger started to clear the hangar. She felt a little like she was loosing something. Aparently, she had grown used to the ship. It had been a home for them after all, for a while anyway. 


	"Ah Goddess!" she exclaimed in shock as she realized that wasn't it; Dakey and Rupay were on that ship. She ran to the nearest communications unit and slammed down on one of the buttons, "STOP!" she yelled through the speaker, "UA, Eme!! The kids are in there!" She yelled a few other things before realizing that the link wasn't working. She hit another channel, "ENTROPY!!" She explained the situation, fairly loudly, and then tried to calm down so that she could concentrate. They had to get the kids off of there. 





FAIA





	"No." Deyja said. "I live..." he thought for a moment, then pointed in a generally northern direction. "That way." he followed her around the ship, studing every bit of it. He pulled the small knife he had procurred from a daikini village he had run across, and compared it to the metal of the ship.   





OMICRON





	"Sh-!" Entropy cursed as he heard her. "Seal the docking bay! Get those kids out!"  


	"We can't, sir!" Mouse said in desperation.  


	"Why not?!"  


	"The virus...it destroyed the bay control."  Entropy cursed again, hitting his wristcom. "Immediate transit to bay 2! Active!"  Entropy's form shimmered, then disappeared.  


	"Where are they?!" Entropy yelled as he appeared in the hallway.  


	"They...." Zelda said, leaning up against the door as she stared through the window in panic. "They're...gone..."  Nothing in the bay but vaccum.  


	Upon hearing.. no.. sensing Zelda's panic, Tala raced towards the docking bay as well. Entropy and Zelda were there, both staring out the window.  


	"What? What hap.."  She trails off, seeing nothing but space. Huh? The ship was supposed to be gone, wasn't it?  She turned to look at Zelda, wondering.. then.. oh no.  Someone must have been on the ship that wasn't supposed to be.


	Grey Wolfe watches the others panic. He looks out a window, watching the ship slowly move away. Who could be on this ship that would cause Zelda to panic so.... The CHILDREN!


Zelda spoke without turning to look at Tala, "It's Dakey, and Rupay, they were on that ship." Idiot. She should have thought before sending Rupay after them. There were tons of dangerous places on this ship, let alone *off* it. She should have gone. But..still..the two should have been old enough to know not to get on the Avenger. What *had* they gone on there for anyway? Just like everyone else, they knew what was happening. Had they just wanted to help? She hoped that, either way, they met up with Eme and UA before the ship was abandoned. The lights down the hall suddenly shut off. 


	"D*mn, there it goes again." Entropy grumbled, cursing the virus, or, whatever it was.





FAIA





	A number of miles from where the elf and the traveler from the stars were, a slightly bigger than a human Vile appeared to be searching for something. It rustles through the grass, trying to find something.  After a number of minutes, it's claws come across a Crystal. Then....something strange happens. The Vile, formerly a mindless beast, gets an i d e a. 


	 ~I think....therefore, I am.~ it muses. More and more concepts occur to it, like names. ~Yes....a name. I must have a name. Iam. That will do.~  It seems in this case, the Crystal has done nothing so much as awaken true awareness in this otherwise low-level unintelligent Vile, now called Iam.  Two other Vile advance towards it. 


	Iam had changed, they could tell. Iam slashed with his claws, tearing the two to pieces.  It looked off into the distance. ~Others.~ it thought, sensing other Crystals. ~Like me.~ And then....it spoke. "Then...that...is...where...I...shall....go."  Iam carefuly made its way towards Deyja and Kaliana. It's fellow's would be hunting it now, out to destroy it. 


	~Why?~ it wonders, ~Am I so different, that my only fate is death? Perhaps, the Crystal Fighters, those Vile have fought for so long, would accept me. This warrents investigation...~    


	Kaliana turned away from the ship, "There's nothing left to save." she said in slight annoyance. 


	"Do you people have space travel?" If not she might just be stuck here. *Then* how would she find the Crystal Fighters? Unless.... "Or...is this the home of the CFs?"


	





OMICRON





	Grey Wolfe speaks, trying to reassure Zelda. "I... I'm sure Ultra Avenger and Emerald will find them before they escape. They seem to be capable people." His own words sounded empty.  "But...about Emerald....something just smelled wrong about her... Something I can't put into words."


	"Well...she *has* been through a lot lately..." Zelda responded a little anxiously. She hadn't been near Eme since their last trials. Still...if there was something drastically wrong she should have been able to sense it, at least on the Avenger. She frowned slightly, but then again, her mind seemed to be working slower lately--in relation to psi anyway. Then she grinned a little, 	"I think it's all right, Grey, if you call them by a shorter version of the names. We normally call.." she realized she had forgotten what the letters stood for before he reminded her, "Ultra Avenger, UA. And, uh," the full names suddenly seemed a bit strange to her. Wow. It really had been a while, "Emerald, is Eme."  


	A yeoman had been ordered to try manual controls for some of the lighting. She had to crawl deep into the bowels of the ship to get to the correct controls, but when she turned a sharp corner she gasped and stopped dead. 


	"What the h*ll?!" she exclaimed as she stared. A moment later she thought to run her insturment over it.  ~Iron Oxide?~  she thought to herself in confusion. ~But..these parts...this shouldn't have happened...~ She had to report this, but first...first she had to learn more. She'd rather add more to her report than the obvious. Maybe she could find a way to stop this, or at least what it was caused by, it wasn't their virus, that's for sure. 





AVENGER





	"Come on Rupay!" Dakey screamed "Before they detonate it!"  Dakey and Rupay moving as fast as their little legs would take them through the dark halls and flickering lights. Some automatic doors open and closed without cause. That had been an adventurous task, getting past the hay wire door--like some crazy minature golf challenge. Some doors were locked and they would have to take another route, it seemed that the many games of hide and go seek had come in handy, they knew their way around the ship and every route to get where they needed to be. Still with the many obstacles and direction changes it had taken nearly ten minutes to reach the bridge, the bridge with a jammed door.  


	"No!!!!!" Dakey said in defeat. They tried banging on the door but they knew they were sound proof with all that thick metal. Their screams weren't heard by UA or Eme.  


	"The speaker." Rupay suggested.  For a fluttering moment there was hope as Dakey reached to the comm system and pressed the speak button for the bridge. But the virus had somehow crossed the comm systems paths, instead they heard Eme and UA talking on the other side of the bridge.  


	"We're far enough out." UA could be heard saying.  


	"Lets get in the escape pod."  


	"You know that thing is only built for a single occupant. We're going to be crammed in there."  


	"You better not get any bright ideas!" 


	"Heh."


	Then they could hear footsteps and the hatch opening to the escape pod.  Dakey attempted one last scream but it didn't do any good.  


	"I take it none of you teleport?" Grey asks.  "UA can....but...no, no one else," Zelda admits. The worry was visible on the elf's face.  


	"What....what if," Grey says, "we take another ship after them?  If it was fast enough, we could get there in time."


	"Actually.. I can.. but I can't control as well as he could."  Of course, Zelda didn't know that, since she hadn't had a chance to teleport her anywhere.  "I'm willing to risk it.. I'm pretty sure I can get them back onto this ship..." 


	"Could you?" Zelda asked hopefully, she didn't want Tala to have to risk herself, but they had to save the kids before it was too late. She herself could sort of 'port, but this mission...it was too much for her small powers.     





FAIA





	Iam had made good progress. He had found the other Crystal holders.  Deyja spins around. "It's another one of those...things!" Kaliana raises her Crystal, ready to fire a blast.  Her companion is likewise ready to fight.  


	"No....!" Iam says, "I....do...not...wish...to...battle. I...am....on....your...side." It raised its Crystal. "See? I....am....different...than...other...Vile." 


	"What're vile?" Deyja asked, more confused now then ever. He looked back at the woman. "Who're the CF? And what's space?" 


	Kaliana gave him a strange look, what kind of educational system did they have here if they didn't know the basics like that? Though, the Vile were legends, ingrained legends, among her own people. She hadn't ever really believed in them, but coming face to face...she knew this was one. It could be nothing else. And her Crystal. Well, it had always been more of a symbol than anything else. 


	"Uhh.." she gave him a dubious glance, "Well, the Vile are..like...well, that." she indicated the creature who was surveying them curiously, "And the Crystal Fighters," she touched her earing, "are people that normally..um...fight them. They're supposed to be evil incarnate though...I've no idea what in all depths is going on with this one."  


	"My...name...is...Iam," the Vile said. "And...this...crystal...made...me...different. ...  Changed me....So I can think...and feel."


	Deyja just stared at the ugly thing. He'd already been attacked by one... whatever they were. The word vile had only one suitable translation in his tounge, atleast to his mind, so it is what he heard it as... 'Daikini'... That thing was no Daikini! 			





OMICRON





	Tala nodded.  "They are important to you.. to us.. I don't mind. Besides, what's the point of being able to have a power like this, and not use it?"  


	Zelda just nodded, and Tala moved to a shadowed corner of the room.  


	"I'll be back soon..."  She slips into it, and for a moment they can see her, moving, then she is gone; having become one with them.  On the Avenger, she nearly falls out the shadows, and leans against the wall. Something.. wasn't right.. they had been fighting her this time, why? She didn't know, but she knew she had to get those kids back onto the other ship before it was too late.  She could hear pounding, and Dakey screaming. She ran down to where she thought they were, and looked at the door. Jammed shut. Frowning, she stuck her head through the wall. Dakey was about to pound on the door again, when he blinked.  


	"Grab Rupay's hand, ok?"  He nodded, and did as asked. Poor kid. He had gone through quite a lot. She then reached through the door, and quietly pulled them both through it.  


	"Y'all ready to go?"  At their nods, she herded them to the one shadows across the hall.  "Take my hands."  She kept them phased, they felt nothing when she did so, the chill only washed over her.  


	Zelda and Grey were watching the corner, waiting. Zelda was wringing her hands, when Rupay appeared. A few minutes later, Dakey did as well. But no Tala.  Zelda frowned, something was very, very wrong here...  


	"Ah...., shouldn't Tala have come back too?" Zelda asks, suddenly very afraid. Other images flashed through her head: Coda, Nity, Ganthet, Solara, Kisutsu, Zealen, Maia,....all those who had died in the line of duty. Was Tala on that list too?  Grey Wolfe starts to growl at the shadows, the fur on his back bristling. "Something is very wrong...when it disgorged the children...it seemed alive."  


	Entropy looked around the room, part worried, part almost...afraid.  "The lot of you...Get to the bridge."  


	"What?" Zelda started. "What do yo-"  


	"Go. Now. I'll find Tala, don't worry about it. Just get to the bridge and tell Mouse to send out the retrieval craft."  


	"A...alright...." Zelda said, taking Dakey and Rupay by the hands. "Let's go." As they started off, Entropy looked back as the shadows edged closer.  


	"Back, demons." Entropy said, as the Griever flew into his hands. "You've got bigger threats than them."  


	Zelda hugged the two children tightly, half carrying them along, and she fretted about Tala. Normally she'd trust Entropy to take care of it...but...they didn't even know where Tala *was*! How could he do anything? How could they loose another? The heart breaking list was almost longer than that of those left.  


	"D*mn." A crewman on the bridge cursed, they were going in. Yeah, they could survive this asteroid feild, but it wouldn't exactly be easy. Omricon was too big for this, not that the Avenger would have a much better time.  Suddenly, Rupay went stiff in Zelda's arm.


	"What is it?" Zelda asked anxiosly, her face white, Tala? Something else? She door opened to the bridge and on a screen they saw the asteroid feild. 


	"Ze-zelda.." 


	"Rupay what's wrong??" The girl stared in fear at the screen as her hands dug like claws into Dakey and Zelda. 


	Almost in tears she replied, "I can't..where...everything's closed..." Suddenly Zelda realized, she couldn't feel them. Any of them. Even through her Crystal, she was so totally and completely alone in her own mind. 


	Grey Wolfe eyed the asteroid field with aprehension. And something was definetly wrong with Zelda and Rupay. "What? Zelda, Rupay, what's wrong?!"   





FAIA





	"What?!" Kaliana exclaimed, impossible! How could one of the Vile have a Crystal?? 	"Well...ah...hi.." she said a bit sheepishly, "Sorry..um...Iam," she said quickly, hoping they hadn't offended the thing. She wasn't quite ready for a battle yet, she only knew of one of her Crystal powers and other than that... Well, she *had* taken that self defense thing...her parents had made her..but *still*... 


	Iam shook it's head, "No...apoligy...is needed. But... there... is... much... danger... here. Other...Vile...evil. More...than...we...three...could...defeat."  


	"What crystal? You mean like the one in the temple?" He paused for a moment. He wasn't sure if that had actually happened or not...   





OMICRON





	They still crept closer, and closer still.. till they finally stopped a foot away from him. And then, like the sea flowing back from the shore, they ebbed away.  And in front of Entropy, lay Tala.  However, something was wrong. He could sense it. She slowly tried to sit up, and then looked up at him.  


	"Entropy.."  However, he didn't crouch down beside her, nor come closer to her. Something about this.. reminded him of a set up.  


	"Entropy.. listen quickly.. I don't have much time. Come closer. You have my word.. on my life.. if anything happens.. it's not by my own hand."  Finally, he crouched down beside her, and she held out a hand to him. He took it, and then wished he hadn't. Her hand was clammy, ice cold. The touch of death.  Now where had that come from?  He wondered.  


	"Someone's coming for you.. I don't know.. if. good or bad. Be careful.. wary of new ones.."  She coughed, and then looked at him again. A strange brightness in her eyes.  "Entropy.. no matter.. what.. I.. love you. Remember that.. always. No matter. Understand?"  He nodded, and then as if she had been holding back, she attacked him. He fell backward, and as he looked into her face, surprised. He didn't see Tala, he saw Nokomis.  It was a gut reaction. The sword was in his hands still, and then no longer. The blade entered through her stomach, and exited from her back. However, after doing so, her features became Tala's once again. 


	Laughter floated to him. Shocked, he looked at where Nokomis stood.  Then, he felt a hand touch his cheek. A whisper.  ~Always.. no matter what..~  And then like, as quickly.. she was gone. Her eyelids drifted slowly shut, and then her form seemed to melt away. However, something odd happened. Her necklace, which she never took off, fell atop him. The silver stone, shimmered for a moment, then faded to a dull grey.  "At last!"  Nokomis reached for it, at the same time Entropy swung. She didn't make it to the necklace, in fact.. her hand was no longer there. She stared at it in disbelief, then glared at him.  "Later." She hissed.  "You will pay!"  And then she too, was gone





FAIA





Iam nods,"Yes... we... were... looking... for... that.  Someone... has... an... interest... in... gathering... Crystals."


	 "In the temple?" Kaliana looked in confusion at Deyja, "Oh," she remembered, "Iam, I'm Kaliana and the kid is Deyja. All right. The Crystals. I've got one, supposedly it has power... and...I think we'd better find a less crowded place to talk." She finished, her gaze aimed at a group of Vile making slow progress towards them. 


	"Friends of yours?" she quirked an eyebrow rhetorically at Iam as she began to move cautiously the other way, casting a quick guesture at Deyja, he knew the territory after all. Not that she couldn't take care of these guys. Crystal Fighters, she'd find them.  





OMICRON





	"Ah Goddess, goddess." Zelda mumbled unintelligably under her breath. Grey Wolfe partially brought her out of it and she looked towards him, blindly. She was grasping at her inner vision, but it wasn't even darkness, it was nonexistant. 


	"I...can't...you're not *there*..." A flashback brought thoughts that this might be another test--"learning experience"--from Zaria. No. That time was past. Darn. She was supposed to *use* what little she remembered of what she had learned. She couldn't access it though, her key was gone. Forever? She shuddered and raised her hands as if trying to ward off the possibility. 	"Rupay!" Grey exclaimed. That snapped her out of it, as much as could be anyway. 	"Goddess, Rupay.." she turned to the trembling, tearful girl in her arms, "Honny, I've lost it too, it's...it can't be natural." She had to convince herself of that. She couldn't live this way, so cut off from the spirits of her friends. 


	"The Dreamworld.." Rupay sobbed, "It's gone." Zelda flinched, how was the girl supposed 





AVENGER





	"D*mnit." UA cursed, he didn't know if they were going to make it. The lights flickered and went completely black. They only life support left was on the bridge and internal gravity was failing.  





OMRICON  





	Suddenly, a junior officer came up to Entropy, "Yeoman Terris has..disapeared, sir. Lt. Garson went after her, but...he's gone too..."   


	Entropy didn't react at all as he ascended to the bridge...he felt quite numb. He'd killed her....Her, the only one he'd really ever loved...the only one...  


	"Captain?" the officer asked. "Cap, what about the missing pers-"  


	"Organize a search." Mouse said from his post.  


	"B-but, sir..."  


	"I'm First officer on this ship. Start working." The junior officer nodded, then rushed off. 	"Captain." Mouse said, getting up and walking over.  


	"...killed her...I can't believe...."  


	"CAPTAIN!" Mouse suddenly yelled, grabbing Entropy by the collar and slapping him. 	"Captain, get ahold of yourself!"  


	"Ah...Mouse...what...what's going on?" Entropy said, shaking his head.  


	"Captain, I know you're distraught, I saw the whole thing. But this crew needs you right now. I sent the helmsman with some of the other CFs, they're in the retrieval craft waiting for Ultra Avenger and Lightdale to eject. We need your orders."  Entropy sighed. 


	"Very well. Keep an eye on the retrieval craft. How's the file replacement going?"  


	"We've restored 24.7% of the destroyed files, it's enough for us to get our necessary systems online. It'll take a few days to get everything fixed, but it's not like we're going anywhere with the asteroid field."  


	"All right. Good work, Mouse."  


	"Thank you sir." 





FAIA





	Deyja ran ahead, leading the way through the forest, going in a generally northward direction, towards the edge of the forest and the vast feild beyond. "I got the Crystal..." he said, trying to remember. "But then the temple collapsed, and I woke up with Ariana..."  	Kaliana resisted the urge to work her way up through the trees, so like home. Or, like home  had been. She probably could have gone faster that way, after all the harvest training. Still,  Deyja was leading the way. 


	"Ariana?" she asked, running along behind him, "Maybe," she  said, thinking aloud, 	"You've got one of the things too, I dunno how to tell.  Well..umm...does it make you feel like you should turn around and attack the things behind  us?" She sure felt like that, the creatures had caused the destruction of her home, that star  had not gone nova naturally. She shuddered involuntarily, she'd never forget that one last  glance at the screen before it started editing the picture--it was becoming unsafe and could  actually damage her eyes if not censored. That last wave of light speeding towards her,  brighter than burning magnesium. 


	"I want to go fight them, but I'm still scared of them." Deyja said, visibly shaking at the memory of the one he had encountered... "And Ariana found me with a fever by her pond. After the temple collapsed." He couldn't quite keep things straight, he had so many memories, more then could possibly have happened to him. He knew he was only eight, but something else told him he was older... And, he kept getting glimpses of a really old man... then suddenly it'd be him instead...    


	Iam listens to their conversation. They were afraid of him...and probably with good reason. He was Vile, even if he had changed. So different from the other Vile.  





OMRICON  





	"Oh my God..." The man gasped in a horrified whisper as he resisted the automatic urge to  retch. There was no sign of the two people they were searching for (unless you counted the  slowly vanishing spots of blood a little farther ahead), but his commander had gone ahead  of him and there was still something of him left. He didn't know what he had expected to  find, the sensors said that there were no recognizable intruders. He stood stock still, trying  not to turn back as he knew the others were coming up right behind him. What could have  done this? He gasped again and jerked backwards. Was still doing this. 


	The skinless corpse  shivered and was slowly, very very slowly, shrinking, the red muscles writhing smaller in  some kind of atrocious atrophy. Orange stained bones began to peek through the muscles  amidst red and blue veins bursting sproatically. It was as if tiny creatures were eating away  at it. Nothing was left of the tender eyes except a mess of broken, vanishing, veins and  arteries, and then the bloody insides of the mouth down through the raw throat and  convulsing stomach, they had been the first to go. Still, the jaw dropped slightly, disgorging  some unregognizeable anatomy, and, in morbid fascination, he leaned forward. 


	Suddenly,  his gun was in his hand and shooting. But, it was too late to take away so much of the pain,  worse than being burnt alive. Abruptly he noticed small holes begining to form in the  stomach, pulling larger and larger as if a drop of hydrochloric acid was spreading and  eating away the soft tissue. The last bits of external restraining fibers, including what had  been left of the rough diaphram, vanished and his organs spilled wetly onto the floor with a  sickening splat. As soon as they touched the deck the lazer connected and ended his  misery, the heart stopped it's uneven reluctant beating. His commander had still been  alive. The intestines unwound along the floor, twisting and contorting as if possesed, in  time to the erupting blood vessels. Soon both were spewing forth gooey bodily liquids  through the tortured meat of the corpse's vacuolar tubes. 	This time he did veer backwards  and took the time to vomit colorfully with curses choking through his thickened throat.  Time he should have used. Whatever it was that had happened to his comrade...was happening to  him. He let out a soul shattering scream, not even thinking of warning the others as the  torture began through his open orfices and down his throat, instantly hacking off his death  howl. Three of the other group members stopped dead in their tracks at the sound and  abruptly turned around, they had been just around the corner from him and that was close  enough. The few others stayed, it was their job to find out what was happening and stop it. 


	Rupay whispered as tears flow down her small cheek, "I feel empty.  I feel...powerless."  She looked down and pulled her Crystal necklace from underneath her neckline. The lavendar Crystal was now white.  


	"Without home, I can't touch people's minds. I'm not special...I have no powers now Zellie. What do I do?"  The small child looked up at Zelda. Her eyes were brimming with tears, wide and hopeful. Zelda was her mentor, the one she looked to for strength, guidance and love. She must have an answer.  
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	 "Hope you're okay now." Kaliana said quickly.


	"I didn't get hurt, even though it fell on me."  


	Kaliana then whirled around in frustration.


	"That's *it*!" she exclaimed. So what if this that and the other thing, this was their job, she didn't want to run any more. She rushed back at the Vile, dodging around Iam and trying to rememeber that he wasn't one of their enemies. Unless it was some kind of trick. She'd have to remember, and be careful accordingly.  


	 He stared after her as she charged back at the Vile... and he had an urge to follow her, and another to get as far away from them as possible... He felt a spell forming on his lips, though he had made no conscience decision to cast it... a halo of flame erupted around his body, and he ran back after her, drawing the small kitchen knife he had stolen a few days before... 


	Iam joined the other two in racing to face the other Vile. He got there first, smacking a Vile with his arm. It was almost funny, but he found himself unable to bring himself to violence. He would only use as much strength as was absolutely needed, and only when forced to. A fundimental belief told him fighting was wrong.   





OMRICON  





	"It seems your telepathy isn't working." Grey commented in realization.


	Zelda nodded, a frightened look on her face, "I really hope it's just that." then she added, reiterating her earlier comment, "We have to leave." Zelda broke the gaze and turned reluctantly to Rupay's wide eyes. She brushed away the tears and ran her fingeres through the girl's hair, 	"You *are* special Rupay. No matter what." she said firmly. Then she looked back over at the controls, a moment later she forced herself to turn back to the child, while still muttering, "We have to leave."  
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	Deyja drove the knife into the first Vile he reached, fire radiating off it, charring the Vile's insides to a blackened mess. But then, one grabbed him from behind, lifting him up and flinging him into a tree. He collapsed in a heap, bleeding from a gash on his forehead.   


	The Crystal glowed faintly and Kaliana gestured at one of the Vile. A couple seconds later it exploded, taking out the other nearest two (including the one that had thrown Deyja). She avoided a glance behind her but hoped he was all right, still, she had to help Grey take out the other three Vile first. 


	The Vile-turned-CF sent a powerful punch into the face of an evil Vile about to smash Kaliana. As far as he could tell, his own Crystal offered him no abilities...yet. It had simpy awakened something good in him. Very well, his strength should suffice.  


	Deyja climbed shakily to his feet, only to find a Vile rushing straight at him. He looked away and thrust his hand before him, shouting, "Wiasaial maebowaia pako!*"  A gout of flame erupted forward, tearing into the Vile, boiling it from the inside out, until it fell as nothing but a burnt husk.


	  "Much better." Kaliana stated with a glance around at what was left of the evil creatures. 	"You two all right?" She, herself, was fine, just a little tired, but she could make it. Then she turned to Deyja, "Where to?" 


	"North." Deyja said, and set out in that direction.  


	Iam begins to follow Deyja, keeping a lookout for more Vile. 


	"What's north?" Kaliana wondered aloud, keeping a careful watch on her surroundings. Well, it wasn't home, but she guessed she might be able to survive it. The only two ingedinous life forms she had found here didn't seem too annoyed by her presense and crashed ship. Not like she had a way out of here even if they *did* want to kick her out. She wasn't sure if they were cabable of space travel, but from Deyja's earlier confusion, she doubted it. 


	Iam halts his pace enough to walk beside Kaliana. "These...people...are...not...capable...of space...travel. But...there are others...," he says gesturing towards the sky, "who...can. We were...interested...in...this world...because we...knew...the Crystal...Fighters...were...coming." 


	"WHO ARE THE CRYSTAL FIGHTERS???" Deyja suddenly yelled, turning to glare at them. "AND WHAT'S SPACE???" He demanded to be let in on their little secret - all the old rationale he had once had showing through the thin childlike veneer the transformation had put over him.  


	Kaliana gave him a slightly surprised look, "Calm down, would you?" She looked toward Iam, inviting it to explain. He probably knew the most about the CFs...judging from his past ah...experience... All she knew were legends and maybe legends were based on facts, but that just wasn't enough.


	"The Crystal Fighters...are...the...protectors...of good...and right...in...the universe. And...space...is what is outside your...planet. Other...planets...stars...other...astrological phenomena."    Deyja's eyes slowly widened.  Suddenly he screamed, planting his foot square in the Vile's face, blurting forth a spell...  


	Iam promptly lets go, letting the boy hit the ground with a slight thump. "Such....a...violent...little boy."


	He backed away from Iam quickly, arms wrapped around where the Vile had touched him. His skin there was already bright red, the burn would come out in a few minutes. A few tears trickled down his cheeks as he fought the urge to cry. He was already beat up enough, a hole straight through his left shoulder, several dozen tiny burns splattered across his body, and now big stretches of burnt tissue across his arms and sides. He ran away from Iam, ducking into the underbrush, sniffling.





OMRICON  





	"Leave." Zelda said forcefully, with a desperate light in her eyes. She left Dakey, but Rupay followed her to the controls, just as anxious. 


	"We have to leave." she echoed, she had to get them back, she had to have her friends back, who knew what they were thinking now? Maybe they were all planning to attack her when she was vulnerable. She didn't even bother ignoring the paranoia, at least it filled the dark emptyness of her mind. She pushed the helmsmen away.


	"HEY!" he cried out, "What the h*ll do you think you're doing?!?!" She started punching buttons, not completely at random, after all, she had picked up *some* skills with all this technology around her. 


	"Stop her!" Someone else yelled as the helmsman started working at another terminal. Then he remembered, "I can't, remember? The lockouts went down half an hour ago." 


	"We have to leave." Abruptly the ship rocked and everyone not holding tightly to something crashed to the ground. Outside the ship a large rock fractured into smaller pieces on impact.


	"Zelda," Grey Wolfe says, "Please, let the nice crew do their job. We're in danger if we stay here."    


	A voice rang over the comm system, Pyro's. "We've got a hull breach! Krakken's using his power to hold in the oxygen...but he can't do it for long. We may have to abandon ship...."  


	In the galley, Lark picked herself up off the floor, then listened to the message. "Not good," she says. "T, Kyle...we'd better get to the others." 





AVENGER





	Just as UA stepped into the pod, Eme closed the door behind him. When he looked at her through the window she had an evil look in her eyes. The suddenly, it changed and she looked so sad and helpless. She mouthed "I love you" and pushed the send botton, sending him out of the Avenger. Not seconds after, the Avenger blew up.
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	"We'd better go after him." Kaliana sighed, this wasn't a time to be chasing some kid...actually, she didn't really have anything better to do and he was their link to the civilazation of this world.


	Iam was simply puzzled. As far as he was aware, his touch was not acidic, or pyrotechnic. But then, why would the boy have such an adverse physical reaction?


	Deyja ran a good quarter mile before he stops, collapsing by a small stream to splash water on the fresh burns, weeping a little.


	"Deyja, you okay?" Kaliana asked as they caught up with him, she still wasn't quite sure what had happened and it looked like Iam didn't have much of a clue either. 


	"Ske!" Kaliana exclaimed, staring at the tears and burns, "What in all depths did you *do* to the kid?" she frowned as, in surprise, she forgot that Iam had said his touch shouldn't've been caustic.          





OMRICON  





	Zelda ignored them, even the mentions of the breech.  By now she had gotten the ship turned around and had it speeding at full power out of the asteriod field, heedless of the chunks of rock and other spacial disruptions in their path. She even ignored the protests of the others, they didn't touch her, they were just random words, she couldn't feel the impetus behind them, couldn't feel them at all. 


	"Please forgive me for this Miss Zelda, you've been so kind," Grey Wolfe says. "But the Avenger has detonated, and the escape pod launched." He then springs foreward, tackling Zelda and knocking her to the deck.  Keeping his forelegs so he pins her arms, he holds her still while a crewman attempts to regain control. 


	"Come to your senses!" he yells. "Loosing your telepathy, is not the end of the world. And even that...should not cause you to have such a breakdown." 


	There was a small crackle of light on the bridge control pannel, and a three inch figure appeared. It was clad in green armor. No facet of the being's body was visible. The armor was high-tech, and seemed to be more jewel-like than metal....like vrystal. Small patches of cables and circuits were visible on the surface of the armor, small openings on the knuckles.  It spoke to itself, not yet fully realzing what's going on. 


	"Yes! Yes! I've done it!" The voice was amplified, electronic, but had humanity to it. "This is...the Marco-World. ....Big."  It looks around, seening the other, multi-feet tall beings. 


	"Oh my...." he gasps. "I seem to have miscalculated. I made it to this world, but I failed to fully acount for scale. ....No. The system fried. I can't return to the Micro-World..."  


	It was then that the other people noticed. Not letting Zelda go, Grey Wolfe spoke to the little man. 


	"And you are?" the Tyger asked.  


	"Dr. Tachyon Ri'alt."  


	"What is that armor made of?"  


	"A fraction of the huge Crystal that was found on the fringes of my world and yours."  	"What is the difference?"  


	"It is as I theorized. Our world exists, smaller than the molecules of yours. A Micro-World if you will, and your's is the Marco, or larger, World. But...I appear to be stuck here."  The tiny man paused for a moment, then speaks, "When I crossed the barrier, I encountered strange organisms. They were destroying somekind of construct... I think by your scale it was data."  


	 "No! You're never even there!" Zelda exclaimed, struggling, "You don't understand, we have to get out of here!!" Rupay wimpered nearby in agreement before collapsing. "Look!" Zelda pointed angrily and tried to reach toward Rupay with her other arm. 


	Grey Wolfe leaps back, letting Zelda stand. 


	"Zelda, listen to me! If you do not regain control of yourself, you could endanger us all! That stunt, piloting the ship like that, we all could have been killed. Yes! It is important that you care for your friends and allies, but you will do no good for them insane! And the crew, is working on getting the Omnicron out of here....and would have done so more readily had you not acted."  


	Dr. Tachyon was quite confused by all of this. "Ah," he says, "the ...organisms that were destroying the data... Could they be affecting your friend? The brain is not unlike a computer." He lifted into the air with his boot jets, hovering in front of Zelda's eyes. 


	"Ma'am? Your furred friend is right. If you do not calm down, you will make things much worse... You must try to think rationaly, for I fear the launched escape pod is drifting towards the asteroid field, rather than the planet..."  


	The only survivor rushed out of the conduit, tripping over the ever accumulating rust and writhing flesh, hoping for the first time in her life that it would happen to someone *else.* The sights had shaken her, changed her, she would never be the same, and she would never go down a dark conduit again. So much for being an engineer. She shuddered, that dream didn't matter anymore, it terrified her into a kind of supressed madness. She stopped most of the shuddering when she was out in the hall, clinging to the first crewmate she saw and dragged Darei along towards the bridge.  


	Zelda barely even hear the words, she was so used to relying on her mental skills to bring along underlying meanings as well as surface ones that she hardly knew how to interpret them aurally anymore. It didn't matter, they weren't *there* whatever had happened she wasn't with them anymore, these were just illusions, they had to be. Still, oddly she felt like these figmentary things needed some kind of explanation.


	"No." she said shortly, "We have to leave." She didn't mean it to sound so cold, but she didn't have any choice. They had to get out of here, vaguely she felt it was the way to fix things. Somehow it was supposed to bring them back.  


	Entropy rushes onto the bridge, and assesing the situation moves the helmsman out of the way.  


	"Get over there, and let me know if anything big is coming our way!"  He nods, and goes to do as asked. Entropy glances at Zelda, guessing the situation. Something was blocking the psi, or had cut it off completely.


	"Hold on, gotta get the pod."  He doesn't notice the little green man, and jerks the controls. As the ship makes a sudden hard turn, several thumping noises and a few muffled curses can be heard throughout the bridge. Several pieces hit them, but nothing serious, or so he hopes.  As they make it to the escape pod, mostly in one piece, he heaves a sigh of relief. Once they pick up the pod, they can turn around again..


	"NO!" Zelda cried out as if in pain as they got Omricon back on track. She struggled against Grey, but was held fast.


	 "Sir?"  


	"What?"  He turns to the helmsman. 


	 "We have a problem.." 


	 "What??" 


	 "That field? It was a protection layer." 


	 "A pro.. for what? There's nothing out here." 


	"There is. Look."  He looked. A planet.  Oh god.


	"Oh, sh.."  It was cut off as the Omicron slammed into something. The lights flickered.





FAIA





	Beyond the forest and across the vast plains of northern Faia, lay the Capitol City of the Kingdom of Faia, of the planet Faia. It was only known as Faia to the Faiains, of course. To the other inhabitants of the planet, it was known as the target. 


	 A column of Daikini soldiers marched slowly across the vast plains, ten thousand men strong. They carried their banners high, the green and yellow colors of the Daikini royalty flapping in the gentle breeze. Before them lay the Faiain capitol, behind them the ruined forts of the eastern barrier.  A mile away, the Faiain army was fortifying the city for the battle to come. News had arrived a sevenday before of the approaching mass, and they would be prepared... for the Daikini at least, and not what really appeared.  


	Dozens of black forms seemed to appear from nowhere, growing out of the ground, screeching as they searched for victims. They found the front lines of the Faiain army, charging towards the trenches, unhindered by the hail of arrows that pierced them. The tore the archers from their cover, leaving huge burns across their bodies where they touched them. The Faiains agony was short, as the Vile ripped them to shreds.  


	The Calvary was next, foot soldiers charging forward between the horses. They would destroy this vile trick of the Daikini! Their hopes were short lived, horses bucked and tossed their mounts onto the burning horde, no physical weapon would cause the creatures pain, they could not be touched, or they would burn the skin off right down to the bones.  


	"Hasha Maljin Rinoka!" A hush seemed to fall over the battlefield and the remains of the Faiain army retreated from the menace. It was the Daikini general that had given the order, and his forces plunged forward, tearing through the vile without fear of the horrible burning the Faiain's suffered


	Kaliana turned to glare at Iam, "He's just a kid, why'd you do that to him?!" She half turned at the vague sounds in the distance, ~Sounds like a battle..~ 


	Iam looks Kaliana in the eyes. "I did nothing... that I... know... of. My... touch ...should... not... cause... that."


	"Well how else would he get burnt like that?" Kaliana asked in frustration.     





OMICRON





	The scientist from the Micro-World wanted to scream. These people were crazy. 


	"I say again," Dr. Tachyon reported, "that the escape pod is drifting towards the asteroid field. If this ship maintains its present course, it will either collide with and destroy the pod, or be destroyed by the asteroid field."  Grey Wolfe looked on somberly. Zelda was going quite insane, Tala was gone, and their friends would likely die in the asteroid field. 


	"This is bad, very bad," he says.  At that point, Krakken, Pyro, T, Kyle, and Lark have all made it to the bridge. 


	"Um," Pyro asks, "why are we still in the asteroid field?!"  


	"Ask Zelda," Grey Wolfe says, "It was her idea."  


	"Nice job, elf girl," Kyle sneers. "And what's with the flying action figure?"  


	"I resent that, you Macro-sized simpleton," Tachyon shot back. "I am Doctor Tachyon, renounded scientist of Micro-World.  ....And quite possibly the only one who can save the escape pod."  


	"What do you mean, Doctor?" Lark asks.  


	"My armor is fully sealed, with it's own oxygen supply. I can survive in space, and dodge those rocks easily. If someone can dirrect me to an airlock, I can attempt a rescue."  


	"All stop!" Entropy yells above the chaos. 


	"We can't get in, they can't get out. We'll have to let them fend for themselves until we can find a way through."  


	"B-but..." Zelda starts.  


	"Zelda, SHUT UP!" Entropy suddenly yells. "I know you want to help them, but there is NOTHING we can do! You want their lives, and the lives of everyone on this ship on YOUR head?! Omicron can't take that field. We'll be killed if we go in there, don't you get it?! We'll find a way to get them, but I'll be DAMNED if I let one overzealous person jeopardize MY SHIP and MY CREW!"  As the entire bridge looks at Entropy in shock, he puts a hand to his forehead. 	"Mouse, start working on a way we can get to them. I'll be in the training deck."  


	"But sir-"  


	"Do it." he says icily, then turns and heads off.  


	"As I explained," Dr. Tachyon said, "I can reach them."  


	"We can't ask you to do that Doctor," Pyro says, "It's too much of a risk.... I mean, you don't even know us."  


	"When people are in danger, it is the coward who turns his back," the Doctor replied. "If I can help, I should."  


	Zelda on the other hand, was more desperate. "Doctor Tachyon..., please. You've got to help them."  


	"I said I would, Miss Zelda. So If someone could dirrect me to an airlock?"  Tachyon turns around, looking out into the field. 


	"Oh...no," he gasps. "I'm sorry. But long range scanners in my suit confirm that the energy field generated by the asteroids disrupts all forms of energy. I wouldn't surrive out there..."  


	"That explains your loss of telepathy," Grey Wolfe says to Zelda.  


	"And," the Microid scientist says grimly, "that may extend to the life-support in that pod..."  


	"You mean...can't you do something??" Zelda asked, trying to keep calm (though the tight grip of a crewmen was not about to loosen in case she went into hysterics again). 


	"The pod...Goddess..." Eme and UA had been with them since the begining, they couldn't loose them, they just couldn't. But they had lost Nity. He had been from that time as well. From the very start.


	"I....don't know," Dr. Tachyon admitts. "But, there is a chance..."  


	"The energy dampening field generated by the asteroids it not terribly complex, and could be forced to deal with too much energy..... Yes, that's it!" Tachyon said, half-talking to himself. He'd always been a bit absentminded.  He lifts into the air and flies over to Pyro, snatching the CF's plasma pistol, and a piece of equipment from his cyborg arm. He sets it back down on the control board and begins to work. Minutes later, he's constructed a vest with cables eneding in rings. Slipping the rest on, and the rings over his wrists and ankles, he speaks. 


	"This should produce a combination heat/electrical energy field, and since the asteroids have only affected one type of energy at a time, psionic, or the power-source of the pod, it should give me teporary immunity."  


	"Ya know," Pyro says, "I'm gonna like the little guy."


	A few minutes later, Doctor Tachyon shot from the airlock. His small size and the lack of gravity allowed his boot jets propel him very quickly. He was easily able to fly around the asteroids. A very frightened Microid emmerged from the field and spotted the pod. He flew over, and looked inside. Only one occupant. UA saw him and mouthed the word "What?"  Now, was the hard part, getting it back. He clamped his hands down on the surface of the pod, triggered the magnets to seal the connections, and fired his boot jets. It was good going at first, but then a large asteroid loomed over them...  


	"I hope he can do it.." Zelda said worriedly, staring out of the port. Rupay was still unconsious, it was probably better that way. Zelda shuddered, she didn't even want to think about how bad it was for the former dreamworld inhabitor. 


	With a powerful impact, pod and asteroid collided. The impact was significant enough to send them spiraling towards the planet. Heat from friction beat against the pod and the armor of the tiny scientist. Like a blazing comet, it shot through the atmosphere.  





FAIA





	Iam tried desperately to convince Deyja that he hadn't done anything. "Prehaps...," the Vile said, "You have...some...sort of...natural reaction to contact with my skin.  Not... something... either of... us would... be aware of."  The relative silence was split as the pod crashed a few miles south of the trio. There was a massive rumbling, and then peace.


	"What.... was.... that?" Iam asked.  


	UA popped the hatch, gasping for air. The field had canceled out his own teleportation powers, and life-support had been down. 


	Groggily, he says, "Eme...no...."  


	Doctor Tachyon awoke with a splitting headache. Remarkably, his suit was intact, though the field-breaker was burned off. 


	"You..." he says weakly, "Would be the Ultra Avenger?"  


	"And who are you? How did you find me? What about the Omnicron?!"  


	"I...I'm Tachyon....Dr. Tachyon. I appeared on the Omnicron...and an elf named Zelda requested I save you. But I was led to believe that there would be two occupants."  


	"Eme...she was still on the Avenger when it detonated...." UA rasped, then: "Where ARE we?"  


	"Unknown," Tachyon replied. "A planet within the asteroid field... And no way to reach your friends." 


	"Another ship like hers!!" Deyja yelled, ducking past Iam, careful not to touch him, charging down the path southward.   


	"Well, whatever. The kid seems fine now." Kaliana replied, it was a good thing too, she had no idea where the nearest hospital was..or..if they *had* such here. Then she nodded at Deyja's assesment, another ship. This planet seemed to fairly attract them, it was probably something to do with that strange asteroid field. She followed quickly behind the kid headed toward the ship and was surprised by what they found. 


	"A toy and a guy in..bright pajamas? I don't think this day can get any weirder." She crossed her arms and looked at them appraisingly, with a "so what's *your* story" look. She shook her head slightly, jangling the earing, the silly thing was trying to get her to do something again. 


	Tachyon looks up from the ground. His boot jets were fried, so he hopped onto the escape pod to make sure he wasn't ignored. 


	"Greetings," he says, "are you natives of this world? I am Doctor Tachyon, and my companion is the Ultra Avenger."  


	Iam had reached the gathering. In an instant reaction, UA leaps with a flying kick, knocking Iam to the ground.  


	"Get off him!" Kaliana screams.  


	"What?! Lady, this is a VILE!"  


	"He's our ally, helped fight other Vile. He's a Crystal Fighter."  


	"No...ain't no way this thing is a CF."  Iam, having regained his wits, tosses UA off. 


	"My name...is Iam..."  


	"You am what?"


	"Iam."  


	"Yes, I got that part." 


	"Uh..." Kaliana says, "His name is Iam."  


	"Oh....kay..."


	Deyja peered at UA... what a ridiculous get up... "Why are you dressed like a clown?" he asked innocently. "And where'd you get the talking doll?"   





OMICRON





	Entropy held the Griever blade-up in front of him, staring straight ahead. He concentrated...then suddenly became a blur of motion, fencing across the room with an invisible opponent. Slash, thrust, parry, all was in his mind as he fought...inside and out.  


	"Entropy."  His invisible opponent appeared, and he whipped around, throwing the Griever...then saw it sink into the door.  


	"Uh...guess you want to be alone." Krakken said, looking up at the sword sticking out of the door, only a few inches from where he had been standing.  


	"No...what is it?"  


	"The others...aren't you going to do anything?"  


	"Ask Mouse. Griever, return." the sword dislodged itself, flying back into Entropy's hand.  	"What? You're just going to stay here and train?"  


	"Yes. If you have a problem, ask somebody other than me."  


	"But...but what about UA? And Eme? Would Tala-" Krakken swung around, the griever activated and at his throat. 


	"eep..."  


	"Don't you DARE say her name. I swear I'll kill you if you do. Get out."  


	"You're supposed to be captianing the ship!"  


	"GET OUT!!!" His eyes started glowing, dark energies building around the sword.  Krakken glared back at him, then backed out the door.  It swiftly shut again, locked.


	Krakken frowned as he left, Tala had been his friend as well, he hadn't deserved to be admonished like that. Still, he guessed Entropy needed a bit of time, they all did. He leaned against a wall in the hallway, trying to hold on to the frown, the stability as he attempted to steer his thoughts away from Eme, UA, Tala, even their new member.   





FAIA





	 Despite having his features hidden by his helmet, Doctor Tachyon's annoyance is obvious. 	"I am hardly a 'doll', young man," he says. "I am a scientist from a sub-microscopic world."  


	UA is a little more blunt, "Clown?! I'm a super-hero!"  


	"And that is?" Deyja asks.  


	"A righter of wrongs, a doer of good deeds, a fighter of evil, a champion of what's right, the sticker-uper for the little guy...."  


	"How long do you think this will go on?" Kaliana asks.  Eleven minutes, 26 seconds later, UA finished. 


	"Right..." Iam says slowly. These people were nuts.  


	"So....where's the nearest spaceport?" UA asks. He sees the looks Iam, Kaliana, and Deyja give him. 


	"Oh...that s*cks."


	Deyja stared at the clownish one for a moment. This was going to be a very long day... He rolled his eyes at the lot of them, turned, and left the clearing, just strolling off northward.  The battle was almost over. Not a Faiain was left standing, and few Daikini fought on. The ranks of Vile seemed endless, more springing up to replace each one killed...      


	"I should scout the area," Tachyon says. His boot jets were fried, but he did have another method of flight. Wings, ending in fan-like turbines, unfolded from the back of his suit. Not as fast, or as manueverable as his boot jets, but they'd do.  He lifts off, flying high into the sky. 


	"x100 magnifacation..," he orders his computers. He quickly zips back.  "There's a battle not to far from here...Vile, and people similar to the young man here. ....Ultra Avenger? Concievably I could get back to the Omnicron...but that would mean abandoning you here..." 	"Yeah, we were heading over that way when you guys showed up."  Kaliana glanced questioningly at the little man, "Omricon?"


	"The Omnicron is a massive starship, and currently our base of operations. Us being the Crystal Fighters," UA says. "Can you get us back Doc?"  Tachyon shakes his head regretfuly. 	"Not if their tech is that low. My turbine-wings don't work outside an atmosphere, and my boot jets are fried. I'd need to repair them, and I doubt I could here. ...Zelda said you were a teleporter. Can you get us back?"  


	"I can try." UA opens a portal, but it's weak. He tosses a rock in to test it, but it appears to disintergrate upon entering the apature. 


	"No. Something about this planet, or the asteroids, scrambles energy fields. Unless they think of something, we're stranded."  


	"Can you...take us to...the battle field?" Iam asks.  


	"Maybe. It is easier to teleport with a planet's magnetic field that outside it." He opens another portal, this one clearing in better condition. "If there's Vile, we should try to stop them. Or more or less, I should. I am the super-hero turned CF."  


	"Others of...my kind...need to be...destroyed. I'm...in," Iam says.  


	"My armor was forged from a Crystal, similar to the ones you people use. That makes me one of you. I'm in," Doctor Tachyon added.  


	UA indicates Kaliana and Deyja, "You in?"  


	Deyja was staring at the portal. They had a rather clear view of the Daikini army, busy hacking up the remains of the faiain forces and vile at the same time... Suddenly, he ran at the portal, and leapt through. Quite an answer, actually.   





OMICRON





 "The children are safe now," Grey informs Zelda. "I.....I'm sorry about your friends. But....UA, Eme, and the doctor could still be alive. We will find a way to rescue them."  


	"Alive?" Zelda questioned mordantly, "The ship blew up and the pod crashed, how could they possibly survive *that*?"  The ship shook and creaked, yet more warnings that their own lives were hanging by the thread of a virus' whim.


	Grey Wolfe keeps silent for a minute before answering. "Zelda, you must have faith. The pod was meant to be able to enter an atmosphere, or so Pyro said. And Tachyon...if his armor can withstand traveling between worlds, then it is possible he too survives."  He pauses, sniffing the air. The hair on his back bristles. The top layer of the deck-plates were slowly being eaten away, and coming towards the two.


	Thanks Grey..I needed that." Zelda said, standing up a little straighter as she tried to regain her hope. It wasn't like her to give up like that. But sudddenly she stopped cold as she glanced back at him.


	"What's wrong?" she asked sharply. Why was it that anytime things got better, they immediatly got worse again?


	"The floor...it's vanishing, and coming closer. And I can almost smell something...," Grey Wolfe says in a low growl. "I would suggest we run."


	"I'm not going to argue.." Zelda replied nervously as she realised that not only could she not feel the others, she also wouldn't be able to tell if someone was coming up behind them. Still..whatever it was...Grey hadn't exactly indicated that it was any kind of sentient lifeform.. She decided then to stop thinking and start running.    
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	They were too late, Kaliana's mind told her, another plague of destruction, just like her own home. She didn't bother restraining the anger that welled up in her against the creatures that had done this. She ran straight into what was left of the fray and the crouched down.


	"What..are you...doing!?!" Iam exclaimed as the three Crystal Fighters tried to divide their attention between the portal and their aparently insane comrade. 


	"Stay back!" she grated out, her Crystal glowing vibrantly. 


	"But--" 


	"STAY BACK!" The Vile converged upon her and she disapeared in the sea of evil. Suddenly, there was a rumbling sound and it seemed as though the very planet was shaking. Immediately, the Vile nearest her began stumbling away as fast as they could, stepping on their fellows as they rushed to get away from the destruction that was sure to come. Now revealed was a glowing ball at the center, growing larger and writhing with more blinding power each second. This time it was for revenge. 


	Without any more warning the ball of light and energy exploded outward with the force of a supernova. A second later it was over, she had curtailed the powers movement at a certian radias so it left the CFs unharmed. But everything within that circle was gone with no trace other than blackened ground intermixed with graying ashes. Desecration. Kaliana stood shakily, ignoring the damage as she made her way back over to the others.  


	Deyja stared for a moment, then charged towards her, tripping over the charred corpse of a Faiain. With a huff, a Daikini warrior tossed a Vile off himself next to him. Deyja scrambled to his feet, watching the Vile closest them retreat - but there were more coming from all directions.   


	Iam tosses aside an evil Vile with his great strength. To think that he had once been like them! Already his fists were coated with thick, green blood.  Doctor Tachyon fires energy pulses from his gauntlets into the eyes of a Vile. It reflexively swats him away. His turbines are unable to stabalize, and he goes flying.


	Deyja shot out a hand and snatched the doctor out of the air as he went flying by. 


	Kaliana glowered at the scene, if she had only held out longer... But, then she might have killed the others. She went back with Dr. Tachyon and Deyja to dispose of the rest of the Vile. This time she used force rather than power, she used her knowledge and experience with the Harvest at home to attack the Vile nearest to her. 


	"How many more of these things *are* there?!" she asked no one in paticular as she launched a kick at one of their opponents. 


	Deyja shot a fireball at one, engulfing it in flames. But another came at him from behind, grabbing him by the shoulder and lifting him. Deyja screamed as his skin burnt under it's grasp. Suddenly, the Daikini plunged his sword into the Vile, ripping it in half. He held a hand out to help Deyja up, but when Deyja took it, a jolt of searing pain shot up his arm. He screamed as it raced through him, but he couldn't pull away. He was tossed away from the child and the pain vanished. Deyja flew a few feet in the other direction, his hand curled around a small pulsating Crystal, a similiar one in the hand of the Daikini.


	Iam sturggled to fight back as a Vile had its arms around him from behind, trying to crush him. The evil vile grows limp as it falls to the ground with a wet thud. UA stands behind Iam, vile blood staining his magenta gloves. 


	"Ya know, between all the other things we've fought in the past months, I was starting to miss the Vile... Uh, no offense Iam," he says.  


	"None taken."  In answer to Kaliana's question, Tachyon says, "I'd estimate a thousand or more... We are in deep trouble."  


	"Th-thousands?!?!?" Kaliana exclaimed in astonishment, but she saw the hordes advancing on them, declaring the statement as truth. 


	"Yeah...6 feet under.." she agreed a moment later, halfheartedly knocking out a Vile with a well placed kick and a few punches.  


	The Daikini warrior drove his sword forward into a Vile, at the same time that Deyja blasted it in the face with a fireball. It fell with a splat, knocking over two others. 


	"There're too many!" the Daikini shouted, ripping his sword from the vile. "We have to get to the city!" he shouted at all the people he didn't know. He charged through over one Vile, towards a horse that was valiantly kicking down any vile that came near it, even though its' Faiain rider was dead in the saddle. He tore the Faiain from the horses back and swung himself up. Deyja raced after him, jumping on behind him. The man grabbed Kaliana as they passed her, and Deyja still had the Dr. clutched in his hand. 


	"You know," Tachyon mutters, "this is most embarassing. I do fly you know."  


	Iam runs at full speed, grabbing UA by the cape, he easily matches the speed of the horse.   


	"Shuddup." was all Deyja offered the Dr. as he held tightly to the warrior in front of him while the horse galloped away from the horde, towards the slowly growing dot on the horizon. The Vile would have been able to keep up, if there weren't so many that they were tripping over each other.   





OMICRON





	Grey Wolfe stands still for a moment, energies building in his crystal. 


	"Howling blaster!" he roars. A beam of blue energy errupts from his mouth, flash frying the deck plates and halting the consumation. It slowly begins to start again. 


	"I've disrupted its progress....but let's move!"  The two run down the corridor, towards the lift. Only, the lift doesn't seem to be working, like everything else on the ship. 


	 "Goddess.." Zelda glared at the lift, why wouldn't it work??? She cast a freezing spell along the deck, augmenting Grey's power. A crewman entered the hallway through one of the doors and slipped along the ice. 


	"Lenny!" she called out, she knew him, he had helped her watch over Dakey and Rupay a few times. He was also one of the higher medical officers and had shown her around the sickbay. 	"What's with all the ice?" He asked as he tried to pick himself up without any more bruises. He ended up slipping even farther back down the hall.


	"Are you all right?" Zelda asked. 


	"Yeah, fine." he replied, though his voice was a little strained. 


	~There's something here..~ he thought anxiously to himself. Scuttlebut said that people had been disapearing, just like the computer was saying about equipment. It was mostly with the engineers and a few security officers though, medical personell should have been safe. That was the rumor. The truth was, it had gotten so bad that no one was safe. He had skidded passed all the ice and was now in range of the virus.  


	"LENNY!" Zelda cried out, trying to cross the ice as the half-scream ripped through the air. It was so small, insignifigant, but if her powers had been working, the mental anguish of it would have driven her mad.  The decay...Lenny crumpled before them, millions of dots of red spreading across his body.  Something..something very very small...was eating him.


	Grey Wolfe tries to decide what to do. "We can't stay here-the whatever will kill us-but we can't get out," he mutters to himself. And Lenny...the boy was already gone...  Slowly, the ice began to vanish, consumed by the virus.    
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	"I sure hope this is a well fortified castle we're going to.." Kaliana muttered as they neared it.  "It's a city." the Daikini man said.  "But it has big walls!" Deyja added. 


	As Iam and Ua kept pace with the horse, the Vile noticed that the scratches on his hand and shoulders, minute, had not healed, nor given off blood. Instead, a glowing light could just be seen from inside...  


	Tachyon had resigned to being carried about like a toy. Most embarassing. Slowly, his thoughts turned darker. He would never see the Micro-World again... Not that he'd had any friends, his theories had made him an object of ridicule. His only family was his sister and parents who hadn't spoken to him in many years.  But here...he had a chance to live out his dreams of adventure...and acceptance.


	A moment later and they had arrived at a small gate set in a thick stone wall. A palace could be seen rising from the center of the city it contained. It had tall black spires, capped with the green pendant of the Faiain forces. The Daikini warrior stripped off his armor, shedding everything that held the seal of his homeland, and pulled his chainmail hood down far enough to hide his ears. 


	"They'll open the doors for you, kid." he said. Deyja nodded and stuffed the Dr. inside is tunic, jumping off and running to the door. A moment later one half of the heavy wooden door swung open, revealing a group of six faiain warriors. They stepped aside and let Deyja in, then slammed the door shut behind him. Deyja dug the Dr. back out and set him down. 


	"We gotta get them to let the others in..."


	"So, can we go in?" Then Kaliana noticed the strangeness about Iam's wounds, "Iam...you're, um, glowing...oh wait, maybe that's normal?"


	Iam shrugged. "I do not...know," he says. "It does not hurt...but it is not normal." It was all very weird. He felt ever so slightly strange. Like he was changing...  


	Tachyon said, "I don't know if we can convince them, but I may be able to fly out and ferry them in. Or perhaps Ultra Avenger can teleport them inside."  


	"Who cares *how* we get in, let's just do it!" Kaliana exclaimed anxiously after casting a look behind her at the horde of Vile that were closing in, "There are so *many*.." she trailed off the understatement ominously. A flurry of flaming arrows shot from the wall above them, into the advancing horde. There was a clang as the door's bolt was set, and a heavy metal laticwork lowered in front of it.         			


				


OMICRON





	Entropy wandered out of the training room, easily noticing the ice. 


	"Mouse..." He asked through his comm, shifting traction into his feet. 


	"What in the hell is going on...?"  


	"Sir! Thank God you're safe! You, Zelda, and several of our crewmen are still trapped on that deck. You've gotta get out!"  


	"Whoa, whoa. Mouse, start telling me exactly what happened."  


	"Well, the virus isn't all-" Mouse's transmission was cut off as the wristcom started sparking, sputtering and dying. Entropy threw it off, a moment before it exploded. 


	"Wonderful..." he thought aloud, sprinting down the hallway, Griever out and activated.  


	 "Umm..d*mn." Zelda muttered as she looked at the floor as it was slowly consumed, then across what was left of the ice she saw Entropy.


	"E!" she called out, they were *not* going to loose another that way.


	"Get over here! The..something is..eating everything in sight, we've got to get out of here!!" She turned back around to stare hard at the lift. She hit it with the heel of her hand, but of course, nothing happened. There had to be someway out. They couldn't just die here, they couldn't add to the number of the deceased, as much as Zelda had always wished to take the place of any of the others so they could have lived. Anxiously, she took an unconsious hold of some of Grey's fur.


	"ENTROPY!" she added, just to make sure he heard her.


	"What IS that stuff?" Grey Wolfe growled. "Zelda...we need to make a run for it. Get on my back."  He stumbles slightly under the elf's weight, but then concentrates. His Crystal begins to glow. 


	Slowly Rupay gained conciousness during the bumpy run.  "Zelda..." She managed to whisper hoarsely.  "Whats going on?"


	"Power Torpedo!" Grey roars. He breaks out into full run, an energy field protecting both him and Zelda. He blazes across the ice, any virus destroyed by the field. In less than five seconds, he's made it to Entropy.  


	"This Virus...is destroying everything...and everyone. We are in trouble."  


	"Goddess...Rupay.." Zelda whispered, she had forgotten about the little girl. She looked away sadly, she didn't want to lie to the child, she didn't want to say everything would be all right. It wasn't, never would be. And they might not survive this trial. She gave Entropy a pleading look, "Is there a way to stop, get rid of, this thing?"  


	In the lab, Pyro and the technicians had been working nonstop to try and find a counter-measure, but to no avail. It had even infected Pyro's mechanical arm, rendering it useless. The CF sighed. He couldn't do this alone. If only UA, and the newcommer, Tachyon, were here. Together, they might find something.  
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	"It is more than likely...that it is I...they fear," Iam says reluctantly. He grabs Kaliana and UA. "You go.  I'll hold...them...off." With that, he tosses them towards an open window in a high tower.  He stands ready to face his former fellows, and bravely stands against the them. But Iam is badly overwhelmed: claws tear into him, and teeth bite. Finally, the last of vile skin is gone, replaced by a glowing, winged humanoid. The Vile are destroyed by the light.  


	"I understand," Iam said. "My purpose. The Crystal evolved me into a being of good instead of evil. But my place...is no longer with them. I have a destiny to follow all my own."  He flicks his wings, giving off a slight spark. "But the Crystal Fighters still need allies, members. I cannot divine new Crystal holders, but prehaps...I can use my holy power to bring an old one back."  He begins to glow and slowy vanishes from the surface of Faia. 


	Deyja, Kaliana, Tachyon, and UA all recive the message:  "Farewell my friends, we will meet again soon. The Vile still hold sway over the universe and I am charged with routing the darkest corners. When you return to your ship, an old friend will await."  





OMICRON





	In front of Zelda and the others, a shimmering light appears. In slowly becomes a solid being. ....Ganthet. Still in Gena's body, but changed. He/she wore golden armor, carried a flamming sword, and wings sprouted from his/her back.  


	"G...Ganthet?" Zelda gasps, tears beginning to fill her eyes.  Entropy turned, preparing to drag Zelda to the brig and save everyone from her insanity.  His eyes widened.


	Ganthet nods. "Yes.  I've returned."  "But...?"  


	"This was the only way I could come back. My own body was too damaged and scattered to the winds of space/time. I've been given new power and a new lease on life....by an angelic being called Iam. A Vile, transformed by his Crystal, mine now, into a being of good. And-- our friends on the planet, are in trouble."  


	~They survived then!~ Zelda thought ecstatically to herself as she conveniently forgot about the consumer organisms.  They were all right, and G! He was..practically back from the dead!! However impossible it seemed, she just wished she could sense him. He still seemed half-dead otherwise. Normal sight was so thin. She sighed. 


	"Well, it's great to have you back Ganthet..though..there's something eating the ship." Entropy added his own welcome, filling G in on very recent developements.			


	Ganthet nods taking it all in. "Your 'something'," he says, "is very much alive. One of my new powers, appears to be an affinity towards living things. But my sword, Purity, may be able to stop this flow."  He points the sword at the deck, where the virus was advancing. 


	"Holy Fire!" The flame from the sword leaps outward, destroying the virus that was there, but leaving the deck untouched.  


	"We are safe for now. The Holy Fire burns only what I will it to."  A strange, peaceful look passes over his face. 


	"It was a wonderful place Zelda...and all the others are there. Coda, Kisutsu, Zealen, Nity, everyone. Iam wanted to make sure that the CFs would still have the power and purity of the light. I was..choosen."  Zelda smiled at that, it wasn't hard to see why Ganthet would be a choosen one.  His honor had given him heroic distinction among the CFs. 


	"And as I said, my body was all but gone.... But I had to come back...I was needed. My...Gena's...my body was remade in holy fire, transforming me into something of a living angel."  


Zelda's eyes shone with tears at the mention of each name and the memories they invoked, she missed them all so much! 


	After a quick fill in on Ganthet for Grey Wolfe, the Tyger speaks. "But we are still trapped on this floor..."  


	"I believe I can get us to the bridge," Ganthet says. He spreads his wings out as much as the confines of the corridor allow. A flame engulfs them, like the kind that powered his sword. The flame spread, swallowing the various CFs.  On the bridge, the flames appeared again, and slowly vanished to materialize the CFs who'd been trapped.  


	"Not a perfect teleport," Ganthet admits, "But a spacial shunt. I got a crash course in these new powers, so if any one was, ah, given an upset stomach or anything...sorry."  


	"Wow...useful.." Zelda grinned slightly, glad to be back somewhere marginally safe. She walked over and stared at one of the consols, remembering what had been said about the others being stuck, but alive, on a certian planet. Obviously, Omicron couldn't go down there. 


	"Do we have any shuttlecrafts..accesable ones I mean?" she asked generally. She had to do *something* else she would start dwelling on the complete aloneness, she'd rather have been physically blind than mentally. 


	"Zelda," Ganthet says, "My spacial shunt isn't quite the same type of teleport as UA's. It's more or less mystical and not governed by conventional rules of physics. I may be able to get us to the planet...." 


	For once Lark wasn't in another zone. She was there, and understood. "I might be able to assist." She says over a sigh. "I remember that Myo showed me teleporting once. I was really good at it then. If I focus on getting us there, I can manage it.." she trails. Naiea mentioned to her something about her mind being strong enough, but her powers being weak. But it was worth a try.  


	Zelda nodded, silly of her to forget to quickly about Ganthet's new ability when he had just used it with them. Still, she gave them both a worried look.


	"Between the two of you....do you have enough energy to take us there, and then everyone back?" ~Assuming we find them.~ her mind added a bit morosely before she chided herself at the lack of faith. Of course they'd find them. They had to. 


	"I'm pretty sure if we work together it can pull through." Lark nods slightly. 


	Ganthet nods. "Yes. And I may be able to find them...UA at least. I know all of the CFs well, and my new powers will let me find them."


	The ship shuddered ominously.


	"Wonderful." she said sarcastically, "What's wrong this time?" 


	"Engines are going...we've got to get rid of this thing, *fast*"  


	Entropy looks out into the hall, or what the virus had left of it. "I might be able to do something. My decay powers work on anything...I'll destroy it. So long as I focus enough...I should be able to pull it off."  


	"And what if you can't?"  Zelda brought up quietly.


	"Then I get to see Tala again. It's win-win."  He said, the tone of his voice silencing Zelda.


	Ganthet's wings twitched, brief flames flickering along the feathers. "You cannot generate that much energy on your own, Entropy," he says. "It would kill you."  He indicates his own sword. "Purity's flames have proven useful against this virus. Working together, we might defeat it."  Grey Wolfe just shook his head. It had been a long day... These were brave and courageous people. He was proud to be one of them.


	"You'd be suprised, G. And all I'm trying to do is get you out of here, so get moving. I don't want us losing ALL our possible weapons against this thing. Go, I'll hold it off."  


	Lark glances around. "I think G's right. You may not be able to handle all of this virus." She glances to her sword. "All I've ever known about fighting, my sister showed me." She grabs the gemstone from the handle and turns to Entropy. "Your choice. I can't say for you to do what. I'm not you. But if you're gonna go, take this. It might help support your own powers to reach further levels of strength."


	Entropy nodded.  


	Zelda agreed with Ganthet and Lark, it wasn't safe for him to try and do it by himself. 


	"We don't need any more losses." she added to their comments, her voice tight with greif. If there was a way to get rid of this virus once and for all, she wanted to make sure it worked before they rushed off to the planet, plus, after such an expenditure her friends might need a bit of recovery time first.  


	Lark nods to Zelda. "Loss is hard to face. And more of the time it happens whenever I'm around."  


	*"Now sister, I wouldn't agree on that. You only caused the death of Myo & Mia."*  	*Not her fault Nai, so please shut up.  Your choice was Lark, I took Zzril.*  Lark quietly listens to her sisters. 


	Ganthet breaks the external silence of the moment, "Zelda...we need to go to the planet...now. The Vile will be mounting a great offense, and our friends, old and new, will be in deadly danger."  


	Ten minutes later, the CFs had assembled.  


	"Ganthet? You just don't stay dead, do you?" Pyro asks.  


	"I'm afraid not Pyro."  


	"...Interesting new look," Krakken said with a snigger, "Is there something about PMS that we don't know?"  


	"Shut up.  It was either this, or hide like a coward in the beyond."  


	"Ok," Entropy says, "Dakey, Rupay, T, Kyle, Pyro, and I will stay behind, to work on the Virus problem, and to keep the children safe. Zelda, Lark, Ganthet, Grey Wolfe, and Krakken will go down to the planet and resuce our friends."  


	Ganthet's wings begin to blaze with a holy fire, "Ready Lark?"  


	Zelda sighed, of course they could handle themselves, what was she thinking? She had to go where she actually *could* do something to help. She clasped Lark's hand, a little unnerved by her far away look, she kept getting it more and more often. It didn't seem..wrong..or anything (at least, it didn't when she had her powers)...but.. She shook her head, turning her thoughts back to the mission, "Go for it guys." she encouraged and added a good luck for those that were staying.  


	Lark nods, looking at Zelda quickly. She grasps her sword. And even faster than a blink a jagged edged Crystal forms on the handle, glowing brightly. "I'm ready for this." the bubble behind her glows also, letting Lark know her sister was behind her.


	Rupay slowly made her way over to Dakey as the others left. She had the worst migraine ever thought of. Her head felt like it was being crushed and ripped apart at the same time. She smiled weakly at him and slowly sat.  Dakey took her hand and squeezed it.


	"They'll be all otay.  Zellie *has* to come back." 





FAIA





	Tachyon listen to Iam's message, then spoke. "Interesting...very interesting," he says. "UA and Kaliana are up in the tower now Deyja. If they are found before we get to them...what will happen?"  


	Deyja shrugged. "Probably nothing, the guards will be too busy with the Vile..."





	Holy fire blazes from Ganthet's wings, engulfing the CFs again. Aided by Lark's power, he wills them to the planet.  They materialize on what had been the battlefield, surrounded by the dead warriors.  Grey Wolfe snarled. This place smelled of death...and Vile.  Krakken merely shook his head. He'd seen far to much death in his life.  


	"Hey!" Lark says, "Our powers still seem to be working. Shouldn't the energy field have blocked them?" 


	 "No," Zelda replies with a bright smile, "It was native to the asteroid field, not the planet.  You guys are real....I can feel you again!  Oh...Rupay!"  


	"I can't get a fix on UA," Ganthet, "But he is near, in a city. Enough forest around the plains to hide a path, or the city, so something else is needed to direct us there."  He pauses over the body of a dead soldier. His wings begin to blaze, and a flame streams from the body of the fallen warrior. It takes shape, becoming a replica. 


	"I've called you from the beyond," Ganthet says, "So you may help us prevent the evil that slew you from killing more innocents. Where is the castle?"  The flaming ghost gives directions. 	"Good. Go back," Ganthet says, and all flames vanish from existance.  


	"G...?" Zelda asks unsteadily, "You can raise the dead?"  


	"No... I can call spirits back temporarily and ask for knowledge, but they must return to the beyond."  


	"You keep speaking of the Beyond," Lark says, "what is it-what's it like?"  


	"I cannot tell you Lark, each must find out for themselves." 			


	Her sister laughs at her. *"I've seen the beyond Lark. Eventually with your luck and the hair, you'll find out."*  She sighs.  


	Silently weeping, Zelda followed. Her friends were back with her, as long as they stayed on planet. All around she could sense the spirits, she could even vaguely sense that of the ghost while it was with them. Everyone was back, the flowing presenses twined with emotion and light. Through all, hope was prevailing, even floating on the edges of the shadowed hazy aura that radiated, as usual, from Krakken. 


	Lark's...well, hers was confused. Sometimes it seemed almost like there were more people around...but she shrugged it off as just a peculiarity of her species, that multifaceted mind. But, though she was happy, ecstatic, to be able to feel them with her again, there were so many gone. She could feel the dark residue of departing spirits around her, everywhere. She shuddered, there were so many! What had happened? She tried to look away from the carnage, but it didn't help at all. She sighed, well, there was a benefit to being alone. Still, she wouldn't trade her psi sense to escape. She glanced over at Lark and Ganthet, frowning a little at their conversation. A place...for the dead... could it really be true? Oh course...she knew spirits went *somewhere* but... Somehow the discovery seemed a bit anticlimactic though.. 


	"Is that it?" she asked, trying not to interrupt as she saw something over the horizon.  


Ganthet nods. "It's under attack," he says.  


	"The let us make haste," Grey Wolfe growls.  Suddenly, Ganthet falls to the ground, flames burning his body. He goes into convulsions, glowing.  


	"Ganthet!" Zelda cries, "We can't loose you again!"  


	"And you shant," a voice says. The glowing being that had been Iam rose out of Ganthet's body. Wings and the feelings of holy energy vanished into Iam.  


	"My name, is Iam. I regret using your friend like that...but it was the only way to bring you here. I could not cross the asteroid field naturaly, I needed to be outside it, to bring you back in. I had to ressurect one of your allies to do it."  


	Ganthet slowly got up. "You...," he snarls, "brought me back to THIS?! Deny me my right to die, my peace!"  


	Iam looks puzzled, "But you are alive...and with your teammates? How could you not want to be alive?"  


	"Not like this, you glowing fool!"  


	"It matters not," Iam said, "this world must be saved, not matter the cost."  


	"Matters not....!" Ganthet screamed. He raised the sword Purity, "I shall show you what matters!"  


	"Ganthet, you can't!" Zelda cried out, grabbing his sword arm in a restraining grip. Illogical as it was, she did it, she knew she wasn't a fighter, not like this, and he could easily escape her grasp. She hoped that just the act would bring him to his senses. Whatever this..Iam was...they needed to learn more, and it wasn't as if the being was radiating evil. In fact, such goodness and purity shone out that Zelda began to blush in embaressment of her own flaws, small bits of immorality. 


	"Forgive me for being angry Zelda," Ganthet snarls, "But you weren't possessed! This...thing...snatched me from my eternal rest... Back to this stolen life..." 


	"You forget. I *have* been possesed before." Zelda muttered, half to herself. Yes, she hated Adlez..but not for that...or...did she? The loss of all control had been infuriating...and when Adlez had used her cover to attempt to murder both Dakey and Krakken... It was different though, wasn't it? Adlez had tried to hurt her friends, and she was evil. Iam wasn't evil...but...did the ends justify the means in this case? Maybe. Maybe not.   


	Krakken, Lark, and Grey Wolfe exchange confused glances. 


	"You getting any of this?" Krakken asks.  


	"I've been confused since I got here," Grey admitts.  


	Ganthet sheathes his sword. "Very well. I am alive, and with my friends again. That may be what matters. It is my lot, and I shall live with it." His voice was full of anger, like he was still ready to gut Iam.  Iam does not so much smile, but looks knowledgable. 


	"Good. You were never meant to die. Powers too dark intervened there. I corrected this."  The glowing being looks regretful now. "I cannot stay. My goal was to bring you here. The events that will transpire here, are no longer mine to intervine in." With that, he vanishes.  Ganthet begins to use every swear word he picked up from Pyro and in every combination.  


	"G!" Zelda screams, "Get control of yourself! We're here to save people!"  At that time, a battle was raging. Deyja, Kaliana, UA, and Dr. Tachyon fighting alongside the soliders against an army of Vile. And they were loosing ground fast. 


	Suddenly, Zelda frowned. "That's it.." she mumbled, "What?" 


	"There are more CFs here.." she hadn't even realized it at first, but there was that trace signature beating through her Crystal and mind. 


	"And more battles." Krakken replied grimly. She nodded, hearing the unmistakable clashes herself. At least they were nearby now.  





	Kaliana sped through a complex set of offensive gymnastic techniques as she crossed the lines of the Vile. She took down about 10, but there were so many more. She never would have believed there could be so many...or any at all for that matter... Well, *this* is where CFs ought to be. *This* is what they ought to be doing. She didn't have enough energy left for another shockwave, but with a jingle of her Crystal some of the Vile combusted. It gave others pause, but not enough. She cursed colorfully in her own language and gave a worried look to the others.


	"I don't know how much longer we can hold them off.."   


	UA took out a Vile with his not inconsiderable strength. They were holding their own, but without help they'd not last long.  As it looked like things were at their end, the others arrived on the scene.  


	"Holwing Blaster!" Grey Wolfe howled. The blue beam burst a Vile into messy pieces.  Ganthet and Lark slashed into the vile with their swords.  Krakken called up the wind, blowing Vile off their feet.  


	"Zelda?" UA says. "Lark, K, Grey....Ganthet? What took you guys so long?"  


	She glances back. "Sorry, been a little busy myself. I'm here to work now. I think."  	*"Lost sister dearest Lark? Wait for moments."*  Lark's feeling of her sister vanishes. The weight from her mind had left her. Her guide. Well hey, now she didn't hafta zone out as much. Guess there were good parts to her sister leaving. 


	As the battle rages on, no one notices a small glowing sphere off to the left of the plain Laina watches, scowling. She was tired of fighting, tired of blood, but this was where she ended up.  


	"Are you sure this is them?"  


	"Yes, the one you seek is among this group."  


	"Very well. Journey safe.."  The glow disappears, leaving her standing there, alone.  She stares down at the hordes of Vile, then closes her eyes for a moment. She raises her arms, palms turned upwards. Snake-like threads of fire dance around her, then she directs it outwards, at the Vile. It races through the ranks of Fighter and Vile alike, destroying over half the vile in a few minutes. As the ashes settle down, she sways slightly. That had drained her, a lot. She then pulls her sword, murmuring a prayer to Drageen, then joins the others.  


	  Deyja snuck up behind one of the soldiers, who also happened to be one of the guards for this gate, and snatched the key ring from his belt.  


	"Hey! Get back here!" the guard shouted, dropping his bow and diving after Deyja. Deyja jumped out of the way and slid down the heavy chain that held the door up to the little platform above that housed the crank for lowering it.  He fumbled with the keys until he found the right one, freeing the crank of the heavy padlock. The weight of the door pulled it down, and it smashed to the ground with a bang. Vile surged forward, straight into a solid line of flaming arrows. It didn't hold them long.  Atleast the others could get inside now, right?  Suddenly, a Vile loomed up directly in front of him. 


	"Washa mika!" he shouted, and shot a hole straight through it.  


	"You're all right!" Rydia exclaimed happily over UA, knocking some Vile over with a freezing wave of water, "But where's--?" she began to ask, but one of the others gave her a look that shut her up long enough for the new CF to start talking.  


	"So, you're the other CFs?" Kaliana asked, taking down one of the Vile with a swift kick. 	"Not exactly impressive.." 


	"HEY!" 


	"But, we need all the help we can get." As a Vile was about to grab her from behind, it suddenly exploded, "I'm Kaliana by the way, another of you. CF of spacial novas.." another Vile abruptly began to shrink and then collapsed in on itsself, "and black holes." she added with a small grin. 


	"Uh...interesting.." Zelda commented looking slightly sick at the previous pieces of Vile, still hanging around, if not lively. 


	"Oh, yeah--" Zelda began, but she was interupted by a Vile with long razor talons. She let out a yelp of pain as the sharp nails grazed her shoulder and pressed a hand against the wound to stauch the blood.


	"Sparkling Ice SHOWER!" she yelled, raining a sharp hail of glowing ice down on the Vile. 


	"We..have some other new CFs...Grey..and Ganthet is alive again..though..some..thing..Iam helped..he's gone now." she cringed at the halting sentence and began to work a healing spell. 			





OMICRON				





	"What's the plan Mouse, we need one before these things totally eat away this ship and we're stranded down on the planet forever." Entropy asks his engineer and science officer.  


	"Well, we have determined these things are microscopic bugs, space parasites." Mouse shakes his head "Usually I would freeze any pesky critters if I wanted to get rid of them, but these things survive in space, they don't freeze."  


	"Ganthet's fire worked to stop them for a bit."  


	"Yeah I have been thinking along the same lines cap'n."  


	"Do you need my help?  I'm ready!" Dakey chimed in, a little flicker of fire sprouted off of his fingers.  


	"Thanks, short stuff but if we want to get rid of these things once and for all we are going to need a much bigger oven." Mouse patted Dakey on the head and then followed Entropy's gaze. His gaze met the nearby star.  


	"The sun?" Entropy asked.  


	"Righty'o." 


	"You gotta be kidding!" Entropy said, looking at Mouse. "Not even Omicron can stand that kind of heat. Our shields won't take it and our life support won't either. We'd have to set the entire ship ablaze to do that. We need to find a way to get rid of them without losing any of our people, or this ship. I know my powers can kill them...but I'm not powerful enough to take out the entire ship population of those things. If we can find a way to amplify Griever's power, maybe I could, but with the technology losses we have now, it's not looking good."  


	"Well, at least you're sounding better than before." Mouse added. Entropy snarled, he glared daggers at the smaller man.  


	"What I'm doing is keeping my mind off the subject. Remind me again and it's your head."  	"O...of course...sir." Mouse stammered.


	"No, Mouse is right we have to go to the sun." Dakey explains to Entropy.  


	"Why do you say that?"  


	"Lil Flame said we have to."  


	Entropy laughed, "Look kid, I'm not gonna be taken advice from your little pet."  


	"I can repell the heat from us with my powers!"  


	"It's suicide."  


	"No we must!"  


	"I won't let you do it!"  


	"I don't wanna hurt you Mr. Entropy."  


	"There is no need for....ugh!" Entropy collapsed under Kyle's psi-blast.  


	"What did you do to him??" Mouse rose to demand.  


	"I just put him down for a little nap."  


	"Why"  


	"The kid sounds pretty confident, it sounds like his plan could work to me, plus it was your plan in the first place, you should be happy, now take us in."


	Everyone had gatherd as tight as possible around Dakey so he could protect them from the heat as Mouse set a course towards the sun.    





FAIA





	Grey Wolfe decided it was time to use his greatest powers. His crystal begins to glow. 	"Grey Wolfe," he says, "transform to....Were-Gabu!" He began to glow himself, growing and becoming humanoid.  


	"What the...?" UA asks.  


	Grey Wolfe rears back his head to yell, "Primal Roar!" As he swings his head forward, a huge blast of energy, in the shape of his head flies out and destroys a full fourth of the Vile troops. Grey reverts back to his natural shape.  


	"That was great, Grey!" Rydia says.  


	"Yes...but my abilities will take time to recover. Now I must rely on tooth and claw." The Tyger pounced on a Vile, fangs tearing its jugular.  


	Lark continued to fight, until a shock threw her foreward. She landed hard and spun around to see none other but her sister, standing above her. Naiea was there. 


	"Kid, we really gotta work something out with you." Naiea holds up her hand and more electric shocks surge through the Vile. Lark gets up. 


	"Back are we? Nice wings."  


	"They're more than nice." As another Vile went to grab Lark Lark spun qwuickly slashing through it with her sword. 


	"I'll go elsewhere." Naiea calmly walks past attacking Vile, sending shocks into as many as she could. She was naturally a fighter, and had lived and died for it. Now she was back.  





OMICRON





	Entropy groans, getting up silently and sneaking behind Kyle, suddenly whipping out the Griever and putting the activated blade to his throat from behind. 


	"I've been wanting to do this for quite some time, Kyle. But I'm not that bloodthirsty, not anymore. You forgot I'm immune to most psionics, but you caught me off guard. Mouse."  	"Y...yes, sir?"  


	"Call a security team, have them bring the mental dampeners. Take this bastard to the brig and don't let him out. Lock down all the data you can in cold storage, being that close to the sun will fry whatever useable computers we have left. As for you..." He looks down to Dakey. "You're a GUEST. On MY ship. All of the CFs are. I'm not gonna tolerate anyone, especially a kid with a penchant for pyromania, override my command. Do it again and you and the lizard get to join him. Understand?" 


	"Sir, that dampner is going to have to wait, the kid might have done something wrong but he is the only one who can protect us now, we are at the point of no return, we're caught in the sun's gravitational pull." Mouse scrambled into the mass of crewman where Dakey would try and protect him.  


	"Damn" Entropy glared at Dakey but his eyes were closed in concentration. 





	"It's getting hot!"  


	"Only ninety degrees or so." Mouse reported "without the kid the tempature around here would kill us."  


	Entropy wiped sweat from his forehead, "What about the space parasites?"  


	"It's working, over 75% have already been destroyed and they're fading rapidly, 83%" Mouse reported from his hand-held data reporter.  The ship groaned and began to shake violently 	"&*^% Mouse get us out of here!" Entropy barked.  


	"Sir only a minute more then the repair systems will be on-line and we can get propoltion back, 94%."  


	"We might not have that kind of time!" the main consol suddenly blew up in a storm of sparks.  


	"97%" 


	 "Turn us around!!!!" Entropy shook Mouse.  


	"100% sir." Mouse smiled "All space parasites destroyed, auto repair systems coming on-line and fixing propoltion." 


	 KABOOOM 


	Half the ship exploded and became debris in space 


	"Too late." Entropy said solemnly as the other half they were in tumbled into the sun.  





FAIA





	A warning blinked on the HUD in Tachyon's helmet. Armor integreity was at 75%. Most systems showed at least a 20% drop in performance. Power reserves were over half depleted.  A Vile's fist smashed into the three inch scientist, sending him flying. He swore under his breath as more red warning lights flashed. His turbine wings were now functioning at only forty percent capicity.  He activates a cybernet relay, switching from pulse bolts to plasma beams. Small cannons emerge from the tops of his gauntlets. He lets loose with tightly focused packets of super-heated energy, disintegrating a hole in a Vile's forehead.  


	Ganthet staggered under a blow from a Vile. His new sword cut off its hand quickly enough though. He remembered all the training he'd put this body through, adapting his fighting styles to it, working in its natural agility. A week or so dead and he was still doing well. He leaped, landing a kick on a Vile. Peak human strength was still human though, and he greatly wished he still had the super-strength of his old, crystalline body.  


	Grey Wolfe tore out a Vile's throat with his fangs, spitting out the vile tasting bits of flesh and blood. He leaped, dodging a punch. He'd been raised to protect his Clan from its enemies, but he'd never imagined he'd be fighting foes such as this.  


	Krakken called up the winds, drawing them away from the Vile. Several of the creatures passed out, sufficating.  UA used his physical prowess to subdue yet another Vile. Numerous gashes split his uniform and blood scars marked his flesh. 


	"I'm open to ideas people! We've never had to deal with this many Vile before..."  


	Rydia, looking slightly...faded.., stepped back behind Lark, Someone you know?" she asked, half panting from the exhertion as she looked after Naiea. "Ah Goddess..how much longer is this going to last?" she asked generally, trying not to sound too hopeless. She attempted another of her new powers, but nothing happened, "Uh oh.." 


	Lark looked to Zelda, then over to Naiea. "That's my. Sister. Older than me, but she's here I guess to join us." When she sees how Zelda's power didn't exactly work. She gets fairly enough worried. 


	"Didn't work?" She mutters, blinking.  





	"This sucks..." Deyja said from atop the guard tower, where he and the Daikini warrior had found themselves, Vile scaling the walls, coming ever closer to them.  


	"Shut up and blast them or something!" the Daikini said, knocking another vile off the tower with a blow to the head.  


	"Okay... how big a blast?"


	The Daikini blinked. "Um... get rid of all of 'em!"  


	"Okay!" Deyja fell silent, eyes closed, body tense. 


	"Wiasaial werio epaj wopowo!" He throws his arms up, the air about him moving faster, light pouring upward, swirling around him, charring the roof where it touches it. Suddenly, it disapears, replaced by a single small orb in his hand.  The Daikini stares at it as Deyja tosses it lightly in the air... he dives forward, tackling Deyja, and they both slide off the roof as the orb falls back down. The shingles fly off first as the orb touches them, tearing off and flying in all directions. Timbers shatter, and the guard tower explodes outward, the stone base blasting away where the tower sets on it, a huge volumn of land exploding skyward as the orb finally reaches the ground. All that's left is a crater...  The daikini pushed a timber aside, pulling Deyja out from under him and tossing him up onto the top of the pile, climbing out slowly himself. 


	"What were you thinking??"  


	"You said destroy them all!"  


	"Kid's got spunk," UA observed. "And power."  Tachyon darts between two Vile, letting them claw each other. 


	"Zelda, Deyja!" he calls out, "Try whipping up some kind of fire and ice storm. Anything exposed to two such temperature extremes should be erradicated. i.e., the Vile."  


	"And what about us?!" Krakken asks, ducking a claw swipe.  "That's where UA comes in. He can teleport us just out of range...." 


	"Who's Zelda?" was Deyja's response.   


	"Me?" Zelda pipped up, "I'm Zelda!" Then she turned back to Lark, "Really? Family.." she murmered, then winced a little, fatigue taking over. She struggled to stay upright and clutched at her clasp. She gasped at the feel..it wasn't right.. she looked at it, and stared. It was back to the old R superimposed over a Z instead of the CF symbol. She looked over at Tachyon, "I..don't think I can.." 


	"I'll work with the firebrand." Kaliana volunteered, ~If possible.~ she added, her powers didn't exactly seem to be the kind to work in conjunction with others. But, it was worth a shot. She caused two other Vile to explode and gave Deyja a look, "Interesting work, might want to aim more for the Vile next time.." she hoped the natives weren't *too* angry about the guard tower behing destroyed in the battle. Battle was battle, things to destroyed, that was the way of it. But, sometimes people didn't exactly understand that paticular facet of the glory..rough in the diamond....there was no true gem in war, only a illusion of one.  





ELSEWHERE





	~Failed~ was Entropy's last thought as the bright light engulfed them and then suddenly he was weightless and peering into nothingness. He couldn't feel his body. He couldn't feel anything, smell, hear...and all he could see was the empty nothingness of the white void.  Then in the distance, in the center of the white appeared the brown speck. 


	~Tala...?~ he asked desperately.  It was growing, rapidly it was growing piece by piece.  It rolled through the white void creating a perfect sphere, a giant ball that grew until it covered all the white.  Then that ball began to change, some of it stayed brown but some of it changed, all different colors, mostly green and blue.  Then the sphere began to swirl upward as new forms came from its surface, creatures formed there, all kinds of creatures, more then he had ever seen, or could even comprehend.  Then from the center of the creatures came the glowing green form, a queen of unsurpassed beauty.   In a green aura stood Queen Emerald Lightdale, surrounded by her many creatures.  


	She held her hands to him without saying a word.  He wanted to speak but he felt no mouth open, no face.  Eme's hands opened to him exposing the three gleaming crystals.  That's when his vision blurred or so he thought.  The world was being consumed in darkness, many of Eme's creatures collapsed, dead before him, as the darkness took the shape of the Vile.  Eme turned from Entropy and threw the Crystals.  As they sailed across the air, they formed lights; red, blue, and magenta and as they moved through the air they took their own form and they became the Crystal Fighters; Razis, Rydia, and Ultra Avenger.  Their light and the Vile's darkness collided but it would result in only a stalemate till the other Crystals began falling from the sky, creating more of their own forms; Anakin, Coda, Ganthet, Solara, Rupay, Pyro, Zarina, Tala, Krakken, Kisutsu, Zealen, Maia, Kyle, and even Entropy himself. 


	Together they vanquished the darkness from the land.  But before they could recover, new forms came from the heavens and struck the land and all the creatures fell dead and were sucked back into the ground and bit by bit the green and the blue and all the other colors disapeared.  And then the brown chipped away, piece by piece, exposing once again the white until there was only a speck left and then a brilliant flash of light.  


	Entropy bolted upright, sweat pouring down his face. He was on the ground with the others who were trying to pull themselves up. 


	"Mouse report, what happened??"  


	"We have moved back to our original position over the planet sir, and the ship has been repaired."  


	"How?"  


	"We must have blacked out sir, and then I suppose the auto repair unit finally came on and got the autopilot online and it got us out of there." Mouse shook his head.   "But for the whole ship to be repaired....we would have had to been out for days."  


	"I saw Crystalia and the Crystal Fighters and then it was destroyed." Entropy to shook his head at what he had seen, thinking aloud.  


	"A dream sir."  


	"Yeah..." Entropy went over to Kyle. "Teleport us to the planet, I want to get my feet on solid ground for a bit."  


	"You could at least say thanks." Kyle snorted.  


	"JUST DO IT!!!!!!!!!!!"  


	"Right." He sneered and then in a flash they were on the surface of Faia.  





	The rest of the CFs appeared in the middle of the fray along with the Omricron Hunter crew.  


	"Vile!?" Entropy asked.  


	"Yeah.  You never catch a break in the hero biz do ya, fearless leader?" UA quipped as he swung his fist through a Vile making it double back.  


	"I guess we are back up." Dakey said and torched a Vile with a basic fireball power. "Come on Rupay lets go help Zellie!"  


	And so the battle was joined. CFs old and new set into the vile with all they were worth.  Deyja, Dakey, and Pyro let loose with great blasts of flame.  Entropy, Lark, and Ganthet cut down enemies with their swords.  Kyle and Rupay made mush of Vile's minds with their telepathy.  Kaliana released controlled super novas, punctuated by Dr. Tachyon's pulse bolts.  Krakken let loose with the winds, blowing over the Vile into the paths of the various beam-slingers.  UA and Grey Wolfe relied soley on physical might.  Zelda/Rydia froze yet another Vile, shattering it with a snowball.  And the new warriors, Lark's sister and Laina held up their end of the fight.  The native warriors were no slouches either, fighting along side these outlanders to defend their world. It looked like they were going to win.  


	They fought for a bit, but the moment the Vile fell back, the Faiain soldiers dropped their assumed peace with the visitors, turning their swords on them instead. The Daikini was their first target, the bitter enemy of their race, all Daikini must die...  Deyja blasted them to smithereans. He stared down at his hand for a moment, not remembering the spell he had cast... his gaze shifted to the remains of the Faiains, to the Daikini standing in the middle of the charred circle...  	"Hey, thanks kid!" the man yelled, suddenly flipping the Vile that came at him from behind over himself, driving his sword through its chest.


	Naiea sighs, as more of the Vile surround her. "Well, okay.." She makes a bag appear in front of her, a sheild protecting her so she can go through her choices. She grabs a rocket launcher, and her ammo. The bag and sheild vanish and she opens fire upon the vile. Lark glances back at this sight. She almost stopped herself from fighting, but shook off the odd feeling that had come over her. Glittery flames begin to fill her own natural power, and give her more strength while she fights off the enemies.  


	Laina sighed as more Vile seemed to appear, or perhaps she was just seeing the same ones over and over again.  She idily hacked into one, looking at the others fighting, now amongst their own kind. Or well, perhaps the enemies of their race. That, at least.. she could understand.. having been guilty of doing the same.  After pulling her sword from the Vile's stomach, she made her way over to the one with the ice.


	"Who here has the strongest killing powers? I can amp them enough to get rid of the rest of what we're fighting."  She awaited an answer, idily eying the rest of the fighters.  


	Pyro grinned, feeling like himself once again. Reaching for his belt, he grabbed a handful of vials and threw them at the oncomming horde of Faians. A sudden green explosion left the horde a pile of vile goo. He pulled a rail fun rifle off his back and started launching metal shards into Vile.  


	"So, now what do we do?" Pyro asked as he blew a Vile in half at close range, "I mean this is fun and all, but I only got so much ammo."


	Naiea looks at Pyro. "I have ammo. Endless supply, since most of it's as eternal as me." She smirks at her sister. Lark glares. "But since you could be offically considered my enemy.." Lark was practically ready to spit bullets at her own sister 


	Entropy twirled the Griever over his head, the blade glowing with dark energies. 20 vile at the very least surrounded him, all brandishing some kind of weapon.  


	"Damn you all....Why do you always have to start something? WHY?!" He stalks ahead a step, and the Vile visibly look shaken. 


	"GRIEVER!" The sword hums. 


	"....Eradicate." He swung the blade down suddenly, in a wide arc, sending out a wave of pure death as Vile suddenly were unmade as it swept across their ranks. Entropy held his position, the griever hovering above him as the energy flowed from it. A moment later, it fell, seamlessly, into his grip.  


	"...Never mind." Laina said quietly as Entropy calmly took aim at a pair of fleeing vile, firing off two blasts of death that hit them squarely in the back. "I think I can guess."  


	Deyja watched Entropy for a moment... Then suddenly he shouted again. He did that a lot. Another one of the orbs that had destroyed the guard tower appeared in his hands, and he tossed it towards the Daikini, who hit it with his sword, knocking it across the feild into the backranks of the Vile, where it left a crater. 


	Dakey stomped the ground with his right foot.  It collapsed downward then pushed back up, propeling him into the air. Dakey tightened his arc so he fell back to the nearest Vile and stomped down on his face. Dakey hit the ground in a crouch then swung his fist back up in between the Vile's legs, it was unsure if Vile had such equipment to be sensitive there, but it doubled over none the less and Dakey propelled himself back up giving the Vile a savage uppercut that caused green saliva to fly from its mouth as it was knocked cold. Dakey gingerly jumped from the Vile's head to his next victim.  


	"Dakey Flaming Missle!!!" His body jolted forward, arrow-like, he appeared to be a flaming bullet, he led his foot straight through another Vile that shatterd from the on-slaught.  


	Laina goes over to Entropy, nearly falling over in shock when she sees him close up. However, she hides it well.  


	"Master.."  He looks at her, and she doesn't give him time to say anything.  "Allow me to help you, and we can rid ourselves of this.. problem. I just need you to focus your blade on those that are not a part of the team. I will guide it, so we do not kill the innocents. Will you allow me?"  She brushes back a lock of raven hued hair, for a moment looking so like someone else, as she awaits his answer. If he doesn't wish to, she'll just try another spell.. although she has no idea how well that will work.   


	"Pyro.." Zelda said urgently, "Aren't we um..supposed to be attacking the *Vile*? These other people..don't seem too bad.." She winced back a little as Kaliana bumped into her, taking out another Vile.  


	"They @#$!#$in' attacked us first." was Pyro's response.


	Zelda nodded, then slid her hand into the pouch containing her Crystal and frowned even more darkly, it's pulse was weak. She hadn't wanted to stress it and so had detransformed. It was hard relying just on her magic and a few things the others had taught her, but she managed to keep from recieving any mortal wounds. She was a little regretful that she couldn't do more to help...and the Vile just seemed to keep coming...even now.. 


	She jumped back, startled as a group of five or so Vile were engulfed in flame. She turned toward the source, an incredulous look on her face.


	"DAKEY?!?!" Not far away was Rupay as well.  "What on earth are you *doing* here??" Sure, they needed the help but...what about the ship?? She gasped and blanched, had they lost Omicron??? Had Kyle teleported them here as a last resort???  


	"OH, ZELLIE!!!!!" Dakey jumped into her arms.  


	"Glad to see you to!" she smiled.  


	"Lil Flame and I saved the ship Zellie, it was so exciting!!"  


	"Really? That's wonderful!  Good job Dakey!!" she hugged him. 


	"Now, be careful these things are dangerous."  


	"The monsters are mean." Rupay said, she was now standing beside Dakey and Zelda.  	"Yep, we have to stop them from hurting these people."  


	"But why are the people hurting each other Zellie?" Rupay asked.  


	"Yeah, why ain't they helping each other?" 


	Zelda just shook her head sadly.


	*OOF* Pyro gasped as he got punched in the guts by a Vile. Pyro grimaced, realizing immediately that a few ribs were busted. He opened the computer console on the top of his hand and punched a few buttons. Grabbing his Rail Gun he blew the Vile's head off. Suddenly a blast of fire blew away an advancing line of Vile, a mighty roar followed and Pyro turned to see a 27 foot tall metal dragon. 


	"LINE!" Pyro yelled as a cable extended from the dragon's head. He grabbed it and was pulled up. He climbed through a hatch and into the control room. "Time to show them what the DragonStar MK 3 can do.." Grabbing the control array, he lifted the DragonStar3 into the air.  Wings outstreached as it climbed several hundred feet, then swooped down and buzzed the vile at a mere 12 feet, the force of the air knocking everyone in its path over, "Oh this is gonna be fun." 


	Sword clashes against sword as Ganthet battles with a Faian soldier.  


	"Why are you doing this?" he grunts, "You were fighting with us against the Vile. They're a threat, we're not." 


	"Simply." the Faiain warrior said. "You are not Faiain, you must die!" 


	Ganthet's precognitive powers give him just a second's glance into the future, telling him to duck a sword swipe. With his own blade, the sword Iam had called Purity, he leaves a large gash in the warriors stomach.  Amazing, dead for little more than a few weeks, and he was out of sync with this body. It had taken him so long to fully get used to it to begin with... His balance was still slightly off, throwing off his fighting style.  


	Grey Wolfe's powers were beginning to recharge. His Howling Blaster tore through a Vile, leaving only a scorched carcass behind. A Vile slammed into him, sending the Tyger tumbling to the ground.  Tachyon stared a Vile straight in its eyes and fired his pulse bolts. A small warning light flashed in his HUD. His power reserves were mostly depleted. Had he been fighting for this long...? 


	Laina looked at the sword, not wanting to touch it, but since everything was marked.. hopefully she wouldn't have to.  She tapped her choker slightly, and a small stone fell from it. Laina eyed it carefully, then nodded.  


	"Here, place this onto the blade. Then whatever command.. you give for it to kill.. it will do so. They will all die. It's your blade, I cannot command it."  She frowned at him thoughtfully, noticing that he seemed tense.  


	"Everyone that isn't targerted will be safe.. so will your.. Griever? I'll make sure of that."  Perhaps that was what was bothering him. 


	"Racism and genophobia...okay, time for me to agree that this place really *is* backwards and backwater..." Zelda grumbled, with a glare at the warrior. This battle had better end soon, she was getting low on energy, not fainting-low just yet, but all too soon...And now with the kids to protect... She smiled slightly as together, Dakey and Rupay took out a dozen Vile, children or not, they didn't need as much protection as she'd like to think. 


	"You WILL die!" The Faian shouted, launching himself at the trio. This time, Zelda reacted before the two younger CFs.


	"Nox An Flam Uus" she chanted, swaying slightly as she attempted to stay standing while pulling some of the spirit of the world around her into the spell, as well as energy from within herself. She raised her arms and aimed the spell at the Faiain. There was a whoosing sound and the ground beneath him first liquified, then hardened. The solidity reached up and grabbed at him, sealing him to the ground. She staggered, cursing herself for being stupid enough to cast a spell she would also have to maintain. If she let go of it, it would slowly melt away, keeping him in place for 30 or 60 seconds, but after that...  


	Kaliana gave Zelda a disdainful look, practically hiding behind children? What *were* those two kids doing in the midst of this battle anyway?? Well, the others nearby looked like they could protect the three so she didn't bother going over. Instead, she watched curiously, out of the corner of her eye, the two people with the sword..Griever they called it. Interesting technique. A bit...old fashioned...but then, so was this weird magic stuff. Sure, they had *some* things like that at home...but...a battle... Not that she had ever participated in a real one. The weapons were different at home. She shrugged, taking down some more Vile in the meantime with various combinations of punches, kicks, etc, not that she was any more used to her own "power" of this Crystal. She wasn't even all that comfortable using it, though, it sufficed if she had need. 


	Pyro felt the Dragonstar shake. "We can't last long out here, we need to get somewhere safe!" Pyro pulled a lever and a wall of fire seperated the advancing hordes and the CFs, "We got a minute or 2 to think, make it good, the second this thing overheats it'll come down." 


	"Rupay, I need help!" Dakey exclaimed.


	"I'll try Dakey." She said quietly and took his hand. She seemed to have gained some strength, though, she still was sickly-looking.


	Kaliana glared at the CFs getting ready to leave on the Dragonstar, she should have known. She wanted to finish off the Vile..there weren't all *that* many there..or...well...maybe there were, but *still*...  


	"Rupay..Dakey..." Zelda asked, indicating Pyro. She kept in a sigh of relief, they *would* survive. Of course they would. Though, every time she found it harder and harder to convince herself of that. Almost every time someone *wouldn't* survive. She kept in a sigh only for the sake of the kids. She didn't want to put this on their shoulders. They deserved free long lives without any touch of death.


	Pyro fought to keep the fire generator under control, the temprature was getting too high. 	"Hurry up and get in here, if we're leaving, we gotta do it now, we got maybe 30 seconds!" Pyro yelled, focusing his attention on the wall, trying to keep the gaps in it covered in laser fire, he knew it wouldn't last 30 seconds, and he was right.  


	"OVERHEAT OVERHEAT SHUT DOWN" His control screen flared as the fire coming from the DragonStar's "mouth" stopped. The angry hordes, charged towards the mech and the people trying to board. Pyro scrambled to shoot at the oncoming forces but could only fell a small amount. He grabbed the intercom and yelled, "PREPARE FOR BOARDING!!!" 


	The battered CFs continued to fight off the Vile. There were still a good many but their numbers had depleted.  


	"STOP!!!" the yell was directed straight into thier heads.  


	"Wizzrobe?" Zelda asked as she saw him hovering about ten or so feet over the battle, she grabs Dakey and Rupay remembering what he had done to them in their last encounter.  


	"I thought my brother killed that guy!" Entropy yelled.  


	"Apparently not, I guess I will have the honors." Pyro turns his fire cannon towards the dark wizard and blasts him 


	"Die (*&^^&%%$!!!!"  The fire passes right through him.  


	"No good." UA tells Pyro. "It's some kind of projection."  


	"&*(^$#!!"  


	"What do you want?" Entropy asks.  


	"I have ordered my Vile to retreat, you have interfered in my plans, but that was only because you suprised us.  Next time will be different. For now, we have found the perfect environment.  The violent war and hatred between the two dominating species of this world creates enough Chaos energy to keep the Vile forces coming for eternity!  I will be at their head, their master, ruler of all universes, I, Wizzrobe!  Goodbye do-gooders!"  His projected image vanished and the Vile had left.  


	"Come on." Entropy said. "UA, Kyle, take us back to the ship we need to heal our wounds and rest our bodies."  


	"Wait." Dr. Tachyon said. "Don't forget Kaliana and Deyja, they are Crystal Fighters too."  	"Is that right?  Well, welcome to our ranks.  It's always good to see new CFs, especially if the Vile have once again become a force to be reckoned with.  If you wish to join us on our ship you are welcome, you too Laina."  The three of them nod and Entropy motions to UA and Kyle who teleport them back to the Omricron.  





*CLICK*  


	Captain's Log Stardate...  


	No, just kidding.  UA has passed his recorder onto me.  A recorder in which he has kept a log of the Crystal Fighters adventures thus far.  My first time as leader has been a doozy.  We found the Omicron, my old Hunter ship. The ship was infected with parasites and the Avenger was destroyed--possibly Eme with it. We were to save the Omricron by using the sun to kill the parasites, but I could have sworn we went hurtling into the damned thing and I saw the birth and death of Crystallia, maybe it was just a dream or maybe some kind of illusion produced by Wizzrobe.  We discovered the old wizard still kicking on this planet Faia, I can only wonder what happened to my brother Richtor.  


	But, that's the least of my worries.  The Vile have collected enough Chaos energy to become physical beings again. I guess we're stuck here till the matter is resolved, we will resume our search for Jerium Prime as soon as possible. Pyro is trying to repair the Omricron and I agreed to let him alter it's design, to be a duplicate of his old DragonStar ship.  We have been granted five new members, possibly because of the Vile's resurgance--CF seems to work in that way.  But, none of them can replace Eme or my true love, Tala, she is gone....missing. I saw myself kill her but it can't be true, there is NO WAY!  It has to be an illusion..whether from Wizzrobe or some other adversary...and when I find him, Griever will be stained with his blood!  *CLICK*  





*Literally translated, means 'Die member enemy'. Theres no word for 'of' in Faiain





