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Pyro and the others were sitting around a disc that Pyro found in the DragonStar. On it is was an inscription in some alien language. 


"You called it Destiny?" Zelda asked, looking a bit more spaced out then usual. 


"Destiny's Child. A starship that is large enough to keep a planet's populance in it." Pyro said as he looked carefully at the inscription. 


"You also said it's a myth," Entropy grumbled. "So why are you telling us all this?" 


"It WAS a myth . . . but the ship really exists. I'm sure that if we travel to the location on this disc, we'll find it." 


"You want us to travel across the galaxy to pursue a myth?" 


"About right . . . but I got a feeling. It is said this ship is the opposite of a Dyson's Sphere- instead of building the planet around something, the ship was built around a planet. A small one, but a planet none the less." 


"A PLANET INSIDE A SHIP?!" 


"Yes, and according to the legend, this planet, the ship and the entire area around it has been abandoned for centuries. The entire race decided to leave for some unknown reason." 


"You're saying . . .?" 


"Simply put, a new planet, a new base of operations, and most importantly, a new home." "Incredible." 


"I agree, that's why I'm making this volunteer only. If you don't want to go, don't come. I'm going for sure, after all I've just finished a ship that will take us there faster than this ship can. It's got room for all of us, but as I said it's up to you . . . If you're coming, you got 12 hours to get ready to go- otherwise, see ya when I get back." 


Pyro concluded and walked out to get ready. 


Dr. Tachyon, the three-inch scientist from the Micro-World, nodded his agreement. His features were hidden behind the helmet of his emerald armor and conveyed few expressions. Then he removed it, showing his relatively human face. Tachyon (now 'Doc' to most of the CFs) said, "It's an excellent plan, Pyro, though some would argue that we're quite comfortable on the Omnicron. Still, it's a chance for exploration. I'm in." 


The wolf-like Tyger, Grey Wolfe, absently scratched behind his ear with his rear leg. "Why not?" he asked. "I was getting bored anyway." 


Ganthet, recently returned from the dead and still in Gena's body, was typically dark and depressing in his mood. He'd exchanged the golden armor provided by Iam for a skin-tight, dark-blue security uniform with white gloves and boots. His new sword was in its sheath, slung over his back. "I'll come," he said, his voice neutral. He was thinking back to an incident in the workout room . . . 


He'd been working out, gymnastics and sword practice, pushing this form he was forced to wear to its limits. He'd noticed one problem though. Whenever he practiced, most of the off-duty crewmen would congregate in the gym too. He knew they were watching him, unaware of whose mind was inside the body. He willfully admitted, that by human or elf standards Gena's body was attractive, beautiful even. But the attention was unwanted and even slightly embarassing. Finally, he'd stormed out. Krakken had been outside, and was smiling. 


"Problem, ma'am?" he'd asked. Ganthet shot him a look that could melt steel. Krakken had continued, "I think it's frightfully rude of them to treat a nice young woman such as you like that." Ganthet had been close to breaking the blue-skinned CF in half. "Then again, some women just attract that sort of atten- AUGH!" 


With that, Ganthet had Krakken pinned to the ground, coming close to breaking his shoulders. "Understand this, Krakken," he'd said. "I am Ganthet under all this. This role was forced upon me. I have problems you don't even want to KNOW about. Mock me again, and my retribution will be swift." Krakken had quickly retreated. 


"I'll come," Ganthet repeated. 


"Anything to get out of this metal monstrosity . . ." the Daikini (whose name had been discovered to be Landerclycil) said. He still wore his military uniform, simply because none of the CFs' could fit his strange porportions. 


"I'll go too." Deyja said. He'd been insisting since they got on the Omicron that he hadn't always been a kid, but no one would believe that he was really over two hundred years old. He didn't remember very much of it himself. 


Entropy was brooding. He'd been doing that a lot lately, trying to keep his mind off of Tala. He didn't know why, but he just couldn't let this one go as easy. It was almost like . . . almost like she was alive somewhere waiting for him . . . but he wasn't that thick. She was dead, that's all there was to it. Fight. That's what his mind commanded. He had to fight off those memories for the time being. So what could he do but fight? 


"All right. I'm convinced." he half-growled. The other CFs looked startled- after all, he hadn't said much since the Omicron was scuttled. "I'll go." He walked off, turning back towards the stool where he had been sitting. "Griever. Come." The sword floated up and shot into his hands, and he quickly re-sheathed it before he kept going. 


Laina was walking around, always amazed at the new things she was seeing here everyday. Nothing like this was on her home world. What stories she would have for the ones back home- if she ever got home. When, not if, she mentally told herself as she rounded a corner without looking, and collided with somebody. She stumbled back, finally looking up, and gulped. "I'm sorry." Laina began to backpedal . . . for some reason, he didn't like her. And it was strangely ironic, she was the one that needed his help. 


Pyro had been working on their transport, KrazyFox (though he still couldn't figure out where he got that name from), for nearly an hour, and the jet-like ship was almost ready to launch. All he had to do was test the jump engines and load the Dragonstar. He was about to test the engines when a chime sounded from his computer. Walking over to it, he noticed a window reading "TRANSLATION COMPLETE." He sat down and brought up the translation, 


"It's more awesome then I thought- the planet inside can be reshaped to any model; advanced terraforming. This thing wasn't just an exploration ship, it was flying star colony! We could make a new earth, or just maybe . . . it's possible! I'll tell the others when we're ready to leave." 


For once in his life it seemed that one of his crazy ideas would have a favorable outcome. Needless to say, he was proud of himself. 


"What's earth?" Deyja asked, trying to look over his shoulder at the screen. He'd begun to wish he had stayed on Faia more and more lately . . . not that it wasn't okay here. It was just that, since they had passed beyond the asteroid belt on the outbound journey, he had been unable to cast a single spell. The power has simply vanished from him- no matter how precisely he spoke the words, nothing would happen. And this crystal was a mystery to him, it just pulsed slowly with its strange inner light. 


He had been given clothing that had been Dakey's, and it was just a tiny bit too big. Still ill at ease without a sky above him, he thought the ship has triggered the nightmares- they had been coming more and more often lately. Something told him they were his own memories, but something else told him he couldn't possibly have lived them. 


You're eight, his body told him. A mere babe by your race's standards. You have never been anything more. 


But he knew almost every spell ever cast by a Faian, and could recite them, perfectly, on a whim. No one could amass that much knowledge in just eight years. You're old, his subconscious told him. Very old, his dreams told him. But that just couldn't click, and he felt trapped. He had memories of emotions he couldn't imagine now, memories of being a tall, strong warrior. And as each day passed, they clouded more, slowly convincing him they were all dreams. But still, he knew something wasn't right, deep down. He knew there was something he was supposed to feel, but couldn't, because a child couldn't. 


Doctor Tachyon flew out from the underside of the KrazyFox. His boot jets flamed and slowly dwindled as he came to rest of Pyro's shoulder. "Welding's done," the three-inch, armored CF said. "I tell you, Pyro, you're an engineering genius. I doubt I could've done better." 


"Advanced Aircraft is my specialty. Well, that and blowing stuff up." Pyro grinned. "Check this out to see if I figured it right- this is a computer model I've pieced togeather from various relics." Pyro typed a code into the comptuer and a 3D holograph appeared, a ship almost resembling a mace appeared on the screen. 


"I nicknamed it The Mace for obvious reasons. Protuding from the Macehead is a weapons array- mostly defense, but also capable of planetary bombardment. The mace's handle is an advanced engine pylon, possibly capable of warp jumps. I think the planet is encased in here, where the head meets the pylon. The missing section of the head, roughly 1/3 the size of the total mass, is a huge landing and repair bay . . . I think. Technically, it could be a planet-destroying gun; that part is a bit unclear. . . hell, it could be both. If this is really abandoned, and still working, we could have the most powerful ship in several universes . . . and a new home." 


Deyja blinked at the . . . thing. "It looks like a drunk blarble beast." he said. "And you haven't answered my question yet!" 


Zelda stepped in to answer the question- a lot simpler than trying to understand Pyro's technical jargon.


"Earth . . . well . . . I think it's this planet.UA was from it . . . and . . .Coda." she said with a little catch in her voice. "But those were alternate earths- different dimensions and all. Umm . . . actually, that's about all I know." She gave him a sheepish grin, "Sorry." 


Tachyon studied the image with interest. "Sounds reasonable," he said. "It worries me, though . . . who'd build such a thing? And more importantly, are they still around? What will they think of us, if we take it? But when did I ever let those kind of questions get in my way? I tested an experimental suit of armor that's left me in a world of giants. Not that I really mind of course, but . . . oh. Rambling again, aren't I?" . 


Pyro looked at the screen again "Here's what I've figured out: the race that built this is long gone, dispersed across the universe. The people who built this ship had a serious territorial problem- they wanted to colonize a new world, 'cause their old one was getting full, but they didn't want to leave their old one so far away. The old world also had the minor problem of falling apart, so in a attempt to solve all the problems at once, they built this ship AROUND the planet. Sort of a reverse Dyson's Sphere. They surrounded the planet with holograms so most people would never know the difference and installed the necessary devices to keep the planet together . . . why they left is unknown, but one thing's for sure: if Destiny wasn't vacant, we'd know it. It's got the firepower to dominate the universe . . . and then some." 


Deyja blinked at the totally unhelpful answer. "Uh . . . okay . . ." 


"Uhh . . . maybe Pyro had better expl--" Zelda started, then stopped when she saw the two men immersed in scientific conversation, "Or . . . well . . . maybe UA isn't busy now?" 


She stopped talking for a moment to listen to what they were saying, and to try to decipher it. "Where is it we're supposed to find this thing? It sounds . . . interesting . . . " she trailed off, not quite sure what she thought of it. 


Pyro looked at the abnormally confused look on Zel's face and tried not to laugh. It was easier, now that he was used to her lack of understanding. 


"Let me put it in layman's terms: We can make the planet in the ship a exact duplicate of ANY planet . . . do you get the idea here, like, replacing a planet that went boom?" Pyro waited for the concept to sink in. 


"Crystalia," a voice from the door said. Ganthet. "But now that Eme's gone . . . it just seems to be a little less of a dream. We've no way of contacting those who lived there anymore." 


"If you'll pardon my ignorance," Tachyon said, "But what was Crystalia?" 


"We can make it Faia??" Deyja just stood there, staring at him. 


Zelda gasped. "Cry--Crystalia . . . ah Goddess . . . that's right . . . Eme . . . " She stood stock still, shocked. "Crystalia . . ." 


Could it really be possible? But . . . it would never be that same place . . . still . . . Eme's people . . . could come back. She cringed. Her people didn't know. Her people didn't know that she was gone. "Ah Goddess . . ." she repeated, shuddering. Who would tell them? 


Pyro went to his cabin to relax. On his desk was a pile of information about Destiny. He sat down and started reading. 


"You know that you have no clue what waits for you there." 


Pyro grabbed a small pistol he had taped under his desk and pointed it towards the voice. "GOD, How many times do I have to tell you not to do that!" Pyro yelled, after all he nearly blew Stormseeker's head off. 


"Yeah well, anyway. Destiny is more then you realize." 


"I know what she can do, Kevin, that's why I'm chasing it halfway across the galaxy." 


"But you don't know. The technology is even beyond your comprehension, the terraforming equipment not quite as simple as you think." 


"I know what I'm doing. This is our best chance to do several things, including destroy the Vile once and for all." 


"Just remember, I may not be here to help fix things if you screw them up." 


With that, he vanished. 


"I'm sure I know what's ahead . . . I've studied this too long not to know." 


"Dakey, go get Rupay. We're going back to the DragonStar." Zelda said to Dakey, who was playing with a small Faian child. Rupay was inside the play hut grabbing a snack. 


UA was still putting the final touches on their ground base down on Faia, and it was coming along nicely. He had more then half the CFs helping, and thank goddess, or they would have all been trapped within the DragonStar and Ariah's terrifying games. But all that was over, and the Vile had barely made a peep since, allowing them to get some much needed rest. 


"Do we have tea?" Dakey asked. 


"Yes come on, we're getting in UA's way down here. Plus, it'll be nice back in your own bed again." 


Dakey sighed. "I guess," he said, then left to get Rupay. 


Zelda could sense something was wrong with Dakey. He had seemed a bit stressed, and he had avoided all opportunities to go back to the ship ever since Ariah's attack on them. She wanted to help him, but he seemed unwilling to tell her what was wrong. If she could get him on DragonStar, maybe she could find out what was bothering him. 


There came the unmistakable sound of trumpets, and when they looked outside, they found the remains of the Faian royal army in a neat column, only a hundred strong, waiting for them. The Daikini had fared worse, and there was only one survivor from their army, Lander, whom the CFs had met already, seeing as he was one of them. "Show yourselves, Aushliuns!" A rather commanding voice called. "We bring you thanks and a request!" 


After connecting the engines to the KrazyFox, Pyro locked onto the hull to rest a second. He walked over to the airlock and got in. Removing the EVA suit he walked over to the control room. "Computer, start sublight engines." 


The ship shuttered and started moving. "Thank god." Pyro said to himself. He moved the Fox over the DragonStar. "Commence docking." The ship slowly moved into the DragonStar, which had rounded to docking posision, making it look more like a fish then a dragon. The ship shook with a resounding thud, noting the docking clamps' connection, a small message appeared on his screen, "DOCKING COMPLETE." 


"Computer, open docking hatch." A hiss sounded and the door opened, Pyro walked over to the door. "You guys can come and see the ship's insides now!"


"Nice." Entropy replied simply as he walked in. He started walking, turning back to Pyro as he reached the hallway. "Which way's the bridge?" Pyro pointed. 


"Thataway. But don't touch anything, I still have some of this stuff to calibrate." 


"Fine." Entropy replied, nodding and walking slowly down the hallway. 


Tachyon looked at the ship, amazed not only at it, but at the size. And now they were going to find a planet-sized ship. It drove home just how small he was in this world. 


Ganthet finished putting his weapons together. Sword, blaster, throwing knives, grenades, graphle/taser, photonic shield. He barely had any powers. Minor psychic abilities and his warrior's training. These would give him an edge. "Once more, Pyro, your technical skills amazes me," he said. 


Grey Wolfe's tail twitched back and forth, swatting away flies. He'd be glad to get off this world. The natives treated him like a dog. Absentmindedly, his tongue hung out of his mouth as he panted. 


Deyja absently reached over and petted Grey Wolfe as he walked on board. He'd had a canine once, named Squatter. He hadn't named it. 


Dakey clutched Zelda's hand tightly as they walked in. He screwed up his eyes as they entered, and Zelda didn't know if it was just her imagination . . . she might have felt him shiver slightly. What's wrong with Dakey? Zelda asked herself as they prepared to take off. Has this lifestyle finally caught up to him?


Zelda looked around the ship. It was- different- yet it was still another ship. She frowned slightly. Something was definitely wrong with Dakey. "Are you all right?" she asked, a little bluntly maybe. Well, she didn't have time to be more subtle, or try to find it out another way. As soon as they took off, that field . . . she shuddered . . . would be in effect again and she wouldn't be able to sense him anymore.


"Systems check out, an hour ahead of plan too." Pyro grinned, sometimes he amazed himself as well as everyone else. "Warming up drives." He watched the gauges as he grabbed the microphone that was connected to the PA. "Everyone find someplace to sit down and strap in, the initial jump is a little . . . violent." He steered the ship away from the planet below. When the sensors told him that he was clear, he hit the button to activate the drives. The ship lurched hard and shot forward like it had been sent by slingshot. The outerview screen changed multiple colors as his speed indicator showed him the jump drive had worked. 


"YAHOO!" 


He grabbed the mike again. "ETA is 3 hours. Get some rest, eat some food and get ready for some action." 


Dakey looked at Zelda, then to Rupay. He didn't want to worry her, so he simply responded "I'm fine, Zelda" 


He didn't even call me Zellie, Zelda thought to herself. 


"Hey, Zellie!" Deyja shouted from behind her. "We left Lander on the planet . . ." 


"A number of us are staying behind, kid," Ganthet said. "We've still got obligations to the planet, but we need to do this too." 


Grey Wolfe sat in the middle of the floor, chewing on a bone. He had to admit, the food replicators made a good meal. 


Tachyon had plugged his helmet link into the computer and was listening to some earth music. Pyro, he decided, had interesting tastes. 


"Hey, Deyja!" Zelda called, relief evident in her voice.. She didn't exactly want to take her mind off Dakey's problem, but she might need some time to try and sort it all out. She glanced over at Grey Wolfe, abruptly remembering Pyro's message over the public announcement speaker. "We'd better find someplace secure . . .' 


"Can we get up yet?" Deyja asked the room in general. He hated the crash netting. He was strapped into a flight couch, with thick mesh pulled over him in addition to the belts. 


"Probably not." Zelda said worriedly, looking to one of the other, more technical, CFs. "Can we?" she asked, a bit hopefully. 


Dakey, she thought, looking at the other CF. He was staring off morbidly into space. That just wasn't right. He was usually so . . . happy . . . or at least more energetic! With the younger three, Zelda didn't exactly count as a CF kid anymore, though on her homeworld she would have. Maybe one of the others could talk to him- reach him from his level.. "Rupay? 


"She's asleep." Deyja said, unbuckling himself and pushing the netting away, not caring whether he was allowed to or not. He rushed to the nearest viewport. "Are we in space now?!" 


Pyro finshed stablizing the jump drives, then hit the "all clear" button. Checking his calculations again, he set everything aside. Now he had time to rest for a bit. Pyro leaned back in his chair and nodded off. 


Suddenly, Pyro awoke with a start when a light appeared on the panel and a tone sounded. 


"Jump systems shutting down. We're here." 


Pyro grabbed the PA, "Everyone to observation deck. We're there" He quickly initiated drive shut down. The flashing colors gave way to a more spectacular sight . . . 


"Destiny. IT EXISTS!" 


They could see the odd mace-like structure filling their entire view.


"And it's bigger then I thought," he commented as he turned off the sublight drives and climbed the ladder to the observation deck. He'd wait for the others to arrive, then figure out a plan to board the monster ship.


"Great Rann," came the electronicaLly amplified voice of Dr. Tachyon. "That is a big piece o' machinery. What do the records say about security measures?" 


Ganthet and Grey Wolfe joined them on the bridge, both equally amazed at the size of the mace-shaped ship . . . 


"Wow . . ." Zelda commented softly as she stared out the viewport with the others. "It's . . ." but she couldn't think of a word to describe it. Well, a word other than 'really REALLY big.' And the shape- she frowned slightly through her awe. It looked a bit . . . evil. The whole mace idea . . . she didn't want to judge it too fast though. After all, the thing could be theirs- and Crystalia's- salvation. She admonished herself for attempting to judge it by its appearence. It was probably necessary to the way the systems functioned, anyway. She shrugged and helped Dakey up to get a better view- for some reason, instead of complaining about it and asking to be picked up, he had hung back from the group. 


"It's ugly." was all Deyja had to say about it. 


Rupay slowly came to stand by Dakey. She gingerly took his hand and squeezed it lightly. She knew something was wrong. She knew Dakey knew she knew. Rupay could easily find out what it was, just by looking into his mind. She was sure Dakey knew that as well. The psychic hoped he realized she was leaving him his privacy, secretly wishing he would confide in her. 


"What does it look like?" she asked quietly.


Dakey didn't say anything to Rupay, he only squeezed back. 


Entropy moved across the hold, fencing with imaginary opponent. He was ignorant to everything around him but the fight. Launching into an impressive acrobatic display with the Griever, he ending by slamming his hands down onto the floor, launching up in a corkscrew kick and slicing as he flipped over his invisible enemy. 


"Ah-" 


Entropy whipped around, the tip of the Griever at the newcomer's throat. It was . . .the mockery. That new girl, the one who looked . . . acted . . . just like Tala. In every respect, she was a perfect match. He fought hard not to drive the sword through her neck. 


"I- I'm sorry." she stammered. "Th-the others are all on the bridge . . . we've arrived at that ship that your friend was talking about." she swallowed, her throat just touching the tip of the blade. 


Entropy relaxed, sheathing the Griever and starting to walk down the hallway. She followed along behind him, giving a nervous glance every once in a while. 


"What is it?" he said, irritated. 


"Ah- I- I was just wondering . . . " 


"Yes?" he snapped, more impatient than ever. 


"Why . . . why is it you're so angry?" she hesitated again. "You . . . you just seem really angry about something . . ." 


Entropy stopped walking, clenching his fists. Laina turned, looking to him with eyes regretting she'd asked. "You wanna know why?" Entropy growled, reaching into his pocket. "THIS is why!" 


He took her hand and slammed a ring down into it. "That was for Tala. As soon as we got to Crystalia . . . I would've given it to her. And everything would have been perfect, I could finally be HAPPY for the first time in my goddamn life. And of course, that can't happen now. She's dead, and I killed her. I made the wrong reflex and I ran her through."


Entropy snatched the ring from her hand, pocketing it again. 


"It's got no hand to adorn now. Then YOU had to show up." he snarled, looking right at her with hate in his eyes. "You, who made a mockery of what I'd gone through. You, who look and act and feel exactly like her, and disgrace her memory. You, dammit, who acts as a living symbol of every time I've ever failed!" 


She shrank from him, fear evident in everything about her. 


"I'll tell you right now, it's extremely hard for me not to KILL you. But I'm not that kind of person. Not anymore. Tala helped me keep that, and I swear on her memory I'm never gonna let that side of me get control again. That answer your question well enough?!" he snapped. His eyes seemed to bore into her. 


"Once we land, I want everyone to stay inside this ship." Pyro said as he brought up a holographic map of the ship. "I'll get to the control room and try to get things figured out. When I give you the 'all clear,' I want you guys to find a way to the planet. There should be no defenses and- since the ship is abandoned- no guards." He walked towards one of the overly large windows. "Were already moving towards a docking bay I found. Once we land, we claim our prize." 


Pyro walked back to the control booth. Resuming manual control, he slowly brought the ship up to what appeared to be a landing bay. The closer he got, the bigger the ship seeemed- soon, all he could see was the ship's side. 


As it entered the bay the ship shuddered, signifying a magnetic shield of some kind. The ship settled to a halt with a thud. Pyro grabbed his gun and walked to the air lock. Checking the atmosphere- strangely like earth's- he opened the door and climbed out. The hanger bay- like everything else about this ship- was huge. Once again bringing up the map, he entered the main part of the ship. The halls seemed to stretch on forever. After walking for a few minutes he came up on a ladder. He climbed up to the top and entered the control booth. "Well, this is a start." 


Activating the systems he started translating. "Amazing, this must have data on the entire galax . . . HERE!!!" He translated as well as he could the date the infromation was from. "Only 6 months before the planet's collapse . . . " He activated the computer and, within moments, the planet below started being bombarded with energy of all kinds. In only a few seconds the planet was completely reformed. He tapped the com system on. "Planet is stabilized, opening bay doors and sending the Fox in." 


He could see as the doors opened on the other side of the bay they landed in. The ship turned around and slowly made its way out to orbit the planet. He slid back down the ladder and was about to find a way to the ship when Kevin appeared in front of him.


"Need a lift?" was all he said as they both suddenly appeared back on the ship's observation deck 


"You think you're the only one who's ever lost someone they loved?" She poked him in the chest as she continued. "I killed the one that I loved more then life itself, because of what I am. He died for me, so that I could fulfill some stupid destiny. All because of this damned thing." The finger that she had poked him with now went to her crystal. 


"I was sent here, to find help . . . and to help. But what would you care, seeing as to how you've decided to shell yourself up in your pain? I am sorry for you, but more sorry for her, seeing as to what you've become." She took a few steps back, before her tears began to show. She would not cry in front of him, she promised herself. "And you want to know the whole ironic thing? You look like him, and it's your help I need. But now, I'm not so sure I want it." And then she turned, walking away. 


As per Zelda's order, Doctor Tachyon had followed Pyro in. At only three inches tall, he was easy to miss. The arrival of this being out of nowhere was . . . interesting. And something just seemed wrong here. Why? Oh, right, they were on an alien ship with the power to blow up planets. 


"No. No way." Entropy stormed after her, grabbing her by the shoulder and spinning her around. "You're not walking away from me." His fingers dug into her shoulder slightly as his grip tightened with anger. "How DARE you speak about her! You don't have the right. I should . . . " 


He growled, suddenly throwing her to one side, storming off as she slammed into the wall. "Don't bother looking for my help. Because if you talk to me again- for ANY reason- I'll have your head on a pike." 


Kevin decided that they had waited long enough, and teleported himself and Pyro to the planet below. "We can call them when we know what's going on," he explained.


He set them down in a forest a few miles out away from the castle. They started exploring. Unfortunately, Pyro hadn't had time to grab a gun, so he was limited to the pistol he carried. They had hiked a only a few meters when Pyro heard a noise behind them- not that he had time to react or anything. A blast of energy knocked them both down. Pyro turned as he landed and looked at his attacker. 


"Oh no . . . not again." 


He suddenly realized that he was looking at . . . himself . . .


And, as Entropy stormed off, he went around a corner- and tripped right over Deyja. "Zelda said to go see what was holding up the jer . . . I mean, you," he said, looking up at him. 


Tachyon had been close enough to be teleported along. That was why he now saw two Pyros. That, he decided, was very scary. One was bad enough. He switched from audio transmission to radio, calling the CFs on the DragonStar. It was weak, full of static, but it had to suffice. 


"<Ksssshk> Zelda- everyone- we're down on the planet . . . with TWO Pyros. This is probably a good time to get down here!" 


"Wrong move." 


Pyro grimaced as the pain from the energy shot sunk in. He scrambled up and, before his twin could fire again, had knocked the gun from his hands. "PREPARE TO DIE, IMPOSTER!!!" he roared. The double ran towards Pyro and tried to punch him. Pyro ducked quick and aimed for the double's chest. "KRIMSON BLAST!!!" 


The blast threw the double well out of sight. "Well, that sucked. What happened?" Pyro looked at Kevin, who was carefully looking at the surroundings. 


"Pharallax . . . shit, we've caused a Pharallax shift." Kevin said quietly 


"A what?!" 


"Two Temporal Points in the same area. The newest, ours, becomes dominant and forced everything that's outside that point to shift. Anything that has a a double in the dominant point is absorbed into its dominant twin." 


"Okay . . . the Pyro we just faced will be replaced by me. Got that. But what about those that don't fit?" 


Kevin still seemed far off. "They simply shift, no change in them. They just move over . . . " 


"So anyone that isn't with us now, but was here when the ship last scanned the planet . . . is HERE?!" 


Tachyon was busy staring at the readings the scanners in his armor were giving him. This was just unbelievable! Whatever this Kevin person had said sounded even worse than the techno-babble he went off into on occasion. He activated the cybernetic signal that triggered his boot jets, and lifted into the air. He kept his distance, not letting either of the others know he was there. Switching on the audio transmission again, he adjusted the volume so he could be heard. "Um . . . Pyro? What the shock is going on here?!" 


Zelda was barely able to interpret anything that had been said over the comm- all she coudl decipher was that there was trouble. "Guys . . ." she said, looking at the others, "there's something bad going on down there, I think. We can get down to help . . . right?" 


"DOC! WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE?!" 


Pyro honestly felt like kicking the shrimp across the planet- which he was about to do when he noticed the sky tinting green. 


"It's begun, the Pharallax Shift is occuring- it won't be pleasant. The others HAVE to get on the planet now, it won't be able to handle more then one Shift!" Kevin yelled as a bolt of green energy shook the ground around them. 


"Zelda told me to follow you," Tachyon said as he dodged the energy bolt. "Said it was too dangerous for you to go alone- though now I'm thinking it's too dangerous for any of us to be here." 


The DragonStar: "'nother communication from Tachyon," Ganthet said, reading the data screen. "Pyro says we need to be on planet, like, now." 


"But to do that, we'd need a teleporter," Grey Wolfe growled. "And UA is back on Faia." 


She muttered something after him in Shifter, which he just might hear . . . or perhaps not. Sighing, she slowly walked away, deciding that if he was a such a . . . 'snot' . . . then she didn't want his help at all. She'd find another way. 


~I thought he was the one, Ashe.~ 


~We didn't know of . . . how you would look to him. Perhaps if you changed your appearance?~ 


~Doubt it. But you know what? I'll find another way. I don't need him. Or his attitude.~ She joined the others on the bridge a few minutes later. "What's going on?" 


Deyja watched Entropy for a moment, then ran back to the bridge, just in time to catch the tail end of their conversation. "I could teleport!!" he shouted excitedly. "But not everyone . . . " 


Zelda nodded slowly, with a dark frown. "There aren't all that many of us. Do you think you could send the few of us that are left?" 


Then there was the problem of UA. He was from the original group too..but he was down on the planet, "So that would be . . . me, G, Lark., Rupay. . . Goddess!" She blanched. "That can't . . .be it?"


The green bolts seemed to be getting more intense. The sky was nearly glowing. "It's worse then I thought . . ." Kevin observed. "You won't have to be worried about people getting here. This storm will affect the entire universe." 


"WHAT?! You mean it will affect everyone from this planet?!" 


"Basically, those that will be affected by this shift will be transported here, soon. Then the storm will reach its peak." 


A green bolt struck out and hit Pyro, knocking him back. 


"OWWWW!" 


"What? The bolt shouldn't affect you unless- of course, the dominant force has nothing to do with the temporal point . . . but with the amount of power in the- oh my god." 


"What are you babbling about?!" Pyro said angrily.


"Let me put it this way. In order for the real person to survive, they have to FIGHT THE COPY. Possibly to the death." 


"That- that can't be a good thing," Tachyon stuttered. "But from what Zelda told me . . . some of us died during the end of Crystallia . . ." 


"No . . . " Deyja looked down at his feet for a moment. "That's too many. I can only take one or two with me . . . I could take Dakey, and Rupay!" 


The bolts quickly surrounded Pyro. Suddenly, in a bright green flash, the original CFs had appeared in their place. "Woah . . . " Pyro said as he dodged a similar blast. "Kev, fill em in, wouldja?" 


Kevin told the CFs what he knew. "It's our crystals that are keeping the Pharallax shift from affecting us and our doubles- the crystals protect us! We need to weaken the powers in our doubles' crystals or it could be catastrophic." 


"I guess it's simple what we do now. Split up, find and waste yourself . . . OK, that just sounds weird." Pyro observed.


They rushed across the ship's floors as the green bolts struck through the air. "I think these might be escape pods, or just transports to the world." Tachyon said, pointing towards a row of hatches on the outer rim of the ship's interior. 


"Try it," Zelda said hastily. 


"Zelda!?!?!" the suprised voice asked excitedly. Zelda turned around, in response to the form of Nity that was merging into their reality. 


"Ah, Goddess . . . " Zelda gasped in shock, "Nity . . . and all of us . . . " she realized. It wasn't just those that were still alive. All of them had to help. That meant Nity, Kisutsu, Maia-everyone. But, she turned away from a welcome. 


~I can't. Not again.~ she thought dismally, lowering her head and heading towards the pod that had been suggested. Each could carry about two people, though one looked best. She tried to keep her thoughts away from her appearing friends and wondered why they didn't just appear on the planet. Did they need to go through the escape pods? Could they now use some occult power of the Immortals to teleport there, or fly like hazy spirits? Sternly, she made herself concentrate on the controls. 


They were escape pods that might have had to be used for injured people, as most of the controls were automatic. She refused to think of them. She couldn't. She couldn't do it again. After this, whether they succeeded or failed, they would go back . . . back to wherever Ganthet had come back from. Angrily, she wiped away a tear and slammed a hand on the console. 


NOT AGAIN! 


It was bad enough losing each of them once, losing more and more until there were almost as many dead as were alive, but to lose them a second time . . . 


~STOP IT!!!~ she yelled at herself. ~Don't think about it!~ 


~I don't know whats going on here, but I won't let her get away again!~ Nity thought to himself. He pulled open the hatch to another pod, and closed himself up inside carefully. The rocketed towards the surface, hot on the heels of the first. 


The double of Pyro (hereafter denoted by an (N) marking) raced back to the castle as fast as he could. His crystal had barely protected him from the "imposter's" blast. He stumbled into the castle and hit the alarm, hard. Grabbing his comm, he yelled: "THERE'S DOUBLES OF US OUT THERE! WE GOTTA TAKE 'EM DOWN!" 


Almost instantly, the more violent of the CFs were on the move to track down their doubles. 


Quite suddenly, everyone disappeared. Deyja looked around for a moment, staring at where everyone had been. Only Dakey was left. "Um . . . this isn't good." 


Zelda blinked and fell over. It took her a moment to realize what had happened. Somehow they had been teleported to the planet! She had been sitting inside the pod, so when there was suddenly nothing there anymore . . . talk about a shock. 


She stood up, dusting herself off. ~I guess we didn't need those pods anyway . . . oops. I hope that doesn't mean they're still floating in space.~ Zelda wasn't quite sure how many there had been, but it probably wasn't a good idea to waste them. 


"Oh, Pyro!" she exclaimed, waving as she caught sight of the other CF. "We kind of got your message . . . well, parts of it . . . and, umm, suddenly we're here." She didn't mention the previously deceased CFs. They were here too, obviously, but she wasn't prepared to deal with that. She was hoping against hope that maybe, if she 'forgot' they were there, when they left again it wouldn't hurt so much.


Entropy growled slightly as he looked upon his old self, decked out in medieval armor and sporting short navy blue hair rather than his normal white. This was him, before. He was a spy when this all happened. He'd never even really met . . . oh god . . . did this mean . . .? "And who might you be- you who wields my sword?" the double asked, falling into a defensive position. 


"Oh, drop the act, Salander," he replied. "I know the whole deal. I'm you, for crying out loud." Entropy unsheathed the Griever, falling into his own stance. "Now, fight like a hunter, you sellout!" 


"How-" his double snarled. "Damn you!" He charged forward, sword activated and infused with power. Entropy did so as well, and the twin Grievers met with a resounding clash unlike ever heard before. The duel was on. 


Blade met blade as Ganthet faced his double. "What kind of cheap imitations are you?" the duplicate asked. "You don't look anything like me!" 


Ganthet suppressed a shudder. This was too much like when he'd battled his old body to the death. He was outmatched in strength, but had other skills now. A telekinetic push threw the past duplicate off balance and his sword met . . . light?! 


"Solara . . . little friend, no!" he gasped. He'd been bonded with the light woman when Crystalia was destroyed. He really didn't want to fight her. 


Doctor Tachyon dodged a mystic bolt, thrown by the woman Maia. She had no counterpart here- leaving him to fight her. His pulse bolts bounced off her mystic shield. Evidently, magic could beat out science. 


A burst of frigid air tore through the air, hitting Grey Wolfe in the side. This one, another dead one in their time- Kisutsu- was tough. 


"Zelda . . . I can't fight myself. I'll lose. She's so much bigger and stronger then me." Rupay said quietly at her side. 


Pyro had tracked his double for miles. It seemed like the two were roaming in circles, just trying to track the other. Pyro was getting sick of it. 


"You can't beat him, you know." Kevin said, as usual appearing to scare Pyro into nearly shooting him. 


"What are you talking about?" Pyro growled. 


"You can't win. You haven't changed. The others all have a greater understanding of their powers, but you never bothered to learn." 


"So?" 


"This battle has to be crystal vs. crystal." Kevin said patiently. "You CAN become stronger." 


"What are you talking about?" 


"I know the potential of your crystal. Open your mind, and you'll know it too. You'er doomed if you can't." 


With that Kevin disappeared again. "I hate that kid," Pyro mumbled as he walked on. But he couldn't help wondering what he meant by the whole thing . . . 


Zelda frowned slightly, looking around, when suddenly her other came up behind her and struck hard with a burst of water. "Ack- wha--?!?!" Zelda exclaimed, attempting to turn around as she stumbled backwards from the blast. "Hey . . . who?!" She tried to get up and defend Rupay, who was also abruptly under attack. 


"How dare you?!" a voice almost exactly like her own called. "As if it wasn't enough we had the doubles before!" 


Zelda transferred the Rydia and stood to block the next attack of icy water. "Me?!" she said through clenched teeth as she concentrated on blocking. They were almost of even strength. Who was this?! 


And then, in a flash, Deyja and Dakey appeared. "See, I told you I could do it!" he shouted at Zelda . . . and Zelda??? "Uhhh . . . what's going on?" 


Laina looked around, noticing the others- fighting- themselves? This was too weird . . . she didn't know who to help!


A hand landed on her shoulder, and she jumped, turning quickly. A woman stood there, eyes narrowed. 


"You're new." 


Laina blinked. This woman looked close enough to be her twin, except for her lighter skin tone, and straight hair. "Who . . . are you?" 


"Tala." 


A pause. "Everyone else is fighting, as you see. However, everyone's auras are the same as well. That's why . . . I do not wish to join." 


"Yes. However, there must be a reason why they are fighting. Did you ever go someplace where you . . . or the double was bad? Perhaps this is something like it?" Laina suggested. 


"Perhaps . . . all I know is I wish for it to end soon." 


"Deyja, Dakey?!" Zelda stared at them. "Well- um- hi- care to help?" She turned back in time to block shards of ice. "Hey! Leave us alone!" she yelled, sending back ice of her own.


~Well...if we've got the same powers . . . but . . . she's using the really--~ 


"RYDIA AQUA VORTEX!" 


~old ones . . . maybe . . . ~ 


She ducked the flow of water and advanced slowly. ~Rupay? How are you holding out?~ she called mentally. The girl was also fighting herself . . . but herself back when she was older, before she had been killed and reborn in the Dreamworld. Dakey threw out a large gout of flame at the second Zelda, enraged as only a child could be ("Don't impersonate Zellie!!") but the fire collided with another spray of water. They met and burst, almost an explosion, into burning vapor. 


~At least this is a distraction from whatever's been getting to him.~ Zelda thought, annoyed that the fire hadn't worked. After all, water didn't negate water very well. 


Deyja looked around for a moment, then a blast of water hit him square in the chest. He didn't mind much, it was just water. But it was just a tad annoying. 


"Washa makia nakkokio!!" he shouted, waving his hands about in the air crazily. The air around Zelda seemed to sparkle, then the sparkles slowly fell towards her, leaving a thousand glowing trails- a huge sphere of tiny lights closing in . . . and then, suddenly, it exploded outward. Deyja tackled Dakey to the ground, burying his face in the grass as the shockwave tore over him. He looked up as the blinding light faded, at where Zelda had been. Then suddenly he realized something. 


Had he blasted the right one??? 


Pyro was getting tired of tracking someone who was probably tracking him. He was about to double back, when he noticed a sound in the trees. "Nice move . . . " Pyro muttered as he turned and fired a blast into the trees. Pyro(N) came crashing down. 


"Let's finsh this." Pyro said, as he assumed a fighting stance. 


Rupay was trying her hardest. They had both turned into Deena. The child wasn't doing too good, though. She could fend off the mind-blows her older self was sending, but she couldn't gain enough energy to send the blows back. ~It's hard, Zellie!~ 


"Zelda, are you okay?" Razis asked, rushing over to her. 


"No, not you . . . leave, all of you, leave! I don't want to start thinking you're all back again when I know it won't last!" Zelda screamed. 


"You don't understand, Zelda, I have to stay! When my Zelda was killed, my life lost all meaning . . . but now that I have found you, I can reestablish my mission!" 


"Mission!?!?!" Zelda asked "Well, at least help Rupay for me, then." 


"Right . . ." Razis ran with Zelda to the battle between the DreamWorldeans " . . .uh . . ." 


"Help the child one!" 


"Right!" Razis blasted the adult Rupay with a cast of flames. 


Ganthet's blade passed harmlessly through Solara's light form. He swore. Then he stopped, becoming absolutely calm. "Change back." he said, putting all his telepathic power behind it. 


She complied. As his old self reappeared, his blade severed his old head before the duplicate could react. It was already breaking down into dust. 


Tachyon flew at Maia full speed. As he hit her magic shield, he passed through it, though not without difficulty. Iron was a component in his armor, or an alloy of it anyway. There was enough integrated into the crystal. After all, iron is the bane of all magic. Tiny fists landed a pair of blows on her chin, sending her spiraling down. He may have been small, but he was as strong as a full sized person.


Grey Wolfe's howling blaster was holding Kisutsu's cold blasts at bay, but the psychic alien- Zealen- was causing him no end of difficulty. He had to risk a transformation. "Grey Wolfe . . ." he said, as his crystal began to glow. "Transform to Were-Gabu!" 


He assumed his more humanoid shape and used his mega-claw attack to hold the Protoss at bay. Then a frigid blast of air hit him in the back, sending him flying. As he landed, he knew his life was in danger. He should have expended enough energy to change back, but he had more. Words filled his head. 


"Were-Gabu . . . transform to Lunar Wolfe!" 


He changed again. A starfield pattern appeared over his body as he dropped back onto all fours, growing. "Like the cold . . . ?" he growled. "Try this: Celestial Void!" 


A tear appeared in space, forming from lightning-like bolts his body generated. They looked like patches of space. The bolts struck the two deceased CFs, and promptly froze them solid. With a swipe of his mighty paws, they shattered. 


Grey Wolfe promptly returned to his natural state and collapsed from the strain. 


The two Pyros stared each other down, both waiting for the other to make a move. Pyro(N) made the first move, swinging a right cross, but Pyro dodged and planted a kick into his side. The two started a series of blocks, parries and hits, neither getting the upper hand. Pyro(N) took a bad hit and fell, but as he got up, he had a surprise for Pyro. He fired a Blast right at his duplicate, but Pyro dodged- just barely. This started a heavy exchange of blasts- the trees around getting either blown in half or burnt away. The two broke apart, breathing heavly. 


"We gotta end this quickly . . . neither of us is getting anywhere." Pyro(N) gasped 


"One blast. Everything you got." Pyro said. 


The two Pyros stood away from each other. Pyro(N)'s Mechanical Arm started glowing as he built up energy. "Gotta push the limits . . . " Pyro said to himself as he started concentrating energy. Both of his arms started glowing. Pyro(N) raised his arms and fired, a beam easily a foot wide surging out. 


"SUPERNOVA!"


Pyro raised his arms in return and a blast of energy exploded all around him, decimating everything in its path. Pyro(N) was blown clear back to the castle! Pyro stood alone in the crater where once a forest stood. All he could wonder was:


"How the $^# did I do that?!" 


"Wolfie, you okay?" Dakey asked as he cradled the K-9 descendant and stroked his head. At this point Grey Wolfe didn't even care that the child was treating him as a dog- the petting was soothing. 


Zelda staggered back towards Rupay. Luckily, she wasn't the one that had taken Deyja's blast, but she had definitely been too close. She wasn't even sure if her other was gone now . . . it was possible she had survived . . . unlikely, but possible. 


"You can do it!" she encouraged, putting up a shield around the young girl to stop her other's attacks. "Try . . . now." she said through clenched teeth, as she took the blows herself. Abruptly- whether Rupay had done it or not- she was attacked from behind. Zelda tumbled to the ground and then pushed Zelda(N) off her. "Imposter! How many doubles will I have to face??" 


"Enough!" Zelda cried out furiously. She had been trying to help Razis with Rupay. Goddess . . . Razis, what in the universes had he meant? He couldn't possibly stay, he was dead . . . but then . . . G had come back. Unless he was meant to die again, soon. She shuddered and turned to the other- fairly singed- Zelda(N). 


Zelda(N) had put up a shield to block half of Deyja's attack. It was enough. "Rydia Lunaris Azure Melody!!" Zelda cried out loudly, changing back into Rydia . . . if only she could sustain the transformation this time . . . ! "Tempest Submergence!" She screamed the words out, putting as much effort as she could behind the spell. A maelstrom of misted ice shards, rain, sleet, hail, and snow swirled up from the surrounding terrain and formed a whirlwind around Zelda(N). 


"STOP!" The other screamed in pain as the bits spun faster and faster, entrapping her. "How did you...?!" She tried to throw a freezing spell through the vortex, but the motley collection was endowed with faintly glowing magic--the mist--and it was sent right back at her. Rydia sank to her eyes, eyes closed, as she concentrated all her might into the spell. But suddenly, she remembered Rupay. She had left the girl to defend herself when all she had been able to do was stop the mind-shattering attacks!


Rydia lost her grip on the spell, and the tempest spun out of control as she turned back towards the small CF. "RUPAY!" she called, the intensity of the spell leaving her full of the energy of emotion- the high before the fall. She only had a few more minutes of this left before she collapsed. ~Maybe . . . just maybe I can get in another spell or two . . . ~ she thought encouragingly as she resisted the lethargy that threatened to take over. "Rupay--?" 


"Hey!! How'd she do that?" Deyja demanded, mad because the other Zelda was still there. "Asha ma . . ." the spell died on his lips as the other Zelda, recognizing him as a threat, sent a thousand icy shards his way. He stared at them for a moment, watching them move slowly closer . . . then he turned and ran. 


~MOMMY!~ Deena cried mentally as she saw Zelda. The older Deena staggered at the loud telepathy. Something happened then . . . the small Deena recieved a new burst of energy. She stood straighter and focused her eyes. ~AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHH! LLLLLLEEEEEEEEEAAAAAAAVVVVVEEEE MMMMMMMMMMEEEEEEEEEEEEEE AAAAAAAALLLLLLLLLONEEEEEEEEE!~ 


She focused this thought bomb on the older Deena. It worked! Deena<N> crumpled to the floor. While she was down, the small CF ran to Zelda. "Are you okay?" 


Zelda took the young girl in her arms and hugged her tightly, "Of course- but- are you?" she said worriedly. She had felt the reverberations of the blast. 


"I'll be fine." she said . . . and then collapsed. Behind her stood the older Deena with her eyes closed. It looked as if she had been concentrating on something. Most likely an attack on Lil'Deena. 


"Rupay!" Rydia called out, catching her as she fell. She hadn't been able to block that one. She looked up fearfully at Deena(N)- even if she could reach her own Power, this woman would still probably be stronger than her. Besides, she didn't know how to use the power anyway . . . and she was too tired. She had used up too much energy already. 


~Stupid spell . . . why did I use those?~ Even Rupay's slight weight was wearying. "Ah, Goddess . . . " she muttered, looking back up at Deena(N), who was also a bit worn out but obviously building up for something else. 


Abruptly, she felt a cold, wet, and very strong pressure behind her. She flew forward with the sudden force, almost dropping Rupay, and landed about five feet ahead of her previous position. She tried to turn around to meet the attack, but by this time Deena was ready. Physically, she was tossed again with a burst of water (if weaker than the others), and mentally, she was hit with a bombardment of mind-shattering blasts. She fell to the ground, still shielding Rupay. Every time she remembered the child, her resolve strengthened. She couldn't give up. It didn't matter what happened to her, but she couldn't give up for Rupay. She deserved to live. "Goddess give me strength . . . " she pleaded as the attacks began to wear down, while the team of doubles made ready to change tactics. 


"Crys . . . Crysta . . . " she coughed out raspily through her bruised lungs. "Crystalline . . . " Rydia's voice intensified, fortifying herself with hope. "CYCLONE!!" she screamed out painfully. Her Crystal began to glow, more blue than the previous purple, and a whoosh of whirling water began swirling around her. It enveloped her in a bubble of coursing liquid. Drops of the water began to solidify, and shift to a softly glowing crystalline shape. They weren't actual ice shards, of course- they were made of magic and wouldn't hurt like phsyical ice shards would. She hugged Rupay tightly, protectively, and hurled the cyclone outward at the two offenders. 


The first few ice shards that touched them froze about a foot of whatever they contacted. Then the next round came, pulling energy directly from the two to fuel its own flight. Rydia shuddered with the effort, clenching her fists in the tufts of grass at her finger tips and locking her jaw in concentration. She began to glow faintly with blue and green radiance that slowly melted away to reveal Zelda. But the spell was still going, just barely. She looked up between the two one last time . . . then came the third round . . . spinning through the air with the last of her conscious strength. She had nothing left for even a groan of pain as her very heart's energy drained from her body. Zelda slumped bonelessly to the the ground, unconsious.


Razis and Dakey arrived to aid Zelda at the same instant. "Oh goddess, don't tell me you're my double!" Razis laughed, glaring a bit harshly at the young child. 


"My name is Dakey." 


"And my job just got a whole lot easier," Zelda (N) said, sending a wave of ice shards at her duplicate's fallen body. 


It wasn't long before Pyro realized where they were fighting- slowly towards the castle. Right into the defense line. "This isn't gonna work. HOLD 'EM HERE, I'LL KILL THE DEFENSES!!!" 


Pyro ran towards the castle, knowing well the few areas that the firelines didn't cross, narrowly avoiding the guns. He dove into the castle, flooring a few useless royal guardsmen along the way. He turned to the control room when he saw . . . his double, waiting for him. Suddenly, Pyro saw the Guards fading away in the form of green bolts, and realized something . . . the bolts caused the shift, and the crystals were protecting them.They had to find a way to destroy their doubles' crystals, but then what? 


"No more Mister Nice Guy." Pyro(N) grimaced. He held up his mechanical arm and fired. Pyro, seeing no other alternative, did the same while praying he had enough energy left. The two beams crashed togeather, pushing each other back and forth until suddenly Pyro(N)'s crystal shattered! Pyro(N) was struck by a green bolt and disappeared into the blast, which gave it enough punch to push Pyro's blast back at him. The conflicting energies hit him with the force of a small nuke and in a bright flash he was gone . . . 


"Hnngh!" Entropy growled as he was pushed up to a wall by his double, then ducked out of the way as the other's sword drew sparks across the space where his head had been. Slashing upward, their swords met again, then quickly separated as Entropy planted his foot on Entropy(N)'s knee, using the leverage to jump up onto the wall. He dropped down again, rolled to a stop and jumped back to his feet as the double snarled at him, charging. But then- something caught his eye. 


" . . . T . . . Tala?!" he said, then tried to dodge as Entropy(N)'s sword cut at him, slicing a gash into his arm. Wincing and staggering back, Entropy tried to concentrate, but . . . but she was alive . . . alive, for God's sake! As another gash was opened in his leg, Entropy got with the program. "Damn it . . . I gotta stop you, one way or another, badass." 


He rushed the double, wincing slightly as he moved his wounded leg. Charging the Griever with energy, he howled with rage as he sliced downward, striking the floor and sending a shockwave of black energy straight at the double. As Entropy (N) raised his sword to block, the Shockwave shot up him . . . and his sword was cut in two, the double himself right behind it. With little else than a small sound, the duplicate dissolved into black ash. 


Wounded but ecstatic, Entropy staggered towards Tala. "T . . .Tala . . . Tala, thank God . . . " 


As the piercing ice shards wracked across her body, Zelda involuntairly tightened her grip on her Crystal, then drifted back. 


"Entropy?" Tala frowned thoughtfully at him, she could have sworn that she had seen two of them fighting it out. Laina stood quietly as he made his way over. 


"I'll leave now," she said quietly. "I believe he wishes to speak with you in private. You don't need me around." 


Tala looked after Laina as she left, then back to Entropy. She held out a hand to him, which he took. "You didn't forget what I said, did you?" He shook his head, and then she reached up to lightly brush her fingers over his face. "Good, do not forget. But she is not the one to bring it to you, Entropy. Don't blame what has transpired on her . . . even though we look alike, we are extremly different. Help her, please, I ask of you." 


Laina meanwhile had gone over to where Zelda and Rupay lay, having created a shield over them which the ice shards still rained upon. "Alright, you weakling magic-user who would cast upon someone while down, where are you?! Come out, come out . . . I wish to play." Suddenly, Rupay jumped out of Zelda's arms with a determined look on her face. She faced both Rydia<N> and Deena<N>. Her blind eyes shut in concentration, and soon a holographic-like image of the older Rupay was floating an inch above the ground behind her. 


The image of this Rupay put her hands on the child's shoulders and they both turned into Deena at the same time. "PSY MIND-BEAM BLAST!" the little Deena screamed. A beam of light came forth from both the old and young Deena, and both beams split and two. One half went to Rydia<N> and the other to Deena<N>. 


Radio wave-like ripples could be felt by everyone around them. The source was old and young Deena's minds. The ripples moved faster and faster. The power was so strong it would crack every crystal! But only Rydia<N> and Deena<N>'s crystals shattered, because the beams were aimed at them. Once the two crystals were shattered, the holographical image faltered and disappeared . . . and the young Deena transformed back into Rupay and fell to her knees. 


Deyja watched that 'Razis' person from behind a bush. He'd never seen this one before . . . with evil Zellies running around, who knew who this could be?? 


"Ashta batta!" he shouted, ducking behind the bush again as Razis turned to look- just in time to get blasted full in the face by a rock. Deyja had a decent arm, even if it had just been a thrown rock. 


Kevin advanced towards the castle, avoiding the battle so he could make sure the shift wouldn't have any unforeseen complications. He was about to get clear of the battle when a blast struck out from the castle. 


"&^$%ing Pyro didn't get the defenses down!" he swore as he was struck in the chest by a blast. A slight green shimmer was all it left. "Stupid guns." 


Suddenly more shots started firing battle-ward, trying to hit the genuine CFs. "&^$% this. I can last, but they can't . . ." Kevin ran deeper into the lines, trying to attract fire, but only a few guns turned towards him. "Gotta end this!" 


He fired a blast into the wall of the control tower . . . barely leaving a scratch. "What? That could blow a building in two!" he screamed. Aggravated by the whole day, he focused all his energy and fired. A four-foot-wide blast of green energy exploded out. The blast hit the tower with seemingly no effect, but a second latter it exploded into atoms. 


"Stupid tower." Kevin complained as the defenses deactivated. "That'll teach you." He turned towards the main part of the castle and jumped in surprise as green energy bolts began striking it. Time after time they hit. The entire duplicate castle staff was being replaced by their original counterparts, no doubt. "It's beginning. We need to destroy the duplicates now, or this planet's gonna blow up . . . again!"


"What do you think your doing, dork boy!?!?!" Razis exclaimed, turning to Deyja and blasting away a second wave of rocks. "You don't want to fight me, kid, you'll lose either way." 


"When you're dead, I win. We don't need any evil CFs around here!" Deyja said, cheerfully mouthing off to the duplicate of a legendary CF he never knew. 


"You don't understand, kid, I was psychically joined with Zelda as soon as we were both on the same reality. If I die, she dies, and you lose. So you better find another way around my Crystal without shattering it." 


Deyja attempted to sneer, not knowing if he could take Razis' words as truth, but he just ended up looking goofy. "But if you still want to fight, I could just kill you. You still lose, but you don't have Zelda's blood staining your hands." 


After Tala spoke, she took Entropy in her arms, hearing murmur thanks to different Gods, some of who she didn't know. 


"I love you, Entropy . . . always. Remember that." 


She wrapped her arms around him, smiling. But something in her eyes was different, something he didn't notice. It cost him. Nokomis plunged a dagger into his back, enjoying the brief moment she got to see his pain. 


Entropy shoved her away, his eyes having lost their looked of stunned awe. Instead, he looked extremely pissed off. Nokomis just smirked, not noticing that Laina had spotted them from where she stood. 


After pushing her back, Griever flared up with the power of his internal struggle, and then he lashed out. Nokomis narrowly avoided the first slash- after all, his anger had taken full control over his senses- but it was still pretty close. After that, though, it was all downhill. The swings he made were clumsy, like a child practicing to hit a baseball. As he attacked, he frantically cursed in his own langague, tears beginning to streak down his face. For as much as he was cursing her, he was cursing himself. 


Laina crept closer now, stopping only when Entropy finally yelled something at Nokomis. Then, he charged. Griever was held out before him, and he waited, tense for the moment the blade would strike flesh; but it never came. Knowing that he had failed them both, he sank to his knees, not even noticing that Nokomis stood poised over him, her dagger raised high. Laina by now was seeing something . . . someone . . . else. But this time, maybe, she could stop it. 


She ran, pulling her sword from its sheath as Nokomis said something to Entropy. What, she didn't know, and didn't care. Just as she was about to plunge the dagger into his heart- Laina was there, standing over him. Her eyes had gone completly feral, and she hissed something at Nokomis. The shock on Nokomis' face was comical, but it didn't last long, as soon her head was flying across the ground, separated from her shoulders. Her body fell forward, the dagger still in her hands. Laina's eyes widened . . . Entropy still hadn't moved! so


She dropped her sword and physically shoved him out of the way. They fell together and Laina felt the edge of the dagger brush her side, cutting her slightly. She winced in pain, then shook Entropy, the pain having broght her back to the here and now. "Entropy! Snap out of it!" 


Zelda mumbled quietly, "Rupay . . ." 


She still wasn't quite awake yet, let alone aware of her surroundings. But, she knew that she had to push through her terrible headache to make sure the girl was all right. ~Still can't . . . give up . . . ~ 


Ganthet shattered his double's crystal with his sword, a slight look of regret on his face as he knew that this was something he could never be again. Tachyon shattered Maia's crystal with a pulse bolt. Grey Wolfe did likewise to that of Zealen and Kisutsu. "Wait . . ." Tachyon said. 


"What?" Grey Wolfe asked. "Running through the list . . . oh hell, where's UA's double?" As if to answer, a portal opened behind them and UA(N) struck them with a powerful blow. 


Kevin was stunned as the green lightning started striking the fallen CFs- those without crystals were suddenly joined with their counterparts that still did. "This is geting hectic, but it's almost over . . . I give it ten minutes before the shift ends, or the planet is toast." 


Emerald<N> stepped out from behind UA<N> and smiled. "Nice surprise tactic, love." She zapped them with a few lightning bolts from her fingers. 


"Wake up Zellie! I'm OK. I defeated them!" The child clutched at Zelda's unconcious body. 


Forgetting about the clumsy little kid, Razis(N) turned to see UA(N) come out of the portal. "Keep her safe," he said to Dakey and Rupay, meaning Zelda. "And if you don't-" *SLIIIIT.* He made a slicing noise as he pulled his finger across his neck as if to simulate cutting his throat. Then, in a large burst of flames, he launched himself at Razis(N). 


"I don't like that guy," Dakey said to Rupay once the Razis double was out of earshot. 


Zelda blinked hazily and stared upward, almost unseeing, "Rupay? . . . and . . . Dakey? What are you *doing* here?" She strained to sit up and made it, albeit painfully. "Are you two . . . all right?" She looked at them with concern, then suddenly things, some anyway, came back to her. "Ah Goddess- what about that- oww . . ." she cringed as she hit a bruise. Then she caught something out of the corner of her eye. 


"Wha--?" She turned around and stared wide-eyed at the scene. "Eme, UA, Razis!" she called out. For some reason her mind was trying to tell her that Razis and Eme shouldn't be here. But she was remembering something about Razis coming back, before she lost consciousness. That seemed to mean that Eme must be okay, too. 


"Tala . . . I'm so sorry, Tala . . . " 


Entropy couldn't stop the tears. They flowed freely, and anyone would have called him delirious. He didn't care anymore, didn't care at all, for anything or anyone. He was a fool and a failure. He was worthless . . . he didn't have anything any more. Omicron was too badly damaged to ever fly again . . . over half his crew, killed. He had lost Tala. The Griever was aptly named- he grieved. He grieved as no one ever had before. 


He felt someone grab him by the shoulders, throttling him back to reality as he felt the shadows of his own delirium fading and ebbing away. He clustered them around him. No . . . didn't want to go back . . . pain was everything back there . . . everyone. He didn't want to go . . . wanted to stay . . . let himself drift into oblivion . . . yes, nothing there . . . nothing to hurt, nothing to make him feel any more pain . . . 


"Entropy!" He heard a faint voice say. Tala? "Entropy, snap out of it!" His eyes blurred . . . Tala . . . no . . . yes . . . it was her . . . it had to be . . . Tala . . . his Tala . . . He slipped in his mind, and the darkness hit him again. He was falling. Falling, in an infinite void. Blackness all around him . . . no, wait. He saw something. 


"Tala!" 


She fell with him, several feet away. "Entropy! Take my hand!!" He reached for her, and she for him . . . but always they missed each other by scant inches. Channeling the power within him, he watched as his body glowed with dark flame . . . and he launched himself up, meeting her and holding her close, his tears falling onto her shoulder. 


"Tala . . . my Tala, you're alive . . . " 


"Entropy . . . " she said, sounding afraid, the dark flames about Entropy's form still around him. "Entropy, you're hurting me." It burned about her, the flames feeding on her. "Entropy, stop! Let me go! It's burning me- Entropy, stop it!" 


"NO!" he begged, holding her tighter. "I won't let you go! You're all I care about!!" Tala screamed in pain as the black flames consumed her, charring her body and singing her hair and clothes. Her head lolled forward on his shoulder. "Entropy . . . you killed me . . . " Entropy looked upon her in horror, realizing his deed. He released her, and the body crumbled into dust as hestared at his hands. "No- no, Tala . . . Tala! Don't go! Please!!" he curled into a fetal position, letting reality flow back in. "Noo . . . no, my Tala . . . my Tala . . . " He kept repeating her name as he came to. He recognized her face-


No!!! 


Laina landed several feet away, reeling from the punch. Entropy was up, healed- and with the Griever in his hands. Both flared with power, and his eyes solid red. "NO! STOP HAUNTING ME!" he howled in rage, and charged at her fallen form, the sword raised high . . . 


~Get up, Laina. Get up. Change . . . ~ 


Voices . . . why always all these voices . . . ? 


~She's out of it. Someone's going..~ 


~NO, she can do it! C'mon Laina. I believe in you.~ 


Blade . . . where are you? I need you.. Help me . . . 


~Someone . . . damnit, just someone get her out of here! That idiot is pi..~ 


Laina stood, shakily, watching Entropy as he moved towards her. Her eyes narrowed slightly, and even at the speed he was going- Laina could stop him. Her stone flashed, and she picked up her sword, its silver blade becoming as black as his own. She waited. As he reached her, she saw the black flames dancing upon the sword. It began to arc, and then Laina swung as hard as she could with her own. The two blades met, then held . . . neither giving in to the other. "You are not going to kill me, even though I spoke you to you, High-One." A pause. "I'm not going to allow you. I am not Tala, nor am I the other who tried to kill you. I saved you. And you attack me." 


She didn't know if she was getting through or not, and if she wasn't . . . she would have to at least put him out somehow. 


~What was . . . ?~ Zelda thought slowly to herself. Something. It couldn't possibly be . . . Through her Crystal, she still had a connection with all the CFs, though Entropy was usually exempt from her psychic wavelength. Still- she could have sworn . . . unless it was something big. She took her eyes off the three and turned around.


Entropy and Laina were across the way. "ENTROPY!" she yelled, though still weakly- he was too far away, how could she possibly think he might hear? But it didn't matter, she had to make the effort. Laina was not bad- none of them were. Who were they supposed to be attacking anyway? The cloudiness of her mind was frustrating- she couldn't think. But . . . Laina was on their side. Entropy, no matter what was going on, shouldn't attack her. They all needed to stay alive. Everyone. 


"I don't care!" Entropy snarled, letting back, slamming a blow down at her. She blocked, but the sheer force of the blow knocked her sword aside. "WHY DID YOU HAVE TO BE HERE!?!" he raged, sending another strike she barely defended against. "WHY!?!?!?!!!!" 


He kept swinging, all the anger and hatred and despair and love he had for Tala shooting out in an endless display of power and violence. Laina backed away, trying to get away from him long enough to raise some sort of a better defense. She could feel her sword straining slightly when he attacked her, even with all the power she had been given. She moved further back, noticing the wall behind her. She looked up, then dove to her right as the Griever split the air, shooting down in Entropy's hands and cleaving the rock face in half. Getting to her feet, she raised her blade defensively as he suddenly began to warp and shift, growing more muscular, more powerful . . . Gods, she could feel the heat and power radiating off of him and the sword from here. She shivered slightly, backing away as he started to advance towards her. 


"Me either. Like he thinks I wouldn't protect my mom." Rupay said. She knew Zelda wasn't her real mom but she thought of her as . . . 


Kevin was racing back to the battle, hoping to help resolve those still remaining, when he saw Entropy losing it. "Aw $^#@, that can't be good," Kevin muttered as he ran towards the enraged CF. He ran up behind and tried to pull Entropy away. 


"Back off!" Entropy yelled at Kevin, pulling away. 


"Now is not the time for this, we have more important things to worry a-" Kevin couldn't finsh his sentince. Entropy swung his sword around and Kevin jumped into the air, barely missing being cut in half, although he still got a good slash on the leg. As fast as he could act he fired a bolt at E, slamming him through the wall. 


Kevin landed and fell to his knees. The wound on his lower leg bleeding badly. He looked at the hole in the wall and swore vehemently. "!&*@! I just wanted to stun him, not break him in half. Not like that probably hurt him." 


Razis(N) struck a fist out to UA(N)'s way, but he made a simple deflection of it. Razis piveted on his left foot, swinging his right through the air, and it suddenly burst into flames as it headed towards UA, give him an painful series of burns. UA ducked and rolled, but just barely. When he came up, he pummeled Razis with a super powered fist. "Razis, my boy, this is the last day you tempt death and get away with it!" 


The enraged Razis swung a flaming fist hard at UA, who used his speed to narrowly evade and countered with a kick to Razis' knee. Then, UA reached into his pocket in a flash of speed and brought it back, openhanded. into the stumbling Razis' face. The pellets UA had retrieved smashed open against the flame warrior's face and caught him in a cloud of noxious gas. 


UA dove quickly out of the way guessing his opponent's next move- a fireball. A fireball in a cloud of flammable gas was an obvious disaster, and Razis was blown sky high by the explosion. As he fell back to hit the ground, he swept his foot out at UA, who jumped away from the attack and smashed his foot into the deep pockets of Razis' burnt face. Razis recovered and shot another fireball, but UA transported out of the way and reemerged behind his opponent. UA punched Razis hard in the small of his back, causing him to cringe and scrunch up- but a smile spread over his face. 


This is what Razis had been waiting for the whole time. Many times he had seen the move performed by UA . . . the move he had planned the perfect counter for. UA proceeded by throwing Razis up into the air- the next step would be to kick upward to strike his spine. The flame-thrower countered by quickly and tightly grasping UA's head with his hands. The momentum of the toss pulled Razis in an arc over UA's head, landing right behind him. The stunned UA never reacted. Razis made a gun with his hand, much like little kids playing cowboys and Indians sometimes do, then placed an index finger next to each of UA's ears and 'fire'd. In a split second UA(N)'s head had disintegrated, scorched to shreds from the inside out, and the body slumped to the ground. Razis held his hands to his mouth and sharply blew away the lingering curls of smoke.


"Goodnight, pally." 


Laina shook her head, eyeing the hole warily, just knowing he would shoot out any moment. "That wasn't a good idea . . ." 


She moved over to him, wondering if she had any healing abilities with her crystal. Most likely not, she assumed. "You should go see if one of the others can help you . . . " She trailed off as she heard something, and turned around sharply. 


"Ah, Goddess . . . Goddess . . ." Zelda mumbled in a stupefied tone as she tried to regain her grasp on reality. The people . . . the blood . . . she could smell it so well . . . 


She shuddered where she stood, her body making a violent effort to snap her out of it. But, still, her mind couldn't deal with the mess and simply grasped ahold of the one thing she knew. And she smiled. She took the two steps back over to the kids and hugged them. 


"Rupay, Dakey." She was still so tired- maybe it was a dream . . . Razis and Eme weren't supposed to be here anyway . . . and nobody was supposed to die . . . it had to be a dream, then. Reassured, she lapsed back into a partially peaceful unconsciousness. 


Rupay laid Zelda's head in her lap. "Tsk, tsk, tsk," Eme<N> said. "I could heal you, of course, but you killed my fiance. Now you're just going to have to die!" She lunged at him, her heel jabbing his throat. She grabbed his head and shot lightning through him, grinning violently as she did so.


Entropy staggered to his feet, twitching angrily as he slowly stumbled into the area. "Heh . . . didn't see that coming, Kevin . . . and . . . as for you . . . " his gaze turned to Laina, Griever still in his hand. "You . . . I'll cut you apart bit by bit . . . but not now. Now . . . now I have bigger priorities." 


"Like what?" she growled. 


"Griever." The blade hovered in the air a moment. "Seek Azrael." Kevin and Laina looked confused. The Griever glowed a moment, then shot off into the hole Entropy had made when Kevin shot him. He turned back to them, the usual mask of calm forming. "I found something in that wall. Something nicer than just a planet-making system." 


Suddenly, the earth rumbled slightly, and a black shape emerged . . . out of thin air. Appearing almost organic, the ship was about the size of the DragonStar, but sleek and ebony-black. "Apparently, this ship's got more history to it than we thought." 


"What IS that thing?" 


"The Azrael. It's a ship, real old. Griever's linked to it." 


"What do you mean?" 


"I mean . . . " The ship pivoted down, towards the remaining doubles. "Whoever controls the Griever . . . " Dozens of weapons sprouted from the black ship, dark energies conforming around it. "Controls the Azrael. And all its power." 


Kevin struggled to get to his feet, the wound in his leg still hurting immensely. "That's a big ship- a big, NASTY ship." He almost stood but lurched and fell. "Gotta concentrate and heal . . . fast." 


He put his hands on the wound and started concentrating his power, hoping to seal it fast enough to be of help 


Laina muttered something under her breath. It sounded rather like "You think so?", but they couldn't be sure. She eyed Entropy warily- with his rather rapid mood swings, he could attack at any given moment. And should he, she'd be ready. Sighing, she looked over at the other side of the field- eyes widening at the sight of a woman launching herself at some . . . guy? "Who's that?" She asked, pointing. 


Zelda stirred slightly, but that was about the only sign of life. She had withdrawn deep into herself to rest, heal, recover while she could. But the minute either of the children was in danger she would struggle out, would fight for them, to death and beyond. 


Kevin clambered to his feet, the wound closed but still hurting like crazy. "E, listen, we can't have this in-fighting. First we gotta survive, then we can take care of anything else." He nearly fell over, but levitated a inch to take the strain off his feet. "We need to concentrate at the task at hand- deal with the rest when we're somewhat safe!" 


Out of nowhere, a blast of energy struck the ground, sending everyone flying. Kevin lifted himself up again- only to be struck by a larger blast. He felt no pain . . . it felt like every cell in his body was about to explode, but the sensation was strangely reassuring. He floated into the air- the pain in his leg was nearly gone. Suddenly enlightened, the CF understood more then he really had time to think about. 


Focusing on the last few doubles, he lashed out, knocking them away from the pack. Kevin fell to the ground with a thud, looking up to see the doubles changing into green energy and being absorbed by their counterparts. Those few who had no doubles seemed confused by the events. 


"It's over," was all Kevin could say. He walked straight to the castle.


That night people tried settling in- trying to cope with the events. A new home that seemed so old. Kevin walked up one of the towers and let go, letting the power around him flow free. For the first time in his life he understood his powers. He knew just how limitless they could be, but just how weak he was compaired to them. 


"Pyro . . . dad . . . dead again . . . I could go back, create a double, but no . . . his crystal would interfere too much . . . just like mine did. I have to do something; I feel like I caused this. I helped Pyro get the artifacts, I gave him information- I killed him . . . and I can't help him . . . DAMN! Damn the crystal, damn the powers! I have so much power but can't bring back my own father!" Kevin looked into the darkness. Crystalia had been resurrected, rebirthed in a new form . . . but the psychic couldn't help but wonder. Had they really done the best they could do . . .? Or was there something else, something still out there, that would elude them for eternity?





