Crystal Fighters #24


"Pathway Of Souls"





Now that they were "safe" in the transport ship. the Avenger, 


the CFs finally had time to   


reflect.  Ganthet didn't feel right about leaving his home  


unprotected, but he had an obligation to the team and to the


preservation of goodness.                                   


    Entropy sat front and center of the bridge, spending    


every possible moment scanning the recently-repaired command


consoles.                                                   


    Everyone else but Krakken was exploring their personal  


quarters.  He was curled up in a back corner, avoiding the  


eyes of Ganthet and Entropy.                                


    Entropy rubbed strained eyes, "Ganthet, can you hand me 


my coffee?"                                                 


    Before Ganthet could reach the mug lying near his arm,  


Krakken's manipulation of the bridge's limited air snared it


and waved it underneath Entropy's nose.  As the former      


hunter and current CF reached for the mug, Krakken tilted it


upside-down, drenching Entropy in the hot liquid of his own 


personal misery.                                            


    Entropy surged to his feet, radiating regality.  Ganthet


was only a blink behind him, the artificial light on his    


body making him look like a vengeful rainbow.  Both of them 


were repelled by Krakken's latest burst of furious wind.    


"Let me explain something to you two."  venom dripped from  


the Aldezaarian's voice, made his lips and tongue seem like 


poisonous things, "I have enough to deal with at the moment.


Have you ever wondered how I got my powers back?"           


    Ganthet bristled.  Krakken was not being fair to his    


friends.                                                    


    "First, I have to explain to you that power belongs to a


person, not to an object.  My crystal is what I use to work 


my power, but I am what contains it.  The ability to invoke 


my power without a crystal-- an ability easily fueled by    


need-- leads down the path to true mastery."                


    Krakken swallowed, and exposing his pain almost made him


weep, "Do you know what fate that leads to?  It was shown to


me in Soulkeeper's lair. The awful truth is, I am    


nothing but a host of the Soulkeeper and a puppet of fate.  


When I used Soulkeeper from the inside, I had violated      


something vital, gave it some sort of power over me.  As my 


might waxes and wanes, so will the Soulkeeper's.  That's why


it wasn't able to recover after it shattered."              


    More of the shimmering blue light that Krakken had used 


to heal himself flew out of his chest and embraced Entropy  


and Ganthet, stilled the horror welling withing them.  "Now 


that I've come into my true power, Soulkeeper has come into 


its.  But the main threat lies at my own potency.  The      


powers of wind are used to bring souls to their rest and are


the pathways of the lost souls.  I am steadily becoming more


attuned to these pathways.  If the emotions that this       


closeness to majesty causes don't drive me insane first, I  


will eventually feel suffering and misery so intense that I 


will be forced to abandon my body and come to the soul's    


aid.  When I do, there will be nothing stopping the         


Soulkeeper from taking utter control over my body and power.


    "Do you have any idea what it would mean if the         


Soulkeeper had access to the Pathway of Souls?!?" 


                    


                                                            


    An unexpected flash of light blinded all of the CFs


(even the ones in their quarters) for a moment.  Dazed,     


Zelda glanced past Krakken's spectacle to the view window.  


Entropy, the coffee on his lap looking like a stain of      


incrimination towards Krakken, followed her gaze.           


    They had arrived at Jerium Prime.         


                                 


"Wh-what is that?" Zelda whispered in awe as she looked     


through the window.  But, despite her question she was      


pretty sure what it was.  Illogical as the feeling was, she 


knew.  Unconsiously, she reached into 


her reagent bag where she had been keeping the Book of      


Jerium Prime.  Not that it would help, they had had trouble 


translating it.  She was slightly disoriented, 


not that she thought anything of it.  Maybe another of      


those..blackouts or whatever they were.   


"What is that?" T asks, coming out of the woodwork.     





  "That,"  Entropy says, looking out the main viewscreen of 


the ship, "Is the planet Jerium prime.  We've run across it 


before.  In our version of the universes, we needed a staff 


from here to save our world, Crystallia, before it blew up. 


Unfortunately, we couldn't get ahold of it."  Entropy cursed


to himself, he still held some of the blame for that.       


"We're checking right now to see if, number 1, we can find  


the staff, and if number 2, there's something we can do, a  


ritual of some sort, that can reform Crystallia.  Until     


then, I guess we're just jumpers."                          


  "Jumpers?"                                                


  "Old hunter term for people that wander around without a  


homeworld.  Now, if you don't mind, I need to go change.    


Pyro, you take the bridge."  As he heads out, casting a     


none-too-amused glance at Krakken, he puts a hand on T's    


shoulder.  "Have you seen Tala anywhere, by the way?"       


  "No, why?"                                                


  "No reason.  See ya."  With that, he walks out, down to   


his temporary quarters.           


Eme sits quietly at a seat. She says nothing and gives  


no reaction to Jerium Prime, or, more importanty, to the    


reference of Crystalia. She stares off into space, Barely   


moving. Barely making a soft save for her slow breathing.   





Tala is waiting outside Entropy's door, leaning up against the wall.   


 She had been worried about everything that had happened,   


and they had never gotten a chance to talk about it.        


However, he seemed alright, so that was all that mattered.  


 "Heard you were looking for me."                           


"Who told.."                                                


 She points to her forehead, and chuckles.                  


"Sorry. I just heard you wondering.. is all."        





"So, we get this staff, and it makes Crystalia de-explode or


something?" T asks openly for anyone in the room.           





Dakey pulls himself up to the window to look and Lil Flame  


flitters around above him to a peek himself, "You guys I    


don't think Lil Flame likes this, he thinks this might not  


be real, that its a trap"  


                                                 


Zelda frowned in concentration, it didn't feel quite right  


to her either.  Plus, if Sentinei sent Lil Flame, they    


should trust him.  But..could they afford to miss a chance  


like this?                 





~Not again!!~ Zelda thought, desperating trying to cling to 


what she thought was reality, but it was to no avail...     


                                                            


Zaria smiled slightly, a glint of silver in her palm.  She  


remembered how infuriated she had been when taking this     


test.  There was Zelda, about 6 feet away from her, resting.


 In a quick, impossible to follow, motion she sent the      


object speeding towards Zelda.  Zelda gasped as she saw the 


knife coming and winced back, hands in front of her as if   


they could offer some form of protection.  Then, suddenly,  


the knife stopped, an inch from her.  A minute past and she 


still felt alive.  She slowly opened her eyes shaking all   


over.  As she lowered her arms, she stared at the knife, too


surprised to feel betrayed at Zaria.  "Yes, you did that."  


Zaria confirmed with the same amusement in her voice as     


usual when Zelda had what she believed was a silly reaction.


 "H-how?" Zelda asked weakly, that brush with death had been


a bit much for her.  Zaria raised an eyebrow, her arms      over her chest, "Does it matter?" she asked, the    


amusment still coloring her reply.  Zelda started to        


respond, "I...guess..yes?" she looked in askance at her     


tutor.  


"Really?" 


"Wait...no!" 


Zaria cast her a glare, " Stop trying to give me an answer you think 


I want to hear,  give the one YOU believe to be right." Zelda thought that   


over for a moment, then replied slowly, but with more       


confidence, "Yes..it..it does matter." 


"Why? Why would it   matter, just as long as you know you can do it when needed?"


Zelda answered promptly, "You can't explore if you don't    


know what you're exploring.  How can I learn if I don't know


what I'm using?" she added the question.  Zaria nodded in   


approval, but then frowned darkly at Zelda's next question. 


"So, did I use my mind or magic?"  This time she would help 


her along without a question, 


"It's yours." Zelda nodded  slowly as she began to understand.  


Both magic and mind  strength were of the self, personel.  Yes, a mage could tell


when another was using magic and the same with a psi.  But  


one had to be able to regognize ones own magic, or risk     


confusing it with anothers, or worse.                       


                                                            


Zelda blinked rapidly and reached for the familier touch of 


her magic.  What was happening? Nothing felt wrong, but..   


She shrugged to herself and glanced around at the rest of   


the CFs, her gaze resting on Emerald, "Eme..are you all     


right?"                                                     





"A better question is 'Are you all right, Zelda?" Ganthet   


asks.                                                       


  "What do you mean, G?"                                    


  "You've been zoning out since after we left NYC.  We're   


your friends. If you have problems, we can help."           





Zelda shrugged, with a slight frown on her face, and        


answered, "No..I'm fine," ~Hopefully.~ she added to herself.


 "I've just been..doing a lot of thinking lately.  Well,    


that was certianly true, too much thinking maybe. 





  "I take it you want to talk about that whole blackout     


period I had back in NYC."                                  


  "Well...yeah.  I just...well, we didn't have a chance to  


talk about it before we left.  Not only that, but you took a


pretty bad beating fighting the solars.  Are you sure you're


all right?"                                                 


  "Yeah, I should be-ugh!" Entropy suddenly lurches         


foreward, gripping his side.  Tala quickly catches him, and 


he smiles up at her as he recovers.  "Guess I've been doing 


too much as of late."                                       


  "What's wrong?"                                           


  "Those solar lightsabers carry a nasty sting.  I got a    


good hit from one right here."  He traces a line across his 


side, still leaning slightly on her.  "It still hurts a bit,


never flared like this, though."                            


  "C'mon, you probably need some rest.  And we DO need to   


talk."  Tala states simply, helping him into his quarters.  


As Entropy lies back on his bed, he looks over at Tala,     


sitting at the edge.  He takes her hand, rubbing the back   


gently with his thumb.  "So what do you want to talk about?"





For the moment, she just studies him. Which should she ask  


about first? Actually, about what had happened in New York..


she felt guilty about it. As if.. she had somehow brought it


upon him. And if so, that was it. She couldn't risk loosing 


another person.                                             


 Her gaze dropped down, as she finally answered his         


question.                                                   


 "I guess.. we should talk about what happened in New York. 


I.. feel.. somehow as if I caused that to happen. Because   


you had been having the dream.. and it involved me. And      


then.."                                                     


 She trails off, her gaze moving to meet his. And then,     


whatever.. or whoever had taken over.. and Nokomis becoming 


real again. And then finding out about the blood that went  


through her veins. She was now sure that the curse was real.


 "And then.. that fight. I guess I just want to make sure   


for myself that you're alright.. after everything that's    


happened."     





"Great.  Just what we needed.  More trouble."  T plops    


down in a chair.  Her thoughts begin to be dominated by     


memories.  Past emotions she long buried with the dirt of a 


world against her.  Though, soon ressurected by UA, a man   


who had risked his life to help hers, a nobody.  She        


wondered where he was, or how he was.           





Entropy sits up,going over to Tala and holding her close to  


him.  "I'm sorry."  he says simply.  "I'm not sure exactly  


what happened there, but I know whatever I did...I hurt you 


in the process.  And that's something I swore I would never 


do."  He looks up, then back at Tala.  "And that dream...It 


was just a dream.  A nightmare.  You had nothing to do with 


it.  Tala, I love you.  No matter what happens, the only    


time I ever really felt like a whole person, it was with    


you.  All I want...is to be with you.  And I don't want some


nightmare to end all that."                                 


  "But...I think I may have brought it about.  I mean, when 


you...blacked out, it was right after your nightmare and-"  


  "And that night." Entropy finishes for her.  "Tala, I know


you're not at fault here.  The mind works its own ways, my  


nightmare's my own fault for loving you as much as I do.    


And even if you did cause it, I don't care.  I said it      


before, I just want us to be together, that's all that      


matters to me."  He strokes her hair gently, then kisses    


her, deeply.  "Never blame yourself for my problems." he    


says as he breaks off.  "I probably deserved them in the    


first place for what I've done in the past."             


                                          


                                                            


"Were approaching Jerium Prime, do I land it?" asks     


Pyro.                                                       


"Sure we have to take the chance if we can save Crystallia" 


says Ganthet.                                               


Eme finally turns from the window, "Wait how do we know this


is Jerium Prime, its not like we have maps or anything      


telling us this is where Jerium Prime is right?"            


They all look at each other realizing Eme was right, what   


made them so sure this was Jerium Prime, heck they didnt    


even know what Jerium Prime really was. They had just       


stumbled onto this planet and had believed it was the place 


they all wanted to find.                                    


"Does that mean were not going?" asks Dakey.                


T steps up, "We have to go there someone or something is    


messing with our minds and I don't like it"                 


They all agree and soon there seting down on the planet.    


                                               


"Strange." Pyro said.  "Air quality is nothing short of perfect for carbon based        


humaniod life.." 


"Nothing is EVER perfect." T commented     


darkly in return.  "Well, at least it's stopped glowing so  


we don't need sunglasses as well as EVA suits." Zelda said  


happily as she and the others headed below deck, after      


calling up the rest of the CFs, except for Pyro and Eme who 


would stay behind and watch the ship.  "True, but we should 


be careful all the same." Zelda shrugged, for some reason   


she was really looking forward to this.  It hadn't been all 


~that~ long since she'd be on a planet, but this one did    


seem so much more promising than the alternate NYC.    


After a few moments, the ships large door slid open to a    


number of gasps.  The sensors had given them the idea that  


it would be beautiful but this..this was stunning,          


breathtaking.  "Impossible!" someone muttered but with awe  


in their voice.                     





Dakey ran from the ship and dove in the beautiful bright    


green soft grass, he rolled around it in, it felt so good   


like warming in his favorite blanket.                       


Zelda came out next and slipped her shoes off and ran her toes  


through the grass it felt great, ever since they had lost   


Crystalia, grass had not been around much, not in NYC or    


Ganthet's ravaged homeland.                                 


"A lake" Zelda screamed with delight she loved lakes, and   


besides she hadnt had a good wash since she had left the    


Alternet Castle in New York. She ran to it and dove in, the 


water was perfect.                                          


"Come on guys, it feels great in here" Ganthet, Krakken,    


Dakey, and Lark joined her and felt the refreshingingly cool


water. They splashed each other having a great time.        


Then the green skined people appeared from behind the       


surronding trees.          





Zelda splashed Dakey after trying to escape Lark who was    


trying to dunk her, then she noticed the green skinned      


humanoids coming towards them.  They were all smiling, and  


carrying towels.  Zelda smiled back at them and reluctantly 


got out of the water as she called a "Hello".  Surprisingly,


the aliens answered in their language, "Stay, enjoy         


yourselves great Gods and Goddesses! We welcome your return 


and are eager to attend to your wishes." Zelda blinked in   


ashtonishment, ~Gods and Goddesses??" she wondered, "Umm..I 


don't know about my friends, but ~I'm~ not a Goddess!" But  


the alien that had been speaking to her just smiled         


knowingly, and nodded to the others. The Immortals liked    


to pretend to be mortal every once in a while, they disliked


being discovered as gods/esses.  The alien handed her a     


towel and dry clothes (a simple lightly shimmering deep     


green dress with a slight v-neck and unencumbersom bell     


sleeves that fit perfectly) as she spoke, "Keri'a is my     


name, and you, Goddess?" 


"I'm not a goddess!!" Zelda  exclaimed again, 


but she put on the dress and used the      


towel.  Zelda glanced at others after scanning the aliens,  


no hostile intentions, they literally radiated friendlyness,


"Come on guys." Then she turned back to the alien woman she 


had been speaking to, "Keri'a..could we possibly have       


something to eat?" 


"If that is your wish." Keri'a           


responded, still smiling.  Zelda shrugged, "Umm..yeah I     


guess so."      





Entropy, having wandered away from the larger group,        


suddenly emerges from the nearby woodlands.  "Hey zel,      


what's-" He noticed the aliens.  "Wonderful.  And me without


my research."  One of the aliens, noticing his sword,       


instantly freaks out and flees in terror, screaming "The    


destroyer!" as he runs off.                                 


  "What was that all-"  Instantly, the other aliens took up 


a defensive position around Zelda, levelling spears at      


Entropy.  "Hooboy."  One alien growled a warning, and       


Entropy quickly raised his hands as if to say he meant no   


trouble.  "Hey, calm down here folks.  I'm sure-"  The lead 


alien pokes a spear at his neck.  "We can (ulp) work this   


out?"    He smiles weakly, looking to Zelda.  "Ahm...little 


help?"             





Ganthet climbs out of the water, a half-smile on his face.  


It had been good to forget his troubles.  He sees what      


they're about to do to Entropy.  "Um....he's a war god...but


he's on vacation?" he suggests.  Odly, the aliens buy it.   


  On of the aliens tries to hand him some dry clothes, a    


dress like the one offered to Zelda.  "Not on your life," he


snaps, and takes a more functional bodysuit from another.   


  "But goddess...," one says.                               


  "God.  Just a god," he replies.  There were times when he 


REALY hated his current situation.  Now was one of them.    





"Guys, it's okay.  They're with me." a voice says to the    


beings.  The CFs turn fast.                                 


"UA!?" they exclaim.  UA emerges from the brush and trees.  


He walks past the others right to Eme.  He bends her back   


and delivers a kiss to her lips.  A few seconds later, he   


stands her back up and she shakes off the shock.            


"Okay, who, what, where, when, why and how?" Entropy asks.  


"Reader's Digest version?  Mystery came back and sucked me  


away from the portal just as it closed.  Then, next thing I 


know, I'm here.  Oh, and there's a little matter of this."  


he extends his arm.  They just stand there and watch.       


"Uh, what're we watching?" Krakken asks.                    


"Exactly.  My arm should be halfway to California by now.  I


can't morph, or teleport, and I lost my strength."  He walks


over to a huge rock and tries to lift it.  No go.           


"Did we all...?" Ganthet asks.  Entropy morphis his arm    


into a sword, then morphs it back.                          


"Nope." he says.                                            


"So, what does that mean, UA?" Zelda asks.                  


"Not a clue.  All I know is, these kind beings, which call  


themselves D'tari, helped me out, and I've helped them out. 


Tonights gonna be a festival, and I guess we can stay in the


nearby village."  He nods to them, and they nod back, and   


the CFs begin to follow them.  UA walks next to Eme.        


"Miss me?"                                                  


"Hmmm, no." Eme says with a smile.  He puts and arm around  


her and they walk.  T follows behind them, and glares at    


Eme.  In her mind, it's her under UA's arm and in his       


attention.                 





Tala follows along, walking beside Entropy.                      


 "War god, eh?"                                             


Snickers lightly. He just shoots her a look, and she smiles 


innocently. She had just been watching the rest of the group


having their fun. After all, most of the ..beings had seemed


to ignore her. But that was alright. She wasn't in the mood 


to be called a goddess. Not when..                          


 She shook her head slightly, chasing the thoughts away.    


After all, they had something else to worry about.. since   


UA's powers weren't working.    





  Entropy hangs back from the rest of the group, some of the


aliens eyeing him suspiciously.  Obviously he wasn't liked  


well as a war god.  Even so, he'd been here before, it's    


where he found his sword, but at least then he didn't find  


any natives.  There it was just kill off a few              


archaeologists and run, simple job.  Tala quickly follows,  


and he speaks, albeit quietly.                              


  "I don't like this."                                      


  "What?"                                                   


  "Don't ask me why, but something seems really...off about 


UA.  I mean, don't get me wrong, but it just doesn't look   


right."                                                     


  "Well, I just hope no one goes after you, being a 'War    


god' and all."  Tala snickered again, and Entropy grumbled  


quietly.                                                    


  "Well, at least I have an actual goddess here with me,    


what could go wrong?"  He smiled, and kissed her softly.    


  "Not now.  I really don't need to be called that right    


away."                                                      


  "Is something wrong?  I mean, you've been acting really   


strange ever since we left Ganthet's world.  Nokomis acting 


up again?"  Entropy smiled.  She looked so...wow.  Good     


gods, he was lucky.  But there was something bothering her. 


He knew her too well not to notice.                         


                             


Zelda stares around her as they walk towards the village,   


this place was just amazing, she couldn't keep from smiling 


and finally feeling just plain happy.  After so long they   


were getting a respite from their work, not only that but   


they were going to return Crystalia as well! Well, if all   


went well, but she was so sure it would! But then, it       


happened again..                                            


                                                            


Zelda shrugged away the sensation that she should move, then


let out a cry of pain as a lance of pain shot through her   


arm.  She clutched it in surprise, staunching a thin flow of


blood.  She looked towards Zaria, ~Oy..how many knives does 


she have anyway??~ Zelda wondered.  Though this memory      


was earlier than the last, before she started to learn how  


to control her magic, Zaria still had used many knives in   


the lessons as if she should be pushed by pain to learn.  It


did tend to work though.  "What was that for?" Zelda asked  


plaintifully, though it didn't hurt anymore and the blood   


had stopped. "What was that for?" Zaria echoed her with a   


hint of a smile.  Zelda thought about it, it took her a     


moment to remember that little flash that had warned her.   


The one she ignored.  "Trust my instints?" Zaria shrugged,  


"I like the word intiution better, but a word is just a word


after all."  Suddenly it happened again, she was absolutely 


sure that there was something coming on her right. But,     


again, she cried out in pain, the knife had hit her right   


arm and she had moved right into it's path.  A confused look


crossed Zelda's face, "But..I thought.." 


"And this lesson?" 


"That's not fair! First I'm supposed to trust, and now I'm  


not?" 


"No, but you must realize something." 


"Oh, like what?!" 


"Think about it." Zelda was really begining to hate 


that phrase, but she did as she was told.  She glared at    


Zaria, "Realize when I'm being manipulated but otherwise    


trust myself?" 


"Good, you're getting faster, I was afraid   


this training would take a couple millenia or more.  Maybe  


it will only take a few centuries."  


"Centuries?!" Zelda  responded in disbelief.  Zaria sighed, 


"Scratch that, Millenia it is."  At Zelda's look she sighed in agravation, 


"Haven't you figured out yet that time is only a measure?   


Here it's completly useless, remember? You're here when you 


dream only, but time doesn't pass normally."                





"Goddess!" A voice called, Keri'a. 


"Yes..fine..just a littledizzy..too much sun maybe." Zelda responded as convincingly 


as she should. Keri'a gave her a strange look, then         


shrugged, aparently troubles of Immortals were beyond her.  


"Here we are!" Keri'a pronounced with a sweeping gesture at 


the village...                                              





"No..not Nokomis. In fact, she's been strangely.. quiet. She


still talks.. but she's not as ..active as she was. If you  


know what I mean?"                                          


 Entropy nods. How could she explain what was truely bothering   


her? Finding out she was half-demon.. and that the          


magician's curse could be real. She would have to find out  


what he remembered before she could tell him the full story.


 "But I agree.. something is up.. with our fearless leader. 


He's acting.. too open?"                                    


 "Open?"                                                    


"With Eme.. I've never seen him do that before.. but then   


again, maybe he has.. I don't know."                        


Since it seemed that they were getting too serious, she     


changes the subject, a teasing smile forming upon her lips. 


 "So, if you're a mean ol' nasty war God.. I wonder what    


that makes me?"               





  "I'm not sure."  Entropy says, smiling a bit as well.     


  "But I'd really like to find out what a magician's curse  


is.  And I won't even mention the other part of that."  Tala


gasps, stopping in her tracks.  She looks straight at him,  


suprise and fear in her eyes.                               


  "How..."                                                  


  "I can shift my body.  Doesn't mean I can't shift my      


brain.  I modified it to emulate your telepathy.  I can't do


it for long, and I never do it often, but I knew something  


serious was bothering you and you weren't about to tell me. 


I'm sorry, but I thought it the best thing.  Now give me    


some answers.  What's this curse thing?"                    


By now, the others had gotten ahead of them, and they       


trailed at the back of the group, where thankfully, no one  


could hear them.                                            


  "I...How could you?  You-"                                


  "Tala, please.  I would never do that, but I thought it   


was the best thing to do.  Tell me."                        





"We're here, folks." UA announces.  They stand in front of a


green toned castle, almost as big as the one on Crystalia.  


"Wow.  Jerium Prime sure is..." Zelda starts                


"Jerium Prime?" UA asks.  "This isn't it.  Right idea, wrong


dimension."                                                 


"WHAT?" Pyro asks.                                          


"Alternate dimensions can be a bitch, my friend."  UA walks 


past the CFs and talks to an elder D'tari.  After a few     


minutes, the elder walks off and he comes back.  "I just    


made arrangements with the king.  You'll join in the harvest


festival tonight, where all will be explained.  Until then, 


we can stay in his castle.  But, with our numbers, we'll    


have to share rooms.  Entropy and Tala, I don't think you'd 


mind sharing a room."  They nod.  "Okay, Zelda and...uh,    


your name here, kid."                                       


"I'm Dakey!" Dakey says.                                    


"Right.  Zelda and Dakey are together.  Pyro and Krakken."  


"ME?  And HIM!?" Pyro asks.  "Aw, @!$@)&!"                  


"Shoot me now." Krakken mutters.                            


"T and miss G..."                                           


"Watch it." Ganthet growls.                                 


"Heh, heh.  T and Ganthet, Eme and Lark.  Okay?  Okay."     


"Uh, where're you staying, UA?" Zelda asks.                 


"Oh, I gave my room to Eme and Lark.  I'll be sleeping in   


the stable out back tonight."  A D'tari steps up.  "This is 


K'onn.  He'll take you to your rooms."  He motions for them 


to follow, and the CFs do.        





"I swear....one day UA will push me too far and I will hurt 


him so that he disolves into a puddle of goo," Ganthet      


mutters as he follows.                                      


   "A question," Lark asks.                                 


   "What?" Pyro replies                                     


   "If this isn't the place we're looking for," she says.   


   "And not the droids either," Pyro interupts.             


   "What?!" Krakken asks.                                   


   "Sorry, earth joke."                                     


   "Anyway," Lark continues, "if this isn't the place we're 


looking for, why don't we just leave now?"                  





Arriving at their rooms, and bringing along their supplies  


from the ship, Entropy looks at Tala, worried.  She hadn't  


said a word since he'd read her, but he was beginning to    


think that it was more than just anger that was bothering   


her.  This whole fiasco with her being half-demon was       


beginning to stress the both of them.                       


  And again, there was something wrong with UA.  He didn't  


have his powers, he was acting strangely (probably the      


understatement of the year), and to top it all off, he would


be staying someplace where no one was going to be able to   


notice if he did anything.  Mystery?  Or Kage?  No, they    


couldn't.                                                   


  Or could they?                                            


Well, best worry about that later on.  No one would be so   


sacreligious to listen in on the "gods" so he could    


probably make his suspicions known there.  Until then, he'd 


have to make due.                                           


  With Tala.                                                


  Alone in a small room.                                    


  However, she was probably angry with him.                 


  Ah well.                                





She chuckled inwardly at his thoughts. She wasn't angry with


him.. well, not as much as she had been before. But still,  


she couldn't believe that he did that. Now she was sure that


she would have to be careful around him.                    


 *I told you not to trust anyone. Especially thse of the    


male variety. Why won't you ever listen?*                   


 ~Because you're normally wrong?~                           


Nokomis just chuckles. She would learn soon enough.         


 "Entropy.."                                                


He turns to look at her.                                    


 "Sit down.. I might as well tell you the whole story. It's 


only fair.. I suppose, since you know some of it now, anyway


.. I'm just not sure how to start it.. or where to start    


it.."                                                       


 She trails off, and moves to lean against the wall. Her    


gaze is settled on the floor as she begins to speak again.  


 "I know that this is causing some tension between us.. "   


As if she knows he's about to disagree,                     


 "No, I know. I can feel it.. Because I know you can too.   


Yes, I'm still angry about what you did, but I can          


understand why you did. I've done it as well, so I shouldn't


be as upset as I was. It just came as a shock.. this past   


week has been nothing but shocks. However, I will tell you  


the full story. That is, if you want to know all of it.."   


With that, she finishes her semi-speech, waiting for his    


answer.. not daring to look up from the floor.              





Entropy puts a finger to her chin, bringing her head up to  


meet his gaze.  "Tala, you know I'm sorry about reading you.


 I almost never shift my brain because of the risks, so you 


don't have to worry about it."                              


  "Risks?"                                                  


  "Every time I shift my brain, there's a 5% chance         


something very bad could happen.  So I don't do it too      


often.  Now, I normally wouldn't want to put you through    


this, but I have NO idea what a magician's curse is.  That's


all I want to know."  She looks back down.                  


  "All right."                                              


  "Tala."  she gives a nervous look up at him.              


  "You know you can tell me.  Tell me anything, I don't     


care.  You're half-demon, so what?  You're still the woman I


fell in love with, and you've been half-demon the whole     


time. I don't see why everything has to change for that.    


Sure, I'll be sure to keep the holy water away, but that's  


about it." A slight chuckle escapes Tala's lips as he       


continues.  "Tala, like I said, if anything bothers you,    


anything at all, you can talk with me.  I love you, and I   


probably don't know the answers to a lot of problems, but I 


can help you get it off your chest."  By now his arms are   


around her, and he smiles a bit as he looks down at her.    


"Tala...everybody has problems.  If you need to get them    


solved, tell me and I'll help.  Now, about this curse you   


were thinking about?"    





"I think th' curse's she's gotta look at yer ugly mug all   


th' time."  They turn fast towards the window.              


"KYLE!?!" they both say.                                    


"Aw, ain't that sweet.  Ya remember.  I guess this's just   


one o' those shocks, huh Tals?"                             


"Get out, Kyle.  We were having a discussion!" Entropy      


growls.                                                     


"Yeah, an' I know 'bout what.  In fact, I know her whole    


dirty secret, isn't that right, Tals?"  He taps his head.   


(Kyle mind-scanned Tala a while before he disappeared--)  


Entropy draws his sword and moves towards him.                                                        


"I said--GET OUT!"                                          


"An' I said big flamin' deal!"  With a gesture, he          


telekinetically sends Entropy back against the wall enough  


to just give him a slight pain.  Suddenly, the door bursts  


open.  UA stands there, panting with an angry look visible  


through his mask, covered in some kind of red substance.    


"YOU!  Do you have ANY idea how HARD it is to get JAM OUT of


COTTON!?!"                                                  


"Ha, ha.  Sue me, wuss."  UA jumps, bounces off the bed, and


dives for Kyle.  Kyle uses his TK to send himself out the   


window and in mid air.  UA flies out.                       


"Oh, nuts!" UA says as he starts falling.  Entropy dives out


and catches him by the belt.  "WOULF!"  Using the window    


sill for support, he lugs UA back in.  "Woah.  Thanks for   


the save.  That might've hurt more than a lot."             


"Kyle is here?" Entropy asks.                               


"Yeah.  Apparently a psionic rift during his last fight     


propelled him here.  Funny how things work out, huh?"       


"Yeah.  Hillarious." Tala mumbles.  UA holds up his stained 


cape.                                                       


"I better go get this washed.  I'll see you two tonight.    


Sorry for the interruption."  He heads out.                 


"Yeah, right, UA.  By the way, red's a good color on you."  


Entropy says, chuckling.  UA turns fast to punch him, but he


shuts the door on his hand.  UA shakes it off as he walks   


down the hall.  He turns a corner.                          


"OUUUUUUUUUUUUUUCH!"                          





T goose-steps into the room and dives on the bed.  She puts 


her arms behind her head and crosses her legs.  Ganthet     


follows behind her, putting down his supplies from the ship.


He pants.                                                   


"Damn...carbon women are a weak breed."  T glares at him.   


"No offense."                                               


"Yeah, right.  Could we just go?"                           


"UA has his reasons for us to spend the night.  Why are you 


so mad?"                                                    


"I'm not mad, just...irritated.  Look, my reasons are my    


own, when I wanna share, I'll share."  She rolls over.      





Ganthet shrugs and looks out the window.  He then gasps.    


  "What?" T asks.                                           


  "Somebody just floated past the window, and It's someone we  


all know but don't love.  Kyle."                            


  "And he would be?"                                        


  "A very nasty psi, who took over the CFs, booted UA out,  


and brainwashed us."                                        


   "And he's here?!"                                        


   "Yes, apparently. Now come on, we need to tell the others." 





Entropy, meanwhile, prepares in his and Tala's room, shifting


his armor to make it look more intricate, more..suiting a   


god of death.  Meanwhile, Tala just looks at him, hands on  


her hips.                                                   


  "Kyle's back, all these other...issues, and all you can do


is dress?"                                                  


  "Calm down.  It's not like we can do anything about Kyle  


now.  He can psionically mask his trail, and to top it off, 


he can fly and most likely kill us all.  He did, after all, 


send a sword through my gut.  And I want to look good.      


After all, we have to be gods here.  Or did my goddess      


forget that particular gem?"                                


  "No, it's just that-"  Entropy walked up to her, putting  


his arms around her again.                                  


  "Relax.  Kyle probably isn't coming back too soon, and if 


he does, it only took me and UA to beat him last time.      


Besides, we're on a paradise planet in an isolated castle   


with a room to ourselves.  I strongly doubt you can find    


someplace more romantic." He kisses her gently, then        


continues.  "You don't have to worry about telling me.      


We've got plenty of time after the festival to talk.  Right 


now, I think we just need to have some fun.  Now, are you   


sure you're all right?"                                     


  "I'm fine, you don't have to patronize me that much."     


  "Sorry.  I suppose I get carried away around beautiful    


women."  He smiles, then shifst his middle finger into a    


claw and pierces the palm of his hand.  "So, what kind of   


goddess are you, exactly?"                                  


  "What do you mean?"                                       


  "My blood can change your clothes for something           


more...godly, then when you want to, it'll shift back.  So  


what would you like?"  





"This ones mine" says Dakey as he jumps onto the bed        


bouncing up and down.                                       


"Sure Dakey, I'm pooped" Zelda plops down on the bed and    


sighs, it had a been a long couple of weeks or how everlong 


it had been since they had lost Crystallia, she wasn't sure 


anymore.                                                    


Dakey jumped up and down on his bed when Zelda suddenly     


gasped.                                                     


"What Zellie?"                                              


"Oh nothing It's just that I felt a familiar psi pattern but it


couldn't be"                                                


"Well come on lets go to the festival"                      


"Dont you ever get tired Dakey!?!"                          


"Nope lets go have fun" he runs out the door.               


Zelda sluggishly follows "Oy"   


                             


Zelda stifled a yawn and smoothed the fabric of her dress,  


perfect length, long but not long enough to make her have to


hold it when she walked.  Finally, they would be allowed a  


good night's sleep..at least..that's what seemed to be being


promised..but before that they had to go to some festival.  


Wonderful.  She really wasn't in the mood, especially since 


these people radiated their emotions like a white dwarf star


emits light.  Though, so far all she had picked up (it cut  


through her strongest shields like butter) was adoration and


loyalty to the supposed gods and goddesses. That had to be  


fixed, she was very uncomfortable being thought a goddess.  


This time she couldn't supress a yawn as she hoped that her 


thoughts wouldn't intrude on her promised sleep tonight.    


Oy. She looked ahead as she followed Dakey down the hall,   


there he was bouncing around with energy to spare. Where did


kids get such energy?! She laughed quietly, she wasn't much 


more than a kid herself..though..with recent events she felt


ages older.  Hastily, she tried to school her thoughts away 


from that subject, though it reminded her.  She should      


talk to Dakey about Nity..she had been meaning to, but there


never was any time.  "Hey! Dakey wait up!" She called, he   


had gotten ahead of her and she had to speed up her strides 


to catch up.    


"What is it Zellie?" Dakey bounced excitedly wanting        


despretely to get outside.     





Krakken and his new roomate opened the finely-crafted   


wooden door and entered their mini suite.  Still amazed at  


so much beauty, Krakken could barely get his dazed self to a


comfortable armchair.                                       


    The first thing Pyro did was drop his stuff and take a  


seat in the corner.  "UA's sleeping in the stable's while we


all get rooms.  That guy sure knows how to make you feel    


guilty."  Without waiting for a response from Krakken, he   


took hold of the large rifle he brought in his metalic hand 


and began to oil it.                                        


    "Pyro... I suppose this is because you're the only one  


here, but I need to talk to you.  I went over this with     


Entropy and Ganthet, but I kinda acted like a jerk at the   


time.  I guess I need a fresh start or something..."        


    Pyro didn't answer; Krakken wasn't sure the soldier had 


heard him, until he spit out, "I don't like listening.  Not 


when I'm doing something like this, I mean.  It takes my    


concentration to tune a weapon... otherwise I wouldn't do a 


good job."                                                  


    But Krakken wouldn't be stopped, no matter how much it  


irked Pyro.  He told the tale he told to Ganthet and Entropy


to the soundtrack of Pyro's oiling.  When he was done, his  


throat was sore, the rifle was in pristine condition, and   


Pyro was unmoved.                                           


    Without looking away from the shine of his weapon, Pyro 


wiped his hands off on a rag and spoke again, "If you're the


doom of goodness..."  He looked up and met Krakken squarely 


in the eye, "Why don't you do something about it?"          


    Krakken started, stunned by Pyro's logic.  He stared for


some time, deep in thought.  Neither one of them seemed to  


mind the silence.                                                





Tala sighs thoughtfully.                                         


 "I have no idea. Maybe just a double of your outfit. I'm   


sure I'd make a great guy."                                 


 She just wasn't in a "happy" mood, as was her normal       


outlook. All she wanted to do, well.. kinda, was crawl into 


a hole somewhere, and just hide from everyone.              


 *You know that Kyle doesn't know the full truth, don't     


you?*                                                       


 ~What...?~                                                 


*If you recall, when Kyle was around, your problem was me, not  


what's going on now. As long as you do not dwell on it, he  


cannot find out. So, think about something else.*           


~Oh? Like what should I think about.~                       


 *I have no idea. How about how much you love your little   


friend here. Or how wonderful it is to be a CF. I have no   


idea what makes you tick, let alone how we're related. But  


think about something else.. anything else. I care not. I'm 


just offering advice.*                                      


 She finally noticed that Entropy was looking at her        


strangely.                                                  


 "Oh.. sorry. Uh... surprise me? Something that would go    


along with your look.. Except.. not so Thanos like." 


                                     





Zelda smiled, "Nothing, I just wanted to catch up!" Then    


they walked out the door to the bright lights, and soft     


noise of the festival





Ganthet had headed out, with T in tow.  "Remind me why I'm  


going?" T asks.                                             


  "Because I want backup if I find Kyle.  This body has     


limited psi powers of its own, it's letting me aproximate   


his position.   And with the others who-knows-where, we're  


elected for head smashing," Ganthet replies.                


  "Oh.  Now it ALL makes sense," his companion remarks, with


a lot of sarcasam.                                          


  "Whatever.  Now, what ever you do, don't dwell on any     


thoughts relating to any of the recent events of the CFs.   


He shouldn't be able to pick them up."                      


    After a lot of walking, they find Kyle standing in the 


middle of a courtyard.  Ganthet draws his blaster, makes    


sure its on heavy stun and fires.   A TK shield is in place 


before he can blink and disperses the beam.                 


   "Well, well,"  Kyle says, "And who might you two be?     


They must have added some people since I left.   And where's


the crystal bruiser? I miss the dumb brute."                


   Ganthet didn't let the words get to him, though he was   


becomming angry.  He focused on building up mental          


resistance, both with his limited psi powers and warrior    


training.                                 


                


Dakey opened the door and the joyious music surrounded him  


and Zelda.                                                  


It brough a sudden grin to Zelda's face recognizing it to be


almost identicle to the music back at her home in Kanakazi. 


All around people sang and dance all around, people laughed,


and the little kids chased each other around.               


As Zelda appeared many of the people waved to her to join in


the dancing. Zelda was reluctant but they pulled her in and 


she started to dance along to the music.                    


Dakey took off with a few kids who all seemed to be playing 


a game with a ball, they all kicked it around. Dakey got it and


kicked it back to one of the village kids.                 


Suddenly Lil Flame dropped in to his face and made a "Flit  


flit" noise.                                                


"What is it Lil Flame?" the little drgon shot a mental beam 


into Dakey's eyes and suddenly the small dwarf saw what the 


firedragon saw.                                             


                                                            


UA danced over next to Zelda, "Isn't this great?" he asked.    


Zelda nodded "Hey I have never seen you having so much fun" 


"How could I not be, I'm in the company of these great      


people and I'm reunited with the CFs, what is there not to  


be happy about?"                                            


Zelda laughed and her and UA grabbed hands and started to    


swing around and dance.                                     


"No Zellie!!!!" Dakey's screams cut through the sounds of   


joy and laughter. Dakey was in his transformed state, a     


stream of fire bursts from his hands striking UA and        


throwing him off his feet.                                  


"Dakey what are you doing!?!?!" asks Zelda as she drops     


beside UA and realizes its a skeleton, she holds back a     


scream.                                                     


"Its all an illusion Zellie, the people arnt real" suddenly 


the skeleton grasps her throat and begins to choke her.     


"He is right" says Ganthet as he runs up and slices off the 


skeletons arm with his light sabre.                         


"Thanks" Zelda says rubbing her throat. "Who has done this?"


Ganthet points to the approaching Kyle.                     


"I thought I sensed him but I didnt think it was true"      


"Its true, he is playing with are minds again, all these    


people here are the living skeletions, just like the one    


that just tried to kill you, so prepare to fight, HARD!!!"  





Zelda shuddered with a glance at the skeleton, then she     


turned towards Kyle, "Ah Goddess..not again..I thought we   


were rid of him!" she murmered with a sigh..it would have   


been so nice...but of course, things that perfect just      


couldn't be real.  She locked her gaze on Kyle and prepared 


to fight.                  





"Got ya." Kyle says, laughing.  UA and the people come out  


from behind a hay stack.                                    


"Told you it would work." UA says with a big smile.         


"UA?  You knew Kyle was here?" Ganthet asks.                


"Yeppers, G."                                               


"G?" Kyle asks.  "YER Ganthet?"  He breaks down, laughing.  


G gets steamed up, but UA puts a hand on his shoulder.      


"Easy, big girl...er, guy."  He turs the four CFs away and  


starts them walking towards where booths are being set up   


for old, old-fashioned games.  "He's not as bad as you      


think, and he's helped me keep my mind off my recent loss." 


"Your powers, you mean?" Zelda asks.  UA nods.              


"Seriousness only used to give me stress.  I find it easier 


to deal with things if you make a game outta it.  Look, I   


gotta help set up.  Kyle's gonna be busy, so he'll stay     


outta your hair.  Go enjoy the beautiful scenery.  Fun      


begins at sundown, folks."  He pats G and Zelda on the back,


and heads off to help two short people keep a tent pole     


steady.                                                     


"I'll catch you two later." T says.  She heads off.         


                                                            


UA finishes nailing a board to stablize the back of a stick 


and leave booth when he turns around right into T.  She     


grabs him and kisses him again.                             


"T-T!" He says, pulling away.  "Look, you gotta understand, 


Eme is the one I l--"  She kisses him again.                


"Give it time, and she won't be."  She takes off her jacket,


revealing her tight-fitting T-shirt fully.  "Do you think   


I'm attractive?"                                            


"Uh, v-very, but I-I..."                                    


"Good.  It's a start."  She flings it over her shoulder and 


struts away.  Damn it, what do I do? he thinks.  I've never 


had this problem before.  Someone kill me now.              





However, Tala had finally gotten an idea in mind. As he      


touched her, she focused her thoughts on the outfit she     


wanted. Since she would be going with a God of dark design, 


she needed something to fit that theme. But not black,      


instead, she choose dark grey. The dress was simple. Long,  


slightly form-fitting. The only difference in it from any   


other type of gown she would wear was the way it was cut. It


was long sleveed, and not backless, but the front was well..


a bit daring. Keeping in mid with the 'don't overdo it', was


her jewelery. She wore a wide, and think choker, made of a  


polished blue-tinted silver. From it, hung a oval shaped onyx pendent. Her hair was 


pulled by, secured by two chopsticks made of onyx, inlaid   


with silver markings. The only thing not dark in coloring   


were her earrings, two strands of flawless diamonds, which  


caught the light like tiny polished mirrors. And hung nearly


to her shoulders.                                           


 She opened her eyes, looking at Entropy, and a slight      


half-smile graced her lips.                                 


 "Well, what do you think?"         





"...Wow."  Entropy says, partially in shock.  He thought she


looked incredible before...hooboy, this was too much.  "Have


I told you recently how much I love you?"  He says, putting 


an arm around her as the two of them walked down to the     


festival.                                                   


                                                            


                       


                                                            


As T walks off, UA cursing his existance, he suddenly hears 


a scraping noise right in front of him.  Opening his eyes,  


he notices Entropy's sword, activated and less than a       


millimeter in front of him.                                 


  "Hate to interrupt your little love triangle, UA, but we  


have to talk.  Answers. Now.  And they'd better be          


phenomenally good or I guarantee at least 4 missing fingers 


tomorrow."                                                  


  "Look, I already told you-"                               


  "You told us a very attractive load of bull, UA.  Now,    


I'll reiterate:  Why are you working with Kyle, and how hard


exactly did you hit your head when you got here?"           


  "He's not a bad person."                                  


  "Why is it you always make me repeat myself?  Kyle's a    


LUNATIC!  He threw a coup, brainwashed everyone, kicked the 


both of us out and nearly had us KILLED on several occasions


not to mention sending Ganthet's sword through my gut at one


point?  Now give me a straight answer or I'll keep the blade


active when I cut ya.  And anything this sword cuts when    


it's active disintegrates immediately.  So don't screw up   


here, ok?"  





Ganthet and Zelda walk up to Dakey "What happened!?!?"      


"Oh nothing Dakey, UA was just um...." says Zelda.          


"Well a game he siad um... a game" Ganthet tries to explain.


"A game, what kind of game is that!?!?!"                    


"Well...." Zelda and Ganthet say in unison then suddenly    


realize UA didnt give them much of an explination at all.   


"Were letting into this mind junk again" says Ganthet.      


"Somehow we are being so easily persuaded to believe stuff, I


can't explain it" says Zelda.                               


"I bet UA can" Dakey says a little mad.                     


Zelda and Ganthet nod in agreement and go back to find UA,  


they see T strut by then walk in on Entropy's speech. When  


Entropy finishes, Zelda, Dakey, and Ganthet make themselves by all saying in unison "We second that"              looks back at them a little worried, then back at Entropyhis sword even more worried.            "Okay, okay.  I was gonna wait till tonight, but fine.  I   don't know what happened.  Mystery grabbed me, and went dark.  I was found by our little friends    in a cave.  They helped me recover and that's when I   out I couldn't teleport, morph, or even access my     


crystal dimension for a means of contacting you guys.       


"As for Kyle, this is all scientific speculation being he   


was thrown into Crystalia by those shadow guys and has no   


teleportation powers, apparently fighting his evil other    


ripped a hole in the time/space barrier, sending him here.  


He was here long before I was.                              


"As per that whole takeover thing, he's not bad.  Just...   


egotistical.  It happens.  He's just a jerk, that's all.    


But people can change, guys, especially when his own power  


is killing him."                                            


"What?" Zelda asks.                                         


"Yep.  Found out in my lab before we became homeless.  His  


psionic abilities are too powerful for someone in their     


20's.  He won't live to 30 unless he limits them.  And he  


was, helping these people out by hand and stuff."           


"Doesn't explain why you're acting so weird." Entropy       


growls.                                                     


"ME?  Look at you!  Holding a damn sword at me like I was   


someone else.  I know we had our problems, but without my   


powers, this is BEYOND serious."  UA reaches back and pulls 


out a pellet from his U-T belt.  He chukcs it at the sword  


and it opens, covering it in something.  "Don't worry.  It's


a kind of celiphane wrap.  It'll desolve in an hour, just to


prevent any accidents.  I may be powerless, but don't       


mistake me for helpless."  He spins and kicks the sword out 


of his hand and puts Entropy up against the castle wall.    


"And if you EVER threaten me again, I may just forget all   


the fun we had on our own, got it*?" (The UA/ENTROPY        


mini)  He lets go.  "That goes for the  


rest of you as well.  I'm still team leader, and what more, 


I'm your friend.  You don't come demanding answers from     


your friends.  I may as well be a piece of DIRT to you      


people right now."  He turns and storms away.  He stops and 


turns around.  "By the way, EUA's still got the staff in his


crystal dimension, but he's dead now and it's inaccessable. 


You may want to look up the SECOND staff in the library.    


Enjoy the festival." he roars.  He heads off into a mess of 


green people.                                               


"Second...staff?" Ganthet asks.     





      


Zelda shrugged with a glance at Ganthet, "I don't know..but 


something's going on, I don't know what it is, but for some 


reason I don't believe any of the explanations we've gotten 


are correct."                                               


 "No kidding." Entropy snarls, pulling the cellophane onto  


the edge of the sword.  The edge slices it a bit, and the   


cellophane dissolves into black dust.  "No matter what      


anyone says, I don't trust UA like this.  Not at all."  He  


looks to Eme.  "C'mon, even you have to admit there's       


something wrong here.  UA's never acted anything like this, 


and he's now in league with Kyle, who brainwashed all of us 


at one point.  Getting my drift, anyone?"     





"Did anyone think that we could possibly be looking at this  


wrong?" asks Zelda.                                         


"What do you mean Zellie?" Ganthet and Entropy nod with     


Dakey's question.                                           


"Well what if its not Kyle controlling are minds but someone


else controlling are minds to not believe UA and Kyle, if   


Kyle was behind this why would he show himself and leave UA 


to try and explain all of this, it doesnt make sense"       


"True but still..." says Entropy.                           


"And you Entropy you have been seeing the illusions to, why?


Kyle was unable to effect you before, maybe there is a      


stronger being affecting us, one that can counteract your   


constant brain shifting"                                    


Entropy just nods.                                          


"And what are the chances that UA, Kyle, and the rest of the


CFs would show up in the same place"                        


"Its improbable"                                            


"Exactly so that must mean is, someone is drawing us here,  


someone that can effect are minds and bring lifeless        


skeletons alive and make us think there living people that  


we interact with"                                           


"But who" asks Dakey.                                       


"The Soulkeeper" says Krakken as he walks up "he has brought


us here so he can steal the souls of the CFs"               


Suddenly black lightning streaks through the skies and the  


image of the dark faceless creature appears hovering above  


them.   


 


Eme checked out her appointed room and sighed. She      


walked over to the window and hopped out, Her wings came    


forth and she began to glide over the trees. She enjoyed the


view until she spotted T pulling UA away. She saw the kiss  


and growled. She saw the second kiss and the revealing of   


her body. A low growl emitted from deep in her throat and   


she followed T as she walked away. This was the last time T 


would mess with her man. Yes, Eme knew the kiss.         


Eme landed behind T and tapped her on the shoulder. She kept


her wings out and growled loudly. "You stay away from Chris 


%$^&!"              





"Make me, girl!"  Eme throws a punch, but T ducks and       


uppercuts her.  Eme steps back and draws her dagger.  She   


jumps and swings.  UA dives in between them, raising his    


arm, and taking the slash.                                  


"YEOUCH!"  He grabs the bleeding cut.  "I forgot how much   


that hurts."                                                


"UA, I-I'm sorry." Eme says.  "It's just that, you two,     


kissing..."                                                 


"Yeah, well maybe he likes it better!" T says.              


"You little tramp!" Eme growls.  UA pushes them away from   


each other.                                                 


"Ladies, ladies, please!  Look, we can settle this like     


civilized adults, especially you, Eme."  They stop pushing  


and stand, crossing their arms.                             


"No." they say.                                             


"Look, I know you both want me..."                          


"It's not about you!" Eme says.                             


"It's principle!" T says.  Oh, is that all? UA thinks.      


"Okay, look, I know you both want to duke this out, but     


there has to be a way of solving this without someone       


dying."                                                     


"Well, there is one way." Eme says.                         


"Yeah.  You gotta choose." T says.  "Me or queeny over      


here?"  UA looks from one, to the other.                    


"Uh, now?"                                                  


"UA!" Eme snarls.                                           


"Look, can't we talk about this some other way?"            


"NO!"  Both turn and walk away.  OY!          





"We are so dead," Ganthet mutters.  "Evil being-twelve      


o'clock."  One hand goes for his lightsaber, the other for  


his blaster.                                                


   "Dakey!  Get to safety with the others," he commands.    


   "But I wanna help!" the kid replies.                     


   "Look, Dakey, we don't want you getting hurt and this is 


worse than anything you've faced before," Zelda tells him.  


   The kid looks like he's about to protest, but complies,  


running off.                                                


   "Zelda," Entropy says, "get Eme and......help me, even   


Kyle out here.  We need every able body."                   


   "Anybody got a plan?" Ganthet asks.                  


  "Nope," Tala replies.                                     


  "Ok then."        





  "Gods, I'm gonna regret this." Entropy says, looking up at


the soulstealer as they all back away.  Suddenly a piece of 


it, an arm, a tendril, he didn't know, lunged foreward,     


barely missing Entropy but snagging a tree.  And the tree   


Was Not.  "I sense a running battle."  Entropy said, quickly


getting away from it.  "Zelda! Ganthet!"                    


  "What?"  Ganthet called over the howling winds.           


  "Get everyone back to the ship, I'll get UA, T, and Eme.  


Go now!"                                                    


  "What about Kyle?" Zelda asks.                            


  "Let him get eaten, I don't care!"  As the others started 


running like mad, Entropy shifted wings, making his body    


glow bright white as he rose up into the air.               


  "HEY UGLY!"  he yelled, firing off a blast from his sword 


at the soulstealer.  It lunged at him again, and Entropy    


immediately bolted towards where UA and Eme, possibly T as  


well, were.  Arriving at their location, he crashlands,     


knocking all three of them over.                            


  "Entropy, what are you-" T snaps.                         


  Entropy points at the soulstealer.                        


  "Never mind."  The 4 of them quickly get up, and Entropy  


quickly grabs T up in his arms.  "Now what?"  she yells as  


the soulstealer gets closer.                                


  "Eme, grab UA and fly for the ship!  Let's go!"           


  "Gotcha."  Eme says, picking up UA with a slight snarl.   


They quickly fly for it, making fast airtime back towards   


the transport ship.          





"WOAH!  HEY!  WHAT'S UP, DOC?" UA asks, surprised.  Well, at


least this saves me for a while.  But no fighting the fact  


that I panicked and goofed on that question.  Worry about   


what answer will result in whose death later...GAH!  Why me,


all of a sudden?  Bet one of the other guys knows how to    


deal with this.                                             


They reach the transport and head in.


The ship suddenly begins to shake. "Boy this is familiar, that planet is collapsing!!!"


yells UA.      


"Move it Pyro" Entropy yells, the Avenger begins to raise off the ground.              





"Goddess" Zelda exclaimed, the Soulstealer's illusions had  


finally faded and the people were shown as the living       


skeletons they were.                                        


A lightning spell rippled from her hands and exploded on a  


few skeletons and they shatterd to dust.                    


"Come on!!!" Ganthet hollerd over the winds as him and T    


raced to her.                                               


"How we going to get back up to the ship?" asks Zelda.      


"Let me help" Kyle snickerd as he flew overhead and snatched


them up in a telekinetic grasp and pulled them up to the    


hovering ship.                                              


The dead lifeless grey planet left there feet and they rose 


to the air. The large village house was revelead as some    


hidious monstrousity of an evil castle.                     


Inside Dakey fought off sevral skeletons.                   


"Help" he scremed as a dozen tackled him.                   


A hand phased through the pile of skeleton bodies and       


reached his hand and phased him backout through the         


creatures to momentary safety.                              


"Come on Dakey lets get out of here" Tala said.   





As Krakken took a much-needed nap, and Pyro wired a few 


bombs, intrigue was unwound and retangled on the outside.   


Kyle showed up.  Entropy threatened UA.  None of it affected


the two unlikely roommates, until a tendril of the          


Soulkeeper entity passed through their walls and struck     


Krakken, tearing his soul from him.                         


    Pyro knew something was wrong from the unnatural way    


that Krakken slept... the irregularity of his breathing.    


Only his sharp senses were what made him ready for the      


emergency departure from the planet, from this "Jerium      


Prime."  Those senses were the only reason that he ran into 


the courtyard, where the CFs were battling Soulkeeper, when 


he did.                                                     


                                                            


    MEANWHILE...                                            


                                                            


    The last words Pyro had uttered to him rang in his mind.


"Why don't you do something about it?"  Krakken finally knew


that he had to do something... but he was inside the        


clutches of his greatest challenge.  He wasn't connected to 


a body... couldn't do anything but get rent by the entity.  


But one thing kept him from giving in...                    


    None of it made sense!  If this was really Jerium Prime,


how could the Soulkeeper manifest here?  How could it even  


make itself into a living being?  What gave it such power?  


    That's when it hit him.  The Soulkeeper was a predator, 


that much was clear.  Krakken remembered standing upon      


Alhakron's peak above the plains of his homeland, safe...   


happy... protected.  His grandfather was with him, and they 


watched an endless amount of wolves descend upon a single   


herd of sheep.  Young Krakken had asked, "I thought there   


was a balance to nature?  How come there are so many        


wolves?"                                                    


    And old Grandfather Ebizhar, wise in his years, grated  


out, "They do not come from these plains, my Child.  The    


wolves come from the forests to the west.  They only come 


here to hunt.  When they leave, the sheep will replenish,   


the herds will heal.  That is the way of the world.  That is


the balance."                                               


    In order to feed upon souls, Soulkeeper must be based   


upon the soul plane, like Krakken's power.  But it was a    


predator.  Where did it come from?  How could Krakken send  


it back?                                                    


    That's it.  I know.  I know how to defeat the entity... 


how to defeat the Soulkeeper itself.  I am the key.  With   


his sense of purpose renewed with power from the very plane 


that Soulkeeper originated from, Krakken tore across the    


planes, back to the Physical... and back into his body.                                   


    He ran into the courtyard just in time to see his       


roomate tearing across the ground like a true god of war,   


making his way towards the ship.  The rest of the CFs were  


in close pursuit, even though only Entropy could match      


Pyro's battlelust.  Krakken barely made it to the ship in   


time, his legs nearly failing him.





Tala looked at the rest of the skeletons following them.     


Pushing Dakey behind her, she clasped her hands together,   


then flung them apart. A beam of light left her hands, and  


ripped through them.                                        


 "Okay, now let's really go."                               


She picked Dakey up, and almost without a hitch, they were  


up in the air.                                              


 "You alright?"                                             


        


The ship begins to rise into the air, as the Soulstealer    


looms ever closer.                                          


  "We are all gonna die!"  Pyro exclaims.                   


  "Get a grip Pyro," UA snaps.                              


  "Who thinks we should throw Kyle to it as a peace         


offering?" Entropy asks.                                    


   Several of the others nod in agreement, knowing they     


can't.                                                      


   "Hey guys," Pyro yells, "he's generating massive         


turbulance and gravitational disturbances, the Avenger can't


take much more!   Anybody have a suggestion, suggest!"      


   "You named it after me?" UA asks, "I'm touched."      


  "In the head maybe," Kyle snaps.                          


                                                            


Behind them, the planet begins to crumble, fuel for the     


creature's evil power.                                      


   "Goddess," Zelda says, "It's happening again."           


   "Zelllie, I'm scared!" Dakey yelps.                      


   "It'll be ok.....we'lll make it," Lark assures him.


                                     


Zelda sat down in one of the ships chairs with Dakey on her 


lap, holding him tightly, ~Not again not again not again    


nonononononoNO!!!~ she chanted in her mind.  But this time  


it would be different.  This time it was different.  The    


planet was never their home, and Ni--Dakey wouldn't         


sacrifice himself!  They wouldn't, couldn't loose anymore   


CFs, Coda..Maia..Kisutsu..Zealen..Rupay..Solara..NEVER AGAIN.  She got herself so    


worked up with her thoughts that she ended up generating a  


burst of psi energy that shot out against the manifestations


of all that tormented her, mainly the Soulstealer.  ~Not    


again, never again.. NOOOOO!!!~ she didn't even realize that


she involiuntarily screamed the last as thoughts of her     


family in the same position surfaced.  Home.  Suddenly, the 


old familier ache was back..home.. She had to go home. She  


took out her Crystal, she had to go.  Had to leave.  Then,  


there was a sharp sound.  She lifted up her Crystal and     


stared.  There was a large crack from the top to the center,


with smaller cracks slowly spiderwebbing across the Crystal.


 If they kept it up, her Crystal would soon shatter         


completely. Abruptly she went limp, almost falling out of   


her chair.                                                  





Entropy looked out the window of the avenger, gazing down   


into the faceless mass currently absorbing the last of the  


planet below them.  Suddenly, he grabs his arm and stifles a


cry of pain, falling up against the side of the ship for    


support.  Unable to stop the pain, he tears away his sleeve,


revealing what else, but the glowing brand, once again      


burning into his shoulder.  "MAKE IT STOP!!" he yells.      


"EEEEEEYYYYYYYAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHRRRRRRRGGGGGGGGHHHHH!!!!!!"   


His eyes glaze over for a moment, then he stops, says one   


word-Tala-and slumps to the ground, unconsious with the     


brand still smouldering into his arm.                     





UA tries to keep himself stable, checking on Zelda, and     


noticing Entropy go down.                                   


"Zelda and Entropy are down.  What the hell've you guys been


up to?" UA demands.  He runs up front and yanks Pyro from   


the seat.  He sits down and grabs the stick.                


"You have exactly five seconds to tell me the capabilities  


of this thing."  Five seconds later, UA pulls up and avoids 


a tentacle.  Then, the ship flashes and fades from this     


reality.                                                    


                                                            


The ship fades back in and UA slows it down.  He turns fast.


"Okay, what the hell's going on here?  What was that thing, 


and what's up with our members?"            





  "Soulkeeper," Krakken says simply.                        


  "WHAT?!  You mean that box thing you were carrying?" UA   


asks.                                                       


   "Not exactly.  An entitty, possibly after me."           


  "And as to Zelda and Entropy....no clue," Ganthet replies.


  "Waaahhh!  What's wrong with Zellie?!" Dakey cries.       


  "She'll be fine Dakey," Lark says.  "She's survived       


worse."                                                     


  "But Zelda's been havig problems," Ganthet says, "She's   


been zoning out a lot lately."                              


  "I just hope that THING didn't follow us," T grumbles.    


  "I hope it does," Kyle says, "I need a good fight."





"Me to, if that thing hurt Zellie, he is gonna get a hurtin"


Dakey announces raising his fist to the air.            





Tala kneeled next to Entropy, then looked up at the others  


as they talked. Whatever this .. being, creature.. was.. it 


hadn't affected her yet. If it had anything to do with      


souls, perhaps it wouldn't affect her at all. But, she      


wasn't sure about that, only Nokomis knew for sure.         


 Her gaze moved to Zelda, and the crystal, and then back to 


Entropy, and the mark that was now there again. She hoped   


there was someway to stop it. Without hurting Krakken.. of  


course.                               


                       


                                                            


Suddenly, in what appeared to be space, there were two      


Zeldas.  One was a hazy ghost-like older Zelda, and the     


other was the younger in 'dream training' "I remember this!"


The first Zelda exclaimed as the other backed away in       


surprise.  A very young Zaria sighed, "Another for the      


list.." she muttered.  Then another Zaria appeared..the     


older; no staff, no necklace.  She nodded at her other self 


and disapeared abruptly with the first Zelda.               


    A bit shaken, Zelda stared at Zaria.  But again, her    


memories were gone.. Well, at least Zaria was all right     


now..except for that strange fire in her now deep blue eyes.


But, she didn't want to worry about that right now, "Why    


don't you let me have my memories? They're mine!" she       


exclaimed, stealing those memories was a violation of her   


deepest self..but..would she be different with them? "You're


not ready for them, not yet." Zaria, the older, said in her 


usual emotionless voice. "But, ~why~?" 


"Did you know you  broke your Crystal?" Zaria asked, aparently changing the    


subject.  "~I~ broke it?! It broke by itself!" Zelda replied


indignently. "Think about it." Zaria said with a hint of    


that old amusment in her eyes.  Zelda shot her a glare, but 


went back to what she was thinking at the time.  She had    


wanted to leave, go back to her family, her home.  Then a   


thought drew her up short, she had wanted to go home, and   


stop being a CF.  Zaria nodded at the look on Zelda's face, 


"Exactly." 


"No! I didn't really want to!" Zaria raised a    


skeptical eyebrow, but was quiet.                           





Eme was fuming as far away from T and UA as she could get   


until she noticed Zelda and Entropy. Entropy seemed in more 


pain so she worked on him first. She began at the brand and 


mumbled in elven. Her hand emitted a green glow and the heat


subsided, but the brand wouldn't  go away. She decided to   


worry about that later. She closed her eyes and layed a hand


on his head and the other on his chest. Her chanting did not


stop but took on a different tone. Soon, all life left her  


body and through a yellow beam from her head, entered       


Entropy. Slowly, Entropy was lifted back into conciousness  


and his pain was numb.                                      


Eme then crawled over to Zelda and before she could help her


she collapsed from lack of energy and fell into a deep rest.       





"Accept it." Zaria's cold voice stated as they hovered in   


front of Zelda's family, absolutely invisible.  Zelda       


glanced around at her family..everything was fine.  Her     


father was reading in a rocking chair while her mother mixed


herbs together for either dinner or a potion.  "Chila," her 


mother asked the girl next door, "Would you please go down  


and pick up that book for me now?  And on your way, get some


Mandrake root please."  The elven girl nodded and Zelda     


sighed.  She and Chila had been friends..not as close as she


was with any one of the CFs..but going down, up rather, to  


the large library in the center of their spartan village,   


had always been high excitement for them.  Her adventures   


with the CFs made that excitement seem almost silly.  They  


followed Chila over the soft dirt path, all their neighbors 


were doing well.  Even her old grandmother in failing health


was fine and being taken care of.  The planet itself was    


healthy and fruitful as usual.  Zelda wanted to return to   


it..but..she sighed as she thought of Chila (feeling very   


grownup with the chore she had been sent to do) carefully   


selecting roots.  Such a chore held no excitement for her   


now.  She had no place here anymore..she was a CF, now and  


forever.  At that thought her Crystal appeared, rotating, in


front of her.  A small dot of light originated from the     


center and it sent multiple beams down the lines of each of 


the tiny cracks, then one thick beam traveled up the largest


of the cracks.  Suddenly the lights disapeared, and her     


Crystal was whole.  She turned toward Zaria to ask for help 


back to herself, but Zaria had muttered something and was   


gone.   Without the support of the ArchMage, Zelda's        


consiousness was left floating.  Terrified of being sucked  


back towards limbo again she reached out for the dreamworld 


and struggled to pull her consiousness into it, from there  


she might, just might, be able to get back to herself.      





UA shakes his head as he heads for a wooded area.  He sets  


the ship down and turns to the CFs.                         


"Lark, Ganthet, Kyle and Pyro, put Zelda and Eme in a nice      


comfortable spot.  Tala, I'm sure you got Entropy covered." 


UA turns back to the console and reaches behind him.  He    


pulls a small, square disk from his belt.  He taps a few    


keys and a slot pops open.  He inserts the disk and begins  


typing.  He turns back.                                     


"Where do you think we are?" Tala asks, helping Entropy to a


seat.                                                       


"Where doesn't matter.  And it won't if this thing is what I


think it is.  


UA goes to the console and looks into the computer screen.  He hits a  


button and a paper prints out.  "Sometimes, I hate being    


right."  He hands the paper to Ganthet who reads it.        


"Is this right?"                                            


"Trust me, the Handbook of Spiritual, Mystical & Magical     


Paraphenelia is never wrong."                 


                             


"Zelda!" A child's voice was calling out to her.            


"Zelda, wake up!" Zelda's eyes fluttered open and she saw a 


small girl. Wait a sec! She looked exactly like Rupay!      


"Rupay? Is that you?" Zelda asked, not believing her eyes.  


"Aye, it tis I, Rupay DeSanya" The child smiled knowingly.  


"But how? I mean I thought you..."                          


"Died? I did. But as the same if I died in Dreamworld,      


I am reborn into your dreams. Part of your fasing out was   


from me trying to contact you. Finaly I have succeeded. I   


wish to rejoin the CFs."                                    


"But you are a child, I don't understand."                  


"I was reborn. I am 800 years old now. That is how long time


has passed here for me. I appear as an 8 year old child to  


you. I'll have my days when I'll be just as a child or I'll 


be more grown up then an old man. Mostly I am a child and   


I'll need your help to raise me."                           


Zelda sat there speechless as she looked at the child. She  


stood 3 feet tall and had her same silver hair that reached 


to her bottem. It was braided in two pigtails. She was still   


blind and still had her opal eyes. She wore a white tunic.  


Suddenly her face softened and so did her demeanor.         


"Will you be my mommy?" He voice sounded more childlike then


before. She knelt down and hugged Zelda.  





  "Ugh...gah..." Entropy mumbled unintelligibly as he       


started coming to.                                          


  "Entropy?  What happened, are you OK?"  Tala asked, taking


his hand.                                                   


  "Aaow...Tala..."  He grumbled quietly, then shook his     


head, snapping out of it.  "What happened?"                 


  "You..." she hesitates for a moment, this was just like   


back in NYC.  "You just collapsed...and this came back."    


she touched the brand, and he winced slightly.              


  "Damn..." he mumbled.  "Why is it this stuff keeps        


happening?"  He looks to Tala.  "I'm sorry.  I wish I could 


control this thing, whatever the hell it is."               


  As he talks, she suddenly lunges foreward and kisses him. 


If what she thought was coming was, she at least wanted to  


be the one to apologise first.                              


  As they kissed, the brand flared, glowing red.  Entropy's 


eyes snapped open, the same color.  His right hand, still   


held by Tala, quickly clenched around her hand and held     


tightly, while his left grabbed her by the neck and hoisted 


her up in the air.                                          


  "You DARE attempt to seduce your superior, solid?!  You   


will die for this!!"  Kyle and Ganthet instantly react,     


rushing him, but Entropy quickly throws Tala into them,     


knocking all three to the floor.  "More of you.  Hmph.      


The council should have killed all you solids off ages ago  


in the wars." Ganthet gets out his lightsaber.  Kyle preps a


TK blast.  Tala just stood back.  She knew well enough not  


to try anything sudden with him like this.  Entropy looked  


to Kyle first.  "You are a psion, correct?  Then try your   


inferior technique.  Go ahead, psion, attempt to stop a god 


with your feeble mind!"  Kyle growls.                       


  "NOBODY talks to ME like that, sancho!"  He fires off a   


massive TK blast at Entropy, which he merely scoffs at.  The


blast is absorbed harmlessly, and suddenly Kyle drops to the


floor screaming "Get out of my head!"                       


  "And this?  Another solid warrior? Please, spare me your  


honor speeches."  Ganthet snorts derisively, glaring at him.


  "No speeches here, just defend yourself!"  she/he charges 


foreward, swinging the lightblade in a wide arc.  Entropy   


smiles, and as the blade passes before him, he grabs it, his


hand unaffected by the energy, and wrenches it from         


Ganthet's grasp, then proceeds to pull back and punch       


him/her across the room, leaving a sizeable dent in the wall


Ganthet lands on.  He proceeds toward Tala.                 


  "And what manner of harlot are you, who would touch a     


higher being as such?"  Tala froze.  This in no way could be


good.                                                       


                                         


"Grrrr" Dakey growls, to many people were being hurt and he 


especially didn't like seeing Tala who had just saved him   


about to be hurt. "Dakey Flame BURST" Dakey turned into a   


flaming missle and launshed himself through the air at       


Entropy, his little arms stuck out ifront of him.           


Entropy caught off guard was pushed sevral feet back as     


Dakey drove himself into the shifter's gut, but Entropy     


regained his balance and picked up Dakey and slamed him to  


the ground, hard.                                           


Dakey's flame died out as he fell unconcious. "Pathetic     


youth solids"                                    





"Dakey.."                                                   


 Tala wanted to move to him, but with Entropy advancing, how 


much of a chance did she really have? Too bad..             


 Thinking quickly, she called the shadows to her. They began


to weave into a pattern.                                    


 "You think that's going to work.."                         


They take shape, and soon, Nokomis appears. A mirror image  


of Tala, except that's she clutches a hefty sword in her    


left hand.                                                  


 She motions Tala off, so she can grab Dakey, and smirks at 


Entropy.                                                    


 "I remember you, you self-porclaimed nothing."             


His attention leaves Tala, and now, he moves for Nokomis.   


The tip of her blade begins to move back and forth, as she  


slightly swings it. Tala begins to move for Dakey, but      


Entropy grabs her. This time, she had been expecting it, and


phases through him, keeping herself intangable until she    


reaches Dakey. She picks him up, and moves him to a safer   


area, and by that time, Entropy is upon Nokomis.            


 "You dare speak to a God like that?"                       


"I dare."                                                   


 She then spits in his face, lifting up the sword at the    


same time. Entropy growls. Nokomis swings, but it of        


course.. goes through him. He had been expecting it.        


As he grabs her arm, something hits him from behind.        


Nokomis' arm fades back to shadow, then becomes solid again 


as he stumbles forward, and she moves back, looking to see  


who.. or what.. had hit him.                                


 Tala stands there, fists clentched. They had an odd glow to


them, a blood hue.                                          


 "Tala..?"                                                  


Nokomis asks, then gets knocked aside as Entropy hits her.  


He looks at Tala, eyes narrowed. She matches his gaze,      


waiting...                                





  "Hm, now what do we have here?"  Entropy says, the same   


arrogant smirk on his face.  "Perhaps you are more than a   


harlot after all." This was too easy, all he had to do was  


render her unconsious and then he'd have more than enough   


darkness between her and the psion to ascend.  All too easy.


                                                            





This is exactly the kind of thing UA always prepared for.   


He lunges from his seat and tackles E into a wall, head     


first.  He quickly reaches into his U-T belt and shoves a   


capsule in his face.  He snaps it open and a green powder   


hits him in the face.  E pushes him off.  UA stumbles back, 


but regains his balance.                                    


"Pally, I don't know what's up with you, but it's gonna stop


now."                                                       


"You pathetic, powerless fool!  You expect that to stop me, 


some kind of sleep dust?"                                   


"Sleep dust?  HA!  Try and morph."  Entropy tries.          


"What, what have you done to me?"                           


"Simple.  You're a solid for the next hour.  Pyro, if you   


would."  Entropy turns just to recieve a cross punch from   


Pyro's metallic hand, sending him down for the count.  He   


drops his sword and it stops glowing.  UA picks it up.      


"Mystic sword, glass jaw."                                  


"What did you do to him?" Tala asks.                        


"Simple.  Just a little something I made for my evil        


counterpart.  Works like a charm on any shape-shifter, god  


or otherwise.  Now, what're we gonna do about this creature?


 It'll be after us soon, and apparently, it's..."   





 As Entropy lies unconsious, the brand on his arm flashes,  


pulsing with red light.  He begins to come around, his eyes 


back to normal.  As he (albeit groggily) stands, he looks at


UA, then Tala.  He then notices the line of blood running   


down his jawline.  "What the...I'm...bleeding?"  The others 


start to back away.  "I went schitzo again, didn't I?"      


  UA nods.                                                  


  "Well, if that don't beat all-  Ugh.  Hold on."  He tries 


to shift away the cut.  "Hey...Why isn't this going away?"  


  "Had to use one of these." UA says, holding up a capsule. 


"You can't shift for an hour."                              


  "WHAAAAT?!?!?!?"  The brand starts flashing more often,   


as Entropy pins UA to the wall by his neck.  "What the HELL 


did you DO to me!?  Damn you, how DARE YOU do something like


that!"                                                      


  "Didn't-have-a-choice..." UA chokes out.                  


  "I don't give a flying-"  He suddenly staggers, dropping  


UA, who quickly sucks in a deep breath.  "Aah.." Entropy    


mumbles, trying to keep on his feet.  He looks over at Tala.


 "Hey, remember back in NYC?  When you said the brand       


vanished?"  he pants, leaning up against the wall.          


 "Yeah, what about it?"                                     


 "The shockwave it made, could we possibly use that against 


the Soulstealer?"                                           


  "If you can set it off and survive, may as well try."     


Pyro says, helping UA to his feet.                          


  "You have a point there.  I don't know too much about my  


kind, maybe it's all supposed to be random.  And maybe-Agh!"


 He staggers again, Tala rushing to his side to support him.


 "Maybe that's why this is happening.  I'm sorry.  I wish I 


knew what this whole deal was."            





Nokomis quietly fades away, as Tala helps Entropy over to a 


chair. After making sure that he was alright, well.. for now


anyway, she moves across the room to where Dakey is.        


 She wasn't a healer, but maybe she would have some luck. No


fancy mists, glows or anything..; instead, she just     


lightly touches his arms, and channels the eneergy that is  


needed.                                                     


 After a few minutes, Dakey's eyelids flutter open, and Tala


looks down at him.                                          


 "Dakey..?"                                           


                                     


Zelda looked down at Rupay, "B-but..I don't know anything   


about being a mother!" Truth be told, she still felt like a 


child herself sometimes.  She was just a scant 16 by most   


standards.  Then she frowned slightly, distracted, something


was going on with the CFs. "Rupay..we've got to get back."  


she said, then a little nervously, "Umm..can we talk about  


this later?"  It was strange to think of her friend so      


young..and needing a mother!  But, wouldn't Eme, and UA, be 


a better choice?  Or even Tala and Entropy!  Then Rupay     


could have the benefit of two foster parents..not that CF   


was much of a place for children.  If Dakey hadn't a Crystal


it would probably have been best to send him back home.     


Well, at least Rupay would have someone er..her age..sort   


of.. around.                                                                                                        


                                                            


DEV CYK  


Zaria materialized in an instant. This was it.    


She could win, she knew that.  But, in doing so she would   


have to completely Unmake herself as well as the            


Goddess..~would~ she do it?  "Goddess, show yourself." she  


spoke, almost commandingly, to the Goddess of Light.  She   


had sent out tendrils of her consiosness in hopes of finding


the Goddess, she wasn't completely sure why She was in Dev  


Cyk.  Zaria waited, centering her energy, the technique that


the Goddess had taught her.                                 


                                            


                                                                                                                     


"Mommy?" Dakey asked as he opened his eyes.                 


"No Dakey its me Tala"                                      


A moment of confusion set in on Dakey's face like he didn't 


know where exactly he was then he smiled "Oh hi Tala" he    


wrapped his arms around her in a hug.                       


"Why is Entropy being mean?"                     


                                           


UA shakes out his head.  He almost forgot how much walls    


hurt when slammed against them.  Advanced stamina had its   


perks.                                                      


"It may.  According to this, the Soulkeeper's a mystic      


entity that usually stays within a protective mystic box    


until it manages to find a sucker to open it, and give it   


strength by feeding it souls.  That sucker being Krakken, no


offense."                                                   


"None taken." Krakken mutters.                              


"Anyway, once it manages to get free, it'll come after      


whoever first found it and stop at nothing until it makes   


their power its own.  Then, it'll return to the box as part 


of a curse.  Unfortunately, it'll destroy wherever it goes  


until it is stopped."  UA checks the sheet again.  "Damn, if


only I could access my cyrstal dimension, I could probably  


utilize the proton packs."                                  


"The what?" Tala asks.                                      


"Long story." UA says.  He pulls Entropy's sword out of his 


belt and twirls it around in the sunlight.  "E's tattoo     


there seems to be a version of mine...before I lost my      


powers.  Except his seems to have more outward force, while 


mine just likes to go inwards.  Not comfortable, lemme tell 


ya.  So, what we need to do is figure out how to make him a 


weapon, which is gonna take some serious physical           


observations."  He sticks the sword back into his belt.  "To


the med-lab people.  Congradulations, you've become a guinea


pig, E."                                                    


"Oh, joy." Entropy mutters.                 





Rupay nodded, still hugging her.                            


"Do what you did las time to bring me wit you." The small   


child said. She clutched the  crystal around her neck and   


waited to be brought back into the real world.              


                                                            


Eme was still out cold, crumpled next to Zelda's body. She  


began to glow a green light. Something never before done in front 


of the others.


                                        


                                                            


Zelda frowned slightly, "But..last time, I just woke up.    


I'm not here because I voluntarily brought myself.  Zaria,  


wherever SHE went, took me away from my body and just left  


before bringing me back..I don't know how to do that." she  


said, a little disturbed. Well, they would figure out how to


get out of here..she hoped.  In the meantime, she had a bit 


of explaining to do. "Oh..one thing Rupay," she began, "CF  


has changed a bit since you..umm..died." It was strange to  


say such a thing as Rupay                                   


was now right there in front of her.  Zelda gave her a hug  


with a silent, ~We won't loose you again!~  Then she        


continued, trying to keep her voice steady, "W-we..lost a   


few..back when Crystalia                                    


collapsed..Kisut-su...Ni-Nity..Mai-Maia..Zea-len and later So-lar-a" she       


winced, trying not to think to much about it, "Oh!" she said


more happily, "But, we did gain another CF Dakey..Nity's    


younger brother."      





While UA and Pyro go off to analyze Entropy, and the others 


go off on their own tangents, Ganthet heads off to what had 


to be a holodeck.                                           


   "Vile warriors," he barks, "five.  Strong, human sized,  


claws.  Push danger level to whatever they really           


represent."                                                 


   The five creatures materilize in the open space ahead.   


Ganthet ignites his lightsaber and calls on the body's      


mental powers.  A tk push knocks them off their feet.  He   


takes a flying leap and slashes.  One looses an arm.  He    


ducks a blow and kicks the creature's feet out from under   


it.   Brings his saber up, and he destroys it.             


He gets a mental flash, danger warning, and jumps.  He      


avoids a burst of flame.  With a swing of his saber, he     


deflects it back, frying the creature.                      


    He jumps, lands a kick, and a trio of punches.  The     


thrid collapes.                                             


    The next two rush him, but he telekeneticly makes them  


slash each other's faces.                                   


    All five carcasses vanish.   He checks a dianostic      


station.    Physical atributes checked peak human, as strong


as a human could get: within the range of 800 lbs.  Mild psi


powers, though training could enhance that.  This body      


wasn't his own, but he could make do.   Just take it one 


day at a time....and get these wounds patched up.    


                                    





    Krakken gently nudged Pyro and UA aside, walked over to      


Entropy.  Using the last of the power he took from          


Soulkeeper's native plane, he touched the brand, filled it  


with his patent blue light, the same light that had saved   


him from infection and disease.  It was a breath of fresh   


air on a summer day, the soothing touch of a lover.  The    


blue glow encompassed Entropy's ills and took them away.  He


shuddered and fell into a deep sleep.                       


    Walking to the center of the Bridge, Krakken told Tala  


to go get Ganthet.  The urgent look in his eyes denied      


disobedience, and she complied.                             


    He cleared his throat, "My friends and fellow crystal   


fighters... I have answers."                                


                                                            


    It took a long time to relate.  First he had to explain 


what he remembered from his home planet, the lesson his     


grandfather had taught him.  Then he had to tell about how  


he escaped from the entity.                                 


    Somewhere in the middle Tala and Ganthet walked in.     


"You guys know how we've all been so emotional lately."     


Krakken thought of Entropy and hot coffee.  UA thought of   


Eme and T.  Dakey clutched his aching body... still hurt    


from his bout with Entropy... and thought of his sense of   


impending disaster.                                         


    "At the same time, not only does Kyle show up, but the  


Soulkeeper, which we thought was destroyed with the box, is 


now a gigantic entity of enourmous power."  UA flipped      


through his book and nodded to Krakken.                     


    "That's because the Soulkeeper draws it's power from the


realm of the mind.  My despair, combined with my close      


connection to it, has made it stronger.  My hope..." Krakken


nodded gruffly at Pyro, "helped me get away from it back on 


Jerium Prime.  Now that we know where it came from..."      


    "We can send it back.  Let's return the wolves to the   


forest."  Smiling as if he had nails for teeth, Krakken     


asked, "Any questions?"    


                                     


"Yeah, here's one, what's big, mean and ugly, and coming    


right at us?" UA asks.                                      


"Uh, is it bigger'n a bread basket?" Kyle asks with a sneer.


"You could say that." UA motions to the windows where they  


can see the Soulkeeper rip through the fabric of time and   


space, and looking very, very hungry.               





"I know Zellie...I know. Yous don't hafta expwain." She     


looked up at her with hopeful eyes.                         


"I have a feewing someones helpin us. Try an concentrateded,


I'll help. Try to wake up."              





    "Well, how do we beat this thing?  How do we send it    


back?"                                                      


    "I don't know.  We have to battle it on the mental      


plane, somehow, send it back to where it came fr--" Krakken 


looked up, "Kyle."                                          


    "Yeah, what is it?"                                     


    "You have the most powerful mind among us, you can stop 


the Soulkeeper.  It's just that... the exertion may kill    


you.  The choice is up to you."                          





 "Or," Entropy says, emerging from a doorway.  "We could try


this thing."  He casually flicks the brand to indicate the  


brand, and suddenly grabs it, letting out a quick hiss of   


pain.  "Note to self, do NOT touch brand."  He mumbles      


slightly.  "I think I can control it enough to release the  


energy at the soulkeeper, but...Well, before I say this, how


much time do we have until sancho back there catches up with


us?"                                                        


  "Not much."  Krakken says.  "It's picking up speed."      


  "Well, then we've got 4 possible outcomes.  Soulkeeper and


I both die, we both survive, or it's one or the other."     


  "Wait, this could kill you?"  Tala says, looking at him   


worriedly.                                                  


  "Look, thank UA for that little wrinkle.  Normally I'm a  


liquid being, so I can't get hurt too bad by hard shocks.   


But in case you didn't notice, I'm solid for the next hour. 


I don't know if a solid body can stand the stress of being  


at the epicenter of that energy blast."                     


  "And you're willing to do this?"                          


  He hesitated a moment, looking around.  "If it gets us    


away from that thing alive, yes." 





Tala looks down at where Eme is, and Zelda as well. Since Dakey  


was still with her, she couldn't help.. as much as she'd    


like it.                                                    


 Besides, Eme's odd glowing was beginning to worry her.     


*Descisions... descisions. What are you going to do?*       


 ~It's not what I'm going to do. It's what you're going to  


do.~                                                        


 *What?*                                                    


~Easy, you're going to protect him. If you don't, I'll      


destroy your crystal, therefore.. I'll be destroying you.~  


 *You wouldn't dare...*                                     


~Wouldn't I?~ She meant every word. Nokomis thinks.         


Being destroyed right now would not help her plans at all.  


Very well.                                                  


 *I...I'll help him.*                                       


~I thought you'd see it my way.~                            


 "Entropy?"                                                 


"Yes?"                                                      


 "I know something that might be able to help you.."        





  "All right, what is it?"                                  


  "I can make Nokomis help you for this.  I'm not sure how  


much good it'll do, but it might keep you from getting      


hurt."  Entropy looked down at her.  He didn't like the     


thought of letting Nokomis take control of her, probably as 


much as she didn't like the thought of him risking his life 


on a brand to stop the Soulkeeper.  But this time he doubted


they had a choice.                                          


  "...I don't like that option.  Nokomis taking you over    


again is about as scary to me as my going schitzo back in NY


was for you.  But-"                                         


  "There are no other options.  We have to, and I can't let 


you risk your life like this without me."  Entropy sighed,  


thinking for a moment.                                      


  "Risking one life for one task, that I can agree with.    


Risking two, I can't."  He hated having to say this, but he 


couldn't lose her, as much as she couldn't lose him.  "Tell 


Nokomis, and know yourself, I can't let you help me here.   


Look, my kind survived for millennia, they must have had    


some way to deal with this if it happened.  And I-"  Tala   


gave him a look, one filled with worry..and anger.          


  "You stubborn....Why won't you let me help?  If we follow 


my plan, you won't be killed if you do this!"               


  "And if we don't there's no chance Nokomis will take over 


you, and there's only a slight chance I'll die.  Or we could


just argue about this an hour and wait for big, dumb and    


ugly back there to catch up with us.  Now I can't let you   


help me here.  I have to do this myself."              





T looks around from her guard post next to Zelda and Eme.   


Why she was put in charge of that, must be out of spite.    


"Uh, where's UA and Kyle?" she asks.                        


"Huh?" Pyro asks.  They all look around.                    


                                                            


OUTSIDE                                                     


Kyle uses his TK to levitate UA and himself towards the     


Soulkeeper from the speeding jet.                           


"Is this wise?" Kyle asks.                                  


"Nope."                                                     


"Oh.  Just checkin'.  What's th' plan?"                     


"Well, simply put, you're going to mind-link us and we're   


gonna attack on the psychic plane."                         


"Cool, but, why're you comin'?"                             


"To make sure you don't die from burnout.  I'm gonna be the 


trump-card."  They reach a few yards from the Soulkeeper.   


UA pulls out a strange, square gun and loads a pellet into  


it.                                                         


"Ready?"                                                    


"Ready."                                                    


                                                            


In the next instant, they're in space.  Outer space full of 


planets and stars.  Their bodies are transparent as they fly


past everything towards the big mass of energy before them. 


~It's pure psionics!~ Kyle exclaims.                        


~Oh, joy.  And here I thought it was gonna be hard.~ UA     


mutters.  He lifts up his gun and fires.  A stream of energy


hits the thing, and it "roars" out in pain.                 


~Ooh.  I think that hurt.~ Kyle says with a smile.          


~I hope so.~  It swings at them, hitting UA back.           


~I think that hurt too.~                    





"Uh.....UA and Kyle are out there," Ganthet says.           


  "That's not good," Tala says.                             


  "Idiots," Entropy grumbles, "I had a better chance."      


 "So what can we do?" Lark asks.                            


 "Not a clue....not a clue," Entropy replies.               


 "This is YOUR fault!  You and that stupid BOX!" Pyro roars 


at Krakken.                                                 


  "Hey!  This is...this isn't......yeah it is.  You happy   


now?!  I already feel guilty!  Guess you find out who your  


real friends are....," Krakken replies shakily.             


                


Zelda focuses inward in her concentration, after a few      


moments her manifestation becomes more solid.               


"Umm..oops..that wasn't right.." she muttered and tried     


again, drawing knowlege and strength from Rupay.  She felt  


a shift..like coming out of water, or going into it for that


matter. She let out a small mental exclamation, and         


hurriedly pulled Rupay with her.  Zelda had gotten herself  


through, but had almost left her friend behind with all her 


inward concentration.  ~Oy..wrong again.~ she thought almost


tossing them recklessly back into the dreamworld.  They had 


shifted to the mental plane, ~This is where we'd be if we'd 


been meditating..getting closer!~ She thought hopefully,    


trying not to wince back again at the presence she felt.    


~What ~is~ that??~ Rupay asked.  ~Hey..that's UA!~ Zelda    


said as he was pushed back by the Soulkeeper.  ~We've got to


help.~ Rupay stated, very strongly for her 8 year old looks.


Zelda sent her a tentative affirmative, ~But...I just hope  


they know something we don't.~ Quickly, she went through an 


explanation of what Krakken had told them earlier, including


his explanation of how Soulkeeper relfected him 'waxing and 


waning' and he, the Soulkeeper.  All this happened so       


instantaniosly that UA still hadn't recovered from the      


swing.  Zelda drew on the strength of her Crystal and       


abruptly appeared by Kyle, in front of the manifestation of 


the Soulkeeper.  She shot out a thin, but powerful, psi beam


directly into the Soulkeeper, hovering protectively in front


of Rupay as she prepared for a more definitive action.    


 Rupay stepped out from behind Zelda and silently        


transformed into MiniDeena::G::. This was her division      


afterall. Who better to help on the mental plane then the CF


of the mental plane. She was small and her powers aren't as 


strong as they would if she was grown but she had to help.  


She stood strong and closed her eyes. Soon a beam went      


forward from Rupay's forehead straight to the Soulkeeper,   


doing as much damage to his mind as possible.               


                               


~Hope you don't mind this guys..~ Zelda thought as she began


to take small spurts of strength from each of the CFs in the


plane 'below' them.  This, she added to Rupay's beam,       


digging deep into the core of herself for the energy, and   


will, to sustain the beam as long as possible.              


                                                            


DEV CYK                                                     


The Goddess of Light solidified to the form she used among  


mortals, that of a middle-aged woman..but wreathed in a halo


of light.  She sighed, knowing instantly what was troubling 


this one..and why.  She had known it was coming of course,  


from that day that Zaria took her vows as an ArchMage.  But 


in destruction and birth she was not allowed knowlege..She  


had no idea what the outcome of this would be.  Still, She  


hoped that Zaria would not go so far as to subliminate this 


planet along with them if it came to that.  She had come    


here to this turbulent place of desert and ocean to try to  


sooth the inner turmoil of the planet.  The inhabitants,    


beings as primitive and careless as most Earthlings..humans 


they liked to be called.  But, it was obvious She would not 


be able to assage the distress at this time..maybe ever.    


She knew Zaria had that power, and knew the cost, just as   


well as Zaria herself knew. 


Zaria tossed a fireball of magic, almost chaotic, from one  


hand to the other with her eyes, also smoldering, on the    


Goddess of Light.  The time had come.  She knew this could  


not right the wrongs the Goddess had knowingly done her, but


reason would not pierce the shell of her rage.  As quick as 


light the fireball suddenly lept from her hands, seemingly  


of it's own accord, and sped toward the Goddess.  It was    


brushed aside by a shield which She erected effortlessly.   


Zaria was unphased, she had expected no less, and no more.  


The Goddess was unlikely to raise a hand against her, no    


matter what Zaria did.  Strangely, this thought only fueled 


her dark fire.                                              


Instantly, there was a flash against the Goddess's sheild.


She had felt the invisable power that Zaria had sent out.


At the last second the energy appeared as fire, which, again, was


 easily brushed away, "Why?!" she shrieked


out, trying not to loose control of her flame.  The Goddess 


reguarded her with no expression but love and pity, "You    


took..and broke the vows." was her only answer.  Giving up  


on the fire, Zaria started sending bursts of pure energy at 


the Goddess.  Bright explosions flashed against the shield


visible only at the last.  At the Goddesses noncommital, almost


bored look, Zaria's rage bioled even hotter she threw caution to the


winds, as well as structure, leaving her spells wasting valuble energy


through light and sound as she


violently threw all she had into the attack, soon creating a maelstrom 


of wild forces that  


swirled and boiled until they reached their target.  "That's


no answer!" Zaria raged, sparks littering the maelstrom as  


sparks flew from her fire.  The halo of light flickered, it 


was fading.  "Zaria, love..you must understand."            


"Understand, WHAT?!" She yelled back, increasing the        


intensity of the energy as she secrectly started to build up


a tight ball of magic in the center of her being.  "Don't   


you remember, dear?" The Goddess said in a soothing voice as


Zaria tried to battle against the love that the Goddess was 


using against her, more effective than a sword.             


                                                            





    Krakken felt Zelda drawing his strength at the same time


he sensed the Soulkeeper weaken.  The thought that he had   


brought this thing to power was too much.  'My despair is   


making this thing even stronger, now... I must help, or all 


is lost.'  Suddenly, he fell to the floor, limp.  A strange 


blue glow flew out of his body and raced to the battle.     


'I'm coming, Soulkeeper!"                                   





"Eghh...something...hap..." Dakey collapsed next to Zelda   


and Tala watched as his green astral form rose from his body


with the red astral form of Lil Flame rising beside it and  


then they dissapeared.                                      


                                                            


DEV CYK                                      


"You try to supress my anger with love??!?! You, like all, pierce 


me with that knife!" Zaria glowers darkly, though the


strain of the Goddesses attack wears on her face "I am not meant for love, 


do you not know that?!  I     


don't know love and love doesn't know me!!!!!!" with that   


the energy built up within her came forth like an exploding 


valcano, it felt refreshing as the energy sprung from her   


deepest fiber and headed for....                            


"Sentinei!?!?!" Zaria looked as Sentinei stood head on with  


the flaming burst of power, the Goddess of Light gone,    


the enrgy engulfed Sentinei and she watched him wither in   


torment, screams of agony escapeing his throat.             


"DRON!" the denying cry ripped upward from her very soul 


in her birth language. Unconiously, she teleported through space to 


his side.


"Why, Zaria?" he asked before his eyes rolled back in his    


head and he died.                                           


"Not again." she whispered raggedly as she held Sentinei in her arms, 


then he dissapeard.                                              


The hand touched her shoulder, "Don't be distressed Zaria,  


now you know you did love and still do, did you not feel it 


as you went to his aid, watched him die and suddenly  


felt empty?"                          


"No!" came Zaria's strangled cry as she tried to push the   


word through her closed throat.  "YOU are the one that sent 


me to live with that unfillable emptyness!"  


"You are not the void you want to live in." The Goddess responded


calmly.  "WANT?!" Zaria exclaimed in an unrestrained scream 


as she physically lunged at the Goddess.  "SINCE WHEN HAS   


THIS ~EVER~ BEEN A CASE OF ~WANT~!??!?!?!??!??!?!?" The     


Goddess hadn't been prepared for a physical attack and Her  


mortal form had been solid so they both toppled to the      


floor.  Her shield was useless against a physical force.  In


and instant, both had teleported back to where they had     


been.  Zaria stared at Her across the space.  "It ends      


HERE." Zaria said, almost calmly, but with a force behind   


her words that the Goddess almost balked at.  Here, with    


this one, She was mortal and for the first time in her      


existance, the Goddess of Light knew fear.  It pushed her to


do something she never would have considered otherwise.     


Fight back.                                                 





The power rushed through Zaria's veins again, this time the 


Godesses illusions wouldn't enter her mind she would hit her


target and annihilate her.                                 


"I didn't want to do this Zaria." The Goddess shook her head 


then pointed her finger and released Zaria's power herself  


but not how Zaria had planed it, the power shot out and     


surrounded in a swirling tornado that struck her like       


lightning and Zaria dropped to her knees, and cried.        


She shook her head, trying to stop the tears.  She couldn't 


loose this..she had lost..no she hadn't..why was she giving 


up?  She tossed a jolt of lightining half heartedly at the  


Goddess, trying to build up the anger she had had before.   


But the Goddess had taken away her anger..and what it hid.  


The void had only been that because everything else was     


hidden..even now as her emotions had been unlocked she had  


tried to hide them through her anger.. "No.." she sobbed    


brokenly, she couldn't stand this, couldn't deal with it,   


not after all the years of isolation it was too much..too   


fast.  She couldn't..she wouldn't deal with it.  She        


wouldn't.  She stood straight with a deep breath and turned 


her usual expressionless gaze on the Goddess. It was        


decided. Sublimination was the key.  The light of fear came 


again into the Goddess' eyes, in all her existance this was


something she had never even had to think of such a thing.  


She was a Goddess and like anything else..alive or          


dead..Unmaking was the End.  The Absolute End.              


Nonexistance.  And her former pupil stared at her as if that


didn't phase her a bit..which it didn't.  She was mortal,   


she had known she would die sometime..though Unmaking could  


not really be called dying as the spirit lived on after     


death.  In Unmaking, NOTHING lived on. Zaria raised her arms


and began to chant, this was a tough feat for her, she       


needed all the help she could get.  She gathered the        


strength of all around her, including the Goddess who was   


helpless to stop her in this, her only triumph..another     


loss.  But, the triumph was that it would be the last loss  


of her existance.  A cloud..if you could call it so..formed 


around them, a cloud of pure nothing, it wasn't even        


empty..it just Wasn't.  Calmly, Zaria surveyed the scene.   


once the decisision had been made everything had a kind of  


enhanced clarity.  "Your work is not done, my work is not   


done!"  The Goddess exclaimed desperatly, "This...this is not fair!"  


"Who ever said existance was fair?" Zaria quoted mirthlessly.


"Please Zaria.." The Goddess of Light pleaded, then realized the meaning 


Zaria   


didn't even see behind her own words.  "Zaria..you still    


have a life ahead of you..you have another chance.." she    


began, Zaria hadn't contridicted her so she continued, "You 


weren't good in this life...nor evil..not even neutral..you 


let the fates guide you, and the fates are not kind         


masters." She could see by the look in Zaria's eyes that she


had struck a nerve..this was something the ArchMage had     


mulled over time after time.  "Join me." Was the quiet      


entreaty, "The path of Light is hard, but rewarding..you've 


never been rewarded..the fates do not trifle with such."  An


almost confused look crossed Zaria's face and she fell to   


her knees, the tears streaming anew as the Nothing disipated


slowly until it was but a memory.  


"Goddess..please.." she wispered. It was as close to a yes as she could get


 as the  


Goddess stumbled over to the ArchMage and gathered the woman


in her arms like a child, rocking and soothing her, "Yes    


dear child..yes, you will have that life, I will make sure  


of it."                                                     


                                                            


Zelda looked over at the green and red spirits that had     


joined them and mentally smiled, Dakey and Lil Flame.  That 


had joined the band of CFs fighting against the             


Soulkeeper..and Krakken as well!  Determindly she threw all 


she had at the Soulkeeper spirit.  But found that the       


Soulkeeper had not been idle while they had been attacking. 


It had built up a knot of strength.  It hurled a beam of    


that dark strength at Zelda, who let out a mental shriek of 


pain and collapsed back into her body.  But it was too      


much..now, too much for her mind and body to handle that    


intense pain.  Her body took the liberty of encasing her    


mind, body, heart, and soul in a softly glowing stasis      


bubble.                                                     





Little bursts of green energy came out of Dakey, bursts 


of red came from Lil' Flame.  They struck the Soulkeeper,   


assaulted him with goodness.  UA made a similar attack.    


Krakken attacked with waves of brilliant blue, the same     


color as his healing "soul light."                          


    Kyle glared at Soulkeeper as if offended, knotting his  


jaw.  A cascade of brilliant white lightning flew out of his


skull and tore into it.  He started when he saw Krakken's   


next blue assault on the creature, "You're feeding it, you  


fool!"                                                      


    Entropy felt rather than saw his brand glow black light.


Something's happening over there.  We have to help."  Pyro, 


T, Tala, and Ganthet nodded in agreement.             


"Tala, you're telepathic," Ganthet says.  "You can join the 


fight, and bring the others along."                         


  "What about you, G?" Pyro asks.                           


  "I'll join the fight too, but in a different way.  I'll   


bring the ship's weapons to bear and hurt it on the physical


plane."                                                     


Tala nods, and takes the others to where the battle rages   


on. She doesn't notice how their forms adapt to being here, 


although she must remain close to them. Since she was who   


took them there, only she could let them out.               


 "A word of warning. In some cases. what happens to you     


here, will also affect your physical bodies. Be careful."   


                                                            


 She then studied the creature, trying to figure out what   


she should use.  


Worry in his eyes, Entropy looks at Tala.  "I'm sorry for 


refusing your help, and the others need you out there.  Be  


careful."  He then starts for the door.  "Pyro, gimme a hand


with something."                                            


  "What?"                                                   


  "We have any vaccum suits on this tub?" He says before the


door closes behind them.                                    





Ganthet heads to the cockpit and accesses the weapon        


systems.  A total of six plasma cannons and four missle     


launchers.   "Computer, bring all weapons on line and fire  


at the massive energy disturbance."   There wasn't a file   


for the Soulkeeper, but it was an energy being and a        


disturbance.  Use what you had, he always said.             


   Plasma and missle stream forth, striking the fould       


creature....       





Krakken looked at Kyle, "Then what am I supposed to do? 


All my power seems to do is make me vulnerable to           


Soulkeeper!"                                                


    "Vulnerability... you're vulnerable because you're close


to it.  I'm going to enter your mind.  Hold on..."          


    Krakken suddenly felt Kyle's presence inside him, and he


could no longer control his astral form.  The lack of       


responsibilities thrilled him, but he had to keep focused.  


    Kyle saw with Krakken's eyes what the blue warrior      


couldn't.  Vulnerable points, strengths and weaknesses...   


and a vital thread of energy connecting it to the Soul      


Plane.                                                      


Tala made her way over to Krakken, carefully. After seeing Kyle  


hop minds, she was wondering what was going on. Not that she


didn't trust Kyle.. well, she didn't. But since he


was the strongest, he would know more about the creature.   


And all she wanted to do, was help Krakken.                 


 "So, where do we strike?"  


Kyle pointed to a spot behind the Soulkeeper's     


head, "There.  On the count of three, we all hit at once."  


Kyle didn't grant any time for hesitation, "One...  Two..." 


    "Three."                                                


Tala focused on the spot that he pointed at. Since her psi  


form had become slightly darker- because of Nokomis; her    


usual light colored beams didn't appear. Instead, these were


inky jagged sparks, but they carried twice the weight that  


her usual attack did. And her aim was particulary good this 


time around, as both bolts struck in unision with everyone's


else's .. 


The beam withdrawing from her forehead grew stronger as a   


green power source from nowhere mingled with Zelda's. Deena 


focused her power at the indicated spot.                    


UA shakes off the Soulkeeper's psionic assault and makes his


way next to Krakken.  He pulls out his gun and fires at the 


spot as well. 


Dakey blasted at the spot with his astral flame, it quickly mingled 


with the rest of the CF's powers.                           





Entropy, now tethered to the ship in a vaccum suit, aimed   


his brand at the spot everyone else was shooting.           


  "Come on, you god-forsaken waste of skin, work!"  He      


yelled.  It glowed red, then yellow, then white, burning    


with powers beyond comprehension.  "NOW!!!!"  Entropy       


yelled, releasing the energy and sending a beam of white-hot


power straight at the soulkeeper.                           





Soulkeeper roared in pain and began to fade.       


Before it lost its connection to the Soul Plane (aka, Astral


Plane), it hit the CFs with one last blow, sending a stream 


of psychic energy at UA and Kyle, burying deep in their     


minds whatever information they could've given about the    


staff of Jerium Prime.                                      





The CFs are sent reeling back as the Soulkeeper implodes on 


itself, propelling them from the astral plane.  Outside, the


creature just fades away as if it wasn't even there.        


The CFs snap back to reality...unfortunately, the ones      


outside of the ship find themselves plumetting towards the  


ground.  Ganthet maneuvers the Avenger like UA taught him a 


long time ago, and easily catches them in the open hatch.   


                                                            


Minutes later on the ground, everyone begins to gather their


senses.  Eme and Zelda are awake, Entropy's brand is gone,  


and another world is spared.                                


"Is that it?" Tala asks.                                    


"Theoretically." UA says.  "Who knows if pure psionics can  


be dispurssed so easily?"                                   


"Well, if it wasn't fer Krak-head, we would've never won."  


Kyle says, slapping Krakken on the back.                    


"Don't call me that." he mutters.                           


"So, what do we do now?" Ganthet asks.                      


"Now, we get some well deserved rest in a nearby town after 


we find a better place to park this thing." UA says.  He    


heads up to the front of the jet, passing by Eme who just   


gives him a look.  And find a place for my funeral, he      


thinks.                                                     


The jet pulls off and streaks off in search of a town in    


which the CFs can rest before continuing their quest.       


                                                            


     "It's funny the way things work out.  I love Eme, but I


feel a strange attraction to T that feels almost the        


same...but different.  Krakken's little toy ended up being  


big troubles for him and billions of lives.  But once again,


the CFs prevailed, as I knew they could.  Though Krakken's  


demons are easily vanquished, there are those that aren't   


and still plague many of us.  Maybe some day we'll find a   


way to eliminate them.  Maybe they'll forge us into better  


people.  Only time can tell.  As for Krakken's demon...I    


don't think we'll need to worry about it for a while.     


     "UA out" *CLICK*      


                                                            


Back at the site they took off from, a portal opens and a   


figure steps out.  He reaches down and picks up a pice of   


the Soulkeeper box.  He crushes it in his fist and drops the


shards among the other pieces and heads off into the woods. 


                                                            


                   --The End                    


                                                            


NEXT: You Won't believe who is back to play.





                                                                                                                                                                  











