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    The sun had just begun to raise above the ashen, crumbling city ruins when Aurelia slowly opened her heterochromatic eyes, shielding them with her hand to block out most of the blinding light. 
 
      
 
    Without what was once a sparkling city skyline to block out the morning sun, her eyes were still having trouble adjusting to the brightness. 
 
      
 
    Thankfully, she had goggles with green tinted lenses to help protect her eyes. 
 
      
 
    She slid the goggles into position as she pushed herself up with her legs from behind the white prison bus she used for shelter since it wasn't useful for much else, it'd been broken down and slowly rusting for the past several years. 
 
      
 
    Buses, especially prison ones were no longer in use after everyone on Earth had either been killed or died from infection, Aurelia, to her knowledge was the only survivor so she saw no harm in using a broken down bus for protection. 
 
      
 
    From the things that managed to survive along with her. 
 
      
 
    "Another day to survive through, hopefully I don't run across any of those ugly ass things." She muttered to herself as she slid her arms through the sleeves of her crimson red jumpsuit. 
 
      
 
    She had discovered it in the prison bus and found it to be the perfect outfit for scavenging, plus she had found it to be surprisingly comfortable to sleep in when the temperatures dropped at night since the heater in the bus was busted. 
 
      
 
    Swinging her AR-15 over her shoulder, she began to walk along the cracked and crumbling road that led to what was left of the buildings that were destroyed by the fires caused by several meteors that hit the center of the city. 
 
      
 
    All that was left were smoldering ruins, charred and crumbling which made it the perfect breeding ground for the mutated creatures that survived and evolved after everyone else had been wiped out from the destruction of the city. 
 
      
 
    It had only been several years since the city's population had died out and replaced by the mutated creatures. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia had made a habit of hunting them, since they were her only food source, but the damned things were fast. 
 
      
 
    She could only manage to take down one or two at a time, mostly picking off the weaker ones that seemed slower than the others, which made them easier targets and they hardly ever put up a struggle. 
 
      
 
    The first time she had seen one and had the fortunate luck to kill the bastard always stuck in her mind and could recall every detail of the experience even though it happened over a year ago. 
 
      
 
    It was a particularly foggy morning and Aurelia was wandering through the city ruins trying to find anyone who may have survived, but what she came across instead made her heart feel like it was going to leap out of her chest it was beating so fast. 
 
      
 
    Laying low to the ground behind the crumbling ruins of what used to be an apartment complex was a large ferocious beast with jagged fangs sticking out from it's upper lip, it's eyes were a mix of bronze and silver and they had locked onto Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Even from her position behind a brick wall nearly thirteen feet from where the beast laid she could smell it's horrid breath that was unlike anything she had smelled before, it kept it's eyes on her as it opened it's mouth revealing razor-like teeth. 
 
      
 
    The sight of its teeth alone sent a chill down Aurelia's spine, causing her to shiver involuntarily as she tightened her grip on her AR-15 in case the creature decided to come after her. 
 
      
 
    That's when she noticed it had a large gash across it's neck and realized it wasn't preparing for an attack on what it assumed would be easy prey, so she crouched low to the ground and snuck around from behind her hiding spot, gun ready to take the shot. 
 
      
 
    Once she was out in the open, the creature let out a low guttural growl from deep within it's throat doing it's best to intimidate her but being badly wounded it hurt the creature to growl. 
 
      
 
    As Aurelia slowly approached the creature with her gun held out in front of her, she lifted it up to aim it just right before squeezing the trigger. 
 
      
 
    When she did, it sent a 5.56mm bullet screaming through the air towards its target at an alarming rate, striking the beast's chest. 
 
      
 
    It let out a horrid cry of a mixture of agony and shock, as if it had never experienced pain before. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia almost felt bad for the creature but easily shook it off as she cautiously approached it's lifeless body, praying there wasn't anymore nearby to claim the kill for itself or avenge a fallen mate. 
 
      
 
    She sure as hell wasn't going to stick around much longer to find out, using some rope she'd found in the bus, she tied the creature's front legs together. 
 
      
 
    Then twisted the rest around her wrist, finding it hard to pull the creature behind her. Shaking the recent memory away, she regained her focus, remembering to check her surroundings as she continued to walk through the desolated structure. 
 
      
 
    Something vanishing out of the corner of her eye caught her attention, which only made her even more cautious, she could sense the fur on the back of her neck standing up and tingling. 
 
      
 
    "Something's not right‚" She thought, trying to shake off the disturbing feeling of being watched. 
 
      
 
    She only ever had that feeling when there were creatures around, but far as she could see, there weren't any nearby so that meant something else was and it did not seem friendly. 
 
      
 
    "Show yourself!" She shouted, swiveling around with her gun held out at arm's length, prepared to defend herself. 
 
      
 
    A large shadow dashed over Aurelia, making her suddenly look up as something jumped clear over her head but it wasn't one of the creatures. 
 
      
 
    The shadow disappeared behind the ruins of a building with one of its first floor windows still intact, and sunk below the windowsill. 
 
      
 
    "Identify yourself!" Aurelia demanded again, moving around a crumbling brick wall towards where the shadow had vanished. 
 
      
 
    "If you do not show yourself I will have to shoot you." She threatened. 
 
      
 
    She suddenly felt the cold barrel of a gun pressing into the back of her head; she slowly raised her arms in surrender but quickly tucked and rolled away from the stranger, suddenly aiming her gun at him. 
 
      
 
    The stranger was unlike herself, he was a wolf with white and black fur, soft blue eyes and he wore tattered jeans that had been ripped at the knees and leather boots. 
 
      
 
    "Who are you?" They spoke at the same time. 
 
      
 
    "You answer first." Aurelia demanded, still aiming her gun at the stranger. 
 
      
 
    "Name's Caliphar." He finally answered, blowing air out his nose as he swung his weapon back over his shoulder. 
 
      
 
    "Aurelia." She replied pointing her gun at the ground, still holding it in case it was needed. 
 
      
 
    "I thought I was the only one who survived." She added, giving Caliphar a curious look. 
 
      
 
    "Well, it apparently seems you were not," 
 
      
 
    "Whether that makes you happy or disappointed isn't my problem." He spoke in a rather solemn tone as he twirled what seemed to be a butterfly knife between his fingers. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia noticed an unusually shaped scar on the inside of his right arm, the one he was using to twirl the knife. 
 
      
 
    "Where did you get that scar from?" She questioned, looking up into his now cold blue eyes. 
 
      
 
    He stopped twirling his knife, slipping it into the back pocket of his jeans before returning his gaze to her. 
 
      
 
    "You've seen those creatures that hide amidst these ruins, I was hunting one when the bastard caught me off guard and got a hold of me, leaving me this scar." He explained, holding his arm out to her. 
 
      
 
    The scar ran from his wrist up to his elbow in a jagged pattern. 
 
      
 
    "It's like that because I had to pull my arm out of the damned thing's mouth, hurt like a son'of'a'bitch too." He almost chuckled harshly. 
 
      
 
    "So how come we've never crossed paths till now? You been hiding or something?" 
 
      
 
    "I've got a place on the other side of the ruins down the road; I come out here to hunt since this seems to be the only place the creatures like to stick around." She answered. 
 
      
 
    "But it isn't exactly anything special, just an old broken down prisoner bus that had been abandoned." 
 
      
 
    "Show me." Caliphar said shortly, looking at her. 
 
      
 
    "What for?" 
 
      
 
    "Just trust me." He replied shortly again. 
 
      
 
    "Trust you? You just tried to blow my head off with a Remington 870," 
 
      
 
    "I think trusting you at this point is highly unlikely for the time being until proven otherwise, big boy." She snorted. 
 
      
 
    "I am sorry about that." He replied as they began to follow the cracked road out of the city, with Aurelia walking behind him. 
 
      
 
    They soon reached the prison bus; Caliphar looked up at it and smirked. 
 
      
 
    "I like it, I like it very much." He grinned noticing the word radioactive spray painted across the right side along with the radioactive symbol. 
 
      
 
    "I thought it was appropriate." Aurelia smirked. 
 
      
 
    "But like I said, it's busted so all it's good for is shelter." 
 
      
 
    "Then maybe it is a good thing I nearly blew your head off with my Remington." Caliphar chuckled propping the bus' hood open, revealing the engine beneath. 
 
      
 
    "This should be an easy fix; I expect there's a tool kit on board?" 
 
      
 
    Aurelia looked at him with a raised eyebrow. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar sighed as he stepped past her and pushed the bus' door open, stepping up into the bus walking to the very back. 
 
      
 
    "Ah, I was right! There's a tool kit under this panel in the flooring." He grinned tugging on a panel by the bus' emergency exit, revealing a gray toolbox. 
 
      
 
    He pulled the toolbox out and replaced the panel into its proper place. 
 
      
 
    "What are you going to do?" Aurelia asked when he came running out of the bus holding the toolbox. 
 
      
 
    "What do you think I'm gonna do, love?" He grinned as he popped the toolbox open, an assortment of tools were neatly arranged inside and still looked brand new. 
 
      
 
    "Now that's a simply beautiful sight." 
 
      
 
    "You can fix the bus and get 'er running again?" Aurelia asked, moving to stand behind him to watch as he picked up one of the tools. 
 
      
 
    "Correctamundo!" Caliphar exclaimed excitedly. 
 
      
 
    "I guess I should thank you for nearly shooting my head off." She chuckled, watching him intently. 
 
      
 
    "That should about do it, go turn it on and see." He said a moment later, wiping a bit of sweat from his forehead. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia eagerly ran onto the bus and slid into the driver seat, turning over the keys as the engine attempted to sputter into life. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Soraf to the rescue 
 
      
 
      
 
    Caliphar slammed the hood of the bus down, locking it securely into place. 
 
      
 
    He then picked up the toolbox and quickly joined Aurelia on the bus, closing the door behind him. 
 
      
 
    "So, am I trustworthy now? I did fix your bus, so it can be used for more than mere protection and shelter now," He asked her, setting the toolbox down into a nearby seat. 
 
      
 
    "I suppose, and I do thank you for not shooting me. If you had, you wouldn't have known about this bus and wouldn't have a way to travel safely." Aurelia grinned. 
 
      
 
    "This is very true, so I should also thank you for not shooting me." He chuckled, rubbing the back of his neck. 
 
      
 
    "It's just sort of funny. I've spent the past few years assuming I was the only one who'd had survived, and the first other survivor I come across happens to know how to fix this hunk of junk." She laughed softly. 
 
      
 
    "But now it makes me curious to know if there are others like us doing their damnedest to stay alive and thinking they're the only ones." 
 
      
 
    "Maybe there are. We could always go looking." Caliphar grinned at her. 
 
      
 
    "I have always wanted to explore beyond the city ruins. I've only ever gone there to hunt," She replied. 
 
      
 
    "Well, before we just go and explore beyond the city, there's still a lot of repair that needs to be done on this bus," replied Calliqrus. 
 
      
 
    "I noticed the rust and a few other things. Fixing that wire was minor. However, it shouldn't be too difficult of a task. However, finding pieces I may need to replace might be a bit of a challenge." 
 
      
 
    "I think there's a junk yard somewhere near the city‚" Aurelia stopped mid-sentence at the sudden sound of several sets of claws clicking and clacking across the metal roof of the bus. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar looked out through one of the windows and saw a creature with twisted spikes protruding from the top of its head and along its spine. It bared its jagged fangs as it sniffed at the air. 
 
      
 
    A second creature followed the first. Its features were more prominent and fierce-looking than those of its pack-mate. It had barbed spines jutting out from above its front and hind paws, and sharp curved spikes protruding from around its neck. 
 
      
 
    The eyes of both creatures were a mix of silver and red that shimmered gold in the sunlight. 
 
      
 
    "What the hell are those things doing here?" Aurelia hissed. She looked up at the ceiling, listening to the sound of the creatures' claws against the metal roof. 
 
      
 
    "They probably followed us. I've never seen them go beyond the city," Caliphar replied, watching the pair outside circle the bus. 
 
      
 
    Out of nowhere, a dagger flew through the air, impaling a creature in the neck as it collapsed to the ground. Spasms wracked its body as it lay dying. 
 
      
 
    "Whoa! Did you see that?" Caliphar pressed his hands against the window, watching the creature that had collapsed convulse. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia jumped up to stand beside him, looking out at the creature shuddering violently on the ground as its mate looked on helplessly. 
 
      
 
    A loud and sudden thud on the bus roof caught their attention; followed by several other loud, muffled thuds. 
 
      
 
    The creatures on the bus leaped off one by one, but did not run away. 
 
      
 
    They held their ground, glaring up at the roof. Their eyes shone bright in the sunlight. 
 
      
 
    "Wonder what's got their attention," Aurelia remarked, glancing sideways at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "I do too, but with that many creatures out there I'm a bit wary." 
 
      
 
    "I'm not!" She darted out of the bus, avoiding attracting attention to herself. 
 
      
 
    Standing upon the roof of the bus was a white wolf-girl with violet purple markings visible across her shoulders and striping the longer ruff of fur around her neck. 
 
      
 
    She wore a black tank top, tatty blue jeans and combat boots. Her tank top bore neon-green and purple lettering that read I love the eighties. 
 
      
 
    Goggles similar to Aurelia's covered her eyes. 
 
      
 
    She probably had them for the same purpose Aurelia did. 
 
      
 
    "Caliphar, you might want to come see this," Aurelia called, waving him over. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar swiftly exited the bus and came to stand by Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    His jaw dropped when he saw the stranger standing atop the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Hey there! Mind giving me a hand here?" She called to them. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Caliphar both swung their weapons around from their shoulders and began firing rounds at the creatures while the stranger on the bus kept them distracted by running back and forth across the roof. 
 
      
 
    Suddenly, she jumped down to the ground beside the first creature she had killed and pulled her dagger from its neck, spinning around on her heel in time to thrust her weapon into the neck of another creature that had leaped toward her. 
 
      
 
    "Damn! That was incredible!" Caliphar exclaimed, watching her slice the creature's throat open. 
 
      
 
    Its metallic red blood dripping down the dagger's twisted blade. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia dropped down onto one knee, raised her gun up, and fired just as one of the creatures leaped over her. 
 
      
 
    It landed on the ground beside her with a thud when the bullet pierced its chest. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar quickly rushed to Aurelia's side and knelt beside her. "You all right?" He asked, glancing sideways at the dead creature. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, I just really want to know why the fuck these things came after us. And I want to know who the hell you are," She added as the stranger came to stand in front of her. 
 
      
 
    "My name's Soraf," She replied curtly, cleaning the blood off her dagger with a rag pulled from her jean pocket. 
 
      
 
    "You're welcome, by the way. I did just save your lives." 
 
      
 
    "That I won't ignore and am somewhat grateful for, but we thought we were the only ones and you just show up out of nowhere. It just seems a little suspicious." 
 
      
 
    Aurelia eyed Soraf carefully as she stood up, swinging her gun back over her shoulder. 
 
      
 
    "While I am also thankful for the rescue, I do have to agree. It is a bit odd of how you just showed up out of nowhere; almost like you knew the pack was going to be here." Caliphar added, trying his best not to stare at Soraf's chest. 
 
      
 
    "I was tracking them," Soraf responded, cocking an eyebrow. 
 
      
 
    "Tracking them?" Aurelia repeated. 
 
      
 
    "This particular pack has a place on the other side of the city. When I first discovered them, I thought I would observe them for a while. After about a week or so, this second pack showed up. But rather than fighting the others for the territory, they formed a larger pack." Soraf explained. 
 
      
 
    "This morning they all began whimpering and howling, making all kinds of noises. The smaller pack we just killed were the ones that had run off together as if they had picked up the scent of something. I followed them, and that is how I ended up here. It's a good thing I did, too. Otherwise they'd be gnawing on your remains." Soraf explained. 
 
      
 
    "We were in the city this morning. It was our scent they must've picked up," Aurelia said, glancing at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "That's probably why they were sniffing the bus. They knew we were here." He replied. 
 
      
 
    "As I said, this was just a small portion of the pack I'd had been keeping an eye on. We should get inside that bus in case more decide to come looking for us." Soraf gestured toward the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, sure come on in," Caliphar invited. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia led them into the bus and took her place in the driver's seat. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar followed Soraf, staring down at his feet to avoid staring at her backside. 
 
      
 
    "How did you two run into each other?" Soraf asked, taking a seat in the first passenger seat on the right of the bus. 
 
      
 
    "I went to the city this morning to hunt, but before I could find any of the creatures, Caliphar here scared the crap out of me and we both nearly shot each other," Aurelia filled her in. 
 
      
 
    "We can discuss all that later, right now I want to know your story," interrupted Calliqrus. 
 
      
 
    She gave him a rather rude look, but decided to answer all the same. 
 
      
 
    "After running out of food supplies, I decided to explore beyond the areas I'd become familiar with. By doing that, I came across a large area that had been claimed by the creatures. They were starving and desperate for any source of food. I got the attention of one of the weaker members and, despite it having put up a struggle, I managed to kill it," Soraf explained. 
 
      
 
    "I took the thing back with me so its pack mates wouldn't pick up my scent and ambush me. Before skinning it and all to cook it, I examined it and found out it had a rather nasty trick hidden up its sleeve. It and the ones we just killed, carried venom in their teeth very similar to that of a snake's but far more potent." She unsheathed her dagger and held it up for the others to see. 
 
      
 
    They noticed the blade was twisted together, giving it three distinct serrated edges that joined at the tip that seemed to have an almost microscopic opening. 
 
      
 
    "See that, at the very tip? That opening?" She indicated the point of the dagger. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Aurelia nodded, both staring intently at the dagger. 
 
      
 
    "I found a way to get the venom from that creature's canines; gathered some surgical tubing I'd discovered while rummaging the remains of a medical center, and drilled an opening just wide enough to insert the tubing into the middle of the dagger. Then I added the needle from a syringe and created the perfect weapon!" she declared rather triumphantly. 
 
      
 
    "Of course, mind you, I had to find a way to make it where the venom could be used against them since it didn't seem to affect them when they fought and bit each other. So I turned it into a sort of anti-venom, harmless to us but extremely harmful to them." 
 
      
 
    "I've never seen a dagger like this before, and before the damned apocalypse I had quite a collection myself," Caliphar boasted. 
 
      
 
    "Jagdkommando; I didn't name it, but that's what's etched into the handle." Soraf replied, handing him the dagger. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar took it carefully and examined the handle and the engraving. 
 
      
 
    "That raises a question: exactly what are those creatures called?" Aurelia asked when Caliphar returned the dagger to Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "They obviously don't have an official name, considering we've been the only ones to have encountered them," Soraf replied, looking at her. 
 
      
 
    "We can't just keep calling them creatures so they should be named based on their looks. 
 
      
 
    And they aren't exactly friendly looking so it needs to be fierce," Caliphar added. 
 
      
 
    "The pack that we just killed from the larger group I observed seemed to have a distinctive way of attacking and killing their prey, it was very violent," Soraf explained. 
 
      
 
    "They would grab their prey by its leg or some other body part and shake their heads side to side; it was like watching a shark attack. It was a thrashing motion." 
 
      
 
    "That's what we should call them. Destroyers," Aurelia announced, glancing between Caliphar and Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "Sounds fitting to me," Soraf said in agreement. 
 
      
 
    "Now we just have to get this bus in working condition to get through the city, all while avoiding attracting attention from other Destroyers." She added. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Aurelia shared a look of concern. 
 
      
 
    "That's going to be a much bigger challenge knowing there are more Destroyers out there that will eventually come looking for their missing pack mates." Caliphar said solemnly. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Junkyard ambush 
 
      
 
      
 
    "Exactly how far did you say this junkyard was again?" Soraf asked for the third time since they had begun their walk from the bus. 
 
      
 
    "For the last time, it is somewhere near the city. We should be able to find everything we'll need to fix the bus there," Aurelia replied shortly, adjusting her gun strap on her shoulder. 
 
      
 
    "What all do you need to fix the bus?" Soraf questioned. 
 
      
 
    She glanced at Caliphar, who was walking several feet ahead of her and Aurelia, holding his Remington in front of him. 
 
      
 
    "Exhaust manifold, muffler, fan belt, some spark plugs. I'll get what I need; you two just watch my back." He responded, glancing over his shoulder at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    Suddenly, Aurelia stopped in her tracks, her ears twitching rapidly back and forth. 
 
      
 
    "Guys‚ We've got company!" She hollered, swinging her gun off her shoulder and cocking it. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar cocked his own gun and surveyed their surroundings while Soraf unsheathed her Jagdkommando and positioned herself near Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Out of nowhere, a large Destroyer leaped clear over Aurelia and Soraf. 
 
      
 
    It came to land in front of Caliphar, baring its unnaturally sharp, jagged fangs and digging its razor-like claws into the burning sand. 
 
      
 
    Without hesitation, Caliphar took aim and pulled the trigger, hitting the creature directly in its ugly face; killing it instantly. 
 
      
 
    A second and third Destroyer came running toward Aurelia and Soraf. 
 
      
 
    Soraf braced herself as she jabbed her dagger hilt-deep in the creature's chest. It fell on its side and lay dying, whimpering in pain. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia fired a warning shot at the second Destroyer, but it was undeterred. She cocked her gun again, this time firing a bullet into its eye. The creature died instantly as the bullet pierced its brain. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar turned on his heel and aimed his gun above the others' heads, just in time to fire a round into the head of the Destroyer leaping over them. 
 
      
 
    The impact of the bullet caused blood to spray over the women, who jumped back in time to avoid being crushed by the body. 
 
      
 
    "Now that was impressive," Soraf remarked, giving Caliphar an approving grin. 
 
      
 
    "You certainly know how to handle a gun," She added with a wink. 
 
      
 
    "That's not all I can handle," He replied with a sly grin. 
 
      
 
    "You two can flirt later, there are more of those ugly fuckers out there and we need to get to that junkyard before they catch up to us," Aurelia said in a deadpan voice. 
 
      
 
    They glanced at her and nodded in agreement, keeping an eye out for any nearby Destroyers. 
 
      
 
    "Crap‚" Aurelia growled, noticing a pair of Destroyers not far behind them. 
 
      
 
    "Run!" 
 
      
 
    She took off across the sand, her tail swaying back and forth behind her as she ran. 
 
      
 
    The others quickly followed, doing their best to keep up with her. 
 
      
 
    They glanced back now and then to keep an eye on the pair of Destroyers that were in hot pursuit. 
 
      
 
    "Where the fuck did they come from? I didn't see any others after we killed the ones that ambushed us!" 
 
      
 
    "Did either of you?"Aurelia shouted back at the others, she picked up speed until she was at a full run. 
 
      
 
    "I never saw them. It's like they just appeared out of nowhere," Soraf replied, checking over her shoulder. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyers seemed more than capable of keeping pace with them, which was not a good thing. 
 
      
 
    Despite their excellent marksmanship, they were unable to fire behind them without hitting each other. 
 
      
 
    "Motherfuckers are fast‚" Aurelia hissed, her heels kicking up sand as she picked up speed. 
 
      
 
    Soraf easily kept pace with Aurelia, while Caliphar stayed a short distance behind them. 
 
      
 
    Far off into the distance ahead of them was the shadowy outline of the junkyard, towering above them like a mountain. 
 
      
 
    "There's the junkyard!" 
 
      
 
    "I got a plan!" Soraf shouted to the others, racing past Aurelia towards the junkyard gates. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Aurelia followed, leaping over them after Soraf. 
 
      
 
    They turned around in time to see the Destroyers skid to a halt to avoid crashing into the chain link gate surrounding the junkyard. 
 
      
 
    "How come they aren't trying to get over the gate?" Caliphar questioned, glancing at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Soraf darted past the others, holding what looked like a remote control. 
 
      
 
    "This!" she exclaimed. 
 
      
 
    She waved it excitedly around before pressing a button. 
 
      
 
    A bright blue tinted light suddenly surged throughout the chain link gate surrounding them. 
 
      
 
    A very faint humming sound began to emanate from it. 
 
      
 
    "Electric gate; those Destroyers wouldn't dare try to cross it." Soraf grinned proudly, turning to face the others. 
 
      
 
    "How'd you know about the gates and that control?" Aurelia asked, giving Soraf a weary look. 
 
      
 
    "Destroyers used this place as hunting grounds up until they killed off their food source here. While I was tracking them, I came across what used to be a maintenance booth. Inside the booth was this remote control," Soraf explained simply. 
 
      
 
    "I'm starting to like you more and more." Aurelia grinned, and then added, "Let's find what we came for before those Destroyers find a way past that gate." 
 
      
 
    "Agreed. Shouldn't take too long to find the proper parts," 
 
      
 
    "You two try and find a fan belt and spark plugs, I'll find a muffler and exhaust manifold." He instructed before they went in opposite directions. 
 
      
 
    Soraf and Aurelia began scanning the piles of junk and trash for what Caliphar had told them to find. 
 
      
 
    "I hope we find what we need for the bus quickly. It's going to get dark pretty soon. I don't know about you, but I'm not exactly eager to fend off a Destroyer in the dark," Aurelia remarked as she dug through a pile of assorted car parts. 
 
      
 
    "Why do you think I wear these goggles, for the hell of it?" chuckled Soraf, who was rummaging in a nearby pile of junk and crushed car chassis. 
 
      
 
    "Night vision goggles. I never would've guessed," 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, I got spare pairs if you and Caliphar want 'em," 
 
      
 
    "We could definitely use them, thanks!" Aurelia enthused. 
 
      
 
    Soraf tossed her a pair of goggles. 
 
      
 
    She took off her own, regular goggles and tucked them into the pocket of her jumpsuit before putting on the new pair and adjusting them on her head. 
 
      
 
    "I think I just found some spark plugs!" Soraf called to Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    He poked his head up from a pile of car parts. 
 
      
 
    "Are they the right kind?" 
 
      
 
    "I guess." 
 
      
 
    "They are!" He replied after closer examination. 
 
      
 
    He returned to the pile of car parts to continue his search for a muffler and exhaust manifold. 
 
      
 
    "Found a fan belt!" Aurelia shouted after a while, waving it above her head for Caliphar to see. 
 
      
 
    "Perfect! And I just got our muffler and exhaust manifold. Let's get the hell outta here before the sun sets," He responded, cradling the parts in his arms. 
 
      
 
    Soraf stuffed the spark plugs into her jean pockets and grabbed the remote for the gate as Aurelia and Caliphar joined her. 
 
      
 
    Then she killed the electricity so they could safely open the gates. 
 
      
 
    "Wait a second, guys. Something doesn't feel right," Aurelia spoke as they reached the gates. 
 
      
 
    "What do you mean?" Caliphar asked. 
 
      
 
    "Where are the Destroyers that were on our tail? They were pacing around outside the gate for a while. I didn't notice them leave." 
 
      
 
    "She's right, they wouldn't just give up easily on their prey," Soraf added. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar peered around at the piles of junk. 
 
      
 
    Spotting movement from the corner of his eye, he looked up at the top of a particularly large pile. 
 
      
 
    One of the Destroyers was crouched atop it, glaring down at them viciously. 
 
      
 
    "Keep an eye out for the other one. This sucker is mine." He grinned mischievously and dropped the exhaust manifold beside him and gripped the muffler tightly with both hands. 
 
      
 
    Soraf and Aurelia slowly backed away from Caliphar, looking around for the second Destroyer. 
 
      
 
    "You want me?" Caliphar shouted up at the Destroyer. 
 
      
 
    "Come get me, you ugly ass son of a bitch!" 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer snarled loudly, snapping its jaws as it suddenly leaped down from the junk pile towards Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    Without missing a beat, Caliphar swung the muffler with all his strength. It struck the Destroyer's jaw as it came to land before him, causing the creature to lose its balance. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar took a step back, still keeping a firm grip on the muffler. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer regained its feet and charged at him. It was taken by surprise when Caliphar sideswiped the creature. 
 
      
 
    A dull crack rang out as the blow dislocated the Destroyer's jaw. 
 
      
 
    Hesitant to attack a third time, the Destroyer held its ground and stared Caliphar down. 
 
      
 
    Without warning, Caliphar struck the Destroyer with a perfect roundhouse kick, knocking the Destroyer onto its side. 
 
      
 
    It lay stunned and unable to move. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar took the opportunity to thrust the muffler pipe into the creature's throat, crushing its windpipe. 
 
      
 
    "Well, that's certainly a new one. Death by muffler," Aurelia remarked, stifling a laugh. 
 
      
 
    She and Soraf looked on as Caliphar remove the bloodied muffler from the Destroyer's throat. 
 
      
 
    All of a sudden, the second Destroyer appeared behind Soraf. 
 
      
 
    It was growling and drooling. Its eyes, gleaming in the bright sunlight, met with hers. 
 
      
 
    Soraf made to grab her Jagdkommando, keeping her gaze locked with the Destroyer's. 
 
      
 
    It slid successfully it from its sheath, and she raised it above her head to show the creature she was armed and unafraid. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer flicked its bony tail back and forth, digging its jagged claws deep into the burning sand. It snarled loudly when it noticed the weapon in Soraf's hand, taking a step forward to show it was not backing down. 
 
      
 
    "Bring it on, you little bitch," Soraf taunted, beckoning the creature to approach. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer narrowed its eyes as it darted toward her. 
 
      
 
    Pushing itself up into the air with its hind legs, it leaped over her; giving Soraf the perfect opportunity to thrust her dagger upwards and slice through the creature's stomach. 
 
      
 
    When the Destroyer landed on the other side of Soraf, it collapsed; its intestines spilled out in a bloody mess. 
 
      
 
    "Holy crap‚" Caliphar looked bewildered as he came to stand beside Soraf. 
 
      
 
    She merely appeared nonchalant as she cleaned the dagger's blade with her rag. 
 
      
 
    "You have your ways of killing a Destroyer. I have mine." She gave him a playful smirk. 
 
      
 
    "Can we please go now? I would very much like to get back to my bus so we can work on it before dark," Aurelia interrupted, clearing her throat as she glanced at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, let's go. We don't want to be caught by any more Destroyers," Caliphar agreed. 
 
      
 
    He retrieved the exhaust manifold from the sand, and they began their journey back to the bus. 
 
      
 
    The trio was grateful that the sun was slowly making its descent beyond the horizon. 
 
      
 
    A refreshing breeze from the south cooled them off as they trekked through the burning sand. 
 
      
 
    "I think I see the bus," Aurelia called back to the others, catching a gleam of white not too far ahead. 
 
      
 
    "I see it too!" Soraf answered excitedly, relieved that the long trip was coming to an end. 
 
      
 
    "Come on!" Aurelia called. 
 
      
 
    She took off at a run toward the bus. Caliphar and Soraf took off running after her, keeping pace. 
 
      
 
    "Made it just in time; that sun's going to be gone in less than an hour," Aurelia announced. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Roadblock 
 
      
 
      
 
    Having finished installing the fan belt, Calliqrus slammed the hood of the bus down. Making sure it was secured properly; he then gave Aurelia the signal to start the engine. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia turned the key in the ignition, the engine rumbled into life, shaking the frame of the bus gently. 
 
      
 
    She gently pressed her foot against the gas pedal, revving the engine. 
 
      
 
    "It's alive!" Caliphar shouted triumphantly, with a double fist-pump. 
 
      
 
    Soraf and Aurelia grinned as he joined them on the bus. 
 
      
 
    The sun had finally set, leaving a faint scarlet streak of light stretched across the horizon. 
 
      
 
    "Everything else on the bus seems to be in perfect condition, so we should be good for our journey," Caliphar declared as he took a seat beside Soraf on the right side of the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Perfect." Aurelia grinned and she shifted the bus into drive. 
 
      
 
    She kept one foot on the gas while the other rested on the brake just in case. 
 
      
 
    "What I'd like to know is why all those Destroyers suddenly got brave enough to go beyond the city," Soraf mused, reclining slowly in her seat. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, in my experience they've never gone near the outskirts of the city. Something just isn't adding up," Aurelia replied as she surveyed the road ahead. 
 
      
 
    There were quite a few cracks and potholes to avoid, thanks to the meteorite that had started this whole fiasco. 
 
      
 
    "Aurelia's right, the Destroyers seemed more clever. Tracking our scent was one thing, but the way they ambushed us at the junkyard was as if they had planned it. Those things never seemed smart enough to do something like that before," Caliphar observed. 
 
      
 
    "Well, the ones I tracked seemed pretty smart. They were two entirely different packs and instead of having an all out bloodbath, they grouped together. That was new behavior for them; pretty damned smart if you ask me," Soraf remarked, throwing a glance at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "The only way we're going to find anything out is if we get through the city without being jumped by them again." Aurelia growled softly. 
 
      
 
    She suddenly slammed her foot hard against the brake. The bus screeched to a halt, leaving rubber burns on the cracked asphalt. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar threw his arms out brace himself and Soraf, who had been tossed forward as the bus stopped. 
 
      
 
    "What the hell was that for?" He demanded, glaring at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "We've got a bit of a roadblock‚" She replied curtly, glancing over her shoulder at him. 
 
      
 
    "What sort of roadblock? There's nothing out here apart from the ruins that could cause a roadblock. Can't you drive around it?" Soraf asked. 
 
      
 
    "No, I can't drive around. Not without running them over," Aurelia remarked, giving Soraf a look of irritation. 
 
      
 
    "Them as in Destroyers, or them as in something else?" Caliphar questioned with a furrowed brow. 
 
      
 
    "Them as in I have no damn idea, but whatever the hell they are, there's at least a doZandrem or more blocking the road. All just standing in front of the bus." 
 
      
 
    Caliphar stood from his seat and came to stand beside Aurelia. He leaned against the back of her chair as he peered out through the windshield. 
 
      
 
    He reached across the steering wheel to hit a button, which switched on the high beams. 
 
      
 
    The sudden flood of light illuminated the small crowd lined up in formation before the bus. 
 
      
 
    The things in formation were all wearing gas masks and military-issue uniforms. All rested AK-47s against their shoulders. 
 
      
 
    "What the fuck are those things?" Calliqrus gasped, feeling the fur on the back of his neck stand on end. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia leaned forward for a better view, squinting out at the crowd. 
 
      
 
    "They can't be people or whatever. Nobody besides the three of us survived when the meteorite struck," She reckoned. 
 
      
 
    Whatever they were, they were sending a chill straight down her spine. 
 
      
 
    From the look Caliphar had on his face, she knew that a similar chill was running through him. 
 
      
 
    Soraf finally got up from her seat and pushed past Caliphar to look through the windshield. 
 
      
 
    "Those can't be people, it's impossible. They simply can't be. I refuse to believe those are people!" She growled, turning her face to look away. 
 
      
 
    "Come out or we shall remove you by force," one of them announced in a loud, gruff voice. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and the others exchanged looks, hearing the voice as if it were an echo in their heads. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia gripped the steering wheel suddenly, slamming her feet down against both pedals. The tires squealed in protest as she revved the engine. 
 
      
 
    Everyone in the crowd raised their weapons and took aim at the windshield in unison. 
 
      
 
    "Fuck‚" Aurelia muttered. She took her feet off the pedals and killed the engine. 
 
      
 
    "Second warning; come out unarmed or else." Again, the voice had echoes in their minds. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar grabbed his Remington 870 and cocked it one handed, turning to look at the others. 
 
      
 
    "With me or not?" He asked with a grim expression. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia grabbed up her AR-15 from behind her seat, grinning wickedly at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Soraf?" 
 
      
 
    "You two go ahead of me." Soraf smirked, sliding her Jagdkommando from its sheath. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Aurelia stepped toward the door as Soraf pressed the button to open it. 
 
      
 
    As it slid open, Caliphar found himself facing one of the creatures that had been currently blocking the road. 
 
      
 
    "State your names," its voice demanded. 
 
      
 
    "State this, you dick," Caliphar snarled, shooting the thing in the face and blowing off its head. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia stepped off the bus past Caliphar and snuck around to the front of the bus. 
 
      
 
    Crouching down, she held her gun in front of her. Caliphar stayed a few feet behind her, crouched low as he followed her movements. 
 
      
 
    He peered over her head to look at the crowd still blocking the road. 
 
      
 
    "How do you want to take them out?" Aurelia whispered, peering around the front of the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Like this." Calliqrus straightened suddenly and walked around to stand before the crowd. 
 
      
 
    He aimed his gun at them. "First one of you fuckers to move is getting a bullet in the brain. Now tell me who you are!" Caliphar demanded, raising his weapon higher. 
 
      
 
    "That is classified. You shall not know our name," They all replied in the same uninflected voice as they leveled their guns at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar pressed the barrel of his own against the forehead of the one standing in front of him. 
 
      
 
    A split second later, blood and brain matter sprayed against the others' gas masks. 
 
      
 
    "Am I going to have to ask again, or do I have to demonstrate what I am capable of doing without remorse?" He threatened, waving his Remington around at the others. 
 
      
 
    "That is classified." 
 
      
 
    "Ok, we're doing it my way then," Caliphar said with a sigh. 
 
      
 
    He cocked his gun again and began to shoot methodically at the crowd, blasting their heads off one by one. 
 
      
 
    His diversion allowed Aurelia to slip through the crowd unnoticed. She had almost reached the back of the crowd when one of them noticed her and made for a grab at her arm. 
 
      
 
    Swiftly turning, she raised her gun at it and sent a bullet straight into its eye. The body remained upright long enough for her to peer through the hole that was once its skull before collapsing. 
 
      
 
    "Hey! Forget something, guys?" Soraf's voice rang out. 
 
      
 
    She could be seen standing on the top of the bus, her Jagdkommando held high above her head. 
 
      
 
    The crowd, at least the ones still left standing and with a pulse, turned their attention to the roof of the bus, their guns trained on Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "Try it and die!" Caliphar growled deeply. The barrel of his gun pressed firmly into the back of one of the creature's head. 
 
      
 
    "What he said," Aurelia snarled, her fangs bared. She shoved the hot barrel of her gun against the temple of the creature standing behind Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    Soraf leaped off the roof coming to land on the hood of the bus, a voracious gleam in her eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Tell us what you are!" She demanded in a loud guttural growl, crouching down low, resembling a gargoyle standing watch over a cathedral. 
 
      
 
    "That is classified!" The creatures responded all looking at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    Being unable to see their real faces unnerved her, but not knowing what they really were made it less of a major issue for her. 
 
      
 
    She positioned herself on the hood to where her legs hung down in front of her, resting her dagger in her lap. 
 
      
 
    "Now that is really getting agitating, all we want to know is what you all are and it just seems that about the only thing you can say is 'that is classified' and you know what?" 
 
      
 
    "It is pissing me off to no end, and frankly when I get pissed off real bad things happen," She explained, running her thumb along the dagger's blade, drawing some blood and licking the fresh wound in an attempt to instill at least some fear into the creatures. 
 
      
 
    The creatures merely gazed at her through the lenses of their masks, seeming unaffected by Soraf's action. 
 
      
 
    She simply gazed back at them as she jumped down from the hood, landing firmly on the uneven asphalt. 
 
      
 
    "I didn't want it to come to this but since you are mere monsters to me, I see no point in allowing you to live," 
 
      
 
    She spoke softly as she stepped up to the creature with Caliphar' gun trained on the back of its head. 
 
      
 
    "If you won't talk to us, I'll make sure you never talk again," 
 
      
 
    She glared straight into the lens of the creature's mask, raising her dagger up slowly before pressing the tip of the blade against its throat. 
 
      
 
    In one swift motion she jabbed it straight into the creature's jugular, suddenly pulling it out as blood began to spurt from the wound. 
 
      
 
    Soraf and the others watched in silence as the creature grasped at its throat in an attempt to stop the bleeding. 
 
      
 
    "Don't even bother; you'll be dead in a matter of seconds," 
 
      
 
    The creature coughed up blood as it suddenly collapsed to the ground, convulsing violently as it coughed up more blood before becoming very still. 
 
      
 
    "Or less," She remarked, wiping the blood off with the rag from her jean pocket. 
 
      
 
    "How many are left?" Aurelia asked, keeping her gun trained on the creature standing behind Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    Soraf glanced around and noticed there were only four more of the creatures left, the two Caliphar and Aurelia had their guns aimed at and two others standing behind Aurelia who seemed afraid to move. 
 
      
 
    "Kill the bastards, I'll meet you on the bus," She said in a cold tone turning to walk back towards the bus. 
 
      
 
    As she climbed the steps up into the bus she heard the dull echo of Caliphar and Aurelia's guns firing, the remaining creatures collapsing as bullets pierced their brains. 
 
      
 
    "Come on, before any more of these things show up," Caliphar said grabbing Aurelia's hand, the two of them running back to the bus. 
 
      
 
    They ran into the bus and nearly collided into each other, the sight at the back of the bus catching them off guard. 
 
      
 
    Soraf was sitting in a nearby seat cleaning her dagger with her rag. 
 
      
 
    "Oh yeah, while you two were keeping the others busy I snagged us a hostage," Soraf explained calmly, glancing up at the others. 
 
      
 
    At the back of the bus was one of the creatures bound to a seat, its hands and legs tied together. 
 
      
 
    "Figured we could eventually get the damn whatever the hell it is to say something useful, aside from the repetitive 'that is classified' bullshit," 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Captive Prisoner 
 
      
 
      
 
    "And how do you plan to do that exactly?" Aurelia questioned, looking at Soraf as if she were insane. 
 
      
 
    "Don't worry about how I make it talk, I have my ideas," Soraf grinned wickedly. 
 
      
 
    "Do you agree with this?" Aurelia wondered, turning to stare at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    He glanced between her and Soraf before shrugging indifferently. 
 
      
 
    "If she can get any info out of the motherfucker, I'm not against it," 
 
      
 
    "Fine, but I want to get us somewhere we'll be safe. Hopefully we can avoid another encounter with whatever the hell these things are, human or otherwise," Aurelia replied curtly before sliding into the driver's seat and turning the key in the ignition, revving the engine into life. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar plopped himself down in the seat across from Soraf, letting out a sigh. 
 
      
 
    "This is going to be an interesting night," He mused aloud, reclining into the seat. 
 
      
 
    Soraf looked over her shoulder at the creature tied up at the back of the bus, grinning with a malicious insanity at it as she held out her dagger. 
 
      
 
    "Where are we going, anyway?" Caliphar inquired, looking at the back of Aurelia's head. 
 
      
 
    "I know a decent spot among some ruins not far from here," She answered. 
 
      
 
    "Is it safe?" He continued. 
 
      
 
    "As long as we don't leave the bus, it's pretty much in the center of Destroyer territory," 
 
      
 
    "Are you bloody insane?" Soraf exclaimed. 
 
      
 
    "Everything that got us to this point has been insane, so whatever follows is quite sane," Caliphar interrupted looking at the both of them. 
 
      
 
    "After surviving Destroyer attacks and killing a bunch of, well whatever those things were and having one as a captive I don't see much else being a surprise," Caliphar explained himself. 
 
      
 
    "You keep that in mind once Soraf interrogates that thing in our bus," 
 
      
 
    "How far away are we from this spot you told us about?" Soraf asked to change the topic. 
 
      
 
    "We shouldn't be too far," Aurelia answered taking a slight left turn, the bus rocking gently as it turned off the road. 
 
      
 
    The bus headlights illuminated their path through the ruins until they reached the ruins of an old church; Aurelia slowed the bus to a complete stop before killing the engine. 
 
      
 
    "This is it, for the night at least," Aurelia said looking at the others. 
 
      
 
    "I need to get some air," Caliphar muttered as he stood from his seat. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia opened the door for him as he descended the stairs, stepping out of the bus. 
 
      
 
    "I'll be right back, be careful with our captive," Aurelia said as she quickly followed Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    As she stepped off the bus, she saw Caliphar leaning against the side of the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Seems like a bad dream doesn't it, all this happening the way it did," She said softly, looking up at him. He turned his head to look at her, almost smiling. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah but not the kind you can wake up from," He replied. 
 
      
 
    "At least we can be the good guys," 
 
      
 
    "No, we're going to become the things those monsters will fear," He grinned. 
 
      
 
    "Hey! Caliphar! Aurelia!" Soraf exclaimed as she ran to the door. 
 
      
 
    "What is it?" Aurelia asked as she and Caliphar joined her on the bus. 
 
      
 
    I got something out of that motherfucker," Soraf replied as she pointed her dagger at their hostage. 
 
      
 
    "Tell them what you told me," She demanded with a glower. 
 
      
 
    "We are the Unknowns," 
 
      
 
    "What does that mean?" Caliphar asked glancing at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    She shrugged before jabbing the tip of her dagger into the Unknown's leg. 
 
      
 
    "Answer him!" She barked. "I am a recruiter; I only take orders from my commanding officer," 
 
      
 
    "Your officer is dead, I shot him," Caliphar growled. 
 
      
 
    Soraf ran the blade of her dagger along the Unknown's neck, drawing blood. 
 
      
 
    "There are worse things than me you should worry about right now," 
 
      
 
    Caliphar moved to stand before the Unknown, slapping him across the face. 
 
      
 
    "Your group almost killed us and you're damned lucky I don't throw you to the Destroyers myself, you son of a bitch!" He growled. 
 
      
 
    "We probably won't get anything else out of him. Do me a favor and gag the motherfucker," Aurelia growled softly. 
 
      
 
    "My pleasure," Soraf smirked stuffing a piece of cloth into the Unknown's mouth, double-checking his restraints were secure. 
 
      
 
    "I suppose we should try to get some rest," Aurelia said with a yawn. 
 
      
 
    "That sounds like a good idea," Caliphar agreed. 
 
      
 
    "We'll be safe tonight, the Destroyers only seem active in the daytime," Soraf added returning to her seat. 
 
      
 
    "I have some blankets and pillows stored in a compartment under the bus, we can go get it," Aurelia said looking at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, come on," He replied with a nod as they went to step off the bus. 
 
      
 
    Once they were out of the bus Aurelia walked along the side of it, opening one of the panels, revealing a compartment beneath the bus. 
 
      
 
    She propped the panel up before reaching inside to grab a pile of blankets and pillows, gathering them into her arms. 
 
      
 
    "Here, this should be all right for the night," She said handing the blankets and pillows to Caliphar who did his best to hold it as she closed the panel. 
 
      
 
    "Let's get back inside," 
 
      
 
    They walked back onto the bus; Caliphar set the blankets and pillows down onto the seat beside Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "We have roughly eight or nine hours till sunrise so that should give us enough sleep," Aurelia announced as she grabbed a blanket and pillow for herself, moving to lie down across the seat behind Caliphar' seat. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar picked a blanket and pillow from the pile beside Soraf and moved to his seat across from her. 
 
      
 
    He stretched out across the seat as he laid his head against the pillow. 
 
      
 
    Soraf followed suit and quickly fell asleep. 
 
      
 
    "Night Caliphar," Aurelia murmured quietly before closing her eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Night Aurelia," He replied, soon drifting off to sleep himself. 
 
      
 
    The eerie chorus of Destroyer howls echoed throughout the church ruins. 
 
      
 
    It sounded like they were singing a lullaby to Aurelia and the others on the bus. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia found it oddly comforting as she finally managed to fall asleep, pulling the blanket up over her head. 
 
      
 
    The bus was soon filled with the soft sounds of everyone snoring as they slept. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia blinked her eyes open as the first rays of the morning sun reached the bus, slowly filling it with light. 
 
      
 
    She swung her legs over the seat as she sat up shoving the blanket off, letting it fall to the floor when she stood up to stretch. 
 
      
 
    Noticing Caliphar still asleep, she quietly crept past him to check on Soraf, quickly realizing Soraf was not in her spot. 
 
      
 
    "Caliphar, wake up‚ Soraf's not on the bus," She said as she leaned over Caliphar gently shaking his shoulder. 
 
      
 
    He shrugged her off, growling in his sleep. 
 
      
 
    "Caliphar!" She said slightly louder than before, nudging him. 
 
      
 
    He rolled over to look up at her with a rather annoyed look upon his face. 
 
      
 
    "What do you want?" 
 
      
 
    "Soraf isn't in her seat, we need to find her. No telling what happened to her last night," Aurelia replied. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar suddenly sat up and glanced at the back of the bus to stare at the Unknown, who was still tied up and gagged. 
 
      
 
    "Well that thing couldn't have done anything. She probably went to hunt," He said turning back to look at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Either way, I think we should look for her," Aurelia added quickly grabbing her AR-15, swinging it over her shoulder by the strap. 
 
      
 
    Before giving Caliphar a chance to reply, she hit the button for the door and ran off the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Soraf!" She called as she surveyed the church ruins. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar soon appeared behind her armed with his Remington, looking around with her. 
 
      
 
    He sniffed the air catching the faint smell of smoke nearby. 
 
      
 
    "Smell that?" 
 
      
 
    Aurelia sniffed at the air for a moment. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, it's coming from over there!" She exclaimed suddenly taking off at a sprint towards the center of the church ruins. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar quickly took off at a full run to catch up to her. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia stopped when she reached the middle of the ruins her jaw dropping at the sight before her. 
 
      
 
    Soraf was sitting cross-legged in the dirt with a decent sized bonfire in front of her, holding her dagger into the flame. 
 
      
 
    "About time you two woke up, join me for a bit of a breakfast?" Soraf greeted as she held up her dagger, a charred piece of meat stuck to the end of it. 
 
      
 
    "Is that what I think it is?" Caliphar asked when he finally caught up to Aurelia, looking at Soraf's dagger. 
 
      
 
    "Destroyer meat," Soraf grinned wickedly. 
 
      
 
    "Found one of the bastards snoozing beyond the church wall," 
 
      
 
    "I suppose I can't refuse, I am starving," Caliphar said as his stomach gurgled. 
 
      
 
    He took a seat in the dirt beside Soraf and accepted the piece of meat she offered him with her dagger, blowing on it before taking a large bite and swallowing it. 
 
      
 
    "There's plenty to go around, help yourself," Soraf smiled at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia joined them in the dirt around the bonfire, taking the cooked piece of flesh Soraf handed her. 
 
      
 
    She took a small bite, chewing it slightly before swallowing. 
 
      
 
    "So, what's the plan for today?" Soraf asked looking at the others. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Caliphar shared a glance before both turning to look at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "I thought I would help you interrogate our captive, see about getting some more info out of him," Caliphar replied. 
 
      
 
    "He came from somewhere like the others and I'd sure as hell like to know where that was," 
 
      
 
    "Same here, after yesterday's Destroyer attack and running into those fuckers last night I'm curious as well," Aurelia added before taking another bite of flesh, swallowing quickly. 
 
      
 
    "Sounds like a plan to me, but I want to get our hostage off the bus first to have more room," Soraf smirked. 
 
      
 
    "I'll help with that," Caliphar grinned. 
 
      
 
    "I can keep watch, someone has to make sure you two don't get jumped by Destroyers while you interrogate that son of a bitch," Aurelia said. 
 
      
 
    "Great, let's finish eating first. No fun interrogating on an empty stomach," Soraf laughed. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Interrogation method 
 
      
 
      
 
    Once breakfast was eaten and the bonfire put out, Soraf led the others back to the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Time to make you talk, big guy." Soraf grinned wickedly as she and Caliphar stood before the prisoner at the back of the bus. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar stood in front of the Unknown with his arms across his chest, glaring at the man. 
 
      
 
    Soraf moved around behind him, cutting loose his restraints with her dagger before removing the gag from his mouth. 
 
      
 
    "Come on," She growled. 
 
      
 
    She twisted the man's arms behind his back, leading him off the bus. 
 
      
 
    The others followed, armed with their guns. 
 
      
 
    Soraf marched him toward a dead tree trunk in the middle of the ruins. 
 
      
 
    Once there, she shoved him hard against it as Caliphar tied his arms behind it. 
 
      
 
    "You've already told us what you are, but now we're going to make you tell us where you came from and what your purpose is," Caliphar said with a snarl, coming around to the front where the Unknown could see him. 
 
      
 
    "You have gotten that much out of me only because that little bitch tortured me with her dagger," He said evenly, glaring at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "What the fuck did you just call her?" Caliphar growled. 
 
      
 
    He grabbed the man by his throat, digging his claws into the soft flesh, droplets of blood staining his fur. 
 
      
 
    Soraf came to stand beside Caliphar, unsheathing her dagger as she did. 
 
      
 
    "I'll show you a bitch. Better yet, why don't I turn you into one?" 
 
      
 
    She pressed the tip of her dagger against the man's temple as she glanced down at his crotch. 
 
      
 
    The Unknown managed to keep his composure. 
 
      
 
    "Do your worst, bitch," He taunted defiantly. 
 
      
 
    "Unless the next thing out of your ugly mouth is where the fuck you came from, you should be extremely careful about choosing your words," 
 
      
 
    Aurelia warned from behind him, the barrel of her gun pressing into the base of his neck. 
 
      
 
    A sudden chorus of Destroyer howls filled the silence that followed Aurelia's threat. 
 
      
 
    "Fuck, they must've smelled this bastard's blood," Soraf growled. 
 
      
 
    Everyone stood back to back, surveying the ruins. 
 
      
 
    "We'll have to fight them off. As much as I'd love to watch a Destroyer rip out this asshole's throat, we have to keep him alive," 
 
      
 
    Aurelia growled, annoyed by the Destroyers' unwanted presence. 
 
      
 
    "Unfortunately, I have to side with her. He's useless to us if he's dead," Caliphar agreed, cocking his gun. 
 
      
 
    Several Destroyers jumped onto the crumbling wall that surrounded the church ruins, growling and snapping their jaws viciously. 
 
      
 
    Their expressionless eyes were all trained on Caliphar and the others. 
 
      
 
    "What the hell are those things; they can't be Destroyers, can they?" Aurelia asked as she stared back at the creatures atop the wall. 
 
      
 
    These Destroyers had larger bodies, elongated jaws and talon-like claws that dug into the crumbling brick wall. 
 
      
 
    Their eyes were pale white as if they were blind; but they were still able to stare directly at Aurelia as they scented the air. 
 
      
 
    "They must be a different species or something," Caliphar guessed. The fur on the back of his neck was standing on end. 
 
      
 
    "Who cares, we're killing the sons of bitches either way," Soraf growled, taking off towards the Destroyers. 
 
      
 
    One of the Destroyers made a leap for Soraf, who jumped out of the way and jabbed her dagger straight into the Destroyer's throat. 
 
      
 
    The creature collapsed with a dull thud, fresh blood pouring out around the dagger's handle and soaking into the sand. 
 
      
 
    It whimpered in pain as Soraf none too gently retrieved her dagger from its bloodied throat. 
 
      
 
    She straightened and turned around just in time to watch as two more Destroyers came charging towards Aurelia and Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    They easily shot the creatures before they could get close. 
 
      
 
    A third Destroyer darted toward Soraf, snapping its ugly maw at her. 
 
      
 
    "Soraf! Watch out!" Aurelia shouted, before firing a bullet through its skull. 
 
      
 
    Another Destroyer suddenly burst out of the sand beside Soraf, leaping high into the air with its body outstretched. 
 
      
 
    Soraf whipped around in surprise, trying not to lose track of it. 
 
      
 
    Before she could react, Caliphar appeared between her and the Destroyer with his Remington, acting as a living barrier. 
 
      
 
    "Go to hell, you ugly son of a bitch!" Caliphar snarled, sending a bullet into its brain. 
 
      
 
    "Where did that fucker come from?" Aurelia asked as she ran to join the others. 
 
      
 
    "It's like it appeared from beneath the ground; but I don't see any signs of a tunnel anywhere," Caliphar replied looking all around them. 
 
      
 
    "Where did the others go?" Soraf interrupted, glancing at the crumbling brick wall. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Aurelia scanned the wall for any sign of the other Destroyers. 
 
      
 
    "That's weird, they're gone. What pussies, didn't even stay to get their asses handed to them," Caliphar huffed rather indignantly. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia led the others back to their prisoner who was still tied to the tree trunk and surprisingly alive. 
 
      
 
    "At least none of them went near this guy," Caliphar said, gesturing towards the Unknown. 
 
      
 
    "Something tells me they left him alone on purpose," Soraf pondered giving Aurelia a curious look. 
 
      
 
    "The bitch is clever," The Unknown muttered aloud under his breath. 
 
      
 
    "Call me that one more bloody time and you'll be the bitch," Soraf glowered, suddenly standing in front of the Unknown with her dagger held against his crotch. 
 
      
 
    "What did you mean by that?" Caliphar demanded appearing beside Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "Your little bitch is smart, that pack was here to save me," 
 
      
 
    "You controlled those Destroyers?" Soraf asked bewildered. 
 
      
 
    "How did you know that's what we call them?" 
 
      
 
    "We thought of the name on our own, we thought they were just some mutated species created by the apocalypse. How the hell did you control them?" She growled, pressing her claws into the man's throat. 
 
      
 
    "Find out on your own since you're such a clever bitch," He remarked snidely. 
 
      
 
    "I've had enough with this dick, just kill the bastard all ready," Soraf growled walking away from the man. 
 
      
 
    "I'll do it, but I want to have some fun with him first," Caliphar said with a wicked grin. 
 
      
 
    "Before I kill you I'm going to torture you slowly for calling Soraf a bitch," 
 
      
 
    "Aurelia, would you happen to have a shovel in that bus by chance?" Caliphar asked turning to face Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    She looked at him with a raised eyebrow before blinking. 
 
      
 
    "I might," 
 
      
 
    "Why do you need a shovel?" She wondered. 
 
      
 
    "We're going to make our prisoner more comfortable," Caliphar grinned before running off towards the bus. 
 
      
 
    Soraf and Aurelia glanced at each other, sharing a look of obvious curiosity. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar soon returned from the bus with a shovel gripped tightly in his hands. 
 
      
 
    "What are you going to do with that exactly?" Soraf asked watching Caliphar walk past her and Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Dig a hole. What else would I do with a shovel?" He replied as he struck the ground beside the tree. 
 
      
 
    "Oh I don't know, use it to behead this smug son of a bitch," Soraf smirked evilly. 
 
      
 
    "That comes later, first I'm going to dig a hole," Caliphar grinned, beginning to dig. 
 
      
 
    He shoveled a hole beside the tree, making a neat pile of dirt behind him. 
 
      
 
    "Think its deep enough?" Caliphar pondered glancing up at the man tied to the tree. 
 
      
 
    "For what, the bitch's grave?" He sneered, looking at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "Nope! Wrong answer I'm afraid," 
 
      
 
    Caliphar lifted up the shovel above his shoulder and swung it backwards before swinging it forward, hitting the man's head with a loud metallic thud that knocked him unconscious. 
 
      
 
    "Aw, I thought there was going to be blood," Soraf pouted. 
 
      
 
    "Sorry Soraf, there will be later," Caliphar assured her. 
 
      
 
    "Help me get him down before he wakes up," He continued as he moved to stand in front of the man, who was slumped over. 
 
      
 
    Soraf moved to untie his restraints as Caliphar lifted the man from the tree. 
 
      
 
    He carried the man to the hole and lowered him into it up to his neck, Aurelia handed Caliphar the shovel, highly amused by what she just witnessed. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar quickly filled the hole around the man, making sure it was packed down tightly before admiring his work. 
 
      
 
    The Unknown muttered incoherently as he blinked his eyes open, looking around before realizing he had been buried up to his neck. 
 
      
 
    "Good morning, sunshine. Are you comfortable?" Caliphar grinned as he squat down in front of the man, holding the handle of the shovel to balance himself. 
 
      
 
    "You did this to me?" 
 
      
 
    "Well you kind 'a brought it on yourself, see you weren't exactly polite to my friend over there," Caliphar responded gesturing toward Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "Just fucking kill me all ready," He said in a deadpan voice, glaring at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "That's the thing you see, I can't even though I'd love to. I'm going to teach you some fucking manners," Caliphar smirked patting the man's cheek roughly. 
 
      
 
    "Maybe you did kill me and this is my own personal Hell," 
 
      
 
    "Oh this is so much better than Hell, believe me," Soraf remarked as she handed Caliphar his Remington. 
 
      
 
    "No, this is Hell because you're still a bitch," 
 
      
 
    Caliphar shoved the barrel of his gun against the man's forehead. 
 
      
 
    "Say that word in front of me one more time, I fucking dare you!" He barked holding his finger against the trigger. 
 
      
 
    He suddenly shoved the barrel into the man's mouth to silence him, glowering at him. 
 
      
 
    "Try to say it now, go ahead motherfucker," He growled as the man glared back at him. 
 
      
 
    "Let me castrate the fucker already, please!" Soraf exclaimed, waving her dagger around. 
 
      
 
    The man's eyes darted at Soraf, blowing air out of his nose. 
 
      
 
    "Something you want to say?" Caliphar questioned removing the barrel of his gun from the man's mouth. 
 
      
 
    "Die and go to Hell you bitch!" 
 
      
 
    Caliphar shoved his gun barrel back into the man's mouth and pulled the trigger, blasting a hole through the back of the man's skull. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    A Wanted Man 
 
      
 
      
 
    The haunting chorus of howls and whimpers filled the silent desert, echoing down into the underground shelter. 
 
      
 
    Mordren was using this shelter as a secondary hideout, since his home had been destroyed by the blast from the meteorite. 
 
      
 
    "Been several years since that damned meteorite hit down and there are still coyotes roaming around outside," He muttered to himself as he sipped his brandy. 
 
      
 
    The howls sounded as if they were coming from inside the shelter with Mordren. The thought chilled him to the bone. 
 
      
 
    "Not exactly the kind of company I'd prefer, but it's better than nothing. I guess." He sighed as he stepped up to the wall of monitors on the opposite side of the shelter. 
 
      
 
    "Let's take a look at what's out there," He picked up the monitor remote from the table beside his armchair and pressed a button. 
 
      
 
    One of the screens woke up to give him the perfect view of the entrance, surrounded by an array of booby traps. 
 
      
 
    The monitor's heat sensor began to beep as a red light above the monitor blinked, alerting Mordren of detected movement just beyond the booby traps. 
 
      
 
    The monitor, however, displayed nothing. 
 
      
 
    "Stupid thing must be broken, there's nothing out there," He huffed at the monitor, annoyed by the incessant beeping. 
 
      
 
    With another sigh he plopped himself down into his armchair. 
 
      
 
    He kept an eye on the monitor as he finished his brandy. 
 
      
 
    Something blurred across the screen all of a sudden, vanishing before the sensor could pick up a direct signal on whatever it was. 
 
      
 
    Mordren jumped up from his chair, coming to stand before the monitor. 
 
      
 
    He watched the screen intently, waiting for the blur to show again. 
 
      
 
    The thing blurred across the screen again, vanishing as quickly as it had before. 
 
      
 
    The sensor continued to beep. 
 
      
 
    "What the heck is going on out there?" Mordren wondered to himself as he watched the monitor. 
 
      
 
    Something with an elongated jaw and dead eyes appeared on the monitor, taking up half the screen as it stared directly into the camera hidden outside the booby traps. 
 
      
 
    Mordren stared in shock at the creature, unable to look away from it. A sense of dread filled his gut. 
 
      
 
    The creature stared at Mordren with its dead eyes a moment longer before vanishing from the screen. 
 
      
 
    "What?" 
 
      
 
    "Where'd it go?" He blurted out. 
 
      
 
    He scanned the other monitors for any sign of the creature, hoping one of the other heat sensors would pick it up before it moved out of range. 
 
      
 
    A second later, the creature reappeared, its cold dead eyes staring intently at Mordren through the monitor screen as if the thing knew he was there. 
 
      
 
    It opened its jaw- revealing large, sharp fangs- before letting out an eerie howl. 
 
      
 
    Mordren felt a chill run down his spine. 
 
      
 
    "What is that thing doing?" He wondered, watching the screen intently. 
 
      
 
    A second, much larger creature appeared on the screen; Mordren noticed it had a faded scar that ran down from its left eye to its cheek. 
 
      
 
    "Playing with your prey, are you? Clever things, whatever the hell you are," He muttered. 
 
      
 
    The ground beneath him began to rumble and the ceiling started to shake. 
 
      
 
    Dust and dirt rained down on him. 
 
      
 
    The monitor to the farthest right displayed his various booby-traps exploding without cause, sending dirt flying into the air. 
 
      
 
    "That's impossible!" He exclaimed, jumping to his feet. 
 
      
 
    He slowly sat back down. "If something set those off traps off, it's definitely dead now," 
 
      
 
    After the dirt settled and cleared, he could see a formation of men wearing identical uniforms, their faces covered by gas masks. 
 
      
 
    "Shit! Shit! Shit!" Mordren exclaimed angrily, grabbing a gun from the wall beside him. 
 
      
 
    "Bring it on, fuckers!" He kept an eye on the monitor, watching as the group of men marched forward through the now destroyed minefield. 
 
      
 
    Something buried beneath the dirt burrowed on ahead of the men. 
 
      
 
    He would never have known, except whatever it was gave on an intense heat signal that made the sensors go berserk. 
 
      
 
    Upon reaching the entrance to his shelter, the burrowing creatures came bursting out from under the ground. 
 
      
 
    They were revealed to be the same kind of creatures from before an entire pack of them. 
 
      
 
    They came crashing through the doors and quickly surrounded Mordren, snarling and snapping their jaws at him. 
 
      
 
    "Stand down!" a man's gruff voice ordered. 
 
      
 
    The creatures slowly backed away from Mordren, obeying the command. 
 
      
 
    A burly man came to stand in front of Mordren; the one that commanded the creatures back down. 
 
      
 
    "State your name!" he demanded, his voice distorted by the gas mask. 
 
      
 
    "State yours first," Mordren replied curtly. 
 
      
 
    "You and your lot are trespassing, far as I'm concerned," 
 
      
 
    "Contain him!" the man snapped. 
 
      
 
    Two others approached Mordren and each grabbed him by an arm. 
 
      
 
    "Let go of me, you bastards!" Mordren shouted struggling to get free, the men tightening their grip on his arms. 
 
      
 
    "Temper, temper," the burly man reprimanded, gazing at Mordren. 
 
      
 
    "Seize all his weapons and gag him," 
 
      
 
    One of the men holding onto Mordren shoved something into his mouth to silence him. 
 
      
 
    Mordren managed to growl something along the lines of "fuck you" around the gag. 
 
      
 
    "Mutter and moan all you want. Eventually, you won't be able to talk at all," the man said with an evil smirk, patting one of the creatures on its head. 
 
      
 
    Mordren rolled his eyes at the man, blowing air out his nose in annoyance. 
 
      
 
    Meanwhile, the other men began to collect all the artillery from the wall, carelessly tossing them into a large burlap bag. 
 
      
 
    Spitting out the gag, Mordren shouted at the men. 
 
      
 
    "Have some fucking respect, you assholes!" 
 
      
 
    "This one's definitely going to be a fighter. Sedate him," ordered the burly man. 
 
      
 
    By then Mordren had deduced that he was the commanding officer. 
 
      
 
    "Yes sir," replied on of the men restraining Mordren, retrieving a syringe from one of the various pockets on his uniform pants. 
 
      
 
    He jabbed the needle into Mordren's arm, which caused him to cry out in surprise. 
 
      
 
    A moment later, he was out cold. 
 
      
 
    "I hate it when they talk," the commanding officer muttered. 
 
      
 
    "We have all of the guns, sir," the men said in unison, both looking up at the commanding officer. 
 
      
 
    "Good, let's get the fuck out of here." They began to march back outside. 
 
      
 
    The two dragging Mordren were the last ones through the doors. 
 
      
 
    They headed back to the cargo Jeep parked beyond the rocks and tossed the bag full of guns into the back. 
 
      
 
    The duo at the rear lifted Mordren, now completely limp, up into the back seat before climbing up to sit on either side of him. 
 
      
 
    The rest of the men took their seats as well, and their commanding officer sped off through the desert the pack of Destroyer running alongside the Jeep. 
 
      
 
    They had reached a marker that told them they were half way from the base when Mordren began to stir, blinking his eyes open to see the two men who had restrained him sitting on either side of him. 
 
      
 
    Quickly jumping up he managed to take the soldiers by surprise, butting the man to his right in the chin with his head causing him to fall out of his seat and out of the Jeep. 
 
      
 
    Before the other man could make a grab for Mordren, he easily climbed over the side of the Jeep and rolled down the side of a sand dune. 
 
      
 
    "Apprehend him! We mustn't let him get away," their commanding officer ordered, suddenly stopping the Jeep as four of his men quickly obeyed and ran down the dune to catch Mordren before he could get up. 
 
      
 
    "Fucking assholes!" Mordren shouted as loudly as possible as several of the Destroyers approached him, growling and drooling like starving, rabid mongrels. 
 
      
 
    Pushing himself up onto his feet, he silently cursed the fact his hands had been tied behind his back as he kicked one of the Destroyers in the jaw before it could bite him. 
 
      
 
    "I want him alive!" barked their commanding officer as the men approached Mordren, their guns trained on him as the Destroyers backed away. 
 
      
 
    Mordren stared down the men surrounding him, chuckling like a lunatic as he noticed they were obviously apprehensive to get any closer even if he couldn't see their faces behind their masks. 
 
      
 
    "Clearly I am going to have to show you lot I'm more than capable of fighting you with my hands tied behind my back, since that seems to be the case," He grinned darkly. 
 
      
 
    "Come get me, you motherfuckers," Mordren taunted, simply standing still before the soldiers. 
 
      
 
    The soldier closest to him suddenly moved toward him, making an attempt to strike him with the butt of his gun only to be stopped short as Mordren swung his leg upwards, knocking the gun into the sand. 
 
      
 
    Before the man could react, he was hit in the side of the neck by Mordren' boot and knocked flat onto his back, looking up in time to see Mordren standing over him as he pressed his boot hard as possible against the man's throat until he heard a satisfying cracking sound. 
 
      
 
    "That the best you pussies got?" He remarked looking up from the dead soldier at the others still surrounding him. 
 
      
 
    "You call yourselves soldiers‚" 
 
      
 
    Their commanding officer shoved past the small grouping to Mordren and stared down at him, he removed his mask to reveal a pale complexion, dark hazy green eyes, grayish brown hair and several scars across his cheeks. 
 
      
 
    "Man‚ you should keep the mask on, you're one ugly ass motherfucker," Mordren remarked smugly to the commanding officer. 
 
      
 
    "Stop being a smart ass, Mordren Marshall," the commanding officer spoke gruffly, eyeing Mordren. 
 
      
 
    "How the Hell do you know my name?" Mordren blurted. 
 
      
 
    "Come with us and I'll tell you everything I know about you," 
 
      
 
    "Or you could tell me right now and I won't kill you," Mordren retorted, blowing air out his nose. 
 
      
 
    "I hate playing games, especially with criminals," 
 
      
 
    "Sedate him for good this time," the commanding officer ordered. 
 
      
 
    "Yes sir!" 
 
      
 
    A soldier stepped towards Mordren, a syringe in his hand. 
 
      
 
    He jabbed the needle deep into Mordren' neck, causing him to go completely limp as two soldiers lifted him up by his arms and legs before carrying him back to the Jeep. 
 
      
 
    "This time if he wakes up, knock his ass unconscious before he can get away," their commanding officer grunted, speeding away with the pack of Destroyers tailing the Jeep. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Hostage 
 
      
 
      
 
    Mordren shook his head as he slowly opened his eyes, his vision blurred for a moment before focusing on his surroundings. 
 
      
 
    He had awoken in a circular concrete room but it was upside down from his point of view. 
 
      
 
    Looking up at the ceiling, he noticed he had been strung up and chained by his legs on a rusty hook screwed into the concrete ceiling. 
 
      
 
    "Son of a motherfucking bitch‚" He muttered angrily, folding his arms over his chest. 
 
      
 
    The solid metal door that led into the enclosed room opened enough to allow a soldier through before closing and locking it behind him. 
 
      
 
    The soldier stepped towards Mordren and gave him a satisfied smirk, his left arm behind his back to conceal his weapon. 
 
      
 
    "Glad to see you're finally awake, we were afraid we might have killed you by accident with the injection," He spoke with a slight grin at the fact Mordren was within eye contact with the man's crotch. 
 
      
 
    "Well we certainly couldn't have that, I wouldn't want your precious time and effort to take me as a captive go to waste," Mordren remarked sarcastically rolling his eyes at the soldier. 
 
      
 
    Annoyed by Mordren' remark, the soldier quickly moved his left arm from behind his back, revealing his weapon to be a mere cattle prod and jabbed it against Mordren' arm, sending a sharp electric shock through his muscles. 
 
      
 
    "You little cock sucking ass monkey!" 
 
      
 
    "What the fuck was that for?" Mordren shouted, shaking his good arm trying to get rid of the pain. 
 
      
 
    Mordren could hear the faint sound of growling coming from somewhere beyond the shadows of the room, it echoed around him as the sound bounced off the thick walls. 
 
      
 
    "I'd be quiet if I were you, or you'll wake them up," 
 
      
 
    Mordren gave the soldier a curious look as the growling became slightly louder. 
 
      
 
    "Wake what up?" 
 
      
 
    "Them," the soldier replied nodding to the far end of the room behind Mordren. 
 
      
 
    The growling proceeded to grow louder, followed by the sound of rattling chains against the concrete floor. 
 
      
 
    Mordren began to laugh, the sound almost drowning out the growling. 
 
      
 
    It was the soldier's turn to give Mordren a look of curiosity. 
 
      
 
    "Are you crazy or something?" He questioned. 
 
      
 
    "I've been called many things but crazy was never on my list," 
 
      
 
    "But you might be since you think a couple of chained up mutts is gonna scare me," Mordren chuckled, the movement causing his own chains to rattle. 
 
      
 
    "I killed one of those fugly things before your commander brought me here, so here's what I'm thinking," 
 
      
 
    "Those mutts fear me far more than I fear them," He grinned smugly. 
 
      
 
    "I was once one of the most feared professional hit-man before that stupid meteorite hit and caused such a damned mess," 
 
      
 
    "Why do you think we recruited you? We know all about you, Marshall," the soldier replied. 
 
      
 
    "Recruited? What the fuck's that supposed to mean, recruited?" 
 
      
 
    "You'll find that out soon enough, this room and those chains are the first step of‚ let's call it your initiation," 
 
      
 
    "Words are coming out of your mouth but it ain't making a lick of sense big guy," Mordren remarked. 
 
      
 
    The soldier snapped his fingers and Mordren soon was surrounded by six Destroyers, all slobbering and growling staring at Mordren with their glossy white expressionless eyes. 
 
      
 
    Mordren looked directly at the Destroyer closest to him, keeping eye contact as he spoke not caring whether the creature understood him or not. 
 
      
 
    "I killed one of your little pack mates, his or her body being slowly picked over bit by bit by vultures," 
 
      
 
    "It was an effortless kill too, only had to break its jaw," Mordren said in a low voice, the Destroyer staring intently as if it understood his words. 
 
      
 
    It growled at him, narrowing its eyes as it bared its long, sharp jagged teeth. 
 
      
 
    "You understood me, didn't you?" 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer blew air out of its nose in response, snarling at Mordren. 
 
      
 
    "Your mutts aren't as stupid as I thought," He muttered at the soldier. 
 
      
 
    The soldier didn't respond, instead he jabbed Mordren in the leg with the cattle prod sending a jolt of electricity through the muscles. 
 
      
 
    "Motherfucking bitch!" Mordren shouted in anger. 
 
      
 
    The soldier jabbed him in his other leg, sending another jolt of electricity through the muscles. 
 
      
 
    "Such language, we're going to have to do something about that," 
 
      
 
    Another man walked into the room, slamming the door behind him with a loud metallic thud that echoed throughout the room. 
 
      
 
    "You psychotic sons of bitches would cuss too if I jabbed you with one of those fucking cattle prods‚" 
 
      
 
    The second soldier snapped his fingers and the Destroyer closest to Mordren snapped at him, its teeth leaving a jagged scar across his good arm as droplets of blood spilled onto the floor. 
 
      
 
    "I've had just about enough from you pussy motherfuckers!" Mordren yelled, beginning to swing himself around violently in his chains, punching the Destroyer that had bit him in the face. 
 
      
 
    The creature whimpered and yelped in surprise when Mordren struck its face, causing it to snap at him again only to be stopped by Mordren' fist as he managed to hit the creature's jaw in an upward motion. 
 
      
 
    Mordren continued to swing about in his chains, grateful his arms had been left free to defend himself, he knocked himself into the first soldier causing the man to drop his cattle prod. 
 
      
 
    Mordren quickly snatched up the cattle prod and aimed it at the two soldiers, a wicked grin upon his face as they backed away. 
 
      
 
    "Those pokers you lot have aren't gonna do a whole lot. Just proves that you're too scared of me to get within arm's reach," 
 
      
 
    How emasculated do you feel that a cripple with only one arm can beat your ass while he's hung by his feet?" 
 
      
 
    "That you have to resort to a cattle prod to stand a chance, and even then I managed to snatch one from one of you," 
 
      
 
    "Do you feel inferior to me, the cripple? I would feel like a waste of flesh were I in your shoes," 
 
      
 
    "I pity you, masked men, I truly do," 
 
      
 
    "Sergeant! Get in here now!" the first soldier shouted as he went to make a rush for the door. 
 
      
 
    Mordren swung his arm out and jabbed the soldier in the back with the cattle prod and a jolt of electricity shot through the man's spine, causing him to collapse before he could reach the door. 
 
      
 
    The second soldier snapped his fingers, ordering three of the Destroyer to attack Mordren. 
 
      
 
    Two of them began to snap and bite at his sides and neck but Mordren managed to jab the second and third Destroyers in the neck with the prod, making them yelp in pain before collapsing to the floor, not moving. 
 
      
 
    The others slowly backed away from him; their heads bent low avoiding eye contact with Mordren. 
 
      
 
    Mordren nudged the Destroyers on the floor with the prod checking if they were stunned or not, its legs spasming slightly when he nudged its side. 
 
      
 
    Mordren pressed the cattle prod against the creatures' necks and sent another jolt of electricity surge through their bodies, killing them this time. 
 
      
 
    He looked around at the other creatures that had all backed away from him, cowering in the shadows of the room. 
 
      
 
    The door suddenly was thrown wide open, slamming against the wall as the large, burly man from before that Mordren figured was the commanding officer entered the room. 
 
      
 
    The officer came to stand in front of Mordren looking down at him, his hands on his resting on his hips. 
 
      
 
    "What about those things, the... whatchamacallits... Biters? Gnawers? Chewers?" 
 
      
 
    "Whatever you call them, they're not very intimidating. Beat a few of them senseless and they don't wanna go near me," 
 
      
 
    "I've seen more competent guards in Tibet," 
 
      
 
    "Tibetans put up more of a fight than those things do, that's how horrible you guys are at your jobs, that a cripple can make your war dog things more passive than Tibetans." 
 
      
 
    "How did you get that prod and how the hell did you take out one of my men and two of my Destroyers?" the commanding officer demanded, staring at Mordren. 
 
      
 
    "Your men are completely mindless; they leave their captive's arms free and don't expect him to fight back when he's surrounded by attack dogs," 
 
      
 
    "You know, on paper, a pack of rabid mutant animals sounds like a wonderful idea, but when you get right down to it, that's all they are: animals," 
 
      
 
    "Like most animals, these ones recognize an alpha when they see one, and know not to fuck with it, because the alpha will kill them," 
 
      
 
    "They are smart enough to think 'Hey, if this creature can kill me without being able to move, it's probably not a good idea to antagonize it, or I'll end up dead like my friend, my mate and my son.'" 
 
      
 
    "Now, what baffles me is that you lot, the creatures that made these things, aren't smart enough to see what your fugly looking attack dogs realized in a couple hours time with me," 
 
      
 
    "I'd say that makes you stupider than these things, but far be it from me to state the obvious, right?" Mordren replied with a smirk, crossing his arms across his chest pointing the cattle prod at the commanding officer. 
 
      
 
    "You have just passed your first test, now let's see how you handle the second one," the officer 
 
      
 
    said in a brisk voice. 
 
      
 
    "Do what you want with me," 
 
      
 
    "But know this. Nobody has fucked me and lived to tell the tale, and I will be damned if I let you get away with it," Mordren replied, giving the commanding officer a look of disdain. 
 
      
 
    "By the way, if your whole force is as laughably easy to take down as what I've dealt with so far, I'll hardly break a sweat escaping this place," 
 
      
 
    "Remember, I'm only here because you caught me by surprise. That is the only reason you're not buried in some rubble right now." He added. 
 
      
 
    "Get him out of his chains, we're taking him to the battle room," the commander ordered. 
 
      
 
    Two soldiers entered the room and went up to Mordren, both reaching up to unchain Mordren' legs and helping him to the floor as he straightened himself, stretching his sore, cramped legs. 
 
      
 
    "What the fuck is a battle room?" Mordren demanded as he gave the soldiers that released him an annoyed glare before turning his gaze to the commander. 
 
      
 
    "You'll found out, of course to be fair we will supply you with a weapon but no guns to make sure it's a fair fight," the commander replied shortly. 
 
      
 
    The two soldiers grabbed Mordren by his arms and led him out of the concrete room, following behind the commander into a narrow corridor dimly lit by gas-powered lanterns strung along either side of the walls. 
 
      
 
    "No guns? That hardly sounds fair, unless I get to choose my supplied weapon," Mordren remarked, reluctantly allowing the soldiers to drag him through the corridor. 
 
      
 
    "You'll use what I decide to supply, if you pass this test we'll precede to your upgrade process," 
 
      
 
    "Upgrade process?" Mordren repeated, his brow furrowed in confusion. 
 
      
 
    They soon reached the end of the corridor only to come to a titanium door with a small barred window in the middle. 
 
      
 
    Mordren peered through the window into the room beyond the door, the sight inside sending a sudden chill down his spine. 
 
      
 
    The room behind the door was filled with an entire pack of nearly twenty Destroyers, all snapping and growling at each other, their eyes glowing a dull red in the dim light of the room. 
 
      
 
    "Here's your supplied weapon," the commander said shortly, shoving a dagger into Mordren' hand. 
 
      
 
    Mordren looked down at the dagger in his hand and noticed the blade, though serrated was rusted. 
 
      
 
    "Fucking asshole, giving me a rusted blade‚" He muttered angrily. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Tamed and Dangerous 
 
      
 
      
 
    "What the hell do you suppose we should do with his body?" Aurelia pondered looking at Caliphar as he straightened, dusting sand off his pants. 
 
      
 
    "I say we let the fucker rot and any stray Destroyers can have the leftovers," Caliphar replied curtly glancing up at her. 
 
      
 
    "Sounds good to me, besides we should start heading out before any stray Destroyers do show up," Aurelia said in agreement, as they all began to head back to the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Think we should try to find out where that asshole's hideout is?" Aurelia asked once they were on the bus. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar leaned back into his seat across from Soraf, folding his arms behind his head as he attempted to relax. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, I'm real curious to find some hidden base or whatever," 
 
      
 
    "Find out exactly what the fuck those Destroyers really are and how they're being controlled," He answered looking at the back of Aurelia's head. 
 
      
 
    She turned the keys in the ignition as the engine rumbled into life, shifting into drive before maneuvering the bus out of the church ruins, avoiding the brick wall that surrounded them. 
 
      
 
    "I don't want to have another run in with those military dicks," 
 
      
 
    "If I see any in the road again I'm running their asses over, no stopping," Aurelia huffed, blowing air out her nose as she steered the bus back onto the road. 
 
      
 
    "Agreed!" Caliphar exclaimed with a chuckle. 
 
      
 
    Soraf looked out her window and spotted a small group of at least six or seven Destroyers running together towards the church ruins. 
 
      
 
    "Huh, they must have already picked up the scent of the soldier," She pondered aloud watching the creatures running past the bus. 
 
      
 
    "That was quick, they must have a real acute sense of smell," Aurelia remarked, swerving to avoid a pair of Destroyers that suddenly ran across the road. 
 
      
 
    "Damn!" 
 
      
 
    "That was close," Caliphar said as he watched the pair of Destroyers join up with the others running towards the church ruins. 
 
      
 
    "At least we don't have to worry about leaving behind evidence," Aurelia snickered. 
 
      
 
    "Still wish you guys would've let me castrate that son of a bitch," Soraf pouted crossing her arms over her chest. 
 
      
 
    "Fucker deserved it after calling me a bitch," She added. 
 
      
 
    "Tell you what, if we come across another one of those military dicks, you're more than welcome to cut his off. Sound fair?" Aurelia responded, glancing back at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "Thank you," Soraf replied with a nod. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia continued to drive along the road, swerving every now and then to avoid potholes. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar stared out his window at the desert scenery going by when a flash of lightning surged through the ground, sending dirt flying up into the air towards the church ruins. 
 
      
 
    "Whoa, what the heck was that?" He exclaimed watching intently as the shock-wave sent dirt flying upward, along with the pack of Destroyers. 
 
      
 
    One of the Destroyer fell through the air and landed on the hood of the bus with a loud thud. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia to slam on the breaks, the tires squealing in protest as the bus came to a screeching halt. 
 
      
 
    "Electrical sand storm?" Soraf pondered as she stood from her seat, looking through the windshield at the Destroyer lying still as possible on the hood. 
 
      
 
    "What the hell is an electrical sand storm?" Aurelia questioned, giving Soraf a look. 
 
      
 
    "How else would you explain what the fuck we just witnessed?" Soraf replied shortly. 
 
      
 
    "Who's that?" Caliphar interrupted as he spotted a black and white dragon guy wearing a tattered cape, blue jeans and goggles over his eyes. 
 
      
 
    His tail stuck out from beneath his cape and seemed to be glowing pale blue. 
 
      
 
    "Let's find out," Aurelia exclaimed as she got out of the driver's seat, hitting the button to open the door. 
 
      
 
    Before Caliphar or Soraf could stop her, she ran off the bus and towards the stranger. 
 
      
 
    "Excuse me!" She called waving to him. 
 
      
 
    She suddenly stopped when she noticed a Destroyer not far behind the stranger, following him. 
 
      
 
    She grabbed her gun and swung it off her shoulder, aiming it at the Destroyer following the stranger that suddenly caught his attention. 
 
      
 
    "What do you think you're doing?" He questioned, looking at her sternly as the Destroyer quickly moved to stand behind him. 
 
      
 
    "I thought that Destroyer was going to attack you. How are you controlling it?" 
 
      
 
    "Are you with those military assholes we ran into last night?" She answered, lowering her weapon. 
 
      
 
    "Fuck no, those guys are all completely mindless fuckheads," He responded, scratching the Destroyer behind its ears. 
 
      
 
    "Name's Koriphus by the way, what's your's?" He said looking at Aurelia curiously. 
 
      
 
    "Aurelia, this is Caliphar and Soraf," She added as the others joined her. 
 
      
 
    "How are you controlling that Destroyer?" Caliphar asked as he watched Koriphus pet the creature. 
 
      
 
    "It's an animal thing," Koriphus grinned, scratching the Destroyer's chin as it nuzzled his hand. 
 
      
 
    "And I found out these things have some sort' a device implanted in their brains, and with the right amount of electricity I was able to reroute the device's system," 
 
      
 
    "This guy's as harmless as a kitten," He explained looking up at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "That explains why that soldier was able to send that pack of Destroyers after us earlier, must be some sort of telepathic mind control," Aurelia pondered. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer slowly approached her and sniffed her clothes as it circled her, moving towards Caliphar who reached down and patted the creature's head. 
 
      
 
    "No offense but we just got through killing a bunch of these things, I'm not exactly comfortable having one sniffing my crotch to say 'hello'," Soraf remarked as she shooed the Destroyer away. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus patted his leg and the Destroyer ran back to him, nuzzling his leg. 
 
      
 
    "Where are you guys headed?" 
 
      
 
    "I wouldn't mind getting a lift, I mean as long as you don't mind me bringing this guy along," He asked, looking between Aurelia and Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "We're trying to find where those soldiers came from‚" Caliphar began to answer. 
 
      
 
    "Of course you can join us, the both of you," 
 
      
 
    "We could use one of those things on our side," Aurelia replied, cutting off Caliphar mid-sentence. 
 
      
 
    "Great! Walking for what's felt like forever has been a bitch," Koriphus answered with a chuckle. 
 
      
 
    "Come on and make yourself at home," Aurelia smiled as she, Caliphar and Soraf led Koriphus and the Destroyer onto the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Sweet ride," Koriphus grinned as he took a seat behind Caliphar, the Destroyer lying down on the floor beside him, crossing its front paws and resting its head on them. 
 
      
 
    "So, does that Destroyer have a name?" Caliphar asked, turning in his seat to look at Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    "I never really thought about it much; I suppose I should give him a name," 
 
      
 
    "I just don't know what name to choose," He chuckled softly, looking down at the Destroyer lying on the floor. 
 
      
 
    "Am I the only one who's completely unnerved about having that thing on board with us?" 
 
      
 
    "Let alone the fact you two are discussing giving it a name," Soraf spoke up, staring at Caliphar and Koriphus as if they were crazy. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, yes you are Soraf," Aurelia responded as she came to sit cross-legged in front of the Destroyer. 
 
      
 
    "I think it's fascinating to be able to study one of these creatures up close without the fear of it ripping out my throat," She continued as she reached over to scratch its head. 
 
      
 
    "You are all absolutely completely insane!" Soraf cried, throwing her hands up in the air in exasperation. 
 
      
 
    "Taming him wasn't the tough part, getting close enough to do so was the real challenge," 
 
      
 
    Koriphus chuckled pulling back the sleeve of his cape to show off the distinctive scarring on his right arm. 
 
      
 
    "Ouch, that looks like it really hurt," Aurelia said looking at the scar. 
 
      
 
    "Not really, I used my power to cauterize it to stop the bleeding," 
 
      
 
    "After that I went up to this guy and noticed a scar on the back of his head and realized some kind of device had been implanted in his brain," 
 
      
 
    "So I put my hand on his head and sent a mild electric current into it and was able to essentially rewire the system and tame him," Koriphus explained. 
 
      
 
    "If we're able to find out where these things came from, maybe you can do the same to the others?" Caliphar pondered aloud looking at him. 
 
      
 
    "Only one way to find out, we'll have to find their hideout first," Koriphus replied. 
 
      
 
    "We're going to do exactly that," Aurelia grinned standing up to take her place in the driver's seat, revving the engine into life. 
 
      
 
    "So Koriphus, how'd you manage to survive the apocalypse?" Caliphar asked looking up at him as Aurelia began driving along the road again. 
 
      
 
    "As your kitty girl calls them, some of those military assholes offered me shelter but when the fuckers tried to 'recruit' me I turned tail and got the hell away from them," 
 
      
 
    "That's why I've been walking, wanted to get as far away as fucking possible from those assholes," 
 
      
 
    "I can't thank you lot enough for coming along and offering me a ride, I appreciate it," He explained. 
 
      
 
    "That's what happened to us last night, we ran into a bunch of soldiers and their commander ordered us to state our names before I blew a bullet through his brain," Caliphar remarked. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, after he died all his men seemed to be mindless drones so it was pretty easy to kill them and Soraf managed to take one as a hostage," 
 
      
 
    "We were back at those church ruins and Caliphar interrogated him, we found out about the Destroyers and the soldier boys have a hidden base somewhere," 
 
      
 
    "Which we're going to find," Aurelia explained, glancing over her shoulder at Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    "I'd offer to help find their base, but where they offered me shelter was like a recruit centre," Koriphus replied with a slight shrug. 
 
      
 
    "It's a start, if we can find this recruit base, we can do as much damage as possible to take out however many soldiers are stationed there," Caliphar suggested giving Aurelia a look. 
 
      
 
    "I guess, if it's where those dicks that tried to jump us last night I'd love to get some revenge," Aurelia grinned at Caliphar and Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "Let's do it, kick ass first and ask questions later," Soraf smirked as she unsheathed her Jagdkommando, running her thumb across the blade. 
 
      
 
    "Sounds like we have a plan," Caliphar said excitedly. 
 
      
 
    "I'm in, wouldn't mind a dose of vengeance myself," Koriphus added looking at them. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer lying on the floor suddenly stood up and began to growl and whine, the tuft of fur on the back of his neck ruffling up. 
 
      
 
    "What the hell is his problem?" Soraf suddenly asked, eyeing the Destroyer suspiciously. 
 
      
 
    "Relax, that's how he acts when he senses others of his kind nearby," 
 
      
 
    "Probably got a pack tailing us," Koriphus responded stroking the Destroyer's neck, smoothing down the tuft of fur. 
 
      
 
    "Great, that's just what we fucking needed‚ more of those things messing with us," Soraf sighed. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer turned its head to look at Soraf and growled at her. 
 
      
 
    "I think you insulted him," Caliphar said glancing at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "That's ridiculous, how could I have insulted him?" She muttered looking at the Destroyer, whom returned to his position on the bus' floor beside Koriphus. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Den of the Devil 
 
      
 
      
 
    "Let me guess; I have to kill those ugly as fuck creatures before they kill me. Am I right?" Mordren asked, glaring at the commanding officer. 
 
      
 
    The commander gave a quick nod as he retrieved a key from his left breast pocket. 
 
      
 
    He moved past Mordren and shoved the key into the door handle before pushing it open. 
 
      
 
    The creatures instantly stopped their growling and sharply turned to face him, which unnerved him greatly. 
 
      
 
    Before he could say anything else, the commander roughly shoved Mordren into the room, slamming the door close behind him and locking it. 
 
      
 
    "Well, fuck‚" He muttered under his breath. 
 
      
 
    Several of the Destroyers stepped toward him, raising their noses as they began to sniff at him. 
 
      
 
    Mordren held out the rusted dagger and aimed it at the Destroyer closest to him, giving the creature a look. 
 
      
 
    "Try it you ugly motherfucker. I've already killed two of your kind and I'm not above killing every last one of you bastards." 
 
      
 
    They all began to growl and snap as they slowly inched toward Mordren, some drooling and slobbering their dull red eyes trained on Mordren. 
 
      
 
    Mordren backed up until he was pressed against the door. 
 
      
 
    Several of the Destroyers were closing in on him. 
 
      
 
    He suddenly reached down and grabbed the closest Destroyer by the scruff of its neck as tightly as he possibly could, causing the creature to whimper slightly. 
 
      
 
    In one swift motion, he sliced the dagger across the creature's throat, cutting through its vocal chords. 
 
      
 
    Shoving the blade upwards into its throat severed its brain stem. 
 
      
 
    Blood rained down onto the concrete floor as the creature's eyes rolled into the back of its head. 
 
      
 
    He let go of the beast, allowing its body to collapse to the floor as blood continued to pour out of the gash in its neck. 
 
      
 
    "Come on you sons of bitches, give me your worst!" 
 
      
 
    Another Destroyer growled loudly before it leaped at Mordren, knocking him against the door. 
 
      
 
    Its ugly maw was inches from his face, but Mordren was quick to react and jabbed the dagger to the hilt into the creature's throat. 
 
      
 
    Blood dripped down the handle onto his hand as he slowly sliced the blade downward through the Destroyer's neck and chest before shoving the blade into the creature's heart, instantly stopping it. 
 
      
 
    Mordren withdrew the dagger and wiped the blood off it on his pants. 
 
      
 
    Some of the Destroyers that had cornered Mordren began to back away from him, lowering their heads in fear. 
 
      
 
    "That's right you fucks, I'm the alpha. Be afraid of me," He said in a low voice, licking some of the blood off his hand. 
 
      
 
    He took a step forward and they backed away from him. Some were growling and snapping at him, but were frightened all the same. 
 
      
 
    "Giving up already, you cowards?" He challenged, almost chuckling under his breath. 
 
      
 
    One of the Destroyers standing before Mordren took a step towards him, snapping at him in an attempt to intimidate him. 
 
      
 
    "You honestly think that's gonna scare me after what I just did to your pack mates?" He said incredulously as the Destroyer took another step forward. 
 
      
 
    He looked down into its eyes, wondering if it understood him as the other one had before. 
 
      
 
    Growling angrily at him, the Destroyer swiped its paw at Mordren, scratching his leg. 
 
      
 
    Four large matching gashes across his thigh began to drip blood. 
 
      
 
    Without hesitating Mordren bent back his leg, thrusting his knee upwards into the Destroyer's jaw and knocking it backward, where is crashed to the floor. 
 
      
 
    The creature appeared to seem unconscious as Mordren came to stand over it, before giving it a chance to retaliate he pressed his boot against it's throat crushing its windpipe, suddenly plunging the rusted dagger hilt-deep into its chest making sure to hit its heart. 
 
      
 
    Slowly straightening back up he looked around at the other Destroyers, an almost satisfied smirk playing across his thin lips. 
 
      
 
    A small majority of Destroyers all stepped backwards until they reached the end of the room, some with terrified looks upon their faces. 
 
      
 
    "That's right, you should cower and hide. It's the only thing you can do; they locked me in here with the highest expectation that within seconds I would be the one to tuck tail," 
 
      
 
    "But instead their precious and fearless attack dogs are the ones acting on sheer survival instinct. Which is the main instinct hard wired into your brains," 
 
      
 
    "Do not piss off the alpha!" Mordren exclaimed raising the dagger high above his head. 
 
      
 
    Several of the Destroyers standing at the front of the pack retreated, their ears low and tails between their legs. 
 
      
 
    Grinning to himself, Mordren took several steps backward until he reached the door and slowly sunk down into a sitting position. 
 
      
 
    "Now if any of you feel brave or dumb enough to challenge your new alpha, I'd be more than glad to take you on," He added casually, twisting the tip of the dagger against the floor. 
 
      
 
    Mordren watched as the Destroyers glanced around at one another as if communicating somehow, he figured they were planning something but he wasn't entirely sure what. 
 
      
 
    After a few minutes of glancing about at each other, one by one they began to cautiously approach him with their heads bowed avoiding eye contact with him as they came closer before moving to crouch low to the floor and inch their way towards his legs. 
 
      
 
    He stared at them intently, realizing they were showing submission as they all lied down around him, some resting their chins on his legs, others nuzzling their noses against his chin. 
 
      
 
    Placing the dagger beside himself, he reached up to press his palm against the head of one of the Destroyers resting its chin against his wounded leg. 
 
      
 
    "That's more like it," 
 
      
 
    Beyond the door, he could barely hear some of the soldiers talking in hushed tones to their commanding officer. 
 
      
 
    "It's not like them to act like this, sir," 
 
      
 
    "I've never seen them submit themselves to any of our captives; we must let him proceed to the next step of his initiation," 
 
      
 
    He could hear the commander's gruff voice reply in a deadpan tone, "I suppose we'll have to or the bastard might start a bloody uprising against us," 
 
      
 
    "We can't risk it, sir. I'll bring him straight to operations," 
 
      
 
    Mordren glanced over his shoulder at the door as he heard the lock clicking as someone on the other side unlocked it before opening it. 
 
      
 
    "You're coming with us," two of the soldiers from before said in almost perfect unison as they grabbed Mordren' arms and roughly yanked him up from the floor. 
 
      
 
    "Decide I'm worth something, eh commander?" Mordren remarked sarcastically as the soldiers dragged him past their officer. 
 
   
  
 

   
 
    Before they disappeared around a corner, Mordren managed to lift his good arm and flip the commander off as he laughed harshly. 
 
      
 
    Mordren soon found himself in a large room, illuminated by bright fluorescent lighting. 
 
      
 
    It reminded him of a hospital, only difference being was the floor was concrete and everything seemed far too clean. 
 
      
 
    Along one wall were surgical tables with metal trays beside them cluttered with a vast array of surgical instruments, everywhere he looked he saw people walking around in lab coats and their faces covered by white gas masks. 
 
      
 
    The two soldiers that had a tight hold on Mordren dragged him towards one of the surgical tables, lifting him up onto it as three men in medical gear came over and strapped his arms and legs down to the table. 
 
      
 
    "You lot must enjoy your job way too much," Mordren muttered as the third man strapped his forehead down to the table. 
 
      
 
    "Somebody gag him, I don't need to lose my hearing when he starts screaming," the commander said as he came walking into the room. 
 
      
 
    One of the surgeons gagged Mordren with what looked like some kind of mouthpiece used by dentists. 
 
      
 
    "That prosthetic arm has to come off," the surgeon that had gagged him said as he examined the arm. 
 
      
 
    "Like fuck it is," Mordren thought glaring angrily at the surgeon. 
 
      
 
    "It seems to be screwed into his shoulder," 
 
      
 
    The other two surgeons stepped up to side of the table and examined where the prosthetic was screwed into his joint. 
 
      
 
    One of them retrieved a sinister looking surgical tool from the metal tray beside the table and attached it to where Mordren' prosthetic arm met his joint, suddenly clamping it down onto it before yanking the prosthetic from his shoulder joint. 
 
      
 
    "You cock sucking sons of bitches! Motherfucking whores!" He thought as he screamed around the mouthpiece, the sound muffled by it. 
 
      
 
    "Now that that's over with we can sedate him for the rest of the procedure," the first surgeon said as he removed the mouthpiece, replacing it with a see-through medical mask that covered Mordren' mouth and nose. 
 
      
 
    An unusually sweet smell soon filled his nose as he inhaled deeply, his eyes fluttering closed as the strong anesthesia put him to sleep within seconds. 
 
      
 
    "Is he out?" 
 
      
 
    The main surgeon glanced at Mordren and gave a short nod. 
 
      
 
    "He's out; let's begin before he wakes," 
 
      
 
    "Where am I and why the fuck do I hurt everywhere?" Mordren thought, blinking his eyes open slowly. 
 
      
 
    He looked around, realizing he had been placed back into the room with the pack of Destroyers. 
 
      
 
    "None of this makes sense, I was just here‚ last thing I remember was being strapped down to a table and now I'm back in this place again," 
 
      
 
    He looked down at himself and saw he had been turned into one of the creatures somehow. 
 
      
 
    "How do you like your new body, smart ass?" He heard the commanding officer's gruff voice inside his head. 
 
      
 
    "You motherfucks‚" 
 
      
 
    "Now see how you fair against your new mates as an alpha," 
 
      
 
    Several large Destroyers began to circle him, their eyes gleaming an almost blood red in the dark. 
 
      
 
    Growling loudly, Mordren snapped at them defensively as they continued to circle him, one or two of them snapping at his hind legs. 
 
      
 
    Glancing side to side trying his best to keep his eyes on each Destroyer as they circled him, he felt a strange pain surge through his brain as if someone had turned on a switch. 
 
      
 
    He suddenly pounced on the largest Destroyer circling him, knocking it onto its back and stood over him, his jaws against its throat as he growled fiercely as if he were challenging it to fight back. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer pinned beneath Mordren managed to kick him off with its powerful hind legs, throwing Mordren halfway across the room. 
 
      
 
    Shaking his head, Mordren regained his composure in time to see the Destroyer charging towards him. 
 
      
 
    Catching his challenger off guard Mordren reared up on his hind legs and caught the Destroyer by the throat and bit down as hard as possible. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer yelped out in pain, the venom from Mordren' fangs quickly surging through its bloodstream as its body went completely limp as the life drained from him. 
 
      
 
    Mordren let go of the Destroyer's throat, its body collapsing to the floor as its muscles spasmed despite all ready being dead. 
 
      
 
    "Good boy," the commander's voice echoed inside Mordren' head. 
 
      
 
    "Now get your rest, you're going hunting once you've adjusted to your new body," 
 
      
 
    Suddenly feeling drowsy, Mordren lied down and was soon fast asleep. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    No Mercy 
 
      
 
      
 
    "Think we should deal with them?" Aurelia asked glancing at the others. 
 
      
 
    "I certainly wouldn't mind a fight," Caliphar grinned at her. 
 
      
 
    "I second that," Koriphus added as he raised his hand. 
 
      
 
    "You know I'm up for a good fight," 
 
      
 
    "And Zxeron can help us too," Soraf said, grinning slightly. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus and Caliphar both gave Soraf a look of curiosity. 
 
      
 
    "You wanted to give him a name," She said looking up at them. 
 
      
 
    "Besides I think Zxeron suits him," She smiled as the Destroyer came to rest his chin in her lap. 
 
      
 
    "He obviously seems to like the name," Koriphus replied, watching Soraf scratch Zxeron behind his ears. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia spotted several large Destroyers circling the bus; their noses turned upwards trying to catch the scent of everyone on board. 
 
      
 
    "They're trying to pick our scent," Aurelia mentioned. 
 
      
 
    "They no doubt already know we're in here, why bother sniffing us out?" Keavnos wondered aloud. 
 
      
 
    "Do you have access to the roof from here?" He asked Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "There's a hatch at the back of the bus, why?" She responded giving him a curious look. 
 
      
 
    "I have an idea, Caliphar, you follow me to the roof," Koriphus said looking at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "When I knock on the roof three times, you open the door and let out Zxeron," He added looking at Aurelia before turning to look at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "I want you to follow him," He told her. 
 
      
 
    He pulled out his PP2000 smg from within his tattered cape and coked it as he stood from his seat. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar stood from his, grabbing his Remington as he did before following Koriphus towards the back of the bus. 
 
      
 
    A hatch large enough for two people to get through was above their heads, Caliphar climbed up onto the back seat and unlatched the hatch before pushing it open. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus gave him a signal to climb through it onto the roof, which Caliphar did without hesitation. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus quickly followed and came to rest on his stomach beside Caliphar who was already in position at the front of the roof, overlooking the hood of the bus. 
 
      
 
    "I see 'em, there's two coming around the left side. Ready when you are," Caliphar said with a slight grin adjusting his gun, ready to fire. 
 
      
 
    "I got my sight on the first one," Koriphus replied having set up his PP2000, adjusting the sight on it. 
 
      
 
    He knocked on the roof three times, giving Aurelia the signal to open the bus doors. 
 
      
 
    Inside the bus, Aurelia had her gun in her lap as she hit the button for the doors. 
 
      
 
    The second they slid open, Zxeron leaped out of the bus in time to tackle a Destroyer standing just outside the bus. 
 
      
 
    Growling ferociously, he had the enemy Destroyer on its back and pinned against the ground with his jaw inches from its throat. 
 
      
 
    Soraf jumped off the bus coming to land beside Zxeron and the enemy Destroyer, a second Destroyer appeared beside her prepared to attack. 
 
      
 
    She held her dagger out in front of her, crouching low to the ground as she stared it down. 
 
      
 
    "Bring it," She growled, bracing herself for the attack. 
 
      
 
    Before the Destroyer had a chance to pounce, Soraf watched as a bullet hit its head and come out through the other side, blood spraying out where the bullet exited. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer instantly fell to the ground, blood pooling from its wound. 
 
      
 
    "You okay!" Koriphus called as he glanced over the side of the roof down at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    She looked up at him with an annoyed look. 
 
      
 
    "I was about to take that kill!" 
 
      
 
    "Sorry, couldn't resist!" He replied with a grin. 
 
      
 
    "Zxeron, stand down," She commanded coming to stand over the Destroyer he had pinned to the ground. 
 
      
 
    Zxeron obeyed and slowly stepped backwards as he watched Soraf kneel beside the enemy Destroyer, she dug her dagger deep into its throat severing its vocal chords, leaving the dagger inside the wound as she twisted its neck, a dull cracking sound ringing out. 
 
      
 
    "Caliphar, take the shot!" Koriphus shouted, realizing he was hesitating. 
 
      
 
    "Right, got it!" 
 
      
 
    Caliphar squeezed the trigger and sent a bullet straight into the forehead of the Destroyer standing below him beside the bus, instantly killing it. 
 
      
 
    "Why'd you hesitate?" Koriphus asked looking at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar shook his head as he shrugged his shoulders. 
 
      
 
    "I don't know, first time I've done it since killing these things," He explained. 
 
      
 
    "You shouldn't feel sympathy for those creatures, that's all they are," Koriphus said reassuringly. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, you're right. I won't hesitate next time," 
 
      
 
    "Good, you can't risk your friends' lives like that," 
 
      
 
    Caliphar glanced past Koriphus' shoulder and noticed something trying to climb onto the roof at the back of the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Duck!" He suddenly shouted as he raised his gun over Koriphus' head. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus quickly ducked down, flattening his body against the roof as he watched Caliphar pull his trigger, a bullet rushing over his head. 
 
      
 
    It hit its intended target, which had been a Destroyer attempting to climb onto the roof with them. 
 
      
 
    Having been struck in the head by the bullet, the Destroyer's limp body fell with a loud thud. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar knocked on the roof, "Put this bitch in reverse!" He shouted, knowing Aurelia was behind the wheel. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia revved the bus' engine and quickly shifted it into reverse, backing the bus over the Destroyer's body. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar leaned over the driver side of the bus and looked at her through the window, giving her thumbs up. 
 
      
 
    "Thanks for that mate, I owe ya'!" Koriphus grinned, nodding to Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "No worries, just surprised that thing was smart enough to try a move like that," 
 
      
 
    "Or it had a fucking death wish," Koriphus chuckled, rubbing the back of his neck. 
 
      
 
    "How you doing Soraf?" Caliphar called standing up on the roof, looking down at her. 
 
      
 
    She turned from the Destroyer's body and glanced up at him, blocking the sun from her eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Just fine, you two?" She called back. 
 
      
 
    "We're great! Let's kill the rest of these fuckers," He grinned wide. 
 
      
 
    "Aurelia, come on I could use a little help out here!" Soraf shouted. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia ran out of the bus, her gun at the ready. 
 
      
 
    Without the slight urge to hesitate, she raised it over Soraf's head and fired a round at the Destroyer that was making a leap for Soraf. 
 
      
 
    Soraf ducked, covering her ears at the sound of the gun going off. 
 
      
 
    "Damn, nice aim," She said turning around to see the now dead Destroyer lying in the sand just a few feet from them. 
 
      
 
    "Thanks," Aurelia smiled, cocking her gun again. 
 
      
 
    Zxeron began to howl, alerting them of the presence of the four Destroyers surrounding them. 
 
      
 
    "Ready when you are," Aurelia grinned at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "Let's get 'em," 
 
      
 
    Soraf and Aurelia went into a full sprint towards the Destroyers surrounding them, both jumping at the two in the middle knocking them to the ground as they landed on them. 
 
      
 
    Soraf thrust her dagger into the head of the Destroyer she had pinned, its blood staining the sand beneath it. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia pressed the barrel of her gun against the forehead of the Destroyer she'd pinned, pulling the trigger and sending a bullet deep into its brain. 
 
      
 
    They both looked up as the other two Destroyers began to approach them before exchanging a look of agreement. 
 
      
 
    "Try us you motherfuckers," Aurelia hissed as the Destroyers came closer. 
 
      
 
    "We're not afraid of you ugly bastards," Soraf added as she and Aurelia stood up from the Destroyers they'd just killed. 
 
      
 
    Growling and slobbering the Destroyers continued to approach them, sniffing at the air to catch Soraf and Aurelia's scent. 
 
      
 
    As soon as the Destroyer near Aurelia was close enough, she quickly lied on her back and hooked her legs around its neck snapping it, satisfied by the loud cracking sound followed by the sound of a bullet piercing its skull as she shot it. 
 
      
 
    Soraf threw her dagger at the Destroyer near her, striking it directly in the side of its chest causing it to collapse. 
 
      
 
    She stepped over to its body and put her boot against the hilt of her dagger, pushing it deep into the Destroyer's chest before pulling it out, wiping the blood off with the rag from her pants pocket. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Koriphus made their way off the roof through the hatch and ran to join Aurelia and Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "Is that all of them?" Caliphar asked looking at the girls. 
 
      
 
    "I think so," Soraf replied looking at him as she sheathed her dagger. 
 
      
 
    "Zxeron, can you sense any others around?" Koriphus wondered looking down at Zxeron, who had come to stand beside him. 
 
      
 
    The tamed Destroyer raised his nose and sniffed at the air before shaking his head. 
 
      
 
    "Guess that means we got them all," Aurelia said, glancing around at the others. 
 
      
 
    "Good, I'm ready to get the hell out of here," Caliphar said as they headed back to the bus. 
 
      
 
    "I want to find this outpost or whatever Koriphus mentioned, see what's there," Soraf said once they had all gathered on the bus. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia slid into the driver's seat, tucking her gun underneath it as she shifted the bus back into drive. 
 
      
 
    "I'm curious too; do you remember what it looks like?" Caliphar added, looking at Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia revved the engine before driving off; smiling to herself when she realized Zxeron had come to lie down beside her. 
 
      
 
    "I just remember it being near an abandoned construction site," Koriphus explained. 
 
      
 
    "Did you say construction site?" Caliphar asked, a sudden look of excitement gleaming in his eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, I did. It's maybe twenty Mordren or so from here," 
 
      
 
    "Aurelia, you know what to do," Caliphar said looking at her in the rearview mirror. 
 
      
 
    Nodding, Aurelia suddenly took the bus into a sharp U-turn to aim it in the direction Koriphus had come from. 
 
      
 
    "I propose we advise a plan those soldier types will never expect," Caliphar smirked. 
 
      
 
    "Soraf and I get to do any close range combat," Aurelia announced, glancing over her shoulder at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "Sounds good to me," Soraf said in agreement. 
 
      
 
    "Then Koriphus and I shall take sniper positions so we won't be detected," Caliphar grinned wide. 
 
      
 
    "No objections from me," Koriphus grinned as he reclined back into his seat. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Collision Course 
 
      
 
      
 
    Beyond the horizon was the distinct silhouette of the abandoned construction site, just as Koriphus had described it. 
 
      
 
    "We're coming up on the construction site. I'm going to park the bus where any soldiers lurking around won't see it," Aurelia said as she drove the bus off the road behind the ruins of a building nearby. 
 
      
 
    She killed the engine before reaching under her seat for her gun, swinging the strap over her shoulder as she stood to face the others. 
 
      
 
    "Ready for this?" 
 
      
 
    She gazed around at them all as Zxeron came to stand beside her, rubbing against her leg. 
 
      
 
    Soraf, Caliphar and Koriphus all stood together before her and all gave a quick nod. 
 
      
 
    "We're more than ready. At least I know I am," Caliphar grinned swinging his gun strap over his shoulder. 
 
      
 
    "I definitely am, especially after what those military dicks tried to do to me," Koriphus added with a smile. 
 
      
 
    "After dealing with those Destroyers, I look forward to teaming up with you again," Soraf said grinning at Aurelia, unsheathing her dagger. 
 
      
 
    "Come on then, let's get this over with," Aurelia commanded leading everyone off the bus and around to the side of the building. 
 
      
 
    She glanced around the corner and spotted three men dressed in brown camo jackets and cargo pants, their faces covered up by sandy brown bandannas and black goggles with tinted lenses. 
 
      
 
    "I only see three of them, standing around a guard station but I don't see any weapons," She whispered glancing back at the others, who were all standing behind her. 
 
      
 
    "That's good right, maybe they're just like watchmen and unarmed," Soraf said looking around at the others. 
 
      
 
    "Never assume your enemy is unarmed, I learned that the hard way when I thought those Destroyers were just dumb animals," Aurelia hissed at her before peering around the corner of the building again. 
 
      
 
    "Do you see any others?" Caliphar questioned, looking over Aurelia's shoulder. 
 
      
 
    "Negative, just the guard types. But I'll bet you anything there's more of them around the site, just out of sight," 
 
      
 
    "Soraf and I'll go ahead and take care of the guards," 
 
      
 
    "You and Koriphus get up somewhere high and do a quick survey of the sight, try to find some more soldier boys playing hide an' seek," Aurelia commanded. 
 
      
 
    She and Soraf snuck around to the other side of the building, crouching low behind the remains of a concrete wall as they kept the guard station in their line of sight. 
 
      
 
    "How are we gonna get close enough to take them out?" Soraf whispered looking at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "I have an idea, or two. How good of an aim are you with a gun?" Aurelia replied. 
 
      
 
    "Good enough to keep my ass alive, why?" 
 
      
 
    "I wanna borrow your dagger, you're gonna be my back up," Aurelia said smirking slyly at her. 
 
      
 
    "Okay, here," Soraf said handing over her dagger as she took Aurelia's gun. 
 
      
 
    "This is gonna be fun, just follow my lead," Aurelia grinned tucking the dagger into her back pocket. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia leaped over the wall and began to march towards the guard station, Soraf stayed several feet behind her swinging the gun over her shoulder by the strap. 
 
      
 
    The guards noticed Aurelia in the distance, unable to see Soraf behind her. 
 
      
 
    "Stop right there!" the first guard demanded as Aurelia continued to approach them. 
 
      
 
    She quickly stopped and raised her arms above her head to show them she was unarmed. 
 
      
 
    "Didn't mean to alert you, I'm simply a humble wanderer and I've gotten a bit lost," 
 
      
 
    "I merely noticed this place and was hoping you fine gentlemen would help a damsel in distress," She lied as the guard who spoke approached her. 
 
      
 
    The guard checked her out, in more ways than one but she wasn't about to let him notice how close he was to being kicked in the balls. 
 
      
 
    "What's your name?" He asked looking into her eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Death," She replied suddenly pulling the dagger from her back pocket, holding it out before her. 
 
      
 
    In one swift motion, she had managed to grab the guard by his arm and twisted it behind his back as she pulled him against her, the blade against his throat. 
 
      
 
    "Any last words before I cut out your vocal chords?" She growled pressing the blade harder against his throat. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, you can go to Hell you bitch," He spat angrily. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia was suddenly surrounded by the two other guards, each holding M1-10 rifles against either side of her head. 
 
      
 
    "Drop the guns or else," Soraf growled appearing behind Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Think this is high enough?" Koriphus asked as he and Caliphar had reached the top of a construction crane overlooking the entire site. 
 
      
 
    "This is perfect‚ Wait a sec, I see the girls from here," Caliphar replied spotting Aurelia and Soraf by the guard station surrounded by the guards. 
 
      
 
    "Don't worry, I got this one," Koriphus said, locking sight on the guard to Aurelia's right with his PP2000. 
 
      
 
    He squeezed the trigger and sent a bullet flying straight into the side of the guard's head, watching as he dropped to his knees. 
 
      
 
    "Where the fuck did that come from?" the guard on Aurelia's left demanded as he pressed the barrel of his rifle against her temple. 
 
      
 
    "I wouldn't do that if I were you," Soraf said calmly as she pressed the barrel of Aurelia's gun against his forehead. 
 
      
 
    "You see, we've got some back up of our own," 
 
      
 
    "And they're damned good with their aim so I wouldn't temp them to demonstrate again," She added glaring at him. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia glanced sideways at the guard as he slowly removed his gun from her head and took a few steps back from her. 
 
      
 
    "Now we already know about the rest of your military pals but me and mine feel there's an unbelievably huge chunk of info missing and I would really appreciate it if you'd fill me in on the details," Aurelia explained. 
 
      
 
    "We ain't telling you shit," 
 
      
 
    "I have a slight problem with that, I mean the last guy we had talked a little more than he should have," 
 
      
 
    Aurelia looked into the eyes of the guard she held against her with Soraf's dagger pressed against his throat. 
 
      
 
    "Right before my friend put a hole in his head," She whispered into his ear. 
 
      
 
    "These bitches are fucking crazy," 
 
      
 
    "Calling me a bitch is what got your talkative buddy killed, so I'd watch your language," Soraf growled angrily. 
 
      
 
    "I'd listen to her and if you call me a bitch again I have no problem with aiming this dagger a lot lower," Aurelia hissed at him. 
 
      
 
    A gunshot rang out as a bullet went flying right past Aurelia's shoulder, quickly followed by the sound of something large hitting the ground as it collapsed. 
 
      
 
    Soraf glanced behind them to see the body of an extremely large Destroyer lying dead in the sand. 
 
      
 
    "Did you even hear that thing come up on us?" Aurelia asked glancing over her shoulder at the Destroyer's body. 
 
      
 
    "I never even noticed it, one of these fuckers probably called it like the asshole before them and those things can supposedly burrow underground like a damn mole on steroids," Soraf replied. 
 
      
 
    "Thank God the others spotted it, they just gave us an even better reason to kill you little bitches," Aurelia said. 
 
      
 
    "Just answer this before we off you. Are you really that incompetent you had to call your attack dog on us?" 
 
      
 
    "Fuck you," 
 
      
 
    Aurelia glared into the guard's eyes as she slowly slit his throat, slicing it wide open as blood gushed down the front of his uniform. 
 
      
 
    "You're not my type, sorry," She said letting him drop to his knees before collapsing into the sand, his blood pooling around his head. 
 
      
 
    Soraf pulled the trigger on Aurelia's gun, firing a bullet into the other guard's brain before he collapsed on top of his partner. 
 
      
 
    She glanced up at Aurelia with a half smile on her face. 
 
      
 
    "Think we should leave 'em like that to be found by their commander or whoever?" She asked. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia looked at her but before she could reply, Caliphar and Koriphus came running up behind her. 
 
      
 
    "You two alright?" Caliphar asked looking at Soraf and Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "We're fine, thanks to you and Koriphus for spotting that Destroyer," Aurelia replied with a smile. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, we'd probably be dead if it hadn't been for y'all," Soraf added. 
 
      
 
    She and Aurelia swapped back their weapons. 
 
      
 
    "We can't leave these bodies here, this is one of their outposts and they will come to check it out if their men don't report back or whatever the hell their jobs were," Koriphus said looking around at the others. 
 
      
 
    "What do you suggest we do?" Aurelia asked looking back at him. 
 
      
 
    "I may have a small suggestion," Caliphar said walking past Koriphus into the guard station. 
 
      
 
    He rummaged around until he found what he was looking for. 
 
      
 
    "Perfect!" He explained, almost excitedly. 
 
      
 
    He returned holding a can of gasoline and a box of matches. 
 
      
 
    "I don't think this is the right time for a bonfire, mate," Koriphus said looking at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "I object, it is the perfect time for a bonfire," He grinned as he proceeded to soak the guards' bodies with the gasoline, spraying a trail of it to the guard station before soaking it down with the rest. 
 
      
 
    "I think we should move," Koriphus suggested as he grabbed Aurelia and Soraf by the arm, quickly dragging them away from Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    Once they were out of the way, they watched intently as Caliphar lit a match and threw it down on top of the bodies before quickly running away to where the others were. 
 
      
 
    In an instant, the guard station along with the bodies burst into flames that seemed to reach upwards several feet. 
 
      
 
    "Oh that certainly won't attract attention like three dead bodies would have on their own," Aurelia remarked sarcastically, glancing sideways at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Hey, come on now, its not those dicks deserved a fucking burial," 
 
      
 
    "Let's get the fuck out of here before we draw any more attention to ourselves," Soraf said. 
 
      
 
    "Agreed," Koriphus replied as they headed back to the bus. 
 
      
 
    They quickly boarded the bus and took their seats; Aurelia started the engine and revved it as she shifted it into drive pulling out from behind the building onto the road. 
 
      
 
    "Were you able to get any info out of those guys before killing them?" Caliphar asked Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "They didn't tell us a damned thing and called us bitches. What the fuck is with these assholes and calling women bitches anyway?" She replied, reclining into her seat. 
 
      
 
    "At least we got rid of some more of their men, so that should get them nice and pissed off," Aurelia said glancing at Caliphar in the rearview mirror. 
 
      
 
    Suddenly out of nowhere, a military issued Jeep sideswiped them, causing the bus to spin out of control throwing everyone out of their seats. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia slowly pushed herself up onto her elbows, wincing in pain as she looked around at the others. 
 
      
 
    "Caliphar‚ Soraf‚ Koriphus‚ Zxeron‚What‚" 
 
      
 
    She suddenly blacked out and collapsed against the floor of the bus. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Leave No Survivors 
 
      
 
      
 
    Shaking off the pain from the collision, Zandrem quickly jumped out of the Jeep and ran over to the bus. 
 
      
 
    Looking in through the windowed doors, she spotted a white cat-girl lying on the floor, unconscious from the wreck. 
 
      
 
    "Hey! Wake up!" Zandrem shouted through the door, trying to pry it open with her bare hands. 
 
      
 
    The sounds of someone shouting and trying to break into the bus woke Zxeron, who ran to the door and began to bark and growl at the stranger as he stood over Aurelia protectively. 
 
      
 
    "Holy shit‚ How did that thing get inside there‚?" Zandrem wondered to herself, staring at the creature in bewilderment. 
 
      
 
    "Hey, you! Wake up now!" She started banging on the door in an attempt to get the girl's attention. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia blinked her eyes open to see Zxeron standing over her before looking at the door, noticing the stranger standing outside. 
 
      
 
    "I'm all right. It's okay, boy," She reassured Zxeron as she pulled herself up with the aid of the driver's seat. 
 
      
 
    Slowly getting to her feet, she hit the button that opened the doors; startled when the wolf-girl darted inside with her weapon aimed at Zxeron. 
 
      
 
    "Drop the gun!" She demanded, grabbing her gun from beneath the driver's seat and aiming it at the stranger. 
 
      
 
    "Are you crazy, lady?!" Zandrem exclaimed as Zxeron stepped behind Aurelia, who still had her gun trained on the newcomer. 
 
      
 
    "I think I should be asking you that. Zxeron here is our pet," Aurelia replied. 
 
      
 
    Zandrem looked incredulously at Aurelia, wondering if she really was crazy. 
 
      
 
    "I have to check on my friends. You stay right here. Zxeron, watch her," Aurelia said, hitting a button that locked the doors. 
 
      
 
    She cautiously turned away from the stranger and quickly ran to Caliphar's side, gently shaking his shoulder. 
 
      
 
    "What the hell happened?" He choked out, pulling himself up into his seat. 
 
      
 
    "We were sideswiped by our guest over there. Zxeron is guarding her," Aurelia explained. 
 
      
 
    Soraf suddenly came to, rubbing away the throbbing pain in her head. 
 
      
 
    She glanced up at Aurelia and Caliphar before looking around to see who was by the door. 
 
      
 
    "Who the fuck is she?" Soraf asked. 
 
      
 
    "The one who hit us; unwanted company," Aurelia replied glancing over her shoulder at the girl. 
 
      
 
    "Hostage is more like it," Koriphus muttered from the back of the bus as he rose slowly to his feet. 
 
      
 
    "Excuse me; what the hell did you call me?" Zandrem questioned looking at Koriphus, causing Zxeron to growl at her. 
 
      
 
    "You heard me," 
 
      
 
    "Seeing as you were the one who ran into us and judging by the force of impact you no longer have a working vehicle," 
 
      
 
    "You can either be a hostage or a sacrifice to the Destroyers," Koriphus explained coming to stand before her. 
 
      
 
    "Hey, far as I'm concerned you lot ran into me," 
 
      
 
    "I mean honestly, who the fuck is dumb enough to travel the main roads?" 
 
      
 
    "They run along as sorts of check points for those fugly soldiers that are all over the damned place," Zandrem replied, crossing her arms over her chest. 
 
      
 
    "We've traveled the main road for the last three days and haven't had a problem yet," 
 
      
 
    "We only ran into some soldiers our first night but we killed them all," Aurelia spoke up, moving to stand beside Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    "How did you kill them!?" Zandrem questioned, bewildered by the statement. 
 
      
 
    "We shot them, it was actually quite easy since they seemed to be mindless drones once I killed their commander," Caliphar explained looking at her. 
 
      
 
    "Were they guarded by those evil creatures?" Zandrem continued, eyeing Zxeron. 
 
      
 
    "No, they weren't," Soraf replied. 
 
      
 
    But we've killed plenty of strays," She quickly added. 
 
      
 
    "Well fuck, I've been tailed by soldiers and their demonic guard dogs," Zandrem muttered. 
 
      
 
    "You're welcome to stay with us, for protection," Aurelia said, looking at Zandrem. 
 
      
 
    "I don't really have a choice, do I?" Zandrem remarked. 
 
      
 
    "Name's Zandrem by the way," She added, looking around at the others. 
 
      
 
    "I'm Aurelia, that's Soraf, Caliphar and this is Koriphus," Aurelia said pointing around to the others. 
 
      
 
    "Guess you're one of us now," Caliphar teased, looking at Zandrem. 
 
      
 
    "Guess so," Zandrem sighed, flopping down into the seat by the window. 
 
      
 
    "Let's hurry up and get out of here, thanks to Zandrem here we've been sitting ducks for the past hour," 
 
      
 
    "Can we please leave before any soldiers show up?" Soraf announced as she looked at Aurelia and Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, we need to get going. No doubt someone's bound to have noticed us by now," Aurelia said as she slid into the driver's seat, revving the engine before shifting the bus into drive. 
 
      
 
    "So exactly why did you run into us?" Caliphar asked as he made himself comfortable in his seat across from Zandrem, looking up at her. 
 
      
 
    "I was trying to out run a pack of wild Destroyers, those bastards are fast. Hitting them with a Jeep is like hitting a ten point buck," Zandrem explained, crossing her legs as she reclined in her seat. 
 
      
 
    "Please tell me she did not just say she was being chased by a pack of Destroyers‚" Koriphus said, looking up at Zandrem and Caliphar from his seat at the back of the bus. 
 
      
 
    "What, that Destroyers were tailing me up until I crashed into your bus?" Zandrem replied, glancing over her shoulder at Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, that," 
 
      
 
    "Can we pretend you didn't just say what you said?" 
 
      
 
    "I wish we could buddy, but we can't‚" Caliphar suddenly spoke as he pointed out his window, noticing a rather large Destroyer with long gray spikes protruding from its backbone running alongside the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Oh for fuck's sake!" Koriphus growled loudly retrieving his Gauss-powered rifle from within his cape. 
 
      
 
    "Keep the bus steady Aurelia, can you do that?" Koriphus said as he stood from his seat, reaching up to unlock the hatch that led up to the roof. 
 
      
 
    "Rodger! Can do," Aurelia replied gripping the steering wheel to keep the bus perfectly aligned with the road. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus disappeared through the hatch as he climbed up onto the roof; he got down on all fours as he crawled over to the edge of the roof spotting the Destroyer running along Caliphar' side of the bus. 
 
      
 
    "You're mine, sucker," He grinned to himself as he propped up his rifle, taking aim at the Destroyer. 
 
      
 
    A bright blue light came out of his hands and surged along the barrel as he squeezed the trigger, sending out a high velocity volt of energy with the bullet as it struck the Destroyer in the side of its head, knocking the Destroyer to the ground with force. 
 
      
 
    "Damn!" Caliphar blurted in surprise, watching the bullet hit the Destroyer as it collapsed stirring up a cloud of sand and dirt. 
 
      
 
    "Hold on!" Aurelia shouted as she spotted a Destroyer with jagged spikes running down its spine leap out in front of the bus. 
 
      
 
    She revved the engine as she sped forward, running over it, its bones cracking loudly as the bus' tires crushed them. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus banged on the roof, signaling Aurelia to steady the bus as he noticed another large Destroyer run up along the side of the bus. 
 
      
 
    He took aim, his rifle still surging with energy as he squeezed the trigger, hitting the Destroyer directly in its forehead. 
 
      
 
    The force of the bullet blasted a hole straight through its skull, its blood gushing from the wound as the Destroyer fell into the sand. 
 
      
 
    Looking back over his shoulder towards the back of the bus, Koriphus spotted about twenty or more Destroyers running behind the bus. 
 
      
 
    He quickly dropped down into the bus through the hatch and ran to Aurelia's side. 
 
      
 
    "We've got a slight problem," 
 
      
 
    "What kind of a problem?" She asked glancing up at him. 
 
      
 
    "We got twenty or so Destroyers ganging up on us," He replied looking at her. 
 
      
 
    "What the fuck are we supposed to do? It doesn't seem like we can just shake them off our asses and lose them in the dust‚" 
 
      
 
    "I might have an idea‚ See, I have this sort of 'ability' as I like to call it," Koriphus continued. 
 
      
 
    "If it gets those Destroyers off our asses, I don't give a fuck what you do. Just get rid of the bastards," Aurelia said pressing her foot harder against the gas pedal, the speedometer going past 90 MPH. 
 
      
 
    "I know just what to do; you just stop the bus when I give the signal. Got it?" He said giving her a serious look. 
 
      
 
    "Whatever you say, but if this gets us killed I'm killing you," She said, blowing air out her nose. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus ran to the back of the bus, vanishing through the hatch and up onto the roof. 
 
      
 
    He crouched down low to balance himself to avoid falling off due to Aurelia's speeding as he looked out across the large pack of Destroyers still running after them about a hundred feet away. 
 
      
 
    "This is going to be fun‚ But I have to time it just right‚" 
 
      
 
    Closing his eyes, he took in a deep breath, slowly exhaling as he opened his eyes, his hands glowing almost white as electrical energy surged through his palms. 
 
      
 
    Straighten from his crouch he kicked his boot against the roof, giving Aurelia the signal to stop the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Brace yourselves, guys," Aurelia warned the others gripping the steering wheel as she slowly pressed her foot against the brake, the bus lunging into a sudden stop. 
 
      
 
    "What the heck are you doing, trying to get us all killed?!" Zandrem exclaimed jumping from her seat, eyeing Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Ignoring the accusation, Aurelia stayed in her seat remaining as calm as she possibly could, her eyes closed. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Soraf stood from their seats as well, exchanging looks before both turning to look at Aurelia who simply stayed in her seat, unmoving. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus' heavy foot steps could be heard through the roof as he began to run across it before jumping off the back of the bus, coming to land several feet from the gang of Destroyers as they suddenly caught up to the bus. 
 
      
 
    Instinctively stopping in their tracks as Koriphus stood before them, all eyeing him cautiously unsure if they should approach or back away. 
 
      
 
    Having caught them off guard perfectly, Koriphus quickly slammed his palms against the sand sending a large shockwave of pure energy towards the Destroyers. 
 
      
 
    The surge of energy shot jolts of electricity upwards as the shockwave threw the Destroyers into air, their bodies electrocuted in the process as they fell to the ground one by one, all dead now. 
 
      
 
    "Holy shit!" Caliphar exclaimed as he, Soraf and Zandrem watched through the back window. 
 
      
 
    "That was fucking amazing," Soraf said excitedly, watching the dust clear as Koriphus turned around to make his way back towards the bus. 
 
      
 
    Once he was back on board, everyone surrounded him all patting him on the back and cheering excitedly. 
 
      
 
    He nodded to them as he stepped over to Aurelia, who was still sitting in the driver's seat. 
 
      
 
    "Thanks for trusting me," He smiled, gently patting her shoulder. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Disobedience 
 
      
 
      
 
    "Wake up, mutt! It's time for your training," 
 
      
 
    Waking groggily to the sound of someone's voice, Mordren blinked his eyes open to see a solider standing over him toting a cattle prod. 
 
      
 
    "Now that I've been turned into one of your attack dogs, you are still afraid of me. Pathetic‚" Mordren thought as he stared blankly at the soldier. 
 
      
 
    He rose to his feet, his long claws digging into the concrete floor as he stretched his body before straightening. 
 
      
 
    The soldier pulled a chain-link collar and leash from his back pocket, quickly putting it around Mordren' neck, sensing the soldier was afraid of him. 
 
      
 
    "That's right, you should fear me you piece of shit," Mordren thought as the solider tugged on the leash. 
 
      
 
    Rolling his eyes, Mordren reluctantly followed the solider out of the concrete room where he had slept the night before with the other Destroyers. 
 
      
 
    They walked through a long winding hallway, Mordren noticed strange carvings etched into the walls as they came up to a door that looked like it belonged on a vault at a bank. 
 
      
 
    "Come on, you survive this you'll be thrown into a pack," the soldier said gruffly as he glanced down at Mordren. 
 
      
 
    "If you don't, we'll give you a proper burial‚" He muttered, shoving the door open. 
 
      
 
    Mordren glanced past the soldier's hip and saw that the door led outside to what looked like a desert wasteland scattered with rock formations and shrubs, all surrounded by a fifty foot high chain-link fence topped with rusty barbed wire. 
 
      
 
    "Another kill or be killed sort of deal‚ Lovely," Mordren thought as he slowly stepped past the solider through the door. 
 
      
 
    Sniffing at the air, he instantly picked up the scent of a Destroyer nearby obviously hidden behind one of the various rocks or shrubs. 
 
      
 
    He followed the scent that seemed to get stronger as he approached a shrub several feet to his right, instincts kicking in the closer he got to the Destroyers hiding spot. 
 
      
 
    Low growling emitted from inside the shrub, its leaves rustling gently as a Destroyer twice the size of Mordren slowly emerged from it, snarling and flashing its long fangs to show its annoyance that Mordren had easily sniffed him out almost instantly. 
 
      
 
    Mordren began to growl out of instinct as the larger Destroyer slowly approached him, digging his claws into the burning sand to show he wasn't about to back down since he knew size meant nothing in a fight like this. 
 
      
 
    "I am not afraid of you; I've killed others much larger than you," 
 
      
 
    The other Destroyer only growled louder, snapping at Mordren hoping it would intimidate him, but Mordren merely stepped forward, whipping his tail back and forth angrily. 
 
      
 
    "This isn't going to end well‚ for you," 
 
      
 
    Mordren suddenly reared up onto his hind paws, towering over the other Destroyer for a moment before throwing himself down on top of the Destroyer, knocking him backwards into the shrub where he had been hiding. 
 
      
 
    Growling fiercely and loudly, Mordren dug his claws into the other Destroyer's shoulders as his blood dripped out and stained the sand beneath him. 
 
      
 
    Mordren looked deep into the other Destroyer's eyes for several seconds before he opened his jaw as wide as possible and bit into his throat, sinking his fangs into the other's throat, crushing his windpipe as blood flowed from the open wound into Mordren' mouth. 
 
      
 
    Trying to fight back despite literally drowning in his blood, the other Destroyer struggled to free his front legs and dug his claws into Mordren' shoulders, causing him to growl at the sudden pain. 
 
      
 
    However, he did not let go of his enemy, he simply bit down even harder on his throat and thrashed his head from side to side suddenly ripping out his vocal chords before spitting them out along with his mouthful of blood. 
 
      
 
    Certain that his opponent was dead, Mordren let go of him and stepped away slowly, keeping an eye on the Destroyer's dead body which made him obliviously to the second Destroyer that had snuck up on him while he'd been killing the other. 
 
      
 
    The wiry fur on the back of Mordren' neck stood on end when his instincts alerted him that he was not alone, which made him cautiously turn around only to find himself face to face with a Destroyer much larger than the one he had just killed. 
 
      
 
    "Just fucking great‚ Bastard snuck up on me," 
 
      
 
    This Destroyer however was different from the previous one; this one had spikes sticking out from its back that ran all the way down to its tailbone. 
 
      
 
    "What the fuck? There are different types of you ugly ass sons of bitches?" 
 
      
 
    "Great‚Well, let's get this over with so I can kill the rest of your pack mates hiding around here," 
 
      
 
    The larger Destroyer narrowed its eyes at Mordren, the spikes on its back flexing back and forth, as it growled fiercely at him. 
 
      
 
    "That's‚ new‚" Mordren thought his eyes wide as he watched the spikes move as if being controlled by muscles in the other Destroyer's back. 
 
      
 
    Distracted by the bizarre display, the Destroyer was able to catch Mordren off guard with a sudden attack that had him pinned against the ground, growling at the sharp pain in his back from being knocked backwards. 
 
      
 
    "That was pure stupidity on my part, never let the enemy distract you. Damn it Mordren, you know that‚" 
 
      
 
    Reacting quickly, Mordren maneuvered his hind legs up beneath the other's stomach and kicked him forcefully, managing to knock him backwards into the sand as he quickly sprang to his own feet before pouncing on him. 
 
      
 
    "Got to admit, that was a neat trick but I'm still going to kill you," 
 
      
 
    Angry now at the fact he had let himself get distracted by his opponent's trick to catch him off guard, Mordren let his instincts take over as he slashed his claws across the other's throat, leaving huge gashes that began to drip with blood. 
 
      
 
    He continued to slash at the Destroyer's throat, tearing it open as more blood spilled from the wound to pool around his head and into the sand beneath him. 
 
      
 
    Certain his opponent was dead, Mordren stepped away from the body and sat down in the sand as he curled his long skeletal tail around his hind legs, staring down into the other Destroyer's lifeless eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Something isn't right‚" He thought as he cautiously glanced over his shoulder. 
 
      
 
    Out of the corner of his eye, Mordren watched yet another Destroyer begin to slowly rise up out of the ground looking like something from a Stephen King movie, sand falling off its head and shoulders. 
 
      
 
    "Was the dramatic entrance really necessary?" 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer that had just emerged from beneath the sand stared at Mordren curiously with its head tilted slightly as it raised its muzzle and sniffed at the air, catching a whiff of Mordren' scent before growling loudly. 
 
      
 
    Mordren stood to his feet turning around to face his new opponent, flattening his pointed ears against his head growling defensively as he suddenly leapt into the air coming to land behind his opponent. 
 
      
 
    "Stop!" 
 
      
 
    Mordren snarled at the soldier for stopping him from attacking the other Destroyer that instinctively lowered its body to the ground in submission to the command given by the soldier. 
 
      
 
    "That's right, submit like the good little demented attack dog you are," Mordren thought sarcastically. 
 
      
 
    "The first part of your training is complete, its time for the second part," the soldier spoke to Mordren, slipping the collar and leash around his neck again. 
 
      
 
    The soldier tugged on the leash roughly as he led Mordren back inside through the large door and into the long hallway, following the soldier until they reached a set of windowed doors. 
 
      
 
    "I've brought our newly turned recruit for his tests," the soldier announced walking through the doors with Mordren behind him. 
 
      
 
    This room was similar to the room Mordren vaguely remembered being in before they transformed him into one of their attack dogs, white tiles covered the floor; the walls were painted a pale white. 
 
      
 
    The rest of the room reminded Mordren of a hospital, the only thing missing were all the strange surgical tools from the previous room. 
 
      
 
    "Ah, I finally get to meet our newest recruit. I'm the commanding officer that hunted you down like the animal you are," 
 
      
 
    A man wearing a military regulation uniform came to stand before Mordren, his arms behind his back and a look on his face that told Mordren this man has never seen the slightest bit of action on any type of battlefield, unless you counted video games. 
 
      
 
    "Now now, don't look at me like that. I know good and well you can understand me thanks to the little chip my men planted in your brain during surgery, its how I communicate with all my precious attack dogs," He explained, reaching to pat Mordren' head. 
 
      
 
    Mordren growled viciously at the man, snapping at his hand but unable to bite down on it as the man was quick to react and pulled his hand away almost immediately. 
 
      
 
    The soldier that had dragged Mordren into the room jabbed his ribs with his cattle prod, which sent a surge of electricity through Mordren' body that only agitated him further. 
 
      
 
    Growling even louder now and snapping his jaws at the two men, Mordren stood up on his hind legs which allowed him to tower three feet over the commanding officer, who looked to be a good five foot ten. 
 
      
 
    "What the fuck are you waiting for? Incapacitate him!" the commanding officer yelled at the soldier, who was unable to move from shock. 
 
      
 
    "You're useless!" He exclaimed grabbing the cattle prod from the soldier's hand, suddenly thrusting it against Mordren' stomach. 
 
      
 
    Mordren swiped his paw down with force knocking the cattle prod out of the man's hand, sending it sliding across the floor to the other side of the room, which caused the small crowd of people in the room to all freeze and stare at Mordren standing over the officer. 
 
      
 
    Sensing fear from the officer, Mordren growled as he threw himself down on top of the officer knocking him to the floor with enough force to crush his ribs that made a satisfying cracking sound. 
 
      
 
    "You'll pay for this," the officer choked, coughing up blood from his broken ribs stabbing his lungs. 
 
      
 
    Without hesitating, Mordren opened his jaw as wide as possible before suddenly biting into the man's throat, his sharp fangs sinking into the soft flesh as warm blood filled his mouth. 
 
      
 
    Mordren jerked his head up as he tore out a decent sized chunk of flesh from the officer's throat, swallowing hungrily before he turned to face the soldier who was still froZandrem in fear watching Mordren having just ripped out his officer's throat. 
 
      
 
    "Get control of this monster right now!" someone behind Mordren shouted. 
 
      
 
    Before Mordren could react, he felt a sudden sharp pain in his neck just above his backbone. 
 
      
 
    "Fuck‚" 
 
      
 
    Mordren blinked his now heavy eyelids as he collapsed to the floor, his legs folding underneath his weight. 
 
      
 
    Everyone in the room quickly surrounded Mordren, who was unconscious thanks to the tranquilizer he had been injected with, and lifted him up onto one of the medical tables before strapping him down to it. 
 
      
 
    "Somebody get rid of that body," the soldier demanded once he regained his composure as the shock began to wear off. 
 
      
 
    "Yes sir," 
 
      
 
    The soldier glanced at Mordren strapped down to the table as he made his way out of the room, slamming the doors shut behind him. 
 
      
 
    He leaned against the wall hanging his head, letting out a long sigh as he rubbed the bridge of his nose. 
 
      
 
    "This isn't going to be easy to explain," He thought to himself closing his eyes briefly. 
 
      
 
    He began to make his way through the hallway to the main office, walking as slowly as possible trying not to think about the pile of paper work he would no doubt have to fill out involving what he witnessed. 
 
      
 
    The sound of a loud thud followed by shattering glassed echoed through the hallway, causing the soldier to suddenly stop in his tracks and run back to the medical room. 
 
      
 
    He haltered when he reached the doors, broken shards of glass covering the floor and the body of one of the staff members slumped against the wall across from the door, dead from the impact of hitting his head against the wall. 
 
      
 
    Mordren was no longer unconscious and causing havoc in the medical room, whipping his tail around and snapping his jaws at anyone attempting to get close to him. 
 
      
 
    The soldier grabbed his walkie-talkie off his belt and shouted into it. 
 
      
 
    "I need assistance in the north hall, first floor medical! Now!" 
 
      
 
    Crouched behind the wall looking into the room, only able to watch in horror as Mordren kept the others at bay. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Rescue mission 
 
      
 
      
 
    "How long has it been?" Zandrem asked tiredly, squinting at the back of Aurelia's head. 
 
      
 
    They were passing the ruins of what used to be an apartment complex. 
 
      
 
    "It's been at least two hours since we got rid of that Destroyer pack, and probably an hour of driving so maybe three hours," Aurelia replied. 
 
      
 
    "Any chance we could stop somewhere and rest?" 
 
      
 
    "We're in a bus. You have plenty of places to rest. Aurelia should be the one asking that since she's been driving for the last five days," Soraf reproached her. 
 
      
 
    "Well, that's all the more reason to find somewhere to rest for the night. It will be getting dark soon and I would rather not have another run in with Destroyers or those asshole soldiers. Would you?" 
 
      
 
    "She does have a point. I really don't want to deal with any more Destroyers," Koriphus agreed, nodding at Zandrem. 
 
      
 
    "I think we should ask Aurelia what she wants to do," Caliphar inserted, catching Aurelia's eye in the rearview mirror. 
 
      
 
    "I say we stop here for the night, get our rest and someone else can take up driving tomorrow," Aurelia decided. 
 
      
 
    She steered the bus off the road, driving it through the ruins of the apartment complex. 
 
      
 
    "We're not really staying here tonight, are we?" Zandrem asked nervously. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia quickly killed the engine and signaled everyone to be quiet as she slowly rose from her seat. 
 
      
 
    In the distance, she could see a pack of four or five Destroyers that appeared to be surrounding something, 
 
      
 
    "Shit‚" 
 
      
 
    She snatched her gun from beneath her seat. 
 
      
 
    "Soraf, care to do the honors?" 
 
      
 
    "It would be my pleasure," Soraf said with a grin as she unsheathed her dagger. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia hit the button to open the doors, and she and Soraf stepped off the bus, wielding their weapons. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar, Koriphus and Zandrem all gathered around the windshield to watch the girls cautiously approach the group of Destroyers. 
 
      
 
    They still had half an hour of daylight left to give them an advantage. 
 
      
 
    They would not have much of a chance in the dark. 
 
      
 
    Crouched low to the ground, they got as close as possible while remaining concealed. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia caught Soraf's eye and halted her with a raised hand. 
 
      
 
    Then she lowered herself to the ground, aiming her rifle at the Destroyer closest to her. 
 
      
 
    A pull of the trigger caused the Destroyer to yelp in pain, a bullet tearing through its leg. 
 
      
 
    The other Destroyers spun from their prey to spot Aurelia and Soraf lying in the dirt. 
 
      
 
    Appearing unconcerned, Aurelia shot the Destroyer in the leg again; it collapsed as the bullet ripped through the muscle. 
 
      
 
    The others began to approach them, growling fiercely and snapping their jaws. 
 
      
 
    Their eyes were glowing a reddish gold in the dying sunlight, which only made them look even more intimidating. 
 
      
 
    "Ready?" Aurelia grinned sideways at Soraf as they both straightened up and turned to look at the Destroyers. 
 
      
 
    "Always," Soraf grinned back, spinning the dagger around in her hand. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyers closed in on them even as they moved to confront the pack. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia noticed the Destroyer she had shot lying beside the prey, doing its best to guard it what with its leg being useless. 
 
      
 
    One of the Destroyers approaching Soraf lunged ferociously. 
 
      
 
    Unfortunately for the beast, she was quick to react, forcefully shoving her dagger into its throat and slicing it wide open. 
 
      
 
    Blood rained down onto her as she ripped the dagger away. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia spun around, firing her gun as a second Destroyer jumped straight over her. 
 
      
 
    She hit the mark perfectly, and it crashed to the ground, blood leaking from its chest. 
 
      
 
    Soraf and Aurelia whipped around in time to see the other two Destroyers charge them, snapping their jaws angrily and growling loudly. 
 
      
 
    Soraf jumped out of the way just in time as the Destroyer nearest her tried to rush her. 
 
      
 
    Thrusting her dagger into its side, she sliced its hide wide open, causing it to howl in pain. 
 
      
 
    Its blood and intestines spilled out around it as it collapsed. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia crouched down as the other Destroyer leaped over her, training her gun on its chest. 
 
      
 
    She pulled the trigger, firing a bullet with impeccable accuracy. 
 
      
 
    Blood rained down on her face and chest as the creature fell in the dirt beside its dead pack mate. 
 
      
 
    "Is it just me, or was that messier than I had anticipated?" Aurelia grumbled, wiping the blood off her face. 
 
      
 
    "Nothing wrong with a little bloodshed. At least, that's my opinion," Soraf chuckled, offering Aurelia the rag from her pocket. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia used it to rub the remaining blood from her body, watching as Soraf cautiously approached the lame Destroyer. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer growled at her in an attempt to protect its prey, narrowing its eyes at her trying to scare her away. 
 
      
 
    "Don't bother, you'll be dead soon enough," Soraf spoke to the injured Destroyer as she kneeled down beside the creature, slicing its throat wide open. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer slowly died from blood loss in a matter of minutes. 
 
      
 
    "Hey Aurelia‚ You might want to see what those Destroyers were trying to guard," Soraf called when she noticed what had the Destroyers so excited. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia finished wiping blood from her chest as she walked over to join Soraf by the Destroyer's dead body, looking down at what appeared to be an Opossum in torn jeans and a white shirt lying in the dirt. 
 
      
 
    "Is he dead?" She asked turning to look at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    Soraf reached over and pressed two of her fingers against the Opossum's neck, she could barely feel his pulse but he was still alive. 
 
      
 
    "He's got a pulse. Go get the others, we'll need help carrying him to the bus," Soraf replied glancing up at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Nodding to her, Aurelia quickly ran back to the bus where Caliphar, Zandrem and Koriphus were all still watching from the windshield. 
 
      
 
    Spotting Aurelia coming back, Caliphar quickly hit the button to open the doors for her as she reached the bus. 
 
      
 
    He, Koriphus and Zandrem all gathered on the steps to greet Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "We got rid of the Destroyers and found someone, he's alive‚ barely. We need help getting him back to the bus," Aurelia explained. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and the others followed Aurelia off the bus and towards where Soraf was. 
 
      
 
    When they reached her, Aurelia and Zandrem gasped in shock at the sight of the torso of a freshly killed Destroyer sticking partially out of the ground a few feet from Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "Bastards are sneaky, this one was trying to take me by surprise when I noticed the damned thing coming up out of the ground like some kind of zombie," Soraf explained, realizing they were all staring at the Destroyer's body. 
 
      
 
    "Remember those Destroyers that seemed to have come out of nowhere at the junkyard? I think they did what this one attempted, they were just better at it because they had an advantage," 
 
      
 
    "I don't think this one realized how close it was to getting a dagger in the chest," Soraf continued kicking the Destroyer onto its side to show them its chest practically ripped apart. 
 
      
 
    "Sorry I left you alone but I'm glad you were able to get it before it got you," Aurelia said to her with a half smile. 
 
      
 
    "No worries, I mean it's not like I was totally defenseless before I met you," Soraf replied with a small laugh. 
 
      
 
    "Let's get this guy to the bus before any more Destroyers fond of horror movies try to surprise us," Aurelia said turning to Caliphar and Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    They nodded in agreement before scooping up the Opossum, Caliphar lifted him under his arms and Koriphus grabbed his legs. 
 
      
 
    Armed with their weapons, Aurelia, Soraf and Zandrem acted as watch out as they all made their way back to the bus. 
 
      
 
    When they reached the bus, Caliphar and Koriphus carried the Opossum on board and carefully laid him out on the seat behind the driver's seat. 
 
      
 
    "Are you sure this guy's alive?" Zandrem asked glancing sideways at Aurelia and Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "He had a pulse when I checked and I did just save him from a sixth Destroyer," Soraf answered shortly. 
 
      
 
    "We'll let him rest and keep an eye on him, he might come in handy if we have another run in with any soldiers," Aurelia said looking around at everyone. 
 
      
 
    They all nodded in agreement with her as they took their seats. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia took up the seat behind the Opossum to watch over him, curious to know who he was and where he came from, questions that would have to wait until he was conscious. 
 
      
 
    "I'll take first watch, you all try and get some sleep," Zandrem spoke as she sat down beside Aurelia, who was leaning against the window using it as a pillow. 
 
      
 
    "Thanks Zandrem, wake me up if our guest wakes," Aurelia replied before nodding off to sleep. 
 
      
 
    Zandrem reclined in her seat, crossing her arms behind her head as she watched over the others. 
 
      
 
    As the sun rose over the ruins of the apartment complex, Aurelia stirred in her sleep blinking her eyes open to finding herself face to face with the Opossum. 
 
      
 
    "Who're you?" He suddenly asked, tilting his head. 
 
      
 
    "I'm Aurelia, my mates and I rescued you last night from a pack of Destroyers," Aurelia replied, stretching her arms above her head. 
 
      
 
    "I believe I was doing just fine on my own with those overgrown mutts, because I was playin' possum," He said in a dull tone. 
 
      
 
    "They were about to tear you to shreds, if it hadn't been for me and Soraf you'd be dead," Aurelia remarked crossing her arms over her chest defensively. 
 
      
 
    "I had everything under perfect control," 
 
      
 
    "Whatever you say," She said standing from her seat. 
 
      
 
    She walked over to where Caliphar was still asleep on his seat and nudged his shoulder. 
 
      
 
    "What is it?" Caliphar mumbled sleepily, rubbing sleep from his eyes before looking up at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Our guest is awake and it's your turn to take up driving," She answered looking down at him. 
 
      
 
    "This'll be fun!" Caliphar said excited as he quickly positioned himself into the driver's seat, turning the key in the ignition before revving the engine into life as he shifted the bus into drive. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia took her seat beside Zandrem, who was still asleep and looked around at Soraf and Koriphus who were also still asleep which left her with Caliphar and their new passenger. 
 
      
 
    "So, what's your name?" She asked glancing up at the Opossum. 
 
      
 
    "Name's Roy. And I suppose I should thank you for rescuing me, even though I was doing just fine on my own, He replied. 
 
      
 
    "You're welcome," Aurelia muttered. 
 
      
 
    "Ya' know, honestly we could have just left you to those Destroyers but we thought it'd be nice to save your hide"; Caliphar remarked, catching Roys eye in the rearview mirror. 
 
      
 
    He turned his attention to the path ahead of him and sped out of the apartment ruins and back onto the main road, running over the dead Destroyer that was still sticking half way out of the ground, its bones cracking under the weight of the bus. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Roy both looked at Caliphar in the rearview mirror with raised eyebrows, suddenly wishing the bus was equipped with seatbelts. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar grinned to himself as he gripped the steering wheel and sped along the road, swerving rapidly to avoid the potholes in the asphalt. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Escape artist 
 
      
 
      
 
    "Where's backup? People are dying down here, damn it!" 
 
      
 
    "North hall on the first floor!" the soldier repeated into his walkie-talkie as he glanced sideways into the medical room, where Mordren was still wreaking havoc for the medical staff. 
 
      
 
    All he could do was cower behind the wall and listen to the bloodcurdling screams coming from the room as Mordren whipped his tail back and forth, mauling anyone who was stupid enough to get close to him. 
 
      
 
    Moments later, the emergency response team came running down the hall to where the soldier waited. 
 
      
 
    "That creature in there is out of control! We couldn't get it to obey any orders. That thing killed my commanding officer and some of the medical staff," the soldier gestured frantically toward the dead nurse lying among the shattered glass. 
 
      
 
    "We'll take care of it," came the reply. 
 
      
 
    Two other men from the team lifted the man's body up and laid it down onto a gurney, covering him with a sheet. 
 
      
 
    The leader looked into the room, his mouth tightening into a grim line when he saw Mordren pinning one of the doctors against the floor. 
 
      
 
    He was tearing the man's chest wide open, the blood pooling around his body. 
 
      
 
    "We tried to sedate him, but it wore off too quickly and he went berserk!" the soldier exclaimed frantically. 
 
      
 
    "I've never seen a Destroyer recover that quickly from a tranq. We'll have to hit him several times to bring him down," the leader replied. 
 
      
 
    "Position yourselves by the door; we'll get him through the broken glass. I'm not risking getting close enough for him to attack," He directed his team. 
 
      
 
    They all took their positions outside the door, their tranquilizer guns at the ready. 
 
      
 
    They trained their guns on Mordren, who was distracted by a nurse throwing medical supplies at him. He was praying the creature was oblivious to their presence outside the door. 
 
      
 
    "Fire at will!" their leader directed, signaling them. 
 
      
 
    The tranquilizer darts struck their target with deadly accuracy. 
 
      
 
    Howling in outrage at being struck with several tranquilizers, Mordren whipped his head around and glared directly at the men outside the room, his eyes glowing an eerie shade of dark red. 
 
      
 
    He easily shook off the tranquilizer darts, letting them to fall and shatter against the floor as he turned toward the door. 
 
      
 
    "Fire again!" 
 
      
 
    "But‚ sir, we only had one shot each," 
 
      
 
    "What? Are you fucking serious?" 
 
      
 
    Before his men could respond, Mordren broke the silence with growl that made everyone cover their ears. 
 
      
 
    Seeing the creature begin to stalk toward the door, the men panicked and scrambled to escape as quickly as possible. 
 
      
 
    Mordren charged out of the room, leaping through the broken glass and pouncing on two of the men, pinning them against the glass-covered floor. 
 
      
 
    "Help us!" one man pleaded, crying out as the glass shards dug into his back. 
 
      
 
    Paralyzed with fear, the others stood by, forced to watch as Mordren opened his jaws to their full width before snapping them into the first man's neck and ripping out his vocal chords. 
 
      
 
    "Damn it! Do something to stop this monster!" the other man cried out with desperation, trying to squirm away from the growing pool of blood. 
 
      
 
    Annoyed by the man's cries, Mordren pressed his paw against the man's chest and dug his razor sharp claws into the man's vital organs, allowing him to bleed out internally. 
 
      
 
    Mordren looked up from his dying prey to gaze keep watch on the other men in the narrow hallway, enjoying their terrified expressions and the sweet scent of fear emanating from them. 
 
      
 
    The emergency team's leader snatched a gun from one of his men and flipped it around, striking Mordren in the face with the butt. 
 
      
 
    Unfortunately, Mordren grabbed the butt of the gun with his teeth and shoved the barrel into the man's chest, cracking his ribs, the fragments of which punctured his heart. 
 
      
 
    The man scrabbled at the gun before falling limp, the last of his living blood seeping out of his chest. 
 
      
 
    "You pathetic fools, honestly thinking you can survive me. I enjoy killing you more than your ignorance," 
 
      
 
    Mordren' growls sounded like laughter. 
 
      
 
    He was amused that despite the fact that he had just killed several of their team, they would still attempt what was clearly futile. 
 
      
 
    The soldier and four of his remaining men made to lunge at Mordren. 
 
      
 
    Catching the movement, he whipped around lashing them with his tail before taking off at a full run toward the door that led outside. 
 
      
 
    He ran down the long narrow hallway, glancing back over his shoulder to see if any of the men were idiotic enough to chase him. 
 
      
 
    The hallway eventually ended at a large steel door that led outside. 
 
      
 
    Skidding to a stop to avoid colliding with it, Mordren reached up with his paw, catching his claws on the metal handle. 
 
      
 
    Pulling the door open with the strength of several men, Mordren slipped through the opening. 
 
      
 
    It slammed close behind him as he made for the fifty foot chain-link fence that encased the perimeter. 
 
      
 
    "Fuckin' A‚" He thought glancing up at the fence topped with rusty barbed wire. 
 
      
 
    Shaking away his doubts, he ran towards the fence at full speed, pushing himself upward with his strong hind legs, catching himself on the fence with his claws, quickly ascending the fence, heedless of the barbed wire at the top. 
 
      
 
    Pushing off with his rear legs again, he landed on his feet on the outside of the fence. 
 
      
 
    Behind him, the soldier and three other men burst through the door, cursing and yelling angrily. 
 
      
 
    He stood there for a moment, obviously amused at having escaped death, which left him oblivious to the tremors caused by something burrowing toward him beneath the burning hot sand. 
 
      
 
    A Destroyer four times his size erupted from the earth, his body outstretched as he leaped high over Mordren's head before coming to land on his other side. Sand cascaded off his large body as he bared his fangs, growling fiercely at Mordren. 
 
      
 
    Mordren quickly took a defensive stance as he growled angrily at the other Destroyer, noticing this Destroyer was missing three of the large black spikes on his back and the two near his neck had been broken off. 
 
      
 
    "If it's a fight you're looking for, expect a quick death. I've had a bad day and I'm really not in the mood," 
 
      
 
    "Nice try but this is my territory, you'll be the one expecting a quick and very painful death," the other Destroyer's distorted voice sounded in Mordren' mind. 
 
      
 
    The larger Destroyer suddenly pounced, catching Mordren off-guard, pinning him against the ground with its fangs at his throat. 
 
      
 
    Mordren kicked his hind legs feverishly in an attempt to catch the other Destroyer with his long, sharp claws. 
 
      
 
    He managed to hook the claws of his left one into the other's rear left leg, making him yelp out in pain; Mordren raked his claws downward, slashing his opponent's leg open and drenching the sand below with blood. 
 
      
 
    Growling angrily Mordren hooked his claws on his opponent's leg again and slashed it wide open, revealing the muscle and bone beneath. 
 
      
 
    "Give in and I'll make your death quick and painless," He thought glaring up into the other Destroyer's eyes. 
 
      
 
    "I'd rather give you a slow and painful death," 
 
      
 
    The other snarled, snapping his jaws against Mordren' neck. 
 
      
 
    Mordren freed his front right leg, slashing his claws across the other's face, leaving long deep gashes below his right eye, droplets of blood staining Mordren' fur. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer snarled, snapping its jaws against Mordren's neck. 
 
      
 
    Mordren freed his front right leg and slashed his claws across its face, leaving long gashes below its right eye. 
 
      
 
    Crimson droplets stained his fur. 
 
      
 
    "You son of a bitch!" 
 
      
 
    Mordren growled angrily, grabbing the other Destroyer by his shoulders and flipping him over onto his back, pinning him against the ground. 
 
      
 
    "If you kill me then you'll have less to worry about, but you'll still have to worry," the Destroyer's distorted voice rung out in Mordren' mind. 
 
      
 
    Mordren growled fiercely as he unexpectedly bit down into the Destroyer's throat and ripped it out, swallowing the chunk of flesh in his mouth hungrily. 
 
      
 
    He stepped away from the Destroyer, watching him bleed to death as the life slowly drained from his eyes. 
 
      
 
    "You're dead and I don't feel a need to worry about anything else," He thought gazing upward at the blazing sun. 
 
      
 
    Several feet away from Mordren something began to burrow up from beneath the ground, catching his attention. 
 
      
 
    He cautiously stepped forwards watching as a Destroyer much larger than the one he just killed burrowed out of the ground, sand cascading off its body. 
 
      
 
    "Damn it," He thought growling under his breath. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer climbed out of the ground, sniffing at the air. 
 
      
 
    "Bring it on, you ugly son of a bitch," Mordren thought hoping the Destroyer could read his mind like the one from before. 
 
      
 
    "Don't test me, boy‚," the Destroyer thought as he growled at Mordren. 
 
      
 
    Without warning, Mordren pounced, knocking the Destroyer backwards pinning him against the ground. 
 
      
 
    "Don't test my patience, I've been tortured by those soldier fucks and now you ugly fuckers are trying to keep me from my freedom," 
 
      
 
    "I will do whatever the fuck it takes to get away from this Hell-hole, even if it means taking on a hundred of you bitches," 
 
      
 
    Mordren glared deep into the other's eyes, his fangs bared as he growled loudly before biting into the other's throat, his fangs sinking into the soft flesh. 
 
      
 
    Warm blood filled his mouth as he ripped out the other's throat, blood pooling around his head and soaking the sand beneath him. 
 
      
 
    He then raised his front right paw and dug his claws into the other's open wound, tearing out his vocal chords. 
 
      
 
    "I hope there are more of you out there, because I won't give the slightest ounce of mercy when I rip out your throats," 
 
      
 
    Mordren stepped away from the other Destroyer once he knew he was dead, a satisfied gleam in his black, soulless eyes. 
 
      
 
    In the distance he could hear the faint sound of Jeep engines revving into life. 
 
      
 
    "Took those bastards long enough," He snorted as he took off at a full run. 
 
      
 
    As Mordren ran off towards the horizon he kicked up sand behind him, his tail whipping back and forth. 
 
      
 
    The sound of Jeep engines faded the further he ran, glad to put some distance between him and the soldiers. 
 
      
 
    "I may not be able to hide but I can outrun them," 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    In Pursuit 
 
      
 
      
 
    "Is anyone else getting hungry?" Caliphar asked, in the rearview mirror. 
 
      
 
    "We didn't have breakfast, so I imagine most of us are a bit hungry. I know I am," Aurelia volunteered, catching his eye in the mirror. 
 
      
 
    "I could go for breakfast," Soraf ventured as she stretched her arms above her head. 
 
      
 
    "I know an easy way to get breakfast," Koriphus grinned, rising from his seat. 
 
      
 
    He reached into his cape and pulled out his Gauss-powered rifle. 
 
      
 
    "Come on Caliphar, I'm gonna show you how to catch a quick meal." 
 
      
 
    "How?" Caliphar once more posed the question to the mirror. 
 
      
 
    "With this," Koriphus pulled an M39 EMR rifle from his cape with a flourish. 
 
      
 
    "Holy crap! Where'd you get that?" Caliphar demanded. 
 
      
 
    "I snagged it from the soldiers that tried to kidnap me; stole it from their weapon safe before I escaped," Koriphus explained. 
 
      
 
    "Nice!" Caliphar grinned appreciatively. 
 
      
 
    He pulled off to the side of the road and killed the engine. 
 
      
 
    "Here, let's go up to the roof." Koriphus handed the rifle to Caliphar, who was all too eager to accept it. 
 
      
 
    "Man, this is a great-looking rifle!" 
 
      
 
    Caliphar examined the weapon as he followed Koriphus to the back of the bus. 
 
      
 
    "You'll get to use it, there's a lone Destroyer coming our way," Koriphus said pointing out the back window. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar looked up and spotted the Destroyer wandering along the road. 
 
      
 
    "Where'd he come from?" Aurelia asked, having trailed Koriphus and Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Maybe he's been following us, hoping for an easy meal," Soraf mused. 
 
      
 
    "Well he's about to become the meal. Let's get up on the roof," Koriphus opened the hatch and clambered through it. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar climbed through after him, dropping flat onto his stomach and crawling over to Koriphus at the back edge of the roof. 
 
      
 
    "Ready for this?" Koriphus asked, glancing sideways at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah," Caliphar replied with a short nod, propping the M39 EMR up on its rifle mount. 
 
      
 
    "Ok, that Destroyer's a few yards away so make this shot count. You don't wanna scare away our breakfast," 
 
      
 
    Caliphar lined up his sight, getting a perfect view of the Destroyer. 
 
      
 
    Taking a deep breath, Caliphar applied the pressure that sent a 7.62mm bullet whizzing through the air toward the Destroyer. 
 
      
 
    The bullet made impact with deadly accuracy, piercing the Destroyer's chest and dropping it instantly. 
 
      
 
    "Nice shot!" Koriphus congratulated excitedly, patting Caliphar on the back. 
 
      
 
    "Let's go get breakfast," 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Koriphus returned to the others waiting in the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Thanks to Caliphar here, we got breakfast. He and I will go get it, y'all watch our back," Koriphus instructed the girls. 
 
      
 
    "Okay," Aurelia said eagerly, reaching under her seat for her rifle. 
 
      
 
    She hit opened the door for them, and they disappeared through it. 
 
      
 
    She and Soraf kept vigil through the rear window as Caliphar and Koriphus made their way to the slain Destroyer. 
 
      
 
    "I gotta say I'm pretty impressed you dropped this sucker on your first try. Even I had a few misses my first time," Koriphus admitted, nudging the body with his toe. 
 
      
 
    "I guess I should take that as a compliment," Caliphar chuckled. 
 
      
 
    "You should, you're a natural sniper," Koriphus agreed with a laugh. 
 
      
 
    "Thanks, now let's get this thing back to the bus. I don't want any others finding us out here," Caliphar said, peering around restlessly. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus bent over and grabbed the Destroyer's hind legs, while Caliphar grabbed its front legs. 
 
      
 
    Together, they hauled it back to the bus. 
 
      
 
    "These things are ridiculously heavy‚" Caliphar huffed as they arrived back at the bus. 
 
      
 
    "That means plenty of meat on its bones," Soraf grinned, leaning out the open door. 
 
      
 
    They managed to drag the Destroyer onto the bus and the back seat. 
 
      
 
    Its lifeless eyes seemed to be staring at them. 
 
      
 
    "Freaking thing still manages to look scary as hell even after it's been killed‚" Roy muttered, casting a glare at the beast. 
 
      
 
    "It won't look like that after we skin and gut it," Caliphar said as he drove off, the bus kicking up dust in its wake. 
 
      
 
    "We need to find a safe place soon; it looks like it might rain‚" Zandrem intoned. 
 
      
 
    "What are you talking about? It hasn't rained in years," Soraf replied, giving Zandrem a suspicious look. 
 
      
 
    "Those darkening clouds over the horizon beg to differ, so I think we should find somewhere to hide out for a while. Besides, I'm starving and it's impossible to have a bonfire on a bus." 
 
      
 
    "She does have a point, and it would be nice to find somewhere to hide out for a bit," Aurelia said in agreement. 
 
      
 
    "I think there may be a place not too far from here, if I remember correctly," Koriphus said, sitting down in the seat behind the driver's. 
 
      
 
    "What kind of place?" Aurelia asked curiosity evident in her voice. 
 
      
 
    "It's a surprise," Koriphus replied, smirking at her. 
 
      
 
    "So I take it that it's a place you've been to?" Aurelia questioned, raising an eyebrow at him. 
 
      
 
    "Not exactly; I saw old blueprints of it at the outpost where the soldiers kept me. It looked like some kinda base for something," Koriphus explained. 
 
      
 
    "Sounds interesting, I say we go find it!" Soraf enthused, locking eyes with Caliphar in the rearview mirror. 
 
      
 
    "If it's safer than being in the middle of nowhere, I think we should go," Zandrem opined. 
 
      
 
    "Guess we're going, then," Caliphar decided, maneuvering around a pothole in the road. 
 
      
 
    "This should be interesting," Aurelia mused as she took up the seat across from Caliphar and stretched out her legs. 
 
      
 
    "How long of a drive do you think it'll be?" Soraf asked from her seat behind Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Not sure, just keep an eye out for any place possibly surrounded with soldiers," Koriphus replied, Zxeron's head in his lap. 
 
      
 
    "I just hope there aren't too many when we get there," Zandrem interjected. 
 
      
 
    "We'll be able to handle 'em," Caliphar confidently replied. 
 
      
 
    "Amen to that!" Aurelia cheered. 
 
      
 
    The roar of jet engines above caused them all to poke their heads out the windows; bearing witnesses as several fighters disappeared in the distance. 
 
      
 
    "Whoa! Where do you think they're in such a rush to get to?" Koriphus exclaimed. 
 
      
 
    "Not sure, but those are F-22 Raptors. Can't be good if soldiers are flying them," Caliphar answered solemnly, gazing at the sky as the rumble of the rearmost engine faded away. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus joined Caliphar in staring out the windshield, watching the spot where the jets had disappeared. 
 
      
 
    "Those didn't look like any ordinary Raptors to me. Whoever or whatever's using them can't be good news, mate," He said grimly, glancing at Caliphar from the corner of his eye. 
 
      
 
    "What do you mean?" Caliphar asked glancing up at Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    "I mean, those jets are packing some seriously advanced technology," came the grim reply. 
 
      
 
    "I say we follow them, they might be leading us to where we need to go. We'll be able to take them out no problem," Aurelia grinned fiercely grabbing her AR-15 from beneath her seat, cocking it. 
 
      
 
    "Who's with me? Raise your hand!" She exclaimed as she glanced around the bus at everyone. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus, Soraf, Zandrem, Roy and Caliphar all raised their hands. 
 
      
 
    "Then follow those jets!" Aurelia cried out raising her gun above her head. 
 
      
 
    "Can do!" Caliphar said with a wide grin, revving the bus' engine before speeding off in the direction of the jets. 
 
      
 
    He flew down the long stretch of road, the rear tires kicking up sand and rocks as it went along. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and the others clung to their seats, almost digging their claws into the upholstery to keep from falling out of them. 
 
      
 
    "You guys might wanna‚ Nevermind‚" Caliphar chuckled glancing at everyone in the rear view mirror. 
 
      
 
    "Any chance of slowing down?" Zandrem asked, gripping the railing on the back of the seat in front of her. 
 
      
 
    "Not if we want a chance at finding where those jets are going," Aurelia replied with a grin, glancing at Zandrem over her shoulder. 
 
      
 
    "She's right, those jets are fast so we have to be as fast as we can to keep up with them," Koriphus interjected as he looked between Aurelia and Zandrem. 
 
      
 
    "Maybe we should go faster then, I can barely make out that last jet's vapor trail," Soraf interrupted, looking out her window where the jets had vanished. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar nodded, pressing his boot harder against the gas pedal as the speedometer dial went up to ninety-five, the bus' chassis shaking as it sped down the road. 
 
      
 
    "What exactly is your plan once we reach our destination, assuming we do happen to find wherever it is those jets are headed?" Roy questioned gazing around at the others. 
 
      
 
    "We take out any soldiers that are there, find out why they're using jets and destroy them. Simple as that," Aurelia responded, eyeing Roy. 
 
      
 
    "Why destroy the jets? What if we can use them?" 
 
      
 
    "What purpose would they serve us?" Soraf replied to Roy's remark. 
 
      
 
    Roy quickly shut his mouth once he realized he didn't have a valid response to her question. 
 
      
 
    "Exactly," She chuckled, leaning back into her seat having adjusted to Caliphar' driving. 
 
      
 
    "If they've got jets, it should be our priority to get rid of them. Whoever or whatever has those jets clearly have them for all the wrong reasons, so it makes sense to make sure they're no longer operable," Aurelia explained. 
 
      
 
    "I can take care of that," Koriphus said with a grin, his hands glowing bright blue with electricity. 
 
      
 
    "That won't be enough; we'd have to do irreparable damage. Something they won't be able to ever repair," Aurelia replied, nodding to Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    "Then at least let me use my ability on some of the soldiers," He grinned wider at her. 
 
      
 
    "I have no objections to that," 
 
      
 
    "Nor do I," Caliphar said with a chuckle, catching Koriphus' eye in the rear view mirror. 
 
      
 
    "Then this should be a lotta fun," Koriphus smirked. 
 
      
 
    "Holy shit!" Caliphar exclaimed leaning forward to look out of the windshield. 
 
      
 
    Two of the Raptors appeared out of nowhere, both facing the bus as they began to fly closer. 
 
      
 
    "Do you think they detected us?" Aurelia questioned, gazing out of the windshield. 
 
      
 
    "It's a possibility‚" Caliphar replied, a sense of fear deep in his gut. 
 
      
 
    Just then, the jets rapidly vanished almost as quickly as they had appeared. 
 
      
 
    "What the fuck was that?" Aurelia exclaimed. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar was only able to shrug, completely in disbelief at what he'd just witnessed. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Friend and Foe 
 
      
 
      
 
    "Hey Sif! I got eight jets coming in from the east; wanna take 'em out?" Royena called as she emerged from the control station, a headset over her tufted ears. 
 
      
 
    "That's fantastic news. Looks like the weather's going to be on our side, too," Sif grinned looking down at the tiger girl from where she sat. 
 
      
 
    She was perched on the nose of an old F-14 Tomcat, wearing a tattered tank top, ripped blue jeans and black sandals. 
 
      
 
    "Looks like it," Royena agreed, glancing up at the dark sky. 
 
      
 
    "I should tell you, though; I picked up something else over the radio‚" She looked at the fox girl with a hesitant expression. 
 
      
 
    "What might that be?" Sif inquired. 
 
      
 
    The tiger girl was wearing a black and orange camouflage T-shirt with black khaki pants and knee-high combat boots. 
 
      
 
    "Apparently two of the jets picked up something on their radars‚ a vehicle with at least five passengers and something else that they couldn't distinguish. But it was giving off a serious heat signal," Royena explained. 
 
      
 
    "And they were following the jets?" 
 
      
 
    "It seemed that way. For whatever reason, the jets left them alone," 
 
      
 
    "Maybe they were scouter pilots; figured who or whatever was in the vehicle posed no threat," Sif speculated. 
 
      
 
    "If they were scouts, then maybe they're looking for new recruits‚" Royena said, concern coloring her tone. 
 
      
 
    "No, we certainly can't," Royena agreed with a grin, reaching for the mechanical crossbow strapped across her back. 
 
      
 
    "We've got about twenty minutes before those jets reach the base; better get into position," Royena advised, loading a specially made poisonous arrow into her crossbow. 
 
      
 
    Sif nodded as she swung her MP5K off her shoulder and cocked it. 
 
      
 
    They then made their way to one of the many empty hangars to await the jets. 
 
      
 
    "What do you think we should do if that vehicle the jets spotted comes here?" Royena questioned from behind a stack of ammo crates. 
 
      
 
    "Find out who's in it and what they want. Kill them if they turn out to be soldiers," Sif said decisively from where she kneeled behind her own crate. 
 
      
 
    The loud rumble of thunder, mixed with the roar of jet engines, echoed throughout the base as the eight F-22 Raptors descended toward the tarmac, each landing and parking single-file. 
 
      
 
    "They're here; ready to do this?" Royena whispered. 
 
      
 
    Sif nodded, peering around the crate as the pilot climbed out of the first Raptor. 
 
      
 
    The pilot surveyed his surroundings, making sure nobody else was nearby. 
 
      
 
    Reassured, he turned to the other Raptors and gave the "all clear" signal. 
 
      
 
    The remaining seven pilots climbed out of their jets. 
 
      
 
    At that moment, the sky broke open and rain began to pour. 
 
      
 
    "They're here; ready to do this?" Royena whispered. 
 
      
 
    She glanced sideways at Sif, who nodded. 
 
      
 
    Royena stealthily made her way around the ammo crates; she then took aim and fired an arrow at the first pilot. 
 
      
 
    The pilot having been distracted by removing his helmet, it struck him directly in the neck. 
 
      
 
    He dropped to his knees, already as good as dead. 
 
      
 
    The others drew their weapons as their fellow pilot spasmed on the ground, poison from the arrow coursing through his bloodstream. 
 
      
 
    "What the hell was that?" one of them shouted to the others over a loud clap of thunder. 
 
      
 
    A second arrow whizzed out of nowhere and struck him in the leg, he collapsed, his blood flowing out and mixing with the pounding rain. 
 
      
 
    "Hey! Try looking up here, ya assholes!" Sif shouted from atop one of the Raptors, a bandanna covering her face. 
 
      
 
    She was aiming her gun at the remaining pilots, who all froze up in surprise at her sudden appearance. 
 
      
 
    "What is your purpose here?" She demanded. 
 
      
 
    "Answer her!" Royena commanded, pressing the tip of her crossbow against the neck of the nearest pilot. 
 
      
 
    "Better listen; she is one trigger-happy bitch!" Sif warned above the sound of rain on the tarmac. 
 
      
 
    "That is none of your business," one of the pilots snarled, glaring defiantly up at Sif. 
 
      
 
    "I'll ask you one last time; what is your purpose here?" 
 
      
 
    "I don't answer to you!" the pilot retorted angrily. 
 
      
 
    At that moment, a blinding flash of lightning streaked across the sky, illuminating Sif atop the jet. 
 
      
 
    The effect was to make her look both ethereal and intimidating. 
 
      
 
    "Then you won't answer to anybody!" Royena growled fiercely. 
 
      
 
    She pulled the trigger on her crossbow, sending an arrow through the base of the man's skull. 
 
      
 
    Death was instantaneous. 
 
      
 
    Sif looked upon the remaining pilots, a gleam in her eyes. 
 
      
 
    Before she could force the other pilots to confess why they were at the base, however, the headlights of a prison bus blinded everyone. 
 
      
 
    "What the hell is that?" Royena had to shout to be heard over an incredibly loud rumble of thunder. 
 
      
 
    "You said two of these pilots picked up a vehicle on their radars, didn't you?" Sif shouted back. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, but who the fuck owns it?" 
 
      
 
    Everyone watched as the bus doors opened. 
 
      
 
    A tall wolf-boy with black and white fur, tattered jeans, a maroon-based camouflage shirt, and boots stepped off the bus armed with an M39 EMR. 
 
      
 
    A Sify white cat-girl armed with an AR-15 followed him. 
 
      
 
    "Who the fuck are you?" Sif called rudely to the strangers. 
 
      
 
    "Who the hell are you?" Caliphar snapped back, raising his rifle. 
 
      
 
    "This is our catch and kill! Piss off!" Sif retorted. 
 
      
 
    "If you don't leave, you'll be next!" She punctuated her statement with a bullet, fired into the brain of one of the remaining pilots. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Aurelia watched in bewilderment as the man dropped to his knees and crumpled to the ground. 
 
      
 
    The hammering rain quickly washed away all evidence of blood. 
 
      
 
    "You seem to be doing fine on your own," Caliphar remarked once he had recovered. 
 
      
 
    He retreated to the dry interior of the bus. 
 
      
 
    Out of nowhere, a dagger went flying through the air, striking the neck of the soldier climbing onto the roof of the jet behind Sif. 
 
      
 
    "What the fuck was that?" Sif exclaimed whipping around in time to see the masked soldier falling backwards onto the tarmac. 
 
      
 
    She spotted the bloody dagger sticking out of the soldier's neck. 
 
      
 
    "Oh yeah, you're totally fine on your own!" Soraf called sarcastically from her spot on the bus roof. 
 
      
 
    "Who are you?" Sif questioned, staring at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "You'll find out after we take care of these guys," Soraf replied, jumping from the roof to the hood. 
 
      
 
    "Fine, let's make this fast," Sif acquiesced, climbing down from the Raptor. 
 
      
 
    "Looks like we've got company," Royena announced, quickly dispatching the remaining pilots with arrows from her crossbow. 
 
      
 
    The men all dropped like flies, one by one. 
 
      
 
    "There seem to be quite a few of them," Koriphus observed, stepping off the bus with Zxeron at his side. 
 
      
 
    "Whoa! Why the hell do you have one of those things?" Royena exclaimed, spotting the Destroyer. 
 
      
 
    "Relax, he's tame," Koriphus replied, scratching Zxeron behind his ears. 
 
      
 
    "That's bullshit. I've come up against hundreds of those things and not a damn one was 'tame'," Royena countered, looking at Koriphus as if he was insane. 
 
      
 
    "He's telling the truth, Koriphus has a special ability that helped tame Zxeron here," Caliphar explained as the others made their way off the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Who are they?" Sif questioned, gesturing to the fox-girl, Opossum and wolf-girl exit the bus. 
 
      
 
    "They're friends and fellow survivors what about you two?" Caliphar answered, looking between Royena and Sif. 
 
      
 
    "We're survivalists, this airbase is our home. We can chat about this later, right now we've got soldiers to worry about and Royena and I have an advantage in the dark and rain," Sif explained. 
 
      
 
    They all gathered back to back so they could survey every visible point of entry to the airbase. 
 
      
 
    Zxeron began to growl viciously as he stared off in the direction of the chain-link fence that surrounded the base's main entrance. 
 
      
 
    Everyone immediately turned around to face the entrance, spotting a squad of soldiers charging through the gate, armed with military issued AK-47s. 
 
      
 
    "This should be fun," Royena grinned, winking at Sif. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar, Aurelia, Soraf, Zandrem, Koriphus and Roy stood their ground as the soldiers got closer, easily spotting the commanding officer by the special modifications that had been made to his gun since the man only had his right hand. 
 
      
 
    "Stand down and no harm will come to you, choose to fight and you will die without dignity," the man spoke in a rough voice as he gazed upon the small group of what he considered abominations. 
 
      
 
    "I choose none of the above," Aurelia remarked sarcastically as she raised her gun, aiming it at the man. 
 
      
 
    "Same here," Caliphar interjected, aiming his gun at the man's crotch. 
 
      
 
    "Fine, I'll choose for you‚" 
 
      
 
    He was cut short of finishing his reply as he was suddenly struck in the throat by an arrow fired from Royena's crossbow, killing him instantaneously. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Caliphar began firing rounds at the remaining soldiers, watching as each one dropped to the ground like a domino effect. 
 
      
 
    Zxeron charged a soldier who had attempted to take Royena by surprise, pinning the man against the tarmac as his jaw snapped shut around his neck, snapping it effortlessly. 
 
      
 
    Royena's face paled from shock and surprise as Zxeron turned from his kill to stare at her, a look of concern in his eyes. 
 
      
 
    "They're all dead, we're in the clear. For now," Soraf said reassuringly as she joined the others who had gathered around Royena and Zxeron, looking down at the dead soldier lying in a puddle of rain mixed with his own blood. 
 
      
 
    "I think you owe Zxeron a thank you for saving your hide," Koriphus spoke up, glancing at Royena who still seemed to be in shock from the experience. 
 
      
 
    Nodding, she reached down and gave Zxeron a gentle pat on the head. 
 
      
 
    "Thanks for that," She said quietly as Zxeron nuzzled her hand. 
 
      
 
    "What are we going to do about camp for the night?" Aurelia asked, glancing around at the others. 
 
      
 
    "You can stay with us, we've got plenty of room and you can stock up on supplies before setting off in the morning," Sif offered. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Blueprints 
 
      
 
      
 
    "That sounds great, I don't think this storm will be letting up soon and we need a place to rest," Aurelia responded, nodding to Sif. 
 
      
 
    "Great, bring your bus into that hangar over there. We'll spend the night in there," Sif continued, looking up at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Royena, go open the hangar so they can park their bus," She added glancing sideways at her friend. 
 
      
 
    Royena gave a quick nod and ran off to do as Sif had instructed. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar quickly ran onto the bus and turned over the engine, shifting it into drive as he watched Royena open the hangar doors. 
 
      
 
    "Holy shit‚" Caliphar blurted aloud as he glanced up, seeing an old NH-90 covered with a raggedy tarp. 
 
      
 
    Soraf and the others turned to face the hangar, all staring in awe at the old helicopter hidden by the old tarp. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar slowly drove the bus into the hangar, parking beside the helicopter before killing the engine and getting out, running up to it. 
 
      
 
    "Why do you still have this thing under a tarp?" He questioned, looking sideways at Sif. 
 
      
 
    "Don't have any use for it; it's busted up pretty badly. And neither Royena nor myself know how to patch it up," She said admittedly with a shrug. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar grabbed a hold of the tarp and pulled it to the ground, revealing the helicopter. 
 
      
 
    It definitely had some obvious wear and tear, there was severe damage to the propeller and the tail, and the cockpit windows looked like they had been smashed in. 
 
      
 
    "Anything you can tell me about it?" Caliphar asked wandering around to look at all the damage. 
 
      
 
    "Not much to be truthful, it's probably been here longer than we have. This whole airbase has been abandoned for years now and this helo's been out of commission for possibly longer than that, considering how damaged it looks," 
 
      
 
    "Whatever smashed in the windows like that was probably from its last mission and from the old blood stains on some of the broken glass, looks like its pilot was killed," Sif explained as she watched him walk around the aircraft. 
 
      
 
    "This is a two-seater; two pilots have to control this helo‚" He said suddenly looking at her. 
 
      
 
    Sif looked at him, a look of confusion upon her face. 
 
      
 
    "That blood can't only be from one pilot, whatever this helo's last mission was; both of its pilots were killed. Something with more power than a NH-90 must have taken it down," Caliphar said. 
 
      
 
    "Any chance you might have tools and supplies I could use?" He asked a look of eagerness upon his face. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, there's a storage lock-up in this hangar. Royena and I have had to use most of its supplies to patch up some stuff around here, so I imagine you'll find what you seek," Sif replied, gesturing towards the far end of the hangar. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar glanced in the direction she was gesturing and spotted a rusted metal door at the other side of the hangar, nodding to her he ran off across the hangar. 
 
      
 
    "Where's he going?" Aurelia questioned glancing up at Sif, who was still standing beside the old helo. 
 
      
 
    "He asked if we had any tools and supplies, I told him about the supply room," Sif answered, crossing her arms over her chest. 
 
      
 
    "We'll know any minute now when he finds it," She chuckled, glancing at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Whoa! It's like helicopter nirvana in here!" 
 
      
 
    Soraf, Roy, Koriphus and the others whipped their heads in the direction of where Caliphar's screams came from. 
 
      
 
    "He found the supply room," Royena giggled, coming to stand by Sif. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, he found the supply room," Sif laughed. 
 
      
 
    "Well it's going to be a while till he comes out, so let's get you folks something to eat," Royena said looking at the others. 
 
      
 
    "We actually have food, it was going to be our breakfast but those jets brought us here. Koriphus and Caliphar snagged a Destroyer, we were hoping to make a fire and cook it," Soraf explained turning to face Royena. 
 
      
 
    Royena and Sif both made a look of disgust at Soraf at the mention of cooked Destroyer. 
 
      
 
    "Let Royena show you our supply room and I'll get rid of the Destroyer," Sif replied, her expression turning to normal. 
 
      
 
    Royena gestured for them to all follow her past the helicopter and to the other end of the hangar; they reached another metal door, following Royena through it. 
 
      
 
    They soon found themselves in a circular room filled with piles of boxes, some stacked to the ceiling, some with labels and some without. 
 
      
 
    "What are all these?" Roy asked, raising an eyebrow at Sif. 
 
      
 
    "MREs," She replied simply. 
 
      
 
    "What the heck are MREs?" Soraf asked obvious confusion in her voice. 
 
      
 
    "MRE stands for Meals Ready to Eat. Troops use them," 
 
      
 
    "And they have the requirements to feed a soldier for a whole day, very good and nutritious" Sif explained. 
 
      
 
    "But don't worry, we have other food supplies too and a small fire-pit to cook it with," She quickly added with a smile. 
 
      
 
    "Help yourselves," She said leaning against the door. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Soraf quickly went for a particular pile of boxes with labels that said "Beverages" and "Sweets" on them. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus went for a box labeled "MREs" and quickly opened it to find it filled with labeled packages, he snatched up a couple of them and cradled them in his arms. 
 
      
 
    Roy picked out some stuff from a boxed labeled "Breakfast" and used his prehensile tail to pick up the fire-pit by its handle. 
 
      
 
    "We're ready," Aurelia and Soraf said simultaneously, their arms packed full of packed sweets and bottled beverages. 
 
      
 
    "Let's go get you set up and see how your friend's doing in the other supply room," Sif chuckled as she led them all back out to their bus. 
 
      
 
    Royena was waiting for them, leaning against the bus doors smiling when she saw them all walking out of the food supply room. 
 
      
 
    "I see you've got yourselves settled with some treats," She chuckled. 
 
      
 
    They all made a small circle on the ground beside the bus, the fire-pit in the middle of them and their selections piled next to them. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Soraf sat together and opened a bottle of beer each, clinking their bottles together in a gesture of cheers before both taking long swigs. 
 
      
 
    "What's going on here?" Caliphar asked, returning from the supply room carried down with an assortment of tools. 
 
      
 
    "Having a proper meal," Aurelia said cheerfully before chugging the other half of her beer. 
 
      
 
    "I can see that," He chuckled, watching her. 
 
      
 
    "Join us, you can work on that old hunk of metal later," Royena insisted, patting the ground between her and Zxeron, who had his chin resting in her lap. 
 
      
 
    "I could use some real food and a few drinks," He smiled, joining their circle. 
 
      
 
    "Here, these are really good," Aurelia giggled passing him a bottle of beer. 
 
      
 
    He accepted the bottle and popped off the top before chugging half the bottle, licking the taste off his lips. 
 
      
 
    "Damn, this is good. What is it?" He said glancing at Royena. 
 
      
 
    "Most of the labels were torn off when we found this place but an old box of it was labeled Shiner something‚" She replied, shrugging. 
 
      
 
    "So, how come you two chose this place? Somewhere like this, we figured it'd be crawling with those soldiers," Soraf asked, glancing at Sif and Royena. 
 
      
 
    "Well when we came across it, it was literally crawling with soldiers but after having traveled for weeks, slaughtering countless Destroyers and losing our last strand of sanity, we took out as many soldiers as we could," 
 
      
 
    "Being out-numbered we took refuge in some nearby ruins for the night and came back the next day to take out the rest of them. We later found out they were surveying this place to turn it into some sort of sub-base for something bizarre," 
 
      
 
    "After finding their plans we were glad they were dead and none of them tried to come back for this place," Royena explained with a grim expression at the memory. 
 
      
 
    "Do you still have the plans?" Aurelia asked quickly. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, they had them with the original blueprints for this airbase," Royena answered looking at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Where do you keep them?" 
 
      
 
    "In the lock-up, I'll show you," She said standing to her feet, Zxeron immediately stood with her and followed as she led Aurelia to the lock-up. 
 
      
 
    They reached the lock-up room and Royena led Aurelia inside, Zxeron quickly following them inside. 
 
      
 
    "The plans we found after wiping out the soldiers were originally in the control tower but we moved them in here to keep them safe, in case any soldiers ever decided to come back and try to get them," Royena explained as she opened up a vault built into the wall. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia peered into the vault and saw the blueprints with a stack of manila folders full of various papers, some had notes attached to them with paper clips and a few had the clich√© Top Secret stamped across them. 
 
      
 
    She gathered up what she could along with the blueprints and hurriedly ran back out to the others, Royena and Zxeron on her heel. 
 
      
 
    "Soraf, remember that construction site Koriphus led us to?" Aurelia asked breathlessly. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, Caliphar set fire to it to 'hide' the evidence we had been there," Soraf replied, giving Caliphar a sideways glance. 
 
      
 
    "I don't think those soldiers were there to scout recruits; they seemed pretty keen to protect that guard station," 
 
      
 
    "Okay, what's your point?" Soraf asked looking back up at her. 
 
      
 
    "My point is we've got to go back there. Tonight," 
 
      
 
    "Wait what do you mean we have to go back?" Caliphar interjected, looking up at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "These!" She exclaimed holding up the blueprints and manila folders in her arms. 
 
      
 
    "I still don't get what this about, why do we have to go back to that particular place just because of a bunch of folders and the blueprints of this airbase?" Soraf questioned. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, that place is pretty much a pile of ash by now after we left it," Koriphus interrupted. 
 
      
 
    "What's the one thing that can't burn in a fire?" 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Soraf shared a look before both turning to stare at Aurelia, realizing what she was referring to. 
 
      
 
    "I don't understand why you want to go now, its pouring down out there still and there's no telling how many Destroyers there are between us and that site," Koriphus interjected. 
 
      
 
    "If we don't go now and find some kind of safe in that guard station, someone could have gotten to it already to get what those soldiers were guarding," Aurelia practically exclaimed at him. 
 
      
 
    "We'll help, if there are Destroyers out there you'll need back-up and we've got something that's a bit faster at killing those mutts than a couple of guns," Royena grinned wide. 
 
      
 
    "What's that?" Aurelia asked looking sideways at Royena. 
 
      
 
    Sif went over to something covered by a tarp and pulled it off with a flourish, revealing a military Jeep she and Royena had made a few modifications to and sitting in the back was an open crate filled with grenades. 
 
      
 
    "That," Caliphar said in amusement. 
 
      
 
    "Great, let's get going then!" Aurelia shouted excitedly as the others all hurried onto the bus with her, she took the driver's seat and revved the engine. 
 
      
 
    Royena and Sif jumped into their Jeep and hit a button on a remote control that opened the hangar doors. 
 
      
 
    "Go ahead of us! We've got your asses!" Royena hollered to Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia floored it and sped out through the hangar doors and along the slick tarmac, the bus' tires squealing against it as they raced past the entrance gate. 
 
      
 
    Royena and Sif close behind them in their Jeep, rain pouring down on the open-top vehicle. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Finders Keepers 
 
      
 
      
 
    Aurelia drove on into the darkness and pouring rain, guided along the road only by the bus' high- beams. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar sat across from her, the manila folders in his lap as he flipped through them, reading bits and pieces about what he understood to be some kind of secret organization. 
 
      
 
    "None of this makes any sense; it just seems to be a whole bunch of gibberish about a secret organization over and over again. There doesn't seem to be any real information in here, and if it there is I certainly can't make it out," He said with apparent frustration. 
 
      
 
    "Well secret organization usually doesn't mean good news, so there's got to be something in those files," Aurelia replied as she concentrated on the road ahead of her. 
 
      
 
    "Hey, I think I might've found something," Koriphus announced from his seat behind Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "What is it?" 
 
      
 
    "These blueprints are the originals, right?" 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, that's what Royena said," 
 
      
 
    "Well there's a place that's completely separate from the airbase itself, but it looks like it's connected by a series of tunnels," Koriphus continued, holding the blueprints over the back of Caliphar' seat to show him. 
 
      
 
    "That's good, right? But I didn't see any sort of tunnels or anything that indicated a separate section of the airbase‚" 
 
      
 
    "Because the tunnels are underground, they're beneath the airbase and they lead directly from the hangar we were in to this separate section," Koriphus said matter-of-factly. 
 
      
 
    "So there's an underground base?" Aurelia questioned glancing at Koriphus in the rear-view mirror. 
 
      
 
    "Yep, directly under the tarmac from the looks of it," 
 
      
 
    "Think that's why the soldiers were surveying that airbase? They found these blueprints and found the underground base," 
 
      
 
    "It's possible," Koriphus said catching Aurelia's eye in the mirror. 
 
      
 
    "Guess we'll find out once we reach that guard station," Aurelia shrugged. 
 
      
 
    The bus suddenly swerved off the road, throwing everyone against the right side. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia struggled to straighten the bus but her efforts proved pointless as the bus continued to swerve off the road. 
 
      
 
    "What the hell was that?" Soraf growled. 
 
      
 
    "Something just hit us‚" Aurelia straightened in her seat and glanced out her window only to be blinded by headlights, she held up her hand to shield her eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Everyone okay?" She called to the others, jumping from her seat to check on them. 
 
      
 
    "We're fine," Soraf called from her seat towards the back of the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Let go of us you cock suckers!" 
 
      
 
    Aurelia heard Royena and Sif shout just outside the bus. 
 
   
  
 

   
 
    She snatched up her gun from beneath her seat and raced out of the bus, running to where she saw Royena and Sif's Jeep. 
 
      
 
    Her gun raised before her, she inched closer and closer to it. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar was suddenly by her side, armed with his M39 EMR. 
 
      
 
    "I said let go you sick fucks!" Royena yelled a loud fierce growl low in her throat. 
 
      
 
    "I'd listen to her if I were you," Aurelia hissed, firing a warning shot at the soldier's feet. 
 
      
 
    The masked soldier had his arms wrapped around Royena's upper body, pinning her arms against her sides. 
 
      
 
    Another masked soldier had Sif's arms behind her back, tied together by rope. 
 
      
 
    The fur on Sif's neck was standing on end as she just stood there, growling angrily at the soldier. 
 
      
 
    "And I would listen to her if I were you," Caliphar spoke, raising his gun at the soldier holding onto Royena. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Caliphar keeping the soldier distracted gave Royena a chance to wrap her tail around his legs, rapidly flicking her tail sideways causing the soldier to fall backwards and lose his grip on her. 
 
      
 
    "Thanks for that," She grinned at the two of them. 
 
      
 
    "I am sick and tired of you and your abomination friends evading my men. I had to do something about it myself," 
 
      
 
    A man appeared from behind the bus wearing a military's general uniform beneath a leather trench coat. 
 
      
 
    "What the fuck is it with you freaks and military gear?" Aurelia remarked rolling her eyes at the man. 
 
      
 
    He slowly approached Aurelia and gazed into her eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Because we are governed by the military, my dear one," He spoke softly stroking the fur on her cheek. 
 
      
 
    She struck him in the gut with the butt of her gun, growling at him defensively. 
 
      
 
    "Feisty, you'll be fun to break," He chuckled darkly. 
 
      
 
    "Something's gonna break but it won't be me," She hissed firing a round into his knee. 
 
      
 
    "You little bitch!" He yelled angrily at her, raising his hand at her. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar stepped in between them acting as a natural barrier, the barrel of his gun pressing against the man's throat. 
 
      
 
    "Touch her again and I'll send a bullet straight through your spinal cord," Caliphar growled baring his fangs, staring the man dead in the eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Kill them all!" He directed his men. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus, Soraf, Roy and Zxeron all came running from the bus to surround Aurelia and Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    Royena had cut Sif lose and they quickly joined the others. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar squeezed the trigger, a bullet firing directly through the man's throat and out the back of the base of his skull, completely severing his spinal cord as he dropped to his knees. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar kicked the man straight in the face with his boot, knocking him onto his side into the wet sand. 
 
      
 
    "Anyone of you fuckers got the balls to fuck with me?" Caliphar shouted to the soldiers surrounding them, armed with AK-47s. 
 
      
 
    Several soldiers began to approach them, training their guns on them. 
 
      
 
    The lower halves of their faces covered made them look intimidating but they did not stand a chance one way or another. 
 
      
 
    "I can make this easy, you all get back on the bus," Royena whispered to them. 
 
      
 
    "Are you sure?" Caliphar whispered back. 
 
      
 
    "Remember what I'm packing in my Jeep?" She hissed to him. 
 
      
 
    He nodded and quickly ushered the others back to the bus, jumping into the driver's seat just as Royena jumped onto the steps, leaning out of the door with a remote control in her hand. 
 
      
 
    "Drive!" She yelled. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar slammed the gas pedal to the floor and sped off, swerving to get back onto the road. 
 
      
 
    Royena hit a button on the remote, a loud explosion echoed around them as the grenades in the Jeep were detonated by a special mechanism. 
 
      
 
    The explosion blasted the soldiers sky high along with the Jeep, Royena watched as they continued to drive away. 
 
      
 
    "What the hell was that?" Aurelia blurted looking at Royena as she strutted into the bus and sat down beside Sif. 
 
      
 
    "Your back-up, which you're welcome for by the way. Luckily Sif and I can get another Jeep," Royena replied simply, glancing sideways at her. 
 
      
 
    "I thought it was freaking awesome!" Caliphar exclaimed, catching Royena in the rear-view mirror. 
 
      
 
    "Thank you, someone liked my idea," She replied leaning back into her seat, crossing her arms behind her head. 
 
      
 
    "I think we're getting close to the construction site," Caliphar announced to the others as he turned off the road and drove through the muddy sand. 
 
      
 
    "How can you tell?" Aurelia asked. 
 
      
 
    "It's still smoldering from when I set it on fire," He replied with a chuckled. 
 
      
 
    He reached the site and put the bus in neutral, pressing the button to open the doors. 
 
      
 
    "Let's make this quick," Soraf said as she followed Aurelia off the bus, Zxeron trailing behind them. 
 
      
 
    Zxeron went ahead of them, running towards what was left of the guard station to sniff out any nearby enemies. 
 
      
 
    He turned to look at them, barking quietly to let them know it was safe. 
 
      
 
    "Good boy," Soraf smiled as she and Aurelia patted Zxeron's head. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia shined the light on her gun into the guard station and instantly spotted a medium sized safe, only blacked by ash. 
 
      
 
    "Found it," 
 
      
 
    Soraf helped Aurelia lift up the safe and carry it back to the bus, Zxeron close behind them acting as lookout. 
 
      
 
    "Got it," Aurelia announced excitedly once she and Soraf had gotten it onto the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Awesome, let's get back to the hangar before we get ambushed again by those dicks," 
 
      
 
    Nodding, Caliphar shifted into drive and sped off back to the road and followed it to the airbase. 
 
      
 
    Once they had returned to the hangar, Caliphar pulled inside and killed the engine. 
 
      
 
    Everyone got off of the bus and watched as Aurelia and Soraf carried the safe to the lock-up room. 
 
      
 
    "Damn‚ Aurelia's not gonna be happy about the damage those assholes did to her bus," Caliphar muttered as he inspected the driver's side, a decent sized dent in the middle just below the windows. 
 
      
 
    "We can fix it up, no worries. You get started on this old bird, I'll help them figure out what's in that safe," Sif said to him, patting his shoulder before dashing off to join Aurelia and Soraf in the lock-up. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar stepped up to the NH-90, scratching his head as he thought about what part of it to fix up first. 
 
      
 
    "Might I suggest replacing the windows first?" Royena suggested moving to stand beside Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Huh? Oh‚ yeah, I guess that's a good starting point," He chuckled glancing at the smashed in cockpit windows. 
 
      
 
    "I'll help, I mean how much different could fixing up a helo be from fixing up a Jeep?" Royena laughed as she led Caliphar and Koriphus to the supply room. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus glanced sideways at Caliphar, shaking his head as they followed Royena. 
 
      
 
    "She's kind'a cute, and that trick with the grenades was pretty awesome," Koriphus whispered to Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "I suppose and yeah, it was a neat trick‚ but I kind'a think I'm starting to like Aurelia," He whispered in response. 
 
      
 
    "You boys do know I can hear you, right?" Royena suddenly spoke, gesturing to her tufted ears. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Koriphus exchanged a look of guilt before muttering a quick "Sorry,". 
 
      
 
    Royena chuckled to herself as they walked into the supply room. 
 
      
 
    "Here we go, windows that I believe should fit the cockpit," She said cheerfully, running over to a stack of glass leaning against the wall. 
 
      
 
    The first piece of glass had a label stuck to it that read "Bullet proof". 
 
      
 
    "Those are perfect!" Caliphar exclaimed excitedly, wagging his tail. 
 
      
 
    Royena and Koriphus laughed at his reaction. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus glanced around the room and spotted some painting equipment. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Destruction and Reconstruction 
 
      
 
      
 
    "Any ideas on how to get this thing open?" Soraf asked as she, Aurelia and Sif stared at the safe. 
 
      
 
    "If it has a combination, we don't know it and if any of those soldiers at that construction site knew it, they're no help to us now," Aurelia stated the obvious. 
 
      
 
    "We could just use a power drill, this thing has screws holding the door in place," Sif announced. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Soraf looked at her, both feeling slightly embarrassed that they hadn't realized that. 
 
      
 
    "I'll go grab one from the supply room," Sif said with a smile as she walked out of the lock-up. 
 
      
 
    "What do you suppose is in there? I mean besides possibly more files and blueprints," Soraf pondered aloud, glancing at the safe. 
 
      
 
    "Maybe a damn map to wherever the fuck all these assholes keep coming from, that would make me happy as hell," 
 
      
 
    "But I'll settle for files and blueprints to at least give us some sort of bread crumb trail to wherever these assholes are," Aurelia responded, resting her hands on her hips. 
 
      
 
    Moments later Sif returned with an electric power drill, panting slightly. 
 
      
 
    "Are you okay?" Aurelia asked looking at her. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, just ran across the hangar from one end to the other‚" She replied breathlessly. 
 
      
 
    "Here," She added handing the power drill to Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Thanks," Aurelia nodded as she took the drill and kneeled down in front of the safe. 
 
      
 
    She began to unscrew the door, one screw at a time. 
 
      
 
    "So, how are the others getting along with fixing that old helicopter?" Soraf asked Sif. 
 
      
 
    "They're getting along well, your pal Caliphar found a mechanic's jumpsuit and is acting like a fool. That other one, what's his name? He's flirting with Royena," Sif answered, chuckling. 
 
      
 
    "Koriphus is flirting with Royena? Oh boy, she must be enjoying that," Aurelia laughed, unscrewing the final screw. 
 
      
 
    She set the drill down beside herself on the ground and carefully pried the door off the safe, laying it next to the drill. 
 
      
 
    Inside the safe were rolled up blueprints tied together by frayed rope stacked on top of a rather large pile of manila folders also held together by rope. 
 
      
 
    "Looks like we've got a lot of work on our hands, hope you two are ready for an all-nighter," Aurelia announced, glancing over her shoulder at Soraf and Sif. 
 
      
 
    "I'll get us some coffee," Sif replied before disappearing through the door again. 
 
      
 
    "What are those soldier dicks doing with all this stuff?" Soraf asked kneeling beside Aurelia, looking at the contents of the safe. 
 
      
 
    "That's what I intend to find out," 
 
      
 
    "We've got our hands full for the night and so do the others with that helo," Aurelia said, wondering to herself how Caliphar and the others were doing in the supply room. 
 
      
 
    "I've been meaning to ask, why is Caliphar so eager to fix that thing anyway? It looked damaged beyond repair to me‚" Soraf said looking at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Damaged beyond repair‚" 
 
      
 
    "I'll be right back!" Aurelia suddenly exclaimed running out of the lock-up. 
 
      
 
    "Where's the fire?" Sif questioned as Aurelia went running past her. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia skidded to a half and turned on her heel to look at Sif. 
 
      
 
    "C4!" She exclaimed, startling Sif. 
 
      
 
    "Do you have any?" 
 
      
 
    "Should be a crate or two in the supply room where the others are," Sif quickly replied. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia dashed across the hangar to the supply room and burst through the door, startling the others. 
 
      
 
    "What's the matter?" Caliphar asked as he and the others all turned to look at Aurelia standing in the doorway, panting heavily. 
 
      
 
    "I need a crate of C4, now!" She shouted. 
 
      
 
    "Whoa! What do you need that stuff for?" Royena quickly asked her eyes wide in surprise at Aurelia's request. 
 
      
 
    "When we spotted those jets today, we made a plan to damage them beyond repair when we found out who was using them and I just remembered," 
 
      
 
    "Soraf reminded me when she asked why Caliphar was so eager to fix that helo when she said it looked damaged beyond repair," Aurelia explained. 
 
      
 
    "Sif said I could find a couple of crates of C4 in here, she said you'd know where they'd be," She added looking at Royena. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, right‚ they're under that canvas," Royena replied nodding her head at the far right corner of the room. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia dashed over to the corner, quickly finding two wooden crates hidden by a frayed canvas. 
 
      
 
    She tossed the canvas behind her and lifted the top crate, quickly carrying it out of the room making her way to the hangar doors. 
 
      
 
    She managed to open the left door enough to slip through it and make her way out onto the tarmac where the soldiers' jets were still parked in single-file. 
 
      
 
    "What in the world are you doing?" Caliphar shouted as he came running out of the hangar to find Aurelia standing on the tarmac standing beside one of the F-22 Raptors. 
 
      
 
    "What does it look like I'm doing?" She retorted, pressing a brick of C4 against the underside of the jet's wing. 
 
      
 
    "Uh, it looks like you're trying to get yourself and the rest of us killed," 
 
      
 
    "I am not; I've handled C4 before and know we'll be safe inside that hangar when this goes off," 
 
      
 
    She continued to apply C4 along the rest of the jet wing before moving onto the next jet in line, applying four bricks of C4 to underside of it near where the tired extended. 
 
      
 
    "Well if you're going to blow up a bunch of jets, at least let me help," He said coming to join her, grabbing up a couple bricks of C4 from the crate. 
 
      
 
    He walked over to the third jet and began pressing the C4 along the nose of the jet. 
 
      
 
    "What happened to being all concerned for our lives, hmm?" 
 
      
 
    "You're right; we'll be safe in that hangar. Besides, it's not like I'm going to let you have all the fun," He grinned. 
 
      
 
    They both went to reach for more C4 from the crate, brushing their hands against each other's and looked at each other. 
 
      
 
    "Well, I appreciate the help," Aurelia smiled, removing her hand as she grabbed several bricks of C4. 
 
      
 
    "Of course," Caliphar nodded, clearing his throat. 
 
      
 
    They both moved to the fourth jet and began applying the C4 on the underside of both wings, taking turns glancing at each other as they looked under the wings to press the bricks into place. 
 
      
 
    "Have you started fixing the helo?" Aurelia suddenly asked as they moved onto the next jet. 
 
      
 
    "So far I've just picked out new windows to replace the smashed ones of the cockpit, I sort'a got distracted finding this jumpsuit," Caliphar replied with a chuckle. 
 
      
 
    "It suits you," She smiled at him as they had moved to the sixth jet. 
 
      
 
    They quickly applied C4 along the sides behind the wings before moving onto the last two jets, Aurelia got the seventh and Caliphar got the eighth. 
 
      
 
    "That should do it, now to just wire it all together and get our asses inside that hangar before setting it off," She said with a satisfied grin. 
 
      
 
    "Already got ya' covered!" 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Aurelia turned to spot Royena and Koriphus attaching wires along the jets where they had put the C4. 
 
      
 
    "Nice! Let's get inside," Aurelia called as they all quickly ran back into the hangar. 
 
      
 
    Once inside the hangar, they all gathered to peer through the crack in the doors watching in anticipation as Royena hit the detonator attached to the wiring connecting the C4 together. 
 
      
 
    An extremely loud explosion echoed throughout the entire airbase, which left a ringing in everyone's ears. 
 
      
 
    "I think we can safely say those jets are definitely beyond repair now," Soraf remarked as Royena opened the hangar door enough for them to all look out at the jets that were all on fire, smoke trailing high into the night sky. 
 
      
 
    "Now can we get back to those files and blueprints?" Sif asked eagerly, turning to look at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, I want to find out why they were being kept at a guarded construction site," Aurelia replied. 
 
      
 
    She, Sif and Soraf all made their way back to the lock-up room, while Caliphar led Koriphus, Royena and Roy back to the supply room, Zxeron trailing behind Royena. 
 
      
 
    "This is going to be one hell of a fixer-upper with that helo, you know that right?" Roy said, looking at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "I love a challenge," Caliphar grinned as they walked into the supply room. 
 
      
 
    "It'll also go quicker with all of your help," He added as he glanced around at the others. 
 
      
 
    "Then let's get to work! Get those window panels and grab that canvas and that folding ladder leaning against the wall," Royena instructed looking at Roy, Koriphus and Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Yes ma'am!" they answered in unison, rushing to do as they had been told. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar picked up the windowshield and carefully carried it out of the room, Roy carrying the folded up canvas and Koriphus carrying the folding ladder followed him. 
 
      
 
    Royena followed behind them with Zxeron at her side, panting happily, as he wagged his bony tail. 
 
      
 
    "Set that ladder up next to the cockpit," Royena instructed Koriphus, who did as he was told. 
 
      
 
    "Now, Roy lie the canvas out beside the ladder, we'll use it to put the smashed windows on so we can carry it back to the supply room," 
 
      
 
    Roy shook out the canvas and laid it down on the ground beside the ladder, making sure it was completely straight. 
 
      
 
    "Caliphar, set that down and get your ass up on that ladder, you're going to get that broken glass out of there first and bring it down to this canvas," She continued, watching Caliphar set the windshield n the ground. 
 
      
 
    He climbed up the ladder to the cockpit and began to gingerly remove the broken glass, handing it piece by piece to Koriphus who placed in on the canvas as Royena had instructed them to do. 
 
      
 
    Once they had completely removed every piece of glass of what was once the original windshield, Caliphar climbed down the ladder and picked up the new one, carefully carrying it up the ladder with him setting it into place, securing it. 
 
      
 
    "Now go ahead and remove the other windows in the doors, Roy and I will get new ones," Royena said looking up at Caliphar on the ladder. 
 
      
 
    "Alright," He smiled at her before she and Roy walked off towards the supply room. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus helped Caliphar removed the rest of the broken glass from the cockpit doors, which was an easy job since a lot of the glass was still in large pieces. 
 
      
 
    "We're back, how it's going?" Royena asked as she and Roy returned with door windows. 
 
      
 
    "Going just fine," Caliphar said with a wide grin from his spot at the top of the ladder. 
 
      
 
    "Great, you two get these doors into place and we'll take the broken bits to the supply room," Royena smiled, gesturing for Roy to help her fold the canvas up around the broken glass so they could carry it without hurting theirselves. 
 
      
 
    "This is actually pretty fun," Koriphus admitted as he handed a glass panel up to Caliphar to set into place. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, it is. Never thought I'd actually ever have the chance to fix such an awesome piece of machinery," Caliphar smiled, setting the window panel into the door, securing it into place. 
 
      
 
    He took the other window panel from Koriphus and climbed into the cockpit to set it into place on the other door, securing it. 
 
      
 
    He looked around the cockpit and noticed the seat covering had some wear and tear. 
 
      
 
    "We're gonna have to replace the seat covering," He announced climbing out of the cockpit and onto the ladder before climbing down it. 
 
      
 
    "We can do that last, I think we should check out the engine first and see what needs fixing," 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Taken alive 
 
      
 
      
 
    "First the blueprints of this airbase with an underground room for God only knows what and now blueprints from that construction site with an underground base and this blueprint for what looks like an underground shelter we know nothing about," Aurelia sighed, rubbing her temples in frustration. 
 
      
 
    She, Soraf and Sif were sitting cross-legged around the blueprints and stacks of files on the floor of the lock-up room, all looking frustrated and confused. 
 
      
 
    "Should we try going through the files again?" Sif suggested. 
 
      
 
    "Caliphar tried going through the ones you had here and he couldn't make any sort of sense of out them, I don't see how the others will be much help to us," 
 
      
 
    "Well we have more of them now from that construction site; maybe something in them will make sense. Or at the very least give us clues about why those soldiers last night seemed so keen to keep us from reaching the site," Sif replied. 
 
      
 
    "Did you just say last night?" Aurelia asked a hint of surprise in her tone. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, I've got a watch," Sif answered, holding up her right arm to show them the old leather wristwatch strapped to her arm. 
 
      
 
    "It's been morning for at least twenty minutes now," She said glancing at her watch. 
 
      
 
    "I didn't realize, considering there aren't any windows in this room," Aurelia sighed, rubbing the bridge of her nose. 
 
      
 
    "Well there's a reason for that," Sif chuckled as she stood to her feet. 
 
      
 
    "Let's take a break and go check on the others, they should have made some kind of progress with that old chopper by now," Soraf said standing to her feet. 
 
      
 
    "You want to come with us, Aurelia?" She asked glancing at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia was lying flat on her back among the blueprints and stacks of files sound asleep. 
 
      
 
    "Come on, best to let her rest. It was a rather long, exciting night," Sif whispered quietly to Soraf as the two of them silently slipped out of the lock-up, leaving the door cracked open behind them. 
 
      
 
    They walked into the main area of the hangar and saw Caliphar, Roy, Koriphus and Royena with Zxeron lying beside her with his front paws crossed all sleeping in various positions near the NH-90. 
 
      
 
    "They did get quite a lot done with that old bird," Soraf commented as she looked up at the helicopter. 
 
      
 
    Sif looked up at it and noticed they had managed to replace the cockpit windows, the propeller and patch up the damage done to the tail. 
 
      
 
    "Wow, they really did. Looks like they don't have much else to fix up and it should be good as new," Sif said in surprise, looking at the helicopter. 
 
      
 
    "I'm guessing those two fixed the engine up," Soraf chuckled suddenly noticing the oil stains on Caliphar and Koriphus' jumpsuits. 
 
      
 
    "It sure would be amazing to see this thing flying again," Sif smiled. 
 
      
 
    "Want some breakfast or coffee?" 
 
      
 
    "Coffee sounds good right about now," Soraf replied with a nod. 
 
      
 
    Sif walked off towards the food supply room, humming to herself as she did. 
 
      
 
    Soraf walked over to where the others were all sleeping on the ground and sat down beside Zxeron, scratching behind his ears as he slowly woke up and looked at her. 
 
      
 
    "Morning boy," She smiled as he laid his head in her lap. 
 
      
 
    She continued to scratch his ears, her hand rubbing against a small lump at the base of his neck. 
 
      
 
    "Hey Koriphus, wake up," She called to him. 
 
      
 
    "Huh‚ What is it?" He mumbled sleepily as he pushed himself up onto his elbows to look at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "Didn't you say Destroyers like Zxeron had something implanted in their heads that controlled them?" 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, that's how I was able to rewire it with my electricity. Why?" He answered. 
 
      
 
    "Would it be possible that they act like a tracking device, so the soldiers would know where they were?" She asked, running her thumb over the lump under Zxeron's skin. 
 
      
 
    "I think they might be, until the point I rewired Zxeron's I was been chased by soldiers," 
 
      
 
    "Would there be a way to track the tracker?" 
 
      
 
    "What do you mean?" 
 
      
 
    "If we had the device, could we hack it or whatever and find out where its signal's coming from that gives the soldiers the ability to track the Destroyers?" 
 
      
 
    "I suppose but we'd have to actually have the device and if we took Zxeron's it would kill him, it's the soldiers' own special self-destruct mechanism for these creatures," Koriphus explained. 
 
      
 
    "We wouldn't have to take out Zxeron's, we've got a perfectly dead specimen we could use instead," Soraf replied, almost smiling. 
 
      
 
    "Here's coffee!" Sif announced as she came walking over to Soraf and the others. 
 
      
 
    "Sif, what did you end up doing with that dead Destroyer we had on our bus last night?" 
 
      
 
    "Royena took it another part of the base, why do you ask?" Sif replied. 
 
      
 
    "We need it to test a theory," Soraf answered. 
 
      
 
    "Should I even ask?" 
 
      
 
    "These Destroyers have a device implanted in them that act like a tracking device, we need to get the one out of the dead Destroyer and see if there's a way of tracking it back to whoever planted it," Koriphus explained, glancing at her as he accepted the cup of hot coffee. 
 
      
 
    "Royena stored it in what used to be a medical hangar so it should have all the equipment you'll need to get out the device, I can take you there," Sif replied handing a cup of coffee to Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "Great and you wouldn't happen to have a laptop or some sort of computer we could use to hack the device, would you?" Soraf continued as she and Koriphus followed Sif out of the main hanger. 
 
      
 
    They made their way across the tarmac, still wet from last night's storm to the medical hangar. 
 
      
 
    Sif unlocked the door and pushed it open, gesturing for them to go inside following behind them. 
 
      
 
    As soon as they entered the medical hangar, all the lights inside flickered on illuminating the entire room. 
 
      
 
    "Monition detecting lights, nothing to worry about," Sif said reassuringly when Soraf gave her a concerned look. 
 
      
 
    The room was cluttered with all sorts of unused medical equipment, including an examination table and what looked like a life-support monitor beside it. 
 
      
 
    The feel of the room gave Koriphus the creeps while it had an opposite effect on Soraf, who seemed positively thrilled to get the opportunity to explore an abandoned medical hangar. 
 
      
 
    "Where's the Destroyer?" Soraf asked looking at Sif. 
 
      
 
    "Over there," Sif answered pointing to the far left corner. 
 
      
 
    Soraf looked where Sif was pointing and saw the dead creature lying on its side on the floor. 
 
      
 
    "Help me move it onto the table," She said tapping Koriphus' shoulder. 
 
      
 
    "Right, okay," 
 
      
 
    He stepped up to the creature with her and grabbed it by its hind legs as Soraf grabbed it by its front legs, lifting it up and carrying it over to the examination table and setting it down onto it. 
 
      
 
    "Are you sure you know what you're doing?" He asked glancing up at Soraf as she found a medical coat, latex gloves and a surgical mask. 
 
      
 
    "Honestly, not a clue but I used to watch a lot of horror movies," She replied as she put on the gloves and mask looking at the various surgical tools, choosing a scalpel. 
 
      
 
    "This should be interesting to witness then," Sif said amused as she watched Soraf. 
 
      
 
    Soraf ran her hand along the base of the dead Destroyer's neck until she felt a lump similar to the one she had felt in Zxeron's neck, she gently pressed the tip of the scalpel against its neck and made a small incision. 
 
      
 
    "I think I see it," She announced, noticing a small metal chip embedded in the creature's spinal cord that looked to be wired to it's brain. 
 
      
 
    She picked up a pair of medical clippers and carefully cut the wires before removing the device, covered in blood. 
 
      
 
    "That's not disgusting at all‚" Sif said sarcastically looking at the device in Soraf's gloved hand. 
 
      
 
    "We got it and we can track it's origin," Soraf said. 
 
      
 
    They returned to the main hangar to find the others were finally awake. 
 
      
 
    "Royena, we need you to track this, Soraf thinks we can hack it and it'll lead us to the soldiers main base," Sif announced as she walked over to her friend. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, I think I can work my magic," Royena grinned as she took the device from Soraf before dashing off to her private room. 
 
      
 
    The others all quickly followed her, suddenly filled with curiosity as they gathered around outside the room she disappeared into. 
 
      
 
    Nearly an hour later Royena came out of the room, a serious expression upon her face. 
 
      
 
    "Well? Were you able to track it?" Soraf asked her. 
 
      
 
    "It wasn't easy but‚ yeah, I think I've got a location not far from here. And a map!" Royena said excitely, the others all patting her back in appreciation. 
 
      
 
    "Let's get going then!" Aurelia said excitely glancing around at the others. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, let's go!" Caliphar exclaimed. 
 
      
 
    They all ran to the bus and climbed into it, settling down in their chosen seats as Aurelia settled into the driver's seat as she pulled out of the hangar and sped away from the airbase. 
 
      
 
    "Here, you'll need this," Royena said handing the printed out map to Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Thanks, that would really help," She chuckled, taking it. 
 
      
 
    She followed the directions printed out on the map, avoiding the pot holes in the road as she drove along it. 
 
      
 
    "Do we have a plan for when we do find this base?" Caliphar wondered aloud. 
 
      
 
    "If this is their main base, we kill anyone who gets in our way and find out what the fuck's going on. That's our plan," Aurelia answered, catching Caliphar' eye in the rear-view mirror. 
 
      
 
    Out of nowhere, a blinding beam of light surrounded the bus as the loud roar of jet and helicopter engines echoed above them. 
 
      
 
    "Come out, we have you surrounded. Resistance is futile!" 
 
      
 
    "Sons of bitches‚" Soraf muttered angrily. 
 
      
 
    "Let's make this quick," Aurelia hissed getting her gun as the others got their weapons out. 
 
      
 
    She led them all off the bus only to find themselves surrounded by at least a hundred or more soldiers all armed with sniper rifles. 
 
      
 
    "Get them!" 
 
      
 
    Before any of them could react, they each got shot in the neck with tranquilizer darts and were instantly knocked out. 
 
      
 
    "Let's get them before they come to," the soldiers' general ordered in a rough voice. 
 
      
 
    "Sir! Yes, sir!" they shouted in unison. 
 
      
 
    Several soldiers rushed to the group and picked them up, carrying them to a nearby Jeep, loading them onto it. 
 
      
 
    The soldiers drove off as the jets followed them. 
 
      
 
    The soldiers that stayed behind attached chains from the helicopters to the bus, signaling them to fly off. 
 
      
 
    The helicopters carried the prison bus as they followed the others back to their base. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Danger Zone 
 
      
 
      
 
    As the effects of the tranquilizer wore off, Aurelia drifted back into consciousness. 
 
      
 
    She blinked to clear her eyes, only to realize she was blindfolded. 
 
      
 
    "Caliphar?" she called out, annoyed that she couldn't see. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, I'm here! Wherever here is‚" came his voice. 
 
      
 
    "I take it you're blindfolded too, then?" 
 
      
 
    "I think we all are," sounded Soraf's voice from nearby. " 
 
      
 
    Yeah, I am!" Roy announced. "So are we!" Sif and Royena interjected. 
 
      
 
    "Same here," Koriphus and Zandrem announced annoyance apparent in their tones. 
 
      
 
    "Great, those soldiers tranqed us and now we're God knows where, without a clue as to what's going to happen to us," Aurelia complained. 
 
      
 
    "Is anyone else getting lightheaded? It feels like the blood is rushing to my head‚" 
 
      
 
    "Those sick fucks got us hanging upside down by our feet!" Royena hissed, becoming aware of a pair of chains wrapped around her legs. 
 
      
 
    "I don't know why y'all are complaining, I'm used to this," Roy said, obviously not feeling the same effects as the others. 
 
      
 
    The sound of a metal door banging against concrete startled them, alerting them that somebody had entered the room. 
 
      
 
    "Ah, good to see you're all awake now. My boys have been dying to play with you." 
 
      
 
    "Okay, first off, your boys ain't doing a damn thing to any of us because we can kick their asses without our weapons. And second, whoever the fuck you are, you are seriously fucked in the head for doing this sick shit to us," Aurelia growled angrily. 
 
      
 
    She fisted her hands, only to become aware that they had been handcuffed together. 
 
      
 
    "Motherfucker‚" She muttered under her breath. 
 
      
 
    "Such foul language from a young lady," the voice spoke. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia heard footsteps as they approached her. 
 
      
 
    Sensing that the person was standing near her, she swung her fists up and drove them into the crotch as hard as possible. 
 
      
 
    The person groaned from the intense pain 
 
      
 
    "Never piss off a cat with heightened senses," She hissed angrily. 
 
      
 
    "Well then, we'll have to see how you use those senses to stay alive," the man announced removing her blindfold. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia blinked, letting her eyes adjust before looking up at the man standing over her, a grim expression on his face. 
 
      
 
    He was wearing an outfit similar to that of the one the man Caliphar killed protecting her, but this man had a scar running from the left side of his lower lip to his chin and another that ran from the top of his right eye across his forehead where it disappeared under his dirty brown hair. 
 
      
 
    He removed Caliphar' blindfold, then went around removing the others' blindfolds. 
 
      
 
    He returned to stand before Caliphar, his arms crossed with his chest puffed out. 
 
      
 
    "I heard you killed one of my higher ranked commanding officers," He said looking down into Caliphar' eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah and I really enjoyed sending that bullet through his spinal cord," Caliphar retorted with a smirk. 
 
      
 
    "Are you just going to bore us talking or are we going to have a chance to kill more of your men or mangy mutts?" Sif interrupted as she looked at the man. 
 
      
 
    "Speaking of mangy mutts, we have your's and it seems one of you has managed to turn it on its true owners. We simply can't have that so if we can't correct his behavior, we'll have to have him put down," the man announced with a sick grin. 
 
      
 
    "You bastard! Don't you fucking dare harm him!" Koriphus shouted loudly, his hands surging with electricity in anger. 
 
      
 
    "You're dead now, you sick motherfucker!" Royena yelled angrily, hissing. 
 
      
 
    "Well now that it seems I've gotten you riled up, perhaps you'll agree to play along if you want to save that mangy mutt," 
 
      
 
    "Fine, we'll play nice," Aurelia suddenly spoke up, avoiding eye contact with her friends. 
 
      
 
    She stared straight into the man's eyes, unblinking. 
 
      
 
    "Good girl," He smirked. 
 
      
 
    "So what do you have planned for us, lock us in some room with a bunch of Destroyers or soldiers and see who comes out alive first? Hmm‚" Aurelia questioned still staring at him unblinking. 
 
      
 
    "Something like that, you see we have a bunch of newly made Destroyers and I need a way of training them. You and your lot can be my test subjects," the man replied. 
 
      
 
    "To be fair I'll unchain you but won't give you any weapons, since you seem to be so keen to be able to do well without them, He added looking at Aurelia with a smirk. 
 
      
 
    "I don't mind getting a little bloody," She grinned in response. 
 
      
 
    The man then proceeded to unchain them all, letting them fall to the floor. 
 
      
 
    "Son of a bitch," Soraf and Caliphar muttered at the same time. 
 
      
 
    "I suggest you all get to your feet to have a better chance at fighting," 
 
      
 
    Aurelia, Soraf, Caliphar and the others straightened to their feet, dusting themselves off. 
 
      
 
    "Bring on the bitches!" Aurelia exclaimed, growling at the man. 
 
      
 
    "So eager, you must have one serious death wish," 
 
      
 
    "Not really, I'm just having a really bad day and am getting extremely tired of complete dick eaters like you pissing me off!" She hissed angrily, glaring at him. 
 
      
 
    "And I will do whatever the fuck it takes to end this annoying crap!" She almost yelled. 
 
      
 
    "Then perhaps you can relieve some of that pent up rage before you die," 
 
      
 
    "I'll relieve my anger by snapping your fucking neck!" She snarled. 
 
      
 
    He backed away from her and threw the metal door open as a pack of over twenty Destroyers burst into the room, growling and snapping their jaws fiercely. 
 
      
 
    "Good luck, you'll need it. Not that I really give a fuck if you survive or not," He laughed harshly, slamming the door closed as he disappeared through it. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer standing at the front of the pack growled loudly and snapped its jaws at Aurelia, trying to intimidate her. 
 
      
 
    "Gonna have to try harder if you wanna scare me, you ugly bitch," Aurelia remarked, gesturing for the Destroyer to approach her. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer stepped forward but before it could attack, Aurelia jumped on top of it and wrapped her hands around its throat, strangling it. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar struck the second Destroyer directly in the jaw with a roundhouse kick as it attempted to lung at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "You okay?" He asked looking down at her. 
 
      
 
    She quickly twisted the Destroyer's neck, hearing a satisfying crack as its spinal cord snapped. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, just great," She replied turning to look at him. 
 
      
 
    "Mind giving us a hand over here?" Soraf called, she had her hands around the neck of a Destroyer with spikes down its back. 
 
      
 
    Royena and Sif were fighting off a pair of Destroyers, when Aurelia jumped on top of the Destroyer that had cornered Royena. 
 
      
 
    She knocked it against the wall, its head hitting against the concrete, the force breaking its neck. 
 
      
 
    Zandrem grabbed the other Destroyer by its tail, distracting it from Sif, causing it to turn on her. 
 
      
 
    "Come on bitch, try me!" She taunted pulling on the Destroyer's tail to annoy it. 
 
      
 
    Growling angrily, it snapped its jaws at her. 
 
      
 
    She kicked it square in the jaw, knocking it to the ground as she quickly pulled out a switchblade from her boot and stabbed it in the throat, slowly removing the bloodied knife. 
 
      
 
    The creature slowly bled out, whining in pain from the wound in its jugular. 
 
      
 
    "We about done here? I'd like to escape this Hell hole, now please," Zandrem called looking around at the others. 
 
      
 
    They had killed all but one Destroyer, the largest one that blocked the door, with jagged spikes that ran from the top of its head to the tip of its tail. 
 
      
 
    "What the fuck is this, some kind'a freakin' boss battle crap?" Soraf remarked sarcastically, glancing at the creature. 
 
      
 
    "This isn't a video game, we from this we ain't coming back from the dead," Aurelia retorted looking at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "Then we just won't die, we kill the ugly bastard," Soraf replied with a grin. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer snarled at them, dragging its sharp claws against the concrete floor as it bared its razor like fangs. 
 
      
 
    "Easier said than done," Zandrem muttered under her breath. 
 
      
 
    "We'll do our best," Aurelia said confidently as she stared into the Destroyer's cold black eyes. 
 
      
 
    It growled at her, sensing she was unafraid and took it as a challenge. 
 
      
 
    "You can tell I don't fear you, after just killing all of your pack mates," She spoke to it, not caring whether it understood her or not. 
 
      
 
    Growling louder, it locked eyes with Aurelia as it blew air out of its nose. 
 
      
 
    "May I borrow that blade?" She asked turning to Zandrem, who was still holding her bloodied knife. 
 
      
 
    "Sure," Zandrem replied with uncertainty in her voice, handing Aurelia the switchblade. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia took the knife by the handle, turning back to face the Destroyer as she unexpectedly threw it at the creature, the blade hitting it dean on in the throat dropping to creature. 
 
      
 
    "Damn!" Caliphar exclaimed in astonishment. 
 
      
 
    "Let's get the fuck out of here," Aurelia growled, stepping past the dead Destroyer with the knife sticking out of its throat. 
 
      
 
    Zandrem reached down and yanked the knife out of the Destroyer's bloody throat, wiping the blood off on her pants. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia used her claws to pick the door lock, slowly pulling it open to reveal a long dimly lit hallway. 
 
      
 
    "Is it clear? Sif asked, almost whispering. 
 
      
 
    "Looks clear to me," Aurelia answered surveying the hallway. 
 
      
 
    "We don't have our weapons; we don't know how many fucking soldiers and Destroyers are between us and the exit out of wherever the hell we are," 
 
      
 
    "And what we're going to do if we get out of here," 
 
      
 
    Caliphar, Koriphus, Soraf, Zandrem, Roy, Sif and Royena all looked around at one another before looking at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Why are you all looking at me like that?" She questioned looking back at them. 
 
      
 
    "What do we do if someone or something gets in our way?" Royena replied still looking at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "We kill them," 
 
      
 
    "I don't think they figured we'd find a way to get past those Destroyers. So as far as I'm concerned, we've got the upper hand," Aurelia answered with certainty. 
 
      
 
    "Follow me and be as quiet as possible, we need the element of surprise, not them," She whispered slipping through the door. 
 
      
 
    The others followed her in a straight line, surveying the hallway as they went long making sure a soldier or Destroyer would not catch them off guard. 
 
      
 
    "I see a door at the end of the hall, let's check it out," Aurelia announced, glancing over her shoulder at the others. 
 
      
 
    "Anybody else getting a creepy feeling like we're in a bad horror movie?" Royena suddenly asked looking at the others. 
 
      
 
    They looked back at her and all nodded in agreement. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Finding a way out 
 
      
 
      
 
    They reached the end of the long hall without being ambushed by either a soldier or Destroyer. Everyone looked relieved except for Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Something doesn't feel right, guys‚" Aurelia whispered, wishing she had her AR. 
 
      
 
    "What do you mean?" Caliphar queried, looking at her with concern. 
 
      
 
    "We didn't get jumped, despite having eyes on us the entire time we've been in this hall," She pointed out, nodding her head toward a motion sensor mounted above the door. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar glanced up at the monitor he had not seen earlier. 
 
      
 
    "Son of a bitch‚" He muttered under his breath. 
 
      
 
    "Least now we know those twisted fucks are more than likely expecting our next move," Soraf murmured. 
 
      
 
    "So much for having the upper hand," Royena grumbled her expression disgruntled. 
 
      
 
    "We might still have it," Sif interrupted. 
 
      
 
    She took Royena's switchblade and tossed it at the monitor, destroying it. 
 
      
 
    "If we didn't have their attention already, we definitely got it now," Roy muttered with a glance at Sif. 
 
      
 
    "That was the point. I just gave those dicks a reason to come out into the open," Sif explained, gazing back matter-of-factly. 
 
      
 
    "What open? We're in a narrow hall!" 
 
      
 
    "Exactly! They'll have no choice but to come to us now. We still have the upper hand," Sif said with a grin. 
 
      
 
    "That makes complete sense now‚" Roy muttered, rolling his eyes at her. 
 
      
 
    "Shut up you two, I hear something on the other side of the door," Aurelia hissed, glaring at the pair. 
 
      
 
    They all become very quiet and still as heavy footfalls echoed through the door. 
 
      
 
    "Definitely got their attention," Roy quietly affirmed. 
 
      
 
    They quickly jumped back as the door flung open, soldiers and Destroyers swarmed through it. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia ducked just as a soldier swung his gun at her head. 
 
      
 
    She sprung back up and grabbed the barrel as he recoiled from the attempt. 
 
      
 
    Having a tighter grip on it than the soldier, she was able to shove the butt of the gun into his face, knocking him unconscious. 
 
      
 
    Sif unexpectedly thrusted Royena's switchblade into the throat of the Destroyer that had her pinned against the wall, blood staining her hand as it trickled down the knife's handle. 
 
      
 
    She shoved the blade in deeper and yanked it downward, slitting the Destroyer's throat wide open. 
 
      
 
    Its blood splattered onto the concrete floor, and she pushed its body off her. 
 
      
 
    "You will not resist, prisoner," a soldier ordered as he tried to grab Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Like hell I won't!" 
 
      
 
    Caliphar jumped back out of the soldier's reach before landing a powerful roundhouse kick to the soldier's face, knocking him flat. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar kneeled over him, looking into his eyes. 
 
      
 
    He wrapped his hands around the man's throat and applied steady pressure, watching as the man's life slowly drained away. 
 
      
 
    Taking advantage of the fact he was distracted, another soldier came up behind Caliphar, readying his gun. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia noticed the soldier behind Caliphar and signaled to Soraf, who wasted no time in tackling the soldier to the floor, hitting the man's head against the floor as she did so. 
 
      
 
    "What are you going to do? You have no weapons," the soldier spat angrily. 
 
      
 
    "I don't need a weapon to kill you," Soraf responded with a malevolent grin, extending the sharp claws of her right hand. 
 
      
 
    The soldier stared at her claws and laughed harshly. 
 
      
 
    "You won't be laughing in a minute," She growled. 
 
      
 
    She slashed her claws across his throat, leaving five deep gashes that immediately began to bleed profusely. 
 
      
 
    The man grasped at his throat, desperately trying to stop the bleeding. 
 
      
 
    "That won't help you," 
 
      
 
    Soraf's malicious grin widened as she pulled the man's hands away and sank her claws deeper still into the wounds, balling her hand into a fist to rip a chunk of flesh from his throat. 
 
      
 
    "A little help over here, guys!" Royena's voice rang out as three large Destroyers closed in on her, snapping their jaws viciously. 
 
      
 
    Sif pulled the switchblade out of the soldier's throat and rushed to Royena's side. 
 
      
 
    Along the way, she thrust the switchblade into the head of the Destroyer in the middle, causing it to howl in pain. 
 
      
 
    Ripping the switchblade from the Destroyer's head left a long wound that extended to the middle of the creature's eyes, blood trickling down its extended snout. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyers flanking their mate growled angrily at Sif, both taking a threatening step toward her and Royena. 
 
      
 
    "Back off!" Sif growled loudly at them, holding the switchblade out in front of her. 
 
      
 
    The sound of loud clapping drew everyone's attention to the commanding officer from earlier. 
 
      
 
    He was standing in the doorway, gazing around at them.0 
 
      
 
    "Impressive," He growled in his gruff voice, ceasing his clapping. 
 
      
 
    Anger overriding her better judgment, Aurelia sprang to her feet and rushed him, slamming him against the wall with her arm pressed into his throat. 
 
      
 
    "What the fuck is wrong with you, you sick, demented motherfucker?" She hissed, glaring at him. 
 
      
 
    He pushed her off him with ease before straightening his uniform haughtily. 
 
      
 
    "There is nothing wrong with me. However there is plenty wrong with you and your kind." 
 
      
 
    "What the hell is that supposed to mean?" She growled angrily, her eyes glowing a faint red in the dim light of the hallway. 
 
      
 
    "Your race is genetically inferior and must be terminated for the superior race to rise up and seize control of this world!" He declared. 
 
      
 
    "You are all abominations. Filthy and revolting abominations that plague this planet!" 
 
      
 
    Aurelia slashed her claws across his face, leaving long scratches along his right cheek. 
 
      
 
    "You are not superior. You are nothing more than an asshole that has a giant stick up your ass!" She growled angrily. 
 
      
 
    "Quite a colorful mouth you've got." He grinned at her with a patronizing amusement. 
 
      
 
    "And if I were you, I'd call off your bitches and stand down before we kill every last one of your attack dogs and soldiers," Aurelia hissed, raising her bloodied claws threateningly. 
 
      
 
    "I'd like to see you try," He challenged, narrowing his eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Don't test me. I am not in the mood. I'll do whatever the fuck it takes to get me and my friends safely out of this Godforsaken Hellhole," She growled as her friends gathered around her. 
 
      
 
    "Men," the commanding officer barked in his gruff, demanding voice. 
 
      
 
    Several soldiers suddenly grabbed Aurelia, Caliphar, Soraf and the others and tied their arms behind their backs. 
 
      
 
    "You cowardly son of a bitch!" Aurelia spat angrily, struggling against her restraints. 
 
      
 
    "Take them to the testing room. I want them to see their disobedient mutt," He ordered his men. 
 
      
 
    The soldiers roughly dragged Aurelia and the others along the narrow hallway, followed by the commanding officer. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia glanced over her shoulder and noticed the smug grin stretching his thin lips. 
 
      
 
    "Sick, twisted son of a bitch‚ When I get my chance I'm killing you, as slowly as possible," She thought to herself as she glared at him with a dark expression. 
 
      
 
    "We're here, sir," the soldier handling Caliphar grunted. 
 
      
 
    They had arrived at a metal door with a small barred window centered at eye level. 
 
      
 
    The commanding officer shoved his way past his men and pushed the door open, stepping through it before gesturing for his men to bring the captives inside. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus and the others all looked around the room, staring in horror at the sight before them. 
 
      
 
    The room appeared to be a laboratory, with people wearing long white coats and strangely designed gas masks bustling around with clipboards or folders stuffed with papers. 
 
      
 
    The sight that made them sick to their stomachs were several Destroyers locked up in cages and wired up to three different monitors. 
 
      
 
    From what Aurelia could tell, at least one of the three monitors were recording the creatures' heart rates and other vitals. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia looked around and noticed a cat girl like herself chained up in the corner of the room, tears staining the fur on her face. 
 
      
 
    She was wearing a black tank top, a blue flannel top unbuttoned at the top with the cuffs rolled to her elbows and brown boots that seemed to have been torn up by Destroyers that no doubt had been allowed to have a go at her before some soldiers brought her to this place. 
 
      
 
    "You really are a bunch of sick fucks," Aurelia hissed, her head bowed as she stared at the concrete floor, the fur on the back of her neck bristling in anger. 
 
      
 
    She glanced sideways toward Soraf and nodded to her, unexpectedly cutting the rope used to keep her arms tied together with her claws and swiftly ducked down, sweeping her leg behind her knocking the soldier responsible for her flat on his back. 
 
      
 
    "Let them go!" Aurelia demanded, dragging the soldier she knocked out to his feet suddenly holding a knife against his throat. 
 
      
 
    "If I were, I would definitely listen to her," Soraf complied, tightening the rope around the other soldier's throat. 
 
      
 
    The commanding officer waved his hand, signaling to his men to release the others. 
 
      
 
    Obeying the order, the soldiers released their captives. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar, Koriphus, Royena and the others looked at Aurelia and Soraf, who were holding the soldiers hostage. 
 
      
 
    "Go free Zxeron and that girl over there, now!" Aurelia hissed at Caliphar and Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    The commanding officer took a threatening step forward. 
 
      
 
    "Don't try it," Aurelia threatened, pressing the blade against the soldier's throat. 
 
      
 
    "Do you really want more blood on your hands, lose more men?" She growled at the commanding officer. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar had quickly rushed to the cat girl chained to the wall. 
 
      
 
    "Hey, what's your name?" He asked her as he used his claw as a lock pick on her handcuffs. 
 
      
 
    "Norenia‚" She sobbed in-between breathes, looking up at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "I'm Caliphar, me and my friends will save you. Okay?" 
 
      
 
    She slowly nodded to him, trying her best to smile at him. 
 
      
 
    "Your friends are certainly brave fighting those guys. When they captured me they had some of those weird creatures attack me," 
 
      
 
    "Don't worry; soon as we get out here we'll patch you up. How does that sound?" Caliphar smiled at her, helping her to her feet. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus easily picked the lock on Zxeron's cage, but before he could open the door, Zxeron burst through it and charged the commanding officer, tackling him to the floor his jaws at the man's throat. 
 
      
 
    Everyone else in the room all turned to watch in horror as Zxeron tore the commanding officer's throat out, his blood spilling out around him as Zxeron looked up from his fresh kill before running over to Koriphus. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    A way out 
 
      
 
      
 
    Aurelia slit the soldier's throat before letting him fall to the floor, blood spilling from the wound. 
 
      
 
    She glanced around at her friends and noticed Caliphar helping the cat girl toward them. 
 
      
 
    "Is she okay?" Zandrem asked with concern, stepping up beside Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "She just has a few scratches and scrapes. She told me these bastards set a couple of Destroyers on her before bringing her here," Caliphar answered, keeping his left arm around Norenia's waist to help keep her upright. 
 
      
 
    "We'll help her as soon as we find a way out of here," Aurelia said reassuringly. 
 
      
 
    "I'm Aurelia, this is Zandrem, Soraf, Royena, Sif, Roy and that's Koriphus and Zxeron. You've met Caliphar; what's your name?" Aurelia said, motioning toward each of her friends as she named them. 
 
      
 
    Norenia glanced at Caliphar, and he nodded to her. 
 
      
 
    "I'm Norenia. I'm really grateful you rescued me. I want to get out of here and far away as possible," She said. 
 
      
 
    "Guys, is it just me or do we have eyes on us?" Royena interrupted, causing everyone to look up and realize the oddly dressed medical staff was observing them. 
 
      
 
    "I'm not too worried, we've got a hostage still," Aurelia replied. She nodded toward Soraf, who still had the rope around the neck of the soldier that had earlier held her captive. 
 
      
 
    "If any of these demented freaks try anything, we'll kill the soldier; and them too if we must," Soraf spoke, tugging the rope even tighter, causing the soldier to make strangled noises. 
 
      
 
    "I'll admit the lab coats and gas masks freak me the fuck out but something tells me they can't exactly do anything without someone barking orders at them," Aurelia said glancing at her friends. 
 
      
 
    "We have a chance of getting out of here but we can't just leave these people here to wait for another commander to come along and take over again," Royena pointed out. 
 
      
 
    "She's right, we have to do something with this place," Sif agreed looking at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "What do you suggest we do?" Aurelia questioned looking at her friends. 
 
      
 
    "We interrogate this dick eater," Soraf suggested, nodding to Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Where?" Aurelia asked looking at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "The room these bastards had us locked up in, we can chain him up," Soraf replied with a grin. 
 
      
 
    "Sounds like a plan to me," 
 
      
 
    "Nobody follows us!" Aurelia commanded as she and the others walked backwards to the door. 
 
      
 
    Soraf dragged the soldier along with her by the rope around his neck, the heels of his boots scraping across the floor as he tried to resist but she was stronger than he was. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus opened the door while Zxeron kept watch on the workers, growling at anyone that moved. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar helped Norenia through the door first, followed by Zandrem and Roy who were quickly followed by Sif and Royena. 
 
      
 
    "If anyone follows us, we'll kill you. Got it?" Aurelia hissed as she and Soraf made their way out into the hallway. 
 
      
 
    Once they were all out, Koriphus slammed the door shut and used the emergency lock pad by the door to keep it shut. 
 
      
 
    "Okay, that should hold them off for awhile, at least until some kind of alarm goes off," Koriphus said looking at everyone. 
 
      
 
    "That's comforting‚" Royena remarked sarcastically. 
 
      
 
    "We probably don't have much time then, let's get this asshole to that room," Aurelia commanded, walking in front of everyone. 
 
      
 
    They cautiously made their way down the hallway, stepping over the bodies of the soldiers and Destroyers they had killed earlier, not feeling an ounce of guilt. 
 
      
 
    "You are no better than me, killing people with your bare hands," the soldier grumbled, struggling against the rope. 
 
      
 
    "We kill the wicked, you kill the innocent. We're nothing like you!" Soraf growled angrily into his ear. 
 
      
 
    "You justify it by saying you kill the wicked," He muttered. 
 
      
 
    "Perhaps they deserve it," Soraf growled. 
 
      
 
    They had reached the end of the hallway and stood before the door they knew led into the room they had been locked in. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia shoved the door open, letting it slam against the concrete wall as Soraf dragged the soldier into the middle of the room where the chains hung from the ceiling. 
 
      
 
    "You know I'll never talk!" the soldier exclaimed as Soraf and Aurelia locked him into the chains, hanging him up by his feet. 
 
      
 
    "Then we'll just have to make you talk," Aurelia said as she chained his arms behind his back. 
 
      
 
    "Of course, it really doesn't matter whether you talk or not. Either way we're still going to kill you," She added. 
 
      
 
    "We could just kill you now and not waste or time," Soraf said with a smirk as Aurelia cut the rope off her wrists. 
 
      
 
    "And spill more blood?" 
 
      
 
    "That's the best part; we've already strung you up like a deer. Might as well bleed you like one," Aurelia grinned at him. 
 
      
 
    "See? You are no better than me, threatening to bleed me like an animal. You'd be more kind just leaving me here to starve to death, that would be more mercifully," 
 
      
 
    "That's not our style, when someone tries to hurt one of us we kill them without mercy or guilt," Soraf grinned. 
 
      
 
    "Now I'm only going to ask this once, how do we get out of here?" Aurelia said, holding her knife against the soldier's throat. 
 
      
 
    "Believe me when I say you better answer me or this blade goes straight to your spinal cord," She said pressing the knife into his throat, droplets of blood trickling onto the blade. 
 
      
 
    "I've already told you I ain't telling you anything!" He spat angrily. 
 
      
 
    "Then we'll find our way and anything else you might be hiding, aside from the lab your fellow soldiers took us to," 
 
      
 
    The soldier laughed harshly at her. 
 
      
 
    "What the fuck are you laughing at?" Aurelia growled, pressing the tip of her knife against the man's temple. 
 
      
 
    "This place is not safe for you and your kind, this whole place is filled with booby traps and alarms. There ain't a chance in Hell you lot will make it out alive, you might crawl out with a bullet in your leg if you're lucky," the soldier muttered. 
 
      
 
    "I like those odds," Aurelia grinned unexpectedly jabbing the knife up to the hilt into his throat, blood pouring down his chin dripping onto the floor. 
 
      
 
    "Let's get out of here," She said looking around at everyone. 
 
      
 
    "I second that," Norenia spoke up. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia pulled the door open, only to find doZandrems of soldiers filling the hallway. 
 
      
 
    "Well, at least we don't have to worry about booby traps‚" Aurelia muttered sarcastically. 
 
      
 
    Every soldier had an AK-47 trained on them. 
 
      
 
    "This should be fun," Koriphus smirked, glancing at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "We're seriously out-gunned by about two or three doZandrem soldiers and our only weapons is a couple of knives," 
 
      
 
    Before any of the others could say anything. 
 
      
 
    A soldier wearing a gas mask that only covered the lower half of their face and a bandanna over their head in a full military uniform, which clearly showed they out-ranked everyone else in the hall stepped to the front of the group. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia could only see their eyes, which seemed to be gold in color. 
 
      
 
    The fact the rest of their facial features were hidden unnerved her for some odd reason. 
 
      
 
    "Stand down," they barked the command to the soldiers standing in the hall. 
 
      
 
    All the soldiers unexpectedly lowered their guns and straightened, which made them look like statues. 
 
      
 
    "You will follow me, you will not ask questions and above all you will not speak unless spoken to. Got it?" the soldier said to Aurelia, in a rather low voice. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia merely nodded. 
 
      
 
    "Good, come now," 
 
      
 
    The soldier turned around and began to walk through the hall, Aurelia and the others hesitantly followed them, trying not to look at the row of soldiers lined up on either side of them. 
 
      
 
    "Where do you think they're taking us?" Soraf whispered as quietly as possible to Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia shook her head, afraid the soldier would look back at her. 
 
      
 
    Eventually they reached the very end of the hall and turned right, which led down an even narrower hall. 
 
      
 
    Soraf, Norenia, Zandrem, Sif and Royena kept close to Aurelia as Roy, Koriphus, Caliphar and Zxeron followed them along the hall. 
 
      
 
    "We're almost there, just stay quiet and wait for my signal," 
 
      
 
    They soon came to the end of the narrow hall and Aurelia spotted a ladder that seemed to be welded to the wall that led upward to some sort of hatch set in the ceiling. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia signaled to Soraf and they both suddenly tackled the soldier to the ground, both pinning them to the floor. 
 
      
 
    "All right, we're done playing follow the psychotic leader. Tell us who the fuck you are or we'll slit your throat," Aurelia growled, staring into the soldier's eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Shut the fuck up before you dumb-fucks blow my fucking cover!" the soldier hissed, trying to shrug Aurelia and Soraf off. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Soraf glanced at each other with confused expressions before looking down at the soldier they had pinned to the floor. 
 
      
 
    "What the heck are you talking about?" 
 
      
 
    "Once we get top-side, I'll explain everything. Deal?" 
 
      
 
    Soraf looked at Aurelia with a weary expression. 
 
      
 
    "Deal, but if I don't like it I'll leave you for dead," Aurelia hissed as she and Soraf got up off the soldier. 
 
      
 
    The soldier got to their feet, straightened their uniform before turning to the ladder, and climbed it, unlocking the hatch and pushing it open as they climbed through the opening signaling the others to follow. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia was the first to follow, and then Soraf and the others quickly climbed through. 
 
      
 
    Once everyone was topside, the soldier slammed the hatch shut and locked it. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia stepped up to the soldier and glared at her. 
 
      
 
    "Okay, we had a deal. Tell us everything or else," She growled, flicking her tail aggressively. 
 
      
 
    "I'm not a soldier first of all so you can stop with the not so intimidating death threats, sugar. Second of all, name's Vorenzar and I just saved your ass so try showing some sort of gratitude," 
 
      
 
    "Thirdly and finally, we need to get to your base camp or whatever, it's still dark and we aren't exactly safe out in the middle of nowhere," Vorenzar explained matter-of-factly, gesturing towards the night sky. 
 
      
 
    "We have a camp but it's far from here and those jackasses ambushed us and we don't know what the fuck they did with our vehicle or our damn weapons, so unless you know how to get that back I'm all ears to hear your brilliant escape plan," Aurelia retorted, crossing her arms over her chest defensively. 
 
      
 
    "There's this junkyard sort'a place close by where they stash vehicles to be trashed or re-used, your's might be there. As for your weapons‚ I can't guarantee you'll get those back‚" 
 
      
 
    "Just show us where they might have taken our vehicle, we'll worry about the weapons after we have a mode of transportation," Caliphar interrupted, stepping in between Aurelia and Vorenzar in an attempt to defuse a fight. 
 
      
 
    "Follow me and watch your backs and your step, don't exactly need one of you accidentally stepping on a land mine," Vorenzar muttered as she started to walk towards the East. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and the others followed close behind her, all watching where they stepped cautiously. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Into the night 
 
      
 
      
 
    "Exactly who are you?" Aurelia asked, breaking the uncomfortable silence as they neared a chain link fence that surrounded a junkyard. 
 
      
 
    Vorenzar let out a weary sigh as she leaned her back against the fence, looking up at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "For a while I was a prisoner much like yourself, but I figured if I went along with what I was ordered to do I would eventually gain enough trust and find out what those people were up to," 
 
      
 
    "It wasn't exactly easy, especially since I had to hide what I was‚ I was lucky I was wearing a bandanna over my face and head to keep sand out of my mouth and nose, and dull the sounds of those awful creatures' calls from my sensitive ears," 
 
      
 
    "When I was caught by some soldiers one day," She explained, tucking her gloved hands into the pockets of her pants. 
 
      
 
    "Did you learn anything?" Aurelia asked leaning against the fence beside her. 
 
      
 
    "Not really, just that they were doing experiments on those weird creatures and that place was just one of their many sub-bases‚" Vorenzar replied looking down at the ground. 
 
      
 
    "Hey Aurelia, we found it!" Caliphar called, getting Aurelia's attention. 
 
      
 
    She and Vorenzar ran into the junkyard to find the others standing around the prison bus. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia stepped up to it and walked around it. 
 
      
 
    "Those bastards‚ they dented it when they rammed us. Fuckers are definitely gonna pay for damaging my baby," She growled angrily, patting the side of the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Is it still drivable?" Soraf asked moving to stand beside Roy. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus quickly opened the doors and scampered inside, sliding into the driver seat noticing the keys were still in the ignition before turning them. 
 
      
 
    The engine sputtered and rumbled into life, shaking the frame of the bus. 
 
      
 
    "We're good, should get us back to base where we can fix'er up," He said encouragingly, waving the others to board the bus. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Caliphar helped Norenia up the steps and into the seat behind Koriphus, Aurelia sat beside her as Caliphar took up the seat across from them. 
 
      
 
    Soraf, Roy and Zandrem took up the seats behind them as Sif and Royena took the seat behind Soraf and Roy. 
 
      
 
    Vorenzar walked towards the back of the bus and sat down in the seat, Zxeron was the last to board and he lied down in the isle facing Vorenzar, his front paws crossed with his long tail curled over his hind legs. 
 
      
 
    "Hold on tight ladies and gents, this may get bumpy!" Koriphus exclaimed with a grin, glancing at everyone in the rearview mirror as he sped through the junkyard. 
 
      
 
    "Take it easy, please Koriphus‚ I don't want my bus breaking down half way to the base," Aurelia spoke catching his attention in the rearview mirror. 
 
      
 
    "Yes ma'am‚" 
 
      
 
    "Thank you," Aurelia said before turning her attention to Norenia. 
 
      
 
    "Think you'll be all right until we reach our base?" She asked looking at the girl. 
 
      
 
    Norenia nodded slowly, tucking her legs up against her chest and resting her chin on her right knee as she wrapped her arms around her lower legs. 
 
      
 
    "Okay, Caliphar will stay with you‚ I'm gonna go have a chat with our new passenger, understand?" She said quietly, gently patting Norenia's shoulder. 
 
      
 
    Norenia nodded again to show she understood. 
 
      
 
    "I got her, go talk to Vorenzar," Caliphar whispered to Aurelia as she stood from the seat. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia stepped past Zxeron as she walked toward the back of the bus; she sat down beside Vorenzar and stared at her lap in silence. 
 
      
 
    Vorenzar glanced at her sideways with curiosity, unsure whether she should say something or not. 
 
      
 
    She placed her gloved hands in her lap and quietly cleared her throat. 
 
      
 
    "Take off your bandannas," 
 
      
 
    "Excuse me?" 
 
      
 
    "You heard me," 
 
      
 
    "Okay," Vorenzar sighed. 
 
      
 
    She reached up and tugged the bandanna over her face down to hang around her neck to reveal her dark red muzzle, then removed the one on her head allowing her tufted ears to pop up, twitching them nervously. 
 
      
 
    "You're a fox, no wonder you had to disguise yourself to stay alive in that fucked up place!" Aurelia exclaimed rather loudly, causing the others to all glance over their shoulders at her and Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, I'm a fox‚ I figured if I was discovered I would'a been killed on the spot," Vorenzar replied, removing her gloves before cracking her knuckles. 
 
      
 
    "Well welcome to our group of abominations," Aurelia said with a slight chuckle, patting Vorenzar on the back. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, I was hiding when I heard that asshole commander call you lot abominations‚" 
 
      
 
    "The others I was with before they got captured and killed‚ used to call me Trickster 'cause I was good at fooling people, but now I just go by Vorenzar," She explained, a note of sadness in her voice. 
 
      
 
    "You got us for a group now; we take care of our own. You're safe with us," Aurelia said reassuringly. 
 
      
 
    "I'd hate to interrupt but‚" Koriphus interjected, catching Aurelia in the rearview mirror. 
 
      
 
    "What is it?" Aurelia replied looking at him. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus opened and closed his mouth several times, which reminded Aurelia of a fish gasping for air. 
 
      
 
    "Well?" 
 
      
 
    "We're‚ lost‚" He finally managed to admit, glancing at the bus floor. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia muttered under her breath standing up on the seat, reaching for the hatch in the roof before opening it as she climbed through it. 
 
      
 
    The others could hear her on the roof of the bus as she walked towards the front of the roof before stopping. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia looked around for a moment, gazing towards the fading night sky spotting the crescent moon high above her. 
 
      
 
    She lied down on the roof and holding on, managed to lean down in front of the windshield causing Koriphus to jump in his seat. 
 
      
 
    "We're not lost!" She shouted so he could hear her. 
 
      
 
    "Turn left and keep going!" 
 
      
 
    Koriphus regained himself and nodded to let her know he had heard her. 
 
      
 
    She ran across the roof and suddenly appeared as she jumped down through the hatch, landing in the seat beside Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "What are you waiting for? Let's go," She said looking at Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    He gave her a quick nod and turned left, suddenly speeding across the dry desert ground. 
 
      
 
    "Should be back at base in no time," Aurelia said reassuringly, looking around at everyone. 
 
      
 
    "How'd you know which way to go, there aren't any kind of land markers out here‚" Soraf said glancing at her. 
 
      
 
    "I didn't need land markers to know where to go, just had to look for tire treads left behind from the soldiers' vehicles," Aurelia smirked. 
 
      
 
    "Why hadn't I thought of that?" Koriphus pondered to himself, swerving left and right to avoid jagged rocks jetting out from beneath the ground. 
 
      
 
    "Hey Aurelia, I think we may have another problem here‚" Caliphar called glancing over his shoulder as he wrapped his arm around Norenia, who had begun to shiver. 
 
      
 
    "What's the matter?" Aurelia replied walking back to Caliphar and Norenia. 
 
      
 
    "I dunno, one minute she was just sitting still as a statue and the next she started shivering. I think she's in shock," Caliphar explained with concern. 
 
      
 
    "Koriphus, pull over now!" Aurelia commanded. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus slammed on the brakes, causing the bus to lurch forward as the tires squealed in protest before the bus came to a complete stop. 
 
      
 
    "What's wrong?!" Koriphus exclaimed leaping out of the driver's seat. 
 
      
 
    "Norenia's gone into shock," Aurelia responded without looking at him. 
 
      
 
    Soraf stood from her seat beside Roy and quickly retrieved a little pouch from beneath the seat and stepped over Zxeron to stand beside Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "She's being affected by the Destroyer's poison, all the moving around from earlier made it surge through her system quicker than it should have," Soraf explained, moving to sit beside Norenia. 
 
      
 
    "Don't worry, all right? This will help you, I promise," She said reassuringly looking into Norenia's eyes. 
 
      
 
    Norenia gathered up all the energy she had to lift her head and looked back into Soraf's eyes, blinking away a tear. 
 
      
 
    Soraf unzipped the pouch and dug into it, pulling out a medium sized syringe filled with a greenish colored liquid. 
 
      
 
    "This won't hurt at all, okay?" 
 
      
 
    Norenia gave a small nod, feeling every muscle in her body ache. 
 
      
 
    Soraf rolled up the sleeve on Norenia's right arm before gently pressing the tip of the needle against it, letting it slip into her skin as she injected the strange liquid into Norenia's vein. 
 
      
 
    "It may take a moment to work but you'll feel it soon," Soraf smiled pulling the now empty syringe away from Norenia's arm, dropping it back into the porch before zipping it close. 
 
      
 
    "Will she be okay?" Aurelia asked turning to look at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "She'll be better than okay, just give the antidote time to work its magic," Soraf smiled in response as she returned to her seat. 
 
      
 
    "Keep an eye on her for me," Aurelia said looking at Caliphar, nodding to Norenia. 
 
      
 
    "Yes boss," Caliphar replied, saluting Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia walked back toward the back of the bus and sat down beside Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "Can we go now?" Koriphus asked as he slid back into the driver seat. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, better we get back soon as possible," 
 
      
 
    Koriphus started the bus up again and continued driving in the direction Aurelia had ordered him to. 
 
      
 
    "So, you don't know anything else about that place or what those psychos are up to?" Aurelia unexpected questioned glancing at Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "Just what I told you, I tried to keep my nose clean and stay out of the way. Apparently doing that gets you promoted pretty quickly‚" Vorenzar replied gesturing to her uniform. 
 
      
 
    "Does anyone smell rainbow cupcakes?" Norenia suddenly interrupted as she glanced around at everyone on the bus. 
 
      
 
    "What on earth was that?" Sif asked, a look of pure confusion furrowing her brow. 
 
      
 
    "That would be the antidote working," Soraf said simply. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and the others looked at one another before all turning to stare at Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "I like this bus, this is a really nice bus‚ the seats are so soft‚" Norenia purred stroking the upholstery of the seat she and Caliphar were sharing. 
 
      
 
    "What the hell did you give that poor girl, Soraf?" Aurelia demanded. 
 
      
 
    "An antidote that just saved her damned life, it just has‚ side-effects‚" Soraf muttered looking down at her hands in her lap. 
 
      
 
    "Side-effects?" 
 
      
 
    "Relax, it won't last long and she won't remember when she wakes up‚" 
 
      
 
    Caliphar glanced down and noticed Norenia has passed out, using his shoulder as a pillow. 
 
      
 
    "I like mermaid ponies‚ Would you like some tea with that general Charlie‚" She mumbled sleepily in-between snores. 
 
      
 
    "See? She's totally fine," Soraf said reassuringly. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Double Spy 
 
      
 
      
 
    Very soon, they were turning onto the airbase tarmac. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus steered the bus into the hangar and parked beside an NH-90 before killing the engine. 
 
      
 
    "She still out?" Aurelia asked as she stood from her spot beside Vorenzar walking toward Caliphar and Norenia, who was still leaning against Caliphar's shoulder. 
 
      
 
    "I can carry her, don't worry," Caliphar reassured. 
 
      
 
    Carefully supporting Norenia's legs and shoulders, he lifted her from her seat. 
 
      
 
    "We can set up a cot for her. Let her rest until the antidote wears off," Royena advised, following Caliphar and Aurelia with the rest of the crew. 
 
      
 
    "That's a good idea. She needs as much rest as possible," Aurelia agreed, looking on as Caliphar carried Norenia to a nearby cot. 
 
      
 
    "Here, I'll go get her a blanket," Royena decided, and darted off to the supply room. 
 
      
 
    "What's going to happen to her when she wakes up?" wondered Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    She flashed Soraf a stern and inquisitive look, hoping for a positive answer. 
 
      
 
    "Will you just relax? She will be perfectly fine. Trust me, please?" Soraf replied with some exasperation. 
 
      
 
    "All I did was give her an antidote mixed with a tiny bit of Destroyer poison. It's no different than treating snake bites with snake venom mixed with antibiotics." 
 
      
 
    They both turned their heads to look at Norenia on the cot, curling up as Royena covered her with a blanket. 
 
      
 
    "She better wake up, for her sake and yours‚" Aurelia murmured. 
 
      
 
    "What are we gonna do about her?" Royena asked her. 
 
      
 
    She nodded toward Vorenzar, who was sitting on the steps of the bus. 
 
      
 
    "I was thinking about talking to her some more; really find out if she's what she claims." 
 
      
 
    "She could be an undercover soldier just acting like she's one of our kind to gain our trust, for all we know‚" 
 
      
 
    "We can't have that, now can we?" Royena remarked watching Aurelia walk toward the bus, where Vorenzar was still sitting. 
 
      
 
    "Hey Vorenzar, mind joining me outside?" Aurelia requested, already disappearing out the hangar door. 
 
      
 
    "Uh‚ sure," Vorenzar responded, scrambling after Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    She found her standing just outside the hangar, her tail flicking back and forth in agitation, her arms crossed over her chest. 
 
      
 
    "What's the matter?" Vorenzar asked quietly, standing just behind Aurelia, her tail tucked neatly between her legs. 
 
      
 
    "I want to know why you helped us out of that sub-base. We were doing just fine on our own," Aurelia replied, not bothering to turn around and directly face Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "I needed a way out of there without getting caught, so you can take it as you doing me a favor." Vorenzar stepped around Aurelia to look her directly in the face. 
 
      
 
    "I did you a favor?" Aurelia echoed. 
 
      
 
    "After the others in my group were captured and killed for fighting back, I went along with the soldiers. Some of which assumed I was a human," 
 
      
 
    "They made me a soldier and I kept my nose clean for as long as possible," Vorenzar explained. 
 
      
 
    "How come none of the soldiers or officers ever asked about your tail?" 
 
      
 
    "You'd figure it'd be a dead giveaway, wouldn't you?" 
 
      
 
    "Well, at first I kept it hidden by wearing a jacket with my uniform, but one day a soldier noticed it and questioned me about it‚" 
 
      
 
    "So I made up a story about it being from a fox I once killed and kept it as a reminder of my first kill," 
 
      
 
    "These people, already being fucked in their heads, bought my story," Vorenzar explained, wrapping her tail around her right leg. 
 
      
 
    "But you never really found out anything about those creatures they were using as test subjects?" Aurelia inquired with a raised eyebrow. 
 
      
 
    "That's all I knew them as, test subjects." Her voice trailed off. 
 
      
 
    "My friends and I discovered some stuff about those soldiers, found out they had meant to use this place as some sort of base or something," Aurelia explained. 
 
      
 
    "We have blueprints, of this airbase, which reveal some hidden underground chambers. We're trying to figure out how to get to it." 
 
      
 
    "If I help find a way in, will I gain your trust?" Vorenzar asked, looking into Aurelia's eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Aurelia!" Soraf called. 
 
      
 
    "Our friend is awake!" 
 
      
 
    Aurelia glanced at Vorenzar before rushing into the hangar, running over to the cot Norenia was lying on. 
 
      
 
    Norenia had propped herself up onto her elbows and seemed fairly alert to her surroundings. 
 
      
 
    "How is she doing?" Aurelia asked looking at Soraf, who was sitting on the ground beside the cot. 
 
      
 
    "The antidote seems to have worked and she's aware of her situation, she knows we saved her and she's safe with us," Soraf explained glancing at Norenia. 
 
      
 
    "How are you feeling?" Aurelia asked Norenia. 
 
      
 
    "A bit sore, I've got bruises and scratches from those damned creatures. Think I could get patched up now, please?" Norenia answered looking at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "I'll get a first-aid kit," Royena spoke appearing behind Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Thank you, Royena," Aurelia smiled at Royena as she dashed off to the supply room. 
 
      
 
    "How long were you in that place?" Aurelia inquired as Royena returned with a medical kit. 
 
      
 
    "A few hours, maybe just after dusk when they snatched me," 
 
      
 
    "I passed out for a little while then woke up when they brought you into that room," Norenia answered, while Royena cleaned and dressed a wound on the back of her left hand. 
 
      
 
    "They grabbed us after dark; the sub-base they had us in is the place we were trying to find‚ I think," 
 
      
 
    "Wait‚ You lot went looking for that place? 
 
      
 
    "Just exactly how insane are you?!" Vorenzar interrupted suddenly appearing behind Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "We didn't intend on getting ambushed and taken prisoner, if that's what you're asking‚" Aurelia retorted turning around to face Vorenzar, crossing her arms over her chest defensively. 
 
      
 
    "Going to that sub-base was a suicide mission, that place is heavily guarded by mines," 
 
      
 
    "Not to mention, hidden Destroyers that are commanded to burrow into the sand around the entrance," Vorenzar continued, despite the looks she was getting from Aurelia and Soraf. 
 
      
 
    "And how is it you know all this?" Royena asked, finishing dressing a wound on Norenia's right arm. 
 
      
 
    "I learned it all while I was there," Vorenzar replied. 
 
      
 
    "My group had been killed by these assholes, I wanted to learn as much as I could," She explained looking at Aurelia, Soraf and Royena. 
 
      
 
    "Give me a damn good reason why I should believe that!" 
 
      
 
    Aurelia growled, slamming Vorenzar against the side of the bus, her arm pressing into Vorenzar's throat to keep her pinned. 
 
      
 
    "Earlier when I asked if you knew anything about that place all you told me was that you just didn't know about those creatures," 
 
      
 
    "I never called them by their name‚" Aurelia spoke, glaring up at Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "That's all you asked me, you never asked if I knew anything about that place!" Vorenzar snapped, struggling against Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "I figured you would have had the sense to tell me any damned thing if you wanted my trust, not withhold information!" 
 
      
 
    "I didn't withhold anything," Vorenzar growled pushing Aurelia off her, gasping for air. 
 
      
 
    "I'll still help you find those chambers under this base, but I won't do it to gain your trust‚ I want to find out what those soldiers were going to use them for," She added, staring at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "You asked her to help us find the underground base?" Sif inquired walking over to Aurelia; she had been standing near the bus watching Royena patch up Norenia. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia glanced up at Sif and then glanced back at Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, I did because I thought we could trust her. But I'm starting to regret it," Aurelia explained, looking between Sif and Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "I got all of you out of that base alive, not to mention save a captive, the least you owe me is enough trust to help you find the entrance to some hidden base," Vorenzar said looking at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "We're the ones that rescued Norenia, you don't own one ounce of credit for her still being alive. And like I told you before, we would have made it out of there on our own," Aurelia snapped. 
 
      
 
    "I'm sorry for not tell you that stuff before, but you only asked about those creatures, you did not ask me what I knew about that place," Vorenzar replied, glancing between Aurelia and Sif. 
 
      
 
    "We could let her find the underground base and if there's anything waiting for us, we can always offer her as bait," Koriphus suggested as he and Caliphar came walking out of the supply room both carrying paint equipment. 
 
      
 
    "Excuse me?" Vorenzar exclaimed looking up at Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    "You wanna help us find the hidden base, if the soldiers meant to use it for something then there are bound to be traps or whatever set up down there‚ We sure as hell aren't risking our own lives to find it," Koriphus replied with a shrug. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Search and capture 
 
      
 
      
 
    "General, we searched everywhere we possibly could but there was no sign of that Destroyer that got loose." 
 
      
 
    A group of soldiers and the general stood around a metal table in a dimly lit room with concrete walls. 
 
      
 
    "Then widen your perimeter, soldier!" the general barked the command in a loud, rather gruff voice. 
 
      
 
    "But sir‚ Even if we succeed in finding the Destroyer, who's to say it won't attempt escaping again?" protested the soldier. 
 
      
 
    "You and your men worry about finding that mutt, I'll make sure it doesn't run away again," the general replied, dismissing the soldier. 
 
      
 
    Outside with his comrades, he quickly filled them in. 
 
      
 
    "We're going out again to track that Destroyer, so grab your gear!" 
 
      
 
    The soldiers all gathered up their stuff and trailed back out to the Jeeps. 
 
      
 
    "Why does the general even want us to find this damned Destroyer so badly?" 
 
      
 
    "He does realize since it knows it can escape, it'll only escape again, doesn't he?" 
 
      
 
    "I think that's why the general is so keen on us bringing it back, he wants to find out why it escaped in the first place," the commanding soldier answered. 
 
      
 
    "That's just down right stupidity, if you ask me," 
 
      
 
    "We've got so many Destroyers as it is already and we're creating more everyday, why bother with this one if it won't obey its masters?" 
 
      
 
    "Because it's the first one that's done such a thing. I believe the general wants to break it of that bad habit and make it obey him only," 
 
      
 
    "It seems the general has his own bad habit of making sure he's obeyed and recognized for his rank, I figure it we weren't under his command already he'd do the same to us," 
 
      
 
    "It might be a shitty job at times but I suppose I should be grateful the general doesn't have the authority to turn us all into Destroyers," 
 
      
 
    "That's something I think we can all be grateful for," the commanding soldier said in agreement. 
 
      
 
    They were all driving across the hot desert sand, two to three men each to one of six Jeeps. 
 
      
 
    The blazing sun shone down on them, but they had gotten used to it and some had their uniforms lined with cooling systems. 
 
      
 
    "What I'd like to know is why the hell it takes all our effort to find one mangy Destroyer?" a soldier riding in the Jeep beside the one driven by the commanding soldier questioned. 
 
      
 
    "Apparently the Destroyer never got its tracker chip implanted," the commanding officer replied. 
 
      
 
    "I heard it malfunctioned," a soldier in the Jeep opposite from the one driven by the commanding soldier said. 
 
      
 
    "Both could be true, but either way we have to find this Destroyer by tracking it us and us best all pray we find it otherwise we might as well forget returning to the general empty-handed," the commanding soldier replied. 
 
      
 
    "If we do return without the Destroyer I do fear the general would consider turning us into them, whether he's got the authority to do so or not," 
 
      
 
    "Then we'll put in even more effort than before to find it," 
 
      
 
    Just then, a pack of about eight Destroyers came running up along side the soldiers' Jeeps, they were growling and snapping their jaws at each other. 
 
      
 
    "Wonder what's got them so riled up?" one soldier said aloud watching the pack of Destroyers. 
 
      
 
    "Probably caught the scent of something or someone," another soldier suggested. 
 
      
 
    "Think we should follow them?" the soldier asked, looking up to the commanding soldier. 
 
      
 
    "They might have caught scent of the Destroyer we're trying to find," 
 
      
 
    "It's worth a try, if they aren't after our escaped Destroyer they may lead us to someone to recruit," 
 
      
 
    "Let's follow them and find out," the commanding soldier said. 
 
      
 
    They all drove in the same direction as the pack of Destroyers, racing across sand dunes to keep up with them. 
 
      
 
    Eventually they found themselves coming upon the crumbling ruins of a building, which they assumed used to be several stories tall judging by the height of its last two remaining walls. 
 
      
 
    "Be quiet as possible, check out what brought those Destroyers here," whispered the commanding soldier. 
 
      
 
    He and all the other soldiers quietly got out of their Jeeps, armed with tranquilizers slowly approached the ruins. 
 
      
 
    They reached the south wall, crouching low to conceal themselves behind it to avoid making their presence to the Destroyer pack known. 
 
      
 
    The commanding soldier peered over the edge of the wall and spotted the pack in the very center of the ruins, they had formed a circle to keep whatever they had tracked from escaping. 
 
      
 
    "Okay, they definitely got something because they've got it surrounded. So it must be important, our only problem is finding out what it is without scaring them away‚" He told his men, looking at them. 
 
      
 
    The eerie chorus of howls and growling coming from the pack of Destroyers pierced the silence among the soldiers, causing them to all peer over the edge of the wall. 
 
      
 
    All the Destroyers were snapping their jaws at whatever they had cornered; they seemed to be acting in self-defense against their captive. 
 
      
 
    To the soldiers' surprise, a Destroyer much larger than the rest unexpectedly leaped up into the air and jumped over the others, coming to land in a cloud of sand. 
 
      
 
    They all watched as the sand settled and blinked in disbelief as they realized the Destroyer was the one they had been sent to capture. 
 
      
 
    "Isn't that the Destroyer the general told us to bring back?" asked a soldier near the commanding soldier. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, it is‚ but if it can fend off a pack of Destroyers, I'm not entirely sure how we're going to capture it, a commander from another squadron told me that Destroyer recovered too quickly from tranquilizers," answered the commanding soldier. 
 
      
 
    "Then, exactly how are we supposed to bring it back?" 
 
      
 
    "I have an idea that might work, but we're going to have to get close enough to the Destroyer for it to actually work," the commanding soldier replied. 
 
      
 
    He slowly stood up from behind the wall, revealing himself to the creature. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer locked eyes with the soldier and growled loudly. 
 
      
 
    It seemed to have been severely damaged by the pack that had surrounded it; the soldier could see the creature bleeding from various wounds on its hindquarters, front right leg and several large bite marks on its chest and neck. 
 
      
 
    "He looks tough but those other Destroyers seemed to have done pretty good damage to him, my plan might be easier than I imagined," the commanding soldier spoke with an air of confidence. 
 
      
 
    He signaled for the others to stand and they all obeyed, standing up from behind the wall to reveal themselves to the Destroyer. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer looked at each soldier as they came to stand from behind the wall they had been hiding, he simply snorted at them as a sign of arrogance. 
 
      
 
    "There are some tranquilizers and ropes in my Jeep, you two go get them. Now!" barked the commanding soldier. 
 
      
 
    Two soldiers quickly ran to the Jeeps nearby and grabbed the tranquilizers and rope from the commanding soldier's Jeep, quickly returning to him. 
 
      
 
    "All right, you two follow me and the rest of you get yourselves into a surrounding position so this Destroyer doesn't get by us!" the commanding soldier barked the order to his soldiers. 
 
      
 
    The two soldiers that had gotten the tranquilizers and rope followed the commanding soldier as he cautiously walked towards the Destroyer, while the other soldiers got theirselves into different positions around the ruins to cut off any exits. 
 
      
 
    "Not so smart now, are ya' you stupid mutt, hmm?" the commanding soldier said smugly as he approached the Destroyer, the two other soldiers behind him. 
 
      
 
    "The general wants you as his new pet, wants to make an example of ya'," 
 
      
 
    He took one of the tranquilizer guns from the soldier standing to the right of him, aiming it straight at the Destroyer's face. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer stood his ground, digging his sharp, blood stained claws into the sand as he stared directly into the commanding soldier's eyes. 
 
      
 
    The commanding soldier lowered his tranquilizer, hoping the action would fool the Destroyer but the creature was smarter than the soldier thought and followed the gun's movement. 
 
      
 
    Nevertheless, the soldier pulled the trigger, shooting a tranquilizer dart straight into the Destroyer's right paw, which caused it to howl in pain. 
 
      
 
    It glanced at the dart sticking out of its paw, looked back up at the soldier, and snapped his jaws at him. 
 
      
 
    "Shoot him!" the commanding soldier shouted at the soldier to his right. 
 
      
 
    The soldier quickly raised his gun and shot a tranquilizer into the creature's chest, making it growl angrily and snap at the soldier. 
 
      
 
    Unfortunately, the darts were filled with a much stronger dose of tranquilizer than the ones from before and they caused the Destroyer to collapse at the commanding soldier's feet. 
 
      
 
    "Perfect, now hurry and tie him up so we can load him in the Jeep and return to base!" 
 
      
 
    The two soldiers got on their knees and quickly began tying the creature's front and hind legs together as tightly as possible; they also made sure to tie a rope around his mouth as a makeshift muzzle. 
 
      
 
    They then lifted the creature up with the help from the other soldiers and loaded him into the back of the commanding soldier's Jeep and then all got into the other Jeeps. 
 
      
 
    Once they were all situated, they raced across the desert back to the base. 
 
      
 
    Upon arrival, they spotted the general standing outside the base, his arms behind his back and a stern look on his face, his brow furrowed. 
 
      
 
    "Well, did you bring it back?" were the first words out of his mouth. 
 
      
 
    The soldiers all killed the engines of their Jeeps and proceeded to get out and march over to the commanding soldier's Jeep, unlatching the tailgate before dragging the unconscious Destroyer out of the back of the Jeep. 
 
      
 
    "Yes sir, we managed to capture the creature. It was easier than we imagined, sir," 
 
      
 
    "Good, good, glad to hear it. This might mean a raise in rank for you, once I make sure the creature is in full health and learns to obey it's master that is," the general responded with patting the commanding soldier on the back. 
 
      
 
    The other soldiers carried the Destroyer to the general. 
 
      
 
    "What happened to it?" the general questioned as he inspected the numerous wounds on the creature's body. 
 
      
 
    "Ah, those were sustained from a pack of wild Destroyers that had chased it to some ruins," 
 
      
 
    "But with a little time and help from the medical staff, they should all heal up in a day or two, sir," the commanding soldier explained. 
 
      
 
    "But aside from a few cuts and scratches, the creature is in pristine condition," He quickly added, reassuringly. 
 
      
 
    "I'll be the one who determines that," the general spoke. 
 
      
 
    "Get that thing to the medical bay," He snapped at the other soldiers. 
 
      
 
    They quickly obeyed the command and rushed into the base and brought the Destroyer to the nearest medical room and laid it on the cold steel table in the middle of the room. 
 
      
 
    "We'll attend to this creature, please tell the general," the head doctor said as he came to stand beside the table to examine the Destroyer's wounds. 
 
      
 
    "Right away," a soldier replied before they all left the medical room. 
 
      
 
    The soldiers suddenly froze in place as they spotted the general and commanding soldier walking along the hall towards them. 
 
      
 
    "I hear it was a successful capture, good work men," the general said as he looked at the soldiers, who all simply nodded in response. 
 
      
 
    "Now I must return to my quarters, go about your business," He said as he walked past them. 
 
      
 
    "So now what?" a soldier spoke, looking at their commander. 
 
      
 
    "You lot got evening patrol, the rest of you night patrol so rest up," the commanding soldier replied. 
 
      
 
    Six of the soldiers walked past their commander to get ready for evening patrol as the rest followed the commander to their bunker. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Prototype 
 
      
 
      
 
    "Hey guys, I think you should come check this out!" Vorenzar shouted to the others excitedly. 
 
      
 
    She was standing over a panel in the floor of the airbase that had been covering a floor hatch. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia, Caliphar and the others quickly ran over to where she was standing and all looked up at her. 
 
      
 
    "What is it?" Aurelia asked her. 
 
      
 
    "I believe I finally found the opening to the secret underground chambers, care to take a look?" Vorenzar replied with a grin. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia looked at Royena and Sif. 
 
      
 
    "Mind getting some flashlights?" She asked them. 
 
      
 
    Nodding in response, Royena and Sif ran off to get flashlights from the supply room. 
 
      
 
    They quickly returned and passed everyone a flashlight. 
 
      
 
    "Let's see how far the rabbit hole goes, shall we?" Aurelia said turning on her flashlight. 
 
      
 
    She aimed the beam of light into the opening and began to slowly descend the stairs, Caliphar quickly followed her, shinning his light all around the underground chamber. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus followed them with Zxeron at his heals, Norenia and Soraf just behind them. 
 
      
 
    "Man, this place gives me the creeps and I'm not one to easily get spooked," Caliphar said as he and Aurelia reached the bottom of the stairs. 
 
      
 
    "Could be worse, I suppose," Aurelia replied. 
 
      
 
    "I think you spoke too soon‚" Koriphus said aiming his light towards the middle of the chamber. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Caliphar aimed their lights in the same direction and noticed what Koriphus was pointing out. 
 
      
 
    It looked to be some kind of cryo-tube filled with a sort of luminous liquid, but that isn't what concerned them. 
 
      
 
    What filled them with concern was what inhabited the tube. 
 
      
 
    It was a fully-grown Destroyer with four long curved spikes along its neck, nine smaller spikes down its spine and a spike sticking out of the top of its front and hind paws suspended by tubing and wiring with a clear plastic mask over its mouth. 
 
      
 
    "I've seen Jurassic Park; I'm getting my ass outta here before that thing wakes the fuck up," Caliphar started to slowly back away towards the stairs. 
 
      
 
    "Hold on, it isn't alive so you can relax," Aurelia said as she stepped up to the tube holding the Destroyer. 
 
      
 
    "How do you know it ain't alive?" Caliphar asked looking up at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "There's a monitor but it doesn't seem to be functioning so that Destroyer can't still be alive," Aurelia explained, dusting away some cobwebs off the monitor. 
 
      
 
    "Looks like it was made to keep track of the creature's brain and heart activity," 
 
      
 
    Koriphus walked up beside Aurelia to examine the monitor. 
 
      
 
    "I could probably get this thing running, see if it wakes up the Destroyer, if it is still alive that is," Koriphus said looking at the monitor. 
 
      
 
    "Why would you want to wake that thing up?" Soraf inquired, giving Koriphus a look of confusion. 
 
      
 
    "We don't know how long this creature has been down here, if we can wake it up maybe we can train it like Zxeron," 
 
      
 
    "If we go up against those soldiers again, wouldn't you feel better having two Destroyers instead of just one?" Koriphus replied with a serious look. 
 
      
 
    Soraf glanced at Zxeron who was standing a few feet from her before looking back up at Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    "I suppose you're right, it would be nice to have another Destroyer on our side. Those bastards need to know their so called pets can be turned on them," Soraf answered with a small grin. 
 
      
 
    "Then it's settled, I'll get to work on bringing this big guy to life and then we can train him," Koriphus grinned, rubbing his hands together. 
 
      
 
    "Hey guys, there seems to be a bunch of papers and folders scattered on the floor over here," Zandrem announced aiming her flashlight towards the far right corner of the room. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Royena looked where Zandrem's beam of light was pointed and noticed the papers and folders. 
 
      
 
    "They could be important info about this place, maybe something in the folders could tell us about the Destroyer in that tube," Royena said glancing sideways at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Go help Zandrem gather them up and take them to the supply room, we can go through them later," Aurelia said to Royena. 
 
      
 
    Royena ran over to where Zandrem was standing and began helping her gather up all the papers and folders, doing her best to keep them from falling out of her arms. 
 
      
 
    Once she and Zandrem had collected every piece of paper and folder, they made their way upstairs to the base's supply room before returning to the underground chamber. 
 
      
 
    "Do you really think you can get this thing working?" 
 
      
 
    "It's covered in a layer of dust, no telling how long it's been down here," Aurelia said looking at Koriphus, who was standing in front of the monitor beside the tube holding the Destroyer. 
 
      
 
    "Pretty sure, probably just needs some good electricity and whatnot to get it running again," Koriphus replied with a grin. 
 
      
 
    "In other words, we should all be far away when you try to start this thing?" Aurelia responded, looking at him. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, that would be a very good idea. I don't know how this machine will react to my power," Koriphus answered with a nod. 
 
      
 
    "Got it," 
 
      
 
    "Come on guys, everyone back to the base so Koriphus can wake up this Destroyer," Aurelia called as she headed towards the stairs. 
 
      
 
    Everyone except for Koriphus followed her. 
 
      
 
    "Are you certain letting Koriphus wake up that Destroyer is a good idea?" Caliphar asked Aurelia as they both peered into the opening of the underground chamber. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, I am. It would be nice to have an extra Destroyer on our side, especially now since we lost our weapons to the bastards that ambushed us," Aurelia replied glancing sideways at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "I might have a way of helping you get your weapons back," Vorenzar interjected, moving to stand in between Aurelia and Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia looked at Vorenzar directly. 
 
      
 
    "How can you help us get our weapons back?" She asked in an almost demanding voice. 
 
      
 
    "There's a weapon bunker maybe two or three Mordren south of here, all the soldiers posted nearby are supposed to take any weapons they confiscate to that bunker," Vorenzar explained. 
 
      
 
    "And you're just now telling this to us‚" Aurelia said in exaspuration, placing her hands on her hips. 
 
      
 
    "I didn't remember until just now, maybe after your friend wakes up that Destroyer we can go there," Vorenzar replied honestly. 
 
      
 
    "Why not go now?" Aurelia asked looking at Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "Because it is surrounded by soldiers and guards, going there with just one Destroyer would be suicidal," Vorenzar answered. 
 
      
 
    "Going there without our weapons is suicidal‚" Caliphar interrupted. 
 
      
 
    "Let's give your friend time to wake up that Destroyer while we go through the papers and folders the others found, Vorenzar said stepping away from Aurelia and Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "I'm keeping my eye on her," Aurelia whispered to Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar nodded to her as they watched Vorenzar walk towards the supply room. 
 
      
 
    "So what is all this stuff?" Soraf asked as she and the others joined Royena and Sif in the supply room. 
 
      
 
    "We're about to find out," Aurelia said moving to stand besides Sif and Royena in front of the counter they had stacked all the papers and folders on. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia picked up a folder that had the word Private stamped on it and flipped it open, revealing several papers with scribbled notes all over them. 
 
      
 
    "Read this one, it seems like the first note they made," Royena said pointing at the scribbled message at the top left corner of the paper. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Top Secret 
 
      
 
      
 
    Aurelia looked down at where Royena was pointing. 
 
      
 
    "This is subject twenty one, better known as prototype and all on-going tests have been rather successful," 
 
      
 
    "What kind of tests? Does it say anywhere?" Soraf asked looking at the paper over Aurelia's shoulder. 
 
      
 
    "Umm‚ I believe it does‚" 
 
      
 
    Aurelia scanned the other scribbled notes on the paper and spotted one mentioning tests. 
 
      
 
    "Ah ha, right here‚" She announced pointing at a note scribbled at the bottom right corner of the paper. 
 
      
 
    "Subject prototype has shown impressive progress throughout tests. Unfortunately, several other subjects have shown signs of illness," Soraf read the note aloud. 
 
      
 
    "Several other subjects?" Caliphar repeated looking at Soraf and Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia flipped through the papers searching for any further notes about other subjects. 
 
      
 
    "Here we go‚ The subjects that were showing signs of illness, three have died, two have advanced signs of illness and one seems to be slowly regaining health‚" Aurelia read the note aloud. 
 
      
 
    "There were other Destroyers in that chamber along with the one in the tube Koriphus is trying to revive or whatever‚" 
 
      
 
    "We have to find out what the hell happened to the ones that survived!" She exclaimed, almost sounding frightened. 
 
      
 
    "Royena, Soraf and I will go through all these papers and folders and will hopefully find out what did happen to them," 
 
      
 
    "You go with Caliphar, Vorenzar and the others back out to the chamber entrance in case Koriphus needs help," Sif said looking at Aurelia reassuringly. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar placed his hand on Aurelia's shoulder as they walked out of the supply room with Vorenzar, Zandrem, Roy, Norenia and Zxeron. 
 
      
 
    "Do you think they'll find anything in those papers?" Aurelia asked looking back Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "I'm certain they will and they'll let us know the second they do," He replied with a reassuring smile. 
 
      
 
    "How are things doing down there, Koriphus?" Caliphar called as he and the others gathered around the entrance to the underground chamber. 
 
      
 
    "I've just about got this monitor up and running, might take another fifteen or twenty minutes!" 
 
      
 
    "That's good to hear, Soraf and Royena are helping Sif go through the papers they found down there," Caliphar replied. 
 
      
 
    "One paper mentioned there used to be more than just one Destroyer down there, a few got sick, three died from whatever made them sick and one started to get better, but that's all we know so far until the girls go through the rest of the papers," Zandrem shouted so Koriphus could hear her. 
 
      
 
    "More than one Destroyer?" Koriphus responded in tone of surprise. 
 
      
 
    "According to the paper we just read‚ And the one down there right now was having some kind of tests done on it and they were going well, supposedly‚" Aurelia added. 
 
      
 
    A faint blue light suddenly filled the chamber, followed by a strange sound. 
 
      
 
    "Koriphus! What was that?" Caliphar called. 
 
      
 
    "Nothing to worry about, just giving the monitor a good surge of electricity!" 
 
      
 
    "Yes! I got it running," Koriphus explained, suddenly appearing at the bottom of the stairs. 
 
      
 
    He looked up to see Aurelia, Caliphar, Roy, Zandrem and Norenia's faces looking back at him through the opening to the chamber. 
 
      
 
    "Hey, where's Vorenzar?" Koriphus asked as he made his way up the stairs to join them. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia looked around at the others and noticed Vorenzar was no longer among them. 
 
   
  
 

   
 
    "She was with us when we left the supply room‚ Where could she have gone?" Aurelia said looking back at Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    "I didn't see her leave but she couldn't have gone far," Zandrem said glancing up at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "I'll go look for her," Zandrem added before walking away. 
 
      
 
    "You guys need to come down here," Koriphus said looking at Aurelia and Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Ok, let's go then," Aurelia replied. 
 
      
 
    She and Caliphar followed Koriphus down the stairs to the tube containing the Destroyer. 
 
      
 
    "As you can see, I finally got the monitor working so I'm hoping it will wake up the Destroyer," Koriphus said. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia walked up to the tube holding the Destroyer; she placed her hand against the glass and stared intently at the creature's face. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer unexpectedly opened its black eyes and stared back at Aurelia, causing her to step back in shock. 
 
      
 
    "The Destroyer is awake‚" She said which made Caliphar and Koriphus to turn and look at her. 
 
      
 
    They both turned and looked at the Destroyer in the tube, its cold black eyes staring at them. 
 
      
 
    "Holy shit‚" Caliphar muttered. 
 
      
 
    "Now that it's awake, what are we going to do about getting it out of the tube?" Koriphus asked. 
 
      
 
    "I'm not letting that thing out of there until I get a chance to learn more about it," Aurelia responded. 
 
      
 
    "Fully understandable, we can't risk letting that thing out and have it try to kill us all," Caliphar agreed. 
 
      
 
    "I'll keep an eye on it while you do research," Koriphus replied. 
 
      
 
    "Thank you Koriphus just shout if you need anything," Aurelia said glancing at the Destroyer. 
 
      
 
    "We have research to do, come on Caliphar," She said as they walked towards the stairs. 
 
      
 
    "Will you please go see if Sif and the others have found anything important?" 
 
      
 
    "I should go help Zandrem find Vorenzar," Aurelia said once they had reached the top of the stairs. 
 
      
 
    "You go ahead, I'll go help the others," Caliphar replied before heading to the supply room. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia looked around the airbase for any sign of Zandrem or Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    Zandrem appeared from behind the back of the bus and glanced up to spot Aurelia standing near the NH-90. 
 
      
 
    "Where's Vorenzar?" Aurelia asked as she approached Zandrem. 
 
      
 
    "No idea, I just checked the base too and didn't see her anywhere," Zandrem answered, shaking her head. 
 
      
 
    "Damn it, she could be anywhere by now‚" 
 
      
 
    "We'll find her, don't worry right now," 
 
      
 
    "I'm not worried, I'm pissed as hell that the bitch just fucking vanished right under our damn noses," 
 
      
 
    "We will find her, Aurelia‚ Besides, it's not exactly like she can get very far with that desert crawling with wild Destroyers," Zandrem replied. 
 
      
 
    "That's supposed to make me feel better?" Aurelia responded, crossing her arms over her chest. 
 
      
 
    "Hey, Caliphar says you two need to come see something he found in one of the folders," Norenia interrupted, appearing behind Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "See what?" Zandrem inquired. 
 
      
 
    "He just told me to get y'all," Norenia replied. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Zandrem glanced at each other before glancing back at Norenia. 
 
      
 
    They quickly followed Norenia into the supply room, where Sif, Royena and Soraf were going through the papers in the folders frantically. 
 
      
 
    "You really need to see this," Caliphar said as soon as he saw Aurelia and Zandrem enter the room. 
 
      
 
    "What did you find?" Aurelia asked, noticing a piece of paper in Caliphar' hand. 
 
      
 
    "Well I've got the others searching for the other pages, but this seemed the most important‚" He answered handing her the paper. 
 
      
 
    "Look at the date at the top right corner," 
 
      
 
    Aurelia took the paper from him and glanced up at the corner of it and saw the date scribbled in the far right corner. 
 
      
 
    "What the hell? This can't be right‚" 
 
      
 
    "What's the matter?" Zandrem asked trying to look at the paper over Aurelia's shoulder. 
 
      
 
    "This is dated four years before the apocalypse happened, that's the matter," Aurelia replied showing Zandrem the paper. 
 
      
 
    "Holy crap‚" Zandrem muttered when she read the date. 
 
      
 
    "This just doesn't make any sense, how could they have been doing any of this without being noticed?" Zandrem wondered aloud, handing the paper back to Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "They were a secretive group doing freaky experiments on Destroyers in the underground room of an abandoned airbase," 
 
      
 
    "Something tells me they weren't exactly well known‚" Sif interjected, glancing over her shoulder at Zandrem. 
 
      
 
    "It still doesn't make sense, I mean someone had to have been funding them or else they wouldn't still be around after the apocalypse," Zandrem replied. 
 
      
 
    "I think I may know who that someone is‚ I just found a page that looks like it goes along with that one," Soraf spoke up, holding out a piece of paper to Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia took the paper and looked at it, seeing what was stamped across the top of the page. 
 
      
 
    "Government owned, top secret‚" She read aloud looking around at the others. 
 
      
 
    "You have got to be joking‚" Caliphar said looking at her. 
 
      
 
    "Oh how I wish I was, but I'm not," She replied. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Caught in the act 
 
      
 
      
 
    "They still going through all those papers?" Caliphar asked, leaning his back against the right rear wheel of the NH-90. 
 
      
 
    "There's a lot to go through, just give them some time to sort it all out," Aurelia replied, from her spot on the steps of her bus. 
 
      
 
    She looked back down at the paper Soraf had found and continued to read it, the fur on the back of her neck sticking up on end as she reached a part of the mad scribbling that caught her attention. 
 
      
 
    "Fuck‚" She muttered suddenly looking up at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "What?" He inquired, looking back at her. 
 
      
 
    "This part of quick scribbling, at first I didn't understand it, but after going over it again when I remembered that page we found that talked about the other Destroyers that also used to be in the underground room," 
 
      
 
    "It started to make sense to me, and it also means we have to get through the other papers as quickly as possible‚" She explained as she approached Caliphar to show him. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar took the paper from her and read the part she had pointed to, his eyes slowly growing wider the more he read. 
 
      
 
    "So there's some Destroyers that escaped and turned rogue‚ We have to tell Koriphus," He said once he had finished reading, handing the paper back to Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Before they started to make their way to the opening to the underground room, they spotted Koriphus coming out of it. 
 
      
 
    "Koriphus! We have something to tell you," Aurelia exclaimed as she and Caliphar approached Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    "What's up?" Koriphus replied looking at them. 
 
      
 
    "This, it's something Soraf found with all the folders we found down there," Aurelia explained as she held up the paper. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus took the paper and began reading it. 
 
      
 
    "Great, as if the Destroyers being controlled were bad enough we have rogue ones that could still be out there God knows where by now‚" 
 
      
 
    "If they're even alive that is, of course," Caliphar added. 
 
      
 
    "If they are, I'd like to find them and kill them," Koriphus retorted. 
 
      
 
    "That's looking on the bright side," Aurelia chuckled looking between Koriphus and Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Koriphus shared a look before laughing at Aurelia's statement. 
 
      
 
    "Anyway, why did you come up here Koriphus? I thought you were keeping an eye on the Destroyer we woke up," Aurelia continued looking up at Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    "That's why I came up here, you have to come see it," Koriphus replied gesturing for them to follow him. 
 
      
 
    "See what?" Caliphar asked as he and Aurelia followed him down into the chamber. 
 
      
 
    Before Koriphus could answer the question, Caliphar looked up to see the Destroyer suspended in the tube looking directly at him. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus turned his back to Caliphar and faced the Destroyer, slowly lifting his hand up above his head, the Destroyer following his movement. 
 
      
 
    "This is why I wanted you two to come down here," 
 
      
 
    "One second the creature was just staying as still as a statue and the next, it was following every movement I made‚" Koriphus explained turning back around to face Caliphar and Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia glanced at the Destroyer over Koriphus' shoulder and noticed it staring back at her directly. 
 
      
 
    "And every time it follows my movements, the monitor goes crazy‚" 
 
      
 
    "Watch," 
 
      
 
    Koriphus turned back to face the Destroyer and slowly moved his hand back and forth in front of the Destroyer's face, its black eyes following it. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Caliphar glanced sideways at the monitor just as it began beeping wildly, the screen showing the Destroyer's brain activity was going berserk. 
 
      
 
    "Holy crap‚" Caliphar muttered under his breath. 
 
      
 
    "So what does this mean?" Aurelia asked looking at Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    "Honestly I have no idea, maybe you can find some kind of research papers on this particular Destroyer," He replied. 
 
      
 
    "We're having a little trouble with that, there's so much to go through and I really want to find Vixen‚" 
 
      
 
    "That bitch just up and vanished right under our noses and I'm going to make sure we find her," Aurelia remarked. 
 
      
 
    "Aurelia, come up here! Now!" Norenia called from the top of the stairs. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia walked towards the bottom and peered up at Norenia, to see she was holding some papers in her right hand. 
 
      
 
    "What is it, Norenia?" Aurelia inquired as she made her way up the stairs. 
 
      
 
    "Sif just found these papers in a folder; they were attached to this‚ Best we could figure was it was some kind of map‚" Norenia replied handing Aurelia the papers and folded up map. 
 
      
 
    "Thanks, I'll check these out now," Aurelia said with a half smile. 
 
      
 
    She unfolded the map carefully; the edges looked worn and old. 
 
      
 
    "Caliphar, get your ass up here now!" 
 
      
 
    "Koriphus too!" Aurelia unexpectedly shouted as she glanced down at the map. 
 
      
 
    "What's wrong?" Caliphar huffed as he and Koriphus came running up the stairs. 
 
      
 
    "Sif found these, they look like research papers pertaining to Prototype. You should have fun going through and figuring them out, Koriphus," Aurelia replied as she turned to face them both. 
 
      
 
    She handed the papers to Koriphus with a grin. 
 
      
 
    "This is a map and I think I know where it will lead us, Caliphar and I will take a Jeep and go on ahead," 
 
      
 
    "Norenia, I want you to go find Zandrem and Royena, tell them to come find me and Caliphar and then tell Sif and Soraf where we went," Aurelia continued as she looked at Caliphar and Norenia. 
 
      
 
    They all looked back at Aurelia with similar looks of confusion on their faces. 
 
      
 
    "Well? What are you all waiting for?" Aurelia inquired. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus swiftly made his way back down the stairs with the papers clutched in his hands. 
 
      
 
    Norenia dashed off across the hangar to find Zandrem and the others. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar stood still, the look of confusion stuck on his face. 
 
      
 
    "I'm driving," Aurelia grinned wide as she suddenly grabbed Caliphar' arm and dragged him off towards the spare Jeeps. 
 
      
 
    "Exactly where is that map telling us to go in the middle of the night into an open desert full of Destroyers and soldiers out for fresh blood?" Caliphar pondered aloud as he climbed into the passenger side of the Jeep Aurelia had chosen. 
 
      
 
    "It's telling us where we can find our stolen weapons and possibly Vixen, if I get to her before the Destroyers do," Aurelia responded sliding into the driver's seat, shoving the key in the ignition. 
 
      
 
    "That reminds me," 
 
      
 
    "Reminds you of what?" Caliphar questioned. 
 
      
 
    She stuck two fingers into the corners of her mouth and whistled, which caused Zxeron to come running towards the Jeep and jumping into the backseat. 
 
      
 
    "We're going in unarmed, we'll need backup and Zxeron is the best backup to have right now," Aurelia explained, scratching the large Destroyer's chin. 
 
      
 
    "Better than nothing, let's go," Caliphar said with a grin. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia started up the Jeep and put the pedal to the floor as she raced through the hangar doors and onto the tarmac, the tires squealing against the still wet ground as they practically flew past the gate. 
 
      
 
    "Do you think maybe you could slow down just a tad, Aurelia?" Caliphar managed to say as he grasped onto the overhead bar of the Jeep, fearing for his life. 
 
      
 
    Zxeron dug his claws into the backseat as he hunched down behind the back of Caliphar' seat to keep the rushing air out of his eyes. 
 
      
 
    "No can do, I wanna get to Vixen before the Destroyers and soldiers do," Aurelia replied as she steered the Jeep through a path of jagged rocks and sand dunes. 
 
      
 
    "I can see that, but is it really necessary to go nearly a hundred over the speed limit?" Caliphar remarked glancing at the speedometer. 
 
      
 
    "Do you see any speed limit signs out here?" Aurelia said with a chuckle. 
 
      
 
    "Well no, but still‚" 
 
      
 
    He got cut off mid-sentence as Aurelia steered the Jeep towards a rather steep sand dune. 
 
      
 
    "Hold on!" Aurelia hollered as she drove up the dune. 
 
      
 
    "Woohoo!" She screamed in excitement as the Jeep went rushing down the other side of the dune. 
 
      
 
    Zxeron howled happily as he slowly straightened up. 
 
      
 
    "At least someone's enjoying himself," Aurelia laughed glancing over her shoulder at Zxeron. 
 
      
 
    Zxeron abruptly stopped howling and began to growl from deep within his throat, making a somewhat guttural noise that made Aurelia and Caliphar scan their surroundings. 
 
      
 
    "What is it boy?" Aurelia whispered quietly as she felt the fur on the back of her neck stand on end. 
 
      
 
    "Must be something we can't see, it's dark as Hell out here even with the Jeep's high beams on," Caliphar whispered as he peered at the dark desert landscape. 
 
      
 
    "Shit‚" Aurelia hissed, having forgotten about the high beams being on. 
 
      
 
    "I should' a turned them off‚" 
 
      
 
    Zxeron's growling became more intense as he stared off into the distance ahead of the Jeep's high beams as a dark figure started to become clearer as it approached the Jeep at a fast run. 
 
      
 
    "Yo! We gotta get outta here as fast as possib‚" the figure's voice became muffled as something grabbed it from behind and put a rag over its mouth. 
 
      
 
    "Vorenzar, what the fuck are you doing out‚" 
 
      
 
    Aurelia blew breath out of her nose as someone grabbed her and folded her arms behind her back. 
 
      
 
    "Here‚" She muttered the rest of her sentence. 
 
      
 
    "You gotta be fucking kidding me‚" Caliphar grumbled as rough hands dragged him from the Jeep. 
 
      
 
    "You will all be very silent or you will be killed," a rasping voice spoke from behind Vorenzar, the figure's face was partially covered by a bandanna. 
 
      
 
    "I'm getting really tired of this being captured bullshit‚" Aurelia mumbled as the man behind her handcuffed her wrists together. 
 
      
 
    "Be quiet," the man replied as he slapped her across the face. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar growled angrily at the man who struck Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Calm down big guy, we won't hurt your girl‚ Much‚" the man behind him whispered. 
 
      
 
    "Get the mutt too, that's the one we keep hearing about‚ The disobedient mutt that defied his owners," 
 
      
 
    A man wielding a cattle prod approached Zxeron, who was still in the Jeep and quickly struck him with the cattle prod causing Zxeron to collapse from shock. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Going on a hunch 
 
      
 
      
 
    "Any sign of them yet?" Royena asked as she drove through the dark desert. 
 
      
 
    Sif and Zandrem were standing in the back of the Jeep, holding onto the sidebars for balance. 
 
      
 
    "Nope, not yet," Zandrem replied shaking her head. 
 
      
 
    "Didn't Norenia say they were heading this way?" Sif inquired, glancing at the back of Royena's head. 
 
      
 
    "She said they were following a map you found with a bunch of papers about that Destroyer they got Koriphus babysitting," Royena responded, swerving to avoid a jagged rock in the Jeep's path. 
 
      
 
    Sif and Zandrem tightened their grip on the sidebars to keep from falling out the back. 
 
      
 
    "Well we would've spotted them by now, we've been driving at least an hour or so‚" Sif replied. 
 
      
 
    "Hey guys‚ is that a Jeep up ahead?" Zandrem interrupted, pointing off into the distance. 
 
      
 
    Sif and Royena looked in the direct Zandrem was pointing and spotted the dark outline of a Jeep fifteen feet ahead of them. 
 
      
 
    Royena pulled up beside it and killed the engine to their Jeep. 
 
      
 
    "This can't be good‚" Sif said in shock when she noticed the other Jeep was empty. 
 
      
 
    She and Zandrem jumped out of the back of the Jeep to check out the one Aurelia and Caliphar had taken. 
 
      
 
    "There's claw marks in the backseat‚" Zandrem said pointedly. 
 
      
 
    "They did take Zxeron, those could be from him for all we know, let's not assume the worst just yet," Royena said getting out of the Jeep as she looked up at Zandrem and Sif 
 
      
 
    "Here, take these and look for tracks or footprints," She added, handing them each a flashlight. 
 
      
 
    Sif took the flashlight offered to her and clicked it on, aiming it at the sandy desert ground and looked around the Jeep for signs of anyone being near it. 
 
      
 
    "This isn't going to be easy, the winds are picking up and blowing away any sign of anyone being anywhere near this Jeep, apart from us," Zandrem said in a cynical tone of voice. 
 
      
 
    "Well, don't raise our hopes too high now, Zandrem," Royena remarked sarcastically looking at Zandrem, her flashlight's ray going across the sand behind Zandrem. 
 
      
 
    "Hang on‚" Royena continued, aiming her flashlight at the sand past Zandrem. 
 
      
 
    "What's that?" She asked flashing her beam across something metal in the sand. 
 
      
 
    "Are those keys?" Sif asked as Royena walked past Zandrem. 
 
      
 
    Royena bent down and dug the object out of the sand before straightening back up. 
 
      
 
    "Jeep keys‚" She replied holding up the keys. 
 
      
 
    "That can't be a good sign," Sif said with a heavy sigh. 
 
      
 
    "Well they could have been abducted, that would explain the lack of tracks around the Jeep," Zandrem remarked as she looked at the keys. 
 
      
 
    "It also means finding and killing whoever abducted them, if someone doesn't get to us," Royena said looking between Zandrem and Sif. 
 
      
 
    "Then we should start looking for any other sign that might lead us in the right direction," Sif replied. 
 
      
 
    "This should be fun‚" Zandrem muttered under her breath. 
 
      
 
    Royena and Sif both looked up at Zandrem. 
 
      
 
    "Should we go back to the hangar and tell the others?" Zandrem asked looking back at them both. 
 
      
 
    "No need, there's a radio in the Jeep," Royena answered. 
 
      
 
    "Then maybe you should radio the others, let them know what's going on," Zandrem replied. 
 
      
 
    "Might as well, they'll need to know where to start looking if we go missing too," Sif interjected, glancing at Royena. 
 
      
 
    Royena leaned into their Jeep and turned on the radio mounted to the dashboard as she grabbed the walkie-talkie attached to it, only to get a crackling sound. 
 
      
 
    "What the heck? It's not working‚" She announced dropping the walkie-talkie, letting it hang from its cord. 
 
      
 
    "That's impossible, there's nothing out here to interfere with the signal for Mordren in any direction," Sif responded joining Royena beside the Jeep. 
 
      
 
    "Well apparently there is, we probably just can't see it," Zandrem interrupted. 
 
      
 
    "There could be an underground base and those soldier types could be using something to jam the signal for all we know," She added. 
 
      
 
    "Not a comforting notion‚" Royena replied. 
 
      
 
    "Maybe we should head back to the hangar‚" 
 
      
 
    "Drop to the ground, hands behind your backs!" a man's rough voice interrupted Royena mid-sentence. 
 
      
 
    Sif, Royena and Zandrem looked around for the source of the voice before they all came to see a man in full military garb approaching them. 
 
      
 
    "You heard me, on the ground, now!" He barked the order again, swinging his gun on its strap as he aimed it at them. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, we heard you but we're not going to obey you," Sif responded with a growl low in her throat. 
 
      
 
    "You can't choose to not obey the man holding you at gun point," He snapped in anger. 
 
      
 
    "I'm pretty sure that's what she just did," Royena said putting her arm around Sif's shoulders. 
 
      
 
    "There's three of us and only one of you, did you honestly think we'd go down without a fight?" Royena continued, staring at the man. 
 
      
 
    The top and bottom half of his face obscured by bandannas, leaving only his emerald eyes visible. 
 
      
 
    "If you want to resist capture, I will be more than happy to shoot you where you stand," the man replied in a gruff tone. 
 
      
 
    "You will drop dead before you can squeeze the trigger," Sif growled defensively. 
 
      
 
    "I wouldn't encourage her to prove that," Royena interjected as the man glared at her and Sif. 
 
      
 
    The man laughed harshly at them. 
 
      
 
    Before he could utter a word, Sif had her hand around his neck and her claws digging into his flesh through the bandanna covering his throat. 
 
      
 
    "How did you do that?" He gasped, dropping his gun in surprise. 
 
      
 
    "I practice several different fighting styles, so I probably know more than you," Sif replied in a low voice. 
 
      
 
    "I warned you," Royena spoke, grinning at the man. 
 
      
 
    "Bitches‚" He muttered. 
 
      
 
    Sif tightened her grip on the man's throat, making it more difficult to breathe. 
 
      
 
    He began to grab at his throat desperately, gasping for air. 
 
      
 
    "Not so tough now, are you big guy?" Sif smirked evilly. 
 
      
 
    "Royena, grab some rope out of the Jeep and tie up this asshole," Sif said looking sideways at Royena. 
 
      
 
    "You're not going to kill him?" Zandrem inquired with a confused expression. 
 
      
 
    "No, not yet‚ We could use his help to find Aurelia and Caliphar," Sif answered as Royena proceeded to tie the man's arms behind his back. 
 
      
 
    "We good to go?" She asked glancing at Royena. 
 
      
 
    "We're all set," Royena replied with a nod. 
 
      
 
    "Good, here take this," Sif grinned slipping the gun off the man's neck, handing it to Royena. 
 
      
 
    "Come on, you're going to help us find your buddies and their hideout," Sif smirked as she and Royena dragged the man to the Jeep, forcing him into the back. 
 
      
 
    "Don't move and don't give me a reason to shoot you," 
 
      
 
    Zandrem jumped into the driver's seat and started up the engine, Sif and Royena stayed in the back with the man. 
 
      
 
    "Now tell us where to go," Sif demanded. 
 
      
 
    "Go five Mordren North, stop when you see a No Trespassing sign," He mumbled. 
 
      
 
    "Got that, Zandrem?" Sif asked. 
 
      
 
    "Got it!" Zandrem replied, pressing down on the gas pedal. 
 
      
 
    They began speeding through the desert, the Jeep's tires kicking up sand. 
 
      
 
    After a while, they reach the five-mile marker, an old No Trespassing sign. 
 
      
 
    "We're here," Zandrem announced as she killed the engine. 
 
      
 
    "Now what?" Sif questioned looking at the man. 
 
      
 
    "Do you have some kind of special word or handshake?" 
 
      
 
    The man looked back at her, anger in his eyes. 
 
      
 
    "You're going to kill me anyway, yes?" He spoke. 
 
      
 
    "That was kind of the plan, yeah," Sif responded. 
 
      
 
    "Then I'll tell you‚" 
 
      
 
    "There's a device on the back of that sign, you must press the numbers in order to gain access," He explained. 
 
      
 
    "What are the numbers?" Sif demanded. 
 
      
 
    "Six, five, four, two, one, eight, zero," 
 
      
 
    Sif took the gun from Royena and cocked it, pressing the barrel against the man's temple before pulling the trigger, blowing his brains out. 
 
      
 
    "Holy shit! Give a little warning before you do that," Royena exclaimed suddenly standing up in the back. 
 
      
 
    "I had to hold up my end of the deal, you know I don't like seeming like a liar," Sif said simply. 
 
      
 
    "Shouldn't we have made sure he wasn't lying first?" Royena asked as Sif jumped out of the back. 
 
      
 
    "If he was going to lie, he wouldn't have done it with a loaded gun trained on him," 
 
      
 
    "I find people are most honest when they're about to die," Sif replied walking over to the No Trespassing sign. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Captured again 
 
      
 
      
 
    "If we die, it's all your fault," Aurelia growled, glaring at Vorenzar as she struggled against her restraints. 
 
      
 
    She, Caliphar and Vorenzar were chained to the wall in a dimly lit room, guarded by a soldier armed with an AR-15. 
 
      
 
    "I give up trying to explain myself, so sure go ahead and put all the blame on me," Vorenzar sighed, hanging her head. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar looked up at Aurelia, seeing the anger in her eyes. 
 
      
 
    "If I could get free, I'd have no problem disarming that soldier," Caliphar said tugging at his restraints. 
 
      
 
    "It's a good thing I'm not free, otherwise I'd be choking Vorenzar right now‚" Aurelia hissed under her breath, glancing sideways at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Hey!" Vorenzar exclaimed looking up at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "You aren't exactly in the position to argue right now‚" Caliphar interrupted looking at Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "Fair enough‚" Vorenzar replied before shutting up completely. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar turned his head back to look at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "We told the others where we were going, at least Sif and Royena are bound to be looking for us by now," He said in an attempt to cheer up Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, but I doubt they'll figure out we're being held against our will in some kind of underground bunker," She replied. 
 
      
 
    "They're smarter than you give them credit for," Caliphar said with a half smile. 
 
      
 
    A stoic looking man wearing a long jacket over a commander's uniform walked into the room, marching over to Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "You must be the one I've been hearing about," He said. 
 
      
 
    He reached up with his gloved hand to touch her cheek, but Aurelia spit in his face. 
 
      
 
    The man wiped his face and glared darkly at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Don't you dare fucking touch me, you twisted son of a bitch," Aurelia hissed at him. 
 
      
 
    "You definitely live up to the reputation you've made for yourself," the man muttered. 
 
      
 
    "Why are you keeping us down here?" Vorenzar interrupted, catching the man's attention. 
 
      
 
    "You were caught trespassing on military owned property," 
 
      
 
    "Military owned?" Aurelia repeated looking at the man. 
 
      
 
    Before the man could say anything, another man in a similar uniform entered the room, flanked by two soldiers armed with AR-15s. 
 
      
 
    "What are you telling our guests?" 
 
      
 
    "Guests? Don't you mean prisoners?" Caliphar growled. 
 
      
 
    "I like this one, he has a smart mouth," the man flanked by the soldiers spoke as he approached Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "You'll be fun to break," He grinned patting Caliphar' cheek. 
 
      
 
    "Go fuck yourself," Caliphar snarled angrily, yanking at his restraints. 
 
      
 
    "Perhaps I'll fuck your friends instead, and make you watch," He replied with a perverted smirk. 
 
      
 
    "I'll rip you to shreds before you even try," Caliphar growled, baring his fangs. 
 
      
 
    "I'd like to see you try," He challenged Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar balled his right hand into a fist and struck the man in his nose, knocking him backwards, which caused him to stumble and land on his ass. 
 
      
 
    The man pushed himself up to his feet and straightened his uniform, an annoyed expression making his lips thin. 
 
      
 
    "Take this one to the holding cell," He barked the order, giving Caliphar a nasty look as he wiped the blood from his nose. 
 
      
 
    "You can't do that!" Aurelia exclaimed as the two soldiers approached Caliphar to unchain him. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, I believe I can and shall do so because you can't stop me," the man replied with a smug grin. 
 
      
 
    The soldiers had unchained Caliphar, who suddenly had the first soldier's arm twisted behind his back, which gave him a chance to disarm the soldier. 
 
      
 
    "Try anything and I put a bullet in your head," Caliphar snarled aiming the gun at the soldiers. 
 
      
 
    Noticing the fact Caliphar was distracted the man slowly removed the revolver concealed by his jacket and aimed it at him, but Caliphar was quick to react and fired a bullet between the man's eyes. 
 
      
 
    He dropped to his knees instantly as blood began to gush from the bullet wound. 
 
      
 
    "Did you think I was fucking kidding?" Caliphar said training the gun on the soldiers. 
 
      
 
    "Calliqruis, behind you!" Aurelia shouted noticing the other man armed with a dagger. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar spun on his heel and fired a bullet directly into the man's chest, watching him collapse as his dagger clattered to the floor. 
 
      
 
    "Hey! Get off me you freaks!" Aurelia cried out as the soldiers corned her. 
 
      
 
    Growling fiercely, Caliphar stepped up behind the two soldiers and pressed the warm barrel of the gun into the back of the second soldier's neck inches below his skull. 
 
      
 
    "Leave her alone," He whispered into the soldier's ear. 
 
      
 
    Fearing for his life, the soldier slowly raised his arms in surrender as he backed away from Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Now I suggest you both get down on your knees or else," Caliphar commanded gesturing with the gun. 
 
      
 
    The soldiers got down on their knees slowly and put their hands on their heads. Caliphar stepped toward them, then grabbed the gun from the other soldier, and swung the strap over his shoulder. 
 
      
 
    "Which one of you is going to give me the key to unchain my friends, and which of you knows where the Destroyer that was with us is?" 
 
      
 
    "You mean that crazed mutt that attacked us before we could lock it up?" the first soldier muttered. 
 
      
 
    "That mutt as you so blatantly call him has a name and belongs to us," Aurelia hissed angrily, glaring at the soldier. 
 
      
 
    "So if you don't tell us where he is, I will scratch your eyes out!" She growled as she extended her claws. 
 
      
 
    The soldier tossed the key across the floor, where it came to land at Caliphar' feet. Caliphar bent down and picked it up before quickly unchaining Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia unexpectedly threw her arms around Caliphar' neck and pulled him close against her body, which had a very strong physical affect on him. 
 
      
 
    Before he could say anything, she crushed her lips against his as she kissed him deeply, his arms naturally wrapping around her waist as he proceeded to deepen the kiss. 
 
      
 
    After a moment, Aurelia slowly pulled away and gave him a look of innocence. 
 
      
 
    "What was that for?" He inquired with a confused expression plastered across his face. 
 
      
 
    "Just in case we don't make it out of here alive," She replied with a smile. 
 
      
 
    "Well, in that case‚" He responded with a smirk. 
 
      
 
    He grabbed her by the waist and pulled her close, kissing her passionately. 
 
      
 
    "Do you two think you could unchain me and shoot those assholes before you jump each other like a pair of rabbits?" Vorenzar interrupted, audibly clearing her throat. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Caliphar looked up at Vorenzar; both had annoyed expression on their faces. 
 
      
 
    "You deal with them, I'll unchain her," Caliphar said handing Aurelia the AR-15 hanging off his shoulder. 
 
      
 
    "With immense pleasure," Aurelia grinned accepting the gun with excitement, walking towards the soldiers still kneeling on their knees. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar unlocked the chains around Vorenzar's wrists. 
 
      
 
    "Thanks, those damn chains were making my arms ache," Vorenzar said with a sigh of relief. 
 
      
 
    "For a brief moment I thought about leaving you chained up, but I don't want to see you get killed," He replied walking over to Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "I'm going to only ask this once, where are you keeping our Destroyer?" 
 
      
 
    "And even if one of you answers honestly, I'm going to shoot both of you because I am getting tired of being kidnapped by you soldier dickheads," Aurelia growled waving the gun at them. 
 
      
 
    "That mutt is in the lock up room nine twenty-nine, but you'll never reach it since there are over a doZandrem guards and soldiers between here and that room," the second soldier explained. 
 
      
 
    "I think we'll do just fine," Aurelia said pressing the gun barrel against the soldier's forehead, pulling the trigger as a bullet splattered blood and brain matter across the floor, causing him to collapse. 
 
      
 
    Turning the gun on the other soldier, she pressed the hot barrel against his left temple and pulled the trigger, blowing his brains and blood out the other side of his head. 
 
      
 
    "Can we get the fuck out of here now?" Vorenzar questioned. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, but not until we find Zxeron, we're not leaving without him," Aurelia responded as she turned from the dead soldiers to look at Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "How many bullets you got, Caliphar?" She asked looking up at him. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar popped out the magazine and checked it. 
 
      
 
    "Thirty eight rounds. You?" He replied as he slid the magazine back into place. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia popped out the magazine in the gun she had and checked it. 
 
      
 
    "Thirty eight as well," She nodded placing the magazine back into the gun. 
 
      
 
    "Make every shot count, then," Caliphar grinned, winking at her. 
 
      
 
    "Hey, what about me? If you didn't happen to notice, I don't have a gun or weapon of any kind‚" Vorenzar said pointedly, looking at them both. 
 
      
 
    "The soldiers were the only ones that had guns, check the other guys for some kind of weapon but hurry up before someone sounds an alarm," Aurelia said with an annoyed look. 
 
      
 
    Vorenzar heaved a sigh as she stepped over to where the men in commander uniforms laid on the floor in large puddles of blood, and began to riffle through their pockets. 
 
      
 
    She found a folded up double-edged pocket knife with the name 'Centipede' etched into the handle. 
 
      
 
    "This'll have to do," She said, joining the others by the door. 
 
      
 
    "Ready to do this?" Aurelia asked, swinging the gun strap over her shoulder where it rested against her back as she reached for the door handle. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Vorenzar nodded in response. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Search and rescue part 1 
 
      
 
      
 
    Aurelia cautiously pulled the door open and surveyed the long, straight corridor. 
 
      
 
    "Is it clear?" Caliphar asked trying to peer out through the door past Aurelia, his body pressing into her's. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia glanced up and spotted a surveillance camera mounted to the ceiling that was aimed at the door of the room they were in. 
 
      
 
    "Fuck‚" She hissed quickly shutting the door as she turned her back to it to face Caliphar and Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "What's the problem?" Caliphar inquired giving Aurelia a confused look. 
 
      
 
    "They have a fucking surveillance camera trained on this damn room, they probably just saw me open the door," Aurelia explained, leaning her head against the door. 
 
      
 
    "I can take it out, want me to?" Caliphar replied looking at her. 
 
      
 
    "If they already saw Aurelia, there's a big chance they'll notice you shooting out a surveillance camera and attract even more unwanted attention," Vorenzar protested. 
 
      
 
    "That's the point, we wanna draw attention to our selves and make it easier to kill the bastards," Caliphar responded with a grin. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia cracked the door open, giving Caliphar enough room to aim the barrel of the gun through it at the camera. 
 
      
 
    Taking a deep breath, Caliphar focused on the camera and shot it directly in the lens, making it shatter. 
 
      
 
    The blaring sound of an alarm rang out and echoed off the concrete walls. 
 
      
 
    "I don't think these dumb fucks fully thought out the idea of such an alarm!" Aurelia exclaimed covering her sensitive ears to prevent going deaf. 
 
      
 
    "Battle positions, now!" Caliphar shouted, throwing the door open as he aimed his gun ahead of him. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia stepped up to his right and aimed her gun as Vorenzar stepped up to Aurelia's right and held up her knife. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Caliphar exchanged devious grins as they took their battle stances perfectly. 
 
      
 
    Heavy footfalls thundered against the cement floor as doZandrems of soldiers came racing down the hall towards the three of them. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia glanced at Vorenzar who was rocking from side to side on her feet. 
 
      
 
    "Hold your ground," She commanded making eye contact with Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "Duck!" Caliphar shouted as he, Aurelia and Vorenzar dropped to the floor. 
 
      
 
    Hundreds of bullets blazed over their heads as casings clattered to the floor. 
 
      
 
    "Now!" Aurelia yelled lifting up her head. 
 
      
 
    She and Caliphar stayed low on their bellies and began firing accurately at the soldiers' legs, causing the first row of men to drop like flies. 
 
      
 
    As the second row of soldiers marched forward, Aurelia and Caliphar jumped to their feet and charged the first two men at the front of the row. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar slammed the butt of his gun into the soldier's face with deadly force, knocking the man onto his back before firing a bullet straight into his right eye, blood spurting as the bullet pierced through the socket. 
 
      
 
    The second soldier swung his gun at Aurelia but she ducked and came back up, catching the right side of his face with the butt of her gun knocking him sideways to the ground where he laid on his side. 
 
      
 
    Stepping over to him, Aurelia pressed the heel of her boot against his throat. 
 
      
 
    "I don't need to waste a perfectly good bullet to kill you," She spoke quietly as she looked into his eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Stand down! All of you, now!" a loud, yet feminine voice echoed through the hall. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Aurelia exchanged looks of confusion as they watched the rest of the soldiers' position their weapons against their sides. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia glanced around at the crowd of men and suddenly spotted a military beret bobbing towards the front of the crowd. 
 
      
 
    Vorenzar cautiously came to stand behind Caliphar, her knife hidden behind her back. 
 
      
 
    The figure finally reached the front of the crowd of soldiers, dressed from head to toe in a full major general uniform. 
 
      
 
    "These hostages are to come with me to my outpost; they are being transferred tonight under my own orders," 
 
      
 
    "Ma'am, yes ma'am!" the soldiers all shouted in unison. 
 
      
 
    "Follow me you three and give me those weapons," Aurelia stepped up to the figure and handed over her gun, peering at the figure's eyes beneath their beret. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Vorenzar joined Aurelia and handed over their weapons as well. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia bit her lip to keep herself from giggling as she and the others followed the figure through the crowd of soldiers. 
 
      
 
    Once they had reached the exit hatch and made their way up to the surface, Aurelia threw her arms around the figure wearing the major general uniform. 
 
      
 
    "You crazy fucking bitch!" She burst out laughing, suddenly applauding. 
 
      
 
    "Thank you, thank you very much," Sif responded with a bow as she gracefully removed her beret. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar let out a huge sigh of relief as he joined in applauding with Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Vorenzar folded her arms across her chest and snorted out through her nose in annoyance. 
 
      
 
    "Thanks for saving my ass back there in that bunker full of nearly three doZandrem soldiers, Sif," 
 
      
 
    "Oh, no problem, you're welcome Vorenzar, even though it was your fault for putting Aurelia and Caliphar in danger in the first place‚" Sif said mockingly as she unbuttoned her jacket. 
 
      
 
    "I was only there trying to recover their weapons‚" Vorenzar replied shortly, turning her nose up at Sif. 
 
      
 
    "And nearly get us killed in the process," Aurelia snapped, turning on Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "If Caliphar hadn't gotten away from those soldiers and if we didn't have perfect marksmanship, not to mention the fact Sif had the idea to steal a major general's uniform, you'd be dead!" She growled at Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "Sif, do not give Vorenzar the knife she took from the asshole Caliphar killed," 
 
      
 
    "Here, take it back," Sif said handing the knife over to Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Thank you," Aurelia replied tucking the knife into her back pants pocket. 
 
      
 
    "Let's get the hell out of here before any of those soldiers we didn't waste come looking for us," She quickly added. 
 
      
 
    "I can hopefully assume you got a Jeep nearby," Caliphar said looking at Sif. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, Royena and Zandrem are keeping it guarded, just follow me up this dune," Sif replied gesturing for them to follow her. 
 
      
 
    They climbed their way up the dune and soon spotted Zandrem and Royena sitting in the back of a Jeep by a No Trespassing sign. 
 
      
 
    "Exactly how did you find us?" Aurelia asked as they reached the Jeep. 
 
      
 
    "Well after we found your Jeep we were jumped by a soldier but Sif took care of him," Royena began. 
 
      
 
    "Fuck! Fuck, fuck, fuck‚" Aurelia exclaimed suddenly. 
 
      
 
    "What's wrong?" Zandrem asked looking at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Sif got us out of there too soon and we didn't rescue Zxeron, we have to go back," Aurelia explained. 
 
      
 
    "Are you insane?" Vorenzar burst at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "I was insane enough to come rescue your sorry ass, so yes I am going back to rescue Zxeron," 
 
      
 
    "Who is coming with me?" Aurelia responded looking at everyone. 
 
      
 
    "You know I'm going back to kill more of those soldier dicks," Caliphar replied with a grin. 
 
      
 
    "Anybody else want to come with us?" Aurelia asked with a raised eyebrow. 
 
      
 
    "I'm in," Royena said hopping out the back of the Jeep. 
 
      
 
    "Should just take the three of us to free Zxeron, you all wait here in case we need backup," Aurelia said as Royena joined her and Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Take this just in case," Sif said handing Aurelia a walkie-talkie. 
 
      
 
    "Thanks, this will be helpful," Aurelia replied taking it. 
 
      
 
    "Be careful and watch your asses down there, those soldiers are probably pissed off as hell you just killed some of them," Sif said. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia, Caliphar and Royena slid down the dune towards the exit hatch. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar opened the hatch and climbed down through the opening. 
 
      
 
    "All clear!" He shouted up at the girls, giving them two thumbs up. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia climbed down next and hooked the walkie-talkie Sif had given her to her belt loop. 
 
      
 
    "Come on down Royena, coast is clear for now," 
 
      
 
    "Ready to do this?" Aurelia asked as Royena made her way down the ladder. 
 
      
 
    Royena and Caliphar both nodded in agreement as they both cocked their guns. 
 
      
 
    "Let's go kill some soldier dicks and rescue Zxeron," Aurelia smirked cocking her gun. 
 
      
 
    The hallway they were in was very dimly lit, which actually gave them an advantage. 
 
      
 
    "We're looking for a lock up room numbered nine-twenty nine, make sure to kill every bastard between here and that room," 
 
      
 
    "And if necessary, anyone in that room," Aurelia whispered as they slowly made their way along the hall. 
 
      
 
    "Caliphar, twelve o'clock and go for a head-shot," 
 
      
 
    Caliphar quickly spotted a soldier at his twelve o'clock position and raised his gun, firing a bullet straight into the left side of the soldier's head, instantly dropping him. 
 
      
 
    As they passed the now dead soldier, Royena noticed he had on body armor. 
 
      
 
    "How'd you know to tell Caliphar to take a head-shot?" Royena inquired. 
 
      
 
    "Just seemed more satisfying, why?" Aurelia responded. 
 
      
 
    "That soldier has on body armor, a regular shot would have just pissed him off," Royena answered. 
 
      
 
    "Then I guess I made the right call," 
 
      
 
    "Two o'clock in that doorway, Aurelia," Caliphar called. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia took aim and pulled the trigger, hitting the soldier directly in the chest. 
 
      
 
    "Room six thirty-eight, we can't be too far now," She called back. 
 
      
 
    "Guys, doesn't it seem a little odd there aren't as many soldiers down here?" Royena pointed out. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, this place should be crawling with those bastards after we escaped," Caliphar added. 
 
      
 
    "We can worry about that after we find Zxeron and get our asses out of here, again," Aurelia said in response. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Search and rescue part 2 
 
      
 
      
 
    The walkie-talkie clipped onto Sif's belt started crackling; she reached for it and unclipped it. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah?" She answered holding it up to her mouth. 
 
      
 
    "There are hardly any soldiers down here, you guys seen any on the surface?" Aurelia's voice echoed through the speaker. 
 
      
 
    "We haven't spotted any since you guys went down there, but we'll keep an eye out for them," Sif replied. 
 
      
 
    "Are you any closer to finding Zxeron?" She added quickly. 
 
      
 
    "This is a really long hall and we're not even halfway down it," Aurelia's voice answered. 
 
      
 
    "Be careful," Sif responded. 
 
      
 
    "We are," Aurelia's voice replied before killing the walkie-talkie. 
 
      
 
    "Okay guys, we're on the look out for any soldiers," Sif announced to the others. 
 
      
 
    Zandrem, Soraf and Vorenzar all turned and looked at her. 
 
      
 
    "You're joking, right?" Vorenzar muttered. 
 
      
 
    "Why the fuck would I joke about soldiers?" Sif remarked sarcastically. 
 
      
 
    "There's guns in the Jeep, grab what you can and watch every direction possible," 
 
      
 
    "We're out in the open and its still night, we have the advantage," She added grabbing her gun from the back of the Jeep. 
 
      
 
    The others all grabbed guns from the Jeep as well and began surveying their surroundings. 
 
      
 
    The half full moon hanging high above gave off enough light to allow seeing up to half a mile all around them. 
 
      
 
    Sif glanced down at the ground, noticing movement beneath the sand traveling towards her. 
 
      
 
    "Gotta be fucking kidding‚" She muttered as she trained her gun at whatever was under the sand. 
 
      
 
    However, as soon as she aimed her gun, whatever was traveling towards her changed directions and began moving towards Zandrem. 
 
      
 
    "Son of a bitch‚" 
 
      
 
    "Everyone on the Jeep, now!" She shouted, suddenly firing a burst of bullets at the moving sand. 
 
      
 
    Zandrem and Vorenzar didn't hesitate and quickly climbed into the back of the Jeep with Sif. 
 
      
 
    "What the fuck is going on?" Zandrem asked looking up at Sif. 
 
      
 
    "Destroyers that have watched the Tremors movies one too many fucking times if you ask me," Sif replied watching the ground around the Jeep. 
 
      
 
    "What are you talking about?" Zandrem and Vorenzar both chimed in with confused looks. 
 
      
 
    "Am I the only one who owned a TV before the damned apocalypse?" Sif muttered under her breath as she rolled her eyes. 
 
      
 
    More movement beneath the sand caught their attention, causing them all to train their guns at the ground. 
 
      
 
    "I got one over here!" Zandrem called as she stepped over to the other side of the Jeep, her eyes following something moving under the sand. 
 
      
 
    "Me too!" Vorenzar announced as she trained her gun on something moving back and forth near the front of the Jeep. 
 
      
 
    "Sons of bitches got us surrounded‚" Sif growled, her own gun trained on movement near the back of the Jeep. 
 
      
 
    "Is this some weird hunting tactic?" Zandrem questioned, glancing over her shoulder at the others. 
 
      
 
    "They're probably trying to confuse us but to be honest it's only pissing me off‚" Sif responded. 
 
      
 
    "Koriphus would be a big help right now, he could use his electric powers to send a shockwave underground and blast these ugly mutts sky-high," She added. 
 
      
 
    "Well Koriphus isn't here, he's dealing with his own Destroyer right now so we have to deal with these," Zandrem replied. 
 
      
 
    "A little less talking from you two and a little more shooting would be nice," Vorenzar interrupted stepping in between Sif and Zandrem. 
 
      
 
    "You're one to talk, I seem to recall you being the one to get us into this mess in the first place," Soraf spoke up, loading ammo into her gun. 
 
      
 
    Zandrem and Sif both turned and stared at Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "Down!" Soraf shouted quickly raising her gun. 
 
      
 
    Sif and Zandrem suddenly pushed Vorenzar down just as Soraf fired a bullet into the chest of the Destroyer that jumped over the Jeep. 
 
      
 
    Its body came to land on its side as it died of blood loss from the bullet wound. 
 
      
 
    "You can thank me later if we survive this," Soraf said looking down at Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    Sif and Zandrem got up, straightening their clothes. 
 
      
 
    Vorenzar slowly got up and dusted herself off, looking at Soraf with an annoyed expression. 
 
      
 
    "Let's just hope the others return soon so we can get the heck out of here," Sif said, reloading her gun. 
 
      
 
    "Are we any closer to the right room?" Caliphar asked as he pulled his knife out from the back of the soldier he had just killed with a deadly stab to the spinal cord. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia glanced up at the door the soldier had been guarding and read the number on it. 
 
      
 
    "We're two rooms away‚ Let's hurry!" She responded watching Caliphar wipe blood off the blade onto his pants. 
 
      
 
    "Gladly, the faster we get out of here the better," Royena said as she and Caliphar followed Aurelia down the hall. 
 
      
 
    They eventually came to a door with the number nine twenty-nine labeled across it, it had a small barred window in the middle. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia peered in through the window and spotted a doZandrem large cages, along with two doZandrem people inside the room. 
 
      
 
    "This is going to suck‚" She muttered, glancing at Caliphar and Royena. 
 
      
 
    "What's the matter?" Caliphar asked her. 
 
      
 
    "There's a doZandrem Destroyers in there and at least two doZandrem people, mostly scientists and soldiers," Aurelia replied looking up at him. 
 
      
 
    "Fighting them all isn't going to be easy," Royena remarked. 
 
      
 
    "But it'll be so much fun," Caliphar responded grinning at both girls. 
 
      
 
    "Would you like the honor of busting the door in, Caliphar?" Aurelia asked looking at him, smiling. 
 
      
 
    "Yes please," He smiled widely. 
 
      
 
    Royena and Aurelia stepped back away from the door, giving Caliphar room to bust it down. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar flipped his gun and rammed the butt against the door handle, breaking it off as it fell to the floor with a clatter. 
 
      
 
    He then turned around and kicked the door wide open, damaging its hinges. 
 
      
 
    Everybody inside the room all froze from shock and turned to stare at Caliphar, Aurelia and Royena standing in the doorway armed with their arms. 
 
      
 
    The soldiers quickly drew their guns and trained them on the intruders. 
 
      
 
    "Don't even bother," Caliphar laughed looking up at the soldiers, aiming his gun at them. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Royena stepped up on either side of Caliphar and aimed their guns at the soldiers. 
 
      
 
    "I've had a really bad night in this miserable Hell hole, so I'm very irritable right now," Aurelia announced with a snarl. 
 
      
 
    "This is a quarantine room, leave now or else," spoke a man wearing a long black lab coat over a uniform, a medical mask covering his nose and mouth. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia looked around at the cages and noticed they were encased in glass with ventilation holes an inch wide on top of them; she then glanced up at the man in the black lab coat and noticed it had a radioactive symbol on the breast pocket. 
 
      
 
    "What the fuck kind of quarantine?" She demanded. 
 
      
 
    "None of your business," the man in the lab coat replied. 
 
      
 
    Growling angrily, Aurelia aimed her gun at the man and fired a bullet into his calf, which caused blood to run down the leg of his pants. 
 
      
 
    "I will make it my goddamned business, asshole," She announced as she pointed the barrel at the man's crotch. 
 
      
 
    "Now tell me why this is a quarantine room," She spoke in a calmer tone, cocking her gun to show she wasn't fucking around. 
 
      
 
    "These creatures all have extremely high amounts of radiation still in their systems, it is our job to cure them before exposing them to outside air," the man quickly explained out of fear of being shot again. 
 
      
 
    "What about that one, what's wrong with it?" Aurelia asked spotting a cage labeled 'Non-Quarantine' in the far corner of the room. 
 
      
 
    "I was told that one was rogue and un-trainable, we've been ordered to remove his chip and to give him a new one. His current one has somehow malfunctioned," 
 
      
 
    "He's coming with us and if any of you try to stop us, we will kill you," Aurelia responded as she began to approach the cage containing Zxeron. 
 
      
 
    A soldier closest to the man Aurelia had just shot stepped in between them and raised his weapon at her defensively. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia aimed her gun and growled fiercely, baring her fangs. 
 
      
 
    "Are you fucking deaf, I told you not to try anything!" She snapped, firing a round at the soldier's feet. 
 
      
 
    "Caliphar, go get Zxeron and shoot any of these assholes if they try to stop you," 
 
      
 
    Nodding, Caliphar walked past several soldiers and scientists to the cage containing Zxeron. 
 
      
 
    "Drop your weapons!" Aurelia shouted loudly, waving around her gun at the other armed soldiers. 
 
      
 
    Reluctantly, the soldiers all dropped their guns to the floor and put up their arms in surrender. 
 
      
 
    "Good little bitches," Aurelia snorted as she watched Caliphar release Zxeron from his cage before returning to where Royena was still standing near the door. 
 
      
 
    "We cannot let you get away," a soldier spoke staring at the three of them. 
 
      
 
    "I'm sorry, but that's not really an option," Aurelia replied with a smirk. 
 
      
 
    "You've already proven your incompetence so many times in one night alone; I think it's fair to say you won't be stopping us at all," 
 
      
 
    "Especially when I do this‚" Aurelia grinned, suddenly hitting the emergency button on the wall beside the door. 
 
      
 
    "Now!" She yelled, running out the door. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar, Royena and Zxeron quickly following as Aurelia slammed the door shut and put all her weight against it, peering in through the window. 
 
      
 
    Blood curdling screams echoed from the room as loud angry growls came from the Destroyers that were released from their cages. 
 
      
 
    "Come on Aurelia, we have to get out of here before more soldiers show up!" Caliphar shouted suddenly grabbing Aurelia's hand before running back up the hallway. 
 
      
 
    As soon as they reached the way they had come, they climbed back up the ladder through the hatch and crawled out into the sand. 
 
      
 
    Royena shut the hatch and locked it behind them. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar and Aurelia were lying in the sand beside each other, both panting heavily from having to run through the long hallway. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia glanced up at Caliphar and slowly opened her mouth, but before she could say anything, she was interrupted by the sound of a Jeep engine as Sif and the others came racing across the dune to where they were. 
 
      
 
    "Let's get back to the hangar," Sif said as Soraf, Zandrem and Vorenzar helped Aurelia, Royena, Caliphar and Zxeron into the back of the Jeep. 
 
      
 
    Sif sped off through the desert, racing across sand dunes and over jagged rocks. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Eros 
 
      
 
      
 
    "Are they back yet?!" Koriphus shouted up the stairs leading into the underground base. 
 
      
 
    "Not yet!" Norenia shouted back from her place at the top of the stairs. 
 
      
 
    "I figured they would have been back by now, what could be taking them so long?" Koriphus responded looking up at her. 
 
      
 
    "They could have run into some soldiers or Destroyer, or both," Norenia continued, perching on the top stair. 
 
      
 
    "Where's Roy at?" 
 
      
 
    "He's working on that old helicopter, I think," Norenia replied scrunching up her nose. 
 
      
 
    Norenia's ears perked up at the sudden sound of a Jeep engine echoing through the hangar. 
 
      
 
    "They're back!" She exclaimed excitedly jumping to her feet. 
 
      
 
    Sif drove the Jeep into the hangar, parking beside the bus before turning the engine off. 
 
      
 
    Zandrem jumped out of the Jeep and closed the hangar door. 
 
      
 
    "Where did you guys disappear to? Koriphus has been asking about you all for the past two hours now‚" Norenia said looking up at Aurelia and Caliphar as they climbed out of the Jeep. 
 
      
 
    "Thanks to Vorenzar, we got jumped by some soldier dicks and had to escape their underground bunker‚ Soraf, Sif and Zandrem had to fend off Destroyers while we rescued Zxeron," 
 
      
 
    "We were lucky to get out of there alive thanks to the fact I was able to release a bunch of unstable Destroyers on the soldiers and scientists trying to keep us from getting Zxeron back," Aurelia explained rubbing the back of her neck, letting out a sigh. 
 
      
 
    "Why didn't you come back in the Jeep you took?" Norenia asked. 
 
      
 
    "The soldiers that attacked Aurelia and Caliphar planted a tracking device on it, we aren't stupid enough to bring it back and allow those freaks to follow us," Sif explained. 
 
      
 
    "Why not just remove the device?" Norenia replied. 
 
      
 
    "Would have left us out in the open for too long and we wanted to get back as quickly as possible before any more soldiers showed up," Sif answered. 
 
      
 
    "Understandable, just glad you're all okay and unharmed," Norenia said with a smile. 
 
      
 
    "How come Koriphus kept asking for us?" Caliphar asked looking up at Norenia. 
 
      
 
    "He hasn't told me exactly, he just kept asking if you had returned yet‚ I think it has something to do with that Destroyer he woke up," Norenia responded. 
 
      
 
    "Let's go see what he wants then," Caliphar said. 
 
      
 
    He stepped past the Jeep and led the others down the stairs. 
 
      
 
    "Koriphus, what's going on? Norenia says you were asking for us," Aurelia announced as she and Caliphar reached the bottom of the stairs, the others quickly descending the stairs. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus turned around from the cryo-tub containing the Destroyer he had woken up. 
 
      
 
    "It took me awhile and I had to go through a pile of paper work, but with some much appreciated help from Norenia I figured out how to release this Destroyer," Koriphus explained as the others gathered around Aurelia and Caliphar at the bottom of the stairs. 
 
      
 
    "Before you ask why I waited for you all to return to release him, it is because this is going to be cool as hell," He quickly added, raising his hand to silence the others. 
 
      
 
    He turned back around to face the monitor and began to press a series of various buttons, making three distinct lights at the top of the cryo-tube to flash. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia, Caliphar, Norenia, Soraf, Sif and the others all watched intently as the strange fluid inside the tube slowly drained into the bottom of the tube, which caused the Destroyer to stand on all four legs. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus flipped some sort of switch on the side of the monitor, as soon as he did the glass tube descended into the floor. 
 
      
 
    "Holy crap! I'd have never thought about it opening like that," Sif gasped in complete surprise. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer blinked its eyes before looking around at everyone standing around by the stairs, settling its eyes on Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus slowly and cautiously approached the Destroyer, carefully removing the plastic mask from its muzzle then began gently removing the tubing and wiring attached to its body. 
 
      
 
    "Bring Zxeron down here and see how they react to each other," Koriphus suggested. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer suddenly raised itself onto its hind legs and placed its front legs across Koriphus' shoulders, unexpectedly licking Koriphus' cheek. 
 
      
 
    "So much for it being a fearsome and bloodthirsty creature, its behaving more like a puppy," Royena chuckled. 
 
      
 
    "I just hope he's house trained‚" Sif said with a smirk. 
 
      
 
    "I think he's adorable," Norenia smiled happily, watching the Destroyer continue to lick Koriphus' cheek. 
 
      
 
    "Well adorable isn't exactly going to be helpful against those soldiers," Sif replied. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer dropped down to the floor and began growling fiercely at Sif, who quickly jumped behind Royena. 
 
      
 
    Blowing air out his nose, the Destroyer turned around and walked back to Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    "I think you insulted him," Aurelia said looking over at Sif, who was still behind Royena. 
 
      
 
    "That's ridiculous‚ How could I have insulted him?" Sif responded stepping away from Royena. 
 
      
 
    "He needs a name; we can't just keep referring to him as a Destroyer‚" Soraf announced looking around at the others. 
 
      
 
    "I have a name for him‚" Norenia said quietly, biting her bottom lip. 
 
      
 
    Soraf, Aurelia, Caliphar and Koriphus all looked up at her with expressions of curiosity. 
 
      
 
    "Well, come on let's hear it," Aurelia replied with a smile. 
 
      
 
    "Eros," Norenia responded confidently, smiling back. 
 
      
 
    "I think it's a great name," Caliphar said looking at Norenia. 
 
      
 
    "Do you like your new name, Eros?" Norenia asked looking down at the Destroyer sitting behind Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer's ears perked up and began flicking its long, bony tail back and forth happily. 
 
      
 
    "I think that's a yes," Koriphus chuckled, scratching Eros behind the ears. 
 
      
 
    "When are we going to start training him?" Aurelia asked. 
 
      
 
    "I wanted to see how he got along with Zxeron before doing anything," Koriphus answered, looking up at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Okay, so that means you don't need me or Caliphar for anything, right?" She asked glancing sideways at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Not right now, so go do whatever you need to," Koriphus replied looking between Aurelia and Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "All right," Aurelia smiled suddenly grabbing Caliphar by his hand. 
 
      
 
    She practically dragged him up the stairs and towards the prison bus. 
 
      
 
    "What are we doing?" Caliphar question as Aurelia led him towards the back of the bus. 
 
      
 
    "What do you think?" Aurelia responded looking over her shoulder at him. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar smirked, realizing why Aurelia dragged him into the bus. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia moved to lie across the backseat, looking up at him. 
 
      
 
    "What if somebody catches us?" 
 
      
 
    "I say let 'em," 
 
      
 
    "Fine with me," Caliphar grinned as he moved to straddle Aurelia's lap. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia slowly pulled off her shirt, revealing her perfectly round and supple breasts. 
 
      
 
    "They are even more gorgeous than I imagined," Caliphar said gazing down at her chest lustfully. 
 
      
 
    "Do they feel as good as you imagined?" Aurelia remarked placing Caliphar' hands over her breasts. 
 
      
 
    "Much better," He grinned gently squeezing them, loving how soft they felt in his hands. 
 
      
 
    "I'm glad," 
 
      
 
    She pushed herself up onto her elbows and gazed into his eyes, leaning up to kiss him deeply. 
 
      
 
    He grinned into the kiss, returning it just as deeply as he swirled his tounge around her's. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    No home for heroes 
 
      
 
      
 
    "Captain, we are unable to fully explain," 
 
      
 
    "Then do your damnedest," the Captain replied staring at his Commanding officer. 
 
      
 
    "Well sir, we had captured some abominations and they managed to do a bit of damage before escaping the bunker," 
 
      
 
    "You want to explain to me just exactly how they did that?" the Captain questioned, his right hand twitching as the urge to grab his gun came over him. 
 
      
 
    "It would seem one of them released the Destroyers in the Quarantine room and they managed to kill several people, at least four of them are still running around somewhere," the Commanding officer explained adjusting the collar of his jacket. 
 
      
 
    "Are they still inside the bunker?" the Captain inquired a tone of anger in his voice. 
 
      
 
    "We have been searching for them right now; the ones left alive in the Quarantine room have been tranquilized," 
 
      
 
    "Are any of the staff still alive?" 
 
      
 
    "No, the prisoners that escaped killed a few men and the Destroyers killed the rest," 
 
      
 
    "Find the Destroyers and find those prisoners, now!" 
 
      
 
    The Captain slid his rough fingers over the grip of his Sig X5 Tactical pistol holstered to his hip, the urge to shoot something or someone getting stronger to resist. 
 
      
 
    "Sir! Sir! My men found an army issued Jeep a couple Mordren from the bunker," 
 
      
 
    A soldier came running down the long hall behind the Commanding officer. 
 
      
 
    "Was this Jeep here before?" the Captain asked, the nerves in his fingers twitching as they curled around the handle of his gun. 
 
      
 
    "It belonged to the prisoners, we had placed a tracking device on it but they had others nearby that killed more of my men and escaped with them," the Commanding officer answered avoiding eye contact with the Captain. 
 
      
 
    In the blink of an eye, the Captain pulled his gun from its holster and shot the Commanding officer between the eyes watching as the man fell backwards, blood spurting from the bullet wound. 
 
      
 
    "Anybody else feel like telling me shit I should have known before I was called here in the middle of the fucking night out of the comforts of my cramped command post?!" He shouted, angrily waving his gun around at the soldiers and officers in the crowded hall. 
 
      
 
    All the men glanced around at one another before all turning their heads to look up at the Captain and shook them in response. 
 
      
 
    "Good, I'm returning to my post and if any of you stop me you'll get the next bullet," 
 
      
 
    Everyone watched in complete silence as the Captain made his way out of the bunker. 
 
      
 
    Once he was outside and beneath the blanket of stars, he walked over to his vehicle and climbed into the driver's seat, he turned the key in the ignition and revved the engine. 
 
      
 
    A rather long and lanky looking Destroyer appeared from beneath the sand beside the Captain's vehicle. 
 
      
 
    The creature turned its head to look up at its master, its obsidian black eyes regarding the man with instinctive respect. 
 
      
 
    "Go and feed, find those who have hurt your master and killed your family," 
 
      
 
    "I will find you when I need to," He spoke softly to the creature, stroking its bony back. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer lifted its snout to the sky and sniffed the air, catching onto the scent left behind from Aurelia and the others. 
 
      
 
    It let out a howl that would send chills down anybody's spine as it bounded off towards the South. 
 
      
 
    "Anybody out there‚?" crackled from the vehicle's radio causing the Captain to grab the receiver hanging from the dashboard. 
 
      
 
    "Who is this?" He spoke into the receiver. 
 
      
 
    "Officer eighty-one‚ I don't know my position, but maybe you can track my signal," 
 
      
 
    "I'm stranded, and lost the rest of my crew, we got jumped by a bunch of rogue Destroyers, please send help," 
 
      
 
    The Captain could hear the sound of howling in the distance over the radio before it cut out. 
 
      
 
    He flipped the radio to a different channel and waited for someone to answer. 
 
      
 
    "I need all available soldiers to go out to rescue a stranded officer, I'll meet you at my post before heading out," the Captain said as he began driving away from the bunker. 
 
      
 
    By the time the Captain approached his post, he noticed several vehicles parked outside, all of them surrounded by four or five soldiers each. 
 
      
 
    He drove up to the closest vehicle and killed his engine before swinging the door open as he stepped out. 
 
      
 
    As soon as he got out of his vehicle, all the soldiers stood to attention and saluted him briskly. 
 
      
 
    "All right, men‚ We have an officer in need of rescue; she is surrounded by rogue Destroyers, so bring your guns and tranquilizers," 
 
      
 
    "I want this rescue done with as little collateral damage as possible, now let's head out," the Captain ordered, grabbing his secondary weapon from his post before getting back into his vehicle. 
 
      
 
    He led the soldiers out across the dark desert, the only light coming from the headlamps of their vehicles. 
 
      
 
    A thick blanket of dark clouds, signaling an approaching storm, covered the night sky above. 
 
      
 
    Over an hour of driving had passed when they finally reached what appeared to be the remains of a C-130 that had wrecked years before the apocalypse. 
 
      
 
    The chorus of thunder rumbling above drowned out the sound of the engines. 
 
      
 
    Lightning flashed brightly, outlining the shadow of a figure standing where a giant, gaping hole exposing the interior of the C-130. 
 
      
 
    "Oh my, my there are so many of you, I wasn't expecting a whole rescue party for little ol' me," the figure spoke in a sweet voice. 
 
      
 
    "So many pretty chew toys for my children, they'll be very happy," 
 
      
 
    The Captain stepped out of his vehicle and approached the figure with immense caution, his back-up weapon at the ready. 
 
      
 
    "I thought you were in need of rescue," He said with a tone of confusion staring at the shadowy figure. 
 
      
 
    "You thought wrong, darling. You just walked into your death," 
 
      
 
    Before the Captain could react, he felt the cold metal of a blade pierce the hot skin on his throat. 
 
      
 
    He collapsed to his knees in the sand, gasping and coughing up unusually large amounts of blood as he clutched at his throat in a pitiful attempt to pull the blade out, only to realize it was a gutting knife and the serrated hook had caught on his windpipe. 
 
      
 
    "Pull on it all you want, you'll only end up gutting yourself like a fish. Which, to be honest would be pretty amusing to see, so please continue," 
 
      
 
    The figure stepped into the beam shining from the Captain's vehicle, which lit up most of its features. 
 
      
 
    The Captain could now see tanned leather hiking boots with grey laces over what looked like blue fur covered legs and the edges of brown shorts surrounded by an army green duster jacket, still struggling with the knife stuck in his throat he managed to look up at the figure's face. 
 
      
 
    The figure swung out its hand, striking him over the head and knocking him unconscious before he was able to get a decent look at its face. 
 
      
 
    "Your Captain will be dead soon, and it's only a matter of time before I kill all of you," 
 
      
 
    The figure kneeled beside the Captain, the lights from the vehicle illuminating its facial features, all the soldiers gasped in surprise. 
 
      
 
    The figure had the ears, eyes and snout of a wolf, but her fur was a distinctive sky blue with violet purple fur covering her right ear. 
 
      
 
    She curled her fingers around the exposed handle of her gutting knife sticking out of the Captain's throat and forcefully ripped it out, causing blood to spray out of the gaping wound and fall onto her boots. 
 
      
 
    "Salty‚" She murmured softly, licking bits of blood off the blade. 
 
      
 
    The soldiers merely stood and stared at the wolf girl, speechless. 
 
      
 
    "Nothing to say? No words or actions in defense of your fallen Captain?" 
 
      
 
    None of the men replied, many of them didn't even move or flinch. 
 
      
 
    She looked around at the soldiers, noticing their blank and vacant expressions. 
 
      
 
    "You can't function without your Captain, is that it?" 
 
      
 
    "Normal soldiers would have tried to kill me already, but you aren't normal soldiers‚ You're genetic freaks, and yet you think that somehow makes you better than the ones you call "abominations"‚" She continued as she stepped up to the soldier standing in the center of the group. 
 
      
 
    She was now face to face with him, her golden eyes staring into his dull brown ones. 
 
      
 
    "If you aren't going to fight back, what's the‚" 
 
      
 
    She stopped mid-sentence as she felt the cold barrel of a gun pressing into her stomach, forcing her to remain completely still. 
 
      
 
    In a heartbeat, she was standing behind the soldier with his arm twisted behind his back and his own gun pressing against his spinal cord. 
 
      
 
    The other men had all taken a step away from the wolf girl that was now holding their companion hostage. 
 
      
 
    "How did you do that, I could have shot you‚" the soldier stuttered, fear apparent in his voice. 
 
      
 
    "You see, being a good eighty percent animal I have much faster reflexes and instincts, making me and my kind the superior species," 
 
      
 
    "No matter how hard you try to make up for it with your high tech toys and little chemistry sets used by your funny men in white coats," She replied placing her knife against his throat with her free hand. 
 
      
 
    "You want to hear a secret?" She whispered into his ear. 
 
      
 
    He shook his head as a sudden chill crawled up his spine. 
 
      
 
    "We are the superior race," She growled quietly, pulling the trigger on his gun. 
 
      
 
    A bullet ripped through his back and found its way into his lower intestines, causing him to scream out in pain as it felt like his insides were on fire. 
 
      
 
    "It feels like someone's ripping your guts out, doesn't it? Like someone reached inside you and set your intestines on fire and nothing can put it out," She spoke so the other men could hear her. 
 
      
 
    Without a word, she slit the man's throat and threw him to the ground, his blood soaking into the sand beneath him. 
 
      
 
    "Come on boys, its play time!" She shouted suddenly. 
 
      
 
    Several lanky, yet rather large Destroyers slowly rose up from out of the sand, their eyes glowing in the dark as the pouring rain washed the sand off their bodies, turning it into mud. 
 
      
 
    "Surely you lot are up for a challenge," She grinned looking around at the soldiers, swinging her Marlin 336 around on its strap and aiming it at the men closest to her. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyers all let out an eerie chorus of howls as thunder rumbled across the sky. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Loss 
 
      
 
      
 
    Aurelia sat near the edge of the hangar door as she watched the pouring rain dance across the dark tarmac. 
 
      
 
    Norenia appeared and sat down beside Aurelia, causing Aurelia to glance sideways at her. 
 
      
 
    "Oh my God, are you okay?" She asked noticing a bloodstain on Norenia's shirtsleeve. 
 
      
 
    "Oh, that's nothing‚ Just a small scratch mark from Eros," Norenia replied calmly, smiling softly. 
 
      
 
    "He got a little too excited when Koriphus tried to play wrestle with him, and he decided to pounce on me," Norenia explained with a shrug. 
 
      
 
    "I'm glad you're okay, and that it was just an accident," 
 
      
 
    "Why aren't you inside with the others?" Caliphar' voice came from behind Aurelia, making her and Norenia turn around to look up at him. 
 
      
 
    "I was just getting some fresh air," Aurelia answered as she stood up. 
 
      
 
    Zxeron suddenly came running up the stairs and across the hangar with Eros on his tail. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia, Norenia and Caliphar watched the two Destroyers run outside to the tarmac. 
 
      
 
    "Where the hell are they going?" Norenia questioned aloud. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia ran out onto the wet tarmac, following Zxeron and Eros. 
 
      
 
    "Might as well follow her!" Norenia called back to Caliphar as she ran out after Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    With a heavy sigh, Caliphar grabbed his gun before chasing after them. 
 
      
 
    Two very distinctive howls echoed in the darkness, sounding distant. 
 
      
 
    "What in the world brought them out here in this god-awful weather?" Aurelia spoke, holding her arm up to keep the pouring rain out of her eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Maybe they like it," Norenia suggested approaching Aurelia, her hand over her eyes to block the rain. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar caught up with them near the far end of the tarmac, not bothering to keep the rain out of his eyes. 
 
      
 
    "You two alright?" 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, we're fine. Just waiting to see what they're doing," Aurelia answered without looking back at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    Growling and whimpering echoed across the tarmac as lightning lit up the airbase, outlining dark shapes in the distance. 
 
      
 
    "There they are!" Norenia shouted. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia swung out her arm and covered Norenia's mouth with her hand, signaling for her to keep quiet by putting her other finger up to her lips. 
 
      
 
    "Should we try seeing what has their attention?" Aurelia asked glancing over her shoulder at Caliphar, keeping her hand over Norenia's mouth. 
 
      
 
    "I'll check it out, you stay here and keep safe," He replied as he walked past her and Norenia. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar marched across the tarmac, holding his gun in front of him with his finger on the trigger. 
 
      
 
    His ears were raised, listening to every tiny sound around him, from the rain hitting the tarmac to the distant sound of growling coming from the back of the base. 
 
      
 
    The growling grew louder as Caliphar found himself approaching Zxeron and Eros, their backs to him as he cautiously stepped closer. 
 
      
 
    As he got near Zxeron, he was finally able to see that he and Eros had surrounded a Destroyer that seemed immensely larger than the both of them, spikes protruding from its back that seemed to be moving up and down as it growled and snapped at them. 
 
      
 
    "Shit‚" He breathed at the sight of the larger Destroyer, chills shooting down his spine. 
 
      
 
    Eros glanced back over his left shoulder and locked eyes with Caliphar, as if trying to tell him mentally to run as far away as possible. 
 
      
 
    Zxeron on the other hand kept his gaze locked with the intruding Destroyer to show he wasn't one to back down. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar began to slowly back away, being as quiet as he possibly could while silently praying he wouldn't attract attention to himself. 
 
      
 
    The Destroyer broke eye contact with Zxeron and spotted Caliphar, suddenly leaping over Zxeron and landing directly on top of Caliphar, forcefully knocking him backwards against the wet tarmac. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar stared up into the creature's black eyes, feeling the pressure of its powerful paws keeping him pinned against the ground, its razor sharp jaws inches from his face. 
 
      
 
    He could hear Zxeron and Eros on either side of the Destroyer on top of him, growling angrily at it but the growling sounded distant even though they were only a foot or so from him. 
 
      
 
    Unable to maneuver from its grasp to use his gun, Caliphar felt completely trapped. 
 
      
 
    An intense and sudden pain surged through his entire body as he watched the Destroyer drag its claws across the right side of his face, screaming loudly in agony as one of the claws scratched at his eye. 
 
      
 
    He could feel the warm wetness of blood dripping down his cheek before mixing with the rainwater on the tarmac beneath him. 
 
      
 
    Eros growled loudly as possible as he pounced at the Destroyer pinning Caliphar down, slamming its body against a nearby Jeep. 
 
      
 
    He clamped his jaws around its neck, digging his fangs into the flesh and muscles as a satisfying cracking sound came from the bones snapping. 
 
      
 
    Having heard screaming, Aurelia and Norenia came running towards the direction they thought it had come from when they unexpectedly saw the sight of Caliphar lying on the ground, blood dripping down the right side of his face. 
 
      
 
    "Aurelia‚" Norenia spoke so quietly it was almost a whisper as she pointed out the Destroyers. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia forced herself to look up from the sight of Caliphar to see Norenia pointing at Eros and Zxeron ripping their claws into the body of a third Destroyer, blood pooling around their feet. 
 
      
 
    "Let them rip its flesh from its bones‚ Better them to kill it than me right now for what it did," Aurelia said darkly, watching Zxeron and Eros with an almost sadistic grin. 
 
      
 
    She turned back to Caliphar and got down on her knees beside him, finding herself unable to look up at his face as she reached up to gently cup her hand against his left cheek. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar' eyes were closed, but feeling the warmth against his cheek, he knew he was safe and pressed into the hand caressing him. 
 
      
 
    "Go get the others; he needs help before he loses his eye‚" Aurelia told Norenia, her voice sounding distant and cracked. 
 
      
 
    Without a reply, Norenia ran off as quickly as she could towards the hangar to get help. 
 
      
 
    "I don't know if you can hear me or even understand what I'm saying, but I'm here and not leaving your side," 
 
      
 
    Caliphar heard Aurelia's voice and understood it was her hand on his cheek, he nuzzled into it to let her know he was still half way conscious. 
 
      
 
    "I hurt‚" He managed to reply, coughing blood out of his mouth. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia looked up at him and felt hot tears stinging her eyes. 
 
      
 
    "I'll make the pain go away," 
 
      
 
    She leaned over him and carefully pressed a kiss against his left cheek. 
 
      
 
    Moments later, Aurelia watched as Norenia came running back with Koriphus, Sif, Vorenzar and Royena running behind her. 
 
      
 
    They rushed to Caliphar' side and all kneeled down around him. 
 
      
 
    Sif and Royena began cleaning up all the blood from his face; Royena cleaned his cheek while Sif tended to his eye. 
 
      
 
    "He's a tough son of a bitch, this definitely won't hold him back," Koriphus spoke as Aurelia felt his hand on her shoulder. 
 
      
 
    She glanced up at him and smiled faintly. 
 
      
 
    "We'll find out who sent that Destroyer here and rip the poor bastard limb from limb," He added with a devilish grin, winking at her. 
 
      
 
    "Deal?" 
 
      
 
    Aurelia nodded and smiled at him. 
 
      
 
    "Let's get him back inside, there's a room we can set up as a medical bay," Sif said as she finished temporarily bandaging Caliphar' wounds. 
 
      
 
    Vorenzar and Norenia prepared the stretcher they had brought and placed it beside Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    Sif, Royena, Koriphus and Vorenzar lifted Caliphar onto the stretcher as carefully as they could before Norenia and Aurelia helped them pick it up and carry it back towards the hangar. 
 
      
 
    Once they had reached the hangar, they brought Caliphar into a room at the far end and transported him onto a cot padded with blankets and a pillow. 
 
      
 
    "This will help with the pain," Sif spoke as she stepped up to Caliphar' right side, holding a syringe full of a clear liquid. 
 
      
 
    She stuck it into his right arm as gently as she possibly could before injecting it into his vein. 
 
      
 
    After several minutes, she looked up into Caliphar' good eye. 
 
      
 
    "Feel anything yet?" She asked. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar opened his mouth to answer, but found himself unable to form words much less a full sentence. 
 
      
 
    "That's a yes; you'll be pain free for the next several hours. That will allow me and Royena to properly fix you up," She replied. 
 
      
 
    Still unable to speak, Caliphar simply nodded his head to let her know he understood. 
 
      
 
    "I want to help you," Aurelia suddenly spoke up looking up at Sif. 
 
      
 
    "That's fine; we could use an extra pair of hands‚ Besides, I think he would appreciate you being here right now," Sif smiled at her. 
 
      
 
    "Everyone else has to leave though, just until we're done," She added looking around at the others. 
 
      
 
    They did as they were told without a fuss, muttering get well as they left the room, closing the door behind them. 
 
      
 
    "Poor Caliphar‚" Vorenzar murmured as she and the others gathered around the door to the room they had just left. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, I can't imagine how it felt when it happened," Norenia said in response glancing at Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
    "He'll be fine, I'm not saying it doesn't suck he lost his eye but that Destroyer could have done a lot more damage if Eros and Zxeron hadn't been there to stop it," Koriphus interjected, looking between Vorenzar and Norenia. 
 
      
 
    "I suppose you're right, if it wasn't for those two he would probably be missing an arm or something‚" Vorenzar replied looking at him. 
 
      
 
    "It's a lot easier to relearn how to use a gun with one good eye than it is with one arm," She added. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus and Norenia glanced at each other before both looking back at Vorenzar. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Good sport 
 
      
 
      
 
    Caliphar slowly opened his eye and glanced around the small room he was in, mildly confused as to why he was unable to see out of his right eye. 
 
      
 
    He reached up with his right hand and touched his right eye, only to feel bandaging covering it. 
 
      
 
    "Oh good, you're awake. I was just coming to check on you," Sif announced as she walked through the door to see Caliphar touching his bandage. 
 
      
 
    "How are you feeling?" She continued as she walked over to the side of his cot. 
 
      
 
    "Drowsy and a little out of it, what happened to me?" 
 
      
 
    "The other night you went searching for Zxeron and Eros and found another Destroyer, it attacked you and scratched your face‚" 
 
      
 
    "This caused you to go blind in your right eye‚" She answered softly, unsure how he would react. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar furrowed his brow letting out a heavy sigh as he turned over onto his left side, noticing Aurelia sitting against the wall with her eyes closed, Eros lying beside her with his front legs stretched out across her legs. 
 
      
 
    "How long as she been here?" He suddenly asked, knowing Sif was still standing nearby. 
 
      
 
    "Since she found you the other night, you wouldn't be alive if it wasn't for her or Eros," 
 
      
 
    "What do you mean?" He replied, turning his head to try to see Sif's face with his good eye. 
 
      
 
    "When that Destroyer attacked you, Eros went after it and broke its neck with his jaws‚" 
 
      
 
    "He and Zxeron were ripping their claws into its body when Aurelia and Norenia found you; it took Koriphus forever to finally clean all the blood off them," 
 
      
 
    "Damn, sorry I missed getting to see it what with being unconscious and all," He said, smiling as he looked back at Aurelia and Eros. 
 
      
 
    "Why do I feel so drowsy if I've been here since the night before last?" 
 
      
 
    "I pumped you full of morphine; you were in a lot of pain. We had to work fast before you got an infection from anything off that Destroyer's claws," 
 
      
 
    "Oh, okay‚ That makes sense," 
 
      
 
    He suddenly grabbed the right side of his head and drew in a sharp breath. 
 
      
 
    "Ahh, that hurts‚" He growled. 
 
      
 
    "Hang on, I got you," Sif replied, quickly pulling a syringe from her pants pocket. 
 
      
 
    She carefully slid the tip of the needle into Caliphar' arm and injected him with a strong dose of morphine. 
 
      
 
    It didn't take long for the medicine to take affect as Caliphar' eyes felt heavy and the pain radiating in his head dissipated. 
 
      
 
    "I'll let Aurelia know you're up, she's been waiting for you to wake up to know you're alright," Sif smiled as she crossed the room towards where Aurelia was resting with Eros. 
 
      
 
    "Aurelia, time to get up‚ Someone wants to see you," She said, gently nudging Aurelia's shoulder. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia blinked her eyes open, stretching her arms above her head as a yawn escaped her mouth. 
 
      
 
    "Huh? What are you talking about?" 
 
      
 
    "Caliphar is awake; I just told him what happened and gave him another dose of morphine," Sif explained. 
 
      
 
    "So he might be a little groggy, but he's alert and aware," 
 
      
 
    Aurelia slowly stood up, Eros stood with her and followed as she walked over to Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "I'll give you guys some privacy," Sif said as she left the room, closing the door behind her. 
 
      
 
    "How are you feeling?" 
 
      
 
    Aurelia looked down into Caliphar' good eye and smiled at him. 
 
      
 
    "Drowsy from Sif drugging me, but other than that I can't exactly complain," 
 
      
 
    "That's good to hear, I was so stressed out last night because you were in so much pain‚" 
 
      
 
    "I'm better now, in fact I could probably manage a little something on this cot," He replied with a smirk. 
 
      
 
    "Are you serious, you almost lost your eye‚" She fussed at him, exasperated. 
 
      
 
    "Tis but a scratch‚" He grinned at her, chuckling. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia shook her head and rolled her eyes ar him, before she could reply though, the door opened and Koriphus appeared through it. 
 
      
 
    "Sorry if I'm interrupting anything, Sif said you were awake and I wanted to come check on you," Koriphus said looking up at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, you can come in," Caliphar replied slowly sitting up. 
 
      
 
    "Good, we're going to start your training today. I found some really cool military equipment in one of the store rooms, and I've been messing around with it, I picked up on a spot not far from here crawling with soldiers," 
 
      
 
    "Feel up to playing a new game?" Koriphus grinned at Caliphar. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar looked back at Aurelia, giving her the puppy eyes. 
 
      
 
    "Can I go play?" 
 
      
 
    "Yes, but be back before dark. I've got plans to discuss with Sif and Royena, so be ready when you get back," Aurelia answered. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar swung his legs over the side of the cot as he stood up and quickly followed Koriphus out into the hangar. 
 
      
 
    "Like my new ride?" Koriphus smirked gesturing towards the NH-90. 
 
      
 
    It had been all fixed and patched up, with a brand new paint job of desert camo, a half black, half white wolf face painted on the pilot's side of the cockpit. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar' eyes went wide as he stared up at the helo with a look of pure lust. 
 
      
 
    "Holy shit," He and Aurelia muttered in unison. 
 
      
 
    "When did you finish this?" Caliphar questioned, looking at Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    "I found the time over the past two nights, I had help of course from Roy, Royena and Vorenzar," 
 
      
 
    "Oh, before we leave‚ You might want this," He added, grabbing a customized sniper rifle out of the Jeep parked next to the helo. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar took it, practically drooling on the barrel. 
 
      
 
    "I think he likes it," Aurelia giggled, watching Caliphar handle the rifle. 
 
      
 
    "What the hell are we waiting for, let's go shoot some soldier ass!" Caliphar said excitedly, strapping the rifle across his left shoulder. 
 
      
 
    "Better go before he leaves you behind," Aurelia chuckled glancing at Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    "Watch this," Koriphus said with a grin, producing a small remote control from his jeans pocket. 
 
      
 
    As he pressed a button on it, the ceiling of the hangar slid open revealing the sunny sky above. 
 
      
 
    "I'm driving!" He exclaimed, climbing into the pilot's seat of the helo. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar excitedly scrambled into the passenger seat, taking the headset Koriphus offered him as he put on his own. 
 
      
 
    "Ready to do this?" 
 
      
 
    "Hell yeah," 
 
      
 
    Koriphus started up the chopper, the blades began to rotate as he carefully lifted it up off the ground. 
 
      
 
    "Be careful!" Aurelia's voice crackled into Caliphar' ears, he leaned out of his seat and looked down to see her holding a walie-talkie. 
 
      
 
    He gave her a thumbs up as Koriphus took them up out through the open roof, vanishing into the sunlight. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Preparing 
 
      
 
      
 
    Aurelia shielded her eyes from the harsh light of the morning sun as it began to creep over the horizon. 
 
      
 
    She had woken up before any of the others, and wanted a fresh start on the plan they had discussed the night before. 
 
      
 
    The walkie-talkie hanging off her hip began to crackle with static causing her to reach for it, afraid the noise would disturb the others from their rest. 
 
      
 
    "Hello?" 
 
      
 
    "Aurelia? Is that you?" Caliphar' voice crackled in her ear as she held up the device. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, yes! It's me, Caliphar. Are you guys okay?" 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, we're fine and headed back. We had a little trouble with the helo but Koriphus figured it out," 
 
      
 
    "I'm just thrilled to hear you two are okay, see you soon!" Aurelia replied before the signal went out. 
 
      
 
    "Was that Caliphar and Koriphus?" Norenia's voice spoke from behind Aurelia, causing her to turn around to look at the girl. 
 
      
 
    "Yeah, he was letting me know they were heading back here," Aurelia nodded to her. 
 
      
 
    "That's fantastic news!" Norenia said happily. 
 
      
 
    Zxeron and Eros appeared behind Norenia, both wagging their tails excitedly having understood Aurelia's words. 
 
      
 
    "Are the others still resting?" Aurelia inquired as Zxeron came up to her, her hand instinctively patting the creature's head in greeting. 
 
      
 
    "They're all still well asleep, I didn't want to disturb them‚ What are you doing up?" Norenia responded. 
 
      
 
    "I wanted to get a head start on our plan, but I'm going to wait on Caliphar to get back, I could use his help," 
 
      
 
    "Good idea, I know you're tough and all but having a partner would be much safer in case you get surrounded," 
 
      
 
    Aurelia blew her breath out through her nose as she looked at the younger girl, shaking her head at her. 
 
      
 
    "I want to show these military pricks who the real superior race is," 
 
      
 
    The loud humming sound of helicopter blades drew their attention toward the sky, the both of them spotting the outline of the helo approaching the base. 
 
      
 
    "Ahoy!" Caliphar shouted as he leaned out of the side of the aircraft, waving his hand frantically at Aurelia and Norenia on the ground. 
 
      
 
    "Are you insane?" Aurelia yelled at him, seeing him leaning out of the cockpit. 
 
      
 
    He grinned wide, laughing wildly as he looked at her. 
 
      
 
    Koriphus maneuvered the helicopter towards the tarmac, letting it drift downward as it touched the ground before he killed the engines. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia ran up to meet Caliphar as he jumped down from the passenger side, suddenly throwing her arms around his neck tightly as he wrapped his arms around her, hugging her close. 
 
      
 
    "What, I don't get a welcome back hug?" Koriphus said jokingly as he climbed out of the pilot's seat. 
 
      
 
    "Of course you do, Koriphus," Aurelia giggled as she moved to hug him. 
 
      
 
    "Thank you," He smiled, hugging her back quickly before letting go. 
 
      
 
    "Did you see anything interesting while you were gone?" Norenia questioned as they all stepped inside the hangar. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar had his arm around Aurelia's shoulders as they walked together. 
 
      
 
    "Not really, but we took out some guards watching over an outpost‚ Until the chopper started giving us issues," Koriphus responded casually. 
 
      
 
    "What kind of issues?" Aurelia inquired as they moved to sit around the prison bus. 
 
      
 
    "Electrical issues, I had lost power when we tried taking off this morning‚ I can't figure out what I did to get it working again but after messing with it, it was fine," 
 
      
 
    "We flew back without any trouble, so I suppose it's fixed," He added looking up at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Huh, that's weird‚ But maybe the problem resolved itself?" Norenia murmured, joining Koriphus to sit against the bus' front right tire. 
 
      
 
    "I'll ask Sif to check it out later, she knows more about than I do," Koriphus added. 
 
      
 
    "Aurelia was actually waiting for you to get back before she went out, she decided it was a better idea to have backup with whatever it is she was planning," Norenia continued as she glanced up at Caliphar as he and Aurelia joined them on the floor by the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Oh?" Caliphar inquired glancing at Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, I was about to go on a scouting mission, I need to find an outpost or bunker, preferably a bunker and send a message to those soldier dicks and their leaders," Aurelia explained with a nod. 
 
      
 
    "When should we get started?" Caliphar asked without hesitation, a gleam in his eye. 
 
      
 
    "Right now, I just need to pack some supplies, you could help me," Aurelia answered before turning to walk towards the supply room, Caliphar on her heel. 
 
      
 
    "So what kind of supplies do we need?" He wondered aloud as they stepped into the supply room, closing the door behind him. 
 
      
 
    "Ammo, water, C4..." She muttered as she went over the list in her mind. 
 
      
 
    "C4?" He questioned, looking at her with a raised eyebrow. 
 
      
 
    "Those assholes are the reason you lost your eye, we need to hit them back, do something they would least expect from us," 
 
      
 
    "To be completely honest, I wouldn't mind a little revenge for losing my eye‚ I'll pack as much C4 as I can," He grinned turning towards the far left wall. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia turned to the far right wall and began stuffing a backpack full of bottles of water and boxes of ammo for her and Caliphar' guns. 
 
      
 
    She was focused on getting enough supplies that she hadn't realized Caliphar had finished his task and was now standing behind her. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar cleared his throat, causing her to turn around to face him. 
 
      
 
    He smiled at her when she made no action to move away. 
 
      
 
    She set her pack on the floor before wrapping her arms around his neck, pulling him into a tight hug. 
 
      
 
    "Is that offer from earlier still valid?" She whispered into his ear as she pressed her chest against his. 
 
      
 
    He grinned as he wrapped his arms around her waist. 
 
      
 
    "I suppose so," He chuckled playfully. 
 
      
 
    She kissed him slow and deep as he held her close, returning the kiss passionately. 
 
      
 
    Her hands blindly undid the zipper of his jeans, letting them fall around his ankles with his boxers. 
 
      
 
    He grinned into the kiss as he blindly unzipped her jeans, tugging them off her hips along with her panties. 
 
      
 
    She broke the kiss suddenly, before urging him towards a nearby pile of blankets. 
 
      
 
    He willingly followed her, allowing her to push him down into the pile. 
 
      
 
    "You're so sexy," He murmured as he watched her move to straddle his lap. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia smiled down at him, not hesitating to straddle him between her thighs. 
 
      
 
    He grasped her hips as he helped her guide himself inside her heat, both groaning at the feeling. 
 
      
 
    They began to thrust into each other, moaning each time he filled her all the way as they built a steady rhythm. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar groaned as soon as he reached his climax, Aurelia moaning just as loudly when she came with him. 
 
      
 
    An unexpected knock at the door caused them to freeze in their place as they glanced up at the door. 
 
      
 
    "What the hell's taking you two so long?!" Koriphus' voice echoed through the door. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar helped Aurelia off himself as they quickly snatched up their jeans and underwear, dressing as they approached the door. 
 
      
 
    "We were making sure we had everything we needed, is that a problem?" Aurelia spoke as she yanked the door open to reveal Koriphus and Cellestia standing in the doorway. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar approached carrying both their backpacks, full of supplies. 
 
      
 
    "Sif's looking for you," Koriphus explained, a hint of a knowing grin on his face. 
 
      
 
    "What for?" Aurelia inquired as she and Caliphar stepped out of the supply room. 
 
      
 
    "I don't know, she just asked to talk to you two," He shrugged stepping aside to let them pass. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar could hear Norenia giggling behind him as he followed Aurelia. 
 
      
 
    Sif was standing by the front of the prison bus, her arms over her chest, she looked irritated but about what Aurelia couldn't tell. 
 
      
 
    "Koriphus said you were looking for us," Aurelia said when she approached the bus. 
 
      
 
    "Yes, I wanted to know why I wasn't alerted that Caliphar had returned," Sif explained, blowing air out her nose. 
 
      
 
    "We were told you and the others were still asleep, we didn't want to disturb you," Caliphar spoke stepping up to Aurelia in a defensive motion. 
 
      
 
    "While I appreciate the thought, I would have appreciated it more if you had come to me the second you got back," Sif replied. 
 
      
 
    "Well I apologize, Caliphar and I were packing supplies for a mission," Aurelia interrupted. 
 
      
 
    "What mission?" 
 
      
 
    "I asked Caliphar to come with me, we're going to find a bunker owned by those soldiers and send them a message," Aurelia explained. 
 
      
 
    "You should take Koriphus with you, it'd be good to have a sniper in case someone tries to ambush you two," Sif insisted. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia and Caliphar exchanged looks before turning back to face Sif. 
 
      
 
    "I'd worry more about a Destroyer sneaking up on you than any number of soldiers," She continued when they remained silent. 
 
      
 
    "I suppose that's a good enough reason, we can't take Eros or Zxeron with us, they'd blow our cover," Aurelia said in agreement. 
 
      
 
    "Get your gear ready Koriphus, meet us outside," Aurelia announced turning to face Koriphus. 
 
      
 
    She walked past him and stepped over to one of the two Jeeps parked in the hangar. 
 
      
 
    Caliphar threw his and Aurelia's backpacks into the back of the Jeep behind the backseat before climbing into the passenger's seat. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia climbed up into the driver's seat and turned the key in the ignition, the engine roaring into life. 
 
      
 
    "Hurry up Koriphus!" She called spotting Koriphus coming out of the supply room, his rifle now strapped to his back, carrying his backpack now full of supplies. 
 
      
 
    He ran over to the Jeep and tossed his pack into the backseat as he jumped into the back, taking up the backseat as he stretched his legs out across it. 
 
      
 
    "Ready and willing boss lady!" He announced with a chuckle. 
 
      
 
    Aurelia steered the Jeep out of the hangar and sped off across the tarmac through the entrance to the airbase. 
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