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Avra had never seen the like.

The mix of starships was incredible. They represented every race that had signed onto the Interplanetary Interspecies Treaty Organization (IITO). 

But more impressive than the starships were the mixed mechanics and engineers Avra saw on xerz screens.

Working side-by-side there were Humans, Ravusq, Zathru, and Doolari. The only reason no Yalifira worked with them was because they had no ships to contribute to the effort, since they had no standing military of any kind.

Xorcerizts were also working with them. But they were mostly consulting.

More impressive than those races all together were the unusual creatures comprised mostly of energy in encounter suits – special suits allowing them to interact with everyone else - the Gaeitsu-agin.

That they had agreed to provide assistance was the first surprise. Seeing them working alongside the other races was no less impressive.

Humans, Avra knew, had never encountered the Gaeitsu-agin. At least, never in a formal way where any contact was made between governments. 

The Xorcerizts and Gaeitsu-agin, xez observed, seemed mutually intrigued by one another. The Gaeitsu-agin, because the Xorcerizts were partially comprised of energy; the Xorcerizts, because the Gaeitsu-agin were entirely composed of energy.

Avra wondered if the Xorcerizts looked to the Gaeitsu-agin as their evolutionary future.

The shipyard was in orbit of an out-of-the-way solar system on the outskirts of Doolari space. It was one of a dozen different shipyards servicing the fleets and forces of the Interplanetary Interspecies Treaty Armada (IITA), in addition to the sovereign forces of the member races.

Despite the lack of familiarity between the various races and the Gaeitsu-agin, they appeared to be working seamlessly.

Avra was pleased that xez had played a role in making this happen.

For only a moment, xez considered how xerz other enterprises were suffering. Overall, K’tark’ah Exports largely ran itself. Avra’s affiliates had sufficient independence to handle many of the matters of transport, trade, sales, and the day-to-day operations of the tremendously large company.

But Avra still had a personal hand in creating and maintaining relationships with xerz vendors. The non-Human races xez worked with always appreciated xerz personal touch and involvement in business matters.

But in the interest of combatting the almost surreal threat represented by the Ditufgne, Avra shifted xerz priorities.

Pira Delvi was off on her own to handle an upset vendor. None of Avra’s prior assistants had ever done something of that nature. But Avra’s trust in Pira was total, and the Human woman never ceased to amaze xerz with her insights and skills. 

The vendor, for what it was worth, seemed perfectly comfortable to have Avra send Pira Delvi in xerz stead. 

Fortunately, Avra’s associate Chandi Miltull had a ship that could take Pira to the meeting while Avra oversaw the first-ever contact between Gaeitsu-agin and the new IITO.

It was, Avra determined, a pity that if they succeeded, the Gaeitsu-agin would not join the IITO. They wanted to be left to their own devices. But recognizing the threat from the Ditufgne, they stepped out of their chosen isolation to help lend their expertise.

Because the Gaeitsu-agin were comprised entirely of energy, they were capable of creating the best Universal Source Energy power supplies. 

Even the similar perpetual power supply devices of the Xorcerizts, to Avra’s understanding, were slightly less powerful than those of the Gaeitsu-agin. However, it was hard to tell if the phrasing used meant differently powerful or less powerful. What’s more, Avra simply didn’t fully comprehend the science of their workings.

When the Ditufgne first appeared with their incredibly powerful energy weapons, the Gaeitsu-agin alone were known to have the capability to produce anything of that nature. But the Gaeitsu-agin had no weapons nor any designs on anything or anyone outside their territory.

To Avra’s understanding, under the guidance of the Xoercerizts, the Gaeitsu-agin systems were being adapted to work much like that Xorcerizt Multi-Phasic Universal Source Shield Generators.

For the most part, the Gaeitsu-agin power sources were being supplied and installed specifically to bolster shields on older starships that were either in need of too many modifications to simply accept the Xorcerizt upgrades or deemed of less importance to the force-readiness being prepared by the IITA to meet the Ditufgne superweapon.

Avra suspected that not all the power supplies presented by the Gaeitsu-agin would be restricted to shields only, as the all-energy race had demanded. 

Yet the Gaeitsu-agin were hyper-intelligent. Avra was fairly certain that they knew and were ignoring that in the light of the unthinkable Ditufgne threat.

The superweapon was capable of transporting whole planets to the void between galaxies where the Ditufgne had come from. Once in the void, the world would be forever isolated from the galaxy from whence it came.

The survivors, they knew, could rebuild and live on. But apart from communication over the virtually unimaginable distances involved, they’d never see kin or any other races from the galaxy again.

Conceiving the horror this represented, even though they were not one of the races threatened, the Gaeitsu-agin consented to help.

Avra looked over xerz screens again. Alongside the Humans, Ravusq, Doolari, and Zathru, they were working at a swift, unprecedented pace.

Avra’s comm chimed at xerz.

“Yes, Captain?” xez inquired of xerz flagship captain.

“Avra, you have a priority communique from the DDCSA,” he stated.

“Very good, Captain. Put him through.”

One of the screens xez had been looking at flickered a moment, and then xez was looking at the unusually hued Human.

“Deputy Director Gargarm,” xez addressed him.

“Avra,” he replied. 

“To what do I owe this communication?” xez questioned.

“You’re still at the Doosilnak-Dar-Vok shipyard, yes?”

“Yes.”

“Good,” Alvon said. “There are plans being set in motion that the CSA and IITO want to relay to both you and the shipyard command staff. Even though we know that these are secure communications, for optimal security, we’re all in agreement that transmission of this information is not in our best interests. A fast ship is en route to deliver the information.”

Avra was raised an eyebrow, intrigued. Xez understood the need for caution but wondered if this was extreme. “Has there been a leak of some sort?”

Alvon shook his head. “No. But given that we know they receive signals from us – even though they do not respond – we want to be extra careful. This particular data is too sensitive to chance, so we’re being overly cautious. But better safe than sorry, don’t you think?”

“Yes,” Avra concurred. “How long until the information reaches us?”

Alvon glanced to the side, obviously checking on that. “Should be about sixteen hours. Hopefully, less.”

“I am here for at least another forty-eight hours,” Avra said. Pira Delvi would be meeting xerz at the shipyard in thirty-two hours.

“Sorry for the heightened security,” Alvon said. “But I appreciate your understanding.”

“Of course,” Avra replied. Xez found that, though xez had only known Alvon for a relatively short period of time, Avra considered him a friend. The more xez learned of his past life prior to his enslavement, the more Avra respected and appreciated him.”

“There’s more,” Alvon began. “On behalf of the Agency, the IITO, and the IITA, I’d like to offer a sincere thank you. Were it not for your assistance and your actions throughout this crisis, the new agencies and all that they represent wouldn’t be.”

“It is quite the wonder,” Avra agreed. “I was honored to have the opportunity to serve.”

“Director Hectir assures me he’ll be speaking to you soon about payment,” Alvon said.

Avra almost laughed at that. In all the time that had passed since the new android CSA director had requested that xez act as first contact with the Xorcerizts, xez had forgotten payment had been offered. 

“I do not know if that’s necessary,” xez said.

Alvon shrugged. “That’s between you and the director. One of the few things truly above my paygrade.”

Avra did chuckled at that. Then, xez considered what sort of information had the CSA using live couriers for delivery. “Time is running out, isn’t it?”

“The clock is ticking,” Alvon agreed obtusely,

“Now that the Gaeitsu-agin are here and working with the IITO members, what more can I do for the CSA?” Avra questioned.

Alvon sighed. “I don’t know. Things are...shall we say, happening fast. You’ll understand more when the courier arrives. Suffice it to say, the stars are aligning for decisive action.”

Avra took the meaning of Alvon’s statement. They had worked out where the next Ditufgne attack was going to be. Or, at the least, narrowed it down to start putting plans in motion to meet them.

“I am, as always, available to assist,” Avra stated.

“That’s appreciated,” replied Alvon.

The look on his face was hard to read, save Avra thought it was a mix of discomfort, uncertainty, and fear.

Alvon said, “If we don’t succeed, Avra, the Director, Navarch, and Gavana agree you may be the only one who can pick up the pieces after.”

Avra found that disconcerting. But xez understood the implications. “Let us hope it doesn’t come to that.”

“Agreed,” said Alvon.

Avra understood the depth of what Alvon was implying. If the new IITA was unable to stop the Ditfugne and their superweapon, they would continue to banish the worlds of the races of Project Outbound to the void. Likely, they would also destroy the sovereign fleets of the Humans, Doolari, Zathru, and Ravusq. More Yalifira conclaves would probably also be targeted and destroyed.

The Xorcerizts believed the whole of the Ditufgne people had left the void. That raised a very uncomfortable question. If the Ditufgne succeeded in exacting their revenge against those peoples – what might they do next? 
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She stared out the viewport at the starlines and fluctuating colors of hyperspace.

Mek Muv Meq was back on Gevana Ruk Ruv Ruq’s starship. Together with Vek Vuv Veq, they were traveling to meet the Navarch at a shipyard.

Mek Muv Meq was alone for the moment in her quarters. Vek Vuv Veq was attending to a matter with several of the other delegates the Gavana had invited along, and she was off duty.

One of the biggest advantages in her role as aide-de-camp to the Gavana was being in the know. Far beyond where she had been in her previous service, Mek Muv Meq knew intricate details of what was happening.

Based on multiple factors, the IITA believed they had a bead on just where the Ditufgne would next strike. While she knew the precise target had yet to be identified, given the number of worlds of the races under threat, it was impressive that they had anything at all.

Mek Muv Meq was not aware of the specifics, nor how the IITA had gotten the information that they did, save that it had something to do with the CSA and independent shippers. 

There were, of course, several issues to be considered. Both Narvach Dromm and the Gavana agreed that all discussions on the potential target area needed to be kept from being transmitted. Even by secure transmission.

This was why they were en route to the Navarch. Any discussions - even at the highest levels - were being done in person. Since they knew the Ditufgne could receive transmissions – but they had been unresponsive to any – they were being cautious. It was possible that the Ditufgne might be able to break the encryptions of secure comms and glean whatever info they liked.

Though the precise where was still not known, the four worlds under threat and the area where the Ditufgne forward element had been spotted were being monitored by the Xorcerizts.

Mek Muv Meq knew that while traveling faster-than-light via warp, as the Xorcerizts did, they could still monitor normal space without being detected. Monitoring normal space from hyperspace was impossible.

The Xorcerizts were also quite certain that when in transit via wormhole, the Ditufgne could not monitor normal space.

Given how many starships needed to be moved to face the terrible Ditufgne superweapon and its planet-shifting technology, they wanted to have the best possible intel. The more they knew of the specifics of the Ditufgne attack, the Gavana reasoned, the easier to meet them and hopefully stop that weapon from another deployment.

It was not yet public knowledge that communications with the banished world of Kamatsa had been reestablished. A microscopically small portal remained open between where Kamatsa had been in the Cailin sector of the Zarahn Empire and where the planet was now, in the void between galaxies.

The portal was too small to send anything save transmissions but allowed them to be instantaneous. The planet was in orbit of a sun not too dissimilar to its own and was stable again. 

But the death toll from the transit had been catastrophic, numbering in the millions. 

Yet the world survived and would continue to do so. Unfortunately, they were alone in the void and had no way of returning back to the galaxy. 

The ability to communicate back to where Kamatsa had been, the IITA leaders in the know agreed, might be judged worse than mourning the loss of the world. It was considered a form of torture to allow the people of Kamatsa to call out to home but never again see it.

Mek Muv Meq was no scientist, but she understood that no matter where in the void between galaxies they were, no known form of travel could bring people to or from Kamata in a lifetime. 

But they lived. And that was a small consolation.

Mek Muv Meq understood that the next fight, if all went even close to according to plan, would either end the new IITA or the Ditufgne threat. There would be a lot of pieces in motion from many different places, all attempting to reach the same point. One group was going to take the world in question and send it to the void, while the other was hell-bent on stopping them.

The window for destroying the Ditufgne superweapon was small. Once powered up fully, its destruction would potentially take out the local solar system or multiple systems. Thus, if it reached that point, they could not strike until another planet was banished.

Neither the Gavana nor the Nevarch were ready to sacrifice a whole solar system to stop the Ditufgne. At least, not yet. They and the various military leaders and Xorcerizts agreed that that knowledge was a deterrent on the part of the Ditufgne.

But after the loss of another world, if they could not stop the superweapon, it may be the final choice. All agreed destroying it when fully charged would be easiest. But the consequence of that decision made it unappealing.

Mek Muv Meq continued to stare out into hyperspace. It calmed her. That hadn’t always been true. When she first signed on to the Zathru Marine Corps, it terrified her.

Space was big enough. The vastness of space, to a young woman who had lived on just one small world before signing up, was intimidating. Hyperspace and all its unknown properties were even more so.

Mek Muv Meq had not been that naïve new marine for a long time now. But that still left her feeling conflicted.

Even after suffering major injuries as one of the first survivors of early Ditufgne attacks, her sense of duty remained. Now, as aide-de-camp to the Gavana of the IITO, she was removed from combat.

As an advisor to the former External Waziri, she’d still been a soldier. But when he gave up his affiliation as a government representative of the Zathru, she chose to stay by his side but in a new role.

The gavana and new representative to the IITO governing body would not be in combat. And Mek Muv Meq was not sure how to feel about that.

Being in danger was not fun. Combat was scary. But was she still doing her duty serving the Gavana while others were on the front-line, facing the greatest enemy any spacefaring race had yet known?

She was unsure. And she didn’t like how that was making her feel.

Mek Muv Meq knew, deep down, that she was not abandoning her post. Nor was she abandoning her fellow soldiers facing the coming combat against the unpredictable Ditufgne.

But that didn’t change how she was feeling. Mek Muv Meq still played a role that served her people. But it was much bigger than the former marine gunner ever anticipated it being. And it was far removed from the life of a soldier.

Maybe, she pondered, Vek Vuv Vek would understand. He’d been a soldier before becoming an aide-de-camp to the former External Waziri. 

But he’d been an officer and came from a far more affluent life than hers had been. His family didn’t subsist on the ZIBI as hers had for generations.

She sighed. He was her partner. She knew if she told him how she was feeling, he’d understand.

Mek Muv Meq knew she’d been fortunate to survive. And while she did not crave a return to combat, neither did she like feeling like a coward, knowing it was not expected of her. 

It was an internal conflict she knew that she alone must contend with. She just hoped her instincts would allow her to be in the right place at the right time.

And her instincts, she knew, were good. That was why she’d been the lone survivor at the start of the Ditufgne incursion.
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“Stand by, all,” Jeck said.

The Dawnstrider was on the edge of the area set aside for weapons testing, having completed the full upgrades of their guns and shields.

Ashira kept her eyes on the specifications of the new systems, as well as their integration with existing systems. They had previously tested the shields and the new Multi-Phasic Universal Source Shield Generator. But the guns were getting their first test.

The old guns had been sufficient to drive off marauders, raiders, and any attackers in another freighter. They had been more than enough to swat starfighters like insects. But against something bigger – like most military starships - they could only defend themselves and not have much hope of anything else.

The new guns designed by the Xorcerizts could take out Ditufgne starships. Which meant they could handle more conventional military capital ships, too. The new power supply for them was far greater than anything else Ashira had ever worked with before.

The crew were at their stations, save Alvon and Tara, who were attending to other duties. Even though he could have occupied one of their stations, Lii was in the jump seat with his new data pad, monitoring the same systems Ashira was.

“Power is at full,” she confirmed.

“Firing in three...two...one...”

The Dawnstrider seemed to shiver at the new beam weapon fired.

The target had been a heavy asteroid. It was one of several dozen stabilized specifically for target practice.

The beam engulfed the rock for a few seconds before it ceased. The stone appeared to be disintegrating, even after the beam ceased to hit it.

The Xorcerizts had explained that the beam weapons worked on a molecular level, tearing things apart via their component elements. While the Ditufgne weapons used their energy to evaporate a target, the Xorcerizt beams eviscerated it.

It was somewhat disturbing. The amount of power of this weapon was exponentially higher than those Ashira had known in the military.

She observed the stats on the guns. “Systems nominal, everything is behaving as expected. Time to reset and fire at full power is...twenty-seconds.”

Even with the power supply purposed solely for the weapons, they were so powerful that they needed time to reset.

Ashira kept her eyes on the screen. At eleven seconds, she reported, “Half-power shot available now.”

They had been told a half-power shot would do a lot of damage to a conventional starship but likely little to no damage to a Ditufgne ship.

At six seconds, Ashira called out, “Three-quarter power shot now.”

When the timer hit zero, she said, “Full power restored.”

“Firing,” Jeck called.

A second rock, relatively near to the first, was engulfed in the beam from the Dawnstrider’s powerful Xorcerizt weapon. When it disengaged, the asteroid was breaking apart into fragments.

“Freaky,” said Ervik.

“The amount of power this weapon can output is incredible,” stated Lu. “Given that I can’t fully calculate the amount of energy in the power supply, it’s all stunning.”

“I agree,” stated Ashira. “As expected, we have full-power shots available every twenty-eight seconds. Each shot lasts exactly four-point-six seconds. Output is one-hundred percent as expected.”

“When firing, it has very little effect on flight,” stated Jeck. “But I want to take one shot with the gun swiveled ninety-degrees. Ervik?”

“On it,” stated Ervik, moving over to the station nearer Lu than his own.

“This is cool but also kind of scary,” remarked Lii.

Ashira glanced towards her son. “It is. The Dawnstrider is not a warship.”

“Ready,” said Ervik.

“Charge is full,” stated Ashira.

“Stand by,” said Jeck, altering the Dawnstrider’s flight. “Target will be visible to port in about ten seconds, Ervik.”

Ashira noted that the Xorcerizt guns held at full power - once reached - and did not fluctuate.

“Target marked,” called Ervik. Then, “Locked.”

“Fire,” ordered Jeck. 

As Ervik fired, a slight shiver was the only thing noticeable, no different from firing head-on.

Ashira observed, for the third time, an asteroid being disintegrated.

“That made no difference, did it?” asked Ervik.

“No,” replied Jeck.

The military starships receiving the Xorcerizt weapons had them mounted forward-facing alongside existing guns. Because the Dawnstrider had no such weapons, the new gun was mounted on their belly and could be rotated, which would allow them to shoot at pursuing ships or fire from oblique angles.

The downside was that they needed almost double the time for the weapon to recharge compared to the military starships.

But the crew were okay with that. If everything went according to plan, the guns would not need to be fired at all.

“I think we can call this a successful test,” stated Lu.

“We can,” said Jeck, adding, “but I want to fly a bit longer with everything charged.”

“Checking for energy bleed?” questioned Lii.

“Exactly,” said Jeck.

Ashira saw Lii grin at the compliment.

“I can’t believe we’re armed like this,” said Ervik. 

“Given what we’ve agreed to do, it was the right call,” said Ashira.

“I know,” said Ervik. “It just feels weird. Like, Lu, with the ship armed like this, can you still fly her without risking shut-down?”

“Yes,” Lu said. “So long as I do not pull the trigger, so to speak, I am fine.”

“It shouldn’t matter after this is over,” started Jeck. Ashira felt the ship shift as Jeck adjusted their course, then said, “Presuming we come out the other side and the Ditufgne threat is ended, I plan to have these weapons removed.”

“But you were a starfighter pilot,” said Lii. “Aren’t you used to being armed? Don’t you prefer it?”

“Flying a starfighter is a very different animal,” remarked Jeck. “The Dawnstrider has seriously impressive flight capabilities for what she is. But she is a transport, not a warship. These kinds of arms invite situations that, as a civilian transport, we want no part of. So, I plan to have them removed.”

“I approve of that,” stated Lu.

“Sure,” agreed Ervik. “Though I would kind of like to keep the Multi-Phasic Universal Source Shield Generator.”

“Oh, that we keep,” stated Jeck. “The near-invulnerability that gives us to traditional lasers is not of the same ilk.”

“I am all for that,” stated Ashira. “I have not even begun to try to understand the power supply the new guns use. The Multi-Phasic Universal Source Shield Generator is a mystery I find utterly fascinating.”

Ashira checked the status of the new guns.

“No change,” she reported. “Power remains stable, at one-hundred percent.”

“Impressive power source,” commented Lu.

“Powering down the guns,” said Jeck. 

Ashira watched the power drop away. Within less than ten seconds, she reported, “Zero power, guns at standby.”

“That is super freaky,” remarked Ervik.

“The Xorcerizt weapons are impressive in many different ways,” said Lu.

“They are,” agreed Jeck. “The Dawnstrider is as ready as she can be for this.”

Ashira was going over multiple screens, checking to make sure the guns, having been on and off, had no impact on any of the other ship systems. But she needn’t have worried. The Xorcerizt guns were a closed loop in and of themselves.

A stray thought wandered through Ashira’s mind. A few nights ago, after Lii had gone to bed, she and the rest of the crew – along with Alvon and Tara Kreth – had talked about how things might be if they succeeded in ending the Ditufgne incursion and associated threat.

Alvon wanted to know her intent toward her duties as the heir to the Kingdom of Shardaelia. He reported that the CSA agents left behind after the conspirators were taken down were being relieved of duty, a new force under the control of the Council in their place.

Despite still feeling a sense of duty to the Kingdom, Ashira felt that having the Council in charge and moving toward a full democracy would serve them best. She knew that it might be a disservice to the Aeshar family, who had ruled the Shardaelia system for centuries. But she had no interest in leading the nation without Petra and felt that, in many ways, the continuance of the monarchy might stagnate organic growth.

She did intend to give Lii a choice once he was a little older. But after all he was being exposed to – both as a part of the Dawnstrider crew and facing the Ditufgne – she suspected he’d lose any desire he might have had before.

Ashira and Petra had been careful when raising Lii to make his childhood as normal as they could. He attended school with other children his age to be properly socialized and was still expected to do chores and keep up with studies even as the heir to the throne. The humility inherent in that had prevented full comprehension that he would ever be expected to rule the star systems of the Kingdom.

Though it pained her to think about, Ashira was gratified that Lii’s guardian, Erit Palto, had continued that, albeit with a very different motive. So, during her absence, Lii’s attitude toward and understanding of his path to the throne had gone unchanged.

But there was one thing Ashira still wanted, associated with her being the surviving crown. Justice.

While most of the conspirators were paying the price for her wife’s murder, Raja Lkahn Am still ruled Protelna. The one thing she wanted to do – if they survived what was coming – was to see him pay.

But that would have to wait. There were other, bigger matters to be dealt with.
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“Even with as much security as we believe our communications to have,” Alvon was saying, “we are taking extreme precautions.”

Hectir appreciated the gravity of the situation.

The director was meeting with all his deputy directors, as well as SSA Tara Kreth. The Deputy Directors of Intelligence (DDI), Operations (DDO), and Logistics (DDG) were in the conference room on Korimar III. The Deputy Director for the IITO (DDIITO) was at the IITO headquarters, while Alvon and Tara were wherever the Dawnstrider was.

The messenger from the IITA had arrived at Korimar III with the information regarding where the Ditufgne were expected to strike.

Though they had narrowed it down to three worlds – Hectir and the other deputy directors agreed the Human world was not going to be a target – there was still a vast swath of space to cover. No matter how prepared the IITA was, meeting the threat would be a challenge.

This was part of why Hectir was not entirely sure where Alvon was, and they were all being evasive about discussing the specifics of the next Ditufgne attack.

“Do you believe, Mister Gagarm, that the Ditufgne may be able to compromise our communications security?” asked DDG Juupamn.

“I do not believe that any race of this galaxy can decode CSA encryption,” said Alvon. “But the Ditufgne are not of this galaxy. We know too little about them to be sure. Better safe than sorry.”

Hectir realized that of all subjects, based on his previous life, Alvon might be a true expert on communications.

“Whatever the case may be,” Hectir interrupted, “if all goes according to plan, this is going to be a decisive situation.”

“Truly,” Agreed DDI Baryorn. “The plans being made have quite a definitive conclusion as their goal.”

“Which begs a question,” started Hectir. “Once the IITA meets the Ditufgne, it’s worth debating if the CSA should present currently guarded information to a more public forum. Not just sharing to the IITO member states, but the whole galaxy.”

“You don’t think that endangers the CSA in the same way that Director Mayfend’s broadcast did?” asked DDIITO Berna.

“No,” said Hectir. “For several reasons. First, if the engagement with the Ditufgne involves all we believe that it will, that will be their focus. Second, we have new protocols in place to make certain the point of origin of the transmission is less traceable. While the location of CSA headquarters is public knowledge, this situation is very different. And third, if the IITA fails, we’re on our own.”

They were all silent for a moment. Clearing his throat, DDO vin-Aptu asked, “And what will that mean?”

Hectir sighed. “It means that the IITO will be without the Armada, and our primary deterrent to the Ditufgne incursion will be no more.”

“The Humans, Ravusq, Doolari, and Zathru still have sovereign forces not tied to the IITO or its Armada,” said DDI Baryorn.

“Yes,” agreed DDG Juupamn. “But the coordination and organization inherent in the IITA will be gone. Gathering sufficient forces to go after the Ditufgne weapon again and stop them from banishing more worlds to the void will fall on the Agency just as much as the IITO.”

“Why do you feel it will fall to the CSA?” questioned DDO vin-Aptu.

“Because,” Alvon chimed in, “we’ve been serving as the liaison between the military and non-military organization of everyone signed onto the Xorcerizts pact.”

“In theory, they will still be here,” remarked DDI Baryorn.

“That may be so,” agreed Alvon. “But what that looks like after... Well, let’s face it, might pale in comparison.”

Hectir fully understood what Alvon was implying. The Xorcerizts were expected to be committing almost all the forces they had brought to the galaxy with them from wherever they called home. Even if they were not fully wiped out by the Ditufgne, what would remain would be far less than what they had.

Alvon and Tara, as well as the Navarch, believed the Xorcerizts were committing everything they had to the effort. But even so, they were bound to leave an asset or two out, just in case.

“If the unthinkable happens,” began Alvon softly, “it will be up to the CSA to handle outreach to other races not already involved.”

“But what’s to say they will strike at anyone but the five races they want revenge on?” asked DDO vin-Aptu.

“Nothing,” said SSA Kreth. “However, if they gain the upper hand, and the Armada fails
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