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Book Five

Raven Coyne

V

’Arbath looks over at F’Than and smiles, she looks almost harmless when asleep.  Of course, nothing could be further from the truth.  She rolls over, opens one eye, and looks at V’Arbath.  As lovely as is, his next orders will have to be carried out.  “You ordered a strike against the Martians at L6.”  He says in that low deadly tone he uses when resources become victims.

F’Than looks straight into his eyes and a weird smile crosses her lips, she reaches up and kisses V’Arbath a strange coppery taste to the kiss thinks V’Arbath as F’Than says “Why, yes I did.  Using some of V’Tal’s clan to boot.”  This throws V’Arbath off guard; he hadn't expected honesty at this point.  So little had been honest with F’Than lately.  

“You would bring the Martians down on our heads?”  V’Arbath asks, he did not intend this to become a debate, he wants her apprehended, tortured, then killed.  And that would be the end of it.  But F’Than always held a place in what he presumes is his heart.  Or as close as V’Arbath ever gets to a heart.

“Why not? You brought down the humans.” She responds defiance even anger in her eyes.

“Humans will offer only a measured response.  Martians are different.  There is only one response with them, total destruction of them or their foe in any fight.  There is no middle ground.  That is why I picked the humans.”

“Or maybe you picked the humans for another reason, my lord and master.” She spits the honorific at V’Arbath like an oath.  “Maybe my owner has become weak, his warrior instinct’s grown cold.  All this duplicity, small moves for even smaller gains.  We are Venusians!  The most evolved race of the systems.  And how do you treat us?  As children hiding under their sleeping pallet silks.”

V’Arbath controls his anger, he feels a little dizzy and weak in the limbs, and to be chastised by F’Than in this fashion leaves him breathless.  “And so you would have us fight both powers at once?  With the remains of our fleet from the last war?  Rusting relics, our new fleet isn’t completed yet you know.”

“It’s completed enough V’Arbath.  You waste precious time, the Empire is torn apart by their civil war.  The human's quake at the approach of Night Sprinter.  Now is the time to strike.  We should be bold and take what was once ours back.  Then, oh, and then we take what is theirs for ourselves!”  F’Than then licks her lips in a sign of avarice.

V’Arbath rises from his pallet and glares at his captain, he reaches over and rings for the guards who are instantly at the threshold of his sleeping chamber.  “Take her to the punishment room.”  But neither guard moves “did you not hear me?  Take her to the punishment room!”  V’Arbath roars, then out of breath he has to lean on the small table next to his pallet.  His eyes grow dark and tingling begins to take hold of his claws.  He puts his now useless eyes on F’Than, she smiles wickedly, he need not see how she looks at this moment of treachery.  “Poison F’Than?  Su..such an honorable weapon...”  He stutters as the chemicals take hold and start to run through his blood.  His gut feels as if a blade is slowly cutting him open.

“I do what I must, my master.  You didn’t really think I was going to stay satisfied with being merely the mate to power, did you?  It’s time for strong leadership, you cannot give it.  But I can.  Now die V’Arbath of Venus, time to become a part of history...”

“Hear my curse upon you F’Than!”  V’Arbath shouts his last bit of strength ebbing away he uses what's left to stay standing “You will bring war upon this world and be consumed by it.  Your skies F’Than will be filled with Martian and human ships...countless numbers, ohhhhh!”  V’arbath screams in agony as the poison takes its final course. He falls to his knees at the feet of F'Than, her cruel smile still fixed in place.  Taking the small dagger she wears on her arm at all times she plunges it into his back the final blow ends his suffering. 

F’Than looks at the guards and tosses a purse of money to each.  “Thank you warriors more rewards will come your way.”  Both bow heft the loaded skins and smile then at once they begin to gasp as if all the air has been taken from the room.  “As I said more rewards.  Did you think I’d allow such easy traitors to live?”  F’Than walks out of the sleeping chambers stepping over the struggling guards who fight to breathe and summons the lords of the chairs to meet with her this day noon.  And now as First Chair, she need not hide her desires any longer.  She has a war to plan.  
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“So basically that’s the plan,” finishes Charlie.  I sit for a moment and scratch my head. Astrophysics is not my field.  But this plan seems daft to me.

“Okay, so we hang around here until the rock gets so close to L6 that the folks down there can lean out the window and spit on it then we spring into action?”  I ask, still trying to fathom what the hell the plan is.  

“More or less Doc,” says the Captain from sickbay.  Charlie is still in command, Captain Ramos will not be on duty for another day, too late to command this operation.  Yours truly is at fault for that, I wouldn't certify the Captain she is having trouble breathing and sometimes passes out, not the best condition when you're commanding a spaceship.  She goes on and adds “we need the gravity of L6 to help sling the rock around and head it to the sun.  That way nobody gets hurt on down the line.  It has the added advantage of giving us a bit of a push toward Jupiter, we’ll make up a little time this way.”

“Again I ask you all, especially if it’s going to be that close Charlie, why not just blow the thing up?”  I can be a mule when I don’t understand something.

Charlie takes a breath I can tell she’s counting to ten or whatever math geniuses do when they’re being taxed by the less gifted “if we were to try and fire at the rock Doctor it would shatter, thousands upon thousands of smaller chunks would rain down on L6 causing more damage than if one object hit.”

“Oh, yeah that makes sense.  But nudge L6 out of the way?  I mean this place is not a planet but it’s still pretty big.  How are we going to move it?”

“We aren’t Doctor instead as the asteroid gets close to impact we are going to fly very close to it using our mass to deflect the rock off course just enough that when it comes within reach of L6’s gravity it will slide around the colony and then on into the inner solar system ending its trip by burning up in the sun.  I’m afraid that’s it for lesson one on how to stop a rock.  We have exactly twenty one minutes before that mass is at optimum position.”  Charlie looks around the bridge at everyone and says “you all know your jobs?”  Not a single sound every one just nods.  

Charlie turns to me and I get up and smile “Yeah, yeah, get off the bridge Doctor.  I’m going.” 

I saunter to the lift and hear Charlie say “anything I’m forgetting Captain?”

The Captain must just shake her head. I never hear a reply.  I head down to sickbay and see my number one patient asleep.  Well, if she can sleep through this I suppose it’ll work
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