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Author’s Note

 

This is a follow-up, to Synthetic, Electric Romance. An epilogue which seemed out of place within the main body of that book. However it can also been used as good transition point into The Federal Galactic Empire Series. 

 


Epigraph

 

Our buildings and machines will fall to ruin, the systems and the names of the great will fall like leaves, but you, love, you flourish in the ruins sow the seeds of life in the wind. Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace, for mine eyes for mine eyes have seen Thy salvation seen salvation through love - and life will not perish! Will not perish! Will not perish!

--- Alquist, Clerk and last human. From R.U.R. by Karel Capek

 

 

 


Life Itself

 

[Gear, City Of Volt. The 22nd Century]

“Push, Sarina.” Implored the voice.

Sarina Rubik-Tank took a deep breath, closed her eyes, and indeed, pushed, summoning all her Morningstar capability and might.

The labor lasted hours. For Sarina, it began to feel as though she lay, legs up in stirrups for days on end. Yet her time-sense assured Sarina that it'd only been three hours since her water broke. If anything, at this moment, every bit of her sensory input had reached a crescendo.

In the midst of her parturition, Sarina could perceive her collected friends – Family. Not only in the birthing chamber with her, but those outside, beyond the doorway, also. The eager chattering of Diesel, Thorium, and Octane, she and Cylus's adopted boys. And an anxious teenage girl, Hela who’d they’d recently become guardians of. Impatiently, all four eagerly waited for their new sister to at last arrive, reached Sarina's ears, in a clarity that only a mother could understand. 

A miracle.

Praise Vecron Prime!

Yes. There could be no doubt. Nothing short of wizardly intervention, divinely inspired, made it even achievable for Sarina, a Morningstar and Cylus, a Mecha able to cultivate progeny, which incorporated bits of both she and him. Unlike the first Morningstars, synthetic beings themselves, an artificial womb just wouldn't properly incubate this baby.

“She's almost here, Sarina.” Assured the soothing voice.

Suddenly, Sarina's positronic brain changed her reality. Sarina found herself once more returned to her wedding day. They'd done the extraordinary
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