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          Abandoned Warehouse, Outer-City: Freya

        

      

    

    
      Death was three meters behind her. If she could make it fifteen more meters without alerting her pursuers, the mission would be a success. Then she could focus on the real reason she'd taken this assignment. The last obstacle standing in her way was a pack of women hunting her to avenge their boss who she'd just eliminated. ARI, the organization Freya worked for, determined the target was a threat and marked her for termination. 

      Easing forward, she crouched over and placed soft footsteps on the grated metal catwalk. With her cloaking device keeping her invisible to the eye and most tracking devices, her last remaining concern was noise. Looking at the chains suspending the catwalk from the ceiling, she counted out the right pace to remain soundless. Halfway through, a loud creak broke the silence. A glance over her shoulder revealed one pursuer was closing in fast. Even this close to death, her adrenaline remained steady. She begged it to peak at the threat of death, but nothing came. Without it, there was no thrill to the chase. Every thought, every move, every second of her life she kept controlled and thought out, just as the scientists had made her. 

      Pushing away memories she didn't want to think about, she continued her journey to solid ground. Once there, she turned to watch the only woman close enough to be a threat. She stood in the middle of the hanging industrial catwalk waving around a useless tracking device. As a precaution, she pushed out with her telepathy and confirmed none of the women knew where she was. Reaching into her vest, she used her handheld to scramble the track chip that her handler used to monitor her. A quick survey of the area confirmed to her that this abandoned warehouse had been the right choice to ditch her pursuers in. Devoid of working security devices, it made the perfect blind spot. Broken windows left plenty of places for her to escape through, even if it meant debris and broken glass were scattered everywhere. 

      Returning to the window she'd selected earlier when she'd scouted this location, she eased herself through the window, catching on none of the shards of glass, and slid down a drainpipe to the ground level. She listened with her telepathy to ensure no one was around, then sprinted towards the perimeter. Her mission was in the outer-city while her Resistance contact was in the inner-city. When the Sovereign remapped the city several years ago, they'd divided it into two parts, the inner and outer portions. Many citizens moved within the inner-city while those who remained had to deal with the rampant crime and harsh ARI lockdowns and raids. Crossing the perimeter meant entering guarded check points, providing papers, and several other requirements she didn't have. 

      The Resistance had a few permanent access ways, allowing her to cross through undetected. Remaining cloaked, she sprinted past several empty derelict buildings until stopping in front of a familiar rickety door. Picking the lock, she slid in and resealed the door. With a flick of her finger on the handheld hidden in her vest, she heard the soft mechanical hum of the cloak turning off. Approaching another door, she pressed her hand against the wall just to the right. A hidden biometric screen appeared five seconds after contact. Blue light scanned up and down her hand until the entire display lit up green and then disappeared. The hissing sound of the pneumatic door announced it sliding open. 

      Stepping inside, she descended the flights of stairs that led to a barely lit underground tunnel to cross under the perimeter, then up several more flights of stairs. At the last step, she came to a flat wall where she repeated the process to open the door. On the other side, she walked through two more doors and entered her rendezvous point. 

      Violet Five was more than a clandestine meeting spot for Resistance members. It also gave citizens of the inner-city a place to imbibe in secret. Even though the Sovereign forbade any substances that altered the mind or inhibitions, the tenders offered a selection of foods, drinks, and puffers that had various desired effects. It also provided a marvelous place to trade information. If she ever used the items here, ARI would find out right away with the required regular checkups to ensure no one was using. Besides, anything that affected her judgement would get her killed. 

      She slid through the crowded building, careful not to bump into anyone. Antique wooden tables and booths lined the right wall with women crowding the bar on the left. Out of the way, a lone booth sat in a dark corner. Sliding into the seat, she waited for Nova to find her. The blue, green, and red lights decorating the bar grabbed her attention as she counted how many months it had been since she'd last been here. Since the most recent set of regulations passed down through the ranks of ARI, it'd been impossible to find a way here without risking her cover. 

      A taller woman with black hair framing her jawline slid into the booth across from her, vibrant purple eyes gazing back at her and matched her own. 

      "Just like you to be early, Ya."

      "Don't call me that, you know my name is Freya."

      "A nickname never hurt no one, besides, you could lighten up a bit. I've never seen someone so serious all the time, even from your group." Freya knew Nova was referring to ARI, but it made her think of the experimental program they were both born into. The only difference was they pulled Nova out of the program and erased her memories of the brutality, then planted her into the Resistance as a spy without her knowledge. A few years ago when Nova's sister had revealed the truth, Nova continued to support the Resistance to take down the Sovereign, and it's corrupt army, ARI. 

      "I'm not here to chat."

      "Fine, have it your way." Nova sighed, "word from Alastor is they are sending over transfer orders as we speak. You'll go to Sheri'Na Base." Every time Nova mentioned Alastor, it made Freya pause and wonder what it would be like to meet a real man. Not reading about a mythical being in history books from before the virus killed off every living man in the year 3421. Five hundred years later, there had only been two males born, and they were too genetically corrupt to reproduce. When the virus struck and women realized they weren't affected, scientists developed a way to make sperm from female genetic material. Since then, the Y-chromosome remained elusive and men were extinct, or so most women thought. 

      "Sheri'Na Base? That is no closer to the Sovereign than where I am now. You know the only chance I have to find what we need is to get into Ray'Nia Base."

      "I know, but we don't have a way to move you there yet. Also, we haven't been able to get anyone inside Sheri'Na Base." They both paused for a long moment before Nova spoke again. "We are working on a plan, but I'm afraid we must drop communications for now. We will get word to you when we have something. Until then, do nothing that will risk your cover." Nova punctuated the last sentence by beating her fist on the table. 

      "Keeping my cover is easy, they don't suspect me."

      "Don't do anymore searching, we won't be able to cover you if you raise flags."

      "If I see an opportunity, I will try." 

      Nova opened her mouth to reply, but Freya talked over her. 

      "I will not pass on a chance because your team is lacking."

      Nova glared at Freya for a long while before she spoke, "do you remember where the safe house is in that sector?" 

      "Absolutely." Freya didn't tell her she'd hacked the Resistance database, gaining all their data and locations.

      "You can trust Del'Re to keep you safe."

      Freya nodded at Nova and slid from the booth. 

      "Be careful, I don't have to remind you what's on the line if you fail."

      Without another word, Freya returned the way she'd come. She recloaked herself until she returned to the warehouse. The women had left and after a brief telepathic search; she learned that her handler and team were outside searching for her. Grabbing her handheld, she turned off the cloak and unscrambled her track chip. Now instead of it reporting the same location, it would show her movements again. Despite knowing it was a death sentence to alter her chip, she had to keep her cover. Within seconds, her handler was stalking towards her. Raising an eyebrow, Yi'ara cursed and ushered her towards a hover transit parked on the street. As usual, the ride back to base was full of threats and screaming from Yi'ara. 

      As she walked through the long metal hallways of Lay'ata Base back to her barracks, the base major's shout echoed. "El'Sandsa, report to my office!" 

      Spinning on her heel, she headed to the major's office instead of the lumpy cot that called her name. Once inside the doorway she snapped into a tight salute and watched the pissed off major pace the room, her footsteps echoing off the grey metal walls. Major Lena barked a command for her to sit, so she sat on the ugliest green chair she'd ever seen. Her body protested the seat that was made to be uncomfortable, a common tactic ARI used to keep the soldiers on the edge of breaking. They only wanted the strong, and anyone that wasn't would be beaten until they were tough enough or dead. 

      "I heard about your little stunt out there. An hour? A whole fucking hour off the grid. What do you have to say for yourself this time?"

      "Off the grid? According to the logs, my chip was active and reporting a location the whole time."

      The major let out a deep growl and slammed her fist on the boxy metal desk. Freya didn't blink as she counted how long it took for Major Lena to regain her control. Usually ten seconds, twenty on a bad day. Today was worse than bad. She made it to thirty-four before the major broke the silence. 

      "I've looked forward to proving that you are altering your chip, just so I can experience the satisfaction of your execution, but I won't be the one to destroy you." She pulled a tab from her desk drawer and tapped on it a few times. "As of an hour ago, I've reassigned you." Major Lena smirked, "you're not my problem anymore, say goodbye to Zay'Lah Base." 

      She dropped the tab on the desk in front of Freya. With a glance, her heart punched in her chest while the mechanical noises of the surrounding base disappeared. Nova had been right about the transfer, but wrong about the location. Freya's new post was far more remote than Sheri'Nah Base. It was Lay'ata Base, which lay outside of the city in a wilderness area known as No Woman's Land. It was small enough to not register on most maps and in the opposite direction of where Nova was expecting her to be. It could only mean one thing, the Sovereign suspected her of being a spy, and the Resistance wouldn't know where to find her. Freya was on her own. 
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      Hiro Resistance Camp: Bash

      "Bash! Bash, where are you?" A singsong voice cooed for him to come out. He shrunk further so they wouldn't see him. He couldn't take the pressure anymore. If one more woman demanded he sleep with her for the good of humanity, he would go insane. 

      Never would he find peace from the women at the camp who demanded him. Since he was a child, every woman around him proclaimed him the male who defied a nation. His great defiance? He was born with a Y-chromosome. 

      Bash squatted behind a horse-drawn cart to escape the three pursuing women. He could never find peace from the pressures of their small camp. Peaking around the edge of the cart, he saw the women head off in a different direction. Muscles relaxing, he leaned against the cart. He couldn't live this way anymore; hunted every second of the day. 

      Bash jumped when a blonde woman appeared in front of him. 

      "Deja on the prowl again?"

      With his hand on his chest, he growled out a response. "That is a great way to give a man a heart attack." 

      The tanned blonde stuck her hand out, helping him up. She headed toward his cabin, gesturing for him to follow. Leaving his cabin was a mistake he made too often.

      "What, don't think I can make it back alone, Lux?"

      "Ha! I bet Deja is waiting at your cabin already." Bash paused, Lux'Nia had a point. It wouldn't be the first time this week. "I'm sorry, I shouldn't tease you. Here, let me walk you back. I'll protect you from Deja." 

      Her words sparked heat in his chest. While he could protect himself, she had a point. In the past, if Lux was walking back with him, it seemed to irritate Deja enough she would leave in a whirlwind of anger. If he went back by himself, Deja would persist in her pursuit of him. As they neared the cabin, Deja stepped out from behind a tree. The sunlight caught her red hair, making a halo of fire.

      "I don't know why you keep denying the obvious." 

      Bash wanted to say something, anything, but he knew ignoring Deja was the easiest way to handle the situation.

      "Don't you want this to stop?" Deja called out. When Bash kept walking, she tried again. "Don't you want me to leave you alone?"

      That was the last straw. Spinning around, he gave in to the need to defend himself. "Of course I want you to leave me the hell alone. You've been stalking and harassing me since my release. If I never saw you again, it would be too soon." Deja's icy blue eyes narrowed as she tucked her red hair behind her ear. 

      Ignoring Lux, Deja walked up to him and laid a hand on his chest, making him wish he could shove her away. "It's not like there would be any commitment. I just want a couple nights of fun." Her hand stroked up to his shoulder and back down. "You know, I'm not that bad. I can make it nice for you." 

      Bash stepped out of reach. He was under constant attention because he was the first male born with viable sperm since the virus made men extinct. That aside, he only knew of one other man, and he didn't have this problem. "You know I really hate it when you do that."

      "Come on, just once," she purred. A compulsion to flee threatened to overcome him as memories of Deja attacking him in the red room rushed back. The times she'd drugged him for the sake of humanity made him sick at the sight of her.

      "Just because you want to be the first woman to give birth to a child conceived naturally, doesn't mean I should drop my pants and give it a go. That's what you want, what about what I want?"

      Deja fisted a hand in his shirt and pulled him close. Snarling up at him, her blue eyes sparked with fire. "Give me what I want. Then I'll leave you alone to do whatever…" She gave Lux a glare. "Or whoever you want." 

      "Why can't you leave him be?" He'd forgotten Lux was still there. "You remember what the doctor said. The reason no one's gotten pregnant yet is because of the stress. Cortisol is attacking his sperm before it can get close to fertilization."

      "I'm aware of why we let him move into the cabin, but it's not working. Once he was free, the deal was he would go to some women of his own volition, but that hasn't happened yet."

      "Not with the group of you hounding him all the time, let him relax first." 

      Bash didn't dare say he had no intention of sleeping with the women of the camp. They'd forced themselves on him too many times for him to have a meal with them, let alone sex.

      "Come on, Bash. Let's go, Deja isn't worth our trouble."

      "I deserve my place in history. You already have yours, why are you so selfish?" Deja's eyes glittered as she pulled him closer. A sliver of pain shot through his neck from keeping eye contact with her despite her much shorter height. 

      "I don't care about history, I just want to live my own life." 

      "Don't you understand? You are refusing to give life the entire meaning of your existence. Humans were biologically built for a man and woman to procreate. Denying me is the same as denying nature, denying society. If we continue to alter female genetic material as a substitute for sperm, then chromosomes will degrade further. As a species, we cannot survive much longer. Besides, someday you will come to your senses, might as well do it now." While she spoke, her other hand slid up his chest to rest behind his neck. He suppressed a shiver from her touch. 

      "We just need to find a new technology. Nothing we have works. Alastor assures me he is close to developing a process that will keep the sperm viable, then you can have all the babies that society needs." He didn't dare to look at Lux, denying Deja was hard enough to handle. If she thought he'd chosen Lux over her… apocalypse was an understatement. "If you want a child so much, just go sign up. Nothing is stopping you from doing it the way they have done it for hundreds of years."

      "You don't understand, you are the first fertile man born. Alastor doesn't give a shit if they develop a process because the only person who refuses to see the possibilities is you." He shook his head, attempting to step back, but Deja held him tight. 

      "Let go." It came out as a low growl. He could overpower her, but the punishment he would face wouldn't be worth it. Memories of being chained to a bed fought to overwhelm him.

      "Not until you give me what I want." A chilling flat tone replaced her outrage. His palms began to sweat as his stomach clenched. That tone of voice brought back memories he was desperate to keep locked up.

      "I can't." That soft whisper couldn't be him.

      "Sure you can." She cooed as she released his shirt and slid her arms around his waist, pulling him flush to her. "Just relax and say yes."

      "I promised Lux." The lie slipped out before he could stop himself. Pain burst across his face from her palm before he had time to react. Deja was gone by the time his vision cleared. Lux walked up next to him and slid her arm around his side.

      "You need to be more careful." 

      He hated how Deja was free to abuse him, as were any of the women. His fertility was the single part of him protected by the leaders of the camp. The endless reminders from everyone about how he was far too important for any risk to his fertility crushed his soul. Was it too much to ask for one person to care about him? Even when he was a child, they'd raised him under strict supervision of two women appointed to raise him because his mother had died while giving birth to him. The day he turned fourteen, they'd locked him in a room and didn't let him leave until last month. Fourteen long years wasted, filled with horrors he couldn't speak of.

      Lux interrupted his thoughts, "Deja has a lot of influence with the leaders here. You know what she can do if you take this too far."

      Her warning brought a violent memory he tried to fend off, making his wrists ache at the ghost of pain.

      "Come on, let's get you inside." Lux led him inside his cabin. After he sat on the couch, she reappeared by his side with a steaming mug of tea. Setting the empty mug on the light-colored coffee table, he felt more like himself. He wasn't sure how he would mitigate the damage from the lie to Deja, but he couldn't stir the energy to start now.

      "Thank you for being such a great friend." He paused and fingered the blanket he hadn't noticed Lux put around him. "I think I need some time alone."

      "What if Deja comes back? I could stay here just in case." 

      Bash shook his head, "Please Lux, I need to be alone. Besides, I think Deja needs a while to calm down before she concocts some other plan to lure me into her bed." He reached out and gave her hand a gentle squeeze. "Please give me tonight." 

      Lux opened her mouth and took in a breath, then blew it out and nodded. She leaned forward and gave him a chaste kiss on the cheek, then without a word she left. 

      Once he was sure she'd left, he looked over the sparse wooden cabin. It comprised two bedrooms, a bathroom, and a combined kitchen and living area. The chair he sat in matched the old worn looking beige couch across from him. When he'd first moved into this cabin, Lux had pursued him almost as much as Deja did. After a week she'd migrated to acting like a friend and started bringing him books, which helped pass the time. He'd ruined all of that the moment he'd lied to Deja. Tonight he would enjoy a moment of peace, but tomorrow he would feel the repercussions.
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      Lay'ata Base: Freya

      Freya followed the Base Major Tas'Ki into an auditorium, noticing four color coordinated teams of soldiers stood organized. The major led her to a fifth group before standing at the podium addressing the group.

      "I will now assign each one of you to a squad. There are four squads: Our primary fighters belong to Kaun'az Squad and represented with a burning torch on a red patch. Our second group of fighters belong to Is'az Squad and are honored by an avalanche on a blue patch. Rescuers and medics belong to Man'az Squad and symbolized by a fist on a yellow patch. Last but not least, our support and resource soldiers belong to Nau'az Squad and represented by a seedling on a green patch." Major Tas'Ki raised her arms and gestured to each team as she spoke. 

      Rumors about this base ran rampant throughout the ranks of ARI, but she never imagined there was any truth to them. Because the base was so far removed from the city, the command structure of the base devolved into chaos until a new structure formed different from any other base. Freya refocused on the base major. 

      "From this moment, your team will be your life and soul. All you think about is your team. All you dream about is your team. There is no future except the future of your team." She turned and gestured to each of the teams. "Each one of you has functions that keep Lay'ata Base running smoothly. If you fail your team, you fail your base, and you fail the Sovereign." 

      "O'Paka Sorasta, please step forward." An icy chill shot down her back at the name. Sorasta was the last name of an officer at Ray'Nia Base. Everyone labeled Brigadier General Zia Sorasta as ruthless. How could the daughter of such a notable officer be stationed as this remote base? O'Paka's sudden paleness to her ivory skin tone broadcast her fear to the others and made her green eyes stand out. It contrasted from her long black wavy hair that frizzed around her heart-shaped face.  Freya considered her as a woman of interest and a way to the inner-city. 

      "Freya El'Sandsa, please step forward." The color red flashed through her mind before the major said, "You're assigned to Kaun'az Squad. Please join your team and await further instructions." 

      As she joined her new team, one of them glared at Freya. Without a single physical movement, Freya reached out with her mind. At first there was a frenzy of chaotic noise and voices talking over each other, but she narrowed on the mind she wanted. She slid deeper, past the active thoughts to discover who she was. 

      Her name was Sha'Rah, and she was the Captain of Kaun'az Squad. Sha'Rah broke eye contact to watch the major continue with the proceedings, throwing Freya from the depths of her mind. She heard a thought from Sha'Rah that she focused on.

      After the meal… I have to find the problem and eliminate it. It shouldn't be hard to get her away from — 

      Freya shot to the left, catching herself before she crashed into a squad mate. The major had dismissed them, but she'd been too focused on Sha'Rah to catch the order. When she refocused on Sha'Rah her thoughts were mundane. Shooting pain radiated out from behind her right eye as she attempted to get past Sha'Rah's thoughts and into her mind again. An image of a corridor at the base flashed before she lost the connection. Something bad was about to happen. She needed to figure out who the target was, but something inside of her knew it was O'Paka. Slowing to a few paces behind O'Paka, a hum broke out through her body. A tiny adrenaline surge caused time to slow to a crawl as she recognized the corridor from her vision.

      Hands enveloped her neck and threw Freya forward past her center of gravity. A few quick steps got her feet underneath her again. Her right arm shot up as she spun to the right, breaking her attacker's hold, following it up with a left-handed knockout punch to the face. Her attacker was unconscious before their body hit the floor. 

      She looked over to see O'Paka was lying on the floor, face down. A woman from their squad sat on her back, repeatedly lifting her head then smashing it onto the ground. Her long hair gave the attacker a perfect grasp. Freya slipped back into the shadows, soldiers fighting among themselves was frowned upon and she was already under too much scrutiny. O'Paka wasn't to the caliber of her mother because she just lay there sobbing while they brutalized her.

      Without warning, O'Paka's attacker flew across the room and smashed against a wall. A sickening crack of bones echoed through the corridor. Freya released the attacker from her telekinesis, and she slid down the wall into a broken heap. O'Paka curled into the fetal position and continued to sob. Freya shook her head, she was useless. Not even worth the risk of being revealed as a spy. No one was worth losing her chance at vengeance against the Sovereign. Movement caught her eye as Sha'Rah walked over and kicked the crying woman in the side. 

      "You worthless piece of trash," Sha'Rah sneered when O'Paka cried out in pain, but didn't fight back. Sha'Rah growled. "I just don't understand how someone so pathetic can wake up every morning." She shook her head. "Don't worry, I'll put you out of your misery soon enough."

      Distant running footsteps echoed through the corridor. She had to leave now. Deciding recent events would make a great diversion, Freya slipped through a pneumatic door into a nearby room that was silent. 

      Looking around, she saw different computer displays across three of the walls with one long continuous control panel connecting them. The displays represented various aspects of the base indicating this room was under control of the supply squad. Pulling her handheld from a hidden pocket in her vest, she slipped past three old rolling chairs, staggered through the small room, and attached it to a computer terminal. The device worked wonders for hacking, and to date, nothing had beaten it. A second later it accessed personal logs and downloaded them. 

      An image of the door opening slammed into her mind as most of the information downloaded. Without hesitation she imagined the pneumatic system locking up, and the door refusing to open. A heated debate broke out on the other side of the door. Remaining motionless, she listened to the voices on the other side of the door.

      "What did you do to this door?"

      "Me? I didn't do anything to the door, you were the last one through it."

      "Well, I did nothing to it." Pounding boomed through the room.

      "Wow, that helped so much. Maybe you should try kicking it next."

      An even louder noise rattled through the room, followed by muttering. 

      A laugh broke out, "I can't believe you were dumb enough to think kicking a pneumatic truilium alloy door would do anything besides break your foot." 

      A muffled response, then there was a screech and a crash.

      "Come on, I'll help you to the Infirm." There were a few more muffled curses, and the noise faded until she couldn't hear anything. 

      Freya finished downloading the information then released the door from her telekinesis. Detaching her handheld from the terminal, she slipped it back into its secret pocket and slid out of the room into an empty corridor.

      Walking at a casual pace, she headed back to Kaun'az Squad quarters. When she arrived, O'Paka lay on the floor in front of her bunk. A quick scan with her handheld revealed she had a faint heartbeat, several cuts, three cracked ribs, a dislocated shoulder, and possible internal bleeding. If she didn't get help soon, she might not make it. The red uniform jacket and black pants hid the blood that seeped from her wounds. With gentle movements, Freya picked her up without causing more damage and headed to the Infirm. O'Paka might be the key to getting into Ray'Nia base if Freya could keep her alive that long. 

      With her recovery time, it would put a stall on her plans to get as much information as possible from her. Deep down in her gut, she knew this was her fault. If she had stayed and protected the woman, then her injuries would be far less severe, and it proved that Sha'Rah would be a problem. If she wasn't careful, Sha'Rah would murder O'Paka before she was useful. Those in power always abused it, no matter how little power they had. 
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      Hiro Resistance Camp: Bash

      A knock at the door caught Bash's attention as he washed the dirt from the garden off his hands. Before he could call out, the door opened and every muscle in his body tensed. He jerked the faucet so hard the metal creaked in protest. Seeing Lux walk in instead of Deja like he expected all morning made him relax. 

      Lux dropped onto the couch as he dried his hands. Putting a kettle on the wood stove, he waited for the water to boil. 

      "Bash, we need to talk."

      "Yeah, we do." Turning around, he leaned against the counter and watched for Lux's reaction. "I'm sorry about yesterday."

      Lux looked up from her hands. "There's nothing to be sorry about, I'm quite happy."

      His balls tightened as ice shot through him. What would make her so happy? So much bad stuff had happened yesterday, the memories were a blur. He jumped as the kettle whistled. Two mugs, he needed two mugs for tea. Time skipped as he finished making the tea. Arms slipped around his waist from behind just as he set down the kettle, making him jump. 

      "I know you're nervous, I am too." Lux guided Bash around until he looked down at her. "I've never had sex with a man so it will be new for me too." 

      Thoughts ricocheted around in his head. Sex? Why would they have sex? Her hips rocked forward into his and he bolted from the kitchen. "I, uh…" He searched for something, anything that would save him. "Uh, Lux—"

      A crash echoed through the room and Bash stared up at the ceiling from flat on his back. What had he tripped over? 

      Lux's face appeared from his left and stared down at him. "Are you okay? You're bleeding." Her hand reached out for his face, but he scooted back to escape her touch. "Bash, be careful!"

      A hard object crashed into the back of his head, then pain exploded on the top. Thoughts became thick and hard to wade through. Lux's voice blurred until it was impossible to make out single words. The light in the room faded into darkness. It called to him; whispers of peace drew him into nothingness. 

      Pain shot through his head when someone forced his eyelids open. He pushed at the person holding the light, but hands grabbed him and prevented it. When his eyes focused, Doctor Clara appeared. He blinked a few times, but she remained kneeling in front of him in his cabin.

      "What are you doing here?"

      "Lux said you tripped over the chair." She scowled and shook her head. "You need to be more careful." She turned back to him and shined the light back into his eyes again. When he cringed away Clara grabbed his face. "Hold still." 

      Pain seared through his skull, instinct making him flinch. 

      "If you move again, I will have you restrained while I examine you."

      Bash's shoulders curled over his chest while the doctor finished her exam. Lux watched from the couch with furrowed brows. Before he could analyze her expression, the doctor lifted his shirt and blocked his view. Doctor Clara's hands roamed his chest and ribs, applying pressure occasionally. After a while, her hands became gentle and caressing, then they started to drift down to the waist of his pants. As her fingers slipped under the waistband, he decided that was far enough. 

      "This isn't part of your exam, I injured my head." He paused and then clarified, "I only injured the head on my shoulders, not that one." He gestured to his crotch with his eyes before returning his gaze to hers. 

      "Are you sure? I'd be happy to examine this one too." Desire lit up in her eyes, making his stomach heave.

      "Trust me, I would know if I'd injured myself there." It was one of the hardest things for him to do to keep the anger out of his voice. He'd love nothing more than to shove this woman back, but it wasn't worth the hell he would endure for it. 

      "Let me remind you of the conditions you agreed to. By giving you this cabin, you agreed to seek out no less than three women from the camp. A month has passed and I only see one woman, and you haven't had sex with her which violates the agreement." Her fist clenched around his waistband and she leaned in. "Stop rejecting women, or I'll send you back to the red room. You don't have to fuck me, but you have to fuck someone."

      With a huff, Doctor Clara let go of his pants and collected her supplies. The only thing he could do was watch her while she finished up. By the time she left, he wanted to rip the cabin apart and everything in it. With more force than needed, he pulled his shirt down and stood. 

      "I can't believe her." Shaking his head, he righted the chair he'd tripped over. "Why did you call her here? You know how much I hate having her around. All she does is threaten me."

      "You were bleeding, what was I supposed to do?" The hurt in her voice almost made his anger dissipate, but not quite. 

      "Let me bleed to death." 

      A loud gasp caught his attention. Lux had her hands over her mouth and tears welled in her eyes. Sitting next to her on the couch, he knew he was acting like an ass. 

      "Look, I didn't mean it, not like that. I was just dazed, and it was only a little blood." He ran his fingers through his shoulder length hair to show her the small cut. Aside from being tender to the touch, he wouldn't have noticed it. 

      "We would be lost without you. You're too important to the Resistance and humankind." She put her hand on his knee. "You'll be lucky if the Resistance leaders don't take action right away to protect you further."

      To distract himself, he looked over to see what had tried to smash his head in, Quirky Quinn's Guide to Romantic Interludes. Well, wasn't that ironic? He'd disguised it as a book about botany so no one else would realize he'd stolen it. Remembering the day he'd found the contraband on the bookshelf in another cabin, he'd snatched it, hiding it under his shirt until he returned to his cabin. 

      Until then, he'd never read about anything unless they considered it educational. It was a reproduction that had been famous before the plague killed men hundreds of years ago. When he was alone, he thought about loving relationships like the book described.

      "If they had their way Lux, I would be back in the red room twenty-four seven unless women wanted to take me out for a ride. Just like the stallion at Ray'Ni's farm." He shook his head and slouched back on the couch. "Life isn't fair, I didn't ask for any of this."

      "Who said life was fair?" The incredulous look on her face made him laugh out loud. 

      "You know, if I could remember, I would beat them." He ran his fingers through his beard and tugged on one side. "Unless it was a guy, then I would round up all the women in this camp and throw him to them, see if he survived." 

      "You know you shouldn't joke about that, you remember what De'Nara said." Lux started to stand, but he stopped her.

      "Don't worry about the mess I made, I'll clean it up." He thought back to the last run in with De'Nara, one of the leaders of this camp. She threatened to take away all of his freedoms again until he gave into their wishes. Her reasoning was he was too precious; the good of the whole was worth the suffering of one. "What De'Nara said was going too far, I'm a human being."

      "You may see it that way, but they have a reason to be strong and harsh. They ensure the safety of the whole Resistance, correcting the wrongs those before us created. You only have one role: to be a lover and restore the way nature intended." Her voice was level, the voice one might use to settle a hostage situation. 

      "I just want to be a real person who can live my life. I don't want to be some baby making machine, a kept man so I will let everyone climb aboard when they want." His cheeks flamed. "I want to be my own person."

      Lux stroked his knee as she spoke, "There's no point wishing for things that will never happen. Wouldn't you be happier to accept this as your role in life?" She patted his knee, then pulled her hand back. "The more you fight it, the worse you make it for yourself. I understand it's not ideal, but it wouldn't be that bad. They would provide anything you want." 

      Except the one thing he wanted most in his life. An ache formed in his chest as he thought about what it would feel like for a woman to care about him. His life could have been different if his mother was still alive, but she died birthing him. Lux was his friend until she realized that tactic wouldn't work. Then she would return to chasing him like the rest.

      "I can't do this anymore." Bash jumped up and sprinted towards where De'Nara lived. He had to get his freedom, even if it meant making a bargain he would live to regret.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          Chapter 2

          Lay'ata Base: Freya

        

      

    

    
      Freya followed the other members of Kaun'az Squad out of the briefing room. Something about this mission wasn't right, but she couldn't place it. To her knowledge, the Resistance didn't reach this far, but there were reports of recent sightings. 

      "Is this your first mission?" O'Paka squeaked. Ever since Freya had taken her to the Infirm, O'Paka hadn't left her side. Freya hadn't decided if she was annoying or intriguing.

      "Hardly." She listened to Sha'Rah's conversation, but O'Paka interrupted again.

      "I'm so nervous, what if something happens to us? Will they come and save us?" Freya shook her head. This woman had no business joining ARI. She was like a terrified bunny fleeing from a hungry wolf pack. 

      "They couldn't care less about us. If we all died, they'd only care about the number of reports they'd have to file." Freya bit out, listening to the echoing of footsteps and conversations in the long metal walkway.

      O'Paka gasped in horror, "You're joking!"

      "I'd be lying if I told you otherwise, and that's not worth the effort." 

      Based on the personnel file she obtained, after her mother lost her temper, she'd forced O'Paka to join. Sending her to the harshest base with no training was Brigadier General Sorasta's way of making her late blooming daughter learn how to woman up. Freya had never contemplated having a daughter and didn't remember her mother, but the other soldiers loved their mothers. Weren't mothers supposed to take care of their daughters? Proof that no one could be trusted.

      An image of O'Paka lying dead on a rocky floor with her neck cut intruded into her mind. Freya stumbled from the vividness, and a quick glance showed O'Paka was unaware of the danger while she chatted to herself. There was no way this woman could protect herself. 

      Freya grabbed her arm and slowed their pace until the others were far enough away. "Whatever you do, do not leave my side while we are off base." 

      O'Paka's eyes widened as she trembled. "Why?"

      "Nothing specific, but I can protect you if you're close." She paused, not wanting to frighten her more. "Just in case fighting breaks out."

      "Where did you learn to fight?" The answer to the question was something she wouldn't say. While most soldiers volunteered when they became of age, that hadn't been the case for her. 

      "A friend taught me when I was young."

      "Why? Young girls shouldn't need to know how to fight." O'Paka's relentless questions pushed her to the verge of sanity. Why, why, why? There was a never-ending barrage of questions. By the time she lost her patience and told O'Paka she was at her daily limit, they were already putting on their gear. A hover transit dropped them several kilometers from the base near the reported sightings. 

      The hour-long hike through rough terrain and trees was quiet aside from trail noises. It wasn't until they neared the mouth of a cave that her hair stood on the back of her neck. She couldn't figure out if it was something new or if they were close to the area where her vision took place. Sha'Rah headed into the cave without a word and the rest of the squad followed. If she was leading, this would be when she gave each woman a task while in an area where they were easy prey, Freya thought to herself.

      Freya followed behind O'Paka into the wide opening of the cave. There were rocks and debris all around, but no traces of human traffic. 

      "Let's go." Sha'Rah motioned to a wide tunnel, about three women across. As they trudged through the darkness, the sounds of them moving echoed. After a short distance, they couldn't even stand side by side. Tactic wise, this was the worst idea ever. 

      Sha'Rah signaled a halt with her hand, which was pointless. The group didn't understand the need for, nor know how to be silent. If there was anyone else in the cave system, they would hear the group coming from several meters away. This was more evidence that the soldiers at Lay'ata Base were undertrained and didn't fit in at the bases. 

      A shout rang as chaos broke out. Freya pushed forward to see to her left. Some members from her squad were hiding behind a rock formation. Women she didn't recognize fired blasters at them from the right. Bursts of light helped illuminate the cavern from the blasts, but it was too dark for her to see more than flashes of shapes. She grabbed O'Paka, pulling her back from the fight. When she didn't react, Freya shoved her into the safety of the tunnel. The woman would get herself killed before Freya could get information out of her. As her attention returned to the fighting, it snapped to a shadow towering over the others. 

      Light continued to flare and disappear, and Freya gasped. One attacker looked similar to an outdated photograph of a man she'd once seen. Trying to reach out to him with her telepathy, there was too much chaos to single him out. Listening to the thoughts from the women surrounding him confirmed it was in fact a man.

      With this discovery, her priorities changed. Even if she gave herself away, a man was more important to the cause than anything she could achieve as a spy. The Sovereign was responsible for men's extinction, depending on the theory, they either bio-engineered a virus to kill them off, or it was a coverup for an experiment gone wrong. No one knew for sure, but she knew finding the answer was the key to destabilizing their power.

      Before she talked herself out of it, she spun the revolving chamber on her Reaper to stun instead of kill. She opened fire on her team and the unidentified women on the man's side. He dropped to the ground and Freya raced through the cavern. Despite staying low, she felt the heat from the blasters pass over her. Out of the corner of her eye, she saw a woman cover him and raise her weapon at Freya. Firing first, the woman collapsed. He got to his feet as Freya reached him. Grabbing his arm, she pulled him towards the tunnel behind him. When he resisted, she used telepathy to nudge him but couldn't. Trying harder, she couldn't penetrate his thoughts or read them. All she found was an impenetrable wall of static.

      The wall exploded next to him and it was all the convincing needed. He turned towards Freya and his blank stare locked onto her. This time when she pulled on his arm, he didn't resist. They hurried down the tunnel until there was a split.

      "Which way?" He didn't respond, so she shook his arm. "I need to know which way to go."

      His eyes left her face and looked over to the right side.

      "Okay, let's go."

      She let him to the right side of the tunnel until they found an opening. Peering out, she looked for signs of another ambush but saw nothing.

      "Wait here for a moment, I'll be right back." 

      The man nodded and stood where she left him. After a quick look around, she found nothing and returned to the cave entrance. 

      "Let's go somewhere safer." She took a couple steps away from the cave but he didn't move. His face remained blank, showing signs of shock from the near death experience. Returning to him, she grabbed his arm again and led him out. The hard muscles of his arm threatened to distract her, she'd felt nothing like it before.

      Freya returned to the little area she'd found while scouting. It had great cover from a fallen tree and the ground was flat and clear from debris. If she kept them hidden for now, she would have time to decide what to do next. Since she was certain saving him had blown her cover, she could never return to Lay'ata Base. She needed to know what to do with him. Men would help fortify the Resistance, but if those women back in the cave were part of the Resistance, she needed to return him. If they found out she was the reason he went missing and their comrades were dead, they would reject her. Then she would be a spy without allegiance.

      She urged him to sit, and he complied. The color was returning to his face, but he still stared off into the distance. Pulling out a small device, she clicked buttons to cycle through the programs. According to her handheld, around here was a Resistance safe house. Though the information she had on this device was a few years old, the house should still be on it. Unless there was a Resistance colony nearby, then it made no sense to have a safe house so close. Something else was going on, and she needed to figure it out.

      She snuck a glance at him, and her heart pounded. There was something alluring but at the same time forbidden about him. His skin was a tawny color that contrasted with the navy colored cotton like shirt he wore. Long hair hung down to his shoulders, with hair on his face that went down to his neck. Wondering what it would feel like, her fingers itched to slide through it. An odd feeling in the pit of her stomach made her pause. What was that feeling and why did it seem like he caused it?

      Even though he was sitting on a tree stump, he was just as tall as she was standing. Peeking at his arms, she forced herself not to react. His biceps were larger around than her thighs. Just from appearances alone, he looked like he could snap her in half. The only thing on her side was her small stature and agility, and he appeared to be a novice at fighting.

      Returning her attention to the digital map, she found herself on the ground gasping for air. Fire burned through her lungs as she tried to suck in a breath. The man sat on her chest, pinning her arms to the ground. She shouldn't have let her guard down just because he was a man. It felt like a tree had fallen on her and she couldn't get a breath.

      Pulling her left arm as close her head as his strength allowed, she used her right leg to thrust her hips up. He lost his center of gravity and went sprawling. Worked like a charm every time. Within seconds she was on top and pinned him. All of a sudden, she became aware of his hard muscles between her thighs. Sitting on his abs, they felt like solid trulium, and a fire burned in her veins. She expected him to counter the move, to fight for his life, but his lips brushed hers.
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      Outside Lay'ata Base: Bash

      Bash couldn't believe he'd kissed her. Where had the urge come from? His entire life, women had tried to seduce or use him from the moment they saw him, but this woman had saved him. From the moment he saw her in the cavern, fighting like a mythological war goddess from the stories of ancient history, he'd gotten hard as a rock. She took his breath away, moving like a lithe predator on the hunt. For the first time, he wanted to be hunted. Her lips felt like nothing he'd experienced before. Not wanting to overpower her, he pulled back an inch. She gazed down at him and he got lost in her eyes. They were a deep rich purple and appeared almost metallic as she stared back at him.

      When her lips met his, he ached in need. He raised himself into a sitting position without breaking the kiss. When she parted her lips, she tasted better than anything he'd ever dreamed. His hands drifted into her short black hair while he continued to taste her. If he died right now, he wouldn't have a single regret except not getting to know this woman more.

      Mine! Reverberated through his mind as her hands caressed his chest. 

      Suddenly he was on his back again, and she was gone. His soul cried out for her touch, and his body begged for her warmth. Calming his ragged breathing, he sat up and looked for her. She stood a few feet away with her eyes wide and fingers pressed against her lips.

      "What is your name?" He needed to know.

      "Freya." She really was a mythological goddess of ancient history.

      "You can call me Bash." He stood up and tugged on his shirt to straighten it. "It's nice to meet you Freya."

      When he looked at her again, she remained silent watching him. Looking at her face, she hid her thoughts. He wondered what she was thinking at that moment. Stepping back to reality, he couldn't forget about what led to this moment. He'd sought De'Nara to argue for his freedom, and she'd denied him. Then he'd made a deal he wasn't sure he could live with. Three women and three encounters each. That was the price of this field trip.

      Now fate dropped the perfect woman into his lap, except she was the enemy. Part of the government organization charged with suppressing the people and regulating everything they did. They'd eliminated an entire gender just to have more control over the people. Thinking about it made him sick. Revolutionaries had founded the Resistance from the atrocities committed against civilians, which made him wonder about something else.

      "Why did you bring me here?"

      When she didn't answer he tried again. 

      "Why did you risk yourself to pull me out of the cavern?" If she was a loyalist, then she should have killed him. He was, according to her organization, an abomination. 

      "You're a man." Her simple answer didn't satisfy the question.

      "So? You are from ARI, you're supposed to kill me on sight." 

      He invaded her personal space, but Freya didn't flinch or step back as he tried to intimidate her with his hulking size. 

      "Why didn't you kill me. That's why you were in the cave in the first place, wasn't it?"

      She hesitated for a moment too long before she spoke. "I saved you because the patrol you were with should have never brought you this far out. It's not safe for you to be outside the perimeter." 

      She was lying… had to be. There was no way she could know so much about the Resistance. "What are you talking about?" He decided to play it safe and not provide any information. 

      Freya's head cocked to one side. "You live inside the perimeter for the Resistance camp located nearby. I didn't know they'd expanded this far." 

      Her chilly responses sent shivers through him. She knew way too much about the Resistance. He thought about all the women and children back at the camp. They were all in danger if ARI knew where the Resistance camp was. Based on where they were in the cave system, ARI was heading straight toward them. He'd even shown Freya through the tunnels. 

      He was an idiot for letting a gorgeous woman distract him. Gah, what had he been thinking when he approached De'Nara? This was proof he'd been born for one purpose and that was all he was good for. A hand landing on his arm snapped him from his mental tirade. Freya's fingers jerked back, leaving his skin on fire from her touch. He looked down at her again.

      "I know you won't believe this but I'm part of the Resistance as a spy." She paused, glancing away from him for a moment. "I have contacts in various other camps to prove it, but I didn't know there was one out here."

      His mind whirled, a spy? He wished he could believe her, but it seemed too convenient. The Resistance was tiny compared to ARI and lacked the resources to place a spy. She had to be lying. Women at the camp talked in front of him and told him inspiring stories. For years he'd heard stories of the Resistance's fight against the Sovereign. Then again, those same women lied to get what they wanted from him. The only time women spoke the truth was if it worked for them. Running his fingers through his long hair, he tugged at it in frustration. But what if she spoke the truth? She might be the key to a life outside the camp. He wouldn't be free, but with more freedom than now. Or it could be worse.

      "I don't believe you." Bash turned away from her and paced. It just didn't make sense. What were the chances she would say whatever she thought he wanted to hear just to get him in bed with her? He'd surprised her, but she'd kissed him back. It was enough to make him crazy.

      He stopped and turned toward her again. "Prove it."

      "I already did."

      "How?" He asked, unsure of how she had proven herself.

      "I saved you from dying back in the cavern." Even as she spoke, she remained motionless.

      "Bah, that doesn't count. It wasn't like they hit me or anything, you saw a man and assumed he needed saving."

      "You would be dead if I hadn't moved you. The blaster fire hit the wall instead of your forehead." Freya crossed her arms as she spoke.

      "They weren't that close, you just assumed that since I'm a guy, I don't know how to protect myself." His anger bubbled. How could someone so beautiful and seductive make him so angry?

      "Lyr'i crouched down behind a rock and aimed for a kill shot. If I hadn't shot her, someone I'm supposed to be protecting I might add, then you would've died. There's more than an eighty percent chance I blew my cover to pull you out of there." Her face remained composed, but her breasts caught his attention. Her all black bodysuit accentuated every curve she had. The long gray vest did nothing to detract from. "Hey! Look me in the face when I yell at you, I'm up here."

      The shout snapped his attention, and heat rushed over his face as he realized Freya had caught him staring at her breasts. He couldn't help but wonder what she looked like underneath all the clothes. Clearing his throat, he looked back at her vibrant purple eyes. "I'm sorry, what did you say?" For the life of him, he couldn't remember. If he didn't know better, it sounded like she was growling at him.

      "Look, I have to go back and check on my squad. I'll be right back then we can finish this discussion."

      "Wait why? I thought you said I blew your cover?" If she was working with the Resistance, she might be able to help him. She would be familiar with the cause and know what needed to be done, but she had to have more compassion for the women at the camp. She'd refused his advances just a moment ago, and that had never happened before. If she didn't have the same obsession for him that Lux, Deja, and the others had, he may have a chance of changing his life.

      "I said may have been blown. There's a small chance I haven't, if that's the case then I need to go back for just a minute. Stay right here." She started towards the cave, then stopped and looked back at him. "We can finish this discussion when I return."

      Bash was tempted to follow her if only to watch her ass bounce as she walked. Her words came back to him. If her cover was blown, did that make her friend or foe?
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      Outside Lay'ata Base: Freya

      Freya had to get away from Bash. All of her senses disappeared, and she was completely overwhelmed by his size. History books described men as generally taller than women, but by a few inches. He was well over a foot taller than her, not to mention the size of his biceps. Remembering what he'd felt like when she'd sat on him, heat pooled between her legs. It was such an odd feeling. Apprehensive, she wanted to release the tight control she kept on herself, and see what would happen. She'd have time later to figure it out. Leaving him here unprotected was a terrible idea, but she had to keep her cover intact if possible.

      She needed to check on O'Paka because she could be a valuable asset in the future, and she remembered seeing the naïve woman laying on the rocky ground with blood all over her. The odd feeling in her belly returned when she thought of O'Paka dying, but it differed from the one the man gave her. There was something wrong with her, she had all these weird feelings around other people.

      Arriving at the tunnel entrance, she made her way back to the cavern. Several bodies were strewn about and the air was pungent with charred flesh and fresh blood. Death was everywhere, and she'd caused it. Seconds ticked by as she identified everyone on the squad except O'Paka and Sha'Rah. Following blood smears heading through the cavern, she tracked them back to the original tunnel until she found the two women in the cave opening. O'Paka paced around covered in blood, and tears streamed down her cheeks as she hugged herself. Sha'Rah sat on a large rock trying to fashion a splint for her gnarled leg.

      "You're both alive." A little tension her body suddenly released, but now wasn't time to analyze it. 

      Sha'Rah's gaze snapped to Freya. "Where the hell were you?" She stood on one leg and let out a curse, struggling to put weight on the clearly broken leg. She let out another string of curses and plopped back on to the rock. "While we were getting shot at, you and the coward here were hiding in the tunnels, pathetic. I'll have you marshaled for your actions today."

      Freya internalized her analysis of Sha'Rah's reaction of her appearance. Her thoughts broadcasted, making them hard to ignore. Then the last thing she expected to hear came through, Sha'Rah was an abandoned spy for the Resistance. Hatred and venom in her mind forced Freya to put up a block, so it didn't influence her. Right now, she had to remain in control and emotions were the last thing she needed. Before today, feeling other women's emotions through telepathy was the closest she got to feeling emotions.

      "I saw some Resistance members flee and tracked them until they stopped for a rest, it looks like they are tending to wounds." Freya looked over O'Paka. "I don't have long before I need to return, can't let them get too far."

      "You lie! I read your file when they transferred to you. Yi'ara documented all your insubordination. You were transferred to this base because of it, and you can't be trusted." Sha'Rah shook her head in disappointment. "It's pathetic how you continue to lie when you've been caught." She tied the top of the splint just under her knee. "At least this pans here stuck around."

      Freya felt the sting of Sha'Rah's insult of O'Paka that basically called her worse than a coward. Bully tactics worked well for those on top of the power triangle as long as those below didn't recognize how weak the bully was. Like Freya, someone stole O'Paka's choice and forced her into a life she had to survive. It was fight or die and no one cared if she died. Better to be alive and learn how to survive than die without meaning.

      "I don't care if you believe me." She focused on listening to O'Paka's mind to see if she was okay. A quick scan of her thoughts revealed she was in deep emotional shock, but no physical injuries.

      "I'll have your rank stripped for this!" Freya wasn't in the mood to listen to Sha'Rah's bullying tactics. She tried to stand again but forgot to tie the bottom of the splint near her ankle and still didn't have any support for her injured leg. Even as a bully, she was a third-rate pretender. Freya made a mental note to read up on Sha'Rah's personnel file later.

      "Somehow I doubt you have any sway with the base major."

      The woman flailed her arms to catch her balance then bent over to finish tying the splint. Ripping another strip of cloth, she reinforced it. Straightening, she limped until she stood face to face with Freya.

      "I'd be careful what you say, you might just find that you go to sleep one night and not wake up. I know women, women who supply the food replicators, women who launder your linens, and women who repair your equipment. Also, I know how to make every poison known to womankind and even some that I've discovered myself." Sha'Rah leaned in until her vile breath puffed into Freya's face as she finished her threat. "All it takes is a drop here or a drop there and you'd drop dead. Or you'll slowly and painfully wither away until your insides melt with no cure." Sha'Rah's hands mimicked sprinkling a liquid.

      Her personnel file would make for an interesting read.

      "Cut it out you two." They both looked over to O'Paka. She was standing with her arms wrapped around herself, her eyes were focused, and her color had returned. "I'm tired of listening to both of you bicker all the time. Over half of our squad just died! We have to get back to base. How do we get the bodies back? There are too many to carry."

      Sha'Rah laughed. "She is adorable, bring the bodies back." She doubled over in fake laughter, when she stood up again her face was serious. "Leave them to rot, if they were worth my time they wouldn't have died."

      O'Paka's color drained from her face again. "You can't just leave them here, they have families who will want to have a Mony for them."

      "Then that is a problem for their family. I shouldn't have to clean up after their reproductive mistakes. They're all worthless and better off dead if they were such huge failures." Sha'Rah turned and limped back to the rock.

      "When you return to base and report them as deceased, they will send out a crew to collect the bodies if it is on their personnel file. If they marked that they didn't care about their remains, the crew will leave them." Freya paused as she thought about it before she continued. "Though if they have to come out already, they may just take them all back and do a mass burial for them." She shrugged, her own file indicated she didn't want retrieval if she died during a mission. It wasn't worth the risk since she would be dead and didn't have a family. Turning

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  


This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/vengeance-boxset-futuristic-ebook-png.jpg
\/ENBEF?NE f

T%IILF (=

Q USA TODAY BESTSELLING AUTHOR! %
§CZ%X INDIAN A





OEBPS/images/vengeancelogo1-2.jpg





OEBPS/images/vengeancelogo1.jpg






