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Chapter 1: Life in the Greentree Mastery
Center

 


K’Jin listened as his parents argued yet
again over the idea of trying again for a child with exceptional
power colors skills. He had been a great disappointment to them and
they had not made any great effort to hide that fact from him. If
only he could see the power colors that they spoke of so often. He
knew they existed, and was painfully aware of the wonderful things
one could do with them if one were able to call them. But he had
never had any of that talent that his parents treasured more than
anything.

K’Jin had tried everything to gain their
favor, spending endless hours in the gyms mastering the martial
arts and expanding his capacity with and control over the
extrasensory skills he had been born with. He had joined the
mastery and even achieved greater skill than his parents had been
able to accomplish. This testing cycle he would test for the Lar
mastery, and if successful he would become the senior master in the
Laar order on Greentree.

His parents, in spite of many more years of
training and practice, had not been able to get past the Kre
mastery. Of course they had command over the power colors and could
create amazing things with the power colors.

He was a master of moving from place to place
instantly, could defeat nearly any master on the planet in martial
arts sparing, and knew that he would succeed in testing for the Lar
mastery because he had foreseen it. He could walk through a casino
and accurately tell when each slot machine would yield a payoff and
how large the payoff would be. He could also look into the eyes of
a person and see key events in their future. But these things were
of no value whatsoever to his parents because they did not come
from the weaving of the power colors.

The professors at the university had declared
him a genius because of his natural ability to learn anything the
first time it was explained to him. But that too was meaningless to
his parents. K’Jin knew that there was a place for him in the
universe, and even knew that he would be famous someday, but he
also knew that his parents were not a part of that future.

He got up and headed for the gym where he
could lose himself in a workout while his parents argued…

…K’Jin bowed to Nar Master Amyl and headed
back to his quarters. She had formally offered him the position of
senior master of the Laar order on Greentree. Everyone had known
that he would be given the role when he succeeded in testing for
the Lar mastery last month. Even so, he was amazed at the way his
pulse sped up when she offered the position to him officially.

He would succeed Kre Master Bal, who was the
head of security for Master Amyl and very competent in every way.
She had been among the first to congratulate him when it was
announced that he had succeeded in his testing. K’Jin knew that it
would not be easy filling her shoes, but he knew from the moment he
first met her that he would succeed her one day. It was a necessary
step on the path to the future he knew was ahead of him. She would
be the senior master again one day, but he could not tell her that
now.

He made his way down the halls and up to the
university where he was expected to formally take control of the
school of law and military studies. The professors knew of his
desire to change the focus of the school to emphasize defense
rather than prosecution in the law school while redirecting the
military studies to implement more hands on experience moving away
from the purely theoretical focus of the last 10 years. Most were
in favor of this change, but a few were diametrically opposed to
the idea. There was even one professor who had sworn to resign the
day that the focus was changed. K’Jin hoped it was an empty threat,
but he was prepared to deal with it either way.

He reached the Law hall and was immediately
ushered into the dean’s prep room. There he was greeted by the
dean’s staff and the robe of authority was draped across his
shoulders by Master Bal. She then bowed formally and left the prep
room as was the official protocol.

K’Jin took a deep breath and steadied his
nerves as he reviewed his prepared speech one last time. Examining
it from all angles as any good politician would, verifying once
more that his words would not directly offend anyone, but would
make it clear that he was in charge and things were about to
change.

The staff gave the sign and he walked out
onto the stage looking out to nearly a hundred professors, most of
whom had been his instructors at one point or another.

“Good day, honored educators. I wish to thank
each and every one of you who have prepared me for this day. Over
the years, I have had the honor of learning from nearly all of you.
Many of you have joined me and supported me in various projects and
intellectual pursuits, and even more of you have provided feedback
on my findings. All of this has helped to shape me into the person
I am today, for that I thank you all.

I wish to congratulate you all and especially
Master Bal for creating a body of knowledge and an academic
environment that is unsurpassed in its depth and breadth. I wish to
assure you all that I have no intention of filtering or in any way
reducing these successes. Instead I wish to make them available to
the masses through the addition of a focus on practical application
of the law and the military and historical strategies contained in
this body of knowledge….

…I sincerely appreciate the support you have
given me and look forward to the great things we can accomplish as
we bring the brilliance of this organization and our staff to the
citizens of this world. Thank you!”

As the professors applauded his speech, he
noted that several remained stone faced and did not clap at all. No
unexpected faces there, but he had hoped to move one or two of them
across the aisle today.

Well, so be it. It was time to move beyond
theory and pontification and put the proof to their work. The
biggest problem with what he was proposing from a political stand
point was that it would change the order of precedence among those
in the room. Some who had been discounted would be proven
brilliant, and some who had been believed to be brilliant would be
proven to be foolish. This was the real bottom line to the
resistance, fear.

His political prowess would be put to the
test once more. What else was new?

Over the next two hours he was alternately
congratulated and questioned about his position on each person’s
pet project. This was politics at its most deadly, and he had
planned each response for months. When the obligatory time was up,
he slipped out the back door and moved quickly toward the gym where
he could work off some stress and few of the professors would
follow.

“That was well done K’Jin. I’m not sure I
agree with all your plans, but I am certain you are ready for the
challenge.”

That was Bal, and K’Jin had to smile to
himself once more.

“Thank you Bal. You are gracious as always.
I’m headed for the gym to work off some stress, would you care to
join me for a few rounds in the sparing ring?”

“I would be honored. It should give us some
quiet time to talk turkey.”

“Yes, by the way, I really am grateful for
your support during the transition. There are many who would have
made it a very difficult process.”

“We have known each other long enough to know
that neither of us falls into that category. If I had been able to
do so, I would have stayed ahead of you in the mastery to ensure
stability for the university and the order. I do, however, have
absolute faith in the system and am certain you will do a fine job
of leading us into the future.

It is now my job to try to assist you and if
possible help you avoid some of the traps others will set for
you.”

“Thank you, your assistance and insight will
be greatly valued. It is in both our interests to work closely
together as we move forward. I would be honored to have you as my
advisor, not only for your experience, but also to ensure you know
what I am planning and why, so that the work can be finished if
anything should happen to me.”

They reached the gym, and had to go to
different dressing rooms to prepare for the workout.

Twenty minutes later, having dressed and
stretched, they entered the sparring ring and a group of initiates
moved in to view the rare treat of two of the top martial artists
on the planet sparring together.

They talked of political strategy and tactics
as well as methods to help the apprentices reach their maximum
capability through the order as they exhibited an incredible
display of martial arts prowess, striking and countering,
submission attempts and escapes, and strategic maneuvering around
the ring. Eventually, K’Jin’s speed and strength advantages tilted
the table and he was able to lock in a submission hold causing Bal
to tap out.

When she did, they were surprised by the roar
of applause and cheers that came from what had become a pretty
large gathering of initiates and masters. They had been so focused
on their conversation and strategies that they had not noticed the
gathering.

K’Jin smiled and turned to face Bal bowing
formally and touching his forehead and heart, to display the utmost
respect for her. She blushed a little bowing very deeply in
return.

“Thank you Master Bal that is by far the best
workout I have had in a very long time. We should do this more
often.”

“Thank you Master K’Jin, it was indeed a good
workout, and I promise not to fall into that trap the next time we
do this.”

“I believe you. Have a great day.”

“You too.”

With that he left the ring and made his way
through the crowd to the locker room. He was actually physically
tired, it had indeed been a good workout. He looked up at the clock
and was surprised to see that nearly three hours had passed.

Bal was very good and apparently every bit as
fit as he was. Had this been a standard timed sparring match, he
had no doubt it would have been declared a draw. It clearly was not
the martial arts that kept her from achieving the Lar mastery. He
would have to see what he could do to help her with the other
requirements…

…Bal left the ring and headed for the locker
room with a new found respect for K’Jin. She had known his parents
and disapproved of their choice to form a union in the hopes of
bearing a more powerful master. It looked, however, like they had
succeeded, just not in the areas they had dreamed of. K’Jin was not
just an exceptional martial artist; his ideas on how to deal with
the political issues she had brought to his attention were nothing
short of genius.

She had not sparred with him before, but had
heard that he might be the best martial artist on the planet, and
the rumors appeared to be true. She had never been tested so
completely for so long, and had not been beaten in the sparing
rings in many years.

Still, with the plans he had announced both
in the university and with the masters, he was in for some
significant resistance. Master Amyl probably had already been
contacted by dissidents in both groups. She would, of course, back
K’Jin but it could begin driving a wedge between them. And given
his parents bad choices, doubt could begin.

As she finished dressing she nodded her head
in decision and headed out of the gym and toward Master Amyl’s
office. As her head of security, Bal had a good working
relationship with the senior master; a quick meeting to express her
position on the changes could not hurt…

…K’Jin entered the gym and had to exert an
iron will to reach his center in preparation for the training
session with his apprentices. Several of the senior professors had
filed a formal complaint and request for exemption from his
supervision. He would have to deal with that over the next few
days, but now he needed to focus on the mastery.

“Master K’Jin, may we have a word with you
before the session?”

He looked around to see three of the more
senior masters in the Laar order. To be more specific, it was the
three who had given him the most trouble over his changes to the
focus of the order.

“I am running late right now, but I do need
to work on my multiple opponents sparring. Perhaps the three of you
would join me in the sparring ring after we complete the training
sessions today. Say one hour from now? We can talk then.”

He saw the anger flash in the eyes of the
leader of the group and smiled internally. That anger might get him
to accept the invitation.

“We too have important things to attend to
today, but I think I would quite enjoy meeting you in the ring. We
will be there.”

K’Jin feigned surprise to encourage them to
show up.

“Good, I appreciate your flexibility…. and
your willingness to assist me in my training.”

As he dressed for the workout, he once again
exerted his iron will to find his center. He was going to have to
put an end to this dissention. He had hoped that they would run out
of gas and accept the inevitable, but it had been over a year now
and they seemed as determined as ever to undermine him.

He worked his apprentices and their
apprentices through the techniques required for their next level of
mastery, and then began working individually with them on specific
areas of concern. He had taken to combining the martial arts
training with the extrasensory skills training because he believed
that was how they would need to use them in real life. He had a
couple of apprentices who could teleport and by adding that to
their training, he had dramatically improved their martial arts
skills. The same was true for those with telepathy, empathy and
controllable precognition. It was a little more of a challenge for
those who had other skills. The idea was catching on, though, and
several of them had suggested ways of introducing their unique
skills to help them with their martial arts or to use the martial
arts training to enhance their skills. And all his apprentices were
progressing well ahead of those training under other masters
(except for Master Amyl’s apprentices, of course).

He smiled as he watched a young girl teleport
behind another and attempt to lock in a rear naked choke only to
have her opponent, who was talented with telepathy, anticipate the
move and execute a perfect judo toss. They would both be ready to
test for the Jin mastery in another year, and would become
outstanding security staff or military officers.

As he wrapped up the training session for the
day, he saw the three masters from earlier stretching together and
discussing strategies for the sparing match with him. He had
decided it was time to get their attention, so he hoped they had a
decent strategy going in.

“Alright, I would like you to all pair up and
work on your weakest areas for another hour before calling it a
day.”

His apprentices all recognized the dismissal
and formed up bowing to him respectfully. He bowed back and then
headed directly for the three dissidents.

“Are you three ready?”

“More than ready thank you. Let’s do
this.”

K’Jin feigned surprise once more and allowed
himself to hesitate a little in going to the sparring ring. He saw
the leader of the group smile and nod to the other two as if to say
‘I told you so.’

K’Jin entered the ring and bowed to them
formally. They barely bent their backs in return bows, and K’Jin’s
resolve firmed up.

“Speak as we spar. Begin.”

He stepped back and waited for them to form
up in their half circle around him as their leader began to
speak.

“K’Jin, as you know your ideas for changing
the focus of the Laar order are failing and have led to dissention
in the ranks. We are here to try once more to talk some sense into
yo...ffff”

K’Jin struck, he moved with lightning speed,
sweeping the outside opponent on the right, striking the leader in
the stomach with a spinning side kick off the sweep, and then
rolling under the attempted strike by the third opponent coming up
on his outside shoulder and executing a judo flip that landed the
man on his back just inside the ropes.

Before they could recover, he was attacking
again, hitting the first opponent with a solid knee to the face as
he attempted to rise to his feet, and he fell back to the mat
completely unconscious. K’Jin spun under an attack from the leader
of the group, sweeping his legs out from under him and dropping an
elbow in the middle of his chest as he hit the mat. Then he was on
the move again catching the man he had flipped earlier with a right
cross on the chin. He was unconscious before he hit the mat, and
there was only one opponent remaining, the leader.

K’Jin moved in as the man got back to his
feet.

“You were saying? Oh yes, I believe you were
making a point of showing a complete lack of respect for me and my
position. Continue…”

As he spoke K’Jin executed a leg kick hitting
the man’s lead leg right at the knee, causing it to buckle. He
continued the motion and moved in with a spinning elbow to the
chest.

“I was umfff….”

“Speak up, you clearly believe you have the
right to question me. It probably comes from your greater mastery
of the skills of the Laar order.”

K’Jin grabbed the man’s right arm and
smoothly flipped him over his shoulder slamming him onto his back
and knocking the rest of the wind out of him.

One of the other two opponents was getting
back to his feet, and K’Jin focused on him for a couple seconds,
striking him full in the face with a spinning round kick. The man
crumpled back to the mat unconscious once more.

“Come on, tell me more of how you don’t have
any respect for me or my position. I really want to get this issue
settled.”

As he spoke he moved in on the leader again.
He was still struggling to get air back in his lungs, but was
climbing back to his feet. K’Jin blocked the attempted strike and
struck back with a series of seven strikes and two kicks then
watched as the man fell to the mat unconscious. He turned around as
the third man was starting to try to get to his feet. When he saw
K’Jin approaching, he dropped back down and waved his arms in
surrender.

“If you are done sparing stay on the mat.
When you are all finished sparring, I will address our disagreement
for the last time.”

“Yes sir.”

As the other two regained consciousness he
moved toward them and they too quickly indicated they were
finished. He had them all move to the center of the ring before
speaking to them again.

“As you have seen, I am completely out of
patience with your disrespect. If I see or hear of it again, we
will finish this contest in a master’s duel. Are we clear?”

He saw the fear in their eyes as they all
responded.

“Yes sir.”

“Now, I have been very patient with you
allowing you to stir up dissention in the Laar order for long
enough. Here is how we are going to proceed in that matter. If you
have actual specific concerns that I can address, you will schedule
a meeting with me in my office and we will discuss it like adults.
There will be no more of this running around causing dissention. I
will work with you to address your concerns, but you must
understand that I am not going to reverse course, and I will not
tolerate the leadership of this organization acting like children
any longer.

Am I clear?”

“Yes sir.”

“Good. I checked and I have an opening
tomorrow on the 10th hour. Can you be prepared to present your
concerns in a respectful manner at that time?”

“Yes sir.”

“Good. You are dismissed, I will see you
tomorrow.”

They all three bowed respectfully before
turning and exiting the sparring ring.

“It’s about time you did that.”

K’Jin smiled as he turned around to see
Bal.

“God it’s good to hear your voice. How was
your trip?”

“Not bad, we had a little skirmish with the
high councilor’s enemies, but they are not well organized so it was
no big deal.

I see you had a little skirmish of your own
to deal with. How are you holding up?”

“You are right, this session was long
overdue. I just kept hoping that they would grow up and work with
me. I was wrong.

I have to deal with the professors as well,
they are determined to force me to terminate some of them. Looks
like this is the day for action, so I might as well deal with them
too. You want to come along?”

“I would love to, but I need to check in with
the staff and find out what has changed while I was on loan to the
planetary politicians. I just wanted to see what your workout
schedule is so I can try to be here to work with you tomorrow.”

“I’m planning to be here at the 11th hour
tomorrow. I will probably need to burn off some steam after the
meeting with those three. Does that work for you?”

“That should work fine. I’ll see you
then.”

“Okay, thanks. It is really good to have you
back.”

“It is good to be back. Later.”

“Later.”

He smiled as she walked away. Bal, had become
a good friend. He was still amazed at how she had adapted to the
change in their roles. Of course the position of senior master of
an order came with a lot more duties and responsibilities than he
had ever dreamed. And there was very little compensation for that
effort. Still, he could not imagine being as comfortable if the
situation had been reversed. That probably meant that she was the
better choice for senior master because the mastery was more
important to her than her role in it. Perhaps over time he would
develop that attitude as well.

…”You picked up some new techniques on your
trip. You almost tripped me up with that sweep-high kick
combination. I will have to add that to my skillset as well. What
do you say we get together this evening and study military tactics
and history for an hour or two?”

“I would like that, especially now with the
news about the Srin Master’s testing.”

“What news?”

“You really have to get out and socialize
more. It is going to be here next year. We are hosting. I’m
surprised you have not already been pulled into the planning.”

“The Srin Master is coming here? Next year?
That is big news. I’ve got to attend more of Master Amyl’s status
briefings.”

“Yes, you do. I know I have told you how
important that is. It is not just about politics, she actually
shares important information there.”

She smiled at him with that smile that made
him feel like he was a child at his mother’s knee.

“Yes, you have. Well that is water under the
bridge. We need to focus on your studies so you can be ready. We
have several others that can be ready if we work at it. Thank
you.”

“It is amazing to me, how you can tell by
looking at how a master walks into the ring what his skillset is
and how he is likely to attack. You can read intent and predict
success or failure accurately by looking into someone’s eyes.

In addition, you can tell me the names of
everyone in the compound whether or not you have met them. At the
same time, you were completely unaware of such a huge event as the
announcement yesterday that the Srin Master will hold his next
testing cycle here on Greentree.

And people say I am strange.”

K’Jin had to laugh at that. She was right of
course, but when she said it that way it was downright funny.

“Thank you Bal, I needed a good laugh, even
if it is at my own expense. Perhaps even more when it is at me. I
am truly blessed to have such a friend.”

She blushed a little as she bowed to him and
headed to the locker room. He stood there for a moment smiling at
her back. If she were his age instead of being older than his
parents, her husband would have something to worry about.


Chapter 2: The Srin Master’s Testing

 


“Congratulations Bal! You got every question
right. I think you are ready. You will be our next Lar master, I
have no doubt.”

“Thank you. You made it possible. I was never
really interested in tactics and strategies until you showed me how
you apply it to politics and everyday life. Without your help, I
never would have made it to this point. Thank you, thank you, thank
you!”

“It is the least I could do after all you
have done for me, but you are welcome.

Now we need to go over the list of
apprentices and make our final decisions. The testing starts next
week and we have several on the bubble.”

They spent the next hour going over skill
evaluations and watching vids of training sessions. In the end,
they decided to recommend only two of the seven they had been
considering for testing.

“Okay, now how about you K’Jin? Master Amyl
has given you the option to test. Are you going to do it?”

“I’m not as ready as I would like to be, I
probably will not register.”

“You have to. You always underestimate your
own skills. I don’t think you are an automatic, but you have a very
good chance of succeeding. There is no doubt your martial arts are
good enough, and you never met a written test you could not ace.
Your teleportation skills far exceed those of any other Lar master
I have met. Your precognition skills are exceptional, the only
question is your telepathy, and I know you have days where that
skill is exceptional.

How often does the Srin Master bring his
testing within reasonable reach of us?”

“You’re right, it is an exceptional
opportunity, but if I’m not ready, I don’t want to embarrass Master
Amyl.”

“You won’t, just do it. What have you got to
lose, the testing is here, and you are going to have to be involved
anyway. You might as well test.”

“Alright, alright. I will test.”

“Good! Now, I better get home before my
husband sends out a search party.”

She gave him a quick hug, bowed and left his
office. K’Jin shook his head. How did she do that? He had already
seen that if he tested he would fail, yet she convinced him he
should try anyway.

Would it be better to succeed and prove his
precognition skills to be lacking, or fail and wonder if it was
because he had foretold failure? He shook his head again, now I’m
getting philosophical. Still the decision to test felt right even
if he did fail, there must be some lesson in it for him.

He refocused on the task at hand. First to
schedule meetings with those whom they had decided to recommend for
testing this cycle. Then he needed to review the martial arts
testing schedules once more. There were always a few last minute
additions to the testing schedule, and he needed to make sure he
had balanced sessions set up.

…K’Jin woke early on the day the Srin
Master’s party was to arrive. He rushed through his morning
rituals, and put on his best social event clothing. As the head of
the Laar order, he would meet with the Srin Master and his wife the
legendary Master Lia. But first he needed to meet with their head
of security Kre Master Taarl to discuss the security arrangements
and facilitate any changes needed for the Srin Master and his
family.

He rushed down to the dining hall and found
Master Amyl already there with Bal and a couple other members of
her staff. As he entered she looked up and motioned for him to join
them.

“Good day K’Jin. I was just telling everyone
that High Councilor RinTorl’s yacht has arrived and planetary
flight operations have been shut down while they land. His head of
security Master Taarl would like for you to meet with him
immediately after docking, and I would like Bal to join you two so
that my security team can be fully synchronized with what you to
come up with.”

“Yes ma’am that makes perfect sense. Master
Bal is always a welcome addition when we talk about security.”

“Thank you. Now as soon as you two have made
any necessary adjustments, give us the signal and my greeting party
will work with the political leaders to coordinate the initial
briefings. The High Councilor and his family will spend most of
today in the capital meeting their political obligations, with the
exception of the campus tour in the afternoon.

Tomorrow is when things will really get
hopping here…..”

K’Jin received the warning notice indicating
the High Councilor’s yacht was in final docking, and nodded to Bal
as he rose from his seat and bowed to Master Amyl.

“It is time for us to go meet with Master
Taarl.”

“Excellent. Alright everyone, we are on…”

K’Jin was a little surprised at how nervous
he was as he and Bal made their way to the star port and up to the
security room just outside the hull of the massive war ship that
was the High Councilor’s executive yacht. He had never seen a class
one battle cruiser before and K’Jin was amazed at the size of the
thing. He knew from his studies that the crew on such a ship would
be several thousand people, but somehow he had not equated that to
a ship larger than most cities at its base, and taller than a small
mountain. This was truly a marvel of science. To think that there
were war ships that were even twice or three times the size of the
battle cruisers made his head spin.

They reached the security room just as the
security door on the ship opened and a handful of security officers
swept out scanning the area and checking their persona detectors. A
few minutes later a lean athletic man in his early sol cycles with
sandy brown hair emerged and barked a couple commands. That would
be Master Taarl.

The planetary head of security was not yet
present when Master Taarl opened the door and entered the security
room.

“Good day Master Taarl. I am Master K’Jin
senior master of the Laar order here, and this is Master Bal head
of Master Amyl’s security team. We will be coordinating security
for the training session, and here at the star port. N’Gin the head
of security for the Greentree First Seat, will join us shortly to
speak to you about the security arrangements while you are in the
capital today.

Have you had a chance to review the final
security plan we sent you yesterday?”

“Good day, Master K’Jin, Master Bal. Thank
you for being so prompt. Yes, I reviewed the plan and it looks like
you got all the changes we proposed incorporated.

As you know the greatest security we can
provide, though is to be unpredictable. With that in mind, I would
like to make a couple changes today. Here is what I propose…..”

Half an hour later N’Gin arrived and they
reviewed the plan for security at the capital, making several
adjustments to that plan as well. Taarl was a good tactician with
some great ideas for security as would be expected of the man
responsible for the protection of the First Seat of the High
Council for the Free Colonial System. K’Jin and Bal each had a
couple of ideas that were incorporated into the changes, but most
of the changes came from this bright young man with azure eyes and
the air of confidence and authority that came with his position.
Poor N’Gin was in over his head in this group. Fortunately, he
recognized that and accepted the changes without resistance.

Two hours later, K’Jin was scanning the
gathered crowd as High Councilor RinTorl and his family walked out
of the terminal gateway to a roaring applause and cheers from those
who had been able to get permission to attend the arrival event.
Everyone had been prescreened and properly approved, but he scanned
the crowd anyway on the off chance they had missed something or
someone had a hidden agenda that they had not anticipated.

He saw a little pushing and shoving going on
near the back of the right wing and immediately dispatched a team
of security staff to deal with the situation. He listened with half
an ear as the First Seat of the Lyyn system and High Councilman
Franks gave their welcome speeches, and then First Seat RinTorl
gave his greeting. Then he coordinated the security efforts as his
team joined with Master Taarl’s to sweep everyone out of the path
to the transports that would take the first family to the
capital.

As soon as the transports were gone, K’Jin
sealed the star port for 15 minutes to secure the back door so to
speak. That was one of the last minute changes to the security
plan, and it frustrated several members of the press who had
planned to tag along behind the transports moving toward the
capital.

Then he was off to the campus once more to
see to the last minute changes to the security plan there. By the
end of the day, he was confident they had covered all the
possibilities they could, and now it was just about attentiveness
and adaptation. He would be working every minute he was not in
testing so this would be a very long 7 day.

Early the next day, he checked all the
security arrangements and double checked the location and
attentiveness of all the security teams before heading over to the
gym where he would begin his day with martial arts testing.

He found himself scanning the gathered
masters as the Srin Master gave his opening speech, even though the
Srin Master was on the other side of the campus completely shielded
and protected by his own security team. When he realized what he
was doing, he almost laughed. It was amazing how completely he had
shifted roles from manager and intellectual to security chief.

As the speech came to a close and opening
formalities were completed, he refocused and sought his center.
They went through the forms and kata first and he worked them all
perfectly through the Nar mastery forms and kata. Then they were
paired up for the initial one on one sparring sessions.

In the initial session, he dismantled a young
woman from the B’ask solar system as she came out with a standard
attack and counter approach. That approach probably worked for her
in the lower levels of the mastery as she was pretty fast, but she
would find in the upper levels that everyone was fast. He used her
counters against her and quickly took the match to the ground
securing an arm bar and forcing her to tap out. The match took less
than a minute, and he felt bad as he saw the look of complete
confusion on her face. Her confidence was gone and she was trying
to figure out what had happened.

In the second session, he was paired with a
man from the Iridian Solar System who was just slightly taller and
heavier than K’Jin. And this was a much more contested match, but
there still was no doubt who the better martial artist was and half
way through the third round, K’Jin caught him with a spinning side
kick to the jaw winning the match by knock out.

He was pleased to see that the young woman he
defeated in the first match won her second match and had some of
the confidence back in her walk as she prepared for the multiple
opponent match.

K’Jin was joined by two Lar masters from the
Friz solar system that appeared to have worked together before
based on the hand signals they used before the match started.

He came out prepared for an immediate
synchronized assault and was not disappointed. They moved in
immediately, one going high and the other low. He executed a
modified superman punch with a full knee strike and caught them
both unprepared. The man who had gone low caught a knee to the face
and fell to the mat unconscious while the one going high partially
blocked the punch but still staggered backward. K’Jin jumped on the
remaining opponent and in a couple seconds had secured a rear naked
choke forcing the man to tap out. Another early first round
victory, and two more confused looking opponents.

Then came the match against a Mir master. She
was a middle aged beauty from the Sharing Solar System. Not only
was she fast, but she also was deceptively strong, and K’Jin found
himself behind on points after the first round. He needed to change
his strategy if he were going to succeed in this match. He decided
on a series of tactics and prepared himself. When the second round
began, he moved in with the same approach as the first round, and
she used the same counter approach, he easily slipped her counter
and executed a sweep that struck home. As she rolled and came back
to her feet smoothly, he slipped in with another strike sequence
that had her backing toward the ropes. Then
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