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	This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events and incidents are either the products of the author's imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

	Further, this book is not intended as a substitute for professional medical advice. The reader should regularly consult a physician in matters relating to his/her health, and particularly with respect to any symptoms that may require diagnosis or medical attention, and most definitely not try to use magic of any sort because it really does not exist in our world - as far as we know.

	If you are experiencing rotting of the skin and/or body parts, you are certainly not a vampire - it is most probably leprosy or flesh-eating bacteria, so go see a doctor—immediately. Avoid playgrounds and public transportation. Likewise, if you believe you change into a raging canine under the full moon then we suggest you go see a psychiatrist. Preferably one who prescribes ample quantities of antipsychotic medications.

	If any of these symptoms imaginarily happen to you while you are role-playing at Comic Con® then you should be fine, so have a beer when you are done. You never know, we might join you.


 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	"Life is a series of natural and spontaneous changes. Don’t resist them; that only creates sorrow. Let reality be reality."

	― Lao Tzu
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	INOCULATED

	 

	
Krynos strode up into the courtyard and headed directly to his quarters. Pushing the comm on his jacket, he called out to Max.

	 

	"[Commander Gunnarsson. Are you in the castle or at Vera Base?]"

	"[Hello, King Krynos. I assume you've returned. I'm in my quarters in the castle, assisting Liliana with her schoolwork. Do you require my presence, sir?]"

	"[No, not at all, my son. I just wanted to tell you that I met your friend Lennie. He is a nice young man. Amazing that he is a vampire. I also wanted to thank you for the song list you provided. Lennie put on quite a show with his group.]"

	"[Ha! I told you it was better live. Did you enjoy your visit to Hollywood?]"

	"[I did! We also brought back another individual who wishes to assist in our efforts to protect your world.]"

	"[Really? Who would that be?]"

	"[Max, this is Jessica. We brought Pandy back with us, and she is asking when she can see your daughter.]"

	Max laughed in his head, which everyone heard, except for Pandy of course, as she had no comm device at that time.

	"[Tell her Liliana is in the middle of her homework, but will be able to have a short visit tonight at dinner.]"
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	Later that evening, the entire team was seated at the largest table in the main dining hall, all enjoying rack of lamb with rosemary and mashed potatoes, while listening intently to Krynos' story of his weaponless defeat of a Vrol flyer.

	"So, as I had ample reserves, I shifted to my battle form. I turned around and spied the vile creature as it came out of the sun, attempting to blind me with its angle of descent. But ha! I am lycan, and we have excellent daytime vision. I saw it come at me, but acted like as if I were ignorant and unaware of its approach. Then, I suddenly spun around and reached out my hand to capture the creature's neck in my grasp. It was strong, oh-ho yes! Quite strong, but no match for me. As it struggled and scratched at my face, I got my arms around its wings and up behind its head, where I clasped my hands together. Bringing the beast to the ground, I put the entirety of my weight upon its back and wrapped my legs around its flailing body. It was then that I knew I had to end our most excellent battle, so I pushed its head down and hard, into its chest, breaking its spinal cord. Once I heard the snap, I dug my claws into its spine and ripped it out completely. I then extracted the teeth from its great maw and put them into a bag."

	"Wow, King Krynos. That sounds amazing!" said Jennie.

	"I managed to dispatch four more of the foul beasts, those of the ground variety. The tiny warrior, Dons, so fierce in battle, is most excellent with his sword. And he is but a normal, lacking skills that we lycans take for granted. I should like to have him by my side when we enter the fray and dispatch the enemies of mankind."

	"May I ask what you did with the teeth you collected?" asked Jessica.

	"I gifted them to Lennie and his good wife Jelly, in celebration of the new addition to their family."

	"Lily, may I see your sharks tomorrow?" asked Pandy, no small amount of excitement in her voice.

	"I would imagine so, but there are a number of things I believe you must accomplish before we can play," the young lycan-mage responded in a most responsible manner.

	"Yeah, sis, like you gotta get your shot," added Jessica.

	"My what?"

	"Your inoculation, my dear. Yes, we must inoculate you," said Draagh.

	"What does that mean? I feel fine, to be honest."

	"Pandy," Liliana matter-of-factly informed the girl, "you must understand that, although you are a lycan, your genetics are different from ours, so in order for you to be able to properly assist in our efforts you will need to be… enhanced."

	"Um, what kind of enhancement do you mean" asked Pandy, with a bit of preoccupation in her voice.

	"My dear girl, there are a number of skills which you lack," said Draagh. "It is not your fault—it is simply due to the fact that your lycan mutation is mild. Extremely mild. Your friend Jessica had a more robust mutation, and thus did not require this… assistance. You only have a bit of enhanced strength and senses. In reality, you only possess roughly 10% of the extranormal abilities that the people of this world enjoy. In order to bring you up to speed you will need to be re-turned and inoculated."

	"Returned? Like I'm going back? I'm sorry, I don't understand."

	"No, my dear," continued Draagh. "Re-turned, as in being turned into a lycan as would happen to a normal. It is necessary in order to reintroduce a more potent version of lycan DNA into your system. Then, we shall give you a painless shot that will enable you to enjoy your skills on a myriad of worlds."

	"And so, how am I turned?" she asked.

	"Like this, sis."

	Pandy turned to Jessica, shocked at the woman's slight change in appearance.

	"Hold still, sweetie." said Jessica as she opened her mouth, revealing sharp canine fangs. "This won't hurt… much."

	
Pandy woke up on a bench and groggily opened her eyes, the members of her dinner party coming into focus. "Am I turned?" she mumbled.

	"No Pandy. You passed out before Jessica could even perform the procedure," said Liliana, a bit of disappointment in her voice.

	"My dear, young girl, I believe I shall enhance the inoculation to include all of the necessary components for turning a normal to a lycan, eliminating the need for an inefficient double process," said Draagh.

	"Huh?"

	"I am going to make the serum work without the need to suffer a bite."

	"Okay. I guess that sounds better," she said, looking somewhat relieved.

	"Pandy, you so totally passed out. It was funny!" Jessica admitted with a giggle.

	"Especially as you fell backwards off the bench, and nobody caught you before you hit the floor with a resounding thud!" said Liliana.

	"So, Jess, are you like Max now? All wolfy and stuff?" asked Pandy.

	"Well, all lycans can transform at will to their Battle State," said Jessica. "It gives us enhanced strength, speed, senses and bigger teeth."

	"Then what was it that we saw Max turn into?"

	"The first change you saw in me," said Max, " is what happens to us all on the full moon, but we have nice little jail cells we stay in for a few hours when that happens. When I returned from north Los Angeles, well, that was completely new."

	"Yeah, we call it Assassin Mode," said Bagatelle. "Jennie made up the title." 

	"I am so happy you are well, Pandy," said Liliana, as she gave her friend a hug and appeared to whisper some reassuring words into her ear.
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	Soon after, Jessica, Gabriel, Max and Gabriel accompanied Pandy to Draagh's study, where the aged Primulus was waiting with a brand-new inoculation.

	"Nice office, sir. It has a certain library-like feel to it," said Pandy.

	Draagh turned from his bookshelf, holding a small syringe in his hand.  "Okay, my dear. Here we go. Please hold perfectly still."

	"Will it hurt?" she asked, squinting her eyes in anticipation of something immensely painful.

	"Yes, it stings quite a bit. In fact, I have heard that some have been permanently damaged from the pain," Draagh said eloquently.

	"Then no way! Do NOT touch me with that needle!" she screamed out.

	"Pandy, it's already done," said Jessica.

	"Wha? Huh?"

	Draagh started to snicker, which prompted everyone to start laughing, including Pandy. That is, until she went suddenly rigid, eyes staring straight forward, gasping in little breaths.

	"Pandy! Pandy! Are you okay?" Jessica cried out, shaking her friend. "Somebody help her! Please!"

	"Oh, my God! My new friend Pandy cannot die!" dramatically screamed Liliana.

	"Dear me, it does appear that we have a negative reaction here. I must correct this right away," said Draagh as he went to touch the young woman's forehead.

	Pandy started to moan and slowly moved her eyes around. Her body was completely immobile. Even Draagh appeared to be alarmed, and he had seen much sickness during his eons of existence. But right before his finger made contact with Pandy's forehead she jumped up and screamed.

	"Psyche!"

	"What the hell?" yelled Jessica, practically in a state of shock.

	"Liliana said it would be funny!"

	"Ha ha ha ha ha!" Liliana belted out.

	"Yeah, she would say that," said Max, groaning.

	"Okay, okay. I'm ready to get serious. What do we do next?" asked Pandy.

	"Well, first we need to get you to your quarters, and tomorrow you will start training to learn your new skills," Jessica said.

	"Oh, my own room? I thought I would just share with you."

	The room went momentarily silent. Jessica and Gabriel grew slightly awkward expressions, but a knowing Bagatelle jumped in, saying, "We are all required to have our own quarters, Pandy. I have your room assignment, so come along. You'll need your rest, trust me."

	 

	[image: Image]

	 

	The following morning, Michael was the first one to arrive for breakfast: a simple bratwurst sausage with potatoes and some apples. Liliana and her parents soon joined him, sitting down on the other side of the table.

	"Abuelito, what are your plans for today?"

	"I do not know, Liliana. I will probably go to Vera and continue our work on the underground base. But we will also need to do some recon on Azul. I'm assuming you will probably like to handle some of that, won't you, Max?"

	"I think I've had enough of Azul for the present. Working with Mom and Janice is good enough for me right now. Plus, being with my girls here makes life all worthwhile."

	"Max, I've received some intel from Alicia," said Bagatelle as he entered the dining hall. "It appears that Johnson has a team working on surveillance, and they managed to see some idiosyncrasies in the vids from your mom's holding apartment and your family home."

	"What do you mean, G?" asked Max.

	"According to her sources, they believe that you are alive and using some advanced cloaking technology in order to foment rebellion."

	"What? That's ridiculous! I haven't tried to… foment rebellion… yet."

	"Max, you know how the government works," said Bagatelle. "They'll gin up all sorts of controversy, and probably even fudge some vids and try to get public opinion on their side."

	"Well, why wouldn't they?" asked Jennie. "Johnson somehow managed to suspend the Constitution and he needs to distract everyone from what he's really doing."

	"Then what is it that he is really doing?" asked Michael.

	"He's rebuilding the Exodus barge fleet, retrofitting all of the abandoned barges with SSCC hook drives," said Max. "Once complete, he'll take his chosen, loyal subjects back to Earth where he can be planetary dictator."

	"And how do you know this, son?"

	"His son, Ryder, was bragging about it."

	"When was this?"

	"Right before Jennie killed him. The idiot was monologuing like some evil villain in a bad movie, while holding Liliana hostage."

	"And I roasted his ballsack with a crafty cantus!" Liliana gladly offered.

	"Yes, you did, honey. Now eat your breakfast," said Jennie.

	"Then, why do you not simply destroy the barges?" asked Michael.

	"Part of the intel," said Bagatelle, "is that Johnson keeps entire families living on them—innocents, in case anyone with a conscience tries to stop his plan."

	Jennie shook her head in disgust. "That's totally evil."

	Liliana looked up from her bratwurst, with a face of utter, heartbreaking innocence. "Papi, when you capture Councilman Johnson are you going to dismember him while he lives and screams in agony?"

	Max had to think for a moment. His first instinct was to skirt around the subject, as Liliana was his daughter—but she was no ordinary young lady.

	"We'll probably just put him under arrest."

	"I was hoping that you would draw and quarter him in the public square!" the girl said brightly.

	"We don't do things that way, sweetie," said Jennie, as she pulled Liliana's hair back into a ponytail. "Now go straight to classes. You can visit your sharks during the lunch hour."

	"Okay, Mami."

	Lily rose up from her seat and kissed her parents on the cheeks, and then popped over to her grandfather, whom she also kissed before jetting out of the dining hall, a small tornado trailing behind her.

	"I really wish Draagh hadn't taught her elemental cantuses quite yet," Max admitted as they heard a series of crashes and screams from the hallway.

	"Max, based on what we've learned, it's probably not a good idea for you to go back to Azul right now," said Jennie.

	"I would agree, Cuñado," said Bagatelle. "Perhaps Michael would like to investigate the happenings on Azul?"

	"How about we go together, Brother?" asked Gabriel, entering the dining hall for his morning meal, followed by Jessica and Pandy.

	Michael got a big grin and nodded as he dug into his sausage and potatoes. "Tearing around a planet, completely invisible. I rather like the idea. It would be like the good old days."

	"I'm staying with Pandy to assist in her training, anyway," said
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