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Chapter 1: A New Future


 


K’Jin focused and drew the power colors, beginning the
process of implanting the High Councilor’s message in Zwani’s mind.  She was a
beautiful young woman in her thirtieth year, single and without child by
choice.  


K’Jin had looked at her future as he had with the other four
who had been sent to fulfill the mission he could no longer perform.  That
future nearly caused him to eliminate her from the mission, but he also saw
that she would be the most successful of the bunch, reaching many of the lost
colonies and activating all that she found.  She was the key to this part of
the High Councilor’s plan.  Oh but the price, how could he ask her to pay such
a price.  


He faltered and took a few seconds to refocus.


“Sir, is there something wrong?”


“No Zwani, I just wish I could finish this mission rather
than send you to do it for me.”


“Sir, I want to take this on.  There is nothing else I can
do to help that is meaningful.  This is more important than anything I could
have dreamed of doing.  You cannot complete the mission and with your talents,
you will be much more valuable in the battles that will come.”


“Thank you Zwani, your courage and commitment will see you
through to the end.  Thank you for all you are and all you will do for us.  Now
I must complete the memory implant.”


He focused once more and pushed the last of the High
Councilor’s message into her memory.  Then he implanted the weaves one group at
a time, explaining each as he implanted them so that Zwani would know what she
carried.


“Remember to caution those who retrieve these weaves to take
them one group at a time and use precautions to not get caught in your
memories.”


“Yes sir, I will remember.  Thank you again for trusting me
with this mission.”


Tears came to his eyes as K’Jin responded.


“Thank you for taking this on.  You will be the one who
makes the greatest impact.  Take care of yourself and remember to take what joy
you can find along the way.  We are forever in your debt.”


He kissed her and then turned on his heal and left the room
to keep her from seeing the steady stream of tears running down his face.


He knew that telling her what was waiting for her would be
cruel and would not change anything, but he still felt guilty sending her off
on a suicide mission without telling her it was one…


Zwani stood there stunned.  Prin Master K’Jin had never
displayed any emotion around her before, and now he was all emotion even having
a tear run down his face as he thanked her for taking the mission.  Then he
kissed her and ran away.


Her determination almost faltered in that moment, almost. 
The mission was more important than any life she could have had before.  She
knew that and he certainly knew that.  She pulled herself together once more
and focused.  


Tomorrow, Master K’Jin would escort her to the launch point
and see her off.  She would travel across the open space and enter the town at
lunar rise making her way to the starport and then off planet.  The training
was over, the memories implanted it was time…


“Master K’Jin.  Are you okay?”


“Yes ma’am.  It is just so hard sending one so young and so
beautiful on such a difficult mission.  I know the future that waits for her,
and there is no question she has to go, but I will carry the burden of sending
her forever.”


Master H’Jax came over and hugged him speaking with that
soft voice that was so out of place in such a powerful and wise woman.


“You are indeed an incredible find young K’Jin.  So determined
and yet so willing to take on the burdens of others.  I am honored to know you,
but you must learn that these are not your burdens to bear.  Zwani made her own
choice, no one forced her into the service, she volunteered.  Do not dishonor
her by feeling responsible for her choice, it was hers to make.  Instead honor
her as she should be honored, as a hero in the battle to free the realm from
the evil that is the witch hunters.”


Her words sank in and K’Jin exerted his iron will.  She was
right, Zwani should be honored, she was a hero.


Master H’Jax felt him recover and released the hug, stepping
back once more.  K’Jin wiped his face, clearing away the tears and bowed deeply
touching heart and forehead.


“Thank you Srin Master.  You are right as always.  I
apologize for my unseemly demonstration.”


“Never apologize for being human, K’Jin.  Your heart is one
of the things that makes you special.  Now we need to go to the command center
to make the final plans for our mission.  We will begin as soon as we have word
that Zwani is off planet.”


“Yes ma’am.”


K’Jin followed her as she turned and headed for the command
center.  She was an amazing woman.  A tall slender woman of indeterminate years,
with shiny black hair now riddled with silver. Her body was fit and extremely
muscular.  Her dark brown eyes missed very little and her brilliant mind missed
nothing at all.  


It was H’Jax who had told him he had the ability to call the
power colors, it was just blocked, and her need for assistance that caused him
to break that block.  Since that time she had spent countless hours working
with him to enhance his skill with the power colors.  He would always be in her
debt, yet she acted as though he were the special one.


He shook his head.  He had best get his mind back on tactics
or she would correct him in an instant…


…”Okay, it is set then.  At lunar rise tomorrow, K’Jin will
take his team and launch to the southern continent.  H’Jax and I will take out
the master hunter while our team hits the known witch hunter cells on the
northern continent.


K’Jin any last questions or concerns?”


“No sir, my team is ready.”


“H’Jax, did I miss anything?  Are we ready?”


“No sir, you covered everything.  We are ready.  


Remember to stay close to me sir.  Even with K’Jin’s
reassurances, we cannot not take unnecessary risks.”


“Yes mother.  I will stay close.”  


Waz smiled as H’Jax frowned at his insolence.  She did tend
to be a little motherly toward him sometimes.  K’Jin had foretold that they
would both emerge from the battles unhurt, and his skill was undeniable.


“Alright everyone, the next time we meet Shannon Six will be
free of the witch hunter rule.  Then comes the hard part, keeping it free. 
Good hunting my friends.”


K’Jin bowed and left the room.  Lunar rise was only a few hours
away, he had best get some shut eye.  He made his way back to his quarters
marveling at how calm his nerves were.  Tomorrow he would take many lives and
change the future of those living on the surface forever.  How could he be so
calm?


He lay down on his rest station and set his mental alarm
then drifted off to sleep just like any other day.


Two hours before lunar rise K’Jin was dressed and moving
toward the garden center.  His team would launch from there.


He was taking a team of nearly two hundred masters and fifty
initiates to the southern continent.  The south was less populated than the
northern continent but they would still be massively out numbered.  His team
had to strike fast and hard and then move quickly to the next stop.  


K’Jin was taking fifty people with him to take out the
primary witch hunter compound.  At the same time the remainder of his group,
which had been divided into two teams would hit the two district stations. 
This had to happen simultaneously and was to begin immediately after Waz and
H’Jax hit the master hunter.


K’Jin was not surprised to see his team leaders already on
the teleport pad waiting when he walked in.  The area was already filling up
with the masters and initiates that made up his team.  


K’Jin avoided eye contact as he made his way to the launch
pad where he would give his final instructions.  He knew they would lose the
majority of their team today and he was concerned he could not bear to know
which ones would not make it.


At last he reached the steps and climbed up to the teleport
pad greeting the two Nar masters who were his team leads.  He spoke to them
briefly reminding them that they needed to have their teams in place and ready
to move on the compounds at lunar rise.  They both nodded their agreement and
he knew that they were ready.


All three of them knelt and sought their center as they
waited for the rest of the team to arrive.  K’Jin was clear and focused when he
stood some time later and turned to face the crowd that was his team.


“Masters and initiates of Shannon Six, thank you for
responding to the call for action.  You all have your instructions and each of
you knows which team you are assigned to.  Team 1, my team will depart first,
followed by team 2 and then team 3.  Remember to remain quiet and wait patiently
for the order to begin.  I will communicate with Srin Master H’Jax and will
relay her signal to your team leaders when it comes.


Today we free Shannon Six from the witch hunter rule that
has plagued it for far too long.  But what we do today is far bigger than that,
we are firing an early shot at the evil whose day has come.  What we do today
will launch a revolt that will spread from planet to planet across the length
and breadth and depth of this realm.  You are all heroes in the war that begins
today.  Two other planets have begun working toward eliminating their witch
hunter presence, but we will be the first to do it with a synchronized military
strike.  We will do in one day what has eluded them for years.


Unfortunately, some of you will pay the ultimate price for
this victory, but I swear to you on my soul that your sacrifice will bring
victory today.  God bless you all and God speed you safely through this battle.


Team 1 it is time, focus.”


The disorientation passed and K’Jin looked down the hill at
the witch hunter compound.  It was a large walled facility with all the modern
motion detectors, persona scanners and camera systems.  But it was all designed
to deal with ordinary citizens.  They had never envisioned the type of attack
that was about to occur.  They thought they had eliminated the power color
users from this planet.  Well they were about to learn that they were dead
wrong.


“Team 2 in place Master K’Jin awaiting your orders.”


“Very good, standby.”


“Team 3 in place Master K’Jin awaiting your orders.”


“Very good, standby.”


“Master H’Jax, the southern teams are in place and
awaiting your orders.”


“Thank you K’Jin.  Waz and I just hit the witch hunter
machines and are moving on the master hunter now.  Standby.”


“Yes ma’am.”


K’Jin knelt and focused preparing to draw the power colors,
reviewing his plan once more as he waited.  Then he felt H’Jax touch his mind
once more.


“K’Jin the master hunter is not here.  We questioned his
aid and learned he is on an inspection tour of the southern continent.  You
will have to find and deal with him.  It is time, move your team now before
word gets there of what is happening here.  God speed!”


“Thank you ma’am, we are moving.


Team 2, Team 3 move now!


Team 1 it is time, hit your marks and strike quickly.”


K’Jin focused, he drew in the power colors and formed
several electromagnetic storms which he reached out and laid on the three
control centers known to be in the compound, then he teleported.


His first target was the station commander who would be in the
command center just ahead of him.  K’Jin formed a kinetic grenade weave and a
perfect shield.  He laid the shield on himself and moved like lightning around
the corner taking the two guards by surprise hitting the nearest with a
spinning side kick to the face and using the momentum from that kick to launch
himself into the second guard striking him in the throat with a superman punch
that crushed his larynx.   Without pause, he snapped both their necks and
turned for the door opening it and throwing the kinetic grenade at the
technician in the center of the room.


He felt the impact of the grenade striking his shields as he
spotted the station commander, coming out of her office to see what the
commotion was all about.  She was a plain looking woman in about her fiftieth year,
but she wore her authority like a cloak and immediately started barking
orders.  K’Jin laid a paralysis weave on her and watched as she dropped to the
floor.  Then he focused on the other ten people in the room using his blaster
efficiently and in seconds the only living people in the room were him and the
station commander.


He walked over to her and searched her taking her blaster
and putting it in his belt pouch before releasing the paralysis weave and
reaching out with telepathy.


“Where is the master hunter?  I know he is here.”


Fear filled her eyes as she realized he was speaking to her without
moving his mouth. 


“Witch!  Damn cursed witch.  How did you get here?”


But in her mind he saw the answer he was looking for.  The
master hunter was in her quarters resting before his scheduled inspection in
two hours.


K’Jin smiled at her.


“Thank you for the information, you may die now.”


He slammed a fist into her larynx and then snapped her neck
before teleporting into her quarters.


He could feel the presence when he arrived.  The blacks and
grays were everywhere as he reached out with telepathy searching for the mind
he knew would be there.  But he found nothing except a slight fuzziness in the
dining area.  He turned in that direction and walked cautiously.  This was one
of the branches he had seen in his own future.  


Then he felt the impact of a blaster striking his shields. 
He focused on the fuzziness and used that to guide his eyes.  There, behind the
dining table there was someone wearing a strange outfit made of gray material. 
The blaster fired again and struck his shields.  K’Jin dropped the paralysis
weave on the person in the gray outfit and watched as it just dissolved.  The
blaster fired again and his shields gave way.


K’Jin fired his blaster and saw it strike a force field. 
The master hunter was no fool, he was prepared, armed and shielded.  K’Jin dove
for the cover of a form chair and heard the blaster fire once more.  The chair
shook and then disappeared and K’Jin moved once more putting a wall between him
and the master hunter.  


He quickly formed a new shield and placed it on himself as
he worked his way to the doorway into the dining area.  He moved quickly across
the doorway firing his blaster as soon as he located the master hunter.  He was
on the move trying to reach the other exit from the quarters.  The blaster
struck his force field once more, and the master turned and fired in one smooth
motion.  K’Jin felt his shields take another hit as he fired a second time. 
Again he hit the force field, but he saw the glimmer as the device failed.


The master hunter fired a second time and then dove for the
relief station.  K’Jin’s shields failed again and he had to take cover behind
the table while he formed a new shield.  This time he took a little more time
and formed a perfect shield as he fired his blaster repeatedly at the relief
station to keep the master hunter pinned down.


His blaster failed as the power pack reached its limit, and
K’Jin had to fumble in his belt pouch for the one he had taken from the station
commander.  The master hunter chose that moment to make his move and fired his
blaster as he darted out of the relief station and opened the door exiting the
quarters.


K’Jin moved quickly to follow him but was greeted by a guard
who came running in with his blaster out.  He had to dispatch the guard before
moving to the door and that saved him as a percussion grenade went off just as
the guard hit the floor.  K’Jin’s shield took the brunt of the force, but he
was still knocked back across the room striking the table and slipping to the
floor as his shields failed once more.  


He quickly formed a new shield while he cautiously moved
back toward the door.  There should be a second guard, and unless he missed his
guess the master hunter would have positioned the other guard to cover the door
while he escaped.  


He reached the doorway and slid the shield in place working
immediately on a perfect shield to put underneath it.  He picked up a form
chair that had been blasted free by the percussion grenade and tossed it out
the door.  


Sure enough a blaster fired and the chair took a direct
hit.  The guard was to the left of the door and judging by the trajectory of
the blaster trace was kneeling.  K’Jin dove through the doorway firing his
blaster as he did so.  He came to his feet on the other side of the hall and
fired a second time to make sure the guard was dead.


He reached out with telepathy and scanned looking for the
fuzziness.  It was ahead of him and around the next corner, but closer was a
group of six people moving in his direction rapidly.  The hunter had called the
security team in to stop K’Jin.


K’Jin formed two kinetic grenades as he slipped a new
perfect shield under his existing shields.


Just as the group of guards rounded the corner, K’Jin struck
with the kinetic grenades and watched as bodies flew in all directions.  He waded
through the bodies quickly stopping just long enough to dispatch two that were
still alive and collect another blaster with two spare power packs.


He followed the fuzziness down the hall and around another
corner before he felt it getting closer.  The master hunter had stopped
moving.  K’Jin formed another perfect shield and placed it under the other two
shields then formed a telepathy weave and used it to augment his skill.


“Master Hunter, you are now the hunted.  How does it feel
to know you will die soon?  Perhaps I will take you to the dungeon and let you
experience some of what you have done to others.”


“Get out of my head you filthy witch scum.  I will show
you how a hunter deals with witches.”


K’Jin heard the witch hunter’s thoughts as he saw K’Jin
walking down the hall.  The mind was still a little fuzzy, but the augmented
power made it possible to maintain contact.


He dove and came up facing the master hunter as the blaster
shot missed him completely.  K’Jin blurred as he moved in disarming the master
hunter and striking him repeatedly.  The hunter was skilled with martial arts
too, but was nowhere near as fast as K’Jin.  The fight lasted only a few seconds
before he was laying on the floor unconscious at K’Jin’s feet.


“Master K’Jin we have secured the control centers and the
questioning center.  Do you need assistance?”


“No, I secured the command center and have the master
hunter in custody.  Send teams out to clean up anyone we missed, I will meet
you in the questioning center.”


“Yes sir.”


K’Jin pulled open the gray suite and placed a paralysis
weave on the master hunter.  Then he formed a levitation weave to lift the man
off the floor taking hold of the gray suit to pull the master hunter behind
him.  He made his way down to the questioning center scanning with telepathy
constantly and eliminating two more witch hunter guards on the way.


By the time he reached the questioning center the master
hunter had regained consciousness, and K’Jin smiled at him as he released the
levitation weave and let him slam against the floor once more.


“Let me see, which of your toys should I use on you
first?  How about we put you on the rack and begin with a little electro shock
therapy.”


“Fuck you!  Get out of my head scum.”


“Awe now that is no way to win friends.  What?  Is the
great master hunter afraid of a little ole witch?”


K’Jin recognized the Lar master and the initiate who were
waiting for him at the questioning center.  The Lar master had been in charge
of one of the teams sent to secure the control centers and the initiate was one
of H’Jax’s students.


“Strip that gray clothing off him, and then strap him to the
rack over there.  I have a paralysis weave on him right now.”


“Yes sir.  Sir, there is something you should see over
here.”


K’Jin followed the Lar master as she led him toward one of
the cells that lined the room.  She opened the cell door and stood back.  K’Jin
looked inside and felt his stomach jump and try to empty itself.


Inside was what remained of what must have been a large and
powerful man once.  The arms had been chopped off along with half of each leg
and the man looked up at him in fear trying to push himself back further into
the cell with what remained of his legs.  K’Jin knew it was a man because of
the beard that was bushy and filled with filth from eating with no hands.  


He reached out with telepathy and found nothing but fear in
the man’s mind.  There was no intelligence left only the fear.


“I am sorry I came too late for you.  Please forgive me.”


His blaster fired and the man went limp as he was released
from his pain and fear.


K’Jin turned back toward the master hunter.


“Is this your work?  This man has been tortured to the
point that he had no mind left.  What is it you hoped to learn from him?”


“He was not a man.  He was a witch like you.  Sometimes I
keep them around just for the fun of it.”


K’Jin helped the initiate secure the master hunter to the
rack, then released the paralysis weave.


“That was fun for you?  You like torturing those who cannot
defend themselves, don’t you.  Well, obviously you have never met a true witch
before.


You would not have enjoyed meeting me that way, let me
demonstrate.”


K’Jin formed an illusion weave of fire taking care to make
it perfect and then laid it on the master hunter who suddenly screamed in pain.


“Master K’Jin.  No!  We cannot become like them or they
win.”


K’Jin looked at the Lar master for a couple seconds before
her words sank in.  Then he dissolved the weave and reached out with his mind
once more.


“I need the locations of all the witch hunter cells on
planet, and I need them now.”


He saw the locations flash through the master hunters fear
riddled mind.


“You are right, thank you for the reminder.  I have what we
need, put this trash out of my misery.”


“Yes sir.”


The Lar master fired her blaster and the master hunter
sagged on the rack.  


“Have someone teleport that clothing back to the colony, we
will want to look at it later.”


“Yes sir.”


“Sir, Team 2 mission complete, the compound has been
secured.  We are ready to move to the next target on your order.”


“Very good, thank you.  I am going to send you a
sensation that indicates a witch hunter wearing special clothing that blocks
weaves and telepathy unless it is enhanced with significant power.  When your
team scans with telepathy make sure they look for this sensation.”


“Yes sir, I will relay that.  Should we proceed to our
next target?”


“I questioned the master hunter and there are three
additional targets on this continent.  One is pretty close to where you are. 
You should take this one out before moving to the planned second target


Here is the image from his mind.”


“I have it sir, we will move on that target next.  Do we
have the go?”


“Yes, report your progress, but move forward as soon as
you have one target secured.  If you reach the point that you do not have a
large enough team to proceed safely let me know.”


“Yes sir, understood.”


He broke contact and refocused on his team.  


“Sir all teams have returned.  The facility is secured.”


“Good gather everyone back on the hill, I will bring this
place down before we move on.”


“Yes sir.”


He teleported to the top of the hill and waited until his
team was assembled with him.  There were only forty-one of the original team
remaining.


He formed the weave and laid it on the compound watching as
the ground shook and the walls cracked and fell.  He continued flowing power
until the last building collapsed and then turned to his team.  


“Okay, we have a couple of additional targets.  I am going
to split the team and we will each strike one of the locations then meet back
here before we move on to our original second target.”


He quickly divided the team sending twenty five under the
command of the Lar master to one of the new locations he had gleaned from the
master hunter’s mind and he took the rest with him to another of the new
locations.


Three hours later thirty-six masters and apprentices met on
the hill and prepared to strike the next witch hunter compound on their list. 
Team 3 had contacted him and received their instructions moving on to their
other targets.


The next compound was prepared when they arrived and K’Jin
could sense the danger as soon as they arrived at the staging location.  The witch
hunters were out in force and when he focused on using the same plan for attack
the danger was almost palpable.  If he sent his team into the compound clearing
they would be killed immediately.  He focused on the hallways in the main
compound and it was even worse.  


“Shield up, then feed me power colors, they are prepared for
us.  I suspect they have teams scouring the area as well, so keep your guard
up.”


He followed his own advice and drew the power colors forming
a perfect shield, but he felt the cold touch of the witch hunter machines
immediately when he drew the colors.  As soon as he had the shield in place he
followed the now constant trace of the machines.  They were spread out, but he
had drawn their attention.  He formed the weaves and began taking the machines
out one at a time.  Before he was done he heard a commotion behind him.  The
hunters had arrived.  He had to depend on his team for a few seconds while he
finished the last of the machines.


He felt blasters strike his shield as he finished the last
of the machines, and had to pause to form another shield as he scanned the area
and saw the damage.  There were bodies everywhere, at least half his team was
on the ground bleeding.  But there were at least fifty witch hunters lying on
the ground as well.


As he finished the shield and put it in place, he felt another
blaster strike.  He looked for the one who had fired locating him as he fell to
blaster fire from someone on K’Jin’s team.  


K’Jin began looking around for some cover and saw them
instead.  There were probably a hundred more witch hunters in uniform moving in
on them from the direction of the compound.


There were not supposed to be that many here total and yet
there they were.  Another of his team went down to blaster fire, and K’Jin felt
the anger welling up in him.  He needed to get his team out of here and
quickly.


“To the last staging ground now.  We will reform and come
back prepared.”


He focused and teleported back to the last staging ground. 
Immediately his shields took another hit and he saw two more of his team go
down.  Where did these people come from?  They had eliminated the witch hunters
in the compound.  K’Jin drew the power colors and formed weaves as quickly as
he could.  He ignored the strikes on his shields and went fully offensive.  


He threw telepathic blasts, fire storms, kinetic blasts and
kinetic grenades in mass and people died.  Soon there were no targets left and
he found himself continuing to form weaves anyway as he searched the area with
his mind and his eyes.  


There were only five members of his team left standing, two
Kre masters and three Jin masters.  All of them were injured.


“Stay here, tend to one another and care for any of the
others who are still alive.  Make sure all the witch hunters are dead and keep
watch.  I will return shortly.”


“Sir, you need someone to watch your back at least, take one
of us with you.  I know you are planning to go back.”


“I am, but I will move fast and don’t want to risk any more
of you until you are healed and rested a little.  I need one of you to reach
out to the other teams and see if they can spare a few people to help while I
am gone.”


 K’Jin focused on himself going back to face the witch
hunters at the second compound alone and saw two possible outcomes.  Both eliminated
the witch hunters but he might or might not be maimed for life in the process. 
He focused again taking one of the Kre masters with him to maintain shields
while he went offensive, and there were three possibilities.  In all cases the
Kre master did not survive, and in one case K’Jin was captured.


“Sir, please take one of us with you.  Clearly none of us
can do what you do, but we can maintain a shield for you while you do your
thing.  We cannot afford to lose you to pride sir.”


“No!  I must do this alone.  Do as I said and reach out to
the other teams.”


“Yes sir.”


K’Jin paused just long enough to form three perfect shields
and nest them.  Then he put an attack shield over the top of his other shields
armed with telepathic blasts and kinetic grenades.


He was as ready as he could be, it was time.  He teleported
back to the staging area for the other compound attack.  As soon as he arrived
he dropped a handful of kinetic grenade weaves and teleported to the clearing
in front of the compound theorizing that they were totally focused on the
staging area now.


He saw bodies flying around in the staging area.  As the
last weave fired, he teleported back into the staging area.  This time he used
more focused attacks firing his blaster and laying weaves around himself as
quickly as he could form them.  


Time passed as he felt level after level of his attack
shield fire off its nested weaves. Eventually the attack shields were all gone
and he felt the strikes hit his other shields.  Still he focused entirely on
attacking.  He felt one of his perfect shields fail and then another.  There
were bodies everywhere now, and still they came at him firing blasters and
trying to overwhelm him.  They tried confusers but he was so focused they had
no effect.  Then they tried tanglers but his shields were stronger than the
devices and they were ineffective.  There had been a couple of lasers but they
did not last long as he attacked any who fired on him immediately.


K’Jin lost track of time, focused entirely on finding and killing
witch hunters.  Eventually, they broke and ran.  That was their last mistake as
he easily spotted them running away and the last of them fell to his weaves.  


When he could no longer find any witch hunters at the
staging ground, K’Jin drew deeply of the power colors and focused on the
compound.  An earthquake began in the center of the compound and lightning
struck the buildings and walls.  The walls and buildings fell and he watched as
people tried to run away.  All those who broke away from the compound fell as
lightning struck and the earth heaved.


Eventually K’Jin’s strength began to wane and he had to
release the weaves.  He needed to go through the compound and make sure there
were no survivors.  K’Jin teleported down to what remained of the compound, and
fell on his face.  


He looked down in confusion and saw the blaster hole through
his right leg.  He tried to draw the power colors to heal it and they were very
sluggish.  He would have to get help now.


“It is finished.  Teleport into the clearing in front of
the compound.  I…”


K’Jin felt the darkness come over him.


…”over 2000 of them.  They had confusers, tanglers, lasers
and blasters, but none of that mattered, he just waded through them like water
through a sieve.”


“I heard he collapsed the whole compound on their heads.”


“However he did it, did you ever hear of someone with that
much control over the power colors?”


“Not since Trali and Teal, no.”


K’Jin slipped back into darkness as the buzz of voices
continued.


... K’Jin could hear voices as though they came from a long
distance away.  It was a little irritating, but something in him told him he
needed to hear them.  He focused on the voices and they came closer.


“K’Jin can you hear me?”


Who was that?  He knew that voice.  Wait, it was H’Jax.  What
was she doing here? He forced his eyes open and saw her elegant face directly
in front of him.


“Ah, there you are.  How do you feel?”


K’Jin blinked a few times trying to get his bearings.  


“I feel tired, but otherwise ok.  Why are you here?  I thought
you were busy on the northern continent.”


“The battle has been over for several days K’Jin.  You broke
their back with that stand on the southern continent.  There must have been
fifteen unscheduled starship departures during the rest period after that.”


“What about the other cells?  Did we hit them?”


“Yes, we hit all the cells we knew about and several more we
learned about during the battles, but there were a lot more of them than we
expected and some escaped.  I doubt there are any still on the planet though,
the word of a crazy witch blasting through an army of witch hunters brushing
aside all their weapons spread like wild fire.


I don’t know how we will fit your head through the doorways
once you hear about all you accomplished in that meadow.


First things first though, you clearly stretched your skill
to the limits.  We need to make sure you didn’t push it too far.  Can you draw
in the power colors for me?”


K’Jin reached and the colors flowed to him easily.


“Okay, that’s enough.  Looks like you are fine on that
front.  How about the leg and arm?”


K’Jin released the colors and was amazed at how much he had
drawn in such a short period of time.


“Flex your right arm first… How does it feel?”


“It feels fine, why?”


“You had two blaster holes in it when we brought you in. 
One went through the bone.  Looks like that healed properly. 


Now stand up and walk around a little.  I’m confident the
leg is okay, but we should test it anyway.”


K’Jin obediently climbed out of the bed and walked around a
little.  As he did so, his energy seemed to return, and he noticed that he had
on a medical gown.  Sure enough his backside was a little cold.  He turned
around to face the Srin master reaching back and pulling the gown together in
the back.  


She burst out laughing.


“So, K’Jin the indestructible has a flaw after all.  He is
shy.  Do you really think that is the first backside I have seen?”


K’Jin felt the heat in his cheeks as he endured the
laughter.  


“It is not how many you have seen, rather how many have seen
mine.  A little warning would have been appreciated ma’am.”


She laughed even harder, and eventually he too began to
laugh.  


By the time the med techs came into the room they were both
laughing hysterically.


“Well I guess he is back with us.  The doctor would like to
look him over just to make sure all your administrations have taken hold. 
Shall I send for him?”


“Well K’Jin, are you up to having a doctor poke and prod you
for a while?”


K’Jin formed a diagnostic weave and laid it on himself.  He
could see that he was completely healthy once more.


“I don’t see the point, the diagnostic weave shows no
problems.  I assume you did the same earlier?”


“Yes I did, but it will take a while for the doctors to accept
all that we can do with the power colors.  It is best to let him look you over
so he can be comfortable with the recovery.”


“We are in a regular med center then?”


“Yes, Caz and I thought it would be best to involve the
surface people as soon as possible to help reduce the fear.  I did use the
power colors to heal you though; we could not risk losing your talent.”


“How about my team?”


“Most of those that survived have been treated and released
by the local med centers.  There were a couple that required healing, but most
were treated by the med techs.  We felt it would be best to allow the topside
people to see that those they call witches are just like everyone else except
for the ability to call the power colors.


You didn’t help that cause much with your heroics.  Having
you here and letting them monitor your progress probably helped a little
though.”


“Okay tell the doctor he can examine me.


How are the people taking things?”


“There have been parties in the streets.  Of course there
have also been a number of farms and other properties that have changed hands
in the last couple of days.  Apparently the witch hunters had turned a blind
eye to some illegal activities involving certain groups, and the citizens are
taking their vengeance.  


Caz is sending out teams to stop it where we can.  He has
not really solidified his position as first seat yet, so it is not as easy as
it should be.”


“I can imagine.  There was a lot of hatred for the land
grabbers.  They helped the witch hunters control those who would have opposed
them, and were allowed to do pretty much what they wanted otherwise.


I can imagine the size of the job if we are going to try to
protect them.”


“I don’t think we want to protect them, just make sure due
process is enforced.  We don’t want the rule of the mob to take over.  The
witch hunters will be back and we have to be united to keep them from taking
the planet back.”


“Ah the patient awakens.  How are we today K’Jin?  I am
Doctor Zaa, your attending.  Master H’Jax did much of the heavy lifting for
you, but I have been in charge of your caretaking since.


Let me have a look at you.”


K’Jin looked up at the sudden entry of the older man with
gray hair and beard who had burst into the room.  He was tall and very slender
with blue eyes that twinkled as he spoke.


“I will speak to you in more detail a little later K’Jin. 
We should let the doctor do his job now.”


H’Jax stood up and left before K’Jin could respond.


“Hello doctor.  Thank you for taking such good care of me. 
I feel very well thanks to the combined care you and Srin Master H’Jax
provided.”


“That’s good, very good.  Now, sit down and let me look at
that leg my boy.”


Two hours later the doctor pronounced him fit and told K’Jin
he could settle his bill and leave whenever he was ready.










Chapter 2: Protecting the Planet


 


K’Jin walked out of High Councilor Caz’s office shaking his
head.  They simply would not listen to the idea of liberating the neighboring
planets to strengthen the base.  Everything was focused on protecting this one
planet.


Everyone knew the witch hunters would come back with war
ships and soldiers, but he could not convince them it would be easier to defend
the solar system than just one planet.  


It had been nearly two full months since they rid the planet
of witch hunters.  Caz had managed to take full control of the government,
activating the military and even getting the police force to stop the rioting. 



Several land grabbers were being tried in the courts and the
people were beginning to believe in justice once more.  But they had lost over
a thousand masters in the liberation.  There simply were not enough remaining
to handle what K’Jin knew was coming.  They had to meet them in the air and
stop them before they reached the planet or all was lost.


 “H’Jax, we cannot defeat them from the surface of the
planet.  We must meet them in space.  The military only has three battle
cruisers, we will have to use commercial starships and freighters.  That means
we need surprise on our side.  


They think they are coming to take back a single planet from
a bunch of rebels with a couple tame witches.  So they won’t bring a full
division, but they will bring more than we have.  If we arm all the ships we
can lay our hands on, and put masters aboard to hide the ships, we can surprise
them.”


“Look, you did a wonderful job dealing with them here on the
ground.  We all learned from what you did to break them.  But you are talking
about fighting where they have the advantage. They have experienced battle
tested commanders; we will never be able to handle them there.


We need to draw them down to the surface and then attack.”


“That won’t work.  We are not strong enough, and they will
simply blast away at us with their superior weapons whenever we surface in
numbers.”


“At least they will have to fight us on our terms, where we
have the advantage.”


“You are wrong H’Jax and you are going to get us all
killed.”


“Are you challenging me Prin Master?  Don’t get too big for
your britches or you will find yourself in a master’s duel.”


K’Jin stopped dead in his tracks.  He had seen this in his
visions, but had always assumed it would be way in the future.  Now it became
clear to him and his mind cleared, his pulse quickened and his muscles tensed
slightly.


“Srin Master, I do not wish to hurt you, but if we follow
your leadership in this we are lost.  Please listen to what I am saying.  We
must fight them in space with the element of surprise on our side.”


He saw her tense and focus, she knew he was not going to
give in.


“What’s going on you two?  Pull in your claws, we are all
friends here.”


“No offense Caz, but this is a matter of leadership in the
mastery.  K’Jin is challenging me.  You should stay out of this one.”


“Challenging you?  Not K’Jin.  Tell her you are not
challenging her.”


“I wish it were not necessary, but she is right.  Unless she
is willing to listen to reason, I have no choice but to challenge her.”


Caz went silent, completely dumbfounded.  K’Jin just
waited.  It was all up to Master H’Jax now.  She could diffuse the situation or
bring it to a head.


“Master’s challenge it is then.  Prepare yourself Master K’Jin. 
I will assemble the masters, we will settle this right after evening break.”


“Yes ma’am.  I’m sorry ma’am; I wish it did not have to come
to this.”


“You knew it would, and if I’m honest with myself, I did
too.  Let’s just get it over with so we can prepare to defend this planet.”


Four hours later K’Jin entered the sparing ring in the
underground colony.  He moved to a corner and knelt to find his center and
prepare.


He heard the masters assembling and eventually picked out
Srin Master H’Jax’s soft footfalls as she made her way to the ring.


“Nar Master R’Uz will officiate.  This will be a non-lethal
master’s duel to determine the senior master on Sheltered Six.  Since the
current senior master is a Srin master and the challenger is qualified to test
for Srin mastery, this will also be an ipso facto test for the Srin mastery. 
Standard sparring rules apply.


Nar Master R’Uz will start the bout and it will continue
until the winning fall is scored.  Three falls are required to win.  The match
will continue until one contestant scores three bouts or one or the other
contestant is unable to proceed.


Prin Master K’Jin are you prepared?”


“Yes Srin Master.   Srin Master H’Jax are you prepared?”


“Yes.  Nar Master R’Uz the contestants are prepared, take
charge.”


“Yes Srin Master.  Master’s council prepare the shield.”


K’Jin rose to his feet and bowed to Srin Master H’Jax
touching his heart and forehead to show the depth of respect he had for her. 
This was not about her, it was about the safety of millions of people on this
planet.


He felt the shield go into place and knew it was time.


“Masters prepare.”


K’Jin drew in the power colors and prepared his weaves
keeping a distractor weave in front to hide his intent.  He saw H’Jax draw in
the colors as well and knew that she would do everything in her power to
prevent him from winning.


“Master H’Jax are you ready?”


“Yes”


“Master K’Jin are you ready?”


“Yes”


“Begin.”


K’Jin teleported to the right side of the ring and laid a
multilevel attack shield on himself, followed immediately by a perfect shield weave
which he slid underneath the attack shield.  He heard the percussion grenade go
off where he had been standing seconds earlier and ported back to that position
executing a spinning round kick that struck true on the Srin Master’s shields
directly in front of her face. 


Then he laid a shield buster multilevel attack weave on her
before she could move away.  She teleported and he followed the trace.  She
struck with a Thor’s hammer weave that battered through the first level of his
attack shield easily.  


K’Jin placed a shield bore weave on her shield and followed
it immediately with a spear of lightning.  It slid through the first shield
easily and struck her second shield, releasing its payload of lightning strikes
that hammered her secondary shield.


H’Jax teleported again and again K’Jin followed only this
time he overshot her location materializing directly behind her and laying his
own Thor’s hammer weave on her.  She spun around recovering quickly and laid a
shield buster compound weave on him breaking through the second and third
levels of his attack shield and releasing a barrage of attack weaves.


K’Jin struck with a combination of kicks and a telepathic
mind blast.  She had her mind shielded and smiled at him as she felt the
attack.  Then she struck with a lightning fast combination of strikes and
kicks.  She disappeared and reappeared a second later on the other side of the
ring, only now there were six of her.


K’Jin was prepared for the illusion, he had not known the form
but she had exceptional skill with illusion so he knew she would get around to
it eventually.  He tossed a cross between a weave dissolution and kinetic
grenade in the middle of the images.  It went off and instantly there was only
one H’Jax again. 


K’Jin struck with lightning fast kicks of his own followed
by a second shield buster combination of weaves.  He saw her outer shield fail
and the inner shield which had already been damaged severely by his earlier
attack began to shred as well.


He saw the surprise on H’Jax’s face and pressed the
advantage, slamming her shield with all the kicks and strikes he could throw
while he prepared a compound shield buster weave with a power separation weave
at the core.


H’Jax recovered and began working on a new shield as she
countered his strikes trying desperately to protect her shield while she built
the new one.


K’Jin knew his window of opportunity was closing and threw
everything he had at her, striking, kicking, and slamming every quick prep
weave he knew into her shield.  It was pretty shredded, but she nearly had the
new shield prepared, so he placed his compound weave on her and let her strikes
get through his guard enough to break through the last level of his attack
shield.


It worked as she was putting the finishing touches on her
new shield weave, the combination of attacks broke through her shield and his
weaves and strikes started hitting her directly.  He saw the compound weave
complete laying the power separation weave on her and her new shield weave ceased
to be.  


Master R’Uz started to move in as he prepared a shield weave
to throw in front of her, but K’Jin knew it was not over.  He had given H’Jax
the solution to a power separation weave when he first arrived and knew that
she would have prepared as he had for that possibility.  


Sure enough she drew on her power colors store and formed a
dissolution weave breaking his power separation weave.  


K’Jin pressed the action though knowing she was unshielded
he struck with telepathic blasts and a series of percussion weaves that
battered her and kept her from focusing enough to form any new weaves.  She
stayed mobile and coherent for nearly a full minute before she made a mistake
and K’Jin moved in taking her to the mat and moving quickly into an omoplata
forcing her to tap out.


R’Uz moved in quickly but K’Jin had already released the
hold and rolled away coming to his feet as he formed a healing weave and laid
it on H’Jax.


The room was silent.  He had taken the first round scoring
one of the required three falls to take the role of senior master from her.  No
one had ever seen her lose a sparring match of any kind before and he had done
it in a master’s duel.


K’Jin returned to his corner and knelt focusing and relaxing
his muscles and mind as he prepared for the second round.  H’Jax would be given
extra time to recover if she requested it, but K’Jin knew she would not. 


One minute later, he heard Master R’Uz speak once more.


“Contestants to your marks, prepare.”


K’Jin again drew in the power colors as quickly as he could,
preparing weave after weave.  The attack shield weave was an effective tool but
it would not work a second time on someone as skilled as Srin Master H’Jax, so
he simply formed extra shielding for himself and as many shield buster weaves
as he could in the one minute allotted for preparation.


“Master H’Jax are you ready?”


“Yes.”


“Master K’Jin are you ready?”


“Yes.”


“Begin.”


K’Jin laid a new perfect shield weave under his remaining
shield from the first round as he moved in on H’Jax who was back pedaling to
keep her distance as she laid her shield weaves on herself.


Retreating was not in H’Jax’s blood so K’Jin moved forward
with caution preparing a dissolution weave just in case.  Suddenly H’Jax
stopped and struck with a rapid series of kicks and strikes followed by a very
illusive sweep kick that K’Jin just avoided.  She followed through tossing two
compound attack weaves on him as she stood back up.  


K’Jin caught one of her weaves in his dissolution weave and
then threw a couple of his attack weaves on her before teleporting away and
dropping an illusion weave on himself.


He moved in again quickly and quietly and dropped two more
weaves on her then teleported away again as she kicked where he had been seconds
earlier.


Then she disappeared and he knew she had replicated his
approach.  Only his last compound weave had been prepared with a marker weave
nested in it.  


Two seconds later, a bright white star appeared just out of
his reach to his right.  K’Jin tossed a dissolution weave on the spot and H’Jax
reappeared.  


He struck quickly with kicks and strikes followed by a
Thor’s hammer weave.


He saw her shield buckle and struck with a power separation
weave, followed by a compound kinetic strike weave that ended in another power
separation weave.


H’Jax used her power stores to take out the first power
separation weave but then the second settled on her and she dropped to her
knees and tapped the mat signaling submission.


K’Jin immediately released the power separation weave and
laid a healing weave on her, then returned to his corner and knelt.


He took time to evaluate his own shields and noted that his
one remaining shield was in tatters.  She had come very close that time.  If he
had begun that round without the advantage of having a working shield in place
from the first round, she might have taken the round before he could break
through her shields.


Time for a new strategy.  


The silence in the room was absolute as he was awarded the
second fall.  One more and he would become the senior master on the planet.  No
one had expected him to even score a fall against the Srin master and now he was
ahead two falls to none.


“The Srin Master has requested an additional minute for
recovery.  Round three will begin in two minutes.”


K’Jin could not believe his ears, she had requested
additional time.  He must have hit her confidence pretty hard for her to ask
for additional time.


He had best come up with a creative approach to the next
round.  With an extra minute to recover, she would most definitely have a plan to
catch him in mistakes he had made in the first two rounds.


“Contestants to your marks, prepare.”


K’Jin drew in the power colors once more, preparing weave
after weave as quickly as possible.  This time though he prepared a three level
nested perfect weave behind the show of attack weaves.  He also changed the
type of weaves in his attack arsenal focusing on hitting her mental shields as
much as possible while using high level multi strike weaves in his shield
busters.


“Master H’Jax are you ready?”


“Yes.”


“Master K’Jin are you ready?”


“Yes.”


“Begin.”


H’Jax disappeared and K’Jin had to use his precognition
skills to trace her as she moved around the ring.  He laid his compound shield
weave on himself and then started attacking her mental shields both directly
with his talent and using the weaves he had prepared.


Apparently she had planned to do the same thing because he
felt his mental shielding getting hammered.  He drew in power colors and
quickly formed an augmentation weave that he had developed over the last couple
of months and laid it on himself.


He smiled to himself.  She would not have anticipated that. 
Then he moved in again and laid two additional weaves on her before his feet
went out from under him and he felt her land on top of him as he slammed into
the mat.


She was an excellent martial artist and with the addition of
her invisibility weave, she quickly out maneuvered him and locked in an arm bar
forcing him to tap out.


He rose to his feet as soon as he felt her roll off of him. 
She reappeared as she released the invisibility weave and he bowed respectfully
to her.  She had clearly outsmarted him that time.


He could hear the crowd mumbling about how he had been
submitted by the invisible woman.  The fall was announced and there was a light
round of applause.


K’Jin though had already focused on the next round and what
he needed to do to avoid a repeat of the last round.  He selected four possible
approaches and then chose his primary as the one minute break came to an end.


“Contestants to your marks, prepare.”


K’Jin drew in the power colors once more this time taking
his time and creating the most effective and powerful weaves he knew.  His
shields had taken almost no damage in the last round so he did not need to
waste time on that, instead he formed weaves he did not even know he knew, and
took care to make sure each was perfect.


This round would be about power, if he were going to become
the senior master and hope to guide the mastery into a successful defense of
the planet this had to leave no doubt about who was the more powerful master.


“Master H’Jax are you ready?”


“Yes.”


“Master K’Jin are you ready?”


“Yes.”


“Begin.”


K’Jin went fully offensive laying weave after weave on H’Jax
and caught her a little off guard.  She responded with attack weaves of her
own, but they were the standard shield buster variety, while his weaves slammed
her shields and they buckled almost immediately.  She started to work on a new
shield, but even she knew she was too late.  He blasted through her shields and
then presented her with a deadly weave and forced the tap.


It was over in less than a minute.


“Winner Master K’Jin.  Master K’Jin takes the contest three
falls to one.”


Master H’Jax stepped forward and bowed to K’Jin touching her
heart and forehead, then turned him to face the assembled masters.


“Masters and initiates of Sheltered Six, I present Srin
Master K’Jin your new senior master.”


Finally the silence broke and K’Jin heard the crowd roar,
cheering him and applauding as loudly as they could.


He turned to H’Jax and gave her a hug.


“Thank you Srin Master.  Please forgive me for doing this. 
I swear to you I have seen the future and we must meet the witch hunters in
space if we hope to protect the planet.”


“There is nothing to forgive Srin Master.  Everything happened
as it was supposed to happen.  I will be your number one supporter, just please
make my life count if I must give it in space.”


He pulled back and gazed into her eyes.


“You will not die in this battle.  You will become the
senior master on this planet again in the near future and will lead the masters
to great victories in the war that is coming.  I cannot tell you more without
risking the possibility of changing your future.


You are a great leader and I am honored to know you.”


“Thank you Srin Master.  I am honored to know you as
well.”


K
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