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"I hope the flight isn't delayed." Makayna thought as she glanced out the window of the substation through which she was hurrying. The sky was filled with dark clouds, and the wind began to sway the trees outside like dancing figures. Of course, she was the last to arrive at the ship that would take her to Kanah's sister planet, Vallour. There, the science team would complete an experiment crucial to her planet. She adjusted the light-colored topknot of hair that swung as she walked quickly to a gate at the end of the large room that was the waiting area. Her slender hand came up to massage the back of her long, slender neck. She hadn't gotten much sleep in the last few days because of the need to run simulations and collect sub-data. The case she carried held her research. She couldn't wait to talk to her father about her findings. If her computations were correct, the science team was making a big mistake.

Since her mother passed when she was sixteen, she and her father had become a close family unit. She respected her father so much that she wanted to be just like him and continue his research.

Her steps faltered as she thought of the conclusions that she would have to share with him, but that could wait until she arrived at the compound on Vallour. She hurried her step again; afraid the transport would leave without her. Running through the gate, she surged up the ramp just in time to walk through the door before it closed. The computation machine she carried in her travel bag scraped the door as it rolled shut.

Walking to the front of the fuselage, she placed her bag on the table next to her seat as she sat down and made herself comfortable. Looking around at the chairs, she set her hand on the armrest and felt the warmth of the two suns on her skin. Beside each chair was a table like the one on which her bag rested, and she relaxed in the spacious room around each seat. For long journeys, she could lie back and sleep if needed. The company spared no expense where the scientists were concerned since the future was held in their hands.

Unfortunately, her father would not like the results of the tests she had run. She closed her eyes and willed herself not to think about that. Instead, she forced herself to think of more pleasant things as the ship launched from the station and rose to the sky. Her mind went back to when she, her mother, and her father had just moved into the house allotted to them by the company. Her father was starting a new position. Her father met his colleagues at a special dinner held for them. Makayna and her mother accompanied him. Everyone was friendly except one person. Sylar Jebbs scowled at them, and Makayna wondered why this man was so hostile. He was handsome and young, but the look of hostility on his features made him look evil. Makayna made a mental note to stay away from him. The other people who attended were cheerful and had a real thirst for knowledge, or so it seemed.

Thinking back on her visits to the lab, she remembered that Sylar always objected to her father's suggestions. She could not understand why the two men were at odds. Her father had never been malicious to any of them, including Sylar. Something had happened in their past that caused the hatred.

She looked out the window and saw the stars shining brightly and winking at her. Smiling, she closed her eyes and dozed while the ship speeded on its way. When she awoke feeling refreshed after her mad scramble through the substation, she realized the transport was no longer in motion. She picked up her bag and walked to the door that was now open. Pausing before she went down the ramp, she studied her surroundings. In front of her, a considerable compound stood with its high walls and hydra-cement buildings. After she had walked down the ramp, she looked behind her and saw a mountain that reached its summits to the sky. On the sides of the mountain were trees and green grass growing tall and statuesque against the backdrop of the suns that warmed Kanah.

Vallour was similar in size to her planet, so the experiment was held here. "Too bad it's uninhabited." She thought and walked in through the compound gate. Makayna had expected her father to meet her when she arrived and was disappointed when he was not there. Making her way to the information area, she asked for the key and location of her apartment assignment.

Finding the lift that carried her to the second floor, she walked to her apartment and unlocked the door. Stepping inside, she looked around to orient herself with the space. The door opened into a living area with a couch along the right wall. Next to it, a table sat with a chair on the other side. It looked cozy and comfortable. On the left wall was a visual screen for entertainment and communication that sat on a broad shelf atop a cabinet filled with digital videos and games.

She smiled as she remembered her father telling her that those who work hard also play hard. Closing the door, she put her bag on the table just to her right and walked to the opening just beyond the visual screen. There was a kitchen with a cooking stove and cooling device so she could prepare her meals and a table with chairs in the center of the room. Walking back into the living area, she went to the door on the other side of the room and entered her bedchamber. The bed along the far wall was big enough to accommodate her seven-foot-three height.

The dresser was on the nearby wall, and there was a door on the back wall that she assumed was her bathing room. The closet was located on the right, just inside the door. She walked over to the bed and lay down. It was amazingly comfortable and sturdy. She figured this was the standard issue for all the apartments and sighed, resigned to the fact that she was shorter than most of her colleagues, so the bed engulfed her.

"Well, this isn't going to get any easier. I better find my father and tell him the unwelcome news," she said aloud as she rose from the mattress. Leaving her apartment, she went down the corridor to the lift that took her to the first floor, where the lab was located. Once she found the room, she opened the door and looked around for her father.

She didn't see him around the device in the center of the large room. The Energy Extractor rose just over 10,000 feet and was held by wide cables attached to high poles. There were suspenser ladders up to the top. Above the machine was a unique skylight already open to get the much-needed sunlight to the solar-heat absorbing panels. She had to lean back to see to the top of the machine. No wonder the simulations returned the specific data she had collected. Behind the device on the far walls – left, right, and center – were the machines that would analyze the experiment. The door on the far side of the room between the machines was used for evacuation. The scientists considered all contingencies in this endeavor.

Dr. Bralt, her father's assistant, was talking to one of the interns when he glanced up and saw Makayna. She watched myriad emotions flash in his eyes: fear, determination, and resignation as he strode toward her.

"Hello, Dr. Bralt. Has my father come down from his room yet?" She asked as she put forth her hand to shake his.

"I haven't seen him today, Makayna." He answered as he hesitated before he shook her hand. His eyes remained on the floor, and Makayna started to get suspicious.

'What is going on?' she thought, but she said aloud, "I need to talk to him. Do you know when he will be in?"

"Well, about that," Dr. Bralt said. His look was one of trepidation, and Makayna began to feel uneasy. The last time we saw him was five months ago. We thought that he had become sick or gone back to Kanah."

Makayna gaped at her father's associate with her mouth open. What did he mean? Her father would never abandon a project as important as this. Besides, he loved his work and was a highly dedicated man. When she finally got command of her speech, she asked, "What do you mean, you haven't seen him? Has anyone looked for him?"

As she talked, she became angrier and angrier, her incredulity almost choking her until the emotion strikingly resembled rage. She wanted to strike Dr. Bralt for his complacency. It took a lot of effort to get herself under control. Still, when she had accomplished that, she said, "You mean to tell me that my father has disappeared, and no one has had the courtesy to look for him?" She almost shouted through that one sentence, her tenuous control slipping completely.

"Now, Makayna, calm down. We have all been busy here in the lab. We haven't had time to look for someone who wandered off." He said, trying to calm her, she realized. Her father had never "wandered off" in his life. He was not a doddering old fool. He was one of the top scientists on their planet!

Makayna stared at the doctor. She felt her cheeks heat red with her rage. She was so angry that she turned and went back to her apartment. She went to the little balcony outside her living area and stared at the nameless mountain. Blinking back tears of anger, she wondered how they could do this to her father. How could people know that something was wrong and not try to help? There had to be something for her father to have been missing for this long. What was wrong with these people?

Returning to the living area after closing the terrace doors, she entered her bedroom. There, she flung herself on the bed, and for the first time since her mother had passed away, she cried herself to sleep. She was alone now. That couldn't be! Her father would never disappear, especially during such an important project. She had to do something, but what? As tears coursed down her face, she couldn't understand why a full-scale search was not conducted. No one was concerned about her father. There must be something else going on. She would talk to the head security officer in the morning and find out what he knew. Her heart was so heavy that she couldn't imagine living without her father, too. She fell asleep with these thoughts circling in her mind.
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Malen watched the woman go back into her little space and smiled. He and his people lived in the mountains near this terrible facility. They wanted these intruders off their planet. As the leader of his people, Malen was responsible for their safety and well-being. He took his position seriously, and he liked the idea of not having to share his world with anyone else.

When these intruders first came to the planet with what looked like a scouting crew, he took his people to the other side of the mountain in the abandoned village, which they had left behind when they moved. The trees were starting to thin out on that side of the hill, but there were deep caves that he hid his people in so as not to be detected by the scouts. It was to their advantage for these people to think this planet was uninhabited. He had worried about the battle Tarlans that had to be left behind. He had his warriors take off their diamond-fused saddles and reins and turn them loose in a dense part of the forest. The large four-legged animals had powerful bodies with muscle on their withers and flanks. The bits were carefully taken from their mouths, and his people carried the gear to leave no trace of them. The horns on the Tarlans' slender heads grew just behind their small ears and pointed back toward the riders.

Barra, his mount, led the animals through the dense thickets so that they could be seen by intruders when they were needed. Malen returned to the present from his reverie and decided to return to his camp.

He knelt outside the building just below the balcony on which the woman stood. Tucked back in the shadows, he had no fear of discovery. Her form was like his, and he wondered if they had started as one species. She had looked angry, but that would not matter. He had to be successful in his self-appointed mission. When the council met all those months ago, Benhadrid, his high advisor, suggested that it would be a clever idea to kidnap the leader of the scientists. Then, they would have a bargaining chip to compel these people to leave them in peace.

Unfortunately, the scientists acted like it was no significant loss that their leader had been taken. He really couldn't understand them. If it were one of his people, he would have tried to find them to the exclusion of all else. Of course, there were only a few villagers and warriors, so he couldn't afford to lose anyone. They were a small band and loved the idea that they had the whole planet. Vallour was not as large as Kanah, but Vallour was his and his people's world. He knew about the sister planet but just now thought about it.

Malen figured it would have been a surprise that anyone else was here when the science crew arrived to build their complex, but he and his people stayed out of sight. They were not ready to reveal themselves just yet. He and his people had watched as the men had laid the foundations. The little accidents his soldiers had arranged had no effect on the crews. To his chagrin, the men fixed whatever wrong had occurred and kept working. They reminded him of the worker insects in the foothills. No matter what happened, they continued their task until it was finished and then went to a new one. These people looked no different than he did but were much more like automatons.

As he quietly slipped out of the complex, he thought he might want to kidnap this woman as well. The first one didn't have any effect. If he didn't know better, he would think someone had hoped something like this would happen. Malen shook his head at the vagaries of some people, at the downright maliciousness of some of them. He would have to become malicious himself if he were to prevail against these intruders. Malen didn't know why they were there and didn't care. They shouldn't be on his planet; they didn't live here as he and his people had for generations. They had to be up to no good. Thinking about the large machine erected in the center of the large building inside the square, he needed clarification on what these people intended to do with it. He decided they would have to do something when two people were missing from the team. Then Malen would reveal himself and his people and demand that the scientists leave their world. He had formed half a plan when he arrived at his camp. Getting a good night's rest would enable him to solidify his thoughts. He was weary from riding down the mountain, finding a way into the complex, and then waiting hours beneath a window, hoping someone would come onto a balcony so he could see who would be next.

He was taking someone else, but the woman he had seen would be easier to kidnap. She was smaller than the other people he had seen around the compound. Yes, he would take her soon.

****
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Makayna awoke to the bright sun that showed through her bedroom window and hurt her tear-swollen eyes. She was reluctant to start her day, knowing it would be difficult. With her father missing, she would have to convince the other scientists of her findings without him, which would be no easy task. Should she talk to the scientists first or contact the security officer? As she bathed, she thought about the urgency of finding her father. He was the only one who could help convince the scientists of their error. There had to be a way to locate him. She could get Rejnor to help her. That was what he was here for, wasn't it? She exited the shower and went to the closet to get dressed.

She chose a conservative skirt and top for her talk with the team. Although she would be wearing a lab coat over her ensemble, she didn't want anyone to be able to fault her appearance. Wondering what the other scientists would think of her research and simulations, she finished dressing and left her room.

Going to the information desk on the first floor, she ascertained the location of the Head of Security's office. Making her way down the hall, she was hoping that he already had, at least, a few men searching for her father. She knocked on the door and opened it at the command to enter. The man sitting behind the desk stood as she approached him. He was very tall, at least a foot taller than her. His topknot was a mahogany brown, an emblem on the thick circlet surrounding his hair. The eyes that peered at her were a light green.

"How may I help you, Miss?" he asked, motioning for her to be seated in the chair in front. "My name is Rejnor Phelps, and you are?"

"I know your name, sir. I am Makayna Saverill. I am Edgemar's daughter. I've come to you to find out how many men you have looking for my father." she said without preamble.

"Is your father in some kind of danger?" He asked, confused.

Makayna stared at him silently as if he had lost his mind for a moment and then asked, "Are you trying to tell me that you don't know that he has been missing for the last five months?"

Surprised, He looked at her and said, "That's impossible. The men in the lab would have told us if one of their numbers was missing."

She covered her face with her hands and slid them down to rest on the desk again. A look of utter hopelessness came into her eyes. Rej watched several other emotions play across her lovely face, and then she said, "Please, you must believe me. Dr. Bralt admitted that my father had been gone for all these months. You must help me find him."

"I will send a couple of officers to speak with the resource's officials. In the meantime, when did you find that he was missing?" He asked.

"I arrived yesterday evening and went to the lab. That is when Dr. Bralt told me about my father. It amazes me that no one cared to look for him," she said accusingly.

"I'm sorry, but if I had known anything about this, I would have been searching for him," he said coolly, feeling defensive.

Makayna held her hand as if to halt him and said, "I apologize. I am not accusing you of anything. It's just that I am baffled by the thought that he could have been missing for so long without anyone knowing." She thought for a moment and then said, "Or caring."

"Try not to be upset. Now that I know about the situation, I will get some of my men right on it. Will you be in the lab with the others, or shall I buzz your rooms?" He asked.

"Don't worry; you will be hard-pressed to get rid of me. I'll be in the lab for now."

She answered as she rose from her seat and went to the door. She stopped and turned with her hand on the knob and said, "Thank you for your help."

"It is not a problem. That's what I'm here for," Rej said, smiling at her. "We will find him, Makayna."

She nodded her head and left the room. Now came her most challenging task. She had to convince the others that her findings were correct and that they would cause significant damage if they launched the Energy Extractor. They had to listen to her. She knew that she would meet resistance from Sylar. No matter what was said, that man always countered her father. It was as if her father had done something to him that he couldn't forgive. She couldn't imagine what that could be. The other scientists looked up to him, but Sylar never had. If Sylar caused any trouble, the other scientists would follow his lead. He had a lot of influence.

Did he tell the other scientists not to look for her father? If he did, she would make him pay for that. Knowing the scope of her findings, she knew this experiment would have terrible repercussions. The findings were more specific than possible; they were conclusive and would happen. She would just have to make them see what she knew.

Entering the lab, she noticed that the Energy Extractor was in position for the trial test and hurried to the machines that collected data. The room was large and rectangular in structure. The cables that held the Extractor in place were made of the most robust metal to compensate for the height and weight of the machine. The outside was covered in solar panels that could absorb enough of the suns' energy to power the device. These panels could absorb much energy, but it was still not enough to run the devices encompassing Kanah. That is why her father had invented this machine. The inside of the Extractor was made of fused diamond material. When the machine was opened and dormant, the top to the bottom inside sparkled like a blaze of fire in the glare of the two suns that warmed their planets. When the machine opened and rested, it laid in five connected sections. Each fits together like puzzle pieces with a deck on each level. There were three levels on the interior. The first level held the machines that would turn the Extractor on when assembled with a small energy box that would switch from solar to heat absorption when the machine was near the planet's core. The second level was for energy storage and transfer to the antenna, which was positioned at the end of the panels after absorption, and the third level was for data transfer. Each level had stairs and round bars that went from one floor to the other if a crew needed to go into the machine to retrieve data. Right now, the device was together in its oval shape with the diamond fused tip ready to drill through the top layer of terra. She had to hurry. The test would take place in a few days, and she still had to convince others of what she knew.

She walked quickly to where Dr. Bralt was conversing with several other scientists, including Sylar Jebbs. She sighed inwardly and took a deep breath to calm herself before she spoke to them. This was not going to go well, she thought. "Dr. Bralt," she said, and he turned to her.

"Well, Makayna, how are you this morning." He asked.

"I am well, thank you." She answered. "I was wondering if I might speak with you in private."

"There is no need for that," Sylar interjected. We are all here doing the same research, so you can speak to us all." Sylar had a smug look on his face, hoping to embarrass her. Was he thinking of her father's disappearance? Did he know something everyone else didn't?

"Alright, you will all have to know about my findings anyway, so why not?"

She shrugged as she opened her computation case, "I have been going over my simulation data and have discovered that there is a problem with the device."

"Oh?" Dr. Bralt said. "What could be wrong with it? We have run the same simulations, and everything is fine."

Mak turned from Sylar to face Dr. Bralt and said, "According to the sub-data, the machine is too big. It would cause dire repercussions if it were sent to the core."

"What sub-data are you talking about?" Sylar asked, looking at her as if she were a bothersome child.

"I mean the sub-data that came after the research was processed. There was a discrepancy in the power levels. As the device drills through the mantle to the core, it is weakened because it needs solar energy. It gradually strengthens as it nears the core because the control box has switched to heat absorption. It strengthens exponentially when it reaches the core and places itself inside along the rim. It will absorb so much energy that it will pull the core contents out and cause an implosion. We need to address this issue before we test it. There may not be a planet left to test it on again."

The other scientists looked at her momentarily and then laughed, with Sylar leading the hilarity.

"There is no foundation for such a conclusion. We all know that your father was the head of this operation, but that doesn't give you any power to come here with ridiculous notions. We have reviewed the simulation data, and you have, and no one found any such inclination." Sylar said, directing the other scientists back to their stations.

"It has been overlooked!" she exclaimed anxiously, hurrying to keep up with Dr. Bralt. You must rerun the simulations and wait for the sub-data to appear."

"I think we have heard enough." Dr. Bralt said, dismissing her. "Makayna, I know you feel responsible for carrying on his work since your father went missing, but we must get on with the tests. The data that we have is conclusive enough for the team. Why is it not enough for you?"

"Shall we get back to our test?" Sylar said impatiently. We have no need to listen to any more nonsense. The data we need is right here, now. Can we continue?"
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Mak watched the other scientists disperse back to their individual stations. She knew she had only three days to convince them to listen to her. She felt defeated and weary as she walked toward the door to leave the lab. Worrying about her father and trying to convince these others had taken her strength. She felt like a dog that had been kicked after he lost his favorite bone.
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Rejnor Phelps followed Makayna with his eyes as she headed for the door. He felt terrible for her because of all the resistance he had seen her endure from the other scientists. Rej could tell that she was as bright as they were. He couldn't understand why the others treated her so. Were they jealous of her because her father had invented their testing machine?

Were they afraid that she would discover something that they hadn't? He did not know, but there was something wrong with how she was ridiculed. He knew now that her father was missing and wondered if the others knew anything about it. He would have scoured the planet to find the doctor, but the resources officials would keep him from leaving. He had looked all over the compound for Dr. Edgemar but needed help finding something.

As he watched Makayna walk away, he decided to try to talk to her about it. She seemed alone, and he was just as lonely in this endeavor. No one wanted to face the fact of Edgemar Saverill's disappearance. He was head of security. He couldn't get close to his men. That would lead to insolence in the ranks. He, of course, was not friendly with the scientists. They had nothing as a common ground for any kind of friendship. Makayna was one of them, but she was more of a regular person. And, of course, he could see that she was upset. He didn't blame her for that.

He walked to the door and opened it. Hearing footsteps down the corridor, he turned toward them and started walking in that direction. He was about to reach the corner when he heard the footsteps change. There seemed to be two sets, and they were not walking anymore. They were running. Rej stepped up his pace to a jog and continued around the curve. He saw a man chasing after Makayna. With a silent oath, he broke out into a run to catch up to them. As he neared, the man caught Makayna by her waist and tried to drag her toward the outer door. He had to give her credit; she was kicking, biting, and scratching for all she was worth. It wasn't enough to break loose the other man's hold.

Rej ran up behind him and jerked him away from Makayna, who fell to the floor on her hands and knees. Turning the intruder around, Rej punched the man in the jaw, and he almost went down. The man tried to hit Rej, but Rej was too fast. He darted out of the way just as the man turned and ran toward the door to the outside. Rej followed but was not quick enough to catch him before he ran out the door. Rej gave chase, but it looked like the man had disappeared into thin air. Rej returned inside to where Mak was still kneeling on the floor.

"Are you alright?" He asked her as he helped her to stand. "Did you know that man?"

"Yes, I am fine," Mak answered. "And, no, I have never seen him before. I don't think he is part of the crew. He isn't dressed like them."

"I agree. We are not as alone on this planet as we thought. Do you think the man is a native?' Rej asked.

"I would think so. In our preliminary exploration of this planet, we found no inhabitants. I guess this time, we were wrong. I hope that is not all we are wrong about." She spoke.

"I heard your talk with the other scientists. Are you sure that your findings are accurate?" He asked.

"Unfortunately, I have run the computations several times, and they are not in error," she answered as they walked back toward the corridor leading to her rooms.

"Why don't you rest for a while? You have been through quite a bit today."

Rej suggested.

"That is a good idea. I will. Did you find anything out researching my father's situation?"

"I haven't found anything yet." He debated whether to tell her he could not leave to search for her father. She would have to know eventually, so he inwardly shrugged and said, "Truth to tell, Makayna, I am forbidden to leave the complex to search any further."

He waited for her to explode, which she did presently. "Who has forbidden you to leave the compound and why?!"

They had reached her room, and he took hold of her hands and said, "Please calm down. You have had enough excitement for one day."

"I will not calm down!" She exclaimed as she shook loose of his light hold. "Who told you that?"

"The Resource Official himself forbade me. I can't officially go against them, but if you let me handle it, I can search for him covertly and unofficially. Please trust me to take care of this," he said, willing her to trust him.

She looked up into his eyes and could see the distress he was feeling. He was the first person here who had given her any consideration, and she didn't want to be ungrateful for that concern. Her voice was soft as she answered him, "I will trust that you know your job." Then, as an afterthought, she asked, "Will you keep me informed?"

"Of course I will. You are the reason that I am doing this." He answered.

She said as she reached for her door handle. "By the way, thank you for helping me. I don't know what that man had planned for me, but it couldn't have been good."

"I agree, and you're quite welcome." He said with a slight bow. He left her and then went back to his office.

****
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Malen glared at the door from his hiding place just around the corner behind a large shrub. He brought his hand up to his sore jaw and rubbed gently. After finishing with the woman, Malen would take care of that security guard for his interference. Making his way out of the compound, he headed for his mountains to talk to the council. They decided that this plan would help them rid themselves of these people. However, Malen considered the alternative. His people would eventually declare war on the complex; he just knew it. That plan was the way to handle this. There were more warriors than workers, but how many would they send from Kanah if Malen attacked them? He knew his people would not survive an all-out war with the other planet. There had to be a subtle way to get these people to leave. He would go back and talk to the council.

Together, they could produce a foolproof plan. He didn't know. What he did know was that he wanted these people gone from his planet—now!

****
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Benhadrid, the High Advisor, entered the building that housed the council meetings and looked at Malen. He noticed the swelling of his jaw and smiled to himself. His illustrious leader had gotten into some trouble at the complex. Of course, that was what Ben was counting on. It was time to take over the running of the clan. He was tired of Malen's rule and couldn't have had a better way to take the Chief Ruler's position. The man, Sylar, had promised he could rule Vallour when the tests were concluded. They had met by chance when Sylar had first come to the planet. He was alone except for a small crew to pilot the ship that had landed in the valley at the foot of the mountain. When he saw the vessel descending, Malen had taken everyone to the far side and set them up in the old village. Ben had been curious about why the ship was landing on his world and had moved stealthily among the trees.

It needed to be stealthier; Sylar had found him while walking up to see what was on the top of the mountain. Ben had pulled his weapon; however, Sylar had been just as fast at pointing his. There was a stand-off of sorts until Syler spoke.

"Who are you?" Syler asked.

"I am Benhadrid, the high advisor for my people." He answered. "Why are you here?"

"That is not the point. If you put down your weapon, we can talk." Sylar said as he put his gun back in its holster. Ben did the same, and they sat nearby on one of the fallen logs.

"I am from Kanah, and we are building a complex to conduct an experiment," Sylar said. "How many people are here on this planet? We thought that it was uninhabited."

"We are a small society that has lived here for generations. What kind of experiment are you conducting?" Ben had asked.

"That is not important. Are you the leader here?" Sylar asked.

"No, there is a chief ruler named Malen. He is a sluggard and a coward."

Ben answered. His lips curled up in a sneer.

"Would you like to be the chief ruler here?" Sylar asked as his eyes crinkled with a sly smile. Ben smiled back at him as Sylar said, "I'll make a deal with you. When we finish our test, we can ensure that Malen has an accident. If you will ensure your people stay hidden, I'll arrange your succession, but you must do something for me in return. There is a man who is constantly in my way as well. You talk this Malen into kidnapping him. What you do with him is up to you and your people."

Sylar had been the one who had told Ben of the scientist who was the head of the lab at the complex. He had also told Ben where the man would be so that Ben's men could take him after his arrival on the planet. That served two purposes. Sylar would get the man out of the way, and Ben's people would have something to bargain with to make these people leave. Then, the clan's leadership would be Ben's once Malen was taken out of the way. Ben would wait. It was only three more days.

"What happened to you?" Ben asked, feigning concern. "Are you alright?'

"Yes, I am fine. I just had a run-in with one of the guards. That will not happen again. We need to call the council and plan our strategy for getting rid of these people. The attempt to kidnap the girl did not go well, as you can see. We must produce a different plan. Go and bring them here, and I will return in a moment," Malen ordered.

"They will be here in ten minutes," Ben said and turned with a scowl. He only had to wait a little longer and hold in his temper, he cautioned himself.

As the council was summoned, Malen went to his quarters and tended to his aching jaw. He changed into his chieftain robes and headed back to the main building. The council was assembled, and he called them to order.

"We are here to discuss ways to get these intruders to leave. Has anyone an idea to present in this assembly?"

"I say we just go down there and wipe them all out. I don't even think they know we are here. We would have the advantage of the element of surprise."

Ben suggested.

"We can use that as a last resort, Ben. What if we go down there and wipe them out, and they just send more? The next people they send might not just be scientists. They could send a whole army over here, and then where would we be?" Malen said. "I think that we should try something more diplomatic at first anyway. It doesn't seem to matter to them that we have one of their scientists."

"Perhaps you are right. But how are we going to talk to your people?" Ben asked.

"I have an idea. I will return and find an occasion to speak to the female who escaped me today. I believe that Dr. Sav is related to her. There seems to be a family resemblance. She will be the most cooperative of the group if she thinks that we will kill her father." Malen suggested.

"Why have we not done away with him already? It is a nuisance having one of them here." Ben asked. "We could take his body down there and scare them out."

"I am surprised at your suggestion, Ben. Taking this man's life is not an option if we can bargain using him as leverage. If we kill him, we will have none. Besides, they may send an army here to protect the others if we kill him. We certainly don't want that."

There were affirmative assents all around the table. Malen knew that in a war, none of them would survive. The other council members knew it, too, all except Ben, it seemed. Malen would have to watch him a little closer from now on. Something was going on in Ben's mind that might not be good for the clan.

"I move that we attempt to speak to the woman, and if that fails, we attack them," Ben said, deciding that he had better make amends before Malen started to be suspicious. One of the other council members seconded the motion and voted unanimously to accept it without provision. That meant that either the woman listened to him or there would be war.

Malen sighed as he walked back to his home. He was weary and sore. The leader would ride back down the mountain after sleeping for a few hours. He needed to set in his mind what he would say to the woman he had tried to kidnap. He went to the stable where they were keeping Dr. Sav. Climbing the wooden stairs that would take him above Barra's stall, he motioned for the stallion to calm down. Entering the room, he approached the doctor and sat facing him. Dr. Sav was a middle-aged man with a graying dark topknot. His eyes were kind, and Malen could sense an intelligence far beyond his own, but that didn't make any difference. Malen was committed to his course.

"So, doc, how have they been treating you?" Malen asked as he sat on one of the stools and motioned for the doctor to take the one opposite him.

"I am being treated fine for a prisoner. When do you think that you will let me go?" He asked as he sat down.

"I am going down to speak to a woman I believe is your relative."

Malen said.

"Do you mean that Makayna is here?" The Dr. asked.

"If you mean the woman working on the lab team, then yes, she is here."

Malen answered. "I will tell her that your scientists must leave this planet, or you will be killed."

Edgemar sucked in his breath with a gasp, and his eyes became wide as he gazed at Malen. "You can't possibly mean that. You would threaten to kill me? You would say this to my daughter?"

"I will do whatever I can to rid us of you and your people. Do you think that your daughter will comply with my demand? Can she talk the others into leaving?" Malen asked.

"I do not know. It is a heavy burden to put on her shoulders. She may not be able to because of one of the other scientists. He is a thorn in my side, and now I am sure that he will be one in Makayna's. Please don't do this. Just let me go, and I will speak to them," he suggested.

Malen thought for a moment and shook his head. "I can't do that. I would have nothing to bargain with, and I really don't want to have to go to war. With the army that I'm sure Kanah has; we wouldn't stand a chance. It is a last resort we will attack, but it is an option nonetheless."

"If you must attack, just save my daughter. Bring her here with me, and we will stay here. We won't cause any trouble. I can persuade her to say nothing and live here." Edgemar begged.

"If it comes to that, I will do my best," Malen said noncommittally. Standing up, Malen left the room and climbed back down the ladder. He stopped momentarily to run a brush down Barra's long mane. It was a soothing exercise for him and the beast. After he was finished, he went to his room to get some much-needed sleep. As he lay his aching body on his bed, he was riddled with thoughts of how this situation was getting quickly out of control. He went to sleep thinking that he couldn't let that happen.

Riding the mountain the following day, Malen reviewed what he would say to Makayna. It was near midday when he had hidden his Tarlen and stealthily entered the compound.
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Rej started his day by checking the identifications of all the crew, guards, and scientists. He found what he expected to see. The man who tried to abduct Mak was not a member of any group, which meant that there were people on this planet. He had to tell Dr. Bralt. Walking into the lab, he found the doctor, who greeted him.

"Good morning, Dr. Bralt; there is something that I need to speak to you about." He spoke.

"What is it, Rej? We are in the middle of something here." The doctor said impatiently.

"Could we go into my office? This will only take a moment, and you need to hear what I say." Rej informed him.

"Alright, we'll go into your office. Sylar, come with me. I'm sure this is important," the doctor said.

Rej looked at Sylar impatiently, concealing his utter contempt for him. The three of them left the lab and continued to the security office. Once there, Rej shut the door and motioned for the two scientists to sit at his desk. Seating himself, Rej began, "I need to inform you that there are inhabitants on this planet. We had an incident with one of them yesterday."

"That can't be possible. I surveyed every inch of this rock before the rest of the scientists were sent here." Sylar said.

"Nevertheless, it is true. The man I saw was not a crew, guard, or scientist member here. The only conclusion we can make is that there are people on this planet." He said, leaving out the part that involved Mak. He wasn't about to tell these men what had happened. If Makayna wanted it known, she could tell them.

"It doesn't matter if there are people here or not. The test will not bother them. They will go on living their lives as normal. Thank you for your observations, Rej, but they do not serve our purposes." Dr. Bralt said and stood along with Sylar. "We need to get back to our work."

Rej stood with them and said, "I thought you should know about the situation. If something should go wrong with the test, these people's lives would be in danger. Besides, they may be the ones who have taken Dr. Saverill."

"That is ludicrous. Why would anyone want to take a scientist?" Sylar said over his shoulder as he and Dr. Bralt walked out the door.

Rej watched them leave his office. He had a bad feeling about this situation. Sylar was too unconcerned about the abduction of one of his colleagues, Rej thought, and then put it out of his mind to go about his duties.
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Makayna took her lunch to the table and chairs on her balcony. She had rerun her computations to be sure she got everything. She hadn't. Pushing her food around with her fork, she thought of how she could search for her father herself. Her thoughts automatically went to his situation. He could just tell them if he were here, and they would listen. He was the top scientist in all the fields involved. As she brought her fork to her lips, she saw a movement out of the corner of her eye. Turning her head toward the tall plant at the railing, she noticed a man step out from behind it. Makayna gasped and nearly choked. She stood to run while she swallowed the mouthful of food she had eaten when he put up his hand and said, "Please don't run away. I won't hurt you."

"Who are you?" She asked, inching away from her chair.

"I am the leader of the people who live here. My name is Malen, and I just want to talk. I won't move any closer; just don't run." He spoke. "It is essential that I speak to you. It's about your father."

That statement got her attention. She stopped moving and said, "How do you know my father? Where is he?"

"He is safe for now. I have him in the mountains. He will not be harmed if you listen to what I say and then do it." He spoke.

"What do you want?" She asked, eyeing him warily.

"I want you and your people to leave this planet in peace. I want you all to be gone from here." He said adamantly.

"What about my father?" She asked apprehensively.

"He will be released when you are ready to leave. I will vouch for his safety when you prepare and load your equipment on your ships. Otherwise, there will be no hope for him." He warned.

"I could just scream right now, and they would come and take you away."

Mak said.

"I would caution against that because I have left strict instructions that if I do not come back, your father will be killed as the war starts. My people will not hesitate to implement their orders, and they will do so quickly. Now, I suggest you talk to your friends there and get them to go." He said calmly as he turned to leave.

"How will I know you are telling the truth? You could have already killed my father." She said with a lump in her throat.

"As the leader of my people, I guarantee that he is alive still. His continuing health depends on you. I will be watching." Malen said and jumped from the balcony. Makayna ran to the railing and watched as he disappeared out the gate.

Turning toward the table, she looked at her food and realized she had lost her appetite. She returned her plate and utensils to the kitchen and left her apartment. Making her way to the lab, she was so distraught that she didn't see Rej watching her down the corridor. She entered the lab and hurried to where the others were making last-minute preparations for the test.

"Dr. Bralt, I need to speak to you. It is an emergency." She said in a deep voice.

Dr. Bralt swore under his breath and turned to her. "What is it now?"

He asked, trying to be civil but failing miserably. "These interruptions will delay us. What is so important?"

"I know where my father is." She blurted, then more calmly said, "The people who live here have taken him."

"How do you know that?" He asked.

"I know that because one of them contacted me today. Their leader said that if we didn't leave, my father would be killed. We must stop the test. We have to leave with the conclusions to my simulations and this threat to












d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





