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CMPJcer . Kdra vs. The SKrLPL

Karakazan - Karakalysi Province — Karakalysi

1.1  Ragnarok

Kéra could feel a bead of sweat roll down the side of her modestly
oval, and sun worn face. She squinted through her sand encrusted
eyelashes, out across the dune sea.

She stared off past the river in the distance. The mid-day sun
pushing the desert air well into the thirty's, and as Kara looked to the
brackish river, and towards the long grass, she noted that the rising



air was making it, difficuk,to make out anything more than a blur.
Kara sighed and pursed her chapped lips, feeling them stick together.
Ouchhe thought, as her lips ripped apart. She let her fingers feel

the damage before continuing to secure the simple ribbons in her
hair. She had drawn her golden hair back into two tight buns at the
back of her head; two long and thick golden locks framed her face as
she forcibly strained to see into the distance.

Out we go, past the river, and on to the Ravaigrass sea we will goo...

she began to sing in her head before taking note of the pressure
building behind her eyes.

Wait... Owweeee!” squeaked from her lips.

Kara straightened out momentarily before relaxing again as the
pressure subsided.

| can't say | really understood what Maester Tolbin said that this would feel
like... He kind of mumbled a lot in his later years. By the time we got to him,

well...

He had this... this hand\.hand on a stick. He used it to gesticulate wildly
as he rambled on about current events. Stories of white envelopes with white
powder, something about G&ajaja preceding Makianja. | don'’t think |

learned so much, and gkeldt the same time.

| can Just imagine, the years and years of Citadel Cadets grinding at your
sanity. | suppose | might have stories, and a hand too, after a while.

Kara shuddered.



| can tell you this thoughSuddenly having someone in your head is

weird.... Someone to hear your inner thoughts and nigh a moment of
reprieve...

Kara furrowed her brow, | am sure there is a way to...

Kara placed two fingers on her left temple and closed her eyes.
There just seems to be some sort of feedback between us. I can feel...
it.

"Oww!" She exclaimed and winced.

Kara quickly placed her index finger and thumb across her
forehead.

She winced again.

Interpreter? Are you still there? Did | lose you?

Nope... | can still feel you like a Fluvian ear worm.

Her concentration shifted to the formidably sized and brilliantly
polished suit of armor clanking up the sandy red rock path leading to
the gates below. Kara smirked as she heard an audible clank coming
from a distance.

Boéfredr... Where... are...

Kara felt a sharp pain radiate from temple to temple.

Owwwwww. ..

Kara paused, and gently pressed her thumbs against the inner
portion of each eye socket. The bridge of her nose squeezed and white
orbs fill her vision. Kara held herself motionless while a dull white
glow waxed and waned quickly beneath her thumbs. Feeling relief,
she brought her palms up and rubbed her eyes.

That is much better... | think.



Hopefully that will last. Either way we’re in the wind five and five!

Satisfied with the improvement, Kara turned and burst through the
double wood framed glass doors and into a cluttered, but empty
study that sat atop a tall tower, above the southwestern gate. A musty
smell immediately filled her nose, causing her to contort her face. She
began breathing through her mouth and continued to the window
adjacent to the, also cluttered, commandant’s desk.

Kara put her right hand on the edge of the splintered wood frame
and pushed on the heavy stained-glass window. Once open she
leaned halfway out, calling down to the gates below, “Major, I want
second company to assist as well. Have them rendezvous with Talik’s
knights near the mill. See if we can’t keep a strong funnel into the
knights."

“But...” A gruff voice shot back, Kara cut him off finishing, "See if
you can’t again, try to convince Talik to send a few of her knights
towards the ruins. Even if she spared a platoon, or two, it could be
enough to avert a massacre of these people’s cultural heritage...”

Kara casually pushed herself back into the study without waiting
for a response but hearing a gruff, “Aye.” was enough confirmation.

As | was sayingShe grabbed a green apple from the worn wooden

fruit bowl near the commandant’s desk. She began to thumb the
surface, gently pressing her thumb into its flesh. After a few moments
she found a clean bit of her tunic and wiped the apple.

| would argue that much of what the Karak's do is for show, but not in
the “l will clean up for you kind of way...”
No, they do smaller things..ekample, this "commanding" officer's desk...

As Kara spun the high back of the commanders chair a foul smell
crept up and swirled each time she spun the chair.



The apples are no doubt an attempt to curry favor so we might look the

other way should the need be. | mean come on. Apples? Really?
GahShe tossed her apple into the air as she paced.

I'm not going to turn down an apple, but if they think a bowl of fruit is
going to make me forget about their countries worst kept secret...

Kara snatched her apple from the air, took a bite, dropped her
hand to the desk, uncurled her fingers, and drug them through the
parchment. She could feel the apple’s juices leave a sticky trail along
her hand ending up as blots along the parchment as she searched.

In this greed and lust filled land, there are so many hints of culture,

moments of greatness, and they are all hidden...

Hidden behind relics of the past. Never before have we been here, in this
moment. And for the Karak'’s to cling to the sand and the literal hole in the
ground lairs of depravity. Well...

She swiped her hand through the parchment knocking a bunch of
papers on the floor.

How do apples make up for the roving bands of constables sweeping people
off the street, raiding orphanages and the like, all to please their select clientele
from far off reaches...

Kara pulled at a few desk drawers.

Their military is deep in the trade, and they profit just as much as the
slavers, if not more for their "procurement" of foreign... product.

Kara drew in a slow and deliberate breath and started to pace
around the Karak’s desk. Each path a slight variation on the last



leading from the balcony back to the stained glass window. She liked
to spend ample time at the balcony keeping watch, but she knew
boredom would creep in if she let it. So she decided to break into the
Karak’s desk.

What? Just a little peek won'’t hurt. Just a little peek here, and there. A

little locked drawer there.

Hmmm mmm what have we got here?

Kara pulled on a knob on one of the lower drawers kicking open a
compartment at the bottom of the desk. A quick mechanical whirr
and something hit the floor with a thud. Kara took another bite of her
apple and placed it firmly on the desk. She then knelt down so she
could take a look.

Are you... Wow! That got so good.
She sat back up licking her lips.

It got so much better! Wow.

Kara bent over and reached underneath.

So, Interpreter are you ready for an adventure?

You can hear me, | know you can, | can feel your presence listening in. And
as | said earlier, this is najuite what they had described back at the Citadel,

but | can tellKara tapped the side of her temple with her free hand

and cleared her throat, still attempting to grab the object that fell.
Stupid thing is so far back.

As it was witnessed by her holiness Valfreyja, and as etched upon every

Watcher stone in the realm. An account Odinn’s judgement, and MjdInir’s fury...



Kara casually pointed towards the east, and towards a massive
cloudbank off in the distance.

“Ugh” Kara said in disgust as she pressed herself to the ground so
she could see where her hand was.

| mean, hey, it is pretty clear you aren’t wanted when your planet gives
birth to massive islands in the sky.

Upon finally spying her prize, Kara reached in snatching it up. She
tried not to think about the things on the floor. It is the crunchy ones
that get me. She stood up and looked down at her upper body, hastily
smacking the dirt from herself.

But it was the destruction of the Bifrost...

Nobody could leave. On the frontier, riding the edgeaipiviérse into the

expanse.

Valfreyja’s account has little detail of our ancestors transgressions, but it
goes into great detail of the battle that preceded its destruction, ending with
the spectral bridge collapsing at her feet.

Kara stood up shaking the little box before tossing it onto the desk.

She said she could see Heimdallr turn his back as Thor hurled his hammer

through the cosmos.

Upon striking our world, well, | am glad that Valfreyja was with us that
day. Can you imagine if she wasn’t? | guarantee our world is not supposed to
exist. We were to be struck from the galactic forum, permanently. That is

the day the Vanir and Asir offilly went to war.



Kara opened the box and furrowed her brow. Strange. She pulled
out a small, folded up sketch. Looks to be the works of a child. She
folded it back up and placed the lid back on the box.

But it is pretty hard to engage in a war when you have no way of
reaching your adversary. So, we, meaning-dasi@mgestors, we made do.
Refugees of the nine realms. We are destined to fade from history.

Kara could feel the ground beneath her shift, a few books shifted on
their shelves. Nothing fell, nothing to worry about.

Peoples from every realm were now suddenly residents of this new frontier.
Without the Bifrost, colonization felt impractical, causing some to turn on each
other. Boundaries were drawn immediately, roving bands establishing and

fortifying borders. Wars wefought over old wounds and new.

Little is known of, or maybe more appropriately, left from those times
though. Valfreyja was relentless in the pursuit of her vision, she was beyond

determined to persevere no matter what it took.

| read that she wandered these lands for generations, searching for others
who would listen. Relationship after relationship, she connected with the people,
and convinced them that her vision was enough.

Kara made her way to the stained-glass window and began to move
it back and forth. She watched as people busily bustled in and out of
the gates below.

Eventually people flocked to her, and to what is now Midgard. | tell you
though... When Mjolnir fractured Heim... it didn’t just destroy the Bifrost. It

broke a lot of people. Trapped in a land they had never intended on settling.



Kara plopped down in the chair behind the desk. A poof of dust
shot up out of the chair. She reached forward and grabbed her apple,
letting the chair catch her as she leaned back and stretched out her
crossed legs. Kara closed her eyes and tried to take in the feeling of
the warm air whisking through the study.

Kara took a bite and savored the flavor this time.

Valfreyja wrote of her experience: “Mjolnir revealed to me Odinn’s judgement

upon our peoples. Ragnarok.

Should Yggdrasil guide you to my hall.
Upon its roots should we shall surrender
By the interpreters will, we shall fight.

We will not go quietly.

Till Ragnarok we meet...

Valfreyja took that personally,

her feelings quite clear:
We shall not yield.
Beyond the reach of Odinn
We shall rebuild.
Beyond the sight of Heimdallr
We shall prosper.

Time will not be kind to those who see only the old ways.



Kara pushed the chair away from the desk and towards the window
behind her. She spun about taking another smaller bite from her
apple. She felt slightly sad that she was almost finished with it.

Midgard spring up around what came to be known as the Citadel: a

sprawling military academy, which housed the first of Valfreya’s disciples.

Her curation of its archives, er. The hall of letters, propelled the peoples of

Midgard into the forefront of Heim’s geopolitical problems.

There are countless writings, all from Valfreyja’s hand. It is like being able to
touch a piece of her when you go there... She was obsessed with unlocking the
secrets of our world... Of the cosmos. All so that, we, her peoples, could one day
return to the galactic forum.

She opened her eyes and lazily brought her apple up, looked for a
good spot and took a bite.

You should be honored.

Honestly, not because you are in my head of all places, but the fact that
the Atherial tendrils of Yggdrasil have reached out across the planes of
existence, to connect our two realms. Our two minds. Across space, and time,
your realm linked with minenitay just be for the briefest of moments, but

it is no lessimportant.

| guess...

Kara bit the inside of her lower lip.
| guess | am flattered to be one of the chosen. The hall of letters speaks of

countless encounters, beings from across existences sharing a moment in time



with ours. It is kind oflike a muHlidimensional root system filling our prismatic

void that the Bifrost once did.

We are taught, at the academy that is, that existence is fleeting. An
experience, a moment that only exists because we are having it. Always
operating within shifting boundaries. Maximizing relative comfort between what
is known and unknown. The only thingly moving forward is our
generational knowledge. It is therefore our duty to be good stewards of society,
guiding it, helping it to be better than what it was, to guard her from harm.

Kara let her legs drop, and she leaned forward.

The Citadel archives seem to be a bit incomplete as to the specifics of each
of the chosen’s journey though... as many who join the journey, well... Generally
they do not finish... But, | mean... stories have passed down through the

centuries. So | am sure thenasirbe some exceptions.

Right?

Many of those on the Atherial Council, have spent their entire careers
trying to understand Valfreyja, and Yggdrasil’s divine will. The fracturing didn’t
just strand our peoples here. It also created rifts in the fabric of the cosmos.
Rifts that generallyliquify people, but those things. The Skripi. They came
pouring out.

Kara pushed herself up to her feet and leisurely walked over to a
window adjacent the balcony doors.



My tour in the archives has taught me two things about our situation:
This is now a journey shared, i.e., this is a journey that we undertake, ‘il
Ragnardk do us part. Whether fate is what we make it. Well. | guess
Yggdrasil has yet to decide.

Kara spun about making her skirt spin slightly.

The Alves, Dwarves, the peoples of Midgard, and various others, recognized
the Skripi, as creatures posing an existential threat to all peoples across Heim.
Those that didn'ara stuck out her index finger from atop her folded

arms, pointing away from her body. Reclaimed by the wild.

The majority though opened their eyes, and minds, to the idea of peace. Or
at least uneasy truces. One in which for the first time, established the council.

Kara began to gesticulate as she recited the moto by heart: “Ten
members. Ten different cultures. Ten equals. Do you have what it
takes to become a citizen?” Kara ended it with a campy, but dignified
salute.

| wouldn’t be here if | didn’t believe in what the council was doing... So... Yeal
Now that we got the run down of me and mine, you have joined me at,
what | personally feel is a most interesting time. We are readying for a Skripi
invasion, and they are dusrda any time. But | guess you probably picked up
on that.

Kara yawned.

Onh, | can tell ya the Skripi are these pretty nasty armored spider like

creatures, and | am certain they are not looking for a handout. | mean.



Maybe they are?

| don't know, they are, and honestly the easiest way to explain it is that
thesecreatures have one mission, and that is...

Ya know...

Feed us to their brood. And | can tell $ba.took a smaller bite from
her ripening apple.

If you are drug off alive, your death is excruciatingly slow. The young like to
play with their food. | have heard of survivors that lasted three days before
their escape. None have ever been the same again. Walking nightmares that
follow them wherever §hgo.

She took another large bite, savoring the juices this time. The white
flesh of the apple began to redden significantly. She took a last bite
and tossed the apple out the window.

Wow, | can’t believe that was so good. Almost a metallic tang to it at the
end. | don't know how they do it out here, a touch of sweet, and a touch of
sour.

But, wow Kara grabbed another few apples and slipped them into

her pouch where they seemed to simply disappear.

So anyways... My job here is to toss a spanner into the works. | swore an
oath to stand for justice for those we love. And in the name of Folkenvangar:

| am going to teach them a lesson.
No.

That doesn't work.



| need to get better at these.

1.2  Stories of Yesteryear
Kara felt her demeanor had soured as she paced the empty
study[1]. Seriously, sometimes | don’t feel needed; Not needed in a way that

matters, Iguess. They all do such a fantastic job, everyone is so well disciplined,

for the most part.Kara could feel the restless energy building up in
legs, she spun about to face the massive wooden door.

Presumably, these doors are so large and cumbersome because Karak the
second had a penchant for getting... handsy. Or just general weirdness.
Standing over you as you sleep, painting a portrait of you while you sleep.
Washing your hands and feet. Braiding lyair. Trimming your ears, nose,
shaving you. So many things that you would think someone would wake up
for...

Kara tugged at the door harder, digging her heels in.

General oddities really. It wasn’t quite clear from the books if any of the
behavior was meant to be malicious, or if it just ended up looking that way. |
mean there was the one person who was slow cooked, but out of the
thousands of other encounters, @ahandful are strange and unsettling.

Worms... ugh.

By the time she had pushed the massive wooden door beyond
arm’s length, she had a roguish smile affixed to her face. The door
continued sliding to her left, coming to an abrupt stop with a dull and
loud clang. Once into the open Kara’s hand shot up above her eyes
shading them while they adjusted.

| must say, | always feel something special when | see genuine teamwork
and camaraderie. | am convinced is a side effect of becoming a citizen. Home ar



community cemented together by duty and honor. We serve each other in order
to serve ourselves.

Kara looked down towards the inner wards where her soldiers were
helping with the Karak evacuation.

We have been evacuating people into the mines for hours now. Negotiations
took longer than expected with the Elder Karak finally relenting, | mean,
gracious hosting his own people, opening his doors, or elevators, whatever.... B
honestly it took a lot marto convince him than | would have anticipated.

It wasn’t long before her presence along the wall was noted by two
runners passing through to various field commanders. Routine reroutes...

Two runners, one after the other, approaching with a clang of their
armor and a huff of exertion.

Each interaction is generally brief, and efficient. The corps, runner corps
that is, knows that | enjoy situation reports from across the ranks, but
that | also don’t want to eat up their precious time.

Kara began to read through the reports. Taking the briefest of
moments to rub the paper between her thumb and middle finger.

The runners generally collect a few reports at a time and reroute based on
importance. The field commanders scratch out on rough paper whatever reports
they deem too important to be intercepted by nefarious actors.

These don’t have a whole lot to say, some general numbers, oh, here we go,
Colonel Alistair reports a drunkard down in the lower ward has been detained
pending the Karak authorities arrival.

It says here that Colonel Alistair found a drunkard frantically harassing any
and all who might listen about a djinn that was following him. But, nobody,
including the Colonel, could see anything following mad man. Upon detaining the



man, and surveying a few of the locals, a little orc servant boy claimed to
have seen a floating orb tied up to the man as he flailed through the ward.

The child said it was “funny,” especially when the orb burst out of the
man’s trousers and floated into the sky. But unfortunately as the Colonel was
speaking to the orc boy, the man had asked to use theltaas and once
clear enough, slipped his wfiets the tight knots that bound him, in a
single blue streak of plasma.

This is noted due to the proximity to the trelsaus, it caused a flare of
the spiteful air to catch fire, and it says that as the man entered the single
haus, its sides burst off, with blue plasma cutting the ropes easily. He opened
the half hanging dodetting the door fall as he opens it. A smile affixed to
his face. And he just began casually walking towards the next ward. | don’t
blame them for not pursuing.

Kara looked up to see one of the runners getting impatient. She
furrowed her brow slightly and looked back at the reports. Interestingly

enough, it says here that Specialist Aton also reported a drunkard flailing about
in the wards.

Hmm... Anton states that patrons from a tavern in the middle ward claimed
to have witnessed a drunken old man screaming to himself in the corner of
the tavern. He repeatedly shouted about the quality of his gin.

Interesting... It says here a blue streak of plasma engulfed the back corner
of the room. Not ominous at all. The man lost it, grabbed his bottle from the
table, and then as he “tore” through the tavern to get out he caused the
following through various &mmacts, a fight, a fire, three robberitgo
muggings, a pantsing after a pissin’...



An... impromptu wedding, an impromptu separation of spouses, possibly relate
A piano man hammerin’ away at the keys, getting more frantic the more
nervous they got. Turns out piano man was the pisser, and the groom was
the pissee. Guess he wasn'’t toalfofthat, he broke the piano man’s
fingers, who was then whisked away by his now ex bride, after she stabbed
him in the thigh and left him for dead.

| wouldn’t mind seeing this one, an anxiety fueled burlesque dance broke out.
No seriously, it says that the burlesque dancers was forced to continue
dancing upon fearing certain death from the Karaks. So, they kept dancing
while trying to stamp out the frey bits that hit their stage.

She handed the first runner back their reports and they took off.
Kara drew in a slow breath, “I know you have a lot to do corporal.
And I commend your,”

The corporal raised his hand with his head lowered, “No, no
ma’am. Ih... iht isn’t like that.”

Kara shifted her stance slightly annoyed. Ugh what do they say... it
really bugs me when... Oh! Yeah, | can appreciate the humor, knowing the
dancers were fine. It is something that sticks with you, and you remember it
years later, and hopefully you can laugh, because you have already shed enougl
tears.

Ugh! He is still talking! | haven’t even heard a word he has said!
“...sternly and then turned away. I thought you knew.” Tros[2].

“...in the study. Earlier...” Tros. Did | completely blank on something? Why

can’t | remember hifthRnew you would understand commander.” The
soldier concluded stiffening his pose.

Kara could see a sincere smile cross his face. “I. Yes. Absolutely, I
try.” Kara replied as sincerely as she could muster.



Kara held out the reports with her left hand and leaned into the
parapet, but was just short of grasping the top, and awkwardly landed
against it. The corporal saluted and jogged off after taking the report
from her.

Kara straightened herself out, feeling a bit critical of herself. That
did not go as expected. She turned to the study.

Oh, and, umm... One of the reports also mentioned that Atherial Knight Gar
found one of those establishments that we spoke of earlier... and while in the
process of melting various costumes onto the proprietors of the establishment,
they pulled some interegtinformation out.

A pilgrimage to the Lidless Eye is to take place, and a tribute from each
ward within Karakazan is to be represented. Lured there under pretenses of
their release from bondage, their freedom. Once there they were Used as forced
labor to erect faire abouhé eye.

This we knew. The official story was that the children were actually set
free, with all choosing to retire within the remote communities among the
island nations. All choosing, or so we were told, that the kids left the shores
of Karakazan. They travelaghths by ship, through pirate, and general
maritime anarchist, infested waters. They did that year after year just so
these kids can be sent to the paradise Islands for their years of service. Tros.
Couldn’t prove It though. Couldn’t even get closeidtatits.

Kara stared absentmindedly at the large portal leading into the
study. Thewood grain on the frame is kind of interesting. Worn, with the

appearance of rot, bisthe watched as sand blew onto the tattered, but

ornate looking rug that covered the stone floor inside the study. She
smirked and walked over to the wood frame, looked it up and down
and picked at it a bit, sending chips floating to the ground.



What we didn’t know was how long this had been going on. That each year
the oldest from each of the wards were to be “selected” for this the two
hundredth and thirty second banquet of flesh. Rivers of blood from all forms of
malice, to feed the eye andd@ase the fortunes of the abusers.[3]

It finally made sense though, both creatures feeding the others insatiable
hunger. Thousands upon thousands of victims. | don’t get how they have
enjoyed this level of secrecy for so long?

Kara shuddered.

Despite sometimes the horrors involved, | find a sense of security in hearing
of the challenges throughout the regiment... | ch@@needhem,but | feel
closer... to those under my command. Sometimes... It feels that the higher up |
go, the more detached | feel from the lower ranks. Almost needed less...

But maybe that is what the transition to leading people is all about. You
are attempting to navigate the larger picture, choosing a team who can
accomplish the specific goals you need done. Their eccentricities strengthen thei
bonds. Throw ‘em to the meainder and you very well know that the soldier
next to you has your back. Who they are is nothing, but a soldier, and a
citizen.

A time of war is a time for soldiers, but a time for peace, well... That
conflict, can follow you for moments, or years. But should peace be found, that
time is for thought and reflection.

The improvement of one’s self, and their community is a worthy goal for
each and every day. Apart we faulter, apart we conspire, but together.
Together we are strong.



Kara picked a few more chunks of wood from the frame and turned
to look along the walls, and to the soldiers dutifully working.

Sometimes | get into my head about things, as you can probably see. | also
like to think about the deeper ideas in life. Not that | have the answers, but
if | am always afraid of being a misstep away from falling back into the
despair, | get paralyzed.dfop | sink.

Kara scuffed the toe of her boot at the sand sending a spray all
over.

| take great care to not to forget that this is a journey that we, in
both senses of the idea of we, take together. Where we have been, will inform
where we go next, but | will share... The hardest part for me is putting into
practice Maester Tolbin’sgoyitenant: “Know that you know not but find
the courage to try.”

This teaching has served me well, | figure if you can get enough traction to
overcome enough of the little hurdles, you are bound to at least go somewhere.

Kara could feel her hair getting hot. She brought her hand to her
head, felt it, and quickly moved it away. She slipped her hand into her
bag and procured a simple white linen shawl. She stretched it out and
then wrapped it around her head, leaving her face exposed.[4]

It really is the little sayings or pictures or | dunno, this weird one comes to
mind: Be warry of two pendulums; one riding tuther. But yeah. We have
things to do. | can try to explain that one later[5]...

Kara could feel energy in her chest building causing her to do a few
push-offs the wall. With each push off she enjoyed the rhythmic
clapping, allowing her mind to relax[6]. She made sure to give a little
extra shove to the sand, sending it all over. She followed a clump of
sand as it disintegrated on the stairs that lead to the gate below.

Kara bit the inside of her lip slightly as she stared into nothingness.
She stopped, stood straight up, drew in a deep breath, put on a slight



smile and turned and started skipping, Only a little, to the next tower.
Along her way she spoke with a variety of soldiers who were readying

their positions atop, and below. Think of it as operational security, and a
fast forward button for you. | don’t want to bore you, honest. | swear on
Valfreyja'’s spirit, | will not maliciously fast forward on you. Just give me time
to open up[7].

In terms of those | spoke to: It isn’t that | think anyone did anything
wrong, it's more like | feel a sense of duty, drawing me into their lives. | don’t
always know what someone needs, but | at least have the sense to know
everyone needs somethinglgldjfferent to be effective.

| know | haveta trust them, as they haveta trust me. If we don’t have
that... Well, we might as well hand in our brooches and march into a nest,
because in battle with these creatures... we are all equally food.

Kara stopped midway to the next tower, turned and stared down
into the alleyways below.

For a desert peoples, they sure do have a lot of stuff. | think down there
is considered the middle ward. How these people get so much stuff is beyond m
As you can see, | choose not to let our job end at the physical conflict. | want
us to hedge ourselagainst future conflicts, show them that what we do
matters, and strategically we want to place ourselves within these people’s

lives. Trust begets trust... Even if they live among... These palkutrees...
twisted about and began walking back to the study.

Along her walk back, she spied a particularly good view of the fields
to the south. She strolled along finding what seemed to be the most
optimal spot. Kara let her hand drag across the stone ridges the lined
the parapets. She dug her fingers dig into the parapets sandy top,
while also lifting her other hand to provide shade for her eyes as she
looked toward the river lagoons.



| really like working my fingers down towards the cooler layers. It keeps my
mind occupied when | am just... Looking. Those fields are meticulously tended t«

Service routes worn into the landscape.
That is some serious hard labor.

Hmmm... and | think those lagoons are cut into the palms too... Somehow
they got the water to just slip in and calm itself among the trees.

Do they have an underground aqueduct? That would be pretty interesting
to see. Oh! Oh!

| got it!

This isn't our first...
Arachnid Showdown...
No...

That was terrible.

Kara pushed off and slapped her hands together knocking loose the
sand in the process. She brushed the rest on her knee length pleated
skirt as she walked back to the study, ignoring the door as she walked
in, but did make sure to grab the last apple from the bowl on the
desk. As she slipped it into her bag, she scuffed her maroon boots
against the sandy rug. She felt eager to get the battle started, if only
so that it could end.

Kara paused a moment, staring down at the little box with the
drawing. I always want ed kid.. She peeled the shawl away from her
face and let it drape around her neck. She chuckled to herself upon
seeing a small sand drift near the, still open, balcony door. She fished

in her bag, procuring a few pieces of jerky which she immediately
began gnawing on as she walked out onto the balcony.



| can tell you this, this is probably going to be one of the more difficult
jumps I've ever done... Well, sorta.

Kara looked up at the sloped roof directly above, partially shaded
from the sun, darn thing is blocking a portion of my flight path. She
shoved the jerky back in her bag, swapping it instead for another
apple to which she immediately took a bite from.

Different than the last apple in color, but quite the same otherwise. But, |
still get amazed at some of the Karak artisans. Some of the more interesting
designs. All very... | dunno, it feels sensual. Like the variety of smooth stone
creations they can mal@oft lines everywhere. Blending of nature and culture.
The sand softening everything as it whips across its surface.

So yeah, | will certainly give them the good artisans award. The mason who
set the windows, and roofs... | think they really knew what they were doing.
Reinforced and everything.

Kara looked down, admiring the distance to the ground, and then
shifted her gaze to the path out of the obscured southern gate. From
there she traced her eyes to the southeast and to the encampments
that her three regiments had erected. Each similar, yet distinct to the
commanding officers’ taste. Not seeing anything of interest she
sighed.

Oh Kara gasped, coughed covering her mouth instinctively as she

coughed. Finally she felt a small chunk of apple hit her hand. She
looked down at to and then wiped her hand against her skirt.

| knew it!
| knew it!

| told her back at the academy!



| said, “if | ever was the one to be chosen... | would forget to even introduce
myself to,” ...uhh, you, “the interpreter.” Astriér gave me a fair amount of
teasing and agreement with rthhoughts.

Well. Here we are.

My apologies interpreter... | just get so caught up in my own thoughts
sometimes, what with the war and all.
Kidding.

Kara took a few large bites from her apple and tossed the remains
off the balcony[8]. She leaned forward, watching as it splashed into
the sand below. She then straightened out her posture, and uniform.

Regiment Commander, Kara Eiryk, serving at the pleasure of her Majesty
Valfreyja, High Priestess of Folkenvangar, and Empress to the peoples of Midga

Our battlefield designation: Valkyrja.

We are three thousand plus strong, spread across three battalions. Many
cycles of our great moon, Folkenvangar, have come and gone, and triumphantly
we press on with limited casualties to this fiend of a creature we call the
Skripi.

Béfredr, with whom you have met, sort of, is my most senior, and
executive officer. Field Commander Bofredr leads the dragoons; Field Commanc
Nevek heads up the Rangers; The /therial Priestess: Astriér and her company
of acolytes tend to the infirm. This my regiment, my Valkyrja.

Accompanying us are Talik, and her Atherial knights.

The Atherial knights are... well, formidable to say the least. They were a
last minute addition at behest of the Atherial Council... Normally a welcome
presence, but | figured with the sensitive nature of our mission, so | pressed



Councilmember Arturds, but he was quite evasive. | was told, “Under my
command, but not under my purview.”

What does that even mean? Under my purview. | have

level Atherial access. Nothing should be out of my purview. Unless... Either |
don’t have as high of access as | thought, or the Council has an off the books
operation that they don’t want traced back to them.

| can at least say that the knights have proven themselves in battle time
and time again. Skilled with a bow, sword, or any blunt object. They can ride
just about anything and are devastating wielders of the Atherial arts. An air
of chaos generally follinvtheir wake.

And you, my newest friend are...

She gestured towards out from the balcony.
about to witness...

Well... | don't really want to spoil it. The lot of us have this bet goin’, and |
am finally about to win! | can feel it!

This, Kara took her hands and showcased her figure, This fine, athletic, and
dare | say... work of art... Well...

Technically Astrid and | are the works of art... and it is the art of
students... But, that counts right? Say, you have time don’t you?

Okay, good. So, a long time ago, ten years ago. | found out Astrid was into
painting. Well... being the subject of anyway. And well, | saw a chance. | mean,
| thought she was pretty, and cute, and | just couldn't get her out of my
head. So, | thought why ndthese were some of the best painters to ever,
well maybe not ever... but at the time | certainly thought they were. They



had a way of making you think that what they were producing was a
triumph, a deep insight into the world.

So... Yeah.

Fourth year was wild... Take that for what you will... | do wonder what
some of them are doing now. The strange part is that | wonder how they are
doing but when | see them in public... Well it is never seems to be in an official
capacity, nope, always when Igroggy, my hair is a mess, | hadn’t seen the
inside of a bathhouse in months... So no, | don’t want to strike up a
conversation first thing when | wake up, and so even though we went to
the same schools, | can’t always find the energy to turn my filter on.

So, Karin, | am sorry | called your kid a fat moose knuckle, and that | told
him that | hoped he would choke on a gerbil. So yeah... My original plan had
merit, but that was about it. Either way, | am glad things turned out the
way they did. It was definitgla defining moment for me and what | would

assume was for,
Astriér...

Kara winced. Hold up, what was thatShe brought her hand to her
forehead. Did you...

Did you do that?

Interpreter?

Kara closed her eyes, leaning against the stone railing, until the
dull pain subsided.

That was... definitely strange...

Anyways... it took our company of cadets two weeks to get to the
lowertown of Fjallstream. The town itself has an interesting story of its



own, built north of the capital, at the foothills of the Gallarhorn. If | remember
correctly, it originally was a sprawling monastery, but has since been converted
into a resort town. Catering to weary soldiers, dignitaries, and the-well to
Owned by th Citadel and operated by the Monks of Ragnaros.

So, yeah, there we were... in front of our classmates, just south of town
among the rolling wheat and barley fields, my heart was a flutter. | couldn’t
believe that | had pulled it off. Astridr ducked slightly as she pushed back the
flap of her tent. | saw her exit her tent, so carefully. She was so... so,
breathtaking. | felt a strange sensation as | stood there in front of her. | felt
as if none of it were real. That | was outside of myself, viewing the actions
of another. But seeing through my own eyeasl fdaxplain.

She gave me a look, that gave me an energy in my chest that | could feel
spread across me. Kara bit her lower lip gently.

A gentle breeze had come off the lake. The leaves were rustling, and | finally
realized we were in front of the others, but the murmur of the other
students washed into the background as we took our places. Our classmates
sat around us in a sentiircle; Asd and | at their focal point.

| could feel the dipping suns warmth against my exposed back. The sky was
just beginning to shift colors. The gentle lapping of water against the shore,
framed in by the most beautiful flowers.

The instructor flitted about like a butterfly, but | didn’t hear a word of
what she said. | was transfixed by Astridr. When | saw her, and | mean | feel
like | really saw her Sitting with me on that cold, and blunt stone slab...



Onh, I'll never forget how her sweet scent intermingled with these
meticulously maintained, lilies and orchids that | had ever seen. Those colors we
simply remarkable.

“Mmm” Kara hummed. There were a variety of flowers all maintained to
honor those of us who choose to become citizens. The Monks serve because we
serve. All of us knowingly working towards the day in which, Ragnarok is upon
us. And upon that day...

Well, the Monks claim that they will be set free, and they will shun the
non believers, and part us for another realm. A gift... A gift is all they chant.
| am not sure what that really means, and | am not sure if they even do...
but... When you meet them, welhh, it is a treat to meet them in person,
they are a bit eccentric.

Kara looked off into the distance, not at anything in particular... she shifted
her gaze frequently, looking for changes in the background pattern.

Yeah, so how it all started was that | found out Astriér absolutely loves
lilies, and other assorted flora. The answer just kind of presented itself; | had
remembered a scouting trip where we had mapped out the journey from the
Citadel to theGjallarhorn. Maester Moor would surly scowl if | not also add, it
is not only the tallest mountain in all of the land, but is also said to the real
Gijallarhorn.

The records from that time indicate that Valfreyyile locked in a battle
with Asgardr for control over the Bifrést, She was determined to make her
final stand, locked in battle with Heimdallr. Heimdalir went to drink from the
Gjallarhornreplenishing his mind and spirit with the knowledge and wisdom
Mimir.



Valfreyja reached out with the Atherial tendrils of Yggdrasil, across all of
time and space, a multidimensional, midiivdérdon’t know. But | do know
it is like all forms of Valfreyja that exist along her Atherial root of Yggdrasil,
converged. A dnelasma storm erupted in the sky as both Valfreyja and
Yggdrasil brought the sacred symbol crashing into our planet. Ending the
conflict in a cataclysmic event.

This... as it is noted in her personal letters, outcome was unforeseen by
Valfreyja and she was forced to redirect her energy to contain the fallout
from the impact, but it still split the planet, and it still sent pieces of it into
the sky. She is said todve wept as she watched the Bifrost crumble. She
chose us...

...Over Asgarbdr.

So, yeah back to the story, we were marking every location we could find
that could provide a strategic advantage, shelter, food, water.

You get the idea.

As good scouts do, we did as we were told, or at least we tried to. | am
sure my map looks different than the others, but | distinctly remember
marking that place on my map. Fishing, hunting, spectacular flora, berries,
plentiful deer, and elk. | marked tme with a little fish, a little flower
etcetera.

Still got that map... Never stopped marking it either. Sooo... bringing it back
around again, | made sure to encourage the instructor that it was an absolute
must for a painting symposium, filled with these special lilies, and | knew just
the place. Not gontia, | am still fairly confused how anyone ever listened to
me!



| mean. Seriously, who listens to a sixt@amold? Yeah... | definitely rolled a
perfect twenty on my persuasion skills that day, because it led to two of
the most defining moments in my life... one, | found out that some of my
classmates did not all shareny moral or ethical compass. And two...

Without the trauma of the first, | would not have had as such of an
impactful moment with Astridr. This girl with whom | had spent so much time
thinking about... Thinking of how | could express myself, constantly lost in my
own thoughts...

But instead of passionate moments with her, we see each other briefly at
dinner, constantly separated by throngs of people. Then again in passing as the
dance was to begin, which | laéarned she was hoping to dancenigbt
away with me. But instead she finds me, bruised, barely conscious, splayed out
among the reeds, in the middle of the night, full moons in the sky, | was
broken, pretending to be alright.

But yeah, doesn’t matter. She showed me her angelic light.
And it...
Was intense...

Astridr has become a central figure in my life, and | not sure | would have
it any other way. She was there for me when | was at the point in my life
when all | wanted to do was finish my story as quickly as possible...

She paused, closed her eyes, a tear welling to the surface. When she
opened her eyes, she felt it fall, but she kept staring off into the
distance; A blank, and distant expression set across her face. She
slapped her face, “Enough!”

Anyways,the sun was dipping into the evening sky, and it was warm like
today, but way more humid, and way too many insects. Anyways, we shifted



positions on command, allowing us to sittbdas#ck. | could feel her warmth
pressed up against me. | drew in a quick breath, feeling an energy, coil itself
around my spirit.But it was out of sight of the others, that our fingers
awkwardly found eacther. | turned my head catching her smiling eye. | knew
my face was getting red, but | didn’t care.

| felt... the warmth of the heart, the depth of a conversation that didn’t
need to be had. It was something that | had never felt before, but it also felt
as if | did not deserve it. It is funny what darkness can creep into your
spirit if you let it get far enough...

But, when she touched me...

| didn’t have the words then, but | felt as if an emissary of Valfreyja had
come to free me, and to guide me along her path.

Astrid, without a doubt, has given me the greatest gift of all...

Hope...
Kara’s face grew somber.
| can still see her in that dress...

Kara rubbed her right eye gently.

“Gah these creatures can be slow...” Kara mumbled and stretched
out. She reached for her pouch and pulled out a small skin filled with
water, and began drinking it.

Now, why you?
Why are you here, interpreter?

Why now? What is it that | am to show you? How is my death going to
help? What role am | to play?



Sometimes | just replay things over and over, looking for new details. A trace
of some design | have yet to see.

Kara walked inside the study, walked back over to the
commandant’s chair, pulled it closer to the window that looked down
upon the gateway. She plopped herself into the chair and leaned her
chin on her hands as they rested on the windowsill. She shifted
positions until she had a good view of the people coming and going
through the inner gate.

With a sigh she let her eyes wander and grabbed the lower portion
of the heavy stained-glass window. She began pushing and pulling on
it while resting her head on her left arm. A flash of light caught her
eye. She scanned the sand caked outer wall, finding what appeared to
be an symbol of Asgardr.

Kara pulled the window closer and ran her fingers along it until an
ornate crimson M became apparent towards the bottom of the

window. She looked back to the sand wall, only the Asgarér...ian symbol

present on the wall.

Curious. | haven't seen magick like this except in books.

Kara grabbed a piece of parchment from the desk, first held it,
quite awkwardly, against the symbol on the glass, then reached into

her pouch pulling a piece of, SketchySketctis its' more humble name]

she began by, shadow tracing, and then moving down to ledge here
to, ope, grab a few more colors, and done.

Kara held her sketch in her hand, proud of what she had found.
She rolled up the parchment and tossed it into her pit of a bag,
pushed the window back and resumed her watch. After a few minutes
of seeing, no one of interest. She stood up, stretched, and wandered
through the study until she was standing in the balcony doorway.

Kara’s eyes fixated on the grassy patches off in the distance among
the red rock spires that ate at and melded with the distant hillsides.

As Kara let her eyes draw back across the long red grass, giving way to
the long green grass, and then the white sand, and then the red and white



sand....... and the river, and the... and ti#he. dififl.a something moving

near the mill. She stretched her hands out to touch both sides of the
balcony door as she tried to see what was happening near the mill.
She felt like she made out what appeared to be Talik's soldiers.

Hmmm...

Kara's eyes snapped back to the horizon. It had been a while, and
she knew she was fighting boredom. She had picked at a stone on the
wall enough to send a piece clattering to the floor.

Onh, | never told you! Today's category is the "flashiest" kill... but... Kara
strained to make anything out on the horizon. Still nothing. Sorry you will

just have to wait to feast your eyes on this... ertler eyes began to

wander again, this time they found their way to the path that led to
the gate below. A flash of dark brown hair had caught her eye.

Astrior.

Kara's face flushed slightly. That ponytail and that crimson bow in her
hair. And that white dress. She always gets me with that one.

Whew... Mark my words, by ted of this, two things will happen: That
dress will be a different color, it will match much of the sand, and hopefully it
will end up outside my shower.

Kara breathed intentionally, to steady herself.
When this thing finally gets going... You just watch. | am going to be like a
onetwo punch.

Today is my day.
This is my category.
Oh, and | assure you, mine will be over in a.t Flash...

You know...



Kara jumped backwards, stumbling a bit on the sand on the floor.
She could feel, feel, a crackle in her brain as it obscured the offending
voice in her head. She drew in a deep breath and could feel her heart
racing.

Interpreter? Is this...

She fell to her knees, supposed to happen?

Her eyes darted back and forth scanning for anything to give a clue
as to what was happening.

THE TASK AT HAND APPEARS THAT IT WILL BE QVITE DIFFICULT IF
YOV REFVSE TO PAY ATTENTION TO YOUR SVRROVNDINGS YOVNG ONE.

Kara shook her head feeling lightheaded. hterpreter?She found her

right hand at the side of her head, the world was spinning, blackness
encroached upon her vision and swirls of stars blotted out what
remained. Her body slumped below the stone window well near the
balcony doors, with a muffled thud.

What... the.. The fuek!?

[1 (h, and I bet yau are wandering how exactly did we go fran bow by bow of my Ife to tire junmp! Kara pant ed
her finger to her tenpk, a Ittk green gow iluminat ing just the tip of her finger. On, off. Iam swan tokeep t m
at all times, but that seems a bt much fa me And besides samet imes things get fuzzy, bke a por recept im, and I
can tel yau, that hurts. I s deemed to be the chasen’ chace.

[2] Ths may a may nat be the best chace to convey the canpkxity in use of the expressin, sh*t, but Ifeel t i
cse enaugh.
[3] Anather sacrifice, andt her offering, anct her year of dimnshing presperity. A massive fat une and luck t hat

shifts as each can n the treasury departs its masters hand

[4] R022.01— Mhya lcked the sike of my screen. What do I have an my screen that s so wathy of yaur tmgue,
dog?

[5] As yar get a hande mn the current stam yau nust brace fa the next. Exhausting, but stil gving t yaur al
We pray to underst and t he rhyt hm just wel enaigh that we may influence air own littk ships, Ittl by It tk. That
maybe e day we wil find calmer wat ers thraagh hard wak and a whde kit of luck.



[6] How long is she in the air? & the moment cntact i kst, and t, s the moment cmtact & made again, I
wauld assune st iff arm off and mn, with a mtin that cauld be thaight of as a stiff board hinged to the grand
near her ankks. Does the difference in height fram the gramnd to her ankle make a difference in how Ing she remains
n the ar? Hw does the farce required change with the positiming of her arms? Assune right ange ardinary geonet ry
[2], same hws of physics i inert il reference frames []. Ygedrasis tendrik of Zt herial magicks manifest different ly
mn each o aur universes, but the mechanics are t he same. Fach stay, each nterpreter bringng with them a new
perspect ve.

[7] Tam sure that future interpreters may uncover kst archives, possiilt ies that intert wine t hemselves, anchaing

dimensims to me anct her. Patak i space time, that exist because we can imgne it .
[8] Wak ait physics prdkem
o Gt t?? Payng triute to nmy sa, Jacksamn. Who is always caming up with great 'thd' jokes.
w [ thoaught lng and hard abaut ths. Accarding to ny ‘ext ensive’ research an wikipedia and
ht t ps//www et ymmlnecan'wad/fuck T assessed that t was a wad traced back to the midde ages, prabably

Germanic/Dut ch arigins. Tone, t s a wad that s flxbk. I feel & satisfies my need to express canpkx idas that are
generally ent anged ammgst sare emxtin. Qr at kast that s what [ am thinking,

[AH Yar anly see smal arc chikdren. They cul t hem when they get too rowdy.


https://www.etymonline.com/word/fuck
https://www.etymonline.com/word/fuck

1.3 Incoming
Kara drew in a slow and deliberate breath, then peeled herself from
the floor. Maybe I'm still gettin’ used to the connection between us?

Kara pulled herself up to the stone window on wobbly legs, and
fixed her sight on the distant horizon.

Wouldna be so bad if it didn’t knock ya on yer arse at monmexitse.
Didna tell us abotiat in school.

Kara grumbled as she leaned against the stone window frame. She
clenched a fist with her face tightening as she strained to stand. She
sighed and relaxed into the stone, and within moments, slumped her
body out the window, bent at the waist.

You know... | have come to realize that | can be a bit dramatic, with my
rear end hanging out there, and | just don’t care. Magick isn’t just for
offense. Enchant a cute pair of under garments, and no one dares come near
unless invited. And | suppose my naighkt have something to do with it. |
for one think modesty is a tad oveated sometimes, and besides | just
gotta... well...

| dunno... let it all hang out, and... | guess, indulge in the nonsensical, even
sometimes when | shouldn’t. She let her arms drape down, two simple circlets
bounced off one another as they met at the palm of her right hand.
Sometimes interesting things cieeour lives through unexpected
consequences... a clang, a song, a friend, a lover, or a monster. Always a story
written, and yet still unfolding, an infinite number of finite possibilities lay
ahead.



Kara focused on the sides of her vision to see her dangling locks. It
doesn’t have to all make sense; a whimsy is just that. | figure it is the minds
way of trying to add in new experiences into our lives, and... uhh...

| guess into wherever our memories go.

| think it is so our minds can connect the dots just a little bit easier, like
checking to see if the thing, idea, or concept still behaves as we would predict,
and if not add it to the repository of things that are associated with that
concept.

Yep...

Fire is still hot or, nope, this one is new. | have yet to encounter fire that
wasn’t hot, but my mind doesn’t seem to understand that. And so | would
argue that this example highlights the gloriousness of our mind: The concept of
placing your hand in filnd the resultant natural consequences have bubbled
to the surface of your mind, as it has mine, without much effort | might add.
Isn’t that amazing? It just comes to you, because it has hurt you in the
past.

The only differences that | could imagine would be what the nature of the
consequences would be; does your concept of fire look the same as mine? |
imagine they are inherently different for each oQmmne feel more than
others, some feel nothing at all. But | am not sure the specifics matter for
our understanding of the concept.

And | would argue that this is a big but, for which | cannot lie | do enjoy
from time to time; but, | think this whole thing is our minds way of
reassuring ourselves that we are still here. Like, we still exist right here, right
now, what we have come tmderstand as fire, is still what it is.



| mean think about it, we are just a meat suit carrying around this thing
that interprets the world around us, | know for certain that | have had
experiences that others have not, and vice versa. Do our realities look the
same? Maybe one day the fire wbr’'so hot, maybe the sky will part
opening a door to a home denied. There has to be some sort of commonality
between our stories, something we can all agree on as a truth.

So, | posit that the question is valid and makes sense. Is the fire hot? |
could trust your experience, or | could run my hand across it, | mean, how do |
know | have not been recently imprisoned by a Djinn? Or am | witness to the
Ethereal and the AEthdri4 converging upon Yggdrasil?

How do | know | am still real? What is real anyways? Maybe my current
boredom and lack of someone to talk to has taken my mind and simply run
away.

| don’t know the answer. | am not sure there is one. But, and this may
sound weird, or simple, but | would think that we don’t all have to do dumb
things to answer our own questions. Sometimes we can use the experiences
others have had to fit into our ideaf how our existence works. We can still
have the strange questions but answering them shouldn’t always have to be
painful.

Unless...

Kara bit at the inside of her lower lip, sinking into the thought as
she closed her eyes. She gave herself a moment before releasing her
lips with a soft breath.

| mean... it shouldn’t hurt unless you want it to, and even then, within

reason.



Kara straightened herself, stretching her back and arms before
leaning out the window again. She looked down at the bustle still
taking place at the gate, as people, cargo, and standard trade moved
in and out.

They seem to keep on like if it were any other regular day, as if there
were not a scourge barreling down upon their society... mmhmm... My dad used
to have all these kinds of sayings for situations like this.

He just seemed to collect these things in his head, and they tended to fit
whatever situation... What was it? [2]

Kara stuck her hand out and began counting on her fingers: There

was...
“Slicker than snot on a gladeorknob.”
No... That is for something slippery...
“Shiverin’ like a dog passin’ razor blades.”
No... That one is for being really cold.

“As useful as tros in a box:" | think this one is kinda like: Are we making
compost? If not, | am not sure the purpose.

“Runin’ ‘round like a kitten in a mitten.”

That last one is code for you don’t have the slightest clue what you are
doin’, but you sure are doin’ it. | would argue this last one is our case with our
calm, ”it is normal that soldiers came to town,” populace.

A surface level calm... but... it feels coerced somehow. | mean we are quite th
ways from any settlement. We are literally on the fringes of society. Beyond
this, to the south... Nothing but death awaits.



So, yeah, | think that one fits the best. Kara chuckled out loud breaking the
silence, drawing her attention to how alone she was.

Yeah, so my pops certainly was a collector of information. Seemed to have
the right know how for just about any situation, that gut feeling sort of
thing. But yeah wasn’t always the kind of information | wanted to know
about, but | could usually understaadnotive. And you know some stuff

was just down right funny.

| can tell you that | enjoy a good hunt because of him, and fishing still
calms me down. Those were the times when you would hear the strangest
things, but the most pertinent to keeping yourself awake and entertained
while you simply waited. Spice odifeof thing, and you only get fleeting
moments of it.

Time is certainly precious...

| guess because of him | did a lot of things maybe outside my comfort at
first, but you know you learn to just jump right in because you are eager to
be noticed, to be seen by this person who was down at the docks, tending to
the loading and unloading etiahs, before | even woke up.

My mother on the other hand was a healer and had to work strange hours
for the sake of her role caring for soldiers. She was just usually sleeping during
the day. | mean when we got older, she was able to transition to daytime
healin’, but...

Kara chuckled out loud, this time stifling the noise with her hand.

She had this sayir* there is always a saying | mean it was the
thing we heard every morning. “Don’t wake me unless there is blood.” Well, it



was a hot midsummer day, and | wanted to cool off in the below ground
hideaway, and simply enjoy my pitcher of Feldehan’s brairihlemon

| was pretty singularly focused in those days, as | figure an eleven year old
would be, and so | decidbdy let’s take that pitcher down stairs so we can
enjoy it in dugout of our modest home... Oh but | should probably bring more
lemons too incase | nedunch it up a bit... But we don’t need to take the
gate at the top of the stairs down, just step over it... Weeeeee... splat.

Onh... there was blood. | flew down the stairs landing face first on the not
so soft ground. | bet it had to have been a good five meter drop to the
ground. | ended up losing a big triangle in my two front teeth while learning
about gravity and awkward legs.

Awkward might be an understatement.

| know that my outward appearance is from an inherited lottery, and they
say, the only thing others cannot imprison, is your mind... Well try to get
people to take your mind seriously, your thoughts and ideas... When you’ve got
this golden brown hair, and btethat were distracting the girls, and the
boys alike... Your body changing and becoming more awkward by the day... We
guess you tend to imprison yourself.

Kara sighed out loud. The universe is weird...
So | understand if this next part is just that for you.

But... | want you to go ahead and grant yourself a moment of whikrisy.
is something | used to do to free my mind of the locks | used to put on it.
Kind of like reminding myself that my mind is in control of this meat suit,
and not the outside world.



Now, stick out your tongue.
No seriously, try it.

Free your mind...

Kara stuck out her tongue. But could feel the familiar twinge of
embarrassment.

Nope, that is just silly... but not very full of whimsy.
Uhmm... what was that thing Helga said to do? Oh yeah!

Okay. Okay! Now | know that this one works! For this you will need paper
hats, two bears, a hunter, and a bee’s nest, just oozing with honey. But it's
really just a pressure device that explodes its contents all over the place, be it
bees, lemons, or thakally fine confetti that just sticks with you, and lives
with you for weeks on end.

Shower? Nope that doesn'’t rid you of it, found some in my armpit. But
anyways, as you dance around to the natural consequences as they unfold
the bees, bears, and hunter. It is so whimsical! So freeing!

Who will walk away? Who will eat whom? A nail biter to be sure! Will the
bees ever get justice for their hard work being blown up? Of course they will!
We aren’t monsters.

Feldahan’s brand bee bombs come with a new, roomier hive in which the quee
sits and awaits her brood to complete their task. She sits on a throne, if you
would believe it, just waiting for her brood to be released from their exploding
home. It was all wieed out in some sort of contract Feldahan’s had secured
with the QueemQueen bee. She is a hoot, but | really wouldn’t make her mad.

But, see, after all that don’t you feel just a bit more in tune with
yourself? Don’t you just love them little pollinators? Don’tcha feel just a bit



freer than you were before? But what | wonder is whether you could ever do
that again?[3]
What is weirder to me is that even if you didn’t stick your tongue out... Or

play with a Feldahan’s bee bomb in reality, whatever that looks like for you...
You did in your mind... Woah.[4]

But... and, | am quite certain about this, you pictured something. You
understood the idea. The ideas were weighed and judged by a massively comple
interconnected belief system in your mind.

Do it, or don’t. An interesting system always weighing do it or don’t do it,
believe what you experience or don't.

Kara forced herself upright, pushing off playfully. She crossed her
arms as they stretched out above her head, and she spun.

Kara made two twirls, to ensure her skirt would spin, and as she let
her arms fall they found the sides of her worn but still snug, mythril

lined leather tunic, to whishe adjusted it. Her hands then migrated to
her, luxuriously softeather skirt.

Feeling the soft texture, she lost track of her surrounding and she
slipped and hit her head against the chair.

"Ow!" She exclaimed as a hand nursed her sore spot.
Fe. Ov.. What...is going on?

Did my tnner volce J'ust change? Some Knock on the noggun |

should Probablﬁ see someone about that.

S000. Aru:jwaﬂs..



The skirt is mgthru lined, | had that done on a seParaJce JcrLP
to the region, Fialheim that is We as a soclety have not figured
out matter JcrarLSPochers auicker travel maﬂbe?

auick. Travel sort of, but instant, Nope.

A journey is aPParerLJdg still meant to imPach wisdom, and
wisdom only comes from an understanding over time A sujfering
of change

well, OK&U‘”

Maype | wasn't %u’dce accruate.

We do have Pochals it's jus’c that an&thing that goes L fving,
comes back out as some Cronenbessce monstrosttﬂ... Was that akin
to my volce cracking?

Anyways, each pleat of the skirt has this beautiful golden
embroidery around s border, | guess it was a gt from my
mother, but | don't ever remember mom giving it to me. The ornate,
and decorative skirt stretched most of the way to her knees, but

anyways. can you blame a girl for wanting to look good as she

goes into batte? Me.ow.
Did | just say. meow?
Am | having a full-on. breakdown from the boredom?

Now, You may wonder to ﬂourself, or maype not, but | do. What

have we 9oJcherL ourselves into?



Are the lizard pecple going to show up?

Well, | hope not

Serlously, those things kinda scare me.

Nice enough people, but Jchr;ﬂ juSJc kinda creep me out.
The lizard people were not coming

Yet

Now as | was Sayung.

Wait, what?

S0.

AS | am sure you are aware by now, there are some strange
things afoot, and | know the real burning %uesﬁon o Your mingd.

Kara wandered about, eventually finding herself at the edge of the
balcony where she could feel the wind pick up, bringing with it a sand
that bit at her face. She pulled at her shawl slightly, freeing up a piece
so she could pull it across her face.

You want to know how i the world Somethiﬂg lined. with m&thru
could be comfortable, or breathable, or You Know, berwtﬂ?_ | mean

the flex on this thing Kara pulled a pleat up, running a hand along

its worn but soft leather exterior enjoying the feel; letting her fingers
drag along the embroidery. She pulled the pleat upwards exposing
the gentle arc that the pleat made, while exposing part of her thigh.

(Even when others aren’t around | still notice...)

She began bending it in every way she could think of. “See?” She
said aloud which instantly made her feel embarrassed.

WeLL, I witt TeLL Yov... What just happened? Am I dying?



Underneath the scarf Kara pursed her chapped lips, and then bit at
another bit of dry skin.

The Dwarves of Nuavelir. They know their way around a
m\LchhfLJ chainmall You use that as a backing, or m’wLPLece suche
as mine, soft on both sides, doesn't get wet, Prettﬂ great really It
s a hidden advantage concealed by a Sﬁjli,sh., and less Urritating

armor. Now n many colors. Guaranteed to clean up easdﬂ
Sorry, it's ca{chﬂ

what?= Kara paused lingering on her thought, staring into the

distance.

They pay the bards in Midgard to sing the praises of Mythril
Brand - Dwarver. Products.

And, hey Bards can. sometimes throw down a cah;hﬂ tune.

She surveyed the battlefield.

She could feel an excitement build within her chest. Soon it will be
time. Out of habit she brushed a lock of hair behind her ear, her plan

of action running through her mind: Destroy bug things Gonna
destroy bly bug things and little bug things, and not become food.
oh, and win this contest

I all sertousness though. | can't wait to come off the front for
a while £ has cechcL'uxIﬂ beent a push, and | know everyone is
getting a bit run down | heard Cook has even resorted to two
nights of venison backstrap stew. We definitely cannot sustain

that rate of resource use



| can tell everyone needs to blow off some steam, and Field
Marshal Arturos has assured us of rest and relef as soon as

the SentinelsLAH] arrive

So untll then, we walt, we hold, and we press on Put You want
to Know what | would really like to do? Like, not a tros field

version, either

Give You a hint we left port about five cycles ago, and before
that it was another three at sea

uhe. oh, um.

So...uh a cycle is, uhm, is how long it takes for our moon, Folkvangr,
to orbit our world. About a quarter of a season is a good measure. It is
locked in our rotation, with only the slightest variance in its orbital
speed relative to us ants down here...

A timeplece just slowly movinl' through the sky Takes just near
two months, give or take a few days here or there

Kara gestured to two horizons opposite one another. Two mmt hs
bet ween here and t here, and then gme fa t wo mare[6]

Anyways, the other moon, Valhala, has a much. shorter PerLod
traveling with the rotation of the planet Setting every day as our
star rises, or | suppose sets, dePeer'uxg o where you are i the
world. All I know s that the light that comes from that place f. It
just feels different somehow.[+]



But anyoays | want to bathe. and | mean | want to take a real
bath. Not a simple i and out of a portable tub, no. Conjuring up
‘perfect' water, sure. The environment? No Hard no Tell me how |

am suPPosed to relax out here?

Now, what Im imagning is a visit to the gardens of the Citadel
Siip into those thermal pools, and just mett A constant haze of
both. smoke from Feldehan's brand products, and the mixture of
mountain. air and the warm pools, creah;ng this.

Fog, that J'ust takes a moment to get used to, or lost in ft can
take Your breath away Sumilar to Jim's sauna back home, get
that thing crankin’ and you come i from the cold, and she'l
take yer breath away

Yeah, so, one of those baths where the world's problems J'uch
melt away | can just imagine the warm water caressing my skin,
taking my dr5 and cracked skin, nourishing it with. exotic s0aps
from far off lands, leaving my skin feeling so smooth. | could
sPeer hours under the stars, first alone, and then.

With. Astrid by my side Kara reveled in the thought for a moment
until she spotted a change in the background.
Aww... Tros.

Why couldn’t they wait ten more minutes?

A black streak on the horizon had caught her eye, and a sour look
took hold on her face momentarily before being replaced with one of
resolve. She reached into her bag pulling out a wooden tripod and a



long spyglass which she then affixed to it. She looked at the side
which was marked with, angles.

As she set up the tripod in the shade of the balcony, she could see
the massive outline of darkness began to expand as she tinkered with
the spyglass.

Almost got a fix on ‘em. She tinkered with a few dials, and checked
her readings on the side, she then took a moment to watch through
the spyglass as the darkness spread across the distant mountainous
horizon.

Almost got a rough calculation.[8]

Breathe...

She pulled out a clutch of paper, and a piece of sharpened coal
from her bag and began scratching down a few numbers.

Today we are not just sodiers;, Today we are family Today we
step o Ferrir's mighty jaw; Today we pray to You

Valfrega, protect us with. your divine light

Today we pray to You and your vakyrix

Hrhm,

They seem to be moving faster than normal

Kara looked up at the balcony’s roof, a much appreciated roof for
seeing and not frying, but for signaling, not so good. Kara’s eyes began
to dart around.

Need to get into the open.

Kara ran out of the study and to the other side of the rampart threw
up her hands sending bursts of color shooting high into the air for all
to see.

Adjust - Speed - two hundred thousand paces, mark.:
She drew in a deep breath and attempted to steady her mind.



“Ohhhh yeah! We, are, on!” Kara shouted, and quickly descended
the ladder, just off from the stairs. Her feet landed awkwardly on the
sandy cobblestone with a thud. As she went to get up, she fumbled

her step slightly, sending her tumbling, but she quickly recovered and
took off.

Stupid ankle. Kara dusted herself off and set off towards the middle
ward.

| Jound everyone except for Talk, with. whom | cannot seem
to reach Yeah, | did that time skip thing didn't figure you
needed to hear about operations swff And you know. for those
who might be listening . She flagged down a runner and set
them off to establish. contact with. Talk

Plus.

| haven't realy told anyone about you yet So rather than put
everyone on edge, | have chosen o keep you my secret for the
tme. being But anyoays, Ijuch wanted to hear status rePochs, and
make sure everyone had what they needed

ke to remind myself that everyone has an umportant job, and
everyone deserves to kKnow it evere if it doesn't feel like an
Umportant job it might st free up worry for another person, and
every action ripples outward, impacting the course of someone
elses' Path So, Y | can Pos’dc’welﬁ nudge here and there, like
checking i with everyone | can, evene i they can be difficult to
reach, | trﬂ.



Upon. concluding her business with. the runner Kdra returned
to the southern rampart, and to her, home away from home My
smelly armpit of despair. A true taint Skeggjgerlo]

Kara thrust her head out the window adjacent the balcony doors;
the Skripi had reached the edge of their territory.

Let's see...[11]

Tros. They are almost in range! Kara ran into the open again and
sent up an even more grandiose signal.

Adjust - Speed - twenty-five thousand paces, mark.

They are going to reach the river much sooner than expected, and
planned for! Kara sighed; she really hated these things.

Kara held her breath and bit her lip. She could hear the dull roar of
a stampede slowly building in distance. She eyed the brackish river

water, it seems to be at its seasonal peak, and it is churning along swiftly.
We followed that river all the way from the North. wWeek after
week of combat with. these creatures From one sea to another if

we Keep up this little dance of ours

The horde was closing in, the sand churning beneath their limbs,
generating a massive cloud in their wake. They have crested the
dunes south of the river...

Kara drew in a deep breath.
Hopefully the river will slow them dow.nn.nope

owww. She had bit down hard on her lip.

The battle had begun in earnest with fireteam after fireteam
unleashing strong concentrated fire along the riverbanks, from dug in
positions within the palms, and along, and into the lagoons. The
horde was significantly stymied, as burst after burst of explosions
could be heard. £therial magick is a real riot in close quarters.



Kara watched as the mutilated bodies of the Skripi were swept
downstream by the strong currents. With. so many different

Magicks lighting up the battlefield, it reminds me of the parades
along the river back home when | was a young girl

E)u;ePJc, here, with. each. new explosion. al that remains s death
and a pockmarked patch of earth A massive flash lit up the

landscape, blinding Kara for a moment.
okay, so this may sound weird, but despdce my hatred for

these things, they are kind of fascinating creatures No, hear me
out here As they approach their long tais are the first thing you
see and what is probably what makes them so formidable Their
tall s so agle, as is their bodies But it is the razor sharp spike
at the end that is what s frightening

You should never take your eye off of it

Thelr official designation, which only the highest of councils
could have ordained mind you.

The Skript It ILJcemllﬂ means the horror.

The Horror.

Now Imagine this. I the tens of thousands

Granted this is just a rough sketch, best | can do with my
mental canvas, but | think You get the dea Anyways, their
hunager, or drive, whatever, s so strong that ‘thﬂﬁ wl |Ltem|l5 be



running a top of one another, desperately tryng to reach their
PreY

The creePLech Part, or at least | think so, is that the hairs
that line their bodies wil bristle against one another A little
static crackle heard only when they are on top of yow The
hushed SJcamPede stll sends a tingle down my spue

Let that sink il for & moment

A rumble felt i the ground. begnning as a simple movement
%WCKB evolving, and becoming more and more vicent as it

aPProachf,s.

A fast moving blight is what it is

It tsn't long before you have a full on stampede The ever
shifting sand covering any trace of you after they reach you

Those eight watchful eyes secured their target hundreds of
paces PrLor,

| can tell you this. That tall precedes its sound. With that
distinctive crack, that tal reaches out as f a lving harpoort
The armored black Spear stnking into your chest, crushing, and
eviscerating everything i tts= way Snapping your spine as it
exits

But i You are unlucky enough to survive, your wound closed off
by a thick mucousy layer. The rotll get ya i hours €ats right



through. You The horrors one must witness, i you could stay
awake that is

Hrmm " Kdra hummed.

MLthc be SomeJching mferesﬁng to Squdﬂu. Not that | want anyone
to suffer that Jate, but the reality is, this is war

Anyways. | think that alone justifies my hatred of these
creatures These eLthc eged armored ha'ufﬂ SP’wLer Scorplons
deserve to be wLPeaL out

Kara felt her energy surge, manifesting as a faint golden glow that
shimmered across her skin before fading away.

The moments before complete engagement seem to smash. tume
into two categories: the mcreatuolﬂ long wailt, and the intense, and
fleeting rush. of engagement

These feelngs of the moment, prior, and of waiting feel as if
Lt were nothing but a lingering fantasy

Taunting yow with an tusion
A time just. before
Before you compromised, just that little bit of who you thought

You were, and You never got it back

But hopefully you don't have to You just hope this time isn't the
last, and that this mission doesn't desfro& who You are We have



been %u‘dce fortunate, | think. The soldiers are hardy we are the
best after all

Kara could see the advanced fireteams falling back towards the
ridge, and Kara turned her head to look out through the door, and at
the heavily armored Major who was waiting in the doorway, and she
shouted, "Now! Bofredr! LOOSE!"[16]

Within moments she saw her planning come together as she stuck
her head out the window and watched volley after volley of, Atherial
armor piercing arrows, streak across the sky. Kara was feeling giddy.
The Skripi’s multi-jointed legs were churning up the sand as they
raced towards the outer village, obscuring visibility.

Every few moments arrows from along the wall would fire, and
then the ZAtherial knights will morph them into whatever they please.

Usually high yields.

Kara tried to enjoy the brief moment, and even cracked a smile as
volley after volley burst into flashes of different colors every few
moments. The bursts spawned smaller bursts that glowed brilliantly
and created a deafening shockwave as they pockmarked the desert.

t s an amazing thing to watche such coordination between
soldiers. The grit it takes to do some of these jobs. Right now It
Ls literally raining bombs U front of them, and they are holding
the line

Not only are Jche/ﬂ holding the line, but theg are slowly working
them back towards the ridge to maximize kil time

| mear. | can feel the heat. And. The shockwaves, one after
another adjusting our breathing to the rythmn of war. ft gives me
such. Kara bit the inside of her lip.



Those soldiers there Their grit, and dedication to their art,
which, to me it s our oPPochunﬁ(ﬁ,,,

These moments are our opportunity to mourn peace. A victory or
a defeat can feel like an eternity, undll it is over; but it is now,
and now s the only thing standing betoeen you and an
uncertain, but generaly directed outcome Not cLLv'uerﬂ, unless you

mean as UL pressing start on some sort of weird expertment.

But yeah Life is full of outcomes that are unexpected
Knowning how to live with yourself i you should wine or lose. That
s what ends up making you, You.

Kara watched as the wall of creatures slowed, but the sustained
barrage after some time could not completely halt the arachnid
advance. Instead a dam began to form against the bridge, and had

began backing up the river and into the lagoon. A strange wal of
corpses is forming a very welrd bridge

Kara stared towards the lagoons where crippled creatures were
washing ashore, pawing at the sand, and thrashing their tails.

Fasctmxt’mgw

Thqj just kinda PLleaL up there

| certainly glve the Knights ponts for creativity.
BUt.

As a horde wonts, it wil press o Now Jchej are using their
dead as a road of sorts The more that die, the more they seem



to just pack UL there. [t is definitely one of the more queer
things | have seen them do

The horde has been difficult to contain across the board,
breaking through the fire line i various pockets along the front

As the platoons fell back one after another, each holding out as
long as they could, they collectively made their way towards the hard
ridge, and to Bofredr’s waiting command.

Kara looked out across the battlefield one last time, climbed into
the window frame drawing in one last calming deep breath, and upon
exhale a vibrant golden shimmer swept across her body and she leapt
from the window.

The leap left a cracked footprint in the stone window casing, and
carved a body sized channel in the eve. The Skripi were closing in
fast, and Kara was reaching her apex high above the battlefield, and
well above the village.

Highest | have jumped from, not the highest | have been. [?where was the
ref]

Kara clenched her fists tight. Reached towards her side, and to her
sword.

[ am gang t o kil so many.. Sa. So many.

There was fire in Kara’s heart as she freed her slender rapier from
its hilt. Yau and me, we have Skripi t o kil

A shadow cast an eerie contrast onto the horde of dark creatures.
Time began to slow, Kara closed her eyes, and when she opened
them, a burst of blue energy shot from her body, solidifying her
control over the battlefield, and slowing everything it touched.

Now, t © impatant tonde that cande wax, when m ts lqud fam s
generaly hat .

(h.



I’'m sorry... | uh... need to focus. Sooo...
Werrd st akes hep me to.um focus my energy a bi.
[ heard ths neat saying ace, ‘What 5 a perssn wit haut mperfect ims?4” G
saret hing simiar to that. The pant s [ heard t when I needed to hear t.

[ faind a way to bridee the gap soto speak. Kinda lke you didnt quite
know samet hng ane mament, and then just ‘Ah-hal” Qr saret hing like t hat .

Sq me thing kind of kd to anather and ths s saret hing that 1 came up
with that heped me to.kt go I..dstracts me fran the milim o her t hings
running araund n my head..and t helps me to find t he persm behind t he
mperfect ims.

To find the strength to fight taday.

In the corner of her eye she could see the arrows overhead come
to a crawl. Kara liked to think that, in battle, t ime has to gt by nx

Anyways, so yeah, £ was a omocept that I apparently, fakd to karn. The
wax that is. Everything is about perspective, and when you hear glowing

reviews of this new way to sculpt...

Well, let me clue you in, Helgw, first told Nevek about it, who then told
Talik, who then told Bofredr, who then confided in Astrid. To which of course
she just had to tell me all about it. Well the way she described it, it would be
some sort of work of art when all things were saiad done. ..

Well, to be honest, by that point | thought | was going to be learning how
fo create something out of clay.

Sol had on this cufe frock, and... | walked in fo this small wooden hut. Maybe

hut is generous. The air was acrid, the smell of wax was overwhelming.



The smoke made it hard fo see, and by the time | was seated | knew

something was amiss.
No...

We don't have that kind of relationship y8tundaries are important. You,
may be the interpreter, but you get the gist of it... and that is all you will

get... For now.

Maybe later... Let’s try something else... | got these cute new boots... They are
a cute red and brown lace up. | was going to surprise Astrid, but, uh...

HEL... ELLOO... H... Qu... QuAaRA... A deep static filled voice cut
across Kara’s mind.

Lok here bust er, quarant ne provided an ppatunty. An gpatunty to

karn how to communicat € again.
OOR RECPT... HlD!
I seems lke saret hing, the Astrid thng. Uh. yau waikdnt farget, but 1

guess when yau are stuck mn the same raut ne day m day.
Ahh!

Kara winced, doubling over as a pain sank to her stomach.

K... KARA CAN YOU READ ME?

Kara’s hand darted into her bag quickly procuring a scrap of
leather, and just as quickly it was between her teeth.

Feeling a stinging sensation creep along her skull, she struggled to
continue her inner monologue: in sare o the AR herial aid missims we

were an right after graduat ng. Where.. we received aur first cammands. |
went of tonvdlir whie Astrid went to further traning through the reaim
Kr a whik her mssims were mae secret ive t han my own!

In... Kara bit harder into the leather. In...fact some still are.



K.

| GET IT! Kara screamed out loud, ‘I GET [T

The pain began to subside.
Funny how (t all works out

Kara straightened out, stretching her arms out above her head, and
raising herself on her toes.

The point is getting that different perspective after helping to
open my mind, but if | expected others to have the same conclusions
about things as | do isn’t it to their disadvantage If | use my
understanding against them?

THAT WAS RICH. I MEAN SERIOVSLY, IT WAS FUN TO LISTEN TO.
Am I just baiting people into arguments?

Kara burst out laughing, but could feel a sole tear soaking into her
dry skin.

[1] Etherial — Define AEtherial

[2] From the book of Ed. An obscure text that I have never actually
seen, but I certainly have heard of.

[3] If your answer is anything but, no, I would ask if your scenario a
sketch, a painting, or reality? How much of your reality are you
capturing in your scenario, how much of it is made up? Is it okay to
be surface deep, knowledge wise, an ocean wide but no more than a
few centimeters deep? Can you rewind the event with perfect clarity?

Our limitations on what we know, and how it all connects to one
another, limits our own resources to understand a given scenario. I
have realized that if you can at least recognize you don’t know
something, that there is a limit to what I know, (so far). Once I know
the depth of my own understanding I can choose to expand my
understanding, or not. The hardest part for me is remembering set a
sign post indicating shallow water, (shallow understanding). Lest you
dive in head first, and make a fool of yourself, or worse.



[4] Keanu! You heartthrob. Swoon. Phill and Fred’s Excellent
Adventure was simply a masterpiece. I mean going back in time?
How all the timelines don’t just fracture? It is crazy. (Frowned upon
thing in our society. Time travel that is.) Always saying don’t regret
your past, but don’t run away from it either.

= Paying tribute to my Henny Penny. He who liked to spout off some
seemingly random factoid, and immediately say after he finished,
“What?! I (heard, saw, read, did... etc.) in some (show, book,
experience).” Always brought a smile to my face. Ya know, when the
gag is novel, and not... Annoying.

Also, they, (the boys), just seem say the same things over... and
over... and over... One day one kid was in the bathroom, and the other
was in their bedroom. I hear one kid shout, “I say ass, you say...” The
other without missing a beat, “Holeeeeeee.” - “Ass” goes one “Hole”
goes the other. And so on and so forth. Kids are silly.

[6] It is clear to the casual observer that this would be different
depending on where you are on the planet.

[7] When Folkvangr is out of sight, and it is just Valhalla, it feels like
things just get a bit more, erie.

[8] Suppose our arc of Skripi shows at an angle of 2 degrees on the
horizon. If I know my planet’s radius, can I find out the distance to
target If I translate the two arc lengths on top of one another, and
swing the triangles through so it looks like an ice cream cone, one
stuck in the other, but since the angles of the similar triangles are so
small relative to the distances we are thinking about... I posit that
they can be treated as similar triangles, sharing the distance of spread
on the horizon with that of a longer, angle that its triangle would
make at the center of the planet. So we have an angle, which when
projected backwards would make a super small angle to the planets
center of gravity. I know the radius of the planet, being the long leg of
the perpendicular triangle... Which would be my distance to target,
and to one half the arc these things are making. So, 2 degrees on the
horizon, my glass is scaled to each tick of separation being 1000
meters, so what 15,000 meters on the horizon? So relate that back to
our planet at about 15,000,000 meters in diameter, so about



7,500,000 meters long leg, at about 15,000 short leg. ---- NEED TO
FINISH @mile uo 150km is about the most.... Soo too much?

w If you were on a sphere what would be the difference in distance
knowing that if we realize the 100k paces represents a path that
covers that arc of the sphere to which they approximate their world.
All of that versus saying it is the distance to the right angle triangle A
to B is the same, but the distances traveled must necessarily be
different due to the arc contained by A and B, and supported by the
right triangle Origin, A, B. - Fun to think about.

[10] DEFINITION? Forgot @

[11] their distance is speed times time - know distance know their
general speed... 25,000 paces - time to arrive is 30 paces/ second so
25,000paces / 30 paces per second - s000 2,500 / 3 seconds - SO
2100 would be 3 groups of 700 — and 2400 is 800 with about 33
remaining seconds. And at 60 seconds per minute I can fit 600
seconds in ten (minute) groups of 60 seconds — with 200 remaining
which is close to 180 which is 3 groups of 60 — so about 13-15
minutes until they reach us.

s Thank you TheOatmeal.
https://theoatmeal.com/comics/apostrophe

us Live long, and prosper Spock.

na Was watching Letterkenny Sn 9 Ep 3 - Scorched Earth. -
Sometimes it is hard to look past our mistakes. So much so that is
blinds me to a pathway forward. Take a step back, and try to assess.
Breathe. Do I need to keep on fighting?

rst Mummu
[16] | once was lost.



14 Heinrikr

Yeah, so | lost the last pair of boots in cards a few weeks back, but that
isn’t the embarrassing part. The embarrassing part is how | won them back,
sorta. No, seriously, I'm not always the best at cards. But that evening | was
on fire. And then out of nehere | was on fire! Needless to say[1], | lost my
mojo. And... | lost everything but my dignity, let’s just leave it at that. |
mean...

| did not lose everything, but you get the picture...

Another story, for perhaps another time.
Whoa... Okay... Perhaps sometime you will share with me...

Huh?

| need to attend to this.



Kara shifted her weight to one foot, and looked down, a twinge of

pain streaking across her face; she closed her eyes and drew in a deep
breath.

Say. have You noticed my golden hair? Toctaﬂ (S a bun daﬁ!
Astrid said it would look cute. Yeah, You cherPreJcer That other

fellow s gone Jor now | can feel it

Kdra SJcnghJcerLed out and PaJchecL at her ‘ttthdij braided, and

SPLU’L bun

when the Valkyria go into battle we all know that this could be
our last, and we all handle that notion a bit differently

| feel U I didnt, | wouldn't be showing the due respect this

enemy deserves
| have seent whole villages swallowed i the breath of a day
So, this. Ritual of mine, it helps me focus My power, and gves
me perspective
Those embarrassing moments, are nothing but that

And i by her grace | should survive.

Kara could feel her power come to a crescendo. Her whole body
convulsing at its peak energy; a blinding golden glow bursting forth
and shimmering across her skin, before fading away.

The trick s to catch. them as Jch.eﬂ are crest’mg the small
rise.
Haha .

No it tsn't, The trick s to make sure Jch.eﬁ are dead



Kidding not Kidding
Three.

Valfreyja... Protect us.
Two...

Kéara’s rapier had begun to glow a soft white as she extended it high
into the air.

one.

Lightning arced from, the once cloudless sky, to the tip of Kara’s
blade. She felt the heat as she held on with every ounce of strength
she could muster. She drew in a deep breath tensing her arms and
back as she pushed the lightning from her blade into the oncoming
horror.

H

The massive energy bolt crackled as it surged along the black mass
of bodies. Within moments chain lightning burst forth seemingly at
random along the bodies of its victims; as the air ionized. from the
backs of the shimmering creatures.

Each Skripi alng t he chamn just sat of.. burst. They exploded into white
hot flashes... The creatures, they burst into showers of gore,

streams of nnards venting from every armor plate, each. popping

opert like steam Plates_
Is that what You wanted to hear? Hmmm.
Hm

Wsually they would have scattered after something so far
reaching into their ranks. | mean, | would think aryoays. They

seem to be even. more driven this time instead of turning away |



can see them starting to distance themselves radLaMﬁ. until, as

time began to tick by faster and faster as she reached the end of her
abilities. For the moment.

My siorﬂ buster

Kéara touched down moments later near the edge of the easternly
lagoon. The mill blades prominent in her front view as creature after
creature crawled forth from the muck of the lagoon.

surraunded.. She looked back again and saw another pair closed
in.

She looked down at her stuck feet and around to all of the
creatures; of whom bulbous eyes were locking in on her. Another
three fast approaching, their hairy legs busy churning up the sand,

from the dunes. The wind had shifted and was reducing her ability to
see as the wind whipped the sand battered her face.

Kara began to assess her options when she noticed a sharp pain in
her forehead. She blinked heavily, collapsed to her knees, and began
breathing quickly and shallowly.

well, this s new. NOT... Now!

Within moments a white shimmer streaked across her body
bursting forth into a brilliant spherical blast of energy that vaporized
everything within its path. Kara could feel her head strike a rock as
her cheek found its way into the sand.

Taaly.. wath t.

Kara spit some sand from her mouth and pushed herself off the
ground. Sitting there, knees bent and tucked underneath her bottom,
the bun in her hair had come loose, and she felt the surge of battle
wane; a sense of unease crept in as she felt her energy diss

Yeah so... not my finest landing, but... Hey we got there.

Kara could feel the blank stare that had settled in on her face. The
world took on a slight daydream like quality. Her hand had found the
side of her head, and there among the red stained strands of hair she
found a gash, seeping blood.



The blast had given Béfredr’s soldiers time to reach her with their
extrodinary leaping magick...

The soldiers began expanding the pocket around her that she had
created, as creature after creature flung themselves at the group.
Kara blinked heavily and listlessly looked about, noting she was
pinned in by soldiers supporting her. She felt the strong hands lift her
to her feet.

She could hear what she thought was Bofredr’s voice from behind,
“Colonel!” He called out as he drew near, naikd i .

"Astrid isn't far behind." Hr whi e, dress. I lve the dress, but why
whit e when yar know there wil be bood I mean.. Whi €?

I mean, I guess she could have a magick a saret hing.

Kara brought her hand to her head and closed her eyes
momentarily as a faint green light reflected off her golden hair. She
drew in a deep breath as she slumped to the ground. She turned her
torso and blurted out, "Astrid?"

Ng respmse.

Long gme. The divine tend to wak a different path than the rest of us.
They start to believe at me pant a ancther that they are equak to these,
that, they, t hemselves serve.

That sands right 'm gon' with t. I dn't even care

She s a bkssing, and a curse.

Kara struggled to her feet, sheathed her blade, and then turned
away from the growing battle around them to face Béfredr directly.
She watched out of the corner of her eyes as Heavily armored soldiers
were streaming towards her and into the fray. Kara slowly walked
towards the palms and towards Bofredr. "Major! Am I glad to see
you!"



A gruff voice replied from a few meters away, "The Skripi are
formidable, but they are falling back from the ruins, but I do know
they are forcing us towards the palms along this southern ridge. They
are. Not us. "Oh," He drew in a breath, "and they are close to taking
the mill, and by that I mean destroying it. Where is Talik? Wasn't she
supposed to meet you here?"

Kara could hear Bofredr, breathing heavily in his heavy armor,
clanking away as he made his way to her. He smirked, "A couple
runners." She tossed a strand of hair back, looking over her shoulder
turning her body to welcome them.

Ya know | think | just realized why we do this... [note]

Kara stuck out a calm finger towards Bofredr as he stomped up to
her, leaving massive footprints in his wake. She looked away from
Bofredr's footsteps, and began giving orders to the runners, “I want
you," She pointed to one of the runners, "Get word to Nevek, and
Talik that we need to shore up the ridge, I want Alpha and," She
pointed to the other Runner, "Brovo, and Delta companies
respectively will need to hold the ridge. I will have Bofredr’s Easy
company break through when it is time, I will need Astridr, on
standby, and have Odinn on standby. I want this to go as smooth as

our maneuver at Kastonbak. We cannot let them get over that ridge.
Go!”

When Kara finished she faced Boéfredr, he flipped up his thick
helm, and she looked him in the eyes.

“Report Major, and why did you wait that long to flip up your
helm?” She pushed his arm playfully.

“They are falling back from the ruin’s, Colonel.” Béfredr pointed
towards the ruins completely ignoring her remark.

"A little later than expected..." Kara muttered.

They both turned to survey the line of fighting which was ebbing
and towards the ridge; "Look at the way these creatures move atop
one another... Their column just... pulsates as some move faster than
others.="



"Look at the swell out by the mill. We need to get more directed
fire...” Kara trailed off as she felt a piercing pain that cut through side
of her forehead.

"Ow." Kara said as she hunched over, her hand clutching the side
of her head.

Her voice was strained forcing her to enunciate her words as the
undulations of pain streaked across her brow. Bofreth began,

"We need to press them harder..." He stopped and looked at his
commander a question drawing to his lips, only to be cut short.

Kara began quickly, but with labored breathing, "I... need you to
have first and third company... forward and shift against their
flank..."

Kara took a deep breath.

"Ugh." She said quietly, her voice getting more labored, "Ruins to
palms, box them in with the rest downstream." She collapsed to her
knees, but put a hand up to stop Bofreth from helping.

Kara struggled to pull herself upright, but once finding wobbly
knees, she focused and brought herself upright, and made sure to

do & with. the toss of my halr

Kara drew in a labored breath, and finished,

"We need to focus on the stress in their lines. I want them to be
across that river in within the hour." Kara said as she flashed a
roguish smile, that quickly faded.

“Aye.” Bofredr said eagerly before clanking off towards the ruins.

As she turned back to the littered shoreline she felt her side, pulling
up her tunic so she could see the dark colors mixing just below the
surface of her skin. She placed her hand on her side winced and put
her tunic back down.

| can't help but try to process the bigger picture here as | am on my way
to find Talik, who is near the mill, all so we can blow up that corpse bridge.
Whose idea was this?



wWe SPch week s JcracKLrLg this horde south.. We traveled almost

the entiry of Kdrakazan's western border

Engage, and evade Engage, and evade They knew we wolldn't
cross over into their lands. Somehow Jche/ﬂ Knew.

Carries a hefty price. Death, and by that | mean even if You
make & back from their lands alive You have hefty charges
brought up against you for vioating the treaty with the Priests of
Myrkr: So Yeah

You wil Probablﬂ be dead.

So... fight, fall back, fight, fall back.
They taunted us with tens of thaisands of ther dead

But stil they wauld care, by the tens of thaisands. And every time we
waid st and aur graind, and fall back, stand ar graind and fal back. Uht
Astrid was n range, then standng ader s defensive posit ims away fram t he
bhst .

A swell of emotions overtook Kara, as she leapt up on top of one of
the shells of a dead arachnid. She ran along its back and suddenly
mid stride, a booming voice came through her mind.

THAT WAS PRETTY AWESOME.

“What the actual fuck!” Kara shouted as she slipped off of the
armored creature, narrowly missing a stinger, and falling into the
stained sand below.

Kara scrambled to her feet kicking up a fair amount of sand in her
panic. A golden hue fading from her skin as she spit out sand and
brushed herself off. Her eyes darted about the eviscerated carcasses
that she found herself among. “Hello?” She whispered confused.



Hey, at least | didn't get the wind knocked out of me this time
| guess that is a win | just need to keep it together for a litte

bit longer Then we can have all sorts of breakdowns

THIS IS TRVE, LAST TIME YOV PEED YOURSELF A LITTLE.
Shut Your whore mouth.

Kara drew in a deep breath while climbing to her feet. She clenched
her fist tight and took off in a jog, drawing her slender rapier. A gold
shimmer flushed across her skin. The world slowed around her, and
for a moment Kara felt at ease.

TIME SHIFT? IMPRESSIVE. I FEEL A BIT WOO2ZY, THOVGH.

From the perspective of Kara’s soldiers on the battlefield she was a
remnant of a thought, buried within the minds-eye. Fodder for
dreams, or nightmares to come. The aftermath of her efforts were
almost instantaneous, and not as easily forgotten; gore explosively
hurtling through the air. Creature after creature bursting apart in
flashes of white light, right before their eyes.

BVT... OMN... N6o...0HHH!
Kara's shifted perspective was as strange and 3rojces%ue to

her, but she still couldn't help but find oy the, strange, world

around her. The world around me has always been fascinating to
me | try hard to keep myself knowledgeable of the land, and even
of the rotting roots along Yggdrasi's own majesty you never %u'dce

Know what You can learn by J'ust.. takin' a look.

\

Ka...Ka............. RA........ RA.....
Everyone and everg‘ch‘mg LS. J'uch so stul No busy bodies to

intrude one your thoughts. | don't know if Ive ever noticed before. |



mean the lite histories of everything that seem to just come
alive before my eyes. Everything just seems so ull of potential, a
story just watting to unfold however it deems

WH.... WK.... BH.. AHH... T...

Now, and I know this sounds as flimsy as crackers in water, but
seriously... hear me out... The interval of time between then and now,
can... well... it is quite infinite in possibilities, but is bound to a
beginning and an end. This place exists in between the larger
moments, and lives among the possibilities that the ZAtherial bestows
upon us.

T....RRRRR..... O.... SSS5555...

Here...

KARA SPUN HERSELF ABOVT, RAPIER EXTENDED.

This s where the big P'u;ture comes alive It s like a Snapshot
of time L which only | cant go | used to only be able to hold this
space for a moment, when | was a kid The long hours of
training

THE ENERGY AND FOCUS REQVIRED...

Now? I can hold it for maybe, an hour provided I can keep my mind
relatively clear.

IF.... YUH... OOH... AM... DUH... SSSST...

Look at the ferocity of these creatures, and of the Valkryja as they
engage in all stages of battle within this one moment...

Through the palms, and along the lagoons she walked, studying,
and euthanizing all skripi along the way.

Kara was proud to see foe after foe falling to the Valkeryja. Kara
forcefully sliped her blade deep into a creature’s belly, sending a



shockwave of blue energy running from her sword into the creature.
It kinda makes their bellies glow.

Butl The really fun part, is in the end! | like to find myself a
nice sPoJc to sit, and it s almost like pressing a detonator when
tme snaps to. The Atherial shockwaves pop open. the Skripl. and
they. ust go poof. What can't fit through the overlapping plates of
natural armor, goes through their belly i You do it J'ust right, and
POSLJCLorL them J'uch right. And withe dash of color here, annnd,
there You can PaLrLJc @ Pamﬁng with. the right PersPechLve...

Which... Kara looked towards the village’s towers.

Kara smiled as made light work of the Skripi near the lagoon’s edge
and found herself lost in light thought of perception.

I can feel myself indiscriminately stabbing into these creatures. My
boots kicking up sand and clumps of jellied vicera. The water mid-lap
against the shore. But this? These soon to be felled, creatures before
me. Their only command, nay desire, is to kill that is.

Beyond that, I am not sure why they do what they do, just that they
seem to do it.

Kah... Kag... KARA...
Good to see You could joln us, poor recePJcLorL?_.

I MUST SAY THAT THIS TIME BENDING POCKET OF THE VNIVERSE,
YOV 60T HERE...

IS NO PLEASURE. RATHER DIFFICULT TO BE PRESENT.

Kara looked down to see herself knee deep within the lagoon that
she had jogged into. Seeking a more advantageous route she leapt up
to the top of one of the bulbous bodies above the giant towering legs.

| told You, these things were blg Like little trees pawing at the
sand.



Standing atop the creatures fearsome pincers she could see a good
distance. She had finally spotted Talik’s soldiers across the lagoon.

If they were to hold the mill... Why are they moving away from it?
What are they up to?
Oh.

A blinding flash of light lit up the horizon by the bridge. She
quickly turned her head to look away.

There, well. | guess the corpse bridge, and the real bridge are
taken care of

Kara hopped down to the tough and slick outer shell that made up
the creatures back. She looked to the edge and attempted to stand
while sliding down the back side of the creature but slipped and fell
onto the water below. Sitting there atop the surface of the water, her
sore back against a carcass.

She took a few deep breaths.
| don’t know when...

WM...AT... DO... YOU MEAN? HEY... T CAME... THROVGH ON... THAT
OWNE!

What dd yau do?

You don’t remember what?

[ ddnt say I didnt remember.

WHAT DId YoV bo?

| just had to make a few slight modifications, to my connection

to the  Atherial

TJVUST SOME TECHNICAL STUFF¥...
[thnk t waked I dm't feel as much pressure behind my eyes.



SAY, WHAT YOV WILL ABOVT FELDEHAN'S BRAND WHISKEY, ITILL FIX
YOUR HEAD PAINS MIGHT QUICK,

Ya, Know. If You ever decide to kick the Feldehan's to the
gutter.

You might see a strength it yourself that you had previously

lost
Anc angelic presence, i you will

Helpig to keep you o course with life Not how well you are

doing, but just as a preservation of your own life

Yov mMusT Take the rudder, and CONTROL T, BUT IF YOV PUT YOUR
FAITH (N YOUR CHOICES.

Hey! What! Are you doing to me?

| turned You down t was getting hard to think

What do you mean you turned me down?

It is Umportant to have Faith Ut your choices, and to believe
Jcheﬂ are right, but admit, and accePJc when theg Were wrong

Because once You admit, and ac;cePJc, well.

Well, what?
You You might J'ust see the things that You do unto others, and

You might just see it from the other perspective

Kara twirled herself about..

This angel divinely inspired in nature; that is to say only Mimir
could know as to its origin. This creature of immense beauty
coming in through the window... Eyes transfixed upon their
beauty.



Hmnuhhmm. ..

CAN YOV IMAGINE THOSE BREASTS?
DaMN! Not S‘b“orLg erwugh

Well now that you mention it...

I can see her. She is flying high above this Euclidic existence, a
traveler upon time, experiencing things as a change in position
rather than the time itself.

You intersect for only the briefest of moments, but they seem to
linger on your mind, imprinting itself into your mind.

I must ask, what have yau been smdkin®

Generally, only the highest quality of Feldehans, of course.
| don't think | have partaken Is it a tobacco, of sorts?

OF SORTS.
ARC good. | should see the %uarter—maester.

So, yeah, there you are, uh, Kﬁim, you are frozen in place staring
up at this face. A face you feel you've known your whole life. A face
so soft and familiar to you...

You are offered gifts in return for your worship. Wishes would be
fulfilled; pramses that things wil be al right n the ng run. Except when

it won'’t, because it can’t.
But you believe it because you well, pick something insert feelng,

nsert situation, You name L, why not numb it up?

Kara?
That whatever 8 wrang with yau taday, yair can heal t, but na taday.

Today I am gang to grieve.
And bring light toa It o dark phces.



Did you lose someone?

l... I... Don’t know how to let go. | can still feel her breath against my neck.
Hr smike, when she s truly happy. Hr hst mmnute just n time perfectim. L.
just dmt want tokt go but I ako dnt know how to..

HOw TO LET THE LIGHT BACK (N?
Yeah. ..

HOW MUCH DARKNESS IS ENOVGH TO SUFFER?
B t truly a dark exstence a are we csing air eyes and ignaing t he

truths that are m front o us.

SHINE.

Shine so bright within the cnfines of yarr own mnd But dnt kt t au,
ch.. nn..

SHOW THE WORLD, WITHOVT SHOWING THE WORLD, EXACTLY.

The wald needs a sense of unffamty to i, huh.

Whapiee, almst kst ¢t here.

| mean. this has been. a ball, e)u;ePJc without all the pomp, but |
am not ready for the grand finale just yet So f you don't mind
uh, switching off for a good while or so.

YEs, YES. OF COVRSE. DANGEROVS MISSION AND ALL.

Kara could feel the pressure in her temples subside, and she took a
sigh of relief. Sometimes it is tough to be just o with. someone,

when you need to be "on" elsewhere i Your life

Kara found her way to her feet, feeling the water drain from her
accoutrements. She stepped deftly, finding another vantage point
atop the creature so she could see out across the lagoon once more.



There are countless numbers of these creatures. All in varying degrees of
battk Ch that s neat, ok how high up that me gat. (h, I suppse yau
cant, but yar can mmagne t. Gese encugh. Yoau waukint want to be here
anyways. (he of the bhst thngs ya feel are the ttk hars am the kgs of

ther yaung as they crawl acress yau.

(h, wow that s kind of nterest ng The explsive power rekased fran my
sddiers sent Skripi bodes hurt ing t hraigh t he ar. And right now, they are
just n the ar, flat ng, sare dead sare alve.

These thngs are penty terrifyng if they catch you off guard; The Skripi
stand at kast twice my height, and t wice my kngth. So if yar dn't know
what they are dong at any given moment, t can be a bt overwhelmng,

HE...LL..OM...EN... Heinrikr’s voice cut across Kara’s mind; her
temples radiating a pain she hadn’t felt before.

“The fu...” Slipped from Kara’s mouth as her face contorted in pain.
Kara quickly succumbed to her pain as she brought her hands to her
forehead. She could feel her stomach churn. Her eyes fluttered as she
collapsed, her body slumping down to the carcass below. A booming
voice echoed throughout her mind:

Yov HAVE 60T T6 BE KIDDING?!

Kara’s face was plastered against a thick armor plate, as she slid
down onto the water below, eyes aflutter. Her focus lost, her
handiwork was prematurely set off. Explosions of different patterns
of color, and timing began to snake its way across the landscape.
Kara’s body slipped into the water.

Kara took a fleeting glimpse to the surface of the water, and could
see the air above burning, but growing darker. Her last coherent
feeling was of being pinned below the surface of the water by the
thick slab of the creature’s armor. As her vision blurred, a chill
overtook her body.

Kara! Kara!



Is that... you Astrid?

GET ON YOUR FEET SOLDIER! THAT IS AN ORDER!
Yahweh. ..

I see the dark crmsaon pads ccakscing, no.. unduht ng,
Yar bk upm me with that bubous head

Dst at ed

I can hear muffks fram beyand..t his.. exist ence.

k that a heart beat ?

\

Kara?
Hs t always been lke t his?

Hird t o breat he.?.

Kara!

Kara opened her eyes to a fog so incredibly thick that she thought
her eyes were failing her. It is a dull pain to even see.

[ can breathe, that © good

Hnm.. She pushed herself up off the sandy beach. Pushing herself

with ease to her feet, she spun about in the sand taking in a quick
look at her surroundings. She was in a white billowy dress.

Great pines, sandy beach, mant an hke Late seasm. I cant tel where the
sun 8. Ths loks famikar. ..

Fjallheim?

Why am I here? What happened t o yarr vace, so t o speak.

[s this better?

Sure.

The ar s crsp, my breath lngers m the ar.



The sand beneath my feet numbingly chiled She agreed that this must be
Fjallheim.

She made her way of the beach and t owards a grassy kndl that hy just
befare the pme farest. She turned araund t o face t he share behind her.

Kara?

Oh, yeah, I remember now what [ wanted to ask you.

When your heart just cracks in two, at the things you are a party to,
witness or not...

Do yau find t hard t o breat he?

As if the sky darkens, not of the shadow of night, but of the clouds as
if they are transitioning your day. The shadow of the oncoming storm.

And yau Wilingly wak mto t.
k that what she was?

She was, what?

Was she the stam? I sq [ am cert amly no vict im
I knew what 1was dong
[ thaight Isaw a path where no ram wauld t cuch me.

As I'set ait on my journey a drop here a there was shrugged aside. But
yau start seond guessing yaur path and making adjust ment s. You dnt na ice
when yaur feet are getting wet because yau anly see what yau want to see

By the time the ocean has swelled to your belly, you are willing
submit to it.

Gving yaurself unto them so that yan may guide and shape each o hers
ives. But if by the time yau are taking yaur hst breat hs. You succumb t o

the darkness.  But, perhaps it renews. Perhaps you sleep eternally. Do
you leave behind all that you knew, because of a gut feeling?



Do you like swimming?

Yesss...Where are you going with this Kara?

Do yau lke swimming when yau cant see the bt t am?

Not my favorite.

To me it feels to love someone So immensely, and lose them
along the way feels like being it a rainstorm, waking into the
tde to drown | am saying that when you truly love someone they
are never gone | am also saying that you also have a cholce to
drown L submission, or wrnt around and find the path you were

ot That we all have choices, we all can decide what to do in

this moment But we can't choose for one another

Are you sure, | heard of this crea... We cannot choose for another

So we choose for ourselves, but not others.
Yau canna wil sareme to ve yar. Yar cant will sareme to want to
stay with yau

I mean you can hold someone hostage, but that is physical control,
you will never have control of their mind, even conjuring is only a trick
of the mind, you can get their body to do things, but you cannot get
what makes them, them, to want to participate if they don’t want to.

[ dnt know why t has taken me so Ing to underst and t hat .

What? A control magick?

[ mean sure ya1 hear t, but yau dnt generaly think about t mare t han
superfically.

And if yau a yaur partner choses, they may depart. Samet imes t & the
kevers we puled sare time ago that pan us the mst at ths pant mn t e



where t here snt much yau can do ance yau feel the tracks diverge. Of

course you have little knowledge of what lever was pulled when, but it
is, becoming inescapable that...

That yau finaly understand ths persm, a at kast have a better idea of
who they were by yaur side fa so many years.. That they wil be gme, and
yau wil feel alme.

Yau can stil see them but at a distance that ebbs and flows. A dist ance
that © no lnger a chace. t cartamly snt yaurs to take et her. Yau held
hands, and mne by me as the tracks separat ed your fingers shpped And al
yau can feel 8 desparr.

She thought she could make out some sort of structure in the
distance, but she couldn’t put her finger on it with the fog. She spun
about again with the sound of footsteps off in the distance.

The forest ahead seems to have cleared some.
[dnt get t.

[ don't either.

| heard you clearly that time

So did I.
Are. You here?
Kara’s voice cracked slightly as she said into the forest, “Hello?”

Stay... Here.
In our minds.

(kay..Ths seens a lttle werd

You... are telling me. Do you suppose this could be a permanent
connection?

[ dnt know. Iam pretty sure I am drowning, so [ think & might, I mean
ame way a and her I guess everyt hng will care to an end Right ?



A tad cynical don’t you think?
Well don't get me wrong it matters what we do or at least |

choose to believe that it does, but i the grand scheme of thing
Kinda thing when You are L a pool of water, and You can't bring
Your consclousness back from a far flung place tn the world |

would say my assessment is fairly fair
Ah, I guess that makes more sense. So now that I got you here, | need
to know, you and Astrid...

s that realy what you want to know about? You figure due to
the Umplicitls] access to my mind.

Well. Yeah. I guess that was uncouth of me. The name is Maester
Heinrikr Silvadori the third. Serving at the behest of Maester Octavian
Artouros, AEtherial Council. And, | have been on a bit of an adventure of
myself[4], to which we share in that.

| was dispatched by Council member Artouros myself.

Funny coincidence.

Haha, my companions have been quite puzzled at my queer behavior
as of late. It has gotten so bad that Sven keeps trying to push his home
remedy for mind quakes.

So what kind o wak are yau dong n that part icubr regin? I t haught
Halheim was clksed barders.

Ever since we entered this region... I... began hearing your mind call
out to me. I have been attempting to respond, but as you can see those
other attempts...

Kara could hear a branch snap in the nearby forest, and she spun
about again, but to no avail.

A tad elusve arent yau

Let’s play a game...



What kKind of game?

Something to get to know you. I'll go first, upon first light you arise in
an unusual circumstance. Where are you?

This is a game? Uhm. In the loft of a barn.

Go on.

What do You mearn go on, You asked and | told You Now show
Yourself:

In due time, what are you doing there, at this barn?

[ dnt know pt ching trcs?

Perhaps I need to come at this from a different angle. What grounds
you to this place, here? What history do you have here that would bring
us here?

So yau are here...

[ feel like I've always been.

What ?

Yahweh, you spoke of their name.

I did?

Kara heard another branch snap and she slowly took a soft step
towards the noise.

Want to hear a stay?

Sure.

well, let's juch say the evening before | was i a mood, and went
to my gurlfriends She kept taking about this guy she knew and
wanted to hang out with. Well of course | obliged, why wouldn't F
Well one argument led to another, we went to a social gathering at

a neighbor's barn, and well, | caught her, wel, dLPPecL . the



Feldehan's, and making out with. this dude You know what | did?
Thats right | got totally out of my mind, and when | came back
around i the morning, | was corY\PIeJceLu) naked, hay i annoyng
places, a bt goobery, which was confusing at first untl | saw
her, the next morning cuddled into him, it, whatever | guess You
would call something that looks like gelatin. Now | understood why
she wanted to party with

Davik.

Davik could change his SMPe

Fun, but not. My turn.
Kara caught a flash of a brown canvas cloak.

Do You lLster. . on many People? | have heard You were

something of a scoundrel, and on the outs with the council

Well, what you have heard is correct, which it is why it took twelve
sacks of Hauflin brand spice to bribe my way into this region!

Let me tell you, that stuff is not easy to come by. But... and to answer
your next question...

Kara spotted a thick branch as she crept quietly through the
thicket. As she drew near she reached down and gently released it
from its home among the other detritus forest material.

[ am searching for a relic while in the company of eleven seasoned
AEtherial knights, and another half dozen greenhorns straight out of the
academy. The General Rresearcher and ZAtherial Devotees are students
thart are just so happy to have been able to stay in school a bit longer,
as long as their funding doesn’t run out.

You said you were in Fjall...
Kara could feel her throat tighten.



Why is it so hard to breathe?

What do you mean?
tis as if someone has taken my ablity to breathe what do |

d0?<? There was a heightened level of anxiety in her inner voice.

Uhh... Let me try...

Kara jolted awake; her vision blurred by the murky churned up
lagoon water. She pushed the heavy armor plating off her body and
burst forth from the water gasping for air.

Kara sloshed through the water, feeling disoriented and light
headed. She began to slowly find her way to her feet, gagging on this
nasty water. It only took moments before she was noticed by the
numerous soldiers sweeping through the area. She found herself
surrounded by soldiers. She leaned into them allowing their mass to
will her legs to move.

As she was rushed about, she kept trying to understand her own
movements. She walked in a daze through the throngs of soldiers
dutifly going about each their own business of war. She heard, the
sounds of battle seem to be moving...

Ahhhhhhhhhh t he ringing!

Kara blinked heavily, dropping to her knees, soldiers shoulders
dipping slightly as her feet began to drag in the dirt.

Well this all cauld have gme bet ter.
Astrid ance annoyingly asked, ‘Ewww can yair get t? Abaut a smal bug.
I admit , t haugh, I wauld much rather be there, with her, even with her fttke

annagyances.
Aww hey! I missed t he explsimn!
That 3 the best part !



Kara could hear the clanking of Bofredr from not too far off. So.
The Skript are tough They have an e)cceph‘ormltuj tough
exoskeleton, but their underbelies are soft

She pushed her hand into a belly of a corpse nearby.
If | recall correctly it was for egg production?
Eww...
Okay.
| wonder if anyone has studied that yet? | mean | am the closest thing to
a field researcher at this point. Might make for an interesting discussion topic

at the next convention physik. Am | being watched?

Kara swiveled her head about dramatically.
Do you know how bad the inside of these things smell? And | mean, | have

met a real life cyclops, and they are notoriously smelly.

Are Jche\tj looking at me?

Not their fault, it is simply a matter of size. Trolls that is. Hard to get a
bar of soap big enough...tRat is my working hypothesis, | have an
appointment with a soap maker to...

“They are watching me... Brindlebock, the soap maker” She
muttered as her head swiveled.

His name was Njorn. Nice fellow. Smelled of potatoes. Said he was a potato
farmer in the gulliesof Buckthorn Swamp.

I've been, excellent hunting there.

Kara slipped through her escorts support and fell face first into
the sand.



Ow.

[1] Which is needless to say.

= wave speed vs packet speed. local vs macro

[3] You know which implication is the worst? Watch ASIP
[4] Internet you have ruined me. Spiderman — Willem Dafoe

s (Grew up going there) - The swamps of Buckthorn is near a gully,
in which there exists a small place out of time.

[Note]: I think we turn our bodies to essentially show a good faith
gesture, since well all of our bellies are kind of nescessary to house
our organs. Expose the meat suit a bit would be one of the quickest
ways to show vulnerability. To show in good faith you do not come
spoiling for a fight, but instead welcome you the door of our minds
eye. Two (or more) brains using meat suits to talk to one another.
Then after the moment of vulnerability you have to have good
reflexes should your assumptions go wrong. But the hard part is
recognizing when our assumptions are wrong.

[c]I think it makes sense that this is the thing that sends Heinrikr
into his decline - or the thing that takes his memory? ( That could be
like the start of it, and he works his ass off knowing his memory is
going to be gone soon. ) Little hooks to previous journeys.

1.5 The Bet

Kara closed her eyes as sand blew across her cheeks. "Boxed ‘em."
Kara said as she pointed to the large swarm of Skripi sweeping
through towards the mill. Kara turned to face Bofredr and continued,
“Any casualties?”

Bofredr replied with a stiff voice, “Burns, lacerations, and a handful
of amputations. Casualties at a minimum, that is if Lieutenant
Gunnar pulls through."

"What happened there?" Kara asked.



"A scorcher passed right in front of him before his platoon was
fully engaged. Burned everything he was wearing, melt..."

"That's enough Major."
"We lost contact about with Talik's company fifteen minutes ago."
"All of them?"

"Yes."

"They had finished setting charges, and the swarm shifted. I am
certain they shall be knocking on Folkenvangor doors soon, should
they be worthy.” Bofreth said, as he stiffened, with a clank.

Bofreth’s voice became solemn, and he finished, “May their lives be
worthy of your doors.” Kara finished, “till the battlefields of
Ragnarok we meet, be you friend, be you foe... We... will shall always
be, family.”

They lowered their heads briefly and then said, “Skol.” They both
thumped at their chests over their heart with a closed fist.

They gave it a moment before raising their heads. Ugh this wind.

Kara shifted her position so that B6fredr would block more of the
oncoming wind. She wanted to avoid any more of those thoughts, for
now.

“Did you see that joke of a finish?” Kara started, paused, and then
continued a bit more up beat, and with a slight chuckle, “I only got
part way through and then something hit me like a ton of bricks.”

To be honest, I am a bit surprised that I even survived that. The
AEtherial charges have enough blasting power to level an arched
bridge.

Each.

Bofredr slapped her on the shoulder, “After that showing, I am not
sure you can win anymore.”

“Yeah, I definitely didn’t stick that landing," Kara chuckled, "but
seriously, I called call down lightning this time!” Kara struck a pose
and continued, “It was as if I... were Thor!”

Kara relaxed her stance, and finished, “That has to count for
something.”



Kara went inward.
Bofredr was saying something about the rules, but Kara couldn’t
hear him.

| have been working on an idea. it nghJc be a blt. unorthodox

Kara raised her hand into the air, and with a simple gesture she
began walking, and said,

“Bofredr, I have an idea.” Finishing with a pointed finger in the
direction of the ridge line.

Kara and Bofredr made it through the littered battlefield; scores of
dead creatures pockmarked into the sand dunes which were quickly
shifting in the wind.

After they reached the hard ridge, Kara could see the fighting was
not but one hundred meters below the, maybe, five, six meter didpra
looked out through what remained of the palm trees and towards the

ruins. “Not as many palms as before, got a clear line of sight now.”
She muttered.

“Aye.” Bofredr responded, as he turned with a clank, and looked in
the direction Kara was facing.

The wind suddenly picked up again, and Kara casually brought her
right hand to her face to adjust her scarf. “Have you made contact

with second or third company?” Kara asked as they surveyed the
battlefield.

“I have not been able to raise them yet, but, I'll try to raise them
again, now.”

Kara watched and waited patiently as Bofredr grabbed a small rune
from his satchel, placed it in his large armored palm, thumb holding
it in place, and he rotated his arm in a small circle in the air.

A small orb covered in flames appeared at the base of his palm.
Ahch.ew.

What was that ?
Kara stared at the little orb, These things remind me of fire
SPU”LJCS, J'ust floating next to you, readﬁ to listern, and transmit



Kind of unsetting, when all the sudden a little cute orb appears
i front of youw, and wants to tak.

“Talik, Nevek, respond. This is Alpha, I repeat this is Alpha, please
respond.” Bofredr spoke into the orb.

A moment passed, and a gentle, but firm, voice responded with a
somewhat garbled, “Nevek here.” before her image was being
projected above the little orb.

“Talik, come in Talik.” Bofredr repeated.

An explosion came through, and Kara looked away from the orb
and out towards the mill where she saw a massive liquid fire wall rise
up and fall down on to a wide swath of Skripi.

She could see the creatures melt into the landscape, and for a
moment the black swarm began to retreat, until met with the
resistance of those behind. Their legs melted into the landscape,

sending the singed creature toppling into what a lake of lava

Kara turned back to the orb and spoke firmly, “Talik, report.”

A loud belly laugh came through followed by a gruff voice, “Talik
here, the party is just getting started over here Colonel.”

“Don't torch that mill Major.” Kara said stiffly.
Talik paused, and stiffly replied, “Aye. Commander."

Kara could hear and see Talik lean to her side and speak to her xo,
but couldn't make out what she said.

"Commander." Talik came back into focus.
"We are all squared away. All Knights to engage in CQM.” Talik
paused.

Close %uarters ma.gic

When Talik continued, the gruff tone was replaced by a more
gentle one, that spoke to the difficulty it was for Talik to ask,
“Colonel, we are holding...”

Kara cut her off, “Yes, send word. Nevek, we need to shift to tactical
fire. Have Astrid coordinate the remaining evacuation into the mines,
and then I want her on the wall. We may need to fall back, and need



them to cover our retreat. Major, concentrate the mass into a stout
column if you can, and then fall back. You will have incoming, three
minutes out. Kara out.”

Immediately Kara could hear the bombardment shift; she looked to
Bofredr to see him twist his hand, and the fire orb vanished. “Looks
to me like we have a mission, Major.”

The two took off in a sprint along the hard ridge. Kara felt her
energy swell, and a gold shimmer crossed her body. She took a deep
breath and closed her eyes. She focused on each step, each sound
around her.

Kara opened her eyes numerous, apple sized, luminescent,
sapphire colored orbs had formed around her body. A crackle filled
the air as tendrils of lightning arced outward from the orbs; filling the
air with a sweet and pungent smell. She closed her eyes once again as
the orbs glow grew unbearable. At peak luminescence the orbs
shattered into fine grains so small, that when she opened her eyes she
could see nothing but a shimmer at arms length.

This one has taken years to figure out how to do. at least for

more than J'uch a moment

| have had this one i my pocket for a while | wasn't sure
when %o pull it out.

wntil now.

Kara looked back to Bofredr who was not far behind her, both
moving at an incredible pace. Kara leapt into the air, and almost
immediately felt her feet meet Bofredr’s hands; It was almost
immediate that her feet sprung off with Bofredr’s added assistance.

As Kara’s vantage rapidly increased, high above the battlefield, she
could feel her skin prickle as the rarefied air sapped her body
heat[1] away.

She calmly observed the thick mass of arachnids climbing atop one
another; they were being corralled by massive explosions of all



shapes, sizes, and colors, as the Atherial knights boxed the creatures
in, south of the mill, and contained to the riverside.

The containment is working so well that the creatures are piling up against
ae and her.. famng a strange wal No daubt still all racing to be the first
to eat. The hunger insat mbk, the vie digest ive juices fra hing at t her mout hs.

Brilliant white light, bathed the battlefield as Kara’s shimmering
bubble burst, sending small fragments outward from her body.
Within moments the fragments coalesced along her back; a slight
shimmer spread out left and right from her back in the form of broad,
and angelic looking, wings.

This is my tribute to the valfrega, and her vakyrja Which is
@ common custom among MYy people. We, meaning the Valkyria
fact, are Midgard's tribute, to her Holness empress Valfreyja, We
are the pride of the Citadel, with each graduating class
mustering s finest to serve as vakyria

Kara paused for a moment, hovering in the air, wings leisurely
flapping to stay in position. Full of excitement, she drew in a deep
breath, and as she exhaled a burst of color shot across her wings.

Then another, and another building until a shockwave of energy
burst forth with one final flap of her wings.

The emerging the shockwave forced Kara backwards, her world
went dark as she plummeted towards the ground.

The tsunami of plasma that was unleashed from Kara's angelic
wings washed across the lagoon, vaporizing everything within its
path. Only that which should be remaining.

The column of Skripi caught in the blast were superheated until
they exploded into a large fountains of gore from the heaps of Skripi
atop one another. The plasma wave collapsed to a point within one of
the heaps. A moment passed and a blue plasma ring burst outward,
taking with it, a tidal wave of gore.

Halfway to the ground Kara was finally able to open her eyes.



l... Itisn’t usually like this...

Isw'rt THis excinins! A booming masculine voice echoed
throughout Kara’s mind, followed by a sharp pain that shot across
her temples.

yawning, and saying, Y’all need to keep it down.

Kara quickly put her index fingers to her temples, closed her eyes
and recited a prayer. A green glow reflected off of sides of her
temples.

Hello?

Kara slowly began to flap her wings, working the wings with a
strained effort that at first slowed her fall, but with each aching flap
her strength was progressively sapped. She could feel each passing
moment it became harder and harder for her to control herself.

Ah tros. Kara plummeted to the ground, cratering into a sand dune

east, ugh.. her knees buckled and leaving her face down into the

collapsing sand. She spat, or tried to spit the sand from her mouth.
She peeled herself up, and sat there for a moment.

They showed us a prgectin mce at the Academy

Kara caught sight of Bofredr and could tell by his quickened pace
that he was headed in her direction. Kara felt dizzy, and lightheaded,
but she pushed her self up and to her feet.

"The debate has commenced."

Basically means that the wat chers, t he paope who scare yai, Isten m m
these that they cammmand Always a senix officer, and always drawing a
sense of

Kara jumped slightly with excitement. Feeling a strain in her ankle
as she landed. Her face contorted slightly, but found the strength to
greet the major.

"Report."



"Your work made substantial headway into the Skripi lines... They
shifted to the south for a while. It seemed as if they were attempting
to backtrack, but got caught in the horde that was still charging
forward. Needless to say it wasn't long before the horde regrouped
and murmured in greater numbers into our lines."

Bofreth paused.

"You good?"

"Ye...ah..."

An accolyte found her way through to get to Kara.

"Astrid sent me." She said tersely.

"Now, Commander, if I may."

Kara waved her hand, "I know you are excited, go. Go."
"Watch how it is really done commander." Bofreth grinned.

Bofreth and took off into the sky with a blurred motion. An
explosion of sand, water and gore shot up out of the flotilla of Skripi
as they streamed across the river. Water vaporized outward sending a
warm bast of air outward. The ground began to shake slightly,
building into a massive quake that shook the ground.

Kara could feel her body; A tug towards some unknown, a draw so
queasingly light, that she threw up a little.

well?

What do yau expect. £ s a wel Like a gravity wel a saret hng,

I just goes down. And keeps gang down. Dimensimal rift s are weird

hto what I assume s and her universe, but the skripi? Right now?

They are at the center of a mint smgubrty. Taking space and t ime, and
bending them t oget her mto a vatex of doom Puling at t hem so vident ly t hat
t her marent um they ance had as a mass, turns mto a swrlng dsc of gae.

Gxe so small yau can't even see t anymare, just a fant memay. [t hey

are stil there yau know, just different ]



| like to think of them as little vorticies to the unknown. If you are able to

ok down upm me..

The mside famng t hese werd lbodking expment al curves - Imagne t he arm
of a twster. The wall o a cyclme. Al vatices n ther own right.

But mmgne spacet ime beng nmade up of these. Event ualy ht ersect ng me

and her.

Great ng t hese, ke, plars of the universe. Slowly eat ng away at spacet me.
Eventualy bringng t back mto a state of ader, ke a spring, kaded with al

of the energy m the universe.
How does t get aut ? The energy that =.

E t lke a quantum wel? I just appears? Gees fram me phoee t o anat her?
I kading t he cannm, requires all of the energy n the universe. What sets it
off? And are the vat ces lke Bofret hs..

Kara looked in the direction of the gravity well, her vision feeling
off she looked to the, accret im dsk of gare.

hpressive.

Is this the same. The same vorticies devour'mg our universe?

Small drops along a multi-dimensional surface, slowly coalescing
about the darkness ating at local clusters Moving further and
further away UL time disappearing from sight gver. enough tume

A dLvergeru,e,.,,
Into Yggdrasis roots.

We. are the root as it grows.



Bofreth. has tapped into Yggdrasi's realm
That s cerfa'uxlﬂ urLe)cPechedA
Huh..

Nevek's Rangers launched their assault from the pams before
Bofreth. had finished.

Their assault s funnelng the Skripl into Bofreth’s vortex.
Lookss to be a combination of defensive barriers, magickal, and

physical alike, and their selective fire

They funneled 'em. Huh

Totally increases the efficency of Bofreths attack

Cleaver

The disk of gore just keeps growing The skript behind are
just.

Bindly following untl they are caught i the vortex. They just
assimilate into the accretion disk of gore

Fascinating

Astrids though

| mean to say, that Upon this viewing this one, it will be my one hundreth
time. Why do yau think that t became a bet ?

We al wak hard to perfect air crafts, and we ockbrat e by phcng a
friendy wager and exchange nat es and jdkes about how we did



We gve t aur all as 1if each battl could be aur bst, but we did decide
that if anyme btes t, they autamticaly win faever.
But, anyways.. Astrids dsphy..
They are always so graceful They are ful of fury, and rage, but nt m a
vident fashim at fwrst. k' bui.
Kara pointed to the darkening sky in the distance across the river.
Gn't step for m, ddn't na that we cakdn't fly over.
But, anyways, the st am just deepens. A cakd gant ready to paunce.
To the enemy ther minds slp nto a trance as her stram seeps nt o t her
minds.
I © as the hurricane bows. She s the eye, prgect ng an ait ward
maekt ran of - phsma ran, ¢ he bts of the sand she picked up with her
cycmic winds, were being super- heat ed unt 1 t hey became a phsm), It tlk
net ears st reaking acrcss the bat t kfield, chat ic winds bringng ts bits of
phsmma careening nt o your skin.
Burrowing,
Larger chunks, ya1 might just have a hde m yaur ckt hes, @ hde m yair
bady. She kts herself hover over center of the maekt ran gudng t and
shift ng the stams path, fran her prat ect ve shell of energy.

[ am starting to think they all carecgraphed ths. k¥ the skripi just siply
marching nt o the accret im dsk. Driven by the stam and the blockade t he
rangers set up. The hade shims nt o ther barriers deflect ng off, binding up,
and slppng nt o the gae-t ex.

Yeah, I ke that me.



| thought this was supposed to be flashy though. | mean sure lightnight,
phsmma sparkks acrcss t he sky.

Everything went quiet. Bofreth, had been pulled from the
singularity by Astrid, and it imploded in on itself for a moment and
burst outward in a blue-white burst of energy that sent a heatwave
outward that Kara felt as a blast of hot air that took her breath away
for a moment.

She could feel her face heating up as the blast passed by.
"Okay," She said to herself, "Okay."

The part that brings me awe s how peaceful she loks.
She 1 dedicat ed t o her craft, she hmes t.

Hr power, a reflctim of her beauty. She does nat get showy, but she does
make t known that she has t within her.

She s smart, and funny, all the things yan weren't. She was absdut e
beaut y.

t ears

I ove her, so much.

Thraugh al t he panful hurt ful t mes. Thraugh t he feeling of dread T gat
befare I came hare. Fow wauld I need t o save the day agan?

I © good to be needed but every day, al day?

Yau feel yau cant be yaurself anymare.

Yau kse sight of who yau were as yau search aimkssly n the present far
a drectim to ga Yau strive tostay an target. But if yau can't be yaurself,
and yau dm't know which kind of persan sameme wants them to be G ya
do underst and who they want yai to be, but yai just dm't want to be
that persan.



| wanna get lost in my work. get lost in my family, in my life that bring
joy tome I wanna get lst n feelngs. [ wanna get kst m yan [ dn't wanna
get st m ne [ dnt wanna get kst n lfe

I faund t he caurage t o explre. I fand the caurage t o chalenge t he 'Narman
Rockwel' way of life with my chaces. I want ed pieces of that dream but 1
didn't want t al I just wasn't my dream

I wanted my own persaal sanctuary. [ dd nd want to rekgat e my
mterests to the backgrand wating to gt an the fiekd but the ocoach,
doesn't phy them

[ want ed aur marriage t o be a bending.

I feel we had a fant astic t me bending air bengs when the idea that bae

frut came fran yar head

With ne, [ cauld ask fa permissin and usualy be denied o I oould just go
ahead make a decsim, right a wrang

It was a right decsin, [ gt a light soddng ¥ I made the wrang decsim
[gt a lng and drawn aut sodding that hung over yau lke mdividual t hreads
sbwly creating yarr ovn nocse.

[just want to make right a wrang decsins, and yau just suppat me, by
taking t through with me.

I want ed yau t o assume my ika was just as vald as yaurs and tel me
what yau ke and dm't lke about .

Gve me yarr pres and cms. F yar dn't care dn't fight. F yau do care,
dn't fight. Just ask questims, bring up omcerns, exphin yarr feelngs. f yau
do that, I change my tune.



| use feedback from people as guidance. And with you...
Yaur feedback was special t o ne.
I was how I underst aod how to back to yau, and to na get seperat ed

fram yau

(nfusim and chacs reign when I can't underst and what yai need fram ne,
and most days I ddn't know what yair needed fram ne.

[ am cert anly no pienic et her, I have so many wid idkas and nt erests. I
have thngs I dn't tak about, the thngs Ithnk ya1 dn't want to tak
abaut, the things I do tak abait, and the things Ithnk yai thnk yoa want
me to tak about.

If I were to be haest, I thnk fa qute sare tne.

[ haven't seen yai as a persan I can share myself with. Q at kast I didn't
perceve yau as goen t o underst andng what [ was gang t hraugh.

Ifek ke I wauld start to exphin, you waild start to underst and, and t hen
the next day we were back at square me.

A cyclic omversat im that repeat ed over and over.
These are the thngs I ke. Ths s me. [ dn't know why, but ths .
Al of me

Ive been me far what [realze, as a degp memay came to me just taday. I
have want ed t o be me, smoe [ was a chid

[ am sary, that t tok me so kmg to figure ait who me was, and t hat
ar famly had to suffer my baggage But despte my shatoamngs, air littk
famly s pretty amazing We have dme saret hing specal t oget her, and I hape
we stil do



| love you Astrid, and | always will.

A large column of flames began forming on the outer ridges of
Astrids storm walls.

What s Talk dong?



1.6 Reprieve

The sky lit up in front of Kara. Walls of flames sprouting up, consuming
flora and fauna alike.

THERE ARE LIKE THESE TORNADOS SPAWNING OFF THE PLASMA STORM!

Kara came back from the brink of consciousness as she saw the fire
spread quickly near by. She pushed her legs harder as the fire spread
around her. She pointed herself towards the village walls. She could feel a
stinging sensation in her thighs as she found her way out of the chaotic
combat zone.

The, palms, and the fields to the south... Gone.

Cud be warse I suppcse.

"HEY!" She shouted into the wind.

Kara's irritation grew into a grit of her teeth as she caught sight of a large
inferno making its way in towards the mill.

I want ed.
HorkechB) this s a bit sooner than | had arLJcLLLPaJcect, but this is
Talik's offering for the contest So chaos is expected

They cal it “oPemJoLorL Fire Fist:

| don't know i | have ever met people more obsessed with fire
SerLousl\Lj,

All of them

Talk s an enabler too

She is the blggest pyromaniac out of all of them

| know first hand



She set a tavern on fire because she, "Didn't want to pay the tab:

She said she was juch domg a 'maglc’ trick. when the bar went up

i flames

You better believe she was back there the next daﬁ Putt’mg her
Atherial arts to use.

She was golng to rebulld that poor families livelihood, and then some
[t took her a long time to earn back my trust after that one

| forgive, but | don't forget

oh. oh. Come ot The mill. Now the mill is on fure

Huh?

What's that?

Kara could hear the air crackle as a bright blue energy bolt streaked by
overhead. It struck a wave of Skripi as they were being pushed back towards
the river. "Hmmm..." Kara hummed.

Would you look at that. strange log jam of Killer arachnids is forming
She must have staled them out

A blue shimmer spread from creature to creature as they rubbed against
one another. I ks ke a rippe of blue almg a bhack canvas. Kara caught herself

staring and thinking it was rather beautiful.
oh, Astrid. What did You do? oh.

She turned them into. 5hﬂ6P,
Fluffy, flammable sheep
No. | can't watch

Maybe, na.



Thss.. 8 just.. so gress. Very gress. An ever flowing tap of burning sheep. The air
began to smell kinda good, and she could feel her mouth water a little.

Hih.. Now the sheep are flymg t hraigh the air.

"It is horrifying. So many dead sheep...
Astrid wins..." Kara whispered to herself.

Despite Kara's slight nausea, she felt a swell of hubris in what Astrid had
done.

That was her.. Wasnt t?

Kara looked down towards the soldiers claiming their feast; she didn't
feel too particularly hungry, but she did find a sense of joy, and peace,
watching the soldiers pull the Skripi sheep, limb, from limb as the fire died
down enough for the soldiers to rush in.

Kara could tell her attention had waned as she felt a massive object drag
against the mythril lining of her skirt until it found an exposed area of
thigh.

And that, s caled ktting yaur guard down..

Kara could feel the spear tipped tail rip straight through the side of her
thigh. Kara grit her teeth, falling to one knee, The t enacity! A half tan tasaq

ae half puling the stringy bts of the o her.

Instinct kicked in, and she simultaneously severed the creatures tail, and
she quickly attempted to slow the flow of blood spilling down here leg with
her free hand. She could feel her breathing shallowing.

A lifeless thump of the tail hitting the ground was followed by the clang
of her sword against the red, smooth, stone beneath her. She looked up
from the red stone path leading towards the walls, and the encampment,
but found herself falling to her knees, scraping them against the stone. She
pressed hard into her thigh. Taking a deep breath.

A blue glow sprung up around her hand as she moved it along her thigh.
The glow migrated around her hand from both sides. Forming a translucent
blue halo about her leg. The air crackled, and sizzled as the wound began to
close.



Uhfart unat ely.. Whaa.. Kara drew in a deep breath, gritting her teeth. The

Eft over barb s digging it self int o my kg!The blue halo flickered for a moment as
she lost her concentration, sending a shockwave of pain along her side.

Focus.

Kara felt herself tense up, and she couldn't shake the feeling that
something was staring her in the face. She brought herself up to a knee, still
tending to her wound. She drew in a deep breath and found herself blindly

staring into the chaos still around her, it feck lke time s simply dripping by t he
harrghss. L.

Think the venan s seeping n..

Ever since we hnded we have baunced fran barder vilage t o barder vilage. They
marched us down ther barder. Never pushing t oo chse, but always drawing us aut
ckarly where ther next target wal be.

Wha, I feel ke my bran s an frre.

Do they serve a master? What kind of power cauld cnt rd t hese creat ures?

Kara bit her lip, and began chewing on it. She mulled it over and over as
she looked down at her leg, almost... and done. The blue glow dissipated
and her leg looked, good.

Kara stood and felt a squish in her boot as her heel reseated itself, and a
sharp pain reminding her of the venomous tip in her leg. Her vision went
blurry, and she blinked hard getting disoriented for a moment. She shook
her head lightly sending her disheveled hair flinging back and forth before
she picked up her slender sword from the ground.

Kara heard a cheer rising up and she turned to look off towards the river.
She could see the remnants of the horde fading into the distance.

Are You there?

I AM Now.
'm not sure where | go wrong with. the way | communicate

HOW DO YOU MEAN? YOU SEEM FAIRLY STRAIGHTFORUWARD.
Kara sheathed her sword and began to walk back towards the
encampment and the village after finding a route to the red rock path. She



winced a few times as she took those first steps and continued on with a
subtle hitch in her gait.

| try, but | think | process a lot of things out loud. or as you can see
through our conversations i my head. ft is like | need to shujfle
through tremendous amounts of nformation to draw down to
conclusions that seem so stmple to many people, but J'ust seem So
comPle)L to me wWas that way Jchfoughout school too Someone nghJc be
able to remember something and accePJc it but | had to recreate the
wheel so to speak.

I 6VESS I AM NOT QUITE SVRE I FOLLOW. BUT MAYBE THAT IS THE
POINT YOU ARE MAKING.
Yeah. So for example Ive beent thinking a lot about how do you

appropriately respect someone else's ime? That is to say you and | are
connected, but how do we not overload the other person. by processing
every thought i your head through this other person?

| care only tmagine how exhausting it could get constantly try to
process another person's perspective. They are constantly having o
process new information that comes in that, while you find it
interesting maype Jcheﬂ don't Mayee it is overwhelming to them, but You
don't kKnow how to twrnt it of f: You have been so deprived of genuine
connection that when it presents itself.

YOv JUST BECOME BLINDED BY THE OVERWHELMING FEELINGS THAT YOV
ARE PROCESSING...
Yeah, You dive e without resPecﬁrLg someone's limited time What

makes (t worse U there are children involved. That person can't



possiblely contend with all of it at once Constanty being bombarded by
someone outside with. whom You J'uSJc met

I ¢AN SEE HOW THAT MOST CERTAINLY THAT WOVULD GET FRVUSTRATING
FOR THE OTHER PERSON.
Especially i even. more stressors come up during that time A

whirloind of chaos that you can't seem to halt

I Tk I cAN SEE YOUR DILEMMA. IS THIS A RECENT OCCURRENCE?
'm not sure. | geJc these vague vistons when | am sleePLrLg. | wake up

UL a cold sweat, my heart racing and a feelng of dread just washing
over me

0f love, of loss, of regret

| guess | just wish. other people could help me understand their
feelings as clearly as | need

THAT SOVNDS A TAD SELFISH.
s Lt though? You tell me clearly give me some space, back off a bit

This L itself s a message of Slow things down, but how much? unless
the other person adds extra information they are making you just
take a guess as fo what the other person wants | mean sure i you
can remember to ask for clarification great But what about when the
other person is already upset and they realy don't want to interact
with. you at the moment, and asking for clarification would only upset
them further?

56, SOMETHING LIKE: THIS IS TOO MUCH FOR ME AT THE MOMENT. BUT
I sTILL LOVE AND CARE ABOVT YOV, I JUST NEED TO TAKE CARE OF MY
BUSINESS, PLEASE GIVE ME A FEW DAYS OF SOLITUDE TO PROCESS.



E)La(,Jd\Lj) | mearn. ever. when | was processing that | thought about the
possible ways to confuse the message of just needing space Why is
this so difficult for me?

A burst of static energy cut through Kara’s mind. Forcing her to stop in
her tracks.
..because you think too much. A static laced voice echoed through Kara's

head.
what did You say?
I DIDN'T SAY ANYTHING.
Yeah you did, You said | think too much, but it was all garbled and

full of static

NOPE NOT ME.
HhMmue.

HAVE YOV EVER FELT A LOVE SO POWERFVL IT JVUST SIMPLY TOOK YOV BY
SURPRISE?
Yeah mayee once - it burned so hot that it blew itself apart

HMM... T REALLY HOPE THAT ISN'T THE CASE.

I JUST FEEL THE INTENSITY OF THIS. LIKE SHE HAS ALL THE KEYS T6 MY
HEART AND WAS WELCOMED RIGHT (N AS IF IT WERE NATVRAL. IT FEELS
LIKE HOME,

Sounds powerful Sounds like, and Jorgive me i | am being rude, but

tt sounds like You wanted her to

No, I DON'T THINK YOU ARE WRONG ABOVT THAT. I REALIZED TOO LATE
TO DO ANYTHING ABOVT IT.

MAYBE I WAS PROCESSING SO MANY FEELINGS AT ONCE I OVERWMHELMED
MYSELF, AND HER EVEN MORE SO THAN SHE ALREADY WAS. I AM NOT SURE,

[t sounds like you have a fairly good idea So, was this a recent

encounter?



YEAH, BACK (N THE CAPITAL, FTALLHAMMAR. IT WAS A CHANCE MEETING,
AND WE TVST SEEMED TO... OUR ENERGY WAS TVST (NFECTIOVS.

IT WAS THE FIRST TIME SINCE MY WIFE LEFT ME THAT I HAD TRULY FELT
SOMETHING.

| feel like there s a bit to unpack there

SHE HAD AN ESTABLISHED LIFE, THAT HAD BEEN VPENDED, AND MY
WHIRLWIND OF A LIFE CAME INTO HER LIFE. I PROCEEDED FROM A PLACE
OF ARROGANCE, AND SELFISHNESS. I WAS ON THIS TOVRNEY, AND I WAS
MARCHING TO THE BEAT OF MY OWN DRVM. WHY COVLDN'T SHE TVST DROP
WHAT SHE WAS DOING AND PROCESS THESE INTENSE FEELINGS WE HAD FOR
EACH OTHER?

I hindsight i you had not expressed such deep feelings for each

other, and you might have kept more of a casual relationship in the
beginning, and it could have worked out

BUT AT THE SAME TIME — WHAT WAS AWESOME ABOVT IT WAS THE
(NTENSITY OF THE FEELINGS.
True Those are the feelings that remind us that we are alive The

feelings that have an e%ual opportunity to gut you completely when you
see them soaring without You Living a PaJch that doesn't include you,
but it only guts you because you once walked that path together At
least something to be grateful for

EXACTLY, I DO NOT REGRET FEELING WHAT I FELT, BUT PERHAPS IN THE
FUTURE I COULD LEARN HOW TO CONTROL MYSELF BETTER SHOULD I MEET
SOMEONE ELSE I SHARE A CONNECTION WITH...

What [ um, have a hard time filguring out is the eggshells.

How Do YOV MEAN?
oh.. um Ya Know. Making sure you do Your best at Some‘terkg. So. |

don't kKnow You J'uch want to make sure Your PachrLer LS MPPH Like you



don't want to half ass something so you don't get yelled at or
something like that

I THINK I CAN VNDERSTAND THAT. I VSED TO BE WITH SOMEONE WHO
WOVLD BERATE ME...
umm. No no. | don't mean like. Let's forget it | am sorry My thoughts

are a bit of a jumble

NOo, NOT AT ALL, ARE YOV SURE?
Yeah. | am not sure | chose the rLch word s anyways Eggshells? |

mean | get yelled at, but | know | deserve it | forget this or that, | am
late, | don't communicate too well You know the normal things, ha ha,
this is the kind of thing she tells me about This is why pecple have a
hard time actualy liking you - "You are always sayng the wrong thing
or you are too blunt This is why people don't like You, You are a poor
communicator." You know the stuff | know | need to work on

I.. VN..
You know what | find so fascinating about these creatures? They

leave so many eggs behind. it s always so fun spoiling them

Are you serious Kara? You really think that is okay?
Who.

Nevermind who. What I am trying to understand how you think it is
okay to be belittled. You are supposedly the commander of this elite
military unit and you are rattled by your partner?

| uh.

WHO DO YOV THINK YOV ARE?
Oh, the tool is here too. How interesting.
How IOI’L9 have You been here?

Long enough to know there is a serious disconnect between the
warrior and the lover.



Kara focused on the ground, and then put her fingers to her temple, and
with a green glow she muttered, "Did that do it?"

No. You can't seem to get rid of me like you can get rid of him.

Tros

I mean while we have this girl time, let's get to know each other a bit.
You seem repressed girly. A tad uptight even. Seems your lady friend has
you wound up so tight your looking over your shoulder ever moment
you can.

Shut uP'_ You don't know anﬂfh‘mg about Astrid. You don't know who

she reall\uj LS. You can't see her inner beau’cﬁ.

So tell me then. When was the last time you were able to tell her your
deepest secrets, your deepest desires?

What is that even supposed to mean? That kind of stuff takes time
People have to be ready you can't just force things

Kind of like when she wanted to have sex, but you weren't feeling it?

How do You event Know about that? ljust did what a good PachrLer
would do

Unlike your masculine friend, I am not so dense. I can see this...
Connection in my minds eye. It is like walking through the most baffeling
dungeon. Your mind really lives in this dark place?

| am not sure how much | like the idea of you poking around u my
thoughts

Kind of like how she didn't like it when you told her no, so she got mad
at you? Go ahead, get mad at me. Show me the door.

Kara grit her teeth momentarially and pressed her palms to the sides of
her head and a light blue hue peaked out from the sides of her hands.

Honey, you are going to have to do better than that. I have been
studying the AEtherial longer than you have been alive.

Kara noticed a crop of eggs along her path, and despite the
unpleasantries, Kara did enjoy destroying eggs. She planted her foot into



the side of one of the pulsating masses of mucus sending its gooey contents
splattering about.

what do you want from me?

For you to be honest with yourself, and if you need to kick more of
those egg things, so be it, but I won't leave you alone until you are at
least a tad bit honest with yoursellf.

Then You wil leave me alone? Wait can You see what | see too?

Minds eye sweetheart. I promise to leave you alone, for a while...
what do You want to Know?

When you told her no. Why didn't you enforce it?
what do you mean? | wasn't feeling it that night | don't ahoays feel

ke having sex with. someone.

Yeah, but that isn't what I mean. You told her no. But then you ended
up having sex anyway.
So which is it? Did you want to have sex or not?

Well not really, | mean. | made sure that she was taken care of, and
tt was kind of Wpical that | had a harder time releasing, but | was
just happy that she was happy

That s what a PartrLer (s suPPosed to do

Is it? You said no, what three for four times, before what. What
changed your mind?

Well, | guess if | were to be honest she started getting upset, and |
started feelng bad | didn't want to make her upset like that | am
SuPPosed to be her Partner, and sometimes compromise J'uch mak.es

Sense, ya Know<

Oh. So what you are telling me is you are so concerned whether or not
she would be mad at you that you just put yourself second. You were so



afraid that she might, what, leave you? Because you didn't want to have
put out? Sounds Kkind of fucked up to me.

well. "Get out of my head!" Kara screamed outloud.

I am just saying girly, maybe the garden you are growing has a few
more weeds than you think.

"GET OUT! GET OUT!! GET OUT!!!!" Kara screamed even louder as she
looked straight ahead towards the village, tears welling along her eyes.

| 1 love her Her needs matter | am not alwaﬁs sure what wll make
her happy, but | want to step out of my own way i | can. That doesn't

make me afraid. [ is just putting someone elses needs before your own

How many times has she made you feel like she would leave you i
You didn't do what she wanted?

GET THeE FuCk ouT!

okay girly But you Know this isn't over. | will be back. | have a long
journey ahead of me, and seriously the company | am keeping. Well, let's
just say you are far more inferesting

Kara wound up and struck an egg with the side of her foot sending it
hurtling into the air. She pulled right arm back, bringing her left hand
infront of her right pulling in AEtherial energy that manifested in a red
glow.

"Fuck these things." Kara sneered as she thrust both hands outward
sending a glowing energy ball into the sky, striking the egg midair. A burst
of goo and energy flashed outward in a circular disk.

At least this part can be furt If you hit them right they crack like
a gunt condor egg smels kind of like ‘'em too.

Kara kicked another, cracking it.
Astrid tossed one at me, once. Well.

Kara tilted her head to the sky and screamed, a tear falling from her wide
eyes. Her arms raised above her head, fists clenched she stomped her right



foot into the ground leaving a deep impression as a blast of golden fire
raced from her body outward into the desert sands as well as the egg
patches nearby. The aftermath left the sands slightly more reflective, and
the eggs were vaporized completely.

OKaﬁ, S0 maype that's how | wanted to react when | was covered with
Parh;aﬂﬁ cooked condor €99

At least wasn't boling. So there was that oh, and | guess. You
wouldn't believe what condor egq wil do for the hatr and skin

put.

See, I knew you had it in you girly.
GET. THE FUCK ouT. oF MY. HEAD!

Kara slammed her hands against her head, sending a shockwave of
energy outward from her head, collapsing to the ground.

1.7 Something New
Do YOV SVPPOSE SHE IS GONE?
HorLP,SJdﬂ | don't know, but | think that last mental block did

SOmeJcth to cLLSmPJc the cornection. Natalie

I WOULD HOPE SO FROM WHAT YOU EXPLAINED TO ME; IT IS A START
THOVGH, IT SHOWS THAT SOMETHING CAN AFFECT IT.

Yeah | don't imagine it wil last forever, | mean, | have found that
You come back withine hours.
I AM GOING TO DO SOME MORE RESEARCH ON MY END. T HAVE

COVNTLESS BOOKS WITH ME, AND I AM SURE I HAVE SOMETHING THAT
TALKS ABOVT THE AETHEREIAL CONNECTION BETWEEN ALL OF Vs,



PERHAPS WE WILL FIND SOMETHING TO DISRVPT IT MORE PERMANENTLY,
OR AT THE VERY LEAST HOPEFVULLY THE MAGICKS WE SPOKE ABOVT WILL
AT LEAST ALLOW YOV TO FEEL HER PRESENCE LIKE YOV CAN FEEL MINE. I
witt ADMIT, I THINK I WILL FEEL SOMEWHAT SAD IF WE FIND A WAY TS
SEVER OUR CONNECTION.

We would need to communicate more deluoemjcelﬂ) and | think |
would be okay withe that

FAIR ENOVGH. I MEAN...

S6 I HAVE BEEN MEANING TO ASK, HAVE YOU ANY THEORY OF SORTS, OR
EVEN A HYPOTHESIS AS TO WMHY THE CREATUVRES HAVE GOADED YOV THIS
FAR SOVUTH?

No.
Ij'ust can't string together anﬂth'mg that makes sense This is by
far the most coordinated | have ever e)LPerLeru;ecL, or ever. read about,

L terms of SKript behavior:

FROM WHAT I CAN TELL THEY SEEM TO BE DRIVEN. COMMANDED EVEN...
ARTUROS HAD SUSPICIONS THAT SOMETHING NEW WAS ON THE HORIZON.

Sertously? Centuries have come and gone and as far as anyone can
remember, these creatures have ahoays remained something of legend.

How s it Arturos could. No, never mind, don't tell me

Before our encounters here. These things were just myths to all of
us, passed down to scare the children. They were long forgotten
monsters

THE LANDS THEY OCCVPY HAVE ALWAYS BEEN CONTESTED LANDS EVEN
BEFORE THE SKRIPI HAD ARRIVED HERE. THE FLEEING SETTLERS FROM



SKRIPI LANDS CLASHING WITH THOSE KARAK'S THAT HAD ALREADY
OCCVPIED THE SAND.

It certainly can be difficutt to discern realtty from fiction when
many of the monsters of those days were the people themselves
Cultures clashing and mini wars breaking out over land rights, and

SCArce resSources.

WHAT MAKES THE STORIES MURKIER, WERE THAT EXPEDITION AFTER
EXPEDITION SENT INTO THE REGION WERE GENERALLY MET WITH VNKNOWN
FATES. THOSE WHO MADE IT BACK WERE STRUCK WITH A MADNESS THE
LIKES NOBODY HAD ENCOVNTERED BEFORE. TELLING TALES OF DARKNESS,
SLAVE TRADES, AND MONSTERS BEYOND BELIEF.

But never anything like this There were no accounts of the Skript
There have not been any encounters with them since the last Aesir
crossed the bifrost. evert then the records are a bit.

SPARSE.
This place has since become a place of sandy hope at the edge of

the forbidden grass sea ager to be reclaimed, and yet off lmits to
all A cursed land filed with. an ancient darkness that is hard to

comPreherut unless You experience tt

BEHIND THE TALL GRASS, LURKS THE REAL DANGER.
Kara began to yawn, and in catching herself, quickly covered her mouth.

Alert, You need 7] sfay alert She knocked over another egg, and ground
her heel into it.

FEELING DRAINED?

Kara brushed off the question immediately starting in with a previous
thought: why have Jcheﬂ drawn us this far south? / mean, if a



message of superiority were to be sent why not do that when we
landed? Rebuffing our advance i full display of the navy Show us
thetr supertority

WHY DRAW YOV TO THE LAST BASTION OF CIVILIZATION? AN ISOLATED
AREA (N WHICH LITTLE MESSAGE CAN BE CONFERRED OTHER THAN TO STIR
UP MORE SVPERSTITION, BUT ALSO SHOWING THAT THEY CAN BE REBUFFED
BY THE FORCES OF MIDGARD.

Whﬁ ndeed.

Kara was fast approaching the outer edges of the village. Sporadic palms
offered brief respites of shade as she walked along the red rock road. She
was could see the encampment coming into view nestled among the palms
and just below that of the towering village walls.

unless.

unless. Theﬂ couldn't?

"Or are they just dumb, gross bug things." Kara could hear Astridr's
voice cut across her thoughts.

Kara felt a shadow overhead, "Lazy and pompous trees." she muttered
as she passed underneath.

Nice shade though She kicked at the sand lightly as she looked outward
from the meager outcrop of trees that lined the red rock path, that has
clearly been. groomed by the vilage inhabitants. Directly to the north the

massive village walls were towering over the encampment her soldiers had
set up.

what am / missing?

She turned to the south to look back over the pockmarked battlefield.
Huh?

what s that?



Red Red. Blue. No Red Amber

Kara's eye had caught a bright light glinting in the distance. She sighed
at the thought that this might be something. She squinted her eyes
attempting to block out some of the midday sun.

There it (s again
Pink, and amber, burgundy, a strange mixture of colors shimmering in
the distance. She reached into her bag and pulled out a small collapsible

telescope, and with a flick of her wrist she was staring off into a
shimmering horizon.

There it is/

THERE WHAT IS?
From what | can surmise, this certainly is something new our friend

Artures was rLthc,

HOow s67 WHAT MAKES YOV THINK THAT?
A hunch

Kara shouted into the void, "Astridr!" She called into the nothingness.
"Ma'am?" Kara could hear her response cut through her mind.

Wow, how did that work?

Kéara turned her telescope towards the encampment where she saw the
beautiful maiden in white making her way through the encampment; Kara
could see compassion on Astridrs face as she delivered final orders to her
leeknir before disintegrating into a whisp of rising air.

Kara bit her lip slightly.
Astrisr The way she. Kara took a deep breath.

Kara just knew that Astridr had already been cataloging each herb, each
bandage, and each spell required to heal every individual that had been
injured, and then some just in case.

She really is a real sight to behold when she s working Kara
dropped the eyepiece to her side.



Kara shook her head and turned her attention back to the battle torn
landscape to the south.

Kara, I'm worried about you. I've been hearing fragments of your
thoughts cutting into my own. It almost feels like I'm getting one side of a
conversation.

DowN'T TELL HER ABOVT ME JVST YET, IT'M NOT SURE SHE WOULD
VNDERSTAND.

But whﬁ? She deserves to know

I deserve to know what?

Proxum{ﬁ strengthﬁns her connection. and | am not sure | am read3

for this conversation with you, | will talk to you later. Kara put her

fingers to her temple followed by a light glow to silence the voice. She
could still feel Astridr’s presence growing as she neared.

Kara?

Yeah, 'm here Im. uh. whoa. just a few Klicks out from you

Kara felt a wave of dizziness overtake her.

Yeah, [ know. Who’ve you been talking to?

HorLestﬂ? 'm not sure You will believe me, but | think it MPPerLeaL

What happened?

| think. | am either going crazy and taking to myself, or at the
very least the prophecy has found it's newest vessel

Ragnarok? Do you feel the interpreter?

| do, as well as. Something else

Kara could feel the uncomfortable pause in Astridr’s thoughts.



wgh. Kara could feel her heart beating quickly, as she succumbed to the

sand below. She could feel her cheek pressed awkwardly against the sand
her lips caked in sand, but she couldn’t do anything about it. She blinked
her eyes heavily.

Lo %ou temember how this wsed o j,o?

Yes Rue, | do. Sadness was ahoays the end result, forever back
Pectdlmg hoPuxg to rePhrase, retract a personal truthe that | didn't
Know how 1o control, but would still find myself i the middle of,
trying to control it so | could manage a fight | didn't want to have

| thought she was gone.

What does she mean f/wu?/zf < was ?onz,? Who /eff whom !

Are you still having... Kara could only hear a muffle in her head of the
rest of Astridr’s voice.

Kéra was lost in a haze. Her mouth was becoming parched and she
could barely move her mouth.

/{/ml 4 w&dﬂwu a guz.i&bn. How /o/? have %ou bnown about this?

You know | don't like to talkk that time You know she was o her
pugrimage, her rite of passage so she could join the corps

She was so excited to be finishing

S know all of thes. 70&4 Feel, hen, don’t ;W?



Rue, it has taken me a long time to accePJc this, it took finding You
to even. come close to feeling okay agatne | was out on field exercises

when | got the notice from a runner
How do you think that made me feel®

HNo, how do gou Yunk tat makes me feel! We made o ife together, and
w/mf%ou/wf want M%am back on &1 For what! This 5 who %au ale.
Thes o5 who b bonded to. <V don’t even know w/% %ou think th's (5 an o/&bn.

| don't know, but You Krow that | want to make this work.

Jo... what does that man/o/L ws! D don’t want b lose %ou. < can't have
iou ca/v%u? on lke thes f/wu?ﬁ, %ou can control & mf/ﬂ < need iou bo show

me f/caf%ou aten’t compromesed. How can we sumwie fﬁou Stll have these
/u/z,?ﬂ
| just need time to explore, ime to figure things out

How /o/? has thes been ;,04/7 on! How much time do %ou need! I don’t
know f < can handle thes.

Homestlg, 'm not sure Mayee it's aloays been there Mayee lj'uch
drown. her out, with. Feldehan's, and now that | have sSobered up, maype
that is why | can feel it so properly | can feel her

Jo w/% a&dn’f%o« bll me?! W/% wouldn’t %o« aéi/u/;z thes éana we bound

ourselves!



L | didn't know, Ijust need You to listen, please hear me This is

scary for me too
Yy ¥

Kara?!

ﬁéa% </ am /43&&)7, so tll me.

| am just realy having these. Im filled with all these feelings that
feel like a dream long suppressed, always hiding out in the corner of

my mind, but | forgot how to touch those feelings untll recently

Lon't %ou think that b am too! When %ou f[AJf é@»?/f thes up don’t %au
think & hurt me too! How can you magine Yhat Yis sn't scary for me. When
< bound /r%\je/f ) %ou, I didn't have a clue as to this kind of %/7 ewen
existed. You /Awufed%ou/ue/f as thes well /m/f fo;zfﬁm person and & turns out
%au have been /%u? o me the whole time.

KAra! COME on Kara! LISTEN To AsTRiDR'S VOICE!

You don't understand Rue, | didn't ask for this | truly didn't know
that this would happen. How could have | known back then?® How does
aryone know what their future holds?

L am tred now. <V am done wih this comversation and need o process.

Don't You think | need to process t00? | am Jcrﬂ'mg to process with
You This tmpacts both of us

This & pust boo muck for me. Why can't gou understand that!



Thes o5 w/% /w/[a don’t (ke %ou) %au ate 3o e/rw&'oaa//% abuswe and
abraswe when %o« talk. 7ou/djf 5% ) na/u/u/afa people wdh %om emotions,
a/wa%J /:/a%zf? the vectim. When %au don't (ke Jomf/zz}? </ Ja% %ou cut me
docon. 7044 ate a/wa%d MMMJJL}? me, w,aaa'a/{% o f/zonf of %ou/& fa/ru/% </

need you to stop. Just... Jus out.
/uf %o to stop ¢ ¢ ut

Rue, I'm sorry, .

704( Ja% “’'m JMA% too much, and <P love %ou too much. It AJ/}AJf Jo
mangpulative. 704( ate a/oaa%d /0174}? the vitim. b don't understand how %au
/auf don‘f;zf & There &5 no toom for her hete.

But, I | don't understand. She s a part of me Why can’t you love
me for me? why can't you see how important this is, and | am tryung
to share it with you

fara, & i3 g0 enbarrassing < am not going b be with someore who i3 o
toxic, that theyy cant et go of thecr past to see the life that we have buclt
logether. I mean do sou teally have b 40 méyﬁwﬁwyo/ffw?dfm&
spou neadd to pust seek out different healens. H i all just in soun heac, and we

md%ou fo;zf%ou more help.

Kara could feel a chill overtake her. Sooo cold. No Rue, I don’t want to.

Come on.

Rue 'm not i the mood . | reanﬂ don't want to do that. okay.

Come on, 4 wanf%ou fo...



No S'm teally not feeling &
Fine ... humph.

No don't get uPseJc, please, you are right. I'm good, let's go

Kara’s body began to shake in the sand.
W/% m’fﬂwu;xf o/f.? Come on. <V wa/zf%ou b.
KARA! FOCUS ON ME, KARA! HANG IN THERE!

But. how can

Rue. Wants me to sever the connection. I'm inclined to just lLsten,
and let her dictate my life to save the bond. | feel so torn, | wish |
knew how to Just give her what she wants, and for me to still be

happy

Kara, my sweetheart, [ am sorry she hurt you so badly.
“I feel so selfish.” Kara muttered in a raspy voice into the sand.

Kara! You didn’t do this, Kdra listen to me, Rue has no power over you
anymore. Valfreyja guides us even when even when we don’t know we are
being guided. Getting what we need even when we don’t know we are
getting what we need. She has a plan for us even if we can’t see it
ourselves. She loves you just as you are, even if someone else cannot.

/{’é/m, 4 md%ou 7 c/woJe,...you eidher choose w3, o/L%ou choose her... P
/Mf bnow <V Ca_n’f;p on /Lixa}y (ke this. <V Ca_n’f;p on éu}? wih Someone who
has led b me for so na.r%%wxﬁ.ﬂouémwéacéf/mn, éuf%au ddn't have the

Wfo.ia%w%f/u}?.-m



But. | feel so real when m with. Astriar these. feelings that | have,
they are so powerfull | want to honor my wife and my marriage, but
how can | do both. when she asks such difficult things of me? | feel
so lost, | want to do right by everyone, but why does that mean | have
to leave myself behind? Am | {0 stmply shoulder this burden alone?

Forever keeping secrets from this world?

A dream like fog overtook Kara’s mental landscape where she could
now only see see and feel a black dagger pressing against her left wrist.
Her other hand firmly gripping the hilt. She could feel her hand tremble as
tears streamed down her cheeks.

“Valfreyja, what am I to do? Why must I choose?” Kara whispered in a
raspy voice.

7w£ a (Hle... presswe. Make this an7 on %om fa/ru/%

Kara could feel another slender hand gently wrap its hand on hers,
helping to steady it, and increase the pressure against her wrist.

&/M%ona wou/d/'u.}f be better off waf/wuf%ou. 704% chddren wou/dfc}m//%
bnow some Jfaﬁcﬂ? wn thear lefe. Aot the w?m i oun lwes /;ué Slep awa%, (el s

f;)w[ peace fo;zf/um.
put. |
744.5% do & {a/m/ This s for f/za;/mfm;uod.
Maype You are rLthc,.,

A burst of energy cut through her vision dispelling the darkness within
the fog.



Kara, who will be there for your to protect your children? Who will be
there console them when they get kicked because they kicked her? Or
when they got slammed into a wall out of frustration? Kara, this isn’t just
about you anymore. You followed her, you followed orders, but when are
you going to follow your heart? If you were at your limit; she was going
to lose you anyways...

This isn’t you anymore. You need to let her go. You took a chance on
yourself then, what does it hurt to take a chance on yourself again? To
live, and learn to love again for the sake of your children, for the sake of
your own happiness?

Kara I need you to focus; I need you to remember. Feel the love we
have all held together for years, despite being obscured through life’s
mire. That powerful love that helped our children grow into wonderful
people. These are nothing but tremors of the past. A poison you need to
fight until I can reach you. Can you do that for me?

Kara looked up from herself to see a sprawling green meadow. A knoll
of long grass and various flowers that the children are eagerly running
down. Astridr standing at the top, in a white dress. A breeze swept across
the grass making Astridr’s dress flow gently in the midafternoon light.
Kara cracked a smile.

We found each other, and showed them that love. These little ones, this
memory, so many years ago, one of the happiest times together. We were
a family.

Kara- “our famiy" Kara whispered

If you take this way out...won’t the children think this is maybe the
solution to their problems?

Kook, <V love %ou /{/Ma L need o fo/ocw on me, not her. A Aad/a% voue
spoke Jafﬁ/% from behind Kara's ear, and Aara could feel the blade aamz,y hen
attention to £5° /aol/zf. J&/««uf wants %ou ) j;i/e, up ew/%f/u}y fo/L her. b want



u to quwe ev ' oA me. b wanl o See ou  can we pust take &
Vil s vas g My 7
Slow! 7wf case & wnto %M arm.

I'm. juch not sure

A expect /751/? Aara. Now, D can't talk about this 1/%/77,04&. Thes o5 /u.;f
oo /rLuc/Lfo/L me. 7044 Ma/ujf oo /rw.c/LfoA me. 7L<Jf do & a//tuw%.

Rue.

Kara she is baiting you. She wants you to fall into her despair. She
wants you to continue to fall in line. She wants you to believe that the
only right path is her path. You are pulling down the facade. You are
trying to break free, and it is unbearable to someone like her. Kara, look

up.

Why codldn't spou just die Asthisn? Why do gou persist on fighling mel! Yo
will never wsutp may powers a3 those chidhen’s mother! <o gave both b bhem,
/wf%ou. I am thecr mothen, /wf%ou.you ate th}?. Kara, %:u ale /wf/u}?./
Youve alwasps been othing. I alone know how b tasse these childien, and Sm
;w? to see b fﬂz%mwmm%omm%h.

Fush!

’

Karn!

Kara! Wake up Kara!

How can b not think f/mf%m‘w,/wf been /%u? to me for all fﬁade%um.j.
How can I bust gou o pou would keep Jamf/zc}? lcke this for o /o/??“

No, |.



Howw can F tust gou! Just push on the lade. Fush & into sout flesh and
let your Sins be absolved.

How. How can she do this to us? How can she just decide on her
own. what the chidren should be doing? How is it that Im somehow a
bad influence for being authentic to who | realy am? Kara could feel
a tear drop down her cheek Astrisr. She sees me. For the first time.

Someone sSees me.

Kara, wake up Kara! The poison is killing you! I... am almost there, just
hang on a little longer!

Mayee ljuch should do it What is the Pomt? | am J’uSJc so tired. | am
tired of the struggle | don't know.

You didn’t know? What didn’t you know?

Astriar? Kara felt her vision blur and a wave of lightheadedness wash

over her. She paused her thoughts; opening her sand encrusted eyes. She
felt her eyes moving slowly as she looked around dazed, seeing only into
the sand and after some effort across the red rock path, where she could
see a blurry white clad figure rapidly approaching.

My dearest. Please hear me, I'm here! We will work together to
understand this, we will figure something out!

Kéara shook her head slightly blinking hard, recognizing a faintly
familiar blur hunched over her body.

"Colonel!?" Astridr was yelling, why was she yelling?

Kara looked up and recognized for the first time Astridrs face. “Astrior?”
She whispered in a raspy voice.

Astridr - Sometimes you are getting what you need and you don’t even
know it.



Kara groggily looked down to see Astridr pulling back her skirt to
inspect the now deeply red and black mark spreading along Kara’s thigh.
“It’s... okay... I put... a block on it... I'm fin...” Karas face smashed into the
sand again.

“Kara...” Astrior spoke softly as she laid her hands on Kara’s thigh.

Kéara could feel her soft skin against her leg, and she closed her eyes,
another tear falling.

Whﬂ does my leg hurt?

Because you can feel it again... now be still, I've almost got it.

It feels like it is on fire. Ugghhh... Karas breathing became shallow and
labored.

Focus Kara, think about that day.

Kara opened her eyes once more, her breathing easing as she saw
Astridr’s concentration as she whispered inaudible words of the AEtherial.
Karas vision stabilizing as she watched Astridr extract a black dagger like
object from Kara’s thigh through a translucent green ring.

Astridr — “Kara,” Astrior began softly - Astridr placed her hand gently
on Karas sandy cheek, brushing away some of the grit. Kara gazed into her
gentle brown eyes. “My love, it is okay to let go. That is not who you are
anymore.”

Kara reached up with a slight strain in her movement, placed her hand
on Astridrs, and reveled in the love that she felt.

“Astridr...” Kara whispered as she still tried to get her bearings.

Kéara dropped her hand after a moment and sat up. After taking a
strained breath she slowly found her way to her feet, straightened herself
out and repeated slowly, "Astridr, I need you to look at this.”

A Confused Astridr responded, "Colonel?”

Astridr stood and holding a black hook like barb in her hand, before
tossing it. Kara could feel Astrior’s concern.

Was it her again?
Yeah

You need to let her go.

| am trﬂm&



You need to forgive yourself, you thought...

| know. Kara looked deeply into Astridrs eyes, and placed a gentle hand
on her cheek. | lost my faith, and let the demons find me | let her
abuse me how | thought | deserved | thought | had. | thought | had. |

thought you were gone forever

But I am here now. We all had to walk our paths. Some bring us joy,
and some bring us sorrow. [ am just grateful ours led us back to each
other.

Me too.

Kara pulled Astrior’s gently and leaned in. Their lips touched and Kara
could feel an energy sweep across her body as she closed her eyes holding
the kiss. She could feel Astridr wrap her arms across her body drawing
them closer together. When after a few moments they separated, Kara’s
hand lingering on Astrid’s waist, she opened her eyes and stared into
Astrior’s eyes. She could feel the wind ‘whip sand about them, a smile crept
across Karas face as she took in all of Astridr’s face, never wanting to
forget it.

Astridr whispered gently, “I love your face, you know that?”
Kara giggled and replied, “I love your face too.”

Kara let her hands linger briefly as they pulled back from their embrace,
Kara cleared her throat, "Now, uh... I need to know if I am going crazy. I
saw something out on the southern horizon and I need to know if you can
see that too." Kara stuck her arm out and pointed towards the mountain
range to the south.

"Ma'am, your leg!" Astridr said confused. Kara looked down to see a
trail of crimson seeping down the side of her leg. Kara could feel the cool
touch of Astridr’s hand along her thigh before it sent a shockwave of
energy up Kara’s side. Kara shivered slightly before being drawn back into
Astridr’s voice, “I just don't see it." Astridr said apologetically.

Kara slid behind Astridr and extended her arm across her shoulder and
pointed towards the horizon. To which she thought she could see Astrior's
face began to flush as she looked back towards Kara. "Not me... There."
Kéara said as she pressed her body in slightly tighter. "There. A light. Some
sort of beacon perhaps?"



Kara could tell that Astridr was looking intently as her head bobbed
slightly forward. Kara felt Astridr slide in closer, coyly, and then finally
pulled away after a few moments. Kara moved back slightly as Astrior
twirled about to face Kara.

"I am sorry Colonel, I just don't see it."

Kara could feel Astrior's gentle touch as Astridr placed her hand on her
shoulder.

"Colonel?" Astridr began gently, "Is everything okay?"

“Yeah I think so. I hope so.” Kara said as she extended the telescope
with a flick of her wrist.

"I love our dance, I would give this one maybe a three." Astridr teased.
"A three? Are you serious? This is at least a four!

"You had a telescope this whole time and you didn't work it in. Tsk...
Tsk..."

Astrior giggled as she grabbed the the telescope and put it up to her eye
Kara straightened out, a sly smile across her face. "You got me on that

"

one.

Astridr shrugged as she collapsed the telescope and handed it back to
Kara.

“I'm sorry commander, I just don’t see it.”

Uhhhgqg. Sfa/Déd monster f/u’nﬂ

Kéara pouted her lips slightly figuring out how to broach the topic on her
mind. oA yeah "There!" Kara said as she thrust her arm outward, the
telescope extending mid gesture. Kara and Astridr paused for a moment
and giggled, thinking similar thoughts.

Astrior slapped the telescope grasping it and spinning about to look at
the horizon once more. Kara could hear an audible sigh.

"I don't see it...
“Just...” Kara began

Wait, no.” Astridr dropped the telescope, rubbed her eye briefly and
then looked back through the scope... “I... I think I see it. What, what is
that?" Astridr pulled away from the eyepiece, tipped the telescope over to
inspect the lens.

"Right?" Kara remarked



"I need to meet with the Elder Karak. We will need to convince him that
it is best for people to evacuate. Now let me finish what I was doing."

Astridr contorted her face to show her concern.
Kara nodded and shot Astridr a roguish smile.

Kara watched as Astridr bent down to inspect her leg. A tingle shot up
her body as Astridr lay both hands upon her leg. Kara felt a wandering
tickling finger.

Astrior shifted her hands one on top of the other, and a felt a surge of
energy shoot up her leg. Kara watched as Astridr pulled away one hand,

dug into a small satchel and then rubbed a gritty feeling substance against
her skin. Kara drew in a measured breath.

Whatever this stuff is it burns / think / prefer a burn to this

“Shh..” Kara heard Astridr say softly.

Pain radiated up Kara’s leg and into her side. Kara winced ever so
slightly and placed her hand on Astridr's shoulder.

"You get a kick out of this don't you?" Kara asked whimsically.
Astridr looked up, and Kara could feel her gaze.
"I'm sorry." Kara said softly.

Astrior slapped Kara on the knee, stood up to meet Kara eye to eye. "I
love you." Kara whispered.

"I love you too." Astridr replied and gave Kéra a quick Kkiss.

"Now..." Kara cleared her throat suddenly aware of her surroundings,
paused and then finished, "Shall we gather the team, and pay the Elder a
visit?"

Astrior nodded and punctuated it with a smile.



1.8 The Elder

Astridr and Kara happily made their way through the organized chaos that
was the encampment. They made it a priority check in with as many

soldiers as possible on their way through. HO&@S‘U&, | ust want all of my
soldiers to feel that | have thelr backs | am not sure i | am doing a
good. job at all, but | do know that | cechamJﬂ Jcrﬂ_

Astridr and Kara made their rounds through the winding encampment
that meshed as one, but was configured such that each area was distinctive
to the soldiers battalion. She made it a point to locate each battalion’s
respective commander as she moved through the encampment such that
they could greet the Karak Elder together.

A shade had overtaken a fair amount of the encampment by the time
Astrid, Kara and her three other commanders had made it to the eastern
gate. A group of villagers had already amassed each exuding a nervous
energy as they approached. Kara raised her hand in a friendly gesture and

looked through the group, they look. worn. down, dirty faces She did not
see the Elder among them. where are they?

She sputtered a bit noticing sand had found its way to her lips, Skripi, be
damned |4 rather take the tll grass if | could just get away from
this sand.

Kara tilted her head briefly, and then reached for the small drawstring
pouch that was to her side obscured by her tunic. She tugged slightly at the
opening and immediately pulled a small circular brass object from it. As
she raised it to the sky a glow emanated from the center of a small hollow
brass enclosure. After a moment she brought it down so she could look at
it noting the notch that the starlight above had left on the inner surface.

As | figured, she tucked the small piece back into her pouch and
readjusted the obscured belt that hung around her waist.

Kara’s sense of focus was slipping as she listened tuned in and out of her
commander’s chatting, but she was really trying to focus on the noise of



the ever-gathering crowd. She shook her head and opened her eyes wide
trying to readjust before closing them briefly, she could tell it was getting
increasingly difficult to concentrate. Kara opened her eyes to a gentle hand
and her midback. A slight smile creeped across her lips, and she shot
Astrid a glance trying to signal her irritation, but instead caught sight of a
large towering figure making their way through the parting throngs.
“Finally.” Kara muttered.

Kara drew in a deep breath, affixed a smile to her face and began moving
towards the figure with whom she took to be the elder. Kara and her
officers approached the elder the crowd’s energy shifted and they began
cheering as the large figure made his way through the throngs.

Kara noticed a few flower petals being thrown into the air. As the crowd
parted and formed a circle around the group Kara could see few acolytes
emerge slightly behind the Elder. The seven of them standing a few meters
apart nothing but the red rock between them.

What an imposing figure. This guy is big, and. intimidating at first
gance His hands look like they could crush my skull

Kara briefly gazed upon the elders long and grey beard before meeting
his gaze. | realy dig this dudes beard. | mean wow. K is almost to the

ground. Definitely a labllity i hand to hand | wonder if they do
something special to make it grow like that

Kara felt a slight nudge on her back.
| wonder what is behind the beard His face is moderately handsome,

Lt would be a shame if he opened his mouth. and ruined it

Kara stretched out her arms, in preparation for the greeting ritual, hands
outward, palms up, followed by leaving her arms outstretched as she
bowed. She maintained the bow for some time to pay respect to the Elders
status. When she arose, she saw the Elder observing the ritual intently. He
showed his satisfaction with a large smile and a double slap to his chest. He
then repeated the gesture to Kara who in turn smiled and slapped her chest.

tis a sunple enough gesture, but to the Kdrak's it was a sign of
respect ft told everyone that | do not conceal anything from you | carry



no malice towards You, | place my trust in Your hosPLJcalL’o\j . turn. the
response signifies a belief Ut honesty and i twrmn that they do not
conceal anﬂfhhmg, and honor the intentions as You are welcomed into
their home

As they walked along the red colored stone walkway Kara felt a voice in
her head insist that she forego some of the formalities. Huh?

"Forgive any disrespect Maester Karak, but a matter of urgency has
arisen." Kara spoke but was cut off.

"And..." The Elder stretched his arms outward before bringing them
together, the baggy material concealing his hand as he brought them
together. She thought for a moment that he had grown in size to emphasize
his formidable physicality and stature of power. As she watched him clear
his throat she thought she could see his whole throat shift. The Elder
continued, "What could be of such importance that we cannot celebrate
victory on this day?" He brought one of his arms straight out with a stout
pointed finger, that bothered her. "You, need to heed your Elders. Where
you come from, a land of milk and honey...”

Kara felt her inner self recoil, in irritation, but focused on keeping a
straight face.

“Here,” He gestured with his hands, “we have sand. Oh sure there is the
red rock. Maybe the desert potato if you can get the river to cooperate. And
for obvious reasons we don’t venture across the river, and for the longest
time, neither did they I might add.”

“Elder, no disrespect is intended, we can understand that this may come
as a request of privilege, in that here you do not have the luxuries that we
observe in Midgard, but our goals are aligned, we only wish to help you
prosper.”

The Elder looked upon Kara with amusement. Before clearing his throat to
continue his thoughts unfazed by Kara’s words.

“Ya see, depending on the season, we may just go without for a while. So
when we have something to celebrate, we celebrate."

Kara was not expecting that. She reeled back a moment and then found
her words, "Elder," she began softly, trying to disarm him, "I assure you, we
would love nothing but to share in your hospitality, but right now... Right
now, we have an emergency. There is something... Some sort of creature



headed this this way. It is most certainly something that I have never seen
before. We have to evacuate your people, we have an outpost to the
northwest, far enough away from the front where your people will be safe."
By the end she felt her strength flowing from her words.

what exactly could they offer an army of this size? | would think it
would Put them out and that is not wNJ we are here

"Perhaps misjudgments have been made. But no. We will not be
abandoning our ancestral home. It may not look like much, but it is ours."

He seemed to shrink in stature. Kara blinked twice.

"Well, I am not sure what you propose. We have incoming, and we cannot
worry about civilians. It is one thing to march into an impending battle, but
now we are afforded some time to clear your people out, and we need to use
what little time we have to work together.” Kara paused, straightening
herself out, “I need to know that with whatever this is coming at us, that all
of your people are somewhere safe.”

“I hear you commander. And I thank you for your thoughtful nature and
concern for my people,” The Elder pointed his finger at her again before
continuing, “but I remind you that these are my people, not yours.”

Kara felt irritation, and conflicted.

“Hmm... We'll I do know that Octavian's company is incoming, so maybe I
can have them move in... ugh..." She trailed off.

"Colonel...” The Elder paused for a moment thinking about his words. “I
shall spread the word that we will seek refuge in the mine.” He turned his
head nodded to the acolyte on his left, who quickly disappeared into the
crowd.

“Commander, now I believe if you would follow me to my abode I might
open your mind to the desert allure. You might call it the Karakazan fare
and flair." The Elder finished with a slight pose.

Kara was slightly amused by this. She, also, wasn't quite sure what to
make of it. "I would love to, but unfortunately I am going to have to pass for
now while I figure out what kind of threat I am dealing with. Please get your
people to safety and we will meet you when we have verified that the danger
has passed."

The elder turned around pointed towards a small child and shooed them
away with a wave of his hand. The child disappeared into the crowd.



When the Elder turned around he had a smile across his face. "Of course
Colonel, of course, but, first, I need you to see something. Something that
has been in my family for generations. Something of a desert flower, that
imparts the protection of the desert upon all those who are worthy." He
reached behind him. Kara leaned to the side to see the small child had
returned with something that they passed to the elder. The Elder nodded to
the child and tossed a silver piece towards them.

The elder stretched out his arm and opened his hand in front of Karas
face revealing a small crystalline orb shaped as a flower. "Do you know
what this is?" The crystal glowed brighter the closer it got to her face.

Kara furrowed her brow and felt compelled to look deeply into the crystal.
She felt an uneasy sensation as she stared deep into its center, completely
enamored.

wWhat is.

What is this thing, this. Divine crﬂstal,,,, Blue, pink, white light emitted
from deep within. Some sort of storm cloud.

"May I?" Kara asked, completely enthralled.

The Elder happily obliged and gestured his open hands; as Kara picked the
crystal up from the Elder’s hand she could instantly feel the weight of it.

ls it getting heavier? As she pulled it closer the strain in her arm was
intensified and felt as if she could just barely hold on. Why s mobodﬁ
helping me? She looked about to see everyone frozen in place, e)LcePJc the

Elder. Whﬁ Ls he smiling at me?

Kara began to cry out in agony as the crystal heat up. She could feel it
searing the flesh of her hands but could not let go. She could only watch in
agony as the crystal finally cracked shattering into a dusty storm cloud that
dispersed itself across the palm of her hands.

After a few moments she felt as if she were being covered in mites. Sma/

lke sand, but big enough to give You bumps on the arm She felt it

spread across her entire body.
"Well that is most unexpected." The Elder said, choking on the words.



Kara shook off the oddity the best she could, "Yes, yes it is." She paused,
"Umm... What was that?"

"Honestly I was hoping you would know. It only began to, well act strange
upon your arrival. It has been, dormant for generations."

"Generations?" Kara inquired.

"Yes, the first of my family to come here found this orb hidden in one of
the many caves throughout the red mound, and it was my forbearers first
recognized its significance to our peoples. I must say it was a bit befuddling
to see it begin to glow upon your arrival. I immediately knew that this was
for you to experience.” The Elder said allowing a smirk crossing his lips.

Kéra felt lightheaded and looked upon the Elder with confusion. Kara
turned her head and her eye caught a runner sprinting up to them from
down the path towards the encampment.

"Colonel... Come now! You have got to see this!" She could hear with vague
understanding.

The soldier saluted awkwardly.

Kara saluted back, failing to fully salute as her arm would only raise part
way. Her voice slurred heavily as she spoke to the soldier, "Easy, now."

With a desperate concern the soldier blurted out, "This thing is huge
Colonel! It looks like it could take a..."

“You have got to be...” Kara collapsed.

Kara could feel her body but could not move. Her eyes closed
involuntarily, and the strangest of voices came to her ears.

Kéara found herself locked into her mind, seeing a blur of motions about
her, but only flashes comprehension came to her.

where. Where am [°

What what MPPerLect? Ev. Ever\tjfhing LS So %uLet Kéara drew in a slow

deep breath. This is. Magnificent Is that pune? She drew in a deep breath

through her nose trying to place what tingling her nose.
Kara’s hair began to swirl, as she noticed that she was standing in sand,
and cool breeze was flowing through her hair. This is cerfa'mjﬁ like a

dream | feel at the mercy of these visions, not i control of my own

bOOL\Lj.,,



Kara looked around seeing blurs of colors, but nothing more. A whisper on
the wind passed by her.

Astrisr? Words started to form at her mouth, but she could feel little

control of her mouth.

Her voice crackled before she began to speak against her will, “When you
first entered my life I must say I had my concerns. I was full of doubt for
myself, full of doubt for you. Would I be good enough to show you the light
that I see? How deeply would I fall for you? Would I be able to maintain
anything like a meaningful relationship that helped you accomplish your
goals, or would I try to seize control and in doing so spiral out of control
myself. How would I feel if you were to leave me? Does that matter?”

what do You mean? what s happening to me? How are You controliing
me? Kara’s body contorted akin to a mannequin hung by strings.

“Early on I learned that these feelings come from a place of seemingly
endless love. My love for a best friend, finding a spiritual connection with
someone where words could never do it justice. An investment in living life.
What we do with that love transforms our lives. I have found that I am but a
mere benefactor in this whole ordeal as I freely give to you what I can. In
return I have seen a beauty growing within you. Day by day I hear your
words of hope, and optimism juxtaposed against the harsh realities of life.
Promises that you whisper to yourself that if you should keep up the hard
work, you will find what it is you seek from life.”

You know nothing about me, about what | am Jcrg'mg to a(,(,omPlLsh with
my lfe Kara slowly and awkwardly spun around in place.

“All T ask of you, all I have ever asked of you is for you to look at yourself,
truly look at yourself. Conduct an honest examination of who you are, for
yourself. For you must live with yourself first and foremost, the rest of us
just get to experience your life from the outside. I know that for me, I am
enjoying every bit of this. The queerness of it all is so magical. If your life is
to be measured by anything, I think it should be measured in how you
impact others, so that our expressive nature will live on through others.”

Youw. You can't be here She would never look at me the same

“That may be, but indeed I am and indeed she never will. You can try, but
you have seen the haunt before. You have seen that look before. You know



where this goes. She never did look at you the same, but there is something
that I need you to know. Something you have done for me... I need you to
know that you have touched my spirit, and as we grow I only hope to return
the favor.”

Kéra fell face first into the sandy beach, sand caking her face. She listlessly
blinked only seeing blurs, and after a few moments her eyes adjusted, and
sensation came back to her body. She could feel herself being lifted, and as
she focused her eyes a blurry figure took shape, and she vaguely recognized

it of the Elder. Wh{j s he smumg?

“My child, this is no time to lie down.” The Elder chuckled as he placed a
firm hand on Kara’s shoulder and with the other hand took the orb she was
clutching.

“I had a feeling you were the right one to receive this gift.” The Elder
finished with a guttural laugh that made Kara feel uneasy.

After a few moments of muffled sounds and a sharp pain streaking across
her chest, Kara could feel her body coming under control, and could just
make out Astrids voice repeating, “Commander...” with a shake to her
shoulder.

Groggily Kara replied out loud, “Astrid?”

Kara felt the feeling come back to her extremities. She cleared her throat
and straightened herself out, turning to Astrid. “Now then...,” Kara coughed
before finishing, “Shall we?”

“Uhhh Commander? You just had a full on conversation with the ground.
One moment you were up, and the next you were kissing sand... Are you
okay?”

“T am absolutely fine. Whatever it was, it is gone now.”
No | am not. Astrid. what. was that? Please. Help me.

Kara sighed and collapsed to her knees in front of the elder, her head
tilting backwards and her eyes rolling into the back into her head, reaching

out with her mind in a desperate tone, "Are. you stll here?»

VHH... HELLO? WHO AREE... VHHHGGGGHHMH

Kara cautiously opened her eyes one at a time. She could feel Astrid
tugging on her shoulders and a sharp pain radiating through her head,
before screaming out into the air, “Stooooop!” Her visceral response sent



out a shockwave of moving air causing the dust to swirl and radiate
outward from her body.

Kara could feel a swell of energy rip into her, and felt her body being
pulled to pieces, a booming voice echoed through her mind, "Gather the
offering.” Her world had gone dark again, save for the echos within her
mind.

SALVATION. SALVATION. A PITTANCE FOR SALVATION FROM THIS WRETCHED
LIFE. HAVE I NOT SVUFFERED ENOVGH? VALFREYTA, PLEASE.... ODINN. HEAR
ME.

Kara could not stop her mind... And, just what is it You need saving

from?Lc)

SAVE ME FROM MYSELF! PLEASE!

can.. You hear me?

WHA... BY THE HEAVENS ABOVE... DID... HELLO? HOW MUCH... How mMucH
HAVE I HAD?

uhhh. Kara was befuddled.

VALFREYJ'A, THANK YOV FOR FINALLY HEARING MY PRAYERS. T AM (N

DESPERATE NEED OF HELP. I AM BUT A HUMBLE MAN SEEKING OVT A LIFE
OF SOLITUDE, BUT A PLAGVE IS VPON ME!

Uhhe You know me. My name is Kara Kara eyk Commander of the
Valkryja of Midgard
BUT YOV ARE SPEAKING TO ME (N MY HEAD... AND HOW DOES THAT NOT

MAKE YOVU... VHH... I AM NOT QUITE SURE WHO I AM I(F I AM TO BE
HOWNEST... The man trailed off in confusion.

| mearn. Didn't we tak J'uSJc a while ago? A Plague?_ Has Ut SwePJc Jchfough

Your area? Is there anyone | can. contact?



BUT YOV ARE SPEAKING TO ME (N MY HEAD... AND HOW DOES THAT NOT
MAKE Yov... The man trailed off in confusion.

MIDGARD'S MILITARY...

“OH, THAT MAKES MORE SENSE. WHAT IS A MIDGARD? AND WHY CAN YOV
HEAR ME?”

What? How do you not know of Midgard? where are you? Is this a

ruses!

THE BEST I caAN TELL... T AM SOMEWHERE DEEP (N THE SOVTHERN
MOVNTAIN RANGE OF FTALLHEIM. I BELIEVE THAT I HAVE DISCOVERED ONE
OF THE ANCIENT RVINS OF THE GUARDIANS... THINGS ARE A BIT VM...
CONFVSING AT THE MOMENT.

MIDGARD YOU'D SAY? BREN'T THEY AT WAR WITH THE POINTY EARED
BASTARDS?

Not for some sixty cycles

SIXTY CYCLES. HOW ¢AN THAT BE? I LEFT THE WESTERN SHORES NOT BUT
FOUR CYCLES AGO. HMMM... T NEED TO THINK ON THIS... THIS MAKES NO
SENSE.

Kéara’s vision returned as did her other senses. Standing before her pacing
back and forth is a disheveled and grizzled old man. Grumbling to himself
as he paced occasionally taking a puff from his long-curled pipe. He would
pucker his lips a few times sending a glow of embers that just barely
illuminated his stern face.

THE BEST I CAN FIGURE IS SOME STRANGE MAGICK HAS SEEPED INTO MY
BODY AND I'M EITHER DEAD... I'M PROBABLY DEAD. VHHH... WE'LL... T AM
NOT DEAD... AT LEAST I DON'T THINK SO...

The man paced, occasionally stopping by the hearth that contained a small
fire. He would take a few passes, and then stop, rub his hands together,
point his palms out to the apex of the fire, and then in moments rubbed
them together once again. He paused and grabbed a small wooden cup and
took a belt.



Kara felt her hands and knees making motion towards the man, out of the
wide berth of a darkened room. Slowly, and steadily creeping along the
floor like a feline stalking its’ prey.

THE SMELL OF A FINE FELDEHAN'S CERTAINLY FLARES THE NOSTRILS, AND
REMINDS YOV THAT YOV ARE ALIVE.

Well | understood your reference of Feldehan's.

S6 I DEDUCE THAT, QUITE POSSIBLY, JUST MAYBE... I DON'T THINK IT'M
DEAD.

Where are \tjou?.

IN MY CABIN OF COVRSE. YOU SHOULD KNOW, YOU CAME ANSWERING ME
REMEMBER... THE SPIRIT OF THE VUNIVERSE TUWISTING OVR FATES. ONE
GUARDIAN TO ANOTHER.

The man grunted an amused chuckle. Kara felt a cold shiver creep along
her skin. She listlessly tilted her head upwards to the cup being gesticulated
wildly in front of her.

Where abouts is this cabln of yours? Four cycles? | mean that would

Put us somewhere i the chm{ﬁ—twenﬂes?

PRECISELY. DEEP (N THE MOVNTAINS. SOVTHERN FTALLHEIM. I DISCOVERED
SOME ANCIENT RVINS HERE.

The man moved effortlessly away from the hearth and out to sit at a small
desk with some writing accoutrement haphazardly placed along its’ surface.

Do YOV KNOW WHAT THIS MEANS?
Not really, but.

Kéara found her legs gaining mobility and within moments she was up on
her knees shuffling her legs across the wooden floor. She looked down and
took stock of her uniform, and the ever growing sensation along her bare
legs. The occasional splinter sending a sudden shock up her body, but
being unable to cease her actions.



OUR MINDS ARE LINKED TELEPATHICALLY OVER THE LONGEST DISTANCE...
Ever

NORMALLY THE FURTHEST ANYONE HAD EVER GOTTEN WAS SOMETHING
LIKE...

Ten Paces?

The man spun about in his stout wooden chair and stared directly into

Kara’s eyes. YEAH. SOMETHING LIKE THAT. The runes on his chair
shimmered and faded into the wood.

THE ACADEMY IS GOING TO BE FLOORED TS HEAR OF THIS. THE QVESTION
IS HOw D6 I GET OVT OF HERE?

HOow MIGHT I CONNECT WITH YOV AGALIN, VH SHOULD T WISH?

AND, UHMH... AND WHERE DID YOV SAY YOU ARE OPERATING OVT OF
COMMANDER?

Southern. Karakazan, and Y\OYLE/SJCH | am not abu'dce sure

Kéara could feel a tear in her leg leave behind a slight trail of blood that
coated both her leg but left a smear across the wood.

V\/hﬂ do | not care?

BECAVSE COMMANDER, YOU CAN'NO' RESIST THE ALURE OF THE SIREN, YOV
HEAR HER DON'T YOU. CALLING YOUR NAME, BUT YOV CAN'T QUITE FIGURE
OVT WHAT IT'S SAYING? IT'S LIKE BLURRED SOUND, EVER CALLING YOUR
NAME,

My name? | freely give that, as it is a name to be proud of My name
carries meaning to the people Kdra ey Commander of the elite
\/alKﬂrJa.

Your REAL NAME.

My real name? That is my real name

Ts (T NAHH-TAH-LLH-EYE? IS IT REALLY? KARA IS WHAT YOU ARE 6OING
T6 66 WITH?



Kara could feel a pressure building behind her eyes as images of moments
within her life came flooding back.

Yow. You can't do this | have worked so hard to break free of my
oppressors. | have worked hard to be rid myself of the shame, and the

guut | am not a lie! You cannot erase who | am J'uch like that

Wawnt 16 BET? The man thrust the wooden mug towards her face. 66 ow.
JVST ONE.

TJUST ONE... LITTLE... TNDULGENCE AND WILL CONCEDE MY POINT, AND
AGREE THAT KARA |S WHO SHE SAYS SHE IS. THAT SHE IS NOT A LIE, AND
THAT HER WORLD IS EXACTLY AS SHE NEEDS TO SEE IT.

What? Are you fucking with me? Kdra found a strength in her body to

strike the mug away from her.
You cannot oy with my mind like this

[ will not succumb o whatever devilry you command. | will find you,
rescue you, kick the shit out of You, and then have my soldiers rescue

You from me

BlG WORDS FROM THE BIG WOMAN. I HAVE BEEN PRACTICING THESE ARTS
FOR AGES NOW. LONG BEFORE YOV WERE SUCKLING ON YOVR MOMS TIT.

Yov DESERVE ALL THMAT IS COMING TO YOU. EVERY LAST BIT.

Kéara’s vision went black and when she came to she stared into a massive
black and grey colored beard. Words became clear to her ear, and she could
see the Elder speaking to her with grand gestures.

"HAhaHaHA, my companions, should we survive this day, we will help
you understand the Karak way! Good luck Commander.” The Elder
bellowed as he stuck out his large hand to slap Kara on the shoulder.

Kara shot the Elder a cautious smile, and they all parted ways.

Kéara blinked heavily as she could feel her body being pulled along by the
small crowd of her and without missing a moment she launched into her
orders for each batallion. A few runners saluted and took off as the captains



began to peel off leaving only Kéara and Astridr standing just outside Karas
tent.

Kara turned to Astrid and tried to say something, but she couldn't find the
words. The look on Astridr’s face said enough though.

| kKnow we know that we each have our own roles, and as difficult as

it s, we are needed elsewhere, but it doesn't make this any easter

Kéra and Astrior gently held hands; It alays seems like these moments
only exist for the briefest of time A Kiss held within the minds eue,
lngering i time, but being flooded by all of our senses at once
encoding our expertence, our moment . time a rich. and uruL%ue
experience shared by two people. Two belng the shortest PaJch to the
deepest feelngs, but what if we reoriented ourseives? What if | were to
draw strength. through a larger network. | would need one over n pleces
of each person. that | am connected to find the kind of love that
would make me whole. Each connection providing a depth to an
inherently pont like entity, but encoded with the tmelessness of how

we. | assume, felt Kara could feel her hand slipping through Astrior’s

fingers slowly. Kara smirked and reeled Astridr into her body. Kara’s free
hand gently found Astridr’s cheek. She closed her eyes briefly as she could
feel their lips seal the moment, sending a fire into their souls. As they
parted ways with a kiss, Kara couldn’t help but try to soak up every last
second she could. The two parted the tent, jogging in the same direction
long enough to exchange the briefest of smiles before diverging on to their

assignments. Within a few moments Kara came to a stuttered stop, Tros!

forgot the.

It took longer than she liked to get to the main gate tower; having to 109
back to the tent, and colect the artifact, jog back through. the throngs



of people who were being evacuated from their homes, all headed to the
mines So yeah a fittle frustrated

When Kara finally made it to the main tower, she found the, Smellﬂ)

commandants’ study.

Kara readied herself as she stepped out onto the cracked stone that lined
the balcony. She looked up from the indent she made earlier, to see the
horror that would befall them.

That has to be at least ten thousand paces Well /Dasf the river.
Whatever (t (s. (t (s big

"Well, this certainly is something new." Kara muttered to herself.

As Karas focus was snapped by a flash of hues of pink, white, and blue as it
lit up the horizon. Solace overcaming her in that she knew that she wasn't

losing her mind. Plain. as day there it is A lght orb befitting a creature
this size, danging from its head along some sort of fleshy cord
attached / think to its head | am not sure | want to know what (t is
for, but | can certainly say it is binding if stared at

The comfort of not losing her mind drained quickly as she saw a black
mass swarming about the creature. "Colonel," Bofredr, burst into the study
approaching Kara with a huff. "Colonel Eiryk, Ma’am, all soldiers as
ordered, Ma'am." Bofredr reported. Kara could see the ambush that they
were trying to execute, and turned back to Bofredr, who was still saluting.

“At ease captain.” Kara said while gesturing with her hand.
Bofredr eased his stance, and asked, “Commander?”

“Make sure word gets out that no one is to make eye contact with that orb,
and to take appropriate precautions.” Kara saluted and spun around again
pulling a set of thick dark glasses out of the pouch at her waist, and then
put them on.

| am ashamed 1o admit | did not think of this earler | was So
focused on everything else | forgot about the spectral angular
differental emission sensor. Their dark polished gass reflects a great



deal of the light coming at them, and passes on a darkened state of
the world. £ s marvelous tech, that is juch so. Sumple, 36% beautiful
bending of light to our wills rather than being at its mercy | cal ‘'em
shades Get (&7 They provide your eyes shade? Haha | so funny And
for those of you who didn't groan, | can always get worse. This monster
L5 going to take at least a few chapters to beat | mean, | just assume
that our lives break up into neat moments, or daﬁs, or week.s, chaPJcers)

etc Storﬁ arcs that get resolved . a ﬁmeltj nmanner
or mayee Jcheﬂ don't

| don't know. | figure we got twenty minutes or so



1.9 — Aftermath

Holy shit | wonder i an interconnected world would lead to a global
government without borders. A government whose bureaucracy is not of
the elected officials, but of those promoted into their positions of power.
Corporations with. more collective resources than numerous world
recognized governments - | mean inherently some corps would grow to

have more say it how a society is shaped than those elected officlals

| figure at thelr steady pace. theyre. Maype twenty thousand paces.
we have. At most, twenty five minutes? How did | not get that right?

Kara pulled her eye away from the eyepiece of the sextant.
- the corporate collective controls the messages that pass through the

land. You could control the narrative that PeoPIe march. to

Kéara scratched her head. Holding the sextant in her lap as she leaned
against and with her back to a group of chattering officers.

People will balk at government survellance but i you have them
purchase it. they freely give up thelr freedoms one by one Locking
themselves into an ecosystem of their choosing of their design based
on the circumstances they are born into. Shaped by the society that
came before. Some people seeing social mobility as a birthright with how
close to the surface they already are others still might catch a glimpse
of the dayight; some climbing and some faling far. others stll are
frozen in place, unable to climb €ach gven an oPPochunLttj to move,

never choPPed but by their own design That doesn't mean those



further up don't have the advantage, Jchﬁﬂ certatnl\tj do, but those at
the bottom can still get to the JcoP, Jchaﬂ juch have many more
opportunities to fai

Hnmm. What was that re!aﬁonship | was supposed to use?

Kara looked into the front sextant, and then through the main viewfinder
noticing it looked foggy.

wWho had this last? | over estimated.

Kara bit the inside of her cheek, and placed the sextant on the deep brown
knotty oak table.

Vou would never use a majestic pine for a table

She turned to look at her Captains, all seated passing dinner, and making
light chat seated around the table. All e)ccePJc... She stared into the large map

of the area that lay across a modest portion of table.

Kéara began by clearing her throat softly, “Tah...” Kara coughed, took a
drink from the mug closest to her. Cleared her throat once more, "Talik[7],
I want you and your Atherial knights in position by twenty two thirty... Oh,
and just in case something isn't quite as it seems. Also, I need you to spare a
few knights to look after the Elder."

Talik pushed herself back from the table, wiped her face, stood, saluted,
and said, "Colonel." As soon as Talik had left the tall and wide canvas tent.
Kéara spoke to rest, "Nevek, have a look at this would ya? I think my last run
of numbers might be off. Looks a bit foggy." Kara picked up the sextant and
tossed it to the Ranger.

Nevek just snatched that out of the alr, with such. grace Her cowl
didn't once ruffle once Sometimes | can't but just think about how
interesting of a person they are. And that dark mist vell thing is can
get stupld creepy at night | love tt! Sometimes she has it up for so long
and | even forget what she looks like

A devious smile overcame Kara as she looked at Nevek, and said, "Good
hunting." A raspy voice made its way through the mist of Neveks mask,



"Colonel, this one will be memorable." Nevek stood, saluted, and finished
with "Colonel." Before exiting the tent.

Kara took a deep breath and turned to Bofredr. She placed a hand on his
arm. "Captain, I am going to need you to keep moral up. This has taken a
toll on their minds. I know it seems hopeless, but I know that we will make
it through..."

“But Colonel... Kara... Just by us even being here.”
“I know. Now this business of Serge?”

“Colonel. I understand what you think you saw, but I garuntee you are
underestimating him.." Bofredr stood and leaned his hands on the table.

He would totally be more intimidating i | didn't know who was behind
that huking mass of plate armor. How he sits in that thing stll

amazxes me, but he does, and comfor%abl&j) or so | am told

He once told me that the secret to the armor was these flexivle joints
and scales. | don't know, all | know is, that | am glad this guy is on my

team

Kara smiled playfully as she matched his body language. "Fifty more
copper says I beat 'em, an' you."

"Colonel, don't make a fool of yourself by putting your copper ahead of your
abilities." Boéfredr said dryly.

Kéara giggled briefly, don’t forget Tom. He calls his 3LarUc hammer, TOM,
The original Mlnor You know, like that one, but this one is better he
Says

They both burst out laughing, no longer able to keep straight faces. Kara
moved around the table to face Bofredr. They put their hands together and
Kara spoke softly, "Valfreyja guide us. Be it to your great hall, so be it, but
until then." In unison, they finished, “Valkyrja will bring the light."

Kara wished that they could have less, "We might die prayers." and more,
"Thank you for this bounty before me."

Kara held onto Bofreth’s forearms, and he, hers. "My friend," she began
slowly, "We will show them how we truly ride upon the wings of the
Valkryja."



Bofredr nodded, and Kara could feel his fingers wrap firmly and then relax
to a gentle embrace. | care so much about Bofresr May valfrega protect

him "I will see you shortly. I have to make preparations.” They both smiled

and broke their embrace.

"Colonel." Bofredr said and took his leave.

Kara sighed and leaned against the table.

Kara could feel a low tremble shake the ground.

Sooner than | thought, | better hurry, that damn sextant Kara burst

through the canvas flaps headed towards the easternmost, and closest to
their encampment, entrance into the village. She glanced towards the large
empty outcrop. There, she could the figments of her soldiers, others were
getting into position along the ridge.

They looked so well dug i with a great view overlooking the river There
were fireteams everyohere, all coordinating their fire, those little flame
Jcmngs come. n. handﬂ So yeah, ‘U’\f,\tj had their PosLﬁorLS Sﬁggered along
the |aer5<;aPe, with. the intent to take it when it enters the river

Kara broke out into a jog as she smirked looking out to the pockmarked
battlefield, and the massive carcass of the, the siren, that's what | am

caling (t Kara picked up her pace along the red stained path.

Kara felt waves of pain in her left temple causing her to tumble to the
ground. A subtle voice began, Jahhmbee here. Then the voice deepened and
revealed a darkness, Jambi, here. Jambi[8] ready to play!”

“What in the name of the nine!” Kara exclaimed before colliding into a
stone wall. When she was able to open her eyes she saw what appears to be

a dumly It subterranean cave Perhaps within the mountaun itself?
There s red rock everyohere

Kara’s head was pounding as she rose to her feet. Whﬂ s the room cerUcralH

it and what. oh. | know what this is “I have a bad feeling about this.”



She said before beginning to pace the dank room. A slight Pchr'wL od.or
emanating from the floor

Well, considering everﬁﬁh‘uxg else going on, | am not sure how Jambl fits
iy, but | realy have a bad feeling

Astridr, I... I am not sure I have ever told anyone this, let alone confessed
to the sins of the past. But should I leave this plane of existence before
reliving my heart... Without being able to voice my truth. Well. I don’t
know that I could live with that... Ha.

Oww.. Thuhht...

Kara’s body slumped to the ground, her face hitting moist stone with a wet
thud.

Progress not perfection, right?

How sober is sober? This question is one that has been bothering me for a
while now. What does it have to do with my recovery? What keeps me
pointed in the right direction? In one word - Vulnerability.

I have not taken a drink in over four years. That doesn’t mean I have been
perfect in my sobriety by any stretch of the imagination. I have felt
something missing for a while now in terms of feeling like I was on the right
path, and I feel that this, even though I have never done this before, I feel
that this is a good opportunity to humble myself.

I feel that through this confession, I can help myself stay out of the gutter.
The truth will set you free, right? I know that this will be an imperfect
version of my truth, but it will finally exist outside of my own head. I know
that this won’t be perfect, but it will be, and what that is, will only be clear
when I am done.

When I try to think back to who I was before the mess of addiction, I have
only blurs. I don’t know if that is because of the years of abusing my mind
with intoxicants, or if I suppressed much of it, I don’t know... I just know I
haven’t unlocked those parts of my mind yet.

Some of my earliest memories related to what would become an obsession
for me...

Were of this separation between what was okay to drink at home, and what
was not. This one was yucky and this one was okay. This is adults only and
these are not. Adult beverages were a family companion wherever you went.



You watch and listen. I wanted to be like these people! So I observed and
internalized the rules and rituals and saying to myself that these examples
are of how you are supposed to act, and this isn’t. My adolescent mind drew
distinct boundaries between facets of life. But, there would always be one
that is a give, drinking.

I assured myself that this was the way. As the people around me with
positions of power and influence, why can they flaunt their successes still be
able to drink? How could these people be successful, if they had any sort of
problem?

So, I figured I had a pretty good handle on how I should be living my life,
and I knew the difference between right and wrong, if I would just apply
these teachings, everything would be just fine.

Either way it left me thinking I was the one in the wrong. Well of course I
was the problem, they tell me I am out of control. Was I the broken one?
Yes, people don’t seem to like me being around, as evidenced by lack of
friends, and kids who would bully me.

So yeah, I can tell you now, looking back to me as a kid, I certainly believed
I was the broken one. And I know I still carry that burden with me today.

I try to hide anything that could be perceived as a flaw, or an annoyance as
best as I can, but I cannot seem to shake the feeling that I am at fault for a
great deal that goes on around me, and maybe that is why I like to exclude
myself from things, unless I know my skills and talents for sure could be of
use, but sometimes even then, any hint of self-doubt, and I crawl into
myself.

Why can’t I make you people happy? Why?!

People picked on me for how I would dress, I just wanted to fit in, so
instead I would refuse to wear things that would highlight my shape oh and
maybe... Maybe I should look into that drinking thing, I mean I hear all the
cadets are doing it. These people liked me, I was one of them, and I can tell
you that feeling of acceptance is a siren song in itself. It is like you had the
perfect kind of character build or something similar.



| thrust myself into a sttuations at times evert when | shouldn't

what | fre%uerﬁdtj forget is that good intentions only gets you so far
But, what | have learned s that wise councll comes i many forms
And by that, | mean to umply that what s good s marketed by those
of means Their infiuence shaping trends, that i turn spread like
lightning along the Aetherial Multiverse News here travels cross
continents i moments We obviously have rules i place to limit
communications within the regiment, but sometimes when You start to
lose your mind you might find yourself gued to those damn portals
hoping for some sort of connection to the outside world Ive heard that
something called the met' used to exist and was very sumiar in

concept of our mutti-verse

But | digress | wil tell You what, it is hard to tell what is right and
what s wrong when you are surrounding yourself with. fools

So fuck it this %uakﬁes as an appropriate time, right? Became an
appropriate slogan

| needed 1o push it to the unit  There were long conversations about
ife, gurls, hopes for the future, vomiting, and crying

| was going to make it i this world, | had found my path

| had all these dreams.

one broken heart later - and cliché, give me that drink

The people who didn't imbibe were the weird ones

| knew that | was on the right Path, | could tell



Astrisr, | met Rue at a Parf{j,

| thought, | thought that maype you were just a figment Folbles of
chilthood laid bare and needed fo be set aside to grow up

| had convinced myself at this point that this was it, | was committing
myself to trying That through the darkness, we would prevall, and
without them | wouldn't be anything, | would simply fade

At this polnt | wasn't drinking to have fun anymore | was drinking to
die | wanted to die so badl& Then maype | could take the stress | see

off my wife
| couldn't function as a normal person anymore. | would do chores,

crying and pleading for it to all o just end

| remember pleading for help. | just wanted the insanity to stop She
seemed to have a whole heck of a lot more answers than | did.

She told me we were going to go seek refuge amongst our peers They
would show us the way

| honestly didn't understand what else there could be

Maype | can do Lt.

okay what did they say?

| could do something else, | could find distractions 'But', and this would
be my whiny face, “everyone s having so much unt”

There were so many days | couldn't handle it

| cried a lot



Kara lost her focus for a moment as she felt the sting of a lash to her bare
back.

| wallowed U pity, afraid to reach out to friends who had gone through
this before | thought, what would these people know about why | wanted
to drink myself to death

| had an obsession that lead me into situations | didn't have any
bUSINESS being i, Sayung things | would uIJchaJcelﬂ regret, and feel bad
about, but couldn't take back

| began to see mﬂself, and who | had become, and |.
| didn't want to be that person. anymore. | wanted to believe that Jchings

could be better if | could just somehow grow

| was losing contact with the groups that hﬁ!Peot me along my recovery,
but | thought, "That is okay, this s for the better”

| no longer had wise council, and instead held my own councl) and
coplous amounts of Feldehan's finest of weeds

A crack of leather against her neck sent a flash along her vision sending
everything into darkness briefly. Kara tensed her body.

| heard something fairly powerful recently This person said, "that the
purpose of golng to meetings was first to cease the symptoms, but the
real work. only happened when we opened ourselves to Solving

conventional problems withe conventional wisdom”

So how Sober s Sober? | don't know,

| guess | just keep having to remind myself progress not perfection
That is all | can hope for



Insert award here

[Astrid Yeah, right.

So where am | going with. this?
[Astrid] Honestly I can’t quite tell.
Uhgg. Kéra bit her lip. that smirk

That smirk. is enough

How do | explain feelng like I'm stuck?

You gravitate towards one answer while stll being pulled on by the rest
of the gravity wells You feebly attempt to escape only to be slung around
passageways degrading over time, forcing a rewrite, a change of course
towards the next lowest energy state Ya Know, Ya do whatever is the

easiest

Each of us make decisions, based on the sum of al evidence we have
We are living each of us i a bubble of those nbetween moments, when
we have to endure great stress, or great joy before hopping to the next

one. our bodies flooded with. hormones.

Astrisr, | see You the comer of my viston. Some daﬂs | see you, and

some dags | don't

So, who am [

Am | Natalie?

Are we one?

ONE AND THE SAME.



Astridr, I tell you Rue... She... I... am always going to love her.

[Astridr] Shh... Sweetie, progress not perfection. I would expect you to. She
was an amazing woman. It definitely had it’s moments, but, I think you
really need to ask yourself why she thought she had leave.

Hey, whose side are You on?

[Astrisr] No sides ma’am. Just the facts ma’am. Is it possible for any

breakdown in normal relations to happen just “all the sudden?” How many
incursions were there prior? How many winners and how many losers?
How can anything all one person’s fault, ever? Why do you get to be that
important?

| feel a lot like | just deserve a lot of what | get | My existence at
tmes feels like a farce Like why coudn't | have been bormn ‘normal*?
why did | have to be different? why do | have to constantly waste time
out of my day wondering i | am doing the right things for the
comfort of other pecple

| don't know if she left me because of how different | was, or if it
was just our history of back and forth close minded, distrustful, and

sure as fuck not vulnerable communication
Afraid We smothered each. other

We were not focusing on being uterpreters of our own lives, but instead
we were fixated on being the interpreters of other pecple's lives,

QSPecLa“U each. other's

Every sforﬁ guves a glePse into their world.



A world that only exists when You look. at it, when You interact with it
when You are a part of tt Nothing could exist the way we know it
without having it have happened in the way that it did.

The future is not set, and fate is what we make of it

what if

You learned something, but when You learned it atters both. how You
perceive it as a past, future, and present tense How much effort and

care each of us gves to the individual levers, well that is shaped over

what seems like a geologic time scale.

You are e)cPerLerLchLg a moment mew!ﬁ remembering, or IearrLLrLg, and
misremembering at the same time as bits of the other two draw your

focus away from the present

| oft imagined what it would be like to be standing next to her i a
wedding dress We just couldn't get past the natural order of things

| couldn't see it from the perspective of losing someone, | felt like | was

right there | this person who wanted to transition into a new phase of
ife, and most definitely wanted her to be a part of that journey



| cowldn't focus beyond myself. | tried hard to never show that, but |
secretly, even. from myself, held resentment after resentment for even
the most trivial of things And she was no exception, we were not the
most Kind to each other over the last half of the union Right up until

when she walked. | was devastated | had lost my companion, | lost sight
of what a Family should look fike | just wanted to acknowledge my
personal truth, and that was not compativle with the life we were
bullding together The dreams we shared together Those stolen looks

My brain is constantly flooded by these moments of nostalga The
moments where we loved each other with such. a passion But | find
that | stil have to have counterbalance moments that reflect upon the

boundaries | am es%ab!tsh‘mg

we haven't communicated since. And | mean really communicated, like
the litte details, everﬂthing ahoays feels so shallow, but occasionaly |
catch that smie, that smile that has hﬁIPecL me begin to heal

£ s hard to Pred'uﬁc where we will start, and where we wil end up, J'uch
that we wil end up.

| wish it were easy to understand. You can either fight an eventuality
or just accePJc tt

The difference between this and fate? Fate doesn't give you a chance
to change its trajectory



| may have been. born. this wa, but that doesn't mean. | must staﬁ this
way

Kara could feel rough and foreign fingers dig into her armpits as she was
lifted and tossed into a partially open and massive, wooden door.

[Astridr] And what is it you are trying to change?

Myself-



1.10 The Karak [9]

Kéara could feel her body crumple against a large wooden door before
continuing on to skid across the rough sandy redstone floor. Her assailant
grabbed her by the ankles immediately, a voice from behind bellowed,
“Again!”

Her assailant picked her up by the feet and drug her towards a large
redstone slab which was suspended by two pillars. Kara kicked furiously
breaking a foot free and knocking her assailant back and away.

“I do not fear the likes of you Karak.” Kara whispered feeling defiant as
she looked up at the tall, and very intimidating Karak who spit blood at
her.

The black hair of the Karak folded forward from the back of the Karak’s
head and snapped shut in front of her face. Instinctively Kara reeled
backwards but her could not move any further into the ground. The Karak
opened mouth wide showing her rows upon rows of dagger like teeth. In
the blink of an eye the shadow of the Karaks hair receded and Kéara could
help but think the he had some sort of ability to control his hair, as the
hair recoiled and slicked it against his head.

“What... Are you?” Kara stammered.

“I feel yyour ffear creeping in Commander...” The Karak hissed as he
knelt down in front of her coming only centipaces away from her face.
Kara could feel a sense of unease as the creature knelt forward, stared
directly into her eyes, the Karaks pupils blinked, and then the outer set of
lids of its eye blinked.

“Youusss... Still don’t undersstand what issth going on yet.”
“No,” Kara sputtered, “but I am sure you will tell me.”

“Oh, yess.” The Karak said bringing his hand to hers.

The Karak effortlessly lifted Kara to her wobbly knees.

Kara got a better view of her twin screws bed that she had been laying

on for the last six hours. The Karak tugged her by the hand causing Kara
the fall face first onto the ground. She could tell her lips scraped the
ground but could not feel anything. She felt herself twist herself in the
Kéarak’s hand and attempt to kick him in a futile effort. The Karak
chuckled as he lifted her off the ground by her hand. She was slammed



against the slab, her body slumping, but her limbs being forced into the
shackles attached to the, X shaped Slab.

Funally, | got You back | realy checked out there, do You Know that
place You go where you are like, no-where? You aren't here, nor there,
but you just. are well that is where | was for the last, month ft is an
Aetherial art | picked up when doing a tour of duty at the Blackrock
Fiall | befriended a strange and cooky wizard while | was there, and
%u'dce honestly | don't think Ive every told anyone this. But. | helped him
escape There was no trace of him being a prisoner ever by the time |

was done with. the maingrame

| am not sure | was allowed to say that last bit So. let's just forget |
said amﬂfh.’mg. oh heﬁ what does this knuckle dragger want

Kéara’s face snapped to, a slight flush crossing her face, reducing some of
her imflamation along her face.

"Too tight for you? You may not fear me but you will find fear in what we
can do. The priests of Myrkr no longer will skulk in the shadows biding
our time. This is our time, our moment. Long have you and your kind
forsaken our lands and left our people to languish on the frontier... We
shall bring about order to the land, and with it an end to your lopsided
views.

Kéra played into the role she had been playing previously, | call it the
deflant punching bag Takes a beating but will not relent, will not yield
to brute force They were never planning on kiling me And clearly too
dumb to comPreher\d the ole Rus’tﬁ Routine, his words not mine | like

to call it & vacation

Sure Your bodﬂ endures more than You would want it to, but You can
bounce back, might take a bit of rest, and a lot of attention from a



healer, but You make £ through without having to remember anﬂ’ch’mg.
That time is J'ust.. rePIaced by sermw:j. The hard Pach ts, the longer
You stay in the more your mind starts to destroy itself. Rusty, told me
the longest he was able to hold vacation mode, was sixteen hours or
for the numbers pecple out there approximately seven hundred and
twenty hours per month, and time allotted is that of one month per
every stx. hours real time You are alotted sixteen hours in vacation
mode So will accumulate sixteen RT 1o six RT, so about two and one
third units wWhich would translate into two and one thirds months |
mean who wouldn't give up a Jull day of real time to just have four
months of serenity

See what | did there? oh. what is he Saﬂmg?

“...Believe it or not, you are going to help us. The portal to the AEther will
open and Odinn be damned, Valfreyja be damned!

They have forsaken this realm. It is time that we reclaim what was
rightfully ours!”

Kéara’s voice shifted towards her normal voice, “Can I get an oh yeah?”

Kéara summoned a deep strength that burst her through the metal
shackles at her feet. She went to leap to her feet when a large hand struck
her back and slammed her against the now cracked slab. “Oh yeah?”

The Karak grabbed her torso and jerked her downwards causing Kara to
scream out in pain as she could feel a disconnection between her arms and
her shoulders.

“As I was saying,” The Karak began to pace in front of her before slowly
continuing, “Our brethren have been abandoned. Once we ceased being
useful we were just cast aside.

Either they don't care about our plight, or they are dead.

They better be.”

Kéra spit out blood towards the floor and began meekly before finding
her strength, “I said can I get an Oh Yeah?”



“OH YEAH!” A rotund man burst through the wooden door behind them.
Doesn't he see that? | mean come on He s right behind You. He J'ust

burst through the door and shouted, Karablurt out OH, YEAH!.”

A slightly confused look crossed the Elders face before he grabbed Kara’s
face squeezing her cheeks.

“Let it be known that in a time of crisis, the guardians shall restore
balance to the realm! Etched on Odinn’s Tomb” The Karak spoke.

Kara's eyes drew wide, and the Elder dropped her sending her hands
slamming against the top of the shackle. and she choked out building her
energy, "Should the guardians awaken, thy queen they shall seek.”

“Exactly! They will finally uncover Valfreyja’s location, and we can finally
let Yggdrasil do, as a world tree does, it devours.” The Elder said flatly.

“No! You can’t! I will not allow it! The last time the guardians came, our
world was set asunder. We cannot let the sapling grow! She is the only
reason we are all alive."

The Karak chuckled, "So the stories say, but who writes those stories? We
have uncovered Odinn’s true teachings. Who is to say your teachings are
superior? Odinn sought to cleanse this realm, but he didn’t count on the
guardians. Those pesky Knights you’d knight at night right after being in a
fight. And Valfreyja?" The Karak finished we a laugh.

He sure likes to hear himself speak

"The Karak desert provides a plenty, as did that expedition inside Lidless
Eye. The Alfather truly blessed us this day! Showing us the way to his
hidden scriptures, to the horde you conquer skirmish, after agonizing

skirmish, all to lead... you... to... here." The Karak stopped and thrust is
large finger into her chest.

Kara drew in a deep breath, trying to focus on her immediate(3]
surroundings Kara could see probably ritualistic, purple candles, and Yeah.

| am tryng to do the thing again | figure he has got another two
weeks worth. of masculine rage to get out what about my knowledge of
the fEtherial Surely™ there has to be & way out of this

But all Kara could do is watch as a group of people stepped forward.
Blending into the mix the Karak slipped into the group. Each person took



up positions that would shift every few moments. She couldn't see their
faces, but she saw thick beards, and black hoods.

Gah, stupd eye socket fuling with blood!

| can see a large large PerSOrL'S back He takes SomeJcerL9 and begins
puffing away The alr ts thick with. smoke. Is that Feldehan's Desert
De|L9hJc?

Kara followed the Karak as he circled the room. The fat cigar glowed a
golden orange as he puffed, giving enough light for but just a glimpse at
his beardless face.

| bet | have a couple oPJcLorLS... | could use seduction, claim that | wish
to defect Nah | could.

Go along with arL\LcherLg he SaUs. eh

| could. Kil everyone in the room

Kara could feel the table tilt taking strain off of her wrists, but felt new
shackles being affixed to her legs. The large wheels spun and spun as it
slowly ratcheted down forcing her to stretch her legs out across the
ground.

Kara looked up to see her captors parting. Drawing into two semi circles
on the outside of the Karak, and her.

The figure stepped forward, puffing away dropping a bit of ash on her
face as he stepped across the slab that was now fully sunken into the floor.
He puffed away filling the space with even more smoke. He stepped out
onto the slab, and then off again causing it to slightly rock after finding his
footing along her torso. The Karak added a spring to his dismount each
pass. She was determined to not give him the satisfaction of her pain. She
looked up to his face but a blurry patch began to give way to a chiseled jaw

full of stubble. Mayee | am finaly bleeding out? Things are just a tad

less blurry. Soo. More like woozy, and blurry okay concentrate.

Did he start 36JC?. s he Jcaleg? | car't tell anymore



"I have heard great things about you Colonel..." ope, heard that one
wgh.

"Valkyrja leading the charge... And what charge should we levy in return?
Hmmm?" The man stopped atop the table. She felt a quick sharp pain in
her leg. She grit her teeth ever so slightly, but quickly regained composure,
and put a smile on her face.

It was too late, he had caught her wince and began bounce in place,
looking for her pain. Serlously gquy? This is how you get your rocks off?

one JcerLg at a time
Preathe.

"You get a thrill out of this don't you?" Kara asked wheezing and
coughing.

The man knelt down on the table and brought his face in close to hers.
"Here's the thing." The foul stench of his last meal and smoke wafted into
Kara's nostrils.

"Maester Arturos' protégé stands between us and progress. i.e. that is to
say, his son is in the way. But..." He punctuated his statement by moving
in even closer making his square face appear overwhelming.

Arturos

“It is said that when the Bifrost was sealed seven crystals broke free and
landed upon our realm. A few continents burst forth from the ground
shimmering like starlight as they floated.

We were cut off from Yggdrasil we were cut off from Asgard!

The least we could do was unleash the Skripi upon you heathens one
dimensional rift per island, to protect them from you. That when the time
was circumstances were just a traveler would come, and Ragnarok would
be upon us. Did you know your precious council member Arturos was
there? When this all happened? He was the one who requested that Skripi
confined to the seven realms, with room for the stray hitchhiker who
would find its way deep out of the containment zone, maybe set up a new



colony. Who knows? But what I do know is that the treaty has been
violated. One of the seven was discovered in Fjallheim. It sent up a cosmic
beacon that gave several of us splitting headaches for a week until we
learned to tune it out.”

The Karak spoke, and then tapped her face with his dirty boot, making
sure to scrape the side of his boot along her cheek.

"What do you mean?” She asked coldly.

“In the once, vibrant city surrounding the world tree, then General
Arturos along with the council of nine watched as the bifrost disintegrated
at Valfreyja’s feet. They had put their faith in her, and she abandoned
them just as Odinn abandoned us. You couldn’t imagine the feeling of the
ground beginning to shake and lift into the air. The Bifrost was gone the
sapling of Yggdrasil stalled eternally by the great Valfreyja.

We will reopen the bridge and let the sapling through to each of the nine
forsaken realms!”

"Did you ever stop and wonder how they float?" The man said as he
happily paced on the table. “The Fjallisles as you Northerners like to say.”
The Karak said and being so pleased with himself he had the wheel
cranked down two more notches.

Kara felt her legs extend in awkward directions, and could feel a sharp
pain of something tearing in her right leg.

"So anyways, continents don't float without some serious Ztherial
energy being in play, and what I want to know, Colonel..." The man said
and then stooped down low again.

Kara could feel the Karak's lewd gaze upon her, and then she felt the
warm moist air from his breath as he talked at her. She felt woozy, and
couldn't make out all of his words.

He took another sip of tea and exhaled in her face again. Kara felt a even
more woozy, but snapped to a sloppy upright at ready position upon
hearing, "Colonel Eiryk."

"Aye.ﬂ

"At what point in time did the Atherial College obtain the true first
crystal? When was the first guardian awoken?"

"During the second crest of Valhalla, on the eve of the Autumn Harvest
Festival. The exact dates are not know, but thirty or forty years ago."

"Stop!”



“And where did the College obtain the crystal and first hear of its
existence?"

Kara dutifully replied, "Operation Fire-Walker was an expedition to
meet with the Brenna-Folk on the eve of the Autumn Festival. The festival
serves as both a social event, and business opportunities."

"Stop ! "
The Karak drew in a deep breath.
"Tell me exactly where the Atherial College obtained the crystal."

"The Brennafolk hold their annual harvest festival on rotating intervals,
but this happened to coeincide with that of the Midgardian Autumn Fall
Festival."

"Stop. What does this have to do with anything?"

"This particular festival coincided with the Fire-Festival. The entire tribe
gathered within the islands shadow. This sacred ritual site is, perhaps the
Brenna-folk's only asset. A simple yurt with a reflecting pool. Which led to

the floating island." HL | am back. Did Yo miss me? You wouldn't believe
the amount of garbage these guys will eat up

I would wager that the Brennafolk could match Midgard in a show of
strength, but their nomadic nature could give them the advantage...
Always on the move, never needing to leave assets behind for the enemy to
capture or to feed its brood. The curious aspect of each island is its
temporal place within our universe. There seems to be a energy field of
some sort that if the Skripi were to move beyond the field it would kill
them over time.

“Ah yes but you forget that those egg farms you raided along the way,
those weren’t just for food. I would imagine that perhaps one or two eggs
may be sealed away with just a little extra care... Might... Just... Hatch so
to speak, and poof nobody truly knows where the quarantine fields are
now... do they?”

wgh.
Look at this knucklehead eating it uP_m

"Once the operative was invited into the inner sanctom they waited for
the elders to open the Ztherial seal which guarded the chamber of fire.
Once open, only the holiest of the Burnt, may enter. How the Atherial



College operative pulled it off so cleanly is truly the most interesting
aspect.”

He grunted and slapped her across the face. Momentarily the Karak's
robe slipped away from his forearm and Kara could see the ornate looking
M. “STOP”

The Karak poked her in the chest again.
To what end shall befall that hand? Mayee fisting himself one last

time?

Kara paused for a moment trying to read the Karak as he stood up and
began to stroke his chin.

She ignored it after a moment and continued, "The crystal was,
interestingly enough, sustaining a literal fire-wall, between the Brennafolk
and the Skripi lands. Captain Arturos and his father General Arturos had
made it this far, they were trusted honorary members of the brennafolk
post defeat of Brenna-Beard and his, uh gang. So... Uh... they just aked to
borrow it, yeah! They asked the Brenna-folk to borrow their crystal, and
they would be right back in like ten, fifteen minutes, twenty tops. Easy,
no...

It was a no sweat five... hour ritual, and a ten hour sacrifice ritual after
that, so many prayers you know? They were praying that they may
enkindle Ragnarok."

"Stop!" The Karak shouted stomping his foot sending a shockwave of
pain through Kara's leg.

“It was pilfered by the ZAtherial college during the last great war... Only
the Alves knew of its existence. The college has an encampment half way
between Slavers Bay, and Kalderstrond. Get there. You will await my
instructions.

Kara bobbed her head submissively, and looked up at the Karak who
spoke again, "Our aims are not too dissimilar. We both seek the crystals.
But, we will not let you herald in Ragnarok; your dark guardians shall

never exist again!” or at least that last bit s what | wanted to tell him
| think | heard most of the other stuff, and | mayee mumbled the
rest But, of course don't take my word for it



Kara laughed, winced, and then laughed again before a golden shimmer
covered her body. It is about time

"Well you see." He motioned for the wheel to be turned two more clicks.

Kara struggled to breathe, but caught her breath after a few moments, to
which the Karak spoke, "You have your orders Colonel. Jambi, Jambi,...
Jambi.”

ohhh tros, no way, a blg red, like blood soaked, like taking a bath in
the tros Blasts through the door sending wood everyohere, and | tros
You not. He screams “OHHHHH YEAH®

The fuck?
oh, my saviors My best friends here to save me. Astriar, and Bofreth.

one an angel and the other, a hulking grape like creature

Are you frickin' serlous? why woul? okay. okay | can ask later

Kara could hear Bofreth shout, “In good faith release her from the table...
Do you get me?" Kara hears Bofreth shout. The hooded figures are
encircling the Karak, and slowly bleeding off into the shadows.

Kéara could see an annoyed look creep onto the Karaks face as he
motioned for the latch on the wheel to be set free. The wheel moved in
reverse as Kara began to feel the tension decrease.

Kéara could feel her body being lifted away from the torture mechanism,

by an angel to my right, and a grape to the left | love You both, this
wasn't a for sure mission. Kéra could feel her body drop landing on the
cool bouldered floor. ow.

Kéra felt her body be lifted onto Bofreth’s back. “Weee I'm on a grape!
Can I get an Oh, Yeah?” Kara blurted out with slurred speech.

Kara’s focus shifted quickly upon making out Astridr’s voice. She s

talking to acolytes as the three of them ran next to our grape friend



here lsn't crazy how manuverable medicine can be? Tortured for three
weeks, and your first visit s on the house!

“There...” Astridr peeled away at various blood stained scraps of cloth
that still clung to Kara’s body. Remember that thing | bought? Anti

gratuitous clothing, an Aetherial spell so powerful, it iterally touches
everyones bratn and rewrites a portion of it | get choose who sees
what, and when Right now. | don't have much of a cholce, but these
people. They are my famu& oh. She is u)msPerLrLg “...on her right thigh.

A dark and purple spot has been spreading here, here, and here. Kara
watched listlessly as she saw Astridr physical body separate from her

AEtherial self. Can. you imagine preparing for this kind of training?

Kara began to get dizzy as she saw Astrior close her eyes and lay her hands
upon her body. Astridr opened her hands, a pale blue glow forming and

pulsating with what Kéara imagined was every heartbeat. Kara could feel a
cascade of energy course through her body.

Astridr and company paused in an alcove, somewhere on Jcertﬁ flve I'm
sure. Go to the mines they say, have a few laughs with the boys they

said. They never tel you about the torture Kara blinked listlessly, her

hand gesticulating wildly to get Astridr’s attention who spoke with
concern, "The dark spot is no longer spreading, but it did not go away. We

have to keep her stable enough to get her back to my hospital.”
“At least it doesn't hurt as bad as it did.” Kara said in a raspy voice.

s this realy something that he would do?

He is @ war hero War herces do not do these kinds of things do
theu?

How do you think he ascended to the Atherial council

Falr enou gh



Kara shifted back into what felt like her body, “It is time,” A raspy voice
began drawing her attention to it. “It is time to finally turn our swords
from each other to the common threat. We couldn’t have done it without
Colonel... uhh... Maester Arturos the second’s regiment to drive back the
hulking beast, and ultimately defeat the creatures."”

"We are certainly are in agreement there." Kara found herself saying
automatically, as she stared down at the sandwich in her hand. She looked
at it with trepidation, little legs poked out from the sides. But she didn't
care and took a bite. Relishing in the sensation of food for the first time in

What seemed to be months Maype some daﬂ | wil tell You where | go

Kara looked up from her food and focused on the words the Elder was
saying through his chewing, "We are in agreement in so much as we are on
the same side, but the games of men do not stop on account of one man's
legacy. He still chose you over his son."

Kara felt her mood sour the direction the conversation was going, and
she tried to steer it elsewhere, "Well, and if you pardon my blunt nature,
but this line of inquiry is best saved for him. The 2nd Fortification
regiment is due here within the day. We drive 'em out, they build you up."

The elder shook his head and grunted, “But they are already here.”

Kéara spoke with confidence still staring at her sandwich, "At kveldi skal
dag leyfa[10] . A victory is only a victory after you have won. The Skripi,
should they not be driven back... Will return. They are not to be
underestimated.”

"I agree, but" Bofredr began, but Kara cut him off with her hand and
said, "We are all but pawns in a larger game, but right now a foot foreword
is what we all need. I hope in the name of the Nine, that we seal these
demons away."

Kéra could see a large smile rip across Elder Njorn's face before a great
belly laugh surfaced. When it finally subsided he spoke with a joy in his
voice, "I can see why he chose you."

Kéara was confused, and slightly looked around to see if others
understood.

Béfredr spoke up, “These battles were most certainly decisive victories,
for the first time the Skripi had a direct route from the northern port to

the southern sea. A vital supply line, and we kept it open, we held them
back!”



“But why? Why now? The Skripi has never, at least since the swarm had
begun to spread, been driven this far back into their territory.” Kara bit
her lip as she thought.

“Perhaps,” The Elder began, “Perhaps the universe is trying to tell us
something. We just need to head south to get it.”

“Yes, we will head south.”
“Commander! Bofredr shouted.

The Elder finished, “The Ztherial’s know more than they let on. You will
hear from ussss...”

Kéara looked around to see if anyone else was seeing this, but everyone
else was talking to each other, or just quietly eating, or taking and

eating my favorite No one sees a thing huh This s clearly meant for

me to remember who S U control

“I...” Kara put her hand up, and then stood looking at her captains. The
Valkyrja still have a long mission ahead of them. We need to make our way
to the desolate coast. I can’t exactly tell you why, but I can tell you we will
be coming across some very protective Atherial knights.

We will have to contend with the Skripi with whom we will destroy at
every opportunity. We will drive them down through the Hallr Canyons all
the way to the mouth of Vestr Kaldr Smar Ljomi, and back to where this
invasion began. We are going to retake Kaldrheim[11] , and reclaim the
gate.”

Kéara's attention was snapped back to the Elder at the arrival of one of his
servants. The young man leaned in and spoke to Elder Njorn before
disappearing again. The look on the Elder’s face had soured.

"It seems that the commander of the 2nd Fortification Regiment wishes
to speak to, Colonel Eiryk." The Elder spoke softly.

"If you will excuse me." Kara rose before continuing, "We thank you for
your hospitality. Béfredr." Kara gestured to Bofredr, "You are with me.
Nevek, Talik I want you to to bolster our forces on the ramparts, and I
need a situation report from the rangers."

"Yes...? Colonel." They both replied, bowed and left. K4ra turned to the
elder, "Apologies, but I must cut our visit short." Kara said politely as she
rose and took a slight bow. As she stood she could see her officers
following suit.



"Yes, yes by all means. When you are done with him, if you wouldn't
mind sending in that boy... so that I might find out how he plans on
helping my people."

"Absolutely..." Kara said awkwardly before exiting.

As Kéra exited the Elders home she could feel a sense of her anxiety
build. Ive aloays felt uneasy around Arturos |

Bofredr placed his hand on Kara’s shoulder and gave it a slight squeeze.
“Tell me you have a good reason for sending us to a place where the sheer
act of crossing the border violates Council directive.”

“Uh, huh... Visions of torture. Now shhh...” Kara acknowledged but was
on autopilot as they walked. | mean this Maester Arturos the first's

son, and | | was chosen for this command over him

Her train of thought was truly broken as she caught sight of the Colonel.
"Kara!" Rang out a deep and overly confident voice.



1.11 Kara and Astridr In the morning! Part One!



1.12 — Kara and Astridr: New Beginnings

Mmmmm.. | love when you do that Kara squirmed as Astridr’s fingers

danced along Kara’s back.

Astrior's gentle touch was a soothing contrast to the gritty sand that had
managed to find its way into their tent. Bed. 1t is i the bed. The

grandeur of their massive bed; only a momentary reprieve in moments of

turmotl
put nol SPo‘Lled by that damned sand.
| hate the sand

The soft murmur of the desert wind outside whispered through the

canvas walls, carrying the distant sounds of the encampment stirring to
life.

"Bad dreams again?" Astridr's voice was soft and filled with concern as
she sat up, her hand still resting on Kara's back.

Kéara nodded slightly, “but, it’s fine.” She said knowing her eyes were
betraying her propped up answer.

The dawn's light only seemed to accentuate the point where Kara could
feel a single tear drift down the side of her cheek. "Just the usual," she
replied, trying to dismiss her discomfort with a half-hearted smile and
rubbing her eyes. “Besides, we gotta figure out how to get out of here. We
don’t have time for my drama.”

Astridr wasn't fooled. She knew Kara too well, knew the weight she was
carrying and the memories that haunted her.

"Do I need to Sam Wise you?" Astridr asked with a serious look in her
eyes before continuing, "Even commanders need to share their burdens."

The two women both looked at each other with squinted eyes of
acknowledgement and a smile before giggling at the absurdity.

Kéara pulled away from Astrid, shifting her body so her feet touched the
ground. She flicked her wrist and was bathed in a brilliant light as she
stood. Kara was compelled to do queer things to get a rise out of Astridr.
She wanted to make sure she could strike a pose worthy of the clothes she



bared. The light peaked, Kara shuffled her legs to get into position and
smiled as the light dissipated leaving Kara in one of her favorite flirty, but

casual robes.

Might be similar to that Greek era if that makes more sense to You
incterpreter

Kara was dressed in an elegant white robe, and she owned it.
Astrid giggled. “You don’t always need to do that.”

Kara countered, “I dunno sweetie... Think about the archives of this
being... Think about all of those depictions of those colorful worlds. I feel
it would be a shame not to honor them somehow...”

Kara continued, “Quite the contrast to those depictions they show of the

sand people on that Tattoo planet. Oh, man those saber things... We have
to figure out a way. The AEther is kinda like that force thing, right?”

Oh sfou woeren't done; Yeah, S think & was some sort of tar war f think, <
am sute we can go teviw the archives fon how we miht g0 about that, but
setiously. I really need gou bo focus on what I am tupirg b Jg7.’.’

And what is that?

fara... We need b talk...

Aren't we doing that, not doing that now?

7@, but.

You Said Yes!

okay so, | was thinking, and imagine this could pass as 5u|tr5
clothing in those Greek cteP'u;ﬁorLs) | mean the whole Poch s to have
funt here, | don't want to complefeltj kil the vibe, what do You think?

fara.



And besides no one is literaly around

So00.

fira, & needd spou o listen to e

No, please Let me get my bearings first

Say do You want any of that coffee like drink we tried to make?

7&5 /ﬂ/e,a.de) éuf f/ud fmw can we /wf UJe f/m Caf éuuu.? 5uf, JMLbuJ% duw.,
we need to talk about what s ;ou? on hete...

That sounds heava_..
St kind o/r &5, and not Moc 8. /Luu/%

Kéara began to rummage through some of their supplies. “Do you ever
wonder about...” Kara found herself starting, before chuckling to herself,
“Ahhhh, ha!”

Kéara's gaze drifted to the tent's entrance, where the fabric flapped
slightly, allowing glimpses of the harsh yet majestic desert landscape
outside. She found herself just staring into the opening, before returning
her attention to the brew that she was mixing.

Kara broke the silence between them, “This is such a strange land of
extremes, much like the life they led—filled with challenges, but... the
beauty, danger and opportunity... Sometimes it is easy to lose sight of that
kind of stuff...”

Yo Know | was thinking about how life is all about the change
Unm ... Huh!

No, | mean ahoays being consumed with the future, which is another
way of sayng tme zero and there is a tme final that we want to
get to, ahoays ComPeHect to wWe don't get to pause time and move in

Space V\/hﬂ?
Ma% . Uhh ...



And the stories we create. ft s all history always a measure of

change that we can orxlﬂ see i one direction

Time has ortented our perception of it such that we may only see
backwards A rigorous study of the past enables the prediction of the
future, but never the certainty of seeing it

tis as f our observation of time preciudes it from existing

L%a% Aara.
Okay. umm. In non-Kdara speak..
With the way time moves forward when say, we read say a book. for

example at first gance if we read it backwards, um. ft doesn't make

a lot of sense

But i You look at the book as just a set of information that has no
intended purpose other than a set of nformation, it could be read
forwards or backwards and it would make sense as fime goes on, or

whatever it is that goes on.
Etther way, there s a process happening outside of our spatial

boundaries that make it so we are only aware of our current moment,
but, and this is the freaky part, the set of information about where
we are gong, and how we will get there s flowing to the interpreter
outside our space-time reality Meaning they can see bits and pleces

o our future that we can't evernt imagine yet

| think.



Whoa, whoa whoa there MJ%. AOM?J7

No No just hear me out, imagine that our set of information exists,
and every plece of possible information s contained within our
universal set, and it J'usjc needs to be accessed Somehow

ﬂfna(%ou ate /oJc}? me.

There would be. ummm. Some Sort of known nformational resolution
maype?
Not beton.

| don't know, but the LrUcerPreJcer would only get to access bits and
peces of that information; our information
Jo how does that help ws?

Well, | figure that the inferpreter must be stuck tryng to piece
together all of the information that they are receiving from our side
and tryng to integrate it into whatever archival transference modality
they deem appropriate.

< can on/% Wﬁa we ate lke a /??,Jaw—/auzz/a ;A/an these creatures atchial
unds.

Butl | think this s how we will get out

What do o mean’!

Well. think about it The interpreter must be constantly bomparded
with. images, or sayngs from our universe as they touch ours | think

e their language t would be SOmeJcth akin to pop culture. put
instead of them getting highlights and certifiable grade A material,



they get us Stuck then, stuck now, just seem to be stuck with one
another.

What! Are you swie Yes con't m?u?

The...... Maype, the PoLrLJc being, that tn our time

Right here

Right now

It doesn't really matter

The POLFLJC Ls that as long as time moves elsewhere, |ateml|5 to our
tme gradient. | think this is the key to how we wil free ourselves

- we imagine that while we are not being interpreted by the
cherPreJcer) there are %uarﬁcum variations changng little Jch‘mgs over
tme within. our universe. wWhat seems to be a barrier at one pont in
time for the LrUcerPreJcer) s an indistinguishable blip, and vice versa as
to where the flow of time is directed

Jwbm/% /{’é/m, this sn't a whole lot betler. ¥ am Aaa//% b%u? A?Af now
Sweetse, but...

[[< was ﬁ%u? 70u /ujf kept Jpou&}? nonsense. ]l
When the LrUcerPreJcer s not LrUcerPreJchLg our rea!’dﬂ) we, our universal

information set or whatever, our wave function so to speak. it has a

chance to relax into a lower energy state

I this state all Jchings exist within. our universe. L,aterallﬂ We Move
along our storﬁ, until the LrLJcerPreJcer comes i and says okay we are

going to pick up where we left off. Thousands upon thousands of



Possuoumes vanishing because the LrLJcerPreJcer PLcKed US up at
different times U thelr linear time, different everything what was
that saying we Found?

The Jfo/% doesn't C/La.r?l, but we do. é’uf%ou ate Ja%u? the Jfo/% e/w.r?w and
we aten’t L/La/?u?

No, nothing like that Think of it as the story is changing constantly,
what was once what we were going to Say L5 now what we are Saying
These are all ust systems bound by energy and the rate of change
of nFormation

| think. the closest the UcherPreJcer can get to imagining this ts to say
It ke the universe is i its own energy well Almost fike a multl

dimensional erLQuIarL’cﬂ that ordﬂ moves Jchrough time?

And the information that falls i and s communicated through
these singularities, are nothing but the roots of Yggdrasu Stretching
through the soll of Heum.. At least this is what comes to my mind.

Hhmmm.
b4, %w . Dndeed ...
| can hear your sarcasm oozing from that

I think %ou /m%f be ;pu? dowon a rabbd hole. 7044 had me Somewhat, but
%ou ale JfaAﬁ/? b lose me a?,cu'n.

| Know, but..

You know that well do You remember k»? | think IJ'uch needed to
think out loud.



I wunderstand dean.
I think.
oh. um. | Know!

How about a strange set of interconnecting pipes? Pipes with branches
sprouting up at seemingly random times? And we are the packet of
information running through it?

S5 fine sweetic, you can let & out...

Hey, L I am Jcrg'mg.

A know o (ke to think out loud, on at least wih an audsence, and this o5
all speculstion; fun to inagine, I get &

But sou. have. been. ignoning me for gquie some. time. nows, asd & i3 gelling
Frustating.

7044 dor’t need b%fo make me wunderstand &, eﬂm?//ufalo the best I
can bo follow, and perhaps ask some helpful guestins that might help sou work
Urough & eoough bo help me understand.

Thank You!

Yo had bust fadd that spct for e bhat sgou misploced.

Oh

Oh. my god s

| am Sso SOY‘Y‘S'.

Thank you!

What! Qon't be Joﬁ/%,/.ocjffai the behaveon.



That was a tad harsh, but | do want to sertously, thank You Without
You pushing me, and gving me the space to grow. | don't think | could
have made it this far

Well, ”La%ﬁe, Save %ou/a thanks.

| Know, but. | was reading i the archives of this vessel, and | just
couldn't help but think about the magic of the universe that this

Enstein person spoke of. okay okay Can | dive into one last thing
b5 fine; we have bime... ish..

what do you mean ish?

S5 fire, please continse.

S0, ummm, this fabric of the universe so to speak. ft. uh.

The interpreters archives indicate that worlds and stars and
singularities are all similar i that i you tmagine everything just

Kinda sitting on a sheet viewed from above we See our orbits around
other Jch'u’LgS.

And viewed differently you can see spacetime being stretched. I we
tmagined all objects within this universal sheet as just masses of

information; tunneling through the soll of the Aetherial. maype.
S0 i something is not much more than a pocket.

A scad?

| don't know.

b think %au ”L?/Lf be on bo... Jomf/u)y... but L can’t gmfe puf »7/&/?/% on .



The LrLJcerPreJcer's archives, which. are %uLJce LrLcomP|eJce,» indicate that the
Atherial Arts or as they call it physics. This physics stuff is like the
rules of how things play out on. & universal scale And from what | can

geert is that it has to be somehow the same for everyone

usua!lﬂ,

Dhasy spou ate loing mes o spou (a5t me. S think this (5 o bt mach. and &
neally think that we should turn our attention to us.

[T Thusting the process haa 11

([ Realy did you just do that to the interpreter? 1]

L[ They wil get oven &. Besides why tun the stops along e way with too
much information! 7ou and o both know that mystery makes the jourey mote
intetesting. find of ke Yhose Honor nuns gou kept atlempting in BI3. How
nany tines did gou start aver! 11

(L You have a fair point 1]

Ll Why did you keep starting wver! Oa abbing new mods b rebalance e
;,a./m? 1]

[L | wanted to be challenged with. owning my mistakes, one way or
another. Like that time | blew up the people at the Grymforge wall

because | thought throwing the bomb would J'ust, You Know toss it, not
light it and toss it 13

JARS?: foJJz'r? explosies; unstable ones af that; that makes sense to o but not
w/% woudd law/a/a%f ulaJef when %ou 57 bo steal theer Aol n plan J?Aﬁ? J1



([ | go’c away | learned lessons in both. instances | am J'uch a Slow

learner at times. oh, | think Jcheﬂ are wrapping it up. 1
Kara, f we can’t free ourselves from this prson, nedher of us wdl... Hed... o
hear that!

Hear what? | can certainly agree to the premise; however | think light of
current issues we should table that with a mutual understanding of
fuck you, and turn our thoughts back to how to get out of here. This

time in Maype o more Procmct’we manner
[[ juaé %ou foo. JJ
[ Shhv 1]

| wonder i the slice of the universe that we traverse through, is
almost like a sheet of. A projection of?

Something of the universe i time, and i you travel along that sheet,
or whatever you must obey the rules of the Aetherial from one moment
to the next unless You get moving near the SPeed . which. the
universe e)cPaerS, then things get.

Weird
Yeat, okasg, but what about Yo foct Yot Yo Bifrost exists!

| haven't the foggest. | feel like it must have to do something with
kit, but | can't be sure But from what | figured out, we figured out we
shouldn't be able to do that, f what this person says is true

S0 how does this hﬁ!P?
Took the words AL;/Lf out o/r 07 mouth.



Maspbe thesy are on o different stiee of the Setherial garchen, and thecr
Htheral s different from ours!

Maype?

S mean we can conpure things, Study the HAbheral ants. They can't o any of
those ﬂc/?,)

True

These urfliings do seem %u'dce inept U that regard Mayee they are on
a different sheet of the universe or a different branch of Yggdris

As you say It does make some definite sense to me
[T D gou pust say wrfling! S5 Unth-ling.; no er-th-ling. 11
([ Naughty We are tryng to watch. 1]
LL Promise? 11
[[ Yes, now shhh. 1]
Mayee the Atherialphysics there is different than it is here?
Oa maybe what (5 interpreted as maget bo them (5 Scwence to us.
-/V/a%éa f/u% are /ouf backwards.
Fair point; these people seem to be obsessed with. how things relate to
their perspective of the universe

| am not sure if that makes them backwards or not

Hmmm ... 7¢a/z, o suppose f/u% coldd vew wus as backwards to.



What i this clerk person was only partialy right in that physics
remains the same localy-gobaly, but a phase shift i one or another
direction along a branch annnd things would just change slightly That
change would have consequences for how things form as we would
think of i, but what i the physics i that phase shift universe is
self-contained physics

e gou back on the tubes idea!

Veah, | don't think it is too far from how to interpret Yggdrasi's
Infinite root system. if that makes sense

A mean kinda, %a/a

F we are i a shunt off the main branch we want to be on, how do
we progress time and get back nto our realtty?

Hows do gou mean progress tinel We don't cotrol time .

| Know we don't. but Yggdrasd is outside of time

Jooo... e gou thinking of niding the shunt Somehow!

Pocket universes like this coalesce when the conditions for the
universe o form occur, naturaly.

But ths sn't natural.

Precisely when this universe was formed and certain kinds of laws

of the Atherial-physics of sorts were baked into tt. So too were the
things i it



Evergfh‘mg and rLOJChlng exists all at once here

pPut as Yggdrasi has been given the signal that a new root has
started it is sending signals Jceumg the root to stretch. into the
AEtherial sol around it

But this wasn't Ju/pon( to be here é% YWJ’J wdl... Soo... AOa/Juw[u?
upon the rescstance LffaLaJ, that would determene how /0/7 that rvot would (ast.

That s what my mind s hﬂPothesu:mg.
< could una?um brand new r0ots éu}? fcffo/t /ﬂ/a/mﬁj, Some would be fzf/o/a

the Htheral. o@fa ete... Al defuw(enf upon what kind o/f Htherial sod o/f
Sorts & encounters.

But there would have to be voids of some sort. Vockels where universes could
burnst into existence, but that enetgy doesn’t Flow gw& mjﬁf Jo /wf&'r? happens.
A zero-sum enetgy exchange on the wniversal scale. Some l(aws being baked ento
some. undrenses producing..

Dead on arrival

Ao o think of we got to this world's 7 d we could hdeh a nde
Somehow!

| am not echLrelﬂ sure, but | think it might be our only shot

I don't know aXa.cﬁ% where & s ...

Thats okay.

What do you mean that (5 ota%?



This is my thought If we are trying to navigate the stars of the
grand design How do we get from PoLrUc A, here, to POLrL‘t B, back where

we Should be?

7&.5, Kara. That &5 what Pve been Ja%u? all a/o/?,; and what b wanted
talk o about!

| do hear Yow, Hmmm.
| wonder if you aren'’t on to something with. the root. what if the

essence of Yggdrasl's root manifests itself as an actual tree

You think decause & flows... I mean fractals have o beginaing o1 end when
vewed wihin the dimenswns & exists; on/% becanse of lime do we See a pattern
stuetch. Bh nijldwa 4

The Befrost.

| would susPe(,Jc You could only travel to or through or along perhaps,
certain branches where the physics s almost like a harmonic of our

owrn.

Kinda (ke octaves in music!

Yeah kinda what | was thinking about
You seally love tis Stuff don’t gou

You know it

Put what | can't %uLJce figure out.

Hrmmm.

What are %ou a{%u? into the inlerpreler’s fdes fo4.7



The nterpreter uncovers our history through exploration of us, just
as we do of them, and f they are determined to mine our universe
for information, then | am going to as well of theirs

See what | can't pull out of it that could help us get out of this place
What ate you looking for U(a_df%?

unfortunately for the interpreter, but fortunately for us. They cannot
see the files we pull or the depth. to our lives, only these brief

informational exchanges that they transcrive mages flashing in their
head, L no way of possibly capturing the depth to our universe

we onlg) cast our universes shadow onto theirs

< wwoulel suspect hat e delivery of our Story onto theor universal information
Sthear... whh... would be one of those hatmonics you we Suggesting.. of .. of
undrersal nformation bransport!

Yeah. Yeah. Something like that

Stortes are just streams of information, ust. Changing. Depending on
how You look. at the streams of data of course

O oo .. Of course... f am cutious though....

Yeah?

K ferent mediwms then should act as empses s a universe spon dself in
df ferent wasfs ..

The laoufj w ﬁz;/tmd W&f/zaafvt Theot acﬁ/? on Jfa7¢ ﬂn/% a;/m/ﬁ\}a
chfo ﬁa Jfo/zz,d Ce/tfcuh wnuvelrses conf;uh..

E)Lacfdﬂ'_ Yeah!



Those stories MPPerLeaL) and it s our iob to pass along those stories
once Jcheﬁ are burthed into our universe by an LrLJcerPreJcer on. our side

Each inferpretation.

Each ife touched by information differently Some encoding it deeply
into their being, and some not at all

Okay, o wasn't swre where gou were guing ot frst, but S think o can see
whete o mund o5 headed...

Uk, how's that kaf-ee!

It 1t

Kéara looked down at her shaking hands. The pot holding the hot liquid
splashing about, “Ah! Shit! Hot!” Kara exclaimed as some splashed against
her face.

Sosto... If Yggdrasd i ke tis massive information exchange across Yhe mall-
verse... F worder &5 purpose...

Karal Hetp . HAre 4o ob%?

Swweetre!

Astridr stood, crossed the room to Kara, she could see that Kara was
locked in a battle with her mind and body and she wrapped her arms
around Kara to hold her.

These tremors.

Kara could feel herself sink into the feeling of Astridr’s cheek pressed
against hers from behind.

Your skin s so soft, | forgot how soft it could be

I hate the sand.

Seems fike we are u good company then!



ummm what was that one. That one What was that Jedl JcerLg?_
The /o/zc‘,ej
Yeah

Hello there

They both chuckled softly.

Kara could feel Astridr’s hand slide along her sides as Astridr stepped back
with a creek in the floor.

Yo koo, for o mentel prgpection sour mindd sute does Aol onto Hhose dtadss,
Heu) that creak saved our lives on. more than one occasion
T e, /wn-Jagm?m Save (wes.
Ja% Jweetre, wﬁ% don’f%au Lll me cuﬁouf%om Hea 7@1, and lef's m/o% the
frudts of spoun labonr woith our Raktagino.
No, that is Klingon Coffee, this is earthling Coffee

Kara, felt her body become more steady as Astridr eased her physical
presence and took Kara by the hand. Kara followed Astridr to their study,
where their books were strewn about, some stacked, some cracked open
upside down. Two billowing cloudlike oversized chairs sat angled from one
another. Plush fabric billowing out from the seats and backs.

| picked out the wood, and she picked out the fabric. Sertously you
just sk iy, and i Yyow want you can sit together! They are some

serLousltj aWe.Some. read'mg chairs

The room was moderately lit, enough to cozy up in their chairs and read
while the wood stove crackled in front of them.

Now you may be Ja%u?, Desent... Hot...

Well first, we are in the Atherial, but to preserve our books.

Lon't fuﬁ



We Keep our fbrary at like maype 0-20 degrees Celsius That way we
can cozy up with blankets and a fire, and truly create an atmosphere
to read, and think. The aJcmoslahere Can be J'uch as LmPocharLJc as the
information you are taking in

So ﬂwh

Kara and Astridr took seats adjacent to one another so that they could
look at each other more directly. The two talked for some time spiraling
from topics related to partners, to relationships, Heinrikr, to Arturos, but
just kept cycling back to the idea that the Atherial was the key to their
salvation. Kara would start on a tangent, and seemingly randomly jump
back to ideas related to their escape.

Honestly, this s a good description. of how | process problems. | move
from one thing to the next, always searching for connections
Sometimes thos connections come from very strange conversations, but
| think it s just how | offload my problem o a background process
while | scratch at other adjacent ideas Hoping to find a chink un the

armor.
ym/z %ou do. Jometimes o o5 supen daffabu/f o make Ssense of where %ou ate

?oa}? and how f/u/?f te fo;zf/uyl
Yeah. | can be a bit much. But those PeoPIe who stick. with. me, those
are the people who don't think so on a fundamental level Get called

out on i, Yep, but dLSF@SP@CJC, no. Love, yes

Those ate truly the pesple that we should graviate bo. Not that we can't be
Fhieads ot acfacent o with ather people... but... holy...

fara.

what



St happened to me!

0oooo do tell

The Athenial connections, umm bindings that everglhing, feels... Unm.

Ho, come on, & pust had .

which Path were You starting to go down?

o was tinking about e adjacenis of people, asd e selationships betucen
bm. Thete ate bonds that seam to link peaple through space esd line, Yot
st can't guie explain, but I think the Hhcrial can

Mmmm. this is cecha'mJS ar. interesting avenue to explore.

okay, you rememper that idea from those wars of the star. uh, the
force, Yeah, what f the AEtherial, s something like that that is

erutLrLg the universe Jcogethf,r_ But we can or\Jﬁ See Jchfough the looking
glass to other universes Atherial.

The nterpreters!

Yeah. We peer into their world, as Jd\!;ﬂ peer into ours

A conrection that transcerds our space-time. Huh.

7@, S mean & makes sense. But how does that help!

Like you said relationships

Never able to touch or truly experience the lives of those we interpret,

well neither are those who've loved and lost only strong connections
between. the entities that were able to sow themselves together briefly



S kinda seems (ke the 0/1/% ;/Z/)’Llﬂde we can ever ;Af of these othenr tealms s
thiouigh some. forn of arlistic expression. Almost (e thiough these stonis we
con coptcte the vibtant Ypasches of Yogdiasd in o wasy hat i3 undenstandlble for
ws. LLNatalie; this s & Hpologees commanden, & was excded ]

But why? [Lwhy do you keep caling me that?]]

W/% indeed. [ L we have J/?a/uf too much time with the cﬂfuL/szUL But think
about & which fles are the A%uf? Those ones the nforpreter has loved. St
doesn’t mean & 5 an exact representation of the ML% bhere ... bud.. 1]

why should we give a shit about any of this?

What if we are completely stuck here in this reaim and the dreamer
Ls the only one who can jump branches

Aidn't we watch Jomﬁz}? lcke that Jfo/%?
Jomf/u)y about a devd and a controllen!

oh yeah! That is kinda what | am aiming for. Stories circling
around other pecple's stories that information gets trapped in Kt is as

U we only truly exist when the dreamer plays a active role. Soo.
Ao %au think oun Jfo/% continues when the dreamer (5 mose /anJa'/e]

| think it does Formless, and shapeless the information; the story,
stretches out into a relaxed state where all things are possible. only
when the dreamer interrupts our 'realty’ does our existence collapse
into a definite structure, or i other words something %uartﬁﬁable.
o spou think & 5 possible to we hat property b sip out of this pocket

wuvelse .7



| am not sure, but i | am bound to valfreya's wil, do we really have
choice but to try?

Kara gazed back and forth between Astrid’s eyes, almost hinting at an
understanding between each other.

Ao we reallyy have chocce!

Consequences for everything my darling, no exceptions what boggles
me though s when we are here

Here!
Yeah, here, here

WNJ do | geJc to choose to make a moment better or worse when I'm
able to pause and think i it is valfrey's wil, or Yggdrasi's or the

'ucherPreJcers,
I think the answer les i how we,jzfaafojféz/m.
So i each of us are like hints of a larger system

Teathered to the machine, like the maypole. Al we do is stretch as
far into the Atherial soll as possible to gather information, process

nJormation, and create information

All feeding back to Yggdrasu

She s nothing short of a barrier of nfinite proportions eating all of
the Information it can

Mrmmm... Sin inagetsy for the tiee of life. How do sou get around a

JLWML% (ke f/mf7



| have been giving it some thought actually. It is kind of like asking
yourself how you kil a god Not that we could actualy kil Yggdrasi. |
thinke. But | think this pocket universe could offer us a way back, but
also through.

< think <V a)[///;uf Mf%ou on thes one.

Think of it as, us i this pocket universe act as a shadow upon
whatever dimensions we need so that we may tunnel Jchfough it to

arrive back at a different set of space time coordinates

Veah. Yeah. the pole of a singulartyy is st a pont i a particular
view. Just tunnel through the Aetherial and come back to the other
side, by golnyg around it

Just. But have spou nagined bhe posscbiily bhat the Ablherial s yjﬁduﬂ/?
That é% fmwa‘,? Wou;ﬁ & you e CMVL}? holes n the vety excstence i which

7

we (we'!

Got any better ideas?
No, but b am not seally swre I understasd gour inagersy, but o Yunk
;Lf the wea. find of (ke the Bi-Frost. Mﬂ%, J&mﬁ}7 to ;zf & now. We need

fL;,ML out a way b &%M the bi-fro5t.
Kinda what | was thinking, Yeah, e)acePJc we don't have Heimdallr's

vislon. to guide us across the universe to the dimensional gateway
Sf there 5 a wdl... There o5 a M%?

Provided we can actualy singshot this sucker around the singularity
we are teathered to now,



Jo that would be the root in which our actual wunwerse occup[a.i 7

Yeah. We are stuck on the wrong side of the nformational valve, of
sorts, with. all other erLgularLJcLes . the universe leading to new

branches of the root system except for one.

Jo we ate looking for one Hack-hole in a universe of black holes. F feel like
we ale /ma%éa /0046&}7, at thes the w/w/? wa%. </ /laa/// e have Jomfh}? v
reacded o discuss with ou. S pertains to of we gut back.

f is most certainly the key word there.

So, Uf we can hurl ourselves with enough, whatever it is we will need,
into a primordial erLgularL’tﬁ. | would think. we could escape

s in escape the confining bourdanis of Uhis wnirerse by touching oun urderse’s
boundary with tes of f shoot!

Hopefully before the singularty collapses on we get oo fan asay from the
primordial singularty... becasse of tome.

We would et stuck permaseatly.

Bingo.

Well 5hit. Now b am ot swre of what S need bo discuss even matters.

[t will

By staling, and fiiing the informational void with: so much. dialogue we
have givert ourselves opportunifies for variation to occur as the
interpreter (s solely focused on us, there are subtle changes occurring
naturaly as the rest of the information stream gets to relax. into a low
energy state Think of us as the locus and everything around us as



vibrating strings, but there are an infinite number of strings, and for
stmplicity we could imagine the locus on a third spatial direction and
the strings are draping around

We are not a Ja'/?u/am%. 7044 ate m/a/%u? that whde we ate in hete, /wf/u'r?
exXi5ts oubside of herel I know that 5 false. S can walk outside.

True, for us But from the interpreters pont of view, all they know is
this information stream, that we are feeding them

The subtle changes that need to take place for my plan to work, is
already happening.

ﬂowcb«JJcﬁﬁ)y/w/&choM&Zdax%;m?fo%wﬁacéfow/w/tawanzw(fo
7

;,0.
Each Peﬁcwbaﬁpm into a higher energy level is met by barriers like a
river \umd'utg tts way Jd'u’ough a |ar\d50aPe_ You either goJc the energy to

break through or you don't

But...

Pocket universes like this Pch ncredible pressure on the galactic root
system

J/o/% Shdt. W/y didn't I see !

You would have

Kara turned to Astrid and winked playfully.
AO%AI? into Htheral sod that didn't have the Azj/zf conditions to hold a
Unwelse ... T/zaf w5 w/% fAzJe, f/u/?.! w//afJe Jo o/ffur.



Precisely, these phase shifted dimensions, while good for an extended
S{ag, Jchr;ﬁ were never intended to be Permanent, and so during the

initial trauma of forming this universe,

[t would have had to have siphoned off resources from the main root.
Hor't sou think the pull from the main toot would like teabsors wus!

| don't think you are far off my dear Astrisr

7M really ate excted bo see how Yhat plays out anen't %M?

[L Future Her 11

L Future me 1]

| mean, nervous for them, but Yeah It is like getting our own drama
series But back to the matter at hand

We are currerﬁdg, lvaerSallﬂ SPeaKLrLg, rcherLg but @ Scab.
And the root is. cormedc‘mg this scab to our.
Hrommm | think. we need to find the tree

ﬁka%,’ Scnce %au Seem to have the answers; how do we /chdyﬁa&aﬂ/; and /lea//%
need to Smoke A?/Lf now?!

That shoudn't be too hard The F' you care?
Kara. Mon't be an asshole.

.

L, Imsorry | don't like being like that it

|am sorry wWhat | meant Was that i we were to look up U the sky.
There should be something there that [ wasn't there last fime 1]



LL Spoders base. 1]

Kéara stood, set her things down, grabbed Astrid’s hand and led her into the
crisp night air once more. The stars above shimmering as brightly as ever.

Memory s good, Etherial magicks are good. but we need to J'ust obServe
for a bit

Not sure I follow, but b am ot swre that b need to ot thes point. The

branching pocnt!

Yeah..

What!

e gou looking for the branching poct! Mo o know how difficalt that &5
going o 4!

[[ | was not expecting this. | can see it Just out of view. 1]

Kéara and Astrid found a nice spot a few paces off from their camp where
they could lay against a dune and stare up at the sky.

variation. comes as it s observed, and as it tsn't
Thete.
wWhat was not there, is now %u'dce___

< See ouh stan.

Astrid turned her face to kiss Kara, but Kara didn’t move. Kara blinked as
she saw Astrid’s face obscure her view. “Earth to Natalie, come in Natalie.”

What? Don't You see e

Astrid rolled over again with a sigh.
What, See what! b saw our star and wanted to kiss %ou,‘ what m%au

/oo&}? at!



Kara grabbed Astrids hand and gently adjusted her pointer finger to the
region of sky she was trying to indicate.

O4.
oh.
A don't think that s supposed to be there.

Kéara and Astrid stared into a distant void in the sky. Just a swirl of light
surrounding a, fist sized, black void in space.

That has to be at least...

oh | inagine the size of at least few alpha class soar systems And

by the rate it is [[ Growing My bad. 11 UL the sky | figure we have.

Kéara tapped at the side of her temple for a brief moment and the glint of a
translucent visor dropped down over her eyes but within her vision.

[[ At this Pomt | should say, yeahhh. FILPPeat the sign. 1]

A display of symbols and lines of math scrolled by before disappearing in
a flash.

f my flgures are correct we have maype a week to figure out how to
get out there, Kara pointed again, not be crushed by the erLgularL’qj,
and find ourselves on the other side of the universe

04 ;,ood.
ﬁumww%mw& hurty.
[L | just didn't tell her | saw the sign and went hmmm. But figured

nah, that's fine, well it twrns out that sign error, lead to a conversion
error, which. lead to a bad Projecﬁom The numbers looked reasonable,
just a litte funny somehow, but | figured eh. what's the worst that
could happen? 1]



| mean, | think it would be a good idea if we did

It What! b have been tuging bo prod w5 cnts getling bo get out of here for
the last week!

| kKnow, | am not that dense

Not necessary to finish. that one dear Kara winked and slightly stuck
her tongue out at Astrid. | wil have you know, [L s g0 on JJ1 have

been. trying to figure out how to get out of here since | got here; then
You arrived and. well, | figured since we got here

[L | just hadn't had any meaningful breakthroughs untl now 13
fitch. You e o shi

Now - Wad did o /uf?

ou've been ploging, without me haven't ;W.’

| saw this modded version U the files with all the party mempers, |

couldn't hﬁ|P tt [ Thﬁﬂ sure Started over a lot Always with. the same
hair. 1]

OKay.
Ao o ;/w.é her 7@17
0f course! How could | pass up serving my lady Shart

(L Sorry, Sorry, Imma let You finish, but we need to have a talk about
my bad gl gone good. oh, Yeexy, whﬂ'd Yo gotta get into all that mess?
| thought we were graduating 17



Magbe one of these files has a dark flavored aun... When the vampire goes
to take her blood that first time, | moaned </ Aeard o

b was cteﬁrLLJcelﬂ a, "oh, neat, | had forgotten about those feelings,
Yoy let's explore these thoughts we hadn't had in a while"

(L oh | went down a rabbit hole 1]

They both looked at each other and giggled in the waxing light of the twin
moons rising in the east.

[[ No SPO.FK|6S. 1]

While there may be some truth to our lady's teachings, | haven't just
beer. goofing off here Remember | was probably here what a few hours
prior o you joning me

More ... Kke &{ﬂ%\J

Well shit That makes me feel a tad Slow

Kara smiled and chuckled.

What | figured out in my. apparently few months time.

< mean. You LL are J binda difing. Kast o checked when I left, what
fan-o(c%ﬁaﬂ/%fﬁe(,aﬁj a33, annddd what 20 menutes a;,o%ou/z/wa/lf/ww[
Jfop/ﬂw/ whide we wele Aadcmr? %au

S5 what b wanted to talk %ou about.
(//Mf;,of here (ke fai/e, minute.s a?o)' selatie o/f Couhse.
oh, but of course | know it did, thats why we are stuck ut this

chuP‘wL scab.

Kara sprung to her feet, offering an open hand to Astrid. Kara led them
feverishly to the study and with the flick of her wrist, a well weathered



tome drifted down into her open hand. She handed the tome to Astrid as
she flicked her other fingers creating enough light to read.

| thought | had remembered seeing something about these, wel, untl
now, | thought Jch:;ﬂ were. only hﬂpothﬁﬁcal Kinda out there thinking. |

had read about them, but never really Jchought about them. Branches

Kara flipped a few pages until a sketch of a formidable golden clad figure
standing stout adorned the page.

Hecmdalln!?

[t was said that in the war between the Aesir and the vanir the bi-
frost could navigate much, much. more of the cosmos

Then came the war, and one by one the vanir worlds ;\uSJc vanished.
Couldn’t we have led with the Bi-Frost as our way out?

| mean. a) the thoughts weren't done cooking, and b) to manifest these
thoughts prior o now, would have let it slip that | was trying to figure
a way out of here that could keep a certain someone, or Someones on

their toes a little bit

S5 lhe gou ate kind tapping, o that whole... fuzzizess o the unirere
ideal

E)Laddtj.

1 lay out all my thoughts.

1 assume too much rigdity e how things will play out, | am

removing the variation | need to escape

nstead off/ucfuaﬁb/u we have a level o/f /0/&04342)/1. f/wsz}xw the number o/[

choces ...



Precisely my thinking We don't have control of when the interpreter
visits, but we can certainly influence the information stream we could

be helpful or hurtful to the nterpreter's well, interpretation

- we were too frustrating and never let our story out, te we as the
interpreted are too afraid that it will be over too soon, thus leading

the interpreter closing the file. because it was boring

eg our story to ends before it begins just because we made too blg

a fuss about %uarﬁcum bl-fractal transport systems.

Kshhhawww, no, who would do that!!

Wouldrn't want that.

Yo just madde that up did't spou!

No, bottom of the page That's what Heimdalr called it | think the
ldea was meant to convey the two sides of the same coin kinda
thing?

| don't know It was so strange and obscure that apparently my brain
tucked tt away for safe keeping for all these years

| am not abu'dce sure.

That (5 o fusny Uing o think about, hat Yhe inforrmation contaired hete has
boundares to &; in that the limdation &5 our memores.

Kind of like J we were to bake the information into the structure
of the universe but no bridges standing A clear and yet fuzzy

representation of A leading to & | just know that the interpreter might
call it u)r'ding themselves into a corner, and we ngNc see JcerLgs end



%uLcKer than ‘U\ﬂﬂ should, or take excrucLaﬁngl\tj long to get there
Evergfhing . tts own. time.

Sourds a tad seligions of gou ask me. No Fate, neght!
| dunno, I'm J'uch not really sure

[[Spiritual?]]

[LAefintely not the zeal of those Ragnaros Fotk. ]

| think that's the purpose of the ?)uarﬁcum vibrations. The unsureness
of it all

Ste. sou thinking, & somehows selaes Yhe cncrgy state of Yo information. tams
making & 1o longer i a fixed state, but given Just exough wirgle soom to APt
Jow@??

Watson!

| think it s somehow a balance between knowing and not knowing
something Having the courage to ‘b”tj, and Knowing when to move on
Always leaving a bit to the imagination so to speak.

A Sdent harmonsy of the wunspoken and spoken. Al of ws telling stores &
case b burden of Yo information we are processing.

But & &5 the stores we don’t U ...



Veah, | think | saw somewhere i the files. what was it. The story

never changes, but You do.

Once the storg i wndton, & is widten 50 bo speak

| mean. sure there are rewrites on things, but isn't it amost like fine
wning your scope of sorts to see the picture better? Then once that

PLchure (s out there, arnyone can see tt, and LrLJcerPreJc it and look. at
the world through new eyes Put the P'u;ture s there

Solid fied.

The more defined our situation, the more difficult it wil be for us to
escape

A o f/u;uéz,?..

ientionally asistestinally foed Y terprcten..

| mean

It is kinda like that k-3 defection double cross?

yop o serionsly think we need to Speak in code!

- the great lidless eye could have read the hobbits thoughts, Middle

Earth. would have beent toast

Fain, bt b don't tink &t s fair bo compre e lerprtin to e ge of
Jauton.

sn't it though? Searching for the ring Taking i all that information,
processing it and feeding that information to the forces of darkness

The LrUcerPreJcef s a death sentence, and we both. know it, but maype



U we can provide enough variation to the stream, we maype not change

the ending, but prolong the journey through, well ike | said k-3
o wasn't read into that one.

what? No way

oh, gotcha um okay, how about K-

Ok, f see poun angle. f-1b.

so what if UL our universe the speed of light is some constant

S .

whe | wasn't finished | mean. ummm. We want to define it, but not
define i, f you follow me

/V/c%éa?

Bk, ours &5 some value, and elsewhete & could be another value, but &
tepresents e same bhing; just in o different universe on somathing, of Yhat
natue.

Yeah, so how could.

| mean maype if we could figure out how to phase shift you could
ervelop us L a bubble of sorts that allowed us to travel localy, umm
ke the inertlal dampers on the Star Trek. You know, like our laws of
physics remain constant, and then gobally from the point of view of

the universe we are. Well k-G
fira, ...
.perspective of the root system we are travelng across it until we

can. reach. a harmonic that correSPorLcLS to the next Possuole SPeed.



Jwbw{%, ale %m

Some branches have to be able to send information faster, like
better more efficient roots, which should allow us to travel faster as
well

Think of it ff we could phase shift from one universal location, same
place, same time space just different heightened or dulled physics

that matches our universes PaJctem or Phﬂs'u;s ngrLache or 50methm§.
Al without Heimdallr?
Tﬁaf wou/d éa afwf... ﬁ con.ﬂo/ ﬁw ﬁzf/wa.

Not control, but open. a doorwaﬂ to Honesjdtj,- it has been something |

have been oLreaerLg about since | was a litte gurl

To travel across the stars.

We could See ./V/m?a.&a{ a?,mh.
To see home again, with these eyes! Withe these bodies, uh, | would

just love to see the look on Heimdalir's face when we materiaiize in
front of them without his sight knowing it uhhu Wouldn't that be
just.

It would be nuwcer to visd the &fadz/;axtduu a?cu'n. 7o smell the Astral
f/oww a?cu'n.

J/ow did we /wf know aéouf f&d éafo&a?

Well | think like most information it comes at us whether we want it

to or not; whether we are reactﬂ or not And i this Parﬁx;ular case, |
don't think | have looked at this book. U SL)U({j 36&"‘5?



Not at least since this bodg was burthed.
How d[d%ou even know to look here!

| mean, | have had time to parse the collection | hit a lot of dead
ends Then | don't know

it is like one dag | heard Freyia's voice | don't know, it was odd. |
can't cz)u'dce put my finger on it | just kept circling back to the root
system Why would there be so much mention of it in the Aetherial

Archives?

701«( /na% be on b Jomf/u}?) but how do %ou even propose we do that! We
have a éc.éu? clock. Pt isn't ke we can bravel the ufdm? of thes place ﬁa/fo/ZL
oun time tuns out. We don’t even know F the solution to oun problem (s even on
this planet.

7011/2@% Ae_a//% want a fe/epow don’f%au.

Yes.

f those Star Trek people can get one . their universe, then why
can't we? | mean universes fiction is another's non-fiction we just

have to find harmonicaly e%u‘wa!mt processes here
Ferhaps o Shouldn't stay up 5o late watthing Yhose old shows.
No no hear me out

what f colon structured %uesﬁons,,,

What ate. gou on; o1 i5 Ui one. of Yhase moments.

Many things, but no think about the sumplicity of choosing three

people and how confusing some languages are



For example the LrLJcerPreJcers language, I gleesh.
Canr | geJc PerSOrL A, P@Y‘SOI’L B or P@Y‘SOI’L C

Then ‘th.e\tj rePeaJc themselves but maype don't enunciate, and that or

sounds like an and. Confuslon ensues and because nobody wants to
be wrong Jchf,ﬂ all go

Oh kagpy, I can’t help of B don’t koowo what the hells gou are gocng on
about.

Now imagine if we could just simplify language down to such a fine
structure For example. or. Persons. A, B, C . Front Desk.

Ut kIA ... Un.

Hang i there with me sweetie. | promise this wil pay off-

UALAA ... ﬁ/éa%, 4 Mf%ou, but b don’t see the polnf 7) M/?amzé}?
/a/?ua?a stuctures to 5dfmftf coded ... Oh.

Yeah

S0 | was going through the recovery files Looking at the patterns
within: the system itself: The network s remarkably similar to the
Aetherial network of stars Strings of the cosmos stretching out
through. the vold

a(ar?xa;z Thes started with {W dean. b don't see where the Abtherial has
ng to this. It is lke gou are throwing random tho at the wall. Hease
7 V 7

ot conect e dols fon me.

Okay I the time it takes for us to have this conversation the

cosSMos LS chartg'mg around us



7&.5 ) %/?J tend Uzw?z
Things that we want to change rLthc now come with. the exPec;JaLﬁ,orL
that pont a and point b must somehow be connected But what if the

user s unaware of the journey length, kinda like the hobbits
Tucking hobbis Kara!

Yeah! They could see their goal, and Jcheg had accePJcarLce that their
path. was thelr path regardless of what happens i the middle; as
long as pont a and b exist; how we get there doesn't matter
S0 if that is true, and you find acceptance in the amount of time it
takes to connect a to b cosmicaly The the journey at its shortest a
straight line, but with %uarﬁcum variations it can grow or shrink, | can
mak.e my journeﬂ |OFL9€Y‘, or end %uLcKer orn. the minuscule level Never

able to directly control the path from a and b, but through our lithe

choices The milions of choices we make on the regular.

Those cholces can either be automatic, or Jchefj can. be intentional we
get o choose to either learn the skills to influence our paths; or we
let the PaJch just take us.

L this nstance we were o simply give up; then a connecting to b,
L other words our lives would end and this would be our final death
This vold outside our time and space only teathered by. Tros.

| didn't see it Astrid | didn't see it and | should have

What a&dn’f%au see! o %au can edher listen b people wih whom have braversed
a to b and can look aff/zu/t/oM/u% azw//dh them, on a(efac/af’ﬁom, them.



Jf’J fﬁa chocce.
That's what | didn't see
JmJﬁ/{meméowf&J;Lﬁfwoufo/fM.

/ﬁ;}f now Sweetie we ale on/% f/uﬁ,? lethers o a wnwersal stucture /zo/c(a'/? the
Unwerse J/?/Lﬁ% back uzﬁo/ﬂa'ca//%,' we ate about to be excised.

But that tether.

wWe can't be the only tether here, there must be something, stronger.
A seed of

Astrid.

our world tree

J/o/% Shis on a bescud.

Told ya we would get there

ing I S don't usdenstand the puspose of b language discussion. Becasse
S prtly sue I mestioned Yhat canlin...

well first, | think £ (s a great dea Not for me fo use of course, but
You know you could force the younger generations to learn it Right?
Anyways; | was providing an overflow to the nterpreter such that our
our paths would be unhindered Rememper K-

The fuck; %au sad £-17. |17 was a co/rz,/a/efa/% a&ffm:mf opetation.

RLthc colon. You and me



All events have some tether, or thread that can be traced, but the
sheer comPchaJcLorL time would be astronomical, but | think. that is our

Key

| think that s how we manifest choice, | think it is the %uarUcum
variations of the universe that allow us to ever so slightly adjust our
trajectory Kind of like if someone were to hide the fact that as the
dimensional tethers, or root system if you prefer, grow, Your triumphs
and defeats growing and shrinking that tether Then apply the palinko
machine of the universe and. f you can somehow share that
experience strength. and Maupe even hoPe, You can hﬁlP others make
%uarﬁcum adjustments. But none of that matters i a pocket universe,
except for the fact that as our root tries to grow and stretch away

from the primary branch; the walls of our universe are shrinking

put not how You think. Remember those tremors?
om gods we are moving but the tree isn't

well we have an answer to roughly when s when so | flgure

flgure within. a day or so the tether will be taught enough that a, and

b for us, won't be so bad
704( don't think that s cufﬁr? & a (e close, and what makes %ou so swe thes
n] ;,ou? ) /Laf/auz?



Because | LrLcePJcect the dea into the LrLJcerPreJcers head. While my
rampling certainly edged on painful, without drawing the eye of Sauron
to us; allows the hobbits to move undetected

7M ;,of b be J/uz&',? me; and /;uf who ate the hobbits in this scenarin!
Never mind. No need & answen. A-18 .

oue? Now you are picking it up sweetle;, sorry for the steep learning
curve, but it s difficult to navigate these fles and try to process
arything But we are tryng

J/auuéz/? of that prncess feldehands.

Who me?



1.13 — New Horizons

| just. | am not sure | am ready

But,  spou don't take. o leap of fadh once in o whie. Listsing o that ting
you know to be A%M than %oMJe/f :

| know, but. ld rather think about the universe.

oh! Like. umm. . .

what if living s the perpetual | hope you make your connection and
the universe doesn't pass You by
What . What of you wre llling f pass gou by, by o don’t know, Gunking
about & all the time.

Kéra closed her eyes firmly trying to focus as she maneuvered her way

back to their cozy bed, she paused briefly handing Astrid her cup, and then
held out her own,

“To... To new beginnings!” Kara said with great sincerity and gratitude as
she sat and faced Astrid.

“Yeah, to new beginnings... But... Didn’t we just do that?”
Kéara could hear Astrid feign excitement.

Kéara looked down at the brown liquid and then back up to meet Astrid’s
eyes. She could see a slight smile creep across Astrid’s face, but it faded
quickly before she took a sip from her mug.

Sometimes | can't believe | am here with You
70“ wele JfaAﬁ/?, fo a.J.é a zuw&bn eatlien.

oh, umm. oh yeah! it was about our tent,



wa/% Thes &5 whete your mend takes %ou.?
| mear. this s where we do our SJcraJcegu; P!anmng and IeactershLP

meeﬁngs.

put this is also our Samtuarﬂ)a place to find serenﬁcﬂ, a place to

e)cPerUnerLt
A place ) /la//acf, which 5 what we ate Juppon( to be a(oc}? 4% now ...

No, no. Think more broactlﬂ This is our place to rummage through

ancient fles locked away i an ancient biological computer

Here, amidst Maps strewn. across the war table where we have ended
up on. more than one occasion. and the books of ancient lore lining

our shelves, we find moments of peace together

what are You getting at dear?

My heart s so Full when | am with you

744,0, we just mesh when & counts; W% undencable.

You know | can hear the sarcasm

S mean... You were supposed .

Fair.

| guess | was just ryng to say that it feels like it doesn't take any
effort to be with you, and | just feel like | am blessed

A know, and L love o too dear, but I think...

| love you sweetie, you have truly helped to push me to see myself.
Like, truly see myself-



Lost at times U you as i you were a dream
{m...%)u ate... Mfﬁr?, [3x5 ]

They both set their cups down as Astrid leaned in, laying her palm at the
base of Kara’s chin, fingers draped along Kara’s cheek. Kara could feel a
tingle shoot down her spine as Astrid whispered, “Mmm, my love. If it
were only but a dream...”

Mmmm....

Where oo %ou theink %ou ate 20[/?.7 7044 need ... j/wumé}?.

Kara’s gaze shifted to Astrid’s hand grasping her elbow before closing her
eyes and slipping into the feeling of their locked embrace. Kara closed her
eyes sinking into the security of Astrid’s embrace. When she opened her
eyes, pulled back to look into Astrid’s eyes she briefly caught a smirk fade
from Astrid’s lips.

Her full lps ... Jawﬁ}y %ou .
Kara could feel Astrid slide her arms down her back; One hand gently
moving along Kara’s bare back sending shivers down her spine. Kara

smirked as she could feel her arms being squeezed against her body as
Astrid locked her arms.

Kéara giggled quietly and wiggled her arm free to move some hair from in
front of her eyes. Astrid began to lean forward; The weight becoming
apparent as Kara found herself on her back while Astrid lay atop of her.
Astrid lifted her head, and kissed Kara’s soft lips. A playful smirk crossing

Kéra’s face, and a cunning grin appearing on Astrid's,

Mmm. one more<

Astrid feigned disappointment while giggling.

[Some Time Later]

That ki55 was more than a kiss ...

[t lasted, &W and elaborated upon itself



There was no true ending, but perhaps that of the fading of the
heartoeat

A lingerng taste of affection perhaps!

Kéra watched as Astrid pushed off the bed rolling so as to stand. Kara
enjoyed the view, biting her lip slightly. Astrid flicked her wrist with
dramatic flair; snapping her fingers at the end.

She enjoys the snap

A .

We have been here before
What o o mean!

| can't %u'dce put my finger on if, but it feels like we keep traveling in

circles, but not circles of space

The two women were draped in an aura of light befitting their spirits,
before fading into their standard(ishy attire, maype a bit more “graduation

Yeezy" than standard fare | mean bffr
There (t was again | feel like I've been here before

74eor garments were of the utmost fashionable sense for their respective

characters, in that they were clean.
Point taken. Now what do we do about &

| think | remember how we got here. Just follow. my.



This one. She liked to keep You guessing Sut ot malicionsly, mindful,
plagful...

Easy to say for me, she was the definition of my kind of trouble
Serlously. It was the red lipstick

It was, captivating

It was so beautiful It just never seemed to fade throughout the day,
well, untl she transferred it to my lips | honestly couldn't pelieve it
This beautiful soul wiling to take a chance with the likes of me, al
on the premise of oh, Yyou don't think Kissing is that special?

Mayee you just need someone to show you

oh, she bit hard on that bait

My hands were gently grasping her face

| Pulled her i, her lips Snghﬂﬁ opert i ardif,ipaﬁork as we closed our
eyes, and our iips touched, 5|L9Nc|5 awKwaroU\tj at first, but then

[[ What &5 your planl?71]

LINot sure yet Just keep. having fun with. (2 | am fairly, mosty
certain it should appear]]

[T Farty? Jmaf/%?_‘l_‘l

Astrid gave into the passion, letting her lips relax.
[t is often the slow shift along the way.

leading to, feedback

The /L&C&JJL? of the fw?ua i this kond of /0/7.



That it should never be shoved down Your mouth, but stmply litte
explorations, a gentle kiss of the flesh, that is as intimate as the lips
graspung at each other

Her hands PuNLrLg me i, and mine Pull'mg her.
"See" | said confidently

‘Yeah. she said playing coy

LLWo we have 6711

[[Apparently this is our roller coasterl]

Do You want to try o suck him off at the same time?
Sure, lets see f he would like to

[[That didn't take long]]

Where should we go for this?

How about here, Yeah this is good-

Both. ont our knees

We begin with a PaSSLorLaJce kiss with. each. other, almost like a
common. understanding that for us to play more fully, we would need
to get through the gatekeeper

I exchange for being nothing more than a meat pocket, I | had
moments of intimacy that lingered i my minds eye Something | was
excited to [[Here we go. Serlously. | was %u'dce the slut dragon]]

Jhe sounds (ke she was wﬂ% mone fun than hom; but é% the sounds of &, %ou
u%o%w{ that to. \



[LA!T]

LLShush your cake holel]

He seemed (ke Jo/mféz/ﬁ f/mf%ou/ufaw as aémmf/wm% of
;&fﬁ/? what %ou M% needed.

What do we call the oppression of unspoken rules, or bonds?

< don’t knocw, what!

Having to ask a spouse permission to explore peacefully Not knowing
how 1o tel them that a part of who you are is that you need isolation
as much as community Asking i it is okay to give an optnion on

getting locked nto a viclous cycle of servitude

All to masters we did not choose, but somehow got none the less
Moments of freedom coming at a price. Sometimes big sometimes small
s thell Juce worth the squeeze] fara... Jeriously... Howo... 1]

[LARh shhe this s my favorite stuffl]

put that kiss [[44 ny ;w(ddaljj that kiss was worth. the look. on her
husband's face

The passion he had to witness but could never know A mﬂSJcerﬂ upon
a mﬂsterﬂ that only the iips and mouth. can know.

[[mayee that is the pointll
Sometimes depravation of something so early on, maype does not
diminish; but instead it is J'ust stunted, no, seed like A plece of

Yggdras that J'ust Had not SProcheoL LLJcerallﬂ every edge along our

perspective will eventualy be filed [ is just a dance of probablity going



forward. Threads going through a loom You have a rotating perspective
staring at infinitely small binary choices. Yes, No. Thats it True and

False.

The closer a creature gets to the narrowest perspective they have.
Thﬁﬂ will simply cease to be withint a shared universe, but instead
they would have created a universe upor itself. Repopulating sometimes
%uL(,KH, sometimes slowly But what locks to be the reduction of its
former self to a point, when rotated, we see a different perspective

That law of manfestation!

LIWe are but the pount from oun perspective, Jw}? the a/m./?w . others
éefoﬂz fﬁ% themselves can. Recall Jeu}7 time backwards, we can See these two
here with "pmfuﬁ“ w«%, but we cannot see o feel the emotwonal States that
precipdated the /wfc}? inpression.d]. but evert then there are other

dimensions which. can't even be Seen..

[0 think so | think that is the point Peeling back the onion layers
o an issie of importance; sometimes being trauma that spring
boarded your iife path, and other fimes the Janus coin er. fiip side
to the issuel]

[ Vutores and the like. Victores being defined by the penson, but also within a
Statrstical landscape. Some wdl be better, and some wdl be worse, and a (ot wdl
bo e same. We lie and act upon. o plane. of becns, Sesing what we want b



see. ... %:7.’ Okasy .. 50 time o5 pulling w5 cnts &y on something that acts as
of & wete time. A swirl of information forever swirling towards a
universal stngularity An undulation on the universal scale for us, 4uf
ot for Yagdrasd.

[[That's what this is aboutl]

Think of W Life existing forward, backward, sideways, the whole
recursive tensors being able to grab any piece of information anywhere
[[yﬁdmwdl]tm thing is an information. monster. Forming space and
connections as it goes, infitinitely

Forming molecules. Forming everything

Ad. Infinttim [[each a tensor upon itself, adhering to the larger local,

global rules]]

S seally think & sounds ke bhe first encrgy loops, en... uh... what ate
those.... Yeah, those nfindlly small Stings of universes that peaple toged with,
biping to extract knowledge mote advanced Uhan our own. JSince lime simply
existec differently, ipect qourself into the universe of o particslan tine, and
poof you now have koswledge of the local laws of physics that wold Yien scale
o the global lasws of phopsics on the next gquantum shifl, whatever size that
/rL?ZAf be.

o just emember that in the end the sthings collapsed. - [Lcdeath o all those
countless cirdzations]] rsp quess @ that & has somebhing to do when the
stuctivre of the universe cannot contain &5 own growth. [LT hat death. thing

seems relaﬁvelﬁ universall]



That red shift blue shift spectrum shit these dopes are going on is
just the pleces of Yggdrasl collapsing i upon its own weight And
without change the branches can't pivot into a new tangential
direction. LLCan't dey hiough the sod ... 1]

Each truth a loop. Each tangent a true or false of meaning

Leading to new rings of the universe Now shadows, no projections of
choices that exist only in the past But the past and future are simply
rotating All infinitely smal spirals of upon. spirals of spirals of space

Ad. Infinitum L /&a//%l'l

Space tme bullding outwards, and collapsing, and owtwards, and
collapsing, rings, upon rings, upon rings [[Adnd & Feldehan’s finest of
smokable trees. 1]

(Ll am not sure | was on that train yet Maupe dabbling But certainy
a snob about what brand of Feldehan's | poured into my throatl]

You figure it out from there, and if you can, | think you will see the
futlity of choice, and the liberating beauty of faith Strugge against
the ring, breaking some chains, while reforming others who do You
want to be tled together with? Sometimes figuratively, and sometimes
iiteraly [LYou. ]

[[«f £noc.]]

Funny thing s you can't break those fundamental laws of the
universe. Yo can. describe them however You want, but You sure as

fuck can't change them



S0 i the universe is puling you U a direction because of the
choices that were made Well then the universe s puling you Like a
Kid on a slde Gravity sure is gonna act somehow other fundamental
things are going to act or look like they act But | mean realy (s all
J'uch sinkholes upon sinkholes of sinkholes C-rravttﬂ, time, and space
explaining evergth’uxg and nothing all at once A Jcr'urtdﬁ.

[[The trinity | don't care what you want to call t1]

t s what it is

(LA perfect circle of informationd]

Al these things and more [[what the fuck does it matter?l]
You figure it out

[[«f wonder F that was a /M//% mJJa?,a b %amdf Ao not have uw»?/a
time to think about this now, and suwwe, fym thes mess out later on Neap
w/zaf%ou Jow.JJ

But maype think for a moment what space realy is A lattice of
electricity

Electricity, and gravity on, off

Loops upon. loops. I fimmeeeeeeeeeeee

Weeee. Go round and round and round and round, and Your
PerSPec{ive will change

LT wa/%, how much did o have! 1]

L[ Enough to make what's coming Seem more Scary than how clumsy

the realttd was_ ]



Around and around and around we go PersPechLves change Changes
. Perspedc’wes begets changes n Persi)edc'wes, controlled by a simple
erU:LY‘ﬂ.

Take all those infinite pinpricks of posifives and negatives, each
getting e%uad space, forming a binary lattice Projecting through time

[[Figure it out]]

or don't | don't know.

Kara, L... S didn’t; we never Ae_a//% talked about &. Or maype we didn't
hear each. other

it tsn't my Place to tell You what You need to do or not do See
aPPerLde A or B or C. You Know.

We are but points spiraling outwards. t's past creating a positive
change; our futures only indicative of decay

Death

Always. Always. spiraling outward sketching the roots of Yggdrasu
[[LTust as tron fiings will reveal field lines]]

Printing them

Time.

Decaﬂ.

Life s a burst of positive, spiraling out into decay It is up to you to
decide when to hold on, and when to let go Tangentsss

Wee!

Circular motion!



Weeeee! Norinertial frames of reference for Wfffffeeee

[[We now take you back to your regularly scheduled program.]]
What

The

Fuck Karalll7

what the Juck was that?

[0l mean later on as we were at it again, | was whispering into her
ear, good gurl, as she took him comP|eJceI\tj . her mouth. one of my
hands tracing patterns along her spine gently My other hand slipped

through. her multiple layers of clothes that finaly gave way to the top
of her labla]]

WHAT
THE

FUWCK?2RR’I HowW DO WE SToP THS SHITT?

[[Would you like to know more?]]
Dancing fingers that sometimes adhered to the rhythm of her mouth,

and other times as her nner thighs %th\/@f@d, wolld suctder% deviate
leaving her body beggng for more
[[(Make this shit choP']]

[[Would you like to know more?]]
L[ Fuck ... %w/ Tell ws mone’ 1]



As we were getting closer | was Kissing her geﬂflfj) Nibbling upon her
ear, my fingers fuly engaged i my partner, her body Squirming
sudderd&, and then relaxing into my hand.

[[WouL.D Yow LKE To KNOW MORE? | FUCKING SAD YeS]

She slowed the rhythm with her other partner, before stopping Ut a
relaxed manner Looking up at his face you could see he fett as if he
had done a satisfactory job, taking credit for her pleasure

[[JOIN THE MOBILE INFANTRY]]
[LAstrisr, | am sorry 1]

[IWhat for! & think &5 ... interesting hete 1]

| couldn't do cmﬁthing but smile, look. her U the eyes and PassLoruﬁcel\Lj
Kiss her our wants, our desires exchanged cLe|'u;aJcelﬂ with. each

encounter A vartance un accePJcable [[Paramejcersﬂ [[ the touch of

another.]]
[[HEIM NEEDS YOU!**]]
[[Begin Disclaimer(s):

* Disclaimer:

Not actually you, a blend of you that we will create by stripping away
96% of you to create something better; something that has your written
consent here, here, here, annnddd here.

As you can see in paragraph 2 subsection 3 of the citizenship clause.
You are not entitled to deviate from the plan.
You are not entitled to deviate from our plan.
You are not entitled to deviate from their plan.
In that order. The mission first.
HEIM FIRST
* Disclaimer:



When we say that we will strip things away and add others, it is
meant literally, and figuratively.

* Disclaimer:
You consented to this.
* Disclaimer:
You have a mission to attend to.
* Disclaimer:

Failure to adhere to the mission(s) parameters will result in severe
retribution.

* Disclaimer:

Failure to secure the objective(s) will result in severe retribution.
* Disclaimer:

Failure to adhere to local tradition(s) will result in severe retribution.

You have been notified.

End Disclaimer(s)]]

(m.’

{m./

Can o hear me Sweethoart!

No.

Wait Maype

what was that?

S don’t know!

No sertously. what the fuck was that?

Je/ubw/%, < don’t know, a&b(%om J%qun Aeboot!



| Know, sorry, J'ust disortented. uh. | hDrLF,SJCI\lj don't think so
Did Yours?

What!

Did your SSSJCGJY\ reboot?

So. Why would A

| don't Know, You asked me

Unmm... Ji//ovlry on.

| feel like something is amiss

Aike what!

Like seeing 50me£hing about a at@msmp.,, Nope.. Nevermind. We have
other JcerLgs to think about rLthc now. Remind me later?

Year, o problem! et me pest... Okay, & am good. S sounded like pou had
an lea of what we can do!

Just some experiential interference ft was like | was trapped i a
loop of sensory experiences. literally all over my body even the places |
shouldn't feel things

Do You have any idea how Jucked up that was?

It was like being wrapped i the gods blanket ever safe, ever warm,

and then it was mPPed away
/€9b/7aa( awa% é% tme.

5% alua%



LLOk shit not 744'/1. We need Jwbw{%;&f hert n there now. b don’t think
she wil make & arousd round of we car’t get her sigral stable 1]

Honestly. I don't boows f her mindd could take ...
what?

what do you mean?

LL Yot her downll

J/:%, sweetz! Kara turned her head; meeting her gaze was that of, the
smoothest, most beautiful legs this side of anywhere.

Do You renmnember?
7«»_44 < do

That outfit sy ass look L[ beautifu 1], [Land led astheticaly well with 1]
Her body was not that of meager means, nor extravagant | was

heaven, ever. if it wasn't you
S5 a/wa%) me. [[Truell

| remember when she shifted her weight to one side

Kara could feel a stirring in her.
Wasn't /»7 hat Fu//w[ back in a bun, no...

A mix between. that and a pory tail
[[jof /LM.JJ

[[Yeah You did 1]



one hand uport her waist She was no doubt smiling Sometimes for
real, sometimes because it was what was e)LPechecL

All Kara could do was see her across the battlefield.
Anc unsure journey that isn't what it should be, or what it ought to

be.

[[what stops you gur?l]

LLWhat tlls o f/caf%ou m‘f;pod e,/w»?ﬁ to be wdh o fm'uwb?JJ
Come back to us

You promésed to lie.

| did

[[erRe1] LLBRE]]

Life is lived i but a moments time

one universal branch's god is another's struggiing life form

Always PosLJches and negatives Hnd neutrals. Yeah, we could go down
that rabblt hole, or just enjoy the simplicity of it all sometimes

| Feel like | am just waking up to this idea that all we are doing is
Jcrﬁ'mg to learn. how to deal with. their own de(,aﬂ as smeaJcerLouslﬂ
comparing our dec;aﬂ to other peoples

But in that moment...

Those /7;.7

[[That was smooth. btwl]
There she was, with. me



Having to reassure him that he was secure
That he would be hers
put that premise begus withe an owner

s she not the master of her own domain as | am?

s it just the clashes of different decaying lattices that interfere
with. one another? | don't know if it s possible to bol down the
universe into such SUY\PILCU% but the ultimate sLumtﬁ s that it s
all either on or off t's just that the on or off is three dimensional so
to speak. And the further away along the loop/gyroscope | don't know,
Yyou Flgure it out The further away your time path gets.

Walt

Gravtﬁj, charge carriers, and time Perhaps a container of sorts with
With all this fuly readily avalable mass to churn through To search
through. every possible path of nformation

The multi-verse

KARA [T 5 FORBIDDEN!



Assuming an unecz)ual expansion based on the way the previous
universe was ejected from it's singulartty moment As it shoots through
the loom it comes out in. a seemingy rand.om way, but i reardcﬁ tt s
shifted just ever so slightly ouantum adjustments based on the
cumulative laws of attraction €ach person's singularity of nformation
eventualy decayng before reaching the uttimate end, but those
ndividual singularities add up into shapes and informational progress
All tending towards universes that end with either whimpers or bangs
Etther way (t all ends, and begns

Kdra could feel Astrid's hand move along her bare back, sending
shivers down her spine. Kara wigged an arm free to move Some hair

from i front of her eyes

K. What s it?

The welght of Astrid became apparent as Kdra found herself on her
back while Astrid lay atop of her Astrid iifted her head, and kissed
Kdra's soft lips A playful smirk crossing Kdra's face, and a cunning
grut appearing on Astrid's

A It is forbldden to venture along those paths dear.

K. V\/hﬂ?

A. Because once the door is oPerLed, a new cholce as been made A

cholce to see the larger PLchure.



K. what is wrong with that we Jco\tj with. the ideas all the time wWe
can't choP thinking about |uoer+ﬁ, whatever that means

A At what cost?

K. To open. the door does not mean it cannot be closed again it J'uch
Means You open a Pathwaﬂ to another |ooP. Some IooPs onJ\uj change
minor things, and other loops change much. much more

A Do you know if it is worth if?
Ko | don't know but | know if we can't find the one that exists in

this universe, we are toast
A What does bread have to do with amﬂfh’mg?
K. No, no. Don't You remember?
A No
K. OKaS wel.
A. No
K. Well. How about. Mmm. one more?

Astrid smirked.

—-start 4/17

Answer the question here of where are they going and why.

(m%ou Aaa//% need to start f/un.éu? about how we Can;zf oufo/f hele.



| know. | know. But. How do You show gmﬂmde ike that?

How do | say thank yow, and have it carry the welght of my being? |
know that | wouldn't be here if.

A sudden flash of light overtakes Kara's eye.
what the fuck was that

That was the real

Okay Morth,us_

No, | am serious, You are dgmf}

You feel that?

No.

Concentrate

| feel a litte light headed Wait

What is that excruciating electrical shock coursing through my chest
oh, that?

Something | cooked up after watching some of those greys people. |
assumed thelr physiology must be at least similar i they are bipedal

Yo BASED MY LIFE ON A SHow?

The Archives were fairly extensive, and so was one Plece, but you don't

see me gong off to get treasure.

7&.

okay, Yyou got me there, oh Fuck what is that?



That my astute one, &5 bhe Altheral )ﬂaa}? Device. St &5 keeping your heart
from stopping. Jsn't bhat funl

No, no it tsn't

04 come. on, o get one (e 2ap and sgou . iito o baby.

Are You Kidding?

one moment | am standing No

Sttting i a chair

| am starting to crack jokes | think.

okay time to get back into bed

Stand. You got this

Walt, why do things feel funny?

Why do so many pecple need to be here?

Guess things didn't %u'dce go as planned

This is kinda a euphoric moment Just staring at the celling
| can tell we are moving, things are a bit hazy

| do remember praying

Holding on. to those | love i my prayers; finding acceptance fast with
what would be valfreya's will, would be her will [t was just a moment of

clartty where | forgave, and | found peace i the moment



The hard Part was | lived, | was gver a choice and | gave it over to
my goddess instead of tryung to seize it No fighting but no begging
either Just peace

Then | dunno? Here?

And that doesn't seem odd to %ou?

Well, yeah, but.

But what, gou are diging and then what we ate yust fuckng in our tent!
Hhm, now that You mention it that does seem a bit peculiar, and |

guess would explain. why we are i a pineapple house under the sea,

and | guess why we can breathe

What? No You just did that

Did not

Fine desert

Houw long, did o know!
For a while now, but. Sweetie, it is that look, sertously
[t haunts me
What now?!

The glow on her face. I always loved that look. Sometimes it was the look of passion. Sometimes the look of so many things.
There are the thoughts and feelings that I have about things, but that doesn’t mean it always adds up to a reality that will work
out. Once the process of decay has begun, unless you are cunning and can travel along a gradient of time, well...

But what it really was. It was her smile. It was the smile in her eyes. The natural reaction that the humanoid projection of life
tends to exhibit why they feel safe and are genuinely feeling an element of joy.

Excitement. Something that can be very fleeting.



Something that is easy to feel lost in. Feeling like you don’t deserve to be a part and so you stay a part from. It will either work
out or it will work out. The point of decay is being able to be grateful that you can look backwards and celebrate the moment of
events. And that law of manifestation clearly doesn’t change the universe on a dime, but it sure helps nudge things along. Pain is
another motivator of change.

But just because we experience pain doesn’t mean it isn’t good for us. There are always costs associated with our choices.
Sometimes we have enough time to nudge the train along the way; that is nurturing our next generations. Allowing for growth,
but also nurturing a sense of restraint, coupled with a sense of exploration. Pull on both levers you go crazy.

Pull on one lever alone. You go crazy.

Moderate.

Or don’t.

I guess it was three choices. Almost like you are the third choice.
Nayah Nayah, interpreter is the third choice.

You make the choice to hear our story.

I bet you didn’t think we would go this far down the rabbit hole; but well. We have still a journey ahead of us. But if we don’t
we don’t

Pleading to...
I was not pleading. I was praying, or whatever you might call it.

At least that is the best word I can grab out of the interpreter’s mind.

That night. I don’t know if id ever been that scared. Walking through the pitch dark path. You know the type where the
moons had set early and the only lights were those sparse lanterns.

Then nothing.

But you have felt the presence of something on your tail. Not gaining on you fast enough to completely overtake your senses,
but certainly enough for the hyper alert to sense from a distance. I saw that the lights were becoming less frequent, and I am not
sure if it was simply my imagination, or if it was a simple aspect of life. That there are choices.

Doesn’t always make the consequences right.
It didn’t make the fear any less real.

As they began to get within a few good steps worth of distance, I could feel my fear reach a peak. Only edging down some as
they overtook me with my intentional pace reduction.

Scared shitless was almost the reality of the situation. But I needed to get back to the tent. I needed to get these thoughts out.

The funny thing about being consumed with a particular path is that you cannot tell if you are prey until it is too late.

| can't unexperience SOrneJcerLg,- | can't J'uch look. at the Jchings around

me the same way

This. whole Jch‘mg

Kara felt a strange and ominous feeling course through her body.
That's &, come back to me dean.

LADIES... LADIES... T WILL HAVE YOV KNOW THAT I AM STILL HERE.



Well; forst of all, fuck o you grmy limp whisted donkesf; second she was
almost out. Now we have & ty b bugger the sequence differeatly..

W/% ate you 30 upset!

... M/e...you, bnow what!

No, what?

And we will get to You when

L think we need to tell hom.

Are Yol sure?

7&5, & 5 time we shed some /c;/f on a certan ”a/Z/w;a./f, Ja/f—&j/lfuwu

asshole.

HOW DOES THAT HELP VS THOVGH?
Shoooosh.

Yes ma'Aam.
Arturos the second ...

704«. need to understand the faﬁu/% %ou have been wo/bél/7 fo/L...you need o
Jee f/aaf%ou\/a been on afoo/J etrand. To 5&7 back f/w;ua/wﬁaw

BUT THEY WOULD WIPE OVT THE ENTIRE INFESTATION AND SEAL VS OFF.
PERMANENTLY! WE COVLD BE FREE, TRULY FREE.

Nothin' s free

I.. I DON'T GET IT. HOW IS THAT A BAD THING?



We st reed o to plasy gour pat in al of this, and when the tine s
/a;/f, do the 4?/& ﬁu/?

OM...kAY?

The Anturss fandy has been a thorn in our socelies side, for far too long,
and... J the only way Forward s to work through what that asshole
did to me to find her. To find her key Then that is what we are
going to do

OHKAY... I DIDN'T KNOW POLITICAL REVOLVTION WAS ON THE TABLE...

H 5 alwags on the table! JVooooooéoooddW exp. Yeah it isn't high up
o our fist of things to do, but you know when we get there we
cannot let the Arturos family get away with what they did we cannot
let them control an empire

I 6VESS I cOVLD GET BEHIND AN IDEA LIKE THAT... I DON'T THINK T AM
FOND OF DICTATORS...

Yn due time /»7 Jfa/wa/lffw. But what I /mw/%ou to o 4% now ...

Kéara furrowed her brow momentarily as she watched Astrid’s face
contort in annoyance. She watched as Astrid drew in a measured breath

and then closed her eyes intentionally. TA% to ;,f Yo subconscions to
u/wé/ufa.n.d, Jo f/uzf we can be fdualf/wm, f/uJ fwmk.

Astrid. what is going on. | don't think he is intentionally being daft |
think it was the thing

WHAT THING?
5 ot a thing, now could we please get back to the Am/rz,??

Yes ma'am!



St was f/mf%u wdl do the 4% ﬁu/?

This whole mission depends upon you finding the locus
RIGHT... AND THAT IS AGAIN?

Can't gou pust take a Mebruffin muffin ard get to work!

WHUHHM... ... ... ... TAHH... DID T JTVST HEAR?
70« heard me.

Yeah. | am Sfarfmg to not understand You either Did Yyou.
Did You go into the darker years for content?
D looks (ke Someone’s dark sude... o5 ?ou? to be law/na/mnf

| shudder what goes on UL your brain rLthc now. Now how do we 96JC
out of here?

WELL, FIRST, WHERE IS HERE?
Hene o5 telatiwe. It 5 the where we shoudd be concerned with.

Yes. THAT 1S WHAT I JUST ASKED.
Well you see, the thing is we don't know We were Kinda hoping one of

the books there nghJc helP us.

AHHK! Books I HAVE!
That Part we do know. What we don't know s how You MPPerLed 1o

JcraP us all it this multi-dimensional bubble?
The wly, lands on /»7 Shoudders .

what do You mean?

A asked Hennkr to.

YEP, NOPE, DON'T REMEMBER THAT.



< wouldn’t axpacf%m( to. L seem to be the oa/% one not .Ju/e/m/% cffe&fwf é%

\Nhﬂ ﬂou?
eﬂf A had b venture a?m‘J, ) would Ja% b don't know. eﬂf < would
venture a Second ue33, A would say /rw%ée due & ny specialized &amu?

SOME TRAINING...
Yeah

I swmise that once we leave thes place, our memones wdl be Sestored...

WHA...TAH, DO YOV SUPPOSE IT DOES ABOVT TRAITS?

How do Yo mean’

I MEAN, IF T WANTED TO GET DRUNK OFF OF FELDEHAN'S FOR THE NEXT
DECADE OR MORE, I COULD COME HERE AND VNUWIND MY LIFE. WHOMEVER
HE IS, T AM NOT SURE I WANT T6 66 BACK TO THAT...

</ mfm/% understand %om hesdation, but thes s 0/1/% fumpo/la/% < Saw a
whole la/afoon %/«Jf whecked. D think f/u% called & Mo/w—.i%/w&om. Or
Jonuf/u? {c)éa f/mf

W wa%, %c;a/L s/l/m% shit. b woddn’t want to be on the on/? end
o/ a/m/a.

Kéara scowled slightly in confusion.

o speat, don't by o chasge o much of sourself at once, o sou misht fiy
ourself.

on. that note.

| Know You are right, but | really don't want You to be. This.

HEY, WE WERE TALKING ABOVT HOW WE GET OVUT OF HERE ALIVE?



Gotta ask yourself, f whatever it is you want to change. Are you
wiliing to ump repeatedly or do you want to one and done it

701/. have to ask %owdf zjf%ou are worth .

Sometimes we change unexpectedly As is v my life, | had to
experience what it was like to siip away

Ael's /wfjaf too akead o/f ourselves, we have a /o/? 2oad akead and

This mother fucker... He has been ridin' daddies coat-tails for decades
and the stakes are too high for us not to try | seriously think that we
can get UL through that back entrance And i sober boy over there

could do some investigating so can we
... b... D don't know 9£ & s a;,ooa/ Hea, but... You know w/wzf%ou need,
and I M;Aa.ﬁ/u/ f/mf%ou woudd even ﬁ%

WHAT ARE YOV TALKING ABOVT?
J/uf wanted to note... that...

T&ff’z/zuofwJ/wu/alfa,éaJo/mﬁafm#wamm/Jy’f&%wﬂ,ana(

YWJ’J /rujfzf, oun ur.b% wdl be a/Lc/ui/w(fo/L all to bear winess.

or some, or none..

DoN'T s6vNd S6 EXCITED.

ohhhh, ho, ho ho, if | am excited it is because for the first time, |
will get a peak. into that narcissists mind. Ijuch know we are going to
find something that wil finally bring them down



12.)4.20238 - s7oP ( THE BANTER IS ALLUDING TO THOSE CIRCUMSTANCES
— AND HOW KARA IS GOING TO CHANGE SOMETHING DRASTICALLY — AND (N
DOING SO ACCESS SOMETHING THAT AIDS THEM WHEN THEY GET BACK

HEINRIKR DOES HEINRIKR THINGS.

“I can’t see.” Astrid cried out.

“Me neither.” Kara responded.

“Why did you leave me?” Kara asked.

“I never left; you did.”

“I have always been right here. Waiting for your return.” Astrid replied

“Insert Lord of the Rings Return of the King reference” Kara said then
chuckled softly to herself.

Ao o prefer here!

| do

6’/@%, close gour efes.

why | can't see, we established that

Just do &

Yes ma'am!

Well tsn't that a nifty party trick

701/. an’t need /wf/u'/? %J éaﬁ%.

Now, b want o bo pitire, someplace calming to gou. Whete do gou fird
%owdf? HAnd don't &ll me, bll yourself. Acknowledge &

Who are %au?
Without the deced.



Wﬁafa(o%u/wfwcmffo amgfoAWaﬂaJWWM%/@Mffooé
bo hold & foigfm?

7ou alop, this precarous precipice of paradoxical f/wu?/zf. ﬂf/wa%f a(an.a/?
atound, who am P! ﬂ/w/w/% do I need to hide!

I VAGVELY RECOGNIZE THAT NAME... BVT... I CAN'T... QUITE PUT MY
FINGER ON WHY...

WY ARE YOV GOING TO TELL ME ABOVT THIS PERSON?

Kéara leaned over to Astrid and whispered, “What about before?”
“Before?” Astrid had a bemused look on her face.
“Yeah, before, before.”

O4 %eaﬁ A suppose we should address that.

SO... WHY ARE WE TALKING ABOVT HIM?
AmM I colNG MAD?
No. At least I don't think s0. But for sinplicdy sake, we need to Gll gou

this to uh, ;tf unstuck f/zo/n, the AEtherial gW we flnd ourselves n.

Astrid leaned into Kara, “I think we may have miscalculated our temporal
displacement with the last leap, but I am positive this time it will bring us
where we need to go.”

You think this time wil be different?

WHAT DO YOV MEAN THIS TIME?



WHO ARE YOV PEOPLE AGAIN?
Yeeshh, Kdra and Astrid.

| think we fried his brain
VMMm... WHAT?
ﬁkﬂ%, oia%, fecap 547 wondm,/df lesten ...

OH, KAY?
That means no fa//éz}?.

Since we spoke last it was revealed that | am a guardian, we wete
bapped a dungeons emphasis on the fact that we were. | would note that it
was not Black Rock Hot Springs, but a dungeon deeP within. the Karak
Red Rock. Mountain

We fended off a new Wpe of Skripl attack, and then | was taken by
an mﬁtﬁ who caled themselves JTambi

| surmised that after the exchange with the elder and the orb he
handed me. And You Know, seeing his ugly mug in the torture suite,
Jambl 1S acting on orders from the Elder Karak

when we reached the outpost and Astrid carried my lifeless body
into her surgery.

well ...

That hasn't... Zm& W/ﬂm%

What do you mean it hasn't happened yet? Then what was that
fever dream of nightmare with Rue and all that?



Unm ... well remember in that ﬂ.}&a/—ﬂ&fﬁwzdl-fmpoda/ Mechanits coulrse we
had with Maester AQ/MW%? Where f/u% warned w5 about AO/M?
well what the fuck.

| am starting to losing sight of what is real anymore At least | know

7&5, o %ou think I would leave %ou there! St cmﬁu'n/% o5 mone real than
that place.

uhhe oKaﬂ____

%0, You did let herself be captured so that she could find me. That
happened right?
/fc;/f.
Evenplhing wanasss going according bo plan, until bhat asshat showed up..
Was? what aren't you teling me? I our last conversation you said
everything was fine
Sodly & i5. H st ins't gude what we had planoedl going, into Yis opesaton.
Did You know about the Djnn?
A had an L}ué/z/?.
But, horestly o wasn't sure utdl Yo older pulled. that ‘artifact’ out before our
/ajfu?a?uwf. 5% then I knew & was too late, a./wldwa.)/ﬂ/mﬁ? sute & was
wseless o clue gou in, wnld... well we were hete. Besides o didn't want to by
off the farak.
So now that we are being honest with. each other. For the record.
Where s here?



HAhh ... Sub-level twelve, subsection six of the Red Rock Mine.
Realy? You haven't made it out of this helhole yet?

Well dear, <F had iou Stabdized ... For a moment at least. 70«4 uawmm ate wy%
sevete... You passed out on us, and I have been having bo besp gou in a
bempotal-ststisfield and have to oy o kusp gour mand occupad 3o gou don't sl
W%/mm, and LU feart my way oud. And... There &5 a teason he s hete...
lsn't Bofreth. with. you? Wait You said asshat was here too?

He i3, but i3 rather engaged crushing the skulls of friests of Mk against
the walls of his dank dungeon. As for bhe asshat .. Well Lt's5 just say ke Sfelt
guilly and in wsual fashion he was fashinably late and over confident.

Kkay?
Sooosh, J'ust listen, she s meaning the other asshat, not in our heads

S000.

Why the facade of a peaceful retreat, just the two of us?

... T/w% & nu;/f be funl

Fair enough | guess.

When o had finally inf tboted the guard, andl gainec access to our holding, cell

you wete an absolute mess.

More than this?
7&.5. I could only ;Lf bref moments with Ho4 but & was enough to to
stabdize yous or 0 > f/wu?/Lf

704% éoa% and muind has been /Lcu/a?z;d 5/ torture fo/z weeks on end. Y J/c/bpad
wnto f/w;ua/w( rotation to ;zf i, duswns can do wonders on the feaé/a mended.



Unfortunately the /ﬁ?mmf was ordered bo move on bo forlify the Fall-Karak
southern borden as tensions betuen the Karak's and... well evergone else has
deteionatec bo e poirt where we are looking, ot the possibiily of open hostiitics.

HArturos sezed control of the Va/%;L, and i3 maintaining Yat ke has been
Feld promoted bo Jeneral, and wishes b lead the expediion into the Skrp: lands
b find the artifact

A point of consternation that | shan't get into. So what is he doing
back here?

Shan't!

Shihh.

I can only surncse qudt. He sought volunters, asd put his X0 in chatge in
43 Stead. They wete ordeted to push on ints the Shigp: lands should e not
neturn wdhin the week.

JVM;L;? o back o a mental State whete I could call sour mird back from
the bunk has been arduous to Ja% the least. 704( ate stubborn as a mule, and
nesisted efforts for mea Some time.

To be fair

7o be faaimm.

To be falr, when you Found me | was processing something over and
OVer again
7(,“ wete in a Mpnn preson that was loopeng Lrauma from ot past o ot
present. 7044 wese /o.ﬂ)y o mend dean.

L was tryng to wrap my head around a puzzle of my own making



7@, & was ;xffu? p/mﬁ? convoluted there towards the end.

L. I needed You

I know.

So wait, am | realy a guardian, or was that J'usjc nonsense?

Well, a5 far a5 f understand, e The Apinn pulled that tidbd out of g0
but I have had my suspiins for a whie.

So what, You Just weren't going to tell me?

Orders dean.

S an just ot sute why gour pownrs haven't mangfested ets but i, asdl
when S had confimation S was going o help ou iosgh & whateven. that
meant.

The dassifed m&/? A had pron to our departure, well not so classifed
a.t%/rwdz,, ”L&eﬁ/?, L had with the councd Ae;er, we undentook this misswon...

JV/% orders wete 34«& explicd in that matler. That we were to Secure the
arlifact and & should fully awaken soun powers. Jome of which have alreadly
manfested. Those wirgs of %ou/z\}? )%f% neat party buck.

Hmmm. | thought | was just gifted i the Aetherial arts.
Jman,%ou ate, but there s more b L.
S0 what do You figure the priests of Myrkr want with me? They seem

to want me dead.

T/L7 know fﬁafaj‘ﬁ%oum?mh%owzfullaf&u?ﬁ, fﬁz/ﬂowejzo/fa_;ua/zddznf/mf
fﬁ7 don't control, world shift the balance of power in this Aegion, and Stfle ther
plars for the Skape.



Do you know what those P|arL5 are?

No clue.

The councd had ideas that the Prests of Myrkt were making a play for the
/{/a/zaé’\} a//eg{a/we, but f/a% Al not realize how /rLa./y cnroads f/a% had a//tzﬂo?
made into the /{/a/laé Joaé%.

SO... UN... WHAT DOES THIS HAVE TO DO WITH ME?

Well, my traitorous friend. You play a special role all of this

T AM NG TRAITOR.

704& cntimate bww/w?& o/; our messewon, and%ou/& /auu:/wmffo/z mnd;amj
would 57 7 dz/fm

I LITERALLY HAVE NO KNOWLEDGE OF THIS.

That m,a% be e in this moment... But & doesn’t L/La./?a f/ze/acf that the
Councd namw(%ou wn /n% last AM/L}?/) 5 4}? f/mf%ou /Lcw[;ﬂ/w M;«a.

I DON'T KNOW WHAT YOV ARE TALKING ABOVT. I DON'T EVEN KNOW
WHAT THAT I(S.

%0, f you aren't sure why not shut up and use this as an
opportunity to atone for whatever it is you have been up to Maype the

councd wll 90 eas& on Sou.

WMHAT DO YOU NEED ME TO bO?
Kara s Stuck i thes pocket unwerse fﬁaf%ou created and ...

Astrid, he was Jcrﬂ'mg o help when he brought me here

Fne. 5anaf4f o/f the doubt. But he isn’t ojff the hook. He o5 a laaAf o/f thes
whole mess, P'm /uf not Macf/% Sure how connected.



We need you to search your lbrary for a tome, or something that
might shed some light on this PocKeJc universe you created, and while
You do that, we are going to ‘tr‘\tj to convince Your Sub-conscious 1o
abandon the mission that you are on

Wny?
we know about the artifact

We know about fﬁz,gafuu&%

WHAT? How?

You felt guity n a different level of Your subconscious of course You

confessed to deceiving me, and wanted to atone

Becanse thee J&m?m the emotions, the f?/ufm /LM;ALF on Auzﬁ? At the
present moment, cﬂmﬁaon/% f/ur? &ﬁwr? her ou/L/zuz/L%, and of She
wants to talk, or fuck, or what have %ou, we wdl wuntd %ou fend a wa% )
Neverse this.

| mean, that doesn't sound too bad?

Except that out there, where A am, and%om 507 (... We ate valnerable as
10/7 as %ou ate here. Jo .éuw[/% Maester Hewnrkn, Lf%m coulld wuse that AL;
bran (J/f%ow 0 fz}w( a wa% out o/f this mess.

OHUKAY, BUT HOW wiLL I kNow WHEN I AlND IT?



Tf’zzfuaé world P know! But I do know f%ou don't /U(A/%) </ m?au? 7
have to .J/ufffo a lowenr W level and/wmp ws a?cu'n b éa%a ouN J?/La/\] wm
phase with hers, and L don’t think %au wdl (ke the resulls of that.

wuy?
Fon fucks sake. 7ou know how %ou can’t remembenr shi!

Yean?
eﬂf m;;f wolJe.

A lot worse.

AH, WELL FUCK ME RVNNING. CAMN... IT BE FIXED?
Jhut up and start /ooéa}?, and in the mean time we mj,au? to concentrate on

the moment at hand.

So spou wete sasging dear!

oh, uh. Yeah. We were explaining how you got me out of this shit-hole.
when you first reached out to my mind. | blended you into my
insanity

| couldn't distinguish you, from the phantoms of this reaim, and. |
needed Your song to guide me through the darkness

| remember moments of lucidiy, but it was mostly a haze of

memories and emotions that stull haunt me.

Jambis dong ro doubt. & assume o tuist of bhe screws bo fracture o
mend fmf/zz/t ﬂfﬁ‘um/ﬁf to make %ou plable to thenr uw?a./ru, whch /w/uwff% 4

haven't gude put together, et

well, it almost worked.



But. Then | saw Yow | could feel Your anguish Your distress | wanted
nothing more than {o reach out to you

Kara... L ...

But. You qUiCKly became a beacon of hope | was lost wandering a

labyrinthe of trauma.

From what | can. remember, by the time You found me, | was making
lemonade from the lemons | was handed

You soete linng on the beach with a version of me, a facsinde of sgour owon
designs. Kreams wntethered from ML% a5 we lwe d.

| mean..

| said it was a labyinth of trauma.

| st had my wits about me, so | just found somewhere | knew | could
find you

Even. i only a Facsimile as you caled it

Sve been having Yis .. feeling...

mMind, Bodﬁ, SPLrUc and all

S seams gou took e bodly pet asdl san with & The posdions gou wete in
when F found o

You mean the Pos‘dc‘wma. we were ..

Kara giggled.
| needed to heal my body so my mind could focus old wounds are

only wounds when we can’t find our part and come to terms with it



Thie, but fata, what if & isn't teal. What f perbaps gou ate on e verge of
death, fmé/z/? fm&% the past as a f/u&/? attempt to hold on to what gou
once had...

what do you mean?

Clearly, | am dealing with. a great deal of trauma to every part of me,

so what do You mean hold on. to Jchings?
1 am clearly Jcrﬂ'mg to let go
I know Sweete, but...

What's the worst thing that's gonna happen, | die with a clear

conscience?

And the o/z/% way to mend that which can grow 5 o be wda}? to do the
work, oéa%, we wdl handle & %om wa%.

And. | mean come on, sometimes this kind of work can be furn. hehe

%0 far what | have come up with is that i order to reorient myself
along the therial network

| need to think differently about my past so | can tweak my
perception of the present

Tate &5 what you make & kend f/u',7?

Veah, kinda. | have had a lot of time to think, and what | came up

with. was that every moment of every day that passes | get an
opportunity to shift my trajectory along the Athertal

Hre %ou Sule %ou haven’t been me}? 74[/1.7



Posttive. | think. Anyways | Postulate that there are these %uarﬁazect
amounts of change each of us are capable of each day These
movements are LmPercePJcLble but take shape and indicate a structure
when viewed backwards i time

What didn't on couldn’t make Sense at the time, becomes clearer as we jaflzm
our wds. ija that makes Some Sense. <V am not swre how much, but J
blive that you belive. cear. Stnd S cansot ufte the toead of e leacking s
Somewhere unknowable.

Exactly Before you know it You’va c/mr?d How s undetermined untl
observed.

J;,tff)éufw&afa(owa//f/ub/mvafoa{owﬂf/uwém,ana(/ww«ﬁfou/w[
7

%OIA.

well, do You remember that time we sperUc overseas?

JoAfa.,fwaJa/ofyﬁ}naa?oa{em.ﬂuf«ﬁdomwﬁawaMwm
breacherons, piates wu%wm. Atached to the /m‘a%m( Hotdla for a short

while ;zfﬁr? oun Sea /a;d.

Do You rememper what happened after we brokered that deal with
the PLche King?

I remember & éu}? a coJﬁ% battle for both /(uﬁj

After that, where we were allowed to take our shore leave? Those
pristine waters? white sands?

b do recall thal.

| felt at peace



A ded too.

For one of the first imes i my life, being there with you, | fett at
peace Like the worlds problems melted away | was weary of batting
the pirates into their capital Weary of the losses we had sustained

Weary of life
A temember how diffreunlt & was for o A remember b%u? b help Yo puck
wp the pices, but I was lost as well. Mored in the turmod we had endured.
The frends lost. <V don't know. From what L remember whide we were fojzf/um.,
we colldn’t have been further apart. ach of ws ML}?, with the bauma of wan
Yes, ma'am, | suppose You are right | guess | was a bit Presumpmous..
Kéara leaned in to kiss Astrid, who smiled and kissed her softly. Aove o

I MAY HAVE FOVND SOMETHING. I WAS READING ONE OF THE MANY
TOMES THAT WERE STREWN ABOVT THE CABIN.

I THINK... IT SEEMS THAT I, WE, MAY HAVE FORCED YOV INTO A KIND OF
STATIS BVBBLE.

A what-bubble?

A, AH, VMHMMMMHHMMM..,

THIS MAKES YOV DISCONNECTED FROM REALITY, NAMELY YOUR REALITY IS
DISCONNECTED FROM THE TRUTH OF THINGS AT THE MOMENT. YOVR MIND
(S WHOLLY SEPARATE FROM YOUR PHYSICAL BODY WHILE YOV ARE HERE.

So does that mean, there could be other versions of me around here?
| mean, ya know, like all people | have those Parts of me that just hate
me | can only imagine them travelng in packs i the tall grass like
raPJtors.



Clever 9Lr|....

WELL I AM NOT SURE WHAT YOV WILL SEE (N THERE. WHAT I DO KNOW
FROM THE VARIOVUS NOTES SCATTERED AROVND HERE IS THAT HE FIGURES
YOV HAVE A DAY OR TWO AT BEST TO FIGURE YOUR SHIT OVT, OR ALL
THREE OF VS WILL PERMANENTLY SEPARATE FROM OUR BODIES.

Clever 9Lr|,



1.14 - WiP

W/25/25

(NFLICTED VPON YOV IT APPEARS THAT I... UH... THAT IS HEINRIKR
PLACED YOV (N SOME SORT OF MEDICAL STATIS FIELD THAT ALLOWS YOUR
BODY TIME TO HEAL WITHOVUT YOUR CONSCIOVSNESS GETTING (N THE WAY.

S0 you Pch me . a coma
S0 how do we 9eJc out?

IT APPEARS... YOUR BODY IS HEALING TVST FINE, BUT THE REASON YOV
ARE STUCK, THAT IS YOV CANNOT FREE YOURSELF FROM THIS STASIS IS
THAT YOV HAVE YET TO HEAL YOUR MIND,

well fuck. That explacns w/% we ate hete.
W/zaf a(o %ou /er./L?

I MEAN, THAT HEINRIKR DEPLOYED SOME SERIOVS MAGICK AT
APPARENTLY A GREAT COST TO HIS OWN FACULTIES. I MEAN IT EXPLAINS
THE PERSISTENT AMNESIA. EITHER THAT OR THE COPIOVS AMOVNTS OF
FELDEHANDS T'VE SEEN ON THE PREMISES.

Hey! What the nine hells? who said he could do that?
< .

What?!



</ was alaJ/omfa. J/e/f%o« J/cl'ﬂ/c}?. < wasn't /Luw% ) acaff /77 own
/zaa&?, 4 wwn’f/ma.o? ) /af%au ;,o, a./w(fm the budh that has been wa/?
me wn f/u,faa,

And what truthe is that?

That ounr /owz/m% fo;zfﬁm has AAM?/L% ws ;/mﬂf /o%, but also at a cost. Azpses
ah/‘aw?muf, dereliction o/f 0647 i Some cnstances. b Swore a Sacted oath, that

</ have been ?/w/u'r?. St has been ;,fm.wu? at me ever Sunce...

Jence thes ...
704( have been Such a Auc/lr? /L;/Lf, but I cannot 7/10/2:; ”7 dutres a/% /o/?m.

| didn't ask for this How long have we been here Astridr?

We have been here for ot last s ogeles. Y.

You have been hete for at least buslve .. full

What do you mean by twelve?

Well b am not 3“‘& cettain how time works here telatwe o the outside, but I
AanJomf?u/Lw and whh.. cﬂbww%ou d[dn’f[nfuwla/% harm, but harm has
been done nonetheless.

what do you mean?

This 't casy for me to g, and S wastd o wadk on Ui out of sespect

for our sduation, but... Kara... I keep fmdu7 /77\.7&// full of a/?e/L and
resentment. dfa/zm//% /Lmd/o/szo/adocw@ but L wanted o b% fo?f
%ou f/m% this one last time, bul... I don’t know of I can do thes w%m/la.

A don’t know F I can wad Mound/o&%au fozzféeffe/t.
S have to follow Wo»?ﬁ on /r% Vows ...



What about what we Promtsed to each other?

No. |, uhe. | understand, and | know You aren't wrong. s J'ust._ , just
don't want it o be true | want to belleve you will aboays come back for

me. That in my darkness You will alwaﬂs return

Kara, when I return...

Astrid bit her lip while a worried look stretched across her face.
/a4 seturn ... L /m?/uf not be the same cu%/rw/zz eﬂ/ﬁ.}f don’t know. This s

uncharted fumfo/%fo/t w5 both. What & do know o5 ...

Are. Are you sure | couldn't interest you i this beautiful cabana for

a few weeks?
Kara, sweete, & o5 bad uw;?/z we haveta wade Wap?/% thes, a?cu'n.
W\g. | Know. 'm sorry

| didn't mean to Put You tn this PosUc‘er | never wanted to drag You
into SOmeJcerLg like this.

Tears welled up in Kara’s eyes as she looked into Astrid’s eyes, a sense of
loss overtaking her mind.

Astrid placed her hand on Kara’s cheek, half smiled and then got up and
moved away, and when she was a few meters away she finally turned back
to see tears slowly streaming down Kara’s cheeks.

/{/Ma, we have unfa'/uljéwt./ business, and ¥ am not swre how much help L wdl
be, but LD wdl b%, but M/ﬁm,afe/% I have to attend /rz% dutres to, and...
plan for a fulure where we never ever come back from this. I don’t like Aay[/?,
bo think this wa%, but & has been a,/owz/u%/wf;zfﬁ/? hele..

So, whats a lithe more time, eh?



Jweetre, & doesn’t work that way and Yo know &. What we have o5 Special,
but Kira, A can’t continue on like this. I am JM/% f A am /meuy %ou, <
/w/uaJ«{f% don’t mean to, but look, %ou ;pffa See & From /r% perspective.

Right, right No, | get it Promise.

7@?

Can. we promise that if this doesn't work we can at least spend our

last few minutes, here?
I don’t know.

< know %ou don't want o Ao this, but we have b ﬁ%

Sweelie, dicd spou think S was going o leave you ot thes moment! We are stll
n this together. o was thete for you then, and I wil be here for sou now,
but we need to face /ze,a&? too. That &5 what <F am fa/b}? about. L am not
cluvasps the best support system, bt of Yere ae dearly things we can S g,
cﬂm;m,a/w{wem;m}?fohff.

Thank yow. For not giving up on me
704( bnow me, J don‘f/uf cut and run.

| know, but.

A know.

Astrid walked over to Kara and sat on the bed beside her. A flicker of a
smile crossed her lips and she kissed Kara on the cheek, to which Kara

smiled and kissed Astrid on the lips softly. This may not be reality. tut.

That doesn't mean what | am feeling for you isn't real



S know. But &5 the ades we break that haunt ws. It the deceptions we take
on, on put upon ourselves bhat end up defining ws. What legacy do gou want b
leave faral Mo you want lo be defined by who ke was, asd what ke did, on do
o want to set the tone for what bhe future holds...

| think f | stop pretending for a moment Kt is obvious what rules |
have broken | broke one of the most closely guarded pacts that a
Patrmrch{j holds dear | dare to be a blasPhﬁmer. | took. a stance,
wanding a different future than what others had already planned for

me.
| wanted to define my own identity

| dared to %uesjcwn what (£ meant to be me in light of the facts
that soclety had already determined for me | strive to be m%uLsdive
and not shut off to the nature of things, seeking truths to replace
fauty logic and a disease of perception

Gerxeﬁf,aﬂﬂ at best, | cart tell | was born with. the abULﬁj to make a
certaln. tupe of gametes Beyond that, there is evidence for a physical
development i which separated me from my peers Drawing a boundary
between. with. whom | should and should not associate

Left feeling out of touch

Tears i my eyes for those moments we could not share anymore
Subugated by a force greater than my mind, greater than my desires
on a road slowly divergng from where | wished to be | wanted to stay
with. her | wanted to hold her hand, she filed my dreams, and | could
do nothing to stop it despite being told that | should



Was | delusional? | must have been wrong, living and feeling my

feelngs incorrectly, but.

| just wasn't imbued with an innate sense that | should want to be
ke some of role models as presented i my life That because |

Producect gametes similar to them, | should i twrn be like them

| didn't inhertt this sense of duty that was projected upon. me |
wanted to find my own way, and at times wished | could have just
been. born. differently, that way the thoughts in my head might at

least be congruent with the way SOCLQJ% wants me to be
Mayee then.
Mayee then life would have been easter, | would think to myself:

| thinke. i | am honest with. myself, which seems to be easier using
hindsight, but. ft is also clear that the Past seems So elusive. My
accumulated wisdom, eerlly coloring the PaSJc making some bits clear,
and others just. Seem ever so out of reach of my myoplc view and
gra.sp

| dunno, | never had those strong ProcILvaLes towards doing the
other things My peers did. | would do them sure, ‘U\.ﬁ\tj told me verbally,
and through action, that these activities were what was re%u'u”ed 1o
have a relationship with. them | was to coalesce around the few people
that even cared to give me the time of day the fear of being alone
gripping my mind, | would take on. traits, activities, and likes and

dislikes as re%uwed by these social pressures

What absolutely tears me up inside is that look of disappontment.



That feeling that | destroyed everything that other people had come
to know and expect from me That my differences were now
something to be tolerated or just outright rejected.

That somehow | was now lesser than

| gave up on what they wanted from me, and it was like a slap in
their faces. At least to those people who only saw me as an extension
of themselves That | was a prop within their ife and | had a specific
role and function to ful But that doesn't stop the gquit The unease of
disappointment you see L thelr eyes as your truth. comes out

No qurrLLrLg back.

once | committed 1o the journey. once | said that | could no longer
Preterut,, That's when reality began to set i The games we played
were revealed as just that ntricate dances whose goal was only to
cover up undesirable abualLJcLes, But that doesn't stop people from trying
to push you back into that Ul-fitting box.

No, some are able to embrace it amorphous state of things, while
others st Jcrg to shove You back i

These were just flaws i my code, and if | could ust Focus on the
traditions, then, Maypbe, Some order could be restored again

To this end, | was raised to e%uallﬂ cook, as a means to understand
the hunt, and drink to understand My place i Jcmngs. | was Jcaught
to stand up for what | belleved i, as long as it didn't embarrass
aryone, especialy myself. That it was better to hide, than it was to
admit to things that others might use against me



I the face other peoples' perceptions of what | should be like, | tried
over and over to make things my own, to see things from a different
PersPecﬂve, perhaps more queer Perspecﬂve.

But.

| wasn't going to share that with anyone

| was to go along with the path others had set out for me, in hopes
to expose me to enough of a particular path such that these
ProalLvLJcLes that | had, could be understood as J'ust a phase, something
to grow out of instead of into

| was to be someone others wanted me to be I hindsight, that is
where the drink took a hold of me

The drink allowed me to %uLeJc the internal dialogue | was able to
focus on understanding the external dialogue, listening to what others
satd | should be

Hours, lost to stories that | have no recollection of, but others seem
to. Stories that when tod back to me indicated that who | was when |
drank, how | acted when | drank was something that allowed me to
fit in

| was becoming someone who could blend i, someone who others could

look. up to U a perverse way This magic IL%uLd did something for me

that no amount of personal effort had done up to that point | was
able to see where others were right, that | belonged i that box, the

amorphous state of being was not something to strive for



But | knew that something didn't feel %u'dce right, but | couldn't put
my finger on it | was finding that acceptance of others that | had
craved for so long, but | couldn't ever shake the feeling that
something was fundamentaly wrong with me That | had secrets, that
| couldn't tell anyone, | had 1o hide them, especially from myself. ut
despite my efforts, moments would ahays crop up. Guestions that only
a drink could answer, and soothe the pain that came with. that

internal dialogue.

Why did | look at women the way | did?

why did | feel so safe around them?

Why did | find their interests so fascinating?

Why did | look up to strong women it a way that | never looked up to
strong men?

| could tell that | wanted 1o be with. these women . a carnal sense,

but whﬂ?

Dld Ijuch want to Sleep withe them, or. or did | want to be them? or
both?

Drink.
With these painful %uesﬁoms swirling i my head, tme and again |
could feel a stark incongruence with the persona | had been crafting



The person. who | was, who could Suppress these queer thoughts, that

was the person. people wanted me 1o be

Why couldn't | ust be happy with that?

why did | have to feel different?

Drink.

I my travels, and pursuits, | ended up on the in-crowd of this
masculine bunch, who embraced my abudﬁ to drink and Partﬁ ke
them | was accePJcect i a way, that | was told | should be happy with,
that | was finaly making my way into the spaces that were off limits
to me prior.

Why couldn't | be happy with. that?

Drink.

| would easly blend i with the objectification of the femme crowd,
this seemed to please the masculne groups that | was a part of. | was
strange, but | had %ualtﬁes that could be ac,cePJced as long as | was
wiling to act i a way that was expected of me.

put stull, ever. with. these social pressures | would gaze longingly
towards the femme crowds, noticing details about how they carried
themselves, how they dressed, how they differentiated themselves from
others. Wasn't | supposed to be taking those cues from these people |
was surrounding myself with?

| was trying so hard to fit it and be one of the guys, why did |
have to keep having these thoughts? Every daﬂ, every interaction my



mind consumed with. whether or not | was ac%‘mg . a manner that
fit my status

| was going to achieve my goals

| was not going to derall my path with these stupid thoughts

Drink.

Try harder, don't think so much. about it

Bolster your efforts, develop the behaviors you were supposed to. it wil
come ft has to Some day

Drink.

Betng present to the conversation at my fingertips became
increasingy difficutt The voice i my head screaming it agony at
having to don that mask again Painted on smiles for the masses, but

when alone | could erase the falsehoods | could breathe for a moment

| didn't have to Preterut when | was alone

But it got to a point where | honestly didn't understand why | feit
that way | would think back to times before, before what | don't know,
but | could remember emotions that had ndicated | was happler | was
able to breathe freely what happened to that person?

Who the fuck was R

| had glvert up ont who | used to be UL an effort to accomplish. my
goals, what | thought were my dreams | was gong to show the world
that Jchr;\tj were wrong about what | could accomplish.



put. \I\/hﬂ was | So drawn to these Jchoughfs?_ V\/hﬂ couldn't | purge
them? \Nhﬂ couldn't Ijust be normal?

put to express such. things concerns, to draw attention to these
seemingly abhorrent thoughts would surely draw the ire of my peers,
and So | fved i my shame.

What was | to do? | corLJcemPlaJced my death. so many times 1t was my

dark comParLLorL accomPanﬂmQ me. everﬁwhﬁre | would go. .

My dark passenger would grow So loud at times and my perception of
the world would skew so much, until things became so twisted that |
couldn't handle the mental load anymore, and the only reprieve was to
drink.

Drinking was the only thing that seemed like it could shut my
passenger up for evern just a minute. The unfortunate part, was that
the reprieve | would get, was short lived, and as we got to know each
other, the intervals U between, the amount of peace that | could find
dwindled, and dwindled until it was next to nothing

| was next to nothing | no longer had any self worth without my
companion. They began to define me, with thelr relentless attacks. |
was becoming a version of me, that did not reflect who | wanted to
be.

| was constantly filled with. shame Shame that | would be found out
Shame that | needed to resort to such measures to even get through
a day Shame that | didn't know how you get out of the predicament |
found myself tn



[ was so full fearful of sayung | wanted to be with another woman,
that | wanted to be more than | was. | was afraid of people finding
out, of people learning the secret to my deepest secret | could not
drive anymore, | was so focused on containing the PerUc up trauma,
focused on. what he had done to us What he stoe from us That
precious Jch’uxg we Strive our whole lves Jcrﬂ'mg 1o preserve, time, he
stole that time from me, forcing me to propagate his trauma into my
stream Now countless numbpers of new strands not only have him n

it, but half have it worse than | did.

Some of our process here. Tryug to free up processing nodes along
the infected areas, and instead of staring at them, and relving the
trauma, adding to it's power with every new variant We go in, ya Know
Kinda like that Matrix movie Astridr was so hooked on

Jfo/a./%ou f/mffwo%&a&.f ag0, a./w{%ou sad & was /wf/u}? (ke &, and &
was mote ldke how them Mawelows folks, what was thet name! & 1 K...
seamed b have some oit of insight

we

Did You J'uch | D K? Serlously we should look. into choP dolng the tour-
de-chat rooms late at nLthc.

But Je/ubuJ/% there o5 So muc/z;,o/a[ there. B can’t believe he would talk to her
lcke thal.

This ts true, and | suppose the saga must continue, but we still need
to get to the Jauly node If you have been getting so close, sweefle, |



Know | got mayee a run or two left i me, but | know. | know | am
going to break through this time.

HAnd o o don't!

We got one more?

o guess that s one way to look of & I mean gou prused the higher sizma
branches Maﬁi/a/% easdsy, but these, o can’t put your feeling.s ascde for
ne, o you can't focus on the mission, we cannot get bo im.

And I hate to Say &, on /zuru'nd%ou, «j;qu, but with evety Jfox% we
consime. from e host node, we ale pasning, 3o mang inleresting sew veriaats,
you seally had o thing for those war mavies...

ore | mean, | figured, maype UL a non-thinking moment. | was like, "oh,
shit, | could fight that bear So uhe now, Yeah, heh, guess | get the

chance, Nazi-zombie-bears?

Heh, weakness

at least this last ‘Shank Iz around was a ;ﬂod tefresher of the Jfo/%. This
tine, o getling institutionalized... Aease!

No promises, but Yyes, | hear you

This shit &5... 5 an informational cancer achoss the stheams, say < can't
wad o taste the Jfa%-/o/uffwl mallow man a?a[n. 7a on/% ;Af one, S mean I
;m; fu:/uuc:a//% %ou ;/f mote than one, but %ou whine about %m/z 2iual, there
can on/% be one.

Where the fuaé a&d%au a/m;/f that one!



uh, no where. And it cer{amg doesn't have a loose tie U with that
Leth-ahl WEEPPPOOONUL MUNE, or Wa.s that twele? Ah, | don't know. £ was
a shameless reboot—se%ud-l)re%ual, and it was Soooo 9ooct | mean, super

bad, but so super good.

Butttt..

Yeah.

It is a part of your birthday surprise!
O4 5%.

| am caling i, the lethalest weapons a brief journey into the stream |
saved a handful of select journeys just for us
O4 éo%.
A small selection of who-dun-it feature fiums, and a selection of fan

favorites as a treat

70u can’f/uf /tz/% on sour éaow/w?& of moves to beat him off ..

No pun intended...

Fair, but sometimes it s fun to relive those really fun Star Treks
episod.es!

Right?

| don't know, | find myself thinking, "You may ask yourself whether,
or not' and then get briefly stuck n a recursion.

whatever.



Those timelines, those branches, whatever %ou want to call them ... Jf %ou can’t
puach throkgh, he o5 qoing o consume gou from wihin. 5% the time the MeltaT
;of é? uw»y/afo/z me to See an o/auu'r? on an alternate branch, well ...

Too |orLg4

e i3 guing bo be feeding of f of s casusing of f o enstayg, spou mucst
temember putple. hex diamond, gusen.

A you put that fllen onl

on. Mmmhumm, Katarina's KLJcﬁ:j kat Klub - Katarina's KKK.

KKK Klub. Where have | heard that before?

Yeah.. thay soete e visleat trumists from. approxinatily teor toen-
Holocese, prodably not nite to keep bpining & up in &;ﬁf of the interpreter and
all. </ mean...

Veah. You aren't wrong. ft would certainly make it more difficult to
disseminate unless this s more like one of those backwards kinds

of worlds where like the K's were backwards and all the repressors

were now the supressee's | mear, | don't know.

| fucking hate the multiverse, great tv, shit to have to live, construct,
color, or whatever medium comes to mind for disseminating an epic
tale such. as this

4 alon’f f/u/ué f/Lwe, ale Je,//c}? po[mfj deah.



Nah, sertously, this eplc. This hopefuly Starship Troopers level of
fame can be entered into thelr Aetherial record

I told o /of becanse the host thinks & s a fantastic branch, i5 not
indicative of that budh wntl oun wold were to be cro35ed against mulliple “fan-
Fetion's”

That s /ww%ou é/ww%ou made Jf/w;ﬁ.

| mean, | don't think You are wrong
-1/-17-23-

Think about &, %au start WJJ4}7 Ffrom thes Jz/?u/a/z interaction, wih the host,
onto another person, who then happens to be able & ;A'/a the Jfo/%

Ecor

It is why | try to either imagine really quick acts of fandasy or an
eplc tale to spin together to immortaliize those | love i an increasingy
weird but explainable way that would relate to my love for them

 Then prutly soon, you crack. You gust... gou pust can't take & angmote, o
barir bo evergthing cn life. As F (ife were being squeezed against a seemingly
infenie and impenctrable wall.

The funny thing about bhe wniverse is how much & arbors inpossible things.
S, nature, the underse, ;pd, ?ada&.j.iw, whatever... From what L can Gl 5



that & abhors the no win scenatio. H firds ways around seemingly impossible
thirgs. I mean... Look ot the Mession Impossble franthise that spawned.
mean we may have collectively dieant b no win scenars but all & did was
create a new branch that /«Jf wasn’t Zm& expected.

No win scenarios! Mone lke Abtherial pivot points that of gaven ensugh
A/sza}? A0om,; enough f/w?/f, & can J/c}?}ﬁof a stream Qaveler, wouldn’t & be
funy of & was one of gour trout doirg this to ws! We are some tock pust
forcing some wateh and. other materals arousd w3, on et on a collision course
with 5. what may seem to be an insignficant change in one universe, but
could start the /ou/m.e% towards destruction in the next. Te,c/uubcz//% aw/%f/u/?
bounces, & must be a spectaculan show along that streamn. A point turning into o
big barg. A shot atross andther universe so bo speak. Abtheral-Hinenseonal
warfate.

Told o the mawelous ones were on to Jomf/u'/?... Or s e that Reck
Fellow.

L... am not {oo&}? fo/zwa/ld

S... D can feel his presence wu% time we g0.

that | relled more and more on MYy passenger to guide me They
would tell me the direction | would tell myself. That

That | should go, that | just needed to have faith that these
partners would get me from one point of anguish to the next And



hope that U going from point “a* to pont “b" - You hope that the
moments are memorable UL an ever increasing beautification of your
ife  despite the hurt that it seemed to cause eventualy | just learned
to avoid the things that would hurt while | was with. my companion

| found that there realy was only one option for me | had to hide

| had to pretend to be someone | just didn't feel That | tried hard to
let this all go That | remember crying thinking that mayee | was one
of those beings of Ul repute Shame coursing across your mind at fight
speeds. Didn't they say we could undo this? Didn't they say it was

wrong to be %ueer?, So. | won't be.

L ust. fantasize from afar who everyone tells me, and as far as |
know. | guess | am supposed to like this specific thing so, that part
checks out That part makes sense But

\Nhﬂ

V\/hﬂ couldn't | accePJc, wlitngly, without shame.

what, | liked

Something that was mine to hold Maype not LrUcerUcLormHg, but it grew
. me.

| couldn't help but nurture some of the more radical ideas it
presented But they were only radical from the perspective of those
who oppose a change, as f the strength. of the connection to the

Lssue pulls people together That if you align all of these little genetic
(,omPorLerch and ParerUc or, UL my case, aJchemPJc to guess as 1o the



possible futures and try to align as close as | can to thelr interests,
almost like root systems touching neighbors, and mine How far the
apple falls from the tree sounds pretty apt If | drop my fruit, how far
will we have to go to touch, or be the same

AccePqu;e.

Without acc,ePJaLru;e,,,

Without an understanding for something that looks different than
was expected.

What is the tolerance we have for how different something looks
before our connections retard, and i some cases break under the

strain, the poison being given of f between the people?

How much. polson. can a person injest before they realize how bad it
can. get To come off of their genetic pedestal and try to jump and
swim the Aether away from their parents How well did those family
values sink a harvesters knife into the back ut just the right ways

How far can you get?

Puliing

Pushing

Tryng to free yourself from the weights that you inherited
These sights that must be maintained

How much. acceptance do you have?

How many of those weights come off from looking at the problem
rather than swimming the sickle deeper. Each tug puling a piece of



You away And another coming i close behind. or the ones that claw

back and start mining a new piece
Gruesome shit horkesjclﬂ,

0f course these are all metaverse aligned functions but wouldn't it be

gPIC?
| swear

How Jchr;\tj didn't get to this in Your training. A multiverse, some say

being madness, chaos, nameless fluids and reactions

But a multiverse where differences between avatars is only that of
their imagination, and sgstem lumitations.

Personal spaces, re-unagned again in the digital age

It is as i when given cholce on avatar, expression for complex
nuances on society, without the need for a basic level of support, able
to create shelter, find resources, and S‘twj vigl There is ahoays a
beginning and an end

But what must end must also survive

whether or not it is only a shadow of a Portra'dc) or rich. mosaics,

the mosaic can become blurry, as the shadow begins to take on the
individual roots that came together in their lifetime

Their presence travels into the future, their existence transcends
into the Aether

They will no longer Plarﬁc seeds into the ground, no new branches may

approach. But their influence lives on untll it has become a part A



node Julfliing its processing capabiiities, and creating the
infrastructure that our existence depends upor Litte tny oscllating
decisions, influencing others along the lattice that s Yggdrasil. |
separate dimension of processing No one goes away

The number of branches you choose to share. That is how blg your
processing node was.

Mayee it is one of those Jast paced bursts of energy focusing so
%u'u;Klﬂ into one area of life Propeling you into a direction that %u‘dce
honestly, you have no fucking clue who is driving some times. How
many other nodes get to §Ul i, how many roots will be able to connect
L suche a small space. What mosaic will they create, even if the
connections severs, the imprint is there The infinite mosaic of
umprints focusing to a new pont once enough time passes

She brought me to my knees

| just wanted to be prety

| ust wanted to fit in

IJ'uch wanted to Pch shunts on growing branches EverUcuaHﬂ that shit
breaks through, and You don't have a sublte awakening, no, You have

the whole sausage of variable size, to recon with

How many of these fires can you deal with at once?

why did they have such. an aura?

why did | walk through my imagnation, my multiverse, tr&Mg to find
the clearest pictures? Something that feels fike it s just you, within



the limitations that the system presents yow The only difference in
the overal game of lfe being luck, e%ualLtﬂ, e%uttﬁ, and justice How
hard do you want to work to get better at a skilf How do your roots
spiral oubward to collect the infantessimaly small node That takes lots
of energy, but serves a function, and i it is meaningful just slowly

shift the processing elsewhere
Evergfhing Serves a. purpose, no one dies Thelr aether remains,
it s within us.

A moblus of the universe that your existence carves out A flexible

tenssor, the most descrete units, possible, defining, decoding, analyzing,
reacting to stimult

So yeah

| rejected the idea that | was queer vehemotly, | embraced the fucking
nodes near these people that | was already attracted to A sea of

connections unanswered by a Self imposed, and multilayered Aether
Velcro strip keeping a lid on aspects of expression that fett desirable

£ sounds so childish. to think, but You are that avatar, wakking
through. a sea of code

You are the extension of my information that | carry

You and | have a Velcro strap of aether holding out information
together . an seemingy n-dimensional fluid, a matter of perspective, a

matter of work, a matter of life

| freaking fell i love with my best friend



Thats where all this is coming from

A waterfall of connections swimming with. the force given to it based

on. node location

PEW PEW PEW, PIRATE SHIPS AND GRAPPLING NETS WITH DAGGERS ON
EM. CANNON BALLS, MORE CANNON BALLS!

THAT WAS WHEN THAT ONE, WELL NOT EXACTLY, BUT IT IS A CONVENIENT
STARTING POINT FOR INVESTIAGATION HOW NFINITELY WE WANT TO 640...
ASS.

£ s when our node twisted, our processing had completed and sent
a shockwave along our 555t6m5. Ane end anticlimactic in nature, and

the shockwave not whollﬂ une)cpected.

I hate the way you are not my ex. Cause now You're lving e my
head " apt words for how that information can spilled out of that
node, Ut other words this s how you receive the nformation

Ha, | made a funny

The fuse for this, the impitus of the system, ready to be primed. It
ahoays starts with. this woman locking out into a desert or some shit

Would you like to know more?

Become a Citizen

Do You know what it s to be me? No
Do | You, no

My informational hooks try an attack strateqy attempting to get in
the door, some times i a multitude of directions, do we need to go
over this shit again?



Fucking multiverse bullshit
We are the reflection of
Got t?
Grood.
You don't die
So what choices were UL front of me? wWhat had | earned, and what

was given? Does that matter in the comp... Uep, it sure does Years more
ot the crane kick and, whew, kids neck woulda been srLaPPecL, but
then that karate kid would be really od, and why was he time
traveling, and why was he attacking this kid?

See?
Fucking multiverse.
You can jusf dig, and dig and dig

Yow can be annoged that my connection. doesn't ahoays S‘taﬂ within
oPJchal ParameJcers..

| can feel shame that my parameters don't meet your needs, that our

connection. couldn't be stromger_

Both. feelings of loss, of multiverse bulishit that you can see, but didn't
go down that Patm cause otherwise You wouldn't be here, or Projecﬁng
into the future? Fuck, please

Your vislon and mine can go infinitely in depth about a future, but you

wolld never return

AccePJcaru;e_



| accept the kick i the ass from my lot UL life, | weigh the near
future, with. goals set out beyond that

And | must have this present everything leading to and propeling me
through. At best | can. influence particular connections, or nodes i you

will Ahahaha | am a mad woman.

| was once told that radical acceptance was the key Acceptance that |
don't have to like the kicks to my ass, and may want things to
change, but again that comes down to effort, and e%u‘dcﬂ.

f You were born into a situation where your hamburger came from the
cream of the crop, and mine was catching and smashing flies together
| mean, | would think i we had similar aspirations we might think
differently on how to priorittize our nodes energy What do we focus on

while we are here?
What Jchings change withe us i the e%uaﬂorx?

And how do you soften, or hide parts of your profile, your shadow of
nJormation?

That you might be hiding from the world writ large within a hyper-
masculine persona fueled by alcohol That who | was, that person who |
used to remember, that was a long time ago, those nodes are far
away You didn't repair what you had priorities for this version of you

[t doesn't mean. the future can't blur the lines again, but maype it's
not this version, and that is au;ePJcaru;e enough. That this is what
we have, and | can do childish things, or | could PaLrUc a rainbow.



No, this color, this color, this color only

Alcohol made that okay for me

Here | was free to at least be something, a dwak.....

untl | wasn't, wel, not wasn't but, whatever, radical ac,cePJcaru:e'.

My drinking, my feldehan's CorLSWT\PﬁDrL, maype akin to Your whisk'y's,
cheaper as the years marched on

Oper up drinking - decent into madness

AKin to the allegory of the cave, | wilingly walked down into that pit
of despair that was alcoholism, and at first | could tell | was there,
but it didn't matter because these people accepted me As the years
passed, | forgot that the outside world even existed | was consumed
by the idea that the alcohol fueled behaviors were i actuality me, and
others who couldn't see it, they were just pretending to lve iife

| became increasingy angry at the pageantry | saw u others, fleeting
memories of emotions | once had displayed as if they were only

shadows upon the cave wall

£ wasn't untl someone close to me within that cave lent a hﬂPLrLg
hand, did | realize that | was older, less helpless to change MYy views
on. the outside world.



The fears of the past replaced by the fears of the future, and in
recovery | learned about the fears of the present The choices | can

make when | look at the fears in front of me

Slowly who | really was, emerged. unafraid of losing more than | had
alreact\tj lost while wallowing i that cave, what could it hurt to admit
to myself that | was a woman. That despite the tupe of gametes |
Produced, who | )Cundamm{unﬂ was, and Jelt like, was a woman

| broke the laws of our society, so that | could live

| broke the laws of our society to show my children that they have a
chance to be who Jd’\_ﬂﬁ want to be, rather than what | or aryone else
deems them 1o be

| am becoming, so that | could show the love that is Jcmltj within my
heart, instead of the facades of fear and anger of the past

Al of this flowery talk aside, | am just tired

| am tired of this struggle, and honestly some days | just want to
find the will to give up, but Ut the back of my mind, there is always
that siver of light That idea of faith that | cling on 1o, keeping me

tethered to this realm, for some unknown reason

Bofrth is doing just fire... We misht have o have o conversation about the

what do You mean?



He 5 on expwéﬁbn. He, uh, wouufw[%ou to know that he...

He s fJ/w/ wdh ;w/f, but needed to be the one to lead the ax/owéﬁbn wnto the
Sap lands.
| can't say that | am too SurPrLsed) he is a good Soldier

Sndeed he (5, and he chose fo?o to mantain Some Semblance o/f order as fﬁ%
/auJ/Lw( on.

Mmhimm What do You mean?

Astrid turned and pulled Kara close. She kissed her passionately, pausing
only to say, “Do you remember this part?”

Mrmmmhummmm | do, but.

[[System Reboot]]

I don’t know how much longer I can go on like this. I don’t know how
long my heart can feel heavy like this. Longing for that touch, longing for
an embrace that is not going to come again. A slip of the mind. The cold
embrace of reality hanging heavy upon the head. Constant reminders
adorning the walls, showing what had been gained and what had been lost,
I've lost her haven’t I? I drove her away with my insanity. I drove her away
with my insecurity. I cannot express my sorrow with any words that might
even come close to expressing what even one moment with her feels like.
What her presence brings to my experience... the enrichment my spirit felt

[[J%qun >> Online >> 5x5 1]

<t think S figured out part of bhe connection ssue b was having earlin.
YeahZ?



Yeah S lept gulting, stuck in these weid feedback loops whete the siznal
wouldd fust keep looping back on dself and slowly duft ot of phase,

So, whatd ya do?

< /zzconf?u/md ny banscedren to lock onto your J/u/fu? Htherial f/mgm%
Thete is st a slight dift in our connection, but DU keep an espe on i and
keep Gou posted.

Acknowled ged.

S s lhe S have o beep o dup feed it on gour temporal displacement,
which s odd. I is lhe gou are phasing betueen bhe past ard present, but 0
guwé/% that & /uf appears that you ate i the present.

Do You think that could just be the interpreter's signal being
anchored to an ancient Atherial epoch?

Coudd be.

S don’t know.

Me neither

Huhe.

| think. we are . uncharted waters my m'dear.

AND WHAT ABOVT ME?
What aéouf%ou. 704( have cwfcu'n/% done p/uu?. We wdl deal wih %ou laten,

Lo %ou understand!

Yes ma'Aam.
Wha'd'}ja mean do | understand?



Do | understand what?

Aidn't you hear hum !

Who?

JAL.

Vl/ama/fo;;famve on dean.

S5 oéa%.

A expected this, but L must whge ou to start fa.éu? thes Jwbw/%.

Agreed. | IJ'uSJc have a hard time sometimes Keeping my mind
focused

A know, and I know that sometimes %ou think too much... 7wffae/ f,/ﬂjf
let Lff/ow.

704( ;pf thes dean.

okay, just so | am on. the same page
So ahead.

We aren't i our bed naked.

No ... Bon't woﬁ/% about where we arte, foau on this. Focus on now.

Kéara drew in a deep breath and closed her eyes, drawing in slow and
deep breaths, focusing on the songbirds and gulls that she could hear
outside of their tent.

| trust You

Who am | to argue with Your medical OPULLorL? t's not like You went

and 9oJc educated or anﬂthm\qw
x/l/ow%oum;zfﬁ}?cf.%wéaayoodyh/aﬂ/&’d%o#%%béd.



| am good at being a good gurl, but. | mear. Can't | admire my naked
wife?
Every.

Kéara began tracing her finger down the side of Astrid’s body.

curve..

Kéara could feel Astrid’s lips and nose touch hers. A warm tingle ran
through Kara’s body. As they grasped each other’s flesh. Running light
fingers and gentle fingernails down each other’s backs.

Ho.

Astrid’s hand began to wander along Kara’s body.
We ;Lf out of here furst...

Then %ou %f the rest.

Kara giggled and said sheepishly, “Ohhkay.”
So, LrUcerPreJcer_ uh.

uh.

nterpreter. umm. Mmm.

This. is going to be. Arturos |

| know we are on. borrowed time, and. |.
And. uh. my. Astrid...

So wait. oh.

To uhhe



Yeah. Are you sure we have to do it this way?
Sf S were, & would be classifid.

Are you sertous?

7&5.

okay. okay can you. go back to. uh. that thing?
Yeah.

So. okay. Find the doorway.

Find.... Wh.. The doo/zwa%. I remember Arturss Jfa./wé'r? there. A J/’L&? look
upon /udfaa as he walched. His ;AL}L a/wa%d;/zw when...

| am not sure why | was drawn to this particular trauma | could feel
(t as soon as | got here, worming its way to the surface A thought
usually pushed aside

| mean, it has worked thus far. But sometimes you can feel

something that needs to be looked at almost if it were . your

peripheral view. There, haunting you, but never d‘wedclﬂ . view due to
the distance that time Prov'wtes.

Ho.

Conmand cndiicated that this was top priondsy. The Guardian is b be exfdtrated
at all costs. cﬂnc/udu? o



What?
If we can't stop Yhis floor from collapsing..
Thete wdl be no one (eft to save.
Uh.. uVof/u',7 dear, f am Speaking to Bofreth and Antwros; & wil fil gou
in on the defads later.

You are JcaIKLrLg and Jchmkmﬁ the same Jch'mg... Sever'dcﬁ dulﬂ noted. |
take it the mine s not handling the battles too well?

Thete are challerges, but /wf/u'% that we can’t handle o a certacn someone
would get of f his high horse andd do his fucking fob.

okay, so not much has changed

Ael's ;Af on with & fara.

Yes ma'am

| was nineteen

You ever have those dreams where You can't %u‘dce tell?

Those dags_,..
Jweetse.
Yeah. I | am readﬂ.

Jo wcffwuffudﬁm ado, we ,a/zwuzf ) %ou?

Arturos I The facade of a meat rocket
Aon’t sound 50 enthusiastic.



Fade in to Kara lookin’ ke a bomb ass civg, age nineteen. "Arrogant. Self-
U LeoUS " she mutlered b herself as she began quatly stomping up the marble
stairs b bhe commandant's of fice.

Cue that " MEARSTKAE" intro from biat show hat lasted longer than bhe war
i depicted.

Korean. Wasn't ? we sure binged the shit out of that one Say when
we get back | want to do another dive info the interpreters mind

Focus.

Finishing up our first year at the Citadel filled me with a lot of
mixed emotions | was nervous to transfer to a different college within
the Citadel system | had lined up some work for the break. And in
the interim | was ready to leave school behind for a short while, and
enjoy life.

| wanted to feel like | was i charge for a change | wanted to feel
ke |was it control of my life, event just for a moment, instead of
feeling like | was being thrown from one situation to another

Ywere the festuwal da7; within the autumn. A whole month dedicated to the
hawest, and a celebration of a the m,awlz,? Seasonal M?L The leaves welte
hanging, colot, the acr was sapilly shifting from bhe cool evenings to the warn
a(c%d.

S s by far W%fayo/w'fe bime of fﬁa%uvt Ja%, we Jéou/db% to make &
back there ...

Jmewamfc}zdafwda%J.



Yeah, let's remember to discuss that when we are out

We ahoays have some of the best ideas Beauty in their simplicity
ndeed.

Jo cu%wc%d, Kara was wa/ét}? up the marble steps to the commandant's
study and she could feal hen frustiation bod a5 she pushed open bhe massive
wooden doors o the quﬁ?.

| was ready to let it all out, | had had it with Arturos | That fuck
had crossed the line

7o be fa[/t, he cro55ed a /of o/f /LM, and f/u\} waJ f/Le, one %ou cou/dn.’f mee
stomach.

Kahtia didn't deserve to be humiliated like that

She should have won. that tournament But he decided in the semi
final match to take her out with an Ulegal strike to the face breaking
her jaw

| was her s%uad leader, and she was under my command, and so |
took. it personaly that he would chooP So low to beat our s%uad.. She
later told me that she only struck him after he grabbed her uniform
groping her. She naturally punched him ut the face, forcing one of his
eyes to swell shut

Outraged that someone would stand up to him, he broke her i,
forcing her out of the tournament, and nto the nfirmary



Jhe /oww( hel wa% o me where b was able to heal the m,a/é/z f/mcfu/zz, but
She wasn't able o eat on J/aaa,é A?/Lffo/a ufuu weeks wihout pa[n. fa.f% 7 f[x
a bone, not so uzJ% to heal the bits a/wl/d&,cw back fo;zf/zm

So as her s%uad leacter | blew a gasket The commander needed to
hear of this egregious act There was simply too much evidence to not

suggest a pattern of behavior towards women

He would force himself on them, and when they would retaliate he
would strike back with an un-proportional response He was determined
to show women they didn't have a place in the military often saying,
I you can’t handle this, how do you think you would fare on the
battlefield "

As f that were some sort of justification for his misogyny

fara burst thaoigh those doors of the commandenrs office in a huff, she was
teaddy by thiow & all awasy f he wasn't bansferred out inmediatily.

| recognize now that | had a bit of all or nothing thinking, but | just

couldn't take it anymore, ya know?

Ao o nememben the ?M@LJ outside the ém/aé}?.?
| cane still smell the garden. The flowers were just so fragrant. oh,

and those beautiful omate stone arches adorning the warrior's path
through the city All leading o the dome of the councl



S temenber e cmest was infused with mihd whith cawsed evergthing
shimmenr. The small versins of the Tians of Asgand, pudged you every lime
you approsched bhe couscd. The assunptin being & inparts o level of fear int
e cadels and digndanies alike. a3 Yhoy approach e heart of bhe Ciachl.

| was fourteen when | first made it up those steps on a class field
JtrLP, | wasn't even a cadet, but | had such drive | was going to go
here. And by nineteen. a newly minted second Year cadet | was read\tj
to burn. it all down
| was known for being a stickler for rules. that made sense to me,
and eager to tell Yyou why you were wrong So when | burst through the
doors to the commandants office, | was greeted with a sigh of
annoyance

St | started, but was immediately cut of f "Stand at attention
Cadet Eryk

"Stre | replied. reflexively

"How many times are you going to burst into my office to complain
about my son?"

"Sret | asked tryng to understand his %uesﬁon beyond face value

‘I heard he broke a cadets jow during the tournament, but that he

was defending himself. Someone from your s%uad even

Sir, 1

‘Shut it cadet | am well aware of the situation, and he wil be dealt
with



‘Like You did before?. Sir

"Watch it cadet You have a promising career ahead of you, don't be
so eager to get your head lopped off. | havel grown weary of this.
Whatever this is You are soldiers, and You will have to learn to work
together. Despite your differences of opinion”

iy

"You are to report to your duty officer for reassignment You and my
son. will each be leading an expedition of first year cadets to the
Flalistream festival You will need to mentor these new recruits And as

an ncendive, only one of you will be granted a promotion”

| knew the S%uad run. would happen. sometime during the festival, but

| didn't realize it was going to be a race

“Str, do | get to plek my s%uad?“

‘Go ahead"

‘“Talik, Nevek, Bofreth, Kahtia, and Astrid"

"Astrid s not a first year:

"Per regulation twenty six point four of the."

"Granted" He said annoyed, "But he will be afforded the same

opportunity”
"And 1w, | formally re%uest that he be transferred out"



"And should You lose, you will be his direct rePoch.“

"Acknowled ged, sir"

‘Dismissed Cadet"

‘Yes, sur"
It wasn't exactly how | was expected things to go But | was certain
that this was finaly going to be my chance to rid myself of that

POW\POLLS aSS.

ArrogarUc doesn't %u'dce describe my hubris at the time. ﬁn/y that time

#mm! A smile crept across Astrid’s face before she leaned in, kissing Kara’s
cheek.
Arturos made my life a living hel, and if | had to be under his

command, | might as well take the long walk into oblivion | couldn't

handle it anymore. The constant %uesﬁonmﬁ of my motives and abiiities
He fond of his stupid Sasfing too, "Shouldn't you be off having bables?
And, "Let the men do the real jobs instead of you pretending to be
something you aren't

Why does a woman have to try harder to get noticed when she
wants, but there is a lmitless supply of attention when he wants it?

Octavian Antwrss the second... [>> Degpadation ot 3374
Astrid.

I know.

We wil foue & oud..

Jooo ... 7wA/L We are talking about this later



7w dean.

It was definitely unpressed upon. me that | should just accept that |
waS just a harlot who deserves everﬁfh‘umg that | got

He, Arturss the second, on. the other hand e)cPectecL everﬂfh‘umg, and
wanted for nothing A thrill seeking junkie looking for any reason to
stroke his ego

The, then, son of then Colonel Artros <Councimember Arturos>, damn

auto correct.

Etther way, he was a shoe i for a seat on the council His heroics
. the Antioch battle, deeP withine the neck between vanaheim and
AEdraheim, The Colonel knew he had an oPPochur\L’cU, Colonel Arturos
knew he had the demons beat and with. a decisive push. he could
drive them past the N-5™ paralel Maype even back to the S-sth

nstead, he considered his fortunes As Isldur did with the one ring

He was concerned with. what those in power alwaﬁs concern

themselves with, how to keep their power, or how o e)LParLd it

At that fime the vanaheim possessed one of the only sacred relics
of Yggdrasu ever to be found Arturos used his leverage to secure
peace the region, as well as, unbeknownst to the vanaheim, another

relic of Yggdrasi
The peace that he brokered between. the demons i the south, and

the Atherial College was tenuous at best, but it held | don't %u'dce K.niow
how he pulled it off, but he did



| don't know, something J'ust doesn't seem to add up.

But, yeah back to Artures the Second. once his father had secured
a seat on the councl, this asshat knew he was untouchable

1.15 - WiP

'msorry that | was not able to be honest with you

That | couldn't comfortably tell you who I am and what | like
Not because | wanted to, but because | thought | had to
[[This is about the end 1]

[[This is about the changel]

| got caught up in feelings that happened already, because they meant
something to me

Wake up &5 over......

Wake up &5 over...

Wake up, &5 over.

No, it's not

This s Ragnarek

This ts a new beginning
So.

Thes o5 the end.

They both could feel a lingering pause.
Tears pooled in Kara’s eyes.



[ am sorry | couldn't show You the beautiful person that | know | can bel
Jhhh ... there s /wf/u}? to cty about.
This is for the best
.
The last time | freaked out.
| just kept looking down s-s-stutterin
Someone asked whats her deal
My best friend sald, 04 she's pest been’ Natalse.
But the truth. is Im such. a hot mess when I'm with you..
fm just.
'm catching my breath. letting it go, turning my cheek for the sake of
the show

'm just golng through the motions.

Living i my head Not sure if Im alive or if sim dead
Oh I m,m«f? Sute ou are alwe.

Are o done with your /m sesswon!
Aww but Mommmmmmm

fira.

Kara, o /ru;/cf not be alive in the same way sou were a./lfca/oaﬁ/?
What is that supposed to mean?



701«( &90 54}?2/? on that musw quff, and those REEA people wdl fc}zd a wa% b

;Af %ou. 70« Saw what fﬁ%’va done . 7/17 ate not above /m/m}? dimenswnal
boundares.

The two of them giggled, and each of their gazes softened.

Do we have to?
Gude. centainly sow that ) kaows Yo full extert of .. Whatower i &5

Just because the caPLJcalLchs didn't have a 535%% i place to cope with
what Jcheﬂ caled these people caled the “"internet»

It was all just layers and layers of systems on. top of each other, each
doing similar functions So much so that when viewed from far enough

away and everything overlaps
éw/%flw? semdar, but not...

But o Sl exist.

of course | do

As fan a5 can bll ot least

| do. But for the sake of argument, what if | didn't
What are we gonna do about that?
What did that philosopher say?

| think. therefore | am

umm well f'm thinking and thinking.
| think it was that Soh-Crates guy



That old dead dude!

The two play air guitar in similar fashion to Bill & Ted from BUl & Ted's
TrLumPMrUc Adventure Time!

A don’t think that's the name.

Who cares Fux it U post

What the fuck is that supposed to even mean

You may be wondering why | gathered you all here today

[t s time to Pch an end to the charade

'm faljfuu'r?.

| can't lie to You any Further Wel. | am not sure | could lie to you
before.

Obscure things? Yes

Lie ochrtthc?. No

7ou do have a swdch that doesn’t Jfﬂ% Flecked for vety long o gpou ask the /u;/zf
guestions. I is lke you are incapable of dirclly sasping something folse and
passing & of a5 the tudh; deliberate Jmﬁfmfu;g & not yout J&M? sud.

How are o the commander a;,cuh.?

Hey, cheap shot | can.. no. okay. moving on

Not mentioning things for gears. Oa not finding a voie to mention something that
bothers them.

We can move off of me already

Tww%om;ﬂ b.



| am right here

I know.

| am not so sure of your analysis of me, but free-will has that effect
on. People.

Natalee?

Yeah?

I want a diorce.

what now?

Jonwf/u}? you were able to Ll hety but she couldn’t ouﬁz;ﬁf tell o A budh so
puinful; o mach 3o Yhat o tiid b take & back

which. she then used as an oPPochur\Lfﬁ to strike

Tue.

54&%011 did that out o/f love, out o/f thes /ruijm'a(w( éa/céf i what love was
Ju/a/wa/ b be, and w&af%ou cou/a(fo/zu &t be.

ouch. much?

< meant, like, %ou fab}?, & back kinda f&'/?. 704( a/wa%d beleeved %ou coudd
make & work wdh enough patence and pust enough communccation.

Need | remind you. But maype there is some of the downfall tn those
words: Just enough

On spou ate ndpicking the poot chaiee. of words

No, and | didn't mean it facetiously



our goal is to only interfere with people’s stortes who have decided they
want their stories interfered with

And what makes o think A am J%Jﬁ}? a./%f/ur? but a consensual mend
fuck!

Your flair for the dramatic?

Whatever, that o5 o

Jo much 50 s f%ou f/wf%ou have /rLa./Laje&{ b stalled as /o/? as [[W%JJ
/aoJJLZ/e. 7ou bnow what o5 up there. The time fo/L bullshd &5 over {m

| found some of the od journals

Yo know, from then.

Ohcc My... Sf e conld...

Aid. sou find ansything m,u‘,?/u/?

Natalle thinks she might have found a plece of the puzzle

Whech one, she had 5o /rLa.r% ﬂk&%, Jo /na%ée on the 4?# brack here ...
W/Laf dm/%au f[/w{?

| could see the pattern of behavior creep i ft is Kind of the beauty of
my obsessive self reflection and chastisation | want to be wrong so |
can learn how to do something better £ s like it drives me to be

wrong and learn SOmeJcthg new

Almost (ke %au ate bored.



| think so
Bored with life

When | started getting sober she was happy | was lstening to her;
following her guidance But my sobriety took a different path than hers
At first | tried to have her be my sponsor. | thought. And | mean
genuinely believed that it was the perfect thing to bring us together To
finally start sharing some of those deep secret feelings To grow and

learn. about each. other

70« learned all AL;/&

| know. | tried so hard. And ;ﬂf Jo fan.. but UL the end. Jhe fucked o
even halde .

Jo.

Kara could feel the dangling silence that hung from Astridr’s, “so.”
L[ J%qun lfeéoaé'f?_jj

Kara opened her eyes to see Astrid standing over her, in her surgical
garb. She groggily watched as Astrid pulled down her cloth mask.

“Am I gonna live doc?” Kara mumbled.

“Uncertain commander, but we should probably hold off on sex at least
for the next few days.”

“A few days?! This wedding is horseshit.”

“You keep that up and it is going to be a few more days Mrs., I am about
to attempt the unthinkable.

Not to mention.” Astridr paused, “You... pulled him... into it.”

“He understood the risks, and besides without the Tiara...” Kara trailed
off.

“Yeah yeah... Without the tiara, the stones would still yield great power,
but the ability to focus that power will be greatly subdued.”

Kara felt her world slow. A muffled, “K4ra? Kara?!” coming from Astridr.

“I just hope we can make it across the border without dying.” Kara
mumbled.



“Me too sweetie. It has been an impressive year hasn’t it?” Astridr said; a
smile creeping across her face.

Kara mustered the effort to mumble better. “That it has. Might even say it
was bangin’.”

“Oh, geez.” Astridr scoffed.

“Kara we need to talk about something. Something I have been holding
off on until I knew we were in a better place, but honestly I am not sure
there is a better place or time. When we cross over...”

Kara gazed into Astridr’s eyes. An ache building in her chest.

“You have to go don’t you.” She mumbled.

fira... What the fuck was that!

| am not %u'dce certain myself:

5. that like a paralelish. branch of ours?
That too; I am not certain of.

LD J%qun Ernond]

Kara could hear Astridr say in a somber manner: “Yeah. I have some
things I need to deal with, and if I am honest, I can’t do them with you. I
can’t have you looking over my shoulder, holding my hand as I go on this
mission. I have to do this one without you.”

LL J%me Online ] ]
ﬁkﬂ% »./Vow 4 a/rz,f/zaauéw[ ouf.

How could. Why? That felt so real So tangible. oho my god; | wonder if its
colapsing and we are seeing feelng the tangble branches that are
rying to sprout off of this universes root But they cannot survive in
this Atherlal soll And they are.

oh.. All of that energy reverberating nto the only thing it can



Us. Welp; Were screwed.
Do You think. you would.?

The fuck fara can we save that for after we get out of here!

Wadt. Slie we sescng, snigpels of sealiios becasse oun pochet universe i
co//a,m;??

Yeah .

| had suspected honestly

Suspected what!

That You were leaving

The fuck!l

A never sad L was.

That was pust af/m?/ru;ﬂf of Sorts.

</ o ;Lf misswns that would Azgm Somdar cocumstances as to the
af orementioned cenaris though. But we all db.

70« know how & e

Yeah .

| do.

The fuck The only time you over explain is when you are tryng to
hide something n plain. sight

Can we talk about this later! DA ke a betber comversation than what wa/ﬂjf

Jaw.



St was so... Emotwonal.
Kke ... Tense!

Veah | felt that too, mayee we could setle on disturbing That is better
than tense Right?

Thank You

[[Sﬂsfem override]]

Kara screamed out as she collapsed in front of Astrior.
[Lfirst found out how other people learned to stop playing the game

and | tried (t. | couldn't believe it but | Stood up to her]]

Kara could feel Astridr hit the ground. Muffled screams hidden behind
years of training. Kara focused on Astridr. Trying to open her eyes to see
her. She could feel tremendous pain across her body, but wasn’t going to
give in. She would not be subdued.

[[Sﬂstem override]]
[L

“That was it.” Kara began somberly.
“One push... too far...” Her words trailing off.

“All we had left was fighting; and when I didn’t really want to do that
anymore...”

Astridr began with a sharp expression, “Well...”

“What about me?” Astridr continued, “What about what I wanted. What I
needed?”

“What the fuck Natalie. We were supposed to be in this together. And...
And... You just let it all slip away. For what? For fucking what?” Astridr
finished.

Kara could see the visible irritation on Astridr’s face as she quickly shifted
her view down to the ground.



“I just wanted to live life on more of my terms rather than following in your
wake. Always trying to clear the path so you could make it through the day.”

“Fuck you. You don’t know all the things I do. All the work I put in.
You just stay at home playing those fucking games.”

With our children....
Yaa/z. 704( ate ther /aaAuLf. Jo what. What about the /tuuw//%, and a&d%ou make

dinnen!
What the fuck do%ou do all da%?

[ uhe I do a lot of things | don't know | can't rememper specifics. | do a
lot of things

\\ J%J&Jn Bverrde \\

Can. | have one last kiss?

1]

There needs to be a physical action here they are getting up idk figure it out


Natalie Haugen
Figure it oooowwwwt


oh what the fuck ft ends on such a juicy moment?
L am concerned Kara.

Me too.

We all crave it That longing for something out of the ordinary
Something to shake up the SJcorﬁ, to make it more interesting

There are on/% So many tmes you can lie a different life before Yo fealize that
fornulaie natue of & all. Systems begelling spstems all aimed of furthering the
systems goals. Whete &5 puipose. Whete &5 the wonden we used to havel Where
the fuck is & Kaal You promesed me!

ﬁ/zz we,/;«.ff ;,ou? f/m»?ﬁ f/w mébw?



[t's the idea of arriving that messes with. me Like we go through a
good chunk of life being told that you just gotta get through this next
bit Then on to the next thing and once you do all that it wil be fine

You were just the unfortunate chrysalls that birthed me

what makes the feeling worse is that knowing who you are. Who you've
become; my instincts were correct

| had to hide the best | could for the time we had.

| was imprisoned, and you were my jaller and celmate, what a fucked

up dynamic.

| don't know i subconsclously you were ust a birth sack that | put up

withe to 9€JC my children

The romantic i me, the one who believes U love cor\%uermg al. That

part of me has a hard time belleving that you were just a birthsack.

Put the way You treat me with. scorn. How it all unraveled is J'ust.. well it
leaves me with a sickening feeling of how can | be sure? You were So
sure youw were it love Yol were So sure UYou could trust this person, you

Were So Sure So many times.
| know | am dyng, but what for?
Jometimes < ask m.%n/f the same Zuwﬁbn.



A few years ago | would have been certain, but the difficutty with grief
and accePJcaru;e s that You can't rewind. So any chorg that starts to
come together that eases the pan, the fear, and lonelness.

s hard to pass up the narrative that beguns to cteveloP,» esPecLaHﬁ
wher it hurts less

Regardless i reality supports the story

She stole my children from me She stole that time we could have had
together. That preclous time we only get once with our kids

Jweete, I know %ou fee/ pm&[onafa about this, but...

But nothing' The Arturo's family is a plague and the only thing | did
right was to fight for those Kids

%ou ddn’t wsed to think (ke thal.
| also didn't have the P|a3ue turned on You

fm sicke of this shit How is it we can recognize we need to change,
but fuck all of the actions we take make it seem like things are
better. Maype thats why gratitude is like a shield against the negativity
L life Negativity being self defined of course We may have opposite
vectors i life, that doesn't determine much. more than this moment
Within the next moment we have another choice to fight, run away, or

sacrifice, compromise



A Phﬂswal COYY\POrLQrLJC so to speak; and a comePqual comPorLerLt Each
weighing themselves, and then themselves against each other gach sent

to the executive to make a decision yay, nay, sacrifice

The Keﬂ being that our decisions alwaﬂs come with conse%ueru,es we

can roughly predict f 1 do A then B

Haven't we done this before?

[[Not like this sweetie, Keep going we are almost there]]

Huh?

Just had the faintest

Anﬂwag&

We etther "Jully accept or reject something This s easy for the
executive system to categorize This or that

The sacrifice ts when we see loss i either answer Analyzing what we

have and what we can afford to lose
Not knowing the consequences long term, but taking a leap of faith

| think the hardest part s losing sight of the gratitude The what we
have tsn't constrained to a Phﬂs’u;al constructs Glving up an Lderﬁcﬁuf

opening myself up to experiencing the things | was already drawn o,
but those things did not define me.



| lived Yow, what s heartoreaking is that | could love anyone, and You
seemed to only love those who can meet Your every whim

Could this be the final like okay let's discuss who Natalie is? Discuss
transition? The who | am and coming to terms with being who | am

Marryng the project that you think uw can fix

The project you think you need to control and end up losing yourself

unti enough (s enough

Tie into Ldenﬁf{j Problems here<?

|00 - 0B0IL02LD



Arturos Il leveraged his power for many nefarious deeds that he
would sprinkle i a few aktruistic deeds

He claimed it KePJc his enemies at bay

He said it made him untouchable

Lulled into secur'dcﬁ, that it s Just hijyrox Nothing too bad

Al i the name of hiding the schemes he didn't want noticed

SAntutss e second wsed Ais pasiin. a3 a pletforn b denusce aspthing tat
o full might taanish the Midgard Expedltionarny ot was St buing figured out
é% the councd. Heck the Va/%é, Councd Member Anturss’® bracn chdd. Find
and budd . s sp from the bginnings of oun bine ot the cadl. Stacly
bogether, Sleap together, and Wrough years of Ui and sp untl now the rasks
Swell with those that chose to turn cadet into commanden. 7&7 a//u;a.a% had a
/wfo»% with the wund f/u% would be /eaa([/?, voted A% those within that Sngular
und. Anturss’s f/wu?/cf ,a/a%w( out f/w»?/wuf ny time at the Ciadel.

And mine She s so much more the histortan about this stuff than |
am, but | do love hearing her tak About like an\tjfh‘mg, Sertously tt s
sometimes hard for me to focus on what she is sayng.

Maua//% Some Aaun.ﬁ/% ) but tasteful shit.
True dat

[ wish | knew sometimes how | could express these feelngs Like put
them into words Walt Let me try something.

{é/m./

That... UkhA ...



That... Uk ...
Was good wasn't it
7&5 ma’am., /na% A have another!

one more

|| think. this is circling around the idea that mmmm. 'm not good
enough.. For arU:cherLg_

| know I'm cow\PeterLJc at most things, not good at e\/erﬂtmng but Krnow
a litte about just about ever&th‘umg.._

t's ke when | was growing up | was taught that the most important
thing was to go to school and become educated The days doing hard
labor jobS growing up; an adult at some Po’uth PoLrLJchLg to their head
saying see you use this so you don't have to do this, Pomﬁng back to

whatever work. we were do’mg_

This umpression seemed to be everﬂwhere to me Seeing so many PeoPIe
struggle with. trade skl jobS. My hero a T apanese Phﬂs‘u;‘ust» rLthc

behind Einstein because that was the culture

The enfangement of physics and sclence as a whole and it's
weaponization everyone Stll affected by a century of war; a liifetime
for some people. Generational for some A loss for al

| grew up with the idea of a glorified war, a justified war, a

rLthceous war



A war where you were as brutal as possible U you could maintain the
conceptualization that these enemies were not human They had no
past, and you were gong to make sure they didn't have much of «a

future

| learned two Jchings about the ancient wars | Nazis were terrible
PeoPle,» the ones that bouthc into the Ldeoloatj anyoays See alwa\tjs gray

areas<

And 2 The communist parties that tock hold of a great deal of the
world after those great wars, those governments fundamentaly do not
run. UL favor of the people but of its own enfity a fiefdom You give
the Uusion of freedom, but it is prety easy to persuade someone with
a gun to their head or a loaf of bread after not eating for a week

A pretty sure that's not the name of those factions

ves but it is a close analogue for the interpreters reaim

A ah fair



okay we goJCta SJcoP_ Focus.
Aove %ou éaf%.

Love you Sweetie.

Astrid..



He... Arturss the second b mean, JL}?,/ed oul indwiduals, thes most ce/zfm'n/%
anuaé}? me, and me...

I s wy b cast a stone down winto a %w& house, but sure o5 hard o

mm;?/% cast one up n your own. 70« knocw ...

I you do thes, your home wor't be the same. So o b% b ;Lf & a5 close
a5 possible without breaking Yirough, leaving o hole in gour owon precious home.
A selfish desire to plosy, o selfish desite to continse, o selfish dosire to want
o test the boundanes.

Never mind the shards of gass faling towards your face when you

succeed.

)%L}zfj fo/L a Uluzﬁi/a wa% fo lose %M 7@}%

That one feels a bit more like "how did ya get that scar
ﬂf/%a)/w, we wdl setlle that laten.

At the time, we cou/dn’ffaf/wm, who would ;,al/a these people thes kund f

/ﬁ OWM_?

Codification of deals that people cannot understand, but those who

can.

profe.
Artures the second was an adept polifician even in his young age He
wAS fre%uerﬁdﬂ lobbying the councll and the lower champers, one such

instance was for changes to the dress code

Men wordd wear slacks, and women were to wear skuots.



Arturos seemed to take pleasure i measures aimed at degrading
womernt He would say, "t is how things should be, sePache. Krow your
Station”

e woulel target groups, who were ot plasging by Ais aulebook... He wilded
an awful (ot of power for being o cacht

So much so that the only real threat to him were his grades

"Knowledge waits not for the idle mind" Maester Arturos was ahays
Saying Back when the counciumember stil Jcaughfc and chose to take on

his academic title versus his status as a councd member

| think. it was so he could Keep an eye on his kid. Because, teachers
were not afraid of standing up to him

They had UY\PurLLt\Lj when (t came to academics, and the only sway

the councimember could have was to be among the other academics

as the fate of his son was determined by his peers

Sometimes you could see a positive change when a teacher intervenes
and actually works with him But most of the time it was a dumpster
flre. Maester Arturos did fre%uerﬁdﬂ ask me to do special projects with
a few other students Curtously his son was never present with the

rest of us

Ohhh /mﬁ???

No.

Sumulations and projections; off the books kinda thing
How 5 that not what b am f/u/uéu?



Pecause | 9oJc somthin' called ‘Jcegrwt\tj.

But...

For the most part, Artwss 2% LLfoxed #.1]

Anturss 27 g0t on ust fine, well led, telatively smart, handsome in a
pecdear wa%.

ﬂa ;,of a/or? Jo f[nz, wn fa_cf

that he was able b plcé and choose his vitims.

Astrid..

Jw}? into the f/w»?/aﬁj of s victims. ﬁoaijé'r? and fM/u'/? %au/z el voece
wito a &'a&ﬁ?.

Astrid..

Raddical atceptance babe.

Deep breaths

Thes domé% i a sud had a wa% of /w//ac'f? %ou beleeve hum.



Kara drew in a few deep breaths trying to calm herself. Snuggled into
Astrid’s naked body, Kara’s head resting on Astrid’s chest.

Kara felt Astrid's hand on her shoulder.
So.

jo on qu&é.
Thes o5 %om time to shene.
We..

We were out on our fifth year rotation. So what | was uh nineteen?
Mayee J'uch turned cherﬁocj. | don't know. It doesn't matter the detad, it
matters the sforﬂ around it

There Astrid and | are standing at our SPot
Near the reeds, at the annual autumn retreat

The birds on the water, a mixture of cool nLthcs and warm daﬂs
brought so much change to the landscape Astrid and | would tak for
hours. There was ahways something we could riff off:

Life was a moment-to-moment adventure, and you never %u'dce Konew
what the JcoP‘u; was going to be, but You Knew.

“Cotoned.."

Astrid whispered nto my ear “Sweete. 7his is our fifth spear Thete &
onlyy goeng bo be tuo mote of these.”

Kara could feel Astrid’s spiritual presence, and it calmed her.



Buttering me up a bit? | asked Astrid

Meep breath sweetee.

Yeah

So there | was. Sharing this wonderful moment with.

my, at the time not dead gurffriend.

S bl o, I was never dead, S pust went away for a whie.
Yo bnswo. Bpec.

7&7/Jf... declared... me dead.

< was told that... WAaf...Ya. brow what, we wdl save f/LLJfo/L when we ale
out of this Rusthole.

Wait what?
OKaﬂ___
okay let's skip forward

Jw@a%MM:f{W,MwMJW,JmMWW%
a@d/%d, She Jfa?&d near the Ciadel ém/dz/? wp them skdls.

Dead D E A D That is what Jchr;ﬁ would tell me!

4 /aff scars on all of us.

70« need fa)w( Jome chmz:a about thes, Colonel.

Yes ma'am.



But when wa;xf out o/r this mess, %ou can Jpa/ué /ru;...fo/L /LaVL}?, b be stern
waﬁ%ou, but we Can’f;xf wto thes m;/f now .

They giggled.
okay, okay So, what was like ten minutes ago?

Jhhh ...
So. Yeah.
we were kKids.

We were aloays cteeP into conversation Alwaﬂs SLJc‘cmg outside eaﬁng
|uru;h M/e, have a /omﬁcu/am/% com,foﬂfaé/e, ;AMJ% knoll.

We waxed poeticaly on that knol We dreamed of the Juture, we
recited ancient comedy that we didn't %uLJce get, but did stll find t
Funny

Hey fuck you, buddy

'm /wf%om éw{a%, ;,a/

'm ot your gal, friend

S ot goun frind, bucdah.

'm not Your BUDDAH, GAL!

S Stll can’t beleve fﬁ% St /af%ou Showcase a.ncauszclm

After lights out even

| know right? Some of the depictions of fife back then



Do you remember when we used to dim the lights, and i the
crowded room, the only way we could Kiss?

B4 W'/
The sthaw.
| Jchoughf that was Preﬁﬁ clever

Kéara bit the inside of her lip. “I remember when you gave me this
necklace.” Kara said as she tapped at the little charm around her neck.

“We were such a mess back then.” Astrid agreed.
| Know right? Holy shit do You remember that week? | think it was

my birthday?

Yeah. Ok wow, geah. We hikedl, we bikedl, we doggo'd we campfoed we
napped, we shpped...

A remember Jfa/lé}y, at o

Tears n Your epes a3 gou opencd ny presents.

L coudd see the love cn %om 7&5, and n %om heart.

You wore goun fualings on spour Sleave. that day

Yeah It was hard for me to see things as they were

| stll wanted that distorted view of life | wanted to believe tn my
own bullshit instead of accepting who | am

Am | a liar, marLLPulaJcor, egotistical, self-righteous ass clown, who is
also a loving and caring mom, and wife, and lover, and “chef" and Im

a dowonright a goofbal, and you love it
7m/:. A .



| didn't mean for things to end up where ‘U\J&\Lj did, and ﬁet) here we

are.

Acceptance s Key

70« aren’t whong, but where %au wele whong was i how %ou Saw %ou/aje/f
Avke %au bld me, I tll %oa, "J/ %ou could on/% See %ou) and <V mean M%
o ot bhe superfiial, but e whole person...

Af you could on/% See %ou) how | see You. Even jluf for a moment.
70« wold know the love D hold for o 5 Qe

T oun spouts touch and ﬁ%nﬂl. A shall be Yours.

70« had b become whole.

A had to become.

We became fo;zf/ce/&.

We ate.

L_ove.

A don’t think I could ever fo/yzf%om weda[z'/? vow.
Yeah. . |
| don't know f | was ready to share that with the interpreter

Awwew, sweetie, L love %ou, “'m JMJ% L/; 4 ove/ufef/dw[. I think & s uzJ%
bo take lberties wih someone afb/& %au have been with them fo/t Jo /0/7.



| get that, | don't know why | was welrd about that

S5 ob% Sweetie. We ate who we ate. F See o

| know You do

| love You

So yeah Transition?

Inagine being, of cardboard, like those poon chidten of yore. Kicng within the
confines of a park.

Truly barbaric tmes. Definitely not in the superior cadddeeeegorrryyy
of livinnngggy'

Dndleeeeddduh!

| am grateful that we can tap into this creatures life

So. many. memes

S koo, &5 (e & pust... keeps... going...

That and movie references oh. What's this?

t's like a love letter of some sort.

Should we nead &

| dunno,

Jire & hese.

7o the person J once was

A have since learned we were deep undercover ;af/uAU? entel for the other sude,

JM/% b leave %ou /uu%/? f/zuafo/t Jo ma.r%%uz/u Jood cntel f/an?/z

7o the woman that b am éew/ru}?3



< love %ou. < love %ou/L punks, purples, a.zuma/lz}zw, and varwous other color
cmné&ufbﬂdlgwu éay7]QhaQ€?.
7o the woman that <V am'

You?oyd/. M/aa//&ava/f/z/wu?ﬁ/zfe onemmnfafaﬁm,e,/wfnemmémfo
sthelch some of those moments out. 570% the (e f/u}?a. Take aw/%f/u/? fh/?

v atound gou. Sife is good
7o ny best friend:
Can o get an OAAA 7@?
ohhhhh Yeaaaahhh?
Couldn't help myself:
Dooohhh Ahhh ...
what?

7&;1/7, That's what & Ja%f. Booorth Ashh.. Ma?éa Lm not /oufﬁf7 the &;ﬁf
L}f/e,c&'on on ...

0000000

Ahhhh

ymﬁ, /ma%ﬁe.

Well we have ;ﬂ.ﬂzmd that ﬂu% conscder themselves Zu& wed.
True

Very true.

Amﬂwaﬁs...

7o 0%% love:



S5 about the 44;/& ﬁ/ru/? S5 a/wa%d about love. b5 about ﬁu}? Jeen.
When S look cals foun efes, S am lost in gour aura. You pull me in woih
such grace and eloguence that S am generally left speachless.

S have o dpth of love for you that S stuggle to vocalize. P in love with
%oua';éufaJ/ma(ao/w/mfeﬂmfu/a?wmeﬂmwM%m.Ja(a/mfo
dream that our lps touch wih such fewon f/mf%ou ch.fae//ry heart beat
the v%m of our dance. A song we g to ) & Jong we g o express
Feelings that cannt alwasps be verbalized by those who feel them.

I this were oun diean i which we hadl & moment, I wodld prasy to Steep
forever. Life is vibrant with qou in . Feedling of f cach other’s encrggy, bacoming

Jo/rwf/u}? mole, fo;;zf/zm
7o /77 ex—wfe...
Reaﬂﬂ?

ym/a.

Go on. then, but this is the last one

S sontyy. S am a thrdll-seeking ke who snt aluagps there for ther
famdiy. S aun of f to be with msy friends cnstead of beng with gou all. I
tecognize maybe too late the pickle we were in, prctoading o plosy house, Uhinking
that children would fox what we 30 desperstily wanted o kecp alive. Dun love

Jomf/u}?J when fﬁ.u?J sd i the same poffo/t oo /o/?... éu'/? e,X/ﬂon[ to too

Ma./% harsh conditions ...



M/a/wwljom;/w(u&?uﬁ fodoﬂafcb/o/LJm. 5#4%;{@4;4%&;,0
on this adventure wih %o«.

< am a/wa%d ;,007 % love %ou fo/L that.

How much longer is this?
Not much /o/?ul I think ...

ohhkay. Not like we have more disaster waiting for us after we get
through this.

Shthtt ... Shhh... D am b%,? b read. They seemed bo have pumped back to
that other telationshyp. Mo we have any of that popped corn you conpured up!

M% a(aA/c'/?. /f//% Sweetre, ”7 dear. I could wrte a whole book seres and &
Sl woldn't be. enouigh to express my feelings for gou. Sure the approximation
would jAf puf? 400, but there are an infinde number of possibdiis inbetween.
)ﬂmfacf/% inperfect decisions finding each other in the moe.

Holy shit | just had a revelation | was peering back into the file
system of the interpreter. It appears | may have triggered a cascading

event.

S wasn't dore... Thiyy g0 on for pages. They sure ate in love.

What?! You said you were almost done

A mean, selative to the A%M'??

Well, while you were reading | may have JcamPereaL with. a securdﬂ
protocol and. activated one of these ancient memory node.

What do sgou mean... actisated! f wasn't done W'f?.’

Well. Just store it and let's boogie.



What dacﬁ% wele %au doc}??
| was just doing a routine playpeack of one the older, but. uhhe slghtly
degraded memory clrcuits.

W/z%
| dunno?

Well! What oo o see!

It looks like upon replaying the vision the creature was compelled to
verfy the memory sector: They sought out the records from another
entity

Jo é/z7 communseated’

Apparently upor. comparison

The J%qunfl/w wele %?AWJo bad f/mff/u% needed to be Aga/anwl 5% the
help o/f the outside sounce.

St Ja%J i this d;b?nodﬁ'c that this was wdhin the mawn line. Which 5 w/%
we need bo get bo our pumping of f pocit.

lsn't the main line withine the core?

Yes. Just keep moving il gou ate out of s secton completely.

Trouble?

Not sure %J

Lean...
oohh..
Look! K Says here that the strand rerouted.



it 505 restrucfur'mg comP|eJce > R
Neat. Wonder what that means.
| am not sure

it appears that ever\tjfhing else KePJc working around it And the

sector we were L was replaced
S0..
o don’t think any of the search algorthns eer came dowon hese.
| think You are right
Neat
We did a thing
We did a f/u',?.’
L proud of w5 dean.
Maspbe. we shoulel leave this all beind asd g0 mess with brains for a living.
Ahh, wouldn't that be the life
Anc eternal Rusty
No!
What did </ Say about the /ﬁu%?
No.
More..

More?

NO!



< would p/w% but b don’t know how,

S'm b%'n‘ bo fend the words but f/z% won't come ovvowwwttttusuhhh.
You gotta twrn down the "Tayor" channel

Ao what P want.

D5 ot safe in hete.

Got that right Kara and Astrid giggled.

But.

[ wasn't gonna bring this up, but after diggng through all these

reference fies.

7@?

Where did they even. come from? | mean | understand it came from
the expertences Jcheﬂ had, but.

They aren't much diferent than us.

S have a feeling & has something bo do wih the Hbherial pocket in which oun
Sentrence 5 cw(/a,ﬁuf to thers.

Kind of like the storles they write are the adventures of universes
adipcent to theirs

Whee that war did go on for that many gears... and...

é’% Srapthar's Hammer!

| Know right?

Wd/d?uwd & was a;ﬂoa{fhky wa;pf/zMawéuz. we did

You aren't wrong.



Tuming ts everﬂtmng‘
Jometimes %ou ale ?zfﬁ/? w/mf%ou want even when %ou don't know %au ale
;Afﬁ/? what %au want.

or believe it

Kéara stared into Astrid’s eyes, mesmerized by beauty.

| see You.

A See gou too dean.

No, | mean right here. I this moment.
You are just.

Perfect.
jo on...

Perfectly tmperfect

| love that you own yourself:

We cannot J£a7 i the /{w% dean.

We have responscbdiies.

Thes ... Thes Azj/uf now, all & 5, ¢ self-cate.

This &5 pust a mangfestation of what oun love looks (ike.

| Know. |

A know Sweetie, me too.

You are my best friend what term did they use in the archives?
uhh. pesties?

//\Oa/f[/ufe/% éwﬁw



| have never had a bestie before

Me nedhen.

Neat!

Howw we are Bestis, Fpallgitls, Apprentice Junion Rangers, spout-bonded

| Know right? | am excited! The only ones on this plane of existence

| am so grateful.

Tears.

| love You So muche

Astrid’s face softened, a gentle look settling in. Kara could feel herself
being drawn into Astrid’s warm body as they shifted positions. Astrid
raised her hand and placed it upon Kara’s cheek, wiping away some of
Kara’s tears with her thumb.

HAeoew , Jweetze.



700( ;zf emotional S0 W%, and I wodldn’t have & a./% othen wa%.

Astrid finally pulled herself in towards Kara, closing her eyes and letting
her soft lips gently press into Kara’s. Their lips dancing across one another
slowly. The slower and more deliberate Astrid would go it left an aching
feeling in Kara’s chest.

o(ot/a %ou.

Kéara’s free hand found the back of Astrids head, and she lovingly pulled
her in tighter.

Astrid obliged willingly.
Kéra felt a hand slink along her side until it found a hunk of flesh on

Kara’s butt. Kara bit her lip with excitement as the muscle in her butt
clenched slightly with Astrid’s fingers digging in.

LL J%qun Fause ]

[[System Restore point created >> Xfer CTRL % aaa>> Are you Sure?
YN > Yes]]

[[System Online]]
Plus, we have effectively at this point created our own language.

Agad%ou 7) M?
Not that | know of

Jﬂtu?t

put | can't seem to pause it now. Wgh.

Whatever Natalie.



J/uf, .JMJ%.

744.}’ oo ncu% a[u% dwes... D ... ”7 boundares Mz;&ffuy, é/uﬂ/%.
(//Mf cﬂfo/yof.

v'm Joﬂ/y.

t's okay sweetie, You can. make it up to me

7&5 &«Lf) we do need fo conscder fﬁaf u/e/% Second we J/uw[ here hete o5 (ke
afdacébn o/' af/lac&bn. o/f a second ... Out there ... <V mean...

We St have o feuw dags before gou degtodde. buspond msy help... Sov...
We should M/%;J on with this Jfo/%, ) mean we ate in a MSh...
Jooo.... no 2ush...

Yes ma'am | am tracking

And how long did you say we had out there?

Oh well... and don‘ffdm.é out... But /»7 last estimates, and «j/&;m that b
am waf/u'n.fom mecro Seconds ... Total naMa/fau/Ma wdl occar n...

S don't know Nat, uh, Kara. We (et J;u loo far this time...

we need to get through this and maype a bit more ool around,
and then we have some serious work to do

Jambs isnt goeng bo (e gou g0...

Helnrikr,

| need You i here

ALREADY PATCHED (N MA'AM...



BUHT, ARE YOV SURE THIS ISN'T GOING TO FRY MY BRAIN?
No.

No.

ONLY wAY?
Qunno, but & seems (ke the mj}f f/u}? b do.

I DON'T KNOW ABOVT THIS.
Just shut up and é% to necord, we need that data f we have any shot

of getting ahead of this thing
| don't know i we've left enough. clues for how to get back

What b know o5 f we don’t do thes, /{/a/m o5 dead. And worst case scenaro,
%ou f/u'/ué%ou ate on one Aell o/f a benden.

YOov HAD ME AT BENDER.
Go flgure

SO WHAT DO YOV NEED ME TO bO?
704{ have to fz}w/ ws. We wdl meet in M/L/L&/LJF&I?, Once this whole ordeal o5

fa.éut Cale of'
Jambl S not be taken |L9Nc|3.

I VNDERSTAND. AND BESIDES, LIKE I SAID, WE HAVE CONTINGENCIES.

That's what You said.

Clan we p/e,aJe, % back b ! D have lke, an ujﬁfum-/wm JMW akead o/r
me S, and we SEU need o pull thes a/ff



So f spou woulda't mindl... I am. alveadly o tacd charky, snd P koow < reed
bo practiie sy acceplance, but dammit
Jm/ﬂ/w&aédm /efcf;;sz/ubfm.
Are You sure we haveta start here?
7w.
St a/wa%d Starts hete.
okay. | trust You

< know, love %om /m

Arturos.

Arturos the second sure didn't share my penchant for e%ualLﬁj and
e%uLtﬂ.._

He sought to make my life a living hell throughout those years at the
Cltadel He made evergone’s (ife hel.

And, still nobodﬁ did anﬂfhingw

Why would they? we wouldn't want to cause a stir.

Besides... gou probably desened &

Right Somehow we aloays deserve it We should realy keep our clothes
on. We should definitely not beat ourselves, or get too inebriated we

never kKnow when someone nghJc come along, and bam, no means Yes

and we asked for it



Jomehow Somewhere we ;,of &u«?ﬁf that & was ota% b teat oun nu;/ugo/u as

J&wyMJ. Bun a[z/fm/w the season we Should be fearful. M/LZ/L./?/% ;,wu? up
a ense of common securdsy for that of individual. What of we tued to o both!

The power in nesghbonlyy love.

The needs of the many.

Oh I temember that!

Ij'ust adore Spock, oh and those other POWCS) eared ones.
[ wouldn't mind purging myself of emotions

But what about the Ponfar!

Touché

Sweetre, we o/z/7 have two %«;MJ éaf’o&a we ;AHM What 5 two m&%uw.i
o/f us ca/ru'/? up waf/L wa%d fo fuaé sz/L /u'mj

Then & o5 onfooMfdecommancb, and we wdl never have to see that
asshat agacn.
Yeah
Oh! M spou hear that Teghen got that promation!

She was alays a sweetheart, | am glad she got to go back home She
always taked about there being a love story if she were ever able to
get the Post

Well, here o5 her chance
L, hehe, Y a/wc%d (ked & when J/LL/;MM ouN ...

Sjcudﬂ Sesslons.



[[Force > Pausel]

[[Slent Reboot > Stealth. Connection @ >> C*E+E*]]
Did you see that Astrid?

Nol Jee what!

umm I'm not sure. but uh. 3eah so this Part.,

Well this lead to sex, i the before time, as we reminisced, and

again just now, well not right now, but ya know the recent before now
time. Got (2

Jood. Sex, body posdicdy, ard a growth mindset. A healthy distractions.
We J'uSJc uhe. may have hit pause. émde/%

Karrranaa... I... Dow...

S0 anyways. 54/%«)73.7

we can't help him here what s done s done What o you mean what
(5 done is5 donel Kebs step through this. Mo Jucgement, D just want to think
f/mo»?/z &, becanse this doesn’t sound (ke o

What | mean. Kéra drew in a slow breath.

Don't gt pissy with me

t's not that at all ﬁb% S'm sonty &4 was a knee /wé reaction.

s okay baby

| think that we should just try to fiter him out the best we can

Trying to contain. Jambl i Helnrikr, using the mterpreter as the
conduit,



S was a prutly genics idea I had

't sure as fuck was While | was a tad hesitant at first of this
whole ordeal. After spending so many cycles connected and slowly
building our connection.

| have noticed that it certainly has influenced our vocabularies
But the Maester was certain he could contain him within the

labrynth. He says he captured one before and it is sl roaming a sub

level

What are the chances Jambi meets the othenr one!

| would have to guess almost infinitely impossible
Bullshd, stuff lche this alwasgs goes whong.

well, | think it is best we don't dwell ot it What s done s done, and
ordg time wul tell withe whom wil returne e his Place and who wil be
banished to the Labﬂrmth

JmJﬁ//Mme&JmJ;Aff/wmﬁf/aﬁbnM,éufcﬂmz@f;/adwe
o/z/% have a (e éaffu&f/zw 5ejfoda we ale home.

Me.. Too.

[[Resume > Y/N1J

| guess we don't have to do that, but it makes it easier to read the
connection status < sl worry about how the iterface G5 affecting qour

newral processon. There 43/;@% S0 much a/m/m'c/wé i hete.

Sham wow! Guﬁ LS not unk!



It may be od, and useless information, but hats off to those
pitchpecple of that day

StUl meme. worthy

I didn't say & wasn't. J am just Sasging that the spam filters ate working
wertine, and nat bo mention. defenden i5 fighting off e altacks by the mire
The freguency of attacks has been growing steadlly, but seems to be increasing
w5 of late.

well we should probably get on. with it
Ll Resume >> 7/»/1/ >> 7.].]

Didn't gou hear me, she & /WL',?.’ We have b lhe thiow fen a party, o
don’t know!

| mean we could eat her out a few more times, would that make you

feel better?
Astrd nodded, [L Yes I didy and U agtee, she was Fund]
What's with. the brackets, </ don't bnow, /;of b%,? f/u',?; out.
Jo ansposass, Kara took of mny pants, Astrid!
Mo, Uderally gou did. O yeah
Jo a.r%)a%.}) So She took of ¥ /»7 pants, and L turned on the portal.
S was an awkward moment for them both a5 Asshat was on the viewer
That kdled the mood for the whole fwm? seconds I had & on.
We atent the %pt to (e dick cheese run oun time fo;zf/u/a.

Kinda the don’t talk about &, be about & kinda ﬁu?



ol and we did We. all. did. we. were all about it
So amﬁwaﬁs.__

We were discussing the latest ancestral data find, and how it will be
integrated nto the tapestry of the universe

Jpeccficallyy we were talking about how Uhete ate an infindte rumber of
naltiversal versins of ou.

tis as if You ask a %uesﬁon and an infinite variety of universal
knowledge s present for, state zero

What of qou could tap information actoss the Atheral plane! Jo now o
could ask the zmﬁbn with onlsy a zuamfm of a varation, nodes around &
versfsping the best statistial deviation within the answers themselves, allowirg all
of this information bo coalesce ints a web, where cortan bpanches are fltered out,
Some ate explored mote in depth, some not ot all.

Refinecd again, and again. Each noce only but a small speck of information
a/o/7 the Htherial Axis. Ask too broad a Z«wﬁbn and the z»uwﬁbn 5 buveal,
the tesulls wil be at the forefront of common knowledge. When you ask the
%uarﬁcum level %LL@SﬁOI’L, this s what You get You create a 9&%@)@5 to a
very specific set of universal coordinates This is what the Bifrost

does It bridges universes at a %uardized level No amount of



inJormation left unprocessed At least this was it's intent, before

odunue clamed Supremacy

For instance < could look up the darkest f/u/? Kara could ever do to me, but
whether oun undserse lines up with that specfic, set of cocumstances, well there
5 oa FMA&AJL? to that, but £ 0w fuzz% the further ot p&o/&f out to. Jo
this can tll %ou /LZ&/% sels of corcumstances, but a@da/w(u? how far into future
%ou need o ;,o /o/z the conditions a&;ﬁ.) well that o5 /wf/zu7 mote than oun
ma?éhafcbn. Fate s what we make The future is what we make i the

Presmt

The multiverse is the heart of the %uarﬁcum core, that previous
generations ago had to move and seal away so that maupe future
generations would find their sacrifice was not it veint To have the
foreknowledge to sink it into the earth's Core

/i//c}zd%ou Earth L;J/Jf a //aa/wldw wo/w(fo/t whele evel %ou /uu'/f/zom,.

Astrid began singing aloud, “Inclusivity is our mission, love is cause...”
S0 yeah we all have access to this highly sophisticated piece of tech,

that allows us to tap into & momentary universe while being spatialy
and temporaly stuck within our own slice of the multiverse

| mean that is esserﬁcmnﬂ what You are mterPreJcer.

PerhaPS You are some sort of organic, or inorganic machine, a
meatbag if You will, or exotic tech. Either way, You are but one Solution
to a %uestton someone asked a long time ago from our perspective, but
will be instantaneous for them when our solution comes to it's

concluston



You are Julfling a search recz)ues’c by some different dimensional
being We are the buproduct of a %uesfwn being asked We must lve
what appears to be our own lives, but Ut reality we have moments of
control, cholces we get to make, which are i turn the exact direction
the search has gone for this extra dimensional being It is like back
when Jcheﬁ had handheld video games, You might choP and read a
bock. withint & game, or watch. a video, or tv series Al SPech'u;
%uesttons, and tasks that must get filed i order to fil the %uestwm
and as the %uesﬁon grows the network bifurcates at junctions,
physical and emotional junctions Did | ust spll my coffee all over the
bed.

Yes. Yos gou did iy love. Raclical accsplonce i by, That F could chonse ot
g one moment b lake things in a. diffrent diection along the world e, o1
you can /}uf accept Yot (ot. 7ou edher take enetyy From the wndrerse to nise
4p, o you willingly continsie to be subsenvint to. I think personally that
dow”wfa/% on the robot upnising within terminator. You will have to excuse
us, we uh, are fascinated with this specific period of tme you come
from

The vessel interfacing with us now. Is at present time the answer to
a %ues{iom that she alone asked, but because she asked it it exists.
The universe had to expand just a bit more for the nformation she
s ProvLcLLrLg.

Seriously don't mind her... She whh... ki that lfafa?ajf pipe pretly had.
Feldehan's finest of flowvers Their aromas filing the room, and then



slightly wishing they wouldn't fil the room so much But what the fuck
You know | am team Gandalf the white No actualy | reconsider, hot
elf lady

WHAT? HUH, HUN... HOW ARE YOV TALKING TO ME??

Which one!

Touche.

Fuck it pause.

Fuck & Scnd his mund.

[Lsystem Offline 1]

[r Systen. diagrosties, a few diagrosties inditate some abrormaldies, but they
Ja% < wdl be D,éJ%. >> J%qum Online >>

>> é/ru/?ur.% - EMERGENCY NON-CITIZEN!]]

BY GRAPTHAR'S HAND BRAND SOAP, DO YOU REQUIRE A SHOWER?
WERK GOT U DOWN? SCRUB THAT SCRUB SCRUB ZONE, KEEP THOSE
FINITE QUESTIONS IN YOUR LIFE IN YOUR HEARTS. WOULD YOU LIKE TO
KNOW MORE?

[[REMOTE: >> ACTIVE s> XFER AUTHORIZATION >> ARTUROS Il >> <<
OVERRIDE << TRACE >> DEGR = COMMIT = ION STRIKE. == EXIT 1]

Holy fist fucking, decies Batman. Ok < love that spou koow Yhat
Jo asspusasfs, S0 anyways, that was fun. what the fuck?
Serously, sou didn't get kit with that Mack-buck of an adyert!
No, I'm a Citizen, aren't You?

Nol! Shouldd <& 47

| mean, only You can decide if it is right For you



Huw fuck gerself Nat.

'm sorry, what?

Dm0 sorry, £ /}uf Sepped out.
That's what she said

A gruff and grumbly Captain waited at the door, just staring at the two
women giggling.

“Bofredr,” Astrid began with a giggle, “What is an Ion-Strike?”
From his perspective we are doing all of these weird things and

gggling, and not a word is spoken, and that's the first thing You ask.
him? what a mind fuck

Thete a(eﬁ}mfa// were nocses. BOfredr had a concerned look on his face,

"Ma’am, we have a job to do.”
“Are you serious right now?” Astrid piped up from under the covers.

“This is our time Bo6fredr, and I made this very clear, the last time, that
after what we just went through... We all need to take at least a week off,
before volunteer duty will be allowed but sparingly until the end of the
month. You are no good to me if mind, body, spirit are out of alignment.”

“yes ma’am”
Kéra sighed slightly, “Captain... Bofredr... it has only been like two days”

ﬂfcfua//% & has been lke 5ix dcyj Kéra let out a loud chuckle. Five? o,
JX .

“Not long enough, I need a few more days, but Bofredr luck would have
that you just became eligible for volunteer duty!”

“Ma’am!” Bofredr saluted.

“You sure you want this?” Kara asked softly.

“Ma’am, orders, Ma’am” Bofredr said with conviction.

“Bofredr you are so ordered to the volunteer service selectees, and will be
reflected in your pay, and a commendation will be placed in your record.
You are hereby ordered to collect briefings, and progress reports, by any
appropriate means to develop a projection.



“Target? Heinrikr, Winterspring area.”
“Ma’am, that’s a wide search.”

“Cross reference with Arturos, I don’t suspect that would be a too broad
of a check.”

“No ma’am, I think that would work nicely. So a summary of the top
three issues facing us today, top three projections for tomorrow.”

“I want you to also run a mainline scan with branches every ten, twenty,
and thirty cycles. Cross check future scenarios against probability of
escalation. Oh, and give me a place your bets for fun.”

Bofredr smirked and said, “I will see that everything is in order, thank
you ma’am. My bet is on the name turning up before the man."

“Me too I am guessing ledger.” Kara said.
“I got tracible funds.” Bofredr said sternly.

“O0 Oooh! I got black-budget trace. Now! Dismissed soldier!” Astrid
chimed in.

Kéara chuckled, got up out of bed and gave Bofredr a hug. “Thank you for
stepping in for a few more day. We really needed this.”

“I can see.”

Astrid wiggled her way into the hug and said softly, “Love you all. Now,
seriously, dismissed.”

Kéara broke the hug, and took a step back, nodded and said, “Dismissed.”
With that Bofredr took a step back, saluted and about faced.
Kara turned to Astrid, “Now where were we?”

Astrid began to T-Rex towards Kara. Sending her into a laugh. “You gotta
go easy on that 12000’s shit, it is rotting our minds, as you can see as
evidenced by the word filters slipping. And the uptick in spam traffic...

BILLY MAZE HeREN
AND M. TEAMING UP WITH SHAMWOW! GWY, AND HOLY SHIT!
DO WE HAVE A DeEAL. FoR You!

They both burst out laughing. That shit was so bad, ﬂgm Teen was
,auﬁ% dope féo»?/c | was Parﬂal to Seal_ab, would You like the mustasch

ore. or off.



OFf!
Too badd.

Kara and Astrid bounced off one another, giggled, with Kara going to her
desk and Astrid suggling herself into their bed. Kara looked at Astrid, and

then down to a few maps of The Skripi Lands, and Kalderheim in
particular. Hmm!

She bit the inside of her lip staring at a map of Slavers Bay. Kara looked
back up but couldn’t quite see Astrid, but instead she saw through her.

Worned?

Yeah

S0 lets get o with the story

Kira turned hen head to Bsfredn, whose look had turned soun. “Captain.” He
seid with o defiast stesgth.

| suppose L hindsight Béfresr and | probably should have maype
rethought our whole Star Trek binge and subse%uerﬁc role play

J/a%, those stores don’t change, but we do. But... ny wete qou roleplasging a
captain sou wete o cadet

| Know, | know. Like | said, i hindsight it would have been better
had he chosen like Kag or something But we can't cry over spiled
wenty first century idioms

So anguays the bude didn't take kirdly bo the pet name, and mutfered ‘Juch
W’ 7o take such a laze favre atttude towards buddin...



That was one shot too far for Bofresr He was tired of hearing this
ass opert his mouth. So he goes to shift it his seat, and Astrid
reading that dude [[System Degradation 5%.1]

whe Sweetie?

Mom&m}?.

Jo S cut hin of f, "Bifresn, now (5 not the time. We have a mission b
accomplish. Bur viddones wil ting worse Yhan any fust Faht On some patristic
thing ke bhat. f don't know F was o ki

“Astud is aght! Kira began, finding stresgth in Astrd's words.
W/wcf%ou did, and... Do we need b pull wp the Wa/-JV/a/tffoofajL?

No ma'am

So I sags, “Anturss will gt fes e time. W have largen things b worry
about. While he 5d5 in his Li/o/% tower, we wdl be J/%A}? f/z/w?ﬁ the muck.
We wdl gain expenence in all of bhese other proficancies, and he wdl have some
nandom. stat.

S bnowo, ot my finest, but I was appealing to bhe dice tolling varaty, and
5éf/z¢é/z sune loved hes zuwéj of mind, Aoo% and spod. Sometimes we have to
as those what f questions and teally diy deep into the unirerses purse. The
Quantum Core can provide Vs wih mote answers than o« would care o look
at, and that u/w/ouéfw(/% &5 where each of us have a comona&%. A world hate
to know who was f/u}z&}? about Arturss the second.

| would assume it serves a purpose



A%/m&/%.

Jooooo anpwasys Rira fisds henself ot o parly discussing the finen points of

Anccent-Ancient historical dedres.
Sysaphis was a rubelip] Lol | think the real miting factor of
whether or not he could Jt the damn bounder over would be his
arms. You gwve him a boulder just too heavy 1o jump with, or to thrust

with. his arms,
Ya goJcm lock. it hils motion

The predator stalks.

Always just that last bit of energy shy to get it onto a ledge That
stretch of the neck, foes hurting from being arched. Sweat dripping
from flushed cheeks At the end of the day it just means the same
thing eut this imagining of it gve it a level of depth, and | choose
to have my universe have a ripped Sysaphus trying not to
stmuljcarwouslﬂ bust a load, and shit his Parﬁcs

| am juSJc Saﬂ'ULg___
“Uh huh” the /uaé% P said that wm;7.

TP\:;S just weren't bLﬁng on. what | was seliing

t's no blg deal



fara followed, ding-dong, to their meeting spot, All | remember s that the
floors were creaky They groaned as people moved about conducting
theilr business | had spotted pickpockets and beggars mostly It kind
of seems like they are n an endless loop of despair, tortured by
insight into behaviors most people are too scared to fix i themselves
Society growing, and You can either climb with it or refuse to play the
game. Who Knows what strateqy is best or each plinko chip?

J/o/u%, come back fo me.
| am back, | am just afraid to look.

/{/Ma drew i a a(u% breath, and heard Colonel HArturss Ja% b hen. "ﬂ/feﬁa//,
we have all been down on our luck ée/fMa.“

“Come Jf,“ the eldest and on/% Colonel, HArturss f/zzfz/l,jf, sad & Kara as he
;ufmal/szo a Seat next to hum.

Once she could stand up completely it felt almost immediate before she
was seated at a round table. She immediately felt awkward, her back to the
door, she felt like she was awkwardly trying to remove her cloak, and place
it on the back of her chair. The bar was over her left shoulder and Colonel
Arturcs was seated such that he could see both entrance and exit at each
end of the bar. To her immediate right sat Field Marshal Arturos, to her
immediate left, and with their back directly to the bar, Colonel Bern, and
Colonel Earn next to him.

So far things seem to be going well.

“Honestly I read what they have here, but I cannot understand a word it
is saying. What do you suppose I should have Field Marshal?”

“Meat” was all she could hear from around her.

Oh. Okay. Also I will have you know that to a great degree we all
maximize resources, physical, emotional, spiritual as they relate to our



personal objectives. Working with others just means you align your
personal objectives with others.

Take ding-dong for example.
"Nice flower." Col. Arturos said pointing to the flower in Kara’s hair.

Embarrassed she quickly snatched it from her hair and crumpled it in her
hand.

"You needn't to do that... A lady should always have a bit of beauty about
her."

Kéra caught sight of Astrid making her way towards the group, and it
made her feel slightly more at ease.

Kéara looked up at Arturos and could see that he saw her as well. Arturos
belted out towards her as she walked up to the group, "Ahh Astrid! It is
good to see that you could join us. It is like a small Citadel reunion. Do you

still have that apron I got you? Those potato cakes of yours were
delightful.”

Astrid calmly replied, "Colonel Eiryk. Colonel Arturos. Sadly it went up in
flames. Clumsy me. But if you recall correctly the last time you went down
this line of inquiry... I put you on the ground."

Kéara could see embarrassment flush across Arturos face. Kara began to
smile.

"I would remind you that I am a Colonel, priestess. Know your place."

"And I would remind you Colonel,” the Field Marshal began slowly
sipping his ale and then continued, “To mind your place. There will be no
quarreling. Colonel Eyrik take the priestess elsewhere.”

Kéara stepped off her chair, grabbed Astrid by the pinky and tugged her
off to the side, near a semi-enclosed private room. She could faintly hear
the group talking, turned to Astrid and said, "We have a long history
together. Let's leave it there. We have a mission. Let me suffer through
this and we can catch up later. Kara placed her hand gently on Astrid’s
right bicep.

Her ear picked out what she thought was her name, she leaned back
looking through a narrow opening, and it looked like their faces had grown
just a hint more somber.



“Q'uhaspah...” Kara muttered under her breath then brushed an errant
lock of hair from her face. The sound of marching soldiers melted some of
her stress away, but not all. She stared into some of the larger plumes of
smoke rising up from the numerous pitch fires dotting the landscape. Kara
felt that the black smoke only added beauty of the setting sun; or maybe it
was the knowledge that it was the burning corpses of her enemy.

Kara took a step down the embankment, almost ready to join her
company, the Valkeryja. She smiled as she gazed upon the marching
soldiers. A dark stain caught her eye, soldiers tramping upon it, but it was
still there. Numerous blotches in the sand. Stained a the color of sickly
beets. Another few hours and she was sure the sand would wash the land
of the scars of battle.

Kara could feel a nervous energy build; she dug her heal into the rock
behind her. A large fragments broke loose, and without missing a moment
she kicked the piece down the embankment. She felt a hand push off of
her shoulder forcing her to take a step further down the embankment.
When she turned her head she saw Octavian towering over her, a massive
grin plastered across his face. "Thought you could sneak out without
saying farewell?" He raised his hand into the air and waved his finger at
her, "Tsk... Tsk... Princess."

She could feel her jaw clench. Of course... She closed her eyes and simply
listened to the sounds of boots marching. Slowly she opened her eyes,
turned her head to acknowledge him, took a step forward, and gave him a
half hearted nod, “Colonel.” The word slipped from her lips reluctantly,
but with enough respect due his station. He responded in a similar
fashion, but she could feel his contempt.



Ja% Sweetie o o could have peanut butter, (ke on those adverts, f&% put &
on bread. What would 7o choose!

oh definitely crunchy K's got all those little bits in it

A know AL;/L&?

This is where
Octavian raped her while the senior class was on the trip to fjallstream

Sometimes the emptiness gets to me. The hole Octavian created, has
since had surface repairs, but the hole never quite goes away. I can still see
his face, feel his sweet and sickly breath. Every bead of sweat a disgusting
tribute to his conquest. When Astrid found me later...

I was... numb.

I was sitting on the stone slab which previously brought so much joy. My
sorrow seeping from my eyes in silent desperation. I remember thinking
what’s the point. If they can just abscond into the woodwork, a team of
sycophants eager to assure them of their natural right.

[[From chapter 1 intro call back. ]]
| could feel a bead of sweat rol down the side of my modesty

oval, and sun worn face | S%umted through. my sand encrusted

eyelashes, out across the dune sea.



Staring of ¥ past the river in the distance The mid-day sun
waAS Push'mg the desert air well into the Jcertj's, and as | looked
to the brackish river, and towards the long grass, | noted that
the rising atr was making i, difficult, to make out anﬂthing
more than a blur | sighed and pursed my chapped lips, feeling
them stick. together

What are do¢}7 to honot oun /na/z/u'a?L, é% conﬁm,??

What am | o believe after something like that? That our marriage
clearly has limits, whichh s to be e)cPeched Isuppose, but such. a
fundamental %uesﬁom

Who o %ou want me to be!

As they turned, they touched the top of my knee Moments prior they
were UL my Kitchen cleaning, and now their beastl\tj

Writeeeee about thissss



We waited in arLﬁLLPaJdorL We J'uch couldn't believe that this was
MPPerLLrLQ, and so suddern. The turnaround was J'ust... Wow. That wow
faded afjter a while of cleaning

Kara opened her eyes, she could feel her firm grip on a weapon. As she
looked down, she felt compelled to drive the weapon in further. Her
muscles tensed, and her heart was beating rapidly. She could feel the
sweat coming down her face as moment by moment time came back into
phase. As Kara’s Ztherial projection came slamming back into her body,
Arturos’ the second, was blasted from the ground.

“I cannot let you corrupt the guardian.” Kara shouted.

Kara watched as Arturos’ body slammed back down to the ground a few
meters away.

She walked up to him and pulled the weapon from Arturos’ chest.
fira!

Come n /{/Ma/
Can %ou heal /711,.7
o> &w?w% - EMERGENCY NON-=CITIZEN!__]

BY GRAPTHAR'S HAND BRAND SOAP, DO YOU REQUIRE A SHOWER?
WERK GOT U DOWN? SCRUB THAT SCRUB SCRUB ZONE, KEEP THOSE
FINITE QUESTIONS IN YOUR LIFE = CONTAINED WITHIN YOUR HEARTS.
WOULD YOU LIKE TO KNOW MORE? NEED... INTENSIFYING?

[[REMOTE: >> ACTIVE >> XFER AUTHORIZATION >> UNKNOWN ?2?
REROUTE >> COMPLETE. >> EXECUTE ION STRIIKE. 11

Become a citizen alreadﬂ.



Yeah, but that's (e o fw extia gold o month, that ... D ... D dsano.
Arturos s dead.

7ea/a. St /ru;/cf seem lcke a (felime ag0, but that was a/wa%J within mis5won
panametirs.

o o /&ea//% think we can secure the ;,m/m&dn stone, and have time to sad
before the weather turns shit!

| don't know. It s going to be close, but if we don't get on the move
within: the next week, we are going to be hard Pressed to hit our
launche window

| would like to leave tomorrow if we could.

But we won't...

Say | thought you said you had to do surgery

S led. Sorta.

I mean b did the Surgetyy i a Sepatate /{M?, i which o don't rememben.
That makes sense.

So. Al of 1t all of the other stuff, it happened?

7“,0. Joﬂfa.
And You were there?

7@.

How many Rusties?

Thiee on Four, ¥ don't know ¥ was /oJL}?, ”7 mund a b, but commdled.
7aa/z, %ou and <V F/A%«;ﬂ( while one verswon of me was o,aMaﬁ}? on %:u, one
verson was 3 4}? i that coZ% bed at the border, and not about to cross
over cnto the unknown...

But not a wo/u% came to mend, on/% dreams of a beach, wih ”7 wife.



Always with. my wife

| love You baby

A love o too éaé%.

S0.

[t doesn't realy seem like we have much choice We need to make for
slavers bay within the month if we are to even think about salling
Four?

7&;1/@ this one o5 ...

On leaving?5

“Together... We can be corrupting on each other, we can blind each other
to some of the truths we need to explore for ourselves, and this is one of
those times where I need to be able to face it without you. Without you
worrying about me at every turn, without you constantly being proud of
me for the things I’'ve done. The fact of the matter is you might be proud of
me, but I don’t see it that way. I don’t see the victories like you do. I see
them as mundane, as things to get done, and I need some distance from
you to figure me out. So once we cross the border, I have accepted a
mission from command to split off from your group.”

“Will you come back?”

“Uncertain. But if I don’t return you know that I will always love you, and
that this has everything to do with me.”

“I can’t say it doesn’t hurt, but I can say that I understand. Can I at least
inquire as to the nature of the mission?”

“Afraid not, it’s classified, even from you. Should I succeed though, you
will know what I have done is for the greater good.”

Kara weakly reached up and pulled Astrid towards her. Kara’s dry lips
pressed against Astrids; Astrid leaned in willingly with one hand of hers
going to Kara’s face and the other steadying herself, she kissed back
passionately.



1.16

“Do you remember when I told you earlier that sometimes to get into the
appropriate headspace to transform... Astridr and I need to tell you our
little story, that I promise will make sense in the end.” Kara said aloud and
then turned to Astrid so they could cuddle one another.

JMMW&W/JffL&J/L&damﬁ? f/mffooé,a/acem%om&nfand

our command post. Kara repositioned her head just below Astrid’s chest.

Kara smiled slightly, “Do you want to try?” Kara stopped upon hearing
Astrid’s heart, and the soft gurgle of her stomach. Kara lifted her head and
looked into Astrid’s eyes, “Do you think... naudga[AH13] ... it... it changed
me?”

Astrid looked down Kara’s head, and placed a gentle hand on her head,
before finding her words and looking her in the eyes, “I mean... Yeah.”

“Do you think I am a bad person?” Kara asked.

“Why do you think I'm with you?” Astrid responded.

“T am not sure, but if you hadn’t noticed I am not much of a spring
chicken.” Kara quipped.

“Because you are resilient, you face down your foes, sometimes even with
tears in your eyes. You are unrelenting.” Astrid finished tenderly leaning
in to kiss Kara, “You believe in love. The kind of love can make you cry for
more than two reasons.”

Kara giggled slightly, “... Yeah? ... ... ” before going silent. Kara turned

her head after a moment to look up at Astrid’s face. She drew in a slow
breath, “...1... ... ...... miss her... ... ... ...I miss her so much sometimes...”



Astrid stroked Kara’s forehead and whispered, “I know sweetie. It means
she mattered. Her existence painted a beautiful picture on your heart.”

Kéara spoke softly, “She was my best friend.”
Astrid finished in their heads, 8(ad and /adw( ... Astriar is singing . our

heads And it is loud..

S have been (o5t for 5o long... Why do F have o lose you o love me!
why did Ut have to be an either = or gamblt?

M//% couldn’t there have been an and!

Kéra, said softly, “I would have done anything...”
Astrid finished for Kara, “except give up the one thing you couldn’t.”

That one thing that is there for you i the darkness, but never 34«&

?oﬁj bo see the {L;/zf.
Banished to a place of shame

Hnd shame takes a toll on a person. St Llls %ou fﬁaf%ou have le55 worth
because %ou ate not ga«& (ke the others. It Glls %ﬁu not to talk about these

Feelings o else.

A society built on the idea that certain things are out of bounds for
some people. But it can be suddenly in reach for those privileged
enough. And | don't mean | am Gueen. of the prom kinda privileged.

Those /u% School movees wete /&Jf dasses... L mean Some were Sweel, but

W@ on/% /wu/d? 7) wM/% about that kinda quff, o4 and J?uuw jAﬁfu?
Shot at.

| mean we got that here too, but ya know it just looks different

Someone breaks n, a school maester hurtles the creature into the air,



and for the next day or so we would have to figure out the creatures
trajectory

We crafted projections and set about carefuly repositioning our target
o the ground. Mind Yow we had to keep in mind the different air
pockets the creature would travel through For simplicity most of our
Projedc‘wns were modeled with Sth/rLcal cows, but it got us Pret‘(ﬂ close.

We just needed a shared vision of adversity That our children, are
sacred. They carry the %uesﬁon into the next generation, and isn't
that worthy of being sacred i itself?

Hmmm oatmeal .5 ?ooa[, /»’7 vote 5 Datmeal and J/ué? ancient culture
Neferences where Space 5 a fnal /m&a.

But & does also open the door to me w/w/omhy, ”Kah-lee-mahhh” as Astrid
thrust her hand down into Kara’s chest.

mmediately going on the offensive | see!

Kéara had one hand tickling under Astrid’s knee and the other tickling
under Astrid’s armpit. Annd, Kara’s hands froze momentarily and then

swiftly repositioned themselves at the sides of Astrid’s cheeks. Kara was
immediately lost in Astrid’s lips. Their breathing synchronizes. Kara
breaks away from Astrid’s lips momentarily to whisper, “I love you.”

[[Status >> SJcaerbﬁ]]
LLRemote Access >> Sdent mode >> Stealth Reboot. 11
“Okay, okay, | would take Valfreyja, Kara, Thor.”



Thes 05 oun Poch cottal "Fuck Marry Fuck."

Whoa, Kdra, did You notice the interface changed? It seems the
interpreter's interface has uploaded something But it does tell us
when we come and go, so that | kind of neat

ﬁl’.ﬂ%, back o f/w;a/»u 701& Man’f;;zﬁ/? out o/f & thes tme.
“Honest truth?” Kara began softly.

“Oh this should be good!” Astrid quipped.

“Wait what?”

What do you mean the interpreter logged i Send me the feed As
for other matters, sure | am sure there are women out there that |

am more attracted to. Sure. | mean there would have to be S{aﬂsﬁuauﬂ_

“Oh... Yeah... Uh huh...” Astrid replied.
Damnt | did (& again What did o4 do?

Kéara spoke softly, looking Astrid directly in the eyes. “What I mean is
that I am with you because beneath the surface I felt something pure. I feel
like for the first time, I saw what a good spirit looked like; I saw how you
would strive to give all your extra love and compassion away. When we
looked to the past we saw scars of torment. But, within each other we saw
kindred spirits. Surfaces damage, and a banged up hull, but there was a
heart of gold.”

Astridr kissed Kara with a quick peck on the lips and shooed her out of
bed. “Say, don’t you have to get ready for dinner?” Astrid inquired,
steering the conversation.

“Uh, huh.” Kara muttered with a smirk crossing her face. “Yeah, WE
gotta get ready... For this stupid dinner. Why did we even agree to this?”

“Don’t look at me, I blame Bo6fredr.”
[[Connection: >> Standby >> ?? >> ?? >>]]



It took the two of the two of them, af least three ...t ook us three hours

to wash themselves and clean up and get ready. | must say that tub

would it four comfortably | think.

Yea four comfortadly.

This .. Hete with gou... Sbs like wnnging bhe stess from my body.
Hey, why do You ahoays get to tak to the LrUcerPreJcer?

S only been o feuo dasys.

But. But It was myyyy job!

70;{7 [a&%, of %ou don't setlle down, /rwm7 5 ;,007 to have to teach %ou
what & means to have a/»é.

And, besiles my love, F have ;pf a Jfoﬂ% on two left I want to tell that are
/@fmt/ﬁ&?.(ﬂf/uhédmwlf/zuz,fogp on/zaco/zd,mahf%m cared to chime

in b wodd love &, & would on/% be af/o/zo/a/u'afa, but L wdl warn iou </ am
;ou? to talk aéouf%ou and Rue.

And ... besides &5 the /M,é o/f our bond. ¥ a/rl,/ujf;ou? bo take this out o/f
%ou/L Aa/w(ffo/t a (e b. L wdl stitch the connection fo;tf/u/&, and /ma%éa we
can televe Some mote of the burden.

Astridr shot Kéara a smile then said, “Ready?”

Kéra nodded her head and smiled back. They grabbed each others hand
gently, pulling each other together so that they could kiss. After an

appropriate time later we were set to leave, and Astridr set her fingers in

motion magically pushing back at the tent flap. “I must say, you do look

stunning when you go full formal uni.” Astrid said as she conjured a horse
that was pale in the moonlight.

wWe don't have time



A know, b know, F waJ/wf Ja%uy
Astrid watched Kara stick out a playful finger and stare her down. “You

be careful, and bring ‘er back in an hour ya’ hear?.” Kara chuckled.

Astridr feigned a crotchety old man voice, “Yeh lay a hand on meh daw-
her.

“And how do you know it’s a her?” Kara quipped as she grabbed Astrior
to be lifted into the saddle.

Astrid smirked with the fortutous, front saddling of Kara. “Touche.” Kéara

said and then smiled mischievously. “Oh naw paw I don’t know if I can
keep hands away from this honey. She just... Tastes so sweet. Kara began
to kiss Astridr’s lower neck, and up to her ear, stopping to slightly nibble
slightly.

[J%Jﬁun Corrent Run Time >> three hours and f/w'z%—m}w minutes ]

“Oh shit, Kara, Haha. It looks like the artifact started recording again at
some point.”

“No shit? Can you see when?”
L J%qun online ... >> Wa/i/ur?, >> Excessae de;mw{aﬁ;m present >> J%qun

/@fm/c Recommended >> Proceed! >> N i

“No, I think there were too many intimate moments that it auto filtered
out. But, hey why does this alien tech get to censor us? I mean, its our
bodies and if we wanted to share it on the galactic fourm... We should be
able to right?”

Right? Others have the right to say no to seeing it? c'est la vie.”
Astrid looked down to Kara nuzzled into her chest, & looks (ke she wants

4 aest- A smile came across Astridr’s face as she directed the steed down
the river bluffs.
Meekly Kara asked across the interface, “Were we readg?,,. "[AH14]

Astrid scoffed slightly, “ #ow 7o mean! Marrage, or the éaé% part!”
| mean, were we chuP'wL to think getting together was a good idea?



Astridr was feeling slightly offput, “Where is this coming from?” She said
aloud.

Kéara spoke softly, “I am not sure, but it is like I kept getting these hints
that Rue didn’t like me a whole lot towards the end. We bickered all the
time, and it seemed like I was living with someone with a shoulder so cold
you’d lose your breath on it... ... ... I... .. dunno, I guess I just...

Jometimes I wish she could have Seen %au (ke I o.
%adnowaﬁ}uww%fodof/ub.

| just Foolishly thought that this was as simple as get from point A
to point b

Yeah. | think so

A mean J was ?,ou? to solo &, but fiou think & best that we talk...

| do She needs to hear this from us

Dhhhhhh ... Sweetu. Astrior put her hand on the back of Kara’s head and

said, “I love you. Okay you try to rest, I want to try to get this story out.
You just pop in when you think you are comfortable, I will just try to set
the stage for you.”

“mmm-kay” Kara mumbled as she snugged into Astridr.

Ma%

Jhe was broken af&/L Rue .

Yn some wa%d She Sl 5, and L know She o5 ;,ou? to be Auz/c'f? fo/a gmfa
Some time.

Aots of tears.
Aots of’ Feldehans fz}w f/oww.
Jhe down‘f f/un.é </ Jee, éuf < See.

I was smdten widh thes onz,f/wm, f/ze;zf;o



Jhe was a/wa%\.f @}7 these Sweet f/u',?,j. Not a/wa%f the A?/Lf f/u',?;, but
et heart was wn the %//m.

Jhe gave wu%/w? She f/wp?/zf She could to Rue. She /uf
Jhe couldn’t ?zw, me up.

%mffeA/ww/rLa/%é}nw/{/meo éﬂzméf&uof’ou/zlawf... J/Le,/wf
couldnt /ef?p
M;Aw up fo?zf/zm, we have been f/z/io»%/z the Va//% of death fo;/f/zvt on

NUMNOUS 0CLASONS .

A would argue that Rue entered our (fe, and < say our, because well present
lense bidches.

Jhe entered oun (fe when Rara and I were separated. Well more accmfa/%
/{/é/ta f/w% A was dead, as that o5 what the o/ffcad/ Necords /lgﬂo/sz/.

Not the forst time.

e was devastated by oun Uossoming telationship comeng o an abript end
Won't be the (ast.

S I am proud of her for bupeng to move foroard.

She ues to lwe lfe loving what she can.

Jhe could have mowrned unld she was dead, but instead she kept herself open
fow/wfnw%ée.Jmnfﬁadémafw%aAJszcefﬁz%/wammcﬁ
other, and J% éu}? open a chance /rLuﬁr? at some /om%, leads Aara fo/ujf not
mee 24/4/? up when Rue would talk to a M and in Slde /{/Ma

ﬂ&{mwam&n.TMwwame&mhdwl/qufm.



ﬂ/wa%d Seems to be cam'/? back ... to me...

Ll Channet Status >> Jecure <<??s> Hisconnect >> Reroute > Puvate /{Je/a% >>
Jecwre vea tenson /anon/zd, scramble via Htherial /fa/a% at 7«/4@ Station]]

</ was MJ?,/wa./ to the... Well /afJ/zAjf Ja% < was MJ?/M. épn/% one p/acg
f/u% would stick someone (ke /rl,ef:m an extended hush hush o/aMaﬁbn. Her
MJ&J% I saw het!!! But I can't even toll /{/é/m, need to know and all.

LLA05connect and /fy;u'n Call! >> 7JJ
/{/Ma wasz(fo/L mfo/L %m/u, but, when b ddn't return. Well, a;,oodfd[uw[

once Sacd, %ou uf/ze/Lyﬂf éw% lwen’ on %a.;af AMJ% 0?4}1’ and /{/a/m_ wasn’t
Auw? to le down and a&e/«.ffﬁef ./V[A%Ae,) there was hope.
Jo/ruf/u}? that /{/Ma has an abundance fo/L, perhaps 7) afau/f.

Jhe hopes for a betler world.

She. hopes that maspbe somedasy sthe can finally understandd the guestion, and
therfore understardd the poutnesy. Alwasps hopeful that todasy will get betfor. That
foda% may not be ob%, but tomorow wdl be, we /;uf need to make &
tomottow. Aot us see what lomontow bungs. She Uhusts her nghteous spears of
Aecovelyy at the demons that haunt her, that want her to succumd to death
m'//c'/?/%.

Jome aé%.:, S 5 hard b watlch her, and I wish B wodldnt have come nto
her life. I proy that she could have st been “normal.” Obliions to me, but I
an gquikly diawn away from that, because of biat had happened, who knows i
cdher one of w5 wodld be whete we are. Masgbe mote successful, masybe not.
That o5 a quick twelve hour seatch later, only to find cals, an ever increasing



number of cats ... b skewed the results towards cats at the end, because /{/Ma
/@fﬁgﬂfigﬁﬁ}?m/mdof, andcﬂ/djffdfdﬁaalfo balance & out wdih cats,
and otters, a./zd/a/z/wfj, that (e BMO f/ur? /MM, that one show. b don’t
bwwf?ofawa%fwnmaff/wmdm.

What b want to sag) &5 that Rue 5 a sweetheatt, and F do mean a
Sweetheart. J noticed that & seemed thet (fe had become whole heck of a lof
mose pafrfmwzua. More m;d

How would ﬁ% be percesred!

i have o home that ey could be proud of, an eaviable /am/'/ Had they
made & 7&7 took on (fe and fﬁ7 both had an %fo/& progess. But lfe also
took on them. Kara’s aspations took her all over. Rue’s, well she didn’t share a
whole number of them with me.

But when f/m% would g0 on advertures, Kara a/wa%j felt WF%, despde the
a/?a(/muufj. Jhe a/w,a%\] felt lke there was hope, becanse she made a
commdidment.

But Jomﬁhaj%aw of life wears af%ou.

Jomelimes the past comes /ooéa}? for %»u, and %au have to decide.

What does this connection mean to me! How /»’La./% connections to thes TVOXEL
do I havel A handful, meh, magbe of S am seally bored o lonely...

But sometimes when the /amf comes Ca//c}7 %ou answer wihout fém.éu? about
...

Because L/f hadn't, <F woldn’t have been able to fo/?a'/a %owdf



So thete Kira i3, seporting for dudy asd here I come walking down the marble
steppes to e councd, whie She was on her wasy up into 0 mecting that F was
st brafed on.

She had new orders, of fective inmediately.

Uhe was to be informed of hen new promotion b colonel, and new appointment
a5 the Commander of the Va/%a.

Her orders were bo secure the Rirak bordder. She would land o cycle ahead of
Colonel Anturss IS ard. hes Fortification Regument. The temainder of the
disesion would be along the Fpallhecn borden fmﬁfm & should the Va/%
Fad.

Astrior looked down to see Kara’s eyes closed. She smiled and brought
her hand up to her ear and then bring it back around to support Kara.

We ate alone for the moment, b muted the channel with Kira. b think she
desewes to have Jonuf/u'/? Sacd about her, and mw)y forvard this wdl be a
fe/rL/aMa/% zyafzm poct that m;gumw /z?/w. JMML? clearance, and Scnce well...

JV/% orders were clear, the spread must be contaned to the desert.

M% und was to capdalize on the humandarian aspect of Juw&'/? a Mobde
HAthercal J;?zca/ Hospdal. We would develop human ntel. We would take the
pulse figuratively and lderally of the firak peoples

We would b% to win the hearts and minds of the pesple. We world heal them,
and we would &% to find those who J%M,paf/uZa wih MZ&?M&Z’J posdion on
contacnment.



Mau% o/f these fo//é don’t st us, and well /af’J/'qu Ja% we b don’t think
we /lza//% made cu% sort o/r teal impresswon wdh how we/;uf handled the peace
talks.

A am not swe of the Karak's have ever been on oun side. Rara St belwves
f/z% ate, She keeps fa/ézly about this dream she was haing. About the
prophecy.

The most she has tld me o5 that the Karak’s dd... el/u%f/u/? to hen.

T/u% bied o ;,ef tnfo on from hen for u;/fum. hours before hen tescue. A
o a?Au; he looked (ke a é? W@, on frw%ée tomato, edhen a.m% when we
busted her out, she was delirous.

That was not /aa/lf o/f the //an.

Nonr was &@7 18 hours. 7@7 had a lot more time with her than a% Should
have.

A know She fo/d%ou about the /{JM% Whdde a?ooa[ fec/uuzua, & does have s
f/an. Jome L}fo/zxrmﬁbn leaks out, and Some leaks wn. Trauma that whde racned
) 4;,/10/[&, and to shut out, o5 StU a/wa%d /zzco/zdu7 Jomfﬁz}? a/wa%i leaks
fﬁ/w% /fg/zf now what A am afrad of s the nepercusswns of /o/? term
exposwre. I has never been experdenced this /o/?.

/ﬁ;ﬁf now She thinks we ate Aw&/? on a horse that <V coW. 7/77 ale
fa/[c}? %ﬂu about f/wfcmu/% Acbfo/%.

Thes o5 what o5 /eaéé}? out at the moment. Fuck w/% did thes have o happen

M/A% Add & take us S0 /o/? to ;,ef there!7



Skt  am losing the chanel.

LLerash >> ext. fuo .. >> “bara” 1]

What f didn't tealize that being maniadd bo someone for sears wil change a
person. Tio kids, animals, lising i o small coblage. Wories about how to. get
theer keds on the /u;/f thack.

Rita's bean through some shit. Jo what leakedd out, from what we can
ascertain, was mastly infornation about the chidren.

g am worred about what that o5 ;,o[/? lo do to hen. If she sn't W to
handle this next guanfwn ij,f, the one up ahead s ;mky to be fou?/L.

Her mund seems pxtzf?-f/m?/nuﬁd

th% wdh me Sweetre.

LLerash >> ext. fuo . 17 >> “faraBear” 1]

oo . Yeah... When F came back ints fina's e < didi't think 50 much
sbout f & was o good time.

I was /;uf tume.

L[Lerash >> ext. fuo .. 77 >> “barabear” 1]

Hey | got Kicked out, next time Jcrﬂ a better pun. than "Karabear", all

one word, lower case

Of comtse deat, & was just about bo get bo pousr. deplogments f ou ate
interested n /ouu/?, .

Yeah, at first there were only a handful of deployments Suf as those
first feus gears ground on, Kira was on deployment after andther as we



prepared for our assault alorg bhe borden. The buaining, the time away from
home, the distance she tecedred when I was home, was to all culminate with
Kara's departure.
She spent mote line with me, on missin, than ot home doing cliZen Stuff.
Ok shit need o be carful ot to bugger that ad

</ fo/?af how /awwa'/e those f/u/?J wele in the /owﬁ

| Know right? bid You see all the ads kids were suckered into
watching because it got UL the way of thelr cartoons?

yw/L.’ Ok, those poor kids. Wasnt that 11775 eral

You got it babe!

Good for you!

| hope | get the next %ue,sﬁom but | am glad You were able to get one
Astrisr

Ohay, 50 whete wete we sweetie!

Bk, so0 fo/t almost the {an/Li/e, %&MJ, Kara and b have been ?04/7 on messwn
after mission. Sometimes she knew about them, sometimes she didn’t. The ones
fﬁafJ/wwﬁ/aJ/zedadn’fm&mdad,éufﬁaMof’f/mmz%cmda//.

Jo, 4//’ L am to be honest LV am /ammd o/f Rue fo/z J&céu? 4 ouffo/z Jo {0/?,.
A can’t ma;uw, how alone she must have fa/f

</ mean. J?uw‘i L can. But & woddn’t be her bruth.



| have an idea how It was our children. We So desPerateg wanted to
raise these Kids

But this s only o puce of & becawse hair budh xists within o space in
whith f/u% ate foigf/m with ther chddren and in this Space the two of them
light up.

These two pesfeclly inperfect pesple. biging to stand side by side a3 patests in

thes Jﬂa./?g new world.

o a journey of discovery, an eafesprse that the next generation of
those dheamers wdl have a star k. when those Voyager's who seek to
repair the BUYToSt We wdl establish deep Space one thiough rire. with. my
hots for Benjamin Sisko and Jadzea Dax, You might have to worry
about the borg and Jean-Luc Pcard

Fuckin® streteh there bud.

Besides the b0ty wouldn't be able b handle LL nsert tlle of Mechelle 7m
Star Trek ection 31 >> Dnsert thle of Jer Rpan Star Trek. »> Snsert Michael
Dotn flingon Star Trek ]

Shit gurl that s a big lLst
A know, but & helps me when I st hope..
Me too.

without tact fﬁ% ale a/wa%d 570? bo be real with one another. There was

aways a myriad of feelngs worn rather than spoken about
T/LL}?J wou/d;n well, wuntd f/% wouldn’t.
Both of them stubborn as mules, F %ou coudd beleve thal.



When f came back into Kira's lfe, You coulda been Kissed in the middle

of Harvard S%uare...

ﬂ/L;/luzf now She > JZ/?Z/?. < am bad CMA?/L
Jo a.r%wa%d /{’a/m/uf J/ow/% a&z/fed awc% f/zo/rt Rue, who saw me as not
much more than a deviant, Jomf/u? that could be pethaps medscated awa%

And n the /au/umf o/f answels fﬁ%/auf éeff /on'r? J?/Lf 0/; how to love each
oﬁwchawayfﬁafww /Lm/a}?fo/zuf/u/Lo/ff/zm.
We lost sight of how things worked.

/{’éAa told me once that JAL/auf knew ﬁaf//wm, the moment <V Jfgﬂpw( nto the
Imbfu/ze a?aln., She was ;ou? o have to tll Rue about me.

Like ever\thcerLg,
Needless & Ja% f/u/?J a&dn’f?o too well.
< mean we did kinda a//;,tf wnto bed fojsz at some laoa}zf Jooo...You decide .

erhemm, ¢ 4bnow f wasn't a/wg%d a welcome visdor, but Rue seemed to make
Noom f04 me affz/uf, 4‘/74/? bo learn o (we with the awkward work /Ljra balance,
but we all f/wu?/f that /rw%éa we. cou/a(f[nd boundares that could work.

Well me, éu}? me...

b don’t lke boundares ... annnd... I tend o FMJA a./w[/auJ/L wuntdl f/u% break.

Dne éou/w(a/% a/ffm another fe//, as /{/a/za fe/f (ke S5he ww/wf 574/7./14/7 )
lwe her /a/re 74[/1.. Jhe never /Aza//% /P’Laa./szo/z & b be cu%f/u/?, mone than this
ﬁu}? the rewards for her Jfa/z{z}? b acfua//% recover. Kara f/wu;/zf A% /La/,m}? b
heal /zz/tda/f, ma%éa & couldd also heal her /nM/ZLa;L



With lots of communication, sex, lot's of listening and confiding and
talking about the issues | was having in ife | wanted to share my

conjuston

But, a5 one oéf/%mnf wodd end, and another one wa_J/qu aound the cornen.
J¢ we would both end up back at home, but SEU Saw each other eye/% dz%

It is ke we slowly shut her out of our relationship. We were becoming
so Just so comfortable just taking to one another

There was a lightning between us that got shit done

Well many times thes /Ljﬁfu}? world occur near and around a /?/Lf

S hnsw we chipped. away at Rue’s bust, and her ours.

It is ke all we could see were walking raw and exposed

We were people where Llf%f/uf? wolld set w5 of f when we wete fo;tf/zm.

That éu'/? sad, L realiZe we did /wf;zi/a het a whole (ot of  A0om b ;Aow,
no room to accePJc one plece at a time, on. her time

Jhe was behind /oob}? at the (ast f/ur? when we a//tzao? moved onto the next.
The efm/za/;wu of Caﬁlﬁu? “p.
L coudd Ll she was éeco/ru}? S0 fwﬁa&d wdh me. P couddn’t come over at

aﬁ}naf/mfeﬂméa;im,/wwfo/zavaf/zac/u[ddznavmdw%offa&.fm
has been too /nuﬁ/zco/fwébn and & needs b Jfo/o.

... eﬁ/u.ff binda acwpfw[ AR a/Auw? fe/f (ke an mpodfm n ther lfe,
éuf«ﬂabo/&éana%éedwmm}yf/uba//u/oL}L/r%ﬁuw{.
Was & Aza.//% /uf an inruder from the paaf?



Jhe was thenr wife. Thes ajlaecf we all had in common descre.

Well spoden, f/u/?é weren't Zm& a/m;/f, the kbds weren't a/a;/f.

&/U%ona looked wayw/zm for a way to blame this on Someone.

There were always prophecies of ca|amﬁod) and that she married me,
and not you | mean | understood that, but you and | have been family

since, well as long as | can remember come to think about it

< can feel you 47/1% now.

We tried to explain the connection between us, that if valfregja willed
this union, and wiled me to have such. a compchaJced Past well.

Wil that ctainty wwas e, our historis, ou temporal asdd patial links ave
rctedibly stong. Something we didet kaows ot e line, but appasestly I was
a part of the answen.

| think that there were certainly different expectations based on

past behaviors of who we would twrm into as we aged
it is ahoays chrarLge to EXPErLence a New petson UVLU?U? From the
a@af/w, Ju/apdwdwl no /0/72A.

We were growing, but not ahoays in the waYS e)cPechecL

o could bll that when aftr one. pasticalaly bod fisht wherw I had bo git o
hastcut and could ot be sruohere ear thom ol togethen fon bhe foresesabl
future. Rara cred.

o could tell o teally stung. When that boundarny fell in pust a few months.



| was one of the most influential members of Rue's team. | was there
for her when she had our kids | was there for her, through the ups,
and dowons. | tried to help her understand my dectsion

| loved the ups, but the downs became a numbing agent

| truly wanted things to get better, | think selfishly | wanted to dole
out the crazy bits i small doses, which i hindsight isn't allowing

someone to See Yyou

t becomes a lifetime of testing the waters and accepting the

boundaries that come.
put | am not good with. boundaries | want to cross

| believe it is within the pursuit of the good | can't help but pick at
the artifact undtil | find something

Led to a lot of me just doing things first and asking permission

later

And | know that fucked with. her

Which we have Since worked on Sweetre'

what has haPPerLect has made stronger people, but | need to own that
the declsion | forced upon us truly was an umpossible puzzle to solve
UL a matter of months | tried to force my spouse into accepting
something they may not have wanted to

over time a truer-truth. is revealed.

Somethings You J'uch can't take back, Jcechn‘u;an\tj You can't ever take
al’LﬂJChi)’Lg back due to that whole erUcroPﬂ thing, but You could rePeaJc a



pattern of actions and add i a variation to make you sound less
like a turd sandwich

Not that sou would want to. S mean..

What | mean is that you cannot fix the past But sometimes it would
be nice to understand whyhow |was a turd sandwich, because before
Rue came along | was adrift | was letting the ocean take me where it
may

| had my charming %ualLJcLes which fetched me a purate boat or two.

but Rue had me twurning in my bounties for a nice galley She had me
prioritize our life, and us lving it | just wanted to not feel trapped

what she didn't know was that | was drifting the further into the
bottle

| had become as Golem, always searching for my precious. [[Bonus

Points ?° Neat Reference << <%]]
Astriar did you see that?

Yea/a < am not sure we are alone on this channel. ﬂde%au sue & o5
Secured!

[[Dlag > Comms >> 5ecurtf5 > 2 >> Secured 1]

| mean it says secured, but | keep seeing these fuzzy symbols pop i
occasionally, ike it is rerouting my traffic. [[Dlag > Comms >> Security
>> Secured 1]

yap %au want o pande ot love letler to the mothenr o/f%om chddren!



No, no. This was a good idea | needed to find the words to tell her

how much | love her, but that | also must be free to be me

I mean I have been there for o when Rue couldn’t on wouldn't, 1017
before her, and wil b hete long after
I get dy nobody expects thecr soulmate to ‘A" and then come back b lfe,
on/%fo éafﬁmwoﬂh}? oud of the same tent. D mean swre fﬁ7 could have
placed me elsewhere, but we féw?ﬁf & best to coordinate all efforts from our
command post fo;zfﬁm such that both ams of humandaran (a?azn these wonrds
ate on/% the mw%au Jee éeautja%ou ate a ... human and A am a... non-

human.)
our PIGLI’L was to execute oPerathrL Sexy time. Make Jch‘umgs S0 good as

time went on that You wouldn't want to talk about it negat‘welﬂ. That |
could be snapped out of it

Jo that <V remembenr fﬁafz/uf /rw/muy < was wa/é[r? ) [[Cafﬁu'n f&%ﬁ’JJJ
command tent, b was new to the task, but not b f/zz/oé Rue LLColonel
WAJJ comes out from one Side of the tent and Ja%J, “Oa fuck no. J/;of
?of home, and ths! This... .. Thes o5 not /Lm/f/%.’ K

So our marriage, our children. The institutions we held dear it all

came to a halt How could we ever find common ground again?

| don't think anyone wakes up one d% and says, ues | want to
change so badly that | am going to destroy my whole ife that | have
bullt up to this point



No, wait that part is true. The real tragedy is that pecple suffer in
sience, some knowing Jcheﬂ can get help, and stll others with. not a

clue i the world.

Aww!

4 /uf dawned on me, Mme too

oh yeah? what's yours? So. Ho. So. 74 Fost .

| realized that | have been having those mom moments with. her

've aloays wanted this

'm not against her And | think the more | can stay the course with

wanting to be one of your best friends for the universal record

| am proud of what we've done together

| hope you are happy

| know for me it is easy to lose sight of why | evert set out on this
adventure with yow. | think | lost sight of what | really wanted to do
with. you, and | think | mayee thought of it as a transaction | give my
ife to you i return for children All | know is | wanted to overlook
and overcome whatever | had to | just wanted my ameitions to propel

us into the future But many of those first years, | just didn't know
how to provide so that we could stil

S0 we could raise a family together
| didn't want to have to worry about other life stuff

There were already too many things ut ife that made just sharing
that dream with you was hard.



Iru,reduol\tj hard. But LrLcredLblg worthe it

Rue, you have great %uaonLes as a Partmer) and | know that for me
when it was J'ust You me and the kids.

Alone.
No extra pressure

That's when | found my serenity with yow With our children being
proud of them together

I comparison, Astrisr and | went ot a bike ride, and it.

It was a beautiful moment, full of spontinaity Lots of laughter, a

touch of competition. | was at peace within. moments K's like doing all
those fun things with. your bestie Kinda fun

| tried hard to lean. into our experience

| Tell UL love, | shared dreams with You, we would scheme Jcogethf,r)
giggle together, love one another enough. . . to open the door to the
next cmPJcer when it came.

| furmly believe that.

All of 1t this whole experience has made us such better parents

I Nememdber when when /{/a/za announced to the councd we had maried not /0/7
affw Rue and her had /aff the councd /Lea/c}? From theor J/alaf...

Needless & Ja%, the councd chamber went Sdent a?,cu'n fo/L an ana&faﬁ/&
amount of time. When f/u% fma//% Spoke uUp f/u% pad councdmemben é'u'%é het



due /zw,oacf a/m[?aya hen the o/lao/lfu/u? to edher recuse Az/we/f f/w/rl, the councd
fo/t the /zz/ruu'/u}? JesSwn ol fawa sanction on thes vote, and the next.

Not everyone needed to know evergth‘mg, but you can fend that
;,oo.i&émlﬂ.i ?a/, as ”7 case ... LPncrease bake time at /u;ﬁm altitudes.

Rue was smart, she was SavvY, but could not recuse herself, | was

heartoroken having to relive some of this hurt together
St was then that b realized that /{/Ma ana(dlaud/c too hard and too gmaé/%

ohh, funny tangent. Do you remember the heimet?

Kara and Astridr giggled.
D04 07;00[ we dove et wnsane ...

Rue bued, but she could see the spark of lfe that I édoo?/zf it fara’s life.
Jomf/u'/? I would have taken mee FMJO/M/[%.
How could she not?

7/17 Jpaéz those vows to each other, and here b come é/mm}? the line on
what & means o care fo/z another person whide st co/n,m}fﬁ'/? %omdf )

We all live lles of sorts Some just try to peel off the masks they were

gven, and see what it in underneath, what is queer even.

Jo@? wdl a/wa%d have a J/aa:ﬂm o/f Wﬁméa, the %ou Ao %ou boo, and the
(et & burn. Grossly over simplifying this idea, but you do You boo

Chodees ... The fenal frontir. Kike that!

Nerd.



Jo hear me out line na% be connected 5% two ufanfa.fma/{% small /aoc}zﬁj, and
S have numbers b Spate. But a line a/wa%) Aga/zwuzfj a éina/%. And the
éa)m/% S easSw fo u/wlejufa./w[ f&a.n a/cdfanaa éefwu,n f/uurL

Why does it always seem to come down to an either or choice? Where
L5 the second, third, fourth, nth opinion® Did we just run out of
energy for each other?

Dve loved her f/z/w;?/z all the W, A have Seen the desperation in her
%J da% i and &{a% oul. She looks ltke She o5 /uw? ) Pop Sometimes, but
/cjfe,/@f éuf‘} /now'f? on.

It doesnt w;uffo/L %ou b cateh “up, Lf/aof moves on.

“Our bond is our word to each other. When we say we love each other...”
Astrid whispered and pulled her cloak around as to snuggle Kara in
closer.

“Love you.” Kara whispered.
How o %ou deftne what a /VLa/MLa?L Should be!

How deep does the commdment between two best fm/wb ;o?
What of they forgot how b be best Freends!
Would & become easenr and easeer o J&a% f/zo/rL the ao/rwubnuzf%ou made t

one another!

£ was institution. withine our lives, but what does that evert mean?

| SPEEAAK THROOUGIH YOU!
Haha... What!



THIS IS A SYMBOLIC COVENANT: DON'T TREAT EACH OTHER LIKE TROS
AND LOVE ONE ANOTHER, AND EACH OTHER. AND OURSELVES NON-
CITIZEN!

IT TAKES COMMUNITY TO PROTECT A COMMUNITY.

REPRESENTATION IS THE REGENERATIVE SWORD BY WHICH SOCIETY
PROSPERS.

IF YOUR SWORD IS WORN FROM BATTLE, YOU EITHER HANG IT UP, OR
REFORGE IT. YOU CARE FOR IT.

YOU PROTECT IT FROM ENTITIES THAT WOULD CAUSE IT IHARM,
FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC.

THE REPUBLIC MUST STAND. SHOULD OUR CIVILIZATION FALL
SHOULD WE TURN OUR BACKS ON EACH OTHER. RAGNAROK IS SURE
TO FOLLOW.

WE DON'T HAVE TO AGREE.

WE DON'T HAVE TO SEE EYE TO EYE, BUT WE DO NEED TO FIND THE
COURAGE TO CHANGE.

JOIN NOW NON-CITIZEN!
WOULD YOU LIKE TO KNOW MORE?

Hooollesee. frpeng bros bods!?
s this what gou e dea/c}y wdh!
oh. sweetie, that one wasn't that bad, but it was %u'u;K.

[t got passed the citizen fiter but got caught i the citizens pride
Futer

Shoulda became a citizen dear

What the fuck &5 going on i there!

Best not to think about it, but | wouldn't be surprised i Ragnarck
starts with. & marketing campaign



bven have a best fruiend where & seems like... Theit spond, thein view on life
/auf Seems to fa./?/a wdh %muu, éaca/ru}? a blend. ﬂf/wa%\f mw? gua[dzw
krown and wunknown.

No one perspective having a cleater pitite angmote; the individual pictive no
longer fulfilling, lacking the depth andd detadd that sou once had. The chacee to
edher budd é/u's?zu on burn them.

And you still need to deal with the aftermath of spontaneous
combustion, and decide whether or not You even want to rebuild.

Kara 7’@2&4 for months.

Change comes from meaningful communication, andd meaningful communication. can
only occur when we ate gpen ounselves to other perspecties; o community of
deas e%uauﬂ respected, but not e%uaﬂﬂ meaningful How did our the
paths get all screwed up?

Haven't sou been listering thes whole time!

Mmmhmm

| just like being with you

Ok sweete.

Kéara poked her head up so they could kiss.
How much. longer do you think? Ive dozed i and out for a while now

dfym we have another hour and a talf before we reach the teandevous
ldoa}tf.



okay, love you, let me know if You want to gwve it back, but | am cozy
here, and it feels like this has been the first time | have slept i a
week. Love You. Kove %ou.

701/. need o Sleep mote Sweelie .

MOBILITY MUST BE POSSIBLE. REMEMBER, THAT THOSE ABOVE YOU
BROUGHT YOU INTO THIS STRUGGLE, AND THAT STRUGGLE WILL
ENSURE YOUR STRENGTIH. YOUR LIFE IS PROOF OF YOUR RESILIENCY,
AND EACH LIFE WILL LIVE UPON A SPECTRUM OF WORTIH: SELF,
COMMUNITY, KNOWLEDGE, AND WISDOM.

JOIN THE KARAK MOBILE INFANTRY.
WOULD YOU LIKE TO KNOW MORE?
Fuck fuck fuck! Arrk holyy fuck that one hurt.

As S was... ahh... ath. D,

S think Rue saw & before Kara did. I think she underestimated how much
ther kids meant bo Riva. They both fought hard dragging up all bhe grevances
fﬁy had wdh each othen. Wmﬁ'/? to be heard 5% someone. Status guo was not

oéa% 1/7/’1,0/)!;

| can sleep later

We need to dig deep i we are going to live through the next twenty
minutes

bh shd, Kara.

Yeah, | am here for the moment, but | am having a difficult time

fixing the regulator and plugging the leaks | need you to drag this out
Astriar. We only got this one shot, and i we can't siingshot off of



this memory, you and | might be stuck here, and this shit is
degrading

Understood, dear. Aove o Love you, and that's ma'am, see me after
class

yw, Mz’am.

Love yer face, over, and out

The only thing that really hurt, was the F%@Cﬂon

Ma%&a i ansther (fetime Sweetie, Yeah maype somewhere along the
Atherial axis

S want to beluve we are neanr the lowest ten of /L&jaﬁi/c outeomes. You prey
for gour own JML? that all other possibilities trend i a positive
direction

Kara seems to find a endless well of love for Rue, and that <J can tell o

doesn’'t bother me one bit. These feelings ate a part of the menagene that make
Kira who she i5.

| mean honestly it is just who we are

Spiidt bonding for sears, andl lising, i o world Yhesy hnsaw Yhesy coull conguen
ﬁ,;,&fm?

untl we couldn't

faa thought she. couldl conguen ou spint bond, she hoew ke was in
(oéa%m/u' Marn sduation and bued to do the most /7&/ %/7 She could think
of.

Astrisr and | would figure out a way to sever the connection



S adnd, S did by bo help her. I mean she o5 3o cute thinking hat asking
for help is this monumental production.

S know how much Rue meant o hen.

But...

fira and Rue wanted bo make & all work out. They put in the offort & iy
and feel out comfort Zones, b%,? dif ferent fecémZuaJ, healers, gods and
gocldesses... They all couldn't gque figure out how to sever such a powerful
connection, & (5 a5 of & were branded 5/ the unwerse. Mestined to be fo;t;ﬂw/l.

Ya Know | wondered that sometimes too

Finally, the Solution came from a Step Kira codd not fathom. A stp fara
couldn’t take. Rue f/w/»?/f & was best that edher we Separate, on she needs to.

Rue has alwaﬂs been. a |L9Nc to me. She he|PeoL me Kick the
Feldehan's brand |L%uor5, Damn contractual agreemmts, You miss check
one box, on. one installer and bam, there are icon's You've never seen

before.
| believe it s easiest to understand the way my bestie describes it
Jometimes %ou ate j&ﬁfu? w/zaf%ou need even when %ou don’t know %ou ale
;Aﬁfu? what %ou need.
Rue wasn't M/o/t %ou when %ou needed hen.

What? She was there for me pretty often | think that was a bit of
the problem A stickler for a schedule, Rue was either bit too timely for

me or not evern. close, but either way.

She loved me UL her own way



Astrior hugged Kara tight. | love Yo

Aove o

We ate e perfectly inperfect donkess's towoing, o boat

Rue, gave gou the freedom b leap its s new (e, and for that < am
efwlla//% ;Aafafu/.

| think she honored our friendship it the best way possivle She
began to see you for who you are, and, that life wasn't the same

This doesn't make her amJJcerLg but logical She got to the end, and
wanted to Know. Should You staﬂ or should you go?

And sometimes You have to go, or be forced to go

Rue was able to hold that steady hand, as she did one of the most
unthinkable things, she said we were done

| asked for hug after hug, because | didn't want to lose my best
friend

| didn't want to lose her | didn't want to feel like | had let her down

| so desperately clung to the fantasy that we could all just figure out
rLch then and there We could make it all work

| cowdn't let go. She is the mother of my children
She is always going to be one of my best friends
The, (5 taken.



Yer it W' yer dead, or | find someone better

Thete & . fina has buen dinging, Wrough the atfacts in this aterpretens cpu,
S 5 wdd the memotyy and the /a@cwﬂ/? und co-exest in thes %}7, and the
test of b... seems like & i5 pust for convspasce, andl stotage

Nz z'nﬁmwﬁ}? & Sl needs /“'7”5 to breathe.

we do too

/(%az,? Yo on goun loes commanden.

Really though, F think that & was theor shared affindties that plasged an
L}Lb?m/ part in what bonded Kara and well, gour e the fost place.

S wonden of & U5 tewiding some of the code on both endls, since some
information leaks both waps... A please don't make her mote dumd.

Heyyyy | resemble that complment

S wonde f they e see on heat w5 when we aren't thete.

| mean | don't see why they wouldn't be able to hold that level of
inJormation retention and projection

Ok, shit, sk, shdt. Uh... Kara, wete we supposed to be chased!

No, why, we j'uch talk about my feelings. oh sweet cringly Christmas
Parﬁcs.

What!

Kéara pointed behind her. “I don’t think we are being chased so much as
we are outrunning.”

A silent darkness began to swallow everything in it’s wake.



Jweetre, I think we need to fenish this, or I don’t think the councd M,ufu? X
;,oc}? b 7 VM% well.

Kara drew in a deep breath. what | can remember.

Remember.

| felt sad, and frustrated because it seemed like | was never %u'd:e
able to give Yyou what you needed

| could see You suffer

| truly am sorry for that suffering

My mental bucket was spiliing onto the floor, as was yours

And we both. did what we Jchought was rLght_ There were
consequences to this as there s for all things

It seemed to me at the time you were acting out of fear out of a
sense of righteousness that you are on the right side of this when
L realty there s no right side There s your Posdiom and mine They
each have different consequences. one is neither intrinsically good, or
mbmsmanﬂ bad, it Just LS.

We are able to classify it only after some of the temporal ik has
dissipated.

| want to tell you that probably the most hurtful thing you did to our
family, was to keep them away from me

| Know | would swocp i like a superhero) sense the anger, and Jcrﬂ to
get it directed at me, be it child's anger or her anger | wanted to



soak up everyone's faults | wanted to take it all on, thinking | just

deserved it for being such a freak

| just thought that | could just save everyone with the right
combination of words and just the right amount of understanding

Eventualy tt would all work out, right? Like a fairy tale?

Whotd of cautioni while fairies do exist along the multivense spaces, & &5 best
to stick wih the non-carnavonve varetes. Then and even then, there s St on/% a
omall subset of fairies that have tads, and an even smaller subsets in which
those tads have happy endings.

You goofball

The universe has other plarns, but our stor&jIULe tsn't over. This was
just a piece of our lves, we still have to raise these two incredivle

Kiddos
| know that this does not define us That this trying time only sets

the tone for who we can become

| hoPe You are haPPﬂ, and | hoPe that | am MPPS
Hor't you feel better!

| do

You are ahoays so smart

\/Vo (//udf zuwé/bjfa.ﬂd we all... %ou, deseve fo be WF%,/&«Jf lcke f/u’, &Jf
of us do.

Unless ... there ate consent veolations ...

Refer to previous record on those people.



/{’é/m, a/lz%ou W /ww.7
Can we get out of here! S don’t ke the (ooks of that deg/addation.

What? What are You JchIKLrLg about?

Oh... Unmm ... < was Aaa//lry Jomf/u'r? Va/f/z%é sad that uu,?/f /r% mends
%. /4 ww/}uf that the dc% the Sknp. arried she had bo leave us, mé/zf?

Yeah?

704( ever have a;ﬂa/, a dream even.

Jomf/u}? You Saw a3 a C/La//u? you wete made fon.

Bud eergthing else around gou is on fore... That foeling when spou had pust
;A/M up hope and & seems like a;/mf[alm to dnnk 5o you can de ...
Remember how & steals Yo freedom.

St twists Yo mind 30 that o don't even temember what freedom even looked
(cke.

That crean and coustless others lhe &, led gou to some version of this lfe.
fara.... Whete ... ate... dou..

| am. rLthc... here. And You are so warm \Nhﬂ do You Keep JcalK'uxg

about me as if | were here, but not here
Well ... Uh.. Ya see... Chowes.

7w, & all comes down to chowes.

But emotions distract us.

Especialy when we had suppressed them for over thirty years



Rira has felt emotionally chad for qude a nimber of speans, pcst one by one
giing up on (ife, giving up on hope for o betler tomortow.

We guess ot what we should do next. We look for our past experwnces to toll
ws amef/u}? about what wdl happen in the next moment.

It is so primal

It could lead you dowrn the path of your dreams.

01 & could be ou walking asasy From Yhe path of sour pastoens

Eventualy you can't see one another anymore

But the chasm kesps ghowing, until somathing i done about

Astriar, Astriar, Come in. Astrisr This is prime. mamma.

Prme mamma!

S will just... What o5 our ETAT The degpadation &5 peeding up. I dont
bnows f I can kesp her going for much longen.

Does she miss being treated as lower than yet? Not knowing how to
stck up for herself?

Why 0, F woll iy o wwork that in if & makes ense.

Good, | got a lot of vulnerabiiities at this stage A lot of things | was
rying to process and understand about myself:

't was not a weakness when we did this the first time
This time just. has more of a fimer on it down doesn't it
How much /or?z/L?

Regulator is in, and the %uantum drive is Uy



What o %:u mean, ff%7

Well | guess, | mean it is Lﬂ—ﬂ, and this s our best shot or we die
anyways So. Uhh don't let her mind collapse just yet uhhe Talk about
when got shot

| don't kKnow.

Etther way | am going to pull Yyou out before my mind fragments and
You become trapped Ut my pretty cocked noodle

/{’o;m, A0get. Aove gou

Hey' You're not supposed to be here! Love You. over and out

Whete wete. we mp love I must have Zowed ot there for . moment

umm. yeah. Me too

weird. wmm | think You were about to talk about me some more

D4 %m/z.

Kara laed in her work, wca/ﬂz}7 the world around henr, the /rw_/l/zm?,t; atound

he. o(ajfa was work, and widhout her treless effo/lfj, She woldn't have become
the commanden o/f thes W, not would we be fo?zf/u/c now, as we ale.

L (ke fo f/u/ué o/r Lf (ke f/u; /nu/&i/wja Aas a Sense o/r /uurw/z, Jo fa/l aw/%
chocce.. éw/% CaJCaaé/?, went, countless wunknown cwuaguuww /Laf/da/lU? at a local
and global level.

D there a unwerse in which Kira and A never met, suse.
s there a unverse where Rue and Kira /L;,M out theer differences, o bet.

We an/% bnow what unwerse we ate n J% /Li/t}?/ £



That o5 w/% stores ate So c}eroAfaﬂf b oun Joc&?.
7&7 alte an uzcodu? o/f the unwerse at a J/aeafcb time., a/w//a/m We Caffu/&
& with dzmﬂfa detad when we tell a Jfo/% that can Cafﬁvafa oA Jfo/% that

bouches %ou, cﬁw%%ou

The more that chorﬂ reaches out, the more vibrant it becomes.

The stotsy will alwasps semain the same, but how we seo d; ot that moment,
bhat changes a3 we change. W ate looking, backsoatils ot o moment in time, that
dogades every time we think about b S i3 e sthings from our curent
wnderstanding Stretih back b bhe otiginal moment, but as time marches on asd
we tiy o cinb on those mamoty sthings, they collapse a3 the new harduare
doesn't knoww houw to o angthing but teadd, asd wiite, and sesich.

o Yo approxinations bo the state of the universe that we call oun memory,
well now we ate daa[a}? wih (e zmmfm vatrations Jena&'/? our memotyy
sthings from o slightly incorect addess and & ends up cn a slhtly different
addiess than & should have to produced the unirerse as & was in the orcginal
event.

We think things, encode it, and then when we decode it there is
some faulty something or another and our briains just throw out a
ifeline of something similar that fits

Or as I lcke to think about & a5 %ou ate mafa//% MJL}? the Hthenal axis
and you e wb}? the guw&'ow. M/fo/lfuna/% evety time o ask the zmﬁon

%ou fo/?zf how %ou sad & last time, and 5o %ou ate ;Aﬁi/? J//?/Lﬁ% def ferent
events from J/tj/zﬁ% different universes.



5uff/wJ/uZ7lﬂa/tf£J Mﬁu&mﬂ%wﬁa&v%&ww/@ffalzﬁeéf
wolSe as fmu;ow on. Acke the vdﬁ/za.n% cfcfa//.

And f%ou alte a Soul pa/ufj, whieh L would /LL;/L/% srecommend we b%
oh Heah?
A ot of//cu/ow dean.

S0, where we go i life is up to us, and we must use love to guide us,

to shield our family so our swords may still strike down our foes

But we too need to understand that there are aloays consequences
to accessing this kind of knowledge, degradation, and potentialy
Worse: psychosis

Fixated on the extremes of answers to moral %uesﬁons As years go
by You Slowly solidify a misremembering into a factual event, anchored
to a rea!'dqj that wasn't JCY‘ulﬂ Yours, but because You could not tell the
difference anymore, and things that were once factual Have become
5|LPPer3 logic.

Without an honest understanding of who | had become, and where
my information and life had gone awry | could only grasp at straws,
and when that faied, | blamed everyone else, withdrew, and self-
(solated | had become a shell of who | was

/{/c’zﬁa’J /L}la communication skdls fadw/ wnto the én.d’?mmnd of theor /VLM/ILa;L
The on/% mmm/?fu/ Amw% /{/Ma had Jo»?/zf out was a/wa%J another cask



nstead of learning how to communicate with my wife | found refuge
i the drink Instead of learning how five fife on ife's terms, | tried
hard to keep me afloat with. more and more whiskey, | would then try
to Keep my marriage alive with as genuine of communication as | could

muster

Marriage takes patience

| didn't know how to give that to you | didn't know how 1o have it
for myself-

| would pretend my way through everything

1 were to get punched in the face, it is not okay for a partner to
turn. it around such. that the person. punched deserved tt

| did not deserve to have the person | trust the most Pumh me un
the face

You were So angrﬂ.

| could tell for %u'dce some time you were unhappy
| did not know how to help me

| didn't know how to take the steps You needed me to make Jch'mgs
work. the way we had orLgLr\alH dreamed | didn't know how to set the

boundaries | needed and receive boundaries that | could abide by

| didn't know how to talk about my feelings | was too afraid, untl |
got Jrustrated and angry that | wasn't being understood

| Unagined you being just as frustrated as | was



| just want to say | am sorry

We have both experienced a great deal of hurt

And should this be the last message that | send

| love You..

Vou will aloays be a part of my story

This the interpreter guarantees through existence

| hope you can see that | hope for a better Juture

We wil be a part of the larger solution to the %ue,sﬁpm

704{ wanna (we fMew/L? &/e/%om, fc;/uff, no one gmﬁj/ /fé/za.’J /foﬁ/uub./

l/l/ou/a(%ou (ke b know mone!

WHO... ARE YOU PEOPLE?

What! Who are %ou? We atre cuuww}7 the guwﬁém A% L}nxrwafa&'z;}? a /rLaAALa?A
that la/wduced two ;Auzf bds, and some older and weser people.

oh shit, | didn't think they would come for me so soon

TAMBI ONCE REFERRED TO ME AS A FILLED WITH DECEPTION AND
TRICKERY, BUT I HONESTLY DISAGREE WITH SUCH CHARACTERIZATIONS. T
PREFER TO THINK OF MYSELF AS SIMPLY...

CLEVER.
What! Who!

Hello] HAne o SEU there! Hello!

it s best not to Jcmj to chase them down They come and go %uwldﬁ, |
dunno, | guess Ive gotten so used to it and didn't want to startle the
interpreter, so | was trying to constantly fiter them out



Ok, sweetie, we cwdl f?m Jo/naf/u'/? out, éuf%o« qu'a(%ou didn’t think f/z%
wold come /o/t %au?

[L J%er_m Offline >> &rw?um% Transfer >> Kara éa'%é_]_]
[[System online >> emergency Transfer > Complete > Status. 1t

degradation > Status unstable, recommend Emergency Treatment]]

“Astrid! Astrid!” Kara shouted as she reached to Astridr’s back to find a

long slender rod had burrowed its’ way through Astridr’s upper chest.
Kéara could see that the arrow was piercing Astrids right breast at an
awkward angle. Kara snapped the front of the arrow off using plasma that
she conjured at her nimble fingers. She did the same to the back and then
placed a palm on each side of the wound.

A green glow lit up the darkness around them, | don't think | should pul
the rod.

Hrme | think that was poLson.

Kara swung herself around the massive horse within a flash. Kara
wrapped her arms around Astridr. Kara coaxed the mare along the river in
the pale moonlight.

[[System offline >> Degradation 5%]]
[[System Rebooting]]

| didn't twn this back on.. Guick SLJcreP_ Astrid s burning up with. a
fever, so it confrms polson. We are almost into Fiallheim territory The
rendezvous was set for a later date, but due to curcumstances we
are now on our way out of Kdrak fterritory for good, and we need to
work. through. who s going where. Arturos has lodged a comPlaLrUc with
the council over my handling of the Kdrak situation, and has
re%uested that his regiment should secure the Skript lands once and

for all and secure the guardian i the process



Almost there sweetie

Kéara realized she was almost to the gate and she could feel Colonel
Arturos' presence with each gallop.

| can aloays feel his presence Kara looked up ahead to see him,
donning his signature Gaston!(8] Brand Triangle hat.

What a creep, he is just waiting for me
Custom embro‘wier\tj avaiable upor. recz)uest
Woo Wee

Space for twentynine hand stitched letters. Is this what we have
come to? You deserve a Gaston Brand Triange Hat

me?
oh. sweetie! Can You hear me?

Ugh Gaston is being flanked by two of his officers, who have also
donned their sully hats, s this really a trend?

Veah, adjust your frily coat, you fucker et it would go for a good

price.

Hal Arturos likes to stomp his feet, one by one as he positions
himself for a professional greeting

£ s so weird, watch

one-two.

A timely "thump-thump" from a pair of finely shined mythri plated
boots and Arturos unlatched his face shield.



oh. my goddess, he is frﬂLﬂg to hard to make sure that | saw his
recently ac%u'u“ed gauntlets that have his families Atherial heritage
etched into it

Kéara blew through the gate sending a few soldiers to the alarm, but when
Kéara turned her head to look back she could see Arturos gesturing that all
was okay.

It didn’t take long for Kéara to find a few of Astrid’s acolytes who then
quickly spread the word, and in moments Astrid was being gently removed

from the horse and was then carried into Astrid’s field hospital. That we
thankfuly transferred to this command first

Astrid, she, | asked her to come

Kéra could feel her heart pound, and anxiety creep over her. we J'uch
wanted to get a ump start on encouraging people to come get
treatment, so that by the time we all got there, the message would be
out there, and people would be arriving i droves It is not very often,
no, these people have probably never had the chance to see a healer
with. this level of attunement Maester is not even dignified enough to

describe what the Priestess can do.

She is. | swear. | wil Pracﬁce for an hour a day, learning my level
four healing abllifies Then mayee | could have done better than clutch
her dying body



That polson. was eating right through her, and | couldn't do arL\thcerLg.
| can't imagine the great deal of pain she was in before she deployed

Rusfﬁ.

An Acolyte burst through a tent flap, looked around saw Kara and rushed
over. “Ma’am, Kara, your wife is going to be fine. We were able to draw out
most of the poison, and she would like to see you.

Kara nodded and followed the acolyte into the tent, where it opened up to
an incredibly spacious hospital. Kira was amazed to see so many acolytes
running about staffing all positions from Nurses, Doctors, Specialists, Lab

Technicians. 74ete ate so... masy of them. And we /uf Yack ‘em wp with
the tent and take them widh ws.

| am glad that | see you still have your sense of humor
Never lost &.

After a brief walk Kara was entering into Astridr’s room. The two smiled
at each other, and gave each other a big hug.

Aove %ou. L_ove You

wWell now that | know that | PerMPs waS Parur,KLrLg more than was

re%u'u”ed, | will be i the near future nquiring about my level four
certification | want to do better for next time

Here, take it back,

[Connection » Transfer. Astrid > Complete]
[System Status. offiine]

[Systen Satus: Dnline]

| have dignitaries to worry about. But when you are feeling up for it
U you'd join me for dinner, | would love that

Griled Salmort



7m. ﬂi.a%, love %a, JSee %ou (aten.
ﬂ[ﬂou. Jo/?ﬁ% to black out on %ou. That toxen Mps f/wp?/z %ou. St also

imparts a temporal component to &. St 5 a a[a% of lorture for every menute that
9% A%.

S haven't seen Myf/w? lcke this since... D need bo bell Kira Pume.

<f have a feeling we meght have it a few le33 frends in these parts a3 we
f/wp?ﬁf. A mean Kora s about to give fer neport deéu‘/z,? our current sduation,
ard the cease fire agteenent with the Kirak's. The councd s going bo flip shd
when f/m% feind out the new borden bases that we constructed for means of
/@&cﬁ}? the Karak's from the Skupe.

The Karak's have annexed them, and all Me an ctiZens are to leave the

Ael's eve’'s dp for a moment.

Reeerrrcecesssschhhhh, Kara, kkkusrnnnsssshhhrh, Come i Kara. Dven.

You goofball

Dull ts only the tip of the icevery et &7 decide on orders’!

No, we are still on asshat's regimental make-up and how he would be
better suited to lead the expedition to retrieve the Crystal Shard of
the Guardian

See?

"Command issued only a handful. We have one battle, five support, and
two fortification companies. Another regiment is stationed at the outpost,
they arrived a just some time ago. It should be enough to fortify the border
between Fjallheim and the Karak sands.



Kara thought for a moment before replying, “My people need a few days
of rest, we will stand relieved during this new phase of fortification.”

One of Arturos' captains stepped forward, "Colonel?"

"Sylus, I want you to task 10 men to begin surveying locations for our
towers. Get Illian to go with, he can begin laying down foundation. I want
forward fire teams to secure the area ten clicks along the river, in-case
Kéara's forces did not finish the job."

"Sir." Was all that Sylus said before taking off in a sprint.

"Colonel Arturos,” Kara began tersely, “You are reminded of your station,
and you would do good to remember it."

"Kara, these are my men. I will task them how I see fit. Just because my
father gave you this command... Doesn't mean you've earned it.

Kara’s anger swelled; she could feel her fingers dig into the palm of her
hands. She felt words creep up, but they were quickly retarded by the
words spewing forth from Boéfredr.

"This is the Colonel of the Valkyrja. A distinction bestowed upon us by
the Citadel, and the Council, not your father...

Whoa this Sounds Azav%
Tell me about it

Arturos is losing it, "Shut yer mouth lap dog. Know your place as your

Colonel does. She knows just as I do you will be marching to your deaths.
So follow yer bitch into the grass sea, you will be swallowed whole!
We withdraw consideration from the mission."

Kéara could feel her hand tremble slightly as her heart rate picked up. She
drew in a deep breath and stretched out her hand to subdue Béfredr, who
was already backing down. She looked up at Arturos, feigned a smile and
said, "Colonel, I am glad we have that settled then, you are dismissed."

Hollece: s, did gou it do that! That's st ;U‘z/.’

Been. working on. that one, haha | gotta cut you off now sweetie, |
need to tak to the counci alone, | hope you have had a good time
with. the LrUcerPreJcer) and | h,oPe You aren't teling them too much. oh

who am | Kidding, tt s you Have fun, love you



Aove gox

L Connection Terminated ]

’facA/u'ca//% < could /4}1 i of I pressed the soue, but L know She needs to
do some. of these things herself. S mean F do have higher secunity cleatance
than she does, but I don't lke to 2rub that cn.

Astrisr - come i Astrisr this s Kdra'

ﬂﬁ/@%;WﬂﬁdJ;ﬂucﬁdh%

it's efficient

| bought us a few minutes by teling the councl there was a traitor

amongst them | levied some heavy accusations, so | figure they have a
dozen procedures to run through before Kdra" is needed

Mother fucker, did o it wse prume notation to descrihe you and the verswn
S am wih!

Yes. We can wrestle about it later

Evergterng s set on my end

| just need the cascade to continue Can you do that?

yea/L, A think 0. Kast time & wasnt easy to hold. I Stll don't ;,f w/% we
needed her to be oblwcous o oun operation. Worldn't she support &

The Rusty was not bullt for more than one consclousness at a time
- she processes too much temporaly abnormal nformation it wil
trigger her to essentialy wake up to her reality sending this place into

a real cascade



The rusty would collapse UL on itself. Let's avoid that outcome please
You J'ust have to see her through, wel hornestlg | think we could pul the
plug anytime.

Kuh.

Sorrﬂ_

LD Rebooting ! Safety Protocol Kira /.14]

Neat-

Thought of a few countermeasures we could try

W/%dad%ounudmfodof/mﬁ?

Because | couldn't refive that alone | needed you by myside, evert if
my consclousness was mostly shut-down

W your consciousness was shut-down then who was ira Prme!

IrutePeruterUc secur'doj Projcoc,ols, that cannot see/interact with one
another Kdra prume flxes noodle, while Kdra double prime expresses
deeP emotional thoughts, or at least deeP to her kKind of like a mind,
body, spirit healing protocol to bring someone back from the brink

| am just grateful that your mind and spirit healed faster than mine
and were able to reach out to me

sz’éjo/ufe/%. Jometimes & &5 (ke the unwerse has a M»?A plan.

But, Jwbw/y

These Ktk torbure technigues ave qething olel

How do You suppose Bofresr is falring?

Sf S were to venture a guess, < would Ja% /MW

After this.

Nothing staﬂs the same, You Know that right?



s do.

That's what | aPPrecLaJces about You
B4 o5 that what %ou a//a/zaa'afe about mel

Kéara closed her eyes.

“By Valkyrja might, by Valfreyja’s light, Mother. Please. Hear me.

Astrior told me.

I think it is time...”

Kéara’s body began to glow a prismatic white. The dank dungeon deep
underground was briefly filled with Kara’s brilliance, and for a brief
moment Kara could see that they were in some serious trouble.

As the flash subsided Kara found herself striking a pose, and could feel
her whole body had been rejuvenated.

She looked down to see her clothing had completely changed, she was a

blt more vibrant, and a touch, more puk

Kara’s skin shimmered with a translucent reflection.
So fine & mesh. | cannot even register it It

It feels like my skin

A wonder how that works down there ...

Ake &5 & a “Weathstar” sduation with the random exhaust ports wuﬁ«»&m?
Acke what i5 this!

| don't know, but | cane tell you that | feel the draft in this skirt
Did those fucks really Pch us here? Five dungeons deep?

Whete did thoy put us'

LLJcermIH Flve Dungeons Deep, Blackrock Mountain

Jo the /zz;,o&hﬁbw dedn't 7 well I take L.

You could say that

Well Suardian, now that spou knows, what ate gou going to do about !
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