1.11 Astrior

Kara and Astridr cuddled into one another in Kara’s tent. Kara
repositioned her head just below Astridr’s chest. Kara smiled slightly, “do
you want to try?” Kara stopped upon hearing Astridr’s heart, and the soft
murmur of Astridr’s voice masking the heartbeat. Kara lifted her head and
looked into Astrid’s eyes, “Do you think... naudga[AH13] ... it... it changed
me? And I... I don’t mean trivially, but, like fundamentally?”

Astrior 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?” Astridr responded.
“Because I'm thin and pretty.” Kara quipped.

“Because you are resilliant. You face down your foe, sometimes with tears
in your eyes, but you are unrelenting.” Astridr finished tenderly leaning in
to kiss Kara, “You believe in love, true love. The kind that makes you cry
for more than two reasons.”

Kara giggled slightly, “Yeah?” drew silent while turning her head to look
up at Astridr. Kara drew in a slow breath, “I...miss her...”

Astrior stroked Kéara forehead, “I know sweetie.”
“She was my best friend.”

She was my worst enemy

Blind and jaded... I have been lost for so long. I heard a bard once sing
something to the effect of losing you to love me. why did it have to be

are either or? W/% couldn’t there have been an and! [What was astrids font?]

I would have done anything for you...”

Astridr finished Kéra’s thought, “except give up the one thing truly spoke
toyou... The one that is there for you in the darkness, uf never Zm&

;uf b see the /72/& panished to a place of shame But & was patent, &
woudd /wf keep opening the door and whispering "Kah-lee-mahhh” as Astrior

thrust her hand down into Kara’s chest.



mmediately going on the tickle offensive | see!

Kara had one hand tickling under Astridr's knee and the other tickling
under Astridr's armpit. Annd, Kara’s hands froze momentarily and then
swiftly repositioned themselves at the sides of Astridr’s cheeks. Kara was

immediately lost in Astridr’s lips. Their breathing synchronizes. Kara
breaks away from Astridr’s lips momentarily to whisper, “I love you.”

Auto-shutdown activated.
RebooJchLg

“Okay, okay, | would take Valfreyja, Kara, Thor.” Post coital "Fuck Marry
Fuck. wWhoa did you notice that rad interface change? | can log when
You drop UL and out cherPreJcer,

“Honest truth?” Kara began softly.
“Oh this should be good!” Astridr quipped.

Kéra continued delicately, “There are women out there that I am more
attracted to... Sure... I mean there would have to be statistically.”

“Oh... Yeah... Uh huh...” Astridr replied.
Damn. | did it again What did o4 do?

Kara spoke softly, looking Astridr 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 you saw scars of torment, and so did I. But we could see
in each other that just because the surface is banged up doesn’t mean what
is underneath is ugly.”

“Don’t you have to get ready for dinner?” Astrid inquired, deflecting the
deeper emotions.

“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 Bofredr.”



It took the two of the them, af lteast éite ... hours to clean up in the tub
that, fits four comfortably | might add ym four Comfmﬁuﬁ/%. S5 (ke
w/zz}?p? the stress from yor 500% as sou s in this heated td, in a Steam
aoom, on Sauna for the more a&ﬁconcwﬁ}? %aa.

Hey, why do You get to talk to the LrLJcerPreJcer) that's my job?

Because ny love, I have ;pf a Jﬁv% on two mﬁfh‘? around that b think we
Should /;,f down on the ;,a/af,&c necord.

And ... besides pw.éJ of our bond. ¥ am,/wf?ﬂu? bo take this off%om
/La./wéjfo/L a (e b2

Astrior set her fingers in motion as she pushed back at the tent flap. “I
must say, you look stunning when you go full formal uni.” Astridr said as
she conjured a pale moonlit horse.

Astrior watched Kara stick out a playful finger and stare her down. “You
be careful, and bring ‘er back in an hour.” Kara chuckled.

“And how do you know it’s a her?” Astridr quipped as she grabbed Kara
by the forearm and lifted her to the saddle. Astridr smirked with the

fortudows, front saddling of Kara. “Touche.” Kara said and then smiled

mischievously.
[System offline.]
[System online...]

Astridr looked down to Kara nuzzled into her chest, «# (ooks (ke she 05
fa}m//% 2&&7 some rest. That Sleep where %au /ujf feel safe.

Meekly Kara asked, “Were we ready?... "[AH14]

Astrior scoffed slightly, “How do you mean? Marriage, or the baby part?”

K: I mean, were we stupid to think getting together was a good idea?

A: Where is this coming from?



K: I am not sure, it is like I keep getting hints, like we bicker all the time,
a shoulder so cold you’d lose your breath. I wanted her to be you.

Ohsnhsh...., Astridr chuckled slightly, and put her hand on the back of
Kara’s head. We ate alone for the moment, b muted the channel wih Rara. <4
think she desenves to have Jomf/zz}? said about her that sn't curated A% ordens
Ffrom on /ujﬁ.

Jhe was broken after Rue. Fn some wasgs she S &3, and She o5 qoing o be
healing Uhen for guite some line. Kols of tears. Kots of Feldehan's fine
Flowers. She doesn’t think F see, but F See.

Oh L was smdten é% this one from the j&f;ﬂ Jhe was a/a)a%) do[r? Sweet
things. Not dluays bhe nght things, but her heart was in bhe aght place. She
gave eye/%f/uf? She f/w»?/zf Sthe could with Rue. She pust... couldn’t e me up.

No matter how many tines she tued b bpeak free of our past... She yust
couddn’t /ef;ﬂ. M/e,;Auu up b , we couldn’t /JZ/:.

Rue entered our (e, and I say our, because well present tense bdehes. She
came n when Rara and I were separated. Well mote achafe/% She f@% >
was dead.

Not the forst.
Wor't be the (ast.

Jhe was a&J/aM, oun Mafw/u/ula had on/%/;uf started to blossom when X

was aJJ?nwl bo the... Well lef's /ujf Ja% < was aJJ?au{. ﬂn[% one place f/u%
would stick someone (ke me fo/z an extended hush hush o/ae/laﬁbn. Her mﬂ?

I saw her!!! But b cant even Ll /{/é/la, need to know and all.

/{/Ma wm&d/o/z me, but when b didn’t return. \/Voﬂuy 571_5 /wﬁu?



Rue 5 this sweetheart, and b do mean a Sweetheart who cared a whole heck
of @ (ot about what Yheir pictuse looked (dhe. How would they e percedred! el
& look cnough e home, o home she could call hers? Dt was ;Lﬁ,? there, (e
é% (e, and an % ) p@;ﬂud not /ae/szﬁbn, fﬁ7 wele fa.é&? ;ﬂod studes
towards Wﬁw&‘? themselves and each othen.

But sometimes the past comes c:a//a?, :uw(%ou /n?/zf not know of & 5 an
anchol Lf’%ou don't look. So there she o5, /zepM&}? for a{u% and here < come
walking down the marble stippes to e councd, she was on her way up.

J&wwc}fowﬁafdayfwmwd?mfoﬁede. And &
was attached o her und as a mobde medical wund o/f Sorts, /wf/;offo/a Soldiers,
54&/0/& the /ﬂw/a/e, that (we here o.

ﬂu)7 marred to someone for Seven tears changes a person. 7&7 had two
bids, who got the pleasute of ecing lioo loving cating patents, who wete deeply
Flaswed. Jo flawed that a5 F came back into Rina's life, she difted slowly
awasf from Rue. She lost St of how o love hen the wayy e wanted b be

loved.
fits dncs hat from the moment & shpped o e picture. again, she would
have to tll Rue about me. Needless ¢ Ja% 4 a&dn‘f;o well, but we did kinda

a//;,af nto bed fo;zf/ze/z, Jooo...you decide .

S know L wasn't a/wa%d a welcome visdon, but Rue Seemed to make room for
me affmf, 570? b learn b l(we wih & we would have Some boundares.

Well me, 5&4}? me, b don't lke boundares and b tend push a/w(/awé
them down. One afoL another b velated her brust é% not ;,A/U'?, Zumém b her



Mfm.%wmd/;oa}yfoéawom}yfojzfﬁm,andfwa.}w/mff

wad .
well Spoden, & wasn't.

S was sublle f/u',? at forst, too buvial to think about, but f&% would %f
%am attention. )”Ao/a/zaa?w of Ca/a./ru%, that she mared Kara, not me, not Kita
and me.

o could tll that teally stung, I was one of the most influentisl members of
her team, I have been there for her when Rue couldn’t on wouldn’t. < 2t &
robody expects et soulmate to ‘die” and then come back alive, onlyy o e

woﬂb'/? fo;;zfﬁm affffeﬂ /rLaAAL'a?L, and chddren. »./Voéoa? wakes upg one do% and
Ja%d,%«;d I want to c/uu?a Jo éaw{/%, & hurts, ok, /ﬁaﬁ, f/u% do. Jome people
on/% have to o Lf/o/a a Shot whde, others & i5 a /L/re /o/? J&%{a. And w/%
you may ask i3 & a JWJ Becanse pesple Stll believe they ate nkerently
bettor than one anothen, a/wa%d a deal to be made, a/wa%d Jome poor Sucker who
wdl sell %ou Jomf/u}y cheaper 3o %ou can twrn & around for a profd.

When /{/a/la announced to the councd we had marred Jom%aﬂj poJf Rue, the
councd chamber went Sdent. She was (ke 5&& /waa//% one o/f the szJf open
fo//owe/u o/r Jafla/w.

M/ou/dn’f%ou bnow & some people lked &, some didn’t care, and some cated
wa% wa% too much. /{/a/la and b ended up pwﬁc}? too hard and oo Zmaé/%,
and we diove her insane. Rue tied, <0 o fz/&m/% belwve that, but, she could See
the J/aamé o/f /L/ra </ é/wz?/zf ento {m‘; /L/re. Jo/rl,ef/u'/? Rue no douﬁfw{/% took

wde personally. How colld she not! 77 Spoke those vows o each other, and
e sty o



hete < come é/MAZ/7 the line on what & means & Ca/ze/o/z another petson whde
caxnnufﬁ'ry %oa/ud/ to anothen.

M/e,a///d/e/aéJofJMﬁJ. Jomofwéaw,/;uf&ddﬁmdfolau/offf/ze
/n,a.ﬂéd,andJuwﬁaffwwfoéaguu/L,andJoai%/mJ/aoa&ﬁjof
acceptance, and pockels of, %ou ate 2,04/7 o dee for ﬂuméu? Such /Jf/L. A line
/rLa% be cwmchea[ 5% fwo L/fﬂ/ﬁjm//% Small /ﬁolmfj, and Jﬁ// have numbelrs fo
JSpate. W/% does & a/wa%d Seem to come down t an edher on chowe!

Pve loved her fA/m?/a all the L/uu%: , P have Seen the aéJ/ae/zaébn i e

7&.} 0{47 w an 0{47 out. She looks (ke She o5 Auw? 7) Yz but /Ljre, .éafJ
mw}? on. Mt doesn’t wcuffo/z %ou b catleh “p, f/;uf moves on.

_“Our bond is our word to each other. When we say we love each other...”
Astridr whispered and pulled her cloak around as to snuggle Kara in
closer.

“Love you.” Kara whispered.
How do %ou aéflnz what a /mwmaﬁz; should be! How a/uz?a does the

commddment between two best f/uuwb ;,o? A commiment Ja%u? that %au want
J/auzd time wdh one another fo/z the rest o/r ther lwes. An institution widhin oun
les, but what does that even mean!

| SPEEAAK THROOUGIH YOU!
Hata... What!



A SYMBOLIC COVENANT: DON'T TREAT EACH OTHER LIKE TROS AND
LOVE TOGETHER.

IT TAKES COMMUNITY TO PROTECT A COMMUNITY. LOVE BE THIY
SHIELD. REPRESENTATION THE REGENERATIVE SWORD BY WHICH
THEY PROSPER. 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 HARM, FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC. THE
REPUBLIC MUST STAND. OUR CIVILIZATION FALLS SHOULD WE TURN
OUR BACIKS ON EACIH OTHIER. 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.

Hooollecee fiuging tws! S5 this what she has been dealing with!

Ok sweetie. That came cn (e o flash and < dsrally had o ablity to filler
i£s outout. Hamn that was fast. I couldn't even avoid that one. What the fuck
&3 gong on in there!

Ever have a best frend where & seems like... Theot spod, thect viw on lfe
/u.;f Seems to fa./?/a wdh Yo, éacam}? a blend. ﬂf/wa%\f motng Zm&&'w
known and unknown.

No one perspective having o cleater pictute asymote; the individual pictute o
longer fulf dling, lacking Yhe depth and. detad that gou once had. The chote to
eher budd budges on buin Uhem. HAnd deal with the aftermath of spontancous
combustion, and decide bo tebudd, o leave the buddge alone.

/{/Ma a?,o/uZwZ fo/z months.
é’/w./?t, comes from /ne,a/u/?fu/ communication, and ”Lea/u/?fu/ communcation can

on/% occur when we ate open ourselves to other ,ae/u/:wﬁi/w; @ commur\wj O)L



deas e%uallfj respected, but not e%ualg meaningful How did our the
paths get all screwed up?

Have sou been listering Yhes whole time!

Mmmhimm, no kst woke up to the bulletin. that came in, and found
myself lnked again Sorry, L.

| just like to listen to you

Ok sweetie.

Kéara poked her head up so they could kiss.

How much. longer?

< figure we have ancther hour and o half before we seach the teandevoss
oint.

okay, love you, let me know if You want to give it back, but | am cozy
here, and it feels like this has been the first time | have slept i a
week. Love You

a(bl/e, %ou.
Lcommunications >> disabled]

Jhe needs Sleep more.

MOBILITY MUST BE POSSIBLE. REMEMBER, THAT THOSE ABOVE YOU
BROUGHT YOU INTO THIS STRUGGLE, AND THAT STRUGGLE WILL
ENSURE YOUR STRENGTH. YOUR LIFE IS PROOF OF YOUR RESILIENCY,
AND EACH LIFE WILL LIVE UPON A SPECTRUM OF WORTH: SELF,
COMMUNITY, KNOWLEDGE, AND WISDOM.

JOIN THE KARAK MOBILE INFANTRY.

WOULD YOU LIKE TO KNOW MORE?

Fuck fuck fuck! Ankh holyy fuck that one hurt.



As S was... ahh... akh. Dw.

o bhink Rue sasw & bofore fira did. F don't think she gude tealized how
much their kids mean to Kira, but that to worked dself out. Kira lves Rue b
thes 6{7, and that doesn’t bother me one b W/% Shoudd &1

Those two J/adf éo/w{w/fo/t %MAJ) /a'/a'/? i a world that f/z% coudd conz»um
ﬁyzfﬁmj a/w[fo/L a whide /{/Ma f/wé?/zf She could conzum oun J/az'mf bond. '7/7 b
Sever &5 connection, b even ted help her, b know how much Rue meant &
Ae.

But...
Kara twed and bred a&ffe/zuzf &cﬁju'guw, a&ffM healers, a&ffwuzf ;paéj and
;ﬂddaj.}w, no one wold answer her ,a/m%uu excqffo/L me. b told her & was

oéa% bo be who she 5. L told her LD lved her as she was, a/wc%J. )ﬂwfwﬁ%
imperfect a(omél%’d 40«)4}? a towboal.

Va[f/z%éz sad that... The 647 the Skup arired, and she had to leave us.

7ou evel have a 2061/, a dream. Jo/rLefAj/? %ou Saw a5 achwvable even f/wu?}z
the odds were cmﬁu'n/% a?w}wf o When o ;;zm up hope...

S steals Yo freedom. I twists o mend 30 that o don’t even temember
what freedom even looked lke. But that dream o/ﬁ%ow That dream and
countless others, led o o some verswn of the life o lead. 7”4 ate a/wa%;
given choies, but usually emobions distract ws. Expecially when we hacl
suppressed then for over thity dears. Just emotionally dead for spears after <
met her 7” The hard part o5 not Au'/? able to know the conseguences of oun
actions, but instead we quess. And sometimes the a5 could lead pou dovon



the path of Hour dreams whde wa/ézr? awasf from the path of your partners.
fvenfua//% o can’t see one another anggmore between the chasm that has rown.

Hoes she miss being treated as lower than, not knowing how b stk up for
herself ! No, she could lead soldiers, but dealing with domestic &35ues, childhen,
and spousal issues, and wondering about me, diove hen mad. She lived in et
work, w%m',y the wolld around her, the /rw/Mm?L aound hen.

But, wihout her treless ef’fo/zﬁf, She woldn't have become the commandenr of
thes ' ot wodd we be fo;;f/zm now, as we ale.

S ldke to think of & lcke the mulliserse has a Sense of humon, 3o for wu%
chocce . cfvu% cwwwé'n? ewent, countless wunknown wweguuww /wf/ae/u/? at a local
and global level.

I there a wunwerse i which Kara and A never met, suse.

s there a underse where Rue and Kira ﬁim out theor differences, /ou bet.

We 0/1/% bnow what unwerse we ate in 5% /a'a'/? & Stones ?a'/e w5 that ;,L/f
C’af&(ﬂwf wdh emesze detad a Jfo/% can Caffwafe, %au on bote %ou, but one

f/ury Ajfo/z certan, & a/uu?;w%ou The Jfo/y wdl a/wa%d temacn the same, cf
and on/% 9;’ we could lwe wihin the moment we had f/wfu/u?d we want o

capture.
So, 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 strike down our foes

But understand there are alwatjs comse%uerwes.

Kemember that without communication, wihout an honest uWJfa/m/uy o/f who
we have become, & wdl remacn a&ffaw/f to take stock f how f&r?J have ::/m./?w(



Scnce %ou last felled that dreamers’ shoes. A partner can come wJJ%, but an
honest attempt to understand the minds that twist themselves into knots. Well.
That takes o (ifetime. in Yhe punsud of meaningful communication with your
partner, and those conversations about %om co/ruru(m?.

Who... ARe yov?

I COME WITH THE STORMS OF LIFE. I DEFINITELY DON'T HAVE A GRUDGE
AGAINST THOSE WHO IMPRISONED ME HERE.

What! Who are %ou?
oh tros

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? Ane o Stll there! Hello!
£t s best not to Jcrﬂ to chase them down They come and go %u‘u,Kltj, |

dunno, | guess | got so used to it and didn't want to startle the
interpreter, so | was tryng to constanty filter it out

O, suonstic, e reed b figure something, out
[T Syster bffline >> Energency Transfer > fara &%.d]

[[System online >> emergency Transfer >> Complete >> Status. It
degradation > Status. unstable, recommend Emergency Treatment]]

“Astrior! Astridr!” Kara shouted as she reached to her back to find a long

slender rod impregnated in her back, an arrow point piercing Astrids right
breast at an awkward angle. Kara snapped the front of the arrow off using



a plasma that suddenly appeared at her nimble fingers. She did the same
to the back and 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, it is
holding whatever is there in place. That was a poLson. tLPPect arrow. It
didn't need to be a kil shot

Kara swung herself around the massive horse within a flash. Astridr was
being clutched by one hand of Kara’s wrapping itself around her. Kara’s
other hand was coaxing the mare, along the river in the pale moonlight
that shimmered with the mellow river rapids.

[[System offline]]
[[System Rebooting]]

| didn't tum this back on. Guick sitrep. She s burning up with a
fever, and we are almost to the edge of the Kdrak territory and into
Fialheum territory There (s an outpost just up ahead. Also convienently
where our secret, not so secret e)cPeaLLJcLorL LS being Plamed out and
hosted . pompous fashion by no other than Artures

Kéara realized she was almost to the gate and she could feel Colonel
Arturos' presence with each gallop.

| can ahoays feel his presence Kara looked up ahead to see him,

donning his signature Gaston!(8] Brand Triangle hat. Waiting for her at the
gate.

Custom embrowterﬂ avaiable upor re%uest Woo Wee.

Space for twenty nine hand stitched letters.

He was flanked by two of his officers, who also dramaticaly
donned their stlly hats, moments after ding dong Yeah, adjust Your
frily coat, of blue, siver, and gold. Bet it would go for a good price.
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

Arturos unlatched his face shield, making sure that | saw his
recently shined gauntlets that displayed his families Atherial heritage

Kara 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
is okay.

It didn’t take long for Kara to find a few of Astridr’s acolytes who then
quickly spread the word, and in moments Astridr was being gently
removed from the horse and was then carried into Astridr’s field hospital.

That we thankfully transferred to this command first
Astrisr, She was only back to visit me

Kéra could feel her heart pound, and anxiety creep over her. we v’\ust
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 . 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 | will practice for an hour a day, learning my level
four healing abilities Then | could have done better than clutch her
dﬂ'mg bodﬁ_ That polson. wa.s eating right through her, | can't imagine
the great deal of pain she was i before she succumbed to the ole
Rusty Routine

An Acolyte burst through a tent flap, looked around saw Kara and rushed
over. “Ma’am, Kara, your wife is going to be fine, the baby is too.”



what, what, what?

You fucker, now that | know you are going to be fine, we are going

to have words dear

Jhhh... You don't want o sthess me oud, %au know fo/L the babwes sake and
all.

Here, take it back, | have dignitaries to worry about. But when You
are readﬁ Your holiness, Yo wolld Jou me at dinner, Yol have

certainly have got some ‘Splainin to do

[Connection > Transfer. Astrisr >> Complete]

[System Status. offiine]

L Spoten. Status: Online ]

He o JoAﬂ% to black out on o That toxen 2ps f/wujﬁ o S also
inpests o tonporal conporent bo & S i5 o duy of bt for everny mirude that
77 A%.

L haven’t seen a./%f/w? (ke this Sence...

S have a feling we mght have just a few (e55 frinds i these parts as we
f/wu?ﬁf. < mean when Kara had to send that report daﬁu]&y our curtent cease

f[Aa W with the /{/M’J, </ cwfcu'n/% wasn't envous o/f /zaw'/? ) ;A'/e
that é@f[/?. Ael's eve's a(do,d fo/t a moment.

Reeerrncecesssschhhhh, Kara, kkkuwnmnsssshhhrh, Come wn Kara. Dver.

You goofball Dull is only the tip of the iceberg Lt ﬂu% decide on ordens’



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?"

"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 Kara'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 your station,
when we are afield I am in command, and you would do good to
remember the chain of command."

"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.

Kéara’s anger swelled, and she could feel her fingers dig into the palm of
her hand. 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 AL&LV%
Tell me about it

Arturos (s 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 Bo6fredr, who
was already backing down. She looked up at Arturés, feigned a smile and
said, "Colonel, I am glad we have that settled then, you are dismissed."

Hollese shd, did sou pust do that! That's my ?a/.’

Beert working on that one, haha | gotta cut you of f now sweetie, |
need to tak to the counci alone, | hoPe You have had a good time
with. the cherPreJcer, and | hoPe You aren't teling them too much. oh
who am | Kidding, tt is you Have fun, love you

a(bl/e %ou.
L Connection Terminated ]

Tac/uuba//% < could /ah in of I pressed the ssue, but D know she needs to
&Jamg[ﬁajeﬁz}?dwddf.dmmcﬂdowaﬁ?ﬁMJwMz?dm
than she does, but ¥ don’t ke to 2rub that cn.
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