“What?!” Tassik shouted. He stood up from his chair, paws landing on the conference table that everyone was gathered around. “What do you mean?”

“I mean exactly what I said.” Teaf said, sighing. “Sensors show absolutely nothing. I couldn’t even tell you if Capital City, or even the island itself still exists under that cloud. All we read is ocean and sky.”

“So we have no way of knowing what that cloud is, then.” Vogel said. 

“Not necessarily. Before the explosion hit us and knocked out our sensors briefly, we picked up a heavy concentration of chronometric particles.” Everyone stared in shock, so the wolf continued, “I know it’s supposed to be theoretical, but there’s a chance that the explosion caused…”

“A hole in space-time.” Kai finished. “You’re saying that Searlas literally blew a hole in the fabric of the universe?!”

“Again, I know it’s theoretical.” Teaf said, “But it seems to account for the fact that we can’t detect the city beneath the vortex.”

“Is there anything we can do?” Kit asked worriedly, “I mean, Searlas is still in there.”

“I won’t claim to understand the physics behind any of this.” Teaf answered. “For all I know, entering that cloud could be harmless, and we can rescue Searlas. On the other hand, it could also vaporize us. I’m not against the idea of getting Searlas out of there, but we need to consider the risks first.”

“We’ll be fine.” Everyone looked at Kai, who was now sitting with his eyes closed. “When the vortex was created, I heard him. Searlas called out to me. I know we can get to him… We have to.”

“I agree.” Tassik continued, “I heard him too. Searlas needs our help, Teaf.” 

The wolf took a deep breath. “…Alright. Follow me.”

The group all stood up, padding slowly to the bridge. The vortex seemed to have expanded somewhat, and the lightning inside was much more frequent. 

“…Take us in.” Teaf ordered.

The lynx swallowed hard. “Yes… Yes sir.”

The ship began to move closer, and everyone on the bridge held onto the closest sturdy object. “Remember, everyone,” Teaf began, “We’re dealing with a hole in space-time. As we enter it, you need to keep your destination focused. Think about Capital. Think about Searlas. We don’t need anyone getting lost…” 

The St. Petersburg picked up a little bit of speed as it neared the vortex, obviously getting pulled into it by the sheer amount of energy surrounding it. The whole ship began to shake, and a rumbling started to fill everyone’s ears. 

“Ten seconds to threshold…” The lynx pilot said over the dull roar. Everyone gripped tighter to the ship. “Five seconds… Four, three, two, one…!”

There was a loud sound as the ship made contact with the disturbance, and a brilliant white light radiated in all directions, blinding everyone on the bridge. 

“Hang on!!!”

Episode IX – 

Kai remained lost in the bright light for what seemed like a long time. Soon after flying into the vortex he had lost the ability to hear any of the others, and eventually he could no longer feel the panel he was holding onto. 

Slowly, as his senses returned to him, he could feel that he was standing, but the floor somehow felt different. The bright light finally began to fade, and through squinted eyes Kai could see that he was now in a long corridor, the entirety of which was a dull gray, with no windows whatsoever. Red lights along each wall flashed on and off over and over again, and slowly Kai could recognize the sound of an alarm going off in time with the lights. 

Before he could completely comprehend his surroundings, a door to the right side of the corridor slid open and a vampire bat ran out of it, dashing in the opposite direction and disappearing around the corner. A moment later a jet black dragon appeared in the doorway, hugging an open button-down uniform top around himself as if he had thrown it on in a hurry, and gazed after the bat longingly. 

Kai looked at the dragon before him, wildly confused. It was Searlas. Everything about this dragon was Searlas except for the missing red, and, now that he was really looking, the person behind that dragon's eyes wasn't Searlas. But if it wasn't, why did he look almost every whit like him?

“Cannon power-up initiated.” A monotonous voice rang from everywhere, “Nine minutes to firing sequence…”

The dragon looked up, listening with worry to the computer. He then turned the opposite way that the bat had gone, looking directly at Kai but not seeming to notice him, taking off running.

Kai immediately took a step forward, but then he stopped. Fate said follow the dragon, but curiosity said follow the bat. He hesitated a moment, then swore under his breath and took off after the spitting image of his son. He ran as fast as he could, nearly missing the lift the dragon had gotten onto. Kai looked at the dragon who seemed unable to see him. “Searlas?” Nothing. “Okay, not Searlas, then who are you?” Still nothing. They rode in it for almost thirty seconds before it opened again and the dragon resumed his sprint, Kai forced to follow close behind. 

They continued down a long, straight hallway, through several large doors until the dragon came to a stop at a large control panel facing what looked like a reactor core. 

“Seven minutes to firing sequence…”

“Aelle!” The bat from a moment ago ran into the room, skidding to a halt next to the dragon at the control panel. 

The dragon smiled. “About time, Riordan. Cutting it a little close?”

The bat grinned. “Just the way I like it. Ready?”

Aelle cracked his neck. “I was born so. Just tell me what I need to do.”

Rios began furiously pounding away at his panel. “Once I finish entering the program sequence, we’ll both need to enter the confirmation simultaneously. Once we do, we’ll have to outrun the ejection sequence before we get sucked into oblivion.”

“Heh. Sounds like fun. Bring it on…” Aelle waited quietly for a moment, “Um, hey, Riordan? You gonna be done sometime today?”

“Don’t rush genius!” He replied, never taking his eyes off of the console in front of him, “Bypassing the safeties on this thing isn’t easy… And I never expected to have to sabotage my own station, sorry!”

“Geez,” Kai interjected, “you people talk a lot while there’s what sounds like a death clock running.”

The console turned green, lighting the bat’s face and reflecting off of his thin glasses. “Done! Entering confirmation… now!”

“Power charge complete. Two minutes to firing sequence…”

Both tensed up as they got ready to run. Aelle reached a paw forward and hovered it over the console. “Entering confirmation in three… two… one…”

The room went dark. Sounds of machinery powering down echoed through the room as the cannon powered down. 

“Uhh… What did I do?” Aelle said, looking around in confusion. 

“Well, whatever you did, it worked… Looks like we lost power.”

“So we’re in the clear?”

Rios smiled. “Yup. We did it!!!”

They embraced tightly, laughing and cheering. “Uh, guys?” Kai interjected again, feeling a touch cynical as he clearly couldn’t be heard. “Less hugging, more running for our lives.” Despite his warning, it wasn’t until everything in the room powered back up that they let go.

“Thirty seconds to ejection sequence…”

“Aw, hell! Run! Go!” Rios yelled, shoving Aelle ahead of him as they both shot out of the room, and began to dash down the long hallway leading out of the cannon chamber. As they passed the first set of bulkhead doors, a forcefield sealed the section behind them off, and the hull began to buckle.

“Riordan,” Aelle panted, “What the heck was that?!”

“Heh, well… I did have to write the ejection program from scratch, so I must have messed up somewhere!”  The bat replied.

“I’m glad you’re so happy about this!”

“Less complaining, more running!” Kai yelled, easily passing Aelle and then Riordan.

A second bulkhead sealed, and the area began to shake. As they reached the end of the hallway, a voice came over the loudspeakers.

“Enemy missile volley, incoming!”

The hallway shook even harder as torpedoes rocked the cannon area. Sparks flew. Lights flickered. The ceiling began to cave in. With a yell of alarm, Aelle shoved Rios through the final bulkhead area just as a large amount of rubble fell on him.

Rios stood up slowly, coughing from the dust. He turned and saw the pile of debris. 

“Aelle!!!” He shouted. Running back, he skidded to a halt as the final forcefield activated, preventing him from moving forward. Kai quickly caught up, lost for words.  Rios began to shake as he saw his draconic friend half buried under tons of metal.

“Aelle!” He cried out again, making the Dragon look up weakly. 

“Heh… We did it, Riordan.” He muttered, a small trickle of blood falling down his chin.

Rios panicked as steam filled the area. “Aelle, I’m gonna get you out of there, do you hear me?!”

The Dragon shook his head. “No time… I’m sorry… I’m sorry I can’t be there for you… Like you wanted…”

“Initiating ejection sequence…”

Rios could do nothing but stare as Aelle nodded softly. “I love you, Riordan… Goodbye…” With that, the hallway slowly fell away from Rios’ view, into the deep vastness of space. 

Kai gasped. He was in space? “What the hell is going on?!” He asked nobody as the cannon drifted farther away 

Thanks to the program Rios wrote, as soon as the cannon core section was clear, it self destructed in a blinding flash, leaving nothing but dust in its wake. 

“No…” Rios muttered, tears filling his vision, “Aelle… My love…” He sank to his knees. “AELLE!!!”

Another blinding flash of light, and when it faded Kai was standing in a different area of the station. A quick look around found three more reactor cores, these ones even larger than the last. With a loud noise, two large bulkhead doors slid open, and Rios staggered in. The fur on his face was matted with tears, and his eyes were bloodshot and empty. 

Moving to the center of the room, the bat fell to his knees once more. Taking a deep, shaky breath, he reached to his hip and drew a long black handgun. “Aelle…” He whispered, taking aim and firing twice at each reactor, enough for the containment unit of each to shatter.

Instantly the lighting in the chamber flashed red, and loud sirens began to blare. On the far wall, a radiation meter began to steadily climb. As it did, Rios fell to his hands and knees, panting as the radiation began to poison him, slowly sucking the life from him. 

Kai gasped. If he could feel the floor beneath him, he could probably feel the equivalent of being shoved in a microwave. He reached down and took Rios’s arm, intending to try and pull him out, but it was as if it was made of lead. It didn’t budge.

Just as his strength was about to fail him, the doors behind him were pried open with two large hands. Finally stepping through, the absolutely massive, built shark let out a gasp of shock. “Ri’osh!!!”  He cried over the alarms, dashing to the bat and grabbing a hold of him. Rios, despite his weakness, began to struggle against the towering shark, but he was no match for his strength. He was dragged out of the reactor room, and Kai was once again enveloped in bright light. 

As the white faded away again, Kai found himself in what looked like a science lab. Rios was there again, sitting on a stool against the far wall. Rain pattered against the small window above him as the bat stared at a large screen. A syringe was taken out of a vial of clear liquid, and inserted into a machine.

The cat leaned forward, ears perking. “Hey.” Nothing. “Still can’t hear me. Great.”

 The bat adjusted the view on the monitor, and a single cell came into focus, which was quickly surrounded by the fluid that he had just inserted. He smiled, just as white enveloped everything again. 

The sound of screaming could be heard before the white faded, and Kai now found himself in a hospital room. He wobbled where he stood, all the transitioning disorienting him. Near him lay a human woman was very clearly in labor. Rios was beside her, holding her hand and encouraging her, and as she gave one last, final push, the doctors stepped away, carrying a newborn black dragon. The child wailed as it was handed to its mother, and Rios smiled down at it, until he noticed the single crimson stripe stretching across its nose. As his smile turned into a frown, the white came back again, and this time it didn’t go away. 

The cat swayed again, catching himself. He looked around for a moment, then muttered. “If I live through this, nobody will ever believe me. Unless...unless I'm dead.”

“You’re not dead.” Kai whirled around, and now the black dragon from before, Aelle, was standing with him in the endless white. “We simply wanted to show you those events, to shed some light on our past.”

Kai opened his mouth, then his eyelids dropped halfway. “And this is the part where you expect me to ask 'Who's we?' or 'Where am I?' or 'Who are you?' isn't it? Can it wait a moment? I'm about to be ill on your invisible floors.”

The dragon didn’t respond to Kai’s comment, and merely chose to answer one of his questions. “I represent Searlas’s personality between birth and the accident fourteen years ago. Though I sometimes dislike the reference, you can call me Aelle. Does my answer give you an idea as to where you are? Who we are?”

Kai's mouth came slightly askew. “Uh...well, yes and no. I can figure out where I am and who you are well enough from that, but the real question is how it's possible that I'm physically in my son's head.”

Aelle ran a paw through his hair. Like the rest of him, it was jet black, and was longer than Kai was used to seeing it on his son, pulled back into a ponytail. “That is partially our fault. We didn’t expect the explosion we created to literally blast a hole in space-time, nor did we want to, given the potential anomalies it may cause, such as this one. When you entered the vortex, your thoughts focused on us, to finding us, and somehow that led to you being directly implanted into our subconscious.”

Kai squinted his eyes, somewhat skeptical. His paws rolled around each other in a progressing gesture. "Aaaand the rest of the ship's crew are…?"

“Kai, you are in someone’s brain. Despite how long you think you might have been in here, thoughts travel faster than most can comprehend. Perhaps two seconds have passed since you entered. As for the others, we assume they survived, but as of right now we have not been found.”

Kai reached a paw up and uncreased his brow, exhaling. “Okay. So what now? I figure you're probably pretty upset at me for not wanting you to remember yourself and all that.” 

Aelle held up a paw. “No, we understand. You didn’t want your son to die, as it were. When we regained all of our memories its true that it was my personality that regained control, however that does not mean your son is dead. He is still alive.”

“So then, no offense, but why am I meeting you?” Kai asked.

“Because I want to use the instability of the space-time tear to physically separate our two personalities. I figure you want your son back, since you’re here, yes? We can do that, but we need your help.”

Kai stared blankly for a moment, then “Wait wait wait, what are we doing?”

“We’re getting your son back. You want to have him back, don’t you?”

“But...you're my son, aren't you?”

Aelle shook his head. “I told you, I represent Searlas up until fourteen years ago. Your son is lost in this mind, somewhere, and I need your help to find him.” 

Kai's shoulders slumped. “My help.”

“Yes. The best way to call your son is to induce one of his powerful memories. I may share his memories, but to me they’re all fuzzy due to him being so young when most of them happened. I can’t recall specific details, but you can Kai. I need you to think of a powerful memory, one that your son would hang onto his entire life.”

"A... a memory? Like, think about it and focus hard? But, a memory about what?"

Aelle thought for a moment, then “How about a happy one? A day where the two of you were happy as could be.”

Kai laughed in spite of himself. “You were always a happy child...I'm sure you can recall that much.” The cat furrowed his brow, thought after thought coming to mind, the world around them reshaping and distorting, showing windows to the memories. There were scenes of the small dragon embracing his father, laughing. There were birthdays and Christmases, there were snippets tears of joy streaming down the dragon's face.

Finally, one image materialized, and the cat looked up from his thinking, his voice catching. It was a vision of himself, having someone put the finishing touches on the tuxedo he was wearing as Searlas watched intently. There was a flash, and then he was back in his memory, adjusting his dreadlocks nervously.

Aelle looked around and smiled. “Good… your wedding day. That made us very happy.” He walked over and stood next to the chair where the young dragon was sitting. “Now, we went somewhere after this, didn’t we?”

“To see Mommy,” The child replied, though he seemed to take no note of Aelle otherwise. 

“That’s right, we did, didn’t we? Now where was she again…?”

“I can't see her in her dress before the wedding, silly.” Kai answered. “She's still in her tent, getting ready. Go on and see her, but don't get in the way of the guests or caterers.”

The child nodded and leapt off of his chair, running out the door. There was another flash, which held steady until Aelle spoke. “We have to keep the memory going! If your wife ever told you about what happened in the tent, I need you to form it as best you can!”

When the light faded, the flaps of the white canvas tent were pulled open as Searlas plodded in. The tent proved empty, save for a green dragoness in a simple, pure white wedding dress who sat, dabbing at her eyes and trying to retain her composure. 

The child bounded to her, giggling until he finally got a good look at her. He stopped, and his expression became worried. “Mommy…? What’s wrong…?”

The dragoness looked up, and her expression tried to change as quickly as possible. “Searlas! What are you doing here?” She coughed once, then smiled.

Searlas ignored the question. She had been crying; he saw it. “Mommy, are you sad…?”

“No, of course...I mean, I'm just...I...” She looked up, searching for words, before she closed her eyes and lowered her head. “I'm scared, Searlas. I don't think I'm ready for this.”

The child blinked, and then cocked his head slightly. “You… You don’t want to get married to Daddy…?”

The dragoness shook her head. “Nonono, it's not that, little guy.” She leaned forward, taking Searlas's paws in her own. “I love Kai, and I love you, too. But my whole life's about to change. It's a big step, going from a diner waitress to a wife and a mom. Then there's all those cameras and all those people and... and it's a lot for someone like me, you know?”

He didn’t know. “But… But I want you to be my Mommy… And Daddy wants you to be Mommy, too…”

“I know.” She replied, squeezing Searlas's paws. “I just don't know why me, out of all the millions of women that would kill to be Kai's wife, why me of all people?”

Searlas barely needed to think. “Because we love you, Mommy… We do… Please don’t go…”

The dragoness laughed, her smile finally showing through the fear. She sighed, then bit her lip, clapping Searlas's paws together. “Well, if you say please, I guess I don't have much of a choice, do I?”

Searlas’s eyes brightened and he smiled. Tamara’s full smile finally broke though, and she laughed. “Now, you better get back inside, and hurry up, you’re the ring bearer!”

Another flash, followed by Aelle’s voice. “That’s it! Just a little more!”

Kai slid into the back of the limo beside Tamara and Searlas, closing the door with a bright smile. As the car drove off, the newlyweds leaned close, giving each other a kiss.

“So we’re a family now?” Searlas asked. 

“Yup, we sure are.” Kai replied.

“Together forever?”

Both of Searlas’s parents laughed, and then Tamara nodded. “Yes, Searlas… Forever and ever…”

Daddy!

As the memory ended, Kai was returned to the white room where he had begun. Standing before him was his son, roughly at the age of the memory. The child sniffed, wiping his eyes with his whole arm before reaching out to Kai. 

The cat scooped up Searlas without a second thought, embracing him tightly. “I'm here. Daddy's here.”

There was one more burst of light, this one much more violently blinding than the last. Kai could feel air sweeping past him, whipping his clothing and hair. He clung tightly to his son, but to no avail. The cat was flung backwards, slamming into a wall that he couldn't see before he collapsed to the ground. 

Slowly, Kai's senses returned to him. He was staring at black pavement, beside a piece of rubble; probably the wall he had just been thrown against. 

“Ow. My chiropractor is gonna love me after this...” Kai mumbled, shaking his head and lifting himself onto his paws and knees. As soon as he lifted his head, his eyes caught the body of his son, fully grown again, unconscious on the ground before him. 

“Searlas!” The cat ran to his side, going down on one knee and reaching under him to lift his torso. 

The dragon groaned as Kai shifted him, his face wincing before his eyes slowly opened. “Dad...?” He looked around at the rubble, then back to his father again. “It worked? Did it work?”

“It worked.” The two of them lifted their heads and looked across the street, where another version of Searlas sat, leaned back against a concrete slab. He laughed weakly, tilting his head back. “Feels like I just gave birth. But at least it's a bit less crowded in here.” He said, tapping his temple with two fingers. 

Kai found himself smiling. “Thank you, Aelle.” 

“Oh, no problem.” The dragon replied, waving a paw in the air. “It's best I'm weak, anyway.” 

As Aelle slowly forced himself onto his feet, Kai's expression started to falter. “Weak, but why-?”

“Searlas!” Kai was interrupted by the sound of Tassik's voice. The cat was skidding his way down a mound of rubble, followed closely by the others. He sprinted towards Aelle, grabbing a hold of him and squeezing. “You're okay!”

“Yes. Yes, I'm alright.” The dragon wrapped a single arm around Tassik, closing his eyes. “I'm glad you made it.”

Tassik continued to bury his face in Aelle's chest, holding him tightly until the dragon spoke again. “I wanted to say goodbye.”

The cat immediately pulled himself away, wide, worried eyes meeting Aelle's. “Wh-what?”

“I love you. I love you very much, Tassik.” Aelle smiled a weak smile. “And as your mate, I want to ask you a favor. I want to ask you all a favor.” He said, looking across at everyone. “Kill me... Please, take my life.”

“What?!” Tassik's cry was followed by stern words from Teaf.

“You can't be serious! We just got you back!”

Aelle laughed. “Really, Teaf? I thought you would jump at the chance to give me a good thrashing, after all we've been through.” With a soft grunt, the dragon lifted himself onto his feet. “But no, I mean it. He's won. System's won.”

Aelle began to limp away from the group, who stared after him worriedly. “I can't... I can't fight him off anymore. This has to end here.”

“But we can't just kill you!” Vogel shouted, “You've been our guiding star for all these years! You're our leader!”

“Then I order you to kill me!” Aelle glanced over his shoulder, his eyes flashing with building ether energy. “Either you kill me, or System will kill you all. Either way, this is going to end here. And honestly, I'd rather be killed than witness you all killed.” He took a deep, painful sounding breath. “I've managed to leave a part of me behind. Kai's son will remain with you.”

Everyone glanced back to Searlas, who was just getting onto his feet himself. “No, Aelle, listen... There's got to be another way, let's just-”

“Will you all just shut up?!” The dragon's eyes started to flash, but were quickly darkened. His voice began to change as well. “I've heard enough of your pathetic whining! J-Just... Aagh...” He doubled over in pain. “Just do it!!!” 

From the dark clouds above them, thunder crackled. As Aelle reared back in a scream, lightning began to strike all around him. The bolts began to kick up debris, causing everyone to step back. 

“This is about to get ugly...” Searlas said, “Dad, you better find some cover...” 

Kai hesitated, at first refusing to move. “I just got you back, don't you dare go off and die on me!” 

Searlas looked over his shoulder, smirking lightly. “Don't plan on it, now go!” 

Kai nodded and turned, starting to jog off just as a particularly bright flash of lightning send a large piece of debris flying at everyone. Almost simultaneously, Teaf and Vogel leaped forward, drawing their weapons and opening fire until the concrete had shattered enough to blow past harmlessly. They then stared into the cloud of dust Aelle had kicked up, listening as laughter began to echo out from it. It started small and weak, but it quickly grew to an almost maniacal level, and it definitely was not Aelle's voice. 

  A moment later, the electrical storm ceased. The two armed ethers once again raised their weapons, pointing them into the haze. As the dust settled the shadow of a figure appeared, shaking lightly as it continued to laugh. It curled in on itself, laughing harder and harder, until finally with an outward push, the dust shot away, leaving a clear view. 

The figure was still wearing the same outfit that Aelle had been wearing, but he was definitely not Aelle. Scales had been replaced with fur. Claws with pawpads. And where there once was jet black, there was now gray, with a dark ringed tail and a black mask. 

Teaf could hardly contain his rage. He immediately cocked his gun. “You...! You rat bastard!” 

The raccoon began to applaud, clapping slowly as he laughed once more. “Very, very good! I see your feeble, inferior mind still remembers me!”

“H-How?!” Vogel exclaimed, his weapon shaking. “We brought your project down more than eighty years ago! We watched you die, we all did!” 

 “Oh, but the physical body is so very fragile, isn't it? That's why, that's why I made all of you! Oh, such wonderful, completely useless failures!” He laughed again, this time more gleefully. “But one of you wasn't a failure, oh no, oh no... A scientific mastermind, whose brilliance far outshined my own... His creation filled me with hope! Fueled my dreams! Immortality could be achieved, and I would have it!” 

“Shut up!” Teaf snarled, “We all know what your motives were!”

“The world is sick!” He continued, not listening, “She yearns to be free! She commands the death of all!” 

The ground began to rumble, and suddenly the raccoon's face darkened, becoming sinister. “I am the god of all that walks... My servant has prayed to me, and I shall answer her!”

Tassik had heard enough. With a cry of rage, the cat ran for System's form, summoning his blades. 

“No, Tassik! Wait!” Searlas called, but it was too late. Tassik swung over and over again at the raccoon, but not one strike hit its mark. System sidestepped every blow, like he could see it coming before it began. 

“Enough!” With a movement almost faster than the eye could see, System spun around Tassik and drove an elbow into the back of his neck, sending the cat face first into a pile of rubble. While Tassik slumped over, unconscious, System turned his gaze towards the rest of the group. “No one can defeat a god!” 

With that, System's eyes flashed. His body began to glow with signature ether lines, and with an upward thrusting of his paws, a large pillar of rock shot up from the ground, in between everyone in the group, causing them to jump away in all directions.

Skidding to a halt, Teaf snarled once again. “Attack, now!” He shouted, his own ether markings glowing brightly. Thrusting his own arms forward, he sent a blast of jagged ice towards System. The raccoon only smiled, holding his own paw up as a wall of fire erupted around him, instantly melting Teaf's attack.

“Fire?!” The wolf shouted, “He just attacked us with Earth!” 

“He has more than one power?!” Searlas cried.

“I have every power!” System sneered, morphing the wall of flame into a single, massive fireball, sending it at Teaf, who had to dive behind cover to avoid being cooked alive. “My research has been completed! I have every ether ability at my command!”

While System was distracted with Teaf, Vogel ran around behind him. Focusing his power, the dragon focused gravity on the raccoon, sending small shrapnel flying at him at high speeds. Just before they impacted, System threw himself into a low slide at an incredible speed, ducking just under the attack. With lightning fast movements, the raccoon appeared behind Vogel before he could react, slamming his fist into the back of the dragon's neck, and then warping below Vogel as he fell to hit him in the stomach, sending him flying back with a yell. 

Searlas leaped up onto a ruined vehicle, firing off electrical energy from each of his fingers. But System countered with his own electrical force, pausing their attacks between them. Searlas put more and more power into his blast, but System's energy only crept closer and closer. Finally his force broke, and the dragon was sent toppling to the ground as he was hit with their combined energy. 

Teaf, meanwhile, had just skidded back out from his hiding place, looking angrier than ever. “Not yet... You won't get the best of me!” He screamed, firing off another shot of ice. System turned, and instead of fire, this time the raccoon surrounded himself with a sphere of water. As Teaf's attack hit its mark, the entire orb froze solid. 

The wolf huffed, seeming pleased. However, his expression soon faltered as the sounds of cracking ice filled the air. Before the wolf could react, The orb shattered into hundreds of razor-sharp shards, flying through the air and impacting him. Even Searlas and Vogel, both having just gotten up from their last attack, were hit with the new offense, hundreds of tiny ice shards penetrating their scales, tearing them to shreds from the inside. 

The dust settled, and the sounds of battle faded into a dim echo. The only sound that remained was the steady, slow clapping of System's paws, followed once again by his crazed, maniacal laughter. The raccoon made his way across a pile of rubble, stopping in front of Searlas's bloodied form. 

“That's it?!” Another laugh, as System kicked the dust and dirt at his feet into the dragon's face. “This was your ultimate attempt to stop me? How pathetic!” He held out his paw, which began to glow with ether energy. “All these years of waiting, and it's over in a matter of minutes. I'm disappointed!”

System lifted his paw high, intent on bringing down a finishing blow. But just as he reached the height of his swing, his whole body recoiled as the side of his head was hit  with a bullet, a single gunshot ringing in the air. 

With a sound like an enraged battle cry, Kai leaped out of his hiding place and began to empty the rest of his clip at the raccoon. Another bullet pierced the madman's contorting form, and another, and another, until with a sound like projectiles hitting metal, a barrier formed around System, deflecting the final two shots.

Kai kept pulling the trigger even after his gun had been emptied, his expression becoming horrified as System began to stand back upright. The raccoon turned, blood covering his fiendish expression but otherwise unharmed, and began to storm towards the cat. 

“You wanna play too?!” System cackled, thrusting an arm forward and grabbing Kai by the throat. “Let's play!” 

Kai could do nothing but sputter and choke as the raccoon lifted him off the ground. “What, are you finished already? It's not wise to start a fight you can't win!” Again, the energy began to form in his paw. “But then again, like father, like so-”

With a scream of pain, System dropped Kai to the ground. The cat scrambled backward, gasping for air as he watched two translucent, glowing daggers pierce their way through System's torso. 

“Kai, run!” Came Tassik's cry, and the cat didn't need to be told twice. In an instant he was on his feet and running, as System bent one knee and delivered a solid kick back into his attacker. Tassik yelped, his blades disappearing as he tumbled backward. 

System grunted, doubled over in pain, holding his still closing wounds as he turned a hateful glare at Tassik. “You're next. Just as soon as I-” He turned toward the fleeing Kai again, only to have his view obscured by Teaf, who once again was brandishing his weapon. 

A snarl left System's lips, and as he turned his head, he could see that both Vogel and Searlas had also regained their strength, and were ready to fight. “D-Damn you...” The raccoon sneered, shaking off his pain and standing upright. “You're all as resilient as the rest of the parasites that infest this planet.” 

  A deep rumbling filled the ground, as System started to glow and spark with his ever-growing power. “No matter... I'll just simply destroy you all again!”

A strong wind emanated from System, blowing in all directions, causing the other ethers to have to brace themselves and cover their eyes. 

“This isn't going to work!” Vogel shouted, his voice drowned out by the unrelenting wind. “He's just going to mow us down again!” 

“Just keep him busy!” Came Searlas's reply.

“What?!” Vogel tried to ask, but Searlas had already begun stepping back, his arm glowing as he began to mutter in a foreign tongue. Vogel paused, then nodded in understanding, putting himself between Searlas and the crazed raccoon. 

System himself had been cackling madly, but as soon as his eye caught Searlas, he decided to abruptly halt his display of power and turn towards him. “...No!”

Teaf turned his head towards the dragon as well, eyes widening and shouting as the raccoon began to make a break for Searlas. “No, stop him!” With a wild sprint, the wolf got a bit of distance on System, diving in front of him and slamming his paw into the pavement, stopping the raccoon dead in his tracks with a towering wall of ice. 

System just screamed in anger, balling his fist and slamming against the frozen wall again and again, hairline fractures splintering throughout, until the wall was weak enough to where he could burst through. But Teaf was ready, delivering a powerful punch to the raccoon's cheek and making him stagger back. 

The wolf charged at him again, hoping to catch him off guard, but System was quicker, delivering a powerful uppercut and an ether-charged punch in the gut, which left Teaf sprawled out on the pavement. Satisfied, the raccoon continued his charge. 

“No you don't!” Came Tassik's voice, holding out his paws and sending a steady burst of wind at System, nearly halting him completely. System struggled against the current, but quickly became frustrated and opted to fight back, throwing an arm into the air and sending bolts of lightning at the cat, who was forced to dive away from where he was standing. 

Searlas's chanting began to steadily increase in volume as System advanced again. Vogel opened fire with his weapon at the raccoon, who simply took each hit head on, only slowing slightly with each. With half the distance closed, Tassik attacked again, sending a sweeping wind that took the surprised System off his feet and into the air, while spikes of ice formed beneath him. Vogel took this as his cue and slammed him back down again, but not before he had surrounded himself in flames, effectively melting the ice and colliding with the pavement with a loud slap. 

Hurt, but not by any means out, the raccoon leaped back to his feet, completing his charge at a very surprised Vogel, who took a powerful hit to the face as he was passed. 

Now nothing was in his way. System grinned broadly, sprinting his fastest the last few meters and leaping off of a ruined vehicle at Searlas. But the moment he did, the dragon stopped chanting. He lifted his arm, and all the stored energy flowing through it was released, hitting System square in the chest. 

Time seemed to nearly stop as the raccoon tumbled through the air. As the attack hit, his ether markings instantly faded, and all power left his body. His form began to roll and tumble in midair, and as he fell towards Searlas there was a moment where the two made eye contact and everything froze, just before the dragon fired off a massive blast of electricity, not only hitting System but blasting right through him and out behind him, the raccoon emitting a chilling scream before his limp body somersaulted into the side of a building. 

For a long moment, the only sound anyone could hear was the slow, deep panting coming from Searlas in his exhaustion. It took a moment, but slowly everyone moved to join him, all staring at the motionless form slumped on the broken sidewalk across from them. 

It was Kai who broke the silence. “Did... Did you get him?”

The dragon turned to his father. “I think... I think so... Did I do it? Is it over...?”

His question was answered as a bright light flashed outward from System's body, completely blinding everyone for a moment. It then disappeared just as suddenly as it had appeared, the vortex above their heads having completely vanished, and leaving the restored form of Aelle in its wake. 

“Oh my god! Searlas!” Tassik cried out, running ahead of the rest of the group and skidding to a halt, crouching next to the broken and bleeding form. 

“H-Hey...” The dragon managed the faintest of smiles, blood trickling from the corners of his lips. The others joined Tassik, all huddling around Aelle as he turned his clouded eyes to them. “Nice... Nice move, kid...” He sputtered towards Searlas, “N-Never would... have thought... to use that...”

“Then it's a good thing you left the fight up to me, and not yourself.” Searlas replied, trying to smile, as if that would somehow lighten the situation.

Aelle managed to chuckle once, before coughing and sending a wave of blood down his chin. “Come on...!” Tassik pleaded. “You have to get up! You have to get better!”

The dragon slowly shook his head. “I can't... Searlas... canceled the ether... in my body. I'm not gonna make it...”

“N-No! You can't die! You can't!” Tassik's eyes were welling up with tears. The others in the group began to shift uneasily, some closing their eyes, some looking away entirely. 

“I'm... I'm sorry, Tassik... I love you... I-”

Suddenly Tassik was shoved aside, and Searlas knelt down in his place. “Don't give up on me yet.” He said, biting his bottom lip as he used the claws on each of his paws to slash open his wrists, whimpering in pain but holding his bleeding wounds against two of Aelle's deepest gashes. 

Aelle gasped in surprise, but soon managed to choke out a laugh. “You spoiled brat... You can't just let me die...?”

“And spoil our perfect happy ending? Hell no.” He shoved his arms firmly against Aelle's wounds, making him hiss in pain, but forcing the blood to enter his body. “Now shut up and get better.”

As the others watched in shock, lines of ether began to form along Aelle, stemming from his wounds, and slowly trickling their way across his whole body. His breathing began to steady, and soon his bleeding had stopped entirely. As his deep wounds started to close, Searlas pulled his own wrists away, putting pressure on them and smiling. 

Aelle returned a light smirk. “Yeah, yeah... I owe you one. But don't gloat.” He slowly sat up, and was about to give Searlas a playful punch in the arm before Tassik tackled him back to the ground. 

“Oh thank heaven! I was so worried!”

“Augh! Get off! You wanted me to get up, didn't ya? Make up your mind!” 

The others all began to warmly laugh. Searlas stood up, turning to Kai and smiling. The cat returned it, and nodded his head, before everyone's attention was caught by the sound of gunfire in the distance. 

“Looks like we're out of the anomaly...” Teaf said, looking around. “We better get out of here before what's left of the army finds us.”

Everyone gave an understanding nod, and Tassik helped Aelle up onto his feet. The whole group began to move back in the direction of the shoreline, while Teaf radioed his ship, giving instructions to pull out of the city and pick everyone up. 

Behind them, the body of a white dragon twitched. 

As the group moved, Searlas strayed back and slowed, eventually stopping and looking up at the night sky. It was a moment before Kai noticed, and he too stopped and turned, giving his son a look. “Alright, come on. This isn't some cheesy movie ending, now let's go.”

Searlas laughed. “Alright, Dad. I'm comin-” 

A loud blast, and Searlas's entire body was covered in a pulse of energy. His eyes locked on Kai's, shot wide open in fear, before all expression faded from them and he slumped to the ground, revealing a shaking Dragonfang, snarling with jet black eyes and holding Teaf's smoking EMP pistol. 

Both Teaf and Vogel acted immediately, pulling their own weapons and firing on the dragon until there was no hope for any remains other than charcoal. But Kai couldn't care less about that.

“Searlas!!!” Kai made a run for his son's body, but Teaf and Vogel grabbed his arms as several enemy tanks entered the square they were in, accompanied by a squadron of soldiers. 

“Kai, stop! Come on, he's gone! He's gone!” Aelle tried to shout as the men and machines trained their weapons on them.

“No! Let me go! Let me go!!! Searlas!!!” The cat kicked, clawed, and fought with all his might, but the ethers were too strong for him. They dragged him away as they were fired upon, just barely getting out of range in time. The last thing Kai saw was his son's lifeless body begin to lightly glow, before he was pulled out of view and disintegrated into sobbing, practically being carried to the edge of the city, where the St. Petersburg was waiting.  

Teaf entered the conference room, the door sliding shut behind him. Everyone was staring at the table, the silence deafening. He cleared his throat, but no one looked up. “My ships are cleaning up what's left of the mess. We should have the capital by tomorrow. But I know no one cares about that. Kai, I'm sorr-”

“No.” Kai interrupted, a determined look about him. “He's not... He's not dead. He can't be...”

“Kai, don't be like that-”

“I said he's not dead!” 

A fist met the table, and Teaf decided it was best to give it up. “Okay, okay...” 

“...Please excuse me...” The cat said after another moment, standing up and leaving the room. He wandered aimlessly down the corridors of the airship, until he found an empty room with large windows, looking out over the ocean and the city beyond. He moved to the glass, putting his paw flat on it as he looked out at the smoking capital. “Searlas...”

-Two Days Later-

Kai and Kit, followed by Teaf and two of his guards, burst through the doors leading to the capital building's main computer core room. At the center of the room, surrounded by monitors and terminals, was a massive black server, with the marking 'S.Y.S.T.E.M. MAIN' printed on the side. 

Everyone stopped for a moment, until Kai finally turned to the faux beside him. “Do it.” 

“With pleasure.” Kit replied, moving to the main server box and inserting a small round disc. With a few strokes on the nearest keyboard, the whole party turned and left, the server beginning to spark and pop, eventually catching fire as the large doors were closed, leaving the computer to burn.

-Two Weeks Later-

A vast expanse of space was visible, and the camera slowly panned around to show the stars. A soft, barely audible drum roll began, slowly building a crescendo until a news jingle began to play. 

“This is the Covenant News Network. Your source for truth for today, tomorrow, and yesterday. I'm Joudan Kitoushi, and this is your news at six...”

The television flicked off. “You must be really proud. The news station's a big hit. Though the anchor's a bit... eccentric sometimes.” Kit said, putting the remote down on the desk. 

“Hm? Oh, yeah...” Kai said in reply, not looking away from his office window. He continued surveying his home's rebuilding in silence. 

Kit waited a moment, and then finally breathed a long sigh. “Kai... Are you still upset? I know what happened to Searlas was terrible, but...”

“Nothing happened to Searlas. He's fine. I'm waiting for him to come home.”

Kit just put a paw to his forehead. Kai hadn't changed his opinion since the day of the fight, and everyone knew it was no use arguing. “Should I... leave you alone?”

“Do what you want.” Came Kai's disinterested reply. “Supper should be almost ready, you're welcome to join.”

“Thanks. I'll see you down there?”

“Just give me another minute.”

“Alright. Take your time.” With a light nod, the faux excused himself, leaving Kai to his thoughts. 

The cat just stared out the window for another long while, his gaze never wavering, hardly even blinking. It wasn't until he got the page for dinner that he put his paw on the window. “I know you're out there. When you're ready, I'll be here. I'll be waiting...”
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Dragonfang

http://www.furaffinity.net/user/dragonfang
Kai Klee

http://www.furaffinity.net/user/kiru
Kit Reynard

http://www.furaffinity.net/user/kitsuneko1976
Searlas Klee/Aelle James

http://www.furaffinity.net/user/ddrtrekkie
Tassik Cormall

http://www.furaffinity.net/user/chaosblade
Teafico Nikanor

http://www.furaffinity.net/user/teafico
Vogelrove

http://www.furaffinity.net/user/vogelrove
Zev Fox

http://www.furaffinity.net/user/dansirspique
Thank you everyone for your support! 


Space Colony Covenant


Energy Duplicate Master Program


Duplicate Lifesigns -Terminated-


Re-animation Sequence Initiating...


Sounds of machinery powering up and a loud hiss filled the area as bright lights switched on, initially blinding him. After adjusting to the light, and taking a moment to catch his breath, he realized that he was in a long glass tube. He pounded his fists against the glass, and soon another loud hiss filled the air, the glass panel sliding away and letting him collapse to the cold, metal floor. 


The pleasant, female voice of the computer rang out. “Consciousness restored to original body. Good morning, Mr. Whiptail.”


As if everything came to him at once, the black dragon took in a deep gasp, looking up as his eyes shot wide open. 


“Dad!”
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