Decibel


	"I am so bored," Genia said as she was laying on a couch. Her yellow skin was setting out from the blood red color. She sat up and grabbed the remote on the table. Slowly, she flipped through all the channels, one after the other. Soon, Frank walked in from the kitchen. His untanned chest was exposed for her to see.


	"Anything good on," he said as he took a bite out of the chicken on his plate. Genia looked up at him.


	"Ewwww," she muttered with a look of disgust. "Could you please put a shirt on! You have the whitest chest I have ever seen."


	"What's wrong with a white chest? Z has one!"


	"But I do not walk around without a shirt," a dark voice from behind him growled. Frank jumped in the air, then turned and came face to face with a pair of pure black sunglasses.


	"Z, didn't know you were right behind me," Frank said, trying to cover his words.


	Zionus just shot him a look. He walked past Frank and into the kitchen. Genia got up from the couch and followed him.


	"Well, you're finally out of the library for once," Genia commented.


	"Careful," a raspy voice said. "If he sees his shadow, it six more months of studying!" Genia looked over to see a skeletal-faced person standing next to her. Genia chuckled.


	"Do not try me, Smith," he growled. 


	"Yeesh. Touchy, aren't we," Smith muttered. Genia shook her head as Zionus left the kitchen. He walked back to the library with Smith talking behind him. "Ah, come on, Big Z! It was a joke. Don't get all bent out of..." Zionus slammed the door right in Smith's face, cutting her off.


	"Whatever," the Evil Hunter said to himself. He sat back down at a desk at the end of a long room filled to the top with books. So many, in fact, that books are piled in neat stacks on the floor due to the overcrowding on the shelves. No sooner did he sit down, Genia busted through the door in a sudden lose of breath.


	"Z...You gotta...see this," she stammered between breaths. Zionus got up and followed her into the living room. She pointed to the television where it was showing a part of New Tao that was under attack by a group of familiar looking demons.


	"This don't look good, Z! Think we should go help," Smith asked, looking up at him. Zionus thought for a moment, rubbing his chin.


	"It's the Hatred."


	Frank and Genia both looked at Zionus at the same time. "WHAT," they yelled their question at the same time.


	"How can you tell," Frank asked in amazement.


	"The demons are the same ones that are summoned by Demonex to do his bidding."


	"Well ain't that pretty," Smith piped up, pointing at the TV. The rest of the gang looked back at the screen and saw someone dressed in a green suit with red-stripes across the arms and fiery red hair flying down on the demons and hitting them with an invisible force. The person then looped around and hit them again with another blast. Zionus noted that a echoing sound was heard everytime this person struck the group with some unseen force.


	"Frank, suit up." Zionus began barking orders. "Genia, you and Smith take the Air rider and follow me in the Hov-Car." He ran off to the garage as Smith, Genia and Frank hurried to get their weapons.





	Some time later, Zionus was flying over the battle. He saw that the person that was on the TV was slowly losing. He set the Hov-Car to auto pilot and leapt out into the melee. He readied his sword as a demon had just spotted the Evil Hunter landing next to it. Its claws extended as it slashed at him. He blocked the claws with the sword, then uppercutted the blade to cut the beast in half from the bottom up.


	The two halves fell onto the ground, black blood covering the spot where it landed. Zionus then looked up and saw another demon holding the fighter by the throat. The person was struggling for their life when there was a blue blast that came from out of nowhere. The Hunter looked up and saw Soul Bird flying down from the sky. The giant armor landed next to the demon. It took one swing that landed square in the chest. Soul Bird let out a laugh and punched the creature right on the jaw, sending it flying backwards.


	Zionus ran up to Soul Bird and the other hero. "Are you all right," he asked, more of a statement than a question.


	"Whoa, your really him," a feminine voice responded. Zionus and Soul Bird looked at each other, then back at the fighter. Suddenly, the Hunters were jumped by four other demons. The three of them began to fight the beasts off when another shot was fired. This time it was a ground level. The Hunters and the new hero saw Genia aiming a double-barrel hand gun at the demons.


	"Back off, ya dumb bunnies," Smith yelled at the creatures. They turned their attention away from Zionus and Soul Bird and began to charge towards Genia and Smith. "Crap, I don't think insulting them was the best idea, huh," she asked Genia.


	"No, Smith. It wasn't," she snapped back.


	The beast were closing in when Zionus tackled two of them at the same time. Soul Bird blasted through on his rocket boots and slammed the third and fourth one into a close-by building. The blow knocked the beasts out. The only two left were the two on the ground, but they suddenly vanished.


	Zionus took a look at their surroundings. There was a massive fire with a bulk of crushed cars as the fuel. The building that Soul Bird smashed the demons into now had a large hole in it. He saw that their new found 'fan' was slowly walking up to them. The person stopped as soon as Zionus gave them a cold stare.


	"Um, hi," the familiar feminine voice said to him. "I'm, uh, Decibel." The Hunters turned and looked at the hero. The person pulled off the mask and exposed a light skinned face with coal black eyes. "I guess I should introduce myself. I'm Megan Michaels. My dad tried to destroy New Tao, but I couldn't let that happen." Zionus just looked at her.


.   .   .


	"Z! Calm down," Genia yelled as Zionus threw a recliner chair into a wall, breaking both the chair and the wall. "This may be a good thing! Think about it!"


	"WHERE WAS SHE," he boomed through his blind anger.


	"Where was she when," Frank asked.


	"WHEN ANA DIED! WHERE WAS SHE," he yelled. His hand began to glow a dark red as he pointed towards a window. A second later, the window was blown clear away. He stopped for a moment and looked at the window.


	"Guys! Grab him now," Genia ordered. Both Frank and Smith grabbed him at the same time. Genia pulled a tranquilizer from out of a wall safe. "I don't want to do this," she muttered as she injected the medicine into him. Frank and Smith let him go as he fell to the floor.


	"Now that was weird," Smith said, looking at Genia. "Does this happen much?"


	Genia shook her head. "No. But this is the first time Z's really been angry."


	"Hopefully the last," Frank finished. Genia nodded in agreeance. They looked at the Zionic One, laying on the floor.


	"I think we might need to get him into a bed or somethin'." Smith broke the silence. Frank and Genia bent over and picked him up. They had a very difficult time getting him to his room. Zion's dead weight felt like five hundred pounds.


	They finally got him into the bed when the phone downstairs rang. "Lovely," Frank remarked. "Smith, get the phone!"


	"Got it," a  raspy response came. Smith answered the phone. "Evil Hunters. Whuussssapppp," she said, hanging her tongue out while saying the last word.


	"Hi, this is the Evil Hunters, right," a feminine voice said on the other side.


	"Yep, it is. Got a problem? Aliens taking over your brain? Zombies attacking your husband? Dingo eat your ba...!"


	"Nothing like that," she cut Smith off. "I just want to have a few words with Zionus. Can I talk to him?"


	The Assassin looked up as Genia and Frank were walking back down the stairs. "Sorry, can't. He's sleeping off the last job."


	"Was it something I said," the voice asked, a bit hurt.


	"You didn't do anything."


	"This is Decibel." Smith didn't say anything. She looked over at Genia and tossed the phone at her.


	"It's for you."


	Genia caught the phone. "Who is it," she whispered. Smith shrugged. "Some help you are," she hissed as she answered the phone. "Genia here."


	"Genia, its Decibel. You know, from the battle earlier."


	"Yes, I remember. Why did you call?"


	"Look," she began to break up. "Just meet me at Fifth and Tech. I'll explain everything." The line suddenly went dead. Genia turned off the phone.


	"Well." She looked at Frank and Smith. "Let's go. We have a business meeting to go to."





	Megan was nervously waiting for the Evil Hunters to arrive. She played with her red hair as she looked around the corner from her seat at the table. The waiter brought her a glass of water. She took a sip as she saw a black hearse parked right in front of the restaurant. The roof slid forward as Genia and Frank stepped out of the vehicle. The end opened as Smith stepped out of the back. They walked right up to the table in the open-air cafe. Smith sat down first, plopping her feet on the table. Genia smacked them off as she sat down.


	"So, what do you want to talk about," Genia questioned as she looked over at Megan. Frank sat down last, after annoying the waiter for some French Bread.


	"Demonex is after the me," she squeaked. Genia gave her a 'I-don't-believe-you' look.


	"Uh-huh. What makes you say that?"


	"Because I'm turning into one of the good guys."


	"Yeah, and," Smith questioned.


	"And he doesn't like having traitors for daughters." She took a small sip of water. "Besides, I need to find Mark Wilson. He was dating my sister before she died. I want to know what he knows."


	"You already have," Frank muttered. Genia kicked him in the leg from under the table.


	"Shut up," Genia hissed. She turned back to Megan. "So, you're looking for a Mark Wilson. I'm sorry, but the Evil Hunters don't do missing persons cases."


	Megan shook her head. "Oh, he's not Mark Wilson anymore. His name's Zionus now. That's why I wanted to see him." She looked at the Hunters as they had their mouths open at what she just said.


	"How...how did you know," she stuttered. Megan took another sip of water.


	"Demonex told me. After Mark became Zionus, he kept walking around the house gloating about how the Zionic One was part of his demonic army. He was very pissed when he found out Zionus left the Hatred and started a personal crusade against him."


	"The Evil Hunters," Genia replied.


	Megan nodded. "Exactly. So, I need to talk to Mark." She caught herself. "I mean Zionus." 


	Genia got up from the table, motioning for Frank and Smith to follow suit. "We'll let you know," she said coldly to Megan as they left.





	Genia and Frank got back into the Z-Hearse. "What the heck was that all about? She knows Z. She's the daughter of our arch-enemy. She has some sort of 'special powers.' Did I miss something?" She looks over at Frank. He just shrugged. Smith leaned forward from the back of the vehicle.


	"She's on our side. So whatever her deal is, let's forget it and have her join us."


	"It's not that easy. First, a potential Hunter has to pass a grueling physical and mental test. Plus, Zionus has to accept you into the group." She looked out the window.


	Frank points to Smith. "How'd she get in, then?"


	Genia shrugged. "A fluke. She saved all of our lives months ago and she kinda just forced her way in."


	"That, and the fact you guys love me so much," Smith butted in. Genia shook her head.


	"I think we might just have to consult Z on this." Genia started the Z-Hearse and drove off.


.   .   .


	Zionus awoke in the darkness of his room. It was night, he could tell. Even if there wasn't a thick black curtain hanging over the window, he knew it was night. He got out of the bed and sat for a moment, his head swimming with thoughts and feelings. Megan. The human child from earlier today. Where was she? Who was she? Why did Ana never mention her? Did Ana even know she had a sister? Zionus shook the questions off. No need to think about it. No time to, either. There was work to do. He grabbed his trenchcoat that was hanging over the chair. He threw on his sunglasses and opened the door. The hall light was the first thing to hit him. Smith was the second.


	WHAM! The Assassin slammed into the Hunter. She fell as Zionus just stood there, looking down at him. Smith rubbed her head. "So, you're up, huh? 'Bout time." She jumped to her feet. "Genia has a lot of stuff to tell ya." Smith began to run of, then motioned for him to follow. "Come on! We don't have all millennium!"


	Zionus shook his head. "Whatever." He followed Smith down to the living room. Genia was flipping through the channels on the television and Frank was eating a piece of chicken from who knows where. Zionus figured it best to not ask. "Genia," the Hunter boomed. "Smith tells me you have a report to make." Genia quickly bolted from the couch.


	"Z! You're up," she stammered. "When did you get up?"


	"Just a few moments ago. What's you're report."


	Genia played with her nails for a moment, then looked at Zionus. "Oh. Um, Megan is the daughter of Demonex. She claimed to have left him after Ana..." She paused as Zionus let out a huff. There was silence, then Genia continued. "...died. She felt that she needed to find Mark Wilson, you," She pointed a finger at him. "to find out more about how her sister died and who she was."


	Zionus stood, thinking this over. He then to walk off. "Find Miss Michaels and  bring her to headquarters. Have her meet me in my office. Understood?" He was gone before anyone could give him an answer.


	Smith looked over at Frank and Genia. "How are we gonna find her? Yell 'Olli, olli, oxen-free' and see if she if she comes?"


	Genia shot her a glance. "Get over it. This is serious, guys. We need to find her. You heard Z. Split up and find Megan." Smith got off the floor and Frank stood up from his chair. They gave a weak salute to her and ran off. Genia sighed and walked towards the garage. The Hov-Car was already gone. "And the hunt begins," she muttered to herself as she got into the Z-Hearse. She was about to close the roof when a suit of flying armor came racing through the doorway to the garage and straight up a large tube at the top.


	The Z-Hearse slammed shut as Genia turned the vehicle on. She touched a button on a large panel. "Frank, what have I told you about flying around in the house?!"


	The was a crackle of dead air, then a voice came over. "Sorry. I just had to get a head start."


	"Well, Z left before you," she responded. "So, don't make this a race or something. Just do you're job."


	"Since when was our 'job' to look for Z's ex-girlfriend's sister," a raspy question came across. 


	"This person is important. Besides," She paused, looking at the sky and seeing a black flying saucer fly by. "We have to make sure Demonex doesn't get her first."


.   .   .


	Megan looked out the window of the two story club. The dark, techno music was not helping her think. She felt her eyes slowly getting heavy. Taking another sip of a drink some young man offered her. It didn't taste right. It tasted...drugged. Her eyes were growing very tired. She couldn't keep them open anymore. Slowly, she drifted to sleep. Just before she was unconscious, she heard a familiar voice.


	"I think she be ready to go with us, lad."


	Jade, but how? She never got a chance to answer that question.


	A red-headed young lady stood over Megan. "Looks like we finally found ye," she said. She pulled Megan up by her hair. "Demonex is gonna have a field day with ye." She pointed to two young men standing across from her. "Get her back to the base, the Hunters may be here at any moment." The two men nodded and hoisted Megan's arms over their shoulders.





	Zionus flew by the Obsidian. The gothic nightclub was nothing new to see. Humans that wanted to be someone, or something, else. Looking out at the line that was near the door, he saw a red-headed young woman commanding two men that were carrying another red-head. Michaels! Zionus slammed on the brakes. Turning the car on auto-pilot, he leapt out and landed in front of the group. "Jade," he boomed, his voice sounding like a god. "Drop Michaels! She is to come with me." He drew his sword and pointed the blade at Jade.


	She let out a small chuckle. "Do ye think I would just hand over the girl? Nay, lad. Demonex wants her." She motioned for the two men to continue towards an alley near the side of the building. "If ye want her, ye'll have to come and get her." Jade ran off, following the men. Zionus followed them. He turned down the alley, only to get hit in the face by a phantom fist. He felt several cuts on his cheek. Looking up, he saw a shadow walk forward. A brown trenchcoat and tan hat was all the clothing the shadow had. The rest of its body was covered in a black suit. The mask had no eyes. Nor any other body marks.


	Zionus struck the figure with his sword, only to be blocked by a large metal claw. "Code, what is your involvement in all of this," he questioned the shadow. 


	Involvement the voice questioned. I am with Demonex. That needs no explanation, Hunter.


	"Understood. I presume you will not let me pass?"


	Correct. The only thing you will do is die. Code pointed one of the claws at Zionus.


	"Not in this afterlife," the Evil Hunter stated as he ran to Code. He struck the villain with the force of ten men. Code blocked the blow and retaliated with a left slice to the arm. Zionus dodged the attack and punched the person in the gut. Code clutched his stomach. Zionus then spun around and backhanded Code clear in the head. The Clawman fell over and went limp.


	The Evil Hunter looked up from his battle. The alley was empty. Jade was gone. So was Megan. He stepped out of the alley and called the Hov-Car back to him. The vehicle pulled out right in front of him and hovered a few inches off the ground. The driver side door opened to let him in. Climbing in, the sound of Genia's voice was calling on the TCD. He held the earpiece as Genia came in a little clearer.


	Z! Where are you?


	He looked around, totally forgetting that he was at the Obsidian. The Obsidian. I just had a run-in with Jade and Code.


	Jade and Code, a voice responded. What where they doing there?


	Capturing Megan.


	There was a pause. Hold on, let me call you. The comm-link in the craft beeped. Zionus hit the button next to it. Genia's voice came over the speaker. "They got Megan? How?"


	"If I knew that, I would tell you." He grabbed the controls and began to fly off. The city began to wizz by him. Nothing but slow blurs of lights and darkness. "If Jade and Code have Megan..."


	"Then Demonex has got 'er," another voice said over the comm.


	"Not unless we can find them before they reach their destination." He looked out into the night. A building was coming close fast. He turned the craft a sharp right as he barely skimmed the bricks on the side. The WHOOSH of air was the only sound that told the people about the close call.


	"So, let's go after Demonex and get back Megan," Smith yelled across the comm-link.


	"I'm with the skeleton on this one," Soul Bird butted in. "She asked for our help, and we need to give it to her."


	Zionus nodded as the rest of the Hunters were talking over the comm. He began to type in some numbers into the on-board computer. "Hunters. Listen up. I am transmitting the coordinates to all the possible locations to where Demonex and the rest of the Hatred could be hiding. Check all locations, then meet me at the corner of Fifth and First."


	"Lovely, the dead light district. How cozy." Genia let out a huff. "I guess I'll be the one to end up running up all those stairs again."


	"You could use the work out," Soul Bird laughed.


	"Frank! I'm gonna beat you senseless the next time I see you!"


	"Fight. Fight. Fight," Smith started chanting over the comm-link. Zionus just shook his head.


	"This is going to take awhile," he muttered.


.   .   .


	Megan's eyes slowly came into focus. She noticed that she was laying on a bed. A rough one at that. Looking around, the room became more and more familiar. She ran to the door and pounded on it with all her might. "Demonex! Where are you?! What are you going to do to me?!"


	The door swung open as a large black shadow enveloped the door. "You are bait for a trap," a voice as cold as ice spoke to her. "I thought you would know that by now, dear daughter."


	"I'm not your daughter," Megan screamed as she fired a full blast of concentrated sound. Demonex slowly put up his hand, palm open, and deflected the sound right back at her. The sound struck with the force of a semi-truck. She was flung into the air and slammed against the farthest wall. A faint laugh came from the shadow.


	"Youth. They try to fight you ever step of the way." Demonex then turned and left the room. He looked at a clown with crusted make-up and a stretched, forced smile. "Bobo, make sure our new guest doesn't do anything...rash."


	The clown gave a meek salute. "Bobo make sure evil daughter stays in her cell."


	Demonex nodded. "Good."


.   .   .


	Genia stood next to Zionus. She looked up at the giant castle-like mansion that loomed before them. Smith and Soul Bird brought up the rear. Smith looked up to the top. "Well, looks like we're goin' to Captain Zippy's funhouse."


	"If you mean fun as in sick, twisted, and all out freaky," Genia looked at Zionus. "Then, yeah. You can call it that." She saw the look of pain and anger that was forming on their leader's face. "Z, I know this is hard for you. I mean, to come back here." She glanced over to Smith and Soul Bird. "If you don't want to go..."


	"I have to," Zionus snapped. "I...still have a score to settle." Genia took a step back.


	"Yeah, you do." She patted him on the shoulder. "And we're behind you..."


	"Every step of the way," Soul Bird finished. A CHU-CHUNK was heard. Genia turned to see Smith waving her shotgun in the air. 


	"Well, whatter we waiting for? Let's kick some ass," she yelled. Zionus let out a huff, then led the Hunters to the building. They didn't get two steps onto the yard before they were suddenly attacked.


	Many rotting corpses broke free from the ground and started walking towards them. The Hunters were in shock, but only for a second. Smith fired a shot into the closest zombie. The bullet flew right through the side of its head. A moan was heard, then the zombie fell to the ground. Zionus pulled out his sword. The mighty blade struck the first attacker it could reach, easily slicing it in two.


	Genia came face to face with a small group of the defense. She aimed her handgun at them and fired several rounds. The twin bullets smashed through the chests of the zombies, but that didn't stop them. She aimed a bit higher, firing the gun in the face of one creature. It fell as another came up behind her. She did a spinning heel kick and knocked its head clear off.


	A blast of blue energy flew from one of Soul Bird's wrists. The bolt shot through four zombies before it hit the side of Demonex's fortress. The armored vigilant then started to punch his way from the creatures. They tried to bite him, but only broke their teeth on the hard, cold metal. Then, as quickly as the zombies appeared, they fell back to earth.


	"What was that all about," Smith yelled. Zionus straightened out his trenchcoat, then looked over at the Hunters.


	"That was both a scare tactic and a defense mechanism," the Zionic One said. He then pointed his sword towards the house. "We have someone to rescue. There is no time for idle 'chit-chat'." He then barked out a battle plan. "Soul Bird! I want you to fly to the second and third level and take out any air-borne attacks Demonex might launch." He looked over to Genia and Smith.  "Genia! I want you and Smith to take out anyone on the first floor. Then, everyone meet me in the dungeon."


	"Wait," Genia cut in. "Where's the dungeon?"


	"It's located in the second level basement. I shall leave a trail for you all to follow." By the time Zionus was finished giving orders, he was at the door. He knocked the wooden blockade down in one mighty kick. The rest of the Hunters followed. Soul Bird flew in and quickly maneuvered himself to the second floor. Smith and Genia ran off in opposite directions down two separate hallways. Zionus stood over an open iron basement door that was on the floor.


	Zionus began to walk down the stairs. The sword was glowing, giving light to a place that looked like it had never seen any. The glow shown the burnt, skeletal remains of the furniture that was here ever since...he'd rather not think about it. He maneuvered around the various obstacles, only to run into one that was still alive.


	A growl was heard that shook the very ground. A large skeletal beast stood up and looked down it's nose at the Zionic One. The blank abyss where it's eyes once were stared into the cold, dead-like eyes of his. It roared, moving Zionus back just a foot wit the force. It then started to stand up in the room, but stopped when it hit the ceiling. It acted like it was spreading it's wings, but they had been ripped out many years ago.


	Zionus readied his sword. "I do not know who or what you are, but I suggest you get out of my way."


	The beast gave out a small, deep chuckle. "You think you can scare me with that dagger," it bellowed. "Please, Demonex could not kill me, and I doubt you could do it, either."


	"And what, may I ask, are you?"


	"A dragon from eons ago."


	Zionus stood back and looked over the skeleton. "Intrigue, but what happened to you?"


	Another laugh came from the undead beast. "Demonex somehow got hold of me years ago and stripped the skin and meat from my bones."


	"And yet you still live," Zionus interrupted.


	"Yes," it growled. It then got up close to him and sniffed the trenchcoat. "Are you here to try and finish the job."


	"No," Zionus growled. "I am not Demonex. My name is Zionus, and I am the leader of the Evil Hunters. We are here to save a person that Demonex has kidnapped. Now, will you let me pass?"


	The was a low growl. "Not without a test," it boomed. Zionus readied his sword. It stood up and shook it's head.. "It is only a question. Why are you here?"


	"I told you, we are here to rescue..."


	"No. WHY are you HERE?"


	Zionus thought for a moment. "I am here to protect the innocent from the forces of darkness." The dragon gave off a small laugh.


	"Good answer. You may pass. Farewell, Evil Hunter, and good luck." The skeleton moved out of the way to the second level and began to sleep once again. Zionus ran past him and through the door. The stairway was lit up with torches. He walked down, listening to any and all sounds that could be heard from the dungeon below. Soon, the stairway gave view to a long hall lined with cages and doorways. Far in the distance, the Zionic One could see a guard standing next to one of the doors.


	He quietly maneuvered up to the guard, using the darkness between the torches as his cover. The closer he got, the quicker he noticed that the guard was asleep. Even closer, he saw that the guard was a clown. The flakes of old make-up fell off every time the man snored. He grabbed the keys from the guards side and quickly set to work unlocking the door next to him.


	Megan heard some keys clinking against metal. She sat up in her bed to see Zionus on the other side. She quickly got up and ran to the door. "Zionus! You came," she yelled.


	"Keep it down," Zionus growled. "We cannot risk anyone hearing us."


	"I think you passed 'hearing you' the second you stepped onto my property," a voice filled with hate boomed. Zionus turned to see a form all in black with a blood red cloak on. It's horns glimmered in the firelight. "Now, I have the chance to finish you once and for all." The form pulled out a long, black sword with a glint of red.


	"Demonex," Zionus yelled. He readied his sword and charged at the demon master. Their swords clashed in the darkness, each of their hatred for the other powering the battle. Demonex slashed his scimitar across the chest of Zionus, and the Hunter quickly retaliated with a blow to the head. Soon, Demonex fell back. Zionus stood away from him, catching his breath.


	"This is not over yet, Hunter," he bellowed. Suddenly, the demon master was covered in smoke and disappeared. Zionus let out a deep sigh, then looked over towards Megan. The clown guard that was asleep earlier was wide awake now and holding Megan hostage with a knife to her throat. 


	"You go away now, stupid Hunter," the clown said. Zionus stayed his distance.


	"Cornelius, do not try to do anything rash," Zionus said, trying to calm the clown down. Bobo shook his head.


	"No! Demonex wants the girl, and Bobo gonna give him the girl." 


	Megan closed her eyes. "This is not my day," she muttered. Bobo slapped her in the back of the head.


	"Shut up, traitor," he mocked.


	Megan held her head for a second, then let out a huff of annoyance. "Oh, that's it," she yelled as she elbowed the clown in the groin. He fell to the ground as she backed away. "I don't know WHAT your problem is, but you should never hit a girl." She kicked him in the ribs, just to get her point across. She looked over at Zionus and gave a sheepish smile.


	Zionus just started to walk away. "Come now, Miss Michaels. We still have to meet up with the others." He started up the stairs as Megan quickly ran up after him.


.   .   .


	The Hunters poured out into the living room of the base. Smith and Frank, still in his Soul Bird armor, plopped onto the couch and put their feet up on the table. Genia sat down on the loveseat next to them.


	"Guys," she started, looking at their feet. "Nevermind," she huffed. "I'm to tired to mess with both of you." She looked up to see Zionus and Megan walk in. Megan sat down on the loveseat next to Genia. She gave a weak wave to the Hunters. They were to tired to wave back.


	"Stay here," Zionus growled as he walked up to the library. Megan let out a sigh.


	"He says it like I want to go anywhere," she said, trying to make a joke. No one found it funny.


	"That's the way Z is," Genia muttered. Smith and Soul Bird grunted in agreeance. Soul Bird got up and walked over to the kitchen. Smith pulled her hat over the top of her eyes and began to snore. Genia picked up the remote and started to flip through the channels.


	"So, is this what you guys do between missions?" No one answered. Megan sat back and sighed. Zionus came back down and handed her a small stack of papers and a pencil.


	"Fill this out. When you are done, bring it to my office." He then left, leaving Megan a bit confused. She looked at the top of the first page. It read:





EVIL HUNTER CONFORMATION FORM





	Genia leaned over and took a look at the paper. "So, Z's gonna let you become an Evil Hunter. Congratulations." Frank came back in, eating a large piece of pie. The crumbs and gelled fruit was getting on his armor.


	"Welcome to the club, Meg."


	Megan grinned from ear to e
