From: "Jaime" 
Subject: (story) Ah, to rest...



Alone in the room they were sharing together, Robin turned to 
Ulrika. "Well, what did you think? Was it as bad as you thought or 
do you think you might like it here?" she asked. 

"They're not all bad, not usually, Ulrika. They do have their 
moments, but they're a good group."

Robin sighed. "I know you're overwhelmed by all this but you stood 
up to them. While they may not like it at times, they respect that. 
I'd say you'll be fine here in no time."

"What do you say, Ulrika?"


From: "Jaime" 
Subject: (story) Hungry Like a Lizard



The engine purred, destroying the silence of the deserted streets. 
It was late, and no one was out this time of night. 'No human 
anyway,' he corrected with a laugh. 

Criti'Yan was getting close now--he could feel it in his scales. 
Instinct told him Rei had passed this way. How long ago he couldn't 
be sure. Recently, rain had made an appearance in Southern 
California. Unfortunately, even the best trackers lost a little of 
the trail in the rain. This tracker was better than most, though. 
In his jacket pocket he carried a tattered picture of Rei from her 
Youth Corp days. Stopping along the way, he sometimes showed it to 
vendors. A few remembered seeing her several days ago. 

'Maybe I'll get lucky soon and run right into her,' he hoped. You 
could never tell what Fate had in store these days. He was far from 
home, hungry, and had no idea how things were progressing on the 
homeworld. 

One thing was certain. He somehow had to convince Rei to betray 
her allegiance to those ridiculous teenage boys and join him. Or 
else...He laughed and drove a little faster--just because it felt 
good.


From: "rosiepozee 
Subject: The Drill



Josh ran down the hallway. A flurry of memories ran through his mind. 
Unfortunately he knew just what to do. Except this time there was no 
hiding from guards or trying to find dark doorways. He remembered 
having to do this so many nights before. Trying to find the quickest 
way to the girls Youth Corps quarters. An old anger boiled inside of 
him remembering how Criti'Yan had moved Rei's quarters in the one's 
closest to his. How difficult that had become. Rei was the only voice 
Sean would hear when he got like this. He had hoped those days were 
long gone.

Josh looked up and saw Mike coming toward him. "Where's the fire?" 
Mike asked. Josh didn't have time to go into details. He tried to run 
past Mike. Mike grabbed him by his arm. "I can't talk right now Sean 
needs Rei!" Josh screamed pulling free of Mike's grip. Josh continued 
down the hall no longer having patience to get to Rei's door. Sean 
was out of control. The last time something like this happened Sean 
nearly... Josh couldn't think about that now. "REI!!! REI!!" He 
screamed.

Rei bolted up from her bed. And ran to the door. She opened it and 
saw Josh standing there. Immediately by just the look on her face Rei 
knew what was going on. She bolted down the hall pass Jennna, Robin 
and Tyler. She turned and saw Mike standing in front of his son. "Get 
away from him!!!!" Rei yelled pushing Mike behind her. 

Rei knew if anyone got to close that Sean may lash out. She stood in 
front of her friend, who was in the corner in a Ravock stance. He was 
on his knees in the "silent strike" position. Out of the corner of 
her eye she could see Josh pulling Mike away. She got on her knees in 
front of him. "Sean" she said quietly. Sean knelt there completely 
still. Rei out her head down. "Sean." she repeated. "Do not breathe, 
wait for it." She whispered. Sean began to shake. Slowly Rei reached 
out for Sean's hand and placed it on her face. "It's me. 
I'm .ok." Rei whispered. "They were going to kill you. I won't let 
them kill you!!" Sean said getting more and more agitated. "I'm fine. 
I'm here." Rei said softly. Rei reached out touching Sean's face. 
Sean looked up and saw Rei. He blink hard and began to shake. Rei 
grabbed him as he sunk into her lap like a scared child. Rei gently 
rocked him back and forth.

"It's over now." She said. "It will never be over." Sean cried. "Yes, 
it will Sean. I promise." Rei whispered. She began to hum a familiar 
tune. Josh's eyes began to tear up. Sean held onto Rei for dear life. 
Rei closed her eyes holding her friend. Rei continued to lull him. 
She began to sing to him. 

***I'll be the wall that protects you 
from the wind and the rain, 
from the hurt and pain. ***

Sean let out a tense laugh then gulp hard closing his eyes. Rei wiped 
the sweat off his forehead. "No one's going to hurt you." She said "I 
swear." Rei closed her eyes. Mike made a motion toward his son. Rei 
shot him a warning look. "Don't" she said in a cold commanding 
voice. "He won't understand, he can't hear you. Diana programmed your 
voice to envoke anger within him when he's like this." Rei said 
trying to be as kind as possible. However when Sean got like this Rei 
acted like a mother lion protecting her cub. None of them understood 
what this felt like. The voices in your head the confusion and 
uncontrollable anger. 

Rei knew Sean was somewhere inside of all this screaming out in pain. 
Rei held him tighter as his body began to shake. "It's almost over." 
She whispered trying to reassure a frightened Sean. "Almost over." 
She repeated. Finally after a few minutes. Sean's body completely 
relaxed. Josh grabbed a blanket from the bed and gently placed it on 
his exhausted friend Rei sat up against the wall stroking Sean's 
forehead. Josh sat down next to her. Rei put her head on Josh's 
shoulder continuing to soothe her friend relieved that he was finding 
peace. Josh wrapped his arm around Rei and kissed her forehead 
lightly. "Good work Carson." He whispered. Josh looked up at Mike 
hoping he was finally understanding just exactly what the three of 
them meant to each other. 


From: "JMacleod" 

Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] "Egypt in the blood"



Jenna watched as Rei raced down the hall after Josh. She had been looking
for the young girl for a while never suspecting she would have already
turned in for the night. She sighed and glanced over her shoulder at Tyler
. He was watching the doorway that the teens and Mike Donovan had
disappeared through wearily, she could tell that he was considering going in
to see what was going on but he seemed to dismiss it and as he turned around
again he caught her staring at him. He cocked an eyebrow in question, but
she just smiled and shrugged, turning away and heading back into her room.
She heard him as he passed the doorway by and seemed to head off to the men's
wing. She knew he was as tired as she was, but she couldn't sleep. Not
yet. She just had too much on her mind and needed an outlet for her pent up
energy. She considered looking for Pheadon and sparring but struck that off
remembering he had headed back into town to check on the restaurant and see
what he couldn't find off the list she had shown him earlier.

She sat down on her cot and gave a long and tired sigh. Glancing around
the room, she caught sight of the boom box she had brought with her. She
picked up her duffel and shuffled through it finally finding what she had
been looking for, her tape collection. She went through them slowly finally
picking two out she put the rest away, changed into sweats, grabbed the boom
box and headed off to the workout area. It was at the other end of the
building and she knew that the music probably wouldn't bother anyone. She
took some time and warmed up with stretches and then popped in a tape. She
had what Galin called an eclectic taste in music she loved anything from
Beethoven (her favorite composer to hard core rock like Van Halen and Guns
and Roses). She pushed the button on the player and the room filled with
the hard pumping sounds of club music. A few new artists had appeared on
the scene and she worked with weights as she let the music drive her. She
wanted to sleep so hard tonight that she wouldn't dream. After about thirty
minutes she was dripping with sweat and finished with the weights and walked
to the tape player. She changed the tape and pushed the play button. The
room was silent as she crossed it to stand in front of a long mirror
stretching out across half the room. She had learned dance as a youngster
and had continued to use it while training with Tyler. It helped keep her
in shape and helped also to relax her mind.

One thing she had found as an antiques dealer was that she loved anything
Egyptian and had studied the different styles of dance that had grown
through the ages. She had even entertained Galin a few times with
belly dancing. The few times she had shown it to him it always led to...well
more than just a few hot kisses. She smiled as the music started.
'Shakira' was a new artist at the moment and she had fallen in love with her
newest album. The song she moved to now was strewn threw with an Egyptian
feel. She let the music take her as she moved in front of the mirror.

From: wendy mills 
Subject: Acknowledging the Bond Between The Musketeers




After Mike had left Sean and Josh's room, he had carried the empty glass back
into the kitchen, got something for him to drink as well and started back down
the hall of dorms in the direction of the one he had claimed as his own. He had
just made it to his doorway when a motion out of the corner of his eye, caught
his attention and he turned to see Josh come barreling out of his and Sean's
dorm room. He felt alarm fill him at the look of panic on Josh's face. 
"Where's the fire?" he asked as Josh neared. 

Josh paid him no mind and moved to brush pass him in the hallway. He reached
out quickly and grabbed Josh by the arm. "I can't talk right now! Sean needs
Rei!" Josh screamed and pulled free from his grip. Josh zipped passed him and
continued on as Mike took off running toward Sean's dormitory room. Mike came
to an abrupt stop just inside Sean and Josh's room and flipped on the overhead
light.

The sight before him made his heart freeze in his veins. Sean crouched in a
corner of the room in what Mike could only assume was some sort of fighting
stance that he had been trained in by the Visitors. It was reminiscent of one
he had seen during a match between Sean and another student at the Visitor
Legation long ago. There was a glazed look in Sean's eyes that he couldn't ever
recall seeing before. It was not one of fear, but of cool, calm calculation and
intent. A shiver ran through him as he gazed upon his son, but believing in
his heart that Sean wouldn't hurt him, Mike stepped closer into the room. 

"Sean? It's me, Dad. It's all right. You're going to be alright." Mike said
calmly, stepping toward him.

He had just come to a stop before Sean and was reaching out a hand toward him,
when Rei barreled into the room and pushed him aside. "Get away from him!!!"
Rei yelled.

"Who the hell do you think you are?" he yelled at her in return, anger filling
him. "You're the one who needs to get out of here! If it wasn't for you and
those damn lizards, my boy wouldn't be like this!"

Rei didn't respond to his exclamation, but instead focused her attention on
Sean. Josh entered the room a few seconds behind Rei and grabbed onto Mike,
pulling him out of what he knew was harm's way. The Ravock position Sean had
taken up since he had left the room resulted in the most deadliest of injuries
upon an opponent.

"You can't help Sean, Mike. Only Rei can. Please let her help him." Josh
pleaded.

Mike angrily complied to Josh's plead, but refused to move from the room until
he knew for sure that Sean was all right. He wasn't at all thrilled at the
notion of Rei being anywhere near Sean, thinking as he did that Sean wouldn't
be as messed up as he was if not for her influence and the conditioning he had
received at the hands of Klaus and whatever psycho lizard that came after. From
where he stood he couldn't quite hear the words that Rei used to calm Sean
down, but whatever she said seemed to work immediately. After a few moments, it
seemed to Mike that Sean snapped out of the deep trance-like stance he had been
in and began to shake all over. 

Sean slumped over into Rei's lap like a scared child and Mike felt his eyes
tear up and a lump form in his throat. He was just now beginning to see how
truly screwed up the lizards had made his boy. It also awakened in him the fact
that blaming Rei for what had been done to Sean was wrong. She wasn't anymore
to blame for what Sean had undergone than Sean was. He watched as Sean clung to
the young woman as if she was a lifesaver. Mike had to admit how surprised he
was to see Rei react so kind and loving to his son when she was usually so cold
and distant to everyone else. 

It didn't change the fact that Mike himself longed to be the one to hold his
son and help him through these episodes. Now that Sean appeared calmer Mike saw
no reason why he couldn't step in and take over from Rei in comforting Sean and
made a move toward his son and the young woman. Before he got too close, Rei 
shot him a warning look. 

"Don't" she said in a cold commanding voice. "He won't understand, he can't
hear you. Diana programmed your voice to invoke anger within him when he's like
this." 

Mike stopped in mid-step at her tone. Hatred toward Diana flooded over him at
Rei's words. It would be just like Diana to use him as a tool to keep Sean in
line. As if she hadn't done enough damage to Sean in the first place with her
conversion process, but had added this nice little twist as well. Mike vowed
that he would personally see the head lizard queen dead himself this time. She
wasn't going to get another chance to do this to any other kids or their
parents. 

Josh moved from beside Mike and grabbed a blanket from his bed and gently
placed it around his exhausted friend. Mike watched as Rei struggled into a
sitting position against the nearest wall and continued to stroke his son's
forehead. Josh sat down on one side of her and Rei immediately laid her head
against his shoulder. Josh wrapped his arm around her and muttered a few softly
spoken words to Rei and then looked up at him.

Though he hated the thought of Sean being more dependent on anyone else than
him, Mike saw that it was true. He could see clearly now not only how dependent
the three teens were upon each other, but that they cared deeply for one other
as well. Trying to keep them apart from one another would have disastrous
consequences for his relationship with Sean and he feared do more serious
damage to Sean psychologically. It would take some getting used to the idea of
Rei having a continued relationship with his son, but he was willing to do
anything to help Sean get better and become the happy child he had once been. 

Taking a deep breath he said, "Rei, Thank you. Thank you for caring so much
for Sean that you are willing to go through anything to help him."

He watched Rei's eyes fill with tears as she said. "You don't need to thank me.
He's my friend."

"I know, but thanks anyway. If you think you can handle things now, I'm gonna
go turn in." Mike answered and then quickly left. 


From: "rosiepozee" 
Subject: Memories That Never Die



Rei and Josh gently put Sean in bed. Rei knelt in front of Sean 
still humming their theme song until she knew for sure Sean was 
peacefully asleep. She sat down at the edge of Josh's bed watching 
her sleeping friend. "I remember the day you and Sean got to the 
school. I was horseback riding when the car pulled up." Rei said 
smiling. Josh chuckled. "Everyone made this big deal about Mike 
Donovan's kid being there. Sean hated everyone coming up to him. You 
just looked for a minute and road away." Josh said smiling at 
her. "You guys caught me smoking in the barn and the Headmaster was 
about to give me hallway duty for a week. Sean said he was the one 
smoking." Rei said. Josh nodded. 

"The next time we saw you Sean and I were out after lights out and 
the Girl's dorm leader caught us. You said that it was your fault. 
That you wanted to show Sean and I the full moon outside and you 
dragged us out of bed." Josh said laughing. "Lucky for us she never 
checked." Rei replied. She gulped hard. "We've always stuck up for 
each other." Rei said proudly. "We were all each other had remember? 
What did Sean call us? The kids the world forgot right?" Josh 
asked. "That's when I said we were The Three Musketeers," Rei said.

"We would have gone insane without you up there Rei. You made us 
remember how to have fun." Josh said quietly. Rei shook her 
head "Nope, you guys saved me. I would have completely closed up if 
it weren’t for you two. You saved my life. You guys gave me purpose 
again." Rei said wiping her tears away. "The hardest thing I ever had 
to do was leave you guys but I knew it was your only chance to get 
out of the situation we were in. I don't regret my decision. If I had 
to do it all again I wouldn't change anything." Rei whispered. 

Josh took her face in his hands. "I know Rei. That's why we love you. 
That's why I have always loved you." Josh said softly. He kissed Rei 
softly on the lips. Rei responded then broke free. She lead Josh into 
the next room making sure it was empty. Josh sat down on the bed 
then lowered Rei over him for the next few hours they forgot about 
the , Sirians, the Resistance, the past, the present and the 
impending war. Instead they lost themselves in each other. 

In the darkness of the night Rei and Josh tiptoed back into Sean's 
room. Rei sat down next to Sean making sure he was still asleep Josh 
pulled his bed right next to Sean's. Rei laid down facing Sean. Josh 
lay down behind her holding her tight. "I love you Rei." He 
whispered. Rei smiled "I love you too." Soon both the boys were sound 
asleep.

Rei silently cried. She wished things could stay like this forever. 
That she could stay here with her beloved friends. But deep down 
inside she knew it couldn't last. Every time she closed her eyes she 
saw Criti'Yan staring at her. For a long time she admired him. He 
taught her how to endure just about anything. It wasn't until the 
relationship changed from student/mentor to hunter and the hunted did 
she see his true nature. She was something he needed to possess and 
Rei knew Criti'Yan always got what he wanted. She held Sean's hand 
tightly closed her eyes finally falling asleep in Josh's arms.


From: "amanda_donovan2001" 

Subject: Darkest Hour Is Before Dawn



The laboratory was filled with a murky haze. Julie stood in her robe, 
looking into a microscope and counting green cells in reptilian blood 
samples. She rubbed at her eyes. The humidity in the room was nearly 
unbearable.
"Julie," she heard someone call her name.
Julie looked around the room. Her specimens, freshly captured 
Visitors were sitting and sleeping in their cylindrical cells. They were 
arranged in a circle around the room with Julie and her work area in the 
middle. Amanda was in the playpen on the other side of her counter.
Julie bit her lip and went back to work. She could feel her pulse 
quicken inside of her chest. 'You're not there,' she told herself. 'It's a lie.'
"Julie," the voice was louder this time. Heard a crash and watched as 
the cylindrical cells combusted and the prisoners made their escape. 
"Amanda!" her mind cried out in fear. She watched as one of her 
prisoners picked up the baby opening his unmasked jaws 
wide. "NOOOOOO!" she screamed.
Just as she advanced to help her daughter, she felt someone grab her 
shoulders and squeeze tightly. "I'm not done with you yet!" he 
whispered in her ear seductively.
Julie turned to see the torn face of Siras. In the entryway she could 
see Sean and Rei folding their arms over their chests. One by one, the 
teens issued their orders.
"Shoot her in the leg," Sean yelled. "Make her pay!"
"I want the baby," Rei told the one who was preparing for a 
snack. "She's mine."
Sean came at Julie and Siras pushed her towards him. Julie let out a 
scream. 
"I'm sorry, Sean. I'm sorry. Please don't let her hurt your sister," Julie 
cried hysterically. She watched the unmasked alien pass a wailing 
Amanda to Rei.
"Diana will reward me for this," Rei muttered, her eyes cold as steel. 
Julie could only think of one person who would help her now. 'You said 
you didn't need him,' she heard her own voice echo in her mind. 'You 
said you didn't need anybody.... I lied.' "MIKE!!" she called out out. As 
the nightmare grew more horrific. Suddenly she wasn't in Sean 
Donovan's arms but the man who had assaulted 
her. "NOOOOOOOOO!" she screamed.

Julie's scream woke her up from sleep. She could see the light from 
outside starting to peek through the venetian blinds. It was five a.m. 
And her stomach was growling. Julie was surprised to find that Amanda 
was awake, but just making noises to herself. The baby had slept 
through the night and offered her mother a smile, when Julie picked her 
up. Again, Julie's mind reverted back to the images in her dream. And 
she remembered sedating herself with a good dose of morphine at bed 
time, forgetting the havoc it wreaked on the mind of those who ingested 
it. She felt guilty for "stealing" a potentially addictive drug from the med 
lab, and hoped no one would ever guess it was her...


From: "JMacleod" <JMacleod@paonline.com> 
Date: Thu Dec 6, 2001 7:29 pm
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] "Sixth Sense?"




Jenna had tired herself out quite well and as she had hoped had a
dreamless night. She woke about 5:30am and sat up, looking over at Rei's
empty and unslept-in bed. She stared at it a moment before climbing out
from under the covers and padding to the bathroom for a shower. When she
was done, she went back to their room and dressed. Today she opted for some
comfortable clothing, her favorite pair of blue jeans with the hole on the
right knee, a white Tee-shirt tucked in with a brown leather vest over it
and finally a pair of white tennis shoes. Looking in the mirror she chose
to pull her hair up in a ponytail and decided to go without makeup. Tyler
told her she always looked like a fresh faced kid when she did this and she
knew that a young pretty face might manage to score better deals on what
they needed. Finally done she made her way to the KP only to find that
Tyler had beaten her. He sat at the counter, a newspaper open in front of
him, sipping a hot cup of coffee. She smiled and as she passed him by
un-selfconsiously gave him a peck on the cheek as a good morning greeting.
She caught him by surprise and he stared at her as she rounded the counter
and began to make herself a cup of herbal tea. As she glanced up she caught
him watching her openly. "What? I can't kiss the only male I love here
good morning?" She asked him with a small smile. He sighed and shook his
head at her then went back to his paper. It wasn't long before they would
have company. She could here the first stirrings of the other fighters as
they began to move around the building.

She was sipping her tea when he spoke to her, "I'll give you whatever kind
of cash you think you might need and I have some things I need you to get.
I also want you to take one of the mobiles with you in case you get into
trouble. Pheadon also called this morning he wants you to stop by the
restaurant about noon, all he said was he has some quick questions for the
Doc and he has something for you." With that Tyler downed the last of his
coffee and stood up. She motioned to the stove and asked, "You want
something to eat before I leave? Last chance to get one of my famous
omelets."

He shook his head, "Not hungry...thanks anyway." He started out of the
kitchen but then turned back with a slight frown pulling at his brows,
"Hey...be careful, you got me?"

She nodded and watched him go then glanced at her watch, it was 6:45am.
Time to tell Julie that she planned on bringing Rei along for the ride. She
took her cup of Tea with her as she went in search of the young mother.


From: "amanda_donovan2001" 

Subject: Bathtime & Bubbles



Amanda curiously watched her mother's every move as Juliet Parrish 
cupped a handful of bath water, letting it run over the baby's head, 
rinsing any traces of soap away.
Julie stifled a yawn and smiled down at the youngster, "There, 
we'll make you smell pretty for Daddy." Of course Julie realized that 
Amanda wasn't too keen on word recognition yet. After all, the little 
one had just celebrated four months of life nearly a week ago. 
Amanda's only interest seemed to be finding things to put into her 
mouth. And Julie hadn't brought too many of those things with her on 
the way from NY in the rush to leave. But she would be sure to use a 
few dollars of the extra money to find one of them fancy rattles in 
bright red and yellow. And pick up some more jars of baby food. These 
past couple of days, Julie had realized that too much of any colored 
vegetable was not good for her daughter, especially things like 
carrots and squash which tended to make Amanda's skin present an 
orange hue. Julie was surprised no one had questioned it. The other 
no-no was spinach which made for horrendous smelling diapers.
Julie thought about if she had it to do over again, she might've 
even breast fed her daughter. What she could remember of Amanda's 
delivery, all she could think about in her time spent in the days 
that followed was a fear that they might bring her daughter in to 
meet her. And Julie had been less than thrilled with it, certain that 
the baby was indeed the rapists. 'If I only looked at her sooner,' 
she thought, remembering how angry she'd been with Constance for 
naming her after Grandma Amanda, someone Julie really cared about. It 
had been an insult to Julie. A baby she thought she'd conceived in 
terror would be named after her beloved Grandma. But Julie saw the 
light of the situation now, it was smiling up at her. 
"You are so sweet," Julie whispered. "I hate to leave you today. 
But I'll be back. I promise."

From: "jaime1b

Subject: (story) Pax Wulkah, Part 1



Elizabeth watched as scenes unfolded around her. She truly felt 
like an outsider but would try her best to enjoy herself--for Nigel's 
sake. On a mat closest to her, two Visitors battled each other. It 
was fascinating because the two were not wearing their human 
disguises. Never having seen them in their true form or having 
studied them, she was transfixed in place. Some did have on the 
disguise. The male combatants had on tight-fitting leggings, and that 
was all. The females wore another strip of cloth across their 
chests. In front of her, the contest was almost like wrestling--but 
not quite.

Other Visitors had gathered around to view the contest. Each 
player had his fans who cheered him on. The referee was dressed all 
in white, complete with a large head-dress on that was white and gold.

She leaned over to Nigel and asked, "Does this happen often or is 
this some special occasion?"

Nigel brushed aside her hair so he could whisper in her ear. 
Elizabeth shivered. "This is the celebration of the beginning of Pax 
Wulkah. It is the anniversary of the first Leader of the House of 
Raman coming to power. He was called Wulkah and authored the peace 
agreement that ended the Civil Wars known as the Slupan Wars 
centuries ago."

Elizabeth nodded. It was so interesting to learn about her 
father's people. She knew much already but not nearly all there was 
to know. Nigel took her elbow and guided her to another contest that 
was going on. She heard him groan and turned to see if Diana had 
caught up with them. She need not have worried--it was Oswald.

He approached them, smiling grandly. "Why Elizabeth," he began, "I 
hear Diana is to experiment on you. A pity she won't give me a 
turn. I'd love to get my hands on those--"

Nigel interrupted and spoke sharply, "Oswald, haven't you got 
perverse experiments to perform for the holiday?"

"Hmph. As a matter of fact, I do," Oswald retorted and turned back 
to Elizabeth. "Elizabeth, you should really mate with him soon. By 
The Leader, I've never seen him so cranky."

"Leave," Nigel warned, "or I'll see to it that you never mate 
again!"

Oswald's eyebrows shot up, "I must go."

As he walked away, Elizabeth covered her mouth but couldn't hold in 
her laughter. A moment later, Nigel was laughing too. Then they 
continued to the next event. A young man, however, watched them and 
approached from behind.

"So you think because you're the Starchild that you could do this, 
eh?" the clone taunted, but he was not so loud as to allow the others 
to overhear.

"Who are you again?" Nigel demanded. "And what do you think 
you're doing?"

The clone smiled, "I am Charlie. I've heard so much about the 
Starchild and want to see what she's made of," he paused and turned 
to face Elizabeth. "Unless the reports are false and you don't 
possess such powers? I challenge you to an event of your choice. 
You and me. Are you game, half-breed?"

Nigel stepped forward, but Elizabeth positioned herself between the 
two Visitors. "No, Nigel. It's okay. I'd like to participate. 
I'll show you what I'm made of, Charlie."

The clone smiled, "Yes, prove me right. Show me you're more of a 
human than a Visitor, half-breed."

Elizabeth wanted to hit him but held back. She'd choose an event 
in which she'd surely emerge the victor. 'I'll show him.'

"May I have a moment?" Nigel asked. He and Elizabeth stepped away 
from the clone. "Elizabeth, take care here. He can be dangerous."

Elizabeth nodded, "Don't worry. I know what I'm doing, Nigel."

"What event are you going to choose?"

She smiled, "If I'm going to do it, then I'm going to do it, you 
know?" she paused. "The swords--uncharged, of course. I saw Mike 
and Philip in action before. I'm fast. I'll be fine."

"May Zon be with you!"

She walked back to Charlie. "Swords--but only if they are not 
charged."

"Swords it is then. After you."

Nigel shook his head. 'This is sure to get around.'


From: "JMacleod 
Subject: Re: [v_resist_or_perish] "From Shoes to Sushi?"




Galin was tired. He had spent most of his day going from one place in
Jenna's little black book to another. He had finally found himself in this
small shoe shop along the outskirts of LA. He was currently watching as the
man listed in her book moved from one customer to another, ignoring Galin
completely. The only thing that kept him in place was that when he had
mentioned the name 'Ham Tyler', the man's eyebrows had shot up and his face
had taken on a strange look. He sat, and waited...and waited. He looked
down at his watch and then around the store again. There where only two
customers and the 'contact' was currently standing behind the counter on the
phone on what appeared to be an important phone call as he gestured wildly
with one hand. Galin's interest was more than peaked as the man gave a
furtive glance in his direction then nodded. Galin rose from the chair he
was sitting in and crossed to the man in only a few strides, and making sure
he was speaking loudly enough that the person on the other end of the phone
could hear him he said, "Hey...you gonna help me or not, I don't have all
bloody day!"

He wasn't surprised when the man offered him the phone without saying a
word. He took it and as he stared straight at the man in front of him said,
"Hello?"

"You Stone?" The deep voice asked.

"Yeah, what's it matter to you?" Galin asked the voice defensively.

"It doesn't mate, but it'll matter to you if you want to see Jenna Macleod
any time soon."

Galin raised an eyebrow and was rewarded with a small smirk from the jerk
across the counter. He said coldly to the man on the phone, "Look buddy, I
don't know who the hell you are, but if you can help me more than this smart
guy has, then keep talkin'." The 'jerk' he had referred to give him a deep
scowl and Galin chose then to return the smirk he had been given. The
salesman disappeared then leaving Galin on the line with his newest lead.

"Keith will bring you to me and we'll go from there." The voice on the
other end finally said.

"Fine...who am I speaking to?" Galin asked.

"We'll meet soon enough Doctor Stone, until then..." The phone line went
dead. Galin stared at the handset for a moment then hung up. He'd not told
anyone he was a doctor. He was on the right track. Just then "Keith" came
up to him, "You ready to go 'friend'?" he asked Galin. Galin looked at him
and nodded silently. He followed him to a beat up old truck and dumping his
gear in the back climbed in. It was a silent thirty minute ride back into
the city.

Galin was surprised to see Keith pull into a Sushi bar. Just then as he
read the name he grabbed Jenna's black book from his pocket and flipped to
the third page, 'I'll be damned.' He muttered to himself. It was one in the
same as she had listed. He climbed out, grabbed his stuff and followed the
man named Keith inside. It was dinnertime and the place was fairly busy.
Galin looked around as he followed his latest acquaintance to a booth in the
back of the restaurant. There was only one occupant, a dark-haired man who
was currently bent over some books and stray papers, a phone held to one
ear, he was in the middle of a strained conversation with the party on the
other end. "I said...I don't care what it costs, I need them and I want
them delivered to me within three days no later. I suggest...friend, you do
as I ask or the boss will be unhappy. And we don't want that do we?" he
asked into the phone. He grinned and said, "No I thought not." He glanced
up then and caught sight of the other two men waiting for him, "I gotta run
now. Remember three days...Yeah I know, I owe ya big time...chalk it onto
my tab. Yeah later..." He clicked off the phone and set it down. He
watched Galin closely for a moment then rose from his seat. Galin didn't
give him a chance but spoke first hoping to hit his mark, and finding
himself getting lucky, "I take it your Pheadon Keitz...the 'mate' I spoke to
earlier?" Galin asked with a tight smile as he offered an outstretched
hand.

Pheadon grinned, Jenna's boyfriend was a smartass...just like her. He
grinned and took the proffered hand. "Yeah, your right...I'm Keitz. You
got ID mate, gotta run a check before we go any further." He said quietly.
Galin nodded and handed him his license. "Good, take a seat and order
whatever you like. I'll be back shortly." Pheadon said heading toward the
back of the bar Keith on his heels. Galin shrugged off his jacket and put
down his stuff beside the table and took a seat. One of the waiters came
and gave him a menu and a glass of water. Galin ordered and didn't see
Pheadon again until he had finished eating and was sipping a cup of herbal
tea. The other man took a seat across from him and smiled as he handed back
his ID. "Ok Stone, your clear...you and I'll be bunking together at my
joint tonight, to much going down at HQ tonight to bring you in, so you'll
be my little surprise for Jenna come tomorrow afternoon." Galin sat
quietly, 'a lot going on at HQ huh?' He thought, but said out loud, "Fine
just show me to a bed and I'll be outta your hair for the rest of the
evening." Pheadon nodded and they headed upstairs to Pheadon's 'home away
from home' as he called it. Galin fell into the bed he was shown till and
didn't stir until close to nine the next morning.

From: "amanda_donovan2001" <Tamie@amandadonovan.com> 
Date: Sat Dec 8, 2001 8:23 am
Subject: (story) Getting Mike Up



Scooping Amanda out of the bath water, Julie wrapped a clean, dry 
towel around her. After diapering her and running a comb through 
Amanda's thick, curly brown hair, Julie slipped her into a one-piece 
suit with hearts and bunnies embroidered all over it, then headed off
for Mike's room in case he was still sleeping. And sure enough he was.
Taking in the sight of this 6 ft 2 in man sleeping on a cot that 
was clearly not built for him, Julie felt sorry for him. She had 
learned last night how uncomfortable they actually were. The sharp 
pain in her lower back was testimony to that simple fact. Julie knelt 
on the floor in front of him with their daughter in her arms and 
reminded herself of the beautiful life that he had helped her create. 
That life was one of the very few things Julie had left in this 
world. Of course there were her three brothers still in New York. But 
she hadn't known them in many years. For that matter, she had hardly 
known the youngest at all, leaving for college when he was just eight 
years old. Julie closed her eyes, realizing that Pierre was not old 
enough to be on his own. She hoped that the eldest brother, Jeffery 
would take him in, but knew that Jeff's unpredictable lifestyle as a 
musician wouldn't be compatible.
Again Julie looked at the man before her as he slept and remembered 
the conversation that she and Maggie had shared last night. 'She's 
right,' Julie admitted. 'I do need someone to care for me... for us.' 
She pressed a kiss to Amanda's damp hair, smelling the sweet scent of 
Baby Magic, then reached out and touched Mike's shoulder gently at 
first and then shook him a little.
"Mike. Its time to get up."


From: "rosiepozee" 
Subject: Said The Spider To The Fly


Rei looked around and found herself in the old Youth Corps dojo. She 
looked around as suddenly the lights came on. She turned and saw 
Criti' Yan standing next to the doors. Come here." He demanded. Rei 
looked at him coldly and said "Said the Spider To The Fly." She 
turned around just staring at him. "Your two friends are still 
asleep?" He said circling her. Rei looked down. "Rei as much as the 
hunt amuses me you know I will find you." He said "I know." She 
whispered. He touched her face. Rei tried not to flinch at the 
coldness of his hands. They were so different than Josh's warm loving 
touch. "Your mine Rei. Deep inside you know that. You are a hunter 
like me. Just admit you enjoy the kill. You enjoy the battle. Victory 
gives you a rush. Just like your father." He said. Rei shook her 
head. "Never again." She said. Criti'Yan swiftly pulled her closer to 
him and kissed her cheek. "Never say never Rei."

Rei's eyes flutter open. She looked and saw she was still safe in 
Josh's arms. She smiled for a moment. Than looked at Sean. He looked 
so peaceful. No one would have ever known what atrocities the two of 
them had caused. Stealthily she moved off of the bed careful not to 
wake Josh or Sean. She realized belatedly the silver locket Kyle had 
given to her years ago was lying next to Josh. She decided she would 
retrieve it later. 

She tiptoed down the hall and slowly opened the door to the room that 
she and Jenna shared. She looked and saw Jenna's bed empty. She 
sighed and swung the door open. She knew she would have to explain 
her absence to her surrogate big sister. Rei walked into the room and 
grabbed a pair of jeans and a white tank top. She got showered and 
dressed and walked into the kitchen. She looked and saw Jenna sipping 
her coffee. Rei walked over to the coffeepot and poured herself a 
cup she turned to Jenna and said. "Good Morning Jenna." 

From: wendy mills <wendymypooh_2001@yahoo.com> 
Date: Mon Dec 10, 2001 8:04 pm
Subject: Hard Night's Sleep



Mike had tossed and turned off and on during the night after returning to his
room. Images of Sean as a baby, a toddler, young boy and finally a teenager had
alternated in his mind with the disturbing visions of his son fighting,
slashing and posed in a variety of ravock stances like the one he had been in
when Mike had entered the boys' dorm room. He had had trouble before imagining
his son ever harming another living creature, let alone killing a human being,
but last night's episode had chased any doubt from his mind. His son truly had
become a killing machine under the training of Klaus and Siras and there wasn't
anything he could really do about it. 
All he could really do was to accept the fact that his son had been turned into
a killing machine and deal with it. It wasn't what made up the whole of Sean's
personality or who he really was. Mike knew that his son would never
intentionally hurt him or any of the other members of the Resistance in his
right mind...that he was still a loving and decent person over anything else.
It was going to be an adjustment for him to come to terms with what Sean had
done...just as he imagined that Sean would. Although his son hadn't discussed
it with him, Mike had a feeling that Sean was even more disturbed by what he
had done while under the Visitor's control and would need all the support that
Mike and Julie and his friends could give him. Mike's last thoughts were of how
thankful he was that Sean had friends like Rei and Josh before he drifted off
into a more restful slumber.


From: wendy mills 
Subject: Awakened




"Mike. It's time to wake up."

********************************************************************************\
************************************

It barely seemed like he had gotten any sleep, before Mike awoke to the sound
of Julie's voice telling him to wake up. He slowly opened his eyes at the sound
of her voice, but closed him quickly to shelter them from the brightness of the
overhead light. He opened them a few seconds later and this time the brightness
wasn't so sharp and slowly turned over on the cot he had slept in. He winced as
he felt a sharp pain in the back of his neck and raised a hand to rub it out as
he looked up at Julie and Amanda. 

Mike's breath caught in his throat as he took in the dark shirt and jeans that
Julie was dressed in. She had pulled her blond hair back away from her face in
her customary ponytail and he couldn't help admiring how graceful her neck was.
The dark clothing seemed to add just the touch to make her blue eyes stand out
more. The smile she gave him was soft and tentative as if she wasn't sure of
how he was going to react to her wakening up. He sent her a reassuring smile as
he sat up and stretched, welcoming the sound of several vertebrae in his back
cracking and easing some of the tension he was feeling in it. 

"Morning already? Seems like I didn't get to sleep until five minutes ago. When
are you and Jenna heading out?" Mike asked as he held out his arms for Amanda. 


From: "amanda_donovan2001" <Tamie@amandadonovan.com> 
Date: Mon Dec 10, 2001 8:48 pm
Subject: (story) Lots to do in little time



Surrendering Amanda to her father's open arms Julie stood up and 
stretched her own self while answering Mike's question. "Funny, I 
forgot to ask."
Julie realized that he probably wasn't amused because he looked 
exhausted. "You know, in all the excitement, I forgot to check Sean's 
bandage yesterday. I think maybe I should do that before I leave. I 
also have a list for you, in regards to Amanda I mean," she added, 
putting her hand over her mouth and hiding a yawn.

From: wendy mills <wendymypooh_2001@yahoo.com> 
Date: Mon Dec 10, 2001 8:59 pm
Subject: A Question or Two



Mike settled Amanda's squirming little rump into his arms, before focusing his
attention back on Julie. At Julie's mention of Sean, Mike found himself
frowning. Knowing that his son had probably had as hard a night as he had, Mike
said, " Why don't you leave that to me. Sean had a rough night last night and I
want him to sleep as long as he will. Just tell me what I need to check for and
I'll do it later when he wakes up."
"Do you know how long the two of you are going to be gone? And what exactly am
I going to need for the Princess here? "
From: wendy mills <wendymypooh_2001@yahoo.com> 
Date: Mon Dec 10, 2001 9:16 pm
Subject: Thoughts about Rei and Josh




Sean opened his eyes as he felt the bed he lay on shake slightly with
movement. He glanced over at Josh who still slept a few inches away from him.
Rei was nowhere in sight. He felt panic sweep through him at the thought that
Rei had made good on her threat about leaving Resistance Headquarters while he
and Josh had slept, but felt relief flood over him when he noticed the silver
locket lying on the pillow beside Josh's head. Rei would never have left the
locket behind if she were leaving for good. The locket had been a long ago gift
to her from her brother Kyle and was never out of Rei's possession for long. 

Thinking of the possibilities as to how the locket had become undone from
around Rei's neck as she left, made Sean smile broadly. Looks like he had
enough evidence to blackmail Josh into sharing all the details of the events
that had happened after he had fallen asleep in Rei's arms. There was no envy
or jealousy in Sean's heart at the idea of his two closest friends becoming an
item. He had known for quite some time that Josh and Rei loved each other on a
more personal level than he and Rei loved each other. It was about time that
they discovered it for themselves as well. 

From: "jaime1b" <JaimeBoler@yahoo.com> 
Date: Mon Dec 10, 2001 9:43 pm
Subject: (Story) Any friend of Rei's...



Unsuccessfully, Criti'Yan had searched all night long for Rei. It 
was early morning and he needed some shut-eye. Even lizards got 
weary at times.

He turned the motorcycle around and headed back toward Muggo's. 
Criti'Yan shrugged, 'I'm beginning to doubt there is even a Muggo,' 
he thought. 'Where is he?' But this Visitor had other, better, and 
definitely more important things to ponder than Muggo...

Such as Rei. Criti'Yan knew he'd find her soon. He always did. 
He had a proposition for her. She'd accept. 'Because she doesn't 
have a choice.' He was pretty confident in that knowledge.

A short time later, he pulled up to the apartment building. All he 
wanted was to crash on the couch. He'd then dispose of the doctor's 
body before the stench prompted the neighbors to call the 
police. 'But that can wait for now.'

Criti'Yan parked the motorcycle and went inside. Whistling softly, 
he entered the apartment. He stopped short, however, when he heard a 
noise in the kitchen.

'Is it Rei? Has she come to me on her own?' He smiled. 'Of 
course. She can't resist me and my animal magnetism.'

He started for the kitchen, rounded a corner, and came face to face 
with a man who was frantically dialing the telephone. 'Ah, so this 
is Muggo.'

"Hey man," Criti'Yan greeted, "I'm a friend of Rei's. What's going 
on?"

Muggo was breathless and scared. "I'm...Muggo. I'm calling 
the...police...There's a dead guy...in my bathtub."

"No shit?!" Criti'Yan remarked. "You seem out of it. Let met call 
911, okay?"

Gratefully, Muggo nodded and turned back toward the bathroom. 
Criti'Yan simply took the phone and smashed Muggo in the head with 
it. He collapsed at Criti'Yan's feet. 

"Sorry about that, Muggo. Guess you are real. Any friend of Rei's 
is a friend of mine," Criti'Yan told the unconscious figure, "but 
you understand, right? I can't have you calling the police." He 
paused, "Where do you keep some rope, man, so I can tie you up? 
It'll be a scream."


From: "JMacleod" 
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] "Blackmail's such a dirty word...I like persuasion better"



Rei walked over to the coffeepot and poured herself a cup she turned to
Jenna and said. "Good Morning Jenna."
****************************************************************************
*********************

Jenna had been heading out to try and locate Julie when she had seen Rei
coming and poured herself another cup of tea instead.

"Morning...sleep well?" She asked quite innocently watching Rei.

The girl never flinched but only grinned at her. Jenna sighed and rubbed
her forehead with a stray hand. "Yeah well smart-alec your coming out with
Julie and I today. I'm gonna need your help and no is not an acceptable
answer. So let the fella's know where your going and...eat something!" She
commanded her 'sibling' as she strode from the kitchen heading in the
direction of Juliet's dorm room.

From: "amanda_donovan2001" 
Subject: A Question or Two (continued)



"Do you know how long the two of you are going to be gone? And what 
exactly am I going to need for the Princess here? "
*********************
A part of Julie was relieved not to have to tend to Sean. But the 
other half of her wondered if Mike wasn't trying to protect her from 
a disagreement with Sean. Julie stood and thought for a second about 
those arguments the boy used to present her with. 'You're not my 
mom,' he would sneer. 'You can't tell me what to do...'
Guiltily, Julie squinted, chasing those thoughts away only to 
remind herself that it had been a good three years and the boy had 
matured in that time. Truth be told, she wondered how much Sean cared 
about Mike. 'The man asked you a question,' she scolded herself.
"A... I don't know. I don't think I could leave her for more than a 
day. But then again, I don't know how hard the mission will be. B... 
That’s why I made you a list. But everything’s in my room as far as 
she's concerned. Pulling her wrist to her face, Julie glanced at her 
Timex Indiglo. She had a feeling that she would be hearing from Jenna 
soon.

From: "eponinecosette72" 
Subject: Story: Ulrika part 3



Ulrika lookt at Robin and said:"No, it was not so diffucult. I think 
you have mutch diffecult. You know this people, I don´t. I think in a 
way they will apccpt me even if it cane be difficult fore me." she 
smiled. "I´m okej,but I´m worried, if this is a spy in this house, 
maby or "dear" "Colby" will soon be here. Thart I´m affrad off."
If Maggie will remeber me I think I have nothing to worried about, 
not in the big any way."
Ulrika look at Robin:"Are you okej?"
From: "JMacleod" <JMacleod@paonline.com> 
Date: Tue Dec 11, 2001 8:40 pm
Subject: Re: [v_resist_or_perish] "Welcome addition...?"


Jenna left Rei with a shake of her head and carefully sipping her tea as
she moved along the girls dorm room hall, she came to find Julie's room only
to find it empty. It did however smell of fresh baby powder and she
realized that the young doctor had been up early to bath the baby before
presenting her to 'daddy'. Jenn turned then and went down the opposite
corridor to the men's section. She glanced into the rooms until she came
upon Mike Donovan's quarters. She was in time to see Mike holding Amanda,
with Julie sitting on the side of the bed. They made quite a pretty
picture, it made Jenna ache all the more for Galin. She cleared her throat
to gain their attention and said as they turned toward her;

"Uh, hi. I'm sorry to interrupt but I wanted to come and let you know we
should leave in at least the next hour as well as the fact that I'm taking
Rei Carson with us. I'll need her today for a few things. I hope that
isn't going to be a problem?" She questioned glancing between the two on
the bed.


From: wendy mills <wendymypooh_2001@yahoo.com> 
Date: Tue Dec 11, 2001 8:01 pm
Subject: "No problem at all...."



Mike was just about to respond to what Julie had told him about Amanda's
things, when Jenna Macleod popped her head into the room. 
"Uh, hi. I'm sorry to interrupt but I wanted to come and let you know we should
leave in at least the next hour as well as the fact that I'm taking Rei Carson
with us. I'll need her today for a few things. I hope that isn't going to be a
problem?" She questioned glancing between the two on the bed. 
There was a concerned expression on Mike's face as he looked over to Julie who
had paled slightly at Jenna's news. He knew that Julie was having a hard enough
time as it was trying to stay focused on the job that she had to do, when all
she really wanted to do was fall apart and grieve over the sudden loss of her
mom and little sister. Though the supply trip Jenna had planned for the two of
them wasn't exactly Julie's idea of getting some time away to relax, she had
however took it for granted that it would take her mind of her problems. 

He also knew that Julie didn't trust Rei Carson anymore than she could pick up
the petite young woman and throw her. Mike was just opening his mouth to voice
his opinion, when Julie spoke instead. 

"There's no problem." Julie said quickly with a tight smile. "I'll be ready
whenever you are to leave. Just need to show Mike where the Princess' things
are and then I'll meet you in the common room." 
From: "amanda_donovan2001" 
Subject: (story) Heads Up and Be Strong



As Jenna left Julie reclaimed her daughter from Mike's arms. "I 
didn't mean for you not to have time to get ready. I doubt if there's 
any hot water left anyhow," she sighed. "This ought to be an 
interesting trip huh?"
Wordlessly, Mike followed Julie down to her dorm where she 
explained where everything was and he nodded obediently. But 
somewhere in between all the explaining, Julie felt a rush of sadness 
come over her. She wondered if she could make it through today. Her 
bed looked warm and inviting and she wanted to be in it... alone.
"And anyway... and um," she continued as if she were tripping over 
her own words and couldn't think straight. "Uh... just give her cereal 
for lunch. A two tablespoons of cereal and three tablespoons of 
formula mixed. Just skip the veggies, today. I wouldn't want her to 
have a reaction or something while I'm not here."
"Okay," Mike agreed watching her expression change from stable to 
unstable. "Julie, you don't have to do this today."
She started nodding. "I know, Mike. I want to, really I do. Rei and 
I will just have to deal with each other."
He let out a sigh, as she handed the baby back to him and headed 
towards the kitchen.

From: "jaime1b" 
Subject: (story) Trouble

"Ulrika," Robin began, "after all we've been through I say we spend 
the day doing nothing. I'm worn out and may not leave this room the 
entire day! I'm fine--tired but fine. I just can't believe all 
that's happened in so short a time span."

"It's so strange, really," she continued, "being with all these 
people but with Elizabeth being absent. You've never met her, 
Ulrika. Honestly, she looks just like Brian and maybe a little like 
my mom and Polly. I love her so much and miss her fiercely. I hope 
she's all right. Sometimes I look up into the sky and think about 
where she is and what she's doing. I'm her mother and I can't 
protect her. It hurts but I've had to deal with it. If I could, I'd 
go right now to Sirius and get my daughter back. But I can't and it 
kills me," she revealed.

"But I want you to feel comfortable here. It's important to me that 
you feel comfortable. We may be here for a while. If you have a 
problem, tell me. Don't mind Ham. He's that way with everybody. 
Stay out of his way and you'll be fine."

Robin shook her head. "But that Rei Carson...I just don't 
know...can't put my finger on it. Something's not right with her. 
We better watch her. That girl is trouble."

From: "jaime1b" 
Subject: (story) Any Friend of Rei's...Part 2



"Dammit, this place is a mess!" the Visitor complained. "Rei and 
Muggo are some helluva housekeepers." Criti'Yan had rummaged through 
every room and was now in what he presumed to be Muggo's bedroom. He 
opened up a drawer by the bed and found what he was looking for. 
Criti'Yan raised his eyebrows and let out an amused chuckle. "Rope 
by the bedside...who knew Muggo was a little on the kinky side?"

Making his way back to the kitchen, he passed the bathroom and 
stuck his head inside. "By the Leader!" he exclaimed. "Disposing of 
Doctor Ken is next on my to-do list," he vowed.

Criti'Yan reached the kitchen and proceeded to drag the still 
unconscious Muggo into the living room. The Visitor found a chair 
and not so gently placed Muggo into it. Muggo let out a muffled 
groan. "Oh, be a man!" He secured his prisoner to the chair with 
the rope. For good measure, Criti'Yan found a small dishcloth and 
stuffed it into his mouth. "Just in case you wake up and don't like 
the position you're in. I can't have you calling the cavalry, Muggo."

Task accomplished, Criti'Yan returned to the bathroom. He had 
unplugged the hair dryer after killing Ken so he was in no danger of 
being electrocuted. Reaching his arm into the cold water, Criti'Yan 
pulled the plug, the water running down the drain. He stared at the 
disappearing water for a long moment, thinking of how his fellow 
Sirians would give anything for the resource. Anything...

Rising, he hunted for a large towel and dried the corpse off as 
quickly as he could. "Doctor Ken, you and me are going for a ride." 
To Muggo, he said, "Don't move, Muggo. Stay there until I get 
back...or else."



From: "amanda_donovan2001" 
Subject: (Story) The adventures of Chris & Gillian



Chris Faber and Gillian Moore made their escape through a darkened 
forest with shock troopers in pursuit. In the past few months, the newly 
introduced comrades had been prisoners aboard one of the underground 
motherships near San Bernardino.
Gillian had been traumatized, being beaten and questioned by the 
Visitors who insisted that she knew the whereabouts of former 
resistance members. She watched her husband tortured and murdered 
in front of her own eyes. It was clear that this woman would never be 
the same.
Chris had undergone many tortures too. And for many days he was 
without food. Some days he had kept faith that Ham would come to his 
rescue. But obviously, his old pal could not find him, either that or Ham 
Tyler had met the same fate. Chris wasn't sure. The only thing he knew 
for certain was that if he didn't get himself and his new lady friend out of 
this place, they would both surely die.
Together, they climbed up a muddy hill and breathed the fresh air. 
From the flowers budding on the trees above their heads, Chris new it 
was spring. He wondered if Easter had come. He thought about 
returning to Los Angeles and finding his friends again then giggled to 
himself as he realized they probably wouldn't recognize him. Chris was 
about seventy-five pounds lighter now, and bore muscles. Thanks to the 
drugs the Visitors had been pumping into him. 'Superhuman', he mused.
"What's so funny?!" demanded the red head who was close on his 
heels. "They're not far behind us, you know."
Without warning, a laser blast screamed past them downing an ancient 
Redwood tree. Chris scooped up Gillian and dove down an incline falling 
a good ten feet or so.
"What the hell are you doing?" the woman protested. "You're going to 
get us killed! Or break my legs. GEEZ!"
"HURRY, WOMAN!" Chris demanded, taking her hand and running for 
their dear lives.
They could hear the sounds of alien voices not far behind.
"They went that way," called one.
"I'll cut em off from the road," called the other.

From: "jaime1b" 
Subject: (story) Any Friend of Rei's...Part 3

'Does anybody live in this building?' Criti'Yan asked himself. He 
had yet to see a human, even on the street, besides Muggo. 'Maybe 
they only come out on a full moon.'

It certainly made his life easier, though. One of Ken's arms hung 
around the Visitor's neck, and to the average Joe, it appeared as if 
a good friend was supporting a heavily intoxicated acquaintance. But 
the average Joe didn't know the half of it!

Criti'Yan had to think fast, however, when he got to the 
motorcycle. 'How am I going to do this?...Ah, yes.' As carefully as 
he could, the Visitor placed Doctor Ken in the seat, and Criti'Yan 
got on and held the body up from behind. It was tough but he could 
do it. The Leader knew he had been through worse than this.

With a grin, Criti'Yan started the engine and drove off...with a 
dead, smelly human in front of him. He drove and drove until he was 
outside the city, away from people, prying eyes, and passing cars. 
Spotting a bridge just up ahead, Criti'Yan headed for it. It was 
perfect. Stopping the engine, the Visitor grabbed hold of the doctor 
and got off the motorcycle.

Criti'Yan peered over the bridge into the water below. It would 
do. The river was deep. He simply threw the body over the side and 
watched it fall. Hitting the water with a loud splash, Doctor Ken 
caught the current and sailed away. "Have a pleasant trip, Doctor. 
Thanks again for the great care. Don't guess I'll be getting a bill."

Getting back on the motorcycle, he started it up again and went 
back the way he came. 'Should I deal with Muggo or continue the 
search for Rei?' He smiled. 'No contest there...I choose Rei.'

From: "JMacleod" <JMacleod@paonline.com> 
Date: Wed Dec 12, 2001 10:49 pm
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] "'Rock' Hard..."



Jenna had seen the look of slight discomfort on Julie's face and then the
tight smile and groaned inwardly thinking of what a possibly miserable day
she might have on her hands. She sighed and headed back to her room and
grabbed her wallet and leather satchel, making sure she had pen, paper and a
calculator she headed downstairs to Tyler's office. She knocked and then
entered. He was sitting behind his desk scribbling onto a notepad what
looked like his list of requests. She said little and instead took the seat
across from him and waited until he was finished and had glanced up at her.

"Done?" She asked offering an outstretched hand to take the piece of
paper.

He glanced down once then back up at her before what seemed to Jenna with
a slight unwillingness handed the list to her. She looked at him funny a
moment then started to read to make sure she had no questions. As she
reached the bottom she grinned unwittingly and heard him say, "Never
mind...I changed my mind...give it back."

"No, no...I can do this without a problem." With that she stood and
started toward the door. Before she reached it, he had risen and had a hand
on the door to keep her from leaving. "I said give it back..." He ground
out.

She snickered, and turning toward him patted one cheek. "Don't worry
boss your secrets safe with me. Besides, it's not a problem, I know a store
where I can get an ample amount. OK?" She asked tugging at the door handle
slightly. He didn't move but she could see he was considering it. Finally
he released it and stood back to let her go. Before she went though she
asked one question, "What flavors would you like?" She lost a valiant fight
to keep the grin off her face, and saw him frown at her as he said, "Any
they have, I don't care." With that he pushed her through the door and
slammed it behind her. She couldn't help chuckling quietly to herself as
she tucked the list into her right pants pocket.

She made her way to the commons room to await Rei and Julie.


From: "amanda_donovan2001" 
Subject: (story) In Good Hands

Mike had settled down with Amanda at the kitchen table to feed her 
as Julie demonstrated how to mix baby formula with the powder in the 
cans. It seemed to be a messy job because Julie was still using 6 
ounce bottles and there was hardly any room to mix and shake. From 
what Mike remembered, having observed Margie, his ex-wife always used 
a rinsed milk carton to make up a full batch at a time. He wanted to 
make the suggestion to Julie, but guessed that she wouldn't be open 
to such advice being in the unpredictable and preoccupied mood that 
she was in. And besides, she would not even be gone for a whole day.
"She might take less at lunch, say eleven or noon with the cereal. 
Just make sure you put a full two tablespoons of formula in there."
"I'll be fine," he forced a grin. "And if I'm not, there’s plenty of 
your kind around to help."
"My kind?" Julie smiled back at him.
"Women folk. But hey, men aren't as helpless as you ladies think we 
are. Don't worry, Julie. And don't overdue yourself either. Or be 
intimidated by Ham's double, or Rei. Don't let them get to you. If it 
gets too much, then say so." He eyed his watch. "Jenna's waiting for 
you. You'd better go."
"Can't I at least give her a kiss goodbye?" she bent down and 
pressed a kiss to Amanda's forehead then glanced at Mike before 
leaving and meeting Jenna in the commons room.
"I'm sorry I'm late," she apologized, setting down her steel brief 
case which contained some scientific stuff. "I was giving 
instructions for the baby."

From: "wendymypooh_2001 
Subject: Starting Breakfast



Mike watched Julie leave with a concerned expression on his face. He 
only hoped that she would be able to heed some of the advice he had 
given her and enjoy her day away from Headquarters. Although what she 
would find to enjoy he didn't know...he hated shopping with a 
passion, recalling all the many trips he had had to make before. He 
guessed that part of what he hated back then, was that he always had 
to wear a disguise, watch his back and use coupons to make the little 
money the resistance drew in stretch to buy everything they needed at 
that time. 

Also the thought of being sandwiched in a car between Tyler's pet and 
an assassin was not something he wanted to subject himself to. No 
matter how attractive either of the two young women were. He supposed 
he was going to have to learn to get along with Jenna...despite how 
she seemed to irritate him almost as much as Tyler...she was quite 
good at what she did and he had rather enjoyed their science 
Frontiers escapade...well accept for the pitbull tagging along. 
Especially the kiss the two of them had shared...if he hadn't loved 
Julie and she wasn't in love with someone else he would have liked to 
have seen where their attraction would have led. 

Mike sighed guiltily, glad that he had the kitchen to himself accept 
for Amanda. "Well Princess, it looks like it's just the two of us 
today. What say we get breakfast out of the way and then go watch 
some cartoons?" he said to Amanda as he stood up and began heating 
up a bottle for her and putting on a pan of water to make oatmeal. 
The rest of the resistance members would be waking up shortly, he 
supposed, so there was no since making only something for himself.  

From: "jaime1b" 

Subject: (Story) Pax Wulkah, Part 2



Alone in the females' locker room, the Starchild prepared for the 
upcoming contest against the clone. Her outfit was blue. "If I ever 
get back to Earth, Zon willing, I will NEVER ever wear red again. 
And that's a promise!"

She couldn't believe what she had agreed to do. What chance did 
she have against a young man, a clone at that, in prime physical 
condition? "Little, very little." She did have some factors on her 
side. Elizabeth was quick, intelligent, and she had Zon on her 
side. "I hope that's enough."

Actually, Elizabeth enjoyed the chance to see Sirian culture in 
action and to participate in it. She only hoped that she showed the 
clone that there were many advantages of being a "half-breed." The 
Starchild sometimes didn't know to which side she belonged, but she 
was always proud to be a part of both. Elizabeth was only beginning 
to understand the intricate workings of the Sirian world, but it was 
fascinating. She truly believed that she had the best of both 
worlds. Elizabeth only wished there were less racist people in the 
world. The sad thing was that some humans on Earth felt the same way 
that the clone did--and other Visitors shared the sentiment. 'Some 
things never change.'

Sometimes Elizabeth thought about starting a family of her own. 
She had heard that she might not ever be able to have children 
because she was a hybrid. 'Barren' was the term Julie used. A tear 
threatened to fall. "Well, I won't let it," she vowed.

"This war is no place to raise children." That much was true. And 
she was so confused. She was only supposed to be a toddler not look 
like a woman of eighteen years. 

Part of her loved Kyle--he was her first love. But a part of her 
wanted Nigel. "It's just so confusing."

She shook her head. "I've got to concentrate on the task at hand--
putting the clone in his place and showing him what I'm made of." 
Finally ready, she squared her shoulders and made her way back to the 
recreation area. The battle was about to begin.

From: "jaime1b" 
Subject: (Story) Ride with the Wind



The wind was blowing hard, and it felt good on Criti'Yan's face. 
He felt so alive when he was hunting. His senses were much more keen 
as his green blood pumped faster and faster. He loved being the 
predator. 

Criti'Yan would give Rei a choice: she could either go with him or 
he would destroy the other two members of the "Three Musketeers." 
Criti'Yan cringed just thinking about Rei's love and undying devotion 
to Josh Brooks and Sean Donovan. "It makes me sick!" shouted the 
Visitor into the wind. Based on her love for them, he knew what Rei 
would do. She would choose Criti'Yan. Simply because she loved Josh 
and Sean more than she cared for him. 

The knowledge could not make Criti'Yan green with envy. He was 
already green, but he was envious and oh so jealous. He wanted her. 
All for himself and he refused to share her with anyone. 

He laughed. Determined to put those thoughts out of his mind, 
Criti'Yan rode faster. And faster--until he was one with the wind.


From: "rosiepozee 
Subject: Whistle While You Work



Rei sat in the back seat of the car hunched down. She waited for 
Julie and Jenna to join her. She absently reached for the locket that 
usually hung around her neck realizing belatedly that it was still in 
the the bed next to Josh. Rei closed her eyes thinking about last 
night's event. Rei smiled to herself. Then immediately stopped as 
she saw Jenna approach.

She rolled down the window rolling her eyes. "As fun as this is, is 
there any way we can get moving?" She said in her normal cold tone. 
She didn't want Jenna to know she was anxious to get back to her two 
best friends. But she suspected Jenna knew that. rei crouched down 
again in her seat tapping her foot lightly. "The sooner we finish the 
sooner I get back." She thought. Rei watched as Jenna slid into the 
driver's seat. "So what's the game plan?"

From: "jaime1b" 

Subject: (Story) Ride with the Wind, part 2



He was getting so close now; he could feel it in his scales. It 
wouldn't be long now, and the Visitor would find her. On the seat of 
the motorcycle, Crit'Yan shrugged, 'I know I'll find Rei.' It wasn't 
arrogance that told him so. It wasn't pride in his keen abilities. 
It was just fact. The Leader had told him so. And The Leader never 
lied. 

Criti'Yan could feel her. His heart was beating faster. Just to 
see her again, to touch her. It had been so long...'Too long.' But 
the wait was over. 'Soon, Rei,' he promised, 'soon.'

He slowed the motorcycle down and parked it in a no parking zone. 
But he had nothing to fear. Rei was close and nothing else mattered 
at the moment. 

'Will she come with me?' he wondered for a moment. But then he 
laughed silently. 'Of course she will. She knows what's good for 
her.'

The time was coming...

From: "JMacleod" 
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] (Story)..."Everything in time..."



Jenna gave a small smile to Julie as she entered and stood up as the other
girl gave her apology for being late, "No problem, I know Rei headed to the
jeep and is waiting for us. So...if you'll follow me." Jenna said leading
the way out of the building. They had to pass Tyler’s office on the way and
she saw him stick his head out as he tossed her the keys for their ride.

"We'll be back no later than eleven tonight." She told him, and saw him
nod and give Julie a small encouraging smile.

"Take care of that jeep!" He yelled at Jenna as they made their way out
the doors and through the security desk. Jenna just nodded absently and
kept moving. As they made it into the parking lot she saw Rei roll down the
window of the Tracker and heard her yell as they got closer,

"As fun as this is, is there any way we can get moving?!"

Jenna glanced at Julie and rolled her eyes, then as they climbed into the
jeep and Jenna started it up, she leaned over and looking back at Rei, took
a finger and pulling her shades down her nose in such a way that she would
have to look over them she said to Rei, "Get your knickers untwisted sis and
behave yourself." She was rewarded with a nasty look from her 'little
sister' for her wording but Rei sat up a bit straighter and said,

"So what's the game plan?"

Jenna rolled down her window to let some of the cool morning breeze in
and said loudly enough for her two companions to hear her,

"We go shopping first. Rei...if you have a need for anything personal,
clothes...whatever just let me know and we can get it. I figure that one of
the larger department stores will do for clothes. Then if it's still early
enough, off to the grocery store for foods that we need. At that point I
need to take you guys with me to meet Phea, he has something for me he told
Tyler and he also has some questions for the good Doc here." She said
glancing at Julie. She noticed in the morning light that the other girl
looked pale, but kept it to herself. She probably wasn't looking forward to
a day out with Rei and herself but Jenna vowed to keep it as up beat and
easy as possible on all of them. Glancing in the rearview mirror at Rei she
said, "Any other questions?" She saw Rei shake her head and slump down
again. "Hey!" Jenna said quickly gaining Rei's attention again, "What more
could you possibly want Rei Rei, your in WONDERFUL company and we're
shopping on The Fixers tab!" She saw Rei smirk at her and waited to hear
what the youngster would say when she heard Tyler was paying for their day
out.


From: wendy mills 
Subject: Waking Sean and Josh

After Mike had finished giving Amanda her bottle and burping her, he stood up
and dumped the empty bottle into the sink. Next he checked on the progress of
the water he had put onto make a large pan of oatmeal. The water was just
beginning to bubble so Mike figured he had time to stop by Sean and Josh's room
to awaken them, before going back to Julie's room to change Amanda if she
needed it. 

Setting Amanda upon his shoulders as he had done the previous night, he was
rewarded with her squeal and a tugging of his hair as she curled her fingers in
it. He felt a little more free today in goofing off with his daughter since
Julie was gone and in no way she could learn of his antics. With one hand
holding her firmly in place...Mike set off at a fast walk down the corridor
leading to the men's dorms, that had her giggling in delight.

They reached Sean's room a few minutes later and Mike was disappointed to see
that Sean was already awake. he had planned on setting Amanda down in the
middle of the two boys and let her place with their faces to wake them up. Not
even witnessing what he had last night could make him feel that Sean would be a
threat to his little sister. 

"Glad to see you are awake Sean...I'm gonna need your help in taking care of
the Princess here and cooking breakfast for this group...Wake Josh up and meet
me in the kitchen in ten minutes." Mike told him

"Yes sir!" Sean replied sarcastically.

"Couldn't you two keep it down a little. I had a long night!" Josh muttered,
opening his eyes.

"Doing what?" Sean teased with a grin. 

"Poor baby. Better get used to long nights, hard days and little sleep once the
lizards arrive. See you in the kitchen." Mike teased as he exited the room
with Amanda. 

From: "amanda_donovan2001" 

Subject: (Story) Dreams of yesterday



Lost in her own thoughts, Julie kept quiet. She didn't know if 
these two women were aware of what had happened last night, and hoped 
to the good Lord above that she could keep it in.
'Take a deep breath, Doc, you're in good company,' she mused 
echoing Jenna's words in her own mind. Julie watched the scenery 
change as the vehicle made its way out of the compound. It was her 
first look up close at the California Landscape since her return.
'Not as much vegetation damage as the east coast... but still,' 
Julie frowned. 'Of course not, the red dust doesn't reproduce here...'

Exhausted, the ride lulled Julie into a deep sleep. Again she was 
in the Manhattan alleyway and could feel hands around her neck 
squeezing tightly. Julie gasped for air. Everything in her mind’s eye 
went dark and then she woke up under bright lights...
"Hold still, sweetie," said a woman dressed in white as she held 
her down on what felt soft. Julie glanced around the room to see a 
much younger Constance Parrish huddled in the corner holding baby 
Gabriella, dressed in a pink frilly dress. 
"Mama," Juliet gasped, feeling a sharp pain in her chest. "Mama 
help me," she cried.
"You're going to be all right..." the woman dressed in white 
reassured as a man wiped the blood away from Julies thighs.
The pain intensified and again everything went dark...

Julie's memories faded to a happier time. Her sixteenth birthday. 
With her brothers and sister gathered around the dining room table, 
and her father lighting the candles on her birthday cake, Julie was 
giddy with glee as they sang to her.
"A couple more years and you'll be off to school, eh?" her father 
teased when the song was through.
"Do you want chocolate or vanilla ice cream, Juliet?" Constance 
added.
"Mama, I'm 16 and you don't know what I like?" Julie laughed. "Hey 
Dad," she eyed her father, not wanting to break his heart. "About 
that college thing..."
Pierre nodded, pressing a kiss to her forehead then grabbed his 
pipe from the hutch he said, "Dean Edwards called me the other day. 
NYC is offering a full scholarship to the brightest student at St. 
John's-" his mouth turned downward as he saw Juliet look down and her 
own smile fade away. "You're not happy?"
"Oh," she sighed. "Its fine, it’s just that..." she paused. "Well, 
I've been reading up on Rudolph Metz and I thought that-"
"Who's he?" asked her mother, setting down a freshly sliced piece 
of chocolate cake in front of her.
"Another Hannah Donnenfield, thick glasses, braniac," said Jeff, 
Julie's oldest brother. "Julie wants to be a geek like them."
"Better than a hippie musician like you Jeffery," Julie sneered 
than stuck her tongue out at him for good measure.
"At least music is creative," he shot back.
"And saving lives is nothing? Well remind me of that when you're 
dying of cancer from those cigarettes you've been sneaking and I've 
found the cure and-"
Constance cleared her throat, "Eat, Juliet. Don't let Jeffery upset 
you."
A broad smile spread across Jeff's lips as he asked, "And the 
bright side is that Dr. Rudolph Metz's lab is LA. Does this mean 
you'll be going there, Sis?"
After swallowing a mouthful of cake Julie mumbled, "That's kind of 
what I've been meaning to talk to you all about..."

Julie continued to dream and remember. She felt the warm and soft 
touch of a lover, one who was gentle with her after she had suffered 
something more horrible than even she could imagine. She watched the 
ceiling of the train car as he made love to her. There, for the first 
time in a long time, she'd felt secure and released silent tears of 
joy wanting it to last forever...

Suddenly the soft ride that had lulled Julie to sleep came to an 
abrupt halt, and Julie's eyes flew open. Luckily she was wearing her 
seatbelt. She glanced over at Jenna who muttered curses at a train 
that seemed to pass by for an eternity.

From: "JMacleod" 
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] (Story) "Shop till ya drop"




Jenna was still muttering about LA traffic as she pulled into a nearby
shopping mall. They advertised a JC Penny's and several other stores.
Jenna also figured she could get all of Tyler's order as well. She locked
up the jeep and followed Julie, with Rei bring up the rear. Jenna was
constantly glancing over her shoulder to make sure that the teenager was
nearby. She had a strange feeling in the pit of her stomach and vowed to
herself to keep Rei within arms length for the better part of the day if she
could help it. She checked her watch and said,

"Ok girls, we have an hour or two here, you both think we can get this
done in that time?"

From: "jaime1b" <JaimeBoler@yahoo.com> 
Date: Mon Dec 31, 2001 10:23 pm
Subject: (Story) Let the Games Begin, Part 1



The two contestants eyed one another like two gladiators in Roman 
times. Each vowed not to be the first to blink. That person would 
surely be the loser. Neither wanted to show fear or mercy 
whatsoever. That would be his or her undoing and would not be 
acceptable.

Nigel wanted to put his head into his hands. This whole affair of 
giving Elizabeth some freedom had been a mistake. He knew that now 
and only prayed to Zon that Diana would not come bursting in upon the 
scene. Word would surely reach her soon, but maybe he could come up 
with a plausible explanation by then to soothe her scales. 'Zon, 
please!' he prayed.

The clone was quite pleased with himself. He had great confidence 
that he would emerge the victor; he had no qualms about besting a 
female. Charles would have had no such feelings. Therefore the 
clone would not either. He would win and show this half-breed that 
she was not as special as everyone believed.

Elizabeth tried to hide her shaking hands, though it was difficult 
to do so. She did not want Nigel, the clone, or the spectators to 
see that she was having second thoughts. They were just small 
jitters, kind of like stage fright. Taking a deep breath, Elizabeth 
said a quick prayer to Zon to give her strength. He knew how much 
she needed it right now. 

The master of ceremonies coughed slightly and all eyes turned to 
him. He addressed the two contestants: "Are you ready to begin?" 
The clone and the star-child each nodded. "Places, please," he 
ordered. Elizabeth, resplendent in blue, walked to her place while 
Charlie, in red, took his position across from her. "Weapons," came 
the order and two young Sirians brought the contestants their 
weapons. They were to battle with uncharged swords--the same kind 
Mike and Philip used on board the mothership during the so-called 
peace and the same weapons that Diana had James to manipulate so they 
were charged and deadly. But Elizabeth had nothing to fear...


From: "wendymypooh_2001" <wendymypooh_2001@yahoo.com> 
Date: Wed Jan 2, 2002 1:39 am
Subject: Guy Talk



Sean sat up carefully in bed and through the covers off of him. 
though his leg wasn't throbbing as much as it had the first couple of 
days after he woke up in the hospital, it still caused him alot of 
pain. One of the things he hated most was that first few seconds of 
maneuvering the leg off of the bed and setting it onto the floor. It 
was then that the blood that had been laying semi-dormant while he 
slept through the night fled to his toes in a rush that sent a wave 
of pain over it. 

"Boy your dad is getting bossy in his old age," Josh mumbled sleepily 
as he, too, sat up. 

"Not any bossier than he's always been." Sean told him with a 
grin. "It's not his fault you didn't get much sleep last night."

"No, it's yours." Josh said as he climbed out of bed. 

"What?" Sean said with a stricken look on his face. 

Josh groaned inwardly. (Way to go Josh. If Sean doesn't have it hard 
enough with the nightmares, you have to make him feel guilty too.) 
There were rare times when Sean didn't remember having a nightmare at 
all, recalled very little of it, or only if someone mentioned him 
having one. He and Rei figured it was Sean's mind's way of helping 
him through them. "Sorry bro, I didn't mean that."

"It's okay," Sean told him. "I was thinking that Rei must have kept 
you up pretty late last night. Must have been a pretty interesting 
couple of hours seeing how she lost her necklace and all." he held up 
the necklace for Josh to see. 

A blush spread a burning streak across Josh's face in response to 
Sean's comment. His mouth suddenly went dry as he tried to think of 
something to say. Neither he nor Rei had planned for them to have sex 
the night before, it was something that had just happened between 
them and Josh didn't regret it in the least. He felt pretty confident 
that neither did Rei, but he knew that it changed things between 
them. He only hoped that it hadn't harmed his close friendship with 
Sean or Rei's and Sean's either. Sean was too important to both of 
them for him and Rei to do anything to willingly hurt him. 

"They were," Josh began carefully. " It wasn't something that I 
planned Sean...it just happened..."

"Whoa bro'" Sean stopped him in mid-explanation. "You don't have to 
explain anything to me...I'm not mad…or upset even...I think it's 
great." 

Josh studied Sean's face for a moment. Then a relieved smiled played 
across his lips. "Really?"

"Really." Sean assured him. "Now we better get into the kitchen 
before Dad comes back to get us. He'll likely give us KP for the 
duration of our stay here if we don't do what he says."

The two boys dressed quickly and then headed down the hallway towards 
the kitchen.




