From: "rosiepozee" 
Subject: Prelude To The Inevitable



Rei walked around the department store for a bit. These places always 
made her feel uncomfortable. She had never been really good at the 
shopping bit for the life of her, she had no idea why Jenna insisted 
she come along. She looked at one of the clerks looked at her. 
Instantly Rei got nervous. She stopped thumbing through the rack and 
began to walk out of the store. She looked and saw an emergency exit 
door. Quickly she surveyed the alarm mechanism to see that it had 
already been disabled. To most people it looked entacted but Rei's 
trained eye told her it must have been broken for a long time. When 
no one else was looking Rei quickly stepped through the door and shut 
it.

She found herself in a back alley. Furiously she lit a cigarette. She 
laughed at herself thinking that she was probably the only girl in 
the world that felt more comfortable in a back alley next to trash 
than the woman's department in a mall. She took a deep breath than 
lit a cigarette. 

Rei's heart began to pound. Something or someone was around. 
Something that heightened her trained senses. Before she could do 
anything about it. Her body seemed to go on autopilot. Her feet 
spread a bit in perparatin of a battle stance. She closed her eyes 
hearing the foot steps of someone approaching. "God no." She 
pleaded "It can't be? How?" She thought trying to control her own 
fear. She turned away from the noise and killed her cigarette. Slowly 
she turned and face the person in front of her....

From: "amanda_donovan2001

Subject: (story) Mother's Instinct



Julie wasn't surprised to find herself in the baby department of 
J.C. Penny, scanning the racks and thinking of Amanda at the same 
time. She felt the velvety smoothness of a gorgeous Easter dress with 
little yellow chicks embroidered on the pockets.
It was that time of year, when Mom's took their little girls in for 
a sitting at the photography studio. And to think Julie didn't have a 
single picture of her little girl. No baby album. She vowed to be a 
more "motherly" mom. Julie realized that Constance would've done her 
best to see Amanda was raised well. But Constance would've never been 
Amanda's mother...
Julie thumbed the price tag and turned it over while asking 
herself, 'What's the point in getting her something like that?' The 
price tag said $29.99 and the sign on the rack said 35 percent off 
all dresses. Julie did the calculation in her head. It wasn't a 
question of whether or not Mike would be angry with her for spending 
the money, but one of guilt. 'Only get what we need,' she scolded 
herself. 'If things were different...'
She didn't weigh how things would be different, but moved onto 
another rack of more casual baby clothes and selected a few outfits. 
At first the sizing threw her off. If they were going by age, then 
the closest thing to Amanda would be 3 months which looked like it 
would have fit her when she was born. Even 6 months looked small at 
that. For the first time Julie realized just how big her baby girl 
was. 'She's not taking after me, that's for sure,' she mused. 
Thinking of that, Julie hoped things were going well between Mike and 
Amanda now. And she realized that he was more experienced at 
parenting than she, and it was just plain foolish to worry... 
Finally, Julie settled on some outfits that were marked down, and 
hoped they wouldn't be too warm for Spring in LA. Julie moved towards 
the checkout to pay for them. She would head towards the young men's 
department next and grab some things for her two 'boys'. 'We make a 
unique family, that's for sure,' she mused sarcastically.

From: "JMacleod" 
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] (Story)



Jenna had thought she could handle having Rei with her all day, but
after an hour and her perpetual scowl Jenna had handed her a small amount of
bills and sent her into the girls department to find what she had needed
with strict instructions to meet up with her and Julie outside the store in
45 minutes.

Once alone Jenna had completed her shopping for Pheadon, Polly. Lathaniel
had given her a look that would have killed and sent her packing. She was
almost through with Tyler, having only his final item to purchase as well as
a few things for herself. She had made two trips to the tracker and left her
purchases and gone back in to finish when she decided to stop by the girls
department in JC Penny's only to find no sign of Rei. She felt a small
shiver
up her back but shrugged it off figuring the teen had gotten hungry and
headed to the cafe to grab a bite.

Jenna had also caught glimpses of Julie but had left the other woman to
shop by herself figuring she could use some alone time. She'd catch up
to Juliet once she was done and the two could meet Rei and head out to the
nearest supermarket and then push on to meet with Pheadon.

Jenna purchased for herself a few lightweight short sleeve shirts and two
pair of jeans as well as a pair of steel-toed work boots. She knew that
these would come in handy after the lizards showed up and raids were more
frequent. Once done with these things she headed toward the front of the
store and the shops outside. But as she passed the perfume counter she
found herself thinking of the dwindling bottle of 'Green Tea' scented
perfume made by Elizabeth Arden that was tucked away in her backpack at HQ
and her pace slowed. She checked the price, $38.99 a bottle. She shrugged
and handed over the money to the clerk and then exited the store. Her last
stop was a candy store inside the mall, She waited in line behind some kids
for the clerk at the register. Once there she asked for a pound of jelly
beans. The clerk showed her the different brands and Jenna selected a more
designer candy maker due to the different flavors listed on the box. It
cost her about fifteen dollars but she knew that Tyler would be happy with
the purchase as she handed over the cash. She checked her watch and headed
back to JC Penny to collect Julie and Rei.

From: "amanda_donovan2001" 

Subject: Re: (Story) Shopping



Julie stepped off the escalator and down to the first floor of 
Pennys where she headed to the young men’s department. She hadn't 
thought to get Sean's measurements before she left, but opted to get 
him a few size 28/30 pairs of pants. Of course Josh was a little more 
husky, and for him she went with a 34/30. Mike had been too modest to 
admit he needed anything. But Julie knew better. And she knew he too 
wore a 34 but the length was 32. She selected a few pair of pants for 
him as well, two blue and one black pair and a few button up 
shirts... Blue she remembered had always looked good on him. Then 
Julie went over to the women’s department, to the petites. She found a 
few tops for herself, size 3/4, but knew she was running out of time. 
After paying for the tops, she headed to the entrance and met Jenna.

From: "jaime1b" 

Subject: (Story) Life on the Run



While Ulrika still slept soundly, Robin decided to take a look 
around. Julie and some of the others had gone to get some supplies 
and other necessities. She had not wanted to go along; Robin refused 
to have anything to do with the young woman, Rei, whom she believed 
was a spy. 

'If the others don't believe me, that's their problem. What do I 
know?' Robin angrily thought. 'But soon that Rei will stumble and 
they'll see the truth. Mark my words.'

She really couldn't believe she was here. This place was not much 
different from other Resistance hideouts. There had been so many: 
the place downtown by the sewers, the old movie studio, the jail, the 
dorm, the Club Creole. The list was almost neverending. She thought 
the hiding and running was over. Robin had been wrong. Here they 
were again, running and hiding. She was tired of it!

More than anything, Robin wanted to find a stable environment, get a 
job, maybe fall in love with a nice, human male, and start a family. 
Polly and Katie needed that too. And, God willing, if Elizabeth ever 
made it back from Diana's clutches, she'd have a place there too. 
With Kyle--but that was okay. Robin had forgiven them long ago. But 
it still hurt. 

If only she could win the respect of the others. 'That's all I 
want.' Robin desperately needed them to see her for who she really 
was. The only problem was that Robin had not discovered who she was 
yet. In time, she felt certain she would. Robin was a good person. 
She had just made some bad moves in her life. That was all. She was 
determined to make them respect her. But how?


From: "JMacleod" 

Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] (Story) The definition of Family...




Jenna stood, one foot tapping gently against the concrete as she waited
for the others to join her. She watched as Julie exited one of the doors
and caught sight of her and made her way to where Jenna stood. Jenna
glanced behind her, no sign of Rei. She could feel the panic begin to
swell. She looked at Julie and asked, "Did you see Rei anywhere?" Julie
shook her head and said, "No..."

Jenna nodded, a distracted look on her face and then began to help Julie
by assisting her with some of the bags she was carrying. "Here, let me help
you to the Tracker with these, then I'm going to go back...I ah, I want to
find her...she should have been here by now."

Jenna was aware that Julie could probably hear the edge to Jenna's voice,
but at this point she didn't care. She had a sinking feeling and she wanted
to get Julie into the jeep and run back to the store to begin her search.
After they loaded the bags into the jeep Julie climbed into the passenger
side and watched Jenna open the driver’s door and slip a black leather pouch
from underneath the seat. She unzipped it and began to load an automatic
handgun with teflon coated bullets. Jenna was aware of Julie's heavy gaze
resting on her and she tried not to look at the other resistance leader but
finally she looked up and the look on Julie's face and her eyes...it
unsettled Jenna slightly and she was already holding back tears, she could
feel Rei slipping from her grasp every second that she let tick by. She
sighed deeply and as she finished loading the clip and shoved it into the
gun she finally spoke, "Look...I know you and your friends don't like
Rei...but you must understand...that girl is like family to me. Kyle bates
and I grew up together, he entrusted her safety to me and I have so far felt
every inch the failure. I finally find her after a year’s hunt and I can
honestly say there's something wrong. She's a good kid, it's those damn
lizards and all the garbage they made her do. I intend to have her safe
and sound when and if Kyle ever shows up and with or without your help I
intend to protect her the best I can. Now you can stay or you can come."
Jenna said shoving the gun into the front of her jeans and yanking her shirt
over it to hide it. She looked at Julie, awaiting the young woman's
response. She was going to give her sixty seconds then go.

From: "amanda_donovan2001" 

Subject: Re: (Story) quick decision



Julie didn't think twice before nodding at Jenna with a 
simple, "I'll go." Julie pulled her own pistol from her purse and 
then tossed the handbag inside the vehicle, tucking it behind a few 
packages.

From: "JMacleod" <JMacleod@paonline.com> 
Date: Sun Jan 6, 2002 8:57 pm
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] (Story) Losing ground...


Jenna was glad to hear Julie's response and quickly locked up the jeep and
the two of them made their way back into the store. Jenna stopped inside
the doors and took a second to look around. Moving further in with Julie
right behind her she decided to start with the last place she had seen Rei,
the women's department. She found the clerk that had helped her and tapped
her on the shoulder.

"Yes, ma'am...how can I help you?" She asked glancing between Jenna and
Julie.

Jenna smiled and asked, "Hi...I was wondering, the young girl I came in
with...have you happen to have seen her in the last hour or so?"

The girl shook her head..."No, I'm sorry I haven't."

"Thank you..." Jenna said and sighed. She lead Julie out of women's and
headed toward the girl's department. Once there she took a long look around
her, spotting a young clerk, she crossed two aisles of clothing and asked,
"Hi...have you seen a young girl, maybe 5'3", short dark hair? She was
wearing dark jeans, a light blue top, a black leather jacket, and boots?"

The girl thought a second before answering her, "Sorry..." She said
shaking her head.

"Thanks..." Jenna said moving away. She gave a soft curse once a decent
distance..."Not too many shoppers and she can't recall a customer that she
would have seen less than an hour ago? Damn..." She sighed and stopping she
looked around her, searching for something, anything that stood out. She
saw Julie glance at her in sympathy...She took a deep breath...she felt
precious seconds ticking by...it was then she saw it. An exit
sign..."There..." Jenna said pointing as she headed off at almost a run
toward the door. Julie was right with her. They reached the door and she
pushed it open only to be lead into a corridor, white walls and a fire door.
Jenna let the door shut behind them and started to examine the security on
the fire door...it was then she heard the voices...


From: "jaime1b 
Subject: (Story) The Spider Meets the Fly


Joint Post by Rosie and Jaime

After parking the motorcycle, Criti'Yan decided to do
some investigating on foot. The Visitor spotted a
shopping mall nearby. On his planet, Earth's version
of a "mall" was similar to a za'leso, where fine
skins, clothing, footwear, etc. for Sirians were sold.
He berated himself, though. "What are you doing here?
A mall is not the place to find Rei."

Criti'Yan shook his head. Even his "wantu" Laird would
have hit a brick wall when it came to tracking Rei.
But he couldn't give up; this was just too important.
The Leader told him she was close now. Criti'Yan
trusted The Leader in all things. He had led them to
this prosperous green and blue planet—Earth—that would
someday be home to millions of Sirians.

`If I were Rei, where would I be in this mall?' he
asked himself. A light came on inside his reptilian
brain. Criti'Yan nodded and smiled. `Of course! I'd
definitely not be here. I'd be outside it. That's
Rei—always looking for an escape.' 

Carefully, and not too quickly so he wouldn't attract
unnecessary attention, Criti'Yan made his way outside.
It was a big "mall," one whose renovations made the
edges converge on a back alley. Stealthily, he started
toward it, hoping luck was a Sirian this day.

Hearing a grating sound, he ducked behind a dumpster
and positioned himself so he could see the cause of
the noise. Someone had opened a door and was lighting
a cigarette. It was a woman, but he couldn't tell if
it was Rei. Until he heard her speak. She seemed very
anxious, agitated, and wary. Yep, that was Rei. At
that instant, it was as if she knew he was there.

"God no…It can't be? How?"

She turned towards him slowly and gasped. This was not
a nightmare; it was too terrifyingly real. Rei had
worked so hard to escape him, but it had all been for
nothing.

Criti'Yan laughed heartlessly and approached her.
"Rei, Rei, Rei…You seem upset, and I can't imagine
why. Aren't you happy to see me? I've looked
everywhere for you. Have you been hiding from me?"

"Damn you, Criti'Yan! How'd you find me?" Rei
demanded, lighting another cigarette. Criti'Yan took a
step toward her, reaching a hand out to grab the
cigarette out of her mouth. With a flick of the wrist,
he flung it to the ground and put it out with his
boot.

"Those things are going to kill you, Rei…How'd I find
you? Fate. Chirzen'te. I just felt you here, took a
chance, and I was right."

Rei gulped, "What do you want, Criti'Yan? Why is it
you need me?"

His eyebrows lifted, "Make no mistake, Rei. I don't
need you; I want you…Here's the way it is, Rei. Either
you come with me, join me, work with me, be with me…or
I follow you and your friends back to wherever it is
you're hiding. When everyone's safe in their beds,
asleep, dreaming of a world lizard-free, I come in and
cut everyone up into little pieces. I might be
persuaded to leave either Josh or Sean unharmed, but
you'd have to choose between the two. Could you do
that, Rei? Be responsible for their deaths? Break up
the three musketeers?"

She shook her head. "No, Criti'Yan! I can't! Don't ask
me to do that!"

"Rei, calm down. Come with me, and Josh and Sean will
be safe. I promise. The only ones I have to kill are
Robin, Julie, Donovan, Tyler, Ulrika, Maggie, and
Chris. That's all. What are you going to do, Rei?
What's it going to be?"

*******************************************************

Rei looked at the man in front of her with mixed
emotions. A part of her wanted him dead, another still quaked in 
fear, the other screamed out in complete torment. 

She would not let him best her. She never would allow
him the satisfaction of seeing her that way. Rei had
already let her emotions get the best of her when she
first saw him.

She closed her eyes finding that cold dead part of
herself. Cooly she exhaled the smoke from her mouth and
looked at Criti'Yan. "Score one for you, Criti' Yan."
She said. Silently she offed her cigarette and walked
up to him. "I'll go with you." She said with all the
confidence she could muster. 

Criti'Yan hugged her. Rei closed her eyes tightly.
Trying to erase the memory of the last few weeks.
Being with her surrogate sister and reuniting with
Sean and Josh. And her beautiful night with Josh...
She pulled back and saw the motorcycle parked in
behind them. "Your wheels I assume." Rei said.

Just then she heard the door open behind her. Rei
turned and saw Jenna standing there. Instinctively she
reached behind Criti'Yan knowing he had some sort of
weapon secured under his jacket. She felt the cold
steel of a gun and pulled it out. For a moment she
thought to herself, 'If I kill him this will all be
over.' But Rei knew better-- if it wasn't Criti'Yan, 
someone else would come after Josh and Sean. At least
if she was there she could protect them. 

She looked at Criti' Yan and said "Start the bike!"
She turned and pulled the trigger purposely hitting
the dumpster and missing Jenna's head. "Don't come
after me!" She screamed. She looked at her sister with
a tortured look on her face trying to convey to
Jenna this was the way it had to be. This was the only
way Rei knew how to keep the people she loved safe.
Somehow she hoped Jenna would understand that. 

She heard the bike behind her and hopped on. Rei shot
another two rounds into the air to draw attention to
Jenna, giving Criti' Yan and herself enough time to get
away. She looked at Jenna one last time. Then turned
and rode off into the wind with the man that claimed
her as his own. 

Riding away, Criti'Yan smiled. 'Luck was indeed a Sirian today.'


From: "JMacleod" 
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] (Story) (Gray Matter...)



It was instinct that made Jenna shove Julie back through the door as Rei
fired off the shots. The shock of seeing her flee on the back of the bike
was like a tidal wave. Her legs shaking, she stood watching the bike until
it disappeared from sight, her gun hanging loosely at her side. It had
happened so quickly and in a blur. She was dimly aware of a keening sound
but until she felt a hand on her shoulder she became aware it was coming
from her. Julie's voice was far away as she called Jenna's name.

Although it felt like forever in reality, it took her less than sixty
seconds to snap out of it. She swallowed the tears that where threatening
to overwhelm her and tucked the gun back into the back of her jeans. She
brushed past Julie and snapped, "Let's go!" She saw the surprised look on
the doctor's face but she followed her silently back to the jeep. Once in,
Jenna sat silently, her brain spinning as fast as possible. She thought
about ditching the food store for the moment and heading to Pheadon's. She
needed some help. She knew instinctively where Rei would be taken, and it
was going to take a small army to get her back, forget the fact that the
other two 'musketeers' might well carve her up upon arrival back at HQ. The
idea came and went, the whole was more important than the one. She knew
that was a major lesson in war, and it was eating Jenna alive and she wanted
to scream so badly her knuckles where white as she gripped the steering
wheel and she could feel her whole body shaking. She backed slowly out of
the parking space and pointed the jeep toward a nearby food store.

From: "amanda_donovan2001" 

Subject: Re: (Story) Fear Sets In



Julie stood near Jenna trying to conceive what had just taken 
place. She sensed that the man Rei had rode off with was bad news and 
uttered, "So much for loyalty. Who was that?"

From: "JMacleod" 
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] Re: (Story) Fear Sets In



Jenna just shook her head and continued to focus on the drive at hand. "I
don't know. I want to get the shopping done as fast as possible, the sooner
I make it to Pheadon's the better. I'm gonna need all the help I can get to
get her back." Jenna laughed then, feeling herself on the edge of loosing
it, "I can just imagine what your friends are gonna say to this...and those
boys...." Jenna shuddered just imagining the look on Josh's face when he
heard what happened, they where gonna go ballistic.

Jenna pulled into a 'Giant' food store and turned off the ignition. She
felt the tears threaten again and felt Julie reach toward her in a
comforting gesture. Jenna just shook her head and said coolly, "I'm fine,
let's go." She hoped out and slammed and locked the door.

From: "jaime1b" 
Subject: (Story) Happy as a Lizard


Criti'Yan stopped the motorcycle on a deserted road. He wanted to 
talk to Rei, and he knew that would be hard with the engine roaring. 
He almost couldn't believe what had just happened. Klaus would be so 
proud of Rei, as he was. 

He swung his leg off the seat and took off his helmet. Shaking his 
head Criti'Yan said, "You know something, Rei? You are really 
something...What went on back there--that's what I always knew you 
could do. You were born on the wrong planet, Rei. You should have 
been a Sirian..."

His words trailed off for a moment as he was imagining what might 
have been. She was the only woman he had ever cared anything about. 
It was more than just desire and the ache to possess her. It was no 
brotherly adoration. She was like fire in his blood. He could never 
let her know that, of course, or he was done for.

"So, Rei...What made you change your mind? Josh and Sean? Or was it 
the thought of being on the losing side in this war? You're so hard 
to read, Rei. What are you thinking about?"


From: "jaime1b" 

Subject: (Story) Can We Talk?



Ulrika woke up and dressed. She had slept well and was feeling 
relaxed and refreshed. Her cousin was nowhere to be found so she 
went looking for Robin. 

Robin had a pensive expression on her face when Ulrika finally found 
her walking around aimlessly. She was worried about Robin; she was 
afraid her cousin was a walking time bomb. So much had built up 
inside the young woman. 'It's got to come out sometime,' Ulrika 
thought.

"What's the matter, Robin?"

Taking a deep breath and letting it out, Robin turned to Ulrika, "I'm 
fine, really. I just need to talk to Ham for a few minutes." Ulrika 
gave her a skeptical look. "I promise that I'm fine, Ulrika. I just 
need to discuss something with him and then I'll tell you, okay?"

Ulrika nodded and watched as Robin went toward the direction of that 
mean Ham Tyler's office.

Reaching it, Robin knocked softly on the door and pushed it open. 
Ham was busy at his desk. "Ham, can I talk to you for a minute? 
It's really important..."


From: "rosiepozee" <
Subject: The Sacrifice



Rei lit another cigarette. Everything felt fuzzy. She was back with 
Criti'Yan all of four seconds and everything she was trained to do 
kicked in. She thought about the look on jenna face as she did want 
she did. The pride on Criti'Yan's face as he looked at her now. All 
of it made her stomach churn. But again Rei made a choice without a 
thought to herself. She knew if she stayed with Criti'Yan Sean nor 
Josh were of no consequence to him. 

Rei exhaled the smoke in her mouth. "It doesn't matter why I chose 
what I did does it Criti'Yan or should I call you Colby? They know 
all about you at HQ. Robin and that cousin of hers told them all 
about your little adventure." Rei said trying to not sound like she 
was gloating. She had to snap back into control before he figured out 
what she was doing. "The truth is Sean's father despised me, no one 
there really trusted me and none of them really appreciated my 
talents." Rei said in a breathy voice. She turned around and raised 
her eyebrows. She watched as Criti'Yan squirmed a bit in his seat.

She knew she had one power over Criti'Yan his desire for her. She had 
learned to use it like any other weapon the Sirians had trained her 
in. She knew which buttons to push and what actions to take to send 
the Sirian in front of her into a tizzy. Rei walked up to him and 
sat next to him. She arched her back a bit watching Criti'Yan trying 
to control the desire stirring within him. Never mind it made her 
skin crawl, never mind it disgusted her. Not only because of her 
mixed feelings for him but because a part of her enjoyed her power 
over him. 

She smiled at him and said "So Colby what brand of chaos are we about 
to ensue on this world?"


From: "jaime1b" 
Subject: (Story) Patience



Criti'Yan replied smoothly, "My name is Criti'Yan...not Colby, 
remember that." He said it with no malice or anger; he was simply 
stating a fact. Criti'Yan was too proud of her right now to be 
angry. Rei had proved just who she was...just who he knew her to be.

Shaking his head, with a slow smile, he commented, "I don't give a 
damn about what they know about me at Resistance headquarters. I 
don't care what those little twits told. It doesn't matter, Rei. 
They don't matter. Soon, they'll be dead. What a fine day that will 
be...No, they didn't appreciate your talents because they're 
relavish, present company excluded. They can't appreciate what's 
inside you, Rei. You have a fire in your blood. You're special and 
they are afraid of you. They're afraid of your power...But I welcome 
it, Rei."

She was arching her back, trying to entice him and he knew it. He 
was having a hard time controlling himself. He wanted her...he 
clenched his jaw. This was not the time nor the place. But 
later...that was a different story.

"It's too soon now. Your friends will go back and tell what 
happened. They'll be expecting us to do something soon. But we 
won't. We'll wait and watch them. Wait until they are separated 
somehow. Like you all were today. Then we'll strike. It's got to 
be quick. We can do it. But first we've got to observe their 
movements. You need to fill me in on what they know and on their 
activities. In due time, of course."

He smiled and pulled her toward him. "In the meantime...I've got a 
surprise for you, Rei. What do you say we get back on this 
motorcycle and I'll show you what I got for you?"

Criti'Yan put one hand behind her head and pulled her closer to 
him. His lips crushed hers as he kissed her hard. 

From: "JMacleod" 

Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] (Story) Avoiding trouble...


Ham sighed and rubbed his eyes as he stared at Robin Maxwell for a minute
in silence, he'd known she was going to be a problem. He had always tried
as hard as possible to stay away from her and let The Gooder and Julie
handle her problems. That's all she seemed capable of having...he was in no
mood to deal with her, but figured the faster he let her talk the faster she
would be back out the door and leaveing him in peace.

"What is it?" He asked her coldly, giving her as hard a stare as
possible. One he hoped would translate as plainly as possible that he was
in no mood for one of her whining sessions. 'Where the hell is Gooder when
I need him?' he thought as he watched her take a tentative seat across from
him.

From: "rosiepozee" 

Subject: Selling Your Soul To The Devil


Rei closed her eyes tightly trying not to think about the kiss. She 
was his again. And she knew it. Everything in Rei screamed out in 
pain but she would not give him that satisfaction. 

Rei looked at Criti'Yan. "Where ever it is we are going. I am going 
to need to take a shower." She said. She killed her cigarette and 
hopped on the back of the bike. "All right let's go." 

From: Shelley 
Subject: Teddy IS Making Plans





Theodore or Ted to his closest friends left the ship Commander's quarters and
hurried away from her grasp as quickly as he could. He hated eating human
digits, all bone and no meat. Now pork or chicken were the white meat he could
really sink his teeth into, such as, a nice pork chop or a breast of chicken.
"Why do they refer to it as breasts of chicken in English. Birds don't have
breasts the way human women do. Human women!" 

Now there is something he rather liked. The something about them, he like most,
was their way of making a Sirian male feel so masculine. Something that his
gender crossed commanding officer could learn a few things about but he
suspected the real reason why Geraldine had a male personae was not the
apparent lack of overall power that human women had in many cultures because if
that was the case than Diane would have used a male human identity. No it was
more likely Gerald or Geraldine had a more alternative lifestyle more suitable
for San Francisco's more interesting and diverse cultural life.

'I can't take another cross-dressing male basher service woman. ... Gerald, ...
Geraldine ... or whatever name she has chosen to call herself has shown me her
true colours and one of us will have to go and it isn't going to be me. So I
need a plan and I need a few allies to properly this into motion. Must make my
way to see Oswald. He always has the good gossip, something about his nature.
And speaking of it, he doesn't have a need to hide 'it' from anyone,' mused Ted
as he entered deck ten's recreational area. He nearly ran to the heads
(toilets) and found himself driving the porcelain bus to Detroit. 

"that ... that ... gender bender hag! Not giving me an option! ... Implied
order to join her in this snack! .... I'm allergic to human meat !. I'll see
her ... her off this ship yet!" he mumbled to himself between waves of vomiting
as chunks of flesh covered bone spewed from his gut in great heaves. "I'll do
whatever it takes to get rid of her. And I don't care if the new commander has
a human consort complete with a full range of obnoxious brats to complete the
picture. At least I wouldn't be expected to dine on them!"

Feeling some what better he stumbled onwards to the nearest medical wing and
went on sick parade. There the attending physician first scolded Teddy for
exposing himself to an avoidable allergy, then launched into a lecture about
the dangers of anaphylactic shock before administrating the medication for his
condition. Finally the doctor sent Teddy to recuperate in quarters rather than
the medical wing. 

Once in his apartment, Teddy though long and hard about what he should do as he
lounged about his great room that served as both his study and living area
while pondering over his possible options. 

"I've worked long and hard to become a senior aide. I can't be loyal to that
'thing' in the ready room. Next thing you know she is going to want my
affections or something far more disgusting like find her a piece of human tail
once we get to Earth." Teddy shivered in horror as the imagine of some poor
human being touched by Gerald. "Bet she really gets off on something especially
twisted with humans. I've heard Diane had enjoyed some really perverse
hobbies.... And I'm betting Gerald's cleanest hobby would top Diane's most
perverted hobby!' he laid restlessly on his sofa thinking. 

It was one of the few objects he smuggled back with him. Teddy liked the
comfortably of America style furniture and this sofa was large enough for him
to stretch out and with a heating pad underneath him and a electric blanket
covering it was a perfect spot to recuperate from life. The medication's effect
was making him feel well enough to be bored and yet not well enough to return
to full duties so he decided to make the effort to attend to the administration
of his personal correspondence. He mentally flipped ideally throughout the list
of his fellow classmates, those of whom he enjoyed staying in touch with rather
than feeling obligated to. 

He got up from his warm nest on the sofa to retrieve a small sandalwood box
where he stored the treasured letters of friends fancifully speculating, "Maybe
I should see if anyone I know can lead me to the Fifth Column ...... or .......
maybe it would be better if I simply took my concerns to the JAG officer. I do
know a few of Gerald's irregularities in the misuse of personnel and equipment.
Maybe if I played it right it could make her appear as a threat to ....... to
what .... it needs to be something that the allegation itself would get her
instantly off this ship with no recourse. But there must be enough
circumstantial evidence that no one, I mean no one would question it." 

He came onto Lorraine's letter and sat staring at her letter to him as he tried
to mentally compose his reply to hers. "Maybe now is the time to send a brief
note in response to Lorraine's letter. Thank her for her open invitation to see
her. Tell her how much I miss her and tell her my new duties and new commanding
officer ... and that I have no time .... " 

In staring at letter it he suddenly realised that it was not sent on her usual
stationary but rather it was on someone else's. At the time he received the
letter he didn't notice the stationary for he was more interested in reading
the contents. It was amazing to have received a communication from her after
hearing reports that she was either dead or missing in action and then hearing
further rumours that she was in hiding because she was somehow intimately
connected to the fifth column. Just getting a letter from an old schoolmate was
a pleasant surprise in his rather mundane life let alone from someone who
seemed to be becoming notorious! 

Re-reading the letter from Lorraine, she wrote of her return to the homeworld
and how she left military service rather than risk undergoing further mandatory
debriefing for those who chose to stay within it. How she was supporting
herself she never said. 

Instead, she wrote: 

"I'm enjoying a prolong visit with the sibling of a deceased friend. He wanted
to become better acquainted with several of his departed sibling's friends. I
accepted this generous invitation out of curiosity for my dead friend always
avoided the topic of his family's background and so when this opportunity
presented itself, I took it.

I accepted his most generous invitation to continue residing within his family
compound after the period of morning rites which we were all so long denied by
the hostilities. By learning to interconnect our common living memories of this
special person we both have developed a better sense of him and just how
important he was to our lives and this is leading us to gain the tranquillity
to we need to move forward without bitterness clouding our reason and emotions.
There is so much of my friend in this new person, it is however, to be expected
since they are twins. Rather than be troubled or confused by those same
mannerism, I cherish them. In time I know will gain the strength to return to
the military but I know it will not be in the same career area. For now I'm
exploring other possible career options and have narrowed the field to two
areas but it will have to wait for the current rounds of political cleansing to
die down. 

Once more, I give you my belated congratulations on your promotion to Ex.
Officer and would have dearly love to joined in your celebration of it. Please
accept my invite to drop in for gelalash when ever your duties permit you."

In the initial excitement of getting Lorraine's letter it never occurred to
Theodore to study the crest stamped on the stationary as he finally noticed it.
For in his initial joy, his actions were that of an child excited by an
unexpected gift, rips open the package first and then checks the card to learn
the identity of the generous person.

'Well, did she ever make a friend with powerful family connections,'
impressively thought Teddy as he made the connection of Lorriane's benefactor's
house stationary to his identity. 'No less than the Inspector General himself.'

Quickly Theodore penned a suitable reply to Lorraine's open invitation.

From: "jaime1b" 
Subject: (Story) No Longer a Child



Robin sat down across from Ham. She fidgeted in her seat for a 
moment; it didn't take a rocket scientist to see that Ham was busy 
and in no mood to be disturbed. 'Well, that's tough because this is 
important.'

She took a deep breath. 'It's now or never.'

"Ham," began Robin, "I know that before I wasn't much help in 
fighting for the Resistance. I was there but I didn't fight and kind 
of stood on the sidelines while the rest of you battled the 
Visitors." She paused and he nodded in encouragement. 'Probably to 
hurry me up and get me out of here,' she thought.

"But that's all in the past. It's going to be different now. I want 
to do my part. I want to make a difference. They have my daughter, 
and I don't like it. I know I have a lot to learn, but I am 
willing. That should count for something. You and Mike let 
Elizabeth help you, and I want to help too. I'm not a child anymore; 
I'm a woman and I deserve a chance."

Robin leaned forward in the chair. "Well, Ham, what do you say?"

From: "jaime1b" 

Subject: (Story) To Muggo's



Criti'Yan gunned the engine, and he and Rei were on their way. Her 
strong arms encircled his waist, and her scent floated into his 
nostrils on the wind. The Visitor closed his eyes and wished with 
all his power that she was a Sirian. Fate was indeed cruel. For she 
was as human as they came. They were of different worlds, and those 
two worlds collided. Not a 'lived happily ever after' type 
relationship. 

After some time, Criti'Yan pulled up in front of Muggo's apartment 
building and stopped. Getting off the motorcycle, he motioned for 
Rei to follow him. She seemed hesitant.

He smiled slyly, "Come on, Rei. I thought you liked surprises. You 
aren't afraid, are you, Rei? "

From: "rosiepozee" 

Subject: Old Behavior



Rei sat against the motorcycle. She was nervous about what she would 
find up there. She was worried. Old anger had begun to stir within 
her. Again Criti'Yan was calling the shots, she hated it. Whatever 
was up there was a way to test her Criti'Yan second favorite thing to 
do to her. 

Rei cooly sat there watching the amusement and anticipation on 
Criti'Yan's face. It scared her how easily she fell back into step 
with the game she was playing. It scared her that this felt more 
comfortable to her than trying to be a member of a resistance cell.

"I have a surprise of my own Criti'Yan." She said lowering her eyes 
seductively. "I think it would be much more interesting than what you 
have up there." Rei walked over to him and wrapped her arms around 
his neck. She whispered in a sultry breathy voice. "How about 
checking out how much I have improved since our last meeting." She 
took a step back seeing the desire in Criti'Yan's eyes. "Fighting 
wise that is. I am due for a match at Tech Noir. I believe you will 
be very impressed." She said sliding back onto the bike. 

She hoped Criti'Yan would take her up on her offer. She could slip 
someone some cash and get them to comeover here and see whatever it 
was up there Criti'Yan had. Give her a chance to prepare herself. Or 
give whatever it was a chance to change the hand Criti'Yan was trying 
to deal it. Rei worse fear was that Muggo was up there. Muggo had 
always been so good to her. She had to protect him. "Well Criti'Yan 
what do you say?"

From: "JMacleod" 

Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] (Story) "Can an old dog learn new tricks?"




Ham sat silent for a moment turning over in his mind if he could even
believe her. He knew Jenna might be able to help shape Robin into a better
fighting machine. She never managed to surprise him on raids, he was
constantly seeing the training he had given her in her earlier years show
through. He nodded...'This might be interesting.' He smirked.

"As far as I'm concerned anyone who steps over that threshold..." he said
pointing toward the doorway; "...will be able to loan me some fighting
power, so yes I think you'll be helping out as far as raids go. HOWEVER, he
said catching her full attention, you will need some help learning what
you'll need to stay alive once the battle begins. Jenna is one of my best
operatives and I'd like to have her show you some stuff. I think it'll be a
good chance for you to learn the right and wrong way how to do things. Now,
would you like me to ask her about hand to hand combat or just weapons
training?" He asked her. He had thrown in the last to see how badly he had
rattled her and knowing she wasn't aware of it this was test one on seeing
just how serious she was about her intentions of fighting.


From: "jaime1b" 
Subject: (Story) Why not?



For a moment, Criti'Yan was very displeased, even angry, at Rei. He 
disguised it as best he could; she would see every emotion that 
registered on his face and use it against him. The Visitor Youth had 
taught her that.

His reptilian brain worked wildly. 'It's just Muggo up there--I'm 
sure he won't mind hanging out for a little while longer...And if he 
does, who cares? What does he matter anyway? He's just a human--a 
word that should have been a four-letter one instead of five.'

But he knew why Rei was playing this game with him. She didn't like 
to be the one following orders. 'No, no, Rei likes to call the 
shots. I know that better than anyone.' He smiled, 'What will it 
hurt to let her play her game?'

Criti'Yan sauntered back to the motorcycle and laid a reptilian hand 
on her thigh. "Sure, baby, we can do that. We can do anything you 
want to do...Just say the word." He laughed, "My surprise can wait. 
To Tech Noir it is."

He got on the motorcycle and just before starting up the engine, he 
leaned back and whispered in Rei's ear, "It's been too long...I'll 
have to judge for myself just how much your moves have improved. If 
there's anything I can do to help, you know I'll try my best."

Gunning the engine, he smiled to himself and together they rode in 
the direction of Tech Noir.

From: "jaime1b" 

Subject: (Story) A Mother's Vengeance



Robin sat upright in her seat, "Ham, the Visitors have my daughter. 
They killed my parents, Ruby, and countless others I've loved. 
They've experimented on me, put me and the whole world through hell. 
They've tricked me numerous times. But not again...I'm willing to 
learn it all, anything, to try to beat them. I'll gladly work with 
Jenna and learn weapons training even hand-to-hand combat."

She paused, 'Dammit, they don't believe I've changed. I'll always be 
little Robin, teenage Robin, to them...even at 40.'

"Ham, I know I've made mistakes, made bad choices, screwed up a time 
or two in my life. But that's all in the past. If I have to prove 
it, I will, but I just wish you'd give me a chance. I want in on the 
action, too. Don't I deserve a chance to get back at them? Please, 
Ham, I need your support. I've come to you because what you think 
means a lot to me. I could easily have presented my case to Mike, 
convinced him, and he would have had to present it to you. But I 
didn't because I respect you too much to go behind your back like 
that."

Taking a deep breath, she continued, "I know it's not going to be 
easy. I've got a lot to learn; it's going to be grueling and it's 
going to hurt. I've seen you all train. I've thought about that, 
and I know I can do it. I won't fail, Ham. There's too much at 
stake in this war. If I have to, I'll get Elizabeth back myself and 
then kill that lizard witch once and for all. I've had a long time 
to think about vengeance, Ham, a long time. And a long time to think 
about the consequences, but they don't matter to me. I need to help; 
I want to help. I'm even willing to fight hand-to-hand against you 
if that has to be a test."

'That should get his attention,' Robin thought. What he didn't know 
was the real reason why she came to him...instead of Mike. She 
respected Ham, yes--so much--but it was more than that. Robin wanted 
to show him that she was not a little girl anymore. She was no 
longer a teenager...she was a woman. If fighting was the only way to 
show him, then she'd fight. Robin felt that strongly about it. The 
added benefits were that she'd be able to defend herself, get back at 
those slimy lizards, and possibly help get Elizabeth and Kyle back 
one day. 

She looked closely at Ham, "Well, will I get my chance, Ham?"
From: "rosiepozee" 

Subject: Tech Noir



Rei walked into Tech Noir with Criti'Yan. She lit a cigarette and 
walked over to the bar. The bartender lifted his eyebrows and 
said. "Long time no see Carson. Good day to come though." Rei 
smiled. "This is a friend of mine. His name is Colby. " She said. The 
bartender smirk. He didn't think Rei had any friends. "Could you get 
someone to escort him to a seat. A good one." She said. The bartender 
nodded and motioned to a waitress. The waitress escorted Criti'Yan to 
a seat. Rei took off her jacket and looked at the bar keep. "What's 
the stakes up to?" She asked. "50,000.00" he said. Rei nodded. mark 
the board up 40,000.00. 10,000.00 if to you if you arrange for 
someone to go to the place I like to crash and check out the 
situation. If anyone is there and let's say incapacitated get them 
out of there. If they aren't alive anymore get the hell out of 
there." She explained. The bartender nodded. "You got it." He 
whispered. "In over your head Carson?" He asked. Rei laughed slamming 
a shot and said "Always."

Rei made her way to the cage. She watched as the last match finished 
up and was allowed into the steel cage. The crowd went wild booing at 
the site of her. She looked over at Criti'Yan who seemed pleased at 
her demeanor. Rei watched as her competitor entered the ring and 
killed her cigarette. Within seconds she found all his weak spots she 
knew she could take him down in a matter of seconds. But she had to 
let the match go on for at least ten minutes. 

She let him take a few swings at her. Each one missing. Criti'Yan 
seemed more intrigued. He could tell Rei was toying with him. She 
counter with some light strategic blows. The matche went on for 
fifteen minutes. Finally Rei got bored with the whole thing and 
started her real attack. landing blow after blow as the crowd 
cheered. Her opponent was bleeding. Rei watched him waver them 
skillfully landed a round house kick knocking him to the floor. Her 
opponent tapped out. Rei walked up to him her instincts told her to 
finish him but she needed the money. Instead she walked up to him and 
back handed him. An insulting blow to any man. The buzzer went off as 
Rei was declared the winner. 

She knew she needed more time. She looked and saw one of high rollers 
eyeing her with desire. Rei walked out of the ring. Normally she 
would have brushed by the man but she knew Criti'Yan considered her 
his. Anyone that touched her would send him into a rage. It was good 
for a at least ten more minutes of time. Instead when the man stood 
in front of her she let put out very little resistance to move him 
out of the way. Out of the corner of her eye she saw Criti'Yan stand 
and walk over to them. His eyes filled with anger.



From: "JMacleod" 

Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] (Story) "Task master..."




Ham listened to Robin hearing everything she was saying and asking loud
and clear. He stared at her, wheels turning, he could understand her
craving vengeance for what those scaly bastards had done to her and her
family. The Maxwell's had undergone more than any family he had known. He
nodded solemnly at her.

"Fine, we start tomorrow at noon. I'll talk to Jenna either tonight when
she gets back or tomorrow in the morning." He saw her nod and start to rise
from her seat, he stopped her before she opened the door,

"And Robin...I realize fully that your no longer a little girl, but a full
ledged adult and as far as I'm concerned that means you will be held
responsable for your actions as much as any of my other fighters are.
Understood?" He asked her. "Furthermore I don’t want you trying to prove
anything to me...were not here to prove anything, we're to fight as a unit
and that's what you need to focus on. Dismissed...get some sleep your gonna
need it." He said looking back down at his books.


From: "amanda_donovan2001" 

Subject: Re: (Story) More Baby Food!



Julie gathered her list and her purse and followed Jenna up to the 
store. She wondered how long it would be until they returned and 
hoped to get plenty to last. The first on her agenda was baby food 
and diapers, lots and lots of it. For a second she wondered if it 
would be safer to switch to cloth diapers. Certainly not as sanitary, 
and a lot of work. She wasn't sure what to do. She couldn't bear the 
thought of running out of disposables so decided to buy a couple 
packs of cloth and plenty of wet wipes as well. And avoid bannans and 
carrots at all cost, in the baby food section, that was. Being a mom 
was a dirty job at times.
She couldn't believe that Rei had escaped and worried for Amanda's 
safety as well as her own. Then she thought of how Sean might react, 
if he would try to go after her. Of course he was limited in his 
capabilities thanks to Julie. 'A few more weeks and the cast will 
come off,' she thought. 'If he's still around.'

Julie was sure to add some personal items to her basket before 
heading to the checkout to meet Jenna.

From: "JMacleod" 
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] (Story) "Reunited..."



Jenna had let Julie do her shopping and watched and waited for the total
helping her pay for the bill for what she had purchased as well as a few
things she had picked up on her own. It took them precious little time to
finish loading the truck before they where on their way to Pheadon's. At
Jenna's estimation they had enough room for either Julie's animals or
plants, Pheadon would have to help and take some of the items back to HQ in
his van.

Jenna sighed and glanced at her watch as she pulled into the Sushi Bar's
parking lot, 11:45am...they where early. As far as Jenna felt, it should
have been midnight. She felt as if she where walking through water. She
saw Julie's face as they walked across the parking lot, she had known the
girl wasn't feeling well and after watching Mike Donovan's reaction to the
smell she was unsure Julie would be able to hold whatever might be in her
stomach. She made a quick mental note to ask Pheadon if they could talk up
in his apartment.

They entered to a quiet and empty Restaurant. Jenna asked the nearest
waiter to fetch the boss and saw Pheadon come from the back and stroll
toward them. The smile he wore only a moment before faded as he got a
better look at Jenna.

"What's wrong?" He asked quickly.

"Rei took off on me and the little brat even took a few pot shots." She
answered running a stray hand through her hair.

"What?! Tyler's gonna freak...You have any idea...oh wait...oh no...the
hospital yes?" He asked her, knowing she would follow his line of thinking
as to where the teen would eventually wind up. He saw her nod, he could
also see Julie blanch as she got a whiff from the kitchen. He put a hand to
Jenna's back and ushered her forward...motioning to Julie at the same time.

"Follow me Doc, we'll talk upstairs and away from here. Besides, I have a
bit of a surprise upstairs for Jenna and I have some quick questions for you
on those plants you asked for."

They made their way up two flights of stairs and into his small apartment.
Pheadon unlocked the door and led them inside. Jenna glanced around, it was
tastefully decorated, comfortable chairs and a couch big enough to sleep on,
but all in all it reminded her of a hotel, she could tell he stayed here
very little.

Jenna sighed and moved toward one of the chairs, she heard Pheadon whistle
and turned to look at him. He smiled and motioned behind her, "Turn
around..." He said.

Jenna shook her head but did what he asked and froze. He looked good,
Fresh shaven, clean jeans and a polo shirt open at the neck...he looked as
if he had stepped off the pages of GQ. Galin smiled tentatively at her, "Hi
there...remember me?" He asked softly, coming toward her.

Jenna felt as if her world had suddenly come into focus. She gave a soft
sob and flung herself into his embrace. He wasn't expecting her reaction
and glanced quickly at Pheadon. The other man shook his head as if to say
'let her explain.' Galin nodded and kissed her forehead as he pulled away
from her. "You miss me that badly?" He asked her with a smile. She nodded
but the tears continued to fall. "Want to tell me about it?" He asked.
She nodded again and he moved her toward the couch.


From: "jaime1b

Subject: (Story) Your Insurance Policy Has Expired



"Isn't she something?" Criti'Yan was startled when he heard the 
voice. It belonged to his teacher, Klaus. 

Criti'Yan, with a possessive but proud look, responded, "Yes, she 
is. She's all we knew she could be." 'And sexy as hell.'

Klaus put one hand on Criti'Yan's shoulder, "Watch yourself. She 
knows exactly what buttons to push with you...and she will. You know 
that. Keep your wits about you where she is concerned. She's going 
to keep you on your toes."

The Visitor turned to Klaus to comment but no one was there. 'That 
was an odd vision to have,' Criti'Yan thought. But Klaus' words rang 
true, and he knew it. 

He was well aware of Rei's actions and her motives. She had figured 
out what her surprise was. 'Klaus and I taught her well indeed.' 

When the two of them returned to the apartment, Criti'Yan's insurance 
policy would be null and void. Muggo wouldn't be there; he would be 
long gone. 'But she should watch it because if I have to I can find 
Muggo again.'

Rei was an accomplished fighter, and somehow she seemed to think she 
could take on a lizard. The pride of the girl! But that was okay 
with him. He had more insurance, of course. His most valuable and 
sure-fire asset was Sean and Josh. Rei would rather die than have 
either of them harmed. If she tried anything, all he had to do was 
somehow find them and kill them. And he could...there was no doubt 
about that.

Just watching her up there was turning him on. Immensely. 'Does she 
know?' 'Of course she does.'

When she won, he expected her to join him. But she didn't. Instead, 
she started the other way and toyed with a man there. Criti'Yan had 
had enough of the game.

He got up and walked over to her. Criti'Yan grabbed her arm but the 
high roller got a little angry.

"Hey! This one's mine."

Criti'Yan laughed and then sobered, "Do you want your intestines all 
over your boots? Huh?" The high roller raised his eyebrows and 
seemed to consider the threat. "I wouldn't either so hit the road, 
pal. This lady's mine...and no one else's." Criti'Yan dragged Rei 
to a table and leaned over her.

He whispered in her ear, "I know what you're doing, Rei. You've 
figured out what your surprise was, didn't like it, and have decided 
to set it free. Spoiling the fun for me, Rei. Don't think you can 
deceive me, Rei. I've got two words for you--Josh and Sean. If you 
want them to live, you'll be a good girl and help me. If you want 
them dead, then keep on playing this game."


From: "jaime1b" 
Subject: (Story) Hugging Mr. Tyler



Robin got up, feeling much better and a little vindicated that 
someone could see her for more than a kid. 

"Thank you so much, Ham. You won't be sorry. I'll work hard and 
I'll do my part." Smiling, she headed for the door. 

On second thought, her hand wavered at the door knob. She turned 
back, but he was already concentrating on his books again. 

He didn't look up as she tip-toed over to his side and gave him a 
quick hug. Ham was surprised, to say the least.

"Ham, I can't tell you how much this means to me...to do something 
and not sit around. Thank you from the bottom of my heart!"

Then she let herself out of his office to go find Ulrika.

From: "rosiepozee

Subject: Tet for Tat



Rei pushed away from the table. An old fire stirred within her. A 
fire Criti' Yan loved in her. "I learned from the master Criti'Yan. I 
told you I would come with you I even told you I would be yours 
again. However it does not give you a free reign of terror on 
everyone I know. You get me not everyone else in my life." Rei spat 
out. 

She walked over to him and kissed him hard. She pushed down who she 
was again. To become who Criti'Yan wanted her to be. There was no 
going back now. "We can argue over this for the rest of the night or 
we can go get rid of this frustration." Rei said her voice getting 
sultry. "The choice is yours."
From: Teddy 
Subject: Gelalash Part 1



Gelalash: Part 1

With his evening rounds completed on the combined neurological and psychiatric
ward, Howard packed his medical case with supplies and then signed off the
registry. He made a quick stop at the pharmacy stores to get some added
supplies for his case before heading home. 

He hurried along to his quarters he shared with Norman and Lisa. Even though
Norman and Lisa were a grade lower in rank than Howard, their rooming together
in the same apartment started as a temporary arrangement where it soon became
permanent. It was by the whims of the housing officers, who understand the
quirky humour of those creatures, and by Samuel's authority. 

Something about being within the same corps and of near equal ranks was the one
reason muttered to them by a housing officer. Why waste the energy on a trivial
matter, when considering what other types of roommates they could be saddled
with, was what they jointly concluded when they decided to do is drop the
matter rather than protest it. From Howard's viewpoint it was nice to have
fellow conspirators for roommates. 

Later, to Howard's chagrined amusement, he discovered the reason he was paired
with Norman and Lisa as roommates. It was not due to rank and space
availability but because of one of Samuel's many projects. The three were to
become an artificial Sirian family devised to foster one adolescent human.

It was how Howard found out about one of Samuel's many little secrets.
Actually, this little secret stood at chin height on Howard and it was rather
slender, with wavy dark chestnut hair and eyes to match and who possessed an
infectious alto-soprano toned giggle. It came with a name: Helen. 

Helen, according to the Youth Corps Records, had been in cryo-storage for
several years. She had been there since the retreat of the first invasion.
Chronologically speaking, the woman was nearly seventeen but her mental and
emotional processes and her physical maturation was still of a fourteen year
old. Those years of being in storage robbed her of the physical development and
of the life experiences to aide the maturation process. Rather than tell Helen
she had spent several years in storage, it was easier to simply carry on with
life as if her the cryo-storage was normal. Samuel led her to believe at first
that the trip to the homeworld was very long and traveling in this manner was
the norm. 

"So I'm the wantu! How? Why?" sputtered out a shocked Howard in protest to the
news. "What about my friendship with...." 

"It's a study," explained Samuel, " and your friendships with Norman and Lisa
were a deciding factor. It is not like either you or Norman are seriously
courting anyone. What is needed is for you to support the primary parenting
bond of the foster-parents, Lisa and Norman, who have eagerly volunteered to
take this assigned role and who placed your name on the list of candidates for
wantu. I've agreed with their choice of you. The three of you will do an
excellent job of rearing Helen."

"They ... they ... they ... never even said a word to me..." complained Howard.

"In the primary stage of selection the candidates were not supposed to know
they were being screened for suitability for inclusion in this study. When you
were place into quarters together it was to see how well you would adapt to
function as a family unit," lightly explained Samuel, who then offered, "The
fact is the three of you do share a strong bond of friendships. This strongly
suggests you will be more willingly to work together as a family." 

Howard could only stand speechless as he understood what the Deputy Commander
was saying. Howard did not fail to grasp what Samuel meant by this bond of
friendship. All of their final screenings into this corps was completed by
Samuel. The deep memory probes had each of the three confessing their fifth
column involvement and their cell's activities. It was their acceptance of
humans as equals that intrigued Samuel and gave him the flash of insight to
devise the Cross Longitudinal Analysis of Social Cultural-Psychology
Environment Factors and Species Specific Influences on the Behaviours of
Sulliam Voe Reared Humans. 

"Howard, you now have numerous schedules to juggle and more important issues to
work out than debate with me my devious methods of finding participates for my
little study. I suggest you take some time off and get to know your new family
member. And save the debate for the one who is more willing to test your skills
in logic and discourse. ... You will need them. ... Very soon... And remember
Howard, my office door is always open if you need some grandfatherly advice."
encouraged Samuel. He walked with his hand warmly placed on Howard's back as
they strolled out of deputy commander's office, and through the reception area
where Samuel cheerfully bade, "I will see you into three weeks. Enjoy your
wantu leave. And congratulations!"

For the last three months the young woman lived within their small apartment
and was allowed out everyday to attend classes and (a) once a month (trip) to
one of the conversion labs for study. Life with Helen was often the storm and
fury of adolescence turbulence. There were days where their combined talents of
Norman's manipulative skills, Howard's sense of humour and L'sa's strong hand
disciplinary tactics kept everyone's sanity. Some days they looked at each
other and knowingly whispered, "Drugs. ... Drugs are the way to go. ... We
should just add a liberal dose of some chemical behaviour management products
into her food. And give ourselves a well deserved break! " 

"Are you going out again Howie?" came Helen's whiny voice as she saw Howard
entering the apartment with his two medical bags. And then she added "I made
supper for you. Lisa had an errand to run and will be back as soon as possible.
Norman is still at Dz'yel office and says he will be home very late. Tymko is
being a brat... It seems he trashed the living quarters. Say are you guys ever
going to put him drugs? Or what!"

Howard looked up to Helen and asked, "Eaten supper?"

"No. I've been waiting to have supper with you. Remember what today is? We
always spend every third day ... together," answered Helen.

"I've prepared stir-fried vert. Lisa killed it for me. But I had to do
everything else. Skinning and cleaning and butchering. Gross." Helen complained
and loudly added. "Then she said if I want any more meat I will have to
slaughter it myself!"

"That's correct. You're old enough to hunt for your dinner." Howard answered
ignoring Helen's tone of voice. "You're not a child. Mastery of these life
skills are very important."

Helen said, "Well then I'll become a vegan." 

"In this world, that's not really an option," flatly countered Howie. "Besides
you're an omnivore, not an herbivore. It is next to impossible for you to take
in all the amino acids, vitamins, minerals, fats and carbohydrates as a vegan."

"I can live on the prepared rations!" she blindly continued, not wanting to
admit that she disliked slaughtering live animals for supper. It unnerved her.

"Those rations will not keep you healthy. Over time, you will suffer from
serious deficiencies. The thicker cloud cover here means that you will suffer
from vitamin D deficiency since you are not manufacturing it in your system but
are getting it from the organs of other animals such as vert. Same with
vitamins A, Bs and mineral as iron," lectured Howard, who could see his
discourse was falling on deaf ears. He carefully added a partial truth to
argument. "Become a vegan and I can guarantee you will be getting essential
nutrients via injection because ... you ... will not be able to eat a balance
diet."

From: "jaime1b" 
Subject: (Story) Ready as a Reptile



Criti'Yan's heart beat faster as Rei's lips pressed against his own. 
Human ways of courting turned him on in the same way hunting and 
killing did. Both gave him a rush like nothing else could. He loved 
it and if he could take one thing back to Sirius IV with him it would 
be these foreplay rituals. But he could only take that back if Rei 
accompanied him.

"We can argue over this for the rest of the night or we can get rid 
of this frustration," Rei said in a sultry voice. "The choice is 
yours."

He licked his lips and looked her up and down from head to toe. "I'm 
all yours...what do you have in mind?" His voice was low. This was 
getting interesting. "Do you want to go back to Muggo's now? Do you 
think your dirty work has been done?" He laughed rather loudly all 
of a sudden. "For Muggo's sake, I hope he is far away by now. 
Surely he wouldn't be stupid enough to stay close...On the other 
hand, he is a human. Present company excluded, but they are stupid 
creatures." He shook his head.

From: "rosiepozee" 
Subject: A Soul For Sale



Rei looked at Criti'Yan. She knew whatever happened next was up to 
him entirely. SHe hated that more than anything else. But she knew it 
was what she had to do. Belatedly she realized that she was without 
her locket. She remembered where she left it. It almost seemed 
appropriate. With like the locket the last piece of her was left with 
the two boys she loved so dearly.

Rei smiled coyly at Criti'Yan. "Well that's up to you. I say we blow 
this joint. Perhaps take a ride outside of the city and decide what 
our game plan is. I am sure I could do a couple of more matches here 
get some more money together if you want me too. However, the choice 
is yours."


From: "jaime1b" 
Subject: (Story) Returning Something to Its Rightful Owner



Criti'Yan contemplated the question and pondered the situation the 
two of them were in. He rejected her idea of entering into more 
fights. There was no need to, really. "I've got some money from 
when I stole a truck and then sold it for cash. So we should have 
plenty of money." He smiled, proud of what he had done. "I wish you 
could have been there, Rei. You're the only one who could have 
appreciated it." He laughed, "What a trip that was!"

The Visitor nodded and stood up. "We do need to talk, Rei, seriously 
about their base and what they're planning. When we strike, it's got 
to be stealthily and quickly. When they least expect it. You've got 
to tell me all about their movements. In return, I kill only Robin, 
Tyler, Donovan, Julie, Chris, Maggie, and Ulrika. No one else. Of 
that, I give you my word as a Sirian. My word on Brian's and Klaus' 
graves."

He smiled, "I know the perfect place we can go, Rei--the Maxwell 
ranch. We'll be safe there. What do you say? It's clean and cozy. 
They'll never look for us there--not in a million light years." 
While he waited for her response, he remembered something he had in 
his pocket.

"Ah, I almost forgot..." He dug it out and gave it to her. It was 
her Youth Corps pin that she had left behind at Muggo's. He had 
shined it until the pin was gleaming, until it looked brand new, 
almost like the day Klaus had pinned it to her uniform. "Remember 
this?"

From: wendy mills 

Subject: Two Against One




After breakfast was over, Mike had handed Amanda over to Maggie to change while
he helped the boys clear the table and clean up the kitchen. The trio of men
worked harmoniously with each other as they went about doing their assigned
jobs, when Mike suddenly found himself wearing bacon grease from a pan Sean had
been carrying over to the sink behind him. Mike had turned around from the sink
to place a cast iron skillet onto the stove to dry and bumped into Sean. 

Mike examined the greasy stain on his white shirt with a scowl of distaste and
then looked over to the wide eyed innocent look Sean was giving him. Sean's
mouth twitched as he tried to contain the laughter bubbling up inside of him.
Out of the corner of his eye, he caught sight of the wide grin Josh wore on his
face. 

"Think that's pretty funny, do you Josh?" Mike asked as he took the skillet
from Sean's hand and advanced toward the other teen. 

The smile flew from Josh's face as he guessed what Mike intended to do with the
remainders of the bacon grease. " No, it's not funny at all!" he protested,
raising up his hands in front of him to warn off Mike's advance. 

He might have been able to get away with his protesting, if he wasn't laughing
so hard he could barely talk. By this time Sean was laughing too hard to be of
any help to Josh and Mike found is own lips twitching with his restraint to
keep from laughing. Mike reached out to grab Josh with one arm and lifted the
skillet to dump it. Josh reached up and grabbed hold of the handle of the
skillet and a wrestling match ensued between them. Sean, seeing that Josh was
on the losing end of the struggle, grabbed hold of the hose attachment to the
sink and aimed it at his Dad's back. 

Mike jumped in surprise as the cold water hit his bare skin and nearly smacked
Josh in the head with the skillet as he whirled around to face his son. Sean
grinned mischievously at him over the nozzle of the hose, just daring his dad
to make a move toward him so he could let him have it again. Josh snuck out
from behind Mike and moved over to stand beside Sean at the sink. 

"Okay, I know when I'm beat! You boys have the privileged of cleaning up the
rest of the kitchen, while i go change into something a little less greasy and
wet." Mike said after a few minutes and promptly left the room. 

From: wendy mills 
Subject: Children She Never Had...




Maggie sat on the edge of the cot that Julie slept in as she changed Amanda's
diaper. Amanda squirmed in protest of being still, but otherwise cooperated
enough for Maggie to change her and fasten up the bottom of her jumper. 

"There now that wasn't so bad, was it?" Maggie asked. 

Amanda cooed back up to her in response and Maggie felt her heart melt. She
could only imagine what it would be like to have a child of her own to love and
care for. She and Joe had talked about children alot before they got married,
each wanting to have at least two. Both of them had been only children and
Maggie could still recall the loneliness she had felt at not having a sibling
to play with or confide in. She and Joe had never gotten the chance to have a
family, as only a year of marriage had passed before the Visitors came and Joe
was killed. 

Seeing the sleepy-eyed look coming over Amanda, Maggie picked her up and moved
more fully onto the bed so that her back was pressed against the wall. She
settled Amanda into her arms and rocked back and forth with her. Amanda eyes
closed ever so slowly, as if the baby sensed that there was something she would
be missing out on if she went to sleep. Maggie continued the rocking for
several minutes, wanting to make sure that Amanda was soundly asleep before she
got up from the bed, moved to the crib that stood in one corner and carefully
placed the sleeping child inside and covered her up. 

Maggie had no sooner tiptoed out of the room and started back to the common
room, when she ran into Mike on his way to the men's dormitory. Taking in the
wet and disheveled shape of her friend, Maggie promptly began to laugh. "I know
cleaning the kitchen could be rather resistant to cleaning, but I never knew it
to get mad and attack!"

"Ha!Ha! That was so funny I forgot to laugh!" Mike said, scowling at her. " For
your information it wasn't the kitchen that attacked, but the two teens helping
me!'

"What did you do to them first?" Maggie asked.

"Not a damn thing! Sean came up behind me with a pan of grease and I turned
into it. Josh thought it was so funny I decided to see what he would look like
wearing it and so Sean decided he had to defend Josh and squirted me. "Mike
told her. 

"Ooh are we a poor sport or what? You didn't really think that you'd be able to
get away with doing that to Josh without Sean getting into it, did you? Those
boys are always going to defend each other, whether it's over something like
and accident in the kitchen to fighting the lizards. Better get used to it."
Maggie replied. 

"Well, I don't have to necessarily like it either. Where's Amanda?"

"I just laid her down for a nap. " Maggie said. 

"Thanks. I'm gonna go take a shower and change out of these clothes." Mike said
before continuing down the corridor. Maggie moved on into the common room and
flopped down onto one of the couches to try and find something good on tv.


From: "rosiepozee" 

Subject: Into the Spider's Lair



Rei looked at the Youth Corps pin. The cold steel seemed to feel as 
if it was freezing her hand. "That was the clue. That's how he found 
me." She thought to herself. "Thanks I thought I lost this." She said 
sticking it on her ear. "The Maxwell Ranch huh? The one on Mount 
Wilson?" She asked. Rei shrugged her shoulders. She could not give a 
reaction to his proclamation that he would kill the people he listed 
off. If she did Criti'Yan would get suspicious. Somehow she had to 
find a way to protect the rest of them. 

"As long as we are agreed that Sean and Josh would remain unharmed." 
Rei said putting on her jacket. She dare not mention Jenna it was 
just more ammunition for Criti'Yan. Ammunition she had no desire to 
give him. "So off to the Maxwell Ranch we go." Rei said picking up 
the steel case the Tech Noir accountant handed to her.


From: "JMacleod" 
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] (Story) "Reunited...II"



"Want to tell me about it?" He asked.
She nodded again and he moved her toward the couch.
*****************************************************************

Jenna accepted the tissue Pheadon handed her and cleaned her face and blew
her nose then gave a soft self conscience laugh as she looked up at her other
half. "Sorry...but your the best thing I've seen since sliced bread."

He laughed and kissed her again lightly on the forehead. "Come on
Macleod...there's more than the awful shock of seeing me...what's happened?
Is Ham alright?" He asked looking at her gravely.

Jenna nodded and recounted her tale about Rei's flight at the shopping
center. He listened quietly and then asked..."How long did it take you to
find her once you reached the City?"

"About a week. Pheadon and I spent most of it setting up shop and picking
up some...stuff. She said omitting the story of her raid on Science
Frontiers with Mike Donovan in toe. Galin nodded..."Better timing than I'd
estimated. Did you recognize the guy she was with?"

Jenna shook her head but said, "No...I didn't recognize him by sight but I
have a good idea of who we're dealing with." She looked at him in silence
then a full two minutes passing by as she took him in. He finally raised an
eyebrow and asked her what she was starring at. She just smiled and took
him by surprise as she wrapped her arms around him again and held on for
dear life. He returned the hug, inhaling her scent, he could smell her
honeysuckle and witch-hazel shampoo, the slight scent of her favorite perfume
and he smiled to himself as he licked his lips and even got a small taste of
her strawberry lip balm...knowing exactly how she was feeling. It was like
even if the world was on the brink once again, it all seemed ok as long as
they where together. He suddenly realized there was another young woman
standing beside Pheadon and he pulled away from Jenna and asked, "UH...who's
your friend?" He asked smiling at the young woman in the doorway...he
couldn't say why but she looked very familiar.

Jenna inhaled sharply and turned toward the door..."Julie! Oh God, I'm
sorry!" She said. The young woman smiled and just shook her head.

Jenna stood and tugging Galin up with her gave the introductions, "Galin
Stone, meet Julie Parrish...one of the leaders of the LA Resistance. Julie,
this is my..." Jenna looked up at Galin and caught him smiling. She wasn't
surprised as he removed a small box from his pocket and placed a Diamond and
Sapphire ring on her finger. She stared at it quietly as he finished the
introductions...

"Fiancée". He said with a smile and an offer of a handshake to Julie.
Pretending to ignore Jenna's muted surprise at the rings appearance on her
finger.

"It's a huge pleasure to meet you Dr. Parrish, I've read a lot of your
work." He said.


From: "JMacleod" 
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] "Waiting..."





Ham had froze at Robin's hug and watched mutely as she left his office.
First Jenna's kiss and then this. He shook himself and almost shuddered as
the though hit him that he was getting old fast. He sighed and looked down
at his watch, twenty after twelve, Jenna and Julie should be at Pheadon's.
He could easily imagine the look of surprise she would have when she saw her
doctor. He had not been very surprised when Pheadon had mentioned the other
man's appearance. Ham had mixed feelings about Galin Stone. While he had
been pleased by Jenna's relationship with the man he knew that Galin was not
a fan of his. But he also seemed to understand that he would never interfere
with Jenna's job and her duties for Ham.

He rose from behind the desk and stretched. He was hungry and headed
toward the kitchen. He stood watching mute as he caught the younger Donovan
and the other kid cleaning up quite a mess in the kitchen, again. He made a
mental note to talk to Jenna about a list of rules to post. The food they
where bringing in cost a small fortune and he knew that neither he nor Jenna
could keep bringing in supplies to be wasted on food fights. The kids and
some of the 'adults' would have to find there fun elsewhere. He crossed the
small space silently and grabbed an apple and a peanutbutter sandwich that
Jenna had left in the fridge on a platter with some other sandwiches as well
as a can of juice and then just as silently exited the room. He headed
downstairs to the gun room where he knew he'd find Lathaniel. He could get
in some target practice and be in some decent company.

From: "amanda_donovan2001" <Tamie@amandadonovan.com> 
Date: Thu Jan 24, 2002 2:54 pm
Subject: Re: (Story) "Reunited...II"


"Thank you," said Julie, humble as always. It felt funny seeing a 
man woo a woman that way. And the ring made her think of one Mike had 
given her after her college graduation a few years ago. He'd promised 
they'd go shopping for wedding bands one Saturday shortly after. But 
that Saturday, she found herself again setting up a resistance 
movement while betraying the trust of her new employer, Nathan Bates.
Julie pushed the haunting thoughts aside. Except that she took the 
ring off at work one day, feeling uncomfortable with it, shortly 
after Diana struck the deal with Nathan. And then it just vanished. 
And Julie had always suspected Chiang. She never liked the sneaky 
asian agent of Bates. And eventually, he uncovered an even bigger 
secret about her.
Julie rubbed her heel on the carpet. She was nervous as always and 
the thought of Rei lurking out there somewhere, and telling the crazy 
lizard about her beloved daughter made her even more nervous. 
Suddenly, she wanted to get home and protect her. But knew it would 
be a while yet. Dr. Stone seemed to have more news to share.

From: "Jmacleod

Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] "Will you?"





Once done with the handshake Galin looked back at Jenna who was still
staring at the new piece of jewelry on her finger. He smiled and shrugged
then knelt on one knee and took her hand.

"So, Mistress Macleod...Will you do me the honor?" He asked.

Jenna was holding back tears but she smiled and nodded, "Oh Yeah! The
better question is, can you handle me Dr Stone?"

Galin stood and swept her up into a hug..."I think that'll be a cake
walk." He said kissing her deeply.

Jenna stepped back and smiled. Pheadon cleared his throat and Jenna
looked at him...He smiled and offered her a hug. She stepped into it
willingly and laughed as he inspected the ring then said, "Well I hate to be
the one to break this up...but what exactly do you two still need?"

Jenna took Galins hand in hers as if she didn't want to break contact ever
again and said, 'The animals and plants, that's it I think." She said
looking at Julie who nodded her agreement. Jenna continued, "I think as
long as we can unload some of the stuff into your truck you can take it back
to the HQ and Julie, Galin and I can grab the animals and smaller plants and
head back." She said watching Pheadon cross to his kitchenette and take up
a pad. He came back nodding as he looked over whatever he had written.

"Ok...that's fine. However, there where only four plants I'm gonna have
an import problem with. So...Dr. Parrish, I need to know, if worse comes to
worse…can you live without these?" He asked handing her the list she had
given to him, four plants highlighted.
From: "jaime1b" 
Subject: (Story) Let the Games Begin, Part 2



The sound of the swords clanging against each other echoed loudly in 
Elizabeth's ears. In between those sounds, she heard the beating of 
her heart. In all her life, she did not think she had ever been so 
afraid. This fear was different, though. It was not a fear for her 
life, for the clone would never kill her here...not in front of so 
many Sirians. No, the fear was a fear of failing, of losing and 
having to walk out of the recreation area a failure. Fear of Nigel 
patting on on the back and murmuring that she'd done her best. Fear 
of Diana finding out about the whole blunder. 'No, not me...not on 
Pax Wulkah.'

Charlie saw her loss of concentration and acted upon it. He was no 
gentlemanly clone, you see. Deliberately, he twisted the sword as he 
brought his blade against hers and the flat part hit her arm, making 
Elizabeth gasp in pain.

Oohs and ahhs echoed then, and Nigel made a motion as to stop the 
fight. Elizabeth, guessing his intent, formed the word 'no' with her 
lips. He held his head in his hands. 

She recovered quickly and whispered, "You don't play fair."

"Whoever said this game was fair? Life isn't fair. You, half-breed, 
have a lot to learn."

Their blades clashed once again. Elizabeth was growing fearful and 
took a deep breath. In the midst of fighting, she closed her eyes, 
and more oohs and ahhs sounded.

Oswald, in the back, said, "I can't anymore!" and fainted.


From: "jaime1b" 
Subject: (Story) Is all well?



When she had shut the door to Ham's office, Robin did a little dance 
of joy. She couldn't believe it, but he had agreed to let her join 
the struggle. 'I don't mind the training. I can do it.'

There was a spring in her step that had long been absent as she went 
to find Ulrika. She rarely felt needed anymore, much less truly 
happy. 'And I have the Visitors to blame.' 

Ulrika was in the room they shared and looked up expectantly as Robin 
entered. "How'd it go?"

Robin put a sour look on her face. "Well...see..." But that didn't 
last and she broke out in laughter. "Ham agreed and said I'd have to 
train with Jenna! Isn't that great?" The cousins hugged, but the 
smile Ulrika showed did not touch her eyes. She had doubts as to 
whether Robin should be allowed to fight. 'Do they know how much 
anger and hate she has for the Visitors?' Inwardly, she doubted it 
would make a difference. After all, didn't everybody? Who had not 
been touched by them in some way, no matter how miniscule? But the 
Resistance needed bodies, and bodies they could trust. 'That leaves 
me out, I guess.' She knew they didn't trust her because of her past 
history with Daniel and Brian. But she didn't care. In time, they'd 
see what side she was on.

From: "jaime1b" <JaimeBoler@yahoo.com> 
Date: Thu Jan 24, 2002 11:31 pm
Subject: (Story) Inside his mind



Criti'Yan, acting the perfect Southern gentleman, motioned for Rei to 
precede him as they exited Tech Noir. Outside, night was falling. 
His favorite time of day. He suddenly had a deep longing to be 
looking up at the Sirian moon and not Earth's. 'The price we've paid 
for water and food is our souls.'

Did he ever have a soul? Yes, he did...but Brian's death and coming 
to Earth had destroyed him and the boy he had been. He didn't have 
one anymore. 'They're hindrances, anyway.' 

Sometimes, when he was with Rei, he wished he still had a soul. And 
things were not as they were. But dreams were for children, not for 
warriors. 

Rei climbed on the motorcycle first, after securing her case to the 
rack. Then Criti'Yan climbed on. 

"I'm impressed, Rei. That was a fine performance back there. Might 
come in handy on Ham Tyler, hmmm?"


From: "rosiepozee" <rosiepozee@yahoo.com> 
Date: Sat Jan 26, 2002 1:48 am
Subject: The Curse Of Being Connected



Rei got on the back of Criti'Yan's bike. She wrapped her arms around 
him and gulped hard. She hoped he would go extra fast that way the 
wind would wash away her tears. She thought of the look of Jenna's 
face when she aimed her gun at her. She prayed, something Rei hadn't 
done in years; Jenna understood why she did what she did. She knew 
Criti'Yan didn't know what she was really thinking that somehow 
someone would take mercy on her and end this miserable pact. The 
mention of Ham Tyler's name almost made her chuckle he would gladly 
slit her thoart for what she had done. He had never understood the 
connection Jenna had with her. Rei thought about the last time they 
were all together in Scotland the way Kyle watched her sleep. The way 
she heard Kyle whisper to Jenna. Begging her to take care of Rei if 
anything happened to him. Jenna had always kept her promise. 

The roar of the engine snapped Rei back into the here and now. She 
shut her eyes waiting for the next round of games she would have to 
go through with Criti'Yan.

Josh held Rei's locket in his hand. He had a sick feeling in his 
stomach. he didn't know why but suddenly his cold ran cold. He looked 
at Sean and said "Did you here Julie's voice? That means Rei must be 
back." He said. Josh knew Rei had left with them. He held out his 
hand, looked at Sen and said "Come on let's go hunt down Rei."

From: "amanda_donovan2001" <Tamie@amandadonovan.com> 
Date: Sat Jan 26, 2002 9:10 pm
Subject: Endangered Species




Julie eyed the list warily. She noticed the marks through many of 
her requests and was grateful for that. The missing links were vital 
to the survival of some endangered species of Wild Life, especially 
Bamboo trees which had taken a hard beating from the red dust. Julie 
remembered going to the D.C. zoo not long after her arrival in Ny and 
visiting Ling Ling, and Sing Sing, the giant Pandas that were gifts 
to the zoo from China. Their coats were doal and their eyes were weak 
with blindness, all for a lack of a simple nutrient found in the 
simple food of their native land. Time was running out for poor old 
Ling Ling and Sing Sing. But Julie wanted to continue her work to 
provide hope for the remaining Panda's in China.
The other three items on her list she knew weren't as 
important.  Taking a deep breath she said, "If you can't do it, you 
can't do it. Meanwhile, I'll see if the San Diego zoo might be of 
assistance in the bamboo search."

From: "jaime1b" <JaimeBoler@yahoo.com> 
Date: Sat Jan 26, 2002 9:18 pm
Subject: Re: The Curse Of Being Connected



Criti'Yan and Rei were each caught up in their own thoughts as they 
raced toward the Maxwell ranch in Mount Wilson. As Criti'Yan drove 
outside the city, the scenery changed. Tall buildings turned into 
desert sands. The desert and rolling hills reminded him of Sirius. 
What didn't remind him of Sirius these days?

From a young age, the Visitor had been blessed with a photographic 
memory so he had no trouble recalling the route to the ranch house. 
In about forty minutes, the motorcycle slowed down and made its way 
into the gate. Robin, in her hurry to flee the scene, had not 
thought to lock it. That was good for him.

He pulled up beside the steps to the front door and turned off the 
engine. Taking his helmet off, he turned to Rei. "Well, here we 
are. Home sweet home...at least for the time being...What do you 
think? There's food inside for you if you're hungry or you can rest."

Criti'Yan reached under the "Welcome" mat to retrieve the key. After 
he opened the door, he motioned for Rei to enter first.

"Meanwhile, I'm going to start working on a plan, and I'll need your 
help."


From: "JMacleod" <JMacleod@paonline.com> 
Date: Wed Jan 30, 2002 10:09 pm
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] "In Motion..."




Jenna sighed and nodded at Pheadon as he accepted the book back from
Julie.

"Ok then, lets go down, move the things we've already bought from the jeep
to the van and then Galin, Julie and I can get on to the Pet store and
nursery. I'm glad we don't need to worry too much about getting but basic
plants." She said watching Galin as he went into the nearby bedroom to
fetch his bags.

Pheadon spoke over a shoulder to Galin as he headed toward the door,
"Don't worry about those mate, I'll bring'em with me when I go to HQ."

Galin nodded and followed the two women from the loft. He had only
stepped past the threshold as Pheadon snagged his shirt sleeve slowing him
up. They watched the girls head downstairs talking quietly as they went
before Galin turned back to Pheadon with a raised eyebrow, "What's up?" He
asked.

Pheadon handed him a loaded pistol and said quietly, "Teflon tips with an
extra something new that the folks overseas have designed. I'd rather you
all be safe then sorry and although Mac doesn't seem to think the girl will
rat us out, I trusted her about as far as I could throw her." Galin nodded
and tucked the gun under his shirt in the back of his jeans and followed
Pheadon out and down the stairs. They unloaded the boxes and bags from the
jeep and into the van and parted ways. Galin taking over the drive in the
jeep with Jenna beside him and Julie now in Rei's old seat in the back.
They finished the chores of the pet store and nursery a few hours later and
headed back toward headquarters. Galin glanced oved at Jenna as they drove
down the freeway. She had on sunglasses but he could still tell she was in
a slight shock over Rei Carson's departure. He reached across and took her
hand in his own squeezing gently. She left her hand in his and gave him
what might pass as a smile before turning back toward the window.


From: "amanda_donovan2001" <Tamie@amandadonovan.com> 
Date: Thu Jan 31, 2002 6:18 pm
Subject: No Place Like Home



Julie couldn't help but to snooze a little on the way back to the 
base. And as she awoke, the familiar scenery of the resistance bace 
came into focus. Her heart quickened in her chest as the fearful 
thought that Rei Carson had made it here before they had. She wanted 
to believe Amanda was safe and was relieved when the entrance guard 
revealed that there had been no guests to the compound all day.
When the vehicle came to a halt in front of the HQ entrance, Julie 
got out quickly, grabbing her things and headed inside, leaving the 
others behind.

From: "jaime1b" <JaimeBoler@yahoo.com> 
Date: Fri Feb 1, 2002 11:40 pm
Subject: (Story) Let the Games Begin, Part 3



They always said they would always be with her...or at least their 
spirits would. In this moment, Elizabeth knew that promise was a 
true one. Eyes closed, she was not afraid. Not in the least. For 
they were with her, you see.

They were guiding her hand, directing the movements of the blade. 
The crowd couldn't believe what they were seeing from the sounds they 
made. But Elizabeth did not open her eyes to see the expressions on 
their faces. She had other, more important things with which to 
contend.

The two swords clashed together again and again. It seemed to the 
audience that the contest would go on forever. The girl who was part 
of them yet would never be a part of them was holding her own. And 
with her eyes closed!

Someone was reviving Oswald, or at least attempting to. When he 
fainted, which he frequently did, it was quite difficult to revive 
him. Many believed he faked it to get attention. Yet right now few 
Sirians did not have their eyes focused on the clone and the star-
child. Who cared about Oswald at a time like this? If he wanted to 
miss all the excitement, then that was his loss.

Suddenly, the tide of the battle turned. It happened in an instant 
and most could not even detect it or point out the change. But the 
two combatants knew. Charlie tried to fight back, but he could not 
seem to win against this mere girl. 'A very powerful girl,' he 
admitted, 'but still a girl.' One movement later and Elizabeth had 
knocked his sword out of the clone's hand. In real combat, such an 
action would mean certain death. 

But this was not real...just for celebration and fun. When she heard 
the clang clang of the sword hitting the floor, Elizabeth opened her 
eyes and silently thanked the Lords of Light for their help. Without 
them, she would have never won the contest, the battle of wills, and 
she knew it. 

The clone, admitting defeat, got down onto his knees before her. He 
hung his head and she placed her sword upon his head, a sign that in 
real battle this would be his death. The crowd clapped and roared. 
Charlie got up and looked at Elizabeth in disgust. Snarling, he 
whispered, "You think you've won, that you're so special, but I'm not 
done yet...Watch your back." With that, he stalked away, leaving 
Elizabeth stunned.

'What have a done to make such an enemy?'

Sirians approached her with congratulations, but the face Elizabeth 
wanted to see was Kyle's. Wouldn't he have been so proud of her? 
Instead, it was Nigel standing before her.

"I'm so proud of you, Elizabeth. You had me worried for a while, but 
I should have known."

Elizabeth blushed and smiled at him. "For a time, I was worried."

Oswald, finally revived, walked over to them. "My, my, my! You 
almost gave me a cardiac arrest! Congratulations, though, dear. But 
I'm afraid Charlie won't forget this...However, if you agreed to let 
me examine some of your organs, I'm sure I could smooth things over 
with the chap...?"

Nigel rolled his eyes and took Elizabeth's arm. Together, they left 
the recreation area, leaving Oswald standing there. 



From: Shelley <sds126@shaw.ca> 
Date: Sat Feb 2, 2002 2:05 pm
Subject: Gelalash: Part 1



Gelalash

With his evening rounds completed on the combined neurological and psychiatric
ward, Howard packed his medical case with supplies and then signed off the
registry. He made a quick stop at the pharmacy stores to get some added
supplies for his case before heading home. 

He hurried along to his quarters he shared with Norman and Lisa. Even though
Norman and Lisa were a grade lower in rank than Howard, their rooming together
in the same apartment started as a temporary arrangement where it soon became
permanent. It was by the whims of the housing officers, who understand the
quirky humour of those creatures, and by Samuel's authority. 

Something about being within the same corps and of near equal ranks was the one
reason muttered to them by a housing officer. Why waste the energy on a trivial
matter, when considering what other types of roommates they could be saddled
with, was what they jointly concluded when they decided to drop the matter
rather than protest it. From Howard's viewpoint it was nice to have fellow
conspirators for roommates. 

Later, to Howard's chagrined amusement, he discovered the reason he was paired
with Norman and Lisa as roommates. It was not due to rank and space
availability but because of one of Samuel's many projects. The three were to
become an artificial Sirian family devised to foster one adolescent human.

It was how Howard found out about one of Samuel's many little secrets.
Actually, this little secret stood at chin height on Howard and was rather
slender, with wavy dark chestnut hair and eyes to match who possessed an
infectious alto-soprano toned giggle. It came with a name: Helen. 

Helen, according to the youth corps records, had been in cryo-storage for
several years. She had been there since the retreat of the first invasion.
Chronologically speaking, the woman was nearly seventeen but her mental and
emotional processes and her physical maturation was still of a fourteen year
old. Those years of being in storage robbed her of the physical development and
life experiences to aide the maturation process. Rather than tell Helen she had
spent several years in storage, it was easier to simply carry on with life as
if her cryo-storage was normal. Samuel led her to believe at first that the
trip to the homeworld was very long and traveling in this manner was the norm. 

"So I'm the wantu! How? Why?" sputtered out a shocked Howard in protest to the
news. "What about my friendship with...." 

"It's a study," explained Samuel, " and your friendships with Norman and Lisa
were a deciding factor. It is not like either you or Norman are seriously
courting anyone. What is needed is for you to support the primary parenting
bond of the foster-parents, Lisa and Norman, who have eagerly volunteered to
take this assigned role and who placed your name on the list of candidates for
wantu. I've agreed with their choice of you. The three of you will do an
excellent job of rearing Helen."

"They ... they ... they ... never even said a word to me..." complained Howard.

"In the primary stage of selection the candidates were not supposed to know
they were being screened for suitability for inclusion in this study. When you
were place into quarters together it was to see how well you would adapt to
function as a family unit," lightly explained Samuel, who then offered, "The
fact is the three of you do share a strong bond of friendships. This strongly
suggests you will be more willingly to work together as a family." 

Howard could only stand speechless as he understood what the Deputy Commander
was saying. Howard did not fail to grasp what Samuel meant by this bond of
friendship. All of their final screenings into this corps was completed by
Samuel. The deep memory probes had each of the three confessing their fifth
column involvement and their cell's activities. It was their acceptance of
humans as equals that intrigued Samuel and gave him the flash of insight to
devise the Cross Longitudinal Analysis of Social Cultural-Psychology
Environment Factors and Species Specific Influences on the Behaviours of Sullam
Voe Reared Humans. 

"Howard, you now have numerous schedules to juggle and more important issues to
work out than debate with me my devious methods of finding participates for my
little study. I suggest you take some time off and get to know your new family
member. And save the debate for the one who is more willing to test your skills
in logic and discourse. ... You will need them. ... Very soon... And remember
Howard, my office door is always open if you need some grandfatherly advice."
encouraged Samuel. He walked with his hand warmly placed on Howard's back as
they strolled out of deputy commander's office and through the reception area
where Samuel cheerfully bade, "I will see you into three weeks. Enjoy your
wantu leave. And congratulations!"

For the last three months the young woman lived within their small apartment
and was allowed out everyday to attend classes and once a month to one of the
conversion labs for study. Life with Helen was often the storm and fury of
adolescence turbulence. There were days where their combined talents of
Norman's manipulative skills, Howard's sense of humour and L'sa's strong hand
disciplinary tactics kept everyone's sanity. Some days they looked at each
other and knowingly whispered, "Drugs. ... Drugs are the way to go! ... We
should just add a liberal dose of one of the chemical behaviour management
products into her food. And give ourselves a well deserved break! " 

"Are you going out again Howie?" came Helen's whiny voice as she saw Howard
entering the apartment with his two medical bags. And then she added "I made
supper for you. Lisa had an errand to run and will be back as soon as possible.
Norman is still at Dz'yel office and says he will be home very late. Tymko is
being a brat... It seems he trashed the living quarters. Say are you guys ever
going to put him drugs? Or what!"

Howard looked up to Helen and asked, "Eaten supper?"

"No. I've been waiting to have supper with you. Remember what today is? We
always spend every third day ... together," answered Helen.

"I've prepared stir-fried vert. Lisa killed it for me. But I had to do
everything else. Skinning and cleaning and butchering. Gross!" Helen complained
and loudly added. "Then she said if I want any more meat I will have to
slaughter it myself!"

"That's correct! You're old enough to hunt for your dinner." Howard answered
ignoring Helen's tone of voice. "You're not a child. Mastery of these life
skills are very important."

Helen said, "Well then I'll become a vegan." 

"In this world, that's not really an option," flatly countered Howie. "Besides
you're an omnivore, not an herbivore. It is next to impossible for you to take
in all the amino acids, vitamins, minerals, fats and carbohydrates as a vegan."

"I can live on the prepared rations!" she blindly continued, not wanting to
admit that she disliked slaughtering live animals for supper. It unnerved her.

"Those rations will not keep you healthy. Over time, you will suffer from
serious deficiencies. The thicker cloud cover here means that you will suffer
from vitamin D deficiency since you are not manufacturing it in your system but
are getting it from the organs of other animals such as vert. Same with
vitamins A, Bs and mineral as iron," lectured Howard, who could see his
discourse was falling on deaf ears. He carefully added a partial truth to
argument. "Become a vegan and I can guarantee you will be getting essential
nutrients via injection because ... you ... will not be able to eat a balance
diet."


From: Shelley <sds126@shaw.ca> 
Date: Sun Feb 3, 2002 11:54 am
Subject: Gelalash: Part 2




Gelalash: Part 2

Howard finally found his way to Samuel's apartment which was at the other end
of the base. The derelict condition of the surroundings corridors and minor
hallways suggested more to the average eye that Samuel either long time ago had
ticked someone off in housing; or Samuel just loved slumming in these quaint
surroundings. The centre courtyard seemed to have deteriorated over the years
from neglected rather miss use. The ancient looking trees struggled to stay
alive within the dim glow of the artificial lighting and most of the apartments
seem vacant of any long-term occupants and even of transients. 

A small child wearing dark green coveralls with soft leather boots and a
matching head scarf darted out from one of the open doors and into the
courtyard chasing an n'kra. A female figure cloaked in blue with matching head
scarf came from the same open door and sat down on one of the benches under the
tree and seemed to be resting. She pulled her scarf over her head and face when
she noticed Howard standing about looking for an address. The child raced about
with the n'kra in hand and as she drew closer to Howard she suddenly stopped as
she appeared to recognised him and then quickly ran to the open doorway.

More noises came from the open doorway and Samuel stepped through to the
courtyard calling out cheerfully, "Howard! You found our happy little family
compound! Welcome"

He clasped Howard in greeting.

"This is your family compound?" the astonished words slipped out of Howard's
mouth as his eyes suddenly taking in the series of apartment units facing into
the courtyard in a different light. No wonder the courtyard appeared
dilapidate. The trees must have been planted centuries ago when investing in
moon property was encouraged. The cost of maintaining this compound must be
astronomical in today's terms! No wonder it looks neglected. 

Samuel seemed unfazed by the blunder and continued, "This courtyard complex was
built by my family over a period of several generations. Once we were a large
and prosperous family of explorers and soldiers. This complex served to housed
more than just our family members but also their staff and families. Each of
these apartments extends further into the bedrock. They are very cosy and
comfortable and very spacious by today's standards. Would you care to have a
tour."

Howard was once more distracted by the same small child who was now busy at
play by the small pool. The robed figured was standing next to the child and
speaking into the child ear. They shared a giggle.

"Come. Don't worry we will not be disturbing any residences past or present."
warmly enthused Samuel who placed an arm around Howie's shoulders and they
proceed in the direction of the two at the pool. "First I would like you to
meet two members of my family who are here."

They came to the pool and the child stood up and hid slightly behind the tall
woman while Samuel warmly introduced his young guest to, "I would like you to
meet my wife, Preti and our young lovely daughter Anju."

Samuel bent down and picked up the little girl who squealed in delight and
planted a kiss on Samuel's soft cheek. 

The woman drew her scarf down from her face and Howard was startled to be
staring into a face of dark complexion that was topped with thick jet black
hair, her full smiling red lips which framed perfect white teeth, and almond
shaped dark eyes of a human woman in her prime. 

The little girl shyly looked at Howard. He estimated her age by judging by her
small frame and size as about four years. As Howard found himself further
assessing to himself that, 'Given her complexion and facial features along with
bone structure it strongly suggested that this woman is not the biological
parent of this child and given her overall appearance she couldn't possibly be
Sullam Voe in a pseudo-skin. And there is only one known successful mating
between Sullam Voe and Human. .... No way.... Not .... Samuel" Howard grinned
as it he mentally concluded, 'So this is what he's been hiding all along .....
He has a human consort and a child! .... Then that explains everything about
this Unit and its policies towards the Fifth Column..... He must really trust
me to risk introducing his family to me.' 

Preti took Anju's hand and spoke something rapidly to the child who then very
shyly offered the formal Sirian greeting to Howard from the secure safety of
Samuel's arms. She earned high praise from Samuel who then placed his free arm
around Preti's waist and together they escorted Howard on a tour of this large
compound.

Astonished by the size of the underground complex, Howard gaped as only a
tourist could at the murals and frescos which covered the walls, floors, and
ceilings; the statues and plants which lined the various interconnecting
passageways; and warm benches which were beckon one to linger a while longer to
taken the breathing taking murals of scenic views of various mountain ranges,
capped with frozen carbon dioxin, or bold deserts of various hues of, or grassy
planes or oceans from planets that Howard only recognise from holographic
programs. And then there were some murals that could have been places on either
Earth or Sullian Voe, but Howard knew they were neither. These were the planets
that Samuel's forefathers had explored. 

The little girl sang out the names of the places of the murals as other Sullian
Voe children would sing out the letters of the alphabet or as many human
children would call out the names of the Seasam Street characters. 

"So how many of your extended family call this place home?" asked Howard
suddenly unsure if he should have asked given the expression of amused suprise
on his host's face.

"There are a few family members who still live here year round, most of the
members are currently serving in one of the many fleets," slowly answered
Samuel. "At the present only about ten of us living here." and with an impish
grin he added playfully, "Whereas, my eldest daughter prefers to live with her
two male roomates and their research project. When they could all be living
very comfortably here. You know her. "

"I do????" answered Howard puzzeled to whom Samuel was referrring. 

"L's' ... Lisa"

"Lisa is your daughter!" sputtered out Howard. Suddenly this drop in for
gelalish had a whole different meaning to it as he woried, 'I've been living
and working with the deputy commander's daughter ... and I've never knew it...
does he know how I feel about her? and am I facing intergation via life
dissection or there another purpose at hand!'

As if reading the young man's mind Samuel laughted, "That's not why I asked you
here. My daughter is an honourable woman and doesn't toy with a man's
affections. Rather it is to discuss how the research project is coming along.
How is Helen adapting. I understand from L'sa that the human girl is becoming
very unrudely and subject to rapid moods shifts. L'sa is fustrated with Helen's
conduct and is itching to admister the chekE'a to the teen but would settle to
administrating pharmaceuticals to manage this teen's behaviour changes. What's
your view?"

"I'm not sure if pharmaceuticals are in order. This behaviour could be the
result of a belated transition of mid-puberity. What are the results from the
neural-transmitter tests and the deep brain scans given us? Also this could be
nothing more than a transitory horomal imbalance or even some type of a
defiency due to rapid growth and brain development." carefully hedged Howard.

"I have studied the preliminary results .... I would hate to have to introduce
the P therapy to modify the human's behavior at this stage although there are
others who would find it very tempting to do just that. I prefer, we explore
that option if the time comes. It would jeopardise this study." continued
Samuel, " I'm hoping the next series of tests will give us the answers. I'm
assuming her behaviors are a normal transitional stage of human development and
not indictations that the storage process has caused unalterable brain damage."

Preti offered to them, "Howard, the adolescent years can be the most difficult
stage for both the parents and the teen. It is a time, when in my species, we
have one foot in childhood and one foot into adulthood. Everything is so
awkward and difficult for us. We look like adults and yet we're emotionally and
mentally are still very much like children. During this transition we're
undergoing a rapid wiring of the pre-frontal cortex to rest of the brain, and
then there are the hormonal changes. It's a wonder that many more human
cultures don't just exile their teens as with some prolong rites of passage." 

Samuel, in a display of affection, stroked stroked Preti's dark cheek as he
teased, "My beloved, I just can't imagine you as the defiant teen."

Ignoring his comment for the moment but loving his touch, Preti demurely looked
up to him from under her long dark eyelashes that framed her almond shaped
eyes. Her lively dark brown eyes met his darker coral eyes, their gaze lingered
with each other, letting Howard see the deep affection they held for the other.
For Howard it was something he never seen in his parent's bond, and rather than
feeling embarassed by witnessing this private moment, he felt privileged.

Preti's voice gentle and soft continued onwards while her eyes never stopped
gazing into Samuel's eyes, "And you often said, your people don't know
everything about the side effects of long term cyrogentics on the development
patterns of Sirian children let alone human children."

"True. We have only limited studies on my race to explicate to humans,"
comfirmed Samuel and it was Howard who then added, "These developmental changes
in Helen. What's your opinion, Preti?"

She turned and smiled shyly at Howard saying, "I'm neither a doctor nor a
psychologist but only as a secondary school teacher do I speak. Helen seems
within the range of normal of the many students I have had taught. Although,
she does have certain difficulties with math concepts of basic algebra and
geometry. It's hard to say if this is due to a learning disablity, or due to a
lack of an opportunity to learn, or then this could only be temporary and that
any day suddenly these concepts will become very clear to her and she will
understand it. The same is found with her language arts compositional skills
which is not unusual since math is a form of language. She appears easily
fustrated it shows in her advoidance tactics in her difficult subjects where
she refuses to give an honest effort and leaves assignment incompleted. To be
fair to her this may also just be part of reaching this age."

Howard quickly asked "What age is that?"

Preti though for a moment before saying, "I would say she is a young fourteen
rather than her choronological age of seventeen."

"Then you're saying to give her more time to settle?" asked Samuel. 

While Howard cooly observed, "Lisa and Norman are not going to like this." 

"Howard tell them I realize how challenging this time can be for them. I just
have to look back at how it was for me. I know I was not always the most
obedient daughter to my own parents by always challenging my mother's authority
over me ... then my father's expectations for me ... everything from education
to marriage traditions, ... I outspokenly questioned. At times, it seemed only
my grandmother undertood me. I was a holy terror to my parents for nearly three
years." explained Preti and then with a giggle she jseted, "If they could have
provided a large enough dowery they would have or if they could haved moved
backed to Uganda where a bridal price is provided by the husband to the bride's
family, they would have returned. Just to be rid of me. My parents threaten
many times to accept only three chickens and maybe a goat but only ... if the
bridegroom insisted. Otherwise they told me many times I would become the
destruction of the family wealth. It was very fortunate for me that fate would
intereven for me. First as a child having to flee Edi Admen's Uganda to live in
a western industrial nation and then your contact flee came at a very fortunate
timing for me. 

The Howard, not fully understanding the references, looked at Preti puzzled at
why this woman rejoiced at her strange predictament.

Preti continue in a more serious tone as she whispered, "I'm so thankful that
Aju is being reared more Sirian. As the youngest of five daughter her parents
would never afford to give her a healthy dowery. And if they did managed to get
her married off, it wouldn't be long before her in-laws arranged a deadly
cooking accident or had her send to a food processing unit so they could get
another wife who possed a more healthier dowery." 

"I always wondered if the high rates of humans females in the Youth Corps was
cultural? I mean in certain areas to Earth it seemed that the people were more
willingly to send their daughters to us then their sons." Howard mused outloud.
"Whereas in certain cultures you never saw their women uncovered and their
daughters were rarely enrolled into the Corps."

From: "jaime1b" <JaimeBoler@yahoo.com> 
Date: Thu Feb 7, 2002 10:39 pm
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Elizabeth had made it only a short way down the corridor when the 
adrenaline rush left her body. One moment she was walking along, 
next to Nigel, and the next, she was falling backward. Eyes rolling 
back into her head, eyelids fluttering. Nigel was there to catch her 
as she fell.

"Elizabeth!"

She heard him, but she could not respond. It had been too much for 
her. 

Nigel, alarmed, was at a loss as to what to do. 'I can't carry her 
to sickbay. Diana would hear of this and have my head...There's only 
one place to take her: my quarters.

So that's what he did. Sirians really did not pay that much 
attention to him carrying a woman in his arms. After all, it was Pax 
Wulkah and everyone got a little crazy. It was all very normal 
really.

The clone watched and added a new enemy to his growing list of 
enemies. The star-child. When the time was right, he would get back 
at the both of them. The arrogant, foolish captain and the half-
breed. 'My time is coming,' vowed the clone. 'Soon, I will take my 
place as the Raman heir. For I AM Charles, special envoy to the 
Leader, and I shall have whatever and whoever he had.'

From: "amanda_donovan2001" <Tamie@amandadonovan.com> 
Date: Fri Feb 15, 2002 10:53 am
Subject: Flashback Scene...



The night was old, the air thick with humidity and yet cool. Juliet 
Parrish sat on the back steps which led to the basement of the Club 
Creole, cradling a glass of champagne in her left hand and closed her 
eyes.
What now? she wondered, biting her lip and fighting the 
scent of burnt ruble and ash. Today could very well have been the 
worst day of her life, as far as she was concerned. She had managed 
to lose her job and nearly kill all the people she cared about, all 
in a days work. Julie tasted her tears as they slid from her pale 
blue eyes and into her mouth. What else could she do but cry? 

It was going to happen sooner or later, she reasoned. And 
Elias isn't mad. He might be feeling foolish right now, but he isn't 
mad………. It is my fault! I should have known they were following me.

The creak of an opening door sounded from behind Julie as 
she leaned back onto the steps and looked down at the tall figure who 
was making its way up towards her. Oh joy, it's Mister Wonderful!

Mike Donovan carried his own glass of champagne, freshly 
full, though he wore only a white t-shirt now, having discarded the 
sweater he'd been wearing all evening after being doused when Willie 
popped the cork on the last bottle of expensive champagne. Donovan 
did not seem to mind. He was enjoying himself. At least the alcohol 
would take his mind off of not being able to spend this Christmas 
with his son. But the woman he cared about was another story…

"You know I hate to bother you, but you know it isn't safe 
to be out here," he noted, taking a seat just a few steps below hers.

"So?" Julie shrugged, glaring back down at him. The light 
from the alleyway danced off of her tear stricken cheekbones, causing 
them to shine.

He stared back at her in disbelief. "You just wanted some 
quiet time to yourself? There's other rooms inside, you know."

"What do you want, Donovan?"

"I… was concerned about you."

The sudden reminder caused Julie to put her hand to her 
face and she felt a sudden emptiness mingled with feelings of guilt 
and shame all over again. She lowered her head and sobbed.

It had been so long since Mike had seen her cry. And yet he 
knew better than to hold her. Suddenly, he felt awkward being here 
and wished he had sent Robin to her instead. On second thought, he 
realized that it was not such a good idea. He realized that Julie 
would just assume confide in Ham as she would someone like Robin, a 
girl with so much to learn about in life yet.

"Your not missing your family because it's Christmas, are 
you?" He wanted to believe that something like that would cause Julie 
to act this way, and that she was not thinking about what had 
happened earlier today.

Guilt struck Julie quickly as she realized that she had not 
thought about her Mom and Dad even once today. In fact, she had not 
spoken to them since before the war began again.

"Why do you have to bring that up?" she asked sounding a 
bit angered.

"Well, you're out here all alone on Christmas Eve. 
Something has to be bothering you."

Her small hands now soaked, Juliet moved them away from her 
eyes to look at him. Please leave!

They sat there in silence for a few moments just staring at 
each other, both afraid to say something to upset the other. But 
Donovan was restless and could not go back inside without having 
accomplished something to bring her around.

"You weren't thinking about us, were you?"

Her sadness turned to anger. "What?"

"Well, you know uh… because- hey," he broke off 
momentarily. "Hey, remember when we rented that cabin up at Big Bear 
last year and you and Sean uh… strung that popcorn after we got that 
beautiful Douglas Fir…" he moved his glass to the other hand, feeling 
a cramp in his right.

"No," she lied, while thinking, You're not helping things, 
Mike.

He gave her a smile. "What, are we playing games now?"

"Yeah, you go hide somewhere inside and I'll uh count to 
ten and come and find you."

He sensed a sense of sarcasm in her tone.

"Hey, I was just trying to cheer you up."

"I don't want you to cheer me up!" she said. "Why do you 
always have to be the hero, Mike? Why can't you just not rescue 
every orphan or damsel in distress? Why are we having this 
conversation?"

A warmth of blood surged to his cheeks. He could not 
believe she would insult him this way. "Well because its what I do. 
Its what we do, as a team." 

He thought of Jennifer who had fallen asleep nestled on the 
couch in Ham Tyler's arms and did not regret his own day's ordeal one 
bit. Though it was odd to see Tyler in such a good mood. Fortunately 
for Jennifer, Tyler had decided to lay off the booze for the night. 

Julie is right. I must think I was born to be some knight 
in shining armor or something…

"I'm sorry. I shouldn't have said that," Julie 
offered. "Its just-" she thought for a moment, finding her lip to 
bite again, and tears to choke on again. "Mike, I don't know what I 
would have done if you all had died today. I was so afraid."

Leaving the glass of champagne behind, without thinking, 
Donovan got up and moved to sit beside her, holding her there. He did 
not care that she did not return his affection, but tensed when he 
put his arm around her.

"It wasn't your fault," he said. "Julie, you were doing 
what you had to do."

"I didn't have to stay there," she pouted. "I knew it was 
hurting you, and hurting us."

For a second, Donovan wondered if they were about to make 
up for all the strain put on their relationship these past few 
months. 

"I think under the circumstances we can forgive ourselves," 
he gave her a little squeeze.

Julie's pulse quickened at his touch as she felt his hand 
move around her waist.

Then she realized that it had been a good two months or so since he 
had held her. And somehow, she did not feel as much for him as she 
had then. When she felt his lips touch her own she accepted them, 
getting lost in the moments that lay ahead until the squeal of the 
door below caught them off guard.

Donovan was the first to look up, hearing Kyle Bates 
mutter, "Oh… my. I am so sorry."

Embarrassed, Julie buried her head in Mike's shoulder. 
Mike grinned at Kyle sheepishly. "What is it, Pal?"

"Well," said Kyle running a hand through his jet black 
hair, "Everyone is turning in for the night. We have to lock the 
door… and uh, well unless you want to get locked outside for the 
night. I won't say anything about this."

"Just give us a minute!" Julie answered, moving away from 
Mike.

A second later the door was shut again and Julie was to her 
feet.

"Only a minute," Mike protested reaching for her, but she 
stepped down a few steps tripping over his glass and hearing the 
snap under her boots, then she fell into the door.

"Julie!" he called.

Julie hit her head on the door, blacking out.

A second later, the door swung open and light blinded 
Donovan's eyes as he picked Julie up to be greeted by Ham.

"What the hell was that? I thought the Visitors were 
breaking in?"

Robin, who had been gathering the empty glasses came over 
and saw Mike with the unconscious Julie in his arms, and the broken 
champagne glass on the steps. 

"What happened to her?" the girl shrieked, seeing the blood 
starting to gather on Julie's scalp.

Donovan carried Julie over to the empty loveseat where he 
had made love to this woman just months ago when no one was 
around. "Get the first aid kit, Robin."
The girl nodded and was off as Donovan shook Julie's 
shoulder gently. Kyle had re-entered the room, looked down at Julie 
and muttered, "I'm not going to ask any questions."

"I did not push her down if that's what your thinking," 
Mike glared back at Ham and then Kyle.

"Oh, no. Perhaps clumsiness is the word you were looking 
for," Kyle grinned.

Juie stirred, a moment later, her hand going immediately to 
her forehead. "Oh," she gasped, seeing the three men staring down at 
her, though their images were blurry at first. She could not think of 
their names or figure out why the colored lights on the Christmas 
tree were blurred.

"Julie, are you okay?" Mike asked

Julie, the word sounded familiar to her but did not 
register. The man who had said it bent down closer and waved his 
hands in front of her eyes causing her to blink. "Sweetheart, are you 
okay?"

A brunette girl was suddenly there giving him a white box 
with a red cross on it. 

Robin…Julie thought. Why do I feel this way?

The tall handsome man with brown hair took the box from 
Robin and started rummaging through it.

"Do you think it's safe to call an ambulance?" Robin asked 
him.

"Are you nuts?" the shorter, balding guy looked at her

"Robin," Julie said. "What happened to me?"

The third man, a little shorter than the handsome tall one 
and a lot younger said, "That's a good question. Why don't you ask 
Mike here?"

Mike? The name did not register with Julie. "Who is Mike?"

After initial treatment it was soon realized that Julie 
Parrish had a mild concussion and could not remember what had went on 
the night of her twenty-eighth Christmas. It would take her days to 
remember the people she fought beside. But those few moments shared 
between her and Donovan on the steps of The Club Creole would be lost 
forever. And as the days wore on, the affection that they had once 
shared for one another would be lost too.

From: "jaime1b" <JaimeBoler@yahoo.com> 
Date: Fri Feb 15, 2002 1:28 pm
Subject: At the Ranch



**Criti'Yan pulled up beside the steps to the front door and turned 
off the engine. Taking his helmet off, he turned to Rei. "Well, 
here we are. Home sweet home...at least for the time being...What do 
you think? There's food inside for you if you're hungry or you can 
rest."

Criti'Yan reached under the "Welcome" mat to retrieve the key. After 
he opened the door, he motioned for Rei to enter first.

"Meanwhile, I'm going to start working on a plan, and I'll need your 
help."**

Rei entered the house, and Criti'Yan was just behind her. "Real 
cozy, ain't it? And a hell of a lot cleaner than Muggo's, that's for 
sure."

The Visitor disappeared into the bathroom and shut the door. Inside, 
Criti'Yan stared at himself in the mirror. Sometimes the reflection 
that stared back at him surprised him and he didn't recognize his new 
face. He shook his head.

He opened his eye ball case that he kept with him at all times. 
Lately, he had not had the luxury of taking his human eyes off. But, 
with Rei, he didn't have to hide his true self. Carefully, he took 
each eye out and placed them in the case. He looked into the mirror, 
recognizing finally the two reptilian eyes that greeted him. 
Massaging his temples, he opened the door and went into the kitchen 
where Rei was.

Rei did a double-take. 'It's been a while, I guess, since she last 
saw me this way.'

He ignored it. "I've come up with a plan. If we could kidnap a 
Resistance member, then the others would do anything to get the 
person back. I'd have them in the palm of my hand then, Rei."

"Of course, I won't touch your precious Sean or Josh. You know the 
ones I want and I always get what I want, Rei, or had you forgotten?"

From: "amanda_donovan2001" <Tamie@amandadonovan.com> 
Date: Fri Feb 15, 2002 3:37 pm
Subject: Flashback cont



The smell of evergreen had caused Julie to remember something, or 
imagine something she wasn't even sure had happened. Had she really 
blacked out and hit her head and forgotten something like that?
She hurried to her room where Amanda was sleeping in the play pen 
and was a little bit disappointed in Mike for not staying with their 
daughter. Again her mind shifted to questioning why he never told her 
the truth about how she passed out 2 Christmases ago.
She giggled at Amanda, loving her all the more. Mike, you sly dog, 
she thought...

From: "JMacleod" <JMacleod@paonline.com> 
Date: Fri Feb 15, 2002 9:52 pm
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] "Fighting for control..."




Jenna sat mutely watching Julie cross the parking lot and disappear inside
the HQ. Galin was the one to finally break the stillness, "You ok
baby?" he asked her softly.

Jenna didn't answer but rather gave a bitter sounding laugh and just shook
her head as she opened her door and climbed out of the jeep slamming the
door behind her. Galin watched her in the rearview mirror as she opened the
back and started to unload the bags of smaller plants and a few of the cages
filled with different reptiles. He sighed and ran a hand through his hair
as he finally took the keys out of the ignition and got out of the jeep. He
closed the door and made his way to the back of the jeep to help her. They
worked in silence for less then five minutes before he heard voices crossing
the lot, comming in their direction. Galin stood up straight and came face
to face with Ham Tyler.

"Tyler...." Galin said acknowledging Ham's presence. Ham's face didn't
show surprise at Galin's appearance instead he offered a hand in greeting
and Galin reached out and shook it.

"Good to see you again Stone..." Ham said his gaze sliding past Galin
toward Jenna as she continued to unload the trunk and hand things to Daryian
and Lathaniel...she never looked up at Ham. A perfect warning signal that
something was very wrong. He said to no one imparticular, "Where's the
kid?" He also hadn't missed the ring that was now on Jenna's hand. He kept
his face and voice neutral for the moment.

At the mention of Rei, Jenna stopped what she was doing and said quietly,
"Gone." With that she picked up some of the things in front of her and
strode past him following in Lathaniel and Daryians footsteps. Galin and
Ham watched her silently for a moment before Galin looked across at Ham and
said, "Long story..." With that he picked up some of the cages and followed
the others into the HQ.

Ham watched the four of them go...he'd had a bad feeling when he'd seen
Julie come in without Jenna and Rei and the doc right behind her. His
feeling had been confirmed when he'd spotted only the young couple unloading
the trunk. Ham sighed and looked around the HQ quickly trying to comfort
himself that they where ready for anything, with that he picked up what was
left on the ground and headed inside. He had a feeling Jenna was gong to
need some backup when the youngest Donovan and that brooks kid found out
whatever had happened.


From: "wendymypooh_2001" <wendymypooh_2001@yahoo.com> 
Date: Fri Feb 15, 2002 11:34 pm
Subject: Determined Like His Father



After his shower, Mike went to the medical lab to pick up the 
necessary supplies he needed to change the dressing on Sean's leg. 
When he went back into the common room of the HQ, he found that Sean 
and Josh were no longer in the kitchen, but watching an episode of 
Scooby Doo. From their laughter, he guessed that this week's plotline 
was particularly funny. He set the iodine, scissors, gauze and other 
things down upon the table and moved over to the couches. He, too, 
got lost in watching the crazy antics of the show's characters as 
they set about trying to solve the mystery that they had stumbled 
into. 

When the show ended a few minutes later, he leaned over from where he 
sat on the arm of the couch and tapped Sean on the shoulder to get 
his attention. Sean looked up at him. 

"I need to check your leg." Mike said, then rose and went over to the 
table. 

Josh started to reach for the crutches setting against the coffee 
table nearest him, but Sean stopped him with a look. Sean planted his 
hands on either side of him and pushed off of the couch, 
simultaneously lowering his injured leg off of the coffee and 
gritting his teeth against the pain as he brought himself to an 
alright position. He waited a moment or two to allow the rush of pain 
caused by the blood flowing back into his ankle and foot to subside a 
little and then hobbled over to the table where his father waited. 

Mike opened his mouth to chastize Sean for walking on the leg instead 
of using the crutches, but thought better of it. Sean was too much 
like him to allow any injury to keep him down for long and Mike 
couldn't fault him for that. Instead he pointed to the chair in 
which he wanted Sean to sit. 

Sean obliged and watched as his dad arranged the medical supplies in 
order of how he would need them, then crouched down before him with a 
pair of scissors in one hand. Mike first rolled up the pantleg 
covering the bandage and then began to snip away at the tape. Josh 
came over to stand beside Sean, sensing his friend needed his support 
despite Sean's determination not to show it. Once one end of the 
bandage was loose, Mike carefully unwrapped it from around Sean's 
calf and threw the soiled bandage onto the ground. 

Mike moved to take hold of the edges of the large layers of guaze 
covering the wound, noticing that although not bloodied, the gauze 
was otherwise soiled with moisture from the salve Julie had applied 
to the wound at the last dressing. He hesitated before pulling it 
away, realizing that it was going to cause Sean pain and hating that 
there was nothing he could do to prevent that. 

"This is going to hurt." he said looking up at Sean. 

"I know," Sean said. "So you might as well get it over with. The 
sooner it's done the sooner it'll be over right?"

"Right." Mike agreed. 

Josh held out his hand suddenly and Sean grasped it gratefully. He 
took a deep breath and let it out slowly and then firmly set his 
teeth and nodded at his dad. Mike set himself at the task at hand and 
taking a deep breath, carefully but quickly tugged the gauze from 
Sean's leg. Sean's face flushed hot as pain shot through his leg and 
he squeezed Josh's hand hard to keep from crying out. Not wanting to 
prolong Sean's pain any longer than he had too, Mike quickly noted 
that the wound showed no sign of redness or dicoloration that would 
indicate and affection, quickly dabbed it with iodine and reapplied 
salve to it.

He handed Sean a couple of painkillers, then went into the kitchen 
and got him a glass of water to which he handed his son when he 
returned. Mike left Sean with Josh and headed back to the lab to 
replace the medical supplies where he had gotten them. Then headed 
to Julie's room to check and see if the little princess had awakened 
from her nap. 

From: "wendymypooh_2001" <wendymypooh_2001@yahoo.com> 
Date: Fri Feb 15, 2002 11:46 pm
Subject: A Relatively Safe Question



Mike entered Julie's room a few minutes later, surprised to see Julie 
herself sitting on the edge of the bed and looking down on a 
sleeping Amanda. There was a look on her face that he couldn't quite 
read and he wondered if something had happened on the supply run she 
had gone on with Jenna and Rei. 

Julie didn't seem to realize he was standing in the doorway, so Mike 
cleared his throat to make her aware of his presence. The sound 
seemed to startle her and he winced as she jumped and turned her 
head toward the door. The look that crossed over her face this time 
was one he was easily able to decipher: fear. The look froze him in 
his place and sent a slice of pain through his heart at seeing such a 
look appear on her face when she saw him. 

Mike widely chose not to make reference of why she was so jumpy, 
instead choosing a question he thought relatively safe. " So how did 
the supply trip go? You able to get everything you needed for the 
lab?"

From: "wendymypooh_2001" <wendymypooh_2001@yahoo.com> 
Date: Sat Feb 16, 2002 12:17 am
Subject: Where's Rei?



Sean greedily gulped the last of the water down after he had 
swallowed the painkillers, hoping that by doing so he would further 
their dissolving in his bloodstream quicker and therefore easing the 
pain he was feeling. He set the empty glass down on the table and 
leaned his head into his lap, feeling moisture gathering at the 
corner of his eyes in response to the pain his body was going through 
and not wanting to let anyone see them. 

Josh sat beside him another chair, rubbing the palm of the hand Sean 
had held onto with his other, hoping to work the tingling sensation 
he felt out of it. " Any harder Sean and you would have cut off my 
circulation for good." he said jokingly.

"Next time don't offer it to me to squeeze if you're going to be a 
wimp about it afterwards." Sean snapped.

"Who you calling a wimp?" Josh snapped back. 

A moment or two of tense silence settled between them. Josh thinking 
what an idiot he was to have joked about his hand hurting when Sean 
was in much more pain and Sean mad at himself for snapping at Josh. 

"Look, Josh I'm sorry for snapping at you." Sean said finally, 
sitting upright and looking over at Josh. 

Josh smiled. " I'm sorry for joking about my hand."

"It looks like Rei and the others are back." Sean said, as they 
watched Julie rush down the hallway. "Wonder where she's going in 
such a hurry?"

"I don't know." Josh said, " But let's go find out."

Sean nodded and stood up, relieved to feel the painkillers starting 
to kick in enough for him to be able to move around. He followed 
after Josh as they made their way out of the common room and into the 
hallway where Jenna was just coming in with her arms loaded with 
supplies. Tyler, Lathaniel and another man neither teen had met was 
behind her. Sean felt his heart begin to thump wildly in his chest as 
he realized Rei wasn't with them. Josh was frozen in his step as he 
took in the look on Jenna's face. It was similar to the look a deer 
got when it was caught in the headlight's of a car, only he was 
certain deers never experienced guilt as well.

"Where's Rei? Where the hell is Rei?" he demanded. 



From: "JMacleod" <JMacleod@paonline.com> 
Date: Sat Feb 16, 2002 9:46 am
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] "Explanations and guilty feelings..."



***"Where's Rei? Where the hell is Rei?" he demanded.***
****************************************************************************
***********************

Jenna felt herself swallow hard at Josh's angry tone. She took a deep
breath, quietly stealing herself for the coming argument. "I'm sorry guys,
she took off...." Jenna felt the tears well up again and she fought hard to
try to stop them but one slid down her cheek anyway. She suddenly felt
Galin's hand on her shoulder as he stepped up beside her. She was grateful
for the support and placed one of her hands over his as she continued.

"I gave her some money to go get her some clothes. She was supposed
to have met up with Julie and I outside the store about forty five minutes
later, when she didn't show we went looking for her. She wasn't inside the
store..." Jenna couldn't believe it but she felt her legs shaking as she
gave her description of what had happened to the two teens in front of her.
Both their faces where red with anger and shock and she almost felt like
taking an involuntary step back, but Galin's hand and her pride kept her in
place.

"I spotted a fire door and somehow it made sense she had wanted out and it
seemed the only exit...when Julie and I stepped outside she was just getting
ready to take off with some stranger on a harley." Jenna took a breath her
tears starting up again as she came near the part that hurt most, "She heard
the door open...because she turned around and looked at me...the next thing
I knew she had a gun in her hands and she took at least two shots at me."
She sobbed softly remembering the look on Rei's face as she continued, "It
was to protect me I can feel it...but I have no idea why. It...it didn't
seem like he was forcing her but still, I feel like...it was a struggle for
her to do what she was doing. I never even got to yell, she just ran and
then...she was gone." As Jenna finished she realized she had closed her
eyes as the memory of what happened had come flooding back. Galin was still
beside her, his face full of love and sympathy knowing by watching her that
she was hurting badly and she knew he wanted to protect her but had no idea
of the firing squad that was standing in front of her. She sighed and said
softly..."I'm sorry..."


From: wendy mills <wendymypooh_2001@yahoo.com> 
Date: Sat Feb 16, 2002 12:22 pm
Subject: "Barely Keeping His Beast at Bay.."




"How could you let this happen! We trusted you to protect her and you let that
snake take her!" Sean screamed. 
Anger at Jenna swept through Sean in a maddening rush that propelled him to
take a step toward her, only to have Josh reach out quickly and grab his arm,
effectively stopping his advancement. Sean turned and levelled a cold and
calculating look upon his friend that made a shudder run through Josh as he
realized his friend's assassin persona was rising toward the surface of his
consciousness and things were going to get a bit dicy if he wasn't able to keep
his friend under control. Josh nodded over to where Jenna stood and saw that
both the man holding her hand and Tyler had taken a step forward, protectively
blocking Jenna at Sean's sudden move. 
"Snap out of it Sean! Rei needs us...needs you to keep it together long enough
for us to get her away from him!!! Before he makes her do something else that
she will never forgive herself for!" Josh shouted, his eyes pleading with Sean.
Sean nodded curtly and tugged his arm free from Josh's hand. He whirled around
and punched the concrete wall, once, twice, welcoming the pain that flooded
through it, forcibly clamping down on his alter ego as it tried to ride all the
way to the surface.
Josh watched Sean for only a moment, intense relief flooding over him at having
successfully diverted his friend from doing anything drastic, before turning
back to Jenna and the others. "Sean asked you a really good question Jenna.
How could you allow Rei out of your sight, when you knew full well that she was
in danger...that there was a lizard after her?
From: "JMacleod" <JMacleod@paonline.com> 
Date: Sat Feb 16, 2002 2:29 pm
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] "Protective streak..."



Josh watched Sean for only a moment, intense relief flooding over him at
having successfully diverted his friend from doing anything drastic, before
turning back to Jenna and the others. "Sean asked you a really good
question Jenna. How could you allow Rei out of your sight, when you knew
full well that she was in danger...that there was a lizard after her?"
****************************************************************************
***********************

Galin had kept his mouth shut so far but at the youths last question he
felt irritation overtake him. Rei was seventeen at least, not a three year
old. While Jenna would have been able to protect the young girl if she had
stayed within the store there had been no way Jenn could have seen the
flight outside comming. "Now wait just a damn minute here...I don't know
who you are and I really don't care, Jenna loves Rei like a sister and has
dedicated the last year to looking for her! Let's take into consideration
that Jenna figured she could trust your friend to stay INSIDE the store and
not head outside, where Rei would have obviously known she'd be an open
target! Maybe the better question would be why Rei left when she knew she
should have stayed close. At seventeen I would think she'd be a bit clearer
in her judgment calls, don't you?"

As Galin's open protectivness showed itself Jenna quickly began to shake
her head and tugged on Galin's arm, "No...Galin, please. They're right...I
should have known better. I guess I just figured she'd be ok for a half
hour. I was only a few feet away..." Jenna floundered, her eyes pleading
with Galin to stop. It was then that Ham spoke up.

"Sorry Mac, I agree with the doc here...she was old enough to know better.
If she knew she was being hunted by some lizard she should have stayed near
enough at hand for you to be there. Sorry kid..." Tyler said looking at
Josh and Sean..."Jenna's not at fault here, your friend is, and I suggest
you step lightly...the both of you. If I even see one of you look at her
sideways I'll knock you into tomorrow myself." Ham said staying protectivly
at Jenna's side. His words where not loud but spoken clear as a bell and
his voice had deepened considerably. You did not mess with one of his
people and expect to not suffer some very dire consquences.

Jenna was looking back and forth between both men helplessly, finally
stepping out from between them and standing only a foot away from Josh she
said, "I'll help you get her back if it's the last thing I do. Do you
understand me? I love her as much as you do and it's killing me to know I
couldn't stop what happened."


From: "amanda_donovan2001" <Tamie@amandadonovan.com> 
Date: Sat Feb 16, 2002 3:56 pm
Subject: (Story) Unlucky Day



Julie lowered her head again, as feelings of fatigue and 
disappointment flooded over her. "More or less," was her answer to 
the question. "We lost her, Mike."
She swallowed and headed out into the common room. Seeing Jenna and 
Galin out there, she suddenly realized that she had been rather rude, 
leaving them to bring in the things. She also saw the worried looks 
on Josh and Sean's face and guessed that they had already been 
informed.

From: "wendymypooh_2001" <wendymypooh_2001@yahoo.com> 
Date: Sat Feb 16, 2002 7:24 pm
Subject: "Let's Look For Rei While Her Trail Is Still Hot.."



"Lost who?" Mike asked in bewilderment as Julie walked passed him on 
her way back to the common room. He had a sneaking suspicion of who 
Julie was referring to, but didn't know for sure until he took in the 
little gathering in the hallway. Sean stood with both hands against 
one wall, his head down as if he was trying to calm himself, one hand 
bleeding freely across the knuckles, Josh stood close by him staring 
down Jenna with angry expression on his face. Jenna herself stood 
just a few feet away from him and Mike was surprised to see the 
usually so cool and collected Macleod with tears in her eyes and a 
guilty expression on her face. Ham and another man Mike hadn't seen 
before, hovered protectively around Jenna as she spoke.

"I'll help you get her back if it's the last thing I do. Do you 
understand me? I love her as much as you do and it's killing me to 
know I couldn't stop what happened."

Josh looked into Jenna's eyes and knew that she was beating herself 
up worse than anything him or Sean could say to her. He knew that she 
loved Rei and if it had been at all possible would have kept Rei from 
going...Just like Rei had known and that's why she had taken the 
potshots at Jenna. Rei would do anything it took to keep him, Sean 
and Jenna safe from Criti'yan, but to know that the maniacal lizard 
had Rei under his grasp again...that he could force Rei to go along 
with any scheme he had going on in his twisted head, by using him and 
Sean's lives as blackmail, enraged him to know end.

Before he could say anything in response to Jenna, Sean angrily 
pushed himself away from the wall and came to stand besides Josh. He 
ignored the cold looks Ham and the Gali-character shot his 
way. "Damn straight that you ought to feel guilty about protecting 
her,but you feeling guilty isn't going to get Rei back. Only looking 
for her will. So if you are serious about helping us find her, let's 
go. Now. While her trails still fresh."


From: "JMacleod" <JMacleod@paonline.com> 
Date: Sat Feb 16, 2002 11:05 pm
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] "Adrenaline To the rescue..."



"Damn straight that you ought to feel guilty about protecting her, but you
feeling guilty isn't going to get Rei back. Only looking for her will. So if
you are serious about helping us find her, let's go. Now. While her trails
still fresh."
****************************************************************************
***********************

Jenna nodded, "Fine...get your stuff and we'll go." She said running a
hand absently over her eyes.

"Now wait just a damn minute!" Galin snapped..."Jenna...babe,
please...your exhausted, you need some food and some rest...making yourself
sick isn't going to help her." Galin said cupping her face in his hands as
he looked at her.

Ham intervened..."It's alright Stone...I'll go with them..." With that
statement he looked over at the boys, "Go get your gear and meet us at the
jeep in ten minutes." Ham said heading back toward his office. He didn't
intend to go with out some lizard protector. Lathaniel was on his heels,
"I'm comming with you boss..." Ham nodded, "The more the merrier" Ham
replied evenly.

Jenna and Galin had never broken eye contact and she smiled at him sadly
and said, "I have to go doc, please understand..." Galin nodded and kissed
her softly. As they broke apart he heard her say, "I love you Galin Stone."

He nodded at her as he kissed her again..."Just come back in one piece
please...I'd hate to think I'll have to spend my first night back with you
stiching you up instead of...well...you get the picture." He said with an
encouraging smile. Jenna smiled at him, "I promise Galin...one piece."

With that they heard Tyler calling to her to come with him to the jeep.
Galin saw the big man that had been at Ham's side check a loaded weapon in
his hand and then tuck it into the back of his jeans as he followed them
outside. It was then Galin realized he was no longer alone but Pheadon was
standing at his side. The men exchanged a look before Pheadon said, "She's
in good hands mate I promise." Galin nodded mutely as he watched her go.
Then looked at Pheadon..."Why don't you show me where she's bunking so I can
unpack my stuff with hers. Pheadon nodded and lead Stone up the stairs and
past Mike and Julie without a word.



From: "jaime1b" <JaimeBoler@yahoo.com> 
Date: Sat Feb 16, 2002 10:44 pm
Subject: "I told you so"



Robin smirked in the shadows. She knew Rei was trouble. She had 
told them but they didn't listen to her. And now they were sorry.

To anyone who would listen, she remarked, "I told you so. I told you 
that girl was trouble with a capital T. She's with Criti'Yan now and 
he's going to get his revenge." She shook her head, "I tried to tell 
you."

"Where would they go? Somewhere quiet, secluded, where he thinks he 
won't ever be found?"

Ulrika's hands shook. Things were not looking good.


From: "jaime1b" <JaimeBoler@yahoo.com> 
Date: Sat Feb 16, 2002 11:02 pm
Subject: (Story) In the Captain's Quarters, Part 1



Her dream was so nice, so vivid that she never wanted to wake up 
again. Elizabeth was back on Earth, and Kyle was by her side. The 
two lay side by side on a blanket at the beach. Waves rolled into 
the sand, and she could taste the salt in the air. It was heaven. 

However, the sand didn't feel like it was supposed to. It was hard 
and it was killing her back. Visions of Kyle were fading, no matter 
how hard she tried to stay. Elizabeth was waking up.

The pain in her back was the awful slab of rock that Nigel called a 
bed. Elizabeth had slept in a bed, and this rock was not it.

She opened her eyes to find Nigel standing over her. The starchild 
tried to sit up but he protested. "Easy. Take it easy." He helped 
her to a sitting position.

Elizabeth asked, "What happened? What am I doing here?"

Smiling, Nigel responded, "Well, you fainted. I guess the fight was 
too much for you, especially after you closed your eyes and got help 
from Zon." He paused, remembering. "As a matter of fact, I'm the 
one who should be lying down," he laughed.

Elizabeth shook her head, "This is all so wrong."

"What is?"

"Everything. Me. Diana. The invasion. Who I am and who I'm not."

Nigel looked bewildered. "Elizabeth, did you hit your head? Should 
I get a doctor?"

"No, I'm fine...I won't ever be fine again. Not after what's 
happened to me recently. You think you know who you are and then you 
find out you aren't who you thought you were. That you'll never be 
that person. It's just too much."

"Maybe you should fill me in."


From: wendy mills <wendymypooh_2001@yahoo.com> 
Date: Sat Feb 16, 2002 11:59 pm
Subject: "Taking Sides"




Sean and Josh exchanged quick glances at Tyler's announcement...neither was
exactly thrilled at the idea of having him along on their search for Rei...They
would have rather their team consist of just themselves and Jenna and nobody
else..that way they would have more leeway in voicing their decisions on how
things should be handled but realized it wouldn't do no good to argue about it.
It was clear to them both that Ham didn't exactly relish the idea of leaving
Jenna alone with only Sean and Josh as her backup. Josh nodded curtly in Ham's
direction as he and Sean turned to go gather up the stuff they needed and
walked into a bristling brick wall in the form of Mike Donovan... 
"As hard as this is to hear, have you boys considered the possibility that Rei
wanted to leave? That the only reason why she was here was so she could spy on
us all and report back to the lizards?Have you?" Mike asked. 
"You don't know what you're talking about Dad! Rei would never willingly go
with Criti'yan unless he was holding something over her head...like me and
Josh! SHE would never turn on us, no matter what you or the rest of your pals
might think!" Sean spat through clenched teeth. 
"Well it sure seems awfully peculiar that the first time she steps foot outside
the HQ without the two of you that she runs off with some lizard! Of course
she's not going to act like she wanted to leave, with the two of you around her
all the time to make her feel guilty! She sure didn't protest to Jenna making
her go on the supply run with her and Julie, now did she? She was just biding
her time until she had a chance to make a break for it! She's untrustworthy and
no good and the sooner you boys accept it, the better off we'll all be!" Mike
shouted. 
A resounding crack filled the corridor near them as Josh's fist connected with
his jaw. The punch caught Mike unexpectedly and whipped his head back from the
force of its impact. Sean and Julie's jaws dropped open in surprise as they
looked from Mike to Josh. Mike too, looked over at Josh in surprise as he
dabbed the blood from the corner of his mouth and straightened up. 
"Don't you ever talk about Rei like that again, do you hear me?" Josh screamed
angrily, bracing himself for whatever reaction Mike would have at being hit.
Mike made a move to come at Josh, but Sean stepped before him. 
"You don't want to do this Dad? You had that punch coming for what you said
about Rei. You wouldn't like it if someone talked bad about Julie would you?"
The anger had faded from Sean's voice and had been replaced with a coolness
that was disturbing. 
Mike felt his anger over being hit rapidly fade away at Sean's words. Sean was
right. He disturbed getting punched by Josh for the crack he had made. He
probably would have reacted in just the same way if the shoe was on the other
foot and someone had said something about Julie that way.What disturbed him
most was the fact that Sean was prepared to forcibly defend Josh from him. 
"You're right. I shouldn't have made that crack about Rei." Was all Mike said
before storming away. 
"Come on bro, we've got stuff to do." Sean told Josh. 
Josh nodded and the two boys turned abruptly to leave and bumped into Robin and
her cousin. " I told you so. I told you that girl was trouble with a capital T.
She's with Criti'Yan now and he's going to get his revenge. I tried to tell
you."
"If we wanted your opinion Robin we would have asked you." Sean said as he
brushed passed Robin and continued on down the hallway with Josh following. 


From: "JMacleod" <JMacleod@paonline.com> 
Date: Sun Feb 17, 2002 11:32 am
Subject: [v_resist_or_perish] "Tracking a Lizard..."




Jenna had been sandwiched in between Ham and Lathaniel and handed a gun
loaded with teflon coated bullets with a small upgrade. She was staring
down at the gun in her lap when the rear doors to the jeep opened and Shawn
and Josh climbed in. Jenna had noticed that Shawn Donovan was walking
somewhat easier than he had been and realized that the adrenaline rush from
his anger at her and worry over Rei where allowing his body to nix out the
pain. She was aware that he'd probably pay for it later but wisely kept her
mouth shut. She realized the car was silent as it's passengers all stared
at one another, it was quite the unique group. Ham and Lathaniel exchanged
a look over her head and Ham said to her, "Where?"

She finally looked up at him as she leaned forward to shove the gun in the
waistband of her jeans and said, "The mall on sunset...I think it's a good
idea to show the guys where she took off, I don't know if it'll help...but
it's a start." She saw Ham nod as he put the jeep into drive and drove them
out of the lot.


From: "amanda_donovan2001" <Tamie@amandadonovan.com> 
Date: Sun Feb 17, 2002 12:33 pm
Subject: (story) Playing Doctor Again



Julie's eyes were wide with shock. But almost instantaneously, her 
professional demeanor took over, and she pulled Mike's hand away from 
where he was clutching his cheek. But in the back of her mind she 
wondered how he could just let Sean go, knowing Sean's physical and 
mental conditions. Julie wondered how open Mike would be to receive a 
little medical treatment, or even if she herself wanted to give it to 
him.
"C'mon, Donovan" she said. "Let's get some ice on that."


From: wendy mills <wendymypooh_2001@yahoo.com> 
Date: Sun Feb 17, 2002 10:42 pm
Subject: "Lost in Thought"




Sean pulled his anger at Jenna around him, using it to effectively cut off the
intense pain he was feeling from walking on his leg too much. He sat scrunched
up on the seat next to Josh and felt himself slipping into the quiet coolness
that centered his assassin persona and didn't know if he felt more alarmed or
relieved at the idea. He only knew that he would feel less qualms about killing
if he let himself go full into it, but wasn't all too sure of his being able to
pull himself out of it once he did, or whether Josh would be able to talk him
out like he had back at the HQ. Rei was the only one who had ever been able to
snap him back into reality once he had reverted back. 
Josh was equally as quiet as Sean was, his head swirling with images of Rei.
The frightened, concerned look upon her face as she came running at the sound
of Sean's screams, how she had shot fiery daggers at Mike as she shoved him out
of Sean's reach and then soothingly calmed Sean into sleep. Next his mind went
to the mischievous look she sported as she watched him remove his clothes and
how it changed to one filled so with loved that it had brought tears to his
eyes. Nobody knew Rei as closely or intimately as he did. Not even
Sean...although he was just as close to her and knew her just as well in every
other way, save for intimately...It was because he knew her so well...that he
knew that Rei would never run off...She would never leave him and Sean again
unless it was too protect them and he wasn't about to let anyone else tell him
different...

From: "amanda_donovan2001" <Tamie@amandadonovan.com> 
Date: Wed Feb 20, 2002 4:28 pm
Subject: (story) Much to do on little sleep



(Joint post by Tam & Wen)

Julie headed into the kitchen with Donovan lagging behind, washed 
her hands and then grabbed a handful of ice from the freezer and 
placed it into a ziploc baggie.

"How can you let him go, Mike?" she asked. 

Mike leaned against the frame of the doorway, holding his tender 
jaw. Josh packed more of a whallop than he had thought." I didn't 
exactly let Sean go anywhere!" he protested. "They weren't exactly 
asking my permission about anything...just insisting they were going 
whether I liked it or not...or did you miss the punch Josh threw me 
or the way Sean stared me down...if I hadn't backed off when I 
did..who's to say what Sean might have done...'sides with Tyler along 
they won't be able to get into too much trouble."


Julie shook her head, going over to where he was standing and 
pressed the ice pack against his face mumbling. "You mean you hope. 
He's growing up so fast. I know it must be hard for you."

"Yow! Take it easy there Doc! The ice is suppose to make it feel 
better, not hurt worse!" Mike exclaimed as the icepack pressed into 
his tender jawline. He saw Julie roll her eyes at him over his 
whining, but didn't sat anything. She did however relent a little on 
the pressure she was applying to his jaw. "You're darn right it's 
hard for me! Just when I get Sean back and we're starting to connect 
again that little wench has to run off and cause chaos once again 
between me and my boy!"

Julie took his hand and put it on the ice pack, causing him to hold 
it himself. She moved away.

"I just don't get it," she stammered. "She was so insistent last 
night, I mean how she stood up for herself. In a way..." she paused 
for a beat. "I bought it. It doesn't make sense." She rubbed her eyes 
feeling the fatigue of the day set in and leaned against the stove 
wearily.

Mike's expression turned to one of concern as he noticed how weary 
Julie appeared to be. "Doc don't beat yourself up for wanting to 
believe that she was sincere...I was fooled too. Hell I don't even 
know what to think right now...I saw how she was with Sean last 
night...I felt how much she cares for him and Josh...but that doesn't 
excuse the fact that she's responsible for so many lives taken...or 
that she took potshots at you and Jenna today."

Letting her eyes close for half of a moment, Julie felt like she 
was floating, or half asleep for that matter. She could hear what 
Mike was saying, but could barely concentrate enough on them to 
reply. Eventually, her eyes were open again and she caught him gazing 
at her.

"Huh, what were you say-" she was cut off by her own yawn and 
forced a smile. "Sorry."

Mike grinned back at her, wincing from the pain that shot through 
his jaw, but thinking how adorable Julie looked with a sleepy 
expression upon her face. 

"That's alright. Why don't you go lie down for awhile?" 

"Mike, I think that's the most brilliant thing I've heard all day. 
I think I'll do that." But no sooner had she said it than the sound 
of an infants cries reached her ears. "Or not." 

Julie glanced at her watch and rolled her eyes. "Yep, its that 
time again." She headed back to her room and picked up the crying 
baby only to realize she had forgotten to bring a bottle with her.



From: "amanda_donovan2001" <Tamie@amandadonovan.com> 
Date: Thu Feb 21, 2002 7:12 am
Subject: (story) I want it now!



First Julie changed Amanda's diaper and lucky for her it wasn't too 
messy. And yet throughout the ordeal Amanda wailed as if she were in 
pain.

"I know I know," Julie mumbled trying to calm the baby, picking her 
up. By this time Julie was fully alert. Amanda's cries grew even 
louder as her little head got closer to her mother's ear and Julie 
whisked her back to the kitchen and pulled a bright pink bottle out 
of the fridge. Amanda seemed to quiet at the site of it only to show 
her disappointment when Julie pulled a pan from the oven and put it on 
the stove to boil. 

"Just a few minutes," Julie smiled at her. "I know I know, you want 
it now."

Julie turned the flame up as high as it would go, hoping this would 
help speed up the process. Her mind distracted by Amanda's 
discontented screams, Julie didn't notice when the milk began to boil 
and boiled over all into the water surrounding the glass bottle. A 
few seconds later she did look up and realize that she would have to 
start all over again.

She blinked a tear of frustration away, grabbed the pan and threw it 
into the sink causing a yucky combination of milk and water to 
splatter up on the wall behind.

"This is not my day!" she whined. She knew she'd better put Amanda 
down to clean up the mess but there was no place to put her. 

"WOULD SOMEONE HELP ME?!!!!!!!" she screamed desperately, trying to 
reach a louder pitch than Amanda's.

From: "jaime1b" <JaimeBoler@yahoo.com> 
Date: Thu Feb 21, 2002 10:48 pm
Subject: (Story) To the Rescue



Robin heard the commotion and then Julie's plea. Sensing her 
frustration, Robin motioned for Ulrika to accompany her into the 
kitchen. Whatever was needed, it was a way to show the others how 
serious she was about helping and pulling her own weight for a change.

Taking a quick look at the kitchen almost prompted Robin to turn and 
run, however. She steeled her nerves. Together, she and Ulrika 
could clean this up in no time.

"Julie!" Robin cried and rushed over to her. 

Ulrika said, "You sit and we'll put another pan on the stove to boil 
and clean up, okay?"

"I know you've had a rough day and we're here to help," Robin replied 
firmly.

Robin searched and found another pan while Ulrika poured the milk 
into the pot. Her cousin placed it onto the stove and turned it on.
Robin set out to find some cleaning supplies and rags and began 
cleaning up the wall. Ulrika decided to wash the dishes.

Julie watched them for a moment but turned her attention to Amanda. 
The milk was soon ready and Ulrika readied the bottle and brought it 
over to Julie for her to test before giving it to the baby.

Smiling, Robin finished cleaning and looked over at Julie. "See, 
we're all in this together, you know?"








