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   A drizzling rain fell, misting the streets as people in vehicles went by on whatever business they might have at this time of night. A few people on their way home stopped on the sidewalk to look at the wares in the brightly-lit display windows of the stores that lined this particular street. A bicyclist trundled down the street, doing his best to avoid the puddles of water that had collected on the asphalt.

   None of these people noticed the small device that silently glided above them. It was one of thousands of such devices that had been deployed over the city. One of millions deployed across the globe.

   The surveillance drone scanned the bustle below with its normal lens, then switched to infrared. Nothing unusual was detected, and the heat signatures of those scanned gave no indication that they were unduly anxious about anything, so the drone continued about its patrol.

   A few minutes later, the drone entered a section of Minatoku where several apartment houses were standing. It scanned one such three-story building, then switched to its infrared lens.

   A few minutes later, police cars silently pulled up in front of the building as the drone watched. One police officer pulled a small rectangular-shaped box-like device from his coat and looked at it. A small readout showed a floor plan of the building and the location of a target. The words: “SUSPECT LOCATED” flashed in red along the bottom of the screen.

   The officers quickly climbed the cluttered, narrow stairs to the second floor then hurried to the door indicated by their scanning devices. The police clustered around the graffiti-covered door. One officer then placed a kick near the knob. The shattered wood caved inward and the police advanced.

   Inside the small apartment, a lamp flickered, casting a yellowish pallor over the cramped living room. A small kitchen was situated off the living room across from the front entrance, but the tile-floored room looked as though it was put there as an after-thought. The officers quickly discovered the occupant and two of them had drawn high-powered pistols and had them aimed at the man’s head. The others busied themselves with going through the man’s belongings.

   Finally, one officer pulled the frayed couch away from the wall. A pile of comics peeked out from its hiding spot. Picking up one of the comics, a police lieutenant approached the hapless tenant and waved it in his face.

   “Are you aware that possession of any of the works of the traitor, Naoko Takeuchi is a criminal act against the state?”

   “N-n-no,” the man stammered.

   “Ignorance of the law is no excuse.” The lieutenant nodded and the two officers fired. Blood spurted from the man’s neck and he collapsed over the kitchen table atop the comics that had been the cause of his demise.

   The title, “Beautiful Savior Sailormoon” was soon obscured by the dead man’s blood.

   “Is anyone else living in these apartments?” The lieutenant asked as he casually turned away from the bloody scene around him. Officers were already spreading gasoline around the apartment.

   “No sir,” one officer replied.

   “Very well,” the lieutenant replied. “Prepare to detonate the building.” With that, the officer pouring the gas threw the can into the kitchen and he and the others walked out of the apartment. The lieutenant walked into the hall, pulled a matchstick from his pocket. With a scrape against the doorframe, the match was lit, then thrown into the apartment, which roared into an inferno.

   As the lieutenant turned to walk away, the fiery light of the bonfire shined off the silvery metallic circle that was lodged behind his right ear.

==> * SM *  <==
   The gnarled snout of the Negaverse ship nosed dawnward to avoid the burst of flak that cut through the air where the bow had been. As the grisled and sullen hulk floated just above the top of the cloud cover, it lazily weaved back and forth and managed to dodge two flights of missiles.

   And then, as if the ship itself had made its decision, it slowly sank toward the clouds. The bottom of the ship disappeared into the tops of the billowy clouds, sending wisps of luminescent tedrils splaying outward. Two more missiles slammed into the clouds to either side of the ship, leaving temporary tunnels which soon swirled out of existance.

   “So,” Bethany said. “What is the plan?”

   Sandra lounged in the command chair and looked around the cramped control room of the ship christened the Renegade. Crimson red-lit control panels dominated the room and gave it a macabre feel…so unlike the comforting expanse of the control center of the Serena.

   “Sandra…” Bethany prodded.

   “Oh,” Sandra murmured as she was shaken back into the present-day. “What did you ask me?”

   “What are we doing dodging the Luna Foundation Air Force, and why are we doing it over the northeastern corner of the United States?”

   Sandra grumbled. “It’s another test from Queen Beryl. If we “pass” then perhaps we’ll get the information we need to launch an attack on the Foundation itself.”

   “She’s trying to find out what we can do to help her defeat the Foundation?” Bethany offered.

   “That’s possible,” Sandra replied coldly, “but I am feeling quite used.”

   The clouds faded away from the viewscreen and were replaced by the glimmering lights of a major city. The artificial constellations spread out for miles in every direction except one…the direction the Negaverse ship was approaching from.

   Sandra and Bethany walked quietly to the front of the control room and stood before the viewscreen as the lights of the city below slowly crept closer.

   “Welcome to Toronto,” Sandra said. “Home of the Foundation’s power grid that covers North America.”

   “Some test,” Bethany murmured. “If we destroy that…”

   “…the Foundation will lose tracking and communications with all of its units in this area and a good deal of the civil network will go down too,” Sandra finished.

   Somehow the importance of this mission seemed to make the Sandra’s argument with Queen Beryl seem a little petty.

==> * SM *  <==
Castle Beryl

   The mood was as dark and gloomy as the gruesome facade that stared back at anyone who looked at the castle. And, that was before the Serena returned from its first mission to Earth. Now, an almost depressing pall hung in the air of the castle’s rooms and corridors. People tried hard not to be out and about if they weren’t on some urgent business, so the hallways were even more devoid of people than normal.

   Beryl stood behind a computer technician and looked over his shoulder; the pale glow from the screen flowed about her face. She didn’t seem to notice Sandra storm into the room and slam a clipboard down onto the table. A technician sitting at the computer near where the clipboard had landed looked up at Sandra with a look barely hiding disapproval and disgust.

   “What in the HELL was that?” Sandra demanded.

    Beryl didn’t seem to notice Sandra’s outburst for a few seconds.

   “You’ll have to be more specific,” Beryl said without taking her gaze away from the computer screen she was studying. “There are so many different kinds of hell.”

   Sandra pushed a computer monitor off the table, scattering both computer components and technicians. “I’m talking about the incineration of seven million people!” She shouted.

   Beryl turned to Sandra and her eyes narrowed as she growled: “Do you want to give me another excuse to kill you?”

   “How many excuses did Jedite get?”

   Beryl seemed shocked by Sandra’s reply and she looked away and was silent for a long moment before quietly mumbling: “Jedite’s the second general that I’ve lost.”

   “What?” Sandra gasped.

   Beryl turned to the computer terminal nearest the overhead maps and entered a few commands. A satellite view of a portion of North America popped onto the screen. Beryl fed more commands in and the view slid north and east until it showed the area south of Lake Michigan….

   …but there was a gaping area of blackness where Chicago should be. Roads and other cities could clearly be seen, but the lights of the largest city in the area of the map were simply absent.

   “What happened?” Sandra asked quietly.

   “When I first started the attacks on the Foundation,” Beryl said, “the strategy was to start individual resistance cells and wage a guerilla war. Chicago was chosen as the place to start this, and since the guerilla war is more her style, Zoisite was chosen to organize and lead this insurrection. 

   “At first, the operation went very well. We gained a lot of sympathizers, and we started attacking Foundation facilities. Within a few months, we had nearly brought the city to a stand-still.”

   “Then what?” Sandra asked.

    “Then the Foundation decided if it couldn’t control the city, neither would anyone else,” Beryl said simply. “They used the mobile nuclear missile facilities in Wyoming and fired a warhead which destroyed the city of Chicago and everything out to about 70 miles or so.”

   “My god,” Amy murmured from her seat nearby. 

   “We had ships nearby,” Beryl explained. “But since the Foundation used the mobile missile system, we had no target to shoot at until it was too late.”

   Sandra waved the clipboard she held at Beryl, “So, this is why we are being given milk runs to Earth? When do we attack the Foundation?”

   “You’ll attack the Foundation when I think you’re ready!” Beryl roared, “and not one second before! Have I made myself clear?”

   “Certainly!” Sandra shouted as she threw the clipboard at Beryl who had to duck to avoid being struck in the head. Sandra then turned and stormed out of the throne room.

==> * SM *  <==
Cargo Bay 2

Aboard the Renegade

   “Ok,” Sandra said as she watched the assembled Sailors entering the room. In the background, the ship’s lasers could be heard as they sought out the enemy.  “The weapons officer is clearing us a path to the building. Once that is done, I’ll take Brandy and Cass with me and we’ll head inside the building. The rest of you will circle the building as a diversion.”

   The deadly song of the ship’s lasers slowly faded until only one or two blasts could be heard every so often.

   “That’s our cue,” Sandra said as she went to a wall locker. Opening it, she pulled pistols from the storage space and handed them to the other women.

   “What are these?” Brandy asked. “Aren’t we going to use our Sailor powers?”

   “Another gift from the queen,” Sandra replied coldly as she started handing out extra power cells for the pistols. “Apparently the standard Foundation troops are vulnerable to strong electric pulses. Keep your Sailor abilities as a last resort if at all possible.”

   With the women sufficiently armed, Sandra turned and pushed a button. With a noisy whir, the huge cargo bay doors began to open.

   Sandra waved the others forward. “Let’s go,” she said quietly. Then, with a whisper, “Good luck to us all.”

   The women trudged down a small snow-frosted hill near the building housing the power grid. On the far side of the building sat a huge satellite dish that pointed straight up in the air. The dish rested upon a small squat out-building that seemed to be guarded by its larger companion. As the women gazed at the layout of the buildings a light snow began to fall. 

   A snowflake landed on Sandra’s nose, and she shook her head to rid herself of a light covering of fluff. Before she had taken three steps however, dark figures began to emerge from the dense copse of trees that were clustered at the bottom of the hill. Surveillance drones flew up and suddenly the intruding women were bathed in the harsh glow of spotlights. As the rest of the figures readied weapons, one raised a megaphone to his face.

   “Intrusion onto the grounds of this facility is punishable by death. The man looked up at the nearest of the surveillance drones and saw the small green light which indicated that the device was recording these proceedings. Before he could say anything else however, the women interrupted.

   “VENUS POWER!”

   “MARS POWER!

   “URANUS POWER!”

   “NEPTUNE POWER!”

   Victoria chimed in mentally, “SATURN POWER!”

   And finally, “MOON PRISM POWER!”

   The security guards were confused by the pyrotechnic display of the six transformations. The surveillance drones simply recorded all of them. 

   As the transformations ended and the glow from them faded, one figure stepped forward from amidst the Sailors.

   “I am the vanguard of justice! I will not allow your evil to continue to enslave the innocent! On behalf of truth and justice!” Sailor Moon shouted.

   “We are pretty soldiers in sailor suits!” Mars shouted as she stepped forward to stand beside Sailor Moon, who favored her comrade with an amused smile and a small shake of her head.

   At that point, the security soldiers fired their lasers, lighting up the area with bright bolts of yellow which sent the Sailors scrambling for cover.

   “Back up..back up!” Sailor Moon shouted as she waved the others back. The women backed up over the crest of the hill and the security soldiers were soon lost from view. Sailor Moon and Sailor Mars soon dispatched the surveillance drones with a few well-placed shots from their pistols. 

   Without their drones, the guards emerged from the foliage and started up the hill. As they came into view, the Sailors opened fire and poured a rapid stream of electrical bolts onto the sentries.

   “That was easy,” Venus mused as she stood up and shook the snow off.

   “I’m sure there’s more where that came from,” Neptune replied. 

   Sailor Moon knelt next to one of the guards and looked the body over. Turning his head the other direction, she quickly pulled her hand away.

   “Still warm,” she thought. A metallic circle peeked out from behind the dead man’s ear and Sailor Moon studied it. 

   “Damn,” Sailor Uranus growled as she stopped to study the sentry. “These creeps use humans fitted with control implants!”

   “The cyborgs figure they shouldn’t have to do their own work,” Sailor Moon murmured. “Let’s go.”

   The Sailors met no resistance as they crept quietly down the hill. Soon they were brushing past the bare stems of stout bushes and stepping through patches of dead leaves.

   As soon as the somber buildings that housed the power grid could be seen through the thinning trees, Sailor Moon tapped Sailor Neptune on the shoulder and pointed off in the direction of the nearest corner of the facility. She and the other Inner senshi then started forward.

   Sailor Moon, Sailor Venus, and Sailor Mars stealthily stalked toward the entrance to the building. They watched for any sign of detection, listened for any sound that would indicate that those who manned this facility had discovered their presence. 

   Finally, the Sailors stood before a large, thick-looking steel door. It seemed to be operated from a large circular bar built into the door itself. Sailor Venus approached and studied the mechanism. Shaking her head, she looked back at the other Sailors. “It’ll take forever to crack this lock,” she said.

   “Well, not quite that long,” Mars said as she motioned Venus away. “MARS FIRE IGNITE!” A fireball appeared at Mars’ fingertips, then shot forward toward the metal door. The primal fire blasted through the door mechanism, leaving a smoldering hole where the handle had been. The door seemed to split open down the middle…

   …and loud sirens began to wail. The Sailors were almost driven back by the piercing screech. Sailor Moon took the lead and started running down the dimly-lit corridor. The others quickly followed.

   “I’ll never go to another rock concert again as long as I live,” Venus grumbled to herself as she tried to shut out the screaming alert.

==> * SM *  <==
REPORT 12201911818-0091 FROM TORONTO DISTRICT

POWER MATRIX REPORTS UNAUTHORIZED ENTRY

TORONTO DISTRICT’S AIR UNITES TASKED TO NEUTRALIZE INTRUDERS

==> * SM *  <==
   The siren continued its screeching wail.

   Sailor Moon downed another guard with a bolt from her pistol, but two more quickly took his place. The Sailors had managed to make it close to the center of the building before being stopped. They had taken cover in both sides of a corridor that crossed the main hallway, but it was beginning to dawn on Sailor Moon that they were pinned down.

   A laser bolt scorched the corner at about head level, and Sailor Moon shrank back quickly. Across the hallway, she heard Venus yell, “VENUS CRESCENT BEAM…” She then flipped around into the hallway and shouted “SMASH!” and sent a burst of energy screaming down on the guards. Two laser blasts barely missed Venus as she ducked back into cover, but the damage had been done. Three guards lay prone on the floor.

   “I thought I said to use your Sailor abilities as a last resort!” Sailor Moon shouted.

   “If this isn’t a last resort, I don’t know what is!” Venus replied.

   “She has a point,” Mars quipped from her kneeling position next to Sailor Moon, who gave up the argument with a sigh.

   “You’re right,” she said. “Alright.” Sailor Moon peeked around the corner at the remaining guards. “I hope you’re under warranty,” she growled, then: “MOON STAFF!” With a bright flash, the staff appeared in Sailor Moon’s hands. One of the sentries shot a laser bolt at her and Sailor Moon quickly whipped the staff into a spot to block the blast. The laser energy slammed into the staff and coursed over Sailor Moon who shuddered under the power.

   But she didn’t go down.

   A shaken Sailor Moon then pointed the staff at the remaining guards and shouted, “MOON ZERO MAGIC!” A disk of destructive power coalesced at the tip of the staff. When enough energy had been generated, the glowing orb was blasted at the security men. It landed in front of the sentries and exploded, blasting them into the nearby walls. Sailor Moon stood her ground against the backlash of energy.

   The two other Sailors emerged from the side corridor in time to see Sailor Moon charging down the main hallway toward where the guards were. A door similar to the one that had blocked their entry into the building was set into the wall behind where the guards had taken up position.

   By the time the other Sailors had caught up to her, Sailor Moon was examining the door. She spared a quick glance at Mars. “We’ll blast the door if we have to, but I’d rather not take the chance on damaging something that might blow the building sooner than we want to.”

   “Right,” Mars replied. Venus meanwhile was checking the bodies of the guards. On the first, she found a plastic card attached to a key ring on the man’s belt. The second body also had a card, as well as the third.

   “Sailor Moon,” Venus said as she handed the first few cards to her. “Perhaps one of these might work in that door.” With a nod, Sailor Moon took the cards and found the card access. Swiping a card with a blue bar across the top, Sailor Moon frowned as the display flashed red with the words “ACCESS DENIED TO CLEARANCE BLUE LEVEL”. The second card, this one with a green bar produced similar results. 

   When Sailor Moon tried a third card, this one with a red bar across the top, the display flashed a dull green with the words, “ACCESS GRANTED – CLEARANCE LEVEL RED” The doors then got partway open before they stopped. When Sailor Moon looked at the display, she was greeted with a red flashing: “POSSIBLE SECURITY BREACH – SYSTEM SHUTDOWN”. The senshi quickly slipped through the doors in case they decided to shut. 

   It was then that they discovered why the alert sirens were so loud. As they stood upon a metal catwalk that clung to the cement wall of the massive room that held the power grid, they were nearly deafened by the roar of the two huge turbine-like machines below. The siren could barely be heard over the cacophony

   “Great…” Sailor Moon groaned as she handed the plastic access cards back to Sailor Venus.

==> * SM *  <==
   Sailor Uranus stood up after the last of four sentries had been dropped. “These guys aren’t too tough,” she quipped to the other Sailors. Just then a laser bolt exploded near her feet and she dove to the ground.

   “Halt intruders!” a voice called from the shadows near the building. Three more laser bolts slammed into the ground near the other Sailors.

   “Just be glad these guys don’t have cyborg-enhanced vision,” Sailor Neptune remarked.

   “Yeah,” Uranus replied as she shot blindly at the guards. “We’d be toasted by now.”

   Sailor Neptune too tried to pick off a shadow-shrouded sentry, but she was answered by a laser bolt out of the darkness that drove her to a knee screaming in pain.

   Seeing her friend go down, Saturn glanced at Uranus. “We have to do something,” she said, the concern showing in her thoughts.

   Uranus nodded. “To Hell with orders.” She glared at the darkness that hid the sentries and shouted, “WORLD SHAKING!” The resulting blast of primal force pummeled the security guards and shook the building. Ignoring the silence that followed, Sailor Uranus hurried to help Sailor Neptune to her feet.

   “Are you okay?” Saturn asked as she too approached.

   “Yes,” Neptune replied simply. “Let’s get this done.” She and Saturn started to walk toward the building.

   “Wait,” Uranus said, bring the other senshi to a quick halt. “Hear that?”

   “Hear what?” Neptune asked, but got no answer as Uranus seemed absorbed by the silence.

   It started as a buzz in the distance, then jumped quickly to a dull roar. Suddenly five shapes slashed with a roar through the night sky over the Sailors. The deafening roar then subsided, but it didn’t go away.

   “What the…” Neptune started.

   “Sounds like planes,” Uranus replied. “They were probably called out to get us.”

   “Quickly,” Neptune said as she glanced at her partners, “Let’s take cover against the building. If they’re going to shoot at us, I’d rather they have to take shots at their own building.”

   “Agreed,” Saturn said mentally as she started in that direction. The others followed closely behind.

   The roar in the sky began to grow louder, and Uranus stopped and started scanning the sky behind the senshi.

   Neptune stopped and looked back. “What are you doing?”

   “Get going!” 

   Before Neptune could protest, the distant roar again became a deafening scream as the fighter planes started their run. Infrared scanners aboard the planes locked onto the lone senshi and missiles were launched with an almost silent whoosh. The missiles streaked toward their target trailing a thin trail of smoke behind them.

   “WORLD SHAKING!” The primal energy rocketed into the air and shattered the incoming missiles which burst into flame. The attack of the sky senshi continued as though the missiles had never existed and bathed the attacker in a searing barrage of energy. The plane blossomed into flames and showered the ground nearby with shards of molten metal.

   The audible roar seemed to waver and Uranus could see the engines of the craft as they banked away. She quickly hurried to the other Scouts and motioned them back against the building. 

   “One down.” Neptune remarked as she ran.

   “Yes,” Uranus replied, “and we’re about to take care of the rest.”

   “How?” Saturn asked mentally.

   “Watch and learn,” Uranus said. When they reached a corner of the building, Uranus had the others squeeze tightly into the crevice and knelt in front of them. “Okay,” she said. “When those fighters come in for their next pass, we all fire on them. They’ll have to come in on a tight pass if they are going to have any chance to hit us.”

   The dull roar again started to rise and Uranus soon spotted the running lights on the planes as they turned to make their run at the facility. 

   “Get ready,” Uranus said. The planes banked in a lazy arc and started in a downward glide toward the metal building.

  The planes settled into a flight path just above the tops of the trees. “…ready…” Uranus said steadily.

   The fighters rocketed into the sky near the senshi and cannon fire erupted from them, splattering the ground around the Sailors with shrapnel.

   Before the gout of cannon shells, Uranus shouted: “WORLD SHAKING!” and was quickly followed by “DEEP SUBMERGE!” 

   “DEATH RIBBON DEVASTATION!” echoed through the minds of the senshi as Sailor Saturn struck. The primal energies of Uranus and Neptune spiraled upward followed by razor-like ribbons of Saturn’s attack. Two planes were impaled and shredded metal showered the building. 

   Saturn’s attack tore through one of the remaining planes and the eruption of fire blasted into the belly of the last fightercraft, and its broken body plummeted in a spiral into the satellite dish. The explosion of the remains of the plane and the satellite dish sent a plume of orange-red fire streaming onto the air. Metal panels on the roof of the building were ripped off and vaulted into the air. 

   “Hey,” Sailor Moon called from outside the main entrance. “Let’s get out of here! We’re about to see an encore of that back there,” she said as she pointed to the still expanding fireball.

   The Sailors broke into a run and fled the scene to the safety of their ship.

==> * SM *  <==
   Along the skyline west of Toronto, a flash of light lit the night sky. A shockwave shot out from the shattered shell of the power grid facility and crumbled buildings and blasted away glass for miles around. 

   The small sullen Negaverse ship rocketed away from the chaos below.

==> * SM *  <==
Near Orbit of Earth

   The Renegade glided through space on the night side of the Earth as the Sailors made preparations ot jump into the Negaverse.

   In the command module of the gloomy ship, the women stood outlined by the red and yellow light glaring from the control panels. A concerned Sandra paced the cramped room. 

   “Status report,” Sandra ordered.

   “All systems go,” Cass replied wearily. This was the third time Sandra had asked.

   “Any pursuit?” Also a repeat question.

   “None,” Bethany replied from what passed for the sensor station.

   “That’s weird,” Sandra mused. “We blow up their major power grid for an entire continent, and we don’t even get pursuit?”

  “I’ll see your ‘weird’ and raise you a ‘bizarre,’” Bethany said quietly as she stepped back from the scanners. “Take a look at this…” The women gathered around to peer through the scope.

   The International Space Station could be seen as it’s lattice-like structure rotated slowly in space. Attached to the structure of the station was a cylindrical shape. Sandra recognized it as the Schultz Telescope, which had been launched in 2002 and attached to the Russian portion of the station. 

   She did not recognize the blood-red glow emanating from both ends of the telescope, nor the dull red pool that was slowly spreading across the Earth’s atmosphere from a spot directly under where the space station was situated.

   The women watched as the abnormal color oozed over more of the atmosphere. Pools of dull-red were now forming over each of the continents and slowly, the flows all merged until the entire planet had taken on a rust-like pallor.

   Looking back at the space station, Sandra could see that the Schultz Telescope was still adorned by its unholy halo. The atmosphere seemed to shimmer as if there were water-like ripples being formed from somewhere, but just as the shimmering seemed to start from nowhere, they dissolved into nowhere.

   “What do we do now?” Melissa asked quietly.

   “Now we head back to the Negaverse and report what we’ve seen,” was Sandra’s response, which received a chorus of murmured protests from the others.

   “We know nothing about this,” Sandra said pointing at the sensors, “whatever this is. We have no idea what it is doing to Earth right now or what its removal might do. The only people who might have a clue about this, as far as I know, is the Negaverse, so that’s where we are going.”

   With that, the Renegade spiraled away from the blood-red planet.

==> * SM *  <==
Castle Beryl

   The senshi were greeted in the throne room by an unexpected visitor. 

   “Mariah!” Sandra shouted as she flew into her friend’s arms. “She pulled away long enough to stutter an excited, “How do you feel?”

   “Well,” Mariah replied as she looked down into the eyes of her friend, who had pulled away a bit but still held her hands in a near-vice-like grip. “Thanks to the doctors and our ability to clone living bones and organs using molds, I have a bone plate in my back. It replaces the ribs that were shattered.”

   “And Amy said you could return to duty?” Sandra asked with a glance over at Amy, who glanced up at the mention of her name.

   “Only as long as she continues to take her medications,” Amy said. Sandra glanced at Mariah questioningly.

   “It’ll help the muscles graft to the bone plate,” Mariah explained.

   “If the love fest is over,” Queen Beryl said as she approached the group. “We have a new problem.”

   “What is it?” Sandra asked.

   “It’s the Foundation,” Beryl said simply. “I have underestimated their energy reserves. They had enough energy to put the Slave Shield in place.”

   “How do we knock it out?” Cass inquired.

   “You destroy it at the source,” Beryl said. “You’d have to attack the space station and cut the power to the telescope…however, that’s not the problem I am talking about…”

   “Okay,” Sandra said, her impatience beginning to show.

   “The only reason the Foundation is using the Slave Shield is they are securing Earth so that we can not attack it.

   It also means that they don’t have to keep forces there to defend the planet.”

   “What…” Sandra whispered.

   “An invasion…” Amy gasped.

   “Yes,” Beryl said. “The Luna Foundation is coming to the Negaverse. In fact, they may already be on their way.”

FINI
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