They met in the Upper Sanctum that evening, dressed in comfortable clothes and ready for battle.  But it was a kind of battle that Calin had never fought before, the kind that was fought with the mind.  The Twins told her that she was uniquely qualified for such a task, but she wasn't sure how much to believe.  She had to trust them, but Dantai and Daelas, who should know them best, seemed confused and disoriented.  As if the Twins have changed, and even their Priests no longer recognise them.  
The Sanctum was empty when Calin and Justus arrived.  They were both surprised, "Where are the Twins?" Justus wondered aloud.  

"Here."  They turned.  Arrin and Mynerit were standing behind them, in Kyrias guise.  They, too were dressed comfortably, and stood relaxed.  Exactly, Calin noted, As if they have calmed themselves in preparation for a struggle. 

"Where were you?" Calin asked.  

Arrin frowned.  "We were conferring with our people," Mynerit said.  "We were attempting to find some solution for this problem other than force."  

"And?"  Justus asked, as if the results were not obvious.  

"We found none," Arrin confirmed.  "The plan is still on."

Calin sighed.  Mynerit nodded.  "We were hoping too."

"We all were."  Dantai and Daelas, the last two, stepped into the doorway.  Dantai continued, "But since it didn't work out, are we ready to get going?"  

Mynerit nodded.  Arrin said, "Yes.  Let's just move over to the couches and get ready."

"Now how is this going to work, exactly?" Calin asked.  "I don't mean to sound suspicious, but if when somone says to me, we have to carry out a military assault on omnipontent, other-planar entities, I really need some more details."

Arrin chuckled.  "Perfectly understandable.  You see, what we're going to do," Mynerit explained,"Is transport ourselves to another plane of existance.  The way we're going to move, we don't need a vehicle and we can travel to any time or place we need to.  At some point within the next two weeks, the moment we're aiming for, others of our people-"

"Your omnipotent, other-planar entities," Arrin interjected.

"Yes," Mynerit continued.  "Others of our people will align themselves with a place roughly equivalent to the orbital center of your solar system.  From there they hope to disturb the orbits of the planets and suns sufficiently that within the next 1000 years, the solar system will tear itself apart."  Mynerit shrugged.

"We’re going to try and stop them," Arrin supplied.  "And to do this, the two of us need help.  Your help.  After so many centuries, Daelas and Dantai are almost as powerful as we are."

Mynerit nodded.  "They are limited only by their imaginations

