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SARGASSO:
Battle of the Graveyard

By

Suzanne Jones

CHAPTER ONE – The Last Sisters of the Alliance.

The atmosphere of the strange new world, now home to the last remnants of what was The Imperial Alliance, seemed as though it was on fire.  A burning body of rock that orbited a dying star.  It was the closest place that they could find, after a hasty escape from the Thalian Zone, to build a new base.    Half the moon’s face was molten; the opposite side was a barren dead wasteland.  Not a particularly hospitable place but of great strategic value, a place from which they could exact their revenge upon the Solar System.
Imperial Alliance scientists were once amongst the greatest minds of the galaxy, and they had learnt how to manipulate space.  The last such scientist in existence was now manipulating Sargasso, their entry into the Earth’s Solar System.  The Earthers couldn’t enter, it meant their destruction, but the Alliance could slip through.  Advantage Imperial Alliance.
Imperial Sisters Kalarsis and Dorakta had been causing chaos and destruction in the far reaches of the Milky Way and were on their way back to their Gelma Fortress Planet, when they became aware of its destruction, and Makara’s failed mission to neutralise the F-01 threat for their Master.  The defeat the Alliance had suffered left the sisters bitter, vengeful, both harbouring a slow, burning hatred for Humanity.  Their choice of base mirrored that hatred.
The only two surviving members of the Supreme Council, wandered through the makeshift corridors of their new base.  Hiding behind the moon, the last two remaining Battlecruisers were making their final preparations.  The Final Invasion.  The Ultimate Revenge.
Both Commanders wore their ceremonial battle robes.  One carried a sword, the other preferred her knife.  Both had once hosted a symbiote, but with the destruction of their Imperial Master, the symbiotes had died and rotted away, leaving horrendous scars as eye sockets.  The physical agony they both suffered was a permanent reminder of their defeat.
Scrambling to catch up with the commanders, their scientist, Dr Lonzarlla, caught her wheezy breath and gained their attention.
“Commanders!  By your divine guidance!” she bowed to them.  There was nothing divine about either of them, but they accepted the adoration, anyway.
“Stop grovelling and report!” snapped Commander Dorakta.
“Yes, speak up, you snivelling idiot!” said Commander Kalarsis. 
Both females bore a strong resemblance to their Imperial sister, Makara.  Dorakta had white hair and an electric blue eye.  Kalarsis had blue hair and her eye was purple.
Lonzarlla wiped her metallic beady eyes and rubbed her hands in front of her ratty features.
“My mission was successful, I am pleased to report.  I have assessed their main means of defence, and I am quite sure our next phase will work!”
“What of our Battlecruiser?” asked Dorakta.
“It was destroyed, along with two Dronecraft and their fighters.  A price worth paying!”
“That is for us to decide, not you!” seethed Kalarsis.  “A third of our force is lost, you idiot!”
“We lost an old battlecruiser, but they lost much more than that!  If you would listen to their radio chatter for a moment, I think you may enjoy it!”  Lonzarlla put a garbled transmission through to their main speakers.  First there was static then…
“NOOOOO!!!  Captain…come in…please…Captain, please…respond!!”
A grieving young female voice came sobbing over the speakers.
“Carter, he’s gone!!  Come back to X-Bomber!   Carter, please, he’s gone!”
“He can’t be, Kerry!!  No!!  No!!  Captain…. Captain!!”
Then the transmission was broken up by static.
They both turned to one another.  “So, we killed one of their Captains!  Hahaha!  A great victory for the Alliance and a blow to the heart for Star Fleet Command!” screeched Dorakta.
“Hmm!  You were trained by Caliban, am I right?” Kalarsis turned and asked Dr Lonzarlla.
“Yes!” drawled Lonzarlla.  “He was a genius; his creations served the Alliance well.  I will follow on in his footsteps, but I will be very much improved!”
“Well!” said Kalarsis.  “We are ready to see your further plans in action.  It will be the destruction of Humanity, or your head!”
Dorakta nodded her head in agreement.  “Yes, your head!”  She stabbed Lonzarlla with the hilt of her sword.  She turned to her counterpart.  “We will board our ships soon and make again for the entrance to their Graveyard of Space.  We will wait, and when the time is right, we will strike!”
“Yes, we will be patient, then we can both savour our final victory!” agreed Kalarsis.  “Our Sister and our Imperial Master will be gloriously avenged.  Humanity, finally, will bow down to the fury of our reborn Imperial Alliance!”

CHAPTER TWO – Return of the Liberator.

A beautiful figure in regal flowing robes ascended the steps of a large stage that had five throne like chairs arranged across it.  Holding her staff, Lamia took the centre seat amongst her peers in the Ethereal Plain.
“My Companions!” she called.  “A worrying time is upon us!  Earth’s solar system is once again to face a terror beyond our influence and control.  The Imperial Master is no longer in existence, and the remnants of the Alliance have no spirit to guide them.  We too, will soon be ready to join with Halley and our Esperian family in eternal rest.  However, before we can go, I promised to be a beacon of hope and of peace for the Universe.  To this day, I hold on to that promise.”  
Lamia stood up and walked along the stage.  “There are two that remain from the Imperial Supreme Council.  They want to spread evil around the Milky Way once more.  Their desire for dominance in that galaxy is compelling them to plan atrocities I cannot put into words, atrocities that the Imperial Alliance always relied upon, to coerce and control!”
“Lamia!  You know what we all need of you, you are to fulfil our destiny.  We know that you do this willingly and with love and compassion.  You give it all things, freely, with no want from yourself!”
“There is one thing I need.  I know my duty to the Universe.  I will serve with every fibre of my being.  Please, my friends, listen.  I knew what my destiny was, and I faced it with open arms with Halley as my guide.  Halley also knew that it was his destiny to guide me.  Halley is now at peace with our family.  I need to help humanity fight this last fight, so we can all be at peace.  My power alone is not enough.”
“You need help from the Humans again?”  
“Yes, they have a power they don’t realise they have.  A power passed to them by Halley that I can nurture. If I find my father, he will listen to me and understand.  I know, deep down in my soul, we will guide each other now.  You know that I am right, otherwise you would not have sent me to Mars, for him to find me as a child!”
“You speak with compassion and truth, Lamia.  You have our strength and power to send you on your final journey.  In the name of all that is good in the universe, you have our blessing and love.”
Lamia bowed her head to her companions.  “Thank you. I will make my way back to Gelma II and prepare from there.  Peace be with all of you; we will be together again soon.”

Soon after, Lamia Pizareez steered her shuttle, once more, towards the planet of Gelma II.  She sent a secretly coded message directly to the Main Chieftain of T’Rakina City.  Her message was received and acknowledged.  Co-ordinates and landing instructions were sent back, stating that her vessel would be brought in by remote control.  Lamia stood up from her panel and made her way to the stern of the ship.  She let her regal robes fall to the ground and stepped into a light blue bodysuit and a pair of soft boots.  She then pulled on an environmental suit and retrieved a helmet out of a top compartment.  She tied her hair into a ponytail.
To the left of the stern door, a large rectangular chest had been loaded onto the shuttle.  Lamia tapped the top of it and a computer read out was displayed.  She studied it for a moment and was satisfied with what she saw.  She felt the ship shudder as it touched down.  Lamia walked back to her seat to see the First Minister of T’Rakina moving towards her ship.  He was flanked by the Chieftain and some termoids.  Lamia noticed that the termoids were clothed and she smiled to herself.  She walked back to the chest and laid her hand upon it.  She closed her eyes as if listening for a second, then donned her helmet.  She then pressed the lock and lowered the stern platform. She stepped out to meet the Ministers of T’Rakina.
“Minister.  Chieftain.  Thank you for agreeing to see me at such short notice.  I have an urgent matter to discuss with you.”
“Lamia. It is always an honour to have you here, on Gelma II.  You are most very welcome,” said the Minister.
“Thank you!”
“Come inside, you will be much more comfortable!” said the Chieftain. “As you can remember, we are comfortable in your atmosphere inside our buildings, you will be able to take off your helmet.”   
Lamia looked behind her to her shuttle.  “Don’t worry,” said the Chieftain.  “Your craft will be safe and secure here.”  Lamia nodded her thanks and was beckoned by the Chieftain to follow them into the main building.
Walking through the complex, Lamia was thrilled to see the change around her.  Termoids were more aware of themselves, they were clothed, and they looked healthy.  The city seemed full of light, and it looked like a thriving, happy community.  The Minister noticed Lamia looking around her.
“We are a recovering people, Lamia, but thanks to you and your friends from Earth, we are healing.  We are free of the disease that once controlled us, we will forever be in your debt!” 
“There is no debt to pay, Minister.  It is so very heart-warming to see your progress,” she said with a smile.
They made their way to a familiar chamber.  Lamia closed her eyes and reminisced the time she was here, reunited with her friends that she loved so much.  She felt comforted by their memory of friendship; it gave her strength to prepare and make her plea to the Gelma people.  They all took a seat, and the grand doors of the chamber closed to a shut.
“Ministers of Gelma.  I am here to ask for your help.  We believe the remnants of the Imperial Alliance are preparing a massive offensive on the Solar System of the Earth.  Two surviving members of the Imperial Supreme Council are joining forces, ready to attack!”
“Lamia!  That is impossible.  The Imperial Alliance is no longer the dominant force in the Thalian Zone.  We are free of them!” said the Chieftain.
“They will not be attacking from the Thalian Zone.  They are massing in another part of the galaxy and will try another attempt to enter the Solar System via what Earth Defence Forces call Sargasso.  They have already made one attempt, but they failed.  The brave pilots of the Earth managed to stop their attack.  Now, they are trying again with twice the numbers.  There is no way that Earth Defence Forces can fight an attack of that size without help!”
The Chieftain looked at the Minister and the Minister nodded in silent agreement.
“Lamia.  Would you be so kind as to come with us!”
“Certainly!” Lamia replied to the Chieftain.  They stood up and made their way back to the main chamber doors.  Lamia was handed her helmet.
“You will need this, where we are going!” stated the Minister.  Lamia followed them to a transport, and they all boarded.  Lamia took a seat, and the transport took off and sped across the sky.
 “We have been busy since your last visit, Lamia.  You have guided us into a time of peace and prosperity.  However, we are not prepared to leave ourselves defenceless and open to conquest!”
After a short flight, the transport came down to land at the shipyards, which had once been totally obliterated by Dai-X.  12 Dronecraft had been built, each carrying 6 Gelma Fighters.  Lamia gasped and put her hand to her mouth.
“Lamia, please do not be frightened,” said the Chieftain. “These ships have been rebuilt for protection only.   The termoids who serve now, do so of their own free will, not under duress or control.  Shall we continue?”  Lamia nodded and looked upon the Gelma fleet as they pulled away.
The transport carried on along the landscape then it changed its trajectory.  Powerful engines took over and soon they were headed towards open space and into the orbit of Gelma II. 
“Lamia, again we ask you, do not be alarmed!” said the Chieftain.  Lamia felt the transport slow down.  Coming into view was a gigantic replica of Commander Makara’s Battlecruiser.
“Lamia, please remember,” said the Chieftain “we were the ship builders of the Imperial Alliance.  These Battlecruisers were our speciality.  We also know that Makara’s Battlecruiser was beaten more than once by your powerful X-Bomber!”
“Yes!” said Lamia.  “I remember!”
“Lamia.  We offer you this Battlecruiser and a complement of 3 Dronecraft along with their Gelma fighters and crews.  It will at least even up the numbers.  It is the least we can do, to help the people of the Earth after what they have done for us!”
“Chieftain!  I am truly thankful.  Please, let me contact my father on Earth.  We need to make some preparations, a battlecruiser entering the Solar System unannounced will certainly bring back some painful memories,” said Lamia.
“We understand.  Please tell the Earth people we are ready to help them defend their freedom, as they helped us to regain ours!”
“Thank you.  All of you!” said Lamia.  “I’ll go and contact my father.  I am so incredibly grateful to you all!”
They travelled back in relative silence and Lamia was deep in contemplation during the journey.  She was reunited with her shuttle.
“Lamia, we will guide your shuttle aboard the Battlecruiser for your journey to Earth.  We will also load up the Dronecraft, once we have our volunteer crew ready.  Please make the ship your home!” said the Chieftain.  “We will let you know as soon as we are ready.”
Lamia sat and watched as her shuttle made its way towards the gigantic ship.  She closed her eyes as she remembered watching, in horror and worry, as Dai-X made its heroic attack on Makara’s Battlecruiser all those years ago.  It felt so sinister as her tiny craft was swallowed up inside the vast deck of the loading bay.  Her shuttle finally touched down.
Lamia made her way over to the mysterious chest and knelt in front of it.  In a penitent stance, she began to use her powers of thought.
“Professor Hagen?  Father?  Please hear me.  Professor Hagen?  Father?  Please…”

CHAPTER THREE – Remembrance, Friendship and Loss.

Seven years had passed since the turn of the Millenium and the Solar System was finally enjoying a period of peace, the Thalian War of 2999 was becoming a memory.  Earth Defence Forces and Star Fleet had rebuilt the Solar System and reinforced the infrastructure so that its inhabitants were finally living in relative safety and harmony.  
The price paid was a heavy one though and the cost was only just being recognised.  Earth’s Senate of United Nations along with EDF had announced 1st January as Memorial Day as well as New Years Day.
Each EDF Base held their own service with Civilian and Star Fleet personnel along with their families in attendance.  General Kyle travelled to Moonbase for the first ceremony to be held there, as he was to present Captain Emma Hagen a posthumous award for her husband.
Captain Shiro Hagen was leading a training mission when the Imperial Alliance launched a stealth attack from a wormhole formed in the Sargasso area of space.  He had disabled their deadly Delta Laser but was hit at the same time.  His X-Fighter was severely damaged in the fight, and his body was never found.  His sacrifice had allowed X-Bomber to close the wormhole in time to disable the Alliance attack.  The X-Squadron and his friends, Captain Barry Hercules and Commander John Lee had put forward the recommendation for the award.  Hercules, Lee and Shiro had already been decorated together, as Champions of Star Fleet.
Emma Hagen had not only the loss of her husband and the father of her child to cope with, Shiro had been under her first command of the X-Bomber Mk II, and she felt an enormous sense of responsibility towards her crew.   She had witnessed his battle at first hand and had seen his ship swallowed in light before the battle had ended.  Emma was with Shiro when they had first passed by Sargasso together and she was sure he had experienced some kind of premonition, when passing through that area of the Jupiter Quadrant.  
Like Shiro, she had lost so much to the Imperial Alliance, including most of her academy friends, and her determination to defend her world against them was just as fierce as his.
Shiro’s friends and family held a private funeral with a headstone placed at the feet of Dai-X, which now guarded the Main Entrance of Earth Defence Forces Headquarters.  
Five months had passed since that Alliance attack.
General Kyle called X-Squadron to attention and Captain Emma Hagen was asked to come forward to be presented with The EDF Eagle Star Medal of Honour, the highest accolade awarded for bravery, on Shiro’s behalf.  She saluted, then the General passed her a beautifully crafted wooden box that contained the medal.  She shook his hand, then returned to her squad.
Both Shiro’s and Emma’s parents were in attendance along with their daughter Mia, who was happily being bounced on Commander John Lee’s lap.  Captain Barry Hercules sat on the row behind, with his family.  He had also been part of the X-Squadron that had fought against the same Alliance attack.
A minute’s silence was held for all those that had lost their lives during and after the Thalian War.  Pipes and drums broke the silence with a soulful lament.
Once it was all over, Emma joined her friends and family.  She looked over to her wingman and friend, the tall handsome blonde Commander Dominic Todd, who gave her a thumbs up as he left his family and escorted the X-Squadron back to their Common Room.  
Emma walked over to John Lee and relieved him of Mia.  She nodded and mouthed her thanks to Laura, John’s wife.
“This is your daddy’s medal for being very, very brave,” she said to Mia.  Emma kissed Mia’s cheek and held her close.
“Let’s have a look, then,” said John.  “It’s what you get when you are a stubborn idiot who doesn’t do what you tell him!” He smiled at Emma, blinking away a tear.
“John Lee!” exclaimed Emma.  “How could you!”  She turned to see Barry Hercules walking over.
“Is that the “Stubborn Idiot Won’t do as he’s Told” medal?!” he asked as he shook John Lee’s hand.  He kissed Mia on the head.
“Have you two been having a little chat?” asked Emma.  “Some friends you are!  You’re like a really crap double act.”
“Emma, you know if Shiro hadn’t have done what he did, we wouldn’t be here, poking fun at the darn fool!  He wouldn’t want us being nice about him, either, would he?  Plus, he would want us to keep a smile on your beautiful face!”
“Yeah, some friends you are!” Emma repeated, with a small hint of a smile. “I see you both using today as an excuse to brush up and look all dapper in your Star Fleet best!” she said, checking over their dress uniforms. 
She passed the box over to Barry so that they could both have a look while Emma cuddled her daughter.  “Thanks, you guys,” she said.  “Please, pop round later, I need to talk to you both.”
“OK, Hot Shot.  We’ll stop by when you return from patrol. They were asking where you were, last night.   Keep your chins up!!”  
“You are the LAST person to talk about chins!!” Emma retorted.  Barry scratched his face while discreetly flipping her the bird and walked back to his family, quietly laughing.  Dr Donna Hercules waved over to Emma with an “OK” sign.  Emma replied with a smile and a mouthed call you later.
“See you after,” said John, quietly laughing too.  “You’ll have snacks, right?”  He passed the box back to Emma.
“I always have snacks squirrelled away for you, Johnny!” replied Emma.  Waving them all off, she turned to her visitors.
“The boys are looking after you well, aren’t they?” Annalee Hagen asked, as she dried her eyes with a hankie.
“They’re amazing, I couldn’t be without them.  Today must have been hard for them, but they are so supportive.  As are you all.  Especially with you and the Professor looking after Mia.”  Emma laughed as Mia pulled her beret off her head.
“It’s helped me a lot, Emma, it’s kept me busy.  Plus, she’s an absolute spit of him,” said Annalee.  “She is so calm and well behaved, her daddy was the same, no fuss at all!”
“I suppose they get worse once they’ve grown up.”  Emma spotted the Professor, who was making his way over, he saw her, then turned and rushed away again.  “Is the Professor…is he OK?  Is he avoiding me?”
“He’s been at study again.  You know how he gets when he has something in mind,” replied Annalee.  “Don’t worry about him.”
“I’m on duty for eight weeks now.  Have you got everything you need?” asked Emma.  She buried her face into Mia’s tufty brown hair and breathed her in.  “Mommy’s going to miss you, my beautiful baby girl,” she whispered, as she handed her over.  “I’ll be home for your 1st birthday.”
“Don’t worry, Emma.  You just do what you must do.”  Annalee smiled as they were both joined by Maddie and Joseph Steel, Emma’s parents.
“Mom. Dad!” called Emma.
“Hello darling!  Don’t worry, we’ve got everything covered between us.  We are taking Mia to see Dai-X tomorrow, she loves to play in all the flowers we’ve planted.  You need to come and visit, Emma.  The house in Somerset is also ready,” said Maddie.  “It will do you good to come home and get away from it all!”
“I know and I will.  Thank you.  All of you.  Thanks for coming all this way, it means so much to me, as it would have meant to Shiro.  Safe flight home, I’ll see you all in eight weeks!”  Emma kissed Mia, waved to her family, and went to join her squadron.
Annalee turned to Madelaine.  “I do worry about her, Maddie.  She hasn’t cried a single tear, and she won’t let anyone touch her.  It’s like she wears an invisible shield!  Her strength and resilience are outstanding but…that beautiful sparkle has gone from her eyes.  She has just become…so hard!”
“She is a Captain of Star Fleet Command, Anna.  She leads by example.  I’ve tried to talk to her; she won’t open and keeps everything to herself.  I don’t know how she does it, I’m so proud of her, she has such inner strength and resolve. I think the two of us have done all the crying for her!  It’s what us mothers do!”
“We have to be strong too, for this one, don’t we!” said Annalee, kissing Mia.  “we’ll make sure you are as proud of your mom and dad as we are!”

Emma returned to X-Bomber’s flight deck to overlook repairs to a comms unit when Commander Todd joined her.  “How long till the repairs are finished?” she asked the technician.
“We are nearly done; we’ve installed a new unit.  Another 10 minutes, tops!”
“Very well, thank you!”  She turned to Dominic.  “I want us up and out in the next hour.  A four-hour patrol of the Mars Quadrant, then we’ll call in the squadron for a de-brief.”
“I’ll get the flight plan approved in Control, Captain.  Also, Commander Crow wants to see you.”
“Ok, thank you, Dom.  I think I know what’s coming!!  How’s Alyssa and the boys?”
“They’re great, Emma.  Alyssa starts teaching again soon.  She sends her love!”
“Sorry I missed her; I’ll have a catch up with her soon.  I’ll leave you to crack on!”  Emma left the flight deck to report to Crow.

“Come in,” Commander Crow called.  Emma walked in and saluted.  He returned it and gestured her to sit.
“How are you, Captain?”
“I’m fine, Sir.  Thank you!”  Emma settled into her seat.
Crow leaned forward in his.  
“Captain Hagen, we were disappointed that you didn’t come to the New Years Eve Officer’s Ball.  You know you were obliged to attend.  We will overlook it this year for obvious reasons, but I expect your presence next year!”
“Sorry Sir!  Being with my daughter was more important to me.  I’ll make up for it, Sir!”
“Captain, you have all our support, but how you handle your grief is your business, do not let it undermine your obligations to Star Fleet.  Or to me, for that matter!”
“It is no reflection of my respect for you, or Star Fleet Command, Sir!  I didn’t think I would be missed.”
“You were, Captain.  You are in command of our X-Squadron, our elite line of defence.  Of course you were missed.  Commander Todd did a fine job standing in for you.” 
Crow looked at Emma, then he relaxed.
“Report on comms repair?” he asked.
“The unit has been replaced, everything else is all square, Sir!  We will be on patrol within the hour!”
“OK, OK. Great work, Captain.  Keep the pressure on.  Now, I want you available for a meeting tomorrow, 10am Moonbase time.”
“What kind of meeting, Sir?” she asked.
“A top-secret kind, Captain.  Do not discuss with anyone outside this room.  Not even Commander Todd, at this stage.”
“What do I need to prepare, Sir?”
“Nothing.  General Kyle is still on Moonbase and will be joining us in this meeting.  That is all I have for now and remember, Emma.  This is Top Secret.”
“Understood, Sir.  Is there anything else?”
“That’s all, Captain.  Oh, if you don’t mind me saying Emma, you managed yourself incredibly well today.  I’m sure he would have been extremely proud of you, as we are of him!”
“Thank you, Commander.  I appreciate that.”  She saluted and left.

Emma returned to her ship and joined her crew on the flight deck.
“Dom, a quiet word?” Emma called Commander Todd over.  “Dom, I’m sorry if I hung you out to dry last night, I thought I’d get away with it, but I was pulled up!”
“Look, Emma, it’s not a problem.  I covered for you, it’s done, and I’d do it again.  You know that!  I also saved you from Commander Tranter, Ocean Patrol.  He was asking inappropriate questions about you to everyone.  I sent him over to ask Captain Hercules, if he’d set you up on a date!”
“That creep Tranter? Oh, Dom!  You didn’t!”  Emma stifled a laugh.
“Yeah, it was the highlight of the evening.  We were all watching.  I don’t know what Barry said, but he went bright red and nearly fainted.  Dr Hercules had to take him to the hospital wing for some oxygen!”
“I feel almost sorry for him.  Almost!” she smiled at Dom.  “I don’t know what I’d do without you!  I owe you a massive one!”
“Yeah, too right you do.  I’ll let you know when I need to call in a favour!” he laughed.
Emma smiled. “Right!!  Ready to go again, everyone?”
“Yes, Captain!” replied Commander Todd, heading back to his station. 
“How are you today, Lt Carter?”  She looked across to Joshua who was manning weapons.  “All good, Captain.  Laser systems all ready to go!”
“Wonderful!  Lt Donovan?  How are my Comms?”
“All shiny and new, Captain.  Comms and Electrics are all go!”  Kerry Donovan smiled proudly over her console.
“PPA!  How’s my ship?”  PPA was an integrated system on X-Bomber.  The android itself was now with Professor Hagen.
“Everything running as normal, Captain!” PPA reported.
“Right then!  We’re ready to launch.  Open the doors, let’s get going!”
“All OK to launch, Captain!” reported Kerry.
“Off we go.  Power to Main Engines!”  Emma pulled down the lever and X-Bomber came to life.
“X-Squadron!  Launch!” called Commander Todd.
“X-1 launching!” reported Jason Dolan
“X-2 launching!” replied Carey Johnson.
All 8 X-Fighters launched out of their bays and joined up with X-Bomber.
“You all know the drill, fall in formation ready for full quantum speed.  10 second countdown!” said Commander Todd.
“X- Squadron in formation, we are good to go, Sir.  Clearance for full quantum speed!” reported Kerry Donovan.
“Off we go, full quantum ahead!”  Emma called to her crew.  “Just a short hop to upper Mars Quadrant, we’ll be there before we know it!”
“Acknowledged!”
The X-Squadron lit up their engines and sped off on their patrol.

Back on Moonbase, General Kyle met up with Commander Crow in his office.  The Commander poured them both a brandy and he handed Kyle a glass.
On screen, Emma Hagen’s personnel file was lit up behind Commander Crow.
“Have you got the meeting set up with Captain Hagen for tomorrow?” the General asked, looking over the file.
“Yes, General.  As per your instructions.”
“Hmm! Hagen nee Steel, Emma Jayne.  She had a rocky start, judging by this.  Insubordination, going AWOL, a Court Martial, by you!” Kyle looked across to Crow. 
“Do you think she can handle the command, given her current unfortunate situation?  At 26, she will be the youngest in the history of Star Fleet!”   Kyle asked.  “She’s suffered a devastating loss, as have we all!”
“She is either still in mourning or in denial, I can’t make out which, but I do know she is an exemplary officer for her age, and she will do her duty.  She is perfectly capable!  She has my full confidence!” Crow replied.  “I have been pushing her and her squadron!”
General Kyle nodded. “I know you have and I do like her.  I’ve had my eye on her career for a while, especially after she was attacked on Moonbase!”  He pondered for a moment. 
“Have you pressed that the meeting is of the utmost secrecy?”
“Yes, Sir.  Captain Hagen understands her orders.”  Crow looked at the General intently.
“Very well.”  General Kyle took a sip of brandy.  “We are taking a massive gamble on this, Commander.  It all starts tomorrow.  And, before you ask, I have no idea what to expect either.  This is all on Professor Hagen.  They both have previous battle experiences against the Alliance.  Her relationship with the Professor will be put to the test, as he will be joining her on this mission!”
“Well, I’m ready to sleep on it, General.  All will be revealed tomorrow, no doubt.  And today has been a long day!” He took a long drink from his glass.
“Yes, it has.  This is good brandy, Commander!”  General Kyle drained his glass and smacked his lips.  “Ah!” he said.  “Very good brandy!  Until tomorrow, then!”

Captain Hagen returned to her quarters after another successful patrol, showered, dressed in some comfy slobbing gear and put a call through to Earth.  She popped the call on to her media wall.  
“Hiya. Baby girl!” Emma called.
“Emma, darling! Watch this!!” called Annalee.  She put Mia down on the floor and watched as she crawled back over to her on the couch.  “She started crawling not long after we arrived home.”
“Well done, Mia!  Crawl to mommy, come on, that’s it!!”  Mia responded to her mother’s call from her end.  Emma kept the connection open as she pottered around her quarters chatting.  It had become the norm for them and kept Emma close to her daughter.  Bedtime for Mia approached so Emma kissed her daughter night, said her goodbyes, and closed the channel.
She poured herself a glass of juice and settled at her desk and opened her monitor.  She dialled in to X-Bomber and selected her flight logs.  Her down time ritual began.
[bookmark: _Hlk199426381]“Access Log – File 080406. Time Index 1049.  Run time 10 seconds.  Voice Authorisation Hagen, Emma, Captain”
PPA’s voice came from her monitor. “Log Ready, VA Acknowledged, Hagen, Emma, Captain.” 
“Play Audio” she instructed. She leaned back into her chair and closed her eyes.
[bookmark: _Hlk199414923]“Please, Herc!!  Get Back!!...Emma?”  Target Lock alarm then static.
“Pause and repeat!” Emma instructed.
“Please, Herc!!  Get Back!!...Emma?”  Target Lock alarm then static.
“Pause and Rep…” the door chimed.  “Close all logs!” she instructed and closed her monitor.  She walked to the door and pushed the button.
“Hi Guys, you’re early!”  Hercules and Lee walked in.  Lee headed straight for a cupboard.
“It’s a flying visit!  All ships must leave before 6am tomorrow and none will be returning for two days!!  We don’t know what’s going on, but I’m on the next flight to Earth.  Donna has already left with the twins,” said Hercules.
“What?” said Emma.
“Plus, General Kyle is staying here for the duration!” said John Lee as he attacked a pack of prawn crackers.  Emma looked at them both, puzzled.  She thought about her meeting tomorrow morning but kept quiet.
“No-one has said anything to me about flights being grounded for two days.  Something is going on.  I wanted to talk to you about the Prof.  He won’t talk to me; it’s been four weeks.  He is avoiding me.  He couldn’t get away from the ceremony quick enough earlier, I thought it was because he was upset but…Annalee says he been studying again.”
“Do you think he has been in contact with Lamia?” asked Barry.
“He knows Lamia is a sore subject for me!” said Emma.  She poured them all a cup of camomile tea.  
“Oh, come now, Emma.  That’s ridiculous.  You’re better than that!” said Barry.  “You just don’t understand her the way that we do.  I feared Lamia once, but I learned the truth.  We believe in her, Emma.  So does the Prof.”
“It’s not a lack of faith in Lamia, Herc.  It’s not the feelings Shiro had for her, either.  I know what they meant to each other, and what she means to you, too.  It’s the Prof and Lamia thing.  It’s complicated and it makes me nervous.  I can’t help it.  When it comes to Lamia, the Prof drops everything, we are all put on the back burner.  We all know Saburo raised her in secret and left Shiro behind!  If he has heard from her, then he’s being incredibly selfish keeping it to himself!”
“You still hope that Shiro is with Lamia, don’t you!” said John.
“Johnny, I hold on to that hope as if my life depends on it,” she replied. She looked up at Hercules.  “I’d rather he was with Lamia, than…”  He moved in to hug her, but she stepped back. “Please, Herc…don’t” she asked quietly.
“Emma.  We are here for you, you can have a hug from an old friend, you know!” he said.  He looked at Lee and shrugged.
“I know, and I appreciate it Herc.  I just…you know…” Emma went quiet.  “Any hoo, we are going off the point, something is off!”  She moved to the couch and sat down cross-legged nursing her cup.  “Keep your eyes and ears on alert guys, please let me know if you hear anything!  I’ll do the same.”  She got up and gathered their cups.  “Top up, anyone?”  She poured out another round.
“Crow has not been himself lately and is acting all secretive. He’s been on my back for weeks and I’ve had my crew running drills and patrols at all hours.  I’m tired, they’re tired and a little on edge.”
“I know I have got a busy day tomorrow,” said John.  “Half the staff in the control room have been granted leave for two days.  I wonder what is going on.”
“Hmm!” said Hercules.  “I feel out of it for now, I start back with my cadets next week and I am still looking for a Deputy.  Interested?”  He looked at Emma.
“No thanks, Herc.  X-Bomber is my calling!” she said smiling.
“Well, I’d better be heading off, my shuttle leaves in an hour.  Take care, Hot Shot.  You sure you don’t want that hug?”
“When I’m ready you’ll be the first in line, big guy!” she said.  “Will you look in on Mia?”
“Of course we will!  See ya.”  Hercules smiled at Emma as she walked him to the door.  John joined him and they back slapped each other.  John looked up at Emma as he went out the door, following Barry.
 “You know where we are, if you need us!”  John smiled at her.  “We miss him too, Em. See you soon!”
“I know you do!! Thank you, guys!!”
She smiled back at them, then the door slid shut. 
Emma gathered up the cups and went to the kitchen area, swilled them out and left them to drain.  She made her way to her bedroom, undressed and got in to bed.  She reached under her pillow and pulled out Shiro’s old wrap and clutched it to her chest.  
“Lights out” she called.
“PPA – X-Bomber Flight Logs - Access Log – File 080406. Time Index 1049.  Run time 10 seconds.  Voice Authorisation Hagen, Emma, Captain”
PPA’s voice came across from speakers in her room “Log Ready, VA Acknowledged, Hagen, Emma, Captain.” 
“Low volume, play audio” she instructed. “On repeat for 10 minutes.”  She curled herself into a ball under the covers and buried her face into Shiro’s top.  
“Please, Herc!!  Get Back!!...Emma?”  Target Lock alarm then static.
“Please, Herc!!  Get Back!!...Emma?”  Target Lock alarm then static.
“I’m here, Shiro.  I’m right here!!”  Squeezing her eyes shut, Emma willed herself to sleep.

CHAPTER FOUR – Battle Ready.

Captain Emma Hagen made her way through the main concourse on Moonbase.  She approached Commander Crow’s secretary, Helen.
“How are you, Captain?” she greeted Emma with a warm, apologetic kind of smile.
“I’m good, thank you Helen.  You are looking well!”
Helen smiled again and gestured Emma into Moonbase’s meeting room.  General Kyle and Commander Crow were already seated.
“Don’t worry about saluting, Emma.  Please, take a seat.  We are still waiting for one or two to arrive!” said Commander Crow.
Emma nodded and took her seat.  She reached over and poured herself a glass of water.  She was about to take a sip when the door opened.  She heard a familiar buzzing sound as PPA flew in, followed by Professor Saburo Hagen.  He nodded his hellos but avoided eye contact with Emma.  Emma shifted nervously in her seat.  Mirroring Emma, the Professor poured himself a glass of water, then took a seat directly opposite her.  Only then, did he acknowledge her with a nod and slight smile.
Emma was just about to speak, then the door opened again.  Captain Barry Hercules and Commander John Lee walked in.  They all looked at each other flabbergasted, then took their seats.  John Lee helped himself to a handful of cookies.
General Kyle stood up.
“Thank you all for coming.  I apologise in advance for the secrecy of this meeting, and I understand the closeness of you all in this room.  For the record, Captain Hercules was prevented from boarding his flight last night.  Commander Lee was asked to attend this meeting only this morning.”
General Kyle looked at Emma.  Emma nodded and looked down to the table.  She played with her glass of water then turned her attention back to the General.
“X-Bomber and the X-Squadron are to go on a top-secret mission.  You are to go to the edge of the Solar System and wait for a Gelma Battlecruiser, which will be entering from the Thalian Zone.”
“What?!” said Emma, standing up.  “General, I don’t need to remind you…”
“Sit down, Captain!” said General Kyle, sternly.  “I haven’t finished!”
Emma looked across to Hercules.  He gestured her to calm down and take a seat.
“X-Bomber’s comms unit was replaced so it can interpret signals used by the Alliance.  You are to rendezvous with this Battlecruiser and escort it through the Solar System, where it will be hidden around the dark side of the Moon!”
“Emma, don’t forget, the Thalian Zone has been liberated from the Imperial Alliance!” said Commander Crow.
“So, why are the Gelma coming here?” asked Hercules.  “What do they want with us?  With all due respect.”
“Professor Hagen.  Your input, please!” asked the General.
“Yes!” retorted Emma.  “It would be good to hear your voice.  You haven’t spoken to me in nearly a month!”
The Professor sighed, then stood up and started walking around the table.
“Our Solar System is once again under a massive threat.  What remains of the Imperial Alliance is gathering in a location undetected, at present.  A major attack is imminent.  With every will in the world, with all the intense preparation and training, our X-Squadron fleet is not enough to fight off what is coming.”
“What IS coming?” asked John Lee.  “How do you know all this, Professor?”
“The Chieftain from Gelma II has been in contact.  He is the one that is sending the Battlecruiser.  It is being sent to us to aid in the defence of our Solar System!”  The Professor sat back down.
“Captain Hagen.  Your orders are to escort the Battlecruiser into EDF territory.  Upon the initial rendezvous, Captain Hercules, you are to take command of the Battlecruiser.  Commander Lee will be your Deputy!”
“Yes, Sir!” they both answered.
“Once the Battlecruiser is secured, all space traffic will return to normal.  We are then going to retrofit parts of the cruiser to EDF spec, livery and accommodation.  Comms and systems to be adapted.  That is where your expertise is required, Commander Lee!”
“Yes, General!” said Lee.
“Captain Hagen, the X-Squadron will be housed comfortably on board the Battlecruiser!”
“Yes, General!” said Emma.
“Emma, you will brief your squadron and launch out in two hours.  The Professor, Captain Hercules and Commander Lee will accompany you aboard X-Bomber.  Take two X-Fighters.  This whole operation from start to finish, will be under your command!”
“The whole operation, Sir?” she asked.
“Orders will come down the line, once the Battlecruiser is ready, Emma!” said Crow.
“Emma, two ships are under your command for this mission.  You have been granted the temporary rank of Admiral.  Congratulations!”  General Kyle walked over to her and shook her hand.
“Er...thank you, Sir!” said Emma, a little embarrassed. 
“Admiral Hagen!” said the General.  All in the room rose and saluted her.  Emma returned the salute.
“Well, I’d better get to it then, gentlemen.  If I may be excused!”
“Admiral!  Don’t forget these!”  Commander Crow gave her the new insignia for her new uniform.  “Congratulations again!”

Emma left the meeting room, changed, then made her way to the X-Squadron briefing room.
“Dom!” she called as she walked into her office. 
“Yes, Cap... whoa! Admiral?”  He noticed her new insignia and blue jumpsuit.  
“I know...and congratulations to you...Captain Todd!”  She handed over his new beret.
“Oh Emma.  Thank you, I don’t know what to say!!”  Emma held out her hand, and he shook it.
“Dom, it’s about to kick off again, I need you by my side, now more than ever!”
“Always, Emma, you know that!  What’s the story?”
“Take a seat, my friend!” Emma made her way to her side of the desk and recited her orders down to him.
“X-Bomber is going to be cramped.  Donovan and Hayes can bunk with me, if the Professor can have your quarters, can you bunk with Hercules and Lee.  Carter, Dolan, and Johnson can cozy on up in the other dorm.  Can you see to it, Dom, then call a briefing in half hour!”

“Attention!!  Admiral on deck!” called Captain Todd.   Emma made her way to her podium while the Professor, Lee and Hercules made their way to the back of the room.  Hercules nudged Lee and pointed to the X-Bomber crew photo behind Emma.
“Yeah, I clocked it when I came in,” muttered Lee under his breath.  “Handsome bunch, weren’t we!”  They joined the squadron at attention.
“I’ll keep this short, the clock is ticking,” said Emma.  “X-Bomber will be launching shortly to intercept and escort a Gelman Battlecruiser through the Solar System and bring it back here, to the Moon.”
Chatter and groans moved through the room, Hercules watched Emma with great interest, how she had come on from that young, hot-headed cadet Shiro had trained.
“Pipe down and listen.  If you need a hand hold, I’ll chat to you en-route.  I’m sure, though, you’ll all just get on with it.  It’s too far to take the whole squadron.  Two X-Fighters and Dai-Z will be on board along with a shuttlecraft.  There will be ten of us on board so it will be a little bit cramped.  Once we rendezvous with the Battlecruiser, Captain Hercules and Commander Lee will take command.   We will also have the pleasure of Professor Saburo Hagen’s company; he will liaise with the Gelman authorities.   Questions!”
“Who is manning X-Bomber, Admiral?” asked Lt Dolan.
"I want you and Lt Johnson to be ready for Dai-Z.  Lt Carter and Lt Donovan will accompany us in the X-Fighters.  Everyone else, rest up.  We will all be very busy when we get back.  Space Pilot Jodie Hayes will be our shuttle pilot and back up crew.   That’s it.  Lift off in 20 minutes.”
“Crew dismissed!” called Captain Todd.
Emma walked to the back of the briefing room and joined with Hercules and Lee.  The Professor walked to the podium and looked up at the photo of the original X-Bomber crew.
“Nice speech, Admiral!” said Hercules.  He watched as his former cadets walked through the door to the hangar, each touching a picture of Shiro.  Emma shrugged and gestured them towards the door.
“When in Rome!” said Hercules, touching the picture as he walked through.  John Lee gave it a quick tap but couldn’t hide the fact he was touched by the X-Squadron’s exit tradition.   He let out a stifled sniff.
Emma looked behind her and caught Saburo watching her.
“I’ll be with you in a minute!” he said.
Emma nodded at him, then kissed two fingers and touched Shiro’s picture as she made her way out.  

X-Bomber and her two-fighter escort lifted off and headed off towards the Thalian Zone.  Emma stood up from her command chair once they were safely on their way and had cleared the Asteroid Belt.
“Dock the X-Fighters and prep for hyperspeed,” asked Emma.  “Our course will be via upper Jupiter Quadrant!”  Dom looked across to Emma.
“Captain, you have the ship!” she said to Dom.
“Yes, Admiral!” he answered.
“I’m going to see how my guests are settling in!”  Emma made her way to the meeting room.  It was surprisingly quiet, just Hercules and Lee were sat at the table.  They stood up when she walked in.
“No formalities unless I am in front of my crew,” she asked.  “I’ve come to join my friends.  The last day or so has been a little crazy!”
Just then, the professor joined them.  “Hello, fellas!” he said, then he saw Emma.  “Ah!  Emma!”
“Ah! Saburo!” replied Emma, ignoring the surprised expression on Saburo’s face.  “What the hell is going on?”
The smile he was wearing vanished.  “We need to prepare for another invasion, Emma.  I just ask you to trust me.  I know it’s hard, but please, trust me!”
“Hard?  Saburo, please, don’t patronise me!!  Have you heard from Princess Lamia?” she asked, quite directly. 
At that moment, PPA announced over the comms.  “Admiral, we are approaching Jupiter Quadrant.  You wanted to be informed!”
“PPA, drop to quantum speed, I’m on my way!”  She looked at her friends.  “Excuse me,” she said and made her way out, sweeping by the Professor.   Barry put his head in his hands and sighed.  John put his hand on Barry’s arm.
Making her way back to the flight deck, Emma called out to PPA.  “Please make a full band sensor sweep, PPA, you know what to look out for!”  The doors opened onto the flight deck and Emma took her seat. 
“Admiral, negative contact!” reported PPA.  “Scans are complete!”
 Captain Todd looked over at her.  “Nothing on the scan, Emma?  I’m sorry!”
Emma smiled at him.  “It was a long shot, I know.  Hyperspeed please Dom. Get me away from here!”  X-Bomber sped off at hyperspeed towards the Thalian Zone.  Emma looked across to Dom and saw him yawn and rub his eyes.
“Go and get your head down, Dom.  Four hours, then we’ll swap.  By the time we have all had a rest, we’ll be at our co-ordinates.”
“Thanks, Emma.  I’m just about beat!”
“Carey, you go and rest up too!  Jason and I can manage things here, can’t we Lt?”
“Yes, Admiral!”  Dominic and Carey left the flight desk and Jason took Dom’s seat.
“Admiral?  Do you really think things are as bad as they make out?” asked Jason.
“I trust my chain of command, Jason.  If they say it’s bad, it’s bad.  We need to rely on our skills, our training and follow orders. Let’s meet up and get the measure of this Battlecruiser we have been gifted with, first!”
“The enemy of our enemy is our friend,” said Jason.  “Does that apply here?”
“The Gelmans are no longer our enemy, Jason.  However, it will be strange having a Battlecruiser on our side.”
“Admiral?  If I may, I’d like to stay on X-Bomber.  With you!”
Emma looked across at him.
“I’d also like to stay with Dai-Z.  And Carey.”
“Is there something I need to know, Lt?” Emma asked.  Jason nodded. “Yes, Ma’am!  We’ve been meaning to tell you!”
“OK.  Keep your minds on the mission and follow orders.  That’s all I ask from you.   I’m pleased for you, for both of you!”
“Thank you, Admiral!”
“Aww, that’s made my day!!  Jason, tend to your helm, you are drifting!!”
“Yes, Admiral.  Sorry, Admiral!”  They both laughed.

Space Pilot Jodie Hayes woke up and rubbed her eyes and stretched.  It had been ages since she had been in such a comfy bed.  Across the room, Kerry Donovan was looking at a picture of Shiro holding a newborn Mia.  Kerry pulled on her flight suit and turned to Jodie.
“Get up, Jodie!  You’re making me look bad!!”
“Hi ladies!  I hope you both got some rest!”  Emma came out of the shower room in her underwear and made her way to her closet where she pulled out a blue jumpsuit.  The girls admired her slender figure.
“If ever you want an incentive for promotion, it’s a bed like that and a hot shower!” she laughed as she dressed.  She applied some lip gloss and brushed her blonde bob.  “Help yourselves, grab a protein bar, then see you on deck, ten minutes!”
“Yes, Admiral!” they both replied.
Jodie stretched out again.  “Oh, this bed.  One more minute!”

Emma walked onto the flight deck.  “PPA, position!” she called.
“We have just arrived at the rendezvous point, no contact!” he replied.
“All hands, report to flight deck.  See to it, PPA!”  Emma walked to the front of the bridge as PPA conducted her request.
Within two minutes, all the crew were standing at the back of the flight deck.
“Carey, full comms alert, keep all channels open!”
“Yes, Admiral!”
“Jason, Laser systems check!”
“All OK, Ma’am!” he replied.
Emma stood behind the command chair; Dom looked up at her and smiled.  “It’s nearly showtime!” he said.
She noticed Barry Hercules was at the helm.  “Barry, power to Main Shield.  Full stop and hold position.”
“Reversing engines…coming to a full stop,” he reported.  “Bringing up the Main Shield now!”
“Carey, continue with full sensor sweeps.”
The flight deck went silent, with only the background sounds of the sensors and the smooth running of the engine.  Emma moved and stood in between Hercules and Todd, gazing up at the screen.
“Admiral!” called Carey.  “Picking up a signal, dead ahead, 3000 millitons and closing!”
“Get on the blower, Carey.  Let’s see who’s home!”
“This is Earth Defence Forces Ship X-Bomber, calling Gelma cruiser.  Please respond.”
“X-Bomber!  This is the Gelma Battlecruiser!” Voices of termoids came across the speakers.
“Front Panel, Carey!”
“I am Admiral Emma Hagen, Star Fleet Command!”  On the viewer, the huge battlecruiser was coming into visual range. The screen changed and two termoid faces appeared.  “Welcome to the Solar System!”
“Admiral, we thank you for meeting us.  We will pull alongside.  We are battle ready and awaiting your command!”
“Very well, thank you.  Stand by!”  The screen went back to the Battlecruiser.  Emma turned around to see the faces of her crew.  Some looked anxious.  She gestured calm and smiled, giving the OK sign.
“Xiomara!” said Hercules.
“What’s that?” asked Emma, turning back round to him.
“Xiomara!  Battle Ready!” he said.
“I like it, Herc.  You’ve just given your Battlecruiser her name!”
Barry stood up from his seat and Dom took over the helm.   Emma took up her chair.
“Dom, you can power down Main Shield!”
“Yes, Admiral!”
“OK!” said Hercules.  “Let’s get this show on the road.  Professor, Lee?  Are you both ready?”  Hercules held his hand out to Emma, which she shook, and kept hold of.  “We’ll take the shuttle over!”
“Carter, Donovan?  You are with Captain Hercules.  Suit up and report to the Xiomara.”  She put her other hand over Barry’s.  “Good luck, pal!” she said quietly.  “Once you are settled on board, give me the nod, then it’s hyperspeed all the way back to the Moon.”
“See you back at Moonbase, Hot Shot!” he replied.

Jodie Hayes piloted the small shuttle out of X-Bomber’s Bay and headed out towards the Battlecruiser.  Her passengers were glued to the windows. It brought back a few memories, not particularly good ones. 
“Hey, Lee!” Hercules nudged John as they made their way to the huge bow of the ship.
“You don’t need to say it,” said John.  “I can remember!”
They flew through the energy barrier and onto the huge shuttle bay of the Xiomara.  Hayes touched the shuttle down.  They watched as an X-Fighter touched down to the side.  Hercules guided Lee and the Professor out to the airlock, and they left the small craft.  They looked around to find a way off the deck.
“Eww!! Hercules, look at that!” pointed Lee.  “That’s just given me the creeps!” 
Hercules followed his gaze.  Lined up, three in a row, were Dronecraft, each loaded with Gelma fighters.  “C’mon!” he gestured, and they all walked over to have a look.  “These things are big.  It just puts into proportion how huge this battlecruiser is!”
“What’s that?!” said Lee, noting another smaller craft hiding at the rear.
“I’m not sure, I’ve never seen a craft like that before.  Come on, let’s get off this deck,” said Hercules.
“Ooh!  Barry!!” said John Lee, hiding behind him.
“What’s the matter?  Let go!” said Barry, then noticed Lee’s call of alarm.
Two termoids came out of an airlock and were making their way over.  They both wore blue cloaks.
“Captain Hercules?  Commander Lee?  This way to the bridge, please.”
“Come on, Lee.  We’ve worked with the Gelmans before, we’ll get used to it!”  He turned to the termoids.  “Thank you, please… lead the way!”
After five minutes, Lee was getting tired.  “This thing is huge, how much longer?”
“Don’t forget, we were in Dai-X the last time we were on one of these, this baby is 1600 metres long.”
“Well, I have one or two recommendations for the re-fit!” said Lee.  “Not just Comms!”
“We are here!  Please step up to the platform and it will lift you up to the bridge!”  They followed his instruction and up they went.
Four termoids were in front of them, manning a huge panel.  The other two joined them at their stations.  “We await your command!” they all said in unison.
Barry and Lee looked around the bridge, keeping their thoughts to themselves.
“Captain, an X-Fighter is requesting to dock,” said a termoid.
“Do you monitor radar?” asked Lee.
“Yes, sir!” he replied.
“Do you have a name?” asked Hercules.
“Name?  What? Ha ha ha, we have no names!” they looked at each other and laughed.
“You do, now!  It’s Radar!” said Barry.  “To make it easier to integrate our cultures on this mission, your station is your name.  Is that acceptable?”
“Thank you, Captain Hercules!”
“Well, Radar!  Bring the fighter in!   By the way…where is the Professor?”
“He is in the living quarters!” they replied.
“How does he know…never mind!” said Hercules.  “Comms, hail X-Bomber, please.”
“X-Bomber, X-Bomber!” they chanted.  A video panel swung round in front of Hercules’ face.
“What the blazes!!” he cursed, then Emma’s face appeared.
“Captain, have you settled in?” asked Emma.
“Not quite, but anxious to be on the way to Moonbase, Admiral!”
“OK, hyperspeed, let’s get back asap and get that battlecruiser Star Fleet ready!”
“Lead the way, Admiral.  We will be right behind you!”  The screen swung away.
“Helm!  Follow X-Bomber, hyperspeed!” said Hercules.  “The dark side of the moon is our heading, as quickly and quietly as possible!”

CHAPTER FIVE – Mission: Sargasso.

Lonzarlla limped her way around the corridors of the makeshift base.  She looked out of a window panel; out towards the dying star that they orbited around.  She hated the view, and she hated it here.   She also hated how she had to dance around these last two Commanders of the Imperial Alliance.  Hopefully, though, her reward for her hard work was within her grasp.
She entered her code into a panel by a door, and it swept open, revealing her lab.  She walked over to her desk and ran a spindly hand over it.  A large cylinder came out horizontally from a unit built into the wall.  She pressed another button, and it slowly stood upright.
Inside the capsule, a figure resembling a silver skeleton was stood upright, behind frosted glass.  Another button was pressed and the cover moved to the side.
“Ah, yes!!  My greatest creation!” she drooled, clapping her hands with delight.
A metallic version of a termoid was being held upright by clamps.
“Activate!” she commanded.  The head lifted and amber eyes began to flash.
“Deactivate!” she called.  The head dropped and the eyes went dead.
“Yes, yes!  You are quite ready now!”  She scuttled her way to a comms unit.  “Commanders, by your divine guidance.  Would you both join me in my lab?  I offer you gifts!”
 A few moments later, Dorakta and Kalarsis came striding into the lab.
“Well?” drawled Dorakta.  “We’re waiting!”
“Er…yes!  Indeed!”  Lonzarlla said.  “If you would honour me by turning to your left!”  She gestured her commanders over to the covered capsule.
“May I present…your new crew!”  The cover disappeared to reveal the robot.  “Please meet our new Alliance Terdroid!”
“Ah!!” said Kalarsis.  “Very impressive, yes!!”
“Thank you!  The prototypes manned my mission which opened the hole into Earth’s Solar System.  This is the finished item.  It will be programmed to perform every task required by the Imperial Alliance.”  She rubbed her gnarly hands together, grinning at her superiors.
“How long until we are ready to attack Earth?” asked Dorakta, ignoring Lonzarlla’s enthusiasm.  “I am getting bored with all this waiting!”
“If I use all the resources available here, I can have crews manufactured for both our Battlecruisers in four Earth weeks!”
“You have three!!” said Commander Kalarsis.  “I suggest you get on with it!”
“For the glory of our Alliance, my commanders!” grovelled Lonzarlla.  She turned her back to them, her grin turning into a snarl.

Space Pilot Jodie Hayes settled her passengers on her shuttle and lifted off from Moonbase.  She headed out towards the X-Fighter test course, then altered her trajectory.
“If you look portside, she’s just coming into view!” she called to her passengers.  General Kyle looked out the window and saw the massive bulk of the EDF Battlecruiser Xiomara.  He inwardly shuddered as they got closer.  The nose of the gigantic ship was emblazoned with the EDF Eagle, and it was also painted on the underbelly, along with her name.  Jodie did a fly by then took the shuttle along the top and back around to the bow of the ship.  She dropped down and then entered the loading bay.  She touched the shuttle down.
Emma Hagen helped the General out of the shuttle and led him across the deck towards the airlock.  She noticed the General kept his head down as he walked.  They cleared the airlock, and Emma helped the general out of his spacesuit.
“It’s been a long time, Admiral!” he said.  Emma smiled to herself, then guided him to the new travellator installed along the main hallway of the ship.  They stepped off to the lift that took them up onto the aft bridge.
“Welcome onboard, General!  Admiral?” Hercules smiled to them both.  General Kyle looked totally uncomfortable as he looked upon the termoids attending to their duties.  He looked behind him and saw a full Earth Defence Forces logo panel which had been installed on the back wall.
“We’ve got the low down on how things work and the functions of the crew.  They are well trained in their duties.  Crew quarters are ready, and Dr Hercules has assessed the sick bay.  There’s a large mess room and galley, so we are as ready to go as we’ll ever be.  Crew can start to embark.  Would you like a tour, General?”
“Admiral?  Captain?  You have both done an excellent job getting this battlecruiser ready, but no.  If the young Space Pilot would take me back to Moonbase, I would be incredibly grateful!”
“No problem, General!” said Hercules.
The General turned to Emma.  “Good luck, Admiral and Godspeed.  We all look forward to you all coming home safely!”
“Thank you, General!”
They both watched as the General joined Space Pilot Hayes on the lift, and he was lowered out of sight.
“That was short and sweet, I think the General just got a case of the heebie jeebies!” said Barry under his breath.
“Captain, meeting room in 10 minutes!” snapped Emma as she stepped onto the platform as it returned.
“Yes, Admiral!” Hercules cocked up an eyebrow as he watched Emma as she was lowered down from the bridge.

Emma sat at the head of the table.  Her captains were either side of her as well as two termoids, Commander Lee, Professor Hagen and Dr Donna Hercules, who had been called up from HQ.
“Before we start, Barry?  Donna has insisted on joining us on this mission, the risk of not having a doctor onboard is unacceptable and I have cleared this with Star Fleet Command.  I need to know, now, if you want a replacement.”  She looked across to Donna, who nodded her thanks.
“No way!!  If it’s good with Donna, it’s good with me.  She is not officially under my command; she is under yours!” Barry also looked across to his wife.  She smiled back at him.
“Thank you, Barry!  I’m glad that’s sorted.  Now, to business.  I want X-Bomber to take the lead and to use the Xiomara as a base and back up.  If we can dupe the Alliance to think you are on their side, it may buy us some time or at least get a measure of what we are up against.  I suggest hiding her behind Europa as Jupiter’s orbit is bringing her closer to Sargasso.”
“Yes!  That is why they are using Sargasso as a point of entry.  Sargasso is most active when Jupiter is near!” said Professor Hagen.  “It makes perfect sense!  It is the quickest way for them to enter our Solar System, and their rear position is protected.  I need to find out how they do it!”
“Professor, I will leave you to work on that, enroute.  Your quarters on X-Bomber are ready.”
“Admiral, er, I’d prefer to stay here on the Xiomara.  I have PPA with me and much more room to work.”
“Oh!  Right!  Well, if it is more comfortable for you here, then here you will stay!”  Emma went quiet, then shook herself from her melancholy.  “OK.  We’ll make ready for departure to Upper Jupiter Quadrant and hold station 3000 millitons from Sargasso.  Captain Todd, you’re with me.  I’ll be in touch when X-Bomber is ready to go.  Thank you, all!”
Emma and Dominic walked together in relative silence as they made their way to the airlock, to meet Space Pilot Hayes.  They helped each other into their suits, then Dom stopped as he was about to pass Emma her helmet.
“Hey, Emma!  Is everything OK?”
“Ah, just family issues, Dom.  Maybe I wasn’t the daughter in law he really wanted, he doesn’t want to be in my company now.  Anyway, I’ve got bigger things to worry about than the Professor’s mood with me.  Let’s go!”  

Once she was back on Moonbase, Emma called her X-Squadron in for briefing.  The main screen behind her moved round to the back wall and Captain Hercules joined in the brief.
“X-Squadron, 30 minutes to launch.  Get your craft safely docked on the Xiomara.  I want two X-Fighters in space at any one time on a 6-hour rota.  You should all then get adequate rest.  Captain Todd will issue the rota shortly.  We will be at quantum speed all the way.  Lt Dolan and Lt Johnson will crew X-Bomber with Space Pilot Hayes as back up and Shuttle Pilot.  Questions!”
The room was silent.  Emma nodded to Captain Todd.
“That’s it!!  To your ships and we will see you all very soon.  Good luck!” he called.
“Yes, Sir!” they all replied, then made their customary way out to the launch bay.

Emma was deep in thought as she sat in her command chair on X-Bomber.  Dom came over and stood by her side.
“We’re ready to take off, on your orders, Admiral!”
“Dom, I’ve had a change of tac.  Carey, get me Captain Hercules on the line!”
Johnson got to work.  “Captain Hercules coming up on front screen!”
“Admiral, we’re all ready.  X-Fighters are on board and secure!”
“Herc, take the Xiomara straight to Jupiter and take up station behind Europa.  Set off now, get a head start and await my orders!”
“Emma, I’ll give you the nod once we have cleared the Asteroid Belt.  Then we’ll hyperspeed over to Europa!”
“Very good, Barry.  Take care, yeah?”
“You too, Emma.  Xiomara out!”
“Captain, launch X-Bomber in t-minus 20 minutes.  Let the Xiomara get the head start!”
“Yes, Ma’am!”

Commander Dorakta prowled her platform on the bridge of her battlecruiser.  “Get Kalarsis on viewer!” she demanded.  Her terdroids silently went about their orders.
“Kalarsis, are you ready to mount our assault?” asked Dorakta.  “I am excited now, to regain our seat as rulers of this Galaxy!”
“I will follow your lead for the glory of our new Imperial Alliance!” replied Kalarsis.
“Then, set course!  The Earth’s Solar System.  Hyperspeed!” ordered Commander Dorakta.  Dr Lonzarlla appeared at her side.
“I hope you are impressed with our Imperial Army of Terdroids, Commander!  I am quite sure they will serve you well!”
“We shall soon see.  Hopefully, the Earth and this Solar System will be in our control, very soon.  Either that or we will leave it behind, in flames!!”
“By your Divine Guidance!”

“Comms!  Contact X-Bomber on a scrambled channel!” called Captain Hercules.
“X-Bomber!  X-Bomber!” sang the termoids.  Barry walked around his platform on the bridge when the screen connected and swung round, nearly hitting him.
“This darn thing!” he growled.
“Report, Captain!” said Emma.
“We have reached Jupiter, Admiral.  We have locked on to an old JMC beacon, and we are maintaining a low orbit of Europa.  We should be well out of scanning range.”
“OK Barry.  We have cleared the Asteroid Belt and will hyperspeed to our agreed co-ordinates.  Launch 2 X-Fighters on a 6-hour rotation.  Radio silence until you hear from me directly.  Keep em peeled, Herc!”
“Will do, Emma.  First sight of trouble, holler!!  Xiomara out!”
The screen went blank on X-Bomber’s flight deck.
“Captain, hyperspeed, upper Jupiter Quadrant.  Steady as she goes!”
“Yes, Admiral!” Dom pulled his lever down and X-Bomber left the Asteroid Belt behind.
“PPA!  Access Log – File 080406.  I want to analyse their last assault attempt at Sargasso.  Visual only, no audio,” asked Emma.
“Straight away, Admiral.  Any specific search criteria?”  answered PPA.
“I’m interested in how they open Sargasso and how they can pass through.  See what you can come up with.  End run time at 1045.”
“Main panel or at your station, Admiral!”
“My station, please PPA, and in the meantime, maintain full sensor sweeps of the area.  Thank you!”  Emma settled down into her seat and studied the log, with her head in her hand.
“PPA, take control!” ordered Captain Todd quietly, then he made his way over to Emma.  “Are you OK, what are you looking for, Admiral?” he said gently.
“I’m OK, Dom, thank you.  I am planning our defence.  PPA is working on the physics of Sargasso.  I need us to be as prepared as we can be.  Somehow, I don’t think they’ll start with a full-on Drone attack like before. But I may be wrong.”
“Admiral, we are approaching our set co-ordinates. 3000 Millitons from Sargasso!”
Emma sighed inwardly.  “Captain Todd, half quantum speed, slow patrol of this sector, keep our bow on where we expect Sargasso to open.  Yellow Alert.  Carey, open a channel to the Xiomara!”
“Xiomara on front panel!” Carey reported.
“Barry, we are in position.  At the first sign of any problems, hyperspeed over.  We are patrolling the area now.  Keep the X-Squadron on alert!”
“Emma, we are on it.  We have your back and will be with you in no time if needed.  Good luck!”
“See you soon, Herc!  X-Bomber out!”  Emma sat back in her seat and gazed out of the forward window at the Milky Way, stretching out in front of her.  “C’mon…c’mon…” she whispered under her breath.
“Admiral?  I have a question.”
Emma looked across to Dom.  “Fire away!”
“How does the Professor know about this alleged Alliance invasion?  How did the Gelmans know?”
“I have no idea, Dom.  General Kyle trusts Professor Hagen implicitly, and I trust General Kyle.  I have said this before, I trust in my chain of command.  I need you to trust yours!”  Emma looked behind her to her crew.  “That is what was drilled into you all from the very start of your training, trust!”
“Yes, Admiral!” her crew replied.
“Admiral!  A portal is opening around Sargasso!!   Scans are picking up two Alien Battlecruisers approaching!” called PPA.
“Full Stop!  Red Alert!” called Emma.  She looked across to Captain Todd.  “Does that answer your question, Dom?!”
“Yes, Ma’am!!  I’m bringing up the Main Shield now, Admiral!  Dolan, ready weapons!” called Captain Todd.
“Carey, get me Captain Hercules, scrambled secure channel!  Front Panel!”
“Captain Hercules is through, channel secured, Admiral!”
“I take it they’re here, Admiral!” said Barry.  “We are on Red Alert; I am launching the X-Fighters but keeping them out of scanning range until you call.  I will bring Xiomara out as a last resort.  We’ll keep to your plan.  Good luck, Emma!”
“Stay on constant alert, Captain!  I’ll signal you when I need you!  If they launch any fighters, send in the squadron.  Keep a secured channel open.  X-Bomber out!”  Emma turned to her crew.  “Here we go again!  We will only fire if we are fired upon.  Raise the shield.  Carey, hail them, let’s hear what they have to say!”
The front panel was showing one Battlecruiser coming through the portal, the other was holding back.  “Alien Battlecruiser!  This is Earth Defence Forces Ship X-Bomber!  Please state your intentions and purpose.  I repeat, this is X-Bomber, please state your intention!”
“There’s no response from our hail, Admiral!” said Carey. 
“Imperial Battlecruiser!  I am Admiral Emma Hagen, Star Fleet Command!  Please state your purpose in our Solar System.  We approach you in peace, however we will defend ourselves if fired upon!”
“X-Bomber!”  The panel crackled and a distorted alien face came on screen.  “Ah, Admiral!  Let me introduce myself, I am Commander Dorakta of the Imperial Alliance Supreme Council.  My sister Kalarsis and I, offer you the opportunity of joining us, so we can all be one big happy family!! What do you say!!  We can rule the Universe together, as a new Imperial Alliance!”  The sarcasm dripped from her voice.
“I do apologise, Commander Dorakta.  We quite like things the way they are, thank you.  However, if there is anything else I can do for you, please ask.  If not, I can escort you out of our Solar System and you can leave us in peace!”  Emma gave Dorakta the best smile she could muster up.
“Admiral Hagen!  You are being a little hasty!  I’ll make myself quite clear.  This is a one-time offer; I accept no refusal.  You can either join us willingly, or by force.  You would rather it not be the latter!”
Emma dropped her smile. 
“That is not an offer, that sounds more like a threat, Commander.  I don’t like threats.  We have faced your Imperial Alliance before, and we won.  Turn back and leave us in peace.”
“Ah!  Yes!  You did win before.  You are at a slight disadvantage this time, Admiral Hagen.  You had F-01 last time.  Where is it now, eh?  I’ll tell you.  Nowhere!!  And you have no choice, other than be part of the Imperial Alliance.  I’ll ask you again, Admiral Hagen.  Join us!”
Emma stood up to the viewer on the bridge of X-Bomber.  “Commander, I will repeat myself.  Leave us in peace.”
“Ha ha ha!!!  You do have spirit; I’ll give you that!  You are heavily outnumbered, Admiral.  You are at risk of being destroyed.  What then will stop us from moving on to your beautiful Planet Earth?  Think very carefully about what you say next!  I’m sure Star Fleet Command would not like to lose an Admiral as lovely as you, so soon after losing one of their Captains!”  A hideous grin crossed Dorakta’s face.
Emma managed to control the agonising flash of pain that ran through her, it felt like a knife straight through her heart.  She recovered her stance.
“I don’t need to think, Commander.  Our Solar System is not up for negotiation.”  Emma stood her ground at the viewer, looking her adversary in the eye.  “Leave us alone, once and for all, in peace!”
“Such a shame, you have chosen destruction.  Very well, Admiral Emma Hagen, I will give it to you!”  The screen went blank.
Emma exhaled slowly then turned around to her crew.
“Battle stations, everyone, Space Pilot Hayes, left Turret Laser, Lt Dolan take the right.  PPA, be ready to work out their attack strategy but let them fire first.  I will not be the one who starts this war!”
Emma walked over to Dom.  “If they send out their Drones, the X-Fighter Squadron will join us from Europa.  We’ll keep Dai-Z docked for now.  I’ll take over tactical Dom; I’ll target their weapons and engines.  You concentrate on our helm!”
“OK, Emma.  We’re ready!”  He smiled up at her.
“Battlecruiser coming into range, Admiral!” said Carey.
“Good luck, everyone!”  Emma took up her station at weapons.

On board Dorakta’s Battlecruiser, Lonzarlla crawled her way to her Commander’s side.
“Dr Lonzarlla!!  How did they know we were coming, that X-Bomber of theirs was there waiting!!”
“If I may, Commander.  This route in is the only one and they know it and are defending it.  It is what I would do!   The Admiral’s name, it sounds familiar.  I’ll research further.  In the meantime, I have already analysed their weaponry.  I have a primary target.  Position all our weapons there, at the rear of their ship”.
“Very well!  You there, terdroids.  Start the attack, target the rear of their ship.  Fire when ready!”
Silently, the terdroids followed their mistress’s instructions.

X-Bomber was hit amidships, the flight deck rocked.
“Returning fire!” called Emma.  Four lasers from the wing tips formed a strong beam that hit the battlecruiser head on.  Emma got in three good hits, before X-Bomber broke off.  She fired from the aft guns at the battlecruiser's bridge, as X-Bomber swept past.
“Dom, come in for another run.  I’ll intensify the beam once in position.”  X-Bomber rocked with another couple of hits.  Then she started taking some intense hits to the stern.
“Evasive manoeuvres, Dom.  They have got a concentrated attack pattern.  PPA, quickly, what are they doing?”
“We are in position, Emma!” called Dom.
“Firing!” she called and hit the Battlecruiser head on again, with a stronger beam.  Again, they broke off, ready to attack and again, Alliance hits rained down at the rear.
“Dom, we need to keep her facing the Battlecruiser!  PPA??”
“Admiral, they are targeting the rear wings!  They can break through the force field” replied PPA.
“Dom, full stop and draw power from all systems to the main shield.  Prep for Laser Blast!”
The Battlecruiser was slowly coming about, ready to start another attack run.
“Laser Blast ready, Admiral!  Here she comes again!”
“Firing!” called Emma.  The twin cannons hit the battlecruiser’s bow.  The second shot hit its bridge, but the cruiser kept on coming.
“Dom, recharge the shield!  Fast!  We need to return their…”
Before she could finish, X-Bomber took a massive hit.  Electric systems on the bridge started sparking and shorting out.
PPA called out “Port engine failing, Admiral!”
“Emma, we’re losing power to the main shield.  We’ve got no…” before Dom could finish, another laser torpedo smashed into the ship which sent everyone spilling from their seats.  Space Pilot Jodie Hayes screamed as she was flung from her turret.

Onboard the Xiomara, Hercules instructed his termoids to intercept X-Bomber.
“Radar, make sure we have an Imperial channel.  I need them to think we are on their side.  Tactical - Fire on X-Bomber a few times, across their flank, do not hit them.  Helm - put us between X-Bomber and that Battlecruiser!  Maintain radio silence!”
Barry held on and watched as X-Bomber was rocked with explosions and fell out of control.

“Commander Dorakta!!  There is another battlecruiser moving in to attack X-Bomber!” called Lonzarlla.  
“What!!  Fire on it.  Target their engines!!  Fire.  Fire!”
“They have a communication malfunction according to my scans.  However, that is all my scan is picking up.”
“I wonder, I wonder!! Cease fire!! Terdroids, turn back.  We can tend to our damage and make repairs while I leave our unexpected guest to deal with what’s left of Admiral Emma Hagen!”
Lonzarlla rubbed her hands together.   “Now is the time to launch our first phase of our assault, while their X-Bomber is in ruins!”
“Yes, yes!  Kalarsis, launch the probes and send them to the agreed co-ordinates. We have nothing to stop us taking the Solar System and all of Humanity now!”

“Darn it, they’re in trouble!!  Comms, try and contact X-Bomber!” shouted Hercules.
“X-Bomber!  X-Bomber.  This is the Xiomara!!  Come in, please!  Captain, we have lost contact with X-Bomber” chanted the Termoids on the bridge.
“Barry, I’m running scans, their comms are down!” said John Lee.  “They still have life support, but the port wing has gone!!  Port engine is also failing, they’ve been hit real bad!”
“Captain, three probes have been launched from the other Battlecruiser.  Both cruisers are leaving!” reported Radar.
“Darn it!” growled Hercules. “Tactical, fire laser torpedoes, shoot those probes down!!  Helm, try and follow the Battlecruiser in.  Comms, keep trying to contact X-Bomber!”
The Xiomara fired her torpedoes, then turned about and tried to follow the Imperial cruiser.  Suddenly, the Imperial cruiser went into hyperspeed and vanished the way it came.
“How the Hell can that happen?” cried Hercules.  “Lee, it’s just flew back into Sargasso at hyperspeed!!  How the Hell can that happen?” he repeated.
“I’ve no idea, how!” said John.  “Barry, torpedoes have had no effect, the probes are heavily shielded.  They have changed trajectory.  One is heading towards Saturn.  The other two are headed towards Mars and Earth!  My scan shows no kind of weaponry visible; I can’t tell you what they are!”
“Helm, bring us alongside X-Bomber.  Comms, keep trying them, all channels.”  Barry shook his head as he watched X-Bomber fall into a slow spin.

CHAPTER SIX – Faith, Hope and Repairs.

Alarms were blaring, lights were flickering all around the flight deck and X-Bomber was out of control.   Emma picked herself up off the floor and touched her brow, it was bleeding.  She looked up to her screen to see the enemy battlecruiser disappear back the way it came.
She made her way over to Captain Todd.  She helped him off the floor and sat him back down in his chair.  “Are you ok, Dom?” She took his face in her hands and studied him.   “Are you hurt?”
“No Emma, but you’re bleeding!” he said, concerned.
“I’ll get it seen to!  Dom, try and regain control of the ship!  PPA, damage report and cut that noise!”  
Emma nodded to the rest of her crew.  They all looked shaken but there were no serious injuries that she could see.  Carey was tending to a fire at his console, Jodie was a little tearful, so Emma made her way over and put her arm around her, then guided her to her station.
“Come on, Space Pilot, we’ve had worse than this.  Dry your eyes!” Emma said, gently.
“Admiral, we have lost the port upper wing, we are heavily listing.   We have no X-Impulse and no Laser Beam.  Port Engine has been badly hit. Electrical systems are damaged.  Short range communications only.   No hull breach to report, life support is functioning normally.”
“Or maybe not!”  Emma muttered.  “Jason, weapons check!”
“We only have the top and side turret lasers and the aft guns.  That’s it, Admiral!  We are not stable enough to use Laser Blast.”
Carey came over to Emma with a med kit and cleaned her wound.  “I’ve stopped the bleeding, leave it open, it will heal quicker.  It’s just a deep scratch, Admiral!”
“Thank you, Carey.  Dom, how are we fixed?”
Dom worked on his console.  “We have minimal power to main shield.  We can’t make hyperspeed without the wing for stability, or the port engine.  Half quantum speed will be like flying with a battlecruiser on our back.  I’m struggling to hold her straight; we have lost our structural force field.  We are in bad shape, Emma!” 
Emma nodded.
“Carey, if you can, send a distress signal back to Star Fleet Command on the emergency channel.  Tell them we can limp back to base but ask if they can send support craft to join us at Upper Mars Quadrant to aid in the repair of the wing.  Report no casualties on board.”
“Yes, Admiral!” he replied as he worked on repairs to his console.  “I’ve got comms back, Captain Hercules hailing from the Xiomara”.
“Well done, Carey.  Front Screen!”
“Everybody OK?  That was a real bonfire party!” called Hercules.  “Your damage looks bad.  I’m sending Carter and Donovan over to help!  The Alliance have launched three probes, they are on course for Saturn, Mars and the Earth.  We have since lost the signal from all three, it’s as if they have totally disappeared!  We need to warn Star Fleet Command.  The Battlecruisers have disappeared for now!”
“OK.  I’ll suit up and come over to you, we need to get our heads together and re-group.  They won’t be gone for long!”
Hercules nodded.  “See you soon.  Hercules out!”
“Dom!  You have the ship.  What’s left of her!!”

Emma waited for the shuttle bay to equalise, then met up with Josh and Kerry.  “Are you both OK?” she asked. 
“Yeah, we are OK.  You look like you’re hurt, Admiral!” said Josh.
“Just a little knock, I’ll be fine!  I’ll take your fighter, Josh.  I won’t be long.  Report to Captain Todd, we have repairs to make and not a lot of time to make them.  He’ll bring you up to speed!”
Emma climbed aboard the fighter, the bay door opened, and she took her out.  She took a fly over the Bomber to have a look at the damage herself.  The top third of the port wing had been blown away.   The blast had also damaged the port engine.  She shook her head in angst.  X-Bomber was only one third operational and in no state to put up another fight.  She turned her fighter towards the Xiomara.  She took her ship into the dock through the barrier and touched down.  She powered down her fighter and climbed out.  It still felt strange walking across the deck, seeing the stars out before her.  She reached the airlock and waited for it to pressurise.  The inner door opened, and she was met by a termoid.
“Admiral, this way please!” he hissed.  She noticed that his eyes didn’t flash, and he wore a grey cloak.  “Captain Hercules is waiting in the Meeting Room.”  She took off her helmet and stepped out of her environmental suit and stored it away.
“Thank you!”  They walked through the dark corridors of the Xiomara to the travellator.
“We didn’t have time to make our Battlecruiser to your normal specifications,” he explained.  “However, you will soon be in some familiar surroundings.  Here we are!”   He bowed slightly as Emma stepped off and entered the meeting room.
“Herc!” she walked over and shook his hand.  “We’ve taken a right pounding.  It’s a good job our little ruse worked; we could have been destroyed for sure!”
“They knew where to hit X-Bomber.  They knew how to break through the force field.”  The door opened and the Professor and Dr Donna Hercules came in.
Donna saw Emma’s injury.  “Admiral, let me have a look!” said the Doctor.  
“Donna, it’s nothing!” said Emma.
“Yeah, right!” she smiled.  Donna shone a light into Emma’s eyes. “Headache?”
“Just a little!” said Emma.  Donna ran a probe across her brow, then took her seat.
“Thank you, Doc. Barry, how’s your ship?”
“Minor damage, a few fires here or there but we are OK.  No casualties.  They stopped firing on us when they thought we were on their side. Repair crews are at work.  I didn’t need to instruct the termoids, they got to work straight away.  An insight into how Makara managed after the battering we used to give her,” he said.
“Guys, we need to find the way into Sargasso,” said Emma. “I’m no quantum physicist but when they come through, we can’t slip in past them.  If it opens our end, we get sucked in and loose power.   We need to find their point of entry.  We need to find it, fast.  Professor, I need you to start working on a theory, anything, that can help us.  You did it once, with PPA, you opened a wormhole to Gelma II.  How do we open Sargasso without F-01?” Emma looked at the Professor.
“Or, can you help find their point of entry, Professor!” said Hercules.  “Study the first X-Bomber’s log.  We escaped Sargasso at a point close to a planet called Alarea.  That area of space has now been charted.”
“I understand what you are saying, Hercules.  This situation is different, PPA agrees.  We don’t know where we are going.  It’s different from when we travelled to Gelma II!” 
The Professor looked at Emma, sadly.  “Plus, this ship hasn’t got a frequency like our lasers, we used those before, remember?  Their point of entry is nowhere near here, or the sector you just mentioned. I’m working on a solution; I…I  just need time!”
“OK, do what you can but time is very precious Professor.  If there is anything you need, I have contacted Star Fleet Command for emergency back-up.  If they can come to us, it will save us some time.  We are prepared to limp back to Moonbase, but it will leave the Xiomara alone for now!  Captain, I’ll contact you once I hear from Star Fleet Command.  In the meantime, we’ll work on those repairs, ask Commander Lee to work on those probes!  That’s it…I’ll let you all get on!” 
Captain and Dr Hercules left the Meeting Room and made their way back to their posts.  Emma was just getting up to leave when the Professor called her back.
“Admiral!” he called. “Emma don’t leave just yet!  I need to talk to you!” 
“Professor! Are you ok?” she asked. “You want to talk to me, now?”
“Emma.  Please.  There is something I need to share with you.” He walked over to where Emma sat and stood behind her as the door opened again.
Emma was starting to feel impatient.  “I’m aching, tired and I have repairs to oversee after the beating we have just taken, Saburo.  Can’t this wait?”
Princess Lamia Pizareez walked into the meeting room.
Emma’s jaw dropped and she froze in place.  She felt the Professor touch her shoulder and she tensed up and shook him off.
“Please Saburo!  Don’t.”   She turned to him.  “I knew it!!  I knew you were up to something!!  Why didn’t you tell me?  Why couldn’t you tell me?  I haven’t got time for all this!  We are at War!!”
Emma turned to Lamia and bowed. “Your Highness, what are you doing here?  We have just faced a major attack, I didn’t even know you were on board!  Are you OK?  Are you hurt?”
Lamia shook her head and approached Emma slowly.  “We were worried that it could jeopardise the mission, if you knew we were here!” she said gently.  Lamia walked over to the Professors side.
“We?” said Emma.  She stood up, and unconsciously, she wrapped her arms around herself. “You’ve been here the whole time?  Professor, you knew, all this time!  What on Earth is going on?”
Lamia saw both heartbreak and hope in Emma’s face.  Lamia held out her hand.
“Emma, don’t be scared.  I’m not here to hurt you, I’m here to help!”
She gestured to Emma to take her hand.  Emma hesitated for a second, then took it.  A sort of tingling electrical sensation passed between them, then Emma felt her tension leave her body. The psychological pressure around her chest eased, she inhaled deeply and felt a sort of calmness and peace that she had almost forgotten, flow through her.  Professor Hagen joined her side and guided her out of the meeting room.  They walked along a quiet corridor of the Xiomara and stopped at a door.
“These are my quarters, Emma.  Please!” Lamia gestured her to enter.  Emma looked at her and entered, Lamia and the Professor followed.  Emma was guided to a couch where she sat down.  Lamia joined her and again offered her hands, which Emma took.
“How much do you know about me and my power?” asked Lamia.  Emma looked up at the Professor and back to Lamia.  
“I met you very briefly on Gelma II.  So mainly what I learned from X-Bomber’s mission logs.  And of course, the events at the turn of the Millenium.”  
Emma shifted uncomfortably in her seat as she fought back tears, then she looked straight into Lamia’s beautiful blue eyes.  “But I do know Shiro had complete faith in you, and that he loved you!” 
Lamia smiled and nodded.
“As I love him.  I am not Human, Emma.  I’m from Esper, as was my brother, Halley.  Along with our ship the Skull, we formed F-01 at a predetermined time, to defeat the Imperial Master.  It was our destiny.  We were both physical and spiritual beings, unlike Humans.  I can now form my body at will, so I can fulfil my purpose, to end all evil and preserve peace.  Halley’s spirit is now at Eternal rest with our family.”
“I’m sorry to hear that Your Highness, but I don’t understand!” said Emma.  “I need to ask, has this got anything to do with …?”  
“You can call me Lamia!”  Lamia gently squeezed Emma’s hand, then continued.
“My Elders chose Shiro to be Halley’s replacement.  It was a decision I was set against because I knew he would have to die for his spirit to join with mine.  I made sure I was there for him, at the end, here at Sargasso.”
Emma looked up to the Professor, and he smiled a gentle smile.  Emma gripped Lamia’s hand slightly tighter.  Somehow, Emma couldn’t put her finger on it, but Lamia’s touch was easing her pain.  She had the strength to speak the words she could never say.
“Shiro was killed then. My husband is dead.  I hoped, deep down, you would be there for him, Lamia, that he would go to you.  I’m sorry, I was just so jealous of you in the past.  I love him so much, you see.  I can try to grieve for him now, but I just can’t let him go, I can’t accept it.”  
Emma lowered her head and closed her eyes, still holding back tears.  “I don’t think I’ll ever accept it!”
“Emma, I've felt his love for the Earth, for you and his daughter, it gave me great strength,” said Lamia.  “As his love has always given you strength, Emma.”  Professor Hagen came behind Emma and again touched her shoulder.  With her free hand, Emma reached up and put her hand over his.
“Please, there is more!  Shiro fought so hard for me, he protected me, so I needed to fight hard for him.  I wasn’t prepared to accept his death, either!  I had already lost someone dear to me, so that I could live!”
Lamia stood up, still holding Emma’s hand.  “Emma, come with me.”  Emma lifted her head up and opened her eyes and Lamia helped her to her feet.
Lamia led Emma through to a darker area of her quarters.  They turned a corner where there was a casket.
“Oh Lamia!!  Have you brought his body home?” asked Emma.  She was rooted to the spot, so Lamia led Emma gently over.   Lamia pressed a button on a panel and slowly the top slid back, to reveal a Med-bed.  The sides dropped down and folded under.  Emma fell to her knees to the side of it and covered her face with her hands.
“Lamia!  Please!  I can’t bear to see…”
The Professor stood behind Emma and held her.  “You have been so brave, and in so much pain, Emma.  All is not lost!  I’ve have always believed the Universe to be a strange and wonderous place.  A wonderous place where you can live in hope.”
“Trust me, Emma!” said Lamia, kindly.  “Please, trust me and look!” The slight humming of the mechanism of the bed stopped.  Emma dropped her hands.
Emma gasped.  “Shiro!”  
Her husband lay on the bed, dressed in his flight suit, in a deep stasis. 
Her hands started shaking as she slowly reached forward to stroke his hair across his forehead.  His skin was very cool to her touch, as Emma leaned to him and kissed the side of his mouth. His lips felt soft and supple. She ran her fingers across the embroidery on his flight suit, then laid her head on his chest and held him.  She closed her eyes and listened to his deep, slow breathing and heartbeat.  Shiro’s hands were resting one over the other, across his middle.  He was still wearing his white gold wedding band.  Emma took his cold hand in hers, brought it to her cheek, then looked up at Lamia.
“How?!  It was that light, wasn’t it?  We saw it surround his ship. I have held on to the hope that you were that light, and you could somehow save him!”
“Shiro had once been touched by Halley’s light, more by accident than intent.   When Shiro took me to meet Halley for the first time, we came under an Alliance attack, just after we met.  His craft took a hit that should have killed him. I too was shot and survived.   Halley’s light protected us.  I used that light to protect him, to save him and to bring him home.”
Emma unzipped his flight suit to reveal the scar on his right shoulder.  She looked at Lamia.  Lamia nodded and closed her eyes.  It was him.  It was really him.  Emma zipped his suit back up and kissed him again.  
“Professor?  Can you get Hercules and Lee, please?  They need to be here.  Can you tell them before they come in?”  Emma looked at Lamia, and she nodded.  The Professor left the room.
“What happens now, Lamia?  Will he wake?  What will he remember?  Where’s he been for five months?  Will he remember...me?”  Lamia helped Emma up off her knees and held her for a moment.
“I have kept Shiro in stasis, to protect him.  The Med-bed has been activated, and an alert has been sent to your Sick Bay.  Emma, he will remember everything.  He will wake up in his own time.”
“What about you, Lamia.  What can I do to help you?”
“The power of our friendship will help me, up to a point.  As his strength returns, I will feel weaker, however, the love we all share for each other is an immensely powerful force.  I will draw from that power.”  At that moment, Professor Hagen came in with Captain Hercules and Commander Lee.
“What’s going on…Lamia!” called Barry.  He rushed over to her and hugged her gently.  “It’s so good to see you again!  Somehow, I knew I’d see you again!”
“Hercules!  Lee!  I’m sorry for the deception, we have been on board the whole time!” said Lamia.
John Lee came over to her.  “Lamia!”  He joined in with Hercules’ greeting.  
“Hercules?” asked Emma.  She walked over to him and buried her head in his chest.  “Shiro’s alive, Herc.” 
 He put his arm around her.  “I’ve just heard, Hot Shot.  It’s going to be OK!  We’ve seen some weird stuff in our time, Emma.  Even that mad bitch Makara was somehow brought back to life.  We’ve suffered enough; it’s about time us good guys got a break!”
 She looked up at him, then nodded.  They all made their way over to the Med-bed.
“Come on, pal.  Wake up!” said Hercules.  “You owe me six months’ worth of shots!” He reached over and patted Shiro’s hand, then held it.   “You sent me a message, from Dai-X, didn’t you?” Hercules looked at Lamia.  She smiled, very slightly, and nodded.
“My God!” he exclaimed.  Hercules looked back down to his friend and knelt beside the Med-bed.  “You’re alive, you stubborn fool!!  Darn it Shiro, I’ve missed you, pal!” he said quietly.
“We all still have a role to play, to rid the Galaxy of the evil of the Imperial Alliance.  My power is only spiritual.  We need each other now, more than ever!  Shiro is still a guardian of peace, as are you all!”  Lamia smiled to her friends.
“You hear that, Shiro?” Hercules said. “The galaxy isn’t quite finished with you yet!” Hercules patted and squeezed his hand again.  John Lee came to his side, speechless.  He put his hand on Barry’s shoulder.  He tried to speak, but he couldn’t.
Donna came running in with a Med kit.  “Sorry guys, can I have some room!”  She leant over Shiro and started taking some readings.  “Oh my God, Shiro!!” 
Donna looked at Lamia.  “I’m taking him to Sick Bay; I can monitor his coma from there.  Emma, it looks like he’s in good condition. Hmm, his core temperature is a little low.  I’ll hook him up to a drip to keep him hydrated and warm him up, other than that, his readings seem stable for the moment!”  She shone a light in his eyes then stroked his hair. “My God!” she said. “I think I’ve just about seen it all now!”
“Donna?  Can I have a minute before you take him to Sick Bay?” asked Emma.  Donna gave Emma a smile and went outside with Barry and Lee, shaking her head.  Professor Hagen walked up to Emma’s side.  “I am so incredibly happy to see you and my son together again.  I couldn’t tell you, Emma, I had to be sure.  I’m sorry about that.”
“It doesn’t matter now.  I get it, Saburo.  You were right, my judgement could have been clouded.  But I just somehow knew he was still alive!”
“You always had faith and hope, Emma.  Never let it leave you.  Ever.”  He opened his arms to her and Emma reluctantly accepted his embrace.  He kissed her cheek, smiled and walked out.
Emma walked back to Shiro’s Med-bed and knelt beside it again.  She stroked his face and leaned into his ear.  “Please hear me, Shiro,” she whispered.  “I held on to what you said to me.  About being strong and having faith in us.  I never let go of you; I never will!”  
She held his hand.  “I’ve got to go now, I know you’ll understand.  I still need to command and lead this fight.  I won’t be too far away from you when you wake.  I love you.”  
She kissed the side of his mouth again and she thought she felt a slight squeeze on her hand. 
Emma stood up and turned to see Lamia who was watching her.  “Will you stay with him?  I don’t want him to wake up alone!”
“Of course.  Dr Hercules will be with us also.  We will let you know if there is any change.”  Lamia sat down and took Shiro’s hand in hers.
“Thank you, Lamia.  Thank you!” Emma said and left Lamia’s quarters.  She looked around her to make sure she was alone.  She leaned her back against a wall and looked up to the ceiling.
“Thank you, thank you!” she whispered, to the Universe.

CHAPTER SEVEN – Doctors Orders. 

In Sick Bay, Dr Hercules finished Shiro’s arm and leg massage then covered him with a blanket.
“That will help you get back on your feet, once you wake up!”  Donna touched his cheek gently.  “Got to keep your muscles moving.  You’ll be as fit as a fiddle!”.
Lamia too, had hardly left Shiro’s side and was stood watching his monitor.  Donna was changing his drip meds over when readings started to get a little faster on the display screen.  Lamia walked over to the Med-bed and sat down.  She took Shiro’s hand in hers.
“His heart rate is up 25%, he is starting to wake up!” said Donna, checking the monitor.  “Stay with him, I’ll alert the captain!  I’m just next door!”  Donna left the room.
Lamia looked down towards the bed.  She heard a small moan and Shiro shifted position slightly.
“Shiro!  Shiro!” Lamia said gently, trying to rouse him from his sleep.  She squeezed his hand.  He moved his head on his pillow, then he opened his eyes.
“Shiro!” repeated Lamia, softly.  He turned his head and looked at her.
“Lamia!  Is that you?  The light has gone, where’s the light?”  He started panicking as he tried to sit up, but Lamia held him steady and guided him back down.
“Don’t get up Shiro, just rest a second.  You need to get your strength back.  It’s going to be alright, you’re safe.  Hercules and Lee are on their way!”
“The Alliance…the Delta Laser…I…I don’t understand…where am I?  Where’s my ship?  Emma!!  Where’s Emma?!” 
Shiro tried hard to get up again as he went into a full panic, but Lamia held him down firmly on the bed.  Alarms started blaring on the monitor.
“Shiro, keep calm,” Lamia said, soothingly.  “It’s OK.  Emma will be here in a few days.  I’ll explain everything when you are fully awake.”
“Lamia, what’s happened?” he gasped, gulping in air.  
“My ship!  There was a light, I remember a light.  Then, I felt…Emma…she’s so sad, I could feel her, she’s in pain… I…don’t understand!  Mia!  Mia!  Home… I want…to go…”  Shiro started to convulse on the bed.
Donna came running back into the room and went over to the monitor.  “His heart is starting to race; he’ll go into cardiac arrest.  I’ll draw up a sedative!”
Donna gave Shiro an injection and went back over to the monitor, to program his Med-bed.
Lamia watched Shiro as he fell unconscious.  “Doctor, what have I done?”
“He’s been in stasis for five months; his body has gone into shock.  I’ll let the Med-bed take over basic life support then I’ll recover him slowly over the next few hours.  This is out of my expertise; I’ll do everything I can!”  Donna straightened Shiro out on the bed, then pressed a button underneath.  “He’s been through so much, his body just needs to catch up.”
The sides of the bed came up from underneath and the lid on the Med-bed slid to a shut. Lamia sat next to it, with her head in her hands.  “Oh, Shiro!  I’m so sorry!”
Captain Hercules walked in and went over to his wife.  “What’s his condition, Doc?”
“We’ve never recovered anyone from a stasis before!”  Donna looked at her husband.  “He went into shock, he’s sedated, I’ll bring him round slowly.  If I manage him carefully, there shouldn’t be any need to worry.  Shiro is stable for now.”
Hercules turned to Lamia.  “Are you OK, Lamia?  There’s no need to worry, he’ll be awake before you know it.”  He put his arm around her.  “You saved him for a reason, Lamia.  We will be back together again!  Then, we’ll be ready to stop the Alliance, once and for all!”
“You’re right!”  Lamia leaned into Hercules’ embrace.  “Thank you, Hercules!”  
PPA came flying into Sick Bay.  “Captain, I will stay with Lamia too!  It’s so good to be together again!”
“Thank you PPA!” said Lamia, with a smile.

X-Bomber just about managed to limp into upper Mars Quadrant when all propulsion systems failed.  She sent out a distress signal and was intercepted by emergency maintenance crews, and repairs were conducted in open space.  Working round the clock, a ten-day turnround plan was completed in eight days.
Wearing a bulky, metallic spacesuit, Emma Hagen worked her way steadily around the scaffolding, which was supporting the new port wing and laser array.  The last part of the repair was complete, and she was making her final inspection.
“Emma, you have half hour left, then you are on your reserve tank.  Will you please get back inside!” called Dom.  “You’ve been out there seven hours!”
“Tell me about it, Dom!  I’m hot and tired!  It’s all done, thank God!  Meet me in the airlock and help me out of this bloody suit!  This industrial rig is horrible!”
“You’ve been in one for a week!  Come on in, I’ve got a cold one waiting!”
Dom was waiting for her at the airlock with water and a towel.  Emma drank a litre straight off then cracked open another.  She climbed out of the suit and towelled herself off, then pulled on her flight suit.
“The other engineers are still out there.  The scaffold will be down in 50 minutes.  I want a full force field test straight after then we can be on our way.  Once we are clear of the asteroid belt, we can assess the weapons.  They have reinforced all four wings so the Alliance will be in for a surprise if they try that again!”
“No problems, Emma.  We’re on it.  I’ll get clearance to depart in an hour.  Get a ration pack down you and I’ll see you back on the flight deck!” Dom turned to leave, then Emma reached forward and touched his arm.
“Dom!  I wanted to thank you.  For being here for me, when I was on my backside.  You’ve been here for me, my right-hand man, since the day you walked through the door.  I trust you with my life and I just wanted you to know.  You’ve dragged me though some dark days.  Thank you for your support and understanding.  I don’t think I could have continued, without you!”
“Emma, I promised you I’d have your back.  I’ll always have your back. I am honoured to be your wingman, and I always will be.”  
“Ten minutes and I’ll be back on the flight deck.  Send a message to the Xiomara telling them our ETA.  Thank you, my friend!”

Emma was about to leave her quarters when her comms beeped.
“Admiral, I have Dr Hercules for you.  Do you want it there?” asked Lt Donovan.
“Yes please, Kerry!”  She went round to her desk and tapped her screen.
“Hi Doc.  Any news?  How are things?  I am waiting for Captain Hercules’ report!”
“Emma, this is a personal call.”  Emma saw Donna look up from her monitor as she was joined by Barry Hercules, who put his arm around her.
“Hi, Hot Shot!” said Barry.
“Oh, guys!!  Please tell me it’s good news!” Emma begged.
“It is!” said Donna.  “He’s awake.”
Emma sat forward in her seat. “When? When did he wake up?”
“He’s been conscious for five days.  Lamia and Barry have been with him the most since he woke up.  It was a difficult recovery at first, but he is OK, Emma.”
“Oh, thank God!  We are about to leave; we are just running a few systems checks before we depart. We are testing the weapons enroute.  How is he, can I speak to him?”
“He is still in Sick Bay; I’m moving him into his new quarters later today.  He wants to see you in person.  He has been fully briefed by Barry and General Kyle.  You don’t need to worry about anything.  He is aware of our mission; the chain of command and he has his orders.  He wants to fight and go back into service; I have cleared him fully fit for duty!”
“OK Donna.  I understand” 
“Emma, it’s going to be OK.  OK?  Don’t worry about anything!” said Barry.  “I’ve spoken to General Kyle and Annalee Hagen.  We’ll catch up when we rendezvous.  I’ll have a report ready for you by the time you reach the flight deck, and we’ll see you real soon.  Xiomara out!”
The screen went blank before she could say anything else.  Emma got up and headed for the flight deck.
“Dom, how are we looking?” Emma asked as she walked through the door.
“All systems check, Admiral.  She feels balanced and ready to go!” reported Dom.
“Admiral, Star Fleet Command!  General Kyle on a scrambled signal!” called Lt Donovan.
“Front Panel, please Kerry!”
“General Kyle!  Repairs are all done and we are about to depart!  We haven’t got a signal from any of the probes; we don’t know the level of threat they may be to us.  Hopefully, we can find out before it’s too late!”
“Admiral!  Once again, we are relying on the crew of X-Bomber to defend our Solar System.  Your orders are to neutralize the threat to us as quickly as possible.  I understand you need to run tests first.  I wish you all good luck and I pray you all come back home safely!”
“Thank you General!  We will all do our best!”
“I know you will, Admiral.  Off the record, I am so incredibly happy for you.  Kyle out!”
“Kerry, plot a course to intercept the Xiomara.  Please advise Captain Hercules that we are about to depart.”  
“Yes, Admiral!  Rendezvous point is upper Jupiter Quadrant, orbit of Europa!” she reported.
“What was that all about?” asked Captain Todd.
Emma walked over to Dom and whispered in his ear. “Dom!  He’s awake!”  She put her hand on his shoulder.  Dom smiled to himself, then reached over and put his hand over hers. “We’ll have a gentle half quantum so you can get the feels, then hyperspeed when you are ready, Captain!”
“Emma, it’s my pleasure!” he whispered.
“Going to half quantum speed, Admiral!” he called out aloud.

Barry Hercules tapped the door to Shiro’s quarters.  A quiet voice invited him in.
“Shiro? Are you OK, pal?  I’ve just swung by to tell you X-Bomber will rendezvous in the next 30 minutes or so.  She’ll approach from this side; you can watch her come in.”
“Did you speak to Emma; how did she sound?  I can’t wait to see her Hercules, I can’t imagine what she’s gone through, I felt her pain.  And Mia, our baby...five months....” Shiro went quiet and put his head in his hands.  “Five darn months!”
“She’s tired but OK!  It’s been tough, I ain’t gonna sugar coat it, pal.  I’ve felt lost without you, as for Emma, well.  She’s so strong but she was over functioning as a coping strategy.  We’ve really worried for her, but she stood by you, and she never gave up hope, Shiro.  You should be immensely proud of her!  We all did our best for her, and for Mia.  I just wanted you to know that.”
Barry put his hand on Shiro’s arm.  “We’ve taking up position behind Europa.  We are safe so I’m ordering a 12-hour respite to all crew.  I’ll make sure Emma comes straight here.  It’s going to be OK, pal.  Think happy, be happy, you’re alive!!”
“Hercules, I am, it’s overwhelming! I…I just don’t know what to say, other than thank you.  Thank you, so much for looking after my family!”
“I’ve told ya.  Through thick n thin, pal.  I’ll see ya, 0700 hrs tomorrow.   Then we’ll all be together, ready to rock n roll!”
Hercules patted his best friend’s shoulder and watched him move over to the window to wait for X-Bomber to return.

“Admiral!  We are at our rendezvous point.  Xiomara dead ahead!” reported Captain Todd. 
“PPA.  You have the ship.  Be on Yellow Alert.  We’ll all check in at 0700”.  
Emma suited up with the rest of the crew to join with the squadron on board the Xiomara.  Dom docked the shuttle, and Emma was met by Dr Hercules outside the airlock.
“Come on Admiral.  I’ll show you to his quarters.  Remember, from his point of view, it’s like he went to sleep and woke up the next morning.  He understands how hard it’s been for you, but he has missed out on five months of Mia’s life.  It will be hard for him, too, he is dealing with his own trauma!”
Donna walked quietly with Emma to Shiro’s quarters.  She could see Emma was getting a little tense.
“Hey!  It’s OK Emma.  Talk to him, let it all out, get it all out of your system!”
The door was open.  “We all have some down time!  I’ll catch up with you 0700.  Relax, Admiral.  Doctor’s Orders!”  Donna smiled at her.  “This is just the beginning, Emma.  We’ll work with you both through this, OK?”
“Thank you, Donna.  For everything!”  Emma hugged her doctor, her friend, then turned and stood facing Shiro’s open doorway.

Donna left her and walked back to her quarters.  Barry was waiting for her inside; classic rock music was playing quietly in the background.  They put a call through to Earth and had a quick catch up with the twins, then they kissed them goodnight over the screen.
“I don’t think the Hagens will get much sleep tonight!” she said after.  “I still can’t believe it, babe.  I’m so happy for them both.  It’s unbelievable, it’s a miracle.  I’m happy for you too!”  
“Yeah!” said Barry.  “It’s gonna take some time for things to settle for them, they have both been through the mill, plus having to deal with this crock with the Alliance, too!  They’ll be OK!”
Donna walked into Barry’s arms and swayed with him to the music. 
“Well, we’ve got twelve hours to kill, baby.  No toddlers, no repairs, no patients.  Fancy throwing a dart? Game of chess?”  She started laughing. “You can even give me a guitar lesson, if you want!”
Barry kissed her neck, unzipped her jumpsuit and watched as it fell to her waist, admiring her beautiful olive skin.  Seductively, Donna pulled out a band tying her braid and her luxurious long black hair fell around her back and shoulders.  
“You’ve been flicking through John Lee’s little book of gags!” he replied, bringing her in even closer, stroking her hair and kissing her deeply.  “Hmm.  What I really need right now is some of your bedside manner, Doc!”  He ran his fingers down her bare back and kissed her with even more passion.  “I need urgent medical intervention!”
“Oh yeah?  Well, come this way, lie down and tell me all about it!” Donna purred, nibbling his ear, then pulling him by his hand.
“You don’t have to ask me twice, lady!" said Barry, as his wife stepped out of her jumpsuit, and led him to their bedroom.

Emma quietly walked into Shiro’s quarters.  
She spotted him, standing at the back of the room, looking out of the window, gazing at X-Bomber.   The door slid shut behind her.  
Emma’s heart was hammering away in her chest, and her hands were all clammy.  She approached him slowly, her carefully planned words to him just seemed to slip away.
“Hey, Hagen!  How are you feeling?  I... I would have come sooner, but X-Bomber needed tests on the repairs and…” 
“Hey, Hagen!” Shiro interrupted.  He turned towards her and walked over, with his arms wide open.  “I’m so sorry I’m late!”
For Emma, it was the most natural thing for her to do, she just ran into them.
“Oh God, Shiro, I’ve missed you so much!” she cried, her voice thick with emotion.   “I never gave up on you, not for a bloody second!”  Shiro wrapped his arms around her.  Emma reached up and touched his face; he was warm this time.
“Shiro, if anyone else had held me, I would have broken down.  I couldn’t do that, it would have been like admitting defeat, that you were really dead!”
“Hercules has told me everything.  You’ve been so strong, but I’ve got you now.  I’ve got you!”  
“I’ve had to be strong, for our family, for my crew, for Star Fleet Command.  But, as for me...”
Emma tried desperately not to cry in front of him, but five months’ worth of pent-up agony welled up in her eyes. Her tears finally betrayed her, as they spilled down her cheeks, soaking into Shiro’s flight suit.  She could hear him, feel him and all her barriers fell.
“I’ve missed your face, the sound of your voice, your touch, your love.” she sobbed.  “I’ve missed watching you play with Mia!  Oh God, I’m so happy but I’ve been so scared that I’d lose all hope!!”
Shiro held her a little tighter, trying to hold back tears of his own.  They betrayed him, too, as he breathed in the familiar fragrance of Emma’s hair.
“You didn’t lose hope.  You held on.  You were both in my dreams, Em.  It hurts me so much to know what you have gone through!  It’s all OK now.  I promise you!”
“How can it be all OK now?” Emma looked up at him.  “This is not about me.  Are you alright?  You have been in stasis for five months, in Lamia’s care.  I thank God for that and for her, but what about you?  Are you OK now, where were you?  What about home? We had a bloody funeral; you have a headstone!! I have so many questions, Shiro.  So much has happened! “
“I know, Emma, I know!!  I have questions too.  I know I should be dead!  Steps have been taken at home; you don’t need to worry about anything.  The crew has been briefed; you were escorted straight here.  When, or if, we get back, we will all have counselling. Together.  We will make it all make sense. I promise.  But in the meantime…”
“In the meantime, I’m in command of this fleet and we are fighting the Alliance again,” said Emma. “The pain I held inside kept me sharp.  I need that pain, Shiro, it gives me an edge.”
“You don’t need pain to command, Emma.  I’ve learned that.  You have faith, passion, and strength.  Hold on to that!” Shiro kissed her forehead.  “You’ve been hurt!” he noticed.
“It’s nothing, really.  I have twelve hours down time, Shiro.  Come back to X-Bomber with me?  Help me get a battle plan together, I must organise…” Shiro interrupted her with another kiss.
“We will be ready for the fight Emma, but Lamia has assured us we are all safe here for the moment.  We all have twelve hours rest, my love.  Anyway, I’ve been assigned to Hercules, under his command.  I think it’s for the best if I stay here.”  Shiro kissed her again.
“But we have so much to talk about, Shiro.  We need to talk about Mia.  How she’s growing.  I talk to her about you all the time!”
“I can’t wait to see her, Em.  My arms are aching to hold her!  You’re right, there is SO much we need to talk about, but not right now.  Not right this minute.” Shiro whispered.  “Everything else can wait, all our questions can just wait.    I want this to be a special happy moment, just you and me!  Do you remember what I said, the day Mia was born?”
“Oh Shiro,” said Emma, on tiptoes nuzzling into Shiro’s neck. “Of course I do!”
“I have flown Dai-X into a Battlecruiser.  I fell in love with you on a Battlecruiser.  We both escaped, together, off said Battlecruiser.”  Shiro kissed her with a little more intensity which Emma returned, with passion and longing.
“You did!” she said, breathlessly. “We did!”
“Do you remember our last night together, before Sargasso?” Shiro’s tone became more gentle, softer, almost playful.
“Yes!” she replied, expectant, taking in his scent, responding to his voice, reminiscing the joy they had shared before.
 “I sure would love us to pick up where we left off... on a Battlecruiser!!” 
“Well, it’s a good job we are back on one, then.  Isn’t it!”  Emma took stock for a moment. “Oh, look at me, I’m a blubbering mess.” she laughed quietly. “I’m sorry Shiro, some Admiral, huh?”
Shiro looked at her.  “You’re a warrior and I’m so proud of you.  You are my wife.  You look beautiful and I love you, Emma.  You have nothing to be sorry for.  I’m sorry for…all this!  I’ll make it up to you.  Starting from now!”
Emma looked into his eyes. “Twice I thought I’d lost you, twice you’ve come back to me.  This is becoming a habit, it’s like Deja vu!  Please, please tell me you are real, and it’s not all a bloody dream?”
“I can pinch you, if you want!” he joked, gazing back at her.  “And, if tonight is a dream, then let’s go and dream it together.”  

Professor Hagen was working on a pad at his desk when he looked up and watched Lamia get up and walk over to the window, with her hands folded across her heart. 
“My child,” has asked. “Are you alright?”
“Why, yes Professor!” Lamia turned round to face him.  “Can’t you feel it?  It’s everywhere!  It’s so powerful!”
“Tell me, Lamia!” he said.  “What is?”
“I can feel togetherness, friendship, happiness, passion and love!  It’s coming from all over the ship!!  It’s beautiful, Professor and it’s giving me such power.  I feel so strong.  I will use this strength to reach out and find the Alliance ships.”  She turned away from him and stared out towards the stars.

Emma woke after a few hours’ sleep.  She had drifted off in her husband’s arms, her head resting against his chest.  She slowly stroked him and ran her lips across him gently, thinking he was asleep.  She felt him respond to her touch, he moved her chin up with his hand and brought her lips to his, kissing her slowly and tenderly.
“Sorry, babe!  I thought you were asleep,” Emma said, speaking through his kisses.
“I’ve been asleep long enough.  I’ve been watching you, my love.  Are you alright?  You were crying in your sleep earlier!”
“Was I?” Emma sighed as Shiro ran his fingers up and down her arm.  “I didn’t know, I must have had a nightmare.  I don’t want to cry in front of you anymore, Shiro!” she tried to bury herself in his arms.  “But maybe I need to!”
“Hey!  It’s OK to cry.  We’ll get through this together.  Em, I promise, we’ll be fine!  It will take time, but we’re gonna be OK!”
Emma propped herself up on her elbow and looked into his eyes.  She ran her fingertips over his lips, through his hair then round the back of his neck.  She brought his face to hers and kissed him. “I know we will.  I’ve just missed you; I love you so much.”
“I know and I love you too.” Shiro smiled at her.  “Now, let’s dry those tears, yeah?”
She kissed him again and moved in as close as she could.  
“Oh no, not again!!” she whispered in his ear.  “Your defence shield is collapsing, Captain!”
“Uh oh, incoming!!” Shiro laughed softly, pulling her over on top of him. “Evasive manoeuvres!” Outside, the stars shimmered on with majestic silence.

Shiro walked into the mess room, with Emma not far behind, to a chorus of wolf whistles and applause.  He walked amongst his former cadets and was swamped with hugs and handshakes.  Lt Kerry Donovan ran up to him and kissed his cheek, along with Space Pilot Hayes.  Emma walked up to Captain Todd, laughing as she watched Jodie flirt outrageously around Shiro.
“Well, well!  Look what the cat’s dragged in!” called Barry Hercules, with a huge grin on his face and his arm around his wife.
Shiro was embarrassed as he walked through.  “Gosh sakes, Emma.  This is all too much!” he said blushing.
“They are happy for you, happy for me and happy for themselves,” said Emma.  “This is just what they need, a bit of a boost, before we set off to search for the Alliance!”
Two large tables ran down the room and both human and termoid sat together.  Shiro and Emma were escorted to the middle by Dom, and they sat down.  There was a real buzz in the air, along with a fabulous smell of fresh cooking.  The termoids were already demolishing bowls of fruit.
John Lee entered with Carey Johnson and Jason Dolan, all carrying large trays.
“There you go, Shiro!” said John.  “We’ve made everyone your favourite breakfast. Pancakes with smoked streaky bacon and eggs, sunny side up.  Smuggled aboard X-Bomber, courtesy of my good lady wife!!  And she didn’t forget the syrup!”
“Ah, yes!!  Thanks, fellas.  This is a real treat,” said Shiro.  “It is my favourite, thanks Laura!”
“Glad to have you back amongst us, pal!” said Hercules. “We thought it would be good for us all to be together before we set off on the hunt.  We’ll have our briefing then back to it!”
“Not until I’ve finished my grub!” said Lee. “Come on guys, tuck in!  The master chef is back!!”

All the tables were cleared and pushed away.  Emma was laughing and talking with Captain Todd.  Shiro was chatting to Lt Dolan and Lt Johnson, they all shook hands then Shiro made his way over to Josh Carter.
“Lt Carter!  It’s so good to see you, Josh!”  They embraced like the best of friends.
“I’m so glad you are here with us, Captain.  We’re all fired up now, ready to put an end to all this!”
“Yeah!  You and me both! Let’s get back to work!” he said, smiling.  He then made his way over to Hercules, Todd, and Emma.
“OK, guys!  Knock it off!” called Hercules.  “Admiral on Deck!”  They all stood at attention.
“Thank you, Captain.” She acknowledged Barry then turned her attention to her crew.
“We’ve all been lucky enough to enjoy some down time. X-Bomber is now back in action.  Lt Dolan and Johnson with me and Captain Todd.  Captain Hercules is in Command of the Xiomara.  We will be holding a meeting shortly to plan our way back into this fight.  Captain Hercules?”
“At ease!” he called.  “We will use a dronecraft and its Gelma Fighters along with the X-Squadron.  We will keep the others if needed.  Captain Hagen will now command the Dronecraft fleet and the X-Squadron.  If I can have six Gelma volunteers for the fighters, the rest will man the bridge of the Xiomara.  Senior Officers to the meeting room in five minutes.  The rest of you, be on Yellow Alert. Crew Dismissed.”
Lamia and Professor Hagen were already in the meeting room when the rest arrived.  They were keeping themselves private, away from the rest of the crew. 
“Ladies and Gentlemen!” called Admiral Hagen.  “We don’t know where we need to be, we don’t even know when, or how, to get there when we find out.  What we do know is that they have two Battlecruisers out there that can drop on us at the flip of a hat. I am not prepared to hang around Sargasso, waiting to be whacked again.  I need to know where they are hiding and what they are planning!”
“My scans of the Battlecruiser say there were only two life forms on board,” said Dr Hercules.  “You can’t run a Battlecruiser of that size with those numbers.”
“Our scans on the previous encounter determined no life signs on any ship!” said Captain Todd.  “That must have been a test mission, they wanted to see what we got!”
Emma looked across at Shiro, who took a deep breath.  She smiled at him, and he smiled back.
Professor Hagen stood up.  “Then, we need to run a test mission of our own.  Lamia has been using her power to try and find some kind of signal.  She may have come up with something!”
“Yes!” she agreed and stood up.  “I was alerted to a growing evil in the system, which is why I came back.  I can’t tell you exactly how I know, but I have a strong feeling that the Battlecruisers are hiding in a star system very close to us.”
“Where, Lamia?” asked Shiro.
“I believe they are hiding in a binary star system, in the constellation Canis Major.”
“A binary star system, in Canis Major!” repeated Shiro.  “Do you mean Sirius?  The Dog Star?”
“Close, Shiro.  Sirius B.  They are in that region of space.  There is a lot of solar radiation in that area which can cover their trace.  I know it is my intuition, but I feel strongly about it!”
“OK, Lamia.  It’s an incredibly good start!  Where do we go from here?” said Hercules.
“If I may,” said a termoid that was present.  “The weakest point of a Battlecruiser is the aft bridge.  It sits above the engine room.  If we can attack that, it may force the other Battlecruiser to retreat and lead us into Sargasso.  If we leave a decoy at this end of Sargasso to tempt it, we may be able to ride the tow through.”
“Thank you!” said Hercules, nodding.  “Once we know how to enter Sargasso, we can all rendezvous at that point and send in the big guns!  I like it!!”
“There is something else!” said Lamia.
“Go on,” prompted Emma.
“I can feel another kind of wave coming from that system.  It is very weak, but it feels like it is building, getting stronger,” said Lamia.  She looked at Emma.  “You may recognise the feeling, you have been exposed to it once before, but only very briefly.”
“Oh no!! A Memory Dissimulator?!” she asked.  She threw Shiro a worried look.
“Yes, I think so!” said Lamia.  She walked to the window.  “The feeling comes closer, then moves away, comes closer, then moves away!”
“If you can feel it from this distance…my God!!”  Emma shook her head. “Hercules!  As soon as I am on board X-Bomber, its hyperspeed to Canis Major!  Commander Lee, can you plot a course and relay it back to us, please.  Can you also monitor and get a breakdown of these waves that Lamia can detect?  Professor Hagen, if you can work on a solution to speed us up a bit, I’d appreciate it!” Emma stood up.  “Thank you all for your input, we now have somewhere to start!”  Emma made her way over to Lamia, with a look of concern on her face.
“Are you in any pain, Lamia?” she asked, touching her arm.
“No, Admiral, I am OK, thank you.  I would like to be of some help!” Lamia replied with a warm smile.  “I can work with Lee on the waves and traces.”
“That would be a major help.  Please, let me know if you need anything.  Professor Hagen will stay with you, too.  Everyone, let’s get to it!”
Emma looked at Shiro.  “Walk me back to my shuttle, Captain?”
“Yes, Ma’am!” he said.  “Don’t tell me not to, I like it!” he whispered.  They walked together through the corridors over to the main airlock.  “Do you want me to fly you over?”
“No, Space Pilot Hayes can manage it, thank you.  You are needed here.”  Emma climbed into her spacesuit.   “Remember our first mission together?”  She looked around to make sure they were alone, then she reached over and kissed him.  “Take care, Captain,” she said.  “Admiral’s orders!”  Shiro looked at her then gave her a long tender kiss in return.
“Yes, Ma’am!” he repeated.  He passed Emma her helmet and helped her to secure it.  He patted her over.  “You’re all good to go!”
Emma pushed the button to open the airlock.  “Have fun in that dronecraft, show em how it’s done, baby!”
“I fully intend too!” he replied as he helped her in and winked with a smile.  He closed the door behind her. 

Emma joined her crew on the flight deck of X-Bomber.  She smiled as she made her way to her command chair.  There was a buzz of excitement and expectation in the air.
“Dom are we ready?” she asked.
“All ready, Admiral!” he replied.
“Admiral, I have the course coming through now from the Xiomara.  It’s a three-day journey at hyperspeed.  We are all plotted and ready to go,” reported Carey Johnson.
“Send a message to Star Fleet Command.  Ask them to have the Ocean Patrol on full alert.  If we can get a signal to them, they can function as our decoy if needed.   And get Captain Hercules on the view panel, please Carey!”
“Right away…He’s on, Admiral!”
“Admiral, I can’t get used to this darn viewer thing!!  Anyway, we’re all ready to go on your mark!” said Barry.
“Herc, I want the Dronecraft Fleet ready to launch as soon as we are out of hyperspeed.  It is our turn to go on the offensive.  We need to find those cruisers as fast as we can, and we need to hit them first.  Change your signal to an Imperial wave.   X-Bomber will hide in your wake and take them by surprise. Understood?”
“Understood, Hot Shot!  Let’s get hunting!”
Emma laughed.  “Ok, Herc!  A-hunting we will go!!”

CHAPTER EIGHT – Canis Major

John Lee was walking along the corridors of the Xiomara when he came to the main hangar airlock.  Being nosey, he cupped his hands to see if anyone was there.  He noticed someone suited up, standing and looking up at a dronecraft.  John opened a side compartment and pulled out his suit; he decided to go out and investigate.
He opened the outer door and made his way over, to realise it was Shiro.
“Hey, Shiro!” he called.  “What are you doing?  Why are you out here on you own?!”
“Oh, hi Lee!  I’ve just come out to get the measure of this thing.  I take command of the squadron from one of these.  I was just getting acquainted.”
John made it to Shiro’s side.
“Come on, Lee.  Come and join me, let’s go look inside!”
They made their way in and walked onto the bridge.  Shiro stood looking in silence.
“Shiro.  Are you OK?” John looked at Shiro with concern.
“I don’t know, Lee.  Remember Princess Keeli’s planet?  The Planet of War that we renamed Eirene?”
“How can I ever forget?” he answered. “I named the ship that sent our colonists there!”
“Captain Carter taunted us from one of these!  That’s when we realised what happened to him.  That he had been taken and brainwashed by the Alliance.”
He turned to John.
“I bet you that’s what they want to do.  They want to brainwash us all, the same as what they did to Captain Carter.  The irony is I take command of our fleet from one of these to defend us against it.”
He walked to the side of the bridge to his new station.  John joined him and touched his arm.  Shiro turned and looked at him.
“Shiro, Captain Carter will always be with us, you know that.  What’s wrong?  You can tell me, pal!”
“I begged him to come back with me, John.  Instead, he made me fire on him, and I killed him.  I left him there, next to his burning ship.  I covered him up and I left him there.”  
John squeezed his arm a little tighter.  “We know, Shiro.”
“You’re missing the point.  Five months ago, I should have been killed.  I wasn’t, I was saved.”  Shiro touched John’s hand.  “I hope he thinks that I am worthy of this second chance I have been given, and his family.”
“Shiro.  He knows that you are fighting for his family, as you are fighting for yours and fighting for mine.  It’s going to be OK, Shiro.  What we went through, it comes back and bites us, all the time.  It’s our goodness and strength of spirit that will get us through.”
“Yeah!  You’re right!  I’m just being…”
“Human!”  John finished for him.  “That’s what will beat them in the end.  And we will beat them, Shiro!”
“Never give up.  That’s what Carter taught us, and we never will.  Ever!  Come on, let’s head back in!”
“Yeah, I’m starving!” said John Lee.  Shiro burst out laughing.  “You are always starving!”

Commander Kalarsis paced up and down the bridge of her ship.  Her patience was wearing incredibly thin, hanging around, waiting for her sister.  She was just about to put out a message when her screen swung round.
“Finally!  What has been going on!  I have been waiting!”
“Ah, my sister!  The wait will be worthwhile, I promise you.  The probes have been launched and are in position.  They have been well hidden; they cannot be tampered with.  We are in position inside the Graveyard, and we have found the perfect place from which to launch phase two of our plan!”
“Oh, very good, very good.  I will set off now to join with you.  Please do not initiate the plan until we are both together.  It is an occasion I would like to share!  Have you had any communication from the other Battlecruiser out there?”
“Not yet.  I think we should leave it alone until we have been reinforced by the Humans.  Lonzarlla has other ideas, she thinks there is strength in numbers.  Hmm, I am not quite sure how to proceed.”
“Please…if I may?” said Lonzarlla turning to Commander Dorakta.  “The Earth people could not hold off one Imperial Battlecruiser.  We have two and now have been gifted a third.  Their spirit will be totally broken.  I suggest meeting up with this Battlecruiser.  We can then send it straight to Earth and help us integrate their people!”
Kalarsis went quiet while she pondered.
“Talking of broken spirits, I have learned that the captain we killed was none other than Captain Shiro Hagen.  A member of that dreaded X-Bomber crew that destroyed Makara’s battlecruiser.  Ah, that beautiful Admiral must be his poor, grieving wife!” said Lonzarlla, again rubbing her hands.
“See, our time has come, Kalarsis!!  You said you were tired of waiting, now is the time to strike!”
“Steady, Dorakta.  I need to think for a moment.”  She carried on pacing.  “How sure are you that this will work, Lonzarlla?”
“It’s a matter of numbers.  If the battlecruiser turns out to be of no use, then we can destroy it.  It is well worth the risk!”
“You know the price of failure, Lonzarlla!”  said Kalarsis.
“And if I succeed?” asked Lonzarlla, greedily. 
“That Battlecruiser will be all yours!” replied Kalarsis.  “You can take what you want, along with that Admiral, you seem to desire!”
“Ah, by your Divine Guidance!” Lonzarlla drooled. “All my tests have been successful!  I look forward to...er...receiving my reward!  I’ll give Admiral Emma Hagen something new to cry about!!”

“Admiral, I have Commander Lee for you!” called Lt Johnson.
“On front panel, Jason!”
“Admiral!  I have picked up an Imperial trace.  A battlecruiser has gone into hyperspeed.  I have plotted a course to the source of the trace, lower sector of Canis Major.  6,000 millitons from our original plotted position!”
“Lamia was right!!  Well done, Commander!  Hercules, prep the dronecraft and the X-Squadron.  Be ready to launch the drones as soon as we are out of hyperspeed.  I will keep Dai-Z online.  Remember, X-Bomber will be in your wake to spring the surprise attack!”
“Shiro has got his team assembled and ready to go on your command, Emma.  We are heading towards the source of the trace, we shouldn’t be too far behind them, now.  We are ready to take our gloves off and get blastin’!”
“Keep your eyes open, Herc!  X-Bomber out!” 
“Carey, alert Star Fleet Command of our new destination, Canis Major, lower sector.  Keep HQ communication to an absolute minimum once we leave the Solar System!”
“Yes, Admiral!”
Emma stood up from her chair and walked to the forward window of her bridge.  “We’re coming for you, Dorakta and Kalarsis!” Emma whispered to herself.  “In the name of everything wholesome in this Universe, we’re coming for both of you!”

The deck onboard the Xiomara was a hive of activity.  Termoids marched onboard their dronecraft, ready to board their fighters.  Shiro was suited up along with his X-Fighter Squadron and was talking to Lt Carter.  
“We will keep up the ruse for as long as we can, Josh.  Once the game is up, I’ll signal you to launch.  My plan is to take my dronecraft onto one of their Battlecruisers.  The termoids will make their way to the bridge and sabotage the cruiser.  We can then hopefully find out what their plan of attack is!”
“It’s a risky plan, Shiro.  It’s also a bold one, to say the least.  If anyone can pull this off, it’s you!”  Josh held out his hand.  “It’s an honour to be fighting at your side again, Captain!”
Shiro took his hand and shook it.  “The honour is mine, Lt.  We’ll get together and have a drink or two, once this is all over!”
“I’ll hold you to that, Shiro!  Good luck, Sir!”
“Shiro!  We’re dropping out of hyperspeed.  Be ready to launch!” called Hercules.
“We’re all ready, Captain.  I’m boarding now!” Shiro replied.  He looked at Josh.  “Good luck, Lt Carter!” 
Shiro was lifted to his command station onboard his dronecraft.  His screen lit up with an incoming message from Barry.
“Shiro, we are out of hyperspeed.  X-Bomber is right behind us and hidden from scanner range.  Launch out now and do a complete sweep of the area.!”
“Acknowledged!”  Shiro nodded to his termoid crew.  “Launch when ready.  Full sensor sweeps of the area as we go.  Please report any findings as soon as possible!”
The hairs stood up on the back of Shiro’s neck as the dronecraft’s engines fired up.  A sound he had hoped he would never have to hear again.  He had already gotten used to the low throb of the battlecruiser.  The Drone lifted off from the bay floor and broke through the energy field, out into space.
“Steady as she goes, sector by sector scan.  Let’s see what’s out there!” he instructed his termoids.
“Yes, Captain!” they chanted back.  The video panel swung round to his position and lit up again to the face of Barry Hercules.
“Shiro!  We’ve got a lot of space to cover and not a lot of time.  Lee is working on the Alliance trace.  We are launching another dronecraft, that will cover the opposite sector to you.”
“OK, Captain, that makes sense,” replied Shiro.  “I’ll head in the direction of Sirius B.  Lamia’s hunch was right so far.  I’ll report back if we find anything!”
“Good hunting, Shiro!”
“Yes, Sir!”  Shiro turned to his crew.  “Sirius B it is then, quantum speed!”

Commander Kalarsis could see her sister’s Battlecruiser coming up in the distance.  Not too far in front, she could see a strange green haze hanging in space.
“Slow down to half quantum speed.  Do not enter the Graveyard until I give the command!”  Her terdroids carried out their instructions in silence.
“Ah, sister!!  So glad you could join us!”  Kalarsis’ screen lit up to the face of Dorakta.  “We are in position.  We are well on the way to setting up Phase 2 of our attack on Earth.  Dr Lonzarlla is on board a huge freighter we have salvaged, and the weapon is being set up inside a large crate.  The freighter has pressure so we can work in relative safety.”
“Very good.  I will hold my position here while you go about your work!” Kalarsis replied.
“Don’t you want to join us, sister?  I thought you would enjoy planning Earth’s conquest with me!”  Dorakta almost sounded disappointed.
“I will, I will!  But not yet.  I will hold position and keep watch to see if that other Battlecruiser decides to show up!”
“As you wish, Kalarsis.  But don’t wait too long!”

“Captain, we are getting a call from X-Bomber!”  The screen moved round in front on Shiro.
“Captain, report!” called Admiral Hagen.
“Admiral!  It’s all quiet out here, I’ve nothing significant to report.  I have found a small moon, however.  Scans show half of it is molten lava, but I have a feeling about it.  Permission to move in closer for a good look!”
“Permission granted.  Watch your back, Captain.  30 minutes, then we’ll change sectors!”
“Yes, Ma’am!  Helm, head for that moon!”
The dronecraft changed course and headed towards a small moon that almost appeared liquid.
“Move in and hold position.  Take two fighter craft down and survey as much as possible, as quick as you can!” Shiro instructed. “Send a video feed directly to all ships!”
Shiro watched as two fighter craft took off towards the surface of the moon.  It wasn’t too long before the Alliance Base was discovered.

Emma Hagen stood up from her command chair.
“Shiro, did you see that?” she called.
“Yeah, I see it!  Do you want me to go down there?”
“No!  I’ll send in Dai-Z.  There is no Alliance trace in this sector, they don’t know we are here yet.”
“Acknowledged.  I’ll stay on-line!”
Emma turned to Carey and Jason.  “Suit up and take Dai-Z down there.  Have a look round and see what you can find out.  Once you have finished, report and I’ll send over further instructions!”
“Yes, Admiral!”  Johnson and Dolan left their posts on X-Bomber and jumped in their Docking Chairs and set off to their Mecha.  They launched out and headed towards the moon.  They both landed safely then started walking their way across the moon’s terrain.  Slowly and carefully, they walked until they came across a clearing.
“Stop, Jason.  Look, there’s an Imperial Fighter, it’s just sitting there!”
“Captain Hagen, come in please!!” called Dolan.
“Yes, Lt Dolan.  Go ahead!”
“Sir, there’s an Imperial Fighter down here, is it one of ours?”
“That’s a negative.  I have eyes on both of mine; they are in flight!  Approach with caution.  Find the entrance to the base, get as much intelligence as you can, then get the Hell out!”
“Yes, Sir!  Dolan out!”  They carried on walking slowly passed the stationary fighter, then they came to a door.
“Carey, this looks like the way in.  What do you make of it?”
“I’m not getting any readings on my life scan, Jase.  There’s nothing here.  We need to get inside and find out more.  It’s a volatile environment out there, what do you think?”
“It’s very hot.  I work out we have 30 minutes before it becomes dangerous.  Our suits won’t handle any longer than that!” said Jason.
“Then let’s get going.  I’ll see you down there in a second!”
They both left their Mecha and made their way to the door of the base.  Carey wired a reader into a port and after a few seconds the door slid open.
“Stay close, don’t venture off.  We’ll check room by room.  We need to be heading back in 25 minutes, set a timer.  Jase, be careful!”
“Don’t worry, we’ve got each other’s backs.  Let’s move!”
Room by room, they made their way through the base.  Most of it was deserted.  They came across a huge area that was empty, but scratch marks were all over the floor.
“I wonder what made those marks!” said Dolan.
“I’ve no idea.  Come on, let’s go in further.!”
They carried on until they came across some double doors.
“Carey, try and get these open!”
Carey got his reader out again and started another hotwire.  It wasn’t working.
“Jase, I can’t get in.”
“Then we’ll blast our way in.  Stand back!”
Lt Dolan raised his sidearm and shot at the door.  It slid open.
“Come on!” he said and walked inside.  “Wow, it’s some kind of lab!!  Captain Hagen, are you with us?”
“I’m here!” called Shiro.  “Find out what you can and get out, fast.  The clock is ticking!”
Dolan and Johnson split up and walked opposite ways round the lab.  Dolan ran his hands slowly over the countertop and suddenly a compartment came out of the floor.
“Ahh!! That made me jump!” he shouted.  Johnson ran over to his side and touched his arm.
“Are you OK?” he asked.  They both watched as the compartment came to a stop.  The door slid open and revealed a terdroid.
“Oh Wow!!  Are you seeing this.  It’s a robot termoid, only its two feet taller!!  No wonder there was nothing on the life scan.  They are robots!” cried Jason.
“Captain Hagen!  They are droids, can you see them?  They are bloody droids!” shouted Lt Johnson.
At that moment, the door of the lab opened, and droids started coming out and walking towards them, weapons drawn.
“Hey, where did they come from.  Look out!” shouted Jason.  They split up and ran to the other end of the lab for cover as the terdroids started firing.
“Dolan, Johnson!  Get out!  Get out now!  Get to Dai-Z and destroy this base.  I’ll send in the fighters once you are mobile!” shouted Shiro over the comms.
“Captain!  We’re in trouble!”  Carey started shooting down the droids, but more of them came in through the door.  Their escape route had been cut off.  “We can’t get out.  There’s too many of them!”
“Hold on, we’ll get you out!” called Shiro.  “Carter, Donovan.  Get down there, help get them out!”
“We’re on it, Sir!”  Both X-Fighters flew at full burn to get to the moon.

“Carey.  It’s getting too hot.  I’m starting to fog up inside my suit.  I can hardly see!  I can’t adjust my settings any further!”  Jason was trying to fire the best he could.  He managed to down a couple of robots then he fogged up again.
“Jason, scoot over here, I’m in a good position to hold them off.  Come on, quick!”
“OK, I’m coming!”  Jason ducked and ran over to where Carey was firing.  Suddenly, more laser fire came from the door where the droids were entering.  Droids were being shot to pieces in front of them.
“Come on you two, you haven’t got time cuddling and getting all cozy!” called Lt Kerry Donovan.  “Let’s get out of here!”
“It’s so good to see you, Kez!” called Dolan.  “Great timing!”
“Save your thanks for when you’re back on-board X-Bomber.  Get a move on!” she shouted.
They made their way out.  Josh Carter was protecting their escape from outside.  They made their way back to their craft and took off.
“Phew!!”  said Jason.  “That was fun.  Now for some more!”
“Right, orders are through!”  called Lt Carter.  “Dai-Z, make a ground assault, we’ll mop up from the air once you have done your thing!”
“OK, we’re in and on it.  Carey, move in and let loose Laser Cannon.  Blast everything that we can see.  Then we can take off and leave the rest to the fighters.”
Both Dai-Z craft stomped their way around the base perimeter and blew most of it away.  They launched up and took position and watched as the Gelma and X-Fighters tore what was left of the base to bits.
“Mission accomplished, Admiral!” called Jason.  “We’re heading back to X-Bomber now!”
“Well done, all of you!” Emma replied.  “Come on home!”
“I’ll second that!” called Captain Hercules.  “Everyone, head back on in, we’ll have a debrief in 20 minutes.  Good job!”

Back in the meeting room on board the Xiomara, Captain Hercules called order, once Admiral Hagen entered.
“At ease!” she called and gestured her crew to sit.  “Well, we have found their base and destroyed it, and we have found out how they man their battlecruisers.  They have made droids that look like termoids.  We need to plan our next move!”
“I am still scanning for the trace signal from their battlecruiser,” said John.  “There is so much radiation here, it’s blocking the trace. That’s why they chose this place as a base.   I suggest moving away from Sirius B to try and clean up the signal.”
“OK, pull back both ships 3000 millitons away from here.  Let’s see if that helps.  Anything else?”
“Admiral, I still haven’t felt those waves I felt before,” said Lamia.  “It’s a good thing as it means no harm to anybody, but I need to feel them, to find them!”
Emma nodded.  “Keep trying, Lamia.  Professor, anything from you?”
“I’m still trying to find the entrance in, Admiral.  I’m hoping I’ll have more luck once we are out of the radiation of this binary system.”
“While we are talking about radiation,” said Dr Hercules.  “I want to give everyone an anti-radiation shot.  As a precaution.  I’ll do everyone here on the Xiomara, then I’ll transfer over to X-Bomber.  I’ll start with all the pilots first!  Have them all report to Sick Bay.”
“OK. See to it, Doc.  Then everyone, get some rest.  We’ll have six hours then we’ll reconvene.  Both ships are on auto once we are clear of this sector.  Dismissed!”
Barry nodded to Emma, then walked out with his wife.  Emma walked over to a window and was joined by Shiro.
“Emma, are you OK?” Shiro asked, quietly.
“I’m just a little tired.  I need some sleep; I’ve been awake nearly 30 hours.”
“You’ve ordered everyone to rest, so go and rest.  I’ll go get my radiation shot and I’ll see you back at my quarters.  Get some sleep.  PPA has got X-Bomber.  Come on Emma, you know I’m right!”
“OK!  I’ll take you up on that!”  Emma smiled as Shiro put an arm around her waist.  He walked her to his quarters.
“Go to bed, I’ll see you in a little while!” he said.  

CHAPTER NINE – The Graveyard.

A dronecraft made its way across space to a huge freighter, nearly half the size of a battlecruiser, that had been commandeered by Dr Lonzarlla.  A forcefield was in place at the entrance and the craft made its way through, then touched down.  Commander Kalarsis made her way out of the craft, then stood looking out at the forcefield and into the green swirling mist of Sargasso.  She turned and strode over to a massive crate towards the back of the vessel, where she was met by her sister.
“Good of you to finally join us!” Dorakta cackled.  “We are just about to initiate the Emitter!  The three probes are all aligned and ready.  Hahaha, we are nearly there, my sister!”
“Good, good, very good.  When will we be able to break through into the Solar System and take down the Earth defences?”
“Dr Lonzarlla wants to run the emitter for 24 of their hours.  By then, the effect of the emitter should be taking hold of their weak brains.  Then, we can destroy their defences!!   Victory will finally be ours!!”
Kalarsis entered the metallic crate by the only door in and made her way to the emitter.  Dr Lonzarlla crept up to her side.
“My Commander, we are all ready.  Let me show you what I have constructed and how it works.  I think you will be most satisfied.  If you come this way!”
Dorakta watched her sister be briefed by Lonzarlla, a look of sheer glee crossed her face.  “Well?  Are we ready?  Turn this machine on, I want to get back to my ship and prepare for our final assault!”
Dr Lonzarlla bowed to Dorakta, then turned to Kalarsis.  “My Commander, if you would do me the honour!” 

Kalarsis walked over to a panel.  “What strength are you wanting to use?” she asked as she ran her finger over the board.

“Maximum strength, Commander.  We will show them no mercy!”

“So be it!”  Commander Kalarsis set three buttons, then hovered over another panel.  She entered a code into the system, then looked up at her sister.

“Go on…Go on!!”  Dorakta shouted.  Kalarsis looked back down and pressed another button.  The emitter started to flash.  Both sisters looked at each other and started to laugh.  Kalarsis started walking round the emitter in admiration.

Dorakta fondled the hilt of her sword.  “Ah, well.  I’m going back to my ship.  Come on Lonzarlla, I’ll leave my sister here to enjoy your little creation.”  She turned and left, with Dr Lonzarlla trotting after her.

“Wait!” called Kalarsis.  “Leave a team of Terdroids here to protect the emitter.  Just as a precaution!  I’ll stay here until they are in position!”

“As you wish!”  Dorakta carried on out of the crate.


Admiral Hagen poured three cups of coffee, passed one to both Shiro and Captain Todd and took her seat at the head of the table of the meeting room.  Captain Hercules joined them a few minutes later, with his wife.  The next to arrive was Commander Lee, with Lamia and the Professor last to take their seats.  Emma poured more drinks then retook her seat.

“I hope you have managed to get some rest!” said Emma.  “We are currently holding position, all systems on both ships are currently normal.  PPA is still running scans that have been set by Commander Lee, to try and hunt down those cruisers.  Any luck?”

“Nothing as yet, Admiral!” reported John Lee.  “We are trying our best, the trace has gone dead.  We are scanning on all laser trace frequencies.”

Emma stood up and started walking around the table.  “Once we find those cruisers, I don’t want to mess about this time.  We’ll try and board one if we can.  If that fails, we’ll have to go in with a full-on attack. I know, it’s risky.   We’ll take on a battlecruiser each, X-Bomber will go full X-Impulse if we get the right angle of fire.  Shiro, have the dronecraft….”

Lamia stood up suddenly and gave out a loud gasp.

“Lamia!  What’s wrong?” asked Shiro.  He looked at Lamia, then he heard a cup smash.  He turned back to see Emma was stood frozen to the spot, her coffee cup had fallen out of her hand.

“Emma!  Emma!”  Shiro rushed to her side.  He grabbed her by her shoulders.  “Emma!”  She was looking straight through him, then, her eyes rolled back into her head, and she collapsed.
“My God, Emma!” Shiro cried as he lowered her to the floor.  Lamia and Donna came rushing over.
“Shiro!  It’s a dissimulator!!  One has been activated; I can feel it.  It’s extremely powerful.  It’s affected Emma early because she has already been exposed to the rays once before.  I’ll try and use my power to protect us!”  Lamia sat back down and put her head in her hands in concentration.  Professor Hagen came behind her to help soothe her while she meditated.
Shiro held Emma in his arms.  “Emma…Emma!!  Come on, wake up.  Come on Emma, fight it, wake up.  Emma.  Emma!” he shouted at her.   “Don’t let it take hold, come on Emma!  Fight it!”  Shiro shook her, hard.  “Emma!  Fight it!  Please Emma!”

Captain Todd came to Shiro’s side and put a hand on his shoulder.  “Captain Hagen!  Come on, keep calm!  Look, look at Lamia!”

Shiro stroked Emma’s hair from across her face, then looked up at Lamia, who was slowly standing up from her chair.  A blue light flashed from her pendant and then flew out around them then disappeared.  Lamia opened her eyes.
Captain Todd touched Shiro’s arm again.  “Look, Shiro, Emma’s responding, look!”  Shiro looked at Dominic, then looked down to his wife in his arms.  Emma opened her eyes, then reached up to her head.  She let out a soft moan then looked at Shiro.
“Why am I on the floor?  Help me up!”  Dominic leaned forward and helped Emma back on to her feet.  Dr Hercules came over to her and ran a scan from top to toe.  
“What happened?” Emma whispered.
“You reacted to a dissimulator!” said Shiro sternly, standing up.  Emma looked at him, he seemed quite forceful with her.  “Don’t you remember anything?  Tell me what you saw.  Emma, it’s important!  What did you see?” 
Shiro’s hand was hovering close to his sidearm. “EMMA!!” he shouted.
“I don’t remember anything, I didn’t see anything!” she cried, worried he was about to draw.  “I was taking the briefing, then I was on the floor!  Shiro, for God’s sake, it’s me!”  She looked around the room.  “Guys, it’s me!”
Provocatively, Captain Todd walked in front of Emma, eyeballing Shiro, ready to protect her.
“Todd, you’re in my way!” Shiro snarled, eyeing him back.  “Move aside!”  He drew his weapon but kept it pointed down.  “Move!”
Todd drew his and mirrored Shiro’s stance.  “Captain Hagen!  Back off!” he warned.
Hercules, feeling the tension rising, moved in to intervene.  “Whoa guys!!  I think we all need to just cool off for a second!!”  Hercules walked to Shiro’s side. “Take it easy, pal!” he whispered to him. 
Lamia walked over to Donna who was watching Emma intently.  “It’s OK, I have shielded us all, none of us will feel the effect of the signal now.  I can protect us all within 1000 millitons.  I can’t help anyone else.  We need to find the point of origin and fast!”
“Captains!  Both of you, stand down!  NOW!” Emma ordered, looking at Shiro.  “It’s OK.  It’s me, Shiro.  I’m OK!”
Shiro relaxed, then looked at his wife, then at Captain Todd.  He held his hands up.  “Emma, I’m sorry, I was just…” He holstered his gun and sat down.  Captain Todd moved to his side to reassure him.
“I know, you were being cautious!!  It’s OK, I understand.  You are OK, Shiro,” said Emma, watching them both.
Shiro looked up to Captain Todd.  “I’m sorry Dom.  And thank you.  You know what I mean, you having Emma’s back and all!”
“You know it, Shiro!”  Dom held out his hand, and they shook, relief flooding through both.
Emma looked at her crew.  “So, now we know and it’s what we expected, they are using psychological warfare to turn us against each other.  We can’t inform Star Fleet Command as the call could compromise our position here.  Our mission is now a desperate one, we must find them and destroy them.  All other concerns are secondary.  I know what I am asking of us all.”  Emma looked at the floor at her smashed coffee cup.   
“Everyone on Earth, in our Solar System, everyone we love, our families, our children, they are all depending on us now.  We can’t fail.  We will not fail.”  
“Darn Alliance!” Hercules growled.  “This is getting way too close to home, now!”
Emma sat back down in her chair.  “Herc, Lee?  I need a trace.  That is our top priority.  We find them, we go guns blazing!  Shiro, keep the Squadron on full Red Alert.”
PPA came over on the speakers.  “Admiral!  I have picked up an Alliance trace.  Upper sector, 6000 millitons!”
Emma smacked the table.  “That’s it!!  Hercules?”  She walked over to Barry and held out her hand.  “Here we go!  Good luck, Barry!” 
“We’ll give em hell, Admiral!”  He shook her hand.  “See you on the other side!”  Emma smiled at him.
“Captain Todd, Dr Hercules, you’re both with me on X-Bomber!”
“Yes, Admiral” they both replied.
“That’s it then.  To your posts!”  Emma looked across to Shiro.  “Captain!” she said.
“Admiral!” he replied as they locked eyes.  “I’ll see you after!”
John Lee stayed sat down.  “What on Earth has just gone on here!!  I need a chocolate cookie or two, to calm my nerves!” he said to no one in particular.

The main commercial centre on one of Saturn’s moons, Titan, was a hive of activity.  Colonists were going about their daily business, when suddenly, a good third of the population fell to the floor.  A lady screamed as her partner collapsed but was relieved when he came round and stood back on his feet a few moments later.
“Matt!!  Matthew, are you OK?”  He looked at her, or rather through her, then he looked around him.  He strode over to another man who was helping someone stand up, grabbed him then punched him in the mouth.
“Matt!!  What are you doing!!” she yelled.  “What’s happening!!” she cried as fights were breaking out all around her.  “For pity’s sake, Matthew, what’s gotten into you?!”  She tried to pull him away, then he turned on her.  With a blank expression on his face, he reached for her throat, but she blocked him.  She screamed again, turned and ran.
Up in the Security Control Room, an officer was watching his monitors.  A strange signal came through on the radar, the screen shut down, then came back on again.  “That’s the emitter Star Fleet Command warned us about!”  He sent an automated signal back to EDF HQ.  
He looked around and saw two of his colleagues pick themselves up off the floor.  Then he glanced back to his monitor.
“Hey, guys, come and have a look at this, a public brawl has broken out in commercial!” he shouted.  “Guys?  Guys!”  He punched a button and sounded the general alarm.
One officer drew out his stick and smashed the communications console to smithereens, sparks were flying everywhere, acrid smoke was filling the air.
“Hey, man! What the f….”  the other officer struck him down with his baton. 
They looked at each other and left Control, to join in with the carnage.

Back at EDF Headquarters, an alarm sounded in the main Control Room.
“General Kyle!  We have lost contact with our Titan and Tethys Colonies.  The line has gone dead!” called the Comms officer.
“No.1.  What’s going on?” asked the General.
“Reports indicate the Alliance Emitter orbiting Saturn has been activated.  We lost contact around the same time!” he replied, grabbing a read-out.
“What is the status of the Emitter orbiting Mars?” asked the General.
“It is still down.  For now!” reported No.1
“Comms!  Keep trying to contact the Saturn Colonies.  And try and contact X-Bomber on a secure channel.  We must find out what the Alliance are up to.”
“Yes. General!” he replied. 
Kyle looked up towards his main screen.  “I pray they are all OK, they are our only hope!”

Admiral Emma Hagen took up her Command chair.  “Carey, call up the Xiomara!”
“On viewer, Admiral!” reported Lt Johnson.
“Herc, hyperspeed, we will be right on your tail.  Have you got your team ready?”
“Yes, Emma.  Shiro is ready with his assault squad onboard the dronecraft, my termoids will make the initial contact with the alien battlecruiser.  It won’t be too long before they suss us out once we are on their screens.  That’s when you jump in!”
“OK!  Enough talk, now it’s action.  Go hyperspeed in 20 seconds.  We are right behind you!  X-Bomber out!”  Emma turned to Dom.  “Dom, stay on the Xiomara’s tail.  Keep your wits about you, we are flying dangerously close.  20 seconds!”
“Aye aye, Admiral!  Here we go!”  Captain Todd flexed his hands, then grabbed his lever ready.

Dr Lonzarlla was looking intently to her panel on the bridge.  “Commander Dorakta, I think that other battlecruiser has found us, I have picked up a single trace travelling in our direction, at hyperspeed.  Distance is 5000 millitons and closing.”
“Ah, helpful reinforcements.  Send out a hail.  Ask them to join us!  What a glorious day this is turning out to be!” laughed Commander Dorakta.  “Earth will soon be ours for the taking!”
“By your divine guidance!” Lonzarlla replied. 
Emma Hagen again invaded Lonzarlla’s thoughts. She closed her eyes and imagined what the Admiral’s golden hair would feel like in her spindly fingers.  How her skin would feel, her lips, her breath and the sound of her screams…
“Where is my sister, has she left the freighter yet?”
Lonzarlla came round from her dark daydream.  
“No, she is still with the emitter, we are just organising the terdroids as we speak.”
“Well, get a move on, she will want to meet our new arrival, I am sure of that!”

“Captain Hercules, we are receiving a hail from a battlecruiser!” chirped the Termoids.
“Reply as ordered, audio only.  We need them to think we are having problems with comms!”
“Right away!” they chanted and contacted the battlecruiser.  “Captain, they have asked us to send over a representative to board their ship when in range!”
Hercules tapped his earpiece.  “Shiro!  They’ve taken the bait.  You’re up!  I’ll give you the nod when to launch out!”
“Acknowledged, Captain.  Lamia and the Professor are onboard ready.  I’ll stay in audio contact from now on!”
“Good idea!  Xiomara out!  Helm, report!”
“We are nearly at the co-ordinates.  Dropping from hyperspeed on your order!”
“Comms, patch me through to X-Bomber!”  Emma’s face appeared.  “Report, Captain!”
“Admiral, be ready to drop from hyperspeed in 20 seconds.  Brace for impact!  Shiro is ready to go with the dronecraft.  It’s all or nothing now, Emma!  We’ll go to radio silence until we drop the ball!”
“Acknowledged!  Ready to drop from hyperspeed!”

Emma looked across to Dom.  “Brace for impact everyone.  Dom, get ready!”
“Ready, Emma!  Dropping from hyperspeed…now!”
The Xiomara's stern filled the window.  “Steady Dom!” shouted Emma, over a very loud Proximity Alarm.
“All under control, Admiral!” he smiled.  “We’ve matched Xiomara’s speed, half quantum.  We’re perfectly shielded behind her.”
“PPA, quit that alarm!  Great flying from my wingman!” Emma winked at Dom.  “Now, we wait!”
Dom looked back at Emma.  “Don’t worry.  Shiro will be in and out before you know it!”
“I hope so, Dom.  I bloody hope so!  Bring up the Main Sheild, I want X-Impulse fully charged and ready to fire at a moment’s notice!”  
Emma turned and stared out the window.  Just beyond the Xiomara, she could just make out a haze of green.  “Look at that, we’ve made it.  It’s the back way into Sargasso!”

“Shiro, launch!” called Captain Hercules.
“Helm, take us out!” called Shiro to his termoids.  Two more approached him.  “We are ready to board, Captain.”
Shiro looked at them both.  “Wait.  I’m sorry, you’ll need to take off your cloaks.  You need to look authentic.”  They both dropped their cloaks.  Shiro wasn’t surprised to see that they were armed. “Keep an open channel and record as much as you can.  At the first sign of trouble, make your way back here.”  He watched as his craft made its way over to the battlecruiser.  It entered its bay, then touched down.
Shiro touched his earpiece.  “Hercules, we’re in.  Life scan shows there are two on board.  Lamia has managed to shield us for now.”  He looked across to her and Lamia smiled.
“Acknowledged!  Get in and get out, as fast as you can, Shiro!”
“Right!”  Shiro looked at his father and Lamia.  “Are you both ready?  Once the two termoids have left, we’ll see if we can get out and have a look around.”  He looked at the termoids.  “Good luck!”
“Ha ha good luck!” they chanted as they made their way out.

“Commander Kalarsis, the other battlecruiser has arrived!  It is sending over a dronecraft as we speak!” called Dr Lonzarlla over the comms.
“Where are my guards?” she answered.
“I am just about to despatch them, don’t worry!” said Lonzarlla. 
Kalarsis started pacing around the emitter.  “Something is wrong, I can feel it!” she muttered to herself.  “I need my guards so I can return to my ship!”  She carried on pacing.

Shiro was just about to step off the Dronecraft, when a door opened and terdroids started marching across the bay.
He put his arm up in the halt position and hid back behind the door.  At first, he thought they were coming to board their craft, then they changed direction.
“Father, they are scrambling droids.  Look, they’re boarding another carrier!”
“I wonder where they are going.  Maybe to the battlecruiser!” the Professor replied.  “I’ll go back inside and keep it on our scanner.  We may be able to track its course!”
“Good idea, father!”  Shiro replied.  He watched his father make his way back up to the bridge.
He turned to Lamia.  
“Lamia how are you doing.  Lamia?”  Lamia had gone quiet.
“Oh, Shiro.  I’m feeling very weak. I’m trying to shield us all from the emitter, trying to find the emitter and blocking our body scan, all at the same time.  I can’t carry on much longer!”
“Lamia!  What can I do, tell me!” Concern crossed his face as he walked to her side.
“I need you, Shiro.” Lamia looked at him.  “Please!”
“I’m here, Lamia.  I’ll always be here!”  Lamia fell in his arms and Shiro held her tight.  “Hey, it’s OK Lamia, it’s OK!”  He sat them both on the floor, then he comforted her, in his arms.  “Is that any better?”  
“Hmm, yes!”  She leant her head against his chest.  “Shiro, talk to me?  Tell me about your baby daughter!”  
“Huh?  Mia?  Well, she’s got my eyes, my hair and Emma’s nose and chin.  When I’m home I nearly always give Mia her bedtime feed.  Except for the last time I saw her, I fed her in the morning.  I sat with her and watched the sunrise.  I looked into her eyes, and she looked into mine; I’ve never felt anything like it.”
Shiro closed his eyes. 
“She was five months old, Lamia.  That was the last time I saw Mia, the last time we were all together, as a family.  Lamia, I’m desperate to get back home, I’ve never loved anything so much in all my life.  My family.”  Shiro smiled and looked off into the distance.
“I know, Shiro.  I can feel the love you have for each other!”  Lamia looked up at him. “I really can!  It has a power of its own, I just needed you to share that power with me!”
“Lamia, I’ll always love you, in my own way…” Shiro began.
“Shiro, I know,” Lamia interrupted.  “You don’t have to say anything.  I understand and things are exactly how they are supposed to be.”
“Yes Lamia, they are!”  He sighed with relief and smiled at her.  “You feeling better, now?  You look stronger!”
“Yes, thank you!”  Shiro helped her to her feet.  “Shiro, I can feel something, let’s get back inside!”
They made their way back to the bridge when the other dronecraft lifted off.
“Termoids, track that ship!”  Shiro instructed.  They watched as the dronecraft flew towards the other stationary battlecruiser, then it changed trajectory, towards the green haze of Sargasso.  
Shiro tapped his earpiece.  “Termoids, abort!  Return to the ship, we’re prepping for take-off!”
“Coming back to the ship, we didn’t make it to the bridge!” they chanted.  
“It doesn’t matter, now.   We’re not leaving without you!”

Emma was rubbing a hand across her aching brow when Carey Johnson shouted, and she nearly jumped out of her seat.
“Admiral.  Star Fleet Command coming through on a scrambled channel.”
“Oh No!!  They’ll feel a wave.  Don’t answer, for God’s sake, don’t answer.  Cut it Carey!”
“I’ve dropped the channel, Admiral!”  Carey looked up at Emma.
“I’ve got a feeling the cat’s about to be let out of the bag!  Heads up, everyone.  Keep on your guard!”  Emma stood up from her chair, watching the viewer intently.

“Commander Dorakta.  We’ve just picked up an attempted transmission from Earth.  It looked like a Star Fleet Command frequency.  It was abruptly cut off!” called Lonzarlla.
“What?!  It was cut off!!  Where’s the representatives of that battlecruiser? They should be here by now.  What’s going on?!”
“Commander.  The dronecraft!!  It’s taking off!”  Lonzarlla stared in horror at her monitor.
“What?!  Put it on my viewer!”  They both watched as the dronecraft left the battlecruiser and was on an intercept course with the carrier they had just launched.
“You fool!!  You have led them right to us!!  Our own ship will lead them to the emitter!!  Kalarsis was right.  I should never have trusted you.  Fire!!  Fire you idiots, shoot it down, destroy that dronecraft!”  She turned to her terdroids.  “Get that Battlecruiser on my screen!  Now!!”
The screen was very blurred.  “So, they are shielding.  Clear it up!”  she bellowed at her terdroids.  The screen crackled, then the battlecruiser came on view, the EDF Eagle, in all its glory, filling the screen.
“WHAATT!!” she screamed.  “What have they DONE!!!!””
“Commander, by your divine…”  Lonzarlla never had the chance to finish her sentence, Dorakta unsheathed her sword and in one swing, removed Lonzarlla’s head from her shoulders.
“I told you the price of failure! Helm, attack, ATTACK!!”

Captain Hercules felt the first hit across the bow of their ship.
“Xiomara to X-Bomber.  Time to spring the trap, keep out of sight.  Fly round us, then when in range hit it with X-Impulse!”
“On our way, hold on!  Where is Shiro?  Is he clear?” replied Admiral Hagen.
“He’s left the battlecruiser and is heading off inside Sargasso.  We have him, don’t worry.  He is not quite clear of the Impulse, I’ll let you know when.  Just get into position, Admiral!”  Barry watched Shiro’s dronecraft dodge some fire from the battlecruiser.
“Weapons!” called Barry.  “Target their aft bridge, main weapon.  Continuous fire.  Don’t stop until X-Bomber is in range, then back off to port!”
“Continuous fire!  Firing now!” they chanted, and the Xiomara went into battle, as ready as she had ever been.
The two battlecruisers traded blows with each other, both were evenly matched and inflicting the same amount of damage to each other.
“Fire in engine room!” Barry’s termoids chanted.  Two left their posts to tend to the fire.  Hercules gritted his teeth.  “Keep firing, don’t stop.  Keep aiming at their bridge, straight down their darn throats!  We’ll see who goes down first!” he snarled.
The Xiomara took a huge blow to the bow.  “Captain, main weapon is damaged, we have no fire.  Reverting to port and starboard laser torpedoes.  Firing both now!”
“Radar, is Captain Hagen’s craft out of X-Impulse range?”
“Yes, Captain.  He’s now clear of the target area!”
“Emma!”  called Hercules.  “You’re up!  We are ready to peel away to port!  You’re all clear!”

Commander Dorakta stood on her smoking platform.  The battle seemed to be going well, until the terdroids suddenly stopped functioning and all control of her cruiser was lost.
Lonzarlla had control of the battlecruiser terdroids, her treachery was now transparent.  Dorakta ran to the helm of her ship and tried to turn it into a head on collision with the Xiomara, but the helm was not responding.
“Commander of Imperial Battlecruiser.  This is Admiral Emma Hagen, Star Fleet Command.  Cease this attack on our Solar System and we will spare your ship.  Carry on fighting and we will destroy you.”
“Sister, are you hearing this?!  Lonzarlla lead them straight to us.  Only you can carry out our plan.   I have taken that useless wretch’s head.  I’ll leave you to deal with Admiral Emma Hagen.  For the glory of our Imperial Alliance!”
Emma Hagen’s face appeared on Dorakta’s screen.  “Dorakta, this is my final warning.  Cease or be destroyed.”
Dorakta looked Emma in the eye, bared her teeth and fired her weapons at X-Bomber.  The last thing she saw was a brilliant beam of energy make its way towards her, then her ship was rocked with explosions.  Emma Hagen’s face was replaced by her sister’s battlecruiser coming straight towards her and they hit.  She screamed in agony as what flesh she had bubbled in the heat, her one eye rolled down onto her cheek, and she fell forward into her burning bridge.

Emma Hagen stood on her flight deck open mouthed as she watched the two huge battlecruisers hit each other head on.  They merged into one, then explosions lit up the space around them.
“Dom, take us away from the blast radius.  Lock on to Shiro’s drone and follow him into Sargasso.”
“Admiral, the Xiomara is hailing!”
“Barry!! How are you doing, are you badly banged up?  That was one hell of a fire fight, I’ve never seen anything like it!”
“I don’t want to be doing that again, in a hurry!” he replied.  “We have fires breaking out all over the ship, but they are under control.  We are all A-OK, no injuries.  But they’re two down, with one to go.    We need to find that emitter, fast.  I want to see the end of these bastards.  Shiro is following that carrier in.”
“Herc, hold station as close to us as you can, I’m going to take X-Bomber in and follow Shiro.  For some reason, the other dronecraft is leaving him alone.  There are no life forms aboard, I suspect it is full of droids!”
“OK, Emma.  Be careful.  Stay online, OK?  Xiomara, out!”
“OK, Dom, follow Shiro in, steady as she goes.”

CHAPTER TEN – Fight for Life.

Kalarsis walked around the emitter, absolutely seething.  Her plans were in tatters, her sister’s ship had been destroyed, all that was left of the Imperial Alliance was a dronecraft, 6 fighters and ten terdroids. All she had on her was her trusty knife.  She walked to the door of the crate and saw her dronecraft touch down.  The ramp was lowered and ten terdroids walked down towards her.
“Two of you, there!” she pointed to one side of the crate.  “You two, there!”  she pointed to the opposite end of the crate.  “You six, in here, with me!”  She twirled round and went back inside.  

“Shiro, come in, Shiro!” called Emma.
“Receiving, go ahead!”  he replied.  “It’s so good to hear your voice!”
“You too.  X-Bomber is right behind you, Shiro.  Are you heading towards that huge ship?”
“Yes, the carrier has just entered through a forcefield.  Ask Lee to run a scan.  It looks huge, Emma!  X-Bomber can land in there!”
“That’s the plan, I think.  Can you touchdown and get a lay of the land?  Me and Dom will join you.  Carey and Jason can keep an eye on X-Bomber, plus Donna is on board just in case things get a bit ropey.”
“Will do.  We’ll meet up once we have landed.  I’ll wait for Lee to run the scans first!”
“Acknowledged.”  Emma leaned back in her chair.  “Dom, you’re with me.  Carey, Jason, you have the ship.  PPA, keep on auto until I say otherwise.  Keep the ship secure.”
“Admiral, I have Commander Lee coming through,” called Carey.
“Go ahead, Johnny!”
“Admiral, the freighter is pressurised, you can breathe in there, no need for suits.  I have spoken to Lamia, the signal is very strong, we are 100% sure now, the signal is coming from somewhere inside that freighter!”
“Very well, good work!  Shiro, did you hear?”
“Yes, I heard.  I’m coming into land now.  I’ll take Lamia and father in with me; I’ll meet you and Captain Todd once you land X-Bomber.  Emma, take every precaution, OK?  I’m going to send the drone back to the Xiomara, we can all leave on X-Bomber!”
“OK Shiro.  See you in a minute, X-Bomber out!”

Shiro walked over to his father.  “Father, here, take this.”  He passed him a spare sidearm and belt.  He helped him fasten it up.  “Better to be safe than sorry!” he smiled.  “Come on, let’s go outside and watch X-Bomber land.  Termoids, as soon as X-Bomber has landed, head on back to the Xiomara!”
Shiro led Lamia and his father off the bridge.  They walked down the ramp, into the freighter.  
“Look at that huge crate, over there.  I wonder if that’s where the signal is coming from.”  He tightened his belt and checked over his sidearm, then gathered some charges and a handheld detonator he had brought down, from the carrier.  He put them in a bag and hoisted it over his shoulder.  
“Come on, let’s get clear, this will take off soon!”
He led them away from the drone and headed to the corner of the crate.  They watched as X-Bomber came slowly through the forcefield, it turned 180 degrees, so it faced the way out and touched down gracefully.  Shiro had a smile on his face.  A few minutes later, Dom walked out followed by Emma.  Both had their weapons drawn.  Shiro walked out and waved to them both.
“Good of you to join us!” he laughed as he shook Dom’s hand.  He turned to Emma.  “Hi Hagen!”  he said softly.  “Are you OK?”
“Hi Hagen!” she whispered back, giving Shiro a playful fist bump. “I’m better for seeing you!”   Then she turned to the crate.
“Have you found a way in?” she asked.
“We’ve not long got here ourselves,” he said.  “Let’s get closer” They walked over to the crate.
“Keep an eye out, there’s the other dronecraft!” Shiro warned.
“Here!!  This looks like a door!”  said Captain Todd as they got nearer.  “I’ll go take a peek!”  Todd started moving towards it.
Shiro reached forward and held Todd back for a second.  “Captain, be careful!” he warned.  Dom turned to him and smiled, patted his sidearm then faced the door.  Dom pushed it sidewards and made his way in.  The door slid back into position, then it locked.
“Oh no!” cried Shiro.  “Did you see that!  It’s locked by itself, stand back!”  He lifted his gun and fired at the crate.  It was magnetically sealed, and the laser bolt bounced off.  Lamia screamed and ducked; Professor Hagen grabbed her to stop her from falling.  
“Everyone, get some cover, I’ll have to set these explosives up!”  Shiro called.  “I’ll have to blast us a way in!  Damn, I didn’t want to use these yet!”
“Shiro, please hurry, Dom’s alone in there!” said Emma.  “Dom, can you hear me?” she said over her earpiece.
Dom jumped as he heard the door lock shut then turned to have a look around.  He heard Emma's voice in his ear.
“Yes, I’m in and I’m alright. It’s quite dark in here.  Emma, there some kind of emitter that’s flashing.  I think that’s what’s sending the signal.” 
“Dom, stand by.  The door has locked by itself.  Get some cover, Shiro is going to blow us a way in.  We’re right behind you, OK?”
Suddenly, Dom saw movement out the corner of his eye.  He shot a terdroid down and it blew into pieces.  He fired his weapon again as he spun round, another terdroid swung his arm at Dom and he was knocked off his feet.
Dom tried to get up, but the droid pushed him back.  He reached over for his gun but the terdroid stamped on his hand and kicked away his sidearm. He screamed in pain, but it was cut short, as it leant over him, grabbed him by the throat, lifted him up and held out its arm.  Dom’s feet were dangling two feet off the ground; he started choking as he prized with both hands at the terdroid’s metallic claws.
On the other side of the door, Shiro finished setting up the charges.  Then, they all heard laser fire coming from inside the crate, then a dreadful croaking noise.
He ran over to Emma and put his arm around her.  “Fire in the hole!” he yelled, then shielded their heads, as he pulled the trigger.  As the smoke and debris cleared, he looked behind him and saw his father and Lamia stand up.  
“Ok, let’s go!” he called.  They all ran inside the crate.  A disintegrated terdroid lay in pieces on the floor.  Two came silently walking towards them from behind some kind of emitter array.  Emma shot one down, Shiro hit the other. 
Then they saw with horror, Dominic being held around the throat by one.  
“Shiro!!” Dom tried to call but no sound came out, other than a strangled gurgle.  His lungs were burning as he tried to breathe, but no air came.  He watched as Shiro took aim at the terdroid, but it moved him round into Shiro’s line of fire. 
“Captain!  Hold on. I’m trying to get a shot!  Just hold on!” Shiro shouted up to him. “Darn it, Emma?”
“I haven’t got a shot!” she replied, her voice full of anguish. “It’s got its bloody back against the wall!  Oh God Shiro, it’s killing him!!”
Dom fought hard against the terdroid and tried frantically to take a breath but still nothing.  In sheer panic, he tilted his head right back.  Then, he noticed something move above Shiro’s head.  Dom let go of the claw around his neck and tried to point, but agonising exhaustion hit, and he couldn’t hold on any longer.  His vision became clouded, his strength failed, and he passed out.
“NOOOO!!” screamed Emma as she watched Dom fall limp in the terdroid’s grip.
“Oh God, please no! Dominic!!” she cried.  The terdroid studied Dom for a few seconds, shook him, then threw his body towards her.  Shiro fired his weapon and hit it in the head, and it exploded in front of them. 
Two more terdroids appeared from behind the emitter.  Shiro got himself some cover, and started taking them down one by one, giving his father and Lamia a clear run to the array.
Emma ran over to Dom and fell to her knees.  “Dom…Dom!”  she shook him.  “Dominic…please!” she cried.  Her training kicked in as she gave him the once over.
Lamia and the Professor ran over to a console which was controlling the emitter.  Lamia started entering codes into the console, while the Professor stood watch.
“Emma?  What’s Dom’s condition?” Shiro called over to her.
“We need help, he’s not breathing!” Emma shouted over to him.  She tilted Dom’s head back carefully and gave him two breaths then ripped his zip down on his flight suit and started compressions.
Shiro put his hand over his earpiece. “Come in Captain Hercules, we’ve got an emergency situation!”
“I read you!” he replied.   “Go ahead!”
“We’ve got a man down and I need a medical evacuation.”
“Report!” replied Hercules.  “Shiro! Donna is listening!”
“It’s Todd, he’s been strangled by a droid.  He’s unconscious and not breathing.   Emma’s started CPR.  We still have droids in the area, so be on your guard!”
“Received and understood, stand by!”
Two more terdroids entered from where they had blasted their way in, firing their weapons.
“Emma, get down!” Shiro shouted.  Emma lay across Dom as Shiro opened fire.  A terdroid landed close by, burning and twitching.   Emma kicked it away, then continued working on Dominic.
“Father, how’s that emitter? Can you shut it down? We’ve gotta get out of here!”  Shiro shouted as he made his way over to help Emma.  “Hercules!  Where’s that evac?  You need to hurry up!”
“Donna is on her way, Shiro!  Hold on a few more seconds!” replied Hercules. “Any change?”
Emma was soaked in sweat.  She shook her head as Shiro knelt beside her. “No Change!” he reported back.
“Em, let me take over.   Go and look for help, they’re on their way.  Give them some cover and keep a look out for droids”.
“28 29 30. OK!  That’s two minutes, five cycles.  Please don’t stop.   I’ll be as quick as I can!”  Emma gave Dom two more breaths, grabbed her gun and ran out.  Running through the freighter, she shot down another two terdroids as she raced towards X-Bomber.  
With determination and control, Shiro took over working on Dom’s chest.  “Come on, pal!  We’re not losing you today!  We’ve got you, come on!”
Unseen, up in the metallic rafters of the crate, an evil purple eye looked down on Shiro with sheer pleasure.  “The fool!  Why do they even bother to try and save each other!” Kalarsis thought to herself.  “All that desperation and effort just for one life.  It doesn’t matter.  Whoever he is, he’s wasting his time.  They will all be dead soon, anyway!  I shall enjoy letting them all watch each other suffer first, before they do!”
She laughed to herself and moved back into the shadows to observe with glee the desperate fight for survival going on beneath her.
Shiro gave Dom two breaths then looked up.  “Doc, please hurry!” he called when he saw Donna come running towards him, Emma followed helping Lt Dolan with a bodyboard.  He put his head down and carried on.
“How many cycles?” Donna asked, as she got to him.
“This is eleven” he panted.  “He’s been down for over 4 minutes.  Still no change.”  
Donna ran a scan over Dom then gave him a shot in the neck.  She attached two electrodes to his chest.  “Clear!”  She gave Dom a shock then ran another scan, while Emma gave breaths.  
“Please Dom! Stay with me? Please?” Emma begged as she gave Shiro a look of sheer desperation. “Oh God Shiro, I can’t take him home to Alyssa in a bloody box!”
“Well done, Captain, can you keep going?” asked Donna.  Shiro nodded.  He carried on pushing, carried on counting.  Emma held Dom’s head steady while Donna intubated him, then Emma helped attach a vent.
“That’s 30!” called Shiro.
“Clear!” shouted Donna.  
Donna checked his pupils then she nodded to Shiro. “It’s looking good!”  She ran another handheld scan, while Shiro pushed another 30.
“One more I think!! Clear!”  Donna gave Dominic another strong shock, then she held up her hand.
Shiro and Emma held their breath as Donna watched Dom closely.  Then, they saw Dominic’s chest rise as he took a breath on his own.
“Oh Dom, thank God!” cried Emma. “Come on, and another!!”  she coaxed, stroking his head.   “Yes, that’s it, that’s it!! You’re OK, Dom!  You’re OK!”  
Shiro reached over and squeezed Emma’s hand, sharing in her relief.  His hands had been sure and steady, Emma’s now started shaking.
“Yes, excellent job, everyone!” said Donna reading her scan. “He’s got a good strong rhythm, and the vent is helping him breathe.  We are OK to move him.  Let’s get him outta here.”  Donna pulled out a blanket from her pack.  “Captain Hercules, please come in!” 
“Go ahead, Doc!”
“Captain Todd is good to go; we’re taking him to X-Bomber now!  I’ll assess his full injuries once we’re back on board!”
“Acknowledged!” replied Hercules.  “That’s great news!”
Dolan helped Shiro get him onto the board.  “I’ll update you from Sick Bay, Captain,” said Donna, giving him a grateful smile.  She covered Dom with the blanket.
“Let’s move,” she said to Dolan.  Dom’s hand came out of the blanket and grabbed Shiro’s sleeve.  Shiro held it for a second then tucked it back in.
Emma looked at Shiro with pride for a moment, then helped Dolan lift Dom’s board off the ground and escorted them out of the huge crate.
Shiro wiped the back of his hand across his brow and watched them leave. He turned towards his father and Lamia. “How are you both getting on?” he asked, getting his breath back.  Emma came walking back towards him.
“Yes!!” called Professor Hagen.  “Yes, I think we’ve cracked it!!”  The emitter stopped flashing.
“Come in, Shiro!” called John Lee.
“Go ahead, Lee!” Shiro responded.  He looked at Emma, who had just joined his side.  He touched her hand with love and acknowledgment of the battle they had just won together.
“We are no longer getting a signal from the emitter.  The channel is clear!”  Lee reported.
Emma smiled at Shiro, also listening in, the relief flooding through her as their fingers linked together.
“That’s great news!” said Shiro.  “Finally, we can get out of here and go home!  We’ll get ready to come back on board!”  He looked up at the ceiling as he thought he saw something move in the darkness.
Emma looked up, following Shiro’s gaze.  “Lamia…Professor…LOOK OUT!” she shouted.  Instinctively, Emma drew and started firing towards the ceiling, laser fire was sending sparks flying in all directions.
[bookmark: _Hlk200711594]Imperial Alliance Commander Kalarsis swung down from rafters, grabbed Lamia, and flung her away from the console.  Shiro caught her as she screamed out, and they both fell to the floor.  The commander then gave the Professor a vicious backhand across the face, which knocked him out, then she grabbed him as a body shield. 
“Oh Professor!” Lamia cried out in horror.  
“Don’t touch him, it’s over!” shouted Shiro.  “Let go of him!” he said, as he comforted Lamia in his arms.
“Stay down Lamia!” he said softly to her.  Shiro then noticed Emma circling round in front of them, her sidearm pointed at the Commander.
“Let him go!” shouted Emma.  “You can’t win Kalarsis, there’s nowhere for you to go, your ship has been destroyed, along with your plans of conquest.  Let him go!  NOW!”
“It may be over for me,” she cackled, “and so it shall be for all of you!”
She dragged the Professor over to the console and reached under the panel.  She flicked a hidden switch, and a new set of controls rose up from within.
“Don’t you dare!” warned Emma.  “I’m going to shoot if you move another inch!”
“Give it your best shot!” she spat.  “Admiral Emma Hagen, you have been a worthy adversary.  For that, I thank you, it really was quite fun!   I thought it would have been easy, we underestimated you, you are as formidable as you are beautiful.  But you are Human.  And that, my lovely, is your downfall!”
From where Shiro was lying holding Lamia, he tried to point his gun towards the Commander, but a support beam was cutting off his line of fire.
Shiro watched Emma sidestep around to get a better position to get closer to the Professor.
“Please…let him go!” asked Emma, getting closer to them.
“Put your gun down, then you may have him!” Commander Kalarsis hissed.  She stepped a little closer to the new controls.
Emma glanced across to Shiro.  He gave her a subtle nod to show that he had his gun in his hand.  Emma put both her hands up and slowly lowered herself down and dropped her sidearm.
“Good!” said Commander Kalarsis.  She turned to the Professor, who was slowly regaining consciousness.
“So, I presume you are the brains behind your little operation,” she drooled in his ear.   She turned Saburo to face her.  She noticed Shiro stand up, so she angled Saburo's back towards him, then spoke to him over Saburo’s shoulder.
“I also presume that you are all important to each other, yes?” she taunted. 
Shiro holstered his gun and held both his hands out and slowly walked towards her.  “Please! I’m begging!!  Just let him go!!” he pleaded.
“Shiro, NO!!” shouted Lamia.
Commander Kalarsis looked at Shiro then at Emma. “Ha ha!!  Shiro!  Shiro Hagen!!  That’s who you are!!  Ah, now I see.  You’re not so dead after all!!  Oh, Admiral, you kept this quiet.  You Humans!!  Now, Shiro Hagen!  Time to choose who you want to save!” she seethed. “This one, or that one!” 
She looked at the Professor.  “This will hurt!” she whispered.  She pulled her knife out from the inside of her cloak and plunged it into Saburo’s stomach.
“For you, Dorakta, my sister!” she said.  With her elbow, she pushed a button which started a countdown on the console.  She grabbed the Professor’s sidearm and fired at Emma.
Shiro couldn’t see what had happened to his father until Commander Kalarsis pulled out the knife and plunged it in again, slightly lower.  She then pushed him in Shiro’s direction and tried to flee.
“FATHER, NOOOO!” screamed Shiro.   He ran towards him and managed to catch him before he fell.  He lowered him to the floor, gently.
“You bastard!!” Shiro shouted, as he glared at Kalarsis. “You evil bastard!! Why??”
“Father!!” Lamia fell to the floor next to them. “Not like this, oh no, not like this!” she sobbed.  Lamia cradled Saburo’s head in her lap.
Shiro turned to watch Emma, who had dodged the bolt, grab her gun and shoot a hastily retreating Kalarsis in the leg.  Emma continued walking towards her and shot her in the back.  Kalarsis fell to the floor, turned then pointed the Professor’s sidearm at Emma with a shaking claw.  Emma ran at full pelt towards her and with a flying kick, knocked the gun out of her grip.  Kalarsis was quick and grabbed Emma’s left leg and pulled her to the ground.  Emma let out a scream of pain as a clawed hand dug into an old wound.
“Emma!” shouted Shiro. “No!!  No!!”
Kalarsis pulled hard on Emma’s leg and dragged her closer.   Emma struggled as Kalarsis made her way up over Emma’s body until their faces were almost touching.  Emma was pinned to the floor.
Growling through gritted teeth, Emma turned her face away.  She was wired up for the fight and with a yell, brought her knee up hard, which knocked Kalarsis off her.  Emma had kept hold of her sidearm in one hand, punched Kalarsis in the face with the other, once, twice then managed to flip back on to her feet.
Emma watched as Kalarsis rolled back on to all fours, and started crawling towards her, mouth full of blood, still trying to grab her.  Emma took small steps back, her sidearm pointed and ready.
“ENOUGH!” shouted Emma. 
“Why do you have to keep hurting us?  We have the advantage now, and you have a choice.  You can come with us, to Earth, where you will be clothed, fed and have a life.  You can leave and never come back, or you can die! Here!”
“You have a nerve, Admiral.  How dare you think you have any choices to offer up to me!! A life as your prisoner?  Never!!  Don’t you see?  We will all be dead soon.  You, me and all in this Solar System!”  She spat blood at Emma, then made a grab for her dropped gun and tried to fire, but her weapon failed.
“It’s over, Kalarsis!!  I hope you ROT IN HELL!”  Emma screamed, then returned fire, a clean shot directly into the commander’s chest.  Kalarsis fell back to the floor.
“Ha…ha…it’s not over!” she gasped.  “We still….have a…surprise for you…!” Kalarsis crawled to Emma, grabbed her ankle, grinned up at her though bloodied teeth, then fell dead.
“Admiral, come in!”  called John Lee.  
“Receiving, go ahead!” Emma said, exhausted, looking down upon the last Commander of the Imperial Alliance, shaking her away in disgust.
“I’m picking up a huge radiation spike coming from the emitter,” said Lee.
“OK?  Is it harmful to us in here?” asked Emma, her shoulders slumping.
 “Oh God, please!! Is this nightmare ever going to end?” Emma thought to herself.
“There’s more!” said Lee. “A thirty-minute countdown has also started on the emitter Admiral! The same is happening to the three other emitters orbiting Saturn, Mars and the Earth!! They are going to blow us all out of the Solar System!!”
“Lee, relay to X-bomber! Get a Bio-bed primed and ready in Sick Bay, the Professor is hurt. He has multiple stab wounds to the torso, there’s heavy bleeding!!  Have the Xiomara ready for hyperspeed on my mark.  We’re coming back to X-Bomber now!  Standby!”
“Shiro, we need to go! Now! The emitter is rigged to blow.”  She knelt beside the Professor next to Shiro. 
Lamia was talking to the Professor, but she couldn’t hear what she was saying.  Shiro was trying to stop his father’s bleeding, his hands were covered.  The knife was still in place; he went to pull it out.
“No...no…leave it in, Shiro. It’s 150 metres to the ship.  Let’s carry him back and get the Hell out of here!”
Emma tore the cloak off Kalarsis’ dead body and ripped it.  She tied it tight around Saburo’s open wound, then gave some to Shiro for his hands.
“Shiro!” said the Professor, wearily.   “We can make it, I’ll be fine! Get me to my feet!”
“But father!” cried Shiro.  “You’re badly hurt!”
Emma touched Shiro’s shoulder.  “I’ll take one side of him; you get the other side, and we’ll make a run for it. Come on love, we can do it together!”
“Are you OK?” Shiro asked Emma.  “Your leg?  Where did you learn to fight like that?!”
“Hercules!  My leg is fine, Shiro.  Come on, we need to go.  Now!!”
“Lamia, go on ahead, we’ll catch you up at Sick Bay.” said Shiro.  He supported his father with Emma on the other side.  They started running out of the cargo unit and towards the Bomber.  Saburo stumbled with a cry of pain, Emma caught him and held him tighter, then they carried on running as they made their way back to the ship.
“Jason, take her up on my mark, we are in the airlock!”  Emma called over the ship’s main PA.
“Ready and waiting, Admiral!” replied Jason.
“Emma, Captain Todd is conscious and stable,” reported Donna.  “I’m ready to receive the Professor!”
“We’re nearly there!” Emma put her free hand over Shiro’s as the Professor’s blood was seeping through his fingers. 
“Jason, get us the hell out of here!” she shouted. “Set course for lower Jupiter Quadrant!”
They felt X-Bomber lift off as they ran through the doors into sick bay.  Emma grabbed the Professor’s legs, and they hoisted him onto the bed.  Donna started working on him, skilfully and quickly.
“Shiro...I need to get to the flight deck!” said Emma.
“Admiral!” called John Lee.
“Go Ahead, Johnny!”
“I’ve managed to tap into the signal of the other three emitters.  I am trying to lower their defence shields.  Captain Hercules has scrambled the X-Squadron to attack the Saturn Emitter.   I have also requested the Ocean Fleet to be ready to take out the other two as soon as their defence shields are down!”
“Great Work!  Keep me informed, I’m on my way to the flight deck now!”  She looked at Shiro.
“I know!  You go on, I’ll stay here!” he replied, holding his father’s hand. He watched as Emma ran out the door then turned to his father.
“Shiro!  Send it into Sargasso!” Saburo said. “Use Dai-Z.  Send the emitter it into Sargasso!”
“What?” Shiro replied. 
“Please, son.  It’s the only way.  The nuclear explosion will collapse the gravity well if you send it into Sargasso!”
Lamia looked at Shiro.  “Go, Shiro. It’s OK, I'll look after him.” She handed him another cloth for his hands. “Please be careful!”   He took it, nodded and started running towards the shuttle bay. 
“PPA!!  Open a channel to the flight deck!!  Emma.  I’m taking Dai-Z and launching this thing into Sargasso.  As soon as I take off, jump to hyperspeed and get clear!”
“Shiro!  You’ve got 15 minutes at best.  Is there no other way?” Emma pleaded. 
‘No, I wish there was.  No time to debate!  See you in 20!” He suited up and jumped into the docking chair.
“Carey, open channel to all ships!”
“Channel open, Admiral!”
‘All spare X-Fighters, dock and prep for emergency hyperspeed. Hercules, keep a channel open on Dai-Z, keep locked on to it, he’s out there without support.”
“On it, we’ve got his back!” called Barry.
“Passing through the force field now, we are leaving the Freighter.  You can launch out in 20 seconds,” said Carey.  
Shiro settled himself at the controls of Dai-Z, adrenaline coursing through him.  Shiro fired his Mecha up.  “I’m all set, ready to go!”
“Ten seconds to launch,” said Carey.  “Time on the clock...10 minutes, Captain.   We’re cutting this real fine, Sir!”
“Piece of cake!” Shiro replied.
“Who mentioned cake?” asked John Lee. “We’ll exit Sargasso in 2 minutes.   We’ll hyperspeed to a safe distance.  We’ll send you co-ordinates to trigger Sargasso to open this end.”
“Dai-Z launching!” said Shiro.  He took Dai-Z away from the Bomber and flew back into the freighter.  He landed and strode over to the huge crate containing the emitter.   He aimed Laser Cannon and blasted the hole he made earlier, so it was big enough to walk through.  “I’m in and going for the emitter.  Stand by!” 
He approached the emitter and made a grab for it.  It held fast.  He tried to pull it, but nothing happened.
“Darn, it won’t move!  It’s anchored to the floor!”  He aimed a kick, and it still wouldn’t budge.  He took a few steps back and used the cutting beam from both Dai-Z’s eyes and burnt it away from the floor.
“Gotchya!” he said.  He used both of Dai-Z’s hands to pick up the emitter, turned and strode out of the crate.
“I’ve got it and about to take off from the freighter!” Shiro reported.  “Time?”
“Six minutes!” said Carey. “We are clear of Sargasso. We’re ready for hyperspeed!  We’ll stay in constant contact, Captain.”
Shiro struggled at first to fly while holding the emitter but managed to compensate and he gained control.   He took Dai-Z to quantum speed and flew out of Sargasso and into normal space.
“Get outta here, you guys,” he called and then watched the two ships move off at hyper.
His console gave him his new heading, so he changed course slightly.   Sargasso’s vortex opened in front of him.  Lightning forked out at him, like it was trying to grab him in its electric fingers.  The vortex was swirling, getting ever closer.
“Dr Benn, what’s happening!!”  Memories came straight back to haunt him.  “I can’t control the ship!”  
“I must be going crazy!!”  he thought to himself.  “Concentrate!!”
 “Time?” he called out loud.
“Five minutes!”
His console flickered, and for a second his controls didn’t respond but they came back on.
“Shiro, Sargasso is pulling you in,” warned Emma.  “Throw it in, about turn, then full throttle out of there!”
“Just a bit further!” he pressed. “I wanna be sure it’s away!”
“Shiro. Launch it in! Now!” shouted Hercules. “That’s an order, Captain!  Quit with the heroics!!  You’ve got four minutes!  Pedal to the metal, pal!”
Shiro gave it two more seconds then drop kicked the emitter as hard as Dai-Z could.   He watched it tumble over and over, under its own inertia and fall into the grip of Sargasso. He flipped Dai-Z round and asked for quantum speed.  Dai-Z shuddered in his hand.
“Come on...come on,” he urged. He felt the power start to drain, and his stick was vibrating wildly.  “I’m not dying here!  Not then and not now!”
“COME ON!!” he shouted. He worked at his console, transferred power from all his systems to his engines, then pushed forward with his stick.  Slowly but surely Dai-Z started picking up momentum and then suddenly it broke free of Sargasso’s pull.
“Yes!” he shouted.  “X-Bomber, its away and I’m heading on back!!”
“Two minutes to detonation.  Floor it, Shiro!” called Emma.
“I’m at full burn!!  Are you guys clear?”
“We’re dropping from hyperspeed now!  You should be just about clear in 30 seconds, but you may feel a shockwave so be prepared!”
“Don’t worry, Admiral.  It’ll be just like surfing back home!” Shiro retorted.  “Not that I’m much good at surfing!” he muttered under this breath.  He kept pushing Dai-Z to the max.
“Admiral!” called John Lee.  “The other unit’s defence shields are down.  X-Fighters are attacking the Saturn emitter; Ocean Fleet are taking them out around Mars and Earth!”
“Good to hear, Johnny!  That’s that problem taken care of!”
“Time?” called Shiro.
“60 seconds, Shiro!” called Emma.  “Keep your eyes shut, we don’t know how bright this will be, brace for impact on my mark!”
“What’s my distance from Sargasso?” he asked.
“You don’t need to know!” Emma replied.  “Just keep on the speed.  30 seconds!”
Shiro looked at his scanner, he was still 3000 millitons from the fleet.  They were at a full stop but too far away for him to have a visual.  He locked on to X-Bomber’s beacon, just in case he lost control of Dai-Z.
“10 seconds Shiro!” called Emma. “Brace and hold on tight!”
Shiro leaned back into his seat, throttled back, crossed his arms across his chest, and closed his eyes.
“3…2...1…Time!!” Emma called out.
Behind him, the emitter detonated.  There was a blinding flash of white light, then Sargasso started to fold into itself.  Smaller and smaller it fell, until it vanished.  Then the implosion reversed itself and energy was blasted in all directions out into space.
“That wasn’t so bad!” Shiro said to himself, then the wave hit.  “Aaargh!”  
Dai-Z was pushed forward brutally and sent into a spin.  Shiro kept his head and rode the spin until he got used to it, then grabbed hold of the stick.  Rather than fight against it, he pushed his throttle forward and managed to gain some control.  He felt the wave as it passed over Dai-Z and then watched it spread out in front of him.  He fired up his thrusters and followed the wave heading back to the fleet.
“X-Bomber, this is Shiro.  Mission accomplished, I’m coming back.  The wave is on its way, but it is losing power!”  Shiro sank into his seat, utterly exhausted.
“Good to hear you, Captain!” said Carey.   “Hold position, we will hyperspeed back to you!”  
Shiro was reunited with the fleet and made his way to the shuttle bay of X-Bomber.  The door opened, he reversed Dai-Z in and touched down.
“Touch down confirmed, OK to pressurise the bay!” he called.
“Bay pressurised, sir!” said Carey.  “Welcome Back!  The Admiral requests you to report directly to Sick Bay!”
Shiro reversed the docking chair then climbed out, warily.  He made his way to the airlock door.  He noticed Lamia was standing outside the inner door, waiting for him.
“Lamia!  Are you OK?  How’s father?” he asked, as he took off his suit.
“Oh, Shiro!” she answered. She fell into his arms.

CHAPTER ELEVEN – Father and Son.

“Dai-Z has docked, Admiral.  Captain Hagen is in the airlock,” reported Carey.  “He sounds done in!”
“Thank you, Carey.  Jason, hold the fort.  All ships full stop.  PPA!!  Send a report to General Kyle.  Imperial Alliance threat is over.  I’ll be back shortly to make a full report.”
Emma made her way from the bridge to Sick Bay.  She walked over to check on Dominic.  He was propped up in bed with a very badly bruised neck and bandaged hand.  Emma reached over and stroked his blond hair. 
“Hey, you!” she smiled at him. “How you feeling, pal?”  She leaned over and kissed his forehead.  “You gave us one hell of a scare!!”
“Hey, you!” he croaked.  “I don’t know what hurts the most, but I’m still here thanks to you and Shiro.  You both saved my life.”  He smiled at her.  “I called in my favour, I guess we are all square now! Yeah?”
“Ha!  I’d forgot about that!” she teased, then stroked his hair again. “Yeah, we’re all square!!  You’ve always had my back Dom; we will always have yours.   Rest up now, OK?  It’s all over!  We will be on the way home soon!” 
“Emma, I’ve heard about the Professor.  Is he OK?  How’s Shiro?”
“I don’t know, Dom.  Just rest up, concentrate on getting better!”  Emma straightened the tubing on Dom’s face and plumped his pillow.  “I’ll let you know!” Emma squeezed his arm and made her way to the other end of Sick Bay, into the treatment room.
Dr Hercules was tending to the Professor from behind a curtain.  Emma approached Donna and touched her arm.  “Hey Doc, how is he?” she asked.
Donna looked at her and shook her head. “I’m so sorry, Emma,” she said quietly and turned her attention back to the Professor.  
Emma made her way around the other side of the Med-bed. 
“Saburo?”  Emma took his hand in hers.
“Admiral!  Emma!  I’m so proud of you, you’ve turned out to be a fine leader, nothing like the pain in the backside you were when we first met!”  He smiled at her, then winced with pain.  “Damn, it seems I am in a bit of a mess!”
“Shh, don’t talk!  Save your strength, Saburo.  I’ll be back soon, with Shiro.”  She kissed his cheek.  “I was a pain in the backside, wasn’t I?” She smiled back at him.  “I won’t be long!”
Emma made her way to the Shuttle Bay airlock to meet Shiro.   
As she turned a corner she halted her steps.  She saw Lamia and Shiro talking together.  
Shiro was upset and was pleading with Lamia about something, but she couldn’t hear his words.   She watched as Lamia passed something to Shiro.  He held it in his hand, looked down at it, then leaned his head forward into Lamia’s shoulder.  Lamia put her arms around him and held him.  Lamia then started to cry and Shiro reciprocated Lamia’s embrace.  He held her tight as she sobbed, closed his eyes, then looked up to the ceiling.
Emma sighed, then turned and went back towards Sick Bay.  She stood outside the door and waited for them.
Five minutes later, Shiro joined Emma at the door to Sick Bay, followed by Lamia.  Shiro reached for her hand.  He looked totally shattered.
“Em, Lamia will be gone soon, and she won’t be coming back,” he said in a low voice.  “I’ll never ever see her again!”
“I’m sorry, Shiro.  I mean that, I really do!” Emma whispered.
Emma took Shiro’s hand and led them both inside.  Barry Hercules and John Lee had arrived on board just before Shiro did and were both standing at a respectful distance in support.  They smiled at him, sadly.
Saburo was still lying on his Med-bed, he looked calm and comfortable, but the knife was still in place and was wrapped in bandages.
“Shiro!” called Donna softly.  He made his way over with Emma.  Lamia sat down by Saburo’s head, comforting him.
“Shiro, the knife is keeping him alive.  When I take it out, the bleeding will be catastrophic and no matter what I do, I won’t be able to stop it.”
“Oh no!” whispered Shiro.  Emma held on to him.   “Are you absolutely sure?”
“I’ve ran four lots of body scans.  They all confirm the same result.  I’m so sorry, Shiro.  There’s nothing I can do, other than keep him comfortable and pain free.”
“Does he know?” he asked.
“Yes, he knows.  He wanted to wait for you.  He says he needs to talk to you.  Then, when you are both ready, let me know and I'll extract the knife.  It will happen very quickly.   I have all his meds topped up.   He won’t see anything, he won’t feel anything, he’ll just…slip away!”
Shiro looked at Donna with a look of panic on his face, then he looked at his father.  He took a deep breath and went to his side.  Emma stood at the foot of the bed.
“Father!” he said.  “I don’t want to lose you!”  Shiro looked over to Lamia. “Either of you!”
“Ah, my son!” he said.  “I’m so enormously proud of you, Shiro.  I was blessed to have been your father!  Forgive me when I wasn’t there for you.  I needed to make up for it, see?”
“What?! No!  You did; you have!  You looked after Emma and Mia when I couldn’t!  You gave us the tools we needed to defend our world!  We are at peace now!  Please, please stay with us and enjoy it, just a bit longer?” he looked over to Lamia again, pleading desperately.  “Both of you, please?”
“It’s our time, Shiro!” said Lamia.  “Our father can come with me!”  In front of their eyes, Lamia transformed back into her regal robes, she looked like she was surrounded in beautiful shining starlight, the Universe personified. 
“Yes, the Solar System is at peace.  With your help, all our work is done and our destiny complete.  The future is all up to humanity now.”
Lamia stood up from Saburo’s side.  “Goodbye, my brave Shiro.  Always remember what I have told you!”  She held her hands out to him, for the last time.
Shiro shook his head sadly, looked up at her and took her hands in his.  “I will, Lamia!” he whispered.  “Goodbye!” He felt Lamia’s love, warmth and light run deep through his heart.
They shared their last tender look between them, then Shiro’s eyes turned to his wife as he finally let Lamia go.
Emma walked round to her.  “Lamia…I really don’t know what to say!  Thank you, for everything…and for bringing Shiro home to me!”  
Lamia opened her arms to her and Emma stepped into them.  Emma was surrounded in Lamia’s light.  Shiro watched with pride and awe as the two women embraced.  The two women who had shaped Shiro’s life and destiny.
“Love each other and look after each other!” Lamia whispered in Emma’s ear then she kissed Emma’s cheek.
“We do and we will!” she replied.  “Thank you, my lady!”  Emma looked her in the eyes and bowed, then took Lamia’s hand and kissed it.
“You will come to understand, Emma.  Peace be with you and yours, always!”
Lamia then looked around the room.  “Goodbye, my friends!  I love you all, very much!  Father, I am right here, waiting!”  
“Goodbye, Lamia, we love you too!” said John Lee.
“You’ll always be in our hearts!” said Hercules.  “Goodbye, Lamia!”
Lamia smiled at them, then slowly vanished from view, leaving a feeling of love and peace in her wake.
“Shiro…where are you?”  Saburo called, reaching out to his son.
Shiro grabbed his hand and brought it up to his face.  
“I’m right here, father!”
“Ah, Shiro...I’m ready now!” whispered Saburo.
Shiro looked up to Donna and nodded sadly.  Emma walked behind Shiro and held him close.  Donna quietly moved round out of the Professor’s view and raised a small curtain.  Carefully, she removed the bandages and extracted the knife.  Donna worked quickly as Saburo started to haemorrhage, she packed the wound the best she could and set up a drain.  
“Oh father!”  Shiro said, as his tears rolled down his face. 
Saburo stroked his tears away, as they fell. 
“Shiro!  Don’t be sad for me.  It’s your turn now, my son, to look after our family.  To be the father I wasn’t. To nurture and preserve the light of peace!”
“I know, father, Lamia told me!” he said in a low voice.
“You know what I want, don’t you?  After?  Did Lamia tell you what I want?” asked Saburo.
“Yes, she did!  I’ll see to it!”  Shiro looked up and watched as Donna left his father’s side and walked over to a console.  She turned Saburo’s monitor off, disposed of her bloodied gloves, then walked into Barry’s open arms.
“I do love you, Shiro, and your mother!” Saburo said, as his son turned his attention back to him.  Shiro looked at him, then Saburo’s expression clouded over in concentration.
“My son…Shiro…I can see it!” Saburo whispered.
“What can you see, father?” Shiro asked, leaning in and holding his father’s hand tighter, bringing it up to his lips.
“I’ve finally found it, my son.”  He was barely audible.  “It’s…so…beautiful…”  A look of wonder was on his face and his eyes suddenly widened with joy.  “I’ve found it, Shiro…Esper!”
Then, with a gentle sigh, he was gone.
“Father!  Father!”  Shiro felt his father’s grip on his hand loosen.  He leant back into Emma’s arms and closed his eyes. Emma held Shiro tight, as she felt his shoulders slump.
“I couldn’t say it, Em.  I just couldn’t say it!” Shiro whispered.  “It’s just so… darn complicated!”
“I know, I know it is!! Oh Shiro, I’m so sorry!” she said as she held him. “You were here for him, in this moment.  That’s all that matters!”
After a few minutes, Donna approached them.  “Shiro?  Can I tend to your father?  I’ll call you back and you can sit with him when I’ve finished.”
“Huh?” said Shiro in a daze.  Then he looked up at Donna.  “Yes, yes Doctor, of course.” 
Emma helped Shiro to his feet. She held her husband for a second.  “Come on, my love. Let’s grab a coffee and we’ll talk!  Let Donna do what she’s got to do, then we can come back.”  Emma walked Shiro to the Meeting Room.
“Emma, can we divert to Mars?”  
“OK, Shiro, I’ll make all the arrangements with Star Fleet Command.”  She watched as Shiro sat down then put his head in his hands.  Emma poured them both a drink and sat down with him.  She put her arm round his shoulders as he shed a few more silent tears.
“Thank you, my love.”  Shiro nursed his coffee.  “Lamia made a deal with the Elders of Esper.  They agreed for father take my place at her side.  He knew he was going to have to die to go with her.  But it’s what he always wanted, to find Esper!” 
Shiro took a sip from his cup, then stared down at it.
“I was born on Mars, Emma, though I have no memory of ever being there.  Lamia was found on Mars.  Father wants to be buried where he found her.”  
“Hey!”  Emma wiped Shiro’s face and kissed him.  “I’ll see to it, Shiro.  Leave it with me!  Babe, please, go get some rest, OK?  Use my quarters, I’ll come and get you when everything is ready!” 
 Emma got up to head off to the flight deck.  PPA came flying in.
“Don’t worry, Admiral.  I’ll look after Shiro!” he buzzed.  “I’m sorry about the Professor, Shiro, I will miss him very much!”
“Thanks, PPA!” said Shiro.  “You can come home with us!”

Admiral Hagen made her way to the bridge.
“Carey, get me a private channel to General Kyle, then clear the flight deck!”
“Yes, Ma’am!”   Carey got to work.  “Private Channel open, Admiral.”  Carey looked at Jason and they both left their posts.
“Admiral Hagen!  Congratulations, all our thanks go out to you and your crew.  The Imperial Alliance threat is now over in our system, thank the Lord!  I am pleased to tell you that casualties on the Saturn Colony were light.”
“Thank you General.  That’s good to hear.  I also have my casualty report.  This will be backed up with Dr Hercules’ files when they are ready.”
“Ah, go ahead, Admiral!”
“Captain Todd was badly injured but is doing well.  I have, sadly, to also record a fatality.  Professor Saburo Hagen was wounded by one of the Alliance Commanders.  The Professor died shortly after we got him back on board.”
“Oh, no, the Professor?  That is the most awfully sad news, Admiral!  He was a great man and an even better friend.”  The general sank back in his seat, in grief.
“General, his last wish was to be buried on Mars.  I need permission to divert X-Bomber.”
“Permission granted.  I will personally inform his lady wife and bring her to Mars with me.  Please accept my deepest sympathies to yourself and to Captain Hagen for your loss.”
“Thank you, General.  We’ll meet up on Mars; I’ll send Control the ETA.  X-Bomber out!”  
Emma sat back in her chair as the screen went blank and rubbed her temples slowly.  Her mind then wandered back to what Lamia had said to her, about understanding.  What did that mean, understand what?
“PPA, Automatic Control.  Set course for Mars, the Research Institute.  Full Quantum Speed!” she said quietly.
“Course confirmed, Admiral!”

An hour later, Emma brought Shiro back to the Meeting Room.  Professor Hagen had been cleaned, dressed and was lying in peace in an open coffin.  He was surrounded by his comrades.  They offered their condolences to Shiro and respectfully left the room.
“Donna?  Please…may I have a moment alone with him, before we close?”
“Of course.  I’m so sorry, Captain!”.  Donna touched his hand, then put an arm around Emma and guided her out of the door.  It slid shut.
“Father!” he said as he put his hand in his pocket and pulled out his Eagle Star Medal.
“I want you to have this!”  He pinned it to his father’s jacket. “Lamia asked me to give you this, too!  It will guide you to her!”  He reached into another pocket and pulled out Lamia’s pendant.  Shiro gently wound it around Saburo’s fingers.  
“Father, I’ve always tried to stand on my own two feet and be my own man.  I haven’t told you this before, but I am proud to be your son!”
He leaned over his father and placed a kiss on his forehead.  
“I just wish things could have been different.  I respected you and cared for you, father,” he whispered.  “I’m a father now, which made my questions to you even harder to ask!”  Shiro sighed.
“I hope you know what I’m trying to say.  I grew up without a father.  You and Lamia saved me so Mia can grow up with hers.  Thank you, I think you finally understood, in the end.  Rest in peace!”	
The door opened behind him and Emma walked to his side and took his hand.
“We’re approaching Mars, Shiro.  Everything is ready, like you asked.  Annalee is waiting with General Kyle.”  
Shiro smiled at Emma. “Thank you!” he said.  He took his wife in his arms, and they held each other.
“We’re taking you home, father.  It won’t be long now!” he said quietly, looking down at Saburo.
X Bomber touched down at the landing bay next to the Mars Institute.  The bay lowered itself into an underground bunker.
Barry Hercules and John Lee met up with Shiro and Emma in the meeting room.
“Shiro, your mother is being escorted on board.  She’ll be here in a minute or so.”  Barry walked over to Saburo’s coffin, which Shiro had closed, and half covered with the EDF flag.  
“I’ll go and meet her!” said Emma. “I won’t be long!”
John Lee touched the coffin with respect.
“I’m so sorry, Shiro!” said John.  “He was a genius.  Such an inspiration, to us all!  I’m proud to have known him.”
“I know, thank you John.”  Barry and John moved to either side of Shiro.  “Thanks, fellas, for being here with me,” said Shiro.   “It means the world to me, it really does!”
“We’ll always be here for you, pal!” said Barry.  “We’ll always be here for each other!”
“Always!” said John.
“Always!” said Shiro. 
They stood together for a while, then Barry and John left when Emma appeared. 
“Shiro?” said Emma softly, bringing Annalee in with her.   Annalee placed a large bouquet of peonies on Saburo’s coffin, then turned to her son.
“Oh, my Shiro!” she said and broke her heart in her son’s arms.
The following day, after a short service in the main room on Mars, Professor Saburo Hagen was laid to rest by the wreck of Lamia’s crashed ship.  His family and comrades watched in safety as his body was lowered into the Martain soil by a remote unit.  In his honour, the Institute of Mars was given the new name, The Saburo Hagen Institute.
One by one, the funeral party left until just Shiro and his mother remained, still watching from the window.
“Shiro.  I loved your father, God knows why, but I never forgave him for leaving us.  I want you to know that.  I also want you to know, I never want to come back to Mars, ever again.” 
She kissed her son and left the room.  Shiro stood looking out the window for a few moments more.
“Goodbye, father!” he whispered, then he turned and left.  Shiro Hagen never set foot on Mars again, either.

CHAPTER TWELVE – A Lasting Peace

“Moonbase, this is X-Bomber.  Open launch doors, we are coming into land!” called Carey.
“Welcome home, X-Bomber!  You are cleared to land!”
“Touchdown, engines off, Admiral!” called Shiro.  He leaned back in his chair and stretched.  “Never thought I would fly X-Bomber again!” he said smiling. “Ah, that felt so good!”
“Carey, send all logs over to Star Fleet Command.  We are all clear to disembark.  Briefing room in 30 minutes!  All crew, dismissed!”  Emma looked at Shiro.  “Come on, let’s go!”
“Emma, before we do…I need to talk to you, I need to tell you something!”
Emma watched as Carey and Jason left the flight deck.  She then turned to Shiro.
“It’s about what Lamia said.  Isn’t it!” Emma gave Shiro a concerned look.
Shiro took a deep breath.
“Yes.  I was touched by Halley’s light during our first mission.  Because of that, I was chosen to be Halley’s replacement.  Emma, my father took my place at Lamia’s side, so that I could live.  To be a husband to you and a father to our child.   Em, that light and the love I have for my family has somehow evolved into some kind of power.  A power that sustained Lamia and will now pass down through our family, through our bloodline for generations to come.  Dr Benn called me a guardian of peace for Star Fleet.  Those were his dying words.  I took those words literally, I didn’t know what they meant, back then.  It is the gift that Lamia has left us and Mia, her light!”
“Oh, Shiro!” gasped Emma.  “Lamia called it a gift!?  It’s a burden!!  We’re just fighter pilots, Shiro.  It’s all we ever wanted to be.  But this...this scares me.  We’re just normal people Shiro!  Lamia was...is...cosmic!”
“Emma, we have nothing to fear.  Our Solar System will be at peace, as promised.  A lasting peace. It just means that we don’t lose that light, the light that helped us bring about this peace.  It’s deep within us, within our family and it always will be.  Our family will know Lamia’s name and what she stood for.  Through us, Em, we survived this war.  We can look forward now, without having to keep looking back!”
“I think I understand, I’ll get my head around it, Shiro.  It’s just a lot to take in!  I don’t want it to take away our joy.  We’re home, Shiro.  We’re nearly home.   We can start to rebuild our lives, our family, together!”
“Yes, we will, together!  But before that, you have a crew to dismiss!” he laughed as he pulled her to her feet.  “I have to report to Commander Crow.”
Shiro took a step back, stood at attention and saluted. “Admiral”.
Emma smiled at him and returned his salute. “Captain!” she replied. “I won’t be far behind you!”

Admiral Emma Hagen was the last one to disembark from X-Bomber.  Before she left, she gathered up her belongings from her quarters and packed her sack.  She picked up her picture of Shiro and Mia and smiled.  She opened a drawer and picked up Shiro’s medal box.  She was not at all surprised when she found it was empty.  She looked around her empty quarters, then made her way out.  She stepped off X-Bomber and made her way to the main bay door, then stopped and turned round for one last look at her ship.
“Thank you and goodbye, my beautiful!” she said.  “You gave me everything, my first command and you brought us home.  But I have a new calling, now!”  She saluted her, turned and walked out the bay.

Not long after the X-Squadron briefing, Emma dismissed her crew after announcing a 4-week shore leave.   Barry Hercules came into the room.  “Hey, Hot Shot!” he called to Emma.  She ran over to him, and they embraced.  “Well done, Herc.  It’s all over!  It’s finally all over!”  John Lee joined them, and they all hugged.  
“The Xiomara has just left to go back to the Thalian Zone.  The Gelmans wanted to keep the livery, they have applied to become part of Star Fleet Command,” said Barry.
“It’s being debated in the Earth Senate over the next few months, and it could become another Earth colony.  That’s progress for you!” Barry smiled.
“Admiral Hagen!”  a Moonbase secretary called her over.  “Can you pop and see Dr Hercules for a moment, please.  In her office, it’s shared with Dr Hanson.”
“Yes, no problem!” she turned to Barry.  “I have been summoned by your wife!” she said.  “See you in a bit.  Our families will be here shortly!”
Emma made her way to the medical block, when she bumped into Shiro.  “Hey you, Dr Hercules has called me in!”
“Yeah, me too!”  Shiro took her hand.  “Must be a joint call!”  Shiro knocked the door.
“Come in!”  Donna called.  “Ah, I’m glad you are both together.  I have some exciting news.  Emma, Shiro, congratulations, you are pregnant!  I was just confirming the scan results I took on mission, with your dip test!” 
Donna smiled at them both.  “It’s time for you to take things easy!”
“Oh Donna!” shouted Emma, “Oh, that’s wonderful!”  she turned to Shiro.  “Oh Shiro, we’re having another baby!”
“Wonderful!”  Shiro echoed as he hugged his wife.  “Oh Emma, I’m so happy!” he beamed.
“I’ve also put you down for couple’s therapy.  See how you go, OK?  Shiro, you did apply in your log.”
“Yes, I did.  We did agree, didn’t we Em?  We need to talk about a few things!  For peace of mind, you know?  I have some demons to bury.”
“Yes, Shiro, I know, we both have.  Let us know when it’s all set up, Doc!”
“We’ll work through it, together! Come on, let’s get our families!”  Donna hugged her friends and gestured them out.
They all walked down to the main concourse, where a Starcruiser had recently docked.  Emma and Shiro stood smiling to the side, watching as one by one their crew met up with their families and friends.  John and Laura Lee joined them, both enjoying the moment.
Daniel and Sophie came running out to their parents, Hercules grabbed both and hoisted them up, one on each shoulder.  Emma held Shiro tightly when Alyssa Todd and her boys went running over to Dominic.  Then Emma felt her arm touched, she turned and saw Annalee.
“Come with me!” she said.  They went towards a side room.  “Shiro” she said softly.  “Try not to be upset, she will pick up on it.”  Shiro looked at Emma and smiled but Emma could see he was trembling slightly.
“Shiro, it will be OK.  Come on, they’re waiting for us!”  
They walked through the door.  Maddie and Joseph Steel stood waiting and between them, holding their hands and wobbling on unsteady legs, was Mia.
“Oh Mia!  Our baby girl!” Shiro dropped to his knees as they walked her slowly to him, then Mia flopped into her daddy’s open arms.  
Mia rested her head on Shiro’s shoulder, put one tiny hand on his face and popped her thumb in her mouth.  She nuzzled into him, like he’d never been away.  
“She hasn’t forgotten me!” he murmured.  Shiro buried his face into her hair.  
This was the moment Emma had only dreamed about.  No more war, no more fighting, just family, love and healing.  Emma knelt beside him, and they held each other close. 
The Steels joined Annalee, Maddie had silent tears of joy running down her face as Joe Steel patted his son-in-law’s shoulder, then led both ladies from the room.  The door slid shut behind them.


General Kyle retired from service six weeks later.  Commander Crow from Moonbase was promoted to General in his place.
Commander John Lee decided to stay on Moonbase, with his wife, Laura.  He became Commander of Moonbase in General Crow’s stead.
Captain Barry Hercules was promoted to Major and given the title of Director of Training at the Defence Academy.  His wife, Dr Donna Hercules became Medical Chief of Staff of Star Fleet.
Command of the X-Squadron was given to Joshua Carter, who went on to finally marry his wingman, Kerry Donovan.  A week before his wedding, Commander John Lee promoted him to Captain.
Emma Hagen also regained her former rank of Captain.  Along with Captain Dominic Todd, they accepted Major Hercules’ offer and headed up Space Pilot Training at Star Fleet Training School.  Emma and Shiro completed their family with two more children, both boys, Benjamin Saburo and Jamie Jack.                                        


A figure strode across the main Reception Area of EDF HQ and made his way to the main desk.
“Have you got your presentation ready, Sir?” said a secretary, smiling up at him
“Yes, it’s all here!” He passed over a data pad.
“We’ll program it in ready!  Do take a seat, they will call you when ready.  You’re the last one in, Captain.”
“Thank you!”  He sat down, then he let his eyes wander around the room.  The Main Board Room was to his left and he could just about make out Braincom through one of the windows, Dai-X was still stood guarding the entrance into Headquarters.  A small smile crossed his face.  He was just about to open his briefcase for one last run through, when the door opened.  A Commander from the Ocean Patrol walked out, red faced.  The door closed behind him.
“I hope you’re prepared for what’s coming!” he said.  “I’ve just been torn a new one, but at least it was quick.  Good luck, you’ll need it!”  Tranter did a double take at the captain, gave a quick half-hearted salute, then stomped away, hands dug deep in his pockets.
“Er…OK, thanks!” the captain shouted back as he watched the commander leave, then the door opened.
“When you are ready, Captain Hagen!  It’s Saturday and we don’t want to be here any longer than you do!”
“Yes, Sir!”  Shiro followed General Crow in.
After an hour and a half, Shiro wound up his presentation to General Crow and a panel from the Earth Senate.
“If I may, I would like to make the following recommendations to EDF and the Earth Senate of United Nations.  The Hagen Institute on Mars has proposed a Hypergate System that can bring our outer colonies within a much safer reach of the Solar System so we can offer a more efficient defence and humanitarian capability.  A Dai-X system can be positioned at all Hypergates ready for Wingblade attachment.  I would like to pass this through for full development upon the agreement of this Board.”
“Secondly, we need to be looking closer to home, especially the Eastern European Soldier Program, a full investigation into the program needs to be carried out as a matter of urgency.   This program does not, in my opinion, represent Star Fleet as a positive and is completely unethical for the pilots concerned.   The Imperial Alliance threat is over, other than localised skirmishes around the breakaway Simetra Colony, which are being independently dealt with.  We also have unconfirmed reports of an internal uprising on Simetra, which is currently being monitored and would offer aid if it were requested.” 
“To conclude, If I am offered this rank, I would use it as a liaison between our Defence and Political Authorities.  Thank you all for your time!”  Shiro turned off his pad.
General Crow nodded then stood up and offered Shiro his hand.
“Thank you, Captain Hagen!” he said as Shiro took it. “Thank you, Sir!” Shiro replied.

Half an hour later, Shiro Hagen walked across the busy HQ grounds when he saw two familiar figures come running towards him.
“How did it go Shiro, did you get it?” asked John Lee.  “Come on, I wanted to catch you before I head back to Moonbase, we’re going for a quick drink!”
“Come on, pal!  Put us out of our misery!” asked Barry Hercules.  “Drinks are on me, either way!”  They walked into the Officers Bar.  Barry called up three beers, and they took a seat.
“Cheers!” he called, and the three friends toasted each other.  “Well?  This is killing me, Shiro!” he laughed.
Shiro downed his beer in one.  “Ah, I needed that!  Jamie had both of us up most of the night.  4 weeks old and he still can’t settle.”  He signalled to the bar for another round.  “You know, I was just thinking.  It’s been almost 10 years since we were first called up to Moonbase!”
“Yeah, it must be!”  agreed John.  “Time flies.  I can’t believe what we went through, when I think back.  It doesn’t seem real, does it?  It’s been over two years since Sargasso, and we’ve not had one alert.  Not one!!  It still hasn’t sunk in we may finally be at peace, I mean, a real lasting peace!”
“Yeah, I know what you mean,” said Shiro.  “I just wish certain people were still here with us, to enjoy it!”  Shiro went up to the bar and brought back the round.
“We’ve come so far,” he continued.  “We’ll always be thankful to them, and we’ll never forget them.”
“Yeah!  I couldn’t have said it better myself!” said Barry.  “10 years.  Wow!  Anyway, quit stalling, Shiro!  Did you get it?”
Shiro looked at them both and took a sip of beer.  “Yeah!  I got it!  I start on Monday.  Valet is bringing my uniforms round tomorrow!”  
“Never in any doubt!” said Hercules. “You’re the best man for the job!”
“Look at him!” said John.  “It’s a good job you haven’t got your helmet anymore, Shiro! It wouldn’t fit on your big head!”
“Yeah? Well, my head is not half as big as your mouth, Lee!” laughed Shiro.
“Joking apart, I’m proud of you, pal!” said John.  “They would be, too!!”  They all raised their glasses again.
“Thank you, boys, it means a lot!  We did it together, they’ll be proud of all of us!”  Shiro smiled at his friends then finished his drink.  “Right, fellas.  I’m off home.  See you at yours next week for a practice session, Herc.  Lee, let us know when you and Laura are back next time, OK?  We’ll make a weekend of it.”  
They waved Shiro off and watched him leave.
“Practice Session??  Shiro??” asked John.  “What are you two up to now?”
“Ha, yeah.  My idea for a bit of fun.  Me and some pals at the Academy, we play classic rock, Lee.  I dusted off Shiro’s old kit from storage and roped him into it.  He moaned like hell at first, two months in, he thinks he’s John Bonham!”
“John who?  Where’s he based?  Should I know him?” asked Lee.
“Er....no!!  Drink up!” laughed Barry.  “C’mon, let’s go!”

Emma was nursing Jamie when Shiro walked into the kitchen area. 
“Morning, babe.  He did it, he slept for 4 hours!” she said quietly, with pride.
“Yeah, he did!” he replied, smiling.  He leaned over and kissed his head, then kissed Emma.
He stood back and watched Emma for a moment, how he loved his Star Fleet warrior, his beautiful wife and mother to his children.  She totally blew him away.   How they had both worked hard together, through their shared trauma of war, pain and loss, to a new stable life full of family, love and peace.  
“Babe, are you OK?  You’re looking at me, strange like?”  She smiled at him, eyes shining.
“Honey, I’m just great!  Well?  What do you all think?”  Shiro straightened up his jacket and brushed himself down.
“Wow!  You look so handsome in blue, my love!” said Emma.  “Good luck on your first day, I’m so proud of you! I love you!”  
PPA was buzzing around the table, Mia was sat helping Benjamin with his breakfast. “Wow!” Mia copied her mom. “So handsome daddy, I love you, too!” she chirped.
Emma and Shiro both burst out laughing.  
“Why, thank you very much!  I love you all!!” He kissed his family and left for his first day in his new role.  “Come on, PPA!” he called.
Shiro made his way into Headquarters and up to the Main Control Room.  A young Lieutenant met him at the door, stood at attention and saluted.
“Morning, Sir!  General Crow asked me to bring you straight to his office!”
“Thank you, Lt!” Shiro replied, returning the salute.  He followed him to the back of the room and looked up at the EDF Eagle.  He turned and watched all the hustle and bustle going on in front of him.  The General’s office door slid open.
General Crow looked up and called to Shiro.  
“Ah, do come in Colonel Hagen.  I mean…Number 1!” 

THE END

Afterword

After watching Star Fleet for the first time back in 1982 with my younger brother, it reinforced my love of science fiction and music.  It influenced the rest of my life, though I didn’t know it at the time.  We didn’t have a VCR back then and we manually taped the second TV run on a cassette recorder.  My brother still has the cassettes in his loft.
Back in 2009 I stumbled across Andy Thomas’ SFXB website and read his story Star Fleet: Genesis, which I loved, and it reignited my love for Star Fleet.  Around the same time, I got my hands on the Boxset by Fabulous Films, one of my most prized possessions. Then life took over.
In 2024, my 11-year-old daughter asked me if being in love with a cartoon character was OK.  I said I loved a puppet once, so it must be OK.  She asked who it was, and I said “Shiro Hagen”.
I got on my iPad to show her, found Ben Page’s X-Blogger and Piers Bell’s X-Bomber the Game website and I was just blown away. I just wish I had have discovered these a lot sooner.
This came at a challenging time of my life, and it all helped me through a tough spell.
After reading all the other amazing fan stories that had been written over the years, Ben’s blog inspired me to go for it and write a few of my own.  I have never done anything like it before, ever, and I found it terrifying and empowering all at the same time.
I mean this in the greatest of respect, I love the characters old and new and especially Shane Perry’s Emma Steel, so much so, that she ended up being the protagonist in my story. 
Thank you all, for your hard work and contributions, keeping the show alive and the joy it’s given me.  
Very special thanks go to Ben, for his inspiration and to Piers for being so supportive and adding my stories to the website.  My thanks also to Dan and Phil on SFFB for keeping the Star Fleet flag flying high.
I really do hope the Star Fleet message will finally become a reality for us all one day, love and a lasting peace.
Star Fleet Forever.
Suzy xx
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