




Chapter 1


From the balcony I watched the throngs of people as they stood waiting for the momentous event to begin. It was the union of two cultures, two worlds, a breaking down of barriers that had lasted for millennia between our two peoples. 

Alges was our home world a beautiful planet comprised of lush greenery and vast oceans. The sky was pink in color due to a distant planetary body within our system. We were a harmonious people that blended technology with our environment. 

The planet of Zax existed outside our own planetary system; it was a manufacturing planet relying totally on technology to maintain their environment. Though it was primarily a water planet, massive cities existed both above and below the water. The Zax people were more gluttonous and wanton…and warlike. 


The Great War had started when I was but an infant, colonies from our two worlds met on a far distant planet at the end of our known galaxy. The planet at that time was young, fertile with many forms of life evolving. Our colonies had begun terra-forming, helping to nurture the planet into one similar to our own. The Zax had other ideas the resources of the new planet were too alluring for them and they viciously attacked our colonies. For many years the war ensued claiming millions of lives on both our worlds. The Zax technology was amazing and we soon found ourselves loosing ground…and more lives. It was then that the great council made a decision; the ruling family of Alges would be genetically altered and made into something more than what they were. They would have unprecedented powers to rule Alges and defend against our aggressors. 

This was to be my family. 

My mother died when I was at an early age leaving my father to rule Alges alone. My two older brothers, along with myself, were genetically altered and given new names which the population of Alges…and Zax would soon come to know us by. Soon after the genetic alterations, my father became ill and before he could see the fruits of his labors flourish he passed on to the next galaxy. My oldest brother Defensor was heir to the throne of Alges and was ultimately given the greatest of powers. 

The ability to destroy worlds.

Soon after our father’s death Defensor set out to demonstrate to the Zax’s their ultimate future if they did not cease all hostilities. Choosing a lifeless moon between our two systems our flagship battle cruiser Alexi brought him within sight of the moon. Donning his environmental suit he stood magnetically locked on an outer deck. Extending his arms he stared at the moon. Slowly an aura of energy began to form around his hands then began to creep up his arms until his entire body was enveloped with energy so bright his form could not be seen within. Then with a sweep of his hand he directed the energy toward the lifeless moon. Within seconds it exploded into tiny fragments so small they appeared like sand grains. 

The Zax’s sued for peace immediately and all hostilities ended.


Two years later negotiations were opened with direct contact between our peoples. That was Defensor’s first contact with the Princess Diloria. 

Despite our warnings, Defensor chose to unite our people and asked for Diloria’s hand in sacred matrimony. 

  “This is a mistake,” I said.

  “Yes it is…our brother is blinded and he is leading us all to destruction,” Cimtron replied.

Defensor and Diloria approached the balcony overlooking the mass of people below. Holding one hand up he motioned for the cheering crowds below to be silent. As soon as the roar subsided he lowered his hand then raised his other holding Diloria’s hand with his.

  “Today my people we usher in a new era, a new beginning between the worlds of Alges and Zax, today your ruler has taken a bride.”

Again the crowds cheered and for what seemed like an eternity, then the roar subsided.

  “Today our two worlds live in peace and prosperity…today peace will reign through the galaxy,” he broadly smiled.

  “I can’t believe this,” Cimtron said to Teknicon.

Tecknicon’s eyes glanced over beyond Defensor and Diloria and immediately locked eyes with Delorian, Diloria’s oldest sister who was rumored to actually be in control of the Zax’s empire. 

Her look was penetrating and evil. 


After the speech Defensor and Diloria went back into the palace leaving Cimtron, Teknicon and Delorian standing upon the balcony alone. 

  “It is a great day,” she said feigning a smile.

  “For your world perhaps,” Cimtron replied.

  “Do you disapprove of their marriage?” she asked.

  “Yes” Technicon replied.

  “As do I,” Cimtron added.

  “I wonder what the King would say to your opinions?” she gave them an evil grin.

  “I personally don’t care,” Technicon added.

  “You have a new Queen…a Queen you should respect…and defend with your lives,” she said continuing to grin.

  “I don’t know what evil plot you and your sister have in mind but my brother and I won’t let you get away with it!” Technicon blurted out.

  “Easy there brother…easy,” Cimtron said gripping his brother by the shoulders.

Delorian stared at them the evil grin she had never leaving her face. In her own rights she was an attractive woman, blond hair, firm body but an evil mind and that evil seethed out of her at every moment. Turning she walked back into the palace. Cimtron and Technicon both stared at each other for a moment then turned to the throngs of people that still stood below…and waved as happily as possibly to them. 


It was two hours later when Defensor and Diloria stood before their skier, a short winged vehicle as they were about to embark on their celebratory period. Cimtron and Technicon came up the look on their faces still grave. Delorian stood close to her sister her eyes locked on Technicon. 

  “My brothers we must speak before I leave,” Defensor said ushering them to the side.

  “What is it?” Cimtron said once they were beyond anyone else hearing.

  “It has come to my knowledge that you do not approve of my marriage to Diloria,” he began to say.

  “Brother…” Technicon started to say.

  “Do not interrupt me…this is hard enough for me to say. You both will respect your new Queen, you both will protect her…from anything,” he said.

  “Does that include protecting you?” Cimtron cut in.

  “I do not want to see this joyous time bring our family…us to ruin,” Defensor said. “When I get back from my celebratory we will discuss this further…as a family, until then I expect you to keep the peace with Delorian and her people…am I clear on this?” Defensor asked.

  “No!” Technicon snapped. “This is a farce! A lie! She will deceive you brother!” 

Defensor’s anger flared and his eyes grew narrow. He took one step forward his hands clenched into tight fists, then abruptly turned and headed back to the skier. 

  “Please my Lord, let us give you a toast before you both leave,” Delorian said holding a tray of gold and ruby cups. 

Defensor’s anger abated and he turned and looked at his brothers. Motioning to them, he grabbed a cup, Delorian handed Diloria another then both Cimtron and Technicon. 

  “To a new and bright future!” she said holding the challis above her head.

Diloria did the same as did Defensor…then reluctantly Cimtron and Technicon did also. Moments later Diloria and Defensor took long swills from the cups as did Delorian. Technicon, his grip tight on the cup, shattered it in his hand. Cimtron, also with a scowl on his face tossed the cup spilling the contents on the floor.

They both turned and walked away.


The flier skimmed across the water heading for a tiny and very secluded island thousands of miles from the mainland. It was a small well maintained structure that had braved the elements in his family for many a year. It would be where they consummated their marriage. The twin suns were brilliant and the ocean a light shade of green. Defensor brought the flier down close to the water playing with the controls. Diloria glanced from him to the water and back again. 

Suddenly from the depths a column of water shot up, with it a huge beast its mouth agape showing rows and rows of sharp conical teeth. It made an attempt to snatch the flier from midair but failed as Defensor quickly skimmed the flier out of its lumbering path. 

  “Husband…” Diloria said her voice faint.

  “Not to worry, I have played with the Othcath growing up many times. Though they are dangerous…they are easily avoided.”

Diloria looked over at him then shook her head in disbelief. 


Arriving at their retreat she looked out the side window as the emerald green water splashed up against the rocky sides of the island. The retreat was in excellent condition its curved angled walls rising up like a huge sundial. It was a beautiful structure and for a moment it took her breath away.

  “Do you like?” he softly asked.

  “Yes…very much,” she nodded.

Hours later they sat together relaxing, his attentions drawn sharply to her. She could tell that he wanted to mate…the aura was everywhere. 

  “Shall we retire?” he whispered to her. 

  “Not just yet husband…not just yet,” she replied.

  “What is wrong my dear…you seem troubled by something,” he said lightly touching her dark hair. 

  “Nothing…I…”

From outside there came a sudden and distinct roar of an engine. Defensor jumped up rushing to the open window. Outside he watched a Zax royal transport ship land next to his flier. The bay door quickly opened and four people emerged. He said nothing and just watched them approach. When they were at the entrance he opened the door. Standing there was Delorian, another man whom he had never seen before and two well armed guards. 

  “What is the meaning of this?” he said with anger.

Delorian looked up at him with surprise, her mouth hung slightly open. Her gaze then turned to Diloria who stared intently back.

  “It has not taken effect yet,” Diloria blurted out. 

  “What are you talking about?” Defensor said turning is attention to his wife.

  “It was potent enough it should have worked by now,” Delorian quickly added.

  “Would someone please tell me what is going on here?” he became more angry.

  “You sire…your reign has come to an end and the new Zax empire is about to be born!” Delorian said her eyes lit with fire.

   “You traitorous…” he snarled as he lunged at her.

 The two guards quickly moved forward driving the ends of their rifles hard into his stomach. Defensor was knocked off his feet the wind driven from him.

  “You can not use your powers here…can you? Not unless you want to destroy the world you cherish so deeply,” Delorian snapped.

  “You will be dealt with…” 

Suddenly a look of pain washed over his face his eyes opening wide. His expression then changed to rage his teeth clenched and his arms outstretched. Delorian and Diloria both stepped back as he stumbled forward then collapsed to the floor his body convulsing. 

  “I told you it would take effect…what I hadn’t counted on was his resistance to such poisons,” Delorian sighed. “Phase two has already commenced.”

  “Shall I remain here?” Diloria said staring down at Defensor.

  “No it is much too dangerous, once the offensive begins the enemy must not have access to him…he is the only one that can stop us.”

  “Shall we take him back to Zax?” she then asked.

  “That is too dangerous also, there will be much death in the coming future and he must not be allowed to perish in an accident…we have need of his powers,” Delorian explained.

  “Where then?” Diloria asked.

  “Where this all began, where our peoples first met,” she said. “Though my sister you must be prepared.”

  “Why? What has happened?” 

  “The planet that you will be sent to has changed greatly since the war began, operatives have informed us that life on the planet…which looks like us…has evolved from primitive beings to beings that have harnessed the power of the atom.”

  “Do they pose a threat?” Diloria scowled.

  “Possibly…you will have to assess that threat as soon as you arrive. Keep in mind too sister that operatives from Alges will try to find Defensor…try to get him back. You must prevent this at all cost…all cost!”

  “I understand,” she said.

  “I will rule here until I can be at your side there…the drug that flows through his body will make him susceptible to your suggestions…it will also allow us to utilize his powers for our own needs,” Delorian explained.

  “Why not just take him into orbit now and destroy this world?” Diloria frowned.

  “Because we need the natural resources this planet has to offer…just as we need the resources from the plant you are going to,” Delorian explained.

  “I understand,” Diloria nodded. “Is my transport ready?”

  “Take the ship that is waiting out there now…along with the guards. I will take the flier and oversee the battle here.” Delorian pointed to the ship she had come in. “God speed sister.”

She watched as the guards hauled Defensor out into the waiting ship, then with a wave of her hand, Diloria disappeared within an within moments the ship rose up off the pad and shot up into the sky heading for space. 


From orbit a huge armada of Zax’s ships de-veiled, as soon as they did they began firing on the planet below. 

  “We’re under attack!” Cimtron yelled to Teknicon.

  “They’re bombarding us from orbit!” Teknicon replied. 

Standing back, Teknicon clenched his fists to his chest then snapped them outwards. There was a crackling noise as electrical energy began to surge around him then in a blinding flash of light his skin became a bronze color and his eyes turned brilliant red. Moments later the ground beneath his feet cracked and he was airborne rocketing skyward like a shooting star. Teknicon had the ability to defy and shape any gravity along with changing the density of his body making him indestructible with unbounded strength.

For a split second Cimtron watched his brother disappear then, extending his arms changed the molecular structure of his own body into Trilinium the hardest know metal. At the same time he altered the molecules of air around him allowing him to defy gravity. Cimtron had the most incredible power of all…the ability to manipulate any molecules, to shape them and utilize them in any shape or form.

Within moments he too was rocketing skyward. 


Teknicon shot out of the Alges atmosphere leaving a streak behind him. The first Zaxian ship detected his approach but was unable to alter there flight path quick enough. He impacted with the middle of the ship driving through decks and bulkheads until he emerged from the top along with a trail of shattered debris. Quickly changing his flight path he shot himself again through the ship, this time though, through the engine compartment. There was a brilliant glow from within the ship, and then abruptly, it burst in a shattering blow destroying another vessel that was too close. 

Weapons began firing trying to hit the tiny figure that shot about nearly at the speed of light. Suddenly Cimtron appeared touching both his hands to the metal of the ship. Seconds later it began to decompose, flaking off into fragments. The breakdown was rapid and complete and within moments the ship was a mass of debris. 

