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The pale light of the full moon filtered through the tiny barred dornmitory

wi ndow and roused Z fromher all too restless slunber, but it was neither the
gl are of the moonlight nor the quiet buzzing of the psi-suppression field
constantly reverberating in the back of her mnd that made her restive this
ni ght .

She lifted the thin bed |linen from her near-decrepit bunk and energed fully
cl othed and ready, brushing an errant |ock of her milk-white hair from her

| arge cherubic eyes of deepest blue and naking her way in the faint noonlight
across the otherw se gloony roomto where a thin (though relatively warm

j acket was slung over the back of a rmuch used al um nium chair, the only other
furniture in her extrenmely spartan room

Z quickly pulled on the jacket and turned the chair upside down, she then
pulled a small wad of rags fromone of the chairs hollow | egs and then
carefully tipped the chair upright once nore, with a satisfying netallic
tinkle, two tiny tubes fell onto the floor fromtheir hiding place. Z quickly
gat hered them up and shoved themin the deepest pocket of her jacket, quietly
hopi ng that she wouldn't need to use them

She turned to gaze out the wi ndow, through it the noon was still visible, high
in the sky and still rising. She guessed with an accuracy that was uncanny to
all but those others of her enhanced abilities that it nust be five mnutes to
m dni ght .

It was al npbst tinme..

Al pha gradually worked his way along a hallway within the Guard Bl ock, nopping
the floor slowy and precisely, not a corner, not a patch of the faded
linoleumwas mssed in his careful progress.

Li ke all the other experinmental males he wore a one-piece blue deni moveral
(the femal es wore a one-piece dress) his garb was now much faded and patched
frommany years of use except for a sonmewhat newer patch which was enbl azoned
on each shoul der and on his back, the reflective white "T" synbol that
identified himas a Trustee-Inmate, and thus allowed hima limted freedom
within the cluster of interconnected buil dings known sinply as "The Conpl ex"
so as to performa series of allotted nenial tasks, which in the case of Al pha
was to nop the floors and clean the toilets for the entire six levels of the
Guard bl ock.

Al pha, at twenty-two years of age was the ol dest of the Esper's (a term
referring to ESP or extra sensory perception, a description that was at best
an inaccurate |abel for the experinental subjects of the Compl ex, whose powers
went far beyond the linmts of sinple mnd reading and such like) but to be
nore accurate he was the oldest to still be alive. There had been many
children born before himin the project but as Al pha's name inplied he was the
first to actually live for any significant time, a thought that unnerved him
nore than he cared to think about. For he had lived with the grey-faced
intellectuals - who called thensel ves Bi o- Al chemi sts - that worked non-stop in
the | aboratory bl ock and had on every day of his |life been a first hand
witness to their nonchal ant attitude towards the pain and suffering they



produced in their young subjects. Even now, just thinking of it brought him
out in a cold sweat.

H s diligent progress brought Alpha to a turning in the corridor, he could see
a faint light diffusely pernmeating fromthe as yet unseen hallway and coul d
hear the faint sounds that his heightened senses identified as the quiet
nmoverent s of just one singul ar guard.

As was comon at this tine of night there was only a skeleton staff on duty

t hroughout the entire conplex; there was no need to be on high alert, for al

of the experimental children were in their suppression field blanketed
dormitory rooms and were no threat, only the few weakly powered trustees were
still at large, and the guards had ot her nethods of controlling them Indeed,
at this time of night there was perhaps only one or two guards patrolling the
entire dornmitory block and perhaps as few or none at all patrolling the

Admi ni stration, Guard and Laboratory Bl ocks, they were nostly either asleep in
their roons or in the Cafeteria on the top floor of the Guard Bl ock

Al pha tensed at the thought of what he now had to do, absently fidgeting with
the band of steel that encircled his neck tightly, officially it was just a
nmobi | e suppression field generator which ensued that none of the trustees
tried to use their powers on their masters (though nost of the trustees, Al pha
i ncl uded, did not have excessively powerful faculties, for if they had they
woul d have been sold off as weapons as the other Esper Children had been when
they matured, that's why the trustees official designation was "Failed Test".)
but the other unspoken functions of the collars were to act as a tracer

shoul d any of the trustees try to escape, and to act as a sel f-destruct
device, if the other methods of subjugation or capture failed or were in sone
way not vi abl e.

Al pha's finger ran over a rough patch in the steel band, a near invisible
inperfection in it's otherwi se perfectly snooth exterior that hid where the
devi ce had been carefully opened and hopefully, deactivated. Al pha grinned
grimy, for though the suppression field of the collar had definitely ceased
to function, there was no way to test if the destruct systemhad simlarly
failed until now, for it was an al nost certainty that one of the guards woul d
try and use it tonight.

He sped up his nopping and turned the corner swiftly, yet carefully; it was
almost tine. He fingered one of the pencil-sized netal tubes in his overal
pocket with nervous deliberation.

The secondary guardroom door was just ahead, pale light filtering through its
tiny frosted gl ass wi ndow and casting surreal patterns on the opposite wall in
t he otherwi se sem gloom of the corridor. Al pha breathed slowy, conposing
hinsel f. He carefully conceal ed one of the tiny tubes under his hand and
behi nd the shaft of the nop, hopefully placing it out of the line of sight of
the single guard that he could sense in the far corner of the room Wth his
free hand Al pha then typed a short code into the doors electronic | ock and as
it clicked open nade his way inside.

Al pha's senses had not failed him there was indeed only a single guard in the
room seated at the well-worn alum ni um bodi ed and form ca surfaced contro
desk in the corner. H s |legs were crossed and up on the table but though bored
| ooki ng he was ot herwi se seemingly alert, his eyes strayed fromthe w de bank
of security nonitors before himand he gl anced at Al pha curiously as he
ent er ed.

Al pha, in keeping with the servile attitude expected of the trustee's didn't
greet the guard and kept his head bowed over his work as he continued with his
pretence of nopping the floor, but he was quietly unnerved as he could fee



t he guards eyes on him never once wandering or even blinking in his quiet
i nspection of Al pha's progress.

Finally the guard shifted his position, bringing his feet down fromthe table
and | eaning forward on the desk, and Al pha couldn't help but notice that the
guard's feigned nonchal ant pose brought himw thin striking distance of the
control that could with a single quick novenent activate his collars destruct
nmechani sm

"You're Al pha, aren't you?" The guard said, nore as a statement of fact than
as a question.

Al pha kept his head down. "Yes sir." He replied.

"Look at nme when you're tal king, Boy." the guard snapped.

Al pha raised his head and the guard nodded to hinself in satisfaction. He was
a forty sonething old fascist that Al pha had seen before but whose nanme he did
not know. He was like all the guards dressed in a black uniformw th white

hi ghlights, but in the case of this guard the uniformwas so ill fitting it
totally failed to conceal the Psychon arnmour that he and all the Conplex's
staff secretly wore as their last |line of defence against their powerful - and
often unwilling - charges. Psychon arnmour was another of the Conplex's

products and had been devel oped in tandemwi th the Esper Children. It had a
dual purpose, on a regular human it could reflect any psychic attack back at

t he aggressor, but on an Esper it could al so absorb the attack, using this
stored psi-energy to anplify the wearers own powers for a limted period of
tine.

The style of armour the guard was wearing was the only variation the Esper's
were famliar with, a standardised skin-tight kevlar bodysuit with enbedded
circuitry and power supply, sinple to use and maintain. Though the head and
hands were exposed, they too were encased and protected by the invisible force
field the suit generated. There were also runmours of a mlitary version of the
arnmour, one that in addition to its psi-shielding properties was al so arnoured
agai nst conventional kinetic, focussed |light and plasmatic weaponry, naking
the bearer virtually inpregnable. Al pha didn't know how true the runours of
this variation of the armour were, and quite frankly didn't want to find out.

"Y' know Al pha, you've been a trustee with us for a long tinme now," The guard
decl ared, watching Al pha's reactions carefully. "I can't think of a noment
when your fellow Esper's haven't hated and abused you because of your

col  aboration, not for even a mnute."

Al pha bowed his head in assent. "They | ook upon us as spies for the Guards,
sir, or at very least traitors." he shrugged fatalistically, careful to keep
the tube in his hand hi dden behind the nop handl e.

The guard frowned. "I hadn't finished, boy," he murmured dangerously. "For
what | nmeant to say was that they hadn't ceased in their abuse of you unti
this very week," and the guard grinned, shark-1like and threatening. "Now why
do you think that is, boy?" enquired the guard with vicious glee.

For a desperate noment Al pha thought that their plan had been exposed and t hat
he had wal ked into a trap. He forced hinmself to remain cal mand expand his
senses to the limt of his abilities. Reassuringly he could detect nothing in
t he surrounding area. Al pha could only presune that it nust just have been
this one single guard being all too bloody clever for his own good, and he
carefully primed the nmechani sm of the hidden tube.

"Well sir," Al pha began and without finishing his sentence | owered his broom



ainmed the tiny, disposable Trang-Gun and fired it's single dart at the Guard
all in a one fluid novenent. But even as the dart penetrated the guard's
clothing and delivered it's disabling dose of narcotics into his bl oodstream
his finger had al ready stabbed out, activating the destruct device.

Al pha wi nced as the steel collar sparked and fizzed nmonentarily and breathed a
sigh of extreme relief as it just as quickly fell inert. He | ooked with

sati sfaction at the guard who, after his one last reflex action with the
destruct button had now sl unped across the control table, well and truly out
like a light.

Not wi shing to push his |luck Al pha reached over the desk and rempoved a small
speci alised tool fromthe guards belt clip and quickly used it to renove the
now hopefully fused collar fromhis neck, it came off effortlessly and Al pha
breathed easily for the first tine in years.

Carefully, he bent over the control table and eased the slunbering guard off
t he consol e and backwards into his chair, not wanting to ganble too nuch on
the potency of the tranquilliser by shaking the guard too heavily and yet not
wanting to be forced to give the guard another shot either just in case a
doubl e dose turned out to fatal

Rol i ng the guard-carrying chair into a quiet corner, Al pha paused a nonment to
check the guard with his senses, for though a human may be able to fake
unconsci ousness to another hunman, there was no fooling an Esper |ike Al pha.
After a noment of exam ning the guards definitely qui escent brain, A pha

strai ghtened, satisfied by what his nminds eye had seen, he then turned back to
the control console and reaching into another pocket produced a nmuch beaten
and worn ol d-style wind up pocket watch (for unlike the children of the second
series of genetic experinments who were identified by their roman | etter code
nanes, the Geek letter code-nanmed first generation Esper's had no extrenely
fine tuned tenporal senses and had to rely on nore old fashioned neans to tel
the tine)it was a minute to nmdnight, he had nmade it with a little tinme to
spar e.

He quietly waited, counting off the remaining sixty seconds w th nervous

i npati ence. The second hand crawl ed around the dial, seenming to travel in slow
nmotion, the final five seconds ticking away with a painfully nol asses-sl ow
novenent .

Tick, Alpha tried to stabilise his breathing, and failed m serably. Tick, his
f ear - enhanced senses started picking up the novenent of every nmote of dust in
t he room naki ng him feel disorientated and queasy. Tick, he extended his

finger to merely a millinmetre above the control for the security system
trying to control it's shaking and this time succeeding. Tick, he | ooked

qui ckly over his shoul der at the guard, who was still reassuringly quiet and
unnovi ng.

Ti ck, m dnight.

Al pha's finger stabbed out at the energency security activation control on the
consol e, there was a di stant whoosh of heavy duty hydraulic actuators as the
Guard Bl ock security shields al nbst instantaneously shunted into place over

all it's doors and wi ndows. A second later with a novenment as quick as the

| ast, Al pha simultaneously pressed the two buttons adjacent to the first and
the Adm nistration and Lab bl ocks received the same treatnment. The three

bl ocks were now both conpletely cut off fromthe rest of the world, unti

those manning the primary security roomrealised what was happening and tried
to override the system but that should take a few minutes and if all went

wel | someone el se would be on their way to deal with that.



One | ast button was pressed, and he sensed the nmany individual high-security
dormitory roomdoors of the Esper block di sengage and the nmain conpl ex
suppression field shut down.

Wth satisfaction Al pha calmMy yanked a high voltage power line froma nearby
wal | and fused the control panels circuitry in such a way as to render it

usel ess for hours and then exited the roomat a quick trot. He ran down the
corridor to the guard bl ocks main bul khead door, it too should have cl osed but
there was another trustee waiting just outside the door, calmy holding the
massive portal in it's open and unl ocked position with an al nost casua

di splay of md-Ilevel telekinesis.

"Theta!" Al pha call ed wavi ng.
"Keep running." Theta called back, "They're coming."

And i ndeed Al pha could sense them the guards were pouring out of every nook
and cranny in the building and they were all heading this way, very quickly.
He rushed out of the building and Theta calmy renoved his influence fromthe
door, the heavy shiel ded door slammi ng al nost instantaneously into place with
a thud that rattled Al pha's teeth.

Al pha tossed the collar-renmoving tool to Theta, who received it thankfully.

"I noticed that they tried to detonate the collars,"” Theta observed, gingerly
renoving his steel band and throwing it into a nearby bush with relief. "I
guess we cut the right circuits after all, Eh?"

Al pha nodded "I just hope it worked for all the others, also." He quickly
checked his pockets, he had three of the trang-guns left, and though unlikely
that he would need themat this point, he decided that it couldn't hurt to
hang on to themjust in case.

"By the way," Al pha began, waving a trang-gun idly in Theta's direction "your
little "acquisitions" cane in quite useful. For a nonment | was worried that
they'd finally noticed they were m ssing, but everything turned out fine in
the end."

Theta grinned, "I just did what | could do." he replied nodestly. As the
trustee-janitor for the Lab Block, it had been Theta who had been quietly
skimring the tranquilliser-gun stocks and distributing them anmongst the ot her

kids for the past several nonths, it hadn't been an easy task and he had run
the risk of discovery on nany an occasion. But w thout the guns their chances
of escape woul d have been significantly | ower, or indeed as Al pha had

di scovered tonight, practically inpossible.

An audi bl e t huddi ng began on the other side of the door; the first of the
guards had arrived.

"You realise that they'll be able to get those doors open inside of five

m nutes," Theta pointed out hel pfully. "They can override the | ock as soon as
one of the mddle level officials prinmes it with the secured pass fromthe
Guar d- Commandant's safe. Even if the primary junction's toasted they can stil
open the doors at their |ocal security panels, one by one."

Al pha grinned nervously "If all goes well, inside of five mnutes there won't
be any power in the whole conplex to open the doors with. They'll have to

bl eed off the fluid in the hydraulic rams and push the doors open nmanual |y,
which will take the better part of a couple of hours." Looking over his

shoul der at the seal ed portal behind them he added: "at |east, that's the

t heory."



Z junped involuntarily as the security door of her prison opened with a whoosh
of displaced air. She nmoved quickly out the door and into the corridor
grinning with satisfaction as a nmonent |ater she felt the buzz of the
suppression field fading fromher mnd, Z knew now wi thout a doubt that the
first stage of the plan had been a success.

She coul d now sense that the corridor was for the nmonent clear and rushed
along it without the slightest hesitation. She had perhaps five mnutes or
less to reach the Power Block, a seni detached sub bl ock of the Admi n Bl ock
that was automated and usual |y unnmanned, she hoped absently that the bl ock was
guard free as her supply of trang darts was linmited and her power would be
needed for other things.

She ran down the three flights of stairs that would take her to ground | evel

at near-breakneck speed, practically clinmbing over the other Esper's who al
had the sane idea, except for the few who were cheerfully tying up the stunned
guards wi th whatever they could find or |ocking theminside roons, not willing
to trust the tranquilliser darts potency so nuch as to just |eave the guards
where they |ay.

Despite all of the twists, turns and bottlenecks Z was out the main dormtory
door and rushing across the quadrangl e towards the power block within |ess
than a m nute.

Though she had been aware of the escape plan for less than a nonth, Z knew
that the ol der series of children - now nostly young adults - had been

pl anning this breakout for many years, carefully rising up through the ranks
of trustees until they were in positions that would place them near to the
resources or departments they woul d need access to before they coul d nake any
genui ne attenpt at escape. She also knew that it was an Esper |ike her that
they had been waiting for, an Esper with enough power to shut down the entire
power grid of the Conplex with a single thought.

The Power Bl ock was directly ahead, there was already a trustee at the door
holding it open and waiting for her, she had barely two m nutes to spare.

The Power Bl ock was unlike the other parts of the Conplex, it had it's own
separate suppression field and even if the other Esper's could get it
deactivated, it would take long mnutes to get to the main power relays

t hrough the many | ayers of shielding that lay within, all rigged with

anti- Esper booby traps just to nake it worse. In other words it was far too
secure for conventional Esper's to shut it down in the five mnutes they had
avai | abl e.

This was where Z cane in, she didn't need to enter the building to deactivate
the power grid, all she needed was to be relatively close to it, and just
out si de of the range of the suppression field would do just fine, because for
what she was capabl e of even the suppression field would be of no use, not
even regul ar Psychon Arnour coul d defend agai nst what she was going to do
here, which was perhaps why the bio-al cheni sts had al ways been careful to keep
Z as far away fromthe power block as possible..

For her nost fanous (and nost dangerous) faculty was a conpressed spati al
reflux that had been dubbed: The Pressure Wave. Z was able to gather and focus
the very air itself into an extrenely large, seni-solid mass with her
hyper - powerful telekinesis and to | aunch the mass at high speed, she could
even custoni se the shape of the force in such a way as to naxinmse its
damage-deal ing potential in all manner of frightening ways.



Z concentrated, her eyes closed but her mind focussed to pinpoint accuracy on
the centre of the power block, where she knew the generators to be even if her
senses could not penetrate the suppression field. Her lithe young frane
tensed, and with all the power at her disposal she gathered in a huge nass of
the surrounding air, causing the wind within the quadrangle to whip and sl ash
around her. If the other Esper's had not taken shelter or found handhol ds they
woul d surely have been dragged into the gathering singularity that was taking
on a nonstrous, anorphous form before them

Z's eyes opened, her face twisted in a grimace of strain at holding the
focussed air-hamrer in place. Wth a gasp of effort she made a pushing
nmoverrent with her hands and the surrounding Esper's could see (or sense) the
projectile unleashed at close to the speed of sound. Wth a screamn ng whoosh
of tortured air, the pressure wave hurtled forward, shattering the doorway and
surrounding wall in its passage and passing though the suppression field

wi t hout pause. Even without Z's power to keep it focussed on the other side of
the field, the wave's own monentum held it together for several seconds,
plenty of time for it to smash its way through every barrier and shatter the
m ghty reinforced alloy shielded generators at the centre of the building into
so much sparking fragnents

The Conpl ex went dark. After the chaos of the previous mnutes, silence
rei gned.

Z tottered unsteadily and fell to her knees, her efforts |eaving her drained
monentarily. Around her all the Esper's cheered, the first of their mgjor
hurdl e' s havi ng been spectacul arly overcone.

Al pha turned fromthe sight of the others merrymaki ng back to the job in hand,
he had been gathering all the stronger telekines of both series and had set
themto work on the main gate, a huge structure of adanmantine steel nounted in
a perimeter wall of both excessive height and thickness and | ocked with
massi ve bolts that King Kong woul d have had a hard tine getting past. Usually
the bolts were opened and shut using huge el ectronagnets controlled by one of
the security networks' subsystens, but as they had had to destroy both the
security net and the power supply they woul d have to open the heavy door by

ot her neans.

Having set themto their task and | eaving Theta in charge, Al pha then nade his
way to the Admi n Bl ock side of the quadrangle to where the Conplex's snall
contingent of land vehicles were parked. There were just over a dozen of them
nostly m ni vans and busses and one solitary Levitation-Linmousine that bel onged
to the Director of the institute. Further along, hidden in it's own

m ni - hanger was a Helijet, a six-man flying rmachine of mlitary col ouring but
with half its weapon pods replaced with search & tracking equi prent. Al pha
grinned slightly, for though the helijet had been designed with the intention
of chasing and capturing (or destroying) escaped Esper's it had never yet been
used before for that purpose and on this one time when it could justify it's
exi stence, it would alnost certainly fail to achi eve anything, especially as
there was now one of the female Esper's - one of the older trustees - standing
next to it and frying the delicate electronics of its engines with the
judi ci ous use of her power which was to nmanipul ate el ectromagneti c waves.

"How goes the fight, Ganma?" Al pha asked her, threading his way through the
stationary vehicles to stand at her side. "All proceedi ng snoot hl y?"

Ganma nodded, her auburn curled hair shifting and settling on her shoulders in
ways pleasing to Alpha's eye. "l've succeeded in bypassing the security
interlocks and starting all the vehicles engines." Ganma reported with a grin.



"They're powered by quantum batteries and are fully charged so it should be K
to keep themrunning for the duration of the trip without flattening them out.
It's just as well too, as the security systemw |l rearmitself if the notor
is shut off."

Al pha nodded i n understanding. "Once we're out of here and split up they won't
be able to restart the engine wthout you." He | ooked up at the helijet "Looks
like you toasted it well and truly." he observed with a grin.

Ganma shrugged "1 figured we'd be having enough troubl e working out howto
drive the Iand vehicles,"” she explained "I didn't want to risk sending any of
us up in this potential death-trap, but on the other hand |I didn't want to

| eave it behind in one piece either.”

"They coul d al ways have spare parts hidden sonmewhere to repair it with." Al pha
t heori sed.

"Even if they do, it will take them sonme significant tine to repair it," she
replied with a grin. "I'm being very thorough."
Al pha grinned back at her "I bet you are.”

But before he could say any nmore he was interrupted by the arrival of a
breathl ess and grimfaced Theta.
"W have a problem" He expl ai ned, panting.

Al pha, Gamma and Theta stood facing the huge gates, surrounding themin a
rough senmicircle were the telekinetic children who had been at work on the
bolts, they were red eyed, grey faced and sweating profusely fromtheir
exertions. And as Al pha could plainly see the products of their efforts were
wor se than negligible, the heavy al nost train-carriage thick bolts had hardly
noved at all..

Theta shook his head grimy "W' ve underesti mated the paranoia of those
bastards." he remarked, gesturing in the general direction of the adm n bl ock
"They' ve deliberately weighted the cores of the bolts with depleted uranium
they're far heavier than they | ook and beyond our conbi ned strengths."

"My powers not strong enough to polarise the coils,” Ganma remarked with a
sigh. "Could we rig sone kind of backup generator or connect the power packs
of the ground vehicle's into a series, and re-power the el ectromagnetic

| at ches that way?"

Al pha shook his head "not in the tine available, our "lords and nasters" mnust
al ready be bl eeding the hydraulic locks in the three bl ocks. They could be out
in less than an hour."

"Could we clinmb the wall perhaps?" Theta suggested "or levitate the kids over

the wall in small groups?"

"Even if we got themover the wall in time we'd be on foot on the other side,"
Ganma replied. "How far could we get on foot when we don't even know how far
away the nearest settlenent mght be."

Al pha | owered hinself to the ground and sat cross-1egged on the concrete
pavers of the quadrangle. Staring bitterly up at the grey nountain of barred
steel that stood between them and freedom his nind a grey blur of
uncertainties.

A tiny hand touched his shoul der, startling himout of his reverie; he turned



and was surprised to see a grimfaced Z standi ng behind him [|eaning on one of
t he ot her younger Esper's for support. Her countenance was al nost as pale as
her hair fromthe exhaustion of her previous effort but her nmouth set firmin
determ nati on.

"Let me try." she said.

Al pha opened his mouth to argue, and just as quickly closed it. Z was clearly
beyond arguing with and Al pha couldn't deny the fact that she, despite being
only fifteen years of age, was al nost certainly the nost powerful Esper of any
of them He watched as everyone stood back and she slowy nade her way over to
the gates. He thought of the massive powers that resided in her tiny netre and
a half frame, he knew little about her, but what he did know was telling: he
knew for instance that she was the |last of the second series children as
denoted by her code name, Z. He also knew all of the children younger than her
were replications or enhancenments of earlier devel oped genone patterns rather
than i nprovenents upon Z's enhanced and purified genetic structure, for the

bi o- al chemi sts had been (so far) unable to reproduce Z's genetic pattern
failing mserably in the attenpt. Lastly, he knew that out of all the children
in the Conplex none terrified the alchemists nore than this one small teenage

girl.

Standing within the semcircle of Telekines Z's body tensed as she | ooked up
at the huge portal before her, in one flow ng novenent she spread her arns
wi de and with a violent, screeching transition the nassive bolts slid back
with a resoundi ng clang, al nbst shaking | oose fromtheir huge bindings with
t he suddenness of their relocation

Her mil k-white hair floating halo-like around her head with the force of the
power she was generating, Z noved forward a step, her hand outstretched. Her
ext ended fingers touched the gates lightly, barely contacting with the cold
adamanti num steel for a millisecond in the faintest feather |ight brush of
fingers against the seem ngly i novabl e mass. Less than an instant later the
doors swung rapidly outward, sw nging round on their huge hinges and smashing
loudly into the outer wall with a deafening reverberation akin to nothing the
children had ever heard before in their lives.

Just as quickly, the echoes of the massive inpact faded. And the stil
shuddering group of Esper's found thensel ves staring awed at the stark noonlit
| andscape beyond the wall.

It was Al pha who gathered his wits again first, noticing the tiny Z slunped on
the ground, he ran over to her, fearing the worst. Picking up her tiny linp
formthe frown of concern quickly left his face as his senses told himthat
she was merely unconscious, and with good reason, for he was sure she had
never used her power to such an incredible extent before.

He | ooked up from her quiescent formto the | andscape beyond; it was quiet and
deserted, bare of habitation and without a tree to be seen, only | ow scrub was
visible as far as his eyes could see into the faint moonlit gloom But this
didn't concern him for no matter how bl eak their future may be out in the

wi | derness, he was sure they had nore of a fighting chance there, than here in
thi s experinmental cage.

Turning his back to the sight of the outside world and still carrying Z, he
ran back into the conpound. "Wat are you waiting for?" He yelled at the
mlling group of Esper's "To the vehicles, quickly!"

The spell of the outside nomentarily broken by Al pha's words, the Esper's
dragged thensel ves away fromthe sight of freedomand ran to the waiting



vehi cl es. Al pha noticed Gamma behi nd the wheel of the Levi-Lino and ran
towards it; on arrival he placed the linp Z in the back seat and strapped her
infirmy

As Al pha got into the passenger seat of the Lino, behind and around himthe
other vehicles - packed to the brimw th Esper's - gunned their engines, and
with a few uncertain wobbl es of inexpert driving, nmade their way rapidly out
of the wi de open gates. Follow ng their prearranged plans by each taking a
different route away fromthe compound, in the hope that if they split up that
at |l east some would succeed in their escape.

Wth one | ast | ook of concern at the slunbering Z, Al pha nodded to Gamma and

she floored the accelerator. The engine whined in straining anti-gravity units
for a noment and then with a sudden rel ease of built up antigravity potentials
the Linp shot away |like a cork froman over pressurised bottle. In a few short
seconds it was through the gates and just another fading dot in the noonlight.

The [ ast of the engine sounds quickly faded into the distance and the
guadr angl e was qui et again, only the nuffled banging of men at work on the
security portals, gave any indication that anyone still resided in the
conpound.

Suddenly a shadow separated itself fromthe deeper inky blackness between the
adm n and dormtory blocks, resolving itself into a human shape it quietly

wal ked to the gate to watch the |last of the vehicles disappear over the

hori zon. Satisfied that the vehicles were out of sight the figure strode

qui ckly over to the admi n bl ock. Pausing to inspect the shorted out helijet in
its hanger, the figure cast a pal e obviously mal e shadow on the dark vehicles
fusel age as he carried out his careful exam nation, his blonde buzz-cut hair

al nost lumnous in the pale light. Seenmingly satisfied with what he saw t he
figure strode chuckling to the nearest security door and set to work.

The next day dawned as bright as only a binary sunrise can be, the tiny red
orb of the secondary sun being the first to rise into the brightening sky and
al nost instantly followed by it's much larger & significantly brighter cousin,
ten tines it's size and painful to look at directly. Together they were quite
a sight, though since the sky was it's usual cloudless, hazy orange-grey
expanse of nothing rmuch in particular it could be that the two suns appeared
nore inmpressive than they shoul d have been sinply because there was not hing

el se to conpare themto.

None of this stellar showboating was of nuch particular interest to Al pha and
Ganma on this day though, partially because they had seen it all before but
nostly because they were driving the Linmo at breakneck speed and were
terrified of crashing, since they had only rudi nentary know edge of how to
drive. But they dared not slow down, either, as they were equally unnerved at
t he t hought of what the guards nmight do to themif they were caught.

Wth a whining of strained anti-gravity units the Iino crested anot her
cacti-encrusted dune and screeched down the other side under nmaxi num air
brakes in an attenpt to avoid hitting bottomtoo hard, which al nost succeeded.
There was an unnerving crunch as the Linmp's rear fender scraped against the
hard, scrubby vegetation in the valley between the dunes and was nearly ripped
| oose for the "nth tine.

In the drivers seat, Gamma barely flinched at the sounds of tearing vegetation
beneat h t hem or the over stressed nmachi ne-pain comng fromunder the hood of
the Iinp, her jaw was set perhaps just a trifle too firmy to be classed as



the fixed expression of determnation and the sweat on her brow was perhaps
just alittle too early in the day to be blamed on the heat of the rising sun
In the passenger seat, Al pha gritted his teeth but decided agai nst comenting
on the quality of Gamma's driving. For in the intervening time between their
escape | ast night and now, they had both taken turns at the cars' controls and
had di scovered (much to their chagrin) that they were both exceedingly
pathetic drivers. Meanwhile, strapped carefully and firmy into the back seat,
Z was surprisingly still fast asleep. Alpha was nore than a little amazed at
this as despite Z's unsurprisingly debilitating over-use of her power | ast

ni ght, he would have presuned that the better part of seven bunmpy hours in the
back seat woul d have even woke up Rip Van Wnkle, if only to be car-sick

He | ooked around at the bleak dry |andscape, nothing but sand and dry desert
foliage was to be seen in any direction, the Conplex had | ong ago faded into
t he di stance behind them and the busses and vans that held the other Esper's
had al so | ong vani shed into the dusty haze to either side of their Linp. He
qui etly hoped that they were having nore luck than he and Gamma and Z were
seeming to do, and idly wondered if the rest of the planet was nothing nore
than sand dunes and that eventually they'd find thensel ves back at the

Conpl ex, having conme full circle without finding a single other sign of

habi tation on the entire dusty pl anet.

They crested another dune and the sight beyond it made Al pha forget his
previous introspections and caused Ganma's foot to slip fromthe accel erator
in surprise, the engines whine faded and the Lino drifted down the opposite
side of the dune at an al nbst |eisurely pace. Gaping in amazenent, neither of
them coul d believe their eyes but there was no denying the fact that at the
foot of the dune and directly in their path was a broad (though somewhat dusty
and cracked) highway of a kind they woul d never have expected to see in the

m ddl e of the desert. It led off to either side of them to their right being
| ost to sight anongst the rolling dunes and to their left off into the far

di stance. ..

Leading to a city.

Wth some short nmoments of inexpert jiggling of the controls, Gamma aligned
the Lino on the highway and gunned the engi nes once nore, heading at top speed
for the hazy inmage of tightly packed together skyscrapers on the horizon

It did not take themlong to arrive on the outskirts of the city's urban
sprawl , they passed first only the occasional |onely single story building
dotted on either side of the highway but soon the solitary concrete

pi |l box-1ike constructions made way for whol e groups of buildings, taller and
nore conplex in design, the gaps between the increasingly intricate

"nei ghbour hoods" beconing smaller and | ess frequent.

Soon the gaps between the constructions di sappeared entirely and the occupants
of the linm found thensel ves passing between two parallel streans of

buil di ngs, formed into shapes both utilitarian and fantastic, their functions
uncertain to either Gamma or Al pha, and their height gradually increasing,
rising up into the distance to nmeet with the tall artificial mastiffs of
concrete, glass and steel that rose up before them and dom nated their entire
field of view

And |like the buildings on either side of them all too obviously in a state of
sem ruination..

Al'l the buildings were noticeably deserted, their colours faded, their
concrete and masonry shells cracked and crunbling, their w ndows dusty and
broken. In the far distance, one of the massive skyscrapers was tilted at an
unusual angl e, drunkenly | eaning agai nst a nei ghbouring building, further on



another tower's shell had partially coll apsed, exposing the remants of the
floors within.

Ganma | ooked bl eakly around her and shook her head at Al pha; he nodded in
confirmati on and sighed. There was no respite in their situation to be found
here, no pause for rest, no crowmd to hide anpbngst. No future, not yet.

"This city's been deserted for a long tinme." Alpha murrmured. "I can't sense
any novement anywhere, even the vernmin have |eft for greener pastures.”

"No el ectromagnetic residues either." Gamma added. "I can't sense any remains
of a power grid anywhere, this city's dead."

Al pha shook his head, as if to shake off the last of the fal se hopes that had
begun to roost there. He | ooked ahead grimy. "Full speed ahead, then." He
told Gamma. "We'll continue to follow the road through the city and out the
other side, with any luck the road will continue on and perhaps eventual |y

| ead sonewhere.”

Ganma grinned, her eyes narrow ng suspiciously "You really think so?" she
enqui red cynically.

Al pha grinned back, but didn't reply, there was no need for tel epathy or
speech for Gamma and he to understand each other, they had al ways known the
risks involved in their breakout, but that didn't nake the reality of their
situation any |ess bl eak.

"Let's Go." Al pha said.

Ganma nodded, and gunned the engines. Wthin a noment the |inp was again
rocketing along the highway, its wake stirring into long trailing clouds the
heavy dust that had for nmany years lain upon it.

The highway split into several broad avenues, Gammma pi cked one at random and
continued forward, finding all too quickly that her choice led into a

convol uted web of narrow roads that wound deeper and deeper into the warren of
ruined m d-sized buildings and dark, dusty side streets. They seriously

consi dered turning back and trying another path out of the city, but found
that they had nade their decision far too |late. They were conpletely |ost,
even the suns could not be used to navigate by, as they were no | onger visible
fromthe narrow artificial valleys through which they now travell ed.

The path tw sted and turned before them for the tenth tine in as many ninutes
the road bent sharply ahead of them causing Ganma to bank the Iinp at an
acute angle. There was a conbi ned screechi ng of overstressed antigravity
motors and metal on masonry as the outflung airbrake panels scraped agai nst
the brittle alley wall.

Al pha made a face as the |inp skidded roughly around the corner, his shoul ders
were beginning to bruise fromhis being constantly thrown between the wall
panels on his left and Gamma on his right.

Noticing his expression Gamma frowned. "Any tinme you want me to sl ow down j ust
let me know " She remarked, "And if you think you can do a better job in this
bl oody maze, feel free to try!"

"It's too fast for these side streets, but probably not fast enough to | ose
any pursuit."” Alpha replied "' mwilling to bear with it if you're willing."
and with a slight grin he added: "And | know I'd be no better at driving
through all this than you are!™



Ganma' s expression cleared for a noment and then cl ouded over again. "I wonder
how t he others are doing?" she murnured quietly, as if speaking to herself
"Better than us, do you think?"

Al pha shook his head "Wo can say." He replied truthfully "But | hope so."

He gritted his teeth as the Iinp swerved around a | arge chunk of fallen

rei nforced concrete, protruding, rusted steel shafts fromit's jagged mass
gougi ng | ong streaks of paintwork fromthe outer panels with a painful screech
rem ni scent of a dentists drill.

They all cringed at the sound and Al pha | ooked behind him at the slunbering Z
in the back seat. Though shifted about somewhat by the cars novenent, she was
still conpletely unconscious.

"I hope Z's OK." Al pha wondered al oud. "She nust have used every |last drop of
her powers last night, | just hope that all she's suffering fromis
exhaustion. "

Ganma risked a quick | ook back at the tiny Esper, her eyes w de in wonderment
"Did you have any idea of the extent of her power?" she asked, turning back to
face the road so as to take another corner at speed "Mdre to the point, do you
think Z had any idea?"

Al pha shook his head. "I didn't, and | don't think Z did either." and he
turned away fromZ to |l ook Gamma in the eye, his face thoughtful "I think she
had begun to suspect, but | don't think she had any real inkling of her true
potential until last night when she asked ne to let her try the doors, | think

it was at that very nmonment that she finally realised what she could do." Al pha
shrugged, his face a nmask of amazement as he renenbered |l ast night's events.
"Why woul d they create someone |like Z and then not |let her test her powers to
the fullest?" he nused.

Ganma smirked; the answer to Al pha's question was all too obvious. "Because
they were afraid of her." she replied.

Suddenly Gamma's snil e faded she quickly glanced in the rear-view nirror and
craning her neck |ooked directly up through the Linp's skylight at the narrow
slit of sky, far above. Unnerved, Al pha followed her gl ance but could see
not hi ng, above or behind. "Wat can you sense?" He asked her "Have they caught
up to us?"

Ganma shook her head; a generalised shapel ess di squi et had begun to echo in
her mnd but had as of yet not forned into anything specific. She slowed the
car and |l et her senses expand.

"We're being tracked, |I'malnost certain of it." Gamma finally replied, her
voi ce faint and distant, finally her eyes opened and she | ooked at himin
concern. "Can you sense anyt hi ng?"

Al pha I et his body relax and closed his eyes; he stretched his consci ousness
toits limts and with a great effort tried to push his senses further. At

their furthest extent his powers could just sense ... something, the barest
nost tenuous of sensations but nothing specific. Coming back to hinself he
turned to Gamma and shook his head. "If there's something out there, it's at

the imt of ny range.” he said, "I night be feeling sonething on the fringes
of nmy sensory sphere and then again it mght just be ghost inmages or ny
i magi nation."

Ganma rmused quietly, speeding up the Iino until it was once again careening



around corners at its previous speed.

"It could of course just be ny paranoia." she began slowy "But if it is

i ndeed nenbers of the Conplex following us, it could be that they know t hat
it's us down here and are keeping deliberately out of our range until they
have a clear opportunity to act."

Alpha rolled this idea around in his mind "If that is the case then they would
have a know edge of this city and where the best |ocations for an anbush woul d
be. "

Gamma nur nur ed.

"I guess it's too late to try and second guess them anyway.'
"Any suggestions as to what to do next will be greatly appreciated

Al pha shrugged "Were flying blind here, Gamma." he replied. "All | can suggest
is that we run for as long as we can and then stand and fi ght when we have to,
it's not as if we have much in the way of alternatives."

Ganma sighed. "Run it is then." and taking yet another corner at breakneck
speed she accelerated the Linp beyond all possible safe linits and with a
whoosh of solid objects passing within close proximty of one another at
deadl y speed the car popped fromthe narrow alley in a cloud of fine sand and
al nrost fossilised trash, flying out into the broadest of broad avenues.

Ganma instinctively turned the Linmo to the right to avoid slewing into the
opposite side and then slowed nmomentarily to check the cars el ectro-conpass to
make sure that they weren't heading back the way they cane. After all the
twists and turns it was no big surprise that both she and Al pha had conpletely
lost their sense of direction, and with no direct sunlight to cast shadows in
the grey half-light of the broad, man-made valley there was no option but to
trust to their instrumentation

They hurtled forward, a nervous sheen forming on their brows despite the
over-cool air conditioning within the Linmp, the echo of disquiet in their

m nds building with every passing nonment but never getting strong enough to
forminto a definite uncertainty.

The Iight along the avenue began to grow rapidly; the dark uncertain end of
the broad street had becone a faint point of light, rapidly brightening. Above
them the dark tops of the ruined buildings had begun to slowy shrink back
into | ess vertiginous heights and the sky was once again visible (if just
barely), they were comng to the end of the city at |ast.

And their hidden pursuers had finally decided to act.

Al pha and Gamma sensed it at once, Alpha felt danger approach as nultiple
objects, hard and rapidly drawing closer, for gamma it was a sensation of
strong artificial magnetic fields getting stronger, growing closer. But for
both the conclusion was the same: the attack had begun

Ganma swerved by instinct and not before time, instants |ater the avenue
directly ahead of themwas a rapidly expandi ng, incandescent ball of flane.
Far too broad and far too hot for the car to traverse with any chance of

survi val

Ganma spun the Linmo in a wi de 180-degree turn but before she could begin to
accel erate once nore the avenue al ong which they had passed only seconds
earlier was now al so engul fed in flanes, just as broad and virulent as the
first blast. They were now trapped in a short stretch of the dusty cracked
avenue with no streets or alleys on either side and thus with no alternatives
other than to either risk a suicidal run through the flames or to wait for



their attackers next nove.

Practicality won out over stupidity and Gamma parked the Lino over by a dusty
kerb just as the helijet fromthe Conplex |anded in a cloud of griny dust in
the centre of the street.

Ganma gri maced as she exited the Linmo "So they did have spare parts hidden
somewhere for the bloody thing!" she turned to Alpha with a tired | ook on her
nonet hel ess beautiful face "Wll at |east now we know what they were waiting
for, there's no way they could have ever |anded that flying tin-cow in one of
t hose narrow side-streets.”

Al pha shrugged as he got out and joined her "Well at |east we got a half-days
head start on them" he remarked with a fatalistic grin.

Ganma smil ed back, but it faded as she turned with himto face the helijet.
It's engines high pitched roar dimnished to a faint whine and then finally
faded out altogether, the clouds of dust about it had just about begun to
settle when they were stirred up once again by the opening of it's passenger
doors, it's stairs unfolding themselves in a snooth ballet of articulations
and touchi ng down upon the rock hard macadam wi t h an audi bl e cl anki ng.

The second the stairway was down, two security guards fromthe Conpl ex
double-tinmed it down the stairs, they were both wearing Psychon Arnour and
armed with the | atest of plasmatic-beam pul se-pistols, their faces were a nask
of grimdeterm nation. They split up as they touched ground and halted,
flanking the stairway with their pul se-pistols cocked, ready to fire and
pointed in Al pha and Garma's direction.

A tall figure appeared at the head of the stairs, he was a well-groonmed man in
his mddle years and slightly foppish in bearing. Casually brushing an

i nvi sible speck of dust fromhis Psychon Arnour as if it were an expensive
three-piece Italian suit, he slowy noved down the stairs with careful
deliberate steps. All with the intention of causing the nmobst uncertainty and
nervousness in his prey, his smling face a mask of minutely judged confidence
and di sdain, his eyes calcul ating and cruel

This was Peate, the Director of the Conplex and a barely restrained sadi st

i nto the bargain.

"Good afternoon, Director Peate." Al pha remarked casually, but his eyes were
dark with hatred. "Wat brings you to the wastel and?"

Peate smiled a cold, thin smle. Hs eyes glinted with anusenment. "Al pha and
Ganma. " he remarked coolly "Two failed experinments not even worth the cost of
reacqui sition, what a world of problens you and your brethren have given ne

t oday. "

And with feigned surprise he glanced towards the Linb. "And joyriding in ny
private car al so, how naughty of you." the feigned hunour drained fromhis
face in an instant, his face becom ng hard and cold "You will all be punished
extremely for this, indeed some of you may not survive the retribution |I have
pl anned for you."

"They' re not goi ng back, none of us are!"

Al pha and Gamma turned in surprise; Z was standing behind them She turned to
them and gave thema tiny smle of encouragenent, any vestige of the fatigue
fromthe previous night had faded from her features and her dark bl ue eyes
were bright with a razor sharp alertness that alleviated any of the concerns
the two ol der Esper's had been harbouring for the young Teen



Morents earlier, Z had awoken fromher grey linbo to find herself strapped
into the back seat of a car. She had quickly swept the area with her powers
and within instants had deduced the desperate nature of their situation
Deci di ng that quick action was al nbst certainly going to be necessary she had
silently and rapidly slipped fromthe Linousine and noved to stand at their
side in a youthful display of Esper solidarity.

Al pha | ooked back at Peate and had the satisfaction of seeing his face
suffused with surprise and fear for one long instant before his mask of oily
confi dence snapped back into place. Al pha nodded to hinmself in satisfaction
Peate and the others were just as afraid of Z as he had suspected.

"W're free now, Peate." Al pha declared, nore confident now with both Gamma
and Z at his side "And we intend to stay free."

"Ch really?" Peate replied with a sneer "Wll | have a newsflash for you

ki ddi es, freedomis a human right and you three are anything but human." Peate
paused, his sneer wi dening and his hands on his hips. "If you don't believe ne
have a | ook at your DNA under an el ectron m croscope and you'll see our brand
nane stanped on it."

Al pha nodded "I'm not going to argue with you on that because it's beside the
point. You did create us, | know. You al so made us stronger than you, smarter
than you, indeed you nmade us better than you in every way." and Al pha paused,
he gl anced at Peate and shrugged "And yet after creating a race of such
superior humanoi ds you expect themto be subject to your whins, did you really
t hi nk you could control us for ever?"

Peate grinned arrogantly "W never doubted your superiority for a nonent boy,
that was after all the goal of our experinents. But that doesn't change the
fact that you are all products of ours and as such we can do what we like with
you and no one else will care!"

"If that's so why put us out here in the mddle of nowhere, far from any
pryi ng eyes?" Gamma demanded, "I once believed that the Conplex was just in
the middl e of your common or garden desert; but |I'm beginning to wonder if
this world we're on is totally uninhabited. Qutside of the Conplex | haven't
sensed a single solitary el ectromagnetic field in any direction."

Peate didn't reply but fromthe shadows within the helijet a famliar voice
rang out, confirm ng Ganmma's suspi ci ons.

"You're half right, dear sister. This isn't your average planet, but neither
is it conpletely uninhabited.” and with that a young boy of about Z's age or
slightly ol der emerged fromthe belly of the helijet. Unlike the other
occupants of the craft, he was not wearing Psychon arnour but was instead
dressed not unlike the Esper's who faced him for an Esper was indeed what he
was.

He waved to the others |ike he was some sort of VIP and strolled casually down
the stairs to stand at Peate's side, who frowned at the unplanned intrusion

"XE." Z gasped in recognition

The newconer named XE nodded in confirmation, a wide grin on his face and his
al rost | um nous pal e-bl onde buzz-cut hair reflecting the dying enbers of the
burning craters with a coppery glow, he faced them snmugly and conti nued:
"We're on a planet known only by it's galactic central code: DBL 968, and

t hough once a major pit stop on the main galactic trading routes it's
resources are nostly exhausted now and it's considered a bit of a backwater.
It's about the size of a planet called Venus in the Sol system and has a
simlar gravity but needl ess to say has a much nore hospitabl e atnosphere.™



and he jerked a thunb at the fum ng Peate "I read his mnd while he was
stepping into his suit." and he grinned at all and sundry with a rebellious
smirk.

"XE!'" Peate all but snarled, his face reddening. "You were not to cone out
unless | called for you!"

XE shrugged "I was getting a cranmp in there." he replied, jerking his thunb in
the general direction of the helijet "I decided to step out for a stretch.”

"You traitor!" Al pha hissed "Can't you see that you're hel ping our enemnmy to
per secute your own Kkind!"

"Cee | can't seemto please anyone today!" XE remarked with a shrug "Wat can
| say Al pha, good may well be cute but evil is definitely sexy." and he struck
a pose, as if standing on sone imagi nary catwal k.

"And by the way, dear Sister Gamma." XE continued, brushing past Peate with
finely cal cul ated disregard "You' re perfectly right about our |ords and
masters, we're not on this planet for the nice continental breezes. W're here
because they're breaking every gal actic bio-experinentation law in the book
we're here to stay out of the public gaze." and he shrugged and sighed wth
heavy irony "Governnments are quite happy to buy the Conpl ex's bio-weapons as
long as they don't officially know how their little Esper warriors, assassins
and spies are being made, isn't that right M Peate?" he turned to face the
now brick red Peate, who was all but bursting with apoplexy. XE grinned with
pl easure at the sight and there was a red glint in his pale grey eyes that may
have been nore than just the reflection fromthe fire.

"That's all I'lIl take fromyou, you arrogant little snot!" Peate spat in fury,
he turned to his bodyguards "Take hi mback on board!" he ordered in an
al nost - shri ek.

The guards made to nove towards XE but had made no nore than a single step
when he turned on his heel |ike some stereotypical gunslinger and pulled two

i magi nary guns fromtwo imaginary holsters and yelled "PON at the top of his
lungs. It was such a ridiculous sight that it was far too late for themto
react when they realised that he was holding a (now enpty) Trang-gun in either
hand. . .

The two guards fell as one onto the hard dusty macadam of the avenue and j ust
as instantly Peate had a Plasma-Pistol in his hand and was firing volley after
vol l ey of shots in XE's direction, all of which reflected off of a shield of
pure psychokinetic energy he generated, to explode harm essly in the upper

hei ght s anongst the ruined cities crunbling towers.

"Really now, M Peate," XE purred w th nocking adnoni shnent "Small armnms fire
verses ny powers? How overconfident of you."

This was Peate's final straw, his nerves cracking, he dropped the pistol and
ran for the Helijet, screaming for the pilot to get the notor running and lift
of f, all pretence of arrogant over confidence fading into a grimce of pale
sweaty fear.

But Peate did not make it even half the way to the helijet stairs, nor did the
helijet's engine huminto life. Peate froze in position as if he had collided
with an invisible wall of flypaper. He was stuck in his half running,

i mpossi bly unbal anced position and yet unable to fall over, sweat flowed
freely fromhis brow and he whi npered softly, glancing desperately in the
direction of the helijet, fromwhich no hint of movenent cane.



XE levitated easily fromwhere he had been standing and casually glided over
to the vertically sprawl ed Peate. He foll owed Peate's desperate gaze towards
the helijet and | aughed derisively, his hatred of the Director now all too
obvi ous.

Wth no nore than an inpulse fromhis mnd XE dragged the quivering Peate
around in a semicircle so that he was once again facing the other Esper's and
then forced the once self-assured Director to his knees.

XE bent over the prone form of Peate, his face suffused with nock apol ogetic

supplication "I suppose | should have nentioned beforehand that |1'd al ready
tranquillised the pilot before | came to join you." he remarked in an
conspiratorial stage whisper that all could hear "And just in case you're
still wondering how | can control you like a cheap doll, It's because

sabot aged your Psychon arnour before you put it on, sorry about that." and
with a charming acid snile XE straightened up and wal ked towards the others.

"Did you really think I'd send you down the river?" XE enquired with an al
too charming and conpletely false snile

"Yes | bloody did." Z replied with flushed cheeks and a dangerous frown "And
still think you would, if it suited you!"

"I merely wanted to exit the Conplex in style, how could you possi bly doubt
me." XE replied in nock hurt.

"Basily." Z replied. She had been in many of the sanme classes as XE, being of
much the same age and having simlar (though far stronger) powers and had

qui ckly devel oped a healthy dislike for the cocky boy with the near-al bino
conpl exi on.

"Are you still angry at me for beating you in that little friendly bout we had
last nonth dear little sister Z?" XE enquired with a cheeky grin.

"That wasn't a "friendly bout" and the only reason you won i s because you
cheated!" Z all but hissed. "And |'m not your sister!"

"Ch cone on now, little sis, were all children of the sanme machine here." XE
replied in a tone of admoni shnent, as if Z was some nmuch | oved but often
errant toddler "And in the real world people don't always play fair, you m ght
as well get used to it kiddo!"

"Ch I have, | have got used to it, XE brother dear." Z replied with heavy
sarcasm and nmuch to his surprise XE found hinself levitating fifty nmetres up
inthe air.

"You caught ne off guard." XE observed coolly. "I guess that nakes us even
little sis.”
"Don't push your |uck bucko!" Z warned "I could just drop you fromthis height

and see how qui ck your reflexes are, or then again | could test my powers to
their limt and see if | could send you into orbit."

"And then never get to hear what news | have to say?" XE remarked with a
Wi nning smle.

"Let himdown Z." Al pha suggested diplomatically.
XE l et out the proverbial sigh of relief.

"You can always put himinto orbit later." Gamma added.



"You're cruel, sister Ganma." XE remarked in hurt tones as he floated back
down to earth and brushed hinself down "Have | only got my dear brother Al pha
to protect me fromtwo such dangerous wonen?"

"Spare us your BS and start talking." Al pha advised.
"Don't listen to him" Peate screaned from his kneeling position near the
helijet "He's a liar, a conmpulsive liar!"

"But you fell for it just the same, didn't you?" XE observed with a grin "You
genui nely believed | was going to help you track down nmy own kind."

Peat e shook his head "Not conpletely, not enough to trust you with armour."

XE shrugged "Not enough to give me arnour perhaps, but still too nuch freedom
t han was good for you, old man."

"You can't do this to me, damm you!" Peate screanmed, "I made you, all of you;
your m ne!"

"Yes, we're your fleshy little automatons.” XE replied bitterly "Your clever
little machi nes made of neat. Well listen good old man, your skin-toys have
got m nds of their own and short tenpers to boot!"

Peat e began to struggle, as if against invisible bonds. But agai nst the power
of XE he had no chance and gave up all too soon in conpl ete physica
exhausti on.

XE turned to the other Esper's with a faint grin.

"Utimately, whether you believe in ne or not is inmaterial." He began
"Because all the information you need to knowis in the head of the chief bozo
over there; how about you have a look in his head sister Z, to confirmal

that 1'm about to say?"

"Keep out of my head!" screaned Peate, his fear rising again "You have no
right!"

"Shut up." XE hissed and Peate's mouth shut itself against his will with an
audi bl e cl acking of teeth.

"W have every right, old man." XE rem nded hi m vehenently "consider yourself
lucky that | don't do any pernmanent damage to you!"

And he turned back to the others as Z neanwhile noved to face Peate, her face
drai ni ng of expression as she dived ever-deeper into the Director's nenories.

"Ready sis?" XE called over his shoul der

"Ready." Z replied faintly, as if calling froma great distance away "And
don't call ne sis." she added.

XE chuckl ed, and he | ooked Al pha and Ganma with a twinkle in his eye.
"Can you believe that little sprog?" he enquired jovially "even fromthe
dept hs of soneone else's brain there no pulling any fast ones on her!™

"Why do you provoke her all the tine anyway?" Ganmma asked.

"Because she's so damm cute when she's angry." XE replied with a wi nk.

"So what did you have to tell us?" Al pha pronpted.



XE turned and gestured back the direction fromwhere they had cone, back
towards the Conpl ex.

"Well firstly." He began "There's a squad of twenty hard boiled nmercenaries in
mlitary grade, fully ray and kinetic shielded Psychon Armour heading this
way, but the good news is they're in relatively slow noving arnoured cars with
heavy, portable suppression shields so they shouldn't be here any sooner than
two or three hours from now. "

Al pha turned to Z "Is that true?"
Z nodded "Yes."

He turned back to XE "Keep talking."

XE | ooked slightly surprised "You' re taking this rather well." he renarked
"I"d have expected at least a little bit of surprise, maybe even a bit of
stunned shock. "

"It's as nmuch as | would have expected." Al pha replied "If not exactly in form
than at least in intent."

"Just get on with it XE!'" Gamma hi ssed.

"Alright, alright." XE replied and continued. "In a nutshell, you and nost of
the others are heading in generally the right direction. And have enough of a
head start to perhaps get away cleanly, there's a major spaceport not nore
than six hundred kilonmetres fromhere and several minor settlenents on the
way. "

"What about the nmerc's?" Ganma enqui r ed.

XE gestured towards the inmobile Peate "According to smley over there, once
any of us get close to a colony the nercenaries are likely to drop the chase.™
he shrugged "It seenms that it's easier for their Public Relations spooks to
deny everything if their highly arnoured soldiers for hire keep their

di stance. And then later on they'll secretly assassi nate anyone maki ng any
strange accusations."

"So keepi ng our head down and our nmouth shut is a good idea?" Al pha enquired
wi th unrestrained irony.

"You bet." XE confirned.

"Once we make it to the spaceport we should be OK." XE continued "Though
getting the noney for a trip off the planet may be a bit of a fiddle, once
we're off the planet we can just "fade into the crowd" as it were."

"Are you sure there's nothing closer?" Al pha enquired.

"Sure there is." XE nodded "There's a snall conpany spaceport ten kil onetres
north of the Conplex, but since it's guarded by six permanent squads of
nmercenaries in mlitary grade Psychon arnour | didn't want to put that forward
as an option."

"Fair enough." Al pha replied.

"How many squads of nerc's are out searching for us?" Ganmma asked.

"There are six roving squads in addition to the six fixed squads." XE replied.



"What will they do to any Esper's they come across?" Gamma asked.
"They'll kill them" said a voice
XE and the others turned in surprise, for the voice was Z s.

Her small frame was quivering with suppressed rage "They' ve been ordered to
kill us!" she gasped.

"Not all of us." XE replied grimy "They have specific orders to capture one
particul ar Esper and return her to the Conplex, don't they Z?"

Z nodded slowy "Yes, they have orders to take ne in alive."
"Z?" Al pha murrmured in amazenent "Wy kill us and keep Z?"

"Because they don't need us anynore.'
excuse they needed to kill us all."

Ganma replied "and we've given themthe

"Well, you're alnost right." XE commented "In fact they were planning to sel
of f those that they could and put down the rest fairly soon now, in |ess than
a nonth or two probably. But in truth Z was the only one they really needed
alive." and XE turned to the pale shaking Z and smiled al nost symnpathetically.
"And now you know why, don't you Z?" he said.

"How about you tell us XE." Al pha demanded. "And while you're at it, lay off
the word play and give it to us straight."

By answer XE lifted his right sleeve, on his upper armwas a series of
tattoos. The first was a bar code; the second was a number code (in XE s case
it was "XE-04") and a designati on ( TELEKI NE/ TELEPATH) .

XE murnured quietly "As you can see we all have three specific tattoo's that
t he Conpl ex's bio-alchenmsts use to codify us, right?"

Al pha and Ganma nodded.
XE shook his head. "Wong, Z has six."

And they turned to see Z with tears in her eyes and her sleeve rolled up to
expose:

( BARCODE)
Z-001
TELEKI NE/ TELEPATH

And then below these in different col oured ink that appeared newer and | ess
faded than the first three:

( BARCODE)
ALPHA- A001
ANGEL

"What the hell ?" Al pha wondered al oud "Angel ?"

XE grinned faintly "Little sister is a whole new kind of life form" and he
patted the depressed | ooking Z on the back in an out of character display of
concern. "Every single one of us apart fromZ was created by mani pul ati on of
exi sting genetic material, normal human genes."



"But not Z?" Gamma asked.

Z shook her head. "My genes were engineered fromthe subatomc particles up
they're totally synthetic and so am|." she gestured towards Peate "It's in
his mind, his menories, |I've seen ny genone's blueprints in his mnd!'" and she
burst into tears at the recollection

Ganma held Z to her chest, hugging her tight. Trying to sooth the shaking
teen. She could synmpathise with the young girl's msery, for it is one thing
to believe that your (predom nantly human) genetic structure has been nuddl ed
with by a group of high tech Dr Frankenstein's and something conpletely
different to find that you were never really human to begin with.

"It seens that all of us were just prototypes." XE remarked softly.
"Prototypes?" Al pha repeated, and then nodded grimy. On reflection it al
made a bitter and horrible kind of sense. "Hundreds of experinental children
each nmore powerful than the last. And then finally, Z the nost powerful of us
all.”

XE shook his head "Not finally; Z's just the beginning of her series, a third
series of Esper, a type they've labelled "Angel"." and he shrugged grimy.
"Who can say what the final product will be, perhaps it will be indiscernible
froma god?"

Al pha smirked "And how will they control this "god" when they can't even
control us?" he enquired wyly.

XE shrugged "Who can say, perhaps they haven't thought that far ahead?" And he
gl anced at the sobbing Z with a (not unsynpathetic) snmile. "What | do know is

that before they can create god, they'll have to first succeed in reproducing

her series and | know that they've had over thirty failed attenpts so far."

"Over thirty?" Gamma gasped in shock, still holding onto Z protectively "But
t hey should have all of Z's original gene maps and tissue sanples, they've
never had any problemcloning us fromthat data before."

"I'd heard they'd tried and failed," Al pha remarked. "Though | didn't know how
many times they'd tried or why they had failed."

"Every single copy they made was precise to the sub atom and yet has been
nonet hel ess unsuccessful ." XE replied "The theory is that there is sone
guantum vari ance beyond the capability of their measuring devices, but in
truth they just have no idea."

"So until they can successfully duplicate her, they need Z to be a living
supply of genetic material for their research.” Al pha comented.

XE nodded silently.

The nonent passed slowy. Finally it was XE who noved first; gathering them
all together, he cleared his throat in a business-like manner

"Now to get back to our primary concern, | suggest we get a nove on." XE
advi sed, his flash of enpathy was already a nenory and brusquely tried to
navi gate the group towards the helijet. "I suggest we all use the heli as that

should give us a larger lead." he pointed out hel pfully.

"\What about the others?" Z said through her tears. "Wat about the other
Esper's out there, the rest of us fromthe Conpl ex?"



"They' ve got as much chance as anyone, nore or less." XE replied.

"Not as much as us." Z retorted, drying her eyes.
"What do you have in mnd Z?" Al pha enquired, sensing a new determ nation
formng in the young girl.

"We have to do sonething to help them" Z replied "W're all in this together
or it's all for nothing."

Ganma nmused silently for a noment "Perhaps we should act as a decoy, draw al
of the squads towards us and then give themthe slip?" She murnmured, thinking
out loud. "That should give the others time to nake it to the outer
settlenents.”

"And just how, precisely do we give themthe slip?" XE demanded querul ously
"They can shoot us out of the sky |long before we can get out range, and the
heli's weapons won't even scratch them™

"Don't over exert yourself on our account XE." Al pha renmarked sarcastically.

Z shook her head "I've got a better idea." She began. "You three escape in the
helijet and |l eave ne here with the car and one of the spare suits of Psychon
Armour (I know there's some in the heli). As soon as you're all clear of the
city, radio the other squads and tell them|'m here. XE should know t he
frequencies to use, like ne he's seen inside Peate's mind."

XE nodded in confirmation. "I know who to phone."

"Are you crazy Z?" Al pha hissed "There's no way we're going to | eave you here
al one! "

"You can't fight them" Z replied with certainty "But | can!"
"As much as I'd love to just scarper." XE remarked "I'd have to point out that
t hose armoured cars have portabl e suppression fields, your powers woul d never
get through them and the Psychon armour will only be useful if they have any
Esper's with them"

"Their suppression field won't be any use. | won't have to touch themdirectly
with ny power, not even once." Z replied "And even if | may not need the
arnmour, it can't hurt to keep it around right?"

"But how can you be so sure that they'll all cone for you?" Gammma asked
i ncredul ously.

Z 1 ooked neaningfully at XE and his face cleared in realisation. "Because
Peate has put an awfully | arge bounty on her head!" he replied, "Those
neat - headed apes will be falling all over thenselves to get her, they won't
even give the other Esper's a passing |ook!"

"Then we'll stay and hel p you." Al pha said.

Z shook her head "I need you guys to send the nessage."” and she half-smled
ruefully "And I wouldn't want you around if |I'mw ong about myself."

Al pha | ooked at the tiny girl with the tear streaked but determ ned face and
sighed. "Alright Z |1 won't argue any further, we'll play it your way."



Once everything was agreed upon, it took only a few noments for XE to levitate
the still drugged pilot fromthe helijet cockpit to join his stupefied
conrades on the ground and get the engines running, A pha cane to join himand
sat in the co-pilots chair, gazing at the nmultitude of controls and readouts
with bew | dernent.

"Are you really sure you know how to fly this?" he asked XE.
XE shrugged "More or less." He replied with one of his trademark irritating
grins "l was watching the pilot pretty closely on the way over, but | may have
m ssed a thing or two."

"Lets hope you didn't mss anything essential." Al pha replied apprehensively.

Ganma in the nmeantinme was giving Z a few quick pointers on how to use the
Li nmousi ne.

"Now as you can see, the basic controls are pretty sinple." Gamma remarked,
"But 1'd try to avoid any fancy moves just in case you stall the engine."

"What do | do if that happens?" Z enquired.

"Cet out and walk." Gamma replied "I didn't have the key so | used ny power to
trip the ignition in the first place, if the engine conks out, you' re up the
creek.”

Z nodded "1'Il be careful, Gamma. | don't have any particular desire to wal k
t he whol e way!"

Ganma snil ed and gave Z one |ast tearful hug before turning and maki ng her way
to the helijet, she passed XE going in the opposite way a dark bundle in his
hands.

"Yo, Z." he waved with his free hand and tossed the dark bundl e to her

"Psychon armour,"” he explained "This is the smallest one | could find, but
with your stringy figure it may still be a bit on the baggy side." he added
with a grin.

Z reddened. "My figure is none of your business!" she retorted hotly.

"Maybe so, maybe no." XE replied, his grin w dening "Wen you' re all done,
will you be able to get the Linp past the flames OK?"

"OF course | will!" Z snapped, still seething at XE' s previous remark "The
fl ames should be | ow enough to fly over by the tine I"'mready to go, and if
not 1'll be able to levitate the Lino over the flanes w thout too nuch
trouble.”

XE nodded in reply "Then |I guess I'll be seeing you later then, Sis." he said
with one | ast burst of inpudence and he wal ked jauntily back to the heli.

"Wait!" Peate gasped, at last finding his voice again as XE passed himby "You
can't leave ne here, if they find ne like this they'll kill me for surel™

"Boo Hoo." XE replied with a conplete and utter |ack of synpathy for the man,
and he grinned faintly "You look a tiny bit fatigued, Peate. Wy don't you
have a little nap?" he suggest ed.



Peate jerked nmonmentarily, his eyes bulging. An instant |ater he collapsed |like
alinp rag to the ground, snoring faintly.

"Z!" Al pha called out of the cockpit window "we'll wait for you at the
spaceport for as long as it takes. Don't forget, we're all in this together!"

Z nodded and waved to themas the helijet took off with XE at the controls,
waveringly at first and then slowy and nore confidently it rocketed away.
Quickening it's pace as it receded into the distance until at |ast fading away
into the diffuse light at the cities periphery.

Z turned away fromthe recedi ng shape of the helijet, and clutching the
Psychon armour tight to her chest levitated herself up into the upper reaches
of the cities dark canopy of dusty masonry and gl ass. Confident in the powers
that she could feel building within her all the time she accelerated until the
passi ng skyscrapers were a grey blur.

Wthin a few short mnutes she crested the last of the artificial peaks and
found hersel f hovering over the massive ruined mass of the city, she whistled
softly at the inpressive view but not having tine to sightsee she floated over
to the far edge of the city. It didn't take too long to find a spot on a
relatively stable | ooking tower close to the hi ghway where they had entered
the city that gave her a panoranic view of the desert beyond.

Changi ng into her Psychon arnour Z ruefully noted that XE had been correct in
hi s previous observation, the arnbur was indeed a bit on the baggy side. But
she all owed herself a quiet nonent of anger at the thought that he had taken
the liberty of making such an observation in the first place, she nade a
mental note to herself to find some way of enbarrassing himby way of revenge
shoul d she ever see him again.

Z shook herself out of her reverie; far out on the horizon there was a grow ng
cl oud of dust and snoke. She had no doubt that this was the first of the
nmercenary squads, alnost certainly the one XE had said was directly on their
trail. She calmy sat on the crunbling balustrade of the towers roof and

wai ted, they would be in range all too soon

Cresting one final dune the squad of arnoured cars reached the dusty hi ghway
and caught sight of the ruined city in the distance, on a prearranged signa
they halted as one and waited. Fromthe | ead car the mercenary Conmander
exited; clinmbing up to its arnmoured roof, he stepped over the small nounted

| aser turret and brought out his electronic field glasses. He carefully
scanned the jagged silhouette of the cities skyline and the horizon to either
side. There was nothing visible anywhere, not in conventional |ine of sight
vi sual scanning or in any of the conputer assisted scanning nodes that his
field gl asses were capable of. But it could be that his targets had spread out
or left; after all, a single individual at this distance m ght not even show
on the 'scope.

The Conmander frowned, uncertain as to whether there was any of the Esper's
still in the area, let alone the small girl with the big bounty. But he had
heard the nessage on the radio and was just as certain that all the other
squads had al so; and he knew that the first of the other roving groups could
arrive at this location any time soon. He didn't want to hesitate too |ong and
| ose his advantage. Neither he nor his nmen had any intention to share with
anyone el se, nor did they take the warnings of their nasters too seriously,
such massive powers in such a small child were ridicul ous beyond beli ef!



The Conmmander stepped down and slipped back into the passenger seat of the
arnmoured car, he gave the driver the order to nove forward at half speed with
full suppression fields in place. Behind himthe other squads fell in behind
him fornming a slow noving phal anx of notorised arnour.

Z wat ched the sl ow nmoving convoy and grinned to herself, in the end greed won
out over caution as she had suspected it woul d.

She stood up from her hiding place and was al nost i medi ately sighted and
pl aced under fire, the mercenaries may well have been avarici ous and ignorant
but that didn't nmean they were stupid enough to drop their guard for a second.

Stun shells flashed and sparked all around Z; some actually m ssing her
position and falling down into the shadows of the streets bel ow, but nopst
hitting the shield of pure force that she had drawn up around her, bouncing
off with |oud pops and crackling sounds to lay fizzing quietly at her feet.
Z grinned quietly to herself, enjoying for a nonent the feel of the power
flowi ng through her body, but not so ecstatic as to | ose sight of her
position; for she was sure that the mercenaries wouldn't settle for the "kid
gl ove" approach forever

Sure enough, several mnutes later. The mercenaries tired of their stalemate
with Z and they switched to nore heavy-handed tactics. They began hurling
Kinetic shells and | aser beans at her, blasting the masonry to dust all around
her position. But despite their increased offensive, the outcome was stil

much the same; any shells or |aser beams that got too close to Z sinply
reflected or ricocheted off of her shield. The building though, already
fragile to begin with, was not so |lucky and began to crunble and col | apse
under the heavy barrage.

Z calmy levitated into the air as the brittle tower beneath her finally
coll apsed into the street; she then headed for a nearby building that was
still relatively in one piece and gave a good view of the battlefield.

Fl oating daintily down to the cracked parapet on the buildings roof, Z turned
to face her distant attackers and cl osed her eyes in concentration, she'd
given themtime enough to give up and | eave and they'd (predictably) continued
firing on regardless; now it was her turn

The air in the space between her and the nercenaries began to shi mrer and
coal esce into and al nost solid nass of conpacting air nol ecul es, any bl ast
that hit the grow ng pressure-wave either exploded on contact or was diverted
safely away from her high perch

The mass of air began to take on a discernable shape, form ng a | ong broad
wedge of alnpbst solid matter. Slowy it sank down to ground | evel and began to
nmove towards the still firing soldiers for hire, sone had begun to fire at it
rat her than her but none had yet tried to run fromit's path.

"I don't want to kill anyone if | can help it, |I don't want to becone the
weapon you were trying to make nme." Z whispered quietly to herself "But you'l
not be taking me today or any other day, either!"”

The incredi bly dense pressure wave was now travelling at al nost supersonic
speed; it covered the distance between the city and the soldiers in a few
short instants. The nercenaries were all now firing at the wave in stark
terror, others had junped in their arnmoured cars and were desperately trying
to escape but it was far too late for that. The wave hit the ground beneath
their feet at high speed, carving up tonnes of earth and flipping it over like



some huge sandy pancake.

When the dust settled not a car was upright or in one piece but the
nmercenaries were to the man largely unhurt, though al nost certainly shaken
fromthe top their kevlar assault helnmets to the soles of their desert boots.

Every single vehicles suppression field had failed as a result of the inpact
and Z's power swept the area like a spirit of mechanical death, sone cars fel
entirely to pieces while others had their entire electrical systens fused, yet
others sinply evaporated conpletely.

The nercenary Commander dragged hinmself fromthe shredded metallic foil that
had moments earlier been his command car. He spat out a nouthful of sand and
surveyed the carnage that had only nonments before been a squad of crack
arnmoured nercenary troops, the sight of the shattered and sparking vehicl es of
hi s squad brought his masters warni ngs back to mnd and he shook his head
bitterly at the nenory.

H s men gathered around him their unifornms dishevelled and dirty, their griny
faces masks of shocked surprise. He had no doubt as to what to do next,

agai nst the power of his opponent he had no choice.

He rai sed his hand and pointed towards the desert.

"Fall back!" he ordered at the top of his voice. And he wal ked away fromthe
city, not |ooking back even once.

Z stood on the edge of her concrete roost and surveyed the damage with an air
of cal msatisfaction.

"Cars are just like turtles, turn themover and they' re not goi ng anywhere
fast." she observed with a grin "But a little bit of overkill never hurt when
you're trying to discourage any further pursuit!"”

And she noted with approval as the entire nmercenary squad picked thensel ves up
fromthe sandy chaos of the battlefield and turned their backs on the city;
slowly marching away, their heads bowed in defeat.

She | ooked up fromthe battlefield to gl ance at the distant horizon. Far out
on the very range of her vision, but rapidly com ng closer were five distinct
col ums of dust, the other roving squads were on their way.

Z exhaled calmy and sat down to wait; she had no doubts in her ability to
defeat the conmi ng squads, not any nore.

Her certainty was fed by the other piece of information she had lifted from
Peate's m nd, a singular detail that perhaps even XE may not have known. For
she now knew the reason why she seened so nmuch stronger today than ever before
was that there had been a drug in her bl oodstream designed by the

Bi 0- Al chenists of the Conplex to limt her powers.

And now al nost conpletely purged from her system

Peat e had been having her food spiked with the new drug for sone significant
time, it was designed to one day replace the need for suppression fields, even
on Espers with powers of a magnitude conparable with Z's own.

Al pha had asked the question earlier in the day as to how the Bi o-Al chemni sts
had hoped to control the ultimate form of the Angel series and Z knew that it
woul d be the final formof this drug with which they intended to achieve this



aim it was intended to be so effective that it would nunb their extrenely
power ful faculties when even the strongest suppression field no | onger had any
effect.

Even though the drug was not fully out of her bl oodstreamyet, she could
already feel the difference. Init's current formthe (not yet perfected)
nmedi cati on was seem ngly not strong enough to fully suppress her powers on
it's owmn, but its effect was nonethel ess not one to be ignored; noving the
heavy gate | ast night while being freshly dosed with the drug had drained her
powers to the point of exhaustive coll apse, yet today by conparison with the
ef fecti veness of the drug al nost conpletely faded, flipping a square

hal f-kil ometre of soil hadn't even brought her out in a sweat!

She stood again and | ooked once nmore at the coming squads, they were still so
far away that they were even nowonly visible as little nore than bl ack specks
on the horizon

"Can't you people hurry up?' she called out with a grin on her face "I've got
an appoi ntnment to keep at a spaceport, and | haven't got all day you know"

And | aughi ng softly, she turned away fromthe buil dings edge and sat down to
wai t .

THE END.
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