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	Intro

	 

	 

	Time after time humanity evolves to escape from the expanding reaches of extinction. The third planet from the yellow sun has long burned out as the human race claims strange new worlds in the galaxy. Seven Colonies of Man, known as The Nomical Order, reign supreme. Law is enforced by the Augustus Colony, home to the Capital Planet, Octavian.

	 

	The wars that ended mankind’s time on their virgin planet echo through generations. There is tension within The Nomical Order. Deep within the Hadrian Colony resides a Planet made from nothing, known as StarMetro. Word spreads of a powerful psychic’s prediction, the discovery of an ancient evil. Said to be a weapon to eradicate mankind, in the right hands it could bring about Pax Armata, man’s last hope for peace. 

	 

	Called in at the final hour, an elite team of Prometheans (PROs) boards their ship in an effort to maintain order. But even in their elite psychic ranks, imbalance finds itself, as a new recruit joins the unit. 


	



	I Pius Colony

	Revan-V Mid Drift

	 

	 

	“Code Black!”

	 

	The computer buzzed with noise. The PRO unit sat in rows of two behind their Tactical Officer, Code Red. 

	 

	“Code Black!” 

	 

	The machine chimed again. Seated at the back of the cockpit was new recruit Code Black, in fresh attire. 

	 

	“You just gonna ignore that back there?” Code Yellow called from the seat ahead. 

	 

	“Code Black!”

	 

	The unit shuffled from frustration in their seats as Code Black struggled. 

	 

	“First time?” Code Green called out. The slim soldier sat behind Code Red and had the largest computer interface. Code Green possessed the ability to manipulate energy. Technology could be controlled with a thought, and so Code Green was Revan-V’s pilot.

	 

	Code Black  chuckled, then replied, “Something like that.” The voice modulators in their helmets concealed their voices. Each one of the seven members was assigned a different helmet; Red, White, Yellow, Green, Blue, Pink, and Black. That was their identity as PROs or Psychic Response Officers. 

	 

	“Code Black!”

	 

	The cockpit was alive with frustration as Code Green chimed in, “Greenhorn, want me to bypass it?” The pilot’s emerald visor reflected back toward Code Black. 

	 

	Black let out a sigh and placed a finger on the touch display that required confirmation, and called out, “I got it.” The cockpit was silent, as Code Black’s gloved palms rubbed together. Green turned forward to pilot through the void of space.

	 

	“You’d better be worth the jump to Pius,” Yellow called out with a laugh. 

	 

	Pink turned around to face Yellow. “Watch it with the Pius comments,” Code Pink demanded. Code Yellow didn’t flinch. Each member of the unit was from a different Colony, Code Pink belonged to Pius Colony. There were six other Promethean units in the Galaxy, all trained on the mobile Planet of the same name. 

	 

	“Better to stop here than travel all the way out to Aurelius just to pick up an amateur,” Yellow continued. 

	 

	“That’s enough,” Code Red said with a sigh. 

	 

	Black kept quiet. The seven members of the unit drifted in silence aboard Revan-V while Code Green piloted. 

	 

	Once the ship docked at the Galactic Port of Pius, the crew were allowed to leave their seats in the cockpit. The Port was one of seven in the galaxy, used for trade and travel within The Nomical Order. All Seven Ports connected the Galactic Highway, outlined by the first Colonizers. 

	A large crane arm picked up Revan-V and loaded it into a large freight carrier.

	Several vessels of similar scale connected together to form the Hyper-Train.

	 

	Code Black stood to exit the cockpit and noticed Code Green still behind the monitor.

	 

	Code White and Code Blue, who had been quiet throughout the flight, got up and gave a polite nod as they passed Black. The pair walked ahead of Code Black as they made their way to their personal quarters. Code White and Code Blue appeared to enter the same bunks before Code Black was out of sight.

	 

	Finally alone, Code Black removed his helmet in the safety of his secured room. It was comfortable attire, but not something he preferred to wear at all times. Code Black reflected on the helmet in his lap as he meditated on the floor. His mind drifted to thoughts of his childhood, his brother, and his secret mission on this team. 



II Galactic Highway

	Hyper-Train Enroute to Hadrian Colony

	Code Blue’s Quarters

	 

	 

	Code White stood in the corner of Blue’s room and meditated in peace while Code Blue ran a bath. Their connection to the Hyper-Train replenished the small craft’s resources like fresh water. Code Blue removed a glove to feel the temperature rise with the water level. When it was just right, Code Blue returned to the bed near Code White and began to undress. Code White turned to watch as Blue removed her helmet to reveal her long dark hair, shaved on the sides and back. Her eyes met with her watcher’s white visor. 

	 

	“You’re beautiful,” Code White mumbled. The White Promethean moved closer to the bed and her. Code Blue’s smile crossed her face as she reached out for White’s hand, who reached back. Before their hands could touch White’s hand dissolved into thin air and faded out of reach. Code White was a unique Promethean with two abilities, dematerialization and Phasing. The first ability meant that White’s physical form could disappear and reappear. The second ability allowed Code White to pass through solid objects. 

	 

	Code Blue’s smile faded just as White’s hand did as she pulled away. Code White’s hand materialized and pulled away as well. 

	 

	“Why do you have to be so distant?” Code Blue cried out. Her voice was soft and her eyes pierced through Code White’s cold demeanor. 

	 

	“You know why,” Code White remarked on her rejection. 

	 

	Code Blue stood from the bed and removed her armor chest plate and top. Her naked skin was ready for Code White’s touch that never came. Instead, her love, Code White, turned around to deliver her rejection in silence.

	 

	Code Blue was embarrassed and rushed toward the readied bath. As she walked away she closed the door behind her to cry alone. She longed for Code White to want her in the same way. Code Blue was able to see the history of anything she touched, an idea Code White feared. Blue wanted nothing more than to touch and know her love.

	 

	Code White passed through the closed door as Blue wiped away tears. 

	“Don’t cry, my Sapphire,” White pleaded from a distance. 

	 

	“I-I just want to know you,” Blue said. 

	 

	“You do know me,” White replied quickly. Blue stared at her concealed partner. 

	 

	“I don’t even know if you’re a man or a woman under there,” she moaned as she reached for a towel for her face. 

	 

	White paused for a moment then responded, “Does that matter?” Blue shook her head no in response. 

	 

	“I live by the Promethean Code,” White said, “My identity is all I have, I cannot share it. I’m sorry you spoke about yours with me.” 

	 

	Code White’s words were cold in Blue’s ears. 

	 

	“Get out, please,” Code Blue demanded in a soft voice. 

	 

	Code White phased through the door again to return to meditation.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Galactic Highway

	Hyper-Train inside Hadrian Colony

	Revan-V Mess Hall

	 

	 

	Code Red sat across from Yellow and Pink as the three of them plugged in for their supplements. An implant in their wrists all citizens possessed connected them to feeding tubes. As a healthy dose of nutrients was pumped into their bodies the three PROs began to discuss Code Black. Code Yellow used telekinesis to pull a galactic map from the wall and onto the table before the three PROs. 

	 

	“Code Black is sus,” Yellow said. 

	 

	Pink laughed and leaned forward to focus on the map. 

	 

	“Those Aurelius PROs are strange folks,” Pink replied. 

	 

	Promethean was home to psychic humans known as Psychic Response Officers or PROs. The planet was man-made, like a handful of other planets. Promethean recruited psychics from across the galaxy dedicated to uphold law and order. The Prometheans operated in seven-man units with one member from each Colony. Their Promethean helmets were the only public identity they needed beyond their Colony. The alloy forged to make each colored helmet was powerful enough to keep other psychics out.

	 

	Code Red disconnected from the wrist nutrients and glanced over the galactic map. Red’s ability of illusion brought the map to life in a frenzy of stars and planets above the table. 

	 

	Pink pointed to a small region in the map and asked, “We’re really going to StarMetro?” Code Red nodded in affirmation. 

	 

	“The General recommended our unit for a special assignment,” Red replied. Code Pink and Yellow looked at each other before their attention returned to Red. Promethean’s leader, General Gold, commanded all seven units. 

	 

	“Whatever the mission is, must be serious for Ol’ Gold to trust us with it,” Yellow said. Code Red laughed. The Tactical Officer was still focused on the map.

	 

	“We shouldn’t have any issues,” Code Red sat back and remarked.

	 

	Code Pink removed the empty tube connected at the wrist and replaced it with fresh nutrients. “Tell that to Black,” Pink said. 

	 

	“I’m serious!” Yellow replied, “Code Black is suspicious. I wouldn’t doubt it if someone in the Colonies wanted Black on this mission.” Red’s crossed arms shifted as Yellow continued.  

	 

	“I mean, a new Code Black gets assigned to our unit as we’re taking this mission? That doesn’t sit well with me,” Yellow said. 

	 

	Before anyone else could speak, the door to the mess hall slid open and Code Black entered. 

	 

	The room was silent for several seconds before Black said, “Code Green told me to find you guys. Looks like the Hyper-Train’s approaching the Hadrian Port.” 

	 

	The trio seated around the map remained silent. Code Black glanced over his shoulder. He thought about his conversation a moment ago when a panicked Green said to hurry. 

	 

	“We, uh, need to take our seats,” Code Black chuckled.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Hadrian Colony

	Revan-V 

	Enroute to StarMetro

	 

	 

	Code Green’s mind piloted Revan-V through the Hadrian Colony. The small ship flew through the vast void of untraversed planets ready to be bought at auction. StarMetro was another of the man-made planets created within The Nomical Order. The Machine Planet’s coordinates changed every galactic hour. 

	 

	Galactic Time was established during colonization from the remains of mankind’s homeworld. Code Green anticipated StarMetro’s relocation was minutes away and changed course. 

	 

	Revan-V had a mind of its own and was aware of Code Green’s presence in the mainframe. The ship had a deep bond with Green and saw her as a mother. Despite their bond, Green dreamed of the day she could become a WorldPilot. Planets made from nothing, such as StarMetro or Promethean, relied on these pilots. Their psychic powers were so advanced they could physically move planets. Code Green joined the Prometheans in the hopes of one day rising to the ranks she envied. 

	 

	“Who’s our contact on this one?” Code Pink asked. Pink being the team’s telepath would be in charge of all intel and data while on StarMetro. 

	 

	“You’re gonna have mixed feelings ‘bout this one,” Code Red replied. In the seat ahead of Pink,Code Yellow began to laugh. 

	 

	“Don’t say it,” Pink remarked. Code Red nodded yes, while Yellow continued to laugh. 

	 

	Code Black asked, “Who is it?”

	 

	“Don’t say it,” Code Pink groaned again, while Blue and White obliviously stared out the windows. Code Green interrupted the outburst to notify everyone they’d made contact. The front windows filled with an image as Code Pink cried, “Don’t tell me it’s-”

	 

	“Howdy, Howdy, Space Crowdy,” a loud voice carried through the cockpit as Pink sighed. “It is,” Pink said, “It’s-”

	 

	“Topaz Jack here,” The character on the monitor exclaimed in an excited manner. Code Black thought it was a joke at first but the excited man in a mask on the monitor continued. 

	 

	“Which one of you is in charge?” Topaz Jack asked, “Take me to your leader.” The enthusiastic man placed one hand on his brow with his head on a swivel. Code Black laughed to himself although Pink managed to hear. 

	 

	“Hello, Jack,” Code Red responded to the theatrics. 

	 

	“Oh, so it’s the CVII Unit that I have the pleasure of working with. That General of yours doesn’t tell me nothin’,” Topaz Jack said. Code Red nodded in agreement. 

	 

	“Ya know, back when I trained on Promethean, I would’ve made the LXIX unit,” Topaz Jack laughed. 

	 

	“Hard to believe how many of you they go through, huh. Anyway, who’s your pilot?” Jack asked. 

	 

	Code Red pointed over with a thumb and said, “That’d be Green.” Code Green was still deep inside the ship but able to hear everything outside. 

	 

	“Aight Green, ya gotta take the ship to the exact location I’m sending ya,” Topaz Jack declared. Green didn’t respond but the ship chimed in. 

	 

	“Why can’t we land at one of the standard docks?” Code Pink asked. Topaz Jack shifted his head to face Pink. 

	 

	“Because, Buddy,” Topaz Jack replied, “This location has free parking.”

	
III Hadrian Colony

	StarMetro

	 

	 

	StarMetro was manufactured with the finest conditions in mind. The planet’s millions of casinos and auction houses allow anyone to buy anything from a mate to a planet. Cuisine from all of the Seven Colonies is transported via the Hyper-Train. If you can’t find something anywhere else in the galaxy, you can always find it on StarMetro. 

	 

	Code Green brought the ship down on the rooftop of an old worn-out building. The neon lights of commercial business shined above and below as the PRO team exited their ship. Smaller crafts darted through the air above them as traffic filled the sky. Below the surface were the echoes of machinery that provided the planet’s atmosphere. Code Black admired the smokey skyline as they descended the rat-infested streets. It was his first time on StarMetro and his first time away from his home. Black was raised on Promethean with his brother, and never experienced other worlds.

	 

	“Code Black?” Green asked in a low voice that pulled him out of thought. 

	 

	“What is it?” Code Black asked quietly to match Green’s volume. The two of them were at the back of the group headed down a steep staircase. 

	 

	“Are you up for this?” Code Green asked. Black didn’t have time to respond before they reached two large brown doors at the base of the staircase. Code Red looked around at the team of PROs and then knocked on the door. The large brown doors swung open to reveal a bright interior.

	 

	In a white room with black curtains, Topaz Jack sat behind a large glass desk. On top of the desk was his helmet which had a crystal-like quality to it. Along with the helmet, there was a large pile of finely ground space herbs and a cloud of smoke around Jack. The man’s greasy wild hair hung across his brow, and his stubble had overstayed its welcome on his sharp jaw. Topaz Jack coughed as he exhaled another lungful of smoke into the air before he put his helmet on. 

	 

	“Come in, come in,” Topaz Jack said as he coughed again, clearly choked up by the smoke. 

	 

	Code Red sat at the only chair in the room and cast an illusion to create chairs for the rest of the PROs. The team sat down on Code Red’s tangible thoughts. 

	 

	“What can you tell us about the mission?” Code Pink asked Topaz Jack. 

	 

	“What, no hello?” Topaz Jack scoffed. 

	 

	“Don’t even want to smoke some of my private stash?” He continued. 

	 

	Code Pink looked at Code Red and asked, “Can’t I just read his mind?” 

	 

	Code Red sat firm, and added out loud, “We need it from his mouth. For the record.” 

	 

	Code Green confirmed with a nod, as she recorded the interaction with a small device. Code Pink scoffed again through crossed arms. 

	 

	“Jack,” Code Red said, “Tell us about the mission.”

	 

	“Right, the precog,” Topaz Jack said. 

	 

	Precognition was a common ability among psychics that allowed the user to see the future. The scope of the ability ranged from person to person, with most only able to see limited glimpses of events. 

	 

	“He was born several years ago, the bastard child of Emperor Zemula. You guys old enough to remember what life was like before him? No? Well, It’s amazing we have Seven Colonies left after him,” Topaz Jack took a second to clear his throat. “Now, where was I?”

	 

	“The precog, Jack,” Code Red said sinceriously. 

	 

	“Right,” Topaz Jack laughed. “The bastard couldn’t speak until he was older than kids in education training, so no one knew he was psychic, like us. When he did say his first words he spoke of his birth father’s death, and then Emperor Zemula died shortly after. Because of what he said the kid couldn’t grow up on Octavian or even in the Augustus Colony. He was hidden with his mother within the Aurelius Colony. The Aurelian Philosophers sheltered him and his mother, Aurelia, from the new Emperor. The Philosophers believe this boy is the true heir to Zemula’s throne. When the other Colonies learned of his existence some too believed it was his birthright. Back in Aurelius though, as the Colonies neared civil war, the kid took a vow of silence, until recently. When he did finally break his silence he said, Distant Moon.” The PRO team listened to Topaz Jack’s history lesson. “The kid spent about two days repeating Distant Moon until he said something else,” Jack added. 

	 

	“What was it?” Code Blue asked. 

	 

	Topaz Jack looked at each of them and then said, “Ancient Evil.” 

	 

	The team was quiet for a moment before Code Pink asked, “How does that connect, and what’s it got to do with us?” 

	 

	Topaz Jack paused to plug a cord into his helmet. A second later vapors released from the helmet’s exhaust vents as Topaz Jack sighed in relief. 

	 

	“We recently discovered a moon in the Hadrian Colony that wasn’t there before, and it’s moving. The Emperor’s Astronomers have been tracking its course back on Octavian. Their reports indicated it would reach Crude Space within forty-eight galactic hours. That was nearly seventeen hours ago. Once it reaches Crude Space we’ll have no way of tracking the moon, or you. The seven of you will find this moon and bring back whatever you unearth, rumored to be a weapon made in the old ways. Lastly, the boy predicted that a team of Prometheans would shape the future. One member of this team holds the fate of Pax Armata in their hands. The General believes you are that team,” Topaz Jack declared. 

	 

	Code Black swallowed the lump in his throat. 

	 

	Jack sat back and spoke again, “Me? I’m not too sure about you guys, but what does Ol’ Jack know, right?”

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Hadrian Colony

	Revan-V 

	 

	 

	“What is Pax Armata?” Code Black asked. Yellow and Pink looked at each other and back at the newbie with them in the mess hall. 

	 

	“Peace in the Seven Colonies. Brought to you by whoever’s holding the largest weapon,” Yellow replied. 

	 

	Pink chimed in and said, “Don’t worry about that Reject back there, doesn’t know what he’s talking about.” 

	 

	Code Black asked, “You mean Topaz Jack?” 

	 

	Code Pink nodded. “Topaz Jack is a Reject, a Promethean who didn’t make the cut. So there’s still hope for you after this mission Black,” Code Yellow remarked. 

	 

	Pink laughed, “Topaz Black, I like the sound of that.”

	 

	Code Black was offended but before he could speak Yellow chimed in. 

	 

	“Wouldn’t be Topaz Black, seeing as they strip your color,” Yellow laughed. 

	 

	“I’m more than the color of my helmet,” Black added. The other two Prometheans continued to laugh. 

	 

	“If you’d like, you can call me AP,” Black said. 

	 

	“Oh yeah? We’re using names now?” Yellow asked. 

	 

	“Is that short for somethin’?” Pink added. 

	 

	Code Black was about to reply but was cut off by the ship’s alarm system.

	 

	“We should have picked out a nice planet for ourselves at the auction houses.” Code Blue said. Her helmet was off, and her focus was on a device in her hand that projected images of planets for sale. The images flashed before them as Code Blue scrolled for a planet to settle with Code White. 

	 

	“You want to abandon the mission?” Code White asked from the corner where the Promethean meditated. The reflections lit White’s visor and the orange trim on the Promethean’s armor. 

	 

	“Not abandon, retire,” Code Blue replied. “What about this one?” She asked and pointed to a hologram of a planet covered in water with large islands across the surface. 

	 

	Code White’s eyes remained closed inside the helmet, as the PRO replied, “Not that one.” 

	 

	Code Blue raised an eyebrow and asked, “Are you even paying attention to me?” 

	 

	White remained still in a meditative position. Code Blue leaned forward on her palms and slowly crawled across the bed she sat upon toward White in the corner. Before she could reach her love for a surprise touch White faded away in place. Blue passed through where White had once been. 

	 

	“No fair,” Blue cried out. 

	 

	White re-materialized on the other side of the room. 

	 

	“You shouldn’t try to get to know me,” White remarked. 

	 

	Code Blue sat back defeated, and asked, “If you love me, how can you let me live in constant pain?” 

	 

	White’s concealed eyes opened to look upon Blue. “Because-” Code White began but was cut off by the ship’s alarm system.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Hadrian Colony

	Revan-V Cockpit 

	 

	 

	The Promethean team regrouped in the cockpit as the alarm system silenced. 

	 

	“Strap yourselves in,” Code Red ordered, “We’ve reached the Distant Moon.” 

	 

	Just ahead of Revan-V in the vast space was a large orb with a strange surface texture. Lightning storms blanketed the moon’s atmosphere and concealed the foreign terrain below. 

	 

	“Looks peaceful,” Code Yellow commented. 

	 

	“There’s something alive down there,” Pink added. Code Red looked back to Pink for confirmation. 

	 

	“Are you picking up thoughts from this far?” Code Red asked. 

	 

	Code Pink replied, “Think so, can’t tell what it is yet. Could be Abysmals.” 

	 

	“Whatever is down there is the key to uniting the Seven Colonies,” Code Red said, “Let’s take the ship down easy. We’ll establish a base of operations and begin recon once we’ve evaluated the terrain.”

	 

	The unit gave a nod of confirmation with Code Red as the ship accelerated toward the moon.

	 

	“Code Green, take us down easy!” Code Red commanded. 

	 

	Code Green looked to their leader, “I’m not doing this, the ship’s flying on its own,” Green replied. The moon quickly approached filling the ship’s display as the alarm system fired on again. 

	 

	“It’s pulling us in,” someone cried as the ship’s computer systems shut down around them. 

	 

	They were dead in the air as Revan-V crashed through the moon’s atmosphere. Heavy rain pelted the ship as they descended through the strange clouds. Code White sat back and watched the rest of the cockpit brace for impact. White wasn’t worried about the crash thanks to the ability to phase through solid objects. Code Blue reached out for White, whose ability could save them both. As the ship neared impact White’s attention shifted. Code Black, who was unexpectedly calm and collected, was the only PRO on the team not seatbelted in. Code White saw this and grew suspicious of Black but it was too late. The wreck threw Code White from the cockpit who landed unharmed in the warm, sticky grasses of the moon. The Promethean sat up but was unable to phase through the tall blades as they danced in the wind. Code White sighed and began the trek toward the crash site to find Blue and the others.

	
IV Distant Moon  

	 

	 

	In the hours since the crash, Code White had forgotten about Black and the seatbelt. The team survived with minimal injuries but Code Green said the ship Revan-V was in need of rest. Trees on the moon softened the blow for the ship which crashed down near a large body of water. Code Red sent Yellow and Black to gather wood to burn in a fire. Code Pink assisted Green with the ship while Blue looked for White by the water.

	 

	“It sure is hot here,” Code Blue said as she fanned herself with her hand. Code White stood in front of her as she caught her breath. The rest of the team was out of sight and Code Blue had White alone to herself. 

	 

	“Did you come out here to get away from me?” Code Blue asked her love. “You’re such a ghost, ya know that?” She added. 

	 

	Code White turned to face Blue, and said, “Not to get away from you, it’s them.”

	 

	Code Blue felt White’s words wrap around her and comfort her. “Okay,” She said softly, “I get it.” Code Blue sat beside Code White and watched the water. “It’s beautiful here,” Code Blue reflected on the view. 

	 

	“It’s evil,” Code White reminded her. 

	 

	“Why can’t you enjoy what’s in front of you?” Blue asked. She removed her glove and teased, “I can see this place’s history, if it really is evil, I’ll know with one touch.” 

	 

	Code White turned to her, and replied, “You should get Red before you do that.” Code Blue placed her palm down on the cold pale surface. “Woah,” She cried as the moon shook to life. 

	 

	“What the hell was that?” Code White asked. 

	 

	The Promethean looked down at Blue and realized she had passed out, slumped over on her side. White grabbed Blue and carried her over the shoulder back toward the ship. As White held an unconscious Blue for the first time, they were attacked. 

	 

	Alien orbs dotted the skies above the trees around Revan-V. 

	 

	These creatures were unlike anything in the Catalogs of Known Life in the galaxy. Hundreds of the Abysmal orbs filled the skies as they descended upon the Prometheans. Pink grabbed a discharger and began to fire low-frequency beams at the attackers. The one-handed weapon fired round after round at the Abysmals. Code Red created multiple clone illusions to fight the creatures. Yellow who had made it back to the area with firewood saw the assault. Code Yellow’s telekinetic ability launched rocks and branches into the sky. The Yellow Promethean’s tactic provided the team on the ground with momentary cover. Pink continued to shoot orbs from the flock one at a time, as multiple Code Red Clones did the same. Despite their teamwork, the onslaught in the sky eclipsed all their best efforts.

	 

	“Over here,” Code Black called out from the outskirts of the treeline. 

	 

	“C’mon, this way!” Black cried out again. 

	 

	Code Pink looked to Red and Yellow who were distracted by the alien orbs. Where’s Code Green and the ship? Pink thought. It was hard to see as the orbs filled the sky, despite this, the creatures seemed to be harmless. 

	 

	“Over here,” Pink heard again. 

	 

	Code Pink pushed through the orbs that floated nearby to reach the trees with Black, who was with Code Blue. 

	 

	“She’s unconscious,” Black declared, “White left her with me then took off.” Code Pink tried to look back but a wall of orbs blocked them from the other Prometheans. 

	 

	“We need to find shelter until we can regroup later,” Black called out. 

	 

	Pink nodded and looked down at Blue. “What about her?” Pink asked. 

	 

	Code Black looked down at Blue, and replied, “You carry her.”

	
V Distant Moon

	Code Blue

	 

	 

	“Wake up,” a voice echoed in Code blue’s head. 

	 

	Pink, is that you? Blue thought to herself as she sat up. 

	 

	The sky was dark and the surface below her was warm. Code Blue looked around in the dark and made out two Prometheans nearby. Pink and Black were asleep as Blue crawled toward them. Blue placed a hand on Pink to wake him. 

	 

	“Don’t touch me,” Pink said in a mumbled tone. 

	 

	“Apax, huh?” Code Blue replied. She had learned about Pink from their contact. 

	 

	“Ciela, huh?” Pink fired back, “Don’t say my name again, and don’t touch me, your power works both ways thanks to my telepathy.”

	 

	Code Blue leaned back away from Pink and asked, “How does that work?” 

	 

	Code Pink sat up and dusted himself off. “Our helmets block my mind from getting in your head, but if we touch you become an extension of me, allowing me inside.” 

	 

	“That’s interesting,” Code Blue replied, “How much do you know about Code White?” 

	 

	Code Pink laughed and shook his head, “Too much after peeking inside your head.”

	 

	“Okay, forget it,” Code Blue said in a soft tone. After a long pause, she asked, “Should we wake up Black now?” 

	 

	Code Pink nodded and turned his attention to the third Promethean. 

	 

	Code Blue approached Black asleep on his side but before she could get to him he called out, “I’m awake.” Code Black sat up to join the others. 

	 

	“How long have you been up?” Code Pink questioned. 

	 

	Black stood up from the ground and laughed, “Somewhere after your formal introductions.” 

	 

	Pink and Blue got to their feet and the three of them surveyed the area. The night sky made it difficult to see, but they could make out a large forest nearby. 

	 

	“We should avoid going in there,” Pink remarked. 

	 

	“Do you think the others have found anything yet?” Blue asked, her mind still focused on Code White. 

	 

	“We have now,” A voice called out. Blue thought maybe this was the person who woke her earlier. Code Red emerged from the darkness and greeted the three Prometheans. 

	 

	“Where’s everyone else?” Code Pink asked their leader.

	 

	Black kept his focus on the dark horizon as thick fog rolled in. 

	 

	Code Red shrugged, and said, “You’re the first I’ve found. They could be anywhere on this moon after that attack today.” 

	 

	Code Black turned to the other three and commented, “There’s a mountain off in the distance to our left. Should we look for the others there?”

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Distant Moon 

	Code Yellow

	 

	 

	Code Yellow managed to take shelter in the tall grass that shielded him from the orbs. Hours passed before the Promethean moved. The adhesive grass restricted Yellow, who used telekinesis to cut free. The sky was cloudy and the air was humid. The silhouette of a mountain peeked through the foggy horizon as Code Yellow marched on. The neon sunset faded before the Promethean reached the base of the mountain. The thick fog parted telekinetically around Code Yellow. The low visibility was hardly enough to slow Yellow down in his pursuit of the mission. Code Yellow concentrated inward as his feet and body levitated into the air. It was easy to manipulate other objects, but Yellow struggled to use it on himself this way. 

	 

	“Avi,” a familiar voice called out. Yellow lost focus and crashed down to the surface with a thud. 

	 

	“Argh,” Yellow groaned from the impact. The Promethean looked around in the dark. 

	 

	“Elma? Where are you?” Yellow called out. The terrain offered lots of places to hide.

	 

	Code Red leaned in and extended a hand to Yellow who accepted. 

	 

	“C’mon, get up,” the Promethean Leader said as Code Yellow stood up off the ground. 

	 

	“How’d you find me out here?” Yellow asked with mixed emotions about the Unit Leader. 

	 

	Code Red dusted off her fellow Promethean and looked to the mountain. 

	 

	“How long have we been doing this, Avi?” Red asked, “I know you’ve got a greedy side. Did you think you’d go off exploring on your own? Did you plan to find the weapon first?” 

	 

	Yellow looked to Red, someone he had known as a sister, and remarked, “I’m not the only one out here in the dark alone. Have you sent your illusions out to find the others yet? Or are we climbing this mountain by ourselves?”

	 

	Red didn’t respond, instead, she turned her attention to the mountain. A bright light emitted from what appeared to be a cave entrance at the top. 

	 

	“What makes you think this is it?” Red asked, her focus shifted from the mountain back to Code Yellow. 

	 

	“El, you don’t find that suspicious?” Code Yellow replied, his arm extended out toward the glow of the mountain. 

	 

	Red concentrated her ability for a moment then looked at Yellow and said, “Okay. I just told my illusions where we are, so they know to bring anyone they find to the mountain. No funny business up there, got it?”

	 

	“After me,” Yellow laughed as he took the lead up the mountain. Code Red smirked under her helmet as she followed close behind.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Distant Moon

	Code Green

	Revan-V

	 

	 

	Code Green worked diligently to repair Revan-V after their unexpected crash. The Promethean pilot could hear the ship’s pain in her head as it cried out for its mother. 

	 

	“I’m here,” Green whispered as she unscrewed the panels to the engine. 

	 

	“We’re going to get out of here,” She reassured the ship. 

	 

	It was hard to work in the dark but the emerald Promethean didn’t give up on her baby. They were all alone after the attack separated Green and the ship from the team. Green’s mission was to get Revan-V stable for takeoff before the moon hit Crude Space. Sparks shot out from inside the engine house and ricocheted off of Green’s visor. 

	 

	“Is it that bad?” A voice called out from behind Green, who jumped in response. The Green Promethean turned back to see Code Red behind her. 

	 

	“Oh, hey,” Green replied. 

	 

	Code Red looked over Green’s shoulder at the engine, and said, “You don’t sound happy to see me.” 

	 

	Green swallowed the lump in her throat. 

	 

	“It’s this ship, ya know,” Code Green laughed, unsure how to feel with Red there. 

	 

	“Well, is there anything I can do to help?” The Red leader asked. 

	 

	Green sighed, and said, “No, just need some more time.” 

	 

	Green looked at the ship lovingly and added, “This ship’s seen worse. We’ll be ready to go by the time the others join us. By the way, have you found any of the others yet?” 

	 

	Red looked in the distance at the mountain in the fog. “Not yet,” Red lied.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Distant Moon

	Code Black

	 

	 

	Code Black followed Red, Pink, and Blue while they argued over which direction to travel. Fog lingered around the Prometheans, and thick trees crowded their path. 

	 

	“This is the way,” Code Red commented. 

	 

	Her crimson helmet shined through the fog as Pink replied, “Really?” Because something’s telling me to go to that mountain.” Code Pink’s muscular arm extended out toward the ominous mountain on the horizon. 

	 

	Code Blue was distracted by the moon and bumped into Code Pink ahead of her. Code Blue felt Pink’s emotions engulf her through their contact. Anger and doubt rushed through Blue as she felt her adrenaline rise to match Code Pink’s, but only for a moment.  

	 

	“Are you questioning your team lead?” Code Red asked. Her arm was extended towards Pink with her index finger stretched out in his face. 

	 

	Code Pink stood calm and simply shook his head, and declared, “No, Red. But I’ve seen your pride get in the way before, it’s okay if you’re lost. And if you say you’re leading us to your other selves and to the rest of the team, I’ll take your word for it. But there’s a voice in my head that’s telling me to go to the mountain.”

	 

	Code Blue perked up when she heard Pink’s comment and chimed in, “Do you mean Pontoppidan?” 

	 

	Code Red and Pink turned their attention to Blue as she asked, “Is he speaking to you, too?” 

	 

	Code Black might as well have been invisible to the three Prometheans, but he remained silent. 

	 

	“Who are you talking about?” The team leader, Code Red demanded. 

	 

	Code Blue looked over to Pink, “Pontoppidan. He’s mad that we’re here, he’s still sleeping so we don’t want to wake him.”

	 

	Code Black looked around in the fog, but only saw trees and Prometheans. 

	 

	“Is he at the mountain?” Code Pink asked Blue. 

	 

	Blue thought about it for a moment but shook her head no, and said, “I don’t know where he is, but he’s close.” 

	 

	Code Red wanted to take back control of the situation, and the team.

	 

	“We can figure this out once the seven of us have regrouped,” Red added, “Let’s get back on track.” 

	 

	Code Red turned before the team had a chance to respond and marched into the fog. 

	 

	Code Pink called out behind her, “Red, how about this. You take these two with you to get the others, then everyone meets me at the mountain.”

	 

	Code Blue shot a glance at Pink, impressed that he had challenged Red’s leadership. Black observed his teammates as tension rose among them. 

	 

	Before Red could respond, Pink added, “Hell, I’ll even take one of you with me, just think me up a clone of yourself, and let’s go.” 

	 

	“I want to go with Pink,” Code Black declared, his hand went into the air as he broke his silence. 

	 

	Code Blue looked back to Black who was a few feet from the others. She had forgotten the new recruit was with them this whole time. 

	 

	“Me too,” Code Blue spoke softly. 

	 

	Code Red sighed as she realized she was outnumbered. “If this is what you want,” Red said, “I’ll tell my other selves to meet us there, But I promise you we’re not going to find anything.”

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Distant Moon

	Code Green

	Revan-V

	 

	 

	“How’s the ship?” Code Red questioned. 

	 

	Code Green was on her back under the hull of the craft as she unscrewed thick bolts to the battery house. 

	 

	“Same as it was five minutes ago,” Green called out as she got the last bolt off. 

	 

	The battery door dropped open inches away from Green’s visor. I’m sorry, Green’s thoughts communicated to the ship. She removed a wire from a pouch on her belt and plugged it into the slot on her wrist. Green inserted the other end into the battery of the ship and winced as energy flooded into her body. 

	 

	Code Green knew it would be a few minutes before the ship’s battery would be completely drained. 

	 

	“Hey Red,” Code Green asked, “Are you worried about the others? Since your copies haven’t found anyone else yet?” 

	 

	Code Red bent down to check on Green below the ship. “Let’s just worry about the ship,” Code Red replied, as she paused to keep her focus on Green. 

	 

	“I’m sure the others will find the weapon one way or another,” Code Red added. 

	 

	Code Green doubted Red’s words and continued to tinker on the battery until Red stood. Green lowered her arm connected to the battery and sighed.

	 

	I hope you guys are okay out there, Green thought as Red slowly walked away from Revan-V. 

	Code Red’s attention shifted to the distant mountain, where the others had gathered.

	
VI Distant Moon

	Code Pink

	 

	 

	Abysmal orbs descended through the foggy skies as the Prometheans ran. 

	 

	“They came out of nowhere,” Code Blue cried out as she ran behind Red. 

	 

	The terrain was difficult to navigate as Pink led the group toward the base of the mountain. 

	 

	“There’s a path this way,” Pink yelled, as he fired bolts from his discharger into the flock of orbs above.

	 

	“These things are persistent,” Code Red remarked. The Promethean cast her illusions to form a large shield for cover from the aerial attack. 

	 

	Code Black caught up to the others as the orbs continued their dance in the sky around the mountain. 

	 

	“I think we’re clear to go up,” Code Blue said through tired breaths. 

	 

	The mouth of a cave above them emitted a strange light. 

	 

	“Who wants to go first?” Red asked. 

	 

	The four Prometheans reached the cave with no interference from the orbs. Once inside a large open area ended with a staircase that led into the mountain. 

	 

	“We’re going below the surface?” Code Black asked.

	 

	“Down here,” Pink heard a voice echo from the stairs. 

	 

	“Did you guys hear that?” Code Pink called out, running toward the stairs. 

	 

	Code Black was at the rear of the team going down hundreds of polished stairs. 

	 

	This was man-made, Code Black thought about the structural integrity of the cavern. 

	 

	“Hurry,” The voice echoed again to Pink. 

	 

	The four of them reached the bottom of the staircase. Two large doors stood before them cracked open. 

	 

	“Is this Pontoppidan person in there?” Code Black asked Blue quietly. 

	 

	Blue looked over to her fellow Promethean to give a response but Code Pink began to yell to get inside. 

	 

	“Where’s the fire?” Code Yellow laughed as the Prometheans charged into the chamber behind the doors. 

	 

	Another Code Red stood beside Yellow at an altar in the center of the room. “What is this?” Code Pink called out. 

	 

	“He’s here,” Code Blue cried. The team turned their attention to Blue, who fell to her knees. 

	 

	“He’s here,” Code Blue cried again. 

	 

	Code Yellow was confused and looked at his Red and asked, “Do you know what she’s talking about?” 

	 

	The Code Red that was with Yellow nodded and replied, “Pontoppidan.”

	 

	“Where is he?” Code Pink called out, his focus was on Code Yellow and the Red with him at the altar. 

	 

	“H-He,” Code Blue’s voice was broken, “He’s awake,” She cried out on all fours. 

	 

	Code Black’s head was on a swivel, but he only saw his fellow Prometheans. 

	 

	“You’re talking about the moon, aren’t you? This moon is Pontoppidan?” Code Pink asked Blue, still focused on the others. Code Blue nodded from the ground as she tried to regain her composure. 

	 

	“What happens if he wakes up?” Code Black asked. 

	 

	Blue turned and said, “Right now we have less than twenty-four hours until the moon hits Crude Space. If Pontoppidan’s drifting through space asleep at this speed, imagine where he could take us if he woke up.” 

	 

	Code Black swallowed a lump in his throat. 

	 

	“Not to mention his muscles are so massive that if he were to willingly move the force could crush us all,” Code Pink added.

	 

	Code Black looked at Blue and asked, “How do you know all this?” 

	 

	Code Pink examined the altar in the room and wondered why it was empty. 

	 

	“When I was alone with White earlier, I touched the surface and felt its history,” Code Blue confessed. Code White! Code Blue thought about her love, I hope you’re okay out there. 

	 

	“We can’t do anything if Pontoppidan is awake, we can only pray he’s not aware of us. What is this room?” Code Pink questioned as he surveyed the room.

	 

	Code Yellow and Red looked at each other, “Right, the room,” Code Red replied. 

	 

	“We got down here right before you guys showed up,” Code Yellow added. 

	 

	Pink’s attention was on the empty altar, “What about that,” Code Pink asked as he pointed to the altar.  

	 

	The two Prometheans laughed together, “What about it?” Red asked.

	 

	“Did you find the weapon?” Pink asked, growing frustrated with his fellow Prometheans. 

	 

	“We didn’t find a weapon, but we found this,” Yellow said, as a black box levitated from behind his back. 

	 

	“What is it?” Code Black called out from beside Blue and the Red that traveled with them. 

	 

	“We didn’t want to touch it until you got here Blue,” Red confessed, her focus turned to the wooden box between them. 

	 

	“Yeah, sure, let me take all the risks,” Blue said as she approached the others at the altar. 

	 

	Do not touch that time coffin, A voice echoed in Blue’s head. 

	 

	Pontoppidan? Blue thought in response. 

	 

	Yes, child, Pontoppidan replied in Blue’s head, That box is evil, a remnant of the past that should not exist.

	 

	Code Blue walked up the steps to the altar in the center of the room to meet Yellow and Red at the box. “What do you want me to do?” Code Blue asked as she removed her glove to reveal her skin. 

	 

	“Open it,” Code Red replied, the Promethean leader at the altar looked over to Yellow. 

	 

	“Which one of you is the real Red?” Code Pink demanded before Blue could touch the box. 

	 

	Blue’s hand hesitated, as the Red that was at the altar replied, “That doesn’t matter, Blue, open the box.” 

	 

	Code Blue turned to Pink and lowered her exposed hand. 

	 

	“Open the box,” Red yelled at Blue as she grabbed her by the wrist and lifted her hand to the box. Code Blue screamed in pain from the contact with Red as her exposed hand was placed on the cold wooden box. 

	 

	Pink fired his discharger at the Code Red that stood at the altar, but the shot passed through her illusion body. The box cracked open from Blue’s touch as she collapsed to the floor. 

	 

	“What did you do?” Code Black called out in all the confusion. 

	 

	The ground shook below them as Pontoppidan awoke. The force of energy was enough to bring Blue back to her feet despite being drained seconds before. Orbs flew into the cave as Pontoppidan’s muscles shifted. The creature had wrapped his eight long tentacles around his body to protect his head. 

	 

	“He’s been asleep for centuries, and now it’ll be centuries before he naps again,” Blue commented. 

	 

	“That’ll give me plenty of time to fly this thing back to Octavian,” Red laughed. 

	Red’s illusion at the altar gave Code Pink a round of applause. 

	“That would’ve been a good shot,” Red said with a chuckle. The Promethean leader looked at the opened box on the ground. 

	 

	Code Pink aimed his discharger at the Red he’d traveled with and yelled, “What did you do Red?” 

	 

	Code Red shielded herself as the other walked toward the box and reached inside. 

	 

	“What is going on?” Code Black demanded. He looked to Code Blue for answers since her ability would have filled her in. 

	 

	Code Pink fired his weapon again, but it passed through this Red as well. “Goddammit, where’s the real you?” Pink screamed out. 

	 

	Code Blue whispered to Black,  “When Red touched me I saw what happened.”

	 

	Code Pink flipped a switch on his discharger to fire lethal rounds. “I know you killed Yellow to get down here,” Code Pink confessed. Pink aimed his weapon at Code Yellow, who raised his hands in defense. 

	 

	“Avi loved you like a sister, El, and you killed him,” Pink cried out, “But you made a mistake. You took his helmet before he was dead and his final thoughts led me down here.” 

	 

	Pink fired his discharger at Yellow’s helmet in an explosion of sparks. The Promethean fell to the floor as the rest of the team watched. Red’s illusions faded away beside the fallen Code Yellow. 

	 

	Code Pink went to the box and collected what was inside. 

	 

	“Do you realize what this is?” Pink asked, in his hands was a large black egg.

	 

	Blue nodded to Pink who regrouped with her and Code Black.

	 

	“Ancient evil,” Blue replied. 

	 

	“What is it really?” Code Black asked anxiously.

	 

	“We’ll tell you on the way back to the ship,” Code Pink said. Code Pink turned to Blue and handed her the egg. 

	 

	“What about Red?” Code Blue asked. 

	 

	“I’m not carrying a body,” Code Black replied. 

	 

	“We have what we need,” Code Pink added. 

	 

	The three made their way up the stairs towards the entrance of the cave where the flock of orbs had sheltered. 

	 

	“That’s weird,” Code Pink commented, he stepped around the orbs as they took off from the ground. 

	 

	“What is?” Code Blue asked as they reached the entrance to the cave. 

	 

	“I had my suspicions that these were a part of Red’s illusions,” Code Pink said as he looked at the Abysmals below. 

	 

	“No, they’re real,” Red’s voice called out. 

	 

	The Red Promethean laughed as she revealed herself directly in front of the others. Before Pink could react, Red’s hand thrust forward like a blade through Pink’s chest plate. Code Pink tasted blood as he spat up inside his helmet. Red still in Code Yellow’s broken helmet headbutted Pink. The force of the hit shattered both of the Promethean’s helmets. The Abysmal orbs scattered from the ground as Code Pink’s body dropped with a thud. 

	 

	“Give me the egg,” Code Red demanded, her exposed eyes twitched as she raised her hand in the air.

	 

	Code Blue who had taken the egg from Pink earlier shook her head no. Red’s eye twitched as she reached down into Pink’s broken mask and drove her hand into his skull. 

	 

	“Just in case he’s still in there,” Code Red laughed, “Now, Ciela, give me the egg.” Code Red raised her bloody hand out toward the Blue Promethean. 

	 

	Code Black watched on as Blue turned away from the team’s leader. 

	 

	“You’re crazy,” Code Blue yelled. 

	 

	Code Red stood up and approached Blue, “No, not crazy. I just see through the illusion. Give me the power to kill the Emperor and Code Gold, so that I can show the Seven Colonies true peace.” 

	 

	Code Blue looked at the egg in her arms and back to Code Black and knew what she had to do. Code Red was inches from Blue as she turned from Red with the egg and jumped from the cave entrance.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Pontoppidan

	Code Green

	Revan-V 

	 

	 

	The ground shook below Code Green as the battery to Revan-V was completely drained. 

	I’m sorry, Little one, Code Green thought as she unplugged her wrist and put the wire away. 

	 

	“Is it finished?” Code Red asked as Green climbed out from below the ship. Green dusted herself off and nodded to her leader, “It’s done.” 

	 

	Code Red trembled with excitement. 

	 

	“Get in there and fire it up,” Code Red replied. 

	 

	Code Green looked around and asked, “What about the others? Are they on their way?” 

	 

	Code Red nodded, and said, “They’re right over there.” 

	 

	Code Green turned to face the treeline Red had pointed to and saw another Code Red lead the full team. Code Green still had her guard up like she was in danger, but she was relieved to see the group return safely. Code Red managed to draw a discharger from her hip holster while Green’s back was turned, and fired at her. Code Green turned quickly toward Red as her energy swelled inside her. Green’s eyes emitted light bright enough to shine through her visor. She was fast enough to extend a palm out and catch the blast from Red’s discharger and absorb its energy. 

	 

	“What the hell was that?” Code Green asked, pissed that her leader attacked her. 

	 

	The Code Red that attacked Green still had the discharger focused on her, finger on the trigger. Before Red could make a move again the moon shook with a boom, followed by a huge gust of wind. 

	 

	Code Red looked around and commented to herself, “What the hell was that?” The sky above them shifted as the moon accelerated through space. 

	 

	The rest of the team regrouped with Green and Red at the ship, but Code Green saw through the illusion. 

	“Stop, Red,” Green demanded, “It’s over.” 

	 

	Code Red laughed and pulled the trigger on the discharger again. 

	 

	Code Green raised a palm again to absorb the beam while Red added, “It’s over when you get in our ship and pilot us outta here.” Code Red’s power of illusion made the team target Green and open fire on her from every direction.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Pontoppidan

	 

	 

	Pontoppidan was awake and now off course from his original trajectory. His large tentacles stretched out to steer his massive body toward uncharted stars. 

	 

	Code Blue stumbled as she ran through the foggy forest alone with the egg. 

	 

	Don’t look back, She told herself as she did her best not to trip. 

	 

	Illusions formed around her to haunt her vision. Blue tried to keep her focus on the ground in front of her one step at a time. Faces formed in the dirt below her feet as she stepped into illusions. Arms reached out to her, and the veil of illusion twisted the sticky grass from the surface. The grass pulled Blue down to the surface of Pontoppidan. 

	 

	“Give me the egg!” Code Red cried out. 

	 

	Blue felt a chill go down her spine. 

	 

	She found me, Code Blue thought to herself. The Blue Promethean sat up and looked around. Code Red approached Blue as she sat there, stunned on the ground. As Red walked toward Blue she demanded again for the egg. 

	 

	“What are you going to do?” Code Blue asked as Red reached her. 

	 

	The team’s Red leader had returned to her own helmet. She stood over Code Blue on the ground with the egg. 

	 

	“I’m going to use its power to change everything,” Code Red cried. “There won’t be Seven Colonies anymore, I’ll unite them all. I’ll tame this Abysmal, Pontoppidan, and he’ll survive on a diet of my enemies and naysayers. Give me that egg and I can end the pain that is The Nomical Order,” Code Red trembled as she ranted. “I want to consume its power!” Red shouted as she cocked back her arm to swing on Blue. 

	 

	Code Blue braced herself for Red’s strike but it never came. Blue relaxed her face in her helmet and opened one eye to see Code White between her and Red. 

	 

	“You saved me,” Code Blue cried out, realizing White had blocked Red’s punch. 

	 

	“I never left your side,” Code White replied. 

	 

	The mysterious Promethean pushed Code Red back. White’s fist flew through the air to return a punch to Red, who’s head formed a hand that grabbed Code White. Red contorted through illusion, giving her leverage to throw White over her shoulder. White hit the ground but phased below the surface. Code Red looked around for White’s attack. 

	 

	“Blue, please run,” Code White cried out from the ground at Red’s feet.  

	 

	Code Blue watched her love rise up from the ground to fight Red as she processed White’s pleas. The Blue Promethean got to her feet and turned back to see White once more. Code White saw her leave and knew there wasn’t a reason to hold back anymore. Code Red laughed and created two clones of herself to fight Code White. Code White dematerialized before the trio of Reds could strike. A materialized fist reached out from the void and knocked a Red off her feet. The other two jumped on the area where the hand stood. The two Reds fell into each other on the ground as White materialized a few feet from them. The two Reds merged into one large body with multiple legs and long arms with blades at the hands. Red’s monstrous form stood almost eight feet tall. The Red beast picked up the body of the third Red, which merged into the illusion. 

	 

	“What the-” Code White commented as Red’s large scythe arm swung down on White’s shoulder. 

	 

	The Promethean dematerialized at the shoulder to split in two. Red’s scythe passed between the two halves of White untouched. White’s shoulder and arm dropped toward the ground but were caught and reconnected. White’s body finalized its materialization as Red swung again. This time Code White simply let Red phase through.  As the arm went through, White stepped in closer to the beast of a form Red had assumed. Code White jumped onto Red’s large body and pulled her to the ground by the neck.

	 

	As White pummeled Red they looked around for Blue, who had managed to escape. White couldn’t help but feel that Blue was still in danger, and paused to look again. 

	 

	Code White’s vision fogged as a young woman appeared from the shadows. 

	 

	“Ciela?” Code White called out. The woman shook her head and placed a hand on White’s chest. 

	 

	“Have you forgotten me?” The young woman asked. Code White was overwhelmed with memories. Memories from their time together on Promethean, when White was Code Silver. She was the daughter of General Gold, and Code Silver was second in command of the Prometheans. 

	 

	“I never forgot you,” Code White cried out, “Not after what Gold did to you. I haven’t been able to connect to anyone since you were taken from me.” Code White looked down to the ground at their feet. 

	 

	“Look at me,” The woman replied. 

	 

	Code White was too focused on Blue to respond. 

	 

	“Look at me!” The woman called out again. 

	 

	When Code White looked up the woman was solid gold. 

	 

	“You did this to me,” she accused Code White, “You touched the General’s daughter, and look what happened!” 

	 

	Code White cried out as the memories came back. 

	 

	This is just an illusion, Code White thought. The woman moved closer to Code White who raised a hand in response.

	 

	White’s fist hung frozen in the air, with blood-soaked knuckles. White looked to the left and to the right. 

	 

	“Where is she?” Code White screamed. 

	 

	Code Red laughed uncontrollably through the fog of her illusion. 

	 

	“You mean you can’t see her?” Code Red mocked White, “She’s right here.”

	 

	Code Red laughed again as White turned back to her, “Where is she?” 

	 

	Code White screamed again. “I can -feel her,” White cried out, “Why can I feel her presence?” 

	 

	“Because,” Red replied, her voice changed to a more familiar one, “Because, I’ve been here all along,” Blue said. 

	 

	Red’s illusion faded to reveal Code Blue on the other end of White’s assault. 

	 

	“No,” Code White cried out and dropped to the ground beside a bloody and beaten Blue. “My Sapphire,” White whispered to Blue with hands soaked in her blood. 

	 

	“We should have picked out a nice planet for ourselves at the auction houses,” Blue chuckled in a weak voice. Code White pulled her in closer and removed her battered helmet. 

	 

	“I’m sorry,” White whispered over and over. 

	 

	“Don’t be,” Code Blue replied to her love, “It was worth it to me just to touch you, and to finally know you, Lo.” Code White pulled off his helmet to stare into Blue’s eyes with his own. 

	 

	“Don’t fade away from me,” Code White cried, as Blue died in his arms. 

	 

	Code Red, now in possession of the egg, watched White scream in pain from the safety of the trees. Red’s only window to escape would soon be over as Pontoppidan approached Crude Space. 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Pontoppidan

	Code Green

	Revan-V 

	 

	 

	Code Green redirected some of the energy fired at her back at Code Red. 

	 

	“That’s all you got?” Code Green yelled as she unleashed a blast of energy of her own she had stored. 

	 

	Green’s attack was strong enough to vaporize Red’s illusion, as the team Red created faded too. Code Green sighed and cursed to herself. 

	 

	“Guess that was all you got,” Green said before she turned back to the ship. The real Code Red stood at the door to Revan-V, with the egg. 

	 

	“So, this is the last time we gotta do this?” Code Green asked Red as she approached the leader at the ship. Code Red held up the egg to show Green. 

	 

	“Time after time humanity rebuilds from the farthest edges of extinction,” Red noted. The Promethean gripped the egg in her hand and cracked it open. 

	 

	“With this, we’ll rebuild it all in my image,” Red laughed as the egg broke open. 

	 

	Liquid metal dripped from inside the shell in Red’s hand. 

	 

	“Devmetal?” Red gasped with delight, “Do you realize what this egg is?” 

	 

	Code Green saw the egg and mustered up all the charged energy stored in her body. In one swift move Code Green raised her arms toward Revan-V and unleashed a bolt of energy toward the ship. The explosion engulfed Red and the egg, reaching Code Green as well. She absorbed the energy put off by the blast, but shrapnel shredded Green’s body. As she fell to the ground surrounded by flames Code Black appeared before her. 

	 

	“You made it,” Code Green said in a weak voice. 

	 

	“You didn’t have to blow up the ship, Kiwa,” Code Black replied.

	 

	“I-I know,” Code Green laughed, “But I didn’t know who to trust, and I didn’t want the ship to be misused.” 

	 

	Code Black stood up from the debris around himself and Code Green. He had seen enough, and Pontoppidan would hit Crude Space any minute. 

	 

	“Red, are you still out there?” Code Black yelled out. 

	 

	A gust of wind left the burning hull of the ship and blew past Code Black, who didn’t flinch. Code Red emerged in the flames, and stepped through the inferno, for a standoff with Black. 

	 

	“I still have the egg,” Code Red cried out. “I win,” Red laughed as she held up a fragment of the shell. 

	 

	“What was it, anyway?” Code Black asked. 

	 

	Black looked to the sky as stars continued to streak by. 

	 

	“It’s infinite possibilities,” Code Red said. 

	 

	The twisted leader held up a small slug-like creature. 

	 

	“This is the embryo of an Astronomical, the gods of Crude Space, and its power will be mine,” Code Red remarked. 

	 

	The undeveloped alien squirmed while Red removed her helmet with her free hand. 

	 

	“Now, the fun begins,” Code Red said as she raised the small life-form above her head. 

	 

	She dropped the slug into her mouth. As she chewed, Red’s veins in her face began to glow, while the ground below them shook. Pontoppidan crashed through the cosmic atmosphere created by The Nomical Order. The sky above Red and Black filled with vibrant colors as they entered Crude Space. Code Black watched reality around Red begin to shift as her power grew to Astronomical scale. 

	 

	“It’s over, Red,” Code Black yelled out to his fellow Promethean.

	 

	“I am a god,” Code Red commented on the power that raged inside her body. 

	 

	“Still,” Red confessed, “I can’t escape this phantom pain cursed upon me by the previous Code Black. No matter, I’ll kill another Code Black before I kill all the other Prometheans back home.” 

	 

	Code Red turned her attention to Code Black in the distance among the flames. 

	 

	“It is over, for you,” Code Red laughed as she lunged for Code Black. Red reached her target with force but passed through him. 

	 

	“What is this?” Code Red demanded as she turned back towards Code Black. 

	 

	“So, phantom pain, huh,” Code Black remarked to Red, “And you feel everything?” 

	 

	Code Red was confused by Black’s interest in her condition, “Yeah, that’s right,” Red began, “I killed Code Black. But that bastard used his ability to make me feel the pain of everything I’ve ever experienced. My limbs are constantly numb, and they’re aching all the time.” 

	 

	“That must be hard on you,” Black said, as Red swung at him again, “But why kill your teammate?” 

	 

	“It’s excruciating,” Red remarked, as her second attempt to hit Black failed. 

	 

	“I killed Code Black because his power rivaled mine. General Gold had made threats of promoting him to PROTO Rank.” The Prometheans faced off with each other as Red’s body swelled with power. 

	 

	“So your pride killed him?” Code Black questioned. 

	 

	“Can I tell you the truth?” Code Black asked as Red swung at him again, still unable to hit him.

	 

	Red’s frustration grew with each failed strike, “What are you?” Red yelled out. 

	 

	Code Black took a step toward Code Red. 

	 

	“I’m-” Code Black started but corrected himself, “My name is AP. As in Astral Projection, you see, I’m not really here right now.” 

	 

	Code Red was startled, “Doesn’t matter where you are. I’ll find you, and kill you like the others,” Red promised, “My powers will soon reach across all the known cosmos.” Code Black looked around them as the stars raced by above their heads. 

	 

	“I don’t think so,” Code Black commented, “See, It’s not where I am you should be worried about, I’m aboard Revan-V by the way. No, it’s a matter of when.” 

	 

	Code Red stared at Black and asked, “When?” 

	 

	Code Black nodded, “I can project my spirit across the perceived planes of time. I can visit anywhere I’ve been or will end up going. I’ve seen enough. General Gold allowed me to join your unit to investigate the previous Code Black’s death. Now if you don’t mind, this alarm has been driving me nuts.” Code Black faded away as Code Red stepped toward him. 

	 

	Code Red cried out as the energy that raged within her body engulfed her. Elsewhere Code White still clung to the body of his love as Pontoppidan laughed to himself. The Abysmal wrapped himself in his long tentacles to drift back to sleep within Crude Space.

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	 

	Pius Colony

	Revan-V Mid Drift

	 

	 

	“Code Black!”

	 

	“You just gonna ignore that back there?” Code Yellow called from the seat ahead. 

	 

	“Code Black!”

	 

	The unit shuffled from frustration in their seats as Code black struggled. 

	 

	“First time?” Code Green called out. 

	 

	Code Black chuckled, then replied, “Something like that.” 

	 

	“Code Black!”

	 

	The cockpit was alive with frustration as Code Green chimed in, “Greenhorn, want me to Bypass it?” Her emerald visor reflected back toward Code Black. 

	 

	Black let out a sigh and placed a finger on the touch display for confirmation, and called out, “I got it.” His astral form had returned to his body, which meant he could interact with the physical plane again.


	



	VII StarMetro

	 

	 

	“Damn, what an entanglement!” Topaz Jack laughed as his helmet gushed smoke clouds. 

	 

	“Don’t take it the wrong way, but if it wasn’t for this guy,” Topaz pointed toward Black, “you’d all be screwed.”

	 

	When the ship landed the Promethean team was greeted by royal guards that arrested Code Red. Topaz Jack sat beside General Gold as the team was debriefed. 

	 

	“We’re classifying this mission, of course,” General Gold declared. “The six of you will head back home to Promethean until your next assignment.” 

	 

	White and Blue excused themselves from the celebration to explore the auction houses. Code Green sat with Black while Pink and Yellow went to gamble. 

	 

	“That was a big risk,” Code Green said as she leaned over the rail of the balcony they were on. 

	 

	“What do you think will happen next?” Green asked. 

	 

	Code Black looked out over the rail of the balcony to view StarMetro’s casinos. 

	 

	“I don’t know,” Black confided in Green. 

	 

	He stared at the horizon and let out a sigh, then added, “But now I can rest knowing my brother’s killer has been found.” 

	 

	Code Green placed her hand on Black’s back and said, “I loved him, too. That’s why you came to me with your plan in the first place. His love connects us, so you know I’ll always have your back, okay?” 

	 

	The next morning as Code Black loaded the ship, General Gold approached him. 

	 

	“Good morning, son,” Gold greeted Black. Code Black stood straight and saluted the General. 

	 

	“That’s not necessary right now,” The General remarked. 

	 

	“You look good in Black, Reject, looks like we were wrong about you. You earned your spot among the Prometheans. Now, get your bags off that ship. Your presence is being requested elsewhere, Code Black,” The General laughed. 

	 

	Code Black was happy to no longer be a Reject but unsure why he wouldn’t be with his fellow Prometheans. 

	 

	“Don’t just stand there, son,” The General added, “Emperor Yujen has requested to meet you back on Octavian.”

	 

	Code Black felt a familiar lump form in his throat, “W-why me,” Code Black questioned. 

	 

	General Gold placed a hand on Black’s shoulder, “Don’t overthink it, son. I’m sure he just wants to meet the Prometheans that discovered Pontoppidan.” General Gold turned to leave.

	 

	“Excuse me,” Code Black asked, “But you said Prometheans, and I never briefed you on Pontoppidan.” 

	 

	Code Black’s curiosity grew as the General stopped, looked back, and added, “Right. Well, Yujen wants to meet you and the other team we sent to retrieve the weapon. You didn’t entirely hold up your end of the deal. Your mission was to get intel on the moon but you failed to mention Pontoppidan by name or the Astronomical egg.”

	 

	Code Black blurted out, “You sent another team without knowing what they’d find? What if someone on that team went rogue too?” 

	 

	The General stood silent then added, “Get your things ready. Once we reach Octavian I’ll get to see our new Promethean Moon, Pontoppidan, firsthand. Emperor Yujen’s given us the moon since he plans to hatch the Astronomical egg for himself. He’ll use its power to eradicate his enemies within the Aurelius Colony. After that Pax Armata will be certain, as the remaining Colonies fall in line. Can I trust you to do the same?” 

	 

	Code Black remained quiet. The General took his silence as obedience and left Code Black alone outside Revan-V.

	 

	Code Black paused to look at his bags in the storage and thought about his home Colony Aurelius, and his brother. After a short pause, Code Black had formed a plan and left his bags to find Code Green.

	 

	 

	End of Crude Space 

	Part I



Terminology

	 

	 

	Crude Space - uncharted space in its raw natural state

	 

	Revan-V - Promethean ship piloted by Code Green from Pro Unit CVII

	 

	WorldPilot - A powerful psychic capable of manipulating man-made planets.

	 

	StarMetro - the Galactic hub, one of several man-made planets that roam the galaxy. StarMetro is the unofficial capital of the Hadrian Colony. 

	 

	Galactic Time - standard 24-hour time frame leftover from the days of the yellow sun.

	 

	Galactic Highway - A train system that connects the Seven Colonies together. The highway is used to transport resources like food and water, as well as other trading supplies.

	 

	Distant Moon - An uncharted moon, traveling with an unholy weapon hidden inside.

	 

	Pax Armata- A peace treaty by force for The Seven Colonies of Man, enforced by Emperor Yujen

	 

	The Nomical Order- Centuries ago The Seven Colonies of Man joined together in their quest to explore Crude Space, and the threat of Astronomicals. 

	 

	PRO - Psychic Response Operative

	 

	PROTO - Psychic Responses Operative Tactical Officer

	 

	Promethean - man-made planet designed for training PROs of the same name. 

	 

	Astronomicals - Space monsters that lurk within Crude Space. These creatures are feared as Gods due to their tremendous size and power. Throughout history, these beings have nearly brought Mankind to the edge of extinction. 

	 

	Abysmals - Alien life that originates within Crude Space. These creatures are unlike anything recorded in the Catalogs of Known Life. 

	 

	Catalog of Known Life - A record of civilized species and organisms that have made contact with mankind.

	 

	Devmetal- A living metal that feeds on matter and has the capabilities to terraform a planet. Devmetal is incredibly durable and can be found in most weapons, armor, and even ships. It is classified as an Abysmal in the Catalog of Life. It begins its own life as the embryonic fluid within the egg of an Astronomical.
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