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Prologue
When Eternity Calls, all will reject it by instinct. Only one who is strong of Mind, Body, and Soul, will be powerful enough to shatter that instinct, and Accept that call. It is them, who will stand in the end. It is them, who shall be, the one to bring hope to all. Is it them, who will rise, to be the Hero of the Stars.

The Call
The echo of soft footsteps…the sound of heavy panting…a gentle whimper. Those were the sounds coming from a small shadow figure running down the halls of Midtown High. The rules were strict here, if you’re not in class by the end of the bell, the doors locked. The bell had just started ringing, and Hunter was rushing to the class. Suddenly, it stopped, just as he rest his paw on the knob.

He cried out, cranking, pulling, and shaking the knob and door, to no effect. This was his last chance, he knew that tomorrow morning, he’d be called to the office, suspended from school for the rest of the year. Saddened and sorrowed, Hunter sat against the lockers, his head hung low as his antennae like ears hung across his face.


“Y’know, you don’t have to worry about it…” a mysterious voice called from around the corner of the lockers.


Startled, Hunter peeked his head around, gazing upon the muscular form of a large Badger. He cried again, turning away and curling up.


“C’mon now boy, don’t be scared. I’m here to help.” Hunter felt the Badger’s powerful paw rest on his shoulder gently. “My name is Edrin…what’s yours?”


The young beast looked up at this strange Badger, tears streaming from his eyes. He spoke, sobbing slightly, “M-my name is H-hunter…How can you help? There is no way to convince them not to suspend me…Without school, I’m just a worthless fool.”


Edrin stood, holding out his paw, “Take my paw, and I will show you how I can help. I know of a place far better than this school, a place more…Adventurous.”


In curiosity, Hunter accepted Edrin’s paw, anything was better than this place, this town, these people who were so cruel to him. “Sure, I guess I could go with you, got nothing better to do.” A small smile crept across his maw.

The large badger chuckled, pulling out what looked to be a small badge and holding it up as he spoke, “I found the one you were asking for commander, And just in time if I do say so myself.”


Hunter looked up with an arced brow, “What…?” He started to ask, just as the feeling of weightlessness struck, and everything went dark.”
Reaper of Worlds

A loud roar shook the room as Hunter was startled awake, “An attack?!” It had been just over a month since Edrin found him, a pile of sorrow at Midtown high. Edrin was a Fleet soldier for the F.U.R.S. Eternity. F.U.R.S. was the Furre United Regional Starfleet, who scouted the universe for Outcasts, to give them a home.


Hunter turned to see Edrin standing over him, the Badger was his best friend on the Eternity, and was the only Badger on it. In fact, there were no two Furres of the same species. He knew there wouldn’t be any like him, Hunter was one-of-a-kind.


He felt himself yanked from his bed as Edrin rushed him to the armory, “No time to Explain…but we need you in the Bridge, Now! Suit up and get up there.”


Before he could reply, the Badger had run off down the hall, so Hunter just went to his locker, but instead of finding his normal Private gear, he found a sort of Battle Robe Armor. “But…these are for soldiers, I’m not a soldier, I haven’t even taken training.”


There were different kinds of soldiers throughout the F.U.R.S. Fleet. Your gunmen, who wore lighter armor that helped stabilize their bodies. Your front linemen, who wore heavy, durable armor. And then there were the unique ones, who weren’t good at wielding weapons of any sort. They usually had a special gift, and were given these robes to wear.


Obeying commands, Hunter yanked the Battle Robe out of the Locker, and ran to the Mirror. Before putting it on, he took a quick look at himself. Hunter wasn’t like any fur the others had seen before. Some even thought he was from a world lost to history.

He had no species or race, all he was ever known as was Hunter. He was fairly short, standing only at 4’7”, and was almost insect-like, with a pair of 2’ long antennae hanging from his head, but he had dark blue, almost black fur covering his sleek form. His eyes were a deep golden-red, gazing upon themselves.


On occasion, when he was feeling lonely or sad, even when he was wearing armor, a Pair of odd, pitch black wings pierced from his back. He couldn’t really fly with them, but he could glide if he wanted. They were odd, because they had no feathers, or scales, they just felt smooth to the touch, almost metallic.


He gave these wings a name, he called them Fractal Wings, because they looked kind of like Fractal code, which he sometimes saw on the computers around the ship.


Another roar echoed once more, as the Eternity shook violently. Hunter rushed to get his new Armor on, and ran out of the Armory, up the hallway to the bridge. From behind the door, a sinister chuckle sounded.


Resting his paw on the scanner, the door slid open, revealing the bridge. On their com screen, a figure showed, but he couldn’t be seen too well, for static was disrupting the signal.


At the center of the Bridge, a small foxen male stood, his Auburn fur somewhat glistening in the bright lights of the room. This was the first time he had even seen their commander, all he knew was that this fox, was a Leader.

Hunter saluted, “Reporting for duty, Commander Aldos.” Aldos waved him over, a stern look on his face, “Pleasure to meet you my friend, It’s about time you joined the party.”

The commander chuckled, somehow finding humor in such a serious time. But that’s how it always was, according to what Hunter had heard. Aldos  pointed to the figure on the screen, “I would like you to meet Devoid, he is the one that destroyed your true home.”

Escape

“How nice, one survived by escaping. Sorry to say you’re now the last of your people, boy!” The deep booming voice called from the screen.

Hunter chittered softly in confusion, “What does he mean, I’m the last. I’ve always been alone…”


Aldos sighed, turning his gaze towards Hunter, a sorrowful look on his muzzle, “You weren’t always alone, in fact, Midtown isn’t even you’re real home. You come from Aratanth, a world in the Gamma quadrant. I’m sure you heard we were on a mission heading over there from Edrin, haven’t you?”


The young beast let out no sound, he just nodded in silence, a look of confusion still plastered on his face, his antennae hung to his sides. Sadness overwhelmed him, allowing his Fractal wings to pierce from his back, appearing through his robe.


“We were on a mission to Aratanth. Long ago, Devoid attacked the planet in rage, and a war broke out. The people had only a single starship, capable of traveling great distances, but it could only seat a small child. So…they chose you, not for your blood, but because of your gift. Which in fact, deals with those wings in your back.”


Devoid chuckled again, shaking the ship, “You my boy, are known as a MetaShadow, a gift amongst your people. In truth, you were the reason I struck the planet. Your birth caused me pain. I still am in pain, but I have learned to deal with it, but it grows each passing day. To make it gone, one of us must fall.”


Hunter stepped in front of the screen, chittering angrily. He looked up, tears of rage pouring from his eyes, “Don’t expect that to be me Devoid. I may be alone, but now I know, I wasn’t always. I know that you are the reason I am alone, and it is you who will fall. One day, we will meet face to face, and it is you who will fall. Until then, I bid you farewell.”


Devoid smirked, and a roar sounded, the ship beginning to shake, “Fool, I have the upper hand now, and I will use it to finish you off before you get the chance to strike back.”

Hunter turned away, heading for the bridge door, “Like I said, one day we will meet face to face, and it is you who will fall. Until then…I bid you, Farewell.”

The screen went black, and shut off, revealing the stars around them. The shaking stopped, and everything fell silent. A few rings echoed as the pieces of the destroyed Aratanth struck the hull.

The Eternity jolted, being tugged forward, a dark hole opening. Aldos screamed out, “Turn it around, we must escape its pull!” Everyone grabbed onto something as the ship turned sharply.

Hunter paused at the open door, “No, let it pull us in…I don’t know why, but just trust me.” He looked back at their commander, a gentle look on his face. Aldos nodded, “Stop the engines…we’re going in.”

A History


Hunter groaned, waking up to shaking once more. He sat up quickly, thinking it was another attack, but this time, it was him being shook by Aldos, “Oh, Commander…What happened?” He went to salute, but the Fox grabbed his arm and pulled it down.


“You told us to go through that hole, and we went. The second we entered, you passed out, just outside your room even. Anita found you, she’s the medic, I don’t think you’ve met her.” He stepped out of the way, revealing a tall, thin White Siberian Tiger.


Anita had a gentle smile on her muzzle, “Glad to see you’re awake, Hunter. You’re lucky I found you, you had quite the concussion. It seems you’ve made a quick, and very good friend in our commander, he rushed in here after he heard the news.”


The Shadow looked over at Aldos, “You did? But...why?” He tilted his head, his antennae flopping to the side. It was then that he noticed the wings were gone.


The commander took a seat on the bed next to him, “When I first heard about the mission, it made me happy. When I first started on the fleet as a Private, we had a Diplomacy Mission to Aratanth. It was while we were there that Devoid first attacked. Half our crew died in the first strike, including our commander. That was the F.U.R.S. Infinity, led by Madem Otasai. I took charge, and we successfully escaped.”


Aldos looked up at the ceiling of the Med Bay, “She chose me, out of all the other recruits, saying that I would someday be a great leader. And that day, I became one. When she fell, I took command by instinct, and led us out. On our path of escape, we saw a small shuttle, and tried to catch it in our tractor beam, but it failed. Though we did get a glimpse inside, and saw a small, shadow-like creature inside. We watched as the shuttle carried you off into the distance, marking its tracks.”


Hunter hugged Aldos gently, “I’m sorry you lost your commander, and so much of your friends to Devoid…don’t worry, I’m sure we can somehow defeat him.”


His commander hugged back, resting a paw on the shadow’s head, “Thank you…it’s taken us a while to find where you went. Who ever thought you would’ve ever landed on Earth of all places. We went back to the Fleet Base, and they decommissioned the Infinity, putting me in charge of the Eternity. Our first mission, was finding you. We started out with a small crew on this large ship, picking up others on the way. Edrin was our first, he too was already part of a fleet ship. His ship crashed into an asteroid, he was the only one to survive, because his Cryogenisis chamber malfunctioned, and he was awake, wandering his ship alone.”


Edrin walked into the room, a slight tear on his cheek. It was strange to Hunter, to see such a powerful beast cry, “I was on that ship for two years when we crashed. And it took months before the Eternity found me. I’m happy to be with such a kind crew. Now that you’ve been promoted, you’ll be able to wander the entire ship. And trust me, you’ll make a lot of friends.”


The large Badger walked over, and picked up both him and Aldos, pulling them into a tight hug. “Though it seems, you’ve already made your first.” He looked down at Hunter and winked, “Our commander is…special, so to speak.”


Edrin chuckled as he set them down, “I’ll be heading to the Navigation room, still trying to figure out exactly where we are, see you later, my friends.” He saluted them and walked off.


Aldos stood, smiling just a tad, “Edrin is strong, but ever so gentle. He used to be a fierce warrior, but I guess that time on the asteroid softened him. I’ll be seeing you on the bridge. I assume you’re curious about your new position, you are the official Diplomat of the F.U.R.S. Eternity.”


Hunter stood, perking his antennae in curiosity, “Diplomat? I don’t know anything about diplomacy…why are you making me diplomat?”

The small fox chuckled, a gleam sparking in his light blue eyes, “You remember what happened with Devoid. I think you’ll do just fine. Check out with Anita, and meet me on the Bridge, as soon as you can. And don’t worry about saluting me anymore.” Aldos turned and walked out the door swiftly, his tail flicking as he turned the corner.
Troubles
“Ow!” Hunter yelped as Anita pricked him with a needle, “What are you doing that for?”

She chuckled softly, drawing back on the plunger, “I got to take a blood test, it’s required after the first Injury of any recruit. F.U.R.S. Regulations for long distance Starfleet Ships, especially those known to be going into dangerous territory, like the Eternity.”

Hunter squirmed a bit, “Ok, just…be careful, Ok, Ms. Anita?” He looked down at the needle as she sighed softly, “Something wrong?”


She smiled up at him, “I’ll be careful, and well…I was expecting your blood to be black, hoping really. But no, it’s red, like the rest of ours. I was wanting to examine it.”


He chuckled softly, “Sorry, I’ve never really seen it either, I just, don’t get hurt often. Seeing as I’m now officially one-of-a-kind, and you seem to be interested in that sort of thing, maybe you could study me entirely. I myself want to know more about my wings. And I was wondering, since you’ve seen everyone on the ship, is there anyone…different? Others who wear the Robes, because I haven’t seen anyone, and all the ones I’ve seen look like Regular furs, no odd species, like me…”


“Well…there is one other wearing a robe, he works down in the deeper parts of engineering. He’s the only one in fact, because he can see in the dark. And from my eye examinations while you were unconscious, you can too, so, sometime just go down there, but be warned…he’s just a tad bit, odd.” She set the needle into a sterile box, and smiled, “You’re free to go, if you want, you can go down there now. You don’t have any orders just yet, other than meeting the Commander on the Bridge, but I don’t think he’ll mind the Delay.”


Hunter hopped off the table and hugged her, “Thanks Anita, see you again, maybe. Like I said, I don’t get injured often.” He chittered softly and headed out the door, looking back on her soft smile.


According to the Maps, the only way to Engineering was an Elevator at the Aft end of the ship, and to get where this other was, he had to go through a series of ventilation shafts, easy enough. He took a mental image of the shaft map, and headed off down the halls.


The halls were fairly empty, except for a few of the other lower ranked recruits. He jogged quickly, his steps nearly silent on the hard metal of the floor. “Ow!” he yelped, turning the last corner right into somebody. “Sorry about that.” Hunter stood, rubbing his head a bit, and was shocked slightly, standing in front of possibly the largest fur he’d seen on the ship.

“Don’t worry about it, it was an accident. By the way, my name is Xiao Tsi. I’m thinking you’re Hunter.” Xiao Tsi was a large Panda, wearing heavy, front lineman armor atop his black and white fur. The large beast looked down at him with gentle green eyes, “Are you okay?”


Hunter chittered, “Yeah, I’m fine, just on a little detour.” He chuckled, “Nice to meet you, Xiao, and yes, I’m Hunter. Guess, my name has spread around a bit…hasn’t it.”


The panda rest his large paw on Hunter’s head, petting it gently, “Yeah, but that’s a good thing, no one will be surprised by your appearance. And don’t worry, I won’t tell anyone about your detour. But I’d hurry.” He smiled and moved out of the way, “I hope to fight alongside you someday, Hunter.”


“Someday we will…I’m sure of it, and we shall win.” Hunter started walking past, looking up at the Xiao’s soft gaze, his eyes shimmering, “Don’t worry, I won’t let anything happen to you, just as I’m sure you’ll do for me.”


 Before Xiao Tsi could reply, the young shadow was already off down the hall, and in the elevator. The panda chuckled to himself, “Quite a gift that one has…quite a gift.”
Alike…Yet Completely Different
“Ok, so first, I need to find the Warp Core, and to the right of that is the ladder, yep.” Hunter walked past, getting the occasional glance of an engineer, but none of them paid him too much mind. They had already guessed where he was heading.

The ladder shook ever so slightly, it seemed like the bolts needed to be tightened or something, but it held until he got to the top. “Ok, now, the vent panel should be…yes!” The panel slid open with ease, revealing the unlit ventilation shafts.


“Wow, darker than I expected,” the shadow mumbled to himself, “I wonder if I’ll be able to see…” A soft voice could be heard, the echoes of the one he was going to meet, “Well…here it goes.” With a soft grunt, he lifted himself into the ventilation shafts.

Anyone near the entrance to the ventilation shaft, would likely hear the echo of heavy panting, coming from the small shadow crawling through the labyrinth within the walls themselves. This was the first time, anyone other than their specialty engineer had even dared go in there.

“Left, Left, Straight, Right Straight, Left, Right, Right, Down, Straight, Down, Right , Left.” He kept repeating the directions over, and over, sweating slightly, “At least it’s not as dark as I expected.” His eyes had quickly adjusted when there was no light left, and only the pitch dark remained.


He crawled for what seemed like forever, but never once made a wrong turn. Finally, he happened upon a small, circular door, with a paw scanner next to it. “Well, let’s see if this works…”Hunter mumbled, resting his paw on the scanner.


“Access denied.” It beeped, “User unauthorized to proceed past this point. Please wait, while the computer tries to resolve the issue.” A deep whirr echoed, followed by a few clanks as gears ground against gears, this was obviously the oldest part of the ship.


Before the computer could finish, the door opened to a fearful sight, as a large bat looked straight into his eyes, its long fangs visible, even in the darkness, “Whhoo arree youuuu?” it asked, its voice wispy and drawn out.


“I-I’m h-h-Hunter…Anita, t-told me you were, h-here.” The small shadow stumbled across his words, somewhat afraid. He had seen no records in the ship’s computer about a species like this. There were no bats so large on Earth either.


The bat twitched its large ears, then smiled, revealing rows of less sharp teeth, but made his large fangs even more pronounced, “Greeetingsss, Huunnnterrrr, Theeyyy call me Kolliiii”.” His wing came forward, along with a clawed paw, “Welllcommme, too my abooodeee.”

Hunter shakily grabbed the paw, smiling weakly, “S-so, you live here, Koli? Very…homey, I guess. Do you ever leave here?” He tilted his head, the antennae hanging to his side.


Koli shook his paw, the toothy grin fading, “Sssorryyy, if I ssstartllled you. Thisss placcce, is at thee hearrrt, of the sshipp, jussst like me old dennn. But, that Devoidd, desstroyyedd, my hommmee.” 


Hunter nodded, “I know the feeling. He attacked my home, but I was too young to remember, but recently I learned where I was from. But before we got there, he had destroyed it. In fact, he attacked us too, but we escaped. Apparently, I somehow helped with that, but I’m not sure why they gave me this robe.”


“As for the leeaavingg, I do on occasionnn, leave at nighttt, and go to the VR chamberrr. Maybe ssometimmme, we could hang out?” He withdrew his paws, retreating back into the core, waving his wing at Hunter.


The shadow followed, curious as to what it was like in there. It got hotter, and somehow darker the further he went, until finally they were in a small chamber, big enough for both of them to sit down.


Hunter could hear some weak voices through the walls and pipes. It was the people from within the ship, their voices being carried through the metal, but he couldn’t quite make the words out. All around were pipes, and gears, and belts. “This looks amazing, you must love it down here, working all by yourself.”

Koli nodded, but sighed, “It’ss easier alonnnee, but lonnelinessss gets to usss allll.” The large bat scooted closer to Hunter, and gave him a hug, “Thanksss for visiting, my newww friennd.” 


Hunter was startled at first, but returned the hug with a gentle chitter, the base of his wings revealing themselves, “You’re welcome, Koli. And don’t be sad, I’ll visit whenever I get the chance, but the scanner won’t accept me.”


A soft chitter sounded from Koli in reply, along with a small chuckle, “Weee make the sssame ssoundss when weee are happy.”


The small shadow shivered when something wet crossed his neck, as Koli licked it. But oddly, he felt it somewhat soothing, and chittered again. “I should get going, the commander needs me. When’s the next time you scheduled a VR break?” He asked, pulling away with a smile, his wings now fully exposed.


Koli looked at the wings in amazement, they looked so smooth to the touch, but he didn’t want to pet them, out of respect for Hunter, “Tomorrrowww nighttt, if you want too joinnn.”


Hunter nodded, looking at his new friend with a shimmer starting in his eyes, “I’ll see you then, Koli. Until that time, keep up the good work.” He winked, before turning around and climbing back up the ventilation shaft.


The bat called from behind him “Donn’t worryyy about the doorrr I’m the onnlyy onne that can accesss its programmm, I’ll get your print cooode and put it in therre.” 

Promoted
It was harder getting back to the main part of the ship than it was getting down to the core! All those downs were now ups, and were straining on his muscles, he even had to stop and rest a few times, “Damn…forgot to think about the way back.”


As he neared the exit of the ventilation shafts, a soft tapping sound echoed, almost like an impatient foot-paw tapping the floor. “Uh-oh…”


Hunter peeked his head out nervously, straight ahead there was no one. He looked to his right…no one. He looked left and fell out of the shaft, startled. “C-commander!”


Aldos stood to the side of the shaft entrance, tapping his foot-paw and somewhat glaring at the small shadow, “I told you to meet me on the Bridge…Why weren’t you there?”


He scrambled to get up, stuttering on his words, “W-well, Anita, told m-me about someone, who was k-kinda like me. So, I came here, and met Koli…”

The fox reached up, gently petting Hunter’s head, “Don’t worry about it, I figured you would’ve asked, or she would’ve told you. It’s how I knew you’d be here. Come, there is a few things we need to discuss.” He walked off, waving his paw behind, heading for the elevator.


Hunter followed obediently, standing beside his commander as the elevator made its way to the upper levels of the Ship. “I really am sorry…curiosity got the best of me.”


His commander chuckled, “Don’t worry young one…Curiosity takes its grip on all of us. It is a puppet-master of our wills and our ways. If not for curiosity, no one would have ever gotten into space.”

“Yeah…I guess…” The shadow scratched his head nervously, his antennae shaking slightly.

Aldos led Hunter down the halls, taking a quicker path, and very soon arriving on the bridge. There were less people there than the first time he went, only a few navigators and weapons’ controllers. No one sat in the First Officer’s chair, “I’m curious…who’s your second in command, Edrin?”


“No, no, Edrin is secondary Diplomat. We would send him down to planets of which we heard about different beings who were unique, outcast, shunned…He would invite them to join us. He’s the reason we have such a large crew. He is also good with navigation. Right now, the silly badger is in the Navigator’s room, trying to figure out where that hole took us.”

“Do you have a second in command?” Hunter asked, a quizzical look on his muzzle.


Aldo nodded, pointing at the shadow, “You are, in fact, you are the first to become so. I haven’t trusted anyone enough to put them in rank right under me. But I have an instinctive trust in you. Please… take a seat in your new chair.” The fox walked over to the larger chair next to Hunter’s new spot, taking a seat in it.


The small shadow took a seat in the smaller chair, it was much more comfortable than most of the other chairs on the ship. He murred softly, looking up at his commander, “I…I don’t know what to say.”


His commander chuckled, looking up at the com screen, “No need for words right now, we must focus on where we are, and how to get back home. We’ll wait until we get word from Edrin about our location.”
Discovered
The intercom crackled into life, a gruff voice echoing into the halls of The Eternity, “Captain, get the new guy in here...Our location has been deciphered, and I think it’s best he gets to see this.” Before Aldo could respond, the intercom beeped, falling into silence.

He looked over to Hunter, and nodded him to get up, “You heard him, let’s get going. I wouldn’t make him angry, he may be an old beast, but he’s got a lot of fight in him. And, just a touch of impatience.” The small shadow’s antennae twitched and he hurried to get up, his commander chuckling, “What’s so funny?” The fox smirked, “I was joking, Edrin is sweet, he wouldn’t harm a friend.”


Hunter chuckled nervously, rubbing the back of his head. A few weak chuckles could be heard from a few of the crew in the Bridge. A quick glare from the captain halted the chuckles, and the two began their walk down the hall, to the navigation chamber.


The halls seemed silent now, everyone was either working or training. No sleep for the wandering explorers of the universe. But this was how things were, they had gotten used to their jobs here on the ship. They did work in shifts, so there was sleep, just not much of it. Especially since it always seemed like an emergency was waiting around the corner.


The Eternity was one of the most commonly attacked ships of the F.U.R.S. Fleet, for it was used in multiple diplomatic missions, causing it to make enemies. Just recently, they had upgraded the hull and arsenal of the ship, making the only Exploration ship, with war-based weaponry. Just, bad luck it seemed.

The door to Navigation opened with a slight whirr, revealing a room full of computers and a holo-projector. The projector held a scene full of stars, planets, comets, and thousands of bits of debris. What stuck out the most, was a ship, not theirs, but similar. “Another ship? Way out here?” Hunter chittered.

Edrin stepped over, silent for such a large beast, “Commander, it’s the S.S. Nova, Mark II. I don’t know how, but there she is, and our scanners have picked up life. Only two or three left aboard.”


Aldos’s face took a look of shock, then of despair, “How is it possible? The Nova vanished over a hundred years ago…How could there be a single beast left alive?” He looked towards the floor, “The life forms, was one of them…?”


The large badger sighed, shaking his head, “Sorry commander, her biometric signature is nowhere to be found, alive or dead. Meaning, she left the ship at some point, who knows when…”


Hunter churred weakly, unsure of how to react to the situation. He simply just approached the holo-projector, looking at the ship, examining it. “I can’t explain it…but, I know where she is.” He turned to his commander, “I know where to find Iris.”


The room fell silent, everyone turning to look at the small shadow. How did he even know her name, nonetheless know where she is? The computers began beeping softly, recognizing a spatial disturbance aboard the ship. But, no one moved, because they already knew what it was.


Whilst Hunter scanned the room, looking at the various shocked faces, his wings had made their way out of his back, flapping slowly, “What’s going on?” He looked to his commander, confused.


“‘Ow in the ‘ell did ‘e grow wings?” A voice called from the back, everyone turned to see who it was. Standing only slightly taller than the shadow, was a reddish-black hedgehog, wearing a black labcoat, “‘Ello, anybody gonna tell me?”


The shadow couldn’t help but chuckle, “Someone will explain it later, I’m sure. Now, will someone tell ME what the hell is going on? Did I say something I shouldn’t have?”


“Of course ye did…You’re new ain’tcha? How in the ‘ell did you know about Iris. Most of the older crew dun even know ‘er.” She approached Hunter, speaking in that thick accent of hers, “Oh, by the way, my name is Dynamo, pleased to meet’cha.”

Hunter held out his paw towards her, trying not to laugh at her voice, “I’m Hunter…and it is very good meeting you too. So, why shouldn’t I know about this Iris?”

Dynamo looked around, and since everyone was too nervous or shy to talk, she explained, “Iris is Aldos’s ol’ mate, they were fit t’be wed. But, ‘er ship, the Nova, was sent on a mission. They never returned…and that,” she pointed to the ship on the projector, “Is that very ship. Somehow, ye know summat we don’t.”


Aldos stood behind the shadow, “Dynamo, you should be the diplomat, you’re always the one to take hold. Thanks…” With a smile, he walked up to the hedgehog, holding out his hand.


She grabbed the commander’s hand, and pulled him into a hug, “Yer welcome, Commander Aldos, always glad t’be of ‘elp.” While hugging him, she reached over and grabbed Hunter’s paw, pulling him into the hug with an eep.


Hunter gasped slightly for air, “Not much for personal boundaries, are ya Dynamo?” In contrast to his question, the small beast actually quite enjoyed the hug, glad that she was wearing a lab coat. He wouldn’t want to feel those spines sticking him.


She held them for a few moment, before letting the two beasts drop to the ground, “Off t’work ye go, there be a ship t’scout, off with ya.” She turned, her small tail poking from beneath the lab coat. For some reason, Hunter couldn’t help but look.

Aldo quickly grabbed the small shadow’s shoulders, walking towards the door, and taking Edrin with them, “She’s right, time to get a crew together. We are going to scout the Nova, find the survivors, and see if Hunter really knows where Iris is.” The fox had been happy since Hunter first spoke up about it.

Ruins

The usual scouting crew had already formed in the armory, a few faces Hunter didn’t recognize, a few he did. He spotted Anita, the medic of the team, Xiao Tsi, though, he wasn’t sure what his position was. He also saw a strange sight, a Silvery-blue furred, three tailed fox. He couldn’t help but look in awe.

“Aurora, once again you will be leading the expedition, anything to say before departure?” Aldos walked over to the multi-tailed vixen, resting his paw on her shoulder. She nodded to his statement and looked around the room, her gaze resting on Hunter.


“But first, may I ask who the new guy is?” Her voice had a gentle air, creating a calm in the small shadow. He felt a slight push, as Edrin moved him forward, “Go on lad, introduce yourself, it’s just a lass.”

Hunter let out a small yelp, walking up to Aurora and holding out his paw, “I-I’m Hunter, they picked me up on Earth…Don’ t really know what else to say.”


One of the vixen’s tails gently wrapped itself around the shadow’s paw, “Well, as you heard, I am Aurora, where I’m from is of no need for you to know.” She smirked a bit, shaking his paw with her tail before releasing it.

