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Prologue








     Deep in the planet of Layrsko sat a device, built long before the time of the Galactic Republic that once spanned the galaxy it was present in.  This strange, alien device was built by an ancient race.  A race older than even the Vorlons of EM-5, and infinitely more powerful than even the once dreaded Galactic Empire.


     The Lumerians.


     The Lumerian machine sat, dormant, it's mission having been completed, in a way.  But that mission has not even begun.......


     For a few moments, the machine began to whir.  Then, with tremendous force, the device opened a large vortex of energy, and a single figure was thrown out at amazing speed.


     It was a female human, and as she flew through the air, the device shut down.  She tried to access her powers, but she was far too weak to even try to fight the forces around her. She fell back to the ground, landing on a slope.  Down she rolled, until she hit the cave floor.  Trying to get to her knees, she moaned, "Janus....  Janus, I must not let Lav....."


     She lost consciousness.








     "Just why are you doing this?"


     Dale finished putting on the Jedi Knight robes Luke had given him and Meridina months before.  "The ruins of Layrsko have always interested me.  And if the Na'shalok inhabited the planet, who knows what technological devices could be found?  I'd much rather have them then let the Empire, or even worse, the Nazis take them."


     "So you're going yourself?"  Andreys crossed her arms.  "What are we going to do?"


     "Head on back to Home Earth, and give the entire crew a nice shore leave," Dale answered.


     "And who's going with you?"


     "Meridina.  We're going to rendezvous with Luke to transfer to the Millennium Falcon so we don't need to use the runabout jump drive."


     "Well, that's not enough.  Let me......"


     Dale's communicator chirped.  "Dale here," he said after pressing it.


     "Sir, a small personal starship just jumped in," Worf reported.  "They are requesting to speak with you."


     "What's the name of the ship?"


     "According to their identifier beacon, it is the S.S. Aeris."


     "Aeris?"  Where have I heard that name before?  "Tell whoever it is to meet me in the runabout launching bay."  Dale heaved the small duffel bag onto his shoulder, and instinctivly tapped the lightsaber hilt hanging from his waist to insure it was there.


     "Are you just going to walk out?"  Andreys threw her hands up in frustration.  "I swear, Robby, ever since you met Meridina, you've been one hundred percent crazy.  You take too many risks."


     "Like I never did before," Dale retorted.  Before she could continue her complaints, he continued out.








     The runabout Tigris sat in the middle of the port launch bay.  Far larger than the old shuttle bays on the original Roddenberry, this launch bay had several shuttles, five runabouts ranging from normal runabouts to attack runabouts, and the berths where pilots were able to get into the XB-30 StarRaptors based on the Roddenberry-A.


     Meridina stepped out of the Tigris, just as Dale entered the launch bay.  Walking over to her, he asked, "Is all ready?"


     "Yes, Robert."


     "So, where are you two headed?"


     The female voice, which struck a chord of memory in Dale's mind, caused him to whirl around.


     Tifa Lockhart stood before him.  She was wearing a white tank top only slightly less revealing than that she wore the last time Dale had seen her, over a year before.  Her black shorts only descended to the middle of her thighs, which, like most of her body, were very muscular.  Dale noticed the stares of several nearby crewmen, and almost laughed when he realized that focus of their staring.  "Well?  Don't you remember me?"


     "How could I forget?", Dale answered wryly.  "You and Cloud ever get together?"


     "Maybe, maybe not," she replied, a weird smile on her face.


     Meridina easily felt Dale's discomfirt.  "Robert, Luke and Han will be waiting for us."


     "Yes, I'm sorry.  Talk to you later, Tifa."  Dale turned around and headed toward the turbolift.


     "Wait!"  Dale turned back to her.  "The reason Cid brought me here is this."  She handed him a book, badly weathered.  "This was found near Costa del Sol, at an excavation site recently started by the University of New Israel."


     Dale flipped through the pages.  "How old is this supposed to be?"


     "According to the UNI scientists, two thousand years.  Just around the time that Jenova hit our planet, according to Bugenhagen's records."


     "I recognize this writing," Dale gasped.  "It's Dargsla text!"  Calling upon his knowledge of the Dargsla language, he read, "And those who called themselves 'Cetra' stood with us against the Darkness.  A mighty beast was sent to destroy the Cetra world.  It took all of their power to heal the destruction, and even then, the mighty beast was only encased in the planetary crust.  It may one day be freed, and woe to the inhabitants of this world if it were to do so."  Dale closed the book.  "Is it possible?  Who are these Cetra?"


     "They are known as the Ancients.  Aeris was half-human, and half-Ancient."


     "Aeris?"


     "It's.... a long story.  Anyway, where are you off to?"


     "Layrskos.  We're going to investigate the ruins there to find any traces of Na'shalok....."


     "Na'shalok?!"


     "How do you know of the Na'shalok?"


     "Well, according to legend and superstition, they came to our world briefly six centuries ago.  They supposedly left again, with an entire village of Ancients following.  No one really cares about it.  But, my grandfather used to hunt for any information regarding the Na'shalok."


     "Well, we've made contact with the Na'shalok tribe Da'var, and the Ma'loaki tribe used to live in the universe we're heading off to.  Perhaps we'll find more....."


     "Can I come with you?"


     To Meridina's surprise, Dale blanched.  "Well," he turned to Meridina, and she knew he was asking her to find a reason not to let her go.


     "I would be honored to have her accompany us," Meridina told him, and Dale rolled his eyes.  Meridina laughed in her mind.  She had long before known about the incident between the two, and it gave her amusement to see Dale put in that situation again.


     Cornered by Tifa's cheerful expression and Meridina's own answer, Dale became defensive.  "No.  No way.  There is no way in heaven, hell, and whatever lies in between that she is going....."








     Personal Log: March 2, 2161 AST; Zachary Tyler Carrey.  Major Kira and I have left Teliv III, where representatives from the Alliance, Bajor, the Federation, the Cardassian Republic, and the Maquis met to discuss the possibility of an independent state in the former DMZ.  After a lot of shouting, it was agreed that the Maquis, with some local Cardassian worlds, could organize a provisional government for the DMZ, with diplomatic recognition being withheld until the next meeting on Centauri Prime.  We are now heading back to Deep Space Nine.


     Carrey went over his panel for the sixth time in fifty seconds.  Damn I hate these things.  Nothing to do at all!


     Beside him, Kira monitored the helm.  "Don't let anyone ever accuse you of being a diplomat, Zack."


     Carrey laughed.  "He asked for it."


     "No, he didn't.  You don't just walk up to the Federation ambassador and call him a jackass!"


     "I thought about calling him an asshole, but he wouldn't understand, would he?"


     Kira rolled her eyes.


     Carrey laughed, and took a peek at the engineering system.  "What the hell?!"


     "What is......"


     The runabout shook as a small explosion destroyed the port nacelle.  The SIF and IDF were strained beyond capacity by their sudden return to sublight velocity.  A M-Class large planet appeared on the cockpit.  "Something happened to our port nacelle!  The impulse engines have gone down!  The warp core is unstable!"  Carrey jumped out of his seat, and grabbed one of the survival packs.  Kira grabbed another, as well as the subspace transmitter.  They jumped onto the transporter pad, and beamed down to the planet.


     The runabout exploded ten seconds later.








     "So, what is this 'Force' like?"


     Dale glared for a moment at Meridina, sitting in the co-pilot seat.  She smiled back, enjoying every moment.  Turning his attention back to Tifa, sitting at the communications console, he answered, "It's hard to describe, actually.  Think of having a current running through you that connects to a massive field of energy constant throughout reality."  Dale found some inward pleasure from her blank stare.


     "Robert, I am detecting a ship.  It is the Millennium Falcon."


     "Well, now this trip gets started.  Set the ship to jump to the Roddenberry's coordinates.  Tifa, if you would be so kind as to move, I will tell Han and Luke that we are beaming over."


     She got out of his way.








     "Who's that?"


     "Her name is Tifa."  Dale took a seat.  "Tifa, this is Luke Skywalker."


     Dale, for a moment, felt the fear that she would try with Luke what she tried with him.  But all she did was smile and extend a hand.  "I met one of your...  What are they called again?"


     "Jedi."


     "Tifa, you've met a Jedi?  How?  I was unaware that any of Luke's students were...."


     "She was staying in the ruins of Gongaga, saying that she felt drawn to our planet by the Force.  Oddly enough, just after she arrived, the Lifestream of our planet began to swell up.  She told me that the Lifestream and......"


     "Who is this Jedi?  None of my students have ever had interuniversal travels."


     "Well, she knew you.  I think her name was Mara.  Mara Jade, that's it....."


     Dale noticed Luke's expression sour a bit.  Deciding it was time to move on, he asked, "Are you ready to get underway?"


     "Yes, I am."  Luke left the sitting room, and headed straight for the cockpit.  A few moments later, Dale felt the surge of hyperspeed.








     Carrey wrapped the jacket provided by the survival pack around his shoulders.  "Damn, of all the places to beam down to."  Snow covered the ground, leaving footprints behind them.


     "Quit whining."  Kira marched ahead of him, a black jacket also over her uniform.  A phaser was clearly visible in her hand.  Ahead, a lake, not yet frozen, became visible.  "We'll need to test that water to see if it's drinkable.  Our water rations will only last us a few days, at most."


     "Hopefully, we'll be rescued."  Carrey tapped the subspace transmitter in his pack.


     "Never count on quick rescue.  One of the rules of survival."


     After ten minutes of trudging through the hard snow, they arrived at the edge of the lake.  About one hundred feet away, the opening of a cave offered shelter from the elements.  Kira brought out a three liter flask, and a medical tricorder.  "Well, it's safe.  I think."


     "I hope so.  My life plans don't include dying from an infection caused by bad water on a uninhabited planet."


     Kira shot him a glance, and Carrey, despite the situation, laughed.  She returned to collecting the water.  "Give me your flask.  We need as much water as we can get.  There's no telling when a storm will....."


     A tentacle shot out of the lake, and grabbed her ankle.  "Let go....."  Kira disappeared beneath the water's surface.


     "Nerys!!!!"  Carrey brought a knife out of his pack, and forced himself to get in the water.  It was near freezing, and his legs began to grow numb as he waded toward the thrashing Kira, being dragged by a creature.  "Nerys!"


     Kira reached for her phaser, but it flew out of her grasp, sinking ten feet away.  Her face began to lose it's color.


     Carrey got as close as he dared, and dove underwater, looking for the creature holding Kira.  The near-freezing water shocked his eyes, and he had trouble keeping them open.  The cold covered his entire body.  Still, he managed to find his target, an octupus-like creature with four eyes, and two tentacles connected to a main body.  He thrust the knife into one of the eyes, and a pool of yellow began flowing out.  The creature shrieked, and Carrey dug the knife into the tentacle holding Kira.  Pulling, he sliced it off in a pool of more yellow blood.  The creature, mortally wounded, darted away.  It didn't get far, as a large fish-like animal swam up, and began to devour the would-be predator.


     Carrey rose back to the surface.  "Nerys!  Get to shore!"


     "My... my legs...."  Kira didn't move, and Carrey cursed aloud.  He grabbed her by the arm, and dragged her to the shore.  Both were beginning to suffer from hypothermia, the cold air preventing them from heating back up.  "I... can't feel my legs....."


     "Hold on."  Carrey slogged through the snow, carrying both his survival pack, Kira's survival pack, and Kira.  His muscles began to stiffen, and his breathing became heavier.  His lungs began to freeze up from the shock of the bitter cold air they were breathing in large amounts.  His eyes still stung from being subjected to the cold water, and he felt his limbs begin to numb.  Worried that he would pass out before getting to shelter, leaving them both to freeze to death, he redoubled his efforts, every ounce of willpower forcing him onward.


     Finally, Carrey got to the cave.  He went in about ten meters, and sat Kira down.  "Now, where's that light......"  He brought out a lighting mechanism, and activated it.  The drab gray walls of the cave were illuminated.


     A fierce roar filled the air, and a large beast came from within the cave.  It's fur was white, and it stood a good eight feet.  It's claws flashed as it charged the intruders of it's home.


     Carrey took a phaser out of his pack, and fired, hitting the beast.  It fell for a moment, then tried to get back up.  Carrey set the phaser to it's highest setting, and fired again.  The creature was killed instantly.


     Carrey got back to work.  He took out the two heating units, and activated them.  Next, he took off his water-logged jacket, and his uniform, leaving only the gray undershirt and boxer shorts he wore at the bottom.  Placing them near the heating units to aid in drying, he took out a large thermal blanket from each survival pack, and placed both on Kira.  As she laid there, shivering, he literally peeled off her jacket and uniform, leaving thigh-long undershorts and her undershirt on.  Placing those cloths next to the heating units, he began to bring out the subspace receiver.


     Kira, still shivering, finally spoke.  "Well, what's wrong?"


     Carrey threw one of his tools against the wall of the cave.  "Water's gotten into the isolinear computer.  This damned thing won't work!"


     "You mean we're stuck here?!"


     "Afraid so, until someone comes looking."  Carrey sighed, and placed the device next to one of the heating units, hoping against reality that it would dry the thing off and make it work again.  He quickly finished organizing the gear in the survival packs.  After setting up a protective field to protect them from local wildlife, and getting the rations next to the heating units to dry, he got under the blanket.  "Shared body heat," he reminded the frowning Kira, as he put his arm around her, pulling them close together under the blanket.


     "Whatever."  She sighed, and rolled her eyes.  "Could this get any worse?!"


     Carrey thought for a moment.  "Yes," he finally answered.


     "How?"


     He smiled.  "Quark could be here instead of me."


     Kira frowned at the prospect, bringing more laughter from Carrey.








     The dead wastes of Layrsko appeared through the window in the Falcon's cockpit.  Han Solo looked at the red surface of the planet, and frowned.  "There're some bad windstorms down there.  It'll be hard to land."


     Dale looked over the hairy shoulder of Han's Wookiee mate, Chewbacca.  "There should be some ruins on the northern continent.  Try one of the old river valleys."


     "Here we go.  This is going to get bumpy......"


     The Millennium Falcon penetrated the atmosphere of Layrsko, descending to the surface.  The ship shook as it was buffeted by the tremendous winds of the ruined world.  Finally, they cleared the storms of the upper atmosphere, and the surface of the planet was in view.  Rocky, barren, it was a desert of solitude, nothing existing save for a few structures nearby.  Recognizing the architecture as that of Na'shalok origin, Dale exclaimed, "Oh my God!  They really were here!"


     "It appears so," Luke agreed.  "Han, bring us down inside the ruins."


     A hard gust of wind hit them, and Han struggled for a moment to keep the Falcon under control.  "Good idea."


     "There is a dome.  It would be wise to use it for shelter," Meridina told him.


     "Hold on," Han warned them.  The Falcon lurched downward, into the dome.  Everyone shook as the ship set itself on the ground.  "Chewie and I'll stay here.  Take care of yourselves out there."








     Stepping out of the dome, Dale immediately found himself battered by the winds flowing across the surface.  "Damn, these windstorms move fast.  We'd better find some shelter."


     "There is a cave entrance over there," Meridina pointed out, and the foursome ran through the wind to the safety the opening in rock offered.  "We should be safe in here for now."


     "Ahhh!!!!!!!!"


     Everyone turned to face Tifa, terrified at the sight before her.


     A skeleton was settled on the cavern floor.


     Dale leaned down, and examined it with his wrist tricorder.  "Well, it's been preserved here for a while.  My tricorder indicates the remains are almost two thousand years old.  Unless I miss my guess, this cavern used to be sealed."


     "It would be the only way for these remains to still be here for this amount of time."  Luke suddenly turned toward one wall, excited.  "I... sense something."


     "I feel it too."  Dale took out his lightsaber hilt, but did not extend the blade.  "This way."  He pointed toward one of the rock walls.  "Should we?"


     "Robert, look at this."  Dale turned to Meridina, who was kneeling by the skeleton with her own scanner.  "This..... this is impossible....."


     "What?"  Dale walked over, and for the first time, noticed that the skeleton was in a position similar to that of a buried person.  Obviously, this had been a tomb of some sort.


     "These remains.....  They are Gersallian......"


     "Impossible!"  Dale examined the remains, astonished.  "But, how....."


     "The Great Migration," Meridina whispered.


     "What?"


     "Two millennia ago, on my world, a large number of Gersallians arrived on Gersal.  They said they were refugees from a great and terrible war, and that they wished to live with us.  At the time, our people had little power in swevyra.  When they felt that these newcomers, led by the great farisa swevyrase knight Swenya, had great powers in swevyra, they asked them to stay.  As a gesture of friendship, Swenya herself married Rolesk, a Gersallian with low swevyra potential.  Their children, to this day, are among the best swevyrase knights on Gersal."  Meridina pointed toward the dome the Millennium Falcon was resting in.  "That dome is similar to the Council of Knights dome on Gersal."


     "Then...."  Dale stroked his chin.  "Maybe this is the homeworld of those Gersallians.  Perhaps your people existed in two universes."


     "Is it possible?," Tifa asked.


     "Well, humanity exists in more than one universe.  And Infinity Theory does state that all races exist in multiple universes."  Dale examined the skeleton once again.  "Sorry for disturbing your peace," he apologized.  His lightsaber's blade flashed into existance.  "Let's find out what's behind there."  With Luke and Meridina following his lead, Dale used the blade to slice through the rock wall.


     Tifa inched toward the cavern opening.  "Are you sure...."  When the wall fell without bringing the ceiling down, she stopped moving.


     Dale stepped through.  "What the hell?  There's a passage back here!"


     "Indeed."  Luke stepped through.  "Now, where does it lead?"


     Meridina closed her eyes.  "I.... I feel something ahead.  It is.......  Ahhhhhhhh!!!!!!"


     "Meridina!"  Dale lunged forward as Meridina disappeared in what appeared to be a trap door.  "Meridina!!!!!!!!!!!!!"  Before he could jump down too, the door closed.


     "We'll have to find our way down.  This way!"  Dale pointed toward the end of the passage.


     Tifa took the lead as the three ran through the rock passage, Dale and Luke's lightsabers shining in the darkness.  "We're getting......."


     Tifa fell over, and Dale reached out and grabbed her hair.  "Owwwwww!!!!!!"  Tifa shouted in pain as Dale rightened her.  "Did you have to grab my hair?!"


     "Would you rather I didn't?"  Dale looked over her to see a slope in the cave floor.  "Looks like we get to have some fun.  It's been twenty years since I last enjoyed a good slide," Dale wisecracked.


     "I... I don't think we.... we should go down.... down.... down there," Tifa stammered nervously.


     "You've faced things more dangerous than a damned slope, Tifa.  What happened to your sense of adventure?"  After being embarrassed in the Roddenberry launch bay, Dale was getting his revenge.


     "I left it in my other bra," Tifa retorted with indignation.


     "Like you ever wear one....."


     "Can you two save this for later?!"  Luke leaned near the edge.  "I sensing something down there.  But, I can't pinpoint it....."


     "Neither can I....."  Taking a look at Tifa, who was trying to recover some of the courage she had possessed before, he added, "Well, what are we waiting for?  We've got to find Meridina!"  He jumped onto the slope.  Luke followed a moment later, and after five seconds, Tifa got on too.








     "Where..... where am I?"


     Meridina slowly got to her feet, brushing off the dust.  The room she had fallen into was well lit, with ancient control panels everywhere, and a large opening at one end.  She stepped up to the opened, and looked down......


     A large device sat about sixty feet below her.


     "By the names of the Great Ones, what is this place?"


     "Welcome, Meridina."  A female, with dark brown hair and green eyes that reminded Meridina of Dale, stepped to her side.  "Your destiny approaches."


     Two more figures moved out of the shadows.  One was of a teenage girl, wearing a pink outfit, and the other was a woman wearing a long black cloak, with a brown hood that covered her hair.  "Meridina, do you know your destiny?"


     "I... I am to guide the One."


     "Do you mean the one you have fallen in love with?  The same human male whom has given you a child?"


     "No!  We have not....."  Meridina stared at them wide-eyed.  "I'm.... I'm...."


     "You are pregnant," the cloaked woman answered.  "Now, the time has come for your destiny."


     "Who... who are you?"  Meridina looked into the women's eyes, and saw something.... familiar.....


     "I am Swenya."








     "Oof!"


     Dale landed on the hard rock ground at the bottom of the slope, dropping to a knee.  Nearby, Luke landed on his own two feet, not moving an inch afterwards.  "I wonder where Tifa......"


     Dale was thrown forward as Tifa flew off the slope, crashing into him.  He hit the ground hard, cursing.  Brushing himself off, he stood again.  "Could you have at least been yelling at the top of your lungs?  That way I could have moved out of the way!"


     "Oh, stop....."


     Luke held his hand up.  "Do you feel that?"


     "Feel what?"  Tifa looked at him, confused.


     "Yes, I do."  Dale drew his lightsaber, and extended the blade.


     "Hey, wait up!"  Tifa followed them as they ran off, lightsabers in hand.


     Arriving at a large chamber in the underground rock, Dale shouted, "Over here!"


     "What is it?"


     Dale's lightsaber blade disappeared as it was de-activated.  He walked over to a young woman lying on the ground.  Her purple hair was singed at parts, and the royal purple robe she was wearing was torn.  Placing his hand on her shoulder, he felt the Force flow through him into her, healing her wounds.  He turned her around, and gazed into her young face, beauty inherent in her features.  "Who are you?  Are you okay?"


     Her eyes, a violet color that matched her hair and clothing, fluttered open.  She looked up at Dale.  "Uh, where am I?  What happened to Zeal?  Did they get out all right...."


     "Hold it there.  You have a bad concussion."  Dale helped her to her feet.  "What's your name?"


     "My name....  My name is Schala."


     "Schala....."  Dale held her steady as Luke retrieved a mild painkiller from his pack.  "How did you get here?"


     "I don't know.  One moment Lavos was preparing to destroy me, and the next......"


     "Lavos?  Who's that?"


     "It is......"  She looked around.  "Where am I?"


     "You're on Layrsko, on the Outer Rim," Luke answered, injecting her with the painkiller.


     "Outer Rim?"


     "The Outer Rim of the galaxy," Dale clarified for her.


     "I... my magic is gone.  I can't feel....."


     "The Force is strong with you," Luke informed her.


     "How can he tell?," Tifa whispered into Dale's ear.


     "Someone who uses swevyrase, or the Force, can tell if someone else has potential," Dale explained.


     The woman, not older than twenty, finally stood on her own power, the painkiller clearing her mind.  Who... who are you people?"


     "I am Robert Dale.  He is Luke Skywalker, and she is Tifa Lockhart."


     "Your magic is strong.  How can this be?  Only those of Zeal....."


     "'Magic'?"  Dale almost laughed.  "Not quite.  Swevyra is anything but magic."


     "'Swevyra'?"


     "It's a Gersallian word with two meanings.  'Life' and 'force'.  Swevyrase is a combination, meaning 'life force'.  Of course, the people of this universe refer to it as 'the Force'."


     Schala concentrated for a moment, and a lightsaber hilt flew out of Luke's pack and into her hand.  It's purple energy blade extended in her hand.  "My power...  It is returning."  Schala extended her hand toward the wall, and a look of fright came onto her face.  "But... but... it is not as pure as before.....  I can no longer...."


     A tremor shook the floor, bringing dust and some small rocks down on top of them.  Tifa yelped as she fell to her knees.  The shaking stopped after a few moments.


     "This planet.....  It is dying....."  Luke placed a hand on the wall of the cavern.  "It is going to be destroyed, very soon.  But, I do not know how......"


     Schala closed her eyes.  "I... feel a presence."


     "She's right."  Dale turned toward one of the potential exits.  "Is it?  Meridina?!"  He ran off.








     "Are you asleep?"  Carrey nudged Kira.


     "No, I am not."  Kira turned.  "Now what is it?"


     "Well, I've been thinking.  I wonder why we ended up on this God forsaken rock."


     "The will of the Prophets is not easily seen," Kira answered.


     "Well, I wish they'd give us a hint."  He crossed his arms under his head.  "Maybe it has something to do with us."


     "Really?"  Kira chuckled.  "Let me guess.  The Prophets left us here so you could seduce me or something?"


     "No.  So I could save your life," he answered.  "Still, I'd be lying if I said I wasn't in the least bit attracted to you."


     "I've heard better pickup lines from Quark.  I thought you were a ladies' man?"


     "That.... has changed."  Carrey turned back over.


     Kira thought to herself for a moment about it.  Perhaps I was too harsh.  He isn't a bad guy.  At least he's not Quark.  At he does have that romantic touch.  She moaned to herself.  Oh stop it!  You're sounding like a young teenage girl who's just fallen for her first boy!  A giggle sounded through the cave.  Still, he is pretty good looking.


     A loud snore took Kira out of her thoughts, and she noticed Carrey was sound asleep.  She soon followed, as a fierce snowstorm howled outside.








     "Does Robert Dale love you, Meridina?"


     The woman who had introduced herself as one of the greatest heroes of Gersallian history asked her question once again.  Meridina felt overwhelmed, and off-balance.  "Yes.  I can feel it."


     "Are you sure it is a pure love?"


     "What do you mean 'a pure love'?"  A terrifying possibility came to Meridina.


     "That it is a love uncorrupted by other influences?"


     Meridina stared at Swenya wide-eyed.  "No....  It can't be."  Swenya's blank stare answered her.  "Swelya?!"


     The story of Swelya was well known to all Gersallian swevyrase knights.  She had been a farisa swevyrase knight two hundred years after Palpatinos' fall.  She fell in love with Kerlon, a dashing young swevyrase knight of her age.  But he did not love her.  He loved a normal girl, Welys, and she loved him.  Swelya, mostly by accident, used her farisa abilities to alter his mind, and have him fall in love with her.  Swelya bore Kerlon a child, but died in childbirth.  Her hold was broken, but Kerlon went mad, briefly becoming an eliv'swevyrase before dying, taking a griefstricken Welys with him.  It was one of the greatest tragedies in Gersallian history.


     The truth of the matter came to Meridina.  "I... I influenced Robert into loving me?"


     "Not quite," the teenage girl answered.  "We did."


     "Why?!"  Meridina's world came crashing around her.  She had thought Dale loved her.  Now she knew every moment of passion, every time he had made love to her, was all a lie.


     "Because....  It was destined."


     Footsteps sounded from one of the entrances, and Dale came charging in, with Luke, Tifa, and a young purple-haired woman following.  "Meridina!!!!"  He neared her.  "Thank God I found you."


     Shaken by her revelation, Meridina stepped back.  "Robert, I...."


     Tifa stared at the teenage girl.  "Aeris?!  Is that you?!"


     Dale walked near Meridina.  "Meridina, what's wrong?  Why are you backing up?"


     "Robert, it is not meant to be...."  Disturbed, not thinking straight, Meridina neared the edge.


     "Meridina, we can talk about this."  He glared at the three figures.  "What did you do to her?!"


     "We made her see the truth."


     "What truth?"  Dale turned back to Meridina.  "Meridina, what are....."


     The room rumbled as another earthquake began.  Tifa grabbed on to the still figure of the once dead Aeris, Luke kept his footing, and Schala landed on one knee.  Dale shouted as the ground beneath Meridina's feet crumbled.  She fell, Dale leaping to catch her.  He succeeded in grabbing her arm, holding her below the edge.  Dale, for a moment, stared in awe at the large vortex of blue below them.  He brought his attention back to Meridina, who was slipping out of his grasp.  "Meridina!  Jump up!  I can't hold you much longer!"


     Dale grunted as Meridina began to slip out of his grasp.  She looked into his green eyes, and smiled.  I will miss you Robert.  I loved you so much.  But this is my destiny......  She closed her eyes, as Dale's fingers wrapped around her wrists in an effort to hold on.  "Robert, I give you back your love."  With her power, she found the mental command inserted into his mind to love her, and removed it.  Dale stared at her, unable to move, as she slipped out of his grasp.  She plunged downward, and disappeared in the swirling energy vortex.


     "It is done," Swenya said.


     Dale slowly got to his knees, his mind still stuck.  Another tremor rocked them.  "We must hurry," Luke warned him.  "Robert, she is gone.  This planet is about to be destroyed.  We have to leave, now."


     "Meridina.... I....."  Dale watched the machine deactivate, in a trance.  "What is this feeling?"


     "You must go," the elder woman finally spoke.


     "Tifa, go.  Let everyone know I miss them," Aeris held her friend up.  "Please....."


     "I am revealing the path to your ship.  Go, now."  Swenya waved her arms, and a spiral stairway appeared.


     Luke was the first to jump on the staircase, followed by Schala and Tifa.  Dale went to climb up when the older woman said, "Please, you must tell my daughter Susan that I love her.  Please....."


     "I....  I will...."  Dale continued up.


     The four emerged through the trap door that had brought Meridina down, and ran out of the cave.  Around them the city began falling apart as the tremors increased.  The Millennium Falcon was still settled in the dome, it's engines on immediate standby.  They ran up the ramp, and as Dale closed it, he yelled, "It's secure!  Get us the hell out of here!"


     "Hold onto your shorts, this is gonna be close," Han called back, and the Millennium Falcon lifted off the ground.  It lurched as a large piece of the dome fell off and hit it, but Han kept it steady, and within ten seconds, they were back in space.


     Ten seconds after the Millennium Falcon went to hyperspeed, the planet Layrsko exploded.








     Carrey groaned.  "Stop shaking me!"


     "Zack, get up, I think something's in the cave."  Kira had drawn the blanket over them, to prevent being heard.


     "Probably your imagination."  He closed his eyes again.


     "Would you just get up and look?!"  She shook him harder.


     "Dammit, okay!"  Carrey got out from under the blanket.  It was cold, but the heating unit had warmed it up to a tolerable temperature to prevent him from freezing in his boxers and shirt.  He walked up to the edge of the cave, and rolled his eyes.  "Okay you two, what's the idea?!"


     Two distinct peals of laughter filled the cave, and Kira got up as well.  At the entrance to the cave, Dax and O'Brien were standing, a visual recording unit still in Dax's hands.  "Looks like you caught us red-handed," she joked.


     "Ever hear of 'shared body heat'?  It's one of the fundamental aspects of wilderness survival.  Besides, we weren't naked."  Carrey began putting on his dried uniform.  "I owe a tab at Quark's.  I don't need him getting jealous and trying to call it in."


     "Never dream of it," Dax lied.  "Right Miles?"


     The Irishman laughed again, a hearty laugh filled with warmth and friendship.  "Yeah, whatever you say Dax."


     All four began to laugh.     








     Andreys listened to Tifa as she recounted the events on Layrsko.  "She... she just disappeared into that vortex."


     Andreys sighed.  I'll miss her.  She was such a good person.  Caring, loving, strong in will, soft in touch......  I wish I could be more like Meridina......  "I'm sure Robby's not taking this long.  First he lost Rebecca, now Meridina."


     "Take care of him, will you?  The people of my world owe him so much."  Tifa got out of the chair.  "I'm going back home for now."


     "Take care of yourself."  Andreys watched as the young girl, not even her age, walked out.








     Dale sat in his quarters, alone in the virtual darkness.  Why?!  Why do I not feel love for her anymore?!  I know I loved her, but......


     "I apologize."


     Dale turned his head.  "It's you."


     The figure moved into the light.  "I did not want to do what I did, but it was for the sake of all."


     Dale stood up, and glared into the Controller's eyes.  They seemed to be almost shining in the darkness.  "What gave you the right to do that?  What gave you the right to have me fall in love with a woman I did not truly love?!"


     The Controller sighed.  "It was necessary.  At first we hoped that both of you would fall in love naturally, but when that did not happen, we took action."


     "Necessary for what?!"


     "For history."


     "What do you mean 'for history'?!"


     "You will learn.  Soon enough....."  The Controller disappeared.


     Dale flopped back on his bed.  His hand moved softly along the area where Meridina used to sleep.  He remembered the passionate times they had together.  It was not sex, not even making love.  It was something higher than those things.  It was the moment when they could actually experience what could only be termed as an advanced form of Vulcan mind meld, their mental barriers brought down by the physical enjoyment.  It was almost like they had moved to a higher plane of existance.


     And it was all gone.


     Worst of all, he had lost the feeling of love he had for her.  One moment, he cherised her as the most important thing in his life, and the next, she was only a friend.  Precious, but no longer cherished.  The love was gone, snatched away.


     What was it that Meridina said to me?  "Robert, I give you back your love."  What does it mean?  What?


     Dale went to sleep, his mind tormented by his questions.








     "Are you up to the task?"


     "Yes, I am."  Dale followed Luke into the transporter room.  "When I look at Schala, I realize that she is of great potential, not just in the Force, but in life as well.  She needs something to anchor her.  And, as well, she needs the promise that we will one day find her home universe."


     "But, are you sure you can keep her from the Dark Side?  It is too easy for one to stray to the dark path."


     Dale poured through the memories he had received from Luke, months before.  Well, when your own father turns bad, you always want to stop others from doing the same.  "I will be careful.  If I feel I'm not doing well enough, I'll send her to you."


     Luke got onto the transporter.  "Robert, I am sorry for Meridina.  I truly am.  But you will have to move on."


     "I know, Luke, I know."  Dale stepped up by the transporter operator.  "Energize."








     Schala gazed into the replicator control screen in her new quarters.  This place......  These technological wonders.....  Not even Mother had dreamed about space travel......  The lightsaber given to her by Luke sat on her dresser.  Such weaponry....  And my power.  It might seem weaker, but I also feel invigorated by it.  I am no longer tainted by the powers of Lavos.  This power, this "Force", seems purer in quality, if not in power.


     The door chime sounded, and Schala answered, "You may enter," almost forgetting she was no longer royalty.


     Dale entered, dressed in the robes she had learned were worn by those called "swevyrase knights" or "Jedi".  "Are you ready to begin training?"


     "Yes, I am."  Schala felt anxiety.  She had not been taught anything since she first learned how to use the "magical" powers of Zeal.  It would be such an experience.


    Dale nodded.  "This way."








Epilogue








     Meridina felt pain as she was laid on the straw bed in the Elder Knight's hut.  He yelled, "Push, child, push!"


     The pains of child labor were strong, but Meridina drew upon her inner strength, and did as the Elder Knight Maekl ordered.  She let out a small scream of effort as she continued to push.  One of the younger teenage knights, Sorae, held her hand.  "Do not worry, Meridina, everything will be okay."


     Meridina thought for a moment.  Sorae's teal eyes reminded her of another young woman, around his age, she had known months before.  Julia, I hope that you and Robert have a happy life together.  I apologize for keeping you apart.


     A cry filled the air, and the Maekl laughed with joy.  "Here she is!  You did well, Meridina."  He wrapped her newborn baby in a shawl, and laid it on her chest.  Meridina tried to raise herself, but proved too weak.  Instead, Sorae moved the baby up to her head so she could see it.  She began to cry when it extended it's small, fragile arm toward her.  She kissed it's small fingers.


     Suddenly, a sharp pain filled her.  Blood began pouring out of her mouth, and she twitched.  Maekl placed his hands on her head.  "Child, can you hear me?  Child?!"


     In her mind, she could see Dale and Andreys living a happy life together.  Finally discovering the love that Meridina knew existed between them.  She could see the faces of the others she had met.  Luke, Leia, Worf, Jarod, Barnes, Delenn........  She wished them all well.  I will miss you all.  Please do not forget me.......


     Meridina laid her head back, and died.


     Maekl and Sorae watched her life slip away.  "It is a shame we will never learn where she came from, or the father of her newborn child," Sorae lamented as he took a sheet and placed it over her body.


     "We shall place her body in the new tomb near the Council dome."  Maekl held the baby, a little girl, in his arms.  "And we shall raise her child as a member of my family."  He placed the baby on a table, and began sprinkling small bits of powder on it in time-honored Gersallian fashion.  "Young child," Maekl chanted, "you are new to this world.  You mother has become one with all.  We shall cherish her memory by raising you in our family.  Therefore, from this day forth, let all know you as....."


     Maekl thought of what the baby's name should be.


     ".....Swenya!"








     


