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      Chapter One ~ SLC-6
    

    
      Can Alan cope with being absent when his brothers meet with
      adversity?
    

    
      
    

    
       
    

    

    
       
    

    
      Chapter One: SLC-6
    

    
       
    

    

    
      Archie, Andrew and I are triplets attending Georgia Tech as Sophomores.   Archie had been
      bitten by the space bug and his major was aerospace engineering.   Andrew loved being an
      electrical engineering major even though with his ability with information systems may
      believed that he would become a computer engineer.  I had not gotten bitten by the
      engineering bug, but I still wanted to go to college with my brothers.  I was a psychology
      major since emotional and social interaction were what I was thrilled  to discover.
    

    
      We all are Georgia Tech Cheerleaders and were part of the gold team which is the cheerleaders
      who are the most visible.  At tryouts last year, I made friends with Atina, who was one of
      identical quadruplets.  I spotted her well and treated her with respect so she put in a word
      for my brothers with her sisters to give them a chance to work with them too.  That
      partnership brought success for both the triplets and quadruplets since contrary to the
      conventional wisdom we had made the gold team! As we scattered to take our showers after
      practice each of us, triplet, had our eye on a different quadruplet.
    

    
       Atina had managed to not declare a major yet, choosing to delay her first major courses and
      make getting prerequisites in difficult.  She delighted in learning and She really wanted to
      learn it all but she knew eventually she would have to choose one area of study. Atina and I
      seemed to be studying together as well as I being the one who spotted her on her stunts.  She
      was the one person in the world that I had told my secret which not even my brothers knew.
    

    
      Aquata delighted in knowing what exactly the forces of nature were so she was a Earth and
      Atmospheric Science Major. .  Andrew spent time together with her when they both were focused
      on cheerleading.  Andrew spotted her stunts and with their growing trust of each other
      evolved into a brother/sister kind of relationship with her.  They both were students of all
      aspects of cheerleading and that common interest led to them spending quality time together
      outside of the mandated time we all spent together practicing cheerleading.
    

    
       Arista was fascinated with high energy physics so was a Physics Major.  She didn't mind that
      she was the one left without a triplet, since she had her mind on social advancement.  Her
      spotter for the stunts is Jean Luc Chirac, who is from a wealthy, powerful family in France. 
      Arista loves being flown to Paris to attend social events escorted by Jean Luc.  Her main
      lament is that she does not get to be with Jean Luc more.  When Jean Luc misses practice, Ted
      Knight, one of the Gold team alternates, spots her on stunts instead.
    

    
      Like Archie, Adella was a Aerospace Engineering Major and the two worked together well being
      study partners as well as Archie spotting her for stunts.   I suspected the two of having
      consummated a committed relationship but neither one spoke about their private time
      together.  Adella like Archie was a pilot as a result of being in the Yellow Jacket Flying
      Club and they both spent a lot of time at Charlie Brown Airport where the club's planes were
      kept.
    

    
      Adella and Archie had a project over at Fernbank that they wanted to work on.  Ordinarily
      that would have meant that the whole lot of us would have ridden a MARTA bus over there. 
      Atina knew that I had an appointment and could not go with them so instead she snagged Arista
      to keep her company and of course Andrew and Aquata came along too.  I had a different bus
      that I had to catch at the bus stop.  So it was decided that all of us would walk to the bus
      stop together.
    

    
      Atina and I lagged behind the rest which gave Atina a chance to tell me, "Just tell her what
      you told me and don't be nervous.  From what I hear she's the best at helping someone like
      you.  No matter what, I love you and we'll be friends forever!" After Atina gave me a peck on
      my forehead and a great big hug, I told her, "Thanks Atina for everything!  I love you too." 
      Atina caught up to get in step with Arista while I had to run because my bus had turned the
      corner and was coming toward the bus stop. I was fast enough to be at the foot of the stairs
      when the bus opened its doors.   I turned back and waved at my brothers and friends as I
      deposited my token for the bus fare and went back to find a seat.
    

    
      As I sat on the bus by myself, I patted the utility bag beside me that contained everything
      that I would need for my change prior to the meeting.  You see, the meeting was not for Alan
      but for Alana to attend.  This was the latest of the steps that I had taken once I had
      discovered that I could not wait any longer to get the outside of me to match my inner self
      and inside I have always been female.  A chain of events had started since I had found the
      Atlanta Chapter of Gender Trek, an open transgender support group.  I had attended a few
      previous meetings as Alana when I was able to change at the meeting location, which is kept
      confidential and revealed only to those who are able to be screened in order to maintain a
      safe, discreet environment for our meetings.  At the support group I had been introduced to
      Dr Erika Johansen , an auburn haired, green eyed, tall beauty. She herself is a transwoman
      having been the first  Minister to retain ordination in the Methodist church after
      transition.   She was an associate minister and maintained her counseling office at Harmony
      Methodist Church which is where my meeting would take place. 
    

    
      While not required to dress as my true self for my counseling session, Erika had always seen
      me as Alana and it felt right for me to be outwardly the person I was inside so I would be
      more transparent with her.  I had already found that the convenience store near the MARTA
      stop had a single use restroom that was roomy.  I planned to change in there.  All of the
      skin prep had been done before so all I had to do was to get dressed and put on some makeup
    

    
      Once the restroom door was locked I removed my clothing and,. I clasp the bra behind me and
      put the hand thru the straps with the breast forms in the cups and seated everything in
      place.  My tummy was tiny enough that I didn't need a waist nipper so I put on thong panties
      which acted like a gaff as everything was tucked up out of the way.  I sat down to roll the
      panty hose up my legs.  I had a cute black skirt and a flowered top that  I put on along with
      some 1.5" pumps.  I put the wig on in the way that I had been shown and all that was left was
      the makeup.  I had been getting pretty good at it so it didn't take long for me to apply
      foundation, powder, blusher eye makeup and lipstick.  I took a look in the mirror and
      approved of the woman I saw reflected looking back at me.
    

    
       I gathered the male clothing and my makeup into the bag and took a deep breath and exited
      the restroom  Then I confidently took a drink, a diet coke,  from the cold box and went to
      the counter to pay for it.  The girl at the counter rolled her eyes at me as she rung me up
      but she didn't say anything.  I guessed that I wasn't the first of Erika's clients to use
      that trick of changing there.  I enjoyed the short walk to the church .  Soon I waited by the
      side door after ringing the doorbell to be let into the building,  Erika came out and let me
      in and directed me to her waiting room since she still had someone in her office.  While I
      was waiting my cell phone rang (I made a mental note to remember to put it on vibrate after
      the call for inside Erika's office.
    

    
      "Hello " greeted Atina who appeared to be around the others so she couldn't speak freely but
      I could.
    

    
      "Hi this is Alana.  What's going on Atina?", I asked
    

    
      "Adella, Archie and Andrew hacked the Hubble telescope and found out why the number of images
      archived per day has decreased and it has nothing to do with a malfunction.  NASA has placed
      most of the pics in hidden archives because it has been keeping track of a huge asteroid
      bearing down on earth.  Adella and Archie have done an orbital analysis and there can be no
      mistake.  The asteroid will impact with Earth and destroy it in six days. "
    

    
      "Goodness, Atina, how do you feel about all this?" I asked
    

    
      "Hopeful, you see Archie has a plan to take care of it before someone makes it worse by
      exploding missiles up there.  He figures that our elemental powers combined may be enough to
      deflect it without splitting it into problematical pieces. Us girls and Andrew would stand
      around the points of a pentagram and Archie would be at the center, pulling the strings to
      coax the powers to combine and do our bidding." she explained
    

    
      I paused as I considered that indeed each of the girls were psionic and had access to
      something akin to elemental powers.  Atina psionic ability to control cryonics, Aquata
      controlled the weather, Adella controlled gravity and Arista controlled plasma.  Andrew had a
      psionic power to control knowledge, and Archie controlled emotions and social interaction 
      "Do you think this could work?" I asked.
    

    
      Atina answered, "I'm not sure of the outcome, but I am sure we have to try. Archie needs a
      clear view of the sky away from the skyscrapers so we will be taking a bus out to Charlie
      Brown Airport.  It should take us an hour to get over there and set up and try it. Alana you
      need to stay there for your own good.  Your abilities are duplicates of Archie's so you
      wouldn't add any power to the attempt. "
    

    
      I agreed, "You are right.  Please tell Archie to be careful and don't try to out muscle the
      force as he is accustomed to doing.  I wish the best for you all on your heroic action. "  
    

    
      Atina finished, "Bye Sweetie!  I'll call and let you know how it comes out."
    

    
      I finished ," And Atina... All my hopes! (whispered) good bye."
    

    
      I had a bad feeling about the whole thing but Archie was determined to see this thing thru
      his way like always so there is nothing that I could say to alter his plans.  All I could do
      is take care of myself so I would be around to pick up the pieces, hopefully. I changed my
      cell to vibrate and saw Erika's office door open as her last client left and ushered me into
      her office.
    

    
      We started out with pleasant conversation and finally got down to my telling my story of my
      life and why I felt like this was the time that I had to quit being false and start being
      true to myself on the inside as well as the appearance I presented outside.  With active
      listening I was active in telling my story and I knew she understood yet it seemed like I was
      entranced as I told my story and the time flew by. 
    

    
      Erika stopped me prior to the session's end chosing to continue my life story to another
      day.  What she wanted to know about was the specifics to the wierd dream I had made an off
      hand remark earlier.  When the dream started, I was up in space talking to the President of
      the United States in a video conference. Amazingly enough something had made me become Alana
      for real! The president asked me "My God! What was it that did that to you? And I answered
      "What it was, was Magic!" And then I woke up.    Erika wanted to take longer with me but she
      had a closed support group scheduled next so she made sure I knew when my next appointment
      was and told me to take heart that we could make it thru this journey together. 
    

    
      When I was out into the hallway I turned on my phone again.  I noticed a unisex sign on a
      door between 2 ordinary restroom doors and I reasoned that it was set up as a changing room
      so I went in and locked the door.  I put the phone down having looked and noticed that I had
      just missed a call.  Reversing the process to restore the appearance of Alan was really easy
      especially since I had just the right products with me to remove the makeup.  When Alan's
      image was looking back at me in the mirror I picked up the cell phone to retrieve the message
      as I was gathering everything else up to leave. 
    

    
      "Alan! you need to get down to the ICU in Crawford Long Hospital ASAP.  There was an accident
      and Archie might not make it...." , Atina told me as her voice trailed off into huge sobs.
    

    
      I replied without waiting," Atina, I will be there ASAP.  Send my love  Bye"
    

    
      I hung up the phone and placed a request for a cab to pick me up and take me to Crawford Long
      Hospital.  Crawford Long was named for the Doctor who first used anesthesia and now it was
      part of a world class Emory Hospital system so Archie was in the best hands that he could
      be.  I thanked my lucky stars that the cab seemed to appear as if by magic seconds later and
      it sounded its horn to let me know it was there and I scurried out and got into the cab and
      directed the driver to take me to Crawford Long.  I explained that my brother was in critical
      condition.  it seemed that he was even more amazing the skill and the luck which he navigated
      thru the traffic to stop in front of the hospital in record time.  He swiped my card and bid
      me good luck as I rushed inside and followed the signs to get to ICU. 
    

    
       I walked quickly to ICU and was met by Atina running up to me and giving me a big hug and
      pulling me aside.  "Alan I'm glad you are here.  Archie could die anytime.  They only are
      letting 2 be with him at a time and Andy and Adella are in with him now.  Andy will leave to
      let you come in."  I told Atina "Thank you!" then I rang to be let into the ICU and the
      nurses buzzed me in.  Andy came out of the room and patted me on the shoulder as I walked by
      and into the room with Archie and Adella. 
    

    
      Archie seemed to be waiting for me with a purpose because he skipped right to the chase, "You
      were right, Alan,  it needs to be finessed like a woman might handle it instead of over
      powered.  My body was just too fragile.  It wasn't anyone's fault but mine.  Alan you got to
      take my place and do it again.  Away from interference but not too far away from earth, Alpha
      in low earth orbit and that new room, Harmony should be the perfect place.  Promise me you'll
      try, Alan so that everyone I love and the earth itself will be safe."
    

    
      I fought back tears but I clearly told him, "Archie, I promise"
    

    
      Archie looked at both Adella and me and continued," One more thing.  I wont try to get you to
      promise not to grieve over me but I would like both of you to work together to make sure my
      body is cremated and my ashes fired off into interstellar space,  Promise, Adella?"
    

    
      "Yes, Lover, now and for always, I promise." Adella promised with a brave smile for Archie's
      sake
    

    
      "And Alan?" as Archie looked calmly and peacefully into my eyes
    

    
      "Yes Archie, I promise too." I finished and Archie closed his eyes as everything being
      monitored approached flat line and Archie had passed peacefully from this life.  Adella and I
      cried on each other's shoulders as the support staff started to take care of getting the room
      ready to receive the rest of Archie's loved ones .Arista took my place comforting Adella
      while Atina came and got me and took me out to the waiting room to meet with Andrew and a
      mystery man.
    

    
      "Alan, this man says he is Zack Smith and he is here on behalf of the US Military.  The
      military discovered our hack and discovery of the Asteroid so they were keeping a spy
      satellite focused on us while we made our attempt.  They know what we can do and they feel
      like Archie was on the right track so they want to give us what we need to make another
      attempt that will succeed." explained Andy
    

    
      "That's right, Sir! The military will make anything happen that has to happen in order to
      make this work."
    

    
      "First we need all to avoid the temptation to make my brother a guinea pig.  He told me what
      we needed to do to make it work and the only thing that he asked in return is for us to
      dispose of his ashes in a special way.  I'm going to use this as a test just how much we can
      trust you to do as you say.  Let's see how fast you can get my brother's actual ashes
      delivered to us.  Don't even think of making a switch because we have the means to
      independently verify that the remains are genuine."
    

    
      "Yes, Sir! We will meet the terms of your test.  It will save time if you go ahead and let us
      know about your other requirements so we can concurrently work on them as well."
    

    
      "Alright Zack, get the ball rolling .  Adella is to stay with the body and take possession of
      the ashes when they are ready to be picked up."
    

    
      "Yes Sir!"  He made a cell phone call and shortly after a gurney left the room with a covered
      body and with Adella trailing it .
    

    
      "Now about your other requirements, Sir?"
    

    
      I asked him, "What are the possibilities to launch 6 novices into space and dock with Alpha
      within 5-6 days so the asteroid is not too close to earth to be dealt with.  We only have one
      chance left to try our method if I die like Arch did in the attempt.  We want to maximize
      chances of success by eliminating interference at the max distance from earth we can chance
      which is low earth orbit."
    

    
      Smith told me with a grim face, "NASA has no possibilities for launch within the next 6
      days.  Discovery has just come back and the other two are in the orbiter processing
      facility.  We couldn't even get an assembled shuttle to the pad much less launch before the
      deadline, even if one could be launched.  And the way that NASA goes to Alpha it takes 3
      days.  But the Military does have an option in that area!. We have a secret shuttle on the
      pad at SLC-6 at Vandenberg AFB ready for lift off. We still would have to make enhancements
      to give us the best chance of this working. "
    

    
      Andy took over," The Secret shuttle sounds like a viable possibliity.  I could mitigate us
      being novices by copying knowledge about shuttle operation from someone who knows and impart
      it to our group.  I imagine the women might like a women's perspective and I can arrange that
      too.  Is there a radical means of getting directly to Alpha instead of waiting for 2 days to
      do so?"
    

    
      Smith told him, I know a pilot who proposed a radical rhondevous from a polar orbit to cross
      Alpha's orbit but a radical retro burn and directional change would be required.  We would
      lighten the shuttle by not carrying weapons or weapons officers and that would help with that
      radical procedure. However we would have to keep the space lab installed since it is a 4 day
      process to change out now since it is fully integrated with the shuttle."
    

    
      Andy told him," We have someone who can break the laws of gravity at will so with some
      fudging from her the shuttle should be guaranteed of making the turn to be able to dock."
    

    
      I told Smith," We need the means to launch a container of ashes out into space.  Can you
      handle it?"
    

    
      Smith told him, "We could keep the rail gun launcher operational and load up a torpedo with
      the urn.  That would launch it out with velocity enough to not be a navigational hazard. "
    

    
      Andy resumed," It seems like we are close to having a consensus.  We'll gather and discuss it
      but we need to see Adella and the urn before making a final decision.  You can arrange
      transport from here to leave directly after the test is concluded."
    

    
      Smith told him, "I will make it so!" He used his cell phone to have a prolonged
      conversation.  The family was allowed the use of a conference room and everyone gathered as
      Andy told everyone what the situation was and asked for their assent pending Adella's
      preference.  All of us were weighed down with grief while we all knew that the fate of the
      world depended on us.  With our decision in, Andy sent me to catch up with Adella and find
      out her feelings concerning the attempt which I already knew from her promise to Arch.  She
      nodded her assent to me and I told Andy who in turn conveyed our agreement to the audacious
      plan.
    

    
      Soon the 6 of us plus Zack Smith were on the way to the hospital's helipad where a BA 609
      Vertical take off and landing aircraft like the military's Osprey was poised with its wings
      and large twin props in the air to jump into the air.  Adella being a pilot opted to observe
      the flight from the co-pilot's seat while the rest of us were very comfy in the passenger
      compartment of the plane.  After we got away from Atlanta airspace on the way to California,
      Smith opened a secret compartment that had controls and instruments relating to twin jet
      engines which deployed.  When the jet engines engaged, the twin props disengaged allowing the
      craft to maintain stability and allowing it to reach Mach 1.5.  As the plane approached
      California, the secret jet engines shut down as the props reengaged.  Those secret jet
      engines and their controls vanished from sight. 
    

    
      Zack had the proper codes to clear us into Vandenberg AFB's air space and we were cleared to
      land at the helipad adjacent to the Launch control center.  Two jeeps were waiting for us as
      we exited the plane which now looked like a twin rotor chopper with the wing pointed up.  My
      group got into one jeep which consisted of me, Atina and Adella and we decided we were Team
      One. While Aquata and Andrew along with Arista got into the other jeep and they became Team
      two.  Both jeeps had a GPS and a map to direct us to the Launch pad SLC-6 where the next part
      would take place.  We took our time getting there enjoying having access to the base while
      they got ready for us. 
    

    
      "Team two to team one!" came Andy's voice over the radio.  "We have found the vessel!" he
      continued  and I replied, "Very good team two!"  Andy continued, "And Alan,  it is the
      Enterprise!" "Thank you Andy, we'll be right there!" When we pulled in besides the other
      jeep, we were met by a couple of men who were waiting to escort us thru the security so we
      could get the first look at the inside of our ride that looked ready to leap off the pad that
      very second.  SLC-9 the military designation for the shuttle launch pad was a beautiful sight
      with the Enterprise sitting ready to launch into space.
    

    
      We soon found out that those men were more than just our escorts but also the Commander,
      Colonel John Robinson and Pilot, Major Don West.  who would be with us on our journey to
      Alpha.  When we arrived up at the white room, Zack Smith was waiting for us with a specially
      designed Torpedo casing made to hold Archie's ashes which Adella handed over for them to be
      fitted inside and then she went with Smith and the Torpedo to see it loaded on the shuttle. 
      First we all put on our orange spacesuits and helmets.  Then, I and the rest of us followed
      the Commander and Pilot as we were helped to climb up into the seats that we would occupy in
      the dead of night for launch.  The Commander and Pilot sat in the 2 front seats on the flight
      deck.   Andrew and I climbed into the chairs behind them on the flight deck.  Andrew was told
      he was MS1 and I was told I was MS2.  Adella (MS3) came back then and she had the first of
      the 4 seats on the mid deck followed by Aquata(MS4), Atina (MS5) and Arista (MS6).
    

    
      Since everything fit, it was time to get out of the shuttle and take off the suits and go to
      Launch control to work out the details where we had promised help to do the impossible.  Once
      there Andrew was led to a private room where he made good his pledge to provide the knowledge
      we all would need to be shuttle crew.   Andrew copied  the knowledge of a  male shuttle
      pilot, and passed it to the two of us .  Visiting the facility was  Dr Shannon, the capcom at
      MCC Houston.  She agreed to let her memories be copied for the girls.  They gave us written
      tests to evaluate our readiness to participate in a shuttle flight and we all made perfect
      scores.. 
    

    
      Each of us had to be given a flight physical and while the rest of us were waiting our turn,
      we were filled in on some of the background how they managed to cope with such a secret. 
      Vandenberg used  the Space Shuttle Enterprise for Launch checks of their Shuttle Facility
      (Just like had been done at KSC prior to the first shuttle flight).  The public outcry in the
      wake of the Challenger disaster was to scrap the Vandenberg Shuttle program and send
      Enterprise to the Smithsonian on Nov 18, 1985.  What actually was done was to camouflage the
      secret shuttle program by seeming to convert SLC- 6 for Titan IV flights and sending a
      replica Enterprise to the Smithsonian and converting Enterprise to be both the largest
      (carrying 8) and most advanced second generation shuttle.
    

    
      The physicals concluded and everyone was declared flight ready.  It was time for our evening
      meal which we would be joined by the Commander and Pilot.  It was a lovely night and we tried
      to relax as best we could.  The food was first rate and the company superb.  It suddenly
      dawned on us that even though we were not going to do the televised version of the
      Astronaut's walk to the rocket we would do it in actual fact tonight.  
    

    
      When Vandenberg launched the shuttle, it was only in the dead of night using its deflector
      which distorted the shuttle's image  On top of that an actual Titan IV was launched at the
      same time as the shuttle.  Thus far they had gotten away with the Titan IV cover story.  
      Launching from Vandenberg in what amounted to a 2nd generation shuttle allowed us to use a
      polar orbit and a more direct intercept, so that was why Enterprise now had ISS in its
      sights.  Adella had to combine with the pilot to do the imposible to transfer from the polar
      orbit to the ISS Orbit at the point of intersection.
    

    
      Just as in any shuttle launch all of the systems and details were double and triple checked
      as the countdown clock got smaller and smaller. Everything was in readiness and we knew that
      our commander and pilot could get us where we were going even if we refused to believe that
      the names we were given were their real names.  Perhaps one day we would be trusted with the
      truth.  For right now we had to prove ourselves just as we had been right to test them to
      make sure they would deliver as promised. 
    

    
      Being inside a top secret shuttle meant that we had to have a mostly independent command and
      control.    I remembered now that Mission Control Center (MCC) Huntsville was assigned
      payload duties which could have been absorbed into the MCC Houston ISS Control after Spacelab
      quit flying.  It still existed so that the Huntsville MCC could be used as a cover and
      resource for Shuttle Enterprise flights.
    

    
      Finally it was time in the count that we were to make that journey from the Launch Control
      Center to SLC-6 into the white room and finally into the bowels of the Space Shuttle
      Enterprise, back into the seats that we had been assigned.  Eventually our wait would be over
      but till then we would be patient being really glad that  the existing Military Shuttle
      Enterprise, which was ready for launch already, is able to give us a ride to the
      International Space Station Alpha and a chance to save the World!
    

    
      Disclaimer: The original characters and plot of this story are the property of the author. No
      infringement of pre-existing copyright is intended. This story is copyright (c) 2009 Ariel
      Montine. All rights reserved.
    

  
    
      Chapter 2
    

    
      Alpha
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      Chapter Two ~ Alpha
    

    
      Can identical quadruplet girls, each with a psionic ability, combine with
      triplet boys to save the world?
    

    
      
    

    
      

      Chapter 2 ~ Alpha
      

      "Like Alice, I try to believe three impossible things before
      breakfast."
    

    
       
    

    
      - Dr Who "The Five Doctors"
    

    
       
    

    
      ·#1, My triplet
      brothers Andrew and Archie uncover a catastrophe that's being hidden from the public
      involving a huge asteroid on a collision course with Earth within the next
      week.
    

    
       
    

    
      ·#2, Archie is dead,
      after trying to follow the plan that my brothers,along with psionic identical quadruplet
      girls, had schemed up to produce enough force to deflect the asteroid.
    

    
       
    

    
      ·#3, The five of them, with me to replace Archie, are bound to the ISS, aboard the
      secret military shuttle Enterprise launched from Vandenberg SLC -6, away from interference on
      Earth’s surface to once again try to deflect the Asteroid
    

    
       
    

    
      So here I am, Alan Denver, sitting on the flight deck of the Space Shuttle
      Enterprise trying to remember that when the radio check comes thru, I'm supposed to respond
      ‘MS2’. Besides me is my brother Andrew who is designated ‘MS1’. Andrew is the most to blame
      for Impossible Thing #3 happening. Andrew copied the knowledge of a male shuttle pilot, and
      passed it to the two of us and copied the knowledge of Dr Shannon, the Capcom at MCC Houston,
      for the girls.
    

    
       
    

    
      Okay, you can give the US Government an assist for impossible thing number 3
      happening. Vandenberg had used the Space Shuttle Enterprise for Launch checks of their
      Shuttle Facility (Just as it had been used at KSC prior to the first shuttle flight). The
      public outcry in the wake of the Challenger disaster had been to scrap the Vandenberg Shuttle
      program and send Enterprise to the Smithsonian on Nov 18, 1985.
    

    
       
    

    
      What had actually been done was to camouflage the secret shuttle program by
      seeming to convert SLC- 6 for Titan IV flights and sending a replica Enterprise to the
      Smithsonian, then converting Enterprise to be both the largest (carrying 8) and most advanced
      second generation shuttle. So, the existing Military Shuttle Enterprise, which was ready for
      launch already, was able to give us a ride to the International Space Station Alpha.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Vandenberg Launch Control … T- 5 minutes and counting, final audio
      check."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Commander" responded the person we knew as Col. John Robinson, whose real
      identity had been kept secret from us.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Pilot" the person we knew as Major Don West responded. His real identity
      was likewise unknown to us.
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS1" called my brother, Andrew. His psionic ability allowed him to summon
      and manipulate knowledge. I also held a telepathic connection with him that sometimes allowed
      us to chat mentally. I had a greater affinity with him than either of us had ever had with
      Archie because it seemed that both of us were fundamentally different than we appeared.
      Archie and I had started out having the same type of emotional/ social psionic powers.
      However, somehow, forces were at work in me that were changing the nature of both myself and
      my abilities.
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS2" I called. Technically, by virtue of the knowledge that I now had, I
      was also flight engineer. 'Major West' assured me that he could handle any of the flight
      engineer functions and for me to concentrate on saving the world. .
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS3" shouted Adella Akins, the first of the quadruplets. Her psionic
      ability was to summon and manipulate gravity. She had been cautioned by those in charge to
      conserve her powers for the attempt on the asteroid and to let Enterprise transport us to
      Alpha, the International Space Station. That was except for the miracle she had to provide to
      transfer Enterprise from a polar orbit to the station orbit.  She had held back the grief,
      caused by her boyfriend, Archie's death, because it served the greatest good to complete the
      task that Archie had started.
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS4" her sister Aquata shouted almost as loudly. She, with her sisters, was
      seated four in a row on the mid deck. She had the psionic ability to summon and manipulate
      weather. She too had been cautioned to save her strength but there had been no need because
      the weather at Vandenberg was picture perfect for launch.  Andrew, beside me, perked up when
      he heard her voice since he was enamored of her.
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS5" Atina, the 3rd sister responded . She had the psionic ability to
      summon and manipulate cryonics. It was I who perked up at the sound of her voice.  She was
      the first person that I had been able to share my secret.  I felt like I could face the world
      in complete truth with her by my side. She held her sister's hands next to her for good luck
      as she passed the time before launch. She looked over at her sister who was the last to
      respond.
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS6" Arista spoke quietly. She had the psionic ability to summon and
      manipulate plasma. She had an aristocratic air about her so she was aptly named. She could
      not claim superiority on looks, because each of the girls were identical in their beauty. 
      She and Adella shared not having their boyfriends with them but Arista's boyfriend was
      alright.  Jean Luc was at a social event in Paris.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Internal Comm., Isolate all MS." I announced flipping the proper switches
      to have a private word with my brother and the girls without disturbing the busy commander
      and pilot. "MS2, What do you all think about this?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS1, I, for one, am glad that you are coming along with us, Alan. I figure
      that our chances of coming back alive from this have just tripled."
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS4, I'm overwhelmed with the way we were rushed down here after we owned
      up to what we tried to do. I am glad that it seems that they are right that low earth orbit
      is the greatest distance we can chance leaving earth and have our psionic powers work. I
      would be a lot less happy if we were on a space ship with a collision course with that
      asteroid."
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS6, I'm really sorry that Archie died, Alan and Andrew. If we can make
      this succeed by learning from our first attempt then perhaps he can have an even greater
      legacy than he has now by us saving the world."
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS3, I watched Archie try to overpower our combined strength in order to
      turn it to his will. In a synthesis of so many disparate parts, a more feminine approach
      seems to be what you might like to do. "
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS5, Are we there yet? " Several seconds of giggling followed thru the
      comm.
    

    
       
    

    
      We continued chatting among ourselves until the Commander retook control of
      the communications for the Shuttle. "Commander to Crew! Launch protocols! Visors down! Get
      ready for lift off!"
    

    
       
    

    
      We all locked the visors of our helmets down and checked again that the
      airflow was sufficient. How in the world would any of us be ready for lift off? I drew upon
      the knowledge given to me that this was something that could be done. It had to be done, for
      the sake of all the people of the planet Earth! I was ready only because I had to be ready,
      but it did not prevent a sinking feeling in the pit of my stomach as the time
      approached.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Vandenberg Launch Control, T minus 10, 9, 8, Ignition sequence start 3, 2
      ,1, Liftoff of space shuttle Enterprise and the shuttle has cleared the tower."
    

    
       
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville. Enterprise is go for roll program!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Roger, roll!"
    

    
       
    

    
      The Shuttle completed its roll and continued spaceward. I remembered now
      that Misson Control Center (MCC) Huntsville had been assigned payload duties which could have
      been absorbed into the MCC Houston ISS Control after Spacelab quit flying. It still existed
      so that the Huntsville MCC could be used as a cover and resource for Shuttle Enterprise
      flights.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Enterprise, go for throttle down"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Roger, throttling down"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Max Q" "Roger Max Q" Max Q is the area of maximum dynamic pressure and the
      throttling down was supposed to help Enterprise stay in one piece flying thru it.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Enterprise, Go for Throttle Up!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Roger, Throttle up!" I breathed a sigh of relief. That meant all was well,
      since this was the last MCC call that the crew of the ill fated had Challenger heard. I
      drifted in a dreamy state as Enterprise continued to climb for orbit. I was coping with the
      G's using the knowledge that I had been passed. I knew to listen for certain calls, since
      that meant some bumps in our ride.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Enterprise, Go for SRB sep!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Roger, SRB sep" the commander called as he triggered the explosive bolts
      that released the spent Solid Rocket Boosters, which would turn and tumble to the water
      below, where the ships would retrieve them in the ocean.
    

    
       
    

    
      More calls let us know of further flight milestones, but I was waiting for
      weightlessness to occur.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Enterprise, Go for Main Engine Cut off"
    

    
       
    

    
      "MECO" We all became weightless as we began to fall around the world. One
      last detail remained and we could start to approach ISS.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Enterprise, Go for ET Sep"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Roger, ET Sep" And the external tank separated from us, as the Colonel
      deftly got us out of the way .
    

    
       
    

    
      The girls unfastened their restraints and stowed the mid deck seats. My
      brother and I heard giggles of delight coming from the mid deck section, so we decided to
      release our restraints and go flying as well. We all got out of our space suits and into our
      standard issue NASA flight coveralls.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Enterprise from MCC Huntsville, Go for CBD Open!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Roger, Opening CBD!" The cargo bay doors were opened letting in the light
      as we viewed the shuttle bay from the windows at the rear of the flight deck.  Revealed in
      all of it's glory was Spacelab which appeared to have its secrets very well hidden. 
      Concealed inside Space Lab was a torpedo launcher that we would use to send Archie's ashes
      out into space after saving the world, as he requested.  We extended the shuttle docking
      system and deployed the KU Band Antenea.  Enterprise was now configured for orbital
      operations.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Enterprise from MCC Huntsville, Go for OMS burn!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Roger, OMS burn nominal" A blast from the Orbital Maneuvering System
      thrusters propelled us toward our rendezvous with Alpha,
    

    
       
    

    
      "Enterprise Alpha, ETA 57 minutes"
    

    
       
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville, we copy, ETA 57 minutes, thank you." We had been informed
      that our estimated time of arrival at the International Space Station Alpha was 57 minutes. I
      could not believe there was any way we could arrive there so quickly.
    

    
       
    

    
      Launching from Vandenberg in what amounted to a 2nd generation shuttle
      allowed us to use a polar orbit and a more direct intercept, which was why Enterrprise now
      had ISS in its sights. Little wonder that I was surprised, since the ordinary shuttle launch
      from KSC scheduled docking on Day Three when the shuttle had finally caught up with Alpha
      along the same orbit. Nevertheless, it appeared that the Major was beside himself with the
      dificulty to turn quickly without colliding with ISS and match speeds.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Pilot to MS3, I need that miracle you promised! Assuming proper yaw, pitch
      and roll attitude for Retro OMS Burn." Enterprise had to shed lots of velocity to keep from
      overshooting Alpha and also had to make an impossibly sharp turn to line up with Alpha's
      orbit. No matter how much more capable than the other Shuttles, Enterprise could not do it
      without help. Adella Akins (MS3) could alter Enterprise's mass to allow a much smaller force
      to be enough to make the drastic course changes that were required by being able to
      manipulate gravity.
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS3, Gravitational constants and forces altered! Go for Retro OMS
      burn!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville from Enterprise, Executing Retro OMS Burn! 3,2,1,
      Cutoff!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Enterprise from MCC Huntsville, Enterprise and ISS velocity now matched.
      Course change for Orbital match immmienent!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Pilot to MS3, Another miracle, please. Assuming proper yaw, pitch and roll
      attitude for OMS burn!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS3, Gravitational constants and forces altered! Go for OMS burn!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville from Enterprise, Executing OMS burn! 3,2,1, Cutoff!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Enterprise from MCC Huntsville, Enterprise and Alpha velocity and course
      now matched. No other course correction required. Congratulations for doing the impossible,
      Enterprise, again! Congratulations to your latest miracle worker, Adella, for a job well
      done!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville from Enterprise, Thank you MCC Huntsville, Enterprise
      awaiting clearance for final docking approach to Alpha"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Alpha and Enterprise from MCC Huntsville encoded on the big loop. Space
      Shuttle Enterprise go for docking approach to the Unity Node Nadir PMA"
    

    
       
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville and Alpha from Enterprise, Enterprise affirms, Go to dock at
      Unity Node Nadir PMA, thank you."
    

    
       
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville and Enterprise from Alpha. Acknowledged. See you soon,
      Enterprise"
    

    
       
    

    
      The approach to the nadir docking port of Unity was a little different from
      what the other shuttles had used.. However that was the preferred and only approach
      available. PMA3 had been coupled to Harmony after STS 120's departure which had attached
      Harmony to the port side of Unity. However Alpha had yet to move Harmony to its new location
      on the front of the Destiny laboratory. The Commander was very skilled with the docking
      procedure and soon Enterprise was hard docked with Alpha, the International Space
      Station.
    

    
       
    

    
      When all the checks had been finished, finally both doors were open between
      ISS and Enterprise. Peggy, the Station Commander chimed the traditional naval bell and
      announced "Space Shuttle Enterprise Arriving!" Both she and Russian Flight engineer 1 Yuri
      and American Flight Engineer 2, Dan greeted the Enterprise crew but only Peggy gave each of
      the arriving Enterprise crew a warm hug
    

    
       
    

    
      We followed Peggy, for the mandatory safety briefing.
      Peggy enjoyed telling about the lovely altruistic names that each station segment possessed.
      Unity was called a node becasue it connected the American modules to the Russian modules.
      Connected to Unity was Quest Airlock which was like a doorway to adventure. Also connected to
      Unity now was Harmony, the empty module which would become a node and living quarters and a
      doorway for visiting ships when it was moved to its permanent place at the front of Destiny.
      Destiny, a nice name for a lab learning for the future, was also connected to Unity. The
      first Russian module is called Dawn or Zarya which was the Dawn of a new day as the US and
      Russia began building the ISS together. Star or Zvezda celebrates the points of light in the
      sky that the Station brings us near. The Pirs docking compartment and
      airlock is translated Pier which evokes images from the ships of old.
      Peggy was glowing as she was giving the safety briefing and it was clear
      that she was enamored of Alpha and felt special to be entrusted to command.
    

    
       
    

    
      Peggy's pride would not be satisfied till she told us about the new additons
      which would be added as soon as Harmony was set in its final place on the front of the
      Destiny lab. Hope or, translated Kibo from Japan provided hope for the future with the kinds
      of discoveries that might be made. Only the ESA departed from the abstract names when it
      named its laboratory Columbus but even that name is associated with New World which space had
      become now. When it was concluded, Andrew asked Peggy to stay behind with the girls and the
      two of us. John and Don went with Yuri and Dan for a tour of the Russian segment.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Peggy, is Harmony ready for us to make our attempt?" Andrew enquired
    

    
       
    

    
      "Harmony is secure for your attempt, and the holographic projector with the
      program sent from the ground is in place. We'll be observing decompression protocol while you
      are involved. Please remember us and don't give the station too many bumps." Peggy told us
      seriously. It had to be serious for the ISS crew to retire to their earth return capsule and
      for John and Don to be waiting for us in the shuttle.
    

    
       
    

    
      "We will be careful, and we know all too well the risks." Andrew said sadly
      remembering our brother Archie's death."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Enterprise, MCC Houston, MCC Huntsville, and MCC Moscow from Alpha on the
      big loop encoded. Per previous order, Alpha on decompression alert. I say again Alpha on
      decompression alert." All of the remaining ISS and Enterprise Crew joined Peggy in closing
      every airtight door on the station including the one between Unity and Harmony now that the 6
      of us had stepped thru into Harmony, We knew that they would let the ground know that the
      Station, the Soyuz and Shuttle were secure and our attempt to save the world was in
      progress.
    

    
       
    

    
      Now came the moment that I had not been looking forward to. Andrew turned on
      the holographic projector which oriented a pentagram within Harmony. Andrew called each of
      the girl's names and pointed to a point of the pentagram. Each girl went to her assigned
      point, and managed to slip her feet into the loops that had been secured to the floor on her
      first attempt . Finally he took his place at the remaining point of the pentagram. Then he
      finally directed me," Get in the center without stepping on any lines"
    

    
       
    

    
      After we were all in position, Andrew passed his leadership position to me.
      I had to lead the team in a different way than Archie had done in his attempt to preserve us,
      the station, and hopefully, the Earth. I had sensed that conducting our attempt here in
      Harmony was serendipity, since a Harmony of all these forces with a consensus that would act
      for the common good. It was an instrument that I plucked and tuned as I added each member of
      our group.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Adella, Summon and Contain" Adella summoned a contained sphere of gravity
      outside Harmony on the extension of the line between herself and me. A note sounded sweetly
      by itself in the room.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Arista, Summon and Contain" Arista summoned a contained sphere of plasma
      outside Harmony in alignment with her point on the pentagram. The first harmonic of the note
      blended and richened the sound.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Aquata, Summon and Contain" Aquata summoned a contained sphere of weather
      outside Harmony, again in alignment with her position on the pentagram. The second harmonic
      joined in, and the sound became richer.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Atina, Summon and Contain" Atina ‘s sphere of cryonics was quickly placed
      in alignment with the pentagram. The third harmonic made to sound richer still, .
    

    
       
    

    
      "Andrew, Summon and Contain!" Andrew’s sphere contained knowledge. When it
      was also in alignment with the Pentagram, the fourth harmonic blended and richened the sound
      again. They formed a very pleasing note that began to increase in volume.
    

    
       
    

    
      ~'Andy I'm scared'~ I thought to Andrew before I gave the last command … the
      one that could save everyone.
    

    
       
    

    
      ~’Altogether we can!'~ Andy thought to me, keeping the mental conduit open
      to comfort me.
    

    
       
    

    
      "All Unify!" All of the spheres were flung towards a point in space. Instead
      of trying to overpower it, I willed my astral form to beat the spheres to the point of
      convergence. All of the energies were channeled thru me and directed out into space. The
      asteroid that was to have collided with Earth simply vanished as though it had passed thru a
      door leading elsewhere. In the process of combining, using my own astral spirit as a conduit,
      it ceased being. The elemental forms that had started out had changed into a magical power.
      Once it had done, its work it withdrew back within me and my astral form approached to join
      with my body back in Harmony.
    

    
       
    

    
      Once my eyes flickered open, I realized that there had been a price for the
      magic as my own body transformed in front of my eyes. I suspect it was because of our mental
      link, that my brother transformed as well. If someone had blinked, while things settled down,
      they would now see that Harmony had inside it, identical sextuplet women . Andi told me
      telepathically that she would be Andrina Akins and I told her telepathically that I would be
      Alana Akins.
    

    
       
    

    
      Almost as one, the 4 original sisters exclaimed, "What in the world, was
      that?"
    

    
       
    

    
      Their new sisters also replied in unison (having had a telepathic
      conference):
    

    
       
    

    
      "What it was, was magic!"
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      Chapter 3
    

    
      Huntsville, we have a problem!
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      Chapter Three ~ Huntsville, we have a
      problem!
    

    
      How do a pair of triplet boys cope with becoming part of a family of
      identical sextuplet girls?
    

    
       
    

    
      Alana drew in a deep breath after the giggle fit that she and her sisters, who together were
      identical sextuplets, shared. Somehow being female felt right to her and was telepathically
      told her sister Andrina felt the same way. Alana's other sisters had been female all their
      lives so they had not been directly involved in the aftermath as she and Andrina had been.
      However, as the one who witnessed the whole event it fell to her to report her findings to
      everyone concerned.
    

    
       
    

    
      "ISS, Enterprise, MCC Moscow, MCC Houston, MCC Huntsville from MS2 encoded on the big Loop,
      Earth is safe! Asteroid is no longer on collision course, in fact the asteroid is no longer
      in our solar system. No damage to Alpha. Event has concluded. Decompression Alert can be
      canceled and normal operation resume. "
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS2 from MCC Huntsville encoded on the big loop. You've got a bunch of us in mission control
      breathing again, Thanks a lot! "MS2 from MCC Huntsville encoded on Space to Ground 3, Uhhh?
      MS2? You sound female?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville from MS2 encoded on Space to Ground 3, Huntsville we have a problem! I and my
      brother are women now. The psionic elemental forces combined to form a stream of magical
      power that ported the asteroid out of the solar system. The aftermath when the magical energy
      sunk within my body changed both my brother and I into women. And not just any women. We are
      identical to the Akins quadruplets. What does it take to modify those ascent and decent
      shuttle space suits so a woman can wear them?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS2 from MCC Huntsville encoded on Space to Ground 3, The suits are adjustable so we would
      recommend getting Peggy to readjust and fit you and your sister's suits. Please report your
      status when concluded. We need to compute an early return for your group for 2 reasons, 1 :
      You and your transport are top secret and 2. We have to get Harmony moved to its final
      assembly point before STS-122 arrives with the Columbus Lab. which we can't do while
      entertaining you as our guests. Please convey our appreciation to your team for a job well
      done and for them relax and let us do the rest of the work to bring you all home."
    

    
       
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville from MS2 encoded on Space to Ground 3, Thank you Huntsville from our whole
      team. We will advise when our situation is resolved and the team is ready to disembark."
    

    
       
    

    
      The shock of my transformation and the jarring back to reality stirred by my needing to
      report had excluded me from the celebration already underway in Harmony. Andrina had found
      herself at the center of a group hug surrounded by Aquata, Arista, Atina and Adella. Now that
      the duty was over, I dove into the mass of women and became part of the group hug. I enjoyed
      being part of the group as I noticed that the holographic projector was still projecting the
      pentagram and our group hug was dead in the center of it.
    

    
       
    

    
      As I broke the group hug, Adella and Atina came with me. Together we turned off the
      projector, while Adella wiped out the holographic program from its memory and Atina found the
      case for it so it could be stowed. After that we still had to wait for the ISS crew to come
      get us since we had not been checked out on opening the doors. I suggested to Adella and
      Atina that we get comfy and chat and telepathically messaged Andrina with the same request to
      relay to Arista and Aquata. We all gathered together since my sister and I had assumed a bit
      and now we needed to get some concurrence from the Akins sisters.
    

    
       
    

    
      I began, "Hi! my new sister and I have a request and we ask if we can come to a consensus. I
      was feeling that Alana would be a good name for the new me and my sister felt that Andrina
      might be a good name for her. We both would like to take your last name, Akins and become
      part of the family. My sister and I feel that if we all become part of the Akins Sextuplets
      then there would be less questions about us being identical to you all."
    

    
       
    

    
      Andrina added," I hope you won't feel pressured to agree to this because as resourceful as we
      all are, we could work something else out. I also hope you will let us join your family. My
      sister and I are all that is left of our family and with what both of us are going thru, we
      are going to need all the sisterly love and understanding that we can get, and the answers to
      about a million questions."
    

    
       
    

    
      Atina spoke first being the oldest of the quadruplets by ten minutes, "Welcome to the family,
      Andrina Akins and Alana Akins! The more the merrier!" And that was the end of the discussion
      because Atina started a group hug with Alana and Andrina and soon Arista, Aquata and Adella
      joined together.
    

    
       
    

    
      I felt really warm inside knowing that even though the future was unclear, that I would have
      my sisters by my side, the entire Akins Sextuplets! We heard radio chatter from the ISS Crew
      and from the Colonel and Major as they released Alpha from her decompression alert by opening
      all the doors again as we waited for them to come get us.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Peggy to All Misson Specialists, I'm about to open the door to Harmony. Congratulations to
      us all!"
    

    
       
    

    
      I and my sisters cheered and engulfed Peggy in a big group hug to celebrate our success. The
      Colonel and Major brought two of the Orange ascent and descent shuttle space suits in with
      them . We broke the hug and Peggy asked, "Which ones of you lovely ladies need help with your
      space suits." She paused and studied us as none of us spoke up and a light glistened in her
      eyes and she said, "Andrina! Alana! I am so glad to meet you ladies. You are both as
      beautiful as all of your sisters, I believe you two need my help after you have some
      refreshments." As if on queue, the ISS Crew came with refreshments and they distributed them
      to each of us.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Alpha, Enterprise, MCC Moscow, MCC Houston from MCC Huntsville encoded on the big Loop,
      Stand by for a special transmission from the Presidents of the United States and Russia in
      Thirty minutes . Alpha and Enterprise please gather in the Destiny Lab in 30 minutes for a KU
      Band transmission.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Enterprise from MCC Huntsville encoded on Space to Ground 3, Enterprise, please supply new
      civilian designations for MS1 and MS2."
    

    
       
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville from Enterprise encoded on Space to Ground 3, MS1 new civilian designation,
      Andrina Akins. MS2, new civilian designation, Alana Akins. Message acknowledged Huntsville."
    

    
       
    

    
      With a nod from the Colonel, Peggy responded, "From Alpha, message acknowledged, Huntsville!"
      Peggy turned to Andrina and I, "Lets go down to the crew quarters and I will help fit the
      suits for you, ladies"
    

    
       
    

    
      We followed Peggy to the crew quarters and she showed us just what needed to be adjusted to
      accommodate the female anatomy for the suit . Once adjusted each of us got into our suits to
      try them out and found that both fit wonderfully which was a tribute to the suit designers
      themselves. Soon we had changed back out of them and the Major showed up and collected the
      suits to bring them back to Enterprise.
    

    
       
    

    
      Peggy asked us, "Is there anything else that I can do for you, ladies?"
    

    
       
    

    
      Andrina asked her, "Would you mind telling us how to use the facilities? The rest of the
      girls got a copy of knowledge from Dr Shannon which is what we did in lieu of training since
      there was no time and we really need a woman's perspective. My psionic elemental ability
      changed to be electromagnetism when I changed gender so I can't copy and transfer memories
      anymore."
    

    
       
    

    
      Peggy touched each one of us on the arm and looked into our eyes and smiled at us," Of course
      dears, we can't have 2 of the people who saved the earth wondering how to use the potty on
      the station and the shuttle!" She giggled and then became serious. She continued.by
      describing for each of us exactly how everything worked. Finally Peggy talked me thru a
      demonstration and both Andrina and I understood completely. The time was approaching for the
      transmission so the three of us made our way to the Destiny laboratory.
    

    
       
    

    
      Dan greeted us and told Peggy, I have an incoming transmission holding on Space to Ground 3
      encoded from Huntsville. The president wants a private word with MS1 and MS2 before the
      festivities. Peggy radioed," MCC Huntsville from Alpha encoded on Space to Ground 3,
      Enterprise MS1 and MS2 standing by with me for the President."
    

    
       
    

    
      The image of the President with MCC Huntsville behind him was displayed on one monitor while
      the one we were transmitting showed Andrina and I snuggled close with Peggy floating nearby.
      The NASA radio jargon was dispensed with as we started a conversation with the President
    

    
       
    

    
      "Andrina and Alana, we are overjoyed that you did the impossible! My God! What was it that
      did that to you both?" the President asked.
    

    
       
    

    
      "What it was, was magic!" answered the pair of us, amused at ourselves and giggling.
    

    
       
    

    
      "How would you and your sisters like to work as special agents attached to the White House?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "With all due respect, Mr. President, while both of us took the lead in the past operation,
      that's in the past. We are now the youngest of sextuplet sisters and Atina, the oldest,
      speaks for us when we reach a consensus." Andrina answered for us.
    

    
       
    

    
      "In that case I would like to invite all of the Akins sisters to meet with me in the Oval
      Room of the White House , so I can make my offer in person to all of you ladies at the same
      time and you all will be able to give me an answer. Each of you will receive an initiation
      with the details when you return to earth. Thank you Ladies!" concluded the President
    

    
       
    

    
      "Alpha from MCC Huntsville encoded on Space to Ground 3, This concludes the event normal
      operational communication resumes."
    

    
       
    

    
      Peggy smiled at us," You girls catch on fast in more ways than one! Good luck what ever you
      all together decide!"
    

    
       
    

    
      We both thanked Peggy and waited for the rest of us to squeeze into the Destiny Lab. All 11
      of us on station managed to get into the picture but it wasn't easy.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Alpha, Enterprise, MCC Moscow, MCC Houston from MCC Huntsville encoded on the big Loop,
      Stand by for a special event. It will include a transmission from the Presidents of the
      United States from MCC Huntsville and the President of Russia from MCC Moscow. Event
      commences now."
    

    
       
    

    
      "From MCC Huntsville, the President of the United States!" MCC Huntsville introduced .
    

    
       
    

    
      "My fellow citizens of the world! We are gathered together to honor all of our brave men and
      women of our space program and the part they have all played in the salvation of this planet.
      If it were not for the cooperation that the Untied States, Russia, Europe, Japan and all of
      our partners in the International Space Station, this amazing achievement of a presence in
      low earth orbit would not be possible for our heroic sextuplets to use. I salute particularly
      the cooperation that brought them to Alpha in the midst of such a busy time in station
      construction. But most of all I salute the intrepid six sisters who were able by working
      together banish the asteroid which threatened Earth's destruction. It is only by our working
      together for the common good that our continual survival is assured. God bless Humanity!"
      spoke the President and following his address a round of applause was heard.
    

    
       
    

    
      Slightly after being spoken to in Russian, The translation was heard in English from MCC
      Moscow, "From MCC Moscow, The President of Russia!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Courageous comrades of international cooperation, I congratulate you all for the
      supernatural effort that together we have made to save this planet. To MCC Moscow and all of
      the Russian Space Agency, Thank you as well as all of our partners in the International Space
      Station. To the 6 women who were able to do the impossible, I salute you. I wish that we
      could do more to show our gratitude but since the danger has been resolved, only a few will
      know that earth was ever in trouble and so must only a few know the effort to save the world.
      However, at your convenience, under a proper cover story, I urge you to allow me to
      demonstrate the gratitude of Russia thru me by visiting me in Moscow. I dare say that all of
      the rest of the heads of the nations of the world equally desire to show the gratitude on
      behalf of their nations. Thank you to all from the greatest to the least for without even the
      smallest effort this great undertaking might have failed. Success in all that you do and for
      the non residents of the ISS, safe journey home!" declared the Russian President, who was
      cheered following his speech from those witnessing it at MCC Moscow.
    

    
       
    

    
      Peggy responded, "On behalf of the International Space Station and our many partners, I
      gratefully accept your thanks for our efforts!"
    

    
       
    

    
      Atina responded, "On behalf of the Akins sextuplets, we thank you all for your warm welcome
      and outpouring of support. We hope that the people of the Earth continue to remain
      unthreatened from without so that our promise is realized. Blessing on you all!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Alpha, Enterprise, MCC Moscow, MCC Houston from MCC Huntsville encoded on the big Loop, This
      concludes the event normal operational communication resumes."
    

    
       
    

    
      I got a little mischievous and curious. Now that it was settled what our new names were, I
      felt like it might be time for the NASA Uniform that both Andrina and I were wearing should
      fit better and have our new names on them. I was nervous about what Andrina's change in
      powers from memory patterns to electromagnetism might mean. My feelings changed to one of
      pure joy as I considered what I might have at my call from the magic that resided inside me
      now.
    

    
       
    

    
      I intuitively began to chant words in a language that I had never known before but now seemed
      second nature to me in an incantation to perform the alterations to our clothing. That seemed
      to be the nature of my new magic because my enchantment had worked! Now our NASA uniforms fit
      just like our sisters' did and had our new names displayed on them as well. Andrina and the
      rest of my sisters admired my handiwork and appreciated even more that my magic appeared to
      be under my control.
    

    
       
    

    
      I went over to the Major and asked," Are you disappointed that Enterprise wasn't mentioned in
      the festivities seeing as this might be the only celebration?" I had a feeling that the Major
      was getting a bit of a reward (looking down at my neckline) there and then, so I smiled at
      him.
    

    
       
    

    
      He smiled at me, looking about 6 inches too low to look me in the eyes," As a military man,
      I'm used to it. It serves the best interest of the world's cooperation in space to act as if
      we are not there. It would be different if an actual military contingent from the Enterprise
      accomplished the task instead of you, heroines, only being ferried up on the Enterprise. We
      know that what we did in getting you there enabled you all to do what you did and we can take
      pride in that. However all the missions of the Enterprise are classified so we are used to
      living out of the limelight."
    

    
       
    

    
      I sought out Atina to see if Andrina had passed on the President's invitation, yet. Before I
      could swim over to where she was we all stopped as the Colonel made an announcement. "I've
      been in touch with MCC Huntsville and we have been summoned home. Enterprise Pilot and
      Mission Specialists, please report to the Enterprise immediately!"
    

    
       
    

    
      The Major received a handshake from the ISS crew and a hug from the ISS Commander as he was
      first to go thru to Enterprise. One by one my sisters and I took turns hugging everyone from
      the ISS and exiting thru to Enterprise. It finally came to my turn and I really hugged Peggy
      tight and thanked her for everything. I let go so the commander could get his hug and
      handshakes and for him to close the shuttle hatch behind us, as Peggy the Alpha Commander did
      with the hatch on the ISS side. I felt the commander's touch on my shoulder as he catapulted
      past me toward the flight deck. The Commander's gaze and smile told me that I had nothing to
      fear on the flight home.
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      Chapter 4
    

    
      Red Alert!
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      Chapter Four ~ Red Alert!
    

    
      What do you do when your joyride back to Earth is interrupted, as you find
      the down side in using a military shuttle?
    

    
      
    

    
      Chapter Four ~ Red Alert!
    

    
      Over the comm. from Alpha came, "Clang! Clang! Clang! Clang! Enterprise, departing!" and we
      could hear the emotion in Peggy's voice in her announcement.
    

    
       
    

    
      I joined the gaggle of girls on the flight deck trying to float up for a look thru the zenith
      windows of the shuttle pointing up at the nadir Pressurized Mating Adaptor attached to the
      ISS Unity node. With the Enterprise sinking away from the ISS more and more of the station
      became visible. We were all courteous and gave our sisters an equal chance at viewing. I
      liked this sharing and cooperation much better than fighting over things with my brothers to
      capture them exclusively. After a while we were far enough away from the station so that we
      would achieve the polar orbit that was required for a landing at Vandenberg AFB.
    

    
       
    

    
      The trip down was going to be comparable in time span for an ordinary shuttle landing.
      Enterprise like the other shuttles would have to lose kinetic energy in the atmosphere before
      we would be at landing parameters. The one thing that I noticed was that we had not done any
      inspections of the Thermal Protection System like was standard for the other shuttles. It
      hardly would have made any difference had we been unsuccessful yet now there was no rush and
      I felt like it would be a good idea to get home safe now. Then the reason suddenly occurred
      to me! I recalled that this shuttle unlike the others had a deflector grid (installed when it
      was completely upgraded) that is powered by a small atomic generator. This shuttle with the
      deflectors running could not be damaged in that way so no inspection was needed.
    

    
       
    

    
      There was one last matter which had to be attended to which was my commitment to my brother
      Archie that in the event of his death, he would like for his ashes to be launched into space.
      It had been decided prior to launch that Archie's ashes were to be placed in one of the
      torpedo shells and the torpedo launch rail gun would propell it out into space when the pilot
      triggered it. We still had his memorial service to attend later, which was being held untill
      our return to Atlanta. I summoned out of the air with my enchantment the bagpipes and also
      confering upon me the ability to play them.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Commander to Crew, form up in the flight deck to pay final respects to a true hero,
      Archibald Lee Denver!" The commander and pilot took their places with I and my five sisters
      who assembled in reverence to Archie's memory. First Andrina began to sing part of the GA
      Tech fight song in tribute to Archie's passion to be his best as a Georgia Tech Cheerleader.
      She soulfully expressed the tumult she was experiancing yet also maintianed the exuberance
      and adoration that she felt as a Georgia Tech Cheerleader herself.
    

    
       
    

    
      "If I had a daughter, Sir, I'd dress her in white and gold, and put her on the campus to
      cheer the brave and bold. But if I had a son, sir, I tell you what he'd do. He'd yell "To
      Heck with Georgia!" like his daddy used to do!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "I'm a ramblin' wreck from Georgia Tech and a heck of an engineer. A heck of a, heck of
      a,heck of a, heck of a, heck of a engineer! Like all my jolly good fellas, I drink my whiskey
      clear. I'm a ramblin', gamblin',heck of an engineer, Hey!"
    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
      Andrina kept it together just long enough to finish before her tears flowed freely. I feel
      like Archie looked down on us an smiled as I began the playing of Amazing Grace on the
      bagpipes with tears streaming from my face as well as the faces of each of my sisters.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Archibald Lee Denver, Godspeed! Pilot, Engage!" ordered the commander.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Torpedo Away!" the pilot confirmed.
    

    
       
    

    
      We saw the torpedo, which bore Archie's ashes, streak across the heavens to be lost among the
      stars. Adella kept her part of her promise in altering gravity for the firing. The Torpedo
      was fired into deep space, just as Archie wanted, while I and my sisters weeped for our
      brother and friend. We comforted each other as each of us expressed our grief. Had NASA been
      tracking the torpedo, they would have found it traveling out toward interstellar space at an
      impossible velocity of .5 C with no sign of stopping.
    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
      I knew that something was nagging at me that things were not quite right. Up till now I had
      been going on because I had to go on. A girl really needed her sisters and I needed to talk
      to Atina, I managed to get both of us away from the others so we could speak privately.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Atina, had you girls been having your periods at the same time? Is it possible that time is
      soon?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Sorry sweetie, yes we all have our periods at the same time and they are due today. I can
      show you and Andrina how to insert a tampon and attach a pad to your panty. We have plenty of
      pads, tampons and Midol so we all will get thru it including you and Andrina."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Thank you so much for your help, Atina." I told her as I gave her a big hug On our way to
      the restroom facility on the shuttle mid deck I telepathically clued Andrina in.
    

    
       
    

    
      ~'Andrina, we are due to get our periods today. Atina is helping me with inserting a tampon
      and adding a pad over by the restroom on the mid deck. She said she could help you with yours
      too if you come too. We have plenty of supplies for all of us including Midol so no worries,
      girl!'~
    

    
       
    

    
      Atina helped me expertly and soon after helped Andrina too so we were both ready for our
      first visit from Aunt Flo.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Enterprise from Norad. Defcon Three! I say again. Defcon Three. Be advised that SKUD 7
      launches have been detected and Enterprise is a possible target.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Commander to Crew, Red Alert! we are under attack. Gather on the Flight Deck for a quick
      meeting!"
    

    
       
    

    
      The Commander got us all together where we could see the screen from the laptop mounted on
      the Shuttle wall.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Neither the Major or I are able to operate the energy weapon disguised as Space Lab in the
      shuttle bay. Of course, none of you ladies know how to operate it either. No other torpedos
      had been provided for the mission since they had attempted to lighten the load for the
      mission's success..We must find a way to use your abilities instead."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Commander, multiple targets detected identified as SKUD 7 missiles, closing on Enterprise."
      reported the Major.
    

    
       
    

    
      I began to chant and weave an enchantment in the form of a magical net to catch each of the
      missiles. As each missile of the wave touched the net it became a bowl of petunias and
      started falling down to earth. Amazingly enough I felt sure that I must have heard from the
      bowls a cry in unison, "Oh no! Not again!" I couldn't help but giggle a little bit but I
      ended it quickly.
    

    
       
    

    
      Both the Commander and the Pilot were able to see as the missiles were transformed. Both were
      dumbfounded not believing their eyes!
    

    
       
    

    
      Both the Colonel and Major asked in unison, "What, the hell, was that?"
    

    
       
    

    
      All of my sisters responded, "What it was, was magic!" We giggled as the tension was finally
      released.
    

    
       
    

    
      Trying to regain some decorum the Major reported, "Commander, all first wave missiles
      neutralized."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Thank you MS2, that gives us a chance to solidify our defenses.", the commander cautioned.
    

    
       
    

    
      I replied, "Yes, Commander. Those were not the scud missiles, that I am familiar with, which
      had less capabilities, sir" I reasoned that messing with a bunch of women in our condition
      was not in their best interest of the SKUD 7 masters.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Correct, MS2. The SKUD 7 missiles are brand new purchases from a foreign power and they are
      not the original scud missiles. We must be ready for the next wave. MS1?" asked the
      commander, urging Andrina to speak.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Commander, I can't function as Lead now. Atina speaks as our family leader and Alana is our
      action leader.", Andrina admitted. The Commander saw that she was being honest.
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS2, We must develop a plan to defend Enterprise. It would be nice if something accidentally
      happened to that SKUD 7 launch site as well.", the Commander requested.
    

    
       
    

    
      I asked him, "Commander, How many EMU's and EVA Space Suits are we carrying?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS2, We carry four each, the suits are stored in lockers in the Space Lab section. I believe
      all the space suits were adjusted to fit the quadruplets before launch. The EMU's are parked
      in the payload bay." The commander highlighted the locations of the space suits and EMU's on
      the Enterprise schematic displayed on the laptop.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Commander, MS1, MS3, MS5, and MS6 would be the best to deploy in the EMU's below Enterprise
      to catch any SKUD 7 coming into space. Major West could be in contact with them and assign
      them targets to eliminate.", I advised. I used the laptop to call up a diagram with the 4 of
      them in EMU's outside Enterprise and showed them what I meant
    

    
       
    

    
      "So Ordered! MS1, MS3, MS5, and MS6 suit up and prepare for EVA! The Major will go with you
      to assist in leak checks and that your heads up displays are functional. Major, once they are
      ready for EVA, return to the flight deck to coordinate the attack." The Commander's orders
      set most of my sisters in motion out to get the spacesuits, with the Major trailing behind
      them.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Commander, Perhaps, you could go over the intelligence we have on that SKUD 7 base for
      Aquata and I. I could port Aquata and I in close enough for us to take out the skud base
      using natural phenomena. The natural phenomenon will at least give us plausible deniability
      so they won't be able to blame Enterprise."
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS2 excellent plan! MS2 and MS4 please join me and I'll go over the intelligence with you.",
      The commander showed them a diagram of the SKUD 7 site and all of the places that would have
      to be taken out to render it harmless.
    

    
       
    

    
      The Major appeared back on the flight deck "Commander, the mission specialists are suited and
      are in the payload bay getting strapped into their EMU's "
    

    
       
    

    
      ~'Oh God, Alana, the stars are so close I could just touch them and earth is unbelievable!'~
      Andrina thought to me.
    

    
       
    

    
      ~'How are you girls doing?'~ I asked Andrina
    

    
       
    

    
      ~'Arista is the last to finish strapping in and then we'll report in and deploy.'~ Andrina
      told me
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS1, Ready to deploy." (Keep on truckin'!)
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS3, Ready to deploy." (Are we there yet?)
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS5, Ready to deploy" (That's so cute!)
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS6 Ready to deploy" (Don't Worry, Be Happy!)
    

    
       
    

    
      "Pilot to Mission Specialists, deploy to coordinate on your heads up display." The Major was
      at ease with using the display and it seemed like he had used it before in a way that it was
      hard for me to imagine.
    

    
       
    

    
      I had a private word with my sister, Aquata before proceeding. I tried to put her mind at
      ease and went over with her what would we would do to the base when we arrived . We were
      ready!
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS2 and MS4 Deploying" I said with a twinkle in my eye as I chanted and the magic plucked
      Aquata and I off of Enterprise. We floated above the base where Aquata sent tornados to
      engulf and rip apart the surface structures. A mudslide from a nearby embankment swallowed
      the stockpile of missiles. When buried and under cover my enchantment turned them into
      earthworms. All the surface buildings were blown apart and away. The underground bunkers were
      filled in from the mudslide. Anything buried was transformed by enchantment so that it could
      not be dug up and recovered. The base would not be firing any more skuds again.
    

    
       
    

    
      ~'Incoming'~ came Andrina's mental shout. I concluded that the base had gotten off another
      wave as we departed Enterprise.
    

    
       
    

    
      I touched Aquata's hand, "Time to go! We did good here but Enterprise is under attack!"
    

    
       
    

    
      Aquata smiled and looked into my eyes, "Let's go, Sis! I'm ready" I smiled back at her and
      started concentrating.
    

    
       
    

    
      I chanted and when the enchantment took hold both Aquata and I vanished from floating in the
      air over the demolished base. No they certainly were not very smart picking on this group of
      women. Soon we appeared on the flight deck of the Enterprise where we could hear what was
      happening.
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS2 and MS4, Skud base destroyed!" I reported for Aquata and I.
    

    
       
    

    
      I heard another mental shout from Andrina ~'Woo Hoo!'~
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS1 Target destroyed!" Andrina used her new psionic power of electromagnetism effectively to
      disintegrate the skud harmlessly.
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS3 Target destroyed!" Adella delighted to use her power over gravity to sling the missile
      out into space to be consumed by the Sun.
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS5 Target destroyed!" Atina made the skud so cold that it robed it of all power and it
      plunged back into the atmosphere to burn up harmlessly.
    

    
       
    

    
      "MS6 Target destroyed!" Arista enveloped the skud into her plasma stream where it
      disintegrated harmlessly
    

    
       
    

    
      "Pilot, All targets eliminated! Threat has concluded!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Commander to crew, Secure from Alert Stations, Terminate EVA operations and return to
      Enterprise. Congratulations for a job well done!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Enterprise from NORAD, Defcon Five! I say again. Defcon Five. Be advised that skud launches
      have ceased and the launch site destroyed. Resume standard procedure."
    

    
       
    

    
      In the spite of the NASA / Military protocol I couldn't help but hug Aquata tight and let her
      know how much I loved her. I couldn't wait till the rest of my sisters were back inside so I
      could hug them too. I looked over at the Commander and he just shook his head at us and
      continued what he was doing. I might not make a very good soldier but I felt like my sisters
      and I did great!
    

    
       
    

    
      My sisters, outside, were overjoyed as well. Each flew her EMU over to the payload bay,
      secured the EMU, then made their way to the airlock. Finally they were all inside the airlock
      and our reunion was just contingent on the pressures equalizing.
    

    
       
    

    
      While we were waiting to help my sisters with their space suits I was able to privately ask,
      "Colonel, Why would they be firing skuds at the Enterprise?" I saw that Aquata had managed to
      interest the Major so much in her conversation with him that his eyes met hers. They too were
      waiting to help my sisters off with their space suits when they arrived.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Alana, On our previous mission our energy weapon was used to vaporize a sortie of SKUD 7's
      being targeted at Israel. I guess they reasoned that in order to get their missiles thru,
      Enterprise would have to be taken out. Thank you for taking care of the problem completely.
      The chain of command would never let us use the weapon against a surface target so our hands
      were tied."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Colonel, I'm glad we could help. I certainly wish you and the crew of the Enterprise success
      in all your missions to come."
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      Chapter 5
    

    
      Vandenberg
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      Chapter Five ~ Vandenberg
    

    
      When you have just saved the world and saved the shuttle, are you going to
      let anything rain on your parade? 
    

    
      
    

    
      Chapter Five ~ Vandenberg
    

    
      The celebration continued with squeals of joy from us, being six identical women. Had the
      cabin room permitted it , we would have done one of our tumbling and dance routines from
      being Georgia Tech Cheerleaders. As it was with all the whooping and hollering and 'Woo Hoo!'
      there was no doubt that this was an occasion to remember! I was thrilled to be a part of both
      the group hug and have a larger family that included what was left of my old one.
    

    
      I saw the Commander and Pilot at their consoles minding the store. I was kinda glad that the
      Major wasn't celebrating with us since I was sure his hands would be everywhere. I would have
      to thank the Commander for ordering him to his console. They were intent on getting
      Enterprise down to earth. Even though we were in the polar orbit the procedure would be
      identical to shuttles launched from KSC for our return journey except that we would plan to
      land at night for security purposes We would have a window for Vandenberg that would require
      us to fire the OMS engines for a deorbit burn lasting 3.47 minutes occurring an hour before
      landing and then get back into the proper attitude for reentry. Enterprise would have to lose
      a lot of speed in order to slow down enough to land.
    

    
      "Enterprise from MCC Huntsville. Mission extended for a day. Weather constraints exceeded at
      Vandenberg and Edwards due to Rain and White Sands due to excessive crosswinds. Enterprise, a
      weather front is going thru and seems to be stalled over Vandenberg."
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville from Enterprise. Could the mission extension be reevaluated at the next
      forecast time, Huntsville? Also could you, please send exact weather constraint standards for
      Vandenberg?"
    

    
      "Enterprise from MCC Huntsville. Weather standards for Vandenberg Shuttle Landing are as
      follows, Observed cloud cover below 8000 feet should not exceed 25%, Visibility should be 5
      miles or greater, Cross winds should not exceed 12 knots, No thunder storms or rain within 30
      nautical miles. The current forecast is for there to be no change, but operationally we can
      reevaluate at next weather forecast and if conditions are go make ready for Enterprise
      landing."
    

    
      "Thank you Huntsville, Enterprise Out"
    

    
      "MS2 and MS4!"
    

    
      "Yes, Commander?"
    

    
      "Do you feel like you might be able go on a little away mission like you did before only this
      time instead of bringing weather disasters, see if you can clear up the weather at Vandenberg
      so we can go ahead and land before something else interesting happens?" asked the Commander.
    

    
      Aquata responded, "I'd love to, Sir. I'll need to study the current forecast before I deploy
      in order to make sure I do the right thing to clear it."
    

    
      I replied, "I see no problem to port Aquata and myself into the area for her to fix things,
      Sir I know an enchantment that might help, too!"
    

    
      I began to chant in that odd language that all my enchantments used. I was focused on our
      runway back at Vandenberg as I chanted. Aquata realizing that I was making a profound change
      in the weather even from up here, goosed me and said," Hey sis! that tune sounds familiar. Is
      there a translation for what you are singing? " The goose had interrupted my chant and I
      giggled then answered her question. "Rain! Rain! Go away! Come again some other day!" Aquata
      smiled and gave me a hug. "Way to go, sis! I can bring on the storms and you can chase them
      away. We make a good team!" I gave her a hug and said, "I am so glad to be your sister,
      Aquata. Lets see if we can tell what the weather is when we pass over Vandenberg in a
      moment."
    

    
      "Pilot to Commander, Meteorological sensors detect nominal conditions at Vandenberg now!"
    

    
      "Well done, MS 2. I'll check with Huntsville to see if we have a go for us to land instead of
      waiting a day."
    

    
      "Enterprise from MCC Huntsville, The weather has been re-evaluated and now you are clear for
      landing at 3AM PST with TIG at 1:47 AM PST for deorbit OMS burn. We'll be sending in the
      specifics in a later transmission. It was amazing but who knows what it was that cleared the
      weather?"
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville from Enterprise, What it was, was magic!"
    

    
      "Thank you, Enterprise, MCC Huntsville, out ... (whispered) Magic?"
    

    
      I and all of my sisters giggled with glee at what the Commander had said and more so that we
      were going home!
    

    
      Atina caught my attention and we found a corner out of the way, "Hey, girl! How're ya doin'?
      You've been taking care of everyone else. Alana, now its time to take a break."
    

    
      "I'm doin' OK, Atina. I've been thru a lot in a little amount of time even without the
      heroics."
    

    
      "So give, girl! Start back with how things went with Erika after I called the first time."
    

    
      I begun, "I made it there fine and my clothes change went OK too so I was there as Alana as I
      planned . I have a real rapport with Erika and I feel like I could tell her anything. It
      seems like I was entranced as I told my story to her and time flew by. Erika had saved time
      at the end of the session for me to tell her about a weird dream that I had. The dream turned
      out to be prophetic since it was about me being a girl for real and telling the president
      that 'What it was, was magic!" I paused because I had to giggle and Atina joined me.
    

    
      "That was so weird, Alana. I guess you will have a lot easier time getting ready to see Erika
      next time. You won't have to worry about a male presentation or wigs or breast forms or
      involved makeup."
    

    
      "I feel blessed with my new gifts of becoming your sister and becoming an enchantress. I can
      do so much yet sometimes I feel so helpless. When I needed it the enchantment for altering
      clothes to fit Andrina and I, enchanting those missiles, Opening a portal, enchanting the
      base remains, and finally clearing the weather, it was just there and I could repeat those
      enchantments. But the only way that I know that worked to change a person involved all of us
      together generating magic and now Andrina's contribution has changed so I don't know if it
      would do the same thing even if we dared try, I have the gift but I can't point Erika or any
      of the others how to get the same gift for themselves."
    

    
      "Gee, that's a tough one, Alana! Maybe you would like to take your time and hopefully things
      will fall into place." Maybe it wasn't the gender change that required so much power but
      changing both yours and Andrina's ability. Maybe the way to change gender will just come to
      you when you need it like the others.", Atina questioned. Atina wondered at the ballet stance
      that Alana was floating and drew on a memory that she seemed to have of a 6 year old Alana in
      the same stance.
    

    
      "Enterprise from MCC Huntsville, TIG-4 hours, Go for configuring onboard computers for entry
      and hydraulic systems tests including aero systems movement." All of the Enterprise's
      steering surfaces which would be used after entering the atmosphere including the rudder,
      speed brake and wing elevons would be moved to prove the hydraulic systems worked.
    

    
      "Roger, Huntsville, In work."
    

    
      "Enterprise from MCC Huntsville, TIG-3 hours Go to close CBD"
    

    
      "Roger, Huntsville, CBD close in work" we watched out the rear flight deck windows as the
      cargo bay doors closed leaving the interior of the cargo bay, dark..
    

    
      "Huntsville, CBD closed!"
    

    
      "Enterprise from MCC Huntsville, Go for OPS 3!" Ops 3 is the portion of the orbiter's flight
      control software that manages entry and landing.
    

    
      "OPS3 enabled, Huntsville!"
    

    
      Atina and I had met up with the rest of my sisters when Atina told us all, "Thinking back to
      when we sisters were 6 years old, what do you remember us dressing up as?"
    

    
      Arista said, "A ballerina. But ..." "Thank you Arista, and you, Andrina?" "A ballerina too?
      we all were ballerinas, including Alana! Now that I've found this memory, all my memories of
      growing up as a girl and as your sister are there." I said, "Me too, I remember my life as a
      girl and the other life as a boy which ended when I made our uniforms fit and put our names
      on them. That's weird!" I consulted with my other sisters and we all had 2 sets of memories
      but I didn't know why or what had created them.
    

    
      Atina looked wide eyed and gasp covering her mouth with her hand for a moment then said,
      "Alana, you didn't fix just the uniforms, you fixed reality! You and Andrina are really our
      sisters now! For everyone else, you two always have been our sister, including Momma, Daddy,
      and our younger sister, Ariel."
    

    
      I gasp and said, " All 6 of us are female gold team cheerleaders, the sweetie male cheer
      leader that spots me is Gary Jordan and the cute male cheerleader that spots you Atina is
      Robert White. "
    

    
      Aquata rolled her eyes and said, "My spotter is dreamy, Ted Martin and your spotter, Andrina,
      is that hunk, Jason Morgan.
    

    
      Arista explained , "My spotter is unchanged, but yours, Adella, still was Archie, who was an
      only child, may he rest in peace."
    

    
      Andrina said, "For the accident it was Alana that left with Gary and Jean Luc, Robert, Ted,
      and Jason went their separate ways. Adella, Aquata, Arista, Atina and I went with Archie and
      found out about the asteroid and had the same disaster when we tried to help."
    

    
      I exclaimed, "Oh my goodness! Y'all are right! I did change reality so its going to be a
      different world!" Our sisters sensed the uneasiness that we both felt in being thrust into
      this even though it was of my own making. All of us gathered for a group hug which was a
      great way to express the emotion that was welling up within all of us.
    

    
      "Enterprise from MCC Huntsville, TIG-2 hours, Go for crew to comply with landing protocols"
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville, In work," Starting with the commander and pilot, the flight crew members don
      their orange launch and entry suits and strap into their seats. The ladies assigned to the
      mid deck had to get the mid deck seating put back into place along with suiting up and
      strapping into their seats.
    

    
      Andrina was next to me in our seats and spoke privately to me without the comm. system.
      "Alana, being a transwoman in the life we had before was weird but not as weird as this is.
      Did you know that I had met with Erika myself a few days before you did? I wonder why with
      our telepathy, that was one aspect of our lives that we didn't share?"
    

    
      I replied, "We managed Ok and supported each other the best we could. We both were dealing
      with something that is hard to share with anyone. I had shared my true self with Atina. Did
      you tell anyone besides Erika?"
    

    
      Andrina answered, "No One, Sis but we can help each other now. By the way, where were you,
      when Archie died, after our history was rewritten?"
    

    
      I admitted, " Gary, who is a transwoman, was going for a private session with Erika I came
      with her for moral support. . When Gary, or Rachel, as she prefers to be known, is approved
      with her hormone letter to an endocrinologist, she'll have to drop out of cheerleading as
      though she were male because she will lose her upper body strength. I guess I will need to
      find another spotter too but Rachel is my friend so I will stick by her what ever."
    

    
      My sis sighed and told me, "That's so sweet, Alana. Rachel is lucky to have you for a
      friend." Andrina rubbed my arm and smiled at me.
    

    
      "Enterprise from MCC Huntsville, TIG-1 hour, Landing site weather nominal, Go for deorbit
      burn!
    

    
      "Huntsville, we copy!"
    

    
      "Internal Comm., Isolate all MS." I announced flipping the proper switches to have a private
      word with my sisters without disturbing the busy commander and pilot. "MS2, Where do we go
      from here?"
    

    
      "MS1, Back to classes for one thing. fortunately this world saving hasn't taken a lo of
      time."
    

    
      "MS3, Back to make arrangements for Archie's memorial service," she said choking back tears
    

    
      We all said almost in unison, "I'll be there for you, Adella!"
    

    
      "MS6, Back to cheerleader practice, and we'll make sure we have some one nice to spot you,
      Adella"
    

    
      "MS4, Back to the cloak and dagger, when we find out what the president wants to ask us.
    

    
      "MS5, Back home for mother and daddy to dote on their daughters, all 7 of us now including
      Ariel"
    

    
      "MS2, Back to put our personal lives into order since things are not quite where we left
      them, to be sure."
    

    
      "Commander to Crew! Landing protocols! Visors down! Get ready for deorbit burn!"
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville from Enterprise, T -3, 2,1, TIG initiated!"
    

    
      "Enterprise from MCC Huntsville, We copy TIG initiated!"
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville from Enterprise, Deorbit burn cut off'
    

    
      "Enterprise from MCC Huntsville, burn nominal, no trim required"
      

      

      We each were silent as we considered all the things that we had just discovered along with
      everything else that had happened. At least my sisters who were part of the EVA crew were
      able to examine in detail the TPS (Thermal Protection System) and it was pristine so the
      deflectors did their job to protect us.
    

    
      "Commander to Crew! Landing -30 minutes, Entry Interface encountered! Altitude 80 Miles, 5316
      miles outbound from Vandenberg." The Entry Interface is when Enterprise begins to encounter
      the effects of the atmosphere RCS steering is still active until enough air pressure builds
      for the aero surfaces to be enabled.
    

    
      As I concentrated, a new chant came to me but I wasn't sure what it was used for and in light
      of discovering that I had rewritten history for myself and my sisters, I decided not to use
      the chant. Everything seemed to be going well without my help at the moment, so it seemed
      wiser not to meddle.
    

    
      "Commander to Crew! Aero surfaces enabled. Beginning S turns to reduce Enterprise speed!" To
      use up excess energy, Enterprise is performing a series of four steep banks, rolling over as
      much as 80 degrees to one side or the other, to slow down. The series of banks gives
      Enterprise's track toward landing an appearance similar to an elongated letter "S."
      Enterprise can be heard and many confusing reports come in concerning some mystery supersonic
      airplane from the sonic booms which can be heard.
    

    
      Theoretically the other supersonic traffic landing on the base along with the stealth devices
      on the Enterprise would prevent detection. It must work because Vandenberg had not had an
      Enterprise launch or landing detected yet. I was reasonably sure until proved otherwise that
      they didn't use the same clean up method used in fiction by the Men in Black, or did they?
      

      "Commander to Crew! Landing -5 minutes, Enterprise is now subsonic and 25 miles from the
      runway at Vandenberg."
    

    
      As Enterprise aligns with the runway, it begins a steep descent with the nose pointed 20
      degrees down from horizontal. It comes in much faster and steeper than a commercial airliner
      as a glider without a second chance at a landing. But at 2000 feet the Commander raised
      Enterprise's nose as the rate of descent slows in preparation for touchdown.
      

      

      "Enterprise from Vandenberg Control, Go for gear down! Landing minus 15 seconds"
    

    
      "Vandenberg Control from Enterprise, Gear down!" Enterprise deployed the 2 body and one nose
      landing gear nominally.
      

      

      "Enterprise, Main gear touchdown." The two main gear on the body were down but the nose gear
      was still in the air till the nose was pulled down further.
    

    
      "Enterprise, Nose gear touchdown!" Enterprise had all of its gears on the ground as the chute
      deployed to slow us down and eventually stop on the tarmac.
    

    
      "Enterprise from Vandenberg Control, gear stop! Welcome home, Enterprise!" I smiled at my
      sisters, who were cheering and I joined in. We were free to entrap and get ready to
      disembark. As we all collected by the door to wait for them to release us, I wondered at what
      might be in store for us on the other side of that door but we were all ready to find out.
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      Chapter Six ~ Tech
    

    
      When you have just saved the world and they wont celebrate, why won't they
      leave you alone?
    

    
       
    

    
      
    

    
       
    

    
      Chapter Six ~ Tech
    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
      Where was the celebration? Where was the parade? I and my sisters emerged with triumphant
      grins from Enterprise and descended the stairs provided. I could see already around the
      shuttle, support vehicles that were safeing it before it was towed away to its processing
      facility for its next launch. The Commander and Pilot took their leave of us and departed in
      the smaller of the two limos parked on the tarmac close to Enterprise. I gave voice with my
      quirky sense of humor to the air of uncertainty and did a bad imitation of Ricky Ricardo,
      "Lucy, you've got some 'splaining to do!" I giggled and added, "Lets go face the music!" I
      and my sisters got into the stretch limo and sped off for where ever they were taking us. We
      caught one last glimpse of Enterprise as we sped away.
    

    
       
    

    
      The road led in a direction different from what we had taken from the Vandenberg Launch
      Control. We came to a sharp right turn and after we went thru it, the limo had disappeared.
      All of a sudden there slid open a passage leading underground which we plummeted into and
      driving even faster downward lit only by our headlights as the stars above disappeared too.
      The tunnel emptied into a parking garage which looked like a military complex akin to NORAD
      under Cheyenne Mountain. Our limo parked next to the other one which we were relieved was
      there . The Colonel and Major came over to assist my sisters and I from the limo.
    

    
       
    

    
      Once we were all out, we found that Zack Smith, who had appeared in an Air Force uniform
      wearing the rank of Captain, was in command of a military escort detail. "Greetings,
      Enterprise! Congratulations! My orders are to escort you all to briefing room 1.". said
      Captain Smith. My sisters and I took our queue from the Colonel and Major and stayed in step
      with them as we marched to the briefing room. We entered a lushly paneled and decorated room
      with luxurious carpet and a huge walnut conference table surrounded by plush leather seats.
      Video monitors were available and several men already were milling about the head of the
      table chatting.
    

    
       
    

    
      I was amazed to see the Secretary of Defense among those who were talking and the room
      quieted as he announced, "I believe that we can start now if you can all take your seats.
      Enterprise, please sit to my right." It confused Andrina and I when Capt Smith step in line
      behind the Major and then we both noticed the Shuttle Enterprise Flight Engineer pin on his
      uniform. The Colonel and Major and Captain sat down followed by my sisters and I in mission
      specialist assignment order. On the other side of the table was the Secretary of the Air
      Force, the General commanding NORAD, the General commanding Vandenberg, the General
      commanding Huntsville., Dr Shannon, and a mysterious man in dressed entirely in white, like
      an ice cream man's suit, but on him it looked good, dashing and sophisticated.
    

    
       
    

    
      I looked at him and spoke telepathically ~' I bet "white suit man" is going to be our
      babysitter. They don't know what to do with us.'~
    

    
       
    

    
      Andrina responded, ~'Seems that way to me, too'~ Atina was surprised, ~' Hey I heard that
      too!'~ Aquata was enthusiastic, ~'Oh Cool! I love it!'~ Adella was amused, ~'After all we've
      been thru you wait till now to speak to all of us telepathically?'~ Arista was scheming, ~'
      If we have to have a babysitter, he has certain possibilities'~ We all smiled wide but
      resisted the obvious temptation to have a giggle fit since it would not be easy to explain. I
      guessed that the telepathy had finally caught up with the revisions in our history and it
      made sense for all of us to be telepathic or for me and Andrina to cease to be and I am glad
      it worked out this way.
    

    
       
    

    
      The Secretary of Defense began to speak, "Greetings everyone! Before we hear from Enterprise,
      I would like to hear some background from a few of you, Norad?"
    

    
       
    

    
      The General of Norad rose and spoke," As you know Mr. Secretary, both the Military and NASA
      were issued directives from the President to cover up the discovery that a huge asteroid was
      on a collision course with Earth. However we needed to keep informed the best we could so
      that we could see if a plan could be formulated that would solve the problem. Hubble surveys
      were directed to continue at regular intervals with the results encoded with a special chip
      that could only be decoded with a special unique chip. We discovered thru monitoring at
      Fernbank which houses a DOD test project that not only had the signal been decoded but the
      computer system had been used to calculate and confirm that the asteroid was on a collision
      course with earth within a week. We were later able to determine that it was Andrina Akins
      who actually was able to decode the signal. We also have some test sensors in the Atlanta
      area and we were able to triangulate the huge release of energy that killed Archibald Denver.
      We were able to determine that they were trying to solve the asteroid problem due to the
      direction of the energy burst so we turned over our findings to Vandenberg which was charged
      with our attempt to take out the Asteroid." The General was seated.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Thank you Norad, before we lose the point, I would like to ask you Andrina, how you were
      able to decode the signal without the special chip?"
    

    
       
    

    
      Andrina spoke, "Mr. Secretary, My psionic ability is to summon and control electromagnetism,
      with my training in electrical engineering I was able to simulate the decoding chip and pass
      the signal thru by reverse engineering it until I received a clean signal. I am able to
      decode many means of encoding no matter how sophisticated given enough time. Archie was a
      space enthusiast who knew how important Hubble was and for huge chunks of time to be retask
      to covert purposes led him and later my sisters and I to be curious. It is the first and only
      time I have used my ability in this manner. We all have covered our abilities up because we
      don't want to be different from anyone else. "
    

    
       
    

    
      The Secretary of Defense continued, " Thank you Andrina for your transparence. Let's continue
      the account from, Vandenberg?"
    

    
       
    

    
      The General of Vandenberg rose and began speaking, "We dispatched the Flight Engineer of the
      Enterprise, who is our expert in energy weapons, to Atlanta and he fortunately found all of
      the Akins Sextuplets together at Archibald Denver's ICU waiting room. From talking with them
      he managed to discern that Archie and the Akins Sextuplets all had a psionic ability. The
      five girls who were with Archie each had an elemental ability and the point was for Archie
      with his ability for emotional and social interaction. They took an ancient text describing
      elementals at its word and drew the pentagram and set each elemental force where it was
      supposed to go. However the combining went wrong and the force which was to travel to the
      heavens injured Archie instead and the elementals did not fully merge. He also found out that
      there was a chance to try it one more time since Alana had the same ability possessed by
      Archie. They agreed that doing it in Harmony on Alpha had the best chance of success. We
      determined that Enterprise's weapons would not be sufficient to eliminate the Asteroid
      threat. We wanted to try this ASAP and Adella agreed to solve the docking problem so we could
      transfer directly from our polar orbit to the station's orbit. The one thing we sacrificed
      was being unarmed to save weight especially for the unorthodox orbit change. Ordinarily we
      could carry 2 more crew on the mid deck for a total Enterprise Crew of 10 . Andrina was able
      to do the memory transfer from Dr Shannon to each of the sextuplets so they would be familiar
      with shuttle and station operations. Both ladies exceeded expectations when their results
      were evaluated. Launch and Landing Operations under our supervision were nominal and the
      Enterprise is in excellent condition." and the general was seated.
    

    
       
    

    
      The Secretary resumed, 'Before we hear from Enterprise I would like to hear Huntsville's
      evaluation of the mission. Huntsville?"
    

    
       
    

    
      The General of Huntsville stood and began," Ascent phase was nominal. The orbit match and
      docking was the most difficult any shuttle has done and it was done flawlessly. Adella who
      performed the gravity alterations was perfect and it made the docking seem smooth and easy.
      As for the attack on Enterprise all of the Sextuplets shined in eliminating the threat. Alana
      repelled the first wave by herself and helped the commander choose which girls to deploy on
      EVA to catch another wave while Alana and Aquata wiped out the source using a natural
      disaster that we can deny any participation. All of the ladies have excellent skills and
      would do well for cross training for other specialty functions as well. Alana's moving of the
      offending weather out of the way enabled a quick return of Enterprise to Vandenberg. And on
      top of all that, they succeeded in saving the world. Enterprise gets high marks for this
      one!" the general was seated.
    

    
       
    

    
      The Secretary again spoke, "I'd like to hear your report, Colonel."
    

    
       
    

    
      The Colonel rose and spoke, "The Major performed perfectly. The Major and I could not have
      crewed Enterprise by ourselves. Each of the Sextuplets demonstrated advance knowledge of
      operations and an ethic that caused them to take on more of their share of the in flight
      tasks. They performed as well as any shuttle astronauts have performed. 4 performed an
      impromptu unrehearsed EVA and followed the procedures flawlessly in its entirety. While they
      did not have military skills, the elemental abilities that they used flawlessly performed
      miracles, for the world, for the ship, and to keep us on schedule. Even without added
      training I would take them on as crew on Enterprise for any mission. With special training,
      they could be the premier Enterprise crew for any situation." The Colonel was seated.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Thank you, Colonel! I'd like to open up questions to the Enterprise crew from any of the
      staff."
    

    
       
    

    
      Dr Shannon stood and asked, "Ladies I understand there was another unwelcome visitor, How did
      you all cope?"
    

    
       
    

    
      Atina replied, "We were prepared for it just like at home. there were several times we
      thanked our lucky stars that we learned from a female astronaut which made it easier to get
      several things done." Dr Shannon was pleased at the reply.
    

    
       
    

    
      The Secretary of the Air Force asked, "Alana, the magic you all created changed your psionic
      ability into a magical one. What kinds of things can you do now? How do you learn new
      skills?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Mr. Secretary, I was given a basic subset of 3 skills and the ability to make variations on
      them by the chant that evoked them mentally given. I don't know the mechanism for gaining new
      chants so I am limited to what I know and variations on them. I can Open a portal, Change a
      form at a distance, Fly myself and or passengers, I was given one more chant at a moment of
      concern but did not use it because we did not seem to be in any real danger. I may get more
      chants in the next few minutes or never. I don't know."
    

    
       
    

    
      There was a moment of silence and it occurred to me that my other sister's powers being
      natural forces were things they could understand and possibly control if need be but there
      was an unknown to my magic they were trying to figure out.
    

    
       
    

    
      The Secretary of Defense continued, "There being none, I want to add again my thanks to you
      Sextuplets for saving the world. We have word that the Office of the President has arranged a
      cover for the Sextuplet's trip to the White House. GA Tech cheerleading is reactivating their
      Dance Team which will make you ladies good will ambassadors for GA Tech. GA Tech will be
      getting with you concerning the trip details that they will be coordinating. In addition
      please meet Mr. Michael Briggs. (the ice cream suit man stood up) He will be looking out for
      you as you start to make important decisions in the near future. Ladies if you would step
      into the adjoining room you will find everything you need to shower and change and get
      yourself ready to go. Please return here to the conference room and Mr. Briggs can escort you
      on your journey. Thank you so much, this meeting is adjourned."
    

    
       
    

    
      I followed my sisters into the next room and we saw something akin to wedding gowns in white
      for each of us and that was all that was provided.
    

    
       
    

    
      Adella took one look and telepathically said ~'The gowns are gorgeous but they are way too
      formal to be traveling in especially in our condition'~
    

    
       
    

    
      ~'Sorry but I ported our stuff back to our lockers right after I discovered I had magic
      because I don't trust them. I hoped they would send us home in our flight suits.'~ I said
    

    
       
    

    
      Atina replied ~' Let's just get dressed first then we can give them something to think
      about.'~
    

    
       
    

    
      Arista asked' ~' Do you think that you could calm everyone Alana so they don't do anything
      stupid if we give them the slip'~
    

    
       
    

    
      ~' My new chant could do that but I don't know how to apply it other than globally'~ I
      replied
    

    
       
    

    
      Aquata said ~'That would be Ok as long as we were going to be gone from here.'~
    

    
       
    

    
      ~'How about when I set off the calming chant that everyone comes in close like a group hug
      and I port us out?'~ I asked
    

    
       
    

    
      I received a number of responses in the affirmative all at the same time so it was unanimous.
      We all showered and got dressed and made ourselves up and I ported all of the locator devices
      embedded in them away and tucked them in with the generals and brass. Now it was time for all
      of us to make our appearance back in the conference room and as my sisters gathered around me
      I began chanting and everyone including us began to be cool and calm so I telepathically said
      ~'Everyone touch me and be ready to port'~ and I said audibly, "Don't call us, we'll call
      you!" And I ported all 6 of us away and on to the locker room of the gym where our stuff was
      kept. We all had our cheerleader outfits in our lockers so we changed out of the gowns into
      our uniforms which blended better here on campus. .
    

    
       
    

    
      Atina said, "Good thinking, Alana. I believe we have time to get breakfast before the coach
      comes in!" Our stomachs were growling since we had missed a meal because we didn't want to
      have full stomachs for reentry. We saved the world but instead of a heroine's welcome we got
      red tape instead. We placed an order around the table for Steak and Eggs and then began to
      sip the coffee the waitress had brought us and began to chat.
    

    
       
    

    
      Atina said, "We can come back when the coach comes in and find out about Adella leading a
      memorial service for Archie as well as any details she has on the Dance Team and tour."
    

    
       
    

    
      Adella told Andrina and I, "I'm sorry that with the rewrite no one but us will know you were
      Archie's siblings and I'll make sure you both are involved as you want to be even if it
      doesn't make sense to anyone but us."
    

    
       
    

    
      We both thanked Adella and gave her a hug and said together, "Thanks Sis!"
    

    
       
    

    
      Arista observed, "Mr. Briggs will be here soon doing what ever he's been told to do."
    

    
       
    

    
      The waitress brought our steak and eggs and we all began to eat enthusiastically.
    

    
       
    

    
      Aquata declared, " At least we have a little breathing space and perhaps they will think
      about including us in the decision making."
    

    
       
    

    
      Andrina agreed, "We need to deal from a position of strength and find a way to make what the
      president is offering us to work for us."
    

    
       
    

    
      I concluded, "I guess we are going to be spies but hopefully we can structure it so we can
      have fun too!"
    

    
       
    

    
      Atina giggled, "Well, Alana, it was your magic that saved the world, right?"
    

    
       
    

    
      I answered , "I guess I have the magic now but it was all of us together that made the
      magic."
    

    
       
    

    
      Atina followed, "According to tradition doesn't that mean you are required to have babies,
      now?"
    

    
       
    

    
      I rolled my eyes at Atina, "If so then you all are required to have babies too because all of
      us would be required to summon more magic.".
    

    
       
    

    
      Adella explained, "Somehow I don't feel Momma would be too pleased if any of us turned up
      unmarried and pregnant . After you have a hubby she would be more than happy to be a
      grandmother even if she feels she is too young still."
    

    
       
    

    
      I had finished up my breakfast and so had my sisters so we pooled our money for the check and
      a nice tip then headed back to the Gym to see the coach. We saw her car was parked in her
      spot so we entered the building and came up to the department offices and we rang the
      doorbell and waited.
    

    
       
    

    
      The Coach opened her door and saw us standing outside and cheerfully invited us in. "Come in
      Ladies! you are just who I would like to see this morning. Adella, my condolences on the
      passing of Archie Denver. He will be missed around here."
    

    
       
    

    
      Adella asked," Coach, what resources might there be to put together a memorial service for
      Archie. He was an orphan so I and my sisters were as close to a family that Archie had. His
      remains were cremated and the ashes disposed of so we'd need a place to meet and get some
      pictures of him blown up along with a program put together, .Archie was Baptist."
    

    
       
    

    
      The Coach touched her arm and told her, " I'll arrange on campus for a place to have it. Its
      much easier to arrange for a place if they don't have to worry about a body. You can check
      with the Baptist student union and they should have some one to help put together a program
      and perhaps one of the ministers might agree to speak. If you can get me some quality
      pictures of Archie out of uniform I can get media services to make large posters out of them
      and I can pick out some good ones in uniform to make posters of as well. The whole squad both
      gold and white teams will be ready to help in any way that we can. I'll let you know
      something about a place time and date for the memorial later today."
    

    
       
    

    
      Adella told her, "Thank you so much, Coach. I'll bring the photos later today and I will make
      initial contact with the BSU."
    

    
       
    

    
      The Coach looked at all of us, "From all the cloak and dagger stuff going on around here, it
      seems that someone besides me has figured out you girls are special. I've kept your secret
      because you brought nothing but good to the squad. When my eyes seemed to be playing tricks
      on me with people falling much slower than was ordinary, I looked the other way. Since you
      girls joined the squad as freshman there has not been a single injury in practice or at games
      you all attended. I've narrowed it down to Adella who must have a way to effect gravity and
      now the government has found out about you?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Yes Coach Its true.". Adella admitted
    

    
       
    

    
      "Thank you for being honest. I feel that there is more but since I don't need to know, I'm
      not asking about that. The president of the university called me into his office yesterday
      and told me how we needed to revive the dance team by filling it with you girls alone. The
      dance team was described as being exotic like Cirque du Soleil,. to the point of becoming
      world renowned and a good will ambassador for Tech as well as the US. That was way more
      micromanaging than the University president has done before. "
    

    
       
    

    
      She paused for a while then continued, "I am concerned about 3 things, 1 is your well being
      and whether you girls are in over your head and 2 that if we have a dance team that it will
      live up to its hype instead of being an excuse for a trip to Washington and overseas and only
      perform the dance numbers we already do. and 3 that if I am going to lose my top 6 female
      cheerleaders from the gold team that it is for something that will really count. Oh and the
      president already gave me the name of some one to coach you all. Do you know someone named
      Michael Briggs? "
    

    
       
    

    
      "Coach keep him away from us! We need a real coach! He may have all the coaching credentials
      for the job but they are really fakes because he really is a spy assigned to monitor us. I
      don't think you can keep him completely out but can you think of something? The challenge
      appeals to me and if we are to do it, I want to do it well", Atina explained.
    

    
       
    

    
      "I believe that with Adela's gift I can design some dance routines that will make the Tech
      Dance Team famous. I'll work with you to learn the routines and find someone with real
      credentials to make you even better when you go on the road. Knowing the credentials are
      fakes means I can break his cover and get them to settle for a non coaching position with the
      team like travel coordinator. You girls are up to the challenge to make something of
      yourselves that bring honor to Tech. As of now, I'm going to remove you from the gold team
      and place you all on the new dance team. I'll check my schedule and email you all with
      practice times. I'm going to really miss you when you girls are gallivanting about the
      globe." the coach finished and smiled warmly at all of us.
    

    
       
    

    
      "We love you, Coach! Thank you!", We chorused in unison as we left her office. Next stop was
      the Dorm because we needed to pick out pictures of Archie for his memorial service. Even
      though the pictures we had available had Archie seeming so alone, I had to remember that the
      history that he remembered was the happy one that even with the 3 of us being orphans we had
      each other. We would have both transitioned if things had not changed but we would have still
      been family. There were pictures still that had the same kind of whimsical smile when Andrina
      and I shared time with him as well as another kind of smile enjoying himself with Adella.
    

    
       
    

    
      Andrina came to me and said, "This new history thing is wild, We used to be in the same dorm
      room with Archie and now he's in the same one alone. Also I am rooming with Aquata (who used
      to be my girlfriend) and you are rooming with Atina (who used to be your girlfriend) and
      Adella and Arista are rooming together. Weird!"
    

    
       
    

    
      " What will be even weirder is going to the home of John Triton Akins and Mary Athena Linder
      Akins with their daughter Ariel Akins who are our parents and little sister and seeing our
      rooms in the house where we grew up as girls!" I exclaimed as I looked at my watch. I need to
      go to class then pick up Gary to go with him to his session with Erika. See you sis!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Have a good day, Alana!" was spoken by Andrina and was echoed by the rest of my sisters in
      earshot. I picked up my books and notebook and finding a spot where I was unobserved, I
      ported into a corner of the class room building and I quickly found my seat in the class and
      sat down. I turned on the tape recorder and went on autopilot as the class flew by. Soon it
      was over and I found a corner and ported again to Gary's dorm room to collect him for the
      session.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Rachel, are you ready to go?" I asked at the door since it was Rachel instead of Gary's
      presentation who had the appointment.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Alana, I'm too scared to go out." Rachel answered in her soft sweet voice. This was to be
      her first time out as Rachel
    

    
       
    

    
      "Will you let me in then, Rachel? " I reasoned that if I could calm her down then she would
      do well so I began to chant a variation of the calming enchantment directed only at Rachel.
    

    
       
    

    
      Rachel opened the door for me and she had relaxed and was calm so I told her, "You look
      wonderful Rachel, would you like to go now?" When she answered , "Yes" I ported us both to
      Erika's waiting room.
    

    
       
    

    
      Erika's calm extended to the surprise of suddenly being in Erika's waiting room so instead of
      questioning what had happened, she instead went to the mini fridge full of drinks that Erika
      had provided for her clients and pulled out a diet coke for both of us and handed one to me
      while she opened the other one and began drinking it. Rachel was more patient waiting with
      her calm than I was and as I considered Erika's situation and all the good that she had done
      and that she should be rewarded a chant came to me and I felt I knew what it would do. Erika
      appeared in the doorway saying goodbye to the client she had been seeing and ushered both of
      us in the office.
    

    
       
    

    
      Erika complimented Rachel on her look and presentation and remarked to me that something was
      different about me but she could not tell exactly what it was. I smiled and began to chant
      softly as Rachel began to tell her more concerning her life story. I saw that the enchantment
      was taking hold of Erika and changing her to a genetic female and not only that but she was
      becoming younger until she became college age like Rachel and I and I stopped chanting. Erika
      stopped Rachel, knowing that something had happened to her. Erika got up and viewed herself
      in a full length mirror hanging on the opposite wall of the office and as Erika admired
      herself in the mirror she gasp and said, "What in the world was that?"
    

    
       
    

    
      And I began to tell her the whole story starting with, "What it was, was Magic!"
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      Chapter Seven ~ Home
    

    
      What is it like to go home as Momma's and Daddy's daughter but days ago you
      were an orphan boy?
    

    
       
    

    
      
    

    
       
    

    
      Chapter Seven ~ Home
    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
      I had told Erika moments ago how I was given magic while completing a task with friends as a
      transwoman that Erika had helped, which history no longer reflects,. I had not intended to
      remove years from her as well and now her once faded hair shown brilliant red as she was 20
      again. Erika began, "My daughter, I cherish the gift you have given me , thank you." She
      smiled at me and tried to make sure I knew that she meant it. I told her, "You are welcome."
    

    
      Erika turned her attention to me and asked," What about your friend Rachel?" I sadly told
      her, "Rachel, I'm sorry but I don't have any special knowledge on how to tell when someone is
      ready for a permanent change."
    

    
      " Until I know differently, it seems that using the Harry Benjamin Standards of Care is the
      best way to handle it. I don't want to do anything to harm you by acting unwisely" I replied.
    

    
      Rachel said, "I can wait till I have clearance for surgery if I get what you just did to
      Erika instead."
    

    
      I told her, "Rachel, I promise! I don't know how I am going to manage but it makes sense to
      me to limit it to a few test cases to see how it works rather than trying to meet the world's
      needs. Erika and Rachel if I can have your word not to tell anyone else about this until I
      can know for sure what I should do."
    

    
      Rachel responded, "I will, Alana"
    

    
      Erica smiled at her and said, "I'll keep your secret, Alana, and in order to do that I'll
      have to return to my proper age. Do you feel you can do that?"
    

    
      I smiled at her and touched her hand, "Sorry to be an Indian giver, I've absorbed the chant
      now so I can do it. Are you going to be OK?"
    

    
      Erika smiled at me and looked into my eyes, "More than OK, to be a complete woman. Go ahead,
      Alana."
    

    
      I began to chant and Erika started aging and when she was almost the age she was before then
      she stopped aging and the chant faded to nothingness. I asked her," Erika, Are you OK?"
    

    
      Erika responded, "I feel wonderful. As great as this has been, I have a new client waiting, I
      would like to bid you both God Speed till we meet again." She paused and said, "Or Goddess
      Speed, which ever works!" And the three of us were still giggling when Erika escorted us thru
      the door.
    

    
      The lady in the waiting room appeared very eager and she said, "Hi, I'm Tina Caruthers!" and
      she smiled at the three of us. Tina looked all woman so I assumed that she must be one of
      Erika's female to male clients.
    

    
      Erika told her, "Hi I'm Dr Erika Johansen. Please have a seat in my office and I will be
      right in after seeing my friends, Alana and Rachel, out." Erika led us out to the parking
      lot, gave us both a hug and waved good bye. Since Erika was the only person in sight, I began
      chanting and ported us out as we watched Erika turn back to return to the building. I had
      caught a glint of sunlight from the direction of Erika's office window but it was gone and so
      were we, too.
    

    
      We both exited inside Rachel's dorm room because Rachel needed to make a change before going
      to class. I told her, "Bye Rachel! See ya!" She gave me a hug and smiled at me then let me go
      and I ported away.
    

    
      I was getting good at finding out of the way spots to port to and I ported in unobserved then
      went over and found my class and sat down and opened up my laptop to study my notes waiting
      for class to start.
    

    
      After classes we had all agreed to meet at the Student Center. As one by one my sisters met
      me, we talked and decided that we knew a place at the convenience store on the corner that we
      could arrive unobserved. We all went into the ladies room and after we determined that we
      were alone in there, I ported us away to the unobserved point at the convenience store.
    

    
      Once we arrived thru the portal, all of my sisters took off running and I ran after them too.
      Amazingly enough as we came to the yard, we filed in one by one walking with Atina the oldest
      at one end of the line of women and in order by age until I brought up the end of the line.
      Each of us received a hug and kiss from Momma and Daddy as we came in and once inside we
      collected another hug and kiss from our sister Ariel. We all sat down in the living room and
      caught each other up on everything that had gone on (except for those things that national
      security had classified Top Secret)
    

    
      Ariel loved the idea of us becoming a touring dance company and she wanted to quit school and
      dance with us too. Momma and Daddy told her that she had to wait till she could manage to get
      college credit for the tour like we had managed to be awarded. Ariel just couldn't wait to
      grow up and what we heard about her boyfriend Eric made us wonder if she might elope. However
      as much as Ariel wanted to grow up, she also wanted a big fancy wedding so she had to wait
      till she was eighteen so Daddy would pay for her wedding.
    

    
      Supper was wonderful as each of us girls pitched in to prepare and cook the meal as well as
      set the table. Dinner was very pleasant and we were all thankful to have the family together.
      When the meal was finished we all pitched in again to clear the table, put up the food and
      wash the dishes. When all the work was done we girls excused ourselves and went up to the
      bedrooms since we decided that it was time that we checked on our secret place.
    

    
      Atina explained to Ariel that we would all be having a private meeting for a little bit but
      we would give her time later. Ariel agreed to be patient and she knew from the past that we
      would make it worth her while to be patient when things had concluded. My sisters and I had
      gathered in Atina's room and when she came in and closed the door. Each of my sisters touched
      me to be prepared for all of us to port into the secret room instead of having to go thru all
      the passages and secret places . We all exited the portal in the huge room with the high
      domed ceiling above us. My sisters powered up each of the spheres around the room that were
      together designed to mask what we chose to do in the room.
    

    
      Each of my sisters went thru all the tricks that they had learned to manipulate their
      elemental force. Something was not quite right to me so I searched thru each cubby hole and
      place that some one might hide. Finally, I was able to breathe a sigh of relief as I coaxed a
      young woman to stand. But when I saw her face, I called out in disbelief, "Tina, what are you
      doing here?" And I was not mistaken because it was Tina.
    

    
      Tina exclaimed, "Please don't hurt me!" Tina cowered in fear of me so I was careful not to
      make any motion that could have been misunderstood as threatening.
    

    
      "Tina, you are someone that I ordinarily would love to help. I'm going to see if I can find
      out a couple of things first." ~'Andrina, Tina is here that I met leaving Erin's office. Can
      you safely determine her status?'~
    

    
      Andrina thought back to me, ~'I can safely scan her and see where she stands.'~ Andrina
      remotely determined what gender brain she had and her chromosomes. ~'Alana, she is a pre-op
      male to female transsexual'~
    

    
      "Tina, did you bug Erin's office or otherwise were you able to observe what went on in
      there?"
    

    
      "Honest, Alana, I was not there to spy on you or your friend. I had personal business there
      myself. I'm a pre-op mtf transsexual, I've had over 2 years of real life test and now I have
      enough money to get my SRS. While I was in town, to check on you and your sisters for the
      agency, I made an appointment with Erika to get my second SRS letter." Tina opened a
      concealed compartment in her belt and drew out a folded paper. When I unfolded it, I found
      that it was indeed a SRS letter for Tina from Erika.
    

    
      I asked her, "What else can you tell me about your knowledge of the situation?"
    

    
      She told me, " I entered the situation at the debriefing at VAB. The agency had me portraying
      a yeoman in uniform who was taking care of the whims of the brass. My specialty is disguise
      and getting into places thought impossible. I was told about all of your abilities as
      demonstrated in space after the world and Enterprise was saved. I was also provided with
      background info from the life you all left behind to do your good deeds. When Michael Briggs,
      codenamed Archangel, but not his real designation of course, had his cover blown by you after
      that exit where you practically thumbed your nose at the brass, I was assigned instead to
      watch to see if you were going to cause any trouble. I agree they deserved it but they are
      not used to independent women sticking it to them. "
    

    
      I asked, "You aren't going to apply for dance team coach, are you?"
    

    
      "I agree you need someone really talented for you girls to pull this off so I won't fake it.
      You will be needing a travel coordinator and one, contrary to Archangel that job is not
      beneath me and two, I hope to become one of you so that I can be an asset and have friends
      cause I need good friends like you girls. The Agency is going to want someone with you
      reporting on your activities, so wouldn't it be better if it were a friend who could mislead
      them at times than someone you didn't know who it was?" Tina explained
    

    
      "That's an interesting question that I will put to my sisters but I have a question for you
      first. If you give me your word that you will keep something secret, can I count on you to
      keep it?" I asked
    

    
      "Yes Alana, If I give you my word then I will keep your secret." Tina answered
    

    
      "I'll give you something for free and you'll have to take it on faith cause I can't prove it.
      Prior to that magic being released on Harmony I was a transwoman same as you but I had not
      even started RLT yet. I tell you this because I want you to know that I am motivated to make
      your situation better. Can I trust you to keep any ability that I may have in this area
      especially how it may or may not effect you, secret? ", I asked
    

    
      "Yes I will keep it secret and I agree to let you change me to be whole, please Alana?", Tina
      answered
    

    
      I nodded yes and began chanting and it took hold of Tina and she was made whole. As the
      changes settled out, I mentally explained Tina's offer to my sisters and asked them if we
      should trust her to make her a part of us and they all agreed.
    

    
      Tina whooped, "Woo hoo! I'm whole! Thank you for trusting me Alana."
    

    
      I told her, "I'm happy for you, Tina and my sisters and I would like you to be one of us and
      for you to be our travel coordinator. One of the things we will need to do is get you out of
      the way when we do something unique so you have plausible deniability. Today is one of those
      times so I am going to port you out of here. I'm sure you would like to be somewhere private
      anyway to check things out. Where can I port you?"
    

    
      "If you can port me to the Tech student center, I can find my way to my room from there. It
      just occurred to me that Beth Harding from the Agency is a dance genius Her dance resume is
      impressive and it is all real. Beth is a straight shooter and she will cooperate with me on
      what the Agency is told. Would you like for me to make contact and put her in touch with the
      Head Coach for the dance team coaching job?"
    

    
      "You have my blessing to include Beth. Good Luck Tina!" and I chanted and opened a portal for
      Tina to walk thru into the student center.
    

    
      We decided not to delay and we began our attempt to make more magic. I drew a pentagram in
      the center of the huge geodesic domed room. I called my sisters one by one and directed them
      to the point on the pentagram that they were to stand. Finally when only I was left, I
      entered the center without stepping on any lines. "All Ready?" and my sisters told me in
      unison, "Yes!"
      

      

      After we were all in position, I drew on my memory of the music which had first been revealed
      in Harmony. It was an instrument that I plucked and tuned as I added each member of our
      group.
    

    
      

      "Adella, Summon and Contain" Adella summoned a contained sphere of gravity floating above her
      head. A note sounded sweetly by itself in the room.
      

      

      "Arista, Summon and Contain" Arista summoned a contained sphere of plasma above her head
      floating at the same level. The first harmonic of the note blended and richened the sound.
      

      

      "Aquata, Summon and Contain" Aquata summoned a contained sphere of weather overhead, again
      even with the other two. The second harmonic joined in, and the sound became richer.
      

      

      "Atina, Summon and Contain" Atina ‘s sphere of cryonics was quickly placed in alignment with
      the others. The third harmonic made to sound richer still, .
      

      

      "Andrina, Summon and Contain!" Andrina’s sphere contained electromagnetism. When it was also
      in alignment with the others, the fourth harmonic blended and richened the sound again. They
      formed a very pleasing note that began to increase in volume.
      

      

      Without delay I called, "All Unify!" All of the spheres were flung towards a point over my
      head. Instead of trying to overpower it, I willed my astral form to beat the spheres to the
      point of convergence. All of the energies were channeled thru me and directed what had become
      powerful magic into forming a portal. As before, once it had done its work, it withdrew back
      within me and my astral form approached to join with my body underneath it.
    

    
      Stepping thru the portal was an amazingly beautiful woman dressed in Celtic garb of a Queen
      as she floated in the air. Even without observing her regal mannerisms and deportment, I am
      sensing that she is a Goddess. My sisters sensed the same thing and as she neared landing on
      the ground clear of our circle, they and I dropped to kneel and prostrate ourselves.
    

    
      "My daughters you do well to recognize me as worthy of respect. I am the Goddess Danu, Mother
      to all Faerie, and I am here to reveal your true selves. You are not psionic as you suppose
      in having the ability to yield those forces of nature." explained the Goddess Danu.
    

    
      She began again after pausing, "Daughters, I give you leave to rise before me and also to ask
      your questions.There are other Faerie Queens but I am Queen of all the Queens since I am
      mother to all Faerie."
    

    
      Arista, as she was bidden rise, asked the Goddess Danu, "If we are not really psionic, What
      was it that gave us our powers?"
    

    
      "What it was, was Magic!" The Goddess Danu paused to let them take it in. "You, daughters of
      Triton and Athena, are faerie even though your father is mortal. You have been blessed to not
      be required to bear a physical mark that would bear witness that you are all faerie. Even
      though five of you are faerie elemental and the sixth is faerie enchantress all of you are
      faerie and I am your queen!"
    

    
      Atina, as she was bidden rise, asked the Goddess Danu, "Goddess, what is your will that we
      should use such powerful forces as you have entrusted to us?"
    

    
      The Goddess replied, "As it was in the beginning, even to now, the faerie are nature's
      caretaker. Man is a great threat and while war in the manner of the men is not proper, your
      power is applied with wisdom and using your wiles. Open yourself up to the secret things and
      do their bidding only as it does not interfere with your reason to exist."
    

    
      Adella, as she was bidden rise, asked the Goddess Danu, "Goddess, how can we recognize other
      faerie since we had no idea that neither us or our mother was faerie?
    

    
      "My daughter, your mother asked me for a human childhood for you. So you did not possess the
      ability to fly, gliding on the breezes, the ability to become invisible, and the ability to
      use glamour to alter appearance, and the ability to sense another faerie. I give you your
      birthright now and hope that you will use these talents as wisely as you have used the ones
      you possess. "
    

    
      Aquata. as she was bidden rise, asked the Goddess Danu, "Goddess, in times before, your
      temple containing your recorded words and your priestess could direct a supplicant to know
      your will. How will we know your will, Goddess Danu?" and she curtseyed to the goddess and
      listened for the response.
    

    
      "My Daughter, I will make my will known to you as you are ready to receive it. Have faith and
      it will be provided for you all." the Goddess answered.
    

    
      I rose as I was bidden and asked," Goddess, Would you please send me a teacher so that I can
      understand what new enchantments that can be used as we together try to achieve your
      purpose?"
    

    
      The Goddess smiled and touched my shoulder and told me, "This too will be provided as you are
      ready to receive it. I must go but I or my word will come for you when you need to hear my
      wisdom." The Goddess flew up to the pentacle of the room and a portal opened at its apex and
      the Goddess passed thru it and the portal vanished.
    

    
      Atina told us, "Who all thinks its time to get ready for bed and sleep on this one?"
    

    
      My sisters and I shouted together, "We Do!" They all gathered as before and I ported us up
      into the house. I was the first out of the room because I wanted to catch up with Ariel since
      she and I were sharing a room since we were the two youngest. I finally found her in the den
      playing her video game. She was so glad to see me that she stopped her game in the middle of
      it and leaped into my arms for a hug. While we were entwined, I could not help but perceive
      that Ariel was also Faerie. I wondered what kind of secrets she had tucked away waiting for
      her to grow up.
    

    
      Ariel told me, "I didn't think you all would ever get thru. Its been so long and I miss you
      Alana and all my sisters." She got out the linens to make up my bed and we made it up
      together.
    

    
      "I missed you too Ariel, I don't know about the rest of our sisters but I promise to be
      around more. I love you, sis!", I told Ariel as I got her to show me where everything else
      was since it had been so long since I had slept there.
    

    
      Ariel told me, "I love you too, Alana" We got into our nightgowns and got under the covers.
      We also said our goodnights but what that means when 2 sisters had not seen each other for a
      while is that instead of talking normally we started whispering. Eventually we both went to
      sleep. I began to ponder that I had been born into a faerie family and I wondered if I dared
      tell Ariel. I wept tears of joy as it finally registered that after all these years, "I've
      come home!"
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      What will the Sextuplets be offered by the President in the Oval Office of
      the White House?
    

    
       
    

    
      
    

    
      Chapter Eight ~ White House
    

    
      ~'This is Athena, your mother! Girls, now that you are awake, put on your robes and come to
      the kitchen! We need to talk!'~ And it was really our mother who had called to all of us
      telepathically. We did ,as she said, and put our robes on and came downstairs. All but Ariel,
      who I left in the bed still sleeping, followed me down the stairs carefully and quietly.
    

    
      "Girls, I'm glad we had a chance to come together to chat. I'm especially pleased to have my
      two new girls, Andrina and Alana with me along with all of you so I will get a chance to know
      them a little better beyond the memories." began their mother Athena.
    

    
      "Momma, What kind of faerie are you? Are you an elemental or and enchantress or something
      different?", asked Atina
    

    
      "I'm an Enchantress just like Alana! Alana, if you need help with your chants then I can
      teach you new ones or help you manage the ones that you already have.", offered Athena
    

    
      "Thank you Momma. I'm glad to know that I have someone to teach me. I've been doing the best
      I could with the few I knew .", I answered gladly. My prayers for a teacher had been answered
      closer to home than I had ever dreamed.
    

    
      "Andrina, how are you getting used to being a faerie and elemental? My other 4 daughters,
      even though they called it psionic, have known about elemental powers for a while but you
      have just gotten your powerful ones.", queried Athena.
    

    
      "It's all something to get used to but all worth while. I'm not sure I know what being a
      faerie means yet but I look forward to finding out.", Andrina told her.
    

    
      Upstairs all of our cell phones chimed to indicate a text message had been received. I
      explained as I displayed the message, "We all have received a text message which says the
      coach wants us to report to the gym at 6 AM for dance team practice. She says that she hired
      an excellent Georgia Tech Dance Team Coach last night, named Beth Harding. (She is the one
      that Tina recommended from the Agency as being legitimate in her qualifications.) We have a
      command performance this afternoon at the White House so we will practice until we have to
      fly to Washington DC with private transportation being provided."
    

    
      Athena began, "My daughters, it appears that you will have a full day of it. We will talk
      more when you return." My sisters and I in turn gave Momma a hug and kiss on the cheek and
      went upstairs to get ready to go out to practice and pack an overnight bag to bring along to
      Washington DC for our trip this evening. Soon we were all ready to go so to save time waiting
      for the bus I ported all of us to the gym area and we walked the short distance to the Gym
      and once inside were greeted by the coach and another lady with her in a Tech Cheerleading
      Coach blouse that designated her Dance Team Coach.
    

    
      The Coach greeted us, "Hi Ladies! Thank you for meeting me this morning at 7AM. This is your
      new GA Tech Dance Team Coach, Beth Harding!"
    

    
      Beth smiled and said, "I am so proud to be coaching you. You seem to be up for impossible
      challenges so here is another one. We have to get a performance ready to give at the White
      House on the South Lawn at 4 PM for your debut. Before we focus on that task there is more we
      need to tell you about."
    

    
      Joining us were a couple more ladies, one of whom was Tina Caruthers, whom we knew.
    

    
      The Head Coach continued, "This is Tina Caruthers who will be your Travel Coordinator and
      Stage Manager. The other woman is Gail Gordon who will be your Sound and FX Board Operator
      and along with Tina on your Set Up and Tear down team. "
    

    
      We gave each of them a hug and a warm welcome to the team. The coach directed us to the
      equipment set up in the gym.
    

    
      The Head Coach resumed, "Andrina designed and the Tech EE fabricated the special tower
      surround sound speakers with the special modifications so that they could be part of a
      magnetic harness system. Extending from the speaker towers will be lighting arrays. We also
      have a platform, about second story height, that the boards will be set up and hidden
      underneath. There is also a practice platform set up in the gym that we will set up after
      this equipment started being used in performances. We were given two BA-609 Aircraft which
      were already custom painted in Tech white and Gold with the words in tech script, 'Georgia
      Tech Dance Team' on the sides of each plane with Buzz, the Tech Yellow Jacket Mascot, on each
      side of the plane's tail."
    

    
      After Tina and Gail had directed the crew of strong, young men about procedures, the towers
      were broken down as was the platforms and control boards and all of the equipment loaded on
      the dance team Cargo BA-609 which was waiting on a helipad adjacent to the gym. Meanwhile
      Tina, Gail and I had snuck off together into a private room at the rear of the gym.
    

    
      Tina introduced me to Gail as a trustworthy person at the agency who had the skills to do the
      professional job that we needed for the sound to work. Later on as we wanted to dress up the
      show, pyrotechnics were to be added and Gail was qualified in their handling and controls as
      well.
    

    
      Tina told me, " I chose Gail for one more reason. She's like you and I, She's a transwoman
      trying to earn enough for surgery. I vouch for her and I have told her that you were cool
      with her being trans and you might want to see her SRS letter."
    

    
      Gail looked at me hopefully and I told her, "Gail, you are a very welcome member of the Dance
      Team. I wanted to ask you if I shared with you a personal secret, could you keep it?"
    

    
      Gail gave me a hug and said "I can keep a secret for you, Alana."
    

    
      I continued, "I have the ability to make one of us whole like I am and like Tina is and I
      would like to do the same for you Gail if you will accept the gift?"
    

    
      Gail's face lit up as she showed me her SRS letter and told me, "Yes, Alana I will accept
      your gift! Please make me whole!"
    

    
      I didn't speak another word but began chanting and the magic took hold of Gail and she was
      made whole. Gail was giggling as she gave me a quick hug and exited the room to continue the
      work of getting the equipment loaded.
    

    
      Tina gave me a hug and told me, "Thank you. Alana!" and Tina went off back to work too and I
      returned with my sisters still listening to the coach.
    

    
      "Coach Beth Continued, "Tina and Gail will be pilot and co-pilot on the cargo plane which
      will take our stage equipment to our venue. They will fly to our performance location in
      advance to set up all the equipment and test it. Tina and Gail are both qualified pilots and
      will crew the Cargo Plane. I have something for you Adella." And she handed a piece of paper
      to Adella which she shouted "Woo Hoo!"
    

    
      Coach Beth explained, "The paper I gave Adella is an endorsement to her pilot's license that
      qualifies her as a BA 609 pilot. I will pilot the team plane and Adella, you will be my
      co-pilot. Lets go out back to see our new helipad and the cargo BA-609 and see Tina and Gail
      off."
    

    
      My sisters and I marveled at the plane painted up flawlessly as a Georgia Tech Dance Team
      Plane. We waved goodbye to Tina and Gail as they raised the wing so the twin props could
      propel them into the air. Soon they were just a dot in the sky and we turned back inside to
      the gym.
    

    
      Adella announced, "Have we got a surprise for you, Coaches. Hit it Girls!" Three of us lined
      up in one corner and three in the other. One of us in each corner took a running start and
      started leaping up into the air and continued going upward. We did tricks turning in the air
      before gracefully flying down to touch softly at the other side of the Gym. Two more pairs
      duplicated that till it was clear that we could all do it. I and my sisters were relying on
      the power of flight that Danu had given us.
    

    
      Adella continued, "We all have discovered an ability to defy gravity so I wont have to
      manipulate gravity in such unique ways to provide a stage where our stunts would work. With
      our new abilities we can perform on an ordinary stage and do impossible things."
    

    
      Beth smiled, " Oh I really like it, Girls! We'll extend basic cheer dance techniques and have
      you flying with a sexy and hard edge that will be different than anything they have seen
      before. This just makes things easier since the miracle is inside each of you to use . Let's
      get started!" And we worked and worked only stopping for a light lunch.
    

    
      Beth worked us and worked us as Beth and the Head Coach one uped themselves with ideas on how
      to use our flying. What they came up with is so sexy, that we can count on all the males in
      the audience to need a cold shower when the performance was over.
    

    
      Finally Both Beth and the Head Coach was satisfied and we had a routine that lasted 45
      minutes that we could perform flawlessly. That earned us the right to shower and change into
      fresh uniforms and get ready for the ride since our plane had been ferried back to the
      Helipad and all we had to walk over and climb inside it.
    

    
      Telling about this dance and finding out I'm Faerie has kinda thrown me for a loop. I guess
      that is why I have just skimmed over it becasue I have not felt vested in it and immersed in
      it like I had the earlier adventures being an astronaut. Hopefully when the history of the
      dance team comes out Atina or Arista can tell it becasue they can really tell a good story
      with lots of detailed descriptions. I know that I have within me my history of growing up as
      a girl, delighting in ballet and other girly dances as well as faerie stories told to us
      little girls by our Mother Athena. I fear that if I embrace that past too enthusiasticly that
      I will quit remembering growing up with Archie and Andrew. I'm glad of all the new memories I
      am making as Alana and one day I hope to be wise enough to discover the answer. Till then, I
      still look at some girl's things from the perspective of someone who was originally attempted
      to be socialized as a boy.
    

    
       
    

    
      We had stretched things out to the limit and at 3 PM all were aboard and the plane lifted off
      bound for the White House. Our one ace was that we, like the cargo plane before, had been
      cleared into White House Air Space and for a landing on the South Lawn Helipad. The other ace
      was that this plane was like the BA-609 that we had traveled to Vandenberg which had
      deployable jet engines which could propel us after the prop system was disengaged to Mach
      1.5. Allowing for slower speeds at both ends Our trip had been timed out to be 50 minutes.
      When we had exited Atlanta airspace, the jets were deployed and ignited, pushing us abruptly
      back into our seats. We soon got used to it as we had for the cross country trip to
      California.
    

    
      It was hardly 30 minutes under full thrust! We felt thing get back to normal as the jets were
      hidden again and the props engaged. From Richmond's airspace it was hardly any time till we
      were in DC Airspace and finally were cleared to land at the White House. Tina and Gail met us
      at the plane and told us that everything had been set up without a hitch and we warmly
      greeted them. Fortunately, we had little time before performance for meet and greet so we got
      right to work with sound checks and getting ready for our first stunts.
    

    
      Soon it was time with the President and other dignitaries watching and our performance
      started. Our performance was working out flawlessly just as we practiced it. While it had
      some aspects of a ballet in the air, part of it was ordinary dance that could be seen on the
      side of any football field in the country. Part was flying into and later over pyramids we
      had formed with out needing the strength that the male members had supplied since our
      abilities allowed us alone to do those things without their help. Most of all it was like a
      tribal dance which displayed the most sexuality that one could with their clothes on. Boobs
      were swaying and butts were wiggling in ways that most had never seen before. The crowd was
      blown away and when we finished there was so much tumult that we might have been mugged by
      the crowd had Atina not thought of our last move. We had all ended up on the platform at the
      end to hear the cheers In one last encore of aerobatics, we all flew off the stage coming
      down out beyond the crowd where some Secret Service agents were waiting to escort us into the
      White House. Amazingly enough Beth, Tina and Gail had managed to get to us away from the
      croud and they joined our group.
    

    
      We were led from the South Lawn where we performed inside to the Oval Office of the
      President. As we entered we could see the President on the phone sitting behind 'the desk" A
      lot of history paraded before them and a lot of awe of being there. The President wasn't
      going to really give us a chance to say no by asking us again at the one place in the world
      with the greatest home field advantage.
    

    
      The President finished his phone call and looked up at us and addressed us, "Your performance
      was marvelous, Ladies. I salute you, Beth Harding, Gail Gordon and, Tina Caruthers, for your
      contribution. However, I require a moment with the Sextuplets so if you three could excuse
      us?"
    

    
      "Of course Mr. President!" said Beth speaking for the three of them. And a presidential aide
      opened a hidden door to an adjacent office which Tina, Gail, and Beth walked thru followed by
      the aide who closed the door. Now my sisters and I were all alone with the President and the
      fun was about to begin.
    

    
      "Ladies, I am impressed that you have in such a short time been able to go from concept to
      execution. Your team is exceptional and I approve of every member, even your head coach being
      a party. Your art in going from concept to performance is exceptional and exceeds my
      expectation because the Georgia Tech Dance Team has become a national resource and a good
      will ambassador for Georgia Tech and the United States.", the President paused for effect but
      it was more than a sales pitch because these ladies were the real deal, the ultimate super
      spies with guidance and training.
    

    
      "Ladies, I would like to spell out for you what we feel would be the best way to bring you
      into the Agency. Its a special kind of Agency that hides things from view and keeps them
      undercover. To the world it is the Nirvana Modeling Agency, whose CEO you know as Michael
      Briggs and for you his code name will be 'Archangel' You will be models and Tina codenamed
      Thief' and Beth codenamed 'Dancer' will keep their function. Even though attached to the
      Agency your mundane work for them will be minimal while you are sill in college. As for
      ongoing commitments, you will be continuing your education at Tech thru online classes. You
      all are going to become Air Force ROTC Minors next semester so you can get credit for the
      Military and Espionage classes you will attend elsewhere but marked present for ROTC classes
      at Georgia Tech. You will be working directly with the AFROTC #165 Commander. If we need your
      help while we are bringing your training up to speed, you will be undercover either thru the
      Dance Team or as Agency models. For all of this you will be compensated, including a new full
      scholarship for each of you, that you all have become eligible for as Dance Team members,
      endowed by an Alumni who wants to make sure that the GA Tech Dance team does not end when you
      ladies leave college. You will also be compensated with a salary for being on retainer thru
      the Nirvana Modeling Agency. Have you ladies a decision for me? Will you become part of the
      Agency?"
    

    
      We all said in unison as sexily as we could together, "Yes Mr. President! We will become part
      of the Agency! And we request our group code name be 'zephyr'!"
    

    
      I added, "I want to be code name 'tress'!" 'Tress' was short for enchantress.
    

    
      Atina continued, "Might I be known as code name 'cryo'?" It was a shortened form of cryonic.
    

    
      Adella stated, "I would like to be code name 'grav'!" grav was derived from gravity.
    

    
      Arista contibuted, "Could I be code name 'plas'?" That was more convienent than saying
      plasma.
    

    
      Andrina said, "You can put me down for code name 'elec'" Almost anyone would associate that
      with electromagnetic.
    

    
      Aquata concluded, "May I be codename 'vort'?" She hoped that it would call to mind a vortex.
    

    
      The President continued, "So ordered! I thank you, ladies and the world would thank you if it
      knew your miracles but the greatest gift is to leave them blissfully ignorant of the peril
      that might have awaited. My compliments to your dance coaches, ladies. What was it that
      allowed you to perform those miracles as you danced?"
    

    
      I joined my sisters in answering with glee, "What it was, was magic!"
    

    
      Disclaimer: The original characters and plot of this story are the property of the author. No
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      Chapter Nine ~ Enterprise's Sisters
    

    
       
    

    
      What will the Sextuplets do, when wakened after sleeping in the White
      House, about Enterprise's sister being threatened?
    

    
       
    

    
      

    

    
      Chapter Nine ~ Enterprise's Sisters
    

    
      

    

    
      I could not believe my fortune as I snuggled beneath the covers warm and cozy in the Lincoln
      Bedroom at the White House. The President insisted that since he could not throw a ticker
      tape parade for us to celebrate what we had done, at least he could put up my sisters and I
      at the White House.
    

    
      

    

    
      I found a way to escape, along with Beth, the party in the evening to celebrate the Georgia
      Tech Dance Team. I was uncomfortable emotionally even though the staff had been amazing with
      the evening gowns they provided for my sisters and I to wear which were all identical along
      with the special gowns worn by Gail, Tina and Beth which accentuated their beauty as well. I
      found that Tina had told her only enough for Beth to know that I might want to look at her
      SRS letter. Like She like Gail believed that my interest was only acceptance of her
      condition. When I explained to Beth, she pledged to keep my secret and I made her whole.
      While I had Beth in a good mood and not a situation where she would pull rank on me
    

    
      

    

    
      Gail had come in last night after I had been tucked into bed in my night gown and fitted me
      with a communicator that was concealed in my ear canal like a hearing aid. I had returned the
      favor by giving her a present of a 'bob' battery operated boy for pleasant dreams on her
      first night of being whole. I had made like gifts to Tina and Beth so I hoped it would be a
      happy night for all three of them.
    

    
      

    

    
      I awoke again to a tone in my ear and Archangel declaring excitedly," Tress, help!
      Enterprise's sister, Voyager is being attacked by Skud 7 missiles."
    

    
      

    

    
      Wide awake I replied, "Executing! Going Astral and Incommunicado!" My astral form shot into
      space and traced the polar orbit till I found Voyager under attack by Skud 7 Missiles. I
      chanted and drew my magic net around Voyager which the missiles touched one by one becoming
      pots of petunias crying. "Oh No! Not again!" and falling to earth. I watched till I was
      satisfied the wave had ended and returned to my body on the earth in the Lincoln bedroom.
    

    
      

    

    
      "Threat Eliminated! Archangel, are there any suits and MMU's available for my sisters to suit
      up to get into action?"
    

    
      

    

    
      "Tress, MCC Huntsville has 4 waiting and people available to help them suit up."
    

    
      

    

    
      "Confirmed. I'll port Zephyr there. Do we have the launch site pinpointed?"
    

    
      

    

    
      "Affirmative, MCC Huntsville has the details. Wiping them out in a manner that can't be
      traced would be good!"
    

    
      

    

    
      "Message received, Tress out"
    

    
      

    

    
      ~'Sisters, Enterprise's sister shuttle is under attack. I need your help to protect the
      shuttle while Aquata and I take out the new missile site, put on your robes and run a brush
      thru your hair and meet me in the Lincoln bedroom ASAP.'~
    

    
      

    

    
      I heard within my mind 5 different girls agreeing in five different ways as they got into
      action.
    

    
      

    

    
      I heard a knock at my door and I answered, "Enter!" I got up and put on my robe and ran a
      brush thru my hair.
    

    
      

    

    
      Tina came in and the look on her face told me she knew the score. "I hear Zephyr has been
      called into action. We had the show gear packed up last night and the cargo plane is sitting
      back at home in Atlanta. The three of us will be on standby at the White House if you need
      us. Good Luck"
    

    
      

    

    
      "Thank you, Tina. I'll be in touch." Tina left just before the first of my five sisters,
      Arista came into my bedroom and soon we were all together..
    

    
      

    

    
      I asked "Are you ready?" and my 5 sisters replied "Ready!" and ported us into the space suit
      room where my sisters started suiting up and Aquata and I traded our robes and nightgowns for
      a NASA jumpsuit. With my sisters still getting into their space suits, Aquata and I went to
      MCC to assess the situation and find out where the Skud 7 site was located.
    

    
      

    

    
      I was directed to the Mission Director where I got an update on status and then they linked
      me in to talk to Enterprise's sister shuttle, Voyager. I was told that Voyager's Commander
      was Colonel Kathryn Janeway and Pilot was Major Elaine Torrez.
    

    
      

    

    
      "Voyager from Zephyr via MCC Huntsville, Commander what is your current situation?" We had KU
      band coverage so Voyager was transmitting video from its flight deck and I saw the Commander
      and Pilot as they worked.
    

    
      

    

    
      "Zephyr from Voyager, Scope clear and no new launches detected yet. Thanks for the assist on
      that last wave of Skud 7 Missiles! We had the particle beam weapon and the rail gun torpedoes
      to attempt to take out the long range ones. We took a page out of your book and put 4 crew on
      EVA armed with particle beam rifles directed from HUD but they were overwhelming us by
      numbers. They must have quadrupled the sortie that they launched against Enterprise."
    

    
      

    

    
      "Voyager, as soon as my sisters, Cryo, Grav, Plas and Elec are suited up in their MMU's I
      will be porting them up to join your crew on EVA and they will concentrate on the medium
      range targets. As soon as I receive a briefing about the launch location, Vort and I will be
      taking out the launch site. Once we are finished taking out the ground base, we'll port to
      Voyager in case they get another sortie up like they did last time."
    

    
      

    

    
      "Zephyr from Voyager, Message received and Voyager concurs. Good luck to us all. Voyager,
      Out!"
    

    
      

    

    
      "Aquata and I turned and were led to a console where the location of the new Skud 7 base was
      displayed. Having memorized the location, both of us returned to the room where my sisters
      were suited up. It appeared that all was ready with all of my sisters in their suits with the
      MMU's attached.
    

    
      

    

    
      I signaled,"EVA1 to 4 from Zephyr, signal readiness"
    

    
      

    

    
      One by one each of my sisters signaled ready so I ported them outside Voyager.
    

    
      

    

    
      "Voyager from Zephyr, do you have EVA 1-4 linked to system?"
    

    
      

    

    
      "Zephyr, we have them and can pass targeting orders via HUD."
    

    
      

    

    
      "Voyager, Thank you. Beginning second operation."
    

    
      

    

    
      I asked Aquata, " Ready?" and she responded. "As I will ever be!" I ported us into the air
      over the Launch Site where Aquata commanded a huge Tornado to form which leveled everything
      to the ground. While the tornado was destroying things, I ported people out of harms way and
      changed the missiles and the explosives into harmless everyday objects before being smashed
      to bits by the Tornado. Likewise the bunkers were cleared of both explosives and people .
      Aquata sent a mudslide that filled in the bunkers so that none would suspect that any were
      ever there.
    

    
      

    

    
      I signaled, "Voyager from Zephyr, Ground Situation Terminated. What is your status?"
    

    
      

    

    
      "Zephyr from Voyager, Scope clear and no additional launches detected. Emergency resolved."
    

    
      

    

    
      "Understood Voyager, I'll port my sisters back to Huntsville so they can give back those
      MMU's and we will join them there."
    

    
      

    

    
      "Zephyr from Voyager. Thank you Zephyr for a job well done. Tress, I'd welcome you to Voyager
      so I can convey my personal regards in person at your convenience."
    

    
      

    

    
      "Voyager from Tress, Thank you for the invitation, Commander, I'll be in touch" I felt like
      Voyager's Commander wanted to have a private conversation with me and with the shuttle
      resources could not invite all 6 of us up. I would make sure that all my sisters got to meet
      with the Voyager Crew once they had returned to earth.
    

    
      

    

    
      Aquata gave me a wink and I ported both of us and my sisters in space all back to the space
      suit room at Huntsville. With help my 4 sisters were released from the space suits and they
      too were provided with NASA coveralls. I ported all of us back to the White House for our
      goodbyes.
    

    
      

    

    
      Beth, Tina and Gail knew we were on the way and met us in the Lincoln bedroom with our
      overnight bags. We each changed out of our NASA Uniforms and packed them away and into our
      Georgia Tech Cheerleading Uniforms. The President had left a message with his best wishes
      since he was away from the White House making a public appearance. We took one last look
      around then made our way to the Dance Team plane which had been ferried back to the South
      Lawn and awaiting our arrival. As we all took out seats and buckled in, each of us in our own
      way marked this occasion for our diaries as one to always remember.
    

    
      

    

    
      As we lifted straight up into the air because the twin wings with props attached were rotated
      vertically, we had a wonderful view of the White House grounds and down the Mall with its
      reflecting pool,. We were able to see the Washington, Lincoln and Jefferson Memorials. Beth,
      in the pilot seat, announced that we had one stop before departing Washington DC for Atlanta.
      Tina was in the co-pilot seat and both Gail and Adella were back in the passenger area with
      us. We flew around the DC area as we took in all the sights on our sky tour. We touched down
      at the airfield near the Smithsonian Air and Space Museum' s latest venue. We all left the
      plane with excitement because we knew what was inside.
    

    
      

    

    
      Arista was first thru the doors and first to point out the Space Shuttle Enterprise in all of
      it's glory, " There she is and not quite as damaged as we were led to believe!" and she
      giggled because she knew the truth.
    

    
      

    

    
      Atina added, "It looks all ready for the Kobayashi Maru!"
    

    
      

    

    
      Andrina suggested, " What an amazing job of making a replica! Are we sure that this is not
      the original?"
    

    
      

    

    
      Adella explained, "Even though they looked the same outside its inside that is the
      difference. The replica does not contain the same actual internal structural elements which
      the real Enterprise had to have for the landing tests."
    

    
      

    

    
      Aquata continued, "Even the upper atmosphere can put stress on aircraft so it must be strong
      enough to withstand it."
    

    
      

    

    
      Tina told us, "This must be a big day for you all since you have gotten to meet Enterprise's
      sisters!"
    

    
      

    

    
      I and my sisters responded in various forms which amounted to, "What?"
    

    
      

    

    
      Beth explained, "You met Enterprise's younger sister, Voyager, which was built in some of the
      same facilities that made the modifications to Enterprise to make her space ready."
    

    
      

    

    
      Gail explained, "The Smithsonian Enterprise, is like the real Enterprise's identical twin at
      least on the outside."
    

    
      

    

    
      I asked the three of them, "Any more girls in this family?" knowing I wasn't gonna get a
      response and I giggled as they joined in giggling and rolling their eyes at me.
    

    
      

    

    
      I concluded, " Even though we know the truth, I'm glad to pay my respects to this Enterprise
      because the exploits of the secret one will never be celebrated as they deserve to be."
    

    
      

    

    
      The curators met us as we had gathered around the Enterprise as they took the nine of us on
      the tour that the President had requested for us and had even gotten the Museum to close for
      the afternoon so we could do so privately.
    

    
      

    

    
      The tour ended too quickly but Beth gathered us up and got us settled again in the plane
      before taking off and heading to Atlanta. Beth again deployed the jet engines and engaged
      them to bring our airspeed up to Mach 1.5 and cut down on our flight time. It was no time
      before the jets were hidden again and the plane entered Atlanta airspace. Tina had our
      landing cleared at our new Helipad near the gym and we all exited the craft. It was clear
      that we were going our separate ways from there because it seemed each of us girls had
      someone to show up for them to show them a good time in celebration of our Washington DC trip
      to the White House. Everyone except for me because Rachel met me instead of Gary.
    

    
      

    

    
      Rachel and I found a place inside the Gym to converse in private,
    

    
      

    

    
      "Well! Rachel! What's all this? Does this mean something?" I asked
    

    
      

    

    
      Rachel replied, "I couldn't wait! I got Erika to sign off on me starting my RLT now. I've
      been getting ready for this forever so I am ready. I was about to have to drop out of being
      'Gary the cheerleader' due to upper body strength. I dropped off of the Gold team but since
      so many spots on the White Team are vacant following so many being moved to the Gold team to
      make up for all of you leaving to form the Dance Team and Archie's death. They are going to
      hold an extra tryout for the White team so I am going to see if I can become 'Rachel the
      cheerleader."
    

    
      

    

    
      "I am so glad for you, Rachel. Its a big step but you are ready for it! I agree with all the
      upheaval that now is a good time to make a change. Good luck in tryouts. You know the girl's
      routines already so you will be sure to win a spot on the team. You know that you will always
      be special to me and when you are ready, you can count on me for help.", I said as I admired
      Rachel's courage and hoped she wasn't pushing herself too much.
    

    
      

    

    
      "Thank you Alana. Guess my cover is busted and I can't be your window dressing boyfriend any
      more." Rachel smiled wide as she touched my hand and continued, "Good luck in finding someone
      else to act as if they were your boyfriend for simplicity." I grinned at her for thinking of
      me over all she had to go thru.
    

    
      

    

    
      "Rachel, you will always be one of my girls! You are right that I have to get someone else
      but I don't want to think about that yet. Someone right will come along, they always have.
      Thank you for being so good to me and playing your part so well." I kissed Rachel on the
      cheek and gave her hand a squeeze.
    

    
      

    

    
      "Thank you Alana for being there for me , now and in the future. Bye for now!" Rachel gave me
      a kiss on the cheek and got up and left the room and the Gym. I didn't know what to do so I
      sat by myself for a few minutes thinking. After a little while it came to me.
    

    
      

    

    
      "Voyager from Tress, Is now a good time for a visit?" I queried
    

    
      

    

    
      "Tress from Voyager, Now is a great time, Come on aboard!" The Voyager commander invited.
    

    
      

    

    
      "Voyager, message confirmed. Stand by to receive me! Tress out!" I ended and ported onto the
      flight deck of Voyager.
    

    
      

    

    
      "Welcome aboard!, said Kathy and she continued," Thanks for coming. Please call me Kathy. I
      wanted to thank you in person for what you and your sisters did to save Voyager. I and my
      crew owe you a lot for being able and willing to respond quickly when we really needed you."
    

    
      

    

    
      "It was our pleasure. Please call me, Alana. After our time on Enterprise, my sisters and I
      have a soft place in our heart for the secret shuttle program. We didn't know that Enterprise
      wasn't the only one. We all are glad to do what we can to help you.", I explained.
    

    
      

    

    
      Kathy replied, "I'd like to return the favor and try to help you. The three women who aren't
      your sisters that you added to Zephyr from the agency are very capable and they will help you
      in ways that you haven't dreamed if only you will let them. While they don't have the special
      abilities that you and your sisters have demonstrated they each have their own super power
      that they can tap into when a crisis happens if you give them a chance. I know because all
      three of them came off of my crew."
    

    
      

    

    
      "They all came off of your crew? Well that explains where Tina got the leads so quickly for
      women that had the talents that we needed. I hope it didn't cause a big problem for you. I
      don't have my own network out in the agency yet so I have been working blind. I didn't know,
      Kathy! Honest!"
    

    
      

    

    
      "It's OK, Alana. I selected a crew of great depth for Voyager. Beth was my Pilot and Tina my
      Flight Engineer. Gail was Payload Specialist 1 and knows the most about the toys that we have
      camouflaged as Space Lab in our payload bay. Their replacements were trained and ready. I
      trust Elaine just as much as I trusted Beth. I got to pull off the standby list three women
      that I had personally placed on the list to replace the three women you took. Voyager, is
      ready for most anything!."
    

    
      

    

    
      "I am so new to this that I was only thinking of what worked before. I really need to find
      out what their strengths are so they can help take the load in a crisis just like they do in
      ordinary circumstances. Thanks for the tip, Kathy."
    

    
      

    

    
      "You are welcome, Alana. You are a very wise lady! I look forward to working with you in the
      future. There is one thing that I am curious about your new unit. I feel like the agency is
      holding back on technology from me again. What in the world was it that allows you and your
      sisters to Teleport?" , Colonel Kathryn Janeway, Commander of the Voyager, asked
      mischievously.
    

    
      

    

    
      I managed to keep a straight face as I said, "What it was, was magic!" As Kathy rolled her
      eyes at me I could hold it in no longer and I released the giggle fit. Kathy and the crew
      just had to join in as I thought, ~'Resistance is futile!'~ and giggled some more.
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      I was still giddy and couldn't stop giggling.  Instead of saying a proper goodbye, I had just
      waved to the crew of the Voyager as I ported off the shuttle.  When I landed sitting on my
      bed, Athena, my mother, was there to greet me.  She had been cleaning up after Ariel, who
      pulled almost everything in her closet out before she had the perfect outfit for her date
      tonight.
    

    
      Momma greeted me with a smile and hug, "Little one, why are you in so early.   Your sisters
      have only recently departed since everyone of them insisted on a shower and change of clothes
      before they went out tonight and I had the whole slew of young men waiting on them in the
      living room.  I even gave space to your three new friends, Beth, Tina and Gail who managed to
      borrow outfits from your sisters for the occasion.  I had not seen either you or your
      boyfriend Gary so I was worried about you."
    

    
      "We kinda broke up tonight.   There isn't going to be a Gary anymore and Rachel is already
      one of my growing group of female friends.   I'm going to help Rachel all I can.", I admitted
      to Momma, glad that she had seen thru to the heart of my trouble.
    

    
      "I'm happy for Rachel, dear but that makes it a bit rough on you.  I know you will be looking
      out of necessity for someone to play the part of your boyfriend but have you considered
      looking for real love.  These stand in boyfriends have been as rough on you as the real thing
      without any of the benefits.", said Momma speaking less like a mother and more like a
      girlfriend at that moment.
    

    
      "Momma!" I was mortified that Momma would talk to me like that and I had no clue on how to
      react.
    

    
      "Well you know what I mean!" Momma tried to make it better but I guess the main problem is
      that I didn't want to face a real boyfriend yet.
    

    
      "Do I momma? Do I really?"  I knew the answer but I hoped for a different one.
    

    
      "Sweet Ums, It must all be rather confusing for you but to me it is perfectly clear.  I am
      your mother and this is the reality that counts. This is the reality that everyone knows and
      they all know you as a girl from birth. Your children will bear your genes as you are now
      just as your genes come from your father and I." Momma explained.
    

    
      "What about what came before? Should I just let that go?", I asked
    

    
      "This is the continuity that continues.   All of the memories of that other life are
      experiences that together make you the woman that you are becoming.  However there is no
      future in any of that but only the past.  You can remember those times but you can not live
      there.  You must live in the here and now.  That other life gave you a special relationship
      with your sister Andrina and you can cherish that since it is past and present together as
      one.  On the other hand you are blessed with many sisters.  Ariel in particular looks up to
      you and you two have been close too.  Perhaps the old and the new can come together and both
      Andrina and you can take Ariel under your wings to be good big sisters to her."  Momma
      discussed.
    

    
      "I love Ariel, Momma, honest I do!  I'll include her when I come home.  Its a lot to juggle!"
      I felt like I was doing my best.
    

    
      "You have always done well in the past, little one! Is it time to talk of enchantments, yet?"
      Momma asked.
    

    
      "Not quite yet, Momma.  I've done alright using what I already know and adding something else
      hasn't been important yet.  I get so concerned that using my chants may make consequences
      come as a result so staying with what has worked is comfortable." I tried to explain.
    

    
      "My child there are consequences to everything that you let loose in the world whether it is
      a chant or just an ordinary word.  Even with all your abilities, you will not be able to know
      what results it might bring because the world is a living thing and there are no sure ways to
      predict what an outcome might be.  In the case where the consequences are directly traced to
      an earlier action, it has helped me when the action in itself was of benefit not primarily to
      me but to others. No matter what evil may come, you can still cling to the good even if it
      only delayed the inevitable, it still is good. " Mother replied
    

    
      "With all this power can't I stop evil from acting?" I asked with frustration building
      inside.
    

    
      "You are only one woman and even with your reach magnified thru your sisters and friends you
      can only be one place at a time.  Sometimes evil will cast a devastating blow which is
      unblocked.  That is not the end but a beginning which is true for those struck down as well
      as they are allowed to start another portion of their journey.  If we give up then evil wins
      for certain.  If we do what we can for good that is all which is required of us.  The
      ultimate fate of the struggle between good and evil is in the hands of those above us.  Just
      for the record, I'm betting on Goddess Danu to ensure that some survive to continue the fight
      so evil does not win." Momma explained skillfully.  It was clear that Momma khew lots and I
      could learn a lot from her.
    

    
      "I guess that is good enough for me.  I guess that breaking up with Gary especially doing it
      by proxy was rough and facing Archie's Memorial Service tomorrow morning is rough too.  I
      believe I will go ahead and turn in instead of waiting up for everyone to come back in.  I
      have a new perspective on it now that we talked.  Thanks Momma!"  I excused myself to go to
      bed.
    

    
      "You are welcome sweetheart! Pleasant dreams." Momma lovingly told me.
    

    
      I went upstairs to mine and Ariel's room.  I showered and put on my nightgown and pulled the
      covers over me and went to sleep. 
    

    
      ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
    

    
      When I awoke, I saw Ariel sleeping peacefully in her bed so I went into the bathroom quietly
      and got myself together.  I put on my duster and robe and slippers and went down stairs to
      see about breakfast.   Momma had not gotten up yet so I started breakfast.  I have this
      killer recipe for a breakfast casserole that I love to make and I found all the ingredients
      for it.  After I had prepared the casserole and put it in the oven, I began carving up
      cantaloupes into bite sized pieces and using the juicer to get some fresh squeezed orange
      juice ready,  I thought better of taking the time to make home made biscuits and instead
      popped the seal on some store bought ones and separated them into the baking pan to go into
      the oven after the casserole came out momentarily.  The casserole came out perfect and I
      popped the biscuits in while I was about to start setting the table when I saw Ariel in her
      duster and robe and slippers had beat me to it. 
    

    
      "Hi Ari! how did your date go last night?", I playfully asked Ariel
    

    
      "I had a wonderful time and he was a perfect gentleman all night." said Ariel with
      disapointment
    

    
      'Were you hoping for some sexy play?  Some guys are so bashful and inexperienced that even
      though they care about us, it overrides their ability to have fun.  Just like we need time
      some guys do too.   And then there is always the case like my friend Gary who now is Rachel. 
      Why not talk to him about it and tell you how you feel.  If it is just being bashful then
      knowing its something you want should help him." I tried to help.
    

    
      "Thanks, 'Lana.  I feel better.  You always seem to know the right thing to say." Ariel
      seemed relieved as she commented.
    

    
      With the breakfast on the table waiting, My mother, daddy and the rest of my sisters came in
      and we all gathered round the table.  Everyone enjoyed my casserole and we had a wonderful
      time around the table at breakfast hearing the highlights that could be shared in public
      about our dates.  Breakfast concluded and one by one people defected from the table until
      Momma pointed out that since Ariel and I had prepared and out on the breakfast it would be
      nice if someone else cleared and cleaned up.  Aquata and Atina volunteered
    

    
      Soon Ariel and I were on our way upstairs.  I pulled out my long black dress out of the
      closet and prepared to put it on along with black hose and black 1" pumps.  I fixed my hair
      and makeup and I saw that Ariel was also ready so we went down to the living room to wait for
      the rest of us to be ready to go over to the Memorial Service together.  
    

    
      That morning flew by and we all went to the service together and it was a touching tribute to
      Archie's memory.  As things turned out it was fortunate that I was only required to be a
      spectator since I lost myself in my memories and weeping thru the service.  In the end Ariel
      was able to console me and watch after me as we went to the reception afterward.  I noticed
      that Andrina was having the same kind of problem as I but Aquata was looking out for her. 
      Adella was the most public in her grief because everyone knew the relationship that she had
      with Archie.  Atina was looking after Adella today since Ariel was looking after me. 
    

    
      As much as I would have liked to duck it after the emotional upheaval, Beth had asked for a
      meeting with Gail, Tina and I.  I explained things to Ariel and let her know that having her
      helping me today meant a lot to me.  I had barely arrived when both on open comm. in the room
      and in my ear, an announcement was taking place given by Archangel.
    

    
      "Alert! Voyager missing and presumed destroyed.  It did not emerge from the ionization
      blackout within the expected parameters.   Voyager was reentering on planed approach to land
      at Vandenberg. I am recalling key people to Agency HQ to consult and formulate a response 
      Agency out!"  The voice in my ear resumed talking while the announcement in the room stopped.
    

    
      "Tress from Archangel, I need you to port to HQ to tap your expertise while we sort this
      out." came the annoucement from HQ
    

    
      "Archangel from Tress, Porting momentarily once I excuse myself from the staff meeting in
      progress" I responded
    

    
      "Understood,  I will expect you momentarily, Tress.  Archangel out!" Michael concluded.
    

    
      "Everyone, if you will excuse me, I'm being called to HQ.  I want to continue this as soon as
      we can arrange it." I explained
    

    
      The ladies all told me good luck and I began to chant and ported myself out to Archangel's
      office.
    

    
      "Tress, thank you for being punctual.  I want the staff here to be used to you as one of our
      models so there is an appropriate outfit in the changing room for you to change into. 
      Nothing new has come in on Voyager.  I will keep you informed." Michael told me.
    

    
      I told him," Thank you Archangel.! then I entered the changing room and saw an expensive and
      sexy outfit with everything that goes with it laid out for me.  I changed into the outfit and
      came out wondering how Michael would react.  It really seemed to be a bit too revealing but I
      imagined that at the prices that were paid for that clothing the object was to be sexy
      instead of covered.
    

    
      Archangel said to me. "Very, Very nice Tress.  You and your sisters will be amazing as models
      here.  On to business.  we have  a little more information now.  Voyager's black box survived
      only because it was ejected clear prior to impact.  From the little data we got it seems that
      they were struck after the deorbit burn during the blackout. by a missile fired from a
      submerged sub off the coast of Antarctica  and the launch was not detected because it was in
      a radar hole.  The only way to protect from it happening again is to have one of our subs
      patrolling the area where the radar hole is when a shuttle is landing."  
    

    
      "The individuals who were lost in the explosion were, Col Kathryn Janeway, Major Elaine
      Torrez, Captain Annika Hansen,  1 Lt Kes Okampa, 1 Lt. Samantha Wildman,  2 Lt Jenny
      Delaney,  2 Lt. Megan Delaney." continued Archangel.
    

    
      I was crushed by the news, as I had images of Voyager on its way home being blasted out of
      the sky from the exposion.  Great sadness welled up within me and I could not help but weep
      for my fallen friends.  All were taken before their time and all had so much more to give.  I
      tried my best to compose myself so I could hear the rest of what Archangel had to say.
    

    
      Archangel explained, "They started a replacement shuttle as soon as Enterprise was shot at
      the first time.  The military are not fooling around with this one.  It will be a state of
      the art warship and it will be christened the USS Constitution.  Enterprise is grounded till
      the threat can be completely eliminated.  They have codenamed the force behind the shuttle
      attacks, Hydra.  We keep cutting off a head and a new one keeps growing back.  Somehow we
      have to eliminated Hydra once and for all."
    

    
      "If only I had known, I could have helped!  Somehow we have to put a stop to Hydra before any
      more of my friends are killed!",  I exclaimed.
    

    
      "You'll get your chance because, I'm bringing your team in for training tomorrow then the
      Georgia Tech Dance Team will start it's foreign tour, in order to find Hydra ." Michael
      explained.
    

    
      I responded, "We'll go and we'll be ready!"  Michael saw my grief and frustration but wisely
      kept silent since nothing he could say would help.
    

    
      Here I was in Michael's office, sexily dressed to the nines, as a supermodel should. 
      Somehow, we would need to get the knowledge we would need to be spies when it counted. Soon
      we would  nation hop on our tour, searching for Hydra and a way to eliminate it.  Archangel
      was going to bring Zephyr here tomorrow to expose us as a group to something he called Spy
      101.  I was concerned that it would not be enough so I was thinking about alternatives to
      supplement what ever we learned.
    

    
      Everything came back to what Commander Kathryn had told me about the talents of the ladies
      that were added to the group.  It was clear that I could not manage without their help and
      that I would need to delegate part of the load for them to carry.  I got permission from both
      Archangel and Beth, Tina and Gail for us to hold our meeting here that Archangel had
      interupted by summoning me to HQ now that things had died down. I had an idea what I would
      like to happen so I telepathically consulted with each of my sisters and each of them gave
      their assent.  I was directed to a conference room and ported the three ladies into the room
      with me.
    

    
      I began, "Beth, Gail and Tina, thank you for coming.  We have a difficult time ahead and just
      as my sisters and I must grow into people suited for our new assignment.  I'm suited to help
      my sisters and I make use of our magic.  Tina is suited for human intelegence.  Gail is
      suited for technical intelegence.  Beth is suited for operational command.  Beth, you have
      proven yourself in leading us as coach and now I would like for you to assume command of
      Zephyr. "
    

    
      Beth without reservation said, "I accept subject to your sisters and Archangel's approval.  I
      feel honored that you trust me and I will not abuse that trust."
    

    
      I told her," I polled my sisters before I asked you and they unanimously support you Beth. So
      that leaves Archangel, What do you say Archangel?"  Even though Archangel was not present in
      the room, I was certain that he had heard us.
    

    
      "I also approve the change and the President has signed off on it as well.  Congratulations
      Beth! I'll want to meet with you after you are finished with your staff meeting to go over
      some operational detalls."
    

    
      'Thank you Archangel.  I'll meet with you directly after we conclude."
    

    
      "Alana, I'm appointing you faerie leader but since we can't say that very well in reports
      we'll call you action leader and we will know what kind of action that means.  Tina, I am
      putting you in charge of human intelegence."
    

    
      "Thank you Beth" Tina replied
    

    
      Beth continued, "Gail, I am putting you in charge of technical intelegence."
    

    
      "Thank you Beth", Gail respoonded   
    

    
      "Our trip to HQ is being covered by a performance of the Georgia Tech Dance Team.  I'd rather
      not have to actually do the performance live since that would take so much time away from
      learning what you need to know.  Alana is it possible that you could cause people within
      the area selected for the performance to see a realistic performance.  It could be identical
      to the one that we did at the White House and we could pick an outdoor venue like Yankee
      Stadium durring the day if that would help."
    

    
      "I'll have to check concerning implimentation but I feel that I could manage it." I
      explained.
    

    
      "Very good, Alana.  We'll all need to meet at the gym at 6 am and we will fly together to New
      York.  If we dont have to do a real show then we will only take one plane.  Alana, please
      pass the word on to your sisters about the changes and our trip tommorrow." Beth directed.
    

    
      "I'll let them know now". I promised
    

    
      "Guess we are done for now ladies except I want the meeting that Archangel wanted with me to
      be with all of us present. Come on in Archangel!"  
    

    
      And Archangel came in immediatly and went over all the things that he had done with me.  The
      difference was that Beth, Tina and Gail shared their insights which opened up more
      possibilities.
    

    
      At one point Gail lamented the fact that we did not have an intact SKUD 7 to study so we
      could pinpoint exactly where it was made.   I suspected that I might be able to pull a non
      working one out to study but I would need to get some help so I didn't change a timeline like
      what happened when I summoned a change in clothing. I hoped Momma could help me with the
      enchantment. 
    

    
      Once our business was concluded, I ported Beth, Tina and Gail from the Gym where I snatched
      them from and ported myself home.  I found Momma and had a lovely discussion with her about
      the enchantments that I needed and she gave me the new enchantments that would work.  I
      radioed Beth that I could make the illusion performance occur so we would not have to bring
      the equipment. 
    

    
       Afterward,  I wasted no time changing out of my clothes and slipping into the shower.  I
      slipped on a nightgown and was underneath the covers, thankful for some respite from the
      stresses of the day.  I soon fell asleep and began to dream.  Ariel had not made it home yet
      and she deserved some time for her self after all the help she had given me already to day. 
      No one, including Ariel, would have a clue that I was mourning Voyager since they had never
      known it existed so its absence would not leave an empty space.
    

    
      I was standing on the dock of an ancient harbor.  The architecture of the buildings was very
      aesthetic but different from any that I had ever seen before.  The colors were all so
      bright.  I looked and a sailing ship with her sails set and held in place with two anchors
      that barely was enough to keep it still.  On board at the ship's bow were 7 amazing women who
      were clothed in Grecian robes and looked stunning as if they were goddesses.  One called to
      me and I recognized her as Kathy and I also saw  Elaine and the other women of the Voyager.
    

    
      "Alana, Over here!  Are you come to see us off?" , Kathy called
    

    
      I told her, " Yes, I guess that is why I am here.  Its good to see you all again even if it
      is to say goodbye!"
    

    
      Kathy explained, "Not goodbye but instead wish us a good journey!  We all have spent our life
      in pursuit of the unknown.  This is just one more unknown country for us to discover."
    

    
      I sighed and said, "I wish I had been able to do more."
    

    
      "You did the most important thing, Alana.  You brought us joy and that is a special gift
      indeed', Kathy answered.
    

    
      I continued, "I'm glad that I brought that gift.  We intend to do more but that will be more
      for those who are left than for you ."
    

    
      "We do have other concerns now as we set sail into the west.  I'd just like to know what it
      was that after so short a time that my former crewmates had completely given their loyalties
      to you?", Kathy asked.
    

    
      I explained, " I gave them each a gift as a token of my love for them that made an impossible
      dream come true. What it was, was magic!"
    

    
      Kathy smiled at me saying, " I knew that!", then she gave the order, "Raise anchor and let go
      the bow and stern lines!" As her ladies took care of the anchor, I unfastened the bow and
      stern lines and tossed them over onto the sailing ship.
    

    
      I smiled and waved and called to them," Good journey, Voyager!"  I could hold back the flood
      of tears no more and collapsed weeping and I heard the last order from Captain Kathy as it
      made way towards the setting sun, "Set sail for home!"
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      My sisters and I are cheerful even being at the gym at 6 AM.  I had shared with each of them
      the grim news about Voyager.  This ceased to be something that we had been drafted into
      because we had shown our true powers to save the world.  The women of Voyager were our
      sisters and we owed it to them that an end would be put to the evil which had snuffed out
      their lives before their time.   Since turning over command to Beth, I felt much closer to my
      sisters.  Thankfully Archangel was pulling Beth's strings instead of mine so I had more time
      now to be a sister instead of a leader.  Beth knew our capabilities now so she could direct
      us to act where we could do the most good.  
    

    
      I had started approaching this spy thing with a renewed enthusiasm, as below the surface my
      anger burned toward the cowards, who had snuffed out my friends lives in making a political
      statement, but keeping themselves shrouded and safe.  I would use the tools that I would be
      given to follow their trail.  I was determined that no more of my friends would die if I
      could help it!  If the final outcome of those men were of necessity given to us, I would use
      the enchantment that I had been given to make a final end of them. I only hope that the lives
      of those who we spared in the earlier attack were not my friend's executioners.
    

    
      Beth loaded us up into the plane once I reassured her that I could evoke an illusion of us
      performing that would be accepted as real.  Beth and Tina sat up front as pilot and copilot
      while Gail and the rest of us sat in the passenger cabin.   I snagged a seat next to Gail
      because I had something to discuss with her.  The sensation of flying straight up in the
      plane with the twin props upturned like rotors was exhilarating.  After a bit of normal
      flight with the wings turned back in place, we left Atlanta's airspace.  Beth deployed the
      jet engines which, after they were ignited and the props disengaged, pushed us back in our
      seats as we were propelled forward at Mach 1.5. 
    

    
      I began, "Gail, we haven't been much able to trace the SKUD 7 missiles to the place they were
      made yet, have we?"
    

    
      "It's not that we have not tried.  We've made the best use of the data that Enterprise and
      Voyager recorded during the attacks.  They never really got close enough for us to get a good
      look at them which was fortunate because getting that close might be fatal." , Gail explained
    

    
      I told her, "I guess it shows my inexperience that when we destroyed the two Hydra bases that
      I did not safe one of the missiles and port it to some place where we could have examined it
      in detail to determine where it was made." 
    

    
      Gail asked, "Could you use your enchantment to retrieve one of the SKUD 7 missiles?"
    

    
      My face lit up and I answered enthusiastically, "I can do that!  If I can get you one of the
      SKUD 7 missiles, could you find out where it was manufactured?  Of course I would port it
      without fuel and explosives."
    

    
      Gail was enthusiastic when she responded, "Yes! They have the facilities that I would need
      for an examination at HQ in New York where we are going."   I was anticipating a quick
      completion to our trip so I could get to work on retrieving that missile for Gail to find us
      some answers.  When the plane landed on the helipad, Beth led us into HQ and directly to our
      first class.
    

    
      Our first class was all about stealth and moving about undetected.  They discussed sensors to
      detect weight, breaking a light beam, motion, sound, and ordinary and heat detecting
      cameras.  Before they discussed countermeasures to defeat each, they led the six of us to a
      simulation area which was akin to an obstacle course.   The point was to cross undetected.  
      The exercise was obviously to impress on us the value of learning the countermeasures because
      in a hostile situation, our lives would depend on our stealth skills.  I was determined not
      to let us fail the test.
    

    
      I began telepathically to gain a consensus on how we might use the abilities that we already
      had in place of the equipment they would have us saddled with to do the same things. ~'If I
      port any of us across, their detection equipment might be set off so we will use our other
      skills.   We will all turn invisible and fly across the room.  Andrina will go first and
      either guide us around or counter any electromagnetic detection.   She will contain any sound
      we make and Aquata will calm the air around us so that our flight thru does not leave any
      trace.  If there are physical barriers then Arista will melt them and if any electronics or
      mechanical devices need to cease function, Atina will take care of them.  Adella and I will
      scan the situation for unexpected things and one of us will act to overcome it if we can or
      else at least buy time until another member of the team can deal with it. We will coordinate
      telepathically instead of speaking.'~
    

    
      Everyone agreed with me and they placed each of us concealed under cover before the exercise
      started.
    

    
      "Zephyr you may begin!"
    

    
      ~' Turn invisible and take flight'~
    

    
      As we planned different members of our group used their talents to negate each and every one
      of the detectors and around the patrolling soldiers with stun guns and instead of dodging the
      beams set as barriers, Adella used her power to warp space and allowed us to pass thru them
      undetected.   Finally, each of us hovered above the platform which was our end location.    I
      activated the control which signaled the completion of our passage telekinetically and we
      waited for them to call the end of the exercise.
    

    
      The forces inside whipped around to see the signal displayed yet they still did not see us
      emerging from our cover.  "Reset that!  We must have a malfunction!  Zephyr, we don't have
      all day.   Please begin your transit."
    

    
      The signal reset and I immediately set it off again.
    

    
      "We have a malfunction of the end device.   End exercise and safe the room!" and the room
      lighting changed indicating the simulation was over
    

    
      ~'Alright sisters now we can be visible and land'~ And I and my sisters appeared and we all
      giggled as the team of soldiers turned around and saw us all standing in the end location.
    

    
      "Very good Zephyr.  Having signaled your presence twice at the end location, you fulfilled
      the terms of the test.  Congratulations" praised Archangel  "I believe we can skip on to the
      next subject.   How in the world did you do that?"
    

    
      In unison the septuplets answered, "What it was, was magic!"   Archangel slapped his head, "I
      knew that! Carry on Zephyr!"  They led us back to a reception area where food and beverages
      were laid out.  Beth and Tina joined us but Gail was not there.   Beth took me aside, "Gail
      said that you promised her something to analyze.   She's in the lab she told you about
      waiting for your delivery."
    

    
      I told Beth, "I will get right on it." I began to chant and summon a SKUD 7 missile from the
      past prior to my having changed it into a bowl of petunias leaving behind the warhead and
      fuel so it was harmless.  As I completed my chant the SKUD 7  missile materialized in the
      lab.   Gail radioed both Beth and I, "Got It!"
    

    
      "Alana, both just now and during the exercise the team did exceptional.  You did well using
      your elemental abilities to defeat the detection scheme.  How did you all manage not to be
      seen by either the troops or the cameras?"
    

    
      "We have the added abilities to turn invisible and fly.   I reasoned that there might be
      detection for my opening a portal at the destination so we physically crossed the space
      avoiding anything that crossed our path. We were able to coordinate our efforts because we
      can communicate telepathically.  We also have the ability to disguise ourselves completely as
      something or someone else.  This is a relatively new addition to our talents that we recently
      discovered.  "
    

    
      "That is amazing Alana!  I am glad you girls are on our side! That last ability is glamour,
      isn't it?"
    

    
      "Yes."
    

    
      "And you have all those abilities because you are all faerie.   You being an enchantress and
      your sisters are elementals."
    

    
      "That's right!  We didn't know until Danu the goddess of the faerie revealed herself to us
      and we found out that our mother Athena is an enchantress like me."
    

    
      "Since your innate abilities are based on stealth, you certainly wont have any problem with
      that aspect of spying.   Do you suppose you could enchant, Gail, Tina and I to be telepathic
      too so we can also coordinate that way?  If not we'll find something else that will work."
    

    
      All of a sudden a song came into my mind. " I have a solution but I don't know the extent
      that it will work since it is a revelation given to me.   It could simply make you telepathic
      or it could make you faerie like us.  What do you want to do about it?"
    

    
      "Since you placed me in charge, I will be bold enough to take the risk.  If it makes me
      faerie, fine! You girls have done well with it.   Try it on me!"
    

    
      I chanted and a magical glow formed around Beth which faded.  ~'Can you hear me, Alana'~
    

    
      ~'Yes I can hear you, Beth!'~ "Well that worked, Beth.   We use our abilities by imagining
      them.  Please try to imagine yourself invisible, Beth"  Beth must have because she faded from
      view.   She made herself visible and flew into the air a bit and gracefully returned to where
      she started.  And for a moment she looked like me but then she returned to being herself.  
      "Beth, I think its safe to say that you are a faerie now, welcome."
    

    
      "Alana, you said you have been able to separated effects before.  Having seen the effect of
      this, can you give someone just the telepathy?"
    

    
      "The chant is not divisible.   In order to hear our thoughts and speak with us you have to be
      Faerie.  I'm sorry that I did not know that before.   I get insights given to me after I use
      a chant that I did not have before."
    

    
      "What's done is done and I would not take it back even if you could.   What remains is to see
      if either Tina or Gail wish to be faerie too."  
    

    
      Our break was over and they sent us into another class, this one was on remote intelligence
      gathering.  After an outline of the class and all of the methods available, they sent us out
      sans equipment to see what we would do to accomplish the mission.   Due to the talents of
      myself and my sisters, we were able to meet the test objectives in this as well and we earned
      another break while they reset things for the next class for us.  While in that break Beth
      and I approached Tina and asked her if she wanted to become Faerie too.   She agreed and I
      enchanted her and she proved thru the use of her new abilities that it worked.  Only Gail
      remained and she was intent on unlocking the mysteries of the SKUD 7 so that would keep. 
    

    
      The next class was in human intelligence gathering which was Tina's specialty.   It was this
      pretest that we failed.   While we had our glamour ability, we didn't know enough to use it
      effectively.  They taught us the entire course and all of us were eager to learn every bit of
      it.  We learned very quickly that it was an art and while we would have to draw on our
      inspiration enlightened by what we had learned, we also had to practice the art in order to
      meet our goals for the class.  
    

    
      When the test came again, All of my sisters and I passed.   While they had earned another
      break, I had to unleash the enchantment that would lead people to believe that they had
      attended a performance of the Georgia Tech Dance Team.  I ported myself to the location and
      chanted which made all the people present believe that they were witnessing the performance
      when in fact my sisters were far away.   In their mind they experienced the same performance
      that we had made for the White House not too long ago.  When I was satisfied that all was
      going according to plan, I ported myself back to participate with my sisters in the Spy
      School. 
    

    
      The next class was information on the Spy world, It's culture structure and history.  This
      would go on for several hours because there was no way that we could have been exposed to any
      of this any other way because all of it was secret.  However midway thru we were given a
      break and I was glad to see Gail.   Beth and I took her aside and she told us what she had
      found, "I found a component that could be traced to Russia, specifically the Baikonur
      Cosmodrome in Kazakhstan where the Soyuz are launched.   That's where the trail starts and we
      will have to follow it to where it ends."
    

    
      "Fortunately, my sisters and I have been invited to visit the Russian President under
      appropriate cover.   I'm sure they would be amenable to scheduling a performance of the
      Georgia Tech Dance Team and we could possibly with NASA's involvement with the Russian space
      program, be able to tour that facility and perhaps even perform there as well.", I explained.
    

    
      Beth told Gail, "We have discovered that Alana and her sisters have some stealth abilities
      tied to their being Faerie,  They are telepaths, can turn invisible, can fly, can use an
      illusion power to change appearance called Glamour.   Tina and I have become Faerie as well
      and Alana and I would like to know if you wish to join us?"
    

    
      "Yes, I would like to become Faerie too.  Having abilities like those are a spy's dream.  Go
      ahead, Alana"
    

    
      I chanted and Gail became Faerie as well.  She had a good time proving her new abilities just
      as Beth and Tina had.  
    

    
      I joined my sisters for the rest of the class involving spy culture, structure and history. 
      It was very informative and I paid particular attention knowing that we may soon have our
      first assignment.   Beth and Gail were briefing Archangel on our findings and submitting our
      request to be assigned to follow up on the information. The last 30 minutes of the class was
      a briefing concerning the present state of the world updating the information we had just
      learned.  
    

    
      Instead of another break, Archangel appeared at the classroom podium. "Zephyr, 'Dancer'
      (Gail's codename) has accepted on your behalf a mission to Russia to follow a lead that
      Zephyr developed to Hydra.  You will be leaving within the hour.   'Dancer' will brief you on
      the details.   Congratulations, operatives! You have passed SPY101 with flying colors.   I
      know that you will do your best on your new assignment.  Dismissed!"
    

    
      We found Beth, Tina and Gail standing at the back of the classroom.  
    

    
      Beth addressed us, "Please go to supply and pick up your gear and go get on the plane.   I
      will brief you enroute concerning the mission details.   Good work today girls!  We have a
      challenge ahead but I know you are up to it! Dismissed!"
    

    
      Soon all of us had picked up the gear they had for each of us.   We loaded on the plane.  
      Just as soon as the last one of us were aboard we took off.   We flew normally till we exited
      NYC airspace and then the secret jets were deployed and we were all pressed back in our seats
      as we flew on at Mach 1.5 for Russia.
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      What will Zephyr find following the lead to Hydra in Russia?
    

    
       
    

    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
      

       
    

    
      Chapter Twelve ~ Boggie
    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
      I looked around at my sisters in awe of the determination on each face.  We all together
      agreed that we would avenge Voyager by removing the scourge of Hydra from the planet. 
      'Dancer' (that is Beth) briefed us on our mission enroute just as Archangel had told us would
      occur.  Tina, Arista and Gail were flying in the other plane, codenamed Ramblin' Gold  with
      all our gear for a Georgia Tech Dance Team performance which was our cover going into
      Moscow.   I felt a little apprehension that they were separated from us in our plane
      codenamed Ramblin' White.  There was so much that I wanted to discuss with them but it would
      have to wait.  
    

    
       
    

    
      Adella was in the copilot seat beside Beth up front.   Back in the passenger section I now
      had an assigned seat since I had become the flight engineer for our aircraft since we were
      traveling outside the US where the treat level to the craft would be increased.  I monitored
      all the aircrafts systems including the classified ones.  More important than that I also
      monitored the long distance scanning. 
    

    
       
    

    
      We had an appointment to see the new Russian President as we had accepted the invitation that
      his predecessor had made on Alpha following our victory there.  As the Georgia Tech Dance
      team we really did not have much to worry about except overzealous fans.   The Atlantic
      crossing had been very boring and I wondered who was so paranoid that they had required us to
      use a flight engineer when Adella could have been co pilot and watched the scans as clear as
      they had been.
    

    
       
    

    
      "'Tress, Run a code alpha scan!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Code Alpha Scan, in work, Dancer" I replied to Beth as I keyed in to my terminal the
      sequence to upgrade our long range scanning in a burst to light up any targets that might be
      out there.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Incoming Boggie Max Range" Incredulous to what the screen indicated, nevertheless I
      proceeded as though it was real.   I wondered where it was going and why.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Ident Boggie"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Ident Boogie In work" I set the scanner in motion to identify the object and its target.   I
      did not like the results that the scan displayed.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Boggie Identified as a SKUD EIGHT Missile on a collision course with us.  ETA Impact in two
      minutes"  I worked to get a better scan of the missile's capabilities.  The SKUD Eight
      identification meant only that it was a SKUD missile variation not listed on the databases
      yet.  It's guidance and armament was yet to be determined.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Engage stealth at full IR Suppression"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Stealth Mode engaged..."  I saw that with the settings requested that no radars would be
      able to detect us.  Unfortunately even with Beth's evasive turns the missile was still right
      with us. It was not radar guided.  "Evasive maneuvers ineffective.  SKUD Eight is not radar
      guided."
    

    
       
    

    
      I looked on in horror as I found on the screen not one SKUD Eight missile but two!
    

    
       
    

    
      "Second SKUD Eight detected, initially hidden but now separated due to collision course with
      Ramblin' Gold."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Grav, Take the flight controls and continue evasive action.  Tress, take operational command
      of Ramblin' White.   I have a bad feeling about this, I'm porting over to Ramblin Gold so I
      can port them to the cavern if there is a catastrophic failure and you can do the same for
      Ramblin White, Tress"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Acknowledged" both Adella and I answered in unison.  Beth began to chant and she disappeared
      from the pilot seat
    

    
       
    

    
      "Deploy countermeasures!" ordered Adella and I popped a sunburst hoping that if not radar
      guided then it was a heat seeker.  I saw a sunburst being deployed from Ramblin' Gold at the
      same time ours left Ramblin' White. 
    

    
       
    

    
      "SKUD Eight maintaining collision course and is not Infrared guided."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Deploy ADF pod and give me a Hellfire missile"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Deployed and loaded!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Away!"  Adella locked the Hellfire missile on the SKUD Eight and fired it  Beth had done the
      same thing to the SKUD Eight chasing Ramblin' Gold.  Before it reached the target, the SKUD
      Eight merved into thousands of individual projectiles.   By the time the Hellfire missiles
      reached the interception point  there was nothing left of the original SKUD Eight and the
      Hellfire missiles passed harmlessly thru and beyond their range to flame out and drop out of
      the sky.
    

    
       
    

    
      "SKUD Eight Merved, Hellfire missed"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Ident Boggie"
    

    
       
    

    
      Another code alpha scan revealed that the thousand merved missiles which were still locked on
      us did not have warheads but were simply armor piercing harpoon missiles code named SKUD
      Lance
    

    
       
    

    
      "Boggie Identified as SKUD Lance.  Armor piercing harpoons"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Girls throw everything you have at them!" All of my sister's on the plane began trying to
      deflect the SKUD Lance harpoons with their powers as they came into range.  While they were
      able to momentarily deflect some, those that they deflected turned back on us.  
    

    
       
    

    
      "Brace for Impact" Both Ramblin Gold and White looked like pin cushions as the harpoons
      pierced the outer hull and struck inside the aircraft
    

    
       
    

    
      "Harpoon Composition?"
    

    
       
    

    
      I ran a spectral analysis now that one had pierced the cabin and recoiled from the answer.
    

    
       
    

    
      "It's Iron! We have to go!"  I began chanting to port myself and my sisters on Ramblin
      White.   Before I could complete the process one of the harpoons struck Atina in the leg and
      Andrina in the arm.   We vanished from the plane and emerged in our cavern hideout beneath
      the family home in Atlanta.   Beth, Gail, Tina and Arista appeared but Arista had one of the
      Iron harpoons sticking thru her shoulder.    Beth chanted placing Arista in a protective
      cocoon.  I chanted to do the same with Atina and our mother, Athena was present with us
      chanting to protect Andrina. 
    

    
       
    

    
      "How?" "Why?" came from almost all of us before it was apparent that we did not have the time
      to answer that now.
    

    
       
    

    
      I conjured up a three dimensional image of both aircraft as we saw them fill like a pin
      cushion with SKUD Lance missiles.   Out of nowhere, a pair of SKUD Seven missiles each struck
      one of the disabled aircraft blowing it up in a blossom of white smoke into billions of tiny
      pieces.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Alana, I'm afraid we have just delayed the inevitable.  Iron kills a fairy soul and there is
      nothing to stop it.   It could only be replaced prior it taking it's course.  Only a new
      fairy / human fusion before the fairy soul took sole possession could be the source of the
      transplanted soul to save them."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Athena, I offer my fairy soul to save one of your daughters" Beth called out
    

    
       
    

    
      "Beth, while you would survive, the process is full of danger and your very being would be in
      flux to take on a different form, yet your human soul would survive."
    

    
       
    

    
      "I choose the danger!"
    

    
       
    

    
      Tina echoed," I choose the danger, also."
    

    
       
    

    
      Gail succinctly said, "Me too!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "After everything that Alana has done for us, it's the least we can do for our companions in
      this endeavor.  Please proceed Athena!"
    

    
       
    

    
      Athena placed Gail in a cocoon thru chanting and as the chant continued, a beautiful red
      butterfly emerged from Gail's cocoon and entered Andrina's.   She continued and placed Tina
      in a cocoon and .a gorgeous golden butterfly emerged from her cocoon and entered Arista's
      cocoon.  Finally she turned her attention to Beth and placed her in a cocoon.   From Beth's
      cocoon flew a pretty chartreuse butterfly which entered  Atina's cocoon.  
    

    
       
    

    
      "Mother, now what happens?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "My child, now we wait to see if any are strong enough to emerge from their cocoons and
      resume their lives.   You can't do anything for them.   They must help themselves now.   When
      they do emerge then they will need our help.   Please get some sleep so you will be able to
      give that help."
    

    
       
    

    
      "As you wish, Mother."  I led my sisters to our bedchambers.   While each of us would rather
      do anything else but sleep, we surrendered to our mother's greater understanding of the
      situation.   Somehow we managed to put those lingering questions on hold.  I  hoped to greet
      our fallen sisters in my  dreams as sleep took me..     
    

    
       
    

    
      ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
    

    
       
    

    
      I awoke from sleep, having communed with the spirits of Adella, Atina and Andrina (who was
      once a  Denver family triplet like me, before we combined with the then Akins family
      quadruplets to save the world).   I had been assured by both our mother Athena and by them as
      well that the Iron objects had been transmuted to something harmless within their stasis
      cocoon and their bodies were healing well and their new faerie spirits which had been given
      by Beth, Gail and Tina had taken hold.  When the process of rebirth had taken its course,
      they would rejoin us by breaking out of their cocoons which was the same for the reborn
      faerie as well as the reborn humans. 
    

    
       
    

    
      I found that my sisters, Adella and Aquata had like experiences as they slept.   We soon
      turned our discussion away from the sisters and friends who we could not do any more to help
      and toward the problem at hand which had dealt Zephyr such a  serious blow, reducing our
      number from nine to three while the six in stasis recovered.
    

    
       
    

    
      "We must discover the means by which Hydra discovered our flight path and how to kill us by
      learning our true nature!" Adella began the discussion with her normal exuberance.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Were we to invoke logic, It is clear that there is only one place outside this sanctuary
      where our faerie nature was revealed.   At Archangel's training ground where we took SPY101"
      Aquata  reasonably assessed.
    

    
       
    

    
      I said, "I agree with both of you.   We must discover how Hydra learned we are faerie.  The
      source must be a mole in Archangel's employ, who either witnessed us or learned from records
      about us."
    

    
       
    

    
      Athena joined us along with our younger sister, Ariel.
    

    
       
    

    
      "My daughters you speak well yet there is an omission."
    

    
       
    

    
      "What is that mother?" I asked
    

    
       
    

    
      "This threat is no longer just to the country in which we reside but to the realm of faerie
      as a whole.  Not only must the mole be discovered but the knowledge be removed from all both
      friend and foe.  Never again may you display your skill openly to mortals no matter how much
      you trust them."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Forgive us Mother!  It is only now that we realize the true extent of our breach." I humbly
      spoke for both my sisters and myself.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Past is past, Daughters!  Together we will right this wrong.   Your sister Ariel joins us
      for she now has received her Faerie gift.   She is an elemental as we guessed but now her
      talent is one which will serve well.   Her talent is alchemy and she can transmute one
      element into another. It is a powerful defense to this new threat."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Mother, when will our sisters and friends awake from their sleep?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "The reborn mortals will awake first and soon, your sisters however have a greater challenge
      in their recovery to be reborn as faerie which takes a great deal more time."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Our cover is blown! We can't just fly in as the Georgia Tech Dance Team, now.  We'd be
      better off if Hydra believes they were successful!"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Well said, Adella.  Logic dictates that we are the best able to go in stealth to Russia to
      follow up that lead before it disappears.   We can teleport in and use glamour to assume
      different appearances to blend in with the people there."
    

    
       
    

    
      'I agree, Aquata.  Yet at the same time that we go after the lead to Hydra, we also need to
      seek out the mole.'
    

    
       
    

    
      "Why don't you leave that to us?" said one of a trio of teenaged girls which we had never
      seen before.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Beth? Is that you?  Are you other two girls, Tina and Gail?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "It's me alright, Alana! The other two girls are Tina and Gail.  We'd like to get back into
      the action by going after the mole.   We still have our experience, skills  and  training.  
      Three top agents who others will only take as teenaged girls will have quite an advantage in
      discovering the mole.  We even look different from our younger selves so there is no way that
      the girls we are now could be connected to the women that we were."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Welcome back Beth, Tina and Gail!  I never realized when Mother said you would be reborn
      that it would be so literal.   Beth, I agree that you three are best able to go after the
      mole.  However before that is possible, we somehow need to determine who in The Agency can be
      trusted."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Daughters, the man you know as "Archangel" really is an angel.  As another magical non
      mortal, he can be trusted to not be capable of the treason which almost killed all of you.  I
      suggest that he be brought here and briefed. "
    

    
       
    

    
      "Thank you, Mother!  As soon as he is alone and unobserved, I will bring him here and
      together we can formulate how to best to proceed."
    

    
       
    

    
      I used my enchantment to observe 'Archangel' to find a time when I could whisk him away from
      there to here.   As I waited for the right moment, My mother, sisters and friends were well
      occupied discussing things among themselves.  Finally the moment came and 'Archangel'
      appeared before me.   I explained the reason for the sudden teleportation and the status of
      our previous mission and present status of our new team.
    

    
       
    

    
      "Athena and Ariel, thank you for assisting in this crisis.   In this case, what is good for
      the faerie world is also good for our nation and for us personally which works out well.  I
      approve of your request to join Alana, Aquata and Adella to seek out the lead in Russia.  As
      for you, Beth, Gail and Tina, you will be invaluable in finding the mole.  You three will
      pose as my adopted daughters who are thru a bit of nepotism, hired as models in the Nirvana
      Agency.  For the duration, you will be living with me and I will act as your guardian.   I'll
      make sure all the relevant records reflect your new cover without using agency resources to
      do so.  Can you put me back at the same moment in time you snatched me from and deposit my
      new nieces at my home so they can sort out their new living situation?"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Of course Archangel"
    

    
       
    

    
      "Beth, Tina and Gail, until this matter is concluded, you form a new operational group
      separate from Zephyr, codenamed 'Little Angels' which is to be under my direct supervision
      and not make any record of its activities or any reports except verbally to me in secure
      conditions.  Zephyr plus two, you are directed to discard your Dance Team cover and covertly
      follow up on the Russian lead to discover the true leadership of Hydra and dispatch it with
      extreme prejudice.  We must cut off all the heads at one time so it truly dies.  Ladies, make
      it so!"
    

    
       
    

    
      I teleported 'Archangel' back to where I snatched him from the second after I snatched him as
      well as transporting Beth, Gail and Tina to their new home.   When I had concluded transport,
      I alerted the new Zephyr to make ready.
    

    
       
    

    
      "We can't wait for our sisters to recover, we must leave now.  We leave our sisters in your
      care Mother.  When they are able, we look forward to you joining us.  In the meantime we will
      take care of Ariel as she takes care of us."
    

    
       
    

    
      "Go Daughters and cloak yourselves with glamour!  I will keep the home fires burning and
      bring your sisters to you for a wonderful reunion in due time."
    

    
       
    

    
      Each of us, Ariel, Adella, Aquata and I cloaked ourselves in glamour and I chanted to
      teleport us from the friendly confines of our cavern into the heart of mother Russia..  .
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      Chapter Thirteen ~ Beth?
    

    
       
    

    
      What will become of Beth, Gail and Tina?
    

    
       
    

    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
      Chapter Thirteen ~ Beth?
    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
      One of the three girls who had been teleported into the Briggs Estate looked around in
      confusion as she fought to maintain her sanity as two sets of memories conflicted within
      her.  What made things seem worse was that there was a sentient presence alien to herself in
      her mind too.
    

    
      ~'Who are you and who am I?'~
    

    
      ~'I am Alana, your friend, Beth, who used magic to change you from a transwoman to a real
      woman.  You are a spy in deep cover assigned to uncover the mole in The Agency that betrayed
      us.'~
    

    
      ~'One of my sets of memories includes you, Alana.   In the other I am a fourteen year old
      girl  named Alexis Briggs and I have always been from birth.  My parents Scott and Linda
      Briggs died in a car accident a few days ago and following the funeral my fraternal triplet
      sisters Sandra and Faith along with me have arrived to live with our Uncle Mike.  He runs a
      modeling agency and my sisters and I hope to become models.'~
    

    
      ~'Archangel, that is your Uncle Mike, said that he would arrange for your cover personally. 
      He has done it by changing history so that to everyone else you are the girls that you appear
      to be.'~
    

    
      ~'I guess it helps to have friends in high places.  Now I have the girlhood that I always
      wanted although I never thought I would get to live thru it as well.'~
    

    
      ~' I'm glad for you, Alexis.  I want to make sure that you are alright and check on your
      progress.  However from now on, I'll hide better so I won't make my presence known unless it
      becomes necessary.'~
    

    
      ~'I'm Alexis now so that means that Sandra was Tina and Faith was Gail? Right?'~
    

    
      ~'That's right but for now you three need to be Alexis, Sandra and Faith until your special
      skills are called for so that the Mole does not find you before you find the Mole.'~
    

    
      ~'We will Alana! Good bye'~
    

    
      I sensed that she turned over control to her Alexis personality and that Sandra and Faith had
      submerged themselves in their cover as well, waiting for the mole to slip up and make that
      revelation that would allow the mole to be caught. I willed my subconscious mind to witness
      everything that Alexis nee Beth experienced while I turned my conscious attention to the
      mission that my sisters and I were embarking upon.
    

    
      "Alexis, what does Uncle Mike's note say about our rooms?"
    

    
      "It says that we are to look at the three bedrooms on the third floor and decide between
      ourselves which one goes to which sister.  Also it says that he will provide funds for us to
      buy new furniture and to decorate our rooms to our tastes, Faith"
    

    
      "Well, Duh? the three rooms are identical   Guess we'll just have to do a dance off in order
      to decide which one of us gets to pick in which order, Alexis."
    

    
      "Lucky for you two, I have my Nintendo with the dance pad in my luggage so we can start right
      now, dancing!"
    

    
      "Way to go, Sandra! You go Girl!"
    

    
      It was a hard danced contest but Alexis, through whom I was observing this, came out on top.
      Alexis selected one of the corner rooms with windows facing two different directions.  Sandra
      came in second and selected the other corner room which left Faith to deal with the middle
      room. Alexis I led her sisters to their Uncle Mike's study where a laptop was sitting as
      promised along with a prepaid debit card for each of them.
    

    
      I'd check in on them later but for now, I had my own challenges.  Adella and Aquata had been
      on a mission of their own while Ariel and I were biding our time waiting for them in a cafe
      outside of Korolyov which is a suburb of Moscow.
    

    
      ~'Alana and Ariel, we have the information.  We've traced the part to Mission Control.  What
      better way to penetrate our encoded transmissions than to have real time access to the NASA
      space network!  Meet us in the park as planned in fifteen minutes'~
    

    
      ~'Ariel and I will meet you there, Adella and Aquata,'~
    

    
      I spoke to Ariel in the Russian dialect spoken there. "Daughter, are you ready to go."
    

    
       We had used our glamour for both of us to appear Russian in nationality and dress.  I had
      taken on the guise of a middle aged woman.  Ariel took on the guise of a 10 year old child.
    

    
      Ariel answered me in compatible Russian.  "Yes, Mother"
    

    
      We made our way out of the cafe after I paid for our meals and left a precisely 10% tip to
      our waitress.  It was a short walk from the cafe into the beautiful gardens in the park where
      we had prearranged to meet.  We caught sight of two Russian sisters who were obviously not
      related by any physical features to myself or Ariel.   However by the glow of glamour which
      we both could detect, we both knew that coming toward us were Adella and Aquata.   I gave
      each of them a hug in greeting as though we were friends and the two gave a maternal hug to
      Ariel.   Outwardly we launched into gossip in Russian while the real conversation was going
      on telepathically.
    

    
      ~'Mission Control is not too far.  A couple of blocks from here.  How should we proceed?'~
    

    
      ~'We'll catch technicians coming in to work when the shift changes.  Once we render them
      unconscious, I'll use an enchantment to create a bridge between their mind and the one of us
      who assumes their identity by using glamour.  After the link is made, I'll teleport them
      somewhere for safe keeping where they wont be noticed till we are thru.  Later after we are
      thru, I can put them back in their lives with a set of false memories of the time while they
      were really out.'~    
    

    
      My sisters agreed that it was a good plan.   By placing ourselves above suspicion as members
      of the Mission Control Crew, we would be able to find out where the part was and try to trace
      it back to Hydra.  It was fortunate that we had some time and a bit of luck on our side
      before shift change occurred.  There was a front coming thru Korolyov, and Aquata used her
      elemental power over weather to cause a very thick fog to roll in.   It was so thick that
      ordinary mortals could not see a foot in front of their face while we still had perfect
      visability. 
    

    
      The inhabitants of the city had to abandon their cars and walk in.  However since we had the
      fog roll in well before shift change, the relief crew had enough notice so that they arrived
      even after walking near the time that shift change was to occur.   The senior staff had to
      report a bit before junior staff so we hoped to pick off 4 of the senior staff as they were
      walking to MCC Moscow.  
    

    
      The first person we were able to intercept was a well dressed young woman with all the proper
      credentials of the Shift Team Leader.   Once we identified her as Marina Korolyov, who was a
      direct descendant of Sergei Korolyov, we knew that she would be given wide latitude to act. 
      Her relative was recognized as the chief designer of the 1960's Russian space program.  Since
      she was the first woman to be abducted, I chose to use glamour to become her and linked
      myself to her.  As a former transsexual, I had a particular aversion to portraying a male
      person again, so my sisters deferred to me, knowing my phobia.  I knew eventually I would
      have to get over it but for now I simply transported the body of the real Marina Korolyov in
      stasis to the waiting area we had chosen for the 4 we would snatch. 
    

    
      The next person we were able to snatch was Anton Lenin who was Marina's deputy.   Once
      subdued, I linked Anton to Adella.  She assumed his identity thru glamour and proceeded thru
      the fog thru the checkpoints into the building.  I teleported the real Anton in stasis where
      I had placed Marina.  
    

    
      ~'Anton, Watch my back while I get the shift coordinated.  Find out if they suspect any
      weather tampering'~
    

    
      ~'Affirmative, Marina'~
    

    
      We found another woman with the proper credentials displayed to enter the building.  After
      subduing her, we found that she was Anna Bryusov, who was assigned as chief technician for
      their portion of the NASA space network.  I linked Ariel to her and she used her glamour to
      become Anna.  Like the others, I teleported the real Anna with her associates.  Ariel
      disguised as Anna followed where Adella had gone toward the building.
    

    
      ~'Anna, check the Spacenet for tampering or use by Hydra.  Trace any suspect communications
      to its source '~
    

    
      ~'It will be done, Marina.'~
    

    
      Finally, I realized why in addition to the protection of the glamour and the fog, that Aquata
      had made herself invisible.   A man was able to get a jump on me, since I had remained
      visible since assuming Marina's identity.  Fortunately for me his aims were not murderous but
      romantic.   He stole a long lovers kiss from me and with the link to Marina, I realized that
      this was her boyfriend, Pavel Pastemak. who also worked in the mission control center as
      their chief computer technician.  Aquata allowed the very erotic and romantic kiss to
      conclude before she stunned him.   His expert hands had manipulated me in a way that my body
      ached for more.
    

    
      Yet I snapped back to business and linked Pavel to Aquata while she used her glamour to
      become him.  Reluctantly, I teleported Pavel, in stasis, with the others.  I was reluctant to
      leave because I really wanted another kiss from the real one yet I knew we had our mission to
      achieve.  The new Pavel and I agreed that it would not seem out of the ordinary if the two of
      us came in thru the checkpoints hand in hand but once we entered the building, we had to
      maintain a business decorum.   That was fine with me because I had no interest in kissing my
      sister.  
    

    
      ~'Pavel, Do a computer search and see if you can trace the origin of where that Hydra part
      was ordered from and if there are any added parts that come up on the same order.'~
    

    
      ~'Of course, Marina.   I will retrieve the information.'~
    

    
      I parted from Pavel as he went to his assigned console and I went to mine.   I observed Anna
      at her console and Anton was waiting seated beside my assigned console.  We all had a great
      deal of work since the abnormal weather that we knew came from Aquata had fouled up most of
      the systems with the greatest problem in the computer network and our link to the NASA Space
      Network.  It greatly disturbed the person I was replacing, Ivan Romanov, as he briefed me
      that due to the disruption that he had to shift ground operation of the Russian Segment of
      the ISS to MCC Huntsville. .
    

    
      "Ivan, I understand why you are so upset.  We all know that MCC Huntsville is just a cover
      for their Military Shuttle Program.   Fortunately we are able to encode the data so that in
      order for it to be processed, it must be relayed back here."
    

    
      "Our superior expects us back on line as soon as possible, Marina.  I told him that you are
      the woman to do it.  Don't make me a liar!."
    

    
      "I could never do that, Ivan.   I have to keep up my reputation as a miracle worker."
    

    
      "I thought your reputation was that you are the best kisser in the MCC."
    

    
      "Well, even Pavel can't be sure of that anymore.   Even though he was quite the charmer in
      his day, going from woman to woman.  I made an honest man out of him.  While I am sure he
      could compare me to every woman in the MCC prior to our relationship starting, I know for a
      fact that he hasn't kissed any of the new hires since we made our relationship exclusive."
    

    
      "Even with the qualification that is quite an accomplishment , Marina."
    

    
      "Away with you Ivan!   It's time for you to go home.  Be very careful.  The fog is everything
      that they said that it was according to our befuddled meteorologists."
    

    
      "I'll be careful. Goodbye Marina"
    

    
      After Ivan left, Anton briefed me with an update on the status of the fog.  The word from the
      meteorologists was that the phenomenon had turned out to be very normal and due to a change
      in timing of the front rolling thru which brought the fog.   Instead of stalling out like it
      was due to do initially, the front was continuing to move.  The fog conditions would clear up
      in a couple of hours.  It acted as a natural if not infrequent weather phenomena. No one
      seemed any further concerned except to plan additional sensors which would pick up the
      information that we had missed which would have been necessary to accurately predict another
      onset of the same fog. 
    

    
      All of the other shift had been replaced by incoming workers.   There was a great dedication
      to duty that had to be admired in the MCC Moscow staff.  Both Anna and Pavel had gotten on to
      their assignments after their counterparts in the previous shift had left in between carrying
      out their job's function so that no suspicion would be raised.   Since the fog's departure
      was in process, having done it's job by covering our entrance, I expected that our portion of
      the NASA Spacenet would be intact soon.
    

    
      ~'Marina, I've found it.   An encoding device and network signal piggyback.  It's Hydra's
      connection to Spacenet.   It's in equipment rack A17 segment beta.'~
    

    
      ~'Good work, Anna! I'm going to put a protective shield around it and teleport it home for
      analysis.  I'll replicate it and replace it in the same equipment bank shorted out and memory
      wiped so it can't be used again.  Hydra will investigate when their signal does not come back
      up with the network so watch for their agent, Anna'~
    

    
      ~'I will let you know if anyone tries to find out about the device.'~
    

    
      ~'One more thing, Anna.  What is supposed to be in that equipment bay?'~
    

    
      ~'Nothing Marina.   It's designated for future system expansion.'~
    

    
      ~'Very good, Anna.  Keep up your excellent work!'~
    

    
      I found the device with my mind and worked an enchantment to isolate it and teleport it to
      our cavern so it's secrets might be uncovered.  In it's memory I hoped that we would find the
      means to decode their messages as well as the network address or addresses for where the
      messages were being sent. 
    

    
      "Director to Communication, status please."
    

    
      "All NASA Spacenet equipment functional.   The atmospheric interference has dissipated so
      that we can reinitiate our connectivity."
    

    
      "Make it so!" 
    

    
      "Director to Crew Communicator, Brief Yuri when communication is established."
    

    
      "Yes, Director,"
    

    
      "Director to Data Acquisition.  Prepare for telemetry handoff from MCC Huntsville."
    

    
      "Yes Director."
    

    
      "Spacenet to Director, All communications nominal and ready to resume operations!"
    

    
      'Good work, Anna."
    

    
      "MCC Huntsville from MCC Moscow.   Communications nominal.  Please handoff the Russian
      Segment data stream."
    

    
      "MCC Moscow from MCC Huntsville.  Glad to have you back on the Spacenet, Marina.  Handing off
      the data stream  from the Russian segment to you.   We'll terminate the auxiliary relay once
      all of the data we have received has been transmitted."
    

    
      "Thank you MCC Huntsville."
    

    
      "Spacenet to Director.   Hand over completed of the data stream.  Remote operations functions
      reestablished.   We are back in business!"
    

    
      'Good Work, Anna."
    

    
      I reported our status to my superior and was praised again as a miracle worker.   I guessed
      it was the least that I could do for the real Marina was to keep her reputation intact.  Our
      Cosmonaut Communicator briefed Yuri that we were taking back our normal remote operations.  
      He was relieved to have that workload transferred to us to free him for his normal duties. 
      After feeding Yuri some updates for his workday schedule, both he and MCC Moscow were back on
      routine operations.
    

    
      I asked Anton to watch operations and alert me to any changes so that I could check up on the
      'Little Angels'.
    

    
      As I tuned back into Alexis and was seeing thru her eyes, I orientated myself to a shift in
      location. The Little Angels were at the Nirvana Agency doing their test shoot for their
      acquisition as models for the agency.  A familiar face came into view, the person we all knew
      as Captain Zack Smith was the photographer for the session.
    

    
      ~'How goes it Alexis?'~
    

    
      ~'Pretty routine, so far.  Everyone has been nice and have been letting down their guard
      around us.   I believe that it will only be a matter of time before the mole slips up in
      front of one of us.'~
    

    
      ~'We have Hydra's communicator off line and safe at the cavern.  Still following up on the
      part that led us there and fingering the Hydra agent who will check out the malfunction of
      their device.  They will find an inert duplicate where the original was hidden.   More than
      likely they'll have to blame it on the natural phenomenon and their bad luck.'~
    

    
      ~'Good work, Alana.   Hopefully your activity will give us an occasion to catch the mole in
      action.'~
    

    
      Just as I was getting into the sensations of Alexis enjoying being a teen girl on her first
      photo shoot, I was jarred away with something telepathic from Pavel nee Aquata..
    

    
      ~'I have something, Marina.   I have the requisition and the source was the RKK Energiya
      facility.  If we were able to get into the records there, then perhaps we could trace it
      further.'~
    

    
      ~'Good work Pavel.  Be on watch to back up Anna.  She's looking for a Hydra agent to
      investigate their loss of signal from their device which we found in equipment rack A17
      segment beta.'~
    

    
      ~'Will do, Marina'~
    

    
      We were all on watch for the Hydra agent, having completed all the rest of the mission tasks
      that we could here.   I had a particularly powerful enchantment that I wanted to try when we
      had uncovered the Hydra Agent to use as cover to recover the people I had placed in stasis
      and have them resume their places while we followed up the lead at RKK Energiya.
    

    
      It was soon after that I heard from Anna concerning the Hydra agent.
    

    
      ~'Marina, Vasily Semenov has removed the cover on in equipment rack A17 segment beta.  This
      is our Hydra agent.'~
    

    
      ~'Good work Anna.  Everyone, I'm going to use an enchantment to halt time.   When it is
      halted, I will be sending Vasily to the Cavern in Stasis for Athena to watch over.  Pavel,
      you will become Vasily while we see if there are any other Hydra agents in place.  Anna I
      will want you to remain in place to watch over our new Vasily  Anton, you and I will go to
      RKK Energiya to check on the lead there and I will place the originals from stasis back in
      their rightful places.'~
    

    
      After receiving assent from each of my sisters, I worked the enchantment to stop time for a
      moment.  I teleported the real Vasily in stasis to the cavern while Aquata shifted her
      glamour so that she became Vasily.   I teleported the real Pavel, Marina and Anton back from
      stasis.   I had placed them where us as their duplicates had been when time was paused.   I
      woke them from stasis and provided them with edited memories of what they had done up to that
      moment in arriving at MCC Moscow and their activities on their shifts so far.  Finally both
      Adella and I resumed our previous Russian appearances and turned invisible.
    

    
      As time resumed, I teleported Adella and I to RKK Energiya to check on the lead. 
    

    
      ~'Alana, everything appears normal here.  The original Vasily thought that he was working
      alone and without the communicator has no means of communicating his status to Hydra.'~
    

    
      ~'What were his instructions if communication failed?'~
    

    
      ~'Await contact with identification phrase: "Islam is the light."'~
    

    
      ~'Vasily and Anna, watch for the contact until Adella and I finish our mission.  Upon
      completion, I'll pause time again to replace Anna with her original and you with a double
      that is dead of a heart attack.  Hopefully that will be sufficient to cover our tracks.'~
    

    
      ~'Works for me, Alana'~
    

    
      ~'That goes for me too'~
    

    
      None of the security at RKK Energiya was sufficient to detect us in our state of
      invisibility.   We hovered flying instead of walking as we searched for the means to access
      their records.  Finally Adella was able to use her elemental powers to discover a mass where
      none should be and revealed to us the secret room where a mainframe was kept isolated from
      the rest of the facility.
    

    
       We easily penetrated the room and also another room within the secret room where a direct
      connect terminal was located.  I hacked into the mainframe and retrieved the data that we
      sought and wrote it to a media which it used that was not unlike the computer media aboard
      the classic USS Enterprise.  Adella stood guard, ready to pin down any who detected us with a
      high G gravity well. 
    

    
      Unfortunately,  Vasily had not been contacted by the time that Adella and I had what we were
      after.  I paused time again and replaced Anna with her original in stasis and prepared her to
      reenter her life as I had the others.   I replaced Vasily with a lifeless double who would be
      diagnosed as having died of a heart attack.  As time resumed, I teleported my sisters and I
      back to the cavern and safety.
    

    
      Once there I noticed a sensation that I had not felt before that had resulted from Alexis
      calling me back to her in our linked existence.
    

    
      ~'Zack Smith, our photographer, suddenly got a cell call that he left to take privately . I
      wanted you with me while I followed him.'~
    

    
      ~'Good work, Alexis!'~  She motioned to her new sisters to cover for her while she left to
      find out why Zack needed to take the call privately 
    

    
      Alexis secreted herself out in pursuit of Zack who had gone into an empty office and closed
      he door behind him.  Fortunately Alexis had noticed that the office next door had a common
      ventilator duct and she secreted herself inside that office and listened to one half of the
      conversation that Zack was having with the person at the other end of the phone.
    

    
      "I don't believe that they could be security risks.  They are clueless about what is really
      going on here.  They are so caught up with the excitement of being models that they are
      totally focused on just being the best models that they can be."
    

    
      "The camera loves them.   It would be a crime if they were not hired.  There are lots of
      clients who would pay dearly for their services."
    

    
      "Alright, Mr. Briggs, I'll send them to HR to be processed as models and get the pictures
      sent on as well."
    

    
      ~'That's no Hydra agent on the other end of the line, that's your Uncle.  It looks like you
      and your sisters are in.  You need to get back to the shoot before he does so you don't blow
      your cover.'~
    

    
      Alexis was already in motion, moving gracefully and quickly, like a panther pursuing her
      prey.  She soon was back in the studio with her sisters.  When Zack finally got back to the
      studio, he was clueless about Alexis having followed him.
    

    
      "Ladies, the powers that be have evaluated your merits as models and wish you to report to
      HR.  Welcome to the Nirvana Modeling Agency!"
    

    
      As Alexis and her sisters celebrated and thanked Zack for his expert camera work, I slipped
      back into the recesses of Alexis mind so I could focus on what was going on at the cavern. 
    

    
      "Daughter, what do you intend to do with the one who you sent to me to watch for you?"
    

    
      "I hope to return him to some kind of life sometime in the future."
    

    
      "Daughter, you sent me a woman who has been forced to live a man's life much as you were
      originally."
    

    
      Aquata agreed, "Vasily is a transwoman who hasn't undergone transition yet.  In fact Hydra
      was using their knowledge of that fact to blackmail her into working for them."
    

    
      "Perhaps she would agree to help us in exchange for setting her female soul free to abide in
      a female body."    
    

    
      "Since she is not a Hydra zealot, that is likely."
    

    
      "I'll still have to wait to wake her until we have a life to put her in.   I'm sure something
      will be able to be worked out."
    

    
      "Then, Daughter, I will watch over her as I have my own."
    

    
      "How are my sisters?"
    

    
      "They still labor to bring the process to completion.   It is difficult to tell when that
      might be."   
    

    
      "At least I was able to decode the data we recovered from RKK Energiya."
    

    
      "And where does that data lead us, Adella?"
    

    
      "In pursuit of another part somewhere in Munich, Germany"
    

    
      "Munich? Was STS-121 cleared for flight?" 
    

    
      "Yes, It launched on February 7th on it's mission.  The ECO sensors were the cover for
      delaying the mission until NASA could be reasonably sure that it would not be shot down
      mistaking them for Zephyr.   With our apparent demise, it was cleared for flight.   The
      Columbus Laboratory Module was successfully mated to the ISS, Alana."
    

    
      "Thanks, Adella.  That would mean that ESA's Columbus Control Center, which is in a suburb
      of  Munich, is operational now. I have a feeling that there is where we will find our next
      lead."
    

    
      "Alana, I need your help!" Athena shouted in distress.   "Your transforming sisters are all
      in crisis!"
    

    
      I looked up in alarm at the fiery red light coming from within the cocoons that enclosed my
      fallen sisters.
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      Chapter Fourteen ~ Re-Gifted 
    

    
      What will become of Andrina, Arista and Atina with their cocoons engulfed in fire?
    

    
       
    

    

    
       
    

    
      
    

    
      Chapter Fourteen ~ Re-Gifted
    

    
      Father, Mother, Ariel, Aquatta, Adella and I saw the cocoons of Andrina, Arista and Atina
      consumed by a ball of fire surrounding them. We were all grief stricken at the sight of our
      isisters dying when we thought they had been saved.
    

    
       
    

    
      Arista was finished looking on in horror and prepared to act, “We’ve got to do something to
      save them! I’m going to use my power to blast one out! I’m helping Atina but they all need to
      be saved.” Arista started floating in a gravity bubble as she summoned her power to cast
      against Atina’s cocoon that was engulfed in a fire ball. I began to focus on Andrina and
      Aquatta focused on Arista..
    

    
       
    

    
      “Hold!” boomed John Triton our father. That he spoke at all was enough to get our attention
      as we ceased our actions and listened as he continued. “Do as your mother directs!”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Attacking the fireball will kill your sisters quicker. Only Alana and I can use our
      enchantment to avoid the fireball to act directly on the cocoons to free your sisters. Alana
      free Andrina and I will free Arista and together we will free Atina.”
    

    
       
    

    
      I began to wieve an enchantment that woiuld act on the coocoon itself and bypass the fireball
      around it and I observed Mother doing the same thing. I was just about to cast my enchantment
      on Andrina’s cocoon when I was interupted again.
    

    
       
    

    
      “Hold!” This time it was the Goddess Danu, Queen of the Faerie. Her voice not only commanded
      attention to the greatest decree buit was enforced by her power which held all of us frozen
      in time including my sisters in peril. Only Mother and I appeared to have our minds and
      bodies free while our enchantments which had been just short of casting had dissolved into
      nothingness.
    

    
       
    

    
      “I forgive your ignorance since life in the human world has supplanted your faerie ways,
      Athena. Do you see your error now?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Yes, your Majesty. My daughters in the cocoons are fully faerie without the human half that
      resulted from John and I concieving them. They must fight to emerge thru the cocoon and
      fireball. If we helped them they would not be strong enough to survive outside the cocoon.
      Thank you for stoping us, Your Majesty.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “You are welcome, Athena, but all is not well yet. The enchantment that gave you your
      daughters Alana and Andrina works against the daughters in peril as well. I have held
      fulfillment of its consequence in check but now a decision must be made. That
      enchantment.which made the sextuplets, seeks to act to keep them all identical. If it is
      freed to act, it which would place all six of the sextuplets in cocoons sharing the same
      danger. Alana, by joining them can commune with them all to direct them to use their powers
      to break out.. If I remove this enchantment then Andrina and Alana will no longer be your
      daughters, Athena and only Atina and Arista will remain in peril.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “How can I make such an impossible decision. I love all my daughters and each choice places
      some in danger.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “This is not your choice to make but Alana’s. Alana, this is your enchantment. You alone must
      choose whether I disolve it or let it act upon you and your sisters.”
    

    
       
    

    
      The tables had turned and now I had to make the decision that Mother had found impossible to
      make. Knowing my sisters, I knew which choice I had to make for myself and for them.
    

    
       
    

    
      “I choose the danger! Hell of a time to ask!”
    

    
       
    

    
      “A quote from a human myth. This is a powerful one. I gift thee with the fulfillment of your
      enchantment to completeness.”
    

    
       
    

    
      With those words time flowed once more. I was inside a cocoon with a fireball assulting me as
      my newly formed fully faerie body contorted with pain. With my new faerie sight I could see
      each of my sextuplet sisters contending with the same situation and Mother, Father and Ariel
      looking on in horror to our plight. 
    

    
       
    

    
       
    

    
      ~’ Awaken Sisters! Use your power to break thru the cocoon, now!’~
    

    
       
    

    
      I built up my power and directed it against the cocoon and saw my sisters doing the same
      thing. Would it be enough I questioned in my own mind as sll of our powers reached their
      climax and as one that energy was directed outward from our enprisonment. Six booms eminated
      from each coocoon and six identical faerie stood where the cocoons had been before. Lost was
      any curiosity about what I had become as my only motivation was to hug my sisters to recieve
      assurance that they were indeed all safe and sound. The resulting group hug encompased not
      only the sextuplets but also our parents and Ariel. There would be time to sort everything
      else out later, for now we were overcome with the joy of being reunited with each other
      again.
    

    
       
    

    
      After the initial disregard for everything to celebrate a new life for each of us, propriety
      led Father to disengage his hug and beat a hasty retreat. You see all of us identical
      sextuplet faerie were as naked in our rebirth as we had been when we were born originally.
    

    
       
    

    
      “Daughters, I am so glad that you are all alive. Mary, I’ll leave you to help our daughters
      adjust to their new bodies. When you are finished come up to the house where I will make
      ready a feast of celebration such as the like has never been seen.”
    

    
       
    

    
      We all thanked Daddy and giggled at his red face and swift retreat. 
    

    
       
    

    
      “Girls, that was not nice embarasing your father like that!”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Sorry, Mother! I guess sumoning clothes was not my first priority. I got lost in the joy of
      being alive with all my sisters! Shall I do so now?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “No Darling. Your father is right that its time for you all to become aquainted with your
      bodies. Ariel, shall we join them?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “I’m no spoil sport but I feel a bit left out that I’m not totally faerie too. At least
      you’ll be like me.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Momma, aren’t you totally faerie too? How could we have been half faerie before if you
      weren’t all faerie? How come you don’t look like us? I don’t see you using glamour.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Arista, you are correct in that I am totally faerie yet I don’t appear so and I’m not using
      glamour to alter perception of my appearance. Ariel, would it help for you to be enchanted to
      appear as your sisters even though it would not physically changed?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Momma, it would help me feel like I was fitting in for right now. Are you enchanted to
      appear human?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Yes my darling. And before you ask why let me remove my enchantment and give you your
      enchantment. Then it will be apparent.”
    

    
       
    

    
      Mother began weaving an enchantment over Ariel while undoing the one over her which became
      apparent as she began to loose the magical cords which made it up. When we were thru, Ariel
      became as faerie in appearance as any of us and identical to us all including being naked.
      What we were not ready for was that Mother in undoing her enchantment also became identical
      to us losing the apparent age that had appeared to separate us. We all welcomed Mother and
      Ariel with a big group hug as we marveled that the eight of us were identical now.
    

    
       
    

    
      “You did it for Father. He grows old but we do not. You made yourself appear human and to age
      for his sake.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Yes my daughters. It comforts your father in daily life yet it is not deception since I told
      him from the begining that I would not age. Ariel, you alone now are the visual evidence of
      your father and my life together. In time you will discover that being of two worlds can be
      as rewarding as it is challenging. Your sisters have another challenge. All of their
      experiances are of the human world and yet they by necesity have been transposed to the
      Faerie world. They must learn all over again how to live in it and inspite of the dangers it
      holds for them.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “I think I understand Mother. I will treasure the Gift of Life that you and Father gave me.
      I’m okay now. Can we all put on some clothes now?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Of course, Ariel! I have just the thing. Girls, let’s go to the dressing room and we’ll all
      put on the gowns that I and my attendants wore when I married your father in the faerie
      celebration.” 
    

    
       
    

    
      As we all withdrew to the room that Mother directed us to, the enchantment was removed from
      Ariel as she requested. We found the chest and within were delicate gowns which none of us
      had seen the like on earth which could only have been created by the faerie. Each gown was
      identical and each fit our new curves as if it had been custom fit for us. Not that we were
      any slouches before, remember we were all cheerleaders, but our new cuves just screamed
      sexuality. It was little wonder to be out of lusting eyes, that Mother had chosen a more
      demuire human like form to live in the human world. 
    

    
       
    

    
      “Mother, how can it be that each of these gowns fit us perfectly? Who were your attendants?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “They were my sisters who were all identical as you my daughters are now. Ariel, are you
      having trouble with your gown?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Yes Mother. It doesnt fit. Can you help?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Of course, my dear.”
    

    
       
    

    
      Mother used enchantment to tailor the gown to Ariel so that it fit her as well as the gowns
      fit each of us. we gathered around to hear what Mother wanted to tell us about being totally
      faerie. Ariel was drinking in each word as well as any of us since she knew that more faerie
      traits could manifest themselves as she grew older and she wanted to be ready for them.It was
      as if we were under a spell as we took in every word she told us until finally the spell was
      broken as Mother resumed her human enchantment before our eyes.
    

    
       
    

    
      “Girls, it’s time now for that feast that your Father promised. We’ll resume this discussion
      later for more details but I have covered the basics for you. Use your glamour to appear
      human for your Father’s ease.”
    

    
       
    

    
      We all chorused as one, “Yes, Mother!” and with the glamour in place we ported up into the
      entryway of the house to join Father for the promised meal.
    

    
       
    

    
      ”My Daughters, welcome. Now it is time to feast and celebrate! Please join me in the dining
      room.”
    

    
       
    

    
      It was like Thanksgiving there with the turkey and all the fixings and sides. I guess that I
      expected a more faerie kind of celebration but it felt comfortable to revel in the familiar
      human tradition which we had all grown up enjoying. We were home and each of us delighted in
      taking our portions of the wonderful meal and enjoying the delicacies that tradition brought
      along with joyous conversation as we all caught up on each other’s experiances since the last
      time we got together. We giggled and cut up with some of the amusing stories until finally
      the meal was over and Father led us to the living room to have our desert.
    

    
       
    

    
      “My Family, we have rejoiced for past present and future life. Now it is time we paused to
      remember those who no longer share the journey with us.”
    

    
       
    

    
      I thought back to the image of the ship sailing with Voyager’s crew into the west and I wept
      for them. In all of this joy, the world was still imperfect and Hydra had not only taken our
      friends away but nearly had killed my sisters except for the intervention from others.   
    

    
       
    

    
      I was weeping over the loss and near loss and each of us let the grief out as hands joined in
      unity of an unbroken family chain.
    

    
       
    

    
      “As much as I would love to stay here in the love our family, Hydra has taken our friends and
      threatened our family. I must find out where the battle leads now.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “I would expect no less of you all to keep safe that which is dear to you. Alana, you may
      withdraw to seek out guidance on what you must do to end this treat.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Thank you, Father”
    

    
       
    

    
      I knew what I must do inorder to connect back into the hunt for Hydra as matters had advanced
      in our absence. I reasserted the connection to Alexis
    

    
       
    

    
      “Alexis?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Back again Alana? Are your sisters safe?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Yes, we are all safe. There is more to tell but it will keep. How goes the search for the
      double agent?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “We are investigating some suspicious behavior from two that I would not have dreamed were
      the culprits”
    

    
       
    

    
      “While you are at it, could you please get a read out on current info on the Hydra
      infiltration in Moscow that we quenched and the potential one in Munich.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Of course, but you have to quit distracting me and be quiet and let me work.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Yes, maam!”
    

    
       
    

    
      Alexis may physically be fourteen now but she still seemed like her former self in her mind.
      Without me to distract her, I observed her slipping into her fourteen year old persona in
      order to complete her disguse of being Brigg’s neice to flush out the double agent. I willed
      myself into the background as I observed thru her eyes.She was met by Faith who had been
      following our Shuttle Commander, John and pilot Don from the sextuplets original mission
      aboard the Space Shuttle Enterprise which seemed so long ago now. 
    

    
       
    

    
      “How goes it, Faith?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “I’ve been following along listening and they are really excited and secrative about
      something. Briggs was right about us being girls helping to get information. I doubt that
      they would even spoken in front of me had I still been Gail Gordon.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “If they haven’t come right out and said it, what do you guess it is about from reading in
      between the lines?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “They are talking as if a shuttle is being preped for flight and I don’t mean by NASA. That
      leaves Enterprise. Do you suppose that Hydra has designs to steal her?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “They were lucky with taking down Voyager with the inside information their double agent
      provided them. It would make sence that Hydra would want Enterprise’s technology since they
      fear it so much.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Good work, but stay on it. We can’t come to Briggs with guesses. We need evidence that can’t
      be compromised. We’d really look like school girls if we came with guesses only to find out
      that we had made the wrong assumption.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “I need help. The Major and Colonel split up on separate tasks. Which one would you like?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “I have something going that I can’t put down right now. I’ll send Sandra to tail the Colonel
      so you can catch up with that hunky Major.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Shut up! This is purely professional!”
    

    
       
    

    
      “And you have a vested self intrest in clearing him even if he doesn’t notice you. I admire
      that dedication to duty. Now go!”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Yes maam!”
    

    
       
    

    
      Faith scooted off while Alexis called Sandra on her cell.
    

    
       
    

    
      “San, pick up John in the cafeteria. He and Don appear to have been naughty boys and I want
      you to find out if it is true.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Anything for you, Lexi! bye-ee!”
    

    
       
    

    
      I was about to decloak when I saw that the previous engagement that Alexis had begged off to
      continue was to find out the information for me.as I observed her on the way to the
      intelegence room. She seated herself at a computer and began to sift thru everything that we
      had concerning Moscow and Munich
    

    
       
    

    
      She discovered that the remotes that we had left were still functioning but to both of our
      surprise, Moscow was once again up and running as an outpost of Hydra. We had chopped off
      it’s head but it had grown back. The only way to take Hydra out was to take out all of its
      heads at one time! How in the world were we going to do that since we didn’t know where all
      the heads were. It seemed that the mission to Munich would be useless. What we really needed
      to do was to discover where all of Hydra’s heads were so we could take them all out at the
      same time! It would take forever to go from one head to an adjacent one and even at that we
      would have no way of knowing if we had them all. Our only hope would be to find the double
      agent and use him or her to find out where all Hydra’s heads were from the inside.
    

    
       
    

    
      I felt a hand on my shoulder in the real world shaking me. It was Ariel.
    

    
       
    

    
      “Sister, please come back! I need you!”
    

    
       
    

    
      “I’m here, Ariel”
    

    
       
    

    
      “I need to know .Will Il still be on the team since I won’t be fully faerie like you all
      are?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Of course you are still on the team, Ariel. We need you and the fact that you are half human
      may be vital if we encounter another surprise attack. It was the assertion of our Faerie
      nature that made us vunderable to the attack that almost killed some of us. Now that’s all we
      have and we have that vunderablility all the time, now. I love you,Sis and that you are
      willing to help. You are one of us now and forever.”
    

    
       
    

    
      Ariel and I hugged tenderly. I could understand her insecurity from the time when I had been
      Alan but longed to be Alana in any form to try to fit in. I had become part of this wonderful
      family and if I could give Ariel back what I once was given to be included then I counted
      myself lucky to be able to regift the gift that had been given to me.
    

    
       
    

    
      “Thank you, sis! I’m sorry for interupting you. Did you find anything yet?”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Moscow is back in Hydra hands. It seems that in order to kill it, we must cut off all it’s
      heads at the same time. The mission to Munich would be worthless. I will get back to
      Archangel and see if he concurs that it be canceled. Our best hope now is that the Little
      Angels find the double agent and get him or her to turn and reveal all of Hydra’s heads so we
      can take them all out at the same time. They have leads and it is best to let them take care
      of it. We all need to learn more about what we can do individually and as a team so that when
      we have targets then we will be ready to strike.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Momma wants you to come down and get leftovers from our thanksgiving feast. She says that
      missing meals is not something you new faerie should do right now. We’ll all need our
      strength if we are to carry out the plan when it is time.”
    

    
       
    

    
      “Mother is right, lets go down and join them now. I’ll check back in with the Little Angels
      later.”
    

    
       
    

    
      Ariel and I went hand in hand to join the rest of our family. While the calendar didn’t say
      so, this had become in reality for all of us, Thanksgiving day.
    

    
      Disclaimer: The original characters and plot of this story are the property of the author. No
      infringement of pre-existing copyright is intended. This story is copyright (c) 2009 Ariel
      Montine. All rights reserved.
    

    
       
    

    

    
      This is the temporary end to "Enterprise: Hunting Hydra"  The rest of the story is outlined
      and will be written but hasn't yet.   I've got several other stories in the same situation.  
      I will add at least one chapter per month to all my stories till they are finished.   Your
      reviews both in the quantity and the number of different people interested will give me some
      direction on which stories that you care about the most and that will give me motivation to
      write on them.  
    

    
      I pledge that this story will be finished.   It will just take time but how much time depends
      on you!
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      Enterprise: Hunting Hydra Cast List
    

    
       
    

    
      Akins Family
    

    
      	
        
          Alana Akins, Sextuplet, whims and
          intuition
        

      

      	
        
          Andrina Akins, Sextuplet, considered and
          deliberate
        

      

      	
        
          Arista Akins, Sextuplet, cool headed and aristocratic,
          quadruplet
        

      

      	
        
          Adella Akins, Gravity, Sextuplet, capricious,
          quadruplet
        

      

      	
        
          Aquata Akins, Weather, Sextuplet, dependable,
          quadruplet
        

      

      	
        
          Atina Akins, Cryonics, Sextuplet, warm and loving,
          oldest by 10 minutes,quadruplet
        

      

      	
        
          Ariel Akins,
        

      

      	
        
          Mary Athena Akins, Enchantress
        

      

      	
        
          John Triton Akins
        

      

    

    
       
    

    
      Zephyr, Georgia Tech Dance Team
    

    
      	
        
          Beth Harding, 'Dancer', team leader and pilot / Dance
          Team Coach
        

      

      	
        
          Gail Gordon, 'Thief', pilot, Dance Team Sound
          Board
        

      

      	
        
          Tina Caruthers,'       ' , pilot, Dance Team Travel
          Coordinator
        

      

      	
        
          Alana Akins, 'Tress', action leader
        

      

      	
        
          Arista Akins, 'Plas'
        

      

      	
        
          Adella Akins, 'Grav', Pilot
        

      

      	
        
          Aquata Akins, 'Vort'
        

      

      	
        
          Atina Akins, 'Cryo', lead sister
        

      

      	
        
          Andrina Akins, 'Elec'
        

      

    

    
       
    

    
      Georgia Tech
    

    
      	
        
          Alana Akins, PSY
        

      

      	
        
          Arista Akins, Phys
        

      

      	
        
          Adella Akins, AE, Georgia Tech Flight Club,
          AIAA
        

      

      	
        
          Aquata Akins, E&AS
        

      

      	
        
          Atina Akins, U
        

      

      	
        
          Andrina Akins, EE
        

      

      	
        
          Rachel Gordon,  was Gary Gordon who spotted
          Alana
        

      

      	
        
          Robert White, Spotted Atina
        

      

      	
        
          Ted Knight, Arista's backup Spotter
        

      

      	
        
          Tad Martin, Spots Aquata
        

      

      	
        
          Jason Morgan, Spots Andrina
        

      

      	
        
          Jean Luc Chirac, Spots Arista
        

      

      	
        
          Cheerleading Head Coach
        

      

      	
        
          Erika Johansen, Therapist
        

      

    

    
       
    

    
      The Agency, Cover: Nirvana Modeling Agency
    

    
      	
        
          Michael Briggs, 'Archangel', The Agency Commander,
          Nirvana CEO
        

      

      	
        
          Beth Harding, 'Dancer'
        

      

      	
        
          Gail Gordon, 'Thief'
        

      

      	
        
          Tina Caruthers
        

      

      	
        
          John Robinson
        

      

      	
        
          Don West
        

      

      	
        
          Zach Smith
        

      

    

    
       
    

    
      Enterprise Special Mission
    

    
      	
        
          Colonel John Robinson, Commander
        

      

      	
        
          Major Don West, Pilot
        

      

      	
        
          Andrina Akins, MS1, EMU
        

      

      	
        
          Alana Akins, MS2
        

      

      	
        
          Adella Akins, MS3, EMU
        

      

      	
        
          Aquata Akins, MS4
        

      

      	
        
          Atina Akins, MS5, EMU
        

      

      	
        
          Arista Akins, MS6, EMU
        

      

      	
        
          Captain Zach Smith, Flight Engineer (absent for Special
          Mission)
        

      

    

    
      Faerie
    

    
      	
        
          Danu, Queen of the Faerie
        

      

      	
        
          Mary Athena Akins. Enchantress
        

      

      	
        
          Alana Akins, Enchantress
        

      

      	
        
          Andrina Akins, Elemental Electromagnetism
        

      

      	
        
          Arista Akins, Elemental Plasma, 
        

      

      	
        
          Adella Akins, Elemental Gravity
        

      

      	
        
          Aquata Akins, Elemental Weather
        

      

      	
        
          Atina Akins, Elemental Cryonics
        

      

      	
        
          Ariel Akins, Elemental, Alchemy
        

      

    

    
       
    

    
      Former Faerie
    

    
      	
        
          Beth Harding, Enchantress'
        

      

      	
        
          Gail Gordon, Elemental
        

      

      	
        
          Tina Caruthers, Elemental
        

      

    

    
       
    

    
      Military and NASA
    

    
      	
        
          Peggy, Station Commander
        

      

      	
        
          Yuri, Flight Engineer One
        

      

      	
        
          Dan, Flight Engineer Two
        

      

      	
        
          Dr Shannon, MCC Houston Capcom, Former
          Astronaut
        

      

      	
        
          MCC Houston
        

      

      	
        
          MCC Moscow
        

      

      	
        
          MCC Huntsville
        

      

      	
        
          Vandenberg Launch Control
        

      

      	
        
          Huntsville General
        

      

      	
        
          Vandenberg General
        

      

      	
        
          Norad General
        

      

      	
        
          Secretary of Defense
        

      

      	
        
          Secretary of Air Force
        

      

    

    
      Voyager
    

    
      	
        
          Colonel Kathryn Janeway, Commander
        

      

      	
        
          Major Elena Torez, Pilot
        

      

      	
        
          Beth Harding, former Pilot
        

      

      	
        
          Tina Caruthers, former Flight Engineer
        

      

      	
        
          Gail Gordon, former Payload Specialist 1
        

      

    

    
      Denver Triplets
    

    
      	
        
          Archibald 'Archie' Lee Denver, platonic GF Adella,
          Heart , GT Flying Club, AE Major, deceased
        

      

      	
        
          Alan Denver, platonic GF Atina , Heart, Gender Trek,
          PSY Major, becomes Alana Akins
        

      

      	
        
          Andrew Denver, platonic GF       , Knowledge, Gender
          Trek, EE Major, becomes Andrina Akins
        

      

    

    
      Heads of State
    

    
      	
        
          US President
        

      

      	
        
          Russian President
        

      

    

    
      Little Angels
    

    
      	
        
          Alexis, age 14, was Beth
        

      

      	
        
          Faith, age 14, was Gail
        

      

      	
        
          Sandra, age 14, was Tina
        

      

      	
        
          Scott Briggs, Alexis's Father, deceased
        

      

      	
        
          Linda Briggs, Alexis's Mother, deceased
        

      

      	
        
          Uncle Michael, The Nirvana Agency CEO
        

      

    

    
       
    

    
      MCC Moscow
    

    
      	
        
          Marina Korolyov, Shift Team Leader, Pavel's lover,
          Impersonated by Alana Akins
        

      

      	
        
          Anton Lenin, Deputy Shift Team Leader, Impersonated by
          Adella Akins
        

      

      	
        
          Anna Bryusov, Chief Technician NASA Spacenet,
          Impersonated by Ariel Akins
        

      

      	
        
          Pavel Pastemak, Chief Computer Technician, Marina's
          Lover, Impersonated by Aquata Akins
        

      

      	
        
          Ivan Romanov, Previous Shift Team Leader
        

      

      	
        
          Vasily Semenov, Spacenet Technician, Hydra Agent,
          impersonated by Aquata Akins
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