Chapter 5

Aftermath 


Chad picked up his grandfather, who had been lying in a puddle of blood. Chad felt like crying. He hadn’t felt like this since he’d found about his own father’s death. He wanted to yell out in agony. He was injured himself, but he didn’t care. He knew he had to get his grandpa to the house. 


His own injury and the weight of the old man made 100 yards seem like a mile. It seemed like forever before he’d gotten to the house. When he did get there, Molly was waiting for them. She would’ve gone after them if she hadn’t seen Chad coming from the light of the full moon. She took Jon from Chad and laid him on the couch. 


“Oh, Grandpa,” Chad said, “please be OK!” 


Molly got some bandages but before she could even open the first aid kit, she knew he wouldn’t make it through the next ½ hour. 


Fifteen minutes later, Molly checked his pulse; she looked up at Chad, and shook her head. 


“No…” Chad hung his head and clenched his fists, “No! NNOOO!!!” He punched the wall and put a hole in the dry wall material. Raye came in, helping Mel around the house. She watched him as he ran out the door. She had Mel sit down and followed him.


Chad was running to the top of the hill he’d where he had always gone to think. He stopped on a dime at the top and looked at the moon. Raye watched him from the hill’s base. Chad began to yell, with his face dripping with tears.


“I-I DON’T KNOW WHO YOU ARE!!! BUT THIS IS NO LONGER A GAME OF WAITING!!! I WASN’T SURE WHO I WAS FIGHTING, BUT NOW, I DON’T CARE!!! THIS IS WAR, YOU HEAR ME??!!! THIS IS WAR!! YOU WON’T GET AWAY WITH KILLING MY FRIENDS AND FAMILY. YOU WANT ME? COME AND GET ME!! NOW!! C’MON! COME And get me!” Chad began to settle down and he dropped to his knees. He let his tears flow from his face. Ever since he left Japan, he’d lost loved ones. He’d watched as his father disappeared before his eyes, as his friends lost their body parts and even their lives in the Great War. Now, now was his grandfather. None of them had died peacefully. They’d all died by blood shed. He couldn’t stand it. He knew it could only get worse from this point on. These events would be his fuel, his strength…his power.


Raye didn't know what to say. She'd never seen this side him before, of any man at that. She walked up the hill, slowly, to try and talk with him. She got to him and saw him sitting down, looking at the stars and the moon.


"Chad?" she said, shyly.


Chad didn't move, he simply kept looking up. "Why did this happen? Why?"


"Chad, you know I can't answer that."


"Yeah, I know. But why grandpa, why dad? They didn't do anything to them, whoever they are."


But then a voice came from the darkness, from in front of Chad. "They killed them because they were both a potential threat."


"Who was that?" Chad asked.


Raye recognized the voice immediately, "Darien?"


Darien walked out of the shadows, "Yes. Now, they will come after you, Chad. You are the only one, next to my wife, who has the capability of stopping Tricone." 


"Wait, I have the capability?" Chad looked at him coldly. "Look, Darien," Chad said, remembering the man vaguely, "I never had the 'capability' for anything, nothing. I mean, ask Raye, she could tell you!"


Raye walked up behind him and put her hand softly on his right shoulder, "Chad, after what I've seen, I think you're our best hope. You took on that monster, and you won!"


"I had help, ya know."


"Yes," Darien said, "But you were brave enough. Serena would've fought it, yes, but she would have needed some encouraging. You , on the other hand, jump right in, without any regard to your own life."


"What, you think I wasn't afraid?" Chad felt cornered.


"No, I didn't say that..."


"'Cus I was! I've faced that thing before. If it weren't for this whole 'duty' thing they plowed into my brain, I would've just let 'er die."


"Chad, that little girl is my daughter."

"She is?"


"Yes."


"Oh, uh, sorry." Chad hung his head. He turned to Raye, "Heh, uh, yer not the mom, are ya?"


Raye's eyes widened, "NO! Of course not! You think I'd have a child with him? We're not even married!"


"Well, at least your morals haven't changed."


"WHAT'S THAT SUPPOSED TO MEAN?!?" Raye screamed.


Chad jumped back, "Ah! Nothing! Nothing!"


And at that Raye stomped off. Darien strode up to Chad, "You mean to tell me, you can take on a giant bear, but you're afraid of her?" Darien smiled.


Chad just turned to him, agitated.


Darien nodded side ways, "Well, can't say I blame you." he chuckled.  

*******


Back at the house, Molly was nursing Chad's wound. He'd come back in after about an hour and a half. He had been thinking for a long while. He was busy thinking what to do, who Aurora would be, and where to look for Tricone.


"YYYYOOOWWW!!!!" Chad yelled.


Molly held forceps with a cotton wad soaked in alcohol. "Sorry, I told you it would sting!" she said, frustrated. 


"I know, but how is it, any way?" Chad winched.


"It's a compound fracture. I can see the rib poking out your side."


"Sounds pleasant." Chad joked.


"You know, you were just like this when you got shot, and it didn't help!"


"Sorry."


"Wait," Raye intruded, "You got shot? When? Where?" she seemed, surprisingly, worried.


"Eh, yeah, in the war." Chad said. "Nothin' much."


"Nothing much?" Molly returned, "You almost had to be withdrawn from the entire war! But you and your stubbornness kept you in!"


Chad looked at Raye, "Heh, I learned from a master." 


Serena walked in the room. She and Darien had come to Earth after Darien had fixed the teleporter. She looked at Chad with his shirt off. She looked down at the shirt on the ground, soaked in blood. 


"Oh, man! What happened?" she asked.


"A furry, four legged animal we Americans call a grizzly bear." Chad said, in pain.


"Ooh, I don't like the sound of that." Serena said staring at him. She looked at his body, his big chest, and pronounced abs. She turned to Raye, "Hm, Raye, think he's cute enough for you now?" she whispered.


"WHAT?!?" Raye yelled at her.


"You heard me, miss single."


"Hey, we left before I could find another guy!"


"You had one right there in front of you!"


"You want him? Take him!"


"I'm married!" now Serena was getting angry.


"Well, I didn't have time."


"You had time for all those other guys!"


"What other guys?"


"Oh, don't act like that, you know darn well what I mean!"


"At least I'm not an Italian food, you little meatball!"


"Oohoo!" Chad started commenting on the argument along with Mel.


"SHUT UP, RAYE!" Serena yelled.


"Make me!"


"You little goth!"


"Ouch!" Mel cringed.


"Well, at least I never looked like a hippo for 7 months!"


"Ooh! Cheap shot." Mel laughed.


Serena was hurt, "Well, at least, unlike you, I actually GOT there!"


Chad's eyes widened, "I ain't touchin' that one!"


Molly was getting impatient, "Chad, hold still!" she exclaimed.


"Uh, sorry, Moll."


"Well, I think that’s all I can do for now, You're gonna have to see a doctor." Molly said, gravely.


"Oh, great. We've got a drive in the morning." Chad complained.


"Where to?" Molly asked.  


"The doctor, silly!" Mina said.


"No, Mina," Chad corrected, "I mean a cattle drive, we've gotta take 'em to the forest. It's a short ride, but very important. It's where they'll need to be when fall settles in. And if we don't do it now, we'll never get it done, tomorrow's supposed to be last nice day of the week."


"Oh, uh, OK?" Mina said, she was lost.


"It means," Mel said, "It's a thing where we go and herd cattle to a certain area."


Mina just shrugged, she didn't have much interest in riding behind a bunch of stinky bovines. But Lita's interest was sparked. Cattle meant cowboys, and cowboys meant.....


"Do you use horses?" she asked, excitedly.


"Well, yeah, of course." Chad returned to his sister.


Lita's eyes shined with enthusiasm. Horses, she loved them, she loved animals in general, but horses were her favorite.


"Why do you ask?" Mel questioned.


"Well, I love horses. I love 'em to death!" she giggled.


Chad raised an eyebrow, Gees, she's like a little kid. Easy to get 'er excited, I guess. But then he smirked, "Lita?"


"Yeah?"


"We've got an extra horse, if you can prove to be a good at herding, we'll let you ride with us on drives."


Mel snapped head toward Chad, "Oh, no! Chad, no. Not Epyon!"


"Why not?" Chad asked. "Sure, I'll have to catch 'im..."


"And break 'im!" Mel added.


"So?"


Mel groaned, "Hoy. Fine, don't listen, but I feel sorry for you, Lita-"


"Lita? Why Lita? I'm gonna let her ride Cisco. I'll be the one ridin' Epyon."


"Epyon? Who's Epyon?" Raye asked.


Chad looked at his watch, "Uh, I'll have to tell ya' in the mornin', K?"


"Um, OK." Raye tilted her head.


"Oh, sorry," Chad began, "See, it's time for us ta' hit the sack. So, we'll see ya' in the mornin'."


And with that Mel exited the house and headed for the bunkhouse. On the way down the porch, Chad stopped. Mel turned around, "Chad? Somethin' wrong?"


"Well, now I feel bad."


Mel chuckled through his nostrils, "Huh, why?" he smiled.


"After all that talking I was laughing and enjoying myself."


"Good! That's a good thing, pal."


"I know, but my grandfather just died tonight, and here I am havin' a great time with a bunch of girls!"


Mel nodded, "Eh, don't worry about, buddy. Look, I'm sure Jon would've wanted you to be happy."


"I think yer right, Mel."


"Of course I am. Besides, with that little boomer," Mel pointed to Chad's wound, "You gotta get plenty of attention, eh?"


Chad chuckled, "Whatever you say, pal." Then it hit him, like lightning. "THAT'S IT!"


Mel jumped in surprise, "What?! What's it?"


"Molly! Molly can be Aurora.!"


"Heh, uuhhh, you sure you wanna do that?"


"Sure, why not? Besides, Grandpa said that Aurora is the 'healer' of the three. And Molly's a field medic....."


"......So, what'd'ya say, Molly? Can ya do it?" Chad asked after he had told Molly when he'd rushed back in the house.


"Well, sure, I guess. I haven't had any training..."


"Ah, don't sweat it, Moll, Chad and I will have ya in shape in no time!" Mel said.


"Well, OK, I'll do it. But, what do I do?"


At that Chad began to swear Molly in. They went through he same procedure as Mel did. In no time Molly had.....


"A bottle? I get a bottle?" Molly said, disappointed.


"Uh, I have no idea what it's for, sorry." Chad confessed.


"But I think I might." came a voice.


The entire group turned to the screen door. They saw two cats, one white, one black.


"Luna! There you are!" Serena exclaimed.


"Yes, here I am. Now, about Molly-"


"AH! That cat! I-it-it t-talks!" Chad said, his eyes as wide as they could get.


"Yeah, we talk, so what?" Artimus said, rudely.


Chad stood up, "But how....?"


"Don't ask, Chad," Darien said, "Just don't ask."


"Thank you, Darien," Luna said, "Now, Molly, that bottle, if I'm right, is a solution to your wounds. It heals instantaneously."


Molly looked at the crystal shaped container, "This little thing?" She looked at Mel, with his sprained ankle. "OK," she began, "C'mere, ya little Guinea Pig!"


Mel stepped back in a small limp, "No, Molly, NO!"


She just smiled and grabbed him by the foot, tripping him onto his head. She took off his shoe and sock, the put a drop on the foot and rubbed it into the ankle.


"Hehehe, that-that tickles! Stop it!"


But then Molly finished and dropped him. He hit the ground with a thud. Molly went and sat down, watching Mel.


"So, uh, what ever happened to a woman's touch?" Mel joked, rubbing his head. Then he too walked, normally, to the couch and sat down.


"Mel! Your ankle! It's healed!" Chad said.


Mel looked down, "It is? IT IS! WOW!"


Molly smiled, "I love this stuff. We could've used it in the war!"


"No kiddin'!" Mel said, still baffled at the healing.


Molly turned around in her seat, "Hey, Chad?"


"Hm?" he responded.


"You wanna try?"


"Thought you'd never ask." Chad smirked.


So Chad was given the potion. Molly poured it on the open wound. It stung! Chad groaned and gritted his teeth. The rib began to heal at the very moment of contact with the liquid.


"Gees that hurt!" Chad groaned. His side still felt bruised, but it was better then a broken rib. "Ah, man. Well, thanks a load, Molly." he said.


"No prob. Now, you two get to bed, now!" she commanded.


"Yes ma'am!" Chad and Mel spoke in a sarcastic tone simultaneously.


As they walked out, Raye followed to the porch and then stopped, unnoticed. She looked down and watched Chad and Mel turn around and head to their bunkhouse again. Raye looked at Chad in the moonlight. This would be a romantic night. But she had no one to share it with. And after the argument with Serena, this seemed to bother her. She was single, 20, and was hating it. She wanted to be held, to be kissed, to be loved.


She hesitated, but then spoke, "Chad?"


Chad turned around and looked up, "Raye?"


She nodded, she was going to ask him something, but she didn't know what. She felt awkward. Finally she simply ended it, "N-never mind."


"Alright." Chad said, smiling gently. 


But that smile got to her. She had to say something. "Chad?"


He turned once again, but then came to the porch and looked up. "Yeah?"


Now she lost herself again. She looked in his eyes and he stared at hers. She studied them, she saw a man, a man tormented by sorrow, yet shining with love and kindness. 


Chad was lost in her eyes. She was so beautiful to him, she always had been. He saw in her a longing for something, though he wasn't sure what it was. They stood there for a good minute or so, but then snapped back into reality. Raye giggled, embarrassed, and Chad did the same. Raye blushed then leaned forward over the railing, "Good night, Chad."


Chad gave off a handsome smirk, "Good night, Raye." He then began to back off, but before he could turn around he pointed behind Raye. "Ahem," he said raising his eyebrows as he turned and walked away.


Raye turned around and was met by Serena. She was in her face, very close, almost uncomfortably close. "You like him, don't you?" Serena prodded.


Raye defended desperately, "Uh, No!" she snapped.


"Oh, get off it, Raye! You know it and I know it."


Raye hung her head, "You think Chad knows?"


"I'm not sure, but I don't think so."


"Oh, good!"


"What? You don't want him to know?"


Raye shook her head.


"Why?"


Raye was caught, "I-I don't know. I guess, I can't see him returning it."


"RAYE!" Serena yelled.


"What?" 


"Wake up, Raye! He loves you! I can tell. He has that look in his eyes that Darien gives me. Believe me, I know."


"Y-you think so?"


"I know so."


"Well, I guess he's gonna end up on a wild goose chase once again, isn't he!" Raye then entered the house and went to bed.


Serena stood there for a second, "That woman will never learn!" she sighed as she too entered the door.

               ********



    

After that fateful attack, Diamond sent many others to the ranch. He was losing men and losing them quickly. It wasn't working. Chad, Mel, and Molly weren't enough to stop the forces alone. But while the monster was distracted, the Queen would always intervene. She and her scouts were becoming pests, big time.


Diamond hated this, he was always blamed and yelled at by Tricone. Eventually he decided to put the responsibility in someone else's hands. He searched for his best man, the one who had the qualities of leadership. He chose Nephlite. Although not as strong as Diamond's brother, Sapphire, he was favored by Tricone and had proven himself a capable mastermind.


Nephlite sat in his quarters, laboring over his stone desk. He was looking through descriptions of monsters. He needed to find the perfect killing machine. He needed to get a cold-blooded killer with more power than the scouts could handle. Sure, every one had had its power multiplied, but that didn't seem to matter. 


Nephlite was tired it was late, early morning, 2:00 AM in Earth Central Time. C'mon, Nephlite, THINK! Let's see, he looked through some pictures of the monsters, Whoa, who is THAT? She looks like a giant banana! Hmph, hate to be the person who got stuck with her. Well....the Minatore? No, she's already dead. Thunder Clap? Nah, not powerful enough, she'd be better for a fear factor. I need something that gives off fear and is extremely powerful. Hey, what's this? 


He looked at a picture of a frightful monster. It was big, real big, about the length of two Greyhound busses. It stood about 35 ft. tall. It was Emerald, in her Dragon Form. He looked at her info. She was killed when King Darien hit her with a rose in the head. So, she could be taken down with a single rose? It sounded pretty pathetic. But then he saw her current power rating.


"46,000! Good Night! That's twice my power level! With a little adjustments, she'll do excellent work!"


Nephlite laughed lightly under his breath. He'd found his monster. Emerald would be way too much for the scouts, let alone Phoenix. But then Nephlite sat back and pondered.  Huh, if Phoenix is so weak, why is Tricone so afraid of him? He couldn't find the reason, but he would find it, soon enough.

End of Part 1- Genesis Saga.

