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SET IN THE AFV DEFENDER universe, near the end of Here There Were Dragons.

Confri Audascus held her breath as the science vessel Perelandra slid into the Chute leading from Draxonis to Castitarus. She kept her eyes open and tried to relax completely into the support of her chair in the Gate studies lab. Other than a few flickers of prismatic shifting at the edges of her vision, she had almost no indications that the ship had entered a Chute. No warping of sensory information as her physical body tried to interpret waves in a dimension not normally inhabited by Human.

"We just hit the mother lode," Tech Cullin announced from his monitoring station on the other side of the lab.

"Tease," Confri murmured.

He gave her his approximation of an evil chuckle and for the next four minutes, as the ship traversed the Chute, he tapped controls and studied the data scrolling across five screens in front of him. A chime shimmered through the ship as the Perelandra emerged from the Chute. A subliminal chime echoed it, deep inside Confri's head. A deep purple light flashed across her optic nerves and a tickle of energy blipped from the bio-link implanted in the base of her skull and the protective membrane cushioning her brain. There was a subliminal click as the bio-link that linked her brain with the ship's systems disengaged.

Confri exhaled and closed her eyes and slumped for a few heartbeats. Then she took another deep breath, gripped the armrests of her chair, and lurched to her feet.

"Anything bad?" she said, as she crossed the lab to stand behind Cullin. He played his control panel like another man would ply a basso-profundo, thirty-octave wind organ.

"Heh, since when do you want the bad news first?" He tipped his head back to look at her upside down.

"Since I'm hoping there isn't any, because I've got a family reunion ahead of me and I don't want to spend my first five hours in orbit being scanned and running thirty levels of analyses."

"Family reunion?" 

"One of my brothers is chief engineer on the Defender." She refused to mention Finn, who had been ambushed by the typical Maniterri selfish, self-righteous stupidity. For all she knew, her incoming ship had passed the ship evacuating Finn and other victims of the Castitaran illness, bescere, through the Chute to the nearest medical station.

"Is he the one who's as hyper-sensitive to energy sheets as you are?"

"No, that was Acon. Past tense." Confri sighed. "So, any sign of damage on my part?"

Her bio-link was classed as "permanent experimental phase," constantly being upgraded. Confri's sensitivity to energy fluctuations and her ability to physically manipulate some energy pulses had R&D teams throughout the Fleet and Alliance waging political wars to commandeer her time. Top priority, after solving the cocoon and Hiver problem, was refining Human-computer interface technology. She would likely never be assigned to one specific ship, and that suited her. She liked to be on the move, exploring, experimenting, seeing just what new dimensions of energy and knowledge she could open up next.

Her Talent hadn't been considered completely unique until her foster-brother, Acon, who had the same Talent, had been injured during a test run of new ship-borne technology two years ago. The emotional and psionic damage was as crippling as the physical. He was still recovering, and the general consensus was that his hyper-sensitivity to energy fluctuations would never return. 

Cullin ran through the data from the medical monitors that had watched over Confri's physical reactions to the short transition through the Chute. She breathed a silent prayer of thanks to Enlo that nothing had flared or revealed the slightest flicker of negative reaction. Though her magnified sensitivity helped her detect depths and variations and new frequencies before sensors could, she was more resistant to the negative effects of the sensory warping inherent in traveling through a Chute. Still, there was always a chance that the newest Chute to be discovered and analyzed would generate a negative reaction. An allergic reaction, in the parlance of the doctor currently charged with keeping Confri in top physical condition, so she could implement her unique Talent studying this newly discovered, heretofore only theorized Chute.

With that question settled, they got to work analyzing what Confri's bio-link had revealed. They anticipated being stationed here for a long, long time. A time-lock Chute had been nothing but fable and legend, until the Defender's Gate team and her genius inventor engineer brother, Jasper Lore, had come up with the technology to detect it being "born."
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