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      Mariel

      There he stood, bigger than life, a being unlike I had never seen before. His silvery skin and black stripes looked nothing like the aliens I had ever seen from around here. Obviously, he's a newcomer. I smile at him, trying to be nice.

      "Hello, I'm Mariel, is there anything you need help with?" I ask.

      It's part of the community to be nice to those who are coming in. That's what they do here, that's how Delaina and Carx were when I first got here. I have my own small one room hut in the middle of the community. I feel like since coming to this God-forsaken planet that I have found my place. But this newcomer, he looks at me as if he's trying to figure me out as much as I am him. Reazus Prime has multiple alien species, each one unique and different. It's a melting pot, kind of like the United States was. The memory of Earth fades in my mind, as we have been here for so long now.

      He shakes his head, and he speaks something that I can't understand. I point to the implant behind my ear to see if he also has one. He nods, and points but then shakes his head.

      "I see you can't understand me. And I can't understand you. But these things can adjust because they hold many different languages. I can take you to the doc that’s here, or maybe I could even do it myself," I say.

      His eyes shift from side to side. He beats his left fist on his chest right where his heart is. I look at his body, muscles ripped upon muscles. He wears a leather garment for pants, kind of like a kilt. And yes, my mind goes there. I am curious as to what's underneath. My brow perks as I want to ask him what's underneath. From what I've learned, these aliens have all sorts of different genitals compared to humans. I know Delaina is pretty satisfied with Carx.

      The friendliness stops when he lunges forth, his eyes grow wide as if he's under some sort of a spell. He reaches for me, grabbing me and I laugh.

      "No, no this is not the way one acts here," I say as I try to push and struggle out of his reach.

      He grabs me still yet and pulls me into his arms throwing me over his shoulder. Surely, someone is seeing this.

      "Help!" I scream and yet no one hears. It is in the middle of the day and people are off  working in the fields, or in streams catching fish, or out scouting for those who are lost. Or maybe they see this and think it's normal. I'm intrigued by it but I also in a way I am not.

      "Put me down! I said, put me down!" I struggle, but I don't scream too loud because I don't want to cause alarm with him. Maybe he's just carrying me off someplace else, maybe I'm being an idiot by letting him. I can't help but giggle, as this is like a game.

      He takes off running, and I scream, I struggle and I beat him with my fist. He holds me tighter, we’re so close to the opening gate, no one has heard me. I look back with the  tears sprouting into my eyes and no one is paying attention.

      "Delaina! Carx!" I scream at the top of my lungs. They can't hear me in their home in the side of the hill. This being takes me outside the gates, and he runs while pounding his large feet. He has to be at least seven feet tall, I finally quit fighting as it wears me out. When he puts me down maybe I can sprint for it. Maybe, but his legs are larger than mine and I'm sure he's faster than me.

      He stomps away towards an opening where there sits a zoomer inside the bush. A little two-seater, a hovercraft that can zoom fast and far as it uses tiny bits of fuel cells. The fuel cells come from tiny little dark cubes that actually burn insanely long periods of time. I know people have talked about using and going halfway around the small planet.

      He sets me inside and when he goes around the other side I try to open the door but I can’t understand how it works. He slides into his seat and before I can get it open his large hand moves and he puts his arm around me and pulls me to him. He shakes his head and utters something unintelligible to me. He starts the vehicle with his other hand and we zoom out of the bush, and onto the road. He's going fast, too fast for me to pull out. He lets go of me and I slide as far away as I can get, which isn’t far.

      "Well, at least you need to adjust your implant so we can understand each other," I say.

      He looks at me and shakes his head a grin stretching across his broad face. Outside the clouds roll in, a rain is coming. Of course, this planet has the roughest weather I have ever seen. It's crazy how bad this place can be. When I was held captive I was taken from place to place leaving behind the weather catastrophes it caused. From snow, to floods, to utter drought, this place has it all.

      I work heartily on the implant in my ear, at least I have my pockets full of tools for such a place. Adjusting implants is just part of it, so that we can understand all the different species out there. I push the little magnetic pin to my ear, and I look at him.

      "Speak," I say.

      He utters something and I twist on the little knob until I can understand what he's saying. I smile.

      "Bingo! I can now understand you. So you'll have to allow me to adjust yours so you can understand me."

      I can't believe I've been abducted by this being, but he doesn't look like the pirates that I had seen around, the bad ones. He looked at me and suddenly felt something that caused him to kidnap me. It almost sounds like Carx and Delaina’s story. And I can't believe that I'm actually excited about the prospects of this.

      

      DAGRED

      I can hardly believe I found her. For so long my soulmate markings have turned dark. I look completely different as I once walked around with white silvery markings that blended into my silver skin. But when the giant ship in the sky crashed and sent all the stasis pods careening to the surface. I knew my mate was there. She activated the markings and now they’re dark. The moment that I saw her, my heart strummed so hard there was no doubt.

      I had gone from village to village, to all the places where the pods had landed. Only to find when I came in contact with these nothing happened. I was left with a blank stare, my heart beating as slow as ever. But to follow my instincts, because fate calls, I ended up high in the mountains above Reazus Prime to the secret village where they take in those who are looking for a place to settle. While it's a nice place to settle, I don't have time for this. I must be alone with her, to tell her about everything I know. She and I will bond and then we’ll mate and then things will be wonderful.

      She doesn't seem too keen, and it's as if she doesn't know that she has met her fated mate. When I walked into the borders of the village, the stripes of my body turned a dark color. Very distinguishable now, I look like one who has already mated with his female. But these species are different, they come from a system far from here from what I've heard. I still can't understand, for no one has been able to adjust my implant. I only went by the fact that my heart would strum harder when I was growing closer to her. I think it is wonderful that I now have her with me. There is no doubt she is the one.

      She sits beside me as I cross into the foothills of the mountains. I must take her to a place where we can hide to be alone and get to know one another. Perhaps she can help me with my implant because she seems to understand me now. I do not understand her, but I know she is the one for me. She has these beautiful golden braids hanging down from her head long and down her back. She’s too fragile to fight. Not like me, I'm a cross breed of two different species, kind of unique to myself. But Reazus Prime has become a big mismatch of species.

      My mother is a Jedstron, and she lived in a rough neighborhood. A Rizian,  from Reazus Prime here, had come to our planet long ago before I was born. He saw my mother and liked her and took her against her will. I became the product of that time together, she never did love my father. I am half breed, half Jedstron and half Rizian. It’s why I look so different, and yet I had the strong characteristics of the Jedstron with the markings. Only I have a little bit of the Reazian, with the horns on my head. I am a mixture, but I am happy to know that the most important parts of me are Jedstron and works well in helping me to find my mate.

      It had all been a misunderstanding, I was only trying to survive. The food rationings were only given to those with families. My mother had long since perished before I grew up and I was living on the streets of my own. The food smelled so good coming from the little restaurant, that I would wait out in the back for them to drop their trash so that I could rummage through it and grab the crumbs. They kept shooing me away, and the final time they caught me and they sent me in a prison ship to Reazus Prime.

      The crazy prison time wasn't long-lived, thankfully. The place was in anarchy by the time I had arrived. The prisoners overtook the guards, and the prisons all failed. The place became wild and scary and full of crime. After a while, more beings landed there and helped to mix in to help the place settle, just a little. The pirates still exist, and they are everywhere.

      My mate looks at me with her beautiful, ice blue soulful eyes. I wish she would look me with the same love that I have for her. I hope she will understand soon that I had to take her away. On this planet there is no time to get to know one another. One has to simply jump in and do what they can to make things right and quickly. I can't help but smile at her.

      The night falls, the suns are setting and the place is dark. Where the old prison is beneath us the place is wild, unlit. We are away from the cities, out in what they called the Badlands and Nolands a place where no man or woman would ever want to come. The rumble of the sky above shows rain waiting to fall. It will be underwater before long, if I don't get us into the shelter. Luckily, the runoff is fast and it doesn't leak into the prison below. At least the people who have stayed there have kept the vents clear and kept the rains out. If it doesn’t, we will simply move on and find a way out. The prisons have outer doors everywhere, most of them hidden, some under the rubble. But at least I'm strong and I can lift them.

      Blue lightning as blue as her beautiful eyes streaks across the sky. She jumps, her eyes grow wide as she clings closer to me. Yes, that's it, come close to me feel the strumming of my heart, and you will know.

      I open the door and protectively put my around her and I motion for the hidden door which she can't see.

      She speaks to me, and I can understand what she's saying. "Ere we crazy. Pouring othere."

      I shrugg and shake my head, because I don't know what she means. I reach for her, forcing her out of the vehicle. She clings to my side and goes along, not fighting too much.

      The door leads down into the prison shaft. When I open it she gasps, it is well hidden like a mirage in the desert. The old metal grinds against the rusted bolts that holds it together. I hold her close to my side and she steps right before me onto the steps, her hand clutches onto the leather strap of my coverings. We descend the steps and close the door behind us, the quiet of the dark prison greets us as I pull out my globe and illuminate a path before us. And only then when we reach the bottom does she look at me.

      “Whawe dunow?”
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      MARIEL

      They climb down the stairs into the dank musky underground prison. I have never been to such a place on Reazus Prime. The dim lights barely flicker. Our footprints echoe as they walk over the blackened floors. Nothing about it seems friendly or cozy or warm. Around the corner is medbay of some sort. I understand and nod, and he points to the instruments left out on the table.

      "I'm sure these aren't sterilized. You want me to fix your implant?" I point to the implant behind her ear. He nods emphatically, and waves his hands over the instruments

      My head shakes, but I would like to communicate with her captor. He sits down and turns his head, and I approach him to look at the area where the implant is. Implants in this part of the galaxy must be a common thing. Earth has never seen such devices before, but it sure has made their lives easier here. With all the different species coming into Reazus Prime, these are very needful.
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