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Chapter One - “No Future!”

2339 — Justich System
Moura Planet, Fehr Farm

Suddenly an army mob enters the farm, and stanifgiall in their surrounding. The farm
owner in the other side run to the central houssiattempt to protect his family still lying
inside. Then he's grabbed from behind and throwmnthre stone cold floor. As he tries to get
himself free, he's beaten badly, but before hedcpaks away with the pain caused by his own
bones being crush by the invader forces he's dbliga watch his house being turned into
ashes.

Seconds latter the man watch his wife Erika angbisMaxwell Fehr escaping the burning
house. The man whispers in relief knowing thatfémsily was safe. But that relief ended on the
next moment as some of the invaders started shypatjainst both of them.

"NO!" shouted the man still entrapped by the invade

"Shut up, dog. This is what happen when you dis@bdiyect order from our lord." Replied a
man at was watching from behind.

In a last breath of strength the man released Hifneen his oppressor and runs toward his
family that lay lifeless on the floor.

"ERIKA, MAX." the man continued repeating their nesnuntil reaching their bodies. When he
reached them, he pulls them toward their chestisTiall from his eyes as he discovered that
they are dead, and GOD he misses them now.

They were his life, his family, and his strengthdaow he's nothing. He doesn't have any
straight left in their body. Enraged he turns te mtman that ordered the attack and shouted:

"KILL ME!"
"No!" replied the man.

"WHY? Why all of this? They didn't do you no haramd nether did I!" inquest the man
shaking in hunger.

"Why you ask? This is your entire fault Mike Fe¥ou were asked to enlist the forces of our
Lord Krum and you disrespect him by rejecting leiguest.”




"But | was only protecting my family!"

"Oh, | see that you have made a excellent job!"\aitld that the man started laughing.
"You can't do this! You can't!"
"Of course we can, we are Ophidians Lords. We eaargthing." And with a gesture the man

orders some guards to knock down Mike Fehr. Ang thave the farm, left Mike Fehr laying
unconsciousness on the floor as all his live imbdraway.




Chapter Two - “New Hope!”

2340 — Justich System

Voltarish Medical Facility, Moura Planet

Mike Fehr was been in recovery since last yeadem, as the healers of the facility call that
terrifying day. Most of his time in this facilitydd been in deep coma, but some time ago he
miraculous recovered. Since his recover he endaragid training to gain again the vivacity of
his atrophied muscles and to obtain a good form.

"Nurse Chapbel I'm tired of this." it's been founmths since my awake and | still have pain as
move."

With a big smile, the old blond white dressed nuusas to Mike, "My son, stop pushing
yourself that hard. You've been though a lot, y@i fecovered from a six month coma. You
are one of the lucky ones; most of my patients ks to recover as you did."

"I know, old woman, but | need to go to the Arefias!

"For what, Mr Fehr, to get yourself dead? Is thaatwou are looking for?"

"No, nurse Chapbel, you know why | need to do it!"

"Yes, | know Mike, but remember that revenge ibfet"

"You know that | don't have anything more than thdithout it I'm nothing."

"No Mike, you're much more than that! But rememib@t a body can carry much more wounds
than the ones that can be spotted at naked eydshase... will take much more time to
recover. Oh, that if they recover at all." And willose words the old women gestured at him, ¢
man twice her size, and he obeys without any dd&hit, for now, my son, Rest, | will come to

see you in the morning."

"Good night nurse Chapbel."

And as she leaves the room, she turns out theslight

* *k k% %

"Mike, wake up!"




"Hum, oh! Yes nurse Chapbel? Stop yelling me, Mvale."
"Come on, Mike, dress yourself. | want you to nemneone."

"Old lady, if it's another one of that woman's Hot interested! | still love Erika, even after her
death."

"Don't be silly child; it's a woman, yes. But tlose won't help you in that way. Coma on, hurry
up."” And she leaves the room for him to dress hlimse

FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER...

"Dam it Mike, you took more time dressing than nxteen years old daughter!"

"Hey, you don't have a daughter."

"I know, but if | had, you'd take more time dregsthan her."

And with a slack in his backs she pushes him tdtile Then as they walk to the facility's
halls, she takes him to a room in a restricted.dvi#lee's a little bit confused, but he trusts her,

so he goes with the flow. Inside that room astg fi€ars old woman, her body was muscled,
not much, but enough, and was dressed in a FlerpAr

"Well let me do the owners! This is Laura Tex, shé'll be your personnel trainer from today
on."

"But, and all your talk about my revenge?"

"That didn't change, | still don't agree. But as yall endeavour that quest anyway, at least |
want you to be prepared.” And as she prepareslhardeave the room, she turns back to
Mike, "And if you think that you had pain in allightime recovering. You're wrong, that pain's
nothing compared to what you will feel now!"

Mike stood looking thought the door as she shutgnj@nd being alone with this woman, only
make him think one thing... «Now that my pain wiksgt »




Chapter Three - “The Beginning!”

2341 — Justich System

Andalor Coliseum

Mike Fehr’s legs are shaking; this wasn't the firse in an Arena. But he always got anxious
before a match, not because he hadn’t confident¢enoself but because he didn't over-

measured his opponent. He had learned that imdirgrig days, when Laura Tex, his trainer,
first thrown him in front of his first adversarynly two weeks after his training start.

* k k% %
2340 — Moura Planet, Voltarish Medical Facility, YWaoom
He was shaking, and feeling unprepared. By his Nidiesse Chapbel was whispering some
words that he do not remember by now, and on theraide was Laura, she stood tall with a
serious look in her eyes.
"Mike shows me what you can do!"
"But Laura, I'm not prepared.”
"Hey Mike if you're thinking entering the Ophidiarague, you must be prepared for the
unexpected.” And as another being, an alien entersoom "This will be your first opponent
Mike."
"Let’s get started then!" and he runs thought thera

What happened next was inevitable, the alien datgewith one strike he knocked out Mike.

"Very well, Mr. Fehr!" shouted Laura, "You lastede entire minutes."

After that, he had many more matches, but whatdénéd that day and those last words of his
trainer was crafted on his mind forever.

Soon the things got complicated, all the restritsiof his first's matches were over and soon a
a blink of an eye, he was enduring Death Matchés @pponents more experienced than him.
That made him realize how life was a thin line,daese in an Arena, life doesn’t matter, the

important is to survive.
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The Andalor Coliseum was on fire as the crowd waileod! They all chanted the name of
Kronnax opponent, Schartimo, an Ophidian Gladititat from time to time endured on free
matches on the Justrich System, his home-born algngystem. He was obvious the crowd
favourite and Mike knew that, but as he never redus match, even with some high
probabilities of defeat, he accepted this one. kmnkthat he might die tonight, but he doesn’t
care about that as he knew that these kinds otewvare watched by Ophidian Lords, Agents
and Scouts. So even if he loosed they would be @eéithat would made him win.

He knew that this might be his great chance to gagess to the Ophidian League, and that wef
all he wanted to consummate the first part of éi&enge plans.

On the backstage of the Arena, Mike, Nurse ChapbelLaura Tex talked about victory,
loosing and staying alive, but those words easilyished from his head as the announcer of th
Arena started making his introduction.

"Ladies and gentlebeings, welcome to the Andaldis€om..."

Mike knew that this was his call, so he left higicland went though the dark corridor of the
backstage and stopped on a dark entrance waitirigdacall of his name.

"... My name’s Raffi a_Singazer’s and | will be ydwst for tonight. And tonight we will have
Mike Fehr, the Kronnax..."

And a huge spot of light incised to the place wdiiee was standing; as that he headed to his
corner of the Arena conduced by the light.

"..., the promise of Moura Planet, against our faitetson, Schartino, one of the most
promising Level 2 Ophidian Gladiators. In this GimeOne Solo match we will see who survive
the Arena. Does the New’s better than the Old? \ldhewe to wait until the next moments,
because... It's Arena Time!"

And all the lights of the Coliseum came out, themf the Arena’s floor some lights started to
arose illuminating the entire Arena. On Mike’s heatly one thing was tuned... «It's party
time! »

And the match starts...

The match ended with the victory of Schartimo gseeked by the public.




Mike was being carried to the backstage by NursapBél and by some of Justrich System
doctors. His opponent didn’t killed him, but beabely his body, nothing that he hadn’t
suffered before, a broken fist, lung, eye and somkiple serious internal injuries. But Laura
was happy, he had lasted all the four waves.

Then a strange figure approached the bed were Blik&l on the backstage. And with no small
talk he told: "I liked your match; please call maem you recover." And gave him a card, and

left the room.

Mike, with his good eye approached the card tddde; on it had a contact number, an
Ophidian symbol and a name ... AGENT P.

And Mike knew that this was only the beginning...




Chapter Four - “Proposal”

2341 — Justich System, Andar Prime

Two weeks had passed from Mike's defeat from Schimar His recovery was over, and he
had passed that time thinking about the calling garen to him by Agent P. So he decided to
give him a chance, after all that was what he waintehe first place.

After some unanswered calls he finally reacheddpkidian Agent...

"Hi, | don’t know if you remember me, but you gawe a calling card.”

"Yes | do remember. You're Mike Fehr, the Gladiatamed Kronnax."

"Yes | am, but excuse me for asking, why did yotegne the card?"

"Mike, I'm sorry but that’s a thing that I'd liketdiscuss with you in person. Can | schedule
you an interview?"

"Of course, I'm available all the time, we can magtsoon as possible.”
"Very well Mr. Fehr, as soon as | can | will catiyyto inform you about the date and time"
"l will be waiting Agent P."

And with that Mike hung up the telephone.

Another two weeks had passed when Mike finallytgetcall...

"Mr Fehr, are you available today?"
"Yes | am Agent P, were could we meet?!"

"Come to my provisory office in downtown Andalonfillage. The address’s Sunnydale Street,
24. Be here at 17:00."

As he looked for the time, Mike thought to himse&lirap, | hate that village.», but then he
composed his thoughts, «Holy Crap , that's notiiggest crap. The sticky issue here is that |
only have one hour and an half to get there.».eSput his thoughts away and started to get his

things done.
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Then half an hour later he left his quarter on @ariis Hold and headed to Andalorin Village.

When he finally encountered Agent P’s office haaeat that he still had ten minutes to relax,
so he entered the office calmly. Inside there wdark long hall, that he walked with caution.
Then at the end it had a big office with a hugeetacy full of papers and some Gladiator Bios
cards. And on the other side in the dark thereaMagure, a male figure. At least it was what
Mike thought, as he couldn’t see very well withththt darkness around him.

"Agent P?"

"Yes, Mr Fehr. Please take a seat."

As that Mike took a chair to his side and sat.

"Mr Fehr, | called you here because | liked yowrgence on the Arena. You were fighting
against a Gladiator with twice your experience skill, and you still lasted all through the four
Waves." And with a small moment of silence he cargd. "I don’t get impressed too often,
and yes | know you lost that match, but remembatrytbu can’t win them all.”

"I know that Agent P, but | don't like losing."

"That’'s good Mr Fehr, because what I'm offering ysa thing that you will want if you want
to keep winning."

"And what is that?"

"I'm offering you an entry to the Ophidian League."

And with those words Mike wasn’t capable of hidimg smile. And the Agent continued.

"But for that | need to have some safeguards."

"And may | ask what those are?"

"You may indeed Mr Fehr. Those are only two condisi; the first is that you have to sign up
with my managers, meaning that you’ll have to lpser current one. And the second is that

you’ll have to enter the Ophidian Academy, by tyab’ll have to lose your personal trainer."”

"But, both of them are my friends!"




"Mr Fehr, if you want to enter the League, thoseray terms. And you’ll have until tomorrow
to choose what you will do with your life. If yowdccept, and I'm certain that you will, you

will be relocated to the Academy in Tigbar in thaty same day. There you will meet your new
manager. Go now Mr Fehr and think wisely"

And Mike left the office, but the calm that he hexttered was long gone. Now he was with the
feeling that he had to sell his soul to the delhe wanted to concrete his revenge. Now he ha
to make the hardest choice of his life, his frieadkis revenge? And for the first time in a long
time he didn’'t know what to do. So he decided k®ta walk on the streets of the village.

* %k %k %

He wandered the streets four hours, and then slyddeticed that he’d stopped in front of a
Cathedral. He wasn’t a man of faith, but in thatmeat he felt a huge urge to enter.

And that was what he did...

Inside of it exists a huge silence and strange .cdlendidn’t expect that as the Cathedral was in
the middle of the village. The light inside almostfuscated his eyes, as the walls were paintec
in pure white, and also had some large murals. fdpaesented a time long gone, a time when
people believed in Saints, Angels and Gods. Andiisked to live in that time, because now
there weren’t Saints anymore, the Angels were tlagi&ors fighting in an Arena, and the
Gods were the Ophidian Lords.

He looked around trying to capture all the peaakl@auty of the place, but his attention was
caught by an old man that was sitting alone imtirdddle of the Cathedral. So he decided to
approach the old man...

"May 1?" Mike asked the old man if he could sit hiexhim.

"Of course my son, what brings you here? | donitember seeing you here before."

"Well | needed to think, and then | saw myself hétfe strange, isn't it?"

"No my son, it's quite normal. You see, most of gl@®ple only realize their faith in some
critical moments of their life."

"That's my point, | don’t have any faith."

"Of course you do. You don’t know that yet, but ya"

"No | don't, | lost all my faith when | lost my wefand son."




"But that isn’t why you’re here today."

"No, it's not. You see I'm a Gladiator from the tlak Federation, and my goal is to enter the
Ophidian League."

"I know that, please continue."

"But for that | have to choose between losing mg friiends, the ones that supported me when
| lost my family, and my goal of life. It's not fai

"Life isn’t fair sometimes Mike, but | repeat, hayeu to loose them?"

"l do, because the Agent that wants to make me@mdian Gladiator informed me that | had
to have a new trainer and manager."

IlAnd?ll
"And | have to choose if | want to lose them."
"No you don’t have to, Mike. Yes you’ll lose younrcent trainer and manager, but you'll never

lose your friends. And that is what they are, azal friends always stick with you no matter
what."

"Are you certain?"

"Of course | am son. I've lived for time enougHearn that. So it's not a hard choice, isn’t it?
It's just a new path in your life."

"Yes, you're right. But... hey, how did you know mgme?"

"I've seen your matches."

"But | thought that religious persons would consithe matches barbaric?"
"Most of them do, but | was once a Gladiator likeiy

"You were?"

"Yes, | was. | had all my time of glory, but thatfee past for me. I've made that very same
choice a long time ago. Now it's your time."

"Sorry, but | never got your name?"




"It's C.V. Ostrand, but | was known as Roo who Hersy'

"Hey, I've seen your matches, they were amazing.ut'ti&fore Mike could say anything more,
the old man was long gone. He disappeared intcainiiAnd Mike was again alone with his
thoughts...




Chapter Five - “The beginning of the ascensionrt ja

2341 — Tigbar Planet, Justich System

Three days had passed since his strange conversatiothe old Gladiator named Roo. Mike
had accepted Agent P’s proposal and now he wastasing to get to know Tigbar better. This
was just his second day on the planet, so everythias brand new to him.

Today his concerns over the loss of his friendsirad ex and Nurse Chapbel were over as the
supported totally his decision. And of course tlteraurse still gave him long speeches about
what he should do, but now they were restrictgohimne calls. But even they were restricted
because he only had right to make two calls per aag he used them to kill his saudades from
both of them.

He actually was enjoying the Academy, but there avesthing that he disliked. He had to
share his room with another wanabe Gladiator, aredtloat was a little punk that thought that
he was better than everyone. Even his name sowgliistito Mike, as the kid only wanted to
be called Wildfire. But besides that he even likeel routine and the classes. Hey, that was
something that he didn’t know that a Gladiator tatave. But here they did, and he had
classes from various ancient Earth martial artmffokido to Karate, and even some alien
ones. But more, as he had classes to learn to speabklic, acting classes and everything else
that a Gladiator might need.

Next morning he decided to explore Tigbar againstigdecause the planet was full of
temples. Everywhere he turned he could see little &hdeavouring a life dedicated to the
discipline of War. Of course that in the Academgrthwere classes of all the six disciplines,
but War was the most focused. They were training arel women to war and it didn’t matter
where were their battlefields, if it was in an Aaeor in deep space exploration.

Today he had a three hour class about the oriditteedOphidian Circuit, and the origins of
Gladiatorial Combat. But that was over for nowhgsowent to call Nurse Chapbel. When he
finally reached her...

"Finally, old rag! What have you been doing? I'nfliog you for almost ten minutes."

"Mike, 1 do work."

"I know that, but I miss you."

"l miss you too, but you’re only there for four day




"Yeah, but I'm bored. | like this, but this is dwebretic classes. | thought this was about
fighting, not studying. I'm too old for this."

"Nonsense my boy, you are never too old to leam théngs. Did you know that learning is the
greatest achievement of a human being? You onjylstrning when you die, end even that is
subject to discussion."

"l really miss that!"

"What?"

"Your way to see the things, | really miss that."

"My silly boy, soon you’ll forget about me."

"I'll never do that. Hey, you helped me in my daskbkour."

"Yes | did, but you will forget about me and abbatra. Cause when you start competing in
the League you will become a star."

"Old rag; you know perfectly well why I'm here, dogou?"

"I know, but that's now, because you just compeatesimall leagues. But when you become a
star you will forgot all about the small stuff."

"I don’t think so, but | know that if a thing likihat had to happen you will make me get back
and focus on my goal once again."

"That is my job, taking care of you. And how'rentips there?"
"Well I'm bored of studying; | was never good aatH

"Mike, you've only been there for four days!"

"I know, but | wanted action, not this!"

"That’'s what makes the difference in a Arena Mikgou’'re not smart enough to think ahead
your opponent, you're dead."

"I know that."

"And your roommate?"




"Well, the kid is a plague! He’s at least ten ygayanger than me, but he thinks that he’s the
best of the best. And that really piss me off."

"Why?"

"Mostly, his attitude! He thinks that he is alwayght!"

“That reminds me of someone."

"Who?"

"You Mike, in the days after you awoke from the eom

"Hey, | wasn't like that."

"Yes you were, and that is why the kid pisses yibuh@ reminds you of yourself."
"Probably." And after a second of silence, "And Molaura?"

"She’s fine, and she asks about you every day."

"Oh, I've got to call her."

"Yes you got, but I've got to go now Mike, I've patts waiting for me. Take care of yourself.
Love you."

"Bye, and | love you too."

After that he walked to his room. Inside J. Findtebetter Wildfire was listening to music. Or
better, he was listening to noise, Mike couldnit ttaat music cause it was almost unknown at
the top volume of the radio. But he didn’t say iagh he just got straight to his bed and laid
down.

Wildfire didn’t expect that reaction, so he lookedMike, and then turned off the radio, and
said, "Mike, are you ok?"

"Yes | am, why do you ask?"
"Well man, usually my roommates shout to me ablogtmusic."

"Why would | say anything? We're roommates whetherlike it or not, so | think that we have
to a customize with each other likes."




"Thanks."

"For what?"

"Man, you're my first roommate that didn’t yell by to get me to shut down the radio."”
"Hey, | will never do that; I'm old enough for that

"No you’re not! Hey man, what are you doing tonigjhive got a party; do you want to come
by? We've got cheerleaders!"

"Thanks, but no Wildfire. I'll have to study the fidian Circuit history."
"Please call me Finkle."

"l thought that you didn't like to be called by yauame?"

"l don't like that people call me for my name, Imy friends can call me."
"That’s fine by me."

"Hey you're the first one here who listen to mehweitit giving me orders or anything alike, so |
think that we can become friends."

"Yeah, | also think alike, but there’s a thing thdislike in you."
"What is it, Mike?"

"Your attitude! It reminds me of me when | was yage."
"That’s good or bad?"

"Both | guess. Sometimes it's a good thing but thig's a really pain in the butt!"

And they continued their conversation thought tigdty so neither one had fulfilled their plans
for the evening. But that didn’t matter becauséhat night they became friends.

* k% %k %k %

In the next morning they arrived late for theisficombat class...

"Do you know what time it is cadets?" shouted thesicher General Edwards Kyroswolf.
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"Sorry Sir. But we..." but before Wildfire could etk sentence his teacher interrupted him...

"I do not want to hear excuses Cadet! As that yauwill have to make 100 laps around the
Arena."

"Sir, may | speak?"
"Very well Cadet Ferh, you may."
"It was my fault, | delayed Cadet Finkle."
"Well, then you will make 150 laps instead. NOW RUN
And they started running around the Arena.
* k k% %
2344
Three years had passed...
Kronnax & Wildfire were now Level O Gladiators, astill best of friends. As that, when one
had a match the other was in the audience givimgshipport. Those years in the Academy
changed their minds, their fighting skills and thitechniques. Wildfire was a War Gladiator
that had fully embraced the use of all kinds of paes, and Kronnax reliable more in the art of

war, strategy and body combat.

They were a team in and out of the arena, anditthatnoticed when they participated in Two-
Gladiators Matches. But today that’s not the case...

Today Wildfire is facing the Ophidian Champion Regrof Gates in an 4 V.P. vs
Reinforcements match. Kronnax had to stay outisfrtiatch because only one Gladiator per
discipline was allowed, so he stayed in the public.

The match was looking good for the reinforcemetgi&gn, as they had surrounded the Prince @
Gates and were striking him hard.

But when they finally managed him to fall down, tgnce was able to portal four Royal
Guards that jumped to the BIO, Cybernetics, PSIRmdal Gladiators, leaving the War
Gladiator free to know the wrath of the Prince aité€s.

As Wildfire is trying to hit him with a Molten hamen, the Prince dodges and portals himself

right to Wildfire’s back. And grabs him by his ne¢ken he lifts him like a piece of paper.
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Then with both hands he holds Wildfire’s body abbiehead, showing him to the crowd like
he was nothing. And violently throws Wildfire’s bpdgainst one of his legs, breaking
Wildfire’s back.

"NO!", shouts Mike. Without thinking and in a madsh, he surpasses the Ophidian securit
and enters the Arena. As he reaches the Princeotiges that he was trying to assimilate
Wildfire’s aura. He throws himself in a double figi kick headed to the Prince of Gates’ heac
And...




Chapter Six - “The beginning of the ascension t par

2343

... he lands right on Prince of Gates’ head, stoppingfrom ending the life of his friend. With
that strike, the Prince falls to the ground andritxax keeps hitting and hitting the 4 VP
Gladiator until an Ophidian Referee intervenes.

On one side of the Arena there was a medical cedpirtg Prince of Gates, and on the other
two Ophidian Keepers and a Ophidian Referee wgnegito calm down Kronnax and remove
him from the Arena.

On the next day Mike was called to see Slithers, ©phidian Lord...

"Wellss Mr. Fehrss what you did in the matchssdiasght isss not to be repeated! Although |
thinks that youss shouldss be banissshed from pined@nss Leaguesss, my peersss and the
crowd, had a different opinion. So | will be prexig wasss againssst myss will, but | willss
give youss a 2 VP by yoursss defeat of Prince ¢¢€3a. But | warn youss, ifss youss try
another thing likess that, you willss be banissdhau the Leaguess."

"Yes Sir. And thanks."

"No thanksss to me Mr. Fehrss, thankss yoursss$aisdss if the Prince wantsss a rematch
againssst youss, he willsss have it."

"Yes Sir."

And with those last words Mike left the Ophidianrtle presence.

On the next morning Mike went to the hospital wéfigdfire was...
"Hey, | heard about your promotion. Congrats." Jérkle to Mike.

"But how? | wanted to tell you first!" and then lemembers who was taking care of Finkle,
"Let me guess... it was the old rag?"

"Yep, Nurse Chapbel told me as soon as | woke up."




"I’'m gonna have a serious talk with that old wontaaiay. But now, let’s go for what took me
here."

"Laura Tex?"

"Of course not, Finkle!"

"Noo?"

"Why? | can’t come here only to see my best fridrat was injured yesterday?"
"Hey, of course you can, but | know that you'redhalso for Laura."”

"Finkle, how are you?"

"Mentally? I'm fine. Physically? They told me thay spine was broken in three places, and
that | was lucky to be alive. Behind that | willtrime able to walk again."

"I'm sorry."
"Hey, forget about it! | know that you gave PrirafeGates a big kick in the ass!"
"l tried to defend you, but again | wasn'’t in tirhe.

"Mike can you stop that? Don'’t feel any guilt in athhappened. | knew the risks and so did
you.”

"Of course it's my fault; | once again failed sayisomeone | love."
"Mike?"

"Yes?"

"Fuck you!"

"Sorry?"

"Screw yourself man! You can’t save the world! Ehat in your hard head!"

Then their magnificent talk was interrupted by émérance of another familiar face...

"How are you lad?"




"Well Trainer Kyroswolf, I'm as good as you seetBiny are you here?"
"Did you think that | wouldn’t come to see one of boys?"
"But Sir, we didn’t get along all our time in theademy?"

"Don’t be silly lad! And don’t confound disciplingith lack of concern. You two were some of
my best students, so | care about you!"

"Thanks that means a lot." Replied Finkle.

And the three of them kept remembering their timéhe academy, during the visit hour in that
afternoon.

After the visit hour ended, Mike went to see Laura.

* *k k% %
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"Ladies and Gentlebeings welcome to the Galasharéanight main event is a Grunge match
between Prince of Gates and Kronnax. And the matphepared for one fall, if you remember
last year in a Reinforcements vs. 4 VP match, Kaarintervene to save Wildfire life, one of
the Reinforcements on that night, and defeateccPrh Gates. Tonight on a one-on-one we
will see the revenge of the 4 VP Gladiator agdimst2 VP Gladiator. Who will fall, we will

find out later this evening. But for now let’s eyjtne rest of tonight's matches..." and with the
silence of Raffi, the announcer, an explosion @esh started as Schwartimo entered into the
arena to start the first match of the night.

Schwartimo won his match, but in the end he annedifiis retirement from the League. Many
Gladiators headed to the Arena applauding the tddi&tor, even though many of them had
fought him, they admired the work that he had doné¢he League. Although that had been the
final match of Schwartimo, that wasn’t his end eiding the foundations of the League, as he
was invited earlier to become a Manager for Ophidieague.

On that night and before the main event we had e-dm+Two match leading by the Team
Impressive staring Captain Impressive and Johnpyh#l And a One-on-One 1 VP match
between Boom Boom vs. Daniel Grace.

But what the crowds were expecting was the maimteWrince of Gates vs. Kronnax.




The match was in favour of Prince of Gates withrhision horde, but the skills of War of
Kronnax managed him to surpass all the Prince’samg So both man and demon went one-
on-one in a strength combat. The prince was altmosé as large as Kronnax, but in a gauge o
strength in the last second Kronnax was able toapaeakness. They say that demons don't
have weaknesses, but Kronnax discovered one. Henképg it and hitting it until he was
exhausted. Prince of Gates fell to the groundrasat. So for the second time, Mike defeated
Prince of Gates.

"My God, two times straight, Mike Fehr is on fireMy guess for this Gladiator is that he will
become champion in no time. My name’s is Raffi, #nd was the end of today Arena’s Time."

After that match the team of Prince of Gates plamsmbnd in the Ophidian Championship, and

in the next year Prince of Gates didn’t competallgbr unknown reasons, but most believe
that was due to his two defeats by Kronnax.

T —
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Andalorin Village, Andor Prime, Justich

One day after Mike Fehr gained his 3 VP...
Saint Peter Cathedral

"We are gathered here to celebrate the union oEN#hr and Laura Tex..." started to
announce the reverend C.J. Ostrand celebratingedding of one of his friends.

The Cathedral was full of guests with Gladiatoosns old friends, some new, some Arena
nemesis and some Ophidian keepers on the side gittom. On the side of the bride we could
see several nurses, doctors and friends.

Of course the noisy side was the groom’s sideeasral old familiar faces showed up to
Mike's wedding. There we could see General Edwamd$volf, his Academy trainer, J.
Finkle, his best friend, Agent P, and much morefo&hds. Even the priest was an old
Gladiator, and was the one that first showed ashonent to hear the silence on the Cathedral
as soon as the wedding vows started.

"There were times | was lost, and you found me.
There were days which were heavy, and you lightemeteart.

Through it all, since the day we met, there wasfpoune and me for you.




That hasn’t changed. That will never change.

Times have been good, and times have been badiirmir love has endured and triumphed.

| take Mike Fehr to be my lawfully wedded husband.
| take Laura Tex to be my lawfully wedded wife.
Through pain and passion, through sorrow and heipeugh death, and through life.
No matter what tomorrow may bring, we will facéoigether.
| now pronounce you husband and wife."
And with a pause C.J. Ostrand continued...
"You may kiss the bride!"
And as the kiss went by the crowd broke the silenitie hoorays and applause. The hoorays

were started by Wildfire and the applause was bgsdl€Chapbel. And the congratulatory sound
of clapping rose, louder and louder, as everyoimegbin the beautiful spirit of the moment.




Chapter Seven - “End Game!”

2346

One year has passed since the marriage of Mikedrehtaura Tex, currently he’s one of the
most successful 4 VP Gladiators in all times witie@ord of 40 victories and zero defeats last
season.

He is a crowd favourite in a Arena, and outsidé bis marriage is doing well, as well as he
almost forgot the motives that made him join thadwee. Everything in his life was good as he
had a good wife, good friends and many crediteénldank.

His wife Laura Tex is currently one of the chiefgeons for the League as that she is at her
husband’s side in almost of his matches.

The Old Rag as Mike calls Nurse Chapbel, one ofdeigrest friends, well she is almost a
mother to him, also is well, but now she his retifieem nursing service and live a calm life in
her farm in Moura planet.

His best friend Wildfire, or better J., Finkle bliadn’t regain the use of his legs, but that didn’
stop him, as now he is one of the best Ophidiandgars that the League ever had. He
currently manages 10 Gladiators.

So there are not many things that Mike might waday, ok... there’s one thing left, but he
probably will get it tonight as he will face theiire of Gates for the 4 VP Singles
Championship title. Mike got the privilege of beitigg number one competitor due to his win
against Kaleem last week.

This match will not be an easy one for Mike, akhews the grudge that Xarz'ycus holds
against him. And the demon is making one of h& beasons, if not the best in the League,
even after one year without competing. His ratiagsboosting the charts as everyone
comments that the demon has new and more powenfiibms, but what everyone knows is that
the Prince wants blood...

This is the first time that Mike comes to the Opdardhomeworld, and he never expected that it
looked like this. The world isn’t like any othemaplet in the Justich System, it's a world full of
green vegetation, but also has many oceans. $stsaal/ery technological planet, with many
cities with names that a human can’t even know twspell.

It is a luxurious place, in the capital lays thgdast Arena of the League, full sculpted by

ancient hands with many murals fully detailed viite Ophidian story.
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Many say that on the walls of the Arena are enegphany secrets of the Universe, but no one
is allowed to read, copy, or even touch the walls.

The Ophidian race are a fighter’s race, but alsy @ire very cults, so it's very complicated to
an out-worlder to speak to a local without havingd@ent come to see what's wrong. So wher
you see an Ophidian, it is better to do nothing sendnothing.

It's after-noon and as Laura and Mike are makirgfihal training for tonight’s match, Nurse
Chapbel who decided to nurse this special matclieeédo take on a walk through the
surroundings of the Arena. That wouldn’t be a lhadg because she currently spends all her
entire days resting on her farm, as that her @d feeeded the walk.

But when she returns to the nursing station thepeeted happened...
«KNOCK KNOCK>»

“You may enter, I'm right here...” but before she ltbaven end the sentence a shadow come:
running though her and knocking her down. As she éBwn the shadow shows a bright metal
small knife and slice it thought her belly fourtdenes, as blood starts to spread the shadow
gets up and walks back as nothing had happenedxinithe nursing room leaving the knife in
the lying body.

Hours later Mike got an Agent at the door of hismp and by his surprise it was Agent P...

“Agent P, what are you doing here? It's too soogddo the Arena.”

As the face of the Agent changes from his cold posesmaller soft one, “Mike, something
happened...”

“Laura?” asked Mike as the panic started to géitisrhead.
“No Mike, your wife is fine...” in a pause, “... it waShapbel.”

“What did that old rag did today? Don't tell me tisde was arrested because she touched the
murals?”

“No Mike, I'm sorry, but... but she was murdered.”

Those words froze Mike as tears started to run dawface. His only reaction was to sit down

on the cold floor.
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“Easy Mike, we know the guilty and he is currertigld on one of the city jails.” And as Agent
P face turned once again to a cold one, “And Mikedd you to come with me now. We think
that the murderer is the one that killed your fgrgigars ago.”

On that moment Mike got up from the floor, and tstdrto feel his rage turning up.

“Let’s go, I'm ready.” Replied Mike as it was naorig.

Half hour later they arrive to the city jail. And Mike entered the room to identify the killer, to
his surprise it was a very unpleasant familiar face

“SLITHERS!” shouted Mike.
On that moment he started to get his head full gutbstions, but the most significant one was
why? Why all that? Why to him? But for now thosestions will have to continue unanswered

to mike was he wasn't allowed to enter the celhalo

But in a moment of distraction of Agent P, Mike aked through security and entered the cell.
At first he was calm, but seeing the calm in Slighé&like’s rage started to grow.

Slithers only had to ask Mike “In whatss may | Isssefullss to youss?”, to make him explode.
In a fit of rage he leaped over the desk that wdsoint of Slithers and started hitting him. And
hitting, and hitting. Only to stop when Agent Paxed the cell, and grabbed him by his neck
making Mike stop beating Slithers. Seconds lat®phidian medical crew entered the room,
and as one touched Slithers announced, “He’s dead.”

Then the room froze as one Ophidian Lord enterecéti...

“Agentss P pleassse arressst the Gladiator Kroforag treassson.” leaving the room as he
gave that order to the Ophidian Agent.

With that direct order Agent P arrest Mike eveniagfahis will. But Mike didn’t do anything to
prevent that nor said anything against it.

Mike was taken to a cell, and was visited latealadvocate in order to prepare his defence.
Things weren’'t good, because even if they a leg&tiegborary insanity, the penalty for killing

an Ophidian was death.
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He knew that, but he was willing to accept anythamhe was now happy. As today he had
killed all the ghosts that he had on his head. fandhe first time in a lot of years he was
feeling good and free.

Today he finally closed all his wounds that kepttimg and bleeding all this time. Today he
knew that even he still loved Erika and Maxwell kmew that they were on a better place. And
even though that today he was mourning for thedds®meone that was a mother to him, he
knew that now he could find all the peace and kvt he deserved on Laura.

Today he could live for her, for the rest of hig lieven if his life was to be terminated soon.
But that didn’t matter as he wanted to enjoy thaamentum.

At this time OGN (Ophidian Gladiator League Newsv8®) started to broadcast the news of
Kronnax arrest.

«The 4 VP Gladiator Kronnax was arrested todayhferassassination of an Ophidian Lord.
What made him do that is an incognita at this tiltie now certain that today’s match for the
Championship is still been held, but Prince of Gatél fight Kaleem instead. Kronnax’s fate
IS uncertain at this time; the only thing thatestain is that he will not fight for the 4 VP
Singles Championships. Stay linked for more updatesy moment. »

Agent P had now a difficult task to do, as he veamform Laura Tex what happened to her
husband.

As he arrived to the Hotel were the Gladiators wes&lled, Laura just had known about the
death of Nurse Chapbel and was in the companyFihile.

“Mrs. Fehr, I've got bad news...” said the Agent.
“Mike?”

“Yes.”

“Speak out man, what happened?” said Finkle.
“Well, he just murdered an Ophidian Lord.”

“Ho God.” With those words, Laura sat down in aicha




“But?” asked Finkle confused.

“You see, | can’'t speak much about that, but | wll you that the Ophidian Lord was the one
that killed Nurse Chapbel, and Mike’s first wifedason.”

“Jesus.” said Finkle.

With tears running down her face Laura, “That exydaverything.”

“Yes, it does, but it doesn’t help Mike any. Yoweder the Ophidians the worst crime is the
murder of one of their peers, and that crime isghed with death. I'm trying to attenuate his

sentence, but it doesn’t look good”

Then with a brief silence they went with Agent &z Mike.

OGN (Ophidian Gladiator League News Service) bmregkiews on Kronnax situation.

«The 4 VP Gladiator Kronnax fate is now known as@phidian Lords Council declared him
guilty on his crime against an Ophidian Lord. Heuspended from the Arenas for a four year
period, in that time we will stay on Gasherdel Maxim Security Prison, A Sector. After that
period he may return to the Arenas but without jaimyileges and without rank. Will we see
Mike Fehr again in an Arena? Only time can tellt 8w now enjoy the rest of tonight’s
Championship. Stay linked as we will interrupt thisadcast if necessary. »

* % * % %

2350 — Gasherdel, Garina

“Ladies and Gentlebeings welcome to Gasherdel se@atl-Prime Arena, on tonight first
match we will see the Demon Child Poc Shot agansturned Gladiator, after a four year
suspension Mike Fehr is back. On this One-on-Omglesimatch we will find if Kronnax and
his new hedgehog looks can win over the Demon CWlidname’s Raffi and | will be your
host for tonight, stay tuned because it's Arenaélim

The End.
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