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Once again we find ourselves in the middle of the Everglades, at the home of Osceola “The Catman”. The rustic cabbage-log cabin, smoke house, and garden are all well taken care of. Osceola is diligently tending his garden, hoeing out the weeds, fertilizing, harvesting various vegetables. He takes his load of vegetables into the cabin, then returns to go into the smoke house. He turns some venison hams and shoulders from a deer he took. “Hmmmmm… those are coming along nicely” He said to himself. He adds some wood to the smoke fire, then takes down some sausages and rotates others. “Yeah Dinner tonight. These will go good with those black-eyed peas I picked.” He takes the sausage to his cabin and fixes his dinner. Later that evening he makes a small fire in his fire ring and lights up a lantern. He then picks up his journal and begins writing. (writing) “Well journal, here I am again writing another chapter of my life. This was a very sad yet happy at the same time. I myself had suffered a loss of a very close personal friend and mentor, yet I was able to help keep another friend from suffering a similar loss. It all boiled down to a sibling rivalry that almost turned deadly. How two brothers could be so different is beyond me. Dylan so caring and thoughtful, Jake so selfish and cruel. I guess it has to do with what Parvo did to him. Jake almost got…well I’m getting ahead of myself. Why don’t I just start from the beginning….”



(I can only relate to the actions and conversations that took place here, since I was not present at the time) It started as a typical day at the Road Rover Headquarters. Hunter and Colleen were going over some plans for the new training schedule of the new recruits. Exile was drinking his coffee, occasionally dunking a dog biscuit in it, and reading the St. Petersburg Herald. (The one from Russia obviously). Blitz was filing his nails, “Awww.. You are so beautiful, so sharp and strong. I love you and will take good care of you.” He said blowing on his nails. Exile looks up from his newspaper “Please, don’t be weird boy.” Blitz, unperturbed still blowing on his nails just replied, “You know Exile, You need to get a new line.” Exile just Hrummphed and went back to his newspaper. Shag was busy in the kitchen preparing a picnic lunch. Hunter looked and noticed “Shag, buddy, you didn’t say anything about a picnic. Were are we going pal?” He asked. “Rumm raah raah rumph” “ Oh you don’t say.” Colleen looked questionly at Hunter, “Well what did he say?” “He said it is for Dylan.” Just then Dylan walked in to the kitchen. “Hey Dylan,” cried Hunter “Where are we going for the picnic?” Colleen elbowed him in the ribs “ ‘Untie, He didn’t say we were going, so pipe down.” Dylan smiled “Its OK Colleen, I’m sorry I didn’t say anything before, but I’m taking my mother on a picnic, you know quality time, have some fun. When I mentioned it to Shag, He volunteered to make the lunch for me.” “Rah rah rhump reh rah” Shag asked looking over at Dylan. Dylan turned to Hunter “What did he say?” “Oh, He wants to know if you prefer canned dog food or dry.” Dylan looked horrified, “Shag, I can’t give my mom dog food!” “Rah rah reh raa rum” “ Oh, I’m sorry, He said do you want chicken or tuna fish.” Hunter said apologetically. Dylan relaxed, “I’m sorry Shag. Both chicken and tuna fish if you don’t mind. I’m just hoping that she will enjoy this.” “Don’t worry love,” said Colleen “She’s gonna ‘ave a blooming good time.” Hunter looked at Colleen with a strange look “You know, I ought to take my mother, Dandelion, on a picnic. It’s been months since I’ve been able to see her. You want to come Colleen?” Colleen just stared at Hunter in disbelief, “That would be peachy ‘untie, Your sure?” She said giving him a sly sideways smile. “Absolutely, Mom would love to have your company.” He said with a big smile totally unaware of Colleen’s implication. Colleen looked a little dejected, “Ah.. right. Sure thing ‘untie.” Hunter left the room to make the arrangements for his picnic.



Shag goes up to Dylan and hands him the basket. “Thank you so much Shag, I don’t know what I’d have done with out you” said Dylan taking the basket. “Ahhh, Rou Rercome.” Shag said blushing. Dylan then went to the motor pool and saw Andy on his back under the Street Rover. Clanging of wrenches as well as grunts and groans could be heard from underneath “Oh you bloody… Come on now… don’t you give me a hard time ‘ere!” “Hey Andy, how’s it going?” Dylan asked chuckling. “I’d be doing bloody better if ‘unter would blooming take it easy with the Street Rover ‘ere. ‘Es got the clutch shot, the pressure plate soaked with oil, the u-joints are strained to fracturing, and the drive train is a total mess….” Andy went on. “OK..OK I get the picture. But you love it and you know it.” chuckled Dylan. “Well you take care ok?” “Roger that Dylan, and your right, I always enjoy working on cars. I don’t know what I’d do if ‘unter actually did take it easy on the Street Rover. Well see ya later.” Andy called out. Dylan put the basket into the trunk of his car and climbed in the driver’s side. Soon he was driving down a small town. He stopped in front of a nice looking, well kept house. Before he could make it to the door, it opened revealing a beautiful female GSD/ Retriever cano-sapien. This is Allana, Dylan’s and Jake’s mother. Dylan walked the rest of the way up and faced her, a smile appearing on his face. He reached out and hugged her and gave her a kiss on the cheek. “Now what was that for?” She asked. “For just being my mother, and because I love you.” He replied. “Well, you’ll always be my little boy.” She said returning the embrace.



Neither one noticed the plain white van parked a ways down they road. Jake, Dylan’s evil brother sat in the drivers seat. He was watching them through binoculars and scowled as Dylan led Allana to his car. “Yes, little brother. Take Mommy on a picnic” Jake hissed as he watched Dylan drive away. “Mom always gave attention to you and didn’t even think I existed. But I will have what is rightfully MINE!!!” He said, laughing. “Well now, no need to follow you since I bugged you car. I can find you anywhere you go with out you knowing.” Said Jake watching the receding car. Dylan drove to a park on the outskirts of the town, a park known for its many hiking trails. He and I had walked many of them together. I had walked them all at different times, times when he couldn’t join me. They selected a nice spot half in shade, half in sun and spread out the blanket. Dylan busied himself in setting up the spot while Allana watched with a smile on her muzzle. “Dylan dear, you’re making too big a fuss.” She said. “Not for you mom.” He replied. They proceeded to talk of various things. Neither one noticed the white van pull up and park a discrete distance away. Jake watched them thru the binoculars, as they talked, totally enjoying themselves. “Mother wouldn’t do anything like this with me.” Jake scowled. “Only my goody two shoes brother. Well his enjoyment of this life is almost at an end.” Jake chuckled as he got out of the truck. He went around to the back and gathered some things, then walked down one of the trails disappearing from view.



“So, how do you like being a Road Rover dear?” asked Allana. Dylan finished his bite of chicken and replied, “I really like it. I get to help a lot of people.” “That’s my boy, always think of others,” Allana said with a smile, “So caring and trustworthy, your Father would be proud.” Dylan’s face grew somber ant the mention of his father. “Mom, why did Dad have to go again? And with out any word.” “Dylan dear,” Allana said looking into Dylan’s eyes, “He’ll return. After he finishes his business, he will come home.” Dylan relaxed a bit, and they continued with their lunch. They sat there talking and laughing for the better part of two hours when an ear-piercing shriek came from the wood line. Dylan and Allana’s ears pricked up at the scream. Dylan immediately jumped up and started to run towards the sound when he stopped and looked at his mom. ”Mom….”  “Somebody needs your help dear,” she said reassuringly “Go on, help them, make me proud.” She said with a smile. Dylan went back over to her and kissed her on the forehead, “Thank you..” He then proceeded to run down one trail where the scream seemed to originate. Allana pulled out a book she had brought and started to read. Suddenly with a loud BANG, a net shot over her entangling her. “Who..” she exclaimed. Jake then walked out over to her, “Hello dear mother, remember me? Your lost forgotten pup?” he asked smoothly. “Jake! What’s the meaning of this! I’m your mother, release me at once!” screamed Allana. “Oh I’ll let you go, mom, when I’ve gotten what’s mine.” Scowled Jake. Allana stared back with a look of shock on her face; her reaction had betrayed her. “Ahhhh,” purred Jake “I see you know about Dylan’s power, his Heart; he cares for everyone, The Heart that should be mine!” Jake paced around Allana, who is still in the net. “Yes I intend to have his heart, then all his power will be mine. But first I have to get ready.” Jake pulled a hypo out of his pocket and kneels down to his mother. “NO…NO! For the love of God Jake don’t do this!!” Allana screamed. Jake just chuckled, “Not for the love of God mother, for the love of Power!!” He said placing the hypo on his mother’s neck and injecting her with a sedative. The drug worked fast and Allana started to fall unconscious “You…..will….not……win…..” was her final words before falling asleep. ”Oh but I think I will” Jake sneered picking up the unconscious form of his mom. He carried her to his van and placed her inside. He then went back to the picnic scene and removed all signs of the struggle. “No use in leaving any signs that I don’t want him to see. Now all that is in place is only what I want he to find.” Jake laughed. He went back to the van and drove off.



Dylan ran down the trail that the scream originated. “Someone defiantly needs help.” He said to himself panting. He finally came across an area were the cries were loudest. “Where are you!” shouted Dylan, trying to pinpoint the person. “I’m here to help! I can’t find you!” “Help me please. Come quick” said the voice. Dylan pricked his ears forward and finally located the source. He ran over to a large limb that had fallen. ”OH NO! Someone’s under that fallen limb!” He cried. Running over to the limb he found, not a person, but a tape recorder. “What?” he said puzzled. The tape recorder was still playing the cries for help when Dylan picked it up. It suddenly stopped and Jakes voice came on “Well little brother, I don’t think it would take you any longer to reach this.” Jake’s voice said coolly. “So if you’re hearing this I timed it perfect. You have what is rightfully mine and I WANT IT!!!” Dylan stepped back and placed one hand over his heart. “That’s right, your heart. And now Mommy is going to help me get it!” Dylan paled as he realized what Jake just said. “MOM!!” He screamed at the top of his lungs, as he ran back down the trail as fast as he could go. He eyes were streaming tears when he finally reached their picnic sight. He looked around for Allana, but she was nowhere in sight. “NO!!!.NO!!! Jake you won’t get away with this I swear it!” screamed Dylan, tears running down his cheeks. He slumped down to his knees crying, not knowing what to do; when he spied a piece of Allana’s sundress she was wearing. “She must have struggled with him,” He said as he started looking for other signs. Upon reached the parking area when he saw the tire tracks. “AH. This has got to be Jake’s tire marks.” He said as he started to follow them.



All the while that Dylan was preparing for his picnic, I was just going into town for my monthly mail pick-up. Living out in the Everglades didn’t mean that I was totally cut off from civilization.  I reached the post office and went in to my box. “Hello Osceola.” Asked Dr. Barker, who also happen to be there? “Oh Hi Doc. How’s it going?” I asked back. “Pretty good here. In for mail pick up I see.” “Yeah that time of month. Haha. Take it easy Doc.” “You too. I’ll be looking for you for you’re Bi-yearly physical now.” “Ok Doc. I’ll be there,” I said as I made my way to my box. I opened it and pulled out a HUGE pile of mail. I took it to one of the tables and started to sort it, totally ignoring the looks I was getting. Those people who knew me paid no attention, those who didn’t just stared at this ‘Idiot’ with the mail pile that rivaled Santa’s. “Junk..junk..junk..bill..junk.. Oh a letter from my sister in Virginia that’ll be good…junk” I sorted. I was about three quarters when I came upon a letter from Montana. “Huh, The only person I know in Montana is Noakana.” I went ahead and opened the letter right there and started reading. “Osceola Walkingstick, I am Chief Wise Owl of the Blackfoot Nation. My heart is saddened to have to inform you that your mentor Noakana Eaglespeaks has passed into the hands of The Great Spirit.” I stood there in shock. Then collapsed into a sitting position with my back against the mailboxes. “His final wish was to see you and to pass the position and duties of Shaman to you, as he put it, his greatest apprentice.” I continued reading, “Come to Montana and become our Shaman Osceola. And to pay your final respects to your friend.” The letter ended with a great flourish that was Chief Wise Owl’s signature. I sat there not wanting to believe what I just read. “Osceola? Are you ok?” asked Dr. Barker as he raced up to me. I looked up at him with tears starting to form in my eyes. “Yeah, I’m ok Doc.” I said weakly, “I just got a letter telling me of the death of a dear friend.” He looked at me with genuine concern, “I’m sorry to hear that.” He helped me up; “I can have you taken home if you want Osceola.” “No, thanks anyway, but I’ll be ok.” I replied trying to put on a clear face. “Very well, you take care of yourself.” Doc said as he left, looking back one time to make sure I was all right. I put what was left of my mail pile in a bag and climbed in my 4x4 and drove home.



I toiled a little in the garden, adjusted some meat in my smokehouse, just wandering around mechanically. I didn’t know what to do, but I knew what I couldn’t do. I was sitting in my cabin reading the letter again and I knew what I had to do. I have to go to Montana and settle this; I could not become their Shaman. One, I was not Blackfoot; two my alliance with the Road Rovers would prevent me from many of the duties of shaman. I was still pondering that thought when suddenly I bolted up out of my chair; even though I was not in my sapien form I still felt a disturbance, like magic being used near by. I ran outside just to see the Dixiecats appear out of nowhere as they teleported in. The Dixiecats are a group of sibling Felo-sapiens who are crime fighters, and whom I have been training in the use of their magic. “Good evening Catman how are you?” said Porthos the oldest and leader of the group. Felicia and Katrina, the sisters and only females, came running up to me “Catman, can you please change to your sapien form, pleasseeeeee” they swooned with longing eyes. They are real nice ladies but have a bad tendency to fight over me, especially when I’m panther-sapien. “No, not right now ladies” I said still feeling down. They looked down and dejected but I just didn’t want to have that fuss right now. Porthos and Thomas sensed my troubled mind and grew concerned “What’s wrong Catman, don’t give us that nothing look either. You taught us to be able to sense that, remember?” He was right, I had trained them very good, and these were my friends they deserved to know. “You remember my teacher, right?” I started. They flicked their ears in acknowledgment. “Well, I just got a letter today from the Blackfoot reservation and Chief Wise Owl. Noakana Eaglespeaks has passed away.” Tears were starting to form in my eyes when Katrina and Felicia gathered around me and hugged me tight tears welling up in their own eyes. “Oh Catman, we’re so sorry. We know how much he meant to you.” They said. “I’m really glad you all showed up.” They looked puzzled at me “you are? Why?” “I need to settle my business in Montana and inform Chief Wise Owl that I cannot become their Shaman, and I want you to come with me.” “Really, you want us to go to Montana, why?” I looked pleadingly at them, “I’ll tell you when we get there. For right now please say you’ll come.” Porthos stepped up and grasped my shoulders with his paw-hands “Absolutely Catman. You are our mentor as Noakana was yours. We could do no less.” I clasped Prothos hands and looked into his eyes with pride and friendship “Thank you my friends I really appreciate it. Now come and have dinner with me. Tomorrow I need to prepare my cabin for my absence.” We went inside and I fixed a big dinner for them, Felicia and Katrina squabbling over who sits next to me. After dinner we talked around the fire till everyone was truly relaxed and ready for bed. “Hey everyone. Have you slept under the stars at all?” I asked. “No we haven’t, what is it like?” asked the girls quizzically. “Tonight you shall find out.” I smiled. Thomas helped me get out the hammocks and I instructed patch and Porthos were to put the citronella candles. Soon we were all sleeping deeply out in the open.



The next morning I woke up before sunrise as usual, the Cats were sleeping in the various hammocks strewn all over the place. I had to silently laugh at them. Porthos was laying on his back with his tail thru the hammock slowly twitching. Felicia and Katrina both had a doll that looked a lot like me in my panther-sapien form. Thomas and Patch looked like they were having a snoring contest; how Porthos stayed a sleep was beyond me. I silently made my way around them so as not to disturb them and went to my fire ring. Taking some lighter knot and kindling I had cut the night before I started a small fire in the ring. I transformed to my sapien form, so I could see better in the dark without a flashlight, and picked up my water yoke and went to my spring for the morning coffee. Felicia had stirred a bit and opened one eye a very little bit then turned over and went back to sleep.  When I got back the Cats were still sleeping so I just sat the buckets down and proceeded to make coffee. I was sitting back in my chair (back in my human form) watching the sunrise and thanking God for what He had given me. I sensed the Cats starting to wake up. “Good morning sleepy heads” I said with a cheer that surprised me. A cheer I did not think to have after the news I had gotten. Felicia rubbed her eyes and looked at me, “Catman I had a weird dream, I dreamt I saw you in your sapien form this morning. But I know that cant be right since you told us you didn’t transform here for fear of people seeing you.” “I was.” I explained, “I transformed so I didn’t need a light to get water. I didn’t want to wake you all up. I really didn’t see a problem this early in the morning. So who wants coffee and breakfast?” They all answered yes and so they poured their own coffee while I fixed breakfast. After we ate, the girls volunteered to wash the dishes while the guys and I set about preparing my cabin for an extended absence. I showed Thomas were to scatter what little meat I had left in my smoke house. Porthos and Patch helped my clean up my cabin and do some quick repair work on my roof. I was putting my bars on the windows when Patch looked at me all tired “Why don’t you just use your magic and put a shield around here?” “Because it’s not the right way to use your magic.” I explained. “I try to teach you that as it was taught to me. Never use your magic for selfishness.” Patch hung his head with a sorrowful look on his face. “It’s OK Patch, you all are just getting used to your powers. That’s why I’m helping you in training, and besides a shield requires feeding. The energy drain on me to keep the shield up would be tremendous, there would be no way I could do it, even with your help. Now lets load the truck and be off.” We piled into my truck and drove to the airport. I had gotten us tickets on the next flight on a passenger cargo plane since I needed my truck to get to the reservation. Everyone on the plane kept eyeballing us since the Dixiecats were Felo-sapiens. I wasn’t sure if it was out of fright or expectations that they might be Road Rovers. We landed in Montana and promptly went to the cargo unload and had to wait 3 hours to get my truck. We soon were driving to the reservation. “You know,” I said turning to Porthos, Last time I was here I was starting to have trouble with my abilities. Noakana had actually met me here with out me even contacting him.” “Wow, how did he know?” questioned Porthos. “He Dream walked and was told.” I explained. “Dream walked.. That sounds exciting I’d like to learn that.” Said Thomas. Under my breath so they wouldn’t hear I said, “you will, soon enough.” 



We pulled up to the entrance of the Blackfoot reservation and were promptly greeted by Chief Wise Owl and another person I did not know. “Greetings Osceola, our brother from the south. You and your friends are most certainly welcome here. Allow me to introduce Owanita; She was the last apprentice of Noakana Eaglespeaks. She had just completed her training when the Great Spirit called Noakana home.” I started to tear up and shake at this early mention of his name but quickly composed myself and performed the greeting ritual to Owanita. “Greetings Owanita, it is a real pleasure to meet you. Allow me to introduce my friends The Dixiecats. Porthos, Patch, Felicia, Katrina, and Thomas. I have been training them in the use of their mystic arts.” I said. She looked at me with awe, “No it is I who am honored to finally meet the great Osceola Walkingstick or Catman. And to see that Noakana’s teaching is going to live on with you and your apprentices makes me very happy.” I stepped back shaken at this greeting. “Great? I’m sorry, but there is nothing special about me to be called great.” I said. Both Felicia and Katrina swooned and said under their breath “Oh, I can think of a lot of special things about him.” Katrina looked a little sullen “I just wish he would transform to his gorgeous spien form.” Porthos lightly elbowed them back to attention,  “Behave you two.” Owanita unaware of the interchange continued “But there is, Noakana often spoke of you, his greatest apprentice. But to his credit he never once tried to compare us. He was a masterful Shaman as well as teacher and my heart is saddened at his departure.” “Yes, He will be truly missed.” Chief Wise Owl stepped up “Come it is late let us share dinner and then talk for there is much to talk about.” We dined on fresh Elk, venison, pork, collard greens, corn, and various other wonderful dishes the ladies had prepared.

 

After dinner we sat around the great fire, Chief Wise Owl and myself sat facing each other while the others rounded out the circle. Owanita, I noticed, sat on the chief’s right a place normally reserved for the nation’s shaman. True to nature Katrina and Felicia sat on either side of me as close as they could get. Chief Wise Owl spoke up first “Osceola I have great respect for you. I have heard of your efforts with the Road Rovers to keep mankind safe from evil. Noakana wanted you to come and take the mantle of Shaman for the Blackfoot.” He held up his hand to forestall my reply “I however must think of my people. I have reservations of you becoming shaman, No I do not doubt you abilities, but first and foremost you are not Blackfoot. I am however willing to bypass that fact for the reason that Noakana, My great friend, had wanted that.” I looked down at the fire to collect my thoughts, then looked back up “Great Chief Wise Owl, I am deeply honored that Noakana had felt I should be shaman. I realize he does not bestow that on just anyone. But as you have pointed out I am not of the Blackfoot Nation. I would not feel right in the position knowing I was not really one of them. Second, my association with the Road Rovers would prevent me from taking on most of the duties that accompany that position.” The Dixiecats sat there with shocked looks on their faces. Here I was, being offered a powerful position and I was turning it down. Chief Wise Owl sat back and relaxed, “Once again Osceola you have proven worthy of Noakana’s respect. Owanita had just completed her training when The Great Spirit called Noakana. She will follow the tribal rituals and take his place.” Owanita had a pleased, but humble, look on her face at the revelation. “Chief Wise Owl, to begin with the preparations I must first Dream walk to announce my intentions to the Spirit world, and I would be honored if Osceola would accompany Me.” she said barely looking my way. Chief Wise Owl nodded and glanced my way for my response, of which I could only make one. “Owanita, I would be honored to Dream walk with you, I had hoped I would be able to speak with Noakana on this.” When I said that the Cats’ jaws dropped to the floor, I heard Thomas whisper to Porthos, “How can he say that, I thought Catman said he was dead?” Porthos just shrugged and pointed him back to the conversation. “I also need to ask a very unusual favor.” Chief Wise Owl raised an eyebrow in puzzlement. “Yes, I would like the Dixiecats to accompany us” The Cats almost fell over. “Porthos leaned over Felicia and asked me “Catman, are you nuts? We can’t Dreamwalk, we don’t know how!” “Porthos sit back down and trust me.” I whispered. Owanita was only a little shocked, “I had felt that was what you wanted when I say your friends.” Chief Wise Owl just smiled “I shall grant your request Osceola. I also feel the need for Noakana to meet your friends.” Owanita got up and lead us to the sauna, The Cats and I followed. Patch and Thomas followed in silent dismay, Porthos came up to me and whispered “Catman, I sure hope you know what your doing. We’ve never done anything like this.” “Did you not at my cabin wish to Dreamwalk?” I countered. Porthos just hung his head and fell back behind.



Owanita reached the door of the sauna and held back the deer hide door for us. I transformed to my panther-sapien form since that is how I access my mystic arts. This brought instant approval from Katrina and Felicia, who crowded next to me swooning.  Owanita’s eyes widen in disbelief and pleasure, “Oh I never thought I would get to see it,” She said with a wide smile. “See what?” I asked. “The transformation, Noakana often spoke of your powers and ability to transform to this and a full panther.” She replied. The girls just looked dreamily at me and crooned “We know, isn’t he gorgeous?” Patch and Thomas looked at each other with a sick look. Owanita sat at the head of the circle, the place for the shaman, the rest of us just found a spot and sat down cross-legged. Owanita poured water over the heated rocks, producing a relaxing steam. She closed her eyes and began to chant and I followed suite. The Cats looked quite ill at ease, so I lightly linked with them to aid them with the chant. Soon the steam turned to mists and we entered the Dreamworld. We stood in what looked like a small clearing in the woods, The Cats looked around in disbelief as Owanita and myself stood in front looking out. Shadowy figures appeared at the wood line, the Cats when to fighting stance almost instantly. Still looking forward I extended my arm at them and sternly whispered, “Dixiecats, stand down. This is not the place to express violence.” I saw the Cats relax a little but still tense. Two of the shadowy figures stepped forward; it was Noakana and his Grandfather. They walked up to Owanita and myself and it was Noakana that spoke “Greetings Owanita and Osceola it is always a pleasure to see you.” I walked up and embraced Noakana, much to the disbelief of the Cats. “Noakana, I am saddened to hear of your crossing, but happy for you. I am also saddened to have to call you here to say I cannot fulfill your wish. I cannot become shaman for the Nation.” Noakana looked me in the eye with a smile “I had thought you might not, but I had to try. You were my greatest student, the one who surpassed me in power.” Owanita’s face was in shock, evidently she never heard him say that before and I still don’t believe myself that I had. “But I know of what you are doing for mankind,” he looked around me to the Dixiecats “And I see you have apprentices of your own. My heart is gladdened now that I know my teachings will go on.” “Yes, sort of, I’m helping them with their magics. Noakana let me introduce the Dixiecats.” Porthos walked up, still a little shaken, and they clasped arms “It is a pleasure to meet you, Catm…er.. Osceola has told us all about you.” “I know of his name, Catman, and I can see you all are of strong spirit, that is good. Mind What Osceola teaches you, he will guide you well.” I embraced him one last time and then stepped back, Noakana and his Grandfather approached Owanita, “Owanita, you were my last apprentice. Is the understanding correct that you are here to announce your accession to Shaman?” “It is Noakana” she replied. “You have learned well, you will make a great Shaman for the Blackfoot Nation. You have the spirits approval and cooperation. Until we meet again in the land beyond. Osceola, Owanita, farewell.”  Noakana and his Grandfather stepped back into the shadows with the other spirits and the mists came up again. Soon we discovered we were back in the sauna. Owanita and I, having Dreamwalked before, was able to recover more quickly; The Cats however I could see were totally drained. “Wow! That was incredible,” exclaimed Patch weakly, Katrina looked around tiredly “What’s wrong with us?” she asked. “Lie still, Dreamwalking always takes a lot out of you. You’ll be fine tomorrow right now you must rest. Owanita, do you have a spare cottage we could stay?” I asked. “Of course Osceola, Chief Wise Owl had already made the arrangements” she replied. I linked to her mind and teleported us there and we set them into cots and all of us were soon sound asleep.




After Dylan had discovered the absence of his mother and noticing the tire tracks, he began following them. He contacted headquarters to let them know what was going on. Otto and Samantha Maddog were monitoring the systems while the others were away on missions. “Take care Dylan, there is an 87.89% chance Jake has a trap set for you.” Said Otto. Samantha added, “That’s right Dylan, you know he’s after your heart. We are here alone save for the Master and we cannot assist.” “I understand. But I have to save my mother from that psychopath.” Dylan replied. “Affirmative Dylan, we will continue to monitor and access the situation. I will send assistance if any comes. Otto out.” Acknowledged Otto. Dylan looked back to the tire tracks and down the road. “Jake, why would you do this? You want me, you hurt mom and I swear you will not live to regret it.” Dylan began to follow the tracks that Jake left. After hours of following Dylan came up on the white van parked in a hotel parking lot. “I’ve got to be careful. Like Otto said he’s probably got a trap set for me, but it looks like I caught him unprepared.” Dylan thought to himself. Hiding behind other cars and trucks he made his way close to the van. He could hear muffled sound from inside. As he moved to get closer he felt the sting of the hypo. In his thought of getting his mother back he grew careless and never thought about a sniper. He fell unconscious at the van door while Jake climbed out of the driver’s side where he’d been hiding. “Got you now little brother, nothing is going to stop me now.” Jake laughed as he and a couple of cano-mutants loaded Dylan into the van next to his mother who was still unconscious. Dylan woke up secured to a bed by straps, his head was pounding like a jackhammer was going on inside. He looked around the room the best he could and discovered his mother next to him several feet away on another bed similarly strapped down. “Mom?” Dylan asked, “Mom, are you alright?” “Yes dear, I think so” she replied weakly.” He has treated me fairly well since he needed me to get to you.” She started to cry from despair. “Momma, please don’t cry we’ll get out of here.” Dylan himself was starting to tear up at the thought of his mother being treated like this.  “Oh what a heartfelt touching reunion we have here.” Said a voice coming from a doorway. Jake came out smiling. “Now, now Dylan brother, you don’t have to cry. Mommy is gonna be just fine.” He purred. “You Psychopath, let her go. You have me now you can do what you want, you don’t need her!” Dylan cried, his chest beginning to glow slightly. “Yes that’s it brother dear, let it glow. You know that’s what I want!” Dylan knew he had to relax he couldn’t give Jake the true measure of his power. He closed his eyes and forced himself to relax and the glow ceased. “Awwwww. Now don’t ruin the fun. I’ve got some things to tend to, so I’ll let you two get reacquainted.” Jake snickered as he walked out the door. Dylan looked over to his mom who was still crying quietly. “Mom, don’t worry, we’ll get out of this. As soon as I don’t report in to HQ they’ll know something is up and send help.” Dylan said trying to comfort her. “How can they know where we are?” She questioned. “My wrist comm.,” he started and then glanced at his bare wrist. “Oh no. Jake took it. And my bet is he smashed it.” He saw his mother’s face gloom over. “Mom. We still have a chance. Catman can find us I just know it.” Allana’s face brightened some at that little thought of hope. Dylan laid his head back down and silently spoke to the ceiling, “Oh Catman, Bayson, Please come quickly. We need your help.”



Dylan was woke up roughly and found his wrists were unfastened, though his legs still were. Allana was in the same situation. “What’s going on here!” He exclaimed. A cano-mutant guard, looking to be a cross between a bulldog and Akita, just sneered and dumped a plate of unappetizing looking food on his lap. “Just feeding time at the zoo. Jake don’t want his pets to go hungry.” Dylan got furious and struggled to get to the guard. “Don’t talk like that about my mother!!” “Dylan! Calm down!” Allana shouted. “You’ll accomplish nothing by getting hurt by these goons.” “Call us goons? Why I oughta..” the bull dog mix sapien said, starting to slap Allana across the muzzle. “No! You know what the boss said. They don’t get hurt until he wants them to. Do you want to wind up like the last one?” said a second guard. The first guard looked frightened for a moment then lowered his hand. They plopped down the plates and left. “Dylan, you must promise me not to make any more outbursts like that. That’s what they want, you have to control yourself dear.” Said Allana calmly. “I know mom, but I just can’t stand to see you treated like this.” Allana smiled at Dylan, “It’s ok. Your friends will come, you’ve convinced me of that.” “But when? I just hope its not too late.” Dylan whispered under his breath. After they had eaten the same two guards came in and untied Allana and started to lead her out. Dylan started to struggle but stopped at a glance from her. “Where are you taking her?” He cried. “None of your concern mutt.” Said the bulldog mix. “Jake!! Leave her alone, I swear…” “You’ll swear what little brother?” came Jake’s voice over an intercom. “Don’t worry she’ll be fine.” A third guard came in and unfastened Dylan while keeping a gun trained on him. The cano-sapien backed out and he could hear the bolt of the door shut. Dylan, now alone, looked around the room. It was a sparse room, just the two beds and a chair. No windows, no clocks, he had no way of telling if it was day or night. After what seemed like a couple of hours with no one coming in on him, Dylan decided to keep busy with a routine of exercises. He kept this up for what he thought to be 2-3 hours and totally exhausted himself. He turned off the lights and lay down on the bed and started to go to sleep when suddenly the lights came on brighter than ever. Dylan sat bolt upright in the bed, eyes squinting at the light. “What is going on here?” He flipped the switch but nothing happened. Then noises came from a speaker he could not reach. No overly loud, just loud enough to keep him awake. Dylan tried to cover his head against the noise but to no avail. After hours of just laying in the bed Dylan was thoroughly give out. He started to think about his mother in the hands of Jake and his heart started to glow and wondrously drowned out the noise. Dylan turned over and placed his pillow over his head and actually fell into a light sleep. Watching from a control room Jake scowled, “Huh. We’ll see how much he can take.” 



Dylan was roughly handled from the bed by several cano-mutant guards. “Get up mutt! The boss want to see you.” they sneered. Dylan was dragged to a room that resembled a karate dojo. “What is he going to do to me now?” He thought. “Glad you could join me little brother. I just needed a sparing partner is all.” Jake said performing a back round house kick sending Dylan into the wall. “Why don’t you say it like it is, you just want to beat me up.” He said getting up. Jake scoffed and charged Dylan, who sidestepped and threw Jake into the wall. “I guess being with the Rovers you’ve learned to fight.” Said Jake with a smile. “No. Just to defend myself when necessary.” Jake charged again and faked with a left hook, Dylan went to block it and got Jake’s right fist square on the jaw sending him back to the wall. Dylan got up wiping a trickle of blood from his mouth. “You wont win Jake. I wont fight you.” “Oh, come on now wimp. I’ve heard that enough, you will fight.” Jake descended on Dylan throwing a multiple of combinations and kicks. Dylan managed to block a few but could not block all of them and was soon on the floor almost unconscious. “Pathetic little worm.” Jake scowled towering over him. Dylan looked up, his eyes were blacked and swelled, blood trickled from his mouth, bruises were everywhere on his body. “Mom would be so disappointed to see you right now.” Jake laughed. At the mention of Allana, Dylan closed his eyes and his chest began to glow lightly. Jake stared with childlike glee and whispered to himself “Yes that’s it. Let it glow it’ll soon be mine!” Dylan popped his eyes open and with a quickness that caught Jake off guard, leg swept him to the floor. He jumped onto him punching him hard until some guards pulled him off. “Let me GO! Jake I’ll get you!!” Jake gets up wiping blood off his muzzle now, “Put this pathetic worm back into his hole.” He ordered the guards.  The guards dragged Dylan back to the room and roughly threw him onto the bed and left. Dylan just lay there and cried, “Oh Bayson I wish you were here. Catman I know you’ll come for me.” Jake sat at the control room watch the monitors, “Bayson, Bayson, is that all he can cry about, is that Bayson punk? But I wonder who this Catman is.” Well I ponder that another time. Now I got to go for the next part.” He purred flipping a few switches turning on the lights and noises in Dylan’s room. On the monitor Dylan can be seen jerking up and looking around, he has tear streaks down his face and muzzle and a frustrating look on his face.



Jake walks in to another room with two cano-mutant guards. Allana is strapped to a padded table on one side, and he strides up to her. “Good morning Mother.” He said with a deep sarcastic tone. “Don’t good morning me.” Allana said frustrated. “I know you are up to no good.” Jake pets the side of her face with his hand, “Now why would you say that mom. I only have your interests at heart.” He crooned. She tried to jerk her face away from his hand, “Yeah, kidnapping me to get Dylan. Then you get him and Lord knows what you are doing to him. No, I don’t think you have anyone’s interest in mind but your own.” She cried. “But I do.” Jake replied still petting her. “I’m ensuring that the strongest son remains.” “Don’t give me that nonsense. You’ve always picked on and bullied Dylan, even as pups. I just wish I knew what happen to you to turn you into this.” She said jerking her face away from him. “Well mom, I was first born and I will have the birthright that is mine.” He said grabbing her muzzle pulling it toward him. “As to what I’m doing to Dylan, lets just say I’m testing him.” He sneered. Jake released her muzzle and walked to a cabinet. Unlocking it he pulls out a hypo and vial, reading the vial he then loads the syringe and returned to his mother’s side. Allana’s eyes went wide, “No.. Not again Jake! Enough of this foolishness!!” she screamed, trying to twist away from him. “Now, now, mom. Don’t make this harder than it needs to be.” Jake purred, while grabbing and restraining her head. Jake inserted the needle in the side of her neck and pushed the plunger, injecting her with the serum. “Now mother, I’m going to tell you what I just did. The drug I injected into you is psychometric. It will literally make you see things that are not true.” Allana looked with fright at Jake, “Why are you doing this to us!!” “Just never you mind.” He said walking out the door. Allana fell back slipping into unconsciousness, “Take her back to Dylan when she goes completely under. Hehe this ought to be fun to watch.” Jake told the guards as he left. 



Dylan, exhausted from his ‘sparring’ ordeal with Jake and with help from his power, had finally fallen into a light sleep. He could not tell how long he had been asleep when the door opened and two guards came in and placed Allana’s sleeping form onto the other bed. He noticed they did not strap her down but just laid her on top and left. When the door was once again locked he went over to her. “Mom?” he asked worried sick about her. He shook her lightly trying to rouse her, “Mom please wake up” He cried. He gathered her up and hugged her and felt her stirring. “Oh thank goodness your alright” He said, when suddenly she broke free, her eyes going wide, and slapped him hard across the muzzle. “Get away from me you monster! To think I brought you into this world!” She screamed. He jumped back in total shock rubbing his chin. “Mom, What’s wrong?” “Don’t play dumb with me Jake! I’m tired of you playing your games with Dylan!” she cried. “Mom, it’s me.. Dylan.” He went to grab her again and she fought him off. “Keep your paws off me Jake! You’ve done enough!” Dylan couldn’t understand what was going on. “Jake’s not here, mom, I’m Dylan.” He tried explaining. She folded her ears to her skull and covered them, “I sick and tired of listening to your lies Jake. I wont take it any more!” She screamed launching herself at Dylan. “I’m now going to teach you a lesson!” She rounded on Dylan throwing punches and slaps. Dylan fought them off blocking them but not returning them. “MOM! Please, STOP!!! It’s ME, Dylan!!” he cried, tears streaming down his face and muzzle. She continued throwing punches screaming, ”No, JAKE!! I’m tired of what you have been doing to us!” In the control room Jake was watching with obvious pleasure, “That’s it brother fight mommy. HAHAHAHAHA! I knew this would be fun.” He laughed. Dylan, totally distraught at this situation, as well as being exhausted, just tried to block the blows the best he could, though some landed quite hard blooding his muzzle again. “MOM!! I can’t fight you!! Please STOP!! I’m DYLAN!!” he cried. Then his chest started glowing. Allana stopped and stepped back in surprise. “OH no. It’s to late, you’ve gotten Dylan’s heart!” she cried. Dylan’s chest started to glow brighter, while he stood there crying “No MOM! It is ME! I AM DYLAN!” he cried suddenly grabbing her in a hug. Allana tried to struggle but couldn’t, Dylan had effectively restrained her arms. “Mom! Please come back to me,” He cried. The glow in his chest shone brighter and went into Allana’s body. She gasped at the sensation and stopped struggling. Dylan stood there holding her while his glow went thru her body ridding it of the drug and it’s effects. Dylan suddenly felt her go limp and placed her gently back on her bed. Still crying he tried to wake her, “Mom, are you ok?” Allana stirred and opened her eyes slowly. Dylan tensed up expecting another barrage of punches, but none came. “Dylan? Is that you?” She asked weakly. “Yes mom, it’s me,” he cried with joy. “I’m so sorry son, Jake drugged me, I can’t believe….” She turned away crying. Dylan gently guided her back to face him, “It’s over now mom. We’ve beaten it. Now just rest, and I love you.” He said kissing her forehead. Jake stood in the control room holding his muzzle, “Hmmmm. I had not expected this. It seems his power truly is great to have destroyed the drug like that. Well we’ll see how it handles pain next. I think I’ll let them have a rest this time and leave off the lights and sounds. I want him fresh for tomorrow. ” Dylan noticed only distantly that the lights and noises had remained off. He quickly fell into a deep sleep, and started dreaming. In his dream a thick gray mist came up out of nowhere, in the mists he could see shadows of people. One came close to the edge of the mist but not out of it. “You are called Dylan?” the shadow spoke. Dylan was reluctant to give his name to a stranger, especially when this could be a trick by Jake. “Who are you?” he asked cautiously. “That is not important, you need dire help, do you not?” said the shadow. “What do you want? Jake, for goodness sake leave us alone!” he cried. The shadow stepped back deeper into the mists, “Have courage, Dylan, I will bring you help.” The shadow said. Dylan sniffed the air and thought he caught a scent he recognized. “Cat.. Catman?” then the mists disappeared. 



Suddenly the lights and noises came on bringing them both to a frighten wakefulness. “Wha..wha..” Dylan stammered trying to make sense of it. Allana started crying, “Oh Dylan, will it never end.” “Shhhh. Mom,” Dylan whispered in her ear hugging her. “I think I was visited last night in a dream. I can’t really be sure but I believe help will be on the way.” He whispered, then to himself. “Bayson, I hope you are with whoever comes.” They turned their heads to the sound of the door opening. Jake and some guards come in, “Ok break it up. Come on Dylan time for a lesson.” He sneered. The guards walked up and roughly grabbed Dylan and dragged him up to Jake. Dylan struggles to break free and a guard punches him in the stomach. “Dylan! Stop fighting them!” shouted Allana starting to get up when a guard rushes toward her and points his rifle at her. She settled back down on her bed. The guards pull Dylan in front of Jake; he reaches down and pulls Dylan’s muzzle up. “Listen to mommy now and stop fighting us. Yeah, you're gonna learn who’s in charge around here. You know where to take him.” He told the guards, as they dragged him away. “Don’t worry mother I’ll take good care of him. Hehehe.” He snickered and walked out. Allana fell back onto her bed in frustration, “Yeah, that’ll be the day when I believe that.”



Jake led the group down a hall and into another room. Dylan looked around the room. It was plain, no furnishings, just a cabinet over on one wall and on the other wall about 6 and half foot off the floor was a set of rings set into the wall. Dylan kept an eye on them in fright as he realized what was going to happen. “Oh God Jake NO!!” he shouted. “Oh God Dylan. Yess! I see you know what’s going to happen. That makes thing so much simpler. Tie him up!” The guards dragged Dylan over to the wall and placed his wrists in cuffs that hung from the rings. Jake went over to the cabinet and unlocked it. Dylan could see it out of the corner of his eye. As Jake opened the door Dylan could see a variety of devices for causing pain as well as several whips of various lengths. Jake pulled out a brown rawhide whip that was about 8’ long. “Ahhh. This will do nicely.” He crooned. He turned backed to Dylan. **CRACKK** Jake pops the whip in the air. Dylan starts to tremble as the guards strip his shirt off revealing his furry back. “JAKE!! Stop! Why are you doing this to me!” He cried. “Oh dear brother, you know you have a power, a power that should be mine. I intend to have it. But first I want to test the limits of that power. You can’t blame me can you?” he said so sweetly, drawing back the whip. CRACKKK, the whip stuck Dylan’s back. “AAARRRGGHHH” he screamed out, tears forming at his eyes.  CRACKKK, CRACKKK, CRACKKK, the whip popped three more times, each time Dylan screamed as it stuck his back. Large bloody whelps started to form through his fur. Jake gave Dylan fifteen more lashes until Dylan collapsed, his body dragging at the chains that held him, finally losing consciousness. “Man, pitiful, can’t even take a little pain.” Jake said disappointedly. At his instruction the guards threw water on to Dylan, waking him up. “Aarrrgggghhhhh, Are…. you.. having…. fun? You…. always…ahhhh… did… like… to…. beat on me.” he said weakly, his body just hanging on the chains. “Oh Dylan, brother dear, don’t be so bitter. I am the oldest as well as the strongest. Lets just say I was doing the right thing. You know survival of the fittest. But I think I may have overestimated your power. Nothing seems to be happening. Maybe if I switched you with Mommy. I wonder how loud she could scream.” Jake said with a scowl. “NO!!! DON’T YOU DARE!!” Dylan screamed his chest starting to glow a little. Jake noticed it with glee and struck Dylan three times with the whip. Dylan didn’t utter a word as the whip struck his bare and bleeding back. “Ahhhh. So it is the thought of mother being here chained to the wall that did it,” crooned Jake, lashing Dylan another 4 times. Even though the whip dug into his back, Dylan didn’t even flinch his chest glowing brighter somehow blocking out the pain. Dylan stood straight up, still weak, but not as fatigued as before, and glared at Jake. Jake shouted with happiness. “Yes! I knew it! It is powerful. Alright take him down.” He motioned the guards, but they didn’t move. Dylan’s chest was glowing rather brightly and they didn’t want any part of it. Jake just scoffed at their cowardly conduct and went to the cabinet. He rolled up the whip and hung it back up. He then reached in and pulled a hypo and bottle. Filling the syringe he walked over to Dylan and injected him in the arm. Dylan knees started to become weak but he stood there and just glared at him, his heart still glowing. “What? I just gave you enough sedative to knock out a bull elephant!” Jake exclaimed, shocked but then smiled. “Well I guess I’ll give you some more.” Jake said refilling the syringe and injecting it into Dylan’s arm. Dylan soon fell limp and his chest stopped glowing as he lost consciousness. The guards finally grabbed hold of him and unchained him. “Haha. Now come the final part. It is time for me to take what is mine.” Jake said as he made his way back to the control room while the guards to Dylan back to his room and unceremoniously dumped him into his bed. One guard threw a box to Allana; She caught it and opening it found a small bit of medical supplies.  Taking the box, Allana goes over to Dylan and starts to examine him. She takes out a small bottle of peroxide and starts to clean the cuts on his back. As she continues to clean his wounds he wakes up. “Arrgghh.. Oh Bayson where are you.” He said a little delirious. Allana swabbed his back with the peroxide and cried every time he did. “Oh Dylan when will this be over?” she cried. Dylan lay there on his stomach trying not to flinch as his mom tended his back. “Soon I think. All this was to test me, my power. That’s what this whole thing was a bout. Now I guess he’ll kill me and take my heart, and probably kill you as well.” He said crying into his pillow. “Oh Catman, I know you have telepathy. Please hear me and help me. Bayson, please hurry.”



After that first night and the dreamwalk, the Dixiecats and I stayed at the Blackfoot reservation, at the request of Chief Wise Owl. He was most interested in our adventures. I had refrained from transforming into my sapien form, much to the disappointment of Katrina and Felicia. But they had fewer tendencies to squabble this way. Last couple of nights I had been getting this strange feeling that someone was calling me. I couldn’t explain it so I didn’t tell anyone, I just kept it inside know it would come out soon or later. Chief Wise Owl took us on horseback all over the reservation and the wilderness surrounding it. The Cats were having a ball. When we went to bed that night I had a real bad sense of dread. “Porthos,” I called, and he walked up to me. “Yeah Catman?  What’s up?” “I don’t know yet, but keep the Dixiecats on alert. I got a bad feeling something going to go down.” I said. “Gotcha. No problem we’ll be ready.” He assured me going back to the group. I went inside my cottage and sat down in my cot. “Man I wish I could shake this feeling,” I said to myself. “At this rate I wont be able to fall asleep.” Just as I said that a wave of lassitude came over me and I fell quickly to sleep. A dark gray mist came up in a dream, and I was standing in the forest of the Dream World. “What happened, how did I get here?” I asked out loud. Several figures appeared at the rim of the mists, and Noakana walked out and stopped in front of me. I was not angry, just curious as how I got here in my human form. I reached out and grasped his outstretched arm, “Osceola, I am truly sorry for having forced you here,” “Old friend, you don’t have to be. You must have a very good reason, so what’s wrong? Please tell me” I reassured him. He looked very grim and serious, “You have a friend, Dylan, I believe” My face paled, If Dylan was in trouble then Jake had to be involved. “He and is mother are being held against their will my friend, you must help them.” I got very nervous at this new. “Noakana, where are they? Who’s doing this?…” I stammered, though I felt I already knew who was behind it. “Osceola, you know I do not have those answers. You have the skills though to find them. You know what to do.” He started to disappear back into the mist, “Thank you old friend. I just pray that we get there in time.” I said to his departing shape. I woke up with a start in my cot only to find the Dixiecats around me. Felicia and Katrina were lying on each side of me; Porthos and the boys were standing close by. I sat up embarrassed and chuckling, “Porthos, when I said to have the Cats on alert I didn’t mean like this.” “No Catman, we heard a strange noise like you cried out, so we came to investigate and found you out cold literally. Your body temperature was very low so the girls volunteered to lay next to you, keeping you warm” Explained Porthos. “Thanks guys, it must have been due to the fact I was pulled into the dream world instead of entering it willingly.” I surmised. I noticed their surprised and shocked looks as I explained. “Noakana summoned me into the dream world. Somehow he was able to find out that Dylan has been captured along with his mother.” The Dixiecats got a very shocked look and I continued. “Yes, that’s what I tend to believe, Jake is involved somehow. We have to get to Headquarters right away.” Patch just shook his head, “I think we need to get to where ever Dylan is right away.” “That’s true Patch, but I don’t know where he is, and we need to check in and get assistance.” The girls helped me out of bed and I stood up steadier now. “Ok, lets pack up and get going.” The Cats packed up my truck while I explained the situation to Chief Wise Owl. “I’m sorry, sir, But things have come up. I’m afraid we have to leave.” The Chief just raised his hand, “I understand Osceola, you need to go help your friend. May the Great Spirit guide your path safely.” I stepped up and bowed to him then to Owanita, then walked back to my truck. The Dixiecats were already inside seated. I climbed in to the cab to notice Katrina was sitting shotgun, and Felicia was scowling be hind me. “They drew straws and Felicia lost.” Explained Thomas when he noticed my confused look. Patch looked out the window and sighed. “I really don’t like the idea of riding back here for a couple of days while Dylan need help.” I pulled out of the reservation and on to the deserted highway and snickered to him. “We wont be driving that long. I have had light speed installed in my truck. Andy did it for me, now Katrina if you will press that button we’ll be at HQ in no time.” Katrina looks at the panel and presses the button marked LS. All of the sudden a warp comes up and Thomas shouts out, “Too COOL!”



A couple of hours later found us slipping out of light speed and pulling into the RR motor pool. I pulled into an empty slot and noticed Andy polishing up the Street Rover. He looked up as I got out of my truck and came running up to me tail wagging vigorously. “CATMAN!! How’s it going you ‘ol Tom Cat.” He grabs me in a big hug almost crushing me. “Andy…. Hey.. stop.. crushing me.” I breathed out. “Oh sorry gov’nr. I was just so glad to see you.” He said apologetically. “Its ok Andy. I’m doing pretty good, I see Hunter’s been driving the Street Rover again.” I said laughing and slapping his back. “Yeah, just got done fixing ‘er up. Now I’m in a bit of a bloody lull.” “Well if you don’t mind do you think you could take a look at my truck? I think I have a problem in the rear drive train and differential and the front wheels wont lock in properly.” Andy’s eye lit up. “I’ll get right on it Catman.” He said rolling his toolbox over to my 4x4. The Cats and I walked into the main corridor only to run into Otto and Samantha Maddog. Otto regarded me, “I presume you are here regarding the situation of Dylan’s disappearance.” “Well Otto, he hasn’t disappeared, he’s been captured.” I told him watching Samantha gasp. “I have been told this and I need to see the Master.” “Of course, we’ll take you right there.” As we went to the central comm.. room a big Japanese Akita bumped into me knocking me to the floor. “Hey!” I said picking myself up. “Oh sorry, I guess I wasn’t paying attention. I’m Kytec.” “It’s ok” I said holding out my hand “I’m Osceola, but you can call me Catman.” “Well I got to be going.” He said without shaking my hand and brushed right by. Shrugging my shoulders we continued to Central Comm.



“Dylan is in serious trouble,” The Master said. “He radioed in informing us that Allana, his mother, had been kidnapped by Jake and that he was following him.” “Over 4 days have expired since that transmission.” Otto piped in. “There is a 97.58% probability that Jake has apprehended Dylan.” “I am absolutely sure Jake has him.” I said to the Master’s disbelief. “How can you be so sure Osceola?” “I was pulled into the dream world and was told. You can’t hide anything from the spirits of the dream realm.” I explained. “The question is do we know where he is, his location.” “I am afraid I do not. I have linked in to the satellite systems and found no trace. I cannot triangulate his position from his last transmission either.” Otto said with a pained look on his face. “Well I have a way to find out.” I said transforming into my panther-sapien form. “I can do a long distance view but there is an element of risk.” I said. “What risk?” inquired the Master. “Well, I go into a trance and travel the mental plane. I can home in on Dylan’s mental signature and determine his location. The risk is if I use too much energy then I can get stuck and my physical body will die.” I explained listing to the girls gasp in horror. “But, I could link all of us together and utilize that as a living battery so to speak. Tying in to that lessens my risk.” The Master contemplated this “Osceola how accurate can you get?” he asked. “Well sir, I won’t lie to you. I have only tried this a couple of times before, but I can get very accurate.” I replied. “Very well, we really have nothing to lose since we don’t know his location. Osceola do what you need, you have my approval.” “Thank you sir. I need everyone’s agreement to do this.” I said looking around the room. Otto stepped up, “I will provide any assistance my circuitry will allow.” Porthos and Patch spoke up, “I believe we can say the Dixiecats are willing and able.” I smiled, “Good, now if everyone would come and sit in a circle, Felicia, Katrina come sit besides me.” “Anytime dreamboat.” Swooned Katrina. “Come on, we have serious work to do.” I sat down with my legs crossed and motioned the others to do the same. “Ok, now I’ll link into everyone and create a conduit of psi energies to me.” I closed my eyes and the tip of my tail twitched back and forth rhythmically, as I linked my mind to first Otto then the Dixiecats. Setting up the conduit I started my search. Since I had no idea where he was, I was forced to do a radius search, sending out a mental probe in an expanding radius I searched for the thread that is Dylan’s mental signature. After a long time I finally locked in to a faint trace of his mind and followed it to an old rundown house in Washington. I entered his mind gently and found a lot of fright and terror, not for himself but for his mother. Jake was definitely going to kill him and take his heart. Then also Jake was going to kill Allana as well. Dylan was being systematically tortured, and he was almost to the point of collapse, sleep depravation, malnutrition, psychosomatic drugs, and worst being whipped. Dylan was near to breaking down. The only thing that kept him going was his caring for his mother and what would happen to her if he failed. I eased his fears a little and left a small message that help was on the way.



I came back to my body only to find myself totally exhausted and Katrina collapsed on my lap. Felicia was out lying up against my shoulder holding me up. Otto and Porthos were the first to notice the cease in the searching and grabbed the girls and me and rushed us to the med lab. Prof. Hubert and Marauder checked us out thoroughly and found nothing but the energy drain. Dr. Sheena walked in; being there updating the med center with the latest technology acquired from alien civilizations, saw me and rushed over. “Catman are you alright?” She said just as she noticed I was in sapien form and let out a sigh of relief looking at Marauder, “Good he is ok. That’s a relief.” He just looked at her, “How could you possibly know that? No offence doctor, but I just started examining them.” “Quite simple, I treated him on the Canius Minor before, if he was in a serious condition then his body would automatically revert to his human form and shut down into a state of hibernation to allow it to heal.” She replied confidently. I sat up in the bed, “She’s right Marauder. Dr. Sheena knows my system quite well.” Just then Bayson, a young werewolf, came into the lab. “Hello everyone what…..Catman! what’s wrong? What are you doing here?” He said rushing over to me. “We’re alright Bayson,” I reassured him, “I just did a long distance view and used a lot of energy is all. But what are you doing here? Why aren’t you in school?” I asked. “Oh some guy got real crazy with his magic test and almost destroyed the hall. They called a half day so they could repair it.” He explained. “So I came over here so spend some time with Dylan. Where is he?” He said looking around, and then he noticed my face and got concerned. “What’s happened, something’s wrong with Dylan isn’t there?” “We have just confirmed that Jake has apprehended and has custody of Dylan and Allana.” Said Otto. “He had used his mother as bait for a trap.” I continued. Bayson paled under his fur and clinched his fists. “Yes Bayson, we’re going after him, and we’ll get him back.” I said. “Dylan’s my best friend, I’ll do anything to help him so count me in.” He cried. “No Bayson, you’re not going.” I said getting up off the bed, “This is going to be a dangerous situation, not a picnic. I can’t afford to lose concentration looking after you.” I said looking up at him. Bayson got this real nasty look on his face and then punched me hard on the chin. The blow sent me crashing into a table and knocked me clean across the room. I felt my jaw break. Dr. Sheena ran up to me helping me up. “What’s wrong with you boy!! Catman’s the only chance we got of getting Dylan back!” She shouted. I accepted her help in getting up, feeling the break in my jaw, reset the bone and let my healing knit it back together. Bayson stopped then broke down crying, “Oh Catman, I’m so sorry. I just wish people would stop treating me like a child!” I went over to him and placed my hands on his shoulders, knowing he was really hurting because of what’s happening with Dylan. “No Bayson, It is I who need to apologize. I should know that you could handle yourself in tough situations. Of course you can come.” I looked around the room, “Right now Dylan needs all the help he can get and fast.”



A little while later we were all sitting in Central Comm. I had a holographic image of the house up and was describing what I had ‘Seen’ “Ok, as you can see, I could not pick up which room he was in, but I do know this is the location he is being held at. The area is secluded, but I’m assuming there is perimeter surveillance. The house itself is thinly guarded, probably troops borrowed from Parvo, seems like Jake doesn’t trust too much.” I explained pointing out areas with a laser point. “Now team one, Otto and Sam will teleport right into the security command room and hook in to the security systems and disable them. Team two, Patch, Thomas, and Felicia will teleport here in this hallway and distracted as many guards as they can. Team three, Porthos, Katrina, and Bayson will teleport in this room, get a fix on Dylan, and rescue him.” I had noticed Bayson’s face light up as I announced him to be on the team to reach Dylan. Porthos raised his hand and asked, “Catman, what are you going to be doing?” “I am going to try and distract Jake and draw him away. He would recognize all of you, but as a panther he won’t know me. Now does everyone agree with this?” They all nodded, “Then lets go get Dylan!” We headed to the motor pool to get my truck and the Street Rover, since they were the only two vehicles that had light speed. I stopped dead when I entered. Andy had my truck all torn apart. In one section my rear differential was disassembled all in a neat pile. Another neat pile was my drive train. “MY TRUCK!!!!!!!!” I yelled so loud that Andy banged his head on my hood as he was disassembling my engine. “OWW! Sorry Catman, I guess I got a little carried away. Don’t worry though I’ll ‘ave it all back together better than new.” I looked around exasperated, “It’s ok Andy, I know you’ll finish soon. Here, when you do,” I showed him a display on my dash console, “Lock in on my wrist comm. with this and come as quick as possible.” “Will do Catman!” said Andy relieved. I looked at the group and pulled up a map, “Well, it looks like we teleport. Otto you teleport yourself, Sam, and Bayson here, I know it’s a little distance from the target but the bang associated with your teleport might set off the perimeter security.” “Affirmative Osceola, but then would it not be logical to use magic and teleport us there as an entire group?” he asked. “No Otto, the energy needed to do that type of teleport would be enormous. It will be much easier and less strain to ‘port there in groups.” Otto thought about it for a second and said, “Yes that is logical.” I turned back to Andy “You take care now ok? And try to come as soon as you can I feel we might need you. Ok Rovers lets ’port!” I shouted and we all disappeared.



The Dixiecats and myself appeared in a cover of brush and trees about 200 yards away from the house. We waited for Otto and his team to arrive since I had them port in a further distance away, a little while later we saw them sneaking up. “Ok” I whispered, “You all know the plan, Otto and Samantha will port in after I distract Jake. Then the rest of you will port to your designated points. Well here I go.” I said nervously. I dropped down to all fours and morphed into my panther form. Otto regarded me cautiously “Take care Osceola, in this form you do not have your magic abilities.” ~I know Otto, but I still have my telepathy and my panther senses~ I sent back to him. I eased out of the wood line and made my way toward the house. I stopped suddenly as I sensed a perimeter probe. I mentally blocked it out as I passed and continued on. Then all of a sudden I sensed four guards walking this way. I leaped into the nearest tree just in time and hid in the branches. They passed right under me and didn’t know I was there. As they disappeared around the corner I jumped down and made my way to the house, passing four more probes but blocking them easily. I came upon the house and was searching for a way in, a hole, an open window, anything. I passed silently in front of the door when all of a sudden it OPENED! In the doorway stood Jake looking right at me. “YOU!” he shouted, panic filled my mind thinking somehow he knew who and what I was. “You’re that mangy mongrel that raided my camp a few weeks back. You cost me three weeks of searching when you stole that map. So now I’ll teach you to mess with my stuff.” He drew his laser pistol and fired, but I jump to quickly and took off. I sensed Felicia and Katrina’s fear for me but clamped down on their desire to help me. ~NO! He still doesn’t know me. He just remembers me as a panther that invaded his camp. Fulfill your missions now. ~ I sent to each of them. I ran off to the wood line with Jake close behind. “You wont get away from me that easily again you filthy fleabag!” He kept firing wildly. I eluded the laser blasts by twisting, and leaping allowing my panther instincts to take some control. Jake fired another volley of blasts causing me to leap into an isolated Oak tree and climb to the top.  I sensed the others port out to their specified tasks. 



Otto and Samantha appeared with a loud bang just inside the security command room. The two cano-mutant guards there turned in surprise and drew their pistols and fired quickly. Otto threw up a shield that deflected the bullets away. Samantha raised her trank gun to fire but Otto raised his hand and a lightning type discharge came out and stunned the guards into unconsciousness. “WOW! Was that the new tazer circuitry that Uncle Buford installed?” asked Samantha. “Affirmative darling, I was waiting for an opportunity just like this to field test it. Uncle Buford will be most pleased at its performance.” Just them another guard busted through the door, but Samantha was so quick in her reflexes she shot him with a trank dart before he could even draw his pistol. She turned back to Otto, “Ok now lets get you hooked into the computer system.” She said lovingly. They went to the consoles and Otto directly plugged into the I/O port and shut down all perimeter sensors, the surveillance cameras, and internal security gates. “There, now the others can get Dylan and his mom.” Samantha said.



Patch, Felicia, and Thomas appeared in a blind hallway and instantly went to the shadows. “Ok, let’s remember why we’re here.” Whispered Thomas. “We’re just supposed to go in and distract and decoy.” They slipped into the main hallway and instantly ran into a group of cano-mutants. “Stop! How’d you get in here?” the leader shouted as they all leveled their guns. “Patch put up a shield quick!” shouted Thomas. Patch got the deflector shield up just as the guards started firing. He held the shield although it was straining him, “Somebody do something quick!” He screamed. Felicia smiled “Now I can show Catman how I improved on my fireball technique.” She said holding out her hand. She fired three fireballs at the mutants but they all ducked as they went by and exploded on the far wall. The group ran down the hall as the guards followed them.  They ducked into another hall,  “Now what are we gonna do?” cried Felicia.



Porthos and his group ‘ported into the empty room that had no guards. Bayson looked over to him. “Ok, do we know where Dylan is?” “No, Bayson we don’t. Catman couldn’t find that out. I’ll have to try.” Porthos said looking grim. “Catman had only started teaching me this technique, I’ve never done it alone before. I will need to link in to both of you do this.” Bayson just nodded and held out his hand, as did Katrina. Porthos took their hands and closed his eyes concentrating. He sent out a mental probe searching for Dylan’s mental pattern. He drew power from Bayson and Psi talent from Katrina. “I’ve located them!” He said snapping open his eyes and breaking off the connections. “This house is a maze of hallways in the basement. But I know where he is. They are three levels down from here and lightly guarded.” Well let’s get going.” Said Bayson as he reached out to open the door. “NO, Bayson DON’T OPEN THE DOOR!” Porthos shouted a little too late. Bayson opened the door only to face four mutant guards. The guards smiled and opened fired on him. With quickness he could only have in his werewolf form, Bayson leaped back ducking the blasts at the same time. Most of the blasts missed, but one creased his thigh just above the knee. “AARRRRGGGGHHHH!!! THAT HURT!” He screamed. He leaped up and charged the guards, “No one is going to stop me from finding my FRIEND!” Katrina placed a shield in front of Bayson to protect him from further laser blasts. Bayson just leaped right into the guards, clothes lining them hard. He then picked them up two at a time and knocked their heads together, knocking them out. Porthos then waved patterns in the air and secured the guards with straight jackets and muzzles. “Okay, Bayson, Katrina, let’s go.” He said as he led them down the hallway.



As I sat at the top of the tree Jake continued firing blindly. I still had cover with the branches but it was being destroyed methodically. Contemplating my situation, I did the only thing I knew. “RRRRROOOOOOOOOWWWWWWWLLL” I screamed as loud as I could. I started to leap down and at the same time sending a mental projection to Jake, one filling his mind with terror and the desire to run. Jake backed up under my onslaught and ceased firing and got a frightened look on his face. I continued to leap down toward the ground, screaming and sending, trying to knock down Jake’s confidence. I got to where I was 20 feet off the ground when Jake threw off my mental assault and started firing again. “I was almost scared of you for a moment, till I remembered you are a cat and I am a dog.” Jake sneered. A laser blast creased my rear flank, “Yyyeeooowwwllll,” I screamed and finished my leap to the ground. As I jumped the last time a blast caught my forearm and went clean thru. In shock I tumbled down in a big heap, blood seeping thru my wound. I looked up to see Jake standing over me, gun pointing at my head, “Now I’ll teach you to raid my camp and mess with my stuff. You’ll look real nice lying in front of my fireplace.” He cackled. Panic filled my mind and I did the only thing I knew to save my life. I jumped up suddenly screaming at him, holding my left fore paw off the ground. I then stood up and transformed to my panther-sapien form.  I was 7’0” tall and towered over Jake. He lowered his gun and stepped back in shock. “What the devil is this!” he shouted. As I walked toward him he continued back stepping, I could see he was watching my thigh and arm injuries as they slowly closed and healed. “You thought you’d won, but I got a few tricks left up my sleeve.” I sneered growing cocky at my obvious advantage. “You must be that ‘Catman’ my sniveling brother has been crying for. The only other one he cried for more was that werepunk wimp Bayson. Well I’ll soon take care of you.” He scowled, leveling his gun at me again. I screamed and leaped at him grabbing his arms with my paw-hands. The force was enough to knock the gun flying into the bushes. Standing there toe to toe I was reaching for his throat with my jaws. Even though I had the height over Jake, I couldn’t press the advantage, he was undoubtedly very powerful. He sneered at me and with out warning dropped down, dragging me with him, and coming up with his feet flipped me right over. Being cat, I was able to twist and flex my spine, landing on my feet I charged him as he got up. I grabbed him in a bear hug and started to squeeze tightly. Jake took advantage of me holding him up and jerked his head up hard, hitting me under the chin. Letting go I stumbled back, and Jake shoulder rammed me knocking me into a tree. My back hit wrong and I heard as well as felt my tail break. “Yyyeeeooowwwll!” I screamed as I collapsed, tears forming in my eyes. With a pained look on my face I flicked my tail painfully to reset the bone. Jake took the opportunity to jump on me and start throwing punches. He landed several good blows before I could grab him, and with all the strength I could muster I threw him off. He screamed as he hit a tree and breaking his arm. “Aaaarrrgghhh! That’s gonna cost you Kitty. I’m going to kill you slowly.” He said getting up. As he got to his feet a glow started to appear around his body. “You’re good Catman, but I cant let you upset my plans now. Not when I’m this close!” “Too late Jake, I didn’t come alone. Right now there are other teams rescuing Dylan and Allan.” I countered. “No problem, soon as I dispose of you I’ll take care of them.” He said continuing towards me the glow around his entire body now. Somehow I knew he was getting incredibly powerful. “I have to finish this now,” I said to myself. I got up quickly and did several back flips putting about 20 yrds between Jake and I. “Real fancy moves, but they won’t save you now.” he said quickening his pace. I got down to one knee and conjured my Thunderbolt Bow; this stopped Jake in his tracks. “You do have some neat tricks. But if you think that stick is gonna stop me, you walking throw rug, you’ve got some thinking to do.” I drew back my Thunderbolt and formed a lighting arrow on the rest. I poured all the energy I dared into it and aimed, and let it loose. Jake’s eyes got wide as it flew towards him, then striking him in the chest. “AAARRRRRGGGGHHHH!!” He screamed as he dropped to his knees. His eyes then went blank and he collapsed in a heap. I stood up only to fall back down, totally drained.



I heard a crash over by the house and looked over. Patch, Felicia, and Thomas were running for their lives, followed closely by over a dozen cano-mutants. I struggled to a sitting position just as they reached me. Thomas and Felicia turned and placed a shield around us, “What happed?” I asked weakly. “We’re sorry Catman, they came out of nowhere and overwhelmed us.” Said Patch. Suddenly with a bang Otto and Sam appeared next to us. “They could even dodge our magics.” Patch continued. “Okay, don’t worry about it. Otto, hit them with your tazer.” “Affirmative, Osceola, resetting circuitry voltage to 140,000 volts.” He said raising his hands, but stopped short as a sound came up. I recognized the familiar growl of my 4x4, “Hey here comes the cavalry!” I shouted as Andy drove up in my truck. Andy pulled just as Samantha was helping me up; the cano-mutants were temporally stunned. “What the bloody devil is going on ‘ere.” Said Andy climbing down out of the cab. The canos pointed their guns at Andy and was about to fire. “Now wait a minute g’vner, you don’t want to do that.  GABUMON!!” screamed Andy as he did a back flip kicking one guard in the chin. “Gatomon, Yokomon, Devimon, Vegiemon!!” Andy continued to scream, punctuating each call with a kick or punch until half a dozen mutants were unconscious. “Well I guess those training lessons with Colleen paid off.” Filled with renewed purpose, Thomas waved his hands causing rope to appear and tangle up a couple of other mutants. Four guards had dropped their guns and started running away, “Patch, quick link into me!” I shouted. He placed his hand on my shoulder and I felt his power race thru me. “They’re getting away,” Screamed Felicia. “Not if I can help it they wont.” I said as I drew my Thunderbolt. Drawing on the power Patch was feeding me, I formed a snare arrow and released; it flew right towards the guards and exploded into a net five feet from them. The net encircled them and produced an electrical shock knocking them unconscious. “Blimey Catman,” said an astonished Andy. Otto had raised his hands and finished off the rest of the guards with his tazers. Patch waved his hands and brought all the guards to one area where Felicia conjured straight jackets and muzzles for them. “Hehe.. You can thank Muzzle for the style and design, its his favorite,” she giggled.



Using Magic to make themselves invisible, Porthos, Bayson, and Katrina slipped passed a number of guards to get to the room where Dylan and Allan where kept. Porthos dropped the veil of invisibility and went to open the door. “Halt!” shouted a guard, “How’d you get in here?” then suddenly several other guards appeared from around a corner. Porthos hollered at Bayson to get back but Bayson just stood there. “Watch this, Wind Blast!” He shouted, and held out his hands. A fierce screaming wind came from out of nowhere, blowing the guards back. As they held out their hands to fight it, Katrina conjured handcuffs and cuffed them. “That’ll hold you till we’re done.” She snickered at the dumbfounded guards as the wind died down. Porthos then turned to the door and chanted, and it suddenly shimmered and disappeared. They ran into the room to find Allana unconscious on one bed and Dylan lying on his stomach on another bed. Porthos went over to Allana, while Bayson ran over to Dylan crying, “Dyl, buddy, come on we’re gonna get you out of here.” He noticed Dylan’s back crisscrossed with scabbed over scars from being whipped. “Oh Dylan, If only we had come sooner.” He cried. Dylan looked up, “Ba.. Bay, is that really you?” he asked weakly. “Not another one of Jake’s tricks?” “No Dyl, we’re here, and we are getting you out.” “Mom? Is mom alright?” Bayson glanced over to where Porthos was with Allana. She was awake now but very weak and Porthos had a very worried look on his face. “Looks like she’ll be alright Dylan.” He said returning his attention back to Dylan, gathering him up in his arms. Dylan buried his face into Bayson’s chest, “He almost broke me Bay,” he cried big tears forming and running down his muzzle. “I couldn’t hold on any longer.” “Shhhhhhh.” Whispered Bayson, “Shhhh.. We’re going home now.” Bayson looked at Porthos with a very concerned look. Porthos sent a telepathic message to me ~Catman, we have Allana and Dylan. But they are in bad shape what do we do?~ he sent. ~Teleport them to RRHQ Infirmary quickly, apprise Marauder and Prof. Hubert of the situation.~ I sent back weakly, still drawing power from Patch. ~The rest of us will follow shortly~ ~Roger Catman, will do~ “Ok team we’ve got to teleport to HQ infirmary now! Katrina, here take Allana. Bayson gather close to me with Dylan.” He said and with that they disappeared, and within minutes were there with Allan and Dylan getting treatment. I glanced over the group, being supported by Andy now. “Ok guys lets get back. I’m too weak to port so we’ll all pile in my truck.” I said. A noise from my left alerted me and I looked back to Jake to see him starting to stir very slowly. “NO! That arrow should have put him out for a day at least! Patch, Thomas, put a stasis shield over him and teleport him directly to the holding area. Turn him over to Jordan, the Sergeant at arms.” They ran over and while Thomas placed the stasis on Jake, Patch teleported them out. “What about all of Jake’s henchmen? What are we going to do about them?” Andy asked. Just then sirens started to sound coming up the drive. “We’ll let the local authorities handle them. OK Rovers, lets take it home.” I said being helped into my truck by Andy and Felicia, who climbed in right beside me.



After 2 weeks in the RRHQ infirmary, Marauder gave Dylan and Allana a clean bill of health. I was there, in my human form, talking with them, “Oh, Osceola I don’t know how to thank you for what you’ve done for us.” Said Allana hugging my neck. I blushed at the attention, “I’m just glad we were able to get you two out of there.” I said. Dylan and Bayson was talking on the adjacent bed, “You actually Punched Catman?” Dylan asked in shock. Bayson looked down in shame “Yeah, I let my temper get the best of me, and I hit him.” I broke in “Yeah he hit me, Broke my jaw too.” I chuckled, “You’ve got a hard right cross my friend. I’m just glad I was in sapien form. But that’s in the past my friend.”  Dylan’s face got a sullen look to it, “What’s going to happen to Jake now?” I went up to him, “I have a meeting with the Master, Hunter, and Prof. Hubert right now to discuss that. As soon as I know, I’ll let you know.” I said and walked out the door. I don’t know why, but I stopped by the jail to check on Jake. He was lying on his cot looking up at the ceiling when he noticed me. “Who are you, you puny human? And what do you want?” he sneered. I was shocked he didn’t know me till I remembered; he had never saw me in my human form before. “Oh nothing, just wanted to see Dylan’s brother.” I replied. “So you’ve seen me. Now scat, leave me alone.” I turned and walked out and said under my breath “If only you knew it was I that beat you. ” Jake settled back down on his cot when a figure came partially out of the shadows. “Heh, so this is the infamous brother Jake. Lets a cat beat him.” Jake jumps up all angry, “I don’t know what he did to me. But if it happens again he won’t get the chance!” Jake shouted, then calmed down. “Hey, who are you? Why are you in the shadows?” “You don’t need to know right now, and lets just say I don’t trust no one.” Said the shadow. Jake got a smile on his face. “Hey, if you could help me outta here I can pay you.” Jake said with hope. The shadow was silent for a while then said, “No, I don’t think so. I’ve seen what you have done to your own mother and brother. You can’t be trusted.” The shadow started to fade when Jake shouted out, “But what have they done for you. Can you say that you are better here? I don’t know who you are. But I can tell you are someone who is owed a lot of respect. I can pay you handsomely, if you help me out of here.” The shadow returned, still silent like it was contemplating Jake’s proposal. “I don’t think so. You still have not convinced me.” “Power!” Jake said, now desperate knowing he’d almost had this strange person hooked to his cause. “Power, I can give you power. I have contacts.” The shadow fell silent again. “Alright, I don’t trust you, but you’ve convinced me, anyway I’m always open to money. Just watch for the sign, you’ll know it when it comes. But you double cross me and you’ll be the one to be sorry” Said the shadow and then disappeared. Jake settled back down on his cot and snickered to himself “Yeah right. As soon as I get out of here I’ll leave you holding the bag. Hehehe.”



I stood with Hunter and Prof. Hubert in the central com room. The Master was standing on his balcony above us. “Jake is to be handed to the Federal Authorities at 2:00 this afternoon.” he said. “Master are you sure that’s safe?” asked Hunter. “I mean this is an internal matter isn’t it?” “No, Hunter. Jake has committed crimes other than this and they take precedence. Osceola, I wish to extend my sincerest thanks in the apprehension of Jake and the rescue of Dylan and Allana. I also want you to know you have my deepest condolence on your loss of your mentor.” I bowed my head to him politely, “Thank you Master. I am glad I was able to help.” Just then Kytec, a Japanese Akita, walked into the room, “What’s going on?” Prof. Hubert looked at his watch, “It’s time to get the prisoner ready for transportation.” Kytec looked at Hunter and asked, “You mean Jake? I would like to help if I may.” Hunter looked him up and down questionably, “Ok Kytec, you can help transport him.” We all walked back to the holding area and stopped in front of Jake’s cell. Hunter looked over and said, “Okay Jordan, lower the force field,” Jordan, the Sergeant at Arms complied, typing commands on the console lowering the force field. With two other cano-sapien guards with tranquilizer rifles trained on Jake, Hunter said “Ok Jake step out, turn around, and put your hands behind your back.” Jake scoffed at Hunter but complied. As I put the cuffs on his hands, Kytec placed the leg irons on his legs. “OK Jake, we’re taking you to the Federal Marshals.” Hunter said. Jake scoffed again and said “HA! You wont keep me long.” Kytec and I took positions on either side of Jake while Hunter took the lead. We walked down the hallway and crossed an intersecting hallway. Jake glanced down the hall and saw Dylan and Allana walking up. “AARRGGGHHH! I’ll get you yet Dylan!!” He shouted somehow getting his hands free of the cuffs and leg irons. He backhanded me hard sending me into the wall. Kytec then knocked Hunter in the back of the head with his pistol and tossed a pistol and wrist comm to Jake. “Kytec! What are you doing!” I shouted, trying to get up. Kytec fired a blast about 3 inches from my feet warning me to stay put. “Jake offered me a lot of money for this.” He replied. Jake leveled his pistol at Dylan and fired. Allana, seeing Jake fire, screamed out “Dylan! Watch out!!” and jumped in front of him taking the full blast in her chest. “Arrrgggghhh” she cried falling back into Dylan’s arms dragging him to the floor. “MOM!!!” he shouted looking over her. Kytec stood frozen with a shocked look over his face. I could almost see some terrible past playing out in his eyes. “No, this wasn’t supposed to happen!” he cried turning to Jake. “This was not part of the deal!” Jake just laughed smacking Kytec with his pistol knocking him down. “Tough kid. This is life deal with it. And you can forget about your money to.” Jake said pressing a button on his wrist comm. teleporting him away. Hunter got up and started after Kytec. “You betrayed my trust! I’ll see you get what you deserve for this.” Hunter hissed. Kytec jumps up and looks around. “Well I’m not making any friends here.” He took a quick glance at Dylan holding Allana crying, and whispered, “I am so sorry Dylan, I didn’t mean for this to happen.” Then stepped into the shadows and disappeared. Hunter ran to a wall comm., “I want a complete base shut down NOW!! No one gets in or out!” he shouted into it. Jordan’s voice replied, “Yes sir! Immediately sir.” “Belay that order Jordan.” The Master voice came over the intercom. Hunter looked very puzzled “Master? You’ll let Kytec go. He helped Jake get away and Allana got injured on account of it.” “Don’t question my order Hunter, Please.” The Master said quietly, and then to himself, “Kytec has problems with his past. Someday Hunter you will know the truth but not now.”



I went over to where Dylan held Allana; his face was streaked with tears. “Catman, we gotta do something!” he cried. I transformed to my sapien form, “We will Dylan.” ~Bayson meet us in the infirmary now~ I mentally sent as I verbally talked to Dylan. I grabbed a hold of Allana, “Ok Dylan hang on,” I warned and instantly teleported us to the sick bay. Marauder and Dr. Sheena were already there stetting up equipment. I set Allana on the bed; she had a gaping burnt hole in her chest. Dylan kept hold of her hand tears streaming down his face. “Mom, please you gotta make it.” After a quick examination both Dr. Sheena said, “Dylan she need immediate surgery, but we cant get her to the OR in time. I’m sorry.” Bayson runs thru the door “What Catman, I came as soon as I got your message.” “Wait!” I said.” Dylan I can try something. I’ve never tried it before and I’ll need help, that’s why I called Bayson.” He looked up at me, then Dr. Sheena, “Do it Osceola, I’ve got nothing left to lose.” I stood at Allana’s chest and directed Dylan to stand at her head and Bayson to my other side. “OK. What I’m going to do is Ovousibus, internal healing. Bayson, I’ll need to draw power from you.” He nodded in assent. “Dylan, I’ll need your heart to create a shield between her pain and myself, otherwise it will kill me.” “Ok, Catman. I’ll do anything.” I turned back to Allana and placed my hands on her. “OK. Here I go.” With a dizzying jerk I ‘entered’ her body. Dylan’s heart started to glow and I used that to place the shield barrier. “Wolf Heal!” cried Bayson, and I felt his power come thru me. I could see the gaping hole from the inside, blood seeping out of busted vessels. Nerves jangled and torn, tendons just hanging to nothing. Her heart had a burnt crease in her left ventricle were the laser blast had hit it. That was what was causing her the most trouble. I directed energies toward the injured part of her heart, causing it to close and seal. I then went to work on reattaching her tendons and reconnection her nerves. I felt a gray dull of pain through the shield, and I knew I had to work quickly. Suddenly I felt Dylan’s heart glow brighter and the shield increased twofold. I felt Bayson put more energy to me and so went to work closing the blood vessels that were ruptured. Then I slowly closed the hole that was on the outside. I then increased production of her antibodies and directed them towards the injured sights to stave off infection. With a final sickening mental jerk I was back in my own body. I collapsed backward right into Marauder, “I don’t know how or what you did Catman but it worked!” I smiled weakly as I transformed to human. “I’m glad, now I need rest.” I said weakly. I felt him put me in a bed as I lost consciousness.



When I finally woke up, Dr. Sheena was there adjusting an IV she had in my arm. “How… how long have I been out?” I asked. “You were out for three days Osceola, I only fixed this IV to keep you from dehydrating. You didn’t quite go into you’re healing hibernation.” She explained. “I must say though that was an impressive display of healing.” She helped me eat a little food, and soon had enough strength to get up. The first place I went to was Allana’s room. Dylan was there reading a book to her and she looked rather well. She noticed me an said “Well Osceola, it seems I owe you some more thanks.” “No Allana, you don’t. I am only glad to do what I can. And besides I couldn’t have done it with out Dylan and Bayson. Well I just wanted to see that you were alright.” I said as I exited the room. I went to the refectory, and ran into the Dixiecats and Andy. “Catman!” He cried and grabbed me in a big hug smothering me in his fur. “Andy. Andy. I cant breathe….” “Oh sorry G’vner. I was just so worried about you.” He said putting me down. Instantly Katrina and Felicia were at my side hugging me tight. “Catman, your ok, Oh thank God you’re ok.” “Girls.. Girls, please. Thank you for the concern, but I’m alright.” They let go and I walked up to Porthos and shook his hand. “Porthos, you and the DixieCats have done very well. Thank you for the help, and the friendship.” “Anytime Catman. Just let us know when our next magic lesson is.” He said smiling. I said goodbye to everyone else and then the Master. “Master I’ll be going home now. Dylan and Allana are alright, and although Jake got away I don’t think he’ll be a problem for a while.” The Master stood on his balcony regarding me. “Osceola, thank you very much. I wish you a safe journey home and I hope we will not need you for a long time.” I looked up at him, “Master anytime you need me, call me.” I said and went to the motor pool. 



(fade back to the cabin, Osceola is writing) “I came back home, straightened up my cabin and such and started to put my life back together. I still missed Noakana, but it no longer hurt. Dylan and Allana suffered no permanent scars, save the mental ones, from their ordeal. But with Dylan’s heart they’ll be ok. Dylan’s father, Drexan, even came by after his return to thank me. Jake had taken a long seclusion afterward and wasn’t heard from for a long time. As to what happen to Kytec is a different story. I continued to train the DixieCats in their magic. I could never thank them enough for what each of them had done for me. With Bayson and Dylan, I was able to take a step further in my own abilities, one I would have been afraid to take on my own. With the Dixiecats I get to pass on the teachings that I hold dear to keep the memory of Noakana alive. Some people might wonder how I could now details of events when I wasn’t present. That is one drawback to being telepathic; when I enter someone’s mind I gain access to his or her memories. Thank God I can control them so they don’t overwhelm me. Well, thank you journal, now this chapter is closed, so until next time.” Osceola closes and puts down his journal, getting up he puts out the lantern and walks inside. The clouds in the night sky start to move and shift, they form what appears to be the face of a Blackfoot Indian, and he is smiling.

The End. (For now)
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