“So..they call you Ghost-Wolf right?”

“Yes that’s my code-name.”

“So you’re the one responsible for the murders on the Head-Generals?”

“Correct.”

“But why did you kill them?”

“Because they killed others.”

“But you killed them...So are you not supposed to be killed?”

“I guess no one wants me dead.”

End of transmission...

“Do we have him?” Fleet-General Augustus came walking to the computer-terminal.

“Yes, we’ve tracked him down. He is in the Industrial-Zone.” replied the young terminal-worker.

“I don’t like this.” Said Agustus. “Why?” asked the terminal-worker.

“He contacted you, didn’t he?” replied the old Fleet-General. 

“Maybe he knows he contacted the wrong person.” Said the worker.

“Maybe.”

Revolution: CHAPTER ONE
Section one: Perfect stranger... 

The worker walked home. She just got out of the cab and she was really tired.

She grabbed her key-card out of her purse to open her front-door. She noticed a burn-mark on the card-reader. “Oh my God! Did someone got into my home, I hope they didn’t stole my valuable stuff!.” She carefully opened the door. Peeking into her home she saw that the lights were off. She grabbed her stun-gun out of here purse. She walked really slow down the hall. Stepping silently forward. 

“They know don’t they?“ 

“Who’s there? I got a Stun-gun!”

“I have a Colt .45 LP* pointed at your chest.”                                                 (*Laser Pistol)

“It’s you right?! Ghost-Wolf?”

“Maybe...”

Suddenly the lights went on. She turned around and saw a man standing  in her living-room, pointing a Colt.45 at her. He wore shades and  his collar was hiding his mouth.

“I told you.” He said. She dropped her Stun-gun.

“Don’t worry, I’m not going to kill you.” He holstered his weapon.

“What do you want from me?” She asked, with a slightly scared voice.

“Information.” He replied.

“What kind of information?” She asked again.

“Do they know who I am?”

“No.”

“Do they know where the Seperatist-base is?”

“No.”

“Do you have something to drink?”

“No...erm...yes. Please do sit down.”

“No I rather stand.” He replied.

She came back out of the kitchen with a glass of cool Cola Vanilla.

“How did you know?” He asked.

“Know what?” She replied.  

“That I like Cola-Vanilla.” He answered

“Oh I didn’t....I...just grabbed a bottle out of the refrigurator.

“So you’re Ghost-Wolf.” She asked while sitting down on the couch.

“Correct.” He replied.

He finished his glass and he put it in his pocket.

“Well I gotta go.” He said. “Sorry about the lock.”

“No problem I’ll get it fixed tomorrow.”

He left the house leaving her puzzled.

Who was he?

How did he knew where she lived?

Why did he put her glass in his pocket?

Was she ever going to see him again?

Section two: Identity.

“Alex?” Alex looked up from her computer-terminal.

“Yes?” she replied.

“Mr. Varageva wants you in his office.” Said the assistant.

Alex left her terminal and walked down the hall to Mr. Varageva’s office.

She was still wondering about what happened last night.

Thoughts, theories, questions. All floating in her mind.

She knocked on the office-door.

“Come in.” Josph said.

“Hello?” said Alex while opening the door.

“Hello.” Replied Joseph.

“You asked me to come down here?” Asked Alex.

“Yes, do sit down.” Said Joseph.  

Joseph a charming looking person with wide shoulders and a slightly square jaw, was sitting in his chair behind his desk. His dark-green eyes watched Alex sitting down. He had a slight smile.

“Why did you want me here?” asked Alex.

“Because I trust you.” Replied Joseph.

“Trust....me?” asked Alex again?

“Yes.”

He put his hand in his pocket and grabbed something out of it. He set it on the table.

It was her glass. Alex looked surprised. The glass still even had some drops of Cola in it.

She looked at Joseph. Joseph still had a slight smile in his face. She nervously stood up.

“I....I..should get back to my work.” She said.

“Wait,” Said Joseph “ your mother asked me something.”

“My mother?!” Asked Alex. “But she.....died.”

“No, she had to lay low. I helped her.”

“No that’s not true! She died in a hovercar accident.” Alex sat down, crying.

“She said that I had to get you out of here.” 

“But...but....”

“Trust me.”

“I....I....I...” Alex didn’t knew what to make out of this

“When it’s time, I’ll get you out of here.” Said Joseph.

Alex stood up and walked out of the office.

Joseph turned on his computer.

“Live from Studio 8, it’s Holonews.” Joseph changed the channel.

“Now let’s see.” He typed in an IP.

“Please enter password.” Was blinking on his screen.

He typed in the secret word.

“Correct.”

“Okay it’s...” Joseph looked on his watch, “11:30. Let’s see if erveryone’s here.

Skunk-Works, Federation Advance, Mammoth Inc., Backwards Slide...erveryone is present.”

“Good you could join us, Joseph.” Was shown on his screen.

“We may have another ally in the NTA.” Typed Joseph.

“That’s good. Who is it?” 

“Can’t tell, the identity must be kept secret.”

“It’s her isn’t it, The daughter of Mother?”

“Maybe.”

“Where will the next meeting take place?”

“The last meeting. And it will take place at the Prime planet of the Outer Colonies. “

“Okay we will meet at the same time, same date.”

The screen went black. Joseph got up. And walked near the office-door.

He heard footsteps coming at the door. Lots of footsteps, it were soldiers. He heard the distinctive sound of the leather boots. They were coming for him. How did they....?

Alex! The soldiers bashed the door and raced into the office. They held their weapons pointed at the young Fleet-General. Augustus came walking in. He had a grin all over his face.

“At last. The famous Ghost-Wolf. We have him. I guess you’re not so untouchable after all. “

Alex came walking in, she looked ashamed.

“How could you?! You betrayed me, your mother and mankind!” Said Joseph!

“She had to.” Said Augustus, “She didn’t want to die. Not that it matters though. You’re both a good as dead.”

“What!?! You said you wouldn’t....!” Yelled Alex.

“Pity isn’t it. Such a gorgeous woman has to die.” Said Augustus sarcastic.” You will be executed first thing in the morning.” 

Section three: Bad deals

“Don’t worry, I know it wasn’t you fault. He threatened to kill you didn’t he?” Jospeh sat on the bed in the corner of his cell.

“Yes.” Said Alex. “We’re going to die. And it’s all my fault.” Alex bursted into tears.

Joseph sat down to her. “Atleast I don’t die alone.” 

The warden opened the door.

“Orders from the Fleet-General. I’m here to escort you to your death.”

“How will we die?” Asked Joseph.

“Firing-Squad, Sir.” Replied the warden.

“You called me Sir...” said Joseph suprised. “Don’t let them do this.” Continued Joseph.

“I’m sorry Sir. But I have a wife and kids.” Said the warden calmly. “We have to go.”

They walked down the cellblock. “Joseph! Joseph! Joseph! Joseph!” All the prisoners were standing by their doors. “We won’t forget you.” Said an old man.

They walked outside. The light was blinding. “What time is it? Asked Joseph to the warden.

“9:48 Sir.” Replied the Warden.

Joseph began to smile a bit. 

“Why are you smiling?” Asked Alex.

“Just wait and see.” Replied Joseph.

They were tied to a metal pole. The metal was cold and Joseph got shiverings over his back.

“What a privilege. I get to give the kill-order.” Augustus came walking towards the Firing-squad. “Let’s get this over with, shall we?” Joseph grinned.

“Do you want to die that fast? ” Augustus laughed.

“What are you doing?”Asked Alex.

“Trust me.” Replied Joseph.

“Well then are you two done with chatting?” Asked Augustus sarcastic.

“Ready?” Augustus smiled “Aim!” Alex closed her eyes. “FIRE!”

.................................................................................................................

It was quiet...................................Nothing had happened.......

“What...?”Alex opened her eyes.

Joseph still smiled. “Surprised Mr. Fleet-general Augustus?” 

“What..But how...? FIRE!.” Nothing happened...

“Are you deaf...I said FIRE!.”

“Sir the weapons seem to be malfunctioning.” Explained one of the soldiers.

“Well then I’ll just do it myself.” Augustus pulled out his Colt .45 LP.

“On second thought, Killing you with my own hands is more fun. Nice knowing you and your dad.” Joseph looked up. “Yes since you’re going to die I mind as well tell you that I was the one responsible for you fathers dead. Bye Mr. Varageva.” He pulled the trigger. 

Suddenly, something decloaked in front of Joseph. It were Skunk-Works Special-troopers. Special trained forces with thick armor-bodyplating The bullet ricocheted of the Trooper. 

“Mr Varageva we’re here to get you out.”

The three troopers untied Joseph and Alex. “Echo 4, we’re good to go.”

“Bye Augustus.” Said Joseph.

“No you will not get away.” He fired at the Troopers protecting Joseph and Alex. The bullets ricocheted of the troopers.”You fools. Get them!.” He yelled at the Firing-squad “But we’re no match with our weapons disabled.” An NTA Galleon decloaked and it dropped five ropes. One of the troopers pulled out a tranquilizer-gun. “Good night.” He fired a dart in the neck of Augustus. Augustus dropped down. 

“Let’s get outta here before they send re-inforcements.” Said the pilot.

The Dropship quickly left the scene....

To be continued...
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