Revolution: CHAPTER TWO

“This is Holonet-reporter George Watashki.

  I am following an NTA craft which just flew

  into a courtyard of a military base and picked up somebody.

  It appears there was somesort of execution going on.

  Wait...they are being pursued. And...OH NO!!”

The ship quickly flew away.   

“But how...?”Alex sat in the corner of the Galleon cargo-section

“Well I have a small nanoprobe in my blood which starts transmitting a signal, if I don’t    

  regulary check in at the secret meeting.” Replied Joseph.

“We just tracked the signal down. After we found out he was at this military-prison. We knew    

  Joseph got caught. So we got into these special armour-plated cloaking-suits, grabbed this            

  Galleon and flew in.” Said one of the troopers.

 A voice called from the intercom: “People this is you captain speaking, we’ve got incoming 

 Mantis-gunships so I recommend you sit tight and hold on to something.”

Section one: Hot Pursuit...

“So, where are we going.” Asked Joseph.

“After we break orbit, there will be a Nebula-frigate waiting in space.” Replied on of the           

  the Troopers.

“But how ere you planning to get out of orbit in the first place?!” Asked Alex, slightly scared.

“Don’t worry I’m your babysitter and no one is getting this baby.” Said a voice over the          

  the intercom.

“Robin?!”said Joseph surprised. “Is that you? I never thought you made it out alive at the 

  Battle of Zakat-Prime.”

“Alive and kicking some NTA-butt.” Replied Robin laughing.

“Unidentified Galleon-class dropship. You are hereby under arrest on authority of the NTA 

  Supreme High-Command. Land your vessle at the nearest NTA-base.” Cracked a voice  through the holo-comlink.

“Listen you NTA scumbags. Why don’t you tell that Supreme High-Command of yours that they can stick their authority right in their corrupted hineys. If you want us, you’ll have to disintegrate us. End of transmission.” Robin smashed the holo-transmitter.

“Well that was very convincing.” Said Alex after listening to the conversation through the intercom.

The 5 gunships flew next to the Galleon. “They are not responding. We have our orders. Attack-formation Delta!” Said the Gunship-leader through the comlink. “Roger that Red-leader.” Replied the pilots.

Two of the gunships moved above the dropship. One flew in front, and the other two covered both sides.

“Damn they’re keeping us from ascending.” Said Robin through the intercom.”Hold on I’ll try to shake em in the city.!

“The.....city....?” Asked Alex...

“I recommend we strap ourselves in.” Said one of the Troopers.

The group sat down on the special seats and strapped themselves in with the safety-belts.

“Woohooo here we go! Engaging Descent-thrusters!” Yelled Robin.

The ship began to descent at an explosive rate. At an almost 90 degree level the ship flew down. “What the heck is he doing?” Asked Red-leader himself. “Follow them!” 

“My God!” Yelled Alex.

The Galleon speeded into the busy streets of London. “Collision-warning! Collision warning!” Robin turned the volume down.”Shut up!”

The NTA ship flew right over a hovertruck, which stopped. “Oh my God! Watch out!” One of the Mantis hit the back of the truck and flew right to a restaurant. “Eject! I gotta eject!” The pilot ejected and while hanging to his parachute he saw his spinning ship crashing into the building. A loud explosion shattered the glass of all the nearby buildings.

“Live from Studio 8, it’s a special edition of Holo-news. It appears a rogue-group is being pursuited by NTA Mantis-gunships at downtown Londen and one of the gunships already crashed into a restaurant. We will keep you informed.” Ryan South turned the volume up.

“What the....? Hey Kapola check this out!” Kapola came racing down the stairs. “What?”

“Joseph is being pursued at downtown Londen. We gotta help em.” Said Ryan.

“Right. I’ll get Jag and Grit.” 

“Jag?” said Kapola over the Comlink.

“Yo!” replied Jag.

“I think you already heard of...”

“...the pursuit at downtown Londen?”continued Jag. “I’m already geared up. Let’s test those fighters from Skunk-Works.”

“Great I’ll get Grit. Kapola out.” Kapola walked into the Hangar. Grit was already sitting in the cockpit.

“I assume you heard?” asked Kapola.

“Yup. Well gotta go.” Replied Grit.

“Good luck!” said Kapola.

“Let’s go.” Jag got into the fighter. He closed the cockpit.

Kapola got out of the hangar and closed the airlock.

“Okay let’s see what this baby can do.” Grit opened the particle-valves. The ship immediately began to ascend. “Engaging thrusters.” The two ships speeded out of the hangar into pitch-black space. 

“So...do you have a plan?” Asked Jag over the comlink.

“Well these ships are capable of firing when cloaked right?” Replied Adam.

“Yup.”

“Let’s save some goodies, and kick some baddies.” Said Adam.

“I’m with you.” Said Jag.

Both engaged the Particle-accelerator and they shooted of in to hyperspace.

Meanwhile the pursuit was still going on...

“Why aren’t they firing at us?”Asked Alex.

“Why? Do you want them to?”Replied one of the troopers.

“We’re in a city, they might hit civilian targets.” Answered Joseph.

“I don’t care whether you’re in a city and you just MIGHT hit civilians. either you will get them dead or alive, or I will get you dead...” Said Augustus irritated.

“Sir, yes sir.” Replied Red-leader.”Okay you heard the man. Engage with plasma-lasers only.”  

Robin steered the ship between the busy traffic. He noticed a warning-light.

“They have a lock on us?! Oh, this is going to get real ugly, real fast. I better tell the others.”

Robin switched the intercom on. “Guys we have a problem. They have locked us...oh crap they just fired a warning shot!”

“I guess they are going to fire.” Said Joseph.

“Could someone control the rear turret? That would make evading alot easier.” Said Robin

“I’ll go.” One of the troopers stood up and sat down behind the control-panel.

He pressed the fire button. The turret fired, and the plasma-laser bolt pierced right through the cockpit of one of the gunships. The gunship went down. Spinning and burning.

“That’s one.” Said the trooper proud.

“Don’t get overconfident. There are still 3 to go.” Said Robin through the intercom.

“Oh no we have a missile lock-on!” Yelled Robin.

One of the Mantis-ships got behind the Galleon. “I have a lock-on. Firing Fox-2.”The pilot pressed the fire-button. The Plasma-missile ignited and blasted of to the Galleon.

“Oh my God!” the Trooper began to fire at the missile.”I...I...can’t get a clear shot.”

The missile nearly reached it’s target. 

Suddenly the missile exploded...

“Nice work.” Said Robin through the intercom.

“I...I didn’t do that.” Replied the Trooper.

Suddenly two Fighters decloaked behind the Mantis gunships.

It were Adam Grit and Jag!

“NTA gunships! Stand down or get ready to get blown out of the blue.” Said Grit over the comlink. 

“You can’t be serious,”replied Red-Leader, “you’re outnumbered and outgunned.”

“You’re wrong.”Said Adam. He fired a plasma-missile. The missile immediately began chasing the Red-Leader. The missile hit the engines and exploded on impact.

“This is Red-Leader! I’m going down. Retreat! RETREAT!” The gunship crashed onto a hovertruck and went down burning.

“Ha, I win!” said Adam laughing.

“Let’s escort the Galleon to it’s destination shall we?”Asked Jag.

“Sure. Hmmmm their comlink is dead...I’ll try the Trooper’s freuqency.” Replied Adam.

“This is Adam Grit calling anyone in the Galleon ship. Anyone home?”

“It’s about damn time someone came saving our butts.” Answered a male voice.

“Your comsystem is dead. Why?” asked Adam.

“I think our pilot Robin smashed it.” Replied the Trooper.

“Oh....alright, well let him know we’re here to escort you to your destination.” Said Adam.

The three ships ascended and flew to the Nebula-frigate.

“This is Nebula-frigate FX-354, I assume this is the special package?”

“Their comsystem is dead, so I wouldn’t bother to contact them.”said Jag.

“Yes this is the special package, we’re here to escort it to a save location.”continued Adam.

“Well, we’re happy to welcome you.”said the voice on the other side.

The hangar forcefields went down and the three ships landed. 

“I still can’t believe it! We came out alive.” Said Alex while coming out of the ship.

“Yeah well...” Said Joseph. He turned his head and looked right in to the eyes of Alex. They’re eyes met and they stared to eachother several seconds.

“I....I...I should get going.” Said Joseph.

“Yeah...Yeah...I’m sure you have alot of important stuff to do.”Said Alex. She smiled.

He smiled. 

“You coming?” Asked Adam to Joseph.”

“Hmmmmm...? Oh yeah.” Replied Joseph.

Section Two: The meeting...

“We’re exiting hyperspace...Sir” said the captain.

“Please, don’t call me “Sir”.” Replied Joseph

“Yes...”

The Frigate reached it’s destination. An abandoned mining planet, a desolate world called Crisius. All the other factions were present. Backwards Slide Corp., Mammoth Inc., Skunk-Works, Federation Advance. Joseph watched all the different cruisers. 

“Your shuttle is ready.” Said a cadet.

“Thanks.” Replied Joseph.

Joseph walked out of the bridge. On the way he met Alex, she had changed her clothes and seemed also to have changed her hair.

“The hairdresser on this ship is great.” She said.

“Really? I liked your last style also.” Joseph said while at her. She truly was gorgeous, her cute, light brown eyes had this comfortable and calm...thing. She was smaller then Joseph, but that didn’t matter. He was sure that’s because she was half-Asian. 

“Joseph we really, really, really should get going.” Said a loud voice over the intercom.

“Well that’s my signal. Gotta go.” Said Joseph.

He left while looking into her eyes.

“What took you so long?” Asked Adam.

“Oh...nothing...small something.” Replied Joseph while walking to his shuttle. Evading Adam a bit.

Jag walked to Adam. “Alex and Joseph?” He asked silently.

“No, not yet, they’re still at the “looking at eachother’s eyes” part.” Replied Adam. 

“Right.”said Jag.

Joseph went into the specially modified Integra shuttle, and sat down in his seat.

Jag and Grit did the same, they powered up the engines. The ship slowly ascended.

“Integra FX-022, you are clear to launch.” Said a voice through the com.

“Thanks Hangar-control! See ya!” Replied Jag.

The shuttle took off and quickly flew to the planet.

“This is Integra FX-022 to Underground-Command, are we clear to land?” Asked Jag through the com. Joseph sat in his chair. He couldn’t stop thinking about Alex. He began to smile.

“This is Underground-command, you’re clear to land FX-022. Welcome to Crisius.” Said a female voice through the com.

The ship moved to the planet’s surface and hovered for several seconds 20 meters above the ground. Then 2 massive doors opened. It were doors that were designed to protect the abandoned mining-colonie from meteors. It took a few seconds for the rusty, old doors to open fully, and Joseph heard the deep rumbling of the engines powering the moving mechanisms. The doors were open and the ship flew in. Inside Joseph saw the massive docking-ramps originally designed for the Ore-carriers. Now they were modified so that Ravager-turrets could take place rather than the massive docking-clamps. 

The ship landed nearby a large building. That’s where the last meeting would take place.

As the three men walked out of the shuttle a small group of soldiers welcomed them.

“Welcome at the final meeting.” Said a familiar voice. Joseph turned his head and he saw Fleet-General Marcus Imir walking to the shuttle.

“Marcus?!?”Asked Joseph surprised. “I can’t believe it. It’s really you.” 

Marcus, an old man, was the one who raised Joseph after Joseph’s father was murdered.

He taught Joseph everything about the NTA. That it was once an organisation of hard work and exploration. Now it was an organisation that explored also. But not on the way meant by the founders of the NTA.

“Come we have work to do.” Said Marcus.

Followed by Jag, Joseph and Adam, Marcus walked to the building. A door opened and the 4 men entered the building. 

“Hey Joseph. I heard about this “Mother” figure. Who is she? It’s a female I presume?” Asked Jag.

“Well, it’s Alex her mom. Technically, she died in a hovercar-accident. But she was revived by Skunk-Works’ medical-team who were sitting in the other hovercar. She had a near-death experience and after that she promised us to help with the revolution. But because of that near-death experience she began to have visions and such.”Replied Joseph.

“SO you mean she can look in the future?”Asked Adam.

“No she can only see certain things. Things that are already set to happen and cannot be changed.”Replied Joseph again.

“But isn’t the future in motion all the time?” Asked Adam.

“I have no idea how she does it.”Replied Joseph.

They walked in a oval-shaped room with a long table in the middle. All the faction leaders were sitting there.

Jason, Skelly, Xavier, Kopaka_Metru, Kapola, Ryan South, Pete Nave. 

“Glad you all could come.” A female walked into the room.

“Is that “Mother”?” Asked Adam silently.

“Yes.” Replied Joesph quietly.

“Please do sit down.” Said Mother.

“She’s the one who brought all the factions together to form one seperatist-group.”Said Joseph while sitting down.

“Right.” Replied Adam.

“Let us begin.” Said Mother.

Suddenly a man came running into the room.

“We’ve got incoming NTA cruisers. I don’t know how, but it looks like they’ve discovered our base!.” He said.

“Evacuate the base now!” Yelled Marcus.

“We have to get outta here!” Yelled Adam.

“Alex is still in orbit, in the Nebula-frigate. I have to go get her.”Yelled Joseph.

“No that’s suicide.” Replied Jag.

“I have to go.” Said Joseph.

“Alright...fine by me. We’[ll go with you.” Said Adam.

“Yeah....Yeah...?” Said Jag.

“Let’s go.” Said Joseph.

To be continued....
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