“The enemy of my enemy is my friend.”- The Art of War, by Sun-Tzu

Revolution: Chapter 3

Section one: Together...
Space....Black....nothing to see...illuminated by millions of lights...Suns...scattered allover...

Peaceful...nothing to fear...

“Warning Artificial Gravity at 15 %.” Said a computer-voice...

“This is Nebula Frigate FX-354. We require immediate assistance. We....attacked...NTA...” Said a voice while breaking up.

Alex floated in the main-corridor of the Frigate. She was barely conscious. She had put on an emergency life-suit, her visor was covered with a little bit of blood.  

Was this some kind of nightmare?

Will I survive?

Meanwhile the three men flew at very high speed near the badly damaged frigate.

“Oh my God.” Thought Joseph.

“Their artificial gravity, life-support, engines and shields are all failing. I suggest you make it quick.” Said Grit.

“Just keep those NTA-fighters of my 6. I’ll be fine.” Replied Joseph.

The three fighters broke formation. Joseph headed for the Nebula-frigate.

“ABM*, start scanning for bio-signs. Lock onto Alexandra’s DNA.” Said Joseph. 

Suddenly a laser richoceted of his wing. 

“What the heck Grit? I told you to keep em of my 6.” Said Joseph angry through the com.

“Sorry, it seems we’re slighly outnumbered, but only slightly.” Replied Adam.

“Oh, seems we’ve got some more company.”Said Joseph.

Suddenly five NTA ships dropped out of hyperspace.

“Warning: Plasma torpedo lock-on.” Said the ABM’s computer-voice.

“Oh damn...,” Said Joseph,”I think I might have to bail-out guys...”

The torpedo hit Joseph’s hull and exploded with a green plasma-blast.

“I’m ejecting!” Yelled Joseph.

The cockpit bursted open and Joseph ejected in his emergency life-suit.

“Damn those NTA-bastards...” He said angry.

“This is Grit...I...-peat...can’t....them......much....longer....retreat...” Joseph heard through his

com.

“Now I’ll never save her...” a tear glided down Joseph’s face.

A big hole was blasted in the Nebula’s hull.

All sorts of things were sucked out through the rapid decompression.

“Bio-sign found...Bio-sign found.” Joseph heard.

“Wha....Wh...What..?” Said Joseph.

Alex was sucked out of the frigate and was floating near a dense field of debris.

Joseph could see her.

“Alex!!” He yelled.

She was floating towards his direction.

“I got you...I got you!” Said Joseph.

He grabbed her by the arm and held her close.

“Your O2 is nearly depleted, I’ll hook you up to mine.”He said.

“Jo....Joseph...”Said Alex.

“I have you and I’ll never let you go.” Joseph began to scan her body.

“My God,” He thought while looking at the scan, “she has massive internal bleedings.”

“Alex...stay with me you hear!” He said.

“Joseph...sing....for....me....”Alex said.

“I’ll sing.” He began to sing: “As we float into space, your white eyes hide your face....”

They floated together, drifting away, in to the deep black.

Section two: Neither enemy nor friend...

Lights....blinding white lights.

A slight burning sensation...

Is this heaven...?

Joseph opened his eyes.

He heard mumbling far, far away.

Voices..? They didn’t seem human...

Suddenly he realised!

He immediately got up, and looked a Hydrakian-doctor right in the face.

“Where....am I?!” Said Joseph , slightly scared.

“You’rre on zhe Hydrakian main Battle-cruizer.” The Hydrakian replied, with an accent.

“AH good you’re awake.”A man came walking in the room, which appeared to be some sort of medical bay. White lights filled the ceiling, and the floor was black. All sorts of unknown equipment stood on the floor.

“Arais Hidar Sighcamant the third? I presume?”Joseph said.

“Very good. You seem to have done your homework well, Fleet-General Joseph Vladimir Varageva, a.k.a. Ghost-Wolf.” Arais replied.

Joseph looked surprised.

“Oh it was all in the Holo-news.” Said Arais.

“Where’s Alex?”Asked Joseph.

“She was severely injured in the attack, she is in a recovery-pod.” Replied the Hydrakian.

“Why did you help us?” Asked Joseph, slightly suspicious.

“Simple matter of honour.” Replied Arais.

“Alex! I have to go see her!” Joseph stood up and walked to what appeared to be the exit.

Suddenly Joseph stopped and looked down...

“Wait a sec...I’m....naked ?!” Said Joseph.

“We’ve never had such an oppurtunity to study the human body.” The Doctor said with a grin.

“Could you maybe hand me my clothes or something...?” Said Joseph while covering his stuff.

“Dr.Zhrell, give the man his clothes.” Said Arais.

Joseph walked to the intensive-care, escorted by two Hydrakian soldiers and Arais.

“So where exactly are we?”Asked Joseph.

“In the Hydrakian territory.” Replied Arais.

“Ah right...” Said Joseph.

They entered the IC. The doors opened with a sort of mechanical sound.

“She’s over there.” Arais pointed to what looked like a recovery-pod. You could see Alex her face. “Her injuries were quite severe, so we had to use one of our pods.” 

“How long will it take before she’s recovered.” Said Joseph.

“A week or so.” Said one of the doctors.

“Come I have something to show you.” Said Arais.

“Give me a minute.” Said Joseph while looking at Alex.

“Yeah sure. Come on, we’ll them alone. I’ll be right back.” Arais looked at the two Hydrakian soldiers. Then they left the IC.

Joseph looked at Alex, thinking about what happened. He nearly lost her if it weren’t for the Hydrakians. They weren’t so bad,  they were just...complicated. He laid his hand on to the glass. 

“I’ll never leave you alone ever again.” He whispered.

He turned around and walked to the exit. The doors opened and he saw Arais leaning against the wall. 

“Come...”Arais said.

They walked to what appeared to be an elevator.

“No escort this time?” Joseph asked.

“No I trust you.” Said Arais.

Arais said something in Hydrakian and th elevator began to move. Seconds later it stopped and the doors opened. They had arrived on the Bridge.

A Hydrakian came walking towards them, talking to Arais and not looking so happy.

“What do you think you’re doing Arais, taking an enemy to the bridge?!”

“Relax Corporal. This isn’t our enemy, put your judgements aside and go back to your station.” Replied Arais slighlty angry.

“Please excuse my Corporal for being so...rude. He doens’t have many...good experiencs with humans.” 

“No problem.” Replied Joseph.

“Let me introduce you the man who saved you and your friend.” Arais pointed in to the direction of  a rather strange looking Hydrakian. It looked like he had some sort of bio-mechanical mask and arm.

“Hello I’m Kralo Rhimm, I waz zhe captain of zhe Recon-ship zhat found you.” The Hydrakian said.

“You don’t know how much grateful I am to you.” Joseph said.

“Oh pleaze it waz nothing.”Kralo replied with an Hydrakian accent.

“Captain Kralo has been in the military for over 15 of your terran-years. He lost his arm and eye-sight in the Battle of  Kry’tell.” Explained Arais.

“Arais...what happened to...the rest of the seperatists...?”Asked Joseph to Arais.

“They’re all save. Trust me.”

Section three: Awakening...

Joseph opened his eyes. He looked at his watch...

“4:17 AM...” He sighed.

He stood up out of his bed, his tired face looked around the room. He had special Black-Sun Elite-training for over a week; small advice from Arais.

This training was more harder then any other he ever had. He know knew why the Black Sun-soldiers were the best of the galaxy. Suddenly he heard the intercom beeping.

He walked towards it, still feeling sleepy. 

“This is Joseph.” He yawned.

“Joseph I have good news,” Said Arais on the other side, “Alex has recovered from her injuries and she’s demanding to see you.” 

Joseph immediately got some clothes, dressed himself and ran out of his quarters.

He ran as fast as he could towards the IC.

The IC-doors opened and there she stood.

“ALEX!” Said Joseph releaved.

He hugged her and held her close. Alex was still a little disoriented. Arais was standing near the door, smiling.

“Where am I ?” She asked.

“You’re on a Hydrakian battle-cruiser. You were attacked, remember?” Replied Joseph still holding her.

“Well yeah. But I’m a bit blurry.” She said.

Joseph looked at Arais.

“Well it’s not uncommon that there is a slight memory-loss after some time in a recovery-pod.” Arais explained.

“May we have some...time alone.” Joseph asked to Arais.

“Oh sure,” Arais replied, “come on men, let’s leave the two of ‘em alone.”

The medical-team and Arais left the IC. Alex looked Joseph in his eyes.

“You cannot imagine how much I’ve missed you.” Said Joseph.

Alex smiled. “I’ve missed you too.”

Their lips met and they kissed.

Section four: Old friends...

“Have you found anything?” Asked Kapola.

“No nothing. We have to consider the possibility they didn’t make it.” Replied Adam while getting out of his cockpit.

“Damn...We’ve been searching for over a week. Maybe we should accept the fact they’re...gone.” Said Kapola.

“Sir we have a major problem.” A man came running towards Kapola and Adam.

“What is it captain?” Asked Kapola.

“5 Hydrakian cruisers just dropped out of Hyperspace and are heading towards our base.” Explained the captain.

“Oh my God...”Said Adam with fear in his eyes.

Kapola and Grit came out of the elevator at the com-floor.

“Go to red alert and hail them.” Said Kapola.

“No need. We’re already being hailed.” Said the Com-officer.

The Com-screen went on. 

“Joseph?!?!” 

“Nice to see you too Kapola.” Joseph replied.

“You’re alive!!?” Adam looked really releaved.

“I was going to ask you if we could have a chat, but it seems you’ve got every gun you have pointed at us...” Joseph said.

“Oh...eh...right. All personel stand down. I repeat: stand down.” Adam said through the intercom.

A small Hydrakian shuttle launched from the Main-Cruiser and headed for Mammoth Inc.’s base. The hangar-shields went off and the shuttle slowly flew in the hangar. The ship landed softly as the shields were re-activated. The side–door opened and Joseph and Alex walked out, accompanied by Arais. Along with Kralo Rhimm.

“Joseph! Good to see you.” Kapola said, while shaking hands with him.

“Thanks, it’s good to be back.” Said Joseph.

“We’ve got alot to talk about, come.” The group left the hangar.

Section five: Unexpected guests...

Joseph sat on the sofa in his private quarters, looking out of his window. 

He saw thousands of bright dots; suns, scattered across the black.

Next to him laid Alex. She had fallen asleep and her head rested on his shoulder.

This was perfect. Peaceful, he wished every night could be like this. Arais had already returned to his capital-ship.

Suddenly he saw a bright flash. What could that be?

There was another flash...and another.

This couldn’t be...

Suddenly he heard a message through the inter-com: “This is Kapola Nuva calling to all personel. We’re being overrun by NTA forces, They have us outpowered with 56 Battle-cruisers. I command all non-military forces to flee and to rendez-vous at point 12.98.45.”

Awakened by the message, Alex opened her eyes.

“What’s wrong?” She asked.

“We’re being attacked,” Said Joseph while standing up, “ We have to go.”

Joseph and Alex entered the com-floor.

“Contact Arais.” Joseph said.

The com-officer opened a channel.

“This is Arais, go ahead.”

“Arais how are you holding out?”Joseph asked.

“Well normally an NTA cruiser is no match for us. But we’re outnumbered 5 against 56..”Arais replied.

A bright light filled the black space.

“Make that 55...” Arais said.

“Can you hold them of long enough for us to escape?” Asked Joseph.

“Sure why not? You want some pizza too?” Arais replied.

“Okay...all remaining forces escape at once and head for the rendezvous point.” Sounded through the intercom.

The com-floor was evacuated and the remaining people headed for the hangar.

All the reamining ships lifted off...they were about to exit the hangar when suddenly a large cruiser decloaked in front of the hangar. It was an NTA cruiser...One they’ve never seen before. 

“Arais...we do have a small problem.” Said Joseph...

There was no response.

“They must have jammed our signals.” Said Alex.

“How did they get past Arais and his ships.” Wondered Kapola.

All the shuttles were caught in a tracto-beam and were pulled in to the cruisers’ ship-bay.

“This is Augustus Phillipus to all NTA ships. Retreat and leave this area at once.”

The NTA ships turned around and accelerated to Hyper-space.

One of them dropped an anti-hyperspace mine. It blew up rendering Arais’ ships unable to chase the NTA.

“Damn those NTA-cowards.” Yelled Arais. “Contact Commander Harak.”

Augustus came walking in to the ship-bay. 

“Finally...it was about time we found you and your...companions.” He said while looking at Joseph, Alex, Kapola and Adam. “Well since you’re not going anywhere...”Augustus said. He pulled his gun and shot Joseph. 

Joseph fell...

This couldn’t be happening...

Alex screamed...

It went black before his eyes...

This was it...

The end...

To be continued...
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