Revolution: CHAPTER FOUR

What the…?

What is this?

Am I...alive...?

Or am I...dead...?

I feel...warm...

This can’t be...

This must be...some nightmare...

Joseph stood...somewhere. He couldn’t describe it. There was light all around him. It was warm...almost nice.

Was this...heaven?

That couldn’t be...

There was no proof of  somesort of...heaven.

“That’s because this isn’t heaven.” Said a familiar voice.

Joseph turned around. He saw a person walking towards him, slightly faded.

The person began to take shape, it was a woman; Mother.

“Mother? But you...you’re...what?” Joseph stood there, in the abyss of light, wondering, searching for an answer.

“I see you have questions. Unfortunately they can not be answered.” Said Mother with a calm, clear voice.

“But you aren’t dead.” Joseph was trying to find somesort conclusion for this, something...

“If you come here you stay here, whether you keep on living or not.” Mother explained.

“But what am I doing here?”Joseph asked.

“Nothing...yet,” Mother answered, “you see, this isn’t the final piece of your puzzle. It isn’t your time.”

Suddenly a blue light surrounded Joseph. It began to electrocute Joseph. Shocking and stinging.

“Looks like they are already bringing you back.” Mother said.

Section one: Not dead yet...

“Come on...you’re not dead yet.” The Hydrakian doctor stood over Joseph, holding two re-animation pads.

“Raise to 250 Yriam.” He said.

He charged the pads and held them again Joseph’s chest. The voltage shocked his body and a small sound was beeping...and beeping...and beeping.

“Yes we have a pulse.” The doctor smiled.

“Good job,” Arais said, “let’s put him in the recovery-pod.”

Days passed...

While in the pod Joseph wasn’t awake, but thoughts filled his wondering mind.

Alex...

They came all down to one thought; Alex...

Suddenly he opened his eyes.

He had to get used to the light.

He recognised this place. This was...The medical-bay...Arais’ medical-bay. This couldn’t be...

Was he again saved by Black Sun...?

He felt dizzy, he had an awkward pain in his head, he wiped some of the sweat of, and he felt...was this...? This was a bullet-hole. How did this...? Augustus!

“Erm...hello? Could someone help me...I would like to get out.” Said Joseph while slamming on the recovery pod.

A Hydrakian doctor came. It was the same one that...Wow...Deja-vu!

“Gud...You’rre awake, I’ll contakt Araiz at onze.”He said, with a smile on his face.  

The pod opened, the air was cold outside. Joseph was shivering.

“Atleast I still wear some clothes , unlike last time.” He joked.

Arais laughed; “ You were away for quite a while, your body has to get used to normal temperatures.”

“How did you...found me?” Joseph asked.

“It seems you were shot, though not shot dead. They assumed you were gone and gave you a ‘proper’space-funeral.” Arais answered.

“They crammed me in a unarmed torpedo and blasted me off into space?” Joseph was slightly surprised.

“It appears so.” Arais said.

“And...Alex?” Joseph had a worried look on his face.

“Well we’re not certain, but some of our NTA-insiders say they have seen a young woman accompanied by Augustus. I ordered them to make a DNA-scan ASAP, but we haven’t heard from them yet.” Arais answered, also worried.

“So where are they?” Joseph wanted Alex.

“NTA headquarters, heavily guarded ofcourse.” Arais explained.

“Bud zhat’z irrelevant,” said Kralo while entering the medical-bay, “ whad matterz iz where we arre.”

“What do you mean?” Joseph asked.

“Well while you were...away, we managed to pursue the NTA, we found you, but it was a trap. They placed a small beacon under your ‘coffin’ we couldn’t detect. The NTA suddenly came out of nowhere, it seems they have developed some sort of new cloak-generator, which we can’t detect. We managed to get you, but we lost 3 ships, ours is heavily damaged. The Engine-core overheated, so to let it cool down we had to make a blind-jump.” Arais explained.

“So you don’t know where we are?” Joseph walked to the corner of the room.

“Well ourr azzumed locazion is aboud 46 laightyearz from Ivarageva. Engin repairz arre going...az...fazt az pozzible.” Said Kralo.

“And...Mammoth Inc.” Joseph asked.

“We don’t know, we haven’t heard anything yet.” Arais answered.

“I guess I have to thank you for your help, I assume I’ll be using the same quarters as the first time I got here?” Joseph asked, his thoughts were dwelling, he had to get her back. Augustus had her.

“Not quite, your quarters were almost incinerated by a plasma-torpedo, but we have another room for you.” Arais answered.

“Ah, thanks.”

Section two: Rendez-vous... 

“Sir, it seems we’ve received an encrypted message, audio only, from Arais.” 

“Put it through.” Commanded Harak to his Com-officer.

“This is Arais, sorry for the delay. I have good and bad news It seems the NTA have a new cruiser which we sadly can’t beat. It seems to have some sort of new cloaking-technology which our sensors can’t penetrate. We were forced to make a blind-jump to let loose some heat in our engine-core. And that was the good news. Most of Mammoth Inc.’s crew is being held by NTA. It’s quite obvious you know about Joseph and...ahum...Alex...Yes they have her too. Joseph is eager to get her back and put a very big hole and burn mark on Augustus’ skull as he quite humorous said. But in order to do that you would have to find us: Our assumed location is 46 lightyears from Ivarageva, near Mark 567.89. Thank you.” The message ended with a soft beep. Commander Harak stood on the bridge, leaning on his chair, thinking about what Arais said. He looked slightly worried. A new NTA cruiser?

“Shall I set a course for Mark 567.89 Sir?” his Flight-Officer said.

“Hmmm....?....Ah yes...” Responded Harak.

The massive engines powered up, and the ship blasted off into Hyper-space.

Joseph sat in his chair, in the corner of his quarters. He was thinking, his hand supported his chin. He knew where Augustus took Alex, and Mammoth Inc.’s crew. Station Deimos, located on the moon of Ivarageva. They had to be there, it was the safest place in the known universe, safe enough to keep such important prisoners. He knew Augustus was waiting for him there. He saw a bright flash in the corner of his eye. Something came out of hyperspace, it was a Black Sun Heavy Cruiser. Commander Harak. The slim but sturdy design of the ship contrasted nicely with the bright dots reflecting on the hull. The white, black and navy-blue ship slowly moved into position next to Arais’ cruiser. The Com-screen went on and a Hydrakian voice sounded through the intercom:

“This is Commander Harak, we got your message and are here to provide you with medical and mechanical help. Lets not forget to make a new strategy-plan Arais.”

Joseph headed to the bridge...

Section three: Planning makes perfect...

Joseph looked around the room. He, Arais, Harak, Kralo and the officers were sitting in the conference-room figuring out a plan to save Alex, Mammoth Inc.’s crew AND at the same time overthrow the NTA once and for all. The somewhat awkward seat was actually quite comfortable.

“So...is it possible?” Harak asked.

“What you are asking us to do is ; infiltrating the most heavily defended fortress known to any intelligent being, save your girlfriend and most of Mammoth Inc., kill anyone that tries to stop us, including that Augustus prick and get outta there alive?” Arais asked.

“Well and we would have to actually GET there.” Joseph explained, carefully that is.

“Well I’m alwayz up forr a challunge.” Kralo said.

“How much men do you need?” Harak asked again.

“Well. Now I only need a pilot, a heavy gunner and a sniper.” Joseph responded.

“We can provide the gunner and the sniper. But we can’t spare one of our pilots.” Arais said.

“Don’t worry I know someone crazy enough to accept this job.” Joseph said.

“But if this goes wrong, then what is your back-up plan?” Arais asked.

“That’s where your fleet comes in. IF we get caught I’ll transmit this message to you telling you to bomb and attack the place.” Joseph explained.

“Yu talked aboutt thiz pilot, woo iz it?” Kralo asked.

“Robin, Robin Nielsen.” Answered Joseph.

“So where do we find this...Robin?” Arais asked.

Joseph smiled “I have a pretty good idea where to find him...”
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