Revolution: CHAPTER FIVE...

“How can you be so sure this Robin will accept the job?” Arais wondered.

“Easy; He’s a thrillseeker, he likes to fly and he needs the cash to get tune-ups for his hovercar.” Joseph answered. The Black Sun cruiser exited hyperspace in the Earth’s solarsystem. Joseph, Arais and Harak walked to the ship’s hangar.

“Tune-ups...?”Arais asked.

“He’s an underground racer.”Joseph explained. 

“Come on, let’s get in the ship.” Harak said.

“Harak, you seem eager meeting Robin. Why?” Joseph wondered.

“Oh, he’s the only one who shot me down, I know my equals.” Harak explained.

The small ship powered up and quickly left the hangar.

Section 1: Even...

The small ship was fitted with a small cloak-field generator which was nescessary to avoid the NTA’s sensor web surrounding Earth.

“Bringing cloak field online.” Harak pressed a blue button on the display in front of him and the ship faded away. 

“So where does your friend race?” Arais asked.

“Tokyo.” Replied Joseph.

“I’ve seen one of these races on Kragatho Prime, looked very dangerous. What’s the difference with the Galactic Racing Guild?” Asked Harak.

“Hover-car races involves mostly illegal races, tuned-up hover-cars and bets.” Explained Joseph.

The shuttle descended into the Earth’s atmosphere. Harak uploaded the co-ordinates in to the auto-pilot. Tokyo was a big city, it covered most of Japan, the huge skyscrapers touched the skies at 1.5 kilometers. It still was the city of cutting-edge technology and Animé. Below there were thousands and thousands of hover-cars filling the already busy streets.

“This is a big city, it’s going to take forever to find your friend.” Said Harak.

“Put the com on frequency 512.78.” Said Joseph.

Harak pushed a few buttons and Joseph began talking through the com: “Hello Robin? Are you there?”

The shuttle stopped and hovered between two skyscrapers.

“This is Robin. There are only three people who know this frequency; Me, the one I’m engaged with and you...Joseph. What brings you here?”

“I got a job for you.” Answered Joseph.

“Why don’t you come and talk to me here, I got a race coming...not now honey I’m in the middle of....oooh have you been taking massage-lessons?....ERM....AHUM....anyway  come to Nigaritsu boulevard at 21:30. See you there, I got...erm...business to attend to. Bye!” The conversation ended. Joseph looked at his watch, 20:54. 

“Put us down right there.” Joseph pointed at an empty spot in a dense park. The ship landed and the trio waited till it was time to meet Robin. 

“21:30. Time to hit the road.” Joseph stood up.

“Time to hit the wha...?” Arais asked.

“Old Earth saying.” Explained Joseph.

Harak pushed the turned the pilot’s chair around, pushed the ignition button and the craft ascended. It entered Tokyo and descended till it was nearing Nigaritsu boulevard.

It was busy there, all kinds of tuned-up hovercars were stopping and they descended to ground level. The races were about to begin. The shuttle landed 1 block away, the three men got out and walked to the startline. A big mass of people were checking eachothers cars out and traded race-tips, bets were made and parts were bought. The bright Plasma-Neon lights from above were making a sort of  nightclub feel to the whole happening. The three men were getting alot of attention. Joseph himself was really famous, but the two Hydrakians were getting the most attention. Hydrakians were quite rare, especially on Earth. A sharp engine-roar sounded and the whole crowd made place for a really cool looking hovercar. It was a Toyota Supra Mk. 8. It had a big spoiler, and the car had a nice body-kit. It had a pearlescent blue color. The car landed and 2 people came out. One was a Japanese girl and the other was...Robin! Robin immediatly saw the three men and walked towards them. The girl was no doubt his girlfriend. She kissed Robin on the cheek and turned the car’s stereo on. 

“Hello guys!” Robin said.

“Hello Robin, nice to see you again.” Joseph and Robin shook hands.

“You’re...Harak aren’t you?” Robin asked while looking at Harak.

“Yes. Nice to meet you, how do you know my name?” Harak responded.

“You’re the only one who shot me down, I know my equals.” Robin explained.

“I am Arais.” Arais and Robin shook hands.   

“Konnichiwa!” Harak looked up and saw the cutest girl ever walking towards him.

“Dou shiteru?” She asked. “Wh....What...?” Harak couldn’t find his words.

“She’s asking “How are you?”.” Explained Robin.

“Oh...erm...well I’m...What’s ‘great’ in Japanese?” He asked to Robin.

“Sugoi.” Robin answered.

“Here,” Robin handed a translator-device to Harak, “This will help you understand her better.”

“Joseph the race is about to begin, I’ll talk to you afterwards.” Robin walked back to his car, his girlfriend got out and kissed him again. Robin’s hovercar descended and flew to a startline made of three anti-grav lampposts. Three other tricked-out hover-cars did the same. A small Japanese girl stood in the middle, she held her arms in the air, notifying the racers. The cars were roaring, flames were coming out of the exhausts, flashing and illuminating the surroundings. The crowd loved it. She moved her arms down with a very swift move and the cars blasted-off. The drag-course was short, only 15 blocks. Robin was taking the lead. He changed gear and the engine roared. The other racers were close behind. The street looked like it was being stretched and blurred due to the enormous speed. Robin changed gear and the car accelerated to 340 MP/H. Suddenly he saw an opponent in his rear-view mirror. The opponent opened his Plasma-valves and his car rocketed past Robin. 

“Oh no you don’t!” Robin said. He pressed a button on his steer, and his engine was also injected with Plasma. The car immediatly blasted forwards. Robin was being pushed back in his seat through the immense G-forces. The streets blurred as he rocketed forward.

“400, 425, 450...”He counted.

He blasted past the opponent and flew over the finish line. 

He turned around and flew back to the start-line. “Who’s the man?!” He yelled while stepping out of his car.“Alright pay the man.” Said the race-organizer. “That’s 10 grand in your pocket.” He gave the cash to Robin. “Thanks,” he said, “I’ll spend it well.”

Robin’s girlfriend walked to him and gave him a big kiss. 

“Oh I forgot, this is Naomi Lee, my fiancee.” Robin introduced.

“Hello Naomi.” Joseph said

“Where’s Harak?” Arais asked.

“Oh he’s somewhere with that girl.” Naomi explained. 

“You talked about this job.” Robin asked to Joseph.

“Yeah, since it’s dangerous and you’ll probably won’t make it back in one piece I figured you would take it.” Joseph explained. 

“You can read my mind,” Robin said, “when do we leave?”

“ASAP.” Joseph answered.

“I’ll get Harak.” Arais said.

Section 2: The pieces are in place...

“A base on Ivarageva’s moon? I thought the Federation Advance sweeped everything there.” Robin said.

“Yeah but this is no ordinary base, it’s hidden in the core of the moon.” Joseph explained.

“That and they got Joseph’s girlfriend.” Arais said.

“Where’s the entrance?” Harak asked.

“There isn’t any, there is a special point in the orbit. If you get there and you transmit special codes then you get transported in the base.” Joseph explained.

“Fortunately we already got the code.” Harak added.

“You do?” Asked Joseph surprised.

“Thanks to Barakith Katis Jahras Ca.” Arais explained.

“I thought he was on a covert mission to uncover PCS documents.” Joseph said.

“He was, but getting top secret NTA files was also one of his objectives.” Harak explained.

“And they never knew I was there.” Barakith entered the briefing room. 

“Glad you could join us, Barakith volunteered to this mission.” Harak said.

“Then we now got: a stealth soldier, heavy gunner, sniper, a driver and...me.” Joseph said 

“But I’m worried about one thing, what if we get in their base, past all the soldiers that are there, past this Augustus fellow, into their prison and then back into our ship, how are we going to get out?” Robin asked.

“We plan to blow a very, very big hole in the moon’s surface with our ships.” Harak explained.

“O....kay. When do we leave?” Robin asked.

“Tomorrow.” Said Harak.

Section 3: Diplomacy...

“We entered the Ivarageva system, Sir.” Notified the Flight-officer.

“Good, go to Stage 3 Alert, we’ll soon have Decimators and other capitals in front of us, so we’ll have to be prepared.” Ordered Harak.

“I’ll get my men together.” Joseph left the bridge.

“Sensors pick up 6, no 7 Pederation Decomators, 9 Liberators, 154 Y-Wngs and....” The sensor-officer was interrupted by Harak; “I know we’re outnumbered, but we’re not in battle, we’re going to ask the Federation for help.”

The main view-screen went on:”This is captain Lucas, what the hell do you think you’re doing here in Federation controlled space?!”

“I have a small request to make, captain Lucas.” Explained Harak.

“A request?! You come here in your main battle-cruiser for a request?!” Captain Lucas was surprised a Hydrakian asked him for help.

“Could we speak in private please?” 

Harak, Arais, Joseph, Robin and the rest of the team were sitting in the convention room on one of the Federation Advance’s Liberators .

Captain Lucas was sitting in front of them. “A base on Ivarageva’s moon? Can’t be, Federation sweep teams searched the whole surface.” He said.

“The base isn’t on the surface captain,” Joseph explained, “but inside the moon, when it was discovered the moon was hollow the NTA began constructing a heavily fortified base.”

“But why didn’t our sensors picked it up?” Captain Lucas asked.

“The moon’s surface is made of Ditrineum, and that’s unpenetratable by sensors.” Joseph explained.

“So you transport yourself in the base, and how were you planning to get out.” Lucas asked

“That’s where you come in, along with us ofcourse, we plan to blow a large hole in the moon’s surface.” Harak answered.

“A large hole? How large?” Lucas wondered.

“Large enough for a Veris fighter.” Arais answered.

“A Veris?!” Lucas asked.

“A Veris.” Joseph replied.

“And you already got a team?” Lucas asked again.

“Yeah and we would like you to cover us, just to be safe.” Harak said.

“Fine by me, if we can blow the crap out of those NTA bastards.”

“Okay, we leave in 12 hours.” Harak said.

To be continued...
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