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​Oceandeep continues the story of civilian contractor Leon Verdat who finds himself working under duress for a black ops military group battling Grey aliens from their secret D.U.M.B.s (Deep Underground Military Bases) around the world. 

The group needed his skills building underground tunnels and were prepared to stop at nothing to get his co-operation. Fearing for his life, his family, and his business, he agreed to work for the group. It may be a decision he lives to regret. If he lives.

There's an underground war being waged against the Greys who are kidnapping vast numbers of humans for unknown purposes and Leon's in the thick of it. He's already been wounded in a previous battle with the Greys and it's not over yet. 

He's about to learn that not all D.U.M.B.s are under the ground: some are under the sea.
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Someone get me out of here! Leon Verdat prayed.

He didn’t know how long he’d been lying there in the small, dark room, a prisoner of the Greys. All he knew was that he was cold, tired, naked, and hungry.

And alone.

There were bruises on his body from when he had been dragged into the cell, unconscious. Or, he might have gotten them when his clothes were taken away. 

What happened to me? 

He tried to think back, about how he got here, but his memory was foggy.

Then, his eyes snapped open and the memory went through him like ice: he had been on a mission with Frank, Sergeant Maxwell, and the others. They were going to take the bodies of the humans out of the tanks in the Grey's hive building and bring them to the surface. That's when they were attacked. They were knocked unconscious by a white gas...It was coming back to him, but he was not liking what he was remembering.

Mary! Jennie! Will I see them again? Hold them again? Oh God! I've got to find a way out of here. I got to! 

He remembered seeing Maxwell and Frank fall down in front of him, passing out in that room where the Greys kept all of the dead people in tanks. It was almost too much for him to think about right then, so he turned his mind to practical matters. 

Check the door.

He pulled his aching body up to a sitting position, then got on his bare feet. The floor was warm from where he'd been laying, but the rest of the floor was cold and stung his feet.

He crept to the door, staying to one side of the small window in it. The window was semi-translucent, only letting in a little glow. He put his eye right up to the glass, but could not see anything more out of it, just a soft green and white glow that barely made it though the glass, or whatever material it was. He banged on it with his hand, but it was solid and didn't budge. There was no door handle. He pushed on the door, but it didn't move. 

Shit! 

It would be too convenient if they'd left the door open. He sat back down on the floor, again in the warm spot he'd created and hugged his knees into his chest. 

What am I gonna do? What am I gonna do? 

The door clicked and then opened, slowly. 

He opened his eyes, but didn't move, shocked and afraid.

Green light from the hallway shone into the cell and a Grey stepped into the room. It held something that looked like a cattle prod and walked towards him with it.

He scuttled backwards, like a crab, but the Grey was too fast and it cornered him. It stuck the probe in Leon's gut, shooting him with a bolt of electricity. He fell onto his back, as one of the worst pains he'd ever felt surged through him. His muscles convulsed and he was lucky not to bite his tongue.

The Grey watched him for a few moments, then turned and left.

Silence returned to the room, only broken by the air circulation system and Leon's ragged breathing. He lay on the floor for a long time, not moving, just trying to recover.

What the hell am I doing here? Someone please help me...

Then, he fell into blackness...

***
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Time passed. 

Leon thought he might have fallen asleep. 

Sounds came from outside the door of the cell: shouting, bumping noises, and laser blasts. 

He crept to the door and put his ear to it. He could hear a human voice shouting beyond it, but not really any words. The voice seemed familiar.

Maxwell? Could it be?

The door rattled.

He stepped back, behind the hinge, so he would be able to surprise whoever, or whatever, was coming in. 

“If you're in there, stand back!” the voice shouted, muffled by the door.

A laser blast tore into the door, melting the lock off it. A bare human foot kicked in the door. Light broke through into the darkness of his cell. 

Into the room stepped Maxwell and Frank. They were naked, too, each holding one of the Grey's laser rifles.

"Hey! Guys!" Leon gasped.

"Yeah, it's us," Maxwell said.

"Hey, buddy!" Frank grabbed Leon's arm, as Leon looked ready to fall over.

"Am I ever glad to see you," Leon said, with a scratchy voice, through parched lips.

"Leon, can you walk?" Maxwell said.

Leon blinked his eyes, struggling to focus, trying to believe what he was seeing, "Y-yeah, I think so."

"Come on, we're buggin' out!" Maxwell grabbed Leon's other arm. 

Together, one on each side, they pulled Leon out of the cell and into the hallway. 

He squinted in the brighter light of the hallway, even though it was not all that bright, as the Greys usually kept things on the dim side. Still, it was more light than he had seen for some time, so his eyes had to adjust.

Frank clapped Leon on the shoulder, "Hey, buddy, you made it!"

"Yeah, looks like we all did..." Leon coughed. 

"We ain't out of the woods yet. Look alive!" Maxwell said, looking both ways down the hallway, pointing the Grey's laser rifle he held. There were several Grey bodies in various states of having been blown apart littering the corridor. 

Leon put a hand over his groin: it was even colder in the hallway. His other hand went over his nose, as the stink from the Greys in the hallway was unbelievable. "They haven't gotten any better smelling," Leon said, making Frank laugh. Maxwell was too focused for that.

"Where are we?" Leon looked left and saw a number of similar cell doors, all open. To the right was clear. 

"Not sure buddy, but it ain't good," Frank said.

Maxwell looked nervous and kept snapping his neck back and forth to look down the corridor in both directions. He spit, trying to get some of the Grey's odor out of his mouth.

Leon stepped around the alien blood and guts as best he could, but soon he was stepping in it anyway, leaving a trail of footprints – they all were. 

"Leon, get a gun," Maxwell pointed to a dead Grey on the floor with a rifle. Leon took the laser rifle from the cold, dead, slimy fingers of the Grey. 

"Let's try this way," Maxwell said, and led them through the hallway, running in the opposite direction from the holding cells, and hopefully towards an exit from the Grey's base.

They passed by symbols on the walls in the Grey's language. Maxwell stopped and studied them, "Do you make anything of this? Which way is out?"

Leon scanned the strange text. "I dunno."

Frank shrugged.

"Shit!" Maxwell looked back in the direction of the cells. "I think that way must go deeper. Usually jail cells are well protected. I say we go the opposite way."

"Yeah, let's try it," Frank nodded.

"Alright," Leon said.

They kept going, as fast as they could in their bare feet. Their feet pounded out a rhythm on the cold, steel-like floor that could probably be heard by any Greys in the vicinity, but they had to risk it.

This might be our only chance!

Leon gripped the rifle tighter, his hand sweaty on the grip made for alien hands. He kept wiping his hands off on his legs, trying to keep them dry, but it was no use. Maxwell and Frank were sweating like crazy, too, with fear and adrenaline.

Maxwell stopped and put a hand to his ear. "Control! I'm reading you now! Say again! Repeat, say again! Over." 

Leon looked closely and saw a small piece of something white in Maxwell's ear. 

A radio earphone? But how?

"Roger. Right at the fork! Out." Maxwell took his hand from his ear and went into a full-on run. "Move it, Verdat!" He tore up the hallway in the direction they had been going.

Leon tried his best to keep up, but he was not in as good shape, and lots of his parts giggled as he ran, but he couldn’t care less at that moment. Sweat poured down his forehead and into his eyes. He wiped it away with his arm and kept running. 

Frank ran in front of him, behind Maxwell. "Come on," Frank called back.

"Don't worry. I ain't stoppin'!" Leon panted.

A door opened in the hallway and two Greys stepped out, ready to fire on them. Before they could get off a shot, Leon blasted them with one of their own guns, cutting them both in two.

"Keep moving!" Maxwell called back. 

They came to fork in the hallway, and the hallways both looked the same: metallic-like walls and floors, with black ribbing, and a soft, green glow coming from everywhere. Maxwell took the right hallway without slowing down. Leon lagged behind, losing ground.

"Come on, Leon! This isn't a drill!" Maxwell said.

"I didn't think it was...I'm coming!"

Up ahead, smoke came from a doorway that was being cut open with a blue laser beam.

"There!" Maxwell made for the door, and stopped to one side of it. "Get to the sides. Don't stand in front!"

Leon went to the other side of the door, Frank beside him. 

Maxwell touched the earpiece. "Roger, that! All clear on this side. Repeat, all clear!" 

The smoking outline cut all around the shape of the oblong door, starting from one side at the bottom, up the inside of the door, and stopped at the bottom of the other side. As the cut completed, the unimpeded blue laser shot out of the cut, outlined by the smoke, then it went out. A boot kicked the door from the other side and it fell forward, onto the floor of the alien hallway with a great clunking noise.

General Simpson pulled a soldier with the cutting torch out of the way and looked through the hole. 

"Get your asses out of there! Move!" the General yelled.

"Our bare asses, at that!" Frank said.

"Don't remind me," Leon said.

"Move it!" Maxwell growled, and shoved Frank through the hole, then Leon, following after.

Beyond the door, they found a group of about twenty soldiers with the General, standing in a tunnel outside the alien building. The building had about ten feet between it and the tunnel wall, allowing for a little room to maneuver.

"Cover that hole!" the General barked out. 

A handful of guns were instantly trained on the hole in the door.

"I wish we had something to cover us!" Leon grinned.

"In good time, Verdat! Glad to see you in one piece," the General said.

"That makes two of use, sir."

"How do we get out of here?" Maxwell asked, looking around.

"This way," the General waved and started to walk away, leading the team. "Boys, close that up."

A couple of the soldiers popped grenades and threw them through the hole in the door, then they ran to catch up with the others. They got a short way down the tunnel when the grenades went off inside the structure, collapsing the cut doorway and a good portion of the building wall.

"Was that all real?" Frank whispered to Leon as they jogged through the tunnel.

"It must have been. I think it'll take a few beers to process, though," Leon smiled.

"You got that, right! As soon as we get home!"

The General lead them a short distance down the tunnel, past the back of the alien's structure, until they met a hole cut out of the tunnel wall, going into another tunnel.

"This is ours, get in!" the General said.

The men stepped into the hole and entered the other tunnel. Once everyone was inside, the General got in with a backwards glance to make sure no Greys were following. 

Then, the hole was sealed up by the soldiers on the other side with fast-hardening concrete, shot from a hose, forming a solid covering.

Leon found himself in a tunnel made by humans that he had not seen before. He didn't know where he was. Up ahead were a few earth tone, camouflage-patterned Humvees and they all started to get into them. The General took Leon, Frank, and Maxwell into his Humvee.

"Somebody got something for these men to wear?" the General called out.

One of the medics pulled out some thin, shiny Mylar space blankets, and the naked men unwrapped them, then tied them around their waists.

The Humvees drove down the tunnel a short distance from the hole they had covered over, when one of them stopped. 

A couple of soldiers got out and laid down an explosive strip near the tunnel wall, then climbed back in, catching up to the other vehicles in the distance. 

Once they were a safe distance away, a solider in the General's Humvee flicked a switch on a control box, then hit a red button. The strip was detonated by remote control, collapsing the tunnel. The blast was so strong that it shook the Humvees, which were almost half a mile away.

"Woo! Some ride, huh, fellas!" the General looked at the three men sitting behind him, and passed them some water to drink.

"Yes, sir!" said Maxwell.

"Unreal. I'm so glad to be in one piece!" Frank sighed.

"Yeah," said Leon. He was tired and just wanted to get cleaned up and go home.

Thank you, God.

They drove for about thirty minutes before coming to a checkpoint with a heavy door sealing up the tunnel. It was manned by a couple of dozen soldiers, with serious weapons and machinery.

Once IDs were checked and iris scans done, the Humvees continued past the checkpoint, and then it was a short ride in another tunnel. 

Soon, Leon and the others exited the Humvees and went up the fast elevator to the surface, where the three rescued men were greeted like heroes.
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After getting their clothes on, Leon, Frank, and Maxwell had a chance to get something to eat and drink. Then, they were looked over by medics. Finally, they went into the General's office for a debriefing. 

The office was like a military museum, with a big bronze eagle on the massive wooden desk, a library of books on military history, antique swords and guns on the walls, and paintings of military heroes throughout history. 

"Sit down, fellas. This won't take too long, I hope," the General said. He brought out a video camera and aimed it at the three antique chairs that had been placed in front of his desk. The three sat down in the chairs in front of the desk and waited.

Leon looked around at the artifacts and was impressed. He felt comfortable. It had a nice feeling in there with the ornate carpeting, soft lights, and comfortable leather chairs. The faint smell of cigars was in the air, and it didn't take long for the General to open up his cigar box and start offering them around. 

After some cutting of cigars and lighting them up, they got down to business.

"Alright, let's start off from when you three went into the room with the frozen people in the tanks. We know what happened up until then from what the other men told us, and from the video recordings in your helmet cams. We also have tracking data on the three of you from your microchips for the time you were in the room until you disappeared down in the Grey's elevator. After that, it's a pretty spotty story. Who wants to start off?" The General puffed out rings of smoke, which moved in the beams of the pot lights in the ceiling.

Maxwell cleared his throat and shifted in his seat, making the leather creak, "We were in the room with the tanks and were going to start cutting one open. I don't know if it would have worked, but we wanted to try and get some of those bodies out, and bring them back to base. Then, there was a firefight in the hallway. Our men were outnumbered and quickly slaughtered by a huge number of Greys. I attempted to return fire from the doorway, but I was driven back into the room. I shut the door and we took cover, preparing to engage the Greys that would be coming through the door at any moment. Instead, they shot a gas canister into the room, some sort of rocket grenade that let off a lot of smoke. We were knocked unconscious, quickly."

"Did you see any Greys enter the room at that time?" The General pressed the remote control and tightened the focus of the video camera. He looked into the swing-out screen, which was pointed his way, and made sure the audio level was good.

"Negative. The gas knocked me out before I saw any enter," Maxwell said.

"Same here," Leon said.

"Yep," Frank nodded.

"Continue," the General said, rolling the cigar in his mouth.

"Well," Maxwell puffed out smoke from his cigar, "the next thing I knew, I woke up in a small, metal cell, totally empty. There was a door with a window, but I couldn’t see anything out of it except blurry shapes and a faint, green glow. I was naked, everything had been taken from me. There wasn't even a toilet. I finally had to take a leak, and just had to let it go into a small grate on the floor."
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