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Chapter 1: A Joke Without A Punchline
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My name is John Woods, and I have been incarcerated for the last ten years of my life for arson; Oh yes, I like fire.

––––––––
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I was simply trying to impress a girl and started the fire accidentally. Some people were hurt, but the judge overreacted when he sentenced me to forty years.

––––––––
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Anywho...

––––––––
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Today, I was relaxing in my cell, and three guards barged inside and claimed it was for a random search.

I stood outside my cell as they looked around.  

I began smoking a cigarette and heard my belongings being collected.

––––––––
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“What are you guys doing?” I asked.

––––––––
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They then handcuffed me and started walking me to processing.  

––––––––
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"Am I free now?" I asked.  

––––––––

[image: ]


A guard laughed and replied, “No, you're being transferred to another facility."  

––––––––
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“Which facility is that?” I asked.

––––––––
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“Darsmit," he replied

––––––––
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“Where the hell is Darsmit?" I asked.

––––––––
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The guard was becoming annoyed, but he answered my question. "This place is overcrowded, so you are being transferred far, far away."
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Chapter 2: Leaving On A Midnight Train To Darsmit
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Darsmit was definitely on an Island. As the helicopter flew over the land, I realized this Island was a humongous Metropolis.

––––––––
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When I arrived at the prison, they processed me and sent me to a nurse for a needle. She was pretty; I began gyrating my waist in front of her to turn her on, but she was displeased. She didn't even blush as I grabbed my private to tell her goodbye before they brought me to my cell.  

I was relieved to have a cell to myself, but the walls were brown, which was odd. I could also feel something weird about this place in general. I have another thirty years on my sentence before I'll ever be free, so I should try to get used to it.

––––––––
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For ten months, I stayed inside my cell and didn't care to make friends. I just wrote pornography and other great stories.  

When I finally went out into the yard, the men seemed ordinary; they were just regular prison folk.  

I leaned on the wall in the shade, watched the clouds, and thought "If only I were a Falcon."  



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 3: Something Forgotten
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That night, A big boom of an explosion happened, and I could hear gunshots and people screaming in agony. I guess someone fell on the control panel because my cell door was opened automatically. For the first time in ten years, I walked out of my cell on my own, and it felt great. I then ran to the action because I needed a gun to survive.  

I found a dead guard's body lying on the floor, and I took his pistol and ran towards an exit.  

I could see men being shot all around me. The guards were in a dangerous shootout, and many prisoners were shot in the crossfire.
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As I exited the building, I saw the nurse, but when I smiled at her, she screamed and ran away.  

––––––––
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“That woman just doesn't appreciate me."

––––––––
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The cops were showing up when I exited the building, so I ran back inside the Prison.  
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But...
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For one whole second...  

––––––––
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I was a free man.

––––––––
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The chaos of gunfire was heard all around as I looked for another exit.  

As I ran through the building, I could hear the sound of a helicopter, so I ran towards the sound.  

I took the stairs to the roof, and when I finally got to the top, I saw a helicopter with its blades spinning, waiting for passengers.

The pilot didn't notice me, as I snuck onto the chopper and hid in the bunker. Moments later, a cruel-looking short man and a tall wild-haired man approached and entered the vehicle.  

When the chopper took off, we all got away.
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While we flew over the Island, The tall guy was referred to as "Mr. Acid," and the cruel-looking one was referred to as "Mr. Binary."
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The chopper landed on a rooftop of a warehouse building. After everyone exited the vehicle, I let my presence be known.
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“I want to thank you, gentleman, for the ride," I said as I pointed my gun at them.

––––––––
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They all turned around, shocked and perplexed. Mr. Acid began to laugh, but Mr. Binary snarled at me.  
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“Come, come now, Mr. helicopter robber. Can't we all be friends?" laughed Mr. Acid.
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“Offer him a job. I'm sure he needs a job; would you like a job, Mr. Helicopter robber?" Asked Mr. Binary, rudely.
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“You're really bold, Binary. Keep it up, and I'm going to shoot you in your face," I said.
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“Hey! That's Mr. Binary to you!" Yelled Mr. Binary.
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“All right! All right! Everyone relax!" Yelled Mr. Acid.
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"Mr. Helicopter robber, you're either going to shoot, or you can make money with me. What do you want to do, sir?" Asked Mr. Acid as he hand signalled a woman to mix him a drink.

––––––––
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I then lowered my gun, and Mr. Acid embraced me with a handshake.
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