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  Chapter 1: Between a rock and a hard place.




  "You are listening to K-98, number one radio station here on Mars. We would like to welcome all of our new listeners near Valhalla Point. It was one of the last remaining battle sites of the great war between our now good friends, the United Earth's Government.




  Speaking of Earth, we are going to celebrate the treaty between our grand worlds. The treaty was signed a hundred years ago this weeken...shhhhhhhhh!!"




  The newly built communication tower out on Valhalla’s Point was obliterated by an unexpected explosion. The blast shook the planet side with a fiery roar and formed a mushroom cloud for all to see. Anything within a thousand meters from ground zero was instantly destroyed.




  Out from the raging fire came a police truck attempting to flee the scene. It desperately tried to escape the flames of the horrendous explosion. To no avail the truck was enveloped back into the fiery explosion.




  All seemed to be lost for the person inside the truck, until another blast wave from the explosion shook the landscape. The shockwave sent the truck flying out from certain destruction. It barely missed the cavernous ravine as the truck brutally landed onto the rocky surface of Mars.




  Inside the vehicle was a female driver who barely kept control of the steering wheel. The vehicle fishtailed to the right and then quickly to the left. With a tight grip on the gears the driver recovered in time.




  The burning rubble from the explosion mercilessly pulverized her escape route. This left her nearly blinded to the on coming boulders. The driver stayed focus on the task at hand and was able to find a path through the chaos.




  The sky-blue eyes of the female driver reflected off the rear-view mirror an expression of relief as the blast radius quickly subsided. Her relief did not last long as her expression had changed to extreme anxiety. This was not over.




  From the rear-view mirror she saw a flash of blue light. It radiated from ground zero of the explosion. Right away she knew that the flash was caused from an implosion reaching critical mass.




  Within a second from the flash, a secondary explosion came forth. A wall of white fire blasted into all directions. It gave out an intense shockwave obliterating anything in its path.




  This time there was no escape for the woman driver. The wave of fire smashed into the truck. Only the skills of the driver kept it somewhat under control, or so she thought.




  Behind the fire was the shockwave. The magnitude of the wave forced the truck to barrel out of control. It struck an incline part of the road. The velocity of the shockwave launched the truck into the air and straight into a set of boulders.




  Left with no other choice, the female driver gave up the struggle to save the truck. A single kick to the door, the she scarcely dove out of the way. The driver tumbled hard into a ditch below.




  From the combination of the trucks speed and the force of the explosion, the front of the truck smacked hard to the top part of a jagged boulder. The impact caused most of the fuel cells to explode on contact. Like a newly lit roman candle going off into the night sky, the vehicle blasted further in the air. The driver could only watch as her truck slammed into the mountain side.




  Once the ground stop shaking and wind died down from the blast, the female diver climbed out from the ditch. She looked around at the destruction that was caused by the explosion. A two mile radius from the point of the detonation was obliterated.




  Who ever did this wanted her dead with extreme predigest. The list of adversaries in her line of work was a mile long. What gave her the most apprehension was the extent that they were willing to go.




  The bomb that was detonated was military grade. If this was in the middle of a populated area when it went off, many of innocent lives would have been lost. She was fortunate that no one was around.




  Due to the rough landing the communication device inside her helmet visor was fried. The secondary communication ear piece wasn’t responding either. There was no way of contacting command base for assistance. For now she was stuck in the middle of nowhere.




  The female took off her helmet and long flowing red hair tumbled out from it. Alongside with her elegant hair, protruding ears popped up and out from each side. They twitched a bit from being cooped in the helmet for so long.




  Due to the explosion, the heat was stifling. She proceeded to unzip her armor-plated jacket with the insignia of the New Dicon Police Department on each side of her shoulders. The diver showed no signs of injuries, only expression of disappointment of what just expired.




  "Damn, that was the third truck this week. Chief is going to be mad about this." she said to herself as she turned around and walked away from the flames.




  Just as she took her first steps the other way, the remaining fuel cells from the truck exploded. The woman neither flinched from the sound, nor from the blast. With a smirk on her face, she just continued to walk away until one of the burning tires from the truck landed a few inches from her feet.




  While she watched the burning rubber at her feet, the driver tightly held onto her helmet. The smell of burning rubber reminded her of the bad luck she just had. The woman driver twirled around and tossed the helmet into the burning debris. She then slowly gazed up into the starry night.




  The twin moons of Mars prevailed over the plush red landscape. The woman diver sat down to watch the last of the flickering flames on the desert’s surface. The communication unit in her ear all of a sudden started to beep, “Anna, are you there?”




  “Yeah, Sarge, I am here.”




  "..Shsss...We can't get a fix on you. What is your...shssss.”




  "Just perfect, whoever did this had to take out the only freaking communication tower out here." said Anna. There was no response. She had lost contact with her commanding officer.




  Anna got back up and dusted off the dirt from her pant legs. She couldn't afford to wait here any longer. Because of Earth’s sanctions the local law enforcement couldn't be able find her until morning. Reluctantly, she started down the only road out of Valhalla’s Point.




  On her way down the lonely road, Anna noticed a makeshift sign made from old armaments. The sign was an old Earth’s Regulation billboard that had words spray painted on it, "Welcome to the Badlands, population, minus 1500."




  "Badlands, huh.” She thought.




  The Anna grinned at the joke and started to walk away from the sign. The remains of her old truck started to slide down from the mountain side. It crashed hard onto the road behind her.




  The impact caused another tire to pop off. Her elongated ears perked up as the sound of smoldering rubber by her. Again, with a blank expression on her face, she just watched the tire as hit the sign post. Anna shook her head and laughed at her predicament.




  The dusty winds gently blew across the Mar's now cold landscape. Anna continued her way down the isolated road. She came up to a part that was forked into two directions. Puzzled by which way to go, she stopped in the middle of the road to figure it out.




  The two moons of Mars raced across the skyline, giving the surface an eerie red radiance making her more visible to any onlookers. Not too far from her position, Anna noticed a parked vehicle that stood on top of a hill. It did seem strange to see someone just sitting on top of the hill, especially after the explosion.




  Her first thoughts upon seen this vehicle was to go up there. However, Anna decided to take the road that led to the right, going away from the vehicle. For her this was pretty obvious that they had something to do with her predicament.




  Anna slowly walked away in the middle of the road. She made sure that she was easily to be seen by the party who was inside the parked vehicle. If they don’t react or to take the bait within a half of a mile radius she then would head back from the opposite direction. She hoped that it was abandon so she could get the hell out of this place.




  Unfortunately for her that wasn’t the case. Upon the hill painted on the each sides of the truck were red skulls. This was the calling card of the notorious gang called the Red Skull Society. For years they have plagued the outside state of Dicon City.




  Inside this truck were two affiliates of this gang. They were both ordered to wait to see if Anna had survived. If she did, they would have the privilege to eliminate her personally. Both of them were asleep at the time.




  The smaller of the two was in the driver's seat happened to awake. He noticed someone was walking down the road and pulled out his binoculars to see if it was Anna. With delight in his eyes, in the distance he saw Anna walking away. The driver bashed onto the steering wheel with glee, waking up the other gang member.




  "Hey wake up. She's here."




  "What? Oh, finally. Damn, we bombed that place hours ago and now she shows up."




  "It's only been twenty minutes and it went off. If you weren’t sleeping you would’ve noticed."




  “Hey, you were sleeping too.”




  “Oh, who cares? She's here, right?”




  "Right."




  The Red Skulls true intent was to bomb the communication tower. The money was good so they didn’t care. Their benefactor gave them the perfect opportunity to lure one of their greatest threats to their gang. Because of Anna, one of their leaders was sent to prison.




  The trap had been sprung and revenge was in sight. The two gang members were chosen to be their back up for Anna. They were happy that the explosion didn’t work. It was now up to them to gain vengeance for their gang.




  "She will pay for taking out our brothers in the southern district."




  "This is our chance to get even with her. Do it brother."




  The other gang member rose up and clenched the front of the dash board with anticipation. For them there was nothing better than to slaughtering their victims from behind. With excitement in his voice the other gang member said, "Yeah and we are getting paid to boot! The boss was wise to chose us to be his avenging angels of pain, ha, ha, ha!"




  The driver laughed as he started the truck’s custom built engine. With a flick of a button on the side of the steering wheel the truck started to transform. Out came from the front bumpers a huge metal plow with a crimson skull painted in the center. At top of the plow came protruding metal spikes inching for Anna’s blood.




  The roar from the engine caught Anna's attention. But instead of acting that she noticed it, Anna did nothing about it. She continued her way down the road, waiting for the right opportunity to retaliate.




  Quickly the vehicle raged down the hill. With the squealing of the truck’s tires, Anna realized the danger was bona-fide and not a low oxygen hallucination. She turned to face the glaring lights coming from the truck’s lights. Anna shielded her eyes and saw a glimpse of a crimson skull on the plow.




  “The Red Skulls” thought Anna, “Why I am not surprised? I was wondering when they would make their next move on me."




  The Red skull’s truck ripped up the asphalt of this lonely road. Within second, it quickly closed the distance to the Skulls’ coming victim. The headlights shone brightly onto Anna, marking their intent.




  With an irritated look on her face, she softly said to herself, “Let's hit her with a truck. Gees, these guys have no imagination and no originality. I guess that I am going to teach them a little lesson."




  The truck raced over the hill like a lion chasing after a prey through a wheat field. The gang members were able to see Anna's back facing toward them. The driver started laughing as he thought that this would be an easy kill while she looked so helplessly in their path of destruction.




  "Ha! Brother, we caught her off guard. Get ready to attack if she dodges me."




  "Right, I am on my way."




  The other member jumped out of the moving truck. With a smile on his face and gleam in his eyes, the bigger gang member in a flanking pattern moved swiftly to the right. If his partner fails, it would be up to him to make the killing blow. No matter what, the bigger gang member was confidant that Anna would not escape his grasp.




  The truck made its final stretch upon it’s prey. Anna could feel the heat bearing down onto her back. The pressure of the immediate treat did nothing to her confidence. She already knows that she would prevail.




  Just as the truck was a few inches away from running her over, Anna spun around and propped one hand to the hood of the truck. With little effort she jumped toward the truck. Anna used her hand like a pivoting point and twisted around in mid-air and landed on top of the hood of the truck.




  The driver nearly lost control of what he just witness. Anna crouched down in front of him to get his attention. With a smile on her face she tapped onto the glass with her gun.




  Trembled in fear, the driver stomped on the brake. He hoped that it would knock her off of the truck. However, Anna did not budge from the hood. It was like the properties of physic did not apply for her.




  The driver looked down at the hood and noticed her shoes. To his surprise, he saw that Anna had embedded her feet within the hard metal frame of the truck. There was no way he was going to lose her.




  “No freaking way.” screamed the diver. Only the sound of a gun tapping against the front window regained the driver’s attention. He looked up to see Anna pointing her laser-tip hand gun directly to his forehead. The driver had no other choice but to comply.




  Once the truck came to a halt, the second gang member sprung into action. From out of the corner of her eye, Anna noticed him to her left. Almost twice the size of the other gang member coming right at her, his intent was clear.




  Unimpressed of their tactics, Anna was fully aware of his position. She quickly jumped up above him. The action was so quick the gang member didn't realized what she just did.




  The poor reaction of the bigger cyborg gang member wildly punched straight through the windshield. Instead of hitting his target he smacked his friend in the face. The windshield busted all over the place.




  Suddenly, the bigger cyborg realized that he did not hit Anna. In rage of his mistake, the gang member on top of the truck grabbed a hold of the driver's shirt collar. He then strung his partner through what was left of the windshield.




  "Where is she?" he screamed.




  The throbbing pain caused by a fist’s impacting his face had the driver in a daze. He opened his right eye only to see a shadowy figure coming up from above them. The driver then looked up to his enrage partner and in extreme stress he screamed, "Behind you, you freaking idiot!"




  As soon as the bigger gang member turned to look up, Anna was on her way down with a dropkick. Both of her feet smacked him right in the face. The impact slammed his head straight through the broken window, knocking him as well as his partner back into the truck.




  With a smile on her face, Anna placed her right boot on top of the head of the bigger gang member. In disbelief, he just looked up at her. Anna pointed the gun to his head and said with a cocky attitude, "Now, now, boys, we can do this the easy way or the hard way? And I really hope your choice was the hard way."




  Anna hopped down from the truck. She took the metal bars that were on the hood of the truck and quickly wrapped it around big gang member’s hands. Anna then forced him to sit a few feet away from the truck.




  The driver finally stumbled out of the truck. Anna walked up to him in a condescending way. She tightly gripped the back of his neck and forced it over to the front bumper of the truck.




  "Now where do you think you’re going, skull boy?"




  "If you must know, my name is the Razor."




  "Razor let me guess the other smuck over there is Shaver?"




  "How dare you mock us! You bit...*"




  She shoved his face onto the hood of the truck, "Aw, what's the matter? The big bad Red Skulls can't take a joke?"




  "Joke all you want, lady. But when he wakes up you will be in trouble. Do you know who he is?"




  "Nope, and personally I don't care about your silly little titles. What I do care about on the other hand is the reason why you bombed that tower out here?"




  While Anna handcuffed Razor, she founded a big hunting knife in the back pocket of his pant leg. A foot long blade with ridges running down the blade side, Anna took it out of its leather cover.




  "Nice knife," said Anna as she twirled it in her hand.




  Once he looked up at her in disgust, she stabbed the hood of the truck right in front the Razor's eyes.




  "Okay, I am only going to ask you this one time. Why did your gang bomb that communication tower?"




  The other gang member woke up, and over heard her.




  "Ha, pig we know our rights. You can't interrogate us without a lawyer present. This is police brutally. You won't get away with this. I am the Great Bone Crusher and you..."




  Anna paid no attention to him. She walked to the other side of the truck. Anna looked toward the desert landscape and said to herself, "This is going to be a long night for me."




  Bone Crusher screamed out in anger, "Hey, are you listing to me?"




  Look back at him in a condescending way, Anna looked back toward Crusher and said, "I thought that I gagged you."




  The audacity of Anna’s comment left him momentary speechless, he just watched Anna forcing Razor sit beside him. Bone Crusher stared at Anna with the utmost hate, and as she passed by he said to her, "They won't come for. You will die first and I will enjoy every last minute of...”




  Again, Anna ignored him. She didn't care to notice his reactions as she strolled back to the truck. Bone Crusher's right eye twitched, and gritted his teeth with resentment.




  "That's it.” he said to himself, “I’m getting the hell out of here, and I'll be back to finish you off, little miss bad ass. Then…Then you’ll pay attention to me. Oh yes, you will!"




  Razor over heard his mumbling and whispered, "Are you crazy? Wait for our gang to get here."




  Bone Crusher struggled with his bindings. He was able to loosen his legs, “You can wait, but when she gets into that truck, I am out of here."




  Anna hopped onto the truck's driver seat, and tried to hot wire it to start. As she bent down to take a hold of the wires under the steering column, Bone Crusher broke free of his legs cuffs. Quickly, he jumped up to his feet. Razor smiled, "All right brother come over here and help.”




  Bone Crusher didn't say anything. He just ran into the desert.




  "What? No, you son of a Bitch!"




  Anna heard the outburst and popped her head out of the truck. She spotted the bigger gang member making his escape into the war ridden desert. Anna walked up to Razor and momentary glanced at him, "No loyalties, huh? Do you think he can really get away from me?"




  Razor looked at Anna with disgust and mumbled to himself. Anna came around him to tighten the ropes on his legs. She smiled and said, "Now I'll be back for you. So don't get any idea on escaping, okay? Because, then I'll have to do this the hard way."




  Her eyes glowed with an intense shade of blue, Razor got the message across that Anna wasn't joking. He looked back with fear on his face and he closed his eyes. He nodded to comply. Razor opened his eyes and saw that he was alone. He thought about what she said and screamed, "You mean this was the easy way?"




  Anna ran through the caverns after Bone Crusher. With stealth like grace, Anna had caught up with the gang member. Oblivious to Anna’s actions, Bone Crusher continued his way through the caverns thinking that he had escaped.




  Up to the right was an exit that led out to a valley. Once out, Bone Crusher needed to make sure that he indeed escaped. He stopped to turn around in hopes that she wasn’t following him. With a big sighed of relief, Crusher didn’t see anything. Through to his perspective, he was alone.




  In truth Anna was close by. She was on top of the ledge near by his position. Anna jumped up when he turned back around and continued his way to a false freedom. Anna was only a few feet away from him when he bellowed out with laughter, “Ha, Ha, Ha, I did it! I got away from her. There’s no…”




  He paused as he saw the faint shadow that stood in front of him. Someone was up on top of the rocks watching him. His eyes widened in fear and whipped around to see if it was her. Again to his relief, it was only his imagination was giving him a scare. Stood before him was only the rock face that resembled a human figure.




  With a hearty arrogant laughter, Bone Crusher turned his attentions back on escaping from his captor. His amusement came to a screeching halt as his eyes gazed upon Anna with her arms crossed. She was leaning against a boulder that a few steps before him.




  Wide eyed of disbelief, Bone Crusher doubled back into the rocky caves. His cyber enhancements gave him great agility through the jagged boulders. Giving nothing to chance he then used his massive cyborg legs to jump over a small ravine.




  Bone Crusher landed into a network of grotto and continued to run. He zigzagged back and forth through the caves, hoping to confuse his pursuer. Bone Crusher was convinced that she couldn’t have followed.




  To his fearful reality, Anna was there waiting for him as exited the last cave. Bone Crusher backed up a few paces looking back and forth, trying to fine another way to flee. Just as he was about to run, Anna yell with a cocky since of attitude, “Hey!”




  Anna started to walk towards, “That’s right big guy, you ready to give up?”




  Refusing to give in, Bone Crusher screamed out in frustration, "No, no, no! This can't be happening. I am the great Bone Crusher, the strongest of the Red Skulls!”




  “Sure whatever, bub.” said Anna she walked towards him.




  “Whatever! I'll show you whatever." Bone Crusher turned around to face Anna. His hands were still tied behind his back. With a crazed look on his face, he begun to charge straight into her direction screaming, "This time woman, I got you, HAAA!"




  With ease, Anna had time to move out of the way. Instead of a simple move to the left or the right, she wanted to add more of an insult than just a counter. Anna winked at Bone Crusher to set him in motion.




  In rage Bone Crusher charged right at her. Anna smacked her right hand onto Bone Crusher’s face. She then leapfrogged over his back.




  Once he had passed under her, Anna mule kicked him in the back. A surprised look on Bone Crusher as the impact caused him to stumble off a hill top. Anna landed and turned to watch this calamity to unfold.




  Since his hands were still tied together, Bone Crusher tumbled all the way down screaming colorful metaphors about Anna. He landed face first onto the ground. Anna laughed at him, "Hey bub! I bet that hurt. So much for the Great Bone..."




  Anna stopped her laughter as she felt the wind blow forcibly down onto her body, "What the...hell?"




  Anna looked up at a big oval like ship in the Martian's sky. Four wings and a mammoth sized Vulcan cannon pointed in their direction. The ship silently came down from the high altitude and hovered above them.




  Anna could barely make out the insignia on the side of the ship as the search lights were glaring brightly at them. Something wasn’t right. There shouldn’t be anyone else out here in the Badlands.




  "Earth's Security Force... No wait a sec. What the hell are they doing out here?"




  The E.S.F. ship opened the rest of its main gun ports on the front two wings, and turned on the secondary search lights. A voice from the ship called out to them, "Freeze! You are all violating Earth's restricted zone! You will be shot, if you do not comply!"




  While Anna attentions were on the ship, Bone Crusher thought he saw an opportunity to escape. While He tried to pass by, Anna was quick to respond to his action.




  “Hey, where do you think you’re going?”




  “Damn it!” he thought, as he tried to run. The Earth ship cut his escape route before Anna could get to him.




  “Last warning, do not proceed.”




  Bone Crusher was caught off guard by the swiftness of the ship’s movements and accidentally stumbled forward. A barrage of bullets tore through his head, and torso. As he fell back, his blood trickled down in front of Anna’s feet. She looked upon the crimson river that flowed around her in disbelief.




  Slowly, she peered back up to the ship. With intense rage, she yelled, “Hey Asshole, what the hell do you think you are doing? That was my prisoner!"




  Anna went for her badge in her back pant leg pocket. The ship began to land and transformed to fit a ground assault, the front two wings separated in two. As it crouched down like a spider, the Vulcan cannon extended out as the secondary gun ports attached it themselves onto the search lights.




  "Put your hands up, now! This is your only warning."




  She flicked him off, and showed her badge. With authority, she yelled at him, "That's what I say about your authority! I am the goddamn cop here! You are interfering with my invest..."




  The voice interrupted her, "I don't care who you are lady! If you come any closer, you will be fired upon just like your so called prisoner!"




  The stand off between her and the E.S.F.’s Mech continued. Anna’s patience was running thin. The last thing she wanted was to be struck here by an Earthier with an itchy finger.




  "Okay, no problem here.” she thought to herself, “I can take on this asshole. As long as there aren’t any more of these...”




  Just before she could finish her thought, Anna started to notice little red dots appearing all over her body. Out from the starry night, more of the E.S.F. mechs came down and hovered around them. Armed with heavy arsenal The E.S.F. troopers began to surround her, cutting off all escapes routes.




  Anna finished her thought, "Guys... Okay, I guess it’s still not a problem. As long they don't find my other prisoner, I can finish talk my way out of this quickly."




  The firepower that these troopers were handling, Anna suspicions grew that were not just ordinary security units. What she stepped into was above her pay scale. Since she left New Dicon city’s limit, her jurisdiction ended there wasn’t much she can do right now.




  Suddenly, Anna heard a distant gun fire. One of the other troopers in the background spoke loud enough for Anna to hear, “We got another one. He tried to escape."




  With a frown on her face she screamed as she held up her badge for the second time, "Alright boys, do you know what this is?"




  "I am a police officer of the New Dicon police. Again, I’m saying that you are all interfering in police business. So you can do this the easy way or...”




  The main Mech who stopped her fired a warning shot in front of her feet. Red sand of Mar's fell on top of her head as she continued to say, "The hard way."




  By now all of the troopers were pointing laser-tip rifles. Their targeting lasers were covering every part of her vital organs. With a smirk on her face, Anna looked back up to the troopers and said, "So, ya'll want to do this the hard way.”




  Just before she could act upon her aggressions, Anna’s communication device in her ear began to beep suddenly which made her stop her advances. She checked it to see if it was Sergeant Simms.




  "Anna, this is Lieutenant Mitchell, please stop! Do not take them on!"




  “Stacy, get the Serge on.”




  “Okay, but just…”




  “Don’t worry, I can handle this.”




  “Anna this is…..”




  “Sarge, what the hell is the E.S.F doing here?”




  “Shhhhh!”




  “Damn it, not again.” thought Anna.




  Lucky for the troopers, it was. Anna was not like most people, some of the troopers had recognized from the underground fights that she regularly visited. She was known for taking on multiple fighters, winning without a scratch. Anna could hear some of the troopers talking about her.




  “No way, that is her.”




  “Man, I saw her fight the other day. She is the one who took down the Butcher of Denmark with one shot. If we don’t hit her first we’re good as dead.”




  “Shit, I don’t think I want to do this. She is a cop after all.”




  “Doesn’t matter, we have our orders.”




  Anna could hear the fear in their voices and tensions were wearing thin.




  “Anna, do you read me?” said Sergeant Simms as the communication device in her ear reconnected.




  “Anna, stand down!”




  "But Sarge, they killed the perpetrators that I just arrested."




  "I know Anna. Since we lost contact with us you the first time. Our guys have been trying to reach you. We've been monitoring your situation by piggy-backing onto an Earth security force's satellite.




  Again Anna, do not proceed or take any action. Those guys are from the Earth's government security force. They do have the jurisdiction there. So if you do attack them, this could give them enough reason to shut us down. For now Anna, cooperate with them."




  Knowing that she could take them on with no problem, Anna decided not to take any action that could harm her fellow cops, "Okay boss, I won't……………. Besides they were no match anyway."




  "Sorry Anna that we couldn't give you any backup."




  "Yeah, yeah, whatever."




  Reluctantly, Anna raised her hands up, and surrendered. The security forces were apprehensive as it was. Knowing who she was they weren’t too sure if this was trick.




  With out an incident Anna allowed them handcuffed her. She smiled as they placed into the holding truck. As soon as they shut the door, Anna quickly unlocked her hands and threw out the barred window.




  Anna sat down with arms crossed. All she could do now was to wait for the long ride to the Earth government holding cells. This wasn’t a good day for her.




  Out from the opposite window of the holding truck, Anna noticed someone in the distance looking down at the scene. She got up and leaned over to see if she could make out who was running this operation. As she focused her eyes on them, she could see two men standing on top of a hill.




  One of the men that watched her used binoculars. With slick black hair with a goatee, dressed in a long silver-gray trench coat with the emblem of the Earth on the side the man watched. His name, Lance Storm, the newly promoted Earth's chief of security for Mars.




  Standing right beside the car dressed in a deep blue suit was a smaller man with a parted hair cut. He was the representative and the head scientist from the C.T.C., Cyber-genetic Technology Corporation, Dr. John Lorick. Both of them were over an operation to explore a secret abandon laboratory that was used during the war between Earth and Mars.




  Lance asked, "Who is this woman?"




  "I think she is from the New Dicon police." John replied.




  "But she didn't know that this place was a secured zone and off limits to everyone?"




  "Maybe, she was the cause of that explosion."




  "Hmmm...Maybe. ”




  Lance took another look at her as she was looking through the window and thought that she was cute. He slightly blushed as he realized that Anna could see him from that distance. Lance continued to watch and noticed that Anna was flicking him off.




  At that time, John opened the door and got inside. He looked at his watch. It was around six pm, Earth’s time. With a smile on his face, John sat into the car.




  Secretly, John knew the real reason for the explosion. His men from CTC were order to use this distraction to take any info and technology that belonged to them during the war.




  “A perfect plan,” he thought as the car phone rang. It was from the retrieval team inside an abandoned lab. He picked up the phone and replied, "Hello."




  "Sir, we are here and on our way down to the bottom of the lab."




  John looked up to see if Lance was listening in and he wasn't. John softly said, “Good, once you get the main package, destroy all other evidences that can not be retrieved."




  "Will do, but what about the scientists in the upper levels?"




  "Well, you can't make an omelet with out breaking some eggs."




  "Ahh sir?”




  “We can not have any witnesses. Do you copy?”




  “I copy that sir.”




  As John hung up the phone, Lance surprised him by opening the vehicle's door.




  "I guess we can head back now, Dr. Lorick."




  "Yeah sure, but before we head back, I would like to talk with this woman. Can we go down there first? After that we'll head back."




  “That is fine, but not for long. I want this excavation to be over as soon as possible."




  With a cocky smile on his face, John again looked at his watch. This was going exactly as planed. No one in the Earth’s Government was the wiser that this was his doing.




  




  Chapter 2: Wake up.




  Through the blackness of the airshaft in the old abandoned laboratory, Cindy Brice climbed. She was a part of a small independent political party called, The Neo Ameras (New Americans). Their main goal was to have an independent Mars government, separate from the United Earth Federation’s rule.




  Earlier today Alex Locamon, a high level scientist from the CTC revealed to the Neo Ameras information about this discovery. Alex warned the Neos about his boss, Dr. Lorick planning use C.T.C. troopers. They were ordered to take any evidences that were related to the research called “Project: Living Metal”.




  Though time was a factor, this was a too big of an opportunity for the Neos to pass up. They can not afford any set back in this operation. The information from this abandon lab that Alex told them about was important enough for Mark Solmers, the head of the Neo Ameras, to risk everything.




  Along with a small group, Mark will infiltrate the lab. Their goal was to take any evidences or technology that could be useful for their cause. From what Alex informed the Neos about what he heard from his boss the first priority was to find related to project “Living Metal.”




  If they find any evidence then Neos could convince the majority of the provisional Mar’s government to repatriation their independence. The last time a war broke down from an uncompromising government and mistakes were made. With project Living Metal at hand Mark believed that war would not be a factor this time around.




  Up in the air shaft Cindy climbed down. She was the one who would meet up with Alex inside the lab. Her cyber enhancements made the climb easy. However, as strong as her body was, her mind begun to wonder if this was going to be a mistake that the Neos could get out from.




  Cindy continued to focus on the mission ahead of her and hoped this would drown out her fears. She popped out of the ventilation shaft and landed quietly into the darkness. No one was around, only remembrances of an old storage lockers for heavy explosives.




  A thick blanket of dust covered the area. Nothing had bothered this place for years. Cindy went to the back of the storage lockers and called out on her communication implant in her ear, “Hey Glen, you read me?"




  "Yeah."




  “I’m finally here, and on my way to meet with our contact.”




  The implant in her ear hummed and gave out a reply, "Okay, be careful. We’re in position. I will be waiting for you here. Marks headed to the computer room. Remember, we have only a small window of time to do this."




  "Don't worry. As soon as I find him, we'll be on our way."




  "Cindy, don’t forget that there is still a skeleton crew up above us. Also, watch out for the C.T.C.’s troopers."




  "Troopers! I thought they were just a retrieval team that the C.T.C. sent."




  "Yeah, I thought so too. But from the arsenal they were carrying, it looked like they are ready for war. So watch your step."




  "Will do Glen, over and out." said Cindy, as she clicked her communication device to silent mode.




  Alone in the darkness, she impatiently waited for her contact, who was running late. Cindy moved around the room to scout for a place to hide. This night's mission was too important for the Neo, to scrub. But still, she couldn't shake the sinking feeling in the pit of her stomach that this would go bad for them.




  Finally, after five minutes of waiting, her enhanced senses picked up a single heartbeat heading her way. She rose to her feet and made her way towards the door. Cindy saw the flickering of light that was coming through the cracks in the wall. The light stopped in front of the door.




  Cindy stealthily moved up to right base of the center support beam as the door opened. The tips of her short black hair glowed with a tint of red as her body gave off a chameleon like camouflage to blend with the background. The person who entered the room was unaware of her presence.




  "Hello, huh is there anybody here? Hello?"




  The person was a medium sized man that was wearing a white trench coat. The man went further into the room, and closed the door behind him. It was still too dark for Cindy to see who it was.




  Just before she jumped down to subdue the person, she saw the shine off his glasses and backed off. Cindy sighed in relief of recognition. It was Alex, her contact that she was waiting for.




  "Hello, is there anybody there? Cindy, are you there?"




  Alex looked around the room. The flashlight's glare moved up toward the ceiling and back down. He spun the light back up to the ceiling thinking that he saw a blur moving up above him.




  Before Alex could even blink, Cindy silently dropped down to the floor a few feet from his position. Her state of the art cybernetic body swiftly came up and spun around to Alex’s back. Her speed caught Alex off guard.




  With one swift motion, Cindy grabbed Alex from behind and held him with one arm choke hold. Lightly she held onto his neck, Cindy pointed a gun in her other hand at him. "Gotcha!” she said with a playful grin on her face.




  "Jesus Cindy, you scared the living crap out of me."




  "Sorry Alex, I was just teasing you. Besides, you should keep up your guard at all times. You know, I can't protect you all the time.”




  A moment had past by. Cindy with a goofy smile of endearment was still holding onto Alex. She was enjoying the moment with him.




  "Huh, Cindy can you release me?"




  "Oh, sorry.” Cindy released the hold and picked up his flash light, while Alex regained his composer. She rose up the flash light and said softly, “Here, you dropped something.”




  "Why did you have to be so rough on me?"




  As he took back the flashlight, Cindy playfully pouted and said, “Well… I knew it was you all along. I'm just excited about sneaking in here. We haven't done this in a long time but....."




  "But?"




  "But, I have this lingering feeling that this could be a mistake, a big mista...."




  Alex came around to the back of her neck to open a small port behind the ear lobe that connected to her synapse. "Alex what are you doing? That tickles...”




  “Just hold on a second and let me check your higher functions.”




  “Why?”




  "I'm just checking you over, to see if you're damaged. It is not like you to worry about possible risk."




  Cindy backed away a bit from Alex, "Well this is the first time that you had to be directly involved. You're one of a few research scientists that can go inside the C.T.C. special project rooms. If you get caught with us, I’m afraid that your life would be in great jeopardy. I mean, has it even occurred to you?"




  "Yes it has. On the other hand you guys need me in this one."




  "I know. It's just..."




  Cindy’s creamy white cheeks gave off a reddish glow, as she faintly blushed. She then turned away from Alex. Cindy didn’t want him to see her acting like a school girl.




  Alex didn't see her reaction. What he picked up onto was the concerns in her voice, "Cindy, how about I promise that I won't hex this operation?"




  "Okay, okay, I get it. I'm just worried. Anyway, let’s go. Like I said before, we don't have much time."




  Alex turned his flashlight back on. From the light, Alex’s eye caught a glimmer of an old small floor generator. It was a few feet behind them, nearly hid form the corner wall.




  What caught his eyes about this generator was that it had three hookups that were still connected. Closer he came to it the more he noticed that it was fussed to the left side corners of this room. It seemed strange to Alex that the generator looked so warped, as if it was also fused it into the floor and walls of the room.




  Two of the connections of the main lines resembled veins coming out of the floor panels rather than regular connection cables. Alex knelt down to get a better look, "Hmm, this generator looks to be active. But no one has been here for a long time. If I am right about this lab, then it is definitely one of the old genetics labs for C.T.C. during the war."




  Cindy came up to him and bent down beside him, "So, what do you and Mark thinks that you're going to find in here?"




  “Well, a few weeks ago, I overheard my boss at work talking about two of their field scientist discovering a strong deposit of underground crystalline in the quarantine zone, near Valhalla’s point. This had reminded him of a project called "Living Metal" that used this type of crystalline. He was talking about this to the head of the CTC special projects."




  "Living Metal?"




  "Unfortunately most of the data about it was deleted. All I could fine was a brief mentions in file marked as “XY projects.” All it said was a program to unlock metallic properties within the human DNA."




  "What, how is that possible?"




  "I am not sure if you really can, but the person who created it supposedly died during the war because of it."




  "So you think that this lab has some significance to this project?" asked Cindy, as she removed some of the fallen girders out of their way.




  “I am ninety percent sure that this location has cryogenic storage rooms and I think that's why the Earth security force is here.”




  “What, to make sure nothing could get in or out?"




  “Precisely.”




  They moved on into a larger room that was across the hallway. Alex pointed the flash light to the left and back to the right. All he could see was fallen girders, and broken support beams riddled from rust.




  Cindy saw an opening to the left and grabbed onto Alex’s hand with the flashlight. She happily led him through to the other side. The breach that they went through opened out to section that had a staircase that connected to a room that was linked to the next level. By Alex’s calculation, they should be close to their friend’s position.




  In front of the stairs was a huge generator. Surrounding this generator were groups of sentinel robots. At one time, they guarded the room from intruders. But now they rusted away in a technological graveyard.




  Alex walked pass the dormant robots and over to the generator. He marveled over the complexity of the machine’s still pristine order. Apparently, this was the main power system for the entire lab. The main line went all the way up through the mountainside. Cindy was near the main generator and looked onto the fallen sentinel robots.




  “Hey Alex, have you noticed these sentinels’ condition over here?"




  Alex came over to her, to see what she was talking about. They were all facing away from the generator lying face forward. Alex knelt down beside one and touched the back panel where the main processor would have been at. Just as he pressed down onto the latch, the body nearly disintegrated.




  There was nothing much left of these robots. There was only a rusted out hauls. Within the fragments of the body were small metallic tubing intertwines within this sentinel robot and sheet metal floors.




  Alex looked around and flashed his lights around the other sentinels. They too had similar connections. It seemed as if these connections were link to the generator like a leash of some sort.




  “This is unreal.” said Alex, “This whole room shouldn’t be here. Take this generator for example.”




  Cindy didn’t know how to answer. She nodded, hoping that his comment was rhetorical for Alex to make his point. Alex walked over to the area of interest.




  “The generator should be ten floors down connected to the thermal chambers, and yet it’s here fused into the floor with these wiring.” said Alex, “If you look around, they all have the same type of connection through out the other rooms."




  Cindy looked around and saw the connections, “It look like that they all lead to this room.”




  “You noticed it as well. Just think what we could fine by this…”




  “Ah Alex, don't get too caught up in here, Alex. We still need to meet up with the others and we have only a little bit of time left."




  "Yeah, I know. But you don't understand Cindy. I want to know what moved this generator here.”




  "What do you mean by what move the generator, Alex?"




  "Like I said before, the generators should be a base of the lab. It looked like it was moved or pushed through the floor here. I wish that I had more time to study it but..."




  Cindy finished what Alex was about to say, "We have to meet up with the others. Maybe there are some answers in the computer room."




  With a heavy sigh, Alex scooted his glasses up and took out the stolen schematics of the lab that he had lifted from one of the guards.




  "I know you’re right. Let's see here. Oh, okay we are close. The map said that the way to the computer room was up those raggedy stairs and down the corridor. Then it should dead-end to the right at the entrance of the computer room."




  "Alex, are you sure that no one else is down here?"




  "Oh don't worry. Without these schematics, that retrieval team would not know the way down here. Plus, I took the only copy. No one, except for us should be down here."




  As soon he said that, they heard a voice from above yell down from the second level, "Hey! Who's down there?"




  It was a man dressed in a light colored armor battle suit with a duffle bag on his right shoulder. The light from the man’s flashlight blinded Alex’s sight. Like a deer in front of headlights, Alex froze.




  "Alex, put your hands down, it's Glen," said Cindy as she waved back at him. Alex’s heart skipped a beat as he was sure that they were done for. He sighed in relief as they made their way up the stairs Glen turned off the flashlight and leaned against the rail, "For a second, I thought you weren't going to make it."




  "Sorry, Alex got held up. He was looking at the broken toys downstairs."




  Alex sarcastically laughed at her comment, "Oh, ha, ha, Cindy. Anyway where's Mark?"




  "He's down the hall. Alex, I think he needs some help getting the computer room’s door to open."




  "I'll give him a hand."




  Glen pulled out a cigarette and lit it.




  "Hey Cindy, how much time do you think we have?"




  "Not long, the explosion happened about thirty-five minutes ago and this place wasn't more than twenty miles away."




  Cindy turned around and grasped the rails. Below, she saw the magnitude of the cybernetics decade down below. She remembered how Alex founded her in a dismal place similar to this. This was a sickening reminder that she wasn’t a normal girl or a cyborg. To the world, she was only an experiment on cybernetics that went wrong. Alex was the only one who gave her a new life. She smiled as she watched Alex leave to help Mark.




  "You know, I just hope what we are doing is worth it," Glen said as he took a puff off his cigarette.




  “From what Alex has told me about this Living Metal program, it would have been the game changer of our independence.”




  “It was that important?”




  “Yes, and believe me, if we find any proof of its existence I am sure that our government would listen to us."




  "Yeah, but with the small amount of time we have, we will be lucky to get out of here alive, more or less than anything of a value to our cause."




  Cindy turned back around and leaned against the rails, “It doesn’t matter anyway, if Alex thinks there is something to this place. Then it is worth coming here……. Besides...” Cindy paused for a second before continuing, "I would go anywhere with Alex....If he wanted me to."




  Glen gestured to Cindy if she wanted a drag off his cigarette and said, "I hope that they're right about this."




  Cindy kindly smiled and shook her head, "Me too, but have I do have the utmost confidence in those two."




  Glen took another puff off of his cigarette and nodded.




  “Well, I am going to see if Alex needs any help." said Cindy as she left.




  Moving her way through the poorly lighted corridor Cindy didn’t noticed that the cables on the floor were like the ones from the generators. From the blast marks on the wall, it had appeared that there was an internal fight that caused the corridor to decade so rapidly through out the years. But what was so strange to Cindy was some of the substructure of the wall.




  The titanium metal support beams that had fallen were so brittle that when she tried to move them, they shatter into pieces. This caused a cascade effect with the other fallen beams. One by one, they all shattered. Cindy backed to the side of the corridor and called out on her communication device.




  “Mark! Alex, you guys are okay?”




  “Yeah, what’s going on back there? It sounded like glass breaking.”




  “I don’t know Mark, I touched one of the support beams and it all crumbled. Uh, is Alex okay?”




  “Yeah, he’s just fine. He said to get some samples of the alloy in the walls. We’ll try to figure it out when we get back.”




  Cindy chipped a piece of metal off and proceeded carefully through the corridor. She looked back at the shatter support beams and thought, “Why isn’t this place caving in on us?”




  “Cindy.” said Mark on their communication devices.




  “Oh, right I’m coming.”




  When Cindy got to Mark, he was looking at the schematics of the area while Alex was working on a control panel to the doors.




  "Hey Mark, can you make any sense on where we are?"




  "Cindy, I am glad you found Alex. If I am right about the location then we will need him to decipher the codes. In fact, I was getting worry about you both, considering the activity upstairs."




  "I know Mark, sorry about that. But hey, we made it, right?"




  "Right."




  Cindy went over to Alex and lightheartedly placed her forearm on top of his head while he was connecting the service wires to the main port, "So you know the blue wire goes with the blue hole."




  Alex smirked at her comment as he continued to work. Time was a factor and he did not respond. She sat right beside him and held the flash light up for him.




  "Thanks, I think I’ve almost got it.”




  Glen arrived a few minutes later. He casually sat back on a fallen girder. He observed Cindy’s interaction with Alex. Her eyes glittered with affection for Alex. As much as she was blatantly flirting with him, Alex wasn’t the wiser. He kept working on the doors.




  “This is sad.” thought Glen.




  Mark walked up Glen with the map, "Come on Glen, I think we're ready."




  “Cool, because I don’t think I could watch anymore of those two.”




  Mark turned around as Glen gestured toward Cindy as she playfully helped Alex.




  “You think they will ever hook up?" asked Glen as he flicked his cigarette to the ground.




  "Wait, I thought you wanted to hook up with her?"




  “She's too caught up with Alex. It wouldn't be right if I tried."




  “Beep!” went the doors as they unlocked. Alex motioned them to come. As they did, Alex stood up from the control panel and said with confidence, “Now open ......"




  The doors to the computer room opened. Standing right in front of them were at least ten men with blue and white armor that had the CTC emblem on the right side of their chest plates. The troopers already had their fully automatic guns pointed right at them, with the laser tip beams targeting their heads. Alex finished the saying, "Uh, sesame."




  There was no choice, but to surrender. The CTC unit forced them to a side wall near the main computer system. An older man with a scar on the right side of his face slowly approached them with a grin.




  With his reddish blue armor reflecting off their worry looks. He stopped in front of Cindy and laughed, "Well, well, well, looks like we have some opportunists here, boys. Who are you folks and I know that you are not from the research group from upstairs."




  Alex's eyes widened as he saw his fellow scientists who were tided up, and appeared to be unconscious on the floor. This shouldn’t have happen. Alex knew only about the scientist upstairs. What the most puzzling to him was that both the troopers and scientists were all employed by CTC.




  His facial features caught the attention of the troop leader. He came up to Alex and stared angrily at him as he watched his reactions, “Except for you, I believe that I have seen you from."




  "What me? I never...have, I meant uh...”




  Cindy interrupted Alex in hopes to bringing the troop leader’s attention back to her, “He's our hostage. We were going to use him as a bargaining chip if needed."




  Hastily, Mark agreed, "That's right. He is not with us. We’re just using him to get inside here."




  The troop's leader paused for a moment, and again laughed, “Do you think I care? I am not here for any hostage negotiations. No more games missy! Who are you guys and what are you doing here?"




  Cindy stood there silently, and then smiled.




  "Lady, what in the hell are you smiling about?"




  In her left hand was a little surprise for them, which was concealed from the CTC's search.




  "I’m smiling, because I have the answer in my hand."




  Curiously, the troop leader looked at her and asked, "What do you have?"




  “This!” said Cindy as she threw a timing grenade, shaped like a golf ball. It landed in his hands. A look of fear shot through his eyes and screamed, “What the f..!"




  With a big flash of light, the grenade went off in his face. The smoke flushed the entire room and the chaos quickly spread throughout the troopers. Cindy grabbed Alex’s coat and tugged him out of the room. Mark and Glen quickly followed. As they ran down the hallway, Cindy laughed loudly.




  “Hey guys, how did you like the show?”




  “Show? Cindy, you brought a grenade!” shouted Mark.




  "That grenade was just a smoke bomb, nothing more." explained Cindy as they turned the corner.




  After the chaos with the smoke bomb, the Neos ran further into the lab. All they wanted was to get away from the danger. It was Glen who noticed first. He the last who had the map and recognized they were going the wrong way.




  “Hey guys! Mark! We are going the….”




  Just before he finished, an explosion erupted behind them. Some of the troopers had caught up them and open fire. The explosion was from volatile canister that was struck from their bullets.




  It didn’t matter if the Neos were heading in the wrong way. They have no other option left. With earnest, Glen sped up his pace and franticly said, "Okay, just what I wanted to do on a Saturday night. Attack a heavily armed right wing military group and let them chase us.




  We're going to die, you do know that?"




  The confused CTC troops stumbled and coughing their way out of the room sporadically shooting at the Neos. Standing in the middle of the smoke filled room was their leader, holding out his singed fingers.




  Few of his men came back in to see if he needed some help. Before they could say anything he screamed out loud, "Get... Get those sons of bitches. Before I shoot all of ya'll my self!”




  “Uh…. Yes sir!”




  “Now, get them!!"




  Without any hesitation, the rest of the troopers scurried out after the Neos, who were escaping down the hallway.




  Mark caught up with Cindy as they turned down toward the stairs, "Cindy where in the hell did you get that grenade?




  Cindy grabbed the rail and leaped over to the first level, so she could hold point at the bottom stair. She replied back as he passed by, "A girl gots to have her secrets. And that little secret just saved our asses.”




  “Hey, I’m not complaining. I’m glad that one of us was thinking.”




  Down the hallway was Alex. He ran to each door he came by hoping that one of them will lead them to an exit. Every turn he made, Alex kept ended up getting locked doors, or doors blocked by debris.




  From a distance, Alex could hear the firing of the guns. Each time he checked a door the sounds were getting louder and louder. Every door Alex checked was lock or blocked by debris, leaving the Neos chance of fleeing smaller and smaller.




  Cindy and Glen were doing their best to hold off the CTC troopers. There was no time for them to be cautious anymore. With limited gun power, they made use of the volatile canisters that littered the area.




  Mark made his way through the hallway to help Alex find an exit. He saw Alex trying to kick the last door on the right. The fear of getting caught and kill had set in. Alex didn’t know what to do now.




  "It's a dead end. All of them are dead ends. We have to find another way out," said Alex as he pounded his fist on the rusted door.




  "Alex just calm down, we'll find a way."




  Mark leaned back on a door behind him to rest for a second. The few seconds of rest caused the hinges of the door to break off. As the door swung open from his body weight, Mark fell on his back side, "I think…..I think I've found an entrance."




  Alex approached him to give him some assistance and stopped. Inside the room was another huge area filled with non-functional defense robots. They were in groups of three, facing away from the back of the room.




  Unlike the other rooms, this area appeared to be offset and the floors were distorted like ripples in the water. They were centered parallel to the back wall. Alex bent down to help Mark, but his eyes were still focused on the background.




  "Hey what’s wrong?"




  Alex just pointed to the other side of the room. Mark turned around to see what Alex was looking at. Through the debris filled the inside of the room there were sentinel robots in groups of three facing them. They were nonfunctioning.




  What was weird of them was that they were all striped of there metal. In front of them were only rust. Some under the decay had some of the wires and plastic from the inside of their bodies.




  Alex stopped and knelt to see how this happened. What he found in the mist of the plastic and stripped wiring was the same type of connecting wires that were from the other generators. Alex brushed off the fragments around him and saw more of these wires that were like the metal ripples on the floor. Both seemed to lead toward the back of the room. He felt one of the wires that were on the floor, "They're warm too. Could this be?"




  Mark took out his flashlight to see what was ahead and standing near the back wall was a huge mass of metal that was warped. Alex looked on in disbelief and said, "Whoa, no way, I would have never imagined that I would be seeing this. I believe this is what we came for."




  They moved forward and became aware of a small faint sound. Mark looked at Alex and asked, "Hey, did you hear that?"




  "Yeah, it sounded something like a heartbeat. Do you think...?” Alex paused.




  Mark moved in close to it and tapped on the outer hull. The tapping gave off a hollow sound.




  "You mean it's in here?"




  Cindy and Glen came up to the doorway. Cindy shut the door almost all the way with only sliver to see if they were followed. It was a matter of time that they would be found. With no where to run Cindy feared that it will only get worst from here.




  Cindy looked over to her right checking for hostels. Glen came up panting beside her. Hunch over with his hands on his knees was Glen looked up at Cindy and said, "I think we lost them for now."




  “Maybe Glen, however we should still be vigilance with our next steps.”




  “You mean getting the hell out of here?”




  “Yeah, do me a favor, Go check on Mark and Alex. See if they have any ideas.”




  “Sure.”




  Glen glanced toward the back of the room to see if Alex and Mark were all right. They were facing toward the back. Glen couldn’t see what they were looking at. The closer he went further into the decaying laboratory the more he saw of what had occupied both Mark and Alex imagination. Behind the two Glen saw the deformity that was within the wall.




  "What the hell is that?"




  Cindy turned around to see what Glen was yelling about. She became very quiet when she heard the sound of the faint heart beat, "It's here, and I can't believe it."




  Carefully Glen walked toward Mark and Alex. He took out of his duffle bag a small sensor device that fit on his hand like a glove. The reading from the data that the sensor was receiving immediately started to overload its processors.




  "Weird…..Look at this Mark. From the looks of the readings, it appears that is a cocoon or something."




  “It’s only reading the outside of the so called egg. But inside it only showed a hot spot.”




  “How hot?”




  “This can’t be right. It’s telling me about twelve hundred degrees Celsius”




  Alex started to place his hand when Glen grabbed it and said, “Dude, did you hear me! This thing is like a pressure cooker in their. Touching it could apply the needed pressure to explode and I don’t know about you I want to get out of here without the lost of our lives.”




  “Calm down, I know what I’m doing.”




  Alex placed his hand on the obtrude lump that was sticking out of the wall and felt the side belly of the wall, "It's just warm, not hot… It’s kind of like those wires from the generators. This was the area where the cryogenic tubes would have been stored. So in a since you’re right about calling it a cocoon or an egg."




  “Where are the other cryogenic pods? I’m sure that they didn’t leave who or what that is in there alone.




  Mark had a puzzled look on his face. He heard of the CTC’s involvements with experimental warfare for the Mar’s military during the war, but all he was expecting were data files and maybe DNA samples that could have survived a hundred years. Not something like this.




  "Wait a minute Alex, do you think there's someone alive in that, so called cocoon? If this is what we were looking for and how do we know for sure? For all we know, it could be a radiation back wash that warped this metal."




  "No, it's more like a womb. If we could open this up we could. This might be..."




  The faint sound of a heartbeat was swallowed up by the commotion coming up the hallway. Cindy peeked through a crack on the side of a rusting wall and saw four heavily armed men approaching their position.




  "Here they come!" said Cindy as she backed away from the doors. There was nothing much to block the doors. Each time she grabbed onto the fallen support girders, the metal crumbled in her hands. Cindy gave up on blocking the door and ran to Alex.




  Both Mark and Glen frantically looked around for another exit. Alex was too caught up in his curiosity, and did not want to leave. Mark noticed his reaction, but due to the circumstances there was nothing they could do.




  "I am sorry, Alex, we'll find another way. If we can, we'll come back for it."




  “Yeah I know….So close though.”




  Just before he got up, he stumbled in front of the tube and brushed off a clump of dirt. Alex noticed a name that was engraved close to the bottom side of the tube. He wiped off the rest of the dirt to reveal the name, "Sara."




  “I can’t just let them have her.” he thought.




  Cindy ran toward the rest of the Neos and reach within the wall near the warped cryogenic tube. It was big enough for them to hide in.




  "Mark, look to your right.”




  Mark leaped behind the wall. Cindy turned to Glen who was in a panic state frozen in his track. This was too much that he signed up for. He looked at Cindy with a pale face and shook his head, "Are you freaking nuts?”




  “Damn it Glen, this isn’t the time to panic.”




  “Unlike you Cindy, I still have my original body and I want to keep it that way. We only have two guns and they have an arsenal. Mark come on, I don't want to die for this."




  "Glen, if we surrender to them now, they'll shoot us for sure. It's too late now to back way from this."




  Cindy came up to Alex and clutched his jacket.




  "Come on Alex. If they realized that you're more than a hostage, you'll be in bigger trouble than all of us, so come on."




  Everybody hid, hoping the men approaching them wouldn’t find them. Cindy quietly cocked her hand gun and peeked thought a small hole. There were four men, three up front checking the area and the forth was at the door.




  “Just a little bit closer,” she thought. The trooper to the left noticed some movement behind the wall.




  “Hey, I think there….”




  Before he could finish, Cindy popped up and aimed for the closes trooper. She fired a shot right in the head of the leading man. Fearing for their lives, the CTC unit jumped for cover.




  One by one they popped up and opened fire with an intense bombardment of bullets towards the Neos. Cindy dropped back down to reload while Mark, Alex, and Glen looked at her with in blank expressions. She glanced at them and said, “Relax guys, I didn’t kill him. The bullet setting on my gun was on "pacify mode."




  The other trooper saw that their fallen comrade was knocked out with a huge red “X” like welt in the center of his forehead. This didn’t matter to them if these intruders were using non-lethal ammo. There was suppose to be no witness and they had the orders to eliminate anyone who will compromise their plans.




  Locked and loaded the troopers opened fire towards the Neos. They spread out around the fallen support beams trapping the Neos in a cross fire. No escape was possible for the Neos who were at their wits end.




  By now they should have left the lab with the evidence that they need to show their contacts in the Mar’s provisional government. Instead, all four of the Neos were penned down from the onslaught of bullets bouncing above their heads from CTC troopers that was suppose to be working with the Earth Government. Time was about up for both parties.




  The CTC team has the alibi if they were caught by the coming Earth’s security force. The Neos don’t. Once they show up and discover their presence more than likely if they don’t die from the bullets the Neos would be sharing a small Earth’s jail cell waiting to be executed for treason.




  Out of frustration Cindy screamed, “Damn it, is there anything we can use against these guys? I’m almost out!”




  “I got one clip left Cindy and…” Glen paused for a second. Alex was hiding further in the busted out wall. Glen looked closer at what he was sitting on.




  “What Glen, why are you looking at me?”




  Cindy looked over as well and noticed that he was sitting on a small military’s Mech that fused into the floor bed. Its body was stripped except the arm. It was fully armed with tri-rotating barrel-mini gun. Surprising it wasn’t fully stripped of its metal and in somewhat working condition. Alex looked down and became aware of what he was sitting on.




  “Oh.”




  “Alex, will it work?”




  “Yeah I think, so keep them busy.”




  Cindy came over to him and gave the gun to Mark. She then unlatched the soft skin casing on her arm. It revealed her cybernetic connections inside her arm.




  “Here Alex connected it to my arm and I’ll take care of the rest.”




  Alex took off part of the arm and quickly made a make-shift gun ready for her.




  “Okay Cindy, this might give a pinching sensation so be ready.”




  Cindy nodded in acceptances. She extended out her expose arm for Alex to use. Alex connected the gun into her cybernetic arm. The pinch that she experience was the synapses connection to the new devise. She had expected the pinch to be as bad as a prick on the finger. However, this was outdated weaponry and the connection sensation was much greater than expected.




  The so-called pinch took her by surprise. The shock as it connected caused Cindy to pound her other fist into the wall beside her. She hit hard enough to leave a massive size hole in the wall. Alex was about to disconnect it when Cindy waved him off. Her systems had recover and in working order.




  “Just incase you want to release the gun,” said Alex, “Press on this clip. It will automatically fall off you arm.”




  “Thanks…Ah…you do know that I will have to take them out.




  “I know, and at this point there’s no other choice in the manner.”




  “Okay, then Alex when I start firing, ya’ll get out of here.”




  “No, we are all getting out of here.”




  “I don’t want to argue, Alex. This is the only way. Now…..”




  As Cindy was about to say “go” she rose up between rounds that were fired at the troopers. Cindy unloaded three hundred rounds towards them. Like scared rats they scattered out of the way. The troopers jumped behind the fallen support beam.




  Unfortunately, the accuracy of the bullets was horribly off due to the age of the gun. The gun fire spread around the room making the Neos escape impossible. This was only a temporary solution for holding the CTC off. They were still stuck behind the wall.




  The trooper to the left of Cindy’s firing patter hid behind a support column ejected his normal bullet’s clip from his rifle and loaded up with an armor piercing bullets. Even though the fire from Cindy’s gun wasn’t on target, the CTC trooper couldn’t get a clear shot of her. The closest person he could get a target on was Mark. He was hiding behind the wall directly behind the distorted tube.




  “Ha, that won’t help you. If I am right, that lump you’re hiding behind will explode and I’ll be the one getting the bonus pay,” thought the trooper as he fired a shot straight through the lump of metal and through Mark’s right shoulder.




  "DAMN!" screamed Mark as he held his bleeding shoulder. He fell back against the wall and slid down in pain. Alex crawled over to see about the wound. Glen crouched to the side, holding his head in anguish. His gun was empty and he had stopped paying attention to the fight his eyes were fixed on the Mark’s bleeding shoulder.




  “They’re using armor piercers! Guys we can’t stay here!”
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