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Tiala

Tiala set the crudely made charge, took cover, and waited.  It might not go off at all.  Tiala had been locked in the brig for over three weeks before she had been able to gather enough parts to make the bomb.  It wasn’t her last resort, but she sure hoped it would work.  The almost inaudible ping of the firing pin meant it would.  The explosion wasn’t as large as Tiala had hoped, but it was enough for her to squeeze through the hole.  Unfortunately a stray scrap of metal lodged in her side.  She would have to move fast to get away.

Jerosh

Jerosh watched as the others filed out of the room.  He was always left out of the action, but that was because he was good at what he did.  Jerosh was the best communications analyst in the troop.  He had actually requested this detail as a break from the much more demanding assignments he’d been doing.  He started to switch the cameras to see what was going on in the brig, but the bridge light came on again.  This had to be checked out.  Jerosh locked down the security station, strapped on a gun, and went to find the captain.

Haaru

He heard the alarm sound before he had even touched the panel.  Haaru held down his panic and continued on his mission.  He only needed to deactivate the security system in two access tunnels.  He shut down the lower level tunnel to the storage area quickly, but the door opened before he could start on the one to the bridge.  “Halt, intruder,” the massive drone repeated the message and Haaru turned around.  Shock more than anything stopped him from escaping.  How was the drone even here, in the hangar?  When the security team came in a few seconds later, Haaru knew he was doomed.

Bent

This had to be the worst assignment Bent had ever been given; not that he had been on that many assignments, but medical officer on an automated transport ship seemed kind of pointless.  There were only about 20 people on board and the worst thing he had dealt with in four months was the cook cutting his finger.  Long walks through the remotest parts of the ship were the only thing that kept him sane.  Then he saw her, barely.  She was hanging at an awkward angle from a rail above him and she was the most beautiful woman he had ever seen.  He was sure he recognized her from the crew list but he couldn’t remember her name.  She had a hunk of metal sticking out of her side and blood was dripping from the wound.  She desperately needed his help.

Nerissa

“What an idiot!” Nerissa cursed under her breath as the door opened.  Her partner may as well have answered the door himself as he was just standing there in the open anyway.  She slumped down lower into her hiding place and went through the contingency plan they had made in case one of them were captured.  The plan was simple – arrest the captain while simultaneously activating the robots, but now she had to do it on her own.  She would have to get out of the hangar as soon as the way was clear.  She shuddered when the thought crossed her mind of what the Council would do to her if she were caught.

TZ-0110

The jolt from the explosion woke up the massive military scout.  TZ-0110 was programmed for reconnaissance.  It was not nearly as lethal as the larger defense drones on the ship, but could hold it’s own in a fight.  Sensors indicated that it was not yet time to be activated; they had not reached their destination.  Sensors also indicated that TZ-0110 was under attack, although no damage whatsoever had been done to it.  The hulking robot considered activating the rest of the defense force, but decided to investigate on its own first.  If the ship was under attack, TZ-0110 would be able to hold off anything the enemy would use to attack such an unassuming and uninteresting transport vessel.

Tyy

Tyy had feared this would happen.  No mission this important was ever as mundane as this one had been.  He managed to erase the virus quickly – thankfully he had already been running a scan – but the alarms around the ship didn’t make any sense.  The door beeped, “Is everything OK in there?”  Tyy didn’t recognize the voice and was about to take defensive action when he noticed his screen.  The virus had hacked the scanning software and continued to load itself into the ship’s systems.  How long had it been?  Enough of the virus was there to identify it at least.  It was a Council code.  This made less sense than before.  But Captain Tyy had no time for that, the door was opening.

Klipetrick

Alarms sounded everywhere, the prison level, the hangar deck, and even the bridge.  The bridge light went out as quickly as it went on, so Klipetrick started with two other guards toward the hangar deck; the brig would lock itself down.  An automated drone already had the culprit cornered by the time Klipetrick got to the hangar.  “Seems we have a stowaway,” Klipetrick said, but then noticed the man’s clothes and the tech he carried.  “Don’t move a muscle,” he told the man as he and the others on the security team raised their guns.

Tiala and Bent

Bent removed the metal shard in Tiala’s side back in the medical lab.  He looked her up as she lay unconscious.  Tiala Reck was bridge staff, arrested.  “Arrested for suspected sedition and treason against the Council.  Initial refusal by captain and security team to arrest.  Non-communication order.  Trial date set for…” there was no date.  Bent thought that strange seeing that she had been arrest over three weeks ago.  He turned to check on the sleeping beauty but she was gone!  Bent quickly checked the lab.  Tiala was nowhere to be found, but blood near the exit door gave her away.  “Tiala stop!” Bent shouted when he found her in the hallway, “you’re not healthy enough to move yet.”  “You’re Bent right?” Tiala said as she smiled at him, “I have to get to the captain and you have to help me.”  Bent could see this was important but would have helped her even if it wasn’t.  He ran back to the lab to get a med-cart to take them to the bridge.

Nerissa and TZ-0110

Nerissa peaked out of her hiding spot when the foot steps walked away.  She hurriedly ducked back down when she saw the defense drone.  Had Haaru managed to activate it before he was captured?  In any case, she needed to wake the rest and get to the captain.  “Halt, intruder,” the drone didn’t have enough time to repeat the warning before Nerissa slammed the reprogramming chip into its port.  TZ-0110 processed the files and stood silently, awaiting orders.  “I need you to wake the other drones, all of them, now,” Nerissa gave the order as she checked the display.  She saw that security in the access tunnel to the bridge had not been deactivated and started working on it as the drone left the hangar to carry out her orders.

Jerosh and Tyy

“Captain, is everything alright?” Jerosh asked the captain after using his security card to open the door.  “Thank goodness it’s you Jerosh,” Tyy responded, “I need your help with this.” Tyy secured the door and showed the virus to Jerosh.  Jerosh seemed just as surprised as the captain that the virus had a Council code allowing it access.  “I can’t kill the virus, but I can put it into an infinite loop which will stop any further damage,” said Jerosh after looking the code over.  “Do it,” said Captain Tyy.  Jerosh worked quickly.  After he was done they looked over the display panel together.  Engines and navigation had been locked on their current target, home world, and all critical systems were safe.  Most other systems were operational but slowed down.  Only the remote automated signal had been completely disabled.

Haaru and Klipetrick

“You don’t understand,” pleaded Haaru as they approached the brig, “I am on a…mission from the Council.  My identification is Z-POY64.  Check it.”  Haaru hoped the lie would buy him time.  Klipetrick only walked stone-faced through the door into the brig.  Here, his face fell in disbelief.  The prisoner had escaped!  “What did you have to do with this?” Klipetrick thundered at his captive.  Before waiting for an answer, Klipetrick stepped to a display panel while another officer checked the hole in the wall.  The display showed that the explosion that freed the prisoner had set off both the alarm here and the one in the hangar.  She had escaped into a disabled access tunnel next to the storage area underneath the hangar deck.  Haaru, looking over his shoulder noticed that an activation order had been given to one of the defense drones.  Maybe his partner had succeeded without him.  Klipetrick must have noticed something in Haaru’s face.  He turned to the security team and bellowed, “Back to the hangar, now!”

The Bridge

“Something’s coming,” Jerosh had noticed the sound first.  Tyy and Jerosh took position and prepared to activate the security switch that would vaporize anything outside the door.  The med-cart came into view traveling at full speed.  “It’s Tiala, what happened to her?” the captain jumped up and opened the door.  “Bent, what happened here?” Bent didn’t have time to answer the question before Tiala started talking.  Tiala told the captain everything he had wanted to ask her when they had been order to arrest her.  She had seen a ship on the sensors when she had been on duty alone on the bridge.  When she tried to hail the ship it exploded.  A great Council warship appeared out of nothing next to the explosion.  She tried to call the captain in his quarters but was interrupted by a communication from the Council ship.  “They ordered me to erase the logs of their presence and the next thing I knew I was being arrested,” Tiala finished the story before lying her head back down on the cart.  “She’ll be alright,” said Bent, “she just needs rest.”  Captain Tyy sat down with at the display with Jerosh.  Tyy tried to get a hold of a trusted contact on the Council.  Why had hiding the Council ship been so important?  Jerosh tried to hack the virus.  Why had it shut down the remote activation codes for the defense drones?

The Hangar

“Cannot activate drones,” came the steely voice of TZ-0110 as it re-entered the hangar.  Nerissa was at a loss.  She had not been able to shut down security in the access tunnel to the bridge. Something was being kept in a loop, in the process preventing her from reprogramming the system she needed to.  “Freeze,” Nerissa heard the order and shouted one of her own as she dived sideways behind a container.  TZ-0110 turned and began to fire its repulsors at the security team.  “Stop, it’s me,” came the cry from Haaru and Nerissa ordered the scout drone to stand down.  Haaru continued, “I think things are different now.”  Haaru explained to Nerissa that he had been able to get Klipetrick talking.  The prisoner had been trying to warn the captain about the Council plot that Haaru and Nerissa were trying to stop.  The captain had refused to arrest her at first; he was not part of the plot.  “That still does nothing for us,” sighed Nerissa, “even with the captain on our side we can’t activate any of the other drones.”  Klipetrick was the one to give the order to get to the bridge – they would figure this all out there.

The Disaster

The security crew, medical officer, bridge crew, and counter-insurgency team all stood staring at each other in disbelief when all the pieces had been put together.  The scout robot stood in the corner awaiting orders.  “Well people,” Captain Tyy was the first to speak, “it looks as though we’ve been set up.  It’s obvious the Council doesn’t want these battle drones to be operational when we reach home world.  The only reason for that can be that they actually want the planet to stay under siege!  Maybe they want us to seem more desperate to the enemy, maybe someone’s pockets are getting lined.  Who knows?  The Council has betrayed everyone and we can’t stop it.  We won’t be able to defend our ship with all the battle drones stuck in sleep mode.  We wouldn’t even have seen it coming if Haaru and Nerissa had not decided take it upon themselves to intervene.  “And there’s nothing we can do about it,” spat Nerissa.  “Maybe there is,” said Jerosh with a sly grin.

As the unassuming transport ship approached the home world it encountered the blockade.  The ship had a compliment of thousands of space capable battle drones, but only one scout was sent out in defense.  It faltered and plunged toward the planet on line to land very near the capital.  The transport ship refused to stop; refused to be boarded; and refused to take evasive action as it was torn apart by enemy fire, finally crashing and exploding into an enemy blockade ship taking hundreds of the enemy down with it.

The Aftermath

The crew’s names were read aloud at the ceremony.  Posthumously awarded medals for bravery in the face of the enemy.  Their sacrifice, though tragic, would “inspire the home world to continue fighting despite the loss of the ship’s cargo of battle robots”.  Unknown were the two spies and forgotten was the lone scout drone.  The Councilman finished his speech and turned to another Councilman, “And good riddance.  The people will have to grant us the powers we wish now that we have lost such a big part of our defense force.  And all it took was a few measly lives and a transport ship.” “Don’t forget we lost a lot of money on those drones.” The other Councilman replied and the two laughed as they walked off the stage.  Little did they know that the new scout robot protecting the Council chambers had recently been reprogrammed on an unassuming transport vessel.

