








































covering the concrete. He scooted through 
the hole the others had made and fol­
lowed the trail of broken glass. "Where 
are you?!" 

•••••••••••••••••••••• 
"Damn! I forgot to charge up!" Shiro 

pressed the recharge button as he watched 
the three of them retreat into the hospital. 
"What a stupid move! This'll be easy 
now." He watched a column of lights on 
the front panel slowly slide up until they 
began to turn red. "Almost done." 

"Missles charged and armed. Ready to 
fire." said a computerized voice. 

Shiro slid open a panel by his right 
hand, and with a satisfied smile hit the 
single white button that was revealed. "It's 
over for you!" Shiro laughed as the arms 
of the Sonnix raised up. The hands spread 
open and from the center of the palms 
shot two missles. They were a direct hit 
into the hospital, which proceeded to 
slowly fall to the ground in a heap of rub­
ble. 

Shiro called up Hendou on his vidi­
phone. "I've completed the mission, Sir. 
Awaiting refueling." 

••••••••••••••••••••••••••• 
"Left, right, right, left! " came Jim's 

voice from somewhere else in the hospital. 
Ray followed the directions and 

found himself on the other side of the 
hospital, where Forrest andJim were 
waiting for him. 

"We have to find a car quick!" Jim 
yelled, running into the parking lot. They 
spread out to search for an unlocked car. 

Almost right away one was found. 
"Over here!" Forrest shouted. "I found 
one!" In a matter of seconds Jim and Ray, 
still carrying Alexandra, had arrived. 
Forrest helped Ray lay Alexandra on the 
back seat and was about to slide in with 
her when they were stopped by a sudden 
whistling noise. 

"I don't think I wanna know what 
that is," Ray commented. 

And then the hospital began to col­
lapse before their eyes. They piled into the 
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car and drove out of the lot, weaving 
around the cars and dodging the falling 
debris. 

"How far should we go?" Forrest 
asked, once they had gotten on the road . 

"We've got half a tank here. I say we 
go as far as we can until the gas is out,'' 
Jim, the driver, suggested. 

They all agreed. 

••••••••••••••••••••••• 
Celone stood at an airfield sur­

rounded by a flank of lower officers. He 
watched as a transport shuttle slowly 
lowered itself into the cemented clearing. 
As the engines came to a halt, a door near 
the front opened, and a young beautiful 
woman stepped out of the vehicle. Celone 
smiled, walking towards her. He walked 
right up to her and they stared at each 
other for a few long moments before fin­
ally embracing, tears streaming down the 
woman's face. While locked, Celone had 
only one thing to whisper to her. "I'm so 
glad you're finally here, Ria." 

.......................... 
"Turn down this road." 
"How do you know it goes any­

where?" 
"It might not, Forrest, but there'll at 

least be houses down there. An' we're run­
nin' out of gas, so it's about time we hole 
up for the night," Ray replied. 

They had just crossed into a new state 
when they finally pulled off the Interstate 
they had found near the hospital. The go­
ing had been slow at some points; there 
would be pileups of cars at the base of 
hills, but with some weaving and shoulder 
driving, they were able to make it this far. 
They had gotten off at the first exit, and 
were following it north when they saw a 
small back road with some houses. 

"We should take it as far as it goes, 
and pick the last house. That'll get us far 
away from any form of civilization. They 
probably won't look for us there. I'm pret­
ty sure they'll start searching all the hospi­
tals and clinics for us, so we're going to 
have to find help somewhere else." 

The road was a narrow two-lane 
byway that probably was part of a shortcut 
to another town. Eventually the road be­
came gravel, then dirt, and it finally ended 
in a small cul-de-sac right by an electric 
fence with a gate. 

"Well, this is the end. I guess we're 
staying here for the night," Forrest said. 

"Yup. But how we gonna get in?" Ray 
asked . 

"Well, I suggest we go up to that 
voice box at the gate and see if anyone's 
alive in there." Jim walked up to the gate 
and pressed the button in the box. "Hello? 
Hello? Can anyone hear me?" He looked 
around to the back of the box. "Well, it 
seems the wires have been severed. No 
box." 

"Well if the box doesn't work then I 
bet the fence doesn't work either." Forrest 
pulled off his belt and tossed it into the 
fence, setting off a massive shower of 
sparks. "On the other hand ... " 

"Why don't we go back up the road a 
bit?" Ray asked. 

"No, the last house is too far back. 
The needle's on empty; I bet we've been 
running off fumes for the last few min­
utes. We'd never make it," Jim replied . 

Forrest had wandered off, and found 
something to his surprise. "Hey guys, over 
here!" The others rushed to his voice to 
join him. They arrived to find Forrest 
pointing at a tree. "See how that branch 
hangs over the fence? We could get over 
that way." 

"But how'd we leave tomorrow?" Ray 
asked. 

"Easy. We can shut the power off 
once we're inside." 

"It's a good plan, but that branch 
doesn't look very strong," Jim offered. 

"Do you have any other ideas?" 
Ray went back to the car to get Alex­

andra. When he got back, Forrest had al­
ready climbed up and over. "See how easy 
it is?" 

Jim climbed up second, then Ray 
handed Alexandra up to Jim. Ray pulled 
himself up to the branch and picked Alex­
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andra back up. "Ok, you go ahead,Jim. 
I'll go last." 

Jim slowly walked accross the 
branch, causing it to squeak a bit, then 
jumped off on the other side of the fence. 
Ray took a tentative step, and found it 
sturdy enough, so he began to walk. Half­
way across the limb, a loud cracking noise 
erupted from within the branch. 

"Don't move!! Stay right there Ray! " 
Jim shouted. "Stay calm, and when you're 
ready, take very slow steps." 

Ray took his first step. The branch 
creaked slightly, but held. He took his sec­
ond step, and the branch continued to 
hold. "I think it's gonna be alright guys!" 
Ray called to them. He took a slightly 
heavier third step, then a fourth, and a 
fifth, increasing his speed each time, 
causing the limb to slowly bow down 
towards the ground. 

"No, Ray, stop!!" Forrest shouted, 
but in his rush to get across Ray didn't 
hear, and as he took another step, the 
limb finally gave leaving Ray standing in 
mid-air. As he fell, he flung Alexandra 

ahead of him, getting her safely (if a bit 
bruised) on the other side of the fence. As 
he became impaled on a post of the fence, 
1000 volts of electricity coursed through 
his body, instantly stopping his heart, his 
body just hanging there, having lost its 
life. 

Jim and Forrest stood there speech­
less. Jim picked up Alexandra, and the 
two of them turned around and walked 
up to the house. 

"We have to do something about 
him," Forrest said. 

"Not now." 
They walked up to the front door, 

Forrest opening it for Jim, and the three of 
them went in closing and locking it be­
hind them. As they lifted their eyes from 
the floor they realized that a group of 20 
people were standing before them, in the 
front a youthful woman dressed in white. 

"Welcome to our community," she 
said. "You've finally found your new 
home." 

To be continued ... 

Rich Parrish: Rich seeks "natural" security. Rich really loves nature. 
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Nathan Phillips: Nathan stands proud for truth, justice,. .. and the 
Engineers' Forum. 

Dave Kennedy: Dave is the resident computer guru of the Forum; 
we think hd plotting another Wargames. 
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Jackie Arnett: jay "The Squirrel" Arnett looks excited because hes 
getting ready to go foraging for nuts. 
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