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Greenville

Arcadian-6

Sergeant Lance was on his stomach on the rooftop of one of the buildings, which was still intact in this part of Greenville. Beside him was Morrison and further back were the rest of the men and women watching the rooftop entrance to the building. Using the scope, Lance studied the gathering of the enhanced human army. 

When they had detected the human army walking along the road, Lance had decided to follow them at a distance. It had been a tricky and dangerous gambit, but he had to find out more intelligence on this enhanced army. After following them for several minutes, the enhanced human army had stopped at a large open clearing in the city. It looked like a park. Or at least it had been a park before the Reku aliens had bombarded the city.

“That’s a lot of them,” Morrison remarked in a quiet voice.

“I agree,” Lance replied, as he kept shifting the scope from the left to the right.

The enhanced human army they had followed had only been a small number of a larger group. In the gathering ahead of them, all the soldiers had split up into sections and were standing around. None of them seemed to be talking to each other. All of them stood like statues, which was unnerving. Nevertheless, the sheer number of them had taken Lance by surprise. He had expected many humans, but not this many. 

“How did the Reku enhance so many so quickly?” Morrison asked.

That was something that also bothered Lance. “I don’t know.”

The speed at which the Reku aliens had moved after the fall of Greenville was astonishing.

“What are they doing, sir?” Morrison asked.

Lance shook his head. “Beats me. But it looks like they were asked to come to this location in the city. Did you notice any Reku aliens?”

“Negative.”

Lance’s body was tense with anticipation. Sooner or later the Reku aliens would show up. He was certain of it. But the waiting was making him nervous. He glanced back at the only door to the roof and their only way of escape. His soldiers were manning it. Nonetheless, Lance knew they couldn’t stay up here too long. The risk was high that they might be detected. It would only take one enhanced human to notice them and then they would be trapped on the roof.

“What are your orders, sir?” Morrison asked.

“We watch and gather more intelligence. I want to know where these soldiers are being kept. Then, we’ll need to call in reinforcements.”

Morrison’s eyes widened. “You mean we’re going to kill them all?”

Lance’s lips released a heavy sigh, realizing the implication of his words. “It’s either we kill them or they kill us and the survivors. You saw the group that chased us in the sewer tunnel system. They were adamant on killing us. Nothing else would do. They didn’t seem even open to talking to us. I suspect the enhancement done to them has made them like that.”

“Is there no way for us to help them?”

“Not without knowing how this was done to them.”

Building an enhanced human army had been part of the Reku alien strategy all along. That explained why the aliens had sent lesser vessels as part of the initial invasion into the Nexus system. They wanted to keep their resources away and build an army of slaves. This human army would do their bidding and fight with UTC. In the end, humanity would fight each other and either die or become enhanced. The Reku alien strategy was sickening. Yet Lance would be the first to admit it was an effective plan. Once humanity’s numbers were depleted, the Reku aliens could simply fly more vessels into the Nexus system and take over all the planets. There would be very little resistance against the aliens. Lance tightened his jaw. 

“I understand but those are all civilians down there,” Morrison mused.

“I’m aware of that. But you also need to remember that they’re no longer innocent civilians. They are now enemy combatants.”

Lance didn’t take any pleasure in killing innocent civilians who had been enhanced against their will by the Reku aliens. “If you have another suggestion, I’m open to it.”

Silence. 

“I know this is going to be hard on all of us, but unless there’s a better way, we’ll need to neutralize them.”

“But we weren’t sent to neutralize humans.”

Morrison made a strong point. When Lance’s unit had been deployed to Greenville, his orders had been clear. Neutralize the aliens. Not humans. Even if the humans had been enhanced and were now enemy combatants. Nevertheless, this was the situation they were facing. “I think we’re going to have to talk to Captain Driscoll and get his advice on this issue. For now, let’s watch them a bit longer.”
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Arcadian-1

Nexus System

Dr Harris started the engine of her transport pod. She opened her bag and checked that the weapons were inside. The last thing she wanted was to forget the weapons. Captain Reyes had been a bit evasive on meeting her, which was unusual. But then again, Reyes had mentioned that she was out on a secret mission. That explained why Reyes had felt distant during their short conversation. Dr Harris pushed the thoughts out of her mind, as she reversed the transport pod and headed out of the base. Her body was tense, which had more to do with the modified weapons on the passenger seat than anything else. When she had been able to integrate the compound into the weapon, the adrenaline had been pumping through her veins. It was the first time she had taken her science work and directly applied it to a weapon. At first, she had struggled because she didn’t know enough of the internals of the weapon. It had even gotten to the point that she might be forced to get the help of others. However, that brought with it its own risks, which was something she wasn’t ready to do. In the end, she hadn't given up and marched forward with a newfound sense of determination. She managed to access several records on the weapon, itself, from the UTC database and study it carefully. That helped her tremendously, lifting her spirits and making sure she could finish the task.  

As she turned the transport pod onto the highway leading to Crescent, she leaned back in her seat. The tension from leaving UTC Central had all but disappeared. She’d be the first to admit that she had been nervous taking the modified weapons out of the base. Taking weapons out of the base required getting permission. 

Especially for her. 

But Reyes had been clear in the instructions to her. She didn’t need to get any permission. Dr Harris had hesitated when she first heard it but then realized she was speaking to Captain Reyes, who would be able to vouch for her. Dr Harris also presumed the secrecy of her work was critical to its success. A buzz on her transport pod’s console pulled Dr Harris back to reality. She pressed on the console and a message appeared. Dr Harris’ jaw dropped at the message.  

This is an alert. Captain Kari has escaped custody. And Captain Reyes has deserted her position without permission. Both are considered armed and dangerous.

Dr Harris’ hands were trembling, as she brought the transport pod to a halt on the side of the road. She re-read the message from UTC Central. Her heart was pounding. There must be a mistake. Something was wrong. 

It had to be. 

Was this why Reyes had been evasive on the call? It was possible. But the woman hadn’t sounded like someone on the run from UTC. Rather, Reyes had been calm and confident. Nonetheless, Dr Harris felt something was going on behind the scenes. It shouldn’t have surprised her. UTC Central was famous for having a lot of politics occurring in the shadows. When she had been first posted to UTC Central, a few of her peers had warned her of politics. Apparently, it was rampant on the base and bad. Yet during her first year at the base, she had been able to focus on her work and not be dragged into anything. Despite that, she wasn’t a fool. She heard of the murmurs, especially when she had her meals at the mess hall. In all those instances, she managed to brush them aside and not let them interfere with her work.

The most recent gossip was when Captain Kari had returned to UTC. It had stunned everyone. No one had imagined it in a million light years. At the same time, Dr Harris had heard the whispers of delight. Many people were delighted that Kari had returned. Especially the younger soldiers. She suspected that Kari still had a lot of respect amongst those soldiers coming out of the academy.

Dr Harris’ thoughts returned to her own situation. What would be the consequences of her actions? UTC would be able to track down that she had received a call from Reyes. Would she be imprisoned when she returned to the base? She wasn’t the kind of individual who defied orders. 

No matter what. 

She had always been the model student in the science academy. And yet, she was now walking along a path she had never imagined she would choose willingly. It was her choice. Reyes didn’t force her. Dr Harris made her own decision. There was still the matter about the Reku aliens and their invasion. None of this would matter if they all died at the hands of the aliens. That was all she needed to know. 

Dr Harris decided to keep going and meet Captain Reyes at the designated position. No point dwelling on the UTC broadcast and its implications. Captain Reyes had put her trust in her. Dr Harris couldn’t let the woman down. And Dr Harris expected that Reyes would explain the situation once she met her.
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The Reku alien impersonating Palmer watched through his rearview mirror as Dr Harris started up her transport pod and pulled back onto the highway. He had begun following her ever since she had left UTC Central. At first, it had been tricky to follow her. He had been forced to maintain a significant distance between his and her transport pods. Palmer had to presume that Dr Harris had been warned about keeping an eye out for anyone following her. He didn’t know why Dr Harris had suddenly pulled over to the side of the road. But he had a suspicion. He recalled receiving the broadcast from UTC Central on the status of Captains Kari and Reyes on his console. He had to presume Dr Harris would’ve also received it. That may have been a trigger for Dr Harris. If that turned out to be true, Palmer should’ve expected Dr Harris to turn the transport pod around and return to the base. From his brief observations of humanity, that was something he had expected Dr Harris to do.

But she didn’t.

That, itself, was puzzling. He imagined that Dr Harris must’ve wrestled between going ahead or returning to the base. That would explain the several minutes she spent on the side of the road. When Dr Harris had initially pulled over, it had taken Palmer by surprise. He had been forced to drive past her so as not to raise any suspicions. Then, he had pulled over to the side of the road further ahead of Dr Harris’ transport pod. Once he had done that, he waited. Waiting wasn’t his personal strength. It was something he had been told back in the Reku homeworld in the Caldu system. During that time, he had been tempted to walk out and kill Dr Harris on the spot. It would’ve been so easy. But he had resisted the temptation.

Palmer’s thoughts then drifted to the other day when Officer Suaz had been brought in. However, Palmer had known it was one of his brothers, another Reku. He had been informed of his demise at the prison building. When he first heard it, he had wanted to go and initiate a self-destruction of the body. But his orders had been clear. Wait for the body at the medical unit. Again, it had been hard being in waiting mode. However, just like clockwork the body had been sent to the medical unit and Dr Harris had placed him in charge of the body. Palmer had inwardly smiled at himself once he got the instructions from Dr Harris. Following that, he didn’t take too long to quietly destroy the body, without raising any suspicions. Fortunately, Dr Harris was too occupied with her secretive work to even check in on him. It had been too easy. Yet Palmer had considered himself fortunate.

Palmer crouched below, as Dr Harris’ transport pod approached his one. Once her one had passed his
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