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  Chapter 1

  
  




Mr. Rentalov’s ground army was attacking Positron. Mr. Rentalov’s independance from X-Corp had allowed him to pursue his own interests. At one time, Mr. Rentalov fought for X-Corp, then he betrayed the company by leading his group of autonomous Lex-5 robots in rebellion. Mr. Rentalov had one goal. The goal was to steal X-Corp’s gold and build his space ship for a journey to the stars. Mr. Rentalov’s army had overrun many of Positron’s strongholds. UTAI (UN peacekeeping force) fighters proved to be a challenge, causing delays in capturing X-Corp’s Lex-5s.




Mr. Rentalov chased Henry’s small army through the desert. Henry’s army had to keep ahead of Mr. Rentalov’s army lest he be overpowered by them and then turn back on George and Jasen who were in the rear. Henry’s army of e-robots was marching in close ranks to each other. The air was dry, and the sun was very bright and hot. Heat waves covered the horizon, and the robots were marching at a rapid pace. Their internal cooling systems were costing a lot of fuel cell power.




Mr. Rentalov gathered his army and turned in pursuit after George and Jasen, rapidly closing the gap between the armies in the red sand canyons of Arizona where the clash would occur. For three days, George and Jasen’s army had been marching towards Mr. Rentalov. George and Jasen’s e-robots marched day and night in an attempt too save Henry. The fuel in the e-robots’ chests were glowing red for the heat generated. The march effort nearly depleting a years’ worth of fuel cell energy. In the desert, the winds caused the sand to blow. The e-robots’ metallic joints were protected with heavy industrial rubber keeping out the sand. The robots’ air intake systems prevented the sand from entering the robot, but the filtration system required power to keep the incoming air pure.




Mr. Rentalov’s army stopped pursuing Henry, but Henry didn’t know why. Henry sent out scouts to discover the purpose of the sudden change in campaign. The robot scouts returned with bad news: a terrible battle was underway between Mr. Rentalov’s army and George and Jasen’s army.




Mr. Rentalov was determined to overrun George and Jasen, then turn back on Henry and overpower him: divide and conquer. Henry ordered a formation of flying e-robots to move quickly to the battle scene. The e-robots formed a formation, and then the dragon wing system engaged. The robots began to lift off the ground into the sky. On the fourth day, Henry caught up with Mr Rentalov’s army. Jasen transmitted the news though to Henry, “The fighting is terrible. The e-robots are exhausted, and their power cells are near depletion. We won’t last until morning. We need your help!”




The e-robots fought bravely against great odds, but they were losing. Henry knew he must act quickly to save his friends. Henry and his e-robots joined the fight at a critical moment. Henry encouraged his band of e-robots, “We have a responsibility not to surrender. Everything depends on our ability to resist the Lex-5s. We must win!”




Mr. Rentalov had been watching for the key leaders in the conflict. Mr. Rentalov spotted Henry and his band of e-robots fighting to the rear of the battle. Mr. Rentalov could see Henry’s courage was inspiring the other e-robots. If the e-robots started to become aggressive, it could cause the Lex-5s to activate their defensive routines and flee. The Lex-5s were not good at defending against an assertive attack. Mr. Rentalov knew he must act or the battle would turn. Mr. Rentalov charged his plasma weapon. The capacitors hummed with power. Slowly and carefully, Mr. Rentalov took aim at Henry and squeezed the trigger. A bright beam of energy cracked through the air like lightening toward Henry. In a surprise shot, the plasma vaporized part of Henry’s black nano shielding and seriously injured Henry. This was a killer shot like the one that had destroyed Richard. Henry went limp and crumbled to the ground, barely alive. Henry was breathing slowly, and his tissue was injured from the severe heat of the plasma. However, the e-robots continued to fight because there was no time to stop and gather their leader.




At the same time, another hero was being discovered in Utah.




Black clandestine warriors emerged surrounding Hiro and Emilie. The warrior spoke in a foreign language and used strange motions that allowed silent communication. Both Hiro and Emilie trembled like trapped animals. Fear shot through their bodies, both their legs felt weak, and their mouths went dry.




Escape was the top priority.




Emilie and Hiro began to run, attempting to weave between cars in the parking lot. Hiro ran so hard he thought his lungs would burst. Car alarms were sounding, but people did not respond.




Hiro went down, tumbling hard on the asphalt. One Ninja held Hiro.




Emile stopped running, and three Ninjsa surrounded her.




The first Ninja went to grab her. Emilie stepped into a left 45, right tiger mouth to the throat. The strike caused the Ninja to gasp for air. The muscles of the throat contracted and breathing narrowed. Emilie half-fisted his ribs and back-fisted the right kidney. The sudden shock caused the Ninja to lurch forward. Emilie executed a downward sidekick to the back of his right knee, dropping him to the ground, finishing with a right back-fist to the temple.




The second Ninja stabbed a knife at her mid-section. Emile shifted to the right with a left downward block and crane. The Ninja attempted a left-wheel kick. Emilie shifted to the left with a right downward block and crane. The knife went to head height, and Emilie followed with a left upward crane and finished with a right vertical punch to the bridge of the nose. The Ninja staggered back, unable to see.




Emilie felt a grab on her right shoulder. Instinctively, Emilie right-elbowed the Ninja in the mid-section, stepped out with her left foot, right scoop kicked to the groin, followed by a left finger poke to the eyes with the left hand across the front of her body. The Ninja let out a scream.




The first Ninja had recovered and stood between Emilie and the store. The Ninja lunged at her with a left wheel kick. Emilie blocked the wheel kick with a right downward block and executed a perfect left wheel kick to the right side of the Ninja’s neck. The contact smacked hard, and an awful crunch was readily heard. The Ninja melted like wax on a hot stove. Emile ran towards the door of the store.




Emilie had to think fast. A silver star whizzed past her left ear and sank deep into the store siding. Emilie saw her break and lunged for the door. Inside. Emilie spotted the fire alarm and ran desperately towards the device, pulling hard down. The red device slid downward, and when it reached a stopping point a loud siren began to ring loudly. The siren caused the Ninja to retreat with Hiro as his prisoner. A white van pulled up, the door slid open, and Hiro was tossed inside the van. The Ninja jumped inside the van, and it sped off.




Hiro was gone.




Emilie knew she had to act quickly.







“We must follow that van,” Emilie said to the cashier lady. The lady and Emilie ran to the cashier’s car, got in, and sped after the black van. The car was a white Chrysler Newport with a 454 engine. The car tires squealed as the lady pressed down on the accelerator pedal. Emilie called 911 from her cell.




“Hello, my boyfriend has been captured by Japanese Assassins.”




“What is your name?”







“Emilie Kildow.”




“How can we help?”




“We are pursuing a black Ford Van heading South on Washington Blvd.”




“Did you get a license plate number?”




“No.”




“We have officers in that area.”




“Don’t pursue the vehicle any further. We’ll take it from here.”




“No, we can’t afford to lose sight of the van.”




“They just turned North on 28th Street.”




Emilie could see the black van. “Hurry, we must not lose track of that van.” The lady seemed nervous as she pressed on the accelerator. The lady was moving her hands side to side trying to stay on the road and not run over pedestrans. There were a few people who shouted obscene words at the racing car and shook their fists.




Up ahead, Emilie could see blue and red flashing lights. The police had recognized the van. A police car had joined the chase. The van didn’t stop. White smoke emitted upwards like water poured on hot rocks. The police vehicle wobbled momentarily as the traction did not hold. Both vehicles were pulling away from Emilie and the cashier at an alarming speed. Emilie could no longer see the vehicles, as both turned onto Harrison.




“Can’t you go any faster?”




“I have the accelerator all the way to the floor.”




The police had put spikes in the road blowing out the tires of the black van. The van had nowhere to go.




Up ahead, Emile could see multiple police vehicles surrounding the black van. Men in black outfits were pouring out of the van and lying prone on the street. Emilie could see Hiro slowly being extracted from the van. He was still alive and safe.
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Back in America, Henry Parker was recovering from his injuries caused from the million degree plasma beam that Mr. Rentalov discharged at him in the heat of battle. Henry found lying in bed annoying because he was very athletic and wanted to run or swim. Henry was the type of person that could run past you and not even be breaking a sweat. He was a natural athlete. At 6 foot 3 inches in height, Henry was eligible to play basketball and football, and to run track. Instead, Henry chose to swim. Henry’s V-shaped upper torso allowed him to slide and glide easily through the water like a fish.


George and Jasen arrived at the Hopi Hospital, and they walked in through the main entrance, pushing past the glass doors. Jasen walked with an air of authority. Jasen was wearing a striped-colored shirt and causal brown slacks. Jasen wore a high-tech watch which he used to get his messages. The watch was capable of voice recognition, and he used it to respond to his messages. Jasen was a leader and had been since he was a young man. George had a full beard and brown hair. George was a solid block of muscle, and his quiet demeanor told people not to underestimate him because he had no presumption. George was like a polar bear. You didn’t know how dangerous he is until it is too late.


The glass doors turned on a steel pivot. They continued walking through the lobby area, past the information desk, onto the elevators, and George pushed the button for the secure, fourth floor. The elevator creaked upward. The lights were bright, and after a few awkward moments, the elevator stopped, and the doors opened. Two security guards reviewed their badges and then let them proceed forward. George and Jasen walked to Henry’s room. They were excited to see their friend and tell him the good news Penny had shared with them. Jasen said, “Should we let Penny tell Henry the good news?” George had a funny look on his face then laughed, “Are you kidding?” Jasen smiled, and they knocked on the wood door then walked in. Jasen started talking.


“Hey, Henry, how are you doing?”


“You gave us a big scare back there.”


“We didn’t know if you would survive.”


“We saw you crumble after Mr. Rentalov shot you with the million-degree beam.”


“Our nano suits are amazing, and yours seems to have barely kept you alive. You’re one lucky guy.”


George stood near Henry and offered, “We have some good news for you. You’re going to be a dad!” Henry started to laugh, and Jasen and George both congratulated Henry rigorously. Henry said, “Easy! You guys are great. Thanks for the news.” George said, “Penny will be arriving soon. We just saw her. She was upset about your injury. Henry, Penny looks great.”


Henry asked George, “How did Mr. Rentalov die?” George said, “I used the plasma sword to
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