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Chapter I - Police Pursuit Over Borra
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Two spaceships, piloted by brothers Tatu and Mallu, crept slightly above the tall ancient trees of Borra's sprawling rainforest. The dense canopy glowed faintly, its vibrant green punctuated by rays of golden light. 

Behind them, the ominous hum of six intergalactic police vessels reverberated in the air, their sleek forms cutting mercilessly through the foliage.

"Malluuuuuuuu!" Tatu cried in despair. "Come out of this dense forest. You've been cornered on all sides."

"Tatu! Listen to me carefully. They want me. There is no escape. Get the hell out of here! You can't save me, but you can escape. Find out who sold me out, and then you'll know what to do!"

Tatu flew high above his brother, Mallu, and watched in horror as the six police ships enveloped him on all sides. Tatu’s eyes were red with pain as he saw that his brother had no chance of escaping. Tatu felt helpless in the face of what had already happened.  There was no way he could help Mallu.

The police pursuit was relentless. Laser blasts streaked past Mallu's ship, leaving vivid trails through the vegetation. Mallu’s magnetic shields had failed a while ago, leaving his ship vulnerable to each blast. Thick black smoke billowed from his rear thrusters and curled into the treetops like a desperate signal.

In the cockpit of his ship, Mallu's expression remained calm, almost detached. His keen eyes roved over the gleaming instrument panels, taking in the grim reality of his situation. 

Mallu’s decision was made the moment the chase began. There was no hesitation, no doubt. He would secure Tatu's escape, even if it meant sacrificing himself.  A sharp crack echoed as another laser hit the side of his ship, and Mallu tightened the controls. With a sudden, daring maneuver, he pulled the ship up, freeing himself from the forest canopy.  For an instant, Mallu’s spaceship soared above the dense sea of trees, with the vast open sky all around it.

From the cockpit of his companion spaceship, Tatu watched in growing horror as Mallu's ship suddenly veered upward, bursting through the emerald canopy. Sunlight caught the scarred hull of his brother's spaceship, briefly highlighting the thick black smoke billowing in its wake.  Then, in a breathtaking maneuver, Mallu plunged back into the forest's embrace.  He drew all six pursuing police vessels after him like predators stalking wounded prey. 

They let Tatu go unnoticed as he descended back into the maze of trees. "No, Mallu!" Tatu's voice cracked as he yelled into the comm. He gripped the controls tightly, his knuckles white, his heart pounding as hard as the rhythmic thrum of his ship's engine.

The dense rainforest enveloped Tatu's small agile spaceship as he plunged deeper into the maze of colossal trees. Every instinct screamed for him to turn back, to defy Mallu's orders, but he knew it would be futile. His brother's decision was final, a choice as inevitable as the sun rising over Borra's verdant horizon.

The communication device came to life one last time, Mallu's voice calm but urgent. "Tatu, concentrate. You must succeed...for both of us. Find out who betrayed me, and don't look back."

Tatu's throat tightened, the weight of helplessness settling over him like a crushing wave. Mallu wasn't just his brother; he was Tatu’s anchor, mentor, and protector. At this moment, Mallu was willingly becoming a decoy and security shield.

Through the dense canopy, Tatu glimpsed the red lasers slicing through the foliage, the distant glow of Mallu's thrusters lost in the chaos. Then came the sound of impact.  A resounding, reverberating crash sent birds scattering across the sky.  Dust and smoke rising in the distance told Tatu all he needed to know.

"Damn it, Mallu!" Tatu hissed, slamming his fist against the console. For a brief moment, Tatu was hung in suspended animation. 

Every fiber of Tatu’s being urged him to turn, to fight. Tatu knew that if he stayed, Mallu's sacrifice would have been meaningless. His brother had secured Tatu’s escape, and it was up to Tatu to honor Mallu’s sacrifice.

Fighting the searing pain in his chest, Tatu activated his spaceship's hyperdrive. The tiny ship whirred as it rocketed through Borra's atmosphere, leaving behind the dense, suffocating jungle and the brother he could never repay or replace.

As stars streaked by in beams of light through the hyperspace window, Tatu leaned back in his chair, his gaze falling on the small holographic image on the console. There they were, Tatu and Mallu, side by side, grinning like fools after their first successful smuggling run. The memory seemed distant as if it belonged to a life he no longer recognized.

"Whoever did this..." Tatu whispered, “I’ll make sure they pay." His voice was low but burning with determination. Tatu sat in his ship's cockpit, staring blankly at the streaks of light outside the hyperspace window. His hands gripped his controls tightly, trembling with anger, fear, and determination. 

Mallu's last words replayed in Tatu’s mind. "Find out who sold me out..."  Tatu wondered, ‘Who could have done that? Mallu was always careful. No, he was more than careful...he was paranoid. He trusted almost no one. Whoever betrayed him had to be someone close, someone who knew their plans inside and out.’

"There's only one place I can find the answer to that question," Tatu roared into the void of his cockpit,  his voice sharper than he had intended. "Planet Makari. I must go there. I need answers."

Mallu had been more than a brother. He had been Tatu's partner, protector, and mentor. But now, Tatu was alone.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter II - I’ve Got This
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Tatu’s mind drifted to the past, to the moment everything had changed, the day he and Mallu were torn from the warmth of their parents' embrace. It was a vivid and unrelenting memory etched into his soul.

He could still see his mother’s face, her eyes swollen and red from crying. Her hand trembled as she reached out, gently cupping his cheek.   Her voice, though soft, carried the weight of a thousand unshed tears.

"Mallu quit his job to help you raise money for your dream of becoming an intergalactic pilot," she said. 

Mother’s words were both a plea and a reassurance. "I don’t know what you’ll do out there, but I know Mallu will take care of you. We haven’t been able to help you with money, but I know Mallu will." Her touch lingered on his face.  The warmth of her palm was a fragile tether to a life they were leaving behind.

Nearby,  Mallu stood with their father, whose broad shoulders were hunched in a rare display of vulnerability. Father pulled Mallu into a tight embrace, the kind of hug that said more than words ever could. 

When Father finally spoke, his voice was thick with emotion. "Take care of your little brother," he whispered.  His tone was heavy with pride and concern.  "You know how playful he is."

Mallu had grinned then, a boyish, defiant look in his eye. He winked at their father, a silent promise shining in that single gesture: "I’ve got this." Mallu had kept that promise.  

From that day forward, Mallu had been more than a brother to Tatu. He had been his protector, guide, and unwavering anchor in the turbulent sea of their new life. Mallu had been there through every challenge and moment of uncertainty...strong, steady, and unyielding.

Now, alone, as Tatu stared into the cold, empty expanse of hyperspace, the ache in his chest deepened. Mallu had been his shield right up until the very last moment.

Tatu clenched his fists, his jaw tightening as a single thought seared through his mind: I won’t let this sacrifice be in vain.
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Chapter III - Mission to Makari
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Planet Makari was a sprawling, chaotic center at the galaxy's edge. Makari was a haven for smugglers, bounty hunters, and traders, where secrets were currency, and betrayal was an everyday occurrence.

Tatu stepped off his spaceship and walked into the crowded market; his hood pulled over his face. He couldn't afford to be recognized. 

Mallu's capture would have made the news by now. If the one who had betrayed Mallu were here, he would be waiting for Tatu.

First stop for Tatu was at Grik-O's, an information broker who owed Tatu a favor, or so he hoped. Grik-O's den was dimly lit and smelled of burned metal.  An alien, a cramped creature with too many eyes, smiled as Tatu entered.

"Tatu, my friend! Long time no see. What brings you to my humble..."

"Cut the crap, Grik-O," Tatu interrupted him. "Who sold Mallu down the river?"

Grik's smile faltered. "Mallu? Oh, no. What happened?"

"You know damn well what happened!" Tatu slammed his fist on the table. "The intergalactic police got him. Someone tipped them off, and I need to know who it was."

Grik-O hesitated, his many eyes blinking rapidly. "Look, Tatu, I don't want any trouble. If I tell you..."

"If you don't tell me, you'll be in more trouble than you can imagine," Tatu roared, pulling a plasma blade from his belt.

As a sixteen-year-old, Tatu made himself noticed among the Makari.  As a result, no one had the guts to mess with him.

Grik-O sighed, dropping his shoulders. "Okay, okay. But you didn't hear this from me." He leaned closer, his voice barely above a whisper. "It was LU Variko. Worked with the intergalactic police. They promised him amnesty for his cousin if he gave up Mallu."

Tatu's heart sank. LU Variko. He was the one he and his brother were working for. A bitter smile of the betrayed appeared on Tatu's face. 

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
My Friends,
the Aliens

Volume I - Origins of Light
Episode VI - Betrayed and Bound by Honor

Takezo Art & Susan Ogden Benting





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





