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SEVERAL THINGS HAD been going on for centuries.  First, the navigation and monitoring systems of the S.S. Strabi had been malfunctioning, second was the ongoing war with the same enemy.  Third was the Voice.

It was all so exhausting.  It seemed as if the captain and crew of the Strabi had been appealing to the Voice for help with the same two problems for so long with nothing changing that the captain didn’t even record anything much in his log anymore.  Until Lash Date OD-2-1.100 when something different finally did happen.

On the bridge came a far-off booming like an approaching storm over the western ocean of Ocule.  As usual the great broken monitor showed nothing but a few fuzzy shapes of celestial bodies in the outer galaxy where they’d been lost and wandering for centuries, a million quanta away from their beloved home planet Ocule, and the booming was probably just their ancient enemy, the S.S. Ismus, coming in range and firing their lasers at the Mountain Planet in the quadrant to the west of them again, so the captain and crew dutifully stirred to life in their bridge seats at their unreliable stations, exchanging the same old words and actions as they’d been used to doing for centuries when this version of the scenario began.  They weren’t yet aware of the change about to occur that would get their blood pumping, their minds alert.  After all these centuries of predictable unreliability they were now simply interested in doing their jobs to see how the scenario would end up this time so they could log it with the other predictable variations for the ongoing analysis that Doctor Opia and Science Officer Tropia, the twins, were conducting to come up with a way to break out of the galatial mess and get back home.  They no longer cared so much anymore about repairing the monitor or navigation or electrical systems in the vehicle and now, if they ever made it home they never wanted to go back out again.  They just wanted to either a), log broken navigation patterns and battle outcomes and reach Ocule, or b) destroy their enemy completely and reach Ocule.

They’d never been able to destroy the Ismus.

It was because of Planet Mountain they’d never been able to destroy it.  The beings aboard the Ismus had learned to use it to their advantage to evade destruction.

The Ismusians had always remained just out of sight behind it, a huge, one-hundred-times-larger-than-their-ships, dark, oblong-shaped planet bigger at the bottom than the top with no moons circling it, hence the name “Mountain Planet.” Except for once before, during an encounter on a lash date so old no one could remember now, it’d seemed as if the Strabi would get a good bead on it for a precise laser hit when almost two-thirds of it had momentarily hovered above Mountain, wavering, at the exact same time that the Strabi happened to be correctly aligned, but Weapons Officer Maser, nervous at the surprise opportunity, was so caught off guard that he fumbled and botched the shot.  The Ismus had disappeared back behind Mountain an nth of a second just before the beam hit empty space, almost as if Officer Maser’s hurried trembling movements lining up had alerted it somehow.  That was just it.  Somehow.  But how?

For the two enemies had never seen one another face to face, much less spoken to each other.

“Look alive, people!” said the captain as the faraway booms came.  No one knew precisely what time of day it was because of the ship’s broken clock readouts, but the monitor glowed like dappled brown cat fur instead of completely black as it sometimes did, so it must’ve been ‘daytime.’  The Lash Date galatial timekeeper still worked though, and the captain read it off his chair’s arm panel.  Because the automatic Captain








































































[image: ]





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png
)





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
Open Wide -






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
/<





d2d_images/scene_break.png





