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CHAPTER ONE

Captain Jarvis was nervously pacing the floor
in the lounge of the cluttered, dingy, drafty Inter-planetary
Motors and Repairs. The Captain was not alone; he was in the
company of three bored looking teens. The teens were schoolmates;
Ashley was making a documentary about life on Mars and the outer
moons of Jupiter. Nate volunteered to help to spend time on Mars
for scientific research. Trey was volunteered via his parents to
get him away from the neighborhood and his toxic friends. They
signed up for a twelve-week summer job on Captain Jarvis Ferry
service to offset the cost of the trip to Mars and back. The teens
had to mop floors, wash and fold linens, help in the galley and
assist passengers, clear tables in the Lounge and even babysit now
and then. They also spent most of the time in back alley garages
looking for spare parts and waiting for repairs. They were not
happy to be doing it again.

“This sucks Captain,” Trey Sullivan said

“This is the worst summer job ever” Ashley
Park chimed in

Jarvis reaches in his pocket and finds enough
change for all the teens “Here, go get something to eat” Jarvis
gives the money to the third teen, Nate Einhorn and points to a
dimly lit area with a row of vending machines.

“You want us to eat Martian chips and Titan
cola”

“Go and look around, you might find some food
you recognize”

“I can’t wait to get back to Earth”

Trey, Nate and Ashley go over to the vending
machines as Jarvis goes back to pacing.

“What is taking so long?” Jarvis mumbled

He heard voices coming towards the lounge.
The other members of his crew were returning from the supply run.
Mr. Keele is the first officer and handled communications, Mr.
Maxwell handled the navigation and communications, Mr. Lysander is
cook and Mr. Jade is head security.

“Mr. Keele did you get everything for the
trip home”

“Yes Captain, everything is ready to
load”

“Why didn’t we go with them to get supplies”
the teens came back munching Martian chips and Titan cola and
talking.

“It would have been better than staying
here”

“He was afraid we wouldn’t come back”

Jarvis smiled, “I’m letting you witness this
historic moment, stop complaining”

“An historic moment in a crappy auto
shop”

“I am about to achieve one of my most
cherished dreams, a top of the line, state of the art
Interplanetary ship model 81859, the Dark Star Cruiser”

Trey whistles, “That’s a lot of power for a
ferry, aren’t you afraid of tossing your passengers around in
space”

“It has seat belts” Jarvis quipped then turn to Mr. Keele “With the
cruiser, I can go beyond our present route. The Earth to Mars route
is tripping over itself with ferries and the government is looking
to open colonies on Enceladus, Omron and Gamma 2”

“How do you know this?”

“That kid-Einstein”

“It’s Einhorn,” Nate said shyly. “I read
about it before we left Earth. The Alliance of International
Governments is planning to go looking for Monolith Fire Crystals to
be an alternative energy source”

“Monolith Fire Crystals are a myth,” Ashley
said

“Recent exploration to Omron indicate they
might be real and they are a lot of people looking for them”

“If they start looking, I want to have a shot
at getting a contract. That’s why I want the fastest cruiser in the
Cosmos, with a few modifications”

“Modifications to a new Dark Star
Cruiser”

“I need an edge in order to get the
route”

“Nate, what are Monolith Fire Crystals?” Trey
moved closer to Nate.

“Monolith Fire Crystals have a red glow in
the center and allegedly give off a type of vibration that emits
energy like coal in a steam engine”

“How long will they last?”

“So far, it’s indeterminate”

“Ok Captain, she’s ready,” a man’s voice says
from behind them. They turn to see a small man in grease stain
clothes, wiping his hands in a dirty cloth

“Let’s take a look at our new ferry. Lead the
way Mr. Pike”

Captain and crew follow Mr. Pike deep into
the shop where the new ship is moored. The Cruiser is black and
silver, shiny and sleek. They stand to admire the sleekness and the
six turbine engines before following Mr. Pike up the gangplank and
on to the bridge. The new bridge is twice the size of the one in
the old ferry. The number of passengers Captain Jarvis could carry
was three times what it was. The new screen gave a wider view of
the Cosmos. The galley was large enough to need another cook.
Captain Jarvis sat in his soft, comfortable new command chair with
all his control buttons at his fingertips.

“Did you make all the modification Mr.
Pike?”

“Of course, sorry it took longer than I
thought”

“What modification do you need to a brand new
Dark Star Cruiser?”

“I gave you recoil defense shields. I added a
cloaking device, a tamper-proof A.I, booster jets and a quick start
button”

“What are quick start and booster jets for”
Trey said

“If you have cold engines and need quick
power right away, press quick start then the booster jets will give
you a quick getaway, whoosh”.” You can use them together or
separately”

“What are recoil defense shields?”

“The shields will catch the energy from other
weapons and throw it back from where it came like a slingshot. You
are using their weapons to boost the power of yours”

“Are you licensed by the government to add
your own inventions to aircraft?” Ashley inquired

“I work 140,000,000 miles from Earth. What
the government doesn’t know won’t hurt them”

“What do you do?”

“I tinker with things, I make them better and
you won’t find them anywhere else”

“Boosters, cloaking device, recoil defense
shields, tamper-proof Artificial Intelligence, are you expecting a
fight Captain?” Ashley asked

“It can get pretty rough out there in the
ferry business. Some quadrants are downright cutthroat”

“Did you have him add weapons because weapons
on a ferry are illegal?” Trey said

“You have very bright kids here””

Mr. Pike took Jarvis off to the side “It has
weapons if you need them Captain if you know what I mean” Pike
smiled. “Plus I added a few torpedoes; I’ll tell you where they
are”

“Brilliant Mr. Pike” Jarvis smirked

The three teens explored the bridge and all
the new shiny controls “Does this ship have a name?”

“Mark V”

“What happened to the Mark I through IV” Nate
asked

“The usual wear and tear, a fire or two,
gentle explosions now and then” Jarvis was very casual

“Are you taking the Mark V back to
Earth?”

“Yes and our trip will be flawless”

The teens were surprised “You mean no more
smoke or coughing”

“No more lurching”

“No more rattling”

“All of those things gave the other ones
character but this trip home will be flawless. Time to go, let’s
get the supplies onboard”

“Mr. Maxwell, Mr. Lysander, Mr. Jade take
charge of loading the supplies and take Mr. Sullivan, Mr. Einhorn,
and Mr. Park with you”

“We have to load supplies” Trey whined

“Your summer job isn’t over and I thought you
wanted help, go with Mr. Maxwell”

The teens moaned and rolled their eyes but
followed the crew taking supplies on to the ship.

“Captain this is very impressive but how much
time are we going to spend looking over our shoulders for
creditors?”

“Mr. Keele, the Mark V is free and clear”
Jarvis beamed

It had been a lean three years for the ferry
line. Jarvis opened his business with a second hand shuttle
cruiser, inadequate for a ferry but he was always planning to
upgrade but it was always out of reach. Jarvis decided to swallow
his pride and he went to his brother-in-law and offered him half
the business for the money to purchase the Mark V. This was a major
sacrifice for Jarvis who considered his sister’s husband a major
pain in the ass. Once he saw his new state of the art ship, the
pain lessened. The three teen returned to the bridge.

“It’s a thing of beauty but getting a
Corvette would have been cheaper.” Nate said

“This isn’t a mid life crisis”

“All you need is a racing stripe and a
flaming skull” Trey added

“Are we going to stop admiring this thing and
leave this planet?” Ashley was ready to go.

“I think it’s time to see what she can do.
All crew members take your positions”

The teens remained on the bridge as Mr.Keele
and Mr. Maxwell go to the helm, navigation and communications. Mr.
Lysander goes to the galley, Mr. Jade goes to security

“I hope you gave us a smooth ride Mr.
Pike”

“100% silk just as I promised Captain. I
added a few more things you might be able to use. They’re in you
cabin with instructions” Mr. Pike didn’t want anyone else to hear
this.

The two men shake hands as Mr. Pike leaves
the bridge. With everyone seated and ready, Mr. Maxwell asks the
Captain for the destination.

“Where are we going Sir?”

The Ferry Terminal on Olympus Mol”. The Mark
V eases out of the dock and glides towards the ferry terminal.

The Olympus Mol Terminal was bustling with
people trying to get back to Earth. The other ferry lines were
jammed with children running and exhausted parents chasing after
them to get them on the ships. Jarvis was late and by the time the
Mark V had docked in his slip, the only people waiting are his
regular customers, Professor Henry Bailey and wife Jane. Professor
Bailey had retired from teaching history and used his time to
explore the Cosmos for the origins of life. The other ferries were
almost gone; one of the last to leave was the Grey Hawk and Captain
Richards who took the time to comment on the new Mark V.

“Captain Jarvis,” Richards called out from
his ship, “I see you finally joined this century” “I going to miss
your old ferry, when I saw smoke, I knew you were close by.” He
laughed.

“Very funny, Richards”

“I’ll even miss the drain on my tracking beam
from giving you a tow into port,” Richards laughed harder.

“From now on, I’ll wave as I pass by”

“The Grey Hawk is no slouch”

“She is pretty old”

“I’ll race you any time”

“Let’s get rid of these passengers and have a
race’

“We’ll be waiting at the Hookah Bar in the
terminal in New York”

“You’re on” Jarvis hollers at the Grey Hawk
as she exits the terminal then turns his attention on his two
customers.

“We thought we had gone without us?” said
Jane

“I was picking up our new ride”

“It’s beautiful, but I think I’ll miss the
old ferry, all that shaking was quite soothing”

“Thank you Mrs. Bailey, allow me to escort
you and the Professor inside”

He takes the couple into the Cruiser and
seats them in the lounge where Trey and Nate are working at the bar
with Mr. Jade

“Hey Professor, did you find any dinosaurs
around here? Trey comes over to the table.

“Just rocks this time”

An announcement permeates the sir, “Captain
Jarvis to the bridge”

The Captain heads for the bridge and there he
finds Mr. Keele with three more teens.

“Captain, we have stowaways. This is Julie,
Cam and Lisa.”

“Stowaways”

“They live on Ceres and they want to go to
Earth”

“None of us have ever been there,” said
Lisa

“How did you get to Mars?”

“On the farming ship from Ceres” Julie
said

“When did you get on my ship?

“We followed your crew while they were
getting supplies then we snuck on while you were admiring your ship
and hid in the air duct” Cam answered

“They must be returned home” Mr. Keele
said

“Ceres is in the opposite direction”

“If you add this delay to the two days we
waited already, we will be more than three days over our scheduled
return

“Mr. Maxwell set a course for Ceres; I will
take our guests to the lounge and inform the others of our
detour”

Ceres was a farming colony that supplied food
to ships on the way to Jupiter, Omron and Gamma 2. The Captain
returned the stowaways home and families who were grateful and
apologetic about delaying the Captain’s trip. Jarvis decided to
slow down his return since there was no hurry and use the extra
time to get the crew acquainted with the new ship, from the engines
to the galley to navigation. Mr. Pike had done a fantastic job, the
trip was smooth. The mood onboard ship was upbeat and became even
more as they saw the blue marble Earth getting bigger and bigger in
the portholes.

“A.I, ask the Terminal if we are clear to
dock” Jarvis said.

There was no reply, Jarvis repeated the
request, “A.I, ask the Terminal if we are clear to dock”

“Captain” the A.I system began to speak
slowly, “Jarvis”. “Captain Jarvis, Captain Jarvis” It said
repeatedly very slowly until it stopped.

“I guess we had to have at least one glitch.
Mr. Keele, open a frequency to the tower and get clearance to
land”

There was no reply from the tower; Jarvis
grew agitated “Is something wrong with communications?”

“Everything is in working order”

“Mr. Maxwell, put the terminal on com, I
think we should scan the terminal Mr. Keele’. Let’s fly a bit lower
for a better view”

The Cruiser began to descend gradually as Mr.
Keele scanned the surface and noticed there was very little
movement.

“Abort, abort” the A.I announced. “Do not
land, do not land” The Cruiser stopped and hovered “What’s
happening, Mr. Keele”

“I’m not sure but the A.I has stopped us”

“What’s going on, what do you see?”

“Nothing at all, no vehicles, no people, no
activity what so ever”

“How is that possible?”

“Captain, something is surrounding us,” Mr.
Maxwell said

“Put it on the screen”

Small flying objects were crowding around the
Cruiser. “Security drones”

“Please identify yourself” mechanical voice
came over the intercom

“This is Captain Jarvis of the Jarvis Ferry
service”

“Captain Jarvis, we did not recognize you.
Please return to the Terminal. We have been waiting for you”

“Why are chasing us, where are the other
ships?”

All will be explained when you and your
passengers disembark”

“Why are you waiting for us?”

“You are the last one; all other ferries have
been accounted for”

“Accounted for?”

“Please return to the terminal”

Jarvis hesitated, he felt uneasy and turned
to Mr. Keele who gave his opinion “The situation is unknown and you
have passengers to think about. Perhaps retreat is the best
option”

“Abort, abort” the A I said. “Someone is
trying to access me”

“Turn off the A.I Mr. Maxwell and back
away.”

Maxwell put the cruiser in reverse and
started backing away. Someone in the terminal noticed the ship was
retreating.

“Where are you going Captain, you must come
to the terminal and disembark”.

Jarvis told Maxwell to disregard those
commands and as the Mark V continued to go in reverse, the
mechanical voice became sinister.

“Return to the terminal, don’t make us come
and get you” As the voice spoke, more security drones filled the
sky.

“The drones are coming faster Captain”

The drones began attacking the cruiser by
throwing themselves at the hull and smashing into the portholes. As
they swarmed in front of the ship, they attached to the glass
making visibility increasing difficult. The crew could hear the
humming as the drones continued to pile on.

“Shake them off Mr. Maxwell”

Mr. Maxwell accelerated his speed going
backwards so no more drones could attach themselves. Then he spun
the ship around going forward and upward. As the cruiser climbed
higher, the machines fell away and once the left the Earth’s
atmosphere, there were no drones left on the outside. As the
Cruiser orbited the Earth to discuss their options, Jarvis asked
everyone including his passengers to join him on the bridge.

“We were just attacked by security drones.
Any suggestions as to what we should do next”

“Remember to turn on the defense shields” Mr.
Maxwell said

“Excellent idea, anything else?”

“Go back to Mars”

“What about our families, we should try to
find them”

“Shouldn’t we stay close by?”

“What we need is a big hole we can hide in”
Mrs. Bailey suggested

“Jane what a wonderful idea” said the
Professor while everyone else looked confused.

“We need to hide someplace where we won’t be
seen but we can monitor all communication unnoticed in the biggest,
deepest hole we can find”

“The Grand Canyon” Einhorn asked

“Interesting” Jarvis said

“It makes sense; we would be out of sight. We
have food, water, it would be a familiar surrounding and we can use
the cloaking device to hide in case there are anymore drones,” Mr.
Keele said.

“How long will it take to get to the Grand
Canyon?”

“Ninety minutes”












CHAPTER TWO

Ninety minutes later, the Dark Star Cruiser
settled deep into the Grand Canyon. The crew camouflaged the ship
farther with bushes and branches. As soon as the ship was hidden,
the crew began discussing what to do next.

“We should go home,” Nate said the interns
were anxious to get back

“Aren’t they looking for us?” Ashley said

“We don’t know that” Trey answered

“They called us by name and said we were the
last one,” Jarvis reminded them

“We should not turn the A.I back on, someone
was tampering with it therefore it is useless. Maybe Mr. Pike can
fix it”

“It did warn us about the attempted breach,
perhaps it is able to repair itself

“And Mr. Pike is far away” Jarvis turned on
the AI, “A I can you tell me if you were accessed from the
outside”

“There was no breach but there is slight
damage”

“Can you repair it on your own?”

“Yes Captain but it will take time” A.I
said

“Power down until you have finished the
repairs”

The system shut itself off

“We won’t have any communications” Mr.
Maxwell said

“Mr. Pike has installed an updated CB
Radio”

“We should monitor communication first to see
if there is anyone else out there.” Mr. Keele said

“I agree but limit the duration so we don’t
lead them to us”

“I can set down a false location, scatter our
signal and send anyone listening on a wild goose chase” Mr.
Lysander spoke up

“It all sounds very technical” Jarvis was
concerned

“Communications is my expertise, not
cooking”:

“I noticed” Mr. Maxwell mumbled

“There was no place for me before but this
ship is larger and you could use a separate officer on the bridge
to handled communications while Mr. Maxwell handles the
navigation”

“Ok Mr. Lysander, communication is yours but
who will cook?”

“I will” Mr. Jade volunteered, “There isn’t
much to do in security at the moment”

“Can you manage meals for crew and
passengers?”

“No problem Sir”

“Good, we’ll take four hour shifts on the
radio”

“I’ll keep the coffee hot,” said Mr. Jade

By midnight, everyone was asleep; it was the
end of Mr. Lysander’s shift. Mr. Maxwell came on duty.

“Did you get anything?”

“Four hours of static”

Lysander removes earpiece, stood up and
stretched. Maxwell bounced into the chair.

“Do you have a system?”

“No, just click and listen. I’m starving”

“Jade has sandwiches in the kitchen”

Mr. Lysander is just about to leave the
bridge; a faint voice comes on the loud speaker through the static.
“Is anyone out there?”

Lysander and Maxwell gathered around the
radio, Maxwell tries to amplify up the signal.

“Yes we hear you”

“Is anyone out there?”

“Who are you, we can hear you?”

“Your signal is faint; we’ll broadcast again
at 6:00AM but don’t stay in one place for too long and lookout for
the Recons

The signal went dead, Lysander and Maxwell
tried to get it back but there was just static.

“I’ll tell the Captain”

As Maxwell was leaving, the noise of engines
echoed overhead, they paused for a minute then left. At 6:00 Am,
the crew minus the three teens was on the bridge waiting. They were
half asleep at their stations

“Are we ready Mr. Lysander, Mr. Maxwell?”

“Yes Captain” Everyone sat up straight.

The crew grew nervous as the time went from
6:01 to 6:02 and there was nothing but static. Suddenly at 6:05 a
voice

“Are you there?” The voice was faint at
first

“Yes, can you tell us who you are?”

“We looking for more people who got away”

“Got away from what?”

“Where have you been?”

“We just got back from Mars”

The answer was garbled and full of static
“Say again” Jarvis told Lysander to intensify the signal so they
could hear. Lysander upped the power to the maximum.

“You missed the Coup” was the response from
the voice

“What Coup?”

“They came all covered up, took everybody by
surprise and seized all communication and transportation”

“Are there others survivors? I’m looking for
Adam Jarvis”

“We know there is at least one other group,
they broadcast around 6:00 AM on a different frequency. Be careful;
don’t stay in one place or broadcast too long the Recons will find
you”

“What are Recons?”

“Planes that drop bombs to light the way for
Destroyers, Good luck and keep moving”

“Good luck” All transmission stopped.

“Mr. Lysander, did you get any distress
signals from Earth at any time”

“No Sir” Lysander turns off radio

“Who could stage a Coup this big?”

Again the sound of engines hovering overhead,
no one moved. They stayed longer than the night before.

“I think we should get going, if those are
Recons the Destroyers might be close behind this time”

“Where are we going Sir?”

“We’re going home”

Within seconds the Recon were dropping bombs
in the Canyon. The Cruiser wasn’t hit but it did rock back and
forth. Everyone went to their stations, Mr. Maxwell turned on the
screen

“Incendiary bombs Captain”

“Power up Mr. Maxwell”

“I need a few minutes Sir”

“You have one minute” Jarvis told him as the
bombing continued to illuminate the Canyon floor. “Do whatever it
takes to get us moving.”

Mr. Maxwell saw the buttons marked ‘quick
start and booster jets’, “I will have to trust Mr. Pike:” Mr.
Maxwell said then pushed the quick start button hoping the engines
could withstand the sudden surge of power. The ship shook slightly
then his board lit up to indicate the engines were ready.

“Ready, Sir I think, fasten your
seatbelts”

“Mr. Lysander, tell the others and make it
quick”

Mr. Maxwell pressed the booster jets and the
Cruiser appeared to have a mind of its own as it lifted from the
ground and was gone with a giant whoosh sound. Everyone had to hang
on to something because of the sudden boost. Mr. Maxwell was able
to steer the ship in a straight line.

“How long does this last?”

“Not too long Sir”

The Mark V flew just above the Colorado River
for a couple of miles the ascended up from the river until it
cleared the Plateau and returned power to the helm.

“Didn’t we practice with these?”

“Not enough” Mr. Lysander said loud enough
for Maxwell to hear.

“Show me the Canyon”

Immediately a picture came up, it was aglow
as the Recons left and the Destroyer came in with real bombs. The
crew watched as the missiles crashed into the Canyon causing
explosion after explosion. Jarvis only watched briefly as fires
engulfed the scenery

“Take us home Mr. Maxwell”

Home for most of the crew including the teens
was outside New York. The Dark Star Cruiser did a fly over while
using its cloaking device. The streets were devoid of movement
except for the automated cleaners who were steadily working in a
cleaning cycle. Captain Jarvis hovered close by until the cleaners
were done and the security drones patrolled the streets.

“Captain, we should follow the cleaners,”
said Nate

“Why Mr. Einhorn”

“When the cleaners go to the rest area they
don’t shut off. The humming will mask our engines and we can hide
from the drones because we are cloaked”

“Mr. Maxwell, follow the cleaners”

The ferry went with the cleaners to the
nearest rest area. The noise they made at rest was enough to help
the Cruiser blend in. The crew studied a map of the section called
Harper’s Creek”

“The cleaners in most cities have a thirty to
forty minute cleaning cycle. This is your city, how long is a
cycle, Mr. Einhorn”

“The first group goes out towards another
relay station where the next group takes over to the next relay and
so on until they come back. The time between relays is fifteen
minutes

“We have fifteen minutes to find your homes,
look around and take the next group comes back. Show me where you
live”

Trey, Nate and Ashley huddled around the map,
“I live here” Trey pointed, “Einhorn lives here and Ashley lives
here”

“We can’t run around the streets, we’ll get
caught by the drones,” Ashley said.

“I’ll be right back” The Captain disappeared
from the bridge as the others waited

“Thank heavens for Mr. Pike” Jarvis returns
with a box “These are a few of Pike’s inventions” Jarvis opened the
box and pulled out an inventory list as the other crowded around to
see what is inside. “Twelve Thermo Camouflage Machines”

“A Thermo Camouflage Machine” Einhorn took
one from the box. It was a small rectangular box with a Velcro like
attachment

“It uses body heat to camouflage the wearer
from detection” Jarvis read from the instructions

“It will also camouflage things attached to
the body”

“He’s dreaming, it’s not possible,” Einhorn
said as he put it on his belt and almost immediately became
invisible

“That is really cool,” Trey, said

“What is it?” Nate’s disembodied voice
asked.

“Nate, you’re invisible,” Ashley told
him.

Nate put the machine back in the box and
reappeared “I think you should read Pike’s instructions before
using these things”

They spent the 15 minutes becoming familiar
with the camouflage machines. They had to remember the following;
anything added to the body would be camouflaged, be careful of mud,
water and sand you will leave footprints, in case the machine was
dropped, it became visible instantly and just to be on the safe
side with an android who can be sensitive to movement, remain still
if you come in contact with one. It was almost time to go and
Jarvis gave them last minute instructions

“You will go with partners”

The teens protested, “We know where we
live”

“Mr. Sullivan will go with Mr. Jade, Mr.
Einhorn will go with Mr. Maxwell, and Mr. Park will go with Mr.
Lysander” The Captain ignored the protesting teens.

“We don’t need babysitters”

“You will go as partners or you won’t go at
all. Read the street signs on the cleaners to make sure you are
going the right way”

“What if we get separated,” Ashley
questioned

“Mr. Pike included wristbands that will
disappear when the camouflage is on. Let’s try them”

Jarvis connected Trey and Lysander and turned
on the machines, the connection disappeared too. He gave each team
radios to
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