Prologue


In the year 2025, the last of three selected monkeys was taken into space for testing. The previous two in their tests had somehow escaped and floated into space.


Right after the final security check ended, and they were headed toward Earth, they saw the third monkey dancing around the cockpit window. It flew off, and was never seen again.

Chapter I


Saude readied the futuristic telescope of year 3025. The astronauts were preparing to look at Mars for humankind’s first time in 1000 years. They turned knobs, pulled switches, and pressed buttons as they perfected the microscope’s focus. Saude stared at a sight that he could not fathom. The text books, school, people! Had they all lied to him? “R-re-red? This planet, it’s supposed to be red… isn’t it?” Saude stuttered.


The other two NASA personnel, Randy and Joe, slowly walked up to the gigantic telescope. “What’s the matter, Saude?” asked Joe.


“Heck, this planet is suitable for life!” The three astronauts sat in amazement for an uncountable period of time.


“Tell NASA headquarters! Get the word out to the news!” Randy exclaimed.


After two months of news and research on the new discovery, finally NASA made a prediction. They thought that the first monkey died on Mars with banana tree and grass seeds in its spacesuit. A special gene in its carcass created oxygen and the seeds got into the ground, starting plant life. The plants created more oxygen, and spread all over the planet. The ice also melted, and changed into high purity water. After years of erosion and growth, Mars had become a plant and oxygen planet with varied terrain. In the middle of this process, the other two monkeys that had landed on the planet found each other and reproduced.


Of course, they have yet to find out if the monkeys lived or died and thus the decision was made. Saude, Randy, and Joe, were set out on a mission to travel to Mars, explore, and return successfully.

Chapter II


The loud, booming voice of a man came in, filling the surrounding twenty miles of air with the words, ”Five…four…three…two…,” The crowd shielded their eyes from the bright summer sun, staring out at the horizon. “One…zero!” The red light of the glaring explosion lit the sky like an erupting volcano. A gigantic cloud of red and orange rose from the ground, and a ring of blue light swept out from the space station. Then, as if from no where, a red ring sucked in to the space station, removing all evidence that the space shuttle had launched, furthermore that it even existed. All that remained was the buildings of the NASA station.


Meanwhile in the shuttle, Joe and headquarters talked over the safety checklist, turning knobs, pressing buttons, and flipping switches. Saude and Randy looked over the food supplements as the color in the window faded from blue to black. “All is green here.” confirmed Saude.


“Alright. Everything is good. I’m now setting the autopilot course to Mars. Please confirm coordinates headquarters.” A man’s voice stated a few complex coordinates, which Saude utterly couldn’t understand.


“Okay so why am I on this mission again?” asked Saude.


“Are you serious? You were a legend back in World War Three. Everyone called you Rakau Puritia, the Arms Master. You were undefeatable… So anyway, you’re here because what if the monkeys did live on? What if they now have an advanced civilization just waiting for us to fall into their grasp?” Joe said.


“Yeah… right. Okay I get it. Now–“ He paused when millions of red beams shot past the window. “Err; do we have anything to eat? I’m starved… that first launch really takes it out of ya.”


“Yep. The HQ was aware of this, so we have a starter meal they packed away for us.” Randy replied. More beams sped past.


“Attention! We will reach Mars’s atmosphere in approximately ten minutes.” Said the ship’s programmed female voice. “Please have everything packed up and be in your seats by that time.” A few more beams went past and – BAM! The ship rocked like a cradle. “Warning! Projectile lasers are being fired from an unknown source. Please put on your space helmets in case of emergency.”


“Ahh, forget the meals! We gotta get to the cockpit!” yelled Saude. Another blast hit the ship. The men put on their helmets – and Saude and Randy each grabbed a laser.


“Come on get it together Joe! We have to get up there!” exclaimed Randy. Then, as they all gathered into the cockpit, they saw something that nothing in the world could have prepared them for. A giant cherry. Large as an asteroid, the huge red mass closed in. First the skin collapsed over the cockpit, and the glass started melting. They stared at the juices, which had now been replaced by dangerous acids. But then they saw it. The pit of the cherry… gray, huge and metallic with blinking lights and sharp, pointed spikes.


“GET TO THE BACK OF THE SHIP! NOW!!!” Saude screamed. The other two rushed toward the back. In such a hurry, they did not notice that Saude had not followed them. They got to the back, and turned around.


“SAAAUUUDE!!!” They screamed as the entire front section of the ship was engulfed in red flames. The fire faded, leaving behind smoke, and now they were trapped, stranded in space. They had only the oxygen tanks on their backs to determine the remaining length of their lives. They had nothing to think about except their lost member, Saude Ust; Rakau Puritia, the Arms Master.

To Be Continued…

