Galaxy Force

Ch. 1.1

Moon Maidens; Spirit Base Universe-01

“I don’t care how long it takes! I just want it done!” A distressed looking man said as he straightened out his bangs and then re-arranged his desk, his hands shaking with fury. He was the Captain of the Lunar Orbital Base, Spirit Base Universe-01. His black bangs were longer than the rest of his hair, and reached down to his chin. He wore thin-rimmed half-glasses over his turquoise-colored eyes. His outfit consisted of an olive green turtleneck with an orange coat thrown over it, and black pants—which wasn’t his usual attire. He was around 19 or 20 years of age.

His base was under attack by an Earth Colony in the “A Cluster”, which had been overrun by a huge fleet of humanoid aliens that had escaped from the Prison on Venus. The base shuddered as another missile pounded into it. The Captain’s name was Kenji Tsukimori. 

“Captain Tsukimori, sir! Awaiting fire command!” a woman said, saluting as she walked into his quarters. Tsukimori thought hard, finally coming to a conclusion:

“Fire at will.”

“Yes, sir!” the blonde answered as she turned on her heels and went back to the main deck, conveying the order. The base trembled violently as the Main Battery Attack fired at the Colony, obliterating it. Tsukimori sighed heavily, mourning those on the colony who were innocent...

*
*
*

Minami sighed as she typed slowly at her computer. It was an older model from the 36th year after the Earth-Space Colonies were built, but it still worked. It was built to last-but didn’t seem that quality was a priority. She glared that the flashing screen, wanting to pick it up and hurl it across the room and at the wall.

She was currently typing up a report on World War IV and the launching of the E-S Colonies. WWIV was the last earthly war fought before the Earth’s four colonies were put into orbit. The countries on Earth’s surface had all promised an age of peace. Thus, they named the new age “ES” for “Earth-Space” The current year was ES-195 and Minami was born in ES-180.

“Damn it... I HATE stupid history!!!” she grumbled as she slammed her fist in the middle of the keyboard.  “And I HATE computers! I wish they would’ve taught us all how to write instead of how to key! AGH!” Minami grumbled as she looked around her room.  She had lots of posters on her walls with old bands from the 20th and 21st century America. She loved the old stuff. Her favorite bands were Korn, Stone Temple Pilots, Weezer, and the All American Rejects. She especially liked the All American Rejects’ song, ‘swing swing’.  It was very catchy. And since she, like every other student for the past two centuries, had to learn English as a second language, she knew what he or she were saying in the song, and in the other songs.  She pushed a button on her desk and a music box popped up from the left side of her computer.  She pushed a button on that and a Mini-Diskette (MD for short) opening popped up. She stood up and walked over to her shelf, taking out a Weezer MD—titled: The Blue Album, which happened to be her favorite album. She walked back over to her desk and put the MD into the player and pushed it down, then played it.  The first song—My Name is Jonas—started playing immediately. She smiled leaned back in her chair, closing her eyes.

Suddenly, there was a loud rumble as her whole house shook. The MD started skipping, and her computer started bouncing off of the desk. Her chair rolled forward, making her fall backward and out of her seat.  

“AGH!” she cried out as she fell against the hard floor.  It had a ‘splashing effect’, and the carpet rolled out in waves as she fell against it.  She rubbed her head and felt heat on her body. She unexpectedly felt her body being crumbled as her particles broke apart and were quickly shot up and out of the window.

*
*
*

Minami’s eyes slowly flickered open. “Unh…” she whimpered, closing her eyes once more. Her head hurt like it had been ripped in two.  Two billion, rather.  She slowly opened her eyes once more to inspect herself. She was all there. But there was something that wasn’t normal—a silver ‘X’ on the underside of her left wrist.  “What the heck…?” she asked as she tried picking at it.  Suddenly a shock of pain filled the left side of her body, and she immediately jolted her other hand away from her wrist.  

When the pain went away, she looked around. The room she was in—it didn’t look familiar.  “Where the heck am I!?” Minami asked herself as she looked to her left. 

There she saw a clear tube with billions of small dots swirling around the center.  There was a woman next to the tube.  She didn’t look any older than Minami did. Besides the fact that the woman had small strange-looking triangular-shaped things coming out from the sides of her head, she looked pretty normal as she inspected the dots while pushing some buttons.  “Where…am I?” she asked the woman.  But the woman did not reply.  Minami quickly tried sitting up, but hit her head on something that was seemingly invisible.  She cried out in pain as she fell back down. 

The other woman looked over immediately, seeing that Minami was there.  She swept her short black hair out of her green eyes and walked over to Minami, pushing a button next to her bed.  A glass shield immediately shot back into the wall.  

“You’re awake.” The woman’s slightly chilling voice stated.   Her voice reminded Minami of the wind.  “Where am I?” Minami demanded suddenly.  “You’re here.” the girl said as she pushed some more of her hair out of the way.  Minami noticed that the girl had a small silver hoop piercing through her eyebrow, and another around the center of her bottom lip.  Both hoops had small red flashing things in the centers of them. 

“Where’s HERE!!? Why aren’t you telling me anything!?” Minami growled.  “Shut up.” The girl snapped as she walked over to the other tube and pushed one more button before something else started forming within it.  It was a girl—with light green hair and dark pink eyes.  “MINT!” Minami exclaimed as her dark blue hair swooped over her golden eyes.  

“I told you to shut your face.” The girl said as she turned her head toward Minami again.  Her green eyes locked onto Minami’s and then looked back down to a clipboard—with actual paper on it.

“Oh. My. God. Is that real paper? And are you really…writing?” Minami asked, completely amazed. “God damn it! What do I have to do to get you to SHUT THE HELL UP!?” the woman yelled. Minami quickly hushed up and fell backwards, and off of the bed.

She felt herself hit the ground and she rolled against something else. It was another bed with a glass tube over it.  It contained a girl with pink hair. “Vanilla!” Minami whispered.  Vanilla’s violet eyes opened slowly and she turned her head toward Minami.  “Minami…?” she asked.  The glass had blocked out all the sound, unfortunately, so Minami couldn’t hear her friend.  

“Hey miss, my friend Vanilla’s awake…” Minami muttered. The woman sighed heavily and walked over to the bed, pushing a button so that the glass tube pulled back into the wall.  

“Minami!! Where are we?!” Vanilla whimpered as she sat up.  “I don’t know!!!” Minami whined.  “But that woman’s got Mint!” 

“What?!?! MINT?!?! WHERE?! AHH, Minami! Where are we!? I’m scared!!!” Vanilla cried out.  

“I shouldn’t have let you out… the both of you together are no better than babbling monkeys!” the girl cried out in frustration.  “What’s a monkey?” Minami asked.  “AGH! I hate colonists!  Always dumb, with their stupid questions and lack of knowledge of the long extinct creatures of earth. Would you two just SHUT up while I get your friend back to normal!” the girl shouted. 

“Um, miss, what’s—“

“Ingrid.”

“Excuse me?”

“My name is Ingrid. Now leave me alone.”

Minami and Vanilla looked at each other.  “What a weird name.” Minami whispered to Vanilla.  “Yeah…” Vanilla agreed.

Soon, Mint’s eyes opened.  Ingrid sighed and typed for a second on a keyboard, and Mint’s glass tube retracted into the gray wall.  

“Guys? Where are we!? And why do I have this silver X thing on my arm!?” Mint whimpered, sitting up.  Both Minami and Vanilla stood up and walked over to their friend.  “I don’t know, Mint.  Let’s get outta—“

“Stop it now.” Ingrid commanded.  All three of the girls before her froze.

“Do you even know why you were transported up here? and do you even know what happened?” Ingrid asked, staring at the girls with tough green eyes.  The girls shook their heads.  Ingrid nodded and walked over to a desk, grabbing a small rounded device.  She pushed a button on the side and started talking into it.

“Captain, I’ve got the first load onboard.  They need debriefing, so I’m asking permission to guide them to the main hall, over.” Ingrid said into the contraption.  Ay-ay, Lieutenant.  You have permission to guide them to where they need to be. Over. A somewhat scratchy voice said back.  “Ay-ay, Captain.” Ingrid replied as she put the gadget down and looked to the three girls huddled now on the other side of the room.

“Well, come on, then! We haven’t the time to be messing around.  The captain needs to speak with you.” Ingrid said irritably as she lead the three through many almost-empty halls. 

Occasionally, the three would see something that looked like a person, but wasn’t actually one.  

“Why do you think we’re here, Minami?” Mint asked.  Vanilla whimpered and clutched onto Mint’s arm.  “I don’t know.  But I’m getting the feeling that these X’s have something to do with it.” Minami said, looking at the mark on her inner wrist.  

After a long time of walking, the four finally arrived in a large room, lit with cheaply made lights.  There was a large table in the center of the room, and it was made of a kind of substance that neither of the three girls had ever seen before.  It was brown and hard.  That’s all they knew.

The person who was sitting at the end of the table turned around in their seat, looking at the three from under his bangs.

“Welcome, ladies.  I see that you’ve all arrived in one piece.  Why don’t you take a seat?”

The man’s voice was calm and soothing.  It calmed the three shaky teens down a bit.  All three of the girls sat down in different chairs, staring at the man on the opposite side of the table.  He nodded at Ingrid, and the girl made her way out of the hall, closing the door behind her.

“I am Captain Kenji Tsukimori of this spacecraft.  It is the Lunar Orbital Base, Spirit Base Universe-01.  I’m sure that you three haven’t heard of it at all.  But if that is the case, I suppose that I should explain to you my duties.  But first of all, I should be explaining just what happened to your colony.

“I’m sure that all three of you had experienced the same thing before you found yourselves unconscious.  The rumbling, the shaking, the water-effects… yes.  It seems that as of three months ago, humanoid aliens had overrun your colony’s government system, and had started killing.  Although you three may not have been aware of it, it did happen.  The group had escaped from the prison on the planet Venus, and if you three had done your homework more often, you would know what I’m talking about.  I’ve looked through your school records, and you guys should’ve done your homework more often than you had.  

“You’re probably wondering what exactly has happened to your home colony, now.  Well, I regret to inform you that it has been…destroyed…” Kenji trailed off.  Minami, Mint, and Vanilla’s eyes all widened in shock.

Minami felt the tears begin to form.  “Now, do not fret.  I also understand that you three had social lives.  I have been able to save two people--other than you three--from being destroyed.  

“WHO!?” all three girls cried out.  

“One is Tetsuo Fukai.  The other is Kiro Natsuma.  I’m sure that you two know these two boys.” Kenji said calmly.  The girls almost fainted.  

“I must inform you that you three are here for a reason.  We didn’t just pick you out of the blue, and the same for your friends..  The reason that we decided to save you five, was because you select three are all destined to become Moon Maidens, guardians of the colonies and the earth.  And depending on whether your friends are okay or not, they will become something important also.  You all have special permission to destroy any aliens that disobey the law.  We are very strict with the aliens, because they might be from the Venus-Rock Prison.  If you have any further questions, you may contact me at any time.  But in the meantime, I’ll have Private Minachi Nakako guide you three to a room.  We’ll inform you on whether your friends have arrived safely or not in the morning. Good night.” Tsukimori nodded at someone behind the girls. 

Vanilla looked behind her, seeing a tall woman with white hair in loops behind her head walk up behind them.  She had pale green eyes and wore a tight uniform, slightly exposing her fairly large chest.  “I’ll take you three to your rooms.” She said sweetly. 

All three girls nodded and followed the lady to a room.  When they arrived, the doors slid open and revealed three small pods like the ones they had woken up in, in the center of the room.  

“By the way, ladies, my name is Minachi.  If you need anything, just give me a beep, and I’ll help you out.  Okay?” Minachi asked.  “T…thank you.” Minami nodded and the doors slid closed as Minachi left.  

“…how do we work these things?” Mint asked after a while of staring at the pods.

“I think you just get into them and sleep…” Vanilla suggested, pushing a button.  Soft music started to play. “COOL!!!” all three girls cried out in excitement, jumping into the pods.  
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