It was a windy day on Earth. Windy and raining with


thunder and lightning. That's how it's been for the


past 150 years. Earth has become a dying planet and


for the past 50 years, ships have been coming down to


move graves of loved ones to Earth 2, the new planet


supporting Human Live, even though it's far different


then Earth was.


The year is 3276. A drop ship touched down on the


surface of Earth and two people walked out, wearing a


wind suit and hood. They waved to the pilot and one of


the people got a giant long tube that hovered above


ground.


Griss who was the man with glasses that got the tube,


pulled it over to where Jennacer, the female that was


standing next to a graveyard.


"We'll start at the beginning and pile the coffins and


headstones in the Vat Tube. They began digging with


special high tech tools. Down the line of graves,


towards the middle, was a vary worn and old grave with


the name Dillon Lavergne on it.





After a few hours, they had a bunch of the vat tubes


filled and the graveyard was emptied.


"Let the next group get the other graves." Jennacer


said, yelling above the storm.


"Ok." Griss yelled back. They pushed the hovering vat


tubes into the ship and piled in next to them.


"Take us up!" Griss ordered the pilot. The pilot


turned around and gave them the thumbs up sign.


He started the ship up and lifted it off the ground.


As the ship was flying through the air, a lightning


beam hit the ship, sending a blue electrical serge


through the ship, through the Vat Tubes, and Through


Griss.


"Griss!" Jennacer yelled, her friend's fried body


still smoking.





Inside a very special coffin, a headless body in a


torn Grim reaper suit moved it's hands.





As the drop ship docked with the mother ship, Jennacer


pulled Griss's body off and brought him to MedLab


right away.


"Useless." the pilot said, stepping into the hallway.


"He's all ready dead." he heard a thump and went to a


Vat Tube. He heard which one the thump came from and


pushed a button. Air was released as the top opened


and one of the coffins moved.


"Hang on!" he said. He reached over and grabbed a


long, sharp light blade and right before he sliced


through the coffin, an old classic 20th century scythe


blade broke through the coffin and ripped the top


away!


"Holy Frakes!" the pilot said as he saw a figure climb


out, wearing an old classic Grim Reaper suit, all torn


and ripped, the hood over the head (which wasn't


really there) and a scythe in one of the hands.


"Help!" the pilot yelled as the blade swung and ripped


open his stomach, spilling his guts.


Dillon's Back.





In the Med Lab, Jenacer was laying over her dead


friend's charred body, crying. The door opened and a


doctor came in.


"I'm sorry. He's gone. We can't do anything. We can


have a funeral for him once we reach Wainwright


Research facility Space station.


"Ok." Jennacer sniffled and walked out the room. When


she got to the hall, all she saw was a light blade's


beam go through her head, her brains falling out the


two freshly made holes. (In the front and back) the


blade turned off and the body fell down. Grim Reaper


walked into Med Labs.





In Med Labs, the Doctor was looking over old


photographs of Earth, not remembering vary much. He


heard the door whoosh open and close.


"Hello?" he said, he looked around the corner as two


hands gripped his head and squeezed until the doctor's


head crushed underneath such powerful hands.


Grim reaper (Let's call him Dillon from now on) moved


back out into the halls.





On wainwright Space station, many people were busily


going about their business.


"3 Hours till the Gargity Shuttle docks." said a voice


over the P.A. system.


"Boy. Can't wait till Jennacer gets back." Said a girl


the looked like Jennacer but not as tall and with


black hair."


"Yes." said Allion a girl with blond hair. "But


everyone is tired of hearing you talk about your


sister. They've only been gone two years." (In this


time, two years is nothing because of space travel)


"I know, but still."


"Oh baby," Allion hugged her friend, Janice. Then


there was a knock on their door of their room and a


person walked in, same age as the majority of the


people on the station was-19.


"Can I come in?" asked Jefhen, an old teen with black


hair.


"Sure." Allion said. "Janice misses her sister so


maybe you can help cheer her up."


"I'll try. Hey Janice, you hear the one about the


nuclear droid?"


"Oh Jefhen!" Allion hit Jefhen across the arm. "Not


another one of your sick jokes, that won't help her!"


"well since Allion here is being a real party pooper,


the last line to the joke is that the droid had a


nuclear problem if you know what I mean." he chuckled


lightly and to his surprise, so did Janice.


"Hey, have I told you the one about the two ships?"





In the control room, the pilots were with the


commander, Artesly. "Ship's on radar, sir." one of the


pilots said.


"Good." answered Artesly. "Hail them and say Welcome


Home."


"Well do."





In another room, two people were finishing having sex


to hard rock music of the future.


Cujo who was a 18 male with short brown hair just


rolled off of fry, a 17 girl with brown hair to her


shoulders.


"I'm getting a beer. You want one?" Cujo asked,


putting his pants and shirt on.


"Sure. And hurry back." Fry said, wrapping up in the


sheets. She winked at him as he left.


"Huh." Fry shrugged. "Lenity was better."





In the med Lab, Lenity, a geaky 18 year old with thick


glasses was building an android that looked exactly


like a human girl of 14.


"Almost complete." Lenity said, smiling. Then a minute


later, the android sat up and said in a perfect human


14 year old girl voice.


"Hello. My name is Cyan."


"It's alive!" the human cheered.





Out in space, the ship was about to dock.





"Slow down!" one of the controllers said into the com


to the shuttle.





Outside, in space, the shuttle just kept coming, not


slowing down.





"Tractor Beam!"Artesly commanded. One of the


controllers reached over and pressed a button. A blue


beam shot out of the university Space station and went


around the shuttle. It immediately slowed down and the


tractor beam brought the smaller ship into the docking


bay, where most of the people on the ship were


waiting.


"Move out of the way!" Artesly yelled, walking down


the hall, flanked by guards. He reached the docking


bay and moved around people. The guards set up


positions around the door of the shuttle, aiming their


guns as Artesly moved and was about to press a button


on the side.





"What's going on?" Janice asked, whispering into


Allion's ear.


"I don't know. Looks like there's a problem."





Back up at the shuttle, the door opened and the guards


readied the guns as the commander along with more


guards walked onboard.


Inside, it was dark, with red emergency lights


flashing.


"Looks like there was a problem." one of the guards


said.


"Yeah, but what?" as they rounded the corner, they


found the dead pilot, next to the drop ship.


"Oh god. What happened?" Artesly asked, more to


himself then anyone else. Then he turned to the


soldiers. "Go check out the rest of the ship."


The soldiers went opposite ways.





When a group of three soldiers reached the med labs,


they found the dead body outside and the doctors body


inside. "Sir." one of them said into his com. "We


found the other two more dead bodies and another body


burned to a crisp on an examining table."


"Al right." the voice from the com said. "I'll e right


down."


"We're at Med Labs."





Outside, in the docking bay, all the people watched,


wondering. (There's not as many people as I'm making


it sound like, but there is a bunch.)


"Wonder what the problem is." Cujo said as he and Fry


walked over to Allion, Janice, and Jefhen.


"Just a security check." Jefhen suggested. "Always


happens."


"No it doesn't." Fry said, looking at him.


"Well, first time for everything." Jeff said with a


little smile.





Inside the ship, they were moving the dead bodies off


and as soon as they stepped off, everyone gasped.





"Oh god, no!" Janice buried her head in Allion's


shoulder, crying."





"Everyone, remain calm." Artesly said as he stepped


off the ship, closing the door. "There is no reason to


panic. This docking bay will be off limits from now on


incase there might be some kind of virus."


"What the hell happened?" a kid yelled up out of the


crowd.


"We don't know." the commander said. "But we will


attempt to find out. All your other questions will be


answered when we find out more. Now, since I know that


there are family of these people, the rest of classes


will be cut from today."


There was a small cheer by one or two people, but that


was it.


"Come on." Allion urged Janice. "I'll take you back to


our room." she helped her friend walk back to their


room.





Back inside the ship, one soldier was still searching,


not knowing the door was already closed and welded


from the outside.


Where is everyone? He thought. He raised his gun as he


walked around a corner. The red emergency lights went


out and he thought he saw a shape move at the end.


"Hello?" he walked down to the corner and got to the


drop ship inside the ship.


"Anyone here?" he turned around and Dillon was there!


"Who are you?" the soldier asked.


Dillon swung the scythe and it dug into the soldier's


side. As the man was falling down, he let loose a


spray of bullets, almost all of them hitting Dillon,


who made no effort to dodge them.


"What are you?" the soldier asked as Dillon moved


towards him, raised the scythe, then brought it down.





Back in the lab, Lenity and his new assistant, Cyan


just finished watching the School Day series.


"I know they're really old, but they're my favourite."


Lenity said.


"I have an idea." Cyan suggested.


"What?"


"Who's your favourite character in those movies?"





Walking the halls, Cujo and Jefhen ere on their way to


the ‘playground'. The playground was a room where


people could go and play a virtual reality game.


"How's Janice taking it? I mean since she found out


her sister died." Cujo asked.


"Not very well." Jefhen answered. "Hey I got a joke


for ya."


"Oh no."


"What do you call a Ditinny Cat from Gargolak when


it's miked with a living zombie from Deadlan?"


"I don't know. What?" Cujo sighed. They got to the


playground.


"I don't know. But if you see one, you better run."


Jefhen broke out laughing as Cujo couldn't help but


smile.


"Which game?" Jefhen asked.


"Lets go with Don't Fear The Reaper."


"Yeah." Jefhen cheered.





From the outside of the small ship, the welded door


was sliced open by the scythe blade. A powerful hand


pulled the metal pieces back and Dillon stepped out


and walked out into the hall.





Fry, Allion, and Janice were in Janice's room,


comforting her. "It'll be ok." Fry said, rubbing


Janice's shoulder who was sitting cross-legged on her


bed, crying.


"No it won't." Janice said. "She was my last living


relative. My parents died when I was vary young and I


never had any more relatives so she always looked


after me."


"I'm so sorry." Allion said, feeling pity for her


friend. "But fry's right. You'll get over it."


"You sure?"


"Positive."


"How about another one of Jefhen's stupid sick jokes?"


Janice asked with a smile, wiping her tears away.


"You want me to go find him?" Allion asked. Janice


nodded. ""ok. I'll be right back. Fry, stay with her."


"Sure." Fry said, still rubbing Janice's shoulder.


Allion got up and walked out into the hall to find


Jefhen.





In the playground, Jefhen and Cujo were running from a


virtual reality Grim Reaper with a scythe with a blade


made from a new metal that can slice through anything.


"Duck!" Jefhen yelled. Cujo ducked and Jefhen fired


his ‘laser' that we found and hit Grim Reaper.


"Yeah!" Cujo said, standing up. Then from behind


Jefhen, Dillon walked around the corner.


"Jefhen, look out!" just as Jefhen turned around,


Dillon swung his scythe and it rammed into Jefhen's


neck!


"No!" Dillon punched Cujo's head, sending it flying!





Out in the room, Jefhen and Cujo took the goggles off.


"That shouldn't have counted as a kill." Jefhen said.


"The game cheated."


"Yeah, I know." Cujo said. "It just restarted the Grim


Reaper when he died." they left the booths just as the


wall crumbled down and Dillon walked out.


"Ah crap. That guy's real!" Cujo said.


"Run!" Jefhen yelled. But he didn't get very far


because Dillon punched the both and the glass rained


down. He picked up a shard of glass and flicked it at


Jefhen.


Cujo had already ran away, but Jefhen stood screaming


as the glass shard headed for him.


"Ahhhhhhhh!" he moved his head a little to the left


and the glass shard just narrowly missed him and stuck


into the wall beside him.


"Whoa!" he turned and looked at the shard. Then when


he turned back, a bigger piece of glass rammed into


his face, spraying blood everywhere and sticking to


the wall behind the head.





Cujo was still running down the hall when he turned


and noticed Dillon walking fast after him, holding his


scythe sideways.


"Help me!"


Cujo got to a bathroom and pushed on the button. The


door whooshed open and Cujo rushed inside.


Right before he pushed the close button, Dillon


reached out and grabbed onto him! Cujo pushed the


close button and the door started to close. Right


before it finished closing, Dillon pulled on Cujo


really hard, yanking him from his spot and as he was


being yanked through the small opening, the door


slammed shut on his body, crushing him and splitting


his body in half, his eyes rolled up into his head.





Commander Artesly was in his room, looking over


reports sent to him by the soldiers.


"So the shuttle door was found ripped open." he said


to himself, reading the report. "And Daniel's body was


found inside. So whatever was inside, is now out and


wandering around."





Cyan was gone to fetch some supplies for Lenity. She


had collected a bunch and had put them in a bag.


"Next is to get the extractor garfactor." she rounded


a corner and saw someone move around another corner.


"Hello?" called out the 14 year old girl Android. She


slowly went around the next corner just as a girl


jumped out.


"Ahh!" the android jumped.


"Sorry." said the girl. "Didn't mean to scare you. I'm


Dangra."


"Hi. I'm Cyan, an android."


"You're an android?" Cyan nodded. "Cool. Well I've


gotta get going. Nice meeting you."


"Same." so Cyan and Dangra went their own ways.





Allion walked down a hall. She passed by Dangra and


stopped her.


"Hey Dangra, you seen Jefhen?"


"No, but you might want to ask the android Cyan."


"Where is she?"


"Back there." Dangra pointed and then continued on her


way.


"Down there."  Allion repeated. She jogged down the


hall and rounded a corner and down another hall.


"Wait!" a small 14 year old girl carrying a bag turned


around. "Yes? How may I help you?"


"Have you seen a guy by the name of Jefhen Langenkap?"


"Hang on a second." Cyan said. From her view, it


changed from a human view to a 3-D school list. She


scrolled down till she got to the name and selected


it. A picture came up. Then her view changed backed to


normal.


"I'm sorry, but I have not seen that entity."


"Ok. Thanks anyway. Oh and if you do come across him,


tell him that Allion, Fry, and Janice want him back at


Janice's room ASAP."


"Well do."


"Thanks." Cyan went about her ways.





A couple hours later, a topless man with his face


covered in bandages was laying on an examining table.


Cyan stood next to him, and closed a metal box on the


stomach and covered it with human flesh.


Lenity stood by, recorder up to his mouth.


"I have taken my favourite character from the School


Day series and made an exact replica of him as an


Android. I took what I know of his personality from


the movies and stored it in a microchip in his head.


Me and my android partner, Cyan, are about to bring my


new creation to life." he turned the recorder off.


"Throw the switch!" Lenity yelled. Cyan reached up and


pulled a switch down and the body jumped around a bit.


Then Cyan ran over to it and pumped on it's chest.


There was a small whine noise and the body sat up,


face still wrapped up. Cyan and Lenity jumped back a


bit.


The hands came up and ripped the bandages away.


"I'm back baby!" said the voice of Jeff Long!


"It's perfect!" Lenity yelled. "I'm a genius!"


"Quit down man, you'll wake the whole neighbourhood!"


"Cyan," Lenity said. "I think you better help me


explain."


"Weird." Jeff said. "Last thing I remember was Allison


taking a swipe at my face with her scythe. Where am I?


Who are you people?"


"The year is 3276." Lenity began. "And make yourself


comfortable. It's going to be a long story."





Allion was on her way back to Janice and Fry, when she


heard a noise and whipped around.


Dillon was standing at the end of the all, holding a


disc gun. (A disc gun is a gun with a barrel shaped


like a disc and it fires a grappling hook only smaller


with really sharp points. I made it up)


"Oh crap." Allion screamed and ducked just as Dillon


fired the gun and the hook went right above her head


and stuck in the wall.


Dillon let the gun drop and took out his scythe.


"Oh Crap!" Allion yelled louder and turned and ran,


Dillon walking fast after her, scythe raised.





Allion turned a corner and ducked down. As Dillon


walked by, she stuck out her foot and tripped him.


Allion got up and ran back down the hall, Dillon


getting back up, and swung his scythe, the blade


digging into her leg!


"Ahhhh!" Allion cried. She limped as fast as she could


away as Dillon got up and wiped blood off his scythe.





Fry and Janice were in Janice's room, reading comics.


"See, don't you feel at least a little better now?"


"Yeah. I see your point." Janice responded. "But I


still don't like it."


"No one said you had to."


the door whooshed open and Allion ran in, crying and


out of breath. She whooshed the door closed and


locked.


"There's a killer onboard the station." Allion said,


out of breath.


"What?" Fry asked, standing up.


"You heard me dammit!" Allion screamed. "He's dressed


up as an old fashion Grim Reaper and he just tried to


kill me!"


"Lets go check it out." Janice suggested. She went to


her closet and pulled out long metal poles for


everyone.


"Lets go." fry said and the three of them marched out.





Dangra had gone back to her room and laid down on her


bed, listening to music and doing her homework. There


was a creak and she left through her back door to


check it out.


"Hello?" she stepped onto a catwalk that was above


millions of pounds of machinery way down below. At the


end of the cat walk was Dillon!


"Who are you?" Dillon just stood there, holding his


scythe sideways. Dangra moved towards him and he moved


towards her.


"Come on." Dangra said, smiling. "Who are you?" then


when they were close enough, Dillon swung his scythe,


but hit the railing directly beside Dangra.


"Ahhhh!" as she turned to run, Dillon swung again and


as the blade dug into her, it sent her over the


railing and plummeted down below.





Out in the hall, the three girls heard the scream and


ran for the room.





In the lab, Cyan and Lenity just finished explaining


to Jeff what has happened.


"So I'm really an android over two thousands years


into the future? Jeez. Talk about putting a lot on a


guy."


Then an announcement came on. "Emergency breech.


Everyone move to the commander's office."


"Lets go." Cyan said, pulling the 17 year old Jeff


along the corridor.


"Man. I'm younger too, Cool!"





The three girls ignored the message and moved through


the girls room and onto the catwalk.


At the end, a figure was facing away from them, about


to walk through a doorway.


"Stop!" Fry yelled. Dillon turned around.


"Is that him?" Fry asked.


"Yes." Allion said. She raised her pole and ran. When


she got to Dillon, she swung, but Dillon swung his


scythe and sent the pole flying out of her hands and


over the side.


"No!" she turned and ran back to Janice and Fry.


"What do we do?" Janice asked.


Dillon moved towards them.


"We run!" Fry screamed. The dropped their poles and


ran back the way they came, Dillon after them.





At the meeting, Artesly was explaining what was going


on. "there was also a giant D.L. on the cargo bay


walls." (D.L stands for Dillon Lavergne)


"Everything points towards him." Jeff said to Lenity


and Cyan.


"What does?" Cyan asked.


"Dillon has come back somehow. And he's here. I must


stop him." Jeff turned and walked out of the room,


Lenity and Cyan following.


"Wait." Lenity said. "You can't just fight him like


that. We've gotta leave. Everyone else well be


blasting off in shuttles and going back to Earth 2."


"Well we've gotta kill Dillon somehow." Jeff said.


"And as far as I can tell, the only way is to blow him


up!"


"But we've got innocent lives on board." Cyan said.


"Not if they leave like they're supposed to." Jeff


said back. "So," he said turning to Lenity. "Are you


going to show me where the self-destruct is or do I


have to destroy everything in site until I find it?"


"This way." Lenity said, leading him to the device,


Cyan hesitated, but then followed.





Someplace, Fry got split up from Allion and Janice.


She decided she'd hide in the lab when she passed by.


"Lenity?" she called out. Crap. He's not here. She


went and hid behind a counter. She heard the door


whoosh open and close and she peeked over the counter


top.


Dillon had walked in and she quickly ducked back down


again and quietly whimpered.


Dillon reached over a grabbed a needle out of a


holder. He put it in some liquid that he didn't know


and put some in the needle. He squirted some out then


went looking for Fry.


"Please, no." Fry pleaded to herself quietly. When she


stood up to look over the counter, Dillon was staring


at her!


"Ahhhhh!" Dillon rammed the needle into her eye! She


started screaming and moving around.


Dillon grabbed onto her, whirled her around, and took


the needle out and stabbed it into the other eye. He


took it out again. And rammed it through her throat.





Out in one of the halls, Janice and Allion were


walking around. They had broken into the weapons


locker and taken some guns and lasers out. They were


strapped with ammo and guns.


"This way." Janice said.





In the docking bay, everyone else was piling into the


dropships.


"I'll see if anyone's left." Artesly said to a


soldier. "You two come with me." he said to two more


soldiers.


"The rest, fly in the shuttles with the students and


take off as soon as possible." so Artesly, and the two


soldiers walked off down the hall.





Outside the Space station, a bunch of shuttles blasted


off and headed in the direction that Earth 2 was at.





Inside, Lenity, Cyan, and Jeff were walking down a


catwalk, on their way to the self-destruct button.


"Are we almost there?" Jeff asked.


"I'm not quit sure." Lenity said. "You see, I've never


acutely known where it was. I've just been taking an


estimated guess from what I've seen on other space


stations."


"That makes me feel better." Jeff mulled under his


breath."


"Jeff." Cyan said.


"What?" Jeff turned around to look at her, but was


staring at a hood, inches from his face. Cyan ducked


away and went behind Jeff to lenity.


Jeff and Dillon just stared at each other.


"Go." Jeff whispered.


"What?" Lenity asked.


"Go. Now!" Jeff yelled. He ducked as Dillon swung his


scythe and hit a rail. Lenity and Cyan ran off down


the cat walk.


"Nice to see you again Dillon." Jeff said. "Show


down." Jeff brought up his hand and his hand folded


back to reveal a machine gun. Jeff winked as he fired,


sending Dillon flying back.


"Yeah. Now what?" Jeff yelled as he walked towards his


foe. Dillon got up and swung his scythe down, chopping


off the barrel.


"Crap." Jeff's hand went back in place over the broken


wires and sparks, turned, and ran after Cyan and


Lenity, Dillon not far behind.





Artesly who was flanked by two guards saw Lenity and


Cyan run down a hall. Then saw Jeff. Then Dillon came


around the corner, scythe in hand.


"Fire at him!" Artesly commanded. One soldier fired


his laser gun and the shots went through Dillon, but


he only stopped and looked at them. The other soldier


ran off down a side hall.


The remaining soldier fired again, but Dillon rammed


his scythe through him and lifted him up in the air


with it!


Blood came from his mouth as his body was flung off.


"No!" but before Artesly could not go anywhere because


Dillon swung out his scythe and tripped the commander


up. He fell down, and before he could move, Dillon


took a metal pole from his cloak. (One of the one's


that the girls had earlier) and rammed it through his


back and into the floor.





Janice and Allion passed by a door with blood on it.


They looked at each other. And walked over to the


door. It whooshed open when Allion pressed a button


and they raised their guns.


"Oh god!" Allion turned and threw up because inside


the room was the split body of Cujo.


"Where is that sick freak?" Janice yelled.


"Let find him and kick his ass." Allion said, as they


walked away from the carnage.





"You guys leave." Jeff told Cyan and Lenity. "I've


gotta finish him off.


"I'm helping." Cyan said.


"Cyan, come on." Lenity urged. "Let's go."


"No. I'm helping Jeff."


"Go on." Jeff said to Lenity. "Leave. Me and Cyan well


blow up the station."


"Ok." Lenity sighed and ran to the docking bay. Jeff


and Cyan ran off down another hall.





Janice and Allion had reached a giant room with a


large window. (The bridge.) "Over there!" Allion


pointed.


Janice ran to the spot and threw a switch. Then a flap


came open and she pushed a large blue button.


"This station will self destruct in half an hour."


said a recorded voice.


"Lets go!" Allion yelled. Allion and Janice ran out of


the room.


When they got close to the docking bay, Dillon stepped


out with his scythe.


"No!" Janice screamed. Dillon swung the scythe and


chopped the body in half! Blood squirted up from


Janice's legs before they fell down.


"Ahhhhhhhh!" Allion kicked Dillon in the nuts, causing


him to keel over, then she ran off.





The soldier that had ran away, was sweating, his gun


raised. He reached the bridge and saw the button had


been pushed. "oh no." he mumbled. He ran out and down


the hall right into Dillon!


He raised his gun to fire, but Dillon's scythe knocked


the gun away and slashed up, leaving a deep gash on


the soldiers face.


The soldier covered his bloody face and Dillon swung


the scythe, chopping off the soldiers head and his two


hands that was covering it.





Jeff and Cyan had heard the recorded voice say "15


minutes to self-destruct."


"Common." Cyan said. "To the docking bay!"


"Right." on their way, they ran across Allion, who was


hysterical.


"He's coming!" Allion screamed.


"Common." Jeff said. "We're leaving."


Dillon came around the corner and Allion fired her


laser, but missed. Jeff took one of the guns from


around her shoulder and let loose a spray of bullets,


sending Dillon flying back.


As he was flying, Allion fired another laser shot, the


ray going through his shoulder.


"Common." Jeff said. As the three of them ran by the


fallen killer, the scythe swept out and took Cyan's


feet right off, wires and metal pieces showing, wires


sparking.


"No!" Cyan fell down. Jeff stopped and ran back to


her, but Dillon had stood up and brought the scythe


down on Cyan's back, destroying wires and metal


pieces, blue artificial blood flowed out.


"Noooooo!" Jeff raised his gun again and fired, but


Dillon blocked with his scythe blade. Jeff threw the


emptied gun down and Allion passed him the laser.


Jeff and Allion began running, Dillon close behind.


As they were running, Jeff occasionally turned around


to fire, but always missing because the running was


throwing his aim off and Dillon kept dodging.


Jeff stopped and turned completely around, facing


Dillon. He passed the gun back to Allion.


"Go." Jeff said. "I've gotta finish him off."


"But..." Allion said.


"10 minutes till station explodes." said the voice


again.


"Leave!" Allion turned and ran down the hall. Jeff was


standing in front of Dillon.


"Let's go, Monkey man!" Jeff said. He leaped and


knocked Dillon to the floor. He punched the hood, but


his hand struck the floor beneath it.


"What the?" Jeff puled the hood back, but nothing was


underneath!


"Ahhhh!" Dillon lifted Jeff up and threw him down the


hall, Jeff slamming into a wall. Dillon stood up and


placed the hood over the ‘No Head' and picked up his


scythe. As Jeff got up, slowly, Dillon swung the


scythe and chopped off one of Jeff's arms! Wires


sparking.


"Why you!" Jeff reached into his pocket and pulled out


his sunglasses.


"Now you die." Jeff said. The glasses began to glow


then a red laser beam shot out, going right through


Dillon, Sending him flying back. Jeff waited a couple


seconds and saw that Dillon's body wasn't moving any


more.


Jeff turned and ran off down the hall right after the


voice had said that there was five minutes left.





In the docking bay, in a shuttle, Allion climbed in


and in the pilots seat, was Lenity! Gutted.


"Ahhhh!" she pushed his body out the door and closed


the door. She pushed a bunch of buttons and suddenly


the lights came on and the engine started up.


She sat behind the controls just as the side door


behind her opened and the one-armed Android came on.


"Go!" he said, closing the doors.


"I can't!" Allion said. "I just pushed random buttons


and it started. I've never taken flying lesson!"


"Great." she pushed more random buttons and


eventually, the ship took off.


"Ye ha!" Jeff said. Almost right after the left the


docking bay, the station exploded, the shock wave


sending the shuttle flying down to the planet below.





On the planet, there was a colony much like the colony


in ALIENS. There were a few people gathered around


right as the explosion in space happened.





In the shuttle, Jeff and Allion had reached the


atmosphere and the ship was going to crash.


"We're going to crash!" Allion screamed. A minute


later, the ship hit the ground.





An hour later, a bunch of people from the colony had


went searching for the shuttle that had fallen and saw


a site where bits and pieces of the shuttle were


everywhere.


"Any survivors?" the leader of the group asked.


"I don't think so." answered another.


Then one of the pieces of metal moved and people


rushed over and lifter it up and threw it away.


"She needs medical treatment." said Jeff, more metal


parts and wires showing, his outer flesh layer almost


completely destroyed.


Allion couched as people loaded her onto a futuristic


stretcher and brought her back to the colony.


"Now." said the leader. "You need a repair job."


"Tell me about it." Jeff said, putting his sunglasses


on. "Lets get going." Jeff walked back with the ret of


the group.








   THE END


