Chapter 2: Crash Course

After a great deal of blurry read and violent shaking, the sky cleared and the Wing returned to a serene stillness as it finally entered the atmosphere. Fenrir said he landed somewhere around Saudi Arabia...but I'm heading toward what looks like England. That's in Oz hands, so I shouldn't land on the mainland.. The Wing continued to plummet toward the once-proud island nations below. Scanning over the various little islands surrounding as he drew nearer, Amuro finally picked out a small island he would probably be able to set down on without too much trouble. 

Tilting the nose slightly downward, Amuro came in at an angle. Just as the tip threatened to plunge into the choppy waters below, Amuro evened everything out and brought the Wing parallel to the sea. 40 meters and counting. Slowing the Wing enough to keep from crashing into the beach while maintaining a speed that kept just out of the water, Amuro finally slid onto the tiny island the same way a limo driver pulled into a parking space...only with fewer smashed trees and crushed earth.

"Now, then, let's see just where I am..." Amuro muttered to himself in a cool, controlled voice as he brought up a map of the area by hacking into a weather satellite.

Unknown to Amuro, a small group of figures scurried along the beach. Three broke off toward a small hut he had failed to notice while the fourth made his way toward the hiding place of a long-dormant MS from his Zeon days.

***

"We're going to be on a Pegasus-class ship?" FD3 nearly squealed with delight as the armored car pulled into the NEF hangar. 

"I guess so..." One of the other passengers mumbled as the others clambered out of the car. 
 
"So, are you in Taskforce Alpha, too?" FD3 swiveled to look at the man who had answered him.

"I don't think I'd be hear if I wasn't." He replied indirectly before holding out his hand as if it was a second thought. "The name's Zanetsuken, most call me Zan."

"As I'm sure you all know," A voice dripping with authority cut through the air. "You have been chosen to be a part of the NEF's Taskforce Alpha. But, what you don't know, is that Alpha has been given the assignment of aiding the Titans in the war against radical such as the Zeons. You bunch have been chosen to be the Avalon's MS team. The Avalon is the Pegasus you all happen to be gawking at. Now then, you're all to report to the bridge of the Avalon for further instruction. That is all, dismissed." 

ADVANCE \d 4Too easy Yzak grinned to herself as the mobile suit hummed to life, its screens bringing the world outside the cockpit to life all at once as it finally came on. 

"Hey, Yzak, is that you?" The pilot of one of the other gray Gundams hailed as it helped her unit to its feet.

"Of course. Hey, you're Dearka, right?"

"Who else would it be?" Her wing man chuckled. "So, what do you say we see what these things can do?"

"Our job is to get in, get the prototypes, and get out. Besides, it looks like the Feddies are pretty much whipped." Yzak nodded toward the carnage that surrounded them. MS parts, coolant, and propellant lay strewn across the colony's industrial sector like bloody corpses and fires slowly burned themselves out. It looked like Godzilla had had a field day.

"Good point. I guess we should be heading back to the Vesalius." Dearka sighed, firing up the newly-acquired Buster Gundam's verniers with Yzak and her Duel Gundam close behind.

***

"How pathetic," the Gundam pilot spat as he watched another of Oz's ships sink to the bottom of the ocean. "I expected more from the second strongest army on Earth." 

The youth called "Kagato" absently surveyed the carnage he had wrought. Oz vessels, shipping everything from MS propellant to actual MS, lay scattered across the ocean, some in pieces, some burning away. Even the ship he stood upon lay hapless before him. A single good blast from his dragon fang's flame thrower had melted the bridge along with several of its guns. 

"The reinforcements finally arrive." Kagato smiled as he observed approximately a half dozen MS approaching on his radar. "I see two Aries and...that's it. They must be trying to attack from the sky and the sea." 

Kagato braced for impact, watching disinterestedly as the Aries unleashed a wave of missiles and shot rifle rounds. Each and every shot struck their mark, obscuring the Shenlong Gundam behind a wall of fire and smoke. Waiting until the Aries were almost on top of him, Kagato lashed out through the smoke with his dragon fang and beam glaive simultaneously. The dragon fang latched onto one Aries cockpit sector, crushing it like a paper ball. The other Aries pilot found himself vaporized by the glaive. Not that it mattered. He would never think anything ever again. 

"Now for the Pisces...or Caner...or whatever." 

***

A mobile suit? Amuro's eyes nearly bugged out as an olive drab MS lumbered toward Wing. Having "parked" Wing on the beach, Amuro found himself in a compromising situation, especially considering the rock the Zaku had hefted above its head. Just as expected, the offending MS tossed the rock directly at his downed Wing. Unfortunately for the Zaku pilot, he didn't know that tossing rocks at the Wing did little more than shake Amuro thanks to its gundanium alloy. 

Firing up the Wing's thrusters, Amuro got enough lift to successfully transform mid-flight. He reached MS mode just in time to blow a second rock to bits with a burst from his vulcans. As the rock broke apart, the Zaku pilot fell back on his only remaining weapon: The heat hawk. 

"You don't want to do that." Amuro flatly warned, levelling the buster rifle at the Zaku mid-dash. "Get out of the Zaku before I have to frag you six ways 'til Sunday." 

