Chapter 10: Glass Kingdom- PART1



"Here they come!" Miles called out to the Astray Team as the horizon seemed to fill with countless Oz MS. They were mostly the ground-bound Leos, but Miles noticed a few Tragos and Aries units among their ranks. The Orb units were mostly comprised of M1 Astray units, however there were a few unique MS moving about. A half dozen Serpent MS, experimental assault MS, occupied the battle field as well as the Blue Fram Astray and even a Land Combat Hyaku Shiki. On an unknown signal the sprawling Oz forces opened fire. Missiles, shells, and bullets rained down on the Orb forces while they fired back with their own beam weapons. 

"It's about damn time!" Falco, shouted triumphantly, leading the Serpents' charge into the fray.

***

"I still can't believe we're doing this." Fenrir muttered, running some last-minute check ups on Deathscythe as the plane they resided in sailed over the battlefield. "These guys just keep jerking our chains."

"True...but they're pretty high strung, with Oz trying to invade their country and all." Kagato countered.

"We're going to be fighting Oz alongside an army. That's a welcome change of pace. Besides, we're protecting innocent people, too; people who just want to get on with their lives." Amuro added. 

"Great, you get back to normal but all you do is nitpick me." Fenrir mock-pouted.

"All pilots, prepare for drop," 

***
The Land Combat Hyaku Shiki (LCHY) cut down a Leo with two blasts from its beam rifle before tossing a hand grenade between a Leo and a Tragos, obliterating them both. Just next to the LCHY, the Blue Frame mowed down a handful of MS its beam rifle.

"What a glorious battle, brother," Long Wang, the Blue Frame's pilot, chuckled darkly.

"Yes, this shall truly be a great stand. Fighting off a superior enemy for the good of a people while being heftily paid is the greatest honor a mercenary can know." Chung shot back, drawing a bead on another Leo.

***

"Hey, Falco, I think we're almost done in this sector. The enemies are thinning out," a Serpent team member reported.

Falco and his Serpent team carved its way through Oz's antique MS with ease. With high mobility and heavy firepower, there was little Oz's Leos and such could do to stop them. In fact, Falco found himself growing bored as he ripped another Leo limb from limb with a gatling volley before blowing an Aries out of the sky with a pair of missiles.

"You may have numbers, but we've got the hardware." Falco smiled lazily. In an amazing stroke of irony (or maybe just bad luck), a series of beams launched forth from the Oz ranks, cutting down a Serpent before its reactor went critical and exploded. "The hell!?"

Eight Tauruses glided over the remains silently, heading toward the bulk of the Orb force, as per their programming. But before they could get there, a massive pillar of golden light carved its way across their path. Most of the Tauruses evaded the shot, but a lone Taurus, without enough room to maneuver amid the Taurus cluster, was incinerated. 

"Eight-make that seven-Taurus units encountered. Amuro Ray, engaging."

***

"This is the best Oz can do!?" Miles cried, slicing downward into an unfortunate Leo.

"Yeah...they kind of suck...hard..." Christina muttered, watching as the Orb forces romped all over Oz.

"This is just foreplay," Mary murmured gravely, picking off an Aries. The only purpose this first wave serves is to test our military strength and wear us down, even if only a little bit. They're just toying with us."


His hands had begun to cramp long ago. His eyes slipped in and out of focus, having strained them and worked them for hours. Even his mind had been affected, growing hazy and muddled as time passed. But he did his best to ignore the intense fatigue and focus on Wing's repairs. He had to. This was his penance. 

In defending Orb, he would be in perfect harmony. He would be making up for the death of Dana's father. He would be fighting Oz. He would be protecting those who could not protect the innocent. Keeping that in mind, Amuro toiled long into the night to get his MS ready for the coming day of brutal battle.

***
"Why are they painted blue like that?" Christina whispered to her fellow Astray Team members, observing the statue-like Leos standing on the other end of the battlefield. It was almost an exact replica of the moments leading up to the battle from the other day, right down to the time and place.

"I don't know...but it looks like they're using the same tactic from yesterday, just with more units." Miles supplied.

"Something's different. They wouldn't just do the same thing over again without good reason." Mary, as usual, soured the mood with her premonitions.

"Why do you always have to be such a downer?" Miles chuckled uneasily.

***

As expected, the battle erupted. Once again, the Oz forces rushed into the Orb's military's waiting arms. There were no decoys or elaborate moves, simply a rush like the other day that was designed to crush Orb with numbers. 

But something wasn't right. More Orb units were falling, and less Oz units. At first, it had been placed on the reinforcements, but that was ruled out because Orb was taking heavier losses than that would dictate. It quickly became apparent the piloting had changed. There was no longer hesitation or caution, simply a soulless charge. They were fighting like machines. These were not men, but cold, heartless computers whose sole mission was the eradication of Orb. 

***

Amid the sea of bloodshed, Kagato stood like a citadel among the advancing forces and appeared as some great beacon to the battered Orb forces. Their shots bounced harmlessly off of his unit's armor and their numbers drove him into a rage. No matter how many Leos were before him, Kagato would charge head-on into the very center of a line and slice his way out. Even as Orb soldiers fell around him, he raged on like some great war god come down to Earth, wading through the flames to cut down his next opponent. 

But Oz just wouldn't allow this to pass. They wouldn't allow their grand military to be humiliated by a far weaker nation and a trio of Gundams, especially the berserker on the left flank.

***

Fenrir nearly screamed out loud as a Leo appeared in the place of a Leo he had just sliced apart. Dashing forward, he easily cut it down...only to be faced by two more. "They just keep coming!" He snapped, chewing one up with his vulcans and tore through the other with his buster shield.


A blinking red light and the corresponding beep forced Fenrir to ignore a new wave to see whatever it was his computer had picked up. Glancing to the East, Fenrir froze at what he saw. The sky was filled with Tauruses.

***

"Suck on that!" Falco whooped as missile took off a Taurus' leg, throwing it off balance enough to allow the second shot to blow it to smithereens. "It's about damn time I got one." All around him, the Serpents threw everything they had at the Taurus wave, and they were met with little success. The Tauruses' incredible speed and agility allowed them to escape harm almost every time. Although the Serpents did manage to blow six of them out of the air before it was all said and done.

"Commander Fal-!" The Serpent pilot was cut off by a beam liquefying his MS's cockpit section. Falco barely had any time to blink before another comrade met the same fate. 

"The hell!?" Falco screeched, firing an ineffectual volley at the wildly dodging MS. Unknown to him, they had analyzed the Serpents and their firing patterns. Now, their Mobile Doll computers knew exactly how to take them out.

Mother was the las thought that crossed Falco's mind before his MS exploded.

***

"Yo, Amuro, they just sent an **** load of Tauruses our way!" Fenrir's voice came to Amuro as he pulled his beam saber from the mangled remains of a Leo. Looking up into the turbulent skies, Amuro wordlessly transformed and rushed to meet them.

***

Kagato cleaved through another Leo indiscriminately while his dragon fang ripped into another. In his rage, all of the MS began to blend together. Fortunately, the Orb pilots got the idea to stay away right off the bat, so he wasn't attacking any allied MS. But he had lost he ability to distinguish between the Oz MS. Maybe that was why it came as such a shock there was suddenly a MS amongst them capable of matching him.

A mechanical whine snapped Kagato out of his berserker streak as the message "Moscow Leo: Match" blinked in the upper right of his screen. Taking a look at the unit before him for the first time, Kagato realized this wasn't just any Oz MS This was the Tallgeese II, piloted by none other than Smithy Jones.


Kagato was the first to move. Charging forward, he brought the beam glaive down onto Smithy's beam saber. As expected, Smithy shot out the Tallgeese II's leg in the hopes of tripping him up. But Kagato had predicted this, so instead, he latched onto the foot with his dragon fang.

"Now you're mine," Kagato smirked, yanking the fang. The Tallgeese II flew up and over the Shenlong's head, smashed into the ground, and left a long rut in the ground where he slid. 

***

Amuro's finger hovered over the trigger as his Wing Gundam headed toward the mass of Tauruses. Rather than firing as most soldiers would, Amuro flew right into the midst of them. The Tauruses broke off from their formation and began to ark away so they could come back around. He knew a shot would have just dispersed them, so he conserved his buster rifle's charge by going straight for them. Finally, he drew a bead on one and put a hole right in its chest as it transformed with a lesser charge. A second Taurus, behind the first, also fell victim to the beam, too.

The MDs had come back around and the same trick might work once or twice more at best. This is going to be a long day

***

Kagato and Smithy's battle spilled across the plains like a flood. For Smithy, it had become a battle of survival. Kagato's rage had turned him into a killing machine who would only be stopped by defeat, whether it was the defeat of his enemy or his own defeat. For Kagato, it was a battle waged for honor, for a sense of self. He only truly felt alive on the battlefield, having been raised on it. 

Sabers danced madly, leaving sparks and unbearable heat in their waking and even leaving an ugly "wound" in the other's machine from time to time. The Shenlong's fang bit deep and burned viciously. The Shenlong was left reeling from a stab that dug deep into its chest. And so the battle continued.

***

Miles' beam rifle clicked on empty. "Not Again!" But, as he was trained, Miles went for the beam saber again. Even as he carved through countless Leos, they just kept coming. His beam saber's power and his vulcans' ammo began to taper off while the Leos just kept coming. Miles fell back on his Coordinator talents to rework the Astray's saber to use as little energy as possible without compromising its effectiveness too much. Little did Miles know, the rest of Orb's defenses were in the same boat, only not everyone had such gifts. With only so much at their disposal and facing an endless enemy, things were becoming desperate.

***

The Tallgeese and Shenlong entered hand-to-hand combat now. All of their weapons had fallen to the wayside, whether it was thanks to depleted energy/ammo or simply losing it along the way. They grappled, pushing their machines to tear the other apart. "Why won't you just die!?"

"Because that's just what Oz wants!" Kagato howled madly, rearing his Gundam's head back in order to head butt the Tallgeese. The Oz unit was staggered by the blow and grounded as Kagato dealt it a kick to the chest. With the Shenlong bearing down on him, Smithy scrambled for a way out. He just barely spotted the burning remains of a Leo and decided it was his best bet. He hurled the flaming chunk of metal at the Shenlong, throwing Kagato off and giving Smithy enough time to bolt back to his feet and spear the Shenlong to the ground.

***

Damn Heero thought darkly as the smoking Wing rapidly began to lose altitude. His fingers skimmed over the controls, trying to steady the Wing. He noticed a Taurus directly in front of him, planning to finish him no doubt. Waiting until the Taurus had fired, Amuro went into a barrel roll to evade the shot and answered back with a bolt that cut the Taurus in two. 


While it made him feel better, another Taurus kill wasn't helping him land any better and he noticed the shot had grazed the Wing's side. Amuro sighed resignedly, shifting into MS mode and bringing the Wing to the ground as gently as he could. He fired off a few shots from his machinecannons at an approaching Taurus and annihilated it when it went to dodge. I guess I'll just have to do what I can from the ground 

***

"What? An order to fall back?" Fenrir talked to himself, slicing another Leo in half so nonchalantly it was frightening. By now, Fenrir had grown bored of the countless Leos. He was beyond anger, beyond acceptance. Now it was just pointless. He could see Orb was being pushed back, but the sheer amount of Leos just disgusted. It seemed like Oz was gambling its entire army on this one attack.
***

Smithy literally carried the Shenlong across a stretch of the battlefield, courtesy of its massive verniers. Reaching the Tallgeese's limit, Smithy finally released the Shenlong, which went crashing into a Leo thanks to the momentum. "Just stay down!"

"Not a chance!" Kagato snapped back, forcing the battered Shenlong to its feet. Both men were exhausted and their MS were reaching a breaking point. But neither would back down. Their pride wouldn't allow it. Too bad commanders didn't care about pride.

"All manned Oz units, retreat. I repeat, Oz units, retreat." General Skair rasped over the line.

"I won't let you get a-" Kagato began, only to be unceremoniously jostled in his cockpit by MD support fire. That brief interlude gave Smithy the time he needed to bail out of there. Watching the Tallgeese II flee made something snap within Kagato. He took on the demeanor of berserker once more and rushed the Leos.

***

"It looks like they're falling back, too...at least the human pilots are." Fenrir observed, smashing a Leo over the head with his beam scythe, which had run out of energy. 

"Finally!" Miles snapped nearby, ripping a Leo apart with the Astray's bare hands.


"I can't believe I'm about to do this," General Skair of the Oz military groaned to no one in particular as the image of a Titans officer filling out paper work appeared on the massive screen before him.

"Ah, General Skair, to what do I owe the honor?" Admiral Valons smirked devilishly, looking even more imposing in his solid black Titans uniform.

"Seeing as how Oz and the NEF are allies...I was thinking...It wouldn't be such a stretch to ask for a little military aid in the Orb endeavor, now would it?" He said it with the brightest of smiles, but his mind was retching violently.

"Of course."

***

"So, we're falling back even further?" Kagato seethed quietly.

"As far as I can tell. We took some heavy losses of our own in that last battle. Orb can't afford to defend such a big area and hope to win the war. So, the Orb brass has decided to pull back and regroup around the heartland of Orb. Hopefully, we'll be able to dig our heels in and hold them off long enough to launch some counterattack or force them to pull back." Fenrir reported, throwing several of his things together for the move.

"I don't like it." Kagato snapped, storming out of the tent.

"What a big baby," Fenrir chuckled.

"I can't exactly blame him." Amuro murmured. "I have a bad feeling about this. Giving up range for consolidation is a good idea in theory but I'm not sure how it will work against Oz. You know the saying: 'You give 'em an inch, and they'll take a mile?' I think that applies here." 

***

"Hey, where's my Strike?" Orga Sabnack snapped upon entering the hangar. "And Crot's Aegis or Shani's Blitz!?"

"You mean they didn't tell you?" A nearby officer scratched his head. "You guys got new MS."

"Ah, damn..." Shani grumbled. "They probably gave us crap for not taking back the two stolen ones."

"And I loved the Aegis," Crot sulked.

"Actually, they're based on the old ones. Well, they took information and technology from them, but they're better...I guess you would say their upgrades."

Orga perked up at this. "Oh, really?"

***

For the second time in a week, Dana Gardner opened the door of her apartment to see none other than Amuro Ray. But things went differently this time. He was no longer depressed, but firm and resolute. His belief that his death would offer comfort had dried up. In fact, he even asked if he could come in. Amuro Ray was a completely different person.

"So...I heard you were fighting." Dana stated after a time.

"That's what I've decided to do." Amuro returned heavily. "I realize I'm still killing, but those men are soldiers. They volunteered to fight. And by fighting, they're trying to strip Orb of its freedom."

A pregnant pause followed the sudden omission. Finally, Dana whispered, "I'm glad."

***

Admiral Valons had irregular sleeping patterns. He didn't know why, he simply did. So, he was one of the people awake on the land battleship when dawn came, turning the darkness to a mellow gray. He strode through the carrier whimsically, checking on various things and drilling whoever he came across. The Titans ran like a finely oiled machine and he intended to keep it that way. But one thing caught his interest. Gazing up at the Calamity, Forbidden, and Raider Gundam, the admiral was truly happy to be alive.

"For the glory of the Titans..."


TO BE CONTINUED...
