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CHAPTER 10: Glass Kingdom- PART2
"It's time for your medicine," The woman called out in a sing-song voice. Within the barracks, the children shifted uncomfortably. Some even began to cry, which prompted the older ones to try and console them. With a jiggle, the door was unlocked and a handful of people swarmed in. Most of the people were solemn-looking military men, while a few of them were immaculately-clad doctors wielding syringes. 

One at a time, the children were called up and injected with the moss green substance in the neck. Most silently obeyed. However, a handful resisted by either hiding or trying to make a dash for the door. These children were chased down and restrained by force. The little, limp bodies were then carried to the woman and pricked with the syringe. Underneath one of the beds, a child looked out upon the scene with mixed horror and fear. Eventually, he was discovered and dragged toward the female doctor by his ankle. 

"I...I w-want m-my mommy," he pleaded, eye brimming with tears.

"But we'll miss you," she whispered, speaking reassuringly and stroking his face in an attempt to pacify him. But the boy continued to shake and even pulled away from her touch. Her eyes narrowed hatefully, "Your mother sold you, like a piece of furniture. You belong to us. Now take your medication."

***

Amuro Ray awoke with a start. But a "start" for Amuro was little more than rapid breathing and suddenly opening his eyes. Years of training had obliterated his scream instinct. Sitting up in bed, he glanced around to see he was in one of the Orb barracks and not back at that accursed place. It was only a dream, Dr. Johnson is dead... But even as he told himself that, his heart wouldn't stop beating a mile a minute. 
WAAAAAAAHRRRR Sirens screeched across Orb. Glancing at his clock, Amuro read 3:42. Knowing it was a night attack, Amuro jumped out of bed, threw on his clothes, and rushed into the night.

***

"Where's the enemy?" John Smith of the Orb Defense Corps asked his commander.

"Ten o'clock high!" A wing man shouted as emerald beams rained down on them. The man who had called out was cut down a pair of beams, blowing the Astray to bits. A second fell to a mysterious black craft's Ahura Mazda energy cannon. The final Astray, Smith's, was rushed by a scythe-wielding suit and cut to pieces.

"So, do you think they got the message out?" Shani asked no one in particular.

"Nah, we whacked 'em too fast," Crot bragged.

"Quit flapping your gums," Orga snorted. "We'll get in trouble if we don't move on."

Shani and Crot grumbled but complied. The Calamity, Raider, and Forbidden Gundams had arrived.


***



"What's going on!?" Kagato demanded as he entered the hangar his Shenlong, the Deathscythe, and Wing had been stored in.

"Apparently, Oz launched a nocturnal sneak attack," Amuro answered, plunking away at the keys on a control panel in order to unlock the anti-theft restraints on his MS. "Orb took some heavy losses, and they're trying to regroup and counterattack."

***

Orb had become a battleground. Marasais, Asshimars, Hamrabis, Galbadys, and countless other Titans suits ravaged the once-proud land on their way to the heart of Orb. Buildings, cars, memorials, and more were blown apart by stray fire or shrapnel from an exploding MS. 

The Orb Defense Force found itself in a losing situation. The Titans had both some of the best technology around and skilled pilot, as opposed to Oz's raw numbers. Their Astrays lost the edge they had and even some of the more dexterous Coordinators were hard-pressed to deal with their pilots. The fact that the Titans actually used tactics like sneak attacks, air support, and strategic maneuvering only worsened the outlook for Orb. Explosions rolled across the land like thunder cracks. 

***

"We need help! The Titans have Gundams!!! We're in Sector 5. Please, hu-" The message tapered off into static, no doubt thanks to the destruction of the sender's MS. 

"So, are we going to go?" Christina glanced toward Sector 5 nervously.
"I suppose we don't have much choice," Mary grunted, destroying a Marasai with a surgical shot to its cockpit.

"But we're barely holding them here!" Miles protested, blowing an Asshimar wide open with a shot to the stomach.

"We're barely holding anywhere." Mary asserted grimly. "If they break through at Sector 5, our efforts will be meaningless."

***

"Gundams!?" Long gaped at the sight of the Sabnack Team tearing its way through Orb. "Brother-"

"Yes, I see," Fung answered. "What do you say we challenge them?"

"I would say that sounds like a fine idea."

***

"Hey, back off!" Miles cried out, firing three shots toward the Titans Gundams. The other Astray Team members chipped in with their own shots, only to miss as the Calamity and Raider dodged altogether while the Forbidden stood perfectly still. Instead of dodging, two large components on its back flipped forward, creating a bubble of some substance that looked like water. Despite its frail appearance, the field remained strong, deflecting the shots.

"Aw, hell"


***

"What?" Kagato snapped impatiently as one of the Orb mechanics tried to stop him from entering the Shenlong.

"Well, we haven't actually finished the repairs yet. It can't use all of its weapons."

"It can use some of them, right? And it can still move, right?"

"Yeah,"

"That's good enough for me."

***

"Bombs away!" Orga crowed, opening fire on the Astray Team from the Raider Gundam's back. The red and white MS promptly scattered like cockroaches in light. However, one of the Astrays took a shot in the left arm, disabling it.

"Hey, would you mind getting off?" Crot flared in annoyance.

"When I'm damn well ready," Orga shot back. "Hey, where's Shani?"

***
The beam scythes clashed, releasing a wave of heat and intense light. The weapons reared back again, only to collide again. Even as the pilots ducked, dodged, and wove, the scythes still clashed. 

"Not bad," Fenrir smirked, taking a step back in his Deathscythe. Shani simply responded with a bizarre laugh before lunging forward again, bringing his scythe across in a vicious back hand. "Hey, you should speak when spoken to."

"Okay...how about you **** off?" Shani cackled, lashing out again with an overhead swing.

"Okay, now I'm mad," Fenrir whispered dangerously, grabbing the scythe by the shaft. As Shani struggled to pull the Nidhoggr free, a spark of inspiration struck him. Lining up a shot with his Eckzahn railguns, Shani fired into the Deathscythe at point blank range.

"Is that the best you can do?" Fenrir chuckled. as the smoke cleared, revealing a more or less in tact Deathscythe. He could almost picture the stunned look on the enemy pilot's face. "Gundanium alloy, baby," he pointed the Deathscythe's left arm at the Forbidden's torso and let the buster shield fly.

***

"Mary, look out!" Miles called out as the Calamity Gundam-riding the transformed Raider-beared down on her Astray. In a desperate bid to save his wing woman, Miles opened fire with every weapon his unit had. The Raider promptly beelined, making most of his shots pointless. However, a lucky vulcan burst caught the Calamity in its left eye, shattering the green glass that covered its eye and blowing out the camera inside. 

Orga cursed to himself, absently firing as he switched over to just the right eye to get rid of the static on screen. That general sense of apathy saved Mary. The Schlag beam cannons on his shoulders shot off just to the left instead of dead on, blasting off the Astray's right leg. As the Astray crashed to the ground, the non-distracted Crot tore opened fire with his Ahura Mazda energy cannons.

Miles watched in horror as the beams carved into the hapless Astray, frying the cockpit. As if that wasn't bad enough, the attacks also set off an irregularity in the Astray's reactor, triggering a massive explosion. 

"Hey, Crot, that was my kill!" Orga snapped at his wing man.

Something about watching the Astray crumple like a piece of paper and the consequent callousness of the perpetrators broke some barrier in Miles' mind. A sheet felt as if it had been lifted from his mind, allowing him to clearly see for the first time. 

Miles turned his eyes upon the twin Gundams as they come back around. But, now, his eyes were solid black.


***

"Hey, Kagato, look out behind you!" Fenrir contacted his wing man, coming in from behind the Asshimar that was trying to outflank the Shenlong. He easily dispatched it with a low swipe that cleaved it in two. "Hey, are you doing alright?"
"I'm fine," the other Gundam pilot responded, even though the Shenlong was scorched all over from various beam weapons. "Hey, weren't you fighting that Titan Gundam?"

"It got away..."

***

Orga was so focused on gunning down the Astray before him that he didn't notice the Blue Frame until it had smashed into him. Unable to stay fixed on the Raider, the Calamity fell sideways as the Blue Frame tackled it to the Earth. The Raider, on the other had, was assaulted by the LCHY which jumped up on to the Raider's back. 

"Get off!" Orga demanded, smacking the Blue Frame away with his shield. A short distance away, the Raider performed a barrel roll in an attempt to throw the LCHY, which hung tight, much to Crot's chagrin. 

"He's mine!" Miles' voice exploded in Fung's ear as he charged the Calamity.

***

Amuro surveyed the area as another Hi-Zack slumped to the ground at his feet. This is bad He thought negatively, watching the Titans plow through the Orb Defense Corps. The Orb people were putting up a staunch resistance, but they were accustomed to Oz's tactics-or lack thereof. The Titans were truly Earth's elite. 

Doing his best to push aside his cynicism, Amuro leveled his buster rifle at a group of Hi-Zacks and reduced them to super-heated puddles.


***

"Not my original opponent, but still amusing," Fung taunted Shani as he locked beams with the Forbidden. 

Meanwhile, Miles charged against the Calamity, saber drawn. Orga did his best to stay out of reach, but he could only do so much dodging in an artillery suit. Finally, after taking one too many blows, Orga threw up his shield. The saber sliced into that instead. Repositioning his Gundam, Orga lined up a shot with his Schlag cannons and took it. The two beams had been aimed directly at the Astray's arms, blowing them clear off. 

"Who's the **** now, eh?" Orga jeered, slowly raising his Todesblock plasma-shot bazooka. A split-second before he was to fire, Orga went through a stinging sense of deja vu as the LCHY slammed into his MS from behind. "Oh, COME ON, man! Crot, what are you doing!? Get your ass over here!"

***

"So, is it ready yet?" The youth asked, sitting within his cockpit, arms crossed, eyes closed.

"Perfect timing," a blond, glasses-clad man chimed in from across the hangar. "You're clear for launch."

"Good," he said simply, sliding into the Gundam and booting it up. The cockpit slid shut as its reactor whirred to life and various lights blazed to life.
"Oh, Trowa," the blond man added as a communication screen opened up in the lower right of his screen. "Keep in mind, the only reason I let them have those suits was for the sake of data. I need that data. See to it those MS make it back in one piece...or at least on the salvageable side."

"Affirmative," Trowa acquiesced to Marcus' order. "Trowa Barton, Freedom Gundam, launching."


***

"Aw, damn, this is bad," Miles muttered to himself as his armless Astray stumbled back. He took some solace in the fact that the LCHY was keeping him busy, but he couldn't do much in a MS that couldn't hold a weapon. Glancing sideways, Miles could also see the transformable Gundam was coming around to help his friend crush them, no doubt. "Christina! Get out of here!"

"No, Miles. We promised we would fight for Orb until the end. I'm not just going to run away!" Her burst of bravado was cut short by a wave of fire from the Raider Gundam as it passed by. 

"Hey, are you okay!?" Miles called out to Chris.

"Eh...I think my Astray's had it," she answered after a time form within the sparking, wrecked MS.

"Hold him still!" Fung ordered his older brother as he moved toward the Calamity, beam saber drawn. 

"See you in hell," Orga chuckled, powering up the chest-mounted Scylla cannon. "FIRE!"

***

"Hey, man, maybe you should go back," Fenrir told Kagato as the Shenlong slumped to the ground with even more damage to its various components.

"I'm fine!" Kagato insisted, pushing the Shenlong to its feet and stumbling onward stiffly.

"That thing needs some major repairs...hell, a complete overhaul while they're at it..." He mused more to himself than Kagato, who he knew wouldn't accept help but in a few scenarios.

"All Orb forces," a voice crackled over Fenrir's comm. line. "The Titans/Oz forces have invaded the capital...it is no longer safe...evacuate all forces..." The message abruptly went dead after what sounded like gun fire.

***

Crot's maniacal laughter echoed in his cockpit, relishing the sight of his Mjolnir hammer smashing the LCHY's head with a single blow. His next move was to wrench the beheaded gold MS from the Calamity, toss it into the air, and smash it back to the ground with his hammer. "Who da man? I da man!"

"You!" The word poured from Orga's mouth like acid as he wheeled on the Blue Frame Astray in anger. It had avoided the Scylla blast, but he was about to make up for that. Pointing every available weapon he had at the Blue Frame, Orga smiled sadistically when the beep came. 

Lock-on Warning

"Ah, ****," Orga muttered, hoping and praying that his verniers would be enough to move the cumbersome Calamity. The ground he had once been standing upon was scorched by a massive wave of beam fire. "Where did that come from!?"

Tracing the shot with his computer, Orga was mystified to see an unidentified Gundam flying towards him. 


***

"It is unsafe here." The new Gundam's pilot informed the group. And that was all he said before the Forbidden attacked. Bringing its scythe downward, Shani was shocked to see the Freedom effortlessly dodge his attack and draw his double-sided beam saber to counter his scythe all in one fell swoop. 

Distracted by the newcomer, Orga and Crot had completely forgotten about the LCHY. Drawing his beam saber, Long lunged at the Raider. Crot lashed out with his hammer, but lost it in the process. Rather than continuing the rush on Crot, Long opted to charge Orga instead. "Brother, get out of here! The stranger and I can hold them off!" He called out, tossing his beam saber at the Calamity to distract Orga long enough for him to get a good grip on it.

"No, I can't do that!" Fung protested.

"You have to! This is a lost cause...it would be better for you to go on. Besides, I can bail out before my self-destruct system goes off."

"I...yes...I'll honor your wishes," were the last words Fung would ever say to his brother as he turned the Blue Fram and retreated.

"Let's get out of here," Miles solemnly told Christina, and there MS also fled into the night after Long. Trowa didn't have anything to say, instead fighting off the Forbidden. As Shani came across with a backhanded slash, Trowa read the angle and lashed out accordingly. The scythe was destroyed by a single slash just below the beam blade.

"Sir, I thank you for all you've done, but even that Gundam-impressive as it may be-can't hold them all on its own. Please, get out of here." Long entreated Trowa as a counter appeared in his MS's screen. Trowa remained silent-as always-before taking off and flying away into the night. 

"Now, for me to escape," Long punched the button that should open the cockpit, only to realize it had broken. It must have been the hammer He told himself as the light consumed him and the three Titans Gundams.

***

Somewhere over the vast expanses of Asia, Amuro glanced over his shoulder. Far beneath and away from him, he could just make out Orb smouldering. Fires raged and new explosions only fueled the flame. Amuro knew, that with each explosion, another life flared in its last moments-as if trying to verify its existence-before dwindling into nothingness. For a moment, Amuro thought of Dana and desperately hoped she'd been evacuated. 

Looking ahead of him, Amuro tried to figure out what he was going to do. That was all he could do now. There was nothing left to do for Orb but to keep fighting. And that's what he was going to do.


