<PRE> All right. This is the first part of my fanfic.  This is an MAJOR alternate reality.  Some of the events might sound a little familiar and stuff.  Oasis and Zoe are my characters.  I created them with help from Nikki.  The other characters belong to their respective creators, and are being used without permission for my own evil story ideas.  I'm not profiting from this, so don't sue me, I don't have any money.  I've twisted the plot line around and messed with the guys' ages.  They're all about 17, with other character changes repective to that.  I have awful grammar and spelling, so please bear through it.  





Warnings: Adult language, silliness. mild violence. 








Beyond Reality


Part 1:The Cell





	Duo Maxwell and Chang Wufei looked up as the cell door opened.  A smaller, womenish figure was thrown in, kicking and screaming.  She slid up onto Duo's feet and yelled at the guard:


	"IF YOU THINK FOR ONE SECOND THAT THROWING ME IN HERE IS GOING TO SHUT ME, YOU'RE DAMN WRONG," The guard walked over and smacked her across the face, "that might do it though."  She finished meekly and leaned back.  The guard left the trio in the semi-darkness of the cell.  Duo looked down at the figure on his feet.  	 	The young woman appeared to be around 5' 7" and maybe seventeen.  She had long black hair, longer than his.  It was braided and reached down to her ankles.  She had five smaller braids, no thicker than his index finger, each ending in a colorful feather.  One had a small silver cross identical to his.  She wore dark gray, leather pants, black army boots and a light gray tank top.  A simple pair of dogtags from some ancient war donned her neck.  Her eyes were closed, splaying her thick black eyelashes across her cheek.  Her skin was grayish in the dim light and had an angry glow to it.  


	The young women groaned as she opened her large dark blue eyes.  She looked up at Duo and half smiled.


	"I'd threaten to shoot you or something Duo, but those assholes took my gun, so just move your feet and I'll be happy."  The lady said.  Duo complied and they both stood.  An akward hug was shared;  it had been over a year sinced they'd last seen each other.


	"I hate to break up this touching moment,"  Wufei started sarcasticly, "but why does that women know who you are?"  The women turned toward him with a slightly evil look.


	"Women?  Did you just call me 'women' pretty boy," Wufei nodded, "do you have a clue who the hell I am?  What am I saying?  Of course you don't know.  No use being uncivil.  My name is Oasis Mantec.  I'm a Gundam specialist.  Who are you?"  Oasis held out a hand to Wufei.  He blankly looked at it.


	"Oasis?  Mantec?  Haven't I met you before?"  He asked curtly.  Oasis tilted a head.


	"Wufei!  It is you!  Great.  Joy.  I have found you at last.  How's it hanging?"  Wufei blushed slightly.


	"That women is none of your business.  Why are you here?"  Oasis chuckled at him.


	"You kill a few people;  you get around.  I killed a few Oz soldiers during, um..., training.  Then ran onto the base, complete with weapons arsenal and stupidly got caught.  The person, I think his name was Nicole, decided that I was a Gundam pilot or something like that.  So that's my wonderful tale.  How'd you guys end up in this delightful place?"  Wufei turned back to the wall and silently sat. 


	"I broke into the base and went on a little rampage.  Then, like you, stupidly got caught.  Actually I surrendered 'cause the doc's are building me a new Gundam.  Real nice one.  Wu-man won't say how he got here."  Oasis made a scoffing sound.


	"The doctors are building you a new Gundam; a nice one.  That's funny Duo.  Extremely funny."  Oasis said as she pulled her braid over her shoulder. 


	"What's so funny about it?"  Duo asked, mystified.


	"The doctors.  What a joke of an excuse for designers.  I did work at their present level when I was eight, Duo.  If you want a good machine, wait until we get out of here.  Then I will build you one."  That ended all conversing abrubtly, and the three sat in near silence, save Duo's occasionaly random comment, for well over three hours.


	The cell door opened once again, flooding the room with poor light.  Heero Yuy was escorted in by Trowa Barton, clad in an Oz uniform.  He left quickly.  Heero sat in a corner and tried to ignore to Duo.


	"Come on Heero!  You've got to tell me what's going on!  I'm going to die from boredom if I don't get some excitement!  Won't you just tellme?"  Duo whined as he pulled on Heero's arm.  Heero knocked Duo across the room.  Duo jumped up and started yelling some things no one had heard him say outside of battle.  Heero calmly stood up and faced Duo, Heero being the taller of the two.  They stood and stared at each other.  Wufei watched with mild amusement.  Duo put up his hands and said:


	"Let's go."  Oasis jumped up and got between the two.


	"Hey.  Calm down.  As long as Gundam pilots are fighting with each other, no peace will ever be achieved.  But now that I think about it, peace would put me out of a job, so have at it.  I could use a little entertainment."  Heero and Duo both simply sat down.  Oasis sighed.


	"Damn it.  I wanted to see you two go at it, especially in the handcuffs.  That would've been fun to watch."  Oasis slumped against a wall.  Wufei wore a disgusted look.  Oasis glanced over at him and said:


	"What's wrong Teacup?"  Duo laughed.


	"What did you call me Woman?"  Wufei snapped.


	"Teacup."  Oasis replied sweetly.  Duo was practicly rolling around on the ground in tears.  Oasis looked down at him.


	"What's so funny, Smiley?  Yeah that's it.  I can see it now.  Smiley, the god of death."  Duo stopped laughing and tried to look offended;  his mouth hanging open.  


	"You might want to close that Smiley.  Because ya know if a fly got in here, it'd go right down your throat and choke you.  I can't speak for Teacup and Booboo, but I'm sure as hell not giving you mouth to mouth."  Duo closed his mouth and all three pilots were giving Oasis the Deathglare.


	At that moment, the cell door opened once more and another womanlike figure was thrown in.  


	This one had brown-blond hair in an extremely messy bun and blinking brown-black eyes.  She wore black overalls, a black teeshirt, and black boots.  She appeared to be the same age as the rest of them, seventeen, and almost 5' 7".


	She let out a groan as she pulled herself off the ground.


	"Well," she muttered, "that'll teach me to mess with guys that have big guns and bad tempers."  Oasis smiled and Wufei looked at the lady.


	"What are you doing in here?  You're not a pilot either."  He asked.  The girl shrugged and turned toward him.


	"You poison the soldiers whole food supply, I guess they have to put you somewhere."  Duo looked down at the bowl of food he held and slid it toward Oasis.


	"Oh don't worry!  I didn't touch the prisonners' food!  And besides, I barely put enough belladonna in to put them to sleep!  'Very well kill them all' my ass!  I personnally don't see what they're so upset about!"  The girl said.  Duo and Oasis smiled. 


	"Great.  Another woman that thinks she had to do our job."  Wufei said dryly.  The girl walked up to him and said:


	"I don't like you.  I don't know why, but I don't like you."  Wufei muttered something about why was he supposed to care, she was just a woman.  The girl snapped.


	"That's why I don't like you!"  Oasis clapped and approached the girl.


	"Hi.  My name's Oasis.  I'm a Gundam specialist.  Who are you, 'cause I think we're going to get along?"   The girl enthusiasticly shook Oasis' hand.  


	"The name's Zoe!  What exactly is a Gundam specialist?"


	"I design and build mobile suits, specializing in Gundams.  Its an art.  What do you do?"  Zoe shrugged.


	"Whatever I feel like, and pays the best!"  Oasis nodded and went back to her seat.  She slid Duo's food back over to him.  The bowl tipped and some of the food spilled onto the floor, leaving a small hole."  Duo and Oasis looked over at Zoe.


	"I didn't do that!  I swear!  You guys know you are terrorists, and they'd want you dead!"  Zoe stammered.  Oasis nodded.


	"Yeah, yeah.  Excuses, excuses.  Are we going to try to escape?"  The pilots shook their heads. 


	"Why not?"  Zoe asked.


	"The doctors are building Wu-man and I new Gundams.  Great designs..."  Oasis cut Duo off.


	"Do you have an image of them I can see?"  Duo nodded and projected them onto the wall.  Oasis made an upset noise and punched the wall the images were on.  Everyone else in the cell looked at her.


	"What's wrong with you woman?"  Wufei asked.


	"Those are some modifications I showed those miserable, whimpering, boil-bottomed, dullard offspring of several nanny dogs last year!  Ineffective my ass!  That's it!  I'm going to kill those pathetic excuses for intelligent people!  Now I'm mad!"  She stopped and looked at her swelling knuckle.


	"That hurt.  Smiley, why'd you let me do that?"  She said laughing hysterically.  Zoe cracked a smile, while Wufei was trying his hardest not to laugh.  Duo shut off the projector and walked over to Oasis.


	"Okay George.  Its time for you to calm down and stop scaring these semi-nice people."  Oasis just laughed harder.  The door opened and Trowa came in.


	"What's going on here?  A rather large dent just appeared in the wall next door."  He asked.  Oasis' laughing took on a insane edge.  Duo grabbed her by the shoulders and started shaking her.


	"Calm down Oasis.  They're going to put you in solitary confinement.  Although it'd be a lot quieter in here if you left.  Here Trowa take her away."  He let go of Oasis and pushed her toward Trowa.  She tripped and slid up to his feet.


	"Hello Trowa.  Its been awhile.  How's it going?"  Trowa shook his head.


	"Oasis.  Just go sit down, and leave everyone alone.  Okay, or they'll force me to bring in one of my superiors.  Heero come on.  You're up again."  Duo groaned. 


	"Why him?  Its always him!"  Trowa silenced him with a look and they left.  Oasis leaned up against the wall next to Zoe.  The remaining four prisonners sat in the familiar silence.  Oasis scooted over toward Duo inch by inch until she was cuddled up against him.  He looked down at her with his sparkiling violet eyes.  She smiled up at him.


	"What do you want Oasis?"


	"I'm sleepy."  Duo sighed and put his arms around her.  She snuggled up against his chest and soon drifted of into sleep.  Duo meanwhile tried to shake off the feeling that this was how it was meant to be.   Wufei and Zoe had started yelling at each other.  Duo didn't know what started the whole thing, only that both parties were really angry.


	"WELL MAYBE YOU SHOULD GET OFF THAT INVISIBLE HIGH HORSE OF JUSTICE AND HONOR YOU'RE ON, AND REALIZE THAT YOU AREN'T ANY BETTER THAN THE REST OF US!  YOU FIGHT AND KILL JUST LIKE EVERYBODY ELSE IN THIS STUPID WAR!  HAS THAT THOUGHT PASSED THROUGH YOUR MIND YOU  PSYCHOTIC SEXIST HYPOCRITE!" Wufei and Zoe were standing face-to-face, well as close as it got.


	"LISTEN PIPSQEAK!  HOW MANY PEOPLE HAVE YOU KILLED FOR A REASON OTHER THAN SOMEBODY WANTED THEM DEAD AND HAD THE RIGHT PRICE?  ANSWER ME THAT!  AND AS FOR ME BEING PSYCHOTIC, WHY DON'T YOU GO GET YOUR HEAD CHECKED THEN COME TALK TO ME!"  Zoe's expression became suddenly serious.  


	"Don't ever question my sanity, you garbage-eating, dog-drowning, whoreson who cleans up after the mammoths!  Otherwise you might just find out the answer."  She said in a quiet smooth tone that sent shivers down Duo's spine.  Then she sat in a corner and started downing pixie-styxs she pulled from a mysterious place in her overalls.  A slightly smug grin appeared on Wufei's face, a look of fear dancing at the edges.  Duo started quietly laughing.  Zoe looked over at him as Oasis started kicking and screaming.


	"NO!  STOP!  PLEASE DADDY, QUIT DOING THIS TO ME!  I DIDN'T DO ANYTHING!  MOMMY, WHY WON'T YOU STOP HIM?... NO!  DONT' HURT HIM!  HE'S NOT LIKE ME!  STOP!  OW!  MOM, DAD, UNCLE!  WHY ARE YOU DOING THIS TO ME? OW! STOP HURTING ME!"  Oasis thrashed about as she screamed this.  Unfortunately, Duo still had his arms around her and was recieving the majority of her blows.


	"OW!  OUCH!  A little help here."  He said just before Oasis hit him in the jaw.  Zoe scooted over with a mysterious glass of water.  She threw it on the two, most of it hitting Duo.


	"Jee, thanks for the shower.  Hey!  I think you broke the handc-oof." Oasis hit him again, this time in the stomach.  Duo pulled his hands apart and started shaking Oasis.


	"Come on Trio, sweety.  Wake up.  Its Duo.  Baby, come on."  He said loudly, yet soothing at the same time.  By this time, Wufei had joined the circle around the screaming maniac.  Her eyes flew open, larger than usual and rimmed with fear and tears.  She started screaming again.  This time just one loud and high note.


	The cell door flew open.  Quatre Raberba-Winner stood there, flanked by Trowa and Milliard Peacecraft, all armed with large guns.


	"Will one of you shut her up before she gets us caught?"Milliard said shortly.  Oasis stopped screaming and stuck her tongue out at him.  She sat sucking in huge amounts of air as Milliard walked over and dummped her long, high-necked, black and silver coat on her head.


	"What's going on?"  Wufei asked, the confusement obvious in his voice.  Quatre walked in and started taking off everyone's handcuffs.


	"We are breaking you out of here.  Although if you want, we can leave you here Wufei."  Quatre said in his usual cheery tone.


	"All right!  I finnally get out of here!"  Duo yelled.  Milliard silenced him. 


	"Shut up!  We need to be quiet until Yuy gets back."  There was an air of resentment as he said this.  Quatre finnally got Oasis' handcuffs off and she put on her jacket.  She checked all her electrical equipment and found none of it missing.  She found her handgun loaded, obviously undetected by the pathetic Oz soldiers.  She check for her other gun, her favorite gun and found it missing.


	"DAMN IT ALL TO FUCKING MISERY!  THEY TOOK MY GUN!"  She yelled at the top of her ability.  Milliard walked up to her and lifted her off the ground.


	"Listen Oasis.  I don't know if you realize that at this moment we are all in a great amount of danger.  So until Yuy gets back, we have to be absolutely silent.  Now I won't hit you, but Im sure someone in here will.  Got it?"  Duo walked over and took the trembling Oasis from Milliard.  Oasis turned to Milliard and said in a very calm, quiet voice:


	"Don't ever fucking touch me like that again bastard, or I will blow your god damn head off.  Got it?"  Oasis walked out of the door without another word.  Zoe ran after her.


	"Hey!  Where are you going?"  Quatre called after them and the remaining five people dashed from the room.


	Oasis led everyone to the confinscated materials room.  She attatched a mini-computer to the lock and typed in a few codes.  The lights flickered, then went off.  Once the backups came on, Duo saw an insane grin on Oasis' face.  She opened the door while saying:


	"That's why you put manual backup on everything, dumbass Oz personnal."  The group followed her into the room filled with guns of every type of gun imaginable and plenty of ammo.  Zoe shivered as she walked throught the rows.  Oasis disappeared into a room in the back, while Duo and Wufei found weapons they liked.  Zoe came upon an itsy-bitsy dart-type gun and a small crossbow designed for the wrist and started jumping up and down.


	"Oh goody!  My tranq gun, and my crossbow!"  She picked both up, reloaded, and headed to the room Oasis had gone into as she strapped her crossbow to her right wrist.  Oasis and Heero sat at computers next to each other, typing away furiously.  


	"Whatcha doin'?"  Zoe asked Oasis.  


	"He's transfering files from Oz to disk for us.  I'm setting the  self-destruct in motion for this base."  Oasis replied.  Zoe dug into one of her pockets and pulled out a small disk.


	"Here.  This is a suicide virus.  I figure you can use it."  Oasis took the disk and loaded it onto the computer.


	"Loading onto the mobile dolls.  Mobile dolls.  HA!  Whoever came up with that idea was an ignorant, lifeless, bureacratic harpy without any real battle experience in their lives.  The thought of machines doing all the battling is ridiculous.  Even if a human is controling the dolls, there still isn't a soul, and therefore, not right.  Heero, how much more time do you need?"  Heero glanced at his screen and replied:


	"Give me ten minutes to finish this and time to get off the base."  Oasis nodded and punched in some numbers.


	"You've got fifteen minutes.  Come on Zoe.  We've got work to do." 


	"What do you mean 'we've got work to do'?  I don't recall being employed by you."  Oasis stood up and glanced at Zoe.


	"Do you want to leave?  Because at this moment a lot of soldiers are on their way here.  If they get to this room, we're screwed.  So if you really like this base or something, don't help me."  Zoe sighed.


	"Oh all right.  What do you want me to do that doesn't involve guns?"  Oasis didn't answer, but instead went back out into the other room.  On one of the back shelves sat a caulking gun.  Oasis picked it up and gave it a hug.  Zoe raised an eyebrow and shrugged.


	"Come on Zoe.  We've got explosives to set." 


	"OH GOODY!" Zoe cried and skipped after Oasis.  One the way out, Oasis grabbed a type of sub-machine gun and some ammo.  When they reached the entrance to the room, they found Milliard and Duo.


	"Where's Quatre and Trowa?"  Oasis asked.


	"I sent them to signal the escape veichle.  Wufei went to check on the Gundams here."  Milliard replied.  Oasis nodded.  


	"Okay.  Heero's got fifteen minutes until this place goes BYE-BYE.  Those of us without Gundams need to be on that shuttle out of here before that time.  Zoe and I'll hop the escape shuttle with Trowa and Quatre after we get all the explosives set and checked.  Milliard, you need to make sure the soldiers on the shuttle know who we are.  That leaves Duo to stay with Heero and make sure no soldiers get into the room at the back of the guns.  At the ten minute mark, go in there and DRAG him out if you have to.  I don't give a shit if he's done or not.  Make sure you get the data disks.  Those are VERY important.   Everyone understand."  Duo nodded.


	"Wait a minute.  Who put you in charge, Ms. Mantec?"  Milliard asked testily.  Oasis slowly turned her head toward him.	


	"If you don't like my plan, let's here yours."


	"I... don't have one.  But let's just remember who's breaking out who here."  He stammered.  Oasis smiled a maniac smile. 


	"Okay.  That's what I thought.  Zoe and I are going now.  Milliard, I'll radio when the shuttle gets here.  Duo, don't get killed."  Zoe ran after Oasis.  Duo and Milliard looked at each other.  


	"So.  Why'd you break us out?"  Duo asked.


	"Orders.  Don't read anything into it.  You guys are a valuble resource."  Milliard replied curtly.  The two saw five older men walking toward them.  Milliard  raised his gun and started taking aim.  Duo held up a hand.


	"No.  Don't shoot.  Those are the doctors."  Duo said unenthusiasticly.  The doctors walked up to them.


	"Hello Duo."  Doctor G said.  Duo just nodded at him.  As far as he was concerned the only thing the doctors were good for was upgrading the Gundams, and now that he knew Oasis was really the mastermind, he didn't care what happened to them.  The doctors seemed to pick this up and scuttled away.  


	Suddenly an all too happy voice said:


	"Five minutes until self-destruction.  Have a nice day."  Across the base, Oasis and Zoe heard the same announcement.


	"Oh Fuck."  Oasis yelled.  She and Zoe jummped up and ran out the door to see a lot of soldiers coming toward them.  Zoe's eyes fell on the large guns they carried.  She froze in her tracks, petrified.


	"Mama, Daddy."  Was all she whispered.  Oasis soon realized that her companion wasn't with her.  She turned and saw Zoe being surronded by the Oz soldiers.  Oasis pulled out the sub-machine gun and started unloading several rounds into the soldiers.  She grabbed Zoe's arm and drug her to the escape shuttle, which had fortunately arrived.  Unfortunately, Milliard's radio wasn't working, and he was nowhere in sight.  Duo and Heero were using one of the new Gundams, same with Wufei.


	"Great.  Where is that idiot?"  Oasis muttered.  She shoved the still half-stunned Zoe into the shuttle.


	"Close the door and get the hell out of here.  I'll find Milliard."  Oasis yelled.


	"How are you going to get out of here?"  Quatre asked.  Oasis shrugged and shut the door.  She ran through the dead bodies.


	"Three minutes until self-destruction.  Have a nice day."


She ran past the now empty cells, and malfunctioning circuit panels.


	"Two minutes until self-destruction.  Have a nice day."  Oasis ran into the nearly empty hangar.  She spotted three Gundams;  Altron, Deathscythe Hell, and the Epyon.  Duo was shoving Heero into the Deathscythe while Wufei flew out the hangar door.  Milliard was scrambling up into the cockpit.  He heard Oasis' footsteps and turned his head.


	"WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU STILL DOING HERE?"  He yelled.  


	"CHECKING UP ON YOUR PASTY ASS.  WHAT ARE YOU DOING?"  Oasis ran up to the Epyon and was hauled up into it by Milliard.


	"One minute until self-destruction.  Have a nice day."  Milliard didn't take time to answer her question.  The Epyon flew after the Deathscythe and both sped away from the exploding base as quickly as possible.  They heard a faint booming, and felt the shock wave from the explosions catch their tailends.  The jolt sent Oasis flying into the top of the cockpit.  The last thing she saw before the darkness completely swallowed her was Milliard's anger ridden face.





To be continued...








Well that's it for now.  What do you think?  Questions, Comments.  E-mail me.  The second part will get put up as soon as I finish writing it.  This part just gave some clues as to Zoe and Oasis' psychological standings.  The next couple of parts will explain it a lot more.  Please let me know what you think. </PRE>


