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CHAPTER 9 (part 2)
The Days Before

       The Delta's V's basic laser blasters flipped out from their hiding place and fired a 
blast straight down the tunnel.  It struck the battle cruiser that had entered the tunnel.  
The damage to the cruiser was minimal, but the impact of the blast caused the tunnel to 
set aflame!  Fire poured around the Cruiser and the Delta V as the tunnel became a 
tubular inferno.
     “Was this supposed to happen!” yelled John.
     “Just wait,” replied Delta.
     Delta came to a full stop, and the ship sat there with horrific flames circling around 
it!  The cruiser continued towards them through the blaze.  As the cruiser pushed 
through the tunnel the fire seem to reach out and grab it several times, scorching its 
outer haul.
     “The motion of their ship causes the fire to be drawn to them,” explained Delta to 
John.
      The faster the cruiser moved the more the fire pulled at it, until it was almost 
completely engulfed in flames!  It's haul became black with scorch marks, and one by 
one compartments exploded inward allowing the flames to set fire to the inside of the 
ship.  Then, with an incredibly bright flash, the fire and the tunnel disappeared!  Both 
ships now found themselves sitting in the middle of an asteroid field.
      “Delta, what's the status of that of that battle cruiser?” asked John.
      “They are three hundred meters directly in front of us.”
      “Give me manual control.”
      “Done”
       John grabbed the control stick and leaned the ship starboard (to the right).  Rocks of 
all shapes and sized pummeled through space around them.  A few of the smaller 
asteroids struck the ship.  John focused all his attention on the screen in front of him.  It 
was going to take every thing he had to maneuver the ship through this obstacle course.
     “Dad,” spoke Delta, “our current course is taking us deeper into the asteroid field.”
     “Thank you Delta,” replied John.  “I know.  We have to come out of the field away 
from that battle fleet.”
      The ship carefully twisted around the large jagged rocks.  A couple of them came a 
little too close to the ship and almost ripped it apart.  Several small asteroid battered the 
haul and attempted to chip away at Delta's freshly painted exterior.  Carefully John 
navigated the ship through the field avoiding each large rock with turn after turn, but 



Delta was a big ship and the field was get denser and denser.  Suddenly an alarm went 
off!  It's siren permeated the bridge.
     “Turn that off!” commanded John.  “What is it!”
     Delta paused.  The alarm turned off.  “It was a proximity alarm.  The tactical systems 
indicated the ship was in great danger from multiple impacts.”
     “Tell me something I don't know!” replied John.
     “Okay,” replied Delta.  “Here's something you didn't know.  The tactical system has 
responded to the threat by raising a high energy plasma shield around the ship.”
     “A plasma shield?  We have something like that?”
     “Apparently so,” laughed Delta.  “I was not even aware of it myself.  It is powerful 
enough to protect us from most of the asteroids.  However, it is drawing tremendous 
amounts of power from the power grid.  We cannot sustain it for long.”
     “Acknowledged.” replied John.  “Increase speed by forty percent.  We'll go ahead a 
couple hundred more meters and then plot us a course out of the asteroid field.”
     “Aye, aye father!” 
     John continued to navigate the ship through the flying rocks, but it was much more 
difficult with the increased speed.  Several asteroids exploded into Delta's plasma 
shields creating a brilliant fireworks display around the ship.  The ship veered forward 
for four hundred more meters and then leaned hard to the port (left).  The massive rocks 
continued to explode in fiery blasts on the plasma shield.  Then suddenly the massive 
blanket of floating rocks faded away and stars spread out before them.  They were out!
    “What's our position?” asked John.
    “We appear to have left the asteroid field several thousand meters from where the 
battle fleet was waiting for us,” replied Delta.
     “Have they detected us?”
     “It does not appear that they have.”
     “Good!  Lower the plasma shield and set a course for Amber's Supply Warehouse on 
Pluto.”
     The Delta V roared through the emptiness of space for a little while and then stopped 
a fair distance short of the planet Pluto.
     “Dad,” spoke Delta.  “Pluto is being patrolled by two battle cruisers.  How are we 
going to get to Amber's store?”
      “We need a plan.” replied John.
     For the next hour the Delta V kept its distance from Pluto while they formulated a 
plan.  If they engaged in battle that whole fleet would be alerted to their presence.  They 
had to be sneaky.  
     John went into the back and began working on reprogramming a computer station.  
Delta quietly worked internally reprogramming a section of the computer.  Then John 
put on a spacesuit and carried out some devices he had fashioned using spare parts.  He 
carefully welded them onto the haul of the ship one by one.  He placed two of the small 
octagonal devices on the front haul, two in the middle, and two on the aft.  Then he 
returned into the ship.



     “Delta, report.”
     “I am receiving signal from five of the devices.  The one on the starboard bow is not 
responding.”
     “Okay,” sighed John as he put the spacesuit back on.  He then crawled back onto the 
haul, his magnetic boots holding to the metal structure of the outside.  He walked to 
where the devices on the ship's front were.  The device on the left had three green lights 
now activated on it, but the device on the right remained dark.  John pulled out some 
tools that were specially designed for working in the vacuum of space.  First he placed a 
stabilizing shield around the object.  This would prevent any parts from floating away 
when he opened the device up.  Over the next fifteen minutes he tinkered with the 
internal workings of the odd octagon device until the three green lights finally appeared 
on the outer casing of the device.  He then returned to the inside of the ship.
     “Alright,” announced Delta.  “All six devices are now responding and have been tied 
into the new computer program.”
     “Well this is it!” exclaimed John.  “Activate!”


