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Chapter 6
 “Yes, Inspector”

     Cargo Ship Delta V sat on the landing pad of the Artus II colony, making a routine 
delivery.  The mayor of the colony invited John to lunch, and they sat with their meals 
discussing the current politics.
     “Thanks for the delivery,” spoke the mayor.  “Ever since the other little cargo 
delivery companies went bankrupt it has been hard to get stuff.  PakCo has basically 
been ignoring us.  We're a small colony, and they only focus on the largest of clients!”
     “Glad we could be of help,” replied John.  Ever since the last dog fight he'd been 
much more cheerful.  “At Bright Light Deliveries every client is our most important 
client!”
     They finished their lunches, and John climbed into the Delta V.  The ship left the 
launch pad and soared into the vastness of space, setting a course for home.  A short 
while later Delta V touched down in the Bright Light Deliveries hanger bay.  When John 
stepped out of the ship there was a man in a suit waiting for him.
     “I'm inspector Dave from the SFRA,” spoke the man coldly.  “We've had a report that 
this ship is heavily armed, which is a violation of the Unarmed Cargo Ship Act.”
     “Go ahead; inspect away!” exclaimed John, returning the inspector's rudeness.  “I've 
got nothing to hide.”
     The inspector carefully examined every inch of the outside of Delta V.  He felt every 
seam on the ship and made notes in a notebook.  He checked under the haul, on top of 
the wings, and even on the roof, but he could find nothing.
     “Find anything?” said John, growing impatient with the man.
     “No,” answered the inspector.  His voice had a clear indication of annoyance.  He 
was not happy.  “Nevertheless, I am going to have to confiscate your vessel for further 
testing.”
     John didn't even flinch.  He knew the laws, and he knew his rights under the law. 
“I'm sorry sir,” he responded, “but under the Civilian Pilot Protection Act you have no 
right to confiscate a vessel without definite evidence of illegal activity.”
     “Try and stop me!” yelled the inspector back.
     The room filled with the patter of several armed soldiers rushing into the hanger bay 
and surrounding John and the ship.  They led Jack out in the hanger and placed him next 
to John.  The soldiers all aimed their guns straight at Jack and John.
     “I'm taking the ship,” insisted the inspector.
     John laughed, unconcerned about the situation.  He walked threateningly towards the 



inspector.
     “Sir, stop immediately or I will shoot!” commanded one of the soldiers.
     Indignantly John yelled out, “Shoot me!  Shoot me!”
     The inspector shruged his shoulders and gave the order, “Shoot him!” 
     The soldier's finger slowly squeezed down on the trigger.  There was a click and for a 
moment an air of silence filled the hanger, and then nothing happened!  The soldier 
squeezed the trigger again, but the weapon would not discharge.  The other soldiers 
attempted to take the shot, but none of their weapons would fire either!
    John laughed lightheartedly. “Radion Dampening Field,” he said nonchalantly, 
“renders your weapons useless.”
    Just then the soldiers began to realize that they were stuck in place.  They could not 
move from where they were standing.
     “Why can't I move?” demanded one of the soldiers.
     Still ever so calm, John answered, “Anti-motion gravity field,” he paused, “brilliant 
really.  I wish I could take credit for it, but actually my wife invented it... Such a brilliant 
lady; I miss her.”
     “I will report you for this!” yelled the inspector in utter anger.
     John responded calmly but this time very firm, “You have broken several civilian 
rights laws by invading my business.  You're the one who's in real trouble.  My lawyers 
will be in touch, and if you ever, ever come here again, I guarantee you will not survive 
the experience.”  He pauses.  “Delta, show our guests out!”
     There was a slight buzzing noise as the gravity field shifted and forced the inspector 
and the soldiers out of the hanger.  They were tossed onto the ground outside the Bright 
Light Deliveries buildings.
     Jack turned to John with great concern, “John, this is getting out of control!  Don't 
laws mean anything anymore!”
    “Jack, I'm afraid this is only the beginning!” replied John.  “I fear these are just 
symptoms of a much greater disease!”
    “What's going to happen to all of us?”
    “I don't know, Jack.  But whatever happens we can be assured that God is still on His 
throne, and His will shall be done.”
     Suddenly alarms went off in the hanger, loud and deafening!
     “We have more intruders!” yelled Delta.  “Get on board; we need to leave now!”
     The left hanger wall buckled and then exploded as several tanks poured into the 
hanger bay.  Their torrents turned and pointed at the Delta V.
     Delta V's top front laser gun popped out of its hidden compartment and fired on the 
tanks.  Several explosions ripped through the tanks and the remaining hanger wall. 
During the confusion, Delta soared off the landing pad and climbed immediately 
towards space.  The ship's walls groaned and moaned under the gravitation pull as they 
passed through the atmosphere much quicker than normal.  As they broke through the 
last gasps of atmosphere and entered into the blackness of space, they came face to face 
with an armada of ships!



    “We're trapped!” screamed Jack.
    The view screen filled with the image of a decorated officer.  “John, this is Captain 
Calvin.  It's over; surrender now!”
    “Calvin, you know this is wrong!” proclaimed John.  “Just let us go.  I don't want to 
fight you, my friend.”
     Captain Calvin sighed  “You know, John, PakCo has completely taken over the 
government.  We are no longer a democracy.”
     “What!” exclaimed Jack and John in unison. 
     Captain Calvin's demeanor suddenly changed and he took on an air of great courage 
and spoke boldly, “Go!  I'll tell them you got away!”
     The screen went blank before John could reply. 
     “Delta!  Go!” yelled John.
     The Delta V streaked through the armada without resistance and disappeared into the 
vastness of space.  Where they were going they did not know.  They only knew, 
somehow, someday, they would return to fight.  They would take back their world.  They 
would take back their freedom.


