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CHAPTER 9 (part 1)
The Days Before

     From that day on life changed dramatically for everyone who had taken refuge on the 
Omega Colony.  Supplies had to be rationed and eventually they started running low.  As 
a result hunger became a daily annoyance and the strength of the Resistance began to 
fade.
     “General Braggard,” spoke John with urgency, “you must let me leave the colony.  
We need supplies.”
     “I appreciate your gallantry, John,” replied the general.  “But you know that they 
have patrols all over the place.  We can't risk losing the Delta V.  It may be the only hope 
this Resistance has!”
     “With all due respect, sir,” said John with annoyance.  “If we don't get some supplies 
there isn't going to be a Resistance.  It will die of starvation... literally!”
     “Then somebody else must go, not you.”
     “Nobody else stands a chance out there.  I must go.  I have the only war ship that has 
a cargo hold capable of bringing all the supplies we need.”
     “He's right, General,” added Captain Calvin.  “He and Delta are the best choice for 
this mission.  There isn't another ship here that could hold half of what the Delta V can.”
     “I have no choice, do I?” replied General Braggard.  “Okay, John.  You may go.  I'll 
send a fleet of fighters with you to...”
     “No,” interrupted John.  “The more ships there are the easier we will be find.  I must 
go alone.”
     “Very well.  Make it so.”  The General turned to Captain Calvin.  “Captain, make 
sure the Delta V maintenance crew has her ready to leave within one hour.”
     “Yes sir!”
     For the next hour the maintenance crews unhooked hoses and wires from Delta V that 
were being used in her repair.  She had received a new hydraulics system to replace the 
damaged one, she had her weapons systems overhauled and brought to top efficiency, 
and she had her dirty exterior cleaned and painted.  Delta looked liked a brand new ship.
     John boarded the Delta V carrying the portable transport system that he had put his 
daughter Delta in while the ship was being worked on.  He set the portable device into a 
port on the ship and Delta reentered the ship's computer.
     “All systems are online, dad!” she announced.  “We are ready to go.”
     “Very good,” replied John.  “Stand by.”
     The general walked on board the ship.  “I don't have to tell you how much we all are 



counting on you, John.”
     “No sir, no you don't.  Don't worry we'll bring you back a good meal.”
     “Just be sure you come back, John.”
     “Okay.”
     The admiral left the ship and the doors were sealed.
     “Delta,” commanded John, “Set a course for the secret exit from the Omega Colony 
and let's have lift off.”
     “Yes sir!”
     The Delta V's engines roared to life and the ship lurched forward, leaving the landing 
pad and climbing high into the sky.  It then broke through the atmosphere and entered 
the darkness of space.  The asteroid field stretched out before them.  
     “Initiate the tunnel,” said John.
     “Initiating tunnel,” replied Delta.
     A light shot through the asteroid field and the tunnel appeared.
     “Take us through.”
     “Yes sir.   Father, I am picking up seventeen battle cruisers waiting for us on the other 
side of the tunnel.  One of them has entered the tunnel”
     “Well,” replied John, “this is going to be interesting, isn't it.”
     “What do we do?” asked Delta.
     “Can we fire on the ship that's in the tunnel?”
     “Yes, but if we do the tunnel will most likely collapse from the explosion leaving us 
in the middle of an asteroid field.”
     “Well, I guess I'm about to do some serious navigating.  Target the ship and fire!”


