Control Monger Volume 1 – Silent Cry

In an age of death and destruction, where love, life and happiness have no meaning, there is a world where mankind has been pushed to its limits and the only thing that matters is total control. The quest for riches has changed the universe into a shattered and battle-torn arena of combat. Society has been diminished into nothing more than combat units blasting across the countryside destroying everything that stands in their path.

The wars has been going on for so long that everyone has forgotten about the riches, and the combat itself has become a way of life. Valuable things have lost their attraction and the control of human life has become the new form of value. If you have something you want then you just take it, who needs money when you have power? Armed with huge mechanical pods of carnage, this never-ending battle rages on…

The battles started between the houses of Kahn and the houses of Lo. The great “Draconus” leading his forces of Kahn against the creative forces of KD and his house of Lo, the battles raged on forever, sometimes a house would win a battle but ultimately both were losing out spending all there funds on the sole purpose of destroying each others houses. The battles were fought with tanks and ground forces but were won with Control Monger units. Pods of destruction that only a few people could ever hope to control. The forces of Kahn had battled long and hard and finally had pushed Lo to there knees. Draconus had surrounded the strong hold of Lo in there base. It was long and hard fight, the two houses were interlocked in battle that they never saw a new faction rise up from the ground. 
They called themselves [MAV] their purpose was to restore the broken earth to its former self, and their first task was to eliminate the threats. It was during a great battle between Draconus forces against KD’s. The battle of Artic stand off, the last stronghold of the house of Lo.  
Draconus’ forces were greatly damaged as KD had set up positional turrets that withered away his health. Draconus was renowned for being the first one to master the demolition unit. But not even his powers could stop his forces being wasted under the heavy fire of KD’s construction bots. It was looking as a bleak outcome, one side had a majority of the land but hardly any units to defend it, the other side had little or no land but forces ready to die for it. 

Kahn Forces “Lord Draconus, we can’t make another assault on them or else we will lose everything we must sound a retreat.”

Draconus sat in his demolition unit, looking upon the high walls of the snowy fortress. How long have I waited for this day?  And yet I can not break down his defenses. He clicked down the voice intercom “You will fight, or I will kill you myself! We have them pinned down, this is the final assault we need, to completely wipe this scum from the earth.” 
“Yes my lord…” A tired voice echoed in the shell of the Draconus’ unit. Pondering how he could ever break down such a wall, his concentration was hindered by a blip. Then another and another; looking up to his radar.

“My lord, foreign forces are coming in from the left.” What? No! It cannot be my Intel said that all of his units were behind that wall, how could he mustered 6 new CM units. A voice came over the intercom. 
“Lord Draconus and the forces of Kahn, we are [MAV]. We offer you one choice to join us or perish.” [MAV]? A new house? What does it matter…?
“My lord, this is Kahn ground unit, what are your orders? Shall we fire on the new targets?” My men are truly brave… but with only my demolition unit left, we do not stand a chance. He flicked the voice out intercom.

“This is Lord Draconus of the house of Kahn, what do you want from us?” Better to find out what these MAV want with us.
“This is Darkmeercat, of the faction of [MAV]; we are tired of your war that is destroying our homes and our families. We offer you one choice, you can join us and we can together put an end to KD’s house of Lo. Or you are destroyed by us!” Finally, a chance to rid the world of Lo… Do I take the hand of a stranger to help? Or do I die from my own pride…

“I except your terms… take down his stronghold walls and my forces will engage KD’s.” The defenses of the House of Lo were great, even the six of them would have trouble taking them out. And once there units are damaged and the walls are down. I’ll move in to kill them all in the glory of Kahn.

On the computer screen he saw, 2 CM rocket soldier units move in, one named Vanguard and one named Chuina followed closely by a CM medical unit called Shoeth. Fools, using rockets against turrets, you will be killed before you can take them all out. The rocket units engaged their boost drives and soared on right next to the walls; the turrets locked on to the targets and started to pummel the units with fire. As the rocket units hit the base of the wall they dropped two black packages. Will the Shoeth unit boosted parallel and dropped repair packs. The damaged CM rocket soldiers quickly made a U-turn and boosted back over the repair packs. Draconus hit the intercom.
“Darkmeercat, it seems your forces are no match for his defense.”

“Be patient Draconus… only another sixty seconds before you can have your dream kill.” 60 seconds? What were those black boxes they dropped? The CM rocket unit did not have any special abilities… Draconus starred at the wall, the turrets and the black box. KD’s forces were probably repairing and rearming; getting ready to push me off there land. Draconus could hear over the intercom. 

“3…3…2…2…1…1” The computer screen light up a bright white, blinding Draconus, his Cm unit, shook and groaned under a great force. Draconus shielded his eyes and hit the intercom.

“WHAT HAVE YOU DONE!!!?” He screamed. A slow laughter came back over the intercom. 

“I’ve given you your chance to end this war, BlackTide and Bombee will accompany you in to destroying KD and the house of Lo!”
The light dimmed and what were left were ruins, no more turrets just melted metal steaming away. A giant hole became visible in the center of the Lo’s defenses. Two Heavy Destroyer CM units moved either side of Draconus. Draconus smiled to himself… Now KD you will die.

With that final thought, he engaged his boost drive and drove straight into the Lo’s defense. The two heavy bots followed in charging up their rail guns. KD had positioned his ground forces in a semi-circle around the hole with his Construction CM unit on the far side close to the wall. The Heavy destroyer CM units, whirled there quad rail guns around and spat out shells of death. The ground units returned fire and sent everything they had them. Draconus searched for KD, and aimed his g-launcher straight for him. Just as he released his grenade, KD boosted up along the broken wall and engaged Bombee with his side arm while sending a grenade to Draconus’ feet. Draconus saw the threat and engaged his boost drive. The Twin MAV destroyers were too busy with slaughtering the ground forces to realize the grenade in-between them. KD’s side arm had been deadly accurate and ripped a hole in the back of Bombee’s armor. The grenade went off sending BlackTide’s unit side ways into dead Lo forces he a slaughter just a second ago. Draconus searched in the smoke for KD and over his intercom, he heard voices.
“This is BlackTide I have sustained 50% damage I request medical assistance. Send in Shoeth.”

“This is Shoeth, what’s going on in there? Bombee do you also require medical assistance?” Nothing was heard after that as the smoke cleared over the battlefield Draconus saw the smoking wreck of Bombee.
“This is Lord Draconus, Bombee is destroyed.”

“This is Darkmeercat, take revenge for our fallen comrade, Shoeth heal BlackTide. Vanguard and Chuina follow me and let the rockets fly!” The 3 CM rocket soldier units boosted through the hole. It was an over kill, as the ground forces of Lo were tossed around like rag dolls. Draconus paid no attention to that battle as he engaged KD with his own side arm. Both CM units were badly damaged, but Draconus had the edge. Let’s find out how much health KD has left, Draconus hit the speaker button addressing the whole battlefield.
“Care to say any last words KD? Your forces are destroyed; your house has been ripped apart. And you will join them in there graves!”

A strange voice boomed back, Draconus had only ever heard him speak from his spies recordings yet he had never spoken to him personally. “You have no honor to side with warriors outside your house… this is not over!” Honor? There will be plenty of honors once you are dead! Draconus switched to his G-Launcher. And aimed it at the construction unit, I’ll see you in hell! The grenade launched from Draconus’ unit straight at KD. KD stood still; to any onlooker it was like a deer in the headlights of a car. Yet this was the House of Lo’s battleground, he had built this from nothing. The ground beneath the construction unit opened up and swallowed KD whole seconds before the grenade exploded on the ruins behind him. The smoke from the blast covered everything temporarily.

“Congratulation Draconus, you have defeated KD and his house.” Darkmeercat spoke. 

“It is true I have destroyed his house, but KD is not dead. My Intel said he had built an underground facility here. The battle is not over.” Draconus calmly replied. Chuina, Darkmeercat and Vanguard moved to make a triangle in the center of the base.

“Don’t worry Draconus it will all be over in 60 seconds.” With that, all three CM rocket soldier units dropped there black box time bombs. 

“Let’s get out of here,” Shoeth said, and with that, the [MAV] units and Draconus boosted back to the Kahn outpost. As they traveled back Draconus looked to the ruins of Lo base. And he whispered 3, 2, and 1. With that the spherical ball of fire engulfed the base. Is it over? Has KD truly been destroyed?  Draconus felt deep inside of him that this was not the end of KD; in fact, he felt that this event was not the end of the war at all, but just the beginning.
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Draconus sat down at the table, to the left of him was his new right hand man Pedm. After the destruction of the house of Lo, the MAV forces acted behind Draconus giving him the military power to start reconstruction of the world. Pedm was one of his best ground soldiers and it turn out he had the ability to control a cm unit. The rest of the table consisted of the entire MAV faction: Darkmeercat, Shoeth, BlackTide, Chuina, Rock-a-Fella and the new recruit Lukelopl. An empty seat was kept at the table to remind everyone about the bravery of Bumbee in the artic assault.

“We have created a new city, a model city for the people of earth to live in. We call it Urban. Its big enough and spacious enough to allow CM units to patrol it, just incase the rebel forces decide to attack it we can defend with force.” Shoeth announced. 

“Speaking of the rebels how goes your hunt for them BlackTide?” Darkmeercat asked.
“The rebel forces seem to be in a warehouse, where they manage to reconstruct a CM unit. We do not know what unit it is yet its designs are unlike any we have encounter. Take a look at its specs.” A projector switched on and showed the bot, it looked weak, slim and the firepower on it was pathetic. But nonetheless a CM unit. 

“Sir, why is there still rebel units, I thought we destroyed the entire house of Lo.” Pedm whispered to his master.

“They are former servants of the house of Kahn.” Draconus whispered back. The onscreen projection went into detail of the new unit.

“Why are they fighting against us?” Pedm seemed shocked, a righteous soldier for a righteous cause. He had never heard of any one from the house of Kahn being disloyal. But he only knew half the story. After the destruction of the house of Lo, MAV hid behind Draconus’ House of Kahn and pushed their orders through Draconus like a puppet. These new views countered with what the House of Kahn believed in. Everyone believed that once there was a victorious house, the fighting would stop and the CM units that once ravaged the land would be disbanded instead, MAV pushed to create more units. This caused unrest in the people and it scared them. The creation of new units also meant higher taxes for everyone; this new world was turning into an enslaved one. 

“It doesn’t matter, some people can never be pleased” Draconus replied. Darkmeercat stared at him.

“IS there anything you would like to add to this briefing Draconus?” How I would like to crush you.

“Do you know who is making this new unit? There must be a scientist involved, any ideas?” Draconus replied.

“This will interest you greatly; here is a picture of the head of the rebels shaking hands with an old friend of yours.” Shoeth answered. The picture was enlarged on screen and there was proof that Draconus wanted. He had invested a lot of his men back at the Artic assault to dig up the site, to find some evidence that KD had been destroyed. Nothing was found, and there in this picture a man of remarkable resemblance to KD.

“He calls him self Agone… and using the retinal scanning equipment we are 60% sure its him.” Darkmeercat smiled. 

With that Draconus stood up. Pedm followed suit and they both left the war table.

“What are you planning Darkmeercat? That image was corrupted and there is no way of telling if it is KD or not.” BlackTide asked as he pointed to the image.

“Its quite simple, BlackTide… That new Unit power has yet to be tested and if we just go in and fight the rebels, our chairs could be as empty as Bumbee’s. In addition, Draconus would never give us permission to send in the ground forces to storm the warehouse first so we would have to bear the brunt of the retaliation. Instead we plan to give Draconus a reason for attacking, his men already don’t like it that they have to defend from there former colleagues, but they will if the lord of there enemy house is still alive.”
“Ah, I see so we send the troops in first and let the rebels use up there ammunition on them, then we come in and clean up the mess.” BlackTide and the other members now understood Darkmeercat’s plan. 

“So how long do you think it will be before Draconus attacks the warehouse?” Shoeth asked. 

“He’s not a fool; he would want more Intel before he sent in the troops. So we wait and starve him of Intel until he’s filled with rage and attacks.”

Meanwhile Draconus and Pedm are walking down the hallway. 

“KD is alive?” Pedm asked.

“Yes, KD hid in his bunker and for all I know is rebuilding the house of Lo.” Draconus said calmly. My old enemy I know you too well.
“So why don’t we go in there and destroy him, full force and put an end to this rebellious up roar!” 

“Patience Pedm, I spent 20 years trying to kill him, I know his tactics and I know his strategy. I have no doubt in my mind KD is alive and well. And I also know that the man they called “Agone” can never be KD.” 

“What I don’t understand… MAV said it was 60% and you say he is alive, and who else would be behind this rebel force?” Good question, who is behind the rebels… its certainly not KD, he’s too honorable and too clever to mess around with mercenaries and deserters. Hell, he probably would shoot my men on site if they came to him and begged to join him.

“Remember this… Do not trust MAV. One day I will crush them, and spread peace across this land.” 

“Yes my lord.” And with that the two returned to there business.

20 miles outside of the nearest military compound, Vanguard was testing his Control Monger Unit. 
“Computer system check” The electronic voice came on and continued, 
“Radar check, targeting system check, weapon system check, secondary system check, special ability time bomb check, boost system check. All systems are 100% functional.” Vanguard sat back in his chair, happy that his CM unit was fighting fit. 

“Computer has picked up 2 unidentified CM units approaching current location.” Vanguard looked out, he could see on his radar two blips they were traveling at such a fast speed how could they possibly be CM units. Suddenly in the distance, he saw two long thin black CM units. He had never seen anything like that before; hitting the intercom button, he announced,
“Identify yourself in the name the house of Kahn.”

“You do not represent the House of Kahn you’re a member of MAV: The maggots behind Draconus.” Vanguard wondered how they knew. That was near enough top-secret information; people in the organization have died for over hearing MAV being mentioned.
“Who are you? And how do you know about MAV?” 

“We are the menacing machines {MM} we are part of what you call the rebels. Let me introduce myself I am called The Martyr and this is Drake.” Vanguard typed away at his computer unit, I wonder how they like a rocket to the face!

“Well Drake and The Martyr it was nice knowing you” With that Vanguard let loose a rocket straight in between both of the MM CM units.

The two new units engaged a boost and before vanguard new, it the rocket exploded in front of him and the two rebels were behind him.

Impossible how could they be that fast? Simultaneously both units fired there chain guns at Vanguard. Vanguard spun his unit around and switched to his secondary mini gun weapon. He targeted Drake and his chain gun roared. Drake began to circle him as he fired.

“SHIELDS DOWN TO 50%” The electronic voice echoed in Vanguards unit. The sound of bullets ate into his armor.
“You’re too slow [MAV]!” Drake screamed. The Martyr targeted Vanguards rocket unit and concentrated his fire on it. The bullets ate into the chamber and set off a loaded rocket the explosion sent Vanguards unit to the ground, in a pile of black smoke and twisted metal.

A fire sprang up from the computer unit in front of Vanguard, the intense flame roared out wards pushing vanguard out of his chair and in to his Cm units metal frame knocking him unconscious. The menacing machines chain guns stopped firing as they knew this was the end for Vanguard. 

“Mission accomplished returning to base, great job Drake.” With that, the new menacing machines sped away from the burning wreck.

Vanguard laid there for a while, slowly choking on the fumes, as the fire slowly got closer and closer to his body. Blood ran down his face from where he crashed into the metal wall. His metal unit was now his metal coffin; the computer system was flashing red lights, and sprouting out in its electronic voice, “system failure, system failure.” Vanguard tried to get to his feet, but his body ached from the crash and the smoked filled his lungs. Suddenly a familiar sound, the radar on his computer unit was still working and it showed a blip getting closer. Finally help! Vanguard looked up to the ceiling it was glowing red, the red spot grew brighter and brighter, then suddenly the roof of his CM unit blew off taking all the smoke out with it. The roar of another CM unit could be heard approaching. As Vanguard cleared his lungs, the pain of his head wound became too much and he slumped to the floor once again. He looked up the sky and saw a cloaked figure standing at the edge of the hole in his roof. The figure was looking straight at him and even when he jumped down he did not take his eyes off him. The last thing Vanguard could remember was hearing the voice.

“I have far greater plans for you” And with that Vanguard passed out.

“I have a task for you to perform Pedm. And it is not a proud one or one I enjoy giving out.” Draconus said, sitting back in his chair. Pedm gazed around his commander’s lounge; it had a huge bookshelf filled with battle reports, a virtual map table and a desk with Draconus behind it.

“I am ready to do my duty to the house of Kahn.” What is it now? I signed up to honor the house of Kahn, yet all I seem to be doing is killing traitorous comrades, following orders from MAV, finding out our true enemy is still alive. This was not what I signed up for.
“We are being used as puppets by MAV, its time we became the masters again. Now they want us to attack the rebel installation with our ground troops so they can analyze the new threat they have deemed the CM spy unit. But I believe we can get them to make the first attack, the MAV unit will suffer heavy losses, considering how rusty they are. And when the time is right we can crush the rebellion and turn on MAV. Thus retaking what is rightfully ours.” Draconus was once known for knowing how to inspire his troops before battle because he was a brilliant war hero, now it seems he has traded in his pistol for a cloak and dagger.
“I don’t understand how will you make the MAV cowards attack first?” Draconus pulled out a gun from his desk. Pedm swallowed hard.

“This is a standard pistol that the rebel army uses. The bullet can be traced back to the rebels and MAV having lost a member will be afraid and lash out at the enemy in fear that there own lives are next for assassination.” What has my house become…

“Who… do you wish for me to execute my lord?” Pedm voice was but a whisper. He was a loyal soldier and this plan could bring back the House of Kahn to its full power and spread peace across the land.

“Shoeth…do it now. He is the target ally practicing his aim with the rifle.” 

With that Pedm picked up the gun from Draconus table and marched out of the door. He walked straight across the hallway and took an elevator down to the targeting ally. Pedm kept on telling himself it was for his house. The doors opened at the range, it was empty except for one booth. He walked slowly, hearing the burst shots from an assault rifle. He stood behind Shoeth, when he heard the magazine clip was empty Shoeth turned around with a look of surprise on his face. 

“Can I help you Pedm?” 

“Draconus wanted me to give you something…” They stood there looking at one another.

“Oh and what is that?” Shoeth asked.

“A bullet in your head.” Shoeth’s eyes lit up, and with that Pedm drew his pistol and pointed it between Shoeth eyes. The gun trigger pulled back and the bullet slotted between Shoeth’s eyes. The back of his head opened up, splashing blood over the booth. This is for the house, my house of Kahn.
Vanguard opened his eyes; he was tied down to a medical bed. In what seemed to be a laboratory. Above him there was a blue flag pinned to the ceiling. The medical bed he was laying on suddenly turned upright. Vanguard’s wounds seemed to have healed up. 
“Hello! Is anyone there?” Vanguard shouted out. A familiar voice answered back.

“There’s not much time, I need you to listen and understand.”

“Who are you?” The bed turned round, to reveal a man in white lab coat, half his face was covered in metal. Like a robotic version of the phantom of the opera.

“Its you! You’re supposed to be dead!” Vanguard replied.

“You should be to, but I saved your life, even after you destroyed my house.” KD replied.

“It was the only way to bring about peace! Eliminate one of the houses, and now your rebels are starting the war all over again!”

“They are not my rebels, now we can stand here arguing or you can listen, you owe me that!” KD shouted. Vanguard became silent and gestured with his eyes for KD to continue.

“After the destruction of my artic base, I barely survived; I retreated to underground and constructed a new research base there. From that base, I began to monitor the outside world. I watched as you hunted down my comrades and burned my blue flag. I also watched as Draconus became your puppet and you pulled his strings. However, this was predictable, what was not predictable was the rebels. They employed a new scientist to develop them a new CM unit…the spy unit, which was the new unit that attacked you. I began to tap all there transmissions and I discovered something. There new scientist built the units on the condition that he could work on his own project called the star portal. The star portal would instantly transport anyone from earth to space. Where the rebels were planning on building their own colonies. Nevertheless, that plan would bring destruction to our world. You see out there in that cold space, when the houses were first fighting there were two young men who were caught in the middle of the battle. They had great talent and could out pilot most men, but this was not enough for the House of Lo. We wanted them to be the iron fist of our House.  I personally signed for them to undergo certain experiments. The men lost there humanity but there skills increased 10 fold and it seemed that there great talent was amplified by the pain and suffering that they caused. After every battle they grew stronger, the last known interview with them, they said they were feeding on the souls of the fallen. The house of Lo, decided to put them in action but they used there CM units to turn on us. We had no chance to stop them. They seek to ruin the world, they planned to capture a space shuttle and use it to create a weapon on the moon, capable of destroying the earth. At the last moment I created a way of shutting down the space shuttles engines for just a few seconds, it was long enough to divert there shuttle to another moon. They are there now waiting and growing in power, waiting for the day that they can bring hell back to earth.”
“That doesn’t matter; soon MAV and the house of Kahn will destroy the warehouse base and wipe the rebels and this scientist Agone out of this world.” Vanguard smiled.
“During the test runs of the star portal, they opened the portal. No doubt, the two noticed this and once that portal opens, again they will take the chance to return to earth. If any attack is made on the warehouse, the portal will be opened to get the civilians to safety… once the portal is opened your letting the demons back in.” 

“I see, so what can I do about it? I can hardly walked up to there base and ask Agone to politely stop his project. They already know that I work for [MAV], they will kill me on site!” 

“You must go back to Draconus and Darkmeercat. Tell them what you know, and delay there attack. Do not tell them about me… if you do all hope is lost.”

“Delay them for how long? Surely there will be more test runs of the portal?” 

“I’ll take care of the portals, there next test is in a weeks time, If you can not hold off an attack altogether, make sure you attack them at 15:15 in a weeks time, there defenses will be down for 1 hour. Now your CM unit is fully repaired, I suggest you get a move on.”

“KD why are you doing this… if what you say is true; you could easily get revenge on Draconus, and watch as the two destroy the house of Kahn?” KD released the restraints on Vanguard and placed a hand on his shoulder.

“I have caused much destruction to a place I love. After being blinded by my hatred of the house of Kahn for so long. It is strange how after losing one of my eyes, I saw again. This world has no room for those demons. Now go, God speed.”
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“A rebel assassin got into our base an assassinated Shoeth! We must retaliate!” Darkmeercat’s fist hit the table. Draconus smiled as he gazed at the empty chair of Shoeth.

“Vanguard has been missing for over 4 days now… where he was supposed to be testing his unit, there were signs of a battle. He most likely is dead or has been captured by the enemy.” Excellent Draconus thought to himself; this is better than I expected, another MAV I do not have to waste. 
“An attack on Kahn ground can not go unpunished; I will gladly accompany you with my Demolition unit.” Draconus spoke softly.

A red light bleeped on the table they were all sitting about. 

“A call? Who would be calling us?” BlackTide asked. Darkmeercat answered the button.

“This is Vanguard, I’m approaching main base. I have some valuable news about our enemy. I’ll tell you all when I get back.” The voice cut off. …valuable news? He most certainly was captured and he cannot be trusted. Draconus leaned over to Pedm and whispered in his ear.

“When Vanguard leaves his bot, I want you to download his computer log; I want to find out where he has been. Do it discretely.”

Pedm nodded in agreement and left the table. Draconus now addressed the table.
“So gentlemen shall we wait for Vanguard before we continue this meeting, I will send for drinks.”

Vanguard arrived in the Kahn military compound, and rushed out of his CM unit. He was in such a hurry he did not noticed Pedm standing in the corner of the hanger. As Vanguard ran to the meeting, Pedm began to download the memory system of Vanguard’s CM unit. Vanguard was almost out of breath as he got into the room. 

“I got here as soon as I could…” Vanguard looked around the room and saw an empty seat where Shoeth should be. 

“Shoeth was assassinated 4 days ago Vanguard… the same fate we thought befell you.” Darkmeercat said staring at the bandage around Vanguards head.

“I was attacked while in training 20 miles outside the nearest compound by two rebels in there new CM units. They called them selves the Menacing Machines… the CM units are unlike anything I have ever seen, they moved too quickly for my rockets to hit, and there equipped with mini guns.”
“If that’s the case, then how is it that your CM unit is unharmed?” Darkmeercat enquired as the rest of the table sat there in silence listening to the interrogation.

“Well my old CM unit was practically destroyed; I was lying badly wounded on the floor of my control room, as a fire burnt around me filling the metal structure full of smoke. Then another CM unit came to my rescue and took me back to a secret underground laboratory. The one, who saved me, said he needed me alive so I could give you some information.” Vanguard told the story of the Demons who were sent into space: and how the defenses of the rebel base will be down for 1 hour at 15.15 on August the 13th. The room did not quite know how to take his story.

“Do you expect us to believe in these demons? Star portals? The rebels hardly have enough money to fund such a project” Chuina spoke first. Although BlackTide answered it before Vanguard had a chance.
“They managed to construct at least 6 new CM Spy Units. Money is the least of their concerns”

“But what if it’s a trap, what if he’s given us the time to drive straight into there base when they are expecting us. We will not be scared of these ghost stories!” Lukelopl stood up and shouted, pointing an accusing finger straight at Vanguard.

“Shut up and sit down, Lukelopl! No member of this faction is a traitor. If Vanguard says we have an opening at 15.15 which is in 6 days time, then I suggest we take it.” Darkmeercat spoke settling the group and with that, Lukelopl sat down.

“If we attack them, are the demons released?” Rock-a-fella asked.

“No, the scientist that saved me, told me if we attack them, then we must destroy there portal.” Vanguard answered.

“What do you mean by if we attack them, are you suggesting we don’t.” Chuina asked.

“The scientist said he would deal with them if we don’t. We may not have to risk our lives at all.”

“No, I can not wait here and do nothing. We might all end up like Shoeth, assassinated in our homes.  What do you think about this Draconus?” Darkmeercat asked.

“I do not know how loyal MAV are… but I think we should be on the safe side and visit the rebel base with our CM units at 14.45. That way we still have another half an hour to destroy them, which should not be so hard and we can also access the situation to see if there defenses are truly down. Oh and may I suggest just to be on the safe side locking Vanguard in jail. For the mean time just to make sure he doesn’t contact any one about our plans.” Draconus smiled.

“As long as you destroy the portal before 16.15, I’ll sign into the jail myself.”  Darkmeercat stood up and addressed the room.

“Vanguard, I am truly sorry but this is the only way to make sure. It is agreed we attack at 14.45 in 6 days time. Prepare the CM units for battle.”

Draconus walked back to his room pondering over what he had just heard. With only five MAV battling with him against at least six new CM units, it was going to be a tough battle. Nevertheless, he needed to keep his troops back in the cities on full alert just incase the rebels decide to attack the new cities while the troops are away. As he entered the room, Pedm was standing there with a disk file in his hands.
“Ah I see that you have accomplished your mission… You’re becoming quite useful.” Draconus smiled.

“I checked the computer logs and it seems Vanguard spent 2 days straight trying to get back in time from a distance location. We have never heard of any rebel activity there.” Pedm said.

“Where was it exactly?”

“In the desert region of sector 98, the far stretches no rebel base could survive there. And I’m sure if there was a base [MAV]’s satellite would of picked it up. Yet it sees nothing.” Sector 98?  Draconus’ face went white. He went straight to his bookcase full of files and pulled out an old tomb.

“Back when the houses were fighting, Intel picked up six possible locations for an underground lab network. Searching all six locations was deemed unnecessary and a waste of money. This was one of the locations, only a field commander of the house of Lo would know about.”
“All the field commanders were either killed in battle or put in prison.” Pedm said out of confusion.

“Yes, but Vanguards scientist is our arch enemy… this laboratory is the current residence of Lord KD of the house of Lo.” 

“Are you sure? There is no evidence to back up the theory that KD is alive?” 
“Trust your feelings Pedm… if you leave in four days time. You will be able to reach the laboratory, an hour before our final assault. It all makes sense now; KD wants us to think the defenses will be down. With us attacking 30 minutes later, you would be able to have enough time to find out about their defenses and plans and give me the advantage.”
“I also managed to download the command codes for Vanguards Cm unit. Since he is now in jail it won’t be hard to take his CM unit and drive straight into KD’s compound.” Pedm smiled.

“Excellent. My only regret is that I cannot be there for his death… but at least I can send my right arm to do it for me.”







*

“30 minutes until the EMP cannon is ready” The computer voiced in the last laboratory of the house of Lo. KD was busy typing away at the computer, plotting the projection he would need to fire the cannon on the warehouse unit. Experimental and highly dangerous but it was to save the world. However, even this set back would not be enough to stop the portals, he would have to rely on Draconus destroying them, or if he had enough time he could activate project omega. The project was not yet completed, it was a fail safe if the Demons did re-enter earth he could use it on them and there would be from his calculation a high chance of success mixed with the new EMP technology. But he was only half way through completion of that project, the laboratory was completely mechanized and self powered with enough material to last a century. The house of Lo planned for the battle against Kahn to go on a lot longer. 
“Incoming CM unit… obtaining identification. CM unit is rocket soldier class, Operator identification is Vanguard,” The computer unit voiced.

“Computer, open up main hatch and send lift to top floor.” KD commanded, as he turned back to his work. He figured that Vanguard was probably returning to tell him of [MAV]’s plans. He was slightly surprised Draconus did not have Vanguard imprisoned, but he must have underestimated the power of MAV. He could hear in the background the lift whirling down to his floor. 
“20 minutes before EMP cannon is ready” The computer voiced. The lift clicked into place and just for a brief second KD smelt a familiar scent in the air. Back in the days when the houses first formed every soldier was identical; they even had the same personal cologne. KD trained his special op soldiers to use their scent of smell to locate the enemy. A very useful trick in skirmish missions which may have just kept KD alive. KD grabbed his side holster and aimed it at the elevator doors. The metal panels slide open revealing Pedm in his red house of Kahn uniform. KD clicked back his pistol to which Pedm took no interest.
“Draconus was right all along, you never died… but what is with all the metal around the face KD? Science experiment gone wrong?” 

“Who are you and where is Vanguard?” KD asked.

“I am the right hand of Draconus, my name is Pedm. I was sent here to kill you. But first I have a few questions that I would like you to answer.” KD smiled, he had the upper hand his gun drawn, there was no chance Pedm could reach for his gun before KD had place several bullets in his chest.

“Go ahead, but try to be brief… your cologne is making me sick”

“Are you behind the rebel forces? I mean they don’t fly your flag and I cannot see you following the way of the freedom fighters.”

“No, I have no contact with the rebels; in fact I was trying to help you destroy them…” KD worried soon the computer was going to announce he had 10 minutes left… that was just enough time. If he was any later the houses of Kahn would attack a fully functional rebel base, and no doubt the rebels would retreat to space opening up the star portal. Pedm looked at the on screen monitors.

“So a giant EMP cannon… how do I know that’s not targeting one of our cities? Its no matter I wont let you pull the trigger.” With that, Pedm smiled.
“10 minutes before EMP cannon is ready,” The computer said. Although KD did not take his eyes off of Pedm, with almost lightening fast speed Pedm pulled his gun from his side holster and dived to the left, KD shot his pistol but the bullet flashed past Pedm’s head. While Pedm was in mid- flight he pulled the trigger and the bullet soared right into KD’s head. The metallic bash of two metals colliding as the bullet deflected from the metal plating on KD’s face into the computer. Pedm was stunned on the floor with his gun re-aimed; But KD merely cracked his neck and shot him in the wrist. Pedm’s gun flew out of his hand and bounced away from him. KD turned his attention to the damaged computer. 

“NO what have you done! I cannot enter the projection… I can’t EMP the rebel base!” KD roared. Pedm was clutching his wrist trying to stop the blood pour through.

“You are an enemy of the House of Kahn and it is my solemn duty to execute you and claim our house victorious!” Pedm struggled to his feet. KD came rushing in and pistol-whipped him in the jaw. Pedm slumped to the ground in pain.

“There will be no houses left, if that portal is open!” With that, Pedm passed out.

“15 minutes left before the test Agone, are you ready for it?” Christos the commander of the (FS) and leader of the rebels asked.

“What is the roster of CM units we currently have?” Agone asked.

“Currently in the FS faction, there is just Argetlam and I. We are both using the Heavy Destroyer CM unit. Then in the Menacing Machines, we have The Martyr, Drake, Avenger and Grim guard. And they will all be using the new CM spy unit. Then we have the Alpha Omega clan… not the most proficient in controlling a CM unit, but those four can work as a team. You have got Davelegg, Gorming in the rocket soldier CM unit. Lastly, we have Allcing and Ramsy in the Spy units. We out number MAV but there skills are by far better than our own. But hopefully taking out Vanguard gave us the edge we need. If the portal works Agone, expect your next assignment to develop your very own CM unit to go in battle with us against the House of Kahn.”
“I have developed my own CM unit, but I’m still getting used to controlling it so… I hope you do not expect to see me in it at any time soon. Now if the CM units are in position we can start.” Agone said, moving to the control panel in front of a huge ring.

“All CM units report to main hanger, for test of new portal.” All 10 CM units gathered around the portal, as Agone frantically typed away at the control panel. A glowing white light began to open in the middle of the portal. The light orb emitted out lightening and where the forks hit the portal they remained in place seemingly to suck energy from the ring and this stretched the light orb to a flat circle inside the ring. Suddenly from the portal, something began to protrude through it. 
“AGONE THIS IS COMMANDER CHRISTOS, WHAT IS THAT?”
“It appears to be an old version of a CM demolition unit… There’s another one coming in on the left of it.” Agone replied. The two demolition units looked ragged and ruined. 

“WE ARE THE REBEL FORCES IDENTITY YOURSELF!” The Martyr commanded. 

“Muahahahaha,” A deep laughter echoed around the room from one of the old demolition units.

“Mmmmm Fresh meat” The voice was harsh and rough and ate into everyone listening.
“ATTACK!!!” Christos screamed out! With that, his and Argetlam’s heavy destruction units moved in front of the two demolition units. Their quad rail guns began to whirl round. The two demolition bots shot up in the air each releasing a grenade directly at one of the spy units. Each grenade was so accurate it was a direct hit and exploded on the spy units main control room. This caused a chain of explosions turning the slim line CM unit into a burning pile of rubbish. Rail guns each split up and followed the demolition bots around the massive hanger.

“My god, they killed Ramsy and Allcing!” Gorming screamed out. Loading up his rockets, he sent one straight for the demolition unit, but just as the rocket fired a grenade bounced on the frame of the Rocket soldier unit, the combined explosion of the grenade and the rocket sent Gorming crashing to the ground. The two demolition units danced around the hanger that was now filling with fire and scrap metal. One took up a forward position and fired what seemed to be a grenade that was unaffected by gravity against one of the MM spy units, and the one at the back switched to the side arm and with almost unholy precision blew 3 holes into Argetlam’s CM unit.
“ARGETLAM! ARE YOU ALIVE?” Christos yelled, as his rail gun was no match for the speed of the demolition units.

“I’m ok, but my unit is completely destroyed, the bastards took out my power supply. I’m going to eject and make a run for the outside.”

Another grenade flew at the Avenger’s Spy unit; it was a direct hit destroying him in one foul blow.

“THIS IS CHRISTOS, ALL SPY UNITS RETREAT! The technology must be kept alive!” Just as The Martyr turned around and engaged his boost drive, the back demolition unit’s side arm bullets ripped straight through the metal frame, the spy unit came crashing down, meaning while Drake picked up Argetlam and managed to boost out of the warehouses main hanger. Two more grenades were released from the end of the hanger, one turning the last survivor of the Alpha Omega clan in to scrap metal.  The other grenade flew directly into Christos’ Heavy Destroyer unit. The blow pushed the unit back but did not destroy it. Christos had run out of ammo, and activated the self destruct sequence. He boosted into the front Demolition unit, which saw the ram coming and managed to jump out of the way, but the blast from the heavy exploding took out the back of the demolition unit.
Agone stood there stunned having watched his creations get totaled. How could two old rusty demolition bots destroy 9 CM units? The hatch from the wrecked the demolition unit opened up. The functioning Demolition unit drove up to hatch.

“How does it feel to feed on the souls of the living once more?” Sounded from the demolition unit.

“I need more” Said a man who emerged from the hatch. He was covered only in a robe, and he dropped to the floor of the hanger. He instantly started walking towards Agone, who instantly decided to run to his one and only Sniper unit.

“I am going to visit our old friend; I think he deserves to see what we have become.”
“Do what you like; I am turning this warehouse into a crater in the ground.” With that, the man scooped up a rifle from a fallen guard and began to chase down Agone. The old working demolition unit shot a hole in the opposite wall blowing it down and boosted out of it in to the world.
