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{RESTARTED.}
{HUMAN: THERESA PARK INITIALISING. . .}
{INITIALISATION COMPLETE.}


2 Lives Remaining.


[]C-01•
|The Revival|

gasp.

I opened my eyes in shock, I was flabbergasted. Did the Restart Chip work? 

. . . 

During my time working as a hacker in the Nova Cyber Bureau, the head lead of the organization, Noveus, invented the Restart Chip. He ordered it to be installed into every member of the Novas, as part of an ongoing experiment that served to find a way to protect the humans from the sinister entities’ plans. Our dangerous expeditions called for extensive preparations, and this was one of them. The chip was attached to our brain, constantly monitoring and detecting our vitals and statuses. If they drop dangerously low or to zero, it would generate a vacuum warp, harnessing the vacuum energy to bring us into an altered reality. It messes with time, space and dimension, designating us to a random time frame in normal reality, letting us escape death. However, the energy is only enough for three uses. In this harsh reality, where deaths occur by the nanosecond, where a speck of Redmatter energy could obliterate an entire nation, our lives depended on it. It was unknown if this invention was successful. Such a great leap in technology tampering with the basis of this universe, effects may be detrimental and unimaginable.

Fortunately for me, his invention worked.

An irresistible, burning and tingling sensation numbed my body all over, as if I was thrown into the hell of flames. Following was what felt like sheer cold ice encasing me from all sides, as if I was thrown into a blizzard in the far ends of space. The medium of both extremes gave me a hypnotizing feeling, making me light-headed similar to walking on clouds. A wave of acute piercing pain crashed into my head. It felt like I had just woken after a century’s worth of sleep. 

Where am I?


 





















[]C-02•
|The Escape|

“Access current location” 

I pressed and held the red button situated in the center of the funky-looking device attached to my wrist. Another of Noveus’ inventions in fact, the one-stop communications gadget to gain contact with the other Novas. It transmitted electromagnetic waves that had frequencies of 235 mega Hz, far beyond what The Serpents’ most advanced intrusion technologies could detect and intercept. 


{ACCESSING. . .}
{LOCATION FOUND: THE SERPENTS’ LAIR}


I stared at the gadget in dismay. How far beyond unlucky I was to get relocated to this place? If only Noveus had implemented the Realiser. Perhaps gaining full control of reality was out of his scope. I gained awareness of my surroundings; I finally understood the true meaning of Zero's “total reckoning”. What stood before me, was too grand of a scale, that perhaps made Nova and Astral look pitiful in comparison. A towering column of grandeur released an ominous red aura that emitted throughout the chamber, labelled T.R. .Below it were nine circular projections from the base, built out of platinum, reinforced with uranium. Wheezing through the air, drones were grabbing bits and pieces of mechanical parts and installing them onto the object. 

The surroundings around me quickly crystalized into what seemed like scientists in white coats with clipboards held in their hands, busy scribbling down some notes. Many stood on the white metal bridges that were built tens of metres above where I was standing. These bridges were connected to the brightly lit research and experimentation laboratory, stretching out to all ends of the chamber like the roots of a tree. Their heads were all buried in their work, making the atmosphere feel ever so tense. Just as the “creation” slowly yet surely took its own shape, it dawned upon me the situation I was in. 

They were creating the missile that I will be forced to launch on the nation. 

I had to evacuate this place. I had to save the land. The Serpents must not apprehend me.

I turned around and walked as calmly and normally as I could, attempting to blend in with the surroundings without generating any attention, to the nearest exit that I could remember during my time here. Arriving at the door, I was halted by the thick iron wall locked shut with a number pad on it. I stared blankly at the door. The security of this place had always been high.  

What was the password? I pondered and ransacked my brain for any information about a passcode. I think it was… I reached out my finger, pressing the squared number pad with a shaky breath. 


{PASSWORD INCORRECT.}
{2 ATTEMPTS LEFT}


How could this be?! Or…was it 26020? I keyed the number in without hesitation.



{PASSWORD INCORRECT.}
{1 ATTEMPT LEFT.}


It was to no avail. What if it was 26002? my finger inched towards the number pad, before pausing and slowly retracting. No, I’m gonna end up triggering the alarm. I need to think. Think, Theresa, think! I could hear faint footsteps approaching down the hallway. Then I vaguely remembered zero boasting to me about this new building. 
‘…enter this building, remember this ‘******’.’ 

That’s it! That’s the password! I quickly keyed the number into the number pad.


{ACCESS GRANTED.}
{DOOR UNLOCKED.}


I pulled the lever down on the door and quickly bolted out of the building before anyone could recognize me. 

“Get in! Hurry!” 

“What? Where?”

And I had blacked out.













[]C-03•
|The Plan|

I pried my eyes open with all my effort. My neck was sore. Had I been knocked out? Glaring rays of lights shone into my eyes and I found myself in a wide and spacious room. With a large glass panel to my right, it made everything happening here transparent. I sat before a long table, plunked into a brown chair. Sitting in front of me was a group of people staring into my eyes. Is that, Lloyd? I scrutinized. Indeed, Lloyd and the several others were at the other end of the table. Behind them was a large and abstract neon lit ‘Astrals’ logo. I immediately knew where I was.

The Astral Headquarters.

Everyone's eyeballs continued to pin on me, not twitching even once. The deafening silence in the room was uncomfortable, making me shift my feet awkwardly.

“May I ask Theresa, what were you doing outside The Serpents’ lair?” Lloyd broke the silence.

“Do you know how risky of a situation you’ve gotten yourself into?”

“I… I found myself in the lair and tried to escape.” 

“Why were you in there to begin with?” Lloyd's words had a hint of annoyance.

“That’s not the point- It’s Zero. He’s trying to create a missile to nuke Gaia!”

Their eyes bore greater annoyance. 

“He’s forcing me to send the missile and help him rule the nation! A lot of people will d-‘

“And you expect us to believe all of your fairy tales?” One of the members scorned.

“No, no, please listen. Here, take a look at the chip. It will explain everything once you open the files.”  I looked at them with sheer determination in hopes of convincing the team. 

They propped up a private virtual panel hovering above the table, which was only visible to his team members. They opened the file and sounds of mechanical whirring could be heard. It was from a Vision Cam installed into the chip that enabled others to replay our own visions and look back at what we saw. 

He squinted at me longingly, seemingly to be thinking about something else then whispered something to Lloyd's ear. Lloyd then stood up.

“So, do you have a plan to stop this Zero?”

{The Plan}

Firstly, the only feasible way in and out of The Serpents lair was the main entrance. Very risky, but if we infiltrate at about 3am, there’ll be the least number of guards situated at the entrance. Secondly, no one’s getting in without a fight, for their lair is heavily guarded. Thirdly, we will require a small squad to tag along to fight, with technicians to deal with the security devices and trap experts to diffuse the numerous traps hidden around the place. We will barge our way through, and enter a massive chamber with the missile in the center, guarded by The Serpents of course. Zero will most probably be present too. You guys will distract Zero and his members, and I shall sneak behind to his missile, and attach a bomb to it. On my cue, make use of your teleportation devices to escape the lair, before I destroy the place and escape myself. 

“A rather comprehensive plan. With much caution, it could possibly be successful.” Lloyd nodded with agreement. Everyone followed suit.

“Let’s do this!”
[]C-04•
|The Infiltration|
And there it is.

Reaching the Serpents’ lair was a treacherous task, a rather uphill one in fact, both literally and figuratively. 

It was rooted upon one of the tallest mountains in our nation. Foreign signals apart from the lair’s were intercepted and diminished, making the use of teleportation technologies futile. We had teleported to the foot of the mountain, and ascended with jet packs of highest fuel capacity, also powered by solar energy and extremely light weight. Efficiency, cost, comfort all packed into one. It has taken us three hours to traverse the mountain, with multiple stop-overs. When we had arrived at our destination, the sight had left us stunned and paralyzed to the ground. The infinite swirl of black and magenta spiraled upwards to the skies, with no top in sight. Barricading it was a Darkmatter energy field, generated from abstracting the energy deep within the mountain. A gloomy hue of magenta painted the area as we noticed a small opening. 

To our surprise, it had been left unguarded. I had thought since it was in the wee hours of the night, they probably were taking their break. I was about to take a step forward.

“No, this seems amiss. My experiences tell me that… there’ll be projectiles firing off from the sides if you ever lay a foot in there.” Clint, the trap expert, shoved me away.

He picked up a pebble and threw it. Flames of raging blue blasted out from all sides. He whipped out some tiny contraptions of his and sent them flying everywhere. They exploded and a silvery mist engulfed the corridor.

“Quick, we have no time to lose!”

We ran through the mist as the heat and motion sensors were deactivated by the shock particles that came out of the contraptions.

The dark, spooky aura soon transitioned into a bloody red lighting. Ahead of us was a full-body scanner.

“How are we going to get past that thing? We can’t possibly be body-changing monstrosities and transform into The Serpents, can we?” Lloyd exclaimed with helplessness.

“We can’t, but I have this.” Nexus, the technician, commented.

He reached for his backpack and pulled out an oddly-shaped disc, tossing it on the ground.

“What can that slimmer than my body device achieve?” I chuckled with disbelief. 

It glowed a distinct neon yellow, before starting to produce whirring noises. There was a brief silence. Creating hologram… Yellow rays extended out from below, steadily rising while forming a detailed 3D figure of Zero. It shone brightly before diminishing into a realistic colour of Zero’s body. Lasers from all angles landed on the hologram, swirling around it to detect its shape. Yet, the hologram produced a force field that repulsed all the lasers, acting just like a solid entity. 


{ACCESS GRANTED, WELCOME ZERO.}


“How did you-” I gasped, eyes unable to comprehend Nexus’ sorcery.

“Well… Lloyd invited me to this mission for a reason.” Nexus shrugged his shoulders and leaked out a sheepish smile.

“Save the chit-chat for later. Come on, let's quickly head in.” Lloyd tapped me on the shoulder. 

Lloyd took the lead and walked through the laser detectors while the rest followed. We inched our way through the main entrance, pausing at the entrance and sticking our backs to the walls to avoid getting seen. I stuck my head out and peered into the main chamber.

The Serpents were patrolling in the area, donned on with bullet proof vests, and mounted a black plasma laser shooter in their hands. Several dozen of them flooded the area, outnumbering our squad of eight hands down. 

“There’s one more thing we need.” I handed out wearable wrist gadgets to the rest I had previously stolen from The Serpents during my time with them. I demonstrated, stretching out my arm and bending my elbow, activating a shield-like crystal blue barrier at my front. 

“Now we’re ready.”

“Over there!” One of them caught sight of us, aiming his gun at us. The rest followed suit, standing in a single file formation with the pure intention of disintegrating us to ashes. We on the other hand whipped out our weapons. Lloyd with his electric-powered E-15 crossbow, Nexus with his flame-infused F-12 spear, Clint with his array of explosives. And I gripped my trusty sword tightly with both hands. 

It’s showtime.







[]C-05•
|The Showdown|

The team took the lead. Fire, lightning and ice danced in front of me as beams of purple were propelled in all directions. Battle cries could be heard as the opposition struck back, dissolving into the sounds their weapons produced. It somewhat felt like a fireworks performance. I double-tapped the screen of my watch and a slightly tainted blue transparent aura quickly crystallized around me. My body faded into a subtle outline of blue, becoming almost invisible to the eye. With The Serpents fueled by rage and engrossed in the heat of the battle, easily deluded they could be. I shielded my body with the shield gadget connected to my wrist, barging through the ‘chaos of fury’. 

I escaped the scene unscathed, taking the stairs at the secluded end of the chamber, leading to what looks like the launch pad. I surveyed my surroundings, ensuring that supposedly no presence was there before deactivating the invisibility ability. I overlooked the ground floor from above; a plethora of colours engulfed the scene, hardly allowing me to depict what was happening. “Hang on a little longer! I’ll be ready in no time!” I was about to reach for the N-4 bomb, but I had sensed a figure swiveling through the shadows with much agility.

“I've been waiting for you, Theresa…” 

The voice echoed from within the shadows, two emerald green eyes piercing through the darkness. Moments later, pairs of magenta emerged alongside the emerald green. I took nervous glimpses around me, only to find them relentlessly inching closer.

“You thought you could be heroic and rescue the world? Not on my word.”

The figure pounced on me, slashing with a Darkmatter broadsword from overhead. I guarded myself with my own sword, as our faces and gazes met. He smirked until his hideous crooked teeth revealed, narrowing his eyes as he tilted and brought his head closer to me. It was Zero.

“We finally meet again, Theresa.”

His broadsword’s incomparable weight pinned mine to the ground. He forcefully retracted his broadsword away while he retreated. 

“Subdue this girl.” Zero pointed at me with the tip of his weapon.

The Serpents started firing from all directions. Swiftly ducking under, I activated the shield, flashing with every absorption of the plasma bullets. Where was Zero? He had vanished into thin air. Nevertheless, I retaliated, rushing up to one of The Serpents and stabbed him in the abdomen with my sword. I leaped in the air following that, slashing another by the neck, sending him tumbling to the ground and moaning in agony. Sprinting, I was preparing to do a dive on the third, when a small object had plastered onto my right arm. Looking down at my arm, I discovered I had been caught off guard. Sparks came flying off it, sending stupefying waves of shock down my spine. 

{DAMAGE DETECTED!}

My body was soon in a spasm, whilst persistent attacks were made on my shield. It crackled and blinked with gathering speed, on the verge to succumb to the fury of The Serpents. On the far end, I could see Zero strolling to the launch pad. He could launch the missile at any moment. 

A teardrop of dread silently trickled down my cheek. I can’t do this…

There’s nothing you can’t achieve, dear. Believe in the blade, for the battle is in your grasp. 

My grasp?

Yes, right in your hands.

I took a deep breath. It’s all or nothing.

I barged through The Serpents, neglecting the rain of purple descending upon me. The aura of blue did not diminish, yet it glowed brighter with every step I took.

With desperate moments, comes unleashed potential.

Zero was just metres away. Sensing my appearance, he spun around, shock filling his eyes. I wielded my sword, now fueled with azure blue, up high once again above Zero. Defending with his broadsword, he witnessed it melt into two pieces in front of his very eyes. A mighty kick was unleashed, sending Zero crashing beneath me. The Serpents and him gazed at me dumbfounded as I installed the N-4 bomb on the missile. By then, the squad had acknowledged my cue and fazed away one after another.

“Say goodbye, Zero.”

I ignited the trigger, activating the teleportation on my watch. For the final time, I watched the distress in his eyes, before everything transitioned into darkness...


{CONGRATULATIONS, OPERATION SUCCESS.}


With the rest of the squad, I stood at the foot of the mountain as we watched the majestic grandeur succumb to the justice of the land. It withered and crumbled down to the ground while bursting out a combination of red, orange and yellow, releasing thick clouds of ashen grey into the atmosphere. The gloomy purple aura consuming the mountain gradually dissipated into the light blue skies. We cheered in celebration whilst lying down to catch our breath. Suddenly, another panel popped up from my watch and emitted a distinct sole beep.



 {NEW OPERATION AVAILABLE.}
{LOCATION: ELVTROXUS }
{TARGET: ZAYN}


CONTINUE?

(3000 words)
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