True Beginnings

By: Draco

Prolog

Date 4/5/2610

Experiments XJ1 and XJ2 have reached the age of 5 and are working out better then we thought. XJ1 is smarter then anything we have created so far. He is also better at a lot of other things. He seems to like being alone. His only personal contact he has is with Maria. Further observation between the two is needed. XJ2 is less adequate then his twin XJ1. He is more into groups then XJ1. He seems to have made himself the leader of his group. Further observation is needed.

Date 5/6/2615

Experiments XJ1 and XJ2 have reached the age of 10 and they seem to have given them selves their own identity. XJ1 goes by the name of Mike and XJ2 goes by the name of Draco. Mike and Draco have been in more conflicts with each other today then yesterday. Draco seems to be the dominant one of the two. Mike and Maria are getting along real well. They have been found kissing each other.

Date 2/20/2617

Draco has started to change. He seems to have accepted it and is using it to his advantage. Mike has not changed one bit and seems to reject his brother even more since he started to change. Its like he is rejecting what he doesn’t want to be. It may be a factor in his change. He may not even end up changing.

Date 7/23/2620

Draco has finished changing and Mike has not even started yet. We think he will never change. It seems that Mike has fallen in love with Maria. It will be nice to see how this relationship turns out.

Date 4/25/2625

Draco has become more violent in the past five days. I think he may start a revolt. We will try to suppress this behavior. We hope….. What the fuck?! Why did the ship just shake? An alarm? Shit, must be him. Lets just hope he doesn’t get control of the ship.

End of File

A dark figure runs down a hallway looking for someone. Red lights flash on and off. An alarm screams. A faint echo “All hands battle stations.” The person reaches a door. The door slides open by itself. He sees who he is looking for. The pretty lady. She turns her head to the door and sees him. She smiles at him and motions for him to come in. Suddenly a wall explodes inside the room. Something comes through but  he couldn’t see what it is. It fires a laser gun at the pretty lady. He runs up to the lady and caches her. She looks at him. Still having the smile on her face. She reaches up and strokes his face with her hand. Then she falls limp and lifeless.

“Noooo!!” Someone screamed waking up.

“Was it another nightmare again, Mike?” A female voice right next to him said.

“Yea, Sarah.” Mike said.

“Go back to sleep then. We have a big day tomorrow.” Sarah said.

“I’ll try,” Mike said lying back down.

Next morning, Mike wakes up. He sees his dragon Sarah laying next to him. He moves over to her and kisses her on the forehead. He then stands up and stretches for a bit and starts looking for his cluse. He sees his shirt with the puffy sleeves. Goes over to it and picks it up. Sniffs it, shrugs and puts it on. He finds his worn out fabric pants and his rawhide belt by the certon. Picks them up and puts them on. On his cot that he never uses, he sees his rawhide vest and scuffed up muddy boots. Walks on over to them, puts on the vest then the boots. Then he looks for his samurai sword and small shoulder bag. Sees them over by Sarah. Mike quietly walks over to her and takes the sword and bag. Ties the sword onto his belt and puts on the shoulder bag. Then walks over to the certon and draws it back. Steps out into the hallway and draws the certon back.

“Hey, Mike. Wait for me.” Someone yelled down the hall to him. Mike looked over to where the yell was come from. Sees that it was the new guy, Max, that was yelling for him. Max caches up to Mike. “Hey, I want to ask you something.”

“Ok,” Mike said shrugging his shoulders.

“Do you really have ake with your food?” Max asked.

“Yes. Why do you ask?”

“Just wanted to know. I’ve heard people telling me that you do. Just wanted to make sure it was true.”

“Ah. Hey, who did they pair you with?”

“They haven’t yet,” Max said disappointed.

“Ah. I bet they will pair you with Ragorn.”

“Why?”

“He’s the only dragon with out a dragon boy.”

“Ah,” Max said. Sarah walks out of the stall and bumps into Mike.

“Sorry,” Sarah said.

“It’s ok,” Mike said. “Lets get on to breakfast.”

“Yes, lets go.” Sarah said. All three headed to the cafeteria. When they got there they saw every one sitting and eating. They went over to the servers and got their food and utensils. Sarah picked up the ake and then they headed over to the last empty table. Mike and Max sat down. Mike took off his bag and set it down next to him. Sarah set the ake and her food down on the table. She then headed over to the wagon to get two beer barrels and two beer mugs. Picked up the mugs and set them on one of the barrels she was getting. Then picks up that barrel and another one and headed back to the table. She set the barrel with the two mugs on it by Mike and Max then set her barrel on the other side of the table and sat next to Mike. Both Sarah and Mike put some ake on their food. Max took the mugs, handed one to Mike and then opened the barrel. Mike and Max each scooped up some of the beer into their mugs.

“So, Mike. What are you going to be doing today?” Max asked.

“I’m going to be going on a private walk like I do every day.” Mike answered

“Oh. They allow you to do that?”

“Yes. As long as I come back.”

Max then looks at Sarah’s dull and dinted armor. The armor straps looking brand new and the design on the breastplate looked like it needed to be repainted. He looked closely at it to see what it is. It was a sword with a red serpentine dragon circled around it.

“That’s a nice design you have there,” Max complimented Sarah.

“Thanks,” Sarah said cheerfully.

“Who panted it?” Max asked.

“I did,” Mike said.

“Nice handy work. Can you do anything else?”

“Yes,”

“What?”

“I’m not saying.”

“Oh,” Max said disappointedly. Max put his elbow on the table then rested his head on his hand and sighed. He looked down at the rest of his food and started playing with it. Mike finished his meal and ninth mug of beer then he set his utensils on the plate and picked up his bag and put it back on. He got up and nodded to Max and Sarah.

“See you later,” Mike said leaving. Max continues playing with his meal. Sarah watches him leave. After Mike walks out of the front gate, Sarah stops eating and finishes her beer. Max watches her. She then picks up Mike’s plate and her plate and returns them. Sarah then goes out to the front yard and to start practicing. Max picks up his plate and returns it. Then walks over to her. Sarah starts her daily exercise.

Mike walks up to the clearing in the forest like he always dose. He draws out his sword and sits it in the ground. Then he leans on it waiting for something. Bushes near by start rusoling. Mike stands fully up and looks over to the bushes. They stop. Mike picks up his sword and stands ready for anything. A rabbit suddenly hops out. Mike looks at it and relaxes. Some sharp suddenly pokes him in the back.

“Drop your weapon and put your hands up!” someone demanded. Mike drops his weapon and puts his hands up. He then twists around and kicks the sword out of the persons hand really fast. Mike quickly picks up his and thrusts it in front of him.

“I give. You got me.” The person said.

“Nice to see you Draco,” Mike said. “Come out into the opening.”

Draco steps out into the light. He’s a black dragon. His armor is black steel. The shoulder plates have three curving spikes on them. The breastplate has the same design on it, as Sarah’s but the dragon on it is black. The helmet has five spikes on it, well sharpened. Three pointing to the front and two pointing to the back. The three on the front have bloodstains on them. He then walked over to his sword. The blade was a basic design. The hilt was the designed with the blade coming out of a dragon’s mouth with little arms with little hands coming out right behind the head. The handle was made to look like a serpentine dragons body with the spine fins at the right placement for the fingers to have a good grip. He picks it up and puts it into its sheave.

“I see you still have that stupid samurai sword with you,” Draco said.

“I see you’re still stupid,” Mike retorted. “You have the stuff?”

“Yes but I would like to know some stuff first.”

“I’m not telling you any military secrets.”

“Oh. I’m so disappointed. Not!! I just want to know how you’ve been.”

“Oh! I’ve been doing ok. I’m the best fighter ever.”

“Ha! I know you would be. Humans are so week.”

“They still have their strong points.”

“You know I thought you said ‘I’m not going to fight’”

“And I didn’t for a very long time. Just when I meet Sarah.”

“A girl got you involved in it. My my. Is she pretty?”

“Yes, Very pretty. She’s a fighter too. We fight side by side.”

“So she’s a dragon then.”

“Yes.”

“Ha! Never thought you would fall for one.”

“Yes. Neither did I. When I saw her I just fell in love.”

There was a sudden rustle in the bushes. Mike and Draco stop talking and look over at the bushes. They wait and see what comes out. They rustle again. Someone walks out into view. It’s Mark, Mike bitter rival. Thou Mike doesn’t want one. Mark looks at Mike and Draco.

