Betrayed (1 of 3)
Scene 1

Repair shop, Terata, 4th November 17:45 UTC+7

Anarax:
You sure this is a good model for a ship?

Arron:
Good model, it’s the only model I can create using what I managed to salvage from deep space
Anarax:
You barely used that ship

Arron:
Your teleporters went down once, and I have no interest in being stranded, not when the council could be making their move at any time now
Anarax:
What makes you sure they’re making a move?
Arron:
The mind control device I found under the President’s desk 7 months ago, I traced it back to a crime ring, of which Rackenar was part, the President was killed recently, supposedly by the Drens, the same with half the council. Don’t tell me it doesn’t sound suspicious, as to the fact they hired me as an agent, and sent me to Earth. I still don’t understand why, but I know it can’t be good

Anarax:
Meanwhile, I’m performing a regular security update of my systems
Arron:
(Wipes his fore-head and in the process covers it with oil) A-class cruisers are not designed to be easy to repair, especially when the lockdown rendered it scrap metal.

Anarax:
Couldn’t you just ask for a new

Arron:
I did, he said ‘having a ship is no longer necessary,’ another reason why I’m worried. Pass me that welding torch, will you? (Anarax hands him the welding torch and Arron begins to weld the final bits of the ship together) well, we have an exterior (some of the components begin to fall off) sort of. 
Anarax:
I’ve just discovered something odd, someone’s been in our systems that should

Arron:
Oh terrific. I’ll look over it once I’ve had a shower (he walks off into the shower room)

--------------

18:12

Arron:
(Now clean of oil) so, what unwelcome guest has been hacking our systems?
Anarax:
I’m tracing it now

Arron:
What have they accessed?

Anarax:
They had full access to my systems, but they seemed to be selective, they accessed all the data you hacked on Earth

Arron:
There’s quite a lot of data there, hospital records, data from the computer of the President.

Anarax:
And several other installations, I’ve traced it. It’s on Sarrah

Arron:
Council, holy ****. They’ve tricked me. Patch me through to the Justice League.
Anarax:
(Types into the computer) damn, communications are being blocked, there’s some sort of jammer in the upper atmosphere
Arron:
I’ll find it (He activates his glider and jets up into the atmosphere)

Anarax:
Be careful, I can’t monitor (she sees glowing eyes in the shadows) you

Reactor:
It’s the half-breed lady, I’m gonna take my time, tearing you apart.
Anarax:
Who are you?

Reactor:
I’m Reactor (he chews a steel bar in half)

Anarax:
Huh?

Reactor:
You know, Reactor, the secret second exterminator

Anarax:
How am I supposed to know who you are if you’re a ‘secret’ exterminator?

Reactor:
Errr (he blasts Anarax back with a blue laser) that would have torn apart any known organic life-form
Anarax:
Good thing I’m not all organic (he grabs a gun and begins to blast, but the shots just bounce of his armour)

Reactor:
Hahaha (Anarax has stuck a sharp staff through the blaster in his chest) huh? 

--------------

Outside

Arron:
Anarax, I’m approaching the jammer, it’s hovering in the atmosphere (static on radio) Oh yeah, no signal.  (A wasp like robotic creature hovers next to the jammer)
<Arron>:
Eviscerator, the second and final secret exterminator, one no-one made it far enough to face, until now (it unleashes a green laser, which Arron blocks) laser blasts like that are harder to jam, especially when it’s bio-energy (he pushes forward with shield blocking the laser, Eviscerator tries to swipe him with energy blades, but Arron blocks it) I don’t have time for this, I have to help the Justice League
Scene 2
Justice League Watchtower 4th November 6:30 EST

Martian Manhunter is on Monitor Duty

An alarm goes on

J’onn:
An incursion.

Arron:
Arron to watchtower, give me access, something’s not right.

J’onn:
I’ll allow you to dock. (He opens the hangar, Arron docks with the watchtower and joins J’onn at the monitoring deck) now, what is it that isn’t right?

Arron:
(Smiles) you (he punches J’onn with electric gloves, J’onn levitates, and suspends Arron in the air)

J’onn:
I am not that easily defeated
Arron:
I think you are (he punches hands together, the resulting sparks start fires around the watchtower, J’onn weakens and drops Arron) sorry to say you’ll be here when I blow this bucket of bolts to kingdom come, J’onn backs off to the com-link)
J’onn:
Justice League, I may require some assistance

Arron:
Your call for help falls on deaf ears, I have already blocked any external communications

Computer:
Recognised, Batman, 0-2 (Batman is teleported onto the station)

Arron:
Guess I was wrong (Batman scowls)
Batman:
Take off the mask; I’m certain the real Arron Redbeard doesn’t wear one

Arron:
I guess you’re just as good a detective as Hugo strange reported (he takes off his face mask)

Batman:
Who are you?

Falzair:
Falzair, agent of Sarrah, agent of the council.
Batman:
Right (Falzair punches him backwards)

Falzair:
And I tire of your little games (he reveals he has Batman’s belt, and proceeds to destroy it)

Scene 3
Skies above Repair shop, Terata, 18:43 UTC+7
Arron holds a sparking Eviscerator’s head

<Arron>:
And it never even got to fire its targeting missiles, pity (he drops the head) now for the matter at hand (he flies up to the jamming array) this thing is rubble (he begins to fire lasers and rockets at the jamming array, and eventually destroys it) right, back to the repair shop
---------------------

Repair shop, 18:49
Arron lands to see his ship more repaired than it was
Anarax:
There was an exterminator in here by the name of Reactor, I used its parts to help fix the ship (Arron smiles)

Arron:
Patch me through any earth communication, everyone is in danger
Anarax:
From what?

Arron:
From me!

Anarax:
Contact established

Arron:
Listen to me carefully, everyone is in danger, Sarrah has gathered data from the United Nations giving them access to nuclear missile launch codes, they know the weaknesses of the justice league, and any other heroes, and are sending an attack fleet to Earth. Do whatever it takes to stop them, I will be there to join the fight myself as soon as I can. (He turns off the radio link) Anarax, teleport me to Earth

Anarax:
Teleport systems were damaged, I’m afraid I cannot

Arron:
Terrific, then we need get this ship ready.

Anarax:
There’s an alert from the watchtower

J’onn:
Justice League, I may require some assistance

Arron:
J’onn is one of the most powerful members of the League, what is he fighting? He’s fighting council agents, or the Sarrahian military. I need to get to Earth to put an end to this, let’s get to work.
Scene 5

The watchtower, 6:51 EST
Batman’s head is pushed straight through the computer, knocking him unconscious
Falzair:
Impressive, you fight to the end, but it was inevitably hopeless, the watchtower is mine (he begins to hack into the Justice League systems) hmm, primitive encryptions

Computer:
Access Granted Falzair A-0-1. Zeta teleports shutting down

Falzair:
No-one to save you now. (He opens a com-channel) Falzair to Fartasma, do you hear you

Fartasma:
Your situation?

Falzair:
The watchtower is ours

Fartasma:
And its keepers dead?

Falzair:
Merely unconscious, Arron will doubtless arrive; I want him to see me kill them

Fartasma:
Arron is better than you Falzair, kill them now

Falzair:
No-one is better than me, least of all him

Fartasma:
Are the ships is place

Falzair:
With the best of monitoring equipment in our possession, no-one will see them coming

Fartasma:
Then commence the attack. Remember what is required here.

Falzair:
Indeed. (The ships uncloak revealing 600 ships ready) your targets are military bases, take them out, but minimum casualties, I want everyone to see the face behind their attack before they die. (The ships descend upon the planets)
Fartasma:
The humans will be ready, Arron has already sent out an alert, which you were too busy fighting to notice. (John Stuart smashes into the watchtower, metal doors cover the windows to prevent air escaping)
John Stuart:
Sorry I’m late; there was a fire on Jonahburg 5

Falzair:
Green Lantern, I would say it’s a pleasure, but it never has been

John Stuart:
What have you done to my team-mates?

Falzair:
What does it look like, I’ve knocked them out.

John Stuart:
Guess it’s your turn (Falzair throws a grenade of knock out gas) 

Falzair:
You are a fool, Green Lantern; I know everything about you, and the rest of your kind.

Scene 6

Council Offices, Sarrah, 5th November 0:00 UTC+12

Fartasma:
Falzair is a fool, Arron will beat him, and the watchtower will belong to the League again. Still, it doesn’t matter, the invasion has begun, and we have already won (the council toast to the victory)

TO BE CONTINUED
