The Arron Redbeard Chronicles

Previously

Arron raided one of Bromonox’s army encampments for food and water and ended up burning the entire place to the ground, but not before finding a map leading him to a new destination, the tribe of Abawah. Meanwhile Anarax met with Professor Gillian King, who gave her a set of co-ordinates before swallowing a suicide pill and dying.

Chapter 3: The tribe of Abawah
Scene 1

Outskirts of Abawah, August 21st 19:00 UTC

Arron is in a tree above the tribe, watching
<Arron>:
I’ve been watching the tribe for days, trying to work out what would happen if I entered. It might be a tribe that doesn’t like Bromonox, but that doesn’t mean they’ll like me
Child:
Excuse me (Arron looks down to see the female child at the base of the tree) you know you shouldn’t play in tree tops, you could fall.

Arron:
Kid, falling’s the least of my worries at the moment.
<Arron>:
She speaks a language I recognise, that’s at least something

Child:
What are your other worries?

Arron:
How old are you?

Child:
7

Arron:
Bit young to be out on your own, aren’t you?

Child:
Mommy’s sick, Daddy’s not waking up. (Arron jumps down from the tree) Can you help?

Arron:
What’s your name?
Sallita:
Sallita

Arron:
Well then Sallita, I’ll do my best (she drags him into the tribe, past several houses and a market and into a small house, Arron quickly spots the girl’s mother and father, both lying on the floor, Arron quickly checks their pulses) 

<Arron>:
They’re both alive, holding on for their child, but not for much longer if their heart-rates are this erratic (he gets out a syringe and takes a blood sample of the mother) I’m gonna have to take chances here, I only have 3 syringes, and if an antidote I’ll have to inject it into them using 2 of them so I’m gonna have to assume they’re suffering from the same illness. (He looks at the blood sample) they’ve had to have taking some coagulant or something, their blood shouldn’t be this thick. There’s got something that can help

Arron:
Sallita, do you have any Warfarin?

Sallita:
What’s that?

<Arron>:
I forget, this isn’t a planet with access to galactic databases, they could have a completely different name for it here and I can’t exactly describe it to a 7 year-old

 Arron:
Medicines, do you have any medicines? (Sallita runs into a small kitchen and points to a box on a high shelf; Arron gets it down and searches through it) 
<Arron>:
Most of this stuff is herbal remedies, medicinal value is limited here. (He spots something out of the corner of his eye) rat poison (he finds the box) warfarin, perfect, he prepares a warfarin solution in his two remaining syringes and injects them into the parents) 
Arron:
That should help them (the father goes into cardiac arrest) no 

Sallita:
You said

Arron:
Stand back! (He activates the electric functions of his blood and begins using them like defibrillators, shocking the father’s heart until his heart-beat returns to normal; both the mother and the father begin to recover)

Sallita:
Mom! Dad! (She goes to their side, Arron smiles)

Arron:
Kid, what I just did may have some temporary side effects. Keep an eye on them

<Arron>:
This doesn’t seem like the kind of family that would knowingly harbour a coagulant drug. They were poisoned. And from what I can tell, this isn’t Bromonox’s style (2 officers enter the tent)

Officer 1:
You, you’re under arrest
Arron:
On what charge?
Officer 2:
You’re a Bromonox spy (he is handcuffed and dragged away)

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

Police hut

Arron is taken into an interrogation segment and sat on a tree-stump chair

Officer 1:
Name?

Arron:
Arron Redbeard

Officer 1:
Unusual name. You’ve been seen Mr Redbeard, spying on us from a tree above this village. Please explain

Arron:
I wasn’t sure how your village would react to outside visitors.

Officer 1:
You work for Bromonox, don’t you?

Arron:
God no. Sorry what was your name?

Officer 1:
Bradford, Jakel Bradford

Arron:
Well, Officer Bradford, I think any moment now, a scout from your village will burst into this room, and confirm that I do not work for Bromonox (a scout bursts into the room)

Bradford:
What is it, Josek?
Josek:
We found this (he shows Officer Bradford the wanted poster for Arron) Bromonox’s soldiers have been plastering these all over the forest for weeks

Bradford:
Let me see that? You’re not very popular with Bromonox. Welcome Mr Redbeard, any enemy of Bromonox as a friend of Abawah

Arron:
Good (his hands are no longer in hand-cuffs)
Bradford:
How did you..?

Arron:
I have a few tricks up my sleeve. Can I see that wanted poster (he looks at the wanted poster) that picture of me, I have my glider on, hmm.
Bradford:
OK, I have half a dozen questions

Arron:
I will answer most of your questions in due course, but we have an urgent matter to attend to. The house you arrested me from. I was brought there when a child named Sallita asked me to help her help her parents, who were suffering from a coagulant overdose. Having seen what medicines the parents had, I doubt the coagulant was from their house, so they must’ve been given it by someone else

Bradford:
They’d been poisoned (Arron nods) the house we arrested you from was the house of the Mayor of this tribe; it is without doubt that Bromonox is involved.

Arron:
From what little I know about him, Bromonox doesn’t seem that subtle. 
Bradford:
Illness isn’t uncommon in these parts, Bromonox shut off 70% of our water supplies, and we have had to be self-sustaining in our food supplies, any trade bound for here is destroyed

Arron:
Hence the mud-huts. Doesn’t surprise me that Bromonox oppresses you

Bradford:
It’s not just him; his 5 enforcers crush any resistance that he has faced.

Arron:
Interesting

<Arron>:
I still have many answers to seek, but one thing’s for sure, that wanted poster was created before I came here, which means he knew I was coming, which means he’s being helped by someone close to me, on the outside.

Scene 2

Ephemeris-Omega space station, 22nd August 02:00 UTC

<Anarax>:
After a week searching Professor King’s office for anything connecting to Arron, I’m back to the drawing with nothing but a set of co-ordinates to go on

Computer:
Co-ordinates not recognised on the galactic map
Anarax:
What?

Computer:
Co-ordinates 95015-66701-29433 are not within current universal vectors.

Anarax:
He must’ve given me those numbers for a reason

Computer:
Suggestion, numbers may represent a telecommunication frequency.

Anarax:
A phone number? Try it 

Computer:
Dialling (the ringing is heard)

Unknown:
Hello? Hello? Who is this?

Anarax:
This is Anarax Meranos, Mr um? 

Unknown:
Plot, I am Mr Thad Plot, miss Meranos, how did you get this number?

Anarax:

From Professor Gillian King. Do you two know each other? (Mr Thad Plot hangs up) did you get a trace?

Computer:
Trace identified to planet Selangotholis, in the Suviat sector, more information will be required to pinpoint the location more accurately. Warning, teleporters unable to breech planetary defences

Anarax:
Then I’ll to fly in, prepare Prima
Computer:
Prima is currently being used in Josane’s mission to infiltrate and destroy intergalactic drug dealer Baron Dante’s drug ring. However, Arron’s private ship is currently available

Anarax:
Guess that’ll have to do

Computer:
Warning, request that user not damage ship, Arron will not be pleased

Anarax:
I know, believe me, I know 

Scene 3

High-Valour Castle, Yuka, 21st August 10:00 EDT
The Admiral kneels before Bromonox
Bromonox:
Is there news my son?

Admiral:
Since Arron destroyed the original base, we’ve doubled the patrols in that sector, but he’s getting better at out-manoeuvring them
Bromonox:
Not entirely unsurprising, how’s our new, new Captain doing?

Admiral:
After the removal of the previous captain last week, the new captain has proven most efficient in commanding our forces

Bromonox:
Clearly not that efficient, or Arron would be in my grasp. Have him shot and replaced. I expect only excellence from our troops out there. 

Admiral:
Of course. Our spy in Abawah tells us that Arron has sought refuge there.

Bromonox:
Hmm, this changes things; belay my previous instructions, and tell the Captain and his soldiers to fall back. Abawah has for too long not fallen to my rule. Time to show them I am not going to allow this any longer.  Come with me (they walk through the palace until they reach a private room, they unlock the door) Ymento the slippery, your Lord and master needs you.
Ymento:
For what purpose?

Bromonox:
You are to travel to Abawah, and use whatever means you have at your disposal to flush out this man (he shows Arron’s wanted poster) and bring him to me, alive or dead.

Ymento:
Your wish is my command

Admiral:
You send only one enforcer? Surely if you sent all 5…

Bromonox:
(Back-hands the Admiral in the face, causing the Admiral’s mouth to bleed) my decisions are not to be questioned, even by you. I don’t expect Ymento to succeed, but Abawah will be in a far weaker position when our main attack begins. Once your men are back in their camps, tell them to prepare themselves, the siege of Abawah will soon begin.

Admiral:
Of course, Lord Bromonox
