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Part II : In the Shadows of Secrets

<the 5 scientists are aboard the Libra running diagnostic tests on the main cannon>

Dr. G: i heard Oz is sending some troops out near the L4 colony cluster. It seems they've had some sort of a problem involving the Gundams.

Dr. J: the Gundams are supposed to be on earth.

Dr. S: perhaps they found out about Oz's special project on M2-4.

Dr. J: hmm. Let's hope so. Any word as to which Gundam was attacking out that way?

Dr. G: not yet. Just keep your ears open. One of these idiots will spill it sooner or later

Oz Soldier: <from above them> you there. Enough talking, get back to work.

Dr. J: we're running a diagnostic, oh impatient one. We must confer about the new data.

Oz soldier:<anoyed> yeah, whatever. No funny stuff or I'll report your actions to the commander. You got that?

Dr. J: of course. <turns back to the other scientists> these oz guys...what a bunch of pricks. Keep an eye out. Maybe we'll hear more about the Gundam in here in space. I wonder if it could be Heero. He's some kid. <laughs>




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

<Howard is standing aboard the bridge of the sweeper ship> 

Howard: open all hailing frequencies. I'll have to put out a message. If Duo is still aboard his Gundam, we won't find him, he'll have to find us.

Captain: hmmm. How is Duo these days Howard?

Howard: well, he was a little worse for the ware when i saw him, but he's a tough kid. I'm sure he's just fine.

Captain: it will be nice to have him around again. Kids a bit of a wise ass, but he's okay. I heard he and the other Gundam pilot escaped the lunar base. I also heard that Lady Une was killed there.

Howard: she was shot. But when the attack was all over a few soldiers took her and headed back to earth. I don't know if she'll make it.

Captain: that's too bad. She seemed to really want to bring peace to the colonies.

Howard: hmmm. <thinking> she really changed being here in outer space. Lets hope she pulls through. <aloud> allrighty captain, lets see if we can find Duo.





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

<Heero has made his way back to chell Lee's. he pushes the motorcycle back into the shed and goes into the house. He looks around and sees the place is empty. He turns on the television as he moves through the living room then heads upstairs to check her computer. He looks down at it>

Heero: hmmm. No message yet. I wonder if they've completed their mission successfully. Why she chose Duo to go into space I'll never understand. It should have been me. 01 could have taken out the entire satellite alone.....<he turns away and goes back down into the living room. He sits on the couch and grabs the remote. He channel surfs until he finds the news> here we go....

anchor man: a surprise attack by the Gundams occurred this morning at an Oz military base. The death toll is reported to be around 200 soldiers.

Heero: not bad for a days work

Anchor man: there have also been reports of a similar Gundam attack in outer space near the L4 colony cluster. The Romefeller foundation announced this afternoon that they are offering a reward of 10 thousand dollars that will lead to the capture of the Gundam pilots <image changes to Dermail >

Dermail : the Gundams are a threat to both earth and space. The pilots should be considered armed and extremely dangerous. We are advising all citizens of earth and the colonies to avoid these assassins at all costs. If you belive that you have seen any of these men <image of Quatre, then Duo, then Wufei, then Heero> contact the proper authorities. Do not try to apprehend any of these people on your own. 

Heero :well, that's all of us except for Trowa....... a reward huh?  Sounds like Romefeller is getting desperate <he mutes the t.v and cocks his head to one side. The computer upstairs is making noise. He sets the remote down and goes upstairs. He takes his seat at the computer and taps a few keys> hmmm. Incoming message. 

<the computer finishes doing its thing and a staticy image of Duo appears. The time on it is several hours ago>

Duo: M2-4 destroyed. Shuttle destroyed....delayed in space.... We all survived <static> ...soon as we........contact........ over and out......<message ends. screen goes back to desktop>

Heero: they made it. good. Let's hope they wont be stuck up there too long. <looks at watch> took the message long enough to get here. They must have bounced it off more than one satellite. Hmmm. Shuttle destroyed eh? Then where the hell is chell lee? They can't both be in Deathsythe. That would be suicide. There's not enough life support for two.............Duo.....she better still be alive.

<computer sounds off again. Runs its decode cycle. Flashes message received. Heero types some and a message comes up. He reads it.>

Heero: Luxembourg? Looks like Oz and the Treiz faction just might be planning to have it out there. <relaxes into chair> Treiz is confined there. Good, maybe they'll kill him. <Heero thinks about it a minute then does his psycho laugh>






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

<Duo is passed out in the pilots seat of Deathsythe. The computer alerts a message coming in. after the fourth beep Duo slowly opens his eyes>

Duo: <groggy> huh? What's this? <hits a button and Howard appeared on a tiny in screen>

Howard: Dou? That you? Are you there Duo?

Duo: Howard? <hits a button to respond> hey Howard... how are ya?

Howard: probably better off then you! Hey Duo, I'm aboard your old sweeper ship. I thought you might be able to make it on over. Need any work done to your Gundam?

Duo: <half smile> you bet. Don't i always? Transmit your coordinates Howard. 

Howard: okay here it comes

Duo: <thinking> good ol' Howard. Always there when i need him most. <computer shows coordinates. He says> we're not too far away. I can be there inside of an hour. I'm low on propulsion fuel so I'll have to make the trip in short bursts. <types something> meet us here.

Howard: us? Don't tell me you were actually crazy enough to put a passenger in your Gundam. You know the life support system wasn't designed for that.

Duo: don't panic. I turned the o2 down enough to make it last a day at least.

Howard: <surprised> i cant belive you sometimes......

Duo: yeah, well i couldn't just leave her out in space to die. Her suit was almost out of air. 

Howard: <raises an eyebrow> her huh? Got yourself a girlfriend do ya Duo? <he laughs>

Duo: <rubs his eye> uhhhhh not quite there Howard. More like a team mate.

Howard: hey, whatever floats your boat. See you at the rendezvous point. Take care.

Duo: roger that. <he clicks off computer screen. A few pushes of the buttons. Air comes back on in full. He gives Deathsythe a quick burst of propulsion heading for the rendezvous point. He looks back over the seat at chelle. She's still out> hey, chelle. Hey, wake up. <reaches over and shakes her shoulder>

Chelle: <opens eyes half way> huh? What is it? did we get to the colony?

Duo: naw, one better than that.

Chelle: <sits up straight> fuck....I'm numb.

Duo: it's the lack of oxygen. Just take a few slow deep breaths. I turned it back up to full. You'll be all right in a few minutes.

Chelle: where are we?

Duo: we're on an intercept course with my old sweeper ship. Howard's on board. He'll patch up Deathsythe for us and maybe we can even acquire a shuttle there.

Chelle: <a bit more awake> good. This is definitely a one man suit............Duo?

Duo: yeah?

Chelle: we would have been dead before we reached the colony wouldn't we?

Duo: <looks away> no. i told you I'd take care of it.

Chelle: <frowns> I'm not stupid and i know how to read an oxygen gage. There aint enough for two.

Duo: <tense>yeah...well...you woulda made it.

Chelle : you promised to stay alive remember? Don't go getting yourself killed for me. I'm just the brain and everything you guys need is on my computer at home.

Duo: <rolls his eyes> now there's gratitude for ya.

Chelle: no, you're misunderstanding me. You saved my life Duo. I owe you everything for that. I just want you to understand that your life has more value than mine.

Duo: <sighs annoyed> don't bet on it sweetheart. Besides, if i show up without you Heero would probably shoot me.  

Chelle: <opens her mouth to argue further, but sees the angry look on his face and lets it go> all right then. Tell me, who's Howard?



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

     <Relina and Noin are in Relina's office>

Noin: I cant belive Romefeller is using Zechs against the Sanq kingdom. That's the most ridiculous thing I've ever heard. Zechs will be furious!

Relina: do you know how to get in touch with my brother? 

Noin: well....sort of

Relina : i want to talk to him Noin. I want him to know what is happening here. <sighs> where is he Noin? Is he still in outer space?

Noin: yes. He's still in outer space Relina. I have asked him when he plans on coming home, but it appears he has a reason to stay out there.

Relina: that's fine. <frowns> why go to space as Ambassador Millardo Peacecraft if he intended to keep fighting?

Noin: you have to understand Relina, Zechs is a true soldier. The best I've ever served with. If he were involved in battles against Oz in outer space he must have had a good reason to do so. I'm sure Oz was up to something dirty.

Relina: like they were ever up to anything good to begin with. <she puts her hands on her desk and leans forward. She pauses a minute then> Noin......I'd like to talk to my brother. If there is some way they you can do this for me....I would be grateful. I don't hold it against you that you have not told me you were still in contact with him. i know you care for him very much. It must be hard to be apart.

Noin: you're a very kind person Relina to worry about my feelings with so much going on in your life right now. Let me see what i can arrange. <she turns to head out. Stops and looks at Relina> are you all right Relina?

Relina: I'm fine Noin, thank you.

Noin: all right then. Let me see what i can do. <she goes out>

Relina: <squints her eyes shut tight> I'll be a lot better when all of this is finally over. Damn the Romefeller foundation. Damn them all straight to hell.



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

<Quatre is riding in the flatbed with Abdul and Ahmad. Ahmad is driving>

Quatre: thanks you guys for escorting me to the border.

Abdul: no problems Master Quatre. Besides Rasid insisted on it. 

Quatre: stop a ways away. Sandrock and i will have to sneak in. the borders sure have a lot of Romefeller's forces around them and the numbers keep increasing. I sure hope Miss Relina is all right. She had to meet with the representatives of the Romefeller foundation.

Abdul: the Romefeller foundation is up to no good. World domination i tell ya. I still cant belive Treiz Kushranada resigned.

Ahmad: i hear there's a considerable army guarding the fortress at Luxembourg. I wonder if the Treiz faction will try to break him out.

Abdul: well of course they will. Why wouldn't they?

Quatre: but Treiz asked Romefeller to confine him. <frowns> that's a move i still don't quite understand.

Abdul: live to fight another day.....

Quatre: yeah, i suppose something like that.

Abdul: i doubt we've heard the last from Treiz Kushranada.

Ahmad: that's for sure.

Quatre: hmm<looks out window/thinks> i wonder what Treiz is planning. Surely he won't just sit by while Romefeller takes theses actions. 

Abdul: why don't you try and take a nap master Quatre. We got time.

Quatre: maybe i will. I'll have a long hike ahead of me after i hide Sandrock.

 Ahmad: are you sure you don't want us accompanying you master Quatre?

Quatre: no, it's all right. It would be safer if i were alone. <his mind drifts back to his capture. He thinks> I'll just have to be more alert. No getting caught this time. The others are waiting for me. I wonder how Duo and chell lee did. I wonder if they found Trowa. Hmmmm.




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

 <We see Deathsythe meet up with the sweeper ship. It enters the cargo bay and the doors close. Howard enters walking down the balcony thing to Deathsythe. The hatch opens and Duo appears>

Howard: good, ya made it.

Duo: hey Howard. How are ya?

Howard : can't complain. <chelle appears behind Duo. Howard smiles> and whose this lovely young lady?

Duo: Howard, I'd like you to meet chelle lee. Chelle, meet Howard.

Chelle: <floats down over to him and lands beside him. extends a hand> good to know you. <they shake> Duo has said good things about you.

Howard: <peeks over his glasses at her> oh he has, has he. I sure hope so. <Duo joins them> So, how's the Gundam?

Duo: needs fuels and supplies. A few minor repairs. I took a few good hits. 

Howard: okay I'll get the mechanics to work on it first thing in the morning.

Duo: thanks Howard.

Howard: you two look pretty beat.

Duo: lack of sleep.

Chelle: yeah, and lack of oxygen. Hope you didn't kill off any of my brain cells Duo.

Duo: <rolls his eyes> I'm sure a smart girl like you has plenty to spare. <he starts walking down and they follow> i guess it is a little late for a welcome home party huh?

Howard: <chuckles> yeah. Third shift. 

Duo: nobody's moved into my quarters i hope.

Howard: naw. It's just as you left it.

Duo: <winces a little> great. We outta sack out.

Chelle: ahhh, what about me?

Howard: you mean another room?

Chelle: <raises an eyebrow> yeah.

Howard: sorry, can't help ya there. We're at full staff. 

Duo: don't panic toots. There's room for ya in my room.

Chelle: <falls back a few steps and gives Duo the look of death/growls> don't call me toots. <sighs heavily and follows them out of the cargo hold>




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

<Noin goes down to contact Zechs. She has had no luck getting through. She stands staring at the console in the control room> 

Noin: I've been trying for hours. What could be going on up there? Damn it Zechs where are you. <sighs> he's not going to like this.........not one bit.



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

<chelle and Duo arrive at his quarters. The door slides open and a light comes on. It's kind of like a two room apartment without the walls. First a space with a couch on one wall, computer, stereo and t.v. on the other separated by a coffee table. A half wall separates and you step up into the sleeping area. A bed, few dressers built into the wall. Door to the bathroom on the left.> 

Duo: <stepping in> home sweet home.

Chelle: <comes in behind him and stops. Her eyes get wide and her jaw drops. The place is a disaster. Laundry, wrappers, disks, print outs, c.d.'s, empty soda cans and the like everywhere. The couch is heaping with clothes and papers> oh my god. You have got to be kidding me.

Duo: <walks all the way in the door closes behind them> what?

Chelle: whaddya mean what? This place is a sty! Just where the hell am i supposed to sleep? On the mountain of laundry? <points at the couch>

Duo: <walks over to half wall separating living area from bedroom part and hits a button. Light comes on in the bedroom. To her surprise the bed is a double and its made.> right here.  

Chelle: <walks over to the entrance and looks. Looks back at Duo> what about you?

Duo: <gets that exasperated look> oh come on. just for one night. I'll fix the sleeping arrangements tomorrow.

Chelle: <surprised> you mean both of us? In the same bed?

Duo: <sighs tiredly> look chelle, it's really late and we're both really tired. You stay on your side and I'll stay on mine. <waves a hand at the 'living room'> I'll fix this tomorrow and then I'll take the couch. Okay?

Chelle: <stares at him a minute>your kidding right?

Duo: <moans frustrated and tired> no...I'm not.   I promise tomorrow I'll take care of it. <clasps hands together in mock prayer> please.....<he's whining> just for one night. I don't have the energy left to argue let alone clean this mess.

Chelle: <shakes her head in disbelief> i cant belive this......<sighs> fine. Okay, whatever.

Duo: <teasing> your too kind.

Chelle :don't push it Duo.

Duo: <steps back/grins> sorry.

<she rolls her eyes and steps away. They peel out of their flight suits and throw them atop the mound of laundry on the couch. Duo shuts the living room light. They go up the step to bed. Duo takes the side closest to the door. He falls back on the bed and sighs contented. Grabs a pillow and tucks it under his head.  She lays down at the very edge of the bed staring at the ceiling.>

Duo: okay, lights out.

Chelle: <nervous> wait a minute

Duo: <rolls over on his side and looks at her> what? You scared of the dark?

Chelle: <rolls over and looks at him. snotty> no I'm not scared of the dark. I just don't think it's appropriate to turn off all of the lights.

Duo: <stares at her silently for a minute then busts up laughing> yeah, right.

Chelle: <offended> I'm being serious.<he continues to laugh> Duo? Hey, I'm talking to you!

Duo: <his laughter subsides> we're sleeping together and your worried about a light?

Chelle: <indignant> we are not sleeping together! I mean ....we are...but not like that!

Duo: <puts his hands up in a surrendering gesture> all right. All right. Jeez, who knew you were so prim and proper? You can shoot a guy in the head but you can't sleep in the dark- fully dressed- innocent as all hell- with me. Okay, fine. I'll leave the light on but I'm dimming it all the way. I gotta get some sleep. Howard will be ringing me in the morning. 

Chelle: <sighs> fine.

Duo: <reaches up to the control knob above the bed and turns the lights down low. Lays back and gets comfortable > happy now?

Chelle: <laying there rigidly> yes. 

Duo: <takes in a deep breath and slowly lets it out.> good.......'night chelle.

Chelle: 'night Duo. <she stares up at the ceiling/thinks> lovely. Just fucking lovely. Lost in space with a nut case. <rolls away from him/thinks> this is all i needed today <yawns> just had to jinx the shuttle.......<falls asleep>




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

 <its morning. Heero is in the kitchen cooking himself some breakfast when he hears the sound of a motorcycle. He looks out the kitchen window. Wufei has pulled up on a military issue motorcycle. He has a g.p.s. on the handlebars.>

Wufei: <looks down at gps instrument> these are the coordinates.<looks around. Looks down the yard, sees the shed and in the back near the woods the dojo.> hmmm. Is that a dojo?

Heero: <coming out to the driveway> Wufei. Glad you could make it.

Wufei: hey Heero<gets off bike> where is everyone?

Heero: Quatre will be along. The others are still in space. Why don't you put that bike in the shed and come on in.

Wufei: whose house is this?

Heero: the operative c.s. chell lee.

Wufei: is that a dojo?

Heero: yep. <turns to go back in the house> want some breakfast?

Wufei: <starts to push the bike toward the shed> are you cooking?

Heero: yeah.

Wufei: <teasing> oh shit. I'd better think that one over.

Heero: not funny Wufei<disappears back into house>

<Wufei parks his bike in the shed next to another. He walks toward the house glances at the dojo over his shoulder>

Wufei: hmmm. So this woman fights does she? Hm. We'll see. <goes in the house> 





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

<Quatre is below with Noin. She hands him a data pad>

Quatre: how did it go for miss Relina yesterday, Noin?

Noin: <heavy sigh> not so good I'm afraid. Romefeller has no intentions of withdrawing any of its troops from the borders. 

Quatre: that's ridiculous. How can they justify that?

Noin: they're using Relina's own brother against her.

Quatre: huh? Her brother?

Noin: Zechs marquise. He went to outer space as Millardo Peacecraft, ambassador of the sank kingdom. Problem is, Zechs kept fighting against Oz. Romefeller confronted Relina about it. <lowers her eyes> Relina had to deny Zechs.

Quatre: that's too bad. But that still doesn't give them the right to be positioned at the borders.

Noin: Romefeller is trying to use Zechs against the Sanq kingdom. They say he poses a threat to us and that their troops are here to defend this country from him.

Quatre: but that's ridiculous. Zechs is in outer space

Noin: <looks at Quatre> yeah i know, but tell that to Romefeller. 

Quatre: <shakes his head> they'll say just about anything to cover up their true intentions. I have a bad feeling about all of this. Last night when i crossed the border i couldn't help but notice how close some of the mobile suit squads are. There are a few not far from here. They're in a perfect position to attack the capitol.

Noin: yes, Quatre. I know. I'm just glad that you and the other Gundam pilots wont be far from here......when the time comes.

Quatre: <serious> it's inevitable. The Sanq kingdom will be attacked.

Noin: yes. <thinks> Zechs, you need to be here for this. 

Quatre: don't worry, Miss Noin. Very soon all of the Gundam pilots will be together again. We will defend the Sanq kingdom with you. You can count on us.

Noin: I'm glad to hear it Quatre. There's no way we can repel Romefeller with just a few Taurus suits. 

Quatre: <looks down at his data pad> i had better get going. Heero will be expecting me and Wufei should be arriving at any time. I'd like to talk this situation over with them. I can contact you later.

Noin: thank you Quatre.

Quatre: no... thank you Noin. You have given me a place to hide my Gundam. The Sanq kingdom took both me and Heero in when Oz had targeted us and the colonies had renounced us. We owe it to you and to Miss Relina.....no, we owe it to the earth to defend this place.

Noin: <nods> hmmmm.

Quatre: <sighs> all right. I'm going to go now. I'll contact you later.

Noin: take care Quatre.

Quatre: you too miss Noin. <he slips away>

Noin: <stands there for a minute staring at Sandrock and the Taurus suits>  there is going to come a time when these suits will be needed here. I just hope Romefeller holds off until all of the Gundam pilots are together. <she sighs and walks away>



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

<chelle and Duo are both asleep. they're under the same blanket, but chelle is holding a pillow between them. They're facing each other. The vid com over the bed beeps. once, twice. Duo opens his eyes and groggily reaches up and pushes a button. Howard's face appears on the tiny screen>

Duo: <still half asleep> yeah....Duo here...

Howard: mornin' Duo. You up?

Duo: <sits up rubs his eyes and looks at Howard> yep...I'm up.

Howard: good. Busy day. I need you to meet me over in the bay so we can run some specs on your Gundam.

Duo: <sighs> okay Howard. I'll be there in a few.

<chelle heard voices and woke up. She's staring at Duo who is close to her to talk into vid com>

chelle: do you mind?

Duo; <looks down at her> hey, I'm on the line here.

Chelle: you're going to squish me.

Duo: am not.

Howard: <stares into the screen trying to see what's going on. his eyebrows go up when he sees her in bed with Duo> woah, i can give you a few if you need....

Duo: <faces screen embarrassed> no..no I'm on my way. See ya in ten. <he pushes the button and the screen goes dark> jeez. <moves and puts both feet on the floor> i gotta wake up here.

Chelle: <sitting up> coffee.......

Duo: <looks over his shoulder at her> you are addicted to caffeine.

Chelle: so what. It's not like its smack or something.

Duo: <stands and stretches> i hope you know that Howard just saw us in the sack together. <little grin>

Chelle: <eyes wide> what?

Duo: <gestures to vid com> its a vid com toots.

Chelle: <'oh shit look'> now ya tell me. <gets out of bed> well, you'll explain to him, right? He doesn't think that....well....its not like we were naked or something.

Duo: <teasing> i dunno. Howard's got a pretty wild imagination....

Chelle: <sighs.> great.

Duo: <turns and faces her> jeez, am i that bad? Here i am, Mr. nice guy... i take ya into my home , i keep ya from floating through space and all you can do is dis me.

Chelle: I'm not dissing you. I just don't want to give anyone the wrong impression.

Duo: and what might that be? That you're actually a girl and not some killing machine with a big brain? <they have a stare off for a minute>

Chelle: is that what you think i am? Some kinda mass murder or something? <puts her hands on her hips. She's pissed>Well let me tell you something oh great god of death, before you accuse me take a look at yourself.

Duo: <obviously pissed> i didn't call you a mass murder. Don't call me one. That's not what i am. <he gives her a death glare>

Chelle: you called me a killing machine with a big brain.

Duo: i also called you a girl. You know, it probably wouldn't hurt if you acted like one once in a while. <she opens her mouth to argue but he turns away> you can get your damn coffee in the galley. <slips shoes on>Deck two. Follow the signs. <he heads for the door> i gotta go meet Howard. See ya later. <out he goes>

Chelle: <stands there speechless for a minute> i do too act like a girl.... <she walks over to the mirror on the back of the bathroom door and looks at herself.> what's so ungirly about me anyway? <stares at herself realizes she is dressed like a guy and all her hair is still pulled back in a tail. Frowns> stupid Duo. I can be a girl i if wanna. Gotta get all fluffed up when i do all that stupid pr crap and go to all those stupid Romefeller things. <smug>right now i just don't feel like it. hmm. <turns toward door> coffee....<she slips on shoes/goes out>




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

<Wufei and Heero are in the kitchen having coffee>

Wufei: what's the word from Trowa and Duo?

Heero: no word from Trowa, but Duo and chelle lee are delayed in space. <sips coffee> must be they need to steal another shuttle. In his communication Duo said the mission was a success. It's been on the news. Of course Romefeller is trying to make it sound like it was all civilians on the resource satellite.

Wufei: of course. What do you expect from those guys?   They want to make it as hard as they can for us Gundam pilots. <sips coffee>  i just cant belive they turned to bio warfare. I thought they were all about mobile suit production. 

Heero : never hurts to have a secret weapon.

Wufei :you don't suppose they tested that virus do you? On the colonists?

Heero: this is a critical time in space for Oz. They're trying to look like friends to the colonies. It would destroy their public image to test a lethal virus on the colonists now. 

Wufei: <frowns> i hope your right Heero. Something about this just doesn't sit right with me. 

Heero: yeah....I know....

Wufei: <looks out window at dojo> this woman fights?

Heero: yes.

Wufei:  <cynical> oh yeah, is she any good?

Heero: couldn't tell ya. She can plan the shit outta a battle though. <half smile>

Wufei: you have fought along side of her?

Heero: yeah, when we rescued Quatre. She can pilot a mobile suit pretty good.

Wufei: <sighs and leans back in his chair> hmm. Women shouldn't be fighting. They are too weak. They don't belong on the battle field. They're too soft.

Heero : some could say the same of a man. 

Wufei: yeah, well not me. I'll fight through this. I won't stop until oz has been destroyed. <pauses> what's the word on Treiz Kushranada?

Heero :he's still being confined in Luxembourg. Romefeller has a rather large army stationed there, but it looks like the Treiz faction may move in on them. If they do...i intend to join that battle.

Wufei: <surprised> what?! you want to free Treize?

Heero: no, but I'll take any opportunity i can to let Romefeller know I'm still alive.

Wufei: <annoyed> well, you can count me out of that fight. I will do nothing to help Treize.

Heero :I'm not looking at it that way......<looks out the window> Quatre should be along any time now. We can probably expect Duo and chelle lee in a few days. 

Wufei: hmm. I can't wait to meet this woman. You say she's smart?

Heero: like Quatre....

Wufei: <eyebrow up> i see. How old is she?

Heero: 17...i think.

Wufei: she's a bit young to be leading the Gundams don't you think?

Heero: no. she has a good grip on what's going on here on earth. Many connections.

Wufei: how long has she been fighting?

Heero: must be a while now. Regardless, she was well trained. <stands and refills his coffee cup> hmmm. <thinks> weren't we all.....I've been fighting all of my life.....haven't we all....




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

<Zechs and Jones are on the bridge of Peacemillion looking at their course.>

Jones :we are headed to earth> Commander Millardo....don't you think that the oz space forces will intercept us?

Zechs: we aren't going to get that close to earth. I just want to position this ship close enough to be able to get to the earth if Romefeller invades the Sanq kingdom. I want to be a part of that battle. I owe it to the Peacecraft monarchy to defend the country.

Jones: i hope that you will be allowing me to go down to earth with you commander. I didn't sign on to white fang just for the colonies. I was hoping you would be defending the Sanq kingdom. I am a pretty good mobile suit pilot if i do say so myself. I would consider it an honor to fight for the Sanq kingdom at your side.

Zechs: the chances of us dieing defending the Sanq kingdom are high. You need to be aware of that. Especially if you want to fight in a mobile suit

Jones: i am prepared to die for my country....just like my father.

Zechs: <looks away> i understand. Of course you can come with me. You need to know that i have not mentioned any of this to Quinze. Let's just keep this our little secret.

Jones: sure thing commander.

Zechs: <looks back at Jones> you know, i have a vintage bottle of the Sanq kingdoms finest back in my office. Care for a drink Jones?

Jones: <surprised> yes...that would be excellent.

Zechs: good, then lets get outta here. It won't hurt to disappear for a little while. <starts to leave> lets go.

Jones: <following him, smiling> yes commander.




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

<Noin has come into Relina's office. Relina is standing at her desk, Noin is standing by the door>

Noin: I'm sorry Relina, but i haven't had any luck reaching Zechs yet. I think maybe the ship he was on is on the move. Radio silence perhaps.

Relina :its all right Noin. I wasn't expecting immediate results. Will you keep trying?

Noin: he usually contacts me late at night. Maybe i will hear from him tonight. If i do i can let him know you wish to speak to him.

Relina: its something that i would prefer to do face to face....i just cant leave here right now. I wish that he could come here. 

Noin: <sighs> yeah...me too.

Relina: <looks out the window> Romefeller is refusing to back off. We lost another three students this morning. <sighs> I'm afraid the Sanq kingdom is losing any real power to promote pacifism that we may have had.

Noin: no, i don't think so Miss Relina. It's just that some of the girls are scared. They thought this would be a safe place. Now Romefeller is trying to ruin it for you.

Relina :  yes i know <quiet for a minute> i hear Romefeller is having a large conference in a few days time. I intend to go and address the governing body. I need to stop this invasion on our souverniety now...before it's to late.

Noin: were you invited?

Relina: no, not as of yet.

Noin: Relina you cant just show up uninvited. Especially if you're planning to condemn Romefellers actions. They could easily label you a traitor. You could be imprisoned....or worse. I hate to say it like this but you're already at the top of duke Dermail's shit list.

Relina:<looks at Noin> yeah, well the feeling is mutual. The actions Romefeller are taking against this kingdom are threatening all peace negotiations with this kingdom. 

Noin: that's how they want it. you have too many allies in their eyes.

Relina :good. Then executing me would be  a foolish move on their part.

Noin: i hope so....<quiet a moment> Quatre has gone. He left his Gundam here. He is going to discuss our situation with the other Gundam pilots. I'm sure we will have their support. I think your friend...chelle lee? She will fight for us too wont she?

Relina : yes, I'm sure that she will. I just don't want her dragging guerrilla armies into the kingdom. It would look bad for us. I'm sure she knows it.

Noin: if Romefeller invades we will need all the help we can get.

Relina:<angry> i don't want to see this nation turned into a battle field. I must attend the Romefeller conference. There has to be a way to resolve this through discussion.

Noin :i hope so. Have you asked Dorothy about it?

Relina: not yet. I was going to confront her today if i don't receive an invitation. I cant belive Romefeller would have the audacity to exclude the Sanq kingdom from a summit meeting. If i don't hear from hem today....well then they will be hearing from me.

Noin: i understand that you have got to do what you gotta do Relina, just be careful. You don't need Romefeller implying that you are conspiring with Zechs.

Relina: Conspiring with Zechs?

Noin: i know it sounds like a terrible thing for me to say......but you cant afford to associate yourself or the Sanq kingdom with Zechs right now. Romefeller is just looking for any excuse to invade.

Relina: <lowers her eyes> yes....Millardo.....he is making it difficult for me. 

Noin: I'm sure that wasn't his intentions Relina.

Relina: i know.

Noin :Zechs is just being true to his nature. He is a soldier and will oppose Romefeller any way that he can. I don't think he wants to see any harm come to you or to the Sanq kingdom. He would tell you himself if he were here.

Relina: <studies Noin> you care for him very much. You even defend him when he is wrong. You are a lot stronger than i Noin.

Noin: no, i just know Zechs well. <silence for a minute> would you like me to find Dorothy for you?

Relina: no, that wont be necessary. I know where she is. I will find her later.

Noin: all right. <turns to go> i have a few things to do below. If you need me....

Relina: if you hear from my brother....

Noin: I'll let you know Relina. Just try and relax. Don't go making any rash decisions.

Relina: i know...i need to think all of this through....

Noin: okay..<she leaves>

Relina: <looks back out the window> damn Romefeller. Well, I'm going to that conference whether they want me there or not. They can kill me... martyr me if they must....but I'm going. That's what Heero would do....



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

<chelle has found a rather large cup of coffee and comes back into Duo's quarters with it. doors close behind her. She stands there a minute sipping her coffee looking around>

chelle: hmmm. Computer.....contact home.....<she goes over to it and sits down. She sets her coffee cup on a stack of print outs and starts to type. After a moment she smells something> huh? <sniffs the air, leans toward the floor sniffing. Picks up a pair of socks between her index finger and thumb. Sniffs, gags and drops em> oh god. That is it! <stands up and looks around the room> i can't deal with this happy horse shit. This is beyond disaster...way beyond. <walks over to vid com by the couch and looks at it>

how do i find the damn supply room number? <aggravated> oh fuck it! <pushes numbers at random. A guy covered in grease appears on the screen>

guy: mechanics lounge

chelle: oh, excuse me, I've mis dialed. Can you tell me the number for the supply room? I desperately need some cleaning supplies.

Guy: <looks at something> sure its....... 382. Dana can hook you up with whatever you need.

Chelle: <smiles> thank you. <turns him off> 382....<dials it. a woman appears on screen>

Dana: Supplies, can i help  you?

Chelle: god, i hope so. I am in desperate need of ....<looks around the room>..trash bags, laundry bags...disinfectant!

Dana: <laughs> i see. Say, have we met? I'm Dana. 

Chelle: no...I'm just passin through. 

Dana: come on down to the second deck, hallway off the galley. You know where that is?

Chelle: yes. Thank you. I'll be there in a minute.

Dana: okay. <her screen goes dark>

Chelle: <walks over and gets her coffee. Drinks some> god...what a slob. This is going to take me all morning...... <takes her coffee and goes out>




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

<Duo and Howard are looking up at Deathsythe>

Howard: the Gundam wasn't too badly damaged. It should be finished maybe tomorrow.

Duo: cool... hey Howard, i got to ask another favor from ya.

Howard: sure Duo. What is it?

Duo: i need a shuttle to get us back to earth.

Howard: <frowns thinking> a shuttle....a shuttle...hmmm. well, we got one here but its in pretty bad shape. 

Duo: how bad?

Howard: it will need a lot of work. If i get the guys started on it.....maybe 5 days?

Duo: <exasperated look> 5 days? <sighs> oh well, i guess that will have to do.

Howard: you in a hurry Duo?

Duo: naw, not really. The others knew we were going to be delayed in space.....

Howard: <looks at Deathsythe> so....what's the deal with the chick? She your new girlfriend or something?

Duo: no way man....we're just working together. 

Howard: hmmm. Too bad. She's kinda cute.

Duo: cute? Ha!

Howard: what? Don't you guys get along?

Duo: sure....when she's not being bossy and overbearing and vicious and a wise ass...

Howard: <laughs> oh, i see.

Duo: <frowns> what's that supposed to mean Howard?

Howard: you mean she's just as difficult as you are.

Duo: <opens his mouth to argue, but changes his mind> naw, she's kinda like that Heero guy. But at least she is smart.....and fun to pick on. <he smiles evilly>

Howard: you know Duo, one of theses days....you're going to meet your match with all that wise assin' of yours.

Duo: <shrugs> maybe. <smiles thinks> maybe i already have?





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

<Zechs is siting at his desk, Jones is in a chair alongside of it. they're sipping liqueur out of heavy scotch glasses>

Zechs: <swirls his drink> now...this is the good stuff.

Jones: <takes a swallow> umm hmm. I haven't had stuff like this in....years.

Zechs: do you remember when the Sanq kingdom used to produce the finest wines and liqueurs of all Eurasia?

Jones: i remember. <sighs sadly> i remember a little about life was like there before the Alliance came. Your father, King Peacecraft, he was a good king. Fair and just.

Zechs :those were more peaceful times then , my friend.

Jones :yeah.....

Zechs: Relina is a good choice to lead the Peacecraft monarchy.

Jones: lets just hope she can have the time she needs to bring order to the earth.

Zechs: yes...lets. the Sanq kingdom is setting a good example for the other nations of the earth. I think that is what has Romefeller so annoyed. I don't suppose that they are too thrilled with me either. <smiles a little drinks>

Jones: things have sort of gone to hell for them since you left and Treiz resigned.

Zechs: yes. It was the only thing that Treiz could do. The Romefeller foundation seems to place little value on human life. Treiz doesn't think that way.   

Jones: <saddened>I thought he was a good man....

Zechs: he is. He believes that taking humans out of battle is wrong. It's the hearts and minds of men, our desire to fight, our instinct to survive that make war worth while. Machines know nothing of suffering or empathy.  They can't feel what is wrong or right. They just....<swirls his booze>lock on target and do as they are programmed. That is not what war is all about. War is about people. War is about suffering, goals, and change. Things no machine can be made to understand.

Jones: <drinks> i see. So Treiz left Romefeller because of their increased use of mobile dolls. It wasn't just a power play then.

Zechs: Treize has al the power he needed....I'm confident that he will again. Probably not in time to help the Sanq kingdom though. No fortress...no army will hold Treiz Kushranada while there's still breath in his body. He stays put because he is waiting for Romefeller to screw up. They will. And when they do it will be Treize's time again.

Jones: what is his goal really, commander?

Zechs: <drinks> please Jones, just call me Zechs. I prefer to be refereed to as Zechs Marquise by those that fight with me. At least in private.

Jones: <flattered> all right then, Zechs.

Zechs: <staring into his glass> i think Treize wants what we all want. World peace that will spread to outer space. It's just that we all have different ways of achieving our goals.

Jones: hmmm. You would know, Zechs. After all, Treize was your best friend.

Zechs: yeah......he was....but things were different then. Oz was different then.

Jones: yeah. It all seemed to go straight to hell pretty quick.

Zechs: <drinks> that it did.

Jones: i guess there's no room for real soldiers i the new Oz. 

Zechs: no. mobile dolls only i guess. It's too bad really. They don't seem to know what they're really doing. They're too obsessed with world dominance <thinks> but they have forgotten human beings....





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

<chelle enters the small supply room. Shelves lined with bottles of chemicals etc. Dana is organizing some things on a shelf. She is 20 something, short, short red hair.>

chelle: ahh, hello? Dana?

Dana: <turns and looks at chelle> yeah, I'm Dana. Oh...you must be 'just passing through' right?

Chelle: <grins> yes. Names chelle lee.

Dana: well, hello chelle lee. I didn't know we were having guests aboard.

Chelle: well....it was a bit unexpected. We got in late last night.

Dana: We? <looks at her> oh, you must be Duo's girlfriend, right?

Chelle:<blinks surprised> come again?

Dana: you came here with Duo, didn't ya?

Chelle: well, yes, but its not like that. <uneasy> we ahhh....work together. Back on earth i mean.

Dana: <smiles> oh, sorry. Thought the kid might a got lucky. <brushes off her hands> so, ya need some stuff to clean up his sty i take it. 

Chelle: yeah. There were no guest rooms available so we have to share his quarters

Dana: well, this is a working ship. Not exactly the Ritz. I know Duo's room must be a mess. They don't let anyone in to take care of it while he's away.

Chelle<swallows some coffee> mmm. Looks like the last temptation of Christ in there...and it smells like a gym locker.

Dana: <laughs> yeah, that would be Duo for ya. But then again its not like the guy really has the time for house keeping.

Chelle: <concedes> guess not.

Dana: so what do you need?

Chelle: trash bags , laundry bags, something to take the stink outta there.

Dana: okay<starts looking through stuff on shelves> so how long are you guys staying?

Chelle: only a couple of days....i think.

Dana: <filling up a laundry bag with the stuff> cool. You'll have to come to one of our little get togethers. The crew is pretty cool.

Chelle: sure, if we have the time. 

Dana: <turns and hand her the bag> that should cover it. man, i cant belive Duo's letting someone clean that room!

Chelle: it's a dirty job....but I'll puke if i don't do it.

Dana: <laughs> you guys must be close. Well, if you need anything else just come on back. I'll be here....inventory day.

Chelle: thanks. See ya later.

Dana: sure.

<chelle goes out and the door closes behind her. She goes down the hall>

chelle: <thinks> girlfriend? Must be close? Now just what the hell is that all about?





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

      <Quatre has arrived at chelle's. he enters as Heero and Wufei are finishing coffee in the kitchen>

Heero: <looks up> good, you made it all right Quatre.

Quatre : yeah, no problems this time. Hi wife.

Wufei: Quatre.

Quatre: any coffee left?

Heero: yeah, a cup or two. 

Quatre: good. <goes to pour himself some coffee.> any word from Trowa or Duo yet?

Heero: the mission was successful. Duo sent a transmission letting me know everyone made it out alive. 

Quatre: <sips coffee> that's good. Are they on their way back?

Heero: no, they've been delayed in space. I'm assuming that they lost the shuttle.

Quatre: but chelle lee was in it wasn't she? Is she all right?

Heero: so far as i know. I'm just waiting for their next communication.

Quatre :<sits by Wufei> i left Sandrock in the sank kingdom. The Romefeller troops are out in force around the borders there.

Heero: it is only a matter of time before they are invaded.

Quatre: we must all fight together to protect the sank kingdom. All of us Gundam pilots.<all eyes on Wufei>

Wufei: the sank kingdom, huh? It's run by that girl, Relina Peacecraft. <eyes Heero>

Quatre: yes. The pacifist nation. They don't really have an army. Limited weapons.

Wufei: now why would any country not have a military in these times. Is she stupid or something? No military?

Quatre: no. their policy is total pacifism, Wufei. That means no weapons, no fighting at all.

Wufei: oh i see, so we get suckered into fighting for them?

Heero: Relina has agreed to let us defend the country.

Wufei: so when did we become such good Samaritans?

Quatre: its more then that. The Sanq kingdom is leading other nations to total pacifism. 

Heero :their policies are in direct conflict with those of Romefeller. It looks like Romefeller may try to silence them.

Wufei: and that girl too?

Heero: probably.

Wufei: is the Sanq kingdom really having that great of an effect on the nations of the earth?

Quatre: yes....yes they are.

Heero: you know the captain of the guard Wufei. You fought her before. Former Oz soldier Lucretzia Noin.

Wufei: <surprised> what? That woman? <grunts> she's a weak soldier. She underestimates her enemy.

Heero: not this time. That's why she's asked for our help.

Quatre: if the Sanq kingdom falls, it would be a crushing blow to all nations striving for peace on earth.

Heero: yeah, and it would just increase Romefeller's power that much more.

Wufei: hmmm. Well, I'll fight against Romefeller any chance that i can get. <sips coffee> i guess you can count me in then.

Heero: good. A big battle will give us the opportunity to wipe out a good chunk of  their military forces. <leans back in his chair> i just wonder which battle will happen first.

Quatre: huh? What do you mean Heero?

Heero: it looks like the Treiz faction and Romefeller are going to go head to head....in Luxembourg.

Quatre: Luxembourg? Isn't that where they are confining Treiz Kushranada?

Wufei: <irritated> yes it is. Why they didn't just shoot that bastard I'll never know. <looks at Quatre> the psycho here plans on participating in that battle on the side of the Treiz faction. 

Quatre: <confused> but....why Heero?

Heero :to send the message to Romefeller that I'm not dead yet.....and I'm not baking down. We are all on a mission here. With the colonies supporting Romefeller, it's getting more difficult to retaliate against them. Luxembourg, and the battle for the Sanq kingdom seem to be the best way...for now.

Wufei: yeah, well you won't see me at Luxembourg. Unless i go there to kill Treiz.

Heero: don't worry about that. I plan on taking him out personally if he survives the battle. I'll kill Treiz. You can count on it.

Wufei: good, put a bullet in his head for me too.   

Quatre: <stands/sighs> I'd like to get word to miss Noin that she can count on the three of us to defend the country. I'm sure Duo and Trowa will agree as well once they return from outer space.

Heero :yeah.....Let's just hope they make it here in time.

Quatre: yeah....in time. <he goes out to go on the comp upstairs.>

Wufei: how much force is Romefeller lining up to attack the Sanq kingdom.

Heero: <stands, puts mug in sink> a lot. A hell of a lot especially for a country with no military. I think they plan on destroying the whole capitol.

Wufei: Jesus.

Heero :yeah, tell me about it. without the Gundams.....<turns and looks at Wufei> they're fucked. They will be destroyed.

Wufei: <frowning> hmmm. Can you show me?

Heero: yeah. Come with me. <Wufei stands and follows Heero to go upstairs>





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

<chell has proceeded to clean Duo's quarters. She has stuffed all of the laundry in bags, bagged up all the trash. There is a stack of printouts on the coffee table. She is on her knees using the dustbuster under the couch. It catches on something and makes a loud noise. She shuts it off and pulls it out from under the couch. Something is stuck in the brush>

chelle: what the....<she pulls it out. Surprised> what? <holds it up> rosary beads? <black with a silver crucifix> what is Duo doing with these? He's catholic?

<she sets it on the coffee table and reaches under the couch. A few wrappers and a folder. She picks up the folder but as she does its contents spill into her lap. Newspaper clippings and 3 photographs in hellatious shape. >

chelle: damn it all. <she starts putting the articles back into the folder looking at them as she does. Reads a headline> "Maxwell Church Tragedy"....<frowns in thought> Duo?....Duo Maxwell....<she reads through the article.> oh my god....<picks up the pictures and looks at them. One of a boy and the priest, same boy with nun, all 3 together. she stares at them, then turns one over to read the back> Father Maxwell, Sister Helen, and Duo..........that means..<looking at the pictures> that means that Duo was the only survivor of  Maxwell Church....<sighs sadly> oh Duo.....I had no idea.....





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

<Duo and Howard are in the bay with the shuttle. Mechanics are working on it. they walk up the platform and go to the  bridge. Some guy is working on the control panel. Its all torn apart>

Duo: damn, what a mess.

Howard: yeah, it will take some time to get her up and running. <to the mechanic> how long did you figure?

Mechanic: <sighs> at least 5 days to get it running right. Another two if you want communications and weapons.

Duo: <annoyed look> well, i guess it will just have to do. It's only going straight to earth.

Mechanic: good. That's probably all she's got left. A one shot deal. Ship is pretty beat to shit. We will be lucky to get it back into shape to get that far.

Duo: it will be safe right?

Mechanic: yeah, but with limited life support systems. Bridge and the main compartment. You'll need a space suit to go elsewhere on the shuttle though.

Duo: we can deal with that.

Mechanic: <grins> oh yeah. Almost forgot.

Duo: <suspicious> almost forgot what Al?

Mechanic: <teasing> you showed up with a chick right?

Duo: <flustered> what? Does everybody know?

Mechanic: but of course, Duo. It aint every day that you show up with a girl. 

Duo: <scowls as Howard smiles behind his back> yeah yeah, whatever.

Howard: <adds to the teasing> yep, and she's cute too.

Duo: <turns on Howard/flushed> okay Howard. Not you too?

Mechanic: aww, come on Duo. It wouldn't be home if we didn't bug the hell outta ya.

Duo: <sighs> yeah i guess so. Just remember, we are only friends. Its not like there's something going on or something like that.<stresses> We work together.  

Mechanic: ooo. Does that mean she's available?

Duo: <death stare> no. it means we work together and she's off limits. <relaxes> besides Al, she's way too young for your old ass.

Mechanic: smart ass.

Howard: come on Duo. Let's leave the man in peace to do his job.

Duo: <following Howard out> just fix 'er up for me Al.

Mechanic: no problem kid. 

<they leave the shuttle and head down the hall. Howard stops suddenly and Duo stops and looks at him>

Duo: what is it Howard?

Howard: Duo, i gotta ask you something.

Duo: what?

Howard: have you heard of a group of colony rebels calling themselves the White Fang?

Duo: <thinks a minute> ahhh......... no. Can't say as i have.

Howard: they're a small military organization that wants to make a stand against Romefeller. I have had meetings with their leader. He'd like to talk to you.

Duo: <frowning> oh yeah, what for?

Howard: well....i guess to see if you and your Gundam want to sign up.

Duo: hmmm. Not likely. So who is this guy anyway?

Howard: Commander Millardo Peacecraft.

Duo: Millardo Peacecraft? <realizes, eyes wide> you mean Zechs marquise? Zechs is leading colony rebels?

Howard: he is now.

Duo: <straightens> no way dude. I aint gettin near anything that has to do with that guy. That's all about bad news Howard. You should avoid that guy yourself. 

Howard: <resumes walking> i thought you'd feel that way. I tried to tell him so.

Duo: oh, so Zechs put you up to it huh?

Howard: well....i had to ask...

Duo: yeah<sighs> i get ya.

Howard: <looks at watch> hey, i got a few things to do. Why don't we meet up after lunch. The tests on Deathsythe should be done then.

Duo: okay. I suppose i should see if chelle wants lunch?

Howard :<chuckles> into the pit of the viper, eh?

Duo: <turning to go> like i have a choice. I live there, remember? <Duo smiles big and trots off down the hallway>

Howard: <shakes his head watching him go> ahh, youth....




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

<Relina walks down the hall in search of Dorothy. She comes to her room and knocks on the door. After a minute Dorothy opens it>

Dorothy: <surprised> Miss Relina? 

Relina: Dorothy, i need to speak to you.

Dorothy: of course miss Relina. Do come in. <she stands aside and Relina enters. Dorothy closes the door and leans against it> it's an honor having you here miss Relina.

Relina: <sighs annoyed> oh just cut the shit Dorothy.

Dorothy: <shocked> wh..what?

Relina: am i being invited to the conference Dorothy?

Dorothy: what conference?

Relina: you know damn well what I'm talking about. Is Romefeller inviting me or not?

Dorothy: <composes herself> you haven't received an invitation?

Relina: no. i was wondering if they were going to extend their invitation through you.

Dorothy: <sighs and moves to her bed where she sits> i haven't heard anything.

Relina: so then they do plan on leaving the Sanq kingdom out.

Dorothy: <dismayed> must be....<looks afraid> then that means...

Relina :they plan on invading us anyway.

Dorothy: yes... i suppose.

Relina: look, Dorothy. You once told me that if there was anything you could do for me you would do it all i have to do is ask.

Dorothy: of course Relina.

Relina: good. I want you to take me to that conference. I don't think they'll shoot us both.

Dorothy: <eyes wide> but Miss Relina...that would be a breech of protocol. I could get into some serious trouble.

Relina: <eyes her> like you really care Dorothy? <they stare at each other> so...will you escort me there....as your guest of course.

Dorothy: <composed, evil smile> all right then miss Relina. I'll take you to the conference.

Relina: <sighs relived> good. thank you Dorothy.   I thought you would see my point.

Dorothy: i just hope there are no negative consequences for our actions.

Relina: I'm sure there will be. Probably for you as well.

Dorothy: don't worry about it Relina. I can handle whatever Romefeller wants to throw at me.

Relina: very well then Dorothy. <turns to go> do me one more thing would you ?

Dorothy: okay....

Relina: lets keep this plan to ourselves. 

Dorothy: as you wish Miss Relina.

<Relina stares at Dorothy for a moment then goes out closing the door behind her. She leans tiredly against it for a moment.>

Relina: now i just need to live through this.........

Dorothy: <in her room staring at the door> i never expected you to be so bold Miss Relina. I guess desperate times lead to desperate measures.




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

Quatre is on the computer upstairs talking to Noin>

Quatre: good news, Miss Noin. Wufei has agreed to help us defend the Sanq kingdom. 

Noin: <frowns remembering him> oh yeah. That kid. <more polite> thank you Quatre. I'm grateful that you see just how desperate the Sanq kingdom is right now. Its not like Relina can ask another country for military assistance. She won't compromise her commitment to pacifism . but Heero is right. Right now we need defense so there will be time for peace afterward.

<Heero and Wufei enter>

Heero: is that Noin, Quatre?

Quatre: yes.

Wufei<snickers> that woman.

Heero : ask her to send me the map of the troops surrounding the Sank kingdoms borders.

Noin: i hear you Heero. Transmitting that information now. <the screen goes blank a minute then the map pops up.>you got it?

Quatre: yes, we have it Miss Noin.

<Wufei and Heero step in to look at it>

Wufei: holy shit. They're surrounded.

Noin: your telling me.

Heero: Quatre, save this so we can study it later. Noin...

Noin: I'm here 

Heero: can you send me a topographical map as well.

Noin: yeah....hang on.

<Quatre saves one map and the other comes up.> 

Heero: save this too.

Quatre: all right. <he does and Noin appears back on the screen. Wufei chuckles at her.>

Noin: <glaring at Wufei> you got all that Heero?

Heero: yeah. Thanks Noin. Listen, give me some time to look at this stuff. We'll get back to you later on.

Noin: all right Heero......Hey, where's your strategist? I thought chell was planning this stuff out?

Heero: they aren't back from outer space yet.

Noin:....outer space huh? Well, okay. Take it easy you guys.

Wufei :oh, we will. 

Quatre: good by Miss Noin. <her screen goes dark. Quatre looks at Wufei> that wasn't very nice. Miss Noin is truly a kind person.

Wufei: yeah i know that. That's why I'm still here. <turns and walks away, mutters> bleeding hearts and women....jeez...

Heero : okay Quatre, i need the computer. Move it.

<Quatre gets up and Heero sits down. He types some stuff and the two maps appear, one over the other.>

Quatre: man, that looks real bad.

Heero: sure does. Now i just gotta figure out where to put us.

Quatre: i thought you were going to leave all of that up to chelle.

Heero: yeah, well she aint here. You outta be the one doing this stuff Quatre.

Quatre: <looks at Heero funny, remembers 0system> no thanks Heero. I'll leave all of this up to you guys. <he leaves the room>

Wufei: <walking over to Heero>  what was that all about?

Heero :the zero system, I'm sure. It worked well for Quatre. Too well. <looks at Wufei out of the corner of his eyes> he almost killed me and Trowa. The thing with Quatre is ...he doesn't need the Zero system. He's smart enough without it.

Wufei: <looks at Heero knowingly> i see. Well, i wonder if I'll ever get a crack at that Gundam

Heero: <looks back at computer> you wouldn't want It.<sighs> now....what to do with this mess........





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

<Duo walks into his quarters removing his hat and stops dead in his tracks. He stares stunned at his clean room. Chell is almost done, cleaning the mirror when he comes in>

chelle: oh, hi Duo.

Duo: <stares at her wide eyed a minute> my room.....What did you do to my room?

Chelle: <stands and squares against him> i cleaned it. it was a sty. It smelled like feet in here. I couldn't stand it.

Duo: <catches his breath. A tad angry> my stuff. Where's all my stuff? <walks up to her. getting angrier> i had shit in a certain place for a reason ya know.

Chelle: <offended> where under the garbage?

Duo: <glares at her a minute then turns around quick> i cant belive you cleaned my room. Where's all my stuff? 

Chelle: <worried> all your CDs are by the computer. All your printouts and folders are in the desk.

Duo: what folders? I don't have any...<he remembers and turns around quick to look at her. As he's turning he sees the rosary on the coffee table. He stares at a minute then picks it up and looks at it. his voice is scary calm> i see you cleaned under the couch too. <he looks at her>

Chelle: <a little sad/regretful> yeah. 

Duo: that's where you found my.....<looks away> did you look at it?

Chelle: the stuff kinda fell out of it when i picked it up. <feels bad> I'm sorry Duo. I didn't mean to....

Duo: <sighs> where did you say it was.

Chelle: in the desk.

<duo goes over to the desk and pulls out the folder. He opens it and takes out a picture / chelle sets the cleaning stuff down and steps over to him>

Duo: this was me when i was a kid. That's Father Maxwell and Sister Helen. <looks at her> they were the only family i ever had. They were the only people who ever loved me. Ever.

Chelle: I'm sorry, Duo. Something like this never should have happened.

Duo: it was all my fault anyway.

Chelle: don't say shit like that.

Dou: <quiet for a minute, puts picture away> which do you think is worse, losing your parents, or never having any?

Chelle: <lost in her own memories for a minute> no Duo, its not like that. You can't compare it like that. Its not about having a mom and a dad....its about losing someone that you loved, that loved you back....unconditionally. you can't compare that to never having anyone at all.

Duo: <stares at her for a minute sees that she is misty eyed> yeah, i guess your right.<sighs> orphaned twice. Wonder if that's a record?

Chelle: Duo, stop. 

<he turns all the way around so that he is staring down at her. He wants her to have to look up at him so he can see if she's crying or not. She looks like she's about to and he smiles satisfied> 

Duo: am i upsetting you? Are you thinking about your parents?

Chelle: <frowns> that's a real shit rat thing to ask me. Of course i am. But I'm not just thinking of my own private hell you know. Ever since i found that stuff this morning...all i could think of  was you and how much shit you must be carrying around inside. <now she is starting to cry. She looks away from him> your hell must be a lot bigger then mine 

Duo: <stares at her a minute> that's why i am the god of death....ya know?

chelle: <looks at him> you don't have to be such a callused little shit Duo.

<they have a stare off for a minute, neither not sure what to say or think.>

Duo: <gives in first. Sighs and softens up> I'm sorry, okay

Chelle: <still glaring at him> yeah, whatever.

Duo: no, chelle really <he steps forward and takes her hand> I'm really sorry. I didn't mean to get ya buggin over the whole thing with your parents.....i was just a little upset, okay? Let's just forget about it.

Chelle: <sighs> well....<looks at Duo's hand holding hers then looks up at him. he's leaning over a little so she doesn't have to stare up at him. their faces get close for a minute. For a minute they just stare, then chelle moves away.> fine. It's forgotten.

Duo: <knows that he has just embarrassed her getting too close and is a bit so himself> okay good then. Okay........okay......so, how about lunch?

Chelle: <glad for the distraction> sounds good.

Duo: <stepping to the door putting his hat on> okay, lets go then.

<she follows him out without another word>






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


<Relina has gone back into her private bedroom. She stands staring out the window at the city>

Relina: all of this....it could be gone in an instant. If i cant do something to protect this kingdom.....without the use of force..... <starts to cry> how? How am i going to do all of this alone? <crys into her hands for a minute then regains her composure> get a grip Relina. Hell is on its way. <sniffs> oh Heero....i want to see you Heero....





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

<Heero is looking over the maps with Wufei. He cocks his head to the side, listening for a moment then goes back to what he was doing>

Wufei: looks like they have enough troops attacking by sea. Put me somewhere in the middle of that.  Nataku and i can handle them.

Heero: <distracted> sure. <looks away from computer thinks> what is it?........Relina? is something wrong with Relina? Is she ready to break? Hmmm.

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

<chelle and Duo carry their lunch over to one of the tables in the cafeteria. Duo starts stuffing his face right away, but she is distracted, everyone keeps looking at them>

chelle: what the hell is wrong with theses people? Duo, do i have something stuck to my face or something?

Duo: <in mid bite of a sandwich> Huh?

Chelle: <glances around> they're staring.

Duo: <chews/swallows> who is?<looks around> oh Jesus. Everyone. 

Chelle : why are they staring at us Duo? 

Duo: <sighs. Rolls his eyes> cause you're a girl dummy.

Chelle: I'm not a dummy, and what's it to em if I'm a girl?

Duo: <stares at her blankly for a moment> okay okay. It's a kinda of a thing with these guys. We don't really go for strangers on this ship too much. Some of our operations are...well...a bit illegal. See?

Chelle: <annoyed and confused> no i don't see. What's that got to do with me being female? Do they think I'm a spy or something.

Duo :you are a spy or something.

Chelle: you are avoiding my question. 

Duo: <guzzles down some soda> they uh...they probably think...well, ya know...

Chelle: what? That I'm your girlfriend? That we're doing the mattress mambo?

Duo: <stops sipping> uh, yeah. Probably something like that. 

Chelle: <rests her forehead on her hand> oh god. Why me?

Duo: <picking up his sandwich> ya know, the way you talk it sounds like i got cooties or something. Thanks a lot. <leans closer> its just that most of the crew only bring guests aboard for that reason. <winks> see now?

Chelle: <looks shocked for a minute then laughs> yeah right. 

Duo: <pout face> are you pickin on me? I hope so. I don't think I'm all that bad of a guy. I didn't fall outta the ugly tree or something.

chelle: I'm sorry, Duo. Don't take offense. It's just kinda funny. 

Duo: what's funny?

Chelle: that behind closed doors we nearly kill each other and all of these charming folks think we're...well...ya know. It's funny.

Duo: <thinks about it>. well, i guess we do get on each others nerves sometimes...<chuckles> it is funny. 

Chelle: umm hmmm. <starts eating her salad. Thinks> me and Duo. Ha! That's funny.<looks at him, still thinking> well...I guess he didn't fall outta the ugly tree. I suppose i could be a little nicer....

Duo: <thinking as he's chewing> great. I'm never gonna hear the end of this one. the guys will ride my shit over this forever and a day. Jeez. See what i get for being such a nice guy? Aww, it just aint fair.<he looks up at her and she's staring at him. aloud> what? What i do now?

Chelle: <smiles> nothing. Hey Duo, thanks for taking me in even though we aren't.... how shall i say... following procedure?

Duo: <embarrassed but hides it by being a wise ass.> well, who says we cant?

Chelle: <smiles and nods/teases back> gee, nobody. But you had better get yourself checked for any heart trouble first.

Duo: <surprised but plays along> oh yeah? That good huh? Well then, I'll just have to make an appointment with Dr. Merrik then.

<the two bust up laughing>




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

Zechs is walking toward the bridge of the Peacemillion. Quinze spots him and shadows him>

Quinze: commander Millardo...

Zechs: what is it Quinze?

Quinze: I couldn't help but notice sir, that we are on a course for earth.

Zechs: that's right.

Quinze: but i didn't think we were following through with operation meteor with the Peacemillion.

Zechs: <stops and eyes Quinze coldly> this isn't about operation meteor yet. Tell me Quinze, where are they constructing the Libra?

Quinze: so we're going after Libra now?

Zechs: no, not yet. I just want to put us into a convenient position. You aren't doubting my abilities are you  Quinze?

Quinze: no, commander. <frowns> i just thought we were keeping out of sight for the time being.

Zechs: <resumes walking> we are. Don't worry so much Quinze. I have everything under control.

Quinze : yes sir. <he stops and watches Zechs go. Thinks> hmmm. I think he's up to something. He's bringing us awfully close to the earth. I hear the Sanq kingdom is in trouble. Is he positioning us to help? <frowns> for your sake commander Millardo...<pats a gun under his vest> i hope not....




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

<post lunch, chell and Duo walking down the hall>

Duo: <looks at watch> i gotta go meet Howard.

Chelle: I'm going to put the codes in the desktop and see if i can reach Heero.

Duo: well, tell everyone i said hi. <he starts to walk the other way, stops and looks back> hey, hey chelle?

Chelle: <turns and looks at him> huh?

Duo: I'll make sure that Howard has dinner with us. That way he can get stared at too.<he flashes a smile then turns and heads down the hall>

Chelle: can't wait.....




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

<Heero is taking a break from the computer. He comes down into the living room where Quatre is watching the news. He stretches>

Quatre: <without looking at him> how's it going?

Heero : not as good as I'd like. <stretches back> they're surrounded. We can expect attacks from land,  sea, and air. Its gonna be one big cluster fuck.

Quatre: hmm. I'll take the land. <pauses> we should probably radiate outward from the capitol. That will be their main target anyway.

Heero: <stares at Quatre> why don't you go up and take a look. 

Quatre: <frowning some> I'd rather not Heero, if it's all the same to you.

Heero: <sighs> Quatre, listen. Chelle's not here and i could use your help. You're the one who's so gung ho on saving this kingdom.....why won't you get off your ass and help us plan out our strategy?

Quatre: <glaring at Heero out of the corner of his eye> strategy...or pre meditated murder Heero?

Heero: <warning> Quatre....

Quatre: <stands and faces Heero> no...don't Quatre me. Participating in the battle is one thing. Calculating the deaths of hundreds or maybe even thousands is not my job. I fight because i have to.....i fight so that others don't have to. So that innocent people won't suffer so much. <sighs> but i won't do this.

Heero: Quatre, we could use your input. It's not some big secret that you're highly intelligent. You seem to have a good idea about theses things..

Quatre: i already told you no, Heero. Why don't you just wait for chell lee.

Heero: <quiet a moment> and what if the Sanq kingdom can't wait? We have three out of the five Gundams. That's not enough and you know it. if we don't pull a plan b together and Romefeller attacks before Duo and Trowa make it to earth....the Sanq kingdom will be destroyed.....you know it will.

Quatre: <looking down at his clenched fists> i wouldn't worry about it Heero. I'm sure Romefeller has other problems that they need to deal with first.

Heero: oh yeah? What's a bigger problem for them other than the Sanq kingdom?

Quatre: I'm sure there will be a battle at Luxembourg first. 

Heero: <surprised> Luxembourg first? 

Quatre: the Treize faction seems to be moving most of their troops into that sector. It's pretty obvious....if you know what you're looking for. 

Heero :and you do?

Quatre: <turns to Heero> all of the communications that have come from Treiz faction soldiers that her computer has picked up say Luxembourg.

Heero :<frowns> when did chell show you how to get that information out of her computer?

Quatre: she didn't. I figured it out on my own. <they stare at each other> go look for yourself if you don't belive me. I saved everything where it's supposed to be. 

Heero: <thinks> he figured out on his own? It's a complicated system. Hmmm, Quatre <aloud> I'll check it out. Maybe Romefeller is going to deal with the Treiz faction before the Sanq kingdom. Maybe they think the Treiz faction would try to defend the Sanq kingdom. Relina did take in Treiz faction soldiers as refugees. Hmmm. Have you discussed this with Noin?

Quatre: no. not yet. I just read some of theses reports today. 

Heero: <nods> i see. Then i guess we should be monitoring what's going on with the Treiz faction closely over the next few days.

Quatre :it would be a good idea...

Heero :all right.

Quatre :Heero, why are you insisting on fighting at Luxembourg? Are you really serious about it? i know Wufei won't be joining you and it will be too difficult for me to get Sandrock out of the Sank kingdom before the battle there. You'd be going in alone.

Heero: <cold> you all forget that we're on a mission here. Destroy Oz. Oz is the Romefeller foundation. I will fight against them every chance i get. <narrows his eyes> they thought they had killed me...but I'm still alive. I intend to show them that i am going to continue to fight them until the end.

Quatre: <shivers> i don't have a good feeling about this Heero. I wish you wouldn't go.

Heero: you understand Quatre....i have to. And if Treiz survives the battle...then I'm going to have to kill him myself.  With guys like Treiz and Zechs running around, this war will never come to an end.

Quatre: but Treize and Zechs aren't with oz anymore. 

Hero: no, now Treize has another army at his disposal. As for Zechs....he's doing nothing more than creating termoil for the Sanq kingdom.

Quatre: <sighs> yeah...i guess you're right.

Heero: <quiet a minute> will you at least go take a look so you can see what we're up against?

Quatre :i already know.

Heero: Quatre....

Quatre: <impatient> okay okay. Fine. I'll go look.

Heero: good. Tell Wufei I'll be back in a few. I need to take a break.

Quatre: <moving to the stairs> fine. <he goes up>

<Heero stands there a minute looking after Quatre>

Heero: hmmm. Luxembourg......Treize I'm going to kill you.





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

<Treize is looking at some data on his computer>

Treiz: its inevitable. The soldiers loyal to me will be attacking this compound in an attempt to free me. <sighs> i cannot let this turn into another meaningless battle. but.... I have other projects that i must complete for right now.....




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

<chelle is sitting at the computer in Duo's room>

chelle: that should do it. its just gonna take some time. <leans back in the chair and relax. A moment later she smells something else stinky> eww. What now? <sniffs around, smells herself> whoa! Duo's stinky room rubbed off on me. Gross. <gets up and heads for the bathroom> that's it. I'm showering.




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

<Noin is wandering around below, looking over the mobile suits>

Noin: <thinking> Zechs....your kingdom needs you. It's going to be war. Will you be here for that? Where the hell are you damn it all?......Relina....the pressure is getting to her. She's in a position to make a foolish mistake. Any mistake could cause her to lose this kingdom. Am i the only one that sees this? Jesus Christ. The whole world has their collective heads up their asses. <shakes her head and sighs> but I'm not giving up....not without a fight. I'll honor Zechs....with my life if i must.




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

<Dorothy is sitting in her room at her computer>

Dorothy: <annoyed> now this is odd. No one at Romefeller is taking my calls. Hmm. They don't plan on inviting Relina to the conference....but I'll take her anyway. It should be very interesting to see what she plans on doing. <evil smile> looks to me like she is beginning to crumble. Very soon the Romefeller foundation will rule all of earth and space... so much for the Gundam pilots.

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

<Trowa and Catherine are in their trailer, between shows>

Catherine: big show coming up tonight Trowa. Are you ready for it? the manager says its going to be a sold out show.

Trowa: <looks away from the TV> yeah, I'm all set Cathy.

Catherine: <looks at him> what are you watching?

Trowa: <stands up and turns the TV off> don't worry about it. <he heads for the door> I'm going to go check on the animals. See if they need some water or something. It's kinda hot here.

Catherine: yeah, i noticed. Must be a glitch in the atmospheric controls or something. I know this colony is supposed to be experiencing summer right now but...<waves her hand> its too hot.

Trowa: <smiles at her> yeah. <he goes out and his smile disappears. Thinks> Romefeller has issued a reward for the capture of the Gundam pilots. Just great. On top of everything else, now they're going to have to worry about bounty hunters. Damn it. Romefeller isn't leaving them any place to hide. Even their home colonies may not be a safe haven anymore. Hmm. I wonder if Duo will still show up here. I'm sure he must know there's a price on his head now. <sighs/mumbles> Damn Romefeller.....

   



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

<Quatre and Wufei are at the computer. Quatre is looking over Wufei's shoulder>

Wufei: so...what do you think Quatre? Can we do it with 3 Gundams and the mobile suits Noin has at the Sank kingdom?

Quatre: <sighs heavily> no, i don't think so. We're definitely going to need all 5 Gundams...and even then it's going to be a stretch.

Wufei :i was afraid so.

Quatre: you'll have to deal with what's coming by sea. Heero and Duo will have to take on the incoming mobile suits by air and Trowa and i will have to take out the ground troops.

Wufei: what about the Sanq kingdom's soldiers? Where are they going to be fighting?

Quatre: it would probably be for the best for them to stay close to the capitol. I'm sure Romefeller is going to take out as much as they can, but their main target will be the capitol city. <shakes his head> man, this really sucks.

Wufei :<surprised> huh?

Quatre: oh, nothing. 

Wufei: well, i for one am glad you decided to come up here and get in on this. Looks like a good plan, if Trowa and Duo can make it in time.

Quatre: yeah, well....I just want to see us all make it out alive.

Wufei: hmm. That looks like it might be a long shot Quatre.

Quatre: it depends on how many of these troops they move on to Luxembourg.

Wufei: you really think the shit will hit the fan there first?

Quatre: I'm sure of it. Romefeller will want to take the Treiz faction out before attacking the Sanq kingdom just in case the Treiz faction cones to the aid of the Sanq kingdom.

Wufei: i see. No Treiz faction...

Quatre: no possible allies for the Sanq kingdom.

Wufei: looks like Romefeller is putting all their targets in a row. <pauses> you know we all have a price on our head right? Except for Trowa that is.

Quatre: <nods> that's because Trowa hid himself inside of the Oz organization for a while. But us...we're in it all right.

Wufei: i cant belive the colonies bought into all of that Romefeller bullshit. They consider us terrorists. How's that for gratitude? Here we are fighting for their freedom, for their right to live in peace and not have to answer to earth's governing forces...and just look at it. <mad> the colonists cheered when Oz blew up Deathsythe. They called Duo a murderer and ordered his execution. 

Quatre: they haven't seen what Oz is really about yet Wufei. Lady Une went there proposing peace. Oz freed the colonies from the alliance. 

Wufei: now Oz is arming the colonies. Why can't they see that there's no need for weapons in outer space? People moved to outer space to live in peace in the first place.

Quatre: i know. I know that its very frustrating and sometimes we have to wonder if we are doing the right thing...but Wufei...we are.

Wufei :you're damn right we are. <stares at the computer> i hope they get back soon.

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

<chelle comes out of the bathroom in Duo's bath robe and a towel on her head. The computer starts beeping and she goes and sits down at it>

chelle: <pulls the towel off her head> cool. It's done. <types something> open a line to home......now...lets see if anybody's there....

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

<the computer screen changes and the words "receiving incoming transmission" appear>

Wufei: huh? What's this?

Quatre: another transmission....maybe from space.

Wufei <stands and moves> you take it. 

Quatre: <sits/types something. chelle appears on the screen> chelle lee!

Chelle :Quatre...good you're okay.

Quatre: yeah. We all completed our missions and made it back here safely.

Chelle: <relived> good, I'm glad to hear it.

Quatre: Heero says you've been delayed in space. Is everything all right? 

Chelle :yeah, and good news. We found Trowa. Duo's got some guys making repairs to Deathsythe and we're working on getting another shuttle. It's going to be a few more days though. I guess its okay. It will give me some time to convince Trowa to join us. We'll be tracking him down soon.

Quatre: I'm just glad that you're all all right. <Wufei peeks over Quatre's shoulder>

Wufei: your a little young to be leading Gundam pilots aren't you girl?

Quatre: Wufei!

Chelle: <smiles> i guess your just going to have to wait and see Wufei Chang. By the way...feel free to use the dojo. I'll put you to the test when i get home.

Wufei: <shocked> wh..what?

Chelle: any new messages Quatre?

Quatre: yeah. Looks like Romefeller and the Treize faction are going to go at it at Luxembourg. 

Chelle: i knew it....

Quatre: the Sanq kingdom is totally surrounded chelle. It doesn't look good.

Chelle: damn it. well, i knew that one was coming too. Romefeller will probably try to omit the Treize faction first. They wouldn't want them coming to the Sanq kingdoms rescue....but i assume that we're going to need all five Gundams and then some to defend the kingdom. 

Quatre: yeah. I think so. <Wufei is wide eyed with surprise>

Wufei: how'd you know that? Do you have all the data?

Chelle: I've seen this coming Wufei....and i planned for it. be prepared ya know?

Wufei: <relaxes/slightly impressed> oh have you?

Chelle: yes. You'll have to take on the forces coming by sea, Heero and Duo by air, and Trowa and Quatre by land.

Quatre: <surprised> that's what i thought.

Chelle: yep, well you thought right. Its just a matter of knowing the lay out of the kingdom, and knowing that Romefeller still plans all their moves the Oz way.  

Quatre: I'm sure that you will have no problems convincing Trowa to join us. 

Chelle: hopefully we can touch base with him tomorrow. Duo had some other stuff going on today. I just finished encoding his desktop. I've also put the codes in his Gundam. You should be able to reach us at any time now. 

Quatre: good. I'm sure that Heero will want to be talking to you. He is worried about the Sanq kingdom. They could be invaded at any time.

Chelle: watch all the transmissions having anything to do with the Treiz faction. Contact me immediately of it looks like there's going to be a fight at Luxembourg. 

Quatre :sure thing chelle. Oh...please tell Duo and Trowa i said hi.

Chelle: well, hi back at ya. I'll tell them. You guys can reach me in about six hours, okay? I don't want to be on this thing too long.

Quatre: sure thing chelle. 

Chelle: later guys. <her screen goes dark>

Wufei: so...that's the operative c.s huh? 

Quatre: yeah, that's chell lee.

Wufei :hmm. Imagine that. A girl challenging me. Well, I'll put her in her place.

Quatre: <rolls his eyes> okay Wufei...but to tell you the truth...i think you two will get along just fine.

Wufei:  we'll see.<heads for the door> I'll go let Heero know what's going on. <leaves>

Quatre: <looks at the computer silently for a moment> hurry home guys.....




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

<Wufei walks downstairs. Heero is no where around. He goes into the kitchen and looks out the window at the dojo. After a minute he goes outside and walks across the yard to the dojo. He stands at the door for a minute, then goes inside. The place is immaculately clean. Various martial arts weapons and scrolls written in Chinese hang on the wall. Hardwood floor shined to a polish, mats neatly folded.>

Wufei: <eyes wide> wow...<walks in and looks around> this place is beautiful...<looking at the scrolls> this looks like.....it is. It's all written in Chinese. Amazing. <he continues looking around> hmm, maybe this girl really does know how to fight. Just look at all this stuff. This dojo is incredible.

<Heero appears at the door>

Heero: are you looking for me?

Wufei: <turns and faces him> i was.

Heero: <coming in> nice isn't it?

Wufei: it's so well maintained. 

Heero: yeah.....so what's going on?

Wufei: you aren't going to belive this, but chelle lee and Quatre came up with the almost identical battle plan. She just contacted us. Told us to contact her again in six hours.

Heero: did she say how long they will be delayed for?

Wufei: a few more days.

Heero: <looking around> Same plan huh?

Wufei: yeah.....creepy aint it?

Heero: I'm not really surprised. They both got some brains.

Wufei: yeah, well i hope she can put her money where her mouth is. She told me to use the dojo to train. Said she'd put me to the test when she got back. Humph. Can you belive that? Doesn't even know me and challenging me to a fight.

Heero: <grin> well, she got your attention didn't she?

Wufei: <frowning some> you like her don't you?

Heero: she's pretty cool. <pauses> you know Wufei, I'm gonna laugh myself sick if she kicks your ass. Who's to say she doesn't train with all of these weapons?

Wufei :<smug> i don't know about her but i have. But.... i would prefer to defeat her with my bare hands. It would be more humbling that way. Looks like she could use the lesson in humility.

Heero: i don't know about that...but...

Wufei: you think she's trustworthy? She has our lives in her hands if we're following her orders. <scoffs> orders from a girl. 

Heero: she might be young, but she's well trained and has experience in these matters as well. I trust her. <grins> i trust anyone with a self detonate switch in their house.

Wufei: you aren't serious?

Heero: <nods> yep.

Wufei: <curious> hmmm. What else do you know about this girl?

Heero: lets just say I've been a rotten guest. I figured that since she dug up all of that information on us....i could return the favor.

Wufei: oh yeah? Snooping' Heero?

Heero: not really. Think of it more as confirming the rumors.

Wufei: well then, lets hear it.

Heero: i think Quatre should hear it too. 

Wufei :all right then. <heads for the door> lets go.

Heero: that interested Wufei?

Wufei: hey, she challenged me. Know your enemy right?

Heero: <looking down> she's no enemy. She's probably the best help we could ask for. <he turns and walks out. Wufei follows>





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

<chelle is still at the computer in the bathrobe. She has put music on and is typing up some stuff . she pauses to read it as she brushes her hair. To her surprise Duo walks in. he stops just inside the door and stares at her. This is the first time he's actually seen her with her hair down and not dressed like a guy>

chelle: <surprised> Duo....what are you doing back already?

Duo: uh....I'm done. The rest is up to the mechanics.....<sits on the couch> isn't that my bathrobe? are you naked under that thing?

Chelle: Duo!

Duo: <puts his hands up> jeez, sorry.

Chelle: the stink of your room got on me. I needed a shower. <looks back at computer> I'd kill for clean clothes.

Duo: I'm sure i can find something for ya.

Chelle: <looks at him> i don't wear strange peoples clothes.

Duo: I meant something of mine.<stands> you don't think I'm strange do you? <puts a hand up> nevermind, don't answer that one. <goes over to closet. Pushes button and it opens. He rummages through it , she watches brushing her hair. Finally he pulls out a black shirt and black pants. He takes them over to her and hands them to her> here, i outgrew these a while ago. <teasing> they're too small for me.

Chelle: <taking the clothes as she stands> are you picking on my size?

Duo: wouldn't dream of it....<looks down at her>...shorty.

Chelle: just remember pal, dynamite comes in small packages. <she goes into the bathroom and the door closes behind her>

Duo: <chuckles, raises his eyebrows> I'd say so. <the vid com beeps. He answers the one by the couch> Duo here.<its Howard> hey Howard.

Howard: hey Duo, just wanted to let ya know I'll meet ya guys for chow around 5.

Duo: okay. We'll meet ya there. 

Howard: i got a little personal business to conduct first. See ya.<hes out>

<Duo goes back to the couch and sits down. He realizes there's music on>

Duo: jeez. First she cleans my room now she's playin' my c.d.'s! is nothing sacred?

<chelle comes out of the bathroom dressed like Duo. Her hair is all brushed straight down. She looks at him, he's staring at her>

chelle: what?

Duo: <big grin> come here and let me braid your hair. We'll call you little Shinigami!

Chelle: <looks at herself in the mirror> funny Duo. At least they fit for the most part. <looks down and Duo does too. The pant legs are cuffed. He busts up laughing, she smiles despite her annoyance.>

Duo: <straitens> sorry, couldn't help it. 

Chelle: <looks at him> yeah, yeah. So...how's everything coming?

Duo: two days for Deathsythe..

Chelle: i figured as much. And the shuttle?

Duo: <hesitant> umm five days or so. And that's just for the one way back to earth.

Chelle: <distressed> five days? Did you say five days?

Duo: <sighs> yep.....sorry. 

Chelle: shit.

Duo :i told ya we could steal a shuttle.

chelle: no. i don't want to attract any attention to us you twit.

Duo: twit? Here we go again with the insults.

Chelle: look who's talkin' <serious> i talked with Quatre. Looks like Romefeller and the Treize faction are going to have it out at Luxembourg...soon. that means the Sanq kingdom will be the next target after that. Without all five Gundams...the Sanq kingdom will fall like a house of cards.

Duo: <serious> then tomorrow we'll have to get down to the colony and find Trowa. We all gotta get back to earth.

Chelle: yeah....<she's thinking>

Duo: what? Is something wrong?

Chelle: no its just....Relina. i hope she holds it together. I hope my mobile suit is done.

Duo: that thing with a zero system? Are you nuts? You shouldn't be piloting something like that. It's too fucked up.

Chelle: it's no Gundam...sort of like the Tallgeese, but smaller.

Duo: <annoyed/worried> a suit like that aint suited to a woman pilot. You must know that. What good would it do going and getting yourself killed?

Chelle: i don't plan on dieing. I know what I'm doing. It's being costume built for me.

Duo: i hope so sweetie. For your sake, i hope so. <he looks at her worriedly>




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

<Quatre comes down into the living room joins Heero and Wufei>

Quatre: <taking a seat on the couch> what is it Heero?

Heero: I've found some things out about chelle lee. Things that should disperse any doubts that we might have had about fighting with her.

Quatre: <frowning> what kind of things?

Heero: we already knew she can hack the hell out of a computer. It appears that she's been trained on one since about eight years old. Looks like she's been in some serious training since eight years old. <tosses a photograph on the table. Pic of her as a kid with a man of oriental decent>

Wufei: <picks it up and looks at it> this is her?

Heero: yeah, but I'm more concerned with the guy in the picture. That guy was her governor from the time she was eight up until she was fifteen.

Quatre: <looks at pic> why? Who is he?

Heero:  that guy is Michie Chan.  

Quatre: who's that?

Heero: let me put it to you this way, the guy that raised her would have a lot in common with the guy that brought me up. From what i know, the guy was a professional assassin. A real ninja. 

Wufei: <getting angry> the ninja are all dead.

Heero: not this one. It appears that this guy had some sort of arrangement with chelle lee's father. That's the other part of this. Her father was a strategist for the alliance.

Quatre: we already knew that.

Heero: yeah, well his last name is not lee. That's her mothers name. Her father was Trent Champion. You might remember him as the guy that ordered the extermination of the colonies....the guy that's responsible for repeated massacres in the colonies...including Maxwell Church. Duo's family I think.

Quatre: <shocked> no....

Wufei: <stunned> what?

Heero: let me finish before you get the wrong idea.

Wufei:<pissed> that man was a murderer of women and children! How can you expect us to follow his daughter? 

Heero: <stares silently for a minute, Wufei chills> he isn't her real father.

Quatre: what?

Heero: i don't think she realizes that though. Her birth certificate i found here looks legit enough, but i dug a little deeper..

Quatre: Heero! How could you? She trusted us to stay here without her. You went through her things?

Heero: i had to 
Quatre. I had to be sure of who she was and that we could trust her.

Wufei: go on Heero.

Heero: his confidential Alliance files show that he has no living children. He adopted her when she was two. Chelle's parents must have made the change on the birth certificate. I also found out about this Chan guy. From what i read it looks like Chan was a p.o.w. at some point. He was young then, maybe our age. Champion let him go in exchange for information on where some rebel bases were.

Wufei: so Chan returned after Champion and his wife died and took over his daughter...

Heero: to teach her how to destroy the Alliance.

Quatre: he wanted revenge? That's why he took care of chelle lee?

Heero: it appears that Chan was going to use her to infiltrate the alliance and take em out from the inside. Atonement for all of the lives lost at the hands of Champion. But Oz beat him to the punch.

Quatre: how do you know all this?

Heero: i found a journal Chan was keeping. It was pretty detailed.

Wufei: where?

Heero: loose brick in the foundation of the back of the dojo.

Wufei: i see.....

Heero: <sighs> all of the entries were addressed to 'my dearest chelle lee'

Quatre: so he planned on telling her the truth all along? Do you think she knows?

Heero: no. i can tell i was the first one to find it since it was put there.

Wufei :how old is it?

Heero: last entry was about two years ago. 

Quatre: isn't that when she was hurt in battle?

Hero: yes. That's when he disappeared. <he sits in a recliner> there's something else...

Wufei: what more could there possibly be?

Heero: aside from an account of her training, he put his ....well...personal thoughts in there too.

Quatre: i don't think i want to hear any more of this. It's not her fault she was put in the middle of her father and this Chan guy. That's some personal stuff Heero. She hasn't mentioned it to us so i don't think it's any of our business.

Wufei: i don't know about you, but i like to trust who I'm fighting with. 

Heero: fine then I'll just say this. He prepared her for war and surviving capture at all possible costs and in every possible way.

Quatre: <stands> that's it. i don't want to hear any more! <he stomps out of the room, hear the door slam as he goes out>

Wufei: <eyes Heero> you mean.....

Heero: afraid so. 

Wufei: <disgusted> how could he justify something like that?

Heero: 'your enemy can't take something away from you if you don't have it'. that's what he told her. So at fourteen she let him take her virginity. Her transformation into a perfect soldier was complete in his eyes.

Wufei: Jesus Christ.

Heero: what's worse...i think this guy was in love with her.

Wufei: where's the journal now? I want to see it.

Heero: I'll get it for you. I put it out in the dojo.

Wufei: <shaking his head> this is pretty fucked up dude. Do you think she knows all of this about her father?

Heero: i don't think so. She seems to regard him with some respect.

Wufei: well maybe that's because her mind is all twisted up.

Heero: i don't think it is. she's level headed, very smart. I see no sighs of mental problems in her at all. 

Wufei: you sure?

Heero: whatever she's been through...she's handled it. she started going out on seek and destroy missions at 12. She's got combat experience, all the skills of a highly trained and disciplined soldier..... I don't know if Chan fucked her up, but she seems to be fine. <he stands> I'll go get the journal, but I'm warning you. This guy sounds like a nut case.

Wufei: that's fine. I want to read the stuff about her father....about Chan too. I want to know about her....training.

Heero: <heads out> I'm going to try to talk to Quatre. He doesn't seem to be taking this too well.

Wufei: you think he understood what you meant?

Hero: yeah....that's the part he's not taking so well. He really likes her, thinks she's a good person. You know how his heart can go out to people.

Wufei: yeah....<Heero goes out. Wufei sits there a minute> Michie Chan....where have i heard that name before?.....




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

<chelle and Duo are on the couch watching the news. Duo's obviously bored. >

chelle: <looks at him out of the corner of her eye> Duo...

Duo: yeah?

Chelle: <looks down> are you still mad at me for finding your stuff from the Maxwell church?

Duo: <quiet for a minute/sighs> no. I'm over it.

Chelle: i wasn't snooping ya know. I just wanted to clean up this mess.

Duo: yeah, i know. 

Chelle: i am sorry.

Duo:<turns/ looks at her> I'm sorry too. I shouldn't have brought your parents into it.

Chelle: <looks at Duo> it's all right.<pauses> is that why you dress.. well...like this?

Duo:<grin> a priest? I guess. Father Maxwell wanted me to become a priest. <darkens> but i guess its a little too late for that now. There's too much blood on my hands.....including his.

Chelle: how can you say that Duo?

Duo: i stole a mobile suit from the Alliance base. When i got back to the church....

Chelle: Duo, rebels and the Alliance caused that not you.

Dou: its just pretty messed up. I'm the only one that survived.

Chelle: god must have spared you for a reason.

Duo: i don't belive in god, chelle.

Chelle: what? How can that be? Duo, it's a miracle you're alive.

Duo: no, just the luck of the devil.

Chelle: <shakes her head> i cant belive that you don't belive in god Duo.

Duo: yeah, well, i have yet to see a miracle, but I've seen lots of suffering.

Chelle: <sighs> i guess it doesn't matter if you belive in god or not. He believes in you. <they stare at each other> I'm sure that someday you'll see it.

Duo: <quiet a minute> see what?

Chelle: a miracle. 

Duo: <smirk> well, he sent me an angel like you. What more could i want? <laughs>

Chelle: smart ass. <whacks him with a couch pillow>

Duo: oh? So you want it that way do ya? <picks up a pillow and starts beating her over the head>

Chelle: hey ya fuck! <beats him back. They proceed to beat each other with pillows. She beats him down into the couch and he grabs wildly for her pillow>

Duo: gimmie it! gimmie it!

Chelle: ha ha! I'm winning!

Duo: oh yeah? Not for long! <picks her up and slams her down on the couch. Straddles her and grabs her pillow> who's winning now? Eh?

Chelle: <trying to pull her pillow back> no fair! <she yanks it hard but he doesn't let go. He loses his balance and falls on her, their heads smashing together. they're both still clutching the pillow she's holding over her head. >

Duo/chelle: owww

Duo: <lets go of the pillow and props himself up to look at her> see what ya get when ya play around? Coulda' put an eye out.

Chelle: <looks at him a second then breaks up laughing> remember this one? Don't do that...you want your face to freeze that way? <crosses her eyes>

Duo: <laughs> oh yeah, i was a good one for that.

Chelle: i remember when i was really little i got my tongue stuck to a flagpole in the middle of winter.

Duo: you did what?

Chelle<laughs> i saw it on tv and didn't belive it so i tried it. oh man did that hurt!

Duo:<laughs at her> bright kid were ya?

<chelle elbows him and he slips. He catches himself before they bump heads again. They're face to face, staring at each other>

TV anchorman: Duke Dermail has offered a reward leading to the capture of the Gundam pilots..

Chelle: <turns her head quick to the tv> what? <Duo looks as well as everyone but Trowa flashes across the screen. He gets up>

Duo: great! Bounty hunters.

Chelle: <sits up> those bastards....

Duo: shit. <looks at her> we gotta find Trowa....and soon.





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

<Heero walks outside and looks around. He doesn't see Quatre anywhere so he heads for the dojo. He goes in and gets the journal then goes back out. As he's crossing the yard he sees Quatre sitting under a large maple tree in the yard. He goes to him>

Heero: <approaching> Quatre...

Quatre:<eyes him hatefully> what do you want Heero.

Heero: are you all right?

Quatre: I'm fine. It's not me you should be worrying about. 

Heero: what do you mean?

Quatre: what are you going to do if she flips out when chell lee hears all of this?

Heero: I'm sure she can handle it.

Quatre:<stands> and what if she cant?

Heero :she will.

Quatre: <looks at journal> that's it?

Heero: yeah, Chan's journal.

<Quatre takes it and opens it to a page at random. He reads through it a little>

Quatre: hmmm. Sounds like her training was pretty hard. <reads more> looks like he beat the hell out of her more than once.

Heero: part of her training. He taught her to fight. That does mean getting your ass handed to you from time to time. It makes you stronger, more capable of handling pain. Makes you try harder the next time.

Quatre: <still reading> i suppose. He started  sending her out at 12? Jeez that's awful young.  Espionage. Hmm. <reads/stops and looks at Heero> did you notice the way all of this was written, how it sounds i mean?

Heero: what do you mean?

Quatre: <frowns> he sounds regretful, but proud of her at the same time. Its almost as though......no. that's sick.

Heero: what?

Quatre: was he in love with her Heero?

Heero: yeah....i think so.

Quatre: <sighs/shakes his head> damn. Poor chelle. How much of this about her father and Chan do you think she knows?

Heero: I'm guessing that she was misinformed all along. She thinks Champion was a good guy....never mentioned Chan to me at all.


Quatre: are you going to tell her?

Heero: she has a right to know Quatre.

Quatre: <upset> know what? that the man she called father was a cruel and heartless murderer? That the guy that raised her was using her? That all she can remember are lies? How do you think she's going to feel about all of this Heero? Huh?

Hero: <sighs/looks away> I'm sure she can deal with it Quatre. She's been trained to.

Quatre: maybe hear it from Chan....but from you?

Heero: <looks at Quatre> I'll give her the journal and let her see for herself.

Quatre: what if she gets angry with you?

Heero: I'm sure she expected me to check her background, she did for us. Finding the journal....it was dumb luck really. I was looking for trip wires when i saw the place where it was. It kinda....fell into my hands....

Quatre: <flips through the book/stops and reads> he took everything from her...to meet his own selfish ends. He took an innocent little girl and made her a killing machine.

Heero :he made her the perfect soldier. The last entry is right after he sent her away to school. He retells the battle. Her Leo took multiple hits and she still kept fighting. They were freeing Oz prisoners. She dropped her Leo on the base more or less. She didn't clear the blast zone in time. It was Chan that dragged her out of there. She was hurt pretty bad. It was weeks before she was up and moving again. As soon as she was, he sent her away and took off. He had some kind of a hit squad after him.

Quatre: <shakes his head> he tells her everything about her father in here too i take it.

Heero: yeah, everything. Chan even did a few private assassinations for him. i think that's how he got familiar with the family. He said something in there about seeing his vengeance in a child's eyes. He must have meant her.

Quatre: her father was assassinated.....

Heero: <nods> yeah, i think it was Chan.

Quatre: and her mothers car accident?

Heero: i don't think Chan could wait. I think he took her out too. I think he did away with her governess as well.

Quatre: he killed her family? To get to her....

Heero: he needed someone to do the job for him. he chose chell lee.

Quatre: <closes the book and hands it back to hero> and you think she will just handle all of this no problem?

Heero: i didn't say no problem, but yes. She'll deal with it.

Quatre: all of the compassion hasn't been drilled out of her like it has you Heero.

<Heero stares at him a minute then turns and walks away. Quatre sighs heavily and looks at the dojo>

Heero: <thinks> she can handle it. she has no choice.





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


<later...Wufei is sitting in a recliner in the living room reading the journal. He is alone>

Wufei: <thinking> So Champion was behind the extermination ordered for the colonies. My colony. It was him and Septum that sent the soldiers there. They killed Meiren.<sighs shakily> well, at least they're both dead now.<reads some more> this Chan guy was bad news. I wonder if he's still alive. Trained the hell outta this girl though. I wonder if she's all screwed up in the head. Heero doesn't seem to think so but...he's a little whacked himself. Jesus, what are we getting into now?

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

<Duo and chelle enter the cafeteria. They grab some food and go sit at the table side by side across from Howard. They're catching some stares>

Howard: oh, hey kids. <looks at them funny> what? you guys twins now?

Duo: <grinning> no. i just had to give her something to wear after i ripped all her clothes off a her.

Howard: <surprised> huh?

Duo: just kidding Howard.

Chelle: uh, Duo told me the deal about guests on this ship.

Howard: <chuckles> i see. 

Duo: oh well, at least this way we aint gotta worry about some of these more ambitious types hittin on ya.

Chelle: I'm thrilled.

Duo: so what's up Howard?

Howard: well, looks like I'll be going down to the colony for a couple of days

Chelle: <sips soda> oh yeah?

Howard: yeah. Got a message from an old friend of mine. Ariel's sister and brother in law were in a shuttle accident. Killed.

Duo: Oz or the Alliance?

Howard: naw, just a plain old accident. Anyway, she has taken custody of her sisters kids and they're moving back into the family home. The place needs some work, so I'm going to go help her out.

Duo: what kinda work?

Howard: oh, hot water heater, some wiring....yards a bit unkept too. Lotta work to be done. <chelle and Duo eye each other>

Chelle: need some help?

Howard: you guys wanna come with me?

chell: sure why not.

Duo: well just plan my life for me why don't ya. 

Chelle: what else we gotta do over the next few days?

Duo: when did you get so soft on orphans?

Chelle: i am an orphan. Duh Duo.

Duo: <sighs> okay. Sure Howard we'll help.

Howard: okay great. We can keep it all low profile so that no one sees ya Duo. I heard about the price Romefeller's put on your head.

Duo :yeah, great aint it?

Howard :they must be getting desperate. <sips soda> we'll be down there for a couple of days. Shouldn't take as long with you guys helpin out. I'm sure Ariel will appreciate it. we'll leave at 9 am bay 3.

Duo: okay. We'll be there. <thinks> good. Trowa's on that colony. We can find him tomorrow night.....




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

<its getting late Heero is sitting outside on the bench under the tree by the house. Wufei comes out and sits down beside him.>

Heero: you read it all?

Wufei: yeah. Pretty messed up shit Heero.

Heero: yeah. <pauses>  I'm supposed to contact her shortly.

Wufei: you gonna tell her about the journal?

Heero: no, not until they get back. I'll give it to her. Let her take it from there.

Wufei: you think she's gonna be al right with all this?

Heero :does she have a choice? <sighs> from what I've seen, she can deal with it.

Wufei: you sure she aint mental?

Heero: no more so than you or me.

Wufei: humph. I'm perfectly sane. You on the other hand...

Heero:<stands> I'll go contact them now. They should be expecting me.

<he goes inside, Wufei looks over at the dojo>






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

<chelle and Duo are back in his room, he is rummaging through his dresser>

Duo: i know it's in here somewhere...

Chelle: what are you doing?

Duo: ah ha! <stands up holding an unopened package of blue pajamas> knew i had these in there somewhere. <hands it to her> jammas!

Chelle: cool. How come you never opened em?

Duo: they aint black.

Chelle: <smiles and rolls her eyes> whatever. <goes into the bathroom to change>

<the computer beeps, Duo goes and sits at it hits a few keys and Heero appears>

Duo: oh, hey Heero. I see you're still alive.

Heero: where's chelle lee?

Duo: <annoyed> nice to see you to. She's gettin her jammies on. so...what's up.

Heero: all's quiet here...for now. You had the chance to talk to Trowa yet?

Duo: tomorrow night.

Heero: good. When can we expect you back?

Duo: the shuttle we're taking is being repaired. Five days.

Heero: well, i guess that will just have to do. Just make sure that you get Trowa to come back with you. And Duo...stay outta sight.

Duo :yeah i know... there's a price on our heads.

Heero: chelle's okay?

Duo: yeah, fine.

Heero :she needs to do some planning for the battle in the Sanq kingdom. You had better make sure she makes it back here alive. Got it?

Duo: jeez, what do you think i am? a moron or something?

Heero: you put both of you in Deathsythe didn't you?

Duo: its not like i had a lot of options Heero. Don't worry, i showed her how to move it. she woulda survived. I took care of that.

Heero: good. <chelle comes out of the bathroom>

chell: is that Heero?

Duo: yep. <he gets up and she sits down>

Chelle: Heero, send me everything you have on the Sanq kingdom. I want to check some things over. Look for the flaws in Romefeller's plans.

Heero: roger that. Transmitting. <different files come up, chelle saves them all>

Chelle: got it. 

Heero: give that stuff a good look over. It could be important.

Chelle :yeah. I need to find their weak points. I have yet to see an Oz battle plan that doesn't leave something out.   Heero, we are going down to the colony tomorrow. We're gonna find Trowa. We will be gone two days. I'll contact you when we get back. I should have a tactical analysis by then. 

Heero: roger that. Stay outta sight you two. Over and out. <he signs off>

<chelle types some, the two maps appear on the screen. She looks at a minute than looks at Duo over her shoulder> 

chelle: you can get some sleep if you want to. This will take me a while.

Duo: <looks at his bed remorsefully>  well....

Chelle: Duo...you take your bed. I'll take the couch.

Duo: no, can't let ya do that.

chell: look, it's your bed. You hardly ever get the chance to sleep in it. i cant kick you outta it. It's not right.

Duo: you aint sleepin on this couch. It's a back breaker.

Chelle: then I'll take the floor.

Duo: nope. No way.  No can do.

Chelle: aww come on Duo. I'm tryin to be nice here.

Duo: <stares a minute> well that's good, but i still aint lettin ya sleep out here.

Chelle: <sighs frustrated>Duo...

Duo: <walks over and looks over her shoulder> holy crap. They're surrounded!

Chelle: yeah, now you see why i need all 5 Gundams.

Duo: and then some....<looks at her> you aint sleepin out here.

Chelle :fine! I'll sleep on the floor in there.

Duo: <stubborn> nope.

Chelle: <glares at him a minute> okay.....then you stay on your side and I'll stay on mine. We'll share the stupid bed okay?

Duo: <gives her a funny look> thought you didn't like that

Chelle: well, I'm not kicking you outta your own bed.

Duo: <smirk> hmmm. I think you just can't get enough Duo.

Chelle: <smirk> well, you have a small brain my friend.

Duo: <oh shit look> that's nice.

Chelle :you started it.

Duo: <picks up his own pj's and heads for the bathroom> okay, i give. Get to work woman. I don't need that stupid computer keeping me up all night.<goes in bathroom>

Chelle: right.....now, lets see what we've got....




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

<Heero sits looking at the computer>

Heero: if Maxwell church is where Duo's from....he's gonna shit kittens when he finds out about Champion. Oden knew that Chang guy i think. hmmm.......





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

<early the next morning Quatre gets up and starts a pot of coffee. He wanders into the living room and sees the journal laying on the coffee table. He picks it up and stares at it a minute. He takes it into the kitchen with him, sits at the table. He sighs heavily, opens it up to the first page and begins to read it.>




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

<Relina sits up in bed abruptly. She is sweating, had a nightmare. After a minute she collects herself>

Relina: god.....it was just a dream. <gets up and goes to window looks out> its all still here.<sighs shakily> the conference...tomorrow.........tomorrow...




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

<Duo's alarm goes off. He reaches for it and smacks it off. He groans and sits up. Chelle has put pillows between them. He laughs a little>

Duo: like a pillow would stop me? <he gets up and stretches> time to get up. <walks over to the other side of the bed and looks at chelle, grins> ya know, she don't look so mean when she's asleep. <chuckles. Louder voice> hey chelle, chelle get up.

Chelle: <still 1/2 asleep> ...but you need the guerrilla armies Relina.....

Duo: <laughs> oh man i love this. <gets an evil idea> hmmm....<bends over and says in her ear> chelle you like Duo don't you?

Chelle: ....ummmhmmm...

Duo: <grinning> he's really cool...and good lookin too.

Chelle: ummhmmm.....

Duo: <stifles a laugh> you want to be real nice to him right?

Chelle: no....cant....

Duo: <frowns> why not?

Chelle: ....soldiers....soldiers die....

Duo: <stands up straight looks at her dismayed> damn... <feels bad. Loud voice> hey, chelle. Rise and shine. <shakes her awake> get up.

Chelle: <blinks awake> huh? Oh. <sits up yawns> 

Duo: time to get moving.

Chelle: okay...I'm up.

Duo: we gotta meet Howard in an hour. 

Chelle: okay.....<Duo pulls out clean clothes for both of them, his usual and bdu's for her. Sets hers on the bed>

Duo: these will fit.<takes his and goes into the bathroom to change>

Chelle: <gets up> the colony....Trowa....gotta get this shit done.





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

<Heero comes into the kitchen, sees Quatre having coffee and reading the journal. He pours himself a cup of coffee and sits down. Quatre looks up at him>

Quatre: morning Heero.

Heero: <nods> i see you've decided to look for yourself.

Quatre: from what I've read, she knows nothing of her fathers war crimes. She also trusted this guy with her life. Admired him even.

Heero: yeah, i got the same impression. <sips coffee> the important thing is that he trained her well. We can count on her in a fight.

Quatre: my training wasn't like this....

Heero: mine was.

Quatre: what about the others? How do you think they were trained?

Heero: Trowa was raised by mercenaries...Wufei was brought up learning to fight...Duo..I dunno. I suppose being on your own like he was is training enough.

Quatre: Maxwell Church.....That's where Duo's from isn't it Heero?

Heero: you read that, huh? Well, I'm not sure...but it would explain a lot.

Quatre:<sad> yeah, sure would. You know Heero, we can't hold any of this against her

Heero: i don't intend to. I'm kinda hoping that it will motivate her to fight harder.

Quatre: hmmm. Fight through the pain and confusion

Heero: it doesn't matter how we all came to be trained, point is, we were. Now it's our responsibility to use that training to complete our mission here.

Quatre: i guess your right Heero.

Heero: <stands> I'm going to go check the computer for anything new from the Treiz faction. We need to keep an eye on them. <he takes his coffee and goes>

Quatre: <looking at book> i guess your right Heero.....

   



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

<the shuttle lands on the colony and Howard, Duo and chell file out. Ariel is there to greet them. Three kids at her feet.>

Ariel: <waving> Howard! Over here Howard! <they come over>

Howard: <hugs her> hello Ariel <chell and Duo exchange a quick smile> 

Ariel: its good to see you. Thank you for coming.

Howard: brought some help too. This is Duo Maxwell and chelle lee

Duo/chell: hi

Ariel: hello. Thank you for coming. <looks at chelle> oh, your a girl. I'm sorry dear, i thought you were a boy for a minute there. Must be the clothes.

Duo: <whispers> see? <he tries not to laugh, she elbows him>

Ariel: i have to make one quick stop. <they all start following her> this is Jenna, David, and Suzanne. <touches the top of their heads respectively>

<Duo and chelle lag behind, he pulls his hat down to hide his face as they walk through the colony. Her eyes get big and she's looking at everything. Duo notices>

Duo: what? Don't tell me you've never been to the colonies?

Chelle: no, I've been here...but i was really little. I don't remember much.

Duo: hmmm, so, whaddya think?

Chelle: pretty cool.

<they follow Ariel a while, she stops by a park>

Ariel: i have to take the kids in to see Mishi, their case worker. Across the street. Would you mind waiting here for us? We won't be long.

Howard: sure, no problem. <her and the kids go>

Duo: old girlfriend Howard?

Howard: oh, something like that

Chelle: <looks down the street/nervous> is that.....

Duo: <looks> Oz soldiers! Shit!

Howard: <sees them coming. Pushes chell into Duo> no time to skin out. Quick you two...look busy!<he moves over to the bench and sits watching for Ariel. The soldiers are coming closer, Duo and chelle look at them then each other.> Guys look busy!

<chelle seeing no other way to hide his face throws her arms around his neck and presses her lips to his. He's stunned for a minute, but then puts his arms around her and plays along>

Duo: <thinks> hee hee. I gotcha now. <unable to resist being a smart ass he starts to really kiss her knowing she wont do anything with the oz soldiers coming>

Chelle: <mad for a minute then thinks> so, you want to play it that way huh asshole? Fine! <she kisses him back with equal enthusiasm. The soldiers approach> 

Oz 1: <nudges the other guy> hey Fred...check it out.

Oz 2: <looks at Duo and chelle> Damn...looks like somebody's gettin laid tonight.

<Howard looks over at chell and Duo as the soldiers pass him. his eyebrows shoot up when he sees them. Duo has forgotten he's doing this to be a wise ass and starts to enjoy it. he holds her tight against him. chelle has got lost in the moment as well, grabs a handful of his shirt and hangs on to it. now they're kissing for real>

Oz 1: don't sound like such a bad idea.

Oz 2: you wanna hit Joe's place? Find a little somethin somethin?

Oz 1: hell yeah. Sounds good. <they proceed down the street>

<Howard waits until the soldiers are almost to the corner before standing up. They disappear around the corner. Howard walks closer to the two>

Howard: they're gone. <they didn't hear him. he clears his throat loudly>theyre gone!

<chelle pulls away from Duo looking a little flustered. He looks like he's in a daze.> Howard: <chuckles> good thinking. They didn't see Duo at all. 

Chelle: uh...yeah. right.<Duo's staring at her, she avoids his gaze, turns and looks across the street> close one.

Howard: <looks at Duo grinning> guess you owe her one Duo.

Duo: <looks at Howard> yeah.....<looks back at chelle she has her back turned to the guys> guess so....<thinks> wow. What was that?

Chelle: <thinks> shit! Shit! Shit! What the hell was that?




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

<Wufei goes out to the dojo. He spends a few minutes looking at all the stuff then selects a staff to exercise with. He sets it nearby and goes through a series of stretching exercises. After warming up, he practices a few moves. He works himself hard then picks up the staff and practices with it as well. After a while he stops. He is a bit out of breath as he has been pushing himself hard>

Wufei: hmmm. Looks like i need to train harder. Don't worry Nataku....i won't let you down. I'll keep fighting. I'll see this thing to the bitter end.




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

<Heero is studying data on the computer>

Heero: hmmm. Looks like they'll be moving in on Luxembourg within the next few days.... Hmmm. I'll be ready.




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

<they have all made it back to the family's home. Howard and Duo are in the basement moving the water heater out of its place to make room for the new one. They set it out of the way>

Howard: <puffing> damn....that's heavy.

Duo:  naw...you're just gettin old.

Howard: yeah..guess i am. But i suppose old is better then blind.

Duo: <frowns> what's that supposed to mean?

Howard: just work together? Just friends?

Duo: what? You mean chelle lee?

Howard:  yeah. <looks at Duo over his glasses> friends don't kiss each other like that.

Duo: oh that. well, i was just doing that to be a smart ass. Ya know, get her going. I wanted to see if she'd punch me. <grins> 

Howard: if you say so.

Duo: <smug> i say so.


Howard: all right. Well, lets bring in the new one. <walks away>

Duo: <follows Howard thinks> hey, she didn't punch me. Hmmm.




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

<Relina is in her office looking through a stack of mail>

Relina: <sigh> still no invitation from Romefeller. Looks like Dorothy and i will be crashing the conference after all.<knock at the door> come in.<a girl enters> Sara, what can i do for you today?

Sara: Miss Relina....I'm sorry about this...but I'm leaving. My mother wants me home.

Relina:<stands> its all right. I understand.

Sara: <verge of tears> oh miss Relina. I do think that the Sanq kingdom will be invaded. What will you do? You must leave here. They'll kill you for sure!

Relina: <goes to Sara to comfort her> its all right Sara. I'll be fine. 

Sara :run away Relina! Run away and hide!

Relina :i can't do that. I must hold my ground. I'm sure that the Romefeller foundation and i can resolve this issue through discussions. Matter of fact, I'm going to a conference with them tomorrow. See? It's all right

Sara: <sniffing back tears> really?

Relina: yes, really. <leads her to the door> now why don't you go pack up. I will come down to see you off.

Sara: okay miss Relina...<she leaves Relina closes the door>

Relina: damn, there goes another one. <thinks> run away? Hide Relina? No, i cant. Even if i must die...i have to see this through.





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

<chelle is scrubbing out the oven. Ariel comes in and stares at her. Chelle looks up>

chelle: what? Am i doing it wrong?

Ariel: no dear, not at all. You're doing a fine job. Why, I've never seen anyone clean the way you do. So.... thorough. 

Chelle: then what is it?

Ariel: <bends down beside her> call me old school if you want...but honey, you look like a GI. Will you do something for me when you're finished cleaning?

Chelle: <little smile> sure, i guess so.  

Ariel: I'll leave something nice for you to wear up on my bed, okay?

Chelle: sure...okay

Ariel: <stands> wonderful. Oh and dear, I'm sorry i don't have room for you and Father Maxwell in the house. I must say i feel quite embarrassed.

Chelle :no problem. I used to love taking a nap in a big pile of hay when i was a kid. We had horses for a while. The loft is fine. 

Ariel: thank you dear. You're so understanding. <she leaves>

Chelle: <back to scrubbing, laughs to herself> okay there lady...





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

<Catherine sticks her head in the trailer>

Catherine :Trowa! Hey Trowa!

Trowa:<comes out of his room> what Cathy?

Cathy: managers called a meeting about the show tonight. Get a move on. he expects you to be there ya know.

Trowa: okay. I'm coming.< comes out and they walk together. He keeps looking around>

Catherine: lose something Trowa?

Trowa: huh? Oh, no. i was just....well, Duo is supposed to find me.

Catherine: Duo huh? Well, he better be careful. Oz is in control of this colony now.

Trowa: yeah, i know. I'm sure he does too. He'll turn up.

Catherine:<looks at Trowa thinks> is he coming to take you away Trowa?





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

Quatre is sitting on his bed in the guest room. He finishes reading the journal and closes it. he sighs heavily>

Quatre:<thinks> poor chell lee. Once she reads this....her life will be forever changed. I guess she does have a right to know though.....I cant belive what a monster her father was. That's going to hurt. <sighs> and this guy.... i hope she can deal with this. I hope Heero is doing the right thing giving this to her. I guess she would have found it one day sooner or later.....too bad it wasn't later. 




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

<evening is coming. Howard/Duo/ Ariel and the kids are all outside>

Ariel: thank you so much for your help today gentlemen.

Howard: no problem. We should finish up tomorrow. Let you get back to having some kinda normal life.

Ariel: i just thought it best for the children to grow up in their own home. Surrounded by the happy memories of their parents. It's been hard for them.

Howard: we understand.

Ariel: i hope you don't mind the barn Father Maxwell.

Duo: <flushes> oh, no that's fine. Please, just call me Duo.

Ariel: all right...Duo.

Duo: <watches the kids running around> they're cute.

Ariel: yes... i do love them so.

Duo: hey, where's chelle?

Ariel: oh...she's changing her clothes. I gave her something to wear. Her uniform was dirty from all the cleaning. 

Duo: oh, okay. <turns and watches the kids>

Howard: you're so thoughtful.

Ariel: <quietly to him> well Howard, the poor thing looked like a boy!

<after a minute chelle comes walking out into the yard. She is wearing a white sleeveless sun dress and her hair is brushed down>

Howard: <sees her> nice Ariel...

Ariel: <looks at chelle> ah, see. She is a girl. How lovely.

Chelle: <walks over. Forces a smile> thank you Miss Ariel.

Ariel: you look lovely dear. So feminine!

Howard: <grinning> looks nice kid. <turns> hey Duo! Duo, look at this!

chelle: <embarrassed> Howard...please...<too late Duo turns around. He stops and stares at her. Her cheeks redden. Thinks> oh great, here we go.  

Duo: <joins them. Big grin> wow!

Chelle: <fake smile> thank you Duo.

Duo: no i mean it. you look like a girl and everything.

Ariel: of course she does. Isn't she lovely?

Chelle: <dieing of embarrassment> really, you're too kind.

Duo: <takes her hand> I'm stealing her. <starts to lead her away> we'll be back later.

Ariel: wait! What about dinner?

Duo: we'll grab something. See ya! <leads chelle up and over the hill> 

Chelle: <stops out of their sight/pulls her hand away> okay. Get it over with!

Duo: huh? Get what over with?

Chelle: aren't ya gonna tease me about how girly i look? What no smart remark?

Duo: <smiles, quiet a minute> you look nice.

Chelle: <still expecting him to get smart> yeah and? <taps her foot, hands on hips>

Duo: and what? You want me to stand here and feed ya complements all night or do you wanna go find Trowa? Damn girl, you look good. Just deal with it. <he starts walking away. She stands there stunned for a moment then catches up to him>

Chelle: <looks at him out of the corner of her eye> no teasing?

Duo: <looks at her the same way > no teasing. I'm pretty sure it wasn't your idea, getting into a dress and lookin all girly. But....

Chelle: <sighs/thinks>here it comes <aloud> but what?

Duo: <looks at her grinning> looks good.

Chelle: <surprised he aint being smart> oh really?

Duo: really <grabs her hand> come on, lets go

Chelle: where?

Duo: to the greatest show on earth..well, in this case the colonies!

<they take off running, Duo pulling her along beside him>




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





<the circus show has started as chelle and Duo slip in and take a seat in the crowd.>

Duo :Trowa should be coming on any time now.

Chelle: what are you talking about? 

<the crowd applauds as Trowa comes out doing his balance on the lion trick.>

Duo: there he is. <Trowa does his flipping and spinning>

Chelle: wow. That's Trowa?

Duo: <eyes her suspiciously> yeah. <thinks> jeez what is it with him and the chicks?

Chelle: he's quite talented. 

<Catherine comes out and they do their knife throwing act>

Catherine: smile Trowa! Smile! <she tosses the knives at him. perfect act. They bow and go out of the tent>

Duo: come on. Let's go find Trowa. <they get up and head out of the tent. Duo leads them around it. he spots Trowa> Trowa! Hey Trowa!

Trowa: huh? <turns and sees Duo coming up to him> Duo...<sees chelle>

Duo: hey Trowa! How's it going?

Trowa: fine...everythings..fine.<looking at chelle> who's this?

Duo: oh, where are my manners! Chelle lee, this is Trowa Barton. Trowa...chelle.

Chelle: hello Trowa<extends her hand>

Trowa: <takes her hand, but kisses not shakes it> hello chelle.

Duo: <rolls his eyes> all right there Mr. Smooth. This aint exactly a social call.

Trowa: <looks at Duo> i didn't think so. Come on, we can talk back in my trailer. <he starts walking and they follow him. they get to the trailer and all file in>

Catherine: oh, hey Trowa. <sees Duo> Duo? Hi!

Duo: hi Cathy, how are ya?

Catherine: <winks> its all good kid. Come on in. <sees chelle> oh, who's your girlfriend? Hi, I'm Cathy, Trowa's sister. 

Chelle: I'm chelle...uh, and were just friends.

Catherine: <smiling> suit yourselves. Hey Trowa, I'll go get us all some cold lemonade. Are ya gonna invite your friends to the party tonight?

Duo: party?

Catherine: you bet. You guys should stick around. It will be fun. <she goes out>

Trowa: <sits on the couch leaves room for them> come on in. get comfortable.

Duo: <plops down beside Trowa> Party?

Trowa: yeah, after the show. You guys are welcome to join us.

Duo: didn't know you had fun Trowa <laughs>

Trowa: <shakes his head> same old Duo....... So what brings you here?

Chelle: actually i do.

Trowa: <smiles at her> well, that's good news for me.

chell :<smiles back> uh...yeah...well actually this is business.

Trowa: what's the deal?

Chelle: well, to be blunt, i want you and your Gundam.

Trowa: hmm, pretty forward aren't you? 

Chelle: i don't have time to dance around the subject Trowa, sorry.

Duo: me and Heero, Quatre and Wufei have sort of teamed up with chelle. You might know her by her other name. Ever heard of the operative c.s?

Trowa: <eyes wide> you're the colony sympathizer?

Chelle: yes, i am.

Trowa: wow.

Duo: yeah, i had the same reaction.

Chelle: look, i need you guys and your Gundams. Right now Romefeller has an amazing amount of force ready to go in and destroy the Sanq kingdom. 

Trowa: Sanq kingdom? That pacifist country?

Duo: the one and only. See, they aint really got any defense. We're kinda it.

Chelle: and without all 5 Gundams.....they're screwed. The Sanq kingdom is trying to move the other countries of earth toward total pacifism...total demilitarization. A true end to all this bullshit Romefeller is pulling.

Trowa: hmmm. I see. When do you expect them to be attacked.

Chelle:<sighs> soon.

Trowa: where are the other Gundam pilots?

Chelle: my place.

Trowa: so we're staying with you huh?

chelle: you will be if you come back to earth with us.

Duo: this will give us the chance to do some real damage to Romefeller. 

Chelle: and you pilots can redeem yourselves by defending this pacifist nation. Terrorists wouldn't do this. It's a win win situation....if we all live through it that is.

Trowa: you're fighting too?

Chelle: ah, didn't you see me blowing shit up with the shuttle?

Trowa: yes...sorry, its just you look so...

Duo:<squeeky voice/teasing> girly!

Chelle: damn it Duo! Shut up! You said no teasing!

Duo: <laughing> sorry....had to. Just this once. <looks at Trowa> don't worry buddy, most of the time you can't even tell she's a girl!

Trowa: well, i doubt that. <looks at chelle> she's too pretty to be a guy.

Chelle: <smug> thank you Trowa.

Duo: <frowns> sure if you like the vicious type.

Chelle: so Trowa... can i count you in?

Trowa: well.... let me think on it a while. I see what your saying its just...<sighs> well, its a lot. 

Chelle :i understand. You think it over. We'll be here until tomorrow. After that we will be on the sweeper ship a for a few days.

Trowa: okay. <pauses> so you guys gonna stay and party with us carnies or what?

Duo: <looks at chelle, then Trowa> sure thing buddy. Wouldn't miss it for the world.




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

 <Relina stands on the steps out front watching Sara's car go. Noin is beside her>

Noin: I'm sorry Miss Relina.

Relina: its all right Noin. Maybe this is for the best. Maybe i should consider evacuating the school after all. <turns to Noin> any word from Millardo yet? 

Noin: afraid not. I'm really beginning to worry.

Relina: I'm sure he's fine Noin. Probably just busy. I'm sure he'll contact you soon.

Noin: i hope so. 

Relina: <watches the car drive out of sight>  damn....

Noin: yeah...damn.

Relina: i just hope the Sanq kingdom isn't falling down just yet. Hopefully we can get some help with this situation at the conference.

Noin: oh? You were finally invited?

Relina: Dorothy and i will be going.

Noin: would you like me to escort you Relina?

Relina: hmmm. Let me get back to you on that Noin after i talk to Dorothy all right?

Noin: all right. <they start up the stairs> you can let me know later.

Relina: thank you Noin. <thinks> maybe a body guard wouldn't be such a bad idea...






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

<a bit later......Catherine and chelle are sitting on the couch having lemonade. Trowa and Duo are looking at something on the computer. Trowa has put on jeans/T-shirt>

Catherine :so, you guys comin to the party?

Chelle: yeah, i guess so. 

Catherine: <looks at her a minute, tugs on her skirt> come on.

Chelle: <sipping her drink> huh? Where?  

Catherine: <stands>come on. <chelle gets up and follows her to her room.>

Duo: see they're surrounded.

Trowa: <looking at map of Sanq kingdom> damn, i see. 

Duo: they're on the verge of being wiped out. Not just the capitol, the whole country. There's a lot of civilians there Trowa. The body count is gonna be high. 

Trowa: yeah...... No military?

Duo: a fleet of Aries suits, not even.

Trowa:<turns off computer> Jesus.

Duo: yep.

Trowa: i see your point. 

Duo: so, you'll come back to earth with us then?

<Catherine interrupts them sticks her head out the door>

Catherine: hey Trowa. Why don't you guys go help close things up? We'll meet ya at the big shindig. Okay? It'll make the manager real happy.

Trowa: all right Cathy. Come on Duo, lets go secure the perimeter...ah, i mean...check all the gates. 

Duo: right. <Duo follows him out>

Catherine: <steps back into her room> good they're gone. Now, lets give you something with some color to it. 

Chelle: what? Do i look that bad?

Catherine: no of course not silly. You just kinda look like the virgin being led to the sacrificial altar.  Looks perfect walkin around town with a priest...but this is a circus people party honey. 

Chelle: <smirks>i see.

Catherine: <tossing clothes out of her closet> I'm sure we can find something! <looks at chelle> we'll be the hottest thing there! 

Chelle: <giggling at Cathy> whatever you say, Cathy.

Cathy: oooh! Hang on, <she runs out of the room and returns a few seconds later with 2 cold beers> want one? I don't drink much, but i wanna prepare my stomach for later.

Chelle: <practically drooling over the beer> yeah.

Catherine: <hands chelle 1 they both pop em open and guzzle some. She looks at chelle and laughs> A girl after my own heart! ya know...i think my brother thinks you're cute.

Chelle: oh yeah? Well, he aint so bad himself.

Catherine: <giggles> he aint is he? <looks through clothes> uuugghh! What to wear!




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

<Trowa and Duo have walked the perimeter. All the circus goes are gone. Some circus people are setting up for a party outside the main tent out of the public eye. Trowa leads them there. He sees the manager and goes over to him> 

Trowa: everybody's out.

Manager: good. Thanks kid. <he walks away>

Duo: friendly guy.

Trowa: that's just his way. He's not so bad really.

Duo: <looks around. Sees kegs of beer being brought over to a big table> beer?

Trowa: it's a party isn't it?

Duo: hallelujah! 

Trowa: <snickers> thirsty duo?

Duo: you have no idea. Past few days have been.....<sighs and rolls his eyes>

Trowa: you've been with her though, right?

Duo: yeah. She aint exactly the easiest person to live with.

Trowa :you gotta remember Duo, women are more sensitive. Their feelings are more easily hurt. They're the gentler gender.

Duo:<shit on me look> you obviously don't know chelle lee.

Trowa: <laughs> come on, let's help them set up....and have a cold one.

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

  <Heero is sitting out on the bench as the sun is setting. He's deep in thought>

Heero: <thinks> i hope Relina's doing all right. Maybe i should contact Noin and see. Romefeller has a big conference coming up tomorrow. I wonder if Relina's going. Leaving the Sanq kingdom out can only mean one thing.....invasion.

Quatre: <from the kitchen window> dinners ready Heero!

Heero: coming Quatre. <sits a minute longer> Hmmm. Relina. Hang in there. <he gets up and goes inside>

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

<Trowa and Duo are sitting back with a cup of beer. There's carnies all over now, drinking and dancing. A band is playing their kind of music. A buffet is set up off to one side. Trowa is watching the crowd>

Trowa: here they come.

<Cathy and chelle weave past the dancers and head for the guys. Catherine has changed them both into long, flowing colorful skirts and crop tops. Big earrings, big scarves around their middles for dancing, beads in hair  etc. . they look like gypsies>

Trowa: wow....

Duo: <spots them> wow...

Catherine: hey you two.

Duo: wow, you guys look H-O-T!

Catherine: <giggles at chelle> see told ya honey.

Trowa: <looks them over> very nice....you guys wanna beer?

Catherine: of course we do silly! 

Trowa: I'm on it. <sets his down and goes after theirs.>

Chelle: <looks at Duo, he's staring> what?

Duo: nothing. Jeez what i do?

Catherine: now, now you two. Play nice. <Trowa reappears and hands the girls their beers> thanks bro

Chelle: thank you Trowa.

Trowa: <smiles> no problem I'm happy to serve such lovely ladies.

Duo: <rolls his eyes/ thinks> kiss ass.

Chelle: <chugs some, pauses> have you thought it over yet Trowa?

Trowa: still thinking.

Chelle: okay.<drinks>

Catherine: <chugs half her beer. Grabs Duo> come on Shinigami. Let's see you shake ya thing! <pulls him out into the sea of dancing people. He slams the rest of his beer and puts his cup down. Dances with Cathy>

Trowa: <frowns> has she been drinking?

Chelle: uh...why?

Trowa: she gets a little ditsy sometimes.

Chelle: aww leave her alone Trowa. She's just having fun. <chugs more beer>

Trowa :oh, all right.<looks at her as she leans beside him> you look nice. You blend right in with the rest of us.

Chelle:<drinks> never been to a circus party before. Pretty cool. Actually, Cathy's cool. I like her. She's nice.

Trowa: yeah, she's great.

Chelle: so... why have you dropped outta sight?

Trowa: <surprised> huh?

Chelle: well, no one really heard much from you after you left Oz. 

Trowa: how do you know?

Chelle: it's my job to know.

Trowa :oh yeah? And just how much do you know?

Chelle: enough. <turns to him> what's it gonna take Trowa? What can i say to get you to come back to earth with us.

Trowa: <stares into his beer> no, its not like that. <drinks>

Chelle: battle fatigue? 

Trowa:<sighs> maybe something like that. I just don't know if my heart is into it anymore, ya know. The colonies have accepted Oz and like it or not, they did get rid of the Alliance.  We Gundam pilots aren't needed here in outer space anymore.

Chelle :that's not true. That satellite was making germ warfare under Oz's orders.  Sooner or later they would have threatened the colonies with it. this is a fake peace

Trowa: <drinks> hmmm. Yeah, i guess so.

Chelle: you might not be needed in space for the moment, but the earth could sure use your help. We must protect the Sanq kingdom.

Trowa: <looks at her over his cup> are you a pilot?

Chelle: hell Trowa, I'm an everything.

Trowa: <finishes his beer> how about a maybe?

Chelle: <finishes hers> fine. But i need an answer.

Trowa: you're a pushy chick. I like that.......You want another beer?

Chelle: yeah.

Trowa: come on. <they walk over to the kegs> 




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

<Wufei and Heero are sitting in the liv. Room watching tv. Quatre comes rushing down the stairs>

Quatre: Heero! I think you need to see this!

Heero: <stands quick as does Wufei> what is it? <Quatre doesn't answer he turns and runs back up stairs. Heero and Wufei follow.>

Quatre: <standing at the computer> its going to happen... tomorrow. Right in the middle of the conference... while the leaders are busy..

Heero: slow down Quatre. What are you talking about?

Quatre: the Treize faction is attacking Luxembourg tomorrow night! While Romefeller's still busy!

Heero: <goes over and sits at the computer. Reads data> yes, they are.

Quatre: now what Heero? After they rebound from Luxembourg....then the Sanq kingdoms next! We don't have all five Gundams here yet!

Heero: <stands> calm down Quatre. Luxembourg is going to be a mess. It will take them days to reorganize. That buys us some time. At least a few more days. Trowa and Duo will make it back.

Quatre: we have to contact chell lee.

Heero: we cant. Her and Duo went to the colony to find Trowa. They aren't back yet. Tomorrow night you can reach her.

Quatre: but you're going to Luxembourg, aren't you? Heero! Don't go!

Wufei: he's right. You can't defend the Sanq kingdom from your grave. It's not worth it.

Heero: I'll decide which battles are worth my time.

Wufei: <waves a hand at him> whatever. <Heero passes him heading out the door>

Quatre: Heero, wait!

Heero: there's no time. I have to get to my Gundam. I have to fly to Luxembourg tonight.

Quatre: <watches him go> damn it! this is not what chelle lee wanted! Our plans are all going to fall apart. I gotta stop him.

Wufei: <grabs Quatre's arm as he comes close> no Quatre. Leave him alone.

Quatre: but..

Wufei: it won't do you any good. His mind's already made up. 

Quatre: but....no...Heero!

<Heero has left the house and crosses the yard. From the edge of the woods he hears Quatre yell for him.>

Heero: sorry Quatre.....you contact chelle for me. <he disappears into the darkness>




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

<the girls are sitting together, Duo and Trowa are standing near them. They're all watching an old couple do an Old Russian dance. Slowly the music picks up and others join in. the music continues to get livelier>

Duo: <finishes drink> I'm out. Anybody else?

Chelle: fill me up<hand him her cup>

Trowa: me too<hand him cup> 

Duo: be right back<trotts off to keg.>

Trowa: <watches the dance for a minute then goes and stands in front of chelle> I'll bet you can dance like a gypsy, cant ya?

Chelle: <looks up at Trowa> maybe...

Trowa: tell ya what, you dance with me...and I'll go back to earth with you.

Catherine: <tipsy> wow Trowa. Talk about movin in!

Chelle: it's a done deal, pal. <he extends her hand and chelle takes it. they go join the many others dancers. Trowa reaches down and loosens the huge scarf around her waist. He takes one end and she takes the other. They dance. Duo returns with beer>

Duo: <setting their cups down> hey, where'd they go?

Catherine: to have some fun. <points at them>

Duo: <looks> oh. <plops down next to Cathy, drinks his beer, pout face>

Catherine: whatsa matter Duo? Aint ya havin fun?  

Duo: <smirks at Cathy> you sure are.

Catherine: <big grin> i like to loosen up every once in a while. I love to see Trowa like this. He looks so happy doesn't he? He's smiling and everything.

Duo: <looks at them> yeah, looks like they're havin fun. 

Catherine: ya know Duo, if you like that girl you should tell her...before she falls for Trowa. <hiccups, laughs>

Duo: me like her? No way. <innocent>She's mean to me.

Catherine: that's not what i heard...well sorta.

Duo: oh, and just what did you hear?

Catherine: i know nothing <winks> not really. Just pullin your chain.

Duo: <smiles and shakes his head> Cathy....

<Trowa and chelle are doing the dance perfectly>

Trowa: i had a feeling you could do this.

Chelle: <twirls into his arms> yeah, how's that?

Trowa: <spins her> you got that look in your eye.

Chelle: <laughs> that's called victory. Trowa Barton, you're coming with me.<the song ends and something slower starts up. He pulls her too him and they continue dancing>

Trowa: i never could say no to a woman.

Chelle: <smiles> sucker. <they laugh>

Duo:<staring at them drinks/thinks> flirt.

Catherine: well, she has got Trowa talked into going back to earth with you.

Duo: <swallows hard> huh?

Catherine: <pauses/serious> Duo, you guys have to bring about the peace we all so desperately need. You Gundam pilots can do that. I know you can.

Duo: i hope so Cathy.

Trowa: you have a plan that involves all five Gundams?

Chelle: I'll need all of you and then some to protect the Sanq kingdom.

Trowa: and everyone's at your base.

Chelle: yep. Fate smiled on me for a change.

Trowa: <looks down at her smiles> me too. <the song ends and another high spirited one begins. They keep dancing>

Catherine: come on Duo<grabs his hand> we're only young once.<they join Trowa and chelle. Catherine steals Trowa and Duo grabs chelle and they spin off>

Duo: are we havin fun yet?

Chelle:<laughs> you bet! Trowa's coming with us!

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

<Noin is sitting at the console in the command center.>

Noin: Luxembourg tomorrow night......damn, we're running out of time. Zechs where are you? We need you.....I need you. <hangs her head>

    


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

<Relina is dressed for bed. A knock on her bedroom door>

Relina: who is it?

Dorothy: its me Dorothy miss Relina.

Relina: come in .

Dorothy: <comes in shuts the door> you wanted to see me?

Relina :yes. Dorothy, i think it would be wise for miss Noin to escort us tomorrow if that's all right with you.

Dorothy: all right Miss Relina. If you wish it.

Relina: <sighs> thank you Dorothy.

Dorothy: is that all?

Relina: yes. Good night Dorothy. I'll see you at breakfast.

Dorothy: get some rest Miss Relina. <she leaves. Relina goes to her computer and pages Noin. In a minute Noin appears>

Noin :yes? Oh, miss Relina? What can i do for you.

Relina: i have decided that i would like you to escort us to the conference Noin. Could you come to my office after breakfast in the morning?

Noin: no problem Relina.

Relina: thank you. Good night miss Noin. <she clicks the computer off sits there a minute> i hope she wont be too angry when she finds out there is no invitation. No...i can depend on Noin. I'll need her at the conference to speak on our behalf...<Relina stands and goes to the window. Looks out into the darkness> Heero...what would you do if you were me?






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

<Its late, everyone is buzzed. Chelle is carrying the white dress. Trowa and Catherine are seeing her and Duo off>

Duo: thanks for a good time guys. <kisses Cathy's cheek> good seein ya. Trowa... 

Trowa: I'll contact you as soon as you're back aboard the sweeper ship. You guys can come by again if you want.

Duo: aww, got a day of work ahead. Probably be back aboard tomorrow night.

Trowa: I'll call. <looks at chelle, takes her hand and kisses it again> it was a pleasure.

Chelle: <smiles> I'll be seeing you soon, Mr. Smooth. <hugs Cathy> by Cathy.

Catherine: you just take good care of these boys for me.

Chelle: I will. I promise. 

Duo: lets go before the warden notices we're missing. <he and chelle head off>

Catherine: <watching them go> she's nice. I like her.

Trowa :she likes you too. 

Catherine: <hiccups> i think you like her Trowa. <elbows him and turns away/gets dizzy> oh man...i gotta get to bed. <Trowa watches them disappear into the night, then helps Cathy to the trailer>

<Duo and chelle stroll along>

chelle: it's so weird.

Duo: what?

Chelle: were in the middle of space...but no stars.

Duo: oh.

Chelle: <looks at him> you're awful quiet all the sudden.

Duo: just tired i guess.<they walk in silence for a minute> did you have a good time?

Chelle: yeah. I like Cathy. I'm glad we got Trowa to come with us.

Duo: how'd you manage that anyway? He didn't seem real big on the idea.

Chelle: i used my womanly ways

Duo: what? <annoyed> wont Heero get jealous?

Chelle: jeez Duo, would you cut the i like Heero crap? <sighs> i danced with him.

Duo: what?

Chelle: that's how i got Trowa to come with us.

Duo: humph. I guess that wouldn't work for me.

Chelle:<giggles> guess not.

Duo: <quiet a minute> so...you like Trowa?

Chelle: he's nice. A bit of a flirt, but nice.

Duo: <grumbles> yeah, Mr. Smooth.

Chelle: <knocks into him> whatsa matter Duo? <bumps him again> jealous?

Duo: hey, cut it out.

Chelle: <bumps him again> no. <again> make me.

Duo: you know i will.<bumps her back>

Chelle: <bumps him> make me! make me! make me! <she takes off running> 

Duo: hey! <chases her> you don't even know where your going!

Chelle: do too. Photographic memory!

<Duo catches up and cuts her off. She tries passing him but he grabs her. Her feet slip out from under her and Duo catches her. She busts up laughing >

chelle: oh shit!

Duo: i think you've had one too many sweetie.< stands her up>

Chelle: oh so what. It was fun. I never get to have any fun. <walks on> its always planning and fighting and stooooopid parties with rich arrogant aristocrats that I'd just love to gun down. Dealing with that dork publisher and all that stupid romance novelist crap. God it makes me wanna puke.

Duo: <walks beside her> yeah. I guess it must be a pain.

Chelle: fuck, this is the first time I've taken time away since......i can't even remember. <stops and looks at him> didn't you have fun?

Duo: <smiles> yeah...i did. It was good to see them again. And i am glad Trowa's agreed to join us.... drinkin and dancin...aint done that in a while.

Chelle: me either. <they stare at each other a minute>

Duo: come on, let's get back before Howard has a cow. We gotta finish up Ariel's place tomorrow. <they resume walking>

Chelle: ya know Duo, you're a lot of fun...when you aren't being a shit.

Duo: <chuckles> you too chelle, you too........




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

<Heero makes it to 01 and gets in. he fires it up and takes off. It transforms into a plane>

Heero: Luxembourg..... I'm on my way....

               _________________--------------------------

<the next morning...Noin comes into Relina's office>

Relina : Miss Noin....there's something that i need for you to know.

Noin: is everything all right Relina?

Relina: <sighs> Noin....i wasn't invited to the conference. I'm making Dorothy take me.

Noin: what? Relina, you can't do that!

Relina : Romefeller has left me no other choice.

Noin: you could be arrested on the spot Relina.

Relina: that's a chance that I'm willing to take. Its what i have to do. I must make an appeal to the other countries representatives. They need to know what Romefeller is doing to us. I need to get their support.

Noin: but Relina...

Relina: and I'm going to need you to speak up as well, Noin. You still command a great deal of respect as a former officer of Oz and you are the captain of the guard. You need to explain how Romefeller is threatening our sovereignty.

Noin: <shakes her head> Relina, i don't know if this is a good idea.

Relina :Noin, its not like Dorothy doesn't have security clearance to get us in. we are her guests as far as anyone knows. She has agreed to take us...both of us.

Noin: that's not so surprising. <annoyed> she just wants to sit back and watch the drama unfold. You don't really consider her an ally Relina?

Relina: i have to for right now. She could have said no.

Noin: if you absolutely insist on doing this Relina, i will go with you. I will speak up on behalf of the Sanq kingdom....but i think you should be prepared to be arrested. Duke Dermail is not going to like this.

Relina: yes i know, but i must make my case to the other representatives. It is the only way i can see to keep us from being invaded.

Noin: honestly Relina, i don't know if it will do any good.

Relina: <sighs> it's the only choice we have left Noin. it is the last thing i can do to protect this kingdom following our pacifist beliefs. This is the only alternative to war.

Noin: hmm. I guess you're right Relina. I'll go get some things together for the conference and prepare my argument. You had better do so yourself if you haven't already.

Relina: I'm as ready as i can be Noin.

Noin: <heads for the door> all right. I'll be back shortly< she goes out closing the door behind her, stands there a minute> damn it Relina. You're making yourself a target. <sighs> but you're right...it's the only way. This is going to be dangerous, but I'll protect you Relina. For Zechs...for the peace of the earth...

 


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

<morning on the colony. Duo comes walking out of the barn. Howard is sitting on the picnic table, Duo joins him>

Duo: mornin Howard

Howard: hey Duo. <sips his coffee> so where'd you guys take off to last night?

Duo: <yawns> went to find Trowa.

Howard :any luck?

Duo: yeah. Looks like he'll be coming with us back to earth.

Howard: i didn't hear you guys come back.

Duo: late night.

Howard: oh?

Duo: we stayed for a party.

Howard: oh?

Duo: whaddya mean oh?

Howard: nothin..... we should finish up by this afternoon. I think Ariel wants us to stay for dinner. You missed some good chow last night.

Duo: so what's the deal with this lady Howard?

Howard: <chuckles> I've known her since school. We used to date.

Duo: hmm. Thought so. <big grin> so...you get lucky Howard?

Howard: <just as smart> no, did you?

Duo:<laughs> yeah right!

Howard: oh well....guess we'll just have to keep tryin huh? <they laugh>




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

<Wufei comes out of his room into the living room. Quatre is still asleep on the couch.>

Wufei: <looks at Quatre/thinks> poor kid. He had a rough night. <goes into the kitchen and starts coffee> Heero should be to Luxembourg by now. Damn, i hope he's careful. All this bitchin about protecting the Sanq kingdom and he runs off to help Treize. Jeez. What a bunch of shit.

Quatre: <coming into the kitchen, still half asleep> Wufei..

Wufei: you all right Quatre?

Quatre: <sitting> i didn't sleep so well.

Wufei: no offense, but you look like 5pounds a shit in a 1 pound bag.

Quatre: <weak laugh> gee, thanks.

Wufei: <little smile> you're welcome. <sighs> coffee will be ready in a few.....

Quatre: i stayed up late to watch the news. I was afraid that the Treize faction would move earlier than planned. I wish Heero hadn't gone.

Wufei: there wasn't anything you could have done to stop him.

Quatre: i know......

Wufei: he'll be all right. He can take care of himself.

Quatre :i hope so Wufei...... I hope so.




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

<Zechs is on the bridge. An officer approaches him>

officer: commander Millardo sir. Our latest reports confirm that the battle ship Libra is 88% complete, sir.

Zechs: that's good news. Thank you lieutenant.

Officer: yes sir.<he walks away>

Zechs: <thinks> hmmm. The Libra is almost complete. Almost time. 

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

<Heero is asleep in the pilots chair of 01. He is having a nightmare, sweating and gritting his teeth. He wakes with a start eyes wide, breathing heavy>

Heero: huh? Relina?......<calms> just a dream....<looks over console> hmmm. <types something and the news appears in a small screen.> lets see what's going on.<types more. Map of Luxembourg appears. Red dots moving toward it slowly> hmmm. The Treize faction. They're on their way. Just a little longer.....






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

<Howard, Duo, chelle and Ariel are outside. She has put the white dress back on >

Ariel: would you mind going to the store for me chelle dear? 

Chelle: no, not at all. 

Ariel: <hands her car keys and money> I've just run out of sugar.

Duo: I'll go with ya. Show ya where to go.

Chelle: all right. <they get in the car, she drives>

Ariel: <takes Howard by the arm> the kids are all down for their nap....

Howard: <grins> really?

Ariel: how about a little quality time, Howard....




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

<chelle parks the car on the side of the street>

chelle: stay put and keep your head down. <she gets out>

Duo: no kidding. <looks around, then leans back into the seat. Pulls his hat down over his eyes> man...I'm beat...

<a few minutes later chelle comes out of the store. She is walking around the car when she notices a little girl crossing the street alone. Chelle looks down the street and sees a big truck speeding toward her>

chelle: holy shit! Hey kid! <she drops the sugar on the hood of the car and runs to the child. Duo looks up and sees her running in front of the truck>

Duo: hey! What the hell are you doing! <he quickly gets out of the car. The truck speeds past and he sees chelle standing on the other side of the road holding the little girl. He runs over>

Chelle: Jesus kid, are you okay?

Little girl: <struggles> lemme go!

Chelle: its okay. I'm not gonna hurt you. <the little girl grabs chelle's hand and puts in her mouth. She sinks her teeth in> hey! <lets her go, the kid runs away>

Duo: <reaches her> are you crazy or something?

chell: <looking at the kid as she runs away> she almost got herself killed!

Duo: <looks down at chelle's hand> you're bleeding.

Chelle: <looks> she bit me! That little brat bit me!

Duo: <pulls a bandanna out of his pocket and wraps her hand> Jesus woman. Are you tryin to give me a heart attack?

Chelle: she was walking into the path of that truck. What was i supposed to do. Stand there and watch her get hit?

Duo: <sighs> guess not...come on. Let's go get that cleaned up.  I'll drive. <they cross the street and get back in the car, Duo grabs the sugar as he gets in> next time you're gonna play the hero, let me know ahead of time, okay? I thought you were road kill for sure. Damn! Scare me half to death....

Chelle: <squeezing the bandanna on her hand> sorry. If you had been paying attention...

Duo: <starts the car> yeah yeah. <they drive away>





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

<Noin has put some things into a briefcase. She closes it>

Noin: i hope that's enough to convince the representatives. I can't think of anything more they would possibly need. <sighs> i hope this works Relina... <takes her briefcase and leaves the command center>





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

<chelle is sitting on the edge of the bathtub, Duo kneels in front of her dabbing peroxide on her bite>

chelle: <stings> hey!

Duo: hold still. It's all bubbling.

Chelle: just gimmie the damn bandage.

Duo: <frowns at her> ya know, you're a lousy patient.

Chelle: just wrap the fucking thing Duo.

Duo: i have to finish cleaning it first. You wanna infection? 

Chelle: fine. Whatever. <sits rigidly as Duo cleans it>

Dou: <chuckles> little urchin got ya pretty good.

Chelle: she was probably just scared. <puts a hand to her head> man, i got a headache coming at me...

Duo: see, you did drink too much.

Chelle: <testy> I'm not hung over if that's what you're implying.

Duo: <smiles> no...of course not. <starts to bandage her hand> it was fun. I never pegged you for being a party girl.

Chelle: yeah, well its just one of my many secret identities.

Duo: <looks at her> you're such a smart ass.

Chelle: look who's talkin .<he finishes her hand. She wiggles her fingers> ouch.

Duo: little sore?

Chelle: i cant belive the little crumb snatcher bit me. Where the hell were her parents?

Duo: maybe she was lost or somethin. <he stands>

Chelle: <stands> she probably wandered away from them.<sigh> hope she's okay.

Duo: I'm sure she'll be fine. Her mommy will find her and give her a lolly and make it all better. She'll probably tell her all about the mean lady that tried to kidnap her.

Chelle: <snickers> probably. <sighs> okay, lets get back to work...<they go out>





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

<Relina's in her office Dorothy knocks and enters> 

Dorothy: its almost time to go Miss Relina. We have a two hour drive ahead of us and if you want to get there early...

Relina: I'm almost ready Dorothy. I just need to change my clothes. I'll meet you downstairs in a bit.

Dorothy: all right Miss Relina. Miss Noin will be joining us wont she?

Relina: yes...i thought it would be a good idea.

Dorothy :yes...you just might need a bodyguard. <she goes out>

Relina: <looks around her office> am i forgetting anything? <sighs> no....quit stalling Relina.<she goes to the door and goes out>





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

Noin and Dorothy are standing out in front of Dorothy's car. Relina comes down the stairs dressed in her ambassador outfit. >

Dorothy: are you all set to go Miss Relina?

Relina: yes, I'm ready.

Dorothy: then lets be on our way shall we... <Dorothy gets in drivers seat, Relina walks around and takes shotgun, and Noin gets in the back. Dorothy starts the car and they drive away. From a window facing the drive we see Pagan watching them go>

Pagan: be careful Relina....




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

<Ariel is seeing them all back to their shuttle>

Ariel: thank you again for all of your help.

Duo: no problem. Nice meeting you.

Chelle: take care. Good luck with the kids. <her and Duo get aboard>

Howard: call me?

Ariel: <kisses his cheek> i will. <Howard boards and in a minute they take off>




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

<Quatre is sitting out on the bench watching the sun move to afternoon>

Quatre: the Treize faction will attack at dusk. Damn it Heero...why did you have to go? <sighs/stands> lets see if anyone is covering the Romefeller conference. <he goes in>

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

<Duo and chelle get back to his room. She looks at the computer>

chelle: no message yet.

Duo: no news is good news i guess. Trowa should be calling.

Chelle: <sits on the couch. She doesn't look well> yeah...

Duo: <looks at her> hey, you okay?

Chelle :it's this damn headache....i feel like shit.

Duo: why don't you lay down. I'll go sceef us some sodas.

Chelle: yeah...all right. <Duo goes out and she goes over to the bed and lays down.> uuunggh. Feel like shit. <she starts to cough/stops. Lays there with her eyes closed>

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

<Noin is staring ahead from the back seat>

Noin: <thinking> this could go two ways. Very good...or very bad. I hope Relina can pull this one off. 

Relina: <thinking> keep it together Relina...

Dorothy: <thinks> this should prove to be a very interesting conference indeed.

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

Quatre is sitting on the couch watching tv, Wufei comes in>

Wufei: what's on?

Quatre: I'm waiting for the coverage of the Romefeller conference......or the battle at Luxembourg. Whichever comes first.

Wufei :hmmm. <sits> all right. Let's see.




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

<Trowa is walking toward his Gundam>

Trowa: <thinks> they should be back to the ship tonight. I need to know when and where we will rendezvous. Hmmm.<grins> maybe chell will answer. Gotta check on Heavyarms...



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

<Duo returns with sodas>

Duo: chelle? <she doesn't answer him. he looks over on the bed, she has fallen asleep.> Not hung over my ass. <sets her drink down, opens his. Sits on the couch and turns on the tv.> lets see what's on...





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

<Dorothy pulls up in front of the embassy and they all file out. The valet takes her car. They go up the steps. A guard at the door>

guard: Miss Catalonia? Is that you?

Dorothy: yes. My guests and i are here to watch the conference. These things can be so interesting. Don't you think ladies.

Noin/Relina<sweating it> umm hmm. 

Guard: all right Miss Catalonia.  Enjoy yourselves ladies.

 Dorothy: thank you , we will. <they go into the embassy>




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

<Heero is sitting in 01. Something beeps>

Heero :it's time. <he fires up his Gundam and flys toward the battle>

          



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

<the vid com beeps and Duo answers>

Howard: you there Duo. Sorry to bug ya.

Duo: its okay. What's up?

Howard: i think there's a message waiting for you in your Gundam.

Duo: thanks Howard. I'll go check it out.

Howard: okay<off>

Duo: <peeks at chelle, she's still sleeping/ heads for the door> maybe Trowa? Hmmm. Must be. Either that or Heero. <he goes out> 




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

    <the battle between the Treize faction and Oz has begun at Luxembourg. Heero arrives and comes in behind the Treize faction. He gets out of plane mode and starts blasting the compound with the rifle>

Heero: hey Oz...I'm still alive. Now all of you Die!

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

<Dorothy leads them down the hall to the conference room. They enter and take a seat in the back. The delegates are coming in and taking their seats>

Dorothy: <quietly> it won't be long now Miss Relina.

Relina: thank you Dorothy. I know you are taking a big risk helping me.

Dorothy: it the least i can do Miss Relina.

Noin: <leans over> are you ready for this Relina?

Relina: ready as I'll ever be. You?

Noin: I've got a lot of evidence to make a good case against Romefeller.

Relina: good. This wont be easy...




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

<the battle is raging on outside the compound at Luxembourg. A soldier rushes into Treize's room>

soldier: Mr. Kushranada. We are under attack. the Treize faction soldiers and Gundam 01 are attacking us.

Treize: 01 huh? Now that's very interesting.

Soldier: Mr. Kushranada, i have my orders to move you.

Treize: that wont be necessary.

Soldier: huh?

Treize: tell you what...I'll give you a choice. You can walk out of here now, or leave in a body bag. The choice <pulls out a pistol> is yours...<the guy goes for his gun and Treize shoots him in the chest>   wrong choice.....





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

<the battle is in full swing. 01 is being repeatedly hit but Heero keeps fighting. All around him soldiers die in Treize's name>

Heero: <struggling> must not...be..defeated.<01 is dealt a crushing blow and the Gundam goes down.> this cant be the end......

Treize: <over the radio> why don't you be a man about it. get out of your Gundam and come and find me.

Heero: <enraged> Treize? Treize! I'm going to kill you! <he gets out of his Gundam and runs for the compound>

      




-----------

<the regular news program is interrupted and Wufei and Quatre sit watching. Images of the battle at Luxembourg>

voice over: the battle began just over an hour ago and shows no sign yet of letting up...

Quatre: <sees 01> no! that's 01! Heero, no!




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

<the conference is playing out. Dermail is at the podium>

Dermail: is there any new business tonight.

Relina: <stands> yes there is. <all eyes go to her>

Dermail: <shocked> what? Relina Peacecraft? Young lady what are you doing here?

Relina: the Romefeller foundation is infringing on my nations sovereignty. I have come to resolve this issue now. 




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

<chelle wakes up>

chelle: <weak> Duo? <she sits up. Dark circles under her eyes, she's sweating. Slowly she gets out of bed> Duo? <she coughs, stops and walks into the livingroom.>

tv: theses images just in from the battle at Luxembourg. It is believed that Gundam 01 has been destroyed< shows 01>

chelle: what?!<looks at tv> oh my god...Heero! <a coughing fit takes over. She doubles over gasping for air.> no.......Heero....<she passes out and falls to the floor>




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

<Heero is running through the crossfire>

Heero: damn you Treize! Get ready! I'm coming to kill you!




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

<Duo comes back into his room. He sees chelle on the floor.>

Duo: chelle lee! <he rushes over to her and puts her head in his lap> damn...you're burning up!

Chelle: <not quite conscious> Heero.....Heero....

Duo: hang on toots. <he picks her up and lays her down on the couch. He feels her forehead. It's hot and sweaty> damn it. she's sick! <he goes to the vid com and punches some numbers. Woman appears on the screen>

Woman: med lab

Duo: Trish, it's Duo. Look, i need a doctor in my room now!

Woman: what's the emergency?

Duo: she's sick! How the hell am i supposed to know? Just send somebody!

Woman: all right Duo calm down. We're on our way. <she goes off>

Duo: <goes and kneels beside chelle>  its gonna be okay. The doctors on the way.

Chelle: <her eyes half open> Duo.......

Duo: <takes her hand> I'm right here. Just take it easy.

Chelle:  Duo......she bit me.......the virus.....the colony......

Duo: <eyes wide> no.....no!

Chelle: get the.....vaccine ....to the colony...   Duo?.....

Duo: <stressed> I'm right here.

Chelle: no penicillin.....allergic.....meds are...<she passes out>

Duo: chelle? Chelle! Don't do this to me girl. Chelle? Come on now. Damn it! chelle! 

                                                  End Part II

Hmmmm, did u like that? chelleneric@hotmail.com

Yet another starving artist thanks u 4 yer support! ^v^

