Redeye's Bio

"TAC-COM this is Redeyes, over." 

"Eyes of Red this is COM of TAC, over." 

"Zippo u bastard…" Came Redeyes's playful voice, "There is a reason that u don’t need to know what French directly translated into English is." 

"And that reason is?" Zippo says over the com (just trying to be a jackass)

"So that you cant make annoy the person that's talking to you!" Reply's Redeyes while laughing, and guns throttle on his shep to full. "Good old shep…" Red says to his herc in a fond voice, "Your purrin like a kitty, even after yesterdays adjustments…

"Talking to your herc again?"

"What?" Redeyes says, looking around. "I left the comm switch on again didn’t I?"

"Yes u did Red" Confirmed Zippo, "I would suggest seeing a doctor after you've finished this assignment."

Redeye's was a tall 23 year old, that only looked like he was 18 at max. He had greenish blue eyes and long blond shaggy hair that goes down an inch past his eyes. It was shoulder length at the back, but he could easily be mistaken for a nobody, and not one of the best pilots in the rebellion. He usually liked to just hang out and have fun with friends, and generally got along with most people.

"I'll be sure to book and appointment." Says Redeyes sarcastically.  Redeyes was doing a basic scouting mission. We had been tipped off that some cybrids might be coming to attack. So it was Red's job to check out sector's G-2 and Moonshine. Red was an interesting pilot with an unusual choice in herc. He was he only person in the Rebellion that knew how to pilot a shep. He was taught by a cybrid. A very Special one too. This Cybrid was part of 3 who were Prometheus's right hand machines. They were given all sorts of top secret information that nobody knew except Prometheus himself. They were all given their choice in herc. But realized that none of them were good enough. The Executioner was big and had good armor and weapon size, but lacked speed and maneuverability, so the smaller hercs could run around it and not get hit. The Goad was fast but lacked firepower and isn't very durable, and tanks have no shields and lack weapons.  The Adjudicator is fast, yet big and the nose is to easy to kill and the weapons can't go very far over to the side without being able to fire.  Finally they decided to create another herc, with the speed and agility and acceleration of a Goad, with the toughness of an Executioner and good weapon maneuverability. They also made this new herc skinny, so that it cannot be hit from the side as easily. This herc, the ruler of all hercs was named the Shepherd. In this new herc, these three Cybrids could destroy anybody. Though the name Shepherd did not strike fear into people's hearts when they saw one. How wrong they were, when they chose to ignore the Shepherd, thinking that it couldn’t hurt them. Still after many encounters with the Shepherd, nobody feared them. Manly because nobody was left alive to tell how deadly a Shepherd really was. These Cybrids started expanding their knowledge. Eventually, their Cybrid brain couldn’t explore any deeper to how humans worked. They were still to…. "machine". Prometheus, trusting them so much, ordered for 3 human brains to be given to the three Cybrids, in hope's that they would be able to understand humans better. That was almost Prometheus's downfall. In combining their Cybrid brains with human brains, they were also given the feeling of freedom. The ability to… disagree, disobey orders, rebel, want more power….to think. They got together and fought Prometheus. The battle was terrible, and went on for hours. Each expertly dodging each other's shots. Finally, one of the three great Cybrids, Seven, got damaged beyond repair in his Shepherd's legs. He expertly open the cockpit and jumped out, running for cover, only to be destroyed by one of Prometheus's missiles. The other two Cybrids, Five and Nine, battled on. And, like humans, they forgot. They forgot that in fighting Prometheus, they would also have to battle all the Cybrids that came as reinforcements, for all Cybrids would obey Prometheus's command. Victory for Five and Nine looked certain. Five shot, crippling Prometheus. As Five and Nine came circling around for the final shot, which would be the end of Prometheus, hundreds of Cybrids came streaming out of the nearby caves and buildings. Hundreds of Adjudicator's, Executioners, Goads and tanks came to obey the two commands that Prometheus had given them, that eliminated even the most urgent missions or previous commands: PROTECT/GUARD PROMETHEUS, KILL/ELIMINATE FIVE AND NINE. Five and Nine, seeing that they could not fight all of the Cybrids without getting killed, ran away, praying that they could flee of the planet before they got killed.  While running, Five got a %21 percent leg, and a %35 percent body. Nine only sustained minimal damage to both pods on his Shepherd. Five couldn’t keep up with Nine and stopped running, telling Nine to keep running, and that he would take out as many of the Cybrids as he could. Five struggled to the top of a hill and crouched to wait for the first of the Cybrids to appear. After bringing all his shields to the front of his herc, Five concentrated on his goal. The goads came first. Hundreds of them. Knowing all the weak spots on a Goad made it all the more easier to kill them for Five. The small bar that holds the body and legs together is extremely weak, one shot with a two Electro Magnetic Pulse Cannon, two Blaster fig would kill a Goad one shot. Five waited for the closest goad to come into range while he charged his weapons. Linking his Electro Magnetic Pulse cannons and his two Blaster's, Five zoomed up and shot at the closest Goad (which was 990km away) with impeccable accuracy. Waiting only a second for his Blasters to charge before firing again. Five, knowing he wouldn’t be able to shoot even a fifth of them before they would reach him, started backing up. Although the Goads would still catch up with him, it would be a bit longer before they could reach him. Fortunately, this didn’t slow down Five while he was killing the Goads. With amazing reflexes and accuracy, he could hit almost anything while doing anything. After ten seconds, nine Goads were already destroyed. 300 still to go. Five had killed around fifty before the Goads reached him. Five shot and killed another Goad that zoomed past his cockpit while bringing his shields down to %50 on the back and front. Glad that he had had enough sense to fiddle around with his Shield Capacitor before this so that it will never pop and inflict damage on the owner.  Goad after Goad was killed. Five never losing track of his target. After all… he was still part Cybrid. Scapping, always scapping. Five would always move his herc so that only the parts that wern't as damaged would get the full impact of the Goads Auto Cannons and Blasters. Only about 200 still to go.  Then Five saw it, the leader of all the Goads. The Goad had 2 Electron Flux Whip's. Five knew about whips. They were an unpredictable weapon, which did great damage to the person that was being shot at. All though they had a very short range. Five was always turning around in the spot so that the goads couldn’t hit him as easily. Five knew if the Goad leader got one shot at him, he would be destroyed. While turning around in the spot, Five made a shot, but there was to many Goads to kill the leader. It was like a cloud of black bugs that were swarming around Five. 150 Goads left. The Goad leader took a shot, it was going to be a direct hit. Five saw it coming, saw that he couldn’t stop it, and prepared for death. The shot seemed to take forever. Slowly it made it's way towards him, everything seemed to freeze. Then, for the first time ever, he felt fear. The whips still coming towards him. Suddenly this shape, started going in front of Five and then time went normal speed again. The shape, a Shepherd, he realized was blocking the whips. It was Nine! He had came to help! Five and Nine stood back to back, so that Nine's shields would be protecting Five too. Shot after shot. Goad after Goad got killed. Soon none were left because of the combined skill of Five and Nine. "Long Range Sensors show Judges coming in fast/with speed!" Said Five urgently, over the comm. "Go Nine, run/flee! Protect/defend yourself if u can. I'm to hurt/damaged and would slow u down." 

"But they will kill/eliminate u if u stay!" Said Nine back in a very weird combination between Cybrid talk and Human speech. "I can't leave you here without knowing that there is a possibility/chance that u will survive." In a final tone.

After a few seconds of static on the comm, Five answered, " We could hack into Prometheus's computer and change his command so that the Cybrids will leave us if we are damaged/not repairable."

"Why cant we just change it so that they wont hunt/chase us?" Nine asked before he thought of it logically. "Because Prometheus probably wont see/notice it if its just a small change in command/orders. And the only reason he wont see this little one is because he is hurt/damaged and will not be paying that close attention to his commands/orders." Nine said back over the comm before Five could answer.

"Exactly… Now shut up so I can think/concentrate" 

Nine waits patiently while trying to think about what he's going to do if Five does hack into Prometheus's computer and change the command.

"Did/accomplished it!" Yell's Five into the comm.

"Nice/good job, Five!……Shit! Cybrids on the long/far range sensors. I must flee/run."

"It was nice/fun knowing you Nine. I hope/wish someday we will see each other again." Said Five, with a sad smile.

"I hope/wish the same" Said Nine with another sad smile. 

"Cya Nine."

"Goodbye Five." 

With a final glance Nine turns, and runs into the darkness.  Five dragged his herc into the darkness and there he sat, watching all.  10 minutes later thousands of Cybrids came swarming past Five. The leaders of each squad, targeted him, then ran past. Five never found out what happened to Nine, but wished him good luck for he had been Five's best friend.   As he sat there, thinking about everything, he saw about 10 missiles shoot from far away. As he looked up, he saw a Human spaceship floating above him. 

As Five looked at the missiles swarming towards their target, he thought, "Whoever it is up there in that thing…. They are screwed….."

*********************************

Just after takeoff, the pilot asked red, "Now recite back to me what your mission is." While swinging his chair away from the controls and towards Red. 

"Geez… I did get briefed before this mission started." Yawned Red, who was sprawled out on the chairs right behind the cockpit of the ship.

"Ya well I'm not going to fly u all the way out there in they Cybrid zone so that u can drop down and die!"

"How nice, I didn’t know you cared so much." Red snapped back at the pilot in a stone cold voice."

"Pulllll-eeeeeees." Said the pilot while rolling his eyes, "Its not you I'm worried about. Its how much shit I'm going to get into if you get down there and don't know what your doing. As soon as I get back to base the Tac-Com generals are going to be bitching at me. Now personally, I don’t want to get in that much shit so your going to tell me what your doing…. While I record it so that I cant get in trouble." Finished the pilot while smirking. "Another reason is they might take away my ship. Which I DON’T want them to do." Added the pilot and pulled out a digital sound recorder. It was only as big as a wrist watch, but could hold over 4 hours of sound on it. Easily stored in a pocket, but it was a few years out of date.

"So was that thing on this convo? Or just right now?" Redeyes asked sweetly, knowing that it hadn't been on for the entire convo, cause that would get the pilot into trouble if he ever showed it to his superiors. 

"Shut up, and start talking. Its dangerous in this sector." Growled the pilot. 

Red new it was pointless to keep talking to the pilot, so he began reciting back his mission. 

"I'm going to be dropped at coordinates 134 by 390 in zone 1/034.3… as the Cybrids call it." Started Red lazily, his tone indicating he hated the pilot, which was true for he didn’t like the pilot very much and wasn’t afraid to show it. "After successfully landing in my drop pod I will then sneak my way to Prometheus and his other Cybrid pals, and spy on them, being careful not to show myself. After exactly 14 days, I will run back here where I will be picked up again. Hopefully not by you" Added Red quickly. 

"Shut up Red, I'm risking my ass, and my ship to get you on this mission. I cant just shoot you down here from space, because the drop pod will look like a meteor and the Cybrids will defiantly notice. Then you're certainly dead." 

"Ya well I'm the one risking my ass in a gay Apocolipse all day, so I'd shut up about risking your ass, all u do is sit in this damn thing and fly around." Said Red in a threatening tone, while standing up, flexing his muscles.

"How about his…. Shut up, sit back in your chair, relax," offered the pilot in a voice that sounded like Red shouldn't relax but rather go jump off a bridge. "and we will get there within half an hour. 

Red sat back into his chair, not because the pilot told him to, but because he was in the middle of a classic book "The Dragon King" and it was way more interesting than arguing with the pilot. It was all about knights in shining armor and magic and stuff like that. Red loved those type of books. He had just started it that flight, and was already a quarter of the way through it. Fourtunatly there was still 2 other books to go in the trilogy so he had tons left to read. 20 minutes later, the pilot yelled back to Red. 

"If your planning on going on this mission I'd suggest getting ready now. We're going to be at the coordinates in about 10 minutes."

"Ok." Said Red while standing up and stretching. "Damn it" Said Red, as he dropped his watch. As he went to pick it up, he kicked it and it slid all the way near the pilots feet. "Oops.. Sorry bout that." As Red went to pick it up, as he picked up his watch, he brushed against the pilot. 

"Watch it," Growled the pilot. Red walked to the back of the ship, the pilots recording device firmly grasped in his hand. 

"And he suspects nothing…." Thought Red, grinning as he climbed into his Apocolyps. "Only 50 feet above ground level. Short but bumpy."  

"Ok, you can jettison yourself now, Red….. By the way," Started the pilot giving a nasty grin, "isn't it a little funny for your real name to be Redeyes?" Finished the pilot still smirking. 

"Hey it saves me from another code name. O and, remember this?" Asked Red innocently, holding up the black recording device and twiddling it around in his fingers. "HAHAHAH!!!!" Red Laughed as he saw the pilots face turn from confusion, to urgency while he searched his pockets, to pure hate. Red quickly punched the jettison button, leaving the drop pod and his cockpit open. Just as he started falling out of the ship, Red threw the recording device to the pilot. Just then everything seemed to go slow-motion, the pilot reaching out to try to catch his sound recorder, the sound recorder spinning through the air, and Red reaching for his blaster by his hip. Just before the pilot caught his sound recorder, Red having gotten out his blaster incredibly quick, shot and blasted the pilots gadget to bits. Red just kept falling, laughing harder and harder. Soon he stuck his head out the still open drop pod, closed his eyes and let the wind blow through his blond hair. Right then and there, he didn’t have a care in the world, this was the kind of feeling he lived for. Red opened his eyes, and seeing that time had sped up again, quickly jumped back in his herc, closed the drop pod and strapped himself in as quick as he could. Before Red could finish strapping himself in, there was a huge lurch as the drop pod hit the ground sending Red flying to the front of the drop pod. He spun in mid air and hit his back against the wall, and fell down onto his head. He was hurting. He slowly fell to his side, not moving his position. He opened one eye and said, "……Oww…..". Red decided to just take it easy for the next day, figuring he could spy through the night on promo instead of right now.  He limped out of his drop pod and saw the rebel ship about 100m away. Thinking that he heard something, Red spun around to see approximately 9 missiles following and gaining quickly on the ship.

Red had enough time to mutter a swear word under his breath before the missiles blew the ship to pieces with a huge bang. As the ship blew apart, scrap metal was shot out everywhere forcing Red to drop down and roll down a sand dune to escape getting crushed by a particularly big piece. He got up, and just now looked at his surroundings. The ground was like titan, with a few sand dunes here and there. Another noise from behind Red, and instantly he got goose bumps. Red wasn’t usually jumpy when it came to noises, but this was an unusual noise. It was something he had never heard before. He calculated up all his possibilities in his head within a millisecond and spun around with his blaster in his hand. The shape moved incredibly quick too and jumped out of site so quick that Red didn’t even get to see what it was. A second later Red turned around just in time to see the creature in mid jump about to tackle Red. He went down hard and lay still and pretended to be seriously injured. As the creature walked up to Red, he quickly swung his feet around, tripping the creature as he jumped up and tried to pull out his blaster, only to find it hasn’t in his holster. He saw it about a meter away, sitting in the sand and lunged at it the same time the creature did. Whatever it was, it was smart. Red grabbed the blaster in mid jump, tucked and did a dive roll to his feet then spinning around and pointing the blaster at the creatures head. Red took a few seconds to absorb the creatures weird appearance. It was a cross between a human and a machine.  Giving it a totally bizarre appearance.  

"What the fuck are you?" Red panted. He had meant to ask the thing its name or what it is doing, but the creatures appearance was to weird.  

"I was one of Prometheus's most trusted/loyal cybrid. He gave us human/animal parts so we could expand/gather our knowledge. But by giving us human/animal brains he also gave us the feelings of a human/animal, like the ability to deny, and hate/dislike." Replyed the creature in a half cybrid, half human voice. Red had been totally unprepared for that. 

