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Mem hid in silence and watched.  All the years he had been stranded on this 

world he dreamed of being rescued; to have an end to the loneliness.  But to 

have a ferocious battle take place right above his home was not what he 

imagined at all.  Mem had seen war before with his own people and it 

appeared that the regiment that his guest served with had suffered a 

catastrophic defeat.  There were no other survivors that Mem could find. 

To his left quarter a large black ship sat squat and ominous.  It had 

been damaged in the battle as smoke still rose from damaged sections in its 

roof.  Many of its gangways were still lowered with soldiers going to and fro.  

About half a kilometer out from where Mem was hidden was a derrick type 

platform; a grimy and noisy machine it was. 

Squat, solidly built purple and orange speckled skinned soldiers were 

loading bodies, weapons and equipment onto it.  The bodies had been 

stripped of their armor; most had been shot and others had been butchered 

with heads and limbs missing.  Some of the soldiers were joking about with 

a severed head or limb. 

 There were two other creatures on the derrick also.  They were tall 

with a muscular physique, their knees were backward, they had pointed 

ears and their heads were black right down to the shoulders.  They seemed 

aloof to the activities of the purple skin soldiers and showed no interest in 

their disturbing humor. 

 Hovering against the side of the mountain across the valley was the 

largest spaceship Mem had ever seen.  For the past two days it had been 

salvaging the wreckage of another ship that had been destroyed in the 

battle.  It seemed that this particular task was complete, as the vessel now 

drifted across and hovered directly above.  It was so large it blocked out 

most of the sky and it hung so low that the energy from the ships’ drive 

system whipped up a fickle wind and made the ground trembled. 

 The noise was far worse; it was a loud humming with a deep 

throbbing beat.  The numerous derrick platforms that were gathering up the 

bodies and equipment returned to the black ship on the ground nearby and 

the gangways closed behind them.  The spaceship settled even lower and a 
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bright bluish beam of light flooded over the black vessel on the ground and 

it lifted into the bowels of the hovering spaceship. 

 The engines of the spaceship let out a horrendous blare that caused 

the wind to blast across the escarpment and the ground to shake violently.  

The spaceship shot upward at a fantastic speed.  Mem could not believe a 

ship so large could move so fast; up through a high, thin layer of cloud it 

went.  As it left the atmosphere and into orbit, the spaceship went from a 

black speck to a bright little star, then winked out and was gone. 

 Startled from the sound of the engines of the departed spaceship, 

Mem sat and listened for several moments.  The silence was thick now that 

the machines had gone. 

Mem had managed to gather up a few bits and pieces of equipment 

left over from the battle.  The items of equipment did not seem to work, but 

he would take them back anyway. 

The wounded alien soldier that he had rescued was badly injured and 

needed medicine.  Mem knew nothing about his physiology; he hoped that 

perhaps one of the gadgets would prove useful and his guest could help 

himself in some way. 

 Mem came out from his hiding place and shouldered the bag with the 

salvaged items in it.  The camouflaged cloak he was using he rolled up and 

draped over his neck.  He went forward to scour the battlefield to try and 

find other useful items that may have been missed.  The destruction from 

the battle was complete.  Huge swathes of vegetation had been ripped to 

shreds and even some of the bigger trees had been cut down. 

 Where the black ship was landed a short while ago, Mem was 

cautious.  The great weight of the black ship meant it had sunk into the 

ground several meters and he did not want to fall in.  A corner of the 

depression had cut across a stream and had begun to fill with water once 

the black ship had lifted away. 

 For over an hour Mem searched the shredded battlefield for anything 

else of use, but there was nothing to be found.  It was starting to get late 

and the sun was sinking to the horizon.  Mem made his way back to the 

hidden entrance to the shaft that led back down to the tunnels of the mine.  
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It was not good to be caught out in the open after dark on this world; 

creatures large, strong and hungry prowled the forest. 

Mem bolted the hatch shut behind him and climbed down to a small 

stone landing, then down another dozen meters to the true floor of chamber.  

The chamber was lit by a pale light that shone in from the entrance to a 

corridor that curved out of sight to the left.  This tunnel led to his living 

chamber. 

It felt good to be back in the cool of the tunnels.  Once back in the 

living chamber, Mem placed the bag on the low table and plopped the 

camouflaged cloak on top.  He looked over at the cot to check on his guest.  

The cot was empty. 

Mem went up the tunnel to the door on the ledge where he first met 

the soldier.  It was still bolted shut. 

Mem looked in the pantry and the work shop, he finally checked the 

spiral corridor that led down to the cistern; there he found the wounded 

alien soldier slumped on the floor. 

The soldier was damp with sweat and his skin was on fire despite the 

cool of the tunnels.  Mem carried him back to the chamber and placed him 

in the cot again. 

As Mem removed the bandages and was shocked to find how bad the 

infection had become in just a few hours.  The soldier was certainly doomed 

if Mem could not help him in some way.  Mem redressed the wounds and 

turned his attention back to the items he had gathered on the surface.  

There must something amongst them that would help. 


