
1.

DIRECTOR

Earth is now just an old memory for some men. Men that being childs where taken to our military Academy at Dion, situated between space and time that separate the earth from the sun.

Know that the life of each of our soldiers is connected to the Pneuma, an identity card he picks up, all his energy when his existence comes to end, stored for us. Vital energy is the most powerfull energy for interstellar voyages. Nowadays it´s impossible for we to maintain the enclave and the portals are unusable.

The solution: the Championships. The rules are simple: just one active Pneuma, all the energy of the rest for the lasting portal, for just one use of one voyager. One aim. One winner. His award: not being anymore the last of THE EXILES OF KRATOS.

LUT

After going through this dump from side to side I expected a warmer welcome.

UIGIG

Do you want warmth, Lut?

LUT

Uigig! I did hear so many marvelous stuff about you that I expected you being... taller.

UIGIG

My advertiser... did not survive the Championships.

LUT

You know who I am, why I´m here and what I gona do.

UIGIG

Dito.

LUT

Now there is only you and me.

UIGIG

Really? You´re kidding.

LUT

It hasn’t to end like this. You know? We were born guinea pigs, raised in chaos, and now look around you... anarchy, freedom. Do you really don´t come up with any better idea? A new beginning, now, only you and me..

UIGIG

I´m not into guys, man.

LUT

Just you and me! Begging from ground up. We could investigate how to invert the portal, create a new civilization and build it as we like; develop it as far as our imagination can get...

UIGIG

I´m not interested anymore in any of this.

LUT

I know your story, your loss. Do you still remember him? Perhaps he wasn’t as tough as you.

UIGIG

Anything else before you die?

LUT

Yess! The vivid image of master Voxel. Lethal, poisonous as a snake...

UIGIG

We were born humans, they turned us predators.

LUT

And what did he show you? Fakes, such as his never seen secret technique? I never took serious that clown.

UIGIG

Kaleid, Fortia, Nurb, Kac, Somatos, Voxel... so many blood spilled for such a sad melody.

Ready. Whenever you want.

LUT

Will you take my soul?

UIGIG

I won’t take your Pneuma, I will kick your ass.

---

LUT

At the end... it wasn’t a fake...

LUT

...the way you´ve chosen, comes to the point of no turning back... your first shut of O.C.M., your first gun, your first killing, the first time you refused to be a human, that light that turns off when you drill trough something that meant everything... that feeling, dies, what remained of you... and it never returns... Now your body takes control and your heart is deaf. Warrior, predator, killer...

UIGIG

Why you didn’t tell me that it was you?

LUT

I didn’t want to distract you FROM WHAT YOU ARE, brother... I like this ending, it´s just perfect.
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