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Cobra Mission 7

By Thaddeus


			

		

	
		
				Prologue

	Life on a “water-iris” planet was doing well, but something was wrong. This silver-asteroid  was about to plunge straight into the middle of the iris, making a huge splash. As the double spiked sword looking object with an orb connected, a golden king cobra slithers to the right, pressing a button that teleports him to the main rooms of the ship. 
	“It’s good three of my rovers survived the crash,” he told himself.

Chapter 1

	The cobra, AKA Gold, went to the back of his ship to get one of his rovers out, R2, the builder. 
	“R2 I need you to build a dock, ok?” he asked.
	“Ok,” she said. “But shouldn’t we build a boat instead? These are our only materials.”
	Gold replied, “Our ship’s-“
	“Broken,” R2 interrupted.
	“I meant the orb. Get R1, will you?” he demands.
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			Chapter 2

	“This cave seems kinda small,” R1 claimed. “Are you sure I should dig here?” 
	“Move the stone plate and see for yourself,” responds Gold.
	“............. Stop pretending like your soooooo smart,” R1 sassily replied. “I can’t even see the cave.” 
	“Miiiine, you stupid piece of junk, it’s your job,” mocked Gold.
	“HOW DOES THE ORB CARRY ALL THIS?!?!” yells R1. “Quantum Mechanics,” Gold answers him.

Chapter 3

	After the dock with the connection to the ship was built, Gold went to get R3, the hunter, and gatherer. R4 used to be the gatherer, but since he’s dead, R3 gets a second job which makes his life a tiny-bit less boring.
	“Thanks for letting me fish, ‘cause I’m the most efficient at it,” R3 told Gold. Though I hate it, because all I get to do is sit on the dock doing nothing and never getting a catch! he thought.
	“R1, I hate my life,” R3 groans.
	“Why?” R1 asks.
	“Because I never get to do anything,” R3 complains.
	“Eh, don’t be soooooo whiny. Mining really works out the motors,” R1 assures him.
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			“Same while building,” sneakily yawns R2.
	 “Don’t sneak up on us like that!” they yell at her.
	“Ughh,” groans R1 as he walks away.
	Soon, he sees a silver scaled fish with a horn that has an orb which is glowing red, and blinking. That reminds him clearly of his friend R4’s death. 


To be continued...
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