
		
			The Escape

By Evan w

X-two’s crew is running away from Earth, because a 2D transformation had started there. Bob, a photographer was a victim of that disaster. A-three, the pilot, and the crew, of the ship X-two was on, cause quite a mess inside the ship. Then, all the ships, started retreating into the darkness.


			

		

	
		
				Alarms blared. The crew was running to the control center. The crew was shouting. Though the crew made quite a racket, knocking over plants and crashing into furniture, many people had just woken up. X-Two, a resident of the Three Body people, rubbed his eyes. It was early in the morning, so early even the Captain of the ship, the usual earliest to wake up, wasn’t fully awake yet. Everyone’s assistant robots were also just booting up.
	“Whats going on?” X-Two mumbled. He was expecting his assistant to respond, but he forgot it isn’t his assistant’s scheduled time to boot on was not up yet.

X-Two sighed as he walked towards his robot. His footsteps echoed in his tiny white room. It consisted of a table, a chair, his robot, its charger, and a small computer. In a small corner, was a button that said “call help” on it. His room was just one of the few million rooms, each occupied by one person, on the giant migrating ship. Besides that ship there were almost two hundred other ships that formed a long rectangle, 5 ships in each row. They were all moving forwards in a consistent speed. It seemed as they were one giant ship, speeding towards the distance.
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				But what was this “distance” they were heading towards? They were heading, not towards a random galaxy or star, but a specific planet called Earth. From Earth, you could see the Three Body people’s troops, the greatest danger humans have faced in billions of years, was heading towards them. The blasts of energy behind glowing in the night sky. This was all captured by a simple photographer on Earth, called Bob, through his camera. 
	To Bob, the energy behind the ships looked just like a pack of blue fireflies in the night sky. He was filming the ships for an reticle. When suddenly, his phone rang. He reached into his pocket for his phone. By now, phones were just a hologram in the air activated by a button. Bob pressed the button. When he saw what made that sound, he was shocked to see a warning message. He expected for it to be about the Three body people, but he got a different message. Bob gasped and froze in fear.
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				The screams started to become a thunderstorm. Bob had not realized how many people had lived on Earth before. The notification, suddenly started making sense to him. He too, screamed. His family members, also went outside to see what the commotion was. But they too, also screamed. Bob, his family members, his camera and phone, were all sucked up into a invisible twister. They were like specks of dust getting cleaned by someone using a giant vacuum. They were helpless, as they flew higher and higher. But regardless that the vacuum was sucking out everything and everyone, Bob felt the air around him quiet as he flew higher and higher.
	“Everyone, this is the end!” Bob cried. But everyone was too far apart to hear him. By now, Bob was already pulled out of Earth’s atmosphere. But regardless of Bob being pulled at speeds faster than a car could go, he felt no pain. He started looking around him. His button, letting him activate his phone, and his camera, was just next to them. He tried to catch them, but he failed every time.

	Bob sighed, and looked down. There, his family members were trying to reach his button too. His family tried harder and harder, but still couldn’t get it. Bob could only watch, as his belongings floated farther and farther away from him.
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				Bob sighed and made a gesture, telling his family member that it’s ok. But his family still decided to use one last attempt. They stood on each other’s shoulders, each one grasping the person on top of them’s feet. After all of those struggles, one of his family members caught his button. He threw it towards Bob. Bob, reached for it. His button floating closer and closer, until he caught it! He started texting his family. But as they continued to get sucked in, their phone screens disappeared as well. Then, everyone disappeared in a flash. They reappeared on the very top of the twister. On top of the twister, a picture was generating. Bob realized what happened. But before he disappeared, he wrote a note, copying the notification he received. 
	On it it said four words.  “2D transformation had started.”
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				X-two heard an announcement. The announcement that changed the fate of all Three-body people. X-two could not hear the announcement over the loud noise in the ship. But, he could sense that he had to go back to his room. So, he did.
	When he went inside his room, he was instantly greeted by his robotic assistant’s voice.
	“Please hold on. The ship will start turning, then accelerating.” His assistant claimed. X-two smirked.
	“You can go back now.” X-two told his assistant. 
	As his assistant returned to his charging spot, a glass plane rose around his assistant. Then, with a slight poof, pillows appeared on the glass. X-two smiled and starting walking to his bed, grabbing his computer on the way. He pressed a button on his own bed. Glass planes also rose aside his bed. Then cushions appeared. X-two sighed, and smiled. For a long time, X-two had not had time to relax and play games. X-two relaxed in his personal small room, like he’s in his own pocket dimension.
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				A-three, the Crew Captain, was woken by his assistant.
	He had an text message, which made his assistant turn on earlier than usual. 
	“New message from the Commander.” His assistant reported.
	“What is it?” A-three asked.
	“Playing message.” His assistant continued.
	Then, a gruff voice came from his assistant. 
	“Turn around the ship, and don’t go anywhere closer to Earth.” As you can guess, the commander shouted.
	This voice, was like an arrow, firing right at A-three’s thoughts. He was not fully awake, but at least half awake. The commander quickly told his assistant to send a message to all crew members.
	He, and his crew, soon appeared in the main hall of the ship. There, they ran towards the control center. Because they were the closest to the control center, they got there quickly.
	A-three, being an experienced Three-Body soldier, got to the control center before his crew.
	 

	But his crew also followed close behind. If all of this was in a movie, then intense music would have played.
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				As A-three bust into the control room, he was greeted with an unusual sight. Every single light inside, was blinking red. On the roof, a light similar to a police siren repeated the same process over and over again. A-three was expecting it to look similar to a car’s cockpit, except with a small and round GPS in the middle, but now, it looked like a huge ray of red light had been shined inside the room.
	“Strange.” A-three thought to himself.
	On the radar, a large red field had covered almost half of the whole GPS, with Earth inside it. A-three watched as suddenly, Earth disappeared. The dot indicating Earth, just purely disappeared. Then, a message appeared on the screen of the cockpit.
	“The process has started, please turn around in 5…4…3…2…1…” A voice began as the countdown started. When the countdown ended, the ship started decreasing speed. It decreased faster and faster. 


		By that time, the rest of the crew were also inside with A-three. A-three had already started the process of turning around. There was a magnificent sight as all the energy behind the ships disappeared. They were replaced with a strange emptiness, as the ships stopped.
	The ships started shaking rapidly. Everyone on board were victims of this horrible rumble. But, of course, no one could do anything about it. Then, they started retreating. They retreated farther, and farther, into space, into blackness. 
	The Three-body people, had retreated. But Earth was still destroyed. This, proves the fact that, no matter what you do, you will always face death in the end.  
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				Evan is a 10 year old boy. He was born in Redwood City, California. He likes programming and is a computer geek. He hopes he can make a gaming website when he grows up. When he was nine years old, he read a book called Death End. He decided to write a continuation of the story of the Three Body people. That, is this book, you’re holding right now.
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