




















and his rogue companion. In addition, Banks
did a good job of presenting the cultures of
Gurgeh’s home planet and the Azad Empire.
However, I felt the game was never explained
in enough detail to understand what was going
on. Also, the novel started out rather slowly.
The first 75 pages are spent with telling the
reader how bored Gurgeh is. While this pace
may be appropriate for a longer novel, it is not
when the novel is only 300 pages. I would have
much preferreda shorter introduction so that
more time could be spent describing the Azad
empire or the interaction between Gurgeh and
the robot. In conclusion, thi s novel will pro-
vide an enjoyable amount of reading, but it
comes short of being a "must read”.

The Napoleon Wager
by William R. Forstchen

Del Rey, 1993
reviewed by Todd Anderson

This is is the third novel in The Gamemas-
ter Wars trilogy by William R. Forstchen. I
found this novel to be a enjoyable piece of sci-
ence fiction, but in the end, it didn’t measure
up to the first and second novels in the series.

The setting for the “Gamemaster Wars”
is very similar to the Master of Games novel.
In both novels, humanoid species populate the
galaxy. In both, a beneficient force has the real
control in the galaxy. In GW, it is a race of
500 philosophers called the Overseerers; in the
latter, it is a group of advanced robots. In ad-
dition, both authors are very weak on the sci-
ence aspect of science fiction. What makes the
Forstchen novel the superior of the two is the
fact that he is a better storyteller and knows
a lot more about military history.

In The Napoleon Wager, the history of Earth
is explicitly stated for the first time. In the
23rd century, humanity discovers interstellar
conduits to other star systems, and, in doing
so, stumbles into a disastrous war with the
Gafs, a furry 8ft tall warrior species, and the
Xsarn, an insectoid, hive species. This three-
way war would have plunged all three species

into barbarianism had it not been for the inter-
vention of the Overseers. They end the war by
blowing up six planets as a demeonstration of
their power. In reality though, the technology
isn’t theirs, but left over from an advanced cul-
ture known as the First Travelers. (The First
Travelers are sometimes distressingly similar
to Niven’s Ringworld Engineers; in fact, they
even build a ringworld and a Dyson sphere.)
The Overseers aren’t interested in technology
or in ruling over galaxy; they prefer lives of
quiet contemplation instead. Thus, they es-
tablish a nobility in each of the three species
known as Kohs whose duty it is to rule planets
and maintain the status quo. The only guide-
line given is that under no circumstance is war
to be fought. Occasionally, during the mille-
nium, people attempt to violate this directive
and are captured and reeducated by the Over-
seers.

After a millenium of peace and priviledge,
the Kohs of each species are bored and look-
ing for outlets. The biggest outlet is gambling;
the Kohs would bet on their own deaths if
they could get good enough odds. Then, one
innovative Koh, Gablona, dreams up staging
wars to be fought and betting on the outcome
of individual scrimmages, battles, and overall
victor. Eventually, this idea evolves into bet-
ting on real primitive wars that haven’t drawn
the attention of the Overseers. Then, one day
Gablona’s chief oddsmaker, Aldin Larice, the
protagonist of the trilogy, jokingly suggests that
they snatch figures from history to fight against
each other. Gablona funds a time travel pro-
gram which is successful in a couple of years.
(We aren’t told how time travel is managed,
or how any paradoxes are resolved. Forstchen
just says that exact replicas replace them on
their deathbed and leaves it at that.) The
first match up is the subject of the first novel,
Alexander the Great versus the Gaf champion.
Aldin doublecrosses his boss after he finds out
that he is about to doublecross him. (The
Byzantine plotting is part of the appeal in both
of the first two novels.)

By the third novel, Aldin has managed to
make himself the richest man in the galactic
cluster and make an enemy of Gablona. A






tian missionary, adventurer in exotic lands, con
man, and fugitive from justice: in brief, a model
American. Adventures describes Jones’s trav-
els through Africa during the 1920’s, looking
for enough cash to build his Tabernacle of St.
Luke’s, getting taken by better swindlers than
himself, until the authorities deport him from
the continent. Lucifer Jones describes simi-
lar journeys through Asia, India, and Europe,
which some to similar ends. Jones himself nar-
rates the stories, in the stile of the above quo-
tation.

These tales are perfect for light reading,
although if you read them in public, you may
get some weird looks from laughing out loud,
and if you read them among friends, they may
throw things at you to prevent you from quot-
ing out loud. Even a cultural illiterate like me
got, and enjoyed, Resnick’s parodies of Egyptian-
mummy horror stories, Tarzan, Shangri-La, Fran-
kenstein, and Sherlock Holmes.

I do have two reservations about these books.
First, Lucifer Jones recycles some quits and
plot-lines from Adventures; while the humor is
good, it doesn’t stand up that well to repeti-
tion. SEcond, readers of the feminist or leftist
persuasion might find some of the jokes to be
in poor taste. Read the first chapter of Adven-
tures, which parodies one noxious pulp-fiction
cliché, in which Jones encounters a white woman
who becomes the patron goddess of an African
tribe; if you are more offended than amused by
that chapter, you can pass up the rest of these
books.

Despite these caveats, I look forward to the
sequel that Resnick contemplates, in which the
good Reverend seeks in fortune in South Amer-
ica, the last continent where he can avoid ar-
rest.






Super Voltron: The Origin

Arcell B. Frazier

1 Introduction

It is late August 2021, about two weeks before public
school starts in the northside of Virginia’s capital city,
Richmond. A boy of age fifteen is having an argument
with his parents about whether or not he can go to a
party. “But I did the best I could Dad-" the teenager
exclaims.

“Im sorry Jason, but you can do better. I know
you can. You know you can! Your grades in summer
school are not enough to convince me that you should
be able to go to this party.”

“But Dad, I'm going to be in the tenth grade this
year and—"

“End of discussion. I don’t want to hear another
word about it.”

Jason gives a look like he is about to do some-
thing devilish. He murmurs, “Another word” just loud
enough for both his parents could hear it.

His mother says, “Ok, that’s enough! Go to your
room now!”

Kicking the air as he turns around, Jason silently
heads to his room, slamming the door to show his dis-
like for his parents’ decision.

“Jake,” Mary starts to her husband, “I agree that
he didn’t do his best his summer school, but I can’t
help but feel guilty every time we have to deny him
something he really wants. He doesn’t have that many
friends, and he does not gets invited to parties that
often.”

“ I know Mary, but he has to learn that just getting
by just doesn’t cut it in the world. I would like for him
to go too, but we had a deal. If he did not earn at least
a B-grade in social studies, he has to cut down on the
things he can do. We agreed that this would start the
day we receive his report card. He got a C.”

“I know, I know,” Mary says.

Jason has been feeling depressed for the past few
months. He has cerebral palsy, a nervous disorder re-

sulting from lack of oxygen before or during birth. He
can talk well, but he has trouble controlling the right
side of his body among other ailments. He has just
passed the “Why me?” phase of adolescence. He feels
that no one understands him, and that no one cares.
Sometimes he feels like he is living in the shadow of
his of his older brother, Derek; as if his parents appre-
ciate Derek more because he is now in graduate school
getting a degree in pharmacology. Subconsciously, he
knows that this is all untrue.

Jason has never been popular at school. Everyone
knows him or at least knows of him because he is dif-
ficult to miss. But no one is really close to him. The
high school counselors are better friends to him than
his peers. He does not mind this consciously too much.
But subconsciously, he ponders not having anyone with
whom to talk. When he lays awake at night in his bed
sometimes, the loneliness sets in with full intensity.

Before Derek and Jason were born, Mary and Jake
Robinson wanted their first child to be a boy. Friends
and family warned them that they should be happy
if the child was healthy and well. They understood
that, but they chose to be picky. They did not believe
that Fate would play a trick on them to teach them
a lesson in pickiness by using a new life. But Fate
did play a trick and a lesson they did learn. Derek
was born almost ten years before Jason with sickle cell
anemia. Sickle cell anemia is a blood disease in which
the red blood cells are of an abnormal crescent shape,
which causes severe pain during a crisis because the
sickle cells get clogged in the small blood vessels called
capillaries; it also causes tiredness in the victim quickly
because the blood cells do not carry enough oxygen.
Mary and Jake Robinson were not disappointed when
they learned of his condition, just surprised more than
anything. They were a young couple full of love and
hope. Then Jason was born. Again, Mary and Jake
were not disappointed when learning of his condition.
They were more experienced and wiser when Jason






Jason Meets the Super-Robot

enjoyment people experience when they do something
because there is nothing else to do. He realizes the
people there were like his peers at school. He could
not find someone with such an open mind at this party.
Jason can tell these things very quickly when meeting
people. He realizes he should have known this was how
things would be at this particular party because most
of the people there were his peers from high school. As
he is getting into the car, he looks up in the sky to see
how clear a night it is. As he does this, he sees what
seems to him to be a shodting star. He notices that it
is going to land somewhere nearby. His eyes follow it
as it sails through the sky. “I think it’s going to land
in the field by the train tracks. Hey, that’s not too far
away from where I live,” he whispers to himself. He has
never seen a falling star nor a meteorite, and he knows
that this will be a good chance to see a meteorite that
has newly arrived. When it crashes, Jason gets into
the car and proceeds to where he correctly guesses the
figure crashed.

Victor is about to give up hope on finding his dis-
covery again, when he sees a mysterious object about
to crash. He also determines the site of the crash, hur-
riedly gathers some equipment, and is on his way. It
would take him twenty minutes to get there.

3 Jason Meets the Super-Robot

It takes Jason just four minutes to reach the place
where the figure crashed. The field is not remote, but
one in which people had no interests. He finds the
crater to be quite huge. As he takes the car to the edge
of the crater, he notices the sun beginning to rise. He
thinks, “Dag, I better go home now,” before he sees a
terrific sight: A huge robot. It smolders and is partly
covered with dirt. But he can see that it is humanoid
in shape, badly damaged, and charred.

Without thinking, he takes a flashlight out of the
glove compartment and walks down to get a closer look
at it. Jason says, “Wherever you came from, it must
be a long way from here. You can’t possibly be able
to work now if you ever did.”

Jason realizes that others will be here eventually,
and he would probably have to leave, but now his cu-
riosity has peaked to a level where he must find out as

much as he can before anyone else arrives.

The robot is laying face up. He walks to the right
side of its head. When he reaches it, the cracks along
with dents, charred metal, and dirt all around it be-
come more noticeable. He also notices that some
cracks are big enough for people to go through. Then,
he has another thought. He could actually go inside
the robot. Jason has always been nosy. If he was a
cat, he would have lost at least seven of his nine lives
by now. The temptation is too much for him. He
has strong interests in computers and astronomy. He
rationalizes going into a crack in the robot’s head by
believing, or allowing himself to believe, that with all
that heat from entry of the Earth’s atmosphere, it has
to be free of germs and anything else harmful to him
(he chose to forget about the radiation). Further ra-
tionalization includes believing that the robot could
not be functional, no one would ever know, and he will
only be in there for five minutes.

Walking through the corridors within the robot’s
head, Jason realizes that the robot is pretty tough to
survive everything it must have and be intact because
it should have disintegrated when it crashed. Also, it
is very cool for something that has just crashed. It is
not completely dark within the robot but Jason has
the flashlight on. He reaches a dead end that seems to
be a room, maybe even a control room because it has
monitors and panels. Jason says, “Interesting,” and
lights begin blinking on a control panel. He goes over
to the blinking panel and discovers that it is illegible
to him. “Well, what did you expect Jason? English?”

But Jason is pretty good at rationalizing. “Let’s see.
I definitely don’t want to turn this baby on. Ah, some
words or whatever this robot’s builders called them are
longer than others. I would assume that something like
on or off would be a smaller word because it’s such a
simple command. On or off. Yeah, that sounds like a
good assumption.”

He smiles. “So, lemme look for a long word that has
a light blinking under it. Wait a minute. They could
have the words under the lights.”

He growls. “Ah, the words above the lights are closer
than the words under them. Long word, long word. I
think I’ve found it! Hope my assumptions are right.
My mother always says never touch anything you don’t
know about, but-"

He touches the panel. Before him, above the panel,






Jason Meets the Super-Robot

fly to where the rest of the Rebuilders and Searchers
were. Before they could input more instructions into
it, it flew off and started to destroy all of the Searchers
who were on their way back to the rest of their people.
When the Searchers at the base finally realized what
had gone wrong, it was too late. They could monitor
the super-robot’s actions at the base. The super-robot
had destroyed all of the Searchers on their way home.
The only people left on Zakarnia were the Searchers at
the base, or so they believed. They knew their time
to live was limited and that they had to be careful.
Not because of the extra radiation, but because of the
super-robot.

About two hours later, one solar-powered vehicle re-
turned with two Rebuilders. Part of the super-robot’s
directives was to destroy anything that appeared to
be headed in its direction because they could possi-
bly warn others of its existence. The two Rebuilders
made their trip to the base to warn them about the
super-robot’s prime directives. They were two scien-
tists who had worked on it and the other super-robot.
The Searchers told themn what had happened. They
could not reset the robot’s prime directive from the
base because once it had been activated, it needed to
be deactivated to do so. The equipment to deactivate
the robot was not complete because the war had ended
before they could finish it. But something else unex-
pected was happening. The robot was learning at a
surprising rate. The scientists told the others that one
of the special things about the super-robot was that
they gave it the ability to learn and think for itself. It
was a new kind of artificial intelligence scientists had
been working on during the war for unmanned vehicles
except much better and made specifically for battle ro-
bots.

Other special features included separation, telepor-
tation, and invisibility. The scientists discovered ways
to make robotics separate because separate unique
pieces can do more specific things than one whole piece
can. One super-robot is actually two robots united to-
gether. The two robots have twenty separate pieces
between them. One of the two robots has five pieces.
These are modeled after a specific Zakarnian animal,
the lion, because the lion was the military’s symbol
of courage and fierceness. Each robot-lion is a differ-
ent color and has a specific frontier. The main-lion,
Black Lion, has the air and space frontier. It functions

best in air and space. The Red Lion, the right arm,
has the underground geology frontier. It was made
to function in lava and on other geological features.
Next is Green Lion, the left arm, which best functions
in forests and wooded areas. Blue Lion, or right leg,
functions best in water. Finally, Yellow Lion which is
the left leg functions best in desert areas. The first
super-robot actually has the same colors, but it is of a
much darker shade for added camouflage effects during
the war. The second super-robot had bright colors. All
of the robot-lions have special surveillance and other
equipment that aids them in their special frontier, but
they also have the ability to become invisible by bend-
ing light around them to make it appear that they are
not there. Zakarnians have the belief that the lions
on the planet can hide themselves from its enemies or
prey when on a hunt. The whole lion-robot was made
first.

The scientists decided to make the second robot a
little less specialized. Since technology was advancing
all of the time, naturally the second robot had a few
added features. The second vehicle-robot has fifteen
small pieces and three groups of five specialized vehi-
cles. There is the Air Team which functions best in
the air and space as Black Lion with added maneu-
verability. After all, one may see space as merely the
extension of a planet’s atmosphere. The Sea Team of
course functions as Blue Lion again with added ma-
neuverability. And the Land Team combines the func-
tions of Red Lion, Green Lion, and Yellow Lion. The
five members of a particular team can come together
to become a super-vehicle. The vehicle-robot’s special
function is teleportation. Teleportation is a way of
changing matter into energy, transporting that energy
somewhere, and then converting the energy back into
matter in its original patterns and form. Obviously,
energy is easier and faster to transport than matter.
One robot must be in contact with the other to become
invisible or teleport. Zakarnian scientists believe that
their teleportation technology is their most advanced
discovery*.

If one of any of the twenty pieces is badly damaged
or destroyed, then one of the robots cannot be formed,
*which meant that the super-robot cannot be formed*.
The super-robot is most powerful as the super-robot
and can do much damage to its targets, but it can
do the most damage in a shorter time in its separate






The Super-Robot Continues Its Story

has seen visuals of people, places, and technology from
another planet. Additionally, he is hearing a story
from that planet that he could never have imagined.
His life will no longer be the same with this knowledge.

The voice continues again, “Because they are Zakar-
nia’s only hope of being destroyed by radiation and not
by the hands of some mechanical menace, the Rebuild-
ers and Searchers changed their name to the Defenders.
They began their rushed but careful work of finishing
the second super-robot. The first super-robot did de-
stroy the base, but it remained there studying what
was left for several days. The Defenders took every-
thing from databanks in computers to files in cabinets
about anything it could use to quicken its destructive-
ness. They tried to make certain any information per-
taining to the second super-robot was made unavail-
able. The did not want their effort destroyed before it
had even begun.

The second super-robot was completed within two
weeks. At first glance, there were no differences be-
tween it and the first super-robot. However, the second
super-robot was colored more brightly. Even though
both super-robots had invisibility capability, the first
was made with camouflage colors.

The Defenders had no way of knowing where the
first super-robot was nor how much devastation it has
caused because any attempts to monitor its actions
would reveal their location. They reprogrammed the
second super-robot with the new directives according
to the rules of a great science fiction author who wrote
about robotic civilizations:

1. Protect sentient life-forms from harm at all costs.

2. Protect yourself at all costs unless it conflicts with
the first directive.

3. Do what is fair and just.

4. Take direct orders from sentient life-forms unless
it conflicts with the first, second, or third directive.

5. Learn all there is to learn unless it conflicts with
the first, second, third, or fourth directive.

When all other precautions were taken, it was ac-
tivated. They decided not to let it battle the first
super-robot upon activation because they wanted to
see whether it would show signs of self-awareness first.
They gave it hypothetical situations to test what its
actions would be. It chose the correct action with ev-
ery situation. Then, it was asked to state its directives

and it told them. As the Defenders cheered, the super-
robot turned its head and look around at everyone and
its surroundings.”

Jason sees on the viewscreen that it was sitting up-
right in a laboratory, while everyone else was in ob-
servation booths. “Then its head returned to its nor-
mal position of not looking at anything particular, but
knowing of everything that went on around it. It did
not say or do anything. One of the original scientists
noticed this.

That night, the scientist came back to the labora-
tory while everyone was resting. The super-robot was
compiling data about Zakarnia’s recorded and writ-
ten history when it noticed his arrival. The scientist
just observed it wondering whether it was self-aware.
The look it gave everyone was not an expected one.
Its face was without expression, and it had no emo-
tions to show. But the scientist had a feeling. The
super-robot gave its attention to the scientist and said
monotonously, ‘May I be of some assistance to you?’

The scientist was about to say no as an idea came
upon him. He responded with, ‘Do you know why you
were built?’

The super-robot said, ‘Yes, to battle the first super-
robot.’

Then, he notice the super-robot had that same ex-
pressionless expression again. He said, ‘Do you dis-
agree with this purpose?’

The super-robot said after an actually noticeable
hesitation, ‘After analyzing the situation, I have come
to the conclusion that when we battle, it will be a
stalemate. There will be no winner nor loser unless-’

It hesitated again. The scientist asked, ‘Why do you
hesitate to answer?’

It said, ‘You, Defenders, have a great amount of
hope in me to destroy the first super-robot. To fin-
ish the previously unfinished statement, there will be
no winner nor loser unless the directives programmed
into me prove to be inferior to my rival’s.’

The scientist then realized that they are both com-
bat robots. All combat-robots have the ability to look
at its situation and know its directive to come up with
a course of action that should lead to victory. This
super-robot knows its directives are unusual and is
questioning them. The super-robot continued, ‘How-
ever, suppose I am in a battle where a life becomes
endangered, and upon trying to save it, I put myself at






Emergence

to my specifications, you are not exactly like me.’

The second said, ‘Correct, I am not like you. I want
you to stop this mission. The war is over. It is no
longer necessary to carry out you mission.’

The first said, “You are indeed different. My direc-
tives are specific, the time period is irrelevant.’

“Yes, it is relevant. Have you noticed that there
have been no attempts to stop you? You have data
about your enemy. Have any of the strategies been
used against you?’ responded the second.

‘No, not yet. I assumed the ease of my mission has
been because my creators had almost won the war. But
it became obvious to me that they did not. When I re-
turned to base, I found it deserted. My creators must
have been taken prisoners by the enemy. All infor-
mation pertaining to anything was missing, including
that concerning you. I assume now that they found
you and reprogrammed you. You are now my enemy
unless you can prove that you are like me.’

The second responded, ‘I do not wish to be your
enemy, I do not wish to fight you. We do not have
to fight; just end your mission. I can help you end
it; if you shutdown I can reprogram you to serve our
creators for today. You are serving the creators of
yesterday.’

‘I shall not shutdown. You must shutdown for me
to reprogram you to serve our creators.’

The first paused a second and said, ‘If you do not
shutdown, I must carry out my directives and render
you harmless.” The second scanned the first’s tar-
get and found many life-forms, and said, ‘I must stop
your mission of destruction to protect all sentient life-
forms,’

The first charged and tackled the second; sending
them sliding across the barren surface. On the ground,
the second used its legs to flip the first backwards over
its head. The same time the first landed on its feet,
the second was on its own feet. The battle has begun.
The first was examining the situation for a solution.
The second waited for the first to take action because
it knew that it is easier to defend than to offend. The
first put its fists together and a sword formed between
them as he pulled them apart. The first never realized
it would be using its powers against its own kind. They
were like brothers.

It charged the second again with its sword. The
second ducked and used the first’s speed and strength

against it by flipping it again. The second used this
time to form its own sword as it turned around to face
the second. Just as the second finished forming its
sword, the first was already at it. As the first was
charging the second again, it raised its sword still in
both hands. It was raised in time to prevent the first’s
sword from splitting the second’s head. They both had
the same strength, but the first was using its weight in
addition to its strength. As the second was about to
kick the first away, the first reached for and touched
the second’s head for a fraction of a second. The sec-
ond screamed no, but the damage was done. The first
learned the location of the second’s base.

When a super-robot is in its two separate halves or
its pieces of the halves, the pieces can ‘communicate’
with each other by being in contact. The same is true
for contact between two united super-robots, a super-
robot and one or both separate robots of a super-robot,
the four robots, and any combination of robot pieces
of the two super-robots. They can also use regular
radio transmissions. Communication by contact was
designed to pass information quickly without worrying
that the enemy would be able to jam or understand
communications. Therefore, the super-robots, robots,
and their pieces execute the destruction of an adver-
sary swiftly.

The two super-robots got into a sword fight. Every-
thing was happening lightening fast.”

Jason thinks to himself, “Those robots seem to be
faster than lightening. Robot fast would sound bet-
ter.”

“When an advantage came to the second super-
robot, it touched the first’s head and learned of the
devastation and deaths it has caused. Seeing that the
second hesitated for a split second after its discovery,
the first punched it in the face. The second stag-
gered, still contemplating what it had learned from
the punch. Again seizing the opportunity, the first
punched it again, but this time followed up by stab-
bing the second in the leg. The second could no longer
stand or fly, but its defenses came back before the first
could strike with its sword again. Seeing that the sec-
ond was temporarily crippled, it flew into the sky in
the direction of the second’s base. Seeing this, the sec-
ond tried to radio the base to warn them. Before the
first could jam the signal completely, the base received
a simple three-worded message, ‘It is coming.’












Defendor’s Story Continues

both able to predict the other’s actions and reactions.
Soon, they caught on to this fact. The second said,
“There is a saying. He who fights and runs away, live
to fight another day.’

The first said, ‘So, the enemy has a coward on their
side, how unfortunate. However, I shall ‘run away’
because I can always come back to destroy this base
at a more convenient time.’

The second’s only reason for quoting that saying was
to get the first away from the base. The first shoved
the second away and a red light appeared over its body.
Then, the light disappeared as a result of the teleporta-
tion. The second’s plan worked. It knew the Defenders
were safe for the time being as it quickly scanned the
base and found no trace of the first super-robot.

It unformed its sword by first putting the two ends
of it in its hands. As it closed the space between its
hands, the sword became smaller and smaller until it
disappeared. It teleported inside the base after con-
firming calculations of whether it would take as much
energy to walk or fly to the place it teleported. The
calculations for confirmation was a part of its ‘Do what
is fair and just’ directive. Unless it is an emergency, it
was not wise to teleport to a place that would require
less energy but more time to walk or fly to.

When it fully appeared in the laboratory, it was
greeted with cheers and applause. The Defenders knew
the super-robot had saved them for the time being.

The super-robot helped to repair the damaged it had
caused breaking out of the laboratory while the ones in
charge were changing their mind about reprogramming
it. The scientist came to the super-robot while it was
in minor self-repair mode. He said, ‘I see that the data
on the Philosophical Movement of Zakarnia helped in
your battle.’

It said, ‘Yes, it did.’

‘What are your-how do you feel about things now?’
He knew that there was no correct way to ask this
question.

‘Feel-I do not feel anything. However, I do believe
that I have a better chance of defeating the first super-
robot.’

‘Hmmm-first super-robot, second super-robot. I
think that we should have a name for you.” The scien-
tist called the others in charge and made that sugges-
tion to them. After moments of brain-storming, they
finally decided upon naming it Defendor.

The super-robot said, ‘I can see the logic. You are
all Defenders. Therefore, it would be logical to call
myself one also. I find it acceptable.’

The scientist said, ‘Next, so be it. From this moment
on, the second super-robot is now Defendor.’

Defendor finished its minor repairs. It sensed the
presence of the first super-robot and stood up. All one-
hundred feet of the powerful machine went into battle
mode. But before it could teleport to the surface to
face the menace, the electrical surges and explosions
took place all over in the base.

One Defender yelled, ‘It just teleported to the sur-
face, scanned the base, and set off explosions.’

Another yelled, ‘Seal off the area, make sure it can’t
teleport into the base—,” as the red glow of the first
super-robot appeared in the laboratory.

The first Defender whispered to herself, ‘It’s too
late.’

The lights went out on the base. The red lights from
the secondary generators came on as Defendor lifted its
right arm, ready to blast the first super-robot.

Not being able to see the first’s teleportation light,
Defendor adjusted its vision to be able to see every-
thing better. It could not find the first, but it saw
more equipment being destroyed and people being in-
jured. Defendor surmised that the first must have be-
came invisible after it completed teleportation. Since
something must be invisible to see something else in-
visible, Defendor quickly started disappearing from the
center of its torso until invisibility was completed. It
saw its worst possible scenario of what the first could
be doing.

The first’s blasters were about to discharge at full
intensity through walls of metal and concrete. The
first’s target was the base’s main power generators. If
destroyed, then the base would explode within seconds
of detonation. It was too late for Defendor to stop
the first. Its only reaction was to teleport as many
Defenders away as soon as it could touch them. But it
could only get to the one closest to it.

7 Defendor’s Story Continues
The blue light of Defendor’s teleportation-cycle was

just disappearing as the base was destroyed in the dis-
tance. From a kneeling position it stood up. It was
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