
A yellow communication light started blinking. It was 
the president down in the passenger section; he probably 
was wondering what the heck was going on. The president 
would have to wait; Xxxx had more important things to 
deal with at the moment.

Xxxx checked his scanner and saw there were five ban-
dits remaining. Two of  them were engaged in a dogfight 
with Falcon Three, and the others were flying toward the 
presidential ship from different attack vectors. It was a clas-
sic combat strategy, something that he didn’t think ordinary 
space bandits would be trained to do. He didn’t have much 
time to wonder about it, the attack was coming.

“We’ve got three coming in at the same time from op-
posite directions,” Xxxx heard Ffff  say over the intercom, 
as if  he didn’t already know.

“Roger that,” Xxxx replied. “I’m going to head for the 
one coming in from our right, you take out the others.”

“You got it,” Ffff  said.
Xxxx turned the ship and hit the boosters to fly at full 

speed toward the enemy, and more importantly, away from 
the other two ships. He put the bandit in his sights and 
pressed the trigger, firing the ship’s forward guns. His lasers 
grazed the enemy vessel, momentarily shaking it, but the 
ships continued on a collision course. Red and green flash-
es filled the space between them as they got closer.

The presidential ship was jolted severely by an enemy 
laser. Xxxx briefly lost his grip on the controls. He looked 
at the shield gauge and saw it was almost down to zero. 
Regaining his focus, he locked on his target again and fired. 
This time it was a direct hit and the enemy ship exploded 
into a ball of  fire.

Green lasers flashed by, barely missing the presidential 
ship as the two trailing bandits shot at them. Ffff  returned 

fire, leaving a trail of  red bursts from his cannon. The ene-
my ships continued in pursuit, weapons blazing. 

“Keep them off  us as long as you can,” Xxxx said to 
Ffff. “Next time they hit us we’re going to be vaporized.”

“I got it,” Ffff  said, “These two are in formation, and 
they’re coming in hard on our tail.” 

“I copy that,” Xxxx replied. “I’m going to take evasive 
maneuvers for another minute until our hyperspace coor-
dinates are ready.”

Xxxx saw more green laser flashes wiz by as the bandits 
tried to shoot them down. He used every pilot’s trick he 
learned at the academy, but it was difficult with two enemy 
ships following closely behind. The presidential ship shook 
when a laser grazed the left wing. He hoped the damage 
wasn’t too severe for them to make a jump to light speed.

Ffff  returned fire at the bandits on their tail, but with 
Xxxx using evasive maneuvers, it was hard to get the enemy 
ships directly in his sights. Ffff  moved the cannon up, down, 
left, right and got one of  the bandits in the crosshairs. Press-
ing the trigger, he saw the laser make a direct hit. But the 
enemy ship just wobbled slightly and continued the chase.

“They’ve turned their shields on,” Ffff  informed Xxxx.
“Yeah, and we’re flying around without any.”
Before either of  them could say anything else, a loud 

beeping came from Xxxx’s control panel. It was the ship’s 
computer alerting him the hyperspace coordinates had 
been calculated.

“Alright, I’ve just got to punch in these numbers and 
send them to Falcon Three, then we’ll be out of  here,” 
Xxxx said.

“This is Falcon Three,” came a voice over Xxxx’s com-
municator. “My two bandits have disengaged and are head-
ed your way.”
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