“Life” in beta testing





Chapter 8





After we took off of that forest planet, it was just a lot of nothing for a few days. Rorik did as promised and pretty much served me, while I tried to move around as little as possible. Though thanks to a crutch they had on reserve for this situation, I wasn't stuck in my room either.


Of course, my work continued. More screwing around on tech and such. Since Talina was with us, I spent most of the time in the gathering-room, sitting at the table to do my job. In the meantime, me and her were able to catch up and chat a lot. Occasionally, she was even allowed to take off the cuffs. 





While this all seems nice, my work on projects was … quite different. I had trouble focusing, lacking confidence in anything I did... All I had in mind, was my failure back in the lab.... Or rather, all those failures. It was too dangerous to take me along to anything and I cant even do my freaking job! Though I repaired the suit without any problems and all the safety checks on my machines turned out good as well, everything else I did was … lacking. I began to implement the paralyzer gun into the arm of the suit, just for it to malfunction and nearly burn itself. I studied hard to make remote controlled drones! … Just to have them uncontrollable and fly against my own head and nearly against the other's too. Luckily Talina caught it in time. It was just a test, but still... that was horrible compared to the automatic one I built months ago...


Eventually, I grew so frustrated with the lack of my own ability, I dropped all I had and headed to my room. Cowering on the bed and hugging my healthy leg close to myself. That was how I spent the last whole day Tal was gonna be with us...





After about three days of travel, we reached the space-station we were looking for. It was a huge thing. Why? Well, the solar system it was part of, had no habitable planets, but very many resources available. Would suck for the trade to have people go and fly to every single planet to check on what wares there are to get.


The station had plenty of living-areas, which was another reason why Jey proposed this one. It was perfect for Tal to start her own new life. Not to mention, this was a governed part of space with active law enforcement that was more global. If those military guys showed up here, they would risk a war.





Once landed, Rorik stayed back to make sure no one got any funny ideas while we all went out. Of course, in such a public area, Talina was allowed to take the cuffs off. Once out of the hangar, we split up into two groups. Jey and Tal went off to find a place for the panda to stay. Meanwhile Tarry took me to the medical bay. Yes, it was because of my leg. I was fine, so was the wound, but modern medicine was quite far. By dipping me into a solution for a few minutes, the natural regeneration of my body was amplified for a while. This would make my shot-wound heal in just a few more days! … Not instantly though, this wasn't magic, you know? Though it also was rather costly. Nothing Tarry or Jey were concerned about though by the look of it. 


After the visit at the dock, and once he was done checking both of us up just for safety, the fox invited me on a drink again. He noticed I was quite down still, but nothing could make me drink alcohol. 


As we were settling down to relax, Tarry got a message from Jey. She had found a place for the panda. Though now that that was done, they were both coming to the bar as well. Until then however, I was left alone with the sharp-shooter.





Once Tarry had his first drink, he sighed and put a arm around me in a comforting fashion: “Heads up, Percy. I think Jey was right. You did very well out there! I mean, you went up against much more trained individuals than we tend to encounter on our missions and got out of it with just a bit of a wrist injury and a single shot-wound!”


I sighed as well, more in frustration however: “Tarry, my sole purpose was to hack the place if needed and perhaps provide support with my tech. What did I do? … Separate myself from Jey immediately, alarm the entire facility of our presence and failed to do my purpose two out of three times. … And that one time I made it, wasn't even legit! I fuckin' cheated the system...”


“Hey! Now stop the self-pity already! The method doesn't fucking matter as long as you don't harm yourself or us! The outcome is important, you dunce.” Tarry said, a little more serious than before.


“You do realize, that if my program I used didn't work right, I would have been a literal hot-dog, right? A fucking crisp?”


“I dunno, you sit here right now. … I don't think that happened. … Look, of course, do NOT risk your life like that in the future. but now that nothing happened, why look back at it negatively? You learn from mistakes.”


As I was about to loose my temper a little, I didn't notice that Jey and Tal were already standing pretty much behind me when I began: “You know what, Tarry? You wouldn't get it! You guys make minor mistakes at best! Not once did I see or hear of you guys fucking up at what you were supposed to do! Its easy for you guys to say, that I did nothing wrong. You don't make mistakes! You don't know how it feels to be a fucking burden! To not even do the one thing I am there for right... I DO NOT want to hear any of these false praises anymore!” 


With that, I was about to get up, only now noticing the rather shocked looking girls behind me. Though … no one said a word. Mildly embarrassed, I grumbled, stood up, finished my none-alcoholic drink and left back to the ship...





Once at the ship, Rorik greeted me with a smile, though obviously wondered why I was coming back all alone, … and why I looked so mad. “Eheh... Percy? Are you ok?” He asked with clear concern in his voice, though I just walked past him towards the ramp. Well, walking, as best as one could with a crutch. “No, leave me alone please.” was all I said, heading up the ramp. Though once I was halfway up, I leaned onto the crutch once more, just for it to slip away from the tilt of the ramp and, not being prepared, I outright slumped down onto the metal. Not hurting myself any further than I already was, but the frustration hit me more emotionally at this point. Angry and frustrated, I flung the crutch in a random direction, just staying there on the floor. Shivering and sobbing a little. 


I knew I was not very useful to these guys. I knew I was lacking at even my best skills... But now I even make it worse for the only friends I had? I wasn't support! I was sabotage! These guys would be better off without me! They should replace me with Talina...





As I was laying there, drowning in my emotions that I used to have such trouble expressing, Rorik came up to me. He already had picked up the crutch by now, but was just squatting next to me. Idly rubbing over my back, he tried to calm me down a bit, though with no rush whatsoever.


“... I dun have a idea what hit you like this, but I wont pretend I understand. Though I would prefer not to let you lay around on the floor like this, Percy.” he said, scratching gently behind one of my ears. Damn hyena with his affectionate side... Why did it have to be so effective?


“Just put me somewhere over in the corner of the fucking hangar and leave me there! You guys don't need someone like me!” I replied, crying a little to myself. The hyena though was not amused and just groaned a little. Before I knew it, he already grabbed me, put me over his shoulder with my top facing behind him and all I could do about it, was grumble at him once I saw he just carried me into the ship instead. Of course, this didn't exactly please me very much: “Leave me be already!”


“I gonna leave you in your room.”


“Asshole!”


“If you dun watch your tongue, that's where I gonna go, boyo...”


“Don't you fucking dare!”


“I did before!”


“Mhhh... shut up, I want to be alone!”�“Fine by me, but not out there.”


With that and some squirming in his grasp, I gave in to it.





Was I childish? Probably. Could I be better than that? Definitely. … But Did I care? Not at all. Everyone needed to let it out here and there, ok? Though I did know the hyena was trying to tease and intimidate me, he would never do anything to me I didn't allow him to. Once in my room, he left me alone like I told him to. And with that, I laid down … and did nothing.





Lost in my own thoughts, … eventually I realized that I may have wasted my last chance to chat with Tal in person before she left the ship. With all the stress from the injuries and my own thoughts, I was left weakened and more susceptible to my emotions than usual...





After a while, I got up again. … Having nothing to do and just drowning in your thoughts is not very effective at killing time. And perhaps working on something could distract me some. … But alas, things didn't go as I wanted them to go and I quickly grew annoyed. Not at the machinery, but myself. Why could I not do this?! This is my damn job! Its all I am worth... If I cant do this even, my place isn't on board on this ship...





I soon was ripped out of the thought as Jey came to my door and opened it, without even knocking or anything. She looked rather neutral. I assume she was displeased at my behavior, but also didn't want to make it worse. Not like she could though....


“Percy, its been a few hours, we have done everything here that we have to. If you want to go and say bye to Talina in person, you better do it now. She will be able to contact us, but I don't know how often we get here directly.” she explained, leaning against the door-frame.


Though this did hit me a bit, it was not a goodbye forever either. And if she can contact us, I would get my chances to chat with her either way. … Though it still took a bit for me to reply. … Which I did only by shaking my head.





The cat sighed and left the room. Short time after, the ship took off and I did nothing. Not even to look out of the small window to watch my only friend from my past that I still knew, vanish for the time being. Come to think of it... What happened to my friends back then? Tal was simply just someone I knew as a class mate. My actual friends from school? … I hope they didn't fall into this trap...





The others spent the whole following week to normalize the situation again … while I spent my time ruining that at almost every occasion. I hardly left my room, even once my leg had healed enough to walk again. I hardly talked to anyone. … I frequently broke the tech I worked on out of a fit of rage! It Seriously slowed my progress. Though I did get some stuff done, … who was I to guarantee it's reliability? I have disappointed often enough to learn, that my tech was nothing to count on...





Eventually, with the help of a few contacts, Jey found our first lead. It was a science outpost in a space station. … Sound familiar? Yes, it was a awfully similar situation. That's part of the reason for suspicion. Tarry said, they visited that station more than once in the past. There always was a laboratory on the thing that no one had access too. Now, since suspicions where all we could go off of, the plan was simple:


Tarry and Jey were requesting a visit. Pretending to be there for business reasons, I would sneak in one of my newly designed drones. They were small enough and since the space station used artificial gravity, it was a easy way to use the sound-less levitation tech. With it, I would spy on the place and it's daily routine, in case I spot any potential victims or connections to the people we are after.





Now, why these guys trusted me with anything was beyond me, but I had to test my drones anyway.  Landing on the ship, nothing went wrong. My tiny drone hovered around near Tarry and followed the two all the way to the laboratory. Meanwhile, I watched over one of the ship's monitors, from which I also controlled it of course. It was like a odd videogame of sorts. Once near the entrance, Jey turned to grab the drone and speak to it: “You ready, Percy? Remember, they cant be allowed to see you. And if they do, stay very close to us, so it looks like you are just part of our equipment.” The drone projected a holo-screen with me on it, replying with a rather straight face: “You can tell me five more times, I wont be any more convinced you guys couldn't have done a better job without me...”


The cat just groaned in mild annoyance and let go of the drone: “Ugh, whatever, try your best.”


With that, the two made it to the main entrance of the place.





It took some talking for them to get in, but the excuse of being interested in buying some products was too promising. Of course, my drone followed, but hid in the corners, out of sight at all times and it seemed to work. I didn't forget these places had cameras either, but luckily there were some vents I could use instead. Being just a fist sized sphere, it could easily fit through a small ventilation system. On top of that, I installed some functions to interact with the environment, so opening the vents was easy enough too. From the vents, I could spy on the conversation in the office that Tarry and Jey were lead to. Of course, the two weren't dumb. They showed little interest in most offers, but more in those, that were still in the prototype phase. Upon settling on waiting a few days to confirm a price and date of availability. With that, their job was done. Once they left, it was all up to me. To make sure I had some time to get a idea of the layout, I was going to wait for the night.





Of course, it didn't take nearly as long for the cat and fox to return and together they checked in on me. But I left the drone in the vent, where it was safe from being spotted, and thus didn't need to bother sitting around there all evening.


Over the night in the laboratory, I got a idea of the place's layout and such. Most rooms were locked, but from what I could find through the vents, they did indeed have a testing chamber, similar to what I was used to. But sadly, most rooms didn't have a direct opening to the vents that was big enough for me to see through or open up. 


The next day though, things were gonna get interesting. Of course, it started out boring, but thanks to the interest we had in the tech, they had to find out how long it would take them to finish up. Lots of science stuff was done in the general engineering rooms, as well as the scientists often carrying around the stuff we were interested in.


Tarry curiously watched every now and then too, but it was my job primarily. The only thing I could mess up, was making too much noise, or somehow breaking the drone. Neither I did, since one took some effort, and the other was very difficult with the soft padding stripes I lazed the drone with to prevent such mistakes.





At one point, it was time! My drone listened in on something about testing a prototype. Still getting shivers from the sound of that, I immediately followed the scientist who went off to either prove or disprove our suspicions.


He reached a room, the door of which looked similar to mine back then. A hit of a button later and … Well, he vanished. Whatever or whoever was in there wasn't gonna just storm out. Anyway, moments later this changed. … We were right....


Out of the room, there came a, arguably tall, teenage boy. His hands fiddling nervously in front of him, the same kind of collar and outfit... I almost exploded in anger. Tarry quickly called Jey and Rorik over to watch as well. Though we couldn't do anything. I followed, saw him used for testing purposes and once that was done, there was the time where I took the liberty to risk it and sneak into the guy's room once he was brought back. Of course, I didn't show myself. He has the same kind of room like me though... Small, equally small bathroom and nothing but a few sets of the same outfit. 





After a quick chat about potential ways to go about this, we all agreed to use the next day. Jey, Rorik and Tarry were going to go there again after all. Well, Rorik was actually just sticking around near the entrance, for support if any was needed. With the plan made out, we settled on that and waited.





I had some sleep for the rest of the day, but once the night began, I took the liberty to … do something. I Checked for the boy. 


He was sleeping, of course. Flying closer with the drone, I bumped against his face a few times. It was a sort of … bunny hybrid. He was taller than me, but not quite like a adult either. He reluctantly woke up, rubbing his eyes and looking around the room. Though there was no light, my drone had a flashlight integrated, which I turned on moments later. Understandably enough, … he was shocked.


The guy jumped up in his bed, pulling the blanket close to himself. Fear written in his face, I decided to back up a little bit, just to be safe.


“W-What is that?! What do you want?!” he yelled in panic. My holo-screen then revealed itself and showed me, with my usual expression, giving the guy a short wave before answering: “Hey, dun be so loud. … And don't worry, I am trying to help you.”


Just like that, his demeanor changed entirely. He instantly got up close to the drone, starring at me and even grabbing it, desperate from my words by the sound of it: “Y-You do?! Please! Help me! These people...” I interrupted him: “Shh, calm down before someone hears you. Yes, these people use you as a test-subject, genetically modified you, care nothing about your well being...” I said, simply just raising a brow at him, seeing if he could tell that I was through the same thing, but he didnt seem to catch on.


“... How long have you been watching to know all that? Yes! S-sorry, I will be more quiet. What is gonna happen now?”


I thought for a moment, but nothing should cause problems by telling him the details: “Well, tomorrow, my companions will come to the Laboratory with the excuse to get info for when a product they showed interest in will be ready for them. Of course, that only is a excuse. My job is it to get you out once they start a distraction. We are trying to find out info about your sort of cases and expose whoever is behind it all to the universe. You can trust us.”


The hybrid nodded eagerly: “I don't care! You could sell me to wherever for all I care, as long as I get out of here! … Though I would prefer if you don't, h-heh”


“No worries. Now, try to rest. I will give you a sign for when to get ready.” I explained, before hovering over to the shelf of the room.


“U-Understood, sir! I see or … hear from you then!”


“Call me Percy. Good rest.”


With a nod, I ended the call and to conserve the energy in my drone, just to be safe, I rested it on the shelf and turned it off for the moment. Something I didn't tell him though, so I could just hope he didn't feel watched.





The next day, it was time!


All three headed out. Rorik stayed near the laboratory out of sigh, in case they needed support. I was ready with my drone as soon as Jey and Tarris entered the facility. Waking the guy up, I spoke to him again: “Ok, my friends are there. A fox will open the door soon. Be ready to follow me to the exit. They will make sure no one stops us while I open the exit. Got it?”


He only nodded and stayed quiet and with that, both of us were ready. Only problem, I had no confidence in actually opening the door...





Meanwhile, Jey and Tarry followed the scientist. However, something wasn't right... Once they made it to the office … the door locked! And a alarm was set off moments later. What was this? Sure enough, the bunny also was getting nervous: “W-What is that, Percy?”


I couldn't answer him that either and just replied with a: “Give me a sec...”


Once done, I turned away from the screen, contacting Jey directly: “Hey, what is going on there?”


She replied quite angrily. It looked like they had just taken the scientist that lead them in there hostage: “These fuckers knew exactly what we were trying to do! This guy just spilled the beans about it all. Apparently SOMEONE acted on their own and said a little much when talking to the captive boy...”


I immediately caught on what happened. Somehow, somewhere, this guy must have a recording device! Presumably for more safety and … well, I fell right for it... “... That is new...” was all I had to say to that.


“New, but fucking expected, dude! You alarmed them all of what we are trying to do, Percy! … I think Tarry broke the lock, so be ready!” she finished before cutting off the call there. Again I messed up, huh?





By now, me and the bunny could hear some gun-shots of different kinds. Eventually however, the door finally opened! Tarry made it and gave us the nod to get out, motioning towards the exit. There were no actual soldiers here, but a few automatic turrets. The few scientists also had plenty of tech. Sadly, because of the chaos, Rorik couldn't open the door.


He couldn't just blow it up or the whole station would think we are some sort of terrorists and that would just go all kinds of bad. But with Tarry and Jey's help, we made it easily to the exit door. Connecting to the control panel of the door, my hacking skills came into play once again. Though I could not use my ace card no matter what through the drone. So I began trying to hack the door. … But why would this one go any different than the last times I failed? The only time I made it, was when I simply had to shut off a alarm reaction. This is yet again a active lock to prevent escaping. It was quite difficult! Sure, its exactly the same terminal I had to get past when I escaped, but … the situation is different. Breaking this terminal will not solve anything this time. They most likely had improved the programming of these things anyway.





I tried and tried, but no matter what, the door wouldn't open. It became notably more difficult to fight off the turrets. They just had too many of them, and actual tech to protect them as well. Even drones with guns attached! Working with different tech than mine though, so way more predictable. But Jey grew rather inpatient and obviously, the bunny was scared as well, protected by the two mercenaries he never met.


“Percy, open the freaking door already! You can do better than this!” Jey complained rather annoyed. The added pressure not exactly helping. Rushing things more and more, growing more and more frustrated and nervous, I just kept messing up over and over. Eventually, a stray paralyzer bolt hit the bunny! He was attacked directly by one of the scientists, who quickly realized the mistake of drawing attention to him. As the boy cried out in pain, Tarry already had his darker side shine through and with the use of his big energy rifle, he shot the scientist's hand that held the gun clean off! I never saw that thing in use before, but fuck, that's dangerous. Even blew a hole in the next wall. Luckily there was another room behind, so no danger of space here. Jey however got even more inpatient, outright yelling at me: “Percy!”


Frustrated, I began to break under the pressure, until finally slamming my hands onto the table on the ship: “Shut up! You know I'm fucking useless, Jey!” And just with that, the energy reserve of my drone ran out... Rather convenient timing of yet another failure!





I must have underestimated the energy it would use up for hacking the terminal, but it just slumped to the ground. I knew they were in big trouble if no one got them out of there! Again, I fucked up! … But right now, I had to do something...





Grabbing my suit again and my basic equipment, I rushed off the ship! Locking the ship remotely of course as I did so. Rushing through the station, I soon made my way to Rorik, who was trying desperately to break the code himself from outside, but with even less success than me. Pushing him aside without even a word, I slammed my energy arm onto it, connecting to the laboratory directly! With some struggling, I managed to finally open this freaking door! By now, there were few dangers left, but while Tarry managed to hand Rorik the paralyzed boy, he himself had to crawl past the door... Tarry was hit on the leg too. Just a scratch, but enough to make walking  unlikely. Once he was out, Jey followed and I could let the door shut with a heavy thud, breaking the connection to the system. Once again, I had a nice headache from that...





Once this was over, Jey supported the wounded fox, while Rorik carried the boy, that desperately clung on to him, crying. I could more than relate to his emotions...


Though while that went decent, I could tell just how mad the cat was.


“... The hell did you think, Percy! Now how are we going to...” I interrupted her, gritting my teeth: “I know, Jey! I know I fucked up YET AGAIN! Not only did I not do my job, but I even made yours much more dangerous. Its my fault alone Tarry is hurt, and I KNOW that!”


Tarry tried to sugarcoat what I just said though: “Naw, I just … didn't watch out, that's all.”


I just shook my head, giving up on trying to make these guys understand: “No, it was my fault. But whatever, I wont say anything else. And don't you dare try to make me feel better. You guys are better off without me...”





With that, I headed to the ship as soon as possible, while Rorik brought the boy to a passenger ship that was gonna take off later today and Jey made sure Tarry got to the medical bey. Meanwhile, … I did something entirely else...





It was just too much for me... Rorik was the first to come back. All he found though, was a note on my door. I wanted to make sure they leave me alone for a bit and mentioned that. … Well, it worked. They didn't bother coming into my room until the ship started and left, avoiding potential retaliation or support from their potential connections. However, the reason why I didn't want them to come in before that, was a different one...


Eventually, Rorik came to my room again, checking in regardless. … And he froze when I saw it empty. … Aside from the storage that had a note, just saying that all I left in there is for them. He ignored that note, because the more important one was on my bed. The hyena rushed to bring it to Jey and Tarry right away. It read: “I'm sorry, I left. I knew you would have tried to talk me out of it, if I didn't do it in secret and I just cant handle that. … Don't turn around for me either. Jey, remember, you said I could leave whenever I happen to decide to do so. Now is the time. I have failed you guys again and again. As soon as it comes down to it, I'm useless. What worth is some mechanical skills, that you clearly got along without for a long time before? I love all of you guys, which is just another reason not to get in your way any further. Perhaps I will see you again someday...”





Unable to know how they reacted … I like to tell myself they just shrugged it off. … Even though I know fully well that wasn't the case. But that was it! … I was gone. The mercenaries were lighter once again of one member. Only that this one vanished in incompetence, not as a hero...








