Chapter 2

Jim stared bad-temperedly at the roof on top of which he was now sitting, his back up against one of the many steel pipes that rose up from the kitchen below. He stared at a pebble in his hand before chucking it away, watching the small thing bounce noisily down the roof, until it came to the edge and fell down from the roof that was two stories off the ground. Jim sighed and leaned back to look up at the gray clouds that were forming over head, already he could hear the distant thunder echoing across the vast and endless sky. Soon it would rain. Jim loved the rain, loved the way the rain drops would hit his skin and wash over him in a shower of icy cold water, washing away all his pain and allowing him to forget. 

A small purr reached his ears and he turned to see Dolphy standing behind him, the lioness’ eyes fixed on her master with something close to concern in them. Jim raised one hand towards her, welcoming her to join him. Dolphy crept down the roof and curled up next to the boy, her chin resting gently on his abdomen. The two sat there in silence, a boy and his lion, perfectly at peace with each other; both offering a strange form of comfort to the other that no other creature in the world, in the universe for that matter, could provide. 

“I honestly don’t know how you manage it, Sarah.”

Both friends immediately recognized Doctor Doppler’s voice as it rose up towards them. “Trying to run a business by yourself while raising a felon-felon-ah-fellow like Jim.” 

He finished, stuttering as he tried to find the correct words he was looking for.

“Managing it?” Sarah laughed scathingly, “I’m at the end of my rope! Ever since his father left, well, Jim’s never been the same. And you know how bright he is, he built his first solar surfer when he was eight!” 

Jim’s first Solar Surfer had been quite and interesting project, involving many long hours of work, several minor explosions, and a very messy oil incident (Dolphy’s fault). Jim and Dolphy smiled at each other as they shared that fond memory, Sarah’s next words though whipped the smiles off their faces, 

“And yet he’s failing his classes, he’s constantly in trouble, and when I talk to him it’s like talking to a stranger! I’ve tried everything-” 

What Sarah had tried, though, went unheard by the two eavesdroppers as the much louder and far more distressing sounds of a space crafts’ dying engines assaulted their ears. Turning their heads upwards they watched in horrified silence as a rickety old space ship came sputtering out of the sky, making a spectacular crash landing on the docks not far from the Benbow Inn. 

In an instant Jim was on his feet, sliding down the slanted roof with Dolphy close behind. Both landed on the ground at the same time and recovered their balance before sprinting down to the docks where the space ship sat, smoking contently.

 “Hey!” Jim called; his momentum carried him right into the space craft’s door, he slammed against it and pounded it with his fist at the same time. 

“Hey, mister, you’re okay in there, right?” 

Dolphy, always the smart aleck, gave Jim a look that plainly said :

‘Yeah, of course he’s alright. He crash landed into the docks and the cockpits full of smoke; he’s just dandy.’

 “Hey don’t get smart with me okay?” Jim snapped as he continued to pound of the door, calling out once more :

“Mister! Hey, mister!”

 Jim and Dolphy jumped back in surprise as the door slid open with an ominous hiss, earning itself a threatening growl from Dolphy in return as she stepped in front of her beloved master to protect him. A gasping old turtle-man practically fell out of the ship, coughing and wheezing as he caught sight of the two confused spectators, 

“He’s a-coming, can ya ‘ear him?” he grabbed the front of Jim’s shirt, pulling the boy over his lion until Jim’s face was directly in front of the alien’s, 

“Those gears and gyros clickin’ and whirlin’ like the devil ‘imself?” he released Jim as he was over come by another fit of coughing. 

“Hit your head pretty hard there, didn’t ya?” 

Jim said, looking slightly overwhelmed the strange alien’s behavior. Out of habit he glanced back at Dolphy who, catching his eyes, twirled her paw by her head and pulled a face that made her look quite silly. Jim almost laughed but the creature had turned back away from his broken aircraft, this time though a crate was in his arms.

 “He’s after me chest.” the tortoise gasped, setting the chest up on one shoulder, 

“That fiendish cyborg and his band of cut-throats! But they’ll have to pry if from old Billy Bones cold, dead fingers before I-” 

He choked and gasped in pain, collapsing to the ground and gasping for breath. 

“Whoa!” Jim moved forward to help the old creature to his feet (if you could call his strange appendages feet), but found that Billy Bones was much heavier than he appeared and Jim almost collapsed himself under the tortoise’s weight. Then Dolphy appeared under the old creature and allowed Jim to lean more of Billy Bones’ weight on her while the boy carried the treasure chest.

“Mom’s going to love this.” Jim sighed as the rain finally began to fall. ------- 

Sarah Hawkins switched the screen pictures on the window so that the rainy landscape outside was replaced by the beautiful image of a flowery field. Sighing she sat heavily down in one of the window side chairs, 

“Thanks for listening, Delbert. It helps.” 

Dr. Doppler rested his paw like hand on Sarah’s shoulder,

 “It’ll get better soon, you’ll see.” 

Sarah smiled thankfully up at the kind doctor and flipped open the locket that hung around her neck; instantly different holograms of Jim began to play in front of her eyes, each one holding a special memory. 

“I just keep dreaming that one day I’ll open that door and there he’ll be, just the way he was.” She smiled as an image of a young Jim holding a small Dolphy appeared before her, 

“A smiling little boy, coming home everyday with a new pet and begging me to let him keep it.”

 Doctor Doppler smiled sadly at his old friend and opened the door to exit the Inn and enter the down poor outside. As he pulled the door open though a flash of lighting followed by a resounding crash of thunder that echoed through the house as both adults caught sight of Jim, Dolphy and Billy Bones, all three covered in mud, drenched to the bone, and tired.

“James Pleiades Hawkins!” Sarah shouted, getting to her feet and rushing towards the door as Jim and Dolphy set the old man gently on the wooden floor. 

“Mom, he’s hurt, bad.” Jim said, kneeling down next to Billy Bones. 

“Me chest, lad.” Billy Bones gasped, reaching weakly for his chest that lay next to the adolescent. Jim quickly moved the chest forward so that the turtle could easily reach it. Though he was shaking from over exertion and pain, Billy Bones’ claw moved quickly as he punched in the code to unlock the chest. 

“He’ll be coming soon. Can’t let him have this.”

Jim watched curiously as Bones reached in and removed a spherical object from the chest, Jim had personally expected gold and jewels to be pulled forth from the chest, not something wrapped in an old oil rag. 

“Wait, who’s—” Jim was interrupted by Billy Bones as the old tortoise grabbed the front of Jim’s shirt and pulled him close so as to whisper in his ear, pushing the spherical object into Jim’s hands as he did so,

 “The cyborg! Beware, the cyborg!” 

Then, with a choking gasp, Billy Bones released Jim’s shirt and fell to the ground, dead. Jim stared down at the object in his hands and let the old rag fall off it, revealing a beautiful golden sphere with numerous buttons and inscriptions on it. Dolphy crept forward to inspect the orb but before any of them could say a word the sound of a space craft’s engines—these ones in perfect working order—whirling and powering down just outside the inn. Creeping towards the shutters, Jim opened them a small bit so as to peak out into the rain. His eyes widened in horror as he saw a crowd of people come walking purposefully towards the inn, the one in the lead pointing a huge lazar at the door.

 “We’ve got to get out of here!” Jim called, grabbing his mother’s arm and pulling her up the stairs. Dolphy growled at Delbert and chased him to the stairs but did not follow. Instead she stood at the bottom of the stairs, watching the door with calm, calculating eyes. A blast from a lazar forced her to jump back several paces to avoid being hit by the deadly beam, there was another lazar bolt followed by a large crash. Dolphy turned in horror to see the lamp that provided light for the entire downstairs had fallen from the roof and spilt its red-hot contents across the wooden floor, instantly sparking a roaring fire into life. Dolphy’s head jerked back towards the door as it burst open, with a roar the lioness leapt at the first figure that came into view; the enraged lioness locked claws with the figure and both fell backwards out of the inn. The two grappled for sometime before, with a surge of strength, the intruder managed to throw the lioness off him but not before the lioness’ claws left deep cuts across the figure’s arm. The lioness was on her feet in a matter of seconds but instead of continuing her attack she turned tail and raced around the inn to the back where Delilah, the Doctor’s strange alien-pet, and his carriage stood. Dolphy arrived in time to see Delbert and Sarah fall into the cart, closely followed by Jim. Not wasting a second, Dolphy clenched her jaws around Delilah’s reigns and pulled the alien behind her as she stared off at a full gallop as she raced away from the now burning Benbow Inn. Sarah Hawkins stared in wide-eyed horror as the fire spread to engulf her, Jim and Dolphy’s only home. Turning back around she buried her face in her hands; Jim just stared down at the orb still in his hands, he looked up once past the terrified Doctor—who was gripping the sides of the driver’s seat for dear life—to where Dolphy ran, pulling the cart away from the destruction behind them. Sensing Jim’s eyes on her back, Dolphy glanced back once at her master before turning back to the road. Raising her head she let out a single loud snarling roar of anger and pain; her roar mixed with a loud clap of thunder and faded into the night as they raced away from the place they had called home all their lives.

