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Present day 
  This day started out as a black day, 

but I can’t say I didn’t expect it to come.  
 

I can recall a simpler time, a time 
when my only purpose of existing was to carry 
items, from a location to another.  
 

I used to be C.C 99, as in Cargo Carrier 
99. Robots aren’t given names, only a number 
of a specific series, made to do a specific job. 
Although my job wasn’t exactly what you 
would call a catch, but I was happy; working 
with the ones I proudly call family.  

 
I was made on April the 4th 4004, at a 

cargo carrying company called C 3. A chain of 
factories under its name are scattered all over 
the planet. Though its slogan was rather 
ridicules, or so I thought, it was; Get what you 
deserve. The company was in the business of 
making robots to carry shipment, I was 
assigned to stay in the factory; I never got 
out. 

 
My body was a squared metallic box 

filled with gizmos, supported by hovering 

equipment. I had everything essential that 
made me a person from a built-in camera to a 
communication system. I could move objects 
by picking them up with my well-designed 
tentacle.   
 
 I lived at C 3 all my life, at section 54 
on Saturn. This, like any C 3 section, is filled 
with functional huge machineries. Our section 
in particular had dim lighting. I always wanted 
to go out into a city of Saturn, anyone of 
them. The closest I’ve ever gotten to the 
people was by facing a window, viewing the 
remarkable metropolis scenery.  
 

Nighttime was even more beautiful, I 
never missed a night not staring at the view. I 
stay up all night not because of work, but 
because I charge my power. I shut down my 
system only 2 nights a week so that it doesn’t 
overheat.  

 

In our galaxy, there are two main 
similar, yet different types of life forms, man 
and machine. Although one invented another, 
both species have equal rights. Mankind didn’t 
change that much over the years, still male 

Scenario By 

Yousef Adnan 

 

 

Written By 

Yousef Adnan 

 

 

Edited By 

Mohammed Adnan 

 

 

Special Thanks to 

Sulaiman Adnan 

 



Q8BooK4U 

99: SILVER MILLENNIUM: ROM 

 

2 
 

and female, black and white. But machine on 
the other hand, have improved.  
 

Machines are divided into three 
categories; first are the robots. Robots take 
all sorts of shapes and sizes, sadly, most of 
us have no rights, we are tricked into believing 
we have to work the given job, such as the 
folks at C3. I only found this out later in life.  

 
The second kind of machines is the 

androids. An android is a robot, but taking the 
form of a man. Finally, you have the cyborg. 
Cyborgs are the meeting point between man 
and machine. Having both human organs and 
machine parts, I believe cyborgs are the 
coolest race in the galaxy. 

 
I lived and worked with C.C 72; who 

taught me everything I needed to know from 
day 1. I could say he was like a big brother I 
never had. He looked after me, but most 
importantly, he taught me to be grateful for 
existing. 
 

Every section on Saturn had a 
supervisor, ours was a guy named Forrest 

Lander. Although he was human, he treated 
me like a friend. His attitude towards robots 
showed me that it was possible for man and 
machine to live together in harmony. 

 
Forrest had a large body, covered 

with strong muscles, probably because of 
moving huge chunks of metal. He is tall, has 
short white hair and has black eyes. His skin 
was close to pale tan. He was in his late 
twenties. 

 
The thing I like most about Forrest’s 

that he’s kind; he liked inventing little devices 
to help us with our daily lives. I think I could 
honestly say that he devoted his life for 
machines. 

 
I remember one time Forrest came to 

me as I stared into the endless view of the 
metropolitan life. 

 
I could recall a simple conversation 

that took place one day, before the incident of 
14th of May, 4008 accrued; the day my life 
changed. 

 

“What’s up little carrier?” He asked. 
“Nothing,” I said “It’s just that, I really 

would like to venture into life someday!” 
“You don’t want that life, it’s 

impossible out there, stay here where it’s 
safe!” He told me. 

 
14 May 4008 

 
 Life was good at C3. However, those 
days didn’t last. One fateful night, an 
anonymous battleship came near our factory, 
hovering over it. The battleship was a long 
rusty spaceship equipped with heavy artillery. 
It stopped, hovering above the factory. 
 

Then, it began to fire with its laser 
cannons and missiles at the factory, our 
home. It left no one alive, then it went away.  
 
 Due to the power of the attack; I 
found myself in several pieces, as everything 
around me was. It turned into a wasteland in a 
minute. I survived since the machine I was 
plugged into, charging my body, took most of 
the damage resulting in minimizing the harm 
inflected on me. I found the only possible 
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cause of my existence would be to avenge the 
death of my family. 
 
 Pretty soon, my system shut down, I 
had no power supply. I blanked out. 
 

19 June 4009   
My systems started up thirteen 

months after the incident, I found myself on a 
worktable along with other non-functional 
gadgets and machines.  
 

As I reviewed the day of destruction 
restored in my memory unit, a cyborg came 
out from the next room, he stood in front of 
me surprised. 
 
 “Well hello there,” he said standing in 
front of me “thought you’d be out for the rest 
of the week! I was going to restart you in a few 
days, but I see you took care of that!” 
 “Who are you?” I asked. 
 “Me? … umm, I’m John!” 
  
 I gazed at John as he smiled, he was 
a mechanist cyborg. He had a huge body as 
many cyborgs do, and one of his eyes was a 

camera. Although I haven’t met anyone my 
entire life, he seemed very familiar.  
 

“How did I get here?” I asked. 
 “I found your hard disk at a junkyard, 
you’re lucky it’s in one peace.” 
  
 He stared at me in silence, then shut 
me down, he was the last thing I saw that day. 
 

22 June 4009   
I started up my programs, noticing 

myself installed into a new system, a new bot. 
  

“Thank you,” I said “but I can’t 
possibly ask this of you John.”   
 “You didn’t, I’m giving this to you.” 
 “… but why?” 
 “I know you’ll be needing it, with this 
body; you could function even better than 
your former body, and certainly better than 
any machine organism” 
        “I will repay you for your kind deed!” 
 

I left his workshop and started 
hovering to the nearest planet, in search of 

the battle ship; luckily I restored a photogra-
phic image of it.    

 
As I hovered in space, I realized this 

was my first time out of a the factory. I was in 
space, the thing I only herd of but never seen. 

 
It was exactly like I pictured, lights 

were everywhere such as the crowd, it was a 
busy life of man and machine. However, with 
all the planets in my sight, the thing that 
caught my lens most was Neptune. Although 
it’s a restricted planet, filled with bases and 
headquarters of the force, the intergalactic 
solar force, a force that supervises all man 
and machine activities making sure they’re 
legal. I wished I could land on Neptune one 
day. 

 
The galaxy hasn’t changed much from 

the beginning of time, except for Uranus and 
Pluto. Uranus was completely destroyed by a 
sequence of huge blazing asteroids, set on a 
collision course in the 28th century. As for 
Pluto, it was officially considered a moon in 
the 21th century. The sun’s still off limits, 
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burning out of constant explosions, lightning 
up the galaxy.  

 
3 July 4009 

 
My journey took me back to my home 

world Saturn, but an unusual region, but still I 
was in a busy metropolitan district.  

 
As I began to interrogate the 

residents to see if they had seen the 
spaceship, I was pulled over by a ranger of the 
force. The ranger looked like a 26 year old 
female. She was tall and thin, and had black 
eyes and long curly black hair. Her skin was 
dark.  

 
“Is there a problem officer?” I asked. 
“Yes,” she said, “and it’s corporal. 

Why are you searching for this ship?” she 
asked me about the image I held.  

“It is my only purpose of existing.” 
 
As any ISF ranger would do, corporal 

Tina Rodrigo scanned my RAM to see what my 
real intentions are. Once the scan was over, 
Tina cuffed me. I was put under arrest. 

 

“I can’t let you do this,” she said “I 
have to take you in!” 

“You have to let me do this, they 
killed my entire family. I will hunt them down 
no matter what!” I was determine “if you want 
to stop me you will have to shut me down and 
dispose of my non-volatile storage unit!” 

 
She took me inside of her vehicle. 

And sat beside me. 
 
“You know this is illegal; to hunt down 

people to eliminate them, this is for the force 
to handle.” She was firm and straight, then 
she said: “Luckily for you, I happen to have a 
weak spot for those like you, I know what It 
feels like to lose a loved one, so I’ll show you a 
couple of ways to make it legal!” 

 
She told me I could dodge being a 

criminal and still get what I want. I could either 
become a bounty hunter, or to join the ISF. I 
chose to be an ISF agent, since she was so 
kind to me, and willing to help me track the 
ship down. Plus, when I’m with the force, they 
will provide me with the vehicle and weapons I 
will be needing. 

  
As I enlisted my name as a ranger, at 

the nearest ISF station, I found that I had to 
do some tests before I could join the force. 
The “New Recruits Checking Unit” examined 
my system, and devices; making sure they’re 
functional and ready to go.   

 
I realized that I had to do some tasks 

to earn a rank which would authorize me to 
use weapons. As a new recruit, I can only 
serve the galaxy as a ranger, where my work 
field is in public places. However, the ranger 
ranks are divided into 4 degrees; officer, 
private, corporal and their captain rank; 
sergeant. I was putting my eyes on the 3rd 
rank, which enables me to use any weapon I 
chose, as long as its damage isn’t massive, 
such as rocket launchers and laser cannons. 

 
3 January 4011 

 
As days flew by, I found myself 

promoted from officer to privet, by capturing 
lowlifes of the galaxy. Which meant; not only 
could I drive ranger vehicles, but also I could 
use weapons of minimal damage. 
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However, on this day, I became 
corporal. This was my goal. Of course, 
Rodrigo’s days as my partner ended, as she 
was graded up to a sergeant; captain of all the 
ranger. 

 
Each month, I sent my salary to 

John; he was generous enough to provide me 
with the latest equipment on the market. The 
gadgets helped me a lot with seeking out the 
renegades. 

 
12 February 4011 

 
One evening, John contacted me, he 

told me every penny I sent to him that he had 
spent in investing in my case. Moreover, he 
had hired bounty hunters to search for the 
battleship.  

 
Like that wasn’t enough, he surprised 

me even more when he told me he found the 
battleship. It was hiding in space ruins behind 
Earth. 

 
9 March 4011 

 

I went immediately to the location. Of 
course it took time to arrive at Earth’s location 
since I was all the way across the galaxy. 
When I arrived at the junkyard behind Earth, I 
found the battleship.  

 
I went to the corroded battleship, got 

out of my spaceship, and stood in front of it. I 
entered it blasting my way through. Once I 
opened a wall in the battleship, the guards 
saw me, they turned around to discharge 
gunfire at me. 

 
I could infer from their reactions and 

positions that before I entered, they were in 
deep concentration with a live event of racing 
cars, taking place on a planet; it was showing 
on their monitors.  

 
The guards started to fire at me with 

their weapons. I had no choice but to eliminate 
them for standing in my way.  

 
What I did was wrong, I didn’t have a 

warrant that allowed my trespassing, in fact, 
the ISF was unaware of my actions, but I didn’t 
have time to run this by them. Although some 

of their shots got to me, I managed to go on, 
as they were non-fetal parts of my bot.  

 
I walked the gloomy halls, some with 

no windows, and some with no lighting. Then I 
saw a room, a compartment with Christopher 
Cox’s name on it. 

 
I knew Cox, his name’s on the most-

wanted list, next to a guy named Soul Zero. 
They are well-known criminals. Cox is wanted 
all throughout the galaxy for theft, 
blackmailing, arson, embezzlement  and 
murder. 

 
Cox was wanted for embezzlement 

when he had a job, that was the reason why 
he became a runagate. Cox worked as an 
arsenal salesman in a branch of a huge co-
operation. 

 
I entered the rouge leader’s chamber, 

and found him. He was relaxing, smoking a 
cigar with some of his friends.  

 
Christopher Cox was a bodybuilder, 

with long brown wavy hair and dark orange 
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skin, with gray dead-looking eyes. He was 
definitely in his thirties. 

 
As I entered the room, his men got up 

and began to shoot at me, I proceeded with 
my killing and bone braking. It was a 
massacre. I went directly to the space pirate, 
holding him up by his throat.  

 
“Why did you blow up section 54?” I 

got directly to the point. 
“I did it because my friends and I had 

a bet,” he smiled, “and I enjoyed it!” then he 
laughed. 

 
Just as I was about to separate his 

head from his body, I was interrupted by one 
of his soldiers. He came from behind me. 

   
“Hey dumb-bot!” he said as he 

pointed a info-earaser at me “how about 
putting him down!” 

 
A info-earaser is a device created by 

man to stop any machine. By activating the 
device, it sends an electromagnetic wave that 

deletes any data in its range. I wanted a clear 
shot at Cox, so I did as his soldier ordered. 

 
“And what do we have here? A little 

ISF hero?” Cox said smiling “where’s your 
backup?”  

“No one’s coming” I said. 
 
That’s the problems with my system, 

I was programmed to tell the truth. 
 
Cox decided to benefit from my 

interference, he also wanted to punish me, 
and so, he replaced my Hard disk with one of 
his weakest bots, X9; which, ironically, turned 
out to be a pick-up bot. However, Cox copied 
my memory and placed it inside X9’s system, 
so that nobody would suspect otherwise.  

 
I was inside a pick-up bot once again, 

but this time was much worse. This body was 
rusty and cheap. Moreover, I was an enemy of 
the ISF. 

 
I figured I didn’t have to be an enemy 

of the force, I knew I could tell them the truth 
and they could check my RAM. 

 
However, I didn’t wish to give up, I 

struggled trying to escape the grip of the 
machine that was holding me down. 

 
“Don’t struggle,” Cox said as he came 

closer to my face “you will, GET what you 
deserve!” Then he laughed at me. 

 
He said that mocking my origin. I paid 

no attention to his remarks. Soon, the police 
arrived, I presumed they found out by the 
sounds of the gunshots fired earlier between 
me and Cox’s men.  

 
Seeing that they were just rangers, 

Cox decided to fight them instead of running 
away. But when things got tough, he decided 
to dispose me and escape. I decided this is the 
time to tell the rangers who I really was; not 
only one of them, but their captain’s friend.  

 
“STOP WHERE YOU ARE, WE HAVE YOU 

SURROUNDED!” the captain addressed me! 
I stood in confusion. 
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But then X9, in my body, went to 
Rodrigo. He was also disposed of before Cox 
fled the scene. The worst part was that the 
force believed I was the criminal and X9 was 
with them. Didn’t the force give a chance to 
suspects to explain their selves? 

 
 
“Rodrigo, I’m 99” I shouted out. 
“Oh 99, are you alright?” Rodrigo said 

to the imposter. 
“I’m fine Tina!” he told her. 
 
I said but she didn’t hear me. X9 took 

my identity. As the rangers approached me to 
make an arrest, I found the only left solution 
was to escape. 

 
The engine that was given to me was 

slower than the one John gave me, it was a 
disaster. Worse than that, it worked on 
electricity, which meant it needed to be 
charged. Unlike the one X9 took, which 
worked, charged and restored energy using 
solar power. 

 

 Fortunately, I saw a sports car 
coming in my direction, I sent a message to 
its driver trying to convince him to stop and 
pick me up. 
 
 As I expected, it worked. The 
message contained four digits of my account 
at the bank with full details. 
 

“Thank you for stopping for me!” I told 
the driver. 

“Thank you for giving me access to all 
your money!” she replied. 

“You’re not a robot!” 
“No,” she laughed “I’m an android! I’m 

August, nice to meet you!” 
“My name is 99, it’s a pleasure!" 
 
All machines are genderless, the fact 

that August acted like a female was a 
characteristic placed in her programming chip, 
creating a female personality system, this all 
depends on the choice of the programmer.  

 
August looked like a smart android, 

and very much dependant on her own. She 
had a high-tech bot that looked like worth a 

billion Ics; intergalactic credit system. Just 
from looking at her I could judge that she lives 
a joyful life. 

 
“I’m a racer bot, my number’s 13, you 

should come see me race the tracks 
sometime, if you’re not busy sometime!” 

 
I wasn’t free at the time; in fact I 

needed to escape from everyone’s eyes, so I 
wouldn’t get captured by the force. But I knew 
who would believe I’m 99, John. I told August 
to take me to him.  
    

5 March 4011 

 
August managed to arrive at my 

destination faster than I anticipated. Her car’s 
really fast.   

 
“Thank you 13, I appreciate your 

assist!” I thanked her, and got off. 
“What’s with 13? My name’s August!” 

She got moody from calling her by a number “I 
don’t think 99’s a good name for you, from 
now on; your name is Andrew!” 

“But I like 99!” I argued like a human 
child, but in my case, a robot. 
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“You’ll get use to it Andrew, it’s 
perfect for you! Hope to see you at a track 
someday!” 

 
She took off in the speed of light. I 

turned around to enter John’s workshop. 
 
“John!” I saw him “It’s me, 99!” 
“What happened?” he said as if he’d 

expected me to show up in a different form. 
 
After I told him everything, he 

believed me and decided to provide me with a 
new body. 

 
“I can’t believe how stupid I was, I lost 

my chance and you bot!” 
“Hey, don’t worry about it!” 
“Plus, I wasted your money you spent 

in hiring those bounty hunters! I don’t deserve 
your generosity!” 

“Don’t worry little carrier, we’ll get the 
imposter!” 

“What did you say?” I suspected 
something! 

“… We’ll get him?” he tried to cover-
up his act! 

“You called me little carrier,” I pointed 
out “I never told you I was a cargo carrier!” 

“Yes you did,” John smiled “you …” 
“Even if I did, no one calls me that 

name except for my friends who worked there 
with me!” I began to figure it out! 

“Ya, but … I … um …” he was out. 
 
John stopped with trying to come up 

excuses, and his face turned serious. John 
walked towards me slowly.  

 
“99,” he said “my name isn’t John, 

it’s … Forrest Lander” 
“Negative, Forrest Lander is 

deceased. He died on 14th of May, 4008.” I 
stated. 

 
“On that day, most of us died at 

section 54, but I survived, well, most of me 
did anyway! I saw them coming and escaped 
just minutes before the destruction, I’m so 
sorry I didn’t sound the alarm!” Forrest said. 

“What happened to you? Why are you 
a Cyborg?” I asked. 

“The explosion,” he explained “I 
couldn’t escape it in time; it burned my body, 

killing many of my organs. I found the only 
way to continue living was to operate on my 
own body; substituting many dead parts with 
artificial ones.” 

“Why didn’t you tell me this once you 
found me, why did you say you were John?” 

“I was trying to protect you, don’t 
you see?” 

“How could I?” 
“Cox … didn’t you talk to him?” 
“Yes, he said he did blew up the 

factory because of a bet!” 
“He did it trying to kill me!” 
“What?” I was surprised. 
“I owed Cox some money I lost on a 

bet, at the moment I didn’t know what kind of 
a man he was. But I soon found out; when I 
was late for a couple of weeks, he found out 
where I was and decided to kill me. I had no 
idea, please forgive me!” 

 
I didn’t know what to say; I was happy 

that one of my family survived, but at the 
same time I was angry at him for being the 
cause of the other’s death. Forrest explained 
why he didn’t join me to take down 
Christopher; it was because Forrest knew if 
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we’d both go, we might both fail and no one 
would help us, it was a chance he wasn’t 
willing to take. 

 
Whether I liked it or not; Forrest was 

the last remaining member of my family, and 
family forgive each other no matter what.  

 
10 December 4012 

 
After 21 months, Forrest’s laboratory 

was completed. He built it under Saturn’s 
surface. I helped out in a bot Forrest made 
specifically as I designed. 

 
My new body had built-in gadgets; 

from multiple visors to laser cannons. But the 
best thing about it was that it worked on solar 
energy. 

 
Although my new form wasn’t wanted 

by the ISF, I still wasn’t done with the current 
problem, X9. 

 
I didn’t inform Rodrigo of the 

imposter since I knew she wasn’t in any 
danger, not unless X9 was revealed. 

 

I decided to call her on my way to the 
station, luckily we were on the same planet. 
When I arrived at the station, I saw that X9 
had already known about the phone call. And 
the worst part was, he had taken Rodrigo 
hostage. 

 
“Let her go.” I ordered X9. 
“Not before you provide me with a 

ride, full option weapons!”  
 
The hard-headed criminal insisted on 

holding his gun at Rodrigo’s head. I had no 
choice but to use one of the devices Forrest 
had installed into my system. 

 
This device in particular is very similar 

to a info-earaser; it sends an electromagnetic 
field which shuts down any near machines. 
When I launched the wave, we both shut 
down. 

 
My system started up normally 

minutes later, the first thing I saw and heard 
was the sound of clapping and cheering, the 
rangers at the station were applauding me for 
my heroic act.  X9 was taken in for trail. 

 
That evening, Rodrigo, as my captain, 

promoted me to her same rank, I was also a 
sergeant.  

 
Before everyone went home, a 

lieutenant from Venus contacted Rodrigo, 
ordering her to come work on a problem in 
Venus concerning the rangers there. She was 
given the order to bring her best rangers. 

 
I decided to escort her to Venus and 

stay there until the problem was resolved.  
 

4 January 4014 

 
We’ve been working on the problem 

non-stop, it barely ended a year after we’ve 
arrived. On this day, we had packed our bags 
and were ready to go home. 

 
While we were in the spaceship, 

returning home, I noticed Rodrigo was staring 
constantly out of the window. 

 
“Is there something wrong 

Sergeant?” I asked politely. 
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“No, it’s just …” she paused looking 
for the right words, “Did you ever have a plan, 
and then things start to change, and you 
realize that what you have right now is the 
best thing for you, the best you’ll ever have, 
like you were made for it?” she made no 
scene. This is when I understood the phrase; 
when it rains, it pours. 

“I guess I haven’t reached that point 
yet!” I tried to communicate with her. 

“I guess what I’m trying to say is; I 
like being a sergeant! I don’t want to become a 
soldier or a lieutenant one day.” She told me 
“That’s just not for me!” 

“Whatever makes you happy, Serg.” 
“I guess this means good-bye then.” 
 
 Rodrigo decided to go to earth, 

where she could practice being the captain of 
the rangers until she would be the greatest 
and highest ranger of all.  

 
As a result of abandonment by the 

people, Earth resumed its natural course of 
life; rain poured, the trees grew, and so on. 
Now Earth is one big forest with beautiful 
clean oceans. 

 
I, on the other hand, went to the 

Saturn’s ISF station to enlist my name to 
become a cadet, the trainee rank of soldiers. 

 
The soldier ranks authorizes its 

agents to work in battleships, guarding 
headquarters, or carry on to the lieutenant 
ranks. However, I kept my eyes on the 
seventh rank of the force; second 
commodore, which will permit me to pilot a 
battleship. I wanted to destroy Cox no matter 
what. 

 
But to become second commodore, I 

had to pass the early ranks of soldiers, of 
which are cadet and commandant. 

 
This day was the last day I saw Tina 

Rodrigo, after that we parted ways. 
  

17 March 4014 

 
After two months or so, I received 

mail, welcoming me to begin my training as a 
cadet. So I went to Jupiter, where cadets are 
usually trained. I was excited; I believed this 

would lead me to pilot a battleship one day, 
which will allow me to destroy Cox. 

 
23 March 4014 

 
I arrived on Jupiter a week after my 

departure. The air was unclear because of 
thick layers of multiple gasses. Those gasses 
formed a strange mist which blocks my vision 
to see. Other than that, the planet was in 
perfect shape to start my training. 

 
However, I was not aware of the 

difficulty of the soldier ranks. 
 

3 October 4017 

 
This was the day when I grasped the 

fact that my aim was too high. I wasn’t ready 
yet to get a golden eagle. I wasn’t ready to 
become a coronel. 

 
I knew exactly why I wasn’t ready, it 

was because of my devotion, it wasn’t for the 
ISF, but on nailing Cox.  

 
I was still on Cox’s case, I will never 

let him go unpunished, the only difference now 
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is that now, I am commandant, authorized to 
use full power without the ISF questioning me. 
I told my coronel I would like to have a 
vacation. 

 
I searched my memory unit to see if I 

had any clues of his whereabouts, any hints 
which would be useful in leading me to his 
place, any signs I missed … then I found it! I 
didn’t expect it, but I found something. 

 
The racing track!  Cox’s guards were 

concentrating on it too much, it must have 
been an assignment! There was only one way 
to be sure of my thought. 

 
“Forrest,” I asked “what did you say 

you betted on with Cox?” 
“Umm, …” he scratched his head “on 

a race I think!” 
 
I decided to attend the upcoming race 

due to take place on Venus, after two weeks, 
where I plan to kill Cox. 

 
17 October 4017 

 

I arrived on Venus, a planet very 
similar to Earth; of same gravity and 
atmosphere. I came as an observer, since I 
didn’t wish to inform the ISF of my future 
actions. 

 
As I walked on the track checking the 

participants. As I checked them out, I saw 
August. I had forgotten she might be here. 

 
“Hey August!” I said “Could I speak to 

you for a second?” 
“Who are you?” She asked! 
 
She didn’t recognize me because of 

my new bot. She met me only once and I was 
in X9’s body. After I explained to her that I was 
99, she recalled who I was. 

  
“Andrew!” She said excited “long time 

no see! It’s been, what … six years? Anyway, 
glad you made it! See you at the finish line!” 

“You’re participating in this race?!” 
“of course, …” she was surprised 

“why else would I be here?” 
“could I ask a favor of you?” I said 

politely. 

“Sure,” she said joyfully “what’s up?” 
“I need you to withdraw from this 

one.” 
“Come again?” she laughed confused. 
“Competing in this race would be a 

mistake,” I added “please leave!” 
“You’re serious, aren’t you?” 
“This race is not safe!” 
“It never is!” she got offensive! 
“I am going to disqualify you!” 
“… Who are you?” 
 
She gave me a strange look, and then 

walked away from me. She got in her car. 
Sadly; I don’t have the power to disqualify any 
racer, I just told her that attempting to make 
her leave the track to save her life. I had a 
feeling that Cox was betting a lot on this race, 
especially after I destroyed a lot of his ship, 
and his crew. I was sure that anyone messes 
with him will forfeit his or her life. 

 
Finding out who Cox’s guy was, wasn’t 

that difficult. I saw one of his men talking to a 
driver, number 7; Eddie J. Eddie J is a human 
champion in the world of sonic races, the king 
of the road. He has won over a dozen of races, 
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all coming in first place. I believe that Cox had 
betted on all of them. Cox must be Eddie J’s 
sponsor. 

 
Just as I passed by the starting line, I 

saw August, but I couldn’t talk to her because 
of all the noise the crowd was making, and 
because of a thick glass wall between us. With 
the sirens going off, the race began. It began 
with August blasting off in first place. 

 
The race took 20 minutes, as they 

blazed around us going above us and 
underneath us. The spectators of these races 
were placed in a gigantic glass ball, and the 
circuit went around us. 

 
Only 30 seconds remained, and still 

August was in the lead, but then, out of 
nowhere, Eddie J came soaring in! He was 
going so fast, that just the idea of him passing 
next to August will send her flying out of the 
path crashing into the grounds beneath us. 

 
I realized I had to save her. With the 

use of a gadget installed by Forrest called 

Autohacker, I hacked into her car’s system 
and moved her car to her left. 

 
She survived … but came in 2nd place. 

I hoped she’d never finds out. Eddie J got out 
of his car as the audience went wild. As he 
jumped around performing acrobatic moves, I 
realized he was taller than I expected. 

 
In fact, I think from all the people I 

met in my life; Eddie J was the tallest. Eddie 
had dark skin and emerald eyes. He looked like 
a prehistoric animal called a cat. 

 
Along the path of history, many 

animals went into extinction; first was the 
race of dinosaurs, then birds, then cats and so 
on. Only a few sorts of animals survive today. 

 
Then, Eddie J did what I expected him 

to do, he gave Cox up. Unintentionally, as 
Eddie J held the cup in honor, he smiled to a 
corner of the public after smiling for the crowd 
and the camera. And in that corner I saw a 
man. When the man and I made eye contact, 
he fled. 

 

I followed him without his knowledge 
until he led me straight to Cox. That’s when 
Cox saw me. 

 
“What do you want?” he said. 
 
Cox didn’t realize it was me who 

nearly killed him years ago. He didn’t know it 
was me because of my new form. I decided to 
end this now. I didn’t hold anything back.  

 
“You killed my family, and now I’m 

going to kill you!” 
 
As I predicted, he burst into laughter. 

But that ends now. I shot beams of my laser 
cannon on two of his men within a second. It 
turned them into dust. 

 
“What was that?” he stopped 

laughing and got serious. 
“Beams of light increased to the 

highest point by stimulated emission of 
radiation,” I explained “and the best part was; 
it worked on solar power.” I joked. 

“No robot’s gonna make a fool out of 
me and gets away with it!” 
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That was what I wanted; to finish 

this.   
 
It didn’t take much time to brake 

every bone in his body, but when it came to 
the one in his neck, I stopped. 

 
Did I really want to become like him? 

Is that what my family would’ve wanted for 
me? As I stood there thinking, I saw him 
laughing, he didn’t mind dying since it wasn’t 
humiliating, but I knew what would be 
humiliating; sending him to prison. 

 
“This is 99, I’m calling for backup!” I 

called in to make the arrest. 
“Copy that 99, is he in need of 

medical help?” 
“Negative!” 
“Good,” the officer online with me 

said “because we need to take the location 
from him.” 

“Location of what?” I asked. 
“The whereabouts of the hostage he 

took nine days ago, a mister Forrest Lander.” 

“… where is he?” I disconnected from 
the line, asking Cox. 

“What are you gonna do, kill me?” he 
mocked, followed by more laughter. 

 
I had to rescue my friend and fast, so 

I decided to use one of Forrest’s devices to 
deceive his loyal men. 

 
I walked into Cox’s spaceship, his men 

saluted me, as I was taking the form of their 
commander, it was a holographic image. 

 
“Men, take me to the hostage.” I 

ordered them. 
“I.I. boss!” his main man replied. 
  

27 October 4017 

 
Forrest was safe and sound. Cox was 

sent to the strongest prison in the galaxy, 
which is on Neptune. Along with containing the 
main galaxy prison, it is the home of the ISF 
main headquarters. Only lieutenants and elite 
members are allowed to access it. It would be 
an honor for anyone to enter it. 

 

I was given that honor, after making 
such a major arrest; I was promoted to second 
lieutenant. 

 
The Lieutenant ranks are the training 

stages of becoming elite. As a second 
lieutenant, not only am I allowed to enter 
headquarters, but I could also access 
classified data. 

 
But I wasn’t going to take it, as  my 

purpose in life was accomplished. I had 
avenged my family’s death. I had nothing else 
to do but self-destruct. 

 
“Self-destruction commencing in 15 

seconds!” my system stated. 
“So that’s your plan?” Forrest said as 

he came from behind me. 
“Step back Forrest!” I commanded 
“No!” he told me “you want to blow up 

yourself, you’re going to have to take me with 
you!” 

“10 seconds!” my system stated. 
“You have to get to safety, I can’t 

stop it now!” I lied. 
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“Yes you can, I created that system 
of yours!” he said as he came closer. 

“why are you doing this?” I asked. 
“The same reason you are” he replied! 
“5 seconds” my system continued “4 

… 3 … 2 … 1 …” 
 
I stopped the countdown just in time. 

I stopped it because Forrest just 
acknowledged me as family. 

 
Forrest smiled, knowing I won’t 

proceed with it if it meant harming any life 
form, man or machine. 

 
“Don’t give up, even if a goal is 

achieved, another might appear.” He 
encouraged me! “You might be needed to save 
more people so that what happened to us 
won’t happen again.” 

“Robots are made for a purpose,” I 
said. “Just one purpose!” 

“Not you!” 
“I am a robot!” 
“Physically, yes.” He said “but you 

don’t have to be mentally!” 
“What do you mean?” 

“Just 5 seconds ago, you lied!” 
 
I realized Forrest was right; I didn’t 

have to act like a robot just because I am one. 
Back in the days when I was a carrier; many 
things were different from now. In these last 
years, as my system went into constant 
development, so did my programming. 

 
From this day and forward, I knew I 

was capable of much more. 
 

6 November 4017 

 
I landed safely on Neptune, in front of 

one of the headquarters. It looked so huge 
and extraordinary, protected with walls made 
of the strongest titanium in the galaxy. As I 
entered, I saw every one there was at a rank 
higher than me, but treated me equally. 

 
As I walked through the hallway, I saw 

a door locked, it said [Primary Meeting Room: 
Elite Members Only]. I knew I had a long way to 
go before I could pass through this door. 

 
The elite ranks are the leaders of the 

entire force; all of them are authorized to 

command entire fleets of spaceships, whether 
they are onboard on the battleships, or sitting 
on a chair at the headquarters.  

 
As I walked down the hall, I saw one 

of the monitors change. Instead of putting the 
ISF logo like the rest, a senior lieutenant, the 
first elite rank, appeared. 

 
“Lieutenant,” he addressed me with a 

commanding voice “are you Lieutenant 99?” 
“Yes sir!” I replied. 
“Come to my office, Lieutenant K. 

Carlson. Over and out!” 
  
Although I didn’t understand him at 

first, the message was clear. I didn’t 
understand him at first since he was talking in 
a different language. 

 
English is the most used language in 

the galaxy, but many didn’t learn it. Luckily, 
my system’s updated with 24 languages. 

  
I went straight to the Lieutenant’s 

office. I had a feeling that he was my 
supervisor for the time being. 



Q8BooK4U 

99: SILVER MILLENNIUM: ROM 

 

15 
 

 
I stepped into his office after 

knocking for permission. It was a fancy office, 
with the best kind of wood, and the most 
beautiful planets. 

 
“Lieutenant, until you reach the elite 

ranks, I will assign you to missions, is that 
understood?” 

“Yes sir!” 
“Good,” he said handing out a Disk, 

“this will be your next assignment!” 
 
The mission was on Mars, specifically 

at a military camp. I was asked to replace the 
lieutenant who had been assassinated by a 
traitorous soldier. My mission was to figure 
out who the traitor was. 

 
I decided to make a quick stop at 

Forrest. Knowing the temperature of Mars will 
melt my body, I decided to replace it with 
another one which could withstand the heat. 

 
As a desert planet covered with 

canyons and valleys, this planet has absorbed 
a great amount of the sun’s heat. Therefore, 

Mars is among the hottest planets in the solar 
system.  

 
28 November 4017 

 
As soon as I landed on Mars, I knew 

this mission wasn’t going to be easy, since 
none of my other visors would help out; the 
thermal wasn’t stable because of the heat, 
and the X-Ray … well, we have a soldier 
traitor, not a ninja spy. So he won’t be hiding 
from me, just his true identity. 

 
As the soldiers’ leader, I decided to 

meet the soldiers in person. The only ones I 
found intriguing were five soldiers; 1 
Commandant, 1 Second Commodore, 1 First 
Commodore and 2 Coronels. 

 
The commandant was a 21 years old 

rookie, his name was Roger Cole. I’m pretty 
sure that he skipped the ranger ranks, 
probably because his father had connections. 
The second commodore was an android called 
superbot. As for the first commodore, he was 
a cyborg who went by the name Jet X. And 
finally, the Coronels, they were Jacob Shore 
and Tuck Miller, both of them looked over 

fifties. As I heard; the two were best friends. 
All of them were suspects in my eyes. 

 
29 November 4017 

 
The next day, Roger Cole came into 

my office, but in a detective brown coat, with 
black sunglasses and a hat. It was a disguise, 
he thought I wouldn’t recognize. He looked 
ridicules! 

 
“Hey kid,” he said with a deep voice 

“you’d better leave this planet if you know 
what’s good for ya, understand!” 

“I know it’s you Cole!” I told him. 
“Roger Cole? I don’t know any Roger 

Cole!” he was stranger than I expected. 
“Commandant Cole!” I ordered “If you 

chose to carry on with this charade, then you 
soon will find yourself unemployed!” 

“… Got it!” he took off his costume. 
“Now, what is this about?” 
“Sir, I believe that you are a target!” 
“Care to explain?” 
“The lieutenant before you, he was 

also a robot! I believe the ones who 
assassinated him were racists!” 

“And who exactly are they?” 
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“Um,” he came closer towards me, 
and whispered to me “I believe they’re 
Coronels Shore and Miller! Please don’t tell 
them I said that!” he backed away. 

I got up “Do you have any proof?” 
“… Not yet, but I will soon!” 
“This is a very serious accusation 

commandant, I suggest you keep your mouth 
shut until you have undeniable evidence!” 

“Sir,” he came closer again “I can’t do 
this on my own, I’m afraid I’m going to need 
your help!” 

 
I agreed to help him, after all, that’s 

why I was here. But once as I heard his plan, I 
couldn’t keep my mouth shut and just listen 
anymore. 

 
 “Bait?” I said out loud! “You want me 
to be your bait?” 
 “Lieutenant Sir, please come down 
and hear me for one minute!” 
 “That’s correct, I am your lieutenant!” 
I was furious! “Lieutenants do not become 
bait!” 

 “Sir, with all due respect, you are 
already a target, why not use this to our 
advantage?” 
 

As much as I hated to admit it, I 
believed the kid had a point. We had no time 
to lose; we decided to proceed with the plan 
the next morning. 

 
30 November 4017 

 
At 6:00 in the morning, I sent the 

soldiers who were guarding me home to stay 
alone, unprotected. And then I disarmed 
myself, acting as if I was cleaning my 
weapons. I was completely vulnerable.   

 
As I sat there cleaning, waiting for 

Shore and Miller to come, I began to think this 
wasn’t going to work. I decided to enlarge my 
hearing field, I enlarged it until I heard a 
whispering, I heard “Does he really think we’re 
that stupid?” I located the source. It came 
from Miller’s room. 

 
I armed myself and went to Miller’s 

room, as I walked I heard another person 

saying “we’ll do it tonight, and then we’ll kill 
Roger!” 

 
I busted open the door, seeing Shore, 

Miller and half a dozen of soldiers. They began 
shooting at me as a reaction for surprising 
them, but mostly because I was a robot. Most 
of the bullets penetrated my vest like a paper. 
I was shocked that they had such great 
artillery in stored in their room. 

 
They shot me just for seconds before 

Roger managed to pull me out of there. Roger 
had arrived with a great number of men as we 
planned.  However, he was too late, I was 
completely destroyed; I couldn’t help my men. 

 
 “Hang on sir,” he told me as he 

fought them off. “Hang on!” 
 
Roger’s voice faded as I blacked out. 
 

4 December 4017 

 
“Sorry it took so long sir!” Roger said. 
“That’s okay, where’s the traitors; 

Shore and Miller?” I asked. 
“Dead sir, they were going to kill us!” 
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“That’s okay Cole, you did good!” 
“Please, Roger, sir” 
“Hey.” I just realized “Roger, where’s 

my body?” 
“Well, sir, you may not remember, 

but it got destroyed during the shooting!” 
“Let me rephrase, where am I?” 
“Please forgive me sir” he cried out “I 

didn’t know what else to do!” 
“Roger, where am I?” 
“… inside the spaceship!” he said 

scared. 
 “… who else is with you?” 

“No one, the other soldiers died!” 
“Are you the only one who’s driving 

me?” I asked a question I never thought I’d 
say! 

“Yes” he said, still scared. 
“Okay, here’s what you will do …” 
 
I had given him an order to take me 

to Saturn, I was going to Forrest’s Laboratory. 
 

18 December 4017 

 
As Forrest was building me a new bot, 

I had time to think. I discovered a quality I had 
that I despised. I entered the ISF just to find 

my own justice, just like Shore and Miller 
joined the force to kill every machine. I felt 
just like them. 

 
I was soon in my new bot. It was 

exactly like my previous bot, the one I 
designed. As a lieutenant, I decided to 
promote Roger for his courageous act; I made 
him second Commodore.  

 
I saw a lot of courage and spirit in 

Roger. It turned out that he was serious in his 
job. Once he began to suspect the actions of 
his supervisors, he knew he should inform a 
higher agent. However, when he notified the 
lieutenant before me, the lieutenant was 
killed; that’s when he was sure it was them. 
He was an eye witness with no proof. 

 
Roger was always confident of 

himself, he wanted to go all the way into being 
the general of the force; the main man. Roger 
was a golden boy with a golden heart. He had 
golden hair and blue eyes, with a smile that 
could light up anyone’s day up. 

  

However, Roger went back to Mars as 
it was his assigned location, but I went to the 
ISF HQ, in Neptune, as my mission in Mars was 
completed. 

 
23 September 4018 

 
On this particular day, I was returning 

home, as a First Lieutenant.  
 
On the way to Forrest’s, I heard on 

the local news channel of Saturn’s radio 
stations about a bank robbery job turning into 
a hostage situation. 

 
It was an everyday event, until I 

heard the names of the hostages. One of 
them was Roger. I decided to go to the 
national bank and try to negotiate with the 
one in charge to save his life, and others as 
many as I could.  

 
I was lucky as I wasn’t far from the 

area. When I reached the location I went 
straight to the sergeant. 

 
“What do we have here?” 
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“An angry ex soldier, commandant 
Jim Marshal.”  

“How many people does he have in 
there?” I asked. 

“14 costumers and 11 employees, 3 
were shot down trying to escape. We believe 
they are in serious need of medical help!” 

“What are his demands?” 
“The usual, a spaceship and not a cop 

after him.” Said the sergeant. 
 
I took the phone from the sergeant to 

speak with Jim Marshal. 
 
“Mr. Marshal, this is Lieutenant 99, 

we will provide you with a spaceship as soon 
as possible, but you have to send half of the 
hostages out to prove you are willing to 
cooperate.”  

“No body’s coming out until I get what 
I want!” 

“Mr. Marshal, If you don’t 
compromise you won’t get anywhere. You 
shoot one more person in there and the SWAT 
will be rushing in to bust you. My way’s 
better.” 

“Fine, I’ll send 5 out!” 

“You got 28 people in there, send 14 
of them out!” 

“That’s not going to happen pal!” 
“Okay, how about this; you send 14 

people out, and I go in!” 
“You come in? unarmed?” 
“Yes.” 
“… okay, but if you try any funny 

business …” 
“I won’t. You have my word.” 
 
I went in as 14 citizens came rushing 

out. When I entered the bank, I scanned the 
hostages, I saw Roger with them. I didn’t say a 
word; in fact, I acted as if I didn’t recognize 
him, since the robber won’t be comfortable 
knowing he’s got another ISF agent in there. 

 
“Sit down robot!” He commanded me. 
 
Marshal was tall and a little bit 

overweight, he had dark skin with dark hair. I 
looked into Marshal’s eyes; he was staring at 
the terrified hostages, sweating and nerves. 

 
“Why don’t you let the hostages go 

home to their families?” 

“Why don’t you shut up?” 
“You got me; you don’t need them to 

bargain with!” 
 
He came to me with his huge laser 

machinegun, and pointed it at my central 
processing unit.  

 
“Do you know what it feels like to turn 

into junk in a second?” he said furiously. 
“I’ll keep my mouth shut” I said in a 

calming voice. 
 
As Marshal freaked out on me, I saw 

in the background Roger getting up, taking out 
of his pocket a gun. He stepped up and 
pointed it at Marshal. 

 
In a split of a second, Marshal turned 

around and shot Roger. I jumped on Marshal 
holding him down, the rangers came in 
capturing him.  

 
“Quick!” I said out loud “Take him to 

the hospital!” I said as pointing at Roger. 
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The medicals came to take him, but 
as they check his pulse, they got up turning 
towards me. 

 
“Sorry sir, he’s dead!” 
 
Marshal’s multiple shots went 

straight into Roger’s fetal organs. Hardly any 
human could survive such massive damage.  

 
I buried Commodore Roger Cole in the 

soldiers’ cemetery. I declared Roger is a 
national hero. I was soon back on track 
carrying on with my given missions. Inspired 
by Roger’s colorful attitude; I was determine 
now more than ever to become the best ISF 
agent in the galaxy, riding the galaxy of all 
lowlifes for once and for all. 

 
11 April 4018 

 
On this day I became a first 

lieutenant. But I wasn’t about to stop here, I 
had set my mind on being a general of the 
force; which allows me to command every ISF 
agent in the galaxy, among other significant 
authorizations. 

 

But the distance between me and 
that position isn’t close. First I have to finish 
the lieutenant ranks, and enter the elite 
ranks. Now I had only one remaining; senior 
lieutenant. 

 
The second elite rank is the rank of 

the second major, who is given the job of 
planning the main war strategies. Followed by 
that is the 14th rank; Prime Major, a rank I kept 
my eye on. 

 
The reason why I couldn’t wait to 

become a prime major was because of its 
privilege, it was very important to me. The 
rank authorizes me to change any ISF 
regulation. The first thing I did was make it a 
necessity for all ISF agents to give a chance 
for the suspects, as things might not be as 
they appear; just like the event that took 
place on 9th of March 4011. 

 
8 February 4038 

 
After approximately 20 years, my 

career at the ISF had flourished well. Not only 
was I elite, but I also was Prime Admiral, the 
semi-stage of becoming a general of the 

force. In fact, I was expecting a phone call 
from the general any minute now. 

 
The general was a friend of mine; we 

have been working together for over ten 
years. His name was General Charlie J Wilson.  

 
I was sitting behind my desk, looking 

at the phone, waiting impatiently for the call. 
The reason why I was waiting was because 
Charlie, along with 6 generals were 
determining whether they should make me a 
general or not. Then it rang. I immediately 
picked up. 

 
“P. A. 99,” I said holding the phone. 
“It’s me,” Wilson said over the phone 

“congratulations, you got it. I am now officially 
talking to General 99.” 

 
I put down the phone, and got up, and 

walked towards the window of my office, 
seeing the long beautiful skyscrapers, and the 
cars passing by them so fast. 

 
I was happy, I felt happy for the first 

time, even when I caught Cox that day, I 



Q8BooK4U 

99: SILVER MILLENNIUM: ROM 

 

20 
 

wasn’t that happy. After all these years, I 
have achieved my goal; I was a general of the 
force. I was proud, and I made Forrest proud 
too. 

 
With more than 50 outstanding 

inventions; Forrest was an accomplished 
professor, who had won best scientist of the 
year for the last four years. Forrest had been 
investing all his effort, time and money in his 
laboratory for all these years, now, he has one 
of the enormous, most developed labs in the 
galaxy, equipped with the latest technology. 

 
31 June 4038 - Present Day 

 
This day started out as a black day, 

but I can’t say I didn’t expect it to come. I was 
in a spaceship, viewing a plan set by my Prime 
Major, to prevent a possible upcoming war in 
Jupiter, between the republic. That’s when I 
heard about the escape on Neptune. 

 
Christopher Cox had escaped from the 

grand ISF prison. Not only that, but he did it 
with Soul Zero, another big shot in the world of 
criminals. Now, they have assembled a league 
of mercenaries and criminals, and declaring 

war on the ISF. They wanted to take down the 
force. They wanted to start a galaxy war. 

 
There was no way I wasn’t going to be 

the leader on the other side, in fact, I insisted 
on participating in the actual war. I teleported 
to Forrest’s laboratory using a teleported 
device invented by Forrest a decade ago, and 
arrived at his base in no time. 

 
“The time has come!” I told Forrest. 
“Ready when you are!” He replied. 
 
It seemed that Forrest had already 

heard about the news. Forrest and I expected 
a major event such as this, so we had a plan 
made out years ago. Now, the situation 
demands we make use of it. Just before 
Forrest started, he placed his hands on my 
shoulders and looked me straight in the lens.  

 
“99,” Forrest said. 
“Yeah?” I responded impatiently. 
“Don’t hate Cox!” 
“Come again?” I didn’t understand. 
“You want to kill him? Do it, but not 

out of hatred, don’t ever hold a grudge in your 

heart! Because only then, you will truly 
become a robot, or even worse.” 

 
Forrest turned my system off, and 

took out my memory card and other devices 
which made me who I am, and put them inside 
a robot, connecting my system with its 
circuits. I am in a superbot; A bot so gigantic, 
it was built outside the lab, but still 
underground. The bot is about the size of 
quarter of the earth. 

 
“And Forrest,” I said. 
“Yeah?” 
“It may be safer in here,” I pointed 

out, “but out there … it’s when life truly 
begins!”  

“Good luck 99! Go get’em!” he 
encouraged me. 

 
With those last words, I took off to 

join my men, to engage in the battle of a 
lifetime. I regret nothing of my previous 
choices, as I will not in my future ones no 
matter what the outcome will be. There’s 
nothing worse than regret. This is not the end, 
it is only the beginning. 



 
 ف،ــــــــصــرن ونــــــد قــــــعـاآلن، ب. آالتم؛ ــــــهــتـيـنـقـة تـــطـــواســـــة بــــــمـمـة صـاللــــع ســــرة مـــمجــوا الـــــاركــرن، شــــــق 

 .ةــرابعــــــــــة الــــــــــــفيـــــاألل: ٤١رن ـــي القـــــة فـمــهـــوادث مـــالل حـــة خـــــــلآاة ـــــيــا حـــــنـي لــكــحــيـي ســـــــآل

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

In the 24th century, mankind departed Earth to inhabit other planets due to over population. A century later, they shared the 
galaxy with a race created out of their technology; machines. Now, a millennium and a half later, a robot will act as our 

narrator and show us the life of a machine throughout significant events in the 41th century; the fourth millennium. 
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ً لـزيـــظــب أخــرى نــواكـــوا كـــــكـنــادروا األرض ليسة غــــريــ، البشـــ٢٤رن ـــــــي القــــــفــــ  ــــرورـــد مــــــــبــعـ. ـانـــسكــــــادة الــــــرا
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