Ch7

The stairs had lights, or maybe just light. As Heero and Duo strode down the stairs, a faint gray light lighted the area. No electrical bulbs or other such equipment were apparent to Heero. He looked by could not find the answer. 

The ceiling was steel like the rest of the staircase and straight. Heero could not tell further about it in the absence of light to illuminate it. The light was not coming from anywhere near the ceiling. There seemed to be a black lines snacking across the ceiling. The edges of the line disappeared into the lighter steel.

His foot caught on the edge of the stairs. He tumbled down the thirteen stairs. His arms caught the edge of the stairs and stopped his tumble. And that was when he saw the light.

The material of the staircase glowed softly white. The stairs weren’t steel, nowhere close. He pushed at it. His fingers sunk in half an inch before the material pushed them back up. It felt like thick rubber. His hand couldn’t quite grip it when he tried, but when he didn’t, it griped his hand so it stilled any unwanted moment; that was why he didn’t slip down the stairs earlier.

“Find something?” Duo asked, smirking.

Heero pointed at the floor and raised his eyebrow.

“That, well that is the scientists pet project. If any person they do not want comes, the floor will turn slippery and the intruder will fall down and die. The scientist don’t like visitors other then me and, in a while, you.”

“Scientist…” Heero shut his mouth and readied himself for a slap. That slap didn’t come.

Duo chuckled and helped Heero up. “You shall see; you shall see.”

Heero kept his eyes on the stairs this time, but not his mind. If he had thought of the stairs, he would have fallen; he knew that. A few close calls came when his mind wandered to the floor, but Duo kissed him, thus making him distracted.

They finally reached the end, according to Duo. The stairs ended in darkness more dark then the stairway. The floor was different. It seemed to be cement with layers of mud and dirt. It drifted on his legs, collecting in a thin layer that made him feel dirty.

Duo hadn’t slapped him earlier, so maybe he wouldn’t slap him now. “What is special about this floor? What high tech thing is it?”

Duo looked once at Heero’s serious face and laughed hard. He fell on the floor, clutching his belly as he laughed. Finally finishing, he wheezed out, “Nothing, nothing at all. The scientist wanted…” He had to stop when laughs took him again. “The wanted to foul visitors; they wanted visitors to think this place deserted. It is just plane dirt got from outside.”

Heero didn’t see the humor in the situation. Duo must be crazy; he just much. And Heero still had no idea who the scientists were.

Duo picked himself up, still shaking his head and smiling at Heero. They walked in the darkness; Heero convinced that Duo was going to disappear one minute and then jump out yelling ‘boo’, Duo smirking at Heero. But Duo didn’t do anything to prove to Heero that he was totally crazy.

The darkness started getting to Heero, bunching up his shoulders, when Heero slammed into a wall with his nose. He fell to the ground, almost dazed, and completely stunned that he bumped into a wooden wall inside a steel colony wall. His nose hurt.

“By the way, Heero, there is a wall coming up soon.” Heero was convinced that Duo sauntered up with a grin splitting his face as if in a bad commercial. “Ah, I see you found it.” 

Heero glared. Duo pinched his butt as he walked up to Heero. Duo slid his hand around the wall, pressing something. A green rectangle glowed three feet away and slid open. Heero let Duo lead this time. 

Heero couldn’t see as bright light blinded his enlarged pupils. He blinked. He blinked again. Five moving blurs advanced on him and the gray blur with the swishing tail. Four went to the other blurb, Duo, and one came to him.

That weird one that decided Heero was interesting grabbed his chin and lowered it to his squat eyelevel. Its hands were cold and metal of all things. The fingers pinched his arms as it scrutinized him—every bit of him. Weird. Maybe it was a robot, but those were illegal even here; they were considered immoral and inhuman even here. 

As his pupils adjusted to the not at all bright light, he found the answer to his wandering. It was a human man, but steel gadgets made up half his body. He was familiar, somehow. The other four were less interesting. One was Chinese. Another was tall. The one closet to the chatting Duo had weird parted hair. The last one wasn’t much to talk about. (1)

“He looks okay; nice and strong,” the metal scientist said as he turned to the others.

The others looked up in almost surprised. Duo smirked and chuckled. “Didn’t notice something, did you?”

The pinching started and inspection started after that. They left no part alone. They were worst then Duo in a playful mood with their pinching. Great, more crazy people; this colony must breed them, Heero thought.

“Let me guess, he is the main pork on sell and your family’s are begging you for the best one.” Duo hadn’t stopped smirking yet. The scientist almost blushed and finally stepped away. Heero blushed enough for everyone. “Yep, that was what I thought.”  

1- Internet won’t work, and I have no idea what the other scientist looks like.       

