
Juan and Joel were the last two warrior's left.

Juan had then noticed that the cockpit was up ahead.

It was not until the two had ran into that room they fell right into their trap.

They were knocked out, and then woke up tied up with the rest of their teammates in the true
cockpit of the ship with their weapons of course stripped away into a box.

"well well well.. why if it is not the thorns in my side"

The rest of the commanders with Mr Granate had revealed themselves to the warriors.

"How perfect for you to fall right into my trap…"


