Kokoz: The Grunt

Chapter 1

Dammit, the cows came home

The area held a dull green luminescence, reminiscesttidde in every way.
Kokoz was unperturbed as he opened his eyes slowly and riii#medclearing his
vision. Moisture in the air helped his stressed musclagae as the memory of his
homeworld surrounded his being. The air was just as he rbered) and no airtank was
necessary.

No airtank meant no armor. No armor meant no clothes.

Kokoz instantly became fully awake and covered his pripatts, but saw no one
around. A sigh of relief followed, and Kokoz looked arowet,saw nothing except for
the seemingly dusty and humid air. Something did not fghkt though.

Picking himself off the ground, Kokoz started walking, basvabruptly stopped
by some hard surface. He shivered as the wall touched dé&ahion. It was much cooler
than the surrounding environment. Feeling it with his claiwsas very flat and smooth.
A wall.

Thinking about the situation, he realized the ground wascalgler and not as
rough as normal for his home planet. Kokoz walked irttseradirection and another wall
kept him from proceeding further. The other directionssgics well.

Reality struck Kokoz hard as his last memories camefatias. He was part of a
boarding party...32 or 31, or maybe 23. His commanding officgblean barking orders
all day that day, and he wished that they could justHithe stupid war before he died
from it. That’s how it worked with his kind, and was eveoraverb in some of their
ancient texts before they were taken into the Cowefiaife flows when battles are
short, or when they do not happen at all. Either sdeear accept surrender, because life
is short. There isn’'t a need to make it shorter.”

Returning to the memory, he was sitting next to two ofdlisw Unngoy in the
back of the boarding craft. A Kig-yar snarled at him wheméarly fell asleep during the
flight, which was not enough time to finish with a foogpie. But thankfully, the stupid
Kig-yar was punished for his impudence by the commanding Sangheil

Then a few orders were shouted out, a loud noise cadhtha boarding craft
stopped suddenly, and they tore through the hull of whatewesithey were attacking.
Kokoz didn't know what it was they were attacking, becaugasn’t important for him
to know. All of his orders were to simply follow the comnas of his commander, which
only said, “Prepare for the attack!” So he waited foafitd quivered in fear with the other
two Unngoy.

When they had fully penetrated the hull, it flung offla@veral unfortunate
Unngoy in the front of the boarding craft came owtfiThe sound of weak Human
weapons vibrated through Kokoz’ head, but his knowledge didhtii& fear. He saw
other Unngoy, and even Sangheili die at the handsedfitimans, and the only thought
through his mind was that today was his day.



The others in front of him kept coming out, but just befbmwas his turn to leave,
an explosion knocked him down hard. He let go of his gdrh&ard something snap in
his leg. Only a moment later he felt a surge of pain areheted as loud as he knew.
Kokoz scampered a look to his left and right, but only Sabodies of his fallen
comrades, none of them moving. They left him for dead.

And when a giant shadow loomed over him, it was the g worse than a
Human that could kill him. It was the Demon. Storyis bthers told said that if killed by
the Demon, your soul would be devoured by it, and would rieveeleased unless the
Demon itself was killed. Other said the Demons werenille, and could easily
overtake an army of even the greatest of Sangheitl. ome said that the touch of the
Demon could kill. Kokoz didn’'t want that to happen, budien’t have much of a choice
either.

So he did the only thing he could think of: reach for his guh.tBe damned
thing was too far, and a body lying on his leg wouldn’t let budge.

Then the Human'’s language poured into him, but his exciteamehthe intense
beating of his hearts kept him from hearing their words tBDemon stepped away
from the edge of the boarding craft, and another Humgared and carried him out. His
consciousness faded shortly after.

And now he was in some strange room that was mistynl&kbome planet, with
normal air and temperature. He began to quiver once modequickly ran to the closest
corner and sat, shaking.

“There’s no need to be afraid,” a strange voice saidomplete fear, Kokoz
looked in every direction, making sharp turns with hisdhaat not finding the voice’
source. But it was in his native tongue, and that alcsxeaigred to relax him just a bit.
“Nobody is going to hurt you. We simply want to help you.”

‘H-h-help me h-how?” Kokoz muttered.

“You can trust us. We wouldn’t have helped heal your woundg imeant harm,
would we?”

“N-no, me guess not.”

“That’s right.” The voice, wherever it was comingin, was very soft and
soothing. Without meaning to or realizing it, his body began teeloap, and he started
listening more closely. “We want to bring you back to yapeople. To your race.”

“You mean you no Unngoy?”

“No, | am an artificial intelligence program working fBlumans. I'm here to help
you situate yourself with the changes that have occuawedthe last day.” Kokoz
suddenly became extremely agitated, now knowing he wag iatemy’s hands, and that
they could do whatever they wanted with him. And fromdiogies he heard about what
Humans do with prisoners, it made the Demon look like la’'shpy.

“Don’t worry, nobody will hurt you here. While you weasleep, a treaty with the
Covenant has been made. We're allies now.” The wiaitdsokoz hard, but they were
too distant, too unbelievable.

“N-no, Humans evil. They no join Covenant.”

“If you would like, I can show you a video of one of owader’s signing a treaty
with one of your leaders.” With that, the lights netroom dimmed, and one of the walls
illuminated, showing a bald-headed Human and severah®&dingjgning documents,
which only made Kokoz’' eyes widen.



“I've just released a gas that will make you fall aslagain. When you wake
next, your leg will be fully healed, and you will findwyelf in your armor and
atmosphere suit. But be prepared for a fight, becauseigl@ find ourselves in one.”
Just before he could protest, Kokoz’ legs became veri,veea he practically fell to the
floor, clawing at the air. By the time he hit it, Wwas out cold and drooling on it.

Chapter 2

Err...am | gonna go boom?

“Kokoz...wake up...” The Grunt started to stir and a ripplersed through
Gaia’s holographic image. Even though using the specialataon software was
tedious, repetitive, and seemingly worthless, this one mbmade up for it.

Gaia was made as a protecting, motherly Al, and alwayded to see everything
go well for everyone. She wasn't fond of the idea of,Wanking it a waste of time. But
as an Al construct in the UNSC, her role in the e@uld not and would not change. In
this case, however, she had help.

Although the ship she was on was very hostile (assfaha considered), her job
was unwavering: fulfill all duties tasked for her by supeoificers, and follow through
with her beliefs. She had successfully monitored all tréssons going to and from
Earth, and had video footage of the ‘peace talks’ abo@avanant ship. She could
understand every word spoken with clarity above and beydtiitbae who were present.
It only strengthened her.

Kokoz, however, was her main project. She had to keegrbimdoing anything
that would have any high strung military officer decidd tlemwas still the enemy, even
though he was captured, had no weapons of any kind, andovihgeat to anyone or
anything on board. Only she could supply Kokoz with such asjitand Gaia had no
intention of doing so.

She did, however, want to make sure he would stay alive.

As Kokoz finally stood up, she rechecked all of her catmra. Everything had
to be perfect for this to work, especially if her goal wakeep them both out of harms
way. She had proof that they weren’t at war with ‘pafthe Covenant, and which part
of it at that. She had escape vectors for herselKahkaz if anything went wrong. She
had codes to get into every room in the ship with exceptfioime bridge and its deck. On
top of that, she knew every member of the crew, thibg were loyal to, both on paper
and in reality, and where they could find refuge if need be



And she knew the codes to every weapons locker inrtire eship. She counted
the number to be around 241, although Gaia was counting dvaviogy to use any of
them. For anyone.

Now all Gaia had to deal with was Kokoz. She projectesdtiein front of him,
making sure that he would see her. “It's time to go Kokoz.”

“Go where?” the startled Grunt asked.

“Somewhere safe. Right now, if someone walks intortiasn, they may be
startled by you being here, and might attack you. So | tezaget you out of here.”
Kokoz let out a yelp, followed by what sounded like a gulgaGaadar showed nobody
around for at least 30 feet, which was like a universedrntige ship they were in. It
would be perfect.

Fear was the only thing that flowed through Kokoz more thane, but he was
too afraid to notice it. By the time he finally did, itld’'t matter because his atmosphere
suit was meant to take in any waste anyways, and couddarerhall amount. But when
he realized it, Kokoz made Gaia to swear not to tsibae.

Everything was very strange to Kokoz. There had beenaddaman ships that
he had boarded, each of them destroyed later on, butntdiwas of a completely
different architecture. At least from the inside, Gasaured him. But from her attitude,
this was also not the time or place to worry about s$hicigs.

He was also somewhat unhappy with how he was forcekéoorders from a
female. Even if it was a machine, it was still unnentmépim. Never before had such an
occurrence happened to his knowledge, at least in hiswoG@ia also made it clear that
things would change.

Gaia opened the only door to the room they were in, and Kiokmediately
remembered that he had no clue as to how he got tirep*going straight, then go to
the hallway to the left. Make a left turn there, andrgo the third door on the right.
Don’t worry, I'll monitor all of your movements andt lgou know if anything comes up.”
He wanted to ask her, but he could have sworn that sarggthshed him out of the door
and into the hall. That made him move.

Kokoz moved on all fours as fast as he could, but stii'tdfeel like he was
going fast enough. Normally in such a situation, he wowe lgmne on his hind legs and
held a plasma pistol and kept a few grenades ready, limint@ale it very clear to him
that he would not be engaging any enemies if she had g@psat it. Therefore, it was
moving from one objective to another with only her watghirs back. It wasn't very
comforting at all.

The blood pumped faster than ever before through him. Higsheeemed to beat
his armor suit, and going through his chest. He couldniidemn anything because each
time one of his hearts beat, his vision was blurred. S@Kestared straight ahead and
ran, bouncing up and down. “Turn left here”, he heard, andalichmediately.
Determination and focus were what kept him going so focusedl auguard turned the
corner.

At first, Kokoz’ hearts stopped completely. He dideven realize that his legs
were still going, because he was completely overtakdadry The Human was tall
though, and hadn’t noticed him, but from the course herwasng in, he would run into
the guard’s leg in a few seconds.



“Hey big boy, come here,” a strange voice said in thenkin’s language farther
ahead of Kokoz. The Human guard turned to find the voiceisce, saw an open
doorway, and headed towards it. “Kokoz, turn right now!”

He scampered right, all of his claws sliding on the grdana second before he
caught traction, and ran out of sight from the HumMi@uiick, go inside this door!” A
door opened to his left, and Kokoz tried to turn into it, ddlt past a few feet, then
managed to change directions and ran in. The door closettd@m fast, and he turned
to it with lightning speed. Everything was dark, except fonglsidull glow. And all was
quiet for the moment.

Then, right next to his hearing orifice, Kokoz hearg fdimiliar sound of a gun
cocking ready. His brain fell through his neck into haarsch.

“Melissa, stop!” A bead of cold sweat broke out all oekoz’ neck and he still
was unable to breath. The lights turned on and illumindieentire room, but all he
could see was an empty room. Before he could give a Sigiief, his legs gave out and
Kokoz kissed the ground, not knowing that a Human still hgldrepointed at him from
behind. “Melissa, we need your help.”

“Gaia, is that you? What's going on?” As the words teft mouth, Kokoz’ eyes
widened and didn’t stop growing until it hurt, but his shogitkem from feeling the
pain. He turned around slowly, and at the first glimpstn@Human female, dashed to
the closest cover he could find.

“Don't fire at him. He’s unarmed, and I'm just trying to ditn somewhere safe.”

“Yeah, well this ship was the worst place for it,” sh@sas she looked over to
where Kokoz had hidden. He held up a small table for caverheld the ends with his
claws. But he shook so hard, the entire table and danegyhear it shook as well. “And
from the looks of your friend, | doubt we’ll get vemyrfwithout this ship shaking out of
Slipspace.”

“Don’t worry about that. We're leaving Slipspace now. betting you'll be
called back on duty anytime now, Lieutenant, so we couldyasehand before that.”

Chapter 3

You mean | did all that for nothing?!

Crawling through the tiny maintenance shaft, Kokoz compthiat every small
thing that happened to him. His armor’s fin kept hitting soipe pr wire, and it was
very dusty. The dust kept smudging his mask and he woulddedfto stop and clean
them. When it was finally too annoying to continue dokgkoz ended up head first in a
wall.

Fixing his helmet, Kokoz kept going until he reached #ergection. One path
went left, another right, and a third that continuedgititeahead. He looked at all three
paths but couldn’t remember where he was told to go. Sochedd as hard as he could
on what had happened before.



“Look, I've got two minutes to get up to my post,” Melissad. I'd love to help,
but | really don’t see what | can do.”

“Well, for starters, you can tell the guard outsidedagd do something other
than stand there and impede our progress.”

“Anything else?” She pulled her left hand through the sledveer uniform and
glanced over at Kokoz, who was still shaking behind a @ovtable. “Wait, where are
you trying to take him?

“Down to a cargo hold, preferably one that won't be usedime soon. | need to
get him out of harms way.”

“He can just stay here. | mean, | am a lieutenant,ysqumarters are perfectly
safe.”

“Not so. Whenever anyone’s quarters are empty of per§dheg are randomly
searched every hour. New rules from Colonel Acker8od.| can't find when the will
search individual rooms because they don't do it byprdar, and the marines just pick
rooms randomly. That means | can’t make a good guess whefthegll be here.”

“Well, we could just send him through the maintenance shéfie one in here
leads almost directly to cargo hold B, and the reshaagby. | think he can fit through.
That fin might be a problem, but I'm sure he can woduad it.”

Gaia’s image fizzled briefly when she heard ‘we’, knogvhow that Melissa
would help in any way possible. That's what Gaia needée &ure of. “Ok, that’s fine.
I'll bring up the schematics, and I'll keep you informecdbaf progress on your console
on the bridge.”

“That’s fine, but make sure that Ackerson doesn't see ¥bu’ll have to
monitor him, me, and you're new friend at the same tilkaow it isn’t very hard for
you, but don't spread yourself too thin, or we could all hedbout.” She walked
towards the door, which opened automatically for het @as alerted by her proximity
to it, and turned back to both of them. “And tell thediguy good luck. He’ll need it.”

“Thanks.” The doors closed behind Melissa, and Gaia’s irwadesd back at
Kokoz, who now got up from the protection of the tab&hé’s going to help us. There is
only one way to go right now, but | can’t function etmaintenance shafts. You'll need
to remember these instructions to get to the cargo Aoddyou ready?”

Gaia could have sworn that Kokoz farted or somethingeo§tit, but her sensors
said otherwise. The only part of his body that changedymeay was his throat. He
gulped.

Now Kokoz couldn’t remember where to go. He looked téttn right, then left
again. It was no use, he couldn’t remember. Slumping agamstall to his left, he tried
his best to remember, but he only remembered that thera pattern he was supposed
to follow.

He couldn’t remember if it was left straight left,asght left straight, or some
mixture of the two. There were definitely no ‘righttsiat he needed to take, so each
guess was a fifty-fifty chance. But he didn’t know whigay to go. It was too much
pressure for him. And Kokoz didn’t handle pressure welllat a

Back at his military training, he had received the worstiggan all field
exercises. His written examinations were second to,rmrieut in the field he was less



useful than spilled groblua. At least someone would trgr the groblua, and maybe fall
and break something.

As soon as Kokoz decided he was screwed, he heard arémsind It scared him
out of his wits, and then the sound of bending metal tlamogigh him. Straight ahead, the
maintenance shaft looked like it was twisting uncdfabty. At that moment, Kokoz did
the only thing that he could do well: run.

Kokoz ran left and kept going as fast as he could. Lodbamdk, more metal
seemed to split at its seams, and it looked like itgedsg faster than he was running.
Fear flowed through Kokoz and it almost overwhelmed himte ship shook and
threw him into a wall, keeping him from losing consciousn&asning left, then right, he
was about to turn left at the next intersection bua completely encompassed by fire,
and he kept running straight.

Just before another intersection, the metal he ran gpbvery hot, and very
quickly became too hot for him to be on. He yelled imp@aid ran faster, trying to keep
his feet off the hot metal as best he could. Aftemadeeps thought, it simply collapsed
under his weight, and he fell on his back in a foreign rdmrhshut his eyes hard at the
pain.

Rolling over, he fell again, this time on his undersectaom pushed himself back
up. When Kokoz realized that the sound of footsteps waser@vin the room, he
immediately became very sensitive to his surroundings, battdiee any Humans
around. But an open door at the end of the room allowesbtined of footsteps to enter,
and he gave a sigh of relief. As long as they weramnttieg to meet him.

“Quick Kokoz, get out of sight! And hold onto something, reddeing attacked!”
The moment he finally was able to lower his heartheapiked out of his chest again
and again fear overtook him. This time, however, he wésable to drop to the floor
and quiver. “Kokoz!”

Just then, a marine walked into the room casually and ewentto a table near
Kokoz. He didn’'t notice Kokoz, because he was on the aitlerof the table, but there
was no way for Gaia to stop the marine or get Kokatzob his trance. The marine
reached over the table and picked up a cup, got the co$igendier and poured some for
himself, then bumped into Kokoz by accident. He looked dasviokoz looked up, and
both freaked.

The marine threw the coffee in the air and grabbed kisldgrom the holster, and
Kokoz just as quickly protected himself with his arms godup, starting to run. Right
before the marine pulled the trigger, the cup of coffe@ikithest and threw his aim off,
and steaming coffee spilled all over his chest, but n'tlolrn him because of the
Kevlar armor. Aiming for the second shot, the pot iteélhim in the head and shattered,
burning this face and cutting it badly. He dropped to the grousgelted loudly, and
covered his face with his hands.

Kokoz, seeing that this was his chance, ran back and grétdedstol off the
ground, and pointed it at the marine. His stubby fingers maticult to hold the gun
as it was meant to be held, but he was able to pulfitgeer with a claw. And just as he
was about to fire, Gaia interfered. “Don't fire Koko#ér voice startled him and he
pulled the trigger, and shot the marine in the leg.

Gaia’s sensors showed it only to be a flesh wound, asdable to think normally
again. “Quickly Kokoz, you have to get out of here. darstdoors down, there’s a cargo



hold with no personnel in it. Hurry!” He scrambled ofithe room, but looked both ways
before proceeding farther in the hall. Gaia’s sendwwa/ed this and she wished she had
a head to hit it against something. Kokoz ran again oo@isf and managed to carry the
pistol as well.

When he reached the doors, Gaia opened them and lockedbétend Kokoz.
He scanned the room briefly and saw Gaia’s holographigemoa a pedestal nearby.
“It's safe in here. The doors are locked and there'wagp for them to get you.” For a full
second, Kokoz waited for something to go wrong, but nothidgTdie atmosphere didn't
suddenly leave his suit, the ship they were on didn’t gsibele, nothing. He leaned
against the wall and slumped to the ground, and let go qisha.

“What now?” Kokoz just realized that this was only a kistep he would need to
take, and that the ship was still full of Humans, nedsthom would kill him on sight.
He didn’t even know what the point of running was, beeseventually they would find
him and kill him, or he would run out of methane and su#fe. This was just a waste of
time and energy.

“Now we wait. | think we’ll find that you're quite welcogon this ship in due
time.” Kokoz turned his head slightly to the right andKed at Gaia, not understanding
what she meant. “So, tell me about yourself. I'm vetgriested in you.”

Chapter 4

| wanna go home! Waaaa!

The hull of the ship came to a very abrupt stop, whicemt Kokoz off his seat in
the cargo hold. It wasn't really a seat, but rathenallsbox that he could actually reach.
He didn’t’ question what was inside, because he whestiessively scared for his life,
which was in danger every second the ship had any Humand hey all seemed to
want to get him, except for the one whom he’d beendarrdbom with.

Gaia had kept him company for the past hour, but everythasgguiet. Almost
too quiet, like deadness filled the air. Nobody moving in aridbthe cargo holds,
nobody scanning the area for intruders, nothing cleaning...thgyosgible conclusion
was that they had all left.

“Where is everybody?” Gaia’'s holographic image flutteredrmantarily when she
saw she was needed, and immediately returned from Imelbgtaetting.

“Right now, | read that all personnel on board areenily being stationed in
their quarters or are on duty. Although we have stopped anddlsokeewhere, nobody
has left the ship. As far as | know, we’re waiting.”

“For what?”

“Your guess is as good as mine.” They both sat in silaga@, and all Kokoz
could do was twiddle his claws. It was an exercise hetdime accustomed to, because
every mission he’d ever been on required lots of wag#ind doing nothing, and Unngoy



weren’t allowed to speak without permission. So thehadl their little habits. Kokoz
twiddled his claws. “Wait...I'm getting a message.”

Kokoz looked up and his eyes widened. Maybe they’'d come riorthitake him
back. Maybe he’d be able to return home, back to hisawmiéechild. This was the call
he’d been waiting for. This was the message he’d waieérttire war to hear. He
picked his head up high and waited exuberantly for it toegc@imost getting off the box
so he would be ready to jump with joy.

“It's a message from the lieutenant.” Kokoz two heattped for a moment, as
his mind almost kept him from hearing what was actually spake almost believed
he’'d heard what he wanted to hear, but when he realizatlwds actually said, he
slumped back down onto the box, and kept going lower anerld\t's a well encrypted
text file. She’s saying that we've waited too long hengl that its time for us to leave.
She’s sending out a few teams to go after the Madtef @nd the Spartans, and that we
should come along if we're to get you back safely.”

“To get me back?”

“That’s right. Just a short time ago, two Cove-Preentistips docked as well,
and unloaded their entire regiment of troops. We didnlized until they'd already left,
but they haven't returned yet. So we should go after them.

“But the humans...”

“Won't harm you. The lieutenant has informed them ailvb&t’s going on, and
they are loyal to her. So there shouldn’'t be anyaiiffies. But | can’t go with you,
unfortunately. My physical limitations don't allow fdar i¥ou’ll have to go alone.”

Grief filled Kokoz, as the only reason he survived folosm was because of this
machine, and now he had to part with it. And even morlesbad to part with his best
chance for survival overall. He did, however, feel sdningt for the machine, and walked
over to the podium that Gaia stood upon and hugged itbéthr turned red instantly, but
he never saw.

“I'll miss you human machine.”

“And I'll miss you Kokoz. Good luck. Now go, before theple without you.”

Kokoz ran to the door, went through it, and Gaia watcheldse behind him. She
shook her head as her emotion chip made her feel @stsansation, something she
hadn't felt before. As she tried to understand what it Wesdoors opened again and
Kokoz poked his head through. “Which way | go?”

“Dammit, why are we stopping again?!”

“Because the Grunt’s tired. We have to worry about litiee thing.”

“Shut up boys, you know that thising is our mission until we get to the Master
Chief, so quit bitching.” Rogers and Clemenza had been giveig@® crap from the
start, and they didn't like what was going on at altcdfsng a former enemy to a
possibly high-danger area while scouting didn’t sound rightl.aEspecially since they
didn’t have any intel on where they were going or whaytwould find when they got
there. All they had was a trail of breadcrumbs.

“Can | just shoot it? We'll say its friendly fire drkeep going without any more
delay.”



“Rogers, | hear another word out of you and I'm goreradsyou back to the ship
so fast, that you'll be wishing you took the bullet instdglou want to go faster, why
don’t you just carry the little guy.”

“That’s alright ma’am, | have no problem waiting foetiweakling to finish
resting.” Clemenza laughed and they clapped hands, whilkesh of the marines kept
quiet. They didn’t care enough to think of it as a joketberwise: they new they were in
unfamiliar and very-possibly hostile territory, and kegtitfiocus on more important
things. And on top of that, they knew that the CO could legeimerself. Ross had been
through worse before.

“No, it’s not alright. | think that was a great ideaders, and since you
volunteered, | can't see any reason to stop you. Galdhea

“It was a-”

“That wasn’t a suggestion marine. Now get to it ASAP!”

“Yes ma’am,” he grumbled. Walking over to the panting Grhatgrabbed it
single-handedly and put him on his shoulder. Kokoz shridikgdlared not fight it. This
human was very large, and would easily dispose of hira 0 wished. So he kept quiet.

They kept walking, and a minute later, Rogers dropped Kokoz. “OBpss
came over and kicked Rogers’ knee out, dropping him fastieieoff the ground and
Clemenza grabbed his arms, keeping him off Ross. They s@oedd face, with only
Clemenza holding Rogers back. Kokoz shook his head andaustidstvalking ahead.
The humans would catch up to him. Plus he had one ofwtle@pons off the large
human, so he wouldn’'t be defenseless.

And he wanted to go home. If there was a fight, het@dhto get it over with.
Kokoz started to lose his fear because he only cared abeuhing: Home. That’s what
he needed and that’'s what he wanted, and nothing was gatgpthim from it.

A ton of noise came from the corridor beyond, and kaodtdn’t know what to
make of it. At first he was curious. Then an explogioshed him off his feet, and he
realized what was going on. Getting up, he ran overa@iirance to a giant room,
where an enormous battle ensued. He'd never seen anykangih his life.

Flood were everywhere. Even more Covenant were ardiund, their plasma
weapons. He was about to look further, but as soon sawhéis comrades fighting in
battle, the ones whom he worked so hard to get back tangatlse really mattered. He
started walking into the room when something hit him in #eklof the head, and
knocked him unconscious.

Rogers leaned over Kokoz’ body and picked up his pistol aluddned it. “That’s
what you get for being a little thief.”

“Dammit Rogers, what did you do now?”

“Nothing ma’am, he must have just fainted from the safhthe battle.” Ross
looked down at the Grunt and looked at Rogers, trying to detenvhat really
happened.

“You do know that hitting him in the back would have killed hangd we would
know you did it if he were dead.”

“Yeah? So why don’t you check him?”

Ross bent down and felt Kokoz’ neck, and felt a pulke.l8oked up at Rogers,
who seemed to be sweating now. “He’s breathing. | knowdygdsomething, but | don’t



know what. You're off the hook this time. But right nowe’ve got bigger things to
worry about. Call in reinforcements...we’re going in arglllneed some help.”

Chapter 5

If | were your Grunt...

Reality came into focus as Kokoz sat up, but he grabbdtehs immediately. It
throbbed harder than he could remember, and he had a fgglingwas not going to be
a good day. Then he opened his eyes and found out why il Wweuhat way.

A battle like none he had seen before was taking pightbefore his very eyes.
He had no idea why or how it was happening, or what theg figinting about. He didn’t
even know who was fighting who, but Kokoz distinciéyswho was fighting.

Flood. Humans. Covenant.

And on top of that, different sects of Covenant weghting in different areas.
Jiralhanae fought with Yamne and Kig-yar far from whereSaegheili, Lekgolo and
Unngoy were. Kokoz didn’t look at who they were fightirecbuse he was stuck in awe
at how the Demons, which there were more than heverdseen or believed there to be,
were fighting alongside the Sangheili.

But only confusion flew through Kokoz’ mind. He didn’t haveyadea of what
he should be doing. So he simply stared at the batteksat every explosion, stopped
breathing every second he saw one of his brothers fdllfedirhis heart skip every time
any Flood came within a 50 meter radius of him.

Then, in the corner of his eye, Kokoz saw several figumkes making their way
towards him. Without looking directly at them, he couldnake out what they were, and
fear collected inside him like he had never felt beftirkept him from looking...so he
counted to five.

One. They seemed to grow, but very slowly. Perhaps they hadticed him yet.

Two. Now they were running. They must have noticed him. Malbg tould
smell fear.

Three. Kokoz knew they would be on top of him very soon, maylendefore he
could reach five. His arms quivered and he reached forewhemplasma pistol was
meant to be, but only found a vacant spot.

Four. The fear reached its apex as Kokoz wet himself anefiolig looked for
his weapon. It never occurred to him that he didn’ehayplasma pistol for several days,
and he franticly searched for it or something of the ltkegse. Doing a full 360 spin, he
suddenly felt a metallic object under his foot.

Five. Picking up the familiar metal object, he turned and poirtathis
oncoming enemy and pulled the trigger.

The M6D blasted one arm off the first Flood Combat fathnen a foot. It tripped
and fell to the ground, rolling just short of Kokoz, whehed off immediately and



opened fire on the second one. It tripped over its copartierand Kokoz managed to
keep them both down, and three more bullets piercedfjotid forms.

Kokoz stared at the pistol, and had no idea where iedeom. Just before he
blacked out from the blow to his head, he felt the pistdldeetaken from him. On top of
that, this was a different weapon entirely, much npangerful than the last. More
thoughts came to him, but several more Combat forms hieaishots and were coming
for him.

Running into the gigantic room, Kokoz looked for anyone hddcget help from.
He turned back and saw six Combat forms chasing him, idnd teel as confident as he
did when the first two were downed. The sight of mooenBat forms made his small
legs go faster than he thought possible, until he ranairgmall group of Unngoy. They
made a small circle with three plasma turrets, andisthelnngoy inside fired in every
direction.

Jumping into the group, Kokoz was thrown out just asdadtback in
unprotected land. He got up and tried to get in again, butkég@ him from doing so.
“What are you doing?! Let me in!”

“Sorry, Masters said only six per group. If they catclwith seven, then we’ll be
punished badly.” A shot rang out from behind Kokoz and onkeoUnngoy in front of
him dropped. They all looked down, then at Kokoz. He jumpexhd took control of the
Plasma turret and opened fire.

The plasma slowed the Combat forms and kept them frorg,fand the
superheated plasma fired too quickly for them to react apptely. All they could do
was let it hit them until they melted or burnt into nagness. The rest of the Unngoy
stared at Kokoz for a full 30 seconds before anyone sattiiagy Then the leader
Unngoy stepped forward, patted Kokoz on his shoulder, and“Saidre the new
leader.”

Staring at the Unngoy, Kokoz waved his hands. “No, you fe&de follow your
lead.” They started to argue about it when a Sangteetie out of nowhere and silenced
all of them immediately.

“Who is the leader?” Kokoz was about to point to the who gave him
leadership, but the other five Unngoy made a quick circleraréokoz and pointed at
him. “You, come with me. And take one of those turrdth wou!” The Sangheili started
to run off and Kokoz sighed while the rest of his ‘tearahivback to firing at the enemy.
Picking up a plasma turret, he made his way after the 8dngh

For the entirety of his run, Kokoz had his head down.Jeneccurred to him
that it was a good idea to help from getting hit by any shays, because he was
depressed at having to do someone else’s bidding. He kneitvrtigsint almost always
that he would be hurt or killed, which happened 99% of the tite&l even done the
statistics to prove it.

But he didn’t have a choice, and simply followed his ssd&he Sangheili who
was ordering him around waited far ahead of him to catch tyenWokoz finally
reached his master, the Sangheili hit him over the H&alv one, take your turret and
fire there. Do not stop under any circumstances. Understétafointed into the
distance, but Kokoz was more concerned with making hgenpleased. From his
experience, that would keep him alive much longer than &fodbwing orders.



“Yes! Right away!” The Sangheili grunted and ran offfd &okoz looked into the
distance. He saw hundreds of Lekgolo, and they seemedpiasshang against a wall, but
Kokoz didn’'t question their actions. He knew it was d&etid stay ignorant. That was
another way to stay alive longer.

The Sangheili pointed in that general direction, and kakdn't have good
enough vision to make out where a Lekgolo was and wadmety Were too far away for
him to discriminate a difference between what was soing he should fire at and what
he shouldn't fire at. And that scared him.

Suddenly he saw rapid plasma fire come from his righta# firing at one
specific spot. Then another plasma turret fired to fiisbat fired at the exact same spot.
He knew where to fire.

Aiming as best he could, Kokoz fired and hit one of the Lekgotbe back, and
it let out a loud roar. “Sorry!” Fixing his aim, he hitetkame target that the other two
turrets hit. He kept firing for a few minutes until theientoom seemed to shake. Kokoz
covered his ears from the immense sound that cameomwittfr it felt as though his head
was going to explode, and Kokoz pushed as hard as he cohisl leglmet. It was the
only impulse he had.

All of a sudden, it stopped. Dead silence filled the roarhalfew seconds later,
noise came from the other sides of the room becameélawjain. Opening his eyes,
Kokoz saw that nobody fired any weapons where he wasf &le Lekgolo that were
pushing against the wall were running away. Everything was running awagpt for
the Flood. They all just stood still.

Only then did Kokoz notice a shadow overhead growing lamgktaager.

Looking up, some massive entity was falling right wherevae, and Kokoz ran wildly.
He ran as hard as he could, but whatever fell hit thengkoT he force of the fall dropped
Kokoz dead in his tracks and threw him to the ground hard. Hedta get up, but a
wave of air made him fly through the air like he wedjim@thing, and straight into a
large pillar. Kokoz blinked his eyes and tried to get up, butés too weak, and fell into
unconsciousness.

Chapter 6

The end for a Grunt...

Opening his eyes slightly, everything blurred heavily, and Kaka#dn't make
anything out. But everything that was blurry moved past him geickly, and a sharp
jolt pulled on his neck a moment later. He was moving.

He almost fell back into unconsciousness, but anotherjbl woke Kokoz up
completely. His eyes were wide open now and everythesgalear. Everything he saw,
the Covenant warriors and Flood Combat forms, bobbeddiplavn. Kokoz looked up



and saw a Sangheili holding on to his armor. Immediaggggnizing the Sangheili,
Kokoz fell into utter awe that he was actually seailegrly. It couldn’t be.

The Arbiter.

They stopped abruptly and Kokoz felt himself being lowered histifeet
touched the ground. The Arbiter then crouched down next knXa@ausing him to look
at the ground. It was improper to look at such a divine wsaimithe eyes.

“Look up, little one. An important mission awaits.” kaz looked up from the
ground and saw the brilliant silver armor that was wayrthe greatest of Covenant
warriors. His throat constricted and Kokoz tried to speakcouldn’t. So he nodded. I
require you to go forth and find my general. Find him and infomrmthat our battle has
been won, and that a new strategy may come abouty &&ces will join his shortly. We
must regroup though, so it will take time. He should, hawneve prepared for us when
we arrive.”

Questions fired off randomly in Kokoz’ mind, too many for hondistinguish. A
few moments passed and Kokoz stared into the abyseptioing that the Arbiter stood
from his crouch and started to look around. Kokoz finllbked up and stared right at
the Arbiter, and said, “Who is that?”

The Arbiter smiled gently and put his hand on Kokoz shoufther wears a white
armor, and has lost a lower mandible. He will nohbed to miss. Take care...”

“Kokoz, Arbiter.”

“Take care, Kokoz. The ensuing battle may rest on yoamlders.”

Then the Arbiter started to run off, and Kokoz yellddhd have weapon,
Arbiter!” As soon as Kokoz spoke, the Arbiter turned gmweéw his sword to Kokoz, who
caught it midair and fumbled it. When he finally had a griptothhe Arbiter was
nowhere to be seen. Kokoz inspected the sword and fourctiaatian button on it,
pointed the sword away from himself, and activated it.

As the sword extended and plunged into his chest, Kokstthoughts were a
mix of bliss and fear of death, but as it burnt his hé@rexpired too quickly to feel the
pain.

Alternate Ending

As the sword extended from its shatft, the silver ditled Kokoz’ eyes, making
them shine just as his sword. Pulses of silver energy jdiinpe one side to another,
then disappeared into the stream of raw untamed erfeagynade the sword the most
ancient and potent weapon still used by the Covenangaynwere not allowed to use
them, and neither were any other race other than $dnigécause of their high spiritual
value and history.

However, the Arbiter had entrusted him with the weapod,kokoz had no
intention of disrespecting the most honored of hiddo¥When the sword broke free of its
prison, something did so within Kokoz. He physically feffedlent, stronger perhaps.
The sword felt like an extension of his arm, just akehent it was meant to be.

Kokoz turned around and ran away from where his forcggusa fought and
towards another battle. In the distance, Kokoz madatdatst a thousand Covenant
troops. But no Jiralhanae, Yamne or Kig-yar were intsigh



Suddenly Kokoz realized that he was losing his balancestangd tripping over
himself. His lack of concentration made him stumbleuadowhile holding the sword,
which he struggled to keep away from himself while trying &y sipright. While doing
so, Flood Combat forms came from all angles and ksthhim.

Kokoz, however, was so busy trying to keep from fallinthwhe sword that he
swung it away from himself vehemently in every diregtislicing each combat form
before it could manage to strike him. More came andueti| Kokoz finally got his
balance back. Every Combat for was down, sucking up olairgreen liquid that he
could only imagine to be blood.

Staring at the scene in bewilderment, Kokoz took a twaokl &t the energy sword
and scrutinized it deeply. After a few moments, hedgdtide that he had never felt
before, and a courage that he had never known. Kokoz sittotlis back straight, not
arched. His eyes focused on where he needed to go, éigtiteeed his grip on the
sword.

Then turning around slowly, he saw a single Combat faiandang in place,
seemingly waiting for him. But Kokoz felt no fear, onlytiaipation for battle. Bending
his knees, he extended the sword and held himself ingasitaiting for the Combat
form to attack.

It yelled loudly, but Kokoz didn't flinch. His eyes stayemhcentrated on his
target, which now ran towards him. Kokoz’ eyes squinteghdy and his grip tightened
more, until he finally lunged the beast. The combanfpivoted right and dodged the
blow, but Kokoz continued to slash at it fiercely, notaating to his foe. Swiping the
sword through the air over and over again, he continusslimgi, but the Combat form
was losing ground to Kokoz.

Finally, it threw its tentacle-arm at Kokoz, who ducleed prepared to lunge
again at the Combat form, but just as he did, onesofehtacles hit his hand hard,
knocking the sword out of his grasp. He had already lureyetiyvas flying towards his
enemy, who didn’'t have the time to attack him. Kolkalkdnto its chest area and
bounced off, running to a safe area outside of the Combatd reach.

The two of them stood apart from each other, both wesikby the battle.
Kokoz, however, still glared at the Flood beast witlcinfire in his eyes, but he had no
way of ridding himself of the fiend. A flickering light turthénis gaze away from the
Combat form and Kokoz saw a plasma grenade. He imm@diateped at it, rolled on
the ground, and tossed it at the Combat form who evaaedily. That's when Kokoz
cracked.

He turned around, threw his hands into the air, andeceraming at the top of his
lungs away from the Combat form. It chased him, ane $@@koz’ fear took over so
badly that he couldn’t concentrate on anything. The dwyghts in his mind were those
of his life flashing before his eyes. And as he heardabisteps get louder and louder,
he closed his eyes as hard as he could, and tripped on aflsmypething which he
couldn’t see.

Plasma fire came over his head and Kokoz didn’t movendtubecause of
anything other than his paralyzing fear. A yank on his arovaeti Kokoz off the ground
and back onto his feet, but he shook hard and still haglybs closed. “Idiot!” one
Sangheili yelled. At the sound of his voice, Kokoz lookpdhesitantly and saw two blue
armored Elites, both looking at him with great annoyance.



“Where is your weapon, fool?!”

“He must have dropped it, like he did with his waste!” @h&he Sangheili spit in
his direction, and Kokoz looked down in shame.

“Stop standing around! Return to the battle!” The twodbeili turned hastily and
ran off, while Kokoz stood very quietly in place. He ssmmething coming towards him,
and he stood very still. “Why are you standing there?!”

Kokoz looked up hastily, and saw the white armored Sahgher a moment, he
was overjoyed, but just as the smile came on his faceaw the Sangheili frown.
“Arbiter give Kokoz mission. Mission to find General.v@iGeneral message.”

The Sangheili’'s eyes widened briefly and he crouched dbrmging himself
down to Kokoz’ height. “What was the message Kokoz?”

“Arbiter tell Kokoz to tell General that Arbiter is mong. Arbiter want General to
be ready for him arriving.”

The General stood up slowly, contemplating at what Kdiad said. “They have
defeated their beast. Excellent. We will be readymthey arrive. Excellent job Kokoz.”
Turning and walking away slowly, the General turned badkokoz and said, “How did
you get here without a weapon?”

“Kokoz had weapon. Arbiter gave Kokoz sword, but Flood tookrdwiNow
Kokoz have no weapon.”

“If the Arbiter gave me a sword, then | would retriet/& Kokoz looked up and
the General nodded. Turning as fast as he could, Kokdzaenthe way he came and
searched the ground for his fallen weapon. The Genenplysivent back to his battle,
but kept in mind that the last time any Sangheili had sptd&ken Unngoy normally as
they just had hadn’'t happened in long enough.

As Kokoz looked about, and explosion nearby threw hinbafince, then
another threw him in the other direction. Doing hist bekeep up, Kokoz saw the
sword, right near the Flood Combat form bodies helbnadght down only a short time
ago. He ran towards it as fast as he could, but the gshouk violently and he was
flung into the air. Kokoz landed right near the sword] eeached it quickly. He pulled it
to himself and held on as tight as he could, and theeestrm seemed to shake. For a
moment, it seemed like something grabbed the room and thramdiit was hitting the
ground now.

Being tossed into a huge pillar, Kokoz shook his head @ity stand, but the
pillar collapsed right on top of him. His grip neveased.



Epilogue

Sniff. Sniff Shiff. The smell of humid marshland and ash made Kokoz stir and
come to. He opened his eyes and was surrounded by lush gredihefyhich was
reminiscent of his homeworld. But he remembered thalb#id¢ime he had experienced
such a sight, and was skeptical.

Waiting for someone to call him or start asking questitiessome heavenly
voice, only silence ensued. Seconds turned into minuteK@kakz became tired of
standing up straight. He slouched down like any normal Unngayd, but was growing
weary of the situation.

“Hello? Helllooooo?!” An echo resonated off mountafimsaway, which he
couldn’t see, but remembered were there. Taking a secok@tound himself, it also
was embedded in his memory, but he couldn’t quite placesistétted to walk but
stopped suddenly as a feeling of euphoria washed over him. Kiekgszhook and he
fell to the floor unconscious.

“Kokoz...Kokoz...” The distant noise became louder as Kokolzeshthat he
was no longer asleep. He was too weak to show any myanitefor anything. His right
hand was overcome with warmth suddenly and he opened Biscegee what had
caused it. Looking at his hand, he saw it in a toilethieulvas too tired to remove it.
“Kokoz, you look here.”

A similar feeling, though not as warm, he felt with his$ kend. Turning his head
again, it started hurting. He tried again, but it just kno much. “My neck hurt.” The
sound of feet shuffling made Kokoz aware of more thanbeigy in the room, but when
she entered his sight, he didn’t feel any pain.

His wife, Zazap, stood above him and held his hand. “Meab\ygiu back
Kokoz. Me and baby miss you.”

“Baby?” Kokoz asked wearily. Then he remembered hearing fieet than just
his wife’s. A small Unngoy crawled over to the bedside laeld onto one of Kokoz’
claws. Joy filled his entire being as he was reunited wgHamily. “But how?”

“Some Sangheili came and left Kokoz here, but Kokog t@a hurt to walk
alone. So Sangheili came back and brought Kokoz hoohée&irbword on mantle.”
Kokoz looked up above his bed and saw it. The Energy swatdie Arbiter had given
him.

“Zazap, bring sword here.” She did as he said and hesizedithe sword, and
then noticed that there were inscriptions in the haridiead, “Unngoy: Strength through
numbers.”

A tear started forming in Kokoz eye, as he understood wha thought of his
entire race, as well as himself, by the leader oPileminent. And for Kokoz, the war
had changed his life. No longer did he slouch down as aatd&tmrgoy would, but he
stood tall. Of course, he did get afraid from time to fimé in time he hoped that would
change. And he taught his children to do the same, amangelinad begun for the
Unngoy, one that would be only for the best. Triflingeswould ensue for many more
years to come, but the persona Kokoz had gained spreaditifieernthrough his people.
It was only a matter of time...






