The army appeared with green helicopters and
paratroopers. They killed all the chimps. General
tasks led the mission.

“The chimps are dead. Their signals went out on my
screen. We need to leave before the army gets
here,” Jave2 said.

“Where should we go?” Clint asked.

“I don't know. Take the ships into orbit. I'm
going to surrender to the army.”

“Yes sir.”

“It's my fault that they are dead,” Jave2 said.

Jave2 travelled to where he thought the army was
located. He found the base and surrendered.

“Why are you here?” General Task asked.

“I don't like what I am, and I want to stop doing
terrible things,” Jave2 said.

“What do you consider terrible things?”

“I murdered my wife.”

“She wasn't your wife,” General Task said.

“You know she was. I am Jave. Everything Jave was
I am.”

“Jave wasn't a shapeshifter from Nomar.”

“A shapeshifter from Nomar is an empty husk. A
brainless empty husk. They become what they see,
and I became Jave.”

“What else have you done?” General Task asked.
“I've killed old people. I've ordered the death of
countless humans.”

“Where is the other Jave?”

“I ate him.”

“You ate your son? That is a bad thing. What do
you want to happen now?”



“I need to be killed.”
“Where are my ships?”
“I walked here. They are close.”

General Task transformed into a Nom.

“It takes one to know one. Birds of a feather
flock together,” General Task said.

“I'm not surprised, I knew who you were. That's
why I came to you,” Jave2 said.

“What I do next will surprise you. I'm not going
to kill you. If I can fit in at BINVO, so can
you.”

“I killed my offspring. I can't be redeemed.”
“If you can't change, I will eat you.”

“Thank you,” Jave2 said.



