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„Welcome to the Serenity, best ship in the 'Verse I reckon,” said a man wearing a brown duster jacket and looking down on me from catwalks few meters above me.

I looked around and realized that I was on a strange ship that I was completely unfamiliar with. And not for the first time, if only my memory served me well. I could not tolerate such accidents anymore and I had to do something to prevent them in the future, but the more urgent matter was to find a way to return back home. First, I had to earn trust of the ship's crew, in order to convince them to help me in returning to my own universe.

Unfortunately, I was unarmed as my weapons disappeared somehow. Well, I must admit that I was not surprised. As mentioned earlier, I found myself in a similar situation not for the first time. I think that I should have got used to such situations, but it definitely was not a pleasant experience for me. My blaster was just like an extension of my hand. Without it, I felt completely defenceless, despite the fact that I had basic training in Shadow Step. However, I was aware that without trust of the Serenity's crew, I would not be allowed to carry any kind of weapon, but it was a nasty feeling to remain unarmed in a possibly extremely dangerous situations. I had never willingly got rid of my DH-17 Blaster Pistol and E-11 Blaster Rifle. I had not called them Law and Justice by an accident after all.

Fortunately, at least for me, an opportunity to gain trust of the Serenity's crew happened just an hour later. A strange creature that looked like a human rammed through the doors of a nearby cell. It was similar to an average human, but it was extremely dirty. More importantly, the being had multiple scars as well as both open and partially healed wounds all over his body, but it seemed not to pay any attention them.

As it looked around with a mad sight, it immediately noticed the man that greeted me on the ship. The being screamed wildly and moved quickly towards the crewman to knock him over with one single strong blow. It immediately started to hit the defenceless man lying on the ground again and again. It was still screaming all the time and it was a highly unpleasant sound. I really got fed up with it, so I had somehow to stop the being and to save the crewman of the Serenity.

I grabbed a crowbar lying nearby almost instinctively and quickly moved towards the being. Few as strong hits as possible turned out to be enough to knock the being out before it killed the man, who looked at me with pain in his eyes and slightly nodded his head to thank me for swift intervention. I examined the crewman, who tried to stand up, but had to give up as the pain turned out to be very strong. I quickly realized that my patiend had two broken ribs.

„Do you have any medicines and bandages here?” I asked.

„Yes, in the passengers area of the ship,” answered the man, while breathing with difficulties, because each breath caused him pain. „The rest of the crew will show it to you and help you move me from here.”

„I will talk to them at once,” I said.

Indeed, the other members of the ship's crew turned out to be extremely helpful. They carried the man on the stretches to his bed and gave him necessary medicines as soon as they threw the strange being into another cell. When the man was comfortably lying on his bed, he said, „You have saved my life, whil*e not knowing me at all. You definitely deserve some explanations. First, let me introduce myself. I am Malcolm Reynolds, the captain and the owner of this ship.”

„What is the being that attacked you and why did you tortured it so badly,” I asked the crew of the ship. I did not like anyone being tortured, especially so brutally, but if they had a good reason to do that, I would not blame them for that.

„We did not torture him at all,” explained the wounded captain. „We call people like him the Reavers. As far as we know, they are humans, but they have been affected by a virus that leads to death of a vast majority of infected people, but it turns a tiny portion of them into mad monsters like this one. They become mad, brutal and driven my the most primitive instincts. They only torture people, before they kill them, but they also hurt themselves, like if they felt no pain at all. This is why the Reaver you have knocked out is mutilated so badly. We have been hired to capture and transport few Reavers, one by one as it would be too dangerous too keep more of them aboard the ship, to a laboratory, where they would be examined carefully, in order to determine, if there is any way to reverse the process of infection and deterioration of their minds.”

„I see. Now, I would also like to know how did I end up on this ship,” I said a little bit nervously. „I do not remember anything regarding this matter prior your welcome aboard the ship.”

All members of the crew looked at me strangely. They seemed to focus and to try to find an answer to my question, but none of them spoke for a while. Finally, the wounded man spoke, „We have no idea either, if to be honest. Strangely, we have considered your presence aboard the Serenity as something natural and obvious.”

„May the Force be with me. It has happened again,” I said and continued my explanations to the crew members, who seemed to be a little bit confused with what I said. „I live in a completely different dimension, where there is no such creatures like the one that you keep in the cell, but there are numerous non-human and often non-humanoid alien species. Our spaceships also differ a bit from this type of ship. However, I have been moved to another universe that was entirely different from my own some time ago. It has been caused by an extremely powerful being with a twisted sense of humour.”

„I see,” replied the wounded man. „I guess that you would like to return home?”

„Yes, but I have no idea how to achieve it,” I spoke with sadness.

„Well, I may have an idea,” said one of the members of the crew. „We have navigated through the Caltis Nebula, when you appeared in the cargo bay of our ship. I remember rumours that strange things tend to happen in this Nebula.”

„What do you suggest?” I asked curiously. If that man had a good idea, it would possibly allow me to come back to my universe.

„I believe that if we returned there moving on the exactly same path, we might reverse some of the events and allow you to come back to your own universe,” explained the man. „I could easily make our ship trace its path back there, so it is not a real issue.”

It seemed to be a quite reasonable solution to my problem. At least, we could not come up with any other promising idea. It was definitely worth trying, as it would not make my situation worse. Staying in the 'Verse, or whatever did they call that place, any longer than necessary was not my plan, so I had to do something to get out of that place.

„Agreed,” I said, realizing how little choice I had. „I hope it will work or I am afraid that I will get stuck here forever.”

The crewman, who got the idea of returning exactly the same way we made, entered the command to the navcomp. Few hours later, we reached the Caltis Nebula and I suddenly found myself back aboard the Assassin-class corvette Pride of Owyhyee, where I had been temporarily assigned to have the Knights of Allusis in their infiltration mission. Strangely, though I was not surprised by that fact, no one had noticed my absence, like if I had never disappeared from the deck.
