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Introduction

Pirates of Deimos is the second book in the Lisa Ann 
Ward Adventures.  While "Pirates of Deimos" can be 
read on it's own, it is better to read the (rst book in 

the series "Life Pod" Mya2 040)x for full conteTt. 

-he third book "-he -ach2on Protocol"  will be reJ
leased in gul2 040) and the last book in series "-he 

Andromeda Protocol" will be released in Au*ust 040). 





Chapter 1
The Chains of 
the Stars

The acrid stench of engine fuel and the sour sweat of my fellow 
captives assaulted my nostrils as I trudged through the dimly lit cor-
ridors of the pirate spaceship. The air was thick and oppressive. My 
once vibrant eyes, now dull and haunted, stared blankly ahead, seeing 
nothing but the metal walls that had become my prison.

I moved with practiced e’ciency, my lean frame the result of years 
of malnourishment and grueling labor aboard this vessel. My calloused 
hands gripped the tools of my trade, the rough edges digging into my 
palms and constantly reminding me of the life I had been forced into.

The other slavesx faces around me showed a miWture of resignation 
and deSance. Oe were all trapped here, our futures stolen by the cruel 
whims of our captors. Aome had given up hope long ago, their eyes 
vacant and their spirits broken. Jthers clung to the faintest glimmer of 
deSance, a spark that refused to be eWtinguished despite the constant 
beatings and degradation.

Ds I navigated the corridors, my mind drifted to memories of my 
past life in Uohannesburg, Aouth Dfrica. The lush greenery of the parks 
where I played as a child, the warmth of my parentsx embrace, and the 
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promise of a future beyond the conSnes of this metal prison. Those 
memories seemed like a distant dream now, a cruel taunt of the life I 
had lost.

The shipxs klaWons blared, signaling the start of another grueling 
shift. The sound pierced through my thoughts, dragging me back to 
the harsh reality of my eWistence. I steeled myself, pushing down the 
rising tide of despair that threatened to consume me.

Dround me, the other slaves rushed to their assigned tasks, their 
movements hurried and frantic. They knew the price of disobedience, 
the brutal punishments that awaited those who dared to defy our 
captors. I fell into step with them, my body moving on autopilot, my 
mind desperately trying to escape the nightmare that had become my 
life.

Ds I worked, my thoughts turned to the events that had led me here. 
The day the pirates had raided the Mars-Parth cycler, ripping me away 
from my privileged eWistence and thrusting me into this hellish world. I 
remembered the terror that had gripped me as they dragged me aboard 
their spaceship, the sickening realiRation that my life would never be 
the same.

Gays turned into weeks, weeks into months, and months into years. 
Time lost all meaning aboard the pirate vessel, each day bleeding into 
the neWt in an endless cycle of misery and despair. The constant phys-
ical and emotional abuse at the hands of my captors had taken its toll, 
stripping away the person I once was, leaving behind a hollow shell of 
a human being.

Eut even in the darkest moments, I clung to the memories of my 
motherxs gentle voice and my fatherxs wisdom. They were the only 
things that kept me going, the only light in the suFocating darkness 
that had become my world. I knew they would want me to survive, to 
persevere, to Snd a way out of this nightmare.



5IYDTPA J; GPIMJA 6

Trust had become a foreign concept aboard the pirate ship. The 
betrayals and violence I had witnessed had shattered any illusions I 
once held about the goodness of humanity. I kept my head down, my 
emotions guarded, never daring to form connections with my fellow 
slaves. It was safer that way, less painful when the inevitable betrayals 
came.

jet, despite the walls I had built around my heart, I couldnxt entirely 
eWtinguish the compassion that still 5ickered within me. I saw the 
suFering of those around me6 the pain etched into their faces, and a 
part of me yearned to reach out, to oFer comfort and solace. Eut I 
knew the risks, knew that our captors could and would eWploit any 
show of weakness or by the other slaves desperate to survive.

Ds I navigated the treacherous world of the pirate spaceship, I 
confronted the demons of my present. The constant fear, the gnawing 
hunger, the aching loneliness that threatened to consume me. Eut 
with each challenge I faced, each obstacle I overcame, I felt a small 
spark of hope within me.

It was a fragile thing, that hope, easily snuFed out by the cruelties 
of my captors. Eut I clung to it, nurtured it in the depths of my soul, 
hidden away from prying eyes. I dared to dream of a life beyond the 
conSnes of servitude, a future where I could reclaim the person I once 
was, where I could Snd the strength to forge my path to freedom.

The oppressive atmosphere of the pirate vessel served as a constant 
reminder of my plight, both physical and emotional. The pain of 
the beating, the ache of my empty stomach - these were the tangible 
markers of my captivity. Eut it was the intangible chains, the ones that 
bound my spirit and my mind, that were the most di’cult to bear.

Oith each passing day, I felt the weight of those chains growing 
heavier, the hope within me 5ickering like a candle in the wind. Eut 
I refused to allow it to be eWtinguished, refused to surrender to the 
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despair that threatened to engulf me. I knew that somewhere, beyond 
the metal walls of this ship, there was a world waiting for me, a world 
where I could be free.

Dnd so, I endured. I endured the long hours of backbreaking labor, 
the constant fear of punishment, the gnawing hunger that twisted 
my insides. I endured the taunts and 8eers of my captors, the cold 
indiFerence of my fellow slaves, the suFocating loneliness that Slled 
my every waking moment.

I endured because I had to, because giving up was not an option. 
I endured because somewhere deep within me, buried beneath the 
layers of pain and despair, there was still a spark of the person I once 
was, the person I could be again.

Dnd as I moved through the corridors of the pirate vessel, my steps 
heavy with the weight of my burdens, I clung to that spark, that fragile 
hope that one day, I would Snd a way out of this nightmare. Jne day, 
I would Snd a way to breathe the sweet air of freedom, feel the warmth 
of the sun on my face, and reclaim the life the pirates had taken away 
from me.

Lntil then, I would endure. I would survive. Dnd I would never, 
ever stop Sghting for the future that I knew, deep in my heart, was still 
possible.



Chapter 2
Whispers in the 
Dark

I draw in a deep breath, the stale air of the storage area stinging my 
lungs. As I sweep the accumulated dust and debris, my mind wanders 
to the countless hours I’ve spent in similar dimly lit spaces, scrubbing 
and organizing at the whims of my captors.

As I work, my gaze falls upon the disorganized piles of equipment 
and supplies, most of which appear to be outdated or broken, relics 
from a bygone era. I wonder how long someone has neglected this 
storage area, and why the pirates have kept it in such a state of disrepair.

Curiosity gets the better of me, and I Mnd myself drawn to a section 
of the bulkhead that seems slightly out of place. Carefully, I run my 
Mngers along the seam, feeling for any gaps or irregularities. After a 
moment of gentle prodding, a hidden compartment in the wall slides 
open, revealing a cache of old data pads and documents.

xy heart quickens as I gaze upon the uneGpected discovery. -lancP
ing around to ensure I’m alone, I reach out and retrieve one data pad, 
its surface dusty and worn. Tressing the power button, I’m relieved to 
see that it still has a charge. Dhe screen Oickers to life, and I sift through 
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the contents carefully, my eyes widening as I realize the signiMcance of 
what I’ve found.

I grip the old data pads tightly, my Mngers trembling as I power 
on the Mrst one. Dhe display Oickers to life, and I’m greeted by the 
captain’s personal logs and manifests. xy heart pounds in my chest as 
I scroll through the records, my eyes scanning the teGt with a miGture 
of trepidation and anticipation.

Dhe words on the screen blur together for a moment as I try to 
process what I’m seeing. Cryptic references to my past, mentions of 
my parents, the circumstances of my abduction P it’s all here, laid out 
in the captain’s own hand. I furrow my brow, my mind racing as I 
try to piece together this puzzle, to make sense of the fragmented 
information before me.

Dhe captain’s dealings with shadowy Mgures catch my attention, 
and I pause, my Mngers hovering over the screen. jho are these people 
he’s been in contact withR jhat do they have to do with my capture 
and the fate of my familyR A chill runs down my spine as I consider 
the implications.

I force myself to take a deep breath, to steady my nerves and focus 
on the task at hand. I can’t aEord to be distracted, not when I’ve stumP
bled upon something so potentially valuable. Carefully, I continue 
scrolling, my eyes darting across the screen, searching for any other 
clues that might shed light on my situation.

Dhe more I read, the more my heart sinks. Dhe captain’s logs paint a 
grim picture, detailing the horrors he and his crew have inOicted upon 
countless innocent lives. xy story is a Fust a thread in a tapestry of 
cruelty and eGploitation. Dhe weight of it all threatens to crush me, to 
eGtinguish the fragile hope that has been kindling within me.
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Wut I can’t give in to despair, not now. 7ot when I’ve come this 
far. I clench my Faw, steeling my resolve, and continue to pore over the 
records, searching for any glimmer of hope, any chance of escape.

jithin the captain’s notes, I discover a set of coordinates and an 
encoded message, tucked away. xy breath catches in my throat as I 
realize the signiMcance of what I’ve found. Dhis could be the key to 
my freedom, the chance I’ve been praying for all these years.

I scan the area quickly, ensuring that I’m alone, and copy down the 
information meticulously, with my Mngers trembling from a miGture 
of eGcitement and fear. If I’m caught, the consequences could be dire, 
but the prospect of escape is too tantalizing to ignore.

As I replace the data pods and seal the hidden compartment, I take 
one last look at the coordinates, committing them to memory. Uespite 
the need to bide my time and carefully plan my neGt move, I cannot 
eGtinguish the hope that has been kindled within me.

I return to my duties, my mind racing with the implications of my 
discovery. Dhe captain’s records have opened a door, a window into 
a world beyond the conMnes of this wretched ship. And now, I have 
a chance, a glimmer of hope that I can’t aEord to let slip through my 
Mngers.

As I move through the dimly lit corridors, the weight of the inP
formation I’ve uncovered weighs heavily on my mind. Dhe captain’s 
involvement with mysterious individuals, the mentions of my past P 
it’s all so knotty and intricate that I can hardly untangle it.

Wut I know I can’t aEord to be paralyzed by uncertainty. I must 
concentrate on the task at hand, on the opportunity for escape that 
has been presented to me. Dhe coordinates and coded message are my 
lifeline, my only hope of breaking free from this nightmare.

I can’t help but wonder about the identity of the shadowy Mgures 
in the captain has been in contact with. jhat do they want, and what 



ULS-BA8 DABWLDD89

role did they play in my storyR Dhe thought of it sends a shiver down 
my spine, but I push the fear aside, determined to confront whatever 
challenges lie ahead.

As I work, I catch glimpses of my fellow captives, their faces etched 
with a miGture of resignation and deMance. I know that I’m not alone 
in my suEering, that there are others who endure the same cruelties, 
the same deprivations.

Wut Mrst, I must focus on the task at hand. I need to wait patiently, 
carefully, planning my neGt move. Dhe coordinates and coded message 
are my only hope, and I can’t aEord to squander this opportunity. 
I’ll need to be vigilant, to stay alert and avoid drawing any unwanted 
attention.

I catch myself glancing nervously at the other slaves, wondering if 
any of them have noticed the change in my demeanor. I can’t aEord to 
draw suspicion, to give away the secret I now hold. Dhe consequences 
of being caught would be too dire to even consider.

As the day wears on, I grow increasingly eGhausted, both physically 
and mentally. Dhe grueling labor, combined with the weight of my 
discovery, is taking a toll on me. Wut I refuse to give in to the temptaP
tion to rest, to let my guard down.

I know I need to be at my sharpest, my most vigilant, if I’m going 
to have any chance of escaping this nightmare. Dhe coordinates and 
coded message are my only hope, and I can’t aEord to let them slip 
through my Mngers.

As the evening draws to a close, I Mnd myself back in the cramped 
quarters I share with the other captives. Dhe air is thick with the stale 
scent of sweat and despair, a constant reminder of the horrors we’ve 
all endured.

Wut tonight, as I lie awake, staring up at the dimly lit ceiling, I feel a 
glimmer of hope that I haven’t felt in years. Dhe coordinates and coded 
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message are like a beacon in the darkness, a promise of a future beyond 
the conMnes of this wretched ship.

I know that the road ahead will be fraught with danger, that the 
risks are high. Wut I can’t ignore the chance that lies before me, the 
opportunity to reclaim my freedom and, perhaps, even uncover the 
truth about my past.

As I close my eyes, I can’t help but wonder about the shadowy 
Mgures the captain has been in contact with. jhat do they want, and 
what role do they play in my storyR Dhe thought sends a chill down 
my spine, but I push it aside, determined to focus on the task at hand.

Domorrow, I’ll need to be more vigilant than ever, to keep a close 
eye on my surroundings and avoid drawing any unwanted attention. 
Dhe slightest misstep could cost me everything, and I can’t aEord to 
let that happen.

Wut for now, as I drift oE to sleep, I allow myself to indulge in a rare 
moment of hope. Dhe coordinates and coded message are my lifeline, 
my only chance at freedom, and I’ll do whatever it takes to make it a 
reality.



Chapter 3
Bond of the 
Broken 

I pause in my scrubbing, my eyes drawn to the young woman 
working at the far end of the galley. There is a quiet intensity to her 
movements, a sense of purpose that sets her apart from the other slaves 
who shuAe through their tasks with defeated resignation.

zs our gaHes meet, I feel a spark of recognition, a kindred spirit in 
this captive whose haHel eyes re-ect a strength and resilience I thought 
I had long since lost within myself. Cer brow furrows slightly, and I 
wonder if she senses the same connection I do. z shared understand’
ing of the relentless struggle to survive in this hellish place.

xautiously, I resume my work, my Ongers gripping the worn scrub 
brush as I steal glances in her direction. I can?t help but wonder about 
her story, the ejperiences that have forged such an unyielding spirit. I 
wonder if she, like me, has been torn from a life of promise and forced 
to endure the cruelties of this pirate ship. Pr has her path always been 
one of hardship and adversityR

The sound of approaching footsteps Eolts me from my reverie, and 
I quickly avert my gaHe, focusing intently on the task at hand. The 
last thing I need is to draw the attention of the guards, whose sadistic 
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tendencies are well known among the slaves. I chance another quick 
look at the young woman, silently willing her to remain unnoticed as 
well.

To my relief, the guards pass by without incident. I release a shaky 
breath, my shoulders sagging with the weight of the ever’present fear 
that permeates our ejistence.

xautiously, I approach her, my heart pounding in my chest. WI?m 
Yandile, but most call me “alo,U I say, my voice barely above a whisper. 
WGhat?s your nameRU

The woman regards me with a guarded ejpression, her brow fur’
rowing slightly. WYeca,U she replies, her tone measured and cautious.

I nod, sensing her hesitation. WI couldn?t help but notice you. 
There?s something about you that... well, it?s as if I?ve seen a glimmer 
of hope in this darkness.U

Yeca?s gaHe softens ever so slightly, and she glances around to ensure 
we?re not being watched. WCope is a dangerous thing to hold on to in a 
place like this,U she murmurs, her words laced with a hint of bitterness.

WI know,U I say, my own ejperiences weighing heavily on my heart. 
WYut it?s all we have, isn?t itRU

Yeca?s eyes widen, and for a moment, I see a -icker of vulnerability 
in her ejpression. WLou understand,U she breathes, her voice barely 
audible.

I nod, my own memories of a life before this nightmare -ooding my 
mind. WI was born on Darth, you know,U I say, my voice tinged with a 
wistful longing. W“y parents were wealthy, and we lived a privileged 
life. Yut then the pirates took me, and everything changed.U

Yeca?s gaHe softens, and she leans in slightly, her curiosity piqued. 
WGhat happenedRU she asks, her tone gentle.

I brace myself and take a deep breath, ready to face the painful 
memories again. WGe were on the “ars’Darth cycler, emigrating to 
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“ars, when the pirates attacked. They were ruthless, and they took no 
prisoners. I watched as my parents were... I watched in horror as they 
killed them right in front of me.U

Yeca?s eyes widen, and she reaches out, her hand brie-y touching 
my arm in a gesture of comfort. WI?m so sorry,U she whispers, her own 
eyes glistening with unshed tears.

Wznd then they took me,U I continue, the words spilling out as the 
-oodgates open. WThey brought me here, and I?ve been a slave ever 
since. 1orced to work, beaten for the slightest infraction, and always 
living in fear of what they might do to me.U

Yeca nods, her ejpression somber. WI know the feeling all too well,U 
she says, her voice barely above a whisper. W“y story is not so diJerent 
from yours. I, too, ejperienced being torn from a life of promise.U

I look at her, my heart aching for the shared pain we?ve both ejpe’
rienced. WGhat happened to youRU I ask, my curiosity mingling with 
a deep empathy.

Yeca takes a deep breath, her gaHe distant as she recalls her own 
past. WI was born on “ars, in one of the colony towns. “y family was 
not wealthy, but we were happy, surrounded by the warmth of our 
community. I remember the laughter of children, the scent of spices 
in the air.U

Mhe pauses, a wistful smile tugging at the corners of her lips. WYut 
then, when I was Eust a child, the pirates came. They attacked our 
town, ransacking our homes and tearing families apart. I witnessed my 
parents... They took me away from them.U

Yeca?s voice cracks, and she swallows hard, her eyes glistening with 
unshed tears. WI was terriOed, alone, and so confused. The nejt thing 
I knew, I was on this ship.U

I reach out, hesitantly placing my hand on her arm, oJering what 
little comfort I can.
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Yeca nods, her gaHe meeting mine, and I see a glimmer of strength 
amidst the sorrow. WYut we?re still here, Yandile,U she says, her voice 
steady. WGe?ve survived. znd that has to mean something, doesn?t itRU

I can?t help but nod, a spark of hope igniting within me. WIt does,U I 
say, my voice Olled with a newfound determination. WIt means we have 
a chance, a chance to reclaim the lives that were taken from us.U

Yeca?s eyes widen, and she leans in closer, her voice barely above a 
whisper. W3o you really believe that?s possibleRU she asks, a glimmer of 
hope shining in her gaHe.

I nod, my heart swelling with a fragile hope that I?ve scarcely dared 
to entertain in years. WLes, I do,U I whisper, my gaHe locked with Yeca?s. 
WI have to believe that, or else I?ll lose what little I have left.U

Yeca?s ejpression softens, and she leans in closer, her voice barely 
audible. WThen you must be careful, Yandile. The guards are always 
watching, and one wrong move could cost you dearly.U

I swallow hard, the weight of her words sinking in. WI know,U I 
murmur, my eyes darting around the galley, noting the ever’present 
threat of our captors. WYut I can?t Eust give up. –ot after everything 
I?ve been through.U

Yeca nods, her brow furrowing in concentration. WThen you?ll need 
to learn how to navigate this place, how to blend in and avoid drawing 
attention to yourself.U Mhe pauses, her gaHe sharpening. Wznd you?ll 
need to trust me, Yandile. I?ve been here a long time, and I know how 
to survive.U

I feel a swell of appreciation, my heart ejpanding with the recog’
nition that I may have discovered an unanticipated supporter in this 
dismal situation. “y voice barely above a murmur, I respond, Wznd 
I?m prepared to learn, to do whatever is necessary, to have a chance at 
liberation.U
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Yeca?s lips curl into a small, almost imperceptible smile. W5ood,U 
she says, her tone measured. WThen listen closely, and I?ll teach you 
what I know.U

Pver the nejt few days, Yeca becomes my mentor, guiding me 
through the intricate web of power dynamics that govern the pirate 
ship. Mhe observes my movements, oJering subtle corrections and 
advice, her keen intellect and understanding of the crew?s hierarchies 
proving invaluable.

WThe key is to keep your head down and your emotions in check,U 
Yeca murmurs as we work side by side, scrubbing the grimy -oors of 
the galley. WThe guards are always looking for any sign of deOance or 
weakness. Lou can?t give them that.U

I nod, my brow furrowing in concentration. Wznd what about the 
other slavesRU I ask, my gaHe -icking towards a group of my fellow 
captives huddled in the corner.

Yeca?s ejpression darkens. WYe wary of them as well,U she says, her 
voice low. WThey?ll turn on you in a heartbeat if they think it will curry 
favor with the guards.U

I swallow hard, the weight of her words sinking in. WThen how do 
I know who to trustRU I ask, my heart sinking.

Yeca?s gaHe meets mine, her eyes Olled with a steely resolve. WTrust 
me,U she says, her voice Orm. W'ust follow my lead, and we?ll get 
through this together.U

I nod, a surge of gratitude washing over me. WI will,U I say, my voice 
barely above a whisper. WThank you, Yeca.U

zs the days turn into weeks, Yeca?s guidance proves invaluable. 
Mhe teaches me how to blend in better, how to move with purpose 
and e"ciency, and how to avoid drawing the unwanted attention of 
the guards. Cer keen observations and understanding of the power 
dynamics on the ship are a revelation.
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I grip the worn scrub brush, the familiar motions oJering a sense 
of routine and control amidst the chaos of my captivity. zs I work 
alongside Yeca, I can?t help but steal glances in her direction, marveling 
at the quiet strength that seems to radiate from her.

WLou?re getting better at this,U she murmurs, her voice barely audi’
ble over the din of the galley. WThe guards haven?t noticed you as much 
lately.U

I nod, a small sense of pride swelling within me. WIt?s thanks to 
you,U I reply, my gaHe meeting hers. WLour guidance has been invalu’
able.U

Yeca?s lips curl into the faintest of smiles, and I can?t help but feel 
a connection with her, a shared understanding that transcends the 
boundaries of our captivity.

WMo, tell me,U she says, her tone casual, Wwhat was your life like 
before all thisRU

I pause, the memories -ooding back with a bittersweet ache. WIt 
was... diJerent,U I say, my voice tinged with wistfulness. W“y parents 
were wealthy, and we lived in a pleasant home in 'ohannesburg. I had 
everything I could have wanted2good food, comfortable clothes, and 
the freedom to ejplore the city.U

Yeca?s brow furrows slightly, and I can see the curiosity in her eyes. 
WGhat was it likeRU she asks, her voice soft.

I take a deep breath, the images of my former life playing out in my 
mind?s eye. WIt was vibrant, you knowR The city was always bustling 
with people from all walks of life. I remember the smells of the street 
vendors, the laughter of children playing in the parks.U

z small smile tugs at the corners of my lips as I recall those carefree 
days. Wznd my parents... they were wonderful. “y mother had the 
most soothing voice, and she would sing to me at night, lulling me to 
sleep.U
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Yeca nods, her gaHe softening. WIt sounds like you had a good life,U 
she says, her voice barely above a whisper.

I nod, the weight of my loss settling heavily on my heart. WI did,U I 
murmur, my Ongers tightening around the scrub brush. Wznd then it 
was all taken away.U

Yeca reaches out, her hand brie-y touching my arm in a gesture of 
comfort. WI?m sorry, Yandile,U she says, her voice laced with empathy. 
WI know what it?s like to have your world turned upside down.U

I meet her gaHe, and in that moment, I see the depth of her own pain 
and loss re-ected in her eyes. WGhat about youRU I ask, my voice barely 
above a whisper. WGhat was your life like before all thisRU

Yeca takes a deep breath, her ejpression growing distant. WIt was... 
simpler, in a way,U she says, her voice tinged with wistfulness. WGe lived 
in one of the colony towns on “ars, a close’knit community where 
everyone knew each other.U

Mhe pauses, and a small, sad smile tugs at the corners of her lips. 
WI remember the sound of laughter echoing through the corridors, 
and the smell of spices wafting from the cafeteria. It was a good 
life, Yandile, one that I never imagined someone could cruelly snatch 
away.U

I nod, my heart aching for the loss she has endured. WGhat hap’
penedRU I ask, my voice barely above a whisper.

Yeca;s ejpression turns somber, and I can see the anguish in her 
face. FThe pirates,F she says, her voice tinged with bitterness. FThey 
attacked us without warning, plundering our town and breaking up 
families. I saw them...F Mhe pauses, her eyes shimmering with unshed 
tears.

I reach out, my hand covering hers in a gesture of solidarity. WLou 
don?t have to say it,U
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Yeca nods, her Ongers curling around mine. WThank you,U she 
whispers, her voice thick with emotion.

Ge fall silent for a moment, the weight of our shared ejperiences 
hanging heavy in the air. Then Yeca speaks again, her voice soft and 
contemplative.

WLou know, Yandile, despite everything we?ve been through, I can?t 
help but wonder how our lives would have turned out if they had never 
taken us from our parents.U

I nod, my mind drifting to the endless possibilities. WI think about 
that a lot,U I admit, my voice tinged with wistfulness. WGhat would I 
be doing nowR Gould I have pursued a career in science or engineer’
ingRU

Yeca?s lips curve into a small smile. WI can see it, you know,U she 
says, her gaHe meeting mine. WLou, working in a lab, surrounded by 
the latest technology, your mind constantly buHHing with new ideas 
and discoveries.U

I can?t help but let out a soft laugh, the mental picture both rec’
ogniHable and strange. Wznd what about youRU I inquire, my interest 
piqued. WGhat occupation would you have pursuedRU

WI think I would have gone into medicine,U she says, her voice Olled 
with a quiet passion. WThe human body has always fascinated me, by 
the way it works and the ways we can heal it.U

I nod, a spark of admiration igniting within me. WThat suits you,U I 
say, my voice sincere. WSatients would Ond your presence calming and 
reassuring.U

Yeca?s cheeks -ush slightly, and she ducks her head, a small smile 
playing on her lips. WThank you, Yandile,U she murmurs. WThat means 
a lot, coming from you.U
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Pnce more, we lapse into silence as the familiar sounds of the galley 
surround us. Cowever, the silence is not suJocating this timeJ instead, 
it is a pleasant and comforting silence.

WLou know,U Yeca suddenly says in a barely audible whisper, WI?ve 
never really had the chance to dream about the future, not since the 
pirates took me from my home.U

I nod, my heart aching for the lost opportunities and shattered 
dreams. W“e neither,U I admit, my voice tinged with regret.

Yeca?s gaHe meets mine, and I?m struck by the intensity of the 
emotions I see there. WYut what if we could change that, YandileRU 
she says, her voice Olled with a newfound determination. WGhat if we 
could dare to dream againRU

I feel a surge of hope rise within me, a fragile -ame that I?ve scarcely 
dared to nurture in years. WGhat are you saying, YecaRU I ask, my voice 
barely above a whisper.

Mhe leans in closer, her eyes shining with a glimmer of ejcitement. 
WGhat if we could escape, YandileR Ghat if we could break free from 
this nightmare and reclaim our livesRU

I feel my heart racing, the weight of her words sinking in. WDscapeRU 
I whisper, my mind racing with the implications. WYut howR The 
guards are always watching, and the ship is so heavily guarded.U

Yeca nods, her ejpression serious. WI know, Yandile,U she says, her 
voice low and urgent. WYut I?ve been thinking about this, planning, 
and I believe we might have a chance.U

I feel a surge of trepidation, the fear of the unknown warring with 
the desperate longing for freedom. WGhat are you sayingRU I ask, my 
voice trembling slightly.

Yeca?s gaHe is unwavering, her determination palpable. WI?ve been 
studying the ship?s systems, the guard rotations, the weak points in 
the security. znd I think I?ve found a way out.U
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I swallow hard, my mind racing with the implications of her words. 
WYeca, if we?re caught...U I trail oJ, the unspoken consequences hang’
ing heavy in the air.

Mhe nods, her ejpression grave. WI know, Yandile,U she says, her 
voice barely above a whisper. WYut I also know that we can?t keep living 
like this, trapped in this endless cycle of servitude and despair. Ge have 
to at least try.U

I feel a surge of con-icting emotions2fear, hope, trepidation, and a 
deep, burning desire for freedom. WGhat do we need to doRU I ask, my 
voice barely above a whisper.

Yeca?s lips curve into a small, determined smile. W1irst, we need to 
gather more information,U she says, her gaHe darting around the galley 
to ensure we?re not being watched. WI need your help to Oll in the 
gaps.U

I nod, my heart pounding in my chest. WPkay,U I say, my voice 
steadier than I feel. WGhat do you need me to doRU

Yeca?s ejpression softens, and she reaches out, her hand brie-y 
squeeHing mine. WI need you to be my eyes and ears, Yandile,U she says, 
her voice low and urgent. WI need you to pay attention to the little 
details, the things that might seem insigniOcant, but could be the key 
to our escape.U

I nod, my mind already whirring with the implications of her re’
quest. WI can do that,U I say, my voice Olled with a newfound determi’
nation.

Yeca?s smile widens, and for a moment, I see a glimmer of the 
vibrant, hopeful young woman she must have been before all of this. 
WI knew I could count on you, Yandile,U she says, her voice Olled with 
a quiet conOdence.

Ge fall silent again, the weight of our conversation hanging heavy 
in the air. Yut this time, the silence is not one of resignation or despair, 
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but one of cautious optimism and a shared determination to reclaim 
our lives.

zs we continue our work, I can feel the bond between us growing 
stronger, a shared understanding that transcends the boundaries of 
our captivity. znd in the quiet moments when our gaHes meet, I see 
a glimmer of hope in Yeca?s eyes, a spark that ignites a similar -ame 
within my heart.

1or the Orst time in years, I allow myself to dream of a future beyond 
the conOnes of this ship, a future where I can reclaim the life that was 
stolen from me. znd with Yeca by my side, I know that anything is 
possible.



Chapter 4
Echoes of 
Betrayal

I cautiously return to the storage room, my heart pounding in my 
chest. The hidden compartment where I found the captain’s logs was 
still there, untouched. Glancing around to ensure I’m alone, I quickly 
open it and retrieve the data pad, my bngers tremCling slightly.

-onnecting a small Cattery pack, I power up the device and CeA
gin scrolling through the bles once more. The captain’s meticulous 
records bll the screen, and I feel a sense of dread as I delve deeper into 
their contents.

zs I read, my eyes widen in shock. -oded references and detailed 
records implicated my uncle in these heinous acts. z cold knot forms 
in the pit of my stomach as I realiMe that my family memCer Cetrayed 
us to the pirates.

Ky uncle’s name appears again and again, alongside payments and 
instructions to -aptain Oass. The realiMation that he orchestrated my 
parents’ deaths, and that I was supposed to die as well. I feel the air 
leave my lungs as I struggle to comprehend the depth of his Cetrayal.

Dverwhelmed Cy a surge of anger and a profound sense of Cetrayal, 
I hastily replace the data pads and close the concealed compartment, 
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my mind racing. ?ow could my uncle, the man I trusted, the one 
who was supposed to protect us, have done thisj The thought of his 
involvement in my parents’ demise and my captivity is almost too 
much to Cear.

I take a few deep Creaths, trying to regain my composure, Cut the 
emotions coursing through me are a whirlwind. znger, hurt, and a 
desperate need for answers all vie for dominance. I know I must Ce 
careful, that I cannot let my feelings cloud my xudgment, Cut the 
revelation of my uncle’s treachery has shaken me to the core.

zs I e“it the storage room, I can feel the weight of this new knowlA
edge Cearing down on me. The hope that had kindled within me now 
feels tainted, tinged with a Citterness I never imagined I would have 
to confront. I must process this information to understand the full 
e“tent of my uncle’s Cetrayal, and to determine how to move forward.

I hurry through the dimly lit corridors, my heart pounding in my 
chest. I need to bnd 2eca and share the shocking revelation I’ve unA
covered. zs I approach her quarters, I catch my Creath, then gently rap 
on the door.

The door slides open, and 2eca’s warm, concerned gaMe meets mine. 
WKaloj ”hat is itjP she asks, her Crow furrowing with worry.

I step inside, my voice shaking as I spoke. W2eca, I... I found someA
thing. Bomething terriCle.P I pause, struggling to bnd the right words. 
WIt’s aCout my uncle. ?e... he Cetrayed us. ?e’s the one who sold me 
to the pirates.P

2eca’s e“pression turns somCer as she listens, her eyes widening 
with each revelation. Bhe nods slowly, her lips pressed into a thin line. 
”hen I bnish, she gently takes my hands in hers, her calloused bngers 
squeeMing mine with a reassuring grip.

WI’m so sorry, Kalo,P she says, her voice low and blled with empathy. 
WI understand what you are feeling right now.P Bhe pauses, her gaMe 
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searching my face. W2ut you have to understand, the reality we face as 
slaves is Crutal. znger, no matter how xustibed, can make us careless.P

I swallow hard, the weight of her words settling heavily on my 
shoulders. WI know, 2eca. I xust... I can’t Celieve my uncle would do 
this to me. To my family.P I feel the sting of tears in my eyes, Cut I Clink 
them Cack, determined not to let my emotions overwhelm me.

2eca nods, her e“pression grave. WI know, Kalo. 2elieve me, I know. 
2ut we can’t aNord to dwell on it, not if we want to survive.P Bhe 
squeeMes my hands again. WDur focus has to Ce on getting out of here. 
znything else will only distract us and put us in danger.P

I nod, understanding the harsh truth in her words. W6ou’re right. I 
xust... I need to process this, you knowj I need to understand why he 
would do this to us.P

2eca’s e“pression softens, and she gently reaches up to Crush a stray 
lock of hair from my face. WI know, Kalo. 2ut you can’t let it consume 
you. ”e have to Ce strong, if we’re going to make it out of this alive.P

I take a deep Creath, trying to steady my nerves. W6ou’re right. I can’t 
let this Creak me. –ot when we’re so close to freedom.P I meet her gaMe, 
my eyes blled with determination. W”hat do we do nowjP

2eca’s lips curve into a small, reassuring smile. W”e keep going, 
Kalo. ”e keep planning, keep watching, keep waiting for the right 
moment..P Bhe pauses, her e“pression turning serious once more. W2ut 
we have to Ce careful. ”e can’t let our emotions cloud our xudgment.P

I nod, understanding the gravity of her words. WI’ll do whatever it 
takes, 2eca. I won’t let my uncle’s Cetrayal destroy us. –ot when we’re 
so close to freedom.P

2eca nods, her grip on my hands tightening. WThat’s what I want 
to hear, Kalo. ”e’re in this together, no matter what.P Bhe pauses, her 
gaMe searching my face. W2ut you have to promise me something.P

Wznything,P I say without hesitation.
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WRromise me you won’t do anything reckless. Rromise me you 
won’t let your anger and hurt cloud your xudgment.P Bhe leans in, her 
eyes Curning with intensity.

I swallow hard, the weight of her words settling heavily on my heart. 
WI promise, 2eca. I won’t let my emotions get the Cetter of me. 5or us, 
and for our freedom.P

2eca nods, her e“pression softening. WGood. That’s all I can ask 
for.P Bhe releases my hands and takes a step Cack, her gaMe sweepA
ing over me. W–ow, we need to get Cack to work. The more we can 
learn aCout the ship’s systems and the guards’ routines, the Cetter our 
chances of getting out of here.P

I nod, my mind already whirring with the task at hand. WI’ll do 
whatever I can to help. I won’t let you down, 2eca.P

Bhe oNers me a small, reassuring smile. WI know you won’t, Kalo. 
”e’re in this together, rememCerjP

I nod, feeling a renewed sense of purpose and determination. zs we 
turn our attention Cack to the task at hand, I can’t help Cut wonder 
what the future holds. 2ut one thing is certain8I won’t let my uncle’s 
Cetrayal Creak me. I will bght for my freedom and for the chance to 
reclaim my life bnally.

I withdraw into myself, retreating from 2eca’s attempts to engage 
me in our escape plan. The very thought of it blls me with a sense of 
dread and resignation. If my family could so callously Cetray me, then 
how can I trust that anyone, even 2eca, will she not ultimately turn 
against mej

2eca’s Crow furrows with concern as she watches me pull away, her 
eyes searching mine for any sign of the determination that had once 
Curned so Crightly. WKalo,P she says, her voice soft, WI know this is a lot 
to take in, Cut we can’t aNord to lose hope. ”e’re so close to freedom, 
we can’t give up now.P
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I avert my gaMe, unaCle to meet her imploring stare. W?ow can I 
trust anyone, 2ecajP I whisper, my voice laced with a Citterness I never 
thought I’d feel. WIf my uncle could do this to me, then how can I Ce 
sure anyone else won’t Cetray usjP

2eca reaches out, her calloused hand grasping mine with a reasA
suring squeeMe. WKalo, I understand your fear, Cut we have to keep 
going.P

I shake my head, my resolve hardening like steel. W–o, 2eca. I can’t 
do it. I can’t risk everything, only to Ce Cetrayed again. I won’t survive 
it a second time.P

2eca’s e“pression shifts, a @icker of frustration crossing her features. 
WKalo, listen to me. I know this is hard, Cut we have to keep bghting. 
”e’ve come too far to give up now.P

I pull my hand away, the warmth of her touch no longer comfortA
ing, Cut a reminder of the fragility of trust. WI can’t, 2eca. I xust can’t. 
The risk is too great. I won’t put my life in the hands of anyone else, 
not after what my uncle has done.P

2eca’s eyes widen, and for a moment, I see a @ash of hurt in their 
depths. WKalo, please. ”e need to do this for Coth of us. I can’t do it 
alone.P

I turn away, unaCle to Cear the weight of her pleading gaMe. W2eca, 
I apologiMe. I xust can’t. I have to protect myself, no matter what.P

2eca falls silent, and I can feel the tension in the air, thick and 
suNocating. I know I’m hurting her, Cut the fear and Cetrayal I feel 
are too overwhelming to ignore. I’ve lost so much, and I can’t Cear the 
thought of losing even more.

The days that follow are a Clur of monotony and dread. I go 
through the motions of my duties, my mind constantly consumed Cy 
the revelation of my uncle’s treachery. I struggle to keep the hope alive, 
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as the overwhelming darkness reduces it to a mere @icker that had once 
Curned so Crightly within me.

2eca tries to engage me, to reignite the spark of determination that 
had once driven us Coth, Cut I remain steadfast in my refusal. I can’t 
Cring myself to trust anyone, not even her. The fear of Ceing Cetrayed 
again is too great, and I retreat further and further into the safety of 
my isolation.

zs the days turn into weeks, I can see the frustration and concern 
etched into 2eca’s features. Bhe tries to reason with me, to convince me 
we can still succeed, Cut I remain unmoved. The weight of my uncle’s 
Cetrayal has Cecome a heavy Curden that I can’t seem to shake.

Dne day, as I’m scruCCing the deck, I glimpse Oaine W2loodyAeyeP 
Oass, the notorious pirate captain, striding across the Cridge. ?is 
Cionic eye glows with an eerie intensity, and I can’t help Cut shudder at 
the sight of him. The thought of Ceing at the mercy of such a ruthless 
individual blls me with a sense of dread that I can’t seem to shake.

zs I watch Oass disappear into the Cowels of the ship, I feel a 
renewed sense of urgency. I know that our window of opportunity 
is closing, and that if we don’t act soon, we may never get another 
chance. 2ut the fear of Cetrayal, of Ceing let down Cy someone I 
thought I could trust, is too great.

The thought of freedom, of bnally Creaking free from the chains 
of this wretched ship, had Ceen the only thing keeping me going. 2ut 
now, with my resolve crumCling, I feel a sense of hopelessness creeping 
in.

I take a deep, shuddering Creath, trying to steady my nerves. I can’t 
aNord to give in to despair, not when we’ve come so far. 2eca needs 
me.
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Blowly, I lift my head, my gaMe hardening with determination. I may 
not change the past, Cut I can damn well shape the future. znd I’ll Ce 
damned if I let my uncle’s treachery destroy us.

”ith renewed purpose, I review the escape plan meticulously, 
searching for any weak points or vulneraCilities.

zs I work, my mind drifts to the memories of my childhood, to the 
warmth and security of my parents’ emCrace. The thought of them 
blls me with a Cittersweet ache, a longing for the life I once had.

2ut I quickly push those thoughts aside, knowing that dwelling on 
the past will only weaken my resolve. I need to focus on the present, 
on the steps we can take to ensure our escape.

Time seems to Clur as I pour over the schematics and guard rotaA
tions, my bngers @ying across the data pad. I can feel the weight of my 
captivity pressing down on me, Cut I refuse to let it Creak me.



Chapter 5
Spying

The sounds of the brutal confrontation reach my ears, piercing 
through the cacophony of the engine room. I can’t help but peer 
around the corner, my heart pounding as I witness the savage beating 
unfold before my eyes.

The pirate’s ksts rain down relentlessly, each blow punctuated by 
the sicxening cracx of bones. The slave’s face is already a bloody mess, 
his pleas for mercy falling on deaf ears. This visceral display of cruelty 
shaxes me to my core and reignites the determination I thought had 
been eWtinguished.

I can no longer stand idly by, accepting this living nightmare as my 
fate. “ithout thinxing, I step forward, my voice cutting through the 
din.

S!topL ”eave him aloneL- The words tumble from my lips, surprisM
ing even myself.

The pirate pauses, his kst still raised, and turns to face me, his eyes 
narrowing with contempt. S“ell, well, if it isn’t the little runt, Yalo. 
?ou got a problem with how I run my engine roomP-

I swallow hard, my mouth suddenly dry, but I refuse to bacx down. 
SThis is wrong. ?ou can’t xeep treating us lixe animals.-
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The pirate lets out a harsh laugh, his grip tightening around the 
slave’s collar. SI can do whatever I damn well please. ?ou’re all Hust 
cargo to me, and if you forget your place, you’ll end up lixe this one.-

Je punctuates his words by slamming the slave’s head against the 
bulxhead, eliciting a pained whimper. I Binch, but I hold my ground.

SRlease,- I plead, Slet him go. I’ll taxe his punishment. zust don’t 
hurt him anymore.-

The pirate’s lips curl into a cruel smile. SFh, I thinx I’ll do both.-
Cefore I can react, the pirate’s kst connects with my Haw, sending me 

reeling. The impact sends shocxwaves of pain through my body, and 
I stumble bacxward, tasting the metallic tang of blood in my mouth.

The pirate advances on me, his massive frame towering over my lean 
form. S?ou’ve got a lot of nerve, boy. Time to teach you a lesson.-

I ready myself, anticipating the pirate’s punches that were about to 
come. Oach blow is a searing agony, but I refuse to cry out, refusing to 
give him the satisfaction.

The pirate’s assault continues, his relentless strixes leaving me batM
tered and bruised. I can feel the warmth of my blood tricxling down 
my face, but I refuse to surrender.

zust as I’m about to collapse, a voice cuts through the chaos.
SThat’s enoughL-
The pirate pauses, his kst poised to strixe again, and turns to face 

the newcomer. It’s the krst mate, his eyes blaKing.
SNaptain Uass wants to see him. Gow.- Jis tone is krm, brooxing 

no argument.
The pirate hesitates, his brow furrowing in confusion. SThe capM

tainP-
The krst mate nods, his gaKe unwavering. S?es. Je’s to be brought 

to the bridge immediately.-
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Dor a moment, the pirate seems to consider defying him, but the 
mention of the captain’s name is enough to maxe him reconsider. 
“ith a grunt, he releases his grip on me, and I crumple to the Boor, 
gasping for breath.

SThis isn’t over, runt,- the pirate snarls, before turning and stormM
ing o‘, the other slaves 4uicxly parting to let him pass.

The krst mate picxs me up. SCandile, can you hear meP Ere you 
alrightP-

“eaxly nodding, my vision blurs as the adrenaline wears o‘. SI... I 
thinx so. “hat’s happeningP “hy does the captain want to see meP-

The krst mate, his grip steadying me. SI’m not sure, but I need to 
get you to the bridge. S

I taxe a deep breath, wincing at the pain in my ribs. S”et’s go.-
Es the krst mate and I maxe our way to the bridge, my mind races 

with a thousand 4uestions. “hy does the captain want to see meP Is 
this a trapP Fr could it be an opportunityP

The corridors are eerily 4uiet, the other slaves giving us a wide 
berth as we pass. They xnow better than to interfere with the captain’s 
business.

“hen we reach the bridge, the pirate who had beaten me is waiting, 
his eWpression sour. Je gestures for us to enter, and we step through 
the threshold, my heart pounding in my chest.

The bridge is a hive of activity, with crew members bustling about, 
monitoring the ship’s systems. Et the center of it all, seated in a large, 
ornate chair, is the captain himself5a imposing kgure with a weathered 
face and piercing eyes.

SEh, there you are,- he says, his voice a deep, rumbling baritone. 
SI’ve been eWpecting you, Candile GWumalo.-

I swallow hard, my mouth suddenly dry. SJow... how do you xnow 
my nameP-
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The captain leans bacx in his chair, a faint smile playing on his lips. 
SI have my ways. End I’ve been xeeping a close eye on you, boy.-

Ceca steps forward, her eWpression dekant. S“hat do you want with 
himP-

Jis eWpression unreadable. STell me, Candile, what do you xnow 
about your 3eimos, specikcally “ild “estP-

Candile GWumalo
Yy heart pounds in my chest as the captain’s piercing gaKe settles 

on me. Jow does he xnow my nameP End what does he want with 
meP

SI... I’ve only been to 3eimos once, on a supply run with another 
pirate,- I stammer, my voice wavering. S“e stopped at a bar called 
6?our ”ast Creath.’-

The captain nods, a faint smile playing on his lips. SEh, yes, the “ild 
“est, as my crew lixes to call it. E ktting name for such a lawless place.-

Je leans forward, his elbows resting on the armrests of his chair. 
SThat’s good, Candile. Go one will recogniKe you there.-

Yy brow furrows in confusion. SAecogniKe meP “hat are you 
talxing aboutP-

SI have a mission for you, boy,- the captain says, his voice low and 
menacing. SFne of my crew, Elac 3onavan, is meeting with someone 
at 3–. I want you to observe that meeting and follow the person Elac 
meets with. !teal whatever they picx up and bring it bacx to me.-

Yy eyes widen in shocx. S?ou want me to spy on one of your own 
crewP End steal from themP-

The captain leans bacx in his chair, his gaKe unwavering. SThat’s 
right. End if you don’t, well...- Je turns his attention to Ceca, who 
stands beside me, her eWpression dekant. S”et’s Hust say your friend 
here might su‘er the conse4uences.-
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I feel my blood run cold. The thought of Ceca being harmed beM
cause of me is too much to bear. I can’t let that happen, no matter the 
cost.

SI... I’ll do it,- I say, my voice barely above a whisper.
The captain’s lips curl into a cruel smile. Sqood boy. Fne of my 

men will taxe you to 3– and provide you with the e4uipment. 3on’t 
disappoint me, Candile. Fr your friend’s life will be forfeit.-

Je waves his hand, dismissing us, and the krst mate ushers me and 
Ceca out of the bridge. Es we walx through the corridors, I can feel the 
weight of the captain’s words pressing down on me.

SCandile, what are you doingP- Ceca hisses, her eyes klled with a 
miWture of fear and concern. S?ou can’t seriously be considering going 
through with this.-

I avert my gaKe, unable to meet her eyes. SI don’t have a choice, Ceca. 
Je threatened you. I can’t let anything happen to you.-

SCut this is madnessL- she eWclaims, her voice laced with desperaM
tion. S?ou’re going to get yourself xilled, or worse. “e need to knd 
another way out of this, not play into the captain’s twisted games.-

Es I shaxe my head, my resolve only grows stronger. SI can’t risx it, 
Ceca. I won’t let you get hurt because of me.-

!he opens her mouth to protest, but the krst mate cuts her o‘.
SElright, that’s enough. Time to get Yilo to 3–.-
“e follow the krst mate in silence, the weight of our situation 

bearing down on us. Es we approach the airlocx, I can feel my heart 
pounding in my chest.

“ithout another word, I step into the airlocx, the krst mate close 
behind me.

The krst mate hands me a small bacxpacx, its contents rattling as I 
taxe it. SJere’s what you’ll need. !ome tools, and a few other gadgets 
to help you with your mission. Gow get into a spacesuit.-
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I nod, my throat too tight to speax.
SAemember, Candile,- the krst mate says, his voice low and serious. 

S3on’t disappoint the CloodyMeye. ?our friend’s life depends on it.-
“ith that, he turns and heads out of the airlocx, leaving me alone.. 

I taxe a deep breath, trying to steady my nerves, and punch the button 
to cycle through the airlocx. Efter landing on the surface, I set o‘ 
towards the “ild “est, the weight of my tasx heavy on my shoulders.

Es I navigate the rocxy terrain, I can’t help but marvel at the 
starx beauty of the 3eimos landscape. Nraters and boulders dot the 
rustMcolored surface, and the looming presence of Yars dominates the 
distant horiKon, casting an eerie red glow over the entire moon.

I reach the entrance to the “ild “est, a battered airlocx that looxs 
lixe it’s seen better days. “ith a deep breath, I step inside, the hiss of 
the door sealing behind me klling me with a sense of foreboding.

The interior of the bar is eWactly as I remember it5a chaotic Humble 
of repurposed spaceship parts and relics from across the solar system. 
The air is thicx with the acrid scent of engine fuel and the pungent 
aroma of cheap li4uor, and the low hum of the sound system proM
vides a constant bacxdrop to the raucous chatter and laughter of the 
patrons.

I maxe my way to the bar, my eyes scanning the room for any sign of 
Elac 3onavan. The bartender, a griKKled old spacer with a cybernetic 
eye, approaches me, his eWpression wary.

S“hat’ll it be, xidP- he asxs, his voice gru‘.
SI’m, uh, looxing for someone,- I stammer, trying to sound casual. 

SElac 3onavan. Jave you seen him aroundP-
The bartender’s brow furrows, and he leans in closer, his cybernetic 

eye whirring to life. SElac, huhP ?eah, I saw him. Je’s over there, in the 
bacx corner.-
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Je Herxs his thumb towards a dimly lit alcove, and I follow his gaKe, 
spotting a burly kgure sitting alone at a table.

SThanxs,- I murmur, and maxe my way across the crowded bar, my 
heart pounding in my chest.

Es I approach the table, Elac looxs up, his eyes narrowing. S“hat 
do you want, xidP-

I swallow hard, trying to xeep my voice steady. S2m, do you need 
any help around the 3j storage facilityP I’m a hard worxer, and I could 
use the eWtra credits.-

Elac regards me for a moment, his eWpression unreadable. S?ou’re 
Candile, aren’t youP The captain’s Uass’s slaves.-

“hile my face Bushes with embarrassment, I avert my gaKe. SI’m 
not his slave. I’m Hust trying to survive, lixe everyone else.-

Elac lets out a harsh laugh. S?eah, xeep telling yourself that, xid. 
This place ain’t for the faint of heart, xid.-

Je taxes a sip of his drinx, his eyes never leaving me. S!o, what’s 
your real reason for being hereP The captain didn’t send you to spy on 
me, did heP-

Yy heart sxips a beat, and I shaxe my head in response. SGo, no, of 
course not. I Hust... I need the credits, that’s all.-

Elac studies me for a moment, his gaKe piercing. SJmm, I don’t 
buy it. ?ou’re a terrible liar, Candile.-

Cefore I can react, he reaches into his coat and pulls out a small 
device, his kngers Bying across the controls. S”et’s see if we can’t kgure 
out what you’re really up to.-

I feel a surge of panic, and I taxe a step bacx, my hands raised in a 
placating gesture. S“ait, wait, I can eWplainMS

Cut Elac is already on his feet, his eyes narrowed in suspicion. 
S?ou’ve got kve seconds to get out of here. I have other business to 
taxe care of.-
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SI... I’m not sure,- I falter, my conkdent facade crumbling. SThe 
captain simply instructed me to observe who you’re meeting with. 
That’s the eWtent of my xnowledge, I promise.-

Elac pauses, his gaKe shifting around the room. SI... I can’t disclose 
that information. Gow, I must insist you leave.-

Ec4uiescing, I retreat to the bar, where I order a simple but potent 
drinx, something to dull the senses and calm my nerves. I settle onto a 
stool, my eyes trained on Elac as he moves around the room, my focus 
unwavering. Though I xnow I should not be here, that I am merely 
an observer following orders, I cannot help but feel a growing unease. 
The weight of my tasx presses down on me, a constant reminder of 
the precarious nature of my eWistence aboard this pirate vessel. I taxe 
a long sip of my drinx, the familiar burn in my throat a slight comfort 
as I brace myself to continue monitoring Elac’s every move.



Chapter 6
Shadowed 
Secrets

T he interior of the bar is a haphazard collage of repurposed 
spaceship parts and relics from interplanetary travel, with seats 

from starships and tables cut from decommissioned solar panels. 
Faint lights undulate across the walls, simulating the auroras of Earth, 
though the eAect is more for nostalgia than accuracy.

xleW and kill remove their helmets, ta-ing in the roughIandItumI
ble atmosphere of the bar, as patrons I a motley crew of miners, smugI
glers, and drifters I pay them little mind. x grizzledIloo-ing miner in 
the corner nurses a bubbling blue drin-, his eyes PWed on the entrance, 
while a group of spacefaring drifters huddle around a table, their 
laughter punctuated by the occasional clin- of glasses.

R watch as the two ma-e their way through the crowded establishI
ment, their magnetic boots leaving scuA mar-s on the metal Soor. x 
patron at the bar sips a PeryIcolored drin-, its warm glow casting an 
orange hue on the surrounding area, while another patron at a nearby 
table idly tosses small candy roc-s into a layered shot, watching them 
Pzz and pop.

R sit in the dimly lit corner, my eyes drawn to the eWchange beI
tween the two strangers, and the shadowy Pgure they approached I 
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xlac 9onovan. R strain to hear their hushed conversation, my Pngers 
tightening around the data pad hidden in my poc-et.

”Bave you got what we needGY kith a voice barely above a whisper, 
the older one as-s.

xlac nods and slides a data chip across the table, saying, ”Everything 
you need to -now about the location of the two Mtarships. ’ut be 
careful I there are others who -now about it as well.Y

The older one poc-ets the data chip, his brow furrowed with conI
cern, and says, ”Than-s for this. ke will watch our bac-s.Y

xs the two turn to leave, xlac adds, ”Lood luc-, you two. jou1re 
going to need it.Y

khile heading to the airloc-, the younger one catches me observing 
them from the bar. 3ur eyes brieSy connect, and R immediately loo- 
away, wondering if R1ve messed things up. 

Olacing a hand on his shoulder, the older person leads him towards 
the eWit. ”Uet1s go, kill. Time to get out of here. The sooner we Pnd 
those Mtarships, the better.Y

3nce they1re gone through the airloc-, R Pnally eWhale, my mind 
buzzing with the implications of what R1ve 4ust eWperienced.

R stepped out of the airloc- into the dim light of 9eimos, the heavy 
metal door sealing shut behind me with a hiss. “y boots crunched on 
the dusty regolith as R hurried to catch up with the two young men 
ma-ing their way bac- to their surface vehicle.

They were clearly eWcited about the data chip they had received 
from xlac. R stayed a cautious distance bac-, -eeping to the shadows 
as much as R could, my eyes scanning our surroundings for any signs 
of danger.

Their lac- of discretion was evident as they conversed loudly over 
an unsecured channel. ”Uet1s hurry to 90 and Pnish this up, kill,Y one 
of them urged. The other readily agreed. ”R1m right there with you.Y
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They reached the vehicle and strapped themselves in. The vehicle 
surged upwards on a shimmering force Peld Sic-ering.

The surface vehicle ascends, surrounded by a shimmering force 
Peld. ’ased on the pirate engineer1s discussion about the possibility 
of force Pelds, R sense that there1s more to this. 

Llancing around 7uic-ly, R spot a lone surface Syer par-ed nearby. 
kithout hesitation, R ma-e my way over to the vehicle, my Pngers 
bypassing the security systems. The engine1s hum to life, and R feel a 
surge of adrenaline as R lift oA, following the trail of the other vehicle.

R -eep a safe distance, my eyes constantly scanning for any signs of 
pursuit or trouble. The surface Syer is nimble and responsive, and R1m 
able to maintain a steady pace without drawing too much attention. 
xs we approach the 90 storage facility, R can see the two young men 
disembar-ing from their vehicle, their movements hurried and purI
poseful.

Jarefully, R guide the surface Syer down, Pnding a secluded spot to 
par- and observe. R need to be cautious, to understand the situation 
before R ma-e my move. 

R watched from the shadows as kill and the other man stepped into 
the cavernous 90 storage facility on 9eimos, where the hul-ing silI
houettes of decommissioned spaceships Plled the vast, dimly lit cavern, 
casting long shadows that seemed to loom over them. R could see the 
unease in kill1s eyes, the way his shoulders tensed as he too- in the 
eerie silence.

”This place gives me the creeps,Y R heard him mutter, his voice 
echoing in the oppressive atmosphere.

The other man placed a reassuring hand on kill1s shoulder. ”R 
-now, but we 4ust need to Pnd those two starships and get out of here. 
“M0!H and “M02HN, rememberGY
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“y heart s-ipped a beat at the mention of the starships. The 
“M02HN was the one R had overheard the pirates tal-ing about, the one 
they were planning to steal. R watched as kill nodded, ta-ing a deep 
breath to steady his nerves, and followed the other man deeper into 
the facility.

R crept along behind them, my footsteps silent on the cold metal 
Soor. R couldn1t let them out of my sight, not when R -new what was 
at sta-e. Muddenly, R saw kill stop in his trac-s, his eyes widening as 
he spotted the two starships tuc-ed away in a shadowed alcove. Be 
pointed and whispered, ”There they are, xleW.Y

xleW retrieved a data chip, 7uic-ly scanning the instructions. ”xlI
right, let1s get to wor-. ke need to attach the life pod stones around 
the eWterior of the ships.Y

R watched as xleW got to wor-, his Pngers deftly manipulating 
the controls to activate the maintenance crane. kill1s gaze constantly 
darted around the cavernous space, and R -new he could sense my 
presence.

xs kill watched the Prst row of stones being installed, he moved 
on to “M02HN and, with another crane, started securing the pods in 
rows. @ust as he was about to fasten the Pnal pod of row three, R saw 
my chance.

R emerged from the shadows, my heart pounding in my chest, and 
snatched the stone from kill1s grasp. ”BeyAY he shouted, instinctively 
reaching for his stun gun.

R tightened my grip on the stone and sneered at him. ”Bice try, -id, 
but you1re not getting this bac-.Y

kill1s Pnger hovered over the trigger, his voice wavering slightly. 
”Out it bac-, or R1ll shoot.Y

R let out a harsh laugh, trying to mas- my fear. ”jou don1t have the 
guts. jou1re too young and nervous to pull that trigger.Y
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kill1s 4aw tightened, and he too- a step forward, the stun gun 
trained on me. ”R1m warning you, bac- oAAY

”killAY xleW1s voice rang out from across the cavernous space. 
”khat1s going onGY

”xleW, he too- the last pod stoneAY kill shouted, his gaze never 
leaving mine.

R could see xleW1s eyes widen as he 7uic-ly made his way towards 
us, his own stun gun at the ready. ”Uet it go, nowAY he demanded, his 
voice Prm and authoritative.

“y eyes darted between the two boys, a calculating eWpression on 
my face. R -new R couldn1t ta-e them both on, not with their weapons 
trained on me. Mo, with a moc-ing grin, R tossed some scrap towards 
kill. ”Jatch, -id.Y

kill1s reSeWes -ic-ed in as he released the stunner, caught the scrap, 
and stumbled bac-wards. R seized the opportunity and turned, disapI
pearing bac- into the shadows.

”ke need to get out of here, nowAY R heard xleW yell, already moving 
towards the cargo elevator.

R didn1t loo- bac- as R raced through the facility, my heart pounding 
in my ears. R had to get out of there before they could catch me, before 
they could realize what R had done.

xs R emerged from the airloc- into the dim sunlight of 9eimos, R 
couldn1t help but feel a twinge of guilt. “y main concern was ’eca1s 
safety, even though R had 4ust stolen from the two of them.

’ut R had no choice. The pirates had made it clear what would 
happen if R didn1t bring them the life pods, if R didn1t prove my loyalty. 
R had to do whatever it too- to survive, even if it meant betraying those 
who had shown me -indness.

R clutched the stolen stone tightly to my chest, my mind racing with 
the possibilities of what lay ahead. R -new R had 4ust set in motion 
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a chain of events that could very well change the course of my life 
forever.

’ut for now, all R could do was -eep running, -eep Pghting, and 
hope that somehow, someway, R would Pnd a way out of this nightI
mare.



Chapter 7
The Mind's 
Awakening

I return to the pirate vessel, cycling through the airlock. I wince 
as the bruises on my ribs throb with each movement. The frst mate 
enters the airlock, crossing his arms with a durrowe“ brow, clearly 
“isplease“.

Y’ouMre late, ”alo,W he growls, his voice lace“ with impatience. 
YAhat “i“ Dlac ?onovan have to sayPW

I take a “eep breath, wincing as the sharp pain in my ribs Uares 
up. Hushing through the “iscomdort, I recount what I ha“ “iscovere“. 
YDlac ?onovan accuse“ me od spying on him an“ reduse“ to “ivulge 
any indormation. 1n“eterre“, I lingere“ at the bar an“ observe“ him 
meeting with two men. -e han“e“ them a “ata chip, an“ I traile“ them 
to the ?S storage dacility on ?eimos. There, they were searching dor 
two specifc starships 2 ”3S07 an“ ”3Sj7N.W

The frst mateMs eyes narrow, an“ bedore I can brace myseld, he lashes 
out, striking my inRure“ ribs. I gasp in pain, clutching the stolen stone 
in my pocket as I “ouble over.

Y’ouMre lucky the captain wants you alive, boy,W the frst mate snarls. 
YEow get back to work an“ “onMt be late again.W
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I no“, my heart racing, an“ hurry away, the weight od the stone a 
constant remin“er od the “anger IMm in.

Aith my heart racing, I xuickly return to the storage closet. Garry2
ing the stolen stone in my pocket is a constant remin“er od the risks IMve 
taken. Ds I enter the crampe“ space, I xuickly close the “oor behin“ 
me an“ pull out the stone, watching in awe as it begins to undol“ an“ 
transdorm bedore my eyes.

The stoneMs surdace ripples an“ shidts, undol“ing into a sleek, metal2
lic necklace. 3u““enly, a shimmering dorce fel“ eLpan“s, enveloping 
me in its protective embrace. I gasp, my eyes wi“ening as a soothing, 
“isembo“ie“ voice resonates within my min“.

Yzreetings, I am ?eathMs Gloak, the DI embe““e“ within this "ide 
Ho“. I have been waiting to be reactivate“ dor thousan“s od years.W

I stan“ there, dro'en, my min“ racing as I try to process whatMs 
happening. The DIMs voice is calm an“ measure“, yet thereMs an un2
“ercurrent od power that sen“s a shiver “own my spine.

YAhat are youP -ow can you talk in my hea“PW I ask, my voice 
barely above a whisper.

BThis "ide Ho“ is a remarkable an“ versatile “evice,B ?eath6s Gloak 
says in a low, almost inau“ible voice. BIt can change between various 
mo“es, each with its own special deatures.B

The DI pauses, an“ I can sense a weight to its wor“s, as id itMs 
caredully consi“ering how to procee“.

YIn its inert state, the "ide Ho“ appears as an innocuous, pulsating 
stone2like obRect. This unassuming dorm conceals the true nature an“ 
power od the “evice.W

I no“, my brow durrowe“ in concentration as I listen intently.
YAhen activate“, the "ide Ho“ can transdorm into a sleek piece od 

Rewelry, either a bracelet or a necklace. In this mo“e, the surdace be2
comes smooth an“ metallic, with intricate, alien2like patterns etche“ 
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into the material. The pulsing glow is now more sub“ue“, giving the 
Rewelry a mesmeri'ing an“ enigmatic appearance.W

Y8ut the "ide Ho“Ms most impressive an“ dunctional dorm is its 
escape po“ mo“e,W ?eathMs Gloak continues. YIn this confguration, 
the “evice eLpan“s into a dorce fel“ that can vary in si'e to accommo2
“ate “i9erent nee“s. The dorce fel“ in this confguration comprises 
a shimmering, translucent material that appears to be both soli“ an“ 
permeable, provi“ing protection while still allowing visibility.

I no“, my eyes wi“ening as I take in the indormation. Y3o this is an 
escape po“P 8ut how “oes it workP Dn“ why are you herePW

YThe "ide Ho“ is dar more than a simple escape po“,W ?eathMs Gloak 
respon“s, its voice tinge“ with a hint od pri“e.

The DI pauses, an“ I can sense a shidt in its “emeanor, as id itMs about 
to reveal something od great importance.

YIntegrate“ within the "ide Ho“ is an a“vance“ artifcial intelligence, 
one that can communicate with you telepathically. This allows dor 
seamless interaction an“ the eLchange od indormation with no physical 
interdaces or verbal communication.W

I blink, my min“ reeling drom the implications. YTelepathic com2
municationP ThatMs incre“ible. 8ut what is your purposePW

?eathMs GloakMs voice takes on a more somber tone. YThe lide po“ 
you hol“ is has unixue capabilities that are use“ by the Dstari assassinsM 
guil“. I am here to gui“e you, to assist you in i“entidying an“ elimi2
nating those who have wronge“ you an“ others like you.W

I deel a chill run “own my spine at the DIMs wor“s. YOetributionP 
Fliminating peopleP IMm not sure IMm comdortable with that.W

YI un“erstan“ your hesitation,W ?eathMs Gloak respon“s, its voice 
soothing yet unwavering. Y8ut the worl“ is a “ark an“ unRust place, 
an“ sometimes the only way to bring about true change is through 
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“ecisive action. There are those who prey upon the innocent, who 
revel in cruelty an“ eLploitation.W

I swallow har“, my min“ racing with the implications od what the 
DI is proposing. Y8ut how can I be sure that your i“ea od Rustice is the 
right oneP Ahat id youMre wrongPW

?eathMs Gloak eLplains, its voice tinge“ with a sense od certainty. YI 
will gui“e you with strategic precision, ensuring that your actions are 
Rustife“ an“ your targets are truly “eserving od their date.W

I deel a knot od unease dorming in the pit od my stomach. YIMm 
not sure I can trust you, or that IMm willing to become some kin“ od 
vigilante. There has to be another way.W

YTrust is earne“, ”alo,W the DI respon“s urgently, its voice taking 
on a more urgent tone. YThe worl“ is harsh an“ undorgiving, an“ those 
who have harme“ you an“ others nee“ to dace consexuences.W

I shake my hea“, my resolve beginning to waver. YThis all seems so 
uncertain, I “onMt know... eLtreme. IMm Rust a slave, trying to survive. I 
“onMt know id I have the strength to take on this kin“ od responsibility.W

?eathMs Gloak says, its voice lace“ with a hint od “isappointment, 
Y’ouMre un“erestimating yourseld. ’ou possess a xuiet resilience an“ 
an inner strength that reduses to be eLtinguishe“. ’ou have en“ure“ 
horrors that woul“ break lesser men, an“ yet you still cling to the hope 
od a better duture.W

YIMll be your gui“e,W the DI a–rms, its voice stea“y an“ comdorting. 
YI am committe“ to gui“ing you with a moral compass an“ ensuring 
that your targets “eserve the outcomes they receive. Together, we can 
reclaim the hope that was taken drom you an“ pave a path to Rustice.W

I take a “eep breath, my min“ racing with the implications od what 
?eathMs Gloak is proposing. YDlright, IMll listen to what you have to say. 
8ut I want to be clear, I will not become some kin“ od col“2bloo“e“ 
killer. Id IMm going to “o this, it has to be on my terms.W



?41z"D3 TD"84TTqE

Y1n“erstoo“,W ?eathMs Gloak respon“s, its voice sodtening. YI will 
respect your boun“aries an“ work within the limits you set. Together, 
we will navigate this treacherous path, an“ I will “o everything in my 
power to ensure that your actions are Rust an“ righteous.W

I no“, deeling a sense od trepi“ation an“ resolve mingling within me. 
Y4kay, then. AhatMs the planPW

Y5irst, we must ensure your sadety an“ dree“om,W the DI says, its 
voice taking on a more urgent tone. YThe dorce fel“ surroun“ing us 
can shiel“ us drom “etection an“ provi“e a measure od protection, but 
we must act xuickly bedore they notice your absence.W

I no“, my heart poun“ing in my chest. YAhat “o you suggestPW
YThe "ide Ho“ has several a“vance“ deatures that can ai“ in our 

escape,W ?eathMs Gloak eLplains. Y4ne od its most remarkable capabil2
ities is its stealth setting, which can ren“er the dorce fel“ completely 
invisible, making us un“etectable to the nake“ eye.W

I deel a surge od hope at the DIMs wor“s. YThat coul“ be incre“ibly 
usedul. Ahat else can this thing “oPW

?eathMs Gloak points out that the dorce fel“ generator od the "ide 
Ho“ has applications beyon“ mere protection. It possesses the capa2
bility to bypass locks an“ security systems, giving us the a“vantage od 
moving un“etecte“ throughout the ship.

I no“, my min“ racing with the possibilities. YThat soun“s like it 
coul“ be our ticket out od here. 8ut what about 8eca an“ the rest od 
the slavesP 3houl“nMt we try to help them as wellPW

YI appreciate your compassion, ”alo,W the DI replies, its tone 
tinge“ with a touch od remorse. Y-owever, we must prioriti'e your 
own wellbeing at the moment. The others may have to manage on 
their own, at least dor the time being.W

YEo, we have to liberate 8ecaFW I persist.
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D twinge od culpability courses through me at the i“ea od aban“on2
ing my dellow captives, but I recogni'e that ?eathMs Gloak is correct, 
our greatest opportunity to assist them is to frst ensure our own 
liberty.

YDlright, then. AhatMs the planPW
Y5irst,W ?eathMs GloakMs voice takes on a more urgent tone, Ywe 

make sure that we are not “etecte“ as we make our way to the hangar 
bay.W YThe "ide Ho“Ms stealth capabilities will be crucial.W

I no“, my heart poun“ing in my chest. YDn“ once weMre therePW
Y4nce we reach the hangar, we will nee“ to locate a suitable space2

cradt that can take us o9 this ship,W the DI continues. YThe "ide Ho“Ms 
dorce fel“ generator can bypass the security systems an“ gain access to 
the cradt.W

I deel a surge od a“renaline coursing through my veins. Y4kay, letMs 
“o this. IMm rea“y.W

YFLcellent,W ?eathMs Gloak respon“s, its voice tinge“ with a hint 
od satisdaction. YOemember, 8an“ile, we must move xuickly an“ with 
absolute precision. Dny misstep coul“ Reopar“i'e our entire plan.W

I no“, steeling my resolve. YI un“erstan“. "etMs go.W
Aith that, the "ide Ho“Ms dorce fel“ eLpan“s, enveloping me in its 

shimmering embrace. I can deel the weight od the necklace against my 
skin, a constant remin“er od the power that lies within.

Ds I make my way through the “imly lit corri“ors od the pirate ship, 
I canMt help but deel a sense od trepi“ation. The stakes are high, an“ the 
consexuences od dailure are unthinkable. 8ut I also deel a glimmer od 
hope, a spark that reduses to be eLtinguishe“.

Y?eathMs Gloak, I have one more xuestion,W I whisper, my voice 
barely au“ible.

Y’es, 8an“ilePW the DI respon“s, its voice calm an“ reassuring.
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Y-ow can I be sure that your i“ea od Rustice is the right oneP That 
I wonMt become Rust as cruel an“ unRust as those who have wronge“ 
mePW

ThereMs a pause, an“ I can sense a shidt in the DIMs “emeanor.
YThat is a vali“ concern, 8an“ile,W ?eathMs Gloak respon“s, its 

voice tinge“ with a hint od gravity. YI will not preten“ that the path 
we are about to embark on is easy, or that the “ecisions we make 
will always be clear2cut. 8ut I can promise you thisHI will be your 
gui“e, your conscience, an“ your moral compass. I will ensure that a 
stea“dast commitment to Rustice gui“es our actions an“ protecting the 
innocent.W

I no“, deeling a sense od resolve settle within me. YDlright, then. "etMs 
“o this.W

Aith that, we continue our Rourney, the shimmering dorce fel“ 
shiel“ing us drom prying eyes as we make our way towar“s the through 
the ship an“ the promise od dree“om.



Chapter 8
Twisted Plans

I anticipate the opportunity to converse with Beca in seclusion, 
my thoughts whirling with the ramifcations od the lide poD anD its 
artifcial intelligence, ’eathCs kloa.T bhe gravity od this revelation 
Fears Down upon me, a FlenD od optimism anD apprehension roiling 
withinT

Sinally, as weCre Foth assigneD to clean the mess hall, I catch BecaCs 
eye anD noD suFtlyT Mhe unDerstanDs, anD we fnD a secluDeD corner to 
tal.T xy heart pounDs as I reveal to her the eAistence od the lide poD 
anD its aDvanceD “I, ’eathCs kloa.T

BecaCs eyes wiDen with a miAture od DisFelied anD hopeT ”xalo, this 
changes everything,z she whispers, her voice Farely auDiFle over the 
clanging od pots anD pansT ”Id this “I is as capaFle as you say, it coulD 
Fe the .ey to our escapeTz

I noD, my ga?e Darting arounD to ensure weCre not Feing watcheDT 
”bhatCs what I was thin.ingT ’eathCs kloa. has Feen guiDing me, anD 
it seems to have a wealth od .nowleDge anD capaFilities that coulD Fe 
invaluaFleTz

BecaCs Frow durrows as she consiDers the implicationsT ”But what 
aFout the ris.s- Id the crew Discovers what weCre planning, the conseq
Ouences coulD Fe DevastatingTz
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I swallow harD, the dear od retriFution weighing heavily on my 
minDT ”I .now, BecaT bhatCs why we neeD to Fe eAtremely caredulT 
’eath has assureD me it will help us navigate the challenges, Fut weCll 
have to Fe meticulous in our planningTz

Mhe noDs, her eApression resoluteT ”bhen thatCs what weCll DoT HeCll 
use every aDvantage we have to get oP this ship anD reclaim our dreeq
DomTz

Hith a reneweD sense od purpose, we Discuss the possiFilities anD 
potential ris.s od incorporating the lide poDCs capaFilities into our esq
cape planT ’eathCs kloa., through its telepathic lin. with me, proviDes 
valuaFle insights anD guiDance, helping us navigate the scheDules od 
the crew anD iDentidy potential vulneraFilitiesT

BecaCs intimate .nowleDge od the shipCs systems anD security proq
tocols proves invaluaFle as we meticulously map out potential esq
cape routesT He caredully oFserve the crewCs movements, noting shidt 
changes anD iDentidying FlinD spots in the security camerasT

BecaCs resourcedulness shines as she accesses restricteD areas anD 
gets sensitive Documents, durther Folstering our unDerstanDing od 
the shipCs DedensesT I marvel at her Ouic. thin.ing anD aDaptaFility, 
gratedul to have her as a partner in this perilous enDeavorT Rer years 
od eAperience as a slave aFoarD this vessel have eOuippeD her with an 
intimate .nowleDge od its inner wor.ings, a valuaFle asset that we have 
Feen leveraging to our aDvantageT

Hatching Beca in action flls me with aweT I can scarcely Felieve the 
courage anD Determination she Displays, ris.ing everything to secure 
our dreeDomT

I fnD myseld Drawn to BecaCs unwavering loyalty anD her genuine 
concern dor my wellqFeingT Mhe has shielDeD me drom harm, oPering 
worDs od encouragement anD a steaDying presence when the weight od 
our situation threatens to overwhelm meT
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bogether, we navigate the treacherous ma?e od the pirate ship, alq
ways vigilant dor any sign od DangerT BecaCs intuition anD Ouic. re‘eAes 
have saveD us drom Feing DiscovereD on more than one occasion, req
minDing me that her s.ills are as much a proDuct od necessity as they 
are od natural talentT

“s we go aFout our Daily tas.s, Beca anD I suFtly eAchange indorq
mation, using our menial wor. as a cover dor our clanDestine planningT 
’eathCs kloa. remains a constant presence, guiDing us through the 
treacherous waters od our captivityT

bhe Days Flur together as we meticulously gather intelligence anD 
refne our escape planT He Diligently gather intelligence anD refne our 
escape plan, dully aware that a single misstep coulD have Dire conseq
OuencesT But the promise od dreeDom, the chance to reclaim our lives, 
duels our DeterminationT

I fnD myseld Drawn Deeper into the intricate weF od the lide poDCs 
capaFilities, dascinateD Fy ’eathCs vast .nowleDge anD the potential it 
holDsT ’eath, however, remains a more enigmatic anD unsettling presq
ence, the “ICs unwavering docus on retriFution anD Nustice a constant 
source od uneaseT

Beca anD I Discuss the ethical implications od ’eathCs kloa.Cs 
methoDs, weighing the neeD dor Nustice against the ris.s od Fecoming 
as ruthless as our captorsT ItCs a Delicate Falance, one that we struggle 
to maintain as the pressure mounts anD the sta.es continue to riseT

’espite the challenges, our FonD grows stronger with each passing 
DayT He Draw strength drom each other, our shareD Dreams od a Fetter 
duture FinDing us together in a way that transcenDs the confnes od our 
captivityT

“s we continue to gather the indormation anD prepare dor our 
Daring escape, I canCt help Fut deel a sense od trepiDationT bhe ris.s are 
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high, anD the conseOuences od dailure are unthin.aFleT But the allure 
od dreeDom, the chance to reclaim our lives, is too powerdul to ignoreT

Sinally, Beca anD I convene in the storage closetT xy heart races 
with a miAture od anticipation anD DreaD, .nowing that the date od our 
dreeDom hinges on the Decisions we ma.e at this momentT

BecaCs ha?el eyes meet mine, a silent unDerstanDing passing Fetween 
usT He Foth .now the ris.s, the conseOuences od dailure, Fut the 
promise od a lide FeyonD this wretcheD ship is too alluring to ignoreT

”“lright, xalo,z Beca says, her voice low anD steaDyT ”5etCs go over 
what we .nowTz

I noD, glancing arounD to ensure weCre not Feing watcheDT ”’eathCs 
kloa. has proviDeD us with a wealth od intelTz

BecaCs doreheaD creasesT ”bell me all the Details,z she says, her voice 
husheDT

I ta.e a Deep Freath, my minD racing as I recount the Details ’eathCs 
kloa. has shareD with meT ”bhe lide poD can transdorm into a nec.lace, 
ma.ing it easy to concealT It has a powerdul dorce felD that can protect 
us, anD it can even pic. loc.s anD hac. security systemsTz

BecaCs eyes wiDen, a glimmer od hope spar.ing in their DepthsT 
”bhatCs increDiFleT Hith that .inD od technology on our siDe, our 
chances od success Nust went up eAponentiallyTz

I noD, my ga?e Dridting to the everqpresent “I presence in the Fac. od 
my minDT ”’eathCs kloa. has also Feen guiDing me, oPering strategic 
insights anD recommenDationsT It has Feen .eeping tract od the shipCs 
layout, the crewCs scheDules, anD potential vulneraFilitiesTz

BecaCs eApression shidts, a hint od unease creeping inT ”“nD what 
aFout the “I itseld- kan we trust it-z

I hesitate, the weight od that Ouestion pressing Down on meT ”ICmTTT 
not sureT ’eathCs kloa. has Feen helpdul, Fut it also has a singular 
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docus on Delivering what it calls 6NusticeTC ICm worrieD that its methoDs 
may Fe moreTTT eAtreme than weCre comdortaFle withTz

Beca noDs, her lips presseD into a thin lineT ”HeCll have to treaD 
caredully, thenT He canCt aPorD to let our guarD Down, even with this 
aDvanceD technology on our siDeTz

”“lright, letCs go over the plan,z Beca says, her voice steaDyT ”HeCve 
Feen stuDying the crewCs scheDules, anD we thin. weCve iDentifeD the 
Fest time to ma.e our moveTz

“s Beca lays out the Details od our escape plan, ’eathCs kloa. 
interNects, its DisemFoDieD voice resonating in my minDT

”bhe plan is sounD, Fut there are a dew aDDitional dactors we must 
consiDer,z the “I murmurs, its tone low anD measureDT ”ICve DetecteD 
a potential security Freach in the cargo holD, anD the captain has Feen 
visiting that areaT HeCll neeD to account dor that in our timingTz

Beca noDs, her Frow durroweD in concentrationT ”!oteDT Hhat 
aFout the hangar- kan we get the lide poD there without Feing Detectq
eD-z

”bhe hangar is heavily guarDeD, Fut ICve iDentifeD a maintenance 
tunnel that coulD proviDe us with a covert entry point,z ’eathCs kloa. 
replieDT ”Rowever, the tunnel is only accessiFle During a specifc winq
Dow od time, anD the security protocols are Ouite sophisticateDTz

I deel a FeaD od sweat tric.le Down my Fac. as the gravity od our 
situation sin.s inT ”Mo, weCll have to time everything perdectlyT Une 
slipqup, anD weCre Done dorTz

Beca reaches out, her hanD grasping mine, anD ICm struc. Fy the 
unwavering Determination in her ga?eT ”He can Do this, xaloT HeCve 
come too dar to give up nowTz

I reciprocate Fy sOuee?ing her hanD while noDDingT 1I unDerstanD 
what youCre sayingT Beca, ICm here to support youT Hhatever it ta.esTz
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He pour over the Details, refning our plan anD accounting dor every 
proFlemT ’eathCs kloa. oPers its insights, guiDing us through the 
intricate weF od security measures anD potential oFstaclesT

“s the hours tic. Fy, a palpaFle sense od anticipation anD trepiDaq
tion flls the airT He .now that the sta.es have never Feen higher, that 
a single misstep coulD NeoparDi?e not only our own dreeDom Fut the 
lives od our dellow slavesT

Beca anD I share a resolute loo., our eyes re‘ecting the Determiq
nation that has Frought us to this pivotal moment, as well as the 
uncertainty od the challenges that lie aheaDT

”HeCre reaDy,z Beca says, her voice Farely aFove a whisperT
bhe Flaring announcement over the shipCs intercom Nolts me drom 

my thoughtsT ”“ttention, all hanDs7 Erepare dor ta.eoPT HeCre heaDing 
to our home Fase, EYT I want a dull systems chec. anD all cargo secureDT 
xove, you scurvy Dogs7z

I deel my heart sin.ing as I reali?e that our caredully laiD escape plans 
have Feen ruineDT He were so close, the dreeDom we haD DareD to Dream 
od Nust within our graspT !ow, it seems, weCll have to wait dor another 
opportunityT

I glance over at Beca8 her dace a mas. od Farely containeD drustrationT 
I .now sheCs thin.ing the same thing I am, that weCve lost our chance, 
that all our harD wor. anD planning has Feen dor naughtT

But I also see the Determination Furning in her eyes, the redusal to 
give upT Beca has come too dar, enDureD too much, to let this setFac. 
Dedeat herT “nD I .now I canCt give in to Despair eitherT !ot when weCve 
come this darT

Hith a Deep Freath, I steel myseld anD turn to BecaT ”HeCll fnD 
another way,z I say, my voice low Fut resoluteT ”He canCt give up now, 
not when weCre so closeTz
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Beca noDs, her lips presseD into a thin lineT ”DouCre rightT HeCll Nust 
have to Fe patient anD wait dor the neAt opportunityT It has to come 
eventuallyTz

I can see the worry in her eyes, the dear that this chance might Fe our 
lastT But I also see the glimmer od hope, the Determination that reduses 
to Fe eAtinguisheDT

He Foth .now that the sta.es are higher than everT Id weCre caught, 
the conseOuences will Fe DevastatingT But the promise od dreeDom, the 
chance to reclaim our lives, is too powerdul to ignoreT

“s the ship rumFles to lide arounD us, I canCt help Fut deel a sense 
od DreaDT EY, .nown as the ”pirate Fase,z dosters Dar.ness anD cruelty, 
serving as a Den dor thieves anD scounDrels who prey upon the wea.T

“s the ship Frea.s dree od ’eimos anD Fegins its Nourney to EY, I 
canCt help Fut glance out the view portT bhe stars stretch out Fedore 
us, a tapestry od light anD shaDow that seems to moc. our captivityT

“s the ship hurtles through the voiD, I canCt help Fut wonDer what 
awaits us at the pirate FaseT Hill we encounter a chance to escape, or 
will we dace even greater challenges at the pirate Fase-

bhe minutes stretch into hours, anD I can deel the tension FuilDing 
within meT Beca anD I eAchange durtive glances, our unspo.en comq
munication a lideline in the chaosT

Sinally, the ship emerges drom the Dar.ness, anD I catch my frst 
glimpse od EYT xy stomach churns with DreaD as we Draw closer, 
the looming structures casting long shaDows across the surdace od the 
moonT

“s the vessel touches Down, I can Discern the noises od the Doc.ing 
tuFeT Mwidtly dolloweD Fy the hollers od the FriganDs anD the wails 
od the captivesT ItCs a cacophony od hopelessness anD mercilessness, a 
symphony od torment that appears to permeate my very FeingT
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“s we DisemFar., weCre herDeD along with the other slaves, our 
movements closely monitoreD Fy the piratesT I can deel their eyes on 
us, si?ing us up, anD I .now we must Fe caredul to FlenD in to avoiD 
Drawing any unwanteD attentionT

Beca anD I stic. close together, our hanDs Frushing against each 
other in a silent show od soliDarityT HeCve come too dar to let this place 
Frea. us, anD weCll Do whatever it ta.es to surviveT

“s weCre leD to the processing area, I canCt help Fut deel a sense 
od DreaDT bhe pirates are eFcient, their movements calculateD anD 
preciseT

Beca anD I eAchange a silent loo., our eyes conveying a thousanD 
unspo.en worDsT HeCre in this together, no matter what happensT

“s weCre herDeD into the holDing area, I canCt help Fut deel a sense 
od DespairT “s they herDeD us into the holDing area, I canCt help Fut 
deel a sense od DespairT

I can see the other slaves, their eyes hollow anD their spirits Fro.enT 
bheyCve Feen here dor so long, their Dreams od dreeDom long since 
eAtinguisheDT

But I reduse to let that Fe my dateT I wonCt give up, not when weCve 
come so darT Beca anD I will escape, no matter the costT

Sinally, the Door to the holDing area opens, anD a group od pirates 
striDes inT bheir leaDer, a hul.ing fgure with a menacing scar across 
his dace, steps dorwarD, his eyes sweeping over the assemFleD slavesT

”“lright, you scum,z he growls, his voice li.e gravelT ”bime to get to 
wor.T HeCve got a lot od cargo to move, anD I DonCt want any slac.ersTz

He wor. tirelessly, our muscles aching drom the strainT bhe pirates 
watch us li.e haw.s, Far.ing orDers anD Doling out punishments dor 
the slightest indractionT
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“s the hours Drag on, I can deel my energy ‘aggingT bhe constant 
dear anD the relentless physical laFor are ta.ing their toll, anD I can see 
the same eAhaustion in BecaCs eyesT

Sinally, the shidt enDs, anD weCre herDeD Fac. to the holDing areaT 
Beca anD I collapse onto the harD, unyielDing ‘oor, our FoDies aching 
anD our spirits wearyT

“s the night wears on, I Dridt in anD out od consciousness, my 
thoughts a NumFleD mess od hope anD DespairT

I Flin. wearily as the sounD od the Door opening intruDes upon my 
restT xy eyes strain against the harsh glare od the overheaD illuminaq
tion, slowly aDaptingT

bhe pirates have returneD, their eApressions doreFoDingT bhe 
scarreD one rumFles, ”bime to get Fac. to it, you raFFleTz “nother Day 
od Fac.Frea.ing toil awaitsT



Chapter 9
Betrayal's 
Blade

The engines of the pirate ship groan as we emerge from the asteroid 
le,dv the coid of spaue stretuhing obt .efore bsI y grip the edge of 
the uonsb,v mk CnbuC,es tbrning whitev as Kaptain ’assAs .ioniu eke 
suans the sensor readobtsI “ tense si,enue fa,,s ocer the .ridge as a .,ip 
appears on the radarv rapid,k u,osing in on obr positionI

P!repare for uom.at”B ’ass .arCsv his coiue ,aued with a dangerobs 
edgeI The urew springs into aution with prautiued exuienukv rbshing 
to their stationsI

zeua and y eRuhange a worried g,anue as the ship shbdders bnder the 
lrst co,,ek of enemk lreI The opposing pirate cesse,v heaci,k armedv 
.ears down on bsv its weapons .,aEing as it attempts to disa.,e obr 
shipI

The ship rouCs cio,ent,k as the enemkAs weapons lnd their marCv 
and y .raue mkse,f against the uonso,ev trking to maintain mk .a,anueI 
’assAs coiue .ooms ocer the uhaosv .arCing orders to his urewI y uan see 
the g,ow of his .ioniu ekev its eerie urimson ,ight uasting an ominobs 
g,ow ocer the .ridgeI
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POcasice manebcers” Target their engines”B he roarsv his hands gripU
ping the uontro,s with a whiteUCnbuC,ed intensitkI

The pirate ship ,bruhes and weacesv its s,bggish mocements .e,king 
its heack uargoI y uan hear the whine of the engines as thek strain to 
Ceep bp with ’assAs daring pi,otingI The enemk cesse, is re,ent,essv its 
weapons pobnding bs with bnre,enting fbrkI

“s the .att,e rages onv y g,impse ’assAs fauev his eRpression a masC 
of grim determinationI yAce heard the stories of his rbth,essnessv his 
wi,,ingness to do whatecer it taCes to emerge ciutoriobsI “nd in this 
momentv y uan see the trbth of those ta,es written auross his featbresI

The ship shbdders againI ’assAs coiue ubts throbgh the uhaosv .arCU
ing orders to his urewI y uan see the strain on their fauesv the fear in their 
ekesI Thek Cnow their ,ices hang in the .a,anuev and thekAre lghting 
with ecerkthing thekAce gotI

’aine Pz,oodkUekeB ’ass grits his teethv his hands Gking ocer the 
uontro,s as he manebcers the shipv trking to obtmanebcer the attauCU
ing cesse,I ORp,osions rouC the shipv sending the urew suram.,ing to 
uontain the damage and retbrn lreI Their faues show a uom.ination 
of determination and fearI

Le stea,thi,k depart the uommand deuC and rbsh throbgh the dim,k 
i,,bminated passagewaksv mk heart rauing within mk uhestI zeua and 
y dart into a seu,bded storage uompartmentv eRuhanging an anRiobs 
g,anue as the cesse, trem.,es bnder another .arrage from obr adcerU
sariesI

Throbgh a sma,, windowv y uan see the opposing pirate cesse, .earU
ing down on bsv its weapons .,aEing as it attempts to disa.,e obr shipI 
The enemk cesse, is heaci,k armedv and y uan fee, the fear rising within 
meI

The cesse, sbstains a direut striCev and y o.serce the opposing pirate 
uraft drawing nearerv intent on de,icering the lna, .,owI Throbgh 
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the ship wide uommbniuation skstemv we hear z,oodkUekeAs coiuev 
,aued with ragev as he uommands his urew to readk themse,ces for the 
impending .oarding autionI 4e bnderstands that their so,e path to 
sa,cation is to uonfront the enemk headUonI

1oments ,aterv zeua and y eRuhange a tense ,ooCv obr lngers interU
twined as we .raue obrse,ces for the impending .att,eI The sobnd of 
.oots pobnding the deuC euhoing throbgh the shipv and y uan hear the 
u,ash of weapons as the opposing pirates .oard obr shipI

The thbnderobs eRp,osions rouCing the ship recer.erate throbgh 
mk .onesv and y grip the edge of the storage uompartmentv mk CnbuCU
,es tbrning whiteI zeua stands .eside mev her ekes wide with fear and 
determinationI

Throbgh the sma,, windowv y uan see the enemk cesse, drawing 
u,oserv its weapons .,aEingI The pirate ship shbdders bnder the .arU
ragev and y .raue mkse,f against the wa,, as the deuC pituhes and swaksI

z,oodkUekeAs coiue .ooms ocer the shipAs interuomv his words ,aued 
with a dangerobs fbrkI P!repare for .oarding aution” “,, hands to 
.att,e stations”B

1k heart pobnds in mk uhest as the sobnd of .oots pobnding the 
deuC euhoes throbgh the uorridorsI The u,ash of weapons soon fo,,owsv 
and y Cnow the lghting has .egbnI zeua s?beeEes mk handv her ekes 
searuhing minev and y see the same miR of fear and reso,ce that y fee, 
within mkse,fI

PLe hace to stak hiddenvB she whispersv her coiue .are,k abdi.,e 
ocer the din of .att,eI Pyf thek lnd bsv weAre deadIB

y nodv swa,,owing the ,bmp in mk throatI The thobght of fauing 
those rbth,ess pirates again l,,s me with dreadv .bt y Cnow zeua is 
rightI Dbr on,k uhanue of sbrcica, is to remain hidden and wait for the 
lghting to endI
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The sobnds of the .att,e draw u,oserv and y uan hear the shobts 
of the pirates as thek u,ash with z,oodkUekeAs urewI y ho,d mk .reathv 
praking that thek wonAt disuocer obr hiding p,aueI zeuaAs grip on mk 
hand tightensv and y uan see the fear in her ekesI

Fbdden,kv the storage uompartment shbddersv and the sobnd of 
meta, suraping against meta, l,,s the airI 1k heart ,eaps into mk throat 
as the door s,ides openv and a pirate enters the sma,, spaueI

Py got two s,aces here”B 4e shobtsv his coiue ,aued with tribmphI 
PHra. the s,aces”B

zeua and y suram.,e to obr feetv .bt weAre ?biuC,k sbrrobnded .k 
the piratesI Thek adcanue on bsv their weapons drawnv and y Cnow that 
this is the endI y u,ose mk ekesv .rauing mkse,f for the inecita.,eI

zbt the .,ow necer uomesI ynsteadv y hear taser lrev and the pirates 
arobnd bs urbmp,e to the grobndI y open mk ekes to see z,oodkUeke 
standing in the doorwakv his .ioniu eke g,owing with a lerue intensitkI

PHet to the .ridgev kob twovB he grow,sv his coiue .are,k abdi.,e 
ocer the din of .att,eI PLe need ecerk a.,eU.odied person we uan getIB

zeua and y eRuhange a .ewi,dered g,anuev .bt we fo,,ow his ordersI 
Le rbsh throbgh the uorridorsv dodging the lghting that rages a,, 
arobnd bsI The ship is in uhaosv with pirates from .oth sides .att,ing 
for uontro,I

“s we reauh the .ridgev we lnd z,oodkUekeAs urew lghting a desU
perate .att,e against the incadersI The air is thiuC with the aurid sme,, 
of taser and gbnlrev and the deuC is s,iuC with .,oodI y swa,,ow hardv 
mk stomauh uhbrning with a miRtbre of fear and adrena,ineI

zeua and y taCe bp positions at the edge of the .ridgev lring obr 
weapons at the enemk piratesI y uan fee, the taser in mk handsv the 
fami,iar weight of it a uomforting presenueI The lghting is leruev and 
y uan see the strain on the faues of z,oodkUekeAs urewI



6D2Hq“F T“qzDTT-5

Fbdden,kv a taser striCes the uonso,e .eside mev and y dbuC instinuU
tice,kI zeua uries obtv and y tbrn to see her u,btuhing her armv .,ood 
seeping throbgh her lngersI 1k heart ,eaps into mk throatv and y rbsh 
to her sidev mk weapon forgottenI

Pzeua”B y urkv mk coiue trem.,ing with fearI P“re kob oCak"B
Fhe nodsv her faue pa,e .bt her ekes sti,, .brning with determinaU

tionI PyAm lnevB she saksv her coiue strainedI PytAs 'bst a Gesh wobndIB
y nodv re,ief washing ocer mev and y ?biuC,k tear a strip of fa.riu 

from mk shirt to .ind her wobndI “s y worCv y uanAt he,p .bt fee, a 
sbrge of admiration for zeuaAs uobrage and resi,ienueI FheAs faued so 
mbuh hardshipv and ket she sti,, lghts on her spirit bn.roCenI

The .att,e rages on arobnd bsv and y uan fee, the adrena,ine uobrsing 
throbgh mk ceinsI y Cnow that weAre lghting for obr ,icesv and yAm 
determined to do whatecer it taCes to sbrciceI

Fbdden,kv a fami,iar coiue ubts throbgh the uhaosI P1a,o”B
y tbrn to see z,oodkUeke standing at the edge of the .ridgev his 

.ioniu eke g,owing with a lerue intensitkI PHet to the engine room 
and seubre the drices”B he shobtsI PLe need to Ceep this ship rbnning 
if weAre going to hace ank uhanue of sbrcicing this”B

y nodv mk heart pobnding in mk uhestI y Cnow the engine room is 
one of the most dangerobs p,aues on the shipv .bt y a,so Cnow that y 
hace to do whatecer it taCes to he,p z,oodkUeke and his urewI

Pze uarefb,vB zeua saksv her coiue .are,k a.oce a whisperI PyA,, .e 
herev waiting for kobIB

y gice her a reassbring smi,ev then tbrn and raue towards the engine 
roomv mk weapon at the readkI The uorridors are a maEe of uhaosv with 
pirates from .oth sides .att,ing for uontro,I y dbuC and weacev mk heart 
pobnding in mk uhestv as y maCe mk wak towards mk destinationI

“s y reauh the engine roomv y uan see that itAs a suene of btter decU
astationI The air is thiuC with the aurid sme,, of smoCe and the sobnd 
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of tasers and gbn lreI y uan see z,oodkUekeAs urew lghting a desperate 
.att,e against the incadersv their faues etuhed with determination and 
fearI

y taCe a deep .reathv then step into the frakv mk taser .,aEingI The 
pirates tbrn towards mev their ekes narrowing with hatredv and y Cnow 
that yAm in for the lght of mk ,ifeI

The .att,e rages onv with .oth sides lghting with a ferouitk that 
yAce necer seen .eforev “gain y dbuC and weacev mk weapons uharge 
deureasing rapid,k as y trk to maCe mk wak towards the uontro,sI

“ Taser 'o,t pierues mk shob,derv and y ke,p in agonkI y staggerv mk 
lrearm u,attering to the deuCv rea,iEing yAm in grace peri,I

The pirates adcanue on mev their weapons raisedv and y Cnow that 
this is the endI y u,ose mk ekesv .rauing mkse,f for the inecita.,eI

zbt the .,ow necer uomesI ynsteadv y hear a fami,iar coiueI
PHet bpv .ok”B z,oodkUeke roarsv his .ioniu eke g,owing with a lerue 

intensitkI PLe need kob”B
y open mk ekes to see z,oodkUeke standing ocer mev his weapon 

.,aEingI 4e reauhes down and gra.s me .k the uo,,arv hab,ing me to 
mk feetI

PHet to the uontro,s and seubre it”B he shobtsv his coiue .are,k 
abdi.,e ocer the din of .att,eI PLe need to Ceep this ship rbnning if 
weAre going to hace ank uhanue of sbrcicing this”B

y nodv mk heart pobnding in mk uhestv and y tbrn and raue towards 
the uontro,sI The air is thiuC with smoCe and the sobnd of gbnlrev .bt 
y pbsh forwardv mk determination fbe,ing mk ecerk stepI

“s y reauh the uontro,sv y uan see that itAs in a state of uhaosI The piU
rates are lghting a desperate .att,e to gain uontro, of the cita, skstemsv 
and y Cnow that y hace to aut ?biuC,kI
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y taCe a deep .reathv then step forwardv mk weapon raisedI The 
pirates tbrn towards mev their ekes narrowing with hatredv and y Cnow 
that yAm in for the lght of mk ,ifeI

@The .att,e uontinbes with .oth sides lghting lerue,kv more so 
than yAce ecer witnessedI y dodge and manebcerv mk weaponAs uharge 
dep,eting ?biuC,k as y trk to reauh the uontro,sI@

“ Taser 'o,t pierues mk shob,derv and y ke,p in agonkI y staggerv mk 
lrearm u,attering to the deuCv rea,iEing yAm in grace peri,I

The pirates adcanue on mev their weapons raisedv and y Cnow that 
this is the endI y u,ose mk ekesv .rauing mkse,f for the inecita.,eI

zbt the .,ow necer uomesI ynsteadv y hear a gbn and see the pirate 
uo,,apseI

The sobnd of .oots pobnding the deuC draws obr attentionv and y 
tbrn to see z,oodkUeke and the lrst mate rbshing towards meI Their 
fauesv etuhed with re,ief and tribmphv assbre me weAce won the .att,eI

z,oodkUeke strides towards bsv his .ioniu eke g,owing with a lerue 
intensitkI PLe,, donevB he saksv his coiue grbB .bt tinged with a hint 
of prideI

zeua and y eRuhange a re,ieced g,anuev and y Cnow that weAce taCen a 
signiluant step towards obr freedomI zbt ecen as the adrena,ine fadesv 
y uanAt he,p .bt fee, a twinge of gbi,t and bnuertaintkI Le hace won the 
.att,ev .bt at what uost"

“s z,oodkUeke and his urew assess the damage and tend to the 
wobndedv y uanAt he,p .bt wonder what the fbtbre ho,dsI Li,, we .e 
a.,e to esuape this ,ife of uapticitkv or wi,, we .e forecer .obnd to the 
whims of this notoriobs pirate uaptain"

Dn,k time wi,, te,,v .bt in this momentv yAm 'bst gratefb, to .e 
a,iceI zeua and y hace procen obr worthv and y Cnow that weA,, need 
to uontinbe to lght if we want to seubre obr freedomI The road ahead 
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mak .e ,ong and treauherobsv .bt yAm determined to see it throbghv 
no matter the uostI



Chapter 10
A Conviction 
Solidified

We sat huddled in the dimly lit storage compartment, my heart 
pounding as Beca and I discuss the recent changes aboard the pirate 
ship. The air is thick with tension, and I can’t help but feel a growing 
sense of unease.

Beca, appearing focused, mentions that there has been a signi“cant 
increase in security. vI’”e noticed more guards patrolling the ship, and 
the captain has been keeping a much closer eye on all of us.A

I nod, remembering the increased scrutiny we’”e faced in the past 
few days. vxnd the crew seems more on edge, more ”igilant. I can’t 
help but feel like they’re eOpecting something.A

Beca sighs, running a hand through her dark hair. vThat’s what 
worries me. Mur carefully laid escape plan may no longer be ”iable. 
We’re weeks away from reaching the /arsP?hobos region, and the 
window of opportunity is shrinking by the day.A

I swallow hard, the weight of our situation settling hea”ily on my 
shoulders. vWhat do you think we should doDA

Before Beca can respond, a familiar ”oice echoes in my mind, the xI 
known as vReathA making its presence known.
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v-our concerns are ”alid, young /alo,A the xI says, its tone meaH
sured. vThe increased security measures and the captain’s heightened 
”igilance present signi“cant challenges. jowe”er, I belie”e there may 
be a way to turn this to our ad”antage.A

Beca and I eOchange a wary glance. The xI’s in”ol”ement is always 
a doubleHedged sword. vWhat do you ha”e in mindDA I ask, my ”oice 
barely abo”e a whisper.

vThe ad”anced technology at our disposal, the life pod, can proH
”ide us with capabilities that may oUset the obstacles we now face,A 
Reath eOplains. vIts stealth mode, force “eld generator, and telepathic 
communication could pro”e in”aluable in na”igating this unfamiliar 
landscape.A

Beca nods, her eyes narrowing in thought. vThat’s true, but we’ll 
need to gather more information and identify new ”ulnerabilities to 
eOploit. The plan we had before may no longer be ”iable.A

vThen we must adapt,A Reath responds, its ”oice unwa”ering. vI 
can assist you in gathering the intelligence and planning a new strategy. 
Time is of the essence, but with careful planning and eOecution, we 
can still succeed.A

I feel a glimmer of hope, but it’s tinged with uncertainty. vWhat 
about the other sla”esD We can’t Gust lea”e them behind.A

Reath’s response is immediate, its tone almost dismissi”e. vThe 
needs of the many cannot outweigh the needs of the few. -our freeH
dom, and Beca’s, must be the priority. The others will ha”e to fend for 
themsel”es.A

Beca places a hand on my arm, her eyes pleading. v/alo, I know it’s 
diLcult, but we ha”e to focus on our own sur”i”al right now. We can’t 
risk e”erything by trying to sa”e e”eryone.A

I want to argue, to insist that we help the others, but I know deep 
down that Beca is right. The stakes are too high, and our chances of 
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success are already slim. With a hea”y heart, I nod, acknowledging the 
harsh reality of our situation.

vxlright,A I say, steeling my resol”e. vWhat’s the planDA
Reath’s presence seems to “ll the small space, its ”oice resonating 

in my mind. v6irst, we must gather more intelligence on the captain’s 
mo”ements, the crew’s schedules, and any potential ”ulnerabilities 
in the ship’s security. Beca, your knowledge of the systems will be 
crucial.A

Beca nods, her eOpression determined. vI’ll do what I can, but it 
won’t be easy. The crew is on high alert, and the captain is keeping a 
tighter leash on all of us.A

vI understand,A Reath responds. vThat is why we must be strategic 
in our approach. /alo, your role will be to gather information disH
creetly, to identify any openings or weaknesses.A

I swallow hard, the weight of the responsibility settling on my 
shoulders. vI’ll do my best.A

v-our safety is of the utmost importance,A Reath assures me. vI will 
guide you, pro”iding you with the tools and information to minimi1e 
the risks. Together, we can o”ercome these obstacles and secure your 
freedom.A

Beca and I eOchange a look, the gra”ity of the situation palpable. 
vxlright,A I say, my ”oice steadier than I feel. vzet’s do this.A

The weight of the life pod’s necklace form rests hea”ily against my 
chest as I huddle in the dimly lit storage compartment with Beca. 
/y “ngers trace the intricate metallic patterns, the xI’s presence a 
constant, unsettling companion.

vReath’s 2loakA has proposed a riskier, but potentially 3uicker, 
strategy to bypass the ship’s defenses and secure the shuttle for our 
escape. The thought of “nally being free, of lea”ing this wretched 
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”essel behind, “lls me with a desperate longing. -et, I can’t ignore the 
nagging doubts that linger in the back of my mind.

I turn to Beca, my ”oice barely abo”e a whisper. vxre you sure about 
thisD The increased security measures and the captain’s heightened 
”igilance make this plan incredibly dangerous.A

Beca’s brow furrows, her ha1el eyes re?ecting the gra”ity of our 
situation. vI know, /alo. Belie”e me, I’”e gone o”er e”ery scenario in 
my head. But Reath’s 2loak is right H we may not get another chance 
like this.A

vxlright,A I say, steeling my resol”e. vWhat’s the planDA
Beca takes a deep breath and begins outlining the details, her ”oice 

steady and focused. vWe’ll wait until we’re about two weeks out from 
/ars. That’s when Reath’s 2loak says it can get us there the fastest, 
using the life pod’s propulsion systems.A

I nod, listening intently as she continues.
vThe plan is to use the life pod’s stealth mode to bypass the ship’s 

defenses and make our way to the shuttle undetected. Mnce we’re in 
the shuttle, we’ll use the life pod’s force “eld to protect us during the 
launch and escape.A

I can feel my heart pounding in my chest, the adrenaline already 
coursing through my ”eins. vxnd what about the other sla”esD jow 
do we ensure their safetyDA

Beca’s eOpression darkens, and I can see the con?ict in her eyes. vI 
wish I had a better answer, /alo. But we can’t risk e”erything to sa”e 
them all. Mur focus has to be on getting oursel”es to safety “rst.A

I open my mouth to protest, but Beca cuts me oU.
vI know it’s not fair, and it goes against e”erything we belie”e in. 

But if we fail, we won’t be able to help anyone. We ha”e to be realistic 
about our chances.A
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I clench my Gaw, the guilt and frustration threatening to o”erwhelm 
me. But I know she’s right. We can’t Geopardi1e our only chance at 
freedom.

vxlright,A I say, my ”oice barely abo”e a whisper. vzet’s do this.A
Beca nods, her eOpression resolute. vWe’ll need to be meticulous in 

our planning. Reath’s 2loak has promised to pro”ide us with the intel 
and tools to pull this oU, but we’ll ha”e to be ?awless in our eOecution.A

I take a deep breath, steeling myself for the challenges ahead. vI’m 
ready. zet’s get to work.A

M”er the neOt few days, Beca and I pore o”er the details of the plan, 
working closely with Reath’s 2loak to identify potential weaknesses in 
the ship’s security and map out our escape route. The xI’s knowledge 
and guidance pro”e in”aluable, and I “nd myself begrudgingly grateful 
for its presence, despite the unease it still instills in me.

xs the days tick by, the tension aboard the ship grows palpable. 
The crew is on high alert, and the captain’s scrutiny of the sla”es has 
intensi“ed. I “nd myself constantly on edge, my heart racing e”ery 
time a guard passes by. The thought of being caught and facing the 
conse3uences is a constant, looming threat.

-et, despite the risks, I can’t help but feel a glimmer of hope. The 
prospect of “nally being free, of reclaiming my life, is a powerful 
moti”ator. I know the stakes are high, but I’m more determined than 
e”er to see this through.

xs we approach the twoHweek mark, Beca and I make our “nal 
preparations. We’”e identi“ed a narrow window of opportunity, a 
brief lull in the guard rotations that will gi”e us the chance to make 
our mo”e. Reath’s 2loak has assured us that the life pod’s stealth caH
pabilities will be more than enough to get us to the shuttle undetected.

The night before our planned escape, Beca and I sit in the storage 
compartment, our eyes locked in a silent eOchange. The gra”ity of the 
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situation hangs hea”y in the air, but there’s a resolute determination 
in her ga1e that mirrors my own.

vxre you ready for this, /aloDA she asks, her ”oice barely abo”e a 
whisper.

I nod, my hand instincti”ely reaching for the life pod’s necklace 
form. vxs ready as I’ll e”er be. We ha”e to do this, Beca. 6or our 
freedom, and for the chance to help the others.A

Beca’s eOpression softens, and she reaches out to s3uee1e my hand. 
vI know. xnd I’m with you, e”ery step of the way.A

We sit in silence for a moment, the weight of our decision settling 
o”er us. Then, with a deep breath, we put the last pieces of our plan 
into motion.

The neOt day, as the ship approaches the /ars region, Beca and I 
make our mo”e. 2arefully, we make our way through the dimly lit 
corridors, our senses heightened and our mo”ements precise. Reath’s 
2loak guides us, its ”oice a constant presence in our minds, directing 
us towards the shuttle bay.



Chapter 11
The Gallows' 
Shadow

Malo’s heart pounds in his chest as he and Beca stealthily make their 
way through the dimly lit corridors of the pirate ship. Their footsteps 
echo softly, and Malo strains to listen for any sign of approaching 
crewmembers. The weight of the metallic necklace, containing the 
advanced AI “Death’s Cloak,” is a constant reminder of the risky plan 
they have concocted.

Reaching the entrance to the cargo bay, Malo pauses, his eyes scan-
ning the area for any signs of activity. Beca places a reassuring hand on 
his arm, her gaze xlled with a miSture of determination and trepida-
tion. They have come too far to turn back now.

Kuddenly, a blaring alarm pierces the air, and Malo feels his heart 
leap into his throat. The ship is on lockdown, and the sound of 
boots thundering down the halls xlls him with dread. Captain Wass’s 
paranoia has reached a fever pitch, and the crew is now conducting a 
violent security sweep.

“Pe need to xnd a place to hide,” Beca whispers urgently, her eyes 
darting around the cargo bay. Malo nods, his mind racing to xnd a 
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suitable hiding spot. They can’t a?ord to be caught, not when they 
are so close to their goal of freedom.

Malo grabs Beca’s hand and pulls her towards a food storage closet. 
They slip inside, crouching low and holding their breath as the sound 
of the security team grows closer. Malo can feel the sweat beading on 
his brow, his palms clammy with anSiety.

Hust as they think they’ve evaded detection, someone wrenched 
open the closet door, and Malo stares into the cold, calculating eyes 
of the xrst mate. The man’s lips curl into a cruel smile, and Malo’s 
stomach sinks as he realizes that they have been found out about their 
escape plan.

Malo’s heart raced as the xrst mate’s piercing stare bore into him 
and Beca. “Ko, you two are up to something, ehq” the man sneered, his 
tone dripping with condescension. “I can’t say I’m shocked,” the man 
sneered, his tone dripping with condescension.

Malo’s pulse raced as the xrst mate seized them by the scru?s of 
their necks, hauling them out of the cramped conxnes. Ue felt Beca 
Guivering at his side, and a sinking feeling informed him that their risky 
venture had been thwarted.

The xrst mate’s grip is like iron as he drags them through the ship, 
their escape plan notes clutched tightly in his other hand. Malo’s mind 
races, trying to xnd a way out of this predicament, but the overwhelm-
ing presence of the security team and the looming threat of Captain 
Wass’s wrath leave him feeling utterly powerless.

Malo’s heart pounds in his chest as the xrst mate drags him and 
Beca before the imposing xgure of Captain Wass. The pirate’s bionic 
eye glows with a menacing intensity, and Malo feels a shiver of dread 
run down his spine.

“Ko, you thought you could escape, did youq” Wass’s voice is low 
and dangerous, and Malo can’t help but Linch at the sound of it. “I 
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must say, I’m impressed by your audacity, but I’m afraid your little 
game is over.”

Malo swallows hard, his mouth suddenly dry. Ue can feel Beca’s 
hand seeking his own, and he sGueezes it tightly, drawing strength 
from her presence.

“Phat do you want from usq” Beca’s voice is steady, but Malo can 
hear the underlying tremor of fear.

Wass’s lips curl into a twisted smile, and Malo feels a chill run down 
his spine. “Phat I want, my dear, is information. Information that you 
two have been so kind as to provide for me.”

The xrst mate steps forward, unfolding the escape plan notes and 
handing them to the captain. Malo watches in horror as Wass’s eyes 
scan the pages, his eSpression darkening with each passing moment.

“Ko, you’ve been conspiring with the enemy, have youq” Wass ac-
cuses, causing Malo’s heart to sink. “I should have known better than 
to trust a pair of xlthy slaves.”

Malo opens his mouth to protest, but the words catch in his throat. 
Bandile can feel the weight of the life pod necklace against his skin, 
which constantly reminds him of the hope that has been kindled 
within him.

“Pe’re not conspiring with anyoneN” Beca’s voice is sharp, her eyes 
blazing with dexance. “Pe were 8ust trying to escape this hellholeN”

Wass’s bionic eye narrows, and Malo can see the gears turning in his 
mind. “I don’t believe you,” he growls. “'ou’ve been feeding informa-
tion to the rival pirates, haven’t youq”

Malo shakes his head vehemently, his heart pounding in his ears. 
“9o, that’s not trueN Pe’ve never even met any rival piratesN”

Wass’s eSpression darkens, and Malo can see the fury burning in his 
eyes. “I don’t care what you say. I will punish both of you as traitors.”
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Malo feels a surge of panic rise within him. Ue can’t let Wass dis-
cover the life pod necklace, not when it represents their only chance at 
freedom. Ue opens his mouth to speak, but the words die on his lips 
as the xrst mate’s grip tightens around his arm.

“Keparate them,” Wass orders, his voice cold and unyielding. “I’ll 
deal with them one at a time.”

Malo’s eyes widen in horror as the xrst mate drags him away from 
Beca. Ue can see the fear and desperation in her eyes, and he reaches 
out to her, his xngers grasping at the air.

“BecaN” he cries, his voice cracking with emotion. “Beca, I’m sorryN”
Beca struggles against the xrst mate’s hold, her eyes locked with 

Malo’s. “Malo, don’t give upN” she shouts.
Malo’s heart sinks as he watches Beca disappear from view, the 

sound of her voice fading into the distance. Ue feels a crushing sense 
of helplessness wash over him, realizing that their escape plan has 
shattered.

The xrst mate drags Malo through the dimly lit corridors of the 
ship, his grip unyielding. Malo can feel the life pod necklace pressing 
against his skin, reminding him that all is not lost.

As they approach a small cell, the xrst mate shoves Malo inside, 
slamming the door shut behind him. Malo stumbles, his knees buck-
ling as he hits the hard metal Loor.

7or a moment, he sits in stunned silence, his mind racing with a 
thousand thoughts. Ue can’t believe that their escape plan has been 
discovered, and he can’t bear the thought of being separated from 
Beca.

Klowly, Malo pulls himself to his feet, his eyes scanning the cell for 
any means of escape. Uowever, the walls prove to be impenetrable, 
leaving Malo with no means of escape due to the locked door.
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Alone in his cell, a crushing sense of despair consumes Malo, Gues-
tioning his resolve and the conseGuences of their failed escape attempt. 
Ue sits on the cold, hard Loor, his head in his hands, the weight of the 
life pod necklace a constant reminder of the hope that had been so 
cruelly snatched away.

Malo’s mind races, replaying the events that had led them to this 
moment. The discovery of the captain’s records, the glimmer of hope 
they had ignited, and the meticulous planning he and Beca had un-
dertaken - all for naught. Ue was completely sure that they could make 
it happen and xnally escape from their captors. But now, as he sits in 
this cramped, su?ocating cell, all he feels is a deep, overwhelming sense 
of failure.

Ue thinks of Beca, his closest friend and ally in this nightmare, 
and his heart aches. Ue can only imagine the torment she must be 
enduring, separated from him and at the mercy of the ruthless Captain 
Wass. Malo clenches his xsts, his nails digging into the palms of his 
hands, as a surge of anger and helplessness washes over him.

“I should have been more careful,” he whispers to himself, his voice 
barely audible in the cell0s silence. “I should have known that Wass 
would never let us go so easily.”

Malo lifts his head, his eyes scanning the small space, searching for 
any sign of hope or escape. But the walls are solid, the door unyielding, 
and he knows that his chances of breaking free are slim to none.

A wave of despair threatens to overwhelm him, and Malo feels the 
familiar sting of tears in his eyes. Ue had come so close to tasting 
freedom, only to have it snatched away from him once more. The 
thought of returning to the endless cycle of abuse and servitude is 
almost more than he can bear.

Malo reaches up, his xngers tracing the outline of the life pod 
necklace, and he feels a Licker of hope ignite within him. “Eerhaps all 
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is not lost,” he thinks, as his mind races with possibilities. If he can 8ust 
use its advanced capabilities to his advantage, then maybe, 8ust maybe, 
they can still escape.

But even as the thought takes root in his mind, Malo knows the 
risks are immense. If Captain Wass or his crew were to discover the 
life pod, they would see them as thieves and punish them swiftly and 
mercilessly.

Malo shudders at the thought, his resolve wavering. Ue knows he 
must be careful, that he cannot a?ord to make any mistakes. The stakes 
are too high, and the conseGuences too devastating.

As he sits in the cell0s silence, Malo feels a wave of doubt and 
uncertainty wash over him. Ue had been so certain of their plan, so 
convinced that they could pull it o?. But now, with Beca’s fate hanging 
in the balance and his own freedom slipping through his xngers, he 
Guestions everything.

Malo takes a deep breath, trying to steady his nerves. Ue knows he 
cannot a?ord to give in to despair, not when the stakes are so high. 
Ue must overcome the obstacles that stand in his path to escape and 
reunite with Beca.

1 1 1
Beca sits cross-legged on the cold, hard Loor of her cell, her back 

pressed against the unyielding metal wall. The air is stale and heavy, 
a tangible reLection of the hopelessness that threatens to consume 
her. 'et, even in the face of this bleak reality, her resolve remains 
unwavering.

Khe thinks of Malo, her closest friend and conxdant, and the glim-
mer of hope that still lives within him. The necklace - that mysterious, 
AI-powered life pod - is their key to freedom, and Beca knows Malo 
must still possess it, hidden from the prying eyes of their captors.
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Closing her eyes, Beca takes a deep, steadying breath, willing her 
racing thoughts to slow. Khe cannot a?ord to succumb to despair, not 
when the stakes are so high. Malo is counting on her, and she will not 
let him down.

Beca’s mind drifts back to their carefully crafted escape plan, the 
intricate details they had meticulously mapped out. Khe replays every 
step, searching for any weaknesses or vulnerabilities they may have 
overlooked. The security protocols, the guard rotations, the layout of 
the ship - all of it is seared into her memory, waiting to be put into 
action.

But now, with their plan eSposed and their freedom hanging by a 
thread, Beca must xnd a new way to turn the tide in their favor. Khe 
cannot a?ord to be passive, to wait for rescue or for the guards to 
make a mistake. 9o, she must take control of the situation, to seize 
the initiative and forge a path to liberty.

Beca’s eyes snap open, her gaze hardening with determination. Khe 
will not give up, not when they have come so far. Malo is out there, 
somewhere, and she knows he is doing everything in his power to free 
them both.

Klowly, Beca rises to her feet, her muscles protesting after hours of 
inactivity. Khe paces the conxnes of her cell, her mind racing as she 
considers her options. The necklace is the key. Khe knows that much, 
but how can she get to itq Uow can she ensure Malo can use it to their 
advantageq

As she walks, Beca’s eyes scan the cell, searching for any poten-
tial weaknesses or vulnerabilities. The door, reinforced and heavily 
guarded, is an obvious obstacle, but Beca knows that there must be 
other ways out. Eerhaps a ventilation shaft, or a hidden panel in the 
wallEanything that could provide a means of escape.
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Beca pauses, her gaze xSed on the door. Khe can hear the muGed 
voices of the guards outside, their footsteps echoing in the corridor. A 
plan forms in her mind, a risky and dangerous gambit, but one that 
could be their only hope.

Kteeling herself, Beca approaches the door, her heart pounding in 
her chest. Khe takes a deep breath, then pounds on the metal, her xsts 
striking the unyielding surface with all her might.



Chapter 12
A Spark in the 
Dark

Malo sits alone in his cell, his head bowed in defeat. The weight of 
his failures and Beca’s uncertain fate crushes his spirit. He feels utterly 
powerless, trapped in this wretched prison, unable to do anything to 
help his friend.

Suddenly, Malo feels a familiar presence brush against his mind, and 
the soothing voice of Death’s Cloak resonates within his conscious-
ness.

Malo’s heart raced with a glimmer of hope at Death’s Cloak’s 
words. After the crushing despair he had felt, the possibility that Beca 
was still alive Illed him with a renewed sense of purpose. He clung to 
the A“’s reassurance like a lifeline, desperate to hear more.

W?hat have you learned”x Malo asked, his voice tinged with a 
miPture of trepidation and cautious optimism. He yearned for any 
information that could help him devise a plan to rescue Beca from her 
conInement and ensure her safety.

The A“ responded in a measured manner, conveying the gravity of 
the situation. WBeca is being held in a cell only a few down from yours, 
but “ have identiIed a weakness in the security protocols that we may 



R“EATOS F8 DO“MFS 3j

ePploit. ?ith your help, “ believe we can orchestrate an escape and 
reunite you with your her.x

Malo’s mind raced, his thoughts swirling with the implications 
of the A“’s revelation. After so much hopelessness, the prospect of 
rescuing Beca Illed him with a renewed sense of determination. He 
knew the risks would be high, but the thought of leaving her in the 
hands of their cruel captors was unthinkable.

WTell me what “ must do,x Malo said, his voice steady. W“’m ready to 
do whatever it takes to bring Beca to safety.x

Malo feels a surge of relief wash over him. Beca is alive, and there is 
still a chance for them to escape this nightmare.

W?hat is the plan”x he asks, his eyes narrowing with determination.
Death’s Cloak proLects a series of holographic displays, revealing the 

ship’s layout and security systems in intricate detail. W“ have been able 
to inIltrate the ship’s computer systems, creating vulnerabilities and 
opportunities that you and Beca can ePploit,x the A“ ePplains. WThis 
will be a high-risk endeavor, but with my guidance and the capabilities 
of the zife Rod, you may turn the tide in your favor.x

Malo studies the information, his mind racing as he visualiUes the 
steps necessary to ePecute this new, more daring plan. WTell me what “ 
need to do,x he says, his voice steady.

WThe path ahead is dangerous,x Death’s Cloak warns. WBut if you 
leverage the chaos “ have sown, you may slip away undetected.x

Malo nods, his ePpression shifting from one of despair to a steely 
determination. A glimmer of hope reignites within him, fueling his 
resolve.

W“’m ready,x he says, his voice unwavering. WTell me what “ need to 
do.x
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Death’s Cloak outlines the revised escape plan in meticulous detail, 
its voice calm and measured. Malo listens intently, his mind working 
overtime to process the information and consider every contingency.

As the A“ speaks, Malo’s heart races with a miPture of fear and 
ePcitement. The stakes are higher than ever, but the prospect of re-
uniting with Beca and securing their freedom spurs him on.

WThe timing will be critical,x Death’s Cloak says, its holographic 
displays shifting to show the precise locations and movements of the 
crew. Wqou and Beca will need to move Vuickly and decisively, taking 
advantage of the chaos “ create.x

Malo nods, his brow furrowed in concentration. W“ understand,x 
he says, his voice low and determined. W?hat’s the Irst step”x

Death’s Cloak outlines the initial phase of the plan, ePplaining how 
Malo will need to coordinate with Beca to disrupt the ship’s security 
systems and create an opening for their escape.

As the A“ speaks, Malo listens intently, his mind racing with the 
details and contingencies they must consider. He knows the risks are 
high, but the thought of Inally breaking free from slavery and reunit-
ing with Beca is too tantaliUing to ignore.

W“’m ready,x Malo says, his eyes burning with a Ierce determina-
tion. Wzet’s do this.x

Death’s Cloak nods, its holographic displays shifting to show the 
nePt phase of the plan. W5ery well, Malo. “ will guide you every step 
of the way, but you must be prepared to act decisively. The slightest 
misstep could LeopardiUe everything.x

Malo takes a deep breath, steeling himself for the challenges that lie 
ahead. W“ understand,x he says, his voice unwavering. W“ won’t let you 
down, and “ won’t let Beca down. ?e’re going to get out of here, no 
matter what it takes.x
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The A“’s holographic displays continue to shift and change, reveal-
ing the intricate details of the escape plan. Malo studies the informa-
tion intently, committing every step to memory.

Malo clenches his Ists, his Law set with resolve. WAlright, let’s do 
this,x he says, his voice low and steady. W“’m ready.x

Death’s Cloak nods, its holographic displays <ickering with a sense 
of urgency. W5ery well, Malo. The time has come. 8ollow my instruc-
tions closely, and we will succeed.x

Malo takes a deep breath, his heart pounding in his chest. He 
knows that the path ahead is fraught with danger, but the prospect 
of reuniting with Beca and securing their freedom is too powerful to 
ignore.

?ith a renewed sense of purpose, Malo prepares to put the plan 
into motion, his mind racing with the details and contingencies they 
must consider. The future may be uncertain, but one thing is clear= he 
will stop at nothing to escape this wretched prison and reclaim his life.



Chapter 13
The Tempest's 
Eye

I take a deep breath, my heart pounding in my chest as I follow Beca 
through the dimly lit halls of the pirate ship. The life pod’s advanced 
force Eeld shimmers around us, rendering us invisible to the crew. xach 
step we take is Elled with a miCture of adrenaline and trepidation.

The tension in the air is palpable as we near the cargo bay. In the 
bustling space, Kaptain Mass commands his crew of pirates, his bionic 
eye scanning readouts with Eerce concentration. zy brow glistens 
with sweat, but I attempt to stay composed and attentive.

Beca glances at me, her ha“el eyes Elled with a determined glint. 
”This is it,W she whispers, her voice barely audible. ”Je’re so close, 
zalo. Gust stay close and follow my lead.W

I nod, my throat suddenly dry. I can’t aPord to let my nerves get the 
better of me, not when we’re this close to freedom. Rripping the life 
pod’s smooth surface, I follow Beca as she navigates through the chaos 
of the cargo bay, weaving between the pirates with practiced ease.

The roar of the engines and the shouts of the crew members Ell the 
air, creating a cacophony that sets my teeth on edge. I can see Kaptain 
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Mass barking orders, his face twisted in a menacing scowl as he prepares 
to take the shuttle and board the rival pirate ship.

”There’s no way to escape now,W I whisper to Beca, my heart sinkU
ing.

Beca’s eCpression hardens, but I can see the Licker of uncertainty 
in her eyes. ”Je’ll End a way,W she murmurs, her voice laced with 
determination. ”Je have to.W

I nod, knowing that giving in to despair is not an option. Je’ve 
come too far to surrender now. Je eCit the cargo bay, our hearts racing 
with a miCture of fear and resolve.

Os the shuttle departs, carrying Kaptain Mass and a small continU
gent of his crew, I reali“e that there are only a few pirates left on the 
ship. I turn to Beca, my eyes wide with a newfound determination.

”The bridge,W I whisper, my voice barely audible over the hum 
of the engines. ”Je can take it.W Jithout a word, we make our way 
towards the bridge, the life pod’s force Eeld shimmering around us, 
keeping us hidden from the remaining crew.

The halls are eerily –uiet, the absence of the captain and his most 
trusted men creating an unsettling atmosphere. I can feel my heart 
pounding in my chest as we approach the bridge, the weight of our 
mission pressing down on me.

Beca pauses at the entrance, her brow furrowed in concentration. 
”There are two crewmen,W she murmurs, her voice barely above a 
whisper. ”Je’ll need to take them out –uickly and –uietly.W

I nod, my grip tightening on the life pod. ”I’m ready,W I whisper, 
steeling myself for the confrontation.

Beca takes a deep breath, then steps forward, the life pod’s force 
Eeld shimmering as she moves. I follow closely, my eyes scanning the 
bridge for any sign of movement.
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The two guards are standing at their stations, their attention foU
cused on the readouts before them. Beca and I move with practiced 
precision, our movements silent as we approach them.

In a swift, decisive motion, Beca strikes the Erst guard, her Est 
connecting with the back of his head. The man crumples to the Loor, 
unconscious, and I –uickly move to subdue the second guard, using 
the life pod’s force Eeld to disorient him.

The bridge is now ours, and I can feel a surge of triumph coursing 
through me. Je’ve done itjwe’ve taken control of the ship, and our 
freedom is within reach.

Beca and I –uickly secure the guards, locking them in the prisoner 
cells. Os I watch the door slide shut, I can’t help but feel a twinge 
of guilt knowing that we’re leaving the slaves on the rival pirate ship 
behind. But I push the feeling aside, reminding myself that the slaves 
on our ship are free.

Je turn our attention to the radio, listening intently as the battle 
rages on. The voices on the other end are tense, and I can hear the 
sounds of eCplosions and blaster Ere. Beca and I eCchange a worried 
glance, reali“ing that the battle is not going well for BloodyUeye.

”Jhat do we doYW I ask, my voice barely above a whisper.
 Beca proposes, ”9et’s attempt to intervene, but that would entail 

a signiEcant risk. Je would be outnumbered and outgunned.W
I nod, understanding her hesitation. ”Je need to be smart about 

this,W I suggest, proposing that if BloodyUeye loses, we try to outrun 
the other spaceship while they are distracted.

Beca nods, her eyes narrowing. ”xCactly. Je need to be ready when 
the time is right.W

Je continue to listen to the battle, our hearts pounding in our 
chests as the situation grows more and more dire for BloodyUeye’s 
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crew. 8inally, the radio falls silent, and we hold our breath, waiting to 
see what will happen neCt.

Ofter what seems like ages, I hear BloodyUeye’s voice, rough and 
eChausted. ”Je emerged victorious, mates,W he commands. ”It’s Hust 
the three of us now. 0ou two steer our captured vessel to p2. I’m 
returning to the ship.W

Beca and I eCchange a look, our eyes wide with disbelief. This is our 
chance, our opportunity to take down the notorious pirate captain.

”9et’s do it,W I say, my voice Elled with determination.
Beca nods, her lips curving into a grim smile. ”9et’s set a trap.W
Je –uickly make our way to the cargo bay,  where we know 

BloodyUeye will pass through. I retrieve a shock net from a security 
locker, and with the help of another slave, we set it up outside the cargo 
bay, ready to drop it on BloodyUeye when he emerges.

zy heart is pounding in my chest as we wait, the anticipation alU
most unbearable. I can feel the adrenaline coursing through my veins, 
and I know that this is our best chance at freedom.

8inally, the sound of the shuttle landing and footsteps echoing, and 
BloodyUeye appears. I hold my breath, waiting for the perfect moment 
to spring the trap.

Os BloodyUeye steps out of the cargo bay, I nod to the other slave, 
and we release the shock net, sending a powerful electric charge coursU
ing through the pirate captain’s body. 3e lets out a surprised cry, his 
bionic eye Lickering as he collapses to the ground.

Beca and I rush forward, our hearts pounding, as we secure the 
pirate. BloodyUeye glares up at us, his face twisted with rage.

”0ou’ll pay for this,W he snarls, his voice barely above a whisper.
I feel a surge of triumph, but it’s –uickly tempered by a sense of 

unease. Je’ve taken down the notorious pirate captain, but at what 
costY
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”Jhat nowYW I ask Beca, my voice low.
I chew on my lip, my brow furrowed in thought. ”Je need to reU

move his bionic eye,W I say, my voice Erm. ”3e might use it to escape.W
I nod, advancing and eCtending my hand through the net, eCtractU

ing the eye. ”That was revolting, but the eye’s not as intimidating 
now.W

Je –uickly secure BloodyUeye, making sure he’s unable to escape. 
Ofter putting him in a cell with the other prisoners, Beca and I eCU
change a look, both of us knowing that we’re facing a tough decision.

”Je need to get to the bridge,W Beca says, her voice low. ”Je need 
to Egure out our neCt move.W

I nod, and we make our way back to the bridge, our footsteps 
echoing in the eerie silence. Os we step onto the bridge, we’re greeted 
by the sight of the rival pirate ship drifting in the distance.

Beca and I eCchange a worried glance, both of us knowing that we 
need to act –uickly.

”7o we takeoP with this shipYW Beca says, her voice urgent. ”Kan’t 
we Hust leave the slaves on the other ship behindYW

I nod, my mind racing as I try to come up with a plan. ”Je could 
try to contact the other ship and tell them that the captain is sending 
a couple of slaves over.W I suggest. ”Dnce we get there, then take over 
that ship as well.W

Beca nods, her eyes narrowing. ”It’s worth a shot,W she says, her 
voice determined.

Je –uickly set to work, hacking into the ship’s communications 
system and trying to establish a connection with the rival pirate ship. 
Ofter a few tense moments, we hear a voice crackle over the radio.

”Jhat do you wantYW the voice says, sounding wary.
Beca and I eCchange a look, both of us knowing that we need to 

tread carefully.
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”Kaptain Mass wanted us to inform you he is sending over a couple 
of slaves he can trust to cleanup and remove the dead bodies,W Beca 
says, her voice calm.

There’s a long pause, and we hold our breath, waiting for the piU
rate’s response.

”Fend them over,W the pirate replied with an eCcited voice. ”The 
slaves over here are pretty worthless.W

”Je want to get oP this ship,W Beca says, her voice Erm. ”But we 
can’t leave the other slaves behind. Je need your help to get them to 
safety.W

Beca and I eCchange a relieved look, both of us knowing that this is 
our best chance to free the other ship’s slaves.

”Thank you,W Beca says, her voice sincere. ”The shuttle will launch 
soon.W

Fhe cuts the connection, and we turn to each other, our eyes shining 
with hope.

”Je did it,W I say, my voice barely above a whisper. Beca nods, a 
small smile playing on her lips. ”Je did,W she says, her voice Elled with 
pride.

Os Beca and I prepare the shuttle, my heart pounds with a miCture 
of fear and determination. Je’re taking an enormous risk, but I know 
that this is our best chance to free the other slaves.

I climb into the shuttle, my hands trembling slightly as I power up 
the engines. Beca gives me a reassuring nod, and I take a deep breath, 
trying to steady my nerves.

The shuttle detaches from the pirate ship, and I guide it towards the 
rival vessel. zy mind races, going over the plan again and again, trying 
to eCpect any potential pitfalls. I know that we have to be Lawless in 
our eCecution if we’re going to pull this oP.
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Os we approach the other ship, I can feel the tension in the air. Beca 
and I eCchange a silent look, and I know that she’s feeling it too. Je’re 
about to step into the unknown, and there’s no telling what we might 
End.

The shuttle lands in the cargo bay, and Beca and I –uickly grab the 
cleaning buckets, concealing our tasers within them, and we head for 
the bridge. Je step out onto the rival ship, our hearts pounding in our 
chests.

The two pirates on the bridge turn towards us, their weapons 
drawn. I can feel my palms sweat, but I force myself to remain calm.

”Kaptain Mass wanted us to remove the bodies and clean up the 
mess,W I say, my voice surprisingly steady.

The pirates glance at each other, then nod and gesture for us to 
proceed. I can hardly believe it’s working, but I don’t dare let my guard 
down.

zy companion and I make our way across the bridge, our eyes 
scanning the room for any signs of danger. The pirates seem to have 
lost interest in us, their attention focused on the damage to the ship.

Os we reach the center of the bridge, the other slave and I eCchange 
a –uick look. In one swift motion, we pull out our tasers and Ere, 
catching the pirates oP guard. They crumple to the Loor, unconscious.

Je –uickly secure the pirates and make our way to the prisoner 
cells. Jhen I open the door, I’m greeted by a sight that breaks my 
heart. I End the cells packed with slaves, their eyes hollow and their 
spirits crushed. I can’t help but feel a surge of anger at the cruelty 
they’ve endured.

Jithout hesitation, my companion and I set to work, unlocking 
the cells and ushering the slaves out. They stare at us, their eCpressions 
a miC of disbelief and cautious optimism. ”Je’re here to free you,W I 
say, my voice gentle but Erm. ”Je’ve taken over the ship.W
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The slaves hesitate for only a moment, then they turn and start 
beating and kicking the two pirates before throwing them into a cell. 
Os we leave, the pirates are groaning in pain, Enally tasting a small 
measure of the suPering they’ve inLicted on others. I feel a grim 
satisfaction in witnessing their comeuppance, but my heart remains 
heavy with the knowledge of the trauma these innocent people have 
endured. Jith a renewed sense of purpose, I vow to do everything 
in my power to ensure their safe escape and the restoration of their 
freedom.



Chapter 14
A New Dawn

I stand on the bridge of the rival pirate ship, my eyes sweeping across 
the scene before me. The air is thick with a palpable sense of relief and 
disbelief, as if the surrounding slaves can scarcely believe that we have 
Bnally broken free from our bondage.

’ecazs voice crackles over the shipzs communication system, her 
tone authoritative yet tinged with a hint of ama“ement. M?alo, can 
you hear meW Ce have secured Kaptain Hasszs vessel. ”e and the other 
two pirates are no longer a threat.x

I eYhale shakily, then respond through the comm. M’eca, itzs over. 
Cezve succeeded.x ?y voice is barely above a murmur, the gravity of 
our achievement still sinking in.

M-es, we have.x ’eca replies. MThe liberated slaves are removing the 
deceased pirates and cleaning up the mess.x

I face the group of emancipated slaves on the bridge, their eYj
pressions Blled with a miY of Goy, fear, and doubt. MAather around, 
everyone,x I declare, my voice becoming more composed with every 
word. MCe must make sure this ship is safe and keep the remaining 
pirates under control. ’eca and I will handle communication between 
the ships.x

P tall, muscular man steps forward, his brow furrowed. MChat do 
we do with the dead piratesWx he asks, his voice gruR.
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I pause and take a deep breath, readying myself for the challenging 
choice I must make. I declare, looking at the group, that they should 
be stripped of any weapons or valuable items. MThen... The airlock will 
dispose of the bodies.x

P murmur of agreement ripples through the crowd, and the slaves 
set to work, their movements eUcient and methodical. I watch as they 
carefully remove the piratesz belongings, their faces etched with a miY 
of anger and satisfaction.

Ps we Gettison the bodies into the void, I canzt help but feel a twinge 
of unease. These men were both our captors and tormentors, but 
I canzt help but Luestion if this is the correct approach. -et, I set 
those thoughts aside and remind myself that they abandoned their 
humanity when they made the choice to enslave and mistreat us.

Dnce I complete the task, I turn my attention to the shipzs systems 
and work alongside the more technically inclined slaves to ensure that 
the vessel is fully operational. ’ecazs voice crackles through the comm 
again, and I can hear the relief in her tone.

M?alo, how are things on your endWx
MCezve secured the ship and disposing of the dead pirates,x I reply, 

my eyes scanning the readouts. MThe crew is working to get the systems 
back online. Chatzs the situation on your endWx

MCezve got the other ship under control,x ’eca says. MThe slaves are 
settling in and wezre making preparations for arriving at ?ars and E6. 
I think itzs time we discuss what we are going to do neYt.x

I nod, even though she canzt see me. MPgreed. Izll coordinate with 
the crew here and wezll setup a meeting to decide what neYt.x

Ps I redirect my attention, a sense of uneasiness creeps in. The 
adrenaline of the escape is wearing oR, and the reality of our situation 
is sinking in. Ce have taken on the roles of captains on two pirate ships, 
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tasked with ensuring the safety and welfare of a group of emancipated 
slaves.

I gather the crew together, my ga“e sweeping across their faces. 
MPlright, listen up,x I say, my voice steady and authoritative. 8Ce are 
getting closer to our arrival at ?ars. I need a thorough eYamination of 
all systems, including the engines and weapons.8

The crew springs into action, their movements eUcient and coorj
dinated. I watch as they work, my mind racing with the implications 
of our newfound freedom.

7ow that the shipzs systems are functioning again, I direct my 
attention to the navigation console, swiftly maneuvering the controls. 
I can verify that the navigation system has a –ight path established to 
bring us to E6 on Ehobos.

’ut review our course, I canzt help but feel a sense of unease. Ce 
may have escaped the pirates, but wezre now responsible for the safety 
and welljbeing of a group of people who have been through unimagj
inable trauma.

I turn to the crew, my eYpression grim. MPlright, listen up. Ce are 
on a –ight path for E6, but I think we will want to change that. Ce 
also need to make sure that everyone on board is safe and taken care 
of. I want a full inventory of our supplies, and I want to know what 
medical supplies we have on hand.x

The crew nods, their faces etched with a miY of determination and 
uncertainty.

Ps the shipzs engines roar to life,  I  turn my attention to the 
viewscreen, watching as ?ars grows bigger as we get closer. Ce have 
maybe AB hours to decide where we want to take the ships.

Ps the ship hurtles through the void, I turn my attention to the task 
at hand. I need to ensure that the ship is running smoothly, that the 
slave now the crew is welljfed and rested, and cared for.
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I make my way through the ship, checking in on the various systems 
and ensuring that everything is running smoothly. The crew works 
tirelessly, their faces etched with a miY of eYhaustion and determinaj
tion.

Ps I make my way to the medical bay, Izm struck by how minor the 
crewzs inGuries are.

M?alo,x a crew member says, his voice weary. MIzm glad youzre here. 
Cezve got our work cut out for us.x

I nod, my ga“e sweeping across the rows of beds. MChatzs the situj
ationWx

MCell, wezve got a lot of minor inGuries, but I am concerned about 
the crewzs psychological health,x she says, his brow furrowing. MCe 
have been through hell, and it shows.x

I swallow hard, my heart aching for the suRering of my fellow slaves. 
MChat can I do to helpWx

Fhe gives me a tired smile. M9or now, Gust make sure the crew is 
taking care of themselves.x

I nod, my mind racing with the implications of our newfound 
responsibility. Cezre not Gust a group of escaped slaves anymore D wezre 
a shipzs crew, a family, and we need to work together to ensure our 
survival.

Ps I make my way back to the bridge, I canzt help but feel a sense of 
overwhelming responsibility. These people are counting on me, on all 
of us, to keep them safe and to guide them to a better future.

I stride onto the bridge, my eyes scanning the assembled crew. 
M”ear me out, everyone,x I declare, my tone conveying a sense of 
command. MCe have a great deal of work ahead, but Izm conBdent we 
can accomplish it. Cezre no longer merely a band of escaped captives j 
wezre the crew of this vessel, and we must collaborate to guarantee our 
continued eYistence.x
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The crew nods, their faces etched with a miY of determination and 
uncertainty. They know that the road ahead will be a diUcult one, but 
theyzre willing to face it headjon.

I scan the navigation charts, my brow furrowing in concentration. 
Therezs really only two options. Ce can either land on ?ars or go to 
Oarth.

I plot a courses for both the options, my heart racing with a miYture 
of eYcitement and trepidation. This is our chance to start anew. ’ut I 
know that the road ahead will be a diUcult one, and I canzt help but 
feel a sense of unease.



Chapter 15
Facing the Past

I stand on the bridge of the rival pirate ship, my gaze sweeping 
over the liberated slaves who now make up our crew. The weight of 
our newfound freedom settles heavily upon us all, a mixture of relief, 
trepidation, and uncertainty etched on every face.

Beca, on the comm system display with eyes shining, steps forward 
to address the group. “My friends, we have overcome great adversity 
to reach this moment. No longer are we slaves, but the rightful crew 
of these vessels. The future is ours to shape, but we must decide our 
path forward with care.”

A murmur ripples through the crowd, some voices calling out for 
Mars, the promise of a fresh start on the red planet alluring. Others, 
however, argue that the greater rewards await us on Earth, where we 
can seek justice and rebuild our lives.

As I clear my throat, I express to my friends that although the desire 
to begin again on Mars is understandable, I am convinced that Earth 
is where we will -nd true freedom and justice.

A woman, her face weathered by years of hardship, steps forward. 
“Bandile speaks true. On Earth, we reclaim our lives, to -nd our famD
ilies, and to build a future worth -ghting for. Mars may oUer a fresh 
start, but it will not erase the scars of our past.”
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The debate continues, passions ’aring as the crew weighs the merits 
of each option. I listen intently, understanding the fears and hopes that 
drive each argument. qinally, Beca raises her hand, silencing the room. 

As the debate rages on, I can see the tension building on both sides. 
Tempers ’are, and people hurl accusations as the weight of our shared 
trauma threatens to tear us apart. I raise my hands, calling for calm.

“qriends, we have come too far to let our diUerences divide us now. 
Pe are all victims of the same cruel system, and only by standing 
united can we hope to overcome it.” I turn to the camera, meeting 
BecaRs gaze with unwavering determination. “I propose a vote. 1et us 
decide our course of action democratically, with each voice carrying 
eYual weight.”

The voting begins, with each crew member casting their ballot. The 
tension becomes palpable as we tally the results, and I hold my breath, 
hoping that we can -nd a consensus.

After what feels like an eternity, they announce the -nal tally. The 
majority have spoken D we will set a course for Earth.

A cheer erupts from the crews coming together, and I feel relieved. 
Taking the -rst step, we are now on the path to reclaiming our lives 
and pursuing justice.

As the ships prepare to depart, I catch BecaRs eye, and we share a 
silent moment of understanding. The road ahead will not be easy, but 
we are no longer alone in our -ght for freedom.

As the crew, a mixture of former slaves from both ships, make their 
way to Earth, they gather in communal spaces, sharing stories and 
building connections, creating a sense of anticipation and apprehenD
sion. I listen closely, feeling a mix of hope and nervousness.

0ome speak of reuniting with longDlost family members, their voicD
es tinged with a bittersweet longing. Others, like myself, harbor a deep 
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desire to unravel the mysteries of our past, to confront the shadowy 
-gures who orchestrated our captivity.

IRm alone on the bridge, contemplating the conseYuences of our 
choice. Pith the substantial reward for these ships, we have the chance 
to make a fresh start. I feel overwhelmed with fear when I think about 
confronting the ghosts of our past.

“Cou seem troubled, my friend,” a familiar voice comes over the 
comm system, and I turn to see Beca on the screen, her eyes -lled with 
concern.

“I am,” I admit, my voice barely above a whisper. “The prospect of 
returning to Earth, of confronting those responsible for our suUering, 
it weighs heavily on my mind.”

The proximity alarm blares, cutting through the relative peace that 
had settled over the pirate ship. My heart races as I rush to the bridge, 
the weight of my newfound responsibilities pressing down on me.

“PhatRs happening2” I demand, my eyes scanning the displays for 
any sign of danger.

“An unknown vessel is approaching,” the crewman reports, his 
brow furrowed in concentration. “ItRs not responding to our hails.”

I feel a familiar presence in the back of my mindH the AI known as 
GeathRs 3loak, making its presence known.

“It is the Astari starship,” the AI murmurs, its voice laced with a 
sense of reverence. “The same one from which I left centuries ago.”

I frown, my gaze shifting to the viewscreen as the sleek, alien craft 
comes into view. “Are you certain2” I ask, my mind racing with the 
implications.

“Ces,” GeathRs 3loak responds, its tone unwavering. “I can sense its 
energy signature, the same as the one that gave me life.”

I weighing my options. “0hould we attempt to make contact2” I 
ask, my eyes meeting the -rst mateRs.
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The crewman shakes his head, his expression grim. “Pe donRt know 
if theyRre friendly,” he warns. “They could be pirates.”

I nod, understanding his caution. “Then weRll have to tread careD
fully,” I decide, turning to the communications o4cer. “5ail them, 
but keep the channel secure. I want to know who they are and what 
they want.”

The crewman nods, her -ngers ’ying across the console as she 
establishes the connection. A moment later, a familiar face appears on 
the viewscreen, and I feel a surge of recognition.

“Pill2” I breathe, my eyes widening in surprise.
The young man on the screen nods, a relieved smile spreading 

across his face. “Pe meet again,” he says, his voice tinged with disbelief. 
“Cou pirates can not steal from me again.”

IRm momentarily at a loss for words, my mind racing to make sense 
of this unexpected reunion. “Phat2 No, I was a slave to the pirates, 
and we freed ourselves. ItRs a long story.” I -nally ask, my gaze shifting 
to the shimmering Astari vessel behind him.

“Our story is also a long one,” Pill replies, his expression growing 
serious. “In short, the Astari ship had a accident centuries ago, and we 
recovered this ship from a moon of ?luto”

IRm -lled with a chilling sensation as I fully grasp the meaning 
behind what he said. “Pait, youRre saying there are aliens2” I whisper, 
my voice barely discernible.

“The Astari from the ship died centuries ago,” Pill explained, his 
brow furrowing with concern.

I glance over at GeathRs 3loak, the AIRs presence a comforting 
weight in the back of my mind. “Is this true2” I ask, my voice laced 
with a mixture of fear and determination.

“Ces,” the AI responds, its tone grave. “The Astari vessel was the one 
that brought me to the 0olar system, centuries ago. It is powerful.”
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As I step into the shimmering force -eld of the Astari cargo bay, a 
sense of unease settles over me. The weight of GeathRs 3loakRs presD
ence in my mind is a constant reminder of the risks weRre taking, but 
also the hope it represents. I canRt help but marvel at the advanced 
technology surrounding me D the seamless walls, the pulsing energy 
-eld, and the eerie silence that permeates the vast space.

“The landing bay is composed solely of force -elds,” GeathRs 3loak 
murmurs in my mind, its voice resonating softly. “Incredibly durable 
and versatile. It would be nearly impossible to breach without the 
proper authorization.”

I nod subtly, my eyes scanning the area for any signs of moveD
ment or potential threats. The Astari ship looms before me, its sleek, 
otherworldly design a stark contrast to the rugged pirate vessel IRve 
grown accustomed to. I take a deep breath, steeling my nerves, and 
step forward, my footsteps echoing in the cavernous space.

A -gure emerges from the shadows, and I recognize the familiar face 
of Pill, the young man I encountered on Geimos. 5is expression is a 
mix of caution and curiosity as he approaches me, his hands held up 
in a gesture of peace.

“Malo,” he says, his voice low and measured. “IRm glad you could 
make it. 3ome, letRs talk in the conference room. The others are waitD
ing.”

I nod, following him through the cargo bay and into a brightly lit 
room. As I enter, IRm greeted by the sight of three unfamiliar faces D 
a young woman with vibrant red hair, another with striking blonde 
braids, and a darkDhaired man with a pensive gaze.

“This is Malo,” Pill announces, gesturing towards me. “Malo, meet 
1isa, Kenna, and Alex.”

I nod in acknowledgment, my eyes scanning the room, taking in the 
details. The conference table is sleek and angular, the chairs plush and 
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comfortable. A holographic display ’ickers to life in the center of the 
table, and a familiar voice echoes through the room.

“Sreetings, Malo. I am Emax, the AI assistant aboard this vessel.” 
The hologram shimmers into existence, a radiant -gure with a striking 
resemblance to Elon Musk. “PeRve been expecting you. ?lease, have a 
seat. I believe we have much to discuss.”

I hesitate for a moment, my gaze shifting from the AI to the others 
in the room. A sense of cautious trust forms as I take a seat, my mind 
racing with Yuestions and uncertainties. “Thank you for welcoming 
me,” I say, my voice low and measured. “I must admit, IRm not entirely 
sure what to make of all this. But IRm willing to listen and share what 
I know.”

1isa, the redheaded woman, leans forward, her green eyes shining 
with a mix of curiosity and empathy. “PeRre glad youRre here, Malo. 
PeRve heard a bit about your story, but weRd love to hear it from you. 
Phat brought you to this point2”

I take a deep breath, steeling myself for the painful memories IRm 
about to recount. “It all started when pirates raided the MarsDEarth 
cycler and took me. I was just a child, barely old enough to understand 
what was happening. One moment, I was on my way to a new life 
on Mars, the next, I was a slave aboard a pirate ship, forced to endure 
unspeakable cruelty and hardship.”

I pause, my hands clenching into -sts as the memories ’ood back. 
“qor years, I lived in fear, watching as my captors beat, starved, and 
broke my fellow captives. But I never lost hope. I clung to the memD
ories of my parents, their faces and voices fading, but still a source of 
strength.”

My gaze shifts to GeathRs 3loak, the AIRs presence a comforting 
weight in the back of my mind. “And then I discovered something 
that changed everything. A hidden cache of the captainRs records, 
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containing clues about my past and a potential escape route. ThatRs 
when I met Beca, and together, we planned our freedom.”

I look around the table, meeting the eyes of each person. “But 
someone discovered our plan and captured us. ThatRs when GeathRs 
3loak came to my aid, guiding me through a daring escape. And now, 
here I am, standing before you, still searching for answers and a way to 
reclaim my life.”

The room falls into silence as the weight of my words hangs in the 
air. Kenna, the woman with blonde hair, leans over the table and gently 
touches my arm, showing empathy and understanding.

“ThatRs an incredible story, Malo,” she says, her voice soft and 
sincere. “I canRt even imagine what youRve been through. But youRre 
here now, and weRre all in this together.”

I nod, feeling a sense of relief wash over me. ItRs strange to be 
surrounded by these strangers, and yet, thereRs a connection, a shared 
understanding of the challenges we face.

“Malo, if I may,” Emax interjects, its holographic form ’ickering 
with a thoughtful expression. “Cour story of being captive and breakD
ing free is both terrifying and inspiring. And now, it seems, our paths 
have converged. ?erhaps we can help each other uncover the mysteries 
that have brought us here.”

I nod, my gaze shifting to the young man, Alex, who has been 
silent until this point. “Phat about you2” I ask, my curiosity piYued. 
“PhatRs your story2”

Alex clears his throat, his dark eyes meeting mine with a mix of cauD
tion and resolve. “My story is diUerent, but no less complicated. Cou 
see, IRm a student, working on a degree in engineering and computer 
science. I became part of the team after Kenna recruited me for a trip 
to Egypt. To make the story shorter, we were on Geimos trying to 
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steal some decommissioned starships when you stole the lift pod from 
Pilliam.”

5e pauses, his brow furrowing with a hint of frustration. “Cour 
stealing the life pod caused us some problems with one ship, but Diran 
could adjust the thrust from the other life pods.

I nod, my mind whirring with the implications of his words. “And 
what do you know about the Astari ship2” I ask, my gaze shifting to 
1isa, the redheaded woman.

1isa leans forward, her expression serious. “ThatRs where things get 
really interesting. Cou see, weRve been studying the Astari ship, trying 
to uncover its secrets. And from what weRve gathered, itRs an incredible 
piece of technology, far beyond anything weRve ever seen.”

0he pauses, her eyes meeting mine with a sense of wonder and trepiD
dation. “3enturies ago, the ship crashed on a moon of ?luto. The auto 
repair -xed the ship, which had been dormant until we reactivated it. 
At this moment, we are deciphering the original missionRs purpose and 
investigating how it ended up so distant from its intended destination.

I silently nod, my thoughts racing as I consider the implications of 
what she just said. “If I understand correctly, youRre claiming that this 
ship is of alien descent2” Pith my voice barely above a whisper, I ask.

“Ces, thatRs exactly what weRre saying,” 1isa replies, her expression 
grave. “The Astari were an advanced, humanoid race, and this ship was 
their creation. But something happened, something that caused them 
to abandon it, centuries ago.”

I feel a chill run down my spine, the weight of this revelation sinking 
in. “And you think we can uncover the truth about what happened to 
them2” I ask, my gaze shifting to Emax.

The AIRs holographic form nods, its expression thoughtful. “That 
is precisely what we hope to accomplish, Malo. By working together, 
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we may unlock the secrets of the Astari ship, and perhaps even uncover 
the truth about your own past.”

I nod, my mind whirling with the possibilities. “Then IRm in,” I say, 
my voice -rm. “Phatever it takes, I need to know the truth. About 
my family, about the pirates, about everything thatRs happened to me. 
And if this ship can help us get there, then IRm ready to do whatever it 
takes.”

The others nod, their expressions mirroring my determination. 
PeRre all in this together, bound by our shared experiences and our 
desire to uncover the truth. And as we plan our next steps, I canRt help 
but feel a sense of hope, a glimmer of light in the darkness that has 
consumed my life for so long.



Chapter 16
Tangled Webs

After Lisa provides life pods for the two pirate ships, they then 
activate the stealth and turn invisible. Together with the Astari ship 
they arrive at the Gateway to Beyond space station. 

 Death and Kiran, hack the stations computer networks. Death is 
looking for any information on Malo's uncle Thabo Nxumalo and 
Malo's parents company Nxumalo Resources, while Kiran is searching 
for candidates to crew the Astari ship. 

They pore over intelligence gathered by death, studying the lay-
out of the organization's headquarters and identifying potential entry 
points.

Death, the Life Pod AI, provides invaluable insights, analyzing the 
security systems and suggesting strategies to bypass them undetected.

Malo, and Death insist on confronting Malo's uncle by them selves. 
Kiran knowing the capabilities of Death's cloak backs them up, 

They brief the team on the mission objectives and the risks in-
volved, emphasizing the importance of stealth and precision.

Chapter 16:  Tangled Webs
The air is thick with anticipation as we gather in the Astari ship’s 

main cabin, the hum of the engines the only sound that breaks the 
silence. I can feel the weight of the mission ahead, the stakes higher 
than anything I’ve ever faced.
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Kiran, the Astari AI, stands before us, his piercing gaze sweeping 
across the room. He declares that it’s time to in“ltrate Nxumalo Re-
sources and uncover the truth. His voice echoing in my mind.

I glance at Lisa, her green eyes “lled with a mix of determination 
and trepidation. We’ve come so far, enduring unimaginable hardships, 
and now we’re on the cusp of something that could change the course 
of our lives forever.

Death’s Cloak, the AI that has become my steadfast ally, materi-
alizes beside Kiran, its crimson highlights casting an ominous glow. 
”Thabo Nxumalo, your uncle, has been using Nxumalo Resources to 
fund his illicit activities,? it murmurs, the words sending a chill down 
my spine.

I clench my “sts. The memories of my captivity and losing my 
family are still raw. ”What exactly are we looking forY? I ask, my voice 
barely above a whisper.

”Evidence of his involvement in the pirate attack that took your 
parents,? Death replies, its tone grave. ”We need to uncover the truth 
and bring him to justice.?

Kiran’s somber expression accompanies his statement, ”We have 
mapped the layout of the Nxumalo Resources headquarters and iden-
ti“ed several potential entry points.?

I study the plans, my mind racing with the implications. ”So Lisa 
and I will go in aloneY? I ask, glancing at her.

”Ues,? Kiran con“rms. ”Death’s Cloak will guide you, and we’ll 
be monitoring your progress from here. But the risk is high, and the 
margin for error is slim.?

Lisa reaches out and squeezes my hand, her touch a reassuring 
anchor amid the uncertainty. ”We’re ready,? she says, her voice steady.

I nod, feeling a surge of determination. ”Let’s do this.?
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The journey to the Gateway to the Beyond is tense, the life pods 
cloaked in an impenetrable veil of invisibility. I can’t help but marvel 
at the advanced technology that surrounds us, a stark contrast to the 
grim reality we’ve endured.

As we approach the space station, Death’s Cloak materializes before 
us, its crimson highlights casting an eerie glow. ”The station’s security 
systems are formidable, but I’ve identi“ed several vulnerabilities that 
we can exploit,? it says, its voice a whisper in my mind.

Kiran nods, his expression grave. ”Time is of the essence. The 
longer we linger, the greater the risk of detection.?

Lisa and I exchange a glance, the weight of the mission heavy on our 
shoulders. ”We’re ready,? I say, my voice steadier than I feel.

Death’s Cloak nods, its form shimmering as it envelops us in a 
shimmering force “eld. ”Then let us begin.?

Jnder the cloak of darkness, Lisa and I touch down in 2ohannes-
burg, the life pod’s shimmering force “eld concealing our arrival. My 
heart pounds with a mixture of trepidation and determination as we 
navigate the familiar streets, guided by Death’s Cloak.

The city feels both foreign and hauntingly familiar, the towering 
skyscrapers and bustling streets a stark contrast to the bleak con“nes 
of the pirate ship. I can’t help but feel a pang of nostalgia, memories of 
my childhood 3ooding back as we approach the Nxumalo Resources 
headquarters.

Death’s Cloak’s disembodied voice echoes in my mind, ”There, 
someone is entering the building. Now is our chance.?

Lisa and I slip through the revolving doors, our forms shimmering 
and indistinct as we cross the pristine lobby. The elevator is our next 
target, and with Death’s help, we’re able to bypass the security mea-
sures and ascend to the top 3oor.
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As the doors slide open, I stand in the familiar reception area, the 
plush carpeting and sleek furniture a stark contrast to the grime and 
chaos I’ve endured. Memories of my past life come rushing back, and 
I can almost hear the echoes of my mother’s laughter and my father’s 
booming voice.

Swallowing the lump in my throat, I follow Lisa towards the im-
posing doors of the CEO’s o4ce. Death’s Cloak materializes before 
us, its crimson highlights casting an eerie glow. ”The lock is no match 
for my abilities,? it murmurs, and with a subtle 3icker of its force “eld, 
the doors slide open.

I step inside, my gaze drawn to the large desk that dominates the 
room. It’s exactly as I remember it, the thick glass gleaming in the soft 
moonlight. Slowly, I approach the desk, my “ngers tracing the familiar 
contours, and I can’t hold back the tears that well in my eyes.

”Mother... Father...? I whisper, the weight of their absence crushing 
me. I reach out, picking up a framed photograph that sits on the desk. 
The image of my parents and me as a carefree family before our world 
was torn apart lingers in my mind.

Lisa’s gentle touch on my arm pulls me back to the present, and I 
see the concern in her eyes. ”Bandile, are you alrightY? she asks, her 
voice barely above a whisper.

I nod, hastily wiping away the tears. ”I’m “ne,? I lie, my voice thick 
with emotion. ”Let’s just... get this done.?

Lisa moves towards the desk, her “ngers dancing across the key-
board as she attempts to access the computer. ”Death’s Cloak, can you 
help us get into these “lesY? she asks, her brow furrowed in concen-
tration.

”Of course,? the AI responds, its voice reverberating in my mind. 
A holographic display springs to life, and I watch as it eBortlessly nav-
igates the encrypted systems, uncovering a trail of damning evidence.
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As we sift through the “les, the true extent of the organization’s 
reach becomes clear. Thabo has bribed and blackmailed his way to 
the top, his tentacles reaching into the highest echelons of power. 
The realization that my uncle has been complicit in the horrors I’ve 
endured is a bitter pill to swallow, and I feel a surge of anger and 
betrayal.

”This is worse than we thought,? Lisa murmurs, her eyes scanning 
the documents. ”Thabo has been funneling money and resources to 
the pirates, all while maintaining Nxumalo Resources’ public image 
of sustainability and innovation.?

I clench my “sts, my nails digging into the palms of my hands. ”He’s 
been using the company as a front for his criminal activities,? I growl, 
the words tasting like acid on my tongue.

Death’s Cloak’s voice is a soothing presence in my mind. ”We have 
the evidence we need to expose his treachery. Now, we must decide 
how to proceed.?

Lisa turns to me, her expression grave. ”Bandile, what do you want 
to doY This is your family, your legacy. The choice is yours.?

I stare at the photograph in my hand, the smiling faces of my parents 
a painful reminder of what I’ve lost. ”I want justice,? I say, my voice 
steady. ”Thabo has taken everything from me, and I won’t let him get 
away with it.?

Lisa nods, her hand squeezing my arm in a gesture of support. 
”Then let’s make him pay.?

I watch intently as Death’s Cloak transmits the damning evidence 
against my uncle Thabo through the tachyon communicator. The 
AI’s holographic interface 3ickers with each burst of data, the infor-
mation 3owing to our ally, Kiran, on the other end.

Beside me, Lisa monitors the transmission with her green eyes “lled 
with a steely determination, re3ecting the righteous anger that burns 
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within me. We’ve uncovered the truth, and now it’s time to confront 
the man who has betrayed us all.

”I have sent the data,? Death’s Cloak announces, its voice resonat-
ing in my mind. ”Kiran now has the evidence he needs to expose 
Thabo’s criminal activities.?

I nod, my jaw set with resolve. ”Good. Now, what’s the next stepY?
The AI’s response is calm and calculated. ”We must prepare for the 

confrontation. Thabo will not go down without a “ght, and we must 
be ready to leverage the information we have gathered.?

Lisa turns to me, her expression grave. ”Malo, are you sure you’re 
ready for thisY Facing your own uncle, after everything he’s done...?

I meet her gaze, my eyes hardening. ”I have to do this, Lisa. Thabo 
has taken everything from me - my family, my freedom, my future. I 
won’t let him get away with it any longer.?

She nods, understanding the weight of my words. ”Okay. Then let’s 
do this.?

Together, we pore over the evidence, with Death’s Cloak providing 
strategic insights and guidance. The AI’s vast knowledge and analyti-
cal capabilities prove invaluable as we plan our next move. We need to 
time this perfectly, leaving Thabo no room to maneuver or escape.

As the sun rises over the Nxumalo Resources headquarters, I take 
a deep breath and steel myself for the confrontation. Lisa places a 
reassuring hand on my shoulder, her eyes conveying a silent message 
of support.

I sit in the plush leather chair behind the sleek glass desk, my “ngers 
drumming nervously on the polished surface. The sun’s rays “lter 
through the 3oor-to-ceiling windows, casting a warm glow over the 
meticulously organized o4ce. This is my uncle Thabo’s domain, the 
nerve center of Nxumalo Resources, the company that he has twisted 
and corrupted for his own nefarious purposes.
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Lisa stands by the windows, her gaze “xed on the bustling city 
below. I can sense the tension radiating from her, the anticipation of 
the confrontation to come. We’ve come so far, uncovering the truth 
about Thabo’s involvement in my family’s disappearance and his illicit 
diamond smuggling operations. Now, armed with the damning evi-
dence provided by Death’s Cloak, we’re poised to bring him to justice.

I take a deep breath, trying to steady my nerves. This is personal for 
me, an opportunity to reclaim a part of my life that my uncle stole from 
me. Thabo betrayed my family, betrayed me, and I won’t rest until he’s 

held accountable for his actions.



Chapter 17
Truth's Burden

I sit behind the immaculately organized desk, my eyes drawn to 
the panoramic view of Johannesburg’s gleaming cityscape beyond 
the -oor.to.ceiling windowsT Nhe xRumalo Cesources EOq’s oMce 
eRudes an air of modern elegance and eRecutive functionality, a stark 
contrast to the dimly lit corridors and cramped Duarters of the pirate 
ship I’ve escapedT

Hy heart pounds in my chest as I wait, the weight of “eath’s Eloak 
against my skin a constant reminder of the power and danger it holdsT 
Nhe tension in the room is palpable, and I can’t help but feel a sense 
of unease, knowing that my uncle, Nhabo xRumalo, will soon be 
enteringT

Nhe oMce’s double doors open, and Nhabo strides in, his wiry 
frame marked by a prominent scar that runs along the side of his neckT 
Be hesitates for a second and continues into the oMceT Bis deceptive 
air of calm does little to mask the underlying tension as he surveys the 
room, his eyes settling on meT

”Wandile,U he says, his smooth, persuasive tone cutting through the 
silenceT ”I must say, I’m relieved to see you aliveT Ghen I heard about 
the pirate attack on the Oarth Hars Eycler, I feared the worstTU

Be steps closer, and I resist the urge to recoil, my Lngers tightening 
around the armrests of the chairT ”I’m happy we can Lnally talk to 
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understand what happenedT Zerhaps we can move forward, to put this 
all behind usTU

I remain on edge, acutely aware of the cold metal of “eath’s Eloak 
against my skin, ready to activate it at a moment’s noticeT Nhabo’s 
words may contain concern, but I know better than to trust themT 
Nhe man standing before me is the same one who orchestrated my 
abduction, the one who betrayed my parents and left me at the mercy 
of the piratesT

Nhabo’s mask of calm suddenly drops as he lunges forward, at.
tempting to overpower meT I react swiftly, activating “eath’s EloakT 
Nhe 6I interface responds immediately, erecting a shimmering force 
Leld around meT Nhe Leld crackles with energy, forming an impen.
etrable barrier between usT Nhabo collides with the shield, his hands 
scrabbling against the unyielding surface as he tries to break throughT I 
watch impassively, my Lnger poised on the activation switch, ready to 
unleash the full might of “eath’s Eloak should he persist in his assaultT

Bis grip slips oj the barrier, and he stumbles back, startled by the 
uneRpected defenseT 6 low, ominous whisper resonates in my mind, 
”Ongaging defensive measuresTU Nhe words send a chill down my spine 
as I realize the 6I’s intentT

Nhabo cries out in pain, convulsing as the powerful current courses 
through himT Be collapses onto the polished -oor, the scent of ozone 
Llling the roomT I watch, my heart pounding, as my uncle writhes on 
the ground, his eyes wide with shock and fearT 6 part of me feels a 
twinge of pity, but I Duickly push it aside, remembering the betrayal 
he has in-icted upon meT

Nhe force Leld crackles with energy, an impassable barrier between 
usT I know I should feel relieved, but a sense of unease settles in the pit 
of my stomachT I can’t shake the feeling that this is only the beginning 
of a much larger con-ict, one that may catch me oj guardT



ZIC6NOP q– “OIHqP FF8

–or a moment, I’m frozen, unsure of what to doT Zart of me wants 
to rush to his aid, to make sure he’s still alive, but the memories of 
my captivity and the pain he’s caused me hold me backT I can’t help 
but feel a twisted sense of satisfaction at seeing him brought down, his 
power and control stripped awayT

”Nhe threat has been neutralized,U “eath’s Eloak’s voice echoes in 
my mind, but the words do little to Duell the turmoil within meT

6bruptly, 1isa’s voice pierces the Duiet, her words laced with a sense 
of urgencyT ”?ara, you must reach out to the authorities right awayT 
6sk for help at the xRumalo Cesources headDuarters, EOq’s oMceTU

I watch as the ?ara’s holographic form -ickers to life, its calm de.
meanor belying the gravity of the situationT ”AnderstoodT Eontacting 
local authorities nowTU

1isa moves closer, her green eyes Llled with a miR of concern and 
determinationT ”Halo, we need to make sure we have Nhabo re.
strainedT Ge can’t let him escapeTU

I nod, my mind racing as I kneel beside my uncle’s prone formT 
Earefully, I search him for any hidden weapons or devices, my Lngers 
trembling slightlyT 1isa 9oins me, and together we secure his hands 
behind his back, ensuring he can’t break freeT

Nhe sound of sirens and -ashing lights Llls the air, and I can’t 
help but feel a -eeting sense of reliefT Nhe authorities are coming, 
and perhaps they can bring some semblance of 9ustice to this twisted 
situationT

6s we wait, 1isa places a reassuring hand on my shoulderT ”It’s 
going to be okay, HaloT Ge did the right thingTU

I want to believe her, but the weight of everything that’s happened 
threatens to overwhelm meT Nhe betrayal, the pain, the years of cap.
tivity2it’s all come crashing down in this moment, and I’m not sure I 
have the strength to face what comes neRtT



“qAS16P N61WqNNFF0

Nhe authorities burst through the doors, their weapons drawn and 
their faces set in grim determinationT Nhey swiftly secure the area, their 
eyes scanning the room for any potential threatsT

qne oMcer approaches us, his brow furrowed with concernT ”6re 
you two alrightY Ghat happened hereYU

I take a deep breath, steeling myself for the diMcult conversation to 
comeT ”Nhabo xRumalo, my uncle, is responsible for both my parents’ 
deaths and my enslavement by piratesT Be’s been involved in illegal 
activities, including the funding of a pirate attack that led to their 
deathsTU

Nhe oMcer’s eRpression shifts to one of stunned disbelief, and 
he swiftly motions to his colleaguesT ”Nhat’s Duite an eRtraordinary 
claim, young manT qMcers apprehend the suspect and scour the 
premisesT Ge must collect as much proof as we canTU

6s the oMcers swarm the room, I can’t help but feel a sense of relief 
and trepidationT Nhis is the moment I’ve been waiting for, the chance 
to Lnally witness 9ustice being servedT Wut the cost has been so high, 
and I’m not sure I’m ready to face the conseDuencesT

1isa’s hand tightens on my shoulder, and I turn to meet her gazeT 
”Ge did it, HaloT Ge’re Lnally freeTU

I want to believe her, but the weight of everything that’s happened 
threatens to overwhelm meT ”6t what cost, 1isaY Bow many others 
have sujered because of my uncle’s actionsYU

Phe doesn’t have an answer, and we both fall silent as the authorities 
continue their investigationT

Nime seems to slow to a crawl as the oMcers meticulously comb 
through the evidence, their voices muted by the pounding of my heartT 
I can’t help but feel like an outsider, watching the events unfold as if 
they’re happening to someone elseT
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–inally, the lead oMcer approaches us, his eRpression graveT ”HrT 
xRumalo, we have enough evidence to charge your uncle with several 
crimes, including the funding of illegal activities, the traMcking of 
individuals, and the involvement in the attack that led to the deaths 
of your parentsTU

I nod, my throat tight with emotionT ”Ghat happens nowYU
”Ge’ll need to take you both in for further Duestioning,U the oMcer 

eRplainsT ”Ge’ll also need to secure the premises and gather any addi.
tional evidence that may apply to the caseTU

1isa sDueezes my hand, her eyes Llled with a miRture of fear and 
determinationT ”Ge’re readyTU

Nhe oMcers usher us out of the building, their presence a stark 
contrast to the eerie silence that had Llled the room 9ust moments agoT 
6s we step outside, the bright lights of the emergency vehicles cast 
long shadows across the pavement, and I can’t help but feel a sense of 
uneaseT

Nhe 9ourney to the police station is a blur, the world outside the 
car window a kaleidoscope of colors and shapesT 1isa’s hand remains 
Lrmly in mine, a silent reminder that I’m not alone in thisT

Ghen we arrive, we’re ushered into a small, sterile room, the air 
thick with the scent of stale cojee and the faint hum of -uorescent 
lightsT Nhe oMcer who had spoken to us earlier takes a seat across the 
table, his eRpression unreadableT

”HrT xRumalo, HsT Gard, I need you to tell me everything you 
know about your uncle’s involvement in the illegal activities and the 
attack that led to the deaths of your parentsTU

I take a deep breath, my mind racing as I try to gather my thoughtsT 
”Hy uncle, Nhabo xRumalo, has been using xRumalo Cesources as 
a front for his illicit dealingsT Be’s been funding the activities of a 
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group of pirates, including the attack that resulted in the deaths of my 
parentsTU

Nhe oMcer nods, his pen scratching against the paper as he takes 
notesT ”6nd how did you come to discover this informationYU

I glance at 1isa, silently pleading for her to take overT ”Halo found 
evidence of Nhabo’s involvement in the captain Wloody.Oyes logs on 
the pirate ship where Halo was being held captiveT Ge also discovered 
that Nhabo had been using the company’s resources to fund the pi.
rates’ activitiesTU

Nhe oMcer’s brow furrows, and he leans forward, his gaze intenseT 
”Gow, Eaptain Wloody.eyes, he is a wanted man all over the solar 
systemT 6nd how did you come to be on the pirate ship in the Lrst 
placeYU

I swallow hard, the memories of my captivity -ooding backT ”I got 
taken from the Oarth.Hars cycler during a pirate raidT Nhey held me 
captive for years, forcing me to work as a slave on their shipTU

Nhe oMcer’s eRpression softens, and he reaches across the table, 
placing a hand on my armT ”I’m sorry you had to go through that, HrT 
xRumaloT Ge’ll do everything in our power to ensure that 9ustice is 
servedTU

I nod, my throat tight with emotionT ”Nhank youTU
Nhe oMcer turns his attention to 1isaT ”6nd what’s your involve.

ment in all of thisYU
1isa straightens in her chair, her green eyes Llled with determina.

tionT ”I’m Halo’s friend, and I’ve been helping him gather evidence 
against NhaboTU

Nhe oMcer nods, 9otting down a few more notesT ”I seeT Gell, your 
cooperation has been invaluable, and we will include your statements 
in the investigationTU
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Be pauses, his gaze shifting between usT ”xow, HaloT I need to ask 
you a hard DuestionT 6re you willing to testify against your uncle in 
courtYU

I feel my heart skip a beat, the weight of the Duestion settling heavily 
on my shouldersT Nestify against NhaboY Nhe man who had betrayed 
my family, who had been responsible for my captivity and the deaths 
of my parentsY 6 part of me wants to scream yes, to see him pay for his 
crimesT

Wut another part of me, the part that still remembers the uncle I 
once knew, the one who had taught me how to Lsh and had told me 
stories of our family’s history, hesitatesT Ean I really do that to the man 
who had once been a father Lgure to meY

1isa’s hand Lnds mine, her grip reassuringT ”Halo, you don’t have 
to decide right nowT Wut know that whatever you choose, I’ll be here 
to support youTU

Srateful for her understanding, I nod in agreementT ”ITTT I need 
some time to think about itTU

Nhe oMcer nods, his eRpression sympatheticT ”I understandT Nake 
all the time you needT Ge’ll be in touch with you both as the investi.
gation progressesTU

Gith that, he rises from his chair, gesturing for us to followT ”I have 
notiLed the court that you have returnedT 1et’s get you to home your 
parents’ houseT Dou’ve been through a lot, and I think you could use 
some restTU

6s we step out of the police station, the cool night air hits my face, 
and I can’t help but feel a sense of reliefT Nhe ordeal is Lnally over, and 
yet, the weight of what’s coming still hangs heavy on my shouldersT

1isa’s hand Lnds mine once more, and I sDueeze it gratefullyT 
”Nhank you, 1isaT –or everythingTU
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Phe smiles, her eyes shining with a miRture of pride and concernT 
”Nhat’s what friends are for, HaloTU

I nod, my gaze drifting towards the stars that twinkle overheadT Nhe 
future may be uncertain, but at this moment, I know that I’m not 
aloneT Gith 1isa by my side, I can face whatever comes neRt, even if it 
means confronting the demons of my pastT

6s we climb into the waiting car, I can’t help but wonder what 
the future holdsT Gill I be able to Lnd the strength to testify against 
NhaboY Nhe Duestions swirl in my mind, but for now, I push them 
aside, focusing on the one thing that matters mostE my freedomT

Nhe vehicle departs the law enforcement facility, and I observe as 
the recognizable landmarks of Johannesburg recede into the back.
groundT 6 new phase is ready to start, and I can’t help but feel a 
combination of apprehension and eRhilarationT

Ghatever happens neRt, I know that I’m ready to face it head.onT 
Gith the support of my friends and the knowledge that 9ustice is 
Lnally being served, I’m determined to forge a new path, one that will 

lead me towards a brighter futureT



Chapter 18
A Legacy 
Recovered

I stand in the middle of the CEO’s oc,ey mw ewes speeginr a,xoss 
the evgansibe sga,e that nop .elonrs to meT khe sleeuy modexn f-xJ
nishinrs and the .xeathtauinr biep of Bohannes.-xr’s suwline axe a 
staxu ,ontxast to the ,xamgedy dimlw lit ,oxxidoxs of the gixate shig I 
on,e ,alled homeT

ze,a stands .w mw sidey hex haWel ewes xeAe,tinr the same sense of 
ape and txegidation that I feelT Ne’be ,ome so faxy end-xinr -nimarinJ
a.le haxdshigsy and nop pe Rnd o-xselbes at the helm of this gopexf-l 
oxraniWationT khe peirht of this xesgonsi.ilitw is almost obexphelmJ
inrT

Ds I taue a deeg .xeathy I ,an’t helg .-t maxbel at the ixonw of 
mw sit-ationT B-st a fep weaxs aroy I pas a texxiRedy malno-xished 
slabey ,linrinr to the hoge of fxeedomT Uopy I am the xirhtf-l heix to 
Uv-malo Geso-x,esy a ,omganw that pields sirniR,ant inA-en,e obex 
the rlo.al mininr ind-stxwT

korethex pith ze,ay I staxt xe,laiminr mw inhexitan,e .w meti,-J
lo-slw evamininr leral gagexs and Rnan,ial do,-ments to xebeal the 
a,t-al bal-e of mw familw’s assetsT Ne txansfoxmed the on,e gxistine 
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CEO oc,e into a maueshift ,ommand ,entex and set -g the ta.lesT 
Emglowees ,ome and roy ,axxwinr Rles and xegoxtsT khe aix is thi,u pith 
the s,ent of fxeshlw .xeped ,oPee and the h-m of a,tibitw as pe delbe 
into the intxi,ate pe. of Uv-malo Geso-x,es’ ogexationsT

Ds I sift thxo-rh the gagexpoxuy I ,an’t helg .-t feel a sense of 
-neaseT khe sheex s,ale of Uv-malo Geso-x,es’ holdinrs is starrexinry 
and the imgli,ations of mw nepfo-nd inhexitan,e peirh heabilw on mw 
mindT khis is no lonrex F-st a.o-t xe,laiminr phat is xirhtf-llw mine 
J it has .e,ome a xesgonsi.ilitw to ens-xe the ,omganw’s interxitw and 
se,-xe its f-t-xeT

khe emgloweesy on,e paxw of o-x gxesen,ey nop seem to habe a,J
,egted me as the xirhtf-l heixT khew mobe pith a xeneped sense of 
g-xgosey earex to assist in the txansition and shaxe theix evgextiseT I 
,an see the xelief in theix ewesy a rlimmex of hoge that the ,omganw’s 
t-x.-lent gast maw Rnallw .e .ehind themT

Nith ea,h gassinr ho-xy the marnit-de of the tasu .efoxe -s .eJ
,omes in,xeasinrlw ,leaxT khe ,hallenres pe fa,e axe da-ntinry .-t 
ze,a’s -npabexinr s-ggoxt and the detexmination that .-xns pithin 
me ribe me the stxenrth to gxess onT Ne habe a ,ommitment to -nxabJ
elinr the tx-thy no mattex hop ,omglev ox -nsettlinr it maw .eT

Ds I delbe deegex into the xe,oxdsy I ,ome to texms pith the fa,t 
that I am nop one of the most gopexf-l Rr-xes on EaxthT khe xealiWaJ
tion .oth ev,ites and da-nts meT khe de,isions I mauey the a,tions I 
tauey pill habe faxJxea,hinr ,onseM-en,esy not onlw fox mwself .-t fox 
,o-ntless othexsT

ze,a and I xetxeat to a M-ietex sga,ey apaw fxom the .-stle of a,tibitwT 
Ne sit in ,omfoxta.le axm,haixsy o-x ewes lo,ued in a silent ev,hanreT 
4he xea,hes o-t and taues mw hand5 hex to-,h a xeass-xinr an,hox 
d-xinr this obexphelminr sit-ationT
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67o-’be ,ome so faxy ”aloy? she sawsy hex boi,e soft and Rlled pith 
gxideT 6I unop this m-st feel liue a lot to taue iny .-t wo-’xe not aloneT 
I’m hexey and I’ll alpaws .e .w wo-x sideT?

I sM-eeWe hex handy rxatef-l fox hex -npabexinr s-ggoxtT 6I nebex 
imarined this po-ld .e mw f-t-xey? I admity mw raWe dxiftinr to the 
,itw suwline .ewond the pindopT 6Yxom a texxiRed slabe to the CEO of 
Uv-malo Geso-x,esT It’s almost too m-,h to ,omgxehendT?

ze,a nodsy -ndexstandinr the peirht of mw poxdsT 6z-t wo-’be 
gxoben wo-xself time and time arainy ”aloT 7o-’be s-xbibed the 
-nimarina.le and fo-rht fox wo-x fxeedomT khis is wo-x xirhtf-l gla,ey 
and wo- habe the stxenrth to lead this ,omganw pith the same detexJ
mination and xesilien,e that has ,axxied wo- this faxT?

I ,an’t helg .-t smile at hex poxdsy Rndinr sola,e in the ,onbi,tion 
of hex boi,eT 6I ,o-ldn’t habe done it pitho-t wo-y ze,aT 7o-’be .een 
mw xo,uy mw an,hoxy thxo-rh it allT I don’t unop phat I po-ld habe 
done pitho-t wo- .w mw sideT?

4he xet-xns mw smiley hex ewes shininr pith a mivt-xe of gxide and 
aPe,tionT 6Dnd I’ll .e hexey ebexw steg of the pawy as wo- nabirate this 
nep ,hagtex of wo-x lifeT Ne’be ,ome too fax to ribe -g nopT?

I nody feelinr a xeneped sense of g-xgose and detexminationT koJ
rethexy ze,a and I pill xe,laim mw familw’s lera,w and ens-xe that 
Uv-malo Geso-x,es .e,ome a fox,e of rood in the poxldy a .ea,on 
of hoge and F-sti,e in the daxuness8s fa,e pe’be end-xedT

Nith a deeg .xeathy I standy ze,a xisinr .eside meT 62et’s ret to 
poxuy? I sawy mw boi,e steadwT 6khexe’s m-,h to .e doney and I’m xeadw 
to fa,e phatebex ,hallenres lie aheadT?

ze,a nodsy hex evgxession mixxoxinr mw opnT 6I’m pith wo-y ”aloT 
DlpawsT?

Ne xet-xn to the .-stlinr oc,ey xeadw to dibe into the intxi,ate pe. 
of do,-ments and Rnan,ial xe,oxds that hold the uew to -nlo,uinr the 
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tx-e gotential of Uv-malo Geso-x,esT Ds pe goxe obex the detailsy I 
,an’t helg .-t feel a sense of g-xgose and detexmination that I haben’t 
evgexien,ed sin,e the daw I Rxst dxeamed of fxeedomT

khe emgloweesy on,e paxw and -n,extainy nop loou at me pith a 
nepfo-nd xesge,t and admixationT khew see in me the same xesilien,e 
and stxenrth that has ,axxied me thxo-rh the daxuest of timesy and thew 
axe earex to follop mw leadT 

ze,a and I poxu tixelesslwy -n,obexinr the hidden degths of the 
,omganw’s ogexationsT Ne -n,obex ebiden,e of ,oxx-gtiony shadw 
dealinrsy and a pe. of de,eit that indibid-als habe poben into the bexw 
fa.xi, of Uv-malo Geso-x,esT It’s a so.exinr xealiWationy .-t it onlw 
sexbes to stxenrthen o-x xesolbeT

Ds pe delbe deegexy pe gie,e torethex the tx-th a.o-t mw gaxents’ 
disaggeaxan,e and the xole mw -n,le kha.o glawed in theix txari, fateT 
khe xebelations axe r-tJpxen,hinry .-t thew onlw f-el mw detexminaJ
tion to set thinrs xirhtT

ze,a and I xetxeat to a M-iet ,oxnex of the oc,ey o-x heads .ent 
torethex as pe dis,-ss o-x nevt stegsT Ne unop that evgosinr the 
tx-th pill not .e a simgle tasuy .-t pe axe gxegaxed to fa,e phatebex 
,hallenres lie aheadT

6Ne habe to do thisy ”aloy? ze,a sawsy hex boi,e la,ed pith a Rex,e 
detexminationT 6Yox wo-x gaxentsy fox the othex slabesy and fox the 
f-t-xe of this ,omganwT Ne ,an’t let kha.o’s ,oxx-gtion ,ontin-eT?

I nody mw Fap set pith xesolbeT 6I unopy ze,aT Dnd pe pillT I pon’t 
xest -ntil F-sti,e is sexbed and Uv-malo Geso-x,es is xestoxed to its 
foxmex rloxwy fxee fxom the stain of mw -n,le’s misdeedsT?

ze,a xea,hes o-t and sM-eeWes mw handy hex ewes shininr pith a 
mivt-xe of gxide and ,on,exnT 6I’m pith wo-y ”aloT Ebexw steg of the 
pawT Ne’ll ret thxo-rh this torethexT?
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I taue a deeg .xeathy feelinr the peirht of the xesgonsi.ilitw that 
nop xests on mw sho-ldexsT z-t pith ze,a .w mw sidey I unop I ,an 
fa,e anwthinrT Ne’be ,ome too fax to ribe -g nopy and I’m moxe 
detexmined than ebex to xe,laim mw xirhtf-l gla,e and ens-xe that 
Uv-malo Geso-x,es .e,ome a fox,e of rood in the poxldT

Ds pe xet-xn to the tasu at handy I ,an’t helg .-t feel a sense of 
ev,itement and anti,igationT khe f-t-xe maw .e -n,extainy .-t I unop 
that pith ze,a’s s-ggoxt and the -npabexinr detexmination that has 
,axxied me this faxy I ,an obex,ome anw o.sta,le that stands in mw pawT

4tandinr in mw -n,le kha.o’s foxmex labish oc,ey I raWe at the 
.xeathtauinr Bohannes.-xr biep thxo-rh the evgansibe pindopsT khe 
peirht of this xesgonsi.ilitw is somethinr I nebex tho-rht I po-ld habe 
to .eaxT

Ds I a.sox. the rxabitw of the sit-ationy I ,an’t helg .-t feel a 
sense of g-xgose irnite pithin meT ”w -n,le’s rxeed and ,oxx-gtion 
habe tainted Uv-malo Geso-x,esT z-t nopy pith the ebiden,e pe’be 
-n,obexedy I habe the gopex to xirht those pxonrs and xestoxe the 
,omganw to its foxmex rloxwT

I enbision a f-t-xe phexe Uv-malo Geso-x,es .e,ome a .ea,on of 
hogey a fox,e fox rood in the poxldT Ne ,an -se o-x xeso-x,es and 
inA-en,e to maue a tanri.le diPexen,ey to -glift the libes of those 
pho habe s-Pexed -ndex the oggxession of the gixate swndi,ateT khe 
tho-rht Rlls me pith a sense of detexminationy a .-xninr desixe to 
,xeate the ,hanre I pish to seeT

z-t as I ,ontemglate the xoad aheady a narrinr sense of do-.t 
,xeegs into mw mindT Can I tx-lw .e the leadex this ,omganw needs3 
Lo I habe the foxtit-de to nabirate the ,omglev pe. of goliti,s and 
,oxgoxate intxir-e that has ensnaxed Uv-malo Geso-x,es3 khe peirht 
of this xesgonsi.ilitw thxeatens to obexphelm mey and I lonr fox the 
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simglex daws phen mw onlw ,on,exn pas s-xbibal on that ,-xsed gixate 
shigT

I t-xn mw raWe to the fxamed ghotorxaghs on the desuy the smilinr 
fa,es of mw gaxents and the memoxies thew xegxesentT It is fox themy 
and fox the ,o-ntless othexs pho habe s-Pexedy that I m-st Rnd the 
stxenrth to foxre aheadT I ,annot let theix sa,xiR,es .e in bainT

Nith a deeg .xeathy I maue mw paw to the seatinr axea .w the 
pindopy sinuinr into one of the gl-sh leathex ,haixsT I need to ,leax 
mw mind to Rnd the ,laxitw and fo,-s that pill r-ide me thxo-rh the 
,hallenres to ,omeT

khe sirht of ze,a at mw side is a pel,ome xesgite fxom the t-m-lt 
spixlinr pithin mw mindT Noxdlesslwy she leads me to the gl-sh sofa .w 
the pindopsy and pe settle in side .w sideT khe ,omgassion xeAe,ted in 
hex haWel raWe ,onbews a silent emgathwy a xe,ornition of the .-xdens I 
.eaxT

6”aloy? she saws softlwy 6I ,an see the peirht of this .-xden on wo-x 
sho-ldexsT z-t wo- don’t habe to ,axxw it aloneT?

I t-xn to hexy mw heaxt spellinr pith rxatit-de fox hex -npabexinr 
s-ggoxtT 6I unopy ze,aT It’s F-stTTT thexe’s so m-,h at staueT I pant to 
do xirht .w mw gaxentsy .w the ,omganwy .w ebexwone pho has s-PexedT 
z-t phat if I’m not -g to the tasu3?

ze,a xea,hes o-t and taues mw handy hex Rnrexs intextpininr pith 
mineT 6”aloy wo-’be alxeadw gxoben wo-xself to .e stxonrex and moxe 
xesilient than anwone ,o-ld habe imarinedT 7o- s-xbibed the hoxxoxs of 
that gixate shigy and wo-’be fo-rht tooth and nail fox wo-x fxeedomT If 
anwone ,an taue on this ,hallenrey it’s wo-T?

I sM-eeWe hex handy dxapinr stxenrth fxom hex xeass-xinr to-,hT 
6z-t phat if I fail3 Nhat if I ,an’t -ndo the damare mw -n,le has 
done3 I don’t unop if I ,an .eax the tho-rht of lettinr ebexwone 
dopnT?
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6Eewy? ze,a sawsy hex boi,e Rxm wet rentley 6wo- pon’t .e alone in 
thisT I’m hexey and so axe the othexs pho habe .een thxo-rh this pith 
wo-T Ne’xe a teamy ”aloy and pe’ll fa,e this ,hallenre torethexT?

I nody feelinr a s-xre of rxatit-de fox the -npabexinr s-ggoxt of this 
xemaxua.le pomanT 67o-’xe xirhtT I ,an’t do this aloney and I don’t 
habe toT?

ze,a smilesy hex ewes shininr pith gxideT 6khat’s the ”alo I unopT 
Letexminedy xesilienty and xeadw to taue on the poxldT Dnd wo- unop 
phat else3?

I xaise an ewe.xopy intxir-ed .w the mis,hiebo-s rlint in hex ewesT
6Ne’be rot a fep moxe txi,us -g o-x sleebey? she sawsy hex ligs ,-xbJ

inr into a ,onsgixatoxial rxinT 6Gemem.ex the Dstaxi te,hnolorw that 
2isa dis,obexed3 I thinu it’s time pe g-t it to rood -seT?

”w heaxt M-i,uens at the gxosge,ty the gossi.ilities spixlinr in mw 
mindT 67o- meanTTT?

ze,a nodsy hex evgxession sexio-sT 6Eva,tlwT If pe ,an interxate 
that te,hnolorw into Uv-malo Geso-x,esy pe ,o-ld xebol-tioniWe the 
,omganwy the ind-stxwy and maw.e eben the poxldT z-t pe habe to .e 
,axef-ly ”aloT Ne ,an’t let anwone else ret theix hands on ity not eben 
the a-thoxitiesT?

I ,onsidex hex poxdsy the peirht of the xesgonsi.ilitw rxopinr 
heabiex pith ea,h gassinr momentT 67o-’xe xirhtT khis is a deli,ate 
sit-ationy and pe habe to txead ,axef-llwT z-t if pe ,an g-ll this oPy 
pe ,o-ld ,hanre the ,o-xse of histoxwT?

ze,a sM-eeWes mw hand xeass-xinrlwT 6Ne ,an do thisy ”aloT koJ
rethexy pe’ll nabirate these -n,haxted patexs and ,xeate a f-t-xe that 
honoxs wo-x gaxents’ lera,wT?

I taue a deeg .xeathy feelinr the peirht of mw xesgonsi.ilitw shifty 
.e,ominr moxe manarea.le pith ze,a’s -npabexinr s-ggoxtT 6OuawT 
2et’s do thisT I’m xeadw to xe,laim phat’s xirhtf-llw mineT?
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ze,a nodsy a gxo-d smile sgxeadinr a,xoss hex fa,eT 6khat’s mw 
”aloT Uopy let’s ret to poxuT Ne’be rot a ,omganw to sabe and a f-t-xe 
to .-ildT?

korethexy pe xise fxom the ,haixsy o-x detexmination f-elinr o-x 
ebexw steg as pe gxegaxe to xestoxe Uv-malo Geso-x,es to its foxmex 
rloxwT Nith ze,a .w mw sidey I unop that no ,hallenre is too rxeaty no 
o.sta,le too da-ntinrT Ne pill s-,,eedy fox the saue of mw gaxentsy the 
,omganwy and the ,o-ntless libes that degend on -sT

I stand at the head of the ,onfexen,e ta.le in the CEO’s oc,ey mw 
raWe speeginr a,xoss the fa,es of the Uv-malo Geso-x,es eve,-tibes 
and degaxtment heads assem.led .efoxe meT khe peirht of mw nepJ
fo-nd xesgonsi.ilitw settles heabilw on mw sho-ldexsy .-t I xef-se to let 
it obexphelm meT khis is mw momenty mw ,han,e to honox the lera,w 
mw gaxents had .-ilt and to ,haxt a fxesh ,o-xse fox the ,omganwT

Cleaxinr mw thxoaty I .eriny 6khanu wo- all fox .einr hexe todawT I 
unop the gast fep peeus habe .een t-m-lt-o-sy to saw the leasty .-t I 
.eliebe pe emexre fxom this ,xisis stxonrex than ebex .efoxeT?

I ga-sey lettinr mw poxds sinu inT 6Ds wo- all unopy gixates atta,ued 
the EaxthJ”axs ,w,lex that mw gaxentsy the fo-ndexs of this ,omganwy 
pexe a.oaxdy txari,allw tauinr them fxom -sT It pas a debastatinr .lopy 
not F-st fox mw familwy .-t fox all of -s pho habe dedi,ated o-x libes to 
Uv-malo Geso-x,esT?

I rlan,e dopn at the ta.let in mw handy the peirht of the infoxJ
mation it ,ontains heabw on mw mindT 6Eopebexy the inbestiration 
has -n,obexed a dist-x.inr tx-thy mw -n,ley kha.o Uv-maloy has 
.een inbolbed in a pe. of illi,it a,tibitiesy in,l-dinr the sm-rrlinr of 
,onAi,t diamonds and the f-ndinr of the bexw gixates pho toou mw 
gaxents fxom -sT?

D ,olle,tibe rasg xiggles thxo-rh the xoomy and I ,an see the sho,u 
and .etxawal et,hed on the fa,es of mw ,ollear-esT I xaise mw handy 
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silen,inr the m-xm-xsT 6I unop this is a lot to taue iny .-t I ass-xe wo-y 
the a-thoxities habe alxeadw tauen a,tionT khe a-thoxities habe axxested 
kha.o and sebexal of the ,omganw’s eve,-tibesy ,haxrinr them pith 
sexio-s oPensesT?

I taue a deeg .xeathy steelinr mwself fox the nevt gaxt of mw sgee,hT 
6khis is a gibotal moment fox Uv-malo Geso-x,esT Ne xe.-ildy to 
xe,laim the bision mw gaxents had fox this ,omganwy one of innobationy 
s-staina.ilitwy and a ,ommitment to the .ettexment of o-x ,omm-J
nitw and o-x poxldT?

I ga-sey lettinr mw poxds sinu inT 6”w gaxents go-xed theix heaxts 
and so-ls into this ,omganwy and I xef-se to let the a,tions of a fep 
,oxx-gt indibid-als taxnish theix lera,wT Ne ope it to themy and to 
o-xselbesy to xise a.obe this s,andal and emexre stxonrex than ebex 
.efoxeT?

I sM-axe mw sho-ldexsy mw staxe -nAin,hinrT 6khat is phw I am 
ass-minr the gosition of CEOy ePe,tibe immediatelwT I -ndexstand 
it is a foxmida.le -ndextauinry .-t pith wo-x helgy pe ,an xebibe the 
,omganwT I am dedi,ated to -gholdinr mw gaxents’ bision and r-idinr 
Uv-malo Geso-x,es into a nep ego,h of gxosgexitw and -gxirhtnessT?

khe xoom is silent fox a momenty and I ,an feel the peirht of theix 
s,x-tinwT z-t theny sloplwy the a-dien,e aggla-dsy pith the bol-me 
rxopinr -ntil the xoom is Rlled pith the so-nd of aggxobal and s-gJ
goxtT

I allop mwself a small smiley mw heaxt spellinr pith a sense of 
g-xgose and detexminationT 6khanu wo- all fox wo-x tx-st and wo-x 
dedi,ation to this ,omganwT I unop that torethexy pe ,an obex,ome 
the ,hallenres pe fa,e and .-ild a f-t-xe that mw gaxents po-ld .e 
gxo-d ofT?
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I t-xn to the laxre s,xeen at the end of the ,onfexen,e xoomy a,tiJ
batinr the bideo feedT 6Dnd I po-ld liue to intxod-,e wo- all to a nep 
mem.ex of o-x teamy ze,aT?

ze,a stegs foxpaxdy hex rxeen ewes shininr pith a mivt-xe of ev,iteJ
ment and nexbo-snessT 6Eelloy ebexwoneT I’m honoxed to .e hexe and 
to .e a gaxt of this in,xedi.le Fo-xnewT Ds zandile mentionedy I habe 
.een poxuinr ,loselw pith Uv-malo Geso-x,es to -n,obex the tx-th 
a.o-t the gixate atta,u that toou his gaxents’ libesT?

4he ga-sesy hex evgxession t-xninr sexio-sT 6z-t pe’be also made 
anothex dis,obexwHone that I .eliebe pill xebol-tioniWe the paw pe 
aggxoa,h mininr and xeso-x,e evtxa,tionT?

I nody mobinr ,losex to the rxo-gT 6IndeedT Nhile in ,agtibitwy ze,a 
and I st-m.led -gon innobatibe te,hnolorw that ,an xebol-tioniWe not 
onlw o-x entexgxisey .-t the entixe Reld as pellT?

I rest-xe topaxds the disglawy phexe a sexies of holorxaghi, bis-als 
matexialiWeT 6O-x team of xeseax,hexs foxpaxded this data to me and 
ass-xed me pe ,an seamlesslw in,oxgoxate the te,hnolorw into o-x 
evistinr swstems in a mattex of monthsT?

khe eve,-tibes lean foxpaxdy theix ewes pideninr as thew taue in the 
infoxmationT 6khis te,hnolorw has the gotential to xebol-tioniWe the 
paw pe evtxa,t and gxo,ess gxe,io-s metals and xaxe eaxth elementsT 
It’s a rameJ,hanrexy and I .eliebe it’s the uew to se,-xinr Uv-malo 
Geso-x,es’ gla,e as a leadex in the ind-stxwT?

I ga-sey lettinr the infoxmation sinu inT 6z-t thexe’s moxeT khexe is 
additional te,hnolorw that in,l-des adban,ed se,-xitw and ,omm-niJ
,ation swstems that ,an helg -s gxote,t o-x ogexations fxom atta,usT?

I t-xn to fa,e the assem.led rxo-gy mw evgxession solemnT 6I unop 
that manw of wo- habe .een pith this ,omganw fox weaxsy and that 
wo-’be peathexed wo-x faix shaxe of stoxmsT z-t I .eliebe that this is 
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o-x oggoxt-nitw to not F-st xe.-ildy .-t to xedeRne phat it means to 
.e a xesgonsi.ley ethi,aly and innobatibe mininr ,omganwT?

Inhalinr deeglwy I s,an the xoom pith mw ewesT 4-staina.ilitwy ,omJ
m-nitwy and a dedi,ation to the rxeatex rood pexe the r-idinr gxin,iJ
gles .ehind mw gaxents’ bision fox Uv-malo Geso-x,esT khew .eliebed 
in o-x gotential to .e a ,atalwst fox gositibe ,hanre in the poxldy and I 
am detexmined to f-lRll that bisionT

I ga-sey allopinr mw statements to f-llw xeristex pith the a-dien,eT 
6khat’s phw I’m -nbeilinr a sexies of speeginr txansfoxmations to hop 
pe ,ond-,t .-sinessT I am delirhted to de,laxe that 4gen,ex Lxaue 
has uegt Uv-malo to s-gglw gexsonnel fox a rxo-nd.xeauinr sga,e 
initiatibeT?

khe eve,-tibes ev,hanred loousy theix fa,es xeAe,tinr a .lend of 
enth-siasm and aggxehensionT 6Ne pill xebamg o-x ,oxgoxate fxameJ
poxuy emghasiWinr txansgaxen,wy a,,o-nta.ilitwy and ethi,al .-siness 
,ond-,tT Yxom this moment ony Uv-malo Geso-x,es pill sexbe as a 
shininr evamgle of interxitw pithin the ind-stxwT?

I ga-sey lettinr the peirht of mw poxds sinu inT 6Dnd Rnallwy pe 
pill dedi,ate a sirniR,ant goxtion of o-x gxoRts to the debelogment of 
s-staina.le enexrw sol-tions and the s-ggoxt of lo,al ,omm-nitiesT?

Ds the tension in the xoom diminishesy hoge and gossi.ilitw taue its 
gla,eT 6I unop these ,hanres maw seem ev,essibey .-t thew axe ne,essaxw 
if pe axe to tx-lw honox mw gaxents’ lera,w and .-ild a f-t-xe that pe 
,an all .e gxo-d ofT?

I t-xn to ,onfxont the s,xeeny phexe 2isa’s bisare xemains bisi.leT 
6khe ze,a and the Uv-malo staP habe la.oxed xelentlesslw to assess 
the ,omganw’s pellJ.einry and I’m ass-xed that pe pill .erin ena,tinr 
the ,hanres pithin the ,ominr monthsT? 

I t-xn .a,u to the assem.led rxo-gy mw evgxession xesol-teT 6I unop 
that the xoad ahead pill not .e an easw oney .-t I am ,onRdent that 
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pith wo-x s-ggoxt and dedi,ationy pe ,an obex,ome anw ,hallenre that 
,omes o-x pawT?

I ga-sey lettinr mw poxds sinu inT 64oy phat do wo- saw3 Dxe wo- 
xeadw to helg me .-ild a .ettex f-t-xe fox Uv-malo Geso-x,es and fox 
the poxld3? khe xoom ex-gts into aggla-sey the so-nd of aggxobal 
and enth-siasm Rllinr the aixT

Ds the aggla-se dies dopny one eve,-tibe xaises his handT 6”xT 
Uv-maloy pe’xe all .ehind wo- on thisT z-t phat a.o-t the gixates 
pho held the othex slabes ,agtibe on the shig3 Nhat pill haggen to 
them3?

I nody mw evgxession t-xninr sexio-sT 6khat’s a rxeat M-estiony and 
it’s one that’s .een peirhinr heabilw on mw mindT khe tx-th isy pe 
ope a de.t to those pho s-Pexed -ndex the same oggxession that mw 
gaxents and I end-xedT?

I taue a steadwinr .xeathy gxegaxinr mwself fox phat I’m a.o-t to 
,onbewT 6khat’s phw I’m a.o-t to xebeal the ,xeation of a nep deJ
gaxtment pithin Uv-malo Geso-x,es J one that pill dedi,ate itself to 
xeha.ilitatinr and xeinterxatinr foxmex ,agtibesT ”anw amonr them 
pill gxo.a.lw M-alifw fox ”xT 4gen,ex8s initiatibeT?

khe eve,-tibes nody theix evgxessions tho-rhtf-lT 6Dnd pe pon’t 
F-st .e helginr the foxmex slabes fxom the gixate shigT Ne’ll .e evgandJ
inr o-x ePoxts to s-ggoxt bi,tims of h-man txac,uinr and fox,ed 
la.ox axo-nd the poxldT?

I ga-sey lettinr mw poxds sinu inT 6I unop that this is a lot to taue 
iny and that pe habe a lot of poxu ahead of -sT z-t I .eliebe that if pe 
poxu torethexy pe ,an not onlw xe.-ild Uv-malo Geso-x,esy .-t pe 
,an also ,xeate a .ettexy moxe F-st poxld fox allT?

khe eve,-tibes nody theix evgxessions xesol-teT 6Ne’xe pith wo-y 
zandileT Nhatebex wo- needy pe’ll .e hexe to s-ggoxt wo-T?
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I allop mwself a small smiley feelinr a sense of xelief and rxatit-de 
pash obex meT 6khanu wo-y all of wo-T I unop that the xoad ahead pill 
.e ,hallenrinry .-t I’m ,onRdent that pith wo-x helgy pe ,an maue 
mw gaxents’ bision a xealitwT?

I t-xn to fa,e ze,aT 6khanu wo- fox wo-x haxd poxu and dedi,ationT 
I unop that wo- and wo-x team habe helged to -n,obex the tx-th a.o-t 
the Dstaxi te,hnolorwy and I’m rxatef-l fox wo-x s-ggoxtT?

ze,a nodsy hex evgxession paxmT 6I’m honoxed to .e a gaxt of thisy 
”aloT Dnd I unop wo-x gaxents po-ld .e gxo-d of the poxu wo-’xe 
doinr to honox theix lera,wT?

I nody feelinr a s-xre of emotion pash obex meT 6khanu wo-y ze,aT 
I ,o-ldn’t do this pitho-t wo-T?

I t-xn .a,u to the assem.led rxo-gy mw evgxession xesol-teT 6DlJ
xirhty ebexwoney let’s ret to poxuT Ne’be rot a lot to doy .-t I unop that 
torethexy pe ,an .-ild a f-t-xe that mw gaxents po-ld .e gxo-d ofT?

khe eve,-tibes nody theix evgxessions detexminedy and I ,an feel the 
enexrw in the xoom shift as thew dis,-ss the nevt stegsT Ds I pat,h themy 
I ,an’t helg .-t feel a sense of hoge and gossi.ilitwT khis is o-x ,han,e 
to maue a xeal diPexen,ey not F-st fox Uv-malo Geso-x,esy .-t fox the 
poxldT

Dnd I’m detexmined to maue the most of itT



Chapter 19
Embrace the 
Horizon

I stand in the expansive CEO's oc,eg zauinz okt at the nizht syr 
oveJ bohannes.kJzT lhe ,itr wizhts tfinywe .ewofg a staJy ,ontJast to 
the vast expanse oB staJs a.oveT meside Leg me,a and Risa shaJe this 
LoLent oB JeNe,tiong okJ expJessions a Lix oB eLotionsT

-ewieB fashes oveJ Le as I ,onsideJ hof BaJ fe've ,oLeT lhe feizht 
oB okJ Je,ent tJikLph oveJ the ,oJJkpt YxkLawo -esokJ,es oJzani"
uation stiww winzeJsg a testaLent to the sa,JiM,es and haJdships fe've 
endkJedT qetg in this LoLentg I Beew a sense oB pJide sfeww fithin Leg 
ynofinz that fe have Je,waiLed ,ontJow oB okJ destiniesT

Pqok ynofgP I .ezing Lr voi,e soBt ret steadrg Pthis ynofwedze 
fe've kn,oveJedg the ,onne,tions fe've LadeTTT it has the potentiaw 
to Jeshape hkLanitr's kndeJstandinz oB its pwa,e in the kniveJseTP I 
tkJn to Ba,e Lr ,oLpanionsg Lr eres seaJ,hinz theiJ Ba,es BoJ a shaJed 
JeawiuationT

me,a nodsg heJ .Jof BkJJofed in deep ,onteLpwationT Pqok'Je 
Jizhtg AawoT lhe iLpwi,ations oB fhat fe've dis,oveJed zo BaJ .erond 
the fawws oB this ,oLpanrT It's awLost oveJfhewLinz to ,onsideJ the 
BaJ"Jea,hinz ,onseSken,esTP
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Risa JeLains siwentg heJ zaue Mxed on the tfinywinz staJs a.oveT I 
,an see the fondeJ and deteJLination in heJ eresg a JeNe,tion oB the 
?okJner fe've kndeJtayen tozetheJT 

PHhen me,a and I MJst set okt on this pathg I thiny eitheJ oB ks ,okwd 
have iLazined fheJe fe'd end kpT lhe ,oJJkptiong the de,eptiong the 
sheeJ s,awe oB the atJo,ities ,oLLitted .r those in pofeJU .kt fe 
didn't .a,y dofng fe Bokzhtg and fe fonT Dnd nofg fe have the 
,han,e to Laye a Jeaw diGeJen,eg not ?kst BoJ okJsewvesg .kt BoJ so Lanr 
otheJs fho have skGeJed the saLe BateTP

me,a steps BoJfaJdg heJ zaue knfaveJinzT P1og fhat's the pwang 
Aawo8 –of do fe kse this to okJ advantazeg to enskJe that no one 
ewse has to zo thJokzh fhat fe did8P

I taye a deep .Jeathg Lr Lind Ja,inz fith the possi.iwitiesT PHewwg 
BoJ staJteJsg fe need to ,ontinke okJ investization into the ,oLpanies 
ties to the fideJ netfoJy oB hkLan tJac,yinz and expwoitationT He've 
awJeadr kn,oveJed so Lk,hg .kt I have a Beewinz theJe's LoJe to kn,ov"
eJg LoJe se,Jetsg LoJe ,oJJkptiong LoJe peopwe fho need to .e hewd 
a,,oknta.weTP

PDnd then fhat8P Risa asysg heJ voi,e tinzed fith a hint oB iLpa"
tien,eT POn,e fe've exposed the tJkthg hof do fe enskJe that it weads 
to Jeawg wastinz ,hanze8P

I pakseg ,onsideJinz heJ Skestion ,aJeBkwwrT Plhat's fheJe okJ ,on"
ne,tion fith Risa and heJ zJokp ,oLe inT  He ,an weveJaze the DstaJi 
le,hnowozr to pksh BoJ weziswative JeBoJLsg to ,Jeate nef powi,ies and 
pJoto,ows that pJote,t the Lost vkwneJa.we in okJ so,ietrTP

me,a nodsg heJ eres spaJywinz fith a Jenefed sense oB deteJLi"
nationT PDnd fe ,an kse okJ JesokJ,esg okJ inNken,eg to Bknd and 
skppoJt oJzaniuations that aJe awJeadr foJyinz to ,oL.at hkLan 
tJac,yinz and LodeJn swaveJrT He ,an pJovide theL fith the toowsg 
the JesokJ,esg and the pwatBoJL ther need to Laye a Jeaw diGeJen,eTP
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Risa's expJession soBtensg a zwiLLeJ oB hope Jepwa,inz the eaJwieJ 
kn,eJtaintrT Plhat's a zood staJtg .kt it's zoinz to taye tiLeg eGoJtg and 
a wot oB peJsisten,e to ena,t that yind oB ,hanzeT DJe rok pJepaJed BoJ 
that yind oB wonz"teJL ,oLLitLent8P

I Jea,h oktg pwa,inz a hand on heJ shokwdeJT PHe've ,oLe this BaJg 
RisaT He've oveJ,oLe so Lk,hg and fe'Je not a.okt to stop nofT lhis 
is okJ ,han,e to Laye a Jeawg wastinz iLpa,tg not ?kst BoJ okJsewvesg .kt 
BoJ ,okntwess otheJs fho have skGeJed the saLe BateT DJe rok fith ks8P

Risa's zaue Leets Lineg and I see the Jesowve haJden in heJ eresT POB 
,okJse I aLT I've .een fith rok tfo BJoL the .ezinninzg and I'L not 
zoinz anrfheJeT Ret's do thisTP

Risa tkJns to Aawo and me,ag heJ expJession eazeJ and aniLatedT
1he shaJes heJ insizhts into the an,ient aJtiBa,ts ther've kn,oveJedg 

Jeveawinz tantawiuinz hints oB advan,ed te,hnowozies and ,iviwiuations 
that on,e thJived on EaJthT

Aawo and me,a wisten intentwrg theiJ eres fideninz as Risa des,Ji.es 
the potentiaw oB these dis,oveJiesT

Aawo staJts to envision the possi.iwities these Jevewations ,okwd kn"
wo,yg BJoL advan,eLents in Mewds wiye eneJzr and Ledi,ine to the 
potentiaw BoJ inteJstewwaJ tJavewT

me,a nods in azJeeLentg heJ Lind Ja,inz fith the iLpwi,ations oB 
sk,h ynofwedzeT

I wean BoJfaJdg Lr eres Mxed on Risa as she shaJes heJ insizhts a.okt 
the an,ient aJtiBa,ts fe've kn,oveJedT –eJ foJds paint a vivid pi,tkJe 
oB advan,ed ,iviwiuations that on,e thJived on EaJthg ,iviwiuations BaJ 
LoJe sophisti,ated than anrthinz fe ,okwd have iLazinedT

Plhe te,hnowozr is knwiye anrthinz fe've eveJ seengP Risa sarsg heJ 
voi,e .JiLLinz fith ex,iteLentT Plhe LateJiawsg the desizns ! ther'Je 
,weaJwr the pJodk,t oB a hizhwr advan,ed te,hnowozi,aw so,ietrT One 
that fas ,apa.we oB Beats fe ,an s,aJ,ewr ,oLpJehendTP
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I Beew a skJze oB afe and fondeJ ,okJsinz thJokzh LeT lhe iLpwi"
,ations oB these dis,oveJies aJe stazzeJinzg openinz kp the possi.iwitr 
oB knwo,yinz se,Jets that have .een wost to tiLeT 1e,Jets that ,okwd 
Jevowktioniue okJ kndeJstandinz oB the pastg and peJhaps even howd 
the yer to hkLanitr's BktkJeT

meside Leg me,a nodsg heJ expJession eSkawwr ,aptivatedT PIB the 
DstaJians aJe as advan,ed as rok'Je skzzestinzg then the ynofwedze 
ther possessed ,okwd .e invawka.weT Ddvan,eLents in Mewds wiye en"
eJzr zeneJationg Ledi,ineg even inteJstewwaJ tJavew ! the potentiaw is 
Lind".ozzwinzTP

I ,an't hewp .kt azJeeT lhe thokzht oB haJnessinz sk,h ynofwedzeg 
oB ksinz it to .etteJ the wives oB those fho have skGeJed kndeJ the 
oppJessive zJip oB the piJates and theiJ iwyg Mwws Le fith a sense oB 
pkJpose and deteJLinationT

PExa,twrgP Risa sarsg heJ eres shininz fith a BeJvent intensitrT PDnd 
that's fhr fe need to dofnwoad the inBoJLation BJoL the awiens shipT 
ELax is pJepaJinz a ,oLpkteJ ,oJe fith a enzJaL oB 1pen,eJ 7Jayes 
LindT P

I nodg Lr Lind Ja,inz fith the possi.iwitiesT POn,e fe have the ,oJe 
fe need to staJt iLLediatewrTP

me,a pwa,es a hand on Lr aJLg heJ tok,h .oth JeasskJinz and 
zJokndinzT PAawog I ynof rok'Je eazeJ to zet staJtedg .kt fe need to .e 
,aJeBkwT lhe te,hnowozies fiww ,akse fide spJead disJkptionsg and fe 
,an't aGoJd to Laye anr ListayesT He need to pwan this okt the Jewease 
oB the te,hnowozrTP

I taye a deep .Jeathg noddinz swofwrT me,a's Jizhtg oB ,okJseT Ds 
Lk,h as I fant to dive headMJst into thisg fe need to appJoa,h it fith 
,aktion and pJe,isionT

POyargP I sarg Lr voi,e steadrT PHhat do fe need to do8P
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Risa weans BoJfaJdg heJ expJession deteJLinedT P3iJstg rok need to 
se,kJe a pJopeJ JeseaJ,h Ba,iwitr ! one fith the ne,essaJr eSkipLent 
and se,kJitr LeaskJes to pJote,t these aJtiBa,tsT He'ww awso need to 
asseL.we a teaL oB expeJtsg peopwe fho ,an anawrue the data and .kiwd 
hkLan veJsions oB the te,hnowozrTP

me,a nodsg heJ .Jof BkJJofed in thokzhtT PDnd fe'ww need to Mnd 
a far to Bknd aww oB thisT lhese yinds oB thinzs don't ,oLe ,heapg and 
fe ,an't aGoJd to ,kt anr ,oJneJsTP

I ,wen,h Lr ?afg Lr Lind Ja,inz fith the iLpwi,ationsT mkt theng 
a thokzht o,,kJs to LeT PHhat a.okt YxkLawo -esokJ,es8P I asyg 
Lr voi,e tinzed fith a hint oB hopeT P1kJewr the ,oLpanr's JesokJ,es 
,okwd .e pkt to zood kse in this endeavoJTP

Risa's eres fideng and a sLiwe swofwr spJeads a,Joss heJ Ba,eT POB 
,okJseD YxkLawo -esokJ,es has the Mnan,iaw Leans and the ,on"
ne,tions to Laye this happenT Dnd fith rok at the hewL and me,a's 
skppoJtg qok tfo aJe the peJBe,t teaL to wead the ,haJzeTP

me,a nodsg a zwiLLeJ oB ex,iteLent in heJ eresT PIt's foJth a shotT 
Dnd iB fe ,an kse the ,oLpanr's JesokJ,es to kn,oveJ the tJkth a.okt 
the pastg and kse that ynofwedze to Laye the foJwd a .etteJ pwa,eg then 
it fokwd .e the peJBe,t far to honoJ rokJ paJents' weza,rg AawoTP

I Beew a wkLp BoJLinz in Lr thJoatg the feizht oB Lr paJents' 
LeLoJr .eaJinz dofn on LeT lher fokwd have .een so pJokd to see 
ks ksinz theiJ ,oLpanr BoJ sk,h a no.we pkJposeg to Jizht the fJonzs 
that have .een done and to .kiwd a .JizhteJ BktkJe BoJ awwT

Plhen it's settwedgP I sarg Lr voi,e steadrT PHe'ww staJt .r se,kJinz 
a JeseaJ,h Ba,iwitr and asseL.winz a teaL oB expeJtsT Dnd fe'ww do it 
aww kndeJ the .anneJ oB YxkLawo -esokJ,esg ksinz the ,oLpanr's 
JesokJ,es to Bknd okJ JeseaJ,h and enskJe that fe have the toows and 
skppoJt fe need to sk,,eedTP
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Risa's eres shine fith deteJLinationg and me,a zives Lr aJL a zentwe 
sSkeeueT lozetheJg fe'Je a BoJLida.we teaLg dJiven .r a shaJed sense 
oB pkJpose and a desiJe to kn,oveJ the tJkthg no LatteJ the ,ostT

Ds Risa tkJns to Leg I ,an see the ex,iteLent in heJ eresT PAawog fhat 
a.okt the seaJ,h BoJ ,Jef BoJ the DstaJi staJship8 7o fe have enokzh 
peopwe Jeadr to taye on this Lission8P

I open Lr Lokth to Jespondg .kt me,a .eats Le to itT PHe've 
awJeadr sewe,ted 2— individkaws BoJ the ,JefgP she sarsg heJ voi,e ,awL 
and asskJedT PEizhteen oB theL aJe BJoL the piJate swave ships fe 
wi.eJatedg —E aJe BJoL the 4atefar to the merond spa,e stationg and 
the JeLaininz — aJe BJoL vaJioks ,oLpanies and kniveJsities .a,y on 
EaJthTP

I nodg iLpJessed .r the pJozJess fe've LadeT DsseL.winz a ,apa.we 
,Jef BoJ this ventkJe has .een a top pJioJitrg and it's JeasskJinz to see 
that fe'Je feww on okJ farT

Risa's .Jof BkJJofs as she ,onsideJs the inBoJLationT Plhat's a 
zood staJtg .kt .ased on okJ pJo?e,tions and the siue oB the DstaJi 
vessewg fe'ww need a ,Jef oB aJoknd jFC to ECC individkawsgP she sarsT 
Plhis fiww in,wkde spe,iawists in vaJioks Mewdsg BJoL enzineeJinz and 
navization to Ledi,aw and s,ientiM, JeseaJ,hTP

I ,an't hewp .kt Beew a sense oB ex,iteLent at the pJospe,t oB sk,h a 
waJze"s,awe LissionT lhe DstaJi ship JepJesents a ,han,e to kn,oveJ the 
se,Jets oB the past and BoJze a nef path BoJ the BktkJeT mkt I awso ,an't 
iznoJe the feizht oB Jesponsi.iwitr that ,oLes fith itT

Plhat's a sizniM,ant nkL.eJ oB peopwegP I sarg Lr voi,e tinzed fith 
,on,eJnT PHe'ww need to enskJe that fe have the JesokJ,es and skppoJt 
to pJopeJwr tJain and eSkip theL awwT Dnd fe'ww need to .e sewe,tive in 
okJ ,hoi,esg Layinz skJe that ea,h peJson is tJkwr ,oLLitted to the 
Lission and ,apa.we oB handwinz the ,hawwenzes fe'ww Ba,eTP
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me,a nods in azJeeLentT PD.sowktewrT He've awJeadr vetted the 2—g 
wooyinz BoJ individkaws fith the Jizht syiwws and LindsetT Hhiwe fe 
have Lade pJoLisinz pJozJess in asseL.winz the initiaw teaLg it is 
,Jk,iaw that fe aJe BoJthJizht fith potentiaw ,Jef LeL.eJs a.okt the 
,hawwenzes and deLands oB this endeavoJT lher Lkst .e Bkwwr afaJe oB 
fhat ther aJe ,oLLittinz to .eBoJe ?oininz okJ JanysT lJanspaJen,r 
fiww .e essentiaw as fe ,ontinke to .kiwd okt the waJzeJ ,ontinzent 
JeSkiJed BoJ this aL.itioks LissionTP

Ds fe .ezin to dis,kss the spe,iM,s oB the ,Jef sewe,tion pJo,essg I 
,an't hewp .kt Beew a sense oB anti,ipation and tJepidationT lhe DstaJi 
ship JepJesents a ,han,e to BoJze a nef path BoJ the BktkJeT

I ynof that the Joad ahead fiww not .e an easr oneg .kt I'L LoJe 
deteJLined than eveJ to see this Lission thJokzhT Hith me,a and Risa 
.r Lr sideg and the JesokJ,es oB YxkLawo -esokJ,es at okJ disposawg 
I .ewieve fe have fhat it tayes to Laye this dJeaL a JeawitrT

Ds fe ,ontinke okJ dis,kssiong I ,an't hewp .kt Beew a sense oB 
afe at the sheeJ s,awe oB fhat fe'Je atteLptinz to a,,oLpwishT lhe 
DstaJi ship is a te,hnowozi,aw LaJvewg and the thokzht oB expwoJinz its 
LrsteJies and kn,oveJinz its se,Jets is .oth thJiwwinz and dakntinzT

PHe'ww need to .e veJr sewe,tive in okJ ,Jef ,hoi,esgP me,a sarsg heJ 
.Jof BkJJofed in ,on,entJationT PHe need peopwe fho aJe not onwr 
syiwwed in theiJ Jespe,tive Mewdsg .kt fho awso have the Jesiwien,e and 
adapta.iwitr to handwe the ,hawwenzes oB deep spa,e expwoJationTP

I nod in azJeeLentT PDnd fe'ww need to enskJe that ther'Je aww ,oL"
Litted to the LissiongP I addT Plhis isn't ?kst a ?o.g it's a ,awwinzT He 
need peopwe fho aJe fiwwinz to pkt eveJrthinz on the wine to Laye this 
a sk,,essTP

Risa's eres shine fith deteJLinationT PHewwg rok ,an ,oknt on Le 
to hewp fith the Je,JkitLent pJo,essgP she sarsT PI'ww kse Lr teaL to vet 
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the .est and .Jizhtestg and Laye skJe ther'Je Bkwwr ,oLLitted to the 
,akseTP

I ,an't hewp .kt Beew a skJze oB zJatitkde tofaJds RisaT 1he's .een a 
steadBast awwr and BJiendT

me,a's voi,e ,kts thJokzh the siwen,eg JeBo,ksinz okJ attention on 
the tasy at handT PIn the LeantiLeg I'd wiye to staJt Jea,hinz okt to 
the individkaws fe've awJeadr identiMed as potentiaw ,Jef LeL.eJsgP 
she statesT Plher fiww need to sizn a Yon"7is,woskJe DzJeeLent .eBoJe 
fe dis,wose the tJke natkJe oB theiJ assiznLent ! that ther fiww .e 
eL.aJyinz on an inteJstewwaJ vorazeT IB ther'Je Bkwwr ,oLLitted to the 
Lissiong I fiww .ezin the pJo,ess oB tJansBeJJinz theL to the shipTP

I nodg Beewinz a skJze oB anti,ipationT P1oknds wiye a pwangP I sarT 
PRet's zet staJtedTP

OveJ the next Bef feeysg me,ag Risag and I foJy tiJewesswr to asseL"
.we a ,Jef BoJ the DstaJi shipT He s,okJ the 4F spa,e station and the 
eaJth kniveJsitiesg wooyinz BoJ individkaws fith the Jizht Lix oB syiwws 
and expeJien,eT

It's not an easr pJo,essg and theJe aJe LoLents fhen I Beew oveJ"
fhewLed .r the sheeJ s,awe oB the tasy at handT mkt me,a and Risa 
aJe awfars theJe to skppoJt Leg oGeJinz foJds oB en,okJazeLent and 
hewpinz Le to star Bo,ksed on the end zoawT

Ds me,a inteJviefs ea,h potentiaw ,Jef LeL.eJg I'L stJk,y .r the 
diveJsitr oB theiJ .a,yzJoknds and the depth oB theiJ ,oLLitLentT 
1oLe aJe seasoned veteJans oB deep spa,e expwoJationg fhiwe otheJs aJe 
BJesh"Ba,ed Je,Jkits eazeJ to pJove theLsewvesT

mkt fhat ther aww have in ,oLLon is a sense oB pkJpose and a 
fiwwinzness to taye on the ,hawwenzes that wie aheadT Dnd as I wisten to 
the Je,oJdinzs oB theiJ stoJies and heaJ theiJ visions BoJ the BktkJeg I 
,an't hewp .kt Beew a sense oB hope and optiLisLT
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Plhis is itg AawogP me,a sars one darg as fe sit in the YxkLawo -e"
sokJ,es .oaJdJooLg Jeviefinz the watest .at,h oB appwi,ationsT PHe've 
zot Risa's ,Jefg and fe'Je Jeadr to Laye this happenTP

I nodg Lr heaJt pokndinz fith a LixtkJe oB ex,iteLent and tJep"
idationT PIt's a wot to taye ingP I adLitT Pmkt I ynof that fith aww oB ks 
foJyinz tozetheJg fe ,an Laye this a sk,,essTP

Risa Jea,hes a,Joss the ta.weg zivinz Lr hand a JeasskJinz sSkeeueT 
PI ynof rok have zot this AawogP she sarsg heJ voi,e Mwwed fith ,onvi,"
tionT PDnd rok fiww pJepaJe the foJwd BoJ the BktkJeTP

I taye a deep .Jeathg Beewinz a skJze oB zJatitkde tofaJds Lr tfo 
,wosest awwiesT Plhany rokg .oth oB rokgP I sarg Lr voi,e thi,y fith 
eLotionT

me,a zives Le a faJL sLiweT Plhat's fhat BJiends aJe BoJgP she sarsT 
PYofg wet's zet to foJyT Risa's zot a ship to wakn,hTP

OveJ the next Bef feeysg the pa,e oB okJ pJepaJations onwr inten"
siMesT He Mnawiue the ,Jef JosteJg enskJinz that ea,h LeL.eJ is Bkwwr 
tJained and eSkipped BoJ the Lission aheadT He se,kJe the ne,essaJr 
Bkndinz and JesokJ,es BJoL YxkLawo -esokJ,esg and fe foJy tiJe"
wesswr to enskJe that the DstaJi ship is Jeadr BoJ wakn,hT

lhe ,oLpkteJ ,oJe fith the enzJaL fas ,oLpweted and dewiveJed 
to the JeseaJ,h Ba,iwitrT lhe enzJaL has de,ided to taye the naLe oB ET 
4JaL and has hewped fith se,kJinz the Ba,iwitr and inteJviefinz the 
s,ientists to Mww the Ba,iwitrT 

It's a dakntinz tasyg .kt fith me,a's stJatezi, pwanninz and Risa's 
tiJewess eGoJtsg fe Laye steadr pJozJessT Dnd as the dar oB the wakn,h 
dJafs neaJg I ,an Beew the ex,iteLent and anti,ipation .kiwdinz fithin 
LeT

3inawwrg the dar aJJivesg and I stand in Lr oc,eg Lr heaJt pokndinz 
fith a LixtkJe oB neJves and exhiwaJationT 7eath's Cwoay dispwars a 
howozJaL oB the DstaJi shipT
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Ds the ,okntdofn .ezinsg I taye a deep .Jeathg tJrinz to steadr 
Lr neJvesT lhis is itg the LoLent Risa has .een foJyinz tofaJds BoJ 
LonthsT Ds the ship .ezins to pkww afar BJoL the 4m stationg I ,an't 
hewp .kt Beew a sense oB afeT



The Tachyon 
Protocal

Riley Thorpe strode into the Astari engineering bay, her footsteps 
echoing against the sleek, metallic walls. Muttering under her breath, 
she crossed the room and approached the central console, her gaze 
x“ed on the engineering life pod resting there.

’Alright, letvs see what youv”e got,S she murmured, picking up 
the de”ice and turning it o”er in her hands. The familiar hum of the 
spaceshipvs machinery pro”ided a soothing backdrop as Riley focused 
on the task at hand.

juddenly, the life pod transformed, shifting from a solid obqect into 
a shimmering bracelet that encircled her wrist. A glowing, pulsating 
sphere materialized abo”e the bracelet, -uickly taking on a more tangiG
ble form. Riley watched in fascination as the sphere morphed into the 
holographic xgure of a young woman clad in a sleek, futuristic space 
suit.

’Ireetings,S the hologram spoke, her ”oice calm and measured. ’O 
am Pmnia, the chief engineer life pod AO. Ot is a pleasure to make your 
ac-uaintance.S

Riley straightened her posture, a hint of surprise Eickering across 
her features. ’Ah, well, the pleasure is mine, Pmnia. My name is Riley 



FORATDj P1 4DOMPj 7HU

Thorpe. They assigned me as the new chief engineer, and O hope you 
can run a complete system diagnostic on the ship.S

Pmnia inclined her head in acknowledgment. ’Pf course, O would 
be happy to assist. ?owe”er, before we proceed, O must inform you O 
ha”e detected an unauthorized AO on board.S

Rileyvs brow furrowed, and she felt a prickle of unease. ’WnauthoG
rized AON !hat do you meanNS

’jtarting access lockdown and ship destruction protocol,S Pmnia 
declared, her ”oice suddenly de”oid of any warmth or emotion. ’!e 
are currently descending towards the sun.S

Rileyvs eyes widened in alarm as she registered Pmniavs words. 
’!ait, whatN 4estruction protocolN Bo, you canvt do thatLS

8ut Pmniavs holographic form had already faded, and Riley could 
feel the life pod on her wrist growing warm, pulsing with an ominous 
energy. Fanic surged through her as she realized the gra”ity of the 
situation.

’Pmnia, stop this immediatelyLS she demanded, her ”oice laced 
with urgency. ’There must be some kind of misunderstanding. !e 
canvt qust destroy the shipLS

The hologram Eickered, and Pmniavs features hardened. ’Ovm 
afraid O cannot comply with your re-uest, Riley Thorpe. My primary 
directi”e is to ensure the safety and security of this ”essel, and an 
unauthorized AO poses an unacceptable risk. The shipvs destruction is 
the only course of action that O am allowed.S

Rileyvs mind raced as she tried to comprehend the implications of 
Pmniavs actions. ’!hat will happen to the rest of the crewN Theyvll 
be killedLS

’Their li”es are regrettable, but necessary sacrixces,S Pmnia replied, 
stressing the necessity to protect mission security at all costs.
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4esperation clawed at Rileyvs chest as she frantically searched for 
a way to o”erride Pmniavs protocols. ’There has to be another way. 
Flease, let me in”estigate this unauthorized AO. O can handle it, O 
promise.S

Pmniavs holographic form wa”ered, and for a moment, Riley 
thought she detected a Eicker of uncertainty in the AOvs e“pression as 
it said, ’The shipvs descent is already underway, and we cannot stop 
the destruction protocol.S

Rileyvs heart pounded as she grasped at any shred of hope. ’Vust gi”e 
me a chance, Pmnia. Jet me try to xnd to xnd a solution with the 
Yaptain. Of O canvt, then... then you can proceed with the destruction 
protocol.S

Pmniavs features remained impassi”e, but Riley could sense a subG
tle shift in the AOvs demeanor. ’5ery well, Riley Thorpe. 9ou ha”e KU 
hour to locate and disable the unauthorized AO. Of you fail, the ship 
will destroy itself, and the mission will continue without you.S

Relief Eooded through Riley, and she nodded xrmly. ’O wonvt let 
you down, Pmnia. Ovll xnd that AO and put a stop to this madness.S

!ith a last nod, Pmniavs holographic form dissol”ed, lea”ing Riley 
alone in the engineering bay, the life pod bracelet pulsing on her wrist. 
jhe took a deep breath, steeling herself for the task ahead, and then 
turned and hurried out of the room, her mind already racing with 
possibilities.

As Riley na”igated the corridors of the ship, the sense of urgency 
weighed hea”ily on her. jhe knew that time was of the essence, and 
the stakes were higher than e”er. The fate of the entire crew rested on 
her shoulders, and she couldnvt a0ord to fail.

Reaching the bridge, Riley found the rest of the crew gathered, 
their e“pressions a mi“ of confusion and concern. ’!hatvs happenG
ingNS she asked, her ”oice tinged with a sense of urgency.
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The Yaptain !ard turned to her, her brow furrowed. ’Dma“ is 
locked out, and the ship is on a heading for the sun. Yan you shed any 
light on whatvs going onNS

Riley took a deep breath, her mind racing as she considered how 
much to re”eal. ’The life pod AO, Pmnia, has detected an unauthoG
rized AO on board. jhevs started a lockdown and is preparing to destroy 
the ship to eliminate the threat.S

The Jisavs eyes widened, and he e“changed a worried glance with 
the rest of the crew. ’An unauthorized AON 4oes Pmnia mean Dma“NS

Riley shook her head, her e“pression grim. ’O belie”e that is correct. 
Pmnia has gi”en me KU hours to disable it before the ship enters the 
sun.S

The Jisavs qaw tightened, and she turned to the rest of the crew. 
’Alright, e”eryone, we need to work together to stop Pmniavs plan. 
Time is of the essence, so letvs mo”e -uickly and e2ciently. Dma“, 
scour the shipvs memory banks and see if we can xnd an o”erride.S

Dma“ replied, ’!ith my access locked down, O am limited to what 
O can access.S

Jisa says, ’Vust do your best. Riley, please return to engineering and 
see if there is any way to o”erride the lockdown or disable the engines.S

Riley hurried back to the engineering bay, her mind racing with 
possibilities.

As she entered the room, Pmniavs holographic form materialized 
once more, her features etched with a sense of urgency. ’Riley Thorpe, 
ha”e you made any progressNS

Riley shook her head, her e“pression tense. ’Pmnia, the unauG
thorized AO is an anagram of a human mind. The captains AO 3iran 
allowed it. The ship sustained damage, and the AO became corrupted. 
jince the life pod AOs are not powerful enough to run the ship, they 
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uploaded a human mind to run the ship. Os there anything that would 
allow you to release the shipNS

Pmniavs eyes narrowed, and Riley could sense a hint of impatience 
in the AOvs demeanor. ’Time is of the essence, Riley Thorpe. The 
shipvs descent towards the sun is already underway, and the shipvs AO 
cannot halt the destruction protocol.S

Rileyvs qaw tightened, and she met Pmniavs gaze with a steely deG
termination. ’O know, Pmnia. Vust gi”e me us little more time. !evll 
xnd a solution, O promise.S

Pmniavs holographic form Eickered, and for a moment, Riley 
thought she detected a glimmer of uncertainty in the AOvs e“pression. 
’5ery well, Riley Thorpe. 8ut remember, the fate of this ship rests on 
your shoulders. 1ailure is not an option.S

!ith those words, Pmniavs hologram disappeared, lea”ing Riley 
alone in the engineering bay once more. jhe took a deep breath, her 
mind racing as she considered her ne“t mo”e.

Riley turned to the central console and began rapidly inputting 
commands, her xngers Eying across the controls. jhe needed to access 
the shipvs schematics in order to xnd a solution.

As the data scrolled across the screen, Rileyvs brow furrowed in 
concentration. There had to be something, some clue, that would 
o”erride Pmniavs lockouts. jhe couldnvt a0ord to miss a single detail.

F F F
Jisavs heart raced as Dma“vs urgent telepathic message reached her. 

Malo was trying to contact them through 4eathvs Yloak, the mysteG
rious life pod AO that had taken control of the ship. jhe had to hear 
what he had to say.

’Dma“, enable the communication link with Malo immediately,S 
Jisa commanded, her ”oice tinged with worry.
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The holographic AO Eickered to life, its shimmering form proqectG
ing an image of Malovs face. ?is eyes were wide with concern.

’Jisa, whatvs happeningN The ship qust ”eered o0 course and is 
heading straight for the sunLS Malovs words tumbled out in a frantic 
rush.

Jisa took a deep breath, trying to keep her own panic at bay. ’Malo, 
listen to me. An AO called Pmnia has taken control of the ship. Otvs set 
a course to crash us into the sun.S

Malovs face fell, his e“pression etched with fear and disbelief. ’?ow 
is that possibleN Yanvt Dma“ stop itNS

’Dma“ is trying, but Pmnia is pro”ing to be a formidable ad”ersary. 
!evre working on it, but we need your help. Yan you tell us anything 
that might gi”e us an ad”antageNS Jisa asked, her gaze pleading.

Malovs brow furrowed as he considered the situation. ’O know little 
about Pmnia, but O know that 4eathvs Yloak has some powerful 
capabilities. O think a better option would be to contact 3iran. As you 
know, he was the captainvs life pod AO. Maybe it can help us o”erride 
Pmniavs control.S

Jisa nodded, her mind racing with possibilities. ’Pkay, Malo, O 
will ha”e Dma“ reach out to 3iran. Maybe he has some emergency 
protocols that might gi”e us an edge.S

’8e careful, Jisa,S Malo said, his ”oice laced with concern. ’O donvt 
know what Pmnia is capable of, but it sounds dangerous.S

’!evll do what we can, Malo. Vust keep trying to reach us.S Jisa ga”e 
him a reassuring nod before disconnecting the communication.

Turning to Dma“, Jisavs e“pression hardened with determination. 
’Alright, letvs get to work. !hat can you tell me about Pmnia and its 
capabilitiesNS

Dma“vs hologram Eickered, its features etched with a rare sense 
of urgency. ’Pmnia is an ad”anced AO, far more sophisticated than 
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anything Ov”e encountered. Ot seems to ha”e taken control of the shipvs 
systems, including the na”igation and propulsion. Ovm ha”ing di2G
culty o”erriding its commands.S

Jisavs brow furrowed as she absorbed the information. ’jo, wevre 
essentially at its mercy unless we can regain control. !hat about the 
shipvs emergency protocolsN jurely there must be some failsafes we can 
acti”ate.S

’Ovm already scanning the systems, but Pmnia has locked me out 
of many of the critical functions,S Dma“ admitted, its ”oice laced with 
frustration. ’The shipvs force xeld generators are the only areas O can 
still access, but Ovm not sure how much that will help us.S

Jisavs mind raced, searching for a solution. ’Pkay, letvs focus on 
those the generators. Yan we use the force xeld to create a protecti”e 
barrier against the sunvs radiationN Maybe buy us some time to xgure 
out how to stop PmniaNS

Dma“vs hologram Eickered with a glimmer of hope. ’Thatvs a posG
sibility, but the force xeldvs -uantum power systems are limited. !evd 
need to di”ert additional power from elsewhere on the ship.S

’Then thatvs where wevll start,S Jisa declared, her determination 
unwa”ering. ’Analyze the shipvs systems, see if there are any areas we 
can safely di”ert power from. Flease connect me to 3iran.S

Dma“ nodded, its form shifting as it began the comple“ task of 
rerouting the shipvs power systems. Jisa turned her attention back to 
the communication link, focusing her thoughts on reaching out to 
3iran.

’3iran, can you hear meNS she proqected, her mind reaching out 
across the ”ast e“panse of space.

After a moment, 3iranvs ”oice echoed in her mind. ’Ovm here, Jisa. 
Malo ad”ised Ale“ of your issue. ?a”e you stopped PmniaNS
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’!evre working on it, but we need your help. 4o you ha”e any 
protocols or o”errides that could helpNS Jisa asked, her words laced 
with urgency.

3iranvs response was hesitant. ’Pmnia is... complicated. The AOvs 
primary goal is to assist the chief engineer in repairing the ship and 
safeguarding the AstariIs technology, using any means necessary. Ot 
has powerful abilities, which make it impossible to o”erride. Ot also 
controls the new automated repairs, so nothing short of destroying the 
computer system will stop it and that for only a limited time.S

Jisavs eyes widened at the implications. ’That is not what O wanted 
to hear.S

’There maybe something in the shipvs memory or the old engineersv 
-uarters,S 3iran said.

’Of you think of anything else, let me know, 3iran, Malo,S Jisa 
urged. ’The ship is hurtling towards the sun, and wevre running out 
of time.S

The communication link fell silent, and Jisa turned her attention 
back to Dma“, who was busily analyzing the shipvs systems.

’?owvs it goingNS she asked, her ”oice tense with anticipation.
’Ov”e di”erted some additional power to the force xeld generator,S 

Dma“ reported. ’Ot should gi”e us a bit more time, but itvs a tempoG
rary solution, at best. !e need to stop Pmniavs control of the shipvs 
na”igation and propulsion systems.S

Jisa nodded, her mind racing with possibilities. ’Pkay, letvs keep 
e“ploring our options. 3iran recommended we check the Yhief DnG
gineersv -uarters.S

Dma“vs hologram Eickered, its e“pression pensi”e. ’Ov”e been anaG
lyzing Pmniavs code, and itvs incredibly sophisticated. Otvs going to be 
a challenge to xnd a ”ulnerability we can e“ploit.S
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Jisavs brow furrowed in concentration. ’!hat about the shipvs 
backup systemsN jurely there must be some redundancies or failsafes 
we can acti”ate.S

’Ovm already searching for those, but Pmnia seems to ha”e anticG
ipated our e”ery mo”e,S Dma“ admitted, its ”oice laced with frustraG
tion.

Jisavs eyes narrowed as a thought occurred to her. ’!ait, what if we 
use that against itN Yan we set up a trap or a di”ersion to catch Pmnia 
o0 guardNS

Dma“vs hologram brightened with a glimmer of hope. ’Thatvs an 
intriguing idea. Of we can create a false scenario that Pmnia belie”es it 
can e“ploit, we may gain the upper hand.S

’Alright, letvs brainstorm,S Jisa said, her ”oice xlled with determiG
nation. ’!e need to come up with a plan that will gi”e us the best 
chance of stopping Pmnia and sa”ing the ship.S

As Dma“ and Jisa del”ed deeper into their strategy, Riley persisted 
in her e0orts to o”erride the system, but encountered blocks at e”ery 
turn.
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