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Prologue

In another
universe, sometime in the year CE 3023.

On a
terraformed Titan, in a rose covered arbor overlooking a sparkling
lake, Kixi and Paige stood hand in hand, Kixi in a beautiful all
white floor length gown and Paige in an equally beautiful white
gown with flowered trim.

Before them
stood a priest, his hands raised above their heads as he recited
the ancient texts of marriage.

And when the
proclamation was made, Kes En’jusek and Mako Jhasmin Zaneca,
bearing witness to the union, clapped.

And Kixi Rajki
and Paige Langley shared their first kiss as wife and wife.


Chapter 1

SkySec director
of security Emilia Langley put her hovercar down on one of the many
sky-platforms that floated high up amongst the endless kilometre
tall skyscrapers scattered throughout Celestia City, and got out.
Better known as Cerberus, she took off her sunglasses and looked
around. She wore her platinum-blonde hair in a short bob. A Rolex
flashed on her wrist. The dark leather coat reached the floor. A
garbage bin had been knocked over. Half of the contents were on the
ground. There were other stationary vehicles on the sky-platform,
but there wasn’t anybody in any of them. Cerberus looked at her
watch. Come on, don't take too long, she thought. Suddenly Cerberus
heard a groan. Immediately she was alarmed and had her hand on the
blaster she wore in her waistband. A man wearing a SkySec uniform
staggered out from an ingress point of one of the buildings to the
sky-platform. His face was covered in blood. He wanted to say
something, but only made incomprehensible sounds and stumbled to
the ground. Realising she’d been setup, Cerberus ripped out the
blaster.

Armed figures
dressed in leather suddenly appeared from all sides. They had
blaster pistols as well as automatic blaster rifles. The electronic
whine of capacitors charging on a coilgun getting primed made
Cerberus swirl around. A woman with long straight hair and an oval
face grinned crookedly.

"She that will
not hear must feel, Cerberus!"

"Kixi!"
Cerberus came out. Her eyes were widened. She pulled up the
blaster, but before she could pull the trigger, her opponent had
fired. Cerberus took three staggering steps back and slid to the
ground on the front quarter panel of her hovercar.

Those dressed
in leather came closer.

"I'm glad you
remember me," said Kixi, waving her face.

She was
undoubtedly the leader of the group.

Cerberus’ right
arm, with which she held the blaster, no longer obeyed her. She
tried to stop the bleeding on the shoulder with her left hand. But
that was hopeless. It ran through her fingers in red.

Cerberus
breathed flat. Her face had become a mask of pain.

Kixi took her
blaster.

"S-LA blaster
pistol— a much too powerful weapon for a toy child like you!"

"Kixi, I…"

"Shut the fuck
up!" Kixi got up and threw the S-LA to one of her men. "Put her on
her feet!" She ordered afterwards. Two of her men grabbed Cerberus
roughly and tore her up.

Kixi spat out
contemptuously.

Then, with the
barrel of her coilgun, she hit Cerberus’ injured shoulder so that
she groaned in pain.

Kixi grinned.
"Why all of a sudden, Emilia?" She patted Cerberus on the cheek in
an act of patronage. "You know, Emilia, you hurt me too. Not
physically, but…" She pulled back her hand, clenched it into a fist
and pressed it to her left breast: "In here, you know? I thought
you would respect my word! I thought you realised that Skycom
Corporation no longer had any sovereignty in Lüna Wan, and that it
was now under the control of the Crystal Vipers Syndicate. But you
don't seem to have taken me seriously, and that hits me hard."

Cerberus
swallowed. She trembled a little.

"Kixi, we can
talk!"

Kixi’s fist
blew right into Cerberus’ face. She had to be held so as not to
slide to the ground. Cerberus’ mouth became a bloody cave, which
got rid of a painful groan.

Kixi grinned
cynically.

"Talk?" She
laughed hoarsely. "You hardly, Emilia!"

As the others
also laughed hoarsely, Kixi delivered a boot to Cerberus’ chest
that knocked the wind out of her, hurling her back onto the front
quarter panel of her hovercar. This time though, she hit it hard
enough to cause a large dint to become visible on the vehicle’s
bodywork, fighting to catch her breath as she hit the ground. Yet
she never did manage to catch her breath; a piercing pain in her
temple followed as she felt the world slip to darkness.


Chapter 2

Another blast
rocked the ship, and this time the lights flickered as Cerberus
gripped the doorjamb for balance. The yacht, her own personal yacht
that Kixi’s people must’ve undoubtedly stolen was under attack, but
by whom? Surely not her own SkySec forces, as there would have been
no way of them knowing that she’d been taken captive, let alone in
her own personal spacecraft. But if not her own people, and not
those from the Crystal Vipers Syndicate, who would have gone to all
this trouble if Kixi’s intention was simply to kill her. Unless
this attack was part of a cover story. Kixi may have arranged to
destroy her yacht, so she could blame her death on the Drex Dynasty
in a tactical move that would thwart an alliance between the Drex
Dynasty and Skycom Corporation from being formed.

Whoever it was,
Cerberus had no intention of remaining trapped in her cabin waiting
for the bulkheads to explode around her.

Blinking away
the mental fog, Cerberus looked around the lavishly furnished room,
and considered her options. Upon stealing the yacht, Kixi’s goons
would have without a doubt conducted a thorough inspection of the
ship, removing anything that could be used as a weapon. Although it
was still possible that her captors had overlooked something.

The deck
shifted and her stomach lurched as the yacht suffered another
impact. This time Cerberus heard the near omnipresent hum of the
ship’s sublight drive begin to fade, followed by a shudder as the
vessel stopped dead in the water. Reduced to no power, the yacht
wouldn’t last long.

Another frantic
search of her desk and chest of drawers turned up nothing. Cerberus
had already checked the wardrobe, but her attention now returned to
it. The clothing included five sets of ceremonial robes. She felt a
tinge of hope as she searched through the extravagant garments. How
thorough would Kixi’s people have been? Would they have been
familiar with some of the ritualistic fashions she had adopted?
Stepping closer to the wardrobe, Cerberus slipped one hand into the
inner pocket of one robe. She smiled as her fingers wrapped around
the metal kanzashi, and extracted the pair of long ornate hair
pins.

Clutching them
close to her chest, Cerberus reached into the wardrobe for one of
the robes before rushing back to the still locked door. She eyed
the control panel set into the bulkhead before wedging the tip of
one kanzashi into the panel’s seam. Straining, and with the smooth
pin sliding in her grasp, she forced the point deeper into the seam
until she felt a satisfying snap and the faceplate popped free,
revealing the panel’s internal circuitry. Pausing to draw a deep
breath, Cerberus wrapped the robe around her hand and renewed her
grip on the kanzashi before jamming them into the panel’s main
processor.

She pulled her
hand and the pins free as sparks and smoke belched from the small
compartment, followed an instant later by the satisfying sight of
the door opening. It was still sliding aside as she plunged through
the widening gap, her eyes locking on the female guard standing
with her back to her. The guard was still reacting to the sound of
the door when Cerberus slammed into her, sending them both
careening into the opposite bulkhead.

Cerberus
screamed in pent-up rage, lashing out at the guard and catching her
face with the points of the kanzashi.

Cerberus heard
the other woman grunt in pain as twin cuts appeared below her right
eye. The guard tried to reach for her weapon, but Cerberus struck
at her again, driving her knee into the guard’s groin before taking
one of the long pins in each hand and plunging their length into
either side of the other woman’s neck. Cerberus felt blood on her
face and heard a gurgled wheezing as the guard struggled for
breath. Cerberus maintained her grip on the kanzashi, shouting
through gritted teeth as she forced the guard against the bulkhead
and held on until she finally felt the guard’s body go limp.

Only when the
guard had dropped in a lifeless heap to the deck did Cerberus
release her hold on her, leaving the pins still in her neck. She
reached for the guard’s blaster pistol, and considered her options.
Should she try to make her way to the bridge? There would probably
be no point. The yacht had been dead in the water for several
minutes now. If they had been attacked by pirates, then boarding
parties were probably on the way if they had not already
arrived.

Let them come,
Cerberus decided. Better to die fighting, here and now, than to
accept either the exile that awaited her on some miserable planet,
or the not so honourable death of a humiliating execution.

As Cerberus
pushed down the corridor, she heard weapons’ fire from somewhere
below and behind her, probably a lower deck near the yacht’s stern.
Had their assailants boarded the ship through the aft airlock? It
was possible under any scenario that those from the Crystal Vipers
Syndicate on the bridge may have left their posts to intercept the
intruders. If so, then perhaps the bridge was unmanned. If she
could reach it, Cerberus would need only a few moments just long
enough to collapse the magnetic shield barrier surrounding the
vessel’s matter-antimatter core. Albeit to kill her or simply just
to loot the ship, she was determined to deprive her assailants from
either. That she would also kill the entire boarding party, as well
as her captors that were already onboard with the ship’s
destruction was merely an unexpected bonus.

Approaching the
end of the corridor, she saw the entrance to the maintenance shaft
that ran vertically through the yacht’s four decks. Its length was
spanned by a narrow metal rung ladder that Cerberus knew would
allow her access to









cover.jpg





tmp_0016101-decb8e76-3f4a-4e3e-aa64-4ba0a36226c7_sc75uf_html_m311f960a.jpg
Timeline of KnM Blade novels as of CE 2022.

Prequel Series

CE3010-3013  she Jhasmin & | Kixi

EE3013 K.A. & ).). Defenders of the Earth
Main Series
CE3016 KnM Blade: Part 1

KnM Blade: Part 2

CE 3016-3017 KnM Blade: Part 3

Post Drex / Skycom Era Series

CE3018 | Love You And You Love Me. The Wedding of Kixi And
Mako Jhasmin

CE 3020 Asuka
CE3023 Enter the Mirror
CE 3028 Beyond Seduction Deceit Betrayal

Far Future Series

CE30393042  Time's Arrow





