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“Getting Dirt is easy. Knowing what to do with it is harder,”

-Old Earth Saying, Unknown Region

It was rare for Drake to accept assignments and cases that required him to dig up dirt on other people. It wasn’t that he didn’t like them, Drake actually found them great fun. But sometimes they were far below his skill set. He really hoped this one wouldn’t be.

As he stretched his aching muscular back, Drake had to look away from his light blue holographic computer screen for a moment.

Leaning back on his soft cushioned chair, Drake stared up at the ceiling for a moment and he smiled at that stunning view. It was beautiful. It was really beautiful as Drake watched the bright night stars of far away solar systems twinkle and shine like little beacons in the darkness. 

But what was even more beautiful was the stunning array of ships high in orbit. The tall grey blade like ships and much larger warships were stunning to watch. Drake loved all their lights that flashed, and all the thousands of fighters and supply shuttles zoom in and out.

Considering the thousands of miles away the fleet was, Drake smiled. And this was one of the reasons he was a private eye. He loved having the money to buy or rent the posh Oceanious 3 apartments. Without money he never could have seen great views like this.

Listening to the hum of his holographic computer and the sounds of people in other apartments talk, Drake stood up. Feeling the cold wooden floor under his large feet, he hadn’t realised it had been so long since he stood up. The floor was nice and warm when he sat down.

Walking on the spot, Drake knew he looked like an idiot but he needed to keep himself moving. He didn’t want to be ninety-five with bad joints.  Thankfully there was at least sixty years before that, but he might as well help himself now.

As he looked around the dark bedroom of his apartment, he cocked his head at the perfectly arranged bed in the middle of the room with the smooth grey walls. And a built-in wardrobe in the furthest wall. Drake didn’t know who loved that feature more, him or his boyfriend Rubio.

Drake missed Rubio a lot. All he wanted to do was snuggle into him and put his fingers through Rubio’s short blond hair. But Drake wanted to kick himself as he thought about how he had insisted Rubio not arrive til tomorrow night.

He didn’t wish that now.

Giving himself a final stretch, Drake turned back to his holographic computer and he really couldn’t be asked to go back on it.

Drake could hear that snobby client now. Demanding Drake to continue working to dawn. He seriously shook his head at that thought. 

If the client found out Drake had gone to bed or wanted to before finding anything exciting, he would just tell them unlike the Iron Priests of Mars, normal people have to sleep.

Deciding to pace around the bedroom, Drake tried to remember what he had found out today about the company (Oceans Travels) the Iron Priests were investigating or wanting to learn about. 

On a personal note, Drake had no idea why Mars was interested in a little company that made posh, expensive shuttles for the rich and famous. But in all honesty, if Drake could afford not to work for Mars he could. He remembered from his Navy days how arrogant and snobby they were.

Then Drake smiled as he remembered how Mars couldn’t handle the idea of money. Which he laughed at when he asked for twenty thousand credits and they agreed like it was nothing. That’s how silly Mars was in reality. 

Breathing in the cool slightly peanutty air of the apartment, Drake wondered how best to find out more about the company. An internet deep dive hadn’t turned up anything Drake didn’t know. The company was rich, couldn’t care less about the environment or the Emperor, (Which surprised Drake a little) and they’re only concern was a profit.

If Mars wanted a company to buy he could think of at least another three that were a lot better. Oceans Travels felt off. No company that promoted anti-Emperor posts and content would have survived this long without a good reason.

Drake remembered his days in the Navy including some Navy battles with some corporate ships that defied the Emperor. The Human Empire did not tolerate hate against the Glorious Emperor. It was that simple. Drake knew that. Everyone knew that.

Looking back at his holographic computer, Drake’s eyes narrowed on the search he had done before he had to take a break. It was a little search on rumours about the company from other businesses. A lot of the time the rumours were just that or lies. But sometimes they were useful.

This time they were interesting. 

Drake sat back down on his soft cushioned chair as he read the search results. It seemed a lot of people claimed the company had tights to the Arbiters and other legal organisations connected to the Emperor. That didn’t concern Drake that was way above his pay grade. 

Then Drake’s eyebrows rose as he read another rumour claiming Oceans Travels had a sorted reputation in the shuttle community.

Leaning back Drake looked back up and admired the stunning ships as he thought about that. It didn’t make sense. If their reputation was sorted, then why did so many rich people buy from them?

Opening a new window on his computer, Drake typed in a name of one of his old Navy friends. A Mr Georgious Omega. Drake instantly smiled when he saw Omega was on the planet and not too far away. If anyone would know more about Oceans Travels if it would be the person in charge of licensing commercial travel in the system.

Drake needed to meet him.

***
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After failing to find anything of note on Oceans Travels, Drake knew he had to call Georgious Omega. Surprisingly enough, Omega wanted to meet up with Drake and catch up. Of course, Drake really didn’t want to catch up. He didn’t want to hear about the high life of his friend. He only wanted information.

Watching the massive rectangular trucks fly past with their massive red, blue and pink signs and flashing lights zooming past, Drake admired the stunning view of the city from tens of miles above sea level. 

Looking down on the city, Drake was surprised to see so many grey shard-like skyscrapers look like toothpicks from up here. With the vehicles, people and cargo travelling to the intergalactic stations in high orbit.

A part of Drake wondered where these trucks would end up. A battlefield? A warzone? Earth? Drake didn’t know but it was fun to think about. 

The sound of posh snobby rich people laughing fakely made Drake return his attention back to the large open grey platform he was on. With some stunning exotic bright flowers lining the edges along with tens of tables with sweet pastries and freshly green cuboid buns on.

Drake was a bit scared to taste the buns because they did look a bit... adventurous. It was probably their bright sickly green colour but Drake was always up for some adventure.

Placing one of
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