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Some ships are lost to time. Others are lost for a reason.

Captain Archer is out of credits, out of luck, and one bad drink away from losing his salvage ship, The Lucky Star. When a drunken long-hauler named Olde Milly slurs out a tip about a legendary derelict—the Arcadia, lost for over a thousand years—Archer sees a chance to turn everything around.

But some stories are best left untold.

The Arcadia isn't just big—it's colossal, with power still running through her ancient veins and no signs of life. Or so they think. As Archer and his crew board the ghost ship, whispers stir in the corridors, shadows move where no one walks, and a forgotten captain plots a new course... one that doesn't include letting anyone leave.

Now trapped aboard a vessel that refuses to die, Archer must face a truth no salvager wants to believe:

You can’t plunder the past without awakening its ghosts.
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Chapter One: Olde Milly’s Secret
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The bars ring four dockside are known for being the seediest with them being the closest to the cargo haulers, ore carriers, and prospecting ships docked to the space station. It is where spacers go to let loose after being confined to their ship for weeks, months, and in the case of long haulers, sometimes years before making port. It is where smugglers, and black-market dealers go to do business that is best not discussed in polite society. For independents and salvagers, it is often a good place to get a tip on a job.

Captain Archer leans back in his seat, and sips from the same mug he has been nursing for an hour. He is nearly broke, with only a handful of credit chips in his pocket. The SV Lucky Star has not been living up to its namesake. He and the crew are in trouble. They’ve had a long streak of bad luck. If it doesn’t change, and he doesn’t find a paying job soon... 

There is no money left in the kitty to pay for servicing, repairs, and docking fees. The crew is loyal to him, knowing that he will make up for missed salaries. The space station and spaceport managers aren’t so lenient. They will attach a lien to his ship, grounding them, and if he isn’t able to pay it off, they will seize his ship. Creditors don’t extend loans to ship owners who are down on their luck. 

A female, at least he thinks it is female, it is hard to tell with some species, and this one is ugly with thick flaps of skin hanging from her. She stumbles into his table. Drunks! Some people just can’t handle their liquor. But that is why he is here, and what he is hoping for. Alcohol, and other intoxicants, some legal, some not, tend to loosen lips, and this person is already sloshed.

She slurs, “Buys me a drink, and I’ll make it worthhs your time. I tellss you a secret, andds... has good time with you, I will.” This has got to be the worst pick-up line he’s heard in a long, long time, and hopefully the secret isn’t about her having a crush on him. He pushes the chair out across from him with his feet to keep some distance, and nods.

She plops into the chair, more fall than sitting, then holds up her glass with her right hand, and signals with three fingers of the left. Just my luck, she isn’t a cheap drunk. She is ordering three fingers of the hard stuff, not ale. A server comes to the table, and exchanges her empty glass with a full one, then he looks at me. Captain Archer reluctantly removes a few credit chips from his pocket, and hands them to the server. Satisfied with the payment, he leaves without giving him his change. Blast him!

The lady drinks the contents of her glass in one gulp. “Buh-UUuurrrp! That’s hits the spot.” No female of any humanoid species that he knows of, or any other species for that matter, burps like that. Now he isn’t so sure that the person sitting across from him is female, and he doesn’t want to find out the hard way by accepting her offer for sex. “You crews off that salvage ship?” she asks.

He nods, not wanting to correct her by telling her that he is its captain and owner. “The Lucky Star.” he answers.

“Yesses, that’s the one. Desperate are you?”

“No...”

“Yesses, you are. I sees it in your eyes, and the tightening of your belt. Don’t deny it. Why else would you be here?” She holds up her empty glass, signaling for a refill.

He counts the remaining credits in his pocket, by feel, hoping she doesn’t order more drinks than he can afford. She notices, and takes a moment to measure his worth, before saying, “On my last runs out, we seess a ship on our sensors scans, bigger than a starliner, and drifts it was. Its crew, if there are crew aboard it, didn’t answer our comm calls. It couldss be that its is derelict.” Her slurs are getting noticeably worse. The tale is interrupted with a server arriving with a fresh drink, three fingers of the hard stuff.

He pays the man. This better be good; she is drinking me broke. She gulps the drink down, grabs the server’s sleeve, and slurs, “Ones more.”

Archer nods, and she lets go of the server’s sleeve. He hurries away to get her drink, and escape her grasp. “After this, I’m tapped out,” Archer informs her.

“I promises to showwss you a good times. After I finish my drinkie, I will sleepovers with you.”

Lord of Space, no! Anything but that, he prays silently. It is not that he isn’t interested in a hookup; he is. His standards are low and few, but he has them. One of them is knowing the gender of the species he is getting into bed with—no surprises, at least while he is sober. And she isn’t the type of person he would willingly have a sleepover with. It has nothing to do with her being a different species. She, if it is a she, is ugly—butt ugly. The ugliness goes beyond skin deep, all the way to bone, and she has thick skin—a lot of it. Archer swallows the bile rising in his throat, and prods, “You were telling me about a ship?”

“Yesss.” The alcohol is hitting her hard. It’s about time! Her slurring worsens, “The Arcadia, lost for over a thousand years. It was in the, Buh-UUuurrrp, Pixisss system, drifting spinward.” The server arrives with her drink. Archer gives him his remaining credit chips, just enough to pay for the drink without any money left over for a tip. 

She takes the drink, gulps it down, turns the glass over, and sets it on the table. “Heading? Speed?” He pries for more information.

She ogles him, and bats her eyelashes. Lord of space, she is trying to flirt with me. It is better to not think about the promised tryst, and what that involves. Are they even... compatible? “Buh-UUuurrrp!” She leans forward, and flops face down on the table top—passed out cold. She may be female; it’s questionable, but one thing for sure—she isn’t a lady. He takes her passing out as a sign that his prayer has been answered, rises, and squeezes past her, being careful to avoid touching her, lest he accidentally wake her. 

On his way out of the bar, the server stops him. He laughs. “Olde Milly, certainly knows how to pick a sucker. You’re lucky, it’s rare that she lets her catch escape her before she is finished with him.”

“She is female?” Archer feels slightly better having the gender confirmed.

The server shrugs. “I presume she is, but don’t know for sure. The policy here is—don’t ask.”

“The males of her species look like her?”

He nods. “Milly mostly targets men, but not always. It depends on what she is in the mood for.”

“Crawling into a sleep pod with her to find out, is...” It is not something he wants to think about.

“Well, until you do, you won’t
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