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In the year 2050, humanity could no longer live on Earth's surface due to years of pollution and repeated use of environmentally hazardous weapons of mass destruction, and as a result to preserve human life long enough to develop a strong enough space program to colonise new worlds, all of Earth's nations banded together into several new unified continents in the sky, with two of the strongest continents formed being Shard on the East of the globe and Hammer on the West.

This life in the skies allows humanity to look down and see the rising chemical mist from afar, and this current safe haven in the clouds is made possible by a surface frame made of a globally connected series of hexagonal struts known by its creators as the honeycomb weave, this strong, regularly maintained industrial-strength frame allows nations and independent parties to build towering hexagonal platforms over the frame to forge cities in which Earth's citizens now live.

In order for humanity to travel around Earth in its current condition, new forms or aircraft labelled airships were developed to travel from platform to platform without going below the deadly mist. These ships proved unpopular in design however, as people felt they lacked character and were obscene to look at. After a design overhaul, the airships were remade to look like sky travelling boats, the likes of the Galleons that were used principally by European surface states from the 16th to 18th centuries.

To command these vessels, several sky sailing administrations where forged, on top of government military, standard medical, rescue, and postal vessels, an additional private business found its place in the fold, sky privateer crews started to appear working as a hand for the people, and authorized by governments, they served to do the jobs that would be considered beneath those who can afford their services.

Now in the year 2071, a young female privateer Captain named Logan Miles and her crew are one of many units who take on these tasks, fearless to the dangers that they bring, interested only in the payout of the contract as it is written. She is soon likely to learn however that even when you are closer to the heavens, the world still holds numerous damning secrets yet to be discovered.
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Logan Miles




Privateer Profile.
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Born to couple out of wedlock, both of whom were stateless nomads, Logan had no home nation of her own and was an unregistered ghost child without a birth certificate when she was born, though she was raised in the Hammer nation for a short time in the early months of her life. Before she became old enough to be self-aware of the situation around her, however, insubordinate immigration officers aggressively forced them out of the country killing Logan's mother while mortally wounding her father.

Logan's father, using what little life he had as he bled to death from his wounds, took Logan to live in a vessel he purchased, and left her in the care of his brother Al, as her father left Logan in the arms of her Uncle Al, he soon died before them, leaving Logan's fate sealed to lead the life of a Sky Privateer,

Even though she lost her parents at an early age, she naturally adapted to the lifestyle her Uncle was leading once she was old enough to speak. By the time she was 18 years of age, Uncle Al rightfully handed the captaincy of her father's vessel down to Logan and she, along with her crew, was brought into working for an organisation called The Red Virtue Institution, where they completed contracts for the privateer liaison Francis Dalzeel.

Still having a great deal to learn, she continued to serve her demanding contracts for Francis Dalzeel while working perpetually at bettering herself, as a combatant, and a captain. And she thought her lifestyle was going to stay the same forever, but Logan and her crew had no idea that the next mission they were about to set out on would soon change everything...
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Chapter 1




Cults, Angels and Slugfests.
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On October 3rd in the year 2071, an advanced airship called the Violet Tenshi flies through the skies, with a large fleet of comparably less advanced vessels to the left of it in the distance. The ship's captain (still sleeping on her sofa in her private quarters) is awoken to the forceful, yet playful, door knocking of a brawny, well-dressed man whom Logan simply refers to as Uncle Al, as he shouts into her room.

Uncle Al: My dear, we're nearing the mission point, you best come upstairs to the main deck before our regular guest becomes complaisant!

Logan waking up sharply to this, is greeted to the sight of her television displaying nothing but static, she quickly turns the television off and gets herself ready to head up to the main deck, grabbing some clothes and her matching twin sets of swords and handguns before heading out to meet her Uncle, and the ships guest passenger.

A quick introduction to anyone who wants to know who Uncle Al, basically only needs to know that he is the man who taught Logan everything that she knows, and also Uncle Al is Logan's Uncle and quartermaster.

Before his retirement, he was the first Division commander of the Shard Sky Military Forces. Once retired he became an independent shipowner, working for privateer outfits, and treasure hunting for his own bank balance across the globe. He likes to drink on occasion and does so a lot when he gets the chance, but somehow never lets it get in the way of his work.

By many of Logan's crew, Uncle Al is often referred to as “Logans Dragon” (the right hand someone has to get past to get at the captain) as he has ALWAYS looked out for Logan, such has been the case since the death of the young woman’s father when she was still an infant.

This protective nature is to the point where, on one instance, Al murdered 26 angry patrons in a bar brawl, barehanded, with the men all wanting to collect a bounty that had been placed on Logan's head after a contract she completed got her some negative attention.

Since the incident, word of mouth has spread, and somehow in the shuffle "Dragon to Logan" Became the name for our beloved Uncle Al who still to this day loyally serves Logan, providing her with intel, assistance and fighting when necessary to protect Logan and the ship known as the Violet Tenshi.

Though being the captain of the ship should allow her to travel at any pace she feels like, she also doesn't like to get told off by this (previously mentioned) guest on board, Logan sighs dusts herself off and heads to the main deck to see where indeed it is they are heading for the contract they are working.

As she makes her way to the main deck, her crew cheer upon her arrival (something that happens every single day she wakes up or boards the ship incidentally). Everyone on deck is happy barring their Guest who is known as a Mr Stuart York, a man who Logan quickly approaches and jabs in the back of the knee with her boot as she playfully says.

Logan: Morning Stuart!

Stuart frustrated with this turns and simply says to her.

Stuart: Every day is the same with you Loco, can't you at least pretend you're a captain? Rather than acting like a child dressed as one for a Halloween party!

The reason Stuart is so forward with Logan, as to call her a nickname like “Loco”, and Logan feels it acceptable to jab him with her boot, is because Stuart “Right Hook” York is Logan's childhood best friend, and ironically used to serve on board this ship under Uncle Al's reign, before leaving a few years ago to become an independent mercenary.

The two of them have one of those kinds of relationships where they love each other to pieces, almost like a family. But of course, will always tell one another the opposite.

The nickname “Right Hook” comes from the source most would expect...he's got a rather fierce right-handed punch on him, it was once documented in his youth that he was seen knocking another young man's whole set of teeth out once, the kind of shot that'd make a dentist smile, but leave you never able to do so again in your life.

Stuart, being at least 7 years older than his non-biological sister, helped Logan at times along with Uncle Al, when she was first taken into Al's care. Good friends who are only internally nostalgic about their past in the end, hence why Stuart just accused her of being a....“dress up captain”...to her face..and how she can continue to toy with him more.

Logan: OK, sorry Stuart, didn't realise it was that time of the month for you.

Stuart: Girls don't get to make those jokes for God's sake!

Logan: Why not?...

Stuart: Are you mental!... It's not ladylike to start with! And on top of that, it's!!!...

Before Stuart gets a chance to go on a full-blown rant, Logan Uncle steps in and changes the subject.

Uncle Al: I'm afraid you'll have to put your stern lecture on ice, Stuart, we're drawing too close to the platform and we are here for a reason, you know.

Logan: What is it Francis has hired us for this time anyway?

Uncle Al: He's frantically searching for a collection of relics that have been scattered across the world, located on remote platforms, ones that are not key population centres.

Logan: Is it really a relic if its existence only came around in more recent years?

Stuart: If Francis wants it, then it must be good for something. The man has good taste.

Logan: If it's as good as your ass-kissing, then I'm sure you two will be a match made in heaven someday.

Stuart: Watch it, Loco...

Uncle Al: As I was saying! The Holy Starts of power have many legends surrounding them, and at the very least, I know they draw big market value in certain circles of the pawn world. The Holy Stars of Power alternatively deemed by some religions as the Archangel's eyes on Earth. Each individual one is named after an Archangel respectively, The Eye of Gabriel, The Eye of Michael, and The Eye of Raphael. The one we're hunting right now is The Eye of Gabriel. There is also mentioning of another star known as The Eye of Uriel...Equal in power to others, however, it's unrecognised by the churches, and treasure hunters alike, being dubbed as nothing more than simply a myth.

Logan: So we're looking for just one gem? Why so many ships and mercenaries as back up? Is he worried about something?

Uncle Al: A convoy for if we find it I'd imagine, he said it was originally to create a distraction among the local cult that lives on the island. But as always you're being given the hardest job, and the least credit for doing it my dear, While Admiral Coil provides a distraction with the other ships, you and Stuart will infiltrate the island and see if the cult dwellers do indeed possess The Eye of Gabriel.

Logan: Alright...but...one question?

Uncle Al: What is it, my dear?

Logan: Who is Admiral Coil?

Uncle Al: The man trusted with leading the diversion fleet? He is what we call in the business...soldier only material...Captaining is beyond his station. He is a hell of a soldier, but since he has managed to get his own ship, he's had a self-importance complex. If you want pleases, and thank you's, I suggest you don't talk to Coil....hell if you want a half-decent conversation talk to anyone but him. He spends most of his time these days playing the lie that he is the best captain in the business, and expects everyone to aspire to be him, do anything short of this? And he'll treat you like dirt...I suspect he got this job from his outstanding military record when he used to serve with the Hammer nation’s military...But in the end, like I said...It doesn't make him a good ship captain.

Logan: Gotcha, another asshole in the ranks of Francis...Should make for some interesting post-mission bitching to say the least.

Uncle Al: Unfortunately our infiltration method means you have to be launched in before we can find a space to dock the ship.

Logan: Alight, I'll go below deck and get on my bike.

Stuart: Wait a minute! Launched!?!

Uncle Al: Standard procedure on this ship Stuart, don't worry you'll be fine.

Stuart: Dare I ask, how does it bloody work?

Uncle Al: Logan, and in this instance you along with her, will both sit on the motorcycle and a section our ship will open at the side, after some careful aiming we'll use a small catapult mechanism to launch the bike, along with the two of you, and then you'll both land on the platform somewhere that our engineers carefully target at...Sound good?

Stuart: No...

Uncle Al: Well too bad, if you don't do it, you won't get paid. And I'm sure you don't want to go back to the boss and explain, why indeed, you did not do the job that you had signed on for, with faith and conviction in your own skills, that you could accomplish it.

Stuart: Alright fine, I'll get fired onto the island...But if I die doing this, then!....

Uncle Al: ...If you do indeed die, then I get a bigger cut from the winnings when Logan brings the Holy Star back!

Stuart just draws Uncle Al a stern look, knowing the old man isn’t exactly wrong, and then shakes off his mood to pursue Logan who has moved on ahead, getting bored with waiting on Stuart. After some awkward self-motivational exercises, Stuart finally joins Logan and the motorcycle is launched into the air towards the island.

As they land to a stupendous ground ripping stop that they both shockingly come out of unscathed, Logan steps off the bike and surveys the area, she then returns to, and leans into the motorcycle pressing a button on it which sends it driving off on its own in an autonomous mode. As the bike drives off, Stuart just looks in shock and then he just simply has to ask the questions on his mind.

Stuart: How...does that even do that? ...When did you get a bike?... Why is launching through the air like that standard procedure now?

Logan stops in her tracks, turns, taps her chin curiously with her index finger and soon answers.

Logan: The bike has a built-in AI that lets it survey areas, perform reconnaissance, and return to either me or my ship whenever it is needed. The bike itself was a gift, and as for the launching being standard procedure?... I thought it was cool....that's all.

Stuart: And you think that's desirable, do you?

Logan: I don't care what people think of me, you of all people should understand that. Now come on, let's roll, I can almost smell the treasure off of this place.

Stuart: Whatever you say Loco...

Logan and Stuart spot a burned village in the distance and head out following the smoke trail until they arrive. When they approach the scorched building's they see a distress beacon practically out of battery, and just as Logan draws her swords, she taps the beacon with one of the blades, and it lets out a (pathetic in scale) explosion that is similar to a wet firework going off. As Logan looks around at the ruined buildings, she can't help but be curious as to what happened here.

Logan: Judging from the smoke coming from these buildings? I'd say this was done recently...

Stuart: It's not really our problem though, is it?

Logan: A good angle to take...But...I don't know...It's still unsettling.

The two of them go further, and eventually, they come across a female survivor, who is kneeling on all fours crawling along the ground crying. As she draws closer to the two of them, they decide to run over and meet her halfway, while simultaneously a large amount of explosions, are heard in the distance, this catches Stuart's attention but Logan is still more focused on the wounded young woman.

The woman herself appears to be drugged in some way, as she seems to be having hallucinations (seeing, hearing, and touching things that aren't there) talking incessantly about wings that she has lost, along with her difficulty concentrating, or speaking, and loss of balance to the point she is finding it hard to move (which is why she is needing to crawl).

Something has clearly been done to this woman, and Logan tries to investigate, as she holds this woman in her arms and she quickly tries to get answers from her.

Logan: Hey listen, are you alright!?!

Stuart: Loco leave her! Something is going on over the hill!... I think Coil might be in trouble...

Logan ignores Stuart however and persists with the young woman.

Logan: Hey come on, talk to me, are you alright?... What's your name?

The young woman putting everything she has into speaking, forces out a response to Logan as she says.

Jun: Jun....my name is...Jun...

Logan: Alright Jun, what happened here, where are all the inhabitants of this island?

Jun: They lost their minds....they saw the ships...Said they would fight...I tried to stop them, but they said they'd take my wings...To stop me from being an angel....they made me take something...and then they attacked me with their weapons....it hurts so much...Help me, please...I don't want to be here anymore...I don't want to...

As tears stream from the woman’s eyes, she soon falls completely unconscious. Just as Jun falls lifeless in the privateer captain’s arms, Logan and Stuart soon realise they have a small group of the reported cultists charging towards them, screaming nonsense about them for being cursed.

Logan and Stuart don't rightly care as Logan draws her two swords once again, and readies herself to fight the attackers. Logan kicks one cultist into the other, and grabs the other one by the arm and snaps his neck. As two more approach from her right, she cuts the heads off of the two of them simultaneously, and lets them fall to the ground as she stabs three more, one after the other, and Stuart executes one that was readying to attack her from behind  with a knife.

As another unruly cultist tries to cut Logan down she is quick to react as she slices the man’s legs off right below the knee, and then slices his head off proceeding to stomp the head into pieces as it lands, finishing off the last of the feeble cultist opposition.

At this moment, Snow begins to fall all around them, and Logan having her heartstrings pulled by this young woman, lifts Jun into her arms as Stuart gets a distress call for help over his cell phone. As they make their way back to a specified meeting place that Stuart agreed on over the phone, Logan tries her best to carry the wounded self-proclaimed angel, as Stuart tries his best to convince her otherwise.

Stuart: I'm telling you now Loco, that girl's gonna bring you nothing but trouble, quit while you're ahead and dump her now.

Logan: There could still some of those cultist guys lurking around here, and you want to waste time questioning me? Remember it's my ship we took to get here Stuart, if you don't want to get stranded help me get this woman back to the Violet Tenshi. Take point and lead us through the patrols in the woods, I'll follow from a safe distance.

Stuart rolls his eyes, knowing there's no real way of changing her mind, and he simply shrugs his shoulders as he begins to carefully move ahead.

They make their way through, with little next to no opposition, and finally make it to a make-shift camp, set up by their assistant privateer Admiral Desmond Coil, who stands right away to greet them negatively as they arrive.

Coil glaring at the two of them, with a more than sour look on his mug, as Logan (with Jun still in her arms) and Stuart approach (making it almost impossible to notice Uncle Al giving a polite wave in the distance, as he sits on an ammo crate, knocking back a bottle of whiskey.

Admiral Coil: Ah well, look who finally decided to show their ingrate faces! The slut ship captain, and her worthless pig-faced subordinate, what the hell are you carrying with you, it was my understanding we were looking for jewels, not prize hookers!

Logan: Hold your tongue your starch-filled prick! If I want to take people on to my ship, that's my business!

Stuart cringes at Logan's disrespectful statement, while Logan looks around the camp and sees many wounded soldiers.

Logan: What the hell happened to your men Coil?

Admiral Coil: My crew?! While we were disposing of the cultists on the shore, arriving Shard patrol forces attacked us and left them for dead...If you must know!

Logan: Well well, isn't this rich, the great, all mighty, Desmond Coil unable to fight off the measly shard vessels that he so regularly claims he can best on a daily basis.

Admiral Coil: You'll address me as Admiral you ungrateful whore! Maybe if you spent more time learning how to be a decent captain from your uncle, instead of working on your retorts, then you might be half the leader the great Admiral Desmond Coil is!

Logan: Referring to yourself in the third person, that so isn't overcompensating for anything lacking in your genitalia department...

Admiral Coil: That's it! I'll teach you a lesson you little bitch! One that you're supposedly great Uncle should have taught you a long time ago!

Admiral Coil takes an almighty swing at the head of Logan driving his fist into her face as she falls to the ground dropping Jun to the left as she falls. Logan rolls Jun's body to the side for Stuart to readily lift her, moving the unconscious woman out of the way as both Logan and Admiral Coil square off in the centre of the camp to fight as the Admirals crew crowds round to watch, and Uncle Al watches from the distance having plenty of faith in Logan against Coil’s absent-minded tirade.

They both stand, fists at the ready, quickly moving towards one another. As the two exchange right-handed shots across each others jaw, Logan starts working on Coil's leg with a collection of kicks. Coil fights back, and sends Logan flying through a collection of boxes with a boot to the stomach.

Logan leaps back to her feet however and goes for a quick uppercut, but Coil slides out-of-the-way. As his crew cheers for him, Coil fires back with some fierce forearm shots to the face, immediately followed by yet another few kicks and uppercuts to compliment the pain.

Coil misses a kick in his flurry however and lands on his back. As he lays there Logan stomps Coil repeatedly on the ground. Coil battles through the beating, however, and leaps back onto his feet as he proceeds to lift Logan up in the air and tackle her back against a stack of weapons crates.

Eventually, they come back to the centre of the camp, where Coil hits a big elbow smash to the jawline of Logan, sending her to her knees, which Coil then follows up with some kicks while Logan kneels there taking them one shot after another.

Logan breaks this up however with a right hook to Coil's stomach allowing her to then jump back up to her feet, as she sends him flying onto his back with a spinning high kick. Unrelenting, the two show off with more back and forth strikes being traded. Logan goes for another uppercut but once again Coil slides out-of-the-way.

Eventually, they both deal an almighty right fist to each others face at the exact same time knocking one another back a few steps, then the two of them out of pure instinct draw their swords and ready them to swing at one another.

Just as Uncle Al steps closer to put his foot down (after finishing his drink), Stuart passes Jun once again into the arms of Al, and he instead proceeds to run over to break up the dispute between Logan and Admiral Coil, who are now clashing blades with what almost looks to be a ferocious intent to kill.

Stuart: Both of you cut this crap out now! If we knock seven shades of shit out of one another, then the enemy could get the jump on us, if we get skinned and buggered here then that's worse than returning to Francis empty-handed!.....Now I don't know about you two, but I think I'd rather not get paid, and at least get out of this place with my life. Do you think we could at least get along just until we get back to The Red Virtue Island?...

The two of them breathe heavily as they stare one another down, awaiting an answer from each other. After an awkward couple of seconds, Coil meets in the middle.

Admiral Coil: Only if she can...

Logan: You're a real stiff, you know that Stuart?

Stuart: Loco?....

Logan: Fine...I won't kill his worthless ass.....today at least...

Stuart: Alright, so can we work on getting out of here, how bad is the situation?

Uncle Al chimes in at this moment as he starts to explain.

Uncle Al: Well truth be told....it's not great, they've taken both our ships, Admiral Coil's has already left, they're busy trying to break the security locks on ours as we speak...I would've dealt with them myself but...I figured you'd want the pleasure, Logan?

Logan: Stuart, you thinking what I'm thinking?

Stuart: Yeah, I reckon. Alright Al, Admiral Coil, you two deal with the wounded men, and keep all available hands ready to re-board our ship once we're done...We'll go clear the Violet Tenshi of our new guests.

Before they leave, Logan stops Uncle Al for a brief second.

Logan: Uncle Al, keep an eye on this one for me, she says her name is Jun, keeping her alive is a top priority.

Uncle Al: Any special reason?....

Logan: ...I'm not sure yet...

Uncle Al: Well I'm not likely to question your judgement either way. For you, her safety is paramount.

Logan: Alright, I'll see you all in a minute...

Logan and Stuart start to make their way up the hill to their left, as Stuart begins to warn Logan of what lies ahead.

Stuart: I'd watch your step if I were you Loco, these Shard military types are a real dangerous sort from what I hear.

Logan: I've killed my ship's weight in them already over the years, they won't be a bother.

Stuart: That's my girl Loco, keep your eyes peeled now.

The two of them make it to the top of the hill and survey the area. At first glance, they both mark the five soldiers on the ground, guarding the sky harbour, and they already know how they're going to handle the situation.

With a quiet high five, they both begin to split up and make their way onto the ground, Stuart sliding down the hill on the left, while Logan climbs the tree on the right and plunges down onto the ground onto the soldier below driving her blade into his head.

As Stuart quickly slices his way through the two men on the left side of the harbour, Logan casts aside the dead body of the man she just killed, and she begins to head up to the next two soldiers, at which point she readies both her swords, and proceeds to drive the both of them into each of the men’s skulls, letting them both die a quick, but most probably painful death.

Wasting no time checking how Stuart is fairing, Logan blindly charges up to her ship, running straight down the harbour, she leaps off of the left side clinging on to the back of the ship, to avoid detection.

She then climbs up the edge on the back and proceeds to jump the railing to board. Now back on her ship (still undetected) she confidently struts over to one of The Shard Soldiers, who is busy working at one of the maintenance hatches. Leaving him no hope of survival she walks over and drives her sword into the kidney of the young man, and she then slices his throat to stop him from screaming.

Not slowing down, Logan then sets her sights on the soldier on the opposite side of the helm, as she covers his mouth, quickly proceeding to throw him over the railing into a painful end into the cloudy abyss.

Next, she abandons all need for stealth, and she simply runs to the centre of her ship, impaling one soldier as she cuts the head off of another close by. A soldier attacks her from her left, and she drives her left knee and right knee into his chest, one after the other, leaving him to fall to the ground in agony, once on the floor she proceeds to drive her foot into his skull, ultimately finishing him off.

As she kicks another soldier over the edge, and punctures the lung of another, one final soldier arrives from the lower decks and he charges towards her waving an axe overhead. She rolls her eyes and draws her pistol, promptly blowing the man’s brains out to silence him, and halt him from running with such a sharp object on board her own ship.

As the man falls and drops the axe, she sighs, and holsters her weapon, as she proceeds to say.

Logan: More people need to learn basic safety..."Don’t run on a ship" and most certainly "Don't run with an axe"...(sighs)...it's just common sense really. I should write a self-help book for the lower rungs of society.

As she says this, she hears a sudden movement behind her, as she draws her sidearm once again, ready to fire, she notices a Shard soldier she had just wounded, sitting up to try and shoot her with his own gun. This man is unable to pull the trigger on Logan however, because Stuart has already pre-emptively struck the man’s brains with a throwing knife, whilst boarding the ship.

Walking towards Logan now, with a sportive smile on his face, he proceeds to make light of Logan's self-help concept.

Stuart: Hard to imagine what you consider low class Loco, but it would make for an interesting read at least.

Logan: Good, because you are said lower class.

Stuart: Well, I guess I walked into that one...

As continue talking amongst themselves, Uncle Al, Admiral Coil and the others begin boarding the Violet Tenshi, moving all of the wounded below deck, as the rest of the crew ready the ship for departure.

Admiral Coil: Logan! Quit wasting time, and take me back to my ship!

Logan: Surely a skilled leader such as yourself doesn't need my help, right?

Admiral Coil: Listen to me you little!

Stuart: Admiral Coil! Manners please, this isn't your ship......And Logan, we're all on the same team here, can you just play ball for us?

Logan: Fine....but you owe me, Stuart.

Stuart: Name your price later. Admiral Coil's ship is a pricey number and those bastards won't take long about making distance with it before they strip it for parts.

Logan: OK, OK, I hear ya, I'm heading there now.

Logan jumps the railing and takes control of the helm as she begins to steer her ship through the clouds into the distance. They move for several minutes as Admiral Coil whines and complains perpetually, until they finally spot Admiral Coil's vessel. Only it has not been captured yet, as reported, and is in actual fact under attack, much to the grief of Admiral Coil.

Admiral Coil: My dear baby! What is it they are doing to you!!! Logan! Clean this mess up!!!.

As a collection of rival ships fly towards Admiral Coil's, Logan takes the Violet Tenshi in evasive action as they draw closer to the combat. The spare soldiers on deck fire machine gun rounds towards two of the ships, providing distraction long enough for Logan to pull the Violet Tenshi up close enough for Stuart to pick off their helmsman with rifle fire of his own.

Without any other capable helmsman on board, the first ship of the fleet begins to slowly crash. Logan then moves Violen Tenshi forward, making use of a set of controls that arm the mounted particle cannon on board the ship. Once ready she instantly fires and incinerates six of the enemy ships, whilst rendering two more motionless in the skies as a result of their engines being destroyed.

As the cannon fire slowly begins to fade, the motionless ships fall apart before them. All the while Logan crashes through them with The Violet Tenshi (with no damage to the ships thick hull) as she advances on Admiral Coil's vessel, to allow him to board it and assume control once again.

Logan: There you go Desmond Coil...Don't say I never do nice things.

Admiral Coil: That's Admiral Coil to you! And it's not whether you are nice that is my problem, it's whether you are capable.

Logan: You're shitting me, right? I get you your ship back and you give me this?... Surely we're even?

Admiral Coil: You've made an impression, that is all, you'll need to work a lot harder for me to say we are..."even"...

Logan: Just take your crapheap of a ship and get out of here, will you?

Admiral Coil: Gladly...A bid you a good day Stuart.

Stuart: Talk to you later Admiral Coil.

Admiral Coil and his crew wait at the edge of the ship, until it lines up enough for them to board their own ship once again, and then they proceed to leave as Logan waits at the helm raring to take the Violet Tenshi away from their side.

Stuart: I take it something’s bothering you about how that all went down just now Loco?

Logan: You can play the middle man between me and that idiot all you want, but kissing up to absent-minded morons isn't a colour that suits you well Stuart.

Stuart: You can say whatever you like, but Francis Dalzeel likes a cool head on his men, the ability to play a fair game is something he very much respects.

Logan: I don't give a damn about what Francis Dalzeel respects. He's my boss, and my current source of income. I don't aim to please him like a little lap dog.

Stuart: I just think you should consider those who surround you every once and a while, Coil could be a good asset if you just met him halfway.

Logan: You heard that idiot, there is no “meeting him” halfway.
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