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UHA Embassy,

Capital One

Marine Captain Richards glanced around the road. He was standing outside the UHA embassy. It was the first one that had been allowed to be established in the Poruk Empire. The Poruk had permitted it to be set up in their largest city, Ulra. In reality, it would probably be the only embassy for a long time. He recalled being briefed that intense negotiations had taken place between UHA and the Poruk Empire. The negotiations had lasted several weeks. Richards found the negotiation process a waste of time. All for just one UHA embassy on Capital One. He could understand if the negotiations involved a myriad of embassies being set up across multiple Poruk planets. That would have justified the lengthy negotiation process. The strange thing was that in return the Poruk Empire hadn’t requested for an embassy on Beta-1. UHA had offered the Porukian negotiators to set up their own embassy, but they had been disinterested by it.

Richards turned to the soldier manning the post. “Report?”

“All clear, sir,” the young soldier replied. 

The soldier couldn’t have been more than twenty years old. He reminded Richards of his early days in UHA. Those days had been at the start of the Pinnacle War. His unit had been one of the first deployed on a UHA destroyer. However, they had come under attack from the Poruk around Beta-6. It had been an ambush that the Captain of the destroyer hadn’t been able to overcome. Eventually, Richards had been forced to evacuate the destroyer, losing most of his unit. Although he had gone on subsequent missions, the loss of many young men and women from his first unit had continued to haunt him all these years. When he had been posted to protect the UHA Embassy on Ulra, Richards had been confused. Surely, there were other Captains and units that could protect the embassy. He felt his capabilities were underutilized in Ulra. The Pinnacle War was over. He doubted Capital One would ever face an attack. Even if they did, the attackers would focus on the Poruk governmental compounds and not a solitary UHA embassy. 

Richards flicked his eyes across the compound housing the UHA embassy. It was nothing impressive. That had been intentional. The UHA didn’t want to attract any attention on Ulra. Despite the war being over, Richards was well aware that the feelings against humanity wouldn’t vanish overnight. Many individuals on both sides had suffered terrible losses. 

“What is the ETA for her arrival?” Richards asked. 

“Five minutes, sir.”

Richards could describe every day at the embassy with a single line. That was how routine it had become. However, today was going to be different. Poruk Vice-Chancellor Trez was making an unofficial visit to the embassy. He had been informed late last night. Richards had thought nothing of it. Porukians officials typically made a visit every month. However, the Vice-Chancellor was the highest ranking Porukian to make the visit. 

Richards had decided to personally stand outside and await the Vice-Chancellor’s arrival. He wasn’t taking any chances. The road was emptier at this hour. It mostly had to do with the fact that this district housed more governmental offices than anything else. It was rare to see common Porukians ambling about. The district also had gantries that kept curious onlookers away. That itself made guarding the embassy much easier. Despite that, Richards refused to be complacent. 

He spoke through the comms to Lieutenant Lombardi. “Lieutenant, report?”

“Everyone is at their positions,” Lombardi replied. 

“Copy that,” Richards said and closed the comms. 

Then, his gaze fixed on an individual on the other side of the road. He hadn’t noticed the individual before. The individual was wearing a robe and walking slowly by. A bit too slow for Richards’ liking. 

“Soldier, we have a potential hostile on the other side of the road,” Richards barked. “Get someone to check him out.”

“Yes, sir,” the soldier replied and began speaking to someone on his comms. 

It was probably nothing, but then again it didn’t harm to check. Ever since the attack by an unknown enemy on humanity and the Poruk Empire, the alert levels had been increased. He was aware more patrols were deployed, especially around Capital One. While none of the attacks had been near Capital One, the Poruk Empire had begun solidifying their orbital defenses. That was a point of concern for Richards. The Poruk Empire was showing the initial signs of fear. 

Another soldier emerged from within the gates to the embassy and began crossing the road. Richards checked the time. The Vice-Chancellor should be arriving any second. 

Then, everything went to hell. 
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UHA Embassy,

Capital One

The robed individual threw away the robe. Richards realized it wasn’t a Porukian. It was another alien species. Before he could say anything, the alien aimed his rifle-like weapon and unleashed a burst of weapons fire at his soldier. His man had no time to react and collapsed on the ground. 

Richards pulled out his weapon, took cover behind the gates and returned fire. The soldier at the gate was beside him, targeting the alien. Another burst of weapons fire emerged from the right side. Richards turned his gaze in that direction. A second alien had appeared. Who were they? Where had they come from? The Poruk Empire didn’t allow other species to roam in their space. They had a strict policy on it. As far as Richards knew, he, his unit and those in the embassy were the only non-Porukians on Capital One. 

“We need backup out here,” Richards shouted through the comms. 

Richards aimed his weapon and fired in the direction of the second alien. Then, he heard the sound of an engine. It was the Vice-Chancellor’s transport. Obviously, the driver hadn’t noticed the firefight in front of the embassy. Richards tried to wave to the driver of the Vice-Chancellor’s transport. The driver must have noticed as the transport came to an abrupt halt. 

An explosion occurred behind the transport. Richards’ eyes widened. The attackers had blocked the Vice-Chancellor’s transport from reversing down the road. There was only one place the transport could find refuge in. 

“Open the gates now,” Richards barked. 

He turned around only to find that the soldier beside him was dead. Richards went to the side of the gate and pressed on the emergency override panel. The gate began to slowly open. Richards waved to the driver while continuing to exchange weapons fire with the two aliens. Lieutenant Lombardi and two more men arrived and began firing at the two aliens. Their appearance forced the aliens to fall back. The Vice-Chancellor’s transport lurched forward as the driver turned into the UHA embassy compound. Richards was sweating as the transport went past him. 

“Shut the gates!” Richards ordered. 

Lombardi rolled over to the side and pressed on the panel. The gates began to slowly close. Another explosion ripped across the center of the road. Then, the weapons fire stopped. Richards flicked his eyes up and down the road. Other than the fire from the explosion, it was empty.

“Captain, where did they go?” Lombardi asked. 

Richards blinked his eyes. “I don’t know. Did anyone see them running away?”

All of his men shook their heads. Richards suppressed a sigh. Something wasn’t right. The aliens couldn’t have just disappeared into thin air. They had to be lurking around. 

“Lieutenant, check on the Vice-Chancellor,” Richards ordered. “The rest of you stand guard at the gates.”

As he was about to turn around, a sound emerged from behind him. Richards swirled around. A figure in a blue space suit with a visor over its head was standing beside the Vice-Chancellor’s transport. The door to the transport was open. Richard aimed his weapon at the figure, but before he could do anything, the figure began to get smaller. Then, the figure vanished. Richards rushed over to the transport and looked inside the door. The back of the transport was empty. Richards opened the driver’s door. The driver's body slumped to the ground. 

“Can anyone get me a position of the Poruk Vice-Chancellor?” Richards shouted. 

There was silence over his comms. Richards swallowed hard. The Poruk Vice-Chancellor had disappeared. 
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Unknown Planet,

Neutral Zone

Shevonne peered from behind the boulder. The faint light appeared from around the hill. Leelay was on her way back to the portal to find out what had happened to her antimatter charge. Shevonne didn’t need to guess that Leelay had to be fuming. She was marching forward at a rapid pace. Once Leelay reached the portal, she knelt down and began combing the vicinity for her device.

Then, Leelay stood up and glanced around. “Do you think you are so smart moving an antimatter charge?”

Shevonne clutched her weapon and remained hidden behind the boulder. 

“It is dangerous to move such a device after it has been activated,” Leelay shouted. “I will give you one last chance to return it to me. I know you have it, Shevonne.”

Shevonne’s blood ran cold. How did Leelay know it was her? Had she left some evidence behind at the portal? Shevonne was irritated with herself. She must have dropped something to tip Leelay off. If not, it was impossible for Leelay to figure it out. 

Leelay raised her voice. “Shevonne, don’t be stupid. You are going to die on this planet. Let me help you. I can explain why I put the device near the portal. It isn’t what you think.”

Shevonne didn’t believe a word the female Aboax was spewing from her mouth. It was all lies. Leelay’s intentions had been clear. To destroy the portal and trap Captain Gibson and Serli in the other dimension. No explanation could change that fact. 

“I warned you!” Leelay barked, exasperation dripping from her voice. “This is all your fault.”

Then, an explosion ripped from a hill towards her right. The ground reverberated. Shevonne pressed her body against the boulder as the shaking continued for a few more seconds. She dared not look behind her. 

When the antimatter device had been initially activated at the portal, Shevonne had run like never before in the direction of a hill several hundred meters behind her current position. As she had raced towards the hill, she had been conscious of the fact that the device might explode in her hand. But it hadn’t. Sweat had been dripping over her face when she had reached the hill. Fortunately, upon reaching the hill, she discovered a cave. Without waiting, she had darted into the cave and gone as deep as she could go before depositing the antimatter device on the ground. The red activation indicator hadn’t changed. Then, Shevonne turned and ran for her life out of the cave and away from the hill. Her mind had been racing with thoughts that the device would explode at any moment. However, that hadn’t happened. By the time she had taken refuge behind the boulders, she had been out of breath. She had sat down and tried to gather herself. She wasn’t in shape as she should have been. She made a mental note to herself to get in shape once all this was over. Despite that, Shevonne had been relieved she had gotten the antimatter device as far away as possible from the portal. 

Shevonne waited for Leelay’s next move. The female Aboax would most likely head in the direction of the hill. Shevonne didn’t hear anything. She slowly peered out from the boulder. Leelay wasn’t at the portal. She was gone. Where had the female Aboax disappeared to? Shevonne didn’t like it. She doubted Leelay would have given up and retreated back to the Vekrow. That option didn’t seem to fit into Leelay’s style. 

Then, weapons fire roared past her head. Shevonne sighed. Leelay had found her position. 
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Unknown Planet,

Neutral Zone

Shevonne leaned against the boulder. Her heart was pounding. She glanced to the left and to the right. She couldn’t stay here any longer. Leelay would circle around and catch her. It was only a matter of time. Shevonne didn’t want to think of what Leelay might do to her if she was captured. She slowly got to her feet, pulled out a grenade from her holster and threw it in front of the boulder. 

“What are you doing?” Leelay screamed.

An explosion ripped through the air. Shevonne jumped and ran to the left. The smoke from the explosion covered her retreat. Once she reached another set of boulders, Shevonne peered from beside it. The smoke from the explosion slowly began to clear. She couldn’t see any sign of the female Aboax. However, Shevonne was certain of one thing. Leelay wasn’t dead. The female Aboax was too experienced to fall into her trap.

“Did you think a simple grenade could kill me?” Leelay demanded.

The sound of Leelay’s voice was faint. The female Aboax must have been forced to fallback when the grenade hit the ground. That was a good start. Shevonne needed to keep as much distance as possible from Leelay.

“I was going to simply restrain you,” Leelay sneered. “But after the grenade, I am just going to kill you. You are a disgrace to that uniform. Do you know that? You cannot even hide from me.”

Shevonne swallowed hard. She refused to let Leelay’s words find a refuge in her mind. That was what Leelay wanted. To force Shevonne to make a mistake.

“You are not fit to be a Commander in the UHA,” Leelay continued. “A real UHA Commander would have come out from behind wherever you are hiding and fought with me.”

Leelay was trying to lure her out, but Shevonne had no interest in playing that game. However, she didn’t know how long she could last out here with the experienced female Aboax.

“Do you know how many people I have killed?” Leelay asked.

Shevonne kept glancing around for a way to move to the next set of boulders. Fortunately, there was a series of boulders along her right side. She slowly got on her knees and began crawling in that direction. You are being a coward. A UHA Commander doesn’t crawl on her knees. Shevonne dismissed those thoughts.

“Shevonne, do you know that I cannot even remember how many individuals I have killed?” Leelay repeated. “That is how big the number really is. Why don’t you just give yourself up? Then, we can end this. Who knows? Maybe, I will change my mind and let you live. You could partner with me. You don’t have to work for Gibson any longer. Gibson won’t survive the portal.”

Leelay’s boasting had no end. It was sickening. Shevonne couldn’t understand how Captain Gibson had tolerated the female Aboax in the past. Shevonne kept crawling. Leelay’s voice became softer.

“Shevonne, can you hear me?” Leelay screamed. “I am going to give you one last chance to save yourself. You don’t have to work for Gibson anymore. I am giving you the opportunity of a lifetime. Work with me.”

Leelay must have thought that Shevonne was naive. Who would believe anything the female Aboax was saying? Shevonne pushed aside any thoughts of Leelay. A momentary loss in concentration could end up getting herself killed. 

“I gave you a warning,” Leelay said.

Her voice sounded louder. Shevonne realized the female Aboax was closing in on her. Shevonne began to crawl faster. She stopped, as she heard a sound. Then, an explosion ripped behind her. Shevonne looked back. It had been the first few boulders where she had taken refuge. Nothing of them was left. Leelay had lost all patience with her. Shevonne kept moving as another sound was heard. Another explosion. The debris from the boulder fell around her. Then, there was a third sound. Shevonne felt her body thrown a distance away from the explosion. Everything blacked out. 
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