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For the members of Flux City, notably: Joshua Cooper; Joe Crompton; Kasey; Chris; Rob Monson; BillieJoe; Ozzel; The Dude In Mask; Caleb; Vayien; Mustang and Primalconcrete.   

I’d like to thank Theresa Pelliccia for her help and patience with all the purchase orders I wrote over the years we worked together. From those two words alone the story ‘Purchase Order’ sprang! Ah, the strange circumstances that lead to a story! 






Praise for Purchase Order #2113-21A


“…has a Fallout mixed with Soldier vibe, and I adored it. I understand that this short story takes place in the Drifter universe Stephen North has already created and delivered with other novels, and it makes me VERY interested in that series.” -Dr. Oak 
“ Purchase Order #2113-21A is a mystery, right up to the very end, but fascinating the entire time. Usually, I’m frustrated when I only know what the main character knows, but, in this case, the lack of information makes the fight scenes feel more desperate.” -AstraDaemon’s Lair
“Purchase Order #2113-21A could be an addendum to the universe Stephen created with his Drifter novel. A future filled with enslaved soldiers doing the bidding of others, it has a flavor of Blade Runner/techno near future gloom, though with an even darker glimpse of how ugly humanity can potentially become then either of the Blade Runner movies.” -Patrick D’Orazio
“…very well written, the characters are believable and the universe building intriguing.” -Larkin
“Enjoyed breaking out of my normal genre…fascinating, fun and wild ride.” -Florida girl
“Purchase Order is an intriguing sci-if mystery that will keep you guessing.” -J. Sousa

















Purchase Order #2113-21A Story Description


Survival depends on a purchase order! 
Purchase Order #2113-21A is a tale set in The Drifter Series universe. Transported to a gritty, far-off future world, readers step into a post apocalyptic dystopian reality in the exclusive bunker sanctuary known as Heaven’s Haven. 
Those with great wealth once hid luxuriously, but the time to defend their doomed sanctuary is at hand. With a squad of convict soldiers facing an inhuman menace, Aaron Friedahl is the last line of defense.  
This enthralling installment of The Drifter series will have readers eagerly anticipating the fate of Heaven’s Haven, Aaron Freidahl, and the purchased contract troops.
Immerse yourself in this action packed sci-fi thriller.
Florida Man Writes!






Character Description
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Beyond Apocalypse


If you enjoy apocalyptic horror, thrillers, and science fiction tales, you will love Stephen Alexander North’s prose fiction. Join his  Beyond Apocalypse Newsletter to get the latest news, updates on book releases, free stuff, and more. 
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Excerpts from the GNG Archive


“Outbreak of Zhor-Jasten Virus in five planetary systems closest to Sol! Millions stricken and feared dead! The 3 rd and 47th Fast Response Fleets are reportedly on station to contain this horrific situation! Meanwhile, the Dolen Corporation’s 3rd Clone Battalion has reportedly been dispatched to quell a Not-Men rebellion on Shuvaev’s World in the Rus System. Proctor Jensen expresses hope for a quick resolution to this unfortunate situation.”
Galactic News Gazette, 1.2 trillion subscribers, Journalist Jorge Diego Bailes

“Trask, Huy, Prasad Systems are all presumed lost to Zhor-Jasten, while the Rus System conflict is nearing a conclusion with the 3rd FST Fleet’s Marine Contingent. These battered troops suffered heavy losses during the struggle to maintain the quarantine of five planetary systems. The fleeing populace had access to some powerful private armada ships and the so-called corporate defense vessels. Purportedly, all were captured or killed with the prisoners returned to quarantine on the planet Prinsloo’s Rest in the Kopje System. This planet has been largely terraformed back from an apocalyptic wasteland, but there are still large swathes of this formerly war-torn world infested with murderous mutant survivors. Rayburn Biotech is managing the rehabilitation and punishment of the plague felons. The Sector Governmental Body on Hollidt Two is currently questioning the wisdom of this choice… but is confident that justice and the safety of other worlds is being served.”
Galactic News Gazette, 1.2 trillion subscribers, Journalist Jorge Diego Bailes

“Yes, some of them are innocent, many of them uninfected, but we cannot chance the spread of this horrible disease. We, Admiral Farquhar, General Matta, Consul Green and myself, wish to find a use for these people. All human life has value, even if complete re-purposing is required. All the infected will go into isolation where they will receive the best care we can provide them, and from there, any survivors will have a future after serving in a community service role that is managed by LLM, Life Lease Ministries. The same applies to all who aren’t infected. Rayburn will find them all a useful place in our society. Believe in the system! We all are working toward the betterment of all. No questions at this time.”
Excerpt from the Hollidt Senate Rostrum Post-hearing with Enoch Soga, LLM Sector 16 Governor.

Streetlife Chat in Butler’s Holm
Z. Platze: “Excuse me, sir, I’m Zoe Platze from Nova Informed and we’re conducting a survey using our patented OAT, Opinions Anonymous Technology*, to get street level opinions on the fate of the prisoners exiled to Prinsloo’s Rest. Care to give us your thoughts?”
RID (Redacted Identification): “I want to believe you can really get my opinion without getting me killed, but what about that incident just two days ago on Rigel Thetus? She’s disappeared!”
Z. Platze: “Sir, do you have an opinion or not?”
RID: “I think most of those infected people are being sold off to bio-experimentation, and the others will all be sold off too! Our lives are worth something, but independent thoughts are a joke. I haven’t seen a contradictory or negative opinion expressed in months…”
Z. Platze: “Watch tonight, sir. Your opinion and identity are safe with us!”
*With total ID masking guaranteed by our partnership with KeeTech’s We Keep You Oblique (WKYO) Tiger Amalgamated
Brought to you by our sponsor: Fused Ergonomics, bringing you the right people for the product environment!
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The first sounds mean nothing: meaningless background chatter. I’m down deep, adrift in a lazy current, taking me nowhere. Whether I want to or not, though, I am swimming up from the warm depths of oblivion, toward the light. Then, I recognize the sounds as words, and two different voices speaking to one another, communicating.   
“This is a bad idea. We should’ve bought a few combat drones, or maybe even one of those Mantis Hybrids: something without a mind of its own. Using re-purposed convicts is crazy.”
“Mantis Hybrids have decision-making capability. Second guessing decades-old decisions is crazy.”        
“You think waking them up was the best decision, then?”
“It’s past time. We’ll never know if it’s safe to go back outside, and we’re not getting any younger. Someone has to go out, and we paid good money for them.”
“Fine, fine, I just worry about all the variables that come along with them. We really can’t be sure…not one hundred percent, or even, let’s say with seventy-five percent surety that they will perform and obey as ordered.”
“Let me worry about that, dear friend. They’ve all got comfort control chips for a failsafe, and without nectar, they will all perish…”
“A pity that would be---just look at this magnificent brute. A sleeping dog he may be, but this is a man in all his glory.”
“They will all need to sleep longer while we run diagnostics.”
It seems then that I felt the tantalizing touch of fingernails running all over my body, but my heightened awareness is slipping away again. The feminine voices fade back down into a distant murmur.
When I wake it is to muted red light and a soft tone alarm repeated over and over. I’m laying nude on a gurney in what looks a lot like a recovery room. There are monitors and ten more gurneys alongside mine. Ten more nude people, also---male and female. All of them have the physiques of toned athletes. I am the third one to sit up and climb to my feet. The floor is worn, cracked concrete and looks old. There is dust everywhere but on us and the gurneys. Might even call it layered grime. No windows in the walls. See one closed door, a long line of lockers and a bench with cracked green upholstery.  
I turn as the door slides into the wall and a severe-looking older woman enters the room. She is wearing a white tunic, pants and knee-high black boots. A belt with a holstered pistol is at her waist. She gives us all a speculative look.  
“How does everyone feel?” she asks. I think maybe she is the second voice---the one who said we needed to be awakened.
I consider my answer to her question. I feel good for the most part. Faint nausea and a slight headache are the only complaints I can make.  
She doesn’t wait for any of us
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Life Lease Ministries Dossier for Rayburn
Biotech Subject: Aaron Freidahl

Service Number: AF16-2
Inception Date: € pepacren )

Current assignment: Prinsloo’s Rest, Kopje
System, LLM Sector 16, contracted security
detail for the Heaven’s Haven Bunker
Complex, outskirts of Prescott City.

Prior Assignments: rﬁimg[@ |
Length of service remaining: non-applicable

Test Group: SD

*End of transcript*








