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Chapter One
Hate

[image: ]


“So,” Kela said, “are you finally going to tell me what happened on that last mission?”

Hate suppressed a sigh, wondering why Kela couldn’t just let it go.

Why did she have to keep ruining perfectly nice moments between them by bringing up that damn mission again?

Hate wanted nothing more than to just forget everything that had happened. She didn’t want to go through it all again.

She didn’t want Kela to look at her like she was a monster.

“There’s nothing to tell,” Hate lied, and Kela tensed next to her.

Kela didn’t believe her lies.

Of course she didn’t. If she did, she wouldn’t be asking for the truth.

“I don’t want to talk about it,” Hate clarified, hoping that was enough.

But again, it wasn’t the first time she’d told Kela that, and yet she was still asking, so it was clear that it wasn’t enough for her.

“Okay,” Kela said before sitting up, cold air replacing her as Hate snuggled into the sheets of their bed.

Hate knew that it wasn’t okay, but she had no idea what to do about that as Kela stood up and started getting dressed, reminding Hate that they had a meeting with Kela’s mother and the Aspect Program’s representative.

Hate was half tempted to ask Kela to just make an excuse for her.

The meetings were never productive, and everyone in the room was always on edge, no one trusting each other.

The idea that these meetings were supposed to be keeping Earth safe was more than laughable, and yet not having them would probably be more dangerous than having them.

At least they kept everyone on the same page, even if no one liked said page.

The FC were still annoyed that the Aspect Program were still trying to pretend that they hadn’t taken over Human politics over the past century, and the Program was annoyed that the FC were trying to meddle in Earth’s affairs.

And the Aspects seemed to be the only ones who cared about keeping everyone safe.

But that was why Captain Riva wanted as many Aspects there as possible. To keep things on track.

Which meant that Hate really should go.

And that Kela would likely only be more annoyed with her if she tried to avoid it.

She dragged herself from her bed, pushing herself to catch up with Kela’s state of dress before they headed out to the meeting.

Kela didn’t speak to her as they made their way through the Tower’s corridors and Hate got the impression that she was still mad at her.

That she likely wouldn’t stop being mad at her until Hate told her what had happened on that mission.

Hate fumed. Wasn’t she allowed some privacy in this relationship? Wasn’t she allowed to have time to process something like her powers making her a monster before she had to lay it all bare for someone else?

The sensible part of her brain knew that Kela was just worried about her, but that didn’t mean that she appreciated that worry turning to frustration.

They entered the meeting room and Hate soon realised that everyone else was in a similarly foul mood to her.

Not that that was unexpected, given that no one ever liked these meetings, but she did take some grim satisfaction from not being the only one upset.

Hate spotted Claire across the room and she immediately stiffened.

She’d forgotten that Claire had started showing up to these meetings.

She really should have used that excuse before.

Not that she held any animosity towards Claire.

No, they had finally managed to get past what had happened between them enough to salvage their friendship.

But Claire was the only one who knew exactly what had happened on that mission.

The one person who had seen the monster Hate had become.

She wished no one knew.

Well, she wished that it had never happened – that these powers weren’t the curse she had always imagined them to be – but she would settle for no one knowing.

Except even that was impossible. Claire did know, and that robbed Hate of any ability to pretend that things were still normal.

Once Kela and Hate took their seats at the table, Captain Riva stood up to address the room.

Another fact that rankled the Aspect Program.

Captain Riva wasn’t from this planet, and yet she had taken charge of the fight.

Hate didn’t care. She just wanted to keep Earth safe. But she could understand why the Aspect Program saw it as another kind of invasion.

Even if Hate thought that Captain Riva’s criticisms of them were right.

And she took some small pleasure from the fact that Captain Riva had brought these criticisms back into the public consciousness.

Even if she left, Hate didn’t think the people of Earth would so readily accept children being chosen as Aspects again.

“The Dishar have remained quiet,” Captain Riva said. “It’s been weeks, and we haven’t seen them make a move since we disrupted their operations beneath this city.”

“We can’t have scared them off,” the Aspect Program representative said. “Their plan to attack from the tunnels would have almost won this fight for them, but we did not significantly weaken their forces in stopping it. They still have ships in orbit, and plenty of men, as well as their devices to control the creatures of the Wastes.”

Captain Riva nodded and Hate’s blood chilled.

There was nothing that showed just how dangerous the current situation was than both Captain Riva and the Aspect Program’s representative agreeing.

“They’ve likely been preparing themselves for some kind of large-scale assault. They haven’t done anything to push past our stalemate in orbit, and there’s been no sign of them on the ground. My best guess is that they’re waiting for reinforcements. Which leaves us with the uncomfortable reality that if they bring reinforcements, we will be outnumbered.”

The representative frowned. “Can’t you simply call more from your colonies?”

Captain Riva sighed. “I wish that I could, but there has been some concern that our colonies might no longer be safe. After all, it’s impossible for the Dishar to get to us directly from Jia’Karel, but both of us can get to Earth. If they follow us back...”

Before she could continue, one of her subordinates rushed into the room. “Captain, a message just came through from home. You’ll want to see this.”

Captain Riva took the tablet that the woman passed her, before paling as she read the message.

“It looks like our fears were founded,” she eventually said, looking up from the tablet. “The Dishar have made their way to the Free Colonies.”

She turned to Kela. “All of my crew, come with me. We need to discuss this on the ship.”

Hate wondered whether or not she should follow Kela, but Kela turned to her. “I’ll see you later.”

Hate just nodded as she left the room and Justice made her way over to her.

“This isn’t good, is it?” Hate asked.

“No,” Justice said. “It’s not.”
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Chapter Two
Claire
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Claire headed to the common room as soon as she was done with her patrol.

The Wastes were, thankfully, quiet, but that didn’t feel like as much of a relief as usual.

No, not when the quiet only reminded her that the Dishar’s focus wasn’t here.

It was on the Free Colonies.

She felt awful for that. Yes, the Free Colonies had Rena technology, and they had spent the last two hundred years preparing for an eventual return to the fight.

But their peace could have lasted longer if they hadn’t come to help Earth.

Now they were trapped back in their old war.

She paused as she headed through to the small kitchen just off to the side of the common room, only to see Hate in there, making herself a coffee.

“Hey,” Claire said as she approached. “Have you heard anything about how things are going in the Free Colonies.”

Hate sighed. “I know as much as anyone else here.”

“Really? I just thought that with Kela–”

“You thought wrong.”

Claire tensed at the venom in Hate’s voice.

“Sorry,” she eventually said. “I wasn’t trying to–”

“I know,” Hate thankfully said.

Claire hadn’t been sure where exactly she was going with that apology, not sure why Hate was so upset.

Hate sighed, running her hand through her hair to push a few stray strands from her face. “Kela’s not really been speaking to me,” she said as her posture went
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