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The Reaper Armada sailed through the stars, taking yet another wormhole highway, heading towards the heart of the Andros galaxy. They had been sailing for five days, leaving their home, the planet Nexus, behind. The atmosphere on the ships was tense, all were quiet. The crews were nervous, as they faced down their fates. No one knew what would happen, how their journey would end, but they all knew one thing: they would follow their captain to the gates of Hell and beyond.

The captain of the armada, Lady Death as her enemies knew her, led the armada to the end of their long war. Lady Death, or Captain Frigg, as her crew knew her, stood at the helm of her ship, eyes on the stars ahead, preparing herself for the end. This battle had been a long time coming, but Frigga was unsure of her journey ahead. While her crew saw this as the end of a long journey, Frigga looked beyond. Where would she go after the fight? How many men would survive? Would her crew stay with her when their shared goal was accomplished?

“Captain?” a new cabin boy called, shaking Frigg from her thoughts. What was his name?

“Yes, boy?”

“May I ask you a, well, a personal question?” He seemed fearful, but Frigg was used to that. Everyone feared Death.

Frigg stared at the boy for a moment and thought. She nodded at him.

“How did you end up here? Not like right here, but as Captain of the armada, as public enemy number one. How did you become Star Corp’s enemy?”

The crew of the Pale Horse went silent. Frigg was taken aback. No one had ever asked her that. Sure, it was asked, but the new crew only ever asked other crewmates. No one dared ask her that. Of course, the rumors were fantastic, and she had heard several over the years. She was a burned employee, a spurned lover of the Star Corp CEO, Orgos, a ghost born out of the genocides committed, a vengeful goddess bent on reclaiming the stars from Orgos, a self-proclaimed god, and more. Her favorite was the goddess theory, one born out of her largest scrapes with a Star Corp fleet.

“Star Corp murdered my family,” Frigg replied, looking out at the warping wormhole walls around her.

“What happened?” The boy asked, barely audible. 

Frigg sighed. It had been years since she’d spoken about her family.

“When I was a girl, I lived in a port city. It wasn’t great, but it was home. My father was a crewman of a merchant vessel for Star Corp. When his captain caught word of what the cargo aboard his ship actually was, he went into a rage and told Star Corp that he wouldn’t transport it, and that he was going to the Galactic Armada. An hour later, my father’s ship went missing. Star Corp said their wormhole generator experienced a hiccup and sent them somewhere that couldn’t be tracked, likely straight into a star. No survivors were ever found.”

“And the cargo?”

“Slaves. From Paladus. They were being shipped to Caraxas, to work in the factories there. Many questioned the incident, but no correction was made to the other generators in that series, no new modifications were made, apart from speed to the new line, so I knew they were lying. My brother disagreed and signed right up, to provide for our mother, who was dying.”

The crew listened silently, grieving with their captain. Many of them had suffered at the hands of Star Corp. Many were Frigg’s original crew, who suffered a loss beside her.

“The insurance from my father’s death was a pittance. They owed us one hundred thousand Kronan for his death, as it was on a company vessel, but dragged out the proceedings and payments. Made up lie after lie, saying that as it was likely the wormhole error was due to an error by the captain and crew, they had to deduct the cost of the ship and cargo from the payments to the families of the lost crew. It the end, my family received eight hundred Kronan. Not even enough for one dose of my mother’s medication. And they acted like they did us a favor, like we should be grateful for that slap to the face. 

My brother, Jot, was a merchant, like my father. He joined an older vessel, one set for decommission. I begged him to stay, but he wouldn’t hear it. Said we needed the money. Two months later, mother died. I couldn’t afford the medicine to combat her cancer.”

Frigg quieted, feeling the weight of her losses for the first time in five years.

“Six months after my mother’s passing, Jot died. His ship was decimated, with debris and cargo scattered across 6 parsecs. Star Corp screamed pirates, but pirates plunder ships, they don’t destroy cargo altogether. Yet another lie. I could take the lies anymore. I packed my few belongings and stowed away one a pirate ship that made port in my city. The most beautiful Star Galleon I’d ever seen.”

“What ship was that, Captain? The boy asked. The old crew smiled at Frigg and Frigg smiled back, then at the boy.

“You’re standing on her, boy. My Pale Horse. She was a sight that day, and when I saw her captain, I knew this was my chance. I hid in the cargo being loaded into her belly and stayed hidden for two days, ‘til Nitrox found me that is.” Frigg chuckled at her first mate.

“Shaking like a leaf she was. Ah, but a fighting spirit. Beat me fine, she did.” The crew laughed heartily. “Captain took a shine to her. Said we’d keep her and train her up to take on Star Corp.”

“What happened to the captain, then? Why isn’t he captain still?” The boy asked. The air grew somber.

“Captain Stillwell was a second father to me, and a kind man, but a ruthless pirate. He’d led us in and out of many raids as he trained me. But he wasn’t careful. He led us into a raid against a merchant fleet, but they had armored ships escorting them, with heavy artillery. Stillwell didn’t survive. He named me captain.” Frigg quieted again, sighing deeply. 

The crew bowed their heads in respect, then looked to their young captain. Nitrox spoke what was one everyone’s mind.

“He chose right, captain. You have led us to one victory after the next and gave us a home. And we know you will lead us into this new victory.” Frigg bowed her head at her first mate in appreciation before the crow’s nest called out:

“We’re exiting the wormhole, cap’n! Star Corp dead ahead!”

Frigg braced herself and reached for the comms that linked her armada.

“Battle stations, all! Our long war ends today! Today, we erase Star. Corp forever!”

Cheers went up across the many ships as the crew raced to their positions. As the armada cleared the wormhole, they were met with a space station they size of a planet, Star Corp Headquarters.

“Captain! Wormhole movements were a success! We bypassed the proton shields surrounding Caraxas and Star Corp. The station is ours,” Anton Vaskov, a former Star Corp scientist, called over the comms. A second voice joined his.
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