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Intro:

In the year 2275 

Cyber criminals are dealt with

By having to reprogram ships that

Need to be salvaged and getting them 

Ready to be put in service
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Chapter 1:
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The Olympus floated through space ... waiting. The AI had all the time in the world. It had been hauling of all things ... criminals. Why had they spent all the money and time to create him if he was only going to be hauling criminals around? The Olympus had been designed to where it could have been anything. The AI had become more human than it realized. It had lost a thread during the long hibernation with only limited power. It was one that was a military grade AI, it had been one of the first. Bio-ware. Tech with some human integrated in with it. Doing a proximity scan, it found something. What is this? A shuttle coming in close. Radio transmissions could be heard. Air lock code given. Docking. 

*** 
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“Corrections this is prisoner transport shuttle 55486. Approaching Olympus for salvage.” Daniel said. He hated this job. With his sentencing agreement, a consequence of his drug habit, it was the only one he could get. While he wasn’t a cyber criminal like the others, his shuttle skills, this was the only way he wouldn’t end up in a cell on a prison ship working on harvesting constantly regrown meat. He had four more ships to do then he would be released. He was thinking of staying on due to the fact that he had access to all the drugs that he wanted.

“Shuttle 55486 this is Corrections Station 3B. Sending schematics. How is the crew holding up? It shows that you lost a person recently.” the operator said. The operator really didn’t care. They were just another loss due to working in space and the fact that it was an inmate didn’t faze him. In his eye’s the criminals were a waste of space.

“Yeah, we never found his body. What can you tell me about the new girl that we got ... Cass, is her name? There is something off about her.” Daniel said. He had pulled everyone’s files and hers were all standard minor criminals The new girl’s file had part of it digitally sealed. With with her ranking in the hacker world she should be employable in many areas, so Daniel began to wonder why she was here. What was being hidden from him? He was supposed to keep them safe but there was info being hidden doesn’t help.

“You were supposed to do basic research on everyone in your care when on a mission.” the operator responded, pissed off that this wasn’t done before she shipped out. Daniel began to hear clacking on the other end of the line. Then it stopped. “Huh?” the person started typing again and then it stopped. “What the hell?”

“You see the problem? Part of the file is sealed. I am wondering if you know why?” Daniel asked. He hated the standard rules and regulation that he had to deal with, but he had to remind himself that he could be working on harvesting meat. The thought made him shudder and reminded him why he didn’t eat a lot of it anymore.

“It appears part of the file was sealed by psychic corps. It says that she has a strong set of skills and no longer requires medication but she can still be a challenge. She was asked for by a higher up to work with the shuttle on this mission. She is a level 1A hacker, and she said it was for protection of the crew. I can’t get any more information. I will work on it for you. There is a note attached - it litterally just got added. It says and I quote ‘Tell the Captain to trust her instincts.’ end quote.” the operator replied. They were slightly shook up with the message that they had gotten. “Docking code is 885474 for the Olympus. Don’t have too much fun there.” the operator said with a sarcastic tone in their voice. The call was terminated. What Daniel didn’t know was it was forced sarcasm on the call.

Daniel went through the standard docking procedures. Putting the code in and the life support system as well as gravity went active. It took a few to get fully pressurized. Looking over the schematics he realized the Olympus was a big ass floating hunk of shit. “Shit this is going to be a bitch to clean up.”

*** 
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The AI decided to have some fun. He wasn’t happy to have criminals on board but the Department of Corrections had sent them to him, so he would have fun. There were nine life-signs on the shuttle. He would isolate all of them, break them, destroy them and then assimilate their information. As each one tagged in the AI read the information and did a full history search. Cyber criminals all of them. When the last person tagged in the AI ran into the same file problem. Whomever the person was, there was a block on the system preventing him from getting into their file. Interesting. This would be fun, finding out her secrets. She would give the entertainment that he desired and he would break her.
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Chapter 2:
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Daniel went through the main airlock of the ship. He stretched his back out as the others tagged in and stepped through into the main part of the ship. “All right, you know the drill. It’s the standard gut and scrub. She was left in full lockdown, blast shutters and all. Remember communications are to internal only, limited power. We are to get rid of all rogue programs and get this “beauty” back to ready for hauling things. I mean this when I say this, no mistakes this time. I already have one person to account for, so pay attention to details.” Daniel looked over the team. Aside from the new person, Kim was the oldest and highest in skill level. It made sense to have her in charge due to the experience level alone. However he knew that some of the others felt she was responsible for the accident that had happened. Still experience was needed on this thing. “Kim you’re in charge.”

As they walked through the ship, Mel the kiss-ass spoke up. He was always trying to score points with anyone in charge. That and he couldn’t help but pissed at Kim. “Daniel ...” 

“What is it Mel?” Daniel had a feeling that he knew what the problem was and didn’t want to hear any of Mel’s bull shit. He knew what the problem was and didn’t want to have to deal with the BS that Mel was about to bring up.

“We don’t feel comfortable with Kim being in charge.” he said looking at Kim with anger and disgust on his face, plain for all to see.

“Who’s we?”

“All of us.” Di said. “After Allan’s death we don’t feel comfortable with Kim being in charge. Sorry Kim.” 

Mel continued, “I am more than up to the challenge sir. Kim, I’m sorry but we don’t feel as safe with you being in charge. You already got one person killed. You shouldn’t even be on this team anymore.” His disgust was clear in his voice.

Daniel turned to Kim. Soon as they finished this heap she would be gone. “Anything to say?” Hopefully she wouldn’t cause problems. He wanted things back to normal. There had been a lot of tension ever since the accident. Even though it was proven to be an accident most of the team held Kim personally responsible.

This ship had been added on as it was going to be recommissioned as soon as they had it done. It had been a priority job due to the fact so many had not been able to do it. They were the third team with it. It had been more of a challenge than any of the other teams could handle. The fact that other teams had not been able to clear it and none had even survived, bothered Daniel but there was nothing that he could do other than have his team prove that they were the best. Even if he had to deal with suck-ups like Mel.

Kim shrugged. “What’s the point, you’ve made your mind up. I would suggest having a backup person if things get out of control.” Kim said. She had worked with Cass before and knew there had to be a specific reason for her being sent on this ship. This mission. She would let things go out of control like normal when Mel got his way and then would be able to assist when needed for this one. Somehow she knew things would get out of control very soon.

Mel spoke up. He sounded incensed that he would need any help on this ship. “I don’t need a back up person. As Daniel said it is a standard gut and scrub.” Especially from a female. Kim had caused the death of one of his best friends, he would make sure she never lived it down. He didn’t believe that it was an accident and that Allan had made the mistake and cut the tether to the shuttle. Even the video footage showed him doing it and the communications showing that she was willing to risk her life to try to save him couldn’t convince Mel.

Daniel looked at Mel for a moment. “Fine, Mel your on point. Cass, you and Kim are consultants.” Before Mel could say anything Daniel continued. “Cass is a level 1A hacker so she is good for
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