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The quarters looked inviting. One of the benefits of being inside Governor Levinson’s cruiser. At least Brent was glad he wasn’t in the brig. Nonetheless, he refused to be swayed by his surroundings. No matter what was going on, he was still on a Union Collective vessel, which was the last place he wanted to be in. The hum of the cruiser’s engines vibrated through the walls. One viewscreen stood on the leftmost side of the compartment, reminding him of the vastness of space. 

Titan stepped out of his room. “This place is nice.”

“Don’t get too used to it,” Brent warned. 

“Why not?”

“Because we don’t know how long we will be here,” Brent replied. 

He was still trying to wrap his mind around the fact that they were on Governor Levinson’s cruiser, which was orbiting Union-Twenty. It was surreal how things had unfolded in the last two days. Meanwhile, Peterson was in the chamber next to them. 

“I was thinking of Jana,” Titan admitted, wide-eyed and nervous. 

“So was I.”

“Do you think ...,” Titan’s voice trailed off. 

“She’s alive,” Brent stated, firmly. “That’s why the Krallax wants to negotiate with the Union Collective.”

“Negotiate for what?” Titan asked. 

Brent bit his lip. He didn’t know if Titan could handle the truth. “I’m not sure yet.”

“You can tell me what you think?” Titan said. 

“Hmmm.”

“I’m not a kid. I can take it. I even flew a vessel.”

Brent cast a wry smile at him. “For a little while.”

“That still counts.”

Brent’s shoulders slump. He didn’t know if he was going to regret sharing this with Titan. “I think they will want to trade me for Jana.”

“No!” Titan protested, his face pale with dread. 

“It’s not that simple.”

“No,” Titan repeated. 

“This is why I didn’t want to tell you. If you’re not a kid, then you need to take such information and think about it. We can’t just ignore the decision in front of us. Growing up means dealing with such difficult things. Jana’s life is at stake.”

“But the aliens want you,” Titan stated, his tone heavy with concern.

Brent frowned. “Are you saying my life is more important than Jana’s life?”

Titan sighed and sat on the chair, his legs bouncing to an anxious rhythm. “I hate everything.”

Brent walked over to the boy and placed a hand on his shoulder, giving it a reassuring squeeze. “Nothing important is ever easy. And I’m not going to sacrifice Jana’s life. Her father saved me when no one else could.”

“I know. What do the Krallax want with you?”

Brent said with a grim expression. “I’m sure it has something to do with the DNA in my body.”

“I hate this,” Titan scowled, clenching his hands into fists.

Brent motioned to the boy.

“Alright, I’ll try to be more mature.”

“Good, then you won’t hear Peterson nag at you.”

“I hate his nagging.”

Brent laughed. “Peterson cares for you.”

“He has a strange way of showing it,” Titan fumed.

Peterson had decided to spend some time walking about the cruiser. Brent assumed being inside the vessel brought back old memories for the man. No surprise there. It was also good for Peterson to find other military people in the vessel. Meanwhile, Commander Harris was nowhere to be seen. That was a good thing. Brent didn’t want to talk too much to the Commander until they knew what their next step was.

“Everyone shows it differently,” Brent said. “Even my parents who adopted me have different ways of showing they care for me, but I know they both care for me.”

Titan nodded, fear lingering in his eyes. “I still don’t think you should go to the Krallax. Who knows what they are going to do to you?”

“I know,” Brent hummed, before snapping his fingers. “We need to find out what they want with me. I have an idea.”

An hour later, Brent stood with Titan and Carl in the medical bay. Carl had been quick to arrive at their compartment and escort them to the medical bay. Brent had explained his theory about the Krallax. Carl had been more than willing to help, which had been a relief. The last thing Brent needed was for Carl to put up a wall of resistance. The man hadn’t even suggested that they check with Commander Harris. Even if Carl had asked, Brent wouldn’t have stopped him. They were after all guests of Commander Harris. 

Carl turned to Brent. “Do you think undergoing a medical scan will reveal anything about you?”

“It’s worth a shot,” Brent replied.

Titan kept quiet, as he looked around the medical bay. Brent presumed this was the boy’s first time in such a facility. Titan was keeping a brave face on, but Brent knew, below the surface, the boy would be worried. 

The doctor came up to Brent. “Are you ready for the scan?”

“Yes, doctor,” Brent replied.

The doctor gestured to the bed and Brent walked up, got on it, and laid down on it.

“I just need you to stay still and close your eyes,” the doctor advised.

Brent nodded, as he closed his eyes and tried to relax.

“Please relax,” the doctor repeated.

Brent tried his best not to think of Jana, the awakening of the Krallax, and all the things that had happened to them ever since coming to Union-Twenty.

“I’m going to inject you with something before I start the scan,” the doctor said. “It’ll help put your mind at ease and let the scan do its work.”

Brent nodded, as his eyes began to be heavy and he drifted off. 
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Jana stared at the grime-laced wall of their prison cell. It had been a day since the Krallax had menacingly introduced itself to her. A growing sound reached her ears. She turned her attention to the metal bed in the other corner of the prison cell. Governor Levinson was shifting on his bed. The man still hadn’t gotten up from his bed. Jana had also been reluctant to try and wake him up. After all this was Governor Levinson. Then, the man got up and looked in her direction. “So, they imprisoned you here too, huh?”

Jana nodded. “My name is ...”

Levinson waved his hands. “Jana. I know. I accessed your records when I was chasing you and Brent to Union-Twenty.”

Jana tried not to look surprised because she should’ve expected that from the Governor. The Union Collective would’ve scoured through her records and informed Governor Levinson of every bit of detail in her life.

Levinson stretched his hands. “Aren’t you the one who discovered the signal?”

“Yes.”

Levinson looked around their prison cell. “I don’t think you have to worry about whether they have recording devices in here or not.”

Jana cocked his head. “How can you be so sure?”

“This prison cell is part of Atrin. I noticed it when they dragged me down here. The aliens thought I was unconscious, but I woke up halfway without their knowledge. I doubt Atrin would’ve had the sophistication of creating Union Collective-standard prison cells.”

Jana’s eyes widened. “You mean the prison cells belonging to Union Collective have recording devices.”

Levinson snorted. “Of course, they do. It’s part of our protocols. I’m surprised you forgot such details from your academy days.”

“I can’t remember everything.”

“Now, you don’t need to. In the eyes of the Union Collective, you’re a renegade. That will follow you the rest of your life.”

Levinson’s tone was lined with sarcasm and vile for Jana, but she didn’t care. She had no plans to return to the Union Collective. Not after everything she had seen and heard since leaving her post. That was her past. She didn’t regret joining the academy but now realized it wasn’t part of her future. Once they got out of here and Union-Twenty, she would need to find her own path, whatever that may be and wherever that may lead her to. 

Levinson staggered to his feet. It appeared like he might stumble, and Jana leapt to her feet to help him, but the man dismissed her. “I can manage it myself.”

Jana retreated to her bed. “Did they injure you?”

Levinson eyed her, warily. “Thank you for your misplaced concern but these aliens ...”

Even though Jana despised the Governor, she wasn’t going to treat him like a monster. “They are called the Krallax.”

“Whatever they are called, they can’t hold me here.”

“The Krallax captured us for a purpose,” Jana admitted. 

“I’m aware of it,” Levinson replied, clenching his hands into fists. “But they will soon come to regret their actions.”

It was obvious that Levinson had a towering presence. It probably had served him well in his role. But they were far from Union-One and Jana doubted anyone was going to come to rescue him. She hoped Levinson wouldn’t underestimate the Krallax. Like Sheriff Wallace had done. That had been a costly mistake. 

“Have these aliens come to talk to us today?” Levinson asked. 

Jana shook her head. “What do they want with us?”

“Most likely a trade.”

“A trade?”

“That’s my suspicions,” Levinson mused. “There’s no other reason why they kept us alive. They should’ve killed us like Sheriff Wallace.”

It was as Jana had feared. If the Krallax wanted to trade her for something or someone, she knew what they wanted. 

Brent. 

She suppressed a sigh. But that didn’t explain the presence of Governor Levinson. 

“I think the aliens want Brent,” Jana announced. 

“I wouldn’t be surprised if that turned out to be true.”

“And you would agree to such a trade?”

“I don’t know enough to come to such a decision. But I do know what I want to know. I want to know what’s so special about Brent. Would you care to tell me?”

Jana hesitated. 

“So, you do know what’s special about Brent.”

“I never said that.”

“Your hesitation was enough to confirm it to me.”

Jana suppressed a sigh. She needed to be on alert in front of Governor Levinson. The man was as sharp as ever, probably more so than Peterson.

“How did you encounter the Krallax?” Levinson asked.

Jana felt she had to walk carefully on this new line of questioning by the Governor. “We found them in the network of tunnels where the incident happened years ago.”

Levinson rubbed his chin, as if in deep thought. “So, it’s true then.”

“What’s true?”

“That the incident was triggered by an alien species.”

Jana cast him a wary look. “Wait a second! You knew that.”

“The Union Collective knew that,” Levinson corrected. “I wasn’t even the Governor at that time. I heard it through my superiors. The Union Collective suspected an alien presence on Union-Twenty, which led to it being blockaded after the incident. However, after a while, there was no sign of the aliens. Eventually, the blockade was lifted on Union-Twenty. Looking back, that was a mistake. It appears the Krallax had just kept quiet until now.”

“Twenty years is a long time to keep a low profile,” Jana remarked.

“Not every alien species thinks like us. Twenty years to us could be a drop in the bucket for them.”

Jana kept quiet.

“Do you know how I’ve survived for so long?” Levinson asked.

Jana was tired of talking with the Governor. His arrogance was starting to get under her skin. But she couldn’t let that happen.

“Do you?”

Jana shook her head.

“By anticipating the enemy. Make no mistake. The Krallax is our common enemy, and we need to get rid of them, one way or another.”

“But we’re their prisoners,” Jana countered.

“That may be true for now, but it won’t be for long. The Union Collective is a powerful force. The Krallax have no idea what they have done by capturing me.”

Jana suppressed a sigh. Levinson was doing what she feared the most. Underestimating a powerful enemy. Levinson had never even met the Krallax and was already putting them into a box. That was a mistake.
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Brent blinked his eyes. At first, it was blurry. Then, his eyes focused on the sterile white lights of the medical bay, and he recalled where he was. The hum of medical equipment and monitors reached his ears. Brent groaned while running his hand over his face. He felt heavy and disoriented from the medical scan. It felt like he had emerged from a deep sleep. Brent turned his head to the side and noticed that it was empty. 

“Take it easy, Brent.”

Brent turned his head to the other side, only to discover Titan and the doctor at this side. Titan was sporting a worried expression. Brent released a weak smile at the boy. The doctor held a datapad in his hands. “The scan was successful. How are you feeling?”

“A bit dizzy,” Brent replied.

“That’s normal after a medical scan,” the doctor replied.

“What happened?” Brent asked.

The last thing he remembered was the sharp sting of an injection. Everything after that was a blur. The doctor pulled a stool up to Brent and sat down. “The medical scan showed something ...”

Brent tried to sit up on the bed, but his body ached. Titan pushed him back down. “Brent, just listen.”

Brent nodded. “What did you find?”

The doctor began tapping on the datapad. Then, a holographic image flickered in front of Brent, who stared at it carefully. “What am I seeing, doc?”

“What you are looking at is a complex genetic sequence,” the doctor explained. “However, this doesn’t belong to a human. There are strands of it all over your body.”

Brent sighed. 

“From your expression, I can see that this isn’t a surprise to you,” the doctor remarked.

“Brent was injected with alien DNA when he was a baby,” Titan blurted out.

Brent frowned. The boy still hadn’t learned when to stay silent. He caught a glimpse of Titan, who realized his mistake and lowered his head.

“When did this happen?” the doctor asked.

“I was born on Union-Twenty and according to people, I was injected with alien DNA as part of an experiment, before I was whisked out of the planet,” Brent highlighted.

There was no point hiding this fact. Sooner or later Governor Levinson, Commander Harris, and the rest would discover the truth.

“Wow!” the doctor said. “That explains a lot. The alien DNA has been integrated into your genetic structure. This doesn’t happen overnight. It must have happened over many years. How long ago was it when you were injected with alien DNA?”

“Maybe twenty years,” Brent replied.

The doctor whistled, tapping again on his datapad. “That makes a lot of sense.”

“Doc, what is the alien DNA doing to my body?” Brent asked.

The doctor shrugged. “I can’t tell for now. This vessel doesn’t have the equipment necessary to make any conclusions. I would need you to return to Union-One for further scans. But there’s one more thing you need to know.”

“What?” Titan asked.

“The alien markers in your DNA are becoming active,” the doctor explained. “Just now, the scan revealed a few more alien markers than a minute ago. I can only conclude that there is an awakening process happening in your genetic structure.”

An awakening process. The doctor’s choice of words didn’t go unnoticed by Brent. He exchanged a look with Titan, who was wise to keep quiet.

Fear began to grip Brent’s mind. “What does that mean?”

The doctor shrugged. “I don't fully understand what it’s doing to your physiology.”

“Is the alien DNA changing me into ...,” Brent’s voice trailed off.

“No, it’s not,” the doctor replied. 

“How can you be so sure?” Brent asked, nervously.

“I am,” the doctor said, firmly.

Brent wasn’t convinced by the doctor’s attempts to reassure him. The reality was that they were dealing with alien DNA. 

The doctor got to his feet. “Does this have anything to do with the Krallax?”

Brent hesitated. “Most likely.”

“I’ll try to see if there is any mention of the Krallax species in the Union Collective databases,” the doctor said. “Until then, I advise you to rest a bit longer before returning to your quarters.”

“Thank you, doctor,” Brent said.

After the doctor had left his side and disappeared into an office, Titan turned to him. “Peterson came by earlier and then went off. He didn’t seem happy that you were doing a medical scan.”

“I guess it














































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
MATT EDSAND

RISING RENEGADES
SPACE OPERA BOOK S





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.jpg
ELLAR

ﬁISING RENEGADES
SPACE OPERA BOOK S





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





