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VOLUME II:
CYBERGIRL

By Kixi Rajki

Celestia City
– Earth – United Systems of Sol

Argon
Central District


Skycom Corporation Headquarters

 


Sometime in
the month of August in the year CE 3016.

 


 


“Skycom
Corporation HQ Tower.”

 


“What
now?”

 


“No clue.”

 


eM Blade shook
her head in annoyance, “I thought you said you’d done this
before?”

 


“Yeah, but
that time I was just trying to get into the storage warehouse,”
Lars Tremonte said.

 


He was now
hanging next to the silver doors of level one hundred thirty-three
with his trainee Arjian Resistance agent still clutched onto his
back as both of them scanned the area for any possible weak points.
eM knew from the start that actually getting inside the
counterintelligence floor was going to be the hardest part of this
entire plan. Not only were most counterintelligence workers highly
skilled, but some of them had extremely high-grade cyberware, and
that wasn’t even counting their field agents, and most notably
members of the SkySec Secret Service.

 


If they
encountered even one of them, eM wasn’t entirely sure that
they could deal with it. Right now though, the main problem was
just finding a way in, the only real option of which seemed to be
just walking in the front door. eM considered hacking into the
local subnet remotely right now and blinding any of the guards near
the entrance that were using cyberware— which was probably all of
them, but that would likely put the whole building on high alert,
and it didn’t deafen the guards to the sound of them running past.
She thought back to everything they’d done to get here, trying
to find any sort of weakness she might’ve spotted before. Deep
in thought she remembered undertaking her first mission which
had involved breaking into a different part of this building with
Kay Blade— the mission which had resulted in her being injured, and
subsequently both her and Kay being captured. Cerberus had
ordered their immediate executions by sending them both
to the Games at The Celestia Interplanetary Arena. She’d managed to
escape, obviously, but it hadn’t been without consequence. Kay
was reprimanded for having allowed her to undertake that mission in
the first place by lying to her superiors, and knowing
all too well she hadn’t been ready. She’d been deemed not ready for
deployment in the field, which had resulted in further intense
training with Lars, and now here she was with him, undertaking what
was a final test, no doubt, and in a live environment. She was
lost in deep and troubled thought when an idea popped into her
head. 

 


“Wait, can
your Plasma X Blade cut through these walls?” eM asked.

 


Lars glanced
back at her. “Yes, easily, why?”

 


eM’s eyes lit
up as she found what she was looking for: a small access panel,
probably used for stopping the lifts by maintenance workers, but to
her, it was a way in.

 


“I’m going to
break into their cameras and guide you to a side room you can cut
into, then we can just avoid the entrance area entirely,” she
said.

 


“I’m starting
to see why Kay insists that you’re the best slicer in the Sol
System. But first, take this,” Lars said, handing her a shard.

 


She took it
from his hand and inspected it, “What is it?”

 


“There’s a
program on it which will hide your presence in SkySec’s subnet
entirely, but only for a limited time.”

 


“Where the
fuck did you get something like this?” She slotted the shard,
seeing a program labeled ‘CloakedHacker’ load into her Micro Scan
& Slice widget or MSS, a device designed to perform a variety
of functions such as tapping into networks and breaching
protocol by the means of a quick slice.

 


Lars chuckled,
“From a friend who believes he’s a match for the Sol System’s most
adept slicer.”

 


Starting the
program up, eM ran one of her custom ‘Quick Slicing’ tools on the
exposed maintenance terminal, quickly gaining entry into the local
subnet. Without being in deep dive, prowling around the SkySec
net was significantly more dangerous for her, and would usually
make her far more visible to the Skycom Corporation’s agents.
However, as she began moving from subsystem to subsystem she could
almost feel a daemon sitting on her figurative shoulder that was
completely obscuring her presence in cyberspace.

 


It felt like
nothing she’d ever experienced before as a slicer. Daemons
were programs that infiltrated an enemy network, and most
daemons were used purely for offensive or defensive purposes, not
both, but this was some weird hybrid of the two. It simultaneously
defended her from any probing pings, but also viciously attacked
any security scans that would’ve otherwise spotted her. Confidence
boosted at the odd sensation, eM began prowling around for the
control node connected to the security systems.

 


“Got it,” she
said as the cameras on the floor became under her control.

 


“Already?
Shit, you might just give the slicer who made that shard a run for
their money.

 


eM couldn’t
hold back her smirk as she started going from camera to
camera, getting a general idea of the floor’s layout. There was the
main entrance area with a guard standing right outside of the
lifts, a reception desk with an underpaid employee sitting at it,
and then one main room that had several cubicles, if you could call
them that. They were made entirely out of thick red glass, and
inside of each were large displays and computer systems, none of
which she could access remotely.

 


Scattered
around the room and within those booths were about a dozen and a
half Skycom employees, all of them sitting on couches and chatting,
typing away on a keyboard, or staring at a screen. Around the large
central space were a few other small doors, one labeled exactly
what she’d been hoping for.

 


“Bathroom.
About… 12 metres to your left, along the other wall,” eM said.

 


“Got it. You
should probably hang on a little tighter,” Lars responded.

 


eM did,
realising as she returned to realspace just how far away that wall
actually was from them in the cramped service shaft. Lars hooked
one of his climbing axes onto his belt, making his left arm free to
grab onto some of the other cables and pull them both around
the lift shaft to their left and onto the other side. She did her
best to not look down again as he repeated this process to reach
the far left end of the room and took the other axe back out,
hooking it into the wall and securing their new position.

 


“Alright, I
can’t cut it since we’ll both fall if we do, so you have to do it,”
he said.

 


“Ah, shit,”
she murmured to herself, but was immediately able to push past
her fear of taking both hands off anything sturdy and followed up
by saying, “Alright, tell me what to do.”

 


She copied his
instructions as he took her through the process of carefully
unsheathing his Plasma X Blade and readjusting herself so that she
was aiming at the wall to their left, the one they weren’t
currently using as life support. eM rechecked the cameras,
double-checking they were in the right spot, and
then activated Lars’ Plasma X Blade, revealing its green
energy blade before stabbing it into the wall.

 


“Now, just
take it slow. Should be easy.”

 


And it was.
The Plasma X Blade didn’t even feel like it registered that there
was concrete in its path. eM did her best to turn the blade at the
right times, and although crude compared to what Lars would have
done, she nonetheless managed to finish the circuit.

 


“That’ll do,”
said Lars. “Now deactivate the Plasma X Blade, sheathe it, and hold
on again.

 


eM did so.
Then she watched as he put one of the axes away again and pushed
with his hand, slowly sliding the service hatch sized chunk of the
wall forward until it was far enough that they could see inside.
She looked through it and after not seeing anyone inside, she moved
to climb in. Luckily, she’d cut the hole close to the floor, so it
wasn’t nearly as hard as she had expected. eM used Lars’ back as a
step ladder to get in and then grabbed his extended hand as he
clambered behind her, his larger frame almost not fitting
through.

 


“God, this day
su— who the fuck are you?”

 


Both of their
heads shot over to see a man dressed in a light blue plaid shirt
and khaki pants staring back at them, his combover and freshly
shaved face adding to the oh so cliché desk jockey look he gave
off. His hands were wet, and the tap was on, meaning he
must’ve just walked in here to wash his hands while they were
climbing inside.

 


Lars dived
past her and tackled the man to the ground instantly. He put a hand
over the shorter man’s mouth and muffled his mild attempt at a
scream for help. Haunted memories of Kay Blade accidentally
shooting dead Helen Jane Jamison flooded eM’s mind as she
unclipped her scanner and made sure that this Skycom employee
didn’t have any cyberware. Thankfully her scans revealed that it
was indeed the case. She figured that he must be a new hire,
or at least new to counterintelligence, considering the absolutely
scared shitless look on his face. 

 



His voice menacing, Lars leaned down and spoke to
him. “You never saw us here, do you understand?”

 


The man
nodded, probably because if he did tell anyone, he’d be fired for
incompetence or outright killed. eM opened up the camera systems
again and let a background subroutine track any movement near the
bathroom, just in case they were interrupted again. She walked over
to the man and kneeled. “Fastest way to the conference room,
now,” she demanded.

 


Lars slowly
took his hand off the man’s mouth and pulled out a knife. He held
it against his throat just hard enough to get the message of ‘do
anything other than answer her and you die’ across without actually
drawing blood. The man’s clearly nervous voice betrayed his attempt
at appearing calm.

 


“Stick to the
left side of the main room, there’s less light there. The
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