The Dragon King

&

The Shadow

GALACTIC FEDERATION SERIES –

BOOK VI

––––––––

THE BOUNTY HUNTER

SUB- SERIES

––––––––

C. A. Salo – Author, Owner & Publisher

––––––––

[image: A white background with blue letters]
Copyright © 2024 C. A. SALO All rights reserved.

The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictitious. Any similarity to real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.

No part of this book may be reproduced, or stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise, without express written permission of the owner/publisher/author C. A. Salo.

eBook ISBN- 979-8-9906764-0-4

Print ISBN  -  979-8-9906764-1-1

Cover design by: C. A. Salo

Edited by: Editing with Heart

Printed in the United States of America


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

The Dragon King & The Shadow (Galactic Federation Series, #6)

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 9

Chapter 10

Chapter 11

Chapter 12

Chapter 13

Chapter 14

Chapter 15

OTHER WORKS 

by C. A. Salo
Listed at the end. 
With a sneak peek into: 

Ceana

Book I of 

The Veda System Series 

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

Chapter 1


[image: image]


THE SHIP'S BRIDGE WAS approached by Cambryn To'si, a pretty, intelligent, and well-aware woman in her mid-thirties, who was striding with her back straight and her eyes narrowed. She stopped in front of a short, round man with four eyes that were firmly rooted in their sockets, giving him the appearance of friendliness, yet she knew better. The corners of her mouth lifted. This was going to be fun.

“The Shadow. What an unexpected pleasure.”

Cam met his gaze and opted to remain silent.

“I never thought you’d be caught so easily. Korth is going to pay well when I hand you to him. He’s had a bounty out on you for years.”

Cam smirked. There was a reason she wasn’t easily caught because she was good at what she did. Many criminal elements had bounties out on her head, but very few even knew what she looked like.

This one, he was a pirate, low element nothing she would even bother with on a normal day, but he had something she needed, no wanted, and that made him and his crew a target. Her target. 

“Nothing to say, Captain?” he asked as he ripped her mask off and one of the men drew her hood back.

“Sure, you’re under arrest by order of the Galactic Federation Council for pirating.” She smiled when he started laughing. “Oh, and I want what you took from me.” She met his gaze when he stopped laughing. The look of confusion on his face was priceless. “Do you really think I would even look at you twice, never mind let you catch, me if you didn’t have something I wanted? Consider yourself boarded.” Releasing the manacles which bound her hands behind her, she hit the button on her wrist band and grinned as they all went down. The sonic blast would keep them down for hours, along with a memory eraser to wipe what she looked like from their minds. The sleep would last long enough for her to get what she needed and the ship to the closest port with a law station.

Going to the helm, she hit the commands, letting her take control. “Computer, what’s the location of the prisoners from Helena Five?”

“The prisoners are being held in the southern cargo hold.”

“Number of crew remaining on board?”

“Thirty.”

“Are there any crew members in the southern cargo hold?”

“Affirmative, there are two.”

Cam shrugged. “Send this signal out to all crew members not in the southern cargo hold.” Hitting her button, she waited until the computer verified all crew members were down. “Computer transport all crew members to the brig, behind iso (isolation) shields.” and took off as bodies disappeared in front of her. Unclipping her weapons on either side of her legs, she drew her face covering up and hood over her head. 

Standing outside the door to the cargo hold, she brought up the specs on the panel and was able to locate the two crew members. Opening the door, she lifted both weapons, stunning the two crew members. “Computer, move crew members to the brig with the others.” Glancing around, her head whipped over when her bounty hunter name was called and holstered her weapons before catching the body flying at her with an oomph.

“I knew you’d come. I knew it!”

Cam hugged her little sister, her eyes closing in relief. “I will always come for you.”

“They attacked out of nowhere; we didn’t even have a warning they were coming. They killed Pila.”

Cam frowned as she backed up. “What happened to the security system?”

“I don’t know, I...”

Cam looked over when a male came forward, her eyes narrowed. “What happened to the security system for the village?” Moving Mina behind her, Cam handed her a small package as she moved her hand close to her weapon.

“So, you are real,” he smiled. “I always knew you were hiding something, Mina.”

Cam shifted her gaze as the others rose and headed toward them. Ten in all, mostly men and she smirked, not that one of them could see it. “Mina,” her voice lowered as she backed her up. “How much did he pay you?” she heard Mina’s small gasp as the man smiled.

“He—paid the entire village an amount that will have us set for the next two generations.”

Cam chuckled, enjoying his confusion. “You should have known better than to accept anything from the Hela Crime organization. You think you’re free, you think your children are free? The moment you accepted any deal with Korth, you enslaved the village and all its people to his whims. Your village now belongs to Korth and the Hela Crime Organization.”

“You don’t know what you’re talking about! Once we hand you over, Shadow, our village will prosper.”

“Oh, I believe I know Korth a lot better than you, and when I say you doomed all in the village for gain, you had best know it as truth.” Cam’s ears perked with Mina’s soft warning and knew the others were trying to cut them off. “Mina?”

“I’m good.” Mina whispered.

“Well, this has been interesting, but I’m done. Computer, flood the cargo hold.” Cam stood, her gaze on them as they fell to floor from the sound emanating from the speakers. “Okay girl, let’s go.” Taking Mina’s hand, she led her through the hallways as she instructed the computer to put the cargo hold under lock down with an iso shield. 

Transporting them back to her ship, which followed the pirate ship in stealth, she towed them behind and turned meeting her sister’s gaze, before taking her face mask off. “I’ve missed you, kid.” She smiled, hugging Mina when she stepped forward.

“I’m not a kid anymore, Cam. What are we going to do? When people find out who I am, they always try to use me against you. I’m so sorry.”

Cam hugged her as she cried, sitting down on the bench. “It’s not your fault Mina. It’s mine.”

“You’re doing your job and, and...”

“Shhh, we’ll figure something out, we always do.” Cam had no idea what she was going to do. Mina wasn’t like her or their father, she didn’t have it in her to be a fighter or else she would have been training her from the beginning to hunt bounties. No, Mina was a gentle soul, like their mother, and she deserved to live a peaceful life, not having to worry about what criminal organization was going to come after her because of her sister. 
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CAM WALKED OUT OF the Captain’s Stateroom to see Mina speaking with someone on the Vid screen. “Mina?” she shouted.

“What? The call came in on your secure channel, so I figured you knew them.”

“By the Gods, Cam, settle down,” came the female voice.

Cam chuckled. “Mella, how are you?”

“I’m well, thanks, and I see you have your sister on board.” Mella smiled.

“We had a little incident. Korth paid the village to nab her to get to me. I hear you’re mated to the Prince of Hadrian.”

“I am.”

Cam smiled as she sat down. “So, am I to guess this is a business call?”

“Unfortunately, yes. One of my sisters, Janeska, she mated to Draven Ratnik, a High King of Nagarr.”

“Yeah, I heard not only Janeska, but your team found mates.”

“We did. Are you on a mission right now or open?”

Cam glanced at Mina. “That depends, until I can find a safe place for Mina...”

“I’m safe with you.” Mina said.

“We’ll see. Why, what’s up Mel?”

“Nakoss Zeldar, the Eastern High King of Nagarr, has had his cousin taken. They wanted to call my team and me in, but as we are Retrievers and not geared for this type of retrieval, besides being with child, I told them I knew of someone I trusted who could do the job, I know you’ve extracted before, so, if you’re available.”

“Do not stop doing your job
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