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AFTER SEVERAL DECADES of truce, the Seventeenth Fleet of the Optimum Pirates, armed wing of the Alliance between the Odds and the Garvies, could no longer ignore the imprisonment of its leader...
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REGION H-1106

On the rocky planet designated Oxiquor 5, temperatures range from +39°C to +75°C during the day, and drop to between -32°C and -75°C at night. A fierce battle was raging west of the maximum-security facility known as Creek Stone II, located in sector 12.41.

This prison belonged to the Fisrt Union. Built in the shape of a barrel, it housed sixteen silos. Each silo extended down through twenty-five underground levels, and every level contained twenty-five cells, each designed to hold exactly one prisoner.

In the past, all First Union prisons established on this planet held only military detainees. Now, however, they also housed individuals referred to as the “Optimum Pirates.

Bloodthirsties”, the name by which they were widely known.

Suddenly, a blood-red light flooded the entire interior of this vast underground cage, while a blaring alarm echoed in every direction. The siren cut off abruptly moments later, replaced by a voice broadcast over the loudspeakers installed in all sixteen silos:

— We are currently under heavy attack by pirates. Their objective: to free one or more of the prisoners held here.

All scheduled departures for this evening are temporarily suspended until further notice. We apologise for the inconvenience.

Then the alarm resumed, its metallic resonance ringing out even louder.

Level 12, Silo Number 8, Cell 22

A Caucasian prisoner with a muscular, heavily tattooed body, shirtless and missing an ear, stood in front of the bars of his cell. His pale blue eyes, raised toward the reinforced plastic ceiling separating Level 12 from Level 13, gleamed with impatience.

— Hurry up, guys!, he whispered with a smile.

On Level 12, just like on the other levels, two prison officers crouched in the center of the halls, waiting, their plasma rifles pointed upward.

Suddenly, one of the Level 12 guards swung his weapon toward the shirtless prisoner, who at that moment was gripping the bars of his cell tightly.

— Prisoner identification 62.8.12.C.22, step away from the bars immediately!

The man calmly raised his hands in the air and began to step back, before flipping a double middle finger at the android that had addressed him.

— Eat this, you brainless tin cans!, he spat furiously. Then he added with cold severity: “Your day of judgment has come.” He bit his lower lip.

Then the voice of the prisoner in cell 23 rang out:

— Mille Visages, are those your guys coming?

— You’ll find out soon enough, Nizax!” replied the shirtless man known as Mille Visages. After taking a step back, he began doing squats on the concrete floor of his cell.

Outside the prison, powerful plasma cannons positioned around the underground penitentiary automatically activated. Moments later, they opened fire on two large spacecraft attempting to land.

One of them was struck several times and began a dizzying descent. Several helmeted pirates, dressed like arctic raiders and equipped with artificial wings and mini-jets, ejected from the burning vessel and quickly scattered like a swarm of bees.

An infantry battle was about to erupt in Zone 12.41.

The second ship managed to evade




























































































d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
A Stiort. Storﬁ)y

3 SETH ROCKVES?ER






d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/image000.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





