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“When The Choice Comes, Make It. Hesitation is Death,”

-Battle Doctrine

Staring out over the massive shard-like Capital City of Aghfatic 12, Echo admired the massive shards that rose out of the sandy ground like immense trees or natural creations. They were beautiful in all their different colours and sizes. Some were a shiny black that absorbed the sun a little too well in her opinion. Then there were plenty of amazing bright yellow shards.

Echo frowned as she looked down on the street hundreds of metres below her as she saw terrified children ran and parents grabbing everything they owned.

Most of the City was now empty or the people were too scared to leave their homes. Echo wasn’t exactly sure what these people hoped to achieve by hiding. Did they really believe the attack and army would roll over them and pass if they stayed at home?

Breathing in the sandy air with hints of wonderful perfumes and spices from this exotic solar system, Echo allowed a smile to break her smooth face. She rarely did that anymore. 

After all this was all her fault.

Listening to the gunfire in the distance and the people shout and run as they tried to make it for the spaceport or whatever transport they could find. Echo just focused on the City. This was probably the last time she would ever see it.

As the Lord General of the Planetary Defence Force, Echo... had no idea those foul, horrified superhuman traitors were even planet side. 

She wanted to kick herself now because she had read all the reports of them attacking nearby systems. But those planets and deaths seemed so far away. The idea was stupid of the traitors attacking her planet. But they did.

A small part of Echo didn’t know how the traitors even managed it. It started off harmless enough. A lost outpost there. A lost communication base here. Civil unrest in a few regions.

Maybe if she picked up the signs earlier things would be very different. But things weren’t very different. The traitors were slaughtering her troops.

Thinking of her family, her beautiful boy Callum and her stunning husband Jerrica. Echo knew she had to get back to them on their homeworld three solar systems away. She had to protect her family if the traitor advance got that far. Even if it didn’t, Echo had to be with them. She couldn’t risk them getting hurt.

A loud explosion ripped through the City.

Echo rolled her eyes at that. She was out of time. Echo had hoped to stare out over the City and hopefully get a piece of inspiration for some kind of counter-attack but she was out of time.

Gunfire started in the distance. The enemy was here.

Hearing the massive blue metal door open to Echo’s oval office, she turned and caught a fully loaded black gun that a woman threw her.

Echo nodded as she admired her only true friend Ruby in her thick heavy green tactical armour.  

The gunfire got closer.

“Ready to go?” Ruby asked. 

Echo hesitated. She wanted to stay and fight. It was suicide but she still wanted to fight with the people who she sent to die.

Gunfire started by the door.

Echo aimed her gun.

She stormed forward.

Two men charged in.

Echo fired.

The men fired.

Echo killed the men.

Echo searched the bodies.

Nothing useful.

She turned to Ruby.

Ruby’s corpse laid there.

Echo wanted to go over.

She heard more men. Running up the metal spiral stairs.

Echo had to move.

She took Ruby’s gun.

She charged to the stairs.

Five men were running up it.

Echo fired.

Heads exploded.

Brain matter splashed up smooth walls.

A man fired.

Echo jumped behind the door.

She heard the man come in.

The man walked into the office.

Echo jumped him.

Snapping his neck.

She charged down the stairs.

The cold metal chilling her armour.

Echo saw two more men.

She fired.

Their heads shattered.

Making it to a large open yellow stone doorframe, Echo hid behind it and scanned the outside of the building. 

She couldn’t believe how many traitors were here but what concerned her was the fact these people weren’t superhumans. They were natives. These natives had turned against her and the government. 

Disgraceful.

She wondered how many of them didn’t even bother to fight the enemy. They all probably just gave up and surrendered. Or even worse willingly joined the traitors.

That was truly disgraceful.

Watching all the men and a few women in rags and makeshift armour wander around the sandy street, Echo had to move. 

She knew her forces still had control of the spaceport and she would be safe if she could get there.

A big if.

There were tens of traitors in this street alone. Echo had no idea how many traitors had come to the City let alone how many soldiers turned once the enemy got here. She couldn’t trust anyone.

Scanning the area, Echo saw a large silver hovercraft with a massive anti-grav platform underneath about thirty metres away. It was expensive but hard to destroy. She needed to take it.

Echo rolled her eyes as she saw the traitors walk towards it. But Echo needed it so badly. She had to take a risk. Echo looked at her two guns and nodded. She had to get back to her family.

She charged out.

Firing.

Her bullets screamed through the air.

Shattering bodies.

Ripping chunks of flesh out.

Vapourised blood covered everything.

Echo kept running.

The traitors shouted.

They fired.

The sand exploded around Echo.

She kept going.

She kept firing.

More corpses dropped.

Bullets slammed into her armour.

Echo ran faster.

She charged.

Twenty metres left.

The hovercraft exploded.

Throwing Echo back.

Echo slammed into a bright yellow sandstone wall. Pushing herself up she couldn’t believe what she was seeing as Echo looked
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