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“Business is an Art, it needs Flexibility. Or it shall die,”

-Unknown Person

Pressing his back into the hard cold leather chair, Cao ran his fingers over the smooth solid grey metal of his large desk. Filled with plenty of stacks of papers, dataslates and tons of other things. It was a mess.

Cao needed the mess.

Turning his attention away from the mess of a desk, Cao smiled and his lips narrowed as he admired his stunning art collection that hung on the walls. Cao wasn’t sure if he liked the hard, unloved brown walls of his office but they were great for hanging art on. So many beautiful pieces from hundreds of planets all over the Human Empire. There were even a few pieces from far away Earth. 

The smell of sweet nutty pastries reminded Cao of the plate buried somewhere on the desk. Those little round pastries were like an explosion of bliss in his mouth. He loved them.

Listening to the zooming and roaring of flying cars outside the wall behind him, Cao closed his eyes for a minute. He couldn’t lose all this. He didn’t want to lose his penthouse apartment in one of the best cities on the planet. Cao couldn’t allow that, but that was the nature of business. Especially publishing- yet he loved it more than anything. Almost anything.

The sound of someone tapping a large black dataslate reminded Cao that he thankfully wasn’t alone in his office.

Cao smiled the moment he looked across the desk and admired his stunning wife Rubica sitting in another strong black leather chair.

He looked at her smooth life filled emerald eyes that looked utterly stunning. Then Cao admired the great elegant and very beautiful way her fingers dashed and danced across the dataslate. 

But his favourite part of her was definitely her long wonderful blond hair. It looked so perfect and full of life. Just like her. When they first met it was Rubica who had got him dancing and loving life. 

Watching her eyes scan the information on the dataslate and Rubica gave off her amazing smile that Cao never got tired of, Cao knew things would be okay. 

There was hope.

But Cao knew hope fled as quickly as it arrived these days. Picking up a large red mug of hot coffee, Cao took a sip. Savouring the smooth chocolatey notes of the drink.

Cao remembered the first time the news of the war in the Gangit system had reached him and his stunning wife. At first no one really believed it because the Gangit system was two solar systems away and it would take the enemy about four months to get to their system.

Cao smiled at the ease or ignorance of everyone back then. It was clear the war in the Gangit system against the unknown alien race and the Human Empire was going to have other effects. Especially when Gangit was the home of their factories and a lot of their authors.

Turning his attention to his desk, Cao looked at two folders with a few choices in each of them. He knew they both needed to choose a path for the business or their magazine would fail, and their authors would lose a lot of money. 

That’s what this was truly about. Cao hated the thought of failing his wife and his authors. So many livelihoods depended on his magazine.

Hearing his wife cough, Cao looked up and admired Rubica’s dazzling smile as she looked at him.

“Another two shipments are gone, darling. Another planet has been contained and ruined by the war,” Rubica said, her voice posh but concerned.

Cao frowned. “Let’s start at the beginning. There are twenty planets in Gangit. Twelve are contained or battlefields,”

“Correct darling. We have six of our ten factories in Gangit. They produce and distribute our electronic, holographic and print magazine to the Empire,”

“And what about our audio or sensory versions?”

Rubica smiled. “Oh darling, I forgot about our sensory versions. Oh, they are amazing. Allowing our readers to experience the stories. That was a very clever idea of yours, very clever darling,”

Cao looked at her and gestured for her to answer.

“Sorry darling. Those three factories are in a different system. They’re safe for now,”

“What factories have we lost?”

“Come on Darling, you know the answer. We’ve lost 5 factories in Gangit and another two in this system,”

Cao shook his head in disbelief. “Seriously. How many authors are lost? How many issues are we behind? How much money-”

Rubica placed a soft loving finger over his lips. “Relax, darling. We’ve lost almost all our regular authors. Mostly due to conscription into service. We’re two issues behind and the money-”

“Two issues!” 

Rubica smiled and rubbed Cao’s soft cheeks as she said:

“Two issues are okay, darling. I had Wendion to part them together quickly through old stories and there’s a bonus issue coming out soon,”

Cao took another sip of his coffee. He loved the amazing flavour of it.

“We need to cut costs. We need to do something. What about the business support schemes I suggested?”

Rubica’s smiled deepened as soon as he said that.

“Darling! Well, that was an adventure. Every planet in the Empire has to have business support by decree of the Emperor. So it was very interesting, very interesting darling, to learn the Planetary Governor could give us one million credits,”

Cao leant forward. “What’s the catch?”

“Darling, no catch. We need to take a plan to the Business Minister though. We need to show commitment to our business,”

“Of course we’re committed! Our authors! You! I am-”

Rubica started laughing. Cao understood why.

“I’m sorry Rubica. It’s just when we set up our magazine and gave authors a chance. I did it all for you and our future family. I don
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