

  	
	    
	      Also by Matt Edsand

	    

      
	    
          
	      Alien Invasion War

          
        
          
	          First Strike

          
        
          
	          Risen Enemy

          
        
          
	          Broken Lines

          
        
          
	          Fractured Paths

          
        
          
	          Buried Secrets

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Cascade Wars

          
        
          
	          Oblivion

          
        
          
	          Ambush

          
        
          
	          Defiance

          
        
          
	          Nemesis

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Deception War

          
        
          
	          Fringe Ambush

          
        
          
	          Rogue Advance

          
        
          
	          Risen Emissary

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Forgotten Race: Emergence

          
        
          
	          Enigma Arise

          
        
          
	          Deceptive Stars

          
        
          
	          Titan Descent

          
        
          
	          Shifting Peace

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Forgotten Race: Remnant

          
        
          
	          Broken Legacy

          
        
          
	          Relentless Hunt

          
        
          
	          Shadow Shifts

          
        
          
	          Reborn Enemies

          
        
          
	          Clone Alliances

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Kyda Tren Space Opera

          
        
          
	          In the Pursuit: Kyda Tren Space Opera

          
        
          
	          In the Activation: Kyda Tren Space Opera

          
        
          
	          In the Battle: Kyda Tren Space Opera

          
        
          
	          In the Empire: Kyda Tren Space Opera

          
        
          
	          In the Ring: Kyda Tren Space Opera

          
        
          
	          In the Code: Kyda Tren Space Opera

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Prionen Directive

          
        
          
	          Unseen Enemy

          
        
          
	          Proxy Forces

          
        
          
	          Portal Raids

          
        
          
	          Prionen Inbound

          
        
          
	          Shadow Keys

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Recast

          
        
          
	          Recast Identity: Kyda Tren Space Opera

          
        
          
	          Artifact Hunt: Kyda Tren Space Opera

          
        
          
	          Mission Remod: Kyda Tren Space Opera

          
        
          
	          Primod Endgame: Kyda Tren Space Opera

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Rising Renegades Space Opera

          
        
          
	          Signal Hunters

          
        
          
	          Rift Runners

          
        
          
	          Scarred Legacy

          
        
          
	          Risen Chaos

          
        
          
	          Stellar Siege

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Shadow Wars

          
        
          
	          Derelict

          
        
          
	          Occupied

          
        
          
	          Betrayed

          
        
          
	          Infiltrated

          
        
          
	          Invasion

          
        
          
	          Enhanced

          
        
          
	          Contained

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      The Forgotten Race

          
        
          
	          Emerging Storm

          
        
          
	          Scattered Legacy

          
        
          
	          Occupied Origins

          
        
          
	          Enigma One

          
        
          
	          Fleeting Alliances

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Trebium Wars

          
        
          
	          Invisible Strike

          
        
          
	          Remnant Ambush

          
        
          
	          Fringe Recon

          
        
          
	          Outpost Siege

          
        
          
	          Exodus Nemesis

          
        
          
	          Rukpli Onslaught

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Trebium Wars Boxsets

          
        
          
	          Trebium Wars Books 1-3

          
        
          
	          Trebium Wars Books 4-6

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Unspoken Empire

          
        
          
	          Forsaken Freighters

          
        
          
	          Cloaked Enemies

          
        
          
	          Kotdor Inbound

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Standalone

          
        
          
	          Prionen Directive Books 1-3 (Space Opera Adventure)

          
        
          
	          Forgotten Race Books 1-3 (Space Opera Adventure)

          
        
      

      
    
    


[image: A picture containing text, building

Description automatically generated]

IN THE CODE

(Kyda Tren Space 

Opera Series Book 6)

––––––––
[image: ]


by

Matt Edsand

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, organizations, places, events and incidents are either products of the author's imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.

Text copyright (c) 2022 by Matt Edsand

All rights reserved.

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 author.

Table of Contents

ONE

TWO

THREE

FOUR

FIVE

SIX

SEVEN

EIGHT

NINE

TEN

ELEVEN

TWELVE

THIRTEEN

FOURTEEN

FIFTEEN

SIXTEEN

SEVENTEEN

EIGHTEEN

NINETEEN

TWENTY

TWENTY-ONE

TWENTY-TWO

TWENTY-THREE

TWENTY-FOUR

TWENTY-FIVE

TWENTY-SIX

TWENTY-SEVEN

TWENTY-EIGHT

TWENTY-NINE

THIRTY

THIRTY-ONE

THIRTY-TWO

THIRTY-THREE

THIRTY-FOUR

THIRTY-FIVE

THIRTY-SIX

THIRTY-SEVEN

THIRTY-EIGHT

THIRTY-NINE

FORTY

FORTY-ONE

FORTY-TWO

FORTY-THREE

FORTY-FOUR

FORTY-FIVE

FORTY-SIX

FORTY-SEVEN

FORTY-EIGHT

FORTY-NINE

FIFTY

FIFTY-ONE

FIFTY-TWO

READ FOLLOW-UP SERIES

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

ONE


[image: ]


Three days had passed since Gretu had landed the ancients’ vessel on the far side of one of the moons orbiting the planet controlled by the House of Goen. No one had thought of venturing outside the vessel, especially after Gretu had indicated that the atmosphere was unbreathable for humans. Instead, they had all hunkered down inside the vessel. For Kyda, the three days had crawled by at an intolerable pace. Gretu and Jace had been vigilant at the cockpit on the first day, keeping a close eye on the sensors, ready for any unexpected surprises. However, to everyone’s relief, the sounds of alarms wailing off the console had been absent, which made sense because their journey to the moon had also been without incident. Kyda had expected enemy vessels to chase and try to capture them. Although Gretu and Jace had been ready for it, that pessimistic scenario had not manifested itself. Instead, an eerie quietness had been welcomed by all of them, although Kyda still felt uneasy. Jace had highlighted the silence probably had to do with the fact that ancients’ vessels were a common sight around the Ring of Durtunne and their one wouldn’t stand out from the crowd. It was a simple explanation that everyone had readily accepted. Nevertheless, Gretu had decided to stay in the cockpit ever since they had landed on the moon. Meanwhile, Jace had withdrawn to one of the compartments, while Yensin had decided to park herself in another compartment and Sophia had joined her there. Kyda was glad that Sophia was there for the Clopi princess, who was probably going to go through much worse in time to come, before she got a chance to return to her father and the Clopi city. Kyda wasn’t even sure whether the Clopi princess wanted to return to her family, but now wasn’t the time to dwell on it. There had been only one compartment left and Kyda had taken it without much fanfare. Fortunately, for all of them, the ancients’ vessel had a food dispenser, although the type of food it created was barely edible. Everyone had decided on a common time when to visit the galley and eat some food. Yensin had balked at the food, preferring not to eat anything. However, after Sophia’s persistent urging, Yensin had been forced to change her mind and gobble down some food. Jace had taken to the barely edible food without saying a word. Kyda presumed the woman had probably eaten all sorts of delicacies in her travels and that the ancients’ food was just one more kind. The first bite Kyda had taken off a soupish food item, she had nearly coughed it all out of her mouth. A quick sip of liquid had helped her control her stomach and get used to the barely edible food. Surprisingly, Gretu hadn’t shown any interest in any food or liquid. At first, Kyda had been worried for the female Touri, wondering whether she was regretting joining them out here, leaving behind her own kind in the House of Piren to fend off the ancients and their invasion. Although Gretu was different from the Touri Kyda had previously met, she dared not ask the female Touri about her state of mind. On the second day, Gretu had joined them in the galley and sipped some liquid. It was only then that Kyda realized this was the longest time any of them had spent with a Touri. At one point Sophia had asked if Gretu had needed a bed to rest, but the female Touri had politely declined, saying someone needed to keep watch on the sensors. Kyda had observed Sophia’s concerned facial expression, but was glad when the woman had kept it to herself.

Kyda looked around the small compartment. It only had a metal bed, a chair and desk. Pretty minimal for a compartment, but it was better than she had anticipated considering this vessel belonged to the ancients. She was even surprised the compartment had a bed, thinking naively that the ancients didn’t seem like a species that took a lot of rest, especially with the horns protruding from their heads. The first night she had slept soundly, which showed just how badly she had needed the rest. The second night had been a tumultuous one, as thoughts of her father trapped with Pandora and the Trix bot, had wrestled with her mind. She had tried to push them away, but it had been a futile attempt. The guilt of letting her father get away continued to eat into Kyda’s inner being. She should have tried harder to stop him in the Clopi city. She also didn’t know what Pandora and the Trix bot had done to her father and tried not to imagine the worst.

There was a knock on the door. Kyda stood up and opened the compartment door. Gretu stood outside and her face looked pale. “I need to show you something.”

A sense of dread washed over Kyda, as she stepped out of the compartment and followed Gretu to the cockpit. Once Kyda had taken a seat, Gretu turned to her. “A little while ago, I received a transmission.”

“From the ancients?” Kyda asked.

Gretu shook her head. “The House of Goen. It was being broadcast to this part of the Ring of Durtunne.”

“Why?”

Gretu shrugged. “Could be a general broadcast to their vessels. That isn’t the point. You need to see the contents of the transmission.”

Kyda swallowed hard. She didn’t want to see the transmission, but she had to face it. Sooner or later, she was going to have to go to the House of Goen and rescue her father. There was no telling what was in store for her in the House of Goen. Gretu pressed on the console and a holo-projection appeared in front of the console. Kyda gasped. It was an image of her father and Pandora seated on two high chairs, similar to that of Hirti. A group of Touri were standing in front of them, talking about something. Then, Pandora raised her hand, and the group of Touri bowed and left their presence. 

“Is that it?” Kyda asked in a shaky voice.

“There is a bit more,” Gretu whispered.

Kyda’s eyes remained fixated on the holo-projection. Pandora turned to Leroud, who extended his hand. Pandora grabbed it tightly and they got off their chairs and left the hall together.
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Kyda sat back down on the chair in her compartment. Her heart ached. Watching her father with Pandora had been hard. Harder than she had expected it to be. She couldn’t accept the fact that her father had willingly decided to cooperate with Pandora. She wished Gretu hadn’t shown her the transmission in the first place. It did nothing, but make Kyda feel worse. However, Gretu had probably felt it was important for Kyda to know that her father was alive. Yet, something kept clawing at the back of Kyda’s head. The father she had observed in that transmission looked so different in many ways. He appeared more docile than ever, which wasn’t his nature. From the limited interaction Kyda had with her father, he always had a towering presence, but with Pandora he looked like a child. Something was wrong. Pandora must have done something to him. No one underwent such a dramatic change. It was the only conclusion that Kyda could come to.

A sound at the door interrupted her thoughts. It was Sophia. She walked in and took a seat on the bed. 

There was no need to guess why Sophia was here. “You saw the transmission, didn’t you?”

Sophia offered a single nod. “I don’t know if it was wise for Gretu to have shown it to you.”

Sophia could always see through Kyda into her heart. There was no place for Kyda to hide with this woman. At first, Kyda had felt troubled by Sophia’s powers of perception, but over time she had learned to embrace it.

“At least I know my father is still alive,” Kyda mused. 

“I never thought Pandora would hurt your father,” Sophia commented. 

Kyda had been guilty of thinking Pandora might take revenge on her father. However, she had been proven wrong. Pandora’s plans for her father were far more insidious. Pandora wanted to show the Touri Empire that she and Leroud were working together and united as a couple. Even entertaining the simple thought made Kyda feel disgusted. 

“But Pandora has done something to him,” Kyda said. 

“I agree,” Sophia said. “The Leroud in that transmission isn’t the one we all met. He is acting like another individual.”

“Did the rest view the transmission?”

Sophia had a sympathetic look on her face. “‘No one is going to judge you. We are all here to help rescue your father.”

“I know you are.”

Kyda struggled to control her emotions. Sophia grabbed her hand. “No matter what, we are going to get your father back.”

Kyda smiled, weakly. She hated being weak in front of others. If there was anyone Kyda felt comfortable being vulnerable in front of, it was Sophia. The woman Kyda had saved from the mining colony had unknowingly become a source of strength for her. Kyda didn’t know what she would have done without Sophia. 

“I just don’t understand why my father is obeying Pandora,” Kyda sighed. 

“Something has happened to him. We will know more about it when we find him.”

A while later, everyone had gathered around the table in the galley. Jace had called for the meeting, and no one had to guess the agenda. It was time to make plans to infiltrate the House of Goen and rescue Leroud. 

“Do we have a plan?” Yensin asked. 

“Isn’t that why we are here?” Gretu asked, perplexed. 

Sophia smiled. “That is Yensin’s style.”

Gretu looked even more baffled. 

Jace ignored it. “Gretu, what have your long-range scans indicated?”

“The planet with the House of Goen has patrols in orbit,” Gretu replied. “It is part of their fleet.”

“I never saw such patrols in the House of Tyli or Eli,” Kyda said. 

“The House of Goen adopts a different approach,” Gretu said. “Their leader likes to showcase her power to everyone.”

“That leader seems to be compensating,” Jace quipped. 

“Who is their leader?” Sophia asked. 

“Their leader is Pruni,” Yensin replied. 

Jace turned to the Clopi princess. “You met her before?”

“I just heard of her through my father,” Yensin said. 

“What else have you heard about Pruni?” Sophia asked. 

Yensin hesitated. It was the first time Kyda observed the Clopi princess being reluctant to share something. 

“What is it?” Sophia asked. 

“Pruni is probably the worst of the Touri leaders,” Yensin sighed.
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Gretu lowered her head. 

“I wish someone would tell us the bad news,” Jace mumbled. “No matter how bad Pruni is, we are still going to rescue Leroud. And any rescue will force us to face Pruni and her evil.”

Gretu looked up. “Yensin’s description of Pruni is more than accurate.”

Kyda swallowed hard, knowing they were about to hear something she probably didn’t want to know. 

“Unlike the other Touri Houses, the current leader of the House of Goen is the youngest,” Gretu explained. “Pruni ascended to the throne because the previous leader mysteriously disappeared.”

“What do you mean mysteriously disappeared?” Jace asked. 

“One day, the leader was gone,” Gretu replied. “There was no sign of him. It was like he vanished off the face of the planet.”

“Did Pruni kill him?” Sophia asked. 

“Unlikely, as she was far away from the House of Goen when the leader disappeared,” Gretu replied. 

“That sounds like perfect timing,” Sophia observed.

“I have been told that the House of Goen tried to locate their leader, but was unable to do so,” Gretu said. “After many days, the search was called off.”

“Didn’t the former leader have armed guards?” Jace asked. 

“Yes, he did,” Gretu replied. “The former leader and his guards all disappeared at the same time without a trace. Their search for them lasted many days, but, in the end, it failed.”

Kyda found it incredible that a leader of a Touri House and his armed escort could simply vanish. It seemed so unbelievable.

“But how did Pruni become the new leader?” Kyda asked. 

Gretu shrugged. “No one knows. The House of Goen Council initiated a vote for a successor and Pruni was nominated by the majority. I heard it came as a shock to the House of Goen, but I don’t believe that.”

Jace frowned. “You believe that Pruni engineered her way into becoming the leader of the House of Goen.”

Gretu nodded. “But there has been no way to prove it. Initially, after Pruni ascended to the leadership, there were pockets of resistance, especially amongst those who had been loyal to the previous leader. However, those pockets of resistance also disappeared over time.”

“You mean Pruni had them killed?” Jace asked.

“Again, no one can prove it,” Gretu replied. “As I said, Pruni is the worst of the leaders.”

“Who is Pruni?” Sophia asked.

“Just another ordinary Touri,” Gretu replied. 

Kyda exchanged a look with Sophia. Ordinary wasn’t even a word Kyda would consider for any Touri. 

“That was why it shocked everyone as to how she came to be the leader,” Gretu commented. “After becoming leader, Pruni has grown in power. My contacts in the House of Goen say many are fearful of her.”

“Isn’t that normal for a Touri leader to be feared?” Kyda asked.

Gretu looked at her. “Fear and respect are two different things in the Touri Empire. Shorun had both in equal measure, which served him well. But Pruni seems to thrive on fear. All of this is what I have been told. We won’t know more until we reach the House of Goen.”

“I assume the House of Goen is also underground, right?” Sophia asked.

“Yes,” Gretu replied. “But the House of Goen is much more prosperous than the House of Piren.”

“Like the House of Eli?” Kyda asked.

“Not to that extent,” Gretu said.

“Which brings us back to a plan,” Jace stated. “We still need one. I have been discussing it a bit with Gretu and she has a proposal.”

Everyone turned to look at Gretu.

“The House of Goen has close links to the ancients,” Gretu started. “I think this part shouldn’t come as a surprise to any of you. My plan is to leverage upon that and sneak onto the planet’s surface.”

“Do you mean ancients’ vessels land on the surface?” Yensin asked.

“My contacts state that the ancients are doing different forms of trading with the House of Goen,” Gretu said.

Kyda cast a worrisome look on Jace. Based on Gretu’s intelligence, infiltrating the House of Goen was going to be challenging as they would not only have to contend with the Touri, but also with the ancients. 

“I didn’t expect that,” Sophia said. “Everything we heard about the ancients tells us that they annihilate and destroy.”

“That is the truth, but over time once the war became a stalemate, the ancients have started to do other things,” Gretu highlighted. “Trading is one example. However, I believe they only trade with the House of Goen.”

“Why only with the House of Goen?” Kyda asked. 

“Again no one knows,” Gretu replied. 

“It should be because of Pruni,” Yensin scowled. 

“The invasion of the House of Piren is another example of a new initiative by the ancients,” Jace muttered. 

Gretu lowered her head. “Yes. We never expected it from the ancients. By now the entire Touri Empire should be aware of the invasion. Each House in the Touri Empire has a way to transmit critical information along emergency frequencies. The invasion would be an emergency and I know Hirti did send a message to the rest of the Touri Empire.”

“Will they come to your help?” Kyda asked. 

Gretu shook her head. “The Touri Empire has its own protocols. Each House is on its own. No one will come to help us. We must defend ourselves or die trying.”
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Sophia raised her hands in exasperation. “You are all Touri! I can’t believe no one will come to your help.”

Kyda felt Sophia’s frustrations. The Touri species was so different from humanity. Even with all the issues and infighting amongst humanity, Kyda knew humans would still try to help each other. It was ingrained in their nature. 

Gretu smiled. “That’s why what Kyda did for the House of Piren won’t be easily forgotten for ages to come. Kyda was an outsider who chose to risk her life for us to secure the wantium. None of our own Touri would ever take such a great risk.”

Jace cleared her throat. “Coming back to the plan.”

Gretu nodded. “We can use our vessel as a cover to pretend to be one doing trading and go down to the surface. I believe the House of Goen won’t suspect anything. We will be just another trading vessel.”

“And then?” Yensin asked. “They will know we aren’t ancients the moment we step off the vessel.”

“How about the cloaks that come with the personal shields?” Kyda suggested. 

Gretu had a surprised look on her face. “I didn’t know there was a cloak on them.”

Jace smiled. “Kyda discovered it, but they do consume more power. We won’t last too long in a cloaked state.”

Gretu drummed her fingers on the table. “Then it sounds like we can’t use the cloak. I do have something else that might work.”

Kyda’s curiosity arose at Gretu’s words. 

Sophia couldn’t control herself. “What are you waiting for? Tell us.”

Gretu threw her an amused look. “You humans can sometimes be very impatient.”

“That doesn’t only apply to humans,” Yensin mumbled. 

Kyda suppressed a chuckle. She was glad everyone was getting more comfortable with each other. They would need that bonding with the challenge ahead of them. Gretu pulled out a red circular device. 

“What does it do?” Sophia asked, excitement dripping from her voice. 

“It will produce an image of another species,” Gretu said. “Not a cloak, but a different appearance.”

“Wow!” Jace exclaimed. “Why didn’t you tell us about this earlier?”

Yensin pouted. “Like before we went out with Soma.”

Kyda pursed her lips. An awkward silence descended on the galley as Soma’s name was mentioned. Although her death had happened quite recently, it was the first time in days that someone had spoken of her. Yensin must have realized her mistake because she quickly looked away from the rest. 

“No one blames any of you for Soma’s death,” Gretu admitted. “If anything, the House of Piren is more guilty than any of you. After what Hirti revealed about Soma and the device I realized that we never gave her a chance and it is something that we will remember. Soma deserved better than how she died at the hands of the pirates, but her sacrifice won’t be forgotten. I will make sure of that.”

Kyda found it hard to feel any better about Soma. At times, she had to keep fighting off those thoughts. The image of Soma’s dead body in that prison cell was something she would never forget. However, now wasn’t the time to dwell on Soma. 

“Let’s focus on the plan,” Jace said. 

Her words broke the heaviness in the air and everyone turned their attention back to the red circular device. 

“I assume the device will make us look like an ancients’ figure,” Sophia said. “Am I correct?”

Gretu nodded. 

“But?” Jace asked. 

Gretu looked puzzled. “But what?”

“What is the limitation?” Jace clarified. 

“I see what you mean,” Gretu said. “You can only keep the appearance for a certain duration.”

“Which is what?” Jace asked, clearly irritated that Gretu was taking her time to explain the intricacies of the red device. 

Gretu paused for a long moment. “I would estimate it to be several hours.”

“That isn’t much time,” Sophia sighed. 

“It is still much better than the cloak,” Kyda reminded her.

“How many individuals can use the ancients’ disguise?” Jace asked.

Gretu smiled. “I have four devices.”
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Kyda sat behind Gretu and Jace. Sophia and Yensin were beside her. 

Gretu looked back. “We are about to lift off.”

Their planning had taken another few hours of discussion in the galley. By the end, every detail of the plan had been fleshed out, including all the unforeseen obstacles they may face once they were in the House of Goen. Except no one talked about the fact that there were five of them, but only 4 circular devices. It was apparent someone would have to stay behind on the vessel. Kyda suspected that decision would be made later once they were on the surface. Nevertheless, Gretu’s presence had made a significant difference to the planning. Kyda couldn’t imagine what they would have done without the female Touri. Her intimate knowledge of aspects common to every House in the Touri Empire was irreplaceable. The vessel was soon hovering over the desolate landscape of the moon. 

“I am happy we are leaving this place,” Yensin remarked. 

Kyda wasn’t sure whether Yensin would regret her words later on once they had landed near the House of Goen. Gretu turned the vessel around and soon they were streaking into orbit. A few moments later they left the moon behind them and began their last part of the journey to the House of Goen. Gretu had highlighted that there was a window in which most of the ancients’ vessels that did trading traveled to the House of Goen. It went without question that they had to use the window of opportunity. It was the only chance to get onto the planet without raising any suspicions. Nevertheless, the plan had many points of dangers. Kyda had given up counting them, realizing it would only make her more anxious. It only took a few more seconds before the planet hosting the House of Goen came into view. 

“Sensors picking up other vessels,” Jace reported. 

“Those should be the trading vessels,” Gretu admitted. 

The view screen began to show a line of vessels. Gretu brought their vessel behind the line as if it was the most normal thing to do.

“I can’t believe there are so many vessels,” Sophia said.

“Trading has become a big thing for the ancients,” Gretu highlighted. 

“I want to know why,” Kyda mused. 

She still struggled with the sudden change of focus by the ancients. There had to be a reason behind it.

“Who is the leader of the ancients?” Sophia asked. 

“The ancients’ leader has never revealed himself to us,” Gretu replied. “We only know that he resides outside of the Touri Empire.”

Kyda kept her eyes on the view screen. The convoy of vessels ahead of them was moving slowly. There was nothing she nor anyone could do, but just wait for their turn to land on the planet. 

“Why haven’t the Touri Empire tried to attack the leader and his planet?” Jace asked. 

“If the Touri were united, that would have been a possibility, but
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