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            THE STORY SO FAR…

          

        

      

    

    
      Commander Red and her computer companion, Grimm, have been on a mission to save the galaxy from a new threat emerging from the far side of the Galactic Kingdom. Their original mandate was to retrieve and return with vital information from alien couriers at a rendezvous point on the far side of the galaxy.

      Unfortunately, all were ambushed by a new enemy, the Dominion of Wolves. They attacked Commander Red’s ship, The Goldilocks, as well as the alien envoy bringing news of this new threat. Giving their lives to protect Red, the Bey’aires (the alien couriers), instructed her to go seek out the one who sent them the information; Grand Mar, a former War hero who resides on a planet deep within a solar system on the edge of the Dark Woods territory; A forbidding sector of space that once belonged to their defeated nemesis, The Darkness Domain.

      As Red rushed to find Grand Mar, she encountered three little girls manning space stations, all of which were named Pegg. Two were artificial; A hologram and an android. The third was a clone Pegg of flesh and blood. But she was in charge of a vast army of other similar child clones. They orbited Grand Mar’s planet on a massive space station that formed a ring around it. Even though the world was protected by shielding, the clone army was devoted to keeping Grand Mar protected while she was safe on the surface.

      The Wolf Hunter managed to best the first two artificial Peggs in its pursuit of The Goldilocks, but it was no match for the child-clone army, and swiftly retreated back into space.  General Pegg, the leader of the clones, didn’t like Red questioning Grand Mar’s strategy to create a ‘child-clone only’ army and felt her to be a threat. Red was immediately arrested and taken away.

      No sooner had that happened, when the Wolf Hunter returned to confront the Pegg army again, only with an armada of ships from the Dominion of Wolves. The battle had begun. Red wondered only two things in that moment: How can she get to Grand Mar on the planet below? And, will she be able to get back to Grimm waiting for her on The Goldilocks?

      And so, the mission was still far from over.
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            THE MISSION CONTINUES…

          

        

      

    

    
      In the deepest region of space, on the edge of a solar system (far from the Galactic Kingdom), two ships race beyond the threshold of it; The Goldilocks and the Wolf Hunter fighter. Continuous laser fire streaked past the well-polished plating of The Goldilocks. The green-blue colored bolts highlighted its hull as it narrowly missed the golden skin by only a few metres. The small multi-engine ship wasn’t about to make it that easy for the deadly predator in pursuit.

      It shifted through space hastily as it skillfully missed each shot. The sleek, deeply black Wolf Hunter spaceship was firing away wildly. It tried to close the gap between the golden craft prey it sought to destroy. The battle was growing intense as they left the solar system.

      Now there was nothing in front of them but the vastness of open space. Sitting at the helm was the red-headed pilot, Commander Red. She used all her training and piloting skills to evade every blast in a feverish fervour.

      “That was too close for comfort.” Her male computer companion voiced with concern.

      “I know Grimm,” she acknowledged with frustration. “Shut up already!”

      “Our shielding is weakening on the aft side and is at eighty percent.”

      “I said—Shut up!” She howled.

      Commander Red forcibly slapped her console; The multi-coloured buttons flashed rapidly as holographic screens hovering over it displayed many warning alerts. She barrel rolled The Goldilocks in a non-stop rotation, causing the enemy to counter the maneuver. She seemed surprised they could easily do so, and was even impressed with whomever was at the controls of that vessel. No matter how she flew the ship, doing different twists or turns (that no pilot other than her would dare to even fathom), the Wolf vessel matched it with equal flair and rigor.

      “Impossible…” she uttered under-breath.

      Something wasn’t right. In the back of her mind, she had a sense, a feeling (as it were), that she’d experienced this type of scenario before. Red moved the ship again, swinging left to right; the enemy performed the same pattern, almost perfectly. A few more lasers graced past her vessel, she broke out of her moment of confusion and skillfully dodged the shots. She launched some aft missiles, hoping to get a few lucky strikes in, but—no, it missed them completely.

      “What the hell is going on here?” She grumbled.

      “Watch it, Commander! It’s coming closer!” Grimm alerted to her.

      “I told you to shut it!”

      In an instant, she dove the ship down and about, corkscrewing to the far right and then thrusting forward to escape the next volley of energy beams the enemy managed to fire. Once again, the Wolf Hunter Fighter followed the same tactic and was on her as before. This was becoming tiresome to Red.

      “Okay, try this on for size…”

      Red steered The Goldilocks with rolling spins, dives, and other various ‘hull-stress’ educed maneuvers that would have made any pilot empty the contents of their stomach. Since she’d done things like this before, her stomach could compensate. The enemy, however, wouldn’t be able to predict the moves of such a chaotic flying pattern. But much to her surprise… it did. Not only did it copy her moves, but it also maintained the same rate of speed as well. It was utterly flawless and well-timed as her steering.

      “That can’t be…” Red marvelled. “Unless…. unless it has…” A realization of what was going on suddenly struck her. “A Mimic-Rider…”

      Mimic Riders — they are a computer adaptable algorithm that can lock on to any ship, scan its flight patterns and mimic the counter-manoeuvres. A pilot could just sit back, let the ship do the job for them, and wait for the enemy vessel to either spend its fuel, or wait for the pilot to (eventually) surrender. Red was sure it was the only thing that could copy her navigation so precisely. Many worlds in the Galactic Kingdom used them in the war against The Darkness Domain. It was a tactic that seemed to bold well during that war. They would run them down till their power fluctuated, and then, as the vessel drifted—they would then target the ship and end the stalemate.

      Of course, that was long ago, and the continued use of the Mimic-Riders in the Kingdom was very rare. Pilots considered it cheating and dishonourable. So, in its infinite wisdom, the Galactic Kingdom Command banned the tech out-right, making it an illegal for any world to use again. Although, that never stopped thieves, pirates and other underworld thugs from using it to escape justice. So now, here’s one being used on her. This would be quite the challenge for the Commander and The Goldilocks. A challenge she so rarely backed away from.

      “Mimic-Riders, eh? Clever,” Red smirked. “How about we change the dance, my dear sir?”

      “May I speak now?” Grimm inquired.

      “Do more than that, activate the holo-turret system.”

      “You are not thinking of attacking?”

      “Oh, you better believe it.” The woman chortled through her teeth. “Take over the fancy flying for me and give me control of the weapons.”

      “Why do I bother asking?” Grimm griped.

      A holographic helmet constructed itself over her head. The faint blue, red, and orange lines outlined the object and her eyes viewed the target. Outside the vessel, the ships’ golden four turreted cannon swirled around and poised itself in the direction of the enemy vessel. The holo-helmet visor displayed the ship and projected the sensor data beside it. The targeting system followed her gaze and tracked the enemy. A big grin grew on Red’s face while an icon target flashed onto the back wolf’s ship black hull.

      “Ok, Mister Wolf, time for your butt to get handed to you!”

      The cannons fired onto the sleek ship as it closed in on The Goldilocks. It was unprepared for the amount of power behind the crimson blasts, the wolf fighter ship jolted and lurched, as the impacts struck it with surgical precision. The successful result caused the woman to shout ceremoniously. A wave of joy and pride came to her all at once. The Goldilocks is fastest, most gorgeous looking craft in the Galactic Kingdom. This was a tough little ship that could kick its way through any blockade if need be. The one who know this to be true (the one who designed it that way) was Red, grinning from ear to ear and laughing like a crazed maniac.

      “I seriously think you need some therapy.” Grimm spoke with disapproval. “Really, Commander… you’re enjoying this way too much.”

      “You bet I am!” she responded enthusiastically while firing the weapon. “Time for some good ol’ payback. I should have been ready the first time this one took us down over that planet.”

      “Yes,” Grimm acknowledged with reluctance, “Perhaps if the scan had shown the vessel initially, but it did not.” Red continued to wildly shoot her turrets at the enemy. Grimm figured she was still listening, despite being so engrossed in her vengeance. “Curious… that is occurring again at this moment. I’m trying to scan the vessel, but it somehow reflecting it back, as if it is blocking—our exact frequency.”

      “Wait, what?” She hesitated, looking away from the target.

      It was a moment that should not have occurred. The distraction lowered her reflexes and averted her gaze from the display. The damaged enemy returned fire and took
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