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United Alliance 1

Eastern Plains

Private Santiago glanced at Callum. The man was doing his routine of walking about at night. Santiago didn’t know why Callum needed a walk. Maybe the man needed some fresh air. But he had been doing it for two nights in a row. Each time Santiago made sure Callum never spotted him. Callum’s need to walk had become an excellent opportunity for Santiago. The orders from Martin had been clear. 

Terminate Callum. 

Immediately.

When Santiago had read the orders, a few questions had filled his mind. Why kill this man? Although Santiago understood the orders, Martin was asking him to take a great risk that could expose him. Nonetheless, Santiago had dismissed all his thoughts. There was no time to dwell on them. And it might force him to make a mistake. All he had to do was follow the orders. Nothing else was expected. Once the mission was completed, Santiago would send an encrypted transmission back. It was the first time he was going to have to send a transmission. Santiago needed to figure out how to do it. Because of that, it wouldn’t happen so quickly. He’d probably need a few days. Santiago didn’t like the idea of sending transmissions out of the base. The stakes were high that any transmission might be intercepted. To ensure that didn’t happen, Santiago had to find a way and time it properly. To him, the whole process was frustrating. But that was part of being a spy on the United Alliance base. Over time he had been fortunate to get the favor of Captain Aria. That had opened doors to understanding how the United Alliance was trying to figure out the Vezat alien threat. Santiago had played along, giving them bits and pieces of intelligence, enough to ensure he earned their trust. Even then, the utmost care had to be taken to ensure no one grew suspicious of him. 

Santiago turned his attention back to Callum. The man had stopped and was gazing at the fence. Santiago flicked his eyes about this part of the base. No movement. The last patrol had walked by a minute ago. They wouldn’t be back for another ten minutes. There also weren’t any recording devices in this section of the base. No better time than now to execute his plan. Santiago pulled out his small arms weapon and held it behind his back. He then approached Callum. “Hi.”

Callum turned around nervously. “Hi.”

“I notice you like to walk at this hour of the night,” Santiago smiled. 

“You noticed it, huh?”

Santiago tightened his grip on his weapon. “I also like doing night walks. It helps me clear my thoughts from a busy day. My name’s Santiago.”

“I heard about you from Sergeant Ramos,” Callum said. 

The tension in the man’s expression had all but disappeared. 

“Oh?”

“Yea, he mentioned you were instrumental in deciphering the Vezat language.”

Santiago chuckled. “I think I got lucky.”

That was far from the truth. Santiago had been privy to the Vezat alien language when he had first met Martin. Martin had given him the opportunity to study the language in return for his loyalty. Santiago hadn’t been able to resist the offer. However, he had been shocked when Captain Aria had sent him part of the symbols to the Vezat language. At that point, all he could do was play the part of someone trying to decipher the alien language. And it worked like a charm. No one, including the General, had been suspicious. In fact, the opposite had happened with him getting access to an alien vessel. Although it had been his first time studying the alien vessel, he had kept his poker face on and continued to play the part. Now, it was time to be his real self. 

“How much do you know about me?” Callum asked.

“Not much.”

Then, Santiago pretended to look past the man and frowned. Callum turned around to gaze at whatever he was looking at. Santiago pulled out his weapon and hit Callum on the head. The man collapsed to the ground. Santiago looked around, before dragging the man behind a storage building. There was no way he could’ve shot Callum without alerting everyone on the base. After dragging Callum behind the building, Santiago holstered his weapon and pulled out a curved weapon. It was part of the Vezat’s arsenal. When Martin had passed him the weapon, he had been given clear instructions to only use it in an emergency or for a serious situation. Tonight was one of those situations. Although Santiago wasn’t sure how it worked, he was about to see the weapon in action. He pressed it against Callum’s heaving chest and fired it once. No sound. That was a relief. As Santiago stepped back, his eyes widened. 

Callum’s body disintegrated in front of his eyes. 
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Secret Facility

Gibson Desert

Captain Williams touched the smooth surface of the hull of the shuttle in front of him. A shiver went down his spine at what the Coalition Forces had achieved. The shuttle was a breakthrough for the faction. He was certain that it would propel them to space travel on a wider scale than anyone else had been able to do. 

“Captain,” a voice said behind him.

Williams turned to find a young, blonde man in uniform staring at him. The man saluted him. 

“At ease, lieutenant,” Williams said.

Lieutenant Holmes was one of the pilots that was assigned to Williams. Williams had read his profile. Although still young, Holmes had been a heli-pod pilot for a few years. That experience would be invaluable. But piloting a shuttle was a whole other beast. No one knew what to expect. Even a pilot.

“Are we ready to take this shuttle out for a test drive?” Williams asked.

Holmes’ eyes brightened. “Yes, sir. I completed all the checks an hour ago. We’re good to go.”

Williams then slapped the hull one time. “Let’s get to it.”

With that, Holmes led him to the back of the shuttle, and they stepped in through the hatch door. As Williams set foot into the shuttle, the newness of the vessel hit his nostrils. It was a new craft smell. His boots echoed against the fresh decking, as they made their way to the cockpit. Everything screamed of a newness that Williams had never seen in a few years. War would do that to a person. 

Even the bulkheads above had no scuffs. Reaching the cockpit, Williams sat down beside Holmes, who was already studying the controls. Today was going to be the first run for Williams in this shuttle. Although General Styles had indicated that Williams could also fly the shuttle, he preferred to let Holmes take charge. At least, for now. Williams admired the sleek cockpit, as Holmes’ fingers danced across the console. With a few clicks, the shuttle woke up, its engines making Williams’ boots vibrate. A soft hum permeated throughout the cockpit as the lights came on. Williams pulled the safety harness around his body and made sure it was tight. Although Holmes was an experienced pilot, it was a new shuttle, and Williams wasn’t taking any chances. No human had ever flown a shuttle like this. At least, to Williams’ knowledge. Humanity was venturing forward into new territory. He felt an excitement in his throat.

“All systems are online,” Holmes reported.

Williams offered a single nod.

“Sir, this is different from flying a heli-pod,” Holmes remarked.

“How so?”

“It’s much easier I believe.”

Williams nodded, as Holmes gently pulled on the controls. Williams was impressed at the delicate way Holmes handled the shuttle. The shuttle lifted off the surface and Holmes turned it around. It was then that Williams noticed a launch bay opening on the far-left wall. A glimmer of a containment field caught his eyes.

“All ready to go,” Holmes announced.

“Proceed.”

Holmes pushed on the controls and the shuttle lurched forward. The safety harness pressed against Williams’ body, as the shuttle began drifting towards the launch bay opening. Soon, they were flying over Gibson Desert. The stars across the night sky sang out to Williams. It was breathtaking that he was seated inside a space shuttle. He could never have dreamt of it.

Soon, he would be flying up into those stars. But not tonight. 

“What kind of weapons do we have on-board?” Williams asked, as he studied the viewscreen and the harsh terrain outside.

“We have missiles and lasers for now.”

“For now?”

“Yea, I heard the engineers are planning on adding a bit more weapons onto this shuttle, but they said it will take some time.”

“Like what?”

“Maybe a few turrets on the rear. Anyway, let’s see if this shuttle flies as good as it looks.”

Holmes kept his fingers on the controls, as the shuttle kept low to the surface while traveling across the desert terrain.

Williams relaxed and leaned back on his chair. The initial anxiety of flying in the shuttle had disappeared. A new frontier lay ahead for humanity.
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Vezat Base

Granite Valley

Cathy stared at her food on the table. Ever since she had been kidnapped from Anderson and imprisoned in this alien base, Cathy had told herself that sooner or later someone would come to rescue her. But that hope had slowly begun to diminish after the first week. It was now more than a few weeks since being captured. To her surprise, she had found a few other prisoners with her in this facility.

“You better eat your food,” Benjamin whispered. “If not, they might come and question you.”

Cathy looked at the Vezat alien guards at the door. Neither of them was looking in her direction. But she couldn’t become complacent. Just yesterday during lunch, one of the Vezat guards had approached another man and demanded he eat his food. When the man had scowled, the Vezat guard and hit him on the back, after which he had been taken away by force. No one else had tried to stop him. Cathy had wanted to stand and help the man, but Benjamin had held her back. Cathy was glad for it because, if not, she could have ended up in a bad situation.

Ever since being imprisoned here, Cathy had befriended Benjamin. The man was calm and cool in front of the Vezat. And more friendly than the other 4 people who were imprisoned with her.

Cathy picked up her spoon and reluctantly dug into her food. When she had been brought to this alien base, the food had tasted horrible. She had even felt like vomiting on that first meal. But over time, she had learnt to endure it. There was no other choice. And every day, the lunch and dinner meals were a variation of the same basic type of food. 

“What’s with the food today?” Cathy asked. “Does it seem different?”

“You noticed a bit of taste too, huh?” Benjamin smirked.

Cathy nodded. Maybe the Vezat aliens were trying to fix the horrible tasting food. It would be a small victory for them. But she didn’t trust the Vezat aliens. Being captured by aliens had been shocking, to say the least. At first, she had thought the aliens were humans in costumes, but that theory had been debunked when they had taken her on their space vessel. Aliens were something she had left in the realm of fiction, but the reality that they were amongst humanity had been like someone driving a knife into her heart.

“I’m thinking they’re finally figuring out our taste buds,” Benjamin muttered. 

“I think so too.”

“I’m also guessing Martin probably has something to do with it.”

The first time Cathy had observed a human working alongside the Vezat she had been speechless. She thought she had imagined it. After all, why would a human willingly work with these aliens? Despite that, Martin had appeared and even spoken briefly to the group. He had warned them to behave, not cause any problems and eventually they would be returned to their families. Benjamin didn't believe a word of it. Cathy agreed. They had seen so much, and it was unlikely the aliens would simply let them go back. The Vezat would more likely kill them when they were no longer useful. 

“Do you think the Vezat are still forcing our parents to do things for them?” Cathy asked.

That had been Benjamin’s theory. When he had first announced it to the group of them, Cathy had been shocked. However, it did make sense. There had to be a reason as to why they were being kept alive as prisoners. Cathy worried for her father. He had taken care of her when her mother had passed away. He was the only family left. She didn’t know what she would do without him. 

“Yes. It’s only the reason we’re still alive.”

If that was true, their time was limited. Sooner or later, the Vezat would no longer need their parents.

Cathy took another mouthful of food and swallowed it with a wince. “How much time do we have left?”

Benjamin shrugged. “I can’t tell for sure. But we haven’t seen Martin for a few days. Did you notice that?”

Cathy offered a single nod. “What do you think they are up to?”

“I’ve noticed a bit more tense expressions on the aliens. I think something’s going on beyond this base.”

Cathy finished her food, picked up the empty plate and returned it to a plate holder. She then returned and sat down opposite Benjamin. The others, which included three men, were seated on a separate table. Cathy flicked her eyes at them. The three guys weren’t talking. Instead, they were just looking at nothing. Cathy frowned. She and Benjamin had tried to make friends with them. However, none of them had seemed interested. Cathy couldn’t blame them. No one wanted to be the prisoners of the aliens. Being the lone female amongst the five prisoners had also been challenging for Cathy. Despite being friends with Benjamin, she couldn’t confide in him on certain things. Then Benjamin nudged Cathy. “She’s back.”

Cathy glanced in the direction of his gaze. A female alien in a white uniform was standing on the other side of the glass wall, staring at them. “Who is she?”

“I heard she’s a Captain in this base,” Benjamin said. 

“Really?”

“Captain Cofia. I think that’s what they call her.”

“Oh,” Cathy said, unsure how Benjamin had found out the names of some of their alien captors. Then again, she had learnt that Benjamin was quite resourceful when he needed to be.

Cathy stared at the female alien. Her eyes locked with that of the female alien before she turned and disappeared down the corridor.
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