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Chapter 1

Sometime
during the later part of the year CE 3034.

 


Thion
planetary system, Sajnen Neutral Zone.

 


 


In the thick
of battle…

 


A massive
vessel hung between the Ichi Geki, or
the Gencore Stalker-B Light Cruiser being piloted by none
other than the fearless Züncålazin Paige Langley, and the
Constellation Aerospace Luxury Starliner which she, along with her
comrades were so desperately trying to protect.

 


It was so
enormous.

 


Long black
tentacles stretched in front of it, with four descending wings
tilted toward the nose.

 


“Zenon, see if
you can work out which of our weapons will be best to tackle that
monstrosity!” Paige called the order out to her copilot who sat to
her right.

 


“I’m on it!”
Zenon said without hesitation. 

 


The squadron
of Sajnen Starfighter Rs under Paige’s command were there, moving
to intercept the peculiar craft which the Züncålazin pilot could
only assume was some sort of new top secret prototype from the
Skycom Corporation. The ship made the first move. A tentacle
flung out, firing a blast of red fury, annihilating one of the
Starfighter Rs. It was there one second, gone the next. 

 


“Where did
Skycom get that ship from?” Paige and Zenon were strapped in their
seats, the former was so concentrated on what was going on outside
that she couldn’t take a quick glance in the direction of her
copilot to see her face, but Zenon was clearly afraid— and for good
reason.

 


The Sajen
Starfighter Rs fired now, unleashing fury on the other vessel.
Paige let out a cheer at the sight and expected to find it
exploding at any second. But their fire ended, and the craft
remained unharmed. Another squadron of starfighters neared the
behemoth, circling it, but Paige had a feeling their efforts would
be ineffectual. 

 


“We need to do
something.” Anima, the voice of the ship’s AI computer filtered
through an overhead speaker. 

 


“I’m doing
something, it’ll just take a few minutes,“ Zenon shot back.

 


“I don’t think
we have that long,” Paige whispered. 

 


The enemy
lingered in silence, dark and threatening. No one spoke. 

 


The Starliner
was helpless, not a war machine by any account. Paige was sure
there were defences built in, but they wouldn’t be useful against
whatever this monster was.

 


“Captain
Langley, I’m seeing movement,” Anima said, her holographic form
materialising a moment later, and just as Paige was peering out the
viewer at the incoming flotilla. It was a mishmash of vessels, and
she was surprised to see it arriving. Grand Admiral Chrix Arlox had
managed to muster a handful of ships at an extremely short notice
which he had turned into a real force to be reckoned
with. 

 


“Looks like
the Grand Admiral has managed to find us some help after all,”
Paige said. 

 


“If he’s
smart, he won’t throw those ships straight into the midst of the
battle. We don’t yet know the full extent of this Skycom
prototype’s capabilities, and those ships that he’s brought aren’t
exactly state of the art,” Anima said.

 


“We need to
find a weakness.” Paige said as she stared at the thing, the
destructive tentacles wavering through space, and she wondered why
Skycom hadn’t advanced. “It’s waiting for something.”

 


“Other ships?”
Anima asked. 

 


“Maybe.”
Kashia ke Hanadi had pulled her ship around and came to Paige’s
side, facing the enemy as well.

 


“I think I
found something that might work?” Zenon said turning her head
to glance at Paige.

 


“Yes, yes.
Whatever it is that you’re thinking about, can you just get on with
it? We’re about to be in the middle of a full-scale assault!”
Paige slammed a fist on the chair arm, her patience had
been fried a long time ago. 

 


Chrix and the
small flotilla were moving, but not toward the Skycom vessel, but
rather toward the Starliner, and Paige felt the tension through the
entire region. Thion hung behind the Starliner from Paige’s
perspective, the huge ship blocking the equator from her line of
sight. 

 


“Got it,”
Zenon said a few seconds later, a grim expression on her face.
“Paige, the super ion guns are ready.”

 


“And?”

 


“I reversed
the polarity,” she said. 

 


“Of what? I
don’t understand,” Paige admitted. 

 


Zenon bobbed
her head, as if trying to determine what that would accomplish.
“Could be a change. The reverse polarity of the super ion gun will
neutralise some of the energy pulse, but most shields are designed
to defend against a specific pattern.” 

 


It was worth a
shot. Paige glanced at the ship beside her and sighed. She tapped
the communicator. 

 


“Paige, what
the hell is going on. I’ve never seen anything like this ship
before?” Kashia was white, her upper lip drenched in
sweat. 

 


“You tell me.
Bitch face Kristy Langley must have a new prototype at her
disposal?” 

 


“We must’ve
missed something somewhere?” 

 


“SkySec must
have some sort of hidden facility that we clearly don’t know about.
Anyway doesn’t matter now. All that matters at the moment is that
this bastard isn’t leaving without a fight. They wanted to pick a
fight with us here just because we’re in the Sajnen Neutral Zone,
let’s make them sorry they ever came here. Are all your weapons
primed?” 

 


“Yes,” Kashia
said in a huff. 

 


“Then follow
me.” 

 


“To do what
exactly?” Kashia asked, arms crossed.

 


Paige pursed
her lips. “I have a plan,” she then told her, adding, “Reverse
the polarity of your ion guns.”

 


The Züncålazin
master barked an order to someone behind her, and when she stared
at Paige again, her resolve had hardened. “I’m listening.”


Chapter 2

Kashia disappeared from the screen, and Zenon’s console
beeped, drawing the attention of Paige and former. “Paige, I’m
picking up a transmission from the Grand Admiral to the
Starliner.” 

 


“You can do
that?” 

 


“Sure. Want to
spy?” she asked. 

 


Did Paige
ever. Zenon pushed it to the main viewer, and there were Chrix and
someone, who to her complete surprise, resembled an older version
of her long deceased mother in split screen. 

 


Anima waved a
holographic hand in front of her body. “They can’t see us,
right?” 

 



“No.” 

 


“Aylana, you
were supposed to get us the plans of Skycom’s Devastator prototype.
Having them follow you here in one of them wasn’t exactly part of
what I had in mind!” Chrix’s eyes boiled with fury. 

 


“Things got a
bit complicated. Do you really think I intended for any of this to
happen?” Aylana pointed away. 

 


“Of course
not—“

 


“— but Kristy,
somehow, found out who I am. And she knows that I was one of the
main instigators who openly condemned her mother during her rise as
Cerberus. She tried to capture me, but I escaped by stealing one of
their Starliners. But now she’s found me and sent that thing,”
Aylana explained. 

 


That’s Aylana
Mirax? Paige peered at the others, who seemed as perplexed by this
as anyone. “She’s my aunt who is supposed to be dead.”

 


Aylana was
wearing a SkySec uniform which she had no doubt donned as a means
to get in and out of wherever it had been that she had infiltrated,
her hair dusted with grey. Paige vividly remembered her most hated
mother in the same uniform, and seeing her mum’s older sister now,
it was obvious they were related. 

 


“And why
didn’t you tell me that my other niece is amongst the ships trying
to defend this Starliner?” Aylana asked. 

 


“I thought you
would have already known that?”

 


“No! I cut all
ties with my entire family since condemning Cerberus and seeking
refuge in the City of Everlasting Unity.”

 


“But in a way,
Paige was just like you. She denounced Skycom a very long time ago.
Perhaps it’s time for the two of you to get reacquainted?”

 


Aylana stared
at the corner of her screen, probably nervously watching the
tentacled beast. “No, I’m not ready for that yet.”

 


Paige squinted
as she watched Aylana lean back in her chair, glancing at the
viewscreen beside her. 

 



Aylana scowled, “One day I’ll seek Paige out, but for now she
mustn’t know I’m here— or for that matter, that I’m the person on
this Starliner that she’s trying to protect.”

 


Zenon glanced
at Paige, and she was still, frozen in place. Zenon wrapped an arm
around her, but she shrugged it off. 

 


“Protect this
ship for long enough so that I can transmit the Devastator
technical readouts to you.” Aylana’s eyes were red-lined, her
head dipping as she finished.

 


“We are doing
everything we can.” Chrix broke off. 

 


“Although I’m
surprised, to say the least.” Aylana looked at her screen, and
Paige checked their radar. The giant tentacled ship still hadn’t
moved, and so far, no fighting between Chrix’s flotilla and his
starfighters had begun. 

 


“If it has
come for me, why isn’t it attacking? It’s sitting there.” Aylana’s
eye twitched. 

 


“It already
displayed its power. I expect it wants us to concede with minimal
effort.” 

 


“You know I
won’t.” Aylana stared into the screen, and it felt like her eyes
were sending Paige a signal, even though she couldn’t see
her. 

 


“I won’t
either,” Paige whispered. 

 


“Neither will
I,” Zenon muttered. 

 


Chrix broke
the silence on the viewer. “Are you also able to pinpoint where
exactly Skycom is building these ships?”

 


“Yes, but I’ll
have to show it to you on your star map.”

 


“Then we need
to get you off the Starliner and out of here! We, along with the
starfighters under Paige’s command will hold this thing off while
one of our transport ships gets to you. Once we have you, we can
leave the Sajnen Neutral Zone and head back to the Sajnen
Confederate. Skycom won’t dare follow us once we’re in Zhann
Alliance territory. Not unless they wanna risk starting a war with
us.”

 


“Okay, but do
you have a plan? We’ve established our weapons won’t work against
this
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