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Foreword

I'm Drackarn and I'm an Eve Online geek! | runfédmesite at
http://sandciderandspaceships.blogspot.cowkére | regularly write fiction set in

CCP’s Eve Online universe. Someone posted a comomeahe of my short stories to
the effect of, “You should write a novel in your spaime.” | really appreciated the
compliment; a novel just seemed too much of an dakimg However | really enjoy
writing Eve fiction and over a few weeks | thougiiaybe not a novel, but maybe
something longer than one of my short stories. ldehe idea for this was born. The
Science Fiction and Fantasy Writers of America watléssify this as a

'novella’; Longer than a novelette (up to 17,500@dsy but shorter than a novel
(40,000 and over). | really hope you enjoy readiras much as | did writing it!
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Prologue

The large black limo hovered along at speed weawirasnd out of the heavy
rush hour traffic. The man sitting in the back weading the day’s news on
his datapad. He was wishing they could get theseefahe wanted his
morning coffee. He started to ponder why there avassh hour on a space
station in orbit some 300km above the planet beldvere were no natural
days and nights here; the station remained insdmse orbit so always saw the
same amount of sun no matter what the time. Tlifecgit dimming and
brightening of the lights made no sense to himasn't day, it wasn't night. It
was some technician flicking a switch.

The skinny man opposite cleared his throat.

"Sir. I've had a message. The intercept was suttes® have the goods, but
there is a problem."” he said nervously.

The man opposite put his datapad down and lookbi dieutenant.

"What is it?"

"The shipment is secure but there was only oneilmissthe cargo ship.
Capital sized, Citadel class."

The other man looked first puzzled before lookiegyangry.
"You tellin' me the State went to all that trouldé that secrecy and all that

security for one freakin' cap missile. Bullshitttgr this is some massive set
up, or..." he trailed off in thought.



"Or what sir?"

The man ignored him. It made no sense that theydaoansport a lone
citadel missile with all that secrecy and protectigou could buy hundreds of
thousands of them on the open market in the systehta if you had the right
license or were a capsuleer. There was a beepeapthed up his datapad, a
message had arrived. It was encrypted so he hadit@ few seconds before
it decoded. There were no senders addressed aad iharked urgent.

You've hit the motherlode. It's chaos here, thelsds really hit the fan. That
missile is like nothing in existence. We've begargthe specs to help us find
it, after seeing the yield | know that | have to get. | request a million
credits to be dropped at the usual place. Thaesnuts compared to what
you can sell that thing for. However, the Navy wiglthis place apart to find
the leak and then they'll rip the region apart iodf that missile. I'm as good
as dead if | stay here. I've made the usual arramg@s in case | have an
‘accident’, | hope you understand, that is notradl, simply a precaution.
Make sure the cash is at the drop, I'll then giwa @ copy of the specs | just
received. Trust me, an extra million for me woefhidn the profit you'll make
on the sale price of that thing.

Mr A Friend.

He mulled it over. A million was a decent amountas$h, but his source in
the Navy had confirmed what he'd started to suspéett missile was not
what it initially appeared to be.

It took an hour to get to the hotel in the heawffic, by that time he'd
arranged the million credits to be dropped by gtmof his goons. The limo



door was opened for him and he stepped out. Hidtwdyguards stood
covering his exit from the vehicle. He knew he hathy, many enemies and
needed to be careful. These were two of the bebtduards in the business
outside of presidential protection. They walkeatlgh the reception of the
plush hotel to the posh cafe at the rear. A smanaire d’greeted him by
name and took his jacket before escorting himpaate room at the back.
His two bodyguards ensured he was covered atal during this short walk.

He took a seat in the comfy sofa and stared otlteomassive window into
deep space. A steaming pot of his favourite coffae already on the table.
He poured himself a cup and leaned back. This wasodthe best views on
the station and he paid a lot to reserve the m@ridating room for his morning
coffee every day. Then again, as the head of tigedacrime syndicate in the
system, he could afford it. One of his body gugdsed his hand to his ear
and listened to something before discreetly whiggesomething into a throat
mic. The boss knew his visitors were nearly heiis.ddtapad beeped and he
picked it up. His lieutenant had confirmed they'dapbed off the cash and
collected the specs. He skimmed straight downegigld and nearly spat his
coffee. The contact had been right, they had gotrtbtherlode. Every dictator
and cash-rich nut-job with a cause, or a grudgeila@vbe clamouring to get
hold of this weapon. And so would the Navy. It dadmon him that they
would stop at nothing to get that missile back.

"DADDY!"
The shrill voice made him jump. His three daughtarsinto the room and

jumped on him. He embraced each one laughing. Héswas in the doorway
smiling.



"Sorry, the car was late." his young wife said.

"I'm just glad you're all here now." he replied miss you when you take the
kids to see your mother."

"You could always come with us. | know...."

A sharp crack rang out stopping the conversatianwife looked puzzled at
the strange sound but the man's two bodyguards alter@dy moving with
weapons drawn. They knew exactly what the soundandscould even tell
the make of the gun that had made it. Suddenletvers report after report;
to the bodyguards it sounded like someone was engpan entire clip. They
hadn't paused from the moment they heard thestirst and within 90 seconds
had bundled the family out of the hotel and wereawming into their throat
mics for the armoured limos to meet them at the smtrance to the hotel.

Before the crime boss knew what was going on heshased into the back of
his limo with his sobbing wife and three screanthddren. The limo roared

onto the main street and took off at high velocity.

“Surely”, he thought, “the Navy couldn't have foumat who'd taken the
missile that fast”.

Once the limo was clear the partition between tineedand the passenger
compartment rolled down.

"You OK boss?" asked the driver looking in the rei@w mirror.

The boss just nodded.



"The boys just called. Apparently nothing to woatyout. Some nut-job went
crazy in the coffee shop and shot the place upvétea real bad shot too,
didn't hit anything but cups! Guess he didn't lifke bill." He chuckled at his
own joke. "They are getting the second car andmdét us back at your
place."

The screen rolled up and the crime boss starteslds a bit now that he knew
he wasn't the target. However the incident had rhadehink that whilst he
had that missile in his possession he was in mangel than he ever had been
in. He needed to find a buyer and get rid of it.fas



Chapter 1

The bright blue laser slowly cut through the rackront of him. A glowing

line of molten magma dripped viscously from therfbuock. Down this deep
in the mine the only sounds were from the minirggta and the falling rock.
The air was hot and thick with smoke, the extratdos were struggling to
keep up with the mining operation. He had stripp#dhis shirt and wore it
around his face to filter the worst of the smokd particles. The two-handed
laser cutter was getting warm now from continueslarsd he was at the stage
where he needed to decide whether to wrap hisasiuiund the hot front
handle or leave it protecting his face.

It had not always been like this for Riku. He hddeg a job that meant
something. Then one day it had all been taken fiom The siren signalling
the end of the shift sounded and the workers layndibeir tools and started to
head for the lift shaft. He joined the throng obplke slowly making their way
towards the exit. Nobody said anything, they wdlreoa tired. After a shower
and something to eat they all returned to theis@thausted. Riku didn't
know what time it was, not that it mattered. Orighksecurity military
stockade built into an asteroid in deep space tlvaseno night or day. The
cell doors automatically closed with a resonatilagng and he heard the sharp
click as the locks engaged. Seconds later he waged into darkness as all
the lights in the wing were extinguished.

He was abruptly awoken with a kick to his feet. eygs slowly opened to see
if it was the start of another fight. Above him tened the immense form of
Guard Kenzo. A hulking Matari Brutor that lookeldihe could snap a man in
two like a twig. A small number of lights were drg could see them out of
the barred door. That meant it was early, but hift 8me yet.



"Up Riku! You're on transport unload duty!

Riku looked up at the guard half asleep and puzzled

"Can't be. I'm not a trustee, I'm too new to batsetwhere near a ship. You've
got the wrong man, now let me sleep!”

"Up!" the guard said more forcefully.

"Check your orders again. No way I'm allowed thathy number. Give me
another couple of hours of sleep and is breakfelsed too much to ask here?"
he said.

Riku turned over in his bunk and pulled the blankgbver his shoulder.
Guard Kenzo grabbed the back of the neck of hi$ ahd hauled him to his
feet.

"l aint askin' again." he growled. "And enough wiitle sass!”

Riku shook free and grabbed his boots. He knewgreldably get into trouble
for this. The monthly supply ship was supposedetaitloaded only by
trustees; inmates who have proved they are neoigny escape or are so near
to their end of their sentence that there woulddeoint in escape. He was
just four months into a 35 year sentence. Thene iway the Warden or the
Governor would let him be on the same side of #teraid as a transport ship,
never mind get on board to unload its cargo of Bepgor the outpost.

The problem was that this guard was green. He amiyed last month on the



previous transport and had been breaking his fralts day one. He finished
dressing and was roughly pushed out of the cell.

"We're both going to catch shit for this you knowe'told the guard.

His reply was simply another hard push in the back.

-000-

The Caldari State had many other problems to walbgut, all much more
pressing than a small military prison in the midoll@nowhere. The transfer of
power from the recently ousted leader Tibus Heththe on-going war with
the Gallente Federation meant naval support wagchtd. Therefore the ship
docked in the penitentiary’s main hanger bay wasar©aldari Navy
Transport ship, but some old rusting Matari bulklea Supplying the Navy's
prisons and distant outposts was now done by grie@tractors, and with
low rates of pay, the on-going war and hazardowssecurity space runs,
only the Minmatar tribes had really rushed to gl contracts up.

The Empyrean War had been raging for over fiveybatween the four
empires that inhabited the cluster of around 5886s known as New Eden.
The Caldari State, made up from a number of megaecations were at war
with the Gallente Federation, the only true freenderacy in New Eden. At
the same time the deeply religious Amarr were atwvtn the tribalistic
Minmatar.

Riku stared up at the Matari ship. The truth bd,tbe had started thinking
about escape opportunities, but now he had setwughts. In thirty five
years he would be an old man, three and a halidésoaas a long time to rot



in prison. But this ship didn't look like it woulte able to limp out of the
hanger, never mind survive for long in deep sphisdwull was covered in rust
and thick steel plates had been haphazardly wéldezland there. Riku
assumed they were to patch hull damage from maetearites or worse,
pirate fire. The outer hull appeared as thougladrit been properly repaired
in a generation. As he entered the rear hold raschpeeled off to talk with
another guard who was standing by the ramp. Rikechthat the unloading
was almost done. They were late. A few trusteed aya suspiciously as they
loaded the last of the goods and crates onto Hoees-and pushed them down
the cargo ramp. The inside of the ship was no b#tén the outside. It stank
of oil, burnt out electrics and sweat. There orae been paint on the walls
but the majority of it had peeled away to be reptaby rust. Botched repairs
were everywhere he looked as the lighting flickevadly high above on the
ceiling. He walked further into the small rear calzy. His keen senses told
him there was something wrong with the design efghip. This rear hold was
too small. He visually swept the walls looking fmtential hiding places but
the access hatches looked to be welded shut. Abepsecaution for a ship
docking at a prison facility and being unloadedrbypates. Bits of broken
machinery and rotting oil drums were scatteredywviere, just dumped there
and left in place for years by the look of it. Hax@enone of it was large
enough to provide a hiding location.

"Looking for a ride eh?"

Riku span round. An older man was stood leaningnagthe railing of a
stairwell just behind him. He was Caldari, lookeelt&s. probably late-40's
with greying short hair. He wore cargo pants abthak leather jacket. Riku's
training taught him to look beyond that. The maokkd fit, really fit and
probably could handle himself in a fight. He lookedgh, but there was



something more about him, something off. This mian‘tibelong on a rusting
tramp hauler, he had an air of authority, of comaan

"Just admiring your beautiful ship and wonderingati'll actually make it
back to the stargate before it disintegrates."epéed deadpan, buying time.

The man laughed. A second laugh made Riku spimardBuard Kenzo was
leaning with his back against the bulkhead behind fhis seriously worried
Riku. How did that hulk of a man sneak there withwiin noticing?
Something was very wrong with both of these two nikéanoted the cargo
bay was now empty other than the three of thentlamicthere was nobody in
sight on the loading dock or back in the hangeis Shelt like a setup. The
older man picked up on this almost immediately.

"I'm not a mind-reader but I'm guessing right abmow you think you've been
set up. As someone who apparently knows wheredded are buried, both
metaphorically and literally, you suspect we're Waentractors, here to make
sure those bodies are never dug up. How am | dbing?

"Pretty close." Riku replied whilst discreetly lang around for something to
use as a weapon. It would be pointless he knewglttex man was more than
likely armed. There was twenty feet between theththe other guy was in an
elevated position. The older man wouldn't even hiavesh to draw a gun and
put a bullet in his head before he'd had even eovkalf the distance. The
guard behind had his stun baton which could indéggdaca man in one hit. On
a normal man Riku would be confident of a one-oa-ewven unarmed, but
that huge Brutor had too much strength. If he tteetight his way out he'd
certainly die, but he'd go down fighting.



"Well I'm afraid you are wrong. The assassins ade@d coming to kill you,
but not until the transport after next. So you havkeast two months left to

live. Great news eh?"

Riku's eyes grew narrow, this didn't make any sefsealways assumed there
would be an attempted hit, but who was this mysteriman who appeared to
know a lot more than he did.

"Yes, apparently your ex-Naval command decidedybatbeing killed in the
first six months would be a bit suspicious, so theye going to wait a while.
Let you settle in before they punch your ticketnidabrass eh, will frack you
in the field, will frack you in the pen'. Any whiakiay, you are fracked if you
are still here in two months’ time. Right, now tlyau know all that, let's get
down to business as we've not got long left hereré\bffering you an out.
The old man, my boss, wants to speak to you. He'a gob offer for you. If
you don't like it you can walk. Either way you' lree."

"You're going to break me out of a high-securityciade for a job
interview?" Riku laughed.

"Yes. Otherwise you can stay here and break yoctk baning for a couple
more months before you die in a freak accidentkéiedd by a rogue
‘inmate’ in an argument over who dropped the so@peoshot in the back by
a panicking green guard whilst you were tryingesxape'. Your choice."

He knew the old man was right. He'd been expeetihg every day for the
last four months. He simply knew too much. He nabsleghtly. A voice
behind broke the silence.



"This is Guard Kenzo. All personnel and prisoneesaccounted for and the
transport is clear. Please seal immediately." tla¢all Brutor said into his
communicator.

A few seconds later flashing strobes turned thgahay orange as the huge
doors slowly closed sealing the three of them msi ship.

-000-

The journey took a few hours. Riku was given arcatdich had fresh clothes
and food. The cabin itself was in the same statbheasest of the ship and
smelled of sweat and burnt lubricants. The clotimsever, fitted perfectly
which unnerved him, and the food tasted amazing.tfdnsport ship might
have been a rust bucket but whoever worked theygalas a magician. As he
was finishing the meal there was a knock at the dduch opened seconds
later and the older man stepped through.

"We're here. Let’s go."

The food he'd endured for the last four month&iengrison wasn't up to much
so he greedily stuffed the last of the delicioushieto his mouth and
followed the older man down the corridor. Like tlest of the ship, the
corridor was in desperate need of repair. The wedie lined with flaking
paint and some suspicious black viscous liquidgitpfrom the air ventilation
system vents. The floor had once had some fornowgring. The few patches
that stubbornly remained stuck to the hull decltgdavere dirty and
scratched. Mostly the floor was like the rest @ ship: rusty. They passed
several service hatches that were hanging off theges and had been stuck
to the wall with duct tape or tied in place witbhitiof spare wire. The gaps in



the hatches revealed electrical junction boxessandce panels that looked
like they'd been burnt out and then repaired donétimes.

"So what'’s the job? Interior decorator for thisitiiy scrapheap?"

The other man laughed "Yes the old Katsu Maru dokxik like much, but
trust me, she's got it where it counts."”

They reached an airlock and the man pressed anbypiening a small
personnel side door. Light flooded into the corrids well as fresh air, which
came as a massive relief. They exited the ship dovamp onto a busy
hangar dock with hundreds of people milling ab&iku glanced around and
instantly knew they were on a Mordu's Legion statibhe other ships in the
hangar were mostly warships bearing the sigil efitiamous mercenary
organization. A dozen Drake class battlecruiseesdione docking pylon,
their heavy assault missile launchers glinting noargly in the harsh hangar
lighting. Riku jogged to catch the old man up tigldhe throng of people.

"So you're Legion? Should have guessed.”

"Yes we all are, and we're hoping you will be tBat that all depends..." he
said as they stepped into the lift and the doadscébsed. "...on what the old
man thinks of you."

Two minutes later they strode into a plush offitlke man behind the desk
was wearing the most peculiar of clothes. He hadmaarrian bishop’s robe
on but also a woollen beanie hat on his head \wihphrase "Have you been
hugged today?" knitted on the front in bright yellthread.



"Captain Sosa! Welcome home. And | see you havegjoest." he rose from
his chair like he was greeting long lost family. élabraced the older man and
asked about the crew. They exchanged pleasantriesshort while before the
man approached Riku.

Riku knew that he was facing Muryia Mordu himséiie eccentric leader of
the largest mercenary faction in the cluster. He'ard tales of the man’s wild
dress sense. He took the outstretched hand offienedthe ex-Caldari Navy
Brigadier General and shook it firmly. Mordu gestlifor them to sit on a
large sofa whilst he wandered over to a drinksregttand poured three
glasses. Riku knew his naval history. Mordu wasaagptly a brilliant young
commander in the Caldari Navy who rose up to tobdst levels. After the
Waschi Uprising he became disenchanted with theyldad formed the
Legion. Whilst they started out only recruiting Gali State members,
particularly the Intaki, and mostly working withetlstate Navy, recently they
had become more open. Now members of all four Ega@welled their ranks
and they accepted contracts from outside the 8tateell. As the Empyrean
war raged and Tibus Heth became more xenophobidiatator-like, Mordu
had finally put a bounty on his head. The CaldavyNobviously broke-off all
existing contracts with the Legion due to this. Ndeth was deposed and the
Caldari were desperate for support, the contraadsréstarted again. Truth be
told, during Heth's reign there were a number oftiaets still issued without
his knowledge by Navy commanders who still apptedidhe work of the
Legion. Even the Gallente Federation, whom Morddi ilacklisted after the
rather public execution of Grand Admiral Anvent iEén, was starting to
become a potential client again. Although Mordli k&ted the Federation for
the execution of the Admiral, President Roden hgebsseded President
Foiritan, and the Pikes Landing incident had smedtfelations between the
Legion and the Federation somewhat. The recent®eenCaldari Prime



where the Legion agreed to police and protect kegb during the troubles
was proof of a return to pre-Empyrean war levelsudt and cooperation.

The office itself was as much a contradiction &srtfan himself. His desk
looked official and very formal, yet just off to @side was a small bar with

a figurine of a dancing girl in a grass skirt nexa glowing neon bar sign.
The two didn't go together, exactly like the forr@aldari Brigadier General
pouring drinks in an Amarrian bishop’s robe. WhauRcouldn't see was that
it was one of the most secure offices in the clusiare fitting for a head of
state. The office was filled with state-of-the-suitveillance systems and a link
to the station’s mainframe that was connectedeartiplants in Mordu's head.
In just a thought he could call for guards, drookedeploy the twin 20mm
railgun that was hidden in a hatch just above theads.

Mordu returned with the drinks and handed them out.

"Gallente vodka I'm afraid. | hope it doesn't hyotir Caldari pride." Mordu
joked, being Caldari himself.

Riku downed the drink in one.

"The best vodka is the best vodka." he said maftéactly, the clear liquid
bringing warmth to his throat. "Now, do you mindlitey me why you broke
me out of prison?"

Mordu smiled and downed his drink and nodded. letred under his robes
and pulled out a paper file and slid it acrossdéek. Riku immediately knew
the significance. The only reason to have a palgerdther than an electronic
one was if the contents were so secret they hbd tept off the grid to ensure



no hacker could ever access them. He picked ufil¢hend opened it. His
face was a visage of shock. It was his originalyNa&rsonnel file, un-
rescinded. Every black-op and wet-job he'd eveedeas there.

"I'm not even sure | want to know how you got that!

Mordu laughed.

"You have a very specific skill set | could usehe Legion. You also have a
conscience | could use in the Legion. Very few nimeyour line of work have
both together. You may be surprised to hear thatsydl have a friend in the
State Navy. He sent that file to me and suggesteight be interested in you.
He was right, | am, very interested. He also pairttet that time was of the
essence, what with your State sanctioned murdeeegything in the very
near future. So | thought I'd send Captain Sosa teepick you up and see if
you'd like to join us."

Riku thought of the implications of this.

"Two questions. What's the job and what if | say'ho

"Ah those are too easy! Why didn't you ask me sbimgtdifficult like where
is Heth hiding?" Mordu bellowed with laughter a$ lown joke. Riku
wondered for a second if he did indeed know thenbitbcation of the fallen
head of the Caldari State. "The job is similar teatwou did for the Caldari
Navy with the slight difference that we won't thrgau to the wolves if you
feel killing innocents and small children isn'thigYou'd be operating with
my best team out of our best ship and will havayaas the contracts you
accept. If you turn me down? Well we'll have onaemglass of that fine



vodka and I'll shake your hand and wish you luckpt@in Sosa here will drop
you at a nearby neutral station and then you arganown. Just for coming
to see me we'll make sure you leave with a fewitobips and a gun, to make
sure you have a fighting chance."

Riku considered the two options and the implicatioha life on the run with
every black-op operative of the Caldari Navy havanders to hunt him down
and kill him. That was going to happen anyway, \ubigr option he chose,
but having the largest mercenary faction in thetelubacking you up was a
welcome thought. It would be a bold move by thed@alto move against him
if he was part of the Legion especially as theietebn them so often these
days. Without that backup he'd not have much oftwhadu had called a
fighting chance'. He might be able to get acrbediborder to the Federation,
find some backwater planet and settle down. But fegever be looking over
his shoulder. Eventually they’d find him he wastaer.

"I'min." he said.



Chapter 2

Back on the asteroid stockade, Governor Tanak wais aesk flicking
through a paper file. It was depressing him. Helteeh Governor of the
stockade and mining facility for 20 years and wearimg retirement. He had
served justice to some of the navy's most infanoonginals. In that time
there had been many escape attempts, none of them@assful. Until now.

He looked up as there was a quiet knock at the alodiWarden Nissho
entered. The warden was responsible for the wirgravthe escapee had
been incarcerated. He looked like he'd aged 1Gsyiedhe last 10 hours.

"Sir?"

The Governor looked up with weary eyes.

"Any news on the transport?" he asked hopefully.

"No sir." replied the warden "It has vanished. Kcé at all. We suspect it
was a professional job and that the transport anaiew were in on it. The
ships IDENT was fake and they think our recordseweacked to make our
docking crew think all was in order. We've scanakdurrounding systems
and found nothing."

"And Guard Kenzo?"

"No sign either sir. He's either dead, capturedas part of their team sir.
After all he only arrived a few weeks ago, he mayeéhbeen a plant and the
orders from command faked, like that ships ordeirs.is that his file? Is there



anything in there that might help us find him beftre brass show up?" the
warden asked hopefully.

The Governor sighed and slid the folder acrossiésk. The warden picked it
up and opened it. He opened it and looked at teegdage, he looked puzzled
and then quickly flicked through page after pagiaje black blocks. There
was hardly a single word to read.

"There is nothing here sir. Just a name. No pefsttails, no history,
nothing, it's all blanked out. Everything."

"Yes warden. And that is why | doubt we'll ever hebour mystery man
again. The normal military thugs don't have aviteere 99% of it is
classified.” he said with a heavy heart. "Howel@wking at the state of that
file, | really need to ask if we really want to skat man again!"

-000-

Sosa and Riku exited the lift and re-entered thim tnanger bay of the
Mordu's Legion HQ station. The ships docked thezeavimpressive. From
small interceptor class frigates to massive dreadhts needing thousands of
crew, there was a ship type for every contractemion might accept. Riku's
heart sank as they turned and started towardsaimpthauler they arrived in.

"I hope we're using that flying scrap yard to renabeis with 'the best ship in
the fleet' somewhere in space." Riku said in trafboh.

Sosa stopped and looked up at the rusting hullsamiled.



"You are looking at the best ship in the fleet."r@plied with pride in his
voice. "The Katsu Maru, the secret pride of theibrg Fleet."

Riku just groaned and followed him inside thinkihg man was either blind
or mad, or perhaps a bit of both.

"l admit as a cover it is great, but | was hopinglmme away from home
would be a bit more comfortable and, perhaps haweedeeth in case things
go tits up."

Sosa just smiled. They entered the ship via th@ramd the captain entered a
lift opposite. Riku hesitated for a second wondgifrhe stepped in, the extra
weight may snap a cable and send them both plurgititeir deaths. He
gingerly stepped into the rusting lift box, whiatked slightly under his
added weight, much to the older man’s amusemeret Citptain pressed his
finger against a button and held it there. Aftéewa seconds the button
flashed. Rather than going up to deck 1 as he res$ed, the lift went down.

"So you need to hold the button for several sectwedisre it acknowledges the
command and then the lift goes in the oppositectior? The electronics on
this flying junkyard look as if they are in as gamdtate as the structure."

"No. You need to hold the deck 1 button for threeesds to activate the built
in DNA scanner. If you have access the lift theeesayou down to the real
bridge." the old man replied.

Riku was about to query this when the doors slieihognd he was confronted
by the most hi-tech command and control centre éd seen. He stepped
out of the lift in awe. It looked like the bridgef a brand new Golem class



Marauder Battleship, only it was located in thetdaot of a rust-bucket Matari
industrial. The air was different too. It was cleard fresh not the stale air
tinged with a smell of burnt electronics and odttlwas above.

"Captain on Deck!" one of the crew announced a®kiier man stepped out
of the lift. A woman left the captains seat anddlder man took his place in
the elevated chair in the centre of the bridge.

The newest member of the crew continued to lookradolt appeared to be as
slick as any top-of-the-line Navy ship that he kadr been on, and more.
Some of the equipment appeared state-of-the-agrykhing was clean,
maintained and shining. The crew were all seatédeat consoles and
appeared to be as professional as they come. Hmadshey must be ex-
navy. This was not the discipline-less crew of exmad Matari tramp hauler.
He had been right that the ship was brilliant cofrerjust hadn’t realized he
had not seen the ‘real’ ship.

"Helm, initiate undock and take us out. | wantugaosition at O fourteen
hundred." The captain ordered.

"Yes sir!" came the formal reply.

Riku watched the main screen which showed thelshying the hangar. The
camera drones, similar to the ones used on capsliges, spun around the
rust-bucket industrial. It started to dawn on himyMordu had called this his
best ship. Looking at the readouts from the screemsnd that he could see
him this ship was not what it appeared. It appesvdzt more of a black-ops
ship than a hauler. But to anyone looking from igigtsall they'd see is a
Matari industrial ship on its last legs. Those bioag the ship for inspection



would be confronted by the fagade he himself hidrfdor. It was better than
a cloaking device, an entire ship that people wadigdiss out of hand as not
being a threat to anyone.

The screen showed the warp tunnel opening up it &bthe ship. The crew
worked like a well-oiled machine, it was impressivevatch.

Captain Sosa hopped down from his elevated chdifraticated for Riku to
follow. Glancing back he saw the woman retake Hains seat as they left
through a side door. The long corridor they enteved utterly different to the
dilapidated ones above. Plush Amarrian carpets thithk pile cushioned their
footsteps. The tastefully decorated corridor waediwith artworks from all
four Empires. One might have been forgiving fonkimg they were in a
hallway of an elegant palace. The older man ent@r®de door towards the
end of the corridor and he followed. They had exttex cabin as plush as any
stateroom onboard a luxury cruise liner.

"This is yours. | like to keep the senior stafftbed close to the ops centre. I'll
send the ship’s steward up, Claude, and he'llyake order for any
decorating or cosmetic changes you want doing. ishi®w your home so

feel free to do what you want to it."

Riku walked around in a daze.

"Seriously? I've been living in an eight by tenngaell for four months. This
is like the presidential suite at the Jita 4-4 Ritz



"Well get some shut-eye. | know Mordu said you'deéha say on the contracts
but this one was accepted before you arrived. Uira gou won't have a
problem with it! Briefing at eleven hundred houfs come and collect you."

-000-

Several hours later Riku was led into a large a@mee room by Captain
Sosa. There were already several people sat atbardrge wooden table
who fell silent as the two entered. The Captairktageat at the head of the
table and Riku found an empty seat to the sidee thle rest of the hidden area
of the ship this room was high tech and luxuriowsgorated. Top of the line
holoprojectors and personal screens were actiwveisa station somewhere.

"Good afternoon ladies and gentlemen. Please atievto introduce Riku, our
new boots on the ground. Now if you could all idinoe yourselves we'll then
get on with the briefing. XO?"

"Yoshi, XO and second in command." announced thigepgoman who had
been the one in the captain’s chair when they éinséred the bridge. She was
of Intaki origin, Riku thought, she had a Navalkabout her.

"Frey, weapons specialist." The next man was Matari

"Aki, electronics specialist." The man was a Caldaek. He looked like a
geek, he dressed like a geek, he even spoke gkela

"Monique, chief medical officer.” The woman was l8ate. Riku nodded at
her introduction. He had a feeling they'd be seeinge of each other the way
this was shaping up.



"Ingvar, ground ops commander" it was the hulkitaxk Brutor that he had
known as Guard Kenzo. "Sorry for busting your chigpghe last few weeks.
All part of the cover."

"Some cover! I'm just glad you never supervisedstimvers whilst | was
there!" Riku said with a smile and the big Brutoared with laughter.

"Aariz, chief engineer.”" The man was Amarrian, dnéy one around the table.

"Hoshi, Toy Shop manager." the last on the table av€aldari man. He
looked very similar in look and style to the eledics specialist.

"Toy shop? I'm coming to realize this ship is noththat it appears to be but
the toy shop is?"

Sosa cut in. "Hos here creates, maintains andreepar auxiliary craft and the
more custom and specialized equipment. As we hadeshi and a Hoshi we
call him Hos to make sure we don’t mix them up! @ussions usually call

for gear that is not off-the-shelf. Hos here is oh#he cluster’s great tinkerers
and creates items to suit our needs. Anyway, onstnkss. Today’s mission
should be a walk in the park. The Serpentis Careeimoving a shipment of
Mindflood close to the Amarrian border. They aiit ist low-sec so the
authorities cannot do anything. Currently theydoeked up at a station, our
contract is to ensure that the drug shipment nieaes the system and
certainly doesn't get into Amarrian space. All vm@W is they are on board a
Badger class industrial and we have 12 hours béfiereleave.”



A few ideas were thrown around the table by théwsrcrew, Sosa pointing
out issues with each one. A direct confrontatiospace was out of the
guestion. In the eyes of the law both ships wetgrak Any aggression in
space would be met by powerful sentry guns atttitéos or at the stargates.
Being in low-sec they couldn't use warp disruptioibbles to force the target
ship out of warp away from the sentry guns. A fidhtal assault in the dock
on the probably well-guarded ship would be a blbath. The call was for the
drugs to be destroyed with minimum fuss or loskfef Finally as the ideas
dried up he turned to Riku.

"Anything to contribute?"

Riku looked thoughtful. "What firepower you got tiis ship? I'm guessing
you’re packing something as nothing appears tasheseems on this rust
bucket."

"What do you need?"

"Small yield, armour penetrating, one shot. | she/'tivvie' Gatling gun on
top, that isn’t going to cut it. We need a scoypgecision missile, a titanium
sabot or a spike hybrid round. Something like that.

The cluster of stars known as New Eden was a danggiace. Even in so
called 'high-security' space there were roamingtes and other dangers.
Most haulers and industrial ships had some formvezponry for self-defence.
The civilian Gatling railgun was a popular choitteequired little to no
maintenance and replenished it's ammo automaticailyg particles it
collected from space. It was also legal issue far@amal ships and required
no special permits or licences. However, it wasfulbeunderpowered.



Compared to the military-grade weaponry availaloly to the navies,
licenced corporations and the capsuleers, it wasaashooter.

"You can have any of those. We have access tarakt Which do you want?
Frey can sort you out." the Captain replied.

"Seriously? Any?" he asked questioningly. A smiteri Sosa was his only
answer.

-000-

A day later the Captain was back on the Mordu’'side¢HQ station and back
seated in Mordu's office. The same Gallente vodla fboth their glasses.

"So the mission was a success then?" Mordu aslegthyThe was wearing a
suit identical to the one Tibus Heth used to favéudunce cap was firmly
fixed to his head.

"Very much so." The Captain took a sip from his#lri"The new boy’s plan.
We docked up using a fake ident. He spent an motlvel Toy Shop and left
on his own. He was back two hours later. We moeddhe Serp ship and
undocked immediately before them. As they werengiig out Riku sent a
signal and blew out the power couplings on botlr tharp engines and shield
generator. We launched a single light missile aatped before the sentry
guns could react. The missile was precision gulled beacon that he'd
placed. It holed their hull and vented the smaifoebay the mindflood was
stored into space. Intel suggests the drugs weflestied into space and
destroyed, there was no loss of life or injuriestgmed and we got away
clean. Our new boy has some special talents ansdtaded to scare me a



little. He slipped into a heavily guard Serpentigpsplanted two explosive
devices and a beacon and got out undetected. Yoyaad fill me in on his
past after he passed a trial mission. I'm worriégt such a useful man was in
a military stockade with a 35 year sentence. | nedahow if he's a risk to my
ship and my crew."

Mordu nodded understandingly and took another doirtke vodka.

"You know that a significant portion of your creweax-military even if

many chose not to talk about it. Most of them hiasen pointed my way by
high-level Admirals in the various Navies who use services discreetly on
occasion. Riku was a black ops agent for CaldaviyNiatelligence. He did a
lot of wet-work for them. His last mission was torenate a crime boss that
the authorities couldn't touch. He was dealing asusNaval Intelligence had
him on their radar. He went for coffee every mognat an expensive hotel.
He had enough enemies to know he needed a prvate, he never dined in
the open, making him a difficult target to hit. Tinght before, posing as
station maintenance, Riku had suited up and pleetadall thermite charge
on the external window. His plan was to blow thesand his two
bodyguards into space and make it look like a mioeteorite had hit the
station. The hotel was on the external face ofthgon obviously so it had
self-sealing breach doors on those rooms which avprévent further
decompression. That morning as Riku waited in taeroafe drinking a
coffee, news came in. A shipment of experimentalsanad been hijacked and
the crime boss was right at the top of the lisudpects. It was imperative that
he be taken down to throw the organization intasita aid in retrieving the
stolen weapons. Anyway, as fate would have itctitae boss decides to
bring his wife and three kids along for the fiigte ever. Our new boy says to
his commanding officer he is standing down as namscare in the line of



fire. Fleet command is shitting themselves thay th#d be embarrassed over
the theft that morning so he is ordered to procegdrdless. He tells them to
go frack themselves and no way is he killing aroocent mother and three
children. The order is given for the backup agergst to the cafe, relieve
Riku, take the detonator and detonate the deviige. $tmply pulls out his
concealed gun and shoots the place up. He dodésartylone, but of course
the bodyguards of the target are professionalsy Thge the crime boss and
his family out of there in moments after the fskbts were fired. Your new
crew member saved the lives of four innocentsQaltari fleet command
didn't see it that way. The stolen weapon was emavered and they found a
scapegoat in Riku. He got 35 to life hard laboanfra secret court-martial,
but he was never going to serve that as | toldbefore. He knew too much.
One of the Admirals didn't think it was right, $pped me off."

Sosa sat there taking it all in. After a few miraul® spoke.

"A top military intelligence operative with a comsace? Sounds like our new
guy will fit in perfectly around here!" he smiled.



Chapter 3

The Admiral read the report again. There was nbpeat, he'd read it so
many times over the last few months he knew it wordvord. It was their
worst nightmare, of all the shipments to get higgtkit had to be that one. For
five months since the theft things had been gbigtnow intel suggested a
buyer for the weapon had been finally found.

The plan from Naval Intelligence was poor in highagn. It had a less than
30% chance of success. If they messed it up, tla@evecould be revealed to
all. If they failed and the weapon got into the dpf a criminal organization
sooner or later it would be used. Millions could dind the weapon’s origin
could still be revealed to the cluster. The faet triminals had set it off
wouldn't matter in the eyes of the Empires. Thay Imailt the damn thing,
they would get the blame for the consequences.rGhat the weapon'’s entire
development was illegal and broke various tredtieg had signed it would be
the final nail in the coffin. The open comm linkiplaed into the small speaker
in his desk crackled into life.

“Strike Command, this is Strike Alpha. We are Resjungg Go/No Go
confirmation.”

“Strike Alpha, this is Strike Command. You haveaa gocate and secure
package, eliminate hostiles.”

“Strike Command acknowledged. Commencing operations

The mission was on. They had intel of the weapltmtation and their best
fire-team in the Caldari Navy was heading in to vehthey had heard the



missile was located. He’'d have preferred a blackaygerative to have gained
confirmation first, but his superiors wouldn't riakdelay.

“Strike one and two. Take positions. Strike thrad gour with me.”

The Admiral checked his black-ops fund, thankfitiiywas fat from the
ongoing war effort. The fund was for him to do asshw fit. No official
oversight, no receipts, no paper trail. Of cousdad to explain expenditure
to the Admiralty, but he didn't think for a minwgayone of them would see a
problem with paying large sums of money to enshisegarticular problem
went away. This was his back up.

“Engage!”

The sound from the small speaker on his desk edwpitd the sound of
gunfire and explosions. Orders were barked and comdshgiven. It sounded
like a small war was being waged. They had expdtiedriminal gang who
had stolen the weapon would protect it, but aggirushing in they had no
time to reconnoitre the opposition. Eventually ¢uafire died down after
several minutes.

“Strike Command. Location secure. Send in the nsedie’ve got men down.

“Strike Alpha, acknowledged. Trauma team en roidteze you secured the
package?”

“Strike Command, negative. The package appearave been here but is
long gone. There is a missile sling and a standwibald take a citadel



torpedo. There is a also a winch system to aiditgglout the missile is gone. |
repeat, the intel was too late, the package i&ngdr here. We're too late.”

The Admiral had heard enough and terminated hisopat audio link to the
operations centre. He engaged the security pratasohis communicator and
punched in a number from memory. They now needegk|pecial help to
prevent disaster.

-000-

Many light years away from where the firefight hast taken place an
Amarrian ran his hand along the massive tube agafieed its length. His thin
wrist extended from the sleeve of his dark robegwivere in stark contrast
to the brilliant white of the missile’s body. Thessile hung in the air
suspended by chains in the small hanger bay.

"Ah yes, a thing of beauty." The man commented.

He was followed closely by two more men in simil@bes. The three
Amarrians walked the substantial length of the nasmtil they were at the
nose-cone. A set of winches and chains hung esilerof the weapon'’s
‘business end’. On the adjacent tables lay a rahgmols and equipment. A
number of travel cases were piled on the floor hexte tables.

"Soon brothers we will deliver our message. SoenEmpires of Man will
know they are trespassing where no mortal shoalbtrSoon we will start on
a path that will lead to the cleansing of this haligce."



He finally reached the tip of the nose cone andired up placing his palm on
the end of the missile. He muttered a quiet prayerturned to the other two
monks who had followed his every step at a respeetiistance.

"How are we doing with the other acquisition th& meed to complete our
mission?" he asked one of his advisors.

"An opportunity has been identified. In three dexswill have everything we
need."

The leader nodded and smiled.

-000-

The senior officers of the Katsu Maru were all edaround the briefing table
when the Captain entered. He took his seat atdhd bf the table and cleared
his throat.

"l know everyone was looking forward to the Quate@utive baby-sitting
mission, however that’s been reassigned to anettipr”

There was a collective groan around the table éxoem Riku who didn't
know what the disappointment was. The others wpsetuas typically these
corporate protection missions were very lucrative @ery easy. The large
mega-corps paid huge sums of money to protect éixeicutives at certain
events. For the crew of the Katsu Maru these wavelk in the park and
normally resulted in a relaxing time and a healibyus. Plus the majority of
the crew would get some shore-leave on a decdrdrstar once. Whilst the
Legion headquarters was a massive station, ittdidwe the same



entertainment venues as others, especially the@albind Matari stations.
Being reassigned was a major disappointment.

"I'm afraid we've got one hell of a mission inplace. We've been contracted
by one of the Navies to get back some of their teahhas been stolen. We
need to get it back before some nutter uses ol bomething big up. As
you can probably guess by the fact we are involve'de not talking about a
crate of Scourge Rage Rockets."

"What are we talking about?" asked the XO.

The Captain turned to Aki and Frey who were sat teeeach other. "l don't
know exactly myself. Information on the target ismimal, but if | ask these
two what the significance of an Isogen-5 citadgbeédlo is..."

Frey blew a low whistle through his teeth.

"Isogen-5 is a rare isotope of that common minenaured by your
average high-sec mining carebear. When | say nameaih REALLY rare. In
fact it was thought it was all destroyed in the Appha event a few years

ago.

The Apocrypha event was well known throughout tlaster. Several stars
went supernova at the same time. Millions perishaastly on Seyllin | which
was a habited planet in one of the star systemsvdisdestroyed. The event
also tore through subspace causing the creatimmowhholes.

"It is believed that a massive detonation of algtde of this stuff occurred
somewhere in the cluster. Somehow, we don't ex&otyv how or why, but



this isotope is sensitive to certain fluctuatiomsub-space. When some goes
off, it causes a chain-reaction with more of theenal isotope being triggered
to explode. Distance appears to be no object witiesform of blast-wave
travelling in subspace, even distant systems a@remtouched when this stuff
goes up. A good sized explosion of this stuff wét off any other Isogen-5
that is present in the surrounding star systemgwagy the detonation of a
stockpile four years ago was so massive it wasghioto have caused a chain-
reaction that detonated and destroyed all Isogentite cluster.”

"Well it didn't." stated the Captain "Some surviaat right now some
criminal gang has a citadel class torpedo loadéd tve stuff. This is an off-
the-books job, the blackest of the black. We dwete much to go on as we
don't have any official orders. What we need tovkiwhat could this
weapon do and therefore who are the likely prosgegiurchasers?"

"What it could do is vaporise an entire statioome hit. A titan or super-
carrier would be the same. If you can modify thesihe for atmospheric re-
entry, it would take out a planet.” Aki replied.e@aptain raised a
guestioning eyebrow at him.

"When | say take out a planet | don't mean bloupitA missile like that could
probably vaporised a small continent on a tempegyiateet. But the
shockwave, heat blast and subsequent detonatiectefirould create a
nuclear winter lasting hundreds of years. Howebefore we start thinking
about targets there is another matter to consitler..

"How they are going to launch it?" asked the Captai



"Exactly. These missiles are designed not to bg-jggged or detonated
without the proper launch codes. They needed fodxkfrom a citadel
torpedo launcher which you only get on..."

"Caldari Titans, Dreadnoughts and starbase deférnRéai cut in.

"Yes. So there is the only bit of good news. Thesife is useless unless you
have a Caldari capital. | don't see the capsuteeching this tech."

"Why not? Sounds something they would love, to sinet a titan or enemy
station."”

"They wouldn't survive. The blast radius will be chibigger than the flight
range of the missile. You fire it at something pase, you'll destroy your own
ship in the subsequent blast. It would also dissubispace for a few seconds.
Most capsuleers don't generally care about ddatieir escape pod is hit or
destroyed their brain-scan is sent to their meditatlon and they wake up in
a new clone. However, in this case the capsuleis@an transmission would
be lost in the sub-space noise from the isogerntd@ndé&on. The signal just
wouldn't get through and would be lost. No immoigadoing to kill
themselves permanently for a one shot weapon."

"OK people. So we're looking for an organisatioat thas a stack of cash,
access to Caldari capitals and wants to kill somgthig. We find the buyer,

we find the missile. Get to it."

-000-



The board members faced the holographic projectidthe Admiral. The
room was dark giving it an eerie feel.

"So you are saying this was not the idea of the italty?" one of the board
asked.

"No Ma'am. This was a secret project with dirediissued direct from
Executor He... sorry, | mean Tibus Heth. The Adityranly heard about it
after the theft. Heth’s men, the Templis Dragonéuad full authority here."

"What in Divinities Edge did he want this abomioatifor? From the report it
appears to be a suicide weapon. You fire it, yoid!" Asked another of the
board.

The Admiral nodded and a second projection stagédrm by his side, the
projection showed a scene in space. An outlineRfi@enix class dreadnought
appeared next to a swirling mass.

"As | understand it, Heth was worried that the &até would attack the heart
of our space using the unstable wormholes. Inggssted that the Gallente
Navy was constantly surveying wormholes hopingrid bne that led deep
into our space. The plan was to use our last stotlsogen-5 that survived
the Apocrypha event in their shielded containers¢ate a ‘wormhole bomb'.
This could be launched from a Phoenix class dreagimdnto a wormhole
and it would destroy the opposing fleet on the odge. The plan was that
using Isogen-5, the warhead would also destalaliazormholes in the
system. It was a good plan tactically, if it hadrkem then those ships in the
enemy fleet not destroyed by the detonation woeltrépped and the link
between our spaces removed. The main problemtisidaevelopment of



weapons of mass destruction was outlawed and wedigp to that treaty.
Something that Heth apparently ignored. The misgdehead itself was
complete but it needed modifying to be able to retite wormhole and
navigate itself to the other side. That is appdyemhen it was hijacked, en
route to the facility that would fit the tech faropen the wormhole when
fired."

The board sat in silence for a few minutes as ¢baes projected next to the
Admiral played out. It showed the Phoenix launchimgmissile and it
disappearing into a wormhole. It then morphed theoscene on the other side
where a Gallente capital ship fleet was represeifieel missile appeared from
the wormhole and lit the entire room with a brigght. When the light

finished nothing remained.

"What are the potential risks to the State here itali

"Well sir. The weapon itself could be used as a WiBDper-capitals,
stations, infrastructure hubs, even cities arésht Millions could die if they
find a way to fire or detonate it."

"l was referring to the political risks, Admiratfie man replied.

"You mean what CONCORD and the other three empitésay or do when
they find out we've been developing illegal weapitias we signed up not to
develop? | say we are at a huge risk. If that weapaised against the
Gallente, then | can see the Amarrians breakingheftreaty and CONCORD
stepping in and siding with the Gallente. The wauld be lost in days."

The board went quiet again.



Chapter 4

"Right you've all had half a day to come up witbad, let's hear them" the
Captain said to the assembled senior officers.odiartheories of who might
want such a weapon and their potential plans weoin around until they
came to Aki.

"Aki. Any ideas here?"

"Well Captain. I'm not really up on organisationsomvould love a planet
busting missile for their birthday. So I've beem@antrating on ways we
might be able to find the missile. Isogen-5 has®y wnique energy profile,
we should be able to scan it down with a systenmewehsor sweep. That will
really cut the time down if we can instantly kndvthie weapon is in the solar
system with us or not. The problem being, Isogéeng® heavily controlled
and specific data about it is classified | canratibcate the sensors as | don't
have the data. If the Client can give us..."

The Captain held up a hand.

"Let me just stop you there. Our Client has degidayre labs and all data
relating to the project and direct contact is duthe question. As you can
imagine, officially this weapon does not exist. Galy is not to judge or
enforce treaties, well unless someone pays ustet’s not start any
conversations in that respect. The weapon is illagd now it's out of their
control they have destroyed as much evidence gscdre So we're on our
own. Now how do we get the data you need withotitrgeit from the Client
who probably no longer has it."



Aki sat there thinking. Suddenly Riku said "Dr YieeBeaumont!"

All heads turned to the newest member who hadidtsskpt so far. He started
rummaging through a pile of datapads in front ofi.hi

"Dr who?" the Captain asked.

"l was reading up on some background on this Isgtap here it is." he slid a
datapad across the table "Dr Yvette is a scieintiste Gallente Federation.
She's supposed to be one of the leading expettsogen-5. Well, in the
public eye anyway. Something about clean powerrg¢ioa for the masses."

The Captain slid the datapad across to Aki who sieich through the profile.
He smiled and nodded.

"She would be able to help me recalibrate the ssridoe confirmed working
on the datapad. "And even better, it says herezoimfo-net site she's
attending a scientific fund-raiser tomorrow nighte know exactly where
she'll be."

-000-

The ballroom was gently lit by a dozen crystal aeiers. Around the edges
of the room tables were stacked with food and dridkfour-piece orchestra
was playing classical Gallente music. In the ceotriie room men in dinner
jackets danced with ladies in elegant ball gowns.

"So who is going to take me for my first danceKWRiliscreetly whispered
into his concealed throat mic.



"l can but if your hand gets lower than the smalhy back, expect a slap.”
the Captain dead-panned.

"You two can get a room, after we've found the BottXO Yoshi was in the
ops centre on board the Katsu Maru monitoring tmaros.

Riku took a glass from a passing waiter and coetino case the room
looking for the target.

"Captain. Side door by the band."

"I don't see her."

"No, | mean the Amarrian. He's been stood thereesive arrived, and he's
packing, left side. Same as the two on the bale@tmoye the main door. |
checked the guest list and there are no Amarri&s Vlere tonight, in fact
there are very few Amarrians on the list. So whaith the armed muscle?"

The Captain casually scanned around the room. Raauright, they had a
serious problem. Amarrians weren't popular in #®usty business, it was
mostly dominated by Matari when you needed musete@aldari when you
need subtlety.

"Centre of the dance floor. Silver dress."

The Captain turned to see the doctor dancing wittaa. Riku was already
approaching her.



Riku scanned around subtly but none of the sugpsanen were near. He
looked at the Doctor as he approached. She lookkdriearly 40's and was
stunning. Dark hair cascaded over her shoulderdranted her sharp
Gallente features perfectly.

"May | cut in?" he enquired. The man she was danwiith looked at the
Caldari man in distaste.

"Of course." his dance partner replied which imraggly deflated the
Gallente man and took away all chance of resistafeerodded at

her and sloped off to the wings dejected.

Riku stepped in and took the Doctor in both handbstarted to dance.

"You don't look like a scientist." she laughed.

"I'm not, I'm not even supposed to be here. I"asleed the party.” Riku
replied honestly. The Doctor laughed.

"Good for you! And thank you for saving me fromttbaring little man. If |
hear another wild scientific theory tonight thatgh idiots want me to support
I think I'll scream."

"Don't worry, I'm not a scientist. But | would like hear your views on how
we can find a stolen citadel torpedo with an Ise§evarhead that is on the

black-market."

Riku felt her tense.



"You cannot be serious! No one would create sueleapon." she whispered
and tried to break free by pushing him away. Hel helr tight.

"No, keep dancing, we are being watched. You adairger." He pulled her
tight against his body and she stopped trying ¢as his grasp. They
continued dancing and looking like they were haxangpod time.

"Who are you?" she whispered.

"Someone who is going to find that weapon and dgstrbefore it is used
against innocents. But we need your help to firmhd disarm it, permanently.
There are other gate-crashers here and we thiglatieearmed. We assume
they are here for the same reason we are, younarefahe few people who
might be able to locate the weapon." he spokeysiofith her ear as if he was
whispering something. Suddenly he heard the Capitdiis hidden earpiece.

"Riku, they've spotted you. Two tangos moving inyoar six and four. The
goons on the balcony are heading to the main dwter,door by the band is
still covered. They've got us penned in. Go fordige door."

Riku casually spun his dance partner and himselirad and took in
everything he needed in a fraction of a second.

"Kick off those heels and get ready to follow mgde' he whispered in her
ear.

There was a scream behind him, he knew one ofgpeaching Amarrians
must have drawn his gun. He spun round and knelhémotion, bringing the
Doctor down with him as he drew his own gun. Heetha single shot in the



forehead of the first approaching Amarrian. Theosdadied with his hand

still inside his jacket going for his gun. Riku iiadg him down with a single
shot. He pulled the doctor to her feet and rartiferside door. He glanced to
the main door where people were leaving en maagpamic from the gunfire.
The two Amarrians were still covering that exit amere shouting into throat
mics trying to get through. The one by the siderdwal his gun out and was
watching Riku and the Doctor approach through toevd that was trying to
get out of the room. He was lining up a shot ax3aptain stepped beside him
and brought the butt of his pistol on the backhef Amarrian’s neck. He fell

to the ground unconscious.

"This party is a bit boring? Want to split?" hedsto the Captain as they
reached the door.

"l was just thinking it was a bit of a sausage-gesti we should leave." he
replied, shouldering through the side door draggfregDoctor with him.

The plans of the mansion had already been studiedutly by both men and
committed to memory. They knew exactly where to md which door to
take in the maze of corridors and rooms. They fyradrst through a locked
door after shooting the lock out into the cool nigh. A light in the distance
showed their ride approaching.

"Well that was easy." commented Riku just beforedgiround in front of them
was raked by gun fire. They dived for cover draggime Doctor with them.
From under the bush they had taken cover in Rikblged a black bag
concealed in the undergrowth. Whilst they wereaxpecting trouble, Riku
was always prepared. He opened the bag that rexdgthere earlier in the
day and withdrew an Ishukone Assault Submachine Gamolled from the



cover of the bush and lined up where the incomirggifad come from. Two
Amarrians were running towards them. The targetgweerconfident,
thinking that Riku and the captain only had pistisl the range was too great
for them to be effective. They tried to dive foveoas Riku fired two
controlled bursts from the Caldari-made weaponhBoen were dead before
they hit the ground.

"Captain, this is Hos! I'm under heavy fire. A smeaof drones has appeared
from nowhere. Shields down to 20%. This shuttlef@gank, I'm not going to
be able to reach you."

The Captain looked towards the light high in thg akd saw the flare of laser
fire around the approaching shuttle.

In the small craft Hos was doing his best to avb&lincoming fire. The ship
itself was custom built to act as a shuttle betweerKatsu Maru and
wherever they needed to insert a ground team am, thgs case, extract one. It
was normally docked in a hidden bay within the usidie of the hauler and
could carry five including the pilot. However it waot a combat ship, it was
designed purely for personnel transport. He hatkféicrew to various
stations, planets, asteroids and even one timé¢ohdeliver the crew to a
derelict floating in the vacuum of space. Anothelsp laser volley strafed the
rapidly diminishing shields. Hos was regretting adtling at least a small
turret on the design of the vessel.

"Abort Hos, get out of there. We'll make our wayfoat."

Hos looked at the shields, 16%. Although he didketit, the Captain was
right. If by some miracle he made it to them, wherlanded he would be a



sitting duck, never mind getting back out. He bahttes ship steeply and
headed back towards the Katsu Maru with the dretigsn pursuit.

The Captain turned to Riku.

"Looks like we're walking." he said, just as a gréa landed at their feet and
detonated.

-000-

The Captain's head felt like he'd gone twelve reundhe sparring ring with
Ingvar. He slowly opened his eyes and was blindetthé harsh white light.
Chief Medical Officer Yvette's face appeared ablove. He groaned.

"Welcome back captain, good to see you too!" shigedm

"Well I've read your file and already know that yr@uno angel, so I'm clearly
not dead and in heaven then?"

His chief medical officer swatted his shoulder fpldly. "Cheeky! No, you are
alive, it was a stun grenade. Thankfully the Ga#esecurity forces arrived
just in time. They pushed the attackers away bdfag could put a bullet in
your head. Apparently it was close. We hacked sdatabases and rerouted
some calls to give the security forces the impoesgou were bodyguards for
the Doctor. Hence you are waking up here rather thained to a hospital
bed."

"The Doctor?"



"They got her. And we've got some more bad news"rodded over to the
other side of the infirmary where the team he lead ® extract the Doctor’s
children were sitting on gurneys looking bruised defeated.

"Any...?"

"No, just a few holes to patch up but nothing tifieeatening. They were
outnumbered and out-gunned.”

The Captain closed his eyes to think. Something'datid up. Yes the Doctor
could have helped them to find the missile, but diun't the others just Kill
her? Going for the family was sensible for thenthdy missed grabbing the
Doctor they would have still have leverage over Bert going to the trouble
of capturing her alive, that was a risk that didmétke sense. All they needed
to do was put a bullet in her head and the trailldide cold. He struggled to
sit up causing his head to pound even more. Rilaisaaon the next gurney
holding an ice-pack to his head.

"What were we drinking last night?" he quipped.sttéme | go to a dance
with you as my date!"

The Captain didn't answer, he was still trying nolerstand why the attackers
were desperate to capture the Doctor rather thsrejuminate her. He grabbed
his datapad that was on the side-table and seetaage. He got up and Dr
Yvette was about to tell him to stay put, but st the look in his eyes, she
knew it was pointless.

He walked over to Ingvar who was lying in bed watbandage over his
forehead. A bullet had grazed him but not impatiede. The combat



specialist recounted how they'd arrived at the Brdxthome to find six
masked men dragging her children out with theirysater. The unknown
men had opened fired immediately as they saw #ra.t&he team couldn't
return fire for fear of hitting the children or thabysitter which the men had
taken hostage. One of the masked men did stepf @ower for a second and
they'd taken him down. The fire fight had been shidne team'’s vehicle had
been disabled in the fight as they had to use itdwer. All three of them had
been hurt and the enemy had escaped with the Doctaldren. The most
disturbing piece of information was that they hadtghe teenage babysitter
in the stomach and left her as they were leavitgai@y as a tactic to delay
the team who they had assumed would seek to aderifiist aid to the girl
and thus slow any pursuit. The wound was too gredithe girl had died in
their arms. They had searched the attacker thattio& down but other than
that he was Amarrian, they found no other cludstadentity. These guys
knew what they were doing and ensured they canighing to identify them.

After a few hours of sleep the Captain showereddradsed and headed to the
briefing room. When he arrived he saw everyone twae already and
appeared to have been there for some time. Dat@padgieces of paper were
scattered all over the huge table. He sat in hismmabseat.

"OK, | asked you all three hours ago one questidhy would the attackers
risk so much to capture the Doctor alive whentglher would have been
simpler. Answers?"

All eyes swung around to Aki who had cleared hisdh It was clear they had
come up with an idea and that Aki had an answer.



"Well, we can only guess. And our best guess ig tieed her. We know they
are Amarrians from both the attacks, and therefoeg are unlikely to have
access to a Phoenix class dreadnought. In itsrduoem that missile is
useless to them. I looked up some of the Docta work, we know that she
was looking into the civilian use of Isogen-5 fawer generation. But in the
initial sweep we missed a paper she wrote eightsyago. It looked into the
potential use of Isogen-5 as a bomb. She theotimedvhen combined with
enriched uranium it could be made into a freedaghtér’s wet-dream. A
device that fitted inside a suitcase and could viapdhe largest cities in the
cluster. We are talking a suit-case nuke timew. fift

It hit the Captain like a sledgehammer. “That ig/iliey were desperate to
take her alive and to capture her family. They eédter to create weapons
they could use, from the one they couldn't.”

"How the hell did we miss that?" the Captain gralvle

"It wasn't public. It was confidential and sealasdf@ey didn't want any nutter
with a cause getting any ideas about suitcase siegh-bombs. After last
night | thought there must be more to her so | bddke firewall at the
university where she works. They have their comiidé papers pretty well
protected for a university, but | got them. Therreva number of pretty
controversial papers in there including that one."

"Good. So now we need to know where their facibtyThey are taking apart
a citadel torpedo loaded with a highly-dangeroasoge. | assume they'll not
be doing it in a Matari chop-shop. How do we fihdr... wait. Aki, I've got
another hacking job for you!"



Chapter 5

The transport shuddered as the docking arm gralleld This old station
didn't have the modern berths with heavy tractanteand relied on brute
strength to secure the ships. Also with no hi-tedmnning systems, things
were done the old-fashioned way. As the passerg@rapened the Captain
was greeted by three very stern men in uniformyTérgered the ship with a
look of disdain as they saw the interior was irbetier condition than the
exterior.

"We are from Station Customs. Please take us tbriige."

The Captain just nodded and spat a glob of phlegthe floor. He'd changed
from his usual smart attire to ripped pants andibstained T-shirt with a
faded cap. He motioned for them to follow. Theyetalty made their way
down the poorly maintained corridor. A sparkindligitting made them
jump. The air was stale and a mix of unpleasamaso All of this was a
front. Down in the Ops Centre Yoshi giggled as s#isoff another sparking
light fitting from her console making one of thestams inspectors jump.
From that console she could set off any of a nurobearlour tricks from
various smells in the ventilation system to spagletectrics.

Riku leaned over. "l love to see someone enjoyeg tvork" he laughed.

The four men entered the lift. It headed up tottipedeck and opened onto the
bridge with a grinding of metal on metal. The castanspectors hurried out
fearing for their safety in the poorly maintaindtl Whilst the ship could be
controlled from that bridge, the ops centre belowld over-ride it at any

time. As the transport was frequently boarded Istams officials in space, it



had to have the appearance of a fully working leiddhere were also very
rare occasions with older stations that insisted bdarbour pilot be sent over
to dock ships manually. On these occasions theepse in the belly of the
ship did the fine tuning to the pilots navigation.

Ingvar was in the bridge, snoring loudly in onélwd chairs with his feet on a
console. He wore oil-stained overalls and holedsdthe look of disgust on
the customs officials was plain to see. They qwiektnt through the cargo
manifest and crew database before asking to sdettis. During the lift ride
down Yoshi dropped the lift half a deck in freekfakktracting a shrill scream
from one of the customs inspectors. A small croad athered around the
XO's console in the C&C centre and were laughirg.hBhe captain
discreetly looked up at the hidden camera in fitle lioof and gave a 'don't
push it too far' look into the lens.

Air with an artificial sulphur smell had alreadydrepumped into hold number
1 which was reported to be carrying dangerous otedmiaste. The barrels
looked in worse condition than the ship with selkaking a bright green
goo. The gel was completely harmless and had beeied up by the Toy
Shop. One thing that customs inspectors didn'tdike that was leaking
barrels of toxic waste. That indeed was the laatstor these officials who
were not paid enough to risk their lives on whaiesped to be a flying death
trap. They made their excuses saying everythingaygpl to be in order and
left.

As soon as they were clear the Captain retrieveddmmunicator from a
deep pocket.



"OK you lot, fun's over. Riku, Ingvar get changed @armed. We're off to chat
to some rather unpleasant people!"

One hour later the Captain and Ingvar sat in ahahe station. The bar itself
was like many of the null-sec outposts in thiseegrun down and full of
unsavoury characters. A fight had already brokdraod they'd seen a man
get stabbed. They had half finished their drinkemwRiku entered and sat
down.

"Done?" asked the Captain.

"Ready to rock and roll. Aki was spot on with thatk job" Riku replied. “He
got the location exact.”

The three men stood and walked slowly towards amauked door in the back
of the bar. The Captain gave three hard raps oddbe A small metal screen
slid back. The Captain just nodded at the unsessopédehind the steel and
the door opened. The three men entered and wezd feith four men

pointing guns at them.

"It's OK boys." the Captain said reassuringly aadedully extracted his gun
slowly with two fingers. The others followed anetimen took the weapons
before frisking them. Finally they opened a dogoagte. All three entered a
room that was reminiscent of an ancient Amarrisseddgent. Rugs and
pillows littered the floor and in the centre, smakia water pipe, was a huge
Gallente male. A number of petite young girls sunaed him dressed in gem
studded outfits of flowing see-though chiffon aittld else.



"Captain Sosa!" he bellowed as they entered. "Cdoehe! Please sit. Wine
for the captain and his friends."

Two of the girls sprang up and brought over somptgmlasses and jugs of
Amarrian red wine.

"I've not seen you in years! How're those autocaameorking out for you."

The Gallente was an arms dealer the Captain habingke past. Military
grade weapons were strictly controlled and unlesshad the right licences,
or were a capsuleer, getting the goods was diffidlle Katsu Maru was
heavily armed although you could never tell frorokimg at her. Behind the
thick steel plates that looked like repairs weréait a selection of top-of-the-
line armaments. The plates were not in fact hultipes, they were doors
hidden in plain sight. Four 220mm Vulcan Autocarsiarere amongst the
armaments the Captain had bought from this blacietalealer. They could
shred armour or shoot down incoming missiles deipgnah the situation.

"Good Devereau. I'm here on business again. Orgyithe it's not hardware
I need. Its information."

The fat man clapped his hands together. "Ah mydat® sale. Costs me
nothing and makes me profit! Tell me what do younina know?"

"Where can | get some enriched uranium from?" askedaptain.

The fat man’s face soured instantly.



"The Capsuleer market. | hear the Jita star sysemur best bet for fuelling
your starbase control tower." he said deadparddémnseanour had changed
heavily.

"Look Devereau. Don't give me that shit. | know ge®ple you deal with.
You certainly know who deals in this and I'm ndkitag about POS fuel. |
need to find the main supplier around here andtne now. So give me
some names."

"You know | don't like your tone Captain and | @@nty don't know what you
are talking about. | think you'd better leave."

The Captain nodded at Riku. He removed his watdho@pressed a button on
the side and held it. The watch started bleepihg. fat man started to look
worried.

"If my man here takes his finger off that buttoouyl regret it. Now, where
do | find the supplier?"

"Dare | ask what happens then?" asked the fat man.

"5000 Republic Fleet Phased Plasma shells, 250fa@alavy inferno light
missiles, 5000 Javelin hybrid charges. 1000 scorg$tals, 1100..."

The fat man raised a hand to stop him. He knevintrentory of his secret
armoury and this Caldari man with the watch wasmlisit perfectly. There
was no need to state that the watch was linkedrteedorm of explosive
buried in his expensive stockpile.



"Nisuwa station in Black Rise. Tomorrow at noondbstation time. A man
there deals in that shit and is apparently doibgaleal at that time or so I've
heard. I'm assuming whoever he is meeting andrdgalith is reason you're
threatening my livelihood?"

"Devereau you are a scholar and a gentleman. Ty@unknd don't try
anything stupid. The device will deactivate onceane clear of the station.
Hell you can even sell that one on. One small tiakbomb, remote detonator,
one owner, never used!" the Captain grinned.

The fat arms dealer just glowered as the three left

-000-

The next day the Katsu Maru was cloaked off thegstalt's active sensor
array sweeping each ship that undocked for sigmadhation. The ops centre
was deadly quiet as they watched the view screeshiHvas at the weapons
console but rather than controlling the impressineaments of the ship, he
was remote controlling a tiny drone in space. Untike regular combat and
utility versions popular with capsuleers and mingis was a fraction of the
size. No larger than a thick datapad. He used lartlds on the small joysticks
to zip between the numerous ships in space ardwnstation. The tension in
the command centre was palpable.

"I've got a radiation hit." Yoshi the XO announc&that Bestower undocking
now. It's the one! From the scanner reading theselaashipment of uranium
on there."



Hoshi spun the drone around and headed straiglitédndustrial that was
leaving the station’s hangar entrance. He toak d@se, slowly reducing the
distance between the massive industrial and tlyedtione. The drone was so
small that regular ships sensors would never piagk.i

"She's aligning. She'll be in warp in five secohds.

Hoshi's face was a mask of concentration. Beadsveht formed on his
furrowed brow. He fired the micro-thrusters and dinene lightly touched the
ship’s hull at the same time he activated powesfettro-magnets. The tiny
20cm drone was almost invisible on the side ofip gtat displaced over a
guarter of a million cubic meters.

"Fixed!" he announced as the Bestower slippedwamp. "Signal is good.
We've tagged them."

The crew watched the industrial ship slip into wenpards a distant stargate.

“Helm, set a pursuit course. Do not warp until ymve seen them disappear
from the local network, we don’t want to spook theirhe captain ordered.

The Katsu Maru tailed the Bestower one star sy$tenind for over 10 jumps.
As other traffic started to thin they dropped bagkher, confident that the
micro-drone was secure and would keep feeding teéametry data. It wasn't
long before the data showed it had docked in #stétree jumps from their
current position. The Captain gathered the semédft t® the briefing room
after hiding the ship near an asteroid field irecheey sent patrols that far out.

"OK what do we know about this station?"



"It's bad news Captain." replied Aki. "I've beemdhgh several Empire law-
enforcement databases using a faked CONCORD i@eat.of them suspect
this is the base of an Equilibrium of Mankind c®lle're in low-sec and it's an
old backwater station so no one has stepped up &mgthing about it."

The room fell silent. The facts all fell into pladéhe Equilibrium of Mankind,
or EOM for short, was a fanatical organization fioamed within the deeply
religious Amarrian Empire. They believed that husiegached this cluster of
stars from another home far away, and that theg wever meant to be here.
To them, humans were trespassing in the realm df Glee initial part of their
belief was true, humans did reach this clustetarssrom a long-dead
wormhole that connected back to near Earth. THags# of the wormhole
thousands of years ago had had a catastrophid efiebe fledging colonies
that had only been in place 70 years and less. tBearext 12 millennia the
knowledge of Earth, the wormhole, and humanityigios were lost. Whilst
many scholars believed the Empires had a commosstmaobody really
knew the real truth.

Whilst in the beginning the cult was somewhat igabother than by the
Amarrian Empire, once they started indiscriminatelyng people the other
Empires took note. Now the cult regularly attemptess-murder in all four
empires looking to remove humans from what theledghe home of God.

"Frack! It all fits. They were Amarrians who gralblitae Doctor. The EOM
would love to be able to convert the missile to llenanultiple weapons. If
the EOM get their hands on isogen-5 weapons tenslidns will die." the

Captain was angry.



The XO looked up from her datapad. "Captain, thetian is still operated by
a corporate front. | can create us a route thafpads through that system. If
we were to develop a fault in our warp drive wesgchto dock for repairs.
They cannot refuse us that otherwise we could l@ahgefficial complaint and
that would put the spotlight on them. I'm guesdhw®y'd rather have a tramp
hauler dock up for a few hours rather than riskifthe authorities pay them
a visit."

"Do it. | want us in that station in the next fdwurs. | want a plan to rescue
the Doctor and her family plus recover the Isogem8 uranium in three!
Dismissed!"

-000-

Several light years away the Doctor wept as shelgland carefully
instructed the men removing the warhead from thay lod the massive
missile. She was trapped. If it had been just lhen it would have been
simple. They could beat her, torture her, abuse3tez would not help them
make weapons that would kill millions. In fact alsst resort she would have
simply built a device and detonated it to ensuag tihe isotope was all
destroyed. She would kill a few thousand on thetict in doing so, but better
that than millions. But her three children weretlo& next level down and it
had been made very clear to her what would hagreididn't cooperate.
She knew they were probably going to kill thembait she needed to stall
them.

Her plan was to make convincing looking weaponswwald not detonate. If
she took her time may be she could stall them betp arrived. Those two
mysterious men from the ball. Were they still sharg for her?






Chapter 6

The small one-man pod left the station hangar didddythrough space over
to the hauler. The man inside looked at the shitherscanner and shook his
head. The ship appeared on its last legs. No watslengines had partially
failed. As the harbour pilot it was his job to bd@coming ships and fly them
into the dock. The station was very old and hatheeitractor beams,
automated docking arms or computer-guided entwyalt one of a handful of
deep-space stations that still relied on the adev@thod of *harbour pilots’
who would board and dock approaching ships manually

The pod attached itself to the edge of the shipeapassenger airlock. The
harbour pilot was worried that the docking aproruldanot get a sufficient
seal on the battered rust-tinged hull. A greentlgfiowed the seal was good
and he waited.

The Captain was stood behind the door having afreadnged into his 'tramp
captain’ clothes. He looked in as bad a condit®hia ship. He checked his
watch and decided to leave it another few minuRdsts who were pissed off
were better as they would immediately dislike thip ind crew further and be
wanting to get off quicker. Finally he hit the doefease and the pilot strode
in not asking for permission to come aboard asthvagradition.

"Took you long enough!" he huffed and made his veathe lift opposite. The
captain just spat on the floor and followed him.

Down in the Command Centre the XO watched the habnsmanoeuvre the
ship as the commands came down from the fake bridgey decks above.
The viewscreen showed the pilot and the captam fiesmall hidden camera.



The pilot was clearly not happy. The wait, the dbad of the ship and the
response of the controls were all angering himr&lappeared to be a
miniscule delay between moving the joystick andthirasters responding. He
wasn't surprised looking around. The bridge wasasnthe only other
crewman present was snoring loudly and it lookkel the electronics were in
need of an overhaul some twenty years ago.

"There seems to be a small delay on your thrusietrals." he said to the
captain.

At that moment a light fitting above the helm cdieddew out in a shower of
sparks making the harbour pilot jump. The XO wasiooing the
conversation and was getting worried the pilot geiting suspicious. So
she’d triggered one of the many fireworks Hos hrestiallled around the public
areas of the ship.

"Yeah. The node that is supposed to control it baut a couple of months
ago." the captain said whilst looking up at the kimg light. "Need to get it
fixed at some point, for now we just rerouted iatether node but it takes a
bit longer to respond.”

The pilot shook his head again as he aligned théehap with the dock bay.
The ship shuddered as it made contact and the dixgeng clamps engaged.
He blew a sigh of relief. As well as the harbouotgihe man also acted as
customs officer and once they were docked he usedranal to do the
standard crew checks. As he expected, the crewnwvamal, but none of
them had any outstanding warrants or flags, anddahgo was hazardous to
health. He had no wish to risk himself further bgmaally inspecting the



cargo bays and lower decks. In fact he didn't w@ulelay this ship a second
longer than necessary. The sooner they fixed tiip drive fault and got
that flying death trap out of his station the bet®hilst at the console he did
access the drive systems and was confronted Isy @f emergency problems
and faults. When they said they were having engroblems they were right.
He bid farewell to the captain and took the podiiershort flight across the
hangar.

Five minutes later he was back in his office whoslerlooked the docks. He
picked up his datapad and typed a quick message.

"Matari Hauler arrived, warp drive fault needs istatservices to fix. No
threat. As per normal rules with unscheduled dagkitey are confined to the
hangar bay. Certainly not law enforcement or n&gan shows ship is clean.
Long-range scanners report no other shipping atitme within 14AU. Will
report more if anything suspicious occurs."

The harbour pilots’ pay here was poor and the &@taa week those guys
paid him to report on all ships arriving easedfimancial situation. So what if
he was probably being paid off by black-marketéracr smugglers,
everyone needed to earn a living he thought. Henbadea that the scan of
the ship he'd initiated had been fed false inforomalby a complex passive
system on the Katsu Maru. His scanner results sti@wenk hauler with
skeleton crew and a cargo of chemical waste, hotech warship ready to let
loose the dogs of war.

On the station several decks down a monk pickelisipeeping datapad. A
number of armed men looked at him concerned. Theyheard an
unscheduled ship had docked and a strike teaméwmd dssembled.



"Stand down. Nothing more than a junk hauler witgiee problems. The
scan was clean, proceed."

Back on the Katsu Maru the Captain entered the camancentre dressed in
black combat gear.

"Report."

"After the pilot left he ran a scan of the shipeltanner was hi-tech sir,
certainly not standard fitting for this station.ejhhave some military-grade
scanning gear hidden in this hangar somewhere'stated.

"So we're in the right place then. Countermeasan@& OK Yoshi?"

"Yes sir. The pilot got our standard skeleton crexic waste and a leaking
warp-core results. We also detected a transmidaamhis office 30 seconds

after the scan. Aki is working on it now."

The captain walked over to the communications densbere Aki was
furiously tapping away at the console.

"It's been several minutes Aki, are you losing ytauch?" the Captain joked.
Aki snorted in frustration.

"They are using 40kbit encryption. This is militaggade. But you know me...
there!"



The Captain looked at the screen and read the gedsa harbour pilot had
just sent. He smiled. They had been correct inetisg the harbour-pilot-
stroke-customs-officer would be on the EOM payiblihe Captain was
running an operation on an outpost like this it leldee exactly what he would
do. Make sure the man who supervises all the carang goings keeps you
informed.

"You sure about this Yoshi?" he asked as he sawdtisnd in command
relinquish the chair to the next most senior office

"It was my plan wasn't it?" she smiled.

"Yes, but some might say this is above and beybedall of duty!" he
replied with a disdain look on his face.

"Look | can take one for the team, and let’s facédon't get many
opportunities to get dolled up!" she said with akvi
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The Captain watched on his datapad the view froenafrthe ship’s hidden
external camera. Yoshi walked down the walkway afifithe ship. Her red
high heels matched her shimmering red mini drelss.iideed look hot. When
she first suggested the plan the captain had dsahis. Eventually she won
him over and the captain had to admit it was thst W@y to accomplish what
they needed. She strode over to the harbour péfise door which was
open.



The captain placed his throat mic on and startdesal for the door.
"OK, Yoshi is making her move. All teams stand Aki are you set?"

"Affirmative Captain. The station surveillance ®ystis the same as their
hidden ship scanner. Military-grade. But I'm in drave control. They'll see
Tibus Heth making out with Empress Jamyl beforg $ee you and the
team." replied the electronics specialist.

Yoshi stepped into the harbour pilot’s office ansljaw almost hit the floor.
She waited as his gaze slowly moved up from heeshap her legs and over
her body before stopping at her chest. She kneid pieked the right dress.
"Ahem, big boy, my eyes are up here!" she purredtjpg to her face.

The pilot's concentration was broken and he loakedtunned in silence.

"Captain’s given me the night off and | need taypaWhere's the clubbing in
this place?"

"Sorry. Station policy. You didn't submit the paperk a week in advance so
I cannot let you out of the docking bay. Comparigsyif you're here on
emergency docking request your movements are ceestri

The XO put on her best pout.
"We've been stuck on that rotting hulk for week®' out of booze! Plus

none of the crew are able to float my boat." Shreglained. “I need to blow
off some steam otherwise I'm going to explode!”



The pilot smiled and opened a drawer in his deskpatled out a three
quarters full bottle of amber liquid. The XO smiledlely.

Five minutes later they were on their second difdshi was sat on a spare
desk with her legs crossed sharing a joke wittptloee who had slyly slumped
down in his seat to try and see up her dress. Wétlslender legs on display,
his attention couldn't be further from the windoghimd him where five
armed men in combat gear jogged from the dockequltsliards the hangar
exit. Yoshi glanced at the bank of surveillance imya which showed the
hangar but was missing the five figures. Aki wasontrol. She drained her
glass and gently shook it at the pilot who quidilgd it. She saw the
personnel exit door of the hangar slide open iraade allowing the team to
jog through without stopping. The door closed bdhirem without them
having to even look at the controls. The statios wader the complete
control of the Katsu Maru's resident electronicsige

The team split up with three heading to secureatkas they had detected the
most people in. Whilst Aki would be able to lockods and seal areas, they
needed to mop up stragglers and anyone in locatiaisould try to override
Aki’s control.



Chapter 7

The Captain and Riku had their backs to the w#ileeiside of the door. The
handheld sensor calibrated to the energy signafugeriched uranium was
going nuts. Riku nodded at the Captain to inditlaiewas the place and put
the scanner away. He reached across and triecatithen He looked at the
Captain and shook his head to indicate it was ldckie pulled a pack from
his pocket and pressed a yellow putty around tble l& small detonator was
pushed in and both men backed away. The small gxpl@nd the door flying
open startled the guards. They didn't have timais® their rifles as Riku
strode in and in a single sweeping fluid motion @biullet into each of their
heads. The three bodies fell where they stood wépisthe cavernous room as
the Captain entered with his gun raised. The twoksa@t the back of the
room grabbed guns from under their robes and opkmedt Riku. He span
behind a support column as the bullets ricochetethe metal. The Captain
went wide to try and flank them but his advance halged under a hail of
bullets. Riku dived for cover and fired off thredeoss. This refocused the
monks’ attention back on him allowing the Captaimgeét closer. The two
EOM monks realized they were no match for the aggnomg mercenaries.
They looked at each other and nodded before putteig guns to their own
heads and pulling the triggers. Riku met with tlagt@in at their prone bodies.

"Are wethat scary?" Riku quipped looking down on the two deamhks.

"l doubt it. Never had anyone shoot themselvebénhead during a gun
fight." The captain replied. “That was... strange.”



The two men turned to the long table. Six caseg\Wweed up and open. Inside
each was clearly a bomb. One of the cases in ttdlewvas connected by
some wires to a small portable console. The Captamt up to it.

"It's some kind of diagnostic terminal. It checkbather it was a viable
device. Clearly they didn't trust the Doctor."

"Is it?" asked Riku.

"Yes. My god, 50 gigatonne equivalent. And thesix of them. We need to
find the Doctor to disarm them. She will still beva.”

The Captain was pretty sure they would have kepDibctor alive until they
had tested all the weapons and were sure thaweey all viable. Each one of
those could vaporise a city containing 50 milli@uls or more. They would
want to make sure they were all active. Howevehdmekjust seen two men Kill
themselves for no apparent reason. The bombs veeeesb if they had
captured the two men they would unlikely have angstions for them. They
had been caught red handed. Why would they kithfedves to avoid capture,
it didn't make sense. The lack of logic made himceoned for the Doctor’s
safety. He would worry about that later as the tmen started down a small
flight of stairs at the rear of the room. They likthe cries before they found
them.

The Doctor and her three children were chainedl#ége ring set in the floor
in the centre of the room. The Doctor smiled whies saw Riku and the
Captain sweep into the room, weapons drawn. Botimmaved quickly
through the room ensuring there were no more EOWhdibere. Riku
holstered his weapon once he was sure there wesrgets present and



jogged over to the doctor. He could see she had beaten. Her right eye was
badly bruised and her lip was swollen and had Ispéh The children
appeared unscathed and unhurt, at least physically.

"Thank god you're here. They... they forced me'to..

"It's OK, the bombs are secure." Riku reassuredaigist removing her
chains. The Captain was working on freeing thedeéii.

"Thank God. | resisted | did. But they said thegrevgoing to... to my
babies..." at that she broke down on Riku's shoulde looked past her to
where several chairs had been bolted to the flodraanearby table was
stacked with implements that looked like they bgkmhout of a bad horror
holo-vid movie.

Soon they had all four free and escorted them eystérs to the factory floor.
Ingvar had arrived with two more of his fire-team.

"Station is secure sir. We've locked down all ro@nd corridors, we've got a
free route back to the Katsu Maru." he reported.

"OK, have your guys take the Doctor’s family backhe ship. We need the
Doctor to disarm these weapons to make them safeaiwsport. You stay
here with me and Riku. Once the Doctor has dedetivall six we can take
two each and...."

"Wait!" interrupted the Doctor with urgency in hasice. "Did you say six?
They forced me to make eight!".



The Captain’s face dropped. He activated his comcatior.

"Station is secure but we've got two bombs misdinglge crew get back and
get the ship ready to undock. If anything trietetove the station, stop it."

The XO had the harbour pilot nibbling her neck vatte calloused hand
inside the front of her dress. Her face which hawer his shoulder was one of
boredom. She was making pleasurable moans andlsighgas actually
planning the next week’s crew roster in her hedwd Captain’s voice came
over the discreet flesh coloured comms unit inseri® her ear. Upon
hearing this she pushed the pilot away. He lookedlsd, worried he'd gone
too far too quickly. Then he thought about it. Tiedite bitch had led him on.
He had a right now. He'd show the cock-tease whealaman felt like. He
stepped forward with a growl on his face as shengvher fist in lightning fast
arc. She struck him on the temple and he collapsdte floor, unconscious
before he'd even hit the deck. She kicked off leeld) picked them up and
jogged bare foot back to the ship as if nothing hagpened.
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After relocating the six deactivated bombs to @Isleid hold on the Katsu
Maru, a system-wide sensor sweep was undertakeviv&te had worked

with Aki and Hos to calibrate the sensors to deffeetenergy signature of the
rare isotope. Most of the work in recalibrating emsors had been done via a
remote terminal in the infirmary where her familgs\being treated so she
could be close to them.

The sensor sweep confirmed the only Isogen-5 irsyiseem was on board the
Katsu Maru. The Doctor had told Chief Medic Yvetarfully that the first



device she built was a dud, not expecting themat@la military-grade Al that
could run a diagnostic on the weapon. After they $teapped her children

into the chairs next to the racks of wicked impletseghey had slapped her
around her to soften her up. She had fixed thel@noland started on the other
seven devices when they had told her exactly wiggt were going to do to
her children if she didn't.

With the sensor sweep having confirmed what theyflared, the two
missing bombs had already left the system and dmeil@inywhere in the
cluster and investigation of the station had beenc¢hed. The Captain

and Riku were on the station continuing to sweemfty clues of the potential
targets. The Captain now knew why the two monksKiléetl themselves
rather than be captured, they knew the targeteofwtlo weapons that had
already left. Riku and the Captain had just entersdhall private hangar
rented by the corporate front of the EOM. Afteea fminutes of checking the
main hangar floor they were confident there wasodglihere.

The Captain entered the small office and flickedulgh papers and files. It all
appeared to be standard logs and maintenance seafoiite small frigates that
lined the hangar. He emerged from the room andedadtongside Riku who
was staring up into space.

"What is it?" the Captain asked.

"How many ships do you see?" Riku asked withoutitg.

"Six" replied the captain.

"How many powered up, but empty berths do you see?"



"Two" replied the Captain. As soon as he said itdadized the significance.
He immediately got onto his comms.

"Aki. Hack into the station’s mainframe. Hanger fl#re are two frigates
missing and six remaining. We think these were gdinbe used to carry the
bombs."

"One sec Captain” replied Aki. "No details on thissing ships. Appears no
flight plan was filed on the mainframe."

"Frack!" exclaimed the captain.

"Wait. I've accessed the ships’ onboard computins. other six, they are all
powered and ready to fly."

"So?"

"Their autopilots are pre-set. Their destinatiorestae main stations at Rens,
Dodixie and Amarr for the first three. The planetdatar, Gallente Prime
and Athra are the next three's destinations. Th@tisge I'm not getting a
database entry for the planet Athra but the navioarthat frigate seems to
know where it is."

"That's because Athra hasn't been called that kmng long time. It's now
called Amarr Prime. These shuttles are set to gaoh of the primary trade-
hub stations and the home planets of the Minm&allente and Amarrian
Empires. That means..."



"The missing ships and bombs are en route to #reeplof New Caldari and
the Jita 4-4 station!" Riku finished for him. “Theme planet and primary
trade station of the Caldari State.”

"Prep the ship for launch. Get engineering readyrerngoing to need
everything the engines have." The captain ordesdeeaand Riku ran back
towards the ship.



Chapter 8

The command centre was quiet. The Katsu Maru wasrmtowards Caldari
space with everything they had. The Captain wadssrelevated seat with his
XO sat next to him. She still wore the tiny redsdebut the crew knew better
than to make any humorous comments. The Captaiemguired discreetly if
she was OK after he got back to the ship. She gingtied that she'd had
worse dates and given a cheeky smile. He needsdn®mber to ensure her
bonus for this mission had a little extra in it.€lérew were all paid a good
wage, however the Captain had the authority to @wanuses. Having that
harbour pilot slobber all over her whilst feelingrtup certainly qualified for a
bonus in his books.

The Captain had sent a message to command as stieyaliscovered the
targets. In turn the Legion had alerted the Caldaxy and the stargates into
the systems of New Caldari and Jita were heavigrded. However, the
Katsu Maru was the only ship that could track thergy signature of the
bombs.

"12 jumps out Captain. ETA to Jita Stargate is 1butes away. I'm getting
traffic advisory warnings saying the traffic is@tang up on the approach.”

This was good news. The systems of New Caldardé@advere adjacent to
each other, connected by stargates. Whilst NewaDalhs the home of the
Caldari Empire, Jita was better placed and easiget to. This had cemented
its place as the premier trade hub in the clugeery day thousands of
capsuleers and tens of thousands of ordinary pllsiés visited the station
on the 4th moon of the 4th planet. It was basidhiéyeconomic centre of



known space. Destruction of that station would heeataclysmic impact on
the economies of all the Empires.

Whilst the command centre was quiet, it was bugyeakh console station the
assigned crew member was running diagnostics aeduining. They all
expected that this would end in a fight and wamteehsure their systems
were running at peak efficiency.
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11 jumps away in the solar system named Periméetywo small frigates
were docked in a small outpost. The leader wasgagd and down the
office.

"So close! We were so close! Are you sure nonéebthers got away?"

The other monk lowered his head.

"No sir, all six weapons were captured. Eight af lboothers were killed, 34
more captured as were the six remaining craft. ildave an asset on the
station, the harbour pilot. He was knocked uncanscby the intruders. He is
still sending us information but the Caldari Nawydes have secured the
station.”

The leader kicked a chair over. They had takergeefo a small outpost in the
Perimeter system after hearing the stargates vomigested. They had
assumed correctly their plan had been discoverdagacurity tightened. They
were so close to Jita and New Caldari but mighwelsbe 100 light years

away.



"Did they rescue the Doctor? If our brothers haaltdsith her before the
attack there still may be hope." he asked.

"We do not know that sir. She could be dead, sluddrwave been taken by the
Matari hauler with the commandos."

This time it was a small plant pot that the leadek his frustration out on.
The ceramic vase shattered as it hit the flootisgisoil and foliage. If they
had the Doctor there was a possibility that theyl¢scan them down. He
weighed the options. Retreating was not an opttaat, Matari vessel was
probably heading their way. Getting into Jita omNealdari was almost
impossible now. The Navy and Customs were screatirghips for traces of
Enriched Uranium. A sideways move might be possiinl to where? They
had left first as Jita and New Caldari were thenariy targets. Targeting
anywhere else would be a massive step down andwatlachieve the same
as hitting the Caldari homeworld and their primiage station.

Another option was to wait in this hidden outpdstey had support here to
defend themselves. How long could the State prawamium from entering
the system of Jita? It was a primary starbase Exantually some brass
would order a relaxation. Two days? Maybe threeieethe capsuleers would
start making threats. Yes, they would wait and flo@nthe massive rush of
people trying to restock a depleted Jita. The depssialways profited from
situations like this and would pounce on the pmogease due to demand
outstripping the supply. In a couple of days eymiyateer and trader would
be trying to ship uranium into Jita to restock. ¥leeuld just slip in with the
traders.
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Back on the Katsu Maru the scan of the last systetime route was nearing
completion.

"Bingo! Sir, they are here."

Sosa jumped from his chair and moved quickly to'#&ide. The scan result
showed there were three sources of isogen-5 iersysthey were one, so the
other two must be the missing bombs.

"How long until you can pinpoint them?" the Captasked.

"It's going to take a few hours. It's not like pioy down a ship, they are easy
in comparison. This stuff interacts with subspazengicately we get false
positives cropping up everywhere. If there arewoymholes in system, that'll
make it even more difficult.”

The Captain patted him on the shoulder and retutméds chair. He looked
around the command centre. Everything was readyvédehed Yoshi
demonstrate a slow-motion punch on Riku, probabtysng how she took
down the harbour pilot. Yoshi had been one of tiigireal crew of the Katsu
Maru. She had been a bridge officer on a CaldateStiavy Chimera class
carrier. Rumour was the captain had the hots fobheshe'd turned him
down. This hadn't stopped his constant advancesg3had come to a head
and she'd slapped him after he had grabbed heortungtely a junior officer
had entered the room at the moment of the slapd $een transferred to a
sub-capital ship in what had been seen as a majnotion. One of the Navy
Brass had informed her that she'd been blacklestdtie Captain of her old



ship had influential friends and that she'd neartige command she
desperately craved. The Admiral had introducedd&fordu and the rest was
history. Sosa knew she'd never been married, likeshe was a career
soldier. The work they did was not conductive falélling love life. He

knew he'd need to keep an eye on those two. Reddtijos between crew were
prohibited. The last thing they needed in comitatsions were those
emotions clouding people’s judgement. However, $osk a pragmatic view.
He gave tacit approval to brief flings on board; &s1soon as he suspected it
was getting any more than that he would, and haatoasions, put a stop to
it. The two crew were always offered a choice, segsnent in the Legion to
positions where their involvement wouldn't affdeit work, or to break it off.
It was almost always exclusively the second chtheéwas selected. The men
and women aboard his ship were warriors and seninipe Katsu Maru was
pretty much the highest posting you could get enlthgion. Once one pair
had opted for the transfer once. Three months $&dea had married them
himself and they now had three kids. He would ntieein whenever he was in
the Legion station in system of 5ZXX-K. It was sga@l could leave the ship,
but you could never leave the Katsu Maru family.

Sosa stared into the viewscreen into deep spaceeandused his mind to the
mission. Somewhere out there were a bunch of lcsatith terrifying

weapons.
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Two hours later the hauler dropped out of warp géade the ancient
acceleration gate. The massive structure crackitdemergy. Throughout
New Eden there were areas of natural phenomenanteatt locking on a
warp-drive was not possible. Whilst a warp drivevpoed ship could exit the



area, it couldn't enter under its own power. Margaaisations from
governments to pirates soon found these areasitwvaieable. An
acceleration gate could be used to propel shipguvalent warp-speed to a
specific point in the dead-space zone, usually aittaccuracy of 3000 meters
from a 100,000km distance. This allowed gates ttmtleed-down to prevent
unauthorised entry or to simply provide an easdfeddable choke points at
the gate itself or at the landing point. Many gpdiad come to a grisly end
after activating an acceleration gate only to timel landing zone was
surrounded by a hostile fleet.

"Interface with gate complete. Ready to engagetédtthe Helmsman.

"Sound the general alarm and activate the gatpliecethe Captain.

The ship jolted as the gate’s massive electromagheld activated and
started to pull the ship along. Slowly at first #icceleration soon increased
and they were flung at warp speed down the lenfgtheogate and into the
dead-space pocket. The journey only took secondssimg the acceleration
gate, but at sub-warp speeds they would have takerek to reach the centre
of the pocket.

As soon as they landed they were confronted byadl mtpost built into an
asteroid. Two cruisers patrolling the belt immeelastarted an intercept
course.

"Sir, two Moa class cruisers on intercept.” repwitee tactical officer of the
Katsu Maru.



On board the two EOM cruisers the captains lookeleainterloper with
interest. Why would a hauler enter a dead-spackepd&e this? Miners
occasionally came looking to find asteroids andeygomptly chased away,
but a lone industrial ship? They both assumed & fitged with mining
equipment and its captain was looking to make &/hageat. After a few
seconds they realized it was not running.

"Command. A Matari industrial has entered the padWeving to intercept.
What are your orders, this is a non-comm ship." Gfrtee captains
transmitted to the outpost.

"Alpha 2. Orders stand. Engage and destroy."

The two cruisers changed their heading slightlgroter to approach the
industrial ship in a close orbit. Their blastergevitted with military-grade
antimatter charges and had a short effective rangdealt devastating
damage. The commanders of the two cruisers dievert sound battle
stations. A pair of Moa class cruisers versus dnstrial couldn't even be
classed as a fight. Simply a slaughter. Normally.

On the Katsu Maru the dim red battle lights in ¢benmand centre gave an
eerie glow. The Captain was leaning forward indhigir watching the view
screen and listening to the tac-officer count doenshrinking range to the
lead cruiser.

When he announced 4000 meters he gave the command.

The Captain of the lead Moa, Alpha 2, had the itrdaloon the main screen
and had zoomed in. The only armament on it wasadl milian Gatling gun.



That weapon could fire into his shields all dayg@nd never beat the passive
recharge. The fight would be short he was sureetvof heretics were about

to meet their end and pay the ultimate price feirttrespass into the realm of

God.

"Target those steel plates welded to the sideeslip, | guess those are weak
points around those repairs, that should give ekilling blow before Alpha
1 gets in range."

"Sir, | cannot get lock, those plates, they are..vimp sir!"

The Captain snapped his vision back to the maiescrThe weapons officer
was right, the massive plates that looked like raaerepairs had lowered,
weld seams and all. Suddenly the hauler startéatmoand the sun illuminated
the dark holes which the plates had been covesngrgls before. He was
staring down the spinning barrels of military-graden autocannons. The
screen suddenly brightened as the autocannondirédpit a 20 foot jet of
flame from its twin barrels. The 220mm RepublicdtlEMP shells tour into
the cruisers shields. Alarms sounded as the ortsladgnilitary-grade
weapons raked their ship.

"Evasive manoeuvres!" screamed the captain.

"Sir I'm detecting a missile lock!" shouted the weas officer.

The Captain looked back to the screen for thetiimst as he saw a flight of
Scourge Heavy Assault Missiles launch from anolttaéch and pass through

their now non-existent shields. The cruiser exptoidéo flames and broke
apart.



Back on the bridge of the Katsu Maru a small clesrt up as the first cruiser
went down. The second one, seeing the fate of ing-mate veered away and
took up a ranged orbit. After a few seconds a hapgned on the cruiser and

a flight of combat drones left the ship and headedards the Katsu Maru like

angry wasps.

"Aki, anything you can do about them?" the captaiked as the viewscreen
zoomed in on the approaching combat drones.

"One second Captain. They are not capsuleer atranyilgrade so | should be
able to... come on you sons of bitc... there.”

The five drones suddenly stopped their approachkast a tense few seconds
before they turned around and headed back to theBack on the Moa
cruiser confusion reigned.

"Tac-Officer. Why are my drones returning? Theyudtde tearing that
industrial ship to pieces not heading back towai$the captain yelled
angrily.

"Sir, | don't know. The drones are confirming tliaek order, but they look
like they are on a return course. I've resent ttaek order and the screen is
confirming that they are on attack mode and nafrreinode. | don't..."

The Tac-Officer was cut short by the tactical laggrm sounding on the
bridge. The captain of the Moa looked at his reatchod saw the hauler was
not targeting them. It took him a crucial few set®io work it out. The
drones launched from the Moa opened fire on their mother ship. The



Captain ordered to open fire on them but they \gamall targets. Within a
minute only one drone had been destroyed but theéd\éhields were down.
In the confusion they never saw the fatal missdesched from the Katsu
Maru.

"Good shooting. Now approach the outpost. We neexdéake sure they aren't
going anywhere."

The engines of the Katsu Maru roared to life adigined to the small outpost.
An alarm went off inside the command centre.

"Missile launch! Impact 5 seconds!"

The heavy missile appeared on the view screegrén painted warhead
indicated it was a kinetic charge.

"Engage the shield hardeners and ready the bodsterlock on to that
battery and suggest to them they don't do thandgai

The heavy missile impacted with the shields andsthp jarred.

"Shields at 88% sir. Our fish are in the blackethseconds..."

The missile battery mounted on a nearby astergiberd as the return
missiles fired from the Kasu Maru fire struck. T@aptain ordered an active
scan of the asteroid field and they found two npoeered-down batteries.
They didn't take any more risks and took them edfoie the EOM could
power them up and fire. Within another minute tred Maru was stationary



outside the outpost. The Captain was ordering sautsteam ready when the
scanner officer reported a new contact.



Chapter 10

The command centre crew snapped their attentitimtoiewscreen which
was now focused on the beacon where the acceleigdie deposited ships
entering the deadspace pocket. There was a culagdisp as a massive
battleship dropped out of warp. It's markings digatentified it as a EOM.

"Evasive manoeuvres!" the Captain shouted. “Fullgroto the engines!”

Like most of the ship, the engines on the KatsuuMidn't match what an
external viewer would expect. The casing of thgingl engines had been
retained and still appeared to be running to arseoker in the engineering
section. However it was all smoke and mirrors. fided engines were a deck
below and were rated to drive a battlecruiser. ghige the Katsu Maru
amazing sub-warp speeds given the mass differeztesebn a normal
battlecruiser and the hauler. Additional stabiliggs discreetly placed over
her hull also gave her amazing manoeuvrability.maly they ran the
engines at 40% power. Anything more would alertimgahips that there was
something strange about the Matari hauler.

"Get us in a tight 10km orbit." the Captain ordetkdep the transversal
velocity up. Activate the afterburner and let ib'tu

The immense guns of the EOM battleship fired, nalyranissing the ship. At
the speed they were travelling the huge battledhigs weapons were
struggling to track the speedy hauler. The Captenght of his next move. It
would only be a matter of time before the battlpsgiot a lucky hit. Their
weapons didn't have the power to break the immpoger of the battleship’s
shields.



"Captain, two frigates are leaving the outpostanesout of range to stop
them."

The Captain fully expected this. The battleship eatversion to keep them
away from the outpost to allow the two frigategscape. Another massive
volley from the battleship lit up the viewscreen.

"Frigates have warped. Looks to be deep safessieisy We'll need to probe
them down if we get away from this!"

The Captain looked at the scanner. The frigatesdddhad warped away to
the edges of the solar system. Deep safes werddaaine by. In order to
warp to a specific location you needed to be abledk onto the gravimetric
forces at that point. This is why most ships cauity warp to planets, moons,
stations, stargates and other such anomalies. Twtowan area of empty
space required you had already visited that are#ide the navi-comm to
scan the specific gravimetric readings and be t@bleck on that position
again. Commonly this was done mid-warp betweenviarpable objects. But
there were ways of charting a point in deep spaaewas hard to scan down.

"Captain." Dr Yvette, who the captain had askepito them on the bridge,
voice sounded worried. "If one of those volleys hus, it could set off the
Isogen-5. If it does..."

"Yes Doctor, but to be honest of one of those yslidoes hit us it won't
matter as our shields are not enough to... wXiD,.you have the Conn!" and
with that he bounded out of the chair.



"Ingvar, Aki, Riku with me! XO keep the speed ugld®ep in a tight orbit
but have an alignment plotted ready to get outeoéHi he yelled as he
sprinted to the exit.

The XO sat in the elevated chair.

"You heard the captain. Max AB, tight orbit andlplinch-out the first person
who tries to look up my dress!" she deadpanned.

The three men ran keeping up with the Captain. Engyed two minutes
later at a shielded store area.

"You have a plan Cap?" Ingvar asked.

The Captain opened a hatch on one of the shipglieshielded cargo bays.
"Riku | need one of those beacons you used onmtariission. Aki | need

you to turn one of our missiles into an auto-tangeEriend-or-Foe. Ingvar,
you and me got some hauling to do, it's time teetakt the trash.”

Back on the bridge the situation was tense. Thaaitgy reserves were getting
low from running the afterburner constantly. Thepglm speed when it ran out
would mean the battleship had a much higher chahb#ting them with its
slow tracking guns. The Captain returned to thddaiwith the others. The
XO exited the Captain’s chair and he smiled asdssgd her.

"You know I'm thinking about changing the uniforifos the bridge crew.”

"Fine." she replied. "Happy to wear this dress pday as long as you do too."



The laugh around the command centre eased thetensi

"How's the cap?"

"12% sir. Another four cycles and we're dry."

"Acknowledged. Helm set a course for planet onetital, Aki has a

modified missile in the rear tube, get the reantdner online and open the rear
tube doors. Systems Conn, we have a trash cratg tegettison, standby

with that. Defence, on my command | want full poweethe rear shield
emitters, full hardeners and booster activatingadiigate the thermal cut-offs,
give it everything we've got."

The crew were poised as the Captain carefully veat¢he viewscreen. It
flared as the battleship turrets fired again semdimother volley dangerously
close to their ship.

"Align now, full power to the engines. Dump thesinecan. Shields cycle!"

In one motion the Katsu Maru broke from its orlitialigned towards the
planet nearest to the sun, spitting out a jettidaraister which span away
from the roaring engines as she did. The shielolsrsbred as everything was
pumped to the rear emitter.

"Stand-by to launch the missile. Ready to warp."

Seconds ticked by that seemed like minutes. Théa@aknew they needed
range, but also knew that the battleship was cgatsguns. If they fired too



soon, they’'d be dead, if they left it too long,\tlokbe dead. The Katsu Maru
rocked as the battleship fired and with no transalerelocity, the heavy
rounds hit home. The lights flickered in the comohaenter and several
people were showered with sparks as conduits bleéw o

"Shields down sir! Armour damage detected. Hulbltees reported.”

The Captain already knew the next hit would firtisém. He checked the
range to the trash can they flushed. It would bsel

"Fire the missile. Warp planet 1 now!"

A small single light missile launched from the heddube at the rear of the
ship a fraction of a second before the ship slippemlwarp. The Captain of
the battleship watched the ship vanish and wasiogia pursuit course
whilst watching the light missile corkscrew towatds. Such a weapon
wouldn't even scratch the surface of his immensdekaip’s shields. Why
would they waste a missile on such a pointlesslkita

"Sir, that is a scourge light missile. I'm not deiteg an active lock, | think it
must be F-O-F." the tactical officer on the batilpgeported. FOF stood for
friend or foe. Most missiles in New Eden requirdarget to be locked, FOF
missiles didn’t. They had onboard systems thattified ships that were a
threat and attacked without an active lock fromghip that launched them.

Suddenly the missile veered away having detectet ivbelieved was a
better target. The Captain watched it race towtrelsrash can the Katsu
Maru had ejected seconds before warping away.



From the viewscreen on the bridge of the Katsu Mahich was looking
behind the ship, it appeared as if suddenly a newnss born. The explosion
was like nothing they had ever seen. Six of tha@iura augmented isogen-5
bombs exploded as one as the light missile doragauhst the trash can in
which they were located, obliterating everythinghivi a million kilometres.
Thankfully with the dead-space pocket being remibie only things to be
destroyed were the EOM outpost and the battleshiphwwvas still aligning.

"Six down, two to go." Riku quipped.

The Captain smiled and shook his head. He heldfunger whilst
repositioning the viewscreen to deep space.

The two EOM leaders watched the explosion fronrthigiden positions at
the edge of the solar system. The meddling hausrvo more and whilst
they had lost six of their weapons they still had teft. There was hardly
time for their brains to process the sudden thoaghtcertainly no time for it
to send a signal to the muscles in the face togd#ime beaming smiles

to screams of rage.

The viewscreen on the Katsu Maru lit up again b more smaller
explosions. Riku looked at the Captain confusedigethe realisation dawned
on him.

"The sub-space blast wave, it sets off any otlegdna-5 in spacial proximity"
he said.

The Captain nodded and rose from his chair. "Atiink that is mission
complete. Helm, set us a course for home."



"Yes sir. The congestion around the stargatesitoafd New Caldari is
pretty bad sir with the gate lockdowns, advise aketthe long route home."

"Agreed. Now once we are moving get the relief agsv in here. Once each
of you are relieved get some rest, you've earndkeport to mess hall at 19
hundred hours." he said as he left, XO immediaggdting the chair. "Oh and
XO, no need to change." he laughed, ducking othie@fioor before she could
throw anything at him.

"l already told you, only if you wear one too!" ssleouted after him.



Epilogue

Riku stood chatting to Ingvar in the lower mesd.hake most rooms in the
ship, there was a dummy room and the real roomdiinemy mess hall and
kitchen high above them would make a starving nass n a meal. The
rooms were made to look disgusting. The real makddeated in the lower
hidden decks would not look out of place on a FggsThe ship’s steward
had done an amazing job of catering a surprisg péine champagne was
finest Gallente and Riku had thought for a secohdre it had come from, but
soon realized nothing could surprise him on thip ahy more. The food was
exquisite and everyone was enjoying themselves.

Before coming down to the party Riku had receivedessage. It was from
the Captain and had been sent to all senior $tafbntained a personal
message from Muryia Mordu himself giving a spenialssage of thanks for a
job well done. The Client was pleased and a bormugdibe paid to them all.
Fallout from the engagement was limited. The sh@slexfrom the main blast
had knocked out some satellites at a couple opldngets in system and had
even taken one of the stargates offline for an h&wwupernova in wormhole
space had been the official story with the forcéhefblast erupting through
one of the unstable wormholes that appeared atlldges Eden. It appeared
that everyone was concentrating so hard at thesixpl in the centre of the
system that nobody spotted the two smaller ondseatdge. No doubt the
same cover story would be used if anyone had sptitem.

Riku felt a tap on his shoulder and turned to ffahi wearing a similar dress

to the one she had on earlier.



"Wow you look amazing." he stated and she blushgltly. It was nice to
see her like that.

"I wonder if | could have this dance." she askefuRboked to the centre of
the room to see several couples were already dandmtook her hand and
led her to the makeshift dance floor.

A week ago he was mining in a prison colony awgian unofficial
execution, now he was dancing with an attractivenao after receiving a pay
packet for a few days work that dwarfed what heired in an entire year
when he was back in the Navy.

"Can | cutin?"

Riku turned to find the Captain stood there inighirred mini-dress, his hairy
legs on prominent display. The rest of the crewlfjnburst out laughing after
holding it in as the Captain had entered indicatorgeveryone to stay silent
as he sneaked up on the couple.

"Can you dance in those?" Riku nodded at the Cajpdage combat boots that
certainly didn’t go with the badly fitting dress has wearing.

"They didn't have stilettos in my size." he shrutjge

Riku backed away from the XO to allow the Captaicat in, but to his
surprise the Captain grabbed Riku and startedrioed@ith him. The crew
was now crying with laughter. The high-tensionshef last few days being
swept away.



"What the hell." thought Riku and swung his heackbaith a cheesy smile
and let the Captain lead.

TheEnd
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Detective Devereux from the Federal Investigatiomeu is sent to
investigate a crime on a remote outpost. A murdsrideen committed in a
captain’s quarters, a capsuleers captain’s quaftbesdetective arrives to find
what appears to be an open and shut case withrithe puspect already in
custody. But what is her story and why would a dliemist with a doctorate
kill an exotic dancer in a capsuleers quarters?



