

EMPEROR – THE JOVIAN CRISIS
FIVE
The Development of Electromagnetic Ballistic Reactive Armor (EBRA)
1. Early Military Innovations and Kinetic Energy Management
The concept of electromagnetic ballistic reactive armor, commonly known as EBRA, emerged from centuries of technological advancements and military innovations aimed at improving personal protection. The desire to create lightweight, mobile armor capable of resisting high-velocity projectiles began long before the first EBRA prototypes. In the early 2100s, conflicts on Earth and the first colonial skirmishes on Mars underscored the need for better armor in the face of increasingly lethal kinetic and energy-based weaponry. Traditional armor designs had reached their limits, burdened by excessive weight and reduced mobility.
The first significant breakthroughs came from research into kinetic energy absorption technologies. Initial designs utilized layered composite materials with interwoven energy-absorbent polymers, allowing for partial dissipation of incoming forces. However, as kinetic projectile technology continued to improve, even these advanced materials could not provide adequate protection against high-powered rounds. In response, the military turned to the field of electromagnetism, hoping to harness its properties for an innovative solution.
2. The Rise of Electromagnetic Field-Based Defenses
Research into electromagnetic field-based defense systems initially focused on vehicle protection. Experimental armor systems on tanks and armored personnel carriers incorporated electromagnetic fields to deflect or decelerate incoming projectiles. Although promising, these systems suffered from issues of power consumption, electromagnetic interference, and limited adaptability in the unpredictable environments of ground combat. Scientists quickly realized that miniaturizing this technology for infantry armor would require both a more efficient power source and a design that could selectively activate upon impact.
The next breakthrough came in the form of modular electromagnetic reactive plating, developed by a research team sponsored by the Terran Defense Initiative. By embedding small, lightweight electromagnetic coils into segmented armor plates, the team created a system that could be activated by sensors that detected incoming projectiles. When triggered, the coils emitted a short but intense electromagnetic field capable of decelerating and diffusing the projectile's energy. This allowed the armor to absorb kinetic force, but the energy requirements and weight remained obstacles to practical deployment.
3. Advancements in Energy Storage and AI-Driven Sensor Systems
A turning point arrived with the development of compact, high-capacity energy storage units in the late 2200s. These units, derived from advances in plasma battery technology, enabled soldiers to carry substantial energy reserves in small, lightweight packs. With this new energy source, the dream of reactive armor that could respond to kinetic threats without compromising mobility became achievable. Paired with advancements in AI-driven sensor systems, which could detect incoming projectiles with unprecedented accuracy, the concept of “reactive electromagnetic defense” began to take shape.
The first generation of these personal reactive armor suits, however, still suffered from key limitations. Due to high energy costs and difficulties with adjusting to different projectile types, these prototypes could only provide limited protection against high-powered rounds, and their electromagnetic response only worked at a narrow range of velocities. Moreover, early armor systems required regular maintenance, as the electromagnetic coils frequently wore out after repeated use. Nonetheless, military leadership saw immense potential, and funding for this technology surged in the late 2200s.
4. The Breakthrough: Electromagnetic Ballistic Reactive Armor
In 2303, after years of trials and tribulations, Dr. Elias Trent and his team at the Jovian Advanced Defense Laboratory unveiled the first fully operational prototype of electromagnetic ballistic reactive armor (EBRA). This armor combined lightweight composite plating, reactive electromagnetic coils, and an AI-enhanced sensor suite in a slim, wearable design. Unlike previous designs, the EBRA system could detect and respond to projectiles with varying velocities by selectively activating electromagnetic fields around specific armor segments.
When a projectile struck the armor, sensors instantly measured its speed and trajectory, activating a corresponding electromagnetic field that stole kinetic energy from the impact. The absorbed energy was then temporarily redirected back into the suit, reinforcing nearby armor segments. This unique feature allowed EBRA to strengthen itself with each hit, making it nearly impervious to small-arms fire and low-velocity impacts. The armor’s ability to self-fortify was limited, of course, by the amount of energy stored, and after absorbing a certain number of impacts, the suit required time to recharge. Still, the introduction of EBRA was hailed as a revolutionary leap in personal defense.
5. Tactical Implications and the Shift to Bladed Combat
The development of EBRA transformed the nature of close-quarters combat, particularly in the environment of spacefaring vessels, where kinetic weaponry was standard but explosive munitions were too dangerous. As EBRA quickly spread among the military and boarding operations in the Jovian moons, conventional firearms and small-arms fire proved ineffective against troops equipped with EBRA. The armor's ability to withstand bullets and low-power energy weapons meant that soldiers were effectively immune to most small-arms fire.
This new battlefield dynamic sparked a shift in military tactics. With firearms becoming less effective, many factions returned to melee combat, utilizing bladed and piercing weapons that operated below the kinetic threshold needed to activate the EBRA’s electromagnetic defenses. Boarding parties and anti-boarding squads alike began carrying specialized blades, often equipped with energy dampening properties to avoid triggering the armor’s reactive elements. Combatants found themselves wielding swords, axes, and daggers, evoking a kind of neomedieval close-combat warfare driven by technological evolution rather than tradition.
6. EBRA in Naval and Space Combat
The introduction of EBRA had particularly profound implications for naval and space-based conflicts. As humanity spread throughout the solar system, piracy and territorial skirmishes grew rampant, with EBRA playing a significant role in defining new boarding strategies. On spacecraft, where gunfire could lead to catastrophic hull breaches, EBRA provided a reliable solution for defending against small-arms fire while maintaining the vessel’s structural integrity.
Boarding actions involving EBRA-equipped troops became brutal, close-quarters engagements, where hand-to-hand combat skills were as vital as tactical planning. Pirates and military personnel alike adapted to this new combat reality, integrating traditional martial techniques with modern armor tactics. Thus, EBRA reshaped not only the technology of warfare but also the very psychology and ethos of soldiers, who trained extensively in both ballistic defense and melee proficiency.
7. Limitations and Future Developments
Despite its many strengths, EBRA had limitations that affected its deployment in certain combat scenarios. High-powered rounds or energy weapons with specific frequencies could overwhelm the armor’s electromagnetic fields, although few combatants possessed such weaponry. Additionally, the EBRA’s power source, though advanced, still required periodic recharging after extended engagements. Overuse of the reactive properties drained energy reserves quickly, and the armor’s response to impacts diminished as the power supply waned.
Furthermore, the armor’s selective response left it vulnerable to low-kinetic impacts, such as blades or slow-moving projectiles, which circumvented the electromagnetic fields altogether. This inherent vulnerability required soldiers to carry bladed weapons for self-defense and prompted some manufacturers to explore hybrid armor designs that incorporated traditional composite plates for low-energy impacts.
In recent years, engineers have explored augmenting EBRA with energy-dampening materials, advanced plasma batteries, and distributed power systems to enhance its endurance. These developments have led to new generations of EBRA that offer improved response times, reduced weight, and better protection against a wider range of threats. Future iterations may incorporate adaptive AI systems capable of dynamically adjusting the armor’s electromagnetic fields, offering improved protection against both high- and low-energy impacts.
8. Legacy of EBRA in Military Doctrine
EBRA has left an indelible mark on military doctrine and the tactical landscape of space warfare. No longer purely reliant on high-powered weaponry, soldiers have trained to maximize the strengths and compensate for the weaknesses of EBRA. The armor has redefined personal protection, making soldiers less reliant on cover and more focused on strategic, close-quarters combat. EBRA’s dual nature, combining advanced technology with a reliance on traditional weaponry, exemplifies humanity’s ability to adapt to and evolve with its own inventions.
The widespread adoption of EBRA also influenced the perception of warfare and the soldier’s role within it. No longer simple operators of weapons, EBRA-clad soldiers embody a fusion of machine and warrior, bringing a sense of physicality and resilience to the battlefield. Boarding actions, once centered around firepower and quick breaching techniques, now involve carefully coordinated melee strategies and armor expertise, changing the very fabric of space warfare.
Today, EBRA remains the standard for military forces throughout the solar system, a symbol of humanity’s ingenuity in balancing strength with mobility. Its influence extends beyond the battlefield, shaping everything from training regimens to armor design principles, and ensuring that those who wear it are formidable, adaptable, and ever-ready for the challenges of modern combat.

Aboard the Void Reaper
Jovian Outback, Contested Territory, Sol Star System
Jasper Henry ‘Harry’ Green
It was hard for him to keep the disappointment from his face as he studied the hallway of the ship that he had just stepped foot in, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that part of the disappointment that he was feeling at that moment came from the fact that he was expecting this ship to have some sort of difference from the ship that he had just stepped off from. With a mental shake of his head, he told himself that it would appear that he was just going to be disappointed because, if anything, the size of the hallways that they would have to walk through and the general atmosphere inside this pirate ship was practically the same as the civilian ship that the pirates had attacked, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that it became rather difficult for him to keep the expression on his visage as neutral as possible.
Even if that was the case, however, he was sure that the expression that he was wearing had not changed, though a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that told him that even if he were to allow an expression of disdain to appear on his face at that moment, it was not as if anyone was going to call him out for it. Indeed, less than a second after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened, and as he had expected, not a single pirate who was with him at that moment even dared to keep his or her attention focused toward the direction of his face.
Harry would have to admit that even if it was true that the men and women who were around him at that moment were wearing helmets, it was not as if he could not see the expressions that they were wearing. While it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not widen any more than it already had, he was sure that some people were with him at that moment who would have realized that he felt no small amount of amusement even as he remarked to himself that the helmets that the pirates around him are wearing might as well be transparent to him.
With a mental shake of his head, however, the Mad Emperor pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention back toward the hallway that now confronted him, and the smile that had appeared on his face quickly disappeared, replaced instead by an expression of disdain that had caused some of the pirates around him to allow small whimpers to escape from their lips.
While it was true that he felt the urge to turn his attention toward the direction of where the sounds had come from, Harry refrained from doing that, telling himself that there was no need for him to turn his gaze toward the people who had made the sounds to tell him just how disappointed he was at that moment. To be fair, however, the Mad Emperor would have to admit that what he was disappointed about at that moment would not be the sounds that had escaped from the lips of the pirates who had made the sound, but the general appearance of the hallway of the ship that they had found themselves in.
Even from where he was standing at that moment, Harry had no problem realizing that the hallway that now confronted him was smaller than that of the ship that he had just left, and as if to make the place even smaller, the Mad Emperor could see clothes hanging from lines that were haphazardly thrown from one wall to the other as some sort of drying line. There was a part of him that told him that it was probably to be expected given the nature of the ship, but just because that was the case does not mean that he could remove the disappointment that he was wearing on his face at that moment.
Harry turned his attention toward the blond pirate that he had chosen as his second-in-command and as he had expected, Margot allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips when she realized that he was now looking in her direction. As the helmet that she was wearing might as well be transparent to him, Harry had no problem seeing the expression that appeared on her face at that moment, though he was sure that the other pirates could not see the look that she was now wearing, though he was soon forced to push that series of thoughts out of the forefront of his mind as Margot then schooled the expression that she was wearing into a more serious expression.
For a brief moment or two, the Mad Emperor would have to admit that there was a part of him that seriously considered admonishing the blond torpedo officer, but with a mental shake of his head, Harry told himself that there was no point in doing that, even as he once more focused his attention toward the direction of the blond torpedo officer.
There was nothing in the expression that she was wearing at that moment that gave the Mad Emperor the impression that Margot was aware that he could see the expression that she was wearing on her face, and that was what the Mad Emperor wanted. He was still looking in her direction when he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and as expected, the blond torpedo officer flinched when she saw the look that appeared on his visage, but at the same time, it was not as if he needed to tell her what the meaning behind the look that had appeared on his face at that moment was, and she quickly turned her attention toward a specific direction.
The Mad Emperor told himself that the direction that Margot turned her attention toward at that moment was the direction that they were supposed to head toward. Of course, Harry cannot be sure if the option that she had picked was the one that would bring them to the bridge of the ship in the least amount of time, after all, this is his first time aboard this ship, and because that was the case, he found himself with no option but to trust that the woman that he had picked as his second-in-command would not betray him.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind – and because he was looking in the direction of the back of Margot as she and the pirate marines who were with them led the way – he watched as the blond torpedo officer shuddered, and while it was true that he cannot see the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment, he is sure that an expression of horror and confusion appeared on her face at that moment.
Just as there was no need for him to see the expression that was on the face of Margot at that moment for him to be sure of just what kind of look was on the face of the blond torpedo officer, there was also no need for Harry to ask her why she shuddered, after all, it was obvious to him why that was her reaction, as he was the one who had made her and the other pirate marines shudder at that moment, because he found himself unable to stop himself from allowing his psychic aura to come off of him in waves as he thought about traitors.
With a mental shake of his head, Harry told himself that it would appear that the subject of his subordinates betraying him was a sore subject for him, but with yet another mental shake of his head, the Mad Emperor told himself that it was to be expected, after all, he had been at the receiving end of a betrayal before, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind. 
Even Harry would have to admit, however, that before he was able to fully push that thought out of the forefront of his mind, he was forced to allow yet another wave of his psychic energy to roll off of him, and as a result, Margot and the other pirate marines who were hit by the wave of energy that they cannot even see shuddered yet again, with some of them practically grinding their teeth to the point that Harry had heard the sounds that such an action had resulted to.
The Mad Emperor did not bother to allow the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen, but anyone who would have looked in his direction at that moment would have surely seen the expression of amusement that had appeared on his face as a result of those thoughts. If he were being honest, the Mad Emperor would have to admit that there was a part of him that was disappointed at the fact that none of the people who were with him could see the look that he was now wearing, but with yet another mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
Harry returned to the present at that moment, and barely a second or two later, he told himself that rather than wasting his time letting his psychic energy roll off of him in waves that he could not control, he would be better off using his energy at that moment to see what was ahead of them. There was not even a need for him to pause as he commanded his psychic energy to move ahead of him, checking if anything or anyone was waiting for them further down the end of the corridor, and the Mad Emperor would readily admit that he felt no small amount of disappointment when he realized that there was no one that was waiting for them.
That disappointment that he felt at that moment was the result of him not being able to showcase just what it was that he could do to overcome the people who were with him and who had yet to fully cast their lot with him. With a mental shake of his head, however, the Mad Emperor pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present, and he focused his attention toward the direction of the back of Margot.
He fought the urge to sigh as he told himself that it was rather disappointing that he cannot watch the ass of the woman that he had picked as his second-in-command because the armor that she was wearing was getting in the way, but with yet another mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he told himself that there would be a time to think about that in the future, and right now, his priority should be to take control of this vessel.
The smile that was on the face of Harry at that moment widened even more as he then remarked to himself that he had a blue-eyed beauty waiting for him on the ship that he had just left, and even he would have to admit that he felt no small amount of excitement as he found himself looking forward to introducing himself to her.
With yet another mental shake of his head, Harry forced himself to return to the present, and because he was already looking in the direction of where Margot was at that moment, there was no need for him to turn his attention anywhere else. Even he would have to admit that the sound that escaped from his lips at that moment was deliberately loud because he wanted her to turn her gaze toward the direction of his face, but even if she – or anyone else for that matter – did not turn her attention toward him, Harry still allowed words to escape from his lips, a few moments later.
“Tell me about the captain that we are about to meet,” Harry suddenly said, and as he had expected, he heard the sharp intake of breath in response to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment. Even if that was the case though, it was not as if anyone had turned their attention toward the direction of his face, but even if was the case, the Mad Emperor was sure of just what kind of expression was on the face of most of the pirates who are with him at that moment are.
Indeed, he even suspected that there would not be a lot of people who would be rushing over to answer the question that he had asked at that moment, and because that was the case, in the end, it was Margot who was the one who answered the question that he had asked, with Harry remarking to himself that it was as he had planned. He would have to admit that he also expected the strained tone that Margot used at that moment as she then allowed words to escape from her lips.
“He has always been a fair captain, Master,” she said, and because that was the tone that she was using at that moment, it was obvious to the Mad Emperor that she was hoping that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment would be enough to convince him to spare the man who was their leader up until just a few minutes ago.
If he were being honest, the Mad Emperor would have to admit that it was not as if he was looking forward to killing their old captain, after all, if the old man was going to work with him and step down so that he could take his place, there was no need for Harry to go through the extreme route and take the man out. Of course, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but remark to himself that he did not expect the captain to simply turn over the baton – so to speak – to someone who had just walked into his throne room to ask for the same.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Mad Emperor would have to admit that the smile he was wearing on his face widened, but because no one was looking in his direction at that moment, it was not as if they could see the look that he was now wearing on his face, and the Mad Emperor would have to admit that the knowledge that such was the case caused the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
Harry would readily admit that he would have kept that expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment, if not for the fact that he was soon forced to return to the present even as he realized that the psychic energy that was rolling off of him in a wave – much like a radar – had now returned with information that it had come across some people. He might not have the opportunity to pause at that moment – because he was moving with the group – but even if that was the case, he soon realized that there were at least fifteen people gathered in one room in front of him, and it took him less than a moment to realize that they have reached the bridge.
As if to confirm what it was that he suspected, it was a moment or two later that the group that he was with paused, and while it was true that there was a part of him that had to wonder why it was Margot who turned her attention toward the direction of where Harry was. Again, it was obvious from the expression that she was wearing on her face that she did not think that Harry was capable of seeing the look that she was wearing, and the Mad Emperor would have to admit that he was not interested in disabusing her of that notion.
“We are approaching the bridge, Master,” she said, and it was clear not only from the expression that appeared on her face at that moment, but also upon the tone that she was using that she hesitated, and she remained hesitant as she then allowed more words to escape from her lips, “How do you wish to proceed, Master?” she asked.
The hesitant expression that was on the face of Margot at that moment not only reflected the hesitation that she was feeling but also the fact that she was thinking of giving him a suggestion as well. It was true that there was a part of him that was interested in listening to her suggestion as it would allow him to glimpse what it was that she was thinking, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
Margot flinched when she saw the smile that appeared on his face at that moment, and that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized the meaning behind the smile that he was now wearing. For a brief moment, it looked as if she wanted to say something else, but she soon removed that expression from her face.
The look that appeared on the face of Margot at that moment was the only thing that the Mad Emperor needed to see for him to be sure that she had accepted the fact that there was nothing that she could say or do at that moment that would change anything, and when he saw that expression that she was now wearing, he turned the look on his face into a more serious expression that made her flinch. 
“Is there a need for us to change what we have been doing up till now?” he asked her, but while it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he waited for her to say anything before he resumed marching forward, and for a brief moment, the look that appeared on the face of Margot was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she intended to stop him from moving forward.
Of course, the expression that was on the face of the blond torpedo officer changed back to what it was earlier when she realized what it was that she was doing, and indeed, the Mad Emperor would have to admit that there was something in the expression that appeared on her face at that moment that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was now sure that the captain was going to die.
There was a part of Harry that wanted to tell her that such an eventuality would entirely be up to the captain, but with a mental shake of his head, Harry pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present and he continued to march forward.
He could have taken the time to see the look that was on the faces of the pirate marines who were with him at that moment, but with a shake of his head – and this time, there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – he told himself that there was no need for him to do that, promising himself that the only thing that he would see if he were to turn his attention toward their direction at that moment would be hesitating expressions, and that was the last thing that the Mad Emperor wanted to see at that moment.
In any case, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he was forced to push the same out of the forefront of his mind as he found himself staring at the door that he knew would lead to the bridge. 
He paused at that moment, mostly to allow the marines who were supposed to be escorting him to catch up before he then turned his attention toward the direction of Margot, and as he had expected, the look that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to ask him to pause at that moment, but before she could do that, the Mad Emperor cut her off, not with the words that escaped from his lips, but with the action that he had taken as it was at that moment that he then focused his attention toward the direction of the door to the bridge.
Harry did not need to keep his gaze focused toward the direction of the marines who were with him as he now focused his attention on what was in front of him, but even if that was the case, he would have to admit that it was still easy for him to see the looks of horror and shock that appeared on the faces of the marines in question. If anything, however, the looks that they were wearing were only something that added to the amusement that he was feeling at that moment, though even he would have to admit that he refrained from allowing the amusement that he was wearing to appear on his face at that moment.
The door that led to the bridge seemingly opened by itself, and Harry told himself that if there was anyone who could have seen the flow of psychic energy at that moment, then they would have realized that Harry had simply caused psychic energy to build up at one side of the room, before using that built up energy to force the door open.
A moment or two after that thought came across the forefront of his mind, the Mad Emperor would have to admit that he was already crossing the threshold and as he had expected, almost every pair of eyes in the room turned their attention toward his direction at that moment, causing the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen.
It was easy for him to find the leader of this outfit, and the first thing that Harry did was to turn his attention toward the man in question. If he were being honest, the Mad Emperor would have to admit what made it easy for him to turn his attention toward the leader of the pirates was the same thing that made it easy for him to identify the said leader, after all, it was obvious that he is the one who was seated at the seat in the middle of the room.
The expression that was on the face of the captain at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for the Mad Emperor to be sure that he not expecting anyone to enter his bridge at that moment, even though it was true that he was able to keep that surprised expression on his face, it did not take long before he removed the same, changing it instead to reflect the irritation and anger that he felt at that moment.
“Who are you?” the captain asked, a few moments later, and there was no denying the anger that was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, though at that moment, Harry was also telling himself that the only reason that it was words that escaped from the lips of the captain which echoed around the bridge was because he simply allowed that to happen, and the smile that he soon placed across his visage was his way of telling the other man that such was the case.
Judging from the expression that appeared on the face of the captain, however, it was obvious that he took the smile that had appeared on the face of Harry at that moment as an insult of sorts, and the expression of anger that he was wearing on his face intensified. Indeed, after another moment or two, the look that was on the face of the captain was the only thing that the Mad Emperor needed to see for him to be sure that the other man was about to say something, but this time, Harry cut him off as he then inclined his head toward her at the same time that he then said, “I am here to offer you your terms of retirement.”
It would appear that while it was true that the captain had expected Harry to say something at that moment, the words that escaped from the lips of the Mad Emperor at that moment were not it, and the expression of anger that he was wearing on his face intensified even more. 
Harry was aware that the expression that appeared on his face at that moment did not help in that regard, after all, he did not bother to stop himself from widening the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face even as the anger that was on the face of the man that he was looking at intensified. It would appear, however, that even if the other man was already incredibly angry, he was still aware of what was going on around him, and he soon turned his attention toward the direction of Margot and the other marines who had been forced to join Harry.
The Mad Emperor was certain that there was no way that the man in front of her was a psyker, because if he was, then Harry would be trying harder to recruit the man. Even if that was the case, however, it would appear that he had recognized those who had been forced to join Harry even if they were still wearing their helmets, and if it was possible, the anger that he was displaying on his face at that moment intensified even more as he addressed those that he rightly viewed as having betrayed him.
“What is the meaning of this, Margot?” he asked before he then turned his attention toward one of the other pirate marines who had already joined Harry, and he allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Lester?”
The Mad Emperor was almost certain that both Margot and the marine that the captain had addressed at that moment would have wanted to say something in response to the words that had escaped from the lips of their captain, but Harry prevented them from doing that as he did not permit them to speak. In any case, to lessen the temptation on the part of the two marines to speak, Harry soon allowed more words to escape from his lips as he then said, “They have simply chosen the winning side.”
It would appear that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment had the desired effect of making the captain return his attention toward the direction of his face, and because that was the case, Harry soon allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more. Despite the anger that was on the face of the captain at that moment, it would appear that he was still conscious of his position as he then asked him, “And how is a scrawny-looking kid supposed to be the winning side?”
The expression that was on the face of the captain at that moment was the only thing that the Mad Emperor needed to see for him to be sure that the words that escaped from the lips of the captain at that moment were his way of challenging him, and that he was expecting him to say something in response. Whatever kind of response it was that the captain was expecting, however, Harry was sure that it was not the one that the Mad Emperor soon gave him, because the only thing that Harry did was to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face.
It was the look that appeared on the face of the Captain at that moment that was the only thing that the Mad Emperor needed to see for him to be sure that such was the case, after all, there was no denying the expression of irritation that he was now wearing, and as that thought entered the forefront of the mind of the Mad Emperor, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, further adding to the irritation that the captain was wearing on his face at that moment.
The Mad Emperor inclined his head toward the direction of the captain at that moment, and while it was true that he had no problem seeing the irritated expression that was on the face of the man in front of him, that did not stop Harry from pushing more words out of his mouth that he was sure would add to the irritation that the other man was feeling, as he then asked him using an innocent tone, “Are you ready to hear my offer?”
As he had expected, the expression of anger that was on the face of the other man intensified in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, and Harry would have to admit that he was not the least bit surprised when the captain suddenly pulled a knife from seemingly out of nowhere. If he were being honest, however, the Mad Emperor would have to admit that the blade that the other man was holding at that moment was not what caused the spike in the anger that he was feeling, a few moments later.
Rather, what spiked the anger that Harry was feeling at that moment would be the next words that escaped from the lips of the pirate as he then said, “I will hear your offer while you are screaming as I bugger you, pretty boy.”
Harry would have to admit that he narrowed his eyes in anger at that moment, just as he would have to admit that he felt no small amount of surprise at the fact that he was able to stop himself from just blowing up the man in front of him in response to the words that had escaped from his lips. 
Of course, the anger that the Mad Emperor was feeling at that moment was also genuine, and that was reflected in the tone that he used as he responded to the words that escaped from his lips a few moments later, “I do not at that way, captain,” before he then waved his hand toward him in rather nonchalant fashion, causing an expression of disdain to appear on the face of the other man.
The captain also parted his lips at that moment, making it clear that he was about to push words out of his mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that the captain would have wanted to say at that moment, it was something that only he would know, because rather than words, what escaped from the lips of the captain at that moment would be a scream of surprise even as he found himself being lifted off of his feet and into the air.
Indeed, the surprise that the captain felt at that moment seemed to be so complete that he dropped the knife that he was holding, though it was not as if the knife dropped onto the floor as Harry soon caused it to fly toward his outstretched hand, and that, more than anything, should have been enough to tell anyone who was watching that Harry has something to do with what was happening to the captain.
Granted, the Mad Emperor was sure that the pirate marines that had brought with him were already aware that such was the case, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then walked toward where the captain was still floating in mid-air, and when he looked at the expression that was on the face of the other man, Harry was sure from the expression that he was wearing that he now felt no small amount of fear and that, more than anything, was what caused the smile that was on his face to widen even more.
“Maybe you should have taken a bit more time before refusing my offer, captain,” Harry said, and yet, even if those were the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, anyone who could see the look that he was wearing on his face would have realized that he was not amused by what it was that he was saying, something which was then made more poignant, a few moments later, when the Mad Emperor then placed himself in front of the floating captain.
He had to wonder if there was anyone among the people who were on the bridge at that moment – and he included the people who had already sworn loyalty to him in that number – who would have guessed that the only reason that the captain was not saying anything at that moment was that he had been silenced by Harry, but with a shake of his head – and again, there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – he forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then pushed the knife that he had gotten into the chest of the man in front of him.
“I should return it to you, right?” he asked the other man using an amused tone, and it was obvious to the Mad Emperor that the tone that he used at that moment served only to add to the trepidation that the captain was feeling, as well as the horror that was obvious upon the expression that he was wearing on his face. 
Harry turned his attention toward the direction of where the knife was protruding from the chest of the captain, and he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even as he watched as some of the blood of the man began to spill out of the wound. 
The fact that he kept the knife buried in the chest wound may have something to do with the reason why there was only a trickle of blood spilling out of the wound of the captain at that moment, after all, the reason there was no fountain of blood on the chest of the captain was that Harry was using his psychic powers to stop the blood from spilling from the wound, but again he doubted that anyone would have realized that such was the case, and he soon returned his attention toward the direction of the face of the captain.
“I bet that you are now telling yourself that you should have just accepted my offer,” Harry said, and there was a sense of genuine amusement in the words that escaped from his lips at that moment even as he kept his gaze focused toward the captain, but even if that was the case, he kept the expression that he was wearing as serious as possible as he then said, “Maybe there are some here who would like to take the same route that you have taken, at least, you would not be alone when the time comes.”
While it was true that he kept his gaze focused on the captain as those words escaped from his lips, he was sure that everyone on the bridge – at least, those who had not yet sworn their loyalty to him – would have realized that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for them, and that was something that he was able to confirm, a few moments later, when he looked at their direction.
The smile that next appeared on the face of the Mad Emperor at that moment reflected even more of the amusement that he was feeling at that moment even as he studied the looks that were on the faces of the members of the bridge crew, and indeed, he would have to admit that he was having a hard time keeping the expression that he was wearing as neutral as possible. 
In the end, the Mad Emperor decided that there was no point in keeping the expression that he was wearing on his face neutral and because that was the case, he soon allowed a smile to come across his face, albeit the expression that he was wearing did not last for long as he had to remove it so that he could push words out of his mouth, a few moments later, and this time, he did not bother to hide the fact that the words that escaped from his lips were intended for the other people in the bridge.
“Well?” he asked, “Any takers?”
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There was no way that she could ignore the expressions of fear that were written on the faces of the people who were around her at that moment. Still, if she were being honest, she would have to admit that what she felt the most at that moment would be confusion even as she found herself seated on the floor of what she assumed was the pirate ship that had attacked the science vessel that she and most of the people who are with her at that moment were on. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she would have to admit that it was at that moment that she remembered the reason for the confusion that she was wearing on her visage, because she was already aware that other people were seated with her floor, corralled into some sort of perimeter by armed pirates that she did not recognize.
It was easy to just conclude that these were other people whom the pirates had kidnapped and taken prisoner, but the more that she looked at the other people that she did not recognize and who were with her and the people that she does recognize, the more that she was forced to conclude that these people are the pirates who had attacked them. As that thought entered the forefront of her mind, the confusion that she was wearing on her face became more pronounced, but at the same time, she had to tell herself that it was not as if there was anyone who would have been able to answer the question that she wanted to ask herself, which would be what had happened.
Alexandra turned her attention toward the direction of where the pirates who were guarding them seemed to be taking their orders from, and if it was possible, the confusion that she was wearing on her face became even more pronounced when she realized that the man who was supposed to be the leader of their science team was speaking with a woman that she had never seen before. 
It was not just the fact that she had not seen the blond that Marvin was speaking with before that clued Alexandra to the fact that the woman was a pirate, as the blond was wearing boarding armor at that moment – minus her helmet, hence, the reason that Alexandra can tell that not only is the woman blond, but also that the said woman was rather beautiful – and she appears to be armed as well. Even the blue-eyed doctor would have to remark about that, because if this blond had been a member of the crew of the Ecliptica or their science team, then there was no way that she was going to be allowed to carry not only that pistol on her right hip but also what appeared to be a sword on her left.
If she were being honest, however, Alexandra would have to admit that what surprised her the most at that moment would be what Marvin was doing, because while it was obvious even from where she had woken up after having been knocked out by something when the pirates had first entered the science room, Alexandra can see that the conversation between the two people that she was now looking at was anything but friendly. 
Of course, the blue-eyed doctor would also have to remark about the fact that it seemed that it was Marvin who was pleading with the blond. Alexandra would have to admit that such realization jarred her because she was far more used to seeing Marvin being the one occupying the spot that the blond pirate was now occupying. Unfortunately, it would seem that she was far enough away from those two that it was impossible for her to even get the slightest clue as to what those two were talking about, and with a mental shake of her head, the doctor told herself that she could just ask the man who was supposed to be the leader of their science team later.
There was another thing that Alexandra found rather strange at that moment, and that would be the fact that Felicity was standing by the side of Marvin, with the subtle movements of the man who was supposed to be the leader of their science team cluing Alexandra to the fact that not only was Marvin aware of the position of Felicity at that moment, but also that he was actively protecting the beautiful young woman.
Alexandra told herself that she had never seen Marvin stand up for a student before – at least, not one that would not have been able to help him in the long run – and there was also something about the way that those two were acting that told Alexandra that the Dean was not merely finally living up to his position. She could not help but narrow her eyes even as a voice coming from the back of her mind told Alexandra that it was obvious that the relationship between Felicity and Marvin had changed, and she could not help but feel angry.
The young woman, after all, was someone with whom Alexandra had managed to build a good relationship, and the sudden anger that she was feeling at that moment compelled the blue-eyed doctor to turn her attention toward the direction of her old friend and the woman who had brought her to this cruise so that she could give Wilhelmina a piece of her mind, even if it was true that she was sure that she would never be able to say anything at that moment.
As she tried to search for her friend, however, she could not help but blink even as she realized that she had not seen the older professor since the moment that she had regained consciousness, and before she had even realized it, a sudden horror crept up from within her even as a corner of her mind began to process what that realization that she just had meant. Of course, she was just as quick to assuage herself, after all, if Marvin was allowed to interact with their captors in the way that he was now interacting with them, then it was possible that the absence of her old friend at that moment can be explained by the fact that she is negotiating with the leader of their captors.
That thought had entered the forefront of the mind of Alexandra, and she was just about to adopt the same when she inadvertently turned her attention toward the direction of another student. 
Alexandra would readily admit that the irritation that she was feeling at that moment returned as a part of her began to rant about the inappropriateness of a teacher-student relationship, but before even that part of her mind could start to rant, she was forced to pause when she saw the expression that was on the face of Arthur, after all, that look that he is now wearing is the only thing that Alexandra needed to see for her to be sure that the young student was in some sort of mourning.
It did not take her another moment or two to realize what could have happened that would have caused that expression that was now on the face of Arthur, and as the realization of the demise of her friend crept her spine and to the forefront of her mind, the blue-eyed doctor would have to admit that there was a part of her that suddenly wanted everything to stop and for her to join her old friend. 
As much as she would have wanted for that to happen, however, Alexandra realized that it was impossible, just because she was forcing herself to think that does not mean that she was able to stop the strangled cry that escaped from her lips, and the teas that began to stream from her eyes. She was aware that for those around her, the cry that escaped from her lips and the tears that streamed from her eyes seemed random, but it was not as if she cared about the opinions of others at that moment.
She did note, however, that both Marvin and the blond pirate that he was speaking with turned their attention toward her direction in response to the sounds that had escaped from her lips, and while it was true that there was a part of her that wanted to return the gaze that had appeared on the face of those two people before she had even realized what it was that she was doing, Alexandra had already turned her attention away from them, and even she would have to admit that – at that moment, at least – she was going out of her way to hide the look that she was now wearing on her face.
Given what was happening at that moment, she did not think that they would have bothered to approach her and ask her what was wrong, and if she were being honest, she was sure that Marvin would have already realized what was wrong. 
It would appear that she was correct in that regard because no one disturbed her in the small grief that she was suffering at that moment, though at the same time, Alexandra would have to admit that a part of her mind was already telling her that she cannot wallow in this grief for long as with Wilhelmina gone, she was now effectively second to Marvin, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind before she had even realized what it was that she was doing, she had already turned her attention toward the direction of the man who was supposed to be the leader of their science team, with the blue-eyed doctor not even bother to appear surprised at the fact that he was still looking in her direction at that moment.
There was nothing in the look that Marvin was wearing at that moment that suggested pity, and if she were being honest, the blue-eyed doctor would have to admit that she preferred it that way. There was no need for him to pity her because she was ready to do what needed to be done, and indeed, at that moment, Alexandra stopped the tears that were spilling from her eyes even as she prepared to stand, and though it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, it would appear that Marvin realized what it was that she was about to do.
Alexandra would have to admit that she found herself surprised yet again when she saw Marvin shake her head in a rather alarmed fashion, and that was the only thing that she needed to see for the blue-eyed doctor to realize that Marvin was warning her against getting up on her feet. 
She would have to admit that she felt no small amount of surprise at that moment, but before she could follow through with that particular line of thought, she was forced to pause, even as she suddenly felt a presence approaching her. Before she had even realized what it was that she was doing, Alexandra had already turned her attention toward the direction of where the presence was coming from, and the expression of surprise that she was wearing on her face intensified.
As she stared at the young man who just walked into the cargo compartment, the blue-eyed doctor could not help but remark to herself that he seemed familiar, and without warning, the eyes of Alexandra widened as she realized that she had seen him before, but even at that moment, she would have to admit that she cannot remember where it was that she had seen him. 
Alexandra was sure that he was not a member of the crew of the Ecliptica or their science team, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she would have to admit that a corner of her mind was whispering to her that the place that she had seen this man before would be in her half-remembered dreams, albeit a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, she forced that part of her brain to the back of her head. 
She was so adamant about remembering where it was that she had met him before that, for a brief moment, she failed to realize that there was a spectacle that was following after the man in question, and by the time she had realized that she should have been paying attention to what was happening behind the man who had just entered the compartment area, he and the spectacle that was happening behind him were already in the middle of the space that that they are in.
Indeed, he was close enough that Alexandra could see the expression of amusement that was on his face even as he looked in her direction, though she then told herself that it was just her imagination that made her think that he was focusing his attention on her. In any case, there was no way that she could keep her attention focused on the man in question when her entire being forced her to focus on the man who was floating behind the man who could only be the leader of the people who had taken them captive.
Every single fiber of her being at that moment was telling Alexandra that what she was seeing at that moment was impossible, after all, what she was seeing at that moment was a man floating in midair. She told herself that there must be some sort of trick that caused the man who was following after the pirate captain to float in midair, but it was also at that moment that she realized that she had never seen this man who was now floating, and because that was the case, it was obvious that the said man is also a pirate.
If she were being honest, it was at that moment that the blue-eyed doctor told herself that she was not the least bit interested in whatever change in the power dynamics of the pirates had occurred, but that thought had lasted barely a second or two at the forefront of her mind before she was forced to return to the present, and once more, she focused her attention toward the man who was floating in midair.
She had focused her attention on that spot for just another second or two before someone else floated into the room, and all of the senses of Alexandra at that moment were going haywire as they told her that what she was seeing at that moment was impossible. As she focused her attention toward the direction of the second man who had just floated into the cargo compartment, she flinched when she saw a hilt protruding from the chest of the man, and she knew from experience that the spot where the knife was buried would have ensured that the said man would already be bleeding out.
Even from where she was positioned, however, Alexandra was sure that there was incredibly little blood spilling from the wound in question, though before she could follow through with that line of thought, cries of ‘Captain’ escaped from the lips of the pirates who are with them in this herded crowd, and that was all that Alexandra needed to hear for her to be sure of who the man who had a knife on his chest was.
“Silence,” the word that escaped from the lips of the dark-haired man who had walked into the cargo compartment sounded like a command, and if Alexandra was being honest, she would have to admit that it had the effect of a command, after all, every murmur quieted down at that moment. 
Even Alexandra would have to admit that she was forced to turn her attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from before she had even realized what was happening, and because that was the case, she was able to see the wide smile that had appeared on the face of the man in question. Of course, the blue-eyed doctor was still able to use her peripheral vision to confirm that the other people in the compartment area were also looking in the direction of the dark-haired man.
Judging from the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, it was obvious that he relished having everyone focus their attention toward his direction, and after another moment or two, he parted his lips so that he could push words out of his mouth, “My name is Harry Green,” he suddenly said, “most of my enemies refer to me as the Mad Emperor.”
If she were being honest, Alexandra would have to admit that she could not bring herself to either be impressed or frightened by the words that escaped from the lips of the man in front of her, after all, she was soon telling herself that such monikers are useless because these pirates often give it to themselves. A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, however, the blue-eyed doctor flinched when she once more got the impression that he was looking in her direction, and from the smile that was on his face at that moment, she could not help but also get the impression that she was aware of what it was that she was thinking.
Even if that was the case, however, he soon allowed more words to escape from his lips as he then said, “There is somewhere I need to go, and I did not expect to find myself so far from it,” he paused at that moment, and if she were being honest, Alexandra would have to admit that the impression that she got at that moment was that he was waiting for someone to speak up, though when that did not happen after a second or two, the dark-haired man resumed speaking, “I have been told I need a crew to man this ship so that it could take me where I need to go, and it seems that I am looking at a crew right now.”
The collective sound that escaped from the lips of the pirates who were on the floor at that moment was something that even Alexandra had no problem interpreting as their way of refusing, but to the man who was now the focus of everyone, the sounds that escaped from the lips of the pirates at that moment only caused the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen.
It was clear to the blue-eyed doctor that not only had he anticipated the response that he got, but he was also counting on it, after all, there was no other way to explain the amused expression that had appeared on his face at that moment. 
Before she could follow through with that line of thought, Alexandra was forced to return to the present even as the man who had called himself Harry Green allowed more words out of his lips, “To those who do not wish to follow me, I would allow you to leave with your captain,” before he then inclined his head toward the direction of the man who had a knife handle sticking out of his chest, and taking into consideration not only the words that had escaped from the lips of the dark-haired man but also the reaction of the other pirates, it was obvious that this man was the captain of the pirate ship that had attacked the Ecliptica.
Once more, Alexandra could not help but ask herself how the pirate captain was floating in midair, and how it was possible that the captain was not bleeding out considering the knife that was sticking out of his chest. As before, it was not as if she got a chance to answer the question that she asked herself, as she was soon forced to return to the present even as the captain began to scream, and the sounds that were coming out of his lips at that moment was the kind that made even Alexandra – who, at that moment, was reminded of the fact that her friend had died because of this man who was now screaming – pity him.
Indeed, the doctor in Alexandra was screaming at her to do something about the screaming man, but she found herself not only rooted in the spot that she was in at that moment, but also unable to turn her gaze away from what it was that she was seeing, and that was even if the conscious part her of her mind was screaming at her to turn her gaze away from the horrifying thing that was happening in front of her. 
To Alexandra, it seemed that the screams that were coming from the lips of the captain were going on for far too long, and it did not take another moment after that thought had entered the forefront of her mind for her to tell herself that the captain being able to scream for as long as he did at that moment was not possible. 
It did not take her that long to realize that there was something fundamentally wrong about what it was that she was seeing at that moment, but even as she found herself unable to turn her attention away from the direction of the pirate captain even as he continued to scream, she was unable to figure out what it was that was so wrong at that moment.
As she was still looking in the direction of the pirate captain at that moment, she was then able to watch what she assumed was the second part of the horror that she was seeing at that moment, with chunks of flesh of the captain detaching themselves from his body and falling to the floor where they then turned to ash. Despite the horror that she was watching at that moment, there was still a part of her mind that was working, and because that was the case, there was a part of the mind of the blue-eyed doctor that told her that what given the screams that were coming out of the lips of the captain and the physical damage that she was now witnessing, it was obvious that the captain was being burned alive.
Of course, her eyes told her that the conclusion that she had reached was impossible, after all, it was not as if she could see actual flames, but as the seemingly long screams that were coming out of the lips of the captain continued to echo around the compartment area that they are in, she cannot help but tell herself that the conclusion that she had reached was correct.
After what seemed like an eternity, the screams that were coming from the lips of the captain died down, and Alexandra could not help but turn her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment. Even she would have to admit that she felt no small amount of horror when she realized from the expression that was on the face of the captain that he was still in pain and burning, it was just that he was no longer able to scream because his vocal cords are already gone, and it was only at that moment that Alexandra realized that the captain was in that state for so long already, his pain receptors should also have stopped working.
Once more, she looked at the expression that was on the face of the man in question, and the expression of horror that he was now wearing was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that the man in question was still in pain. 
“To those who would wish to stay with their captain, I will give this reward,” the dark-haired man who was responsible for whatever it was that the pirate captain was going through at that moment finally allowed more words to escape from his lips, and Alexandra would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment made her turn her gaze back toward his direction.
She would have to admit that she was not the least bit surprised to see the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment, and if she were being honest, the blue-eyed doctor would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to slap him if only so that he would be forced to remove that expression that he was now wearing.
Alexandra flinched, a few moments later, when she saw Harry turn his attention toward her, and from the smirk that appeared on his face at that moment, she got the impression that he was aware of what it was that she was thinking. Indeed, the fear that she felt when that thought entered the forefront of her mind caused the blue-eyed doctor to flinch, but she then pushed that thought out of the forefront of her mind as she told herself that what she was thinking at that moment was impossible.
As she was looking in his direction at that moment, he had no problem seeing him remove the smirk from his face, but that was because he was soon pushing more words out of his mouth as he then said, “To those who would rather join me, I will give a fitting reward,” and even before he had finished speaking, he was already walking toward the direction of a piece of equipment that Alexandra realized had been taken from the science room of the Ecliptica.
If she were being honest, Alexandra would have to admit that she could not make any sense of what it was that the man in question was doing, though, after another moment or two, she realized that she was not supposed to make sense of anything that she was watching at that moment. 
She came to that conclusion mere moments after the dark-haired man that she was watching placed the palm of his right hand against the surface of the equipment in question, and before her unbelieving eyes, what was supposed to be nothing but ordinary metal began to change into gold coins. Using her peripheral vision, Alexandra was able to see that the looks on the faces of the pirates at that moment reflected the fact that they could not believe what it was that they were seeing at that moment, but the blue-eyed doctor told herself that the disbelief that they have at that moment was different from that of hers.
After all, the disbelief that Alexandra was feeling at that moment was brought about by the fact that she could not believe what it was that she was seeing happen in front of her, while the pirates around her anchored the disbelief that they were feeling at the fact that they cannot believe that they are in the presence of the number of gold coins that were now in front of them.
“I was told that it is customary for a captain to offer a signing bonus to those who would join him for a voyage,” Harry suddenly said, and even to Alexandra, the tone that he was using at that moment was more genial. Alexandra was once more forced to turn her attention toward the direction of the dark-haired man before she had even realized what it was that she was doing, and she found herself looking in his direction as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “and to those who would prove themselves, I have more rewards waiting.”
Whatever force it was that was forcing her to keep her attention focused toward the direction of the man who was now at the center of a proverbial storm cut off at that moment, and Alexandra found herself able to turn her attention toward the direction of those others who were forced to sit on the floor with her. 
If she were being honest, she would have to admit that she was not the least bit surprised to see that a lot of the pirates who were with them were being swayed by the gold that was promised to them, and indeed, she would also have to admit that one or two of her students were now wearing expressions on their faces that was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that they are seriously considering the offer that they are being given at that moment.
Alexandra would have to admit that there was a part of her that wanted to admonish those students, just as there was a part of her that wanted to get her hands on some of the gold that had seemingly appeared out of that piece of equipment that had been taken from their science room. It was not because she was greedy, rather, it was because Alexandra wanted to test the gold and see if it was real, after all, while it may look as if it was, the blue-eyed doctor was sure that there was some sort of trick that made that gold possible.
That thought was still at the forefront of her mind when she was then forced to return to the present as the dark-haired man who had all of that gold appear once more allowed words to escape from his lips, “This is nothing compared to the reward that would await those who would join me at the end of our journey,” he said, and it was obvious to Alexandra that he deliberately made use of a genial and jovial tone at that moment.
Indeed, even the expression that appeared on his face, a few moments later, reflected that, and once more, before she had even realized what it was that she was doing, Alexandra found herself forced to turn her attention toward the dark-haired man, and it would appear that she turned her gaze toward his direction at just the right time to watch as the expression that he was wearing changed from the genial expression that he was wearing earlier into a more serious expression.
That change in the look that was on his face was accompanied by a change in the tone that he was using as he said, “There are only two rules that you need to follow,” while it was true that he paused at that moment, he was soon pushing even more words out of his mouth as he then said, “first is that you call me ‘Master’ and the second is that you do what I tell you to do when I tell you to do it.”
Despite the luster of the gold that Harry had produced seemingly out of nowhere blinding a lot of the pirates, it would seem that most of them had returned to reality as a result of the words that had escaped from the lips of the dark-haired man, and once more, a somber mood filled the cargo compartment that they are in.
Indeed, as she was still looking in the direction of the dark-haired man at that moment, Alexandra was soon able to tell herself that the only one smiling in the room was the man who was in the middle of the proverbial storm, and once more, the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment was reflected in the tone that he used when he allowed more words to escape as he then said, “Most of you would get a choice of whether you want to follow me or not,” before he then inclined his head toward them.
Alexandra took that moment to look at the expressions that were on the faces of her students, but it would seem that the dark-haired man who was now holding all of them hostage was not yet done, as after another moment or two, he allowed more words to escape from his lips as then said, “those of you who would rather not join me, I would release from this life, along with your former captain,” and it was obvious that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment was not chosen at random.
Most of the pirates turned their attention toward his direction at that moment, as did Alexandra, and because that was the case, she found herself looking in the direction of the dark-haired man as he then inclined his head toward the direction of the floor. Again, before she had even realized what it was that she was doing, Alexandra had already turned her attention toward the direction of the floor, and she blinked when she saw the pile of ash that had formed a sort of triangle there.
It took her but a moment or two to realize that she was now looking at the remains of the former captain of the pirates, and judging from the murmur of horror that soon echoed from the pirates in the compartment area, Alexandra was sure that she was not the only one who had made that realization.
At that moment, Alexandra did make another realization – and she had to wonder if there were those among the pirates who had made the same realization that he had – as she told herself that the dark-haired man had made the former pirate captain as an object lesson of sorts, and because that was the case, the blue-eyed doctor was sure that even more of the pirates would now join this man who was making the offer, though it was because they fear him rather than anything else.
As she looked at Harry, however, the blue-eyed doctor could not help but remark to herself that it would appear that the man that she was now looking at preferred to be feared, and as that was the case, there was a part of Alexandra that had to wonder if the show that he had put up was designed specifically for that.
She had to push that thought out of the forefront of her mind as she then turned her attention toward the direction of where Marvin was, because he was the leader of their team, and he was supposed to make a decision that would benefit all of them. Given how he had stood up for them against some of the pirates earlier, Alexandra was hoping that he would make a good decision, but there was also that part of her that had to ask if Marvin was even capable of making such a decision if it would not benefit him in the long run. 
The expression of uncertainty that was on the face of the blue-eyed brunette at that moment turned to one of anger when she saw that Marvin was standing with the same blond pirate that he had been conversing with earlier, and he was looking at her with an expression on his face that was the only thing that she needed to see for her to realize that he was afraid for her.
That fear that he was now openly displaying on his face while looking in her direction irritated Alexandra, and she would have to admit that she was going to say something about that when she was suddenly forced to pause, and before she had even started to think why she paused at that moment, she was forced to turn her attention toward the direction of the man who had demanded that those who would follow him call him ‘Master’. 
Alexandra would readily admit that she flinched when she realized that he was not only looking in his direction, but also that he was walking toward her, and there was no way that she could deny that the expression of amusement that appeared on his face at that moment was intended for her. As he is now not only looking in her direction but also walking toward her, Alexandra was sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for her as he then asked, “Do you remember me saying that some of you would have no choice on whether to follow me or not?”
If she were being honest, Alexandra would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing at that moment made her want to slap him at the same time that it made her want to run, but in the end, she was not able to make either choice, because the man in front of her was soon pushing more words out of his mouth even as he inclined his head toward her, and there was no denying the amusement that was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “You are one of them who do not get a choice.”
She narrowed her eyes while she was looking in his direction, though it was not as if she was able to say anything at that moment, after all, she found herself distracted first by his deep green eyes, and even as a part of her mind told her that she never seen eyes as green as the one that she was seeing at that moment was, he forced her to come out of the reverie that she had not even realized she had fallen into as he then added, “You will be mine,” he said. 
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He was aware that he was scratching his left shoulder minutes before he had even turned the corridor that allowed him to see the door that would lead to the room of the man who had usurped the position of captain and who was now ordering them to refer to him as ‘Master’, but even if that was the case, he did not even bother to make the most token of an attempt to stop himself from doing what it was that he was doing at that moment. He told himself that even if he were to attempt to stop himself from doing what it was that he was doing at that moment, it was obvious that the man who had ordered him to join him for this conference could still see through the nervousness that he was feeling at that moment, and because that was the case, he told himself that he would be better off doing what it was that he was doing at that moment.
That thought was still at the forefront of his mind as he resumed walking toward the direction of the cabin where the meeting was supposed to be held. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that he was not the least bit surprised that the Master had taken the old cabin of the old captain. That cabin, after all, is the largest and most luxurious cabin aboard the ship, though a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but remark that those adjective are relative, after all, there was no way that an old converted freighter like the Void Reaper can compare to a ship that was specifically designed to carry passengers.
Lester McRae would have to admit that there was nothing mental about him shaking his head at that moment because that was what he wanted to do, and besides, it was not as if there was anyone who could see him at that moment. 
On his way to this part of the ship, he had passed by several other men and women who were whispering among themselves, warning against approaching the cabin that their Master had claimed, and Lester would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but be amused at some of the stories that those people are exchanging with each other, though he would have to admit that there was also a part of him that would have believed those stories after everything that he had seen.
This time, he was able to make sure that his shaking his head was just a mental action, though again, he reminded himself that it was not as if there was anyone who could see the action that he had taken. A sigh soon escaped from the lips of the marine as he then focused his attention toward the direction of the door in front of him, and not for the first time since he had received the summons from the Master, the man who once led the third squad of marines aboard the Void Reaper asked himself what it was that the man who is now their captain would want from him.
He doubted that the new captain was going to get rid of him, after all, if that was the plan, then he would not have gone through all of the things that he had done in the cargo compartment of their ship. Their new captain might not have said anything, but it was obvious to Lester that the dark-haired, green-eyed man was desperate to get as many people to sign up with him, and that, in turn, led Lester to tell himself that there was a reason why that was the case.
Of course, as he resumed walking toward the direction of the door that would lead to the cabin of their Master, he told himself that it was likely that he was going to find out the reason why the Master was so desperate to recruit people to his cause, and if he were being honest, the marine would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but remark to himself that there was no way that he is going to enjoy that reason.
Yet another sigh escaped from his lips, and at that moment, he would have to admit that a voice coming from the back of his mind – and naturally, the voice that he heard was his voice – told him that even if he would not like whatever it was that the Master was planning, it was unlikely that he is going to listen to his opinion, and indeed, before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, Lester found himself pausing even as he resumed scratching his left shoulder.
At that moment, he could not help but remember how the Master had executed their old captain, and he refrained from closing his eyes at that moment because the marine realized that if he were to do that, then he would find himself imagining what was happening all over again. 
He would readily admit that little love was lost between him and their old captain, but the way with which the older man was removed from the equation still made the younger shudder, even as that same voice coming from the back of his mind told him that he should be in his best behavior if she does not want to experience for himself what their old captain had.
Lester returned to the present at that moment, and he was quick to realize that even though it was true that he had fallen into a reverie earlier, he was still looking in the direction of the door that he was supposed to head to. 
He would readily admit that the urge to sigh at that moment was overwhelming, just as the urge to just turn his back and leave was threatening to overwhelm him. Lester forced himself to return to the present at that moment before he then told himself that there was nowhere that he could go at that moment that would place as much distance between himself and the Master as possible, and because that was the case, he told himself that it would be best to just get this over with.
Not even Lester was sure of just what kind of expression was written on his face at that moment, but he told himself that even if it would turn out that he was wearing an expression of fear on his visage at that moment, he still forced himself to move forward. Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the marine told himself that placing an expression of fear on his face at that moment might turn out to be good for him as the Master might enjoy seeing that look on his face.
There was nothing mental about Lester shaking his head, a few moments later, however, that same voice coming from the back of his mind told him that unlike their old captain, the Master made it clear that he prefers women, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he could not help but shudder yet again as he remembered the interaction of the Master with the beautiful woman that he was informed was the medical officer of the ship that they had taken.
If he were being honest, Lester would have to admit that he can understand why the Master would claim that woman, after all, even he would have to admit that he would have done the same if he had that option. Of course, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he once more forced himself, and this time, he not only forced himself to return to the present but also to continue marching toward the direction of the door.
Lester would have to admit that he did not think that it would take him just a short amount of time to find himself from the spot where he first started to the spot in front of the room, after all, he was hoping that the distance was considerable enough that he would find himself lost in his thoughts even for just another few moments, but a sigh soon escaped from his lips as he told himself that there was no point in him wishing that such was the case because he was now in front of the door, and the only thing that he could do at that moment was to knock on the same.
He was just about to do that when he was suddenly forced to blink in surprise, and the reason behind the surprise that appeared on his face at that moment was the fact that the door in front of him opened, revealing the interior of the room of the Master. Lester told himself that this used to be the cabin of their old captain, but even if that was the case, it was not as if he had visited this place before, so as he walked past the threshold that had been marked by the door that had now opened, he told himself that it was not as if he could tell that there had been changed in the room.
At the same time, however, the marine told himself that there were things in the room that had not been there when their old captain still owned this room, and in particular, Lester found himself turning his attention toward the direction of a sword that was lying on top of a desk that he assumed had belonged to their old captain. 
The marine was, however, familiar with the sword, after all, it was the sword of the man who used to lead the marines aboard this same ship, and with a mental shake of his head, Lester reminded himself that the man in question had followed their old captain, reduced to ash by being burned alive in a flame that no one can see.
With yet another mental shake of his head, Lester forced himself to return to the present, and as soon as he had done that, he turned his attention toward the direction of where their new captain was. 
The first thing that the marine noticed when he turned his attention toward the direction of the captain was the smile that the Master was wearing on his face. If he were being honest, Lester would have to admit that his first impression was that the smile was intended for him, causing him to flinch before he even realized what it was that he was doing. Of course, he had already finished flinching before he realized that the smile that the Master was wearing on his face was not intended for him, indeed, the Master was not even looking in his direction at that moment.
Upon his realization that the new captain was looking in a different direction, Lester found himself turning his attention toward that direction as well, and he flinched yet again when he realized that if he had turned his attention toward that direction first, then he would not have needed to ask what the reason behind the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Master was, after all, a beautiful woman was kneeling in front of him at that moment, with her head bobbing up and down in a fashion that made it obvious to Lester what the woman in question was doing.
As he stared at the woman in question, the eyes of Lester widened even more when he realized that he could recognize the woman in question, after all, he had been thinking about her before he had entered the room, and the marine blinked as he then told himself that he should have realized that the Master was not going to waste time in forcing the said woman to service him sexually. 
The position that Lester was in at that moment meant that he could see the expression that was on the beautiful blue-eyed woman, and that expression that she was wearing – even if the lower half of her face was obscured because of what it was that she was doing – was the only thing that Lester needed to see for him to be sure that she resented what it was that she was doing at that moment.
Lester had seen beautiful women do what it was that the doctor was doing at that moment of their own volition in this setting because those women believed that by submitting to their captors, they could earn for themselves relatively easier captivity, though a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the marine told himself that there was no way that this beautiful blue-eyed woman was doing what it was that she was doing of her own volition.
The sound of someone audibly clearing her throat forced Lester out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into, and he turned his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from. If he were being honest, the marine would have to admit that it was only at that moment that he realized that there were other people in the cabin aside from the blue-eyed doctor and the Master, and he would also have to admit that he had only made that realization because the person who pointedly and audibly cleared her throat at that moment was one of those people.
Although it was true that there was no way that he could read the thoughts that were going through the forefront of the mind of Margot at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was still the only thing that Lester needed to see for him to be sure that she was irritated. While it was true that there was a part of him that, at first, thought that the irritation that she was wearing on her visage at that moment was intended for him, he was quick to realize that it was directed toward someone else, and that prompted the marine to turn his attention toward the direction that Margot was looking at.
Lester would have to admit that he already knew that there was no way that the expression of irritation that was on the face of Margot was for their Master, after all, the blond torpedo officer should be aware of what would happen to her if their Master were to see her looking in his direction while wearing that expression. At the same time that such thought entered the forefront of his mind, the marine found himself looking at the expression of enforced neutrality and no small amount of amusement that was on the face of the leader of the scientists who had been captured aboard the science vessel that they had attacked.
No words were exchanged between Lester and the other man at that moment, but even if that was the case, the slight change in the expression that the other man was wearing was the only thing that Lester needed to see for him to be sure that the amusement that the other man was feeling as directly fueled by the irritation that was so obvious upon the face of Margot. 
Lester would have continued to stare at the two of them at that moment, but he was soon forced to return his gaze toward the direction of the Master even as the beautiful woman who was bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his manhood began to produce muffled protesting sounds. 
The marine turned his attention toward the direction in question at just the right time to watch her flailing about with her hands, and it was obvious why she was acting that way, after all, it was at that moment that the Master had placed both of his hands on the top of her head, and it was obvious that he was using that as his leverage to force her to take his cock as deep as possible in her mouth, and that also meant that the Master was fast approaching his release.
Lester told himself that there was no point in him watching that happen, and because that was the case, he once more turned his attention toward the direction of Margot, with the marine soon flinching when he saw that she was looking at him while wearing a wide smirk on his face. 
He could not know what the thoughts were going through the forefront of the mind of Margot at that moment, but judging from the smile that she was wearing on her face, the marine would have to say that it appeared that she was incredibly glad of his presence in the room, even if it was true that Lester could not ascertain the reason why she would think that such was the case. The curious side of him would have wanted to ask a direct question at that moment, but he was soon telling himself that it might not be in his best interest to be the one to shatter the relative silence that was inside the cabin at that moment.
Barely a second or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the relative silence that was inside the room was shattered by the hiss of pleasure that escaped from the lips of the Master, and Lester would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to turn his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from. Even he would have to admit that it took quite a bit of self-control to stop himself from doing that, though he did turn his attention toward the direction of the Master, a few moments later.
The relief that appeared on the face of the marine when he turned his attention toward the direction of the Master to find that he was already fixing after himself was considerable, though while it was true that the Master had returned his manhood into the confines of the pants that he was wearing when Lester turned his attention toward the direction of the doctor, he noticed that she had not done anything to remove the cum that was on her face, even if it would appear that she was not only fully conscious but was glaring at the direction of their captain with an intensity that could probably melt steel.
“It appears that we are all here,” the voice of the Captain forced Lester out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into, and he soon turned his attention toward the direction of the Captain, only for him to flinch when he realized that the Master was looking in his direction. 
While it was true that the look that he was wearing on his face at that moment advertised amusement, there was something about the look that he was wearing at that moment that was the only thing that the marine needed to see for him to be sure that he was not amused, and it took less than a moment for Lester to realize why that was the case, with the words that came out of his mouth, a few moments later, making it clear not only to Lester but to everyone who was in the cabin at that moment.
“Alexandra is my concubine and she is available for these duties only for me,” the Master said, and as soon as he finished pushing the words out of his mouth, he turned his attention toward the direction of the doctor, prompting Lester – and the two other people who are in the cabin – to turn their attention toward the direction of the doctor.
As that was the case, Lester had no problem seeing the expression of hatred that appeared on the face of the beautiful woman, but again, the expression that she was wearing at that moment was directed toward the Master rather than at any of the other people who are in the cabin with her.
That look that she was wearing on her face was so intense and focused upon the Master that before Lester could even realize what it was that he was doing, he had already turned his attention toward the direction of the face of the Captain, only to find that he was keeping his gaze focused toward the direction of Alexandra, while keeping an amused expression on his face, and because that was the case, Lester realized that the look that was on the face of the doctor was what was fueling that look on the face of the Captain.
A considerable amount of time passed during which period, the Master and the blue-eyed doctor simply stared at each other, and if he were being honest, Lester would have to admit that there was a part of him that was sure that the two of them had forgotten about the other people who are in the cabin. Barely a moment after that thought passed through the forefront of his mind, however, it seemed that the Master returned to the present as he inclined his head toward the direction of the blue-eyed doctor before he then said, “And she is also going to be the medical officer.”
If it was possible, the expression of anger that was on the face of Alexandra intensified in response to the announcement that the Master had made, and the more that he stared in the direction of her pretty face, the more that Lester realized that she would rather have died than be appointed medical officer or be in the position that she was in at that moment. Of course, he could not be sure that such was what she was thinking, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he was forced to return to the present because the captain was once more pushing words out of his mouth.
“Doctor McPride here would lead the scientists and their students,” the Captain said, and it seemed that Lester turned his attention toward the direction of where the Master was just in time to watch him incline his head toward the direction of the only other man who was in the room with them. 
As that was the case, Lester turned his gaze toward the direction of the doctor, and it would appear that he did so just in time to watch as a smirk appeared on the face of the doctor, but at the same time, he kept his attention focused toward the direction of Margot and because that was the case, Lester told himself that it was obvious that the expression that the doctor was wearing was intended for the blond torpedo officer.
Whether or not their Master had realized that there was some sort of interaction between Margot and the newly appointed leader of the scientist, Lester could not be sure, as after another moment, he was pushing even more words out of his mouth, and this time, as the words escaped from his lips, he turned his attention toward the direction of Margot.
“Margot will lead the pirates along with Lester,” the Master said, and as he did so, he inclined his head toward the direction of the marine, but Lester did note that he kept his attention focused toward the direction of Margot. 
Naturally, there was a part of the marine that had to wonder why Margot would need some assistance in that regard, but before he could fully form those thoughts at the forefront of his mind, Lester found himself forced to return to the present as more words escaped from the lips of the Master, and at that moment, he said, “You two will need to work together because I am sure that some of your former comrades are planning some sort of uprising.”
The expression that appeared on his face after he had finished speaking – not to mention the tone that the Master had used when he pushed those words out of his mouth – was the only thing that Lester needed to see for him to be sure that the Master was more amused than worried about that. 
Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, Lester would have to admit that he could not help but think to himself that the Captain was looking forward to such a mutiny happening, and he gave Lester the impression that he was aware of what the marine was thinking when he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more. 
“Should we not nip such a mutiny before it can truly blossom?” Doctor McPride suddenly asked, and Lester turned his attention toward the older man at the same time that he placed an expression of surprise on his face. 
If pressed, Lester would readily admit that the expression that he was wearing at that moment was brought about by the fact that the doctor had spoken at that moment without receiving permission from their Master. Indeed, there was already a part of Lester that was mentally preparing for the next execution at the same time that he wondered who would be appointed head of the scientists.
The surprise that he felt at that moment intensified when, in response to the question that escaped from the lips of Doctor McPride, the Master simply inclined his head toward the direction of the doctor, and with a conversational tone, he said, “that would be the logical and most efficient choice, but it is not as if we know who the rebels are going to be Doctor,” and there was something about the tone that he used at that moment that convinced Lester that he was playfully admonishing the doctor as if they are old friends.
Lester blinked at that moment, and while it was true that there was a part of him that would have to admit that he considered that possibility, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he shook his head as he told himself that such was impossible. In any case, he was soon forced to return to the present as more words escaped from the lips of the Captain, and this time, the words that escaped from his lips were intended for all of them who were in his cabin.\
“My objective is to reach Earth,” he said, and Lester blinked when he heard those words. He did not even need to turn his attention toward the direction of Margot at that moment for him to be sure that she was wearing the same expression that he was now wearing on his face, and indeed, the next words that escaped from the lips of the Master confirmed that such was indeed the case as he then said, “You all looked as if you have seen a ghost,” and while it was true that he used an amused tone at that moment, it was obvious that he understood what the true meaning behind the expressions that he was looking at that moment was.
“Is it impossible for us to reach Earth?” he asked, and from the seriousness of the tone that he was using at that moment, it was obvious that he wanted a serious answer, but it was not as if Lester could give him that answer, which was why he soon turned his attention toward the person in the room that he judged was in the best position to prove that answer.
If he were being honest, Lester would have to admit that he did not find it the least bit surprising that even Margot had turned her attention toward the direction of Doctor McPride, and from the way that he flinched at that moment, it was obvious to him that the doctor found the attention rather unnerving, especially since the Master also turned his attention toward his direction while schooling the expression on his face so that it was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that he was expecting an answer.
The expression that was on the face of the doctor at that moment was the only thing that the marine needed to see for him to be sure that the doctor wanted to curse at that moment, but since the Captain was looking in his direction at that moment, he stopped whatever curse it was that threatened to escape from his lips before he then parted his lips, “I cannot speak as to the physical conditions of this ship, Sir, so I do not know if it could make that journey,” and after those words had escaped from his lips, he glanced toward the direction of Margot, making it clear that he would have wanted to do nothing more at that moment than to throw the question to the blond pirate.
Even if that was the case, however, the doctor soon parted his lips again, and the words that escaped from his mouth at that moment were a continuation of the words that had already escaped from his lips as he then said, “The distances involved means that a journey of that scale can take anywhere between three to five years, potentially more, and I doubt that this ship could carry enough stores and fuel for us to make that journey.”
“I can confirm that Master,” Margot suddenly said, and because she spoke at that moment, it was not logical that the Captain would turn his attention toward her direction in response. It would appear that as soon as Margot realized that the Captain was now looking in her direction, the blond former torpedo officer was forced to pause, but the Captain then indicated that she should continue to speak, and because that was the case, more words soon escaped from the lips of Margot as she then said, “Even before this ship was converted, it never had the necessary range to make that journey.:
“Is that so?” he asked.
The calmness in the tone that the Master used to respond to the words that escaped from the lips of Margot and Dr. McPride caused Lester to flinch, precisely because it was so calm, though it was not as if he had the luxury of just analyzing the tone that the Master had used, after all, he needed to pay attention him as he then added, “then how do you communicate with Earth?”
Lester blinked at that moment even as he realized that the question that the Master had asked was a genuine one, and that meant that he truly had no idea of just how closed-off the mother planet was. He turned his attention toward the direction of Margot at that moment, but in the end, it was Doctor McPride who answered the question that the Captain asked, as he then said, “Master, general communications with the mother planet had been cut off since the rise of the Jovian States,” and judging from the blank look that appeared on the face of their Captain at that moment, it was clear to Lester that he had no idea what it was that the doctor was talking about.
It would appear, however, that the doctor had not realized what kind of expression was on the face of their Master as he simply continued to push words out of his mouth and he then added, “The last form of communication that I have heard about occurred almost seventy years ago, and it was a demand for the Jovian Sovereigns to give up their independence and reintegrate back to the mother planet.”
“Naturally, it was refused,” the Captain said, and Lester flinched when he realized from the tone that he used at that moment that he was irritated. It was not as if there was anything that could be done about that, however, and it would appear that the Master had realized that such was the case as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Even if that is the case, however, I am sure that it is still possible to approach Earth.”
The look that appeared on the face of the Master at that moment was the only thing that Lester needed to see for him to be sure that he was not happy with the response that he was given, and that was even if the response that he was first given was just his subordinates glancing at each other even as they silently asked the other how they are supposed to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment.
In the end, it was Doctor McPride who responded to the words that escaped from the lips of the Master as he then said, “It is theoretically possible, Sir, but we cannot use the Gravity Accelerator, as the borders of Earth are littered with sensors that could detect the gravitational anomalies that the device generates.”
As he was still looking in the direction of the Master at that moment, Lester had no problem seeing the expression that appeared on his face, and he would have to admit that he felt no small amount of surprise when he saw the look that the Master was now wearing. There simply was no way that he was faking the confusion that he was wearing on his face at that moment, and because that was the case, Lester told himself that it was obvious that this was the first time that their Captain had heard of the Gravity Accelerator.
That thought was confirmed, a few moments later, with the next words that escaped from the lips of the Master, after all, the words that escaped from his lips were a question, “What is a Gravity Accelerator?” he asked.
Rather than answer the question right away, Lester watched as Doctor McPride and Margot turned their attention toward each other, it was obvious that a silent conversation passed between the two of them, and he could not help but remark – even if only to himself – that these two were glaring at each other just a few minutes ago. 
Of course, Lester was not privy to that conversation, but even if that was the case, he had no problem hearing the words that escaped from the lips of Doctor McPride, a few moments later, as he then said, “The distances involved in travel between planets are considerable, Master, but the Gravity Accelerator could turn journeys that would take years in normal space into just a few days.”
The Captain stared intently in the direction of the doctor at that moment and judging from the expression that was written on the face of the doctor, it was obvious that he found the attention rather uncomfortable. Indeed, Lester was soon telling himself that if he was in the position that Doctor McPride was in at that moment, he would feel the same.
Before he could follow through with that thought, Lester was forced to return to the present as he then heard the next words that escaped from the lips of their Master, “How does it work?”
Lester watched as the doctor flinched in response to the words that escaped from the lips of the Captain and that reaction on the part of the doctor was the only thing that the marine needed to see for him to be sure that Doctor McPride could not answer that question. Indeed, the distressed expression that was on the face of the doctor at that moment intensified to the point that even the Captain noticed it, and it would appear that he decided to give the doctor an out-of-sorts at that moment.
The Captain turned his attention toward the direction of Margot at that moment before he then allowed words to escape from his lips, “How do we use this device?” he asked.
This time, it was the turn of Margot to place a distressed expression on her face, but it was not as if the blond officer kept that look on his face for long, and after another moment or two, she was already answering the question that she was asked, “Each of the Jovian Sovereigns have at least one in their possession, Master, but it is probably only Callisto that would allow us to use their device with few questions.”
A smile appeared on the face of the Captain at that moment, and it was the kind of smile that made Lester flinch, but it was clear that he was so lost in his world at that moment that the Captain did not even realize what Lester had involuntarily done, and if he were being honest, Lester would have to admit that he can understand why the Captain was distracted. The next words that escaped from his lips – or rather, the tone that he used to speak – was the only thing that the marine needed to hear for him to be sure that the captain was excited.
“Then, we make course of that location,” he said, only for him to remove the smile that he was wearing on his face, a few moments later, when she saw the expression that was on the face of Margot, and before anyone could say anything, he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “What is it?”
The expression on the face of Margot at that moment advertised the discomfort that she felt at that moment, but even if that was the case, she still forced herself to speak in response to the question, “They are not going to let us use it for free, Master and the fees could be quite exorbitant.”
“You’ve seen me make gold from other metals,” the Captain said, and the tone that was used at that moment was rather admonishing, but even if that was the case, Margot held his ground as she then vetoed what the Captain was suggesting.
“The fee would have to be paid in Jovian Credits, Master,” Margot said, “while actual gold is valuable, Master, it is difficult to convert them into actual Jovian Credits.”
For a brief moment, the Master looked as if he was about to lose his temper, though he then visibly reeled in that temper as he inclined his head toward the direction of Margo before he asked, “And I supposed that I cannot just convert anything into these credits?”
Margot shook her head, “the system is tied to the four Central Banks of the Jovian Sovereigns, Master, even if it is true that even pirates like us can use it,” she said before she paused, and it was obvious that it was so that the Captain could say something if he wanted to, but it would appear that he was not interested in saying anything at that moment, and because that was the case, Margot soon allowed more words to escape from her lips as she then said, “We would have to hack all four of them at the same time.”
The expression that was on the face of the Captain at that moment was the only thing that Lester needed to see for him to be sure that he was irritated, but even if that was the case, when he allowed words to escape from his lips, a few moments later, there was little trace of irritation in the words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “So, what you are telling me is that we need to find a market to sell all the gold that I would make?”
Margot nodded, and the relief was so obvious not only upon her face but also upon the words that escaped from her lips as she replied to the words that escaped from his lips, “Yes, Master,” she said.
The Captain paused at that moment, but after another moment or two, he allowed a sigh to escape from his lips before he then asked, “And I assume that we have a market that we can reach from where we are right now?”
Lester turned his attention toward the direction of Margot at the same moment that she nodded, but that was not even her answer as she then parted her lips and allowed words to escape from her lips. For his part, Lester was sure of what the answer that Margot was going to give, and because that was the case, a surprised expression did not appear on his face as the blond torpedo officer answered the question that the Captain had asked, “Blackbeard Station,” she said.
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