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Two shape-shifting aliens embark on a risky mission into the uncharted depths of intergalactic space ...
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See the end of the book for background information about the characters and the story


​​​​​​​​​​​​Extract from Sherrafenn’s Mission by Chennet K’Voh Yentheen

The ancestral homeworld of the implacably genocidal species known as the Destroyers had been demolished in 1544 XE, thanks to the very timely intervention of the NewKralls.

But the Ancient War, which had raged across the length and breadth of the Galaxy for 50 millennia, had not yet been truly won. Just seconds before the annihilation of their planet, some (or possibly all) of the Destroyers had escaped, slipping through a tightly focused UnSpace Vortex to an unknown region of the universe.

While even a few of the enemy survived, the Inter-Species Alliance could never have genuine and lasting security. Therefore the decision was made to hunt down the Destroyers, with the aim of finally and totally eliminating them.

To that end, the Protectors built a state-of-the-art pursuit ship equipped with the radical new UnSpace Jump propulsion system and an advanced onboard artificial intelligence.

Embedded within the vast egg-shaped main body of the vessel was a habitat sphere designed to sustain two Isskan crew members. The crew weren’t exactly Isskan, however. They were in fact the famous ThinksFast and KnowsMuch, the Protectors who had made First Contact with Isskan civilization over 500 years earlier. Since then, they had lived in Isskan physical form, mimicking the bodies of the long-dead FirstLord Jaddra I and his wife Leenesh.

ThinksFast and KnowsMuch had volunteered for this perilous mission, since there was no one in the Alliance better qualified to undertake it. Both were experienced UnSpace explorers and veteran warriors in the Ancient War.

On Day 12, 1545 XE the pursuit ship (named the Sherrafenn Vallmar, in honour of the illustrious FirstLady Sherrafenn I) left Isska orbit and entered the uncharted and mysterious depths of UnSpace, where her courageous crew would encounter a destiny greater and stranger than their wildest dreams ...
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“We’ve arrived,” announced KnowsMuch with a sigh of frustration, studying the image on her virtual screen. “Mind you, it looks exactly like the last place ... and all the other places before that.”

Her screen showed a typical UnSpace vista: vast patterns of grey/white in a state of eternal flux.

“You enjoy stating the obvious, don’t you, my beloved?” answered ThinksFast, throwing her a cheeky grin.

Naked except for their CHGs, they were sitting side by side in padded reclining seats in the habitat sphere’s living-room. Their bodies were typically Xunnish – red/brown/pink freckled skin, red hair, red/brown-irised eyes. His physique was strapping; hers voluptuous.

“That’s what comes of living among Isskans for five centuries,” said KnowsMuch. “You pick up some of their most annoying traits. You, for example, have become accustomed to drinking huge quantities of beer.”

“Fair point,” he replied. “I just hope we have enough on board to last until the end of this delightful voyage!” (He was proud that, at long last, he had mastered the Isskan arts of irony and sarcasm.)

“Well, if we don’t find our prey soon, we’ll have to turn back. Sherrafenn needs some medical attention.”

“That’s correct,” confirmed Sherrafenn, her gentle synthetic voice emanating from speaker/camera pods throughout the habitat sphere. “UnSpace radiation is damaging my outer skin at a faster rate than I can heal it. I estimate we have just five more days before Extraction becomes an urgent necessity.”

KnowsMuch sighed again, a frown on her beautiful face. If they dropped out of UnSpace now, they might lose track of the Destroyers, whose energy-trail they had been following for the last 53 days.
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