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Axira Episode Four Blurb

    
        

Master Deus will wait no longer.

With Axira in his sights and the Coalition weak, he attacks.

She must be ready; she isn't. Neither is Jason.

Their worlds are crumbling. Everything they've been told is a lie.

They can only rely on one thing - each other.

....

Axira follows a runaway superweapon and the lieutenant who softens her ice-cold heart as they fight to save the Milky Way from her monstrous master. If you crave space opera with action, heart, and a dash of romance, grab Axira Episode Four today and soar free with an Odette C. Bell series.

Axira is the 3rd Galactic Coalition Academy series. A sprawling, epic, and exciting sci-fi world where cadets become heroes and hearts are always won, each installment can be read separately, so plunge in today.
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    Chapter 1

    
      Jason Singh
    

    It was over.

    Or had it just begun?

    I was standing on the bridge, shattered. My mind numb.

    My mother was there, as was Forest and Hastings.

    And so was Axira.

    Her uniform was torn in various places, a few deep gashes in her cheeks, neck, and arms. They weren’t filled with blood – just light.

    I didn’t know what was going on.

    But I knew who she was. There was no mistaking it. From the weapon to her power.

    She was Axira. And she was also a lie.

    Cadet Em had been someone different – a goddamn monster of galactic proportions – all this time.

    
      All this time.
    

    And yet somehow she was working for my mother. For the Coalition.

    I knew nothing, and that thought was so bitter and complete, it was the only thing that could cut through the numbness.

    Axira still held onto her blade. It was huge, long, and constantly crackled with energy. At any moment she could bring it forward and slice through both admirals with one blow.

    Yet neither of them backed off.

    They just stared at her.

    And she stared back.

    “You all have questions,” Forest began.

    Axira stepped forward.

    You couldn’t ignore Em at the best of times. Axira was in another league. Light still leaked out of her face, sparking occasionally as she locked her gaze on the admiral.

    Forest stopped.

    “How did you know what I was?”

    “We can have this conversation in private—” Forest began, somehow standing her ground in the face of a powerful, angry spacer.

    “We have it now, here,” Axira said, voice low and sharp.

    She wasn’t a cadet anymore. She’d never been one, had she?

    The point was, she couldn’t be controlled by the chain of command. In fact, there was nothing on board that could match her.

    My mother stepped forward.

    Her expression was unlike anything I’d ever seen. Perfect loss wrapped up in terror. But she still somehow held herself together. She still mustered the courage and strength to walk right up to Axira. She came so close the light of Axira’s glaive glowed across her skin.

    “I know, because my daughter told me,” my mother said.

    Axira stared at her.

    The bridge wasn’t full with crew, but it still held the command staff. And every person was tense with fear. Every expression, every muscle, every mouth was locked stiff with expectation.

    There was a spacer – a goddamn spacer – facing off against an admiral.

    My mind got stuck on that fact again, focusing in until everything else fell away.

    She was a spacer.

    Em was a spacer. That thought tumbled through my mind, tumbled through me like I was in free fall. It snagged against everything I thought I knew and sent it crashing to the floor.

    “She told you?” Axira said in a dead tone.

    I had no idea what she would do next. Em, I knew. Or at least I thought I’d known Em. I thought I’d grown enough of a connection with her to know what she was thinking, to read her expressions.

    All that knowledge was gone.

    “Why do you think I’m here?” my mother challenged.

    Axira didn’t say anything.

    “We’re running out of time,” my mother said, a note of tension shaking through her voice, one I’d never heard before. My mother – Admiral Singh – was one of the strongest people I knew.

    Axira didn’t say anything. She didn’t do anything. She stood there in the middle of the bridge staring at my mother.

    If she wanted to, I knew she could tear through this whole ship.

    So why wasn’t she doing that?

    “I know what you want, and I’m going to give it to you,” my mother said.

    “And what’s that?” Axira barely moved her lips as she spoke.

    “You want revenge. You want to take Deus down. Well, we share that goal,” my mother’s voice became dark, tremendously dark. I’d never heard anything like it.

    Both women considered each other.

    “You would work with a spacer?” Axira challenged.

    Admiral Singh let out a short, bitter laugh. “I’ve known you were a spacer since the day you joined the Academy and my daughter ran into you. I didn’t have a problem with it then, and I don’t have a problem with it now. Plus, without you, we wouldn’t be here. You single-handedly saved this ship. And that merits respect in my book.” She closed her eyes and took a steadying breath before adding in a quiet tone: “And I know what you want – she’s told me what you want. I, and the Coalition, share that goal.” Her lips pressed hard against her teeth.

    I’d never seen her so angry, so combative, so vicious. But all that ill will wasn’t directed at Axira – the spacer – standing in front of her. No, it was directed at this Master Deus.

    Axira didn’t move for some time.

    “I know exactly why you joined the Coalition. If your goals haven’t changed, then you’re still welcome,” she said.

    Axira swung her gaze from left to right as she assessed every member of the bridge crew. They were all still standing erect, still tense with fear except for Hastings and Forest. “I don’t think you speak for everyone here,” she said perceptively.

    “They’re used to following orders. They’re used to putting aside their personal feelings for the greater good. Right now, whether they like it or not, we need you,” the Admiral’s voice shook on the word we. “I need you,” she repeated, so much tension welling in her tone, it was a surprise she didn’t shatter her jaw.

    I’d never seen her like this. Then again, I’d never seen my mother lose her daughter.

    Elle was gone – the spacers had taken her.

    I still didn’t know why.

    I thought they’d been after Axira. When that enormous male spacer in gold and red armor had tried to shackle her in engineering, I’d been sure that’s why they’d attacked the Mercury.

    “I won’t submit to anyone ever again,” Axira said as she tilted her head down to stare at Admirals Singh and Forest in turn.

    “That’s not what I’m offering. That’s not how the Coalition works. We’re not going to shackle you again.”

    Axira visibly twitched on the word shackle.

    “I’m fully aware of the plight of your people,” for the first time, my mother’s tone softened. “I’m fully aware what they were put through, and what they’re still being put through. I’m not just offering you a chance for revenge. I’m offering you a chance to save them. You’ve already captured one, and we will hold him in protective stasis until we can figure out a way to remove his shackles. And I promise you we won’t stop until we find a way. You can save the rest of them too. You can finally break free as a race.”

    I could have kidded myself that Axira’s expression remained as hard and cold as ever. But it didn’t. It cracked. Just for a second, she looked as tender as the Em I remembered.

    But she was Axira. Axira.

    “I need your help,” Admiral Singh said again. “And I fancy you need ours too.”

    Again both women locked each other in their laser-like gazes.

    Then Axira, the worst, most violent spacer in the galaxy, nodded her head. “I’ll help you.”

    My mother nodded her head too. Then the relief flooded in. The rest of the crew might not be able to see it, but I knew my own mother.

    “I take it you have the authority to make this decision?” Em suddenly questioned.

    “I already know,” Forest replied, “as does the rest of the admiralty. Plus, we would have figured it out anyway, especially after your fight with Mong.”

    “Ha,” Axira shrugged, a strangely human move for someone as monstrous as a spacer, “I suppose I wasn’t as discreet as I’d hoped to be.”

    It suddenly hit me-something I should have realized before.

    Axira. Em. She had saved me. She had saved the Academy from Professor Mong and that other spacer. She’d picked me up and taken me to the med bay. She’d saved my life.

    As soon as that thought threatened to flood in and wash away my anger, I pushed it back.

    “Very well. I agree. Now I take it I’m dismissed,” Axira said as she turned. She threw her weapon behind her.

    The bridge crew, apart from my mother and Hastings, all twitched.

    The weapon, however, didn’t destroy anything. In fact, as soon as it tumbled over her shoulder, it disappeared into a slice of black energy. Then, after several steps forward, Axira disappeared into the same pocket of energy.

    Immediately, my mother put up a hand. Maybe she could see I was about to spring into action.

    “Where the hell did she go?” I spat, not caring that I was shouting at an admiral.

    “I imagine she has subspace jumped. Probably outside. I would say she has a lot to think about.” My mother spoke easily. It wasn’t casual, and it wasn’t uncaring, but it lacked the tension that had rung through her conversation with Axira.

    I stared at her, dumbfounded. “What the hell are you doing?”

    She sliced her gaze over to me. “I’m following an admiral’s prerogative, Lieutenant,” she stressed the word lieutenant. “I understand this may be challenging for you all,” she flicked her gaze from me to stare at the rest of the crew in turn, “I know what you have come to believe about the spacers. Trust me, all your assumptions are wrong. Up until now, most of this has been top secret, but I will now share some of what we know. Right now, there is only one thing you need to understand: that woman is on our side. You will treat her as you treated her before: as one of the crew.” With that, my mother walked away.

    I stood there with the rest of the crew, and we all shared a shocked, horrified silence.

    Silence we were not permitted to savor for long.

    Soon we were ordered back to our stations. Back into action.

    Though they could command my body into action, they couldn’t stop my thoughts.

    And they sank, bringing my estimation of Em with them. Tearing down everything I’d ever thought about her.

    And everything I’d felt.

  
    Chapter 2

    
      Axira
    

    I sat on the hull.

    Out in space. My body pressed up against the ship below. I felt every hum, every vibration, every movement.

    And I let myself be drawn in.

    It washed away the pain and anguish.

    I rested my hands on the long tendrils that had formed part of my disguise. They were fused to my skull with specialized medical mesh.

    I didn’t hesitate. I latched hold of them and ripped them off.

    I let them drift off into space beside me, not looking up to glance at them once.

    Resting back and staring at the stars, I ran a hand over my now smooth skull.

    The rest of my disguise – the dermal implants that had hidden my true appearance – were already gone. I’d burned them up with subspace energy.

    The only thing that remained – the only thing I couldn’t tear or burn from my body – was my uniform.

    It was in tatters, but I could not remove it.

    I’d thought about it, even tried, but my hand kept freezing as I touched my collar.

    As soon as my fingers would close over the stiff fabric, I would freeze.

    Every memory of life at the Academy and the beliefs I’d been taught to stand for came flooding in.

    Ma’tovan, Elle, Jason.

    None of it should matter now – it was all a lie.

    Elle had always known who I was, and she’d told the admiralty.

    
      They had always known.
    

    But they’d never bothered to share that fact, because they’d always intended to use me.

    I still didn’t know all the details. But I could guess.

    Admiral Singh had always been aware of her daughter’s gifts and her true purpose. She’d always known what the Kore wanted her for.

    And somehow bringing Elle to their border had been a calculated move. One that had misfired, granted, but one that had been designed to drive right into the heart of the Empire.

    I didn’t want to believe that Admiral Singh was working for the Kore, that she’d somehow delivered her own daughter into their hands.

    That didn’t make sense.

    My master wouldn’t have risked Caldra on that.

    No. Somehow Singh and the other admirals had been planning something with Elle. Perhaps she was a Trojan horse or a weapon of some description. With her mental powers, she would have many, many uses.

    But it had all backfired. She’d been taken.

    Soon my master would be more powerful than ever.

    I pulled my legs up and hugged them to my chest.

    Though the Coalition now openly knew who I was, and accepted me, I felt more alone than ever.

    It wasn’t just that Elle – my only friend – had always been using me.

    It was the fact Jason couldn’t even look my way.

    I felt his anger.

    And it was justified.

    I was a monster.

    I hugged my legs closer.

    I wanted to jump out into space and float there, away from the ship, for however long it would take to let the cold eke the feelings from my bones.

    I didn’t want this shame, this guilt, this loss.

    But I couldn’t leave.

    So I hugged my legs tighter and closed my eyes.

    
      …
    

    
      Jason Singh
    

    I was starting to learn what the spacers were.

    Fact by fact, I was finding out what was going on.

    My sister, apparently, was a telepath.

    It made sense.

    But that wasn’t all. She was an extremely powerful telepath. Apparently, one the Kore wanted for some purpose.

    As for Axira, she’d been enslaved to a master called Deus for 450 years. She’d broken free and joined the Coalition.

    According to Forest, Axira’s motive had been to guide the Coalition against her master.

    I couldn’t believe that.

    I couldn’t believe anything right now.

    Still, the day Axira had joined the Academy, was the day my sister – the extremely powerful telepath – had run into her.

    A single meeting was all it had taken for Elle to find out everything about Axira. She’d immediately told my mother, and the two of them had kept a close eye on Axira ever since.

    According to them, it had quickly become apparent that Axira’s motivations were genuine – she wasn’t here to attack the Coalition – she was here to help it.

    Everything else had been a game.

    The leak at the Academy, Mong’s attack – everything.

    Admiral Forest herself had been working with the Kore. She’d tricked the Kore into thinking she’d split from the Academy. Then she’d leaked selected intel to them, even paved the way for Mong, Hendra, and Logan. All in some convoluted attempt to weaken the Empire.

    The entire Academy top brass had been in on it. They had used themselves – their Academy – as a weapon against the Kore. It was like going fishing with a lump of your own flesh – dangling secret information to see what the Kore would do.

    Christ, I still couldn’t believe it.

    When Hendra had started picking on Axira, Forest had played along. All the while intending to expose Hendra with Elle’s help before Hendra could get Em kicked out of the Academy.

    And as for Logan and Mong, Forest had brought them both to Earth, knowing full well what they were planning.

    She hadn’t, however, been prepared for that spacer to appear. That had been a surprise. And apparently, if it hadn’t been for Em, that spacer would have kidnapped my sister and mother too.

    Still, Forest had known everything else.

    All that time she’d been pushing me to find our leak, and it had been her.

    She’d worked closely with the Admiralty, hiding this fact from the Kore with masterful ease. There was a reason she was the head of the intelligence division, after all.

    I wiped a sweaty hand down my head as I paced back and forth in my quarters.
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