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Assise next to her brother, Hane spoke up.

"We don't ship illegal cargo like any other merchandise. A good smuggler asks a minimum of questions and needs to know the contents to set the price."

"And the ship?"

"For apprentice haulers, I strongly advise against transport vessels. Yes, they can carry huge volumes, but discretion? Not at all. First, pirates with eyes won't miss them, then customs will scan them for sure."

"But what do you embark then?"

"Good question. First, know that clients rarely want to move large cargoes from point A to B in space. Those who do usually have official companies in their pocket. They won't risk going through a stranger when proper papers can be bought to cross borders. Most orders are mainly transporting packages no bigger than a man."

"Hence the size of your ship?"

"Yes. It's a family model. The engines are boosted, it's painted beige to blend in. Armament is basic. It's locked with the U-F Federation unlock. This standard locks weapons once past the atmosphere of a world that ratified the United Races Charter, and its use is recorded on an encrypted disk that only customs can read."

"And for your AI?"

"I already owned her when I bought this ship. She chose this model."

"And the pirates?"

"I shake them off. Their armor weighs them down and it's better to bolt than fight."

"And the mafias?"

"I don't exist for them."

"That's not what I imagined. I thought of chases, blood."

"If you want blood and chases, you should join the expeditionary corps. With that, you get glory. But apparently it doesn't pay."

The passenger seemed annoyed and stared through the cockpit. For him, the universe meant freedom, discovery, boldness and couldn't be limited to a vast silk sheet studded with stars.

"Twiggy, you imagine a lot of things, that's not bad, but you know space is like our oceans."

"How so?"

"It teems with life and they often turn out deadly if you're not prepared. Every sector has its own politics, laws and way of welcoming us. Black holes, solar wind, asteroid fields, diseases in frozen hibernation on meteors, not to mention pirates."

"If I listen to you, we take less risk on a planet than here..."
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