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“Crap, I can’t believe this is happening,” I said while looking at the man in front of me. Only one cable connected the two of us.

Where were we heading? The burning star in the distance, the sun, which could not care less about our incoming intrusion.

Meanwhile, I was forced to spend some extra time with the man I hated the most. Paul, the Alpha commander of The Isabella, sure decided to be a pain in my ass. He was a man in his forties, so more than twice my age, with everything he needed to strike gold with any Omega, and yet, he decided to spend most of his time irritating me.

“Yeah, it seems that it’s just the two of us here,” he said with that same sly smile that pretty much became a trait of his. Gosh, I hated that smile. I didn’t know it for sure, but I figured he made use of it whenever he wanted to annoy me - and, of course, it always worked.

“How did this even happen?” I questioned, ignoring the possibility that I might have had a hand on the destruction of The Isabella.

“I don’t know,” he said while looking nowhere in particular, “I thought you were the one who did it.”

“Are you crazy?! I didn’t do anything!!”

“Well, you were the one working on the engines. Weren’t they the ones which exploded?”

He was right about that - I was working on the engines. However, it was not my fault entirely. Paul had been coming there more times than he needed, chewing his gum, talking out loud, playing loud music, and doing everything in his power to annoy me. While I didn’t know if that was his objective, it sure as hell made me hate him.

“That is not the entire truth!”

“Then, why did The Isabella explode?”

I bit my lip; unwilling to tell him the truth. I didn’t want him to have that victory over me. It didn’t matter to me if everyone else from the ship died and that we were drifting in outer space. What mattered the most, to me, was not letting him know he was right about the explosion.
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