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  Description




  The cursed Flying Dutchman returns to the spacelanes...




  While busy with repairs, Sora Anali gets the surprise of her life: a real cursed ghost ship docking with Langdon Space Station. Then the Flying Dutchman triggers the servicing robots into delivering expensive and rare items needed for the station. Items she needs back. 




  But, the legends say to board her is to die on her...




  A science fiction suspense novelette.




  Copyright




  This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, please purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.
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  Dedication




  This book is dedicated to my family, who have been supportive of all my writing since I can remember. All my stories are for you.




  This book is also dedicated to all those who love to daydream.




  
FLYING DUTCHMAN OF THE SPACELANES




  THE ROBOTS SUDDENLY starting to move should have been a clue.




  But, Sora ignored it, not wanting to extricate herself from the tangle of wires and tubes. If she didn’t move and disturb the piles, she would be able to put the relay back together again without too much trouble.




  "Sora, are you still in Sector 22?” Came a voice from the comm-unit in one ear, interrupting the music she'd had playing.




  She didn't want to answer. Really she didn't. An engineering degree with the hopes of seeing a bit of excitement among the stars, and the most she'd experienced was an ant infestation on boring Langdon Station. Nothing happened at the orbiting spaceport, not even pirates.




  Except broken components, some of which were almost impossible to replace.




  "Yes, still down here. And no, I am not able to move easily to take care of a different problem. Call an exterminator if you see something moving," Sora said.




  "Do you see anything unusual?"




  The words made her freeze in the act of re-installing tubing along the top of the component she'd just finished replacing. Mr. Giskin's voice didn't sound worried, yet it still held a note of strain.




  She half pulled out of the access panel and glanced up and down the wide utility corridor. Even though only every third light was turned on, it was enough to see either end. Nothing moved, nor could she hear anything. To the right she spotted a service robot silently cross the corridor.




  Still, that was normal.




  "Nothing here. Control, what am I supposed to be looking for?" Sora asked.




  The pause before they answered didn't help her feel any better. The quiet and solitude of the area took on an ominous quality.




  "We believe a ship may have docked in your sector."




  "This sector is shut down for major maintenance. I doubt the docking clamps work," Sora said, even as she began to remove herself from the tangled mess she'd made.




  "And yet, the docking robotics have activated. Main security systems are still shut down. Can you visually verify the docks?" Mr. Giskin asked.




  "On my way, but I don't want any complaining about why I'm not done yet," Sora said.




  "Roger that," Mr. Giskin said with a chuckle.




  He could laugh. He wasn't the one wandering into who-knew-what. She reminded herself what a boring place it was. That a captain or pilot probably made a mistake during approach and docked in the wrong place. Or, the sensors in the area malfunctioned. The thoughts cheered her considerably. Nothing to worry about. Nothing at all.




  As she approached the docks she found the robots in high activity, as if servicing a ship. The moment she entered the main dock area of Sector 22, she stopped.




  And stared.




  The ship sat alone and silent, the only one along a string of docks in Sector 22. Just as well. It was so big it took up three regular dock spaces.




  The ship looked like a flattened guppy, tapering down at one end from a more rounded front. Or did she have it backwards? Without obvious engine pods she couldn't tell.




  The ship looked nothing like the ships that regularly came and went from Langdon Station. The surface of the ship flowed like waves of fabric. On the side facing her was what looked like encased sails.




  "Sora, we have a report from the Crown Royal that he sees a ship. He's refusing to dock," Mr. Giskin said.




  Sora moved closer to the viewscreens to get a better look at the skin. If her eyes were to be believed, it looked like the outer hull had a pebbly blue and gray texture to it. "Why is he refusing? This dock isn't anywhere near the active docks. By the way, I have visuals. This thing is huge. Didn't anyone see it come in, much less dock?"




  "Negative."




  "No sign of any crew but I see plenty of lights on. Rows and rows of portals glowing. Is anyone answering hails?"




  "The Crown Royal Captain is claiming it's the Flying Dutchman and he's refusing to dock until it leaves."




  If Mr. Giskin's voice wasn't so serious, she would have laughed. Even still, she asked, "The one that sails the high-seas on Earth?"




  "That one has never been recorded scientifically. The Flying Dutchman of the Spacelanes has, and he says this is it. Can you confirm?"
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