ented, we need your best fighter”'.
$at up with a start, his monitor siren screeming for

eive’ he croaked huskily.
nel Xwellers Adjutant flashed on the screen *'You are
mmoned immediately to Room 66. Confirm”
onfirmed’’ he answered.
A million light years away lay the fractured hulk of the *
doomed Discovery, now a shielding post of a distant
empire.
Within its fragments lay the key to a secret so dark that no
one had dared try and discover it for 200 years.
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