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Prologue

Attack of Darkness


The three small ships were being chased by a wing of Terran fighters. They dodged fire, and spun around, trying to get away, nothing left, nowhere left to hide nowhere to go now. 


“This is Alpha one, from the GTD Marat, repeat this is Alpha one from the GTD Marat, to any GTVA craft in this area, mayday!” The ships tumbled, as fire blasted all around them. “We don’t know what happened, they attacked us for no reason, the NTF attacked us and we don’t know why.” Another shot, a scream attacked the comm. unit of Alpha one as Alpha two died in the cold depths of space. “They’ve killed Alpha two, and everyone on the GTD Marat, help us anyone.” Another yell as Alpha three died, he was the only one left. “I’m the only one left, mayday, help me!” suddenly an officer came over the comm. unit. A bright light of hope raised and died in the pilot. 


“The Leader for the Shivans commands your death.” Alpha one yelled as his ship was engulfed by flames and he died. 
