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EPILOGUE

Jax crashed to the deck, holding his eye. “Ow, man! The eye,
again?” 

Marshall Delphino looked down at Jax. The two men were
alone in the Caruso Family mechanical bay. Naomi and the
droids had made obvious and quick exits when the big Delphino
stormed into the bay. 

“You screwed us over. What the fuck happened to easy
money, big score? We’ll all be rich. I knew I shoulda gone with
you.”

Jax squinted up. “I thought Kori told you.” He held out his
hand for the other man to take. When Marshall turned and
stomped a few feet away, he grunted and got to his feet on his
own. “Look man. None of us, your brother included, were ok
with robbing those miners.” He spread his hands. “What would
you have voted for? Fuck the miners? Steal their haul, leave
them to be driven o� the planet by gangsters and a mega corp?”

The larger man ground out a string of expletives. “One of
these days, Jacky, this bullshit is gonna catch up to you.” He
turned and made for the hatch. Over his shoulder, he added.
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“When it does, I hope I’m there to see it, but not close enough to
get it on me.” The hatch slid shut behind him.

From a speaker in the Osprey’s hull, Skip said. “That could
have gone better.”

Jax gingerly poked his eye, knowing without a doubt that it
was already turning purple. He looked at the ship. “My eye was
just getting back to normal.” He poked again, wincing.

“I should have been more clear. It also could have gone
much worse.”

Jax shrugged. “No argument there.” He made a face and
turned for the hatch. “Where are the others?”

“Rudy is with Naomi in the residential assignment o�ce in
the Below.”

“Baxter?”
After a beat, the ship answered. “He is in the market.

Should I ask him to come back?”
“Nah. I’ll meet up with Naomi and Rudy. Let ‘em know I’m

on my way.”
“Acknowledged.” 
The trip from his private mechanical bay to the Below

wasn’t long. His own apartment was in the Below, the most
a�ordable section of the station to live, if not the most dingy and
poorly lit. 

“What’re you two doing?” He asked, walking into the
assignments o�ce. Naomi and Rudy were at a small desk. The
owner of the desk was nowhere to be seen.

Naomi looked up, smiling that innocent and annoying smile
she used when she wanted something. Jax hadn’t known her
long, but that smile had already been burned into his memory.

“Well, I don’t think I can stay with you. Your place is too
small and smells like dude.” she answered.

“It doesn’t smell.” He protested. He looked at Rudy for
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support. The squat droid made a show of rotating his squat head
to not look at Jax. “Traitor.” Jax grumbled. He added. “I also
never extended an invitation.”

She waved the last part away. “So I need a place.”
Jax moved to the wall opposite the desk. Small wall-

mounted displays, each showing an empty apartment, covered
most of the wall. Why so many displays were needed when just
about every living quarter in the Below was a small one, maybe
two-bedroom unit that all looked alike, he wasn’t sure. He
leaned in. Oh, that one had a den. How come he didn’t have a
den? He wondered what he would put in a den.

A rotund woman in a light brown jumper entered through
an open doorway set against the opposite wall as the entry door.
“Oh hello there, I’ll be right with you.” She had a tray in one
hand, two steaming co�ee cups balanced on it.

Jax held up a hand. “Oh, no worries. I’m with them.”
“Oh, very good.” She said. She dropped into the seat oppo‐

site Naomi, the hydraulics wheezing. “So I think the two-
bedroom, that is two decks from the market levels, will be your
best bet. That deck is quite nice. Very quiet.” She tapped at her
terminal, pulling up the listing. 

A large display on the opposite wall of the rental listings
turned on.

“Wow.” Jax said.
The woman �ipped through a few images. The apartment

was furnished, which on its own was unexpected. Looking at
the pics, whomever decorated the space had a particular �are
for wicker. He looked at the rental agent, wondering if it was
her. The rest of the apartment looked like any other. There
wasn’t a den, though he supposed she could make the second
bedroom into a den. He wondered what Naomi would do with
a den.
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Naomi nodded. “I like it. I’ll take it.”
Jax was about to make a joke about the things she’d have to

do in order to a�ord such a place when the rental agent grinned.
“Excellent. It looks like your employment and banking details
have been synced from York.” She looked up at Naomi, warm
smile across her face. “Everything looks good.”

Jax’s joke caught in his throat, causing a �t of coughing. He
blushed, turned around, and tried to get things under control.
Now he knew why Naomi had asked for a co�ee that she hadn’t
touched since the other woman sat it down. He looked down at
Rudy, who beeped softly, bobbing on his roller ball.

After a few thumbprint authorizations where Naomi skill‐
fully guided the other woman’s attention away from the tablet
and the blue glowing thumb, the trio was exiting the rental
o�ce. 

Naomi looked at Jax. “Marshall really has a thing for your
face.”

“Har.” Jax ground out. 
The three of them entered a lift, Naomi tapping the button

for her new 	oor, several decks above the one Jax lived on.
“Help me move?”

He leaned away, his expression sour. “You literally own
nothing.”

She made a noise. “Fine, whatever, pizza party at my place.
You can help me list all that wicker crap for sale.”

Wil sighed. He looked down at Rudy. “Order up some grub.
And booze. Don’t scrimp on the booze.”

The droid’s head spun a full one hundred and eighty before
he said. “Done.”

Naomi smiled. “This won’t be too bad.”
Jax grinned. “You know I’m gonna crash at your place a lot.”
“Alone maybe.” She retorted. “I’m not running a hookup

motel.”
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He smirked. “So you say.”
The doors slid apart, and the trio exited onto a much better

lit deck than the one Jax lived on. Apparently, the closer you got
to the center of the station, at least from the lower decks, the
nicer your accommodations.
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