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Void

By Isabella Sahli

Nova’s heart pounded in her chest, an unwavering beat that filled her eardrums and took over
her senses completely, leaving behind a fearful adrenaline rush that overcame her. Black boots
thunked against the cool metal of the space station floor in a rushed rhythm as Nova’s trembling
figure continued to bound down the corridor. The sound of the warning alarm rang in an
annoyingly loud manor, filling the entire station in an uneasy red glow.

“Captain!” She yells whilst approaching the figure who stood before her with an unnaturally
perfect posture, his hands folded behind his back calmly despite the terror that was going on
around them. “Nova, I need you to take this prisoner to his cell. He has caused a security breach
that the crew is currently trying to resolve. You are dismissed.” The captain tells her sternly
before one of the Protectors shoves a tall, lanky boy next to her. Nova could tell the captain was
lying to her about something, but she had no clue whatsoever as to what it could be. The boy’s
hair was a light brown and sheathed away in a black beanie, and Nova would have complimented
him on it if not for the undesirable situation they were currently in.

“So, who are you?’ Nova asks the boy as they make their way through the corridor, the alarm
still blaring throughout the ship. The boy takes a glance around the hall, and after noticing that
there were no people surrounding them, he grabs Nova’s arm and drags her into the storage room
of the ship. She lets out a small noise of surprise, not expecting the sudden force to pull her.
Nova squirms under his grip, but forces herself to put on a stronger facade for the so-called
‘prisoner.’ The boy brushes his untamed locks out of his eyes before turning back towards Nova,
a panicked expression on his face. “I’m Wilbur, and we need to get out of here before it’s too
late.”

She leans against the wall with a fearful expression on her face, unsure of what to do. “A-And
why should I trust you?” She asks him, mentally cursing herself for the unwanted stutter that
came out of her mouth. “The ship, we’re going to blow it up. The Earth is clean and safe. It has
been for the last ten years, but your captain has been lying to you this entire time. I’m going to
place the bomb and then leave with my partner, back to Earth, and I want you to come with us.”
Nova’s eyebrows shoot upwards, mostly from confusion and shock.



“W-What about everyone else? Are you just going to let all of them die-” She is then cut off
by Wilbur’s defeated voice, revealing a new emotion that she had never expected to hear from
the rogue. Pain. “Believe me, I tried. They won’t listen to us, so I’m hoping that we can at least
save one person from their fate - that person being you.” Nova was now frustrated, mostly from
the other members of the crew that had chosen to live a life of undeniable ignorance instead of
their freedom, it was truly a pity to see them go down that way.

“I-” Nova tried to begin speaking, but her voice was cut off by a loud rumble from the ship,
causing the whole station to shake at a nauseating rate. Her and Wilbur scooted closer together,
him cursing under his breath at the shaking. “You need to find Andromeda, my partner. She’s in
medbay hiding away after one of the Protectors shot her. That’s how I got caught. I’ll meet you
at the departure room before we take off, I promise.”

Nodding wearily, Nova takes off into the opposite direction from Wilbur, sprinting as fast as
she could endure whilst trying to make it to medbay. As she entered the room that emitted a soft
green glow, another rumble rang throughout the ship, causing Nova to stumble over her own feet
and barely regain the balance needed to make it into the room.

“Andromeda?!” Nova whisper-shouts, her voice full of desperation as she tried to find the
girl. Now that she began to think about it, Nova didn’t even know why she was helping the
rogues at all, for it was a ridiculous idea to even begin with. “Hello?” Someone called out from
the corner of the room, making Nova run towards them. “Are you Andromeda?” She asks the girl
with lavender hair, panting slightly. Andromeda lets out a small laugh, “I assume Wilbur wants
to escape with you, correct?” She has a small smirk on her face, making Nova let out a laugh
before regaining her composure and staring at Andromeda seriously. “Wilbur says you guys are
going to take down the ship, and that we need to meet him in departure, we’ve got to go, now.”

Without hesitation, Andromeda stands up, and it was then that Nova noticed the wound on her
left arm, oozing more blood with each passing minute. Andromeda begins to lead Nova through
the corridors, somehow managing to get them through each sector without being caught by the
station. Arriving at the departure room, Andromeda leads Nova into the escape pod, one only
large enough to fit less than four people inside. “Hey, where’s Wil-” Nova was cut off by a loud
boom, scaring both girls into putting on their helmets. “I’m sorry Nova, but it’s too late, we need
to go.” And then, Andromeda slams her hand on the launch button, sealing away the fate of the
duo as they begin their pained journey back towards the ‘dead’ planet, one hero less than before.

Hot tears streamed down Wilbur’s face, fogging up his helmet as he floated further into the
black void of space. Though, he couldn’t seem to care as he watched the pod slowly disappear
from his vision, making its way back towards Earth.

He smiled. At least he saved one person.


