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Edition):

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste KundenrezensionenO von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Horrible
plot hole/ errorVon HesoyamEither | missed something or everyone else missed one big plot hole.Book 2 - Warrior -


http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B01CRXLDLW

Chapter 77 - Between Position 4393 and 4407 "Woohoo! Yeah, man, | -" Pew Pew
started celebrating into his headset. But he was premature. With a sickening lurch, the osmium brick banked out of the
path of the singularity as a Swarm fighter sslammed into it. A second fighter collided with Pew Pew's craft, and he spun
out of control, out of sight. On Volz's scope, he lost contact with his squadmate's fighter, the other pilot's electronics
fried and dead. [...] "Well boys", Fodder began, clearing histhroat. "If death's good enough for my brother, it'S good
enough for me. Take care, friends, and remember [...] don't fly like -" And in another sickening collision, hisfighter
lurched as a Swarm craft rammed him, sending him tumbling away end ofer end, soon dissappearing out of sight in the
dim blue glare of the terminator line of the atmosphere below. Both brothers gone, within moments of each

other. As | seeit, Fodder and Pew Pew are dead from this point on forward. Until
the end these two characters are only mentioned as "dead".Chapter Eighty - Position
4528 He'd lost Hotbox, Dogtown, Fodder, Pew Pew

KurzbeschreibungUnited Earth burns. The Swarm runs rampant across our space. We mourn the loss of thousands of
ships and millions of fallen comrades. Billions of fathers, mothers, sisters and brothers--all gone, al dead. It istime we
end this, for our moment has come.But victory never comes without sacrifice. Heroes are not taught nor trained, but
forged in blood and ashes. Our grandchildrens' history books will tell our story, and glorify the heroes and legends.
The Swarm will be conquered; we will prevail. At any price.KurzbeschreibungUnited Earth burns. The Swarm runs
rampant across our space. We mourn the loss of thousands of ships and millions of fallen comrades. Billions of

fathers, mothers, sisters and brothers--all gone, al dead. It istime we end this, for our moment has come.But victory
never comes without sacrifice. Heroes are not taught nor trained, but forged in blood and ashes. Our grandchildrens
history books will tell our story, and glorify the heroes and legends. The Swarm will be conquered; we will prevail. At
any price.



