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PART I
BEGINNING OF WAR.

TRANTOR ... By the end of the fourth millennium the Kingdom of Trantor had becomne
truly imperial in scope. Following a brief period of consolidation, a new wave of conquest was
launched during the reign of Aeqgis, First of the Name ...

At the very rim of the explored galoxy there was a loosely knit union of worlds, see map
... Having avoided confrontation for many years, the Allionce now became the focus of the
Emperor’s attention. They were fortunate indeed to have in their service such able commanders

as ... 1

- Encyclopedia Galactica.

Captain Loskene left the auxiliary control-room and moved down the corridor. As captain
it was among his duties to welcome their passenger on board. The admiral’s transport would
be docking any moment now. He was a little uneasy about admiral Losira, she was not known
for her paticnce, and he disliked being out-ranked by a woman. They belonged in subordinate
positions, like his new yveomen. A small lecherous smile crossed his face at the thought. Well if
all went well, it wouldn’t last long and soon Losira would be off his ship.

He swung around the corner and entered the docking arca. His first officer and an honorary
guard were already present and were lined up at the end of the airlock.

“How long, Mr. Roise 77 he asked.

“About another minute, sir ! I'm pressurizing the chamber now.

The operation was complete and the door slid open. A woman stepped out followed by two
junior officers.

53

“Present arms !”

Permission to come aboard 77 she asked.

“Permission granted.” Loskene’s cyes swept over her figure. She was in her mid thirties, a
potentially beautiful woman, had she only cared. Somchow you got the impression her face was
rarcly graced by a smile. Her height was emphasized by her slim waist. The firm outline of her
breasts were visible beneath her uniform.

“Welcome aboard the “Fearless”. I'm Captain Loskene. Allow me to present my first officer,
Commander Roise.”

“How do you do, Captain. Commandecr.”

“Thank you, ma’am.”

“Now Mr. Roise, if you would escort the Admiral and her aides to their quarters...”

“I like a tour of your ship.” Losira broke in.

LAl quotations from the Encyclopedia Galactica here reproduced are taken from the 116th edition published
in 1020 F.E by the Encyclopedia Galactica Publishing Co., Terminus, with permission of the publishers.
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“Well, I'm sure that can be arranged eventually. Right now we are quite busy.”, Loskene
answered.

“I like it now, if you don’t mind, Captain.”

There was slight pause. “Of course, Admiral.” Loskene said, “Perhaps you would like to ...”
He was interrupted by the intercom, “Captain to the bridge, two Imperial cruisers have just
popped out of hyper-space. They are closing in on us fast.

Loskene hit a switch : “This is the Captain. Sound the alert. All decks to battle stations.
Raise shields.”

They rushed down the corridor passing running crewmen. Upon entering the bridge Loskene
barked, “Status report !”.

“Shiclds are up, weapons armed and ready. They will be within range in five minutes.”

“Captain. I'm sorry,” Losira said “but as senior officer it is my duty to assume command of
this vessel.”

“What ! This is my command, my ship. You have no ...”

“I'm surc there is no need for me to quote regulations. Licutenant, have they hailed us yet

“No, sir. ”

“Open a channel.
“Engineering to bridge. We have a serious problem down here.”
“This is Admiral Losira in command. What is the matter ?”

7

“Admiral, .7 What ! Ah, I understand. We’re having some trouble with one of the main
engines. The error is in the interface with the main reactor. I'll have to shut the reactor down
in order to fix it. I'm afraid it might take at least two hours.

“Damn it. Keep the reactor online. We may be needing every ounce of power vou can squeeze
out of it. Losira out.”

“Captain Loskene. Can we outrun them 77

“No, Ma’am. I'm afraid not. But we are still more mancuverable.”

“Could we attempt a jump 77

“No, not yet. In 20 minutes we should have a crude computation ready. But I wouldn’t care
to rely on it.”

“Admiral, they are coming within range.” a lieutenant broke in.

“Haven'’t they answered yet 77

“No, ma’am they are ignoring us. What the hell ! They are transmitting our old prefix code
‘77

“What ! 7 Loskene roared “Our old code. Where did they get that from ?”

“I don’t know. Somecbody must have sold out. Fortunately High Command changed it just
before we left star-base VI

Each and cvery ship in the fleet had its own prefix code which nobody but the high command
was supposed to known. In the rare event that a crew went insane or mutinied, loyal vessels
could use the prefix code to order the main computer to disabled the shiclds, leaving the ship
defenseless and forcing a surrender.

“Admiral. We are being hailed. ”

“On screen.”

A man’s face appeared on the main viewing screen replacing the star-field and the approaching
vessels.
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“I'm Commander Brodrig of the Imperial Battle Cruisers “Vengeance” and “Sovereign”. 1
order you to lower your shields and prepare to boarded.

“This is admiral Losira commanding the Alliance frigate “Fearless”. You’re in violation of
the Treaty of Tau Ceti. Your presence here is an act of war. [ give you one hour to leave Alliance
space.”

“Admiral Losira. Perhaps you haven’t noticed, but you are in no position to quote treaty.
We out-gun you ten to one. Lower your shields or we will blow yvou out of the sky !”

Before answering Losira whispered a few quict orders : “Helm, standby for evasive action at
my command. Weapons officer, target their leading cruiser, blasters at maximum, try to take
out their shield generators.” Then turning to the screen :

“Do you know what Commander 7 Go fuck yoursclf. I'd rather died than surrender.”

Loskene roared : “Are you out of your mind 7 Those are battle cruisers, not corvettes !”

“Calm yourself, Captain. Helm. Now !”

The bridge crew were pressed into their scats as the ship lurched forward. Two vast cnergy
beams flicked out from cruisers, narrowly missing them, passing through the position they had
just occupied.

“Weapons have locked on, sir !”

“Fire at will. Helm, keep mancuvering, try to bring them in cach others line of fire. We have
got to buy some time”

“Aye, sir.”

The ship rocked violently as they where hit fair and square, almost knocking them out of
their chairs.

“Damagc report 77

“Some minor damage. No casualtics. Number four shicld is down 30 percent.”

“Divert auxiliary power to shields.”

They took a hit, another one and then yet another. Their own fire splashed harmlessly against
the enemy’s protective screens.

“Admiral, serious damage to number one shield. Number four is buckling.”

“Engincering to bridge. The gencrators are badly over-strained. We can’t keep this up for
long.”

“Admiral, this is suicide.” Loskene said, “We have no chance at all.”

“I'm sure you'll agree that surrender is no option. You know what the Empire does to its
prisoners. How long before we can attempt a jump 77

“12 minutes, fifty seconds.”

Another direct hit shook the frigate.

“All right, lets try something else. Hold your fire. Engineering, lower shields and blank out
all systems, but weapons. Shut down life-support too !.”

The ship fell silent as the power came off. The emergency lighting flicked on and cast a dim
light over their haggard faces.

Surprisingly the cruisers ccased firing.

“I thought so. ” Losira said slowly, “They wanted us alive all along. Now they are lookigng
us over.”

While the “Sovercign” kept her distance, the “Vengeance” approached carcfully. Losira wat-
ched as the cruiser came to a slow halt at point blank range.

“If I'm right they’ll try to board us. They’ll have to lower their shiclds.”
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“Admiral, should I lock on to it ?”

“No, Licutenant. They might detect our weapons lock on. Target and fire manually, but only
at my command.”

“Admiral, we're starting to drift. Should I keep her on course ?”

“Negative. Helm.”

Commander Brodrig studied the “Fearless”. Their final hits scemed to have disabled it. His
sensor scans indicated that their power production had all but ceased. His strict orders in mind,
he decided to risk a boarding party. For a minute or so he would be defenscless, while they
launched a small transport. But there was no other way and besides the “Sovercign” would be
covering him.

On board the “Fearless” Losira allowed herself a small smile as the cruisers shiclds came
down.

“That’s right. Now hold your firc. Engincering. I'll be needing all power available in a few
scconds. Helm, plot an intercept course for the “Sovereign”. Maximum accecleration when I give
the word.”

“Weapons officer, are you ready 77

“Aye, sir. Standing by.”

“Engineering. Cut in power now ! Shields up. Fire all weapons !”

Rays of deadly energy flashed out from the “Fearless”, cutting through the unprotected hull
of the “Vengeance”, vaporizing walls as they went and exploding their shicld gencrators.

The “Sovercign™s responds came a split second too late, their fire was stopped short of the
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TREASON.




“Enter.







“Yes 77
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