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During the middle of the twenty-first century, fossil fuels were being used in ever increasing amounts. By the turn of the next century, rampant pollution and the unchecked destruction of entire ecosystems for profit finally triggered the collapse of the global ecosystem. 

Planets, like any other living organism, have ways to heal themselves and destroy contagion. The thinning of the ozone by so-called greenhouse gases not only accelerated the melting of the ice caps, triggering an ice age, but it also increased the amount of exotic radiation reaching the surface of the planet. The radiation combined with the altered atmosphere mutated the genetic composition of algae and plants. This caused the animals that relied on those plants for food to mutate also. 

The mutations quickly passed up the food chain until it inevitably hit the top. People began getting sick on a pandemic scale. With the water levels rising and the temperatures dropping, it took time for researchers and scientists to discover what had happened. It was found that within the span of one generation, Mother Nature would have cured herself of the viral infection called humanity.

Extra-solar exploration had only just begun when ‘the plague’ hit. The base on the moon was quarantined and maintained an uninfected population capable - if only barely - of reviving the human race if the worst came to pass on the planet. 

As an emergency precaution, uninfected people on-planet and the various space stations were put into cryo-stasis and sent to the moon base on unmanned cargo ships. Less than a million and a half people were saved this way before no more ‘healthy’ people could be found. 

A ‘cure’ was devised, but the scientist that developed it warned that there hadn’t been time to finish its testing before a desperate government ordered it mass produced and distributed. The cure did work in stopping the plague, but it did nothing to remove the threat to humanity. The cure that the government pushed through had made all the men sterile. Since the planet itself was still toxic, a permanent quarantine was put in place, and the people on the moon were encouraged to find a new planet to colonize. 

Construction on a new city and space port on Mars had already begun but was now given a higher priority. As soon as there was room for them, the frozen, unwitting colonists were sent to their new home. It was after all the pods had been shipped and a good portion of the moon base personnel were on Mars, that a super-rich, overly privileged man landed his personal yacht at an emergency airlock on the moon. 

He had intended to save his family from the ‘disease of the poor’ by taking them to the moon. He succeeded in spreading the plague to the moon base. Within twelve hours of triumphantly arriving at the moon base, the rich asshole and his wife were enjoying the beautiful stars cape outside the same airlock they’d entered; this time they didn’t have suits.

The placement of the moon base under quarantine prompted the creation of a new, non-governmental agency with the sole duty of saving the human race. It was called the Breeding Guild. One of the first things the Guild did was to announce that even among the uninfected populations, male births were dangerously low. So, the Guild started a propaganda campaign to educate the people about their duty to procreate to save the race. 

The situation had gotten so desperate, that some of the old laws were relaxed and others abolished. Genetic screening was used in order to match up those with the highest probability of producing offspring. It did not matter who these people were; even those related to one another, if the screening said they would be successful, were allowed to breed or form relationships. Without thought to the consequences, birth control in any form was outlawed.

The newly formed Confederation Council, acting on advice from the Guild, mandated that everyone over the age of twelve must wear a ‘Codex’. The Codex was a device that monitored and contained a person’s genetic print. It also connected, via the hypernet, to the main census computer. When a pregnancy was detected, the Codex of the mother and father were updated with the information. 

A virgin Codex was silver and had a white band around the edge. Once the wearer had sex and the slight hormonal change was detected, the white band vanished. If a pregnancy was detected, a blue or pink hash mark was added to both the mother and father’s Codex once the sex of the fetus was determined. When the child was born and judged ‘viable’ the Codex of the new parents turned gold.

All-in-all, it was almost a hundred years before the people in cryo-stasis began to be revived. Obviously, you couldn’t just immediately revive a million and a half people without making sure there was room for them. So the awakenings had been repeatedly delayed and proceeded slowly once they finally did begin. 

A few of the medical personnel thought it was far too slowly and that something odd was going on. The pods had been shifting around as if they were being emptied, and the records seemed to support that assumption, but very few of the people were actually joining the general population. 

One doctor mentioned that fact to a friend in the ConFed Marines. As per Confederation Marine Corps Regulations, the officer was duty bound, as a sworn protector of the pods, to look into it. She found almost half of the pods were missing, and no one could tell her where they’d gone. During her inquires, she’d received orders from command to drop her investigation and resume her ‘normal’ duties.

Appearing to do as ordered, she later learned that the pods had been shipped off-world; most probably back to the moon. Very discreetly she continued her investigation and found several other very strange occurrences; all classified under ConFed Council orders. One of those occurrences was the official public order to detain males that had fathered three or more male children. These men were then sent back to a special section of a research habitat built on the moon some distance from the original lunar city. Strangely, no one ever heard from them again. 

Instead of reporting her findings to her Commander like normal, she told the doctor what she’d found, who told the other doctors, who passed it on to their friends, and before anyone knew it there was an underground movement that was against certain policies of the Confederation Council and the Breeding Guild.
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“Revolution is not, by itself, a warlike action. True Revolution is utter belief that there is a better way. The warlike activities begin when the necessary changes are resisted. That being said, not all revolutionary ideas are good ones.”

Hohiro Raimi-Namaguchi, Founder of Namaguchi Electronics, inventor of Neurotronic Transducers now used in warmechs and space fighters

2006 - 2048
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New Eden ‘Commons’

Mars Colony



––––––––
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It was Jenna's birthday, and Hugh had invited a bunch of her friends to join them at the pool then back to their quarters later for cake and ice cream. She was turning eighteen, but, as a joke, Hugh had decorated for a ten-year-old's birthday.

Jenna was very happy to have all her friends with her today. However, she seemed to be acting kind of weird toward Hugh. If he didn't know better, he'd think she was flirting with him. Well, to some degree she had always done that, but today it seemed like she was laying it on pretty thick.

“Hey, Hugh, You just got off the Visigoth didn't you?” Tammy, one of the girls that Jenna had met on the Redshift, asked. Both the Visigoth and the Redshift were Confederation warships, which allowed for civilians to serve in some of the bridge roles when testing for certifications. Hugh had been working on getting his Certs for 'Ship's Master' during his time on the fast destroyer Visigoth.

“I've been back for a couple of months, but yeah, I was on the Visigoth,” he replied.

The girl smiled. “I thought so. Jenna got so excited when we heard about the Bounty incident, but we didn't get any details. What really happened?”

Hugh knew that there hadn't been an official announcement, but he hadn't been told not to talk about it, so he felt free to share the story of the doomed freighter. It was difficult, because, in the century or so since he'd been put into the cryo-unit, humanity had developed a clothing optional attitude, and several of the bathers at the pool were nude.

Ignoring the show of skin, Hugh began his story. “Well, shortly after leaving the Ceres Ice Mining facility, I was manning the bridge as part of my training when we received a distress call from the F.T.F. Bounty.

“She had been making a routine ore run from the Centauri Millennium Mines and had been knocked out of hyperspace by a defective enabler. Since I know the regulations about responding to distress calls, I ordered the navigator to plot a jump to their location, alerted the Search and Rescue teams as well as Engineering, and I called the Captain to the bridge.

“By the time navigation had the plot, the Captain had arrived on the bridge. He took the XO's chair and nodded for me to continue. I sent a message to Command informing them of the situation, and that we were responding, then ordered the jump.

“They weren't that far out, and it only took about six hours for us to get there. What we found when we arrived was much more than a faulty enabler,” Hugh paused for effect, and to take a drink of his fruit juice. He'd noticed his audience had grown and included Jenna.

He continued. “Unknown to us at the time, the ship had been sabotaged so the enabler would deliberately fail. The ship was supposed to have been destroyed in the crash translation, but the engineer was very good, and managed to jettison the enabler before they got too close to n-space. 

“I had recently finished the required engineering courses so I still had all that hyperspace theory in my head. I knew that there was a chance that the enabler, and the translation back to n-space could have damaged the power core for the main engines. The Bounty was showing all the classic signs of imbalance, so I was leery of approaching them too closely. 

“The SAR Captain bitched at me about being so far away, but Captain Rodrick told her to shut up and follow orders. After they launched, I explained to her about the possibility of a drive core imbalance and what the sensors were showing me. I think the engineers with her backed me up because she kept quiet about it.

“Before the teams could get there though, the readings became more unstable. From what I was seeing, the drive cores would go super-critical in about twenty minutes. I called up the SAR Captain and told her to get everyone off the ship and that the Redshift would be leaving in fifteen minutes. When she started to bitch, I told her the drive cores were going critical.” 

“I asked the Astrogator to plot a short jump of a few light minutes back toward Sol and engage the enablers. I ordered the Tac Officer to raise shields in the case things went bad. The Lieutenant reminded me that the SAR teams couldn't get back with the shields up. I nodded to her that I understood. Once the shields were up I told the Astrogator to bring the enablers online.

“Bringing the shields up was simply procedure, but bringing the enablers on line to warm standby wasn't, and I got a few looks from the crew. The Captain didn't say anything, instead choosing to sit and watch.

“As I was afraid of, the readings got even worse. I called the SAR teams and told them to get back now; their time was up. I think she finally figured out I wasn't going to be bullied, because this time the SAR Captain followed orders without comment. During their transit back, I ordered them to remain in the shuttles strapped in as we would be executing an emergency jump as soon as they were strapped down.

“The landing bay was informed of what was happening and reported that they were ready to do what was needed. I watched how closely the shuttle was and told the Tac Officer to drop the shields just long enough for the shuttles to get in, then raise them again.” 

Again, Hugh paused to take a drink. He took a deep breath and continued. “Almost everything went off as planned, with the exception of the detonation of the Bounty's engines. Apparently they didn't get the memo on my timetable.

“The shuttles landed, and were strapped down. As soon as the shuttles made it through the shield, the ship went to full power on the course I set, and we were waiting for word from the landing bay when the Bounty blew up.

“We had only seconds before the plasma wave slammed into us, so I yelled for the Astrogator to make the jump. She must have had her finger on the button because we were jumping before I could close my mouth.

“The Redshift blew all four of her sub light engines in that translation. There were also a few injuries, but the only deaths were the three crewmen that had to be left on the Bounty, because they were trapped in Engineering.

“We jumped all the way back to Sol, but had to be towed into the shipyard. The military tried to arrest me pending an investigation into my actions during the rescue. Captain Rodrick threatened to resign and take her crew with her if they tried. I was asked to explain my actions, and I did. I thought because of the whole incident, I would be denied my Certs, but Captain Rodrick herself handed them to me just a week ago,” Hugh finished. 

“What happened with the saboteur? Did you ever find out why they were trying to destroy a bulk ore freighter?” Someone asked. 

Hugh shook his head. “I'm afraid not. The Redshift is still in dry dock getting her new engines, but the investigation was taken over by ConFedIntel since the freighter had been hauling a load meant for the military refineries. Since they've taken over, I doubt we'll ever know what it was all about.” 

Among the several congratulations for his achievements, Jenna came up to him and hugged him tightly. “I am so proud of you! Why didn't you tell me any of that before now?”

Hugh shrugged. “Honestly Jenna, I didn't do anything all that special. Plus, I didn't know if I could talk about it or not, but since no one has told me not to, I thought it would be okay to finally say something.” 

She hugged him again, only this time, he felt that she was much closer to him than ever before, and certain parts of her were far too close to certain parts of him. It made him kind of uncomfortable. “Say, why don't we head home and get some dinner? I've invited all your friends to come as well!” 

Hugh suspected that there were a few more than just Jenna's friends at the impromptu party, but he didn't really mind. He did notice that everyone did wish her a Happy Birthday. Finally, it was time for the cake. Since there were so many people there, Hugh had to make a rush order for an additional two cakes.

“Happy Birthday, Sweetheart. Make a wish and blow out the candles!” Hugh said. Although she was now eighteen, she was still kind of short. She claims that the long cryo-sleep stunted her growth.

Jenna had lived next door to Hugh and his family. She was the closest thing to a real friend he had ever actually had. The fact that she was a very attractive girl wasn't lost on him, but he never thought of her that way. She was more like a friend to him than anything else. 

Four months before Hugh and his family went into the cryo-units, Jenna's parents developed the symptoms of the Plague. Fearing what might happen to her if she stayed with them, Jenna's parents asked Hugh's parents to take her in. 

That was the last Jenna saw of them; they died five weeks later in a biologically sealed medical facility, and their bodies were immediately cremated. She had not been allowed to see them, and since the sickness was so widespread, there had been no funeral. 

Jenna closed her eyes and blew out the candles. 

“I'm not even going to ask what you wished for,” Fallon said, teasing her friend.

“Hell, I will!” said Hugh, grinning.

Jenna gave him a strange smile. “Maybe, if you're really good, I'll tell you later.”

It was a fun evening. Jenna had a couple of her friends from her last assignment over, and Hugh finally got to meet who he suspected was her lover. From the way they acted towards each other, as well as how the other two guests treated them, it seemed obvious to Hugh. What struck him as odd, was that Jenna hadn't introduce her like that. 

Jenna and he had always been very close. He considered Jenna to be his best friend. Granted, she had been one of a select few, but she was always there for him, and if he got into any mischief, she wasn't usually very far away. When her parents died, he was the one that held her when she cried. Hugh had always believed them to be close; so why hadn't she trusted him with this big of an occurrence in her life?

That question ate at him all evening, but since it was Jenna's night, he buried the feeling and tried to make it fun for her. It was a good evening, and while Fallon had been the last one to leave - she'd offered to help with the clean-up - Jenna and she kissed like lovers before the young lieutenant left for her own quarters.

It was late when the pair finally finished up and decided to head for bed. Hugh was a little surprised when Jenna pulled him into her room.

“What's up, Jenna?” Hugh asked. 

She smiled at him. “I thought you wanted to know what I wished for.”

Hugh chuckled. “Well, yeah, I do, I mean, how am I supposed to make it happen if I don't know what it is?”

In a move that shocked him to his core, she stepped up to him, put her arms around his neck and kissed him tenderly on the lips. “Oh, I think you'll know what to do when the time comes,” she said as she backed away enough to begin unbuttoning his shirt.

In the afterglow of their shared intimacy, Hugh asked his new lover and oldest friend what had come over her.

“I’ve always been in love with you, Hugh. I’ve always been yours. Even though I teased the crap out of you, you never seemed to get the hint,” Jenna said. 

“So that’s what was going on at the pool, earlier!” Hugh replied. “So, what's changed?”

“I was waiting for you to dump that psychotic freak, Hanna. I will happily share lovers with you if you want, but that bitch is really off her keel.” 

“So, I understand why you waited then, but if I can ask, what makes you think she's nuts?” Hugh asked as he caressed her hair. 

“I’m not sure, but there is just something ... evil, about her,” Jenna replied softly. “Just being around her made me nauseous.”

He thought about what she’d told him, and he was forced to agree with her, there was something about Hanna that was off. She had been really good in bed, but he always felt like she had been faking her enjoyment. She came across as almost predatory; when she was ‘horny’ (which got worse on her period) it seemed like she would stalk him. Though he’d enjoyed it, so never thought to try to stop her, she pretty much raped him; not at all against his will. 

“Well, she’s history now. But I doubt she’s going to be real happy when she finds out I’ve taken a wife. So you might want to stick close to me for a while,” He said and nuzzled the top of her head. “Computer, I wish to make this joining permanent,” Hugh spoke to the ever present city computer system. 

She leaned forward, turned and looked him in the eyes. “You mean with me?” Jenna asked. 

“Profile for possible reproduction is ninety-seven percent. No adverse recessives or anomalies detected. Joining approved. Miss Young, do you wish to make this joining permanent?”

“My beautiful little lover, our new laws say that no one can forbid you loving someone. You can join with anyone you wish. I wish that to be you,” Hugh said. 

“I’ve always loved you, I’ve been attracted to you since we were like twelve. If I’d have known you felt the same way, we could have been together already,” Jenna replied. “Yes, I wish it to be permanent.” 

She snuggled into him tightly and pressed her lips to his. When she finally broke the kiss, she rested her head back on his chest and held up her still silver Codex, but saw the white border was gone now. “May I ask when you became a father and with who?” 

“Remember Captain Blaisdell of the Zanzibar?” Hugh asked. 

“Yeah, she was really beautiful, but kinda butch for my tastes,” Jenna said. 

Hugh kissed her forehead. “Well, when she sponsored me for Master’s training, she and her wife, the Ship’s Exec, asked if I would bunk with them. When we returned to base, Commander Vispen had certified that both women were pregnant with male children. They’ve since given birth. They sent me a ton of holo’s of the boys. I’ll show you in the morning if you’d like to see them.”

“I’d love to see them!” Jenna said and yawned. “So, do we move you in here or me in with you?”

“Actually, I have a better idea. How have you been doing on those astrogation classes you've been taking?” Hugh asked. 

“Top of my class. While you were out with the Visigoth getting your qualifications, Fallon got permission for me to intern on the Redshift. I’m really going to miss her. I was going to see if I could bond with her after I let you know how I felt. She was going to re-enlist and take me with her. Anyway, Captain Myers certified me, I’m a licensed Astrogator now.” 

“Do you love Fallon?” 

Jenna looked up into his eyes with a little fear in her own. “Yes I do, but not as much as I love you.” 

Hugh chuckled softly. “I know you love me, baby girl, don’t be afraid to tell me anything, okay? Besides, Fallon is a really sweet, attractive and caring young woman. I wouldn’t mind getting to know her better... especially if she’s special to my girl.”

“Okay, so what’s this better idea?” Jenna asked, comforted. 

“If we can gather a crew, I’m pretty sure we could get one of those big freighters sitting up there in orbit,” Hugh explained. “I can Captain her, you could handle the hyperspace navigation and Fallon could be the XO. We’d need more crew, but I think that’s a good start.”

“That sounds like a wonderful idea, Hugh. Let’s talk to Fallon about it tomorrow; she might have some ideas about the rest of the crew,” Jenna said as she pulled the blankets over them. “Do you think your Mom and Dad will be upset that we love each other?”

“I think they'll be surprised at first, but maybe not. Mom is usually a lot more perceptive than the average person. I think they'll be happy for us,” Hugh said as he smiled.

“Shut the light off, please,” Jenna said sleepily.

Hugh reached over and turned the side lamp off.

“Do you think so? What about if we add Fallon?” a sleepy Jenna asked. 

“Yeah, I do. Do you remember that couple that Dad introduced as their friends?” 

“Uh huh, James something and Paula Rion.”

Hugh kissed her on the forehead after scooting them down in the bed to sleep. “Well, let’s just say Mom and Dad forgot to close their bedroom door one night before they left. James and Paula are their lovers.” 

“I miss them,” Jenna said. “They kinda filled that spot after my parents died.” 

“I do too baby girl, sleep well; I love you,” 

“I love you, Hugh. G’night.” 

––––––––
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T.C.S Invincible

On Patrol – Sol system



Vicky Goodwin snuggled up to her lover Paula while Alex held James. Snuggling with Paula was getting a little difficult, considering how big she was getting. Briefly she worried about the decision to leave the kids behind. Granted, Hugh was an adult, and Jenna would be before they got back, but she still missed them. She wanted to share her love for the other couple with them, and also the new baby that Paula was carrying.

When the suggestion of joining this cruise was put forth, a year didn't seem like all that long in the grand scheme of things. But looking at it from this end, Vicky realized that it had been too long. She felt like she'd abandoned the two young people at a very important time of their lives. She hoped that the kids wouldn't be too upset with them for the mistake.

Once again she cursed the need for the never-ending comms blackout that kept them from talking to each other. She hoped that all was well with them and Hugh had settled on a career path. Jenna had planned to become an Astrogator and should actually be finished with school by now. She wondered if either of them had found someone special yet. Hell, Jenna could be pregnant already and she wouldn’t know. Well, in less than two months this picket would be over, and Invincible would return to Mars Base. 

Ever since Jenna had come to live with them, the girl held a special place in Vicky’s heart. The orphan had been totally lost when her parents got sick. Jenny Young had called Vicky to let them know that both senior Youngs had gotten the plague. Since the Youngs had no family close by, they asked Vicky and Alex to take care of their daughter.

It was a very emotional time for the Goodwins who had been very close friends to the Youngs and Jenna had been Hugh's best friend. She knew the girl was in love with Hugh, and that Hugh had been clueless about it. Maybe Jenna had figured out a way to break the news to Hugh. 

They already had several messages to the kids waiting in the ship’s message queue. She hoped Hugh and Jenna had sent them messages like they’d promised. Even Paula and Jim were looking forward to hearing from them.

––––––––
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New Eden Community Dining Facility

Mars Colony (next morning)



Fallon watched her lover and Hugh as they got breakfast and headed for her table. She knew that Jenna had it bad for Hugh, and that it had been one of the reasons Jenna had refused to bond with Fallon. Jenna told Fallon that she needed to resolve the feelings she had for Hugh before she committed to Fallon or it would cause a problem later on. 

She noticed that Jenna was glowing with love, and she felt her heart begin to break. Obviously Jenna had resolved the issue of her feelings for Hugh. The way they looked at each other now confirmed it for her; the two were very much in love, and Fallon would be left out in the cold. She sighed, fought the tears that threatened to fill her eyes, and prepared herself for the encounter. 

As the couple arrived at the table, Hugh sat his tray down and waited for Jenna to sit. Jenna came over and kissed the surprised young woman lovingly on the lips before taking her seat. Fallon glanced at Hugh and saw him smiling lovingly at them ... both of them?

“Good morning, beautiful! I almost called you to come over last night!” Jenna began, happily. 

Hugh chuckled. “Take it easy, baby girl, you’re going to hurt her feelings and scare her off before she hears us out.” 

Fallon looked at them warily. “Hears you out about what?”

Hugh reached across the table and took her hand. “Jenna is very much in love with you and really wants to keep you in her life. I’m in love with her and don’t ever want to see her hurt. Besides, even before we fell in love, I’d been forming a plan in my mind that actually included you in it, since I knew Jenna liked you. I thought you might help us flesh it out some more.” 

Fallon looked closely at Hugh. By and large she really didn’t care for males all that much. Yes, she knew she had a duty to procreate to try to save the race, but she hadn’t been looking forward to the getting pregnant part. She had decided that she would try to go through an artificial insemination so she wouldn’t have to actually get physical with a male.

Although she didn’t really know him all that well, and most of what she did know about him came from Jenna’s very biased descriptions, Hugh seemed like a nice enough person. However, as she listened to him, she began to realize that he wasn’t like all the other men she’d met. 

While Hugh was talking to her, she realized he was actually talking to her, not trying to get her into bed for 'five minutes of heaven'. He seemed to look at her as a thinking feeling person rather than as a life support system for reproductive organs. With a start, she realized that Hugh actually cared. He seemed more mature than other men she'd met. When he said he cared about someone, he actually meant it.

Before he got too far into the explanation about his plan, Fallon stopped him to ask about the future of the relationships they all had.

Hugh stopped, and tilted his head to one side and smiled at her. “Do they have to change from what they are now? Don't get me wrong, I like you, but I don't really know you, yet. I would like to get the opportunity to get to know you better. I know we have ‘the duty’ and all that, but I don't think I could just do something like that without at least getting to know and caring about the woman first.” 

Although she had nodded to him, she thought about his words as he got back on the topic of the plan he had. Seeing the sincerity of his words, Fallon made a decision right there, something she normally wouldn’t do, that this man would be the one to father her children when the time came. He wasn't the same nervous young man she'd met when Jenna signed on to the Redshift. He had changed a lot in the months since then.

Once Hugh had stopped talking and was looking at her expectantly awaiting her opinion on the plan. “It sounds like it could work, Hugh. Let’s see...” She looked around the large cafeteria. Spotting who she wanted a few tables away, she called out. “Chief Cameron!” 

A really big, muscular woman that had been just sitting down with two smaller versions of herself, looked up and smiled at Fallon. She spoke something to the smaller girls and the three trooped over to join Fallon, Hugh and Jenna. 

“G’mornin’ Ma’am, you’ve met my twins Haley and Holly, haven’t you?” The Chief asked. 

“Yes, I have Master Chief, but I think it was a couple of years ago. They’re taking after their mother in the looks department.” She turned to the two younger women. “You’re both beautiful!” 

“You’re not so shabby yourself!” Holly replied boldly. 

“Amen to that! But who’s he?” Haley nodded at Hugh hungrily. 

“Girls! Behave! I swear; I can’t let them out of the apartment! I’m afraid to let them go for training!” She turned to the twins. “Just don't start humping his leg, okay?”

Jenna and Hugh were laughing as Fallon introduced them. “You know my girlfriend and future wife, Jenna Young.” She waited while Jenna and the Master Chief shook hands and the twins flirted. “This handsome young gentleman is our future husband, Hugh Goodwin.” 

“You’re getting married... to a man?” The Master Chief asked, astounded. “No offense, Ell-tee, but I didn’t think you were all that crazy about males.” 

“Normally, you'd be right, but I’m beginning to think this one isn’t your typical male. Jenna and I are going to tag him before someone else figures that out,” Fallon replied, smiling. “The reason I called you over here is to ask you a couple of questions. Hugh has this idea about putting together a crew for one of those big freighters and I was wondering if you knew of anyone that we could recruit for crew?”

“Have you picked which ship yet?” Chief Cameron asked. Hugh thought she looked a little apprehensive, but since he didn't know her all that well, he ignored it.

“Well, no, but there are only a few up there that are available aren't there?” Hugh asked. “I hoped to have a crew before I approached the Free Trade Federation to request the ship.” 

The Chief nodded. “Good plan; they like to see a full crew before they let one of their ships go. It shows them that you're serious about getting to work.” She paused to eat a little and think. “I know a couple of young people that have recently gotten through the engineering courses, and there might be a few Marines that are looking for a change. How many positions do you need?”

“Actually, there are only the three of us for now, Chief,” Hugh began, but the Chief interrupted him. 

“Call me Manny fer cryssake! Everyone does, unless I'm havin' a talk with them!” 

Hugh chuckled. “Okay, Manny, like I was saying there's only the three of us so far, so we need just about everyone. Jenna will have the Astrogator spot, while Fallon would be my second. So we'd need a couple of helmsmen, navigators, a third officer, the load master and deck hands, along with at least two engineers. So, I'd say about eleven or twelve more.”

“I think we could probably find most of those running around here. This is, after all, a port town!” she said grinning.

“You know that reminds me, shouldn't we be a city by now?” Hugh asked the table in general. 

“What do you mean?” Holly asked. 

“Well, there's still a million and a half people in cryo-sleep. Shouldn't most of them be out by now? I mean, they took my family out almost a year ago,” Hugh explained.

“Jansis told me they were having trouble getting the big dome to filter out radiation. That would certainly put a hold on the reanimation process,” Haley replied. “Why? Do you know someone still in there?”

“No, not really. I just thought there would be more people by now is all. It sure seems like they are having a lot of trouble with building. I mean, the base is pretty well set up and shielded, so you'd think they'd have figured out all the tricks for the city when they built the base,” Hugh said.

“I'm not an expert by any stretch, but I'd think while they did get a lot figured out, there is a big difference between the base and the city. What works here might not be feasible for something that size,” Manny said. The base is a series of small domes and underground warrens. The City is supposed to be mostly on the surface, and was planned to have one huge dome as the primary shield. In fact, you can see it from the view ports when you take a transport up to the parking orbits. It's only twenty kilometers away.”

Jenna looked confused. “You know, that's something I couldn't figure out; why build everything on the surface? It would make far more sense to put most of it underground like they did here. That way, they could have gotten rid of the big dome, and gone with smaller ones. Right now, New Eden looks like a big green house.” 

“Actually, I think that's what they had in mind when they went with the big dome. They wanted to filter the light to be more Earth like, so plants and such could grow. They thought it would be easier on the people too,” Fallon added. 

“I guess I can see some of the logic in that, after all we’re not on Earth anymore, and I suppose it would help people adjust to Martian living. I still think it would have been more important to get people out of the deep freeze where they can breed and begin rebuilding our populations,” Hugh said. 

“I agree,” Manny said. “But, you will notice that neither you nor I are in charge. So we have to rely on the powers-that-be to get things done.” 

“Yeah, well, sometimes I think we put too much faith in our benevolent rulers. They're only human after all, they can still make mistakes; I think this is a big one,” Hugh said.

“So, Jenna, you and Fallon are gonna grab Hugh before someone else does, right?” Holly asked as she elbowed her sister, and nodded towards the door to the big room. 

Not seeing the twins messaging each other, Jenna smiled. “Yep, we're grabbing him first...

“Too late. Incoming battle harpy,” Haley said in grunt-speak.

“...and she looks pissed,” Holly added, cracking her joints and doing the pre-fight loosening exercises of the ConFed Marines.
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“Where the fuck were you last night?” Hanna snarled at Hugh. “You were supposed to be at my place!” 

“I was with Jenna. Hanna, I told you that it wasn’t working between us. That’s why I broke it off with you two days ago,” Hugh said reasonably. 

“I don’t give a fuck what you think! Come on! I need your sperm!” she said angrily and grabbed his arm. 

Surprised, Hugh pulled his arm free and knew there would be bruises from her grip. “I don’t think so, Hanna. I think maybe you need to find someone else... or maybe some psychological help,” Hugh suggested. 

“You know what? Fuck this!” She drew back a fist, “I warned you!” as she started to throw the punch, she found her arm wouldn’t move. Turning her head, she was looking at a pair of uniform covered, double-D cup breasts. Looking up, Hanna saw the very serious face of Master Chief Mannifred Cameron, Senior Bosun of the ConFed Cruiser, CSS Redshift. 

“Now Miss, I don’t believe you heard the gentleman clearly. He stated that he doesn’t want anything to do with you anymore. I suggest you just leave before this gets messy.” As she spoke several other larger women got up and slowly moved toward the Master Chief and Hanna. All of them wore the neck brands of ConFed Marines or, as they were called, the CFM.

Little one-hundred-and-ten-pound-looking Hanna released Hugh's arm, spun and slammed her open palm into the Master Chief’s chest knocking her over a table and several feet back. There was a moment of stunned disbelief in the crowd which gave Hanna the opportunity to finally take a swing at Hugh. 

He saw it coming, ducked and side-kicked his ex-lover in the chest, sending her to land near the Chief. That was all the time it took for a couple of Marines to jump on and try to subdue her. Surprisingly, Hanna immediately responded by knocking one of the Marines out, and flipping away from the other. 

More Marines quickly came to the assistance of the now lone Marine, surrounding the much smaller woman in a wall of enhanced, heavily muscled, Marines. One of the large women stepped forward slightly. 

“Miss, I don't know how you managed to do what you've already done, but there is no way you are getting out of here. Surrender now, while the charges are only inciting a fight and attempted assault. Otherwise, you might get hurt,” the big woman said, reasonably.

“You and your stupid grunts aren't involved in this! Go away and let me get my boyfriend!” Hanna screamed at the big woman. “You need to learn when to leave well enough alone!” 

“Not going to happen, Miss,” the woman replied. “So, let's just do this the easy way, and you surrender peacefully. We can get you the help you need, and everyone will go away happy.” 

Hanna replied by springing into the air to deliver a spinning round house kick to the big woman's jaw. Although the big woman had little time to react, it was clear that she moved with the motion of the kick to minimize the damage. Still the kick dropped the big Marine to her knee.

The Marine, proving how much of a bad ass she was, used the momentum of the kick to spin, trying to execute a leg sweep and drop the girl to the floor.

Hanna jumped back as soon as she touched the ground, so the leg sweep found nothing to hit. However, when Hanna jumped back, she jumped right into the arms of another of the big Marines. The Big woman wrapped her arms around Hanna and spun to the side to drop her to the floor and pin her there with her greater weight.

Another of the Marines touched Hanna on the head with what looked like a night-stick. Hanna jerked once, and lay still.

The Marines quickly put shackles on her ankles and wrists then four of them carried her out of the mess hall.

The rest of the diners had been stunned by what they had witnessed. Several people were helping to reset the tables and chairs that had been knocked over, and yet others were helping the staff clean up the mess from the spilled food.

Two medics had begun tending to the wounded even before the fight had ended. Holly and Haley stood guard over their mother like to ferocious lion cubs defending their fallen Dame. 

The woman that had spoken to Hanna walked over to Hugh and the girls at the table while she dabbed a napkin on her bleeding lip.

“Excuse me, I’m Colonel Willie Kinds,” she said, offering her hand to Hugh. She wore the CFM neck brand as well. “Can you tell me what the hell just happened?”

“I was dating Hanna, but broke up with her two days ago, because she was getting to... rough, and domineering. She pretty much just laughed at me, and told me to come see her again last night. Well, it was Jenna's birthday, so I was busy celebrating it with her, and didn't go. We were just sitting here talking when she stormed in and demanded I go with her because she said she needed my sperm. I guess she's obsessed with breeding or something. Personally, I think she needs help. 

“Anyway, when Manny tried to stop her from dragging me out of here, Hanna decked her then tried to do the same thing to me. That's when your Marines jumped in, and I think you know the rest.” Hugh explained.

“She must have been a hell cat in bed. You do know there is no way she should have been able to do that to the Master Chief or my Marines, right?” the Colonel said.

“Yeah, I was as shocked as everyone else. I had no idea she was that strong,” Hugh replied.

“Any idea how she could do that to the Bosun? Most of my girls and boys would be hard pressed to even knock her down. Do you know if the girl was taking any drugs or anything?” the Colonel asked. 

“Not a clue. She’s acted kind of weird the whole time I’ve known her. At first it was just playful and teasing. It was different, but fun. Then she started getting rough and demanding sex. I had no idea she was that strong, or fast, though,” Hugh admitted as he moved over to his new friend and knelt down. “How’s the Master Chief?” He asked the medic. 

“She’ll need to go to Medical. She’s got some broken ribs and possibly a punctured lung,” the medic said. 

“Jenna love, would you and the twins head to Medical with the Chief? Fallon and I can help with the cleanup, answer the Colonel’s questions and meet you there?” Hugh said. Jenna and the twins nodded and took off after the stretcher carrying the Master Chief. Fallon, Hugh, and the Colonel all grabbed trays and headed for the garbage chutes. 

“Please, call me Willie. So she's always been like that? You didn't notice any rapid personality changes or anything out of the ordinary for her?” Willie asked. 

“I’d say she’s always been like that, but not as bad. I’ve known her for about four months. When we started seeing each other she was playful, like I said, but over time she kept getting rougher and rougher. Though she demanded sex, she acted like she really hated it. I’d say she’s really screwed up,” Hugh replied. “Which is why I finally broke up with her.”

“I don’t think ‘screwed up’ is the term I’d use. That little slip of a girl just knocked a two-hundred-sixty-pound, veteran ConFed sailor seven feet. There’s a lot here that isn’t adding up. Can we get back in touch with you if we have more questions? Somehow, I don't think this is going to be a simple illegal enhancement issue.”

“Certainly Willie, though if all goes well my future wives and I will be shipping out soon,” Hugh replied as he took Fallon’s hand and smiled at her. 

“Oh? Did you decide to join the Lieutenant on her ship or do you have something else planned?” Willie asked smiling playfully at Fallon. 

“No, we’re putting together a crew and hope to grab one of those big freighters no one seems to want,” Hugh replied. “I figured we could start making supply runs to some of the further away outposts.” 

“Oh? How many men do you have signed up?” Willie asked with more interest than Hugh thought she should have. 

Fallon chuckled. “Just Hugh so far. Manny and the twins hadn’t actually signed up, but we're hoping they will. If the twins can handle the duties in the passenger areas, then we’ll only need the rest of the crew!” 

Willie snorted. “I’d volunteer my daughter as one of the engineers, but your poor husband is gonna have his hands full with the crew already! I'll see what I can find out for you folks as far as any of my kids wanting a change of scenery. Considering what happened with the Bounty, Command is thinking about putting a couple of Marines on the freighters anyway.” 

“Well, with Manny's girls on the same ship, I think he's going to be spend most of his time hiding from them! No, we're going to try to find a few more males, but it's pretty slim. Maybe we'll get lucky and find a couple though,” Fallon said. Besides, I’m pretty sure he’s gonna have a lot of help. It’s a long, long time between stops and it’s a big ship; plenty of places for him to hide,” Fallon chuckled. 

Hugh rolled his eyes. “I thought female Marines undergo temporary sterilization? How did you have a daughter, if I may ask?”

“We do, sterilization is part of the enhancement we go through.” Willie said, eyes twinkling.

“So, If I may ask, how is it you have a daughter, and the Master Chief has twins?” 

“I wasn’t always a Marine, Mr. Goodwin. As for The Chief, she’s a rare one; she’s not enhanced,” Willie replied. “She’s just naturally that bad-ass. I think the Docs are still trying to figure out how she could even get pregnant with that much testosterone in her system.” She blinked a couple of times and cocked her head to the side as if listening to something. “Uh, if you’ll excuse me, I have to go file a report on all this. I’ll make sure Mercedes contacts you. If you’ll excuse me?” Willie said as she walked off quickly.

“That was fast,” Hugh said as he slowly walked Fallon toward the doors.

He was still holding her hand and Fallon felt a warm blush go through her. He’d been holding her hand because he wanted to, not just to show the Colonel she was his. “Someone was talking to her on her implant. Marines have so much equipment implanted in them, they’re almost cyborgs. Uh, Hugh?”

“Yes beautiful lady?” he replied. 

“I’ve never believed a male was capable of making me feel this way. There’s something about you that is just making me melt. Something that wasn’t there the first time we met,” she said shyly. Hugh had first met Fallon back when Jenna was interviewing to go out on the Redshift – before she and Jenna had gotten together.

He shrugged. “I was still pretty bashful back then. I had very little experience with girls. When I shipped out, the Captain and her XO helped me out a lot. Besides, I never got to properly thank you for taking such good care of Jenna while I was gone. She loves you; that
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