
        
            [image: cover]
        


What others are
saying about

Stories from
the Strangers' Universe

 


"This is a
great collection ... each story was well written and perfectly in
sync .. I do recommend that you ... enjoy as I did."

-- Albert Robbins III, 
http://freebookreviews.blogspot.com/2011/03/stories-from-strangers-universe.html


Stories from
the Strangers' Universe

 


Sami
Salkosuo

 


 


 


Smashwords
Edition

 


Copyright 2010
Sami Salkosuo

 


 


Discover other
titles by Sami Salkosuo at Smashwords.com:

Truths, Half-Truths and Lies – http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/110000






 


Smashwords
Edition, License Notes

This ebook is
licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be
re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share
this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy
for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not
purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please
return to Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for
respecting the hard work of this author.

 



 Table of Contents

 


Preface

Chapter 1.0 – End of an Era

Chapter 1.1 – Their time is at end

Chapter 1.2 – Today we change the
future

Chapter 1.3 – All of them, everywhere

Chapter 1.4 – Fire at will

Chapter 1.5 – Fracture reality itself

Chapter 1.6 – Planet was white and blue

Chapter 1.7 – Before a lightning

Chapter 1.8 – Throwing the rocks

Chapter 1.9 – The silence of death

Chapter 1.10 – If remembered at
all

Chapter 1.11 – This is now
mine

Chapter 2.0 – Dawn to Dawn

Chapter 2.1 – Undermine the profits

Chapter 2.2 – I lost a leg

Chapter 2.3 – Press conference at 20:00

Chapter 2.4 – Moments of knowing

Chapter 2.5 – It came from Titan

Chapter 2.6 – Tennis court is reserved

Chapter 2.7 – Pint of beer from the tap

Chapter 2.8 – Definitely not humans

Chapter 2.9 – They called the CEO

Chapter 2.10 – We aren't really
part of MilFor

Chapter 3.0 – Just Another Scout

Chapter 3.1 – I still get the shivers

Chapter 3.2 – Nice route in the Alps

Chapter 3.3 – We stay hidden

Chapter 3.4 – Who's seen the Strangers?

Chapter 3.5 – Neither Susan nor Lea

Chapter 3.6 – Winter gear in a
spaceship

Chapter 3.7 – Routine day after day

Chapter 3.8 – One of the richest

Chapter 3.9 – Planet is a marvel

Chapter 3.10 – Thirteen systems
to go

Chapter 3.11 – The painting on
the wall

Chapter 3.12 –
Epilogue

 



 Preface

The Strangers’ Universe. One universe parallel to our own.
One timeline from the beginning to the end. Many stories under one
epic overarching story set across universe and time. The stories
from the Strangers’ Universe told so far are:
Truths, Half-Truths and
Lies; End
of an Era; Dawn to Dawn and
Just Another Scout.

Each story is linked to other stories by one or more of the
following: character, event, location or time. For example: Alex
from Just Another Scout
makes a brief appearance in
Dawn to Dawn, and
the brunette girl from Dawn to
Dawn is one of the main characters
in Truths, Half-Truths and
Lies.

The events of End of an
Era happen 200,000 years before the
Revelation. Dawn to Dawn
happens on May 27th, 2927, the day of the
Revelation. Just Another
Scout is set five years after the
Revelation. Truths, Half-Truths and
Lies happens between years 1947 and
2932, five years after the Revelation, so Chapter 5.8: Truths, Half-Truths and Lies
happens at the same time as
Dawn to Dawn, Chapter 6.0: The Next
Dawn is a direct continuation
of Dawn to Dawn, and Chapter 6.2: Our Raison
D’être comes immediately after the
epilogue of Just Another
Scout.

 



 Chapter 1.0 – End of an Era

Long ago, the
Hwzeenn Empire, the oldest civilization in the Milky Way, is going
into battle against an enemy known as the Strangers. They expect an
easy victory, but the Hwzeenn do not know the enemy. And those who
do know better have decided not to warn the Hwzeenn; a decision
that will have grave consequences for the Hwzeenn Empire.

 Chapter 1.1 – Their time is at
end

 


The large
asteroid had enough mass to have a gravity field, and that enabled
the two humanoids on the surface to be there without any extra
equipment.

A female
humanoid approached a male, who was standing and staring to the
space.

“Father?” the
female called.

“Daughter,
welcome,” said the male, turning and hugging his daughter. “How was
the Awakening?”

“It was...
odd, like I woke from a dream. I remember our past like it happened
to me,” she answered.

“It feels
strange for a while, but in time you don’t even try to sort your
memories; whether they are really yours or not is unimportant,” he
said.

The female
nodded and was silent. The male turned to look into the space
again. His gaze was directed towards the sun.

“Can you see
them?” the male asked and pointed towards the sun. “There they are.
Building their base within the sun.”

“And that has
annoyed the Hwzeenn,” she commented.

“Exactly,” the
male said. “The Hwzeenn think that they have tolerated them all
this time, but it is vice versa. The Strangers have tolerated the
Hwzeenn. The Strangers have not been bothered, even by a
civilization as large as the Hwzeenn Empire,” he continued. “Well,
they weren’t bothered until provocation, and now the Hwzeenn is
provoking them. They will learn their mistake soon enough.”

“Did you warn
them?” she asked.

“No. Their
time is at end,” he said. “There are many species in the galaxy,
some of which have been suppressed by the Hwzeenn, and they are
ready to thrive after the Hwzeenn are gone. I believe that some of
the species have actually a fighting chance against the Strangers.
As a matter of fact, I will leave before the battle starts to look
at one potential system and the inhabitants there. Their evolution
may have been influenced.” He turned to look at his daughter.

“Us or them?”
she asked immediately.

“That’s what
I’m going to find out,” he answered. “You stay here and observe.
The battle will not last long, but it is a good demonstration of
the Strangers’ abilities, and you won’t forget what you are about
to see here. And perhaps we will learn something from the
battle.”

“Perhaps…” she
said and turned her eyes towards the sun. “The Strangers have only
a few cruisers, but I can sense the Hwzeenn fleet. And it’s
huge.”

“The Strangers
sense that too. And that is why they have diverted half of their
forces in this galaxy to here. Can you sense them?” he asked.

“Sense them?”
she asked, wondering how she could sense them. “No, I don’t. Are
they coming from the Core?” she asked.

“Most of them
are, but a few come from other construction sites,” he said. “The
odds are against the Strangers by several thousands to one, but
they will have no difficulties against the Hwzeenn.”

As he said it,
his daughter remembered how the Strangers had defeated them a long,
long time ago. They themselves had actually used similar tactics
against the Strangers, and they had also thought they could
win.

“The Hwzeenn
tactics are like ours,” she said.

“That’s true,
and we made the same mistake as the Hwzeenn are doing now. We
really thought we could win,” he said and continued, “But it didn’t
take long before we realized our mistake.”

“You cannot
imagine the feeling when we understood that we were looking at our
extinction when the enemy came upon us. We thought we knew the
enemy, but that was only wishful thinking,” he said with a sad
voice.

He was silent
for a second and let out a bitter laugh.

“We destroyed
half of their fleet, and then called our reserves to destroy the
rest. I could hear cries of victory when we stormed the Strangers’
fleet.”

She looked
silently at her father as he told of the battle. He seemed to look
far beyond the sun, where the Strangers were building their
base.

He told of the
battle and the feeling of victory when they thought they’d won and
saved the home galaxy. He told of his friends and his crew, how
they fought and how some of them had died. He remembered how they’d
made plans for the future without the Strangers. But that future
never came.

She knew how
the battle ended, but the Awakening didn’t include memories of the
battle itself.

“And then,” he
said with infinite sadness and sighed, “and then we sensed it. And
I hope I never have to sense it again. The space-time began to
curve, gravity waves hit us, and our entire fleet went silent.”

“We knew,
without doubt, that we’d lost, and that we’d die. We decided, in a
fraction of a second, that we must all abandon our vessels and hide
wherever we could—asteroids, comets, planets. Some even launched
themselves towards intergalactic space.”

He looked
towards the sun with angry eyes and continued his tale. His
daughter understood why these battle memories weren’t included in
the Awakening, it was much more effective when someone who was
there told the story. The sorrow and despair of her father made her
share his sorrow.

“Their fleet
was enormous, much larger than the Hwzeenn fleet now. They made
just a single pass over us and destroyed everything without any
effort. We saw how their fleet divided into thousands of small
groups of cruisers and each left the system,” he continued his
tale. “For some reason, I knew what they were going to do, and it
was no surprise when we started to hear cries for help from our
worlds. One by one, each cry ended, and in less than a home-world
cycle, we were gone. No more. Except a few of us in the battlefield
and some individual vessels that managed to hide when the
destruction began,” he said.

Her Awakening
included memories of what happened next. The few survivors decided
to hide, and, in the course of time, they began to work with other
species and travel to other galaxies. Only to find the Strangers
had also been traveling.

The task was
to gather as much knowledge as possible about the Strangers and
eventually destroy them all. But even after all this time, the only
thing that was certain about them was that they were still
aliens.

“The battle
starts shortly,” he said. “I have to go now, but I will return when
the battle is over.”

He started to
leave, but before he could go, his daughter stopped him.

“Father?” she
asked.

“Yes,
daughter. What is it?” he asked.

“What is my
Universal Name? The one I can use with other species? I can’t use
my own name, and I was never told what my Universal Name is,” she
said.

Her father
smiled. “They didn’t tell you because they don’t know it,” he said.
“Giving a Universal Name has been my privilege ever since the
battle with the Strangers. Your name is...” he said and paused for
an effect, “Susan,” he stated authoritatively.

“Susan,” she
repeated and nodded approvingly. “I like it.”

 Chapter 1.2 – Today we change the
future

The Fleet
Admiral of the Hwzeenn Empire, Hw’teteA of the First Family, waited
with his fleet in hyperspace near the old Hwzeenn home world. He
was angry at the Strangers’ arrogance—their audacity—to build a
base within the sun of the legendary home world where the Hwzeenn
started their journey to the stars. If it were any other system,
the Strangers’ arrogance might have been dismissed, but this has
made even the political leadership angry.

We will teach them a lesson they will never
forget, Hw’teteA thought with confidence.
His confidence was indeed justified, since the Hwzeenn had
mobilized their entire fleet for this operation. The first wave
would destroy the base and its builders, and then wait for their
reinforcements. The Hwzeenn surveillance had reported that
reinforcements were already on their way.

The Hwzeenn will destroy the Strangers here and then
methodically move towards the Galactic Core and destroy the rest of
the Strangers once and for all. They have been a thorn in our side
for millennia, the admiral thought with
fisted hands. And now is their time to bow
to the great Hwzeenn Empire!

The admiral
sat in the captain’s chair in his flagship, the largest and most
powerful cruiser ever built by the Hwzeenn Empire, and he watched
his crew getting ready for battle.

“Hw’teteB,
please come here,” the admiral called to his first officer and
firstborn son.

“Yes,
Admiral.” Hw’teteB came and bowed to his admiral.

“We will
engage soon,” the admiral said. “Two of the Stranger cruisers are
already here, and we expect two others within a couple of standard
rotations.”

“Their
arrogance has really angered me,” the admiral continued. “They come
here and act like they own the galaxy. They ignore us and our
attempts to establish diplomatic relations. But their provocation
has gone on long enough, and today we show them who we are, and
within a few cycles, we will drive them away. Or destroy them.”

“Yes,
Admiral,” Hw’teteB said. “We will really show them. But why do we
have to deploy the entire fleet? Our fleet, the fleet of the First
Family, would be enough.”

“That’s true.
But intelligence reports suggest their cruisers are powerful and
their firepower is unlike anything we’ve encountered. We estimate
that just a single cruiser can destroy a small moon without
difficulties,” the admiral answered. “We don’t want to take any
chances. And besides, this will be a reminder for the rest of the
galaxy as well. Especially for the Rg’Tkeen, we have reason to
believe that they are planning something against the Empire.”

“Signal your
brothers and cousins that we will be the first wave,” the admiral
added. “Others can stay in the reserve until I call them.”

“Yes, Admiral.
The glory will be ours!” said the first officer and left to carry
out his orders.

Hw’teteA was proud of his son. He
will make a fine admiral one day.
The glory will indeed be ours, the admiral thought. The First
Family will again write the history books.

The admiral
stood up from the captain’s chair and walked to the main screen,
which showed a magnified view of the two Stranger cruisers near the
sun.

One cruiser
went inside the corona several times while the other waited near
the sun’s surface. Even the Hwzeenn vessels couldn’t go inside the
sun’s corona. The admiral marveled at their technology and wondered
about the Strangers themselves.

They’d
appeared a few millennia ago, presumably from another galaxy near
the Hwzeenn borders, and they traveled through Hwzeenn space
directly towards the Galactic Core. They destroyed any Hwzeenn
vessels that went to intercept them but otherwise ignored the
Hwzeenn completely.

In an attempt
to follow the Strangers, the Hwzeenn had sent several scouts to the
Core, but none had returned, and no messages had been received from
them.

Over the millennia, the Hwzeenn had encountered the Strangers
from time to time and gradually become angry with them and how they
ignored the mighty Hwzeenn Empire. Like
they didn’t even notice us, the admiral
thought. But they are going to notice us
now.

“Admiral?”
somebody interrupted Hw’teteA’s thoughts, and he turned from the
screen to see his science officer.

“What is it?
How much longer until they get here?” the admiral asked.

“Not long,
they just entered our tracking range,” the science officer replied.
“But we’ve noticed something else. We’ve performed a thorough scan
of the system, and there’s something in the asteroid field.”

“Explain
‘something’,” the admiral ordered.

“Well, we saw
it a few standard rotations ago, and at first it seemed like a
concentration of metals. Then it seemed to be a vessel, a small
yacht in fact. And then life forms. Then the yacht again,” the
science officer explained. “In short, we don’t know what it is. But
I thought you should know.”

“Thank you.
Leave it for now. When we have destroyed the enemy, let’s take a
closer look,” the admiral said.

“Yes,
Admiral,” the science officer replied and went back to his
station.

The admiral wondered who might be in the asteroid
field. They’re not the Strangers, that’s
for sure. Hmph, the
Rg’Tkeen have probably sent observers to watch our
victory, the admiral decided.

Before the
admiral could get any more annoyed with his thoughts about the
Rg’Tkeen, he saw the first officer come towards him.

“Admiral?” the
first officer addressed his father. “The brothers and cousins are
ready. And the reserves are standing by.”

“But they are
not happy about it,” the first officer continued, clearly enjoying
himself. “They believe it’s a waste of time coming here since we’ll
defeat the enemy and leave nothing for them. Glory is again denied
them.”

The admiral
chuckled at the thought. The Second and the Third Families had
waited for opportunities for glory since the beginning of the
Empire.

“It is good to
be the First,” the admiral said to his son and put a hand on his
son’s shoulder, shaking him lightly.

“Go to your
station and be prepared. The enemy is already within tracking
range, and as soon as they’re at the construction site, we will
strike,” the admiral said. “Today we change the future.”

His son nodded
and went to back his station to wait for the enemy.

 Chapter 1.3 – All of them,
everywhere

Susan watched
her father as he prepared to leave. He’d said that the Strangers
were already within Hwzeenn tracking range, and it was time to
leave while it was safe.

Susan tried to sense the Strangers, but she could only sense
the vast Hwzeenn fleet waiting in hyperspace. She almost felt sorry
for them. They really think they can win.
But they can only die, she
thought.

“Lucian?”
Susan called her father using his Universal Name.

“Susan. I’m
ready to go. The Strangers are almost here,” he said. “Stay here
and do not leave, whatever happens. The Strangers won’t notice you
here among the asteroids.”

“Don’t worry.
I’ll stay here, as you say. I feel almost sorry for the Hwzeenn,”
she said.

“Don’t be. As
I said, their time is at an end,” Lucian pointed out without
emotion.
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