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Former Imperial Army soldier Henry Dixon sat on an icy cold little metal bar stool that was surprisingly comfortable given how it was nothing but cold metal touching his rear. The bar he sat at had warming touches of oranges, reds and yellows in a stylish design along its immense wooden counter, but it still felt strange.

The so-called Enlightening Bar was the only pub on the entire circular space station and as much as Henry had wanted to avoid it like the plague, because its name sounded like a cult, after two weeks of living on the space station he just couldn’t resist anymore.

The bar was a lot nicer than he was expecting, but given how he had spent his youth in the swampy wastelands of planets he could only remember killing innocent aliens for the Imperium, anything was better than in comparison.

And the sheer silence of the bar was so, so nice. Henry really loved the silence, or at least it was silent compared to the damn swamps. 

It might have been three o’clock in the afternoon but Henry was still impressed there were over twenty people in long sweeping gowns, jeans and holo-clothes that sadly failed from time to time revealing the horror of their owner’s bodies below.

Whilst all those people were tucked around the bar’s large grey tables that helped to give the bar a little bit of an industrial feel, Henry couldn’t take his eyes off one very cute woman behind the bar counter. She was so beautiful with her smooth cheeks, long sexy legs and her bar uniform was certainly too small. 

That wasn’t a problem though. Henry seriously didn’t mind.

The rest of the bar was covered in dark tones of browns, blacks and greys that might have made Henry want to be clear of this place come the evening crowd but it made everyone focus on the warming, welcoming, inviting bar counter so he didn’t want to leave yet.

Not at least until he could talk to the beautiful woman behind it some more.

The woman started mixing a cocktail and the air was filled with stunning hints of strawberry, raspberry and mint syrup that was so outstanding that Henry could actually taste the cocktail form on his tongue.

Then the woman poured herself the drink and leant against the bar opposite Henry. 

He checked his teeth with his tongue in case he had a bit of food stuck in his teeth and when he found nothing, he just couldn’t understand why she was looking at him.

Then he realised she was actually grinning at him.

“What did you do in your old life?” she asked.

Henry weakly smiled.

Ever since he had come to the Enlightened Republic over two weeks ago, to escape the evil, murderous, tyrannical Imperium, he had been surprised to meet so many other people that just wanted a life of freedom, justice and democracy. Something humanity could only find in the Republic.

“I was a former Imperial Army soldier,” Henry said and the entire bar went silent.

He looked over to the other patrons and they were just staring at him like he was some kind of monster that could kill them at any moment.

Even the ever-present hum, pop and vibrating of the space station’s engines seem to stop at his revelation.

Henry looked back at the woman. “I thought it was normal to flee here when you realised the Rex was a murderous bastard that only saw humanity as cattle to control and kill?”

The woman extended her hand. “It is and I’m glad you’re here. My name is Brielle but my friends call me Brie,” 

Henry shook her hand hard and was surprised that she shook his hand so hard he wondered when it was going to break.

“What were you in your former life?” Henry asked.

“This will make you laugh. I was a former Imperial Assassin for the Rex himself,” Brie said grinning.

Henry’s mouth just dropped. There was literally nothing he could ever say to that. The Imperial Assassins were some of the most indoctrinated, controlled and loyal to the Rex, it was impossible for her to escape the Rex’s control.

He had no idea if she was a threat or not to the Republic but he was going to have to watch her. 

The other patrons of the bar and the tight security network of the republic might not have cared but Henry certainly did. He had worked with Imperial Assassins before and he hated it every single time. 

They always killed more and more loyal troops that failed to show enough “worship” to the Rex. The assassins were that crazy.

“I don’t follow him anymore you know. I escaped just like you ten years ago and now I am one out of two thousand bars and pubs in the entire Republic providing a social space for the travellers and refugees that need it,”

As much as Henry didn’t want to admit it, he did sadly believe her but he just didn’t understand the name of the bar.

“Why The Enlightening Bar?” Henry asked.

Again the entire bar went silent and then he heard everyone getting up, paid for their drinks using their Enlightened Credits and they left. Henry’s stomach twisted into a painful knot.

“Did I do something wrong?” he asked.

Brie smiled. “No, you really didn’t. It is that the whole Enlightening Bar thing is a secret message used by the Republic to hunt out the curious minds amongst us so they can learn a fundamental truth,”

I went to stand up and leave but my body wasn’t responding. I clearly wanted to keep listening and I had to admit I was interested.

Brie came out and sat next to me. “As you know the Enlightened Republic is named so because only the humans that realise what the Rex is doing is wrong come here,”

Henry nodded. That was exactly what he knew and why he was pleased to call himself an Enlightened.

“But there is a secondary truth that needs to be learnt for the sake of humanity. The Rex and the Imperium have rejected this truth and most of the Republic have too,”

Henry really didn’t like where this was going. All he had wanted was a nice social space to meet people, grab a drink and maybe have sex with Brie later. 

That was it.

“What truth could possibly be so important but ultimately rejected by humanity?” Henry asked.

Brie grinned and looked around but they both knew no one else was in the bar.

“There was Gods and Goddesses in this galaxy and the Keres are not our foes,” Brie said.

Henry just laughed. He knew that the Keres were innocent humanoid aliens that just wanted to live in peace and use their magic for good but then the Rex had launched an obliterating war against them. 

He wasn’t sure what happened to the Keres now, he knew they were dying out as a species but Henry couldn’t understand why that truth would be a revelation to humans.

“There was things in this galaxy. Humans do not understand,” Brie said, “and if you want I can show you the truth about what the Keres are doing both for and against us and then you can decide what you want to do with the information,”

Henry just nodded. Brie had to be crazy or something.

“Okay show me this truth,” Henry said.

Brie frowned and she started to mix up a bright red, purple and orange sparkling drinks in a whiskey crystal glass. The tendrils of colour swirled and whirled around each other like it was alive and then Brief handed it to Henry.

“Drink,” 

Henry smelt it enjoying the sweet aromas of pineapples, mint and freshly cut grass. Then he drank it.

He felt the bar fall away from him.

A few moments later he realised that he was still sitting in the bar in the exact same place as before with the grey metal tables behind him, the bar counter with its warming colours and there were plenty of bottles of alcohol behind the bar.

But everything looked slightly blurry almost like Henry was so drunk he couldn’t see clearly.

Even the sounds of the bar were weird because all Henry could hear was the calming sound of the ocean roaring away in his ears, and the smell of sea salt invaded in his senses.

He clearly wasn’t in the bar anymore. He had no idea where he was.

Henry went to get up and he stumbled off the seat and standing in front of him was a female Keres. A beautiful alien woman that looked like a human female just a lot thinner with sharper, pointier features and long pointy ears.

“You came a







[image: ]
























d2d_images/cover.jpg
AUTHOR OF AGENTS OF THE EMPEROR SERIES

CONNOR
WHITELEY

BAR

A SCIENCE FICTION FAR FUTURE SHORT STORY






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





