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Librarian Aria Pinncock had always loved her library with its immense wooden shelves and dark varnish that stretched on for hundreds of miles and the tourists flocked to see the library just for the shelves alone. You couldn’t see wooden shelves anywhere else in the Imperium, and Aria really did love the soft blue carpet. It was just such a strange texture that also wasn’t found anywhere else in the Imperium.

She stood on the very bottom of the great wooden staircase that went elegantly up towards the second, third and fourth floors of the immense library that she had come to love so much. The staircase was a real beaut with its solid oak railing that were handcrafted on Earth itself with all sorts of designs that the Rex personally approved for the library.

Aria wasn’t really sure that she liked it when the tourists said that the staircase was holy or something because the Rex had apparently touched it himself. But considering just how much propaganda there was in the Imperium, it was impossible to tell.

Aria still loved her job.

The staircase even had a couple of marks, scratches and worn patches where so many great scholars had been working away and going up and down to investigate their latest project. 

Aria really had enjoyed her career in academia and she had always liked this library even more. Especially with its rows upon rows of real blue leather-bound hardbacks, as the Head Librarian Aria was always searching for more but most of the books she bought were confiscated by the Rex.

Damn him.

It was always such a rarity to see real print books these days with their soft leather covers, musty smell and cold to the touch that Aria never wanted to leave her library. It was a place of knowledge and she had seen the first-hand impacts of the Rex’s great campaign to suppress knowledge.

People talking, muttering and even shouting caught Aria’s attention as a large group of white robbed scholars were walking towards the staircase. Aria didn’t allow them to worry her for now.

Aria had gone on holiday plenty of times to the other systems without a librarian like herself that prized knowledge beyond all else. So many millions of people died because their medical care was shambolic, all because the Rex had suppressed important medical textbooks because of the so-called evil knowledge inside certain passages.

Apparently the Rex was going to rewrite all the books he confiscated but Aria had never seen such books.

It was why she had been kicked out of academia and she had lost her history job, her fellow professors and best friends were imprisoned for not agreeing to rewrite history books for Rex and she actually had no idea what happened to them. Aria was only saved because a few decades ago her family were rich, powerful and the Rex liked them a great deal.

Aria hadn’t spoken to them for decades, she just wanted to keep them safe. When she started learning about history she never ever imagined it would become a crime. 

“Excuse me,” a man said.

Aria looked at the man and forced herself not to frown at the four white robed men that looked awful in their sterile white cloth robes that meant they were from the Rex’s personal university on Earth. These men were probably the most indoctrinated people in the Imperium into the cult of the Rex’s lies, deceit and corruption.

She couldn’t allow these people to do anything against her, her library or any of the thousands of people on all the floors. She had to protect them.

The sweet aromas of pine, cherry and apples filled Aria’s senses leaving the wonderful taste of warm apple pie on her tongue just like how her mother had baked when she was a child. Her mother would have hated what the Rex had done to history.

“Yes, what can I do for you fine gentleman?” Aria asked.

Aria noticed that she couldn’t see any of the men’s faces. It was like they were shrouded in a form of shadow that wasn’t dark nor light.

“We are seeking a book called the Enlighted Bible,” one of the men said.

Aria slowly nodded making it seem like she was searching her memories. Of course she knew exactly what book they were referring to, it was her favourite purchase this year, a book confirming the existence of a breakaway democratic republic of humans away from the Rex’s control.

That was an amazing find so she couldn’t allow these stupid men to find the book and destroy it.

“That book is a danger to the safety of the Imperium,” another man said. “That book contains knowledge that has the potential to shake the Imperium to its core and cause a civil war,”

Aria seriously doubted that because she had read the first few pages (more than enough to get her killed) and the book was just describing a life of freedom, learning and pleasure in the solar systems controlled by the Enlightened Republic.

“I do not know of this book,” Aria said, knowing she was done for.

Aria looked around in some vain hope of trying to find an escape path or something but there wasn’t one. She knew every single inch of this library and there was no escape. She already had a feeling there were more white robed men on other floors just waiting for her to escape.

And those men would kill her.

“I just wanted to learn about the past, learning is not a crime,” Aria said.

The men laughed and the tallest of the men stepped forward and arrested Aria, handcuffing her with holographic cuffs.

“Aria Pinncock you are an Enemy of The True History of Humanity and you are a terrorist trying to spread lies and corruption about the Great Rex,” he said.

Aria just laughed as the men led her away and she quickly realised that she had to escape no matter what because these men would interrogate her to find the book.

But once they had the book they would kill her.
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The awful aromas of burnt petrol, ozone and death filled Aria’s senses as she leant against the icy cold black metal wall of the interrogation chamber. She was half expecting something grander considering these people were most probably the top-secret organisation known as the Erasers. 

But the interrogation chamber was nothing more than a black metal box without a table or chair or very good environmental systems it turned out. It was just all rather uncreative but she supposed that was the point.

She, like everyone else in the Imperium, knew that if someone was picked up by the Erasers then they really were as good as dead and the Erasers on the interrogation ship were in constant communication with the ground force. So sooner or later the book would be found by the ground force and whoever came to interrogate her would kill her.

And it was even worse that the interrogations always happened on a big bulky circular ship that always struck fear in the hearts of humans whenever they saw it. Aria really hated it how she was now on one of those damn ships.

Aria had no idea whatsoever if she had done enough to hide the book. All she actually wanted was to finish reading it, learning about it and developing her knowledge about what the galaxy was really like instead of what the Rex wanted her to believe.

“Do not attack,” a female computerised voice said.

Aria stood up perfectly straight as the deafening roar of a faulty teleportation hummed around the chamber. 

A moment later a very tall white robed woman appeared, she looked the same as the men but her boots were black and she actually had her hood up. 

And Aria couldn’t help but feel like she was hearing a strange sound in the background but she couldn’t quite identify what it was.

“You are currently listening to psycho-conditioning files making you more likely to tell me the location of the book,” the woman said coldly. “You are a terrorist and you will die but how quickly and painfully is down to you,” 

Aria just couldn’t understand how the hell the Imperium had actually gotten like this, it was just impossible to imagine how an Imperium that loved, treasured and worshipped learning and history had gone so backwards so quickly.

“I will not allow you to destroy knowledge,” Aria said.

The woman laughed. “Knowledge is nothing more than a weapon. Whoever controls knowledge controls people. The Rex controls knowledge so he controls every human in the Imperium and he basically controls the Keres too,”

Aria bit her lip at the sheer mention of alien Keres. A poor innocent alien race with beautiful magic that the
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