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Quadrant A1,

Arcadia

The rain was pounding the street. Marine Captain Peters stood under the shelter. A beep on his device signaled the arrival of the transport. Peters glanced to his left and quickly walked over to the transport, opened the door and slipped inside. 

“You picked a heck of a place to meet,” Admiral Sheldon said, before looking towards the front of the transport. “Soldier, give us a few minutes.”

The Euphra Defense Forces soldier seated at the front nodded and stepped out of the transport into the pouring rain. Peters caught a glimpse of the man running for cover towards the same shelter he had been standing beneath for the last ten minutes.

Sheldon turned to him. “I must admit your request intrigued me.”

Peters had sent a message to Sheldon requesting for a meeting outside of UFS Central Command. Peters had cited security reasons for meeting outside. He had no intention of talking to the Admiral within any official facility. Although the chances of someone listening in were remote, Peters wasn’t taking any chances. 

“You do know how dangerous it is for me to meet you out here,” Sheldon warned. “The seed is still out there and your people haven’t been able to track it down yet.”

“I know, sir,” Peters acknowledged. “But this was a matter of utmost urgency.”

His teams had scoured the city of Arcadia back and forth multiple times. But no distortions had been detected. The seed Rukpli alien had somehow managed to assimilate itself well into the civilian population. Peters had found the entire process frustrating. He could only hope that the seed would make a mistake and reveal itself. 

“So, what was it that you wanted to tell me that was so important?” Sheldon asked. 

Peters took a deep breath and shared his meeting with Darius and his request. Sheldon listened without any emotion. After Peters had finished sharing his plan, Sheldon stared at him quietly. Peters found the silence uncomfortable. The Admiral was the kind of person who would just say what was on his mind. But on this occasion, he seemed quiet. 

“Why are you doing this?” Sheldon asked. 

Peters looked confused. “I don’t understand.”

“What part don’t you understand?” Sheldon asked. “Why are you throwing away your career with this plan of yours?”

It was something Peters had struggled with for a long time after his meeting with Darius. Peters knew he could have shelved the plan and no one else would have ever known about it. But he couldn’t. His father had the greatest respect for the chain of command. And, now, here he was, breaking it. His father would never forgive him. 

“Sir, there is no career if we leave Euphra,” Peters replied. 

“We could rebuild on another planet,” Sheldon countered. “Start afresh. I will admit that it would be time consuming and a drawn out process. Most of us would never live to see the fruition of the new colony.”

“But what happens when we encounter the next alien species?” 

Sheldon paused for a long moment. 

“I know I am breaking the chain of command by asking you to give me two UFS vessels to make our stand,” Peters said. “But someone needs to stay and fight the Rukpli.”

“And why must that someone be you?” 

Peters knew Sheldon was trying his best to give him a way out. Even a little one. Maybe it had to do with the fact that he and his unit had saved the Admiral from certain death at the hands of the Rukpli. 

“I don’t know who else will do it,” Peters sighed. “Humanity isn’t about giving up and retreating. Our ancestors never did such things.”

“And, neither did you father,” Sheldon commented. “Does he know about this elaborate plan of yours?”

Peters shook his head. The last thing he had wanted was to talk to his father. Peters knew his father would immediately disapprove of the plan. There was no two ways about it with his father. But Peters was his own man. And, he had to make his own decision. 

“I admire you for coming to me with this request,” Sheldon said. “Although, I will admit I never expected it from you.”

A few minutes later, Peters stepped out of the transport and strode over to the shelter. He motioned for the soldier to return to the transport. The rain had finally stopped. As the transport moved away, Peters smiled. Sheldon had given him his support. He would get two vessels. The only problem was that Sheldon had given him the UFS Intrepid and the UFS Winston, both of which weren’t back yet from the fringe of the Vonia system. 
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Sick Bay,

UFS Intrepid

“You are a brave person to do this,” Chief Medical Officer Finn remarked, as he looked at Coria seated opposite him. 

“It is the only way for my species to continue to survive,” Coria said. 

Finn eyed the female Rebinto carefully. Coria was brave to put her trust in him. 

“Why do you not seem convinced?” Coria asked. 

Finn sighed. “I apologize for my doubts, but you are an alien species. Matter of fact, your species is only the second alien race we have encountered.”

“That means you don’t trust us,” Coria said. 

“Trust takes time to build,” Finn said, as he prepared to take a blood sample from Coria. “Although the human race is quite trusting of others, I find that is our weakness.”

“Weakness?”

“We are always looking for the good in others,” Finn added. 

Coria paused for a while. “There are many other alien species out there. Even in the Vonia system.”

Finn’s eyes widened. “Have you met some of them?”

Coria nodded. “Some are peaceful. Others aren’t. Meeting the Rukpli aliens was a mistake. Like you humans, we thought they came with good intentions. But we were wrong.”

“So, we aren’t so different then,” Finn remarked. 

“What is that?” Coria asked, as Finn pulled out a device with a sharp needle. 

Finn twirled around the needle. “This will help me extract the blood sample. I need the blood sample so that I can begin to understand why the Rukpli are unable to jump into your bodies. Don’t tell me you are scared of it?”

“I am not scared of anything,” Coria countered, firmly. 

Finn found the female Rebinto to be quite courageous. He had been informed by Stanley that Coria had volunteered herself to be the one from whom they could extract the blood sample.

Finn smiled. “Just think of something else now.”

He, then, injected the needle gently into her arm. The needle met some resistance initially, highlighting that the Rebinto skin was much thicker than that of a human being. 

After he stepped away, Coria looked at him. “I didn’t feel anything.”

Finn raised his eyebrows. “Nothing at all?”

“No. Should I have?”

“It varies from person to person, although you are the first live alien species from which I extracted a blood sample,” Finn commented. 

As he turned away with the blood sample, he heard a noise. He glanced back. Coria was slumped on the floor of the Sick Bay. 
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Sick Bay,

UFS Intrepid

Finn rushed towards the female Rebinto and knelt down beside her body. He touched her neck. Although he was no expert on alien species, to the best of his ability, Coria seemed to be still breathing. Finn let out a sigh of relief as he gathered the female Rebinto slowly to her feet, brought her over to the gurney and lifted her up onto it. Coria was still unconscious. He pressed on his device and a junior medical officer joined him. 

“Check her vitals,” Finn ordered. 

The junior officer pulled out his medical device and began scanning Coria’s body, while Finn examined the blood sample he had extracted from her. There was nothing unusual with the blood sample. However, the invasion of the needle may have triggered a reaction in the female Rebinto’s body. He should have been more careful with her, knowing that she was an alien species.

“Vitals are normal,” the junior medical officer reported. 

“Then, why isn’t she awake?” Finn demanded. 

The junior medical officer remained silent, but looked nervous. Finn knew he was losing his cool. It had been a simple needle to extract her blood. The last thing he wanted to face was an accusation that he did something to the female Rebinto. 

“Monitor her carefully,” Finn said, as he stepped away to his workstation. 

He opened a holoscreen with Captain Stanley, whose face appeared. 

“Finn, how is everything going with Coria?” Stanley asked. 

Finn lowered his voice and explained to Stanley what had happened.

Stanley’s face darkened. “Are you able to wake her up?”

“I can try something we use on humans, but I don’t know how her body will react to it,” Finn replied. 

Initially, when Stanley had proposed that Finn work with Coria on getting whatever they needed before they arrived at Euphra, Finn had been excited. To work with another alien species was an honor. The Rukpli aliens had been different. He had mostly dealt with their dead remains. Coria’s case was different. He was going to handle an alien species that was alive. However, now Finn felt overwhelmed. It was quite unlike him to feel that way. He was one of the most experienced Chief Medical Officers in the entire UFS. And, yet now, he was beginning to doubt himself. He tried his best to push those thoughts aside.

“Do it,” Stanley said. 

Finn knew the Captain didn’t want an incident on-board the UFS Intrepid. According to his calculations, they were still a few days away from arriving at Euphra. If the female Rebinto didn’t recover, there was no way to get access to the medical unit at Euphra. 

“Sir, she is coming around,” the junior medical officer shouted. 

Stanley must have heard it as well. “Can you handle it down there?”

“Yes, Captain,” Finn nodded, and swiped the holoscreen off. 

As he turned around, Coria was shaking her head. Finn breathed a sigh of relief.
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Captain’s Ready Room,

UFS Intrepid

Stanley stared at the blank holoscreen. Finn had given him a scare. He had never seen the Chief Medical Officer in such a worried state of mind. The whole episode had caught Stanley off guard, but Coria’s awakening had calmed him down. There was a buzz at his door. 

“Come in,” Stanley hollered. 

It was his XO. Commander Mendez stepped in and took a seat. He must have sensed something had happened. “What’s wrong?”

Stanley shared the episode at Sick Bay with his XO. 

Mendez whistled. “I am glad it wasn’t a major incident. I wouldn’t want such news to get out of Sick Bay. It would complicate things.”

His XO’s words were on point. Ever since the UFS Intrepid had set a course back to Euphra with its new guests, a general uneasiness had settled in on the vessel. No one would need to guess the source of the uneasiness. It was the presence of the Rebinto species. Stanley hadn’t thought through the implications of bringing onboard the Rebinto. Naturally, his human crew would react to the presence of a new species. The Rebinto were the first alien species they were traveling together with. It was a new experience for everyone concerned. 

“How are our guests?” Stanley asked. 

“They should be fine on Deck 2,” Mendez replied.

It had been Mendez’s suggestion to assign all the Rebinto species to a single deck. Stanley had agreed with his XO. Although the Rebinto species had helped them, they were still new to him and everyone else onboard. But Stanley didn’t want the Rebinto species to feel unwelcome on the UFS Intrepid. That would help no one. He also knew the Rebinto species would feel uncomfortable in their new surroundings. For most of them, it would probably be their first time traveling on a vessel. To counter all these feelings, Stanley had specifically requested his XO to ensure that everything was done to make the Rebinto species feel like guests onboard. 

“Have there been any issues between our crew and the Rebinto?” Stanley asked. 

“A few minor skirmishes, but nothing of significance,” Mendez replied. “Most of them happened at the mess hall when a few male Rebinto ran into some of our crew. But I went down there to sort it all out. Those kinds of things will happen now and then. As long as it doesn’t get out of hand, it should be okay. I did assign some armed guards at Deck 2 in case any of our crew decide they want to try something.”

Stanley nodded. He was glad his XO was on top of things. 

“Is Admiral Sheldon aware of our guests?” Mendez asked.

“I submitted my report to him a couple of days ago, but I haven’t heard back from him,” Stanley commented. 

It wasn’t unusual for Sheldon not to get back to him promptly. He suspected the Admiral had many things on
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