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INTRODUCTION
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If there is one subgenre of science fiction that I love beyond all others (maybe even space opera but I guess there is a large overlap here) it just has to be far future science fiction. I would almost go as far as saying, it is the only form of science fiction I am really interested in.

I love the idea of humanity managing to come together, not kill or wipe themselves out and grow and develop into a space-faring race that can travel to distance planets and solar systems.

This type of science fiction is almost as old as time in the genre. It has been redone plenty of times with thousands, if not millions, of science fiction authors creating their own Empires and Alliances and other various takes on democratic and tyrannical forces. And I think readers are certainly comfortable with that framework because it is almost a genre expectation, but everyone loves an author who puts their own twist on things to make it their own.

I think that is the reason why I love Warhammer 40,000 because there are so few authors and galactic empires that are so rich and merge aliens, demons and other fantasy and science fiction elements so perfectly.

It is the reason why I like Dean Wesley Smith’s Seeders series so much, because it is unique in how he deals with the vastness of space so his characters can fly past galaxies like fence post. I highly recommend after reading this volume and some of my other books that you check out his incredible fiction.

Then finally, I enjoy Kristine Kathyn Rusch’s far future series about wreck diving in space and how the characters from the present are busy trying to find an ancient lost culture amongst other things.

Overall, as you can see, the best science fiction that readers love come from an author taking the most basic idea of the genre, like a galactic empire, and putting their own twist on it however the author sees fit.

Therefore, in this volume, you’ll read and enjoy twenty different science fiction short stories by me set in the far future. You’ll get to see how humanity overcome sustainability issues in three extremely different stories in the form of A Conversion Problem, A Crash Course Problem and Monster Man Didn’t Create. 

In addition, you get to explore the depths of space and what happens when something goes wrong in the stories Powdery Mildew Invasion, Genetics Of A Superhuman and The Wooden Man In Dilation.

All before we explore various theatres of war spread throughout the galaxy, and sometimes war isn’t as clear-cut or violent as you would first believe.

And there are plenty of other great, enthralling stories to enjoy.

So please grab your favourite drink and sit back and relax as you’re transported to various vivid, imaginative far futures you’ll love escaping into, but I’ll leave the decision of whether or not you want to live in these harsh, dangerous universes up to you.
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TREATY OF DEFEAT
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Lawyer Elaine Cars’s life would be changed forever today.

Elaine sat inside her little sterile white plastic cubicle on the very top floor of her major law firm on Earth. She loved how the cubicle was always so bright, wonderful and clean unlike so many other places on Earth.

A large black holographic computer and grey hovering desk was in front of her, and Elaine really liked how the black office chair she was sitting at supported her so much better than her old one on the lower levels. She had only gotten the job promotion yesterday so this was her first full day and she seriously loved the new job so far.

It was just brilliant.

She was surprised how her new office chair seemed to cradle her body like the amazing hugs her mother used to give her before the foul cancer took her away. 

And the chair supported her back, arms and neck perfectly so that Elaine was really hoping to get rid of the constant aching of her muscles from the poorly designed chairs of the awful lower levels.

Elaine was a little unsure about the sterile whiteness of the cubicle because it was a little unnerving. There was no art, paintings or pictures at all on the walls and her new boss had said that she should only be focusing on her legal work and not silly artwork.

But Elaine had always loved art ever since she was a little kid. To her, art was a way of preserving the human culture, learning about others and seeing the world in a new light.

Elaine shook away the thought and simply focused on her black holographic computer that she was seriously impressed by. 

Her old one on the lower levels was so old, full and glitchy that her boss had threatened to sack her three times in the past week because apparently her productivity wasn’t high enough. It was only not high enough because of the damn glitchy computer.

Thankfully that shouldn’t be a problem up here on this floor, and Elaine loved how as her fingers gently touched the black holographic keyboard, the holograms no longer zapped her like her old ones did.

Every single damn night Elaine used to have to put her fingertips in a tub of ice to stop the pain, the zapping was that painful, but hopefully that wouldn’t be a problem now.

Elaine clicked on her computer and was surprised that her caseload was so small today.

When she was working on the lower floors, she used to work forty cases a day and mostly she failed a ton of clients like every single other lawyer on Earth but she liked to believe she tried her hardest on all her cases. It was only yesterday she had helped keep a family together so they weren’t ripped apart, she had also helped a family get their innocent daughter off a murder charge and she had convicted a kidnapper.

She helped so many amazing people and that was why she loved her job so much but she wanted to help even more people.

“Welcome Elaine to the Top Criminal Division of Baring & Law,” her computer said.

Elaine felt so excited to finally be able to access the top-secret and highly sensitive and dangerous cases that these legendary lawyers dealt with. 

But when she went to click on her inbox she watched all her other cases disappear and she was only left with a single case.

She clicked on it.

It was really odd that it took a while for the case file to open and Elaine detected a subtle change in the air. The environmental systems on Earth were meant to be the best in the Imperium but now all she could smell was sugar, caramel and candyfloss. It was a wonderful smell if not a little strange, yet she did love the taste of salted caramel that formed on her tongue.

“Access granted,” the computer said.

Elaine had no idea why she needed access to look at her own workload but she didn’t care and she simply looked at the file.

She instantly frowned as she read the file. She was going to have to deal with a female Keres, a foul alien abomination that had committed an awful crime against humanity and the Imperium.

Elaine hated the Keres with a passion, they were always so rude, foul and just beasts when compared to humanity. And they were just freaks as well with their magic and Elaine shivered in fear.

It was a very well-known rule in the Imperium that humans should never ever mix with such awful creatures that were sadly allowed to roam around in the Imperium because of the Treaty of Defeat.

The only piece of comfort that Elaine and all of humanity got from the Treaty was that the Keres were certainly second-class citizens and they were to be discriminated against at every single chance that presented itself.

Elaine actually wasn’t so sure that was fair or just or right but she was a lawyer now and it was her task to make sure this Keres scum plead guilty to charges of theft.

It was so damn annoying that this scum felt like she had the right to steal from superior humans. That was disgraceful and Elaine was so looking forward to punishing this alien beast.

But she couldn’t help but feel like there was more to this story and as much as she wanted to believe everything the Imperium said about the Keres. 

She had actually never met one before and she couldn’t help but believe there was a tiny chance they weren’t everything the posters said they were.

But right now all Elaine was interested in was protecting humanity from the aliens.

*** 
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Because the Keres were such foul, dangerous and awful creatures, Elaine was really glad they were kept in high-security areas of the law firm so she had to go through more security checkpoints than she cared to think about.

Elaine went down a very long black metal corridor with prison bars lining the corridor and the disgusting Keres prisoners were standing there looking so scared at her, with bright blue prison collars around their awful necks.

Elaine absolutely hated the Keres’ appearance. They were humanoid in shape but their chests and waists were a lot thinner and their facial features were more angled and she might have even classed the very fit men handsome if they weren’t alien scum.

All the Keres wore black prisoner uniforms that fit their very slim and spinney bodies very well. 

Just like everyone else in the Imperium Elaine had lived through the War between humans and Keres, and just like the news reports said Elaine had to agree that the Keres were monsters.

The aliens burnt entire planets in the name of their Empire, they murdered every human they came over and they used their magic for such dark purposes that Elaine often turned off the news at night. All whilst humanity was being angelic, calm and wonderful.

They never killed a Keres that didn’t deserve it.

Elaine kept walking down the long corridor until she reached the end of it where a steel door was that opened for her only. She went inside.

The interrogation room was perfect for the female Keres scum that sat on a cold metal chair and rested on her long thin arms on the metal table. Thankfully she was chained and Elaine was not going to order the guards to release her.

The Keres were way too dangerous for that. And Elaine just had to focus on how badly she wanted to protect her friends, family and species from these foul aliens.

As Elaine sat down on the icy cold chair and tucked it in, she had to admit she was surprised that the Keres female looked so scared, human and innocent. 

Yet that was something else that the glorious Rex pointed out about the awful Keres, they were masters of fear and manipulation. Elaine couldn’t dare allow herself to be manipulated by the alien.

She had to remain strong to protect her species. And all she needed to do was get a confession and then go. 

“You are accused of theft,” Elaine said.

The Keres looked at her. “Please. I didn’t steal anything. The human gave it to me,”

Elaine laughed. “That’s what they all say and we all know you Keres are thieves,” 

The female Keres shook her head as Elaine got out her holo-slate and looked at the case notes she had made in the lift.

“You were found with two hundred Guards worth of technological gadgets that you stole from a merchant,” Elaine said.

“No,” the Keres said. “I bought that equipment fair and square. I showed the Justice the receipt and he logged it into evidence,”

Elaine nodded because she wasn’t lying and there was a receipt.

“I know but the Treaty of Defeat made it clear. The law states that if a Keres buys something then it doesn’t belong to Keres. And if the human wants it back then the Keres must give it back without refund,”

The Keres’s foul lips thinned. “I know that but...”

Elaine just couldn’t understand how this alien could understand the law and so willingly break it. That was why no one liked the Keres.

It wasn’t exactly a confession and Elaine sadly knew it wouldn’t make her bosses happy with her. 

“It just isn’t fair,” she said.

Elaine stopped for a moment. She had been given this case to get a guilty verdict and she needed this piece of scum to confess, but she highly doubted she would get it if she didn’t fake trust and liking this piece of criminal trash.

Elaine forced herself to smile and looked at the alien. All she needed to do was get the alien to trust her and confess to her crime completely.

“Why did you buy it then?” Elaine asked, trying to sound how she did with humans.

The Keres looked at her like Elaine was a good friend. Elaine really couldn’t believe how this species had gotten so powerful if they broke laws and trusted so easily.

“It’s my husband's birthday today so I was going to get him a special treat. He fought for the humans in the War and he had always loved those old holo-movies so I was hoping to record one for myself and show him. I have a degree in Keres Film Studies,”

Elaine forced herself not to shiver. The Glorious Rex had shown the Imperium what the Keres called “movies” and it was horrific. There was so much blood, murder and other things that she didn’t even want to think about.

And apparently what humans called horror films were comedies to the Keres. That was how messed up the aliens were.

Elaine forced herself to nod and smile. “That’s really nice of you. I wished my husband did that for me,”

She didn’t have a husband but she had learnt over the years if you wanted to make someone trust you, tell them you were in a relationship. It worked every time.

“Thank you. So I saved for months and months and I travelled here on a cargo shuttle to get the equipment,”

Elaine frowned. “You came on a method of transport that wasn’t a dedicated Keres flight?” 

The female Keres frowned slightly. “Um, it wasn’t that serious. I only wanted to cross into Imperial Space for a day and the Keres flights are two hundred times the price of a cargo shuttle,”

Elaine shook her head. “I’m sorry but the Treaty is clear. Keres can only come into Imperial Space if they board a dedicated Keres flight. It is illegal for you to come on any other transport method,”

The Keres frowned. “And yet you humans can use any method to come into our Empire. You can teleport, use cargo shuttles, tourist shuttles and military transports. How is that fair?”

Elaine shrugged because this wasn’t her problem. She only wanted to protect her friends, family and species from the Keres.

The law helped her do that.

The Keres tried to reach across the table but she couldn’t and Elaine was so glad about that.

“Please. This isn’t right. I pay for those goods, I might not have returned them when asked but that was because this isn’t right. The Keres are victimised at every single turn,”

As much as Elaine wanted to leave because she had her confession, she actually wanted to listen for just a moment longer. Because emotionally she couldn’t understand where the hell this whacko alien was coming from, but at an intelligence and rational level, the alien made a good point.

“Your species signed the Treaty of Defeat. They could have chosen not to. If you’re mad at the laws you are subject to then be mad at your Creator or whatever weird name you have for him,”

The Keres shook her head. “You lie and you don’t know your own history. The Keres were forced to sign those documents or your humanity was going to nuke our entire Empire and ten planets of your own,”

Elaine laughed. This alien needed to be locked away desperately. She was a psycho.

“Our Creator could live with the sacrifice and defeat of our species but we wouldn’t allow your Rex to annihilate hundreds of billions of his own people and he knew that,”

Elaine just laughed because this alien was just making up so many excuses for her criminal actions, but she couldn’t help but feel like she wasn’t lying.

Her father had served in the War and even though he had come back a changed man because of the things he had seen, he had been drunk one night and he had mentioned about killing humans.

Elaine had always dismissed the memory but what if her father wasn’t wrong?

She just looked at the foul alien scum and shook her head. This wasn’t right and this was just another manipulation that the Keres was using on her.

She had her confession and thankfully this alien was going to be locked away for a very, very long time.

Elaine got up to leave but the Keres spoke to her. “I feel sorry for humanity because your Rex pumps out so much hate, propaganda and lies that even you cannot tell the difference between right and wrong. Oh, wow humanity has lost its way,”

Elaine just left the scum in the room because she didn’t have time for any more lies.

But deep, deep down Elaine had to admit that the Keres might not be wrong after all.

***
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After a great, wonderful and sensational day of working another ten more cases involving the disgusting Keres, Elaine sat back on her delightful chair and sterile white cubicle that stopped her from seeing the other workers that had their own white cubicles and Elaine had to admit today had been weird.

Her bosses had said how great, ruthless and cunning she was because she had managed to get a confession from each of the Keres criminals, but the words of the first Keres had only grown in her mind with each case.

She had interrogated and charged all ten of the other Keres today and if she really had to admit it, they were all for silly petty crimes that humans couldn’t actually get charged for.

Like her last case was charging a Keres for “assaulting” a human when all that had actually happened was the Keres had been tripped over by an elderly woman and the male Keres had fallen on top of a female teenager.

The Keres had been arrested and Elaine had charged him for a hundred years to be served on a mining world by making him do forced labour.

And as the wonderful smells of mint, lavender and caramel formed in the air, Elaine couldn’t help but wonder if this was right in the slightest. And each of the Keres had told her differing stories to how the Keres Empire had come to sign onto the Treaty of Defeat and none of them matched the Rex’s version.

Was it possible that Elaine was lied to?

Elaine had no idea and if she was thinking about this from a legal and historical viewpoint (because she had studied history briefly before the Rex outlawed history) she had to admit it was very, very possible.

But that was a problem for another day, Elaine was one woman in one law firm on one planet of the Imperium. She couldn’t do anything about it and if she didn’t convict Keres people then she couldn’t get paid.

Yet she couldn’t deny that it wasn’t fair so maybe, just maybe one day she could help change all of that but it was a very, very long way away and Elaine had a large amount of criminals to deal with first.

So Elaine had to return to the job and caseload she loved with a new sense of injustice that she knew would morph into action at some point and the Keres would be saved.
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ENEMY OF HISTORY

[image: ]


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 Rex had decided were a threat so he bullied them into a war and submission and crippled a peaceful race.

Aria hated it when she had learnt the truth about the Keres, but sadly that history book had been burnt by a “friend” of hers. She was so glad she pushed him through an airlock, by accident of course.

“I will ask you three times a simple question and if you do not tell me after the third question I will kill you using crippling pain. Where is the book?”

Aria looked around. She had barely any time to free herself and she really had no intention of dying today. 

Her former husband that died a few years ago fighting the Keres in the futile war would have wanted her to go out and find love again. And her mother would want her to protect history.

“Okay then you are refusing to answer me,” the woman said.

Aria focused on the seams of the interrogation chamber but the damn workmanship was so fine that the entire chamber seemed to be moulded from a single sheet of steel.

There were no weak points.

Aria stood up and started tapping the walls.

“You will not find anything. Where is the book?” 

Aria frowned. She really was running out of time to escape and then she realised that she was a history professor first and foremost regardless of whatever the Rex said.

Two hundred years ago when the Erasers were first founded, Aria read an article and interview written by an escapee before she was brutally burnt alive but she wrote that no one watched the interrogations and the only people who could escape were the interrogators.

That was what Aria needed to focus on. And because the woman had teleported in, she had to have a teleporter on her.

Aria just looked at the woman and smiled. The woman seemed to shudder.

Aria went over to the woman and placed her hands around her neck. The woman didn’t seem to react but Aria pulled her hood down. Revealing the woman had a cybernetic eye so someone was watching her.

“You read the interview too then,” the woman said. “I was like you once but no one escapes this place,” 

Aria spat at the woman as she realised the so-called escapee was just a trap to lure idiots like her to their deaths. But her plan was still going to work.

Aria punched the woman, smashing her eye so no one else was watching them and she knew she only had moments left before someone checked on her.

Aria quickly changed clothes with the woman and made sure that the hood was up on her and the woman interrogator was dressed in her clothes.

A moment later three large black armoured humans appeared and Aria just looked at them with such a fierce aura of authority that the men actually bowed at her.

Aria really loved the technology that shrouded her face from the men’s glare.

“She is dead. Let us leave,” Aria said. 

The men nodded and the deafening roar of a faulty teleportation filled the air and Aria just smiled as she teleported away and now she just needed to escape this ship before her deception was found out.

***
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A few hours later, Aria crawled up into a small little ball inside the large(ish) bright white pod of a space shuttle that she had stolen from the Eraser Ship. She had tried to disable the tracker, the autopilot and all the rest of the annoying things that the Imperium installed on their shuttles and ships to make sure people like her didn’t steal them, but she wasn’t sure.

She had been flying for about an hour and the circular Eraser Ship didn’t seem to be tracking her or anything so it seemed to be okay for now. Aria just wanted to get away from the Imperium, the Rex’s forces and actually just wanted freedom.

The pod shuttle was thankfully simple and it wasn’t too hard to figure out it worked with only a few bright white holograms forming her commands for her.

She had already worked out how to make the shuttle speed up, slow down and turn a little so hopefully that was everything she really needed to know for the moment. The pod also had some great environmental systems with the sweet senses of apple pie, pecans and oranges filling the
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