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This was the day a choice was made. A choice that would have consequences running down the centuries, an alliance made, an enemy made, deaths to come.

Supreme General Abbie of the Enlightened Republic sat at the very head of a large silver oval table. She had never liked the silver table much, it was a little too flashy, a little too big and just a little too much for her.

Abbie didn’t mind the giant silver chairs that almost covered all of her ornate golden armoured body they were so large. She liked feeling each little cut, groove and artfully sliver that a knife had carved into the chair stunningly. Each chair had beautiful designs of nature, war heroes and stunning animals on it.

Abbie really liked that.

She enjoyed sitting on the “Bear” chair with a massive silver bear head on top, people were normally more scared of her that way. It was hardly a bad thing considering they all lived in a cold, unloving galaxy that would just as soon spit out them back out alive then lure them into thinking they were safe.

Abbie knew exactly how cold, evil and dark the galaxy was. It was why she had escaped and seriously fought the Imperium’s oppression, tyranny and fear to escape here to the systems that now formed her Republic.

The bright golden sunlight streamed in through the darkened floor-to-ceiling windows, that replaced the walls of the meeting chamber, and the holo-network in the glass reacted, dimming the light just enough to create a light, airy feeling to the room. But not so much that it was blinding.

The very last thing Abbie wanted to do to her guests was blind them, not when a political bargain needed to be struck.

Abbie watched as three very cute male servants walked into the meeting chamber wearing long white robes tightly wrapped around their fit bodies. She nodded her thanks as they laid down bronze platters of fruits, sliced oranges and freshly roasted rice wrapped in vine leaves.

Then two female servants wearing red robes brought in highly ornate golden jugs filled with the freshest apple juice she could find. She made sure that her servants and staff had had the very best juice and fruit for their own breakfast, and this was thankfully what was left over.

Her servants, subjects and staff were her top priority. Abbie had always placed her needs second to the good of the Republic. 

Abbie waved her servants bye and she was almost jealous of them. Abbie’s golden bodyguards would bring the leaders of the political parties she needed to speak with here and then the guards would wait outside, all whilst the servants went home to their little apartments, got changed and went to enjoy the wonderfully sunny day by the pool.

Abbie had no idea how swimming, going to the beach and water activities had become such a massive part of Republic culture, but she was more than glad that it had.

On warm sunny days like this there was nothing she would rather do than go swimming with her people, play water polo with the children and make sure that everyone was having the best time possible.

She loved her job and life.

The massive bronze doors opened and Abbie stood up perfectly straight as her two guests stormed in like they were gods and goddesses incarnate but Abbie knew a lot better than them.

Abbie smiled at the other woman, Addison Oaken, as she smiled back wearing a long golden yellow dress that tried to hide her large assets, fit body and other seductive features. Abbie had no idea why Addison was not unleashing her so-called natural gifts (more like implants) when she normally showed them off all the time.

Addison smiled at the food and Abbie was so glad she had ordered the extra rice in vine grapes, at least Addison might be more inclined to listen to her.

Abbie might have been the elected President and Lord Supreme General of the Republic but a minor scandal of sex between enemies had made her lose her majority in the Enlightened Parliament, so as much as Abbie hated begging to her rivals she had to host a little breakfast like this one.

She hated this.

Especially as Addison was the leader of the Ultra-Enlightened. A group dedicated to the founding principles of oppression, hate and division that the Imperium was founded on.

The Ultra-Enlightened spat in the face of everything the Republic stood for, but because the rich and powerful liked Addison and her policies, Abbie sadly couldn’t get rid of her yet. 

“Lord Abbie,” a man said.

Abbie grinned at Lord Toby Zinc, in his very expensive holo-suit. She had to admit that as the leader of the Liberality Guard about as creative, clever and passionate about the Republic as a person could get, Abbie really liked him.

But some of his military ideas were weak, filled with holes and he scared the people which Abbie fully understood. Toby was not the sort of man she wanted in her shoes.

“I presume you wanted us here to discuss your weakness,” Addison said grinning as she helped herself to some rice wrapped in vine leaves.

“This is not a weakness call,” Abbie said. “This is simply a meeting between people in government and my other leaders of the political parties in the Parliament,”

Toby laughed. “Everyone knows your party is weak in the polls. Addison’s party is head and with an election for the new Supreme General in six months I am hopeful you will endorse me over Addison,”

Abbie had no idea what the hell these two were talking about, there was no way in hell she was actually going to endorse anyone of them to be President, and it was even more alarming that Addison was ahead in the polls. Had everyone forgotten what they were fleeing?

“Why did you believe you called us then?” Addison asked. 

“I wanted to get your support in Parliament for two thousand new warships to be created. Of course we need a loan from the central Republican Bank or two billion Enlightened Credits which is why I need the support,”

Abbie smiled as Addison picked at her rice like it was drugged or something. It wasn’t but Abbie still liked watching her enemies get scared from time to time.

“My party would need your support for another Bill then,” Addison asked. “We want to repeal the Privacy Act,”

Abbie laughed as she grabbed two large slices of purple melon as she couldn’t believe Addison was that crazy. The Privacy Act was one of the most important pieces of legislation in the entire Republic.

It separated the Republic and Imperium completely. In the Imperium the Rex had access to every single piece of technology, every single piece of search history and every conversation was recorded and never deleted.

In the Republic, the law officers needed to make sure they had probable cause before getting that sort of information.

“Never,” Abbie said, “you have always known that was a red line of my party. The Privacy Act stays,”

Addison frowned as she threw a grape leaf into her mouth. Abbie shook her head as she took a wonderful mouthful of her melon that was so sweet, sharp and refreshing that Abbie was so glad she had organised this breakfast.

“Why isn’t there meat on this table?” Addison asked.

Abbie looked at Toby. It was a simple question but one that Abbie still hated with all of her damn being. 

“You know that farming Xeno-Cattle, Piggots and Ho-Horses is too difficult at this current moment in time. And the population love the vegetable, fruit and fungi-based diet. They don’t have a problem with the lack of meat, it is only you that does,”

“What about the lords and ladies?” Toby asked. “They have a problem with the lack of meat,”

Abbie shook her head. She couldn’t believe she was being ambushed on both sides here. She needed to build these warships to help defend the Republic and both idiots at the table were arguing with her.

“What would your party require Toby?” Abbie asked.

“You know exactly what we would want. We would want full control of the Administration services and I want to be Speaker of the House of Parliament,”

Abbie had to admit that was a lot more palatable than the rubbish Addison was spreading, but it was still way too risky because of her voters and she was surprised that Toby was being so careless with his own voters.

It was a well-known fact that voters of Abbie’s party were middle-aged, elderly and university educated so they grabbed a lot of the younger voters too. And they voted for her because they didn’t like Toby.

Toby was the opposite. His voters included the young, high school educated and the people that wanted something crazy to happen in the Republic.

None of their voters overlapped and they tended to hate each other.

Abbie couldn’t understand why Toby would risk all of that just to get into government with her, and that was the real trick of his plan. They would have to officially go into government together and she had done coalitions before.

They always ended in blood, sweat and murder.

“I am not asking for government,” Addison said. “All I care about is getting that Privacy Act repealed,”

Abbie grabbed another slice of melon and enjoyed the sweet, sharp, refreshing flavour on her tongue as she wasn’t sure what to do. Her choices seemed simple but she knew Addison was a cunning woman.

If Abbie went into this partnership and granted to repeal the Privacy Act then Addison would easily spin it as Abbie betraying her voters and endorsing everything Addison stood for.

Abbie couldn’t allow that.

“What would both you do if I entered the Request for those warships through Parliament?” Abbie asked. “Do you think your own MPs would vote against such an important measure?”

“Of course,” they both said. 

Addison stood up. “There is an election in six months and everyone wants to make sure you fail, you get kicked out and that the Republic is weakened,”

Abbie hadn’t known about this feeling amongst the political parties. 

“Why would anyone want the Republic weaker?” Abbie asked turning on a very small recording device under the table.

Toby and Addison smiled at each other. 

“Because my darling,” Toby said, “me and Addison have entered into a political alliance and pack that will see you gone from that chair in six months,”

Abbie laughed. This had to be flat out impossible, it was so outrageous and these two sides hated each other. Abbie couldn’t begin to understand why they were allying themselves.

“I will endorse Toby,” Addison said “so he becomes Supreme General and I will become the largest party in the Parliament. I will control the laws with Toby’s liberal input and together will rule this Republic and protect it from the Imperium,”

“By creating a proxy Imperium with oppression, tyranny and no privacy just like everything we all fled,” Abbie said.

But she had to admit that Addison was damn clever because her plan was very clear to Abbie. She knew that Addison was going to make Toby Supreme General because he wasn’t a good military leader, he had no idea how to fire a gun, much less defend a planet so the Republic would lose worlds to the Imperium.

And in the bitter end the Imperium would take over the Republic and reclaim everything that had once been theirs.

Abbie was more concerned about their alliances with the magical alien race known as the Keres. They were good aliens and it was wrong how humanity had sought to burn them all to ash just because they were
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