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Empire Army Commander Blake Longbot had always loved travelling the Empire going world to world helping to reinforce the odd position, delivering supplies to planets that needed it most and just generally helping out the Empire and its wonderful citizens wherever he could. He certainly wasn’t a battle-hardened Commander in the strictest of senses, because he wasn’t that much of a fan of war per se.

It always sounded so strange to everyone else on his ship, The Deliverance, the Empire and the citizens that he spoke to most often. But it was the truth. And whilst the Great Human Empire was assaulted constantly by traitors, aliens and mutants, Blake was more than happy protecting the citizens away from the frontline.

Blake stood on his small semi-circular command bridge, which felt so amazing to be back on after its decoration (at the crew’s insistence) and Blake had to admit it wasn’t actually as bad as he feared. 

The walls were perfectly smoothed and painted bright purple and violet and blues. It certainly wasn’t his first colour choice but clearly the command crew, an all-female crew, had spoken amongst themselves and overruled him. And the perfect smoothness of the walls did look so much better than they used to with all the chipped, potted and shot-out dents in the walls.

Even the tiers upon tiers of blue holographic computers behind Blake looked great. The holograms looked so wonderfully crisp, sharp and the holograms didn’t flash every so often as the computers were on their last legs. These computers were brilliant and new and so powerful that Blake was really looking forward to using them.

The delightful smells of pastries, strawberries and apricot jam filled the air and Blake seriously had to promote his best friend and first-mate Captain Charlotte for insisting that the bridge had its own food synthesiser that also created drinks. That was a great call and it really did show how amazing his command crew actually were.

It was even better that the wonderful taste of almond Danish pastries filled his tongue and it was so perfect with the background noise of his command crew laughing, swiping and banging away on their holographic keyboards.

Blake was pretty sure that the banging away sound was fake to add a little background noise to a bridge but Blake didn’t care. He just liked to know his command crew was alive, well and happy behind him.

“Commander,” Charlotte said as she came to stand next to him wearing her very tight blue Empire Navy uniform, her gun was at her waist and her sword was hanging down on the other side.

Blake was surprised that Charlotte looked perfect today of all days because all they were doing was travelling beyond Empire territory to reach an exploratory expedition that had sent out a distress call.

It wasn’t exactly hard work so it really didn’t require formal dress in the slightest. Blake was only wearing his green Empire Army uniform because he hadn’t done any washing lately and he hadn’t given the task to someone under his command.

“We should be with the fleet within three hours,” Charlotte said.

Blake smiled. That would give him plenty of time to talk with his wonderful command crew and see whatever gadgets they installed on the bridge during the decoration that he didn’t know about.

But for now, Blake simply stared out of the immense diamond-shaped floor-to-ceiling windows that seemed so perfect now with its crystal-clear glass, freshly painted black framing and the holograms embedded into the windows seemed so much sharper than the last ones. The old holograms made Blake feel like he was going blind at times.

At least everything was looking up for them now and in a few centuries Blake would be able to retire, but that scared him a lot. Blake couldn’t imagine retiring from the Empire Army and helping people so he was only slightly glad that was centuries away.

“Um Commander,” Charlotte said, and Blake realised she was looking at a black dataslate in her hand.

“What?” Blake asked. He had no idea whatsoever why she would be concerned, there were no reports of aliens, traitors or mutants in the area and there weren’t even any planets coming up on their path.

“I have a ship reading on our screens from two solar systems over and, I don’t know, our sensors can’t identify it,” Charlotte said.

Blake shrugged. “Run a more detailed scan please and adjust course slightly so we can get close to it,” 

The entire ship hummed slightly and Blake was rather excited about this ship. It was so rare to find a ship out in this no-man’s-lands of space so it would just be amazing to discover something.

“That cannot be right,” Charlotte said walking back over to Blake after talking to the command crew. “Commander you have to see this,”

Blake clapped his hands and turned around so it activated the blue holograms in the centre of the bridge, revealing an in-depth scan of a solar system with ten planets, a small sun and a very large ship floating there.

From the holograms it was hard to make out the true size and shape of the ship but it looked to be oval with spires rising out of the surface. And it appeared to be human made.

“Commander there is no easy way to say this but that ship is human,” Charlotte said.

Blake had to admit that wasn’t news so he pressed a finger against the cold hologram and streams of data appeared in front of him but only one piece of information caught his eye.

The scans were telling him this ship wasn’t Empire, it wasn’t Old Earth and it wasn’t transmitting any signals they could interact with.

“Scan the transmitting signals through the databases. Maybe the databases can identify it,” Blake said.

This was just flat out strange. As far as he knew the cultures of Old Earth never got past their own solar system or maybe a few solar systems outside Sol but then humanity had collapsed and been enslaved by the techno-barbarians up until a hundred thousand years ago when the Emperor reunited humanity.

“Damn it,” Charlotte and all the other command crew said as one.

Blake scanned the data streams in front of him and it was amazing.

“This ship is transmitting signals we haven’t seen in three hundred thousand years,” Blake said completely amazed. “This would make it older than the Empire, older than the techno-barbarians and this would make that ship Old Earth technology,”

“Correction,” a tall woman wearing a red uniform said. “This is actually the only Generation Ship Old Earth ever sent off into space,”

Blake gasped and the entire crews’ mouth dropped. Everyone in the Empire had heard about the concept of generation ships and how amazing they were but everyone believed it was just a fantasy from Old Earth.

But one existed. And Blake had no idea what to do except from call in the experts.

“Highest level encryption Charlotte. Contact Empire Regional Space Alpha Priority. Tell them we need historical experts immediately,” Blake said.

“Of course commander,” 

Blake knew it would easily take three months for the nearest Empire Research Fleet to arrive at the ship so Blake fully intended to help the exploratory fleet then circle back around and start scanning that Generation Ship.

The least he could do whilst the Research Fleet arrived was simply try to give them as much data as possible.

And this seriously excited Blake a lot more than he ever wanted to admit.
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Chief Historical Expert Nathan Lordy was so, so excited about today because his ship, The Curious, would finally break out of Slidespace after four long months and he would be able to see the so-called Generation Ship at long, long last.

Nathan couldn’t believe how amazing of an opportunity this was to research such an incredible piece of Old Earth technology. And well, if this truly was a Generation Ship then by now there would be billions of people on board so Nathan could research them, study them and see what Old Earth was actually like.

He would be famous, he would be invited to give speeches and he would be one of the richest people in the Empire. 

Of course Nathan never did anything for the money and to be honest most of the time Nathan just donated all of his salary to various charities all over the Empire because he hardly needed it. His work, travelling the Empire and researching was his life and money wasn’t needed too much.

Nathan stood right in front of some small waist-height windows on his square bridge with his breath fogging up the windows he was standing so close to it. He just wanted the slidespace jump to be over so he could see this beautiful piece of technology.

Nathan had never spent too much time on the bridge because he loved his library, kitchen and lab too much to waste his time on actually managing the ship. He had always left that to his wonderful brother, Patrick, and his wife, Ruby.

Both of them were gifted historians in their own right and Nathan really loved having them on board, because each of them had expertise in different areas and they all combined their knowledge to become a powerful team. Nathan wasn’t sure if they were that powerful because Nathan just loved his family, but all the journals, books and reports highlighting how great they were said it.

The bridge itself wasn’t as grand as those of warships and Nathan liked that. He hated going to explore wrecked Empire Army ships from thousands of years ago because they were so big, spacious and they were all holograms. 

That made them next to useless from a historical perspective. Especially when the stick that Nathan used to download the ship’s content wasn’t downloadable. When that happened it was just a massive pain in the ass.

“Slidespace jump ends in ten minutes bro,” Patrick said.

Nathan forced himself to look away from the windows and he smiled at his brother. He really was looking smart today which wasn’t like him at all, he couldn’t remember the last time his brother had worn a shirt, trousers and black shoes. 

Nathan wondered if he had missed a birthday, anniversary or something else entirely, but he hadn’t, this time. And when Ruby walked in wearing a long black dress Nathan really felt underdressed in his white lab coat with
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