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In the year 2191, when the first spacecraft from the SOL system used a wormhole in Quad A and jumped across the galaxy, it was a historic event. Abandoned worlds were being found with alien technology that helped humans gain advanced transportation with FTL engines, unobtanium fuel, and weapons. The archaeologists found ruins of cities with written records that told of an incredible Empire that had reached as far as our solar system. Writings were found that were like the early cuneiform tablets in Sumer and Mesopotamia. This helped decipher the alien language, which told of this empire and later, a civil war that shattered it. Incidentally, it mentioned a reptilian race that had been involved in battles with the Imperium. 

Scientists on Earth began to revisit the myths of Anunnaki gods coming to Earth thousands of years ago and seeding it with homo sapiens. These may have been part of this vast Imperium that was now gone. The humans were part of this alien race that now occupied Earth, or Tera, as some called it, once we had started to explore deep space. What of the reptilians, many wondered? 

NASA had been replaced by the International Space Agency, and the military branch was part of the US Space Force Command. Over the following years, the Earth reached out to the other planets in our solar system and set up colonies. This unified the solar system under one government and extension of the one world order that had taken over the Earth's control in the year 2089.  Now, one hundred years later, this discovery of alien ruins on other planets caused a United Earth military force to form. This new space organization became the United SOL Confederation of Planets, and it took control as the formal space government presence, providing Starships of both cargo transport and military configurations. 

Many private companies continued to build fleets of spaceships that could travel our solar system, but the government-sponsored starships exercised their exclusive right to utilize the FTL engines for Faster-than-light speeds.  

In the year 2220, the first contact was made with a living alien race, and we learned that many worlds, just beyond our reach, were still inhabited. Some are formed by a distant human type of creature and others by, what some would consider, strange-looking aliens.  The other thing we learned was that the Imperium was not completely gone and still controlled these other star systems on the other side of the galaxy. There was a buffer zone between the areas they controlled, along the few planets still inhabited along their outer edge.

In 2222, contact was made with aliens living on a planet called Trelian. It had been abandoned by the Imperial forces but left behind large ground-based starports and military bases. Some of the unobtanium mines were on the remote part of the planet that provided the material for Faster Than Light (FTL) engines for deep space travel. The original inhabitants of the planet had given up on the Imperial technology and went back to their own pre-empire way of living. The native people of this planet were but another version of the human DNA gene with its own variations. This was due to the planet’s gravity and somewhat other extreme living conditions. 

The Imperial expansion thousands of years ago had been careful to find and use class M-style planets that could support this type of life form. The Confederation was able to secure the rights to occupy and use the old ground bases as a forward outpost near Imperial borders. They also could mine the ore needed economically and conveniently pay the local government for all of it.  Planet Trelian joined the confederation.

The people on the planet Trelian were all at least 6 feet tall as adults but on the thin side. They had elongated skulls with ears to match. The men from Earth were obsessed with Trelian women, as they seemed to cast a spell with their beauty without even trying. Their skin had a goldish glow. Interspecies relationships happened and the children were undoubtedly a mix of the parent’s attributes. Few Earth women married the alien men, mostly it was the Earth men with the local women. Most wore long black hair that somewhat hid the shape of their skull. 

In addition to getting the base and the surrounding buildings, the Trelians found the first MTD in a secure location that was used by the Imperial occupation. The MTD was a “Molecular Transport Device”. They became commonly known as “the portal” in the Confederation. It was much like a train line that could only go two directions off this planet. Once activated, you would walk into the device and walk out on one of two selected planet destinations. Advantageously, these could be used for short-distance space travel. If all portals were working, you could pass from world to world until you reached the empire's home world. 

The portal had been deactivated with this base closed for so many years. The scientists were working to open this portal so expeditions could expand their travels across the galaxy. Once working, they were able to go to the two connected worlds and beyond. It was believed that the Imperial creators could jump to any location they desired. However, the humans did not have this missing key to make this possible, so they were happy with the ability to jump from planet to planet, as they pleased. 

In 2224, the USC starship Tom Whitt met an Imperial vessel in orbit around one of the free worlds. After a few orbits of cat and dog maneuvering the Imperial ship Iltasadum, a Destroyer fired a high-energy beam weapon at the USC scout ship. It was a direct hit, and the USC Tom Whitt was destroyed, with all crewmen lost. A pseudo-war broke out along the neutral planets trapped between the old Imperium border and the growing United Sol Confederation of Planets border. Neither side would take the offensive, but several small battles took place between the two official borders in the no man’s land, which held about 50 worlds from the old empire.  Some civilian ships would run the blockade of either side to bring food and medical supplies and, in some cases, weapons to those trapped in the middle. 

Aware of several wormholes just within the Imperial borders, the confederation government wanted the opportunity to reach deeper access into space and to surrounding galaxies nearby. The Earth’s momentum of expansion was slowed. To go deeper into Imperial territory, the United Sol Confederation of Planets need to launch an offensive into the Imperium, setting the stage for “Future Conquests.”

​

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter One


[image: ]


––––––––
[image: ]


In the year 2257, the void of space was endless to the scanners except for the asteroid belt at the edge of the scanning range. The onboard flight control system abruptly aborted the sub-light jump drive due to an unknown error and automatically deactivated the jump engines.  The USC Achilles’ impulse power kicked in and the ship veered off course. It was now gliding on the path straight across the border zone into Imperial-controlled space. With the crew still in cryogenic sleep, only the automated systems were aware that there was a problem. Fortunately, the automated alert kicked in and awoke just the flight crew. 

This starship had launched from Earth and was pointed towards the frontier planets. Colony ships like these normally had sub-light engines better than impulse, but much slower than those of the FTL systems. The crew and colonists would be put on ice until the ship arrived at its destination. 

The system alarms were sounding and there was a hull breach, and they were losing the life support system. “Audra, this is the flight commander. Situation please.”, exclaimed a young officer who had just been awakened and was trying to get his mind around the emergency.  

The onboard system flashed several lights and then replied in a female voice. “All life support is critical. I recommend Orbit on a nearby class M planet. The closest planet appears to be Stephanzar, showing only primate life forms in our database.” “Get us there as quick as possible and start the wake-up routine for the colonists. “, the flight commander ordered.

The ship maneuvered under impulse power through the nearby asteroids and into orbit around the planet. This was one of those planets just on the edge of the contested border with the Imperium. The members of the confederation just referred to it as the imperial zone. 

A handful of small planets were stuck in the tug of war along the Imperial edge just inside their border. The crew of the USC Achilles had quickly arrived and were in Imperial claimed space and violating their border. The crew needed to evacuate the ship before someone could find them there. 

Stephanzar was a class M planet slightly smaller than the Earth or Terra, but very closely matched in every other way. One larger continent and the western area was protected by a large mountain range running north to south. From that location, there are mountains to the east and the ocean to the west. The north and south poles of the planet had heavy ice and were too cold to inhabit.  

Off the west coast, there are several islands way offshore, and it would take a boat to reach them. To the east of the mountains was a huge desert. Beyond that, plains for hundreds of miles.  To the Far East, huge forests ran to the eastern coastline. The rain on this planet mainly fell along the east and west coastlines and sparingly across the rest. 

After a quick review of the situation, all passengers, crew, livestock, and equipment were jettisoned to air drop onto the surface just back from the water’s edge on the western coast. The sky was filled with hundreds of parachutes lowering people and equipment to the surface. Time was of the essence, and this was the quickest way to get off the ship while they still could.  

The USC Achilles’ was a deep space transport taking colonists on a flight from Earth to join others to get a chance at a new world on the frontier. They intended to be far away from the war-torn front lines, and this was to be a new beginning to be safely in confederation-controlled space. Their space flight had only been a few months at sub-light speed, they were passing very near the border zone when disaster struck. 

Once the passengers and the livestock were accounted for, they went to work rounding up the supplies from the ship. They had all the heavy equipment and building materials they needed to establish a new colony.  

The USC Achilles had been programmed to fire the impulse engines one last time and head out of orbit and deeper into Imperial space without anyone on board and its computers erased. Due to the planet’s location to the system star and the asteroid belt surrounding it, no long-range distress signals could be sent from the planet’s surface.  Only a few small shuttles were reusable to try and fly close enough to reach sub-orbit. 

The colonists went about to build an outpost in one area on the surface near a river with water that could be converted for human consumption. Months went by and the colonists made this place their new home and the USC Achilles went deep enough into the Imperial zone before it was discovered by an Imperial scout ship, leaving no trace of it leading back to the colony. 

Sevin and Elber had met while boarding the USC Achilles on Earth. They were both 17 and enrolled in the United Sol Confederation Space Force academy.  When they reached their original destination, they would have been classmates in the regional academy.  

Sevin Attin was part human and was raised on Trelian. A human Father, a retired Confederation naval officer, and an alien mother, a scientist of microbiology from Trelian.  Elber Harrison, however, was 100% human from Earth. Father, a botanist, and mother, a medical nanotech.  During orientation on the ship, the two couples became friends before going into cryo-sleep. 

Now, as the colonists adapted to life on this planet, a small town was developing around the outpost. As normal as possible life was now being carried out for the two thousand passengers and crew.    

The small shuttle had just made suborbit when the radio clicked, “Ensign, are you picking up any radio signals?” asked the flight tower officer located on the edge of the outpost on the surface below. “Sir picking up this faint noise seems to be coming from the Imperial border area in nearby space. Not sure, but it sounds like a space battle going on,” replied the pilot. He was flying in the small shuttle as it made a sub-orbital flight. The ensign keyed his headset for just a second then released it.  Returning to the surface, he came to a safe landing. 

On the USC Clarke’s bridge, the communication officer reported radio traffic was in the clear. “There is that weak signal just across the border again”, he reported. “It might be survivors of the Achilles, sir”.  The captain answered, “You might be right, but with the Imperial frigate shadowing us along the border and trading shots, we can’t investigate at this moment.”  The radar analyst spoke out, “Sir, the frigate just broke off and is heading toward that signal.” The captain thought for a minute then his first officer spoke up, “Captain Franks, we can’t help, it could be a trap.” “You might be right, but we can’t let them pound them either.” He then ordered, “Helm set us on a direct course to the last signal location. Red alert, battle stations”.

On Stephanzar, it was night now and with only a tiny moon it looked like a bright star in the sky. “Harrison, come here quick!”, yelled Attin, as they commonly used last names only. They were both on the roof of the housing shelter building.  As the two young men looked up you could see a brighter Star getting closer. Attin raised his telescope and zoomed into the moving object. Harrison peered over his shoulder and gasped, realizing that an Imperial Frigate was heading towards them.

The captain of the Imperial Frigate ordered a scan of the surface and located the outpost. He then ordered a volley of space-to-surface missiles to be aimed and fired at the colony. The first missiles whizzed down from the night sky hitting the flight tower and shuttle pad, immediately destroying both. What followed was chaos, with buildings exploding and with bodies and pieces of bodies flying everywhere.  

Attin and Harrison climbed down the ladder from the roof and started running towards the building entrance for shelter when an explosion just in front of them blew them both backward and into the drainage ditch with rubble now piled over them.  They were both now lying in an air pocket and stunned hearing the world above crashing down.  

The USC Clarke arrived and began to fire its rail cannons, hitting the shields of the Frigate. A short melee ensued. The Imperial frigate did not want to tangle with a battleship without support. The Imperial ship jumped out leaving ruin and destruction on the planet’s surface. The outpost and colony were destroyed. 

“Prepare a rescue landing party. Get anyone that is still alive off that rock and onboard before our friends return with help.”, ordered Captain Franks. 

During the rescue and recovery phase, Attin and Harrison were among those found and rescued, along with the few other survivors, and taken to the Confederation battleship. Only 250 survived out of the more than two thousand that had populated the outpost. Their parents are among the dead or missing on the surface.  The USC Clarke headed back across the border into the confederation-controlled territory and headed for the closest major colony to drop off the survivors. They arrived without any further encounters. 

Over the next ten years, this small border war continued to rage with the Sol Confederation having small victories and slowly pushing into the Imperial zone. Albeit small victories, with each one, the goal of reaching the closest wormhole was becoming closer to becoming a reality. 

The year was 2267 and on board the USC Pinnacle the crew was patrolling some of the most recently captured imperial systems. Most of the planets here had been under Imperial rule for thousands of years and now, by default, were under confederation control. 

In the crew quarters, two young officers were taking a break and making small talk while enjoying the use of their VR game systems.  Just then, the lights flickered, and a humming sound filled the room. Both Lieutenant Attin and Lieutenant Harrison looked up in surprise. The voice of the communication officer came over the intercom system, “Lieutenant Attin and Harrison. Report to Captain Rodriguez’s quarters immediately. We have a situation on the border. Commander Mussleman, you are needed on the bridge.”

The USC Pinnacle had been en route to deliver humanitarian aid to an outpost near a disputed area with the Imperial border. It had been attacked by raiding parties and needed medical supplies. The settlers on the small planet had been previously warned by the Sol Confederation that their safety could not be guaranteed, being so close to the volatile border. Most of the inhabitants were now second and third-generation families of the original deep space travelers. 

“Commander Musselman reporting to the bridge, as ordered, Captain”, the voice sounded with a bit of excitement. A second voice, which was the captain’s, joined his. “Commander, give me a situation report.” Before another word was spoken the sharp jolt of an impact was felt, knocking some crewman in the hallway to the floor. The lights in the passageway went to the emergency backup system, and then the alert alarm sounded. “Captain, we are under attack!”, the commander shouted. “Red alert, battle stations, raise the shields.” Captain Rodriguez responded. “Sir, shields are down. That first shot knocked them out.” was the reply from the bridge. 

Lieutenant Attin and Lieutenant Harrison bolted from the crew quarters to the transport lift, stopping only on that deck's armory to pick up a couple of rail pistols. They knew that heading into the contested zone meant Imperial ships would historically stick their noses into situations where they didn't belong and claim territory that no longer belonged to them. The current surprise was they weren't even that close to the new Imperial border zone yet and that was the reason they were taking time off in their quarters to relax.

When both reached the transport lift, they realized it wasn't working, found the nearest maintenance tube, and began to climb the ladder to work their way to the bridge. Fortunately, they were only a couple of decks away. Exiting the tube, they immediately saw the kind of trouble they were about to experience. Two Imperial auto-marines, sometimes identified as A-marines, were standing in their way. An A-marine was an android marine, part man, and part machine. 

Harrison immediately notified the bridge of their location and situation while Attin drew his pistol and fired two projectiles. The rail slugs had only knocked the Imperial A-marine back a step or two due to his battle armor and Attin’s hard headiness quickly led him to confront the marine in hand-to-hand combat. Harrison quickly said, "You're not going to have all the fun" and threw himself at the other marine, just barely missing some sort of rotating blade weapon sticking out of the left arm of the battle armor that was supposed to his hand. Attin yelled "Boy, you guys stink! Ever think about taking a bath?" just before he was knocked about ten feet down the hallway. "Aww, the smell of combat in the morning!” Harrison yelled as he struggled to overpower the being 10 times stronger than he was due to the powered suit he was wearing.

The Imperial A-marine that Attin had been "dancing with" quickly ran down the hall, picked him up, and drug him using a neck lock back to where Harrison was struggling with the second one. There was a flash of light and the next thing both knew was they were struggling with the Imperial A-marines on board the Imperial vessel. Harrison yelled, "I guess we're not in Kansas anymore!" before they passed out from the gas spray they unexpectedly received. All at once, everything blurred.

"Confederation humans are so weak", were the first words that rang into Harrison’s ears as he felt himself being strapped down to a table. “You will tell us what we need, just like all the others before you. Each weak human we encounter is now part of the Imperium.” 

Attin seemed more alert than Harrison and using his training as a Trelian, concentrated hard to survey the situation. Something about his DNA, being part human and part Trelian, kept the medication from being strong enough to put him completely under. Seeing that they were not paying any attention to him now, he rose slowly to his feet. 

As far as he could see, rows and rows of Imperial A-marines were onboard the ship. Lying not far from them on the deck floor was Attin’s equipment. Attin cautiously but swiftly moved over to the equipment. Next to their personal effects was also an alien electronic device from some other victim from some far-off world. The sound of the electric bone power saw filled the air as the doctor prepared to work on Harrison. Attin grabbed his communicator and rail pistol with one hand, then the alien electronic device with the other. 

Harrison could smell their awful stench hovering over him as the surgical saw was lowered toward his left arm. Attin, without thinking, aimed at the alien device and squeezed the trigger. A bright flash and the roar of thunder filled the area. Everything seemed to have gone into slow motion. All around the four of them was a blinding power orb that engulfed them in a bubble. Only the imperial doctor was outside the bubble watching in utter disbelief. 

Alien imagery flashed as a hologram map just inside the bubble and above the device that was in Attin’s hand. It looked like a record of places they had been, almost like a navigation system. The A-marine turned toward Attin, and he went to press the glowing red button on his armor near his thumb. Attin immediately pressed the green button on the device first and the four of them vanished from the Imperial ship and were swept away by the alien device to another location. The roar and vibration were deafening for a tenth of a second and then, just as quickly as it started, it was over. Attin looked around and they appeared to have been transported to an alien jungle world and were no longer in peril on the Imperial ship, much to their relief.
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Somehow, this movement through time and space had left the A-marines incapacitated and they went limp and fell to the ground. Attin helped Harrison get to a standing position. Harrison, in what Attin described as his "Ever adventurous mode" stated, "Now this is what I signed up for!" then looked at his left arm that will still connected and then immediately passed out.

Some two hours later Harrison regained consciousness. Attin had somehow used what Harrison later called "vines and whatnot" to wrap and secure the A-marines in case they awoke. He didn't want to take any chances. Harrison, after a careful review of the A-marines, removed their helmets and exclaimed with the beginnings of a smile, "Hey, I think one of these is female and was my prom date." Harrison turned to Attin just in time to see one of his eyebrows raised and when Attin looked at Harrison, all he could see was a big grin across Harrison's face. Attin couldn't help but smile. It was true. It was always an adventure with the two of them. How they could always end up in the worst predicaments and only come out with no more than broken bones and great drinking stories was beyond either of them. Good luck seemed to always be with them. Attin asked Harrison if he could take his eyes off the female A-marine long enough to figure out what they were going to do next.

Harrison took the alien device from Attin and looked it over. “How did you get this thing to work and where did it take us?” he asked. Attin replied, “I have no idea. It seemed logical since our weapons were useless, so I picked this one up and it seemed to turn on. I thought it was prudent at the time to go ahead and pull the trigger. Then, several holographic maps spun by. I decided to press the trigger again and away we went.” Harrison looked up into the night sky through a clearing in the trees. Several moons could be seen in the orbit and a very large planet loomed overhead. He looked upward and uttered to Attin, “I am not sure if this is a planet or a moon we ended up on, I don’t recognize any of the constellations.” Attin replied, “I guess we are lucky it supports human life and seems to disable alien technology.” Both officers turned and looked at the Imperial A-marines lying lifeless. Harrison walked over and looked at the female once again. “She is kind of cute in a weird sort of way.” He said while grinning. 

On board the Imperial vessel Warad-Sin, the discharge of the alien device had also temporarily knocked out their shields and had decided to withdraw from their attack on the USC Pinnacle. Captain Rodriguez took advantage of the distraction and had all the power diverted to the impulse engines and maneuvered away from the battle. 

The Imperial Supreme Commander on board the Warad-Sin was very upset that someone had escaped her ship and had taken two of her crewmen. Even more than that, she had lost communication with them and that was unheard of with all Imperial A-marines connected by implants. “Use whatever it takes and calculate where the prisoners are transported to immediately!” she screamed to her crew. The closest to her began the process, thinking that was like trying to find the proverbial needle in a galaxy, as opposed to the haystack. A term he learned from reading old “podcasts” which was passed down from one of his great-great grandfather’s military raids.

Attin, after studying the terrain for a few minutes, pointed to what could be called North and said, "I believe we should head that way". Harrison didn’t even ask why and the two set off through the heavy foliage on what seemed like a well-worn pathway. None of the electronics they had appeared to be working. Harrison thought there must be some sort of dampening field in the area where they were located. They thought that perhaps if they walked far enough, they would be able to get outside the field.

The terrain was starting to get rough. They were headed to the highest point they could see so they could orient themselves to the terrain and perhaps find something to eat and drink. Harrison said, "My 6th sense is tingling." Attin stopped and turned to him. "You're what is what?" Harrison started to explain what he meant when Attin held up his hand in a gesture and that caused Harrison to stop talking. Attin stated, "I believe we are being followed." "That's what I was trying to tell you!" exclaimed Harrison. Attin pointed down the path and motioned for them to move ahead. They picked up the pace. They were listening for sounds of being followed and, although Harrison couldn't hear anything, Attin softly told him that he could hear something, maybe multiple something headed their way.

About halfway up a hill, Harrison's foot became entangled, and he fell to the ground. Behind him, unmistakable giggles were heard by both. Attin turned back and saw a couple of blue heads pop back behind a tree. Harrison jumped up and yelled, "Who's laughing at me?" They both ran back down the path and when they looked behind the tree and they saw three aliens they believed to be children. They couldn't tell if the aliens were frightened or just being playful. Harrison waved and said "Hi, my name is Harrison, and this is Attin." pointing with his thumb. "Can you understand me?" The three aliens looked at each other and one of them burst out laughing. 

Harrison and Attin smiled. The young one said "Yes, we can understand you. My name is Lila. This is Donia and Kree. We are originally from Mirandoria." 

Harrison smiled. He thought about the many excursions he had taken to Mirandoria to fulfill his...well, fantasies. This planet had the largest confederation star base and training facility outside of Earth. Most confederation enlisted and officers were able to spend time there and knew the nightlife outside the base. 

Harrison quickly changed gears in his mind and focused on the task at hand, asking the kids where their parents were and how far away, they lived. Kree said, "We live by the Portal." Attin and Harrison looked at each other. They couldn't believe their luck. A working Portal meant a way off this rock and back to civilization. 

​
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The guys asked the kids to take them to where they lived. They agreed and off they went through the jungle on a footpath. As they came upon the settlement, they saw buildings and even the Portal. They smiled at each other. So far, so good. Harrison was thinking that maybe they could get some grub and head back to real civilization. Things seemed to be going better, even if they felt they were on the opposite side of the galaxy from where they started. Since they had no real idea where they were right now, it may have well been just that. Both men surveyed the settlement, and no other humanoids could be seen, except for the five of them.

Attin asked the kids, “Where are your parents?” The alien kids looked at each other in a moment of silence. Then Donia, the older male, spoke up. “We were attacked by an unknown enemy near the Portal on Mirandoria. This group of unknown reptilian aliens came into our city just outside the gates of the confederation base. My parents told us to run for shelter, so, we did. The reptilian aliens started killing everything that moved. The portal activated and unsuspecting travelers exited right into the carnage. At that moment, the three of us ran into the entrance and ended up here. I don’t think this was supposed to be the destination, but the attack may have altered the trip. We told the people of this settlement what
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