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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
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