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	About the Biogenesis War™ Universe

	 

	Humanity has reached the stars. 

	
With colonies established throughout the Sol system, explorers hungry for new ventures traveled beyond its borders to colonize nearby Alpha Centauri. 

	
At the same time, a brave pair of ships set their sights a bit farther afield—the binary stars of Procyon and Sirius. Those who settled there called themselves the Geminate Alliance. 

	
Such distances made interaction prohibitive. Even with the Scharnhorst drive’s ability to triple the speed of light, travel between the colonies was measured in months, if not years. 

	
In the mid-twenty-fifth century, that all changed. The Geminate Alliance stunned the known worlds with the invention of the Calabi-Yau Gate. The gates folded space, enabling instantaneous travel between star systems. True interstellar commerce became a reality.

	
Those the Alliance had left behind had formed a loose association, known as the Coalition of Worlds. Though most of its star nations treated the Alliance fairly, there was one in particular that did not.

	
The Akkadian Empire was an oppressive regime whose actions propelled it into a state of cold war with the rest of the settled worlds. Its Ministry of State Security was rumored to have its hooks in every star nation from Terra to Sirius. 

	
The Geminate Alliance had no idea how thoroughly they had been compromised, but they were about to find out….

	 


 

	EPIGRAPH

	 

	Citius venit malun quam revertitur.

	Evil arrives faster than it departs.
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	Location: GNS Scimitar, Straits of Sargon (Alpha Centauri A)

	 

	 

	{No sane person chooses to fly through a minefield. You know that, right?} 

	Micah Case didn’t answer; he was too busy making sure they didn’t go splat. But the caustic note in their flight engineer’s mental voice pulled a chuckle from the man flying beside him. 

	{And Cass says I’m the one with the death wish,} he sent to Rafe across the secured pilot’s channel. {She’s going to rip you a new one if she hears you laughing at her.}

	{Think I don’t know that, Lieutenant?} 

	Micah bit down on a smile. {Your life, sir.} He switched them back to the team channel. {Not a minefield, Cass. It’s an asteroid field. Thought you’d have figured that one out.}

	{That’s telling her,} the gunner behind him sent. 

	Micah caught movement as Cass threw something at Dana. {Po-tay-to, po-tah-to. You see rocks, I see things that’ll put holes in our hide.} 

	Micah couldn’t argue that logic, though he wondered what potatoes had to do with it. He shot a quick glance at Rafe. {Translation?} 

	Merged as he was with this ship, Rafe’s eyes remained fixed, but a smile tugged at his lips. {Don’t ask me. Half the time, I have no idea what she’s saying.}

	Rafe’s cradle rocked slightly, assisted by a well-placed boot from Cass. {I heard that.}

	{Meant for you to.} 

	Dana groaned. {Geez guys, get a room.}

	Cass’s tablet went sailing across the ship. Dana’s oof told Micah it hit its mark.

	Micah figured it was time to redirect the conversation. {Potatoes or not, you’d be right if it was anyone but this crew.}

	{Sez the hotshot Shadow Recon pilot.}

	Well, at least he’d pulled the gunner’s aim off Rafe and Cass. 

	{Hey, this was Command’s idea, not mine. Don’t blame me.}

	{They may have come up with this plan, but it was you two crazy-ass pilots who agreed to it,} Cass countered.

	{I didn’t see you voicing any concerns in the briefing.}

	Rafe cut in, his tone mild. {It’s the best way to hide us, and you know it. Those chunks of rock and ice will mask Scimitar’s reentry flare just fine.}

	The clock reached t-minus one minute, and the net fell silent as everyone prepped for translation. Micah’s hands were already buried deep in Scimitar’s holographic console. Now, he deepened his connection with the ship. Immediately, he felt Rafe’s sure hand on the controls, felt every nuanced move the other man made. 

	The countdown clock zeroed out. The Helios shed its Casimir bubble and fell from Scharnhorst space. 

	Rafe flipped Scimitar into a perfect roll, a maestro playing a particularly fine instrument. In seconds, he’d matched the asteroid field’s eighteen-kilometer-per-second orbital velocity and dropped them neatly between two massive boulders.

	Rafe settled back in his cradle and switched to ship-wide. {We’re here,} he told the passengers in the back,. 

	A two-click was all the acknowledgement they received. The Special Recon Unit camped out in Scimitar’s cargo bay weren’t a chatty lot.

	Flipping back to the isolated cockpit channel, Rafe nodded to a holodisplay readout that monitored the Casimir bubble’s wake turbulence. {Stand by to deploy surveillance and electronic countermeasures.}

	{Copy,} Micah sent. 

	With a flick of his mind, he brought up the ECM and point-defense drones, their icons glowing a steady green.

	{The frickin’ Sargon Straits,} Cass muttered once more.

	This time, no one laughed. 

	Scimitar was in the Alpha Centauri system uninvited. Though the Geminate Alliance enjoyed friendly relations with Zosher, the sovereign nation that settled around Alpha Centauri A, that was not the case with Akkadia. The Empire orbiting Rigel Kentaurus was far more likely to shoot first and ask questions later.

	Technically, they were on the border between the two star nations. He wasn’t so sure that would save them if they were caught. Fortunately, the Straits were too big to police effectively. 

	{Go for drones,} Rafe sent. 

	{Drones away.} 

	The constellation of drones jetted outward, flushed from several points along the ship’s hull, enveloping Scimitar in a protective sphere. 

	{So, Akkadia named the Straits, but Zosher annexed the area,} Dana mused as the crew waited for Micah to complete his sweep. {How’d that happen?} 

	Rafe’s voice held a mental shrug. {Don’t know, Sergeant. I do know Akkadia contests it, so stay frosty.}

	A notification icon blinked on Micah’s overlay. {Auto-update complete,} he reported. {Stored maps now reconciled with the asteroids in the immediate vicinity.}

	{Score one for the drones,} Dana sent. There was relief in her tone.

	Micah moved on to the next phase. Like Rafe, he was now merged fully with Scimitar. As the ship’s SI tapped into his optical implants, his vision became the drones’ feed. There was nothing between him and the black, save for the transparent layer of telemetry feeding him data.

	He saw Scimitar, as if from a distance, the fast attack craft sleek and dark. {Damn, this never gets old. Even knowing she’s there, I can hardly see us.}. 

	{Works for me,} Cass sent.

	{Invisible’s good, but invisible plus these?} The RAU-19 railgun mounted on Scimitar’s port side wagged back and forth under Dana’s hand. {That’s better.}

	Micah tuned them out, his attention back on the drones’ feed. The reports from each quadrant all came back null. 

	{We’re clear,} he sent.

	Rafe repeated for their passengers in the back. He got another two-click for his efforts. 

	As the Helios eased silently from behind the two massive asteroids, a voice cut in. It was Lane, the leader of SRU Team Five. 

	{ETA?} 

	{Half an hour,} Rafe told her. 

	His response was met with a dissatisfied grunt.

	Micah’s lips twitched. If he gauged his grunts correctly, that one came from
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