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Chapter I

LEVI BANCROFT SAT FORWARD with his arms leaning heavy on an old table. The cup of coffee he held in both hands was cold. He sighed heavily as he stared at the cup not seeing it. He was lost in his own thoughts when he heard “Hey! Levi, what do you think the new Captain will be like?” 

Levi turned his head slowly looking at Dean Cavanaugh. Levi did not smile as he stared at the skinny man who sat one chair over. His stare made Dean nervous. 

“well what do you think?” 

“Who cares?” Levi said as he turned to take a sip of the cold coffee.

“I know you’ve seen lots of Captains since you been on this rock, I thought you could let me know what the man in charge will be like.” 

Levi sat up, looking at Cavanaugh, who had been assigned to the Beta Quadrant, on Eden for less than six months. Dean had been busted on Earth as a patrolman for robbing hookers, shaking down drug dealers, and skimming from traffic tickets. He was like the rest of the men, and women on Eden. They were all trouble for their precincts, an embarrassment to the police force. All of the police force assigned to Eden had been disciplined.

“He’ll be some worn out old Captain, who is sent here to ride out his retirement, because he’s useless, but has friends. He'll do nothing on this sewer, but stay long enough to draw his pension. Or, He’ll be some young gun ho, up, and coming star, who wants to make a name for himself. He’ll charge in here barking orders, thinking he can  turn this sorry outfit around, then he’ll get a big promotion back on Earth. That’s what you can expect you little worm!” 

Dean sat quietly as he stared at the bigger man who had been on Eden for over ten years. 

“Okay, well, I was just asking.” Dean turned around looking at the wall in front of him. 

––––––––
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THE SQUAD ROOM WAS filled with talking, and laughing as the door opened, a young man, not yet thirty walked briskly into the room. He was tall, short hair, with an athletic build, he was a good looking man. Walking to the podium he stood looking out at the officers who seemed to ignore him.

“Alright people I need your attention!” He had a stern look as he surveyed the room as it grew quiet, all eyes on him. He watched as the men, and women turned in their chairs facing him. “I’m Captain Benjamin Hogan, I have been assigned to this precinct, and I assure you there will be changes.” Captain Hogan stood quietly watching the room. Levi turned to Dean looking at him with his hard stare then turned sipping his coffee. “I realize your last Captain was somewhat lax in his duties.” The men, and women nodded, some smiled. Captain Avery was old, and fat. He never came out of his office. The Sergeant always held the briefing. “I assure you there will be changes. I will hold each of you accountable for your actions. I will be firm, but fair.

The briefing would continue with Captain Hogan detailing immediate changes how he would run a tighter ship. When it ended the officers sat quietly. “Any issues?” he asked, looking at the rag tag group of men, and women. 

“How ‘bout a new coffee pot?” 

Captain Hogan looked at the man at the end of the table.

“A coffee pot, that’s your concern?”

Levi met the Captain’s stare “been busted for three months. It’s lukewarm, be kinda nice to have a hot cup of coffee.”

“And, maybe get some good coffee, ya know, the coffee here is bad.” Dean added sitting up straight.  

“Yeah maybe you could make some cookies, Cap’n, that would be nice.” Captain Hogan looked seeing a large fat man leaning back in his chair grinning.  

“We could use some new uniforms, were supposed to be issued five, most of us get three. And they’re worn out.” 

Captain Hogan looked back at Levi, seeing the neatly pressed uniform that had been patched. Scanning the room he saw officers who were in older uniforms, most were wrinkled all of them looked pathetic. 

“Okay, I’ll check the budget, see what I can do?” 

“You do that Cap’n” The large fat man, Mike Milner said standing up. “And while you're at it, check to see if we can get some new cycles. Our’s here, don't fly right.” 

Hogan watched as the fat man walked to a door leaning on its hinges leading to the bathroom. He watched as Milner pulled hard on the door, walking in shutting it halfway. Milner dropped his pants sitting on the toilet. Captain Hogan stood shocked as Milner farted, then grinned at him. 

Levi stood up pulling out his weapon. “While you're going over the budget Cap’n, maybe you could purchase some new weapons.” He held up his weapon “this is a model L 66, the pretty boys on Earth all have the newest model LS 70. I’m not sure why since they don’t ever use them, but hey, they look good in the parades.” Levi flipped the switch to the bean bag, aimed at Mike on the toilet who farted again, and fired. The small bean bag coming out of the weapon at a high rate of speed, expanded, hitting Mike in the chest. The force of the  bean bag sent him backwards in a violent jolt, knocking him to the floor. Levi looked at the shocked Captain. 

“I guess that concludes the briefing” Levi holstered his weapon, and walked out of the room.
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Chapter II
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Eden was a planet discovered in the late twenty first century. It was a plant with hot, noxious gas clouds, violent storms raged constantly. A group of scientists discovered the planet had good soil, rich in minerals. A large dome was constructed, which covered fifty square miles of the uninhabitable planet. It took engineers, with workers years to complete. An artificial atmosphere was created inside the dome. The soil was worked, crops planted, and it thrived. The problem was the cost was prohibitive. The distribution of the crops to Earth as well as other planets that had been colonized was just too costly. 

Organized crime saw an opportunity. The restrictive laws on Earth as well as most of the other planets kept them from making a profit from their illegal enterprise. They moved in building large casinos, since they were out of Earth’s jurisdiction. The profits immediately began to add up making them rich, as well as powerful. 

Earth as well as other planets saw an opportunity to dump their problems on Eden. Police officers, Judges, Prosecutors, others in Civil Service jobs, who were a problem were given a chance to go to Eden, or face severe discipline.  The majority of officers as well as the judicial system including the civil services workers, were on the payroll of the crime families. The exception being Levi Bancroft.

The crime families had divided up the city into sections. Each taking a piece. War was not profitable. So an uneasy truce was formed. The three crime families each had casino’s within a section of town. There were problems, and the occasional battle would happen when one of the families encroached on another's territory. It would soon be settled, and the families went back to business as usual. All made a huge profit. Shuttles from Earth, and other planets came in daily. In order to keep the illegal enterprise going, officers, and others were paid off. It was ironic the biblical name of the Garden of Eden was named for what was believed to be a planet where crops would feed the colonies; however, it ended up being the crime capital of the universe. It was into this world that Levi Bancroft came ten years ago. 

Levi sat on his cycle in the Asian district. They were the wealthiest, and most  powerful crime family on the planet. He hated them, he hated them all. As he sat watching the crowd of men, and women filling the streets in drunken revelry his radio crackled. “Beta 33, 1020?” 

“Riding low Asian district.” 

Most of the officers rode high in the dome waiting for problems. When called, they would race down to the problem. Levi always hoverd low to the ground.  He wanted all the scum to see him.  

Ali, who was the dispatcher, had a soft, sexy voice “1033 Fflying Dragon.”  

It was a code he, and Ali had when Jade was in trouble. 

Jade was a singer whose star burned bright. Unfortunately her star burned quickly, and faded. She was a beautiful light skin black woman who had a beautiful voice, and body men dreamed of. However, as her star burned bright she became mixed up with drugs. Her drug of choice was a narcotic called junk. It was a powerful narcotic, which the high lasted for hours. 

Levi immediately pulled the cycle handle bars back, lifted into the air flying quickly over the buildings heading for the Flying Dragon Casino. He landed in the narrow alley, going in through a side door. He walked quickly down the hallway towards the dressing rooms.  He saw a group of men standing outside a door with a large gold star, Jade in gold letters above it. He saw Jimmy Lee, whose father, and uncle owned the casino. Jimmy smiled at Levi as he saw him walking towards them. JImmy was a handsome asian man in an expensive suit. 

“Good to see you officer Bancroft. You should have caught the show, Jade killed it. Just like the old days.” 

Levi did not stop walking, He pulled his baton, extended it, hitting Jimmy across the temple. Jimmy went down. He swung the baton hitting a big man across the face then hitting another. He pushed two men out of his way, opening the door. He saw Jade laying on a couch with her arm over her eyes. He walked to her, taking her small hand. 

She looked up at him, smiling. “Hey, baby, did you catch the show?  

She was
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