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Ensign Marie Haggerman collapsed face first
onto her billet. Solar Federation Academy had been difficult,
almost impossible, but she’d persevered, and she’d graduated. She
knew that once she was on her first assignment, she’d have
difficult days, but she hadn’t expected her very first day to be
such a nightmare.

“Greenie,” Lt. Commander Wallace had shouted
at one point. “Why is the communications grid offline?”

Marie didn’t know. She’d literally just
walked onto the bridge after eating dinner. “I’m not sure, sir,”
she answered. “Let me look.”

“Not knowing isn’t acceptable,” he shouted
with something of a grin. No one on the bridge looked at either of
them. Marie wasn’t sure what she’d done to earn his disdain, but
she could tell it was going to be hard to shake.

She rolled over onto her back on her billet,
wishing she’d had a better response to him when he’d asked, but how
could she have known what was going on. She was the secondary
communications officer on the third shift. It was probably the
lowest bridge position on the SFS Carter, but she had made it, and
now she was faced with a commanding officer who seemed to dislike
her from the moment they met.

“Ensign Marie Haggerman reporting for duty,”
she’d said with a sharp salute at the beginning of her first
shift.

He looked her up and down several times, his
eyes lingering in a few places that a commanding officer’s eyes had
no right to linger, but she was used to it, and besides she was a
new ensign, and needed to make a good impression.

“Straight out of the academy, I assume,” he
finally said. He wasn’t very tall, maybe 5’ 8” and he certainly was
carrying more weight than any Solar Federation commander should be
allowed to carry. His sagging cheeks reminded her of a very sad
dark basset hound, but she didn’t dare smile at the thought.

“Yes, sir,” she answered.

“Uh huh.” He turned back to another crew
member, leaving her standing there with no direct orders. After a
minute, he turned back to her. “Still standing there…Greenie?”
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