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This is a new universe I’m working on, and this is actually an expansion from it, rather than a totally new series.  Not sure what an official name would be but it has been bounced around.  I hope you enjoy my work, as it was off the cuff by design.

Much thanks to ELF (wksworld@msn.com) for much needed grammar revision...

October 20, 2738

The air was surprisingly crisp as Captain Tyr Mirabig scanned the urban wasteland of the Free City of Korns.  It was still very hot though, but he preferred the dry heat compared to the humidity.  Sure, you burned just as easy, but at least you didn’t feel like you were swimming in the air all the time, although you sweated the same.  His team was static, crouching as they did a security halt to get their bearings, and to see if anybody was following them.  So far nothing had happened to them, despite the run down appearance of the whole city.  Buildings were shattered, burned out shells of cars and other assorted vehicles littered the streets, along with trash everywhere.  The cracking of weapons could be heard in the distance as they were tucked in a small enclosed area by another run down supermarket.  Command wanted them to parasail in but he didn’t like that idea.  One, the area was too hot, two, it was constantly daylight, and three, he would rather walk than take the chance of drifting off course.  While their gear consisted of just a tactical vest with ceramic plates and ammo and gear pouches, it still would have been too much for the sails, even though heavier loads had been dropped before.  Add in a baseball cap with a HUD system, and they were ready for a battle, one that didn’t involve a lot of shooting.  Sure they had enough ammo to last for a while, they sure didn’t feel like testing that theory out however, and their mission wasn’t to get bogged down in a firefight either. No way was he going to invite trouble by flying in.  Long neglected by the ESU, the planet Cairns was ‘south’ of the European Space Union border only a good three jumps away by the assault ship they used to travel amongst the stars to reach this planet.

It, along with the extraction vehicle, was nestled in a canyon, hopefully safe enough to keep away from the prying eyes of the inhabitants, at least long enough to get the job done and get out of here without any major incident.  Today they were on a kill or capture mission, as a known terrorist, Jami Stearns, had attempted to blow up an ESU registered luxury ship last week.  Security nearly blew his head off, but he managed, along with his small team, to escape for parts unknown.  Until now Captain Mirabig thought as he scanned the buildings for movement.  Normally a storm torn planet, this was one of the few good weather days, the north sun shining brightly while the south sun continued along its own orbit.  The rotation not only created lots of heat, but also caused permanent daylight on the planet.  No wonder everybody fought as much as they did.  The human mind, after centuries of conditioning, was used to a day and night cycle.  Some people, even as they traveled amongst the stars, wanted that assurance that the darkness would come and they could sleep.  Since there was no ‘off’ cycle here, the human body had been tricked.  Or at least that was his assumption anyways.  Not a scientist or planetologist, nor a psychologist, but instead, a special forces soldier on another unofficially settled planet.  And once again on some stupid mission because the line guys couldn’t get it right.
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