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Prologue

 

 

 

It was a time of old empires. Some were dwindling while others were growing sometimes at the expense of their neighbors. Skirmishes occurred along many borders, but all governments denied any knowledge. It was pirates they said and nothing they could do to stop them. Colonel Lunar was sure that it was pirates, but they were outfitted and hired by those governments that denied any knowledge of them.

The situation affected him personally. He'd not been demoted but a lack of decent captains had required that he take the captain’s chair on one of the ships that patrolled the Grecian empire borders. The Ottos empire interests were what he and his crew were looking out for. Undermanned, they were overworked and left on patrol entirely too long. The winds of war were coming, and he wasn't sure there was anything he could do to stop it or even to ease its effects on his people.

Their politicians minimize the situation, but what would they do when war hit? When that happened there would be no denying it. Right now, all his crew wanted was to go home and get a break from the constant patrolling. They've been out for six months, and this had never happened before. Morale was low and he could think of nothing that could improve it except taking a break.


Lunar Gets Lucky

 

 

 

 

His second, fifth and sixth officers were off duty. He needed them to be rested so they could take over when he and the others went off duty. That's when they would be needed. When they were aboard ship, 12 hour shifts were common. It wasn't like there was much else to do. He had 10,000 personnel on his ship but less than 3% were female. There were a possible 382 happy males on board, unless some females doubled up, which he had heard some rumors of. The rest of his males were aggressive and ready to blow after several lunar cycles in the outer edges of the known worlds. If they survived this trip, he would have to look for a place where his males could find some relief.
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