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Episode 1

November 5, 2742

“Welcome to Farson Desi,” Todd said as the Raptor landed on the Task Force Green landing pad. The facility was large enough to allow them to train as best as possible, and the compound was staffed by volunteers who felt that the unit was good enough to support as they brought some money to the local community. Plus were former military soldiers and other occupations that Captain Green used to keep his small teams proficient in their skills.

As the Raptor began its landing sequence, Desi looked around the area and found that the compound was okay. He had seen better on Nieuw Friesland and of course on Deimos. “It looks pretty small.”

“It’s what we can afford really,” Todd said as he waited for the ship to land. Once the ship finished settling, he undid the restraints of his crash couch and stretched a little bit. “It’s not that bad. If we could afford more, we would expand the site. But for now, it will do. We have to take out everything out of King’s dorm room so you have a place to live in. We only have so much room, and I know it’s a little spooky living in a dead soldier’s room, but we’ve only got so much.”

“It’s fine, I’ll help of course,” Desi said as he undid his restraints and stood up as well. He looked out the window one last time and felt a little homesick for once in his life. Maybe it was a new situation that got to him, unlike the familiarity of a unit you’ve been with for years and had to part with because you needed to see more than just the military and the limited deployment schedule that you lived on. To him it was just a continuation of his life, and not so much a clean slate, though he did admit it was. He hoped that working with Task Force Green would be a good thing and he figured that Shandek would come with him. She was attractive and they got along well, but in the end, she chose to stay with the Kommando, and that was that. He had never really developed feelings for her he thought as he stepped out into the cool air of Farson. The Raptor was making its sounds as the ship cooled off and whatnot.

The trip there was good, and they didn’t have any issues as it seemed that Captain Green knew what he was doing anyway. He followed Todd out of the shuttle and walked into the clean and crisp air. He sighed and saw that Todd looked at him for a second and then continued to walk to where they turned in their weapons. He figured that they had a strict policy of weapons handling, and after a half hour, was accepted into the armory and filed the necessary data work that was him replacing King. He figured she maintained her weapon, and the armorer noted that as he took the weapon and put it away. “So, what do you do when you’re not doing a contract?”

“Train, sit around, and find the most available holomovie or whatever else. We don’t party that much; Captain Green isn’t big on that right now. He’s more focused on taking a two-week break from a contract. It was a bit rough on Axlum as you may know, or not.” Todd said as he turned in his weapon. He smiled and gestured for Desi to follow. “Come on, we’ll get something to eat.”

“What time is it?” Desi asked as he didn’t know what to think of the time. It was daytime, but he didn’t know the cycle of the planet yet to get used to. Though he felt awake and ready to do... something, he didn’t know what to do.

Todd looked like he was focusing on something, then shrugged. “It’s only ten in the morning. Oh yeah, you don’t have any implants, do you?”

“No, never needed to.” He did have a digital watch, something that was still in vogue despite the centuries past. He showed it on his wrist to Todd. “This is it, though...” He looked at it and saw that it had adjusted to local time. “It did adjust itself to local time automatically.”

“Good, you may want to order some batteries if you don’t elect to get an implant.”

“I knew a few people I worked with prior that had one. Not many had one so we made do with what we had. I did have an implant in the service, but they removed it due to it being proprietary technology.”

“Is that so?” Todd walked down a sidewalk that led to what appeared to be a restaurant or something like it.

“Yeah, which is why I go the watch.”

“You still have the receptors I believe, so if the commander approves of it, he can get you an implant, if you can afford it.”

“I don’t know what the conversion rate is or anything about this planet.” Desi said as he got in line with Todd. They both ordered their hamburgers and after paying, sat down at an empty table.

“No worries, we’ll handle that later on. Your smid will do the work for you as they’re universal around the known universe.”

“That’s a relief.” Desi realized he was hungry too as he ate the hamburger in silence, wondering what to do and the like.

“Inprocessing will probably be tomorrow, just so you know. It starts at nine in the morning so don’t be late.” Todd said as he also ate his hamburger in silence.
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“Name?” The volunteer asked Desi.

“Desi Hernandez.”

“Your smid?”

Desi pulled it out and handed it to the volunteer. 

The volunteer took it and put it in the receptacle and looked and imported the data to the computer. “Hmm... Trunnel? What is it like there?”

“It’s mainly barren desert and such,” Desi said as he recited the line for the cover story. He didn’t want to admit he came from another dimension from a faraway land. They had to work on the story quite a bit, and it held well, as long as they didn’t ask too many questions, then he was just making shit up hoping that it would satisfy the questioner. He had slept well and yesterday went by quickly, with the orientation from the teammates and the like on what to do and getting a place to live in. He didn’t have much baggage and what he had was just clothes and the like, no weapons other than a hunting knife for some self-protection during his travels. Feeling well rested, he sat there while the volunteer typed in some things.

“I see.” The volunteer typed on the keyboard and shrugged. “I myself haven’t been anywhere, Farson has its charms.”

“I suppose it does,” Desi said as he looked around the office. There were some holographs of some locations he believed were of the planet. The rest of the office was non-descript and very plain. He figured that the volunteer was also on her day off so he didn’t really care that much. He had some shows to watch, and so far the media was pretty interesting to watch. He hoped that Captain Green would at least put in for a sniper rifle, so he could be back to work. It was something to also not have a spotter for him, but he understood that Task Force Green could only hire so many people, and the rigorous interview proved that. Captain Green didn’t want slackers in his unit, so he was glad that he was accepted. So far they didn’t inquire too much about his past, and he stuck to the script as far as the cover story. He looked at the volunteer, who was a woman, and she did look somewhat attractive to him. He relaxed a bit as he noted that the volunteer didn’t really make conversation, using the AI to fill in the blanks for datawork and the like. “Does Farson have a lot of attractions?”

“There’s some, but nothing that speaks to the other planets, so mainly it’s used to mine resources and populate the planet, which has at last count one point three billion on the planet according to the last census.” The volunteer shrugged. “Though I’ve heard of other planets and their attractions to other people. The most I hear about other planets is from people like you, starting a new life here for some odd reason or another.” The volunteer typed some words in, smiled, and handed Desi his smid. “There you go, you’re in the system. Note that pay is awarded each contract completed, what you have on your smid after conversion is about ten thousand dollars or so.”

“Okay,” Desi said as he took the smid and pocketed it. “Where do I go from here?”

“Whatever you need to do sir, the unit is off for the next two weeks, so any appointments for medical and the like will come through the messaging system. If you have an implant, I suggest you register it as soon as possible, most of them will be open even though the unit is off. We maintain it nearly 25 hours, seven days a week or so.”

“Twenty-five-hour day? Okay.” He knew most planets stuck to the 24-hour cycle that started humanity, but some planets did have their variances. Realizing that he didn’t have an implant anymore, he shrugged. “Well, I don’t have an implant, so that’s not an issue, yet.”

“I see, well then Have a good day then, and keep abreast of any appointments that you may have while you’re relaxing.”

Standing up Desi nodded and without saying anything else, walked out of the office and went to his room. He stayed in there for a few hours, unpacking his clothes and the like, getting more settled in. As he was sitting there, he knew it was time for lunch, so he went to the cafeteria and noticed nobody from the unit was around, much less Todd. Shrugging, he paid for his food and ate it. Once finished he put away the wrappers and left the cafeteria. He had to find something to do, as he was bored. With a thought, he walked over to Todd’s room and rang the buzzer. No response after a few tries, he gave up and decided to talk to the volunteer, but then changed his mind as he looked for the exit of the camp. Finding it after twenty minutes of walking around, he noticed a cab sitting there. He ambled over and sat in the car. “Take me to a bar or something.”

The driver, a Hispanic male, eyed him. “You’re new aren’t you?”

“Why yes I am,” Desi said.

“My name is Jesus, and I suppose you’re looking for something to do?”

“Yes, can you take me to a bar at least?”
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