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    To William L. Bailey III (1977-2007). He was a hero in every sense of the word, who died the way he lived. Rest in peace, weary soldier. Your days of battle are over.

      

    



  	
        
            
            To Gene Roddenberry (1921-91). His vision inspired my works.

 

To J. Michael Stracynski, who continued with a vision of the future himself.

      

    


Season 1, Episode 9

“Echoes of Time”
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Introduction
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In the year 2421 AD, the last of the known facilities producing Fountain of Youth Narcotic drugs was reduced to a crater. Circumstances behind it are and have remained ambiguous, as the one sent from the agency known as Scorpio to do the job called the mission a “failure,” and has had to live with the fact someone beat her to it for the rest of her days. Even though there were ties to the future in the attack, no one really believed that the mission was ever a failure.

In fact, Captain Alicia Goldman, the officer sent in by Scorpio to do the job, was credited for doing the job, since no one ever came forward with it, and she was advanced to vice admiral on the spot. She just has to live with that one unknown factor in her career...perhaps for the next 700 years...
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Act 33
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09 September 2471, 16:30 hours Interstellar Zulu Time
Star Base Sagittarius

William Strauss, whom Chief Warrant Officer Daniels of the Terran Armed Services Command Marine Corps had stuffed into the brig numerous times on felony charges, had just made it to his quarters in Sector Blue Delta when Daniels got the alert on him. Apparently, he had slipped a Customs officer 2,000,000 credits to slip a package past Customs. He had managed quarters in Blue Sector, despite that most criminals of his type ended up in and out of Sector Red Zulu, which was the prison corridor. Strauss had somehow managed to never see that area of the base. 

As Strauss entered his cabin, Daniels and four sergeants were awaiting him. He set the box he was carrying on a table and said, “Is there something wrong, gentlemen?”

“Yeah,” Daniels said. “Anytime someone pays two million cred to slip a package by Customs, I get worried, unless they have a reputation preceding them. You do, but it’s as a criminal. 36 felony charges, 15 misdemeanors, and I’ve yet to link you to a State crime. Now, you’ve paid Customs 2 million cred to slip that box past Customs, and I’d like to know what the hell is in it.”

One of the sergeants brought the box to Daniels, who noticed a logo on the box. It was two black diamonds fastened together. He looked up at Strauss and said, “Book him. Black Diamond is so fucking illegal, it was believed to have been destroyed 50 years ago. Strauss, this is the third time I’ve seen this logo since those goddamn rifts have been appearing. I can link you as a dealer, but I can’t figure out where the fuck it’s coming from.”

“Go to hell, Daniels,” Strauss cursed in rage. “Invasion of privacy, breaking and entering, I could go all day with the charges against you.”

“All of which could be obliterated with smuggling and dealing Fountain of Youth Narcotics. Strauss, FYNARC was ultimately destroyed 50 years ago by Scorpio because it’s a lethal narcotic. I thought that TASCOM had seen the end of this garbage, and yet this is the third attempt to smuggle it onto the base.” He nodded to the sergeants and said, “Take him to Sector Red Zulu. I’ll file the paperwork from my office.”

“Yes, sir,” the lead sergeant said. “Let’s go, boys.”

Star Base Sagittarius, Sector Green Alpha [Shopping Ring]
17:00 hours ISZT

Admiral Michael Stone and Captain B’Laeis were walking along the Shopping Ring of the base, wondering what they would need once B’Laeis had to have her cabin granted to the ship as extra quarters. Of course, that was still nearly a year off, but they were already beginning to shop for that contingency.

As they made it to a restaurant that had a “patio sector” for those that didn’t want to dine inside, Mike tried to pull his cred chip out when a young lieutenant approached him. He saluted and said, “Admiral Stone, my apologies for disturbing you.”

“What is it, Lieutenant?”

“Admiral Taggert wants to speak with you,” the lieutenant said.

“Belle, you’ll have to find something else,” Mike said. “This shouldn’t take very long.”

“You’ve been saying that a lot lately,” B’Laeis lamented. “When duty calls you, it’s loud as hell.”

“Don’t remind me,” Mike lamented. “Lead the way, Lieutenant.”

Command Sector, Admiral Taggert’s Office
17:15 hours ISZT

Mike walked into the office after Taggert admitted him, and sat down across the desk from the commanding admiral. Taggert then said, “Mike, what do you know about Black Diamond?”

“Fountain of Youth Narcotic, often referred to as the Mother of All Narcotics. The last facility producing it was believed to have been destroyed in ’21. Reports of how it was destroyed are somewhat ambiguous, and they only get more bizarre the higher up you go in the ranks.”

“I’d dismiss that as something that Scorpio likes,” Taggert said, “but even they want that mystery resolved one way or another. Since the appearance of time rifts in other sectors, which is why your ship is here, we’ve had three appearances of FYNARC, specifically Black Diamond. Strauss was arrested for possession of the shit; I’d like for you to be the one to beat Goldman to the punch with the destruction of it, and try to have something to do with sealing that rift once and for all. You’re being given an ultralight cruiser to handle this: the John Elway.”

“When Goldman tries to figure out the truth, she’ll go all out in trying to get the information from me if I’m implicated.”

“I discovered that the rift leads to a time some 72 hours before the facility was decimated. I hate to say this, but history is about to come full circle with this one.”

“Code Blue Alpha Seven?”

“You know it,” Taggert said. He put a hand on Mike’s shoulder and said, “This is one dangerous rift in time. TASCOM has confiscated some 200 of those crates of Black Diamond. Get those crates erased from history, and complete the circle.”

“I thought the John Elway and all others like her were being yanked offline,” Mike said. “TASCOM has no further need for ultralight cruisers.”
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