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CHAPTER
1


February 23, 2743

 

“How are you feeling?” Major Juniper asked Captain Bradi as he lay in the hospital bed. He had some implants implanted in his head, and he had undergone surgery to implement them. For the time being, he was lying in bed.

“They did a good job with the implants,” Captain Bradi said as he sat up since his superior was in the room. He knew he didn’t have to snap to attention for her. Besides, he wasn’t really in a presentable state. His wife had visited hours before, and that helped him get through the boredom. He had the holoplayer on, but when Major Juniper arrived, he shut it off.

“Good, the doctor says a day or two and you’ll be good to return to duty,” Major Juniper said as she sat down in the guest chair. She smiled thinly and shrugged. “It could be worse. They could have made you return to duty already.”

“I feel good though, no pain ma’am,” he said automatically. But the new implants apparently needed to be evaluated over a period of time so that they worked. He knew that she had taken the implants already and she was, to his knowledge, not having any issues with hers. “The pain is miniscule.”

“I know, but they’ll give you a series of waypoints to test it out. They did that to me last week,” Major Juniper said, wishing she had an apple to eat right now. Her throat was dry, she was horny, and hungry for food at least. The rest could come later. “Just follow the implant, and then go from there. It should sync with everything while you rest though. But at least you get some time off. I’d enjoy it other than the test.”

“How is the Troop, if I may ask?” Captain Bradi nearly blurted out.

“Well Captain…” She used it to remind him of his place, and he appeared to have recognized it just as quickly. “Schaffer is kicking ass and there was a serious injury during training. Major Mirabig is going to handle the investigation though, so you’ll be fine. It was a broken leg, so he’ll recover, just have to let it get fixed and be down for a while.”

“Who was it?”

“Don’t remember, but Schaffer can give you the details. Worry about it when you get back to the unit. Other than that, they’ve been training just as you went under, so they’re kept busy. Shit happens though, so don’t worry too much.”

“Okay.” Captain Bradi relaxed slightly. He knew Lieutenant Schaffer was a capable XO and that she could handle the few days that he’d be gone. “Did she say she was coming to visit?”

“Yeah, she’ll be by this afternoon, she said. So rest up, finish the test, and make your way back to training and the like.” She stood up, patted his leg, then without another word left for a date with her girlfriend. She realized it would have to happen after work and not during, which annoyed her, but she couldn’t do anything about it, not yet anyway.

Captain Bradi managed to just nod at nothing, then went back to watching the holoplayer. The incident played through his head as he watched and thought about when he would be finished with this implementation of the new implant. It was touted to work with satellites and other data from DJINN to guide him effortlessly toward an objective, if it was downloaded to that implant anyway. He thought it was interesting how the tech was miniaturized, mainly for sergeants and ranks higher than that, so he was eager to test it out, though he felt it was unnecessary as he wouldn’t be leading the battle all of the time. His squad leaders would receive the new implant technology in the upcoming days, so he was the veritable guinea pig, other than Major Juniper, for the new tech. He thought it was wasted on him, but he had to know where to go too, so it was embedded in his skull and now he had to wait until tomorrow to try it out.

 

* * *

 

Major Vriend looked at his accumulated data and wondered if he was right. Was the Kommando covering something up? Where did this mysterious unit come from? He had to know, not only for his sake, but for the populace’s sake. He had an appointment with General Van Der Kut the next day, but he felt that he would be stonewalled and brushed off. He had to interrogate Major Juniper and her “troopers,” who appeared out of nowhere, and figure out what to do with the information.

He did try to access their files with his clearance, and the dates did match up with when they came to the attention of the unit. The planet they came from, he sent some Kommando soldiers to see what they could dig up, and that mission was still ongoing. He didn’t expect them to return for another week and see what they knew from their explorations based on data from the files. He had full access, but there was something missing. What could it be?

He wondered as he ate lunch. His superior didn’t have the same vision in finding the truth, telling him to give up on the data hunt. The files were correct for the time they appeared and were unceremoniously added to the roster, with their vehicles and outdated ship. The crew of the ship was somewhere in the known universe, so he sent a team to find them and interrogate them as well. It shouldn’t take too long if they’re registered as a commercial vessel anyway.

Sighing, he ate his lunch and fidgeted. Captain Knopert didn’t tell him anything different about Major Juniper, so that was a dead end. Her loyalty to her lover was exceptional, and he had to accept the brush off of him inquiring too much about their personal life, especially since she would be promoted soon and could tell him to fuck off and he could do nothing about it.

This investigation was his alone, the driving need to get to the truth of these service members. And the Master Sergeant promoted to Sergeant Major after four years of service? He apparently had more military service, and he saw that some of it was explained away somehow, illegitimate as it was, but cause for concern in the rank process of the Kommando. If Magnusson was going to lead as the top enlisted, his credentials should be verified more intensely. He didn’t notice any signs of them being traitors, but what was their agenda?

“So, here we are, Captain Bradi,” Major Dan Zoer said as he looked at the young captain. He thought he was attractive, but his demeanor suggested he didn’t like men. Brushing that thought away, he smiled at Captain Bradi with a disarming smile. “I’m here to test your new waypoint implant.”

“Yes sir.” Captain Bradi was thankfully dressed and ready to get this over with. He nodded. “Okay, what next, sir?”

“Give me a moment.” He touched some buttons on the tablet and sent the waypoints to Captain Bradi. He saw that the implant had notified that he had received them. “Now, just follow the waypoints, Captain.”

He looked at Bradi’s butt as he walked out and watched him follow the points as intended. “Keep going, I’ll meet you there in due time. Just have to let the system work, that’s all.”

He gave Captain Bradi an extra ten minutes to let him get ahead, and once the tablet registered completion, he walked for a few minutes to Captain Bradi. “You passed. Now you can navigate wirelessly. Easy stuff, Captain.”

“Yes, sir.” Captain Bradi wondered what was next.

“Now that the test is concluded, you may return to your unit. Good luck out there.”

Relieved, Captain Bradi nodded and took his time returning to the unit, going to his parked car, which was still in good shape, and drove to the Troop, glad to be back to work. He had taken care of things when Schaffer visited him yesterday afternoon and was glad to hear that Boyington was recovering well. The doctors said it would be a few days of letting the bone set, and then the nanobots would patch him up, so within a week he should be back to duty, albeit light duty for a couple of weeks.

Other than that, everything else was working out to the Troop’s benefit and things were going smoothly. He then parked in his spot and walked inside. He saw Schaffer about to call attention, but he waved her off. “No sense in alarming people, we can let it go for once.”

“Understood, sir,” Lieutenant Schaffer said as she sat down at the conference table. She noted that Captain Bradi looked normal and wondered when she was going to get the same implant, though the schedule was in the air due to a possible contract. “We may have something to go with. Looks like the Ministry of Defense is keeping us in government control on this one.”

“What is it then?”

“Raise and train a local insurgent force. They’re looking for ESU support. One Kommando team was sent, but they were pulled out at the last minute, and it seems Colonel Smit wants us to go instead, sir.”

“Us? We’re not trained in guerilla operations.” The tasking was pretty ridiculous if they asked him, and they obviously didn’t on what to do. “We can do conventional operations, not clandestine ops.”

“They do have some armored vehicles, sir.”

“Are they anti-gravity?” He had an edge and realized it wasn’t directed at his XO, but at the absurdity of the mission.

“Yes, sir.” Lieutenant Schaffer slightly recoiled, wondering why the commander was mad at her. She figured that he was tired from sitting in the hospital with a gown on and not at work.

“Fuck’s sake, okay. Yeah, okay. When do we go?”

“Not for another few weeks. The MoD is trying to negotiate some things, and no bonus since it’s a government mission.”




