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This book is a work of fiction and any resemblance to persons, living or dead, or places, events or locales is purely coincidental.  The characters are productions of the author’s imagination and used fictitiously.


Weeds of Gold


This is based on the Hammers Slammers miniature tabletop game scenario which can be found at http://www.hammers-slammers.com.  NOTE this will NOT be using the Hammers Slammers universe, but with my universe instead.
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Friesland, October 4, 2739

“They did what sir?” Captain Juniper exclaimed as she read the report on her datapad.  Having been pulled from her Troop ‘oasis’ which was FOB Blessing, she was kind of glad to be back in Moshtar if only for this briefing.  And what an objective it was, the Kelp mining facility on Lisbon was under siege by Spanish forces.  The facility mined raw minerals by straining them through the local breed of Kelp which resulted in a profitable income by using the strained metals for use by the Lisbon, and consequently Spanish rulers.  Only this time the farmers and workers had enough complaining of low wages and poor working conditions and rebelled.  The Spanish government wanted the factory back in order and without a cost in deaths or conflict.  Even though as she skimmed through the briefing she felt that it wasn’t going to happen.  Miracles could happen and the rebels would back down... but most rebellions never ended in simple negotiations.

“There was a riot at the Kelp manufacturing facility on the planet of Lisbon today, near the city of Sokol,” General Van Der Kut said as he read the report as well as the news coming out of Lisbon.  It concerned him the Spanish military, or more exactly the GOE (Grupo de Operaciones Especiales), didn’t have the manpower to reclaim the facility and therefore called a favor with the mission.  It was a big one but he knew that the Cav would be good for this one, although it was out of their normal operating parameters.  Though they were Kommando they were still considered a ‘line unit’ by some in his circles and he couldn’t send in a full Kommando team as they were simply too busy with other missions and didn’t have the force to spare for this operation.  He also gave her a briefing chip to study on the flight to Lisbon.  Normally the GSG9 would be deployed but they were tasked out busily on Bumonde keeping the riots there under control and keeping the United Planets from doing anything else but stare at each other over the border.  “And your unit was picked to go settle it, if it ends up requiring a stick instead of a carrot.”

Where the United Planets had a law against using troops (which from what he understood was conveniently forgotten when the shit hit the fan) the ESU (European Space Union) didn’t have such a legal law in place.  History was the better teacher from past experiences where special forces were more adept sometimes at handling such a matter like this.  Other units were also tasked out with their own myriad problems, and the SASS (Special Air-Space Service) was also recouping after the long war with the Muslim Coalition, which left Captain Juniper’s unit the only available force available to deploy to there.  The French came to mind but even they were petered out from the long and protracted war they had on Kush and Mashara/Friesland.  Nobody thought of the Home Guard from any planet, though the Spanish did maintain an equivalent force, as this was not in their expertise as troubleshooters.  Then again the unit that rebelled was a Home Guard Spanish unit, and naturally the government was not inclined to use them to settle the issue.

“And we’re being sent in? Can’t the Spanish handle this problem on their own? Sir with all due respect, we’re not riot control cops.”  Nor were they equipped with riot equipment, she commanded a Troop, not police!  Even then the niceties of working in another platoon, her newly christened ‘Fires’ platoon where she now had organic artillery, though rocket, assets and the Troop hadn’t worked with them yet.  She had to get the unit on a shakedown mission to get them up to speed on how they operated.  Though she knew that they didn’t have the chance and it was slipping as every second transpired here.  That and she needed, her Troop needed, a break from all of the realities of war.  Psychologically they were being ground down and the few months have done wonders, but she was starting to concern herself.  Particularly after a study that was started by Sweger on the mental state.  Such a concern wasn’t in the Nieuw Friesland Defense Force language.  You can be crazy, but if the other crazy people think you’re too crazy, then you had to see somebody.  Here they made it mandatory for a psych eval every six months, and her unit was in dire need of a longer break.
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