Chapter I 

The Tides of War

Confederation News Brief: February 1st,2656

(2656.032)

Kilrathi Planet Rebels


A confirmed source within the Confederation Military confirms that the Kilrathi Planet of Ghorah Khar has defected. Ghorah Khar, located on the border between Terran and Kilrathi space has been hotly contested over the past two years. The Kilrathi Emperor, causing resentment in the local population has long oppressed the Kilrathi natives. Two weeks ago, with the help of a Kilrathi cruiser loyal to the planet, the locals succeeded in driving out the Kilrathi military. The Confederation has pledged its full support to the rebels and is encouraging other Kilrathi planets to rebel. A construction team aided by the light carrier TCS Victory (CV-40) has begun to build a self-sufficient space station named Olympus, to protect the planet. The station should be complete in one year, according to Commander William Eisen, the XO of the Victory. 

Cats Capture Carrier


A Kilrathi attack on the Rostov system late Tuesday went horribly wrong as the carrier TCS Wellington (CV-48), a Concordia class carrier, was boarded and captured by a contingent of Kilrathi marines. The Wellington was on guard duty at the Rostov-Kurasawa jump-point was ambushed by a large strike force consisting of one Jahka’am class carrier and one Fralthi class cruiser along with numerous support vessels. A torpedo struck the Wellington before she had launched additional fighters leaving her CAP of 8 fighters to defend her. The fighters were destroyed within minutes. Also destroyed were the carriers escorts, the TCS Chattanooga (CA-62) a Tallahassee class cruiser as well as two Sheffield class destroyers, the TCS Scapa Flow (DD-1068) and the TCS Aberwanthy (DD-604) The Gilgamesh class TCS William Tell (DDG-276) suffered severe damaged but managed to retreat. After the escorts were destroyed, the Kilrathi boarded the now disabled ship. Forces from the Bengal Class Carrier TCS Kyoto (CV-11) attempted to destroy the raiders but were forced to withdraw when the Kyoto took a hit to her bridge. Confederation losses are estimated at about 1,190 dead and 300 wounded. The Wellington is now being pursued by forces from the carrier TCS Invincible (CV-24) which hope to retake the Wellington as soon as possible.

Rec. Room

TCS Tiger’s Claw (CV-07)

K’tithrak Mang System, 2656.032. 2016 Hours


“Come on Ace, let me take you on in the sim, prove once and for all who’s better in the cockpit.”



“No way Maniac” responded Lt. Colonel Christopher “Maverick” Blair, “The only way you can win is by reprogramming the simulator, which you did the last time we played”



“Fine, have it your way” responded 1st Lieutenant Todd “Maniac” Marshall. He turns back to an attractive Chief Petty Officer sitting next to him. “Did I ever tell you about the time__”



“I don’t want to hear it again Maniac”. The Chief leaves the table and walks over to Blair’s table and takes a seat with him and  fellow pilot Lt. Col. Michael “Iceman” Casey. 



“How are you Maverick, Iceman?



“Fine Sparks.”



“Peachy” responds Iceman in a sulky way.



“What’s wrong?” Sparks asks. Iceman sits silently again and then speaks. 



“Well It’s Tammy”



“Who’s that Mike? A girlfriend of yours?” she laughs. Chris responds before Iceman can answer.



“It’s his cat”



“Oh” Sparks said, now amused. “I didn’t think that someone like you would own a cat.”



“Hey, I have no problem with most cats.” replied Iceman now looking slightly offended. “It’s only the interstellar ones that shoot at me.”



Blair now turned his attention towards the double doors by the kill-board as a fresh faced second lieutenant stepped in and walked towards him. He had one of those scared, inexperienced looks to him.



“Hey newbie” Maniac called out, “You still got training wheels?” he laughed. No one else seemed to find it funny. The new pilot walked cautiously over to Blair’s table. 




“Hello Colonel Blair, Sir. I’m 2nd Lieutenant Joshua Bondaveresky, callsign Badger. 



