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INTER-SECTOR DAILY NEWS Articles
DELIVERED DAY ONE

Lead Story: Unconfirmed contacts set settlers, traders alike, on edge. 

Reports have been filtering into the staff here at ISDN That vessels have been disappearing, firefights have taken place, and that the alien menace is with us and closer to home than we would like to believe. 

Although unavailable for comment, both Governor Cavazos and Admiral Rayak have stated numerous times that the alien presence is negligible at best and merely the (as stated by Admiral Rayak), “…straggling remains of a defeated fleet…”

Straggling remains has not been the picture we here at ISDN have received from civilians living in the Vega sector.  Reports indicate that firefights have broken out in the outlying systems of Enyo, Gateway, Eddings and others.  Several civilian transports and research vessels have been reported missing over the last two days.  These reports, combined with eye-witness testimonials and recorded transmissions indicate that the alien presence is indeed still with us, and in numbers that threaten the safety of space-faring travelers. 

Although official reports indicate that these incidents are due to a combination of the increased pirate/mercenary reclamation presence and straggler alien forces, the increasing number of encounters is cause for concern. 

DELIVERED DAY TWO
INTEREST STORY: Confed Retread 

Editorial

Robert Brindle 

Seems every month or so now the Terran Confederation has a new “toy” they unveil under the guise of protecting the public.  First it was the Vesuvius class carrier, the carrier to end all others.  Next it was the Midway, a super carrier that was just about self-sufficient.  Now it is the Cerberus, a vessel shrouded in secrecy and classified, “Go no further” press releases.   How many of these “ultimate weapons” are enough?  

Now I’m not a citizen who doesn’t appreciate the strides the Confederation has taken to protect the well being of all humans and allied races in the known galaxy, I just think we need to begin examining the need for constant military development.  A drain on resources for many years time, the latest batch of corporate/confederation joint ventures seem to be pushing the envelope for subsidization of private enterprise for military purposes.  

Let’s face it folks, the Kilrathi war was great for business. Millions died and thousands became extremely wealthy.  With the end of that war due to the heroic actions of the now departed Colonel Christopher Blair, the Confederation was faced with a budget designed for warfare.   Hurston Dynamics, Bartok Industries, and the Guinterin Combine all owe their powerful place in intersystem commerce to the work strife generates. 

Let me reiterate that I am not attacking them for this.  If it were not for the radical advances in engineering and production that came from these concerns we might not have won the war.  However, we must now begin to focus our efforts at stabilizing the distribution of resources from the military to the developing worlds at the fringes of Terran influence.  Our quest for resources to sustain the production of war machines, be it the {mineral} mines of {system} or any of a thousand asteroid fields in the {mineral} rich system of {system} is a familiar scene.  It harkens back to a time when sections of Earth were strip-mined to exhaustion in order to fuel the military/corporate alliances that almost destroyed the developing nations at the fringes of a developed first world (Need I mention the W.E.C.).  The toxicity of the once fertile system of Palan is not unlike the destruction of the island once known as Java due to gold strip-mining practices. 

Although my words are not the first written about the subject, and far less eloquent, allow me to provide this one cautionary note during our revelry over the recent victory versus the alien menace.   We must examine, explode, and expand our current notions of interstellar expansion.  Although we may face a threat as great as the Kilrathi again, or as flash-fire fast as the mysterious alien strike against our interests, we must never lose sight of what we are fighting for.  Otherwise we may be fighting for the sake of fighting, and celebrate our protection of systems devastated by our presence.  

Let us not become that, which we despise, let us crush the real enemy: apathetic acceptance of an antiquated system of priorities.

DELIVERED DAY THREE

Related:  Confed releases statement about Hot-Spots


In a move towards public admission of the unrest in {systems} the Terran Confederation has released an official statement about unrestricted travel hazards.  Although this would seem to indicate that there is a problem in line with the civilian testimonials we have received, ISDN has not received either confirmation or denial of the nature of the threat.  


In accordance with the Public Awareness act and the Emergency Information Exchange program, here is the brief statement as received by ISDN

Official Notification of Possible Hazard

Terran Confederation Citizen Awareness Council

Due to the presence of rogue alien craft and the threat posed by pirate/mercenary forces in affected sectors, the Terran Confederation has mandated all travel or commerce that qualifies as non-essential be suspended until the situation can be fully assessed.

As information is compiled and verified it will be made available.  

A complete list of affected sectors, as well as qualifications of “non-essential“, are available from your nearest officiate representative. 

Thank you for your time. 

Official/Icis

DELIVERED DAY ONE

TCS CERBERUS

--

Captain Report 

2681.82

EYES ONLY

Good work, people.  We’re on our way to Cygnus.  


As you learned we now believe that the aliens are massing for a strike against Sol.  A strike against Earth itself.  Here in Cygnus we will be attempting to divide what we believe is the main thrust of the Alien force.  If we can push them out, bust them up, and make them fear our presence, we will have gone along way to ending this conflict.  

{21}

Our efforts have proven fruitful.  Your work on Midway has obviously prepared you for the fight and you haven risen to the situation marvelously.  If you can keep it up, you’ll all be relaxing on some beach somewhere with a drink and a smile in no time. 

if {21} and {11} and {02}

Well, I feel you’ve effectively washed the taste of losing lose bug fighters back in Courage out of our collective mouths.  Your performance in Talos and Ella should give us the edge we need to make the ‘sects in Cygnus pay dearly for their trespasses. 

if {21} and {12} and {02}

Ella system gets a boost from your success in Talos. Although I can’t guarantee its safety, I can say I feel a damn sight better than I was feeling.  First letting those bugs escape and then letting Ella’s security come into question…Well it seemed like we were heading down a dark path. Talos is the first step in getting our momentum back.  Keep it up in Cygnus.

if {21} and {12} and {01}

Ella system gets a boost from your success in Talos. Although I can’t guarantee its safety, I can say I feel a damn sight better than I was feeling.  If we can count Ella as our one failure and get past it to make the ‘sects pay in every other encounter, we should be in great shape. Keep it up in Cygnus.

if {21} and {11} and {01}

By my scorecard that marks three successful actions in three systems.  That’s a perfect record people.  I like perfect records. Now keep it up as we move into Cygnus and we’ll have our names inscribed into every ‘sect myth as the great evil that kept them from their glorious plans.  I hope you find that idea as thrilling as I do. 

{22}

Remember what I said about Drone fighters? I’m beginning think that’s not such a bad idea.  At least a drone would have rather been killed than perform so poorly.   Now prove me wrong, dammit.  As you read the rest of this be focused on one thing and one thing only: KILLING EVERYTHING WE TELL YOU TO KILL AND PROTECTING EVERYTHING ELSE. 

if {22} and {12} and {02}
Three systems, three significant losses.  What the hell are we doing here people?  If this keeps up we’re going to be served up on a platter to a bunch of ‘sect larva.  I expect more, and we can’t afford less than your best now. 

if {22} and {11} and {01}

Even though Talos was primarily a move for position that doesn’t mean you can slack.  We had significant victories in our first two systems. Don’t lose that momentum. It only gets more difficult from here on.

if {22} and {11} and {02}

We lose, we win, we lose.  I hate inconsistency, and I pray you can see the importance of winning.  Enough of this, when we reach Cygnus I expect a victory or three.   

if {22} and {12} and {01}
What happened?  We started off as a strong team.   Don’t tell me it was the fact we were in a system named Courage that inspired our only win.  We have to change course now and achieve only success.  Anything less could result in a few thousand more people dead.  Make Cygnus count, people. 


Now we all know that Cygnus is known for it’s R&R facilities, and the civilian presence has the potential to be very high.  Now I don’t want to see any more innocents caught dead in this conflict so consider it a high priority on all missions to respond to any and all distress calls you get.   Now I don’t want you to baby sit anybody, we just need to keep a lid on this thing, and that lid is about to blow off.  Any civilians that get caught up in the conflict need to be properly debriefed so we can maximize containment of any panic. 


Expect mission structure to be focused on deep recon, support for any vessels that might need it, and strikes against any concentration of aliens that is dumb enough to show it’s slimy face to the Cerberus’ crew of cold blooded killers.  Now get out there and make your species proud.  

TCS CERBERUS

--

Personal Log: Lt. Lance Casey 

2681.84



DELIVERED DAY THREE

I wish I were a marine.  Less baby sitting, fast results.   Of course, you’re usually dead a lot faster.  Maybe that’s not such a bad thing…

We pushed into Talos and made it through.  Currently en route to Cygnus. 

Supposedly we’ll be helping to drive a wedge in the Alien forces.  I don’t know about that.  I feel like a pebble in a dam that’s got more than a few cracks.

There are still reports of civies out there acting like idiots.  Zero promised and delivered some info on the alien virus that makes me very uncomfortable.  Supposed to be more on the way…good bedtime reading.  Jesus.

{21}
I’m glad I didn’t let the Captain down in Talos.  Only so many escorts you can run before you start wondering how many ‘sects you could be burning if you weren’t playing watchdog over some transports.  Only so many after that until you start acting on those impulses.   These new weapons would have been a welcome addition during the first offensive.  Mosquitoes have saved my ass a few times.

if {21} and {11} and {01}
Three victories as we move into Cygnus.  Maestro is bragging his head off, taking credit for as much as he can smirk to the women about.  Even Spyder seems to be slightly better spirits.  We’re all feeling the strain though.  Shift length is ridiculous.  The Captain is trying to run this tub like a full-fledged carrier, with a third of the crew.   I hope we can maintain under this pressure.  

if {21} and {12} and {01}
I’m still feeling the loss of Ella.  Reports indicate that support vessels have moved in and are reestablishing control over the system, but I know I could have done more.  Our victory in Courage and Talos seem like bitter pills to swallow after choking so hard.  Just found out that Jean lost an Uncle after we left Ella.  Hopefully our relative success in pushing through Talos means we’re back on the right track.

if {21} and {12} and {02}
I’m still feeling the loss of Ella.  Reports indicate that support vessels have moved in and are reestablishing control over the system, but I know I could have done more.  Our victory in Talos seems like a bitter pill to swallow after choking so hard in Courage and then again in the next system. Hopefully our relative success in pushing through Talos means we’re back on the right track.

if {21} and {11} and {02}
Two victories as we move into Cygnus.  Our win in Ella and our successful action in Talos help make up for the way I choked back in Courage.  Maestro is bragging his head off, taking credit for as much as he can smirk to the women about.  Even Spyder seems to be slightly better spirits.  We’re all feeling the strain though.  Shift length is ridiculous.  The Captain is trying to run this tub like a full-fledged carrier, with a third of the crew.   I hope we can maintain under this pressure.  

{22}
I let the Captain down.  I just can’t concentrate on escorts like before.  I’ve tasted the progress that only strikes can bring.  Every time I see a ‘sect I want to burn it and I’m beginning to miss the ones that take advantage of that.  This is a dangerous way of thinking.  I don’t want to meet Dad any sooner than necessary, so I plan on fixing this attitude before the bugs or the Captain send me to him. 

if {22} and {12} and {02}
Normally three strikes means you’re out.  Thank God we’ve got a chance to make good on our failures in Cygnus.  I’m still feeling the loss of Ella.  Reports indicate that support vessels have moved in and are reestablishing control over the system, but I know I could have done more. Talos feels like salt in the wound after choking so hard in Courage and then again in the next system. Hopefully we can get back on the right track. Shift length is ridiculous.  The Captain is trying to run this tub like a full-fledged carrier, with a third of the crew.   I hope we can maintain under this pressure.  

if {22} and {11} and {02}
Our win in Ella went a long distance to help make up for the way I choked back in Courage.   The loss in Talos though puts us back at square one emotionally. We’re all feeling the strain.  Shift length is ridiculous.  The Captain is trying to run this tub like a full-fledged carrier, with a third of the crew.   I hope we can maintain under this pressure.  

if {22} and {11} and {01}
We had it together enough to pull off a couple victories in Courage and Ella, but the loss in Talos though puts us back at square one emotionally. We’re all feeling the strain.  Shift length is ridiculous.  The Captain is trying to run this tub like a full-fledged carrier, with a third of the crew.   I hope we can maintain under this pressure.  

I have to remember to bug Maestro about what he has in his quarters.  I know he’s tanked before he ever meets us at the bar.  This isn’t fair, and he’s afraid of facial injuries.  I think I better go speak with him. 

DELIVERED DAY THREE

INFORMATIONAL SUPPLEMENT 31-J6 SECTION ONE

-----

CLASSIFICATION R-2

-----

AUTHORIZED PERSONNEL ONLY

Contents: 

Partial transcript of Dr. Benbow’s General Assembly address on possible Alien toxicology issues.

Correspondence seized from Cmdr. Leonard J. Silver

[Partial transcript from the Meeting of the General Assembly, 2681.76]

Gov. Sephert: The chair now recognizes Dr. Maria Benbow, Director, Confed Disease Control.  Doctor, you have the floor.

Dr. Benbow: Gentlemen, I shall keep this short.  I believe that we are facing a potentially serious contamination threat.

The following correspondence was retrieved from Commander Leonard Silver’s encrypted files after a tip from one of my staff.  Please review these documents carefully. 

<Begin confiscated Silver correspondence>

TO:
Cmdr. Silver, Leonard J.

FR:
Lt. Hands, Israel

Sub:
Intercepted transmission

Commander,

The following communication was intercepted on 2681.49 1535 by our Aires VI listening station in the T’lan Meth system.  It originated from the Hispaniola, a deep space salvage freighter based off the Sephron space station.  The transmission indicates a possible breach of security.  

<begin transmission>

Hispaniola: 
“…Ok Hawkins, let’s take it nice and slow out there.”

Ferret: 
“Roger that, Hispaniola.  I’m moving the Ferret into position now.

<pause>

Damn, this one’s almost completely intact.  If we can get this back to Sol we can make a fortune!”

Hispaniola: 
“Careful out there.  Sensors show that the environmental controls are still functional.”

Ferret: 
“Energy readings are nominal.  There’s not enough juice left in this thing to sustain a cockroach.  I’m closing for a closer look.

<pause>

It looks like the ships drive is intact!  Should we try to remove the drive here?”

Hispaniola: 
“Negative on that.  Let’s just tractor the whole fighter on board.  We can strip and store anything valuable, and flush the rest.  Jackpot, boys and girls!  If we can get this stuff past customs, we’re gonna be retiring early!”

Ferret: 

“Roger that.  Returning to the Hispaniola.”

<end transmission>

My team is currently tracking the Hispaniola.  She appears to be making directly for Sol.

Please advise.

Lt. Israel Hands

CLEARANCE PENDING ON ADDITIONAL INFORMATION REQUEST

E-MAIL

DELIVERED DAY TWO

TO: Lt. Lance Casey {spyder}

FROM: Major Terrence O’Hearn

SUBJECT: FW: RE: Request for any information…

Hey, remember me saying I was going to try and contact my father and see if he knew anything about alien contaminants being discovered on any of the wreckage?

Well and I have to admit the speed stunned me, he responded.

I’ve directed the first part of the docs Dad sent me through the ICIS official bureaugnat machine.  Should be to you soon, as late as tomorrow.  The second part won’t clear until next week, according to him. 

All I have to say is that we better watch our ass on this one. 

Well, that and if you ever call me Terry I’ll kill you.

My Dad writes a better lead-in than I do, read his letter before looking at the docs. 

Sweet dreams, Case.

--ZerO—

----ORIGINAL MESSAGE----

TO: Major Terrence O’Hearn  {SPYDER}

FROM: M.O. Dr. O’Hearn

SUBJECT: RE: Request for any information…

You want me to send you information about any possible alien contaminants that have been discovered due to examination of wreckage? I have a few items that you’re cleared for now. However, being my son, I expect you to not be shocked by any of what you discover.  

Discover the truth and cloud the motive.  

Dangerous idea, son.  Although, I know you are aware of that.  No matter what your opinion on these matters are, rest assured they are being taken care of.  Any losses will be minimized as soon as the scope of the crisis comes into focus.  

Consider this response to be an eyes-only heads-up on possible threats to your mission. 

Enough with the protocol, I have a jump to make in three hours. 

Inefficiency is borne of haste, and there is no crime in that.  Disasters have a way of happening, the worst being ones we see coming.  

The untenable self-assumed position of nature’s controlling moderator has provided us with a terrible addition to our shared vision.  We now see reasonable responses with unreasonable requirements.  

In this case, we all know that gathering, tampering with, and reclaiming materials of unknown origin, without proper evaluation, can well have horrific implications.  

Case in point:

In 2304 when the biological agent known as “Malacreaux’s Bite” destroyed the IO colony, strong willed truth-seekers rose up to blame the scientific community for the disease.  Government officials were being accused of negligent genocide following the reduction of containment standards that led to the plague. 

The government was wrong in relaxing standards; but in retrospect the incident would have occurred either way.  Human nature is an unfortunate commodity in the blame business.   The ingestion of hazardous materials in a mineshaft air lock is as age old as the act of mining itself.  The usual three-stage decontamination had been reduced to two (which was still shown to be effective at detecting and erasing any known biological organism or derivative thereof) and an organism comprised of a previously unknown makeup managed to slip through.  Everyone knew that by removing the third, most costly, stage they would be able to maintain the war effort as well as colonization during the third incident between enemy factions within the Confederacy. They also knew the possibility existed of a disaster.  They expected the mining concerns to comply with the scanning requirements of each newly exposed mile of soil before beginning the actual mining. They understood that they would never be able to regulate all of the mining operations closely enough to verify that the mining companies weren’t just glossing over the scans to get to the treasure inside. 


The war was won, they managed to push us further into space, and improved upon their process along the way.  

This new situation is a far more basic testament to the human ability to kill yourself while trying to get ahead too quickly. Any silence is to keep needless panic from breaking out amongst border worlders,  mercs, corps, and Kilrathi.  You have the clearance to see these materials, and it is assumed you are one of the few to understand the importance of trustworthy silence. Of course you can show this to anyone else with similar clearance, just keep in mind the sensitivity of the issue. 

I, myself, am not allowed to give any further situation-specific personal opinions on the matter due to the classification of the studies I’m engaged in.  However I have attached the transcripts and correspondences taken from Cmdr. Silver that you are cleared to see.  It should come in two pieces. The first should have arrived and the other probably won’t clear for a week or so. 

It isn’t that much, but I believe it will clear up any questions you have.

Dammit, I just realized I lectured you.  

You understand my thoroughness, I hope.  You can hit me when you see me next, Terry. The next correspondence can have nothing to do with anything serious, okay? I mean it. Fly safe, and please contact me after this matter is resolved,

Love, 

Dad

DELIVERED THIRD DAY
TO: Major Terrence O’Hearn, Major Karl Bowen

FROM: Lt. Lance Casey

SUBJECT: RE: FW: RE: Request for any information…

Just read the document.  I don’t know the details, but it sounds bad.

I want a thicker flight suit.  

About the name thing, don’t worry Terry, it’s our little secret.

I won’t let anyone know, Terry.

Promise.

…

…

Did you have a little wagon or something with your name painted on the side when you were a kid, Terry? <grin>

Always good to have dirt on a ranking officer. 

------------------------

Casey

DELIVERED THIRD DAY
TO: Major Terrence O’Hearn, Lt. Lance Casey 

FROM: Major Karl Bowen

SUBJECT: RE: FW: RE: Request for any information…

I’ve seen some of this.  I’m going to find out more, I know one of those guys. 

One of the dead guys. 

Sorry about the nickname, Terry.

I’ll let you know what I find out.

[(spyder)]

