EPISODE ONE


This is my first log aboard the Cerberus.   She’s a nice enough ship, no Midway, but a nice ship.  The big gun on the bottom and the speed form those engines make her one formidable craft in a fight.  No matter the “strength” and “power” or whatever Jean said, I still think Cerberus is a stupid name.   

Weren’t we shooting down Cap Missiles of named the same thing?  I guess you can’t predict what TC officials are going to pull from. 

The Captain is a piece of work.  I haven’t seen that many scars on one guy since Dekker and his men were around.   He’s down to business. I like that.  He’s the type of guy who just knows how to state the obvious well enough to make you cringe.  

I hope this is just a babysitting gig as the Captain stated in his report to us.  I’m tired of all the fighting.  I just want to take a break…

Courage sector is supposed to be clean, but reports of small contingents of ‘sect fighters have been spotted just about everywhere, so you never know. 

We’re supposed to be getting some variant fighters armed with the latest load outs.  I’ve heard some talk about the “Dust Cannon”, “CloudBurst”, “Chain Ion” and “Mosquito RP” but I didn’t think they had gotten out of test yet.  Hope one of those doesn’t backfire and make my Mom bury another dead man in her life.

Well, Dad…I hope you can hear my thoughts as I type this.  I’ll be thinking of you, Hawk, Blair, and Dallas, and praying I don’t have to add any more names to that list. 

EPISODE TWO

Never seen so many bugs at one time.  Never.  I didn’t think I’d ever use so much ordinance in my career.  The Wasp has always been the mother load of firepower and I just about drained her dry on one intercept.  

{01}

I don’t even want to think about what might have happened if I hadn’t helped zap those two ‘sects running for the jump.  The fight through the Courage system was hard enough without those bugs getting to tell all their friends about us.  The Captain gave us just the right pat on the back…said he’d buy me a drink, can’t turn that down.

{02}

I can’t believe I missed those bugs heading for the jump. I’ve never been that slow.  We paid for it, too.  They zeroed in on us like flies to a corpse.  Thank God they were the ones to get waxed.

Maestro isn’t taking this well at all.  He said he had some “supplies” to help him out, don’t even want to think about what that means. Zero is really worried about the number of mercs exposing themselves to the Alien scrap. I don’t know what to think about any of this.  Just when the Confederation looks like it has its act together we have several thousand morons with ships willing to screw it all up.  

Jean is distant, I’ve been trying to get through the Stiletto armor to find out what’s wrong, but with no luck.   Spyder has just turned into Mr. Regs. His voice sounds older, his attitude scarily focused.  I’m glad to have the guy on my wing, but I want to personally put him on a shuttle for the nearest officer resort the second this thing is over. 

Jesus, we’ve only been on this assignment for a heartbeat and already things feel like we’ve been in the shit for months.  

Next up we’re hitting the Ella system.  I’ve always wanted to see the Ella starbase, big enough to house the Midway between her landing bays.   Supposed to be quite a sight.  

Now if only the bugs will comply and make this a pleasurable visit.  I have a sneaking suspicion that I’ll be doing more blasting than sightseeing. 

By the way, “We’re gonna miss you bug”? I have no idea what is funny to these guys, but that, for the record, was not funny.  I’ve got to check on getting the air mixture they’re getting. 

EPISODE THREE

We all knew this was more serious than it seemed after our first engagement.  Now we know this is as bad as our time on Midway.   The thing that really confuses me is that if the bugs had gotten so many ships through our defenses why they didn’t just hit us from both fronts.  We would have folded faster than Zero in poker. 

Maybe their hive mentality runs on single tracks.  Maybe they can’t chew gum and walk at the same time.  Something tells me no. 

{11}
I’m glad we were able to make a distinct difference in Ella.  If I thought that those bugs were going to be able to take the system after our departure I’d never be able to live with myself.  I just hope that their pilots remain just as predictable.  If these were Kilrathi flying those ships we’d be in for one hell of a fight.  Hopefully their genetic experiments on the civilians…and pilots…they took during the first push won’t be used against us.  If they could incorporate elements of our flying style against us…well, best not to think about it. 

if {11} and {01}
This feels like the best of times on Midway, a steamroller on our way to the heart of the problem.  Now, I’m not letting two limited engagement actions in systems that are supposed to be a long way from the central conflict give me a false sense of security.   I’m sure there are tougher bugs waiting for us.  I’m just glad we’ve been thinking up to this point.

if {11} and {02}

More like it.  We managed to keep Ella safe and get past our…I should say my…failure back in Courage.  Cap seems pleased that we pulled it together to protect the big station.  I hope we can keep this up…

{12}
I wish we didn’t have to leave Ella like this.  I feel we’ve failed on just about every level here.  The prestige level of the Ella system is no doubt going to wreck more than just Cerberus morale when it gets out that the bugs have a good foothold there.   However, if we can cut off these bastards by pushing through Talos, then maybe we can undo those mistakes.  

if {12} and {01}

It seemed like a good start at first. We waxed the bugs trying to warn home and then wandered into Ella like we owned the place. You’d think we’d learn not to underestimate the ‘sects strength…

if {12} and {02}
Two losses, and I’m a big part of both.  Zero took Ella really hard, and Maestro seems to think we’re headed for burnout lane. Maybe he’s right.  I don’t want to find out though.  Any ‘sect in Talos is going to get my full attention.

The Captain says Talos is a key step for us in maneuvering towards the Cygnus system.  There are also supposed to be more ‘sects here.  

Oh, great…I’m thrilled. 

EPISODE FOUR

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. 

EPISODE FIVE

We’re on the way to Luyten.   Luyten station is said to have a lot of Confed ships.  This is good. We need a lot of backup if we’re going to make it through this. 

Spyder and I hung out most of last night.  He hears the same noise I hear during pre-jump staging, and that noise keeps him from sleeping at night as well.  Scary how deeply you begin to identify with each other…We stayed up and debated the validity of the current super carrier program.  Neither of us really give a damn, it just makes us feel like normal people to argue about something as meaningless.  Politics only matter to those who would be the first to die in a real conflict. 

A lot of those people were on the Twilight Purchase.  I’d never seen a cruise liner on anything except holo-vid.  Thing was massive.  

{31}
No idea how we kept the bugs from tearing the thing to pieces.   Amazing to hear all those people over the radio cheering. I think Maestro finally got the audience he wanted.  I’m betting he makes a cred or three after all this is done. 

if {31} and {21} and {11}
This coupled with Ella makes him a dangerously smug person to be around.  We are all glad to be moving into Luyten with a pretty clean slate.  Winning in both Talos and Ella helped give us the emotional boost we needed to forget how tired we all are. 

if {31} and {22} and {11}
Our escape from Talos doesn’t feel quite as bad after our successes here in Cygnus and in Ella. Man, I only thought Maestro was bad after Ella, now he’s a dangerously smug person to be around.   I’m just glad I’ve been able to make a difference in Ella and with those passengers.

if {31} and {22} and {12}
If we had lost here, I think I’d have gone crazy.  We fail to provide any significant help in Ella and escape Talos by the skin of our teeth.  I’m glad I don’t have the weight of anymore death on my back. 

if {31} and {21} and {12}
Even with our win in Talos and now Cygnus, I still keep feeding that demon that shows me the faces of the Confed pilots who have died trying to secure Ella since we left.  I’m just glad I don’t have a boat of dead civies on my record as well. 

{32}
Really wasn’t any way to stop the bugs from tearing that thing apart.  No armor, no turrets, hell the shielding seems barely enough to get through a belt.  I’ve never heard a thousand people dying before.  Each one seemed to be trying to scream louder than the next; that last word hopefully heard by someone who will survive.  I’ve already modified the sample filter on my communications channel to ensure I’ll never hear it again. 

if {32} and {22} and {12}
I think I’m incapable of doing this anymore.  No…that’s just a lack of sleep talking to me. So many lives lost…I can’t take responsibility for each of them, I know. It just gets harder and harder to be in the position of savior and deliver.  A hero is just a lucky guy who knows when to quit.  All of us feel like anything except heroes at the moment.  Cygnus, Talos…Ella…. I still keep feeding that demon that shows me the faces of the Confed pilots who have died trying to secure Ella since we left.  I’ve got to make Luyten count.  I’ll make up for every civie who burned on that liner with a dozen ‘sect corpses. 

if {32} and {21} and {12}
I assumed we were getting back on track. I assumed that our successful push through Talos would speed us through Cygnus.  I’ve been assuming a lot lately. I still keep feeding that demon that shows me the faces of the Confed pilots who have died trying to secure Ella since we left.  I’ve got to make Luyten count.  I’ll make up for every civie who burned on that liner with a dozen ‘sect corpses. 

if {32} and {21} and {11}
This grinds our momentum to a halt emotionally.  We were just coasting along, just like on the Midway. Ella was tough, but we made her a little safer, and Talos was just a straight-ahead run.  Then we have to lose those tourists. I’ve got to make Luyten count.  I’ll make up for every civie who burned on that liner with a dozen ‘sect corpses. 

if {32} and {22} and {11}
I can’t take losing streaks, especially when I’m responsible for them.  I’m glad Ella isn’t on the card of failures, but all those people… I’ve got to make Luyten count.  I’ll make up for every civie who burned on that liner with a dozen ‘sect corpses. 

The Twilight Purchase.  Man, seems cold-blooded to name a ship that after what happened in Trafalgar two years ago. What the hell was it doing out here?  Why in the name of everything holy didn’t the Guinterin Combine cease traffic through this area?  They have more government contracts than civilian schemes, they must have known the danger.  Somebody related to somebody on one of these liners is going to make sure some execs lose their ability to breathe. 

Found out that the hearings on Alien Intent or whatever it’s called was delayed after a terrorist bombing outside the dome.  It’s being moved to another location.  Should resume soon. 

Just got done the rest of Zero’s dad’s dirt on the virus.   Makes me want to move to McLean system to be as far away from anything real as possible. 

Okay then.

Luyten system.  Luyten station.  It has to be a stopover and I just know we’re going to have to fight for it, I just hope we don’t fail.  

I think I can sleep now.  Maybe. 

EPISODE SIX

I’m a little distracted.  Well, I’m a lot distracted.  Jean was trying to ask me something and I blew up.  I know she knows that the stress just kind of came out of me, but…well I hope this flyboy hasn’t blown it. 

She just…it’s just when you hear this voice that sounds like a teenager trying to sound bloody, you can get annoyed. Even if you know the person behind the voice is one of the most precise killers in Confed, you don’t always think about it.  So, not thinking about her and only hearing the voice I…well…went BOOM.  

Anyway, a good apology should help.  I’ll get to that right after I’m done finding ways of delaying it.

{41}
I feel really confident about moving into Krieger.  With the folks at Luyten station secure we have the backup to start hitting the important ‘sects. I really want to tear the launcher off of a few carriers in the cockpit of a Devastator.   In Krieger we should get the opportunity.   Whatever they are doing in Proxima, we’ll make sure they don’t do it for long. 

{42}
Why am I so mad, anyway? The Cap is treating us like garbage after the fall of Luyten.   He thinks were capable of doing the impossible.  I didn’t want to lose Luyten, none of us wanted to lose Luyten.  There are just some times in life you have to take the loss.  We have to go through Sirius now, try and disrupt the Alien supply lines to make up for the loss and find a backdoor into Proxima.  Hell, this sounds more like it.  Cerberus shouldn’t be attempting to break sieges, she should be striking the enemy where it hurts.  I’ll make up for every life lost at Luyten with ten aliens.  Jesus, I sound like a ten-year-old. He has every right to treat us any way he chooses.  We screwed up big and no amount of petty rationalization is going to make up for that.  If I can help it no one else is going to die on my shift unless I’m told to kill them.  I can’t deal with the blame. 

This next push should take us through to Proxima.  This is where the ‘sects are supposed to be massing.  I hope so.  The more I can cut through, the more sparks of dying fighters that I leave in my wake, the more of these bastards doesn’t live to breed…I gotta calm down…

Maybe these tranqs will help me sleep.  Haven’t yet, just made me see things behind my lids that I want erased.  

Oh, yeah...>Jean<…Can’t forget that…

Sleep is overrated anyway. 

EPISODE SEVEN

We’re almost ready for Proxima.   A second wormhole?  I still don’t understand why they haven’t just crushed us.  They have more tech, ships, and support than the Confederation and the Kilrathi combined.  

Are they just going to keep opening wormholes and hoping we don’t squash them?  Seems incredibly shortsighted for a race that’s been tooling around in space longer than we’ve been literate.  This is something pilots and marines aren’t enough for.  We need to evolve some system of real understanding or we’re going to be infested by the one cockroach that is suddenly immune to our spray.

{41}
Krieger was a difficult run.  I’ve never taken down that many carriers in a single system before.   How many of these things are there? I want Maestro to shut up with that freaking line of his.  How many times must someone say something before they know they shouldn’t say it anymore?   Anyway, the alien presence in Proxima should be a little weaker for the losses and that should make our job easier.  I hope.

{42}
Sirius felt good.  Knowing that every dead transport equals one under equipped bug in Proxima makes me feel better about the sheer number we’re going to face.   I wish we had been able to smash our way through the Krieger sector.  Killing ‘sports is one thing, taking down multiple carriers another.  Would have felt better to burn those fighters as they lay on the deck. Oh well, hopefully Proxima won’t be more than we can handle.   What am I talking about, of course we’ll be able to handle it. 
That’s it. Last log for now.  Hopefully, it’s not the last forever.  Well, given my writing that might not be such a bad thing.  

I never think about how embarrassing it’ll be when these are looked over when I die.

Just in case: To whom it may concern,

If you’re reading this, I’ve died.  I failed on my mission and pray to God that you were able to succeed in my place.  

If you’re looking at this for any strategic reasons you have wasted a bit of scan time, and I apologize for not being thorough.  My logs from Midway should have provided all the tactical information I was capable of giving before just needing a way to get some thoughts out of my head.  

Do me a favor, if it isn’t too much to ask…Tell my Mother I love her.  Also tell Jean Talvert that I’m sorry I couldn’t buy her that round of drinks at the beach like I promised.  

Man, that’s dismal…I better go get in my ship and occupy myself with something I’m good at. 

