Deep Space, Shockwave Cl ass Crui ser Persecutor
-Zero Hour plus One Wek Three Days

The Persecutor drifted through space. Qut of her main docking bay snal
specks of light fell. As they went each activated a thruster, noving, and
t hen di sappearing into hyperspace. On the bridge Vice-Adnmral Gath Rale
eased back in the command chair.

Around hi mwas the usual bustle of any |large starship's bridge. Section
heads supervised the operators in the crew pits, higher ranking officers
stal ked around. The bridges usual conplenent of nouse droids rolled about
in specially recessed tunnels, taking sensitive data to the operations area
at the rear of the bridge. The extensive crew who oversaw t he runni ng of
the ship had an outpost on the bridge, though their usual domain was far
below, in the arnoured city that nade up nost of the ship. Down in the |eft
crew pit there was unusual activity,

As each probe droid reported in its data was added to a target catal ogue,
which was in turn used to nake the reconmended target list for taskforce
two. Grath was | ooking forward to seeing what interesting prey they would
find.

--Zero Hour plus One Wek Four Days

Grath Rale stood in the mappi ng roomof the ship his nacabre grin

hi ghlighted by the lights fromthe screens. The tactical hologramin the
centre of the roomwas bei ng updated every nonent as nore data fl ooded in.
However he was not paying attention to that, he had selected his first
target.

The systemin question | ooked |ike a wal kover, but had been given

i mportance by the federation. It would serve as a useful neans of

di scovering their tactical abilities, and political resolve. He woul d take
his taskforce there, take over and wait.

-Baj or system
-Hal f an hour | ater

The Persecutor Decelerated, the rest of the taskforce appearing with her,

i medi ately on arrival the inperials jamed all outgoi ng conmuni cati ons.
Initially the commander of the small space station had refused to surrender.
The levelling of a city had rapidly changed her m nd. Now Kira Nerys

waited in a cell aboard the alien comand ship.



She was no stranger to incarceration. She had suffered it several tines.
This was different though. At |east when fighting the cardassians she had
known their agenda and their notives, the sane for the domnion. This was a
different threat than before though. This time there had been no prom ses
of assistance, nealy the business end of weapons pointed at her and her
crew, continuously. She had had everything renoved from her, including her
ear-jewel l ery. She had then been thrown in a small extrenely Spartan cell.
Unli ke those on the station this actually had a physical door. Personally
she thought that was an inprovenent. It had not been designed for the
psychol ogi cal benefits of federation cells. The lighting was m ni mal .

Vell at |est they were honest.

On the station things were a ness. Inperial technicians had begun to take
it apart. They were rebuilding it in their own inage. Already the crude
reactors had been replaced with a snall hypermatter nodul e, and a new
conputer core was being installed. The old one was al ready renoved and
crated ready to be sent to gateway for analysis. The Replication system had
been the source of some curiosity anong the techs, whom had been endl essly
i mputing conmands into it. One had even begun instructing it to produce a
mass of every conpound on the inperial material's database. It had had
difficulty with heavy el enents, and conpl ex conmpounds.

In the mdst of this chaos Lieutenant commander Cortsweien attenpted to get
all the technol ogy sanples crated and ready for transport. It was an uphill
struggl e. Wenever the techs renoved sonething they insisted on replacing
it. He stal ked down the corridors barking at technicians whom he perceived
to be '"slacking.' Qutside the bulk transports and |light craft clustered
around the space station |ike vultures. The three 'runabout' craft
attached to the station were being stowed into one of the smaller
transports, while the crew of the station was being transferred fromthe
persecutor into a prison craft. The Del phus was attached to one of the
station's airl ocks.

Cort swei en had been assigned to oversee the transport of captured nmaterials
back to the gateway system He would have preferred to be capturing the
materials, but it was good enough for now OQutside an inperial prison ship
noved into a position recently vacated by a bulk transport. The grim
exterior of the ship reflected its function. Already transport shuttles
were beginning to ferry prisoners to the vessel. Lord Kol oth had ordered
all captives to be taken back to gateway for detail ed questioning. The

| argest one of the station's craft, the defiant class gun-ship was sitting
in the docking bay of one of the inperator star destroyers. It had been
left intact; the vice admral wanted it for future m ssions.

-San Francisco, Earth, UFP Headquarters



-Two days | ater

Runours were circulating in starfleet headquarters. Runours of another
attack by the dom nion. Al contact with the planet Bajor had been | ost.
Admral Paris was not really concerned, his son, and his new granddaughter
had recently returned fromthe Delta Quadrant. Voyager was now | anded on
earth. Teans of technicians had begun anal ysing the new technol ogi es they
had brought with them Soon the federation fleet would not have to worry
about outside aggressors. He was wal king with Captain Janeway, hearing al
t he anecdotes fromthe seven-year sojourn to the far side of the gal axy.
Up ahead | eani ng agai nst one of the deciduous trees that were sprinkled
liberally around starfl eet headquarters was a nman in a starfleet uniform
He was surprised to note that the man was in fact an admral. Wom he did
not recogni se as the man got up and wal ked towards them Kathryn Janeway
recogni sed himthough. It was Q The sneer was unm st akabl e.

"Ch Captain | really do think that you can do better..."
over to her

Capt ai n Janeway | ooked at Qwith distaste. For an entity that clained to be
so vastly superior to humanity he really was irritating. "Wat do you want
"

"Want, what do | want? Is there anything you could give ne? If you neant to
ask why am 1 here, then the answer is that |I'm staking out a good seat."
Janeway glared at him "Wat for?"

"Ch that would be telling, and extrenely unfair." Replied Q waggling a
finger in the captain's direction. Janeway |aughed. "Fair, when have you
been fair? M schi evous, arrogant, self-satisfied, snug, annoyi ng and
general |y unpl easant, but not fair."

Q nocked an expression of shock

"Moi, smug?" then became serious "if you knew how nmuch | have to be snug
about then perhaps you woul d eat your words, Mn capitane."” He uttered
contenptuously. Wth that he di sappeared in his trademark flash of |ight

Q said sauntering

-Planet 14 Inperial 'outreach' survey
-Zero Hour plus Two Weeks

The Del phus dropped from hyperspace close to the planet. Lt. Conmander
Cortswei en was as usual on the bridge. This planet was inhabited by a
primtive humanoid culture, identified by probe droid only a few days ago.
They had not even col onised the other planets in their system It was
extrenely likely that their citizens, if not their governnment would wi sh to
join the enpire. Leaning over the console he ordered the ship to |and near
a maj or popul ation centre. The |eader of the anbassadors stood at the door
to the bridge. The inperial outreach programwas designed to take control



of the recourses of un-exploited planets in this galaxy. This was one of
its early tests. Lord Koloth had intended this as a mnor project, but it
had beconme far nore inportant.

-Baj or system

At the sanme time the USS Centaur dropped out of warp into the Bajor system
The area was deserted, apart fromthe | oss of conmunications nothing
seened out of the ordinary. Captain Tanz ordered a sensor sweep of the
system The result was nothing. Al of the ship's sensors returned no

results at all. The anmbassador class ship noved closer to the planet. The
space station was in its usual position, but it seenmed very different there
were new nodifications made to the station. It |ooked nore om nous than

before, and it was now arnmoured. Then a huge and om nous wedge reveal ed
itself. It was accelerating towards the federation ship rapidly. Captain
Tanz ordered the centaur to flee. He was wasting his effort.

G een streaks of fire lanced out and i mol ated the centaur as if it were a
sacrificial offering to some primtive, wathful god. On board the bridge
of the Persecutor Vice-adnmiral Rale was di sappoi nted. He had been expecting
nore of a kick fromthe |ocals. Wenever the enpire | ost contact with its
protectorates, which was a rare event, it was usually a far nore aggressive
response. He was becom ng nore confident that his mssion was going to
becone | aughabl y easy.

- Gateway system |Inperial base of operations. Vengeance C ass Star Cruiser
"I nperial Wath"
-Shortly afterwards

Lord Kol oth | ooked out of the view ports on the bridge. Ahead of himthe
vast dagger of the Inperial Wath pierced the void of space, in the

di stance the first new ships were al nost conpleted. Merely snmall patrol
ships and carrack light cruisers for now, the first new star destroyers and
crui sers would not yet be ready for sone tine, and even then there was the
probl em of crew ng them

A communi cations officer was wal king towards him "M/ Lord we have a report
fromtask force two. They have engages a solitary alien vessel. It was
destroyed.” The man handed him a data pad and retreated back to the crew
pit at the rear of the bridge.

Readi ng the nessage, and watchi ng the acconpanying visuals, He felt an urge
to laugh. The contenptible |l ocals of that region were truly weak.



-San Francisco, Earth, UFP Headquarters
-Two days | ater

Capt ai n Kat hryn Janeway stood outside the office of Admral Price. She had
been told that she was recalled fromleave. The door slid open, the admral
sitting behind an oak desk on the far side of the office.

The situation developing in the bajoran system neant that the ship needed a
new crew qui ckly. Unfortunately she was the only captain available for the
new ship. Talking to it's first officer as she headed for the turbolifts
she asked, "Why are we taking a ship fromhere, surely there is something
cl oser?"

"Not really,"” He replied, "this ship is powered by a transwarp core."

" Bor g?"

"No this functions differently, The engines produce a different speed curve,
Warp one is equivalent to warp four, two is equivalent to warp eight, and

warp nine is equivalent to warp thirty"

"Warp thirty?"

"In a way. The Lanbda is also arned far better than any other craft in
starfleet; we are carrying thirty phaser arrays, twenty photon torpedo
turrets, and five dual quantumtorpedo turrets. W al so have a cl oaki ng
device, courtesy of the klingons" He stated with pride. "Deck one, bridge"
he instructed the lift.

-Baj or System
-Ten hours | ater.

The Lanbda decel erated fromtranswarp under cloak. The system was craw i ng
wi th ships. None of themcould be identified due to the extrenme sensor
jamm ng. Closing in the Lanbda approached one of the alien ships. The
bridge was quiet. On the main veiwscreen was a victory class star destroyer
The wedge shaped ship | ooked primtive, though it carried enough firepower
to slag many its nunber of |esser craft. Even so it was an outdated ship,
mai nly intended for second |line duties now. The |anbda flew towards it,
decl oaki ng, and opening fire with every weapon at its disposal. A volley of
forty quantum torpedoes arrowed towards the victory class ship. There was
an eye-searing flash as the warheads detonated. Captain Janeway rel axed in
her seat, "Report" she snapped. The Turbol aser bolt that vaporised the ship
cut off the reply.

On the bridge of the Persecutor Admral Rale noticed the flash in the

di stance. Turning to the Conmunications officers he asked, "Wat was that?"
Lt. Kyl eson, the chief comrunications officer turned in his hard-backed
chair. "The Immolator is under attack sir, they report..." he craned his



head listening intently to his earpeice. "They were attacked by a ship tat
appeared from nowhere, and di sappeared again."

"Did they hit it?"

Kyl eson repeated the question. "Yes sir, but only once.” Rale turned and
|l eft the bridge. "I will report this" he stated sinply.

- Gateway system |Inperial base of operations. Vengeance C ass Star Cruiser
"I nperial Wath"
-Shortly afterwards

The hol ogram of Vice Adnmiral Rale stood on the centre of the Desk. The
various officers of the Inperial Wath arrayed around himon the circul ar
table. On the table in front of each officer a screen displayed the | ast
nonents of the Lanbda. General Orkon spoke first. This is all very
interesting, admral, but what rel evance does it have other than
illustrating the weakness of the eneny. The storntrooper conmander next to
hi m nodded. Ranmend Kumar stared at the strategically, if not tactically
deficient General. "It illustrated the technology involved in the eneny

cl oaki ng device, reset your inmmges gentlenen, and you will see a clear
illustration the eneny ability to detect vessels through their cloaking
devices. That General is why this is relevant, not only is it a great
advantage to them it is also sonething we could use."” The general stared
at the venonous researcher. "Wiy can't you nake devices |ike theirs?" he
asked sceptically. "Gentlenmen" interrupted Koloth "we shall nake efforts to
di scover how they build such devices."

"My Lord," Rale spoke up "W al ready have a device, fromthe captured
vessel . "

"Excellent" replied Koloth, "I shall arrange for some of the prisoners to
assist M. Kumar in meking it function."

- Cell block #4, Vengeance Class Star Cruiser "lInperial Wath"
-Shortly afterwards

Col onel Kira Nerys stared at the nman opposite her. He was human, or at

| east as far as she could tell. He was tall, and dressed hinmself in a black
padded suit. She found it strange that he wore no uniform On either side
of her stood the ubiquitous white-arnoured troopers. "Now Col onel, |I am

sure you want to help us, it would avoid nuch unpl easant ness” Looki ng down
at her restraints she decided to go for the bravado option, she was
unlikely to live very long anyway. "You call this pleasant?" she replied.
He did not | ook amused "I'Il take that as a no then? Perhaps | should
explain this device for you. It is a sinple shock table. As you can surely



tell, it is off at the noment, however should you refuse to co-operate with
us it will be used to cause you considerable pain by nerve induction. Used
with a mld stinulant drug or two, | aminfornmed that it can be quite,
quite painful. So, Colonel, what will it be?" He arched his eyebrows.

She spat at him unfortunately she was about a foot short. "Never mnd, ny
dear, I'Il give you sonme tine to think it over. Flanked by his guards he

| eft the room The heavy door slid shut. The recessed lights in the ceiling
flicked off, leaving her with only her disconfort and thoughts in the inky
dar kness.

- Shockwave cl ass heavy crui ser Tor nentor
- Borg space

"We are the Borg, You will be assinilated. Your biological and
technol ogi cal distinctiveness will be added to our own, resistance is
fitile." For the unpteenth time today Captain Warren heard this boring and
repetitive intimdation slogan. It was interesting to specul ate on exactly
how any species coul d becone so, stupid. The phal anx of cubes ahead began
accel erating towards the Tornentor. Turbol asers spat out, w eaking havoc
anong the cubes. The cubes continued their accel eration.

- Commander's suite, Vengeance Class Star Cruiser "lInperial Wath"

Kol ot h | ooked out of the observation wi ndows. They were in fact screens.
The roons he was in were buried deep in the ship. Soon he would have to
open the wornhol e again. The enperor had schedul ed a communi cati on. He was
sure that the enperor would be pleased with his success thus far.

At | east he hoped so. He knew that he was being tested. This assignnent
nei ther required nor needed his presence. The Inperial Wath coasted near
t he bl ack hole, her prow ai med as an absurd dagger agai nst the heart of

t hat i nmense nass.

An enerald gl ow began to trace its way al ong specially constructed channels.
The effect of the energies being rel eased was far slower than the speed of
light. It snaked its way frompylon to pylon, finally it touched the prow
of the i mmense vessel. An enerald beam stabbed out at the black hole. If
one were to see space and gravity at that nonment as a flat plane, you would
see the already huge gap begin to fall, rapidly accelerating to a single
poi nt .

Along tinme ago in a galaxy far far away another bl ack hol e began to change.
W sps of turquoise |ight began to form In an instant so small that no
instrunment available to man was able to neasure it the two bl ack hol es



| i nked. Technol ogy i ndi stingui shable from nagic.

In his suite Koloth turned regarding the hol o-projector, awaiting contact.
He did not have to wait for |ong. The huge cow ed for shimered into view
St eppi ng forwards he kneel ed on the inmagi ng pad.

Enper or Pal patine, the nost powerful being in the known universe began to
speak; "What have you to report?" he said, his voice had a deep resonance
and a vibrating quality. Kane Kol oth | ooked upwards. "My lord," he said "W
have securely established a bridge-head and begun investigating this gal axy.
' The enperor nodded "We have di scovered that the inhabitants are even
weaker than we had anticipated.” The enperor cut off his report with a
shocki ng statenent. "The Death Star has been destroyed.”

Kol ot h was confounded. He could not believe it. A huge nunber of men had
been aboard the massive battle station. H s thoughts paused and went back
over that statenent. Darth Vader had been aboard that station. He | ooked
into the enperor's eyes. "Was Lord Vader aboard at the tinme?" He asked.

"He was not" replied the enperor. Through the force another nessage reached
Koloth's mind ' This has been a najor setback. | have a project for you. You
nmust take this galaxy, and build a new fleet fromit. | have seen the
future, there is a chance that the enpire will fall. This must not be
al l owed to happen. Details will arrive though the wornmhole in a few nonents.
They will be encrypted in a droid brain aboard a cargo ship. It's code is
TY-32. Build ne a fleet worthy of the Sith."

The hol ogram di sappeared |i ke a conjured daenon. The room was col d.



