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Chapter One
The Vulpine Star System

Space, the final frontier.
No,  that's  not  right.   When  you  get  right 

down  to  it,  everything,  every  story,  happens  in 
space.  It is all interconnected, after all.  It's all apart 
of the greater whole.  Let's see, how to start.

In a galaxy, far, far away.
No no.  That's not right either.  But I suppose 

it is correct, actually.  After all, this story does take 
place far, far  away from what you humans would 
consider your home.  Yet, we're not that far away at 
all.  We are your neighbours, after all.

Perhaps a better way to describe this would 



be to start with the where of the story.  Where this 
all takes place.  It takes place on a planet, or at least 
a planetary system.  Right within what you humans 
would call The Milky Way.  Some of you may think 
that  what  I  am  about  to  tell  you  is  the  most 
wondrous thing ever.  Others, not so much.  It might 
rail  against  what  they  have  come  to  consider 
normal.   I  know  this  because  it  happens  on  my 
planet as well.

My planet is a small, blue planet not unlike 
Earth.  It is the third planet in a system called the 
Vulpine  System,  fifty  thousand  light  years  from 
your own world.  It's not that far, especially when 
you consider that the closest galaxy like the Milky 
Way is millions of light years from our own.  But 
my  planet  is  called  Vulpinia,  and  it  shares  what 
scientists call a habitable zone in orbit around our 
sun, with another planet called Pau Theta II.  Pau 
Theta  II  is  the  second  planet  in  the  system,  and 
while it does have an atmosphere, and could support 
life, we haven't found anything other than microbes. 
You see, Pau Theta II takes 265 days to orbit our 
sun.   And one  day on Pau Theta  II  is  265 days. 
Therefore, one side of the planet is always facing 
the sun, and the other side is in perpetual darkness.

Vulpinia,  on the  other  hand,  is  very much 
like Earth.  It takes 364 days to orbit the sun, one 
day  is  28  hours  long,  and  it  contains  all  the 
necessary  building  blocks  to  maintain  a  proper 



ecosystem.  At least, a proper ecosystem that would 
be compatible with Earth.  We have life that is a joy 
to  see.   Plants  and  animals  that  are  distinct  and 
varied,  yet  very  familiar  in  some  regard  to  your 
own.

One  might  think  that  with  all  of  those 
similarities, that it's possible there are more humans 
on this planet.  My planet.  I am afraid that I must 
inform you that assumption is incorrect.  Life didn't 
start the same here as it did on Earth.  You see, a 
different  species  rose  to  become  dominant  on 
Vulpinia.   Whereas  primates  evolved on Earth  to 
become  humans,  on  Vulpinia,  there  were  two 
species that rose to dominance.  They began from 
the simple fox, and the simple cat.

Today,  we  call  ourselves  Vulpinians,  even 
though we are two distinct  species.   The Vulpine 
and the Felanus.  You might see us and think we're 
rather  small  in  comparison to  humans,  but  to  us, 
we're  just  right.   Our  towering  heroes  and 
champions stand at a decent height of five feet tall. 
Some just a bit taller, but not by much.  We have 
retained  our  fur  covering,  which  keeps  us  warm 
during colder seasons and helps us to recognize the 
different clans and tribes that exist on Vulpinia.

While we do walk upright, like you humans, 
that is where a lot of the similarities end.  Oh, yes. 
We  still  have  our  curiosities,  our  adventurous 
nature,  even  our  intelligence  and  a  passion  for 



discovery and exploration.  When the time comes, 
we  also  have  the  ability  to  form  our  armies  to 
defend our homes.  But, unlike you, we've retained 
certain aspects  of  our genetic  ancestors.   We still 
have tails, which, some say, is a Vulpine's failing. 
We are quite vain about our tails.  It is often said 
that the perfect Vulpine will  have inner and outer 
strength,  great  intelligence,  a  passion  for  the  arts 
and the sciences, and will have a tail envied by all.

While  the  Vulpine  do  put  a  great  deal  of 
emphasis on tails, the Felanus have varied stances 
on  their  own tails.   Some have  long,  sleek  tails, 
others just a small bob.  There is even a religious 
sect that believes the hierarchy of their order cuts 
their tails off at a young age, leaving only a small 
bob.   Therefore,  when they walk there is  a  small 
spring to their steps.

The Vulpine and the Felanus have lived side 
by side  in  peace  for  over  three  millennium.   We 
have shared ideas, philosophy, art, religion, science 
and  technology.   Together,  we  began  to  explore 
space.

While this may be a tale that takes place far, 
far  away,  in  a  final  frontier  of  space  for  you 
humans, this story actually begins on the surface of 
Vulpinia.   In a nation state called Foxburrow, the 
district  of  Warrenshire,  and  the  community  of 
Chattingham.



I suppose that before I detail this lovely little 
community, nestled in among the rolling hills and 
forests of this district in Foxburrow, that you'll most 
likely want a bit more detailed explanation of the 
star system.  Fine, I suppose you deserve as much. 
Keep up with me, now.

At the center of our star system is the sun, a 
star much like any star.  As a matter of fact it's not 
much different than the star that supports the Solar 
System.  Her blazing surface roils with fire, giving 
of beautiful explosions every so often.  She blows 
her breath across space to touch the atmosphere of 
our  planet,  and  thereby  creating  all  manner  of 
brilliant and beautiful artwork in the northern and 
southern regions of Vulpinia.

Right  next  door  to  the  sun,  orbiting  her 
quickly as a small pet who is far too excited to see 
its master, is Pau Theta I.  The planet retained its 
scientific designation that had been given to it over 
a thousand years ago.  Pau Theta I is  a completely 
uninhabitable  world,  as  all  of  its  water  has  long 
since evaporated thanks to  the  close  proximity to 
the sun.  Yet, Pau Theta I continues on an orbit that 
remains  steady,  and  just  out  of  reach  from being 
devoured by our bright star.

Beyond the orbit of Pau Theta I, is the planet 
mentioned  before.   Pau  Theta  II.   She  was 
erroneously named, as scientists originally thought 
that she was a twin of Pau Theta I.  Centuries later, 



it was discovered that she was not, but by then the 
name  had  stuck  and  there  was  no  force  in  the 
system that could change the name at all.  Pau Theta 
II has a breathable atmosphere, though I personally 
am not certain why anyone would wish to live there. 
Beside the millions of micro-organisms that live on 
her surface, Pau Theta II has never registered any 
native  lifeforms.   So,  for  now,  all  Pau  Theta  II 
serves as is a maximum security penitentiary,  and 
headquarters of the famed Main Authority; a quiet 
group  of  bounty  hunters  who  search  the  galaxy 
looking for wanted criminals.

Next is Vulpinia Prime, or, as those native to 
the  system call  it,  Vulpinia.   I  do  believe  that  I 
mentioned  the  noted  aspects  of  this  planet,  and 
would  only  bore  you  with  continued  information 
about the agricultural,  artistry, scientific, religious, 
economic and political aspects of my home world. 
Let's just say that Vulpinia has a varied and diverse 
number of cultures that criss-cross between the two 
species that live on this planet.

Fourth  in  this  star  system  is  Vulpinia  II. 
When she was first discovered, it was believed that 
she was the same size and mass as Vulpinia Prime, 
and many of the first star gazers wondered if there 
might not be a civilization on that planet like there 
was here.  As the years went by, it was discovered 
that  not  only  was  Vulpinia  II  smaller  than  our 
planet, but it also had a very poisonous atmosphere. 



If there ever was a civilization there, it either died 
out thanks to the poisoning of their atmosphere, or 
they  were  somehow  able  to  breath  toxic  gases. 
Still, Vulpinia II does give one pause to wonder if 
the planet had more to it than it gives on at present.

The  fifth  planet  in  the  system  is  a  large, 
gaseous planet, with six moons orbiting it.  One of 
those  moons  happens  to  be  of  similar  size  as 
Vulpinia.  So bright was this planet in the night sky, 
that early star gazers, the ones who developed our 
religious beliefs as a matter of fact, called the planet 
The  Great  Mother.   They  believed  she  was  a 
goddess that helped create the universe and gave her 
children  the  Vulpine  a  place  to  live.   We're  still 
waiting for the answer as to why the Great Mother 
would make a planet, and put her chosen children 
on it, then allow for a completely different species 
to exist along side them.  Many scholars have taken 
note that the early texts of the religious hierarchy 
have, for lack of a better term, evolved to match the 
current state of affairs on Vulpinia.

Though, there is some in the religious sects 
who believe there always was something there, we 
just  weren't  looking.   Which may have a hand in 
what  the  sixth  planet  in  the  system  is  called; 
Felanus.  When one looks up in the night sky and 
catches  sight  of  Felanus  winking  back,  it  almost 
looks like a cat.  I suppose that depends on how you 
squint your eyes.  But, it is believed by some that 



The  Great  Mother  and  Felanus  were  sisters,  and 
they made the universe, star system and the home 
that we live on for all of us.  To be more precise, 
The Great Mother is a gas giant that takes ten years 
to complete her orbit, and she is 320 times the size 
of Vulpinia Prime.  Felanus is slightly smaller than 
The  Great  Mother,  and  takes  approximately 
nineteen  years  to  orbit  the  sun.   The  most 
distinguishing feature  of  Felanus,  however,  is  the 
rings around the planet, which many have suggested 
is  the  reason  why  when  viewed  from  Vulpinia 
Prime that she appears to look like a cat.

Beyond the orbit of Felanus there is a field 
of ice shards which hold themselves in orbit, several 
million kilometers away from Felanus.  And beyond 
that is the rest of the Lupine Sector of space, which 
contains  the  star  systems  Lupine,  Critainia,  and 
Panthera.  Each home to the Lupine and Jackai, the 
Critainians,  and  the  Pantherans  and  the  Lionids. 
But we'll get to those later.  Let's not get ahead of 
ourselves, shall we.

Now, back to Chattingham.

Chattingham.  The community holds a great 
deal of history.  Built as a lord's castle, to oversee 
his lands, it was eventually sacked and taken over 
by the commoners  who tended to his  very lands. 
Sick  of  his  malice  toward  their  living  conditions, 
they lifted themselves to freedom and built a new 



community upon the ashes of the old castle.
It wasn't just Vulpine, either.  There were a 

good  number  of  Felanus  that  lived  and  worked 
those lands.  The people lived together in harmony 
in a  new community after  they banished the lord 
and cemented their own freedom.

As  the  years  past,  Chattingham  became  a 
quiet  place  who's  citizens  enjoyed  simple  lives. 
They had want for nothing at all.  Eventually, one 
entrepreneurial  Vulpine  put  Chattingham  on  the 
map with the construction of a  grand library,  and 
hall of learning.  Her goal was to make a safe and 
enjoyable place for students to learn, nestled in the 
rolling  hills  of  the  Uther  Valley.   Vulpine  and 
Felanus came from kilometers around to study the 
arts, sciences, philosophy and more.

Time marched on, and a military college was 
constructed,  allowing  the  student  body  of  the 
Rathgar  College  to  double  in  size.   Chattingham 
also had a prosperous aeronautics industry, as some 
of the parts for many of the early planes were built 
right there in Chattingham.  Eventually, the military 
college added the school for air cadets, and many of 
the graduates from the Chattingham Acadamy and 
Rathgar Military College went on to join the famed 
76th and 103rd Fighter Squadrons.

As the expanse of space became open to the 
Vulpine and Felanus, Chattingham also evolved to 
meet this change, as the Academy opened a wing 



dedicated to space exploration.  Eventually, a space 
port  was  opened.   During  all  this  time,  however, 
Chattingham remained tranquil and relaxing.

Centered  in  Warrenshire,  Chattingham  is 
only a few kilometers from the Lemming Cliffs that 
border  the  Fox  Tail  Sea.   Sometime  during  the 
march of history, while Chattingham was reaching 
middle age, the Port of Garwallen was settled, and 
overland  routes  were  built  to  help  bring  supplies 
and  mercantile  goods  to  Chattingham.  As 
Chattingham grew, so to did the Port of Garwallen.

It was decreed by the Foxburrow Parliament 
that  the  lands  surrounding  Chattingham  would 
remain  untouched,  as  they were  a  part  of  a  long 
history.   So while the community would still  find 
her  growth,  she  would  retain  a  great  deal  of  her 
historical charm.

As with any community steeped in history 
that runs parallel with military actions, Chattingham 
has her ceremonies to honour past, fallen members 
of such a society.  Tucked away in a small grove of 
trees sits a memorial, a small clearing made to erect 
the  structure.   There  are  no bodies  there,  but  the 
names of each pilot who's life end came too quickly, 
or who's service was one storied in the halls of the 
local  pub.   It  is  here  where  Vulpine  and Felanus 
come to give thanks and remember their honoured 
dead.

Now you know the planet in the vastness of 



space,  the  people  who  you  will  meet,  and  the 
community where this all starts.  What's that?  How 
do I factor into this tale?  Sad to say, I am not a 
player in this story, I am merely the narrator.  The 
best Vulpine novelists don't write about themselves, 
they chronicle the lives and events of others.  But I 
do know the players very well.

Let me introduce them to you.



A dream of a fighter pilot
Not all dreams come true, however.  Such is the case 
for recent Royal Vulpine Academy graduate Senia 
Felix.  A dream of joining the famed 76th Fighter 
Squadron turns to ashes as she is assigned to the Main 

Authority; a cadre of bounty hunters.
Dashed dreams turn to renewed hope when two of her Dashed dreams turn to renewed hope when two of her 
classmates join her, and are assigned the newly 

commissioned Nighthawk.  And a routine posting turns 
into something greater for the entire Lupine Sector of 

space.


