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Chapter Fifteen 
The Crew Assembled 

All the preparations were complete.  The crew was 

picked after Article 16 had been implemented, and there was 

only two days before launch.  All supplies that had been 

requisitioned had been sent to Starbase Omega One and would 

be loaded onto the Nighthawk.  All that needed to be done was 

to introduce the crew to the vessel herself. 

But that would be for another time.  Tonight, the crew 

would try to relax, familiarize themselves with everyone who 

had been selected, and spend time with their friends and even 

some family.  As Senia made her way into Chattingham village 
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proper, she found her thoughts drifting back to when she first 

arrived on campus, and how she looked forward to a position on 

board the Osprey as a member of the 76th fighter squadron.  

How things change after six years.  Now, she would stand on 

the edge of a new dream, not one that she began with, but one 

that she was beginning to embrace.  She, along with her crew, 

would have the responsibility of defending the star system from 

any outside threat.  It was an honour, but it was also something 

which should not be taken lightly.  She was green, she knew 

that.  She could make mistakes, some that might even be costly.  

So she was glad that there was a compliment of good 

individuals she could count on. 

She was still thinking about everything that had 

happened when someone came running up to her.  So lost in 

thought was Senia, that she almost didn't hear him.  Philbert 

Collinsworth gave her a nudge to bring her back to the present. 

"You looked lost in thought, Senia," he said as he caught 

his breath.  He'd been calling out to her as she walked, and she 

was oblivious to it all.  Philburt was wearing his own new 

uniform, the uniform of the 82nd Air Corps.  It looked smart on 

him.  "I tried calling out to you." 

"I'm sorry, Philly," she said as she shook her head.  "I've 
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just been trying to catch up with everything that's gone on."  She 

paused and looked directly to Philburt.  "I'm certain you've 

heard about it all, knowing how fast rumours abound in this 

place."  She chuckled lightly with this last. 

"I did," he said with a nod, then began walking again 

along with Senia.  "I wasn't sure what to make of it at first.  

Captain of a starship.  Quite the jump.  Still, I think you'll do 

fine.  You've got natural leadership skills, Senia." 

"Thanks, Philly," she said with a smile.  "I mean that.  I 

really appreciate it.  It helps to hear things like that before 

heading off." 

"When do you leave?" 

"Two days," she replied, then smiled as she added.  

"After all, there's a rough ball final to watch and graduation."  

She looked over to him and gave him a small nudge with her 

elbow.  "You lot going to be ready for tomorrow." 

"I hope so," he replied.  "You gave us a scare during the 

semifinal.  Caught us off guard, really.  I didn't think we'd have 

an easy time, but everyone else had been so used to winning."  

He lowered his voice as he leaned closer, whispering in a 

conspiratorial tone.  "Coach gave us what for after the match.  

Said we need to concentrate better on our assignments."  He 
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laughed a bit at that, and Senia joined him. 

"I think you'll do fine," she said with a nod.  "But, House 

Swift does have a good team."  They walked a bit further before 

Senia decided to ask of him.  "We're all having dinner at the 

Flying Fox.  Crew, friends, family.  You're welcome to join us, 

you know." 

"I'd like that, Senia," he said with a smile.  "I really 

enjoyed your friendship over the years." 

"Just be on your best behaviour," Senia added with a 

grin.  "Six of my pilots are originally from House Swift.  No 

trade secrets between you all, understood." 

"Yes, Captain," Philburt said with a laugh. 

With that, the pair made their way inside the Flying Fox 

for one last dinner together. 

 

Senia and Philbert walked into the Flying Fox and were 

greeted happily by Mrs. Crenshaw, owner of the establishment.  

She in turn escorted the pair into the main dining room where 

the other crew members of the Nighthawk and some of their 

friends were.  There were over fifty people in total.  The 

invitation was extended to every member of the crew, and Senia 

was pleased to see the Doctors Ringtail and Nurses Littlepaw 
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were there.  All four, along with Simon and Hector Longfur, 

were being entertained with tails of the Osprey by Angus 

Longear.  Senia smiled when she saw Bobby sitting with Aria, 

and noticed that Aria had even brought her parents along.  

Bobby seemed to be fascinated with her new uniform, asking 

her all kinds of questions, while her parents had a great look of 

pride.  Claudia and Gilbert were both there as well, sitting with 

Clarfax and Hardy; the latter were going over everything they'd 

learned about the Nighthawk.  Nothing that would break 

security protocols as Mirri wasn't far away and making sure 

nothing out of line was said.  Obviously there to remind Clarfax 

and Hardy about anything that should be classified. 

The pilots all seemed to be mingling together.  They'd 

each been presented their uniforms, and were talking with 

Sparky and Greta.  Chloe seemed to be discussing a few of the 

different flight maneuvers she and many of the others had done 

over the course of the past four years of flight training.  The 

important thing was, they were getting along.  Even Mia was 

talking with them.  The pilots seemed to be a bit jealous that she 

was the official helms officer for the Nighthawk. 

There were engineering personnel, science officers, the 

security detail, all chatting about as they waited for Senia. 
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Finally, someone turned and waved to Senia.  She smiled 

and waved back as she called out.  "Look who I found on my 

way over here," she said as she dragged Philburt into the room.  

He waved to everyone as he nodded toward a few of those who 

called out his name.  "I expect he won't be staying long, as he 

has to be on the pitch tomorrow for the rough ball final."  This 

was met with a few boos from those with House Ocelot 

allegiances, but all in good fun.  Senia calmed everyone down a 

bit as she continued.  "That also means that six of my pilots will 

have to get an early night in as well."  She looked to the six 

pilots from House Swift and flashed a grin.  "Give 'em what for 

tomorrow, will you." 

"Yes ma'am," the six said in firm reply to the boisterous 

cheers from all who were there.  Philburt, for his part, seemed to 

blush under his fur just a bit as his ears drooped to his head.  It 

was embarrassing, but all in good fun at least. 

There was one other who did show up, and it made Senia 

glad.  Jadda Hawkspur rose from her seat after excusing herself.  

She'd been talking with Mia, who was obviously excited about 

piloting the new ship of the line.  Jadda walked up to Senia and 

gave her a good look up and down.  "That uniform will take 

some getting used to." 



 

 

 

	  
Tim	  Holtorf	  

	  

	   	   	  

	  
	  	  

286	  

	  

	   	  

"I'm still not used to it," Senia admitted.  "It's all moving 

a bit too fast.  I just wish it will slow down some." 

"It should," Jadda said with a smile as the pair found 

their chairs around the table.  "Besides, I'll be out there on the 

Dorgatha.  Bobby's going to be there as well, he got accepted as 

a science officer.  Doubling as inventory cataloguer for the ship, 

mind you," Jadda said with a laugh.  "Everyone has two or three 

roles to perform on board the Dorgatha, I've been told." 

"I hope we do get the opportunity to meet out there," 

Senia said with a sigh.  "And I hope this mission won't take 

long.  Well, I mean I hope it won't be one clue after another as 

we chase down some phantom who seems to be threatening this 

system." 

"You shouldn't," Jadda reassured her.  "I have 

confidence that you all will uncover this threat." 

Everyone settled in as Mrs. Crenshaw began bringing in 

the food.  There was exotic dishes of all varieties that were 

brought out.  She had done her research, which wasn't hard as 

she knew the favourites of practically every crew member in the 

room.  Fruits, salads, tasty meats, rose petal ale (which Senia 

allowed the pilots from House Swift just one pint, as they had to 

be up for the match the next day), and desserts of all manner 
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were brought out.  Crew, cadets, students, and family members 

made all sorts of speeches.  Even Aria Sharpspear's parents, the 

Royal Monarchs of the Ocata Nation, looked forward to hearing 

word of the exploits of the Nighthawk.  The Queen, Liara 

Sharpspear, even gave some solid words of advice. 

"My husband and I have always taught Aria that to be a 

good example for a nation you rule, you must instill within them 

a greatness of their own.  We don't rule over the Ocata Nation, 

so much as we serve her people.  We exist to ensure that the 

people of our home live happy and full filled lives.  Captain 

Felix, I only hope that with Aria as your first officer, those same 

lessons will be shared with you.  You and your crew are more 

than just a starship crew.  You are protectors of all those who 

would call this world home.  I look at those gathered, and I see 

people from all across this world.  One final word of advice I 

can give you, Captain.  Always measure your actions with care.  

You can achieve with words much more than you can achieve 

with any weapon." 

Senia was grateful for the advice, bowing her head in 

thanks.  Finally, it was her turn to rise and make a speech. 

"A good number of you I've had the pleasure of working 

closely with over the past six years," she said as all eyes were on 
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her.  She looked over to Jadda, Clarfax, Hardy and Aria.  "And 

many of you, I have grown to call close friends.  Some of you in 

here won't be coming with us.  Jadda, Bobby, Gilbert, Claudia, 

and even you Philly.  I've heard that each of you has your own 

adventures to begin soon enough.  I wish you best of luck, and 

I'll think of you always."  She turned her attention to the 

newcomers, the pilots, the medical staff and her new cook.  "For 

those of you I haven't worked closely with before, I look 

forward to our time together.  We have a great number of run 

ins, and there will be some time getting used to how we work."  

She smiled and looked to Angus for a moment, and motioned to 

Clarfax.  "Mr. Longear, you should know that Clarfax is a 

vegetarian." 

"Och!  He's inta brain food is 'e," Angus said as he 

leaned forward.  "Must be a science officer, then."  There was a 

small chuckle that went through the room. 

"When we're out there in the black, let's not forget where 

we came from.  Let's not forget the ideals that we uphold.  We 

won't be fighting to protect our star system all the time.  But if 

and when we do, we need to rely on each other.  We were all 

chosen for a reason.  Let's make our home proud."  Everyone 

quietly spoke out 'hear hear' as they lifted their glasses in toast.  
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"We have two days left before we launch.  Take this time to 

spend with your friends and family." 

"Is that an order?" Hardy asked with a chuckle.  

"Because I really have been getting a lot of information about 

the driver coils of the ship." 

"Consider it a well-placed suggestion," she replied with a 

smile.  "For now, I suggest everyone rest for the remainder of 

the evening.  Especially you lot with House Swift.  I expect to 

see a good match that we can brag about on board ship when we 

launch."  There were a few more chuckles all around.  "After all, 

I'm sure that will be the case should we rendezvous with the 

Osprey.  You know how those pilots with the 82nd like to talk."  

She gave Philbert a wink and raised her glass.  He smiled and 

raised his in turn.  "In one day, we'll walk into the graduation 

hall as shipmates.  In two days, we'll launch, and officially 

become members of the Royal Vulpine Armada.  So, in lieu of 

giving an order, I will merely say have a good night, and we'll 

see each other tomorrow." 

 

As everyone began to trail home, Senia felt a great sense 

of relief that seemed to push back the huge weight that had been 

rested on her shoulders.  For now, at least, she could relax and 



 

 

 

	  
Tim	  Holtorf	  

	  

	   	   	  

	  
	  	  

290	  

	  

	   	  

not worry about the mission she had been instructed with.  She 

had an idea what it was, but the official documentation had not 

yet been issued by General Gerring.  So for now, she talked with 

friends until each went off their separate ways.  Until she was 

the only one left in the diner. 

Or so she thought. 

As Senia sat back comfortably in her chair, she felt 

someone pull up a chair next to her.  She smiled when she 

looked up and saw Jadda.  "I thought you would have gone 

home by now," she said with a sheepish voice. 

"Not a chance," Jadda replied as she sat down.  "We 

might be going our separate ways, but I always remember the 

things you do for me.  And the things I do for you.  You've been 

my best friend since I came to the Academy." 

"You've taught me a few things as well, you know," 

Senia replied as she sat up in her chair.  "Like the ability to use 

patience." 

"Ha!  If I taught you that, then I must have forgotten it," 

Jadda said with a laugh.  They both knew what she was talking 

about. 

"Oh trust me, there's a difference between patience and 

rage," Senia said with a sigh.  "Sometimes one can only be 
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pushed so far.  You can appeal, you know.  Now that it's been 

uncovered that both Willham and Stigian were being 

manipulated." 

"No, I think I'll do fine," she said as she shook her head.  

"The Dorgatha is a pretty fine vessel.  Besides, at least this way, 

you'll have a reason to track me down.  And I expect you to 

track me down, you know." 

"Any chance I have that will give us a break," Senia said 

with a light nod.  "You know, had things been different..." 

"Mia is a fine pilot and an excellent choice to be at the 

helm of that ship," Jadda quickly interupted.  She knew just how 

Senia thought. 

"True enough," Senia nodded in agreement.  "I shouldn't 

second guess myself at all."  Senia looked directly at Jadda.  

"Rough ball tomorrow, and then graduation the day after." 

"I'm sure a captain like yourself has already taken care of 

the basics.  Escort, dress uniform..." 

"Oh, the dress uniform was already taken care of," Senia 

nodded as she sighed as she looked into her lap.  "The addition 

of the tails is a bit much, however.  It's just the escort I hadn't 

really filled yet."  Senia looked to Jadda again.  "I had thought 

we'd go together." 
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"Fortunately for you," Jadda chuckled lightly.  "I haven't 

picked an escort yet either."  For a few moments they sat 

silently, just enjoying their presense.  The night was quiet, and 

for the first time in weeks both Jadda and Senia didn't have to 

wake up at 0500 hours or earlier.  "When you're out there," 

Jadda finally said.  "Out in the black.  I want to hear from you.  I 

want to know you're alright." 

"I will," Senia said with a nod and grinned.  "Just make 

sure you inform me of proper protocol should ever I need to 

meet with Captain Red Streak." 

"Deal," Jadda said with a grin.  "Now, it's probably best 

if we get back to the campus.." 

"Yes, there's a truth to that," Senia replied as she rose to 

her feet and stretched.  "I swear, I still have that old shanty Mr. 

Longear was singing.  Still surprised that Aria's parents joined 

in with him so easily." 

"They seemed to enjoy themselves," Jadda added as she 

rose to her feet.  "Though, Aria did look a little embarassed." 

"I think that was partially for Bobby," Senia said.  "I 

noticed that Bobby had a talk with her parents.  I think they 

fancy each other quite a lot." 

"That means you'll have to make sure Aria stays safe," 
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Jadda remarked with a firm nod.  "I'll make sure Bobby stays 

out of trouble on the Dorgatha." 

"Deal," Senia said with a firm nod.  "Now, I think I'm 

ready for a good night's sleep." 


