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Chapter Sixteen 

Graduation 
Senia fussed with her dress uniform as she looked at 

herself in the mirror.  The official dress uniforms were much 

more elaborate than the cadet uniforms she was used to, but one 

thing that she was thankful for was a lack of a tie.  She never 

had much luck with tying them and was always thankful 

whenever Mia could give her a hand.  As for her bunkmate, Mia 

was just finishing up herself, as she carefully made sure her 

headscarf was in place.  This headscarf was different than her 

usual one that she wore, it seemed more elaborate, just like the 

uniform.  Both she and Mirri had their own customized, as was 
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Sandician tradition.  It matched her dress uniform perfectly, 

with a small tail that hung over her left shoulder and down her 

back. 

The dress uniforms themselves were white with gold 

trim, and the colour insignia that identified their rank and station 

for their ship on their right shoulder of the jacket.  The jacket 

itself was double breasted, hung just slightly past the waist.  In 

Senia and Mia's cases, they both wore knee slacks and black 

spats that fit snuggly against their feet, but managed to draw 

attention to their claws. 

"At least we don't have to worry about a bloody tie," 

Senia said as she adjusted her collar. 

"One good thing about all this," Mia chuckled as she 

made sure her ears were stickly through her headscarf.  "They 

aren't that difficult, you know." 

"Well, I expect you are able to tie them properly," Senia 

replied with a smile as she brushed down her jacket.  "You've 

always been good with knots."  She finished and looked over to 

Mia, nodding her approval.  "You look very smart.  That 

headscarf accents your uniform quite well." 

"It's a bit of a snug fit," she replied as she fussed with it 

some more.  "Take some wearing to get it to fit right."  She 
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finished and looked to Senia.  "Which means, we should 

probably have lots of official dignitary meetings with the 

Nighthawk." 

"I would hope so," Senia said as she stepped away from 

the mirror.  "Something tells me, we'll have lots of opportunity 

to use diplomatic abilities, however, those will be used to ensure 

that a war doesn't break out." 

Just as the pair was ready to leave, there was a knock at 

the door.  Mia approached and opened it quickly, smiling as she 

saw the small group on the other side.  Hardy, Clarfax, Jadda, 

Aria and Bobby were all there.  Hardy and Clarfax all wore 

traditional kilts with their uniforms, each with a small sporan at 

their waists.  Bobby was dressed similarily, but her had a small 

jacket and soft white shirt along with a cap.  Jadda was dressed 

in a flowing robe that had a dark blue floral print on it.  Aria's 

uniform was similar to Mia and Senia's, with the addition of a 

sash that went from her left shoulder to her right waist, buttoned 

with a belt that had the Ocata Royal Family insignia. 

Senia smiled and nodded to each as Mia let them into the 

room.  She looked to Jadda and appraised her dress for a 

moment.  "You look like a completely different person," she 

said as she stepped to stand beside her.  "Take some getting 
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used to." 

"So will this," Jadda replied as she motioned to Senia's 

uniform.  "Captain's dress uniforms are rather elaborate." 

"I think you all look really... professional," Bobby said, 

pausing a moment as he thought of a good word.  "I saw some 

of the others as we were coming over here.  You can pick 

everyone out of the crowd by how they're dressed.  Even us 

civilian students."  He chuckled a bit as he fidgeted with his 

glasses. 

"I just hope Chloe and the others from House Swift will 

be joining us on time," Hardy added as she shook her head.  

"They were celebrating until late into the evening." 

"That was a close game," Aria said with a sigh.  "On pins 

and needles right until the bitter end." 

"We've also got the bragging rights for having the most 

valuable player as a part of the Nighthawk crew," Senia said 

with a firm nod.  "Monty Simms played exceptionally well, and 

showed real initiative." 

"Just hope he can do that in the pilot's seat," Clarfax said 

with a grin. 

"We should probably join the others," Aira said as she 

took Bobby's arm.  She stopped as she looked to Mia.  "Where's 
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your escort?" 

"Oh, he should be with the others," Mia replied with a 

nod.  "He usually fusses about with such things.  He's good in 

the pilot's seat and can muck about on the pitch, but try and 

dress him up and it's like attempting to set up a full tactical 

alert."  They chuckled lightly and began to make their way to 

the theatre where they'd meet the other graduates, and the crew 

of the Nighthawk. 

As they walked, they were soon joined by others; 

members of Hardy's engineering crew, Mirri and her own 

escort, Mia's escort as well who was a Sandician Felanus from 

Mia's home town, even the medical staff came and joined them.  

Naturally, they would sit in the audience when the time came to 

announce the student placements.  That would begin with the 

civilian students, each of whom would be called upon to accept 

their degree and their placement.  This would be followed by the 

different air corps placements of cadets, which, as Senia had 

been told, would end with the announcement of the crew of the 

Nighthawk. 

The group entered the waiting area beside the theatre 

where they would be called upon.  It was almost as big as the 

theatre itself.  They mingled with the other students and cadets, 
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each looking over the dress uniforms of everyone there.  Senia 

and the crew of the Nighthawk got a lot of compliments.  The 

waiting area was equipped with a sound system and a visual 

screen so they could watch the dignitaries and the guests make 

their speeches.  Everyone had parents and loved ones in the 

audience, each waiting with great anticipation to see where their 

child had been placed.  As was tradition, the placements were 

kept secret from parents until announced at the ceremony.  This 

was actually kept much tighter than anything on campus. 

Finally, one moment everyone in the room was waiting 

for had come.  As the crowd murmured amongst themselves, 

Philbert stood up and waved to all for attention. 

"Everyone," he called out as he stood up on a coffee 

table.  "Artemis Dawkins is about to speak."  A hush went 

through the crowd, and everyone turned their attention to the 

view screen, watching and listening carefully. 

 

Left-tenant Colonel Artemis Dawkins, the hero of the 

Great Lupine Land War, he was called.  A title he would often 

scoff at.  Most didn't know the reason why he joined the 

Barrow's Revenge at the end of his career, followed by eight of 

his own pilots.  He had his reasons, but it was something he 
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never divulged to anyone.  Still, he felt there was such a thing as 

honour and duty that all who lived on Vulpinia Prime need 

respect.  For a good number of years, the Chattingham Academy 

had tried to get him to agree to speak with the students.  When 

he finally did, many from the village proper even wanted to hear 

him speak. 

"Honoured guests.  Faculty of the Academy.  Students 

and cadets.  Good evening all of you.  Students and cadets may 

be a tired title for those about to graduate, for they've earned 

their stripes, so to speak.  I recall when I first stepped onto the 

campus over thirty five years ago, I had dreams of becoming a 

fighter pilot.  A dream which did come to fruition.  To defend 

our home, to uphold the honour and traditions of our peoples, 

and to find progressive ways to interact with other species that 

lived in space.  When I graduated, I believed there was nothing 

left to learn.  Many of you may be thinking this as you prepare 

to step out into the next chapter of your lives.  But I can assure 

you with great confidence, that your education will never leave 

you.  Life itself is an education.  Life can be an incredible 

teacher.  Harsh at times, forgiving at others.  The most 

important thing I can tell you is that you must keep an open 

mind at all times, and always rely on your friends and comrades.  
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Often when you work, you will come up against obstacles.  Do 

not hesitate to ask for help.  It will often come from the most 

unusual of places. 

"To those students who will be persuing their own 

careers, outside of the armed forces, I can only say that your 

work is what keeps us all going.  Your studies is what helps us 

advance as a society as we move to embrace new ideas and 

answer the questions that remain for us to find.  In many cases, 

you will be the ones who discover new questions, which will 

continue to further our embrace of exploration and discovery. 

"To the cadets.  Well, I suppose I can't call you cadets 

anymore.  You are each going to go off to your own placements.  

Most of you as pilots, some of you as members of starships, and 

a few will be joining diplomatic teams.  Your work is equally 

important.  As our scientists, our doctors, our researchers, and 

even our artists discover, create, and learn, it will be your job to 

allow them that right.  It will be your job to ensure that they can 

continue to live freely.  It will be your job to meet other species 

who travel the stars and arrange for safe passage. 

"Oh, there will be times you may find yourselves in a 

fight.  You've been trained for that.  But above you there is a 

group of officers that has the knowledge and the foresight to 
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make decisions and you must trust your commanding officers.  

They say any battle is difficult, but I have learned that it is more 

difficult to open discussions, to leave your sabre sheathed and 

be willing to stand down your armies in order to find peace.  

Peaceful solutions must not be found with a show of force. But 

they must be found by those willing to extend their hand in 

friendship. 

"Your education is far from over.  The most grueling 

aspect is about to begin.  But now is not the time to shy away 

from it.  Now is the time to face it head on.  Now is the time to 

take the next step.  To all graduates, I congratulate you, and 

salute you as you begin that next step." 

 

The cadets and students began to fidget just a tad after 

Left-tenant Colonel Dawkins' speech had completed.  Now was 

the time when the announcement of the placements would 

begin.  They began with the civilian students, as digintaries 

from different science fields approached the podium to 

announce the names.  Even the first officer of the Dorgatha, the 

Jackai salvage operations ship, Nettie Redwood, made the 

announcement of the addition of Jadda Hawkspur as helm 

officer and Robert Quickfoot as science and reclamation officer.  
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Representatives of the Mayalasian Aquatic Biology and 

Research Academy made the announcement that several 

students would join their ranks, including Gilbert Shortclaw and 

Claudia Whitefur.  All those gathered in the waiting room gave 

a cheer each time a student's name was announced. 

Then, as the civilian students were finished being called 

up, then began the graduating cadets.  Commanding officers of 

the Osprey and the Eagle were on hand, each ship was home to 

the 76th and 82nd air corps respectively.  Senia and her friends 

gave Philbert great congratulations on achieving his dream of 

joining the 82nd, just like his mother had many years before. 

After many speeches and announcing of names, finally 

all that remained were those who were ordered to make up the 

Nighthawk crew.  As those gathered in the main theatre waited, 

General Gerring approached the podium.  There was a small 

murmur that went throught the crowd, as it was very rare for 

someone of Gerring's position to call upon graduates.  The 

murmuring quickly stopped as Gerring began to speak. 

"As everyone here may realize, there are still forty 

graduates which have not been called out.  I can assure you, 

they have had placements.  Before I announce their names, I 

first need to explain to you all something that is very important.  
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Over the course of the past few weeks, we have been 

investigating something suspicious.  It turned out many of the 

cadets here in Chattingham were affected.  We have managed to 

determine that a threat has been issued to our planet.  As is 

customary, we cannot leave this secret from our people.  As 

such, and with a great deal of consideration, we have 

implemented Article 16 of the Vulpine Space Exploration 

Charter.  In two days, a new ship, called the Nighthawk will 

launch.  That ship will have a crew that will have the specific 

orders to ensure the safety of this star system.  The following are 

attached to this ship." 

The names were called out, and each member of the new 

crew entered the theatre to accept their degree and their new 

orders, taking their seats in a prearranged location.  Mirri 

Ridgewell, Mia Talon, Margo Greta, Harold Sparks, Clarfax 

Billings, Hardy Maynard, Michael Fitz... one by one they were 

announced until finally, both Aria and Senia were called to the 

stage.  Once they all received their degrees and orders, General 

Gerring returned to the podium. 

"These officers and their crew will be joined by seven 

civilian members, all of whom will be working to ensure the 

health of the each and every member.  From the medical staff of 
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Doctors Herman and Katlyn Ringtail, along with their nurses 

Michael and Sarah Littlepaw, to the grooming needs which will 

be handled by Simon and Hector Longfur, and finally the 

nutritional needs which will be the office of ship's cook, Angus 

Copperbottom."  As Gerring announced their names, the seven 

went to join the others who made up the crew of the Nighthawk.  

"This group will venture out to ensure that our star system is 

safe.  Like what has been issued in the past, it is done with the 

greatest confidence in those who will seek to protect us.  I wish 

them all luck, and I congratulate them all.  One last word for 

each of the members of the Nighthawk.  You launch tomorrow, 

see to it you spend time with family and loved ones.  It may be a 

while before you see them again." 

 

The ceremony was a long one, but it definitely wasn't 

boring.  Many had a bit of a shock when they were informed 

about Article 16, but they also knew in the few times it was used 

in the past, it had been effective in protecting the star system.  

For the graduates themselves, it was one last chance to say their 

good-byes to family and friends.  Each spent a good part of the 

afternoon and early evening with the parents and friends, 

introducing them to new friends and saying hello to old ones.  It 
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was a mix of emotions. 

As the evening wore on, the graduates went to their 

separate dorms, or gathered with those they'd be assigned with.  

The Nighthawk crew had one more such gathering, in of all 

places, the astrophysics lecture hall.  After all, it was large 

enough for the entire group, and those who would use the hall 

wouldn't mind as long as they kept things orderly, which they 

did.  None of them was expecting a visit from two of the 

faculty's instructors, however. 

Everyone looked and there were smiles all around as 

Colonel Nelson Tyrell, Captain Rita Mallard, Captain Wynn 

Blackfur and Colonel Yvonne Claymore entered the room.  

Blackfur was the liason for House Swift and the instructor for 

tactical operations, while Claymore was the liason for House 

Lynx and the instructor of history, both military and diplomatic.  

The crew stood at attention as the four entered, but Colonel 

Tyrell motioned for them all to remain at their seats. 

"Fine crew you've gathered, Captain Felix" Blackfur 

announced.  He was a grey coloured Vulpine, about the same 

age as Captain Mallard.  "You've got some of my students as 

your pilots, so I trust you'll treat them well."  He gave a nod 

toward Chloe Grivana and a few of the pilots and crew members 
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that made up different areas of the ship.  "Treat them well, you'll 

get good work out of them."  He approached her and smiled as 

he said in a conspiratorial tone. "But make sure you keep a tight 

hold of them, can't let them wander off too far, you know."  

Senia smiled and nodded as she gave him a 'yes sir'. 

"I must admit I was a bit put off when I heard some 

House Lynx cadets would be serving aboard a new starship," 

Claymore, an auburn coloured Vulpine, piped up.  "But, 

considering the circumstances, I think everything will be 

smashing.  You all probably know I've drilled the history of 

Article 16 into your heads.  So, here's your chance to allow me 

to instruct the next crop of students and tell them about you." 

"Keep in mind your lessons," Captain Mallard spoke up 

as she addressed the entire crew.  "Use them for each situation 

you encounter out there.  And don't hesitate to modify them 

should you need to." 

"But, the most important thing you all should do while 

you're out there," Tyrell said as he stood with his colleagues.  

"Take the time to marvel at where you're going.  You have an 

incredible opportunity to record the most wondrous things.  

Your initial goal is the protection of the star system, but you 

won't be doing that all the time.  There's a lot to see in space.  
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It's not just a vast void.  So make sure you always remind 

yourselves why you're out there.  Not just to fend off threats to 

the system.  But to explore.  Because in the end, your work to 

push back any threat helps to allow us to continue to explore 

space."  He looked to his colleagues for a moment, then each 

looked to the entire crew.  "You've made us proud here, in 

Chattingham.  Now make us proud out there." 

The crew rose to their feet, offering a salute to the four 

faculty members.  It was like good-bye, but not really.  They'd 

most likely see them again.  For Senia, this would be more than 

an adventure; it was a duty, and one that she was more than 

happy to accept. 

 

 


