Name

:

Adela Feliwe

Position
:

None to speak of

Affiliation
:

Dominion / Death of Hope

History :

You are the consort of Captain Luk Kanding of the Terran Dominion, Captain of the Clipper vessel Death of Hope. That’s important to you because you’ve always been a woman who likes powerful men. In fact, you’d made something of a career of powerful men until your ex-husband Lef cut you down. Back in Luna, close to the home world of the Dominion itself you were married to Lef – A city governor. You didn’t marry him for love, although that’s what he thought at the time. Instead you married him for his riches and his power, intent on getting rid of him as soon as the need arose.

He tricked you. As a planetary governor he kept computer records of everything, even going so far as to record his entire life and file it away. At the separation proceedings he recalled everything you had ever said and every negative motion you had ever made toward him. He took your case to pieces, little bit by little bit until there was nothing left. And nothing was exactly what you got from the relationship.

You thought you were going places with Captain Kanding. A model military officer and in control of his own vessel! Surely a relationship with him was a good idea. That’s what you thought when you met him during one of his infrequent shore leaves on Luna itself. A year later and you’re beginning to wonder what you saw in him in the first place – He is hardly the power behind the Death of Hope, this weak, weak man. You have him filed away as some kind of wide-eyed fool and one that should be cast aside. It was a stroke of genius to have him invite you for a tour of his vessel, where you have managed to hang on ever since.

Once you were aboard you quickly realised that it was the Military Advisor – General Clay Sicat – who was the true power behind the command. Sicat was an older man to be sure, but he was the one to whom all the crew turned to when they needed to get anything done. Your sights were set there when a very strange thing happened – You fell in love.

The Communications Officer on board – Jere Malintur – was the most beautiful man you had ever seen. Regardless of the inconvinience of the situation you had to do something about it before your position aboard the ship became a nuisance to Kanding. And that’s why you were caught in Malintur’s quarters a week ago. Poor Jere has been seriously reprimanded by his captain for what you did to him.

And now – Scant hours ago the ship was given new orders. You have been told to go to the Damocles Expanse. It’s hardly on the other side of the galaxy, but nobody seems to know why you’ve been sent there. Nobody that is except the four mission specialists who have been brought aboard. Nobody knows anything about them either, but you can smell power from all three…

Role-Playing Hints :

You are evil incarnate. You are a power-hungry woman who will stop at practically nothing to get what you want. Having been dumped by Lef you dug your claws into Kanding. Now that he seems to be not to your liking the natural choice would be Sicat if you hadn’t fallen for this dapper young Communications Officer. Now you seem to be trapped in some military special operation – An outsider. You’re not quite sure what you should be doing next…

