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Resistance / Final Frontier

History :

There are very few ships entirely loyal to the Resistance, so it was only a matter of time before the Final Frontier was called upon to do something like this. You have been fairly sure from the get-go that this would be equivalent to suicide. Still – It’s better than living in a facist regime under the heel of the Committee. Before you learned that they were breeding telepaths to replace the “headblind” (and that term alone makes you more angry than you can believe) portion of the populace you hated them for taking away liberties and forcing control on everyone you know.

Your crew, you think, are equal to the task, but you’re sure that everything is not as it seems. Like any crew you are more like a family than anything else, though like any family you argue from time to time. You see most of your arguments coming from the direction of your guest – Jodan Esuji. Esuji is without reproach – You don’t think you need to worry about him from a security point of view. He is one of the Cell leaders within the Resistance, and therefore a powerful and charismatic man. In theory you follow him – And you would be a lot more comfortable if he wasn’t such an idiot.

Similarly you have no worries about your first mate – Also your wife – Jenna Tygar. In a pinch you would rely totally on her. And you have, in times past. Not that you agree on everything. Your Weapons Officer Becka Cole is an example of a place where you both disagree vehementy. Becka is Jenna’s best friend, and you are inclined to believe she’s nothing but a psychopath. It’s only at Jenna’s recommendation that she has a place at all aboard the Frontier.

If there is one person on the crew that makes you suspicious it’s your Communications Officer – Delmar Fyvera. He is present in the Resistance for a paltry six months, and is aboard the Frontier for half that – Ideal as a brainwashed plant. Or worse – None of you aboard the Frontier are really sure of exactly what the telepath forces of the Terran Dominion are capable of. Can they read minds? Hypnotise people? From a distance? 

Crossing the Damocles Expanse is something that fills you with fear – It’s bad enough having to cross empty space on conventional ion drive alone, but to do it with a hostile vessel behind you? You’re not comfortable at all, and this is making you both jumpy and irritable. Your current plan involves just running as fast as you can, but there’s something to be said about bluffing your pursuers and laying in wait outside of sensor range. Then you can attack their aft shields as hard as you can – Even Becka would agree to that plan…

Role-Playing Hints :

You are currently a paranoid and desperate man. You know your ship and your crew are in danger and you are trying to be all things to all people. The constant kibitzing from Esuji is going to make you react badly any time now and that’s assuming you don’t go crazy looking for a traitor on your ship that may or may not be there. Look to Jenna for support and try and make sure that everything holds together so that you can get the hell out of the Expanse. If you can, you’re sure that you can make it to Moore in one piece.
