Name

:

Sirus Jiix

Position
:

Helmsman

Affiliation
:

Resistance / Final Frontier

History :

You are the dependable helmsman of the Final Frontier who is always on time, always does exactly what he’s told and is always there in a crisis. Nobody on board the ship thinks anything untoward of you, and that’s just as well – Because it’s you that will sell the ship down the river.

You are an agent of the Terran Dominion, present on board the Final Frontier to scupper any kind of interference mission the vessel might run. In the past the Frontier has been marked as a potential nuisance after the ship “accidentally” collided with a dreadnought-class vessel in an attempt to distract it while the Resistance sneaked another vessel in under SenseNets. It was after that incident that you were sent aboard as a spy.

And now it looks like that decision has paid off. You can scarcely believe that the package you have seen in the hold of the vessel is the Committee. Nobody knew – Not even the upper echelons of the intelligence community could have guessed that the Committee was either a computer or some bodiless intelligence. Your first reaction was that you needed to get to the communications station as fast as possible and radio your command that this is the vessel and for all Dominion forces to congregate at this location.

And then you had a second thought. What were the Committee doing, hiding in this construct of technology? Why could they not come out in public and say what they were? What are they now, anyway? And most importantly, why would you want to follow them? You’ve never agreed with the War, and now to see the Committee as they really are – You don’t know what you should do.

You could go to Captain Hal and explain the situation, but that would involve admitting that you are a plant on the ship and risking the wrath of the rest of the crew. Becka the Weapons Officer in particular is a psychopath and you’re sure she wouldn’t take to the news of a traitor in her midst particularly well. You could approach Hal’s wife Jenna – Usually the more calm of the two – But she is the best friend of Becka, and probably more. Your cabin being next to Becka’s, you’ve heard the quiet noises of two people together and you’re sure that one of them was Jenna herself.

Worse still, you think you may have compromised your position. On Earth, the aliens called the Ytyl are treated as second-class citizens. It’s typically because they want to be treated as such, but the idea that Ytyl aren’t really to be worried about is one that doesn’t die easily. When you first arrived on the Frontier you questioned the Ytyl engineer (Oxapo) on what he thought about the rest of the humans on board. He replied “They’re all humans” and you lost your temper with him. In frustration you haven’t spoken to him since, and now you suspect he might be dubious of you. He’s certainly not tried to re-initiate contact.
Role-Playing Hints :

You are a man close to the edge. You have become disillusioned of the Dominion that you have served all your life – Now discovered to be a simple metal box in some way inhabited by the spirits of your leaders. You don’t know whether to go with your original plan of grabbing the communications console and talking to whoever is out there, or to throw yourself on the mercies of the rest of your crew. Whichever option you choose, you suspect it might end up being bad for you. Try and find a friend to confide in. Try and make an informed choice.
