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Synopses of Featured Content 

 

Alternate History 

1st and Goal ï the timeline follows a different start-up of American Football League (AFL), and 

trials and tribulations of the Philadelphia Ramblers, a team that did not exist in our timeline. 

Silent Thunder: The EU-Russia War of 2008 ï Serbian activities in Kosovo serve as a flash 

point for a conventional Russian-EU war in 2008. 

Emperor Palpatine of the Whills ï a complete reimagining of Star Wars universe, where 

things are not as we know them to be. 

 

Fiction 

Tales of the Superpower Empire: One Flew Over Cuckooôs Nest ï set in Hendrykôs 

ñSuperpower Empireò timeline, this is a story of alternate China, its modern history, and 

relationship to the world. This is an inaugural story for the serialization of the Tales of the 

Superpower Empire cycle. 

The Guardian ï a look into a disturbing mind of a disturbed killer. 

The Thanatos Option ï the War on Terror and zombies. Need I say more?
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A Note From The Editor 

 

The More Things Change 

By Alex 

 

Sometimes it takes a long time to get things going. With about a year since the last Zine 

issue, many of our readers probably thought that this publication is dead for good, and it 

is hard to blame them. As Counter-Factual.Net site continued going through its growing 

pains, the Zine fell by the wayside, even though much quality content was posted to the 

siteôs forum. 

 

This in itself necessitated a change of focus for the Courier. As some of the readers 

might recall, it was originally intended to be a publication of unique works before they 

were posted to the forum, some of which were exclusive to the Zine. Unfortunately, it 

was also much more difficult to obtain unique contributions that way, and forced the 

Zine to be issued less and less frequently. That in itself limited its appeal to Counter-

Factual.Netôs forum members and perhaps members of related sites. 

 

As a consequence, this Zine is restarted with a different goal in mind. Counter-

Factual.Net has numerous fiction writers and alternate historians of considerable talent, 

and the purpose of the new Zine is to showcase their work, and to hopefully create 

interest in the site and its forum, where many more of their works are posted.   

 

The focus of the Courier will not be solely on alternate history, but will also encompass 

science fiction, fantasy, horror, and other related genres. While there will always be an 

alternate history section in every issue, it is only fair to recognize that our interests 

range beyond pure alternate history, and into a range of related disciplines. 

 

As always, the new and revamped Courier will be made available from the main 

Counter-Factual.Net web site, free of charge. All works contained therein are by the 

members of Counter-Factual.Netôs forum, and are posted with the explicit permission of 

their respective authors. Please note that any and all contents of this Zine may only be 

reproduced with the permission of the authors of said works, as the authors retain 

copyright for any of their works. 

 

Due to the new focus of the Zine, it will be produced more frequently than in the past. 

Although the target goal is to make this a monthly publication, for the time being new 

issues of the Courier will be produced as there is enough quality material selected for 

inclusion. 
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In the future, as the Courier develops, the production values should also increase. 

Additional content will be added, including longer stories, serialized fiction and alternate 

history timelines, and more articles and editorial pieces. 

 

So, the more things change. This time, it is for the better. And if the materials contained 

within this issue are of interest to you, head on to Counter-Factual.Net for a larger, 

greater selection of works by the featured authors and more!  
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Alternate History 
 
 

 
 
 
1st and Goal 
By Chris Oakley 
 
August 14th, 1959--Philadelphia is named as one of the cities to be awarded a charter 
franchise in the newly formed American Football League. The new team will be called 
the Philadelphia Ramblers after the Nash Rambler, the team founder's favorite car. 
 
November 22nd, 1959--The Ramblers use their first pick(4th overall) in the inaugural 
AFL draft to select QB/DB Dale Hackbart out of the University of Wisconsin. 
 
April 11th, 1960--Former Chicago Cardinals coach Cecil Isbell is persuaded to come out 
of retirement to become the first head coach of the Ramblers. 
 
September 9th, 1960--In their AFL regular season debut, the Ramblers get clobbered 
41-14 by the Los Angeles Chargers at LA Memorial Coliseum; Dale Hackbart is sacked 
twice and gives up four interceptions. Not exactly the way Cecil Isbell wanted to start his 
AFL coaching tenure... 
 
September 17th, 1960--In their home opener at Shibe Park, the Ramblers blow a 21-7 
third quarter lead over the New York Titans and end up losing 31-24 on a 34-yard 
touchdown pass by Titans quarterback Al Dorow to tight end Thurlow Cooper in the 
closing seconds of the game. The next day the Philadelphia sporting press crucifies 
Cecil Isbell, with one Philadelphia Inquirer sports columnist derisively suggesting the 
Ramblers skipper change his name to "Cecil Dumbbell". 
 
October 16th, 1960--The Ramblers pick up their first win in franchise history, beating the 
Boston Patriots 10-7 at Nickerson Field. Dale Hackbart finishes the night with 19 
completions on 26 pass attempts, and fans hope that this might be the start of better 
things for the fledgling team... 
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October 23rd, 1960--The Ramblers record their first home win in franchise history, 
beating the Denver Broncos 24-16 at Shibe Park. Although at 2-4 Philadelphia has 
almost zero chance of making the AFL playoffs, fans are hopeful that the team can still 
finish their first season with a respectable record. 
 
October 28th, 1960--The Philadelphia Ramblers drop to 2-5 with a 17-3 loss to the 
Oakland Raiders at Candlestick Park in San Francisco. 
 
November 4th, 1960--Starting a rivalry that will continue for more than half a century, 
the Ramblers trounce the Miami Barracudas 48-13 at the Orange Bowl in the teams' 
first head-to-head meeting in South Florida. With the blowout victory the Ramblers 
avenge a 23-20 overtime loss to the Barracudas at Shibe Park on September 23rd. 
 
Note to readers: the Barracudas are this TL's counterpart to the OTL Dolphins. 
 
November 27th, 1960--The Ramblers finally get their fourth win of the 1960 AFL 
season, beating the eventual AFL league champion Houston Oilers at Robertson 
Stadium on the University of Houston campus. 
 
December 4th, 1960--The Ramblers pick up their fifth win of the AFL's inaugural season 
with a 21-point shutout of the Raiders at Shibe Park. Dale Hackbart racks up a season-
high 447 passing yards in the Philadelphia victory. 
 
December 11th, 1960--The Ramblers' hopes of salvaging a .500 record for their debut 
season are emphatically crushed as the Denver Broncos reel off 27 unanswered first 
half points en route to a 44-16 demolition of Philadelphia at Mile High Stadium. 
 
December 18th, 1960--The Ramblers wrap up their 1960 AFL season with a 14-6 win 
over the Houston Oilers at Shibe Park to post a final regular season record of 6-8. 
 
January 7th, 1961--Halfback Tommy Mason of Tulane, chosen by the Ramblers with 
their first pick(fifth overall) in the second annual AFL draft, officially signs with the team 
in a press conference at the Loews Philadelphia Hotel. At the time he's viewed as a 
potential key to making the Ramblers a playoff contender; however, things don't quite 
work out the way the team-- or Mason --had hoped... 
 
September 10th, 1961--The Ramblers begin their second AFL season with a humiliating 
41-3 loss against the Bills at Buffalo War Memorial Stadium. 
 
September 16th, 1961--The Ramblers drop to 0-2 with a 7-0 defeat by the New York 
Titans at the Polo Grounds. 
 
September 24th, 1961--The Ramblers lose their third straight game, getting beaten 13-
10 in their home opener by the Miami Barracudas on a last-second field goal; Philly 
head coach Cecil Isbell is booed off the field after the game is over. 
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September 30th, 1961--Taking on the Boston Patriots at Nickerson Field, Philadelphia 
takes a 14-0 first quarter lead only to see their offense sputter and their defense 
collapse in the second quarter; the Patriots then reel off 21 unanswered third quarter 
points en route to a 24-14 Boston win. Making matters worse, Tommy Mason, one of 
the few bright spots in what has so far been a miserable season for the Ramblers, has 
to leave the game early in the third quarter with an injured right shoulder. 
 
October 7th, 1961--The Ramblers drop to 0-5 with a 34-17 blowout loss to Buffalo at 
Shibe Park. Dale Hackbart has his worst day so far as an AFL QB, getting sacked four 
times and intercepted twice. 
 
October 15th, 1961--The Titans hand Philadelphia its sixth consecutive defeat, beating 
the Ramblers 16-13 at Shibe Park; back-to-back fourth quater field goals clinch the win 
for New York. 
 
October 22nd, 1961--Hoping to finally break into the win column, the Ramblers instead 
fall to 0-7 with a 21-17 loss against the Barracudas in Miami. 
 
October 29th, 1961--In what turns out to be Cecil Isbell's final game as Philadelphia 
head coach, the Ramblers lose 27-23 to the Oakland Raiders at Shibe Park. The next 
day, with the Ramblers hopelessly out of playoff contention and staring the grim 
possibility of a 1-13 or 0-14 finish smack in the face, Isbell is fired and his offensive co-
ordinator, former Chicago Bears running back Dick Nesbitt, is named as acting head 
coach for the rest of the 1961 season. 
 
November 5th, 1961--In his debut as Ramblers head coach, Dick Nesbitt comes out on 
the short end of 38-14 Philly loss to the Broncos at Shibe Park. 
 
November 12th, 1961--The Ramblers drop to 0-10 with a 13-6 home loss to the San 
Diego(formerly Los Angeles) Chargers. 
 
November 19th, 1961--Dick Nesbitt finally earns his first win as an AFL head coach 
when the Ramblers beat the Boston Patriots 16-7 at Shibe Park. 
 
November 26th, 1961--The Ramblers bounce back from a 23-20 fourth quarter deficite 
to beat the Raiders 27-23 in Philadelphia's final home game of the 1961 AFL season. 
 
December 3rd, 1961--The Ramblers improve their 1961 record to 3-10 with a 34-30 
road win against the Chargers at Balboa Park. 
 
December 10th, 1961--Avenging their November 5th home loss against Denver, the 
Ramblers defeat the Broncos 10-7 at Mile High Stadium to finish their second AFL 
campaign at 4-10. 
 
January 8th, 1962--The Ramblers renew Dick Nesbitt's coaching contract for the 1962 
AFL season. 
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April 23rd, 1962--Construction begins in the Philadelphia suburb of Drexel Hill on a 
75,000-seat stadium that will serve as the future home of the Ramblers once their Shibe 
Park lease expires. Although initially the team's owners hope to move the franchise into 
the new stadium(known as Drexel Field) by 1964, the Ramblers will end up calling 
Shibe Park home until the end of the 1965 season. 
 
September 7th, 1962--For the first time in their franchise history the Ramblers open 
their season with a win, beating the San Diego Chargers 14-7 at Shibe Park. Dale 
Hackbart throws what is then the longest completed pass by a Philadelphia quarterback 
in an AFL regular season game, a 76-yard second quarter bomb that sets up the 
Ramblers' game-tying touchdown. 
 
September 15th, 1962--The Ramblers improve their 1962 recond to 2-0 with a 34-10 
blowout of the Boston Patriots at Shibe Park. 
 
September 21st, 1962--The Ramblers endure their first defeat of the 1962 AFL season, 
losing 20-17 to the Denver Broncos on a late field goal. 
 
September 30th, 1962--The Ramblers drop to 2-2 with a 10-3 home loss against the 
Houston Oilers. 
 
October 6th, 1962--In their first tie in franchise history, the Ramblers play the Buffalo 
Bills to a 14-14 draw at War Memorial Stadium. Heavy rains begin pounding the field in 
the closing moments of the second half and make scoring all but impossible in overtime. 
 
October 13th, 1962--The Ramblers pick up their third win of the 1962 season, beating 
the Boston Patriots 31-24 at Nickerson Field. 
 
October 20th, 1962--Philadelphia's '62 record improves to 4-2-1 with a 17-9 win over the 
Dallas Texans at Shibe Park. 
 
October 28th, 1962--The Ramblers lose 37-28 to the Raiders at Frank Youell Field in 
Oakland in a game which sees Philadelphia commit a dozen turnovers. 
 
November 4th, 1962--The Ramblers drop to 4-4-1 with a 21-10 defeat by the New York 
Titans at the Polo Grounds. Rumors begin to circulate that Dick Nesbitt may quit or be 
fired before the season is over, and Rambler fans worry their team may be headed for a 
third consecutive losing finish... 
 
November 11th, 1962--The Ramblers halt their two-game skid with a 7-3 win against the 
San Diego Chargers at Balboa Park 
 
November 18th, 1962--The Ramblers improve their 1962 record to 6-4-1 with a 19-16 
overtime win against the Barracudas in Miami. 
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November 23rd, 1962--The Ramblers' bid to finish their third AFL season above the 
.500 mark hits a major roadblock with a 14-10 home loss to the New York Titans. Now 
Philadelphia has to win at least one of its final two regular season games to avoid a 
third consecutive losing finish. 
 
December 2nd, 1962--In their final road game of the 1962 AFL season, the Ramblers 
blow a 21-7 halftime lead and fall 28-24 to the Texans in Dallas. Their season finale, a 
home stand against the Buffalo Bills, now becomes a "must win" contest. 
 
December 12th, 1962--In a game which sees defense and field goal units dominate the 
date, the Ramblers beat the Buffalo Bills 6-3 at Shibe Park to finish the 1962 AFL 
season at 7-6-1 and earn their first above-.500 record in franchise history. A New York 
Post football columnist covering the game later quips in the opening paragraph of his 
article for the next dayôs edition: ñI went to a football game yesterday afternoon and a 
baseball game broke out.ò 
 
December 15th, 1962--Ramblers head coach Dick Nesbitt gets an early Christmas 
present as his contract with the team is renewed through the 1965 AFL season. 
 
March 21st, 1963--Construction at Drexel Field is temporarily suspended after a 
structural engineer notices a potentially dangerous design flaw in one corner of the 
stadiumôs foundation. The suspension will delay completion of the new stadium by at 
least six weeks, which in turn will force the Ramblers to postpone their relocation to 
Drexel Field until after the 1965 AFL season has ended. 
 
September 9th, 1963--For the second straight year the Ramblers begin their AFL 
season with a victory, beating the New York Jets 13-10 in the two teamsô last-ever 
meeting at the Polo Grounds. 
 
September 14th, 1963--The Ramblers drop to 1-1 with a 24-21 loss to the Kansas City 
Chiefs at Shibe Park; Chiefs kicker Jack Spikes scores the winning point for Kansas 
City on a last-second field goal. 
 
September 22nd, 1963--The Ramblers improve their 1963 AFL season record to 2-1 
with a 28-7 blowout of the San Diego Chargers at Shibe Park. 
 
September 28th, 1963--The Ramblers notch their third win of the ô63 season, rallying 
from a 14-10 fourth quarter deficit to beat the Oakland Raiders 17-14 in Philadelphia. 
 
October 5th, 1963--The Ramblers go to 4-1 with a 26-20 overtime win against the Bills 
in Buffalo. 
 
October 11th, 1963--Facing the Boston Patriots at Fenway Park, the Ramblers jump out 
to a 17-0 first quarter lead and never look back; they go on to clobber the Pats 41-28 for 
their fifth win of the 1963 season. 
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October 18th, 1963--The Ramblers endure their second loss of the ô63 season, falling 
10-7 to the San Diego Chargers at Balboa Park; a late comeback effort fails when the 
Philadelphia special teams unit misses a 37-yard field goal attempt in the final minute of 
the game. 
 
October 26th, 1963--The Ramblers improve to 6-2 with a 34-27 home win over the 
Denver Broncos. 
 
November 1st, 1963--The Ramblers record their seventh win of the 1963 season, 
defeating the Raiders 16-14 in Oakland. Raiders owner and coach Al Davis accuses the 
Ramblers coaching staff of swiping his playbook; in reply, the Ramblers charge Davis 
with encouraging his defensive line to use illegal blocks against Philadelphiaôs offense. 
 
November 8th, 1963--In a game marked by biting winds and a four-inch snowfall during 
the second half, the Ramblers beat the Denver Broncos 13-6 at Mile High Stadium for 
their eighth win of the ô63 season. 
 
November 17th, 1963--The Ramblers surge to 9-2 with a 20-7 home win against the 
Jets. 
 
November 22nd, 1963--The Ramblers front office lowers all flags outside the teamôs 
headquarters to half-mast following word of the assassination of President Kennedy. 
Their next game, originally scheduled for November 24th, will be postponed until the 
30th as the AFL elects to temporarily cease operations in respect to the memory of 
the late chief executive. 
 
November 30th, 1963--In an emotionally charged contest preceded by a moment of 
silence for JFK, the Ramblers beat the Miami Barracudas at Shibe Park 17-10 for their 
tenth win of the ô63 season. 
 
December 8th, 1963: The Ramblers beat the Oilers 24-13 in Houston to improve their 
1963 record to 11-2; with Philadelphia and Boston tied for first in the AFL East Division 
standings, fans are eagerly anticipating the season finale, in which the Ramblers will 
host the Patriots at Shibe Park in a rematch of their October 11th battle at Fenway. 
 
December 14th, 1963--With the AFL East championship and a spot in the AFL league 
title game on the line, the Ramblers take a 14-7 second quarter lead over Boston and 
proceed to hold onto it throughout the entire third quarter and the first three minutes of 
the fourth quarter. It looks like this will be the year when the Ramblers at last take it to 
the next level and make the playoffs.  
 
But looks can be deceiving. A pair of costly turnovers enables Boston to take a 21-14 
midway through the fourth quarter, and the Patriots win by a final score of 24-14, 
dropping the Ramblers to a final 1963 regular season record of 11-3 and keeping them 
out of the postseason for a third consecutive year. 
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September 12h, 1964--The Ramblers notch their third consecutive Opening Day win, 
beating the Boston Patriots 14-13 at Shibe Park to kick off the 1964 AFL regular season 
 
September 19th, 1964--The Ramblers beat the New York Jets 17-7 in the two teamsô 
inaugural meeting at Shea Stadium. 
 
September 27th, 1964--In their first road game of the 1964 season, the Ramblers defeat 
the Miami Barracudas at the Orange Bowl to improve their record to 3-0. 
 
October 3rd, 1964--The Ramblersô three-game winning streak is snapped with a 14-10 
loss to the Buffalo Bills at Shibe Park. 
 
October 10th, 1964--Philadelphia drops to 3-2 with a 16-13 loss to the Patriots in 
Boston. 
 
October 17th, 1964--The Ramblers boost their ô64 season record to 4-2 with a 28-21 
win over the Kansas City Chiefs at Shibe Park. Dale Hackbart throws his longest pass 
of the year in this game, a 67-yard TD strike early in the fourth quarter. 
 
October 24th, 1964--Fueling high expectations for the rest of the ô64 season, the 
Ramblers improve their ô64 record to 5-2 with a 21-16 home win over the San Diego 
Chargers. 
 
October 31st, 1964--The Ramblers are brought back to earth with a thud with a 13-10 
loss to the Buffalo Bills at War Memorial Stadium. 
 
November 8th, 1964--Taking their frustration over the previous weekôs defeat out on the 
Raiders, the Ramblers explode for 24 unanswered first half points and go on to beat the 
Sliver & Black 31-20 in Oakland. 
 
November 15th, 1964--The Ramblers improve their ô64 record to 7-3 with a 16-10 
overtime road win against the Houston Oilers. 
 
November 26th, 1964--Philadelphia racks up their eighth win of the 1964 AFL season, 
beating the Barracudas 17-14 at Shibe Park. 
 
December 6th, 1964--Avenging their Week 2 defeat at Shea Stadium, the New York 
Jets clobber the Ramblers 34-17 in Philadelphia, dropping Philly to 8-4 and casting 
doubt on the teamôs hopes of winning the AFL East Division. 
 
December 13th, 1964--The Ramblers come back from a 20-13 third quarter hole to beat 
the Denver Broncos 27-20 in Philadelphiaôs final home game of the 1964 AFL regular 
season. With Philadelphia clinging to a one-game lead in the AFL East standings, the 
stakes are sky-high for the Ramblers as they head to Kansas City to take on the Chiefs 
in the season finale; a win will give Philadelphia the division title and a spot in the AFL 
league championship game, while a loss will leave them shut out of the postseason for 
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a fourth straight year. 
 
December 20th, 1964--In one of the closest games in their history, the Ramblers duke it 
out with the Kansas City Chiefs at Arrowhead Stadium to close out the 1964 AFL 
season. The outcome is literally decided at the last second; with the score tied 17-17 in 
the waning moments of the fourth quarter and the officiating crew starting to get ready 
for a possible overtime period, the Philadelphia defense catches Len Dawson off-guard 
and sacks him in the Kansas City end zone for a safety, clinching a 19-17 win and the 
AFL East division title for the Ramblers.  
 
Philadelphia fans celebrate well into the night as the Ramblers return home to enjoy a 
day or so of rest and a lavish Christmas holiday brunch courtesy of the franchiseôs 
principal owner. Next on the docket: a battle with the AFL West champion Oilers in the 
AFL league title game on December 26th.... 
 
December 26th, 1964--In their first-ever postseason appearance, the Ramblers build up 
a 13-0 first half lead on the Houston Oilers in the '64 AFL league championship game; 
on the opening kickoff of the second half, Philadelphia takes the ball all the way to the 
Oilers' 17-yard line, prompting Rambler fans to think the title game will be a walk in the 
park. But on third and inches, with the ball sitting on Houston's 8-yard line and the 
Ramblers in position to put this game away for good, Dale Hackbart as the misfortune to 
throw an interception to Oilers defensive tackle Don Floyd. 
 
Houston wastes little time capitalizing on the turnover; 3:10 into the third quarter, 
George Blanda lobs a 51-yard TD pass to receiver Charley Hennigan that cuts 
Philadelphia's lead to 13-7. On the Oilers' next possession Blanda, the team kicker as 
well as its quarterback, hits 36-yard field goal to whittle the Ramblers' advantage down 
to 13-10-- and Philly fans have a sinking feeling their team's league title hopes may be 
slipping away. That fear proves well-founded: early in the fourth quarter Houston 
running back Ode Burrell executes a 44-yard TD dash that puts the Oilers on top 17-13, 
and with less than four minutes to go in regulation Blanda hits another field goal to put 
Houston ahead 20-13. 
 
Philadelphia's last chance to snatch victory from the jaws of defeat is wiped out when 
Dale Hackbart fumbles on third and 2 at the Oilers' 43-yard line in the closing seconds 
of the game, and when the clock expires Houston walks off with the AFL league title 
trophy. Final score: Houston 20, Philadelphia 13. Rambler fans file out of Shibe Park in 
utter dejection, heartbroken that they could have gotten so close to the league's grand 
prize only to see it snatched out of their hands at the last minute. 
 
But as depressed as they are over the '64 AFL title game loss, far worse news awaits 
them: within just ten days the Ramblers' star running back, Syracuse standout and two-
time AFL Most Valuable Player award-winner Ernie "The Express" Davis, will be 
diagnosed with acute monocytic leukemia... 
 
To Be Continuedé 
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Alternate History 

 

Silent Thunder: The Russia-EU War of 2008 

By Chris 

February 2008 ï Kosovo declares independence from Serbia, much to the Serbs 

outrage and that of their Russian allies. The Russians do not move at once to take 

action ï they have no choice, but to do something, as the loss of face involved in failing 

to do something would shatter Russiaôs pretensions towards being a Great Power again 

ï but they start preparing to take action. The Russian goal is to prevent permanent 

independence for Kosovo. 

 

As the month goes on, unrest in Serbia and Kosovo continues to rise, with major 

damage being done to American and European interests. Several powers announce 

their intentions to evacuate their embassies as rioters threaten the lives of their people; 

the UNSC attempts to condemn what they see as Serbia ignoring the threat to 

westerners. The Russians veto the resolution. 

 

March 2008 ï Putin finally takes a stand and declares that Russia will not tolerate any 

pretensions of independence on the part of Kosovo. Putin has less room for maneuver 

here as he is coming under fire from both Russian nationalists and the Serbs; if Russia 

cannot live up to its promises, Russia will shortly have no allies left. He also starts 

reaching for various levers to use against NATO, from arms shipments to Iran and 

Serbia, to economic pressure against states dependent upon Russian energy supplies.  

 

There is an absence of clear leadership in NATO or the EU. The US, heavily involved in 

Iraq, is less able to assert itsô authority, while not every state in the EU is enthusiastic 

about becoming embroiled with Russia. Poland demands stronger action and several 

alternate energy polices, including much more development of nuclear power. Overall, 

the EU, unable to form a policy, will tend to follow what it already has ï de facto 

recognition of Kosovo Independence. 

 

Kosovo, meanwhile, has its own problems. Serbs living within the area are clearly being 

armed and trained for a long-term insurgency and the UN troops stationed within the 

area are unable to prevent the weapons from getting through. As more weapons and 

training ï suspected of including Russian soldiers ï arrives, the insurgency gets worse, 

with attacks directed against UN soldiers, Kosovo politicians and others.  

 

Putin starts to dust off plans for military pressure. 
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April 2008 ï The official UN report concludes that Kosovo is in a state of civil war and 

suggests that KFOR be enlarged to keep a lid on the violence. Russiaôs offer of troops 

for the mission is rapidly dismissed and the Russians flatly refuse to permit any further 

thoughts of independence. Anti-Russian feeling is hardening through Eastern Europe 

and reaching into Western Europe, despite ópeace campaignsô against more troop 

deployments to Kosovo. Despite this, the EU manages to put together some 

reinforcements, around 7000 men, mainly French and German. 

 

Putin has a choice; raise the ante or shut up. He decides to shift Russian military units 

to the borders of the Baltic States and use them in a less-than-subtle reminder of 

Russian power. The Russians talk sweetly in public, but in private theyôre twisting arms; 

they want the EU to abandon Kosovo to the tender mercies of the Serbs, or else. 

 

NATO goes to red alert as the Baltics start screaming (but under the table) for help. The 

Polish military starts calling up reserves and preparing for a possible move into the 

Baltic States, while other militaries start activating their own reserve units.  

 

The Russians issue a warning; if NATO units reinforce the Baltics, they will jump into 

the Baltics and let the chips fall where they may. NATO thinks theyôre bluffing; theyôre 

not. As German troops prepare to march through Poland to join the defenders, the 

Russian army comes over the border into the Baltic States. The defenders have been 

deployed and have the advantage of knowing their territory, but the Russians have 

vastly greater firepower and air cover, at least at first. The Russians advance rapidly. 

 

Polish, German and French aircraft join the battle. The fighting spills out across the 

region, proving that NATO aircraft and training are superior, but the Russians have the 

numbers again. NATO attempts to rush reinforcements into the Baltics, using ships and 

air transports, but the operations are doomed to failure as the Russians secure their 

primary targets and defeat the remaining Baltic militaries. As refugees start to pour into 

Poland, fleeing the Russians, the NATO forces halt in Poland. 

 

Alexander Lukashenko, President of Belarus, declares his country to be solidly behind 

itôs Slavic brethren and places his military directly under Russian control. Lukashenko, 

who has been agitating for a Belarus-Russian Union, sees this as his best chance to 

force the issue; within hours, there are clashes along the Belarus-Poland border and 

some Belarusian troops have moved into the Baltics. This is rather embarrassing to 

Putin, who would prefer to negotiate rather than expand the war, now that heôs made his 

point, but Russia has too few allies to quibble. Much.  

 

May 2008 ï The various EU military departments have been swept away as the sudden 
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pressure of a real crisis forces action. Germany and France would prefer to avoid a war, 

but both Nicolas Sarkozy and Angela Merkel know that they canôt risk shattering the EU 

over this issue. Merkel, who had sought stronger ties with Russia, is particularly 

alarmed, but with three NATO states under occupation, there is little in the way of 

maneuvering room. The governments-in-exile are particularly vocal on the subject of 

Russian atrocities within the Baltics, faithfully reported through the Internet, and the very 

credibility of the EU is under threat. 

 

Putin is much less happy than it seems. He was never in favor of any kind of union 

between Belarus and Russia; he looks on Lukashenko as a fool who somehow 

managed to remain in power. His own hard-liners regard some of Lukashenkoôs 

speeches as treason, or at least unfriendly, and he finds himself having to finesse more 

issues than he would prefer to have to handle. Thereôs also the issue of the Belarus 

underground; theyôre not keen on any alliance either. For the moment, Russian forces 

are taking up defensive positions in Belarus and the Baltics, but it hasnôt escaped Polish 

notice that the forces could be on the Polish border within hours. 

 

On the other side of the pond, President Bush views the crisis through tired eyes. He 

has one advantage over the Europeans; he doesnôt have to be re-elected. The 

downside is that the issue has become an election one; Poles in the US want their 

country protected, and it is a clear case of violence being directed against a NATO 

member. The problem is that the US is heavily committed to Iraq and various other 

places; the EU is not interested in recognizing US primacy unless the US makes a 

major commitment, and the US is not really in a position to make a commitment. Some 

US units are committed to the situation, but others need time to prepare for deployment. 

 

Prime Minister Brown is the least enthusiastic about the war, even though there are 

some elements within the British power structure that would be delighted a chance to 

singe the Russian beard. He knows that Blairôs legacy will be forever tainted by Iraq and 

the involvement with the US; apart from the RAF and some ground units, Britain ï too ï 

is heavily committed in Iraq. Brownôs more left-wing supporters would like to use it as an 

excuse to pull UK forces out of Iraq, but they canôt get round the fact that they will be 

sent into another war zone. 

 

The diplomats are dancing around and around the issue. The problem is that their 

positions donôt match up; Russia wants Serbia to regain Kosovo, perhaps with a limited 

face-saving autonomy, and a freeze on all military moves. The EU does not want to 

bargain at gunpoint and the Poles wonôt accept any freeze on military reinforcement 

while preparing for a possible war. Tension is risingé 
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June 2008 ï The insurrection in Kosovo finally explodes into the light, with attacks 

directed against both UN forces and the local government. Serbia orders out KFOR, 

warning that they are prepared to put an end to the rebellious province once and for all; 

KFOR, going to force protection, doesnôt have much time to react. As the Kosovo 

Government staggers under the weight of the insurrection, Serbian forces invade. 

 

This is immediately condemned by NATO and contingency plans are hastily dusted off; 

US carriers in the nearby waters launch air strikes against Serbian positions, backed up 

by Italian aircraft and various other southern EU air forces, trying to slow down and 

impede the Serbian invasion. The Serbs leaned from the prior war and have prepared, 

with Russian advice, and soak up the attacks and keep going. The human crisis rapidly 

grows worse as UN forces are attacked, captured, or destroyed. Russian SAM systems, 

deployed to Serbia, prove better than expected. Several US aircraft are shot down. 

 

Putinôs time has run out. The Russians have been badly implicated in aiding the Serbs 

and they have actually been supplying the Serbs with orbital images of the US actions 

and aiding them to coordinate their forces. He stalls, long enough to try to get a force of 

Russian ópeacekeepersô into the area, only to have them bombed by US aircraft, more 

or less by accident. As the rhetoric reaches a new level, with Russia accusing the US of 

deliberately attacking their units, Putin issues an ultimatum; the EU can accept the 

situation on the ground, or else. 

 

The EU has been trying to organize a response to the latest crisis. The position is not 

helped by a struggle over who should command the NATO force, still largely German 

and French, but the sudden eruption of war in Kosovo forces the decision. A German 

has been appointed as the CO of the allied forces in Poland, just in time to face the 

most dangerous moment of 2008. The EU declares full mobilization and starts rushing 

reinforcements forward into Poland, with the declared intention of fighting a limited war 

against Russia to liberate the Baltic States. Kosovo is put on the back-burner as the EU 

cannot realistically dictate the solution on the ground without much higher troop 

numbers. 

 

Putinôs military have been working on their own plans. The Russian Army has made 

vast strides since the Fall of the Soviet Union, but theyôre not back at the same levels, 

yet. They do have vast numbers of tanks and guns, but many of them are outdated and 

outmatched by the NATO forces. They do, however, have a large covert operations 

capability and a certain disregard for the rules of conventional warfare. They have also 

not been wasting the time spent in the Baltics; while the diplomats danced, the 

Russians dug in and prepared for war. 
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Putin would dearly love to see the crisis just blow over. The problem is that Russiaôs 

face is involved here; he cannot just give the EU back the Baltics, regardless of 

anything else, without extracting a price in return. Russian nationalists have been taking 

to the streets to cheer on the Russian forces, despite the damage that has been inflicted 

on the Russian economy and simply backing down is not an option. Putin would prefer, 

given a choice, to stall until the Serbs settled the Kosovo issue through mass slaughter, 

but the US has ensured that that is no longer an option. The orders are issuedé 

 

The Russian troops in Belarus come across the border into Poland, launching a classic 

spoiling attack, moving on the heels of a series of coordinated Special Forces 

operations in Poland and Western Europe. Russian SF hit bridges, rail links and army 

bases, after which the Russians launch several flights of cruise missiles into Poland and 

Germany. The combined force, at least, was expecting trouble; the Russians inflict 

serious damage, but the NATO command structure remains intact and the Russians are 

met in the field. Fighting spreads across Eastern Poland, but by the end of the first 

week, the Russians have only made small gains. 

 

Both sides are leaning rapidly from the other. The Russians have learned that the allies 

have better antitank weapons than they thought. The Europeans underestimated 

Russian air defenses and lost several aircraft before they altered their operational 

patterns. The EU is also short on supplies; the US cuts loose as much as it can from its 

bases, but even so it will take time for the supplies to reach Europe. The issue at hand, 

both sides conclude, is if the Russians can smash the NATO force and dictate terms, or 

if the NATO forces can blunt Russiaôs spearheads and cripple the Russians. As the 

Russians advance on Warsaw, it doesnôt look goodé 

 

July 2008 ï NATO has long had a contingency plan for a resurgent Russian threat. The 

combined force works hard to trade space for time, mobilizing the remaining European 

forces and slowing the Russians down through air power and SF attacks behind the 

Russian lines. The Russians have their own problems; Putinôs Generals are sure that 

they can take Warsaw, but Polish troops ï along with other isolated European units ï 

have withdrawn into the city and are preparing to make a stand. The Russians donôt 

want to chew up their army, so when they reach Warsaw, they surround the city and 

declare it under siege. 

 

The main body of the war has political repercussions right across Europe. A Dutch unit, 

almost the entire contribution, is wiped out or captured in a single battle. This interfaces 

with protest marches against the war in the Netherlands and riots spread out of control, 

taking on a racial and religious aspect. Worse, a significant British force is badly mauled 

after being rushed to the combat zoneéwithout half of their equipment. Prime Minister 
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Brownôs attempts to evade blame for the disaster draw him the wrath of both sides of 

British politics and his government loses a vote of no confidence. For the duration of the 

emergency, Britain will be governed by a war cabinet, headed by David Cameron. 

 

The Russian advance is slowly halted under heavy pressure, combined with 

insurgencies behind the lines. The Belarus underground has started to take a more 

active hand against the war, joined by SF units from the various European nations and 

strikes from the air. As the Russians start to secure their new conquests, American and 

additional British air units arrive and add to their problems; the fighting slowly comes to 

an end with the Russians holding a large chunk of eastern Poland.  

 

Putin is realistic enough to know that NATO is not going to let him keep his conquests. 

Ideally, he considers them bargaining chips; NATOôs concentration on Poland makes it 

harder for them to intervene in any meaningful way in Kosovo, where the Serbs have 

returned to their bad old habits of ethnic cleansing. He has two problems; first, Russian 

pride has been aroused by the victories and he canôt just unilaterally abandon the 

occupied territories, and second, American forces are being redeployed. Putin knows 

that in a few months, the EU will have massed a superior military force; American 

support would ensure that the Russians lost the limited war.  

 

The EU, at least, has little choice, but to continue the waréand almost every nation 

mobilizes every soldier, sailor and airman they can lay their hands on. They have been 

practicing working together for years; now, as British bases hold French aircraft and 

Poles fly with Germans, the remaining problems are rapidly ironed out. Their main 

problem is the skew of riots and Russian SF operations in their rear; peace factions 

within Europe have taken a beating, along with various radical Muslim factions. The 

emergency situation has served as a convenient excuse to round up and evict a lot of 

troublemakers. Politically, evicting the Russians from Poland remains a goal to be 

accomplished at the earliest possible moment. 

 

One problem both sides have is that events are rather out of their control. The Russians 

are attacked constantly by various factions within their occupied territories, causing 

them to retaliate brutally against possible supporters. Lukashenko survives several 

assassination attempts, all of which are blamed on the CIA, but he has so many 

enemies ï including the Russians ï that the list of suspects is almost endless. Putin 

would prefer not to have to worry about Belarus, but with Russian supply lines crossing 

through Belarus, Lukashenkoôs problems are his problem. Worse, the Ukraine is on the 

brink of civil war between pro-Russian and pro-Western factions. 

 

August 2008 - The diplomats meet ï again. This time, Putin places his cards on the 
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table; the Russians will withdraw from Poland and the Baltics, in exchange for giving 

Serbia a free hand in its own territory. In effect, the Russians want the principle of 

Westphalian sovereignty to return to Europe, not something that is entirely displeasing 

to various EU states, but it would effectively legitimize the genocide and massive 

refugee crisis. It also takes a poke at the US; the Americans ignored the principle when 

they invaded Iraq. 

 

There are some elements within the EU that would prefer to take the deal, but politically 

it is impossible; the siege of Warsaw ensures that any trace of weakness will be treated 

harshly by the public. Dozens of issues within Europe, held down by lassitude and the 

EU, have exploded into the lightébut at the same time, the European militaries and 

governments have become much more confident. The war might not have gone entirely 

their way, but they have held their own and done it without significant American support.  

 

NATO Command has been working on a plan to evict the Russians from Poland, using 

a sizable multinational EU force with some American support. That plan is rapidly 

updated as the EU pushes the issue, demanding that the Russians withdraw 

unconditionally, when President Lukashenko forces the issue by announcing that 

Belarusian troops in Poland would annex the occupied region of Poland to Belarus, and 

then to Russia. Lukashenko lasts two days after making the announcement, when he 

suddenly has a brutal accident and cuts his own throat while shaving. Regardless of this 

development, NATO forces get the green light to advanceé 

 

The fighting might have died down along the battle lines, but the Russians are ready 

and waiting; they fight viciously as European forces probe their defense lines and punch 

through weaker points, trapping large Russian forces. Some surrender, others dig in 

and have to be reduced, but the main body of the European force is bent on lifting the 

siege of Warsaw. Russian supply lines, always weak, come under their heaviest attack 

yet; American aircraft sweep Russian aircraft from the skies. As the Russian SAM 

network is reduced, the attacks intensify, concentrating on destroying Russian ground 

forces before they can reach European ground forces. 

 

The fighting spreads into Russia itself. European and American cruise missiles reach 

into the Baltic States and further into Russia, targeting vital supply lines and military 

bases. American ASAT weapons are used against several Russian satellites in hopes 

of blinding the Russians, although the Russians dust off their own ASAT weapons and 

smash several American satellites. The fighting is harder than anyone expects, but a 

week after the offensive is launched, Putin gives the order to abandon the siege of 

Warsaw and withdraw into the Baltics. 
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The fighting takes on an international air. Ships within the Baltic Sea are attacked by 

Russian submarines, while Russian-backed Iran urges uprisings in Iraq against 

American forces, pinning down more American soldiers before they can be deployed 

against Russia. North Korea is urged to head south, but China intervenes and presses 

Kim to remain out of the fighting, starting a bidding war as both powers struggle to 

convince Kim to remain loyal to them.  

 

By the end of the month, most Russian forces have been forced out of Poland, but 

Kaliningrad proves a tougher nut to crack. Even with the addition of new American 

ground units, the Russians successfully hold Kaliningrad and establish a new defense 

line. The Russians have also left a few surprises behind in Poland, including several 

thousand soldiers with orders to launch attacks against European forces; although 

these are quickly rounded up with Polish help, they slow down European reinforcement. 

Poland is in a terrible state as a result of the invasion; as the government returns to 

Warsaw, they start demanding that various Russian generals face the ICC. The 

Russians donôt bother to answer. 

 

The situation in Belarus has gotten out of hand. Russian soldiers are caught up in the 

middle of a civil war, with the underground fighting the Lukashenko Loyalists, who, now 

their idol is dead, donôt have many options left. Putin would prefer to wash his hands of 

the entire situation, but his own position is weakening rapidly; the Ukraine, adding to his 

problems, has fallen into civil war as well. Russiaôs economy has hit rock bottom and 

they need, desperately, a relief. 

 

The only light at the end of Putinôs tunnel is that the Serbs have secured all of Kosovo. It 

gives him a chance to claim victory, if he can pull off the bare bones of an agreement 

with the EU. Russian diplomats start offering more concessions, while digging up 

various historical nightmares (Germans in Poland; will they ever leave?) and reminding 

several EU diplomats of the remaining Russian nuclear arsenal.  

 

September 2008 ï NATO has its own problems. The US has finally been able to commit 

a major ground force to the combined force. Thatôs a good thing. This is starting off an 

argument over who should command the force ï again. Thatôs a bad thing. The NATO 

German General who commanded the force did a good job, everyone agreed, but Bush 

knows that it will be difficult to convince the Senate that US troops should serve under a 

non-American General. The EU isnôt in the mood to accept that, now they did the hard 

fighting, they should just give the command to a Johnny-come-lately. 

 

Under the surface, thereôs a deeper issue bubbling away. Western Europe was always 

ambient about the US presence and leadership role in NATO; unlike the US, Europe 
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was unlikely to emerge unscathed from a Third World War ï indeed, it was quite likely 

that any major confrontation between the old Warsaw Pact and NATO would result in 

massive devastation in Europe. American brinkmanship could not be tolerated, as far as 

the Europeans were concerned; the Americans had nothing at stake and they had 

everything at stake. Bush isnôt about to start World War Three, but the EU knows that 

attempting to occupy large parts of Russia or piling impossible demands on the 

Russians is likely to lead to disaster. Bush understands that as well, but he has very 

little room to maneuver.  

 

NATO eventually announces war aims; the liberation of the Baltic States. Putin knows 

that this means that Kaliningrad will be devastated by the fighting, but might also 

decide, once free of the coercive power of Russiaôs military, that it has a better future 

with the EU. The Russians want out of the war and so does the EU, but their terms are 

very different. Thereôs also another problem for the Russians; both candidates in the US 

elections have taken a hard line on Russia, and while he knows that thereôs a vast 

difference between rhetoric and reality, it will be hard for the candidates to weasel out of 

some of the promises they have made. As the NATO force is reinforced and supplies 

keep flowing to various underground movements in Belarus, Putin puts another offer on 

the table. 

 

October 2008 ï The Treaty of Riga is signed. Russian forces withdraw from the Baltic 

States and most of Belarus; EU forces occupy the Baltic States, but remain out of 

Belarus. The Russians havenôt gotten a formal agreement over Serbia, but the facts on 

the ground suggest that they won that round, as Kosovo is firmly back under the Serb 

jackboot and allied bombing has failed to shift them. The Russians flatly refuse to pay 

compensation for any or all of the damage caused by the invasion, or to send any of 

their people to face an ICC court. Although large NATO forces will remain in Poland for 

six months, to all intents and purposes, the war is over. 

 

Post War ï November 2008 proved to be the month of elections, with both the US and 

UK holding them within the same month, resulting in both a Republican Victory and a 

Conservative Victory. Several other seats within the European Parliament and several 

national parliaments were also opened as an effect of the war, causing a general shift 

towards the Right as the EU celebrated what it claimed to be a victory secured by the 

massed power of the EU. 

 

Military spending in both the EU and the US was raised sharply as the lessons of the 

war sank in. The British, French and German Governments were unwilling to fail to 

learn the lessons of the conflict in Poland and rapidly placed new orders for tanks, 

aircraft and infantry support weapons. There were also major improvements made in 
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the lives and pay of the common soldiers, who had held the line, and a set of High Court 

trials for various defense contractors who played silly buggers with the weapons the 

army had to take to war. The US defense planners had another problem; post-battle 

analysis proved that the F-117 could be detected by Russian radars. A new program of 

stealth aircraft design was started. 

 

NATO, surprisingly enough, had been strengthened by the brief war. Franceôs return to 

the joint command structure and the new agreements on what constituted NATOôs area 

of responsibility restored the alliance to the prominence it has lost since the end of the 

Cold War. Although various American conservatives claimed that NATO had been 

diluted by the controversy over command appointments, overall the organization would 

be able to enter the second decade of the new century as a power on the world stage. 

 

Putinôs claim of victory rang a little hollow in the face of the collapse of large sectors of 

the Russian economy. His bodyguards were successful in preventing him from being 

assassinated, but his position of supreme master of Russia was weakened badly and 

indeed he would be óretiredô within a year of the war. Other parts of Russia benefited 

from the war; Russian equipment, while inferior to western equipment, had been proven 

to be able to stand up to a modern battlefield and several nations, including Iran, placed 

massive orders.  

 

The Ukraine split into two sections; the largely Russian East Ukraine and the pro-

western West Ukraine. Belarus would go through a series of convulsions before 

producing a largely democratic government that would generally be pro-Western, 

although skeptical of NATO and its ability to protect them from a resurgent Russia. The 

Serbs, riding high on their óvictoryô in Kosovo, refused to allow UN peacekeepers to re-

enter the region, or indeed to discuss any form of settlement that did not include the 

complete return of their territory. Serbia would remain a pariah state for at least a 

decade. 

 

Overall, several European states, mainly France, took the emergency situation and 

used it as an excuse to ram through programs that everyone had known were 

necessary, but no one had been willing to take the political heat for handling. This 

provoked several more riots and a massive crackdown on radical Islam, but the 

combined European economy benefited from the changes. Sarkozyôs public image rises 

considerably to the point where he becomes the first EU President; Tony Blairôs claim to 

that title is laughingly dismissed. 
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Alternate History 
 

Emperor Palpatine of the Whills 
By Sargon 
 

Star Wars - Episode IV: The Unveiling of Darkness 
 
 
"Another galaxy, another time. 
 
The Old Republic was the Republic of legend, greater than the distance of time. Once, 
under the wise rule of the Jedi Knights, the Republic throve and grew. But as often 
happens, then appear those evil ones who have greed to match. The Republic rotted 
from within. 
 
Aided and abetted by restless, power-hungry individuals, the ambitious Senator 
Palpatine caused himself to be elected President of the Republic. He promised to 
reunite the people and to restore the glory of the Republic. 
 
Once in office he declared himself Emperor, shutting himself away from the populace. 
Soon he was controlled by the very assistants and boot-lickers he had appointed to high 
office, and the cries of the people for justice did not reach his ears. 
 
Having exterminated the Jedi Knights, the Imperial governors and bureaucrats prepared 
to institute a reign of terror. Many used the Imperial forces and the name of the isolated 
Emperor to further their own ambitions. Soon after, a Rebellion emerged to fight these 
cruel acts. Their numbers were few, yet they were dedicated to their cause. 
 
In his palace, the Emperor remained a virtual hostage of the people he had trusted, fed 
false information and led to believe the Rebellion were the ones carrying out the dire 
atrocities against the people of the Empire. As for the people, many still had belief in the 
Emperor and they were told the same stories, yet there were those determined to try 
and let the Emperor and the people know the truth..." 
 
From the First Saga 
Journal of the Whills 

************************************** 
 
A giant wedge-shaped vessel filled the view of the station commander gazing out from 
his control position in orbit at the Imperial Throneworld of Coruscant, seemingly going 
on forever as it passed his vision and slowed to a stop high above the great city below. 
A white shuttle with special clearance orders emerged from its vast belly and headed 
towards the grand structure dominating the landscape that was the Imperial Palace. 
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************************************** 
 
Emperor Cos Palpatine cast a fearful look at Lord Darth Vader who stood before him. 
He could never shake off the feeling that this disfigured man who wore the sinister suit 
of black armor was somehow tainted by something very dark indeed. Yet he was the 
one who by all accounts was dealing very effectively with the Rebellion that sought to 
murder his people and take his throne. The impressive looking figure was even now 
relaying a report of how a university that had received generous subsidies from the 
Empire had suffered a terrorist attack from the Rebels seeking to destroy the morale of 
the people on that distant world that was Palpatine's birthplace, and perhaps weaken 
the will of support the people had there for the Empire. Many students and lecturers had 
been killed in the explosions that had rocked the reputable institution. Yet according to 
the Rebels, they were all lackeys of the Empire, sons and daughters of the bureaucrats, 
commanders and officials who they said were oppressing the people. 
 
"This is terrible news Lord Vader. So many people killed by these needless acts. I will of 
course release a statement expressing my condolences to their families and all affected 
by this tragedy." He sensed that this gesture mattered little to Vader, yet he himself felt 
it was very necessary. It pained him that ordinary people had suffered merely for 
benefiting from the generosity he had saw fit to bestow upon the university which was 
doing so much to advance opportunities for the people of his beloved homeworld. 
 
"Make every effort to hunt down the perpetrators of this atrocity and make sure they are 
brought to justice. They cannot be allowed to escape the full force of the law which shall 
be brought against them for carrying out this vile act.". 
 
"As you wish Majesty.", growled Vader. "They shall indeed be found, made to fully 
answer and be severely punished for their crimes. You need not worry about that. I shall 
see to it personally.". Vader had his own plans for the terrorists, ones that the Emperor 
did not need to know of. Of course, his Majesty would want to follow up on the matter, 
yet he would be told what was necessary to keep him pleased...and in the dark if 
necessary. The Ruling Council yet needed him as a figurehead as he was still very 
popular with the masses. Controlling his Imperial Rescripts and filtering his orders, 
proclamations and the information reaching him for their own purposes suited them well 
until such time as the man passed away...and then a new Emperor who was more in 
line with their ideas regarding law and order could take his place. Vader had his own 
ideas of who THAT should be of course. 
 
"I am sure you will do so Lord Vader. Please keep me appraised of the situation, and of 
course accept my thanks for your continued diligence regarding these matters. You may 
leave now.". With that, the Emperor gestured for the giant figure to leave his presence, 
and awaited the next visitor, who according to the readout recessed in the arm of his 
throne was an officer called Veers who had distinguished himself in some recent 
operations. 
 
With a sweep of his black cloak, Lord Vader strode past the silent Royal Guards 
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resplendent in red who protected the Emperor, with barely a glance in their direction. 
 
Palpatine could not help but breathe a sigh of relief once the ebony figure had departed. 
 

************************************** 
Garm Bel Iblis watched in dismay as he saw the flames spread out of control at the 
University in Theed City on Naboo on his viewscreen. He knew the Rebel Alliance 
would be blamed for this attack, even though it was against their policy to attack civilian 
targets. He was pretty certain who was responsible as well, and they were causing 
more damage to the rebel cause than even the Empire was managing. Of course, the 
state media portrayed all the rebel groups as one and the same, so it was very difficult 
to convince people they were not the one who had committed similar atrocities. Of 
course, he would make the usual pronouncement that the Alliance had nothing to do 
with it, but how many ears would it reach? He consoled himself with the fact that there 
were still people who were joining the Alliance though, so he felt that there were still a 
few open to them yet. However, the people responsible for this had to be stopped or all 
could yet be lost. The problem was that their leader was reclusive, excessively paranoid 
and very difficult to keep any sort of tabs on. He'd tried to infiltrate their group with spies, 
but had failed thus far. As far as he knew the Empire wasn't doing much better. 

************************************** 
 
The rather elegant looking figure watched the news stream as the Imperial channel 
reported on the explosions at the main university on Naboo. Scenes of chaos as 
medevac units carried away the wounded to nearby medical facilities in Theed. For 
once, Vader had not been exaggerating to the Emperor about the number of casualties 
and the fact that it was a definite rebel attack on civilians. However, the rebels were not 
one concentrated entity. Apart from the main alliance of groups, there were also 
unaffiliated splinter groups who were focused on more controversial action. The woman 
watching the news relay was leader of one of them, and she had assembled a potent 
and notorious faction that stopped at nothing when it came to launching attacks on 
anyone in any way connected with the Imperials. 
 
"They call us terrorists.", she had told her followers. "And that's exactly what we are. 
Our aim is nothing short of causing such terror as to break their will and force them to 
abandon the Empire as it will cost them too much otherwise.". She viewed with 
contempt the main Rebel Alliance's strategy of only striking at military targets seeing it 
as ineffective and weak willed. Smashing the legs that supported the Empire was what 
she wished to do, and that started with those who served it in whatever capacity. Her 
desire to bring down the Empire had a very personal slant to it, having witnessed her 
sister and children tortured by the Empire. Only one of her children had survived - in a 
permanently crippled state that was a living hell. The Imperial responsible for the torture 
had been most upset when the child had succumbed as he had hoped to leave BOTH 
of them lifelong cripples in constant pain just to spite their mother. He hadn't tortured her 
since he felt it was more effective to force her to watch her offspring suffer. This 
memory had never left her, and thus she was left with a sister who had gone insane 
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from the torture, a crippled daughter, and a burning hatred of the Empire, when before 
she had been known for her extreme gentleness, generosity and kindness. Something 
had snapped inside her when she had watched her children suffer so terribly and left 
the good part of her forever broken. Now she lived and breathed revenge, and any 
Imperial who was unfortunate enough to get in her way would pay the price. 
 
She looked with satisfaction upon her handiwork. Her group had struck many times, but 
had not always been successful. Imperial security was much tighter these days and she 
had become ever more cautious - and suspicious of people. The University had been a 
relatively easy target though, simple to infiltrate. She had lingered long enough to be in 
another part of it when the bombs had gone off, and then had been brazen enough to 
approach the area. An injured student had crawled from the rubble and had been 
looking up at her pleadingly for help...deep in her mind a twinge of compassion had 
been stirred and she had almost hesitated before screaming obscenities and shooting 
him in the head. She had then made her escape to a hidden location and had been 
watching the newsfeed ever since. 
 
The Rebel Alliance despised her. For them she was every bit as bad as the Empire. 
 
They called her Mon Mothma the Murderer. 

************************************** 
Obi Wan "Ben" Kenobi observed the youngster from a distance. For many years now, 
he had watched over the boy who could well be a great asset in the future, and whose 
existence had been kept secret from the Empire. The former's general's thoughts 
allowed themselves to slip back to those years before the boy was born. He had known 
his father, a handsome, aloof and quite calm man who had been an astonishingly adept 
fighter pilot. Yet after the death of his mother, he had been prone to virtually 
uncontrollable rage when the right buttons were pushed, yet remained otherwise calm 
and detached from things. Kenobi reflected upon his past actions and how they had led 
to his best student becoming his greatest, and most dangerous failure. Within him the 
pain it caused was far worse than any enemy he had faced in battle. This boy was quite 
possibly the only form of redemption he so desperately sought. One day he should be 
the key to making things right and Kenobi could perhaps feel a little less agony over 
everything that happened. 
 
He was all too aware that it would never erase the agony and suffering of others in the 
past though. But maybe he could save those to come. 
 
He thought of the Emperor. In the early part of his reign he had had a wife, a very 
beautiful lady with a captivating smile. Then she had died. Palpatine had withdrawn 
from public life after that had happened, his heart apparently shattered from his loss. 
The sympathy over the death of his consort had been massive across the great 
expanse of space that made up his realm. Even now the public still had affection for the 
head of the Empire despite all of the things that had been carried out in his name. 
Kenobi wondered if he could somehow use that in his quest to put things right. Even 
better would to be to gain access to the Emperor and tell him the truth, but that seemed 
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to be all but impossible given the incredible levels of security in the Imperial Palace, and 
such an action could well endanger the leader's life. His former pupil would no doubt 
sense him, and his brutality would extend to anyone who knew too much. Such was his 
power that Kenobi was not even sure if he would be able to hide the secret of the boy 
should he be captured in such a venture. 
 
That could not happen. The youngster was too important. 
 
Yet he had to do something. 
 
Casting his eyes back across the sand dunes to the small moisture farm, he sighed 
heavily. Even for an experienced Jedi, patience could be an unwelcome issue. 

**************************************  

 

Emperor Palpatine put the personal data viewer back into the old wooden box. Every 

now and then he took the time to gaze at the records and images of those he had lost. 

To him, the price of the throne had been too high. His charisma, ambition and 

determination had seen his election as President of the Republic, and although he had 

diverted much energy to solving the issues of corruption and weakness before what he 

thought would be the resulting stability of Empire, his drive had sent him onwards, 

sometimes blind to what had been happening to those around him. Now, there were 

days when he just stared into the distance, and and it was with great effort that he did 

his best to remain in control. Sometimes though he had days when he could not do so. 

 

His hand trembled as he placed the box back into the storage receptacle and drew the 

ornate curtain across it with some difficultly as the shaking spread to the rest of his 

form. Casting an unwilling glance into the nearby mirror, he disliked the man he saw, 

and blamed him for so much. Too much arrogance, ambition and presumption. The 

feeling was so overwhelming that he felt he had to sit down. Moving to a nearby chair, 

he slumped into it, his robes crumpling around him, yet his eyes could not help but be 

focused upon the mirror. 

 

This was not one of those days when he was totally in control. 

 

And it was worse than ever. 

 

As recent events piled onto his thoughts, he could contain his grief no longer and he 

screamed at the reflection in the mirror. He wished he could smash it, cracking the 

image of the face there. 

 

To his utter astonishment, the mirror shattered. 
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Reviews 
 
Galactica 1980: The Comic Miniseries 
Reviewed by Chris 
Score: 1/5 
 
Cover: Lucio Parrillo 
Writer: Marc Guggenheim 
Penciller/Inker: Cezar Razek 
Colorist: TBD  
Genre: SCIENCE FICTION 
Awards: N/A 
Publication Date: DECEMBER, 2009 
Format: Comic Book  
Rights: WW 
Age range: 16+ 
 
We have at last found Earthé 
 
I wasn't even born when Glen Larson created the original Battlestar Galactica ï a 
movie/TV series about the last surviving Battlestar ï the Galactica ï leading a ragtag 
fleet of refugees in flight from the evil Cylons. Under the command of the original 
Adama, the fleet is in search of Earth and the lost Thirteenth Tribe, who may be 
humanityôs only hope. The series lasted for one season and developed a remarkable 
fan base, despite poor special effects. It may have been because of the great actors; 
with a single exception, Glen Larson chose very good people to play their roles. 
 
And then Battlestar Galactica vanished from our screens. This provoked considerable 
fan protest and demands for a sequel. The network liked the idea of gaining more 
ratings and hired Glen Larson to produce a second series, on the cheap. Larson ï who 
must have been considerably disappointed ï decided to produce a series revolving 
around Earth, the Earth of 1980. The Battlestar Galactica and its fleet stumbled across 
the planet, only to discover that Earth was primitive and unprepared for the oncoming 
enemy. Adama decided to lead the Cylons away from Earth while sending in teams to 
boost forward Earthôs progress. On the surface, it sounded like a great idea. It had 
considerable promise. 
 
And then disaster struck. 
 
The Network Executives of that time period were restrictive in ways we can barely 
imagine today. (They would have had a heart attack at some scenes in Ron Mooreôs 
Battlestar Galactica.) It rapidly became clear that the Network Executives had no 
intention of actually allowing Glen Larson to create a great show. They decreed that it 
had to be non-violent ï so no real laser battles ï educational ï forcing the characters to 
sprout off dialogue that was meant to be educational and was probably stupid ï and 
include childish interests, forcing the addition of a child genius who led the fleet ï yes, 
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really ï and a bunch of brats from the starship who somehow developed superpowers 
under Earthôs gravity field. All in all, ratings dropped so sharply that it was cancelled 
after a handful of episodes and everyone involved tried to pretend that it had never 
happened. The Battlestar Galactica Curse ï as everyone had come to think of it ï had 
struck again. 
 
It struck time and time again. Richard Hatchôs attempts to create a new series 
floundered and his first book (I never read the others) was worse than James 
Doohan/SM Stirlingôs Flight Engineer series, a quite considerable achievement. The 
comics werenôt allowed to use details from the original series from time to time, 
producing a break between the two canons, and most of the other books just vanished. 
It wasn't until Ron Moore was allowed to create a new Battlestar Galactica in 2003 that 
the Curse was seriously challenged, yet even that series started to go downhill in 
Season 3 and had major problems in Season 4. At least Moore didnôt attempt to redo 
Galactica 1980. 
 
But Dynamite Entertainment did. 
 
Dynamite is probably my favourite comic book producer, even though theyôd not one of 
the Big Boys. They picked up the rights to The Boys, Jungle Girl, Project Superpowers 
and several TV franchises, including Battlestar Galactica. I was flabbergasted when 
they announced that they were going to produce a four-issue limited series based on 
Galactica 1980, but I decided to give them a chance. It could hardly be worse than the 
original. 
 
I was wrong. 
 
The basic plot of the four-issue miniseries is so bad as to actually cast the TV series in 
a good light. Galactica discovers Earth, after encountering the Voyager space probe 
drifting away from the planet. So far so good. Adama then decides to take Galactica into 
the planetôs atmosphere (!) and fly directly to the White House. The locals panic and 
launch nukes at the battlestar, blowing it out of the sky (!). Doctor Zee declares a 
ócerebralcracyô and takes command, launching Vipers from the other ships (!) to invade 
Earth, declaring Adama dead. Heôs wrong. Adama and a cast of instantly forgettable 
locals set off to NORAD to prevent all-out war. They succeed, just in time for the Cylons 
(and Balter, who didnôt actually appear in G1980) to arrive and start laying waste to the 
planet. With Galactica destroyed, the only option is to use the remaining colonial craft to 
deliver nukes to the basestars, blowing them all to pieces. The remaining colonials 
settle on Earth in preparation for the coming Galactica 1981é 
 
The miniseries fails on so many levels that itôs hard to count them all. The Galactica 
never had the ability to fly within the atmosphere of a planet. Itôs hard to imagine 
Adama, who had a pretty cynical view of the universe, taking the risk even if it were 
possible. I canôt believe that nukes would be so devastating to either of the space-faring 
powers. (Nukes are actually common in the new BSG.) No one in their right mind would 
fire on a massive starship over the nationôs capital. If it was intended to serve as a 
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comment about how suspicious and paranoid eighties humans were, it failed. And then 
thereôs the pitiful attempt at humour that pops up from time to time. 
 
There are some good points. Doctor Zee, who was a super-intelligent brat in the first 
series, becomes an elderly scientist who transplants his brain into the body of a child. 
(Child actors, IMHO, are proof of the doctrine of Original Sin.) Balterôs motive for 
betraying the colonies and then leading the Cylons against Galactica and her fleet is 
explored and, for once, it is actually realistic. The effects of such a long travel through 
space are explored, with Adama on the verge of suicide and women in the fleet 
choosing to sterilise themselves rather than bring more children into the hopeless 
search. (A theme also explored in the new series.)  
 
The story should have been great. It wasn't. There were so many other possibilities. 
What if the Colonials took over Earth ï for their own good, of course ï to build a new 
society and a defence against the Cylons? What if elements of Colonial tech fell into 
enemy hands during the Cold War? What iféwhat iféwhat ifé? I am half-convinced 
that the writer was drunk and the editor was asleep. This is so much of a letdown that 
part of me wonders if they intended to lay Galactica 1980 to rest, once and for all. 
 
The artwork is pretty much a mixed bag. The characters are recognisable in their own 
rights, although honesty compels me to add that I barely remember them from the 
original, apart from bearded Adama. (Balter has changed into the Phantom of the 
Opera, complete with cyborg implants.) The battle scenes are pathetic. One is left 
wondering how the Colonials could be so incompetent as to lose to the Cylons. The 
covers are actually pretty good, although they donôt quite reflect what goes on within the 
series. Irritatingly, some of the devices and images reflect the new series, rather than 
the traditional look. It could have been much better. 
 
Overall, a great opportunity, shamefully squandered. If someone from DE is reading 
this, I am quite happy to script out far superior stories, for free! Anyone from the 
actualéyou know, FANS, could do it. 
 
One out of Five 
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Fiction 
Tales of the Superpower Empire: One Flew Over The Cuckooôs Nest 

By Bruno 

 

A TIME FOR RECONCILIATION 

July 15, 1954  

Süddeutsche Zeitung  

(English translation of the original German newspaper article) 

 

TSINGTAO, China - When German and Chinese troops first met each other in Tsingtao 

in the autumn of 1914, they welcomed each other with gunfire, artillery shells and 

bayonets. 

 

Now local officials want the two armies to come back to the city and welcome each 

other with handshakes, hugs and family pictures instead. 

Tsingtao, a fast growing city of over 1 million, has asked that veterans from the óBattle of 

Tsingtaoô that occurred nearly 40 years ago meet each other as a ósymbol of the new 

spirit of friendshipô between the two former enemies. So far they have received 

confirmation from 50 Germans and 150 Chinese, including soldiersô family members. 

 

The invitationðbelieved to be the first of its kind involving German and Chinese WW1 

veteransðhas sparked debates on both sides. 

 

ñNo!ò said former Corporal Max Schmidt, 59, ñI categorically refuse to ever be in the 

same room with those barbarians! They launched a sneak attack on our forces and 

betrayed our trust. We came there to enlighten them and they repaid us with treachery. 

Any who accepts the invitation are traitors to the uniform!ò 

 

Former Private Lukas Lehmann, 64, had a differing viewpoint ñThe time of hatred is 

past. Soldiers must learn that there is a role for them in peacetime as well as in war. 

And the role of soldiers in peacetime is put aside our anger for our former enemies and 

move on.ò 

 

Former Corporal Jan Kappel, 65, concurs ñWarriors and soldiers since Biblical times 

have often found themselves in the position of suddenly having to fight former allies or 

allying oneself with former enemies. Why should now be any different? I, for one, am 

looking forward to seeing Tsingtao again and intend to bring my entire family.ò 

 

Organizers plan to place a peace memorial in the city cemetery on November 7, the 

fortieth anniversary of the day the siege broke and the German defenders, outmanned 

10 to 1, surrendered to the attacking Chinese forces. 
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** 

November 1, 1954 

 

Gunther Pluschow, decorated WW1 hero, pilot extraordinaire, writer of best selling 

novels, maker of popular documentary films, lover of three mistresses even at the age 

of 68, idol of millions of fans, winner of half a dozen awards in cinematography, 

literature and journalism and the only German POW to ever escape from mainland 

England in either world warðgot lost while looking for the toilet. 

 

The hotel in Tsingtao where the organizers known as the óAssociation for 

Documentation and Dialogue at Tsingtaoô was holding the óGerman-Chinese WW1 

Veterans Reconciliation Reunionô was comfortable, well-staffed, efficiently run even by 

Teutonic standards, had all the amenities that one could wish forðand seemed to have 

corridors that stretched for miles in every direction. 

 

Gunther was fairly certain that he had simply turned left instead of right at some point 

and tried to retrace his stepsðgetting, if anything, even more lost in the process. 

 

Muttering a string of obscenities under his breath at the stupidity of this situation, he 

tried once more to find it by setting off confidently in a randomly chosen direction and 

muttering a mantra (óOk-this way for sure!ô) under his breath (an action that has been 

used by millions of soldiers in thousands of battles in dozens of languagesðwith 

varying degrees of success)ðand found himself standing outside a bar called óLao 

Peng Youô. In smaller letters under the nameðwritten in Englishðwere the words óOld 

Friend Barô. A sign taped to the side of the entrance proclaimed the bar to serve ó101 

different beers from around the worldô. 

 

Ahðkarma, thought Gunther, with just the hint of a smirk on the corners of his lips. And 

who am I to argue with destiny he continued, as he opened the door and stepped into 

the place, his cane making tap-tap-tap sounds on the hard wooden floor of the bar as 

he did so. 

 

After a brief stopover in the toilet, Gunther walked slowly through the fairly empty bar 

towards the counter, where a bartender was cleaning some glasses. The counter itself 

had only one customer, an Asian man in his late 50ôs, who was quietly sipping a glass 

of yellowish looking liquor. 

 

Karma was once again working in Guntherôs favour as the bar had his favourite beer 

and a moment later Gunther was sitting quite contently sipping his beer and beginning 

to forget the dayôs troubles. 
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The Asian man glanced over at Gunther and extended a hand. 

 

ñZou Wenfuò 

 

Gunther looked over and shook his hand. 

 

ñGunther Pluschowò 

 

The Asian man raised his eyebrows in surprise. 

 

ñThe one who did all those documentaries about South America?ò 

 

ñYouôve heard of me even here?!ò said Gunther in shock. 

 

ñWellðChina isnôt exactly the ends of the Earth, you know. Not anymore, at leastò said 

Zou with a smile. 

 

His face reddening with embarrassment, Gunther replied ñApologies. No offence 

meant.ò 

 

ñNone taken. SoðIôm assuming that you were one of the defenders of Tsingtao?ò 

 

ñWellðhardly a ódefenderô. I just flew recon and scouting missions for the most part.ò 

 

Zou actually paused, his drink halfway to his lips. With a look of surprise on his face, he 

turned towards Gunther. 

 

ñFlew? Did youðperhapsðfly a Taube?ò 

 

Now it was Guntherôs turn to be shocked. 

 

ñWhy ïyes I did.ò Said Gunther. ñI was, in fact, the only pilot the Germans had in the 

whole fortò added Gunther with more than a little pride. ñI take it you saw me flew?ò 

asked Gunther. 

 

Zou smirked again. ñVery up close, in fact. I believe you tried to shoot my plane down at 

one point.ò 

** 

Excerpt from the book ñEscape from England: Including the Escape from the Siege of 



 

Page | 35  
 

Tsingtao Back to Europeò by Gunther Pluschow, Berlin: Ullstein, 1916. Reprinted with 

kind permission of the Pluschow Estate. 

 

éThe significance of this escaped most people. The last time was 225 years ago, give 

or take a few months. I had to look it up. In 1689, the Ching dynasty's forces won a 

skirmish against the Russians; it was the last time that the Chinese won a battle against 

a Western power. Until now.  

 

Tsingtau was a beautiful place. Not, to be sure, as lively as Shanghai, nor as scenic as 

Hong Kong; but that piece of Germany transplanted on Chinese soil had a charm all of 

its own. The rocky hills cradling the pristine bay that gave the town its name, for 

Tsingtau means "Turquoise Island" in Chinese; the cottages straight out of a postcard; 

the sandy beach so popular in summertime. 

 

Strange to think that we only got to claim Tsingtau as ours for seventeen years, since it 

was in 1897 that the flag of the Reich was first hoisted on this land. How convenient that 

those luckless missionaries would have been killed at just the right moment, giving our 

Kaiser the pretext he needed to send an occupation force. Surely, you will say, it can 

only have been a coincidence that the Russians had just set themselves up at Port-

Arthur and that Japan had expressed a keen interest in Shantung, going so far as to 

start building a naval base on this very spot. I shall leave the irony to the cynics, for 

when all is said and done, I did believe in Germany's right to assert its presence in East 

Asia, as a legitimate part of its Weltpolitik; and I loved Tsingtau with a sincere enough 

heart not to look too deeply into the reason of its existence. I only had to think that we 

had in less than two decades turned a small fishing village into the fourth most active 

port in China, with its deep-sea harbour, its railway, its coal mines, its undersea cable 

connection to Shanghai and Chufu, even its radio station... and last but not least its 

brewery. The British, it is said, start a club wherever they end up; well, the Germans 

start a brewery. And, thanks to the clear, mineral-rich springwater that flowed from the 

nearby mountains, the beer was good indeed.  

 

It was as a civilian that I had first discovered Tsingtau; but when I left again for the Far 

East in March 1914, after six years of absence, it was as a pilot for the Kriegsmarine. 

The long overland trip on the Tran Siberian gave me plenty of time to catch up with the 

recent events in China, about which I had but a cursory knowledge. I was of course 

aware of the sudden but long-expected collapse of the Ching dynasty two and a half 

years earlier; the creation of a short-lived Republic; and its swift replacement by a neo-

Imperial regime openly inspired by our glorious Reich, just as Japan's own regime had 

been some half-century before. Even the American expert on constitutional matters 

invited by Emperor Kang had come out in favour of the German strong-executive model, 




