Garcia’s War
Central Metropolis
In a cubicle apartment in Central Metropolis, Marta Satriyo, the leader of the Arcology movement, awoke, ate a small meal, and prepared herself for the day ahead.  Like most dwellings in the Arcology movement, it was small and functional, one medium sized room with food preparation equipment, 1-2 media panels, a place to sleep, and a few other bits of furniture and personal possessions.  As Satriyo took the 15 minute walk along the cubicles and skywalks to the set of rooms known as the Leadership complex, her thoughts moved to construction of the new city of skywalk, as well as to the upcoming trade negotiations with her old faction.
The Arcology movement had been founded in a political struggle between Satriyo and other members of the Chiron Colonists faction.  As the colonist faction had expanded, a lack of long term planning had left the inner cities as inefficient, energy intensive, and crime ridden by Centauran standards.  Satriyo, like many high level colonial officials, had been offered a chance to found her own colony.  Rather than taking the usual approach of quickly gathering settlers, started a city, and than began building projects in the surrounding land, Satriyo had gathered a large population of people from the inner colonies, spent two years building a large set of large buildings, and performed a number of psychological tests and experiments on her future colonists.  The psychological changes, in particular, became quite controversial, with many colonist officials, especially those from the fringes, encouraging investigation of Satriyo and the demolition of her new city.  Eventually, Satriyo’s new colony was split into its own faction, and new city building began in earnest.
The two faction had eyed each other for some time suspiciously, even as Chiron colonist immigrants had flooded into the new cities, but neither faction had wanted a war, and soon the two faction were in good relations.  A new trade agreement between the factions would cement relations between the factions.  The trade agreement was mostly prepared, and would likely be agreed upon that day.  Unlike other negotiations, where faction leaders and diplomats usually communicated on commlinks, the colonist leaders would come to central metropolis themselves to agree in person.

Satriyo spent the morning engaged in planning for the new city of skywalk.  After founding 4 cities, the Arcology movement planners had learned from many of the unexpected difficulties of the first few cities, and planning was going well.  Arcology cities were designed to be resource efficient, but still adapted relatively easily should conditions change.  Arcology movement cities generally relied on modular rooms, some large, some smaller, where certain pieces of standardized equipment could be added or removed as necessary.  The most difficult element was incorporating manufacturing and processing in a way that could be easily adjusted, but as time went on; this became less problematic and better planned.
Satriyo during the morning worked on this industrial planning, but around midday, the colonist diplomats arrived, and Satriyo travelled to one of the entrances to her arcology to meet them.

Outside Central metropolis
As the Chiron Colonist party approached Central Metropolis, Pedro Silva watched as the skyscrapers his former subordinate’s city grew larger and larger.  From a distance, Central metropolis did not appear particularly large, but he knew that within the city lived more people than any other on centaurus.  As their speeder approached the entrance, Silva glimpsed more closely the work of the Arcology movement.  He had seen the pictures in communications from the movement, and in other media, but seeing them up close was much more impressive.  Finally, the party reached entrance 5 of Central Metropolis, and met Satriyo and her two diplomatc.
“Pedro, Dowding, Kirchner.”, said Satriyo, who knew Silva’s two head diplomats from other diplomats.

“Hello, Marta.  And these are Thomas Obote and Peter Dawson?”
“Yes”, replied both of Satriyo’s diplomats.

“Good.  Let’s go in and complete this treaty, than,” responded Pedro Silva.

“Agreed” replied Satriyo.

The two leaders and four other diplomats entered one of the several airlocks at entrance five, and soon entered the hallways system in the Chiron 5 arcology.  At midday, the hallways were largely empty, apart from a few people who were off work, or lunches in different locations than they worked.  As Satriyo led the party to the negotiating rooms, Silva’s diplomat Carlos Kirchner asked a question.

“Why are we walking this far alone?  Shouldn’t we have guards of some sort?”

“It’s unnecessary”, answered Satriyo.  “These cities have almost no crime, especially in the middle of the day.”

“Is it the surveillance?”  Asked Kirchner.

“Part of our psychological training and teaching involves making citizens less aggressive and prone to violence.  Its s necessary to keep a city of this size safe.”  Responded Satriyo.
Satisfied, Kirchner stayed quiet through the 15 minute trip through hallways and elevators to the negotiating rooms.  

At the negotiation rooms, the treaty was hammered out quickly.  Although some difficulty occurred due to differences between the more centralized economy of the Arcology, and the more freeform economy of the Chiron colonists, the differences were soon sorted out, and the two leaders electronically signed the trade treaty.

“Now that the treaty is finished, I have something further to talk about”, said Silva.

“Is it about Dierdre or that new planet worshipping group?” asked Satriyo.  The Chiron colonists were known to handle environmental issues poorly.  Though they had improved in recent years out of necessity, they were still disliked heavily by Deirdre Skye’s Gaian faction, and by a recent, new, militaristic faction based on the worship of planet.

“No, it’s about the believers and their splinter faction”, said Silva.  “I don’t have any solid information, but rumor has it that the splinter leader has found out something, and will be communicating with Godwinson soon.  We’re not sure if the two groups will end up fighting a war, whether they will ally against some other factions, or whether something else will happen.”

“I’ve been mainly focused on my own cities and the treaties with Lal, as well as fending off that economics theorist’s free market arguments.”
“Yes, she can be a bit preachy, though fortunately keeps it to words and not war. Isn’t about to steal our money, like morgan at least”, said silva, as the diplomats and Satriyo nodded agreement.  “About the believers, though, I don’t have any solid information yet, but do wish to watch the situation, and let you know as well.”
“I’ll keep an eye out from my information agencies”,  replied Satriyo.  “Have you heard anything from the other factions yet?”

“I wanted to tell you first”, replied Silva, “I don’t trust the other leaders as much, Lal seems like he might get jumpy and spread this all around before anything happens.  I’m sure those Data Angels already know all this, though.”

Sailva was referring to the Data angels, one of the newer splinter factions, created by Morganites supposedly to ensure open information, though most colonist leaders did not fully understand what had led to the split.

“I’ll send some probes and see if I can learn something”, said Satriyo  “though there is little to do at this point.”

“Yes, we can’t do much, hopefully I’m just responding to nothing.” Replied Silva.  “If these negotiations are done, I’d like to return to my capital.”  

The six diplomats and leaders now travelled through the now busy hallways and elevators of Central Metropolis.  Satriyo and her diplomats led the three colonists effectively through the crowds, and soon Silva and his diplomats were again at entrance 5, and after a final handshake and good bye, were off in their speeder to return to flagpost colony.
After returning to her office, Satriyo ordered that her probe teams and information analyzers pay careful attention to Miriam Godwinson’s believers and their trembler splinter faction.  Soon she returned to her apartment, and settled into an evening of reading.  Although she was somewhat concerned about what Silva had said, she wasn’t too worried about it, as these sorts of rumors and communications had occurred many times before on Chiron.

New Jerusalem
“What do you mean, another mind worm attack?”  asked Miriam Godwinson, the leader of the Lords Believers.  “Shouldn’t our fungus clearing have removed all the worms in that area?”
“I don’t understand it either, but a group of mind worms appeared just outside the city, and started attacking farms in the area.  We pushed them back, of course, but we’ll need new soldiers in the area.”  Said Miriam’s assistant, Larry O’Connor.  “We did not find any humans in the area apart from our soldiers, and the attack seems random enough to not be another faction.”

“At least the worms will go away than”, said Miriam.  One of her constant fears was of a mind worm attack by a rival faction.
15 years ago, her forces had attacked several Gaian colonies, out of Miriam’s belief that the Gaian’s environmental policies were idolatrous, as well as the Gaian’s disinterest in religion.  The war had backfired in several ways, as the Gaians had soon built a large mind worm army that destroyed numerous Believer shock units, and captured a city before a treaty was agreed upon.  Rumor had it that, during the attack, the leader Cha’dawn had been born, who would soon start a cultish faction was even worse than what Miriam had assumed the Gaians to be.  In addition, one of her generals, Michael Elazar, had become disillusioned with the Believer wars, starting a several year path that eventually split the faction, with many being converted to the new “trembler” religion.  All three factions, gaian, Planet cult, and Trembler, used mind worms to great effect if they were attacked, or in the cult’s case, if they believed a faction to be “violating planet” too much.
“May their souls rest in heavenly peace” continued Miriam.  “In the meantime, we should check the sensors.  I would not be surprised if some other faction had set off a mind worm boil nearby, than ran away.”
“Nothing has showed up on the sensors, though we will keep looking of course.” Replied O’Connor. “Goodbye, and god bless you.”

“God bless you as well”, replied Miriam, and the telescreen went blank.

Miriam went back to work on her own.  The monthly “Ceremony of the Cross” was approaching, and Miriam was, as usual, expected to deliver a speech for this event, as well as lighting ceremonial candles for the event.  In addition, she would need to check construction of a new sensor array, and also check the newest technological acquisitions to ensure they complied with believer religious codes.
As Miriam worked, her mind occasionally wandered through her experiences on Centaurs, through wars with many of the factions on the world, the splintering of the tremblers, a frantic race to acquire military technology before other factions outcompeted the believers this way, and other such thoughts.  About an hour into her work, she received a message to activate her diplomatic telescreen.  Miriam turned on the telescreen, and looked up to see who it was.
“Hello Miriam, I assume you were at work with something?”

“Michael”.  Miriam said neutrally.  “It was nothing particularly important.  What are you here to say?”

“I assume you are preparing for the ceremony of the cross, as usual,” Replied Michael Elazar, leader of the splinter Trembler faction.
“Yes, it is expected to go well this month”, responded Miriam.  “I have not heard of such a ceremony from your faction.”

“Has your military been fighting the worms  recently?  It seems planet has gotten somewhat aggressive lately.  Zhakarov and Deirdre think it has something to do with the Centauri stellar orbits”.  Elazar described.  He knew that Miriam would be annoyed with the mentioning of two of her common rival faction leaders.

“How did you know of our recent attack!?” asked Miriam “Our military defeated the attack quickly, which is more than I can say for your skulking, hypocritical, “pacifist” faction.”

“There was an attack recently?” replied Elazar.  “I did not realize you cities had actually been attacked.  Rest assured, I would never order such an attack, on your cities, only your armies, and only in self defense.”

“I apologize”, replied Miriam.  “Several farms were recently attacked unexpectedly, and we thought perhaps another faction had manipulated the worms to attack.  We shall still need to investigate to determine the truth behind these attacks.”  With most faction leaders or diplomats, Miriam would assume Michael Elazar’s response was a carefully crafted “truth”, but she knew from many years of Experience that Elazar was scrupulously honest, avoiding even a hint of lying.
“I shall send some of my worm fighters to protect the lives of our cities, should you request it, but the best you can do is institute stricter pollution controls until this orbital phase passes.”  Elazar ignored Miriam’s insults to his forces, knowing that Miriam had responded out of anger.  Several years ago, such a comment would have sparked a religious debate, about the strength of Elazar’s followers compared to the strength of Miriam’s followers, but such arguments had petered out over time, as both leaders had failed to convince each other, and accepted that their religious differences were here to stay, at least for the time being.

Elazar’s followers were, in fact, strong pacifists, forbidden in theory from fighting unless no other options were available, and fighting would save far more lives than it lost.  In practice, the rules were followed somewhat more loosely, but Elazar’s trembler followers were still largely unwilling to directly engage in warfare, even when attacked directly.  Many faction leaders at first thought them naïve and easy targets, but the Tremblers soon proved to have a surprising ability to survive.  Moreso than any other faction, Elazar’s followers proved amazingly capable of resisting mind worm attacks, and at controlling mind worms as well, despite lacking a culture of planet worship (like the cult) or environmentalism (like the cult and gaians).  Elazar’s followers were known to use mind worms to paralyze, but kill, enemies, than immediately after, treat the symptoms of psychic shock.  Such demonstration brought in converts at a\ surprising rate.  Elazar’s followers were also highly skilled probe operatives, disabling fighting machines quite effectively before they would reach trembler territory.  Elazar’s followers would often accept death, rather than fight, but would do so in a way that would unnerve enemy soldiers.  Elazar would often engage in religious debate with Miriam over whether his or her followers were in fact the stronger, with the Trembler survival as a constant supporter of his position but neither leader ended up swayed.

Elazar, however, had important information beyond his religious differences.

“The main reason I wished to talk to you, however, is that my probe teams have discovered information about a Spartan commander.  We have reason to think that a rebellion may occur soon within Spartan ranks” said Elazar.

“And what do you wish me to do with this information?”  asked Miriam.  

“Nothing”, said Elazar.  “It is up to you to decide what you will do.  I’m simply sharing this information with you, as despite our differences, in the end I trust you to make good use of it.”

Miriam had now calmed down from her earlier confrontational replies.  “What is this information you are sending, anyway?”  

“I’ll send you the full details for you to read later, but the general story is that several high ranking Spartan officers appear to be planning a coup to replace Santiago as leader of the faction.  We’re not entirely sure how many are involved, but we do know they are planning to take over several cities, and that they could control a substantial fraction of the Spartan army.”
“What could possibly motivate a rebellion like that?”, asked Miriam  “if they don’t like Santiago’s management, wouldn’t it make more sense to found a new faction?”

“This doesn’t seem to be ideological”, replied Elazar.  “it appears to be a simple power grab.  Many of the officers wish they had more power, and taking over the federation is the simplest way to achieve that.”

Miriam thought for a few seconds, not replying. After a few seconds, her thoughts were collected.

“I am not sure yet what this means for our future, but god bless you for this information, and I shall pray and, lord willing, determine what should be done.  God protect you, Michael.”

“God protect you as well, Miriam.” With that response, the telescreen went dark.

Meetings between Miriam and elazar were always tense.  In addition to simple religious differences, Miriam and elazar had a long personal history together that infamed what would already be taken by Miriam as a strong betrayal.  Michael Elazar had first met Miriam on Earth, between the many middle eastern wars in which he had fought.  Elazar and Miriam at the time were part of the Evangelical Fire religious movement, and this membership, plus Elazar’s record as a soldier, had resulted in his being chosen as a unity security member.  Elazar had joined Miriam on Centaurus, where he proved himself over and over again as a celebrated general, and became a close friend and confidante to Miriam during the early days.  The two of them had even considered marrying for some time, but around this time Elazar was becoming disuillusioned with the Believer faction’s wars, and was spending too much time on military affairs and worm fighting to find time to complete the marriage.  It was during this time that he experienced the visions that would be the foundation of the trembler religion, and soon he had quit his post in the believer government to devote his time to the new religion.
Miriam took all of this as an extreme personal and religious betrayal, and had even started a war over the objections of many believers who had trembler friends or family, but the tremblers had proven surprisingly difficult to defeat, converting or forcing to retreat many of Miriam’s best soldiers, with the tremblers not loosing a single city.  Miriam soon called off the war after this lack of success.  Fortunately, few had died, but tensions remained high for several years afterward.  Miriam soon discovered new generals and advisors who, while not as skilled as Elazar, were still effective.  She had also gotten married to another person, and was now raising two children born on Centaurus, with the family life as a whole going well.  However, the feelings of personal betrayal had still not completely faded.

Some minutes after the telescreen conversation had ended, Miriam received elazar’s full information.  Though still incomplete in a lot of ways, it did appear that a coup within the Spartan federation was in the making.  Miriam went home at the end of the day, planning to sleep on the news, and hoping that god would inspire her or provide answers by the next day.

Data DeCentral
“Awesome!  Spartan war coming soon.”

Several heads turned to the Data angel operative to see what the new information was.

“Yep, they’ll be going at it soon.  About time, too.”  Spoke another operative.

“Roze will want to know about this”  said a third.
“She knows already”, replied the second.  “There’s no way we’d be able to keep this a secret.”

Sure enough, Sinder Roze, the Data angel’s leader, was already reading the incoming data her operatives had discovered.  Like her operatives, she was somewhat dismissive of the Spartan federation, seeing them as a bunch of mere brute force fighters who lacked the subtlety and skill of her own operatives.  Like many of the Data angels, roze figured that the principles the Spartan federation was based on were unstable at the core, that they would inevitably attract power hungry types who would compete with each other and eventually destroy the movement.  The defection of much of the Spartan navy to form to Nautilus Pirates seemed to fit this pattern, though the pragmatic Svensgaard proved less aggressive than expected, and now a split was happening again.

The data angel’s information was different than that Elazar had found, however, a result of the difference in their espionage methods.  Data angel operatives relied on their top notch computer skills, hacking into any communications they could find and piecing the resulting information together.  Elazar’s spies relied on this type of espionage as well, but also relied on networks of friendships, secret converts, and behavior analysis to gain information.  Both factions, however, watched the Spartans carefully.
Unlike Elazar and Miriam, Roze knew immediately what she would do with the information.  Roze would continue to gather information, determine whether the coup supporters or main Spartan supporters were stronger, and assist whichever one appeared more likely to loose at any particular moment.  The resulting war would significantly weaken the Spartans, preventing them from being much of a threat in the future.  Roze did not plan to share this information with any of the other factions at the moment, though would happily share it with a few others should the coup further develop.
Central Metropolis
In the week after the trade agreement with the Chiron colonists, little had happened.  Planning for the city of skywalk continued, and construction was expected to begin within a month or so.  Satriyo had also asked her agents to follow up with the meeting between Elazar and Godwinson.  She did not expect to find much, figuring that the rumors either were unfounded, or that, if true, the information wasn’t particularly meaningful, but something useful might come out of it.  While Satriyo herself focused on other concerns, the Arcology movement operatives went to work.

The Arcology movement agents were more particularly skilled or numerous, but did not have much to focus on apart from counterintelligence and standard faction infiltration.  As the agents went to work, they didn’t find details on what, if anything, Elazar and Miriam might have talked about, but did find that Elazar’s spies appeared to have been more active than usual within the Spartan federation.  This in itself was somewhat worrying, as the spartans were one of a number of factions considered more likely than usual to start a war.  The less aggressive arcology movement citizens made poorer than normal soldiers, while their society was poorly organized for supporting a military operating far away, so any threat of a war was a concern for the faction.  
After a week of little other news about the Trembler faction, Arcology movement spies shifted their attention to the Spartan federation.  As the agents continued their searches, They discovered fragments of the coup plot, not as much as the Data angel or Trembler agents had discovered, but still enough to realize that a coup attempt would likely occur soon within the Spartan federation.  At the next opportunity, the agents briefed Satriyo on their information.
“A coup, correct, not a war with another faction?”  Asked the Arcology commune leader.

“We are quite sure of that.  It appears the high ranking officers believe they have not been given enough power over lower ranking Spartans, and wish to stage an attack soon.”

“Do you have any details on their plans?”  Asked Satriyo.
“Only bits and pieces of information.  We’ve sent you the details”, replied an agent.

The next evening, Satriyo looked through the information her agents had supplied.  The details were quite sketchy and unconnected, but did paint a picture of an upcoming rebellion.

Satriyo was relived that the Spartans were not planning an attack on another faction, and assumed that if her own, outside, agents had found out about this rebellion, that internal Spartan agents would surely know about it as well, and deal with the coup attempt.  Still, she filed the details into her memory system as important information, ordered her agents to continue searching for more news, and sent her information to Silva’s colonists.

Alpha Prime
“I am telling you, Aki-Zeta 5, your centrally planned economy is doomed to be inefficient.  Did you not look at the models I sent you, the data from history, every piece of logical information supports this as a fundamental truth”, came the voice of the marketeer faction leader, Halah Farid al-Rammah.
“Your emotions and attachment to this ‘theory’ are interfering with your logic.  Our simulations clearly show that a planned economy provides greater advantages at this time.”

“Even your best centrally planned computers cannot account for all the data required to properly manage an economic system.  It’s too chaotic.”  
“Simulations have shown that planning is most advantageous at this time.  Please save your illogical and confused rants for later.  Unless you have a logical purpose for this communication, my time is best utilized by other activities at this moment”
“No, nothing else at this time”, replied the marketer leader, before signing out.
Prime Function Aki-Zeta 5 now returned to her decision making.  The cybernetic consciousness faction, a strange group of what were believed to be humans housing a reproducing computer program, had ended up locating itself near the Spartan federation and Hive, and their strategic simulators were constantly being tested to determine a fine balance between war production and research, and peacetime building of resources.  Every week, Aki-Zeta 5 and her higher level subordinates were making decisions as to what to place their resources towards.
Several years previously, the consciousness’s simulation, deduction, and planning abilities had been heavily tested in a war with the Lord’s believers.  Many consciousness followers were surprised at the effectiveness of the “reckless” and “emotional” believer soldiers, but consciousness technology and skilled planning managed to fend them off.  The two factions had not interacted since than, but the lull in fighting gave the consciousness time to build up their infrastructure.
Aki-Zeta 5 now went back to examining the data in from of her.  All the pieces of her mind, both brain based and microchip based, thought through the possibilities, and determined the most likely outcomes and unknowns for troop movements, infrastructure building, changes in hierarchy, and other occurrences amongst the rival factions.  Aki-Zeta 5 knew that the most likely threat would be the hive, as Yang had an “obsession” with uniting the world under what the consciousness considered a “non-logical” ideology.  Santiago was given more respect by the sonsciousness, who had seen in the past that her actions were based on the relative strengths and weaknesses of the warring factions.  Provided that the consciousness maintained their strength, the Spartans could be expected to keep to themselves.  Otherwise, the Consciousness did not expect any wars, but always thoroughly checked information on every other faction, seeing the other factions as erratic, with the potential to attack even if unjustified by the results, or by the relative strength compared to the consciousness.

First, she examined Gaian activities.  Dierdre’s faction generally avoided wars, but always kept several mind worm broods under its control should the need arise for fighting.  As usual, Gaian activity was predictable, with nothing happening within it to change cybernetic activities.  Although Aki-Zeta 5 was often annoyed by Dierdre’s emotional obsession’s regarding the environment, she had proven a useful research partner many times, and her environmental advice had proved useful for keeping mind worms away.  

Next, Aki-Zeta 5 examined Marketeer movements.  Although their leader had proven very aggressive at trying to convince Aki to switch to a free market economy and stick with it, Aki-Zeta’s simulations had convinced her that a centrally planned economy could be modelled well enough to be run when necessary, and that most of the “values” in a free market economy came from emotional desires, which, if eliminated, would make the resulting system far easier to keep track of.  Still, central planning was difficult, and took more time and energy to run, so was used sparingly.  Al-Rammah herself was unlikely to attack directly, believing that economic competition would one day prove her correct, and her recent movements fit this pattern.  Aki-Zeta  5 again made no changes.
The pattern continued as Aki-Zeta examined information on the planet cult, Peacekeekers, Spartans, and Morganites.  Information on the planet cult was thin, but nothing unexpected had been seen, and the other factions had also continued following an expected pattern.  When Aki-Zeta 5 examined free drone actions, however, they seemed to be building more than the usual amount of military facilities and equipment.  The Drone actions appeared based on a change of power between political parties, and Aki-Zeta ordered her own slight military buildup in areas closer to drone territory.  Next, she examined university actions, and again made no changes.

Several more factions followed, again with no changes, until Aki-Zeta examined the Lord’s believers.  Miriam had given an order for her forces to increase their preparedness.  Such orders were given every few months, and usually meant nothing, but the consciousness considered Miriam the most unpredictable faction leader, and saw any sign of militarization from her as a potential threat.  Aki-Zeta again ordered forces near believer territory to increase their preparedness, and ordered more military activity as well.

Analysis other factions also revealed nothing, until Aki-Zeta examined the Chiron colonists, who appeared to be organizing their most experienced military units for a new round of settlements.  The colonists routinely settled empty territory in this way, so this action triggered no changes from Aki-Zeta.  The colonists also appeared to be reducing their readiness on all sections of their territory, apart from those facing the Spartans.  Aki-Zeta changed some previous orders to instead move military forces near the colonists to the other sections ordered to build up.  Some of the orders to build up military infrastructure were changed back to civilian.
Her work done for the day, Aki-Zeta 5 now moved to other concerns.

