


HERE'S HOW IT IS:

IT’S THE YEAR 2517 AND EARTH-THAT-WAS IS HARDLY MORE THAN A DIMLY REMEMBERED
STORY. EARTH GOT USED UP, SO WE TERRAFORMED A WHOLE NEW GALAXY OF EARTHS.
SOME RICH AND FLUSH WITH THE NEW TECHNOLOGIES, SOME NOT SO MUCH. CENTRAL
PLANETS, THEM THAT FORMED THE ALLIANCE, AND WAGED WAR TO BRING EVERYONE UNDER
THEIR RULE. A FEW IDIOTS TRIED TO FIGHT, AMONG THEM, YOU.

YOU MANAGED TO SCRAPE TOGETHER ENOUGH TO BUY YOURSELF A CARGO SPACESHIP. NOW
YOU AND YOUR CREW ARE FLYING FROM PORT TO PORT, LOOKING FOR WORK, JUST TRYING
TO KEEP FLYING. TAKING JOBS AS THEY COME AND AND TRYING NEVER BE UNDER THE HEEL
OF NOBODY EVER AGAIN. NO MATTER HOW LONG THE ARM OF THE ALLIANCE MIGHT
GET...YOU'LL JUST GET A LITTLE FURTHER.

SOMEONE’S GOT A JOB, YOU CAN DO IT. DON'T MUCH CARE WHAT IT IS.




