
Avicenna is a retired politician who is probably the last one alive who 

has memories of how Cecil ruled firsthand.
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Avicenna retired from politics back on year 9607. Her home planet was 

Saturn. Therefore, it was only logical that she returned to her home 

planet. 

Gaer welcomed her with open arms. This was in spite of a fact that 

Avicenna never really worked for Saturn. She belonged to the Bau 

faction. Indeed, not once had she cast a vote for Saturn.

She was over 800 years old at this point. Her prime was over and she 

was to spend rest of her days in peace. Then United Sol fell apart, and 

hell broke loose. Regardless, her role was over. Her days were peaceful.

If she remained on Earth however, it would have been different, very 

different indeed.

This is a short story of her on year 9672.
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Avicenna was having a quiet time in an outdoor cafe. She was all by her 

lonesome by a table, having a cup of black coffee in front of her. The 

view was not the best simply due to the lack of true sky. The dome was 

transparent, meaning it was black whether it was day or night. Of 

course, it wasn’t pitch black. One could see stars.

Despite being over 800 years old, she could still pass for someone 

middle-aged. She had no gray hairs and facial wrinkles were minimal. In

our own time, she could easily pass for someone in early 40s.

“Can’t beat the real thing,” She whispered to herself as she takes a sip. 

She was talking about the sky. 

She returned to Saturn on year 9607. It’s been over 60 years since. The 

initial attention as well as welcome she received from Gaer was short-

lived, and right now she was more or less a retired civilian who had 

nothing but time in her hands. She did think about writing a book or 

two but laughed at such thoughts.

“Ma’am?” A man called out to her, and she turned her attention to the 

source. A bald man in a black business attire stood before her. She 

didn’t recognize him. Regardless, she beamed a smile and said -
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“How may I help you?”

“My name is Cesper. You are Avicenna, yes?”

The name didn’t hit a bell initially for her. Soon enough though, she let 

out a short “Ah”. She didn’t know him personally but had heard of him 

from afar.

“Cesper Bau, the father of rear Admiral Suu,” She said softly. “Take a 

seat please.”

As he took his seat, she called a waiter to take an order from him.

“The same as her,” He replied.

Both remained silent until his cup of black coffee arrived in a minute or 

two. Once he took a sip, he finally initiated a conversation.

“I am surprised that you knew me.”

“I don’t know you. But I’ve heard of you, mostly through your 

daughter.” She downcast her eyes. “My condolences.”

“She died protecting the federation.”

“But the federation is no more,” She retorted.

At this point, he beamed a faint grin and said, “Isn’t that what we’ve all 

wanted?”
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United Solar System Federation was on its last legs indeed. The Bau 

wouldn’t listen to others at all and went down stubbornly by Cecil’s 

hands. Anyone with an ounce of working brain cells saw it coming.

“Perhaps,” She replied as she took a sip. “What brings you here now?”

“I’ve come here to meet you specifically.”

“Oh? Curious. Go on.”

Taking a sip, he explained, “You are probably the last person who has 

seen how Cecil had done things back in the old days. I would like to 

hear more about it.”

“I see.” She grinned. “So, you admire him.”

He was taken back by her statement with mild shock clear in his eyes. 

“How do you come to that conclusion?” He retorted.

“There is no middle ground for Cecil. You either hate him or admire 

him. Those who hate him don’t even want to talk about him at all. You 

want me to talk about him. Therefore, you admire him.”

She wasn’t wrong.

“My bigger question would be, why do you admire him, hmm?” She 

was teasing slightly.
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“His political records are flawless,” He explained stoically, completely 

uninterested in being teased. “This is despite his other records.”

His other records being the murders he had committed. As for his 

flawless political records, it stemmed from a fact that, during his rule 

over the Ark, he had always passed legislation on the first attempt. 

There was no exception. And those legislation included bills from minor

factions. It was simply unheard of previously as the Bau revolted always

against bills that weren’t in their interest.

“Oh, I see. So, you’d like to know why or perhaps how…,” She scanned 

him again with a firm spark in her eyes. “Mr. Cesper, you wish to rule?”

“I do not wish to reach the top. But, yes, I do wish to stand above 

others,” He replied promptly.

Avicenna started to tap her index finger on the table in a slow tempo. 

With her eyes vacant, it seemed as if she was recalling pieces of her 

memories.

“How much do you know?” She inquired and then chuckled weakly. 

“Because I haven’t got all day.”

“The records from the Earth archive, that is all I know.”
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She sagged her shoulders. “Not much then.” Crossing her fingers, she 

laid her hands down on her thighs, relaxing her back into a chair. 

Looking slightly above, she exhaled a long sigh.

“Does he have a secret? Or did he simply do everything via brute 

force?” He inquired. “You’d be one of few who’d know.”

Avicenna worked originally for the former President Mirren all the way 

back in 8900s when he was merely a candidate. Cecil joined him shortly

after she joined. She distanced herself from Mirren at one point after 

he was elected but remained as a member of the Bau faction for 

hundreds of years. Thus, it was true that she’d one of few who’d know 

how Cecil worked.

“Well, it’s simple in concept. Balance things,” She explained curtly. 

“Basically,  give & take.”

“Is it true that he talked to minor factions actively?”

“Oh, yes, that is true. In fact, he went out of his ways to talk to minor 

factions and listened to their woes. But he didn’t really grant their 

requests. Rather, he would tell them to prioritize their needs and come 

up with only one or two requests.”
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“Still a lot better than outright ignoring them,” He remarked to which 

she gave a nod. The Bau refusing to work with anyone was the reason 

for their downfall afterall.

She recalled, “I believe it was five to one rule he had going on.”

“Five to one?”

“He’d grant five requests from the Bau and then one request from 

minor factions.” She chuckled suddenly. “I do recall when the Bau 

refused his proposal in a backroom. Cecil’s response to that was fun.” 

She sighed deeply with a smile. “Good o’ times.”

“What did he say?”

“He said it’d be three to one.”

Cesper became confused. “What?” He uttered.

“Indeed, they got confused as well. He was basically telling them to 

obey.”

“But giving them a worse option is not the way, does it?”

“Cecil, at that time, had full backing from the O’ren. Additionally, 

because he was working with minor factions, he had backings from 

them as well, meaning he could bring any votes to a tie with absolute 

certainty. His threats had weights,” She explained.
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Cesper argued, “It is my understanding that the senate, at that time, 

had the Bau majority. How did he get around that hurdle?”

“He didn’t.”

“What?”

“Cecil said he’d use drafts if the Bau wasn’t going to agree to his 

terms.”

He furrowed his eyes. It was a legal loophole. A draft vote was 

something akin to testing how a vote would go before announcing 

legislation. A draft legislation would never go to the upper house if it 

was tied. It was rarely used because a draft vote existed solely to test 

something. It was never intended to be abused like that.

“He was the leader of the house after all,” She added. “Although, after 

Cecil left, they voted to remove the draft vote at once.”

He chuckled in response. “Understandable,” He added.

“The bottom line is that he would have abused any loopholes to get the

job done. Even if the draft vote wasn’t there, he would have found 

something else or even created something else. He was a very 

resourceful person as far as I could tell.”
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He folded his arms and let out a grunt. He was troubled. He expected a 

flurry of violent events and whatnot actually. Alas, all he had was a 

shrewd politician using whatever tools under his disposal.

Avicenna read his mind and told him, “What, did you expect him to 

wield violence?”

“To be brutally honest, I expected so,” He replied.

“I suppose you can’t be blamed, given what he has done. However, he 

had always acted professionally when it came to work. Only those who 

had issues with him personally met their unfortunate demise.” She 

added quickly, “Gvew knew this which was why he survived even 

though he attempted to invade Venus.”

“And you were the one who made the vote happen in his favor.”

She nodded in response and added shortly after, “Gvew wasn’t wrong 

that Venus was one of the causes. Perhaps he hoped others to open 

their eyes and face the reality. Alas, he failed.”

The first Earthian-Venusian War ended with a complete, utter, defeat 

for United Sol. 

“Not many talk about Cecil’s reign due to his personal deeds,” She 

explained, “But it is my belief that his rule aided the golden era brought

by Masu the sage.”
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Masu’s reign as the head councilor of the Bau was considered the last 

golden age for the clan. During his reign, Cecil was in total control of 

the Ark. Avicenna was hinting that the golden era might have not 

arrived if Cecil wasn’t there.

She added, “It is my firm belief that a strong ruler is needed no matter 

what system a government is run under. Mr. Cesper, you do not wish 

for the top seat though, do you?”

“No, I do not.” His answer was firm. He had absolutely no intention to 

become a ruler.

“Then I assume you mean to assist President Gaer.”

“He is a good ruler,” He declared. “He actually listens to others. It is a 

quality many rulers lack.”

She wouldn’t know since she never knew Gaer personally. Thus, silence 

was all she offered in response. Besides, she didn’t even care. Her days 

were over after all. One retires for a reason.

As Cesper finished up his cup of black coffee and stood up at once. He 

fixed his attire and then looked down on Avicenna.

“Thank you for your time,” He said.

Page 10 of 11



“Thank you as well. Been a while since I talked to someone.”

Without much ado, he simply walked away. She observed him walking 

away. His walking posture was firm and strong. It felt like he was a man 

of conviction. Then she recalled what she had heard of rear admiral 

Suu.

“Like father, like daughter, eh?”

- Fin
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