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The Venusian Touch
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“That is not probable." Admitted the ship's computer. 

"Why?" Asked Jani.

"Venusian culture will not tolerate such behavior." 

"So says the data I presume." 

"Correct." 

Jani was in a bit of a bind. A proud water merchant, Jani made his living ferrying the precious liquid from Sol celestial to Sol celestial, no matter where it may be. He had done runs that were as dangerous as the ones where he ran the Jupiter blockade imposed by the Unity Syndicate, all the way to months long slingshots from the Oort Cloud all the way to Mercury.

"Their culture changes by the day. Run the details by me." Ordered Jani, before reclining on his pilot’s chair in anticipation of the very long and robotic lecture that was about to bombard his ears.

"The Venusians are a people of the metaphysical, believing that the purpose of live is to enjoy the randomness that is inherent in the universe. Order and stability are shunned, instead a sort of general acceptance is had across the entire planet. No imposition of religion, laws, or anything other than the broad consensus that one is not to interfere unwillingly in the life of another can be found on Venusian soil." Replied the ship's computer immediately.

"Anarchistic?" 

"Yes, but such details are subject to change." 

"Subject to change?" 

"To put it simply, the Venusians may tire of freedom, and impose upon themselves a light blanket of laws designed to create stability. Only to repeal said laws the very next day if the mood is right." 

"And my concept of 'barter', such a concept may be up for debate?" 

"Indeed. Hence my initial warning to you regarding the likelihood of the Venusians tolerating your desire to negotiate on the price of water." 

"Lovely . . . "

*
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Keva found herself in a lovely place. She was lounging on a chair, one that was made of quite rare but very much native Venusian wood. It was a product of a world dedicated to the enjoyment of existence . . . an enjoyment that comes in many different forms. 

She was expecting a merchant, one by the name of Jani. The fact that she would even worry about the concept of barter was something that astonished Keva, but every Venusian knows that one must bend themselves to the winds of the universe. And on a desert world that miraculously manages to escape the plans that the universe has for it time and time again, water is something that is more valuable than anything else . . . even life itself. 

Keva didn't want to find herself in the position that she currently was in. She would rather be enjoying herself by lounging on her chair and looking at the rocky wilderness beyond, under a lovely shade. But her fellow Venusians thrust the role of negotiator upon her, the sad reality of drawing the short straw. And now she had to deal with barter, the greatest and most painful thing that a Venusian could ever hope to endure short of death itself. 

Jani claimed that he'd arrive by midday, he assured Keva of this by citing the mathematical formulas and resultant calculations that his ship's computer had used to give him an accurate answer. To try and predict future events through calculation . . . such a concept made Keva's head spin. 

She waited for him on her chair, the very one that was placed under a very nice shade. It gave her a great vantage point by which she could see for miles in front of her. Jani was to descend on his water runner in front of her current location, this was agreed to in advance. Once Jani was on Venus, the two would negotiate a reasonable price for the precious water that was stored onboard. Keva wondered if such an act was harder than it sounds. 

*
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"We are close to arriving, and you decide to tell me at this very moment that the Venusians both embrace and abandon the twin concepts of property and wealth all depending on the general mood of the day?" Hissed Jani immediately after hearing the ship computer's revelation.

"You never asked for such specific information until now." Replied the ship computer immediately in its defense. 

"Really? When I mentioned about details regarding their culture, you didn't think that it was prudent to tell me about this very little but very much significant detail?"

"I did not. You wished to know about different bartering strategies, and thus I responded with regards to their likely effectiveness. The concept of them believing in the possibility of an object having a value of ownership bestowed upon it wasn't relevant to your previous inquiries." 

"Well now it is! So, no private property?" 

"Yes and no. It depends on the day." 

"Alright, what makes them change their mind?" 

"When resources are scarce, the Venusian culture encourages resiliency by abandoning the need to consume said resource. Thus, they avoid resource shortages by removing the demand and thus negating the issue of scarce supply." 

"I reckon such a thing doesn't work with regards to water."

"Indeed, hence their willingness to barter with you in the first place." 

Jani had a lot to think about. He was an expert negotiator, able to use the combination of a strong wit and broad knowledge base to squeeze out as much value as is humanly possible from all sorts of deals. But this particular deal was going to prove itself a strong challenge to overcome. 

"How do you get value out of a negotiation when the other party doesn't even believe in the concept in the first place?" Thought Jani to himself. It was a particularly tough dilemma to get around. On the one hand, draining out every single possible drop of value from the other party should be a breeze, after all if they do not care about the concept of value, then they won't miss it slipping in between their fingers. On the other hand, if they do not value the concept of value itself, then the same could be said for the resource of water that Jani has in store with him. The question is: what is water worth to a Venusian?

“Ship, do you have any historical negotiations that the Venusians have done with an outside party? It can be anything: industry, raw materials, technology etc.” Asked Jani out loud. 

“I do. Which type of negotiations do you want me to relay to you?” Replied the ship immediately.

“Any negotiations that pertain to raw resources. If they negotiated before for water, then so much the better.” 

"There is one interesting example in my records. A negotiation between a league of traders some seven years ago with the Venusians, and the resource in question was water!" 

"I'm all ears."

"The record appears to be lacking in terms of an end result, but there hasn't been any indication that the Venusians cheated or otherwise attacked the traders during their negotiations. It appears that the transaction itself was unremarkable. I assume as much from the lack of information here." 

"Where was this information obtained from?"

"Public trading records released to the broad Sol system internet by the United Earth Taxation Bureau." 

"Hmm. So, no information that could help me. Here's a question, does the record indicate the number of individuals on both sides of the table?" 

"It does not, but it appears to be more than one on either side." 

"Alright, then my upcoming trade is going to be one that will land me deep in uncharted waters. Thank you for the information ship." 

"Anytime Jani."

Jani spent the rest of the trip to Venus deep in thought. He strategized about how to enter a negotiation with someone who does not have a strong foundation or care in the value of an item. Clearly the need for water is something that the Venusians understand, no matter how idealistic their society is or tries to be. If you do not drink, especially under the brutal Venusian sun, then you die. And dying is not an enjoyable experience, at least Jani believed that the Venusians thought that. 
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