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We Meet Wanda
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For as long as she could remember, Wanda had always wanted to be a space cop. She lived in a little house, in the small city of Zaroda, on the planet Alacon, with her single mom, Zelda. Her father had disappeared from the scene at some point in the past. She’d asked her mom about that at one point, and her mother had just shrugged and said, 

“I have no idea where he is now.” 

There are some children who would dwell on such a thing, but Wanda wasn’t one of them. She was perfectly happy to have her very sweet mother all to herself.

Their little home was located quite near the headquarters and space base of the Interplanetary Police Force. She’d grown up watching the beautiful, silver flying saucers zooming low above her house, as they came in for landings, or took off on missions, to and from the space base, and as a toddler, she would run around the backyard with her little arms outstretched, and mimic the whistling sound the sleek little ships would make as they engaged their anti-gravity units on final approach or takeoff. 

Sometimes, when she was out shopping with her mother at the neighborhood supermarket, space police officers would come in after their shifts to pick up a few groceries. All the space cops were humanoid, as the flying saucers had been designed to accommodate such a life form, but humanoids came in a number of different variants. Some were green, some were blue, some had larger eyes or noses, as evolution had adapted them to the environments of their different planets, but then again, some of them looked just like you or me. Wanda loved the sharp look of the bright orange uniforms, and she admired the confident way the space officers handled themselves, both the men and women. 

It was only natural that her high school, being so close to the space police base, would have a Junior Space Police Cadet program, and as soon as she entered high school, Wanda enrolled in it. The cadets met after school, to study interplanetary politics, and the cultures and customs of those who lived on other planets. Since the base was right near Zaroda High School, and there was a high level of interest in the Space Police Force as a career option, among the school’s students, the base very generously provided the school with a flight simulator, so the teenage cadets could actually get to experience just what it was like to pilot a flying saucer on a mission, or out on patrol. 

The flight simulators had direct neural interfaces. The junior space cadets using them wore special helmets that covered their heads. The experience of using the flight simulator was nearly exactly like actually piloting a space police cruiser between planets, including all the gravitational effects of traveling at high speeds in weightless conditions. When the after school flight simulator sessions were over, the young student pilots in training would emerge from the units in a rather disoriented state. 

If you were an adult driving down a street near the high school after school hours, and you saw some kid in a bright orange uniform staggering along the sidewalk, it was expected that you would pull over and give them a ride home. It was commonly accepted social etiquette for all those who lived near the high school. Of course, the parents of cadets were encouraged to pick up their kids after school, but that wasn’t always possible. If you’ve got a kid in the Junior Space Cadet program, and another kid whose got an important soccer game, whatcha gonna do? Fortunately for Wanda, her mother was the school librarian, and she was always available to take her daughter home.

The Junior Space Cadets had uniforms that were very similar to those worn by the space cops on the force. Wanda embraced it all very enthusiastically, she was extremely proud of her new uniform, and she often wore it when she went out shopping with her mom. On those grocery shopping trips, if there was a real space cop in the store, they would catch her eye, and give her a thumbs up and a smile, and Wanda would smile back and give them a smart little salute. 

The planet where she lived, Alacon, was very similar to Earth, nearly an exact mirror image of it, except the people who lived on it were smarter than earthlings, who were considered pretty much a joke on nearly every planet in our galaxy. Indeed there was a TV show, “Those Crazy Earthlings!”, which was produced on Earth by a family of aliens in the rare earths minerals business. Wanda and her friends, as well as a large percentage of her planet’s population, were big fans of the show, which was broadcast to dozens of planets.

The main reason the earthlings were thought of as incredibly stupid was, of course, because they were trying so very hard to destroy the ecosystem of their own planet. They were thought of as narrow minded, and greedy, and seemed to always be fighting about completely unimportant matters. Their governments indulged in ridiculous wars between the different countries, which resulted in even more damage to their planet’s fragile ecosystem, and they had weird religions based on completely imaginary gods. 
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