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Introduction

 


 


Wellmore Space University is a premiere private
college of Science and Technologies, specializing in Archeology,
Archaeobotanical, [image: tmp_187a82adaf2b75b42a85e8ee34af1166_zutsD__html_m7adce102.jpg]Archeoastronomy, Paleontology, Paleozoology,
and Paleography, not to mention Alien Psychology, Alien Physiology,
and known Alien Technology and the postulation of unknown Alien
Science and Technology. Wellmore University prides itself in being
the foremost educators in known space knowledge of the
aforementioned sciences, of Ancient Earth, Mars, and the nearest
stars on the initial migration outside of earths solar system. More
than a thousand years of colonizing class M planets, and
advancements in warp and light speed travel has brought humanity
into unknown regions of space further then man has ever traveled.
Wellmore University has been the leading providers of professional
teams equipped in the needed fields of first contact with living
and dead civilizations spattered around the universe. Cromwell
students have been equipped with the latest in technology
advancements in space travel, communications, and security of its
teams in the field. As a private college the last of a dying breed
of family-owned institutions of specialized education engineered to
aid the Galactic government of planets in furthering space
colonization, research and development and the understanding of
lost alien civilizations and cultures in hopes in finding answers
to the Diaspora an ancient race of space travelers who have left
behind many tantalizing ruins, and evidence of their presence in
space.

The Misfits of Wellmore University are the
brightest and most promising graduates of the class of the year 815
PED (Post Earth Diaspora) 30th century AD. Graduating
was problematic when a hate relationship with the Dean of the
University Archaeology Department and studies sparks rebellion
among the close nit team of young men and women when the Deans
jealousy of this teams abilities and apparent favoritism by the
University president leads to censure and threats of failure by the
Dean. With graduation approaching, the dean hatches a plot to
assign the team with its final field work of study, an assignment
with a built-in margin for failure that will force the Dean to fail
the team and get revenge against the University Board of Trustee's
for their failure to promote the dean to the head provost of the
University. However, the misfits, having an ace in the hole, manage
to thwart the Deans attempts to fail them. Their ace is a secret
fact that they are first cousins, and the Board of Trustees are
their parents, and the President of the University their Great
grandfather. The Dean is unaware of this fact which would explain
to him why the misfits never seemed to get into serious trouble for
their many shenanigans, minor rule breaking, and poor deportment as
serious students. Though when all was said and done, they passed
all exams with exceptional grades, handed in important thesis's on
time, and well, always managed to avoid serious demerits for their
misconduct outside of class.
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assignment for graduation will be side railed by leaving the
assignment for the misfits as a last-minute arrangement assuring
that the only good research space ships are assigned earlier to the
other graduating class teams. The last ship on the space field is a
derelict that should have been sent to the junkyard years ago. The
dean leaves the university for family business, believing the
misfits will be unable to reach him, nor be able to fulfill their
obligations for graduation. Unknown to the Dean, the University had
received new research ship early, the first of a new fleet to
replace its ailing fleet. When the misfits report to the space
field they are given the honor of being the first to pilot and use
the new ship for their final graduation assignment to a previously
explored planet the dean believes to be a dead end for any
opportunity for the misfits to fulfill any Archaeology discoveries
and research the other student teams will have. Of course, the
misfits prove the dean wrong by discovering the latest find of the
millennium. And it is not just a ruin on the surface of the planet,
but the whole planet is an ancient world ship who's surface
dwellers have no idea that their planet is a space ship. The Dean's
revenge is thwarted, and the misfits turn the tables on the Dean
when they return with their find and a new space ship to boot. Oh,
did I mention that the new research ship is also the latest Earth
Federation Military prototype the Misfits get to test drive, and
how they confront space pirates in a life and death battle. Must
have slipped my mind.


Chapter 1

Final Assignment

 


“Dean Carter, I must protest the lateness of you
assigning our teams Final Term expedition. All the other teams got
theirs 3 days ago, and they have already selected and been assigned
expedition ships. We have just learned that there is only one ship
left, it is so old we will be lucky if we can get to our assigned
planet in one piece let alone get there in time before we have to
turn around and get back to the University.” Gordan Cromwell told
the Dean over his communicator.

“I am sorry Mr. Cromwell, if your team had
been to the assigned appointment on time. You would not have missed
getting an earlier assignment and a choice of the best ships
available. I made it very clear that you were to schedule your
appointment ASAP.” Dean Carter explained.

“And it is not our fault you Assistant Dean
gave us the wrong time and room number for that meeting either is
it Dean Carter.” Gordon Cromwell insinuated.

“Are you saying I deliberately had my
Assistant Dean give you the wrong time and room number Mr.
Cromwell.” Dean Carter challenged him.

“I didn’t say deliberately Dean Carter, you
did. If I could prove it I would say it was deliberate. By the way,
it was certainly funny that your Assistant Dean suddenly had to
have an upgrade on of her Data systems, and the University Tech jut
accidently erased her appointment book, but nothing else.”

“Mr. Cromwell, if you would like to press
charges against me then do so. It would mean putting a hold on your
teams final term expedition to spend time in litigation, which
would mean your, team would not be able to graduate at the end of
the term. Your instructor will have to give you an incomplete
grade. You have 3 months to complete your assignment on time and be
back here. I suggest you, get on that last ship and do your best. I
have no authority to give you an exemption until you find another
ship, it would not be fair for the other teams. Goodbye Mr.
Cromwell.” Dean Carter turned off his communicator.

“Well, you heard the Dean. We either take
that derelict or we do not graduate.” Gordon Cromwell told his
team, all first cousins.

“It is not fair Gordon, Dean Carter has it
out for us. He always has since he didn’t get that Head Provost
post.” Ruby McCory stated.

“Ruby is right, it is as if he knows our
Great grandfather, is the President of the Wellmore University and
our Parents the Trustee’s.” Brian Cromwell pointed out.

“I don’t know how he would know that Brian.
Great grandfather is a Wellmore his Great, Great, grandfather
founded the Wellmore University. Great grandfather had all sons,.
who married either a Blackmore, McCory, or Cromwell women. We
registered under our grandmothers maiden names. Our parents have
always insisted we do not reveal our relationship to the Wellmores,
or that our parents are on the Board of Trustees. It is the
condition we agreed on so as not to get special favors, or have our
classmates take advantage of us.” Billmore Blackmore explained.

“Billmore, is right, there is no way Dean
Carter can know our relationship to Great grandfather.” Willy
Cromwell reminded them.

“Well, we can’t go to our parents and
complain about Dean Carters underhanded way he is getting back at
us for that last stunt we pulled on him. They would only tell us we
are on our own and have to face any disciplinary actions we get
ourselves into.” Gregory Blackmore clarified.

“Well, then we are going to fail. There is
just one ship left, and it is lacking a few rubber bands, and a
paddle or two to get is into space at anything like a decent speed
faster than sub-warp. Rub McCory the teams pilot said.

“Captain Gordon Cromwell, you have a private
communication from University Space Field, channel 3.” Gordons
commlink announced and he answered privately on his earbud.

“I bet it is the hanger telling us another
rubber band broke and they are scrapping the old derelict.” Susan
Blackmore complained.

“No Susan, its not another broken rubber
band. The derelict is being replaced by a new ship that just
arrived, the first of the new fleet they weren’t expecting until
next month. It would seem someone put a special rush job on the
delivery of the latest expedition ship, and the fastest ship on the
space lanes. She is being prepped as we speak, and we will be its
first crew to man it. I suggest we grab our gear and report to
Space hanger One within the hour for a preflight check. I have been
told that Ruby, and Roy our Engineer have already in simulations
been checked out on it new systems. Looks like we are going to beat
all the other teams to our assigned planets.” Gordan informed his
team.

***

“Isn’t She a beauty Gordon.” Willy Cromwell
said.

“I hope you are talking about the ship Willy
and not the Fuel specialist who is loading our fuel into the Ship.”
Gordon asked.

“Oh, she is okay.” Willy replied.

“Turned you down did she.” Roy Cromwell
replied.

“Yep, I must be losing my touch Roy.”. Willy
commented.

“More like she outranked you with a few more
Bars on her shoulders then you have.” Brian pointed out.

“More like that tired old Botany one liners
he leads with, ‘What’s a pretty little Daisy like you doing in a
hot place like this, wilting your life away.’ Then he follows
through with, ‘I know a nice cool place you can soak your roots in,
put some moisture in your dried-up shriveled pedals.’ No girl wants
to be compared to a wilting flower Willy.” Susan told Willy.

“Susan Blackmore, no man wants to hear you
come on to him with the one liner you lead with either. ‘Einstein
once said E energy and M mass are interchangeable energy equals
mass times the two of us at your place’, you are more forward then
a Particle accelerator and faster.” Willy remarked.

“Okay, Willy, at least I am not a minute man
like you.” Susan said.

“Okay, you two, before I use my prerogative
as ships Captain and stick you out the airlock and leave you here
to deal with Dean Carter.” Gordon Cromwell reprimanded.

“Yes, Captain Cromwell.” The two said.

“Listen up everyone, we need to enter our
voice pattern into the computer before they will let us take off.
Last, name first, first name last, then follow with Ships rank and
position, and end with a Password. Computer, open up command
control to accept Delta, Omega, Alpha 2479 command and crew input
voice identification.” Gordon ordered.

“Computer ready.” A metallic voice
intones.

“Computer register the following: This is
Cromwell, Gordon, Captain ROTC reservist, of the Miraculous
Wellmore Expedition ship. Degrees in Command Psychology, Military
Science, Enemy Psychology, Password 909675 Mega.”

“Computer register the following: This
McCory, Ruby, Ships Pilot ROTC Lieutenant reservist. Degrees in
Archeoastronomy, Astronomy, Spatial Navigation, Cosmochemistry,
Password 576808 Betta.”

“Computer register the following: This
Cromwell, Brian, Ships Medical Officer MD, ROTC Lieutenant
reservist. Degrees in Medicine, Alien Cultural Anthropology,
Archeological Epidemiology. Password 476988 Kappa.”

“Computer register the following: This is
Cromwell, Willy, ROTC Lieutenant reservist. Ships Botanist. Degrees
in Archaeobotany, Atmosphere and Meteorology Science, Hydroponics
and Nutritionist, Password 231567 Arbor.”

“Computer register the following: This is
Blackmore, Gregory, ROTC Sargent Major reservist, Ships Weapons
Master. Degrees in Paleontology, Paleozoology, Ancient Military
Ordnance & Ordnance Psychology, Password 531789 Morning
Star.”

“Computer register the following: This is
Blackmore, Billmore, ROTC Lieutenant, Ships Communications. Degrees
in Paleography, Communication Technology, Ancient Communication
Technology, Password 600342, Hello.”

“Computer register the following: This is
Blackmore, Margery, ROTC Lieutenant reservist, Ships Counselor.
Degrees in Human and Alien Psychology, Cryptology, Cryptography,
Ancient and Alien Languages, Cultural Idiolect of both, Password
214576 Shrink.”

“Computer register the following: this is
Blackmore, Susan, ROTC Lieutenant reservist, Ships Science Officer.
Degrees in Human and Alien Technology present and past, Computer
Science, Alien Archeology, Password 901427, Quantum.”

 “Computer
register the following: This is Cromwell, Roy, ROTC Sargent Major
reservist, Ships Engineer. Degrees in Metallurgy, Electronics, Warp
and FTL Drive Technology, Alien Engine Technology, past and
present, Ship design, Password 248933 Combustion.”

 “Computer,
register passwords 248933, 214576, and 909675 as fail safe and
destruct codes 2 out of three accepted. End log of voice Command
password Identification seal log under command code Roger Dodger.
Okay crew we have 3 hours before liftoff. I suggest you get
familiar with the ship workings and take your assigned posts in 3
hours. Final briefing in 2 hours 30 mins. Once we are in space we
can drop formalities and relax.

***

“Okay, what back water planet has Dean Carter
sent us to Gordon.” Willy asked.

The planet is #23 near the Red Spider Nebula
which lies Northwest of the Sagittarius Constellation. Planet #23
is south of the Nebula some 2.2 light years from earth, and just
outside the reach of the nebulas hot winds which can reach as hot
as 10,000 K. Planet #23 is just a bit smaller than Mar’s is. The
planets colony was last contacted 125 solar years ago. Class M, one
unusual feature is that it has only one continent which takes up
the whole planet. Two shallow sea that covers the north and south
poles, and with a natural canal system spider webbing all over the
planet. Highest elevation 1189 feet above see level, lowest
elevation is 30 feet below sea level. No moon, so no tidal waves.
Basically, it is a flat world with two seasons. Wet, and not so
wet. Gravity is silently heavier then Earth, not much, that you
would notice it after a few weeks walking around. Terrain varies
from lush tropical regions to semi arid regions with no polar ice
caps. Terrain spotted in various places with Hills reaching 1189
feet or what would be foot hills if there were actually mountains.
Some regions in the north uninhabitable due to the high winds over
flat arid lands, shifting soil. If not for the overhaul moisture
content of the Atmosphere it would be a desert planted with very
little to offer. Atmosphere rich in Oxygen 22.5 %, Nitrogen 75% and
Carbon Dioxide 2.5 %. Which would explain the lush vegetation zones
feeding on the extra Carbon Dioxide and giving off more Oxygen to
the atmosphere. Tree’s are stunted by the lack of the right amount
of Nitrogen and there is no known Forest of tree’s over 30 feet and
most ground cover is yellowish in nature, short shrubbery, and
grasses. There are native edible plants, and fruits. Water canals
are used for transportation between neighboring villages and
towns.”

“No major populations centers. Last
population count was 125 years ago, and at half a million among a
4,000 plus communities ranging from 150 residents to 45,000. Colony
was established 200 years ago. No agriculture exports, or industry
outside of local cottage industry. No tourist traps either. The
report concludes that a cursory archeological expedition was done
at the time of the original colony landing on the planet. No
significate finds of alien artifacts, or ruins discovered since.
Which tells me Dean Carter sent us on wild goose chase hunting
snipe. This planet is not old enough for a pre-civilization to
develop and die off. It is a toddler as planets go, not even
geologically unstable for a new planet. It is as if someone
terraformed this rock and then forget about it and went elsewhere,
never finished it. Left no trace of themselves, not one empty beer
can, or a privy pit for us to wade through.” Gordon Cromwell
explained.

“I would like to drag Dean Carter through a
privy pit, and I don’t mean an ancient dried-up cesspool either,
Gordon”. Roy cursed.

“Who does he think he is, giving us a bum
assignment, we can’t complete satisfactory for a final grade.”
Gregory complained. “We aught to tell Great grandfather he as sent
us on this dead-end assignment.

“We can’t. We signed an agreement with our
parents that we can’t reveal what our relationship to the
University President is or who our parents are until after we
graduate. We got to make it look legit that we are not getting any
favors from our instructors or get and edge on our grades because
we are Wellmores. The instructors, nor administration registration
know we are Wellmores. We have worked hard the last six years for
our grades and earned them. Let’s not mess up now. I am sure that
we can find something on this planet the earlier Archeologist
missed. From what I have read those earlier colony expeditions
where more interested in making sure a planets eco system was safe,
no harmful germs, geological instabilities, or wild savages about.
From what Gordon says about the planet, it is a rather odd planet
and anything in my book that is odd there is a mystery to solve.
Like if the eco system is artificial who terraformed this planet,
abandon it, and left no clues behind.” Susan stated.

“Susan is right everyone.” Margery spoke. “A
natural forming planet is ranges of mountains, volcano’s, land
rising and falling, Temperature variations, ice ages, thaws, and
natural erosions of mountains over a billions of years. Number 23
is just to pristine, flat, and lacking all those geological changes
for a planet that is as old as this one appears to be. If anything,
it should be an airless rock in its eons of life left to it. As the
reports suggest it was terraformed, and you don’t terraform a
living eco system. Lets put our skills together and find those
clues as to who and when. Those pre-colony expedition survey teams
are not interest in finding reason why they need to put the planet
on the endangered list or have it designated an ancient historical
sight. If it don’t look like an ancient ruin it isn’t an ancient
ruin. If there are no fossilized bones or fossilized plants, then
it is a sterile rock with an atmosphere and recently in the last
500,000 years sprouting grass.”

“Then, we have an assignment and lets
surprise Dean Carter with something more then some broken pottery
in a cave that predates the colony. Ruby, the coordinates are
locked in to the nav-AI. Lets see just how fast this crate can get
us to Planet #23. Meanwhile everyone I need you to search anything
and everything about terraforming technology, those currently or
ancient civilization known to terraform for colonizing. Dig up
anything about the Red Spider Nebula. Planet #23 history and any
reports filed from the pre-colony survey team, Archeology surveys
and the colony corporation that settled on Planet #23.” Gordon
assigned his crew. “You can sort out who does what between you and
your given specialties.

***

Gordon we are less than a third light year
away from Planet #23. Current speed is slowing down as we enter the
Nebula to 2 x’s FTL from 4.5 FTL. We should be within range of the
planet in 4 days. I suggest we remain outside the planets sensor
range to send out a probe to check the planet over and see just
what they have in sensors, communications and security. We can send
a hail after we know what to expect announcing our purpose as an
Archeology expedition, with our credentials and authorizations
after we get an idea of their current technology. They wouldn’t be
the first colony to stray away from their technology and revert to
a simpler life. It has been 125 years since last contact with them.
Heck, who knows they might not even be around anymore. This close
to the Red Spider Nebula and who knows what cosmic energy may have
caused a world catastrophe. It has been known that a colony chooses
to remain isolated and out of touch with the sponsoring world and
corporation that set them up. With the last population report and
the size of their largest community at 45,000 it shows a slow
growth pattern either by design or the difficulties of the terrain
and eco system offers them. It has been 125 since anyone is known
to visit them. They may have even lost their origin and technology
sliding backwards. Without technical support, replacement parts,
and upgrades it would be easy for a colony to find themselves
forgotten or chose to be forgotten. We will know more in a couple
of days when we can send a probe out and be sure we even have a
colony left to visit.” Susan reported.

“Gordon I would have to agree with Susan, my
research has turned up very little about Planet #23 and the fact it
is still listed as a number rather then a formal name, says much
about how much there is in the databanks about #23. The sponsoring
world and corporation is a member of the Earth Federation of
planets. Itself once a colony world established more than, 350
years ago. The corporation that financed the colony is no longer
listed as a single entity, but rather a conglomerate of a thousand
corporations today. Buried among its parents archives. Which might
explain why there has been no contact by the colony owners with the
colony in 125 years. Where Dean Carter found it I can’t even guess,
unless he has the skills and clearance to get into the Universal
Databanks. The skills, I doubt, and the clearance I would be
worried if he did.” Billmore told his cousin.

“How did you get that clearance Billmore?.
You didn’t hack into the UD server did you.” Gordon asked
cousin.

“Didn’t have to Gordon. I admit I was ready
too, until I discovered this ships AI already had that clearance
rated at the second to the highest level, Military, the highest
being Military Top Secrets. Give me time and I will get passed its
firewalls eventually.” Billmore bragged.

“You do, Billmore and we will have every
Military Space squadron down our throats. You are good at what you
do Billmore, but the risk is to great. Why does this AI have that
high a clearance is a problem we need to sort out before we arrive
to #23. I suggest Gregory you do some digging into our armory. I
don’t think it will be standard issue either. Susan run a
diagnostic on our ships technology and see what is standard and
what is military issued. Roy, as the engineer check the database as
to just what is under the hood of this ship to see if it is
commercial grade or military grade. I don’t know why our Great
grandfather would purchase a military grade space fleet for
academic use. Unless this is a mistake and the order got mixed up.
Until we know more we stay away from anything on this ship that can
be traced back to Military intelligence in case they are looking
for a bit of missing inventory. Snap to it crew. Billmore from this
moment forward I want a security log recording everything we do on
this ship, conversations, AI access, everything from how many times
we flush the toilet. A complete diary of what we do on this ship,
probes, sensors, and add the captain’s log from day one when we
lifted off from earth. I don’t want Military intelligence to find
any reason to believe we stole this ship with full knowledge of its
origin. I what everyone to add a formal statement to that diary
immediately. Then check this ship over including your staterooms
for hidden communication bugs and camera’s. Do not disarm. We will
play along with their game.” Gordon said then spoke up.

“Captains Log priority classified private on
this star date 23467. This is Captain Gordon Cromwell, I don’t know
who is behind this, my crew and I had no prior knowledge of this
Ship being owned presently or prior to Wellmore University purchase
being a Military ship or having military grade technology. We were
aware only that it was an early single shipment of new University
Wellmore expedition fleet space craft delivered to the University
for student use. We are on a final term expedition to Planet #23
near the Red Spider Nebula and will continue with our assigned
expedition for our final grade. Unless someone objects and stops us
and asks for this ships return to Military authority, we will
assume this is a legit purchase by the Wellmore University and we
legally have the rights of use of this space vessel. All
crewmembers will confirm and sign on to this statement to be logged
in the ships AI daily operational diary. Okay crew add your
credentials to this log and register a copy in your departmental
logs, personal logs, and official logs of the expedition. Then lets
proceed as planned before anyone decides they want this ship
returned and arrest the lot of us.” Gordon told his crew.

***

Gordon, check your communication inhouse mail
Data, a hidden time sensitive data file addressed to you from your
dad, just popped up. It appears to have been triggered by a time
stamp in the ships AI. It is asking for a password and quotes a
riddle ‘Who is between two and four, before the sixth, eight
followed who, who is after 9 and who is missing’ Billmore
stated.

“The Riddle is a game Dad and I played when
out camping. You mix before and after with between and who is after
and who is missing. You have to find what is a common factor, which
here is numerical. 3 is between, 2 and 4, 5 comes before 6, 8 is
after 7, and 10 is after 9, the missing is number is . Put the
missing numbers in order mentioned the riddle, and you have numbers
in this order, 3,5,7,10,1, and the word ‘who’ is mentioned 4 times
which is the next common factor. Who is someone attached to the
numbers. There are nine crewmembers on board, the Who. Number 1 is
the first crew member being captain, 2 is next in rank on the list
of 9 crewmembers on down to Number 9 the engineer. The numbers in
this order is 3-B for Brian, 5-G for Gregory, 7-M for Margery, just
the number 10, and 1-G for Gordon me. The password is 3b5g7m101g,
is it a verbal password or do I need to type it in Billmore.”
Gordon asks.

“It did not clarify how, just the riddle to
give you the password your dad created to open the mail.” Billmore
explained.

“Computer, open personal Mail file 3b5g7m101g
and put it on audio on my mark. Open ship wide communications.
Attention crewmembers, Billmore and I have found a personal
communication from my father keyed to open with time stamp.
Computer release the audio.”

“This message is for Captain Gordon and
crewmembers of the Miraculous. If you are hearing this message then
I can only home you have discovered the uniqueness of the
Miraculous, and the fact that it has Military grade technology.
Rest assure this is not a mistake, nor is the ship or its
technology pirated from the Military. It was intentionally built
for the Wellmore University expedition fleet as its command ship on
orders of the Earth Federation as an experimental expedition vessel
into unknown regions or hostile regions of space. It is not
intended as a military vessel for military reasons or espionage. It
is intended to protect future University expeditions into those
unknown and possible hostile regions of space yet to be explored by
Earth Federation. You are to be its first crew and will test out
the ships unique technology and to utilize in your assigned
expedition.”

“Yes, I am aware of your assignment, and I am
not happy that Dean Carter sent you to the Red Spider Nebula on a
wild goose chase. He will be dealt with later after you complete
your expedition. Unofficially your ROTC training and rank as
reservist have been called to active duty. Officially you are
students on their final term field expedition. We will do as
expected and it is my hope that you will find something on Planet
#23 that will allow you to graduate. The ship is equipped with the
latest in sensors, probes, and equipment needed for any University
expedition and a few tricks up its sleeve. Some are untested and
that will be your job to test them, so keep thorough logs on their
use and results. Some of these devices have military applications
and are now adapted to your field of expertise. I will not say more
on the subject, as I do not wish to tamper or influence your
expedition unfairly nor your roll as test crew of the Miraculous.
Just rest assure that you were not in a stolen Military vessel and
being hunted down. Take advantage of what you have and prove to the
Earth Federation of Worlds that it can unlock more mysteries then
any other science vessel as ever accomplished. At the end of this
message your AI will receive the unlock codes releases all
databanks regarding just want your ship and equipment can really
do. And tell my nephew Bellmore that if he tries to hack any
restrictive Data above his clearance, I will personally see him
prosecuted for treason. Also, he will trigger a failsafe feature
that will shut down the ships AI and put it on auto pilot to
returned to the nearest Military prison planet. He will just have
to live with the fact that his clearance is better then his
Father’s, and my brother will have to just live with the fact his
son clearance is better then his. Have a good Hunt everyone.
Release codes now transmitting, this message will delete itself at
the end of the transmission. Rear Admiral Gordon Wellmore out.
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