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Introduction

This story has been in my “Projects in Work Folder” for a long time. I thought the basic story was interesting, although it has been used by other authors. I wanted to find a twist, and it took a while, but I think I found a good one.

Personally, I love Science Fiction short stories. They were a huge part of how the genre got started. Recently, I think their importance has lost some of its enthusiasm, which I think is unfortunate. Writing short stories is challenging, and I enjoy it. Putting all the important elements of the plot together in a few words is key to their success.

This one is my fifth short story, and I have a couple of others ‘stewing’ in the back of my mind. I hope that you enjoy it, and please check out some of my other works.

Ray Jay Perreault

 


Ray Jay Perreault Free Book


Ray Jay Perreault has an Award-Winning Science Fiction Novel available – no strings attached. Follow this link, and you’ll be able to get a FREE copy of “Virus-72 Hours to Live.” Winner of the 2016 Apple Literary Award as the summer’s best Science Fiction.

By joining my reader’s club, you’ll also have the opportunity to get other books of mine FREE, as well as having the chance to Alpha/Beta Read my new novels before they’re released.
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Link to Join my Reader’s Club



I often run campaigns for the other eBooks and Audible books. You’ll have the chance to get major discounts and other FREE opportunities.
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Chapter 1

“People of Earth. We have reached a point in human history where we must seek another path. We are all struggling to live our lives so that we can pass the future on to our children. Unfortunately, we are losing that struggle.

Today, as Earth’s President, I’m choosing to follow the other path. I have met with the industrial leaders, the military leaders, and the political leaders of our troubled planet. We have reached a decision that will impact each of you, which is why I’m speaking to you today.

We have decided on a plan that will ensure the future of humanity. All of the leaders of the planet Earth have committed to taking the next step, the step that will bring us to another planet. The first step in our plan is to build an interplanetary vehicle which will be called Deep Space One. This vehicle, with a six-person crew, will embark on the greatest journey we’ve ever attempted. Deep Space One will leave our solar system heading towards a planet which we are confident will be our new home. Scientists have narrowed our selection to a group of planets, all of which are in one small sector of space. That will enable us to launch the DSO and adjust its course during a mid-course correction. When the DSO reaches its Reversal Event, it’ll reverse the ship and begin slowing for our New Home. When they reach the destination, they’ll send us a message confirming our choice, and our migration will begin. I’m confident that the message will tell us how marvelous our New Home is.

While the DSO is en route, we will be building the largest fleet of ships ever imagined. The entire resources of our planet will be committed to building that fleet in orbit around Earth. While we build those ships, we have decided to create a corporation which will be named Salvation. The Salvation corporation will construct an army of robotic miners that will mine and process the necessary materials from the moon's surface. Salvation will process that fuel on the moon, and after we receive the go-ahead from DSO, we’ll transport the fuel from the moon to each of the ships, and the greatest migration in human history will begin.”

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Tild Hoares was satisfied. The plans that he and his inner circle had crafted so many years ago were coming together. The crisis arrived as the experts predicted. The list of solutions was limited, as he knew they would be. The timetable was short, as he expected. The resources had been committed, as he knew they would. Hoares felt justified and satisfied, and that was why he smiled.

The Earth had, indeed, deteriorated to the point that life was no longer sustainable. Because of the deteriorating conditions, the quality of life was on a downward spiral. At some future date, humanity would be living at some primal level that wouldn’t be recognized by the current residents. The time had come for the next step, the step that would guarantee man’s survival into the future.

The DSO mission was the one element that Hoares had no control over; it was the link in the chain that connected everything. If that mission failed, he and all his plans failed. Everything depended on the New Home planet meeting their expectations. The path to their current position had started many years ago. Before they found the ideal planet, before the fateful decision had been made to leave Earth, and they were forced to bet everything on DSO, he made the personal commitment.

When Hoares set the gears turning, he didn’t know where he would find the solution, but he had to bet that he would find one. Pressures soon developed between those who needed to build the ships and others who were tasked to find a suitable planet. Without a suitable planet to which man could escape, building thousands of huge ships would be a waste. Eventually, the experts were able to strike a balance, and they were able to hone in on a small number of potential planets. One by one, they were eliminated until a smaller number of candidates in one section of space provided the only opportunity.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

“Mr. Derge, I’m glad that you were able to meet with me today,” Tild Hoares said, standing in front of a large window.

Lewiston Derge stood in front of Hoare’s desk. For a second, Derge’s demeanor caused Hoares to pause. Derge remained motionless, almost at attention. He is military, Hoares thought to himself.

“Lewiston, come here for a minute.”

Lewiston walked briskly to the window and stood beside Hoares, looking through the window.

“What do you see?” Hoares asked.

“Not much,” Derge responded by cutting off each word with a staccato delivery.

“You're right, there isn’t much to be seen. Years ago, I could see about two miles in that direction,” Hoares pointed to the right. “There is a little park there, at least there used to be. I don’t think anyone goes there anymore. The weather is never nice enough.”

Hoares stood for a while looking at the gloomy weather through his window. He turned to face Derge.

“Lewiston, that’s why we need the DSO mission, and I want you to be the commander.”

“Sir, I know how important the mission is, and that’s why I accepted,” responded Derge.

Again, Hoares looked at Derge; in fact, he stared into his eyes. He stared long enough that Derge was becoming uncomfortable, in a way that could have ended the meeting. Lewiston wasn’t the kind of man who backed down from challenges, either physical or visual. Staring into his eyes for too long was an act of intimidation that rubbed Derge the wrong way.

“Before I accept you as the commander there are a few things that you need to understand.”

Lewiston Derge nodded, but he stood his ground.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Earth’s governing body made the decision, and DSO was built and sent into space on its journey to the New Home. If all turned out, a minor course correction at the mid-point would allow DSO to redirect to New Home.

Logically any plan wouldn’t have value unless they decided on the final planet. Finding a few possible planets, meant they might have to choose the best one and take the chance it would be suitable. After all, not having an option meant extinction.

Finding a planet late in the process meant that Hoares was gambling more than he planned. But, he was also astute and knew that late decisions often lead to confusion, which could be used to his advantage.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

 

The Salvation Corporation was created almost the instant Earth realized that its future was doomed. No one country had the resources to pull off such a huge effort, so a group of the most powerful corporations approached the United Nations seeking the charter to save Earth. Each of them committed funds that exceeded the net worth of many mid and small countries. 

Tild Hoares’ address to the General Assembly.

“Ladies and gentlemen of Earth. The CEOs of the corporations that have just spoken to you represent the finest people on Earth. Each of them has hundreds of thousands of people behind them, who want to save you. Their employees will dedicate their lives and futures so that you’ll have one. All of us know the sacrifice that must be made to succeed at such a huge undertaking. But the combined talents of the people of Salvation Corporation will make that sacrifice. We will coordinate all the resources, materials, and expertise needed to save us. We will take on the burden of protecting ourselves from our decaying home. We will use all the resources, skills, and expertise necessary to accomplish this mission. I ask all of you to applaud these great leaders and the people they represent.”

The world applauded their offer and accepted it with little debate. The Salvation Corporation’s charter was simple: build a huge armada of ships in Earth’s orbit that would transport the population of Earth to a new home. That was why their destination became known as New Home.




Chapter 2

Robert Laurent was proud of his older sister Jillian. She had always been the one to care about others. She was always willing to make a sacrifice for someone. At times, that trait drove him crazy. He was good-hearted, but he had limits. She jumped at the chance to be part of the Deep Space One flight. It would be her chance to save humanity. Leaving Earth and not having any contact with others, and being part of the crew for almost ten years, was a sacrifice that she was eager to make. Bob wasn’t so eager to see her go. The mission was dangerous and long, but she volunteered over her brother’s objections.

Bob’s role in saving humanity wasn’t as profound as his sisters, but he still made a good-sized contribution. For the last ten years, he has built automatic H-3 mining sites on the moon. Long periods on station followed by short trips to Earth had limited the time he was able to spend with Jillian before she left, but he needed to do his part to save the planet.

A sufficient supply of H-3 was critical to power the thousands of fission/fusion hybrid reactors in the space transports Earth was building in Earth’s orbit. The automated mining units were critical because of the harsh environment on the moon. Bob’s part of the project had gone off well enough, of course, he had the typical hiccups that any project of that size would have, but he was able to solve them and get the units up and running. Once they were online, he turned them over to the mapping team, who decided where they were deployed and the path they would take as they mined the surface and extracted the H-3. Bob wasn’t concerned about that part of the effort, after all, his expertise was mechanical systems, not geology. He was a little jealous, though, as the ‘geo’ boys were a couple of steps higher in the ‘prestige’ pyramid than he was. They were well treated, and he had been just the mechanic.

Their job was continuous. As robotic miners covered the surface in more detail, the Geo boys stayed at the undersea Salvation Corporate Headquarters in the South Pacific. The miners on the moon were fully automatic. They followed the prescribed path, then deposited their cargo at the processing facilities on the moon. They processed the fuel and held it in large storage facilities. The fuel would be transported to Earth’s craft just before departure. Everyone accepted that the fuel was highly volatile, and keeping it on the moon until the last minute was the least risky.

There were only a few people on the moon supporting the processing. Because the process was so critical to the success of the migration, the Salvation Corporation, and very few people were allowed access to the vulnerable parts of the process.

Because of the deteriorating conditions on the Earth’s surface, many lucky people had gone underground or underwater, as it was in the case of the Salvation Corporation. The people who monitored the mining on the moon were housed in the huge underwater Salvation facilities just off the coast of Hawaii. From that location, they controlled the H-3 mining and in turn the future of humanity.

Regardless, that part of the project was behind Bob, and the automated miners were up there doing their job. Now, Bob was stuck in a marginal job that was beneath his talents. Earth’s deterioration put him in the position where any job was a godsend. He wasn’t one of the lucky ones that lived and worked underground. He did have a small apartment buried in a mountain, but his days were on the surface trying to keep the failing infrastructure working. Every day, he reminded himself how lucky he was as he saw the many faces of people that were forced to work and live above ground trying to eke out their existence. Even though their lives were much harder than his, their attitude was positive. After all, at some point in their lives, they would be saved and moved to New Home. The misery they endured was worth it, so their progeny would be safe.
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