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Guntha pushed
his podgy body back into his anti-grav seat, took a relaxed breath
and rubbed his short spiky hair. It was always tedious bringing his
massive asteroid scoop, Saint Helen, into perfect orbit
for a scoop run, but he had done it.

“OK Carl, load
up the data for comp-control and I’ll initiate the scoop run,” said
Guntha as he swivelled in his chair to look at his techie, a thin
lanky fellow with short dark hair.

“Doing it now,”
replied Carl, not looking up from his computer screen. “OK,
done.”

“Good, then
I’ll start the scoo…” Guntha was interrupted by loud beeping from
the flight console. “What the hell?”

“There’s
something wrong Gunth,” said Carl typing madly on his keyboard. “We
have something in our scoop run path. Something big!”

“But we scanned
this belt months ago and didn’t pick up any major dramas.”

“I’m going to
run a close-up scan just to check the computer isn’t glitching
again.”

“OK, but make
it quick because we only have another ten minutes before we have to
orbit again to get back into position,” cursed Guntha. Carl just
nodded and kept working, he had a tendency not to say much. This
suited Guntha because, by his own admission, he talked enough for
the pair of them.

Several minutes
passed and all that could be heard was the tinny clacking of Carl
typing on his computer and Guntha fidgeting impatiently. Guntha
tried to think of something else and relax because he knew it
annoyed Carl and didn’t help him work. Then suddenly there was
silence, Carl had stopped typing.

“What is it?”
asked Guntha unable to control himself any longer.

“Well if this
read out is right you can forget the scoop run,” replied Carl
astonished.

“Damn! What is
it, a planetoid?”

“No.”

More
silence.

“What
then?”

“You’re not
going to believe it, but it’s a ship and it’s a bloody big
one!”

Carl was right,
Guntha didn’t believe it. Not at least until he brought Saint Helen
into matching orbit with the monstrous ship. Saint Helen was an
almost one mile long asteroid miner with the capacity to carry
several hundred thousand tonnes of rock, but it was dwarfed by the
ship they were now along side.

“Hell, this
thing must be over ten miles long,” said Carl looking at the image
of the ship on a view screen.

“I’ve seen
pictures of ships like this one in history books,” replied Guntha
in awe. “It’s an Ark ship, built for interstellar colonisation
during the first Great Push around 2850.”

“No way, that
would make it over a thousand years old!”

“Exactly. That
means it’s a drifter.”

“A what?” asked
Carl, not convinced that Guntha wasn’t just having a lend of
him.

“A drifter.
Back around 2800 the invention of the semi light drive triggered
the first Great Push. For about the next hundred years thousands of
huge interstellar ships like this one were built and sent out along
colonisation arcs across the galaxy. The only problem was that many
of them had malfunctions on the way and have been drifters ever
since.
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