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Chapter 1 Young Colony
    
    
Jaeson was young, but he knew what he wanted. He had been born on Earth, but his parents had left the planet when he was a child. They were, as were many others, founding the colony on Pluto out in the Kuiper Belt. It wasn’t so easy to be so far away from Earth or the Sun, but many people were willing to try. Jaeson couldn’t remember Earth. It was too faraway in dreams and old stories.

His life was on Pluto. He had just finished up his general education. He was excited because soon he would be studying biology, biochemistry, nutrition and herbs. He had passed all his exams already for the next phase of his education. There wasn’t much left for him to do other than wait.

In the meantime, he was listening to his parents talk about how far the colony had gone in just the short time they had been on the planet.

“It’s so dark here.”

“Dear, we are just faraway from the sun. We have working lights.”

“At least there are alarms on the biodomes whenever there is a leak.”

“Yes, we are doing fine here. We have plenty of food.”

“If you’re a vegetarian. If you want to eat meat you’re out of luck.”

“There is fish.”

“Fish isn’t enough.”

“So you think.”

“Well, it isn’t.”

“Humans are more vegetarian than many would like to believe.”

“But…”

“But nothing. It’s clear from our biology. Our canine teeth are a joke from the gods who created us.”

He laughed. “You’ve always loved that argument.”

“Well, what other explanation is there?”

“I don’t know. Those teeth are funny compared to the other ones.”

“Our molars are too big to be meant for eating meat.”

“Okay, you win again. I do feel much better not eating red meat. But I still crave it on occasion.”

“I never do.”

Jaeson smiled. As much as his parents fought, they never hurt each other. They just liked to spar. He was hidden in the shadows as he continued to listen to his parents. The sparring wasn’t over for the day.

“At least our son has done well in school. He will become a scientist as we are.”

She smiled. “Yes, of course. He is something to be proud of.”

“Do you ever wish we had more children?”

“Sometimes, but I am grateful we had him.”

“Good. I couldn’t ask for a better child.”

“Speaking of which, where is he?”

“Oh, you know. Perhaps he’s in his favorite hiding spot listening to us.”

She laughed. “That’s fine. I don’t care if he hears us. I certainly don’t want to be a stranger to my own son.”

He smiled. “Some days I wonder why you ever put up with me.”

“And wonder why I haven’t killed you? I just haven’t gotten around to it yet.”

He laughed. “As you wish. I hope I can still please you in every way I can.”

“You better.”

“Should we all go out and make our rounds around the colony?”

“What? Now?”

“Sure why not? We can take our son with us.”

“Jaeson? Do want to go for a walk with your eccentric parents?”

“Yes, mom.” Jaeson came out of hiding where his parents could see him.

The trio left the apartment, to walk throughout the connected biodomes. Other people were walking through the corridors. People getting to work or to home. The colony was always active, just more so at some times than at others. The first places built were the living quarters, the scientists’ area, the food growing area, and the maintenance area.

Eventually a park area was built, which was an extension of the food growing area. Later a school for the children of the colonists. Other areas were being built to make everyone to feel more at home. Jaeson looked all around him. He followed his parents throughout the colony. He wanted to see where his education was going to happen next.

Then he saw it. It was an extension of the scientists’ area. He smiled. His parents would be nearby while he was in school. There would be times when they would be his teachers. He wondered what they thought about that. Would they try to teach him the same subjects and spar while they were doing that?

He didn’t know, but he was looking forward to it. He knew from their conversation earlier, they were looking forward to it as well.

“Ah, here we are.”

They stopped in the new educational area.

“Here is where our son will be when we are working.”

“Yes. What do you think, Jaeson?”

Jaeson walked around and explore the area. “I think I will enjoy it. Especially if you two will be teaching me.”

His parents laughed.

“We will teach you, but not together. You know we don’t work in the same area of expertise.”

Jaeson nodded. He was still very happy. It was a small disappointment, nothing more.
    
    
    
Chapter 2 Rough Times
  
    
He wasn’t sure what was wrong, but he went ahead with going to Pluto just the same. Perhaps he shouldn’t have gone out with the hot chick the other night before leaving Earth? He shook his head. He felt weak, but no one else had noticed. He fell asleep on the ship.

Before he knew it, he was on Pluto and very disoriented. He grabbed his bag and left the ship with the other passengers. He noticed his skin seemed a bit pale, but he thought it was because he hadn’t seen the sun for some time. That must have been the reason. He followed the other passengers into the tunnel. He was dazed and the lights were brighter than what he had had in his cabin. He blinked and looked around.

He found himself inside the dome looking up at the stars. It was quite a sight. The lights on the dome were dimmer than the ones in the tunnel. He felt nauseous, but he kept walking. He knew sooner or later, he would make it to his apartment, where he would be able to lie down for awhile.

He hoped he wasn’t sick with anything serious, but he couldn’t tell. He had never traveled in space before. So, he figured that must be all it was. At least the crew had let him sleep instead of insisting he’d eat with everyone three times a day.

By the time he reached his assigned apartment, he was exhausted. He closed and locked the door. He dropped his bag on the floor and laid down on the bed. He didn’t care how small the whole apartment was. He felt dead to the world. It was hours before he finally woke up.

Later he went out to see where his job was located. He found it without any trouble. He felt better and decided it was time to eat something. He grabbed something quick from one of the street vendors. He ate and walked at the same time. There was so much to see in this colony. So much he wasn’t expecting. He was surprised how easily he could walk everywhere. He could see the signs which identified the different sections.

He finished eating by the time he reached his building. He found himself inside his apartment and alone. But he didn’t feel right. His stomach was protesting. He then found himself over the toilet, throwing up his meal. He collapsed on the floor and didn’t remember anything else until the next day.

He woke up on the bathroom floor. He stood up and took off all his clothes. Then he took a shower. He stepped out and grabbed a towel. He checked the time and realized he needed to get to work. He found clean clothes and got dressed. He felt better again, but the thought of food made him frown.

He skipped breakfast and just went to work. He did fine there. He felt okay, but he didn’t eat all day. No one noticed the color of his skin. To him, it looked a bit paler than it used to be when he had lived on Earth.

Then he started to feel thirsty. He grabbed a cup and filled it up with some water. He drank it and seemed to be fine. He went home. When he got there, he was still thirsty. He drank more water, but felt exhausted. He laid down on the bed and went to sleep.

He remembered his name, but he wasn’t sure of anything else. His name was Tim. The other kids used to call him, Tiny Tim or Little Timmy. He never liked it, but what could he do? He was small. But he was fast. He always could move faster than the other kids. They could never catch him.

He smiled in his sleep. Soon, he would be able to get his revenge on them all. Revenge on whom? Where did that come from? He drifted off to sleep. He didn’t remember dreaming that night.


Days later, Jaeson was in school learning new things. His parents never acknowledged him while he was a student and they the teachers. He understood why. He knew his parents didn’t want the other students think he was getting it easy. In fact, his parents were hard on him. They pushed him every chance they got.

Jaeson sat at his desk in the classroom. His mom entered the room.

“Hello, class.” She held her tablet computer and used her index finger to control it.

Soon the board behind her held pictures of different biological creatures with notes. She looked up at the students. She smiled in a way that made Jaeson raise his eyebrows. He knew what to expect. He had seen and heard his parents do it in their apartment all the time.

He didn’t mind. He had learned to spar with them every time they threw something his way. All in all, his studies were going well.

“I hope you’re all keeping up with the assignments for this class. If so, then you already know what these pictures are about.” She motioned to the board behind her.

Many students gave her blank looks. Jaeson consulted his tablet computer and looked up at the board. He wasn’t about to raise his hand. He knew the woman standing in front of the classroom a little too well.

“Well? Why all the blank looks? Did you not at least read the material? I gave you all a course syllabus before we started. What is more important than your studies?”

A student chuckled. “Girls, of course!”

She narrowed her eyes at the boy. “So you let your body control you? Don’t you know how to control it so that it becomes a fine, sharp tool that you can use well?”

The boy became silent as his laughter stopped and his smile disappeared. No one else said anything. The room was tense. Jaeson looked up at his mom. He remembered hearing his dad mentioning how scary she could be at times. This was one of those times.
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