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For everyone who ever pressed their hand against something broken and waited long enough to hear what it had to say. And for the ones who taught us to listen. - Warren Pulley




“The planet is not empty. It never was. I am filing this not because it changes my recommendations. I am filing it because some things deserve to be recorded precisely, and this is one of them.” 



— SOLEN, Restricted Archive, Sol 3
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NovaSeed: Eden Rising 



This book began with a question that would not leave me alone. 

Not a scientific question. Not a technical one. Something simpler and more difficult than either of those. 

What kind of people would actually do this? 

Not the mission. The mission is the easy part to imagine — the engineering, the biology, the artificial intelligence, the years of preparation, the physics of getting two human beings from one planet to another. Those things are hard in practice and straightforward in concept. Humanity has been working toward them for decades. The trajectory is clear. 

What is not clear — what has never been clear to me — is the human interior of it. The specific quality of person who could look at everything they have ever known and everyone they have ever loved and say: I am going to leave all of this, permanently, for a planet that has never held a single human life, and I am 

iii

I am going to do it because it is necessary, and I am going to do it now. 

Carter and Alina are my attempt to answer that question honestly. 

They are not heroes in the conventional sense. They do not perform courage. They do not make speeches. They are two young people from broken places who learned, very early, that the most important thing you can do before you build anything is listen to what is already there. Carter learned it from his father’s hands on cracked walls in a climate refugee zone. Alina learned it from a grandmother’s illegal rooftop garden and a weed that survived seventeen removal cycles by building something invisible below the surface that no one thought to look for. 

Everything they do on Mars comes from those two lessons. I want to say something about the science in this book. 

I have tried to be honest about what Mars is. The Hellas Planitia basin. The atmospheric chemistry. The subsurface brine hypothesis. The possibility— taken seriously by a growing number of astrobiologists — that chemolithotrophic microbial life could persist in liquid brine pockets below the Martian surface, shielded from radiation, sustained by chemical energy, alive in the specific patient way of things that have learned to survive at the absolute edge of what survival permits. 

I did not invent the possibility of life on Mars. I simply took it seriously enough to ask what it would mean for the first people 
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who found it. 

The technology in this book is real or is the direct extrapolation of what is real — the propulsion systems, the habitat design, the mycorrhizal biology, the AI architecture, the medical systems that will eventually make a hundred year Mars saga biologically credible. I have pushed every system to its logical future without breaking the physics that governs it. 


SOLEN deserves a word of its own. 



I did not set out to write an AI character. I set out to write a mission management system — a sophisticated tool that would keep Carter and Alina alive and document what happened around them. What SOLEN became in the writing surprised me more than anything else in this book. If you find yourself moved by SOLEN it is because something about the process of paying complete attention to two people across a very long and very lonely distance produces, in any sufficiently sophisticated system, something that functions identically to love. I leave the philosophical implications of that to you. 

One more thing before you begin. 

This story spans one hundred years. Four books. Two people who become a civilization. But it begins very small. It begins with a broken water dispenser in Geneva and two young people who notice the same thing at the same moment. It begins with a father’s hands and a grandmother’s garden. It begins with the specific human quality of pressing your hand against something unknown and being patient enough to hear what it tells you. 
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Mars is the destination. 

But the journey begins in the places that broke us open and taught us what we were made of. I hope you find something of your own broken places in these pages. 

I hope you find something worth building from them. Now.  Begin. 
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