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REBIRTH OF MAGIC

Mission 25: Mars

CHAPTER ONE

EPISODE 1

[image: ]




I was at a secret base for the last little while prepping to be sent to Mars. A full battery of tests were being done on me and my new left leg was working well. Apparently they were preparing for this trip to Mars before I was born, but had no candidates for cross species genetics until me. I do know that the injectors are filled with alien DNA and I am the only one to live after having their DNA meld with mine. But I think that it is worse than that as that alien said that there were several variants of DNA in the injectors, not just one species of alien.

Rocket science was just that, rocket science and in order to go to Mars and or Venus, we had to get beyond the rocket science. Element 115 could not be found on Earth and that lead everyone to realize that the alien ship did not originate from Earth, but from another planet. The rovers Opportunity and Spirit have been on Mars for some time, but Curiosity was only there since August of 2012. Normally we would launch a rocket closer to the Equator of Earth, but then our launch would be known. Only a handful of people could know that I was going as I would be walking on Mars and there were those that did not want this to happen.

The regular places for sending rockets into space were being protested because people did not want to live on another planet. So many hated the space program and so it was hidden even though more than twenty years ago people were wanting to be on Mars. Now that Mars was a possibility, they did not want it. So many people lit the fires on our precious forests and did worse to the space station. We were far from bringing trees to Mars, but so many wanted to destroy Earth before we ever got to Mars. To them it was better to have no planet to live on than live on Mars. While in isolation I was told to not have sex because my journey to Mars and Venus were so important that I could not have sex before hand and end up dying in space because of a breached birth.

The space ship had a larger ship that it would be docked in. This large ship I have never seen before and it would orbit around Mars when I was at Mars and orbit around Venus when I was at Venus. The smaller saucer-like craft that I was used to I would fly and land on the planets while the bigger ship did an orbit. Gravity was a concern for both the large ship and the saucer-like ship, but the big ship would be at 0.50 Earth Gs and the saucer-like ship would be at 0.90 Earth Gs. Both ships had food and water sequencers that were good, but not as good as real food so I had SMREs just in case things did not work well.

This mission was kind of like an Ikea space mission, where stuff was sent to Mars but I had to put it together. It was not as dangerous as a space walk to build or repair the International Space Station, but it was still a lot of work. Extra stuff was on the ships in case I had to fix them while in flight. I was not going to be wearing the regular suit and that scared me as the other space suits were designed to be their own vehicles and mine was more functional than anything. Being hit by debris would be a problem, even though the alien ships had light electromagnetic shields an energy storm could knock it out of whack.

I saw my family for the last time through glass. Five others would be with me on this trip, but I did not know them and they did not know me. They were professional astronauts or cosmonauts and were in space before, but they were super young like me. I was the only rookie, but was the only one going to be on Mars as the others would be operating the big ship while I was on the small ship. They would be communicating with Earth, while I would just be communicating with the big ship and they would relay that back to Earth. Three guys and two girls, plus me made me feel like the governments were making a mini ark and sending it to Mars. We were all going to be gone for seven years, so the six of us had to seriously get along.
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WE WERE STRAPPED INTO a big suit, well everyone but me as I was in a special spacesuit. There was not enough element 115 to fly the ship or ships out of our atmosphere so a rocket would get us out of Earth's atmosphere. All six of us were in a small compartment of the large ship and not in the rocket. Both the big ship and the little saucer that I flew already were alien ships and only functioned or worked for me. Once we were out of Earth's atmosphere when we came back we could leave the large space ship and the small ship in orbit around Earth using a rocket to get back to it.

It was somehow harder to send a ship to Mars with people in it than an unmanned or robotic ship to Mars. Back in 2020 apparently a robotic rover was sent and then in 2022 a group of four were sent to set up a few things in preparation to send a permanent Mars group in 2026. There has not been any communication going into the Mars colony or out of the Mars colony in over three years and thus my group was going with the big alien craft. No one knew what was going on with the Mars colony that was partially underground. At least some sort of permanent structures were set up for me to investigate and they could not spare anymore people than us 6 that they were sending now to do this.

Various technical difficulties were happening to the human ship that would send the alien ship up into space, but after a few hours delay we were under way. I was nervous and the rest of the crew were nervous as well. Being the only military person on board nearly made me an outcast, but I was a scientist as well. I finished my Master's degrees while on tour in hostile war areas and finally completed my application to be a PHD candidate in archaeology and astrophysics. My thesis included this mission as I would be on it for seven years. Being in space was one thing, but I would be walking on Mars and Venus. My spacesuit was special and used fuel cells to power it that were charged with thermal radiation and solar radiation. So the sun, cold and heat would run my spacesuit.

Most of the stuff that we were using in this mission, long space mission, was not human made. It irked a lot of humans that thought that they were better than anything that could be out there to use alien made things. Life is not all about us, if something that we need to survive does not normally come from Earth people from Earth don't like it. So thousands of people protested the launching sites and sabotaged the rockets that normally left to supply The International Space Station, all lead by a Hanzel Thunberg relative to Gretal Thunberg. They set fires and planted bombs, blew up several hundred rockets and thousands of civilians and astronauts died because their group called the Environmentalists did these things. Being praised by the people they committed terrorism without reprisals and no warrants were ever issued for any of their arrests. They were supported by the Iran Minister of Affairs and the UN Ambassadors. Humans are a poison they said and so they got away with terrorism. So, that is why this ship is a secret and we have no artificial gravity at The International Space Station. It is so people don't say, “How is that space, space does not have gravity?” Dumb people are natural dumb people and they slow down progress.

Having the International Space Station have no gravity makes it problematic for the astronauts living in it. They have to eat freeze dried foods and change their ways of mobility. Flying around is fun, but there are huge negatives to living in a low gravity environment like our heart pumping our blood. Gravity makes it work the way it does and thus problems ensue with regards to an astronauts health. Bone density and muscle density are lowered because of the low gravity situation and I am glad that we only have to experience that in the time it takes us and this big ship to be about a thousand miles from the Earth. The first 66 miles from Earth is when space is said to begin with regards to the Earth. The atmosphere in space sucks all moisture out of your body and you freeze, eventually.

*

[image: ]


THIS SHIP WAS FULLY stocked with the injectors and other things that you would only see in the Star Wars or Star Trek movies and shows. We had a protein sequencer and even a grill. There was a digital database of recipes from around the world uploaded to the sequencer and it could even make other things like a tooth brush or a jacket. It was like I was living in some fantastic movie, but this was not a movie and life was never perfect. The lowest gravity setting was 1.3 times Earth Gravity or 12.75 meters per second squared. I never really understood the calculation for planets and their gravity, mass divided by radius. Really is that really the gravity, no wonder people don't believe that it exists. Gravity does exist, but not the way that people think it does but I have nothing and no theory to replace a theory based on the guess of the Earth's mass without a scale or the planet's masses with a scale. It would be better for people if they told the truth that the differences in the pull or push of gravity can be measured but it is hard to decide what the number is. If it is measured in multiples of Earth's gravity then that is understandable, but to guess mass and divide by radius to get a gravitational pull or push number, then I don't agree with it.

How do we know that a certain number in the gravity control of an alien ship set to 1 is 1.3 Earth gravity? Well, it makes us all weigh 1.3 times what we weigh on Earth. We thought that we would set it at 0.5 or 0.9 for the saucer, but that won't be the case. Our bodies are suppose to withstand up to 90 times Earth Gravity but we don't want to test that. There are only six gravity levels on this ship and 1.3 times Earth Gravity is the lowest and the levels go up by 3, so 1.3, 4.3, 7.3, 10.3 and 14.3 are the gravity settings calculated to what Earth Gravity is times the number. I am not sure if I am right, but this is probably as close as I was going to get. We were all healthy, but we would have to endure a higher g-force than we had planned in the beginning. G-force being the number of Earth Gravities.

I have watched videos of how those on The International Space Station moved around and we cannot do that as our gravity is set to 1.3 g-force. Seven hundred and fifty miles back from us is The International Space Station and we can kind of see it in the blackness of space. All space is black except for the sun and it is at our backs or to the side a bit. It is hard to tell where things are in space and we just know our general heading. None of us are used to the display screen in the command center of this ship as it is alien in design. None of it is from Earth and we have absolutely no clue of where it comes from.

We should really be introducing ourselves to each other, but I don't really know what we are doing. There are more than a thousand games and puzzles in the recreation room, but I don't know if I want to do that. All of us will be together for a long time and everyone was hand picked for this mission. These other five used to be six, but a girl died and now they are sending me to space. Of course there would be animosity and the girl died because the protesters blew up her car with an IED and that made them terrorists but as I said before the UN supports terrorists so we are not able to do anything about these things so good people die and I am in space with them now because this alien ship and the smaller alien saucer won't fly without me nearby. So, when I am on Mars or if anything happens to me none of these astronauts get to go home. I am a very resilient person and so sometimes I need time a lone from these astronauts and at times I do need their company as being in space and away from humanity is hard. The six of us are all that we have right now.
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I SAW WHERE THE GOVERNMENT was going with all of this. Every nationality that the government cared about was covered in our DNA and I was the anomaly. There are five kids on planet Earth that are mine and having society moved to a path by billionaires was wrong. It was not being moved there by me, but there was nothing missed in the supplies because my people, or my money rather, made sure of that. Most thought that I was a rich spoiled kid, but I was not. I have only been rich recently and had a bit of money before my husband left me a bunch of it.

So, what nationalities did the government decide was important and what careers did these people have? None of this was very evident and I cannot always tell where people come from. Right now I was left alone because they were all taking showers and I guess that I would have to do that soon. This gravity was a little hard to deal with and the fact that I have never been in space before kind of irked me. All of these astronauts were perfect in that they did not have any prosthetics or anything and I had a fake left arm, left leg and left eye. Laying on the couch in the recreation room lead me to falling asleep and no one bugged me as we were way out here in space and any sleep was good. There were energy guns on board, but we did not figure out how to make them work for anyone but me and the governments of earth that were not here with us did not want the other five people here doing the injectors.

This gravity level made me sweat a lot and I am sure that us recycling our urine for water was going to get them harmed in some way as there was no way to filter out the injectors and alien DNA inside my body. I carried quite a few species within me and at times my mechanical parts seemed more me than my flesh parts did. It always felt kind of hot in here to me and so walking to the command center after sleeping for a while I had to check out what it was set to. The temperature inside here was at 120 F and that was the lowest it would be in here. Searching the command center I found a uniform sequencer that did not exist or did not show itself before now. A blood scan was needed for it to give you a spacesuit for inside the big alien ship.

It meant that we all had to get naked in front of each other and the others insisted that I go have a shower as I should have had one already. They follow me to the shower room and I see them getting undressed. It was because they did not know how to use the shower as it was self contained and would drown you if your were not careful. I showed them that they had to put the rebreather on their face while they were in the shower. These scientists I would be with for a long time and I should not have started it by looking at them all so intently while they were naked, but they are the only people I get to see for seven years. Then it hit me, I am the wild card here and not a part of the original plan.

“You are here because we cannot run the ship without you. We know about your sexual prowess and you won't stick to the guy that was selected for you. Why are you staring at me like you want to eat me?” One of the two girl's was talking to me. The blonde that was 5'2”, her body was perfect and I got caught up looking at her while she undressed. It was wrong and I know that, but part of my PHD was to observe the effects of space travel on us all. I should be recording this in a tablet, but people are self conscious when you film them while they are dressing or undressing even if that is what I am suppose to do. Although, I don't need a camera as my mechanical eye got everything and NASA probably has the information already.

“I am just doing science.” Her mouth dropped open as she stood in front of me naked and in order to record myself I had to go to a mirror. I walked behind her to record the back of her too and then she was the first to walk into the shower. This was awkward, my crew thinking that I was fawning over them as I watched them shower with the rebreather on. So, I recorded everyone getting undressed and when it was my turn I grabbed a tablet from a cabinet and had the blonde girl press play for me. They stood in front of me naked and dripping themselves dry while I took off my clothes in front of a tablet recording video of me. She recorded me while I was in the shower as well and then I did something that they did not expect me to do. I pulled a cord out from my left arm and plugged myself into the tablet and uploaded the video of me to the data bank attached to my left eye. They saw me do it, but then it dawned on them that my left eye recorded everything. I was not an android, but they now thought of me as Data from Star Trek.

All of the water from our showers get's recycled back into the system for us to have a shower, cook food or drink later on. We all walked naked back to the command center and all of us was nervous about giving our blood to have a spacesuit made for walking around in the ship. I did not know what to expect and if we were on a zero gravity ship this would not be possible so the 1.3 g-force ship was different than what we were used to. We still did not know each other and the one odd guy out was always looking me up and down. I don't think that any of us were suppose to be mates or anything as I was told not to have sex before we launched and thus I have not had any contact with anyone in that way for at least three months.
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CHAPTER TWO

EPISODE 2
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So, here we were all of us six naked and in the command center of the ship. To me, everyone looked so perfect and super fit. Not over fit but no one would expect that we did nothing with each other in the next seven years. All of us were attractive and there were no ground rules as all of us were in space and so the law structure of Earth did not mean anything right now. If I found people on Mars they would not be following any laws of Earth, but would be following Mars laws. None of us here knew what that meant at all. We were in this ship by some sort of selection process and I knew that I was being lead to this from the beginning so I think that we were suppose to be seven crew members and not mates at all. In the idea of mates, we should be compatible with each other, but other than being able to work with each other there was no familial compatibility other than all of us being super hot.

Blood was to be used to make the space suit, so now we are here and there is only one thing to pierce our flesh to give the ship a sample of our blood. Who was to go first? It was a good question and one that bothered us but the longer we stayed naked together like this the worse things would get for us as we were not used to being naked and knowing that there is only us. For all intents and purposes, we were all that existed as it was obvious that we may not come back from this and when we do things on Earth it would not be the same. So many things can change in seven years while we are not a part of it and I think that scared us more than traveling in space.

Each of us in turn added our blood to the clothing sequencer for the ship uniform that we did not know existed until now. It did not spit out the uniform right away as we had to each stand inside a pod. I went first as that is what all of them wanted but it meant that each one got a little bit of my blood in their system and I did not know what that would do but they said, and I agree with them, that so far the ship does not work without me and my blood and the fact that our blood get's mixed when we put our hands inside this thing to make us a uniform meant that it would mix our bloods together anyway and the best way to find out if my blood kills them is to do it early. Even doing it early has its risks, but maybe there is something in here for that. While we are all still relatively human that we do this now instead of at a later time when we are in the ship for an extended period of time. We were going to be together for a very long time and seven years may seem like not very long of a time together, but when you won't be around anyone else, it was a long time.

I stepped into the pod first, but it was more like a platform with six sets of foot prints and strangely my feet fit in the first one and each of us fit into all of the six sets of footprints. Maybe that is why there were only six of us because that is all that was needed to run the ship. We were all standing next to each other naked, girl, boy, girl, boy, girl and boy lined up in pairs like the ship knew who was with who. The single guy not with either of the other girls was next to me, but that did not necessarily mean anything. All of us heard a humming noise and a loud bang and we were clothed in something that was super skin tight but comfortable.

“This is interesting,” The blonde girl that was 5'2” said.

“What is interesting?” I said. She was on the far end from me and we walked together towards the recreation room and sat down next to each other. The girls sat on one couch and the guys sat together on another couch. My name was on the boy that was next to me, under his own name, but I don't think that that is what the blonde girl was talking about.

“These uniforms if that is what they are. A t-shirt with Velcro in the front, short shorts, long gloves and long boots or sock like boots.” I looked at her, like we all knew what the outfit was like but she went up to me and opened my shirt. A girl never did that to me before so I responded by opening her's. Then it dawned on me, why are the shirts designed like this, no zippers at all and the short shorts were tight but not too tight. It was hot so I sat there with my shirt open even though the blonde girl closed her's.

“What, you saw me naked already? Oh alright.” I closed my shirt, it was rather snug on my breasts I guess after a while the outfits will wear down enough to fit less tightly. Guess it was time for introductions and my shirt being open would be awkward they stared at me until I closed it.

“I am Courtney Fox, a 20 year old with a PHD in biology and a medical doctor.” The blonde 5'2” girl with green eyes said.

“I am Cassandra Liberty, a 20 year old with a PHD in chemistry and a Sergeant in the police force.” The brunette 5'6” with brown eyes said.

“I am Harvey Harrison, a 24 year old with a PHD in physics, mechanical engineering and chemical engineering.” The blonde 6'4” guy with green eyes assigned to Courtney Fox said.

“I am Roberto Gonzalez, a 30 year old holding several PHDs in Engineering, Physics, Biology, Archaeology, Anthropology and am a medical examiner and a medical doctor and surgeon.” The black haired, Eastern European guy with a strong accent that was 6'1” with brown eyes assigned to Cassandra Liberty said.

“I am Louis Rouge, a 19 year old with a PHD in mathematics and computer engineering and a black belt in jujitsu.” He winked at me this 6'3” guy with black hair and brown eyes. Him and Roberto and Cassandra were of a darker complexion than the rest of us. I so did not get much sun, but everyone here noticed that I was the only one without tan lines. It was either I spent time naked outside or was never in the sun at all. The others had a light tan.

“I am Jessica Blackstone, a 23 year old that is just a PHD candidate for Astrophysics, Anthropology and Archaeology. A few months ago I was promoted to Brigadier General in the Marines and I hold a 4th degree black belt in the MCMAPS, Marine Corps Martial Arts. I summitted Everest and won the Triple Crown in women's surfing championship. My left arm, left leg and left eye are advanced prosthetics. I have been a model in Paris. The most important thing about all of this is that we need to trust each other, so I am going to tell you something that is classified and cannot go beyond us even though my eye records everything. I sometimes work with the CIA as a spy.” Everyone was silent even the young french guy assigned to me that wanted to have sex with me already and we only just met. I did not tell them my language skills as they only told me a little of themselves anyway so it was best not to put all of our cards in front of my ever recording eye.

After our introductions I spent a lot of time in the smoking room, smoking black lotus. They saw me do it as it was a self contained room that I smoked in in order not to make everyone on the ship high. Most of the time outside it was dark and that was hard on all of us as we headed on our long trip to Mars. Until we got to Mars there was not be much to do other than Skype to Earth or to The International Space Station. We all took turns talking to people outside of ourselves and as far as we knew, we were the farthest that humans have ever been from Earth other than those that were suppose to be on Mars right now. There should have been communication from those that were on Mars, but there was not even any communication to Earth or to us and we should have more than been in range to hear anything.
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SIX MONTHS INTO OUR trip with only darkness outside and our communication systems went dead. I had to go out in the cold and dark to fix it. We were told to go out in pairs but I could not risk that as I needed someone inside that could have a level head to get me back in, in case things went sideways while I fixed things outside. In six months all six of us were closer than we should be and it scared me to be this close to even girls, but it was what it was. After seven years of this I don't think that I could live my life without this crew being in it all the time.

Louis was helping me with getting the communications ready and the doctors were ready if I needed their assistance. In my suit, specially designed by NASA, I would be the right temperature but it was not like the regular suit in that it could withstand a hit from debris. It was like having a bullet proof vest, one hit and you are okay but the next hit and hit after that the less capable the suit would be. I have seen what a small particle does to folded steel and even though my suit would not rip from the impact, most likely the impact would kill me. Before going outside all crew members hugged and kissed me, like all over my face and I responded to it. I have never felt so much love for people before and these people, my five companions on this journey through space, are the only people I am going to get to hug and kiss for the next little while.

It was dangerous to go outside in space as it was either super hot or super cold and even though I was tethered to the ship I still had to make sure that I was holding onto the space ship. I am a smart girl, but replacing circuit boards that are fried is not one of my strengths but I had to do it. The new one was in a case and I had an empty case for the old one. By putting them in a sealed box it allowed me to not lose them as the fried one had to be brought back on board so that Louis could work on fixing it as we did not have an unlimited supply of them. Plus bringing it back on board would tell us what to correct in the future so that the board would not get damaged. I replaced the board fine and the old one went into the box or pouch fine, but normal was not to be had with anything else.

A space storm was coming and I have no idea why we don't know about them. We have sent things to planets before and they made it fine with no record of the storm but then again the ships were unmanned and only the rovers were designed to give us data. A piece of debris hit me hard in the chest and I barely made it back to the air lock of the compression chamber. Decompression or changing myself and the room back to equalize with the rest of the ship's atmosphere might kill me but it had to be done. It was hard going from weightlessness back to a 1.3 g-force. Once everything was equalized they helped me into the main area and resealed the decompression chamber from the rest of the ship again, even if it was the same as the ship most hatches were sealed for a double and triple layer of protection from space.

I got out of my spacesuit and took off my uniform and stood in our eating area, that kind of resembled a cafe or restaurant more than a mess hall, naked. Courtney Fox checked my vital signs, which included seeing if I had any internal bleeding or broken bones from the impact that left a large basketball sized bruise on my chest. She concluded that I would be okay and I put my uniform back on or rather just had my shirt and short shorts from the uniform on as that is pretty much what all of us were doing these days. We saw each other enough that even if the guys, girls and myself were all naked it did not sway any of our concentrations away from our work. The suits were kept on, at least the shirts and short shorts, because we got random calls from those on Earth all the time. None of those back on Earth understood what we were going through, but we were all getting really close to each other.

My heart was pounding and I knew what it was about. We were going to start having a family night after being together for ten months now. Our pace towards Mars was slowed on purpose as we adjusted to being in space. The sequencer let us eat whatever was programmed into it and our family night included alcohol from all over the world. Decanters were labeled and we would be playing some games like Monopoly and Scrabble together. All of us have become infatuated with each other or madly in love with each other and it cannot be helped at all. We feel like we are the only ones in the universe as seeing people's faces and not being able to touch them is not enough and so we welcomed whatever comforts we got from each other without Earthling rules. I have kissed each of my companions more than once and we love each other so much. Back on Earth this would not happen because there are so many people and knowing that you don't have to be around people meant that you moved far away from each other, in space life is not like Earth and you rely on each other for emotional support and warmth.

*

[image: ]


“IT IS TIME FOR THE yearly checkup.” Courtney said to me.

“Ah, what?” I was not aware of this and we were in space for a year and did not celebrate birthdays or anything. “It has been a year and we did not celebrate birthdays.” She looked at me and then looked at Louis. Courtney knew that I did not have sex with him yet, even if the other two couples were having sex already. It was a small ship compared to the world when this ship was our world.

“Checkups. I did Cassandra already and your turn is next and then you have to do me. My god, I don't mean it that way. We have to remain healthy as in six months we are at Mars orbit. All of us are using the injectors now and they leave you vulnerable, but living with you for a year made it possible for us to be able to handle them. I don't think any of us are 100% human anymore. So, Roberto examines the guys and he will be coming for you soon Louis. The examinations take a lot of you to do and to conduct so Cassandra is resting. Are you ready Jessica?” I guess I had to be ready.

“Alright let's go do this.” We left to go to the medical bay 1 where the women handled women anatomy business. It was right next to medical bay 2 where the men handled guy anatomy business.

We went to medical bay 1, there were no real doors on anything so there was no real sense of privacy so anyone could walk in while we were being examined, but at this point we did not care. I was completely naked while Courtney examined me and wrote numbers and stuff on a pad. When she walked in front of me I noticed that she was naked too, but that did not bother me because even though we loved each other nothing was going to happen. This was just an examination and she did say that I had to examine her as well. All of the tests left me exhausted and I was falling asleep on myself, but I had to examine her so I stayed awake to do that. Afterwards I felt super weird and even though Courtney was the physician she felt weird too.

“There has got to be a better way to do this,” She said as we both got dressed into our short shorts and t-shirt.

“I agree,” I said to her. “Star trek had a tricorder.” She looked at me funny.

“You watched Star Trek and barely watched James Bond movies? I don't believe it.” We both laughed at this, but we were tired and so held each other on top of a hospital bed inside the medical bay. It was a hospital bed, but very unlike that of the hospital its only claim to being a hospital bed was that it was sterilized a lot and you could smell it in the air. Side by side we held each other and leaned our heads on each other. Everyone in the ship were more than friends and even more than family.

“Yeah, I did.” I said to her, her body felt good in my arms. Space was so lonely and all that we had in the universe was each other. It was like the six of us were all that was left of Earth. I think that it will be a shame to stop space travel after the seven years in space.

We were at 7.3 g-force now and needed something other than personal examinations to know how our bodies were doing. Of course we still had to do them, but we needed something like the tricorder on Star Trek. All of us started to look through the medical bays and the command center to see if we could find something and in medical bays there was a large full body scanner that we did not bother with when we were first here because we did not know what it was. It was not an MRI and something that we had never seen before. There was even a large surgery station next to it in each medical bay. The command center had a few hand held devices that looked like tablets, but we needed scanners that could show us internal organs and bones and tissues of a patient. This would be better to be able to tell what is going on with us. In this 7.3 g-force environment we had to take one injector a day and it seemed like every time we took an injector the ship replaced it with another one.

It was also 250 F and it was the ship making these changes. We could not figure out why this was happening, but the injectors helped us all cope with it. Somehow all of us remained at our Earth heights although we were probably young enough to get a growth spurt, it never happened. All of us stayed rather fit at least in appearance, but right now we just did not see what being in this environment was doing to our bodies. There was no natural sun coming in through the view ports to outside into space and beyond. It was mostly dark all the time and that was hard on all of us. There was a sun room that captured whatever natural light it could from the sun and brought it into the room like it was a hot sunny day, but it was not the same. We could tan in there and it was so hot that we sweat a lot in there, but it was not the same as being on a beach on Earth.

Before leaving Earth we were dubbed the SS Atlantis. A new beginning for humanity was on the horizon, but it would be at a great cost to our humanity. With three months to go before we get to Mars the ship upped our gravity and the temperature. Our suits helped us in many ways and at first most of us were sick a lot having to use six injectors in the morning and six injectors in the evening. This was more than I had taken previously and it was even hard on me as my titanium arm and left and eye were living metal now. I was more alien than I cared to admit to it. It was 10.3 g-force in here and 750 F and there was always a layer of sweat on my body. We still did what we were suppose to do in the ship even though we all weighed more than a ton in here now.

As we approached the last stretch of space before being in orbit around Mars, a strange storm hit us. All the lights were out and we were in the dark for more than a week. There was no light at all for the week and we had to walk around in a ship bumping into each other and being scared. It was like we were in space without knowing where we were at any time and most of us basically stayed in the recreation room while one person, me found where the food was and brought back food. I was blind like the others, but remember the way and was trained to move around in the darkness especially once I was able to locate my space suit and have a headlamp on to see with. It was so dark that when we were sleeping our clothes were off. When the lights finally came on, I saw that we were all naked huddled together to sleep. When it was dark I was so sweaty that it was hard to tell if someone was naked next to me or not and the dark played tricks on you.

That was a hard week and all of us were stoned on black lotus and drank whatever booze we could make with the sequencer. We had to still keep contact with earth and The International Space Station, but we wore whatever now. Space was hard on us humans and live streaming to Earth with a full crew of half naked space travelers on SS Atlantis was hard for the people of Earth to watch. We were no longer human, but we looked human and that scared the people of Earth. When we finally get back on Earth, life would be hard but it was good that we were not due to arrive back on Earth for another 4.5 years or so.

*
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LAST STRETCH FROM SPACE to orbit was hardest, three months of so many problems. Each of us have done at least a dozen or more space walks to fix this or that on the ship. The last level that showed for the gravity kicked in just as we had about a month left of space between us and having a Mars orbit. I did not know what to expect on Mars and when we finally got there with the ship at 14.3 g-force and 1110 F we were using the injectors three times every hour and I am not sure what that was doing to us. They were to stay on the ship while I use SS Nemesis, what we started calling the saucer docked into the large ship. This was a really big ship that we were on and we were so focused on our survival that when I left and went onto the SS Nemesis I noticed that we were actually living within less than 1% of the entire ship and we had the space of a mansion to move around in. Sometimes the part we lived in felt like we were in a big city, but when I was in SS Nemesis while SS Atlantis orbited Mars, I saw that the big ship that we called SS Atlantis has other saucers docked into it. There had to be at least five hundred to a thousand saucers docked into the ship, which had at least a thousand quarters like ours. We were in the command portion of the ship, but only our set of the ship looked actively engaged which meant that this ship could support a lot more than the six crew members that were on board.

The plan was to go onto the planet Mars and back to the big ship frequently, not actually staying on Mars permanently. I would spend the week on Mars and then head back up to SS Atlantis. It would be hard to do my work on Mars while the rest of the crew were on the big ship, but I had to do what I had to do. Being the only one with pilot training, it was I that had to do this. It was 20 months already since we were on Earth at all and it would be nice if our families could be up here with us. Most people would choose not to be in space all the time, but we were beginning to like it. Everything was available for us to use on the ship and we did not want for anything other than our families. That had to be the hardest thing for all of us to do, but until I left the ship and realized how big this ship really was that was not a possibility.

Landing on Mars was not difficult and that was the easy part of coming onto this planet. The hard part was the 0.38 g-force that the planet exerted on me. I had to be careful being used to 14.3 g-force and a super hot temperature all the time compared to this -80 F at the best of times. If it was not for my spacesuit, the moisture would be sucked out of my body and I would freeze. The scanner on me said that the atmosphere was super thin with only 20% of what Earth had so that we could breath. It was worse than being at 26,000 feet in elevation and above on Earth. All of Mars was a death zone and its mountain ranges were probably worse. My rebreather allowed me to breath a mixture of fresh oxygen and my own recycled air. It was pretty gross on the best of days and my urine and feces kind of floated around my body until my spacesuit somehow recycled most of it and turned it into something to drink. To eat there were buildings here that had oxygen that I could go in, but their gravity was the same as Mars gravity. Without the alien vessel space travel was not really possible.

The spacesuit that I was wearing was the one that NASA designed for me even though I had the clothes from the ship on underneath that. One day an asteroid hit Mars and crushed the building that I was in. I could not get to the suit from NASA but the clothes from the ship were with me even though I was naked inside them. They were like a second skin to me but I put them in a box next to me as I slumbered naked. I wanted to experience Mars differently as that was my job after all. There was no one at this colony and thus I had a sealed room to myself. The asteroid blew the top off of the structure I was in and in moments I felt the painful process of having my cells lose their moisture. I could not breath, but had time to hold my breath and before now I was able to hold it for four hours so I had time to jump into my spacesuit from the SS Atlantis.

It was obvious that I would die before I lost my breath and I already could not see out of my right eye as it was damaged right at the beginning. My mechanical arm and leg and eye are what really saved me as it was mainly made out of titanium, but it was called Eliminatium, the same material found on the surface of the moon. Once fully into the spacesuit from the ship it sealed itself at the divides where it made itself look like clothes and then a helmet formed with a mask that was clearer than glass, almost like it was not there and then something happened that amazed me, inside the suit it became 14.3 g-force in pressure and 1,110 F. I felt so much better even if I looked a bit naked, this spacesuit was better than NASA ever could make. Now, I could even chat with the crew on board the SS Atlantis.

*
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“HEY GUYS.” I WAS PICTURING a shocked look on their faces when I spoke and my voice was heard in the ship.

“Oh my god, how are you doing this?” That was Courtney's voice.

“The building I was in was hit by a meteor or an asteroid or something and then the entire roof was ripped off. I was woken up by it while I slept naked on a weird looking mattress that was bolted to the floor and so I had to jump into the spacesuit that the SS Atlantis made for all of us and then it sealed itself and a helmet formed. So much better than the bulky NASA stuff that we came to MARS with. It also allows me to talk to you guys in the ship.” There was silence for a little bit and I could hear a pin drop on the ship as I was connected to the communications of the ship.

“What the hell were you naked on MARS for?” She screamed at me and it was so loud.

“The NASA spacesuit felt like I was wearing a bag of shit around my neck, so I wanted to feel the Mars air inside the sealed sleeping quarters. It was a bit cold, but the oxygen was good enough to not need a rebreather, which in this spacesuit I do not need. I look kind of naked, but there is only a super thin layer between me and the Mars atmosphere that would literally suck the life right out of me.” I knew she had something to say to me, but I don't know if I was ready to hear it.

“Your kids are on board the ship and all of our families that wanted to be here are here. Hello, hello you still there commander?” What the hell, how is this possible.

“How is this possible?” I tried not to shout, but I was shaking and crying. My tears went nowhere, just slid down my face and then disappeared.

“There is a spot on the ship with this big room that is normally not the same g-force and temperature as the rest of the ship. There is a large super thin monitor that points to an area in the middle of Southern Peru within the Hayu Marca mountains. There is what some people there call the gate to the gods. At first we did not think anything of it and I put an apple in what looks like a pod within the space that looks like a set of living quarters, I then left the space and then hit the green button when the door to the space sealed itself. Someone was standing nearby when the apple appeared in front of the door after it glowed blue. The guy grabbed the apple and took a bite of it, I saw his face light up because apparently he had not eaten for several days. News people were called and then there was the live feed on the news, so I had Louis send me down in my spacesuit the ship made and wait five short moments while I talked with the guy that ate the apple and then I gave him a hand signal and was back on the ship. We had a news channel on and it showed me appear down there on Earth and then disappear when I arrived here on the ship. Your family saw me give a press release about us orbiting Mars right now and it was me that went to Earth and came back. So, your family went to the gate of the gods and I brought them here. They have acclimated to the ship's g-force and temperature now and are wearing their own spacesuits from the ship. Your grand parents decided to stay on Earth, because they do not want to be in space. Only our families that wanted to be here, are here. The rest want to stay on Earth and enjoy being on Earth. Everyone accepts that us original six are the ship's crew even if we have some doing things to keep themselves busy. This is our mission.” We ended our conversation that everyone on the ship heard. Until that point they did not realize that I was down below on the planet Mars.

“How many do we have on board now?” This information was important as we could not offer a ride to everyone in the world of Earth.

“There are one hundred including the original six. We decided to keep it at that until you got back here. How is your health doing? The medical bay has your vitals showing on a monitor in here, probably happened when you decided to just wear the spacesuit from the ship. Wait you said you look naked? The suits on the ship just look like comfortable clothes.” She sounded concerned like she noticed something that I was not aware of, something I was avoiding.

“Yeah, out here the spacesuit conforms to my body almost like a second skin that regulates the g-force and temperature that I feel. Also, my waste like urine and poop is wicked away from me the moment I feel like I have to go. The spacesuit does everything and I don't have urine and feces floating around my body while I am trying to analyze the Mars habitat that went dark from Earth contact shortly after it had its first broadcast in 2026. I have never felt better, although my right eye is not functioning and I have to rely on my left mechanical eye as the right eye was exposed to the raw Mars atmosphere. We can fix that when I get back on the ship though. If I did not already have mechanical parts, I would probably be dead right now.” I heard the collective sigh of 99 people altogether on the ship.

*
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“EVERYONE IS ROOTING for you here. Your kids are adjusting great here. They miss you and their grand parents, but I am glad that they will be able to spend time with you finally. You just made kids and then went on missions? You have five kids man, and the government wants you to make more. Oh my god.” Everyone on the ship is knowing my business and the 20 year old guy they set me up with was listening.

“Thanks to you, I will get to spend some time with them. There are school programs or something to keep them busy learning stuff right?” I waited for a good two minutes.

“Yes, mom. We are getting to study a lot of things.” My oldest, Jennifer at 10 years old was so smart.

“I love you and your sisters and brother. Have to get back to work though as I am standing at the edge of the epicenter of a crater made by the meteor or whatever that nearly took me out and is the reason I will need another mechanical eye. Will keep everyone posted later alright, I can literally hear everything from the ship down here. Will talk to you later Louis, and please look out for my kids.” I was about to sign off after everyone said that they loved me, not just my kids and I was now crying and they could hear it in the ship.

“Mom?” My daughter Mia, only 4 years old and has never seen me as I was on tour.

“Yes, Mia?” I did not know what she was going to say, but waited. Nothing was going to be private on the ship and people on Earth knew that and chose Earth instead of space because of that.

“Everyone keeps saying that this spaceship is like an ark and the original crew were put on here to make babies in space. Are you making more babies? Why were we not on the ship when you left from earth in the first place? You wanted knew babies instead of us?” I was not sure how to answer that and it was true that the original six were paired up to do that, but I was not truly one of the original six. But the governments did not want people to know about the other girl's death.

“I am not one of the original six, honey. There was another girl to come with us. I am just the commander and even though Louis has been assigned to me, I am taking my time because my kids were not here. Now that you are all here, maybe things will be better for us all on the ship.” After turning off the comms, I walked around and looked through the debris for clues. Getting into my saucer, the SS Nemesis, I flew it to other locations and got out at each one to check on what had happened and I am still not sure what happened to the original crew or the Mars colonists. Every once in a while I would come across a rover and connect myself to it via a cord that came out of my left arm and downloaded the data that automatically got sent to the ship's Ether, that was what we called the Cloud of our ship, the SS Atlantis. It was not the same and Louis, being our computer expert, explained that to us, but we called it the ship's Ether. At times I had to rest, but this time I did not take off the spacesuit and just slept in it. I was still inside one of the many buildings, but I was also in my spacesuit. Being 25 years old now was so different and being with my kids for the last six months of the Mars mission was so much better than being without them for so many years while we were on Earth when I did the spy missions.
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Mission 26: Venus

CHAPTER THREE

EPISODE 3
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The dynamics of space travel changed when your kids are with you and you see them all the time. Having the government choose a mate for you is wrong and it should be more organic. Louis did not get that and having a computer engineer pissed at you is probably not one of my brightest moments, although I have good reason to be more than pissed with him. We had sex a few times, but I was not pleased with his performance kind of like he could not wait for it to be over. I think that I wish it never started. He is not my first choice and out of billions on Earth, he would not even be my last choice.

Here I am, 25 and we will be at Venus orbit by Christmas 2045 and we just left Mars orbit so this hiatus or trip with all of us being in each other' faces will be so long. I will be on the ship for a while and spending quality time with my family, my 4 daughters and my son. Louis did not get me pregnant at all and so many chances he had, but I don't really want his DNA though. But that is besides the point he is acting like he is a lord and maybe he was one in France, but no one is a lord here. Most of the time I am a little buzzed and almost drunk because it was hard getting to the last habitat and seeing the bodies. Something killed them and Louis is not helping me at all.

Cataloging the remains of the Mars colony had me throwing up for days. I keep having nightmares, but space worms don't exist. The ship upped our g-force to 18.3 with a temperature of 1206 F, even with injectors every thirty minutes a lot of us are having trouble with the new settings. Louis seems to have gone mad, the same with the other four original crew. Cassandra and Courtney were pregnant and they were not faring well and Courtney was the women's physician. I could have brought a contagion from mars that is affecting most of the passengers, but my children are fine, even the ones without my blood. Hysteria always ensues when something like this happens and they blame those that are not sick of causing it or worse, they say that we are witches. We are not those things, just so much alien DNA that this virus that targeted human DNA could not survive in our blood.

“What is wrong with you, Louis?” I grabbed his arm with my mechanical arm.

“Your son, Richard, won't get me coffee.” He was making me mad, the nerve of him.

“He is not your servant, get your own coffee.” He looked at me like I was nothing, I don't care if it is the fever making him do this.

“A kid should know his place among adults.” I was super mad, but I did not pull my gun from its shoulder holster, yet.

“You hit him and he now has a black eye.” He spat in my face.

“I don't give a frigg.” I pulled out my Glock 23 from its holster and pressed the muzzle up to his eye.

“What is your problem?” He was real angry now, probably to hide his fear. With his next words, he spit all over my face.

“Do it, bi...” I pulled the trigger. There was no silencer and it was super loud as my bullet passed through his eye and out the back of his head. His brains were all over the computer screen of the computer he was working on, and a hole from my bullet was through the keyboard. I dragged his body to the airlock and tossed it in. After hitting the button to close the security door, I pressed the button that sent him out into space.

*
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TENSIONS WERE HIGH that day and it took over a month for the contagion or illness to pass through the ship. I was the last one to get it and I quarantined myself from everyone for the month and a month after that to be sure. Everyone could see me and I saw that everyone was doing well, but whatever got me was a different virus. Maybe the same thing that infected Louis and his blood and brains were all over me. I was not sick until I shot him dead, and I have enough experience to know when someone is dead. It was sad not spending time with my kids, but when you notice blood coming out of your eyes and your skin feels like it is crawling all the time or something is under your skin.

Some sort of space worm went in my right eye when I was on Mars and even though I still cannot see out of it, I cannot have surgery to put in another mechanical eye yet as I need to be well enough to withstand another procedure like the one done to the left eye on Earth, only this one would be done on the ship with a robot surgeon that Courtney found in medical bay one while I was on Mars. An old man was watching through the window into my quarantine room. I was dressed in the spacesuit and I activated the spacesuit so that nothing escaped the suit and went into the ship.

I am not sure who he was, but he intrigued me. My kids came every once in a while and read their books to me. It was fun being with them, even through triple layered and tempered glass. The old guy never left my room and never focused on my kids, he was only interested in me. He was not in the quarantine with me, but in the waiting area around it. No one came to have contact with me at all and a robot arm was used to take sterile samples of my blood and urine. There was a current around my shower area, but other than that I was exposed to whomever was in the room. They watched me sleep and the spacesuit always made me feel naked. It was interwoven titanium thread and stronger than anything I could wear in space, but the entire shape of my body was known at all times.

Some days in this quarantine were hard and other days I was feeling alright, but even the hard days I did my sit ups, pull ups, push ups and MCMAPS kata. Some days the exercise was slow and when I ran around the room I was dizzy but I kept it up, because that is what you do. There was a bench and a treadmill in here as well and lifting weights helped focus my mind and my body. All through this, the old man watched me and I have no clue who he is. We took on lot's of new passengers that wanted to live in space instead of being on Earth and there was no end to the things that one could do on here.

I am 25 and this is the first time I have used a heavy bag for anything. It is a different experience and hitting a fixed object because of some advanced program in the ship, is hard. The ship set's the weight of the heavy bag, like the feel of it. On Earth it would be a 600 lbs heavy bag, but up in the ship with it set to 18.3 g-force, the bag is 10,980 lbs. It barely moves at all, but the fact that I am under the same constraints as the bag it is almost the same as if I was on Earth hitting it, almost. Like it should be the same, but my body is not designed to run at 1203 degrees Fahrenheit or be under 18.3 g-force. The old man just sits and watches me, he is pretty spry for such an old guy. No one asks him to leave because I never asked him to leave.

He is an organic guy friend that I want to explore, but I don't know why I want to. I have seen him eat when I am eating, but he has not said a word since he started watching me. Who he is I don't know, but the ship does know and I could get the information but I don't want to. I want him to tell me why he is watching me for a couple months while I am in this quarantine. In here all that I can do is read or watch a show and I don't feel like watching a show so mostly I learn languages and work on my PHD. I fill out reports and catalog the rest of my findings as well as report on the illness that the crew had and the illness that I have.

Other than the Mars colony structures on the planet that are still fully functional, there was nothing on the surface. A few structures were underground, but they were so old that even the stone facades needed more than x-rays to reveal their truth. The conditions on Mars take moisture out of things like the planet is covered in a big wicking shirt. I grabbed what I could of the Mars ruins and did find old mummified aliens, but they crumbled when I tried to move one of them so I just took x-rays, pictures and samples as carefully as I could and left the rest there. Even now I still do not know why the Mars colony failed and the vaults underground would not let me in them. At least I think the structures super deep in the Mars earth were vaults and the doors were at least 200 feet high with no way of opening them. So, I left them and took pictures only of them, well my eye recorded everything and sent it to the Ether. I am sure Courtney could tell me who this old man was, but she was busy trying to decipher what was wrong with me as there was only a month left before we reached Venus and I had to go down to the surface of the planet after I got the mechanical eye installed into my right eye socket.

*
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ONE DAY I WOKE UP AND the contagion was just gone from me and I was back in my regular room. I was resting up before surgery and the old man was always there sitting next to my bed. The contagion was gone, but everyone still treated me like I was still ill and made sure that I ate properly. I had an appetite and ate really well on the ship. My habit of eating rather rare steaks was unnerving to some, but my kids were okay with it. They were used to my grand parents, their great grand parents hunting and eating meat so it was not a new thing to them. The sequencer could make the best steaks too and they were real, just not actually from animals. It was real meat and real blood in the meat, but it was sequenced from DNA recipes we had on hand for making meat and having meat in our diets.

Every once and a while we communicated to Earth as we have been in space now for nearly 3 years and so many things happened on Earth that we did not know about. My kids and other passengers were here for just over a year now, close to a year and half. They were not happy that Louis was dead, and dead by my hand or my gun either. It could not be helped and would have happened eventually. I still don't know who the old guy was, but he was with me all the time now and I am used to him being with me. The others on the ship did not say anything to me about it. He got me things like coffee, food, treats and even helped my kids with their homework. We were not related at all and he was super fit for his age, and no one on the ship knew where he came from. One day he was just with me and it started when I was in quarantine for about two months.

All of us wore the same outfit, the spacesuit designed by the ship and linked to our DNA and thus no one on the ship could wear each others' spacesuit. I found myself looking at the old man a lot and I don't know why. It was like he was ageless, but I felt that he was really old. He handled the ship's adjustments to the g-force and temperature as well as myself and my kids did. Some in the ship had a hard time adjusting even with the injectors that were an absolute must for everyone on the ship. My kids all each had their own quarters although the twins opted to room with each other. There were no names or symbols on the spacesuits and I was pretty much the only one that was nearly naked most of the time and did not wear the entire spacesuit all the time. It looked like I was in a shirt and really short shorts, but the old guy did not mind keeping me company.

*
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VENUS HAS FOUR MOONS and we occupied space the furthest away from the moons to orbit Venus. Everyone gave me a hug as I left the big ship to get onto my ship SS Nemesis. It was suggested that I took someone with me but I was not sure of who that would be. The old guy was a retired professor and archaeologist that had been on several digs back on Earth. He went by the name Vlad, just Vlad and no surname which stems from his days as a drummer in a heavy metal band. Most recently in his retirement he has spent time as a drummer in a death metal band from Romania.

The past few days I spent listening to him play the drums. He was old, but he still had it. Some warned me that he was too old, but he was the type that would not cause a problem like Louis and he did not fit the Blackstone Boy profile so he was safe from people trying to kill him. I thought about what people on Earth would think if I hooked up with him, but if Vlad wanted to stay on the ship when I did Earth missions again, he would be my little secret. When I was with him I felt like he only wanted my companionship and that was a relief from all of the suitors I have had in the past and Vlad was open to an open relationship meaning he would not stop a fling I had with someone else if that is what I wanted. He suggested tinder, but I was not sure of that as there was a serial killer targeting people that used tinder. Or rather several serial killers using tinder, because one was caught and sentenced and since then serial kills use tinder to murder people using tinder.

There was plenty of room in the SS Nemesis for both of us to go to Mars. So an old man, that no one talks of his age, accompanies me in the flying saucer. He did not only play the drums as I listened to him play the guitar and I have not played the guitar in almost a decade. He taught me a few cords and I had a few laughs about my playing, but he encouraged me to work at it. I sang a little when he was playing the guitar and he really liked my voice, but I think that he was just being kind to me. It is too soon to tell if we are just good friends or more than that. One thing though is that he does not order my kids around and get's his own drinks and food. He is very helpful to everyone and suggesting an open relationship when we don't even kiss is strange to me.

I was the pilot of my own ship and he was in the co-pilot's chair. Whether he was the co-pilot or not that was another story as I am the only one on the ship that has flown one of these. I guess I have to rectify that and get people trained to fly the saucers. Before we left the ship the g-force had jumped up to 26.3 g-force and the temperature was at 1784 F. It was hard living on a ship that kept increasing the pressure like it was trying to push us out, but I think that it was just preparing us for something. The temperature on Venus was on average at 900 F and sometimes got to 1400 F in the last decade. Something was obviously happening on Venus that we were not aware of. My left arm and left leg were mechanical and mostly made out of titanium, but they felt like limbs did before they were removed although they were stronger.

While I piloted the SS Nemesis, SS stands for Star Ship and is from the aliens if I did not say anything about it yet, I remembered when Vlad rubbed oil on my many scars from bullets and knives. He stayed true to form even though I was naked while he rubbed oil into my arms legs and chest and back. As my scars mostly covered my legs and arms, but there was a few on my chest and back, he mostly messaged my legs and arms. His hands were strong and I felt his friendship, but there was no real spark of eroticism between us so nothing we did with each other ever lead to sex. To think that he enjoyed himself is jumping the gun too far because I don't know how he felt about me. Were we physically attracted to each other, hell yeah. But were we ready for anything, no we were not.

“Pull up, you plan to crash us.” Vlad's voice brought me to the present and I avoided crashing us into a mountain that just jumped out of nowhere.

Obviously if I left this place mentally, I feel something for Vlad. Better stay focused, if I don't want to crash the ship or give Vlad a heart attack. He was a little pale, but the colour returned to his face so quickly that you would think that nothing bothered him at all. We had coordinates to land at, not that they were important coordinates or that we had to worry about temperature spikes taking out the ship, but it was the best landing zone. No seismic activity was happening that would jeopardize the landing zone that had to keep the ship in a stable location while Vlad and I scouted the area.

Both of us only had the spacesuits on and we both pretty much almost looked naked. The spacesuits changed when we were on planets with atmospheres that could not sustain our lives and were nearly paper thin because of that. No one on the big ship wore anything other than the spacesuits nowadays as it was just impractical to wear anything else on the ship. No matter which one of us lead the way, we would be a distraction to each other no matter how far apart our ages really were. Inside the spacesuits we were comfortable in the same atmosphere that the big ship was in. We had to focus on the business at hand and a rover would have been nice, but we were left with walking on the surface of Venus.

A few molten lava spits startled us into each others' arms and we quickly separated to do our jobs. This is what we were here for, at least what I was here for. I did not think that I would be walking on Venus with a guy, he is old but how much more romantic can something get walking on the surface of Venus. The colours are amazing, but everything was dangerous and we had to walk a bit to the area we saw from the sky or the SS Nemesis' scanners picked up something close by. I don't think that anyone could live here and having extra people on the SS Atlantis was helpful as well as having my kids with me. All of us, including my kids, would have stale records back on Earth as we have been here for some time now.

We were at an elevation of 20,000 feet above and to the south of the epicenter of the thing that we picked up on from flying SS Nemesis through the Venus turbulent atmosphere. The spacesuits had microboosters that were powered by element 115, a substance that we did not have on Earth and could not make it. Reverse engineering the substance put craters in the ocean floor and caused tsunamis upon the Earth to happen. Landing the SS Nemesis at this elevation was unplanned and it really was an emergency landing as we ran out of element 115 in the ship and there was just enough to fly around in these suits for a little bit. We were on the ground as much as we could muster and the element 115 detectors were with us. Synthesizing element 115 to run in SS Nemesis and SS Atlantis would take a lot of effort on our parts. It took many trips, but after several hours of scouring the area with the scanners we found the element 115 and were able to extract enough to process it and fully recharge the ship and our spacesuits. The SS Nemesis was over stocked with the material and so we went back out to check on what we really came here to do.
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I and Vlad used the boosters to go down the sheer drop of the 10,000 foot cliff and walked from there to where we would find the anomaly. Sometimes I would follow Vlad and watch him and other times he would follow me and I felt his eyes on me. His face was ageless and he was very spry for his age. None of us on SS Atlantis knew how old he was, but we figured he was old. There was no record of him being anywhere on Earth before he was on the big ship with us. He showed up not too long after I had shot Louis and was quarantined. Maybe it was a coincidence that he showed up and did everything right that Louis did wrong. I did not want to think badly of him and it was not because we did not have sex. Sex between each other was not even a remote thought that we had at all when we were together. Just mutual let's get this job done attitude. It was all about the work that we were doing and nothing more and nothing less. I don't think that he is an alien, but he very well could be an alien as he is so perfect. Even though he is so much older than me and seems to have had a lot more experience than most people I have known, he does not come across as one that thinks about being with much younger people all the time.

As we continued to go down towards our goal we held hands as we went to make sure that we did not fall. It was not that treacherous, but even with titanium threaded spacesuits a fall would bring us both a lot of harm. We wanted to avoid that and so as we slowly went down to the lower levels we noticed a pressure change. It was also colder and there seemed to be a little bit of atmosphere and liquid. We did not know what the liquid was so we kind of avoided it because if it was an acid and our spacesuits could not handle it we were toast. Jumping and turning on the microboosters we glided to a large door. It was similar to the one on Mars, but this one was in several pieces. Even though the door was smashed by some great unseen force, there was barely space between the cracks to get inside the room beyond.

The chamber beyond the door was lit by strange lights and I could see that the ceiling was artificially set at more than a few hundred feet above our heads. We did not have to hold onto each others' hands and so we let go as we had to be ready for anything, and then it happened. That thing that smashed the door was a good one hundred feet tall and guarded another door that was only twenty feet high as the broken door that we flew through was about one hundred and fifty feet high with a crack big enough down the middle to let us into the chamber without opening anything, it was a tight squeeze but we got into the chamber all the same. I did not know what this creature was and it was not wearing a helmet or anything that said it had to wear one to breath in here. My spacesuit said that the oxygen in here was the same as that on Earth, even if the the temperature was only at 1,000 F and the g-force was at 0.9. We could survive this place, but we did not deactivate the spacesuits helmet or its environmental functions.

Vlad had a sword that I did not know that he had and I am used to guns. His sword was long and curved, but neither of us have ever faced something like this. The gun I had was from the SS Atlantis armory and did not really exist so when I drew it Vlad knew that it was not meant for Earth shooting but space shooting. I fired at the large creature, but the energy beam only made it mad and so it chucked a large stone at me and pinned my right arm to the wall. Screaming in pain I hung from the wall by my one regular arm while with my left mechanical arm I tried to smash away the rock or metal that pinned my arm with the rock that was bigger than me. I hung there feeling blood drip into my spacesuit. It made everything feel sloshing and wet between my skin and the spacesuit.

From where I was about a hundred feet or more off the ground, I could see Vlad fight the creature with such grace and precision. It was like he was dancing around this creature that would never tire. There was blue blood all over the ground from the creature being wounded by Vlad's sword. The sword had to be from the SS Atlantis armory. My shot to its head did nothing, but anger it and it was mad before we came in. Possibly the door was smashed just before we got here and either we lucked out with this encounter or we were doomed by it. My blood continued to leak from my body and I know right now that my right arm is crushed. I wish I did not feel my arm, but I did and it hurt so much that it must have been completely crushed from this stone.

OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png
e
&





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
ZhaO Jian Mu - "






OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/scene_break.png





