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INFINITY DRIVE MISSIONS
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In Infinity Drive Missions, all our old friends are back including Brittany, Zane and the little silf Pepper, and their galaxy cruiser Strabo. They continue their adventures in our distant future.

Brittany and her companions find themselves stranded on Fortitude a spaceship orbiting their planet. After a mysterious start, they discover that the computer voices coming from the onboard computers are live beings. Yuri is a human trying to rescue his partner Darial from a closed planet. She is a pilot officer on a shuttlecraft that crash-lands on the planet and cannot leave. . 

Nulkor is a nilakorpo, a creature who can take any living creature form, who comes from their future.  After using Fortitude to rescue Darial infinity drive is lost so they cannot travel at post light speed. Only by using a quantum replication of Brittany to contact Alessandra back home can Strabo come to rescue them. But how can Brittany be two places in the universe at the same time?  

Elandra lives on Mars that humans have colonized after the dying Earth is evacuated. She is kidnapped when a terrorist group called SOFT wants to create a new world of humans where males again dominate society. How do Brittany and those aboard Strabo save Elandra and a thousand other women as well as two hundred men from the terrorists?

When heading home Strabo is caught in a violent interstellar magnetic storm. This storm,  has been artificially created by Nulkor's species who are trying  to create new worlds by using matter/antimatter to seed a void between universes. Adele a science officer aboard Intervoid Darkstar is using a wormhole to send the storm through to a void.  However, Darkstar is also sucked into this void and destroyed. Adele is the only survivor.  How do Brittany and her crew find Adele in the storm's eye and bring Strabo home again?
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THE GALAXY CRUISERS
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Galaxy Cruisers are spaceships that can travel at multi-light (infinity drive) speed and travel through different time dimensions.

Strabo:  The galaxy cruiser that brought Alessandra to colonize Brittany's planet five hundred years before her time. It is still in use and upgraded in this new adventure.

Fortitude:  The spaceship involving Yuri and Damian. It appears to come from an unknown world.

Plato:  The galaxy cruiser hijacked above Mars in Elandra time by SOFT, the society of family tranquility, a human terrorist group wanting to restore male superiority.

Beads:  Seventy-five mini spaceships designed to carry humans and silfs in Plato's infinity drive slipstream to colonize new worlds.

Intervoid Darkstar:  A spaceship ship from the future that Adele was aboard.



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


MAIN SPECIES
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Humans: There are three species of humans on the home world.

Brittany's ancestors arrived on the home planet half a millennia before from a dying Earth, (now referred to as Old Earth), a planet that cannot support life any longer.

Zarics came from another planet in the Milky Way who are similar but shorter than Old Earth Humans. In Infinity Drive they called themselves humanz, ruled the land and discriminated against so called talls like Brittany. A war between the two human species was eventually won by Brittany's kind in Infinity Drive, the first novel of this series. 

The sawon are the indigenous humans on the home planet who still mainly follow the life of their ancestors and live in the forests. They befriended tall humans and helped then free the land.

Silfs:   Spherical Intelligent Life Form, a spherical creature the size of a large orange that has the power of flight without having wings. They have been allies to humans for many generations and originally helped them design galaxy cruisers. Pepper is a silf but how is she different from historical sllfs they meet?

Nilakorpos: A species from the distant future who find it unnecessary to have their own physical body but can transmutate into any physical living species' shape.  They will assist other species if they consider they are worthy of help. Nulkor and Adele are nilakorpos.

The Protectors: Little is known about this species from many millenniums before. They, however, seal worlds of early humans and other species so they can develop at their own rate.  Darial was unable to leave the planet under their protection when she crash-landed a blister-craft on it. 

Carbophilics:  An intelligent life species who find oxygen poisonous and are enemies to all creatures breathing oxygen. 
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PROLOGUE
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Due to information being withheld by their ancestors, Brittany and her companions did not know the exact date when Old Earth and other planets in the Milky Way Galaxy became uninhabitable. Galaxy cruisers left to find other planets that were capable of supporting humans and other intelligent oxygen breathing lifeforms. As well, as humans from Old Earth, there were silfs  and zarics from their own worlds that had also become uninhabitable through time and neglect.

Research showed that only one in tens of thousands of planets were capable of sustaining the life, oxygen-breathing life forms required.  Of these worlds, less than five percent had creatures with the power to speak and reason. These oxygen breathing species ranged from Brittany's silf friends, one and a half meter tall humans called zarics to her own taller ancestors.

Silfs, an anagram for Spherical Intelligent Life Forms, were spherical creatures the size of a large orange that had the power of flight without having wings. Four body openings expelled air under pressure to propel them along. They had small arms and legs, eyes and a mouth, but all other organs were hidden by fuzzy fur that covered their bodies. They were highly intelligent and spoke in a high-pitched, almost squeaky voice. Humans had difficulty telling whether individual silfs were male or female for there were no external differences in their appearance. For many generations the silfs had integrated into human society to the benefit of both species.

Zarics were similar to old Earth humans except for their shorter size. Half a millennium before Brittany's time, the galactic cruiser Strabo arrived above their home world. It was transporting a colony of zarics and fleeing from carbophilics, an alien life form whose sole aim seemed to be to liquidate all creatures that breathed oxygen.

The survivors were stranded and out of communication with other worlds. The original crew decided not to tell their children about themselves. Over the generations, oral mutterings, myths and historical truth became intertwined. It was not until after Brittany met Alessandra, once captain of Strabo who had been in hibernation for five hundred years that they could travel the universe to help others of their kind.

Brittany's story continues...
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PART ONE  DARIAL & YURI

CHAPTER 1

[image: ]




Brittany Forbes the tall redhead human would often come up to the top spire of The Abbey to watch the summer sunrise. Today was going to be hot, over 30° Celsius but at six in the morning there was that whiff of fog across the surrounding forest as the sun poked up above the trees.

The Abby hadn't really changed since the war had been won a year before. Now there was no need for it to be hidden and a new sealed road connected to the lower lands and city of Sympia where Brittany grew up.

As usual, the little female silf Pepper flew in and landed on the balcony beside Brittany. Her fur was speckled black and white, hence her name.

"Hi Pepper," Brittany said. "Have a good night's sleep?"

"Guess so," the silf answered. "Humans snore when they are asleep but Quig whistles like a banshee from hell. Keeps me awake." 

Silf Quig was Pepper's partner.

"So give him a dig and he'll roll over. Didn't you say that always worked?"

"Yeah, but by then it's too late and I can't get to sleep again."

Brittany heard a cough and glanced across to the stairwell where Lydia walked in and sat on the bench beside her.

"I thought I'd find you two here," Lydia said and gazed at the scene below. "Beautiful scene isn't it?"

Brittany nodded but wondered why Lydia was there. The woman about her own age had once been an android but with DNA from ancient humans, now had a human rather then electronic body and was as human as herself. Usually, Lydia was the last to wake up in the morning and was often teased by Zane, Brittany's partner for spending her whole time asleep, something that never happened when she was an android.

"So what is it, Lydia?" she asked.

Her friend grimaced. "Is it that obvious?"

"It's those dreams you're having, isn't it?" Pepper interrupted. "I flew across to your bedroom last night to hear you moaning in your sleep. It was almost as bad as Quig's whistles."

Lydia nodded and turned to Brittany. "Is it natural for humans to have the same dream every night?"

"Sometimes if you are worried or stressed for some reason, the problems keep coming back as a dream. Usually though, you just forget about them in the morning." Brittany glanced at her friend. "Are you worried about something?"

"No, anything but. Everything is just fine but I have the feeling somebody needs our help."

"Your reoccurring dream?"

"Yes."

"But as far as we know, dreams are something humans have that are part of one's own thoughts with no external connections," Brittany said.

"Perhaps I carried something over from when I was an android, something like the implants you once carried." Lydia stared at her. "Does Ocat still communicate with you?"

Ocat was the commuter onboard Strabo, the spaceship that originally brought the human, silf and zaric's ancestors to their planet. It was now in a sleep mode orbiting above them but could be reactivated at any time, if it was necessary.

"Only routine check-ins once a month," Brittany said. "If there were any extraterrestrial messages, I would have been told."

"So I should just forget about it?" Lydia asked.

"No, not at all." Brittany reached across to squeeze her friend's hand. "We all know there are things in the cosmos we don't know about or understand. Just tell us everything about the dreams. Even tiny details might be important so try to include everything you can remember."

"A young guy seems to be trying to contact me. He looks human and appears to be in metal room, almost like a spaceship cabin but different from the interior of Strabo. Every dream is the same but different."

"How?" Pepper cut in.

"Each one is longer. It repeats the beginning but adds a little more before I suddenly wake up shaking with my heart thumping madly. I'm always covered in perspiration, so much so that my sheets are damp. Last night I had actually kicked them off along with my blankets. They were all lying in a heap on the floor..." Lydia continued on with an explanation of her latest dream.

*
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THE GUY WHO APPEARED in Lydia's dream could have been any local human. He was clean-shaven, had short dark hair and wore casual summer clothes, down to the modern shorts and sandals. He looked directly at her with unblinking eyes; perhaps this was what gave her the impression that he was not real. Didn't humans always subconsciously blink?

"My sensors reveal that you are a reconstructed human as you wished to become one of the species that designed you. It is fortunate that you have done this metamorphosis for the ability to dream while in the sleep mode means that I can access your thoughts." The guy smiled. "Please don't be alarmed for this will cause your mind to activate the fail-safe mechanism and you will awaken, thereby cutting off this contact."

He glanced at an instrument in his hand and muttered as if he was talking to himself.  "She's still there, now that's progress after four attempts. I think being a female human made her over cautious."

"And why not?" Lydia retorted but whether it was out loud or just in her dream she didn't know. She still felt nervous but it wasn't as bad as on the previous occasions.

His response was different than in earlier dreams. "You replied," he gasped. "You actually replied!"

"So?"

"Up until now I thought I had just reached a human's dream mode that couldn't be used to communicate back."

"I guess that in a dream one can do anything, for it isn't real, is it?"

"I am."

"You sound human but could be a silf, that is if you breathe oxygen."

"I'm on Fortitude."

"How? By showing fortitude in contacting me?"

The guy laughed.  "No, silly. It's the name of the spaceship I am on."

"Sorry," Lydia replied. "So you're the computer on a spaceship called Fortitude?"

"No not really. I'm Yuri Greenan the human aboard but call me Yuri"

"Sounds great. So those aboard are trying to make contact with a human like me, Yuri?"

"I guess so."

"You don't sound very precise."

"That's it. I don't know. I came out of sleep mode to find nobody alive in the rescue blister. There has been no contact with anybody or anything in the last week. Only you."

"So where are you?"

"I've no idea. Fortitude appears to traveling through a void. Some fail-safe protocol stops me from accessing anything." The guy grimaced. "I think the crew were destroyed or removed."

"Why?"

"I have no idea. Perhaps we entered a new time-fold."

"What's a time-fold?"

"The link across the void between universes. Didn't you know that?"

"Like a wormhole or infinity drive?"

"Probably. I've have no reference to any of those names." Yuri stopped and frowned. "Do you have to?" he muttered.

Lydia was about to reply when she realized that she had jerked awake and was lying in her bed, covered as usual by perspiration with the blankets and sheets lying on the floor.

*

[image: ]


LYDIA GLANCED AT BRITTANY and Pepper. "That's about it. Yuri seemed so real and I can even think back to every detail, even things in the background when he was talking."

"Like what?" Brittany asked.

"It was certainly the interior of a small spaceship.  I did notice a porthole but there was just a view of a wall outside."

"So you think Yuri is a live human?"

"Could be."

"Scary," Pepper whispered.

Lydia shook her head. "No, I think it was the other way around. I think he was trying to be friendly and familiar. It seemed that he was scared that I'd be frightened away." She grimaced. "I think he is genuine rather than trying to entrap me."

"But you're still nervous?" Brittany asked.

"I feel better now that I've talked you two."

Brittany nodded. "So let's go downstairs, get breakfast and talk to Zane and Quig. I'm sure they'll both have some ideas about what we should or should not do.

Everyone agreed that they should prepare a list of questions for Lydia to ask Yuri when he entered her next dream. Also it was agreed that Brittany or Pepper should sleep in the same bedroom as her to help if there were signs that she was distressed during one of her dreams.

The trouble was that over the following week she had none, well none that involved any contact. She would awake in the morning feeling quite refreshed but not recalling any dreams what-so-ever. To Brittany this seemed to be just the usual pattern of sleeping that humans and from what Pepper told her, silfs also had.

*
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"WAKE UP, BRITTANY," screamed the high-pitched voice in her ear.

She jerked awake, realized it was the middle of the night and saw the dark brown silf hovering beside the bed. This was unusual because it was usually Pepper who would awaken her if there were any problems.

"What is it Quig?"

"Pepper and Lydia have gone. I heard Pepper whistle out and rushed into their bedroom just as they both evaporated. One second they were there and in the next they had gone."

"Evaporated?"

"They both looked like steam from a kettle for a second, Pepper was whistling in terror then, poof they were gone."

This was bad! Brittany reached across and shook Zane awake. He was instantly on the alert as he reached over, switched on the bedside light and listened to Quig repeat why he was there. But something else was happening. The bedroom walls moved like the interior of a tent with all the furniture sort of stretched out and the ceiling gone. She could see the starlit sky above.

Not only that but she was outside floating above The Abbey. She gasped and reached out, found Zane's hand to grab and with her other hand reached for Quig. Yes, he was there all fluffed up as silfs do when they're scared. She tucked him inside her nightgown pocket, gritted her teeth and tried to recall what had happened.

Everything had been so sudden! 

But not everything was bad. She could breathe normally and noticed that her nightgown was flapping slightly in a warm breeze. Zane appeared normal too and she could feel Quig wriggling in her pocket. Perhaps this was all a dream like Lydia was having and she would jerk awake and find herself back in bed. She shut her eyes and purposely counted up to twenty before opening them again.

She saw somewhere different and it was no dream. There was a long tunnel before her with two lines of lights casting an eerie red shadowless beam everywhere. She had been weightless before in zero gravity so this part didn't frighten her. She turned and felt something beside her. It was Quig who was still in her pocket. A tiny hand appeared and he sort of pulled himself out but held onto her gown.

"Well, we found the others," he said with relief in his voice.

Brittany turned her head and saw what he meant. Zane was beside her but appeared to be asleep while a few metres further away, Lydia floated like a curled up ball with Pepper held in her right hand. Like Zane, they both appeared to be asleep.

"I was asleep, too," Quig said. "You bounced around so much, I woke up."

"But where are we?"

"At a guess, I'd say we're on Yuri's spaceship. Didn't Lydia say it was called Fortitude in her dreams."

"You are right my silf friend," said a voice that seemed to come from everywhere around them. "I am the voice of Fortitude, a human designed spaceship who has lost contact with Lydia for her fail-safe implant switched me off.  My attempts to contact your human friends was unsuccessful so I traced ancient records in my databank to find out how to contact you."

"So why me and not Pepper?" Quig asked.

"Oh I did but she got such I fright a couldn't talk to her."

"And will they wake up?" Brittany's voice echoed slightly around her.

"Of course. They are merely asleep and will awaken as normal but please listen for my power level is about to enter the emergency protocol."

"Go on," Brittany replied.

"Gravity will be restored with all life support online. You can breathe, the temperature is moderate, and there are food and resource replicators to provide you with food, clothing and tools. My only request is that you don't make any external electronic transmissions, visual, audio or odor."

"As they may be traced?" Brittany added.

"Yes. You know of hostile creatures in the known worlds who can home in on any signal.  Using the time dimension, they can be here within seconds."

"I am aware of that," Brittany replied. "That is why we have sealed off our planet from all incoming or outward going transmissions."

'I know," the voice on Fortitude replied. "Only my advanced technology could transmit through the gamma ray spectrum to contact Lydia. Luckily she had a implant that could receive my signal."

"But only when she was asleep?"

"Yes, but her implant perceived that my signal was dangerous and learned how to cut it off. That was why I lost contact with her dreams."

"So you are attempted something else?" Quig asked.

"Yes. However, my fail-safe protocols perceived that it was you and not this galaxy cruiser that needed help so life support was activated and you were brought here."

"Are we real or holograms?" Brittany asked.

"Real, I am afraid. Using holograms would intervene the safety protocols designed by the humans who built Fortitude."

There was a tiny buzz and a metallic voice replaced the one on Fortitude. "Recharge mode is about to be entered. Artificial gravity will commence in twenty seconds. It will take ten hours of your time to recharge. Welcome humans classification 93 and silfs classification 17. Fail-safe overrides will protect you from harm. Thank you."

For a second everything went silent before Pepper's voice filled the air.

"You're all here!" she screamed. "And Quig what are you doing in Brittany's pocket?"

"You don't need to shout," called out Zane.

"Sorry." Lydia was also awake. "I heard and saw everything but it was like a dream and I couldn't react." She grinned at Brittany. "I can now, though. These damn implants are more trouble than they're worth, aren't they?"

Everyone appeared normal but both the spaeship's voices had gone. Brittany felt herself dropping slowly to the floor as gravity came on. At the same time the red lights changed to natural looking light more like sunlight with normal shadows.

They all stood up and grinned at each other almost in embarrassment, for they were all dressed in their night attire. The silfs' fur was back to normal, though Pepper's eyes were wide in curiosity.

"So could one of you tell me what happened?" she asked. "Something scared the living daylights out of me and I awoke to see you all floating around in this strange spaceship. I see you didn't even have time to put day clothes on."

"Oh hush up, Pepper," Quig cut in. "Let Brittany explain. She seems to know more than any of us about what has happened."

"Well there's not a lot extra," Brittany explained as the two silfs flew up and landed on her shoulders. "It started when Quig woke me up and said you two had disappeared ..."

*
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CHAPTER 2
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Brittany glanced at Zane who stepped forward and gave her a hug.

"At least we're together and comparatively safe," he said. "Shall we see what's around?"

"But stay together," Lydia whispered. "I have never seen a ship like this one before."

"Good point," Brittany replied.

The corridor appeared to have no doors or windows but the lights remained on and the breeze had a faint smell of cut grass. Even though the floor looked metallic it was soft to walk on. After tying a handkerchief to a tiny knob so they would recognize the spot if they needed to return, she walked forward along a corridor with the others. It appeared that they were moving in a slight curve to the right but after five minutes there was no change.

"Well they could have had a sign or something." Zane muttered.

As if in reply, an oval shaped screen hovered above them. It looked silver with strange shapes on it. What could have been letters consisted of straight lines and zigzags superimposed on each other in a three dimensional manner. They changed whenever someone spoke. It was as if the sign was attempting to communicate. There was no sound though, not even a faint music that most spaceships they knew would have.

"There's your sign, Zane," Brittany said. "Pity it is in that strange alphabet." She turned to Lydia. "Do you recognize those symbols?"

"Hello," Zane called out. "Can your memory banks remember our language?"

Brittany gasped for a large bright blue question mark appeared.

"That's progress," Lydia said. "Where else in the known cosmos is a question mark used?"

"We do," Pepper replied with a grin. "Of course, our written language was adapted be like a human one about three generations back."

"But look at that!" Quig said. The question mark had disappeared and was replaced by another symbol that looked like a fishhook. "That's a question mark in Sularsor, our old written language. We learnt it at high school?"

This in turn disappeared and another symbol nobody recognized showed, followed by fourth and fifth symbols before the question mark returned.

"Stop!" Lydia called out. "That's our one."

Another symbol appeared that moved. It was a human hand with a finger extended that made the question mark on the screen. At the same time a desk rolled out of the wall with a computer and screen on it. The keyboard had about a hundred keys but none of them showed any symbols. About half were larger in size and could fit a large finger while the others were half-sized.

"So we put in our letters," Brittany said.

She hit the large left hand key and a black dot appeared on the screen. She found that when she moved her finger across the key the dot moved like a cursor to leave a line. When she pressed the key the line disappeared to leave just the dot.

"Write a letter," Lydia suggested.

Brittany made a capital B with her finger that immediately appeared on the monitor screen. She placed an r and continued with the other letters of her name. The word Brittany appeared on the screen and a photograph of herself appeared with Brittany written beneath.

"Your turn," Brittany said and gave Zane a dig in the ribs.

Within moments they all appeared in photographs with their names written beneath. As well, all the letters they used appeared on the keyboard.

"Now add the rest of our letters that we haven't used," Lydia suggested.

She reached across and moved her fingers to move the letters so they showed the alphabet in order. Soon, capital letters A B C through to Z appeared on the screen. It flickered and waited while they entered all the lower case letters ones.  It took a little maneuvering to make the screen realize that there were two cases of each letter instead of fifty-two different letters.

"Yes," she said and added punctuation marks before finally writing in a question mark.

The screen sort of shook and disappeared. For several minutes they wrote common words and sentences such as Brittany is waving while she waved at the screen. Jumbled sentences replied that they corrected until the replies made sense. 

Finally the words One moment please appeared. This was followed by; I have researched my data, banks and found a human language called English. Do you wish to have signs available in English? Type in your reply and say the word.

Brittany grinned and said "Yes," as she typed it in.

A series of signs appeared along the walls as well as two rows of colorful charts with health and safety pictures and words.

Zane laughed at one. Always vacuum your hands after using the toilet, it read with a drawing of a stylized toilet seat.

A few meters away a sign at head height read Living Room but the wall beneath showed nothing. It was Pepper who laughed, flew into the wall and disappeared.

She reappeared a couple of moments later. "Come on Guys," she shouted. "You should see what's there. There's even a coffee percolator bubbling away. Can you smell it?

By the stars, Brittany could smell coffee!

Pepper landed on her shoulder and followed by the others, Brittany stepped into the wall, well actually through it into a large living room built for about twenty humans and a similar number of silfs. There were sofas, armchairs and glass tables as well as beanbags and shelves with model spaceships and exotic vehicles on them. Paintings on the wall included scenes of rural areas, mountains and beaches while others were just abstract patterns. A lush blue carpet covered the floor. Though the whole room was bathed in sunshine type light there were no windows or portholes.

Across the far side was a kitchen that could have come from home. Here, the coffee percolator bubbled away and a stove appeared to have food cooking in saucepans. A round table surrounded by human chairs and high stools for the silfs, had a white tablecloth and was set out like a restaurant with plates and eating utensils.

"A nice welcome," Zane said as he tucked his arms around Brittany from behind her. "Yuri or whoever it is learns about our needs quickly."

"And I am hungry," Lydia said and stepped across to the kitchen area.

*
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THE WHOLE LEVEL WAS like a hotel. Ordinary doors appeared that slid open when anybody approached. There was a bathroom with facilities for the silfs as well as humans, a row of six bedrooms off a corridor with twin beds in each as well as the nest type beds for the silfs. Further along was a small gymnasium with equipment, climbing frames and even a maze of plastic tubes for the silfs to fly through. Those watching could see the silfs inside but the pair became hopelessly lost when they tried it out.  Luckily there were escape doors that they could use to exit. Other rooms included storage facilities, a science laboratory and a workshop with familiar and exotic machines as well as power tools.

Nowhere though, was there any access to a cockpit or control room. It appeared that they were considered guests rather than crew of the vessel. 

In the living room was another computer access, this one with all the keys showing the letters they had programmed into the original one. A wall screen showed screensaver views of exotic forests, mountains and oceans but no humans, animals, birds or views of cities, roads or other signs of human habitation.

"How do we access the flight deck?" Brittany asked and grimaced as her words appeared on the screen but there was no further response.

"Let me try," Lydia said and sat in a swivel chair beside Brittany.

She pushed the question key and words came onscreen.

"Civilian guests are not permitted in operational sections of this craft. Please speak to your guide who will tend to your needs."

"There are no guides or even crew," Lydia said. 

Her words appeared on the screen followed by a question mark.

"Where are the crew and guides?" Zane asked,

"Expired."

"You mean dead?" Zane added,

"Yes,"

"How did they die?" Brittany asked.

"All creatures that are alive die when their natural lifespan is reached. For humans of your classification this is one hundred and thirty of your years. Silfs have a hundred and fifty year lifespan."

"So they all died naturally on Fortitude?" Brittany asked.

"No. Only the survivors died naturally."

"What happened to the rest?" Lydia asked.

"This information is classified and is only available to senior crew members above the rank of captain in your military hierarchy." 

"But they're dead." Zane grumbled

"Yes."

"We wish to speak to Yuri," Lydia said.

"'The humanoid you have named Yuri is offline due to the recharging process. You can contact him or her in eighteen hours and four minutes of your time. This vessel is at present in life support protocol."

Brittany nodded. "Thank you. But do you have a name?"

"I am a Nilakorpo meaning zero body in an ancient Earth language but a shorter name can be used if you wish." 

"How about Nulkor?  It could be a girl's name."

"So you wish to have a female contact?"

"Yes."

"You're welcome, Brittany. Please speak to the guide if you require any extra assistance." The screen switched itself off. 

"That's interesting " Lydia said. "In some ways this ship's computer is less sophisticated than our ones. There seems that no androids or holograms are available."

"Unless they come when the recharge is complete," Pepper added.

"Could be," Brittany replied but felt troubled. How could they get access the flight deck or get home again?

*
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AFTER AN HOUR OF ATTEMPTING to access other parts of the spaceship were unsuccessful, Brittany and the others decided a more methodical approach was needed. By each using the computer, Zane offered to try to unlock access to the flight deck electronically while Lydia concentrated on finding a way to get home either by reversing the way they arrived or by landing the ship.

Brittany and the two silfs began to search for more hidden doors or windows. She entered a seemly empty room and glanced around. It was the size of a small storeroom but had no shelves or furniture, just white walls and a cream ceiling that gave out that inevitable sunlight.

"It's wrong," Pepper who was sitting on Brittany's shoulder gasped and tugged her ear. "Hear it?"

"No. What do you hear?"

"Music. Classical music, you know that type that Alessandra liked to listen to on Strabo?"

Alessandra was the captain of Strabo five hundred years earlier who, like Brittany herself had her DNA and brain waves used to be given another life. She was now a highly regarded research scientist at Sympia University back home.

"I can smell her, too," Quig said.

"Who?" Brittany asked. She knew that the silfs' senses were superior to her own.

"Alessandra."

"Brittany, are you around?" came Lydia's voice from along the corridor.

"I am," she shouted back.

"Can you come here? I think I've contacted someone who is dreaming about you."

"Is it Alessandra?" Brittany asked after she pulled up a chair beside the computer.

"How did you know?" Lydia replied.

"It's sort of all happening." 

Brittany heard classical music and saw a sleeping woman tossing on a couch. She looked closer and could see that it was Alessandra.

"You're right," Lydia said. "I tried talking to her but got no response."

"So how did you know she was dreaming about me?"

"It was as if I entered her dream and there you were looking at me."

Brittany faced the screen. "Hello Alessandra. Can you hear me?"

"Yes."  

She could see Alessandra sitting up and rubbing her eyes. However, it appeared that she was still asleep.

"Listen. We're stranded on a spaceship orbiting our planet..." She briefly explained everything that had happened. "It's a pity you aren't here to help," she concluded

Alessandra grinned slightly. "So you're using the dream wave-length to communicate with me? We were experimenting with that years ago but had no success."

"Can you help us?"

"Well I guess I could revert to my rank of admiral that helped us last time but will need to be there.  However, you said you were just pulled into Fortitude with no choice about it?"

Two things happened almost simultaneously. The computer screen blanked out and words began to ribbon across the screen just as Quig came flying in.

"Quick, Brittany. Something happened to Pepper. She flew into that room and vanished," he shouted.

"Admiral Alessandra McLeod is arriving as you requested." The computer words read. "Please visit the transformation chamber to welcome her."

Brittany gulped and looked up to see an excited Pepper flying in.

"She's here!" Pepper screamed.

Again everything was happening so quickly! Followed by Lydia and the silfs, she rushed back to the storeroom and there, steadying herself by pushing on two corner walls, stood Alessandra.

"Am I dreaming?" she asked.

"No, just technology from a different realm," Brittany replied. "Welcome aboard Fortitude, Alessandra."

She stepped forward and gave her a hug.

*
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"SO LET'S SEE IF WE can get access to the rest of the ship," Alessandra said several moments later as she sat before one of the computer terminals beside Zane. "What do I do?"

"Well," he replied. "Now that it has learnt our language we only have to talk to Nulkor who can now reply orally. The whole ship acts like an intelligent creature with no androids or holograms to access. However, I actually programmed in a cut-off button so we can talk as we are doing now. It was disconcerting when it reacted to everything we said."

"Worse was when it reacted to every thought we had," Brittany said.

"And this Yuri that made your first dream contact is still offline, Lydia?"

"Yes, the recharge is still several hours away and I have had no contact with him in my dreams since we arrived."

"An interesting system," Alessandra said. "It seems different rather than being superior to our own." She shrugged. "No doubt we'll find out everything at some stage."

She pressed the button that Zane had installed and spoke. "Nulkor, this is Admiral Alessandra McLeod speaking. Please research your records to verify my rank."

The computer's voice filled the room. "Your rank has been verified Admiral McLeod. It is equivalent to Grand Marshal from an outer sector human world. What title do you wish to use?"

"Maintain my rank to access high priority items but call me Alessandra or in a more formal situation, Professor McLean as I am known at Sympia University."

"As you wish Alessandra."

"We need to access your flight deck and all other restricted decks. This access will apply to all those aboard, human and silf."

"All restricted decks?"

Alessandra glanced at Brittany and raised her eyebrows. Being queried about an order from a computer was unexpected.

"Is there a reason for your concern, Nulkor?" Brittany asked.

"I am embarrassed about the operational decks for I have not been able to physically clean them."

Embarrassed! Brittany had never heard of a computer being embarrassed before. What other emotions did this ship have? 

Alessandra squeezed her hand and gave a small nod. "We do not wish to be critical of you Nulkor. Our safety, including your own is of paramount importance to us."

"An interesting statement. Most primitive oxyphilic life forms only care about their own wellbeing. The upper two decks including the flight deck are now available with air and gravity restored. The lower decks shall be ready to visit shortly. I assume access should be made available to all humans and silfs aboard."

"Yes."

"I respect the privacy incorporated by Zane and his cut-off button. It is not necessary though for I shall in future, not interfere with oral, written or thought communications unless there is an emergency or I am directly asked."

"So we will trust each other?" Pepper cut in.

"In our rankings little silf, your species are more trusting than your human friends but yes I feel we have a mutual trust between all of us." Nulkor hesitated for a moment before continuing. "As you know, I cannot physically operate most of the controls aboard. I am a large vessel and will need more humans to operate my functions. Have you other friends at home who would be completely trustworthy here?"

"How many?" Alessandra asked.

"A minimum of two but no more than five so the life support systems are not overloaded."

Brittany caught her eyes and glanced at the others. "How about our sawon friends, Tunku, Wanz and Clika?"

The trio who had helped them in their earlier adventures were the indigenous humans on their planet who had mainly continued their lifestyle in forested areas of their land. Though still leading independent lives they had helped Brittany and Zane in their war against the zarics.

"They'd be perfect," Zane said.

The silfs nodded their bodies and both Alessandra and Lydia smiled. 

"Please contact the three and asked if they'd like to help us, Nulkor.  Don't just bring them here without warning."

"That shall be done."

*
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IT WAS CLIKA, THEIR teenage friend, who arrived in the transformation chamber first.  She grinned as she held out her hands for Pepper and Quig to land on.

"Hi Guys. So you can't do without us?" she said. "I was getting bored with those university classes at home, anyway. Half the lecturers would get lost within ten minutes if they had to walk in the forest. I reckon I could teach them about life, not the other way around."

"Hi Clika," Brittany asked. "Where are the other two?"

Clika shrugged. "Oh they'll be here. Just organizing everyone before they come. Typical men!"

Brittany grinned. Teenager Clika had not changed one bit.

When Tunku and Wanz arrived an hour later, they were both more cautious and almost formal with everyone as they listened without comment when Brittany and the others explained why they had been asked aboard.

"Do these other worlds that need our help include Old Earth where your ancestors came from?" Tunku asked Alessandra.

"I don't know," she replied. "However, it would be far different than in my ancestor's time anyway. We could ask Nulkor."

Tunku frowned. "I wouldn't at the moment. I suggest we find our more about everything first."

"I agree," Zane replied while the others nodded.

Brittany smiled. Tunku's cautious approach was something she had learned to appreciate before and she always respected his opinion. All three would be a valuable crew to have aboard Fortitude.

"Come on," she said. "There's a hot meal waiting and afterwards we'll show you all around. The place is like a hotel, you know."

*
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