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Introduction
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There is a dark side to man’s expansion in the solar system.  It was the first domed colony on the Moon where Earth corporations and its investors first set up a domed colony that wasn’t government funded.  Then it was on Mar’s where those corporations invested in Mar’s lucrative resources of mining ores below it’s surfaces and terra forming Mar’s atmosphere to sustain life under the Domes and eventually outside the Domes.  Since the first manned mission to Mar’s in the mid-21st century and the first Dome colony in the late 21st century, and Earths mining corporations setting up their own Domes and colonies that under their strict corporate rule did the darkside of man’s greed arise.  That Vice and corruption expand into the solar system.  It is now 260 years later and a hundred years after the fall of those mining corporations ownership of the Domes and its inhabitants we find that that Mar’s Darkside of Vice, gambling, prostitution, murderous bandit gangs, corrupted officials and mining is still prevalent on Mars.  Though the once powerful corporations are no longer there, their legacy of association to earths organized crime and Vice still remains.  

Mar’s Darkside is a story of how 5 orphaned teen boys and their gambling addictive guardian take on that legacy to finally put an end to it on Mar’s.  Each orphan has a back story of their own, how that Vice has affected their lives and loss of loved ones.  How united together they suffer further loss of their foster parents at the hands of the vilest murderer on Mars.  The teens discover secrets of Mars hidden for some 4,300 years that aid them in seeking revenge.  Mar’s Darkside is about to get a facelift, but not before that darkside is revealed in all its horrors.  Where there’s Dark, there is always Light hidden.  Revenge may lead you to the Darkside, but the Light brings hope for humanity on Mars.  Where there is Hope there is justice.
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Chapter 1 
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Opportunity Mine

“Boy’s I want you to meet Devlin Wert the new boy to our Micro Mining Farm.  Devlin just turned 15 and is from the Perseverance Colony Dome here on Mars.  Devlin these are the twin’s Skylar and Cameron Blaton 14.  Skylar prefers to be called Sky and Cameron likes to be called Cam.  We jokingly call them the SkyCam twins.  They are as identical as they can get, except Sky’s eyes are a darker Blue and Cam is a lighter Blue in the daylight.  At night you can’t tell the difference when they are sleeping.  Sky has a gentle disposition, gets along with everyone, doesn’t kick rocks and complain about everything like his twin?  While Cam can be quick at times to anger with his words, can be outspoken, but seldom is he physical unless he gets cornered then watch out he likes to kick rocks, and I don’t mean the Mar’s kind either.” 

“Now over there is David Carry, 13 and the brains of the group, yet often lacks confidence of his intellect being of worth to the mining operations here.  You have to nudge him a bit to open up to get any contributions to the group to use his brains.  He has a perfect memory recall of things around him, what he reads, see’s, and hears.  Yet he is basically shy, seldom unspoken, unless he sees you doing something in error when it comes to running of the mining equipment or pushing the wrong buttons.  Then he gets in your face for being a stupid moron.  Then backs of and apologizes.”

“Last but not least is Troy Merry, 12 yet small for his age.  Troy is hearing impaired without his computer implants behind each ear.  With them he can hear a Mars rock whisper to him a Mars mile away.  And on the mining farm that is important when there are rock shifts in the mine tunnels.  The smallest crack can be heard like thunder to his ears.  His implants are programed to recognize the difference between different kinds of cracks and sounds.  It filter outs those familiar as danger and those that pose no threat.  The dangerous sounds are broadcasted in his ears with alarms and location, while the non-dangerous ones are passed over to prevent overload of his mind in filtering everything out.  You got to be aware Devlin, he can hear you whisper under your breath or behind walls as well.  He respects your privacy but will speak out if you are endangering the group.  Cam has learned to watch his verbal temper or face Troy repeating his words to his face in private then to the group if he needs too.  He is not a tattler, handles things his own way, lets you know what you said, including gossip and threats.  He does not like to be called a Cyborg, he is not a Cyborg, not with only Two implant behind his ears.  You call him that under your breath he will hear you.  You better come clean or face a group disciplinary panel. When he is out of the mine he turns the sensitivity down to give everyone some privacy with conversations.  Troy will stick to his room and stays out of most group conversations out of respect.  In the mining operations he is your vanguard for any dangers in the tunnels.”  Tim said and added.

“Devlin, the mining operations are mostly automated machinery, programed for certain task.  The boy’s job and yours is to see that automated machinery is to be started each morning and they are following there programs as diggers, drillers, and haulers.  The manual labor is riding those machines to their assigned locations in the mine, or setting up transmitter beacons in new tunnels so they can get transmissions to the diggers, drillers and haulers from the central control board in the control room below the bunk house.  You will not have to face any heavy lifting, digging, or hauling.  You will discover the automatic equipment is small and the tunnels no more than 7 feet heigh by 10 feet wide in most area’s.  The cabs you sit in are designed to be compact less than 5 feet high 6 feet long.  You can recline or sit upright in them.  Your controls and monitors are on each side of your chest within arm’s reach and above you.  A nice cozy capsule that’s air-conditioned, and you will get the larger hauler cab and still have room not to feel boxed in.  Each cab has a wraparound monitor that you can set the screens to any scenery or background you like.  Make it feel like you are in your room or outdoors.  You won’t feel closed in at all.”  You also wear a special suit that handles your body functions, monitors your vitals, and air supply in emergencies and water supply.  Most importantly it protects you inside or outside the cabs from gas pockets.  Outside it has a micro shield generator to protect you from rock fall with limits to weight of rock fall, and a shield helmet that comes on automatically when your sensor’s pick-up gas pockets.  If the five of you come together in close contact the five shields will combined to handle any heavy stuff.  Your suits manufacture oxygen at all time in or out of the cabs.  The first thing you will learn is how to suit up and monitor your suits controls.  Ignore a warning from the suit could mean injury or worse death.  Don’t depend on Troy to hear it first.  He may not be close enough to help you or get help to you.  They are the latest in Mars mining and survivors tech.”  Tim added. 

“Work shifts are only 4 Solar hours long in the tunnels with a 1 Solar hour break then 2 Solar hours in the classroom and 1 hour in the control room; an 8-hour Solar workday 5 days a solar week, 2 days off.  Every 4 solar months one week off, Every 8th solar month 2 weeks off.  Which a 2 week off period is coming up in 2 months.  The boys can tell you what that means later.  It may appear tedious at first, Devlin, but in time you get used to the routine and find you have more free time then work time.  Again, due to the tunnel network being small tunnels due to safety concerns and automation equipment small in nature it requires teens your size and of your age.  Sara and I handled the main control room in the main house, keeping an eye on all the automation, and programing.  New tunnels do need personal on foot inspections to collect ore samples and that is where you boys get a chance to get some exercise in exploring and collecting those samples.  You will learn from the others what ore’s we are looking for.  When not in the mines or classes you are on own until evening meals and bedtime.”

“You like the others get a room to yourself in the bunkhouse, The twins share a room, Sara and I have the main house where the main kitchen/dining room, main control room, and classroom is.  The bunkhouse has communal sonic showers, privy and a setting room with a small kitchenette and a recreational area.  You and the boys will find yourselves spending your free time there after your evening meal in the main house.  You are responsible for your own breakfast in the bunkhouse, housekeeping, a prepared box lunch from the main house when you show up for your morning meeting.  I will leave it up to the boys to give you the rules on behavior and conducting yourself as a group during work shifts and free time.  And they know better than to give you any unofficial rules of behavior and conduct or face severe discipline.”

“This is not a workhouse and Sara, and I are not the kind to force hard labor on you against your will.  You will like the others did, after 30 workdays start earning a percentage of the profits as small or as large as they are, and a weekly wage.  When you find yourself outgrowing the cabs, you have an option to leave for the larger mine operations where your experience will do you good and some money in your pocket.  This operation is a partner to one larger mining operation with larger tunnels and larger automated equipment.  We find by the time your 18 your ready to leave here.  That gives you 3 Mars solar years Devlin to learn a mining trade and some money.  Or take the money and go out on your own, your choice.  To reassure you our safety rating is the best in the field, we are a small mining operation, our tunnels are no deeper than 60 feet below the surface and linear from a main axis and several smaller axis.  Much like a wheel hub and spokes out from them.  The ore we hunt for is found at that level only.  Larger mines go deeper looking for rarer ores.”

“We cover more than 5 square Mar miles with the main hub right below the bunkhouse.  We are lucky to be in an area of Mars where we have a stable atmosphere after Mars century (200 Earth years) of Terra forming has made this smaller dome obsolete.  We live under it still as it provides us security from those Mar storms, and the bandits.  We are 25 Mars mile from the outer badland’s border.  Devlin, being from the Perseverance Colony Dome you are familiar with some of the Seedy districts of the oldest Colonies on Mars.  These boys are orphans just like you and come from smaller communities and can be naïve about those Seedy District and its habitants.  Respectfully I ask that if you share anything about your past there.  You censor your comments.  Somethings shouldn’t be shared.  They also know not to ask you things you rather not talk about yourself.  You’re here to start a new life without any past haunting you.  These boys all have a past they have put behind them.  Here we move forward by putting that past behind us.  Okay, in two day’s it is a workday, that give these boys time to get you oriented, show you around the Dome, settle you in the bunkhouse.  Tomorrow you get the tour of the mines, mining equipment and find a mining suit that fits you.  Be nice to him boys.  He is a little bigger and I am sure he can tackle you all at once.”

***
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“Hey, Mr. Bleson was joking about me taking you on all at once fellows.  I prefer to sneak up on you one at a time.  That way I get the advantage.”  Devlin said and added under his breath in a whisper.  “That Cyborg doesn’t scare me, the puny creep.”

“That Cyborg doesn’t scare me, the puny creep.”  Troy repeated aloud.  Which made Devlin step back alarmed.  Then Troy stepped forward and under the light gravity of Mars, jumps up at Devlin kicking his right foot out first and tapping Devlin on the right ear, then his left foot came up and tapped Devlin’s left ear.  Flipped over in a roll and landed on his feet spun around and faced Devlin.  “Next time keep your thoughts to yourself, Delvin.  I can hear you sneaking up on me in a windstorm.  And I wouldn’t want to see you sneak up on the rest of us either.  We all can use Mars weak gravity to our advantage, unlike the Mar’s Perseverance Colony Dome that has its own gravity field akin to Earth’s gravity, this dome does not.  It is all Mar’s under it here and in the mine’s too.  One good kick I could have you flying to the top of the dome, and you find yourself falling just as fast as you went up.’  Troy Merry boasted with conviction.

“Hey, I was just testing your implant Troy, that’s all, some of my best friends are Cyborgs, well not real Cyborgs but with a few more implants, artificial legs or arms then you have.”  Devlin defended himself.

“Devlin friend or not, around here Troy isn’t a Cyborg, he is one of us, born from human parents not in a test tube like fictional Cyborgs are.  Born with all kinds of implants that get changed out as they grow.  Troy got his implant when he came here a Solar year ago.  Until then he couldn’t hear unless you shouted in his ears.  The way you walk under this Dome I would say you were born under the main Mar’s Perseverance Colony Domes gravity.  We don’t test one’s mettle here either, we except each one faults, and strength just as they are.  If you want to be a bully, fine, just don’t expect us to step back and let you sneak up on us either, one at a time or as a group, we fight back.  And what Tim and Sara don’t know isn’t going to hurt us, but it will hurt you.  Like getting kicked out of the Dome with the door locked behind you, with just enough food and water to get you to the badlands.  Where the bullies there are bigger, meaner and deadlier.  So, help me if you start testing us to see if we are going to take your orders.  I will shove you out of the Dome myself in the middle of night with you just in your night clothes and with no food or water.”  Cam shouted in Devlin’s face.

“Whoa there brother, remember your blood pressure, calm down.  I am sure Devlin was just testing the limits here.  Remember we did the same, and we are still here.  Tim and Sara would not have taken him in if he had a rep of being a serious bully.”  Sky told his twin.

“Fine, just testing how high I can get my blood pressure up before I start kicking his rocks up into his throat to choke on them.”  Cam stepped toward Devlin who flinched and turned pale as he covered his groin with his small valise. “Here, let me take that valise and show you which room is yours.  It’s not a fancy swanky hotel room.  You get a dresser, a bed with a good mattress, a wardrobe to hang clothes in.  A small desk and chair.  Nice curtains on the window, well where there would be a window.  The bunkhouse is hermetically sealed with an air lock and the windows are display screen’s you can select any scenery you want on them.  They used to have two-way communications hooked up to them in the bedrooms.  Only the sitting room window does so the main house can contact us.”  

“You get full privacy, so if you want you can sleep in the nude if that is your thing.  Just no nudity in the common areas of the bunkhouse.  We all wear robes over our sleepwear.  You will find a robe in your wardrobe and let us know if you need sleepwear.  We have some in storage that should fit you and any other clothes that you might need.  Your mining suit you will find in the changing room in the mines main hub below.  You will have a tour tomorrow and get you set up with the right suit size.  We value privacy in the bunkhouse, but we are not prudes either, not with communal sonic showers.  Your bedroom is yours to enjoy privacy in.  Once every 3 weeks we get a traveling Peddler through with his airbus caravan.  He is okay with running a tab until you get your first full solar month paycheck.  You do get a starting sign-up bonus so you can afford a few things you might want for your room or clothing needs.  Don’t be shocked Devlin, its your bedroom and you can decorate it with what you want with limits to what the Peddlers catalogue has to offer.  Why do I get the impression you had less then less back in the Perseverance Colony Dome.”

“I didn’t at one time Cam.  I had a Grandfather my guardian, his tailor shop and his home.  He was a well-to-do tailor of women’s apparel, a designer and my room was a suite with its own sonic shower a sitting room and a bedroom.  That was until I was 13.  He passed away, with a few business debts unpaid.  He lost the shop, and I lost my home.  I found myself fending for myself on the streets of the Perseverance Colony Dome for two Mar’s solar years, until Mar’s Charity house caught up with me.  It was here or a worse place.  Just between the two of us, I got in with the wrong bunch of people.  It was learn how to the survive the streets or be a victim.  I did things I am not proud of.  My attitude changed, my outlook on life changed, and yes I was a bully, I had to be, to survive.  I am sorry, I called Troy a Cyborg, and I was testing my limits here.  You learn to do that on the streets of the Perseverance Colony Dome in the Seedy District.  This isn’t what I expected, at least not what the rumors say of such workhouses.  This last Solar Mar’s year has been a wakeup call for me.  Not that I was a spoiled Mar’s brat.”

“My Grandfather expected a lot of me in the shop the physical labor he couldn’t do anymore.  Those bolts of fabric could be heavy as much as 150 lbs. to 250 lbs. depending on the material.  Grandfather didn’t rely on the newer antigravity carts that were available.  So, loading up the auto sewing machines was hard labor.  We got by with one multi-functional feeders and Grandfather designed new patterns into the programing or bought preset designs from a catalogue.  In those lost few months he was unable to design anything new and lost his favorite well to do customers.  Catalogue designs didn’t make as much money as custom designs did.  He went into debt to keep the shop going for my sake with some anti-gravity carts and new programing modules, only to die two months later before he could make a profit and pay those loans off.  I was forced to sell the shop, equipment and home to pay the debt off.”

Devlin related to Cam.

“I am sorry Devlin for my outburst earlier.  The others and I have similar stories to tell.  Though none of us as Tim said came from the Perseverance Colony Dome.  We where from rural area’s, with less drama, yet found ourselves dealing with personal trauma the led us here.  They are our stories to tell, when we decide to tell them.  Thank you for sharing yours so freely.  If you want just tell Troy to repeat it for you to the others.  I am sure his ears have heard everything you said.  If you rather not just tell him to keep it to himself, and he will.  You can trust him in not saying anything, nor me until you give either one of us permission to do so.  Trust goes a long way around here.  I trust you will be able to put aside any tendency to test our resolve again.  I wasn’t boosting about tossing you out of the Dome either.  So, you better reform your ways or find yourself walking to the badlands.”  Cam said.  “Now lets get you settled in your room and a tour of the bunkhouse.”  Cam said.

“About Sky, he is so opposite of you, do you find you have to defend him, look after him Cam.

“Hell, no.  Devlin, I am not afraid to be outspoken, and prove I can beat the daylights out of you, anyone and you will see me coming.  With Sky, he may be the mild manner one, but he will blindside you with that mild mannered disposition of his.  You won’t see him coming or leaving you in pain.  So beware, of what they say of those who will smile at your face with sweet words while at the same time slit your throat from behind your back.  Now I prefer a swift kick in the rocks, and the best shot at them are from the frontal attack where you see that kick coming.  I like to see the painful surprise on my victims faces.  Sky, is to quick with his cuts to care about his victims expression.  He will not waste his time to see if you live or die.”  At that moment Sky walked into the bedroom Cam was showing to Devlin.

“Cam, have you seen my favorite filet knife, I can’t remember when I last used it.

Devlin froze, the blood draining from his face, his rocks shriveled up. When he found his voice it was a pitch higher then usual.  “You two are crazy if I am going to stay here one more moment.”  Cam and Sky stepped forward backed Delvin up against the wall.

David came rushing in with Troy behind him.  “Okay SkyCam twins, you scared him enough.  Back off you two.  Devlin, don’t worry, Sky is not a crazed killer looking for his Filet knife, and Cam might be a bit outspoken for his good.  We don’t appreciated a new kid coming in here acting like he can rule the roast like some rooster over timid Hens.  We are not Hen’s, and you are no Rooster either.  None of us care one iota how tough you life was back at the Perseverance Colony Dome.  We are sorry you lost your Grandfather, and the last two years has been tough for you.  None of us has had an easy life before we came here.  Different stories yes, the same struggles.  Each one of us had chips on our shoulders and acted tough thinking we had too to survive this place.  We learned soon enough we didn’t have to be tough to survive, or act like the Rooster of the Hen house.  This little game we just played is our way of knocking those chips off the shoulders of those who think they can come here and play the tough guy.  Some have left sneaking out in the night like the cowards they were.  Some have fought back, and we bested them right out the Dome.  And they thought they were tough guys to begin with.  There is no room for that kind of mentality here.  If you want to leave go right ahead, only the cowards leave the same day they arrive.  Only the tough guys stick around to learn its not that bad here after all.  They also learn they don’t need to be a tough guy to fit in here.  If they do, we have a new game we play.  We leave them alone, we don’t talk to them, we show them just enough to do the job in the mines.  And we certainly don’t let them hurt anyone of us either.  They get assigned the Caretakers shack to sleep in until they are old enough to leave here.  They don’t stay long after that as it is.”  David said to Devlin.

“What David is trying to tell you Devlin, it is your choice, stay and cooperate with the family rules here, get 3 meals a day, a room of your own, clothing allowance, and paid for your work.  Most importantly you get four chums looking out for your back, not some bullies who bully the bullies and will stab you in the back for your shirt and shoes and leave you in a dark alley to die.  We knew of your background before you came here.  Tim lets us to make the final call on accepting anyone to the group.  We heard the circumstances you where forced into after your Grandfather died.  You were not born to those bad circumstances and raised in those dark allies.  Neither were we, but we were rescued from the same kind of circumstances that would have turned us into a life of crime in the badlands.  No different then those in the Perseverance Colony Dome, Devlin.  Sky isn’t going to slit your throat, actually he faints at the sight of blood.  And yes, if you step out of line or any of the others here do, I get a bit lippy with them.  I don’t play favoritism, not even with my twin.  And he will tell me in the privacy of our room to back off I was wrong and when I am right he says so.  Just remember Troy hears most things that goes around here in the bunkhouse, and most things he keeps to himself, he is not a gossip.  Being called a Cyborg isn’t one of them, and we all take issue with that with anyone who calls him a Cyborg.  So, I suggest you have a one on one with Troy and get square with him Devlin, and you will be square with us.  That is if you are staying that is.”  Cam asked.

“What guarantee do I have that I won’t find my throat slit in my sleep.”  Devlin asked.

“What guarantee do we have that you won’t slit our throats first Devlin.”  David asked.

“Fellows, your missing the point here.  If one of us slits Devlin’s throat, he won’t know who did it, he will be dead.  Then again, he would know who’s throat he slit, and he would have to slit four throats in our sleep to keep anyone of us from knowing who did it.  Then Tim’s and Sara’s.  Then leave here knowing he will be cursed by the Mistress of Deimos for slitting all those throats.  No guarantee he won’t get caught, and a guarantee of that kind is worthless even on paper.  The criminal code for murder on Mars is death by the same method he murdered someone by.  Neither one of us would know if he got caught murdering us.  We have to trust each other we won’t kill anyone for any reason.  Devlin, it seems kind of silly, to ask for a guarantee.  There is no guarantee one of Mar’s Two moons won’t suddenly decide to fall on Mar’s either.”  Troy explained.  “Nor a guarantee I won’t turn into a full-fledged Cyborg and make everyone of you my personal slaves, either.  Not that I wouldn’t mind having four personal slaves to wait hand and foot on me.  Fix my meals, bath me, dress me and do my work in the mines for me.”

David, Sky, Cam, and Devlin stood there as Troy rattled off a few more things his slaves would do for him, with a very serious expression on his face.  When he was done with his list he turned to the others. “What, don’t tell me you haven’t had that dream about being a full-fledged Cyborg who rules Mars with a Titanium fist, literally a Titanium body, melded into his flesh, one laser eye, and one arm that is a rocket launcher, and twenty women at his beck and call.  Don’t forget Telepathy to read everyone’s mind.  Like how you four are about to jump me and slit my throat. No, you can’t do if its Titanium encased, and Cam my rocks are too.  Come on Devlin, lets go and have that one on one so we can plot how to get the SkyCam twins back for punking you.  I got a feeling we are going to be good friends.  Just don’t call me a Cyborg.”

***
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“Devlin this is the elevator down to the main axis hub of tunnels.  It is under pressure for two reason, one is security another to prevent any gases, dust, dirt and air from escaping out of the main hub.  How it works is that 30 feet below the elevator enters an air lock chamber, where it stops above the first airlock door.  Before that door opens, the one above the elevator in the shaft closes and builds up pressure.  Then the shaft chamber around the elevator cab matches the same pressure as the one the elevator cab has.  Once the pressure is the same then the door below the elevator cab opens and the elevator drops below to the last 30 feet to the ground level.  Then another door closes above the elevator creating 3 sealed doors between us at ground level here and on the surface.  It creates a pressure bubble in the middle of the vertical 60-foot shaft.  Those doors remain closed while we are in the mines main hub.  The door out of the elevator cab opens up into the changing room and control room, which has the same pressurized atmosphere the cab is in.  There we change over into our mining suites.  The final air lock gives us access to the tunnels outside the control room.”  David described to Devlin.

“The whole system was originally designed to keep the pressure in the Dome from escaping into the mines or what is in the mines from escaping into the Dome.  Now it serves the purpose of keeping any gas or toxic air getting out of the mine into the unpressurized dome then out into Mar’s terraformed atmosphere.  It is redundancy, when you consider Mar’s terraformed atmosphere no longer requires a pressurized Dome. Without the proper codewords at each stage of the doors opening and closing no bandits are going to get down here or through the ore shed where the ore is removed to the surface.  The gases I speak of are deadly, but rare at this level of mining.  That does not mean they are not down here, seeping up through cracks from below this level.  That is why we wear mining suits that recycle our bad air back into good air.  We are the seventh generation of Mar’s colonist that have adapted to our weaker atmosphere and oxygen levels under Mar’s weaker gravity.  Our lungs require less oxygen than the original colonist needed under pressurized Domes with oxygen generators.  Even the atmosphere in the Perseverance Colony Dome is weaker then it was originally, yet still pressurized to filter out the pollutants 100,000 habitants create under that dome and keep that air pollution out of Mar’s young atmosphere.  Any Domed community over 1,000 residents require pressure and filtration of air pollution.  We, small as we are don’t, though we do filter our air to help keep that new Mar’s atmosphere clean when we open the door to leave the dome.  Redundancy has been Mar’s hallmark for survival since the Perseverance Colony first manned mission Dome was built back in the Earth year of 2035 more than 500 Mars years ago.  In case you missed class that day back in the Perseverance Colony Dome, a Mars year is nearly 2 years long with 24 months, and an Earth year is 1 yearlong or 12 months.  On Earth you would technically be 30 years old instead of 15.  We actually age slower on Mar’s being further away from the suns harmful rays, then Earth is.  We celebrate our birthday once every Mars year. We have 4 weeks a month and a month is 28 days long.  Our bodies physically and our minds psychologically from the start after the first colonist gave birth on Mars, under the official Mars calendar have adapted to that Mar’s calendar.  Gestation of a fetus has genetically changed from 9 months to 15 months to adapt to our solar year.  Our life span is longer then those on Earth even today given our natural genetic changes, after 250 Earth years. We are prisoners of our genetic changes, and Earths gravity would not be kind to us, nor it closeness to the suns radiation.  We fair better on that count being further than Earth is from the sun, not totally free of that radiation, but better.  If Mar’s atmosphere would thicken near Earth’s type atmosphere, that radiation would even be less as a thicker atmosphere would filter it out.”

“David Carry, enough with the lecture on Mars and Earths calendar and atmosphere, and how it makes us younger yet older then a teen our age on Earth.  We are here to give Devlin a tour of the mines main hub operations.  I am sure you can bore Devlin to sleep with your brain drain on his mind later.”  Cam interrupted Davids lecture.  “Devlin, you got to put a cork in his mouth, or he will talk you into an early grave insulting your intelligence.”

“That is enough lip from you too brother.  David meant no insult to Devlin’s intelligence. Not all Mar’s children have the same educational opportunity children get in the larger Colony domes.  Devlin, you will get used to David’s getting off on a sidetrack, best you step in and stop him if your heard it all before.  If you haven’t consider it a lecture without charge, either that like the rest of us, pretend you fell asleep.  Davids knows better to get into one of his off the cuff lectures after we leave that final airlock and start working in the mines.  He is expected to stick with mine technical stuff only, so no falling asleep on the job either.  Now you will find over there in that locker with the mine logo, on it, varies size mining suits.  Pick out at least three that might fit you.  Save you time going back for another one if the first one doesn’t fit.  Over there is a drawer with varies sizes of crotch cups you will need to hookup your suits sanitation system to your body.  You will need to use the bathroom first before you suit up.  You will find edema bottles to use before you suit up.  Eventually your bowels will get adjusted to a shift schedule to where you won’t need to use an edema.  There are no #2 breaks once your in the suit, and #1 is through your crotch cup hookup to the suit, which the suit recycles into drinkable water.  Don’t be shy if you need to ask how that hooks up to your Limb.  It is none evasive.  Once you have taken care of #2, I will help you suit up.”  Sky told Devlin.

“Devlin, you will find your diet here is designed to have an enough ruffage so you can be regular with your #2 and an edema just makes sure you don’t have annoying bowel cramps.  Once your system adapts you won’t need them anymore. The toilets here are medical diagnostic smart toilets that take bio samples of #1 and #2 and tell you if you have any vitamin deficiency, intestinal worms, diseases, bleeding and the like.  You get a confidential report from you suits computer and recommendations to resolve any issues.  You can’t turn it off either.  Your suits respirator does the same checking for any air born viruses or bacteria, each time you put it on its automatic.  The time before you take it off you will get alerts to start the bio check before you take it off or the suit will not let you unlock it.  It is a safety feature to prevent any unknown contamination getting upstairs or known contaminations.  Or you are stuck in quarantine down here.”  David informed Devlin.  “It becomes very routine after a few weeks down here, and like I said very confidential between you and the medical diagnostic unit.  Anything critical shows up you are obligated to report it and if it is of a contagious issue, Tim and Sara are alerted.  Devlin, Mar’s advances in medical diagnostic science is everyway on Mar’s.  A healthy Mar’s is a living Mars, and the Mar’s government wants to keep it that way.”  David said.

“Thanks, David, I guess I am not used to having that kind of access to a smart toilet since I was living with my Grandfather or wearing a mining suit with a build in urinal.”

“As I said, you get used to it, and if there is any health issues, your in the best place to get it taken care of.  Tim and Sara have a good med bay that can handle anything from a minor cold, a broken bone, to brain seizures to a heart issue and a quarantine bay down here to handle the rest. It is standard to have a new person before he arrives to get a full check up Devlin.  You wouldn’t be here if you didn’t pass that checkup.  Out here and in the mines is a whole new environment for you.  Got to keep you healthy.  I can tell you not all mining operations take the same precautions Delvin, they rely on yearly exams and a higher mortality rate.  Haven’t lost one here yet.”

“Okay, Devlin here is your edema bottle, get busy, you holding us up here. Or do you want me to stick it up there for you?  I can’t promises I will be gentle though.”  Cam joked.

“Cam, how about I stick my foot up yours, and see if it fits. I am sure I can get it out after you pass out from the pain, or would you actually enjoy it.”  Devlin said aloud.

“Cam, what have I told you about such joking around, the last time I noticed, Devlin has a size 14 boot.  Are you sure you will enjoy it?  Or would you rather I take your size 10 out of your mouth before you choke on it.”  Sky told his twin.

“Sorry Devlin, I didn’t mean, I mean I wasn’t referring too, oh hell. I am at a loss for words.”  Cam admitted.

“Okay, who wins the bet that Cam will actually admit he is at a loss of words to say to the new guy.”  Troy asked.

“I believe I had in the changing room during this tour.”  Sky said.

“Sky, you didn’t, I mean I am your twin.  How could you.”

“Sorry, Cam, it was my ideal in the first place to take the bets.  I knew it was a sure thing you would finally admit you met your match against Devlin.  Maybe next time you will keep your foot out of your mouth and Devlin’s size 14 out of your butt.  There is a limit to that mind of yours and how it is connected to your mouth.  Next time, Devlin or someone else will not be so diplomatic about his response and take it real personal like.  You went too far this time.  Now, Devlin, despite what my twin meant or didn’t mean.  He can be a jerk sometimes, and most of the time a good friend.  Don’t hold it against him, and please I rather not have to tell Tim, Cam has a size 14 boot up his rectum, with or without you foot in that boot.

“Actually its 14 and half inches, my boot size that is.”

“Oh, help us Mistress of Mars, another Cam.”  Troy said.
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Chapter 2
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Cam’s Folly

––––––––
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“Okay, I must admit the first few weeks in the Haulers cab was a bit restraining, close quarters and all.  But when I finally figured out how to download the hologram of my Grandfathers interior of his shop to display around the interior of the Haulers cab it wasn’t so confining.  It actually made my breathing calmer and my nervous sweating to go away.  As for operating the Hauler all I had to do was monitor the preprogrammed readouts and keep an eye on the vital signs of my suit, the cabs interior and tunnels atmosphere.  I really thought I was going to find myself crushing rocks with my bare hands and loading ore by hand, when I first learned I was going to be sent here to work in a mining operation.  This is easier then I thought it would be Tim.  I kept getting these mental images of me either wasting away under all that hard labor or bulking up in muscle.  I pictured myself crushing rock with my little pinky.  Sara, can I have more of that wonderful Barely and Lentil soup, and another multi-grain biscuit?  Got to keep the system regular you know.”  Devlin stated.

“Sure, you can Dev.  Plenty of food for everyone.  Don’t forget we have a nice Mar’s Apple pie for dessert.”  Sara said.

“Would that be sweet Mar’s Apple pie or the winter sour Mar’s Apple pie.”  Cam asked.

“Actually, it’s both, You can have a slice of both, and each bite will give you a different flavor from sweet to Sour puss twin, to suit your personality from hot to cold, sweet to sour puss.”  Sky teased his twin.

“All, right SkyCam that is enough, you know the rules, no joking around at the dinner table.  What you boys do in the bunkhouse is your domain.  If you want to act like spoiled children with no sense of propriety that is your business.  Not in my house.”  Sara demanded.

“Sorry, Sara.”  The twins said at the same time.  “Do we still get pie?”  Sky added.

“Off course, one sweet pie for Cam and one sour puss pie for Sky.  Or is that sour puss pie for Cam, and sweet pie for Sky.  You boy’s really do need to wear different clothes I still can’t get who is who.  Tim which one is the sweet twin, and who is the sour puss twin.”  Sara asked her husband.

“Now Sara, the house rules are for everyone so stop teasing, pranking and joking around at the dinner table, your setting a bad example for Dev.”

“Excuse me Tim, she is too late for that.  Though I will take a slice of the sweet and the sour puss Mar’s Apple pie.  I can’t decide if I am going to be a sour puss and knock Cam’s head off his shoulders or be sweet and just leave his head were it is at.  Better yet, I will just have the sour puss Mar’s Apple pie, I feel like breaking the house rules and Cam’s head.”  Dev said.  “For breaking the peace at the dinner table once again.”

“Dev, I said I was sorry.  No need to get all out of shape and knock my head off.  You will ruin Sara’s nice white linen tablecloth with all that blood squirting all over the table.”  Cam said then regretted his choice of words.

“Cameron Blaton, mind your bloody words at the table, some of us would like to keep our food in our stomach and not all over my great, great, many times great grandmothers original Irish linen tablecloth.

“Dear, the last time I looked the label said made in Old China Colony, 2185, not in Ireland on Earth and this is Mar’s stain proof, fireproof, mold proof, and waterproof material.”  Tim corrected his wife.

“Tim Bleson have you been into my Sour Puss Mar’s Apple pie.”  Sara demanded.

“No, dear, but it is apparent you have.”  Tim remarked.

Sara, left the table and returned with a tray of pie slices and flopped them down on the table.  Don’t forget boys you have kitchen duty after you finish your pie.  Tim, that goes for you too.”  Sara left the dining room, without saying another word.

“Tim, I am sorry, me and by big mouth.  Sky why didn’t you stop me, stick you napkin in my mouth, something.  Dev take me out to the Ore shed and knock my head off.  I deserve it.  Tim, I didn’t mean to get Sara upset.  I am the one who should be punished.”  Cam pleaded with Tim.

“Cam, not entirely your fault, Sara has been dealing with some personal issues with her father.  He may me up to his old tricks again.  He took off on one of his trips again and has not been heard of since.  She is worried he could be in trouble again.  You boys eat you pie and clear the table.  I will do the rest.  Devlin, its alright to ask the boys what that trouble was.  They will tell you what they are allowed to say about Sara’s father.  If you will excuse me I will check in on Sara.” Tim left the dining room.

Dev, looked at the boys with that look of ‘what is going on here’?

“Dev, we will tell you later, not here, Sara does not know we know.”  Troy told Dev.  The boys eat their pie all sweet Mar’s Apple Pie slices.  Cleared the table and put the dirty dishes in the sanitizer unit for Tim.  With five boys working in unison, KP duty was done leaving nothing for Tim to do.  The left the main house and returned to the bunkhouse in a quiet mood where even Cam was unusually silent.  Sky broke the silence.

“Cam, if you don’t say something stupid, I going to worry about your sanity.  Its not your fault.  You were just being Cam and usually Sara plays along with you, teasing you as usual.  You two are like two peas in a pod.  She just took things in a different direction then usual, and you followed her down that path and things went weirder than usual.”

“Sky, what has our Grandfather done now?”  Cam asked.  No one was surprised at what Cam just revealed except Devlin. 

“Dev, Sara is our half-Aunt our late mothers half-sister.  Sara’s father was widowed when our mother was only 10 years old, and he remarried a year later, and Sara came along.  Mother married our father when she was 18 and Sara was 7 years old.  Sara lost her mother when she was Eight.  We came along and where 10 when Sara met Tim.  A year later we lost our parents to an air car accident.  We were visiting Sara and Tim while our parents went on an expedition to the south pole of Mars.  Sara does not like being called Aunt.  Our Grandfather was our guardian at first, then got into some trouble with the authorities.  Then Sara and Tim took us in shortly after getting the mine up and running again.  A mine that was in Tim’s family and abandoned.  It was agreed that we would not reveal our relationship to Sara and Tim.  There are people out there who were the cause of Grandfathers troubles.  Most were caught and Grandfather’s name cleared.  Those caught whereby law punished with death for the murder they framed Grandfather of doing, which he didn’t.  Though he was accused of and circumstances of being framed, those who framed him, threaten Sara and Tims life, if Grandfather reveal who did the murder, He was eventually cleared of any charges.  Though some back home believed at the time he had more to do with it then the authorities believed.  Grandfather wasn’t always an upright citizen of Mars, but not a murderer.  Sara has Tim’s last name now and we are not known to the wrong people as Grandfathers grandson’s.  So, we became a part of the young crew that started out here with a new last name.  Skylar and Cameron are very popular names on Mars, so we kept them with our new last names.  There are those out there who were not caught and may still be looking for us.  We believe our parents accident was no accident either.  To try and prove it Sara, Cam and I would have had to come out of hiding to reveal our suspicions to the authorities.  Grandfather has not been in touch with us for the same reason.”  Sky explained to Dev.
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