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Chapter 1

“Mr goode?”

Hemmingway Goode looked down at the man sitting at the desk in front of him.

“You are Hemmingway Goode?” the man from Nicholls & Blundell continued.

Hemmingway nodded. “How did you know?”

“You have that ‘just woke up from cryo-sleep’ look,” the man said and rose from behind his shiny desk. Hemmingway shook the man’s hand. It was a firm grip.

“Sit down,” the man said. “My name is Mr Anders. You spoke to my secretary?”

Hemmingway frowned and sat as instructed. “I did?”

“On Earth,” Mr Anders said.

“That was... two years ago,” Hemmingway said.

“But it feels like yesterday?” Mr Anders smiled.

Hemmingway nodded. He still hadn’t got used to losing two years of his life asleep in a cryo-tube, during the journey from Earth to the Prollyx system.

“So I understand you’re interested in ORM-614?” Anders said.

“Yuh. ORM-614, that’s right, Mr Anders,” Hemmingway said.

Mr Anders looked surprised. “Well, I must say, I thought my secretary had made a mistake. You do know that ORM-614 is not colonized yet?”

Hemmingway nodded.

“And the air isn’t breathable?”

Again Hemmingway nodded. “I know. But is it true what they say about the mineral deposits?”

Anders smiled. “Just waiting for someone to mine them. You see dollar signs, am I right? Well... let’s look at the sales contract! I see that you have a child,” said Mr Anders as he brought the details onto his screen. “A girl. Aged nine?”

Hemmingway nodded. “What of it?”

“No reason. We usually recommend that children are over the age of ten before they explore the more uninhabited planets.”

“Is it safe?” Hemmingway asked as Anders was bringing details of the moon onto his screen.

“ORM-614? Of course it is,” Mr Anders said as he began selecting several forms and pulling them off the screen. “Essentially, it’s just a big ball of rock with no indigenous life. But you’ll not find one cafe or bar where you’re going, and you won’t be able to call a RESS-Q service should you have mechanical trouble. But then you know all that, don’t you?”

Hemmingway nodded soberly. He knew that, alright.

“So, Mr Goode,” Mr Anders smiled as he handed him an electrostatic pen, “all you have to do is sign the title deeds and the mining rights are yours.”









Chapter 2

“You didn’t tell mr anders?” Constance looked surprised.

“He didn’t need to know,” Hemmingway replied.

Constance pushed herself up from the bed, feeling too uncomfortable lying down. Hemmingway helped her sit and then lay a hand on her large belly. Constance looked worried.

“You should have told him,” she started. “That might have given us a choice.”

Hemmingway scowled. “A choice to do what?”

Constance didn’t reply.

“Everything we own is in those deeds,” Hemmingway said. “Everything.”

“I know.”

“We can’t return to Earth. We’d be homeless,” Hemmingway said.

“I know that too,” she said quietly.

“Then trust me. We can do this.” He slid into the bed next to her and held her tight. “Babies get born on the frontier every day.”

“But they don’t go prospecting,” Constance said. “And what about the others – do they know their fellow prospectors are having a baby? ”

“No.”

“They won’t like it,” she said.

“Well, it’s too late for them too,” Hemmingway said. “This was a one-way ticket for all of us. I doubt anyone has the money for a flight back, even if they were to quit now.”

They lay in silence for a while, the hum of the air-supply droning around them in their cramped station quarters. The artificial gravity pulled at their bodies, making them weary, especially Constance who had spent the last four days in bed since waking up from cryo-sleep.

“What about the delay?” she said. “Won’t they be angry?”

“We arrived here during the storm season, according to Mr Anders. The next transporter to ORM-614 is in six months. Six months on Kassan station will be long enough to get the baby ready to travel, don’t you think?” Hemmingway said.

She turned over to face him. Putting a hand to his cheek, tears began to sparkle in her eyes. “I didn’t mean for this to happen, Hemmy.”

“I know.”

“I didn’t even know I was pregnant until I woke up from cryo-sleep,” she continued. It had been a shock to them both. Especially for Constance who woke up from her cryo-pod with a heavily swollen belly.

“It happens,” he said, holding her close. “He’ll be a fine, strong boy. ORM-614 will be great. And one day we’ll be rich.”









Chapter 3

“Morning, hemmingway.”

Hemmingway turned to find Ted McIntyre and his son, Eric, were also shopping for equipment. Almost six months had passed on Kassan Station, and everyone was busy buying the last things they needed for life on ORM-614.
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