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	Chapter One.


	 


	Paradisio AD 2712.


	The 1.3G planet Paradisio, with a sun similar to Earth’s, was settled by Mexican coffee bean growers. It was named after its climate and a landmass covering half the planet’s surface in a wide, giant ring of mountains forming a belt-like ridge with fertile earth on either side consisting of jungle and prairies and on to sandy beaches and an azure blue ocean. 


	Both poles were covered in ice. Having no moon there were no tides. Fauna consisted of insects and birds of all sorts and herbivores similar to Earth’s cattle. 


	There were no trees on Paradisio, trees and wood and other forms of Flora had to be imported, and therefore most things like houses, were made of stone from the nearby mountains.


	After experiencing Earth’s former decrepit state, and in order to preserve their new home, the only energy used was the sunlight, the only transport the donkeys, mules, horses, and camels; in fact all of Earth’s four-legged domesticated creatures. 


	The sea provided food as did the earth and the dairy farms. 


	The people, granted long life through the Empire’s longevity gene, and due to the planet’s higher gravity, were taller and stronger, some measuring 2.3metres. 


	Because of the lack of trees, wood had to be imported, and therefore most other things, houses and furniture were made of stone resulting in thousands of stonemasons, a breed unto themselves.


	Mining provided metal, iron, copper, silver and gold.


	The huge transport flyers and their smaller copies that had transported the thirty-thousand people to this planet were put into storage soon after they arrived and were only used in dire emergencies that never occurred and were soon forgotten. 


	Centuries passed, the people prospered.


	There was no government only councils consisting of the elderly and experienced. Everybody lived in harmony.


	There were, however, exceptions. 


	Arranged marriages were made for many reasons, but not every arrangement was agreeable, especially when one of the parties had chosen a partner already. 


	The chemists found new medicines in the plant life; they grew Cannabis too, praising its healing qualities regarding the mentally ill, and those with acute pain.


	The Cannabis production was kept strictly to a minimum and used for medical purposes, often. After a while it was used daily by everyone as a relaxant, resulting in a peaceful ambience planet-wide


	 


	The Carnal Thoughts of Innocents.


	Two young and naked females ran laughing through the shallows of a huge lake, their depilated, sun-browned bodies a perfect match as is the case with identical twins. 


	They ceased their daily antics and stopped to wave at the crew of a fishing schooner. 


	One of them, Mina, said, as she tried to single out the individuals waving to them, “Is that his boat?”


	The other, Marianita smiled, “It’s not a boat, it’s a schooner, a ship if you like and I think Jose is on board” she said, squinting, her raised hand shielding her eyes as she waved.


	“You like Jose a lot don’t you.”


	She clasped her arms to her breasts and closed her eyes running her hands down to her thighs. “Yes, I dream of him every night and I fall asleep in his arms.”


	She looked at her sisters breasts, broad and cone-shaped like her own. Their bodies were well-developed muscle-wise as life on a 1.3G planet was not a place for weaklings.


	“Have you given in to him yet?”


	Dreamily she answered, “No, but I can hardly wait.”


	“But you are betrothed to another.”


	“I don’t care, it’s Jose I want, and what I want, just like you dear sister, I always get, anyway you haven’t seen what I have.”


	“You mean his erec-.”


	She halted and cut her off, “Yes while we were swimming underwater. He was following me and he probably came close and saw my, er, you know. Then we surface and waded to the beach and there it was, waving around and him not one bit embarrassed as I thought he would have been.”


	“Is that when you er, you and him…”


	“No, it was a natural action on his part after seeing my er, twinky on display. Then we lay down on the sand and…”


	“I bet you couldn’t take your eyes off it.”


	Marianita blushed and giggled. “I couldn’t help but do so, as I’ve never seen a stiff one. Yes, I watched it as it slowly relaxed and fell ever so slowly onto his left thigh.”


	“And you did nothing, you didn’t touch or…”


	She shook her head. “No, of course not, there will come a time for that.”


	And she thought giddily, ‘Soon I hope, very soon, maybe next time I will…’


	They walked on and waded out to deeper water where they dove below the surface to the cries of derision from the schooner’s crew.


	They swam for several minutes, gathering mussels in nets they had brought along, chasing larger fish for the fun of it, surfacing every few minutes for air.


	Some time later they lay on the warm dry sand allowing the warm breeze and the sun to dry their bodies.


	Mina turned to her sister who was lying there with her arms and thighs spread. “If you give in to him he will fill you with his seed and your belly will swell like a balloon.” She added grinning, “I suppose he has a healthy-looking dong, does he not.”


	Her sister groaned, smoothing her hand over her belly. “I know what it looks like sister dear, and if you must know I can hardly wait to have it inside me.”


	“Is that all you want from him, his schlong?”


	“Mina Zamorano, you are being naughty. If fate is listening you will probably end up with a man whose penis is no bigger than my little finger; I love him and desire him and he feels the same way, we shall wed one day.”


	“No way, sister, Dad will go bananas.”


	“Let him.”


	They made their way back to where they had left their towels and clothing. They dried themselves and dressed.


	Fifty metres away a pair of hungry eyes watched the whole procedure.


	As they walked off Mina gasped and said softly, “Did you see him.”


	“Yes, Diogenes Macdonald. He fancies you, he would be a good catch, be careful you don’t lose him.”


	“Don’t worry sister, I’ve got him hooked. He’s been watching us all the time, every time we come here to swim in fact.”


	Marianita giggled. “Did you see his willy?”


	Mina sighed. “It was difficult not to with it sticking out like a sore thumb.”


	“It didn’t look like a thumb to me. I believe it was waving at you.”


	She clasped her hands between her thighs and groaned. “And bouncing like a yo-yo.”


	Marianita looked at her out of the corner of her eye. “Maybe he comes to see me and not you.”


	“No, he knows about Jose, they are close friends and he believes he and Jose are the luckiest men alive.”


	“Yes, they are, aren’t they, sister dear.”


	*


	Jose-Horatio Aguado came from a long line of fishermen, while Marianita-Jesusa Zamorano from a family of coffee bean growers. 


	They became lovers after swimming naked close together in the local river one late evening after which their underwater coition lasted over an hour. Afterward they repeated their performance on the sandy beach where he showed her all he had learned from reading educational books in school.






	


	Three Months Later.


	“Father will go berserk when he finds out,” said Mina, staring at her sister’s naked and slightly swollen belly as they stood by the river drying themselves. “Who was it? Was it Jose? I’ve heard him asking mother if there was any gardening needed doing.”


	Mina smiled, “Jose is well-built that I know and he is also kind and attentive, he is a fisherman by trade like his father and his father before him and works hard.” 


	Mina grinned. “He is promiscuous just like his people, the fishermen. I saw him displaying his member to his sisters when he was a kid, each one daring the other to touch it, hold it even, down by the lake. He’s probably had dozens of girls.”


	“I am his first love, Mina, he swore that and I believe him, and I am carrying his child.”


	“You are betrothed to Umberto Delgado, everybody knows this; his family and ours were supposed to be joined through your marriage and then we would be the largest coffee producers on the planet, but now!”


	“I don’t love him, he is fat and lazy.” She held up her hand and wriggled her little finger. “And he has a small dick.”


	Mina giggled. “Yes, that too.” 


	“How do you know?”


	“I saw him playing with it, and it grew somewhat.” she said.


	“Why don’t you marry him then, or have you got your eye on Josephus’s brother; Diogenes. I’ve heard he is well presented. Or have you seen it already, or maybe held it and not only in your hand but somewhere else.”


	Mina blushed holding out her hand, splaying her fingers with the thumbs touching. ”As I said, I’ve got him hooked.”


	Marianita’s jaw dropped. “Really, that long! So you had it inside you after all.”


	Mina shook her head, “No, dear sister, much as we wanted to we didn’t give in to nature. My dear Marianita, we just kissed and he told me how much he loved gardening.”


	“Yes, and I know where he would like to dig and not with a spade.” Marianita lowered her voice, “What does he say about Jose and me?”


	She nodded. “He says Jose is a lucky boy; eighteen years old and already coupled with the girl of his dreams.”


	“Diogenes is nineteen, he won’t be single forever.”


	“Don’t worry, sister dear, as I said I’ve got him hooked.”


	 


	Defiance.


	All was not well in the Zamorano family.


	Marianita stood facing her father, her hands on her hips her face a mask of fury. “I won’t marry Umberto; I don’t care even if he is the son of a man who owns all the coffee plantations in the universe.”


	Her mother cut in, “They are a rich family, and they have many houses and horses. In return Senor Delgado will put Papa in charge of all his farms and not only on Paradisio, he’ll make him a CEO.” She added her arms folded, “Everything is official and legal as all fixed marriages are.”


	 “I will not marry him, Father.” 


	“Why not, he is rich.”


	“He is the most obnoxious person I have ever met. I love another, Jose-Horatio Aguado. He is a fisherman, an honourable trade and he too comes from a wealthy family. I care not for your ancient marriage laws, so be it.”


	Zamorano stared at his daughter from under his brow. “Wealthy! They have but two schooners while others have fleets of fishing boats. You are only sixteen, a minor, and you will do as I command. Now go back to your room and stay there, you will be married in three days time. All has been arranged.”


	Marianita left the room in tears and ran up the stone steps to her room.


	*


	Later her mother came to see her as she reclined on her bed. Marianita rose and her nightdress caught on the bed’s metal frame as she neared her, pulling the hem up, exposing her naked flesh, displaying her swollen belly.


	Her mother gasped, “I thought as much.”


	“It is Jose’s, Mama, and it will be one of many. I have met the man who I want to spend the rest of me life with, just like you and Papa; I love him deeply and love is important in a family, more important than riches.”


	 “I agree with you entirely, Marianita, but your father rules the house and he has made arrangements that cannot be reversed.” She regarded her daughter’s bulge. “But look at you…”


	Marianita “I will run away with Jose.”


	“Where will you go?”


	“Jose has friends, shepherds in the hills; he says they know of caves, deep caves where nobody will find us.”


	“Caves, my poor dear, you cannot live in a cave; not for the rest of your life.”


	“At least I shall be with someone who loves me. Now you must excuse me as I must pack my things.”


	Her mother came closer and took her in her arms. “I am against your father’s wishes Marianita, I favoured Jose as your husband the moment I set eyes on him, but I don’t want you living wild; I will have to think of an alternative. You both have my blessing as you know.”


	With that she left the room and returned forty minutes later as Marianita, dressed for travelling, finished packing a medium-sized rucksack.


	She gave her what looked like an old fashioned glass-dialled time piece and fastened it to her wrist.


	“What is that?”


	“It’s an old tracking device called a GPSA. Don’t ask me what that means but I can track you and contact you with this.” She produced another, a larger version of the first. “With this I will always know where you are and will be able send you a hologram message. You won’t be able to answer me as I only have the one set. And I have a surprise for you.” She turned to the door. “Jose,” she said softly and in came eighteen-year old, blond-haired, blue-eyed Jose, youngest son of a stonemason family.


	Marianita ran to him and they embraced. “I have packed and am ready to leave,” he said.


	 She glanced at her mother and said to him, “Do you have a plan.”


	“Your mother has persuaded me to take one of the flyers from the museum and leave Paradisio.”


	“Leave Paradisio?”


	Her mother said, “Not forever. Return to Terra, have your baby and I will come and find you in one year’s time; your father will have cooled off by then.”


	“A flyer!” Her brow knitted. “But nobody has used a flyer for five hundred years, all those who had knowledge of the workings have moved away from here, on the other side of the planet or have left for another world.”


	“There is one, the one they call Methuselah. He was one of the first to have what is called the Longevity gene, his genes like ours were altered chemically, he is ageless, he has shown me how to fly, and he and I will come for you at midnight.”


	Her brow tensed slightly, “The Longevity gene; what is that?”


	Her mother said, “Well, it’s about time you knew why we have no old people here. Over a thousand or more years ago a method was found on how to preserve life, allowing people to live longer. When a person had his or her genes changed to ensure they would live to ... well, almost to eternity, the gene was passed on at birth. 


	Methuselah never married, he came to our people’s homeland, New Mexico, or Sol five as it is known, and when we and five thousand families emigrated because of the famine he came with us in an armada of huge flyers. We also used smaller versions of these magical machines, machines that could fly faster than light, vessels that possessed no inertia and were protected by a magic shield, they are on show in the museum.”


	“What is inertia?”


	Jose told her, “It is what an object or a person possesses when they are moving, inertia gives you the feeling of movement. Do you remember, while horse riding, the horse stopped suddenly and you were thrown forward?” 


	“Yes, I recall that feeling.” 


	Her mother said, “That is inertia.”


	Jose pulled her closer and held her in his embrace. He could feel her heart beating and imagined it was beating in time with his own. “It is better to wait until tonight to fly away in one of those machines. But don’t be afraid, everything will be fine, just come to the apple orchard at midnight.”


	 


	Methuselah.


	After a tearful goodbye and with her mother keeping watch at home, Marianita left the house and its surrounds. 


	After a while she came to the apple orchard and approached something that looked like a small hill in its midst; apparently it was a space-vehicle as she saw Jose emerging from an open doorway there. He was accompanied by another man who was dressed in a white kaftan.


	Jose took her into his embrace, after which he indicated his companion. “This is Methuselah. He is eight hundred years old.” 


	She looked closely at the sun-bronzed features of a man who she estimated was around forty.


	The man bowed. “Good evening, little mother. As you see looks can be deceiving.” He pointed at the doorway.  “Now please enter this vessel and I will try to reassure you that it is quite safe to travel in.”
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