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PLANETS UNDER GLASS


 


 


Perhaps a bit shocking for some but at the end of the day, as they used to say in the Mother Galaxy, “planets you visit realities you find”


 


 


The Grey World of Meba


Meba was a rather graceful humanoid, always in a good mood.  The big shiny head covered with various sensory organs, the hands almost all fingers, long and slender, and the body, delicate and light as a feather and all covered by thin greyish skin.


As he did each morning, after filling himself with synthetic protein soup and with news which was nothing more than ruminant sound waves, a concoction of the latest games, health and happiness... a kind of homogenised mental gymnastics, Meba slipped into his tight-fitting protection suit that was almost a second skin and then he put on his fantastic cellular propulsion motormembrane.  He had nothing less than a Nebula550 which it has to be said was one of the most powerful among all the free-bioenergy models, given the high quality of the biological species of which it was made.


So, kitted up in his best clothes, you could find him already on the road, exact and punctual, always ten minutes after sunrise that could no longer be seen hidden as it was by the perennial plasmatic haze, which had totally saturated the atmosphere for centuries now.


 


Everyone including Meba knew that in the Past solar activity increased dramatically and tongues of fire and deadly radiation had put in serious danger all living beings of the planet.  To protect the species, it was decided to change the density and composition of the atmospheric layers.  So the dense fog that enveloped everything was nothing but a generous veil of protection that the ancestors had left to posterity.  At least that was the official version.


As a matter of fact, the origin of that evil, and others that followed, is to be sought mostly in the structural defects of the main drivers of past societies, the Biologically Connected Supercalculators named Supercalculators-BC.  They were built by the very great technological civilizations from which Meba indirectly descended.  Unfortunately these forms of bio-artificial intelligences, even though they were perfectly capable of incorporating into their mechanisms pure ideas coming from humanoid brains and then thanks to their advanced electronics were able quickly to make the astronomical calculations to develop them, suffered from a fundamental incompatibility.  The biological part could not compete with the speed of the mechanical logic, while the artificial part could not cope with the illogicality that was part of humanoid nature.


A long time before, it had happened that a group of climatologists using one of these Supercalculators formulated a mathematical model according to which it was possible to control the climate of the planet.  The idea that had sparked off the project had been proposed by researchers who had entirely noble intentions and their investigation had consistently kept them connected with the processor of ideas at the Study Headquarters for almost a year.  Nevertheless, the model remained controversial.  As often happened in fact, despite all efforts, the team was unable to offer adequate resistance to the artificial reasoning of the bio-electronic brain on the possible global consequences of such manipulation.  As was also common too, since the proposed methodology implied major involvement of certain big companies, unfortunately lobby groups acquired the basic design and managed to convince politicians in some smaller States to finance the project.  These Countries just happened to be among those who suffered the worst kinds of climate.  In less than no time the questionable theoretical draft which was put together by the researchers became an efficient regional climatic control system.  Since the immediate observed effects were extremely encouraging, it also happened that other small States joined the initiative without thinking twice.


At that point, however, the most powerful Nations intervened not being able to bear the loss of control of the best climatic zones and with that the commercial monopoly of many industries.  Therefore they ordered their intelligence services to cooperate with special bio-artificial intelligences of their own, in order to create another system capable of controlling in turn the newly created microclimates.


The whole world soon found itself in the middle of a rather unique conflict: the secret war of the climates!  In the long run the consequences of such foolishness were devastating and soon everyone on the planet could hardly fail to notice that the colour of the sky began to look different, and shortly thereafter was no longer blue but gained a sad tone that went from an ashen gray tonality becoming progressively more intense reaching the colour of lead and then gradually migrating to the deep black of interplanetary space.  The sky became naked and alone without the sight of a single star.


The truth was hushed up of course and as usual the population was “properly” informed.  Many people, while accepting willingly the official explanation, namely that of the plasmatic veil, responded to this lack of brightness with a sort of acute seasonal depression, which nevertheless was easily treated with a simple transplant of special lab-generated retinal cells.  These were capable of altering the perception of light, so that the daytime sky appeared blue again and the night once again scintillated with stars.  Later the operation was no longer necessary, since the new generations easily adapted to the new dreary greyness having never known the ancient splendour.

OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
PLANETS

Tales From The Mother Galaxy

MARIA PELLEGRINI
VIRREALISMO PUBLISHING





