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Life

is adventure. Only the brave will find his way to the stars.




 




 




 












The Space





The

gondola made of stardust shot through the open shaft at increasing speed.




I

clung anxiously to the armrests of my chair and did not know where to look

first, the three-dimensional, frameless holographic screen that was right in

front of me or the transparent ceiling above me.




The

dark gray walls of the flight shaft just flew past the gondola and before it

made me queasy, I turned to the screen.




Here

was nothing to notice from the rapid ride. He still showed the salt lake. I glanced

uncertainly at Takaarrath. He sat perfectly still and relaxed in his chair.




I

could only assume that he controlled this spacecraft solely with the power of

his thoughts. Anyway, there were no other visible control tools around him

except the holographic screen.




On

the three-dimensional holo-screen, the picture suddenly changed.




I

could clearly see in the middle of the huge salt surface the dark, rectangular

abyss of the open flight shaft from which our spaceship shoots out now.




The

pictures were taken from a higher altitude, I noticed immediately. I did not

know where they really came from.




Was

there perhaps another spacecraft over us? No, Takaarrath would have let me

know.




Before

I could brood any further the view changed again and now the frameless holo-screen

showed a dense collection of clouds moving away from us. I had no doubt that

the screen now showed our direction.




"Takaarrath,

I hope you know what you are doing!"




I

had spoken aloud because I did not know if I was not telepathically distracting

him from the mental communication with the gondola.




The

cloud band we were flying through broke up seamlessly and the dark space was

right in front of us.




Although,

it was not that dark at all. Billions of stars winked at us in every

conceivable size, color and shape. At first, I could not take my eyes off the

screen anymore.




From

the earth's surface I had never been able to perceive such a splendor of color

before. Everything was somehow fantastic and supernatural to me.




"The

colors of the stars you see were, of course, colored by GELCKSITT according to

their meaning, distance and size. Normally the light is rather white if it was

not just about star clusters which appear because of the distance like a

single, shining star."




Takaarrath's

loud, hissing voice broke my concentration.




"I

think it was not a good idea to leave the planet!"




My

misgivings grew as the farther we moved away from Earth. I suddenly felt really

scary.




The

goal of our flight is the second planet of the solar system, right?" I

pulled my eyes away from the screen and looked intently at Takaarrath.




"Right.

There is the 'City of a thousand stars'. At least that's what GELCKSITT said!"




"But

she also said that with the existing energy reserves only a single space flight

is possible. That scares me. How do we get back?"




"I

think the question is not, how do we come back, but rather do we want to go

back? The living conditions on the planet have been greatly minimized. You have

been constantly talking about the Path to the New Worlds that you absolutely

wanted to find. Well, now we are on this path."




I

was still staring at Takaarrath trying to mentally process what he said.




Somehow,

I knew he was right. But what about Majenna? I could not leave her alone down

there among the mutants.




When

I thought of her, I did not only I feel guilty but also melancholy and

homesickness.




I

had left her behind that was true. But she wanted it that way too. I shook

myself and tried to organize my thoughts.




We

were only at the beginning of this journey. I had to concentrate on the

obvious.




 "The

space gondola called you 'Grand Master of the Gondola'. This means that you are

known to the control computer of the spacecraft. How come? How is that possible?"




Takaarrath's

answer came quick as thought.




"I

cannot answer that yet. I too was amazed when I was so addressed. But I have

not questioned it to give the computer brain of the boat no reason to be

suspicious in turn. I do not know what would have happened then. In any case it

is a clue to which I can refer in order to continue my research on my identity.

But for me it is already clear that in my past I must have been in very close

relationship with the legacy of the aliens."




I

could not contradict that.




"This

is the security autocracy of the Gondola GELCKSITT. The conducted analysis of

the previous discussions within the space gondola revealed a knowledge deficit

of the organic units. It is therefore strongly recommended to restore a

congruence of expertise!"




I

was a little confused at first.




"That's

a good idea. Marvin follow me in the back region. Do not ask questions it's

only for your benefit!"




Takaarrath

had already risen from his pilot's seat and I silently followed him through the

opening bulkhead to the rear area of the gondola.




 




The

knowledge-giving took less than half an hour and I was fully conscious the

whole time.




"Are

you really sure that this machine has expanded my knowledge in such a short

time? I mean I feel almost nothing at all. In addition, I wonder all the time

why you suddenly know so well about these aliens. Why does this space gondola

obey your mental commands?"




Before

Takaarrath could answer me, I saw in my mind the image of a Neensziss.

Completely surprised I took a deep breath.




"No,

that's not me. But it is a very good representation of a Neensziss body."




"Takaarrath

what are you saying? Of course, that's you, um, I mean, of course that you're

definitely part of the Neensziss alien race. These are no longer similarities;

this is an absolute copy of what I just see in front of my mind's eye. "




He

had once again snooped in my mind which was only possible because I did not

shield myself enough. But since the entire communication was telepathic, I did

not care now anyway.




"Now

I understand a lot. You were not born on earth and you are not a mutant, even

if there are certain similarities to other human mutant offspring. What else

are you keeping from me?"




Takaarrath

had been lingered in the front of the small spacecraft the entire time. This

spatial distance did not harm our telepathic conversation.




Now

he stood in the open cabin bulkhead to the rear where I was just released from

the helmet-like interface of the ZIVA.




"I

did not really know until that moment that I belong to this nation. You have

more knowledge about these things than I do right now."




He

stared at me with his huge pop eyes completely callous.




"Actually,

I had a strong affinity for the dome construction and for this spacecraft from

the outset. Intuitively, I was able to do the right thing at the right moment.

But for the first time I have seen the image of a Neensziss in your thoughts.

The name Neensziss I know only from the stories of Sunny Conrad. You must

believe me. I am not lying to you. My thoughts are open before you! "




I

did not really understand much of what was going on in my life right now.




At

any rate, Takaarrath did not speak the untruth, I could feel that as I

concentrated on his mentally conveyed utterances.




"Would

it make sense if you also take part in a knowledge-giving?"




I

got up slowly and walked straight through the cabin bulkhead towards him. He

sat perfectly relaxed in the pilot's chair, his hands resting on the broad

armrests where the manual command input and control modules were located.




""That's

what I thought but then rejected it. I do not want the imposed artificial knowledge

to take away the opportunity for me to retrieve my own knowledge of my past

which is still dormant somewhere in my subconscious. Unthinkable if the memory

of my whole life would be lost or spilled in me."




I

stood next to him and looked at the holographic screen.



OEBPS/Images/logo_xinxii.jpg
XinXii





