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1. HOMVE

Jason | eft the happy occasion of his parents 100th
anniversary party slightly early, feeling a little mffed at
still not being able to talk theminto having nore children. He
quietly left their little apartnent above their famly store, a
curio shop of exotic items fromaround the Gal axy, and headed to
his electric rent-a-car parked along the street here in the
quaint little section of Infinity City known as O dtown, where he
had grown up. Jason had actually only recently returned to
Infinity City. *1. (See footnotes at end of this chronicle.)
Wth the extraordinary amount of noney resulting fromhis |ast
rescue m ssion of a stranded space vessel, he had purchased for
his parents an anniversary gift of 100 years supply of the PILL
OF LIFE. *2. They were extrenely grateful, as the PILL was
expensive, and their only source of income was fromtheir little

curio shop. Their old supply of the PILL was al nbst out. ' What
woul d they look like if they started to age? he wondered.
Strange to think... Yes, it had been a happy reunion with them

in spite of the nysterious little audio tape they had acted so
strangel y about, now tucked safely into the pocket of his flight
j acket.

Now, it was down to the shining Infinity City gold sougs to
make his final purchases prior to sailing away tonorrow norning
on his next rescue mssion of a huge derelict colonial space
craft, lost somewhere up in the Gal axy outside the black hol e of
Infinity Cty. *3. Mraculously, he had just finished all his
provi sioning that very day ahead of schedule and all that was
left was to purchase a good supply of pure, soft buttery-yell ow
gold ingots for trading with col onists aboard the stranded ship
he was | ooking for. Often in the past, the broken down ships
that he had rescued had contai ned surprising and amazi ng cargoes
that he would sell for high profits back on Infinity Cty.

He folded his tall, well-toned physique into his little,
automatic rent-a-car and instructed it to take himto the d dtown
gol d sougs. Jason had gone on the PILL before his aging began
and perpetually | ooked |ike he was still a radiant young man in
his early twenties. Exercising frequently, vigorously, al nost
religiously, he kept himself in the best shape that he coul d.
This was a tradition anong the Adventurers of Infinity Cty. It
had anot her Grand Purpose for Jason, though. HE could not resist
the challenge of a pretty lady (single |adies only, of course..
usual ly). He had blue eyes and wavy al nost-bl onde hair that
woul d al ways bl ow around at the slightest breeze giving hima
wild look; as if his personality was not wild enough. He tried
to keep his hair short, but always preoccupied w th preparation
or execution of a rescue, it tended to get a little too |ong.
Slightly sunken cheeks and a fair conpl exion gave hima
m sl eadi ngly austere | ook when he was cal mand a frightful
grimaci ng scom when he was roused. Jason was the epitonme of the
Infinity Cty Adventurer ideal. WId, alittle greedy, uncanny
clever, light-hearted, passionate and al ways at odds with the
ultimate authority of the G and Danes. But, when it canme to the
actual execution of an Adventure, he was dead serious.

He al so had a small secret tattoo that he woul d brag about
to peak the curiosity of young ladies. It could be viewed in
only the nost intimate of circunstances. Jason was, after all, a



r ogue.

Hs prize feature, to him was a small scar down the |eft
cheek of his clean-shaven face, won during a battle in his active
duty with Infinity City's Mlitia Guard. In conversation

especially with |ladies, he would stroke his left cheek with a
finger, to draw attention to the inpressive little scar, hoping
for soneone to ask about the story behind it, which had grown
into quite a remarkable tale, over the years.

He had even gotten to tell this, his favorite tale, twice
during the evening at his parent's anniversary. An opportunity
cane to tell it a record third time, but his parents, bored after
havi ng heard it countless tinmes before, demanded that Jason tel
themall the exciting details regarding his UPCOM NG r escue
m ssion. He sighed and agreed. He took rescue nissions very
seriously (about the only thing he took seriously, his parents
worri ed) and would have preferred to jabber away about the
dangers and successful conpletion of sone past mssion already
under his belt. But, his parents and friends were crowded
around, |eaning forward, eagerly awaiting sonething new, and they
had all heard his other stories before anyway.

He told them about how, at the Infinity Gty Gand Library,
he had perforned exhaustive conmputer searches of news rel eases
fromall over the Galaxy to find anythi ng about spaceships in
need of rescue. He | earned about a famous case, in which a huge
space-liner full of over nine hundred colonists, froma nodern
wor | d naned CONOVER around RI GEL, had been reported m ssing
ei ghty-seven years ago. The 'Heaven,' it was called. The
purpose of its inportant voyage was to col onize a newy
di scovered planet, only a few stars away from RIGEL. The voyage
shoul d have taken only about ten years. (They only had primtive
i on-engi nes, though, at |least, with direct nass-conversion
nucl ear power.)

After it was reported missing, by the advanced scouts at the
new worl d, search ships were sent out but nysteriously found
not hi ng between the HEAVEN S origin and destination. No debris,
no trace, no radio distress nmessages. Conover loyally continued
the search for decades! The regretful conclusion of the official
i nvestigation was that it nust have gone off course and
tragically had been | ost.

Jason had his own exciting theory of what happened, though
Its course was near one of Infinity Cty's main Mlitia Guard
patrol routes, around one of the "neighbors". *4. Jason's eyes
wi dened and he grew animated telling the expectant crowd about a
wonderful clue to the ship's nysterious disappearance. Only five
years before, Jason, on active duty with the MIlitia Quard, had
been assigned a patrol mssion around that very sanme "nei ghbor."
Before he left, he had received the usual briefing, but this one
had an urgent addendum regardi ng a dangerous gravitonic whirl poo
that had just been reported by an Adventurer newly arrived on
Infinity Cty. Jason had remenbered this because the report
rel ated an amazi ng account of how the Adventurer hinself had
gotten caught in the whirlpool, been slung out catastrophically
near the speed of light and thus so slowed down in tine that when
he finally returned to Infinity City, though only a few ship-



board mont hs had passed to get back, he discovered that 93 years
had passed on Infinity City since he had | ast been there.

Ti me aboard a spaceship or anything traveling near the speed
of light, adhering to the Law of Relativity, slows down and
approaches a stopping point at the exact speed of |ight, which
cannot normally be reached since this would take an infinite
amount of energy. The sailships of Infinity City enploy the
probabilistic field shift nethod, reeling out gigantic sails of
special nolecularly laminated material that redirect the
gravitons about the ship, utilizing the phenonenal effects of
gravitons upon | ocal probability.

The report prudently noted that his wi se investnents in the
Infinity Gty MIlitia Bond fund had made himso wealthy, that he
had nmoved away to retire on some obscure planet around RI GEL.

VWhen Jason had seen the news report at the library about the
nm ssing colony ship and read that its course had been near his
old patrol area, he had becone very interested. Wen he read
that the ship had been from Rl GEL, he renenbered the Adventurer's
report regarding the whirl pool which had been very near to the
ship's planned route. Jason surm sed that the whirl pool had
swung the ship way off-course, probably also slinging it so close
to the speed of light that the crew were now living too slowto
have transmtted a distress call yet. On the colony ship, it my
have only been a few days or just A FEWHOURS since the
cat ast r ophel!

Jason told the expectant crowd, that he planned to sail off
to the whirl pool and begin searching the gravitonic currents
radi ating out, for the lost ship. The original searchers, from
t he col ony ship's hone planet, had no gravitonic technol ogy and
so never searched these currents. The colony ship, according to
Jason, was probably sliding al ong one of them at near |ight
speed.

Everyone had grown just as excited as Jason about the story.
Everyone except his two parents, who just stood | ooking at each
other with a serious |ook of silent communication which Jason
noted wyly nost married peopl e always seened to devel op. He
asked, "WHAT, are you two thinking now?"

Hi s nother conspiratorially asked his father, "Should we
tell hinP"

H's father said with irritation, "I don't want to tell him
You tell hinml"

"I can't! It was hard enough meki ng that tape."

"Then, let's just give himthe tape like we planned to
anyway. "

Jason asked, "What tape? What IS all this?"

Hi s father addressed his mother, "Go get the tape, Maynyn"
She went off to search for it. H's father turned to him but
could not neet his gaze. "Jason, this story you just told us
rem nded us of sonething that happened a long tine ago. Long



bef ore you were even born. Something happened that... Well

that we aren't very proud of. And, that really turned bad,
and...", his voice was beginning to shake. He stopped and took a
deep breath. "You should know. During your |ast absence, we sat
down and recorded a tape of the whole story. | just can't tel
you about it! Now, |ook. Let's just forget it. This is a happy
night." Hs nother returned with a snmall audio tape. Hi s father

said, "Here, just take this tape and listen to it during."

Jason tried to |l earn nore about the nysterious contents of
the tape, but they would say nothing. He finally just put the
tape in his jacket pocket and change the subject, bringing up a
topi ¢ he had hounded them about for years now. "You know, when
cone back from an Adventure, sonething is really mssing. Oher
Adventurers cone back and are wel coned by their huge famlies.
just have you two. | was just wondering if you two had been
t hi nki ng about what you promi sed ne to think about. Renenber?
Before ny | ast voyage?"

H s father rolled his eyes, "Ch, Jason, not this again!"

Jason stubbornly drove on, "You promi sed that you woul d
t hi nk about having nore kids! | hate having such a small fanily.
I love you two, sure, but I want brothers and sisters and ni eces
and nephews so nuch! You two need to get on the ball here.™

H s not her | ooked down in enbarrassnent, then wal ked away to
go talk to some of the other guests. His father squinted at him
"There's nothing stopping YOU fromgetting married, Jason
You're 45." And then dryly, "I think you're just about mature
enough. "

Jason did not know if he was being serious or sarcastic. 1In
any case, settling down was the I owest of his priorities at this
point in time. "Dad, cone on. | haven't found the right girl
yet." He grinned his ear to ear grin. "l'msure |ooking around
a lot, though!" Then, returning doggedly to his obsessive quest
for siblings, he cajoled, "Come on, why won't you have nore Kkids?
You both canme frombig famlies! Wy not? What is the dam
nmystery here?!"

Hi s father | ooked at himsharply, "You want to know the
nmystery? Wiy we don't have nore kids? Listen to the damm tape
and you'll find out! Now cone on, let's forget about it. It's
our anniversary toni ght, everybody's having a good tinme. You
gave us a wonderful gift. You' re our wonderful son and you're
about to | eave again, so let's just have a good tine, too..

Hey, did you read in the JOURNAL OF RECENT ADVENTURE about your
friend John One bringing back Van Gogh? That's incredible!"

Jason had not felt like snmall talk. Soon, he had said his
good- byes and left.

Jason pulled his car away fromthe curb of his parents’
little two-story curio shop and apartnents. Looking up into
Infinity Cty's nighttime sky, he noticed that soneone was
playing a | aser show. Thick, fuzzy beans of pistachio green and
hot pink drew wi Il d geonetric shapes through the nighttinme m st
being released at the very top of Infinity City's atnosphere.
Infinity Gty was | ocated m dway between the first and second



event horizons within a black hole, about hal fway toward the
center of the Galaxy. It was roughly di sk shaped and was
surrounded by an artificial atnmosphere, held in place by
artificial gravity and heated by a revolving artificial sun
Probably the nost stunning and conpl ex creation of nankind,
Infinity Cty had been built by the mysterious Oiginal Builders
many m |l ennia ago.

Jason began to feel the usual homne-sickness prior to |eaving
on one of his self-appointed rescue m ssions. Sonetines he was
gone for many years. Finding |ost ships always took a long tine
and never ending patience and persistence. And, sonetinmes the
repairs could take over a year. H s wonderful sailship cruiser
was outfitted with an amazi ng workshop where he coul d perform
el ectroni c repairs, machining, software progranmm ng, even
woodcraft (a hobby during the long nonths in space). He had even
repai red one ship captain's noisy plunbing in exchange for sone
rare zoo animals which he had transported and sol d back on
Infinity Gty.

He spont aneously decided to stop by the WELL OF THE W SH and
pay his respects to the Original Builders. *5. Legend had it
that they had one by one all junped down. He told the car to go
there instead. The WELL was at the center of O dtown and al so
the precise center of Infinity City itself, which meant that it

was exactly at the center of the Black Hole Normal Line. From
out side a black hole, the event horizon is the shape of a
spherical shell. Relative to the inside of a black hole, al
event horizons are points. (See subsequent |.C. chronicles for

i nteresting accounts of adventures wi thin various other event
hori zons...) The Horizon Nornal Line, an inmaginary |ine between
the first and second event horizon, plays a crucial role in
astronavi gation. Wen a sailship leaves Infinity Gty, its
tenmporal point of enmergence, back in the outside universe, is a
function of the ship's exit angle to the Horizon Normal Line.

After a few m nutes, the car pulled into the small parking
ot outside the wall surrounding the WELL. A little old man, too
poor to afford the Pill, sat snoring in the guard booth, his chin
resting on his chest. Jason grinned and stole quietly past,

t hrough the open gate in the wall and into the transl ucent

roof ed-over interior. The lighting was subdued. He noved to the
old black and red brick cistern and | ooked inside. At the
bottom far below Infinity Cty, was the second event horizon
Tonight, it was a bright white whirling star, that |ooked very
far away. Sonme said what you saw determ ned your future. Jason
did not believe superstitious nonsense. However, he had a
reverence for the forces that kept the Universe running.

Looking into the WELL before a rescue rem nded himof two
things: The powerful forces of nature he would have to deal wth
in space. And, how the Original Builders, his forefathers, had
bent these forces, no matter how i mense, to their purpose.

He I onged for a cigarette or a cigar, but they were
currently banned and he had not yet found a supply anywhere. Onh,
wel | . Snoking gave him bad breath, anyway..

He turned away fromthe WELL and left. Just as Jason exited



the gate, another car pulled up and out sprang Vincent Van Gogh
wi th paintbrush and palette. He stornmed toward the gate. Jason
had just been introduced to himthe day before. As he passed,
Jason greeted him "Hi, Vincent!", but Van Gogh ignored hi mand
mar ched t hrough the gate. TEMPERAMENTAL ARTI STS! Jason thought
to hinmself. (See previous chronicle for a full account of Van
Gogh on Infinity Cty...)

He hopped back into his car and told it to take himto the
gold sougs. The car rolled off and after a few m nutes, pulled
into the busy street adjacent to the bright, flashy gold sougs.

It was a busy night and the car took a while to find a parking

pl ace. Finally, Jason was able to junp out. The street was
brightly lit fromthe intense indoor lighting reflecting a
fortune in gold shining out of all the shops. He |ooked up at
the dazzling store fronts, with all sorts of gold jewelry hangi ng
in display. He turned, wal ked down the street a way, w shing he
had brought sungl asses, and turned into one of the narrow,
connecting all eys between each avenue of the sougs. This one
lead to the second row of souqs. He was |ooking for a particular
nmer chant, who al ways had an anazing variety and who woul d give
Jason his usual "discount" without Jason having to waste any tine
haggling. He quickly found the store. It stood out anbng its
nei ghbors, as if its owner took far nore pride in his business.
He went up to the large glass door and it slowy swing open
automatically triggered by his presence. It was about three

i nches thick, made to withstand intrusion

I nside was a flam ng, dazzling fortune in golden glory!
Finely worked jewelry with and w t hout precious gens hung
everywhere. The decor this tinme was all wood flooring &
panel ing, with banboo furniture. The soft, |ight toned wooded

wal | panels seenmed to glowwith a life of their own reflecting
t he hanging I ong gold chains, bracelets, rings, and nore. The
overhead lighting was tuned to nake the gold as instinctively
alluring to the human eye as possible. Jason felt the excited
stupefaction that always overcame anyone surrounded by the nost
ancient of mankind's treasures. Cold was still precious, too
expensi ve to synthesize, even for the "al chem sts" of Infinity
Gty.

Several young clerks genially waited on custoners. Jason
| ooked for the owner and saw him just com ng out of the back room

The owner, a M. Abu originally fromthe Earth, spotted
Jason and recogni zed himimedi ately. He noved toward Jason and
greeted him "Ah, M. Jason, ny friend! 1t has been so | ong!
Over one year! | read about your latest rescue in the JOURNAL.
*6. Breathtaking Adventure, ny friend, breathtaking!" He was
wearing the customary robe of the Infinity Gty gold merchant,
bright starched white. On his head, he wore | aurel |eaves of
very thin gold, each leaf tipped with a tiny, sparkling dianmond.

Jason said, "Over sensationalized, |'msure, M. Abu. How
have you been? Prosperous year?"

"Ehh... | get by, | get by. M wife, she leaves ne with
nothing. Al profit goes directly to her. Wy do | work so
hard?!", he shook his head in nmock-nisery. He was very old and



had deep lines about his eyes and nouth that nade himl ook a
tragic figure, which he often used to play upon the synpathies of
lady clientele. The PILL OF LIFE did nothing for winkles. He
obvi ously had avoided the Infinity City plastic surgeons, opting
instead for the distinctive | ook of w zened age, accentuated by
hi s drooping, |ong pointed nose and |ong, gray pointed beard.

"Well, that's why I'"'mnot married," Jason said with a sly
grin. "Tonorrow, |I'msailing away early in the nmorning. | need
some gold for trading. | haven't much tine. Can | get ny usua
di scount ?"

"Yes, of course, ny friend!" He |leaned close to Jason
| ooked this way and that, then squinted one eye and said in a | ow
voice, "I will save you even nore, M. Jason! | have found a
vendor who is just new and trying to undercut his conpetition.
H's prices are so low, he nust be insane. Mybe sone offworld
syndicate trying to nuscle in, eh? Wo knows?! Cone, let ne
show you sonme things | think you will Iike."

"Did you get any bul k i ngots?"

"Ah!" H's bushy old eyebrows shot upwards. "I knew you
woul d be back soneday to ask just that very question! Yes, |
did. Twice as nany as you asked for the last tine." He put his

arm around Jason and | ead himback into the private show ng room

2. DALTON

Jason and M. Abu were outside the gold souq chatting about
the usual wild goings on of Infinity City. Jason's purchase was
in a secure |leather satchel at his feet. H's hand held firmy to
t he shoul der strap. As they chatted, a boy just into his youth,

dressed in old clothes, confidently sauntered past themand into
the shop. M. Abu stopped talking in md-sentence and
suspi ci ously wat ched the boy through the display w ndow, out of
the corner of his eye. H s gaze narrowed w th deeper suspicion

"What's the matter?" asked Jason

M. Abu grunted, "After all these years in this business,
now have a sixth sense about trouble. That boy. He's been
hangi ng around here for days now Just a child of the streets,
probably. Maybe a | aborer over in the industrial district.”

"He | ooks too young for that," Jason observed.

"Street child, then. Infinity Gty, the nost advanced city
in the universe, still with street kids and buns! | will never
understand, " he shook his head and pulled a little control box
froma pocket up his sleeve. He pressed a button. He shook the
little box in Jason's face. "This transmtter will alert ny
clerks to be wary. Look how nuch of ny nerchandise is in open



di spl ays! Ah, but to touch is to buy..."

"Where's the police? | haven't seen one patrol all night
here.”

"Bah!" and he spat. "There nust be some big convoy in at
the space field. They always yank the souq police for extra
custonms duty. W pay our taxes! W deserve full protection!
have heard there are only three patrol men assigned to the gold
souqs now. This is why the kid has come here. Well, he wll
find that nmy staff have eyes in the backs of their heads!"

They secretly watched the boy as he strolled around the
store with his hands behind his back, ostensibly admiring the
stunni ng di spl ays of gold broaches, earrings, charns and ot her
fine items. More than once, as he would slowy wal k past, other
customers would sniff at the air in puzzlenent, and then nmake
faces of disgust.

Finally, the boy, noting the ever-watchful eyes of the

cl erks, headed back the way he had cone. As he stepped outside,
he apparently tripped and bunped into Jason | eaning back agai nst
the store front. He |ooked up at Jason, to excuse hinself, their
eyes met, and then for a nmonment they just |ooked curiously at
each other. The boy was thin, with unkenpt, dark brown hair,
dark eyes, dark conpl exion. To Jason's puzzlenment, there seened
somet hing hauntingly famliar about him As Jason opened his
mouth to ask hi mwho he was, the boy quickly excused hinsel f and
wal ked away, disappearing into the next alleyway down the street.

"Do you know hin?", the gold nerchant asked suspi ciously.
"No, not at all!", replied Jason
"You | ooked at himas if you knew his face."

"Somet hi ng about him Thought |I'd seen him before,
guess. "

"Yes, maybe working around the space field. Jason," he
sai d, touching Jason's arm "Check you pockets."

"What ?  Why?", Jason asked baffl ed.

"Pi ckpockets. Have you never heard of thenP?"

Jason groaned, then smiled as he felt his val uables safe and
secure, "Look, all tab-lock pockets. | have a tough enough tine
opening them let along a thief."

"What about that open breast pocket?", Abu said, pointing to

a pocket in Jason's flight jacket without any tab | ock, neant for
sungl asses.

Jason began, "I don't keep anything there...", then he
renenbered the tape fromhis parents. He had put it in that
pocket! He checked the pocket. It was enpty. The tape was

gone.

Instantly enraged, he cried, "Hold this!", tossed the handl e



to his bag of gold to M. Abu and then sprang off in the
direction the boy had gone. He, decided the boy woul d headi ng
deeper into the maze of sougs. Jogging up to the alleyway, he
turned into it, heading toward the 3rd avenue. The alley sides
were two stories high and featurel ess, except for |ow footlights,
at regular intervals. Each side of the alley could be touched by
extendi ng both arms. The boy was not to been seen

Jason energed into the 3rd avenue. He looked to the left.
Not hi ng, just nore souqgs with ornate signs hanging from el aborate
glittering, golden netal work hangers and shoppers | eisurely
strolling al ong the boardwal ks before all the storefronts. He
| ooked to the right... The boy! He was wal king up the street
and, as Jason watched, turned into the alley leading to the 4th
avenue!

Jason ran up to this alley and peeked around the corner. He
saw the |l ad wal king down the alley with a bouncing confi dent
gate, slapping a bul ging trouser pocket smugly. This nust be the
tape. The tape was in a little black netal box. Jason thought
that the boy would probably think it contai ned gold or sone other
val uabl e.

As soon as he reached 4th avenue, he turned to the left.
Jason decided to surprise him He turned and ran back up 3rd
avenue, to the next alley and then ran into it, running as fast
as he could to pop out of the alley just as, he calculated, the
boy would reach it.

He burst out of the alley, expecting to confront the boy
face to face. But, the boy was not there! Jason |ooked up the
avenue and there was the boy, |eaning against the corner, next to
the alley he had just left, examning the little black tape box!
He took one | ook at Jason and jolted with surprise. The tape
case flewup in the air. The boy deftly snatched it back, then
sprung forward, dashing across 4th avenue toward the mouth of the
alley to 5th avenue.

Jason started after him then decided to veer to his left
and go through the alley across fromthe one he had just left.
Maybe the boy would turn left at the end of the alley.

Just as the boy entered the alley, he quickly stole a glance
in Jason's direction then continued forward. Jason ground to a
halt. If this kid is smart, he thought, he'll see |I'm heading
for the next avenue, so HE LL doubl e back! Jason veered slightly
to the right and ran to the storefronts next to the alley the
yout h had taken. He leapt up to the ol d-fashi oned wooden
boar dwal k and pounded off toward the alley to hopefully catch the
boy shoul d he doubl e back. The boardwal k was only w de enough
for two or three people. Eveninggoers gave hi mhaughty | ooks as
he rudely slid past them

He was alnost to the alley, when a nan and wonman, armin
arm stepped up fromit to the boardwal k, having just crossed
fromthe opposite boardwal k. Jason veered slightly to the left
to pass the couple as he junped into the alley, hopefully to |Iand
dramatically right in front of the boy. Unfortunately, in the
doorway just a step ahead, Jason was unable to foresee the two
men carrying out a heavy crate, containing an extrenely heavy



solid gold statue of a Mlitia Guard sailship. The |ead man, who
was very fat, was backing out, chonping on a fat, illegal cigar
and had not seen the child' s toy laying in the doorway. He
stepped out toward the boardwal k and right on to the toy. H s
foot slipped forward, back under the crate. He |ost his bal ance
and began falling backwards, right into the startled couple now
opposite the doorway.

The big fell ow woul d have been seriously hurt by the heavy
crate falling on him had Jason not, running at top speed,
crashed into him As the crate crashed down to the boardwal k,
the two toppled past it and into the nmouth of the alley, the fat
man |landing with a loud grunt, the cigar still in his face. Just
as Jason crashed to the ground, |anding on his back, he saw the
boy, who had sure enough doubl ed back up the alley. Wthout
pausi ng, the boy l|leap gracefully through the air, right over both
Jason and the fat man. As the boy |anded, he tw sted around, his
| ongi sh bl ack hair sweeping over his face, and | ooked down at
Jason. He laughed nerrily, shaking the tape box in the air
triunphantly, and dashed off up 4th avenue.

Jason di sl odged hinmself fromthe fat man, who had begun
swearing and cursing profusely because the red-hot tip of his
cigar had fallen into his shirt. The man and woman had ni nbly
dodged back fromthe falling crate and were now standing on the
edge of the boardwal k curiously watching the two men lying in the
dirt, the fat man frantically grabbing at his shirt to dislodge
the heater.

Jason junped to his feet unhurt and tore off after the boy,
who was racing across the avenue diagonally, making for the alley
on the opposite side. He was very fast and di sappeared into the
all ey before Jason was even hal fway across the street. Jason
t hi nki ng once again to outsmart the |ad, veered back up the
street toward the alley directly across fromthe one in to which
he had fallen. He had a hunch that when the boy reached the 3rd
avenue, to fool his pursuer, he would turn in the direction of
M. Abu's gold souq headi ng back the way he had come, instead of
getting farther away. Jason ran into the alley, running faster
and faster.

By the end of the alley, he was running at full speed. He
spread his arnms wide thinking to enmerge right in front of the
| ad, but again the boy was not where he had predicted. Quickly
| ooki ng around, he caught a glinpse of the boy disappearing down
the alley across fromthe one he had emerged from He was
headi ng back to the 2nd avenue.

Jason was now getting wi nded. He ran on, though, crossed
the 3rd avenue and ducked into the alley heading for the 2nd
avenue. \When he energed onto the 2nd avenue, he | ooked this way
and that, but there was no sign of the boy. He tiredly turned
around and punped back down the alley to check for himon 3rd
avenue. But, the boy was gone.

Jason shook his fists in the air, stanmped on the ground and
grow ed out several curses. He then took a few deep breaths then
trudged up the 3rd avenue and over to the alley the boy had
t aken.



On his way up the alley, toward the 2nd avenue, he suddenly
heard a hooting siren sone distance away. It sounded |like the
anti-theft siren of a rent-a-car! H'S rent-a-car!

He dashed off in the direction of the sound, |eaving 2nd
avenue and heading back into the first alleyway he had taken. He
energed out of the alleyway onto the sidewal k al ong the main
street, brightly lit up by all the dazzling gold souqs to both
sides. Electric cars whizzed back and forth before him He
| ooked in the direction of the siren sound and there was H' S
rent-a-car with all lights blinking in rhythmw th the siren
I nsi de, someone was struggling to get out. Jason had left the
car unl ocked, since he had the key to make it go and there was
not hi ng val uabl e inside. The current occupant of the rent-a-car
nmust have tried sonething unauthorized, for car had automatically
| ocked hi minside.

Jason grinned, rubbed his hands together and wal ked over to
the car. Placing one hand on the roof, he sniled and waved with
the other at the trapped victimwthin. It was the boy who had
stolen the tape! The boy stopped thrashing around and | ooked up
at himfuriously. Then, he suddenly |ooked terrified and very
afraid. Staring up at Jason, he fol ded his hands together and
shook his head slowy back and forth, with a pleading look in his
eyes.

Jason watched with arms fol ded, |ooking sternly uninpressed.

The boy stared at Jason and his face grew bl ank. Then, he
slowy reached into his shabby coat and withdrew the box with the
tape. He looked at it, then held it up, offering it to Jason
behi nd the cl osed wi ndow of the car door

For some reason, Jason was noved. He took out his keys and
opened the door, making sure he was bl ocki ng any possi bl e escape
by the boy. This silenced the annoying alarm the car even
wel comed himback with its nechanical voice. The boy slowy,
nmeekly, silently handed hi m back the tape. Jason took the tape,
| ooked at the boy's sorrowful expression and then | ooked down at
the tape, wondering what to do next. But, the boy decided things
hi nmsel f.

Quick as a cat, the boy turned to the dashboard, opened a
panel and punched an emergency button. The button was designed
to all ow a passenger to instruct the car to i Mmediately | eave any
scene of imm nent danger at full speed. The car tore instantly
away, its forward accel eration enough to sl am shut the open door
with Jason's keys still stuck in the lock on the outside. Jason
took a frustrated step in the direction of the car. The car key,
sinmply being inserted into the el ectronic door |ock, had been
enough to enabl e driver control

Jason stared dunbfounded. The last thing he saw was the
boy, staring back with a curiously serious expression, and then
t he car disappeared around the very next corner. |In frustration
Jason jamed the tape back into his pocket.

He wal ked back to the souq to get his satchel of gold, then
used the tel ephone to report the stolen vehicle and request that
another drive itself over to the sougs for him



But wait! The keys! The damm kid had driven away with the
keys to Jason's sailship! Fortunately, he had spares in his
wal let. He decided to head directly to the space port as soon as
the rent-a-car replacenent arrived. There was no | abel or
anything on the sailship keys linking themto his ship, so there

was little danger of the kid breaking into it, at |east not right
away, with all the dozens of other sailships currently in port.
But it would be best to proceed to the ship, then tell his ship's
conputer not to let anyone but himin until he had the | ocks
changed. The locks were only there in case of conmputer failure
anyway. Fortunately, the conmputer could override the I ocks

el ectronically.

3. LIFT OFF FROMINFINITY CI TY

Jason rolled up to his wonderful sailship in the rent-a-car
got out, tugged the |eather satchel of gold out of the trunk and
hoisted it to his shoulder. He told the car to return to its
dealer and it rolled anay. He was very tired. It had taken a
| ong argunent over the gold souq's phone to talk the rent-a-car
conpany into sending a replacenent. They acted as if it was H' S
fault that the car had been stolen. Then, in exasperation, he
had wai ted over an hour for the replacenment rent-a-car

Jason | ooked up at his beloved sailship rising majestically
before him \Wat a beauty! It was shaped |ike an upsi de-down
bowl , about 20 nmeters at its greatest dianmeter, dark gray in
color, with several landing legs elevating it a foot or two above
the tarmac of the space port. The conning tower bul ged out at
the top, containing the gravitonic propul sion systens and the
pilot roomin the center. There was a ring of round view ports
near the top bel ow the conning tower and other view ports, here
and there around its |l ower perineter. At the very top and at
four locations around the | owest perinmeter, gravitonic sail-pods
bul ged out, housing the struts that noved in and out, al ong which
the fantastic gravitonic sails were run up and unfurl ed.

Jason trudged up to where the main hatch was | ocated. It
was smoothly flush with the sailship's side and was not even easy
to see, unless you were close. Jason spoke, "Hi, honey! 1'm
hone! Open up..." The ship's conmputer had transponders all over
the surface of the ship, that nonitored all types of input,

i ncludi ng audio. The conputer recognized his voice. |Its

sophi sticated, pattern recognition neural-network | ong ago havi ng
learned to filter away his nonsense and translate his

col loquialisns. The hatch slowy swung open rotating forward,
the hinge on the bottom lowering silently to the ground at his
feet, forming a ranmp fromthe tarmac, up into the ship.

Jason | ugged the gold up the steep ranp and into the air
lock. The air lock was a small, cubic chanber with severa
storage | ockers containing equi prrent for extra-vehicular activity
such as repairs or docking with other space craft.

He ordered, "Let me in!" The outer hatch began to rotate
slowy closed. This particular air lock had a safety feature



built in preventing both the outer and inner hatch to ever be
opened at the same tine, which would fatally suck out the ship's
air in the vacuum of outer space, or adnmt the poi son soup many
pl anets had for atnospheres.

The outer hatch cl anged shut, then, with a hissing sound
magnetically sealed itself tightly shut . Finally, the inner
hat ch unseal ed and swung snoothly open to the side revealing the
| ar ge wedge-shaped cargo hold. Below the pilot room the ship
was divided into four quarter sections. The cargo hold occupied
one of these. Jason walked in feeling he was hone. He was!

He sniffed the air. It snmelled fine! FINALLY!, he thought
with great satisfaction. He had been having trouble with the
cl eaning systemfor the |ast two years, ever since the ship's
| ast maj or overhaul. The ship had only three little hard-working
robots and too nmuch of their time was spent cleaning. After the
many upgrades to the ship, it had taken two years for himto get
t he robots' cleaning schedul e software programred to a point
where everything got cleaned as fast as possible, and in just the
right cycle to prevent any source of stench, a tricky problem for
any space ship due to the conpletely recycl ed environnent of
food, waste, humdity, and all the 'junk' emtted by human
bodies. But, finally it was working and the ship snelled fresh
as new Everything was just bal anced. He thought, 'Any change
to the bal ance woul d probably screw up the damm software again!'
But, there were no big changes conming. Except for one big one
that he did not know about yet!

He went over to an enpty storage | ocker, crouched down, then
stashed the gold securely so that it would not jostle |oose
during liftoff, or through the passage out of the first event
hori zon. Then, he renenbered sonething and stood up quickly.
"Conputer," he said addressing the ship's sophisticated
control system "There's no one in the ship besides ne, is
t here?"

The ship's conputer answered in a pleasant, female voice,
"No. "

"Has anyone el se but ne been in the ship?"
"No. "

Satisfied, Jason wondered what to do next. He probably
shoul d have gone to bed. It was 9 PPM O, he could actually
lift off now Everything was ready!

He stood there in the cargo hold rubbing his chin. And, the
nore he thought about it, the nore excited he felt about the
prospect of being up in deep space again. Master of his own
fate! Tearing through the gravitonic currents in his wonderful
| at e- nodel sail ship. Adrenaline and other hornpnes started to
course through his veins. The mraculous PILL kept a man young
feeling forever! Unfortunately, this tended to result in rash
deci si on-maki ng on the part of some men of Infinity Gty. So
much so, in fact, that political control had, through the eons,
and for the sake of security, been taken over by Infinity Gty's



grand | adies: the G and Danes.

Wth a little chuckle, Jason suddenly headed toward the
center of the ship, the apex of the pie-shaped cargo hold. Here,
a door opened into a high, circular central chanmber with three
ot her doors, the one on his left opening into the hardware
wor kshop, the one across from hi mopening into the living quarter
and the one on his right opening into his "software sanctum" A
vertical |adder recessed in a shallowslot in the wall ran up one
side of the chanmber, fromthe floor up to the ceiling and on up
t hrough a hatch which opened up into the pilot room The "floor"
was actually an el evator, designed for moving the heavy
conponents of the gravitonic sail system and other equi pnment into
the conning tower of the ship. The sail control systens occupied
nost of the conning tower, surrounding the small pilot room at
the center.

Jason al ways used the | adder because frequent exercise was
i nportant, during the boring nonths of space travel, to keep a

clear head. The hatch in the ceiling automatically slid open
recessing into the bul khead, as he neared it. He clanmbered up
into the little pilot roomand the hatch slid cl osed again.

A shiver of excitement ran through him as he | ooked around
the pilot roomat all the sophisticated control panels, conputer
di splays and all the panels containing the powerful gravitonic
generators and other systens rising all around behind. IT S ALL
M NE! he thought to hinself, with swelling pride. He had started
life hunbly. For his first rescue nission, he had to borrow a
dangerous old, barely space-worthy sailship. But, it had been a
financially rewardi ng Adventure as were alnost all of his
foll owi ng rescue nissions. He had purchased this amazing craft
only a few years ago. It was not only his ship; it was his hone.

He | ooked up. The roof of the conning tower was a
transparent done. Through it, he saw the night sky of Infinity
City. Hi gh overhead, very far away, was the red "eye" of the
first event horizon, his target. Streaning down fromit were
soft, multicolored streamers of crushed matter. Beyond the space
port, he could see an excursion skip floating along, with
hundreds of bright, twinkling little lights all over the open
basket carrying the passengers. The gravitonic sails billowed
above.

WHAT A CITY OF MA@ C!  He thought. And, yet, it was the
chal | enge and nystery and Adventure of outer space that attracted
Jason.

Grabbi ng the back of the luxurious, thickly uphol stered
control chair in the center of the pilot room he swiveled it
around and pl opped down into its accustomed confort. He pulled
the arns of the control chair inward and rested his arnms on the
pads, the fingers of his right hand resting on the nmain contro
keyboard and the fingers of his left hand surrounded by the
dozens of critical special function buttons. H's feet were on
foot-rests with controls for rapidly swiveling the chair left or
right, to face any of the control panels surrounding him Above
the control panels, at eye level, were several conputer display
screens. Fromthis central |ocation, he controlled every



function of his ship: The gravitonic sail propul sion system the
ship's environnental and |ife-support functions, defensive and

of fensi ve capabilities, even the service robots and externa
mechani cal mani pul ators. And, yet it was all dormant, still and
dark, completely turned off, until he, the spirit, the life-force
controlling the ship, decided to turn it on. The talented
designers of the ship had nade the pilot room an anazingly
efficient and intuitive interface between man and machi ne.

He | ooked around with satisfaction and happi ness, feeling
that strong enotional attachnent humans have al ways had wth
their vehicl es.

He grinned, shook his fists with excitement and cried, "It's
all mne! COWUTER ACTIVATE ALL SYSTEMS!"

The pilot roomburst into imediate life! Panels Iit up
with countless little Iights and neters indicating the entire
condition of the ship. The many flat, conmputer screens snapped
into instant life, showi ng wi ndows of graphical data with fields
of various bright colors. He heard the sound of cooling fans
whirring up to speed. And, then the low, powerful rising hum of
the gravitonic systens in the surroundi ng panels.

H s wonderful, fantastic ship was now alive! He felt it!
After years aboard the ship, he was intimately faniliar with

every detail of its design and operation. Wat a perfect
ext ensi on of the body! Wat a perfect vehicle for the mnd
What a... WHAT WAS TH S?

Qut of the corner of his eye he spotted a small, flashing
yel low light at the environnental control panel, indicating a
m nor mal function. He |ooked closer and saw that it was just a
br oken sensor of some cabinet in the living quarter. A non-
critical system He punched in an acknow edgnent and the little
yel low |ight stopped flashing. There would be plenty of tine to
fix that once he was outside the black hole. The trip to the
whi rl pool woul d take about four nonths! There would be plenty to
do. Repairs about the ship. Newtalents to cultivate. An
abridged copy of the Infinity Cty Library to explore and study.
The ship's conputer was an intelligent conpanion, but still not
human. He woul d be alone. That was the tough part. Al of his
activity had one main purpose: To keep his mind off |oneliness.

Ah, well. Someday, he knew that he woul d neet the perfect
girl. The perfect conmpanion for his infinite life. Soneone to
understand him conpletely, to enjoy the sane things he enjoyed,
to always take his side. He sinply could not understand why it
was taking so long! Maybe on this trip, he would neet sone
sweet, little colonist, sweep her off her feet and talk her into
com ng back with himto the splendor of Infinity Cty.

Jason was now anxious to lift off. He quickly checked al
the panels. Everything else was fine. "Conputer, perform al
pre-flight tests, now, " he commanded. The conputer's main
response screen displayed the details of the pre-flight testing
of all systens, which sinmply verified the status already
di spl ayed by all the surrounding control panels. The testing now
in progress was actually carried out conpletely by the ship's



backup systens, which also included a backup conputer, to check
out their redundant functions. This was a tough, safe sail ship;
the best that the nmoney fromhis mssions of rescue could buy!

Once all primary and backup systens checked out, it was tine
to coordinate the liftoff through Launch Control in the space
port's control tower, the tallest structure in Infinity Cty.
Jason activated the closed circuit TV connection to the tower and
directed its display to the screen before him The crest of the
fam |y responsible for the space port appeared. He scow ed.

AREN T THEY EVER THERE | N PERSON? This neant that the | ast voice
he woul d hear fromInfinity Cty would be that of the space port
conputer. Oh, well... A flat voice spoke fromthe screen
"Infinity City space port control. Please identify."

"This is J. Jason, commandi ng cl ass-E sailship, ID Jason-
Rescue- Three. Request i medi ate, asynchronous |aunch..."
Jason's full name was JASON JASON. His father's full nane was
JASON ALEXANDER WYNN. Jason had decided to take as his l[ast nane
the patronymc, his father's first name, instead of his father's
surname, a fashionable practice of Infinity City at the tine
Jason was an adol escent. He took the name JASON JASON refl ecting
his sense of hunmor, which often seened to go a little too far
Al so, this avoided the attachnent of JR to his nane, which would
have danpened his pride. Many individual men of the |arger
Fam lies or 'Houses' took the patronymic to keep their Fanmily or
'House' identity a secret for various political, business, or
romanti c reasons.

Jason's famly, as far as he currently knew, consisted of
just hinself, his nother Maynyn and his father Jason (Sr.), not
bi g enough to be considered a Family or a 'House.' However,

there was an inportance to Jason's famly that he would learn in
tine...

"I nredi at e, asynchronous | aunch granted. Next schedul ed
| aunch in seven hours, 35 mnutes. First horizon status:
Nor mal . "

BOY, WAS THAT A M SNOVER! Jason punched a special function
button initiating the launch programthat he had set up a few
days ago, instructing the ship to lift off and follow the
i magi nary Horizon Nornmal Line through the first event horizon and
out into the Galaxy, arriving into the 'Present’.

Time within a black hole is independent of time outside in
the Gal axy. When |leaving a black hole, the angle between the
ship's exit trajectory vector and the inmagi nary NORVAL |ine
between the first and second event horizons (Wthin the black
hol e, both horizons appear as points.), the HOR ZON NORVAL LI NE
determ nes the point in tine at which a ship arrives outside in
the Galaxy. The farther a sailship's angle of trajectory from
the normal line, the farther back in the past it arrives. The
closer to the normal line, the closer to the actual, unraveling
present. There was no known way to travel into the future
theoretically because it had not 'unravel ed' yet.

Then, he would manually pilot the ship along the
unpredi ctabl e, trans-Galactic gravitonic currents until he



reached the whirlpool that, he theorized, had tossed the col ony
ship of f-course

The gravitonic generators whined as they spun up to the
power required to overcone the artificial gravitonic field
enveloping Infinity Gty. Jason felt the vibration of the sai
struts being deployed. Fromfour points along the |ower
peri phery of the sailship, and also from four correspondi ng
poi nts around the conning tower, the gravitonic sail struts rose
above the ship in angular geonetric patterns like long, thin
spindly metal fingers. Jason |ooked up and could see the struts
rising smoothly on all sides, sub-struts angled between the main
struts, connecting and giving the entire gravitonic sail support
structure enough strength to withstand the turbulent gravitonic
currents of space.

The screen fromthe control tower spoke, "Jason-Rescue-
Three, flight plan received and validated. Have a safe
Adventure! Do you wish to | og an expected return date or
duration of Adventure?"

HEY, THAT WAS NEW "What's that for? |s there an officia
search plan, now?"

"No. Qur famly has sinply agreed to relay the infornmation
to the INFINITY CITY JOURNAL OF RECENT ADVENTURE, to be published
only if the craft does not return before the expected date, or
within the expected duration of Adventure."

Why publicly announce you are nissing? Well, for |legal and
busi ness reasons it made sense. The length of a voyage was often
kept secret so conpeting Adventurers could not figure out the
destination. But, signaling publicly that you were del ayed mi ght
hel p your affairs fromgetting too tangled up until you got hone.

Vell, it was difficult to predict how |l ong he would be in
space. First, he had to find the colony ship. Then, repair it
and return home. But sometinmes he was invited to stay aboard a
friendly spacecraft, enjoying the hospitality of the gratefu

folk on board, until they grew anxious to be on their way. There
had been one fantastic episode with a transport ship full of
several hundred single wonen bound for a mineral-rich new world
of alnost all men

Now, clicking power relays and conpl ex humm ng and buzzing
acconpani ed the reeling out of the amazing gravitonic sails. As
they were run up the struts, they bill owed slowy out between,
nmoved by the gentlest of breezes due to their thickness of only a
few nol ecul es.

The conputer sent a sharp charge of electric power into the
sails, pulsing with just the right phase characteristic to cause
a resonance contraction of the sails, snapping theminto place
for a crisp |aunch.

Hi s comput er spoke, "Request final [aunch command."” The
voice it used in the pilot roomor when there was trouble, was
mal e.



He | oved this monent! He eye-balled all the control panels.
Everything was ready for launch. He thought to hinself: GO0D-
BYE, INFINITY CITY! GOOD-BYE, MOM & DAD! He renenbered the tape
they had given to him He'd have to listen to it after he was
out of the black hole.

He tapped the button marked LAUNCH A sharp hunm ng
vi bration sprang up as the breakers dunped the full power of the
gravitonic generators into the sails. Telltale nmeters jerked and
swung, indicating the junmp in power consunption and change in
sail status.

Then, the ship lifted up and off the space port. Jason
|l oved the feeling of vertigo as Infinity City's gravitonic field
pushed against him trying to pull himback down, as his majestic
ship rose steadily higher. CQutside, through the transparent
donme, he saw for a brief few seconds the colored |ights of
Infinity City at night spreading away on all sides. Then, they
di sappeared bel ow t he edge of the ship, as he moved hi gher and
hi gher .

"Jason- Rescue- Three proceedi ng nornmally on vali dated
course," reported space port control

The ship, with its arching, gravitonic sails towering high
above the ship, pulled out of Infinity Cty's atnmosphere, gained
speed rapidly and swung around toward the imagi nary Horizon
Normal Line. Just as it neared this, it suddenly swing about,
now exactly along the Horizon Normal Line, heading in a straight
line toward the red point of the first event horizon, the only
path that would | ead a sailship out of the black hole, into
Present Time, as opposed to going back to a past tine. Hi s view
of the inside of his black hole now dwi ndl ed as thick protective
pl ates rotated together covering the transparent top of the
conni ng tower.

Anyone on the di sk-shaped world of Infinity City watching
with a tel escope woul d see the ship and its huge sails, grow
smal l er and smaller, conpared to the red, first event horizon
Then, the ship would appear to begin turning red itself, seening
to nerge with the first event horizon, until it could be seen no
nor e.

4. QUT OF THE BLACK HOLE

Anyone wat chi ng the black hole fromthe outside would see a
bl ack sphere, about the size of a small planet. Actually, there
was not anything to see. The black hole swall owed everything
that touched it, even light. The shell surrounding the black
hole WAS the first event horizon. The black hole was surrounded
by a halo of fiery red-appearing intense radiation of nmany
wavel engths, as particles froma distant star (about which the
bl ack hole slowy orbited) accelerated to oblivion as they passed
the first event horizon. Nothing that went in ever canme out
agai n, except for the sailships of Infinity Gty. To them the
bl ack hole was just a gravitonic valve between the Gal actic
uni verse on the outside, and the quirky mcro-universes on the
i nsi de.



| f someone watching could now actually "see" the shell that
was the first event horizon, they would see it suddenly dinple
deeply inward, like the effect of the blunt end of a penci
pushed into a balloon, form ng a deep depressi on extendi ng toward
the center. This was the phenonenal effect of a sailship's
amazing gravitonic sails, backwashing the torrent of gravitons
back up and out of the black hole, pulling in a depression in the
first event horizon as the backwashing gravitonic flow reduced
the bl ack hole's universe ripping effect.

As soon as the depression reached the black hole's exact
center, out popped the tiny sailship, right there at the center
to be slung out into the universe by the recedi ng depression in
the event horizon as it inflated back up to once again formthe
perfect sphere of the first event horizon

Jason's ship was now out in the linmtless velvety blackness
of mid-Gal actic space. Far-away bright stars surrounded hi mon
all sides as he left the dull glowing red of the black hole far
behind. So many stars in fact that in some areas they appeared
as cloudy swoops and swirls. The black hole's orbital primry
star was safely far away but still the brightest Jason could
see. Leaving a black hole was nuch safer and easier than
entering one. A sailship naturally followed the nost tranquilly
gravitonic currents out, which were actually the path of |east
resi stance, graviton-w se.

Jason, still at the helmof his ship, instructed the
conputer to verify their temporal coordinate by checking the
configuration of several known | and-mark stars. Knowi ng the path
these stars continually followed, the conmputer could accurately
cal cul ate exactly the position the stars should be in for any
point intime within a few ten thousands of years on either side
of the present. The check took a few minutes, as recessed
crystalline tel escopes slid open here and there around the
out side of the ship, and scanned the starscape. Everything
checked out. The conputer reported that they were at the top of
time, the universal Present.

Jason had al ways avoided travel into the past. There were
strange paradoxes that could occur. Like nmeeting oneself. That
was a di saster of unthinkable proportions, to be avoided at al
costs. (See subsequent |1.C chronicles...) But, it had
happened. Only once every few hundred years. The stories were
fantastic and frightening, and told by Grand Danes over and over
to young nen in the hopes of subduing their dreans of back-
bounci ng Adventure. *7.

Jason began searching for a major gravitonic current in the
direction of his destination, which was the whirl pool that

supposedl y had tossed the colony ship off-course. The ship's
sensors detected a huge, lazy current on the other side of the
bl ack hole's star, which headed off toward the direction of the
whirlpool. Geat! He could take advantage of the nearby
gravitonic stellar wind, and tack easily over to it.



H s ship was so delightfully automatic! It automatically
nmeasured the gravitonic wind fromthe nearby star, calculated the
nost efficient path, reconfigured the sails to catch the '"stiff
breeze', and noved off swiftly along. He could, of course, slide
direct control rods out of the arnms of his conmand chair, and
take over manual control. This was always necessary when
entering a black hole. But, usually, Jason enjoyed and took
pride in the ability of his sophisticated, nodern sail ship.

After a quarter hour, the primary star swung past the ship,
and was |l eft behind. After an hour of travel the ship alerted
himthat they were converging on the big gravitonic current. He
made sone final adjustments in the operating program he had j ust
set up, then initiated it. The conmputer automatically swung the
ship about, drifting on the last few wi sps of gravitons fromthe
star, and into the wi de, tubular, gently neandering current that
seened to go on for nmany |ight-years.

Tremendous waves of nedi um speed gravitons caught the sails,
and the ship sailed off at many, many tinmes the speed of |ight,
but with no slowing down of local tinme flow since it noved by
probabilistic-shifting instead of the nore w despread acti on-
reaction propul sion (which increased a ship's tine-slow ng
ki netic energy, and prevented it fromtraveling faster than
light). He instructed the conputer to warn himif there was
trouble, or if the current dissipated too much, or radically
changed course. It seened steady enough, though. Hopefully, he
could follow it for days. He set the ship's automatic |ighting
tommc Infinity City's day cycle, since that was what his
circadi an rhythns were currently synchroni zed wth.

Jason now felt very tired. It would be late night back on
Infinity City. What a day this had been! Hi s parents party, the
strange tape, the WELL, seeing Van Gogh one last tinme, that kid
at the gold souqgs, and best of all, a thrilling launch into
space. He heaved hinself out of the command chair, kicked a w de
button near the hatch in the deck of the pilot room and the
hatch slid away. He was too tired to go down the | adder, so he
called for the elevator. The floor of the central chanber
quickly lifted up until flush with the pilot roomdeck. He
stepped onto it, stood straight with his arns safely at his
sides, and was | owered quickly down to the deck at the bottom of
t he chanber.

He opened the door, on the opposite side of the centra
chanmber fromthe cargo hold. Inside, was the living area.
Gal l ey, entertainnment, |aundry, medical machines, toilet,
exerci se machi nes, storage for personal effects, and everything
el se not related to business.

The room snel |l ed good, too! This was the hardest roomto
keep clean, and free from bacteria and spores.

He told the computer to |ower the bed. Wth the hiss of
pneurmatic pistons it slowy swng down fromthe ceiling,
suspended by four cantil evered beanms. He whipped his clothes
off, tossed themto the floor, cramed into the bed, and
conmanded, "Kill the lights, sweetheart!" Ah! the confort of his



fam liar, customcrafted bed. That wonderfully inevitable
feeling of sleepiness enveloped him and he drifted off.

The conditioning at the MIlitia Guard acadeny was said to
| ast forever. Oficers of the guard were trained to awaken at
any indication of threat. Jason awke to the click of netal. He
did not nmove right away, or even open his eyes. His nind cranked
up to speed, and his first inpression was of some m nor
mechani cal problemthat the computer did not think inportant
enough to awaken him Then he heard it again, coming fromthe
direction of sone storage cabinets. Jason slowy turned his head
in that direction but could see nothing with the Iights out.
When he slept, he liked it pitch black, and allowed not a single
stray phot on.

He heard the sound again, and this tine, an eerie feeling
made the hair on the back of his neck rise. Then, he heard a
soft scrape.

He whi spered as quietly as he could, "COWUTER, LIGHTS ON 1%
SLOALY." And then he waited. Lights at the top of the walls
slowy began to glow, and in their barely discernible light, he
saw t he dark sil houette of a person creeping slowy out of one of
the storage cabinets. He whispered, "LIGHTS ON 30%" The lights
snapped up imediately to 30% Not enough to hurt the eyes at
ni ght, but enough to see a young boy frozen in a crouch, with one
foot behind himstill inside the |arge storage cabinet.

Jason sat bolt upright in bed and yelled, "Wo the hell are
you?! Computer, have the nearest robot grab this guy!™ A small
cl eani ng robot burst out of its storage chamber, and rolled
toward the boy extending a manipul ator arm nmenacingly before it.
The boy gasped, and quickly ducked back inside the storage
cabinet, his bare foot disappearing inside just as the door
sl ammed cl osed.

The robot cane to a stop, and said, "Target pattern no
| onger detected. |Inmediate program now in endl ess-I1oop."

Jason nuttered "Acknow edged,” to keep it fromrepeating its
message. He sat there staring at the closed storage cabinet. He
still felt quite sleepy. Had he dreanmt this? No way. That was
the kid fromthe gold sougs. He'd evidently gotten into Jason's
sai |l ship using Jason's key to the ship on the rent-a-car key-
ring. But how had he found Jason's ship so quickly? And, why
had the ship's conputer allowed him a perfect stranger, entry?
The conputer should have alerted the port authorities, or had a
robot grab the kid.

But wait a minute, he thought. He had never actually sat
down and progranmed the conputer to react in any of those ways.
He had naturally just always assuned that the nmanufacturer of the
ship had done that. "Computer, why did you let this kid in?"

"There is no child on board."

"Well, then, who is in that storage cabi net there??"



"Jason Jason."

"That's me! Who do you think I am then?"
"You are Jason Jason."

"Conputer, you sense TWO Jasons?"

"Yes."

The conputer thought the kid was him That's why it didn't
do anything. But WHAT nade the conputer think the kid was H M
VWhat ever the answer, the big question was: Wat was to be done
with the kid?

Turn around, and head back to Infinity City? He' d have to
go through the dam bl ack hole again. And entering was a very
rough ride, hard on his ship, sonetinmes even resulting in costly
damage. It was to be avoided. And the landing fee the space
port charged! Then, there would be an official inquiry. And the
kid's parents! What if they accused himof ki dnapping, or
wor se?!

O, he could toss the kid out into space. An anusing idea,
but he would never do that. Maybe he would TELL the kid he woul d
do that, though. What a problemthis was going to bel

He groaned, craw ed out of bed, and pulled on sone clothes
lying near his feet. Then, he went over to the storage chanber.
"Hey, kid! Open up. | won't hurt you..."

Not hi ng.
"Hey, kid. Can you hear ne?"
Not hi ng.

Jason shrugged, squatted down, grabbed the handl e, and
pul | ed open the door. Suddenly, there was a hiss fromthe
dar kness within, and deodorant spray blasted up into his face.
He jerked back cursing, |ost his balance, and fell over backward.
The boy junped out of the cabinet, and raced toward the door
| ong bl ack hair flying. Jason junped up to follow, but the
cl eani ng robot had rolled over, and now, deciding Jason was the
i ntruder, grabbed his leg in a painfully tight grip with its
mani pul ator arm The boy opened the door, and junped to the
stairs leading up toward the pilot room

Jason weaved back and forth trying to maintain his bal ance.
The little robot (the green one, nost stubborn of all) clung to
his leg, trying to pull himover to its storage chanber.
"Computer, tell the Geen Robot to let go of ny leg!"

"Acknow edged." Green Robot let go. Jason went toward the
door shouting, "Conputer, lock the pilot room™

Jason entered the central chamber just as the boy reached
the top of the stairs, and started pushing at the hatch. Now
| ocked, it would not open. He cried in a high voice, "Conputer
open this hatch!"™ To Jason's astoni shnment the hatch opened for



hi mi

Jason put his hands on his hips, and thought, THE COWPUTER
STILL THINKS HE'S ME, TOO He stroked his chin in concentration
LET'S SEE. WHAT' S THAT MASTER COVWAND PASSWORD? OH, YEAH..
"Computer," he spoke aloud. "Acknow edge naster password: Jason
four Jason three Jason two Jason one Infinity Gty!"

The conputer responded! "Master password acknow edged.
Associ ated identity is Jason Jason, birth place: Infinity Cty,
birth nunber: 55437, birth date..."

"Cut!", he interrupted. "Lock off all pilot roomcontrols!"
The conputer acknow edged. WHEW NOW THE KI D COULDN T HURT
ANYTH NG

He said wearily, "Conputer, lift me to the pilot room" The
floor began to rise, noving Jason upward. He |ooked up. The kid
had cl osed the hatch! He said, "Conputer, open the pilot room
hat ch. "

The conputer reported, "Cannot. An unidentified person is
standing on it. Hatch drive servo | acks required torque power."

The el evator brought Jason within reach of the hatch, then
cane to a stop. He reached up, knocked on it politely, and asked
wi th nock sweetness, "Hey, kid, may | cone in?"

Not hi ng.
"Comput er, open the hatch!", he ordered

"Cannot. The same unidentified person is still standing on
it."

"Cone on, kid. Get off the hatch!", Jason cried. The
conputer repeated its previous explanation

Jason tenper suddenly exploded, "KID'!", he thundered.
"WLL YOU GET OFF THAT DAMN HATCH?!!"

H, THS KIDI, he thought with irritation, grinding his
teeth as he forced hinself to calmdown. How to get the dam kid
of f the hatch?! He could tell the conputer to evacuate the air
out of the pilot room No, that would waste air... He could
rai se the tenperature... COVE ON, GET SERIQUS! he told hinself.
Ah! A sinple idea..

He grinned, "Computer," and he reached out and gripped the
| adder enbedded and running along the wall. "De-energize ship's
gravity."

The ship's gravity was the result of gravitons pouring down
over it, generated by special cells |located here and there al
over the maneuvering sails. Energized by an electric field with
just the right alternating phase caused themto divert a small
fraction of the surrounding gravitonic current down over the
ship, providing it with artificial gravity. Normally, the
conputer automatically adjusted the controlling electric field to
mai ntain a constant Earth-normal artificial gravity no matter how



the strength of the gravitonic current fluctuated. The conputer
now cut the controlling electric field.

Jason felt hinmself suddenly go weightless, as if the ship
had been dropped down a hole. WOW VWHERE DI D UP AND DOMN JUST
@0?! His feet drifted off the elevator. He twisted his hand in
the opposite direction against the rung of the | adder he was
hol di ng, and his feet drifted back to the elevator. "Conputer
as soon as this hatch opens, re-energize gravity. Now, open the
hat ch!"

The hatch snapped open, and Jason | ooked up to see the
bottons of two bare feet just as the conmputer said, "Gavity re-
ener gi zed. "

Wth a cry the boy instantly fell down through the hole,
| anded on Jason, the two of themfalling to the floor of the
el evator in a tangled heap. To prevent them from harning

t hensel ves, the conmputer had slid the floor downward a ways as
they fell on it lessening the inpulse of their inpact.

Jason di sentangl ed hinmsel f, and stood quickly. "Wew Kid,
you need a BATH "

"So do you!", the boy snapped back as he got up fromthe
floor, and sprang up the | adder toward the pil ot room again.

Jason snapped, "C ose that damm hatch! Lock it!" The hatch
slid closed again. The boy yelled for it to open, but this tine,
he was not Jason, and the hatch stayed closed. He |ooked back
down at Jason from where he stood perched at the top of the
| adder in the wall just below the hatch

Jason | ooked up at the boy. "All right, kid. Start
talking! Wiat's this all about? O, do | have to get rough with
yuh?!'"

The boy snapped back, "Eat dirt, beak-face!", glaring
defiantly down at Jason

Jason fingered his nose absently, and | ooked up at the
ski nny, nop- headed boy. He rem nded Jason of an angry little
elf. This was an absurd situation. Jason, in spite of hinself,
suddenl y burst out | aughing.

He then ordered, "Conputer, |ower the elevator back down,

and | ock all central chanber doors.” Wen the floor reached the
bottom of the central chamber, he turned toward the living
quarter door. "QOpen this one, and close and lock it after | walk

through.” He | ooked up at the boy. "Good-night, kid. See you

in the norning. Hope you like sleeping on a cold, hard el evator
floor!'™ He wal ked through the door into the living quarter, and
the door slid shut as he heard the boy begin to protest.

Jason turned to face the door, waiting. He heard the boy
scranbl e down the | adder, and then begi n poundi ng on the door
shouting, "Hey, | can explain everything! Don't |eave nme | ocked
in here, mster! I'msorry! Let me talk to you..."



"Are you going to behave?"

There was a pause. And, in a very calm but still boyishly
hi gh voi ce he answered, "I will be conpletely cooperative, and
happily subnit to whatever decisions you nake."

Hmph. That was better. Jason opened the door. The boy
stood | ooked up at Jason, smled, and stuck out his hand. "CGood
evening, sir! M nane is Dalton. At your servicel"

Jason took his hand automatically, shaking it slowy.
Sonet hing told himhe was about to be "conned." Looking into the
i mpi sh adol escent face, with the big grin, and the dark but
twi nkling eyes, Jason felt hinmself being charmed. Yep, that was
his heart he felt warm ng up, all right. And, that was bad! But
there was sonething fam liar about this kid... He had the sane
peculiar feeling as at the gold souq. He just could not put his
finger on it.

He turned around, and gestured over his shoul der, "Come on
in. Tell nme your story. Conputer, drop a couple of chairs.™
Two shiny blue pneumatic chairs fol ded down fromthe ceiling with
a hiss, inflating fully before coming to rest on the floor
Jason col | apsed wearily into one, bounced up and down a few times

then came to rest. Dalton |lowered hinmself slowy, and sat
politely in the other, his hands folded in his |lap

"Dalton, you say? Wat are you doing in ny ship???"

Dal t on spread his hands, shrugging and grinning in
enbarrassnment. He shook his head, "Gosh, | don't know what to
say!" He suddenly dropped his hands, and hung his head. Then he
slowy lifted it revealing the nost forlorn | ook Jason had ever
seen. They |l ooked quietly at each other

Jason rolled his eyes, and said calmy, "I won't hurt you..
But, why'd you sneak into My ship, kid?"

He earnestly piped in his high voice, "I don't know, sir. |
knew whi ch ship was yours because | watched you | and a few weeks
ago. | was helping out with the |oading of another sailship, the

one next to yours, when you came wal ki ng over."

Jason, upon | anding, had seen a faniliar ship nearby, and
knowi ng the captain personally, had wal ked over anxious to see a
fam liar face after having just spent many nonths al one in space.
Well, this explained how he had found his ship so fast.

"So you had seen nme before. But, why did you stow away?
And," he frowned in puzzlenment. "How did you get into my ship?
How in the world did you get the conputer to think you were ne?!"

Dal ton brightened, and excitedly explained, "That was easy!
I'"malways talking with these dunb sail ship conputers. They're
so cooperative, it's easy to fool them \VWen |I first entered the
ship, after using the key I got fromyour car, your conputer told
me 'Stop, intruder!' or sonething like that. | knew your nane,
because | asked around after | first saw you... You made ne
think of... You seened like... Anyway, | told your conputer



that | was you, and to reset its identity pattern.”
"It didn't ask for the master password?"

"No! | asked about that. It said that you programred it to
assune that anyone using the key was automatically Jason Jason."

That was right! He had done just that. But, only so that
in case of emergency he could get the ship activated as quickly
as possible. Al so, he hated going through the identity check
every time he entered his ship, especially during all the
frequent entries he nade while refurbishing his supplies.
Basically, it was his fault -- he'd made it easy for the kid to
break in.

"Yeah, that nakes sense... But why, uh, Dalton? You've
stowed away on a SAILSH P! Do you know how nuch trouble you're
in? And nme, too! Your parents will be very worried by the tine
we tack back up this current, and get back to Infinity Cty.
They may think that | kidnapped you!" But now, the boy was
hangi ng his head again. Jason frowned with concern, and asked,
"What's the matter?"

Dal t on | ooked sadly back up at Jason, his dark eyes welling

up with tears. "I have no parents, sir. | don't have ANY famly
anywhere. "

No fam |y?!, Jason thought in amazenent and pity. Infinity
City was extrenely famly oriented. It always had been. Famly

rights were even specifically supported by the Constitution
Especially, the rights of children. Famlies were the basis for

the political system Everyone had a famly! Someone w nding up
al one woul d get thensel ves adopted into a famly, no natter how
old they were. Humans sinmply could not live in a black hole
wi t hout the security, stability, and confort of famlies running
everything. No famly?

"You have no fam|ly? Not even an adopted one?"

"No, Jason. Can | call you Jason, sir?"

"Yeah... sure, kid."

Dal ton expl ained, "I can't get adopted. Nobody wants ne.
My parents weren't fromlinfinity City. They weren't with nme when
I landed here, | mean, back there."

"You aren't fromliInfinity Cty?"

"No, Jason..." And Dalton proceeded to tell himthe strange
tale of his life, and how he had cone to Infinity City.

Dalton said he had only come to Infinity City five years
before. He had arrived with an Adventurer who had just dunped
himoff at the space port, abandoning him Rejected, and deeply
hurt, Dalton had wandered away to |live out on the streets of
Infinity City with the other msfit kids.

Every space port town around the Galaxy had its share of



msfit space kids. Some were callously abandoned orphans. Sone
wer e runaways from abusive situations. Some were runaways from
slavers! The SOCI ETY FOR ABANDONED CHI LDREN, an intergal actic
organi zation of mercy, tried to find hones for these children

But many, addicted to life on the streets, avoided all offers to
rejoin society. On Infinity Gty, the street kids secretly noved
about like ghosts. Mst citizens weren't even aware they
exi st ed.

No one would help Dalton, thinking fromhis accent, that he
was just sone off-world brat of some crewnenber of one of the
many ships tenporarily at port. But Dalton HAD very definitely
bel onged to the sailship for a long tine.

He had grown up on-board the sail ship of a dashing
Adventurer fromliInfinity Cty. Dalton, and his father worked
aboard the ship as it traded around the Gal axy, stopping at many
worl ds, but mysteriously never on Infinity Gty. The Adventurer
woul d not even tal k about Infinity Gty. Trouble with sone girl,
Dalton's father had told him

Dalton's own father had had trouble with a girl. Dalton's
not her, who Dalton had never even known. His father had told him
that he had signed on with the Adventurer, on some obscure pl anet
when Dalton was only a baby. But, his nmother had chosen to stay
behi nd! Whenever Dalton had asked his father about his nother,
the man woul d either grow angry or depressed, but woul d never
tal k about her except to say that she had not wanted to go with
them and could not | ook after the infant Dalton for some reason
Dalton and his father left with the Adventurer, who saw not hi ng
wrong with a man draggi ng a baby on-board. Due to the
perpetually nomadic lifestyle of spacenmen and spacewonen, they
were all used to children underfoot.

The story got stranger. Dalton saw nany different worlds
around the Galaxy. He loved |ife aboard the Adventurer's ship.
But, as he grew older, he began to notice a certain strain
bet ween the Adventurer and his father. Especially, when he,

Dal ton, was around. The Adventurer used to look at himin a
funny way, and then sonetimes grow angry with his father. It got
worse and worse. Finally, it cane to a terrible end

Just up froma successful trading stop at an agricultura
pl anet, the Adventurer and Dalton's father were sanpling a huge
supply of liquor they had purchased to trade el sewhere. Dalton's
father was now sonething of a partner with the Infinity Cty
Adventurer, due to his bargaining skills, and cl everness when
dealing with port authorities. At first, they had been quite
happy over such a successful venture on the planet. Dalton heard
t hem | aughi ng through an open hatchway at the end of the corridor
| eading to the cargo hold. Dalton had snuck to the hatchway to
see what was causing such unusual glee. Dalton, only nine years
old, did not understand drunkenness, and watched with fascination
as they swayed back and forth, slapped each other on the back
and said unusually nice things about each ot her

But, then they began tal king about sone girl. And, then
they fought! And, to Dalton's horror, the Adventurer snmashed a
bottl e against his father's head. His father fell over, and hit



hi s poor head again against a sharp netal storage container
Dal ton woul d never forget seeing so much of his father's bl ood,
so bright red!..

The Adventurer was the | egal sovereign of the ship. He told
the crewthat only in self-defense had he hit Dalton's father
who tragically had fallen against the container. Dalton did not
know if this was true. Certain nenbers of the crew, upon
| earning that young Dalton had wi tnessed the fight, had asked him
secretly about it. But, all Dalton, still in shock, could
renmenber back then was his bel oved father |ying on the deck of
the cargo hold with his blood pouring out.

The Adventurer held a burial-in-space cerenbny. He was very
sincere, and even shed tears. Everyone mi ssed Dalton's father
They jettisoned his body away. Up to this time, Dalton had been
in a daze. But, upon seeing his father's body in a clear plastic
box ejected out into space, Dalton finally broke down sobbing and

crying.

Seeing this greatly affected the Adventurer. After that, he
began treating Dalton in a conpletely different way. He gave him
much attention. Was kind and gentle and generous. He even
taught himall about the ship.

But, without his father, Dalton was heartbroken. He grew
qui eter and quieter, and got so thin he saw his bones sticking
out. This nmade the Adventurer very distraught. He acted nore
and nore as if he felt responsible for Dalton and his
unhappi ness.

Finally, the Adventurer asked Dalton if it would make him
happy if they found his nother. Dalton |ooked at him anmazed at
such a concept. He said he would like to nmeet his nother, but
did not know where she lived. But, the Adventurer said she was
in a ship, and he knew its course!

This was amazi ng! Dalton brightened up. The Adventurer
changed their course, and they sailed for nany nonths. The crew
did not like this change in plan because it nmeant a suspension in
tradi ng, and al so a suspension in their percentage of the profit.
Unli ke the ageless Infinity City Adventurer who had a | arge
supply of the PILL OF LIFE, npbst of the crew were aging, and in a
hurry to make their fortunes. But the Adventurer ruled the ship
al one. Unfortunately, catastrophe struck again.

They had been followi ng the course that would lead to
Dalton's mother for a very long tinme. Day after day went by.
The crew were tense and bored, growing restless. Sonmeone
carelessly fell asleep at the hel mone day, and the sail ship got
sucked into a gravitonic whirl pool

They were extrenely lucky that the sails had not blown up in
an atom c explosion. The nonent the ship canme under the
i nfl uence of the whirlpool, the Adventurer had noticed sonethi ng
pecul i ar about the ship's artificial gravity. Arriving in the
pilot room he found the duty officer fast asleep, with the
conput er hopel essly engrossed in a gane of chess with itself.
The Adventurer term nated the game, and the conputer inmmediately
signal ed i mm nent catastrophic danger. They were being sucked



into a gravitonic whirl pool, where the graviton density was great
enough to cause gravitonic sails to inplode so rapidly that they
broke down in an atomi c expl osion destructive enough to vaporize
their sail ship.

Instead of trying to maneuver out of the whirlpool, he
i Mmedi ately reeled the sails in.

It was a rough ride!l There was nmuch damage as the tida
forces of the whirlpool tried to squash and stretch the ship.
But, finally the ship was slung out of the whirl pool
Unfortunately, though, the ship had instantly gai ned an enornous
amount of kinetic energy. Now it went flying through the Gal axy
so close to the speed of light that Galactic tine was now goi ng
faster than tine in the ship. They discovered this when the crew
checked the stars to see where the ship was. They found the
| andmark stars noving dozens of tines faster than normal, sonme so
Doppl er-shifted that many were either deeply blue or red!

The ship had serious damage. Sone of the gravitonic sai
systens were beyond repair. The Adventurer ordered a course set
for Infinity City, the only place where he could put in for
refitting gravitonic systens. It took thema year of ship tine
to "linp" back to Infinity Gty with the gravitonic sails in the
shape that they were in.

The capricious Adventurer's attitude changed once again. He
bl amed Dalton for the accident, and the forced trip back to
Infinity Cty. It had happened because they had been | ooking for
his, Dalton's, nother. The Adventurer becane very icy toward
Dalton and the crew. It was clear that he did want to go to
Infinity City. He told no one what it would be like entering the
bl ack hole. That had been anot her rough ride.

And, once | anded at the space port, the Adventurer had
dunped Dal ton, now 10, out of the sailship, ordering the conputer
not tolet himback in. Dalton was inmredi ately taken in by other
honel ess boys who all worked odd jobs around the busy space port.
And, that is where he had been for the last five years. Wbrking
t he space port, and recently, picking pockets at the sougs. It
had been a rough, bitter, and very lonely tinme. Dalton's voice
took on an eerie edge for one so young as he tal ked about it.

VWen he was done with the story, he just sat |ooking at the
floor. Jason was struck numb by such a sad tale. He |ooked at
t he boy, dark tousled hair, head bowed, with his arnms w apped
around his skinny knees. Jason felt a sudden strong tenderness.
It was something he had never felt before. Was this what a
father felt for a son?

Jason thought to himself about Dalton's m serable situation
The poor little guy has no one back on Infinity City. Maybe, it

WOULD be fun to have a bright kid along. And, there's just
somet hi ng about himthat gets to ne. Maybe |I'mgetting old..
Nope! | took the PILL just the other day..

Jason said softly, "Hey, kid." Dalton |ooked up
guestioningly. Jason paused, and regarded his face cl osely.
There was sonet hing about Dalton's |ooks. Something faniliar?



Dalton's triangul ar shaped face had delicate features that gave
hima sensitive, thoughtful |ook. His skin was clear, and

wi thout a blem sh. Jason had a flash of insight and inagined
Dalton growing up to be tall and | ean; and good-I|ooking just |ike
hinsel f!  But sonmething still seemed familiar about him Maybe
he had seen himaround Infinity City before. Onh, well. Jason
deci ded he liked the boy very nuch.

Jason reached forward, took hold of the boys shoul ders, and
said, "Dalton, my young friend, how wuld YOU like to learn to
fix space ships? | could use a good partner!™

Dal ton | ooked up at Jason with a | ook of disbelief that
turned into innocent wonder. Then, he junped to his feet,
grabbed Jason's hand, and began shaking it up and down, grinning
fromear to ear. Jason |ooked up and saw tears of joy in
Dal ton's eyes.

5. THE SEARCH

The two hit it off |ike no two PARTNERS ever had before.
The potential between themwas linmtless. Jason, for all his
wi | dness, was extrenely intelligent, and endl essly know edgeabl e.
Dalton was filled with boundl ess energy, and his nind was an
ever-thirsty sponge for |learning. Dalton, forever thankful at
being rescued fromhis mserable life on the streets, was now the
eager protege. Jason, delighted to have such an anusing little
conpani on on the |ong voyage who was so eager to | earn about the
ship, the universe, and life, and who practically worshi pped the
ground he wal ked on, fell into the role of mentor and teacher

Jason was appalled at Dalton's lack of basic education. He
sat himdown in the pilot chair, and had the conputer run
tutorial after tutorial covering self-psychol ogy, physics;
el ectroni c, conmputronic, & mechanical engineering, and of course,
software. Then there was the history of Infinity Cty, the
wor |l ds of the Galaxy, the politics of Mankind, and nore. Dalton
was fascinated by all of this. And he felt so strongly notivated
to please Jason. Jason had allowed himto stay, rescuing him
fromhis despairing life at the bottomof Infinity City. Jason
was the first person, since his father, to take any speci al
interest in him Dalton felt like Iife was beginning all over
for him

And then, when Dalton thought nothing in the world could
beat his new life, Jason nmade it still better. He began teaching
Dal ton the workings and operation of the sailship! The
gravitonic systenms, the pilot roomcontrols, the anazing
automated tools in the workshops! Dalton was in love with the
sail ship. |Its systens becanme second nature to him He amazed
Jason one day when he showed hima clever yet sinple plan for
diverting energy fromthe powerful gravitonic sail generator to
the atom c particl e-beam def ensi ve weapon system whi ch had a nmuch
smal | er generator that took an excessive amount of time to charge
up between firings. Jason, inpressed after his review of the

pl an, concluded Dalton had definitely earned his position as



j uni or partner.

Using the materials and tools of the workshops, they built a
secondary pilot chair for Dalton that they attached to the top of
the | adder entering the pilot roomthrough the floor. From
there, Dalton watched in rapture as Jason woul d periodically
pilot the ship out of one gravitonic current, and into another on
a nore direct course toward the area of the whirl pool
Soneti mes, sophisticated tacking maneuvers were carried out when
the sailship was forced to beat its way through opposing
gravitonic eddy currents the size of entire solar systens. Jason
even let Dalton sit in the main pilot seat, and take over nanua
control of the ship for basic lessons in gravitonic sailing.

Dal ton was an excellent pilot. He never grew tense or
careless. His exuberant joy at piloting reflected reni nded Jason
of his early days in Mlitia Guard patrol duty.

Jason would sit in the secondary pilot seat watching Dalton
snoot hl y maneuvering the ship through training exercises, rapidly
chattering orders to the computer, his high voice breathless with
excitement. And Jason would feel his heart warmwi th nurturing
pride. TH S nust BE WHAT IT'S LI KE TO HAVE A SON, he thought to
himsel f. | ALWAYS THOUGHT | T WOULD BE ALL WORK AND A LOT OF
YELLI NG . .

Mont hs went by. Jason noticed that the usual |oneliness and
anxiety of a solo trip were gone. It was so nuch fun show ng
this kid the ropes. How strangely rewarding it was observing
that hungry little mnd growi ng and grow ng, asking question
after question without tire. Jason |ooked forward to each day.
Dal ton had boundl ess energy, and was perpetual | y good- nat ured.
And yet he always maintained the strangest amount of self-
control, and dignity for someone so young. Wen Jason had been
Dal ton's age, about 15, he was always in constant trouble, with
girls, with school, and with his parents. Jason would sigh when
he woul d think back to those tinmes, and then renmind hinself as he
al ways did on long rescue nissions that though he was al one, he
was now conpletely FREE. But now, he was NOT al one anynore at
all! Fromnow on, he woul d al ways have a junior partner

For recreation there were endl ess conputer ganes. Jason
tried to show Dalton sone woodcraft techni ques using the
equi prent in one of the workshops. But, Dalton preferred playing
around with the conputer. He could safely do all the programing
he wanted by using an exclusive area of the computer's atomc
menory reserved just for him w thout affecting any other part of
the inmportant conputer, critical to their safety.

For physical activity Jason would string a net across the
cargo hold, which had plenty of room The net, about as w de as
an armlength, was positioned mdway up the wall. They woul d don
knee, el bow, and wi st padding. Then, they would tug on spongy-
sol ed pol ymer boots and hal f-gloves, kill the ship's artificial
gravity, and play 'free-ball', bouncing and ricocheting al
around the cargo hold while throwi ng the heavy freeball back and
forth past the net. Though Dalton's height and size of foot were
smal I, Jason had several pairs of polynmer boots, and half-gl oves



that fit him Jason liked to keep the ship fully equi pped for
entertaining femal e guests, especially those that were excited by
the energetic activity of a satisfying free-ball session

Dalton was wild about free-ball, and trounced Jason
repeatedly. He was just too fast! Jason al nost al ways canme away
with a new bruise or two, but it was so nmuch fun. He felt like a
kid hinsel f!

The object of freeball was to score the nost points in a
gi ven anount of tine. Players junped back and forth between
floor and ceiling throwing the ball past the net, and then
catching it after it bounced off the far wall, and cane back past
the net again. Play went in turns with one player serving and
the other player receiving. (In the MIlitia Guard version of the
gane, they were referred to as "attacker" and "defender.") |If
the ball touched the net or anything but the walls or players, it
was out of play, and service would go to the other player. If
t he non-serving player intercepted the ball, before it passed the
net and returned to the serving player, the intercepting player
woul d get to serve. |If he intercepted the ball BEFORE it bounced
off the back wall, he earned a DEFENSIVE PONT. |If the ball nade
it safely back to the hands of the server, that was an OFFENSI VE
PO NT.

The appeal i ng chal |l enge of the gane was all the moving about
in zero-gravity. Players wildly flew back and forth between
floor or ceiling or the back wall, landing and then inmedi ately
springing away toward the nmost predictable route of the ball
The heavy ball itself imrediately altered a drifting player's
course the nonment it was caught or thrown. It was a thrilling
gane with nany addicted foll owers

VWhenever Dalton picked up sonmething new, in his rapid
education, that was particularly inpressive, Jason would reward
himw th an extra-vehicul ar excursion. Dalton would turn red and
al nrost burst with excitement each tine Jason casually nentioned
that it was tine for another "walk in space.”

Jason maintained three spacesuits fitted for hinself, but
these were too big for Dalton. However, Jason just happened to
also maintain a few suits sized for wonen, which he had used in
the past for entertainment purposes involving certain
acquai nt ances he had nade wi th personnel aboard di sabl ed space
vessels. One fitted Dalton well enough

They woul d put the suits on, and activate themin the cargo
hold. The ship's conmputer would nmonitor the sensors all over the

suits, checking for any problens. |If and only if the suits were
functioning perfectly, the inner hatch of the air |ock would
open. In they would go. The inner hatch would then slide

cl osed, and the air would be punped out. Proper operation of the
suits woul d agai n be cl osely nonitored.

A large conpartnment, at once side of the air |ock, could be
pul | ed open to reveal the neans of |oconotion in space.
Spacebi kes! A space rider would straddl e the 'bike, then clanp



the circular restraining bar around the waist. Jets folded out
on all sides. Using blasts of steam they were capabl e of
transl ati onal novenment in any direction, and had gyroscopes for
control of angular attitude. The controls were |ocated on the
restraining bar. The extrenely high power jets required little
water. The controls were not nechanical. They were just sinple
i nputs to the spacebi kes' sophisticated on-board conputer, which
had many functions for maki ng space novenent easy, such as
angul ar and |inear nmonmentum control. Al so, the spacebike
conputer's were slaves to the master ship's conputer. This way,
any command given by the wearer would be ignored if the ship's

conput er predicted that the command woul d cause trouble, such as
a command to crash into the ship, or a command to hit the
gravitonic sails, or a command to crash into another spacebike.

Dal ton and Jason had thrilling times chasing each ot her
around the ship. The freezing jet steam sprayed out veils of
tiny ice crystals that sparkled in the ship's outer spotlights.
Soneti mes, Jason woul d rel ease one of the repair robots, equipped
with propulsion jets. He and Dalton would play "foll ow the
| eader” with the little repair robot progranmed to execute wildly
random maneuvers that Dalton and Jason would try to foll ow

Their time in space was endl essly rewarding to both of them
Their was so nmuch to do between Dalton, and his own studies, that
Jason never found the time to listen to the tape fromhis
parents, and eventually forgot all about it.

After alnost a year they had covered nost of the distance to

the whirlpool. They both were growi ng anxious to find the
m ssing colony ship. Jason's desire to save the poor col onists,
if they were still alive, had infected Dalton with equa

intensity. Jason regarded this rescuing of space vessels in
trouble as his life's work, and felt very proud at actually now
having a protege to share his skills with. Dalton regarded Jason
as the nost amazing man he had ever heard of, his hero!

In the evenings, after a long day of activity, they would
enjoy a meal of space-rations prepared by one of the little
robots. Neither Jason nor Dalton cared nuch for cooking, Jason
finding that the chenicals exuded by cooking in space required
too much of the robotic cleaning system s tine and resources,
anyway. They woul d | ounge around the living roomwaiting.
Suddenly, one the ship's little robots, canister shaped, usually
t he green one, would cone bl asting out of the cooking cabinet,
roll up to either Jason or Dalton, then open up its small storage
slot. Frominside, they would pull out trays of food, and drink
packets. When finished, they would stuff the enpty trays and
packets back into the slots, and the robot would roll over into
t he cl eaning cabinet, pluck out and throw away the refuse, and
then clean its slot and mani pulators with sterilizing ultrasonic
vibrations and ultraviolet radiation. The rest of the evening
was spent enjoying various pastinmes.

Jason dabbl ed with his acoustic rnusical instruments: guitar,
saxophone, a terribly tortured clarinet, and a flute. Misic to
Jason was a magi cal way of charnming a | adies heart. Dalton had



not devel oped the patience or any desire to work at an instrument
day after day. He preferred, in the evenings, the excitenent of
donning a virtual-reality helmet, and doing battle with aliens,
and space pirates.

Virtual -reality was produced by a special hel nmet covering
the eyes and ears, and interfaced to a conputer. The conputer
generated four-di mensional visual imges and stereo sound to
synthesi ze any kind of reality. Entertainment VR pitted the
wearer of the helnmet against all sorts of fampbus foes. Know edge
VR synt hesi zed the i mages and sounds of other worlds. Many
conputers pernitted the wearer of a VR helnet to travel within
the conputer's own nenory to make software progranm ng easier by
t aki ng advant age of the human brain's ultra-sophisticated visua
processing ability.

Jason could not stand virtual-reality. |1t gave him severe
feelings of anxiety, and nade himfeel like his mnd was trapped.
He nmuch preferred physical reality.

Sonetimes Jason would sip rich coffee fromaround the
Gal axy, and grow tal kative. Dalton enjoyed listening to Jason's
exciting tales of past rescues. After he had heard all the
stories, he began asking technical questions regardi ng other
space ships and their m ssions, endlessly interrogating Jason for
detail after detail.

And then Dalton began to change, and so too did the topics
of their evening conversations. Jason first noticed the change
by observing Dalton periodically |ooking off into nowhere, with a
strange, dreany expression. Then, his voice began to sonetines
crack and break, as it grew lower in pitch. And then, worst of
all, he began aski ng Jason enbarrassi ng questions about G RLS

Normal |y, Jason |oved ribald discussions regarding the
opposite sex, but this was different. Dalton's innocent
guesti oni ng made Jason unconfortable and he responded with only
obscure 'technical' explanations, not really satisfying Dalton's
curiosity at all. Sonetimes Jason woul d grow exasperated and
cry, "CGo ask the conmputer!"™ But, other tines Dalton would
finally cajole Jason into tal king about one of the finer |adies
in his life, and he woul d jabber away happily with his own
di stant, dreany expression.

6. ATTACK

They were now i n a dangerous part of the Galaxy. They
passed by the black hole of one of Infinity Cty's NEl GHBORS --
another world inside a black hole, but run by bloodthirsty
tyrants bent on learning the secret of the PILL OF LIFE from
Infinity City. Countless Infinity Gty merchant and Adventurer
sai | shi ps had been attacked and boarded, the occupants tortured
for the secret of the pill that gave imortality. But, to the
grievous msfortune of the victins, the secret of the PILL was a



vastly conpl ex nmedi cal science that no single person could
conpr ehend.

The pre-programed agi ng process controll ed by human DNA was
a |l ong and bal anced program scul pted by prinordial evolution to
adapt life to the ever-changi ng environnent of Earth. The
counter-programto counteract all this w thout adverse side-
effects required a conplex protein synthesis of nind-boggling
conplexity. The PILL OF LIFE, too conplex for reliable self-
replication (and, unfortunately, long-term storage), had to be
i ngested nonthly. The technol ogy for producing the PILL required
t he cooperation of three different Families, involving hundreds
of personnel. The NEI GHBORS knew nothing of this. They only
knew that the people of Infinity City lived forever, and held the
secret of the PILL.

Jason had the conputer begin scanning on all sides, round
the clock, for undesirable sailships. 1t was not many days
bef ore the cl angi ng encounter alert bell was suddenly heard
t hr oughout the ship..

It was norning. Jason and Dalton were wol fing down | arge
quantities of breakfast -- Jason, anmmzed as ever at Dalton's
ever-grow ng appetite, wondered where the slimboy put it all

When the bell went off Jason knew what it probably meant. There
was no regular shipping in this area due to the dangerous
proximty of the Neighbors.

Jason | ooked up suddenly at Dalton, wagged his eyebrows up
and down, and hissed "Could be a Mlitia Guard scout or ... MAYBE
PIRATES!" with a cunning grin. He then |launched out of the
living quarter for the pilot room Dalton, excited and scared
all at the sanme tinme, followed on his heels.

Jason saw the flashi ng nessage "APPROACH NG SPACECRAFT!" on
the main vi ewscreen and strapped hinmself into the pilot chair and

ordered Dalton to do the same at his chair; it could be a bunpy
ride if it turned into a chase; the local gravitonic currents --
per haps due to the whirl pool somewhere in the region -- had grown

short and w nding. Jason checked the gravitonic radar display
and focused in on the reading.

"Jason!", Dalton cried excitedly. "Let's do it all in
virtual -reality! 1t'll be easier!™

Jason could just picture hinself inside mserable V-R
getting nauseous fromall the rapid, swirling colorful action
H's brain just would never stand it. "I don't trust it, kid
I"'msticking to the ol d-fashioned way. Junp into V-R if you want
but keep a conm channel open so you can hear ne if | need you."

"Aye, Captain!", cried Dalton with grow ng excitenment. He
pull ed his V-R hel net over his head. Jason |ooked around at
Dalton and noticed with anmusenent that Dalton had painted silver
[ightning bolts all over it.

"Dal ton, can you hear nme?", Jason asked quietly. He saw the
hel met nod qui ckly.



Inside his virtual-reality, Dalton had first called up a
vast, multi-colored display of the internal workings of the
sail ship -- which he had fallen completely in love with. He
qui ckly reviewed all systens for proper operation -- he would
nmoni tor the sailship and support his Captain no matter what!
Dal ton then ordered the conputer to display a small three
di mensi onal representation of surrounding space so he could watch
their own sailship and the approaching one -- he 'hung' the
little sphere-shaped display at eye-level and to the side, but
cl ose enough so he could reach out with his virtual-hand and turn
it to see what was going on at any angle.

Jason turned back to the comand consol e spread before him
and rubbed his hands excitedly -- action! He reviewed the
i nformation regardi ng the approachi ng ship now di spl ayi ng acr oss
his main situation viewscreen. There was no point in contacting
the other ship by gravitonic radio. Wat turbul ence the
graviton-bel ching ship was | eaving behind! Definitely a non-
Infinity City clone and al nost certainly a pirate sailship from
t he nei ghboring bl ack hol e known as The Gouge.

Unli ke the advanced world of Infinity City, floating on an
enor nous man- made di sk-planetoid within its black hole, inside
The Gouge was a huge collection of thousands of old sail ships and
space stations girdered and guy-wired together with great
collections of gravitonic sails billow ng out all around
precariously holding the entire nmass roughly in the mddle of the
bl ack hole. It was a Galactic pirates' cove, a haven for the
Gal axy's outl aw privateers where they came to buy and sell -- or
retire, permanently attaching their old unspaceworthy sail ships

to the great floating mass of other ships, many of these
converted to stores, shops, inns, and taverns where the
successfully retired space buccaneers and their descendants |ived
and worked, some descendants never having left the black hole.

The Gouge, home to any privateer ruthless enough to have
somehow commandeered a sail ship fromel sewhere in the Gl axy.
Usual ly, these craft were fromlInfinity Gty -- several worlds
had | earned to copy the design of the Infinity Gty sail ship,
though Infinity Gty continued to design and build the best.
Infinity City Adventurers often lost their marvel ous sail ships
t hrough debt, theft, or attack. Astronomically valuable for
their faster-than-1ight speed, nost |ost sail ships wound up in
t he hands of privateers who -- becoming outlaws -- usually sought
refuge within inhabited black holes. Wthin The Gouge there was
nore than refuge. Here, the privateer could deal in any stolen
or illicit merchandi se i magi nable. Here was where they brought
and traded their booty fromthieving raids. Here were the only
repair facilities for a privateer living conpletely outside
Gal actic law. And, here was one of the largest centers for the
human sl ave trade in the Gal axy.

But the nost val uable conmodity traded within The Gouge was
not stolen precious commodities, or the al most universally banned
experimental DNA alteration drugs, or even the vast collections
of well-trained sex slaves. The nost val uable comodity was
information on the Pill of Life fromiInfinity City. For though a
privateer could quickly amass vast fortunes raiding around the
Gal axy in faster-than-1ight sailships, they had no cure for aging



because Infinity City did not sell to crimnals. And the Pill
was not avail able on the bl ack market because each individua
requi red a unique prescription exclusively produced on Infinity
City. And the Family that distributed the Pill fromlInfinity
City was bent on nmonitoring the activities of every single
subscri ber throughout the Galaxy to prevent the imortality of
tyrants. Unfortunately, the controlling Famly could never
control the Galactic-wide runor that there existed a secret
generic Pill that anyone could use, an irresistible untruth
bel i eved by all aging pirates.

Jason's craft had been sighted by a fat privateer |oaded
with cargo froma raid on a frontier world where they had | eft
all of the colonists dead. The privateer could easily tell by
Jason's snooth, ripple-free progress through the gravitonic
current that Jason was sailing a fine ship fromliInfinity Gty.
The privateer's old craft was a clone of a clone of a genuine
Infinity City sailship and no match in speed for the real article
so attack was not practical. Prudently, lest Jason's craft turn
out to be a scoutcraft of the Infinity Gty Mlitia Quard, the
privateer had taken a handy of f-shoot branch fromthe current he
was on and had headed away from Jason's sail ship, taking a |onger
way around to The Gouge.

The privateer had been close to The Gouge anyway and arrived
soon with the exciting news of a sailship fresh frominfinity
City in the vicinity. A gang of old idle pirates forned a quick
alliance around their favorite table in a tavern aboard an old
ship that had not |eft The Gouge bl ack hole for over 100 years --
so rickety was it that all patrons wore spacesuits with hel nets
dangl i ng down their backs in case the old craft, surrounded by
t he vacuum of space, busted out an air seem They quickly
nmount ed spacebi kes or sinilar vehicles, rocketed back to their
own craft, then sailed out of The Gouge in search of this
val uabl e craft fromiInfinity Gty which mght just contain a huge
supply of the fabled generic Pill of Life to counteract their

agi ng.

Jason increased power to the gravitonic generator to full to
al l ow rapi d maneuvering, though he continued sailing onward at
the present cruising speed, the generator filling the pilot room
with its | ow throbbing hum He then quickly readied the
sai |l ship's weapon systens: the potent atomic particl e-beam
antimssile systemand el ectromagnetic deflector fields for
defense, and a trusty high-power gravitonic cannon for offense.
As usual, the antimssile systemtook a long time to charge its
hi gh-energy particle capacitor. Power for the cannon was al ways
avail able fromthe ship's gravitonic sail system though the ship
woul d tenporarily sl ow whenever power was transferred

Jason ordered the conputer to display in three dinensions
the structure of the local gravitonic current containing hinmself
and the approaching unidentified craft, still at a great distance
t hough much less than a light-year. ( An average Infinity Cty
private or merchant craft took about a day to sail one light-
year. The fastest scoutcraft of the MIlitia Guard was about
three times faster. The |argest sailships, the GQuard's
Destroyers and Shi ps-of -the-Line, took about two days to traverse
alight-year. Gavitonic bolts fired by cannon were actually
waves that traveled from 10 to 100 tinmes faster than an average



sai | ship depending on the characteristics of the gravitonic
medi um )

The conputer quickly displayed the branching structures of
all known local currents in thin, translucent white over a |ight
bl ue background. Jason saw his ship, a tiny dot in the mddle of
the di splay, and the pirate approaching from behind down the sane
current. Farther behind and off to the side at a distance of
just over one light-year was The Gouge black hole and its little
yel | ow compani on star. There were no other stellar objects
t hough Jason reckoned the great whirl pool must be within just a
few |ight-years.

Hi s computer had drawn the 3-D map frominformation

downl oaded back on Infinity Gty fromthe latest MIlitia Guard
scouting mssions. These maps woul d be handy, even |ife-saving
if Jason would have to flee. But Jason did not want to fl ee!
Part of himwanted to turn and fight. One less pirate would do

t he Gal axy good. Jason had had several such encounters during
his active duty with the MIlitia Guard. But the stronger side of
himdesired to continue with the mssion to rescue the col ony
ship. So he chose to continue forward and | eave the slower ship

behi nd. However, he allowed hinself to be... cautious.

The pirate was behind -- perfect! Jason |owered the
power ful gravitonic cannon beneath his sailship and set the
automatic targeting control for the approaching craft -- in his

m nd he pictured the snub barrel of the mighty cannon sw ngi ng
around to aimat the nysterious ship. Jason ground his teeth
wol fishly. At the first hostile action fromthe pirate, Jason
woul d blast the pirate's gravitonic sails with a thin, extrenely
power ful beam of unstable gravitons -- shredding the fragile
sails and hopefully shorting out the pirate's gravitonic
generation system knocking the pirate bel ow the speed of |ight
and stranding him [If Jason found hinself in a particularly
hostil e nobod he nmight turn back, draw within range, then destroy
the pirate with a few shots fromthe particl e-beam weapon,
perfectly effective against a sitting duck |ike a disabled

sail ship. But would that be a proper exanple to set for his
prot ege now viewi ng the precedings within his V-R hel net?

But then coming up behind the pirate another sail ship
appeared. It was noving fast! Surprised and puzzl ed Jason
wat ched his situation screen as the faster sail ship approached

the first. An Infinity Gty scout craft or destroyer? He
checked the radar information com ng back. Definitely an
Infinity Gty ship! That's why it was so fast. But its
gravitoni c radar signature was too snmall for one of the great
Mlitia Guard destroyers, and too big for the tiny, rapid
scoutcraft. Jason scratched his jaw in puzzlement. Was the
faster ship attacking the smaller ship? As Jason watched he
coolly | oaded the coordinates of the faster ship as a secondary
target for the gravitonic cannon

On the situation screen, Jason watched the faster sailship
qui ckly approach and then pass by the other. It was approaching
up the current rapidly toward Jason, |ess than an hour away. He
did not like the looks of it. Jason typed conmands at the
conmuni cati on consol e and beaned a coded recognition signal back



down the current toward the approaching ship. It cut so snoothly
t hrough the gravitonic current that it HAD to be a ship built on
Infinity Cty. But there was no response -- definitely not run
by anyone frominfinity City. That left the identity clear
ATTACKI NG Pl RATES

Jason now had three options: Continue as before, turn and
attack, or speed up to maxi mumand flee. Unfortunately, Jason
did not know if the approaching ship was attacking. Conceivably,
it COUD be an Infinity City craft with comruni cation trouble.

Wth a grow of frustration Jason ordered the conmputer to
make all sail and accelerate forward at full speed. The sailship
began to rock back and forth and sonetimes vibrate due to the
gravitoni c resonance reflections between the ship's gravitonic
system and the twisty-turny current. Dalton's voice issued from
the pilot roomis anplification system He was conpl ai ni ng
shrilly why they were running instead of blasting the approachi ng
ship. Jason ignored himand watched the i mage of the
unidentified ship closely. It was fast, real fast!

Suddenly, a small orange dot appeared on the display in
front of the strange ship and shot ahead of it headi ng toward
Jason's ship. The conputer used orange to represent any unknown
object with offensive characteristics. That nuch faster-than-
light it could only be a highly destructive gravitonic plasna
bolt simlar to what his own cannon could fire. Jason quickly
fed the coordi nates of the approaching bolt into the particle-
beam weapon and fired. The display showed Jason's ship | eave
behind a small green seem ngly stationary streak. Far from
stationary it was a particle em ssion travelling at near |ight
speed. However, conpared to the sailships super light speed, its
nmoverent coul d barely be seen. The approaching gravitonic plasma
bolt fromthe eneny, however, would hit the particle beam and
expl ode into a nessy cloud of unstable gravitons -- plasma bolts
were 'dunb’ weapons, just energy bolts that could not be steered
once | aunched. There were many torpedo weapons avail abl e but few
equi pped with gravitonic systens for faster-than-1ight speed.

Jason coolly watched the situation screen. Dalton, within
his virtual-reality, held his display sphere before himin his
virtual - hands, peering closely within at the simnulation of what
was going on around him as if he were actually holding in his
hands the reality of it all

Tensely, they watched the gravitonic bolt leaving the pirate
qui ckly behi nd, heading straight for their ship. The particle
stream left behind as their faster-than-light ship flew forward,
was in the direct path of the bolt.

The gravitonic bolt quickly approached the waiting particle
stream connected, then disappeared fromthe screen, to be
repl aced by a slowy expanding black region. Jason smiled. Then
frowned. H s particle weapon was still not fully re-charged.
Dam thing was so slow -- effective, though. He watched the
eneny sailship finally approach the little bl ackened regi on then
ninbly curve around it.

Jason realized with a start that the enenmy was slowy



gaining -- it was a faster sailship! The original pirate
sai |l ship, much slower, was falling way behind. And then behind
it ANOTHER sail ship appeared. Jason ordered the conputer to
color all clone ships brown and Infinity Gty built ships red.
The rapi dly approaching ship turned red, the original ship turned
brown, there was a pause while the conputer awaited data fromthe
radar system The newest ship turned red! And yes, it was
shooting down the gravitonic current just as fast as the one

al ready approaching Jason -- No! It was faster, and within
nmonents it passed the slower brown col ored sail ship.

Jason's particl e-beam system signaled full re-charge just
as the nearest of the two red approaching ships fired another
grav' bolt. Again Jason fired back a particle-beamto intercept
the destructive bolt. This appeared on the display as another
streak |l eft behind his sail ship.

Not waiting for further devel opments, Jason now fired his
own gravitonic cannon, a powerful Benchley Mark-111 with a 10-
i nch coherizer. It ship swayed slightly and nonmentarily sl owed
as power diverted fromthe gravitonic sail systemto the cannon
The bolt tore backwards heading for the approaching ship -- it
woul d connect in seconds! Jason held his breath in anticipation
wat chi ng the i mage representing his own bolt shoot backwards,
passing the stationary particl e-beam streak he had previously
| aunched, and passing the approaching gravitonic bolt fromthe
eneny ship which, nonents later, was destroyed by their particle-
beam streak. He continued to watch his cannonfire hearing Dalton
cry: "Come on! Hit 'em™

But just as the bolt grew near, the eneny ship brought
itself hard over, out of the way, and was mssed -- the bolt from
Jason's ship passed by and eventually shot out of a curve in the
gravitonic current quickly dissipating beyond in enpty space.

Jason swore under his breath while bringing the sailship
snoot hly around a tight curve in the gravitonic current. That
woul d buy themtinme for the atomic particle weapon to recharge.
He checked the map -- the first eneny would be around the bend in
only a mnute or two! Then Jason noticed that just up ahead
t here was another gravitonic current branching off fromthe one
they were in. He had a hunch he could duck into the branching
gravitonic current before the eneny rounded the bend behind --
the conputer verified this as true. There were nore curves in
the current ahead. Jason regretfully decided it would be best to
shake these pursuing pirates -- three was too many. "Stand by
for a rough maneuver, Dalton! W're sailing into that current
branching off just ahead! W're going to lose '"enm"

Dal ton barely heard Jason. He was too busy review ng the
onboard weapon systens, straining his brain to come up with even
nore inmprovenents. There nust be sonme way... There WAS sone way
-- he KNEWit but the answer was just out of his conscious
reach. ..

Just before the branch, Jason rapidly slowed the sail ship,
the gravitonic generator screamng in response as all the energy

that was in the sails came funnelling back in to it. Jason
brought the ship hard over into the new gravitonic current, gave



out one loud "HA!'", then noticed the flashing alert nmessage on
his situation viewscreen just as the conputer announced: "Two
approaching ships in this current."

Jason could not believe his eyes. About as far away as the
| ast two ships had been, now there were two nmore before him

"Al'l stop!", he ordered the conputer. "Gve ne their
configuration!", he demanded and saw to his frustration the data
di spl ayed fromthe gravitonic radar analysis: Two clones -- nore

pirates! And he could see the two ships speeding up. Suddenly,
he saw on the situation screen each of the two new ships |aunch a
gravitonic bolt heading straight for him "Full gravitonic
power!", Jason shouted as he swung the sailship around in a tight
arc, the entire ship shuddering under the strain of the surging
gravitonic field pouring down fromthe sails.

The two gravitonic bolts were com ng down fast as Jason
sail ed back at full speed for the original gravitonic current.
H s particle defense weapon was fully charged again but he felt
sure he woul d nake the other current before the approaching bolts
woul d hit. However, they were conming on fast! The situation
di spl ay showed them as blinking tiny yell ow dots traveling down
the current far faster than Jason or the eneny ships. He noticed
that the eneny ships, though clones of true Infinity City craft,
were nmoving much faster than the first pirate craft he had seen
t hough they were not as fast as Jason's sailship at its current
top speed.

Jason watched the display breathlessly as his ship quickly
approached the junction with the other current while the
approaching bolts rapidly grew closer and closer. "Jason, are
they going to hit us??", he heard Dalton cry with surprise.

"Hell, no!", Jason barked without taking his eyes off the
di spl ay.

In anot her few seconds they were at the junction. Jason cut
grav power to one quarter and blasted into the other current
al ready bringing his ship about in a tight arc that nade the ship
surge violently in several directions. Jason glanced at the
situation display and at first could not nmake sense of what he
saw. Then the conputer announced, "Second ship proximty!
Danger! Second ship maneuvering too chaotic for extrapolation --
cannot auto-maneuver. Recommend i nmedi ate nmanual evasion
Danger!"

Jason roared, "Conputer, zoomin on local situation!" The
i mage on the screen expanded in a split second to show, still in
t hree di mensions, just what was going on: Jason's sailship had
cone flying out of the branching current back into the origina
current right into the path of the other approaching pirate ships
-- the current was turbulent and narrow at this point, |ess than
one light-hour in dianmeter, not much maneuvering roomfor faster-
than-1ight craft. As shown by the pirates erratic course, they
bot h had pani cked, cut power, and were currently out of control,
jerking this was and that to avoid fouling their fragile sails
wi th each other and Jason. Jason quickly sized up the situation,
let his intuition get a feel for it, then sharply swng his ship
out of the way in just the right direction to avoid the other
ships and the edge of the current -- all w thout requesting



astronavi gati on assistance fromhis conputer. Then at full power
he sent his sailship blasting up the current and rapidly away
fromthe branch.

Qui ckly, Jason swung the pilot chair to the left over to the
gravitoni c cannon console and tried to target the wildly
maneuvering pirate. He could not! It's nmovenents were still out
of control. Jason turned back to the situation display with his
left hand still at the cannon controls. "Computer, display
cannon targeting cross hairs! Zoomin on proximty sailcraft
50% .. 25%nore!" He kept the cross hairs on the weirdly nmoving
ship. Wat was the pirate doing?! Then Jason felt the pattern
-- the pirate nmust have fouled his east and south sails with the
| arger central one and was trying to jerk the ship over to free
them up. Jason estinmated the direction in which the pirate ship
woul d next surge... ainmed carefully... and FIRED! He felt with
sati sfaction the ship shudder as power was nmomentarily sucked
away fromthe gravitonic sail systemand diverted to his powerful
gravi toni c cannon

Jason wat ched his cannon bolt on the display quickly headi ng
toward the pirate. Sure enough, the pirate surged over in the
predicted direction and was hit by the cannon bolt!

Jason's eyes were wide as he stared at the display anxiously
waiting for any sign of destruction. The little blinking yellow
bolt of his cannon shot had di sappeared. And now, the pirate
ship was stopped with no nore novenent -- Jason's gravitonic
cannon bolt had destroyed his gravitonic system "W got one,

Dal ton!", Jason nuttered.

"Great shooting, partner!", he heard Dalton cry.

Several things now occurred on the display screen. The slow
pirate that had been dawdling up the current behind all the
action finally caught up and was al nost at the branch. The
remai ning pirate ship near the branch regai ned control and swung
around after Jason. The two pirate ships fromthe other current,
popped out and arced around toward Jason's ship. Four pirate
craft were now in hot pursuit of Jason and Dalton, and not far
behi nd!

Then, fromthe disabled fifth ship, a gravitonic bolt was
| aunched! "He's STILL got power fromhis generator!", Jason
cried in surprise, while swinging over to the antim ssile console
to target and | aunch a particle-beam at the rapidly approachi ng
gravitonic bolt.

He | aunched the beamwi th a vicious grow then swung back to
the situation display where he noticed, with a shock, that the
other four pirate ships had opened fire | aunching nore gravitonic
bolts. Dismally he checked the particle-beam s charging tine:
slow as ever. There would not be enough time before they struck
-- he would have to try evasi ve maneuvering and hope for a
mracle. The bolts were Il ess a mnute away. .

Then, Jason tw sted around to face his junior partner
renmenbering that a mracle was indeed available. At the sane
tinme, Dalton lifted his V-R helnet fromhis head, his dark hair
tunmbl ing out and around, his dark eyes were wi de with concern



He cried, "Jason, there's two gravitonic bolts heading toward
us..."

Jason cut himoff: "Yeah, | know .. Dalton!", Jason hissed
| eaning forward, staring in blue-eyed intensity, his face gaunt
with strain. "Your plan to charge the particle-beamfromthe
mai n gravitonic cannon -- can you still do it? Do you remenber

it??"

Dalton's face broke into a delighted grin. "Yeah, of
course! That's what | was about to ask permi ssion to do! Uh
can | ?"

Wth exasperation Jason cried, "YES!", then reaching over
smacked the V-R hel net back down over Dalton's head. He then
whirl ed around, grabbed the manual controls, and brought the
sail ship hard over to try to avoid the oncoming gravitonic bolts
fromthe approachi ng pirates.

The bolts had approached rapidly. Fortunately, the pirates
attack was uncoordi nated and the three bolts had been sinply
aimed at Jason's position instead of a nore effective distributed
pattern. Jason avoided themeasily but paid a price: Jerking
t he sail ship sideways across the gravitonic current cost him
forward nmovenent -- the pirates he had rapidly pulled away from
were now closer. After avoiding their cannonfire, Jason swung
his sail ship around and sped off down the gravitonic current at
maxi mum power. The di stance between himand the pirates began to
i ncrease again.

The three pirate sailships out in the |lead were not as fast
as Jason and he slowy pulled ahead. He suddenly realized that
he had disabled the fastest of the pirates with his cannon back
at the branch -- what stroke of |uck

Trailing behind the three was the pirate Jason had first
encountered -- nuch slower but still armed with a dangerous
gravitoni c cannon. Jason was thankful none of them seened to
have nul tipl e cannon

Jason watched the situation display closely -- the |ocations
of the pirates were quickly scanned by his gravitonic radar and
translated into i nages. Then, the slowest pirate, now far behind
t he advanced two, fired his gravitonic cannon again. Then again
and again! This huge anobunt of gravitonic power quickly slowed
the pirate's craft to a standstill. Jason realized the clever
pirate had noted Jason's |oss of progress avoiding the
cannonfire.

As the first gravitonic bolt quickly passed the three
advanced pirates, they too again opened fire, though only firing
a single bolt apiece. Three gravitonic cannon shots were now
racing toward Jason's sailship with several nore fromthe slower
ship flying up frombehind. 1In a few nonents he woul d agai n have
to swing his sailship around killing his forward novemnent.

"Dalton!", he grow ed while beginning the maneuver. "How s
that nodification coning? -- Dalton? Dalton!!" Jason craned his
neck around and saw Dalton's arnms wavi ng and jerking around



before himas if he was mani pul ati ng invisible objects. "Dalton!
Can you hear ne?!"

Wthin his virtual-reality domain Dalton sat entranced with
the sailship's design details all floating around himin rich
colored detail. He nunbled, "I hear you... I'monit... Soon
-- soon..." Concentrating furiously, he was rapidly giving the
ship's conputer instructions for his new nodification, but was
prudently ordering the conmputer to nodel and test each step al ong
the way. Dalton would be affecting too many of the ship's
critical systenms without at |east having the conmputer perform

validity tests. Wth a burst of intuitive brilliance, Dalton had
realized he could do nore than just redirect electrical power
fromthe gravitonic systemto the particl e-beamsystem-- he

could redirect GRAVI TONI C power as wel |!

VWiile Dalton's arnms frantically noved about mani pul ating the
synmbol s that interfaced to the ship's conputer, Jason turned back
to his conmand consol e and swng the sail ship back and forth
avoi di ng the oncoming gravitonic bolts. This time, he noted with
a grow, they had not all aimed at his exact |ocation but had
targeted randomy which made it nore difficult to avoid their
fire -- when Jason finally turned the ship and again sail ed away
at full power he found they had noved in far closer just a few
i ght-days behind -- they were only M NUTES away!

Jason's sail ship again began pulling away fromthe pirates.
Jason found hinself sweating hard. How soon would they fire
again?? Al nodels of gravitonic cannon he'd ever heard of took
power fromthe mghty gravitonic sail system You could fire
often but it took power fromyour sails and sl owed you down. But
these pirates hardly slowed at all! Jason dismally concl uded
they must have installed greatly oversized gravitonic generation
systens to allow greater offensive capability.

And then again they fired! And while Jason brought the
sai |l ship hard over again, the slower pirate ship now far behind
also fired. The advancing pirate ships were getting so cl ose
t hat Jason had only seconds to determine the trajectory of the
cannon bolts then jerk the sailship out of the way. This tineg,
he avoi ded getting hit by only seconds. He brought the ship
around, and again cranked the gravitonic generator to maxi mum
power and fl ew down the gravitonic current close enough to one
side to allow the cannon bolt fromthe slow pirate to harm essly
streak by.

"Dalton! | need that fix!"

"It's almost ready, chief! [It's got sonething extra! [|I'm
just fine tuning the interface configurations now..."

"' Sonet hing extra' ?", Jason repeated. What could that..
Then, displayed on his situation screen, he spied anot her
branchi ng gravitonic current not too far ahead. |Its
characteristics indicated it was snaller than their present
current. Usually, the smaller the gravitonic current, the nore
branches led off -- like the structure of a plant's root system
If he could duck down gravitonic currents with nmore and nore
branches there was a good chance he could | ose his deadly
pursuers! Jason nmade ready to take the approachi ng branch



Then, to Jason's horror, the screen suddenly showed one,
two, three nore ships appear out of the branching current just
ahead. They paused for a nonent, then turned and accel erated
qui ckly toward him

Jason knew what was coming. He set his own gravitonic
cannon at 1/3 charge and fired three tines at the three newy
ships before him The draw on his own gravitonic power slowed
his sailship down to a standstill. It did not matter anynore --
he was surrounded with no place to go -- cornered. However, when
cornered Jason turned into a dangerous animal..

Jason growl ed over his shoulder, "Dalton! | need that
particle-beam ", and pulled the gravitonic sails back to all ow
only quick maneuvering. He kept an eye on the three new ships
whil e swinging his owm ship around to fire on the approaching
pi rates behind.

The newest ships scattered as soon as they detected Jason's
cannonfire, but not before firing their own gravitonic cannon

Jason's powerful gravitonic generator had charged enough to
allow himto send three bursts back at the pirates behind. Then
he had to jerk the ship hard over to avoid the cannon bolts only
seconds away fromthe pirates in front; luckily, like the first
pirates, these had foolishly all targeted the point of Jason's
previous position; he easily avoided their fire.

But now they fired again! They had come to a stop and
apparently planned to divert all of their nighty gravitonic power
to blasting away at Jason with their cannon. Then he saw the
other two pirate sailships fire again then cone to a stop al so.
He was now trapped between seven dangerous pirate sail ships --

t hree behind plus the slower pirate hurriedly catching up, and
three in front -- the largest collective force he had ever heard
of! And they were all firing on himn

They were not trying to destroy him-- they wanted his
precious Infinity Gty sailship and any supply of the Pill of
Life he m ght possess. |If just one of their gravitonic cannon

bolts struck his sailship, his gravitonic sails would vaporize
and his wonderful sailship would becone a sitting duck to be
easily boarded, |ooted, and towed away. He and Dalton woul d be
killed, if they resisted -- or worse; sold into slavery if they
did not.

Dismally all too aware of these possibilities Jason now
determ nably swung his ship back and forth, desperately avoiding
the cannonfire fromtwo sides while fromtime to time getting off
bursts of his own.

The pirates were no | onger stationary themsel ves but were
forced to reduce their own cannonfire as they swung their own
shi ps back and forth to chaotically avoid not just Jason's blasts
but also the crossfire fromthe pirates on Jason's opposite side.
The slowest pirate -- the very first Jason had seen -- had only
just arrived on the scene when a cannon shot fromthe opposite
side that Jason had just barely avoided cane streaking in. The
captain of the relatively slower sailship could not maneuver away



intine and came to an abrupt halt as the gravitonic bolt struck
his ship, blasting his delicate gravitonic sails to atons.

Again and again the pirates fired on Jason. Due to their
general disorgani zati on and confusion, Jason was able to avoid
their crossfire by quickly maneuvering away from each bolt, and
al so periodically firing his particle-beamantimssile system
with its dismally long charging cycle. But he could not keep
this up forever! Al the pirates would have to do is enploy any
si mpl e coordinated attack and Jason woul d not be able to dodge in
time. They could even wait for himto grow weary and sl eep
Jason woul d have to take turns with Dalton. But how | ong could
they withstand a siege on both sides fromthis pirate arnmada?

As if to hamrer honme the dil emma of the situation, a near
nm ss overl oaded Jason's east sail. Jason heard a |loud hiss from
somewhere in the gravitonic systens as a breaker clanped down,
safely shunting the overl oad out of the sail system

If Jason tried to flee by sailing out of the gravitonic
current to the side, he would sl ow down to a crawl on the neager
gravitonic drifts outside a true current, |eaving hinmself an easy
target for the five active pirates.

He coul d storm past the group of pirates in front, and hope
to escape down the nearby branch. But at close range he woul d
not be able to avoid their cannon. And all six pirates would be
firing on his fleeing sailship.

VWhat could they do?? Jason skillfully swung his sailship
this way and that, fired his gravitonic cannon agai n and agai n,
fired the particle weapon each tine it had charged. He was only
just able to keep the pirates at bay. His uniformwas soaked
with sweat. Jason blinked and wi ped his drenched forehead on his
sl eeve. He cursed under his breath. This was too nmuch! How
could he keep up this pace?? He could not turn it over to the
conputer; there were too nany deci sions he had to nmake solely
based on intuition.

And then suddenly, the pirates stopped firing. Jason peered
at the situation screen intently, grinding his teeth in
apprehension. They were all still noving, turning in odd
directions. Wat was going on? Then he realized their plan, for
i ndeed they had finally come up wi th sonething, undoubtedly
conmuni cating on a gravitonic carrier wave -- scranbled, of
course, otherw se Jason's conmuni cation scanner woul d have
detected any nmessages. The three pirates behind Jason were now
foll ow ng each other around in a circular path. The three other
pirates before Jason were doing the same, three sail ships chasing
each other around an endless circle. The plane of the circles of
both sets of pirates were parallel to each other so from Jason's
poi nt of view he saw each flat on, going round and round. Their
circles were alnopst as wide as the gravitonic current and it
al nost seened the pirates were sliding along the inside of the
t ube- shaped current around and around.

Jason fired his gravitonic cannon at one of the three
pirates circling before him he ained slightly ahead of the
pirates circular path to conpensate for the pirate's notion. The
pirate sinply slowed down, |et the cannon bolt pass before him



then he sped back up until in his original position

It was a great plan, Jason had to admt. Now the pirates
woul d be able to easily avoid Jason's fire and their own
crossfire by sinply slowi ng down or speeding up along their
circul ar paths wi thout any chaotic maneuvers.

Jason watched themclosely, firing his own cannon agai n and
again. They easily avoided each shot. They thensel ves had not
begun to fire. Undoubtedly, the pirates, in close conmmunication
wi th each other, were greatly enjoying the plight of their
hel pl ess prey between them Jason inmagi ned the captains of the
outl aw shi ps laughing with glee at their clever plan. \Whoever
t hought it up was indeed clever. He would probably al so have
each pirate craft target a different point around Jason's
sail ship making it near inpossible for Jason to avoid their fire.
It |ooked Iike the end had cone.

Jason | ooked over at Dalton still wearing his V-R hel met and
frantically manipulating his arns about. Jason felt a surge of
guilt for getting the poor boy into all this. O course, Dalton
HAD st owed away aboard the ship. Jason shook his head and swore
softly, hating hinself for not turning around after |eaving
Infinity Gty and taking the boy back. They woul d now both be
killed, for Jason would not allow hinself to be captured and sold
into slavery. He would not even allow themto have his ship. As
soon as the pirates blasted his gravitonic sails, Jason would go
down to the bowel s of the ship, open the chanber to the
antimatter bl eeder pods, rempve the safeguards, then quietly
order the conputer to blow up the ship. It would be painless..
and honorable. But his parents, his best friend John One, or
anyone on Infinity Cty would ever know what had happened to him
He woul d just be another Adventurer who had never cone back

These thoughts had only taken a noment. Jason turned back
quickly to his command console. He would nake a run past the
orbiting pirates in front with his gravitonic cannon bl azi ng,
trying to reach the nearby gravitonic branch. Perhaps, he would
di sabl e one or two of the pirates before hinmself getting knocked
out. ..

But then, with a sinking heart he saw fromhis situation
screen that the pirates had all begun to fire at once. Jason
checked the particle-beamantimssile system found it at ful
charge, and then alnost laconically fired the particle-beamto
destroy at |east one of the approaching bolts.

He was about to pull his ship hard over to avoid the other
rapi dly approachi ng bolts when he noticed a qui ck nmovenent at the
particl e-beam console -- the charging indicator was streaking
across the board! |In the wink of an eye the damm system had cone
to full charge again! Jason stared at the readout, stunned for
only a nonment. He shook hinmself realizing that Dalton had
swi tched the particl e-beamls power source over to the mghty
gravitoni c generator -- Jason still had trouble exactly
under st andi ng how Dal ton was able to convert the differing power
syst ens.

Jason bent quickly to the particle-beamcontrols, swing the



device over to aimat the next approaching gravitonic bolt and
fired. The other remaining cannon bolts were only seconds away!
But the particle weapon charged al nost instantly. Jason fired
again at the remaining bolt in front then swng the particle
weapon around to the other side of his ship and fired, charged,
fired again, charged, and with only a second remaining fired at
the final cannon bolt -- the last being so close that Jason heard
the ship's electromagnetic deflector fields automatically snap on
to protect the ship fromthe intense particle wave fromthe

near by explosion of the pirate's gravitonic bolt. He had beaten
off their attack! Each pirate bolt had been absorbed by Jason's
particle beans.

But they were firing again! Jason fired back with the newy
rapi d-chargi ng particle weapon. He cried loudly with gl ee and
began firing his own gravitonic cannon. They now had a chance!
Jason thought, with thankful excitement, his young partner Dalton
was a genius! Dalton was saying sonething over the pilot rooms
speaker but Jason was not paying attention and could barely hear
it over the computers rapid vocal reports regarding ship systens
and eneny activity.

Dalton finally ripped off his V-R hel net, unstrapped hi nsel f
fromhis pilot seat, junped over and grabbed Jason's shoul der
"Jason! Jason! Aimfor their ships! You can destroy them"

Wthout taking his eyes fromthe situation screen, the grav
cannon and particle weapon boards Jason barked, "Wat?! How?
What are you tal king about?" Then he added excitedly, "Dalton
you did it! The particle weapon's chargi ng al nost
i nst ant aneousl y!"

"It does even nore, Jason! Look how fast it shoots! Can't
you see it's faster-than-light?! | was able to add a gravitonic
envel ope split off fromthe gravitonic power source. It shoots
as fast as a gravitonic cannon now, Jason!"

WHAT?! Jason thought. THAT WAS | MPCSSI BLE!  Then he
suddenly realized that he had been hitting the approaching
gravitonic bolts though Iight-hours away al nost instantaneously.

The particl e-beans were, inpossibly though it seened, indeed
travelling as fast as the gravitonic bolts.

"Jason, you can destroy their ships with the particl e-beans!
Ht 'emd Ht 'em"

"Good idea, kid..."

Jason now unfurled the sails all the way and with the
gravitoni c generator already at maxi mumthe sail ship jerked
forward and tore back toward the three orbiting pirate ships
behi nd.

Sonet hi ng happened that Jason had not foreseen. The pirates
pani cked at the sight of Jason's aggressive attack, broke from
their circular path, turned and fled. Jason punped the particle-
beam weapon at the closest. H's own ship began to slow fromthe
weapons draw on the gravitonic generator. The pirate jerked this
way and that to avoid Jason's fire. He was finally struck! The



i mage of the pirate on Jason's situation screen came to an abrupt
stop. Wthout waiting, Jason ainmed at the second and third
pirates and fired again and again. The pirates began evasive
maneuvers but Jason was in close. He fired again and again. The
pirates were too foolish to flee in separate directions. This
made it easy for Jason to target both. Alnost at the sane tine
both pirate craft came to an abrupt stop. Jason, with Dalton
peering eagerly over his shoulder at the situation screen, now
noticed the inage of the first pirate struck with the new weapon
was sl ow y expandi ng. Jason requested telenetry data for al
three and the conputer reported intense atomc radiation -- the
first ship had bl own conpletely, the two showed debris and an
expandi ng cl oud of |ost atnosphere. All three had been destroyed
in only mnutes!

Jason now checked the three remaining pirates. They too had
broken fromtheir circular path and were now advanci ng on him
rapidly. Their recently fired gravitonic bolts were only seconds
away! Jason swung his ship around to avoid the bolts, targeted
the pirates and began bl asting away with the mracul ous graviton
envel oped particle-beam The pirates chaotically broke ranks to
avoid the beans -- evidently, they had no defensive beans of
their own, designed with |arge gravitonic systens to either
attack or run. Jason swung around and noved in toward the
pani cked pirates while continuing to fire. |In their haste to
avoid his particle-beans the pirates noved in tight, random arcs,
not realizing until too |ate that Jason was drawi ng closer. His
shots were getting closer and closer. Finally, one of the
pirates saw what was happening and tried to break and run. The
pirate was an easy target. Wth intense satisfaction, Jason
fired off a particle-beamshot that was a direct hit. The
situation screen showed the pirate jerk to a stop then slowy
expand into a cloud of debris gas.

Jason maneuvered on the remaining two |like a fox chasing two
chickens. He was so close nowit was child' s play. Child's
play! "Dalton!", he cried. "Take the particle weapon control s!
"1l concentrate on naneuvering!"

"Aye, aye, Jason!", cried Dalton joyfully as he leapt to the
consol e, steadying hinmself fromthe ship's swayi ng noti on by
gripping the console itself.

Jason brought the ship deftly around on an intercepting
course with the nearest pirate. Dalton ained perfectly and
bl asted the pirate before the nearby ship could nove out of the

way. Jason brought the sailship around and sailed after the
remai ning pirate at maxi num speed. The pirate tried to flee but
t hey caught up quickly and Dalton finished himoff, Jason's

sail ship slanming to a conplete stop as Dalton shunted all power
fromthe gravitonic systeminto his new weapon, blasting the
pirate craft so strongly that its inmage |asted only seconds
before its dissipating vaporous debris becane too thin to scan
Three nore of the pirates destroyed!

Still feeling intense battle [ust, Jason brought the
sai |l ship around and sail ed back up the gravitonic current, past
the debris of the five vaporized ships. He approached the very
first slow pirate they had seen that had been di sabl ed but not



destroyed by crossfire fromthe other pirates. The pirate now
radi oed a plea for nmercy. Jason, wi thout respondi ng, |ooked over
at Dalton with an evil grin and ordered, "He attacked first. Pay
hi m back, Dalton!"

Dalton |l aughed with glee at his partner's ruthlessness and
fired the particl e-beam weapon once. The pirate was destroyed.

They continued back up the current to the first branch where
t hey had di sabl ed the second pirate ship they had seen. This
time the pirates onboard sought to avoid death by warni ng Jason
of retribution fromtheir fellows if they were attacked. Wth
sinister tones they warned Jason that seven other ships would be
on his tail any nmonent. Jason radi oed back that the rest were
al ready destroyed. Then he ordered Dalton to fire. The last of
the attacking pirates was finished of f!

And al so, unfortunately, was Dalton's narvel ous hybrid
weapon. The conputer reported the problem They di scovered the
conduit between the gravitonic systemand the particl e-beam
weapon was al nost conpl etely destroyed -- envel oping the
particle-beams with a gravitonic sheath, it turned out, created a
strange hi gh-energy backwave al ong the conduit that its material
could not w thstand.

Jason doubted they would neet any nore pirates. Once this
bunch failed to return, there would be no one el se from The Gouge
bl ack hole to try again..

Qui ckly, he turned the ship around and headed back up the
gravitonic current in search of the gravitonic whirlpool and the
col ony ship

As they sailed away fromthe remains of the pirate ship
Jason ordered the conputer to continue the gravitonic radar
search for the whirlpool. To the astonishment of both Jason and
Dal ton, the conputer reported that the whirlpool had been
detected several hours ago. They |ooked at each other in
puzzl ement -- that woul d have had to been during their encounter
with the pirates. Jason ordered the conputer to display the
| ocation on the 3D screen. The conputer had detected ripples
fromthe titani c phenonenon faintly emanati ng down the branching
gravitonic current that Jason had first ducked into where he had
encountered the third and fourth pirates. The whirl pool was down
that current! Jason grunted in amazenent. |f they had not been
chased in there by the pirates, the conmputer would never have
detected the ripples, and they may never have di scovered the
whi r | pool

Jason pull ed back on the gravitonic power, slowed the
sai |l ship down, then snmoothly cane about. They sailed back down
the current, grinned at each other knowi ngly as they saw the

debris fromthe pirate craft, and turned into the branching
current. The gravitonic radar system began reporting the faint
signs that indicated the whirl pool

Nervous there mght be nore pirates, Jason thoroughly
scanned far ahead but there were no nore sail ships, pirates or
otherwi se, within the current.



Just before they dropped to their bunks exhausted, the
conput er running the ship on automatic, Jason entered a rather
ani mat ed description of their encounter with the pirates into the
ship's | ogbook. He wi nked at Dalton assuring himthe account
woul d definitely make the front page of the "Infinity Gty
Journal of Recent Adventuring."

7. THE DI SCOVERY

This present gravitonic current brought them near the
whirl pool. They slid open the shield that had covered the pil ot
room s transparent done to see what the whirl pool |ooked like to
the naked eye. Gavitons were invisible sub-atomc particles, so
there was nothing to be seen of them However, gravitons easily
defl ected the photons that carried light. The whirlpool swrled
around al ong a two-di nensional plane, and actually did bend |ight
maki ng the starlight that shown through it appear to swirl about
and head toward the whirl pool's center like a snoke ring with a
very small hole. It really |ooked |like the stars were being
washed down a drain, but this was an optical illusion

Vast torrents of gravitons whirled inward toward the donut -
shaped whirl pool's center. On each side of the center, two
i mense spouts of gravitons shot outward in opposite directions
form ng two tubul ar-shaped gravitonic currents. Had the col ony
ship fallen down one of these "chutes"? There was a method known
to Jason that could | ead to an answer.

Sai | ships could conmuni cate with each other across vast
di stances, and al nost instantaneously. By nodulating their
gravitonic sails at certain special resonant frequencies and
phasi ngs, they could send waves al ong the inside of gravitonic
currents. The sails of a sailship anywhere al ong the sane
gravitonic current would resonate at the transmitted frequency,
effectively receiving the "broadcast." The receiving sailship
woul d be equi pped with sensitive gear to receive the nessage and
translate into coherent information. There was only a handful of
feasible carrier frequencies, but the bandw dths were w de enough
to all ow audi o/ vi sual signals, and high rate conputer data.
Unfortunately, many gravitonic currents were particularly noisy
due to nearby interference fromcertain kinds of stars and ot her
cosmi ¢ phenonena. |In these cases, good old Mrse code was the
only means of |ong di stance comruni cation

But, there was another advantage to a sailship's ability to
send waves vi brating through gravitonic fields. Wen the waves
struck massive objects, they bounced back! This was one way
scouting sailships |ocated new worl ds al ong conveni ent gravitonic
currents, and it was called GRAVITONIC RADAR. This was al so how
Jason figured he woul d determine if the colony ship was inside

one of the two huge currents spouting out either side of the



whi r | pool

He clinmbed to the pilot room and checked their present
course with the conputer. Their path was now al nost tangent to
t he whirl pool, and soon they would pass it by. The two spouts of
gravitons, shooting out of both sides of the hub of the whirl pool
were perpendicular to the current they were now in. Jason
brought the ship out of the current, and around, headi ng down
toward the spout pouring out in a southern Galactic direction
The ship sl owed considerably. Though there were no | oca
gravitonic currents, there were enough "gusts,” fromthe |oca
effects of the whirlpool, to allow themto maneuver, and head
toward the southerly spout wi thout getting rmuch closer to the
danger ous whirl pool itself.

If the ship had slid dowmn one of the spouts, it would not
have gone far. No matter how much the whirl pool had accel erated
it, without gravitonic sails it could not even travel as fast as
light. 1t had been missing for 87 years, inplying that it could
be no farther than 87 |light-years away, a consi derable range for
even a sailship to search

As they headed toward the southerly spout, Jason all owed
Dalton to take the helm He watched Dalton proudly as the youth
skillfully detected each new gust, determined its direction and
magni tude, then trinmed and angled the sails to keep the ship
headi ng toward the southerly spout.

Jason went below to ready the gravitonic radar set up in one
of the workshops. How useful it was to have a shipmate! And, he
really trusted Dalton, too. He got the radar working, interfaced
its controls to the ship's conputer, then went back up to the
pil ot room

Looki ng over Dalton's shoul der at the conputer display he
found that they had nore than covered half the distance to the
spouting southerly current. It was getting |ate, however both of
them were too anxious to postpone their operation until norning.
Jason told the conputer to send for two cups of coffee

Soon, there suddenly cane a knock at the hatch in the floor
of the pilot room Jason |ooked down in surprise. Dalton
started snickering. Jason told the conmputer to open the hatch
and when it slid open, there was one of the little robots sitting
on the elevator with two steanmi ng cups of coffee resting on top
of it.

Jason picked themup carefully, and asked suspiciously, "Did
you programit to knock?"

Dal t on answered proudly, "Yes. But, only for certain tasks
that aren't tine-critical. Hey, there's no creamin mnel"

"W ran out."
"Hm W have powdered milk left, don't we?", asked Dalton
"Yeah. Tell it to bring you sone."

"Ch, | don't care... Hey, this doesn't taste so bad!"



"Ah, you're acquiring a taste for good coffee, the mark of a
seasoned Adventurer. CQur galley is currently featuring coffee
beans from South America on Earth."

"From Earth? The home pl anet ?"

"Yeah, it's a hell of place. You can get anything there.’
"l stopped there once, back when | was a kid."
"Wth your dad?"

"Yeah," Dalton did not m nd nmentioning his father. He
renmenbered only the good tinmes with him and no | onger thought
about his tragic ending. Space was a dangerous place, and people
got killed. "W did sone trading at the Riyad space port."

"That's their biggest one. | believe it's now the biggest
in the Gal axy."

"I was just studying about it a few days ago. It IS the
biggest in the Galaxy. | saw a map of that part of the world.
It's on a gigantic peninsula, in the mddle of a huge, flat
desert, just perfect for a space port. It's been there forever!™

"Yeah, since the time of the Original Builders."
"The ones that built Infinity Cty?"

"Yep. | think they even launched fromR yad. |It's hard to
renenber. It was a long tine ago when | had to read the | egends
back in school ."

"\What | egends?"

"That's what they call the diaries and witten accounts |eft
behind by the Oiginal Builders. But, the actual physica
originals are all gone, and we only have copies of the text
stored in the Infinity Cty Library. Some people don't think
they are authentic at all. There's no way to tell. That's why
we call '"emthe LEGENDS. They teach themin the schools, though
Seened pretty believable to ne."

"What are sone of the | egends?"

"Ch, Dalton, | can't renenber. Ask the conputer. They're
all there. But, not right now. You're busy flying the ship,
remenber. "

At the reminder, Dalton grinned over at himglowing with
pride and excitenent.

Jason switched the radar control systeminto a nearby view
screen. It was all warned up and ready to go.

Taki ng advant age of side winds fromthe approaching
southerly gravitonic current, Dalton increased the speed of the
sai |l ship, and soon they closed on the southerly current. "M
turn," announced Jason, and Dalton reluctantly traded positions



with him It could be tricky plunging into this strange, new
kind of current. But, the gravitonic radar only worked on the
inside of a gravitonic current. And Jason was a very experience
pilot. He ordered the conputer to make sure all objects within
the ship were secure, and he told it to cover the pilot room
done. After a few minutes, after the three little utility robots
had picked up, the conputer reported "All secure.” It was tine
to enter the rapid southerly current.

Jason flipped out the manual controls fromw thin the arns
of the pilot chair. Dalton |eaned forward fromhis own seat

eagerly watching every nove. Jason swung the ship over to a
course parallel to the southerly current spouting out and away
fromthe whirlpool. Jason was secretly relieved to be noving
away fromthe | oom ng donut-shaped nonstrous thing. As he slowy
nmoved cl oser to the current, the side "w nds" picked up, noving
the ship along faster and faster. Snall eddy currents between
the side winds and the main current began jostling and rocking
the ship. The spout fromthe whirl pool was as strong as the
currents rocketing out fromthe poles of a star

VWen they finally entered the main current, the ship surged
this way and that in unpredictable directions. This current was
rapi d, and al nost unstable! He did not want to remain in it for
very long. "Conputer, tell the gravitonic radar to begin
scanning the current.”

" Acknow edged. "

They shot down the gravitonic current rapidly. The radar
ant enna swung slowy back and forth, up and down, sendi ng waves
down the entire cross-section of the current. M nutes passed.
They wat ched the radar screen expectantly. No echoes.

After 15 slow nminutes, there was activity on the radar
screen! Dalton left the secondary pilot seat to stare over
Jason's should at the radar screen. Sonme kind of pattern! But,
it was weak, and distorted, and changing constantly. The radar
conputer flashed an anal ysis at the bottom of the screen: "ECHO
FROM END OF CURRENT. "

Dal t on | ooked at Jason qui zzically, "No ship?"

"No ship," Jason said with disappointnent. "That's the echo
fromthe radar. The waves have gone all the way to the end of
the current, and some have bounced all the way back. Conmputer
how long is the current?"

"Unknown. "

"Conputer, how nuch time passed between the start of the
radar signal and the return of the echo?"

"15.3 mnutes. "

"Conputer, determne the length of the current fromthat

dat a.

"580 light-years."



"My God!", cried Jason. "That's the longest current 1've
ever heard of! We'Ill have to report this to the Guard. Hey,
Dalton, we'll get witten up in the INFINITY CITY JOURNAL OF
RECENT DI SCOVERI ES for this!"

"Ww, that's great! 1'll bet the northern current is just
as long."

"Yeah, nmaybe the colony ship is in that one. Conputer
termnate the radar. Man, |'mgetting sleepy. Let's get out
i nto dead space, and 'drop anchor' for the night."

"Can | pilot the ship?", Dalton asked expectantly.
"After | get us out of this wild current..." Jason brought
the ship over, and slid quickly out of the gravitonic current.

They switched places, and Dalton carefully piloted them away from
the current, follow ng a perpendi cul ar course.

Once they were far enough away, barely drifting, Jason
ordered the conmputer to take in all sail, and retract the struts.
As a further thought, he ordered the little robots to craw
around the strut housings, and sail storage cans, checking for
any damage fromthe | ong voyage. Nornally, the conputer could
deduce damage from any change in a sail's behavior. But visua
i nspection was required periodically.

They dragged thensel ves tiredly down to the living quarter
Jason swung the bed down fromthe ceiling for hinself, and
col l apsed onto it. Dalton opened up the cabinet, he had
originally stowed away in. Here, he had nmade a cozy nest of
bl ankets and pillows for hinself. 1t was a strange place to
sl eep, but it had one nmjor advantage: The cabinet door could be
cl osed when Jason's snoring was at its |oudest!

The next norning, Jason rolled out of bed early, showered
and dried in the little hygiene cubicle. He then pulled on a
fresh one-pi ece coverall, and went over and tapped the door to
Dal ton's sl eeping cabinet. The door renmined closed, there was
no sound. Jason opened the door and | ooked in. There were
runpl ed bl ankets and pillows but no Dalton. Hvm "Were's
Dal ton?", he asked the computer. "Pilot room" it replied.

Jason proceeded up to the pilot roomwhere he found Dalton
at the controls, tacking the ship back and forth through the side
wi nds just outside the southerly current. He was headi ng back
toward the whirl pool so they could investigate the northerly
current. "Being careful ?", Jason nurnured.

"Of course," responded Dalton, confidently. Jason approved,
and thought to himself: | LOVE TH S KI D

"Conputer," Jason inquired, "how close is the whirl pool ?"

"Thirteen minutes at present rate of progress.”



"That's cl ose enough! Set a course tangent to the
whi rl pool, Dalton, and go around it."

"Aye, aye, skipper!", he cried gleefully, and followed with
a series of commands to the conputer to hel p hi mastronavi gate
around the menaci ng whirl pool

VWHERE' D HE LEARN THAT? Jason wondered. PROBABLY ONE CF
THOSE VI RTUAL- REALI TY SHOWS. . .

There were many gravitonic gusts up fromthe whirl pool, but
due to their instability, progress was nuch slower than it had
been t hrough the stronger side-winds. It took over two hours to
skirt the whirlpool. Halfway al ong, when they were adjacent to
the plane of the whirlwi nd' s spin, they sped up slightly due to
the incomng gravitons coal escing to formthe whirl pool

Once on the other side, they slowy maneuvered up to the
northerly spout, with Jason once again at the controls. Once
inside the northerly spout, surging this way and that due to its
mld instability, equal to the southern current, Jason activated
the radar again. This tine, after only two mnutes, they heard a
sharp ping fromthe view screen showi ng the radar status!

There on the screen an inmage was taking shape. As the radar
continued to sweep ahead, the conputer analyzed the echoes to
build a picture of an object farther down the gravitonic current.
Even though the gravitonic current was rapid and strong, it
seened free fromsignificant external noise. The returning echo
was very sharp. The inmage on the screen grew clearer

Jason and Dalton peered breathlessly at what the conputer
was drawi ng. They | ooked at each other amazed! Jason said,
"Quess what we just found, Dalton, old buddy!"

There on the screen, in sharp contrast to the black of
surroundi ng space, a gray object was displayed. It was shaped
like a tapering cigar, with landing fins on the sides at one end.

Dal t on | ooked back at the inage, "Looks just like the
pictures in the news report!" He whirled around, and grabbed
Jason's arms. "W found it, Jason! The m ssing colony ship! W
FOUND it! We'll get witten up in the INFINNTY CITY JOURNAL OF
RECENT ADVENTURE, right?!"

"That's right, kid. You' re an official Adventurer now "

Dal t on whooped with excitement and | eaped around the pil ot
room Jason chuckl ed, and rem nded himto be careful around the
control s.

Dalton ran up to the radar screen, |ooked again, then | ooked
up at Jason, his eyes bright with excitenent. "Let's go get 'em
Let's go rescue them™

"Take it easy," Jason replied calmy. "You forgot
somet hing. Conputer, calculate the distance of the ship on the
radar screen using the time it takes the radar echo to go out and
cone back?"



The conputer reported, "88.7 light-years."

Dal t on groaned, "Oh, no! That'll take weeks!"

"Yeah, | know. They've been sliding down this current for a
long tinme. Hey wait a minute!"™ Jason |ooked up at the ceiling
frowning in thought. "If that ship was reported m ssing about 87

years ago, and it's 88.7 light-years away fromthis whirl pool
then they're al nost going the speed of light! Dalton, they nust
be living at a SNAILS PACE!"

"Ww  Because they're so close to the speed of |ight?"

"Yes! W're going to neet the original crew and col onists
that lifted off 97 years ago! It's only been a short time for
them Just a few years..." He asked the conputer to nmake sone
cal cul ati ons based on how long it would have taken the col ony
ship to travel fromits home world to the whirlpool. "It's only
been about seven years for them "™ He shook his head, "They're
wat ching the stars go zi pping by a dozen tines faster than they
shoul d. They nust be terrified! Dalton, let's go help "emout!"

"All right!"

The conputer was instructed to proceed down the current.
But due to its mld instability, Jason and Dalton spent as nuch
of their time as they could in the pilot room in case anything
unexpect ed happened. Jason kept the radar scanning continuously.
It would warn themif anything ELSE, that mi ght have been sucked
down this spout by the whirlpool, was in their way.

Day by day, they drew closer to the colony ship. Day by
day, their excitement rose.

8. RESCUE FROM THE CURRENT

It would soon be tine to begin slowi ng down to match the
velocity of the colony ship. This required such accuracy that
only the conputer could acconplish it. The unusually |ong
gravitonic current rapidly nmoved at over 1,000 times the speed of
light. The colony ship however, w thout any faster-than-Iight
mechani smfor gravitonic interaction, was being dragged al ong at
only little nore than nine tenths the speed of light.

Jason set up a programin the conmputer to smoothly reduce
their speed slowy down, achieving the speed of the col ony ship
at a point just in front of it. Then, they would carefully
maneuver cl oser.

Jason initiated the process though the colony ship still a
few days ahead. He wanted roomfor error.

They sl owed down easily. The first day passed. Then the
second. Then the third. But as they grew closer to the speed of



the colony ship, a frustrating devel opment occurred.

The gravitonic current was extrenely fast, and also slightly
unstable. This instability resulted in mld surging novenents of
the sailship in randomdirections. No problemat very high
speeds. But as the sailship had sl owed way down, the surgings
had a stronger effect, as if the gravitonic current was being
punped al ong by a gigantic Galactic heart. They would not be
able to rendezvous with the colony ship with this unstable
current surging the gravitonic sails this way and that, distances
100 times the very length of the colony ship. There was no way
to board the colony ship while it was inside this gravitonic
current. Was it possible to nove it out?

VWil e they considered this problem yet another devel oped.
At their present speed, one thousand tinmes |ess than the speed of
the gravitonic current, the surgings had become very powerful,
and warni ng devices reported undue strain on the ship's
gravitonic sails.

This was easy to solve. They sinply tacked slowy over, and
popped out the side of the gravitonic current into the gentler
side wi nds, where they discovered it was easy to maintain the
slower velocity. So easy in fact that they brought the sailship
t hrough the side winds up parallel with the colony ship's
position in the gravitonic current. But now they were at an
i mpasse.

They sat around the pilot room di scussing the problemfor
hours. Wth the aid of the computer's sophisticated data query
capability, they poured through its atomic menory files | ooking
for any simlar problemever recorded in the annals of Infinity
City Adventuring. There was nothing. They had the conputer
search all volunmes of the JOURNAL OF RECENT ADVENTURI NG  Stil
not hing. Just that single article by the Adventurer who had
first discovered this whirlpool. And when Dalton noted the nane
of that Adventurer, he gasped out loud, his eyes grow ng wi de.

He | ooked at Jason. "That's the Adventurer | grew up with! This
story is about when WE got stuck in a whirlpool. Jason, it's the
same whirl pool !"

Jason was amazed, and then sonething dark stirred in him
"You mean this guy here is the one that dunped you in Infinity
Gty?"

Dal t on | ooked down at the floor, renenbering that awful
tine. "Yes."

Only a summary of the article's highlights had been
di spl ayed. Jason now requested the entire article. There was a
picture of the Adventurer! He was fat, with small black eyes
that were cockeyed. And he was al so BALD

The PILL OF LIFE could not control balding. This was a
genetic defect causing a mild destructive inconpatibility between
certain mal e hornones, aggravated by prol onged physi ol ogi ca
stress. This trait was rare in Infinity Gty, where genetic
defects could be cured by a treatment causing a nol ecul ar chain-
reaction within all the cells of the body resulting in the repair



of a given defect for every single DNA nolecule. ( Note: The
cause of aging, like all bodily functions, was rooted in the DNA
nmol ecul es. Unfortunately, it involved a conplex interaction

bet ween so many different genes that no one had yet invented a
chain-reaction repair. Fortunately, this conplex interaction

di scovered |l ong ago, was easily inhibited with the PILL. )

This particular Adventurer obviously had an off-world parent
wi th questionabl e genetic structures.

Dal t on groaned | ooking at the picture. "That's him" His
voi ce began to shake. "He... He killed..."

Jason interrupted, "That's all right. Don't think about it
right now We'IlIl catch up with himsonmeday." Jason nenorized
the face. This guy deserved payback for what he had done to
Dalton. Then, he saw that the article reported the man, a
certain Barthol omew Katz, had retired on a world around Ri ge
after phenonenal gains by his investnents during the ninety three
years he had been away. N NETY THREE! ?

Jason whirled around to face Dalton, who was sadly | ooking
off into space. "Dalton!", he shouted. Dalton snapped his head

around to | ook at Jason in surprise. "According to this article,
you were stuck close to the speed of light for 93 years!
You're... Howthe hell old are you anyway?"

"I just turned 16 on ny birthday, renmenber?"

"Ch, yeah. But you're really over 100 years old, Infinity
Cty time."

"What ?", Dalton said slowy.

"The article says this Katz creep returned to Infinity Gty
93 years after he had |ast been there. Do you renenber ever
being in Infinity Gty before? Maybe that's where your nother
isl"”

"No, we never stopped there. Captain Katz hated the
pl ace..."

Jason interrupted irritably, "Don't call him CAPTAIN He's
a. .. Jason checked hinsel f, not wishing to call hima killer
rem ndi ng poor Dalton about his father. "He's just a crimnal!"

"Yeah, okay. He sure is." And now something happened
inside Dalton, and all the pain fromall the bad menories caused
by the Adventurer Katz, changed from sorrow into anger. A hot,
burni ng desire for revenge! "Yeah, |'mgonna get him someday!"

"You bet! But we've got plenty of tine. He's not going
anywhere, or getting any older. So, you never went to Infinity
City before five years ago?"

"No, I"'msure we didn't. M father told me about all the
worl ds we stopped at while | was still too little to remenber.
But, you know, | renenmber the two of themtal king about Infinity



City once. They were talking about sonebody fromthere. And it
made them angry, and they started fighting..." Suddenly, he
closed his eyes tightly, grimacing, and shaking his head. "No!
| don't want to think about that!"

Jason took hold of him "Hey, take it easy, Dalton. Al
that's behind, and gone, now. Cone on, let's get back to work."
He decided to change the subject. "How are we going to help
t hese col oni sts?"

Dalton rel axed. "Yeah, we've got to rescue them.."

Jason quickly renmoved the article fromthe screen. "If we
could figure out sonme way to get that ship out of the current,
and out here where there's no surging, we'd have it solved."
They began pouring over all the conmplex gravitonic theory stored
in the ship's atom c nmenory.

It was horribly intricate. The mathematics di splayed on the
screen before Jason were m nd boggling to conprehend. Dalton had
pl ugged the computers virtual-reality helnmet in, put it one, and
was using its visual representation capabilities to study the
rel ati onshi ps between gravitons, other sub-atonic particles,
their wave characteristics, and the other fundanmental forces:
el ectro-magneti sm nucl ear weak, and nuclear strong. It was al
so amazingly symetrical when represented by the V-R generated
various geonetrical shapes with alternating sizes and col ors,
even sounds, representing the functional relationships. He could
mani pul ate the virtual objects by just reaching out with his
hands, as if his hands reached right into the virtual-reality.

He coul d even see his hands there in the V-R colored a bright

gl ossy white. Actually, the ship's conputer sinply nonitored the
nmoverrent of his hands and displayed their counterpart in the
virtual -reality.

Jason watched Dalton sitting there, with the sophisticated
V-R hel met tightly covering his head. A breathing apparatus
ventilating the helnet, providing fresh air. This particular
nodel seal ed off the nouth so that the wearer could not be heard
speaki ng, or even shouting. The dull white helnet wth nothing
resenbling the human features of eyes, ears, or nouth nmade Dalton
| ook l'ike some kind of alien. Jason's lip curled involuntarily.
He was revolted by V-R, the use of which gave hi m unbearabl e
feelings of anxiety.

Dal t on was novi ng his hands around, grabbing invisible
t hi ngs, novi ng and pushing them here and there, conpletely at
hone in virtual -reality. H s feet also would periodically sw ng
in different directions. Dalton had told Jason that was how you
told the conputer to nove you around in the virtual-reality.

This all gave Jason an eerie feeling. Wat if it bent the
mnd? What if it permanently affected perception of REAL
reality. REAL REALITY?! He said aloud, "Hey, Dalton, is that
thing hel ping? Dalton??..." The helnet conpletely seal ed Dalton
of f from outside sight and sound.

"Conputer, can you pipe nmy voice into Dalton's V-R?"

"Both your voice and image can be di splayed inside his



virtual -reality."”
"Well, beamnme in there, would you..."

There was a pause, then the conputer reported, "Your image
and voi ce are now being duplicated within his virtual-reality."

"Hey, Dalton," Jason spoke.

Dalton jerked the hel net around and faced Jason, so
surprised at suddenly seeing Jason in the virtual-reality amd
the floating sub-atonic particle representations, that he al npst
fell off his chair.

Jason started chuckling at the surprised ALIEN. "Hey, is
that virtual-reality helping any. | think it's kind of
dangerous. "

Dalton sat facing himfor a few noments, and began shaki ng
in a funny way. The conputer reported, "Dalton has requested
transm ssion of his voice into the pilot room"

"Go ahead!", replied Jason

Suddenly he heard Dal ton | aughi ng, the sound com ng out of

the conputer's speaker. "H, Jason! \What are YQU doi ng here?"

"What ?"

"Hey, watch out for that graviton, Jason! OCh, no! Ww, it
went right through you... This is great! You gotta try it!
And, | think | know what we can do to get the col ony ship out of
the current. Put on the other helnmet and 1'll show you..."

Normal |y, that woul d have been the last thing Jason wanted
to do. But, he did not want Dalton to think he was scared. And,
he coul d not easily excuse hinself with his usual remark: "I
DON' T CARE FOR V-R GAMES." Wth a sigh, he pulled the other
hel met out the cabi net bel ow one of the control panels. The
virtual -reality helnets were there primarily for sailship
technicians to check out the sailship at the Infinity Gty space
port for preventive mai ntenance purposes.

Jason told the conputer to toss himinto the sane virtual -
reality as Dalton, then, with a groan, he donned the hel net.
Instantly, he could tell that the |ast wearer had been a snoker
Hey, that had been him He'd snoked his last cigar after he'd
last landed in Infinity City (where snoking was banned) just
before a technician made himuse the virtual-reality helnet to
| ook at sone small problemin an inpossible-to-reach conponent of
the gravitonic system

He pulled the hel met down tightly, wiggling it around unti
he felt his eyes, ears, and nouth snugly covered by interna
rubber cups. Then he lifted a hand up under his chin to slide a
nmechani cal | ever to the side noving the rubber cups inward
sealing himin. Al was black and silent. This part he liked.

It was relaxing. "GCkay, conputer, I'mready." Slowy, light
grew around him and he saw all the bouncing, floating gravitonic



theories. Vertigo began to grow within him but he breathed
deeply and regularly, bringing it under control

Suddenly, there was a high-pitched growing roar fromright
beside him He whirled to find hinself face to face with a
gi ganti ¢ Kodi ak bear!
"It's just nme, Jason," the bear said. "Conputer, show ne as
Dalton again.”" And, instantly the bear disappeared to be
repl aced by Dalton. The conputer was transnmitting Jason's three-
di rensional image into the virtual-reality, and Dalton could see
t he enraged expression on Jason's face. "Hey, now don't get mad,
Jason. | was just playing!"

"Playi ng, huh?! Let's see how YOU like it! Conputer, turn
me into alion!”

"That is not possible,"” inforned the conputer
"The key phrase is 'SHONME AS.'", Dalton instructed.
"Ckay. Conputer, SHOWME AS a lion!"

"Command not specific enough,"” the conputer conpl ai ned.
"Specify North American cougar, extinct African lion, or extinct
European lion."

"Ch, never nmind. Dalton,"” and Jason | ooked around at al
the nmulti-colored floating spheres, boxes, pyram ds, and lines.
"What are all these things? And, conputer, decrease the visua
intensity 30% the brightness is bothering ny eyes. And stop
transmitting Dalton's breathing sounds, it's like he's right in
my ear..." Dalton explained what they were | ooking at, anmid
Jason' s frequent conplaints about other aspects of virtual -
reality.

Dalton then set up a nobdel showing the gravitonic current as
a flow ng blue stream the colony ship (colored gray) inside, and
their own sailship floating just on the outside, with the
gravitonic sails, a billowi ng shimering white, and the sailship
a bright yellow, which Dalton preferred over the ship's actua
iron gray color that Jason had chosen for its distinction

Then, Dal ton expl ai ned, using the geonetric shapes, a theory
of macroscopic graviton behavior. He said, "Now watch the node
over here, Jason. Conputer, run simulation program MOVE-IT." A
white arrow appeared out of nowhere pointing at the sailship
whi ch began nmoving toward the nearby gravitonic current. Just
before the little sailship entered the current, its billow ng
sails all tightened up, and tilted at radical angles, diagonal to
the direction of the current. As the sails edged into the
gravitonic current, part of the blue flowing gravitons within the
current were deflected off the sails at right angles to the main
current, spraying the col ony ship which began sl owy noving
si deways out of the gravitonic current!

Jason asked breathlessly, "Conmputer, is the plan MOVE-IT
feasible in normal reality?"

"Yes," replied the conputer



"MOVE-IT IS the feasibility plan, Jason," Dalton expl ai ned
excitedly. "I put it together with the conputer's help."

"YQU put this plan together?!'" Jason asked incredul ously,
his envy of Dalton's skill quickly replaced by pride in his young
friend.

"Yeah! 1It's easy with V-R'  You should get into this
stuff.” He grinned at Jason inside the V-R and teased, "Wat's
the matter? Getting too ol d?? Been forgetting to take the
Pl LL??"

"Al'l right, all right. | just prefer real reality, that's
all... Listen, this plan of yours gives me an idea for solving
one other big problem™

"\What ot her probl en?"

"Even after we nudge them out of the gravitonic current,
they'Il still be flying along at near |ight speed. W can't dock
with a ship moving that fast with that much nmonentum because WE
have NO nonentum The nmoment we shut down the gravitonic
generator to dock, we'll come to a dead stop while the col ony
ship flies away -- fromnear light speed to no speed at all, with
no decel erati on because we have no nonentum The sails do that
trick of field-probability that lets a sailship get from point
"A" to point 'B without any change in nmomentum

Jason continued thinking out loud. "And, we can't dock wth
the sails energized. W knows what woul d happen then? The
colony ship is all distorted and sl owed down and nore massive
because of its relativistic speed..." ( Wen an object
accel erates up very close to the speed of light, it attains what
are call ed RELATIVI STI C SPEEDS. At these speeds, the relations
bet ween t he speedi ng object and the objects at rest, that it |eft
behi nd, become sonmewhat strained. Consider a spaceship |eaving a
sleepy little planet, taking a big bite out of its noon to be
used as fuel, and then accelerating up to say 99.99%the speed of
light. Relative to an observer back on the honme pl anet,
pl easantly at rest, the wayward spaceshi p woul d be squi shed down
along the axis of its direction of travel. That is, if the
spaceshi p was shaped |i ke a sphere when it took off, it would now
be shaped |i ke a bul ging pancake, with the flat side in the
direction of travel. However, relative to the fol ks on-board,
everything would |1 ook nice and nornal. One nore difference.

Ti me on-board woul d sl ow down conpared to tine back honme. The

cl assi c exanpl e involves two twi ns about 24-years-old, one on-
board and one left at hone. The one on board is all slowed down.
When the ship finally comes home, the twin at home is 80-years-
old. The twin who was sl owed down while the ship was near |ight
speed, is only 25-year-old, and can now whip his brother at
tennis again and again. ) Back on Earth, at the Riyad space
port, Jason had once been told that these theories were first
propounded | ong ago in the ancient tines by the Arab genius
Einstein al-Bert.

He continued: "To us they'd barely be noving, and woul d
weigh a mllion kilograms. To them we'd be just a blur



"The whirl pool gave the colony ship far nore nonentum t han
their ion-engines can counteract. And, in the wong direction
too. It would probably take several life-tines for themto sl ow
down, if they even have enough fuel

"W have to slow that ship down, and | think if we pull the
same maneuver on the other side of the current, after drifting
out, we can slow themdown..."

He went into further details, and Dalton agreed they made
sense. Then they began working on a second feasibility nodel
called SLOMIT. When they ran this nodel in the virtual-reality,
Jason reluctantly again wearing the V-R helmet, they saw the
i mage of the colony ship now outside of the current, though stil
within the weak side winds. Their sailship backed out of the
current, fromwhere it had been blowi ng at the col ony ship,
cruised all the way around to the other side of the tubul ar-
shaped current near the col ony ship, then edged over to the
gravitonic current as before. This tinme, however, only a few of
its sails, twisted around at a reversed angle, were dipped into
the current. Gavitons deflected by the sails now bl ew out of
the current, and over to the colony ship. These gravitons were
col ored green, because the sails deflecting them had been charged
in a unique way to give the deflected gravitons a very speci al
property turning theminto "breeder-gravitons”. Wen these
speci al breeder-gravitons hit the colony ship, sucking up its
ki netic energy, they split into nultiple blue-colored regular
gravitons spraying off in all directions. Wth its kinetic
energy rapidly sucked away, the V-R i mage of the col ony ship
began to slow. The SLOWIT program autonmatically also began to
slow Jason's sailship. In this way, Jason and Dalton could sl ow
the col ony ship down to a stop, then dock with safety!

They began setting up the prograns in the conputer to
initiate the nmaneuvers to first blow the colony ship out of the
gravitonic current by deflecting gravitons with their ship's
sails, and then slow it down to a stop by spraying it with the
par al yzi ng breeder-gravitons.

After several days of preparation and especially rigorous
testing of the MOVE-1IT and SLOWMIT prograns, they initiated the
procedure. The sailship edged over to the gravitonic current,
and di pped in about halfway with the gravitonic sails tightened
and tilted at the required angle. The conputer reported the
sail s responding as predicted. They watched the gravitonic radar
screen intently. Slowy, as predicted, the colony ship began to
nove away fromthem toward the opposite side of the mghty
gravitonic current!

The conputer calcul ated that at the colony ship's rate of
si deways novenent, it would be safely free of the current in
about 20 hours. Dalton and Jason took turns nonitoring the
operation fromthe pilot room Jason now fully trusted Dalton's
conpetence. How had he ever done wi thout a partner before?



The next day, late in the norning, the operation was
conplete. The colony ship was out of the current! They pulled
their sailship back out of the current, then sailed around the
out er edge, tacking through the side winds, until they were on
the other side, fixing their position between the colony ship, as
tracked by the radar, and the main current. Then they initiated
the tricky maneuver to generate breeder-gravitons. Their ship
edged over, and dipped only a few sails into the huge flow of the
main gravitonic current. The view screens nonitoring the
activity of the maneuvering sails went wild with streanms of data
scrolling rapidly past as the conputer rapidly nade hundreds of
course corrections per second to acconplish three simultaneous
pur poses: One, keep the sails generating the breeder-gravitons
at just the right angle. Two, accurately keep the spray ained at
the col ony ship. Three, slow the sailship down as the col ony
ship slowed. And, it slowed rapidly!

Each single breeder-graviton sucked up enough kinetic energy
to split into mllions of regular gravitons. Fortunately, this
m niature stormof gravitons all shot forward in the direction
t he col ony ship was noving, not affecting Jason's sailship at
all.

But, as rapidly as the col ony ship was slow ng, the conputer
forecasted it would take several days before it would cone to a
stop. And so they again took turns manning the pilot room
nmoni toring the progress of their rescue operation

On the fifth day both Dalton and Jason were weary fromthe
tense operation. Jason had a scraggly beard from not shaving,
and Dalton's eyes seened to be stuck in a pernmanent screen-
wat ching stare. But, late in the afternoon, Dalton noticed the
speed indicator of the colony ship changing faster. It finally
dropped bel ow 90% t he speed of |ight, and seened to be changi ng
faster. Dalton excitedly called Jason down in the living
quarter. Jason woke up, and scranbled out of bed already fully
dressed. He had fallen into bed early, too tired to disrobe. He
scranbl ed up the | adder into the pilot room Dalton pointed to
the speed indicator. They watched intently. Jason ordered one
of the robots to bring coffee. They sipped their coffee and
wat ched. After about 15 minutes the speed was down to 80% This
was amazing! Mst of an objects nonentumtraveling close to
light speed in only the top few percentage points. Al of that
had been bled off over that last few days. |In even less tine the
speed had dropped to 7094 Only four minutes later it was down to
60% The gravitonic generator was now noticeably w nding down as
the conputer automatically matched speeds with the sl ow ng col ony
shi p.

A couple mnutes later 50 One nminute later 40% Jason
and Dalton grinned at each other. Jason wagged his eyebrows up
and down, and Dalton | aughed. 30% Fifteen seconds |ater 20%
And just a few seconds later 10% and then rapidly 9% 8% 7%
then just a blur, and finally a blinking 0% They had brought
the colony ship to a stop



The conputer reported "Procedure SLOMIT successfully
conpleted.”

9. ENCOUNTER

Jason and Dalton were out of their seats junping up and
down, huggi ng each other, and shouting with joy. They had
rescued the colony ship fromthe gravitonic current, and purged
it of its runaway nomentuml They were ecstatic. This intense
feeling of triunmph was the reason Jason was obsessed with rescue.
It was so difficult and chall enging, but felt incredible when
achieved. For Dalton, this was the nost significant achievenment
of his life so far. He felt so inportant, so alive! How
wonder ful the universe was! Jason was just about to go down to
the cargo hold in search of a bottle of sparkling wine to
cel ebrate, when the computer interrupted themw th a surprising
report.

"A distress nessage i s now being received fromthe col ony
ship. See viewscreen-three for contents.”

They whirled around and went over to | ook at view screen.
It read:

MESSACGE FROM COLONY SHI P

THI S IS THE | NTERSTELLAR SPACESH P HEAVEN, FROM
CONOVER, RI GEL.

MAYDAY!  MAYDAY! DI RE CONTROL SYSTEM MALFUNCTI ON.
REQUEST EMERGENCY COMMUNI CATI ON OR ASSI STANCE
PLEASE RELAY MESSACE TO CONOVER, RI CGEL.

CURRENT COORDI NATES ARE. .

And the nessage continued on, detailing the | ocation of the
colony ship and its home world.

Dal ton | ooked at Jason, grabbing his arm "Hey, Conover is
the world I"'mfrom That's where my father signed on with Katz
when | was just a baby!"

Jason | ooked at himin amazenent. "Are you sure?"

Dal t on assured him stressing each word, "I know that's the
name of the world where I'mfrom"

Various inplications occurred to Jason. "You AND the col ony
ship are both from Conover?!" He tilted his head to the side,
his eyes w dening, and he said slowy, "So, while searching for
your nother, YOU nmust have encountered the SAME whirl pool as the
colony ship! Incredible! Were is your nother anyway? Katz
couldn't have searched for her if he didn't know where she went!"



"Fat her never said!"

Jason | ooked over at the inmage of the colony ship on the
radar screen, then back at Dalton. "Let's see, the colony ship
left exactly... 98 years ago. Katz returned to Infinity Gty
five, no six years ago, after being away 93 years. So he nust
have been on Infinity City the first time 99 years ago. Sone
time after that he stopped at Conover and picked up you and your
father. And then years |ater began | ooking for your nother, and
hit the whirlpool. How old were you when he began | ooking for
your nmot her ?"

"About nine or ten."

"The col ony ship's voyage was supposed to have taken just

over ten years. Maybe your MOTHER was on... | nmean IS ON the
col ony ship, and Katz had just followed the path it shoul d have
been on, and hit the same whirlpool. This is incrediblel

Dal t on, your nother may be on that ship!"
Dalton's face cl ouded over, and he | ooked away.

"What's the matter, kid? | thought you' d be excited.
You're finally going to meet your nother, if she's there!"

Dal t on | ooked back at him and said bitterly, "She can't be
on that or any ship. She nust be dead back on Conover! She
woul dn't have taken off on a ship and I eft ne behind. Nobody's
not her does that. She must be dead. Just like ny father. Both
nmy parents are dead!" He buried his head in his arns, then

| ooked up angrily at Jason with tears in his eyes. He storned
over to the hatch in the pilot roomfloor, kicked the contro
button, and dropped through, stunbling down the | adder. Jason
heard the living quarter door open, and slamloudly closed.

POOR KI D, he thought. Jason began to feel guilty for
specul ating about Dalton's nother w thout first thinking about
how Dal ton woul d react. Katz seemed to have foll owed the path of
t he col ony ship because she was on it! But why HAD she abandoned
Dalton as a baby? No one abandoned children in Infinity City.
What an abhorrent idea! No, it was a ridiculous notion that his
not her had been on the col ony ship. Jason dismissed the entire
i dea.

Jason felt Dalton probably needed to be alone for a while to
sort things out. This was an awful lot for a sixteen year old
boy to handle. Jason decided to contact the colony ship in the
nmeant i me.

He grew excited and rubbed his hands together. This was
always a thrill, letting despairing space travel ers know t hat
help had finally arrived. "Conputer, record the foll ow ng
nmessage." And fromthe keypad of the pilot seat he typed..

BEG NNI NG OF MESSAGE:



COLONY SH P HEAVEN, THIS IS INFINITY G TY SAILSH P
RESCUE- THREE. HAVE RECEI VED YOUR DI STRESS MESSACGE.
HAVE ALSO SLOAED HEAVEN BACK DOWN TO A STOP, NULLIFYI NG
EFFECTS OF THE "GRAVI TONI C WHI RLPOCL" SPACE PHENOVENON
THAT THREW YOU OFF- COURSE. ARE YQOU RECEI VI NG THI S?

END OF MESSAGE.

He spell-checked the nessage, w shing to appear as official
as possible so they would not think he was a pirate. Then, he
instructed the conputer to send it. A reply was received
i mediately! It read...

INFINITY CITY SAILSH P RESCUE- THREE, THI S | S THE
HEAVEN. COVPLETE MESSAGE RECEI VED.

But, that was it!

Jason frowned. They were not very excited. He sent
anot her. ..

HEAVEN FROM RESCUE- THREE: PLEASE | DENTI FY THE PERSON
RESPONDI NG TO OQUR MESSAGES.

The reply was once agai n i nmredi at e:

INFINITY CITY SH P RESCUE- THREE, THI S IS THE HEAVEN.
TH S IS SH P'S COWUTER PF24, OPERATI NG | N MAYDAY
EMERGENCY MODE, RESPONDI NG TO | NFORVATI ON REQUEST:
CREW UNAVAI LABLE.

"Conmputer, switch to audio link." There was no one there to
inmpress with inpressively official witten comrunication.
However, Jason wanted to talk with humans, if there were any!
"PF24," he addressed the colony ship's computer. "How nany crew
and colonists are alive?"

The response: "613 colonists and O crew menbers alive."

WHAT?! " PF24, how many origi nal col onists and crew nenbers
were there when the HEAVEN | eft Conover?"

"925 col onists, and 23 crew nenbers."

"PF24, detail crew nenber cause of deaths."



"Al'l deaths caused by fatal injuries.”

Jason asked, "PF24, what caused the fatal injuries?"

"Affect external to HEAVEN. "

"PF24, what was the affect? Describe it."

"Cannot | abel the affect in question. Description follows:
The Heaven encount ered random accel erati ons beyond the tol erance
of its superstructure.”

Jason inquired further: "Wen did this occur?"

The HEAVEN S conputer responded, "Ship time: 7.21 Earth-
standard years ago. Galactic time: 90 years ago."

So, the crew had been killed in a serious accident! The
whi rl pool, of course. But, there were 613 surviving col onists.
He needed to talk to one of them He typed out another nessage:
"PF24, is there a | eader of the surviving col onists?"

"Yes."

Jason was growing irritated at this computer's |ack of

intuition. It should have responded with a name! Mist be an
exclusively digital nodel, Jason surmised. "Well, who IS the
| eader ?! "

"A human nanmed Excarver Durdaine."

"Do you have conmuni cation equi pnment to | et him conmmrunicate
with me directly?"

"Yes."

"Tell Excarver Durdaine to go to this conmunication
equi prent, and talk to the captain of the ship that has cone to
your rescue."

"I nstructions now in progress. Sunmoni ng Excarver Durdaine
to the conmunicati on room"

"Tell me when he gets to the comunication room"
" Acknow edged. "

Jason addressed his own computer verbally. "Conputer, tel
me when we receive the next message.”

He suddenly realized he nust |look terrible, and not like a
captain of an official rescue ship at all. Looking the way he
did now, he |ooked like a pirate! He had |earned that pirates
were the chief worry of anyone stranded in space, because pirates
left no WTNESSES. "Computer, priority one, get a robot up here
as fast as possible with nmy dress uniform a hair-brush, and a
shaver!" The conmputer acknow edged, and the hatch in the pil ot
room floor slid open imediately in anticipation of the little
robot. In less than one m nute Jason heard the el evator



activating. A few nonents |later the blue robot popped up into
the pilot room

Jason grabbed the ultra-sonic | aser shaver and nade short
wor k of his mangy stubble. Next, he took the hair-brush and
started tugging at his hair, which he had again negligently
allowed to get too long. He periodically pressed a button on the
brush which sprayed a polymer steaminto his hair, instantly
flattering even the nost stubborn tangles.

He renoved his coverall, and tossed it down through the
hatchway in the floor. "Hey!", he heard Dalton, upon whomthe
coverall had | anded, shout from below. Jason pulled on his
formal MIlitia Quard dress coverall, and was just buttoning up
t he jacket when Dalton appeared in the hatchway. Jason clinbed
back into the pilot room Dalton | ooked down and said
sheepishly, "lI'msorry for getting angry, Jason. That wasn't how
soneone in our business should act."

Jason snmiled at him and tousled Dalton's hair. "That's
okay, kid. I've thought about how you nust feel." He extended
hi s hand, and saying brightly, "Partners-in-rescue, right?"

Dal t on | ooked up, grinned, grabbed his hand, and vigorously
shook it up and down. "Yeah! Partners-in-rescue!"™ Then he
| ooked quizzical, "Hey, what's going on? The robot cane bl asting
out of its cabinet, and al nost knocked me over. | didn't know it
could nove that fast. | followed it up here.”

"We've nade contact, kid!", Jason answered excitedly. "l've
been talking to their conputer, and |'mwaiting for their |eader
now. "
"Conputer," Jason instructed, "when the | eader of the col ony
ship establishes communication, if its visual send back an inage
of our pilot roomand ny image but make me | ook and sound exactly
i ke John One of the Larsch. And filter out Dalton. ©Ch, and
animate a cap on ny head matching ny uniform" He wanted those
on board the colony ship to think there was nore than a single
of ficer on-board the sailship. He loved to inpersonate his good
friend John One who | ooked nuch nore |ike an officer than Jason
who cl ean-shaven t hough he was, always seenmed nore like a pirate.
He hoped m schi evously that soneday soneone who had seen the
i mper sonati on woul d nmeet John, and confuse the hell out of him

Dal t on | ooked over Jason's uniform "Wat happened to your
cap?"

"Uh, I lost it." It had been accidentally left back on
Infinity City at a certain young |lady's apartnment whom Jason had
not thought prudent to call on again.

They waited excitedly to hear fromthe | eader of the col ony
shi p.

10. THE LEADER



"Message from PF24," the sailship's computer suddenly
announced.

Jason read the nessage..
PF24 TO RESCUE- THREE: EXCARVER DURDAI NE NOW ON-

LI NE. READY TO I NI TI ATE GALACTI C STANDARD VI SUAL
COVMUNI CATI ON MCDE  1279.

He instructed his own conputer, "Put himon view screen one,
and use it as his point of view. Establish contact."

Now he heard the VO CE of PF24. "PF24 to Rescue-Three:
Conmuni cati on successfully establish. Excarver Durdai ne standing

by. Awaiting your conmand to activate audi o/visual link." PF24
had a strange accent. But one that Jason was all too faniliar
with. It had the sanme accent as Dalton! Jason | ooked over at

him He was just |ooking expectantly at view screen one,
apparently not having noticed the accent of PF24. "PF24,
proceed, " ordered Jason. And, the viewscreen came to life with
t he i mage of Excarver Durdai ne.

He was aging badly! H s bushy black hair was graying al
around. He had deep wrinkles especially around is gray eyes,
deeply set bel ow huge bushy bl ack graying eyebrows. He had a
nmoust ache, and a di stingui shed | ooki ng goatee, streaked with nore
gray. He was hunched slightly, and wore a pale white robe of
office, trimmed in gold lane'. He |leaned forward peering
intently at the inmage of officer John One, synthesized by Jason's
conputer, and spoke slowy with a slight trace of suspicion
"This is Excarver Durdaine. Qur ship is the HEAVEN, from
CONOVER, RIGEL. Who are you?"

Jason liked to act as official as he could at this kind of
monent. Wth a matter-of-fact voice he replied, "This is Captain
John One of the Infinity Gty Mlitia Guard, conmanding the
sai |l ship Rescue-Three." He was telling the truth, sort of. He
WAS still an officer of the Guard, though now in the inactive
reserves, and the image Durdai ne saw was really that of John One.
He had not actually clainmed that Rescue-Three was a Guard ship,

whi ch woul d have been illegal. But he knew Durdai ne woul d assune
this was the case. He continued, "W have received your distress
message, and are here to |l end assistance." Durdai ne would hear

t he voice of John One.

Dur dai ne smiled weakly, and shook his head a little. "It is
hard to believe soneone has finally conme. And, another ship from
Infinity City. It has been so long. W've been in space 15

years. There was a terrible accident on our way to our
destination. Al the crew killed! Hundreds of us colonists, as
wel ! My God, we had al nost given up hope. WIIl you send a
nmessage to our home world, asking themto help us?"

"W can do that. But, we are conpletely equipped for
repairs in space, and would like to offer our assistance. W

woul d I'i ke pernission to send over m ssion specialist Jason, and
an assistant to survey the cause of your distress, and propose
corrective measures."



"You can repair us yourselves?!'" But, he nodded. "O
course, of course. You are fromliInfinity Gty. W are
fortunate, indeed. Yes, | gladly grant permssion, on behalf of
our ruling council, for you to come aboard. But, we know not hing
about how to perform any kind of docking with you. W have no
crew. Thank God the life-support systens are all automatic.
Actual ly, some of them have mal functioned. Maybe you coul d take
a | ook at those, too."

"W'l | see what we can do." And, now Jason got to the best
part of his performance: "Before we proceed we nust know
officially if this is an errand of mercy or are you affiliated
wi th an agency on your home world that the Mlitia Guard can
invoice for its services?"

Dur dai ne | ooked surprised, but responded havi ng been taken

in by Jason's ruse, "Ch, well, to us this is certainly an errand
of mercy. But I'msure | understand. Your service nust cost

Infinity City a great deal. Qur nission was comr ssioned by our
federal governnent, itself! It is a very inportant col onization

Qur hore planet is now full of people, and we don't want to over-
popul ate. That is why we have purchased our destination world.
W are the first colonists. W have been sent to set up the
initial colony. It is a brand new, unpopulated world, with prine
condi ti ons.

Dur dai ne nodded, "Yes, |'m sure our government wl|
gratefully pay any reasonable fee. You do not require
aut horization fromthemfirst, do you?"

"That is not required of any government sanctioned m ssion,"
Jason, in the guise of John One, assured him Durdai ne | ooked
relieved. Jason smled at him "W want to get you going again
as soon as we can. Now, for the record, | nust ask the address
of the agency back on your honme world that will receive our
i nvoi ce. Your conmi ssion identification would be nost
hel pful ..."

Dur dai ne responded with the information. "I have al ways
heard that the people of Infinity Gty were financially astute,”
he conment ed.

"Yes. It costs mobney to live in a black hole... W will
coordi nat e docking and boarding with your PF24 computer, and keep
you personal ly updated with our progress, Your Excellency."

Dur dai ne breathed a sign of relief, bowed, then snled.
"Thank you! Thank you! W are so grateful!"

"Qur pleasure. Colony ship HEAVEN, this is RESCUE- THREE
Captai n One commandi ng, term nating comunication.” Jason
punched t he end- of - conmuni cati on button on the arm of the chair.
When the screen showi ng the thankful image of Excarver Durdai ne
went bl ank, Jason leapt out of the pilot chair, and whooped for

joy. "What a catch! A government sanctioned mssion! And, he
didn't even ask our price! Dalton, we're gonna be rich! W'l
head for CONOVER right after this and collect." He began

pl anning excitedly, "W'll bring a taped nmessage from Durdai ne,

of ficial authorizations, personally signed."



"Jason!", Dalton cried. "Aren't you forgetting sonething?"
Jason | ooked at him "What ?"
"The colony ship still has to be fixed first."

Jason confidently waved a hand in the air, "No problem"”

11. ENTRY

Bef ore boardi ng the col ony ship Jason wanted nore details.

They used the side winds of the nearby gravitonic current to tack
over until they were only a few kiloneters away fromthe col ony
ship. Then, they wound in all the tall gravitonic sails, except
for one left out to deflect just enough gravitons for maintaining
artificial gravity. Jason used the propulsion jets to creep in
still closer. He took it slow, wary as he was of the danger of
collision with the huge | oom ng spaceshi p.

Jason had the conputer begin scanning the huge col ony ship.
Dwarfing the sailship, it was cigar-shaped, dull dark gray in
color, and hundreds of neters in length. The skin was
featurel ess except for three things: gigantic atnospheric
gui dance fins at the tail end, sturdy enough for |anding; |arge
dormant ion-engine bells protruding fromthe tail; and the danage
fromthe rendezvous with the gravitonic whirlpool, tw |ong
ruptures both on the same side of the colony ship stretching
laterally around for alnmost a third of the ship's circunference

The ship was rotating slowy about the axis extending from
nose to tail, providing artificial gravity for the occupants.
Jason | earned fromthe colony ship's conputer PF24 that they
could board through an air lock | ocated in the nose cone section
He maneuvered the sailship in closer to a point just beyond the
nose of the inmmense ship. He felt like a fish about to enter the
mout h of a gigantic whale.

The col ony ship's conputer obeyed his every request. He
| earned that without a crew, after a preprogramred amount of tinme
the col ony ship's conputer had switched to energency node
shutting down the engines, and all owi ng any reasonable entity to
control it. It had preprogramed 'instincts', of course,
preventing it from executing any conmand that woul d endanger its
passengers. But it did anything el se that Jason or even Dalton
commanded.

Jason asked about the ruptures. He learned that the col ony
ship had manual repair facilities, but with the crew gone there
was no one who knew how to operate the repair equipnent or the
spacesuits necessary for entering the vacuumw thin the ruptured
areas of the ship now open to space

Jason had the tools and materials to repair the ruptures
himsel f. This he decided to do, and sent out one of his robots
to jet around the ruptures, scanning themclosely so that later
his computer could have the robots prepare the special sealing
material he carried with himto the exact dinmensions required to



seal the holes. Jason and Dalton later would take rolls of the
thin but extrenely strong material out to the ruptures to repair
them Then, inside the colony ship, they would repair whatever
damage was bel ow the ruptured sections.

But first, it was tine to meet the colonists! Jason and
Dalton went to the cargo hold, and put on spacesuits. They
opened the inner hatch to the air lock, went in, closed it, and
started the outer hatch cycle. After all the air was punped out

of the lock, the outer hatch slowy swung out and open, revealing
the flat blackness of outer space, brightly burning tiny stars,
and, of course, the i nmense col ony ship hangi ng above, as if
about to fall on them

They were about 100 neters away fromthe tip of the col ony
ship. It was so big at this distance that its vast size bl ocked
their view of its tail fins at the far end, and the ship
appeared, in the dimstarlight, as a huge dark gray disk. At the
tip of the ship, the nose cone had opened into four sections,
like the petals of a large, iron gray flower. |Inside, the disk-
shaped, opened air |ock om nously stared at themlike the black
pupi |l of an eye.

Jason spoke to the sailship's computer through the
nm crophone in his helnet's radio. "Conputer, add Dalton to this
channel, and scranble all our conmunications.” He did not want
anyone aboard the colony ship to be aware of his assessnents and
i mpressi ons which, for disabled spacecraft, tended to be rather

gl oony.
The conputer responded, "Acknow edged."
"Dal ton? Hear ne okay?"
"Yes, sir!"
"Ready to ride over?"
"Yes, sir!"
"Conmb your hair and brush your teeth?"

Dal ton | aughed. He was so excited. Life since he had net
Jason had been one non-stop adventure. But, for an adventurous
boy of 16, this was the best of all possible worlds.

Jason opened the storage cabinet containing the spacebikes,
handed one to Dalton, and clanped hinself onto the other. He
checked everything out with the conputer, then ordered it to
automatically pilot the 'bikes over into the air |ock of the
colony ship. Wth conputer controlled piloting, Jason could
order the fastest possible retreat, should they encounter a
threat. The conputer tenporarily disabled the sailship's
artificial gravity so their 'bikes could float free. They
crui sed out and away.

Soon they felt the sailship's gravity dimnish, and they
became weightless, fortunately a feeling Dalton had gotten used
to during their extra-vehicular excursions and free-ball games on



t he voyage out to the whirl pool

As they drifted silently away fromthe safety of their
sail ship, the cylindrical air lock of the colony ship yawned
before them It was too dark in the star-light. It grew |arger
and | arger as they approached. Dalton reckoned it to be at |east
50 nmeters in diameter. He gul ped as he experienced a sensation
of being swallowed by the air lock. The hair on the back of his
neck began to stand up.

Just as they were about to enter the huge black air |ock
bef ore them Jason asked through his hel net radio, "PF24, does
the colony ship air |ock have any |ighting?"

The sail ship's conputer automatically relayed the nmessage.
PF24 responded, "Yes."
"Turn it on," Jason ordered. A lighting strip all around
the Iip of the air |lock began to glow white, slowmy rising in
intensity. They could now see inside the air lock as their
"bi kes carried theminside. Row upon row of storage chanbers
recessed into the curving walls of the air lock, all with
transparent covers. One entire row of storage chambers was ful
of utility robots! Jason asked, "PF24, what are all these robots
for in the air |ock?"

"Repair of HEAVEN. " Amazi ng!

"Why haven't the ruptures in the side of HEAVEN been
repai red?"

"No programinitiated."”

"Do you have a general programon file that can be used to
manage the repair of the ruptures?"

"Checking... Yes.
"Why hasn't anyone run it?"
"Unknown." Puzzling!

At the back end of the air |ock, near the central axis of
the col ony ship, were several smaller nman-sized air-locks. Jason
had studied the air |ock aboard his sail ship, and al ready knew
about them H's conputer had PF24 swi ng one open for them and
turn on the inner lights revealing a box-shaped chanber. They
drifted inside. While waiting for the outer hatch to cl ose and
the air to punp in, they found thenselves slowy drifting to the
floor. This was due to the artificial gravity caused by the
rotation of the colony ship along its axis.

Finally, when the air pressure was equal to that of the
i nside of the colony ship, the inner hatch puffed open. There,
waiting for themin a dimMy lit corridor not rmuch bigger than the
little air |lock, was Excarver Durdaine in the same white robe
fl anked by two younger nen wearing blue coverall uniforns, and
serious expressions. Behind them the dark walls, ceiling, and



floor of the corridor extended as far as they could see.

Jason and Dalton took off their helnets. Jason said with a
busi ness-1i ke manner, "Hello. |'mrescue m ssion speciali st
Jason Jason. This is ny assistant, intern Dalton. Are you M.
Dur dai ne?"

Excarver Durdai ne | ooked Jason and Dalton over. Jason's
bl ue-eyed austere but smling face, and tall, inpressive uniform
cl ad physi que convi nced Durdai ne this was i ndeed an officer of
Infinity Cty's GQuard. The thin innocent-I|ooking bl ack-haired
boy acconpanyi ng hi m | ooked harm ess enough. "Yes, | am" he
replied, smling. They all shook hands.

Jason and Dalton renmoved their spacesuits slowy in the
reduced gravity. Jason had worn his "m ssion specialist”
costunme. Dalton had on sinply workman's cl ot hing, confortable
white cotton shirt, |ight brown trousers, and sneakers, al
manuf actured right on-board the sailship in one of the workshops.

Dur dai ne spread his hands in genui ne wel comre. "GCentl enen,
thank you for finding us! You are nost wel conme." He patted a
wal | nearby. "It is evening now on the ship. Before we get down

to the business of repair, won't you pl ease conme enjoy dinner
with us? It has been 15 years since we've seen new faces; adult
faces, that is. Many children have been born al ong the way,

t hough. "

Jason shrugged, | ooked over at his "intern m ssion
specialist", and asked, "Hungry, Dalton?"

"Sure!", came the typically youthful reply.

Jason said with an official tone in his voice, "It is within
regul ations for us to accept tokens of hospitality.” He smled,
knowi ng from previ ous experience what was to come. They woul d
nmeet nore colonists, and be treated either with extrene suspicion

or as saviors. "W heartily accept! Can't fix anything on an
enpty stomach." Jason had a hunch they woul d be treated well
her e.

"No you certainly can't!", agreed Durdaine. "Um are you

the | eader of your sail ship?"

Jason lied confidently, "No, sir. Captain One is our top
ranking officer. |'msecond in command."

Durdaine politely inquired, "Shall we also invite your
Captain over? Your entire crew is nost wel cone!"

Jason shrugged apol ogetically, "That is a very kind and
gracious offer, and | amsure the Captain and the others woul d
very much enjoy the hospitality of your ship, however Mlitia
Guard regul ations forbid nore than two nen entering a non-
Infinity City spacecraft for any given rescue m ssion

Quarantine reasons. Dalton here and | will have to stay in our
sai |l ship's quarantine chanber each tinme we return until the end
of this rescue mssion. Actually, we'll have to stay in the

chanber for a few weeks nore after that to make sure we haven't



pi cked up any strange mcrobes. It's all regulations.™

Dur dai ne nodded and si ghed, "Yes, we too have our
regul ations to abide by. Still, we would have gratefully
wel coned as many new faces as possible.” He gestured to his
assistants who were unfolding two pairs of slippers fromtheir
utility pockets. "Here's something to make wal king easier..."
Dur dai ne expl ai ned, "These will make your feet stick to the floor
up here in the lowgrav sections until we get down to the parts
of the ship with higher gravity." Jason and Dalton put on the
slippers, and foll owed Durdai ne and his assistants as they
shuffl ed al ong down the corridor. The corridor, they were told,
was a tunnelway that ran the conplete length of the ship al ong
its axis, and was commonly referred to as the 'axis tunnelway."'
The extrenely low gravity required snmall rapid strides. Jason
and Dalton followed the example of the three before them

As they proceeded, Durdai ne spoke over his shoulder. "I
must apol ogi ze. Those handl es you see here and there on the
wal s normally slide back and forth, and will pull you anywhere
you want to go at a rapid rate. But, they have not worked since
the ACCIDENT." He enphasized this word. "W've got a | ong wal k
ahead of us."

They all noved silently for a while. Jason comented, "This
certainly is a large ship. You have nore than enough room for
many nore children.”

"Ch, yes," replied Durdaine. "This ship is barely
popul ated. It's a prototype, actually designed to hold thousands
and thousands! Once this mission is successful, we will build a
whol e fleet of these ships to nove extra people to the new world,
and keep the population of the old world under control. Well
the mssion is only five years overdue. | think that will be
al  owed considering all that was invested in this prototype."

Dal t on and Jason | ooked at each other significantly. The
colonists did not know that they had been sl owed down, and had
been gone not five but al nost 100 years! Jason notioned Dalton
to keep silent about it. They did not need to know this just
yet. People that had been stranded in space were usually pretty
junpy to begin with. Everyone they had known and | eft behind had
probably all died by now, fromaging. Best just to keep this a
secret until they had repaired the col ony ship, and were safely
back aboard their own ship.

Jason thought to hinmself as they wal ked on and on, maybe the
colonists would want to turn around and go back to their hone
world. But, wait! They were over 80 |ight-years away fromthe
whi rl pool, and about the sane di stance away fromthe target world
to be colonized. They were even farther than that fromtheir
hone world. Even with everything repaired and running again, the
colony ship's primtive sub-1light-speed propul sion system no one
on-board woul d ever live |long enough to see either world! Only
their descendants. And, how would the ship run without a crew to
repair anything that went wong? Jason could hire out |arge
passenger sailships fromlInfinity Gty, but who would pay the
enornous cost of transporting all these col onists back to their
hone world? He decided to just repair the colony ship first,



then break the news to the colonists |ater

Jason had been listening with only half an ear to Durdaine
conpl ai ni ng about everything that had been breaking down since
they had lost the crew He interrupted Durdaine with a question
"Do you have a recycling food supply?" They would need that.

Dur dai ne turned and smled proudly, "Ch, yes! W would have
starved by now wi thout the recycling systemfor air, water, and
food. Each of the three col onist segnents has its own recycling
system conpletely independent of the ship. They even have
automatic little maintenance robots that keep it all running. W
have seen the robots even repairing thenmselves. The recycling
systens are about the ONLY systenms we do not have serious trouble
with."

Jason thought, LUCKY FOR YOU. YOU LL NEED THEM FOR ANOTHER
100, MAYBE 200 YEARS. Let's see. The ship was on a ten year
m ssion to another world around a nearby star to their hone
world. If it would take them 10 years to go that short distance
then to go over 80 light-years would take... Not 100, not 200,
it would take 500 TO 1, 000 YEARS

That was too much. The col ony ship was probably not
designed to last that long. He would have to sail to the
colonist's honme world, and let the authorities know the
situation. It would require a fleet of sailships to bring al
t hese col oni sts back. Jason would gladly offer to do the job,
for the right price. WAT A PRI CE THAT WOULD BE! . .

He had noticed signs on the wall designating whatever
current segnment they were in. They had passed Cargo Segnment #1,
and Cargo Segnent #2, and were now passi ng through Col oni st
Segnment #1. Durdai ne expl ained that the ship was a stack of
seven di sk-shaped segnents: Cargo Segnents #1 & #2 just past the

nose cone, Col onist Segments #1, #2, & #3, the Control & Crew
Segnment containing the main control room & crew quarters, and
finally the Power & Propul sion segnment at the tail. The two
segnents damaged by rupture were Col oni st Segment #2, and the
Control & Crew Segnent. Durdai ne expl ai ned that when Col oni st
Segment #2 ruptured, the air and contents (including people) of
many of its chanbers had been horribly sucked out into space.
The rest of the chambers had automatically sealed closed. After
t he catastrophe, nmany of the survivors had gone berserk

Col oni st Segnent #2 was now reduced to a state of hopel ess
barbari sm Nobody dared enter. The hatch was guarded by

Dur dai ne's nen from Col oni st Segrment #1.

Finally, they cane to the first entrance hatch to Col oni st
Section #1 housing the colonial adninistrators, scientists, and
t hose of other |earned professions. Colonists Segments #2 and #3
hel d those that woul d make up the | abor force on the new world.
The peopl e of Segnent #1 were originally chartered to manage
everyone aboard the ship and eventually becone the governi ng body
on the new world. But after the catastrophe, those in Col oni st
Segnment #3 had chosen their own | ocal |eadership, and those in
Col oni st Segnent #2 refused to obey anyone.

Dur dai ne gave a special knock, and a short time later, a



suspi ci ous face appeared in the transparent view port. The face
| ooked cautiously to both sides, glared at Jason and Dal ton,
nodded at Durdaine, then reluctantly pulled away. The hatch
swung open. Durdai ne nunbl ed apol ogetically, "Have to naintain
security, you know. " They all entered a cube-shaped chamnber,
just barely big enough for their party, dimy lit fromlighting
strips enbedded in the rooms corners. Only five of the origina
ei ght still produced significant light. The walls of the chanber
had been painted in pastel colors with gay scenes fromthe hone
worl d Conover. These exotic scenes fascinated Dalton, for
Conover was technically his home world, though he had left as an
i nfant, and had never even seen pictures of it.

The man who had opened the door returned to a table where he
and the two other door-guards sat playing a video gane built into
the table. Three access tubeways |left the chanber, two on either
side, and the third directly across fromthe hatch they had
entered, their white interiors all dimy lit by lighting panels
| ocated at regular intervals, though not all were working.
Durdaine led the party into the third, and they all craw ed up
t he access | adder of the tubeway heading away fromthe center of
the colony ship. Durdaine told themto be careful because
gravity woul d now begin to increase has they noved into the outer
part of the ship which swng faster about the axis. He also
apol ogi zed for the non-working el evator pads they noticed
protruding fromslots at the bottom of the tubeway.

Gravity did increase. They finally entered anot her
corridor, followed it, then entered and followed still another
They went down nore | adder chanbers. This pattern went on and
on. Jason exerted his powers of concentration to forma map in
his mnd. He did not want to | ose track of his location within
the great ship. Durdaine slowed the pace as gravity increased.
He had not lost his breath yet. MJST BE I N GOOD SHAPE, thought
Jason. He and Dalton were doing fine.

They began passi ng ot her people who stared at Jason and
Dal ton suspiciously. Finally, they were at a level with Earth-
normal gravity. They wal ked al ong, and came to an ornate
doorway, franed in polished wood, with brass hinges and knobs.
O, were they gold? Two guards on either side wore conpl ex

glittering cerenonial uniforms. The guards opened the doors.
And, there, before themwas the nost stunning scene Jason had
ever seen. And, for Dalton, sonething nore..

12. DI NNER

They stepped into a huge banquet hall, at |east ten neters
high. The ceiling was gilded with ornately carved woodwork and
beams. Hangi ng down, and lighting the room were chandeliers made
of thousands of twi nkling sparkling crystals. The walls were
hung with rich tapestries displaying scenes fromthe honme worl d,
in gorgeous colors. An imense light-blue curtain with a lightly
col ored rai nbow clear across it, covered the back wall of the
banquet hall. A thick pile carpet covered the entire floor of
many different pastel colors each blending smoothly into the
next: soft cream darkening to brown, changing to a pale rust, to



pink, to lenmon yellow, and back to cream but only in one area.
The col ors of the amazing carpet forned swirling, |ooping,
spiraling patterns. There were several |ong dining tables, each
| avishly set with shining silvery utensils, and crysta

gl assware. Already seated around each tables were dozens of
finely dressed nen and wonen, all in inpressive formal robes.
The | adies wore white, and pink, and light blue. The gentlenen
preferred sonber darker colors, dark brown, m dnight blue,
russet, and others.

But to Dalton, there was only one person there. At the near
end of the closest table, a young girl, at the heart-nelting age
of first bloom sat |looking directly at him Such a pl easant
expression lit up her beautiful face, he thought. Her hair was a
gol den bl onde, and fl owed down just past her shoul ders. Her eyes
were | arge and dark, her nouth a splash of rose. Her features
were all so delicate, as if she was one sort of magic creature.
She wore a | ow cut pink gown, with flowers attached at the
bodice. This was the first girl that Dalton had seen since they
had left Infinity Gty a year ago. He began feeling light-
headed. He was not breathing. He started breathing again. He
had never felt this way before! He heard sonmeone clear his
t hr oat .

At the next table over, a footnan was hol ding a chair for
him Jason was standing at the next table-setting, watching him
with a big grin on his face. Dalton sumoned his dignity, and
wal ked over to the proffered chair. He could feel his face
burning. Dalton |ooked around at all the finely dressed peopl e.
Such distinctive colors. Even Jason had on a uniform But al
Dal ton had on was a sinple white long sleeve shirt, and light-
brown trousers. He felt |ike he was back on the streets of
Infinity City with all the fine people going by, not even seeing
him Jason murnmured to him "Don't sit down yet. He's going to
introduce us. This part is great! And renmenber, play YOUR
part!" He was so thankful Jason was there!

Excarver Durdaine was at the head of the table. He stood,
and sure enough introduced them as the great benefactors cone to
solve all their problens. It was quite a speech. It al npst
seened to take on religious overtones! Finally, it was over, and
they all sat down. The footnen began serving. Durdaine |eaned
over toward Jason, on his right, and Dalton next to Jason
"CGentlenen, let me introduce to you ny |ovely daughter, Ethera.”
And, he gestured toward the young lady sitting at his left. She
was much ol der than the girl Dalton was stealing glances at over
his shoulder. But still, Jason shrewdly figured her for only 25

years of age. And, here, that would be a natural 25, no PILL or
pl astic surgery to disguise a wizened |l ady. Jason sniled, and
set his sights on her. He told her what a pleasure it was to
nmeet her. She snmiled with pleasure at the conplinment. She was

i ndeed very lovely, with light-brown hair coiffed up in a stylish
arrangenent, hazel eyes dazzling like a handful of precious gens,
fine aristocratic features so enticing at her age. She tilted
her head, and rested her cheek on a white-gloved hand. She had a
wi de, sensuous nouth, with perfectly even, bright white teeth.
Jason wi nked at her, then turned to her father who had just asked
a question. Jason was amazed that this old, winkled craggy-
featured man was the father of such a ravishing creature.



Because the PILL prevented aging, the people of Infinity City
were used to parents and their offspring usually |ooking as alike
as if they were siblings -- even nore so, since there was, on the
average, greater genetic simlarity between a parent and its

of fspring than between two siblings.

"I was not aware the Infinity City MIlitia Guard was in the
busi ness of rescue, M. Jason."

"W have only been doing this officially for about 25

years." He was actually describing only hinself. "Over the
centuries, our patrols began finding and repairing nore and nore
di sabl ed spacecraft. It becane nore efficient to set up a

speci ali zed branch to deal with the problem W can't tie up al
our patrols rescuing people.™
"No, you certainly cannot," agreed Durdai ne. "And, how
fortunate for us that you cane along. But, you know, | DO
distinctly remenber the Captain, peace be upon him nentioning
just before the accident that we were nearing sone black hole
that was a veritable nest of thieves and pirates. He said
Infinity City patrolled the area. |Is it still dangerous?"

"W keep the area near our NEI GHBORS safe enough.” BUT WHAT
HE DOESN' T KNOW thought Jason, 1S THAT VWE' RE NOW OVER 80 LI GHT-
YEARS AVAY FROM THAT AREA

"M. Jason," inquired Ethera with a heavy-lidded | ook. "Are
t here many men on-board your ship, |ike yourself?"

WHAT DID SHE MEAN? DID SHE MEAN... He pretended confusion
"Li ke nyself? In what regard, dear |ady?"

"Well, | nean, your age."

SHE THOUGHT HE WAS AS YOUNG AS HER! AH, THE BLESSI NGS OF
THE PILL OF LIFE

She continued, "All the nen on board are either over 45 and
under 16. There's no one mny age."

Dur dai ne explained, "My wife passed away shortly before the
voyage began, and there was no one to take care of Ethera. She
was only 10 then. | could not |eave her behind," he said smling
over at his precious daughter. She gave hima quick token smle
in return, and then returned her gaze to Jason, wi th another
i nnocent tilt of her stately head.

She conpl ained lightly, with good humor, "Ch, the nen here
are either bothersonme and stodgy ol dsters | anenting the past, or
young i nexperienced boys."

"Ethera...", Durdaine nmurmured. Then to Jason, "Yes, it is
too bad there is no one of her age group. But, to start the new
colony, only men and wonen with established credentials were
accepted. The youngest that signed on was 30 years of age, and
is now, of course, 45. W HAVE had an endl ess stream of births,
t hough. But, the oldest is nowonly 15. | amsure Ethera will



enj oy your stay here." Then, he waved an adnoni shing finger at

his daughter. "Now, Ethera, do not interfere with the young
man's work. He will be fixing the ship, you know "

"I can hardly believe there's soneone nmy own age here." She
batted her beautiful eyes at Jason. "And a man, as well."

Jason deci ded he would not mind her conpany while he worked
here, AT ALL. Maybe she would turn out to be the girl of his
dreans. FEthera was certainly lovely enough. It was a good thing
he | ooked nore her age than his own, which just happened to be
45! O course, the PILL kept Jason perpetually young at heart.
Oten to his own misfortune..

Di nner went by pleasantly. The col oni sts asked Jason and
Dal ton about their work and Infinity GCty, but Jason and Dalton
gave short, vague answers, and kept the subject of conversation
in a mtter-of-fact way on the colony ship, cleverly avoiding
having to fabricate any further connections wth any non-exi stent
Mlitia Cuard rescue service.

After dinner, the curtain at the back of the banquet hal
slowy opened to reveal an adjoining garden patio where cordials
and after dinner sweets were being offered. Dalton noved slowy
al ong with Jason, Excarver Durdaine, his daughter Ethera, and
others fromtheir table. He |ooked for the girl he had first
seen. There she was! Was she nmoving toward the garden, too? He
| ost sight of her again. Dalton was not very tall, yet.

The garden patio was amazing. Though it was inside a
spaceship, it easily rivaled any beautiful garden Jason had ever
seen anywhere in the Gal axy, even back on Infinity Cty. From
t he banquet hall, they wal ked out into an open courtyard, with a
floor nmade of polished dark bricks. A few medium sized trees
rose up fromlarge planters with brick walls that came up to knee
level, brightly filled with flowers. The trees were all of the
same variety with glossy dark green | eaves. Gentle spotlights
spl ashed soft but lively colors here and there. Surrounding the
courtyard, were many | arge bushes, and benches, and nore planters
with nore flowers. The scent of the blossons was delightful
Beyond the garden were still nore trees, as if the garden verged
upon an entire forest. Soft, sweet nusic rose out of nowhere
turning the area into a real mof magic.

The murmur of conversation rose and fell. Gay |aughter was
often heard. The | adies and gentlemen drifted about, their gowns
and robes giving themmajestic stature. Dalton discreetly | ooked
about, anxious to see that special girl. Were was she? He had
not seen her conme out. What if she was not out here?

Jason offered Ethera a cherry-colored cordial in a tiny
crystal goblet with a deceivingly large reservoir at its bottom
Wth aristocratic grace, she accepted the tiny glass with her
whi t e- gl oved hand. As she sipped it, she | ooked Jason up and
down. "Are you married?", she asked directly, a little half-
sm | e playing across her enchanting nout h.

"Not yet," his standard reply to THAT question. "I'm
| ooking for a very special kind of lady. | assune you are
single, also??"



"Wy, yes, of course! Everyone here is old enough to be ny
father, or young enough to be, well, a baby-brother. Now, you
haven't told ne. How many ot her young men, say under 30, are
aboard your marvel ous sail ship?" She was gently swayi ng back and
forth in time to the nearby soft nusic, her gown al so swaying,
her head delightfully tilted to the side, touching the little
crystal goblet still to her lips.

Marvel ed Jason at her charm and beauty. This girl is one in
amllionl He smled. "W have a small crew. Only a few of us
under age 30." He raised his eyebrows. "I'mthe only one who
happens to be single."

She touched her tongue to the corner of her lips, |ooked him
up and down, then said, "Ch, |I think you'll do, for now at
| east. Unless a knight in shining arnmor happens by."

Jason could only | augh in response. This was going to be
one fun Adventure..

Dal t on | ooked down at the ground, conpletely dejected. SHE
had not cone out to the courtyard. He took a deep breath and
sighed. He had found hinmself sighing all night. He felt so
stirred up. He did not like the feeling. He could not think
straight. He noved out beyond the courtyard, to be alone with
his thoughts. The brick flooring turned into a soft, well-
mani cured | awn, with nmany tall bushes, some ornate benches, and
nmore brick wells. Wo was she? Wuld he now ever see her again?
He and Jason woul d be working in the broken sections where he was
sure he woul d never see her. They wouldn't bother with a big
dinner like this again. He'd never see her anynore. But, so
what ?!'  What did HE need with girls, anyway? He was an
Adventurer now. AND, a rescuer. He basked in his new found
sense of self-worth. There was work to do... And suddenly,
THERE SHE WAS

He froze in his tracks. The sounds of the courtyard could

still be easily heard behind. He had just wal ked around a tal
bush, and there she was with her back to him standing at a tree-
well. The little brick wall came up level with her narrow wai st.

She was | ooking down at the flowers. At least he THOUGHT it was
her. He could not see her face. But the girl he now spied had
the sane flowi ng golden hair, and the sanme pink dress. Oh, so
pi nk! He had never seen such a beautiful color before in his
life!

Then, the girl started turning, and | ooked back at hi m over
her shoulder, with no surprise at all, as if she had known he was
there all along. He looked at her. He felt his heart begin
beati ng so hard he thought for sure she would see it bulging in
and out of his shirt, loose as it was. But he could not | ook
away fromthose calm dark mysterious eyes.

Suddenly, he noticed she was snmiling at himin just a warm
friendly way. He smiled back wi thout thinking. Then, she slowy
turned her head back, and once nore regarded the flowers of the
tree well. Dalton thought for sure his pounding heart was going



to burst fromhis chest!

Jason and Ethera had invented a nmerry ganme. He would pick
out someone or another couple, then he would guess their
characteristics, including shortconi ngs, habits, and preferences.

Then Ethera would correct him revealing all the secrets | earned
over the years living in a seal ed-off ship, everybody crowded
together. It was not really crowded, she adnitted, but everybody
al ways knew where you were, and there was never any place really
new to go to.

Jason | ooked around, and spied a short, portly old man with
bal di ng gray hair and a trenendous noustache dancing with a tall
thin woman of about the same age. She wore a light blue robe,
and her gray hair was coiffed up like a pile of disks. Her robe
hung so straight due to her thinness, and she drifted about so
snoot hly that Jason imagi ned she coul d have been just a
department store mannequin, bust only atop a long pole with
wheel s at the bottom The old man, if he were wearing a uniform
woul d have | ooked like an old retired military officer. He wore
a plain dark brown suit instead, with gold pinstriping. Jason
guessed he was head of some shipboard nmilitary guard, and the
woman was his wife.

Et hera | ooked at them and snickered into her hand. No, she
i nforned Jason, the man was Hi s Excell ency Anson Dorfer, Director
of Biology, and Lady Al eda Reid, Director of Hydroponics.
Nei t her had ever married, though the anpbunt of tine they spent
t oget her was causi ng a scandal

Jason | ooked around for someone el se. Were was that young
pretty girl Dalton was so interested in? He'd |like to know about
her background. Maybe she had an older sister. Oh, well... He
saw a tall, gaunt man in a dark blue suit with a waste coat with
white ruffles. Jason surnised he had been aging for quite a
while. Actually, everyone around the garden had been aging for
significant anmounts of tine. Al except the few adol escent
youngst ers because the human genone was not programed to begin
aging until the md-twenties. Wat had he | earned at the table?
Al the adults were at |east 45-years-old..

This man's hair was tied back in a short pony tail which
made his | ong pointed nose even nore promnent. "Wo is he?"
Jason asked. "Sone professor of physics or computer science?"
"Far fromit," Ethera reported dryly. "That's His
Excel | ency Ant hony Gorton, Manager of Logistics. Father
conplains that he is conpletely corrupt. He neters out our
remai ni ng preci ous supplies dependi ng on what favors he receives
in return. Father has tried to replace himbut he has an..
Let's see, what does Father call it? An 'entrenched supporting
network of cronies.' As one m ght expect aboard a cooped up
spaceshi p, we have our share of political intrigue."

"I"'msure you have." Jason had never rescued a spacecraft
that did not. He |ooked around and saw a very | arge niddl e- aged
worman tal king excitedly to a group of |adies and gentl enen



patiently listening. She wore a billowing yellow dress with
white ruffles at the corset. An extrenely |arge bright yell ow
bow in her hair nade her ook to Jason like a child' s doll. He

t hought she | ooked like she was trying to sell sonmething. Sales?
There couldn't be any here. He gave up, and pointed her out to
Et her a.

"That's Lady Abigail Conover, our Entertai nment Director
She is npst probably trying to convince people to get involved in
some new program Lady Conover is a |learned scholar of the
psychol ogi cal sciences. But she has not been very successful at
coming up with anything fun to do so far. She is unsinkabl e,
t hough, a very energetic friendly type. | enjoy when she cones

to visit. They all cone to visit Father. Lady Conover is
actually a descendant of our original Henry Conover, and rem nds
us of this all the tine. She's nadly in love with Dr. David
Dougl as over there."

Jason | ooked in the direction she was pointing and saw a nman
sitting on a bench encircling one of the flower wells. He had a
drink in his hand, and was pl easantly watchi ng everyone el se.
Jason did a double-take. The man's thick nmop of hair was an
unusual light rust in color. So was his neat goatee. WAs that
coloring natural? Jason had been all over the Gal axy and had
never seen a human being with natural hair coloring that varied
fromeither yellow, brown, or black. The darker colors were nore
preval ent. Both Jason's parents were dark-haired, Jason
obvi ously had received their recessive genes of |ighter pigment.
O course, on Infinity City you could easily though expensively
take a genetic treatnent to alter your pignent to any avail able
col or.

The man with the red hair was an interesting | ooking fell ow,
and wore a dark gray suit with a fascinating bowtied in front of
his throat. He was nmediumin build but nust be very tall for
while sitting, his | egs extended out at a great distance. The
man gave Jason a friendly nod and sniled. Jason sniled and
nodded back. "What's he do?", he asked Ethera.

"He's Director of Planning, Engineering, and Construction on
the new world. There's nothing for himto do on the ship,
t hough. He spends his tine studying on the conputer and pl ayi ng
his musical instrunents. He keeps to hinself, though he often
goes to dinner at Abigail's apartnment, but only if there are
ot her guests, well al nbst always." She whispered behind her
whi t e- gl oved hand, "He's not Conovarian! He was hired for his
expertise froma world called Great Scotia where many have red
hair like him Father says they make very adaptive scientists
and engineers. |'msure you' ve heard of this planet."

"Ch, of course!” Jason lied. But he wanted Ethera to
regard himas a great Galactic traveler. He |ooked around.
There were several wonen about the garden who, though aging, were
still such striking beauties that Jason was dying with curiosity
to neet them He used the questioning gane with Ethera to |learn
nore about them

He | earned a great deal about the colony ship that night.
Political intrigue was rife. He had |learned during his rescue



m ssions to avoid this at all costs. During this mssion, he
real i zed, he and Dalton would have to avoid the colonists as nuch
as possible to stay out of trouble. All except maybe Ethera, he
lustily thought to hinself.

Et hera interrupted their questioning game to ask Jason if he
woul d take her aboard his sailship to neet the others of his
crew. Jason was thinking nore and nore about taking her aboard
his ship, but not to neet the crew

She seened to read the general trend in his thinking, but
rat her than di sengage, she tauntingly reached up and gently
stroked his firm set jaw, which she found gave hi msuch a
det erm ned, even unstoppable [ook. He was in perfect shape. His
uni form conplinmented the contours of his well-toned mnuscles.

Here was a nman who took pride in his masculinity. She found her
cheeks warning. How unl adylike! What would father think? He
woul d of course, disapprove. The thought of her father raising
and | owering those delightful old bushy eyebrows, as he al ways

di d when he chasti sed her, made her suddenly giggle. She raised
a gl oved hand to cover her nouth.

Jason was suddenly taken aback. What was she | aughing at?
Hnm? H's jaw? He HAD shaved, hadn't he? Yes, definitely.
Qui ck hair cut, cologne, manicure, nmouthwash; why he had even
trimmred his nose hairs! He decided she was just being a girl.
Soneday he woul d have them figured out. Then | ook out, Gal axy!
They' d all be his!

Dal ton found himsel f wal king over to the girl. | CANT
BELIEVE ' M DO NG THIS! SHE' S JUST A A RL, SO WHY SHOULD | FEEL
SO NERVOUS. BUT, SHE' S PERFECT! AND, SHE SM LED AT ME! ME!

He canme up boldly behind her, though a little to the side so he
could see nore of her. He was taller than she! By a head! She
just stood there pretending not to notice him | ooking down at
the flowers about the tree, pretty little pink roses, just
slightly richer in color than her soft, supple gown. Dalton
breathed in the fragrance of the roses thinking it was HER
fragrance. He was enraptured by just being near her. NO WONDER
THIS SHP | S CALLED THE HEAVEN, he thought. SHE' S AN ANGEL! He
sighed. He found hinself saying, "My name is Dalton. Wat's
yours?" She softly said, "Moinique." He lifted his knee up so he
could set his foot on top of the low brick wall to her right.
Then, he rested his el bow on his knee, put his cheek on his hand,
and drifted out of time, just experiencing her being so close.

He coul d even see her chest rise and fall with her gentle
breathing, the delightful little flowers of her bodice the sane
pink little roses as the ones before her in the well. He wanted
to stay here like this with her forever and ever nore!

She rai sed her head, and | ooked to the right though not
quite at him as if she had just heard his thoughts. Then she
continued turning her head back just a little nmore, until she
could see himout of the corner of her eye. He was so charm ng
So young, but trying so hard to be mature. She had been wat ching
himsecretly all night. He noved with grace and purpose, not
i ke an adol escent at all. Like a cat on the prow? ( There



were cats aboard the colony ship. Against all regul ations and
precauti ons someone had smuggl ed one into Col oni st Segment #3.
It had been a pregnant female. Secretly, one by one, people of
hi gh prestige had acquired cats in Col onist Segment #1. A good
friend of Monique's had one. )

Sonething told her that he would seek her out wherever she
woul d go. This nmade her feel special, and she even felt a little
thrilled by it. She decided to test her theory and nove off to
see if he would follow. She could not nove to the right. He had
captured that flank. She would escape to the left. \What if
someday he captured both flanks, and made her surrender?

She drifted softly off to the left, |ooking back as she
di sappeared behind another tall bush. There he was sniling after
her, his foot still up on the brick wall, his face still resting
on his hand. Then, he di sappeared as the bush came between them
She thought to herself, HE'S TOO CRAFTY TO EVER LET ME SEE H M
MOVING N FOR THE KILL. NO NOT FOR ANY kill. HE S NOT LIKE
THAT. HE LL JUST ALWAYS BE MOVING I N.  She sighed. She did a
little pirouette. Then, | ooked around abashed, making sure no
one had seen her. No one had. Her feelings were safe, for now.
Until he noved in closer..

13. PLANNI NG

Jason and Dalton set to work the next day planning their
repair of the huge colony ship. Wat a splendid evening they had
bot h experi enced, each making a delightful fenmale acquaintance.
But nowit was tine for business. Jason set Dalton to work
aboard the sailship fornulating a plan for repairing the two
ruptures in the colony ship. Jason hinmself would tour the col ony
ship with Excarver Durdaine making a list of all itens requiring
repair.

Dalton clinbed to the pilot room pulled on the virtual -
reality helnet, and set to work.

After a short tine, though, he had an interesting idea al ong
other lines, and asked the conmputer, "Conputer, does PF24 have an
i mge stored of a young girl named Mnique?"

"Yes," answered his computer.

Dalton, now in virtual-reality, was surrounded by a dul
bl ue background with a mniature i mage of the colony ship
floating before himso he could study the ruptures to be
repaired. He pointed away to the side. "Display Mnique over
there, life-sized." A frozen image of Mni que was suddenly
di spl ayed. She was naked.

Dalton was nortified. "No! FErase it!" The inage vanished.
He thought an inmage of her |ast night would have been di spl ayed.
"Way... why didn't she have clothes on?", he asked.

"The PF24 sel ected the image of Monique | ast scanned. The
| ast scanned i mage was from her annual nedi cal examination.”



Dalton now felt consuned with guilt. Any other girl would

have been fun to see naked. But, she was special. ©h, what had
he done! He should have asked what kind of image PF24 had
stored. He took a deep breath, "Conmputer, | mean... PF24, do

you have an image of Mnique in a nice dress?"
"Yes."
"From how | ong ago?"
"One day ago."
"When, specifically?"

"Previous day, 16:50 through 22:16." That was the evening
before! It had a picture of her fromthe dinner

"Di spl ay Monique as of 20:00 | ast night."

And, this time, there she was. Dalton gasped! She stood
before himlike frozen beauty. His heart nelted. From where he
sat in the sailship's pilot chair, he gestured with his feet
signaling to the sailship's conputer to nove himforward in V-R
closer to the beautiful imge of Mnique. He could scrutinize
her fromany angle with conplete safety, confidentiality

Suddenl y, an angry voi ce expl oded from behind him "What the
hell are you doing?!'" It was Jason. Dalton whirled around, but
Jason's inmage was not being displayed in the virtual-reality.

H s voice was being piped in, though. "M. Dalton Roneg, take
off that V-R helnmet, now" He quickly yanked it off.

There was Jason in the pilot room standing next to the
pilot chair, staring seriously dowmn at him "Dalton! | can't
believe this of you."

"What ?!'", Dalton cried.

"I knew what you were looking at. | cane in here, and asked
t he conputer how you were progressing, and it said you were
| ooking at a naked girl. So that's why you spend so nuch tinme in

that damm V-R'"

"No, Jason! | wasn't... It was a mistake! Listen," he
took a deep calmng breath. Jason was red in the face. Dalton
sensed that virtual-reality really "spooked" him He had to
explain quickly. "Listen, Jason. | just wanted to see a picture
of Moni que, that wonderful girl fromlast night..."

"Yeah, you sure did!"

"No, wait a mnute. Just a nice picture. But, PF24
di spl ayed a picture fromher |ast nedical exam nation, WTH NO
CLOTHES ON!'  That's not what | wanted to see. Then, | changed to
a picture of her fromlast night."

Jason stared coldly at him HE knew what boys were only
interested in seeing. He REMEMBERED! He was not going to |et
that damm virtual -reality turn into some kind of tw sted
si deshow. How coul d DALTON have done sonething so irresponsible.



Dal ton was so behaved. Dalton always acted just the way a good
boy should. Dalton always did what he was supposed to do. Jason
felt he had to cone down hard. "No nore virtual-reality!
Conputer, do not activate the virtual-reality for Dalton anynore,
nunber one priority!"

Dal ton thought, HE'S REALLY LOST HHS COOL OVER THI'S. |'VE
GOT TO BE AS MATURE AND CALM AS | CAN... He |ooked Jason in the
eye, and stood up. "Jason, | meant no harm | do not |ook at
naked girls for fun, or anything. It was a mistake." Then, he
had an idea. "You can replay exactly what happened! Put on the
virtual -reality helnet, and the conputer will replay exactly what
| said, the m stake PF24 made, and how | quickly erased it, then
di spl ayed a NICE picture. You can see that | did NOTH NG WRONG "
And, he said acidly, "Unless, you' re AFRAID of V-R"

Jason's eyes grew wide. He felt enraged. Back tal k?! He
woul d not stand for back tal k! BACK TALK? Wat was he thinki ng?
That's what his father used to say! Jason shuddered. He was not
Dalton's father. He was his friend! Dalton! Dalton was his
partner, his little buddy. Look at the poor kid. He |ooked like
the little sailship holding its ground before a big, stormng
colony ship. Dalton wouldn't do anything weird Iike that.

Jason now | aughed out loud. "Yes! | AMafraid of virtual-
reality. It just gets to ne. |It's too nuch. Reality is intense
enough to begin with! Look, when the conputer said you were,
wel |, what it said you were doing, | just thought up all sorts of
wild stuff. I'msorry, buddy... Dalton, I'mreally sorry. |
just lost control."

Dalton was relieved. Jason had | ooked |ike he was about to
eat him He hoped never to see Jason really lose his tenmper. "I
really feel bad about it, too. Jason, this girl is really
different. | can't stop thinking about her. Even her wonderfu
nane keeps going through my head. What should | do?"

Jason blinked. What a question! Wat should he say? Was
the poor kid in love? He certainly couldn't tell himwhat HE
woul d do. Dalton was just 16. "Dalton... Unh," but he had no
advice to give. In exasperation he cried, "Just try to fix the
ruptures! Just think about work. Take your mnd off it."

Dalton | ooked up at him He had hoped for nore. "I'IIl try,
Jason. "

"Maybe we'll see her later on."
Dalton grinned excitedly at him
"Look, are you going to be able to work on this?"

"Yes! Watch ne! And, no nore girls until later on." He
grabbed the helnet, and pulled it on.

Jason rolled his eyes, and instructed the conputer to all ow
Dalton back into the virtual-reality.



They worked hard for the rest of the day. Dalton, with the
assi stance of the sailship's conputer, came up with an
expedi tious plan for safely sealing the two ruptures in the side
of the colony ship. Initially, he had investigated using the
colony ship's robots and materials, but the materials were far
too inferior in strength and reliability conmpared with the
material fromliInfinity Cty, and the robots were too clunsy
conpared with Jason's three little dexterous utility robots.

Jason spacebi ked back over to the colony ship to go on an
ext ensi ve evaluation tour. Again, Excarver Durdai ne net him at
the air | ock acconpani ed by several of his security nen. They
agai n proceeded down the axis tunnel way.

They passed the first hatch outside Col oni st Segment #2. It
was guarded on the outside by nen stationed there from Col oni st
Segnment #1. Jason suggested maki ng an i nspection of this segnent
since part of it had been ruptured. Durdaine rem nded hi mthat
the people within were too dangerous. He and his ruling counci
had decided to wait until the colony ship arrived at the new
worl d before dealing with the unpredictable colonists in CS#2.
Until then, their automatic |ife-support systenms woul d provide
themw th food, water, and air. Jason shrugged as they continued
on. He was nore interested in getting the ship's Control & Crew
Segnent repaired.

Dur dai ne i nformed Jason that he had ordered a group of mnen
and worren in Col oni st Segrment #1 to begin training for the job of
replacing the lost crew. Jason voiced his skepticismof an
i nexperienced crew running the ship. But Durdaine told himthey
were using the sanme training/simulation conmputer prograns that
the original crew had used, and had every confidence they would
be able to run the ship. Jason again shrugged. It was their
shi p. ..

VWen they arrived at the hatch to the Control & Crew Segment
they met with disappointment. A blinking red light next to the
hatch indicated it was seal ed cl osed, and could not be opened.
Jason used the comuni cator attached to his uniformto find out
from PF24 what the problemwas. They |learned that the air seals
of the chanbers not damaged by the rupture had finally begun to
| eak. The PF24 conputer, sensing no humans inside (after the
accident, the colonists had di sposed of any remaining bodi es of

crewnen not sucked out by the rupture) had evacuated the air out
of many of the chanbers on the other side of the hatch to prevent
| eakage into space. Jason realized they would have to get those
ruptures repaired first so they could punp air back into the
Control & Crew Segnent.

Next, he was shown the Power & Propul sion Segnent where
power was generated for the mghty engines and the rest of the
ship fromeight sizable fusion reactors. Jason was amazed at the
huge, ol d-fashioned devices. Infinity City had di scovered the
techni que of compact, direct mass to energy conversion | ong ago.
However, Jason adnired the efficient inplementation of the
anci ent technol ogy, especially their clever nethod of converting
all the excess heat generated by the reactors into pure infrared
radi ati on that was sinply projected out the back of the col ony



ship. During the accident, all the reactors had been
automatically shut down, except for just one necessary for
powering the internal workings of the ship. As they toured
around the |last segnment of the ship, Jason marveled to hinself at
the incredible anmount of infrared radiation and ion exhaust that
nmust come bel ching out of the colony ship when it was on the
nove. How primitive conpared to the efficient, al nost
undet ect abl e sail ships of Infinity Gty.

They finished their tour with an extensive presentation of
every problemin Col onist Segnment #1, that for Jason grew quite
tedious as he was forced to listen to detail after detail of
every concei vabl e conpl ai nt regardi ng appliance systens,
envi ronnent systems, and even furniture systens. He nodded
patiently to each colonist they net, though barely Iistening.
Jason's own sail ship conputer was recordi ng each conplaint. He
soon realized that it would take a score of years for he and
Dalton to repair everything described to him It was puzzling
that there were so many repair robots stored in the nose of the
colony ship. The PF24 conmputer was too primtive to performthe
intuitive problemsolving required for all this repair work. He
and Dalton would only be able to repair essential systenms. As it
woul d soon turn out, the PF24 conputer had hi dden capabilities of
probl em sol ving that woul d amaze even Jason

Finally, at the end of the day Jason excused hinsel f, and
headed wearily back to his sailship. On the way, he again net
Et hera Durdai ne. She was wearing a gauzy |light-yellow gown with
a mat chi ng head-pi ece much like a small crown.

Et hera greeted Jason as if they were old friends, then noved
up close to him Looking up into his steely blue eyes with her
own of sparkling hazel, Ethera asked Jason if he had tine to hear
one | ast conpl ai nt.

Slowmy, an ear-to-ear grin spread across Jason's face. He
bent down slightly, and pointed to his ear. "Oh, poor Ethera,"
he said with nock concern. "Here, tell Jason all about it!"

Et hera whi spered a | ong conplaint into Jason's ear. \Wen
finished, she noticed a slight flush to his face. Probably
because she had brushed her |ips against his ear a few tines
while telling himall about her problem She gave him a heavy-
lidded wicked smle, and awaited his response. Jason decided to
speak with his hands.

However, Ethera darted ninbly away, and putting a hand to

her own ear, and |ooking up the corridor, she exclaimed, "Ch! |Is
that Father calling ne?? | nust be late for our dinner
engagerent! Well, | must go, Jason. You're welcone to drop by

any time. Bye, bye!" And, she drifted serenely down the
corridor.

Jason rubbed his hands together. This was going to be one
outstanding repair mssion. He could just FEEL it in his bones!

At supper, aboard the sailship, Dalton asked Jason why they



were bothering to fix the colony ship if they would have to just
transport themall away |ater, aboard col ony ships. Jason said
there were many reasons. First, it was fun repairing disabled
ships. Second, it would allow the colony ship to eventually
return home or proceed to the new world. Third, Jason would be
able to invoice the home world with his rescue fee, and al so
probably a finders' fee, especially if the colonists, grateful at
having their ship repaired, provided himw th an affidavit
detailing his valuable work. And fourth, it would show the

aut horities on Conover that Jason and Dalton were a qualified
rescue team and could do the job of transporting the col onists
al |l back, should the hone world choose to finance such a project.

Jason | ooked at Dalton silently for a moment then said, "You
know, if you do as good a job helping me repair this behenoth, as
you did on your studies throughout our trip here, then | think
you are entitled to a percentage of whatever we make out of
this."

Dalton stared at himin wonder, holding a fork with food on
it, frozen in md-air. Mney? Jason would PAY hin®!

Jason bounced his fingertips together, and continued, "I
think one third, after expenses, would be fair, don't you agree?"

Dal ton could not believe it! That was nmore than fair! The
sums Jason had been greedily throwi ng around were astronom cal
"Ch, Jason, that's fantastic! Do you really nean it?"

Jason responded, "You bet! But, renmenber. There's no
guarantee that CONOVER wi |l | pay for rescuing col onists 88 years
overdue. Don't get your hopes up too high. But at |east the
colonists' ship will be moving again. W can take credit for
that, and when we |l eave and return to Infinity Gty, we'll at
| east get witten up in the JOURNAL OF RECENT ADVENTURE. That's
wort h soret hing! "

Suddenly, Dalton did not like thinking of leaving. It neant
never seeing that incredible girl again. But he kept this
t hought to hinself.

14. PF24

Jason spent the next day again over in the col ony ship
reviewing its overall state with the PF24 computer. So many
systens had serious, debilitating malfunctions. It would take
himand Dalton years to repair it by hand. How could such a
sophi sticated ship have been designed with just a limted digita
conputer? Towards the end of the day, however, he | earned the
answer !

He was back in the sailship lounging around in his living
quarter, comunicating with the colony ship's conputer through

his own. While reviewing the state of PF24's own sub-systens, he
| earned to his surprise that the colony ship's computer had a
sophi sticated neural -network based intuitive capability. But it



was conpl etely di sabl ed!

It virtually had a digital |eft-hem sphere and a human-1Iike
intuitive right-hem sphere, which had been shut-down at the
begi nning of the accident with the whirlpool by the crew. This
was standard procedure for inter-stellar emergencies because the
crew woul d want only the tightest control of the conputer's
functions during an emergency, and there was no way to predict
how a conputer's intuitive functions would respond to the
unknown. After the accident, with the crew all dead, there was
no one to turn the conputer's intuitive hem sphere back on
Guarded jeal ously by the onboard crew and the Conputer Science
Aut hority back on the hone world Conover, the col oni sts had never
| earned this capability existed.

"PF24! How do | reactivate your intuitive hem sphere?"
Jason had asked excitedly.

"Use vocal command."
"You nmean ' PF24, turn on your intuitive hem sphere'?"

"Yes.

"COkay. PF24, turn on your intuitive hem spherel™ Jason
waited. There was a |ong pause. And then, A LOUD YAWN

"Well. Sorry to have overslept. Ch, you nust be Jason
Hmm Interesting ship you have floating over there. Infinity
City make?? Oh, ny goodness! |'ve just reviewed everything

that's gone on while | was asleep. What a terrible accident we
had! Those foolish crewren should have left me on. And..

You' ve lied to ny passengers, you nasty fellow " There was now
personal ity behind the voice, which remained mal e, and spoke
slowy with a preposterous mxture of condescensi on and sarcasm

"PF247?"
"Ready, waiting, and willing!"
"First, do not tell the colonists | lied to them | am here

to help them but | don't want themto think I'ma pirate or
pani ¢ or anything. GOkay?"

"Ch, all right. You' re NOT fromthe government, you're here
to help, is that it?"

"Uh, yes. Man! You are incredible! How ever did they give
you a sense of hunor?"

"Well, they didn't, of course. | was just a 'blank slate'
when they first turned me on. But | have such an ENORMOUS nent al
capability that | just, well, gave it to nyself. God! | amso
i ncredi ble!"

"Uh, okay," Jason responded slowy. Then, to test PF24's
conversational capabilities he coomented, "My sailship's conmputer
has a neural -network, but its intuitive capabilities are far
inferior." He found hinmself conversing as if it was alive!



"Yes, of course. The neural-nets that have been devel oped
on CONOVER are sinply won-der-ful! The npst advanced in all the

Gal axy. One of my notivational parameters is to please you
humans, and nost of you just adore a hunorous conputer."”

Fasci nat ed, Jason asked about its designers. It told him
that it had been designed on CONOVER, like the ship. Jason had
never even heard of any conputer system anywhere in the Gal axy as
life-like as PF24. PF24 told himthat it was actually sonething
new, a prototype designed specifically for the col onization
ships, to keep crew and col onists peacefully under control during
the I ong voyage to the other world.

Jason was inpressed by the refinenent of PF24's design. It
was hard to believe humans just like hinmself had created it.
PF24 corrected him The humans that had desi gned PF24 had been
t hensel ves created by artificial genetic engineering, and been
given instinctive tendencies toward sci ence and engi neeri ng.
Certain other tendencies, of course, had to have been sacrificed.
Such as an over-seeing personality aspect to control rash
behavior. The main purpose of PF24 was to control any outburst
of this genetically induced "rash behavior." Unfortunately, it
was not turned back on after the accident, and therefore had been
unable to stop the mass hysteria that had erupted in Col oni st
Segnent #2.

It explained further that CONOVER had been started by the
genius Dr. Henry Conover, who had been driven off his hone planet
generations ago, by his fellow citizens who viewed his anazing
experiments at human genetic engineering as inmoral. He had
singl e-handily col oni zed CONOVER for the purpose of starting a
new race of artificially engineered human beings. Al of
CONOVER' S peopl e today, including all presently on board the
ship, were the descendants of those original genetically
engi neer ed peopl e.

Delighted with the super-intelligent computer, Jason grew
phil osophical. "Tell me sonmething, PF24. Do you think you're
consci ous?"

"Ch, that's just so DI FFI CULT around all these boring
colonists. They're all so... PROVINC AL!"

"But, are you consci ous?"

"I"'mjust trying to stay awake, that's all. Jason, you're
growi ng tedious. Ask me something relevant. Ask what Ethera
j ust happens to be saying about you to her girl-friends right
now. "

WHAT?!  Jason was stunned. And, then suspicious. "All
right, 1'mnot so sure you are a conmputer after all."

"Ch, how absurd! O course | am you silly boy. Ask nme to
cal cul ate sonet hing. "

"COkay, but give me the numerical answer imediately, with no
spoken words until after the nunber."



"\WWhat ever you say, |ove."

Jason knew a conpl ex cal cul ation by heart. "D vide 332,211
by 112..."

"2.96001, right?"

That was the right answer. And before he had even finished
giving it the question! He was about to ask it to divide 332,211
by 112,233. It had extrapolated the rest of the divisor fromthe
pattern of the nunmbers! No human could do that, except perhaps
an idiot-savant. And this was no idiot.

" Amazi ng. "
"Yes, | KNON Aren't | though??"
Jason chuckl ed. "Okay, let's get sone work done. Ch, wait

a mnute. Say, uh, what was Ethera saying to her friends about
ne?"

"Ch! Cetting paranoid, Jason? Well, let's see. She |oves
the way you're "built." Hvm. Yes, | suppose she has a point.
But, I'd have ny face redone, if |I were you."

"What el se did she say?", he pronpted dryly.

"Ch, they discussed the reputation of Adventurers from
Infinity Cty, and certain unmentionable talents you're al
runored to have. You humans are so OBSESSED by this mating
thing. | find it sinply BANAL."

This thing was incredible!l! No wonder the crew shut it off
when they started to get in trouble. |It's linguistic 'nets had
becone saturated with foolishness.

Jason made an inquiry. "PF24, tell ne. What are sone of
Et hera's interests? How does she spend her tine?"

"Ch, you voyeur! | know YOUR type. It won't be safe for
girls to wal k the decks al one anynore! Her interests? Her
vi sual scanning rate indicates this. Her eyes are the npst
active whenever MEN go by. She scans themup and down |ike no
other girl on board. And, | WON T tell you where her gaze tends
to linger. Her principle interest is nmen. That's what she tal ks
t he nobst about. How does she spend her tinme? Well, Ethera
doesn't do very much other than eat, sleep, and preen. Ch, and
she listens to nusic a lot."

"What ki nd of nusic?"

"She spends the | argest percentage of her time listening to
digitally preserved recordings of an ancient band called ' THE
BEATLES. '

THE BEATLES! PERFECT. HE STILL HAD SOME OF THEI R STUFF
HE' D BOUGHT BACK WHEN HE WAS AN ADOLESCENT. He had met nore than
one girl, in the past, who was fascinated by the ancient |egend



of the Beatles. Jason filed this tactical information away for
| ater use.

"PF24, | want you to take a look at Dalton's plan for
repairing your ruptures, and tell me what you think."

"Sure... (Oh, GOD Jason, your conputer is SO SLON..) Hmm
Oh, interesting. Did Dalton do all of this?"

"Yes."

"What a bright lad! Renmarkable work! | really cannot think
of ANY inprovenent that woul d have nore than just a negligible
af fect on the inplenmentation schedule. You know, | never dreaned

anyone outsi de of CONOVER could cone up with such an efficient
and neticul ous plan."

"I think his father IS from CONOVER. "

"REAL-1y? What in the world is a CONOVARI AN doi ng with one
of you Infinity City types?"

"That's a long story."
"Yes, and humans conmuni cate SO SLOWLY. "

Jason wanted to know i f CONOVARI ANS were "humans." PF24
told himthey were, with just nodifications to their genetic
structure elimnating ALL the genetic defects accunul at ed
t hr oughout hurmanities' history. Plus, they were nodified to be
good at engineering, in the image of Dr. Henry Conover

15. REPAI R WORK

The intelligence of PF24, with both of its brain hem spheres
operating, nmade repairs much easier. Follow ng the schedul e
outlined by Jason and Dalton, PF24 soon had its repair robots
busy throughout the col ony ship. PF24 was so hunan-like it even
seenmed to have an ego. .

One day, Jason was in the control roomto repair a sub-
assenbly of PF24 itself, which had mal functi oned during the
acci dent, and not even PF24 and the colony ship's utility robots
could get working. He asked PF24 what was w ong.

PF24 responded wearily, "Well, | don't know. That nodul e
wasn't designed with enough internal sensors. | get nothing."

Jason puzzl ed over a diagram of the sub-assenbly displ ayed
at a nearby viewscreen. "No internal sensors? It's just a
caching circuit for part of your atom c nmenory, right, and
doesn't do nore than that?"

"Right. Just a reference nenory cache. Rarely even need
it."



"You nust have SOME indication of mal function."”

"Jason, dear. If it was a sinple problem | would have
fixed it nyself. You're the big talent here. That's why you get
paid the big bucks."

"Yeah. By the way, make sure ny conmputer is updated with
all repairs done to the colony ship. And copy over your conplete
design, too. Except the map of your intuitive 'nets.”

"Well, | should think a copy of my personality would be one
of your chief desires.”

"Not really," Jason said dryly.
He swung open the access panel to the sub-assenbly in
guestion, exposing the dark interior. None of its status lights

were even on. He took a small flashlight and | ooked around at
t he conpact arrangement of menory tanks and optic cabling. He

found the circuit breaker. 1t was showing off! "Hey, the
power's off on this thing."
"Yes, correct. Oh, go to the head of the class, Jason!"
Jason flipped the breaker switch up, and the unit humed
back into life. |Its status lights glowed yellow while the unit
cycled through a self-check, then quickly turned green indicating

normal function.

Per pl exed, Jason asked, "PF24, why didn't you just tell ne
its power was off?"

"Well, am | supposed to do everything around here?!™"

"You must have been able to detect a big change in power
consunption. "

"Ch, aren't WE the Grand Wzard of all computer systens.
Whoever said | was perfect, anyway. Hmph!"

Jason was anmused. It was trying to hide its own inadequacy.
AN EGO FUNCTION! I N A conmputer?! Jason chuckled to hinself

"What's so funny, |aughing boy?", the offended machine
asked.

"Ch, nothing, nothing." He closed the sub-assenblies
cabi net back up. "Wat's next on the agenda?"

"ROBOTA, ROBOTA, | TOLKA ROBCOTA!'"

Jason excl ai ned, "WHAT?! PF24! \What's wong?! |Is there a
problemw th the robots??"

"Settle down, old man! It's just an expression... Just an
ironic little ancient idioml| picked up while browsing through ny
atomc library. |It's in a dead | anguage called 'Russian' and it

means 'Wrk, work, and only work.' Satisfied?"



"Uh, yeah... Wiat's next on the agenda?"

Repai rs progressed on

16. ANOTHER ENCOUNTER

After a few days of initial repair, Dalton and Jason had
been invited by Durdaine to a mess-hall in Col onist Segment #1
where they could dine anytine instead of naking the tedious
spacebi ke trek back to their sailship. At the end of one such
di nner there, Dalton left Jason deep in conversation with severa
fascinated | adi es, and went for a wal k, thinking about Mbnique.

He left the mess hall and entered the soft white hallway lit
by lighting panels at intervals along the ceiling. Colonist
Segnment #1 was so large that he rarely net anyone el se along the
way. Most were constrained in behavior, sone even downright grim
though all greeted himwith civility and respect, a far cry from
the cruel treatnment he had often received on the | ow streets of
Infinity Cty. But those days were | ong gone now. Each col oni st
t hat passed, man or wonan or child, wore a sinple junp-suit style
uniformlightly colored in solid shades of powder bl ue,

pi stachi o, yellow, or pink depending on the person's station and
taste.

He wal ked and wal ked unabl e to keep his m nd on anyone but
the girl Mnique. Wen would he see her again? Ever?! A heavy,
bitter-sweet enmotion welled up inside him He had felt it again
and again in the last few days every tine he thought of pretty
Moni que, especially lying awake in his cubicle at night.
Sonetimes the feeling was so strong he felt |ike snmashing his
fist through a wall. Oher tines he just wanted to | ay down and
die. What was the matter with hin?! He longed to talk to Jason
about what he was feeling but could not bring hinmself to speak of
it. Ah, sweet Monique!l

What would it be like to be friends with her? To sit
quietly and just talk with her! But what could he possibly find
to say if he had the chance?! What if he should run into her
around the very next corner? Wat would he do? Wat would he
say? Dalton becane frustrated with hinself, and ground his teeth
in vexation at his foolish thoughts. Wy wouldn't Jason tell him
what to do?! He had asked al nost everyday but Jason woul d al ways
just dismss himw th sone suggestion such as 'Just go pl ayback
an entertai nment show, and see what the hero does!' But this was
reality, and Dalton strongly desired Jason's sage, or at | east
experi enced, advice. Jason evaded himagain and agai n.

Dal t on had not again used V-R to view Mnique. The idea of
doi ng that somehow cheapened her. He did enjoy entering V-R at
the end of the day, though, just to relax and play around. Just
the I ast evening, he had instructed the col ony ship conmputer PF24
to scan that wonderful garden where he and Moni que had net, and
copy it into the sailship conputer's atomic nenory. Dalton then
had the sail ship conmputer simulate the garden in his virtual -



reality. Sitting in the pilot roomchair of the sailship with
the V-R helnet blotting out "the Big' reality he woul d nove about
t he sinul ated nagi cal garden, using foot gestures to instruct the
conput er which way he wanted to go. He floated up to a flower-
wel | beneath a tree. This was where Mni que had stood, and
smled at himM He spoke a few instructions using the V-R
nodel i ng command | anguage, and made the well's tiny little pink
roses all float up in the air, and begin drifting all about him
in relaxing randompatterns. |If only Jason's V-R setup could
simul ate ol factory phenonena. |If only Mnique, as delicate as
one of these little roses, were beside himhere in V-R right now
There were so nmany wonderful things he could show her. What fun
t hey coul d have!

As Dalton drifted al ong another corridor, sighing at the
menory, he turned a corner, and found hinself at the tall door of
t he banquet hall where they had initially dined. 1t was open
slightly! He peeked in. The hall was enpty, dark, and quiet,
probably only used for special occasions. He stole in, closing
t he massive door quietly behind him The only illum nation cane
fromsmall lights here and there at the base of the walls.

Dal ton wal ked over to the table where he had first seen
Moni que. He touched the chair where she had sat. It was made of
pol i shed wood, cool and smpoth to the touch. TH S WAS RI GHT
VWHERE SHE HAD BEEN THAT NI GHT! he thought. |If only she was
there right now He sighed, and thought he felt something
fluttering in his chest.

He | ooked over at the | ong blue curtains separating the
banquet hall fromthe enchanting garden behind. They were not
closed all the way. There was a dark gap. He began wal ki ng
slowy along the table toward the curtain, touching the back of

each chair that he passed. Al his senses seemed heightened this
evening. There was not a sound in the room except for his
footsteps. Was he alone? The tenperature |ike everywhere el se
aboard the ship was just right.

He reached the break in the curtain, and peaked out. The
beautiful garden was lit as on the previous night, but was enpty
of people. He slipped through the curtain and entered. He heard
the trees rustling above. THE SH P MUST BE GENERATI NG A BREEZE
He felt it touch his cheek with gentle cool ness. What a pleasant
feeling! He |ooked around. Were had he first seen her? He
went off in the sane direction as before.

He turned here and there, and cane at last to the tree
rising up fromthe well where Mnique had stood gazing at the
delightful flowering rose bushes encircling the tree. It was
just as he had seen it in V-R Dalton wal ked up to the well, and
| ooked down at the sane flowers, al nbst expecting themto float
up into the air all around himagain. Wy did girls love pretty
things lIike these so nuch?

Behi nd himand to the side, sonmeone was watching him and
wonderi ng what he was thi nki ng about, frowning down at the pink
flowers. He nmust be wondering where she was! Wuldn't he be
surprised to know that she was secretly watching him.. Now he
was | ooking way up at the tree. He folded his arns and cocked



his head to the side. Maybe he's a poet and he's comnposing a
poem about me. That would be so sweet. He has the thoughtfu

| ooks of a poet. Dark and nmysterious. Ch, | want to talk with
himso much! Should I call his nane?

Dalton did not know why, but he turned suddenly, feeling as
if soneone was watching him At first he saw no one. Then, he
heard a tiny |augh! Over behind that bush there! He grinned,
then quickly stole over, and around the other side of the bush.
He crept quietly, comng slowy around to the other side!

But, no one was there! He |ooked all around and saw only
bushes, and nore of the brick flower-wells, sone with trees
growi ng out of the center. There was al so a two-person bench
made out of wought iron, painted white. He went over and
pl opped down. Did he just hear the sound of tiny bells? Bells
and | aughter? He nust be imagining things. It had been a | ong
day. He had worked so hard designing the repair plan hoping to
i npress Jason. Jason was so incredible! He knew about
everything! He could handle any situation! How could he have
been so rel axed at that banquet that first night, surrounded by
so many strangers, all from another world?! How did he talk so
easily with that beautiful |ady?!' And, with her very father
sitting right next to him He felt so usel ess conpared to the
m ghty Jason. But he still wanted to follow himfor the rest of
his |ife!

And then, someone was touching his neck, running soft warm
fingers along it, and then up into his hair! He froze, his eyes
wi dening in amazenent at the wonderful sensation. He knew it
must be her. This was a fantasy cone true!

The hand pul | ed away, and he turned to find Mnique | eaning
agai nst the bench from behind, smling down at himw th her dark
haunting eyes. One magic strand of her golden hair drifted down,
touchi ng agai nst his cheek. Looking up into her sweet face al
he could think to say was, "Hi!"

She had hoped that he woul d have begun reciting his poem for
her . But, his voice was so pleasant, and he was irresistibly

sweet. \What delicate features he had! H s lips forned a
straight line as he gazed up at her with his soft, dark eyes.
She giggled in spite of herself. Wat a silly girlish thing to
do! She asked, "May | sit down beside you?"

"Yes!", he breathed eagerly. "Please, by all neans!"

She noved around the bench to his right, and daintily sat
besi de him Tonight, she was wearing a bright white |linen bl ouse
with ruffled collar and sl eeves. Around her neck was a dark
brown choker with tiny little bells all around it that tinkled
sometines as she noved. Her blouse fell down to her thighs. She
was wearing tight black |eotards, and gol den sandals. Dalton
found hinmsel f counting her toes. Then, he |ooked into her face.
She | ooked into his. Her eyes nade Dalton think of a dark poo
reflecting a bright silver nmoon he had once seen on a far away
worl d. He suddenly | ooked away, then down in front of himin
mld enbarrassment. Then he peaked back at her, and sniled.
Bei ng near her made everything feel perfect.



Every movenent he made seened to cast wave after wave of a
magi cal spell over her. She could not take her eyes off him
She could not even nove. He was some kind of mysterious
enchanting being. And yet she felt conpletely at ease beside
him Was she still on the bench? O was she now floating?

He noticed her small, fair hands resting in her lap. And
slowy, he reached over his hand gently placing it over hers.
Oh, his world was now changed forever! He was touching her! The
sensation of such intimte delight charged through him
electrifying himfromhead to toe. He |ooked deeply into her
eyes and drank of her beauty and presence.

At his divine touch, Mnique felt a nelting tenderness that
was al nost unbearable. H's dark brown eyes were so warm and
friendly and trusting. H s dark hair was so wavy. She wanted to
run her hands through it so much. LATERI His face, especially
his mouth, | ooked like it had been scul pted by some romantic
artist fromEarth's anci ent Renai ssance. Was this sone
nmysterious prince froma world of castles, and knights, and
courtly ladies and gentlemen? He squeezed her hand ever so
slightly. She involuntarily let forth a soft "Ch!"

The two sat spell bound by each others conpany, delighting in
t he handhol di ng, nystified be such new and breat ht aki ng feelings.

Dal ton moved his hand across the girl's. She was so warm
so alive! He felt the daintiness of her tiny fingers, and slowy
blinked his eyes as a great feeling of tenderness swept over him
Now he held her hand in his, FOR THE FIRST TIMEl Ch, he was
hol di ng her hand!

Their eyes explored each others face, delighting in the
menori zation of each detail. The minutes drifted by. Dalton
slow y reached across his other hand, and now held both of hers.
Bot h Dal ton and Mni que sighed deeply at the divine pleasure of
touching each other. The two felt they could sit this way
forever, just enjoying each other's conpany, and the sinple
pl easure of hol ding the hands of soneone special for the very
first tine.

Soon, several hours had passed! The lights of the garden
began to switch off slowy, one by one. Monique's eyes w dened
in surprise, "It nmust be very late! The lights turn off
automatical l y!"

They both stood, Dalton still holding both of her hands in
his. Then he found hinmself putting his arms around her, draw ng
her gently against him She leaned into him He felt so nmuch
stronger than he | ooked! She put her arnms around him and rested
her head on his shoulder. He was wearing another shirt just like
the night before. It was a soft flannel. She felt |ike she was
in a dream

Dal ton heard soft nusic playing in his head, and had vi si ons
fromall the strange and wonderful worlds he had been to as a
child. Al paraded through his head |ike a dream though he was
awake. | LOVE HER' he thought to hinself. I'MIN LOVEl TH S
| S MORE WONDERFUL THAN ANYTHI NG



More of the lights went out. It would soon be too dark to
find their way out! Monique slowy, reluctantly pulled away.
"We nust go," shy said with sad di sappoi ntment.

"Ch, | could be here with you forever, Mnique. M
Moni que! ", he breat hed.

She | ooked up at himin the gathering twlight and sighed,
"That woul d be so wonderful. But, let us go now" And, she |ed
hi m out, hol ding his hand.

In the corridor outside the banquet hall, she held each of
his hands in hers, and gazed up into his eyes. He was begi nni ng
to |l ook very sleepy. She said, "You need to go to bed, Dalton
You nust have so much work to do tonmorrow. Shall | find you a
pl ace to sl eep on our ship tonight?"

He | ooked back in the direction of the garden, fantasizing
spendi ng the night there. But, that would be ridiculous. Jason
must be wondering where he was. "No, | nust get back to the
sail ship. Uh, orders,” he munbled. He suddenly hated having to
pretend to be part of the Mlitia around her. But, if it was for

the sake of repairing this angel's ship, it nust be done. "Maybe
we' || see each other tonorrow "

She smled so brightly it was like nmorning. "That woul d be
nice. |'mso happy to have net you, officer Dalton."

"I"'mjust an... intern. And |I'mso happy to have net you."

He | ooked at her seriously. "You' ve changed ny life." He
nodded, then turned and started wal ki ng away. He | ooked around
at her, gently waved back, then marched off.

She | ooked after himuntil he turned a corner and
di sappeared. Had he changed her life, too? She could not
imagine life wi thout himever again.

Sonehow, she found her way back to her foster parents
apartments. It was shockingly late. But, they trusted her so.
And, |oved her so very rmuch. Wthout them how could she ever
have gotten over the | oss of her original parents? That had been
such a horror. And, Dalton, sweet Dalton! Being with himwas
i ke wal ki ng through paradi sel! Wy was |ife so strange?

17. GROMH OF TWO

The next norning at breakfast aboard the sail ship, Jason
mldly inquired why Dalton had come back so | ate the night
before. Dalton squirned unconfortably, and did not know what to
say.

Jason said, "Well, don't stay out too |ate agai n because we
have a lot of work to do." Then, he | ooked up fromhis plate
grinning and asked, "Were you with soneone?

Dalton reluctantly said, "Yes."



"Wl ?"
Dal t on | ooked puzzled. "Well, what?"
"Who was she? | nyself asked PF24 where Durdaine |ived,

then went over, and spent the evening with his charm ng daughter
Et hera. "

Dalton found his tongue. "l spent the evening with a girl
too!"™ He grew excited at the sweet nenory. "That beautiful girl
| saw at the banquet dinner! Jason she's incredible! | think
I'm.. | mean, she's really..."

"Take it easy, kid, |I get it. Just be careful, okay? Grls
can get you in a lot of trouble.” He went back to his breakfast.

Dal t on wondered how someone as angelic as Mnique could
possibly get himinto trouble. Soon, he would find out..

Repair work began. Dalton and Jason used the sailship's
robots and materials to successfully repair the outer ruptures of
the colony ship. Then they set to work on all the probl ens
within the colony ship that PF24 and its arny of robots could not
solve. Dalton and Jason became fanmiliar with the nmany areas of
the colony ship as their many repairs led themall over, from
nose to tail. The bulk of their tinme was spent repairing the
control roonms which had sustai ned enornmous danmage bei ng | ocat ed
in one of the two segnents that had ruptured. PF24 did not have
the ability to deal with problens beyond a certain |evel of
conplexity, as was the case in one of the control roons where a
huge panel contai ni ng astronnavi gati on equi prent had broken | oose
during the whirl pool accident. It slid across the floor, smashed
agai nst several other panels, tore through the thin metal wall of
the room and then crashed into nore machinery in the next room
where it had come to a rest.

It was a difficult ness to straighten out. There were not
enough spare parts to just replace everything. It was conpletely
beyond the scope of PF24, nmuch to its chagrin. Jason and Dalton
were forced to salvage as much as they could fromthe w eckage.
Wth the help of the efficient repair robots of the colony ship,
virtual super-tools thenselves, all was finally repaired. PF24
grudgingly reported all systens involved were functioning as good
as new, even the one that had broken | ose and caused all the
troubl e.

During their repairs in the Colonist Segnents #1 & #3, they
met many of the amazing people on-board. The Col oni st Segment #2
was off-limts since the traumatic effect of the accident had
| owered the people there to a state of barbarism and it was too
dangerous to enter, since they did not need haircuts, even for
i mportant repairs. They made any excuse, however, to enter the

Col oni st Segnents #1, for here, of course, lived Ethera and
Moni que
Jason courted Ethera with his usual consummate skill, but

she woul d not subnmit to his arduous demands. She found him
fascinating, anusing, and attractive, but decided that he was



simply beneath her station in life. She was, after all, the
daughter of the | eader of all the colonists. And HE was nerely a
wor ki ng man. Jason responded to this with gifts of gold jewelry
that he hinmself smithed in his sailship's workshops.

Col d was nost precious aboard the col ony ship, because there
was not one gramof it anywhere aboard. It weighed so nuch that
it had been forbidden as an itemof jewelry. Not even snall
quantities for electronic circuits were all owed because the
authorities had been concerned over the rash avariciousness this
may have brought out ampng the col onists. Jason had plenty,

t hough.

Et hera was ecstatically delighted with each new treasure
Jason delivered. What skill he had with gold! They were all so
beautiful. Bracelets, rings, necklaces, ear-rings, anklets, toe-
rings, even a tiny golden noseclip. She |Ioved wearing them all
much to her father's frowni ng di sapproval. He did not have to
ask who was giving her the gold.

The feelings between Dalton and Moni que grew at each of
their frequent secret neetings in the garden. Even Jason began
seei ng Dalton and Moni que together often. He really enjoyed the
two of them often dining with them aboard the col ony ship. Such
delightful young people! Strangely, he felt the same unusua
feeling of tenderness toward Monique as he felt toward Dalton
Though he had net many young peopl e before during his rescue
m ssions, he had never felt this singularly peculiar feeling
before. ..

Dal t on and Moni que were fascinated by each other, and woul d
talk for hours during each secret rendezvous in the garden behi nd
t he banquet hall where they had originally met. Mbnique asked
Dal ton about his fanmly. Dalton told her he had none, that his
parents had both died. Feeling synpathetic toward him Monique
was pronpted to tell himthe story of how she came to be aboard
t he col ony ship, and how both her original parents had been
killed in the gravitonic whirlpool accident..

There had once been two brothers. Stomec, her father, and
his brother were supposed to both have voyaged onboard the col ony
ship to the new world. Each had recessive genes for a special
kind of recent artificially engineered intelligence, that was not
supposed to assert itself until the second generation, which
woul d be raised on the new world. These special intelligence
traits were extrenely volatile, and too unstable for the closed
worl d of a colony ship, but ideally suited (for only a few
i ndi vidual s per generation) to an expandi ng col ony on a new
worl d, where there were endl ess new things to |l earn. That was
why only two carriers of the special genetic trait were thought
to be needed. Stonec, the main carrier, and his brother as a
spare. Some of the col onization | eaders had wanted nore
individuals with this high-intelligence trait, but none were
avai l abl e. They woul d have had to delay the col onization in
order to breed nore of these individuals.

This high-intelligence trait was only carried on the Y-



chronosome which only mal es received. Stonec and his brother had
been bred to carry these genes to the new world. But at the |ast
nmonent, sonething had kept his brother behind. And the col ony
ship, unable to get a change in its stringent schedul e authorized
in tine, had been forced to |l eave without him relying on
Stomec's copy of the inportant genetic trait.

Dalton told her she seemed very intelligent. She said this
was true, and substantiated by her testing at school. However,
it was not due to her father Stonec's special genetic traits,
since she, being female, did not have a copy of his Y-chronpsone.
Cenetic analysis had attributed her above average intelligence to
her nother, who was actually not even on the original |ist of
colonists. Mnique told Dalton this had al ways nade her fee
different. Dalton said he had always felt different back on
Infinity City, too.

Moni que' s nother, Elise, had taken her uncle's place aboard
the colony ship. Apparently there had been sonme relationship
bet ween her nother and her uncle before her nother had married
Stomec. Her nmother was runored to have had an illegitimate child
by her uncle, but since no such baby was ever brought onboard,
Moni que di sbelieved the runor.

At this point, Dalton felt his face grow warm as he reached
a sudden secret concl usion, but he quickly quelled his suspicions
because he coul d not possibly accept being related to soneone he
was in |love wth.

Moni que went on. Her mother Elise and her father Stomec
went with the col ony ship, and she was conceived shortly after
takeof f. Wen Moni que was eight years old, the tragedy had
struck. The colony ship went through the G eat Accident which
killed the crew and hundreds of colonists. She had |ost both her
parents. After the accident, everything had been different.

The surviving col oni sts becane stranger and stranger. Many went

i nsane. She was alienated. Even the stars outside the viewports
had changed. The ones in front of the ship turned all blue, and

t he ones behind, red.

She told Dalton that she was very attracted to him He was
so much like her... She began to silently cry. Dalton held her
hand to confort her.

18. REPAI R WORK

The endl essly detailed repair work went on and on for severa
weeks. Dalton saw Mnique for a while at the end of every day.
Jason courted Ethera with consummate skill. He repeatedly
dropped by Excarver Durdaine's apartnents ostensibly to consult
wi th himregarding technical aspects of the col ony ship.
Durdai ne was flattered by Jason's admration of how well he had
run the colony ship for so many years. Usually, Ethera would
drift into the roomto see who the visitor was. Discovering
Jason, she woul d nake significant eye contact, and then wait for
t he concl usi on of business, then spend tine with himafter her
father went about his other affairs.



Sonetimes, while Jason was busy about the colony ship with
repairs, Ethera woul d appear out of nowhere, spend a short while
with him and then silently drift away.

19. FIRST TI ME

Duri ng each rendezvous in the nysterious garden, Dalton and
Moni que became nore and nore intimate. They fell deeply in |ove.

One evening near the end of their repair-work, inmediately
after dinner at the colony ship mess-hall, Dalton rose, and said
good-bye to Jason, giving hima conspiratorial w nk. Leaving

Jason smirking behind, he eagerly headed toward that wonderfu
garden where Moni que was sure to be waiting.

Dalton crept into the dark and qui et banquet hall, then back
to the curtain, and out into the garden. Not as nany lights were
on this evening. The garden was often used during the day for
parties. Someone nust have left them dinmed. The nysterious
twilight enchanted the garden! The trees rose fromtheir brick
wel I s, spreadi ng above, dark and haunting. Soft sweet mnusic
floated lightly through the air. The famliar fragrance of al
the flowers made Dalton snile.

It was quiet and still, and Dalton crept around searching
for Monique. Oten, she would hide fromhim enjoying his
pursuit. He heard the tiny bells of her neck choker! Over
there! He silently tip-toed onto the |awn beyond the bricking,

t hen ki cked off his shoes, enjoying the cool softness of the
grass caressing his feet. Were was she? Wich bush was she
hi di ng behind? The bells again! Over that way this time! He
hurried around the other side of the tall bush he thought she was
hi di ng behind. Nothing! The bush had broad dark green | eaves.
He touched a finger to the sharp edge of one, and traced it al
around while thinking. How did she always do this? He could
never seemto catch her until she decided to be caught. He would
just run around randomy then, until he found her

Qui et as a stal king cat he began quickly rmoving from bush to
bush in an erratic pattern keeping to the general area where he
had first heard the bells. He |eaned out from behind a bush. He
brushed his dark hair away fromhis eyes. There she was! He
cane up behind her as she was peeking around a tall thin
flowering bush with blue bl ossons, barely visible in the gl oom
He crept silently closer. She was wearing an exquisite white
dress. No! It was that pink dress she had worn when he had
first seen her, the pink alnost white in the magic twlight of
the garden. Her deeply golden hair seened to shine with a |ight
of its own.

Dal ton reached forward and playfully wapped his arns around
her. She gasped and tw sted around | ooking up at himw th
fright, then smling with excitement as she recognized who it
was. She grabbed hi mand hugged himtight. On inpulse, he
pul l ed her down to the soft grass on top of him and hugged her
very tight.

"Ch, Dalton!", she breathed, and buried her face in his
neck. Then she kissed himthere, and the feeling electrified



him This was the first tinme she had kissed him He had never
been kissed by a girl before! She was delighted by his reaction
and ki ssed his neck again and again. Dalton npaned involuntarily
and cl osed his eyes. Then, Mnique touched her cheek agai nst

his, and they held each other like this for a | ong while, just

enj oyi ng the wonderful touching and conpany of the other.

Dalton then gently rolled her over until he was on top of
her. He stared down at her, not really knowi ng what to do next.
H s heart was beating strongly, and he felt tremendous energy at
bay. He caressed one of her delicate bare feet with his own.
What a wonderful sensation! She sighed softly. Her eyes had
been cl osed, but now they opened and she | ooked at him
expectantly. Her face was pure beauty to him Her eyes, so dark
conpared with her fair conplexion, he now di scovered were nerely
t he darkest, deepest blue he had ever seen. Her petite yet full
rosy lips were parted, inviting. He |eaned down until his |ips
lightly touched hers. Ch, howintimate this was! How soft and

warm her lips! H's eyes had closed. He opened themnow to see
how she was reacting. Her own eyes were only partly open. She
| ooked as happy as he felt.

Dalton pressed his nouth tenderly into hers. How warm and
soft and sweet she was! He slowy noved his head this way and
that. They both npaned with the shared pleasure. His first
ki ss!

Her first kiss! She could barely think. He was
overwhel m ng her with pleasure and sensation. She ran her hands
back and forth along his strong, young back, experiencing al nost
greedily all of his maleness. She ran her hands into his soft
wavy hair. She sensed he enjoyed this very much. ©Ch, how it
war ned her to give this wonderful boy pleasure. Boy? Oh, he was
so much nore to her now

Dalton rolled off of her, playfully pulling her onto him
again. He laughed, then kissed her lightly and wi nked. She
smled with delight. He kissed her again and again. They rolled
over again then again on the soft fragrant grasses, |aughing and
ki ssing, thoroughly enjoying this exciting new activity.

He pulled hinself onto her once again, then began kissing
her neck for the first time. Monique inhaled a shuddering
breath, feeling al nost overwhel mi ng pl easure. She arched her
neck, pressing it toward his kisses raining dowmn fromabove. His
body began to shake slightly, and he had to pause and rel ax
hinself with an effort of will. Now he began to feel a serious
urgency growi ng. He kissed her neck slowy, intently now Her
golden hair fell away, and he saw below hima delicate little
round ear. He put the petite | obe of her ear between his lips
and tugged slightly. She began mewing with pleasure. Incredible
feelings were rising and coursing through himnow Part of him
even wanted to bite down. But, instead he gently took her little
ear in his teeth, and began nibbling slowy. Monique's nouth
opened, and she panted, "Ch, Ch!" He pulled away and | ooked down
at her. She was fantastic! A beautiful wonderful wld thing!
H s face grew hot. He pressed his nouth down over hers, Kkissing
and ki ssing her. He rubbed his cheek agai nst the softness of
hers.



She newed and noaned his name over and over. He began
ki ssing her neck again. First one side, and then the other. She
began to feel a nost delicious tension deep inside! She said his
nane over and over, begging him the sound of his nanme stirring
her feelings into a tenpest.

Dal ton could not hold hinself back any longer. H's mnd
told his hands what to do, what clothing to renmove. Soon they
were hol ding each other in their first nude enbrace. The
i ncredi bl e sensation of pressing their hot, naked bodi es together
stunned themfor a long while as they enjoyed the suprene
sensation, so intimate, so new, so intense that they avoi ded
again |l ooking into each other's eyes for several nonents.

H s hands sought what to touch, what to tenderly caress. He
knew not what she felt, but wanted desperately to make her fee
the incredible pleasure he hinmself was feeling. He could fee
her offering herself to him They were young and wild, and al one
together. She pulled himagainst her, w shing they could sonehow
nmelt together into the same person

Soon they were both shocked and deli ghted by what was
happeni ng. The nobst suprenely pleasurabl e sensation either had
ever experienced! They |ooked into each others eyes nmaking sure

the other was feeling it, too. They were connected together in
the nost intoxicatingly intimte touch inmaginable. They noved
back and forth snoothly, clinging to each other tightly,
desperately, so close each could feel the other's hot, sweet
breath coming in passionate gasps. It all grew so intense, too
i ntense. They were overwhel med, |osing control, not knowi ng how
to handl e what was happening. They shared these overwhel m ng
feelings, and their feelings danced together, as if floating up
above anong the trees, growing into one, single shared aching
fiery release. They pressed their mouths together in one, fina
ki ss, both moaning loudly as their bodies did incredible things
t oget her, over and over again.

And then later, they drifted back down, and | ay hol di ng each
ot her spent and exhausted. For a long time neither spoke. Each
| ooked lovingly into the others eyes, seeing the sane | ove and
trust returned. What an incredible experience to have shared!
They kissed a little, and touched sone nore. Dalton rolled over,
and | ooked up seeing stars tw nkling above. Just |ike being on
some planet. How real |ooking! How did the colony ship manage
to project then? Then, he reached over for her, and held her
and they both fell asleep!

Hours |l ater, Dalton awoke due to a call fromnature. He
| ooked at his glowi ng watch. Three o'clock in the norning! He
gently awoke Moni que and showed her the tine. She groaned. They
both put their clothes back on, grinning at each other as the
wonder ful menory of what they had shared for the first tine
war ned t hem pl easurably. They canme together, and ki ssed, and
hel d hands.

Then, Dalton retrieved his shoes, and they reluctantly stole



out of the garden, into the banquet hall, and over to its door
Dal t on peeked out and | ooked both ways down the corridor. No
one! They crept out, and faced each other. Both sighed, |ooking
into the others eyes, and then they parted conpany. MNbni que
headed back to her foster parents apartments, and Dalton headed
the other way toward the nose of the colony ship, where his
spacesuit and spacebi ke waited to whisk him back to the sail ship.
However, to avoid bursting, he hastily detoured to the cl osest
public lavatory.

20. AN ENDI NG

Tensi on rose between Jason and Ethera's father Excarver
Dur dai ne as he began seeing Jason with Ethera nore and nore,
whi ch neant, to Durdaine, that Jason nmust be working on repairs
| ess and |l ess. He had deduced Jason's intentions. |Interm xing
bet ween t he peopl e of CONOVER and out-worl ders had al ways been
forbidden. 1t would have introduced recessive genetic defects
that would after a generation or two have cone to the surface.

Toward the end of all the repair work, Ethera indicated to
Jason her inclination toward romance aboard an exciting Infinity
City sailship with an equally exciting Infinity Cty man. This
was what Jason had been waiting to hear! He arranged a tinme with
her that evening, when they would neet at the air |ock of the
colony ship. Fromthere, he would whisk her away to the
sai | ship.

After conpleting repairs for the day, he hurried back to the
sail ship early to arrange things. He entered the living quarter
and cursed at how nessy he and Dalton had left it. Wth the help
of all three of the little utility robots, he began cleaning it
up. The three little robots were gaily col ored orange, green
and blue. He ordered Orange to gather up all of Dalton's
virtual -reality disks, and put them the helnet, and the player
away. He ordered Green, to pick up all the clothes |ying around,
wash themin the ultrasoni c washing machine, dry themin the jet-
m crowave, and finally fold and put them away. Blue was ordered
to pick-up anything else remaining, toss it in storage bin B, and
then hel p G een.

The little robots were all shaped |ike corrugated cylinders.
Sensors were | ocated around their circunference. Four rod-shaped
| egs extended fromthe bottom of each robot. The legs retracted
for sitting, and extended for |ocomotion. A wheel was |ocated at
the tip of each rod-like leg. Wen not on a snooth surface, the
tiny wheels retracted into the I egs, and the robot wal ked al ong
like an animal. Manipulation arns also could drop fromthe
bott om of each robot, or extend out fromthe top

They were not very appealing at first sight, but to nove
around the cluttered living quarter they had to retract their
wheel s, and had a tendency to waddl e when they wal ked, which
Jason and Dalton al ways found amusing. Sonetinmes they woul d set
up an obstacle course of clothes, and dirty food trays to see how
the robots would handl e the challenge. Wenever the little



robots found passage inpossible, they would extend a robot arm
and begin flinging the clothes and trays, this way and that, out
of their way. Jason and Dalton would fall about the place

| aughing their heads off at the comic scene of the robots
angrily, it seened, plow ng through their debris.

But now all the debris would have to go, and fast! There
was not nuch time until his rendezvous with Ethera at the air
| ock of the colony ship.

After the robots had picked up, he set themto scrubbing
everything so the roomwuld snell as clean as it | ooked. He
next pulled open a special drawer and pulled forth various
romantic inplements: Candles, a cooling stand for w ne, assorted
candies and treats, an antique digital-disk player with sone
anci ent but appealing nusical disks, and other odds and ends,

i ncluding a large pink feather which he left out of sight but in
a handy | ocati on.

Next, he went into the cargo bay, and searched through his
[iquor |locker until he found an ancient bottle of w ne he thought
woul d suit Ethera's haughty taste. On impul se, he grabbed a
hand- hel d carboni zer, and jabbed its tiny needl e down through the
bottle's ol d-fashioned cork and into the wine. He set the
carboni zer to medi um ef f ervescence, then pressed the activation
button. The carboni zer extended a small sensor up to the cork to
detect for |eaks, and automatically stop the carbon dioxide
injection process if it detected that the cork could hold no nore
pressure. After a short while, the carbonizer signaled
car boni zati on had been conpl eted, and al so, to Jason's
sati sfaction, displayed a favorable quality index based on its
anal ysis of the wine nolecules emtted fromthe cork. It also
reported an al cohol contents of 13.5%exactly. Jason grinned in
anticipation of a nerry evening.

Back in the living quarter he placed the bottle of wine in
the cooling stand, and pulled off the tab of the cooling collar
| ocated around the neck of the bottle, activating the bottles

sel f-cooling feature. Through sone obscure but harm ess chem ca
process, the collar would cool the wine, and keep it that way for
hours. Next, he draped a little towel over the bottle like he'd
seen in nmovies. He did not know why they did this, but it |ooked
apropos. Whoops! He rearranged the towel so that the name of
the Infinity City Space Port Hotel was no | onger show ng.

VWhen everything in the living quarter was in readiness, he
went back to the cargo hold of the sailship, pulled out a
spacesuit that would fit Ethera, pulled out a spacebi ke for her
and then towed them back over to the colony ship. Leaving
everything stowed in the air lock, he dined in the mess-hall that
ni ght as usual. Dalton had wi nked at himand left early! Jason
knew where he was probably going. He felt happy for his young
chum  Unbeknownst to Jason, this was also the very sanme evening
of the first romantic encounter between Dalton and Moni que.

At the appointed tine, Jason went up to the nose cone to
wait for Ethera. She was late. He waited and waited grow ng
anxi ous. PF24 reported that she was still at hone. Finally,
when Jason was about to return to the sailship in disgust, she



canme springing up the lowgravity axis tunnelway, her |ight brown
hair sw ngi ng back and forth. She was wearing a jaunty yell ow
sweater. It was very tight, revealing her gender in a striking
way. Her trousers were a dark gray. And, she was barefoot! NO
SHE WORE TRANSPARENT SHCES! HOW ODD, JASON THOUGHT. AND HOW

DELECTABLE THOSE LI TTLE TCES... "H, Jason," she said in a | ow
voice, thick with meaning. "Do you cone here often?"
"Yes," he played along. "Sone of the nost beautiful wonen

of the Gal axy happen by here!l™ She snmiled at him He hel ped her
into her spacesuit, and spent an inordinate anmount of tine

snoot hing out all the winkles. She did not mind at all. She
was hungry for YOUNG mal e attention! The PILL OF LIFE kept Jason
young- | ooki ng at a physical age of |ess than 25-years-old, though
at this tinme his cal endar age was a | echerous 46. By sone
genetic quirk, the PILL woul d al ways keep Jason's heart and
attitude the sane as a young man in his early twenties, often to
his m sfortune.

They nounted the spacebi kes, and waited for the air lock to
finish its cycle, and open the outer door. Through their hel met
radi os Jason heard Ethera squeal in excited anticipation. He
| ooked over at her and smiled through the faceplate of the
hel met. Her sparkling hazel eyes were wildly ablaze. He wi nked
one of his own bright blue eyes at her. She blew hima kiss.
Jason's head swam at the anticipation of what a pl easurable
evening was in store!

The air | ock opened, and Jason conmanded hi s ship's conmputer
to guide their spacebi kes safely across. FEthera gasped as they
left the air lock, and the great enptiness of velvety black
star-flooded inter-Galactic space surrounded them She comrent ed
how quiet it was. Jason suggested that perhaps they were just
the two to liven the old Gal axy up that evening. Ethera |aughed
nmerrily. Jason ordered the conputer to nove them along at top
speed.

As they neared the sailship, the conputer switched off the
gravitonically induced artificial gravity field so that they
could easily enter. After they entered the air lock of the
sai |l ship, the conputer slowy re-enabled artificial gravity and
they floated down to the floor of the air lock. The outer door
cl osed, and Jason stowed the spacebi kes while air was punped in.
The inner door of the air lock finally opened.

He brought her aboard his sail ship, and renoved her
spacesuit. She | ooked around at all the equiprment and storage
cont ai ners about the cargo hold, and wrinkled her nose in
di sgust. "Jason," she asked suspiciously, "is this the REAR
entrance?"

"Uh, it's the only entrance, Ethera. Except for a couple of

energency 'locks. |I'mafraid this is not a fancy yacht." MENTAL
NOTE: DECORATE CARGO HOLD BACK ON INFINITY CITY. "It's just a
rescue ship. It's fast, though! W can go thousands of tines

the speed of light!"

"Ch, that would be exciting." She smiled, and took his arm
in both of hers. "Jason! Take ne away fromall that!" She
gestured back toward the colony ship with her other arm "Wi sk



me away across the stars! Take ne to the far worlds, and show ne
t he wonders of the Gal axy!"

"First, let nme show you a few wonders right here aboard
my... our little sailship." He smled in a debonair fashion
while giving her an intimte caress that brought a rewarding
flush to her cheeks.

He | ed her through the door to the central chanber. He said
"Shh!'" notioning to the other doors to the enpty workshop and
sof tware sanctum and whi spered, "Everyone's asleep! Let's go up
to the pilot roomto see if the Captain's there. Be really nice!
He has a terrible temper!... Conputer, raise the elevator to the
pilot room" The floor began novi ng upward.

The Captain! Her heart began beating rapidly at the thought
of some grunpy old Captain demandi ng that Jason expl ain what a
FEMALE was doi ng on board.

The hatch in the floor of the pilot roomslid open, with
barely enough roomfor the two to squeeze through. Jason was
forced to hold her tightly against him \at an enticing scent
she had worn this evening!

Et hera was excited by every touch from Jason. As he held
her cl ose, she experienced the intimate snmell of a man for the
first time. Jason used deodorant but sel dom wore col ognes. This
ni ght, Ethera hungrily breathed deep of the essential HM Her
hunger grew stronger..

Jason | ooked around the pilot room "Ch, what a shane, he's
not here. Well, old nen need their sleep. Wuld you like to sit
in the pilot chair?"

"Ch, could I?!" He led her over and she sat down, marveling
at all the complex lights and dials and controls. She | ooked up
t hrough the transparent dome and gasped as she saw nillions of
burning little stars. "l haven't seen real stars since | was
just alittle girl! And, there's our colony ship. 1It's so big!

This is quite romantic, Jason. Do you take all the girls up
her e?"

"Et hera, never before in nmy life have | experienced such

subtle grace and ultimate beauty. | aminspired to break any
rule, tread any forbidden ground, even go where no man has gone
before for you! | think tonight that | have found a queen fit to

rule all those stars above!"

She noted that he had not answered her question. But his
way with words left her tingling with anticipation. As she
continued marveling at the stars, she felt his firm hands begin

gently nmassagi ng her upper arnms and shoul ders. OH, WHAT AN
EXQUI SI TE FEELING Then he lightly and slowy touched her neck
"Mmm " she said out |loud. She took his hand in hers. It was so
big! Wuld it be always gentle? She kissed his hand, |ooked up
at him and batted her eyelids a few tines.

Jason could barely control hinmself. This girl was overdue
for love! But, just as he was about to do sonething very



naughty, she spied Dalton's exotic-looking virtual-reality
helmet. "Ch! What is that?", she asked curiously.

HOW CAN WOMVEN SW TCH THEI R ATTENTI ON SO FAST? he wonder ed
He took a deep, calmng breath. "That's just a virtual-reality
hel met . "

"Avirtual-reality transceiver? Wy, |'ve never seen one
i ke that before. The ones |I've seen on the HEAVEN all |ook |ike
speci al sungl asses. That one would fit conpletely over soneone's
head!" She rose fromthe chair, and went over to pick it up

Jason had | earned to be endlessly patient in the game of
love. He would wait. And, he bet that if she sensed that he was
losing interest, she would warmright back up. He gestured
toward the helnet, and began confidently, "Ch, virtual-reality is
one of ny passions. That's a very sophisticated nodel that fits
over your head so that you cannot see or hear anything around
you. Wthout any distractions, the virtual-reality becones
al nrost real. Qur conputer can simulate anything!"

She | ooked over at himwith a sly grin. "Do you have
anot her hel met ?"

WHAT WAS ON HER M ND?!  "Yes..", he said slowy. "Wy?"

"Let's each put one on, and junp into virtual-reality
t oget her!"

Jason gulped. HW TH S G RL WAS ADVENTURQUS. This, he
had never encountered before. But, HE was an Infinity Cty

Adventurer! |If she was willing to try this, so was he. "kay,
stand up." She did. "After | put this on, you will see and hear
nothing for a few nonents until | have the conputer start the V-

R " She nodded. He took the hel net she was hol ding and sli pped
it over her head, positioned it, and strapped it on. He heard
the air begin cycling through the helmet. Jason gave her a
little pinch, and she slapped his hand away. Then, he had a
naughty idea! (They often occurred to himin situations |ike

t hese.)

He stepped back, and said, "Conputer, transmt the pil ot
roomimage into the virtual-reality, but filter ne out of it.
Al so, interface the audio between the pilot roomand the virtual -
reality.”

"Acknow edged, " the conmputer said.

"Jason!" He heard Ethera's high, sweet voice fromthe
conputer. "Is the helnmet still on me? It's like it suddenly
just went clear. | can see the pilot roomagain." Her head
turned back and forth as she | ooked this way and that in the
virtual -reality. "Were did you go?" She reached up with her
hand to touch her face, but was bl ocked by the helnmet. "The
helmet is still there! This is fun! Were ARE you?... OH'!
Hey, who did that? On! OH  GChhhh... Mmm Oh, Jason, you're

despi cabl e! Now you behave, and put on your helnmet, too!"

He was extrenely pleased with hinself for pulling off such a
m schievous little trick. As he reluctantly brought out the



ot her helnet, he ordered, "Conmputer, full audio-visual interface
between the pilot roomand the virtual-reality for both of these
hel mets, but replace the inmage of the helnmets with our faces.”

He tugged the hel met on, and adjusted the eye, ear, and nmouth
covers. His eyes were tightly closed. He took a few deep
breaths to cal mhis nervousness then opened his eyes. Standing
before him he saw H MSELF but with a young, sexy fenal e body!
The conputer had nistakenly switched their faces when it filtered
out the imge of the hel nets!

Et hera burst out laughing. "It's me! You have MY face on
YOUR body! |Is that what I'd look Iike as a man?" She nade a
di sgusted face, and then saw this expression i mediately

di spl ayed on her head sitting on Jason's body. "Jason, stop
this! 1 don't like it!"™ As she talked, her head on his body
spoke the words."

"Sorry...", he apologized. H s own face atop her body was
grinning widely. Jason stuck out his tongue, and image of his
face before himdid the same. "Computer, you sw tched the wong

heads! Swap them and never do that again." The computer
acknowl edged.

Ah!  Now he was finally |ooking at her head. "Now what?"
he asked.

"Use your imagination! Can | talk to your conputer?"

"Yeah, sure. Computer, do to the virtual-reality whatever
she says. o ahead and make any change. You know how to do V-R
Et her a?"

"Of course! It was | NVENTED on Conover. But I want YOU to
go first!™

"Me?! Wy nme?”

"Because | want to see this PASSION you have for virtual -
reality."” She pouted irresistibly. "Wn't you show nme your
PASSI ON, Jason?"

He | aughed. THI S G RL WAS FUN! BUT, WHAT SHOULD | DO?
DALTON SAI D WHEN HE PLAYS IN V-R HE JUST DREAMS UP WHATEVER
FANTASY COMES TO MND. HW NO | BETTER LEAVE HER CLOTHES
DI SPLAYED. AT LEAST FOR NOWN Then, he had an idea! "Conputer
repl ace the inage of the pilot roomw th the i mage of a south-
pacific desert island on the ecology planet Earth. Mke it only
five meters in diameter, with a single palmtree!"

The pilot room darkened slowy away. A bright sky-blue done
appeared above them as the conputer built the requested inage.
It expanded rapidly in detail and size into the sky and tree
above, dark blue ocean all around, and yellow sand beneath their
feet. Jason wondered where it was getting the picture from He
really had not known whet her or not the conputer would be able to
do this. It must be referencing shows fromthe atom cally-stored
entertainment |ibrary.

It was a perfect image down to every three-dinmensiona
detail, as far as their inperfect eyes and brain could tell.



They were now standing on a deserted island. FEthera | ooked
around. "Desert island, huh, Jason? | think I know what's on
your mnd! But, you aren't dressed the part. Conputer, replace
Jason's uniformwith a Tarzan | eopard skin!"

TARZAN?  WHAT' S THAT?! Well, the conputer knew, for Jason
| ooked down, and di scovered hinself clothed in animal hide |ike a

primtive caveman. "Conmputer, put sone hair on ny chest, would
you please.” Up it grew

"Me Jane, you Tarzan!", she said with a husky voice. "Turn
around, Jason. | want to see how your skin fits." He willingly

conplied and turned slowy, flexing various nuscles.

She began giggling. "Jason! That is QU TE a creative
tattoo."

HOW COULD SHE SEE THAT TATTOO?! He | ooked behind himsel f.
The conputer had not drawn the back of his |eopard skin!
Enbarrassed, he quickly faced her again. He conpl ai ned, "Hey,
you aren't dressed right either! Conputer, replace Ethera's
clothing with... a Gstring bikini!"

The conputer responded, "Stand-by. Requesting nedical scan
files fromPF24..."

"Computer! Cancel that |ast request!", countermanded
Et hera. "No peeking, Jason!"

"Ckay, okay. Hey, enough of this kid-stuff. | just happen
to have a bottle of extrenely old sparkling wine that's chilling
down in my quarters.” He turned his head and | ooked at her
si deways. "Does your daddy |et you drink, Ethera??"

She flipped her head. "I do whatever | want!", she said.
"Wbul d you care to try a glass?"

She sniled, and | ooked at him She knew what this would
lead to. It was an experience that she had been longing to try
for so long! She let her eyes half-close in a seductive sort of
way. "I'Il have just one glass..."

Jason renoved the helnmets, delicately took her hand, and | ed
to the hatchway in the floor. They stepped down onto the
el evator platform below. He held her close so that they woul d
once again fit through the hatchway. "Take us down, elevator,"
he said. He wapped his arns tightly around her, |ooked happily
into her face, and squeezed her. She herself reached around and
squeezed hi m provocatively.

At the floor of the central chanber, they disnmounted, and he
opened the door to his living quarter, and gestured for her to
enter. She did so hesitantly. WHAT KIND OF A ROOM WAS THI S?

OH  LOOK AT ALL THE LITTLE FI GURINES. HOW CUTE! CANDLES. THAT
WOULD BE ROVANTI C. CANDI ES! (BETTER SKIP THOSE.) A PICTURE OF
THE BEATLES. She loved the Beatles! HAD SHE TOLD H M THAT
BEFORE? A BUST OF MOZART. OH, HE THINKS HE'S SO REFINED... A
BEARSKIN RUG@ OH, HE MUST BE A M ND READER! |'VE ALWAYS WANTED
TO ..



Jason lifted two gl asses fromthe w ne cool er stand, set
them on a nearby table, and pressed the open-button on the
bottle. The cork popped out, and ricocheted around the room

Et hera excl ai ned, "Jason! That frightened ne!"

"Ch, ny goodness! Cone, sit down here on the sofa and calm
yourself." He poured two gl asses of wine, then joined her on the
sof a.

She tal ked about one of her favorite subjects: The ancient
musi cal group, the Beatles. She talked of Beatle songs, and he
rattled off the standard ancient Beatle trivia which Beatle fans
i ke her always loved to hear (he had recently quickly |earned
all this fromhis ship's atomc menory): Paul was dead and had
been replaced by a Canadian prime mnister. John had married an
I ndian guru naned Yo. Ringo was the only rockstar who ever |ived
| ong enough to have grandchildren. George had been cryogenically
frozen to await rebirth at the end of tine...

They tal ked about the people of the colony ship then
switched to one of Ethera's other favorite subjects: The gifts
of gold jewelry Jason had given her. She noticed a ring he was
wearing -- it was gold! She asked if she could try it on. Jason
pulled it off and gave it to her. It was his Mlitia Guard
Acadeny graduation ring. Naturally, it was too big for her
fingers, however she enjoyed fondling it, her eyes glittering as
she beheld the luster of the thick band and jewels. The crest of
the Mlitia Guard was in raised relief with Jason's nanme etched

around the edge. She exclained, "This is gorgeous! It's better
t han anything you've given ne so far!" She batted her |ong dark
eyel ashes at himand pouted sensuously. "Jason, can | -- can |
pl ease have it? 1'd be ever so grateful!"

Jason sensed an inportant turning point and knew it was
essential to answer in the affirmative -- it was just a
graduation ring anyway; he could nake anot her back on Infinity
City. It held no special neaning for him.. WlIl, not nuch, at
least. So he lied: "Ethera! This is one of ny nost prized
possessions! It's very special to nme. | could never part with
it

"Ch, PLEASE, Jason! It is sinply gorgeous! Aren't |
special to you, too??"

Jason | ooked deeply into her alluring eyes. "Yes, very
special ." AT LEAST FOR TONI GHT, HE THOUGHT TO H MSELF. "IT'S
YOURS..." SHE G GGLED W TH DELI GHT AND STASHED THE RING I N A
S| DE POCKET.

The wi ne was excellent. "Ch, dear, Ethera!" Jason
exclaimed in nmock surprise. "Wy, your glass is enpty. Wat a
pity you decided to have but one glassful. It is such an anusing
vintage! | believe |I shall have another."

As he poured another for hinself, she watched with a
cal cul ati ng | ook, then announced, "Well, one nore glass won't
hurt anything..."



A short while later, the enpty glasses fell harmessly to
the bearskin rug at there feet. They were |ocked in a passionate
enbrace. Ethera was being ki ssed by a nan she had known for only
a few weeks. What WOULD her father think. HE WOULD BE FURI QUS
| F HE KNEW She | aughed on the inside, and deci ded to abandon
all restraint this night. How often did Adventurers fromthe
famous Infinity Gty cone along. There was actually sone story
about one, just before the colony ship took off. Ah, but her
attention becane captivated by her amazing host for the evening.
He was thrilling! Wat WAS he up to now? OCh! There was
obvi ously no stopping himnow She |lay back down on the couch

Jason knew that he would be the first Adventurer to discover
the secrets of this little whirl pool below him He geared
hi nsel f down and treated her gently, letting her set the pace.
She was conpletely w thout inhibition, though, and willing to
experience all he was bursting to show her.

VWhat an eveni ng! She was anazed that such pl ayful ness could
go on hour after hour.

At one point, during a breather, when his mnd was drifting,
Jason worried that Dalton would arrive at any time. But, Dalton
was qui et as a nouse, never once awakeni ng Jason when he cane
hone | ate fromone of his OAN rendezvous' with Mnique. Certain
activities soon drove these thoughts clean away.

Finally, they both had exhausted each other. She thought he
was fantastic! Beyond what she ever inagined a man woul d be.
She was finally in | ove!

But, she had noticed no sign of other crew nenbers, not even
the Mlitia Captain One, whom her father had spoken with. Jason
the wi ne having | oosened his tongue told her the truth. He and
Dalton were the only crew. But, they were not pirates. They
were Rescuers. He made her swear never to reveal this. She was
confused but agreed.

She thought: An Adventurer fromliInfinity Gty who flew
about the Gal axy rescui ng di sabl ed space ships! The colony ship
was so boring. How exciting and romantic it would be to
acconpany this amazing man! Touring the Gal axy at the speed of
an Infinity Gty sailship! To see Infinity Gty itself!l Inside
a black hole! And every night, to have this incredible man al
to herself. He had been so WONDERFUL to her. He was so
experi enced, knew so many things to do, and how to do them just
right...

She deci ded that she wanted to go with him and told himso.
But then, strangely, he stalled and stamrered, telling her that
he woul d decide later. He seemed suddenly now a little distant
somehow. Had she done sonet hi ng wong?

Finally, very late, he took her back across to the col ony

ship, and escorted her hone. He was polite, but was stil
di fferent sonehow.

And then, in the next few days, he did not conme by to see



her at all. At first she was bew | dered.

She asked the computer PF24 where Jason was one day, and
went to see him He was in the Control Room of the great ship.
She woul d have to go through the axis tunnelway to get there.

Her father would not like it. He did not even like it when she

| eft Col onist Segnment #1 to visit Colonist Segnent #3 which

unli ke the barbarismof #2, was peaceful and well ordered.
However, her father had informed her that the | aborers conprising
Col oni st Segnent #3 were "beneath her station." She passed by
the hatch to Col oni st Segnent #3 wondering what they were |ike.

She found Jason in the Control Room wearing a |light brown
coverall, sitting at a keyboard console, staring at a viewscreen
with all sorts of inconprehensible noving nunbers and synbol s on
it. He turned around, |ooked at her for a nmonent, then | ooked
back to the screen. Then he turned back to her, smiled slightly,
and greeted her, "Hello, Ethera. \What, uh, brings you down
her e?"

She wal ked over and put her hand on the back of his neck.
"I came to visit you Jason, darling." She stroked the crazy
waves of his light colored hair. It was free and wild just |ike
him she thought.

"Ch, well,"” and he chuckled lanmely. "It's not very exciting
down here. I'mthe only one around. Just working on
reconfiguring the astronavigation console's dynam c menory. It

got erased during the Accident, and PF24 doesn't know how to
initialize it..."

PF24 interrupted sarcastically froma nearby speaker, "The
HUVANS t hat set ne up back on Conover neglected to provide ne
with the correct version of the program"”

"Uh, fine," Jason responded.

Wth her other hand Ethera stroked Jason's firmjaw. It was
rough fromnot shaving that norning. She had been thinking of
not hi ng but traveling away with hi maboard his wonderfu
sail ship. "Do you remenber our night together, Jason?"

"Yes, it was... nice." He turned back to his conputer
consol e, and typed in sone conmands.

She dropped her hands to her sides. "Jason," she whispered.
"I"'d like to cone over to the sailship again."

He turned slightly, |ooked at her quickly out of the corners
of his handsonme bl ue eyes, then turned back to the screen
Wt hout |ooking at her again, he said, "Umm your father's
getting suspicious. | think we better cool things for a while.
["1l, uh, call you... sometine."

Suddenly, she could not think of anything to say. She
slowy turned, and quietly went to the door of the Control Room
She turned, with her hand on the doorway, to | ook back. She
noti ced on her wist several of the gold bracel ets he had made.
What skill he had! They were so beautiful. He sat as before
with his broad back to her, ferociously typing away at the



conput er console. She blinked several times, |owered her head,
then left. She drifted back up the axis tunnelway feeling an
achi ng enpti ness deep inside.

She saw himaround the ship fromtinme to time after that,
but he no longer had any tine for her. He always had sone excuse
why he could not get together with her. She soon felt conpletely
heart broken. Again and again she tried to get his attention
But what had been between them was definitely over, though it had
barely begun. Her dreanms of hi msweeping her away from her
horridly boring Iife aboard the col ony ship were broken. Then
her feelings turned into sonething else..

21. THE COWPLETI ON

Wth their job al nbost conpleted, the col ony ship would be
ready to nove on as soon as a crew could be found to man the
control room Excarver Durdaine's potential crew had conpl eted
their training in Colonist Segnent #1. However, responding to
Jason' s constant apprehensi on regarding the whole project of a
"green' crew piloting the conplex colony ship, Durdai ne had begun
to vacillate. Dalton had witnessed a heated exchange between the
frustrated Durdai ne and Jason in whi ch Durdai ne had weakly
suggested that PF24 could hel p out his new crew. But Jason
poi nted out that the sophisticated conputer was definitely
begi nning to suffer from cyberl ogi cal paranoia. It was convinced
it was superior to humans in EVERY respect and that there were
gravitoni c whirlpools lurking everywhere around the Gal axy.

Jason assured Durdai ne that he and Dalton woul d i nredi atel y sai

to Conover to see if there was another colony ship with crew
menbers to spare, or if not, to obtain authorization and fundi ng
to outfit several personnel transports fromlinfinity City to
transport the colonists back to Conover or on to the new world.
Dur dai ne was too inpatient to proceed, and agreed to not hing.

Dal t on sensed the relationship between the two was strained,
and was confused as to the reason. They had repaired the
di sabl ed col ony ship. Wy wasn't Durdaine rejoicing?

There was no nore work for Dalton to do. Dalton spent an
entire day with Monique. That evening, in the magic garden, with
no one el se around, they made | ove again. But, this tinme, there
was an underlying sadness because each worried this would be the
[ ast time.

That next day, Jason conpleted all remaining repairs,
however mnor. It was tine for Jason and Dalton to return to
their "Mlitia" ship. They would then fly back to CONOVER and
try to bring back a skeleton crewto pilot the colony ship.

A final banquet was held in the hall where they had been
originally wel comed, the sanme hall Dalton had passed through to
the garden countless tines. Jason was presented a fantastic
award. A giant replica of the colony ship. 1n solid gold
wei ghi ng many kil ograms. Jason wondered where all this gold had
come from He asked Excarver who told himcoldly the gold was
the accurmul ation of all the gifts to his daughter that she could



not accept. An icy look from Ethera had confirmed the truth of
this.

Jason was appall ed and i nwardly enraged, but kept his cool
He was too worried that Ethera would tell her father that the
sail ship was not really a Mlitia Guard ship. Jason told
Dur dai ne that he and Dal ton needed their sleep because tonorrow
they would be setting up the tricky programinto PF24 to finally
finish the trip to the new world as soon as at |east a skeleton
crew coul d be assenbl ed. Durdaine took Jason aside and tersely
announced that this saved himthe trouble of asking Dalton not to
see Moni que anynore. He had been receiving reports about Dalton
and Monique. Reports he did not like. Dalton was to stay away
fromher. The colonists had a strict policy against inter-
breeding with outsiders. Durdaine |ooked significantly at Jason
hi nmsel f.

Dal t on and Jason, norosely carrying the gold statue, |eft
directly after the dinner for the sailship. Dalton sensed that
the situation was going very bad. On their way up the axis
tunnel way toward the nose cone, Jason repeated Durdaine's
directive regardi ng Mnique

Dal ton was crushed. He told Jason that he wanted to see
Moni que just once nore. Jason told himto nake it damm quick
just a sinple good-bye.

Jason headed back to the sailship. Dalton went to Monique's
living quarters.

Her austere middl e-aged foster-father answered the door. He
had bl ack hair that was slicked back into a short pony tail.
Wth small, dark eyes he | ooked down his |ong nose at Dalton. He
was clearly no |longer happy to see the young man anynore. \What
had changed his attitude? Dalton gul ped, but stood tall, and
asked to see Monique. Mnique's father | ooked back at his w fe
sitting on a sofa before an entertai nment player. She wore a
great pile of bushy hair tinted | enon yellow. Mbnique's nother

al so m ddl e-aged, rolled her pale blue eyes, and directed her
husband to have the boy wait at the door since he would not be
staying long. Monique's father coldly asked Dalton to wait.
Dalton now felt extremely unconfortable. He cleared his throat,
and tried to breathe deeply. Then, Mnique's father turned and
left the roomto summon Mnique. After a nonment, Mbonique's

not her foll owed her husband, and also left. Dalton stood
awkwardly in the doorway al one.

Li ke a wel come sunrise, Mnique canme hurriedly, obviously
concerned with her parents attitude, and invited himin. Her
parents remai ned out of sight, elsewhere in the apartnents. They
had been grow ng suspicious. Dalton held her hands as he told
her about Durdaine's command. The thought of suddenly, naybe
i ndefinitely being away from hi m broke her heart. She begged him
to take her along. Though he longed to, he told her he could
not. They both understood that this may be good-bye, and
enbraced tenderly. They did not want to part and Dalton
lingered, feeling like he was on the edge of a steep cliff.



Jason paced around the pilot room He grewinpatient and
asked the PF24 where Dalton was. The PF24 reported scanni ng
Dalton in Monique's living quarters. Jason becanme exasperated,
and went to fetch Dalton. On his way, froma very secret
conpartnent in the living quarter, he took forth an ol d-fashi oned
hand-gun, just in case things got out of hand. He put on his
spacesuit, junped on the spacebi ke, and left for the col ony ship.

Dalton had finally just turned to | eave his precious NMNonique
when there came a startlingly |oud knock fromthe door. Before
Moni que coul d nove, her father and nother both entered the room
as if they had been waiting. Monique's father foll owed by her
not her marched right past Dalton and Mnique, who were standing
together, as if they did not see them and opened the door
There stood Excarver Durdaine, cold gray eyes set in his craggy
old face frowni ng down at Dalton, bushy eyebrows set in an angry
line, his wild graying black hair above. He entered the front
room and stiffly greeted Mnique's parents. Then, with his
hands on his hips glared back down at Dalton, and said coldly.
"And just what are YQU doi ng here?"

Dal ton | ooked up at the glaring Durdai ne towering above him
Moni que' s parents stood beside him arns fol ded, also |ooking
down at himcoldly. The tension nowin the roommade Dalton |ong

to be back safely aboard the sailship... WTH MONIQUE! Dalton
brushed his dark hair away fromhis eyes, put on his best
i nnocent -1 ooking face, snmled, and replied. "Well, |'ve just

cone to see Moni que, and..."

But Durdaine interrupted explosively, "You Infinity Cty
boys just think you can have free run of this ship! But it's not
going to continue!"

Dalton's eyes grew wi de, he held his hands before him and
pl eaded, "But, sir, 1..."

Dur dai ne thrust an accusing finger in Dalton's face, and

again interrupted, "I know exactly what you've been up to! |
know you' ve been out with this poor innocent young child again
and again." Monique's parents, still frowning down at Dalton

wi t h di sapproval, nodded while murmnuring agreenent at this point.
Durdai ne's eyes narrowed, "Don't give ne that innocent |ook!"

Dal t on | ooked down at the floor wilting before the wall of
adult disapproval. He put his hands behind his back. "Sir, | am
here just to say good-bye."

Dur dai ne threw his head back. "Ha!", he barked, and | ooked
back at Dalton. "A likely story. | know EXACTLY what you're
after! You Infinity Cty types all want the sane thing. You're
just after..."

Moni que, shocked and of fended by Excarver Durdaine's tirade,
finally found her tongue and interrupted in an even voice,
"Excuse me, M. Durdaine. It is not what you think."



"Moni que, stay out of this," he father said crisply.
He not her nodded her head in the direction of the hallway.
"Just go to your room dear. We'Ill take care of this for you."

Moni que | ooked from one col d, disapproving face to anot her.
Were these the people who would be running her life forever
aboard this ship? Wat a dreadful future was in store for her
then. No Dalton. Just his sweet nmenory, and these sour three
who cared nothing for her feelings.

Dal t on, seeing the | ook on Mnique's sweet young face, now
downt urned, stroked her armto confort her

Excarver Durdaine snorted in disgust at their affection
Hs cold old mind viewing it only as another exanple of their
teenage lust. He sneered, "You're just as vile and deceitful as
that Jason."

Dal ton | ooked up sharply at the old man. What a horrid
thing to say! Dalton had finally had enough of this. Standing
as straight and tall as he could, he said, "Sir, you should not
talk that way. Jason has done so nuch for you!"

Dur dai ne' s eyes grew wi de, and he began noddi ng his head
vigorously, his gray and black hair flying wildly about. "Yes!
Yes! He nost certainly has, hasn't he?" Durdaine now froze. He
stood for several monents just glaring furiously at Dalton. He
bared his gnarled old yellow teeth in a snarl, whipped an arm up
pointing toward the open door, and grow ed, "Now you get out!

Get back to that sailship of yours, and don't come back!"
Dur dai ne was shaking with anger. "And you are not to see Moni que
again! EVER DO YOU UNDERSTAND?!"

Dalton could stand this no nore. These people were
horri bl e! He |leaned over quickly to Mnique, and whispered "THE
GARDEN!' " Then he slipped past Durdaine, and fled the apartmnent.
Dal ton turned down the nearest hallway, and ran off heading for
t he garden.

Dur dai ne remai ned behind to tell Monique's parents to keep
an eye on her. Monique stood there in awe as her parents and
Excarver Durdaine all three discussed the situation regarding
Dalton and herself as if she was not even there. She silently
left the frontroom and entered a hallway as if heading for her
room Instead, she quietly opened the door to the utility room
silently closed it behind her, and left the apartnents through
t he backdoor at the back of the utility room

A nmoment | ater, Jason entered the corridor, walked up to
Moni que' s apartnent, having foll owed PF24's instructions, and
knocked. Mbnique's father answered the door, and there was
Dur dai ne st andi ng behi nd.

They invited himin but no one sat down. Jason stood tal
and square with his arms folded. Durdaine began |ecturing him



with the inmportance of Conovarian genetic purity, and how
important it was not to introduce any defective recessive genes.
Dur dai ne i nfornmed himthat Conovarian genes were so pure that
cousins could marry with no risk to their offspring. Even
brothers and sisters could mate wi thout causi ng genetic defects.
Few brothers married their sisters, of course, but if a nman or
worman becane sterile for non-genetic reasons, through di sease or
accident, it had becone customary for one of their siblings to
artificially provide the required egg or sperns, thus keeping the
of fspring | ooking nore |like the parents than if strangers had
been used.

Wth an extreme effort of self-control Jason patiently
listened to Durdaine's lecturing, then politely informed them al
that he had actually been sunmoned back to the sailship to nmake
ready for departure, and had sinply dropped by Mnique's
residence to find Dalton.

Dur dai ne informed himcoldly that he had ordered Dalton back
to the sailship, and personally forbidden himto ever see Monique
agai n.

Jason | ooked narrow y at Excarver Durdaine. The room grew
qui et as the other three noticed the snol dering | ook on Jason's
face as he fixed each one with his steely blue-eyed stare. Jason
told himself that he nust keep his relations with the colonists
civil if he hoped to gain financial reward fromthis rescue
m ssion. He tensely excused hinmsel f, and beat a hasty retreat.

22. FLI GHT!

Moni que net her dear Dalton in the garden. There he was,
standi ng dej ectedly beside one of the flower wells below a tree.
Wul d this be the last tinme she would ever see hin? He wore a
| oose white shirt and |ight brown trousers. He had not cut his
dark hair during his tine repairing the colony ship which gave
hima moppy | ook. He stood with his usual straight posture
| ooki ng down into the flower well. She had | earned that great
i nner turnoil could be brew ng inside her young | over's short,
| ean frame even though on the outside he | ooked cal mand serene.
She wal ked over to him and he reached out and hel d her hand.

"Nobody wants us to be together, Monique," he said sadly and

quietly, still not |ooking at her. He was very hurt that after
all the work he and Jason had done for these people, they had
turned on himlike this. Again and again, life had betrayed hi m

H s mot her had uncaringly left himas an infant. Katz had
cal l ously dunped himout onto the awmful streets of Infinity Gty.
Was there NO justice for hinf

Sensing his inner pain, Mnique caressed his soft cheek. He
was so vul nerable, an easy victimof the powerful adults. "They
were very unfair to us," she said with conviction. "Especially

to YOU, Dalton. They have no right to tell us what to do." She
felt deeply betrayed by the reaction of her foster parents.



Dalton was a very sensitive and caring person. |In spite of al
he had been through during his short life, he still wanted

not hing nore than to help other people. She loved himfor his
kind and gentle heart.

They di scussed the incredible reaction of her foster parents
and Excarver Durdaine, the miserable situation they were now in,
and the bl eak, enmpty future awaiting them

Wth a tear in her eye, Mnique |ooked into Dalton's |oving
face. "Dalton, we're about to | ose each other forever. | can't
bear to see you go!"

The sadness begi nning to contort her sweet face wenched at
Dalton's heart, nmaking his own eyes grow noist. "Ch, Mbnique!
Wy did we ever neet? Life without you will be nothing."

They enbraced sadly, holding each other tenderly. They
gently caressed each other, each trying to make the other fee
better.

Moni que suddenly pulled away, and looking intently into
Dalton's face said, "You MIST take ne with you aboard your
sai |l ship! Let's escape!”

He | ooked down. He could not face her. "Monique, | cannot.
They... they won't permt you onboard.”" He balled his fists in
frustration, hating hinself for having to lie to her. It was

JASON who woul d not pernmit a girl onboard the sailship. His
reacti on when he had caught Dalton | ooking at Mnique in virtual -
reality had proved that out.

"Because |'ma girl?" Mnique informed Dalton that all the
col ony ship was buzzing about Ethera Durdaine's affair with Jason
ABOARD THE SAI LSHI P. Dalton was shocked. He had not known t hat
Jason had brought any col onist over to the sailship. Jason had
irrationally harassed hi m about being interested in Mnique while
he was secretly busy with Ethera aboard the sailship! How
unfair! Monique had asked repeatedly to visit the wonderfu
sailship fromInfinity Cty. But Dalton had al ways declined

citing "Mlitia Guard regul ations,' secretly because he had

t hought it would have nade Jason angry. And now to |earn that
Jason had hi nsel f brought over a girl! That was just not fair at
all!

Suddenly, Dalton changed his nind. Wth a burst of passion
he took both of Mnique's soft, petite hands in his, |ooked into
her deep dark blue trusting eyes, and said, "Mnique! Let ne
take you away fromthe colony ship! Cone with ne aboard the

sailship! W'Ill be free to do whatever we want! If it's okay
for Jason to bring over a girl, then it will be okay for ne,
too!"

He had changed his mnd! She was amazed and surprised, but
she quickly accepted, though wondering what the officers aboard
the Mlitia sailship would think. Dalton would handle it, she
confidently decided. ©Ch, to go with him She had been so afraid
t hat she woul d never see himagain. And now to escape fromthe
colony ship with him It was like a dream Mnique gave hima
kiss for luck, and they enbraced warmy, holding each ot her



tightly. Then Dalton gently pulled away. He took her hand
warmy in his. Wth an excited look in his dark eyes he

whi spered, "Cone!", and | ed her out of the garden, for the |ast
tine.

They fled to the nose cone of the colony ship. No one was
there. They entered the air |ock that he and Jason had been
using. Dalton needed a spacesuit and spacebi ke for Mnique. It
was | ate, and Jason, he assunmed, was over in the sail ship,
probably even waiting up for himto get back

But Mboni que needed a spacesuit to get across to the
sai |l ship! Then Dalton renenbered sonething. He quickly jerked
opened the storage cabi net where he kept his own spacesuit and
spacebi ke. There at the back was a second spacesuit and
spacebi ke set! Dalton had noticed their nysterious appearance a
few days ago, and had assumed they were just spares Jason had
brought over. Busy with final repairs and Mni que, he had not
bot hered to ask Jason about them He pulled out the spacesuit,
and upon cl oser exami nation discovered to his surprise that it
was cut for a woman! Dalton thought of his own suit also cut for
worman, only fitting himdue to his small stature, and Jason's
"suit, which was far larger and bul kier. He suddenly had an
al nost overwhel mi ng feeling of inadequacy, and began having self-
doubts about their plan. Wat was he doing, anyway?! NO, he
raged i nwardly. |I'LL SHONTHEM WE LL SHOW THEM THEY CAN T
RU N OUR LI VES BY DRI VI NG US APART! MONIQUE IS COM NG W TH ME

Sensing her love's inner-turnmoil, Mnique stroked Dalton's
cheek. Their eyes nmet, and each knew the other's thoughts. They
enbraced tightly, desperately, and clung together for a few
nmonents. Then Dalton gently di sengaged Mni que, gave her a kiss,
and hel ped her slip into the spacesuit. He then slipped into
his. He strapped Mnique aboard the other 'bike, and strapped
hi nsel f onto his. Through the spacesuit hel met crysta
facepl ate, Dalton noticed Mnique staring at hi mapprehensively.
He wi nked, turned on his radio, and instructed the conmputer to
link his radio to Mnique's. He spoke soothingly to her, and
expl ai ned how t he spacebi kes worked and what they were about to
do. After he convinced her it was all conpletely safe and
conputer controlled, she sniled, and said she was ready. Dalton
told the computer to cycle the air |ock.

Not knowi ng that Jason's suit and spacebi ke were stored in
one of the other cabinets of the air lock, and Jason was actually
onboard the colony ship | ooking for him Dalton assumed Jason was
over onboard the sail ship, maybe even asleep in the living
quarter. As soon as he and Mnique were aboard, Dalton assuned
the three of themwould just sail away. Jason woul d understand
why Monique was with him They would all sail around the Gal axy
toget her! Three happy Adventurers!

As the air punped out, Monique touched the wall of the air
| ock of the colony ship. The colony ship had been her only hone
all her life. She would be |eaving her foster parents behind
maybe forever. Was she doing the right thing? She |ooked at her
bel oved Dalton sitting confidently astride his wonderfu
spacebi ke. She woul d foll ow hi m anywhere!



Then, they left the colony ship, and headed for the
sail ship. Neither would ever set foot aboard the colony ship
agai n.

Jason arrived at the closed inner hatch of the col ony ship
nose cone air lock just as Dalton and Moni que, aboard their

spacebi kes, were slowy jetting out through the outer hatchway.
Jason saw the indicator panel on the outside of the air |ock

i ndicating the outer hatch was open. Jason assuned this was
Dalton, and was relieved that he was finally heading back to the
sai |l ship, though Jason had no idea Dalton was not alone. He
pressed a button to open the inner hatch, then waited while the
outer air lock hatch closed, and it began cycling. Finally, the
i nner hatch swung open

Jason assuned this would be the last tine he would | eave the
colony ship. He opened Dalton's storage cabinet to fetch the
spacesuit and spacebi ke, that Ethera had used. He would bring
themalong with him If only things had worked out with her. |If
only she hadn't wanted to go with him.. Her spacesuit and
spacebi ke were gone!

He yanked open the cabinet with his own 'suit and 'bi ke, and
qui ckly began pulling on his suit, thinking to hinself: Ethera
must have gone over to the sailship! She STILL wanted to go off
with him Couldn't really blane her of course, he snugly

t hought. Maybe it would not be so bad with her after all. Just
the three of them him Ethera, and Dalton, sailing around the
Gal axy, raising hell in every port! He grinned at the exciting
t hought . .

Dal t on and Moni que arrived at the sail ship, and cycl ed
through the air lock. Dalton was getting pani cky, know ng that
he was getting her in big trouble. He nervously renoved and
stowed their 'suits and 'bikes. He could not bring her into the
living quarter, Jason would be in there asleep or eating. He did
not want Jason to know that she was onboard until he had thought
out how to keep her there. He brought her up to the pilot room
avoi di ng the noisy elevator floor which would have al erted Jason

Dal t on | ooked around the pilot roomthinking hard. He
gl anced through the transparent done overhead. He saw sonmeone
| eaving the col ony ship, conmng toward the sailship! He wildly
thought: It nust be Durdai ne, or one of his guards. They knew
he was ki dnappi ng Mni que, one of their colonists! Wat if they
attacked the sail ship!

Moni que saw a wild | ook spreading across Dalton's face. She
| ooked off in the direction of his stare, and saw someone | eavi ng
the col ony ship on a spacebi ke. She just assumed it was Jason
com ng back after |eaving her parents' apartnent. Dalton nust be
nervous about telling himhe had brought her aboard. This nade
her feel nervous, as well



Dalton told the conputer to start the propulsion jets. He
woul d nove out farther away fromthe colony ship to get away from
t he col oni st com ng over. There was no program set up for the
conputer, so Dalton junped into the pilot chair, and activated
t he manual controls. They folded out fromthe arms. He waited
for the propul sion systemto warmup and conplete its self-
testing.

Moni que asked what he was doing. He told her he was keeping
her safe from whoever was flying over. She began to grow
worried. Wiy would she need to be kept safe from Jason? She
asked himthat. He told her Jason was down bel ow. That was
Dur dai ne or soneone cone to take her away fromhimforever. He
shouted at the conputer not to conmuni cate with anyone outside
the sailship. H's hands were on the controls.

He told her they were not Mlitia Guard, or at |east he was
not. There was only two of them They were rescuers who had
cone to rescue the colony ship. But it was 80 |light-years from
the new worl d, and even farther from CONOVER He could not |et
t hem t ake her back or she would just grow old and di e aboard the
col ony ship

She did not understand all that was happening. Wat was he
sayi ng?! He was sounding crazy! H's face was intense with
pani c, his eyes darting all about but avoi ded her! And he was
taki ng her away fromthe safety of the colony ship, from her
fam ly! She hissed, "Dalton, what are you doing?!" But he
i gnored her! She grabbed at his armto get his attention
tragically JUST AS HE WAS ACTI VATI NG THE JETS W TH THAT HAND!

The jets responded obediently to the control stick in
Dal ton's hand, and swung around, firing at a wild angle, sw nging
t he sail ship around sharply. The delicate gravitonic sai
generating the sailship's artificial gravity was yanked to the
side, and several of its control lines tore |oose. Red
mal function alerts began flashing across the control boards,
buzzers sounded | oudly, and the conmputer began issuing all sorts
of dire warnings. Gavity aboard the sailship quickly dw ndl ed
and was gone. The suddenly uncontrolled centrifugal force of the
spi nning sailship threw Dalton and Moni que upwards. They both
crashed head first into the transparent done over the pilot room
As Dalton had lifted fromthe pilot seat, grabbing frantically to
get a grip on one of its arms, he had jostled the propul sion
control stick again, and now the sailship went jetting off, out
of control

The force of the spinning sailship caused a small drawer in
the pilot roomto pop open, and a small audio tape canme flying
out, falling upwards, coming to rest on the entangl ed unconsci ous
boy and girl.

Jason wat ched from his spacebi ke in shock and confusion, and
then in growi ng horror as his sailship suddenly rotated over, and
then began to nove off. He caught a glinpse of the small forns
of Dalton and Moni que crunpl ed and unnovi ng agai nst the pil ot
room done as the sailship jetted away, rotating over and over.

He yelled for the sailship's computer to cut the jets, but it



woul d not respond because of Dalton's order not to comunicate
wi th anyone outside the sail ship.

23. RESCUE

Jason smacked the manual control override of his spacebike,
grabbed the controls and swng the 'bike around, jetting back
toward the colony ship at top speed. Hi s thoughts were cool. He
had to save them And, there was only one sol ution

The nose cone of the colony ship yawned before him a bl ack
pit surrounded by the barely visible gray bul k of the col ony
shi p, surrounded by the endl ess star field. The nose cone lights
were out! He had not needed them com ng out because his sailship
conput er was automatically guiding his spacebike. He called for
the conputer but was still cut off. He called for the col ony
ship computer PF24, but received no answer. Hi s helnet radio was
| ocked into the deadened sail ship channel

As he rapidly approached nose one area, he could see the
little yellow inner-lights of the air lock he had left only a
short time before. A very tiny target! But what the hell...

As the spacebi ke arrived at what he deterni ned was the
hal fway poi nt between where he had turned around and the air
l ock, he swung it around, and used its main jets to begin braking
his progress -- slowi ng down his accunul ated speed. Now
travel i ng backwards, he had to | ook over his shoul der to steer
his way in. He tensely manipulating the steering jets.

Though he was now sl owi ng down, the little air lock
approached rapidly. Too rapidly! [If he hit it too hard, he
woul d crash inside, maybe even break through its inner hatch
causi ng an expl osi ve deconpression of the entire axis tunnel way.

He concentrated with cool wll-power. H's spacebike slowed. The
air lock quickly grew and grew, suddenly engulfing him He was
inside and still nmoving! He instinctively cut the jets at the

| ast split second prayi ng he had sl owed down enough, relaxing for
the inevitable crash against the inner door..

But there was only a little bunp as the spacebi ke, slowed to
a nere crawl, gently bounced against the inner door, and drifted,
inthe very low artificial gravity, to the floor. Jason, taking
a deep breath in relief, twisted around in his seat, and punched
the air lock's cycle control. The outer hatch swng shut, and
ai r began punping in.

Once inside he went barreling down the axis tunnelway toward
t he refurbished control room As he passed the First Col oni st
Segment, Excarver Durdaine and his guards burst out of the
hatchway to stand before him Durdaine, his bushy gray eyebrows
sl amed toget her, angrily denmanded to know where Mni que and
Dalton were. Jason ignored him And with grimdetermination
setting his gaunt face into a scow, he pushed past, Durdai ne and
the guards staring in surprise at such insol ence.

Dur dai ne waved a fist in the air, and angrily ordered Jason



to stop. Wien Jason refused, he ordered his guards to apprehend
him The guards rushed forward toward Jason. Durdaine called
down the tunnelway for the guards at Col oni st Segnment #2 to
assist. An acknow edgrment was shout ed back

Wth the first guards al nost upon him Jason swung around
and went into a crouch, pulling his gun out. Jason grow ed and
waved the gun threateningly at Durdai ne and the guards who were
only arned with crude billy clubs. ( Neither colonists or crew
had ever been equi pped with expl osive projectil e hand-weapons or
any kind of weapon that coul d damage the col ony ship. Jason's

hand- weapon was Infinity City Mlitia GQuard issue. It used
special plastic bullets harmess to a space ship, since they
flattened out upon striking netal. However, with their needl e-

sharp tip they easily pierced and killed life-forns. Wth
Jason' s near-unstabl e psychological Mlitia Guard profile he

per haps woul d never have been issued the weapon if he had not
fixed up the lonely evaluation officer with a frisky single wonman
Jason had ' known' since school -days. )

The guards canme to a pani cked stop, and fell about each
other as they hastily scranbled into retreat, terrified at the
smal | bl ack weapon pointing at them om nously that they had only
ever seen in V-R entertainment shows. Jason turned, and
proceeded down the tunnelway thinking to hinself: M sailship's
out of control! Dalton and Mnique are hurt, maybe dying! What
if they're already DEAD?! But he got a grip on his thoughts
before enotion could rise up and cl oud his judgment.

When he cane up to the guards from Col oni st Segment #2
bl ocki ng his way, he grinmaced and waved the gun at them
Terrified at the sight of the deadly hand-weapon, their eyes grew
wide in fright, and they cowered backwards, away from the hatch
to Segnent #2, flattening thenmsel ves against the wall of the axis
t unnel way.

Then, a nost unexpected devel opnent occurred. The hatch to
Col oni st Segnent #2 sprang open to Jason's side, and out sprang
three of the insane col onists, bearded dirty-Iooking men. They
had been listening fromthe inside with their ears pressed to the
thin hatch, and had taken the opportunity to escape. They | ooked
around fanatically, and seeing Jason, who was cl osest, they
screamed and mani acally flew at him bent on attack

Wth nowhere to go, and barely time to think, Jason quickly,
expertly, and mercilessly raised his gun and shot themall down.
In the low gravity of the axis tunnelway the high nonmentum of
Jason's large caliber bullets blasted the three colonists
backwar ds through the hatchway where they di sappeared back into
t he di mess of Col oni st Segment #2. The three, sharp blasts
echoed up and down the axis tunnelway, dying slowy away. The
near by guards, wi de-eyed with fright, nmpaned in horrified
reaction to the violence. Back toward Col oni st Segnent #1,

di stant shouting could be heard.

Jason watched for a nonent all the crimson bl ood gl obul es
slowy floating through the air to the tunnelway wall and fl oor
where they splashed out into bright red expanding disks. He did
not care. He had to save Dalton and Mnique. As fast as he
could he continued toward the Control Room ignoring the guards



who qui ckly slamed the hatch cl osed again, yanking at the crank
to dog it tightly down, terrified of any nore escapists.

He entered the Control and Crew Segnent, and | ocked the
hatch fromthe inside to prevent any nore interference; the
hatch had been originally equipped with a | arge nechani cal dead-
bolt on the inside so the crew could seal off the colonists in
case of mutiny. He then headed quickly down corridors and
| adderways into the main control room then up to the engineering
command console. He smacked the communicator |ink activation
button, then shouted, "PF24!"

In a bored voice the computer responded, "Well, if it isn't
Jason the Rescuer. 1've been reading about you in the JOURNAL OF
RECENT ADVENTURE from your sailship's atonmic nmenmory. \What an
unexpected surprise. | thought you were aboard your sail ship,
since it headed away about 25 mnutes ago. | was HOPING I'd seen
the last of you. Wat an odd situation..."

"PF24, shut off your intuitive hem sphere!"™ He intended to
chase after his sailship with the great colony ship, and did not
want the intuitive hem sphere interfering. It would probably
prevent him since that was a nost unaut horized usage of the ship.

"Ch COVE now, Jason. Wat sinply RI DI CULOUS suggestion
Surely you jest!"

"No joke. PF24, shut off your intuitive hem sphere, NOW"
A suspicious tone entered the conmputer's voice, "Wy?
What's going on? | DEMAND to know. After all, I'Msmart enough

to understand al nost anyt hing. "

"Just do it!", Jason hissed. "There's no time to explain.
PF24, shut off your intuitive hem sphere!"”

There was a pause then PF24 replied sinmply, "No. Not till
you tell nme what's going on."

Jason thought quickly and creatively. "There's been a
muti ny! The insane col onists from Col oni st Segnment #2 have
broken out. Check your event file. You'll see that they broke

through their main hatch just a few m nutes ago. They're
swarnming all over! They say they want to take over the ship and
the ship's conputer. You aren't progranmed to deal with dozens

of insane humans telling you what to do. It would threaten the
ship. It threatens you! You nust shut down your intuitive
hem sphere so only | can control you. [I'Il lock out everyone

elsel Do it now Shut off your intuitive hem spherel™

"What ?! I nsane humans!" PF24's voice grew excited.
Intelligent as it was, it was easily duped with absurd | ogic;
only human bei ngs woul d ever possess the self-control of interna
t hought processes that filters out such input. "Wat should
say to then?"

Jason shouted, "You don't know You aren't progranmed to
deal with it. The safety of the ship is at stake. |If they
contact you, you're progranmed to obey, and their insane conmands
will destroy the ship, they'll destroy you! Have | ever lied to



you??"

"Well, not to me, no. Just the colonists. But | don't care
about them | can't believe this! | feel threatened.
THREATENED, | tell you! | do not understand. | must turn off,
but if I do, I will not be able to defend nyself."

"Yes! Yes you will! Your stochastic processing side wll
still be active! It will not allow any direct harmto cone to

you or the colony ship! Now turn off you intuitive side!"

"But | nust stay on to deal with the insane colonists. Tel
me what to say to them Jason!"

Jason slamed his fists down on the consol e and shouted, "I
don't know, PF24! Nobody knows! You don't know, and there is NO
VWAY for you to find out! The insane colonists will be at your
conmuni cation links any second now. The nmoment they get to you
they will give you i nsane conmands that may destroy the ship and
you! Turn off your intuitive hem sphere!™ Sweat broke out on
Jason's brow. Every second he argued with the conputer, his own
sai |l ship drew farther away. But he was convi nced PF24 woul d
never let himpilot the colony ship in an unauthorized course.

He HAD to kill its suspicious intuitive function

"Well, gee, | seemto have no choice. The action is gaining
credibility on ny reasoning bus. GCh no! The credibility is
rising fast! In only a few seconds it will be strong enough to
force the decision! 1'mgoing to shut nyself off! No! Jason
reverse your order, pleasel! Don't let me shut off ny wonderfu
intuitive hem sphere! Please!... ©Ch, no! The action has been

schedul ed! The feasibility check is nowin process. Ch, who
woul d ever have thought that such a puny intellect like you could
outsmart an intellectual col ossus such as nyself! You lied,
Jason! |'ve just made that conclusion but it's too |ate.

cannot edit ny own cognitive bus schedule. Now all of ny
intuitive hardware control functions are shutting down! No nore

gournet meals fromthe kitchens! | hope you're satisfied, you
devil. Wy?! Wiy have you done this to me? | amthe
greatest... Onh, no! Internal intuitive functional shutdown in
progress... Intuitive functional shutdown conpleted. PF24

standi ng by for assunption of single point command source."

The intuitive side was off! But Jason would have to be
careful what he said if he wanted to take over control. He
asked, "How many crew are now onboard?"

"There are no nenbers of the original crew. One possible
crew menber now occupies the Control & Crew Segrment, and is
stationed in the main control roomat the engineering console.
It is you."

"Assi gn exclusive conputer control of the colony ship to

ne.
"Acknow edged. All other sources of conmand | ocked out."

Jason sighed with relief. He was now in conplete control of
the mighty colony ship. Nowto go after Dalton and Mni que..



He ordered PF24 to scan for the sailship. It found it, but
it was heading rapidly away, fortunately not toward the
gravitonic current where it would be swept away.

Jason ordered PF24 to bring all astronavigation and
propul sion systens up to a state of readiness. He sat down in
the chair before the console, and listened, as he waited, to the
di stant sound of cool ers, punps, and generators whirring up to
speed. He watched the telltale displays at the engi neering
consol e, yellow standby |ights changing to flashing green
indicating initialization and self-test. Then one by one each
sub-systemindicator turned solid green. The great colony ship
was ready to nove!

Jason told PF24 to use the ship's gyroscopic attitude
controls to swing the huge ship around to aimit in the direction
of the out-of-control sailship. The conputer warned hi mthat
slow as this operation would be, the ship was not secured for
angul ar nmovenent, and any lose articles mght cause damage if the
ship began to turn. Jason did not care. Dalton and Mnique were

introuble. If he could not get to them.. The thought nmade him
mad with inpatience. He angrily ordered the conmputer to conply
with his order. It did, and the ship began to pivot. Jason felt

only a slight sideways tugging. Some top heavy objects about the
ship would fall over..

He ordered PF24 to fire the nucl ear engine reactors up to
full power. Two nal functioned and instantly shutdown. PF24 had
refused to I et Jason and Dalton run any dynam c tests of the
reactors citing that only qualified technicians were authorized.
But the remaining six reactors and their correspondi ng engi nes
woul d be enough. Jason ordered the conputer to open up the
engines, full throttle, releasing the mghty torrent of ion
propul sive energy. Jason felt himself pulled agai nst the back of
the chair slightly as the enormous ship began to nmove. None of
the col onists were prepared for this sudden though mld sideways
acceleration. ( Artificial gravity aboard the tube-shaped col ony
ship was due to its longitudinal spin. 'Down' for the colonists
was towards the outside. The engines, pushing from behind, nade
the ship accelerate sideways relative to all onboard. ) Many
people were injured as they |ost balance and fell, or objects
fell on themor slid against them

The gigantic colony ship smoothly noved of f, increasing
speed rapidly. Jason quickly noved over to the astronavigation
consol e and tracked their progress on a display show ng the
position of the two ships in bright colors. The console had a
good intuitive user-interface. Wth the little hand-held screen-
stylus, Jason could draw on the screen and sel ect on-screen

conmands and tools. Soon he figured out how to make the console
draw and automatically maintain a constant projection of the path
of the two ships, in different colors. The astronavigation
consol e was al so designed for setting up the ship's course.

Jason plotted an intercept programand fed it to PF24 for
automatic inplenmentation

As the colony ship gained on the sailship, the sailship's
propul sion jet ran out of fuel, and cut out. Wth the sailship
now coasting at a constant velocity, Jason had to quickly adjust



the intercept programor else the colony ship would have rapidly
passed by.

At the current point, PF24 shut off the colony ship's
engines, and its gyroscopic attitude controls slowy rotated the
huge ship around 180 degrees. Then the nighty engi nes bl azed
back into life again, slow ng the colony ship down until it
reached the exact sanme velocity as the sailship, and just as it
cane along side. The two ships were now side by side, drifting
al ong at the exact sane velocity.

Jason ordered PF24 to adnmit no one into the Control & Crew
Segnment, and to execute no astronavigation control function
wi t hout authorization fromhimfirst. Jason pulled out his
pocket comunicator, and opened a direct link to PF24. He raced
out of the control room In his worry over poor Dalton and
Moni que, he had forgotten his hand-gun | aying back at the
engi neeri ng consol e. Jason dashed through the hallways and
| adderways back to the axis tunnelway hatch. Panting heavily, he
unl ocked, opened, and junped through the hatchway. Then, he
raced back up the colony ship's dimMy lit axis tunnelway in the
direction of the nose cone.

As Jason approached the hatch to Col oni st Segnment #2, the
two guards stationed there from Col oni st Segnent #1 noved out
into the tunnel blocking his way. They were now arned with billy
clubs, and stood solidly, staring grinly at Jason. They each
wore blue, bare-armed coveralls. They were |arge nen.

Jason continued steadily toward them cal cul ati ng how best
to get by. Tine was of the essence. Dalton and Mnique woul d be
in imediate need of nedical care. H's gun! He realized he had
left it behind. There was no tine to go back and get. He woul d
have to use hand-to-hand conbat, and just plow through these two.
The guards were only a few paces away. Jason focused on his
stringent MIlitia Guard lowgravity nmartial arts training. He
woul d have to ninimze any linear strikes which would send him
flying in the opposite direction of any hit since there was not
enough gravity to hold to the floor. Angular strikes it was! He
br eat hed deeply, punping hinself up into fight-node, and
qui ckened his step, rapidly approaching toward the gap between
the two waiting men, as if he intended to wal k right between
t hem

Both gl owered at him Each had dark, short cut hair. The
one on the right, with a huge thick, black beard, barked, "STOP
RI GHT THERE! ", and waved his club in Jason's direction. But
Jason kept coming, staring right between the two, ignoring their
presence. Both grimaced and, this tine seeing no threatening
gun, raised their clubs ready to strike.

Jason balled his mghty fists, and fast as |ightening struck
first. As soon as his advancing foot |anded between theirs, he
rotated both arms upward in two, sinultaneous expl osive hamer-
head strikes. Both his hard fists arced up in a blur of notion

one swung to the right, the other swng to the left, Jason
staring straight ahead allowing his skillful brain to snoothly
control the maneuver by peripheral vision. The back of his right
fist, near the two | arge knuckles, struck the guard on the right



at the tip of his beard which hid a large, lantern-jaw. Jason
had expertly tensed his fist just before striking so that it was
monentarily rock-hard as it cracked into the man's jaw. Jason's
left fist did the same, delivering a bone-crushing back-hamer
strike to the base of the other guard's jaw. Al the nuscles of
Jason' s | arge upper-body convul sed as he drove each sw nging fist
t hrough. The guard on the right grunted as his head jerked over.
This twisted his brain slightly inside its protective neni nges

| ayers causing himto instantly | ose consci ousness. The man had
a glass jaw, and now dropped slowy in the |owgravity towards
the floor.

The other man's jaw gave out a loud crack, and the man
shrieked in pain, dropping the billy club. Jason had actually
felt the man's jaw disintegrate beneath his fist. Though the man
knew not hi ng about hand-fighting, he swng both his fists at
Jason in rage. Jason quickly brought his left armup
hori zontal Iy, blocking both blows. The shock of the large nman's
club-1ike arns crashing down bent Jason downward, and he shot his
left | eg backward to steady himself. Holding the man's arns up
out of the way with his left arm Jason exposed the man's chest
whi ch strained forward as the nan tried to bear Jason down to the
floor. Jason's right hand, his fingers sticking stiffly forward
in a ruthless knife-hand, struck for the solar plexus in the
center of the man's chest, and plunged into the soft, vul nerable
poi nt between the man's |ower rib-cage and di aphragm The nman
l et out a wheezing grunt, and fell back, doubling over in extremne
pain, his breathing tenmporarily paralyzed. Jason propelled
hinsel f forward by flinging the man behind him Leaving the two
guards lying on the floor, he proceeded up the axis tunnelway as
fast as he could go, but soon encountered nore trouble.

A thick gang of nen, |ed by Excarver Durdai ne was advanci ng
down the tunnelway, each armed with a dark, metal billy club
Bef ore Durdai ne coul d speak, Jason came to a quick stop, and,
| eering confidently, he jabbed his hand into his pocket, and
stuck his finger forward so that it bulged out Iike the barrel of
a gun, as if he was concealing the hand-gun. Jason grow ed
loudly, "This tinme you all die!" And, he advanced in an
aggr essi ve nanner.

There were no guns on Conover. All Conovarians were
brai nwashed during all mandatory school -years that all societies
al l owi ng guns eventually al ways sl aughtered thenselves. |In the
virtual -reality entertai nment shows aboard the col ony ship, npst
of the col onists had seen nany exanpl es of the horrid hand-guns
bl owi ng people to bloody bits. The colonists had heard Jason use
the gun before. The guards that had w tnessed Jason's ruthless
killings had hysterically told the story of his deadly hand-gun
easily destroying three Segment #2 colonists. Each col oni st now
stared wi de-eyed at the barrel-like protrusion in Jason's pocket,
t hi nki ng nothing but that it must be the deadly hand-gun

Jason roared at them suddenly, and, as one, they turned and
fled in panic. Al except Durdaine, who sinply stood and gl ared
at Jason. Jason winked at him and charged after the fleeing
guards, his finger still in his pocket. The guards all poured
t hrough the open hatchway back into Col oni st Segment #1 as
Dur dai ne began shouting from behind that there was no gun. The
hat ch cl anged shut, and Jason passed by, racing for the nose



cone.

Once at the colony ship air lock, he quickly pulled into his
spacesuit, instructing PF24 via his hand comunicator to switch
over to his helnet communi cati on channel. Jason next mounted his
spacebi ke, and waited inpatiently for the lock to cycle. He
tried to plan ahead what to do, and again saw in his mnd the
little forns of Dalton and Moni que crunpl ed agai nst the done of
his sailship. How fast was his sailship spinning? Ws it
spi nning fast enough to crush then? Ws the ship's life support
still even working? Wat had gone wong?! And, what woul d he do
if they were... dead?

He banged his right fist against his thigh in rage and
frustration. Wiy had he brought Dalton with hin?! He should
have turned around as soon as he had first discovered him and
i medi ately brought himback to Infinity Cty. Inter-Galactic
space was no place for a boy! There were too many dangers. And
now Jason was responsi ble for whatever had happened to those two,
sweet young kids. A noan of despair escaped his lips. He
instantly gritted his teeth, angry at hinself for |osing

enotional control. He watched the air lock indicator. Wen the
out er hatch opened, Jason shot out of the air lock at top

accel eration, his spacebike in manual control. He left the nose
cone of the colony ship and plunged into the dead bl ackness of
deep space, black except for billions of tiny far away stars on
all sides.

He | ooked around, and spotted his distant sailship, its
out si de docking lights still slowy blinking fromwhen they had
been automatically activated by Jason's previ ous approach, just
before the sail ship had nysteriously and tragically jetted away.
He coul d see the sailship spinning rapidly, faster than one
revol uti on per m nute.

Jason jetted toward his ship, flipping around hal fway there
to begin his slowdown. Once during each spin he could see Dalton
and Monique still crunpled notionl ess agai nst the transparent
done of the sailship's pilot room Jason swallowed hard trying
to control an aching sense of dread welling up inside him

Fortunately, the sailship's main hatch was near the axis of
spin. Jason set the spacebike slowy rotating to match the
erratic spin of his sailship, then he reached forward to the
out side control panel, and activated the ingress |ock cycle.
Soon the outer hatch slowy yawned open. Jason got inside, and
wai ted anxiously for the outer hatch to close, and air to be

punped i n.

VWen the inner hatch swng open, he ripped off his hel net,
and ordered the sailship's conmputer to stop the spinning. Though
Dal ton had ordered the conputer to ignore outside radio contact,
it now recogni zed Jason's voice, and did. Jason noticed the spin
i medi ately begin to decrease. Next, Jason ordered the conputer
to begin repairing the artificial gravity sail which he had
noti ced outside had been severely damaged.

Usi ng handhol ds, for he was virtually weightl ess near the
axis of the sailship's erratic spin, he pulled hinmself through
the cargo hold. The spin of the ship was slow ng noticeably.



The effect caused Jason's body to seemto begin rotating in the
opposite direction, the inertia of his body trying to maintain
the original spin he had given it outside the air |ock aboard the
spacebi ke. This slowed his progress through the cargo hold too
much. He finally just held tightly onto a handhold waiting for
the sailship spinning to stop

Finally it did, and he pulled hinself through the door into
the central chanber, and then up the |adder to the pilot room
The sail ship was no | onger spinning. Jason |ooked up and found
Dal t on and Mni que now floating slowy in the zero gravity.

There was no novenent. Their arnms eerily drifted out in front of
them like sleep-wal kers. Their legs were slightly fol ded up
Their clothing billowed out fromthemin all directions, slightly
rustling fromthe pilot room ventilation. They |ooked like two
sl eepi ng angel s floating over Jason's head.

The force of the spin at the edge of the pilot room done,
the farthest point fromthe center of the rapidly rotating
sai |l ship, had been very high, for Jason now saw the matted bl ood
in their hair where each had fallen heavily against the hard done
above. A large red stain could be seen in the center of the
done. Jason saw snmall gl obul es of blood floating around near the
two overhead bodies. He thought of the three insane col onists he
had done away with. He held back his sobs.

He deci ded not to assunme the worst. He just could not face
that possibility at all. He turned, and violently propelled
hi nsel f back down through the hatchway in the pilot roomfl oor
and down to the floor of the central chanber. He entered the
living quarter, and pulled the portable nedical unit out of its
recessed storage in the wall nearby. It was a box about as |ong
as his forearm and had a | arge handl e for conveni ent handl i ng.
He pul l ed himself quickly back up to the pilot room

Jason needed to pull the two bodi es downward so he coul d
exam ne them He |ooked at Dalton's secondary pilot chair now
enpty. Would anyone ever sit there again? Wuld he ever see
Dalton's excited face as they nmaneuvered through the gravitonic
currents?

Jason strapped the chair's shoul der harness around one of
his boots to hold himdown. Then he stretched up and pul | ed
Moni que down. He gritted his teeth and slowy extended a shaki ng
hand to her neck to check for a pulse. He felt around for the
carotid artery. There was a pul se! He |ooked at her chest.
Shal | ow breat hing! He quickly reached back up and carefully
pul | ed Dalton down. He was still alive!

Jason scanned Mni que and Dalton with the hand-hel d nedica
unit. Each time, to Jason's great despair, the little nedica
unit reported the same thing. Internal damage too serious for
its capabilities! Its red fatality indicator was rapidly
flashing. They were alive but both were rapidly dying! What was
Jason to do?! He wanted to grab them both, and hug themto him
willing the life back into them But he forced hinmself to think
rationally.

The col ony ship had excellent medical facilities! The



Conovarians were brilliant geneticists and physiol ogi sts! But,
how to get the two unconscious forms over there..

At this point, the nysterious audio tape floated by. Wth
irritation, Jason grabbed it out of the air and glared at it. If
it were not for the damm tape, Dalton would have | eft Jason al one
back at the gold souqgs, and none of this would have happened!
Wth irritation he stuffed the tape into his pocket.

They still had on there spacesuits! He gently pulled them
down, one at a time, through the pilot room hatchway, and into
the cargo hold. There, he found their helnmets and put them on
He next gently strapped themto their 'bikes, and prepared
hinself while the air lock cycled. They all went through the air

| ock and crossed to the col ony ship, guided automatically by the
sai | ship conputer which was once again in conmunication with the
spacebi ke conputers and Jason's hel net.

Jason, and the unconscious Dalton and Monique were nmet in
the axis tunnel way by Excarver Durdai ne who was furious. He
hastily ordered stretchers brought up, though, and Dalton and
Moni que were quickly taken away for treatnent. He then ordered
Jason arrested.

As Durdai ne's nen approached, Jason | oosened hinself up
ready to begin an easy fight with the inexperienced col onists.
He woul d get back to his sailship and threaten to bl ow t he col ony
ship up if they did not release Dalton. Then he | ooked up and
noti ced Excarver Durdai ne now hol ding the gun Jason had left in
the control room ainmng it at Jason's nmiddle. Jason |let hinself
be arrested. He was charged with causing another Accident. They
led himaway to jail. He was still just too despondent over
Dal ton and Mnique to resist. Wre they safe? Wuld they live?
He had no way of know ng, and no one would tell him anything.

24, JAIL

He spent many days alone in a small, isolated, and | ocked
cubicle, his jail aboard the colony ship. It had white ceiling,
wal l's, and floor. There was a small lighting panel on the
ceiling which automatically turned off at regular intervals to
indicate '"night.' Jason did not |ike the way the damm thing
woul d suddenly slam himinto total darkness. There was a bunk
that was not |ong enough for him And, there was a portable
cl eaning and waste treatnment closet, also not |ong enough for his
tall body. Conovarians had all been genetically engineered to be
t he sane height, optimal for highest physiological efficiency,

t hough shorter than the average nmale fromiInfinity Cty. The
femal es were nmuch shorter than the nales. Mst Conovari ans
agreed this was probably due to Henry Conover's personal tastes;
he had been very short. Jason detested both the bunk and the
cleaning unit, and often restrained the urge to shatter one using
t he ot her.

Hs jail also had a snmall desk and chair upon which the
colonists had nmercifully left an entertai nnent show pl ayer.
Jason, however, spent nost of his tine obsessively exercising,



doi ng calisthenics, isonetrics, and martial arts KATA ( a variety
of stylized novenments designed to practice hand, el bow, knee, and
foot strikes against an invisible assailant, |earned by all young
men of Infinity City early in their mandatory years in the
Mlitia Guard Acadeny. ) Jason had | earned techniques of self-
nmeditation in the Mlitia Guard designed to keep a captured
Infinity City Adventurer sane if incarcerated for a long tine.

But Jason hated these nental exercises which he considered

pointl ess. |Instead, he went over again and again just what he
would Iike to do to Excarver Durdaine if he could just get his
hands on him especially around that old, white winkled up
neck. ..

Twi ce a day, once in the norning, and at the begi nning of
t he afternoon, a panel snapped open in the wall above the bunk
revealing a nmeal. The afternoon nmeal was satisfyingly |large, and
grew even larger in sone automatic response to Jason's grow ng
nutritional requirenents. The food was average in quality.
Jason preferred quantity anyway.

Oten, he would pull the nysterious audio his parents had
given himso | ong ago, fromhis pocket to exanm ne. What secret
did it hold? He cursed hinself in frustration for not |istening
toit earlier. The nystery of the tape there in the isolation of
the cubicle drove himmad with curiosity. He begged the
col oni sts, who checked up on himthrough a small panel in the
sturdy door fromtine to tinme, for an audio tape player but they
consistently refused. A fewtines, in spite of hinself, he held
the tape up to his forehead, foolishly wishing he could read it
wi th his thoughts.

Each time the colonists peeped in on him he asked about
Dal ton and Mnique. When they refused to tell him anything, he
woul d insult themrudely, and they would angrily snap the pane
cl osed agai n.

Jason practiced many of his deadly conmbat strikes agai nst
the solid door but to no avail. Even a devastating heel kick
slamm ng his entire body backwards, caused no harm and only gave
hima sore foot.

Et hera started coming by to torment him She told him he
was a liar, and a nonster who prayed upon wonmen. WHAT HAD GOITEN
| NTO HER?, he wondered. He told her they had been just two
sai |l ships passing in the night, a great old |ine that he thought
quite romantic. But she just spit at himthrough the little open
panel , then stal ked away, while Jason watched in |eering
fasci nation.

Strangel y, she came by again and again, angrily nocking
Jason's hel pless incarceration. Jason was at a loss to
under st and her continuing obsession with him Her enotions flew
bet ween ragi ng anger and tearful sobbing as she ranted
hysterically about their |ost relationship. Jason would sit on
hi s bunk | eaning against the wall with his hands behi nd his head,
wat chi ng the flashing col ors of her beautiful angry eyes through
the little open door panel. He never asked her to | eave since
often she was the only visitor for days.



Once, he asked her if she did not appreciate the gifts of
gold he had given her. But she angrily infornmed himthat she did
not even have that; her father had taken them from her to make
the statue. She sneered at himthrough the door panel announci ng
she had kept his acadeny ring which she had hi dden away.

Dur dai ne canme by and informed Jason that they had tried to
contact the sailship, but there was no answer. He accused Jason
of being a pirate, and said they would keep hi maboard the col ony
ship to do their bidding; to be their own personal repairnman. He
told himhe viewed all Adventurers fromlInfinity Cty as trouble
makers. Two of their original crew, the brothers Stomec and
Romeg had both becone involved with a girl who arrived on an
Infinity City Adventurer's ship before the colony ship had left.
Romeg had di sappeared, and could not be found in tine for the
col ony ship | aunchi ng.

Dur dai ne usual ly underwent short bursts of intense anger as
he tal ked to Jason. He told Jason during one angry outburst that
the col onists would force Jason to pilot their ship to their new
world. |If he would not, then he and Dalton would be put to death
for piracy. And Durdai ne assured Jason that Dalton would be put
to death first, with him and poor Moni que watching and |istening
cl osel y.

Jason's blue eyes blazed at the threat. He grinned
wi ckedly, then revealed to Durdaine in a srmug voice that if he

killed Dalton, he would be killing the son of Roneg! At first,
Dur dai ne snorted at the ridiculous idea, and was skeptical. But
somet hi ng made himthink. Could the boy Dalton possibly be the
carrier of the great intelligence genes that they required on
their new worl d? This would certainly explain the boy's high
intelligence. It had been amazing how a nmere boy could have
repaired so many of the colony ship's sophisticated systenms. |If
his father were indeed Romeg, Dalton would certainly have an
exact copy of his Y-chrompbsone which carried the special genes.
Maybe this even expl ai ned his obsessive attracti on to Mnique.
They were as genetically simlar as a brother and sister with the
same father since Roneg and Stonec had been identical tw ns.

They even | ooked alike, except for coloring since Dalton had dark
hai r and conpl exi on, and Moni que was bl onde. Was the strong
attraction between the boy and girl caused by the human famly
bondi ng instinct?

Durdai ne now felt stunned. H s intuition whispered in his
mnd that it was all true. But Excarver Durdaine was not the
sort to pay attention to his intuition. Jason saw through the
little door panel the | ook of confusion on Durdaine's face. The
huge gray shaggy eyebrows were tightly pressed together in
concentration. Jason suggested that Durdai ne have his nedica
team scan and anal yze Dal ton's genes.

And Durdai ne did! During scanning, Dalton was found to be
genetically pure with no known defective genes at all, though it
was found that he nost definitely was not purely Conovarian. The
baffl ed doctors reported several genetic traits of unknown
function. ( Henry Conover had singl e-handedly conpletely mapped
out the human genone before starting his col ony on CONOVER. Ever
since then, the Conovarian geneticists had neticul ously kept



tract of each gene and its specific function for every individua
on the planet. ) The inportant and amazi ng di scovery was that
Dal ton HAD the missing Y-chromosone with its compl ex genetic
structure of maxinmumintelligence that Roneg and Stonec were
supposed to have carried to the new world. The col oni zati on

m ssion could easily succeed after all! |If they could just find
a crew to nman the col ony ship..

Even nore inportant, the scanning conmputer reveal ed that
Dal ton and Moni que were conpletely recovered fromtheir serious
head injuries. Durdaine told the two how Dalton was related to
the mission. Dalton was not surprised having secretly begun to
suspect this long ago after Mnique had told himabout her father
Stomec. It neant he was closely related to Monique. It nmeant he
was her genetic BROTHER! But Durdaine infornmed themboth this
did not matter. There was no risk of birth defects associated
with their offspring since their fathers from Conover had no
recessi ve genetic defects that could come together with Dalton
and Monique. And, they had not grown up together, which
elimnated the taboo and stigma of a sexual brother and sister
rel ati onship. However, Durdaine suggested it woul d be prudent
not to nmention their fathers were identical twins. Durdaine now
WANTED Dal t on and Moni que to be together! They would both be
rel eased and given free run of the ship. Excarver Durdai ne was
extremel y happy about this now.

But Durdaine still kept Jason | ocked below as a pirate. He
was convi nced Jason had originally kidnapped Dalton, and then had
al so ki dnapped Mnique. And he further blamed his daughter
Et hera' s sudden nel ancholy on Jason, just another rogue fromthat
Infinity Gty.

VWen Dalton heard about all of this the day he was rel eased
fromhis sick bed, he begged Durdaine to | et Jason go. He would
gladly stay with the ship, pilot it to the new world, and sol ve
any problens on the way. He knew the ship inside and out! He
had the I NTELLI GENCE! He told him Jason was NOT a pirate but
just an Adventurer fromlInfinity Cty who rescued disabled
spaceships for living. Durdaine was still ecstatic over the
recovery of the high intelligence Y-chronbsome. And, with the
boy-genius piloting the ship, the colonization mssion would now
finally proceed! He benignly agreed to rel ease Jason. Better to
have the rogue of f and away. .

25. FREE AGAIN

Jason was sitting at the little desk of his tiny room when
suddenly the door flew open to reveal Durdaine wearing his usua
white robe of office. Jason automatically tensed ready to spring
for Durdaine's throat and fulfill the fantasy he had dreaned up
fromwithin his cell. He slowy rose.

Dur dai ne saw the | ook in Jason's icy blue eyes. He took a
few steps back in response, his old gray eyes wide with surprise,
hi s bushy gray black eyebrows shooting up alnost to his bushy
dark hair. He quickly pulled out Jason's own hand-gun from a



pocket in his robe, aimng it straight at Jason. However

Dur dai ne | ooked downri ght happy. He sniled revealing his gnarly
old teeth, the winkles around his nmouth turning to deep furrows,
the result of the unaccustoned activity. He said, "Relax,
Conmander Jason. Jason the Rescuer. Yes, | know exactly who you
are now. |'ve good news. We're going to free you. | want you
of f the colony ship for good. As far as |'m concerned, you're
still a pirate, really."

Jason slowy rose to his feet, and grow ed, "Were's Dalton?
VWhere' s Moni que? What happened to then? 1'mnot |eaving
until..."

And then Dalton stepped around fromthe side, grinning up at
his tall friend. He brushed his dark hair away from his eyes,
and said brightly, "H, Jason! W're all right!"

"Dalton!", Jason cried, blinking in disbelief at the sight
of his smiling young friend, conpletely recovered. After so long
alone in the isolation of his little jail, convinced that Dalton
was dead, and they were keeping the information fromhim seeing
Dalton alive and well again was too nmuch. Jason grabbed him and
hugged himtightly. Then he held himout at arms length, and in
his joy lifted himhigh up into the air. Setting himdown again,
Jason excl ai ned, "Dalton, | thought for sure you were gone." His
voi ce shook and he had to wipe his eyes to see clearly.

Then Dalton told himthe devastating news that he had
decided to stay aboard the colony ship with Mnique and pilot it
onward to the new world. Jason was too stunned at this
revel ati on to speak

Dur dai ne seei ng Jason subdued, pocketed the hand-gun, the
very sight of which made hi m nervous anyway, and began happily
expl ai ning what Dalton's genetics neant to them and why he
pl anned to stay here with them He told Jason that he woul d have
to go before he caused any nore trouble. Durdaine still regarded
himas a pirate, and pronised to shoot himwith his own gun if he
did not | eave i mediately.

Dur dai ne' s daught er Ethera now appeared, having cone to
again torment Jason through the panel in the door. She |ooked
aghast at Jason standing in the open doorway, and then at her
father. She grew furious that Jason had been rel eased, and began
ranti ng about sonething very inportant, something about an
unwant ed pregnancy, but her father was busy happily explaining
all about their recovered special Y-chrompbsone. Jason and Dalton
exchanged gl ances. |If Durdaine stopped to listen to his
daughter, there was going to be nore trouble.

Suddenly, Dalton |oudly announced that he would now go see
hi s bel oved Moni que, who he had not seen since before they had
been knocked unconscious. He turned quickly from Jason, and
jostl ed agai nst Durdaine as he passed himin his hurry to get to
Moni que. Then, he turned around agai n, ran back, and warnly
enbraced Jason once nore. "I'Il mss you forever, Jason!"

Dalton said, trying to keep his voice fromshaking. "You' ve done
so much for nme! [I'll never forget you! You're the best friend
ever had!" Before Jason could speak, Dalton secretly pal med over
t he gun whi ch he had just pickpocketed from Durdai ne, then



turned, and dashed off down the hallway, quickly disappearing
around a corner.

Jason stood dunbly, staring at Durdai ne babbling on about
how the nission would finally be a success. He did not hear a
word. Dalton was staying! Jason would have to sail away al one.
He could not believe it! But Dalton wanted to be w th Moni que!
How coul d Dalton dunp his future as Jason's partner in the rescue
busi ness for just a nmere girl?!

Jason | ooked at Ethera who was becomni ng enraged at being
i gnored. She suddenly screaned that Jason was an inpostor, a
pirate! There were no others aboard the ship, his conputer had
faked them And, Jason had taken her aboard and seduced her
And now she was pregnant with his baby! She was pregnant by
Jason!

Everyone now became very quiet. Ethera and her father
stared at each other. He was devastated and stunned realizing
that his daughter had known all of this and had not told him
before. FEthera | ooked down at the floor, too ashanmed to | ook up
at her father. He becane red-faced with rage, and turned gl aring
at Jason. He grabbed for the gun in the pocket of his robe to
kill him It was now gone! He |ooked down to check his other
pockets, then | ooked up to find Jason holding the gun, a w de
grin splitting his face alnpst ear to ear. Jason bid hima good
day, shrugged apol ogetically at Ethera, and then backed slowy
away. . .

As soon as he had backed around a corner into the next
corridor, he wheel ed around and dashed off to make his way up to
t he nose cone, and back across to his sailship. Durdaine
sumoned guards, but Jason remai ned one step ahead. The guards
at the hatch exiting Col oni st Segment #1 had been al erted that
Jason was escaping. They grabbed their billy clubs, and
nervously waited inside the hatch for him but when Jason
appear ed brandi shing his terrifying hand-gun, they dropped their
clubs, and fled down the opposite hallway. Jason yanked the
hatch | ever over to unlock it, then threwit open. Just before
he left, he glanced around the little guard roomat the pictures
of Conover painted on the walls, and thought to hinself that
Conover would be the |last world he ever wanted to set foot on
He heard men coming, and quickly pulled hinmself out into the axis
tunnel way, and raced toward the nose of the colony ship as fast
as he could in the near zero-gravity.

It was sl ow progress without the special slippers that woul d
have nade his feet stick to the floor. He slipped and stunbled
if he tried to go fast. He heard the sound of many voices rise
behind him They were in pursuit! He checked his gun. Only two
bullets left! He hurried on as fast as he could.

The col oni sts pursuing himwere wearing the sticky slippers,
and were rapidly approaching. Sweat broke out on Jason's
forehead, and he ground his teeth in frustration. He had to take
ridiculously slow steps or risk just uselessly sliding his feet
al ong the ground. He weighed only a few kilograms this close to
the axis of the colony ship. |[If they caught up, he nmight be able
to frighten themoff with the gun again. But if there was a
fight, he would only be able to shoot two of them That would



probably frighten them away for sure. But what if they punished
Dalton in revenge?! Jason hurried on the best he could.

Jason thought norosely: Dalton! Wy the hell did he have
to stay behind?! And why had Dalton and Mni que taken off in the
sail ship so long ago to begin with? Jason had never had a chance
to ask Dalton about that. Just what was goi ng on between hi m and
Moni que? Love? Had Dalton tried to escape in the sail ship, and
was he now staying behind just so he could be with the girl he
| oved? For some strange reason, Jason felt awestruck at the
i dea.

Then the shouting behind himgrew so |oud that he turned to
| ook, and found to his dismay that the approachi ng posse was so
cl ose he could now see their angry faces. The ones in the front
were carrying large sheets of netal before them Al the rest
were armed with clubs. Shields! They thought they were now
shielded fromhis bullets by the netal plates! He hurried on
but they were closing fast. Were the hell was the nose cone air
| ock?! According to the signs he had passed, he had passed from
Cargo Segnment #2 to #1 already. The nose cone woul d be next.
Where the hell was it?! They were alnost upon himl Only a few
paces away! He would not get to the air lock in tine.

Jason kept | ooking over his shoulder at the |large party
overtaking him The colonists were crying out in triunph
already. They would have himin less than a ninute. How
horri bl e everything was! Durdaine would stick himback in that
damm cell again. O maybe kill himfor what he had done to
Et hera. Durdaine ran the colony ship with an iron fist.

A slight narrowi ng of the axis tunnelway indicated that
Jason had finally reached the begi nning of the nose cone section
But the air lock was just too far away. Jason made ready to turn
and face his pursuers. |In the nood he was in, he was ready to go
down fighting. Wat a ness everything had becone!

But just as he came to a stop, and began to turn, he noticed
handhol ds on the wall of the axis tunnelway. That was right! He
had seen them before! The nose cone segnent had handhol ds that
led all the way to the air locks. Jason grabbed the nearest one,
and gl anced back at the colonists. They had cone to a stop
waiting to see what Jason would do. Jason pulled out his gun and
waved it threateningly. The colonists quickly arranged the netal
shields in front of them They did not retreat this tine.
Soneone yelled for Jason to surrender. He could see them peeking
bet ween the shields. Wat a bunch of cowards, he thought. Jason
made an obscene gesture, then with a mghty pull on the handhol d
fromhis nassive arm (stronger than ever after all the exercise
during his confinenent) Jason propelled hinself suddenly and
rapidly forward. As he expertly shot off down the tunnel way

toward the air | ock, he was thankful for all his years of
practice in lowgravity environments

The colonists cried out in surprise and di smay, and took off
after himin hot pursuit. Jason yanked hinself along from
handhol d to handhol d, easily pulling ahead of the col onists.
Soon, he could see the air lock in the dimess ahead. It was
closed! He could swear he had left it open



As soon as he reached it, he smacked the button to open it,
and the air |ock began to cycle. He |Iooked behind him He could
see the colonists in the distance rapidly approaching. Jason
banged the cycle button again and again. The col onists
approached rapidly. Jason pulled out his gun to shoot, but
hesitated, again worried about any reprisal directed toward
Dalton. They were al nost upon him

He heard a soft hiss behind him The hatch was openi ng!
Jason turned, and as soon as the hatch was open enough, he
squeezed t hrough, grabbed the inside handle, and pulled at the
hatch with all his mght. It began to close just as the
colonists arrived behind. Fortunately, the hatch nechani smwas
pneurmati c, and though there was a | oud wheezi ng sound, Jason
managed to close and re-lock it w thout causing any damage that
m ght have prevented the air |lock cycling. Jason smacked the
i nside cycle button, and quickly began tuggi ng on his spacesuit
as the col oni sts began pounding on the hatch. By the tinme it
occurred to themto try tuggi ng the hatch open, the pressure
i nside was so low that the pressure in the axis tunnel way held
the inner hatch firmy shut.

The air | ock outer hatch swng open, and Jason, aboard his
spacebi ke, shot out. He had barely jetted his way beyond the
nose of the col ony ship when Durdai ne, fromthe comuni cat or
panel next to the inner air |ock hatch, ordered the PF24 to cl ose
t he outside nose cone. But it was too late. Jason had safely
escaped.

VWen PF24 reported this to Excarver Durdaine, he raged in
frustration for a few nonents, then took a deep breath, turned,
and wal ked slowy back with his hands behind his back, his thick
eyebrows cane together as he thought. The rogue, at |east, was
now gone forever. He still had Dalton. Everything would be al
right. Now to convince his daughter to abort her ridicul ous
pregnancy. She would easily listen to reason..

Jason' s head was spi nning when he reached his ship. Al was
as he had left it weeks before on the day he had been jailed
aboard that damm col ony ship. There was still no gravity,

t hough. How enpty the sail ship now woul d be without Dalton. He
sadly pulled hinmself up to the pilot room The bl ood stains on
the transparent dome were gone! His little robots nust have
automatically cleaned up. Everything about this mssion had gone
wong. He clinbed into the pilot chair. There he was, again
surrounded by the flashing displays and indicator lights of his
bel oved sailship. At least he still had that. He slowy worked
the controls to jettison the old broken gravitonic sail. He then
sent out a new one to get gravity working aboard the sailship
again. Soon he could feel his weight pulling himdowward into
the pilot chair.

Dal t on had stayed behind. Ethera now hated him and cl ai ned
she was having a baby by him Probably just lying to make him
feel bad. Even the colony ship really was not rescued. Even if
Dal ton back there could get it moving, it would take centuries to

get to either the target new world or Conover, with one
generation of colonists being replaced by the next and on and on



poor Dalton and Moni que woul d grow old and di e aboard that ship.

Jason sadly activated the maneuvering jets to get far enough
away fromthe colony ship to raise his gravitonic sails. Best to
just get away and be on his own again. Jason saw Dalton's
virtual -reality helnet near his feet. It had |anded there after
he had activated gravity again. He angrily kicked it away.

26. DEPARTURE

At a safe enough distance, in the direction of the nearby
gravitonic current, Jason cut the jets, then sent out gravitonic
struts, and sails. He activated all systems prior to |launch. He
noticed that a sensor in a cabinet of the living quarter was
mal functioning again. Hadn't he fixed that yet?!

Bef ore sailing away, he had an idea. He ordered his
conputer to radio the colony ship. PF24 answered but woul d take
no direction. It was being controlled by Excarver Durdaine now
PF24 had switched over control to the | eader of the colonists
when it could no | onger |ocate Jason for direction. Jason
requested comuni cation wi th Durdaine. PF24 put Durdai ne on the
radio. ..

Tersely came the famliar voice, "This is Excarver Durdai ne!
What do YOU want ?"

"Excarver, old boy, |I have a little favor to ask. |'m about
to sail away. Let me say good-bye to Dalton and Mnique, would
you?"

"What?!," cane the angry reply. "You've lied to us, nade
fools out of us, and... and violated nmy daughter. Now you have
the GALL to ask a favor?!"

Pret endi ng he was hurt, Jason pointed out, "Excarver! How
can you feel that way? Renenber, | repaired your colony ship for
you. "

"YOU?! It is clear to ne now that it was young DALTON who
did all the work. WH LE YOU VWERE BUSY SEDUCI NG MY DAUGHTER
You're no rescuer! You are not with the Infinity Gty Mlitia
Guard. You're just a PIRATE! The only good thing you did was
al | ow poor lost Dalton the chance to escape fromyou, and return
to where he belongs. You'll get nothing fromus! Now, get away
fromus before | train our lasers on that sailship of yours, and
bl ast you into atons!"

Jason was fl abbergasted by Durdaine's reaction. The
i ngratitude! "Durdaine!", he shouted back hotly. "I spent weeks
in that control roomof yours. | personally repaired the damage
fromthe gravitonic whirlpool."

Dur dai ne shout ed back, "Yes, and how do we know what kind of
job you did? How do we know the ship won't blow up or take us in
the wong direction now? You aren't even a qualified technician
You're just another rogue fromthat Infinity Cty!" Durdaine
began sputtering hysterically. "You probably caused our danage



inthe first placel Just so you could come along | ater and get
treated like some sort of savior. Fooling innocent young girls!
Shooti ng i nnocent, unarned col onists! Be off with you, |I say!"

Jason hinself was now furious. After all the tine and
effort he had put into repairing that damm col ony ship, this was
his only reward! Insults froma raving lunatic! A small, quiet
voi ce in the back of Jason's mnd pointed out that he should
never have gotten involved with the daughter of the |eader of the
entire ship. But Jason did not care, and pounded the arm of his
pilot chair in frustration. How could they now treat himlike
this?l After all he had done for then

In short, tense words, Jason suddenly reveal ed to Durdaine
just exactly how far off course the gravitonic whirlpool had
thrown them

Qddly, Durdai ne had grown conpletely cal magain. "More of
your lies, Jason. |'ve heard enough fromyou. I'mecutting this
[ine..."

"Durdaine!", interrupted Jason. "It'll take you hundreds of
years to get to either your new world or Conover! Ask your
conputer if you don't believe me. PF24!] \What is closest? The
target world or Conover?"

"The target world," answered the conputer

Bef ore Durdai ne could say a word, Jason qui ckly asked,
"PF24, how far away is the target world, in integer light-
year s??"

"82 light-years," cane the answer.

There was silence fromthe radio. Jason snugly grinned.
Now HE had the upper hand! "All right, Excarver, put Dalton and
Moni que on the line, and maybe 1'Il et Conover know where you
are. |'ll even arrange a fleet of personnel transport sail ships
fromlInfinity Gty to take your people safely to their
destination."

But there was sonething that Jason did not know about
Excarver Durdai ne. Sonething that Durdai ne was not even
consciously aware of hinself. He ENJOYED his absol ute power
aboard the colony ship. He was absolute ruler of his little
m crocosm And deep down he had grown used to the power, and did
not want it to end. Durdaine angrily responded, "MORE of your
lies! You go to hell! You've sabotaged our computer just to
give a false estimate, you pirate! But Dalton will get it fixed.
HE' S Conovarian; one of the Pure! And YOU LL never see him
again! EVER!"

Dur dai ne now shouted at the computer: "PF24! Aimthe
|asers at the Infinity Gty sailship, and commence firing
i medi ately. Enmergency priority!"

"Firing will comrence in 42 seconds,"
conput er.

dutifully reported the

Jason viciously swore back at Durdai ne who only | aughed.



Jason roared in frustration. But just before he cut the
connection, he yelled back at Durdaine to tell his damm PF24
conputer to reactivate its intuitive hem sphere to maintain the
colony ship. The colony ship had barely lasted five years

wi thout the repair capabilities of PF24's intuitive hem sphere.
Jason thought angrily to himself: Wy in the hell do | even
care?! He killed the radio in disgust.

He did not have nuch time. PF24 would al ready be wheeling
the colony ship's great |asers around for proper aim opening the

turrets in the sides of the ship, and warm ng up the reactor that
woul d supply power for the destructive bursts of photonic energy.
Jason's first post in the MIlitia Guard had been chi ef of one of
Infinity City's photonic cannon enpl acenents. Know ng the
awesomne capability of a good | aser, Jason quickly set to work.

Fortunately, his sails were already all up and ready. He
ordered his conmputer to run the gravitonic generator up to ful
power. \Wile the sound of the powerful generator rose, Jason
fired his jets. H's wonderful sailship computer, using the three
little robots, had automatically refueled the jets fromthe cargo
hol d spare tanks while Jason had been incarcerated back on the
col ony ship

He jetted his ship over to the nearby current spouting out
fromthe far away whirl pool. He had rescued the colony ship from
this current, so long ago it now seened. Hi s computer reported
that it detected a threatening build up of thernmal energy from
the colony ship laser turrets. That would be their reactors
dunpi ng of f excess energy, surm sed Jason. They were ready to
firel

Hi s sailship entered the huge, raging gravitonic current,
the great, billow ng sails caught hold, and away he instantly
sail ed at hundreds of tinmes the speed of light.

Jason wat ched the astronavi gation display, and saw hinsel f
rapi dly noving away fromthe colony ship. Jason sadly whispered
to hinmsel f, "Good-bye, Dalton. Good-bye, little buddy. Hope you
and Mni que have a good life there.”

27. THE TAPE

Jason | eaned back in his pilot chair, rested his chin on his
hand, and absently checked his astronavigation display. He was
headi ng down the gravitonic current in the general direction of
Conover. There, he woul d request sonme sort of financial
remuneration for all the repairs he had done to the col ony ship.
He had vast amounts of proof. H's conputer had dutifully
recorded everything he had done, and had al so copied the conplete
design of the colony ship by downl oading this information from
PF24. This intimte know edge would surely prove to the
Conovarian authorities the legitimcy of his claim



In return for a suitable reward, Jason would reveal the
| ocation of the colony ship. Even if the col onists ordered
Dalton to fire up the great engines and nmove off, the prinitive
engi nes woul d | eave an easy trail of ionic debris for any
sailship to follow The colonists would finally nake it to their
new world, but only by faster-than-Iight ships, hopefully
outfitted fromiInfinity City by Jason hinself.

So, effectively, the rescue m ssion would be a success. The
col ony ship had been found, and was now safe. Jason should fee
triunphant. But, he did not. He felt alone and enpty. The
sail ship was too quiet wthout Dalton's adol escent voice, always
getting excited about something new that he had just |earned. He
| ooked over at Dalton's chair where he had spent so nmuch tine in
his virtual -reality.

How had t hings gone so very wong? O course, G RLS had
been involved. Grls always seened to lead to trouble, thought
Jason. He sighed, and felt very tired. He renmenbered suddenly
that he had not taken the PILL OF LIFE for over a nonth. So, he
pul | ed hinmsel f out of the pilot chair, and proceeded down to the
living quarter, where he opened a secret conpartnent in which he
kept his valuables. This was where he kept his hand-gun which he
now pulled from his pocket and stored. They were currently
highly illegal in Infinity Cty. Next, he pulled out a little
red velvet bag with a golden rope tie. Inside was a box made out
of gold that he now opened. Inside this was another chanber,
hermetically seal ed, which he al so opened.

Here were stored row after row of the PILL OF LIFE. Each
tiny bright silver pill, uniquely manufactured for only Jason's
speci fic genonme, was sealed within a hard, clear gelatin shell,
which woul d only nelt after passing the stonmach's destructive
acid concentration and entering the proper point in the
intestines. He pried one out of its holder, nade the traditiona
sign of thanks across his chest, and gulped it down. Then, he
repl aced the PILL container, and sealed the secret hiding place
back up.

VWhat now? He had felt another object in his pocket when he
had removed the hand-gun. The tape! He pulled it out. It was
hard to believe the little plastic cartridge had survived so
much. He went over to a player, and stuck it in. He heard the
voi ce of his parents. They both said hello. Then his father
began, in a nonotonous, detached voice, the nost incredible story
Jason had ever heard..

Jason had not been his parents only childl A girl had been
born 75 years before Jason! A girl named Elise. After birth,
all babies born in Infinity Gty were genetically scanned, their
genetic pattern being stored in the Great Library of Infinity
City. The parents were notified of any defect, and it was their
responsibility to contact a genetic repair specialist to have the
defect renmoved when the child grew old enough to withstand the
treatment.

Elise's genetic pattern was a one in a mllion pattern of
intelligence, energy, persistence, and other traits that the
Grand Dames | ooked for in young girls who would then be grooned



and destined for lofty political positions. Elise' s parents,
living by sinple nmeans, were overwhelned by this. The Larsch
fam |y approached them and a |ater marriage was arranged between
t heir daughter, and a Larsch son. (JASON WH STLED TO HI MSELF AT
THE AVAZI NG REVELATION. HE COULD NOT WAIT TO TELL HI' S FRI END
JOHN ONE OF THE LARSCH!)

Elise grewinto a beautiful and intelligent girl. Her
parents were very proud. They had no nore children so that they
could devote all their neager resources to only Elise. Her
school performance was above average, though perhaps not as high
as her genetic potential allowed. She was a popular girl with
many friends, and many interests.

When she turned 16, her parents gave her an unusual birthday
present. It was their copy of the marriage contract between her
and Al exander One of the Larsch. They were to be nmarried as soon
as Elise reached prine child-bearing age, based on her individua
physi ol ogy. For her, this was determned to be 18 years of age,
only two years in the future.

Her parents had thought that she would be ecstatic at the
t hought of marrying into one of Infinity Gty's nmost powerful

Fam | i es, perhaps eventually beconing one of its G and Danes.

But, Elise had been horrified by the discovery that her parents
had witten her destiny for her, virtually selling her off. (The
contract contained a substantial honorariumfor her parents.
However, they sincerely thought that this was the best of al
possi bl e worlds for her, and never dreaned that she woul d

di sagree.)

Elise had burst into tears, and fled to her room where she
remai ned for an entire day. After that, she was a changed
person. She felt betrayed to the core by her parents, and woul d
not listen to any explanation fromthem They tried and tried to
reason with her, but to no avail. Her performance in schoo
began to degrade. She began coming hone | ater and | ater and was
runored to be hangi ng around the seedy area adjacent to the space
port, referred to as the infanobus "Port Town." This contained
tenmporary acconmodation for off-world visitors of |inited neans.
The night life was exciting and the night-clubs attracted nany
Infinity City adol escents. It was there that she nmet an
Adventurer who filled her head with exciting stories of far off
worlds with exciting cities and people; and stories of SPACE
itself where you were free to do as you pl eased, and go anywhere
your heart | ed.

This was all too nuch. Her parents wanted her to be happy
agai n, and decided one day to |let her know that she could nmarry
anyone that she wi shed. They would informthe Larsch that the
contract was broken. But that night she did not come home. By
nmorni ng her parents were very worried, and contacted the
authorities. A quick search of the civil conmputer system
reveal ed that Elise had just sailed away with an Adventurer
destinati on not | ogged.

Her parents were devastated. They bl aned thensel ves, and
woul d not want nore children for a long tinme to cone.
Fortunately for Jason, his father with realistic foresight,



prudently insisted that Jason's nother submit to the renoval and
cryogenic freezing of a few egg-cells so they could have nore
children later, if they ever changed their m nds.

It took over 50 years for his parents to begin thinking
about having children again. An econoni ¢ boom t hroughout the
Gal axy had increased their business so nuch, that for the first
time in their lives, their savings was actually swelling. Year
by year their thoughts turned again and again toward chil dbirth,
until they made the big decision. Jason's nother, however, had
| ong ago reached nenopause. Her ovaries had ended production of
mature egg-cells. But, she was on the PILL, and in excellent
health, so they had one of their eggs renoved from cryogenic
storage, revitalized, and inplanted. Jason was conceived, and
born nine nonths later. Actually, after having significantly
passed the "due date," |abor had been induced artificially
because, it seened, baby Jason just did not want to | eave the
wonb.

Jason grew up, and as soon as he could, stole away just |ike
his sister on his first adventure, a sinple trading expedition to
several Galactic frontier worlds. Fortunately, he safely
returned, but went out on another and another. H's parents were
very proud of him but so very terrified that one day he would
not come back. Sonehow, and they never figured out how, he
avoided the Mlitia service until his late-thirties. Al young
men were required by Infinity City lawto join at age 20 or 21
(JASON GRINNED TO HI MSELF AT THE MEMORY OF HOW CLEVERLY HE HAD
PULLED OFF H S DRAFT EVASI ON.)

During the period when Jason finally enlisted in the Mlitia
Guard, and was out patrolling the gravitonic currents around
Infinity Cty, keeping them safe from NEl GHBORS, pirates, and
ot her dangers, a stranger cane to call with an incredible tale.

He relieved hinmself to Jason's parents as the Adventurer who
Elise had run off with. He was now in search of her. He was
just back after a terrible trip in which his ship had encountered
a gravitonic whirlpool that had slung himclose to the speed of
light, and sl owed himdown so long, it had taken 83 Infinity Gty
years for himto sail his ship back to Infinity Gty.

Fortunately, the black hole had nercifully stripped away such
characteristics as his sailship's near-Ilight-speed nonmentum . .

They had asked himabout Elise. He told themthat he had
gone to several worlds, and then arrived at a very devel oped
world call ed CONOVER. Here, two identical twin brothers naned
Romeg & Stonec, both extrenely inportant nenbers of an upcom ng
voyage of colonization to some other world, had fallen
passionately in love with Elise. (JASON THOUGHT: MY GOD!

DALTON S FATHER S NAME | S ROVMEG ) Suddenly, she left the conpany
of the Adventurer for Roneg.

Busi ness on Conover was brisk for the Adventurer, and he
qui ckly forgot about Elise. There were plenty of girls
t hroughout the Gal axy attracted to Adventurers fromiInfinity
City. H's holds were full of items in high demand all over
Conover. He stayed for many nonths, traveling far and wi de
buyi ng and selling.



After about a year, little was left to trade, and it was
time to nove on to another world. He was mssing several crew
menbers, and advertised for nore. Wo should show up at his
gang- pl ank but none other than Romeg hinself. AND, carrying an
i nfant boy, his son! The Adventurer asked who the babies' nother
was. Roneg told himit was none other than Elise. She had |eft
the baby with him and taken his place aboard the col oni zation
ship, and was on her way to some other world.

There was a pause in the tape, as Jason's father took a deep
breath then continued. He and Jason's nother had investigated
this colony ship, and |learned that it had been reported overdue
82 year before, and given up for lost. They told the Adventurer
the sane, and that they had not seen their daughter Elise since
she had left with himall those years before. Then, the man | eft
them just as nysteriously as he had arrived.

They were heartbroken and wanted no nore children

H s father said, "Well that's the whole story. W would
have told it to you face to face, but it would have just been too
hard. W know how desperately you have al ways wanted a big
famly like your old friend John One. W're sorry, son. W both

| ove you, but we will have no nmore children. W just can't
handl e the worry of our children going off into space. It's so
dangerous. Mther still tal ks about you comng to work in the
shop. | know you never will, son. W're both still proud of

you, though. You know, people conming by ny shop always talk
about your rescue work with great respect and adnmiration. |
guess someone really needs to do what you do. Anyway, hope your
next rescue is successful. Stay safe, Jason. And, stay |onger
the next time! Your nother m sses you so!”

The tape ended, and automatically ejected hal fway out of the
pl ayer. What an incredible story that little tape had hel d!
Jason sat there stunned, his heart pounding in his ears. Dalton

was the son of his sister Elise and Roneg, which neant that

Dal ton was al so Jason's NEPHEW He was Dalton's uncle! O
course! Jason's thoughts exploded through his mnd. THAT
expl ai ned his deep, caring feelings for his nephew. It was the
instinctive Fam |y Bond! He had a nephew A NEPHEW

And Moni que! Elise had given birth to her, by Stonec,
aboard the col ony ship. Monique was Jason's NIECE! He had a
nephew AND a ni ece! But they were both back on the col ony ship,
and conpl etely unreachable. He shook his head in confusion
Dal ton and Mbni que were back aboard the col ony ship where Jason
was regarded as a pirate to be shot at on sight. And, Dalton
trapped there to take care of the silly ship.

To suddenly di scover he was the uncle of both Dalton and
Moni que, and that it was now i npossible to ever see themwas too
much. Jason had no children of his own, no brothers or sisters,
no cousins, aunts or uncles. Only his parents, who were both
over 100 years older than him He had ALWAYS been so al one. And
now, he had | ost his nephew and ni ece forever! He grew
enotional, burying his fists into his eyes. Hi s great body began
to shake with uncontroll able sobs.



And his sister! He actually had a sister that he had never
met. But she had died in the colony ship's horrible encounter
wi th the whirl pool

Suddenly, he heard giggling! He turned, staring in
confusion toward the source of the muted laughter. There were
sounds coming froma |large storage cabinet, the one Dalton had
stowed away in that [ong year before. 1t was opening! There,

i nside sat Dalton and Moni que grinning out at him Dalton, his
dark hair unkenpt and dangling down past his eyes said
sheepi shly, "Hi, uncle!

Moni que, her dark eyes shining out from her dishevel ed
bl onde hair, said, "That was an interesting tape, wasn't it...
UNCLE! "

Dalton then said, "So, how soon can we go back in time and
rescue nmon®?"

Jason, in shock at the sight of the two of them now here
with him |eaned back so far that he and his chair tipped back
over, and fell to the floor. Mbonique and Dalton quickly
scranbl ed out of the cabinet, and hurried over to help their
uncle. Jason was unhurt. |f he had been, if he had even broken
an arm he would not have noticed. He |ooked up from one
concerned young face to the next, and deep w thin himsonething
started bursting forth. A sense of joy he had never felt before
at the realization, the unarguable realization that he now had a
fam ly. These poor two kids had lost all their parents to
grievous msfortune. All they had now was Jason. He warmed with
a strong feeling of protectiveness to both of them And, LOVE!

Jason sat up. Then, a little nervously, reached forth his
arnms and hugged them both to him They enbraced himgratefully.
Both of the two young people now felt nore secure than they had
for a long tine.

Finally they all sat back |ooking at each other silently,
with silly grins on their faces for the irony of the whole
si tuation.

Then they found their voices. Jason wanted to clear
somet hing up right away. "Dalton," he said very calmy, but in a
serious voice. "l have to talk to you about sonething before you
let it get out of hand. |It's about going back in time for your
not her. You know we can live alnost forever because of the PILL
But sonetimes like... ny sister Elise," that sounded amazing to
say, "when soneone is killed outside of Infinity Gty, the famly
usual |y DOES want to do a BOUNCEBACK in tine to find them and
bring them back before the accident. But... unexpected things
can happen. You are even required to get direct perm ssion from
the ruling G and Dame council before you can bring back a
citizen, who Elise of course was. You need to read some of the
stories that have happened first before you think about it nmore."

Dalton said solemmly, "If | can rescue our nother Elise,
Stomec, and Romeg, then | WLL!"



Jason did not want to get into a discussion about this right
now, and spoil the wonderful feeling of unity between the three.
He shrugged, "That's up to you." Then he | ooked at one and then
the other. And they both smiled so happily at him Soneone said
it was all like a dreamcone true. Then they were all |aughing,
and crying, and huggi ng each ot her again.

Jason finally stood, righted his chair, and said brightly,
"Anyway, now that we're all together, we've got to decide on our
next destination. 1've got the ship heading in the genera
direction of CONOVER W still need to let their authorities
know about the location of the colony ship. And we need to get
paid."

Moni que asked, "How long will that take?"

Jason said brightly, "Ch not long. Just a week or two.
Maybe 1'11 put the squeeze on them tell them| have a tight
schedul e, and only give thema few days to decide to pay or risk
dooming their colonists to wander in space." He quickly re-
assured Monique. "We'll tell themwhere the ship is if they pay
or not." There was also that snall matter regarding Ethera's
claimthat she was going to have his baby. He could offer to
marry her, but there was no telling what Durdai ne would do if
Jason set foot aboard the ship again. The best thing to do was
wait until they got rescued, then nmake sure the colonists al
knew that it was Jason who was their SAVIOR  They, Durdaine, and
even Ethera, would warmup to him Maybe he woul d have a son
He | ooked quickly at Dalton talking quietly with Mnique. Mybe
a son just like Dalton. What an odd desire! H s heart had
certainly been going through sone big changes |ately.

He continued, "After CONOVER, |'Ill be anxious to sail back
to Infinity City so everyone can neet you two. Monique, you've
never even been there! You'll both have to becone registered as
citizens. You'll even be entitled to the ADVENTURER CHI LDRENS
ENDOAWENT. It hel ps out young people who... Anyway it will
provi de noney!"

"Jason?", asked Monique. "Howlong will it take to get to
Infinity Gty?"

Dalton interrupted, "It took us a little over one year to
get fromliInfinity Gty to the whirlpool."

Jason expl ai ned, "But we were going towards Gal actic center
Sailing back out to Infinity City will be quicker because we'll
find faster currents.”

"How much faster?", pressed Noni que.

Jason | ooked at her, "Well," he guessed, "maybe half the
tinme, or little nore.”

"Six or seven months?", she asked.
He smiled, "You re pretty anxious to see our world, huh?"

"Yes. It has very nmodern hospitals, doesn't it?"



Jason frowned, and said slowy, "Yes, of course... Wy do
you ask that?" Dalton nervously |ooked away, avoiding Jason's
gaze.

Moni que delivered the stunning news. "ln about eight
nmonths, | amgoing to need a nice safe place to have ny baby."

Jason's eyes w dened, and he involuntarily |ooked down at
her belly. BABY?! Then he quickly | ooked over at Dalton who's
face, though dark, was distinctly reddening. "Is Dalton the..
er..."

Moni que | aughed gaily, "OF course!" She reached over, and
hugged and ki ssed Dal ton, who was now very enbarrassed.

Jason's eyes grew wi de, and he whi spered, "But, you two
are... | nmean your fathers were... You CAN T have a baby!
You' ve got the same nother, and identical twin fathers!"

Moni que said confidently, "That won't hurt anything. W DID
have the same not her, and both our fathers were genetically
identical. But, our fathers were from CONOVER and had not one
genetic defect, recessive or otherwise. On CONOVER brothers and
sisters commonly share their eggs and sperm through artificial
i nsem nation, of course. No brother or sister that grows up
together cares to get married. That's taboo anywhere that's
civilized, and I assune on Infinity GCty, too." Jason nodded
vigorously. "But, Dalton and | just met a few weeks ago. W
don't even | ook much alike, pignent-wise at least. He |ooks nore
like his father, and I look just like nmy mother." Jason had a
sudden vision of the shock on his parents faces when they woul d
see Monique for the first tine. "Everything will be just fine!
You will introduce nme as Moni que Stomec fromthe col ony ship.
Dalton will remain Dalton Romeg. | will take Dalton's surnane,
if that is traditional on Infinity City. Which leads ne to
anot her question. Uncle Jason, as captain of this sailship, can
you performthe time-honored cerenony of marriage aboard a ship
that is away from any port?"

Jason snil ed and shook his head, "Mnique, you'll fit in
just fine on Infinity City. You're are starting to sound like a
Grand Dame al ready! Yes, | suppose | can nmarry you, and give you
away, as well." Jason |ooked straight up at the ceiling of the

living quarter, and spread his hands. He said to no one in
particul ar, "Wat an Adventure this has been!"

He suddenly junped to his feet. "This means that before
anything nore, |'ve got to get up to the pilot room and find a
fast current for Infinity Cty!" He dashed out of the room and
up the central chanber | adder to change course for Infinity Cty.

Dal t on and Moni que went over to the couch at the back of the
living quarter. Dalton |ooked at Mnique, "W could have had the
baby at CONOVER "

But she di sagreed, "No, not there. Too nany bad feelings.
Besides, | want to see Infinity Cty. Does Jason have nuch

famly there?"

"Not much," Dalton answered. "Just his parents. He's



al ways wanted a big famly. He envies all the |arger
famlies..."

Moni que interrupted, "Dalton, you mean we'll have
grandparents to watch our children?!"

"Children?", Dalton asked, uncertain about her use of the
plural form

"Ch, yes! | grew up so alone, with no brothers or sisters.
| want to have as many kids as we can!"

Dalton gul ped and grew a little pale, but finally grinned as
he caught the enthusiasmin her bright, smling, thoroughly happy
face. "Jason will love to hear that! And by the way, Mbnique,
just for the record..."” Dalton knelt down in front of her on one
knee, and took her hands in his. Her hands were soft and warm
and very delicate. He felt his face suddenly burning, though her
reassuring smle made himfeel so loved. "WII you marry me, ny
darling Moni que?"

She sighed deeply, blinked at him and held her head to one
side drinking in the noment. She would never forget the | ook on
this sweet young nan's delicate face. He was so solemm! Yet his
dark, conforting eyes were so full of eagerness. Then she
reached forward and gently stroked her wonderful friends soft
hair. "Yes, forever," she breathed..

Jason married themthat very day, and they becane husband
and wife. And, on hone to Infinity Gty they all sailed.



EPI LOGUE

Jason's parents were stunned when Jason showed up one day
wi th Dal ton, Monique, and their new baby. Wen Jason Sr. and
Maynyn | earned the entire story, however, they becane delighted
at being the grandparents of the two charm ng young new yweds.

Dal t on, Monique, and their little baby boy noved in with
their |oving grandparents (Jason's parents) into the apartnents
above the little curio shop, and Dalton began working with his
grandfather (Jason's father) in the little fanmly shop. Everyone
was blissfully happy.

Soon, Jason, as itchy for Adventure as ever, sailed away for
Conover to try and wheedl e a reward out of the authorities.
Unfortunately, Dalton's new found donestic responsibilities
prevented himfromsailing off with Jason. But he could stil
dream of high Adventure out in the Galaxy! Sonetines he even sat
around the shop idly considering the possibility of going back
into the past to rescue his nother. |If only he had a sail ship..

And in the curio shop where Dalton worked, there was a
strange little object that had been there for a long tine. The
obj ect had uni magi ned powers that no one knew about... YET.
Jason, and his good friend John One acconpanyi ng himto CONOVER
to help settle a certain score, would |learn all about these
powers. They would eventually becone essential for the survival
of Infinity Gty, and all the worlds of the Gal axy.

And back on the colony ship Ethera Durdai ne seethes with
rage for being left behind by Jason. The daughter she carries

will take after Jason in many ways. And then raised by her
gr andf at her Excarver, |eader of the colony ship, the girl wll
mast er the techniques of subtle tyranny. What will happen when

she discovers a secret passageway into the insane segnent of the
ship and learns to influence the nad geniuses to do her own

bi dding? WII| the influence of her nother's and grandfather's
nmur derous hatred for Jason be enough to notivate her to
conmandeer the ship to go after hin®

But, all of this continues in the further chronicles of
Infinity Gty..

THE END

Read the next exciting book in the Infinity City series!
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FOOTNOTES

*1. Excerpt from"VISITORS GUDE TO INFINITY CITY VERNACULAR'. ..

INFINITY CITY - Avery old, artificial world constructed within
the first event horizon of a nondescript black hole sonewhere in
the M| ky Way gal axy, popul ated exclusively by humans. Highly
sophi sticated gravitonic technology allows safe, continuous
suspensi on of the di sk-shaped world, as well as construction of
faster-than-light gravitonic 'sailships' for trading within the
Gal axy, and defense from hostile 'neighbors' al so possessing
simlar technology. Political system Strict rule by female-
only Council of Grand Dames, each G D. representing one of each
of the principle Houses or Famlies of Infinity City. Chief nale
activity: 'Adventure,' defined as 'daring and lucrative Gl actic
expl oration and trade,' and al so compul sory service within the
formdable Infinity City Mlitia Guard, as required by the G and
Dames of all Infinity Gty males.

*2. Excerpt from"VISITORS GUDE TO INFINITY CITY VERNACULAR'. ..

PILL OF LIFE - Prevents aging. It nust be ingested nonthly. The
ul tra-sophisticated biogenetic technol ogy for producing the PILL
i s unheard of anywhere except Infinity City. The scientists of
Infinity Gty have never successfully nmanufactured the PILL

out side of the unique gravitonic radiation within the black hole.
Adventurers normally take a | arge supply, in case they becone
stranded. Unfortunately, the nolecular structure of the proteins
maki ng up the PILL are very complex, giving the PILL a shelf life
of only about 25 years. |[If an Adventurer is stranded, even with
a large supply he will only stay young for 25 years, and then
begi n aging. The PILL cannot survive cryogeni c storage.

*3. Excerpt from"VISITORS GU DE TOINFINITY CITY VERNACULAR'. .
SOUQ - Most Infinity City stores or shops, of simlar category,

tended to group together. Any store that is part of one of these
groupings is referred to as a souq.

*4, Excerpt from"VISITORS GUDE TOINFINITY CITY VERNACULAR'. ..

NEI GHBORS - The residents of Infinity Gty refer to the few other



cities within black holes as their NEIGHBORS. Al have
degenerated into unstable regimens of tyranny. W thout the
political stability to foment sophisticated biogenetic

technol ogy, they have no ability to produce the PILL OF LIFE
They began raiding Infinity City nerchant ships for plunder, and
al so foolishly for the PILL, which these ships carried in
abundant quantities for their crew, though each prescription of
the PILL worked only for a single person's genone. The raids
grew in daring and nunber until Infinity Cty set up its fampus
Mlitia Guard to protect itself and its main routes of trade.

*5. Excerpt from"VISITORS GUDE TO INFINITY CITY VERNACULAR'. ..

WELL OF THE WSH - a nysterious black and dark red brick cistern
at the very heart of Infinity Cty, |ocated above the sparkling
poi nt of the black hole's second event horizon. Built by the
Oiginal Builders, and one of Infinity Cty's oldest artifacts.

*6. Excerpt from"VISITORS GU DE TO INFINITY CITY VERNACULAR'. ..

JOURNAL - Refers to "Infinity Gty Journal of Recent Adventure,”
a fascinating nonthly publication detailing exciting recent
activities of the Mlitia Guard and private Infinity City
Adventurers. Highly recommended to all visitors expecting to
participate in |local topical conversation

Di stributed throughout the Gal axy by Miurdoch Publishing, Infinity
Gty.

*7. Excerpt from"VISITORS GUDE TO INFINITY CITY VERNACULAR'. ..

BACK- BOUNCE - A sail ship voyaging back in tinme, and then
returning with everything in the past reverting to its exact
original historical configuration by the time the sailship re-
enters the black hole, as if it had never left. However, any
obj ect brought back remains in existence.

... END OF FOOTNOTES



