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Captain Qiljung yawned. Last time around, finally! Seventy three years of age. Only two more too go before he would retire. Right now he was exhausted. Time to go to bed. He had been working nonstop for twenty hours. Long, exhausting hours. But most of all boring hours. Nothing happened. Nothing ever happened. Yet one had to stay alert as conditions could change in a split second. But they didn’t. Conditions had not changed during all his years in the service. And they would not change during his last two years either. He yawned; again. At times like these he felt his age was rapidly becoming a disadvantage. Ah! His bed! Whatever had happened to his younger version? Where was the eager person who could not wait to explore the universe? After fifty years in the service, Qiljung’s body and mind had slowly grown apart. His mind was still interested in exploring but his body could no longer keep up with his mind. The two had said goodbye to each other a long time ago. For now it did not matter. After twenty grueling hours of work it was time to rest. The only time his body was ahead of his mind.




First officer Diu was in charge the minute captain Qiljung had left the bridge. Many years ago the bridge was built to accommodate twelve men. Today only three men were present on the almost empty bridge. Communications officer Kam Lin was entangled in his daily fight with the antic computers. Most of the machines were even older than their captain. And even though requests had been mailed again and again, day after day, month after month, no one at headquarters bothered to upgrade the machinery of the patrol vessels in this area. Who cared about a forgotten sector of the universe where nothing ever happened?

Helmsman Yu, the navigating officer, also struggled with his machinery. Outdated and barely working panels. But Yu enjoyed his work, controlling every inch of his control panel.

Diu watched the screens in front of him. An impressive wall covered with more than thirty gigantic separate screens. Unfortunately barely seventeen monitors were still operational.

“Present situation helmsman?”

“Stable and steady Sir.”

“Any disturbances in communications Mister Kam Lin?”

“All sound and safe Sir” Kam Lin joked.

“No fooling around Kam Lin,” Diu repeated his daily routine. His daily reaction to Kam Lin’s daily joke. For nothing ever happened in this section of the universe. Everyday seemed totally the same as the day before, and the day before that and so on. Heck, nobody would even miss their patrol if anything would happen.

“Any news from HQ sir?” Yu inquired.

“Same as yesterday,” Diu replied. And the day before and the day before that one and probably all the days that will follow…he thought.

“You don’t think they have forgotten about us… do you?” Kam Lin asked.

“Well,” said Diu, “the two of you are the experienced members of this crew. I bet you have experienced this situation before?”

Kam Lin and Yu only gave a small nod with their head. Yes, this situation was exactly the same as the previous patrol, and the one before that and so on…

“Oh well” said Diu, “only two more years to go. As soon as we have returned from that star, we will be relieved from this duty.”

Now Kam Lin and Yu both sighed. Two more years. Two dreadful, boring years. Why had they ever reassigned for this mission? The outskirts of the universe were unexplored. Adventure was luring so they said at HQ. Well, Kam Lin and Yu knew why this sector was unexplored. There was nothing to be explored. Dead man’s curve they had nicknamed the sector. Well…almost true. There was only one small planet with signs of evolving humanoid life. The only reason this sector was still patrolled. And also the reason their vessel had to remain cloaked permanently.

“Did you both lose your tongue?” Diu asked.

“Can’t wait to get back home…,” said Yu.

“Neither can I,” said Diu. “This place looks like a retirement house instead of a patrol vessel.”

“We can do an alarm drill,” Kam Lin joked again.

“Exciting,” Diu mumbled. “The three of us are here already. The captain just went to bed. And officers Huey and Dewey will be here in an hour to relieve you from duty.”

“It’s your party Sir. But you must hang the decorations yourself…,” said Yu.

“Yaaay…!” Diu cheered to himself.

“Sir…,” Kam Lin said with a slightly thrilled voice.

“More ridiculous plans Mister Kam Lin?”

“There’s something approaching our vessel Sir…”

First Officer Diu sat up straight in his chair. “You’re not kidding me, are you?”

“No Sir, there definitely is something out there.”

“Well, that’s an understatement…,” said Yu.

“A UNO, moron… an UNidentified Object!” Kam Lin replied.

“Order!” Diu yelled. “Let’s remain calm men… Can you tell what it is Mister Kam Lin?”

“No, like I said, it’s an unidentified object.”

“No matches found in our database?”

“Nope.”

“Thank you for keeping things simple and clear Mister Kam Lin. Who needs exhaustive details in times like these…?”

“Sorry Sir! It seems the device… object, has not been witnessed before. It’s not classified.”

“Not classified… Does that mean it has been made by the humanoids we are watching?”

“Possible. Unlikely, but possible.”

“What’s the distance?”

“It seems to be in some kind of orbit around our vessel Sir.”

“What? How… Why didn’t you notice it before?”

“I…”

“Wait! Is it hostile?”

Kam Lin felt uncomfortable. After all these years…decades of nothingness, something suddenly happened. Now it appeared as if he had not done his job properly. Despite his devotion, his commitment to this job.

“Mister Kam Lin? Hostile or not?” Diu insisted.

“I can’t tell Sir… It seems to be unarmed…”

“It seems Mister Kam Lin…? It seems? Our lives are in danger!”

“Sir…,” Yu tried to interrupt.

“What?” Diu yelled. “Are we out of course helmsman? A problem never comes alone, does it?”

Yu was surprised by Diu’s angry reaction. ‘Steady as she goes, Sir… like the past thirty years…”

“Don’t you…,” Diu was losing control. Oowww, focus, he said to himself, focus, focus, focus! Breathe in… breathe out… Slowly he regained his calmness. “Fine Mister Yu, hold on to that course.” Now he had to deal with the real problem. An unidentified object. “Mister Kam Lin, what is the present position of the UNO?”

“It’s in orbit around our vessel, Sir. Shouldn’t we inform the captain?”

“That’s what I wanted to suggest too, Sir,” Yu acknowledged.

After all these dull years, Diu was glad something finally happened. And he was not going to, not even willing to, return his command to the captain. This unexpected occurrence might be his chance. If he handled it well, he might be in for a promotion. After all, with only sixty-two years, Diu was the youngest crew member. The most vital one and therefore the best man to deal with the present situation. “Let’s try to find out some more about our UNO first. Call Huey and Dewey to the bridge Mister Kam Lin.”
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Board technician Huey and Private Dewey were excited about the arrival of the UNO. Huey took his seat behind the engine rooms’ control panel. The largest panel available on the bridge. Private Dewey’s tasks did not include duties on the bridge. Even though patrols in this remote area of the universe were considered to be without any danger or threat, regulations stated that every patrol vessel at least was accompanied by one defense specialist. Dewey was in control of the few weapons on board of the patrol vessel. In fact maintenance of these weapons was all he had been doing the past few years. Not a single shot was fired. Not a single occasion had urged him to grab the weapons. The only practice he had, was his daily training in the virtual fitness room. As there only were six crew members on board, Dewey was allowed to have a seat on the bridge as well. While his team mates all had their own working area on the bridge, Dewey could settle on either one of the available seats. As usual he took place next to Huey. Even though Diu outranked the older Dewey, the firm private Dewey had a natural superiority on the first officer. “What’s the status chief?” Dewey’s low voice barked.

“Mister Kam Lin, status report” Diu’s high voice squeaked. He did not dare to react to being called ‘chief’.

“Object in orbit around our vessel. Type unclassified. Most likely unarmed.”

“Do we have visual contact?” Dewey asked.

“I will transfer the video to the wall screen… or what is left of it…”

Seventeen of the thirty monitors were working, all together presenting a puzzling image of the UNO. Not much, but just enough to see a small lander being released from the unidentified object.

“What’s that?” Diu shouted. “Give me a close-up!”

“Oh my, we are being entered. It’s a pirate vessel. They are coming to get us!” Yu panicked.

“Relax Yu!” said Dewey. “Man to man combats are illegal according the rules and regulations of the intergalactic alliance.”

“They are pirates! Nothing legal about them!”

“Silence!” Diu shouted. “Mister Kam Lin, scan the lander. Are there any life forms on board?”

“We should contact HQ,” said Yu, “and notify the captain.”

“Shut up Yu!” Diu repeated. “Kam Lin, hurry up!”

“Doing the best I can…” Kam Lin mumbled.

“Do better…,” gnashed Diu.

“What’s happening?” Dewey asked, pointing at the screen. “It’s unfolding its wings! They’re landing!”

“They are coming to get us…,” Yu complained again.

“Yeahhh, they will get you Yu! In a man to man combat,” Dewey laughed.

“We should divide the weapons,” Kam Lin suggested. “You must go to the armory and give everyone a weapon Dewey. We must be able to defend ourselves.”

Huey was staring at his control panel. Tapped upon some of the buttons without any success. More and more buttons were out of order. It didn’t matter, there was not much he could do anyway; the vessel went through space almost by its own. If anyone would have asked him how to cut down on expenses, he would have suggested replacing all personnel on these patrols by androids. They would never complain. Androids would not experience these flights as boring as Huey and his team mates did. And they certainly would not be as scared as Yu was. That’s for sure. Nevertheless, Huey would also feel better if he could get hold on a weapon. But Dewey seemed implacable. The weapons were only used in case of emergency.

Diu knew Dewey was waiting for permission to move down to the armory and pick up some of the ‘toys’ as he called the weapons. As first officer he was temporarily in command of the patrol vessel until the captain would return to the bridge. Despite being in command, Diu did not have the authority to give Dewey permission to distribute weapons among the crew.

“No live forms detected…,” Kam Lin declared the outcome of the scan.

They all looked up to the wall screen. The puzzle of seventeen active monitors showed the object quietly landing on a spot they all knew: the launch site.

“How did they know where to land?” Yu yammered. “They know exactly where to go. I’ll bet you, they also know where they can enter our ship!”

“Sir!” Kam Lin persuasively said, “we must be prepared for combat. We need to be armed…”

Diu




























OEBPS/daaa5ed8aba6c21eeaee8c9e1e1e12d1ef1d238f_smallRaw.jpg
EDUARRD
MEINEMA














