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He checked his watch. Why did he bother? It had stopped ticking ages ago and stood still at half past three. Forever. Besides, he could not see his watch as it was stuck in his suit; the big, clumsy suit he had to wear.




His breath was regulated. Steadily going in and out with a slurping sound; the noise was slowly getting to his nerves. Stupid old suit, he thought. Tacky but a necessity to survive. After all these years they had not changed the design. Or the technics. And those boots; those damned boots… Terrible. Not wearing them would mean he would be floating above the surface; wearing them he could hardly walk. In fact he was not walking at all but merely hopping around.




He was almost there. The closer he got, the more excited he felt. He looked at the scenery. A dull, dry and dusty environment. However, things had changed. Not that big a deal after fifty years of absence. Gone were the days of fallow grounds. Everything was crammed with elongated, low-level but solid buildings with extra reinforced roofs that had to protect the residents and other content from space debris and, in the worst case, meteorites. Usually the security officers of the Meteorites Control Unit ensured that these unwanted space travelers would change their course before things got out of hand. Or even fully inflated the meteorites. Yet sometimes a stowaway managed to break through the shield of protective measurements. With all its consequences. In earlier days, people were warned not to live too close to the river. The water in the river might rise, flooding the river banks entirely. Why did so many people still take the risk to live here; precisely here, in this extreme dangerous zone?




But anyway, he had not come all the way here for those people. In his dismal spacesuit. He was almost there. The border post was visible. Months ago he had applied for the licenses; only a few days ago he received the long-awaited visa. Finally. The last obstacle was removed.

There he was. Jonathan Neil, a former astronaut. Nearly eighty years old. Ready to leave the sunlit part of the moon and enter the dark and unknown side. He could not wait to see her again. After fifty years, he had found her and immediately made an appointment with her. He was startled when he found out where she had been living all those years. But he would do anything to see his childhood love again.

“Visa?” the guard said gruffly.

Jonathan stretched out his arm so the guard could scan the chips in the skin of his arm through the protective layer of Jonathan’s spacesuit. Before he let Jonathan move on, he asked, “Are you sure you want to go there?”

Jonathan Neil nodded: “Yes.”

The guard pointed to the nameplate of the border crossing.

‘Point of no return’ Jonathan read chuckling as he recognized the old board. He had been here before. Together with her. Looking for excitement and adventure, they had found each other. But times were different in those days. Security did all they could to get them back. That was fifty years ago; before the wall was built. Now there was no escape. Since the construction of the wall was finished, the dark side of the moon had become the dark side of humanity. Everyone who did not behave in society was banished to the other side of the moon. The half that never saw any sunlight. And the day the sun would shine on this side of the moon would herald the end of the world. The end of a world as we know it.

“Can I go now?” Jonathan asked impatiently.

The guard shook his head uncomprehendingly. Nobody wanted to go to the dark side voluntarily. This old man did. Looking for his old sweetheart. One by one the heavy locks were opened. Then he gave Jonathan Neil permission to walk through.

“I’m obliged to ask you once again: are you sure you want to travel to the dark side out of free will?”

Jonathan Neil smiled, but the guard could not see Jonathan’s face which was hidden behind the mask of his space suit.

“At least take this with you,” the guard said, and pressed Jonathan a weapon in his hands.

Reluctantly, he took the weapon.

The guard himself was not reassured. Such an old man… To be absolutely sure, he asked him one more time: “Are you really sure?”

“Yeah-ha, may I go now? Finally?”

Once Jonathan walked into the narrow corridor with small, weightless jumps; the door automatically closed behind him. The guard carefully checked to assure all the locks functioned. What was there, behind that door, should stay there, behind that door. After all the wall was built for a reason. Then he opened the second gatedoor so the old man could step into the dark.

Cautiously Jonathan Neil stepped into the unknown.

He was surrounded by complete darkness.

Frightening.

But there was no turning back. Boldly he stepped further into the unknown world. Except for his own breathing there was nothing to hear. And nothing to see. How would he ever be able to find her here?
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“Jonathan?” a woman’s voice whispered. A familiar voice. Familiar, yet different than he was used to. What do you expect, after fifty years?

“Tina?” he asked talking into the dark, without being able to determine where her voice was coming from. ”Have you been waiting here for me?”

“Of course, I promised you, didn’t I?” Tina replied somewhere to his left. ”Do you carry it with you?”

He was surprised by her direct approach. ‘Yes of course. I promised that to you, didn’t I? “

“Where did you put it?” asked Tina, now to his right.

The speed with which she moved made him insecure. That first meeting since fifty years; he had imagined it differently. Completely different. ”Well, here… in my suit,” he said in the direction where Tina’s voice was last heard.

He was shocked when he noticed that someone was standing behind him. When he felt that unknown hands were carefully touching his space suit. ”What are you doing Tina?” he said, half laughing. ”You know I cannot get out of my suit here. We must first go to your house.”

The woman’s voice burst out laughing. ”My house?” her voice now came from somewhere in the darkness in front of him.

“Yes? Isn’t that what we agreed to do?” Jonathan said as he tried to see anything in the dark.

Her laughter was even louder. And rawer. ”No one has a house here, Jonathan.”

“Oh, well, your place then. A place where I can safely take off my spacesuit. A place where I can finally see you again.”

“Oh, Jonathan… Welcome to the darkness,” sighed Tina. This is it. You will have to settle with this. “

“How… how do you mean?”

“Exactly as I say it, loser.”

“Loser? But… why are you talking to me like that, Tina?“

“Tina? Do you really think your Tina lasted here longer than one day? You think she would be able to survive here? Jonathan Neil? Here in eternal darkness? Here, only the strongest ones will survive. Survival of the fittest.”

Dumbfounded Jonathan hit his arms around him. ”Where are you?”

Left and right of him he could hear voices.

“Tina?” he asked nervously.

“Tiii-n-aa,” the two votes repeated.

Shivers ran over Jonathan’s back.

“Where did you hide it, Jonathan?” asked Tina at the left of him with a sultry voice.

“Yes, Jonathan, tell us where you hid it,” Tina said at the right equally tempting.

Cold sweat rolled on Neil’s face. He was tricked. They had lured him here, knowing that he would do anything for his old lover. Perhaps the love of his life. A love that he had not seen for more than fifty years. And she had not seen him. Not now; and only half all those years ago. Love is blind, they say. Well, he was blinded. He saw Tina as the beautiful young woman she really was. Not as a woman with a disability. Tina had one eye that functioned normally. Her left eye. The right eye had a strange anomaly. A handy aberration and unfortunately the reason she finally ended up here. Banned by court order. Her greenish, right eye had a genetic abnormality. By day, she could see nothing, but at night… At night she was perfect with her right eye and sharp image. An advantage which could have made her the perfect policeman. She chose the other side of society. Eager to become rich quick. She rushed into the crime and Jonathan let her go. Long before the distance between them was so big that they were separated; literally and figuratively. Only a few months ago he had heard of the day the judge had banished her to the dark side of the moon. A natural prison for the worst criminals. A penal colony. Everyone knew someone who was banished to the dark side. But no one ever talked about someone who had come back. Nobody knew what life had to be there. They even doubted whether there still was live on the other side.

Jonathan Neil knew now for sure. There was life. But if Tina was still alive?
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“Jooo-nah-thaaan…? Do you have it with you? Where did you hide it?” asked the left Tina.

“Who is… who are you? Did you…? Have you slain Tina?” He wished he had not come here. That he had not brought the package. Now they knew he had it with him. They had now asked a few times and he, naive as he was, had it confirmed. Time after time. As a former soldier, he realized all too well that he had to get out of here. He had no chance if he waited here. He had to return to the port. The only way back to the light. The scum that was locked up here for years had his own rules. Or really only one rule: every man for himself. The guard’s weapon clutched in his right hand, he moved his left arm slowly backwards. He had not gone far in to the darkness but the darkness clouded his orientation. It wouldn’t take him much time to return. The gate had to be right behind him. Step by step he returned. In his soggy suit the sweat ran on his back.

Rrrrsshhhh.

What was that?

Jonathan felt the air escaping from his suit. They had cut his suit! With his left hand he tried to close the tear in his knee.

Rrrsshhhh. Another cut; this time on his back; a place where he could not reach. At least not without releasing his weapon. The dirty bastards! How could they
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