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Emal and Joti

[image: ]


Emal and Joti had always been good friends. They grew up in the same neighborhood. They enjoyed the same things in life. They often went to the same events.

What Emal and Joti enjoyed most of all was adventure. Growing up, adventure was what they experienced the least of all.

Emal and Joti’s best and perhaps only chance at adventure was space travel. But there was little chance of that. There was little chance at all until they were teenagers and a new company started to mass produce star-jumpers.

Emal and Joti both applied to pilot school. After they graduated, each of them started saving as much money as they could so that they could buy their own star-jumper.

After a few years, it became obvious to each of them that the only way they would have enough money to fulfill their dream was if they pooled their money together.

A few years later and they were finally able to buy their star-jumper. They were off to pursue their dream. 

The great adventure of their life was about to begin!
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Day Sixteen

[image: ]


.

.

.

Emal: Royal and Cream.

No response from Joti.
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Day Seventeen
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Emal: Royal and Cream.

No response from Joti.

Emal: Twins.
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Day Eighteen
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Emal: Royal and Cream. Twins.

Joti: No way!

Emal: Yep. Twins!

No response from Joti.
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Day Nineteen
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Emal: Roy...

Joti: Royal and Cream are not twins!

Now I’d gotten Joti’s attention.

Emal: Bet ya they are!

Joti: Bet ya what?

Emal: Tomorrow you make the bad Kahfwe.

Joti: I never make the Kahfwe.

Emal: Maybe if you made the Kahfwe it wouldn’t be bad.

Joti: Doubtful.

It took me a while to think of with something which Joti might agree to as a reward for winning the bet. Still, I had finally gotten his attention.

Emal: OK. Tomorrow I get to sleep one more hour. You cover for me.

Joti: Bet’s on!

The only chance for freedom from boredom was more sleep. And I just might win this bet and get more sleep. Even if I lost the bet, covering for Joti’s extra hour of sleep would be better than the boredom of sitting around and talking with him. 

Sitting around and not talking with him was more like it. Both of us performed our assigned tasks. We had both talked plenty when we first started star jumping. Now there was not much need for talk. I didn’t talk much. Joti talked a lot less.

And so our days went. If you could call them days. 

Our engines had stalled twenty days ago. So we had put our star-jumper in orbit around this little planet. Now it would be another twenty-five days before we were rescued. 

In the meantime, we set our ships pigment to darker than dark, making it pretty much invisible. Then we set the controls on autopilot to orbit this little planet. Orbiting required no engines, only the gravity of the planet. 

This planet had no spaceships. That meant that the chance of our being detected was slim to none. Yet we didn’t want to influence their history. So we took certain precautions including making our ship darker than dark. 

Our day was twenty-eight hours long. For twenty-four hours we slept. Then for the rest of our day, we worked. Actually the work only lasted for one hour. So we had three hours for rest and relaxation. 

I and my space traveling partner Joti would review the logs of our surroundings. And Joti would goad me with things like Royal and Cream. Things he’d probably made up. But you could never tell. Things that were probably not true. But they might be.

Joti was a great guesser. If there was no way something could be true and Joti said it was, you’d want to bet with Joti. But Joti’s wild assumptions were not always true. 

I don’t think Joti really cared whether they were true or not. I’m sure he mostly said them to get my goat, to get me riled up, to make me second guess the existence of everything.

Now I had turned the tables on Joti. Now I was making him guess. 
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Day Twenty
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Emal: Royal and Cream. They always hang around with each other.

This was true. There were several groups on this planet who always hung around together. In fact, nobody was ever alone. 

Royal and Cream were the smallest of these groups. Their group consisted of only two persons. However, the people in the other groups were all the same color – Mahogany, Iris, Mint, Amaryllis, and so on. And Royal and Cream were different colors.

No response from Joti.

Emal: And, you’ll notice the family resemblance.

Joti: They have about as much family resemblance as you and I.

Joti and I were eighth cousins. We looked about as much like family as a bear and a walrus did. But still, there was a slight family resemblance. 

And I had to admit that Royal and Cream didn’t even have a slight family resemblance. But I didn’t have to admit it to Joti.

d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png
)





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
WEAID) PUL [BAOY] ~v ITeqqmiS e





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
/<





