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Chapter 1 – Leon and Menara

“Honey, have I got a surprise for you!”

“Not another one!” Menara feels a cold stab of uncertainty.

“Just call me ‘Mister Cool’,” Leon says, sweeping back his cropped, blond hair and fixing his wife with his deep blue eyes.

“Don’t tell me, you’ve bought kilos of turnips again,” Menara says.

Leon looks affectionately at his wife and takes in her auburn hair and green eyes.

“I’ve sold all we own and bought a homestead in New Arizona!”

“What?”

“It’s on the planet Zoranis, in the Mensa constellation,” Leon says with enthusiasm.

“Are you out of your mind?” Menara shouts. 

“You said you would die if you had to do that job for another year. You do not have to. We can live on ‘the new Garden of Eden’.”

“Do you seriously believe that advertising guff?” She cannot believe how gullible he is.

“I’ve done very thorough research and it’s a bargain.”

“Did you think to involve me in all this?”

“You would only have said no.”

Menara finds it hard to resist the urge to throttle her husband. “Can we get our stuff back?”

“No can do. It was a one-time only, one way deal of a lifetime!”

“No kidding...What now?” Menara indulges the dream that this is happening to someone else.

“We have to charter a ship. We have eight thousand credits.”

“Oh...” She suddenly feels like she is in the grip of the fair ride where you are taken up very high and suddenly dropped.

Menara is more thoughtful than her husband due to having older, more serious parents. She grew up in the Edgemore Sector, a privileged area of Scion City.

The city school Menara went to was strict but fair and added to the foundation laid by her parents.

Leon, unlike Menara, is impetuous. He grew up in a country village. His school majored on creativity. He was always over praised by his mother, so it was quite normal and natural for him to think he could do anything, even things he was incapable of. So it was that Leon purchased a life on a farmstead with no experience of the planet and without any expertise in farming.

They both began life on the planet Orpheon, whose star has little significance except it is near Sirius. Leon grew up with his parents and aunt and uncle. Leon and Menara met at a peace rally. Even Leon realised early on that it was futile to try to get the government and rebel groups to stop their fighting. When they got married three years ago, they moved to nearby Allpura four. Allpura four is an agricultural planet, and they were both able to get clerical jobs managing some of the exporting, with wages just enough to pay the bills. They were given about fifty thousand credits in wedding presents which was a good down payment on their small cabin by Lake Pikfis.

Now Leon has sold the lot and has only eight thousand credits left. This leaves them with no viable options on Allpura or any other nearby habitable planet. Eight K is not enough to buy even a small dwelling and would not be enough of a down payment for them to rent, even with their wages. They are forced to go through with Leon’s plan and Menara is not at all happy about it.

They look to charter a ship to Zoranis. They can only find three that are going near.

The first wants ten thousand credits. The second wants fifteen! The third only wants two thousand.

They decide to look at the third ship. The ship’s name is the Rapier. To Leon that means speed. To Menara it implies violence, but she tries to submerge her feelings.

They meet the First Officer under the main infoscreen for the Spaceport. They walk from there on to the bays.

“There she is,” the First Officer says.

“Great,” Leon says.

Menara is lost for words as she looks at the ship. She looks the First Officer up and down. He is unkempt. His hair is short, light brown but unevenly cut. His bare arms and his face are covered in scars. An ear is missing and from the other ear a heavy, bronze duralium earing hangs.

As they tour the ship Menara concludes that they are a real motley crew, except for the Captain who is clean shaven and smartly dressed. Leon seems not to notice any imperfections.

They come to the Cryo Station.

“This is where we will Cryo-Sleep,” the First Officer says.

“What’s it like breathing Freon?” Leon asks.

“We no longer cool to four degrees and use Freon and oxygen. It was found to cause strokes in some people,” the First Officer says.

“What do you use now?” Menara asks.

“We use an eighty-twenty eutectic mixture of liquid helium and liquid oxygen. It ensures complete freezing fast enough that there is no tissue damage, and the oxygen sustains the cells in stasis.”

“Wow what temperature is that?” Leon asks.

“Minus two forty-nine Celsius give or take a few degrees.”

When they are out of earshot of the crew Menara turns to Leon, “I don’t feel good about this.”
“Don’t be worried about the Cryo-Sleep he is very knowledgeable.”
“It’s not that. The First Officer is unkempt, the rest of the crew look shifty and the whole thing is too inexpensive to be true.”

“We’ll find another ship.”

“That’s just it. We can’t afford it.”

“What do you want to do Menara?”
“Oh great! You land us in this mess, and you put the onus on me to get us out of it!”
“Would I lie to you? Trust me, our homestead in new Arizona is in God’s own land. It is a paradise. The natives are semi-sentient and work hard for low wages and the scenery and the weather are fabulous.”

“Looks like I’ll have to trust you. But I’ve not forgiven you yet by a long way.”

Leon looks confused and hurt.

“Looks like we’ll also have to trust ourselves to that motley crew!” Menara laughs.

Leon laughs with her.

*                   *                  *
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Leon and Menara report to the Rapier in good time for blast off. They are shown to the Cryo-Tubes again.

“Give me your bags and your coats and make yourselves comfortable,” the First Officer says.

“Can I keep my credits with me?” Leon asks.

“Of course you can, just put them in that pocket at the side” the First Officer says.

Menara climbs into her Cryo-tube and Leon climbs into his, lies down and puts his credits in the pocket beside him.

The First Officer goes over to a control console and pushes some buttons.

“To us my darling!” Leon shouts.

“The jury’s still out!” Menara says in reply.

Covers come over them and clunk closed. Menara fights the urge to panic.

There is a whoosh, and each cubicle is instantly filled with the cryogenic liquid.

“What a shock they will get when they wake up!” The First Officer says as he reports to the Captain.

Leon dreams while in sleep. It always starts with the Rapier. 

He and Menara leave the ship, turn, and wave to the crew. He is shocked. The crew are all skeletons waving back! 

He tries to shrug it off, looking to the views of the planet. The soil is rich and brown, everywhere is green and bright. There are green, brown topped hills on the horizon, the sun is shining, it is a paradise.

They take a shuttle to their new domicile. Even from a distance Leon can see it is an imposing dwelling. As they disembark the air smells sweet and warm. They walk up to their new home. The harder and faster they walk the further away it becomes until they come face to face with a living cadaver. Its face is partly rotted away, and it smells terrible. It laughs and the dream ends.

Leon continues to have dreams of their new home, but they all end badly.

The crew of the rapier come out of Cryo-Sleep at their designated destination and plot a course for a parking orbit around nearby Triton. They steal Leon’s credits and keep the couple in Cryo-Sleep.

The Captain calls the Director of the Triton facility.

“Captain Danyo to Director Johnson, come in.”

“Johnson here, state your business.”

“Two Cryo-Caskets, as ordered.”

“Ah, yes, how much?”

“Twenty thousand each and five thousand for the supplies.”

“Ten thousand.”

“Listen well Director, this greatly affects my conscience, and that’s expensive, to say nothing of the loss of two Cryo-Tubes, they don’t come cheap.”

“Fifteen then.”

The Captain smiles at the First Officer, “Deal.”

The Captain cuts communications and they joke about what a shock it will be for Leon and Menara when they wake up.

The First Officer and three of the Crew take their shuttle down to the surface. They wear thermal space suits against the cold. Leon and Menara’s Cryo-Canisters are put on mechanical wheels with graphite bearings, to stand up to the cold.

The Director receives the canisters with glee and total disinterest in the food and supplies. Four of his assistants put the canisters in an out-of-the way alcove and connect the power, whilst someone takes care of the supplies.


Chapter 2 – Aliens

For some time, the Octophene have known that their sun is going to go supernova. They live on the planet Bagaye, one of the outer planets. Their leader, Khammamond, initiates scouting missions around the galaxy. One by one the scouts report that the systems are unsuitable. Finally, the last scout, Hannahana, reports in.

“Greetings leader.”

“Have you news Hannahana?”

“Good news. The solar system I scouted is suitable for us, but it is inhabited.”

“Our need is great and only you have found a suitable new home for us. Tell me of the inhabitants.”

“They are all primitive. The greatest concentration is in the inner planets where the highest developed creatures are weak and two legged. They have rudimentary weapons. Apart from two facilities manned by the two-legs there are only scattered colonies of simple creatures on the outer planets. They don’t appear to have weapons and should be of no threat to us.”

“This is of prime importance. Nevertheless, we will send an expeditionary force while the rest of us prepare. Sensors report that the chromosphere and photosphere of our sun are becoming unstable, and the gravitational collapse is starting.”

“How long do we have?”

“Best estimate is sixty soluns.”

“I will help with preparations immediately.” 

The Octophene are cryogenic, eight legged aliens that live on a frozen planet. They are incredibly strong, slow moving, but quick thinking. 

The Octophene do not want much, they just want our outer planets. This would not have been a problem, except Earth’s fossil fuels have run out. Most of humanity uses helium three which comes from the outer planets. Some burn wood, but most rely on helium three to heat their houses, power their cooking, fuel their cars, generate their electricity.

Along with most of humankind the cold and ruthless Amenius Corporation has the most to lose. Their main base is a three point five-billion-dollar facility on Triton, largest moon of Neptune.


Chapter 3 – Experiments

Doctor Brennan, head of cryogenic research for the Amenius Corporation on Triton, is called to Director Johnson’s office.

“Ah, Doctor, what progress so far?”

“Quite good, the cultured cells received the Fracklia DNA and were then able to tolerate extreme cold.”

“How were you able to do this?

“We used attenuated Vaccinia virus of the poxyvirus family as the donor vehicle, but there’s still a long way to go.”

“To expedite our goal
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