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Colony Earth

Paradise or Purgatory for Adam and Eve?

By Steve Holmes

“How was school today, Sister?” a man asked

Sister rolled her eyes. 

The man laughed and said, “Just smile. They are blissfully ignorant.”

“Ignorant?” Sister asked. “Really?”

The man laughed again. “Yeah, they can’t mentally admit to it all.” He paused. “What was it all today?”

“You know, Adam. In math there were problems related to how much volume of oxygen people use up.”

“Use up?” Adam asked. “It’s an element. Elements aren’t created or destroyed.”

She shrugged. “Yeah, I know. Also there were problems about how much dreadful CO2 we exhale.”

Adam laughed. “Yeah, that dreadful CO2 that the horticulturists pump into the growing chambers to increase food production.” He shook his head.

She shook her head, too. “Yeah, as you’ve pointed out with regard to their philosophy, humans are bad for the world but do we hear stories of the elites killing themselves to no longer exhale CO2 to save humanity?”

Adam laughed. “Wow, you’re sounding like me.”

She laughed. “Yeah, I’m sure that if they knew, they’d say you are a bad influence and break up our family.” She laughed again.

“What?” Adam asked her.

“Well, there was a strange guy visiting the school. He told us about a hunt where kids were to go out in the woods to find chocolate and marshmallow animals hiding in the forest?”

Adam’s jaw dropped. He looked at Eve.

Eve shrugged. “I hadn’t heard of that.”

“You know what that’s about, right?” he asked Eve.

She nodded. “Yeah. Wow. That’s getting pretty crafty to get the kids to sign up for their death.”

“Did the guy leave any information to take home?” Adam asked Sister.

“No, he said we ought to think about it and he’d come back later for our answer.”

A woman walked into the house.

“How about you, Mom?” Adam asked her.

She shook her head. “Just wonderful. More of having to put up with what the government is doing to us.”

Adam laughed. “Humor me.”

“Well, today’s for today’s population count it went up two from births and down nine from deaths.”

Adam laughed. “I bet that made your boss happy.”

“Yes, he was elated in being able to relay that to his eugenicist boss.”

“How many became mulch and how many were recycled?” Adam asked.

“Yeah, mulch,” she said. She paused. “Well, as you know, some deaths are suicides ‘for the sake of humanity’, some are from accidents, and some of ‘old age’. To make use of the deaths and be efficient, the bodies of suicides had their organs harvested and given to old elites with failing organs. It just so happened that there was a hunt this morning where the killed were preserved to have their organs transplanted to elites. Then the bodies of accidents where the bodies’ organs weren’t preservable for transplants they were ‘recycled’.”

“Don’t forget a main goal for the elites, to get adrenochrome from the kids’ brains to inject and get younger.”

“Yeah, I heard that the king is really twice the age he looks and it was the adrenochrome that makes him look so young.”

“Yeah, I heard that many elites like to hunt with bows and arrows to make it seem more sporting. If you miss your target, the victim might not even know they were shot at which if guns were used the sound would likely scare the victim away.”

“Well, we know the unspoken policy of that government that eugenics is good - Hunting is part of the eugenics plan. Sister told me how there was a government representative trying to get kids to sign up but I’ll tell you about that later.”

“I already heard about it from a colleague,” Mom said and rolled her eyes. “She’d heard that as of today, they have enough kids signed up for the next hunt. Kids from all the provinces will be there and word was that so many kids were interested, they had to be told that the number was limited. You know, they are allotting five kids for the king, four for each prince, and three for each nobleman.”

The government doesn’t mind the killing because we’re just Goos and Goos are less than human.

“That’s one way to cause a person to lose their appetite,” Adam said. “I know. Resources are limited and it’s hard to grow enough food underground so it’s done for the sake of society,” she said.

“Geez, Mom,” Adam said. “It amazes me that people know that and when they sit down at the table don’t mind that they might be eating their Aunt Sally.”

Mom shrugged. “Of course, the bodies dead from old age were composted.” She paused. “I’m sure my boss can’t wait until he’ll get rid of me that way.”

“It makes more willing to accept that by eating bugs I’m not part of the system,” Adam said.

They ate their meal and Adam decided to unwind by going online with his computer.

“You know that if you get caught going to that site, you’ll be labeled as a subversive,” Mom said.

“Then I’ll disappear and become somebody’s dinner,” Adam replied.

He looked at what was posted. “They’re killing the kids and eating them,” was posted. “So it seems somebody saw that hunt you mentioned and got some pictures.”

“Did they block out the faces of the kids to protect them?” Mom asked.

Adam shook his head. “That’s what the government would do.”

The three of them were settling in to see if there was any non-propaganda worth watching on the TV.

Knock-Knock

Adam answered the door.

“Are you Adam Holmes?” a man in a uniform asked.

“Yes. Why?” Adam replied.

The man in uniform held a computer in front of him with the screen toward Adam. “Did you post this?”

Adam looked it. “Huh? You think I posted that?”

“Yes, we do.”

Adam laughed. “I’m not saying I did but from what I’ve seen and heard, it’s true. Is it illegal for somebody, not that it was me, posting the truth?”

Mom stepped to the door. “Adam, you’re going to get in trouble answering like that.” She then said to the man, “No, he didn’t. He knows that’s illegal and we don’t want to do anything illegal.”

“Our records show that you are a frequent viewer of controversial things online,” the man in uniform said.

Adam shrugged. “Yeah, I look at a lot of stuff.”

“You look at a lot of stuff?” the uniformed man asked.

“Yes, I do,” Adam said.

“But nothing controversial,” Mom said with a smile.

“But you’re saying you didn’t post it?”

Adam shrugged. “No, I didn’t. From what I’ve seen and heard, when people answer questions like that to people like you, it has a way of getting twisted around and the person disappears.”

“You are accusing of your government of doing what?” the man asked.

Adam shook his head. “No, I’m not accusing anybody of anything. There’s lots of rumors. Some are true and some aren’t. I don’t know anything.” He smiled and just stood there in front of the uniformed man, waiting to see what would come next.

The uniformed man didn’t look happy but they probably never look happy. “Thank you, citizen,” he said, turned around, and walked away.

“Nice uniform,” Adam called to him and had a giant grin. He then turned to his mom and asked, “Did you see he had a patch with an upside-down star on it?”

“No, I didn’t,” she replied. “Does that mean something?”

“I’ve seen it meaning something demonic.”

“Oh,” she said. “Being a government person, that doesn’t surprise me much.”

“Look at this,” Mom said, holding out a letter she got in the mail.

“What is it, Mom,” Adam asked.

“Look, it’s wonderful,” she replied. “It’s an invitation for our whole family to have an expense-paid vacation to the location of our choice.

Adam looked at it. “Interesting. Did you sign up for something?”

She shrugged. “No, not that I recall.”

Adam looked at it some more. “Looks interesting but count me out. You, Dad, and Sister can go ahead. Enjoy.” He smiled.

“Why?” Mom asked.

He shrugged. “I don’t k now. I just get a bad feeling.”

“Bad feeling? How can you have a bad feeling about that vacation?”

He shrugged again.

Mom, Dad, and Sister went on the vacation? 

BANG!

“Oh my God,” Mom said.

The transportation to the vacation blew up. Mom and Dad were killed. It was pretty much a miracle that Sister survived.

Sister was transported home where only Adam then lived. She was injured from the explosion but doing okay. Adam was busy doing chores around the house.

“Adam, help me!” Sister’s scream tore through the house, raw and terrified.

Adam spun toward her just in time to see two uniformed officers dragging her by the arms. He stepped forward, fury rising like heat under his skin.

“You’re not taking her,” he said, planting himself between them and the exit.

Sister’s tear-streaked face twisted with desperation. “Adam, please—don’t let them—”

The lead woman, tall and severe, stopped in front of him. Her eyes were sharp enough to cut. “And you are?”

“I’m her brother,” he said. “Adam.”

Recognition flickered across her face. “Ah. You. Yes, we were warned.”

“Warned?” Adam’s voice cracked. “About what?”

“That you’d be a problem.” She clasped her hands behind her back, almost bored. “Your night-shift schedule makes you unfit to act as your sister’s guardian. That’s the ruling.”

Adam laughed once, bitterly. “You’re right — I am a problem. Because you have no right to take her. The only reason I’m her guardian is because your precious government killed our parents and called it an accident.”

Her eyebrows rose, amused rather than offended. Adam instantly regretted the outburst. Insulting the people who controlled his job — and his sister’s fate — was reckless.

She chuckled. Actually chuckled. Adam’s fists clenched.

“I’ll remind you,” she said lightly, “that you hold a government position. A very fortunate one. You should be grateful... and careful.” She nodded to the two towering officers. “Take the girl.”

“No!” Adam lunged, but one officer stepped between them, blocking him with a single, immovable arm.

Sister’s scream echoed down the hall as they dragged her away.

The lead woman leaned in, her voice low. “You work on the saucer launch, don’t you? A shame if someone so... volatile... were deemed unsuitable.”

“Where are you taking her?” Adam asked.

“To the children’ home, of course,” the woman replied.

“Tell them to expect me,” he said.

She gave a disgusting smile, satisfied, and walked off.

Adam followed them. Yes, they took Sister to the children home. They took Sister to the door. A woman with a big smile awaited them.

“I’ve been expecting you,” she said to Sister and reached to put her arm around Sister. Sister pulled away. The woman forced Sister inside.

Adam went to the door that had been closed and knocked.

A burly woman opened the door. “Hello, Mister Holmes. I’m sorry but I can’t allow you in.”

“Oh, so you expected me?” Adam asked. “I guess this whole kidnapping was long planned out.”

The woman smiled. “Kidnapping? No, we’re here to help Sister. She’s now an orphan.”

“I’m her brother. I can fully take care of her. She needs to come home with me.”

The woman still had her sickening smile. She slowly shook her head. You really should go. I don’t want to have to call the authorities. If you don’t go now, immediately, it will jeopardize Sister’s fate.

Adam’s jaw dropped. “Huh?”

“Yes, she is now a ward of the government.”

Adam closed his eyes and slowly shook his head. He opened his eyes. “This isn’t over.”

She was still smiling. “Yes it is.” She turned around and closed the door.

Worried about Sister, Adam still went to work the next day. His badge was revoked. His access wiped. His job — gone.

And Sister was returned to the children’s home, the gates slamming shut behind her as Adam stood helpless on the sidewalk, the world suddenly colder and far too quiet.
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“The country of Nari has mounted a new offense against the country of Rael,” was announced on the vision screen as he was at the store to get some food.

“What?” Adam said out loud.

“Yeah, they’re at it again,” a man who heard Adam said. He shook his head.

“I’d say something more but with the state of things, I think I’ll just keep my mouth shut,” Adam said.

The man laughed. “Yeah, I know what you mean. You’re young. I’m old. I don’t think they can do much to me and nobody cares what an old man thinks anyhow.” He laughed. “They want that one-world government and they love to see people die because they’re demonic and say there’s too many people in the world.”

Adam just smiled.

The guy smiled back. “I see you’re one of the few who sees what’s happening. Unfortunately, too few do.” He laughed again. “Or I should say, too many have given up and think that we can’t do anything.” He shook his head. “Gone are the days where people protested for what was right.”

“So you used to be a protestor?”

The guy smiled. “Yeah, back in my college days when I had lots of energy and few brains.”

“Few brains?”

“Yeah, before I figured out that the world is ruled by demonic people.”

Adam gave him a questioning look.

“You don’t understand?” the man asked.

“No, I do understand. I just wonder when and why people gave up.”

“It’s because the government started giving people stuff. Who wants to protest and stop getting free stuff?”

Adam nodded and rolled his eyes.

“Did you hear that they’ve got a saucer that is capable of going to another planet?” the man asked.

Adam nodded.

“What I’d give to take it and go to some planet, maybe one where the people are sane.”

Adam laughed. “Yeah, actually I’m a custodian at a government facility and there have been rumors of that saucer. Yeah, I’d love to leave, too.” He paused. “But from what I’ve heard, they don’t know if the closest planet is habitable.”

The guy laughed. “I don’t know. At my age, I think I’d risk going there anyhow.”

Adam got himself reassigned to the space agency group.

“Why did you do that?” Sister asked.

“I don’t now. Though I’ll still just be a custodian, I have a hunch that it could lead to something.”

Adam decided to take a tour of the flying saucer program. There was a docent with “Eve” on her nametag. She was nice looking. “Hi. How’s it going?” he asked her.

She smiled. “I’m fine. How about you?”

He shrugged. “In general pretty good. I just got myself reassigned to the space program group and I thought I’d take a tour of the saucer.”

She smiled again. “Then I’m your
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