
  Emergency EVAC Earth  


   


   


   


  by Rosey Frost


   


   


   

  
   


  About the Author


  Ian “Rosey” Frost is an author of vision and to some extent an optimist. Sometimes he is a philosopher. This is not the first book, and probably not the last that Frost has completed. He had worked before authoring news reports as a professional journalist in Western America and dealt with every daily reality imaginable.

  
   


  Obsessed with the struggle of man to survive in his modern environment and the lack of interest in solving the problems faced by future generations, Frost was quite disillusioned by a system that only talked about what faced mankind in the time ahead.

  
   


  He ended his career as a journalist and without any monetary means left, found himself in a struggle for his own self-survival. He joined the armed services where he faced the problem of involvement in nothing less than a war of beliefs. After his tenure as a professional soldier, he realized the fruitless efforts of making war against his brothers was not the solution and again put pen to paper. This time not as a member of the free press, but as a writer of novels intended to be entertaining as well as delivering some message of hope for the future.


   

  
   


  Introduction


  The ultimate apocalypse-escape story of all time,Emergency EVAC Earth, describes the last days on forsaken earth and the hectic chaos caused by the need to flee its choking gravitational grasp.

  
   


  Set in the year 2534, the concerted movement to save human life turns into a free-for-all mass exodus. The corruption of the plan to save the world's population is further deteriorated by self-serving political figureheads who have legislated and regulated the public laws. While being under the despotic influence and domination of drug-altered prophetic leaders, the public is offered a 'voluntary' escape plan. Most were apprehensive at first to accept the idea but it soon becomes a public majority that does; persuaded by the constant threat of the fear-mongering authoritarians. Offered at no cost to all residing on, the earth EVAC visa plan results in more deaths than caused by the poisoned air the future of earth's population is forced to breathe. The public was lied to from the start and never really invited.

  
   


  "Travel Planner Earth" was a registered trademark of the World Congress. It was the World Government's answer to the problem of growing discontent and uncertainty in the future of the planet. The earth had been plagued with the same problems for years. One natural disaster after another had reduced its landmass. Floods from rising sea levels had covered the smaller islands as the rescue efforts proved to be only moderately successful at best. On the other hand, the worst problem facing the people of the earth was the reversal of the polar magnetic fields, resulting in outbreaks of sporadic massive fires. Volcanic eruptions added to the problem as the earth was burning, sometimes out of control. 

  
   


  The air had become almost toxic and one government project after another produced quick-fix answers to solve pressing environmental problems, basic problems of daily existence. They were all serving to fulfill only one purpose, to impede a slow, gradually developing Armageddon. All they could do to turn the tide of global deterioration proved not enough.

  
   


  Infra structures were changed and modified to provide efficient water and power supply. Public transportation was developed, offering each citizen equal ease of movement under harsh environmental conditions. The docking-seal transport service would allow every resident free access to a completely automated taxi service that would universally dock and seal on every dome's entry portal.

  
   


  At first, the enclosed resident domes were stable enough to provide safety but it had been years since the development of airtight living. They were buildings designed to create a perfect interior environment. It was actually based on terraform plans designed for habitation on other planets. Many of the older domes required maintenance to keep them safe. At first it was a monumental task, but the older designs were systematically replaced with more modern ones. After the first deaths resulting from failing domicile systems, the government established a general inspection cycle. Even this fell short of completely solving the threat that one day a resident of the earth would not wake up after asphyxiating in their sleep. The world needed oxygen not new external observation deck improvements.

  
   


  The world's people were forced to the brink and the situation became increasingly volatile. It was determined another way had to be devised. The technology was already in place and had been for years. Satellite living platforms originally designed to allocate early research were expanded over decades. It was all in place as the embattled government announced "Travel Planner Earth".

  
   


  The result was the SSFGs (Space Station Free Giants). They were individual cities in space, each capable of housing 10,000. The first three of these planned geostationary platforms in earth's orbit were already complete. They were self-sustaining and provided final refuge. When filled with space tenants, they would be released from the earth's atmosphere to reside in space outside of its gravitational attraction. An ongoing construction effort would be needed to replace the let go platforms. All, they immediately needed were inhabitants.


 


  A type of lottery-stamp collection system was developed to randomly decide who would be the first to live safely off the planet. The picking of groups of residents by lottery in a random geographic area was done to ensure impartiality. It did not matter where on the planet the selected location was. In addition, passport stamps were issued with every purchase made. The persons chosen by the lottery would be required to collect 1,000 stamps before being given a departure stamp from the earth. This list was compiled 300 names at a time and served as the initial pool of potential SSFG residents. If the reservations were full with stamp holders having the necessary 1,000, those in the first draw that did not collect adequate passport stamps were automatically given a continuance to reach the needed number in the next drawing. 


 


  A public announcement ran 24-7 on all media channels: "For free passport stamps...send us your dream destination suggestion and receive fifty free (only 1,000 needed for a final earth departure verification stamp). This is a one-time offer. Start saving now for your getaway into the future!

  
   


  It was labeled as the final solution and the way to true freedom from the delay surrounding the attempts to preserve life on earth, a quality life that would be free of decay posed by the earth's atmosphere. It would be a sterile, synthetic life but life.

  
   


  As large as the moon was round, the SSFG was an expansive circle lying flat in space containing a network of geometrically engineered tubes all meeting in the center. In the middle of the circle was the location for all activity conducted outside the residence domicile cubicles aboard the station. It was the Civic Center. There were 32 resident levels on the ship's outer ring, all pancaked one on top of the other.

  
   


  "Free take one. It is the last brochure you will ever need!" This travel planner published by a twisted corrupt set of leaders established the rules and set the final destination out of danger. It was a front, as being plunged into the darkness of deep space was worse than those deciding to inhabit the large, city space platforms could ever realize. The government's betrayal of the people stopped at nothing as a despotic mass elimination program was initiated, instead of a mass evacuation.

  
   


  Out of the ranks of those who are opposed to the original idea of evacuation or who just do not wish to leave the planet, a government research team finds evidence to suspect the motives of the relocation of the earth's population. This group of three, from the start, does not wish to be included in the loop of the mass exodus and tries to warn all concerned about the dangers presented by the government's evil corruption of public welfare. The people do not listen.


   

  
   


  Chapter 1 Death Trap to Freedom?


  "We have to get back. We can't stay out here much longer. It is really bad today, even the oxygen is dangerously low. You know what they will do to us if they catch us. I don't need the extra hassle with the police finding us out here on your joy ride to say goodbye to the dust. We have to get back to the domes," Mark Thompson warned his friend. 

  
   


  "Just a little longer. What harm is it to want to take one last look around?" answered Richard Dawson.


 


  "A look around at what? Remember you were the one who was wild about the idea of leaving, not me. Now as far as answering your question, a police nightstick and time in jail is harmful to my health. All I am asking for is that you be reasonable," retorted Tompson screaming loudly over the wind that had kicked up. The dust-bowl remaining under the sparse breathable atmosphere was causing harsh problems, including obstruction of vision. "If we can even find our way back, I would be a happy camper," he added.

  
   


  "Don't worry I have a good Geo positioned lock on our soon-to-be-vacant domicile. I can almost get us back with my eyes closed," explained Dawson as he stared down at his handheld GPS (Global Positioning System) tracking device.

  
   


  "Well, Dick it would be a great time for us to use this wonderful technology before we can no longer breathe. It is hard to read things when you are choking to death," his friend of many years exclaimed. Dawson just wanted to experience the environment one last time before leaving the earth, which was both unwise and unhealthy, not to mention very illegal.

  
   


  The two had decided to make a final effort to see the world as it was from the very real perspective of being outside in the climate. They were wearing their protective gear and air masks, but the eventual 'weather' they encountered was worse than usual. Finally agreeing with his companion, the two went directly back to the protection of their climate-controlled dome. Luckily, even though the dense smog the GPS worked.

  
   


  From the start, only one of the SSFGs (SSFG III) was intended to be inhabited. The illusion of the three platforms was always protected by a hand-picked staff entrusted with the delegation of the government's nebulous policies. The names of those at the top of the chain of command were concealed from the public's eye. It was easy enough to do while most of the important administrative functions were carried out by artificial intelligence units anyway. 

  
   


  The future inhabitants were not really chosen randomly by some fabricated lottery, but hand-picked because of their unknowing, unsuspecting nature. The determination to find these traits was made through computer biological scans that were disguised as medical evaluations before going on board the SSFG, their supposed future place of final residency. They were all just a percentage in the overall equation. These people were selected very slowly and given an opportunity to dwell on the legitimate Free Giant, but periodically some of them would be 'coincidentally transferred' to one of the other two.

  
   


  After arriving, the guests were immediately converted into holograms after passing customs. Their hologram image data was stored as a useful record to duplicate they're having existed or being alive if the issue ever presented itself. As the free movement on the planet's surface was unheard of, so too was a return to the earth forbidden once you checked in on the Free Giant. Contact with friends, relatives, and acquaintances left behind on the surface was limited to video messaging. Video messages were easy to duplicate. The primary concern of the final plan was to keep up appearances. The only truth in the whole thing was the word 'final'. The other two SSFGs were death traps. Dawson and Thompson were now well on their ways.

  
   


  "Enjoy tasting the green of the earth without the threat of having to inhale your food!" quoted Mark from a brochure he was paging through. "Did you read any of this stuff before you signed up, Dick?" he asked of his friend and companion, Richard.

  
   

  
  "We are going to a better life on the Free Giant. What are you complaining about now?" said Richard answering his question with another question.

  
   


  "I mean this travel planner brochure is just propaganda. The synthetic stuff they feed us up there does not even taste as good as the burning brown plants down on this planet. I know. I've tried it before," added Mark in a somber tone.

  
   


  "You might as well get used to it. Synthetic food is all we have to look forward to on the satellite-platform ship. At least the food is made to look real. The freedom giant is our ticket out. Remember? You should really be thankful our lives are saved from this planet and we will soon be on our merry way, forever free in deep space and alive. We're leaving death behind," responded Richard as the pair neared the entry port.

  
   


  They were not transfers. They were scheduled as direct inhabitants of SSFG II. Little did the two men know the new life they had waited so long in line for would prove short-lived.

  
   


  As the pair left the gantry leading from the arrival transport area, they were greeted by a small, two-seated shuttle service unit. The message board at the base of the platform where the vehicle was parked, blinked 'New Arrivals, Please Board' in bold neon lettering.

  
   


  They were automatically taken to their check-in area. As they approached the line formed in front of them, they conducted a small talk with each other about their goodbyes to friends and relatives they left behind still on the surface. Below them was a sprawling cafeteria area, filled with lunch guests enjoying their meals in a casual, open public area. The deco of plants and trees gave it an almost park-like appearance. It was one of many such onboard eateries provided throughout the Free Giant

  
   


  They both picked up their luggage and moved ahead and were finally assigned a living quarter, Number 57. For the two men, it would prove to be Room Number Death. As they entered, Mark and Richard were surprised to find the parlor room of the domicile was empty, completely void of furnishings or other articles required for residency.

  
   


  "We must be in the wrong place. They gave us the wrong domicile number. The brochure promised furnished apartments," said Mark.

  
   


  His companion just nodded in agreement. They both collected up their luggage and proceeded to exit through the door they had just entered. Mark began to struggle to try to pry the door open as it did not comply with his original attempt to leave.

  
   


  "This is stupid. I think the door is jammed," he exclaimed, "See I told you this place is not all cracked up to be what they

  
  

  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  


  
  
  


  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  
  
  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  
  
  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  
  
  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  
  
  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  
  
  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  
  
  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  
  
  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
   

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  
  
  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  
  
  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  
  
  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  


  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  



  



  

  

  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  
  
  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  
