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Voyager and the Aliens

––––––––


"We're picking up a low
level signal, Captain,"

"Is it some type of
communication?"

"Unknown sir. It's a
very weak signal, so I'll attempt to boost the signal. I'll put it on the
screen when I'm done, sir."

A few minutes later, the
communications officer uploaded the video broadcast to the main viewer. What
showed up was a grainy, black and white, primitive looking film, with an alien
species that appeared to be bi-pedal: two arms, two legs, two eyes, two ears, a
mouth, and a nose. Nearly similar to the Jansporan themselves, which were the
species that had intercepted this signal. The alien, who was featured in this
broadcast, had dark hair, a weird looking piece of hair under his nose, and
wore some type of military uniform. He appeared to be speaking to a large
crowd, and he was a very animated speaker. Unfortunately, the Jansporan didn't
understand anything he was saying.

"Can you translate that,
Lieutenant Bolhe?" asked Captain Gimila.

"No sir. There's nothing
in our database that's comparable. We would need the root form of their
language, which we don't have. I can speculate on what the alien might be
doing, sir,"

"Go ahead, I don't see
how it could hurt."

"To me, it appears that
he's some kind of leader, most likely military, and he's holding some kind of
rally. See how the people who are gathered seem to respond to him? It appears
that he is definitely popular."

"Helm, can you
extrapolate from this recording where this alien and his planet are possibly
located?" asked the Captain.

"Captain, I would
suggest that this recording might be centuries old, and that this man, or his
people, may no longer exist." stated the science officer.

"I'm aware of that,
Delevan. However, I would still like to know the location of their planet. If
this is an early form of their communications technology, then they might be
advanced enough now to accept a first contact without it going terribly wrong.
Helm, have you found anything yet?"

"Just a few more
seconds, sir." remarked Ensign Liftel, as she worked with the computer to find
the coordinates. When the computer gave an answer, Liftel said, "Sir, the
computer has extrapolated where this planet could be located. It's located ten
light years from here, in a system of nine planets with a yellow star. Many
years ago, one of our automated probes passed through the system, but reported
no technological activity coming from anywhere in the vicinity of the system."

"Excellent work, Liftel.
Set course for that solar system, speed factor five, which should bring us
there in a year. Keep monitoring for more broadcast signals from this planet,
maybe one of them will clue us in on what this, and other possible broadcasts,
are saying."

For the next few months,
the Jansporan crew began to pick up more and more broadcasts from the aliens.
For the most part, quite a number of what appeared to be entertainment shows
were picked up by the communications officer. While the Jansporan didn't
understand the languages (apparently, there were many), they did get the idea
what these entertainment shows were about. One appeared to be a comedy
featuring a female of the species getting into all sorts of trouble, another
appeared to be a children's show featuring a puppet, and another show that
appeared to feature some kind of super powerful man who could fly. Some
broadcasts showed many wars, including clips of nuclear bombs exploding.

This prompted Captain
Gimila to ask, "Are they testing those, or are they going through a nuclear
war?"

"I think those are
tests, because it appears the bombs are going off in a sort of desert
environment. I would hope they understand the consequences of a nuclear war."
answered Delevan.

"I hope you're right,
because we've seen too many worlds where all life ended due to the use of
nuclear weapons, which also left those planets completely uninhabitable."

A few weeks later, a
broadcast showed a manned rocket being blasted into the orbit of the planet,
along with what appeared to be a news commentary show talking about it.
Speculation began running rampant among the Jansporan crew on when they would
finally meet these aliens in space, since they were now beginning to go out
into space. The speculation picked up more speed when they received a broadcast
of one of their males stepping onto their moon for what appeared to be the
first time in their history. The alien, clothed in a white spacesuit, stepped
onto the surface, said a few words, and later took a flag, of what the
Jansporan thought might be his country, and planted in the ground of the moon.
The crew of the spaceship recorded every broadcast, hoping that they'd
eventually learn what these aliens were saying.

When they were within
half a light year from the solar system, sensors picked up a small, metallic
object flying through space, and it was broadcasting a signal in every
direction. It was scanned, and the Jansporan discovered that it was a probe
that could be possibly from the alien's homeworld. The Captain ordered for it
to be brought on board so that they could study it. In the hangar bay, the
probe was fairly large, the size of one of the Jansporan vehicle transports. It
had primitive looking solar panels, and looked fairly primitive in general. The
science team, led by Delevan, scoured the probe, looking for any information
they could find. They finally found what they were looking for when one of the
science team found a metal box containing pictures, some type of primitive
recording, and other objects.

"Do you think we'll find
a way to translate their languages, if this is some kind of probe that contains
information on who they are?" asked the Captain.

"I don't know, but we'll
certainly try to find out." answered Delevan.

A few hours later,
Delevan asked for a staff meeting, and the top officers involved met in the
staff conference room. The Captain asked Delevan what was up, and he said, "I
have found out who these aliens are, and they were kind enough to include the
basics for at least one of their languages, the name of their species, and the
name of their planet,"

"Well, tell us,
Delevan."

"Yes sir. The probe is
called Voyager. It was sent from the planet, they call Earth, by the
species known as humans. This Voyager was built by a country called the
United States of America, and their language is known as English. They've
included scientific information, samples of literature, and an offer to visit
Earth,"

"An offer to visit their
planet? Good thing we came across this probe, instead of some of our friends.
Can you tell when they sent it out into space?" asked the Captain.

"I estimate that it was
about forty years ago in their time frame. If they're advancing as fast as we
think they are, they might have a way to detect us by now, but they probably
lack the means for long range communication. Otherwise, I believe they might
have tried contacting us by now,"

"Have you tried
translating all the other broadcasts now that we can figure out the language?"

"My team and the
communications department are running it through the computer now, sir."
answered Delevan.

"Good. We can find out
what's been happening on their planet, starting with that first broadcast. Good
work, Delevan."

A few hours later, the
translation of the human languages was complete. Delevan reported the findings,
"Our translation of the human broadcasts have been completed, and they're
interesting, to say the least,"

"What did you find out?"

"Well, I found out that
the first broadcast we picked up was of a dictator, named Adolf Hitler. He was
supposedly welcoming people to a world-wide sporting event in his capital city,
but instead, he used it for his own political purposes. Later, he causes a
world war,"

"You found all of that
out from that one broadcast?"

"No sir, there was a
documentary, or a news piece, about the anniversary of this war, how it got
started, and who the major players were. This Hitler fellow also killed
millions of people who were of one particular religious faith. It was said he
was an insane man, prone to numerous excesses. He killed himself when three
countries finally fought their way into his capital. His staff, along with
those high up in the government, and others was tried for war crimes after the
war,"

"That's terrible. What
else have you found out?"

"The majority of
broadcasts we have picked up have come from the country that sent Voyager.
The United States is a constitutional federal republic, formed only two
hundred-fifty years ago. Once they won this world war, they concentrated on
advancing their technology. It took them less than twenty years after this war
to send a manned spacecraft into the orbit of their planet. So far, they are
also the first and only power to utilize nuclear weapons, mostly to save their
soldiers from getting killed in an amphibious assault against another country
they were fighting. With some primitive spacecraft only ten years after
orbiting their planet for the first time, they sent two men to their moon. That
was the broadcast we received that showed them landing on the moon,"

"What else have they
accomplished with space travel?" asked the Captain.

"Apparently, they have
stopped the manned flights to the moon because politicians became bored with
it, so, after five years, they returned to only sending people into orbit. Then
they sent robot probes to the planets in their solar system, instead of
visiting them personally. This Voyager probe was one of those they sent
out. So, the likelihood of us encountering one of their interstellar spacecraft
is very slim,"

"That's too bad. As fast
as they were advancing, they could've developed spacecraft that flew at
sub-light speed by now. Anything else to report?"

"No sir."

"Well, we'll be in their
solar system by the end of the month. Hopefully, they'll have seen us coming,
and might be able to contact us by then. You're dismissed."

A month later, the
Jansporan starship arrived in the solar system humans called the Sol System.
The Jansporan scanned the outer planets as part of their mission to explore,
and soon came into the habitable zone, where they picked up small spacecraft
and primitive robot signals coming from the fourth planet, Mars. Apparently,
the humans had sent robots instead of humans to the planet to explore it, plus
the planet had at least a dozen satellites in orbit, half of which were still
transmitting data back to Earth. A few days later, the Jansporan finally made
their way to Earth.

Above the planet, there
were hundreds of satellites in orbit; some active, some dead, and some
scattered in pieces. There was also a small space station in orbit, so the
Captain asked for the station to be contacted. "There's no response to our
hails, Captain," reported the helm.

"Strange. Scan the
station for life signs,"

"No life signs detected sir,"
came the answer a minute later.

"Unusual. Most species
would maintain some kind of presence on a station orbiting their planet. Can you
connect with their telecommunications satellites so that I can broadcast our
arrival to their world?"

"Yes sir, it'll only
take a minute for our computer to establish a link to one of the satellite
computers, then you can send your message." a little over a minute later, "Sir,
we're ready to broadcast to the world."

"Excellent, Ensign."
then he began his message, "People of Earth, this is Captain Gimila of the
Jansporan Confederation. We encountered a probe, you call Voyager, which
invited us to come visit your planet. While this may sound like a cliché, we
come in peace. We mean you no harm; we only wish to get to know you and
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