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ALFA ARRIVES IN THE space station.  She is introduced to new friends and learns about order and cleanliness.

––––––––
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ALFA WOKE UP IN FREEZING pain.  She was in a very well lit featureless white room, being tended to by three figures.  One leaned over her, and asked in a silky female voice:

"Do you know who you are?"

"I'm Alfa.  I'm a member of ... some expedition, I don't remember."

Someone wiped her face with a warm towel.  That felt better. She rose to her seat and looked around.

There were two women and a teenage girl.  One of the two women, looked to be in her late forties was sitting next to her, watching her kindly.  She was formally dressed in low heels and had her hair combed back in a bun. 

Behind her, by the door, stood a tall pale woman with inky black hair flowing freely over her shoulders and down her back, her eyes were very large, lynxlike, her thin blood-red lips set in a playful grin.  Or insidious; she looked like she was up to something.  She looked to be in her mid twenties, very thin and nearly flat chested, but with wide hips and slim waist.  She wore a black suit that looked something like a uniform, with bright red trim on the edges, knee-length skirt held in tight with a bright red belt, her thin legs tapering down into simple, comfortable black running shoes.

The third was in her late teens, dressed in a conservative school-uniform, over which she had a white laboratory coat, simple loafers on her feet and her long brown hair in a ponytail. 

"Where am I?" asked Alfa. 

The older woman spoke: "you are at the Orbital Lily school for girls, built and operated by Yamayurikai Spaceways.  We found you drifting in space.  You must have been drifting for years, your cryo-pod had just run out of energy when we found you.  Another month and we'd not be able to save you." 

Alfa lay back down.  She had to process that.  The woman continued: "we've been working on reviving you for the last week.  We just got you out of your pod today."

The pale woman spoke, in a very disinterested tone: "the manual says you'll be able to stand up and walk within an hour.  I'll fire up the showers and start the food dispenser.  Then you can meet the others and have something to eat," she then bowed her head and left.

The older woman smiled at Alfa, carefully stroking her forehead: "excuse Vivian, she is a bit blunt.  We'll get you cleaned and dressed.  My name is Maria Nova, I run this place.  You can call me Ms. Nova," and she looked to the girl: "and this is Betty, she'll help you get up and get oriented."

Betty smiled at Alfa.  She handed her a pill and a glass of water: "take this, it'll make you feel better."

Alfa did, and felt marginally better.  Betty helped her get to her feet.  She found herself standing there completely naked, covered in layers of sweat and other dried up biologicals.  At least she wasn't connected to anything via tubes.

"I guess you want to go to the toilet," said Betty, as she led her out.  

Alfa nodded and stumbled ahead, but Betty held her tight: "you don't need to run, walking slowly is preferred around here." 

They met another girl in the hallway, late teens, similar school-uniform, hair braced back with a black ribbon.  She saluted them: "Is this that girl we found?"

"Yes."

"Insane!"

"I'm just showing her the way to the toilets, she's been asleep for years."

"Oh, all right.  See you at the showers!"

"See you!"

Alfa felt disgusting.  She could feel the grime on her, itching.  The toilets were spotless white as everything else in this place, giving off an air of excessive cleanliness, which only made Alfa feel dirtier.  She spent so much time just relaxing on the toilet having drained decades worth of cumulative waste, that Betty started worrying and knocked on the door.

When she'd finished, Betty led her to the showers.  Alfa got some idea of the layout of the place on the way: the ceilings were high and floor straight, but it felt as she was walking up and then down as she walked along: once the feeling of walking down was beginning to become obvious, the floor would terminate in a ramp, which seemed to lead up, but looked straight to the eye.

"We're in a spinning space station," Betty explained to her, "if you walk for long enough you get to right here again.  Makes it hard to get lost."

Finally they got to the showers.  Betty undressed and put her clothes in a hole in the wall.

"After you get your clothes, you must put them in here whenever we shower," Betty explained, "this is where they go to be cleaned."

There were about twenty girls in the shower-room before them, milling about like they were trying to line up in some order.  It made no sense to Alfa.  Nova and Vivian stood in a corner and watched; Vivian completely passive, Nova smiling contentedly.

Betty slowly led Alfa along the line, now and again checking her against some other girl until she found a spot she liked.  She then looked at Nova for approval, Nova nodded, and the girls made room for her.  Then they showered in unison.  Alfa didn't understand, but enjoyed her shower.  It was warm and refreshing.  She'd have happily stood under the stream for minutes after she'd finished washing her hair, just to enjoy it, but the water cut off.  She got a blast of wind from above, then from the sides and below until she was dry.  A bit more clear headed now, she had a look along the line on both sides.  She noticed they were lined up in order of skin-colour, light to dark.

They stepped out of the showers and got some time to comb their hair before they started milling about again, lining up in some other order.  Meanwhile Vivian carted in a bunch of neatly folded uniforms.  Alfa got pushed around some, which she allowed as she had no idea what was happening, until they were all properly lined up in order of height.  And then Vivian walked the line with her trolley, handing out uniforms, which they each received with both hands.  Then they just stood there motionless with them in their arms before them.

Alfa aped them, confused.  She looked at the folded cloth in her arms.  It was clean, but old and worn.  She saw Nova standing by the door, smiling, very neat and peaceful.  When Vivian had handed out her last uniform, she rolled the trolley aside and took position at the end of the line.  And when Nova nodded to her, she called out: "dress."

They dressed in unison, filed out of the room in an orderly fashion and marched to the dining hall, where food waited.

Alfa wolfed it all down, not caring for smell, taste or texture.  When she had cleaned her plate she looked at her comrades.  The students of the Orbital Lily school were in their late teens, differing in height and shade, she had found.  They gave her notice in turn.  The school dress was a plaid skirt with almost unnoticeable pleats reaching down to just below the knees, a tidy cotton shirt and a formal jacket.  

Alfa noticed the girl right next to her was finishing her food, so she addressed her: "Hi, I'm Alfa."

"I'm Erya."

"What do you do around here?"

"We learn math and stuff."

"Stuff?"

"We have brain scans.  Have you had one yet?"

"No.  That sounds nasty."

"Ah, it's nothing, we all get scanned every month."

"Okay... why are you here?"

"I'm being shipped to a new world.  I'm being shipped with these girls," she pointed around the table, "I don't know more – cryo makes you forget.  See...  there's two ships, one goes from earth to here and back every two years, the other comes in every two years and picks us up and drops us off at​ an earthlike planet."

"Why?"

"ACH-556 needs women!" a tall, rather prominently built girl threw in.

"Shut up Celena! - that girl... I guess they want educated people.  We don't get educated in cryosleep."

"They say most of your brain shuts down in cryosleep.  All but the primitive side..."

"Celena."
"Okay okay okay... no quoting old movies.  Anyway; I think we learn so we have more stuff to forget," said Celena, more seriously.
"That's Celena by the way, she was shipped with me."

"Hi.  We all shipped together."

"Yeah, she told me."  Alfa paused for thought: "why do we need to line up by size and colour in the showers?"

"It's just Honourable Maria, she's a bit eccentric like that."

"Okay..."

"Just say it, she's a perv," said Celena.  Erya glared at her.

"Vivian is
















d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png
)





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg
ASI HART
*ORBITAL -

e





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png
/<





d2d_images/scene_break.png





