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Chapter 1

 


The year — 2223

The place — A healed and prosperous planet
Earth.

The situation — It is a
time after the third and, hopefully, final world War of 2117
— a
limited nuclear war between the United States and North Korea,
after North Korea, while led by a mentally ill dictator, launched
an invasion of South Korea. That attack began with a small,
tactical, nuclear attack, on Seoul, killing millions. The United
States responded by turning North Korea into a green glass parking
lot. The collective governments of Earth declared enough is enough,
and while realizing that if it had been a nation such as China, or
Russia, who had launched an attack on the United States, the world,
as it existed, would be devastated with human extinction a grave
possibility.

Beginning in the year of 2119, they, the
collective governments of Earth, put together a World wide,
deliberative, counsel, assembled to map a strategy though which
lasting peace can be attained and maintained,

Over a five year period, the two hundred
member counsel, beginning by ditching the old school edict of
military solutions to disagreements, produced a series of measures
designed to correct the underlying causes of conflict, and by doing
so, forever, end the possibility of another war of any size.

The World Wide Deliberative Counsel, WWDC,
began with the global elimination of, and banning of, any weapons
of mass destruction. Local governments could maintain a military if
they wish, but that army can not possess any weapon that could kill
more than one individual at a time, reverting warfare, nearly, back
to the stone ages. And, as a further guarantee against a nation
building a possible conquering army, iron clad restrictions on the
size of any army were proposed and agreed upon. Never, again, would
any nation have a powerful army which could tempt them to
aggression upon a neighboring nation.

Next, came the focus on the elements of
general discontents. Beginning with the stamping out of exclusion,
assuring justice for everyone no matter their location or creed,
anywhere in the world.

The third component of the proposals brought
to the forefront, and what everyone agreed was a cancer on society,
that being gender and race inequality. No peoples would be looked
down upon, or for that matter, elevated above, any other race,
gender, or creed.

They went on to eliminate wealth
inequalities. While realizing a motivation to gain wealth must
remain, once an individual, or company, or nation, reached a
certain level of prosperity, all riches above that level would be
divided up and shared by less prosperous nations, assuring the
promotion of economic fairness, and the elimination of complaints
of economic disparity. Of course the rich would remain rich, but
the disparity between the rich and poor was greatly diminished.

It was decided a world wide effort would be
directed toward eliminating the causes of climate change.

Another ban on the promotion, facilitating,
or harboring of terrorism was declared. Any nation, or people,
assisting any form of terrorism, will be sequestered from the
participation in the global economy, while at the same time, travel
too or from that region will be highly restricted. This
restriction, also, included the manufacture or disbursement of
harmful drugs. They decided that any person considered to be a drug
lord will be arrested and put to death — no exceptions.

To assure general confidence in any local
government, all governmental officials must be elected to office
and will serve limited terms in office. Dictatorships will not be
allowed, and a world wide system of eliminating any official who
violates the tenants of office, is proposed and accepted.

And, finally, a world wide health system was
proposed, assuring everyone, no matter where they lived, will be
able to avail themselves of health care. And at the same time, a
global assembly of scientist would focus on cures for cancer and
other debilitating, deadly, diseases. A global food sharing was
proposed, assuring no nation would ever again suffer the
demoralizing, and humiliating devastation of hunger.

And, almost as an afterthought, while not
considering it no more than an aspiration, a global space
exploration organization was proposed.

After the proposals of the WWDC were made
public, all nations, particularly, those run by dictators, resisted
some recommendations. However, with the greater majority of
governments agreeing the proposals would assure global prosperity
as well as prevent another nuclear war, those dissenting nations
had no choice but to relent. The threat of being isolated from
world economics, also, added a bit of incentive to join in on the
commitments.

Now, with less money being spent on trivial
wars, and armies, greater economic resources were redirected toward
space exploration. In twenty years, the Moon was colonized, and
regular trips to the satellite proved very popular. In another
thirty years, a small colony is established on Mars to assist with
the terraforming of the sister planet. Even though, those colonies
were constantly growing, the scientist knew it would take another
thousand years for the terraforming of Mars’s atmosphere to be
oxygenated enough to be breathable, so in the interim, a temporary,
long distance, space explorations base was established on the red
planet to facilitate trips there to view, New Mars, as the base was
later dubbed, and tours from there into deep space.

With the greater interest in space travel,
scientist were working on a faster mode of deep space exploration,
and after learning the intricacies of Dark Matter, and Dark Energy,
both, predominate forces throughout the universe, and by combining
certain qualities of each, came up with a new mode of long distant,
deep space, travel, and dubbed it a, Dark Matter Slipstream.

During slipstream travel, unlike
traditional, linear, space travel, in which a spaceship traveled
from point to point, the Dark Matter Slipstream, kind of bent
space, but not entirely, like a wormhole would, resulting in a
shortened trip, but not as efficiently as a wormhole would.

Because Dark Matter, Slipstreams, although,
faster than advanced, traditional, space travel, only shortened
adventures, a faster mode of travel was desperately needed, and
vigorously researched by scientist.

While accidentally creating short lived,
small, wormholes, and while refining the intricacies of the Dark
Matter, Slipstream, the scientist knew wormholes were the answer to
instant space travel. And, although, scientist could create a
wormhole entrance on demand, they couldn’t control where the exit
would manifest. A ship could enter a wormhole, and come out
anywhere in the universe instead of a specific destination. Despite
the lack of fully understanding wormholes, and finding ways to
control them, which seemed impossible, research on them only
increased.

It took another hundred years, and the loss
of many courageous astronaut’s, lives, before wormholes were,
finally, mastered, and a trip across the galaxy would take no
longer than stepping through a door into another room.

With the people of Earth truly excited by
humankind’s forays into deep space and documentaries of those
adventures in great demand, one enterprising company, over a ten
year period, presented a new space travel company offering limited
trips to Jupiter, and on to the other gas giant planets such as
Saturn, which proved to be the most popular, and the not so
popular, Uranus, for those that could afford the trips. That new
company, called, The Solar Express, found they couldn’t keep up
with demand. And with the refinement of wormhole technology
advancing in leaps and bounds, those short trips in the solar
system became trips to the farthest reaches of the galaxy. It
didn’t take long to change the name of the enterprising company to,
The Galactic Express.

Now, with intergalactic space travel
possible, while onboard a luxury Superliner, space adventures to
various points of interest in the galaxy became in more demand,
particularly, to those who could afford them. And to follow the
world’s counsel’s mandate that individuals of lesser wealth be
accommodated, a raffle is held during which a hundred people of the
world’s general population are selected, regardless of wealth, to
join the weekly adventures.

 


 



Chapter 2

 


 


Jack Marston, the CEO of Galactic Express,
sits in his oversize office chair, leaning back with his hands
linked behind his head, as he daydreams of his upcoming adventure
on one of the superliners his company launches weekly from New
Mars. A soft knock on his office door draws him back to the daily
drudgery of running the company. “Yes, come in,” he, reluctantly,
leans forward and says, while expecting someone had come to tell
him of any number of problems needing to be solved.

In walks, Gilbert Chandler, the vice
chairman, while grinning like he’d won the lottery selecting him as
a proud passenger on the next flight. “Hey, Jack. I just heard
you’re, finally, going on one of our trips. It’s about time, you
lucky dog.”

Jack leans back, and links his hand over his
stomach. “Yeah, its free to me, and I figured I’m not getting any
younger, and I better take time out to do it before I get too old
to enjoy it.”

“Right, Jack. Have you
decided what part of the galaxy you’re going to visit?”

“No, not really, Gill. I
figured I’ll take the next flight out no matter where it was going.
I only want to be able to say I’ve been on one, and not too
particular about where its going.”

“I hear you, Jackie, boy,
but if you’re going, you might as well enjoy it. I heard
Sagittarius A-Star, at the core of our galaxy, a supermassive black
hole, is a sight to see.”

“I don’t know about that
black hole thing. I hear they can be very dangerous.”

“I’ll say they are, but
as long as the ship stays a respectful distance from it, and the
anti-gravity is working, you shouldn’t be in any danger. Hell, I
might pony up a few bucks and come along with you, orrrrr . . . I
don’t suppose you could request for me to accompany you as your,
ah, assistant, or something, could you?”

Jacked, smiled, “Ah, ha. What is hidden will
be brought to light. Sure, buddy. I’ll submit a request to the
board, tomorrow. You’ve pulled my fat out of the fire enough times.
I owe you that much.”

Gilbert did a little dance, the face
splitting grin growing larger. “Oh, thank, thank you, my buddy, my
best friend, my savior, my—“

“All right. Enough of
that brown nosing. You’re going to give me hemorrhoids if you jam
your nose any further up my ass. Now, get out before I change my
mind. I’ve got business to attend too.”

Both men laughed. Before becoming high
officials at Galactic Express, they were friends in college. Jack
was the first to become hired, and after gaining the CEO position,
managed to get his college buddy hired, and not long after, get him
the vice chairman position even though he wasn’t the sharpest knife
in the drawer. The one talent Gill did posses, which, halfway,
justified his promotion, was Gill was a damn good salesmen, not
that the company, actually, needed one because of the popularity of
its product.

“Gone, boss, and will I
see you at the bar after work?”

“Yeah, I sure as hell
don’t want to go home to an empty house. I’ll be there. Save me a
seat at the bar.”

“Your will,
my—“

Jack looked up with a stare indicating Gill
was about to get on his nerves, and Gill shut up and left the
office.

Jack called to Gill just before he closed
the door. “Hey, Gill.”

“Yeah, boss?”

“Send in my droid on your
way out, will you?”

“Done, boss.”

Jack turned on his information display that
hung in mid air, and which appeared like a three dimensional
hologram with several monitors, each showing a different, three
dimensional, scene. One scene showed shuttles leaving Earth for New
Mars. Another showed one of the superliner space ships floating in
space just above the orbit of Mars, while waiting for a departure
wormhole to open. Another scene showed another, exit, wormhole
opening as a superliner came through at the end of its voyage and
then the wormhole dematerialised. Yet one other scene showed that
days lottery being drawn, with other scenes showing trivial
activity around the company.

His attention is drawn away when his droid
secretary enters. He looked at the perfect imitation of a human
female, and wondered if he’d ever had personal, sexual, contact
with one and not known it? “Contact the chairman of the board and
have her call me at her most convenience, Alice,” he ordered, as he
resumed watching the scenes on the wall just in time to see the
departure wormhole open and the superliner slip into the
monstrosity and vanish, as the wormhole dematerialised behind
it.

He could never tire of watching the
wormholes materialize. He found them fascinating with the way they
seemed to be angry thunderstorms floating in space. He had attended
a seminar held to explain what a wormhole was and how it worked,
but all he got out of the long dissertation was watching a fellow
punch a pencil through a folded sheet of paper. But before the guy
punched the hole in the folded sheet, he drew a dot on the bottom,
and another dot on the top of the open sheet of paper. He then
folded the paper so that the two dots came together, and then he
punched the pencil through the two dots simultaneously, with the
guy saying the paper was suppose to represent space, and when the
sheet of paper was folded, it was meant to indicate how space was
folded, and when he pushed the pencil through the folded sheet of
the paper, and through the two dots, the pencil was suppose to
represent the wormhole connecting the two dots, or two locations.
The whole thing made a little sense to him because he had the
hardest time visualizing how space, which is nothing, could be
folded.

What he didn’t know, and not being a
physicist, would never understand, is that a wormhole is the result
of a mixture of three, invisible forces, exotic matter, dark
matter, and dark energy.

Exotic matter, unlike
regular matter, is repelled by gravity rather than attracted. Dark
matter, also invisible, constitutes 85% of the total matter in the
universe and, dark energy, the not-understood force responsible for
the continuing expansion of the universe, is the final ingredient
and the power source energizing the wormhole and keeping it stable.
When combined in the correct proportions, the three forces interact
and result in a stable wormhole opening between two points in space
no matter how far those points may be from each other.

The interminable, dissertation, went on to
explain how the only limiting factor to making wormholes was if
they weren’t careful while constructing one, they could bring into
existence a small, but deadly black hole. For that reason, they,
the physicists, never attempted to open a wormhole near a planet
and always built them thousands of miles from their home world,
hence, New Mars.

Jack continued to watch and wait for the
departure wormhole to form. After a while, he could see the
faintest indication of a wormhole beginning to form. It was only a
faint flash of light caused by an electrical discharge, but, having
witnessed it before, he knew the flash of light would soon grow
into one of the marvels of the universe.

In moments, the flash of light became
several flashes of light. A doughnut-ring of what could best be
described as angry looking clouds, began to form. The ring of
clouds grew to fill the whole of the monitor, its edges growing
beyond the scope of the monitor. The electrical discharges also
became more violent — menacing in their intensity. To the
uninitiated, no one would fly a ship into the raging apparition in
front of him.

Eventually, The electrical discharges grew
as the mass of churning clouds opened into a funnel shape and
stabilized as the cloud, beginning at the outer edge of the
wormhole, began to rotate around and into the depth of the funnel.
The electrical discharges were now constant across the mouth of the
wormhole and lit up the front of the waiting superliner with their
brilliance.

The superliner began moving forward, while
Jack wondered if a wormhole were manufactured in an atmosphere,
would there be a noise, or would it hang silent, but menacing, as
it is now? That question, he knew, would never be answered, because
it was too dangerous to form wormholes near planets with the danger
of forming an accidental, planet-devouring, black hole always
prevalent.

The wormhole, now, was
immense at perhaps three hundred miles across, but stable. While
watching the churning cloud flow from the outer edge down the
center of the funnel and become obscured by the constant electrical
discharges, it appeared the ship was in for a rough ride, however,
the opposite was true. As soon as the leading edge of the ship
broke the plane of the wormhole’s mouth, it, atom by atom, molecule
by molecule, instantly passed through an undetectable
nine-dimensional parallel universe, to come out the other end back
into four dimensional space. There was no time to view the inside
of the wormhole — no time to contemplate the journey. Once the ship
was in, it was out, much like a scene would change during a
television program.

What Jack, nor any
scientist, didn’t know because they would never be able to
investigate it, was, if they tried to move to the side of the
wormhole, or above it, or behind it, there would be no change in
what they saw. It was a non-dimensional portal between two
universes and what they saw was an illusion. The wormhole didn’t
have length, width, or depth, although it appeared too. The
nine-dimensional parallel universe that the ship passed through was
not compatible with the four-dimensional existence of the ship or
its contents, and because of the incompatibility, the ship and its
contents would be ejected through the exit wormhole mouth, but in
another location. No scientist, or scientific probe, would ever be
able to detect the nine-dimensional parallel universe with nine
dimensions, and one time dimension, anymore than they’d be able to
travel there and remain there for any length of time. Sure,
scientist suspected there
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