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Humans pilot swarms of pod fighters to protect their city’s mining operations from other cities, risking everything and suffering multiple deaths and regenerations.  Then Landry goes through a regeneration which introduces an error that will destroy the delicate balance of the war.

Resilience is a space opera short story by award-winning SF author Cameron Cooper.
__

Epic science fiction at its finest. Realistic far future worlds. Incredible characters and scenarios. – Amazon reader.
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About A Place For Everyone

In a world where anyone can don a different body, “fake it ‘til you make it” takes on new meaning.


While celebrating the record achievements of his vast corporation, Yordan Vestri allows the media a rare personal interview that goes badly astray.

A Place for Everyone is a science fiction short story by award-winning SF author Cameron Cooper.

Other standalone fiction by Cameron Cooper:
And We Danced All Night
A Place for Everyone
A Room of Her Own
Resilience
Space Opera Firsts
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Praise for Cameron’s Science Fiction

Original and entertaining.

Snappy action with unpredictable characters in a captivating world!

Epic science fiction at its finest. Realistic far future worlds. Incredible characters and scenarios.

The concepts are staggering and intensely interesting.

This story is terrific! It's intriguing and futuristic and human in its telling.



 

A PLACE FOR EVERYONE

 

 

A Science Fiction Short Story

by

CAMERON COOPER

 

 


[image: A picture containing text  Description automatically generated]



Stories Rule Press
Edmonton • Alberta 


 

A Place for Everyone

FENNE DRIESSEN HAD BEEN ASSURED that stepping into the Vestri Corporation dome was to step into an environment unique among the famed seven domes of Omega City, which was itself famous for being the first space city.

Fenne wasn’t paid to be impressed. Oh, the view through the dome was enough to steal the oxygen from her lungs for which they had paid a hefty visitor’s tax to breathe. The blinding white planet, Deacon II, dominated one view. Deacon itself took up the opposite view, a blue gem of a sun that dazzled in both light and beauty.

The Vestri dome shared that view with all the other domes, though. Strike one.

McCrumm, her technician, was right behind her as she headed for the only structure in the dome, a sprawling building with a skyline that matched the curve of the dome. The center section rose thirty floors, stopping just beneath the apex of the dome. McCrumm breathed hard as he walked for the duffel filled with drones and tech was heavy.

The grass under Fenne’s feet and all around the building appeared to be real. Ditto the trees, but she couldn’t stop to check because she had an interview with Yordan Golddrop Vestri himself. It wouldn’t do to be late.

The public foyer inside the building was hushed despite many people in business attire hurrying in multiple direction. The light was filtered to a more human-friendly yellow. She caught a hint of something pleasant in the air. Perhaps flowers. It wasn’t overwhelming, but it did negate the slightly flat taste of city air, which was continuously scrubbed for impurities and revitalized to human ideal. At least, that was what the air tax receipt had informed them.

Fenne tapped the concierge panel.

“Penthouse,” McCrumm read off.

“Of course.”

They exchanged eye rolls. Fenne located the drift shaft, they wove between suits and stepped into the nearest shaft and drifted up past floors of offices, a cafeteria, a library and more offices, which grew increasingly more luxurious as they rose.

At the top, they stepped off into a quiet, plush area with fine art displayed behind ion shields. A water feature tinkled nearby.

The concierge panel asked for their names, serial numbers and business, chewed on their answers for brief moment, then indicated they should go to the right.

Three more concierges coaxed them deeper into the building. The last two were human.

At last, they were escorted between four desks with personnel behind them of a build and gaze that said they were security, not administration.

Then they were walked through a pair of imposing double doors.

“Fenne Driessen, sir,” the concierge announced.

“Thank you, Tadala.” Yordan Vestri crossed the room, already smiling and thrusting his hand toward Fenne. His dark brown skin and yellow hair, the large smile, were not diminished in real life. He was a tall, attractive man.

“Welcome to my homebase, Fenne Driessen,” Vestri said. He glanced at McCrumm and raised his brow.

“My technician, Mr. McCrumm,” Fenne explained. “He just has to set up the drones, then we can be alone.” For there was no one else in the room. Nor was there a great deal of furniture. The automated desk over by the window took up the entire wall at that end. It had two chairs before it and one behind it.

Beyond the window was the dome itself and beyond that, Deacon pulsed and glittered, its intensity diminished by excellent filtering.

“Do you like my view?” Vestri asked, as McCrumm crouched next to the duffel bag and swiftly pulled out three camera drones and prepped them.

“It is a magnificent view,” Fenne said politely. “Thank you for agreeing to speak with me, by the way.”

“I’m always happy to spare time for the media.”

“That shows, Mr. Vestri. You have a reputation for charm and poise. A good interview.” She smiled.

“Call me Yordan.” He smiled back.

McCrumm gave a grunt of satisfaction as the three drones lifted up into the air, then took up their assigned positions. One on Fenne, one on Vestri and the third roaming at mid-distance. McCrumm nodded at Fenne and Vestri, sealed up the duffel bag and left.

When the door shut behind the corpulent technician, Vestri waved toward the desk. “Shall we?”

Fenne settled on one of the visitor chairs and her drone buzzed into place. She flipped her strawberry blonde hair back behind her shoulders.

Vestri didn’t head behind the desk. He sat on the front edge of it, on the other end from Fenne’s chair and spread his feet in a casual pose.

Fenne crossed her legs and wrapped her hands around the upper knee. “Your corporation recently celebrated its twentieth anniversary, which we heard about all the way to Datu. Congratulations on that milestone.”

“Thank you. Datu is part of the Republic, yes?”

“You know it?” Fenne raised a brow.

“By reputation only. I have datufruit every day at lunch.”

“Have you ever visited the Republic?”

“Alas, no.”

Fenne gave a tight smile. “But you are a successful man. You haven’t been tempted to slip into the Republic and indulge yourself with a day cloak or more?”

“A Total Visage cloak?” Vestri laughed. “I admit some curiosity. Associates and business contacts tell me about their experiences and I certainly could afford it, but I’m simply too busy here.” He paused. “I’m told they’re quite ugly, that people sidestep when a cloak comes near.”

“The Visage bodies have tattoos on the neck,” Fenne said, “so that everyone knows they’re dealing with someone wearing a cloak. In all other respects, they’re identical to normal humans. Otherwise, there wouldn’t be any point in wearing one.”

“I hadn’t thought of it like that, but yes, that does make sense.” Vestri smiled politely and waited.

Fenne moved on. “You celebrated the twentieth anniversary with a bonus dividend and generous buy-backs, after posting
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