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Chapter 1 - Recap

Onboard Space Station Delta, Carolin is lying on her bunk relaxing, when there is a beep at her door.

“Come!...Commander Herschell, what is it?”

“Nothing too bad, I hope. Can you put on your dress uniform and meet me and Commander Leclef in the briefing room, please, Carolin?”

“Yes, Sir...Sir, what’s happening?”

“You have been granted a rare privilege, ensign. You have been chosen to represent Earth in a historic negotiation.”

“Wow...”

The meeting with Carolin and the two Commanders is also with The President of the United Earth Nations and is quite formal.

The UEN President begins. “Ensign Robinson - Cole, we are about to negotiate with the Torrans. Apparently, they have come to respect you and wish you to represent Earth.”

“Sir, this is a bit over my head!”

“Don’t worry, Commanders Herschell and Leclef will be there to assist you.”

The President continues to brief Carolin on protocol and what may and what may not be conceded, considering Lord Agathon’s suggestions.

At length, they are ready. They only have to wait a matter of minutes for Agathon and Gaius to arrive.

Agathon opens the negotiations. 

“My role in this is to hopefully see the Torrans find a new home. Carolin, are you ready to negotiate?”

“Yes.”

“Qintesceptra, are you ready?”

“Yes.”

“What would be your needs?” Agathon asks Gaius.

“My people would need a land mass the size of your Africa or South America and either of these would suit us by virtue of their hot climates.”

Agathon continues, “Carolin, the Torrans are greatly reduced in numbers, due to a meteorite strike on their planet. What can you offer them?”

“We are sorry, but our population covers all our habitable areas...”

“What! This is useless!” Gaius looks ready to up and leave.

“Patience, please, Qintesceptra, she has not finished,” Agathon interrupts.

“We believe that yours was quite a hot planet,” Carolin continues.

“Originally, yes it was.”

“And you developed technology to combat that heat?”

“Yes.”

“Can your technology combat a dry, hot climate?”

“We successfully trialled it in our last few days on Torra.”

“What Agathon has proposed is that we give you our deserts. This would be a tremendous act of trust on our part, that you won’t invade us. What do you say?”

“I will have to discuss this with my Personal Assistant and Regional Commanders.”

“Then I suggest a recess,” Commander Leclef interrupts. “We are sorry we are short on space. We have only a cabin prepared for you, Qintesceptra.”

Timbral joins Gaius in his cabin. They sit on opposite sides of a small table.

“Gaius, I'm here for you.”

“Thank you, Timbral. I certainly need that. Let us look at our options. We could colonise Analutia, but it would destroy the Havaris way of life. We could try to fight the Abrians.”

“But we would lose, and they would protect the Havaris too.” Timbral says.

“Yes. We could colonise the deserts and conquer Solaris afterwards.”

“But there's no honour in that.”

“You know me too well Timbral! Also, we would have to fight the Abrians and again we would lose. Or, we could just colonise the deserts. It would be a hard life, but we could do it.”

“And we could look for somewhere else to live in the meantime?”

“Yes, however, the possibility of finding somewhere uninhabited or sparsely inhabited is pretty unlikely. I estimate it as one chance in ten thousand.”

“Not good odds, but there's always hope.”

“So, we agree on the Solarians' proposal. I just have to convince the Regional Governors.”

Back in the conference room, the atmosphere is tense.

We really don't want a war, Carolin thinks as she waits. “It's taking a long time. What do you think will happen, Commander Leclef?”

“I should hope they either accept our proposal or continue looking,” he replies.

Gaius and Timbral re-enter and Carolin and the two Commanders rise and sit with them.

“We have considered your proposal,” Gaius begins. “This would not be an easy option for us. Life would be tough in the deserts, for a long while. We will have to practice population control, but we could make the deserts our home. If we were to accept, what kind of support can we expect, whilst we are adapting?”

“We are prepared to offer you water and medical supplies in return for some of your technology.”

“You drive a hard bargain, Carolin. If we trade some of our technology, what is to stop you invading us for the rest?”

“As I said earlier, there needs to be trust.”

I am not so naïve. We will be selective with our technology and protect our borders and airspace. 

“Trust it is. We accept.”

“It’s agreed, then. Here is a treaty promising peace between us. I have already signed it,” Carolin offers.

The Qintesceptra takes the offered pen and treaty and adds his signature. 

“So, what happens now Carolin?”

“Here are the coordinates of our deserts, the rest is up to you.” Carolin hands over a data wafer, configured for the Torrans' systems.

“Thank you Carolin. Commander, I would like a meeting with my PA. Could you arrange a room somewhere?”

“Certainly, Qintesceptra, but I regret it will have to be the empty cabin you had earlier.”

“Please call me Gaius...That will be fine.”

“Not a problem...Gaius.”

Alone in the cabin on D deck, Gaius begins the conversation. 

“Timbral, I have brought you here, because now that most of our problems are being solved, I wanted to thank you personally.”

“Sir, it's really not necessary.”

“Oh, but it is. You have been a source of strength and help in the very worst time of my life. Thank you.”

“Sir, I've only done my duty.”

“Sure. You're efficient and competent. But you've been so much more. You've cared for me when I was incapable of caring for myself.”

“Sir, I don't want your gratitude.”

“Please be at ease, Timbral, I have noticed your attitude to me.”

“Sir, I...“

“It's okay, really. Many women are attracted to the prestige and power of my position.”

“It's not that, Sir...“

“Please call me Gaius.”

“Sir, please don't ask me to do that.”

“What is it then, Timbral?”

“I...I have come...to care for you.”

“Yes?”

“For a long time I didn't dare to love you. You are so much higher than I.”

“Dear Timbral, I'm just a man, when all is said and done. But as far as loving you back is concerned, my heart is as incinerated as our poor planet. You are beautiful, Timbral. I find you very attractive, maybe one day that may become more.”

“From the very start you had my admiration and respect. Now there's love. And love knows no bounds. I’d be willing to wait. At least for a time, to see what happens,” Timbral says.

“How about we start by being good friends?”

“Yes, I would like that, Gaius.”

“I suppose we had better get back.”

When Gaius and Timbral join Agathon, Carolin and the two Commanders, Agathon speaks to them. 

“We will share with you our secret. It will bring you peace, happiness, and abundance, just as we have on Abria. On Abria, nature works for us. On your planet, nature wars against you
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