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Anna

“Welcome to the Trans Planetary Immigration Program, otherwise soon to be known as, T.P.I.P. This lucky group of individuals have been especially chosen to be the first humans to emigrate from Earth to Rolar. So yes, this means you lot are the ‘trial group’ so to speak...” 

I sat back in the comfortable conference chair and glanced down at one of the various packets passed around to each of the twenty people present at what can’t be called anything other than a debriefing. Officer Bardwell had just begun his presentation; I probably should’ve been paying close attention as I was about to willingly emigrate to an alien planet. But I was too excited about actually getting there and couldn’t focus on much of anything for a long period of time. 

“You will be given a few small gadgets to help you acclimate to being on your new planet. This pretty little necklace is a translator, you speak English and it sounds like Mandarolian to which ever native you are speaking to. They speak Mandarolian back to you and it will translate as English to your ears. If you want to speak English to an English speaker, simply turn the pendant over and switch the device off, the same goes for speaking Mandarolian. I strongly suggest you continue learning their language, it’s not much different from a romance language here...” Bardwell held up a relatively small silver pendant in the shape of Earth cut in half that dangled from a delicate looking silver chain. 

“That chain looks kind of flimsy Officer,” I spoke up, and there were a few smiles and chuckles heard from around the conference table. I didn’t think what I said was all that funny...

“It may look it, but trust me it’s gone under scrupulous tests, each device we give you is made to last,” he said, not unkindly, and then continued his lecture. I glanced out of the huge floor to ceiling glass behind Bardwell, who stood at the head of the mahogany table. Washington, D.C. was pretty under a blanket of snow. The only thing I knew I’d miss was the scenery on Earth. White sand beaches, glittering cities, mountains, plains, and the like. The day before I had watched a video about tourist attractions on Rolar. They had their own unique set of natural landscapes. All in the form of rocky mountainous terrain, lots of hills and plains, and odd grey sand beaches. There were also a lot of volcanoes on Rolar which made me nervous, even if they had devices that would control a volcano’s activity should it become volatile. Nevertheless, I was excited for the adventure. New planet, new experiences and opportunities. 

“This next one is to help with the atmospheric pressure on Rolar, the planet’s mountainous terrain means that many of their cities and towns are a mile above sea level or even higher. Even those of you from mountainous countries or areas will need this...” Bardwell held up a flimsy looking metal ear cuff and I wondered how that thin piece of plastic would help with the effects of high altitude pressure. “You’ll get a pair of these, you hook it onto your ear and it will self-adjust so that it doesn’t fall off. It works with your sinuses, circulation, and a bunch of other medical stuff you can read up on in one of the packets given to you. Basically you wear this, and you don’t even have to worry about your ears popping on the shuttle ride off the planet. In fact, it is mandatory that you wear these while on the space shuttles to Rolar,” Bardwell reached into his open briefcase that was sitting on the table and he seemed to rummage around for something. I took the time to glance around the room at the few space officers posted against the wall, they seemed to be paying attention, but also their eyes looked distant, so I figured most of them zoned out. 

The people seated at the conference table, the other emigrants, were definitely paying attention. There were ten men and ten women, I wonder if that was done purposefully...

“Ah, the next device is to help regulate your temperature, on Rolar the temperatures can get a bit extreme compared to Earth’s standards. The Rolarians have had years of evolution to grow tough skin, but we humans have not. This will keep you warm in their extreme winter and it will keep you cool in their hot summers. It’s just as easy to use as the other devices, what you have to do is stick the patch at the back of your neck and you’re golden. What nanotechnology has accomplished today is unfathomable to my ninety-year-old grandfather.” That got a laugh from the table and I smiled. 

“So that about covers it as far as what you need to help your body adjust and survive on Rolar, I strongly suggest you read your packets for a more in depth description of these devices and their recommended use. Next thing on the agenda is the food on Rolar. Yes, you can eat it, yes it will make you throw up, yes it is difficult to digest. If you want to be so bold as to eat Rolarian cuisine right out of the gate, be my guest. I tried it, the first time I threw up. The second time I was full for a week and backed up for two. Please, just stick to foods and restaurants that say H.G. it means ‘human grade.’” Bardwell made eye contact with each and every one of us at the table before continuing. 

“You’ve all been taking classes and reading books and watching videos about Rolarian culture. You are emigrating to their planet, so yes, the United Nations is telling you to assimilate. Earth has not created a colonialization program on Rolar. Each of you have decided to make the planet your new home. So learn their ways, and fit in, if you want to celebrate Christmas, and Hanukah or what have you of course you can do so. Just be respectful of their culture, their politics, their social structure, and try not to make waves. The very existence of this program means that the Rolarians have made policies. exceptions, mandates, set up embassies, allowed ambassadors, and a whole host of other things to accommodate humans living on their planet and in their society. Not to mention the mentors you’ve each been assigned to help in your process of settling in. The same as Earth is working out the kinks to do the same for Rolarians who wish to immigrate here. We need you to know that. You. Are. Safe. You are taken care of and there is nothing to worry about other than settling into your new life on a new planet.”
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Jasiah

I stood by the passenger bay of the space port and waited for the human woman called Anna Spolekis. I even had to hold up a sign with her name on it like all the other aides who volunteered to mentor the humans. Their space shuttle had just landed and I could see through the large windows of the space port as the humans exited the shuttle and walked down the long curving hallway that would lead them to us. The hallway doors were opened and the humans spilled into the waiting area; I counted ten females and ten males. They all seemed to be competent as they identified their names and paired with their mentors. 

One female was fussing with the large rolling case she carried and seemed a bit flustered. I watched as no one from her own race stopped to help her, so I stepped forward and offered my aid. 

“Excuse me, do you need assistance?” I asked. I spoke English even though I was told the humans would have translators. I had been to Earth enough times that it was mandatory for me to learn the language. 

“You speak English!” she said in surprise and looked up at me with wide eyes. Her gaze fell to the small board I held and she pointed to it. “That’s me,” she said and gave me a wide smile. “You must be my mentor,” she said excitedly, and I nodded once. The human was a flurry of
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