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Introduction

 


By the year 2145, the nations of Earth
had finally gotten past their differences, and the Earth Coalition
had been formed. The people of all countries were now united as
human beings, not segregated by nationality or race. Since multiple
wars had left parts of the planet uninhabitable, the Coalition
decided that a space station would be launched into deep space on a
twenty year mission to find planets in other solar systems that
could sustain human life.

Six years into the mission, all
signals from the Omega Space Station had suddenly stopped. The
Coalition called for an emergency mission to intercept the space
station, to ascertain what had happened to the ship and crew, and
to do whatever was necessary to bring the station back
online.

As they embarked on their mission, the
new team had no way of knowing what they were going to encounter
when they reached the Omega Space Station.


Chapter One

The Omega and
Crew

 


It was the year 2146. The Omega Space
Station and her crew were prepared to depart on their twenty year
mission to locate another planet where humans could thrive. The
Omega was a long distance deep space station that was about one
thousand yards long from her long distance sensor antennae to the
tips of the rockets at the very bottom of the ship. The station had
a conical shape at one end which went to the center and was two
hundred yards in length. This area housed both the command center
and the engineering area, which included the main computer system
that controlled the majority of the station. Four protruding
platforms that extended from the ship’s center contained the
holodeck, the bar, the cafeteria, and the crew’s quarters. The
Omega was three hundred yards in diameter at the connecting area
where the platforms joined, and just below this area was the
compartment where the massive propulsion rockets were positioned.
In addition, a one thousand yard long tubular booster for
maneuvering was located at the end of each of the four protruding
platforms. Volaxim, a man-made metal that reflected like a mirror’s
surface and was almost indestructible, covered the entire outer
hull. The ship had everything that the crew needed to survive and
more.

Because most of its operations were
controlled by the ship’s master computer, the Omega was manned by a
skeleton crew of twenty-one members, who were divided between the
command crew and the engineers. Commander James Pell led the crew.
Pell was an Air Force Academy graduate who had passed the
Coalition’s Deep Space training with honors, and was number one in
Command training. Pell was a rugged, tall man in his late thirties
who was very straightforward in his demeanor.

The Coalition sent the newly formed
crew to the Omega via a star transport, a small outer atmosphere
shuttle. Upon arrival, Commander Pell immediately took charge and
ordered the crew to maneuver the Omega out of Earth’s orbit. Then,
the ship’s navigation was set to follow pre-programmed coordinates,
and the long journey began.

As planned, the crew members were
placed into stasis sleep chambers for a five year period while the
onboard computers controlled the operation of the ship. This would
allow them to save food and energy that would be needed once they
were in deep space. In the event there were any issues, the
commander would automatically be awakened from his sleep and
released from his chamber.

***

Five years later….

 


Commander Pell was awakened from
stasis one week ahead of the rest of the crew to give him time to
prepare for command. He studied the personnel records of each crew
member to ensure that each person was utilized properly, paying
special attention to the command crew.

Commander Pell’s second in
command was Lieutenant Darrel Watkins. Watkins was also an Air
Force graduate who finished second in his Coalition Command classes
with honors in Astronaut training. The next in the chain of command
was Senior Navigator Si Lin Chou; he was the only navigator to ever
get a perfect score navigating through the Armadon asteroid belt
simulation. Next on the list was Senior Communications and Computer
Specialist Theresa LaJoie. LaJoie was versed in every computer
system and fluent in seventeen different languages. She also
created the Omega’s VoSeRe (Voice Search and Response) program. On
a more personal note, she was also the commander’s fiancée. The
next on the command team was Doctor Egor Vlasizk, the ship’s only
doctor. The last member of the command
crew was the ship’s nurse, David Macpherson.

Commander Pell stood in the doorway to
the chamber room with his new crew’s information charts tucked
under the crook of his arm. The time had come for their sleep to
end. He watched as the individual lids to the glass topped chambers
began to rise and his crew slowly opened their eyes and sat up.
Each of the twenty crew members would need to do some stretching
exercises due to the muscle atrophy that had occurred from lying in
the chambers for so long.

The first to exit the chamber was
Lieutenant Watkins. He jumped out of the capsule and stretched his
back and legs. “Man, this feels so good to stretch out like
this!”

The commander watched each crew member
slowly exit their capsules. Each stood and stretched themselves.
“How’s everyone feeling?”

After Nurse Macpherson exited his
capsule he stood rigidly at attention. “I’m feeling fine
sir.”

Doctor Vlasizk also snapped to
attention and replied in his broken Russian English. “Zame
here.”

“Okay you two, at ease.
Let’s all just get stretched out so that we can get down to the
business at hand.”

The navigator, Mr. Chou, suddenly bent
over, holding his stomach. His face tinted a sickly shade of green.
“I don’t know about this, I’m feeling very sick to my stom...” His
eyes widened in panic and his hand flew to his mouth. He ran behind
one of the chambers and bent over, heaving what little liquid his
stomach held.

Doctor Vlasizk sighed… his job would
begin early. “Zpace zickness iz a common ting after stasis zleep.
Come to the infirmary vith me and ve will take care of dat.” He
looked around at all the other crew members. “Iz anyone elz feeling
nauseous?”

No one else replied.

Commander Pell glanced at his chart
again and then back at his crew. “Okay, if no one else has any
complaints, we have a lot of work to do. Everyone has had plenty of
sleep so let’s get to it.”

Everyone reported to their stations
and checked their equipment, running routine tests on the computer
and propulsion systems.

The nurse and the doctor led Mr. Chou
to the infirmary. The doctor gestured to the bed. “Pleaz be zeated,
Mr. Chou. I vill just be a moment.” He made his way to the medicine
cabinet while Mr. Chou took his seat. The doctor opened the
cabinet, pulled out a syringe, and filled it from a bottle labeled
“Phenergan”. He turned and walked back over to Mr. Chou.

“Okay, Mr. Chou, I need you
to roll up your zleeve zo dat I can give you this zot.” Mr. Chou
rolled up his sleeve and the doctor inserted the needle into his
arm and injected the medicine. In only a moment or two the
navigator began feeling better.

“Thanks Doc, I am not sure
why I was the only one affected by the stasis like
this.”

“It iz not uncommon. I have
zeen people get very zick after stazis. Once you’re feeling a bit
better you vill need to head to the bridge.” He turned to his
colleague. “Nurse, ve need to check the rest of the infirmary to
make zure nothing broke vile ve vere in stazis.”

Rolling down his sleeve, Mr. Chou
jumped off of the examination table. “Thanks again Doc,” he threw
over his shoulder as he left the infirmary and headed toward the
command center.

Once he arrived at his station, he sat
down and immediately went to work, typing commands into his
navigational controls. The commander was ready to proceed towards
their first planetary investigation.

Commander Pell shifted in his chair,
swiveling toward his navigations officer. “What is our location,
Mr. Chou?”

He looked up from the console. “Sir,
at present speed we should be out of our solar system in
approximately five days.”

“Okay, that’s right on
schedule. I want probes sent out in all directions so we know what
vector we need to head in.”

“Aye, aye, Commander.”
Returning his attention to the controls, he programmed four of the
self-monitoring deep space probes. The probes, now ready, needed to
be placed into missile tubes. He flipped the com-link button.
“Engineering, this is Mr. Chou, come in please.”

“Yes sir, this is Lovelace,
what can I do for you?”

“I need to have you insert
space probes into missile chutes one through four.”

“Not a problem Mr. Chou,
give me just a minute and she will be ready to fire.”

A minute later, the ready lights on
Mr. Chou’s console lit a bright green, indicating that the missile
chambers were ready to fire.

“Mr. Chou, I have a ready
reading on all tubes. Fire at will.”

He pressed the fire buttons for each
of the chambers and the probes were on their way.

“Thanks Mr. Lovelace, you
can return to your duties.” He flipped the com-link button, ending
their connection.

***

Three days passed with minimal
information from the probes. On the fourth day, the lieutenant and
Mr. Chou were on the bridge reviewing their location. Mr. Chou
brought up the latest bit of data from the probes onto his
navigation screen. His eyes widened. “I can’t believe this
Lieutenant! I finally have some interesting data coming in from the
probes that you are going to want to see. The readouts are telling
me that there are three planets that meet our criteria within a
short distance of here!”

“That’s great! So how long
until we reach the first one?”

“Sir, it should be in range
for short scanners within twenty days.”

“Okay, I think we better
get the commander up here and see what he wants to do.”

Mr. Chou flipped the com-link to the
commander’s quarters. “Commander, this is Chou.”

“This is the commander,
what do you need?”

“I need you up on the
bridge. I have new information from the probes that I think you
would like to see.”

The commander’s voice resounded from
the navigator’s speaker. “I will be there momentarily.” Chou closed
his com-link.

A short time later, Commander Pell
entered the bridge and made his way to navigation. “What do you
have for me Mr. Chou?”

“According to output from
the probe, we have three planets that are in our path that we can
check out.”

“That is great! What is the
timeframe before we reach short range sensor reading?”

“Sir, if my calculations
are correct, at present speed we could be in short scan range for
the first planet in twenty days.”

“That sounds like a plan
Chou. Make the necessary computations and let me know when we are
ready for each scan.”

“I will make the necessary
changes.”

The navigator entered the coordinates
provided by the probe into his console. They were now on their way
toward their first planet outside the known solar
system.

***

Two days later, the commander and Mr.
Chou were in the command center as a new batch of information
arrived from the probe.

Mr. Chou studied the screen and his
eyes widened at the readings. He spoke without looking up from the
screen, and his voice held a tone of uncertainty, “Commander, I
have some updated information from our probe. I am picking up a lot
of disturbance. I am not sure if it is a meteorite shower or not,
but it is greatly affecting my output from the probe.”

Pell rose from his chair and walked
over to navigation. He stood there looking over Mr. Chou’s shoulder
at the readouts. He furrowed his brow, then touched the screen with
his index finger. “We need to know what that disturbance is. Is
there any way that you could beef up the signaling on the
probe?”

Chou blew out a breath. “Let me see
what I can do.” Flipping switches, he adjusted the screen as he
explained, “I am setting to maximum output with increased
clarity.”

Pell squinted his eyes, staring harder
at the screen. “Can you tell what the disturbance is?”

Chou sat back in his chair, looking up
at his commander. “I can’t really tell what it is, but I can tell
that it’s not a solid mass. But it is still dense enough to cause
the disturbance.”

Pell pulled his eyes away from the
screen, stood up straight, and tilted his head toward his
navigator. “Okay, so how far out are we from the
planet?”

Chou turned back to the screen,
studying it hard again. “At present calculations, we would be in
visual range in approximately thirteen days after we leave the
system. That makes it sixteen days total.” He looked back up at his
commander.

“Okay, keep me informed… I
need to report your findings to the Coalition . You have the
bridge.”

“Yes, sir. And I’ll report
to you immediately if something else pops up.”

***

The commander entered his office, and
as he sat down at his desk, he flipped a switch that opened a
comlink to the Coalition.

“Coalition Command, this is
Commander Pell aboard the Omega. Please come in.”

A male operator from the Coalition
appeared on the screen. “Commander, this is Coalition operator
Chris Arnold. How may I be of assistance?”

Pell sat back in his chair. “Mr.
Arnold, we are approximately three days from breaking the edge of
our solar system. We have sent out deep space probes and according
to long range scans, we have located a large planet that will be
approximately thirteen more days till visual after we break the
systems edge.”

“That is great news sir. I
will contact the Coalition and let them know your findings. Do you
have anything else to report, sir?”

“No, Mr. Arnold, that is
all for today.”

“Okay sir, Coalition
Command out.”

He leaned forward, switched the
comlink to off, and then rose from his desk to return to the
command center.

***

The ship’s Bartow lounge, a brightly
lit bar, had every type of alcohol known to man. The station’s
bartender, Dwayne Goodwin, was an expert in his field.

Engineers Davis Storm and David
Simpkins sat at a corner table having a couple of beers after their
shift, discussing the current mission. David sat with his back to
the door. He took a long draw from his glass, and then placed it
back on the table as he smiled at his comrade. “Hey Davis, what do
you think of this trip so far?”

Davis chuckled softly as he scratched
his head. “You know what, man; if it wasn’t for the holodeck and
this bar I would go completely nuts.”

David laughed, and raised his eyebrow
“I love the holodeck too… you can go anywhere your heart desires,
and whoever programmed it really knew his hot chicks!”

Davis closed his eyes and smiled. He
sighed wistfully. “Yeah, I have spent a lot of time on the Hawaiian
beaches and in Las Vegas.” He opened his eyes, grinning roguishly.
“You are so right about the women. They are just too
hot!”

David nodded in agreement. “You know,
we have a hot one here on the station. That Jessica Seagraves is
really great looking…too bad she is such a cold fish.”

Davis’ eyes widened when he caught
movement in the doorway. His grin broadened. “Speak of the devil.”
He nodded toward the entrance. “The cold fish just swam into the
room.”

David turned in his seat and watched
the object of their conversation take a seat at the bar. He had to
admit that Jessica was a beautiful woman, cold fish or not. She was
athletically built, with long blonde hair that framed her heart
shaped face and steel grey eyes.

She gave Dwayne a huge smile and
winked playfully. “Hey bartender, can a lady get a Long Island Tea
please? “

Dwayne’s face split into a huge grin.
“Sure Jessica, coming right up.” He took a few bottles down from
behind the counter, prepared her drink, and then placed it in front
of her. “An Iced Tea for the lady.”

Her smile broadened as she wrapped her
fingers around the glass. “Thanks Dwayne, I appreciate ya.” She
left the bar and walked over to the table where Simpkins and Storm
sat. She stood between them. “Mind if I join you guys?”

David stood and grabbed a chair for
Jessica to sit in and put it beside her. “No ma’am… not a problem
at all.”

“Thanks so much Mr.
Simpkins,” she said as she sat down.

“Oh, you’re
welcome.”

Davis decided to try and strike up a
conversation. “Me and my buddy here were just talking about the
ship and the mission. How that without the bar and the holodeck we
would go completely mad.”

She shrugged one shoulder. “I come
here once in a while for a drink before bed to relax, but I prefer
to work my body in the gym than to waste my mind in that
holodeck.”

“I would go to the gym, but
it is so boring working out by yourself.” said David.

“You should come and work
out with me then David. It is always better when you have a workout
partner.” replied Jessica.

“When do you work
out?”

“Every morning at seven. I
work out for an hour then shower and get ready for my shift at
eight thirty. Why don’t you come and join me tomorrow
morning.”

“That sounds like a really
good idea. I guess I will see you then.”

David finished the beer he was
drinking. “You two want another round?” he asked as he stood up
from his chair.

Davis tipped his glass, draining it.
“Yeah, I’ll take one.”

Jessica fingered her nearly empty
glass, smiled, and then raised her eyes to meet his. “Sure. I’ll
take one if you’re buying.”

David nodded and then turned, making
his way to the bar to get another round. He decided to goof around
with Dwayne using a drunken slur. “Hey there, Mr. Boottender! How
about another round for me and my four friends? Hic.”

“No problem funny guy.”
Dwayne chuckled softly. Taking out two bottles of beer, he placed
them on the counter and then prepared another Long Island Iced Tea.
“There you go.”

“Thanks a lot
Dwayne.”

David returned to the table with the
drinks and sat back down. The three engineers talked about a
variety of subjects over their drinks.

About two hours later, David was ready
to call it a night. “Okay peeps, if I’m going to work out in the
morning, I need to get some sleep.”

Jessica nodded, “I agree with you
there. I should go and get to bed myself. I guess I will see you in
the morning David?”

“I will be there Jessica.”
He turned and walked out of the bar.

Jessica and Davis sat for a little
while longer finishing their drinks, and then they also left for
the night.

***

The next morning David was in the gym
using the treadmill when Jessica walked in the door.

She smiled teasingly. “I see you got
started without me.”

David stopped the treadmill and walked
over to her as he wiped the sweat from his forehead. “I just got
here about ten minutes ago myself, Miss Seagraves.”

“Oh, please, you can call
me Jess. All my friends do.”

He draped the towel around his neck
and then crossed his arms over his chest, planting his feet apart.
“No problem Jess, I like that better anyway. So what are we going
to work on today?”

She lunged deeply, stretching first
one hamstring and then the other. “I figured we would do some
cardio then work on chests and arms, if that is okay with
you.”

He dropped his arms to his sides as
she stood. “Sounds good to me, let’s rock.”

The two engineers went through their
workout routine, and finished about an hour later.

David bent down, stuffing his gym
towel into his open bag. He stood, clutching the bag as he smiled
at her. “Jess, I was wondering if you would like to have dinner
with me some time.”

She slung her gym bag over her
shoulder and smiled broadly. “I was hoping you would ask. I would
love to do dinner with you! When?”

His grin broadened. “How about tonight
in my quarters? We can have dinner and then maybe watch a
movie.”

Her eyes widened and her grin
diminished a bit.

“Tonight…well, that’s kind
of quick.” She paused in thought and then her grin broadened again.
“Okay, that sounds good to me. What time would you like me to show
up?”

“I figure about seven
o’clock if that is good for you.”

“That sounds great. I will
see you then.”

“See you tonight then,” he
said as he walked out of the gym, with a smile on his face that was
a mile wide.

***

Hours passed, and Simpkins had the
chef cook up a special dinner for Jessica and himself. David then
went to the Barstow and procured a bottle of white wine to go with
their meal, as he wanted the proper wine to go with the chicken. At
six thirty David went to the cafeteria and picked up the meals that
the chef had prepared. He took them back to his quarters and
covered them with towels to keep them warm. Then, to set “the
mood”, he placed candles around his room and lit them. At exactly
seven o’clock, as he was turning on some soft music, he heard the
buzzer on his door. He waved his hand over the sensor, the door
slid open, and he saw Jessica standing there in a white summer
dress.

He placed his hand on the door frame,
leaned toward her, and grinned roguishly. “Wow, heaven must be
missing an angel because she is standing at my doorway!”

She laughed softly. “I promise you, I
am no angel.”

He took her hand, giving it a slight
tug. “Please come in, dinner just arrived.”

She allowed him to lead her into his
quarters. As she looked around the room, she noticed the soft music
and candle light. “Wow, mister romance, I would never have
guessed.”

He let go of her hand, walked over to
the table, and pulled out her chair. “I just wanted it to be
special. Please sit down.”

She nodded as her smile grew larger.
“All of this and he is a gentleman too! What is a lady to
do?”

He bowed with a dramatic sweep of his
hand. “Chivalry is not dead, my fair lady.” They both
laughed.

He sat down at the other side of the
table, and as they enjoyed their meal they talked about growing up,
and spent some time just getting to know each other
better.

He reached across the table and took
her hand in his, squeezing her fingers gently. “You know something
Jess? I was real nervous about asking you to dinner. I am usually
pretty shy about those things.”

“I fully understand. I am
kind of shy myself, but I’ve wanted to talk to you since we first
came out of stasis.”

“That is so funny because I
had been admiring you too.” He let go of her hand and pushed away
from the table. “Let’s go into the other room.”

The two engineers had finished their
meal so David stood up and walked to her side of the table, helping
her with her chair. She smiled at him as she stood up. He draped
his arm around her shoulders and led her to the couch. Each carried
a glass of wine.

She stopped, her mouth gaping slightly
at the sight of his book shelves lined with movies. “Wow, you sure
have quite the movie collection here.”

“Yeah I love movies,
especially the old science fiction like “Star Wars”. They are
almost comical.” He undraped his arm from her shoulders, stepped up
to the shelves, and ran a finger across the titles. He glanced back
at her. “Do you have any favorites?”

“Actually I do have a
favorite… do you have that real old movie, ‘The Wizard of
Oz’?”

“That’s funny, I love that
movie. It’s right over here. Would you like to watch
it?”

“I sure would.”

He reached up and plucked the movie
off the shelf. He removed the disc and placed it in the player, and
the two of them then sat down on his couch. He reached out to put
his arm around her, and she leaned over and laid against into his
chest as they watched the movie. They continued snuggling for the
duration of the movie.

Once the movie ended, Jessica had to
leave as it was getting pretty late. He walked her to the door and,
leaning forward, moved his lips to softly touch hers. The kiss was
soft and sensual, and the budding passion surprised both of
them.

Her eyes met his, and she smiled,
sighing wistfully. “You sure know how to treat a lady. Can I see
you again soon?”

He smiled. “Sure, I will be in the gym
tomorrow morning for our workout.”

She laughed softly, rolling her eyes.
“No silly, I mean for dinner. Maybe next time in my
quarters.”

His smile broadened. “Oh that would be
great. When?”

“Well, how about tomorrow
night? I make delicious spaghetti and meatballs.”

“That would be awesome;
it’s one of my favorites! What time would you like me to be there?
Does seven work for you?”

“That sounds great. I will
be ready.”

He lifted his hand to touch the side
of her face and leaned in to kiss her. But Jess knew that if she
didn’t stop now, she wouldn’t be leaving. She smiled and turned her
face down slightly to avoid the kiss. “Thanks for such a wonderful
night.”

“Until tomorrow
Jess.”

***

The following day, the commander was
on the bridge with his navigator. Chou attempted to gather
information from the probe, but it seemed that the interference was
way too strong.

Commander Pell stepped up behind Chou,
looking over his shoulder at the monitor. “Do we have any better
readings from the probe yet?”

Chou pinched his eyebrows together in
concentration. He flipped switches and twisted knobs. “Sir,
actually, right at the moment I am no longer receiving a signal
from the probe. Whatever the interference is it must be right in
the thick of it.”

Pell sighed heavily. “I guess we have
no choice but to wait and see what happens when it comes out the
other side. That is if there is another side. Keep checking and let
me know the minute we have better information. I am going to my
office to take care of some paperwork. You have the bridge.” He
turned, leaving the room, and went to his office.

***

The day had passed and it was time for
David to have dinner with Jessica in her quarters. David arrived at
Jessica’s door promptly at seven and rang the buzzer. He was
wearing a light blue shirt and burgundy tie with black dress
slacks. Jessica opened the door wearing a low cut red silk shirt
that hung off of one shoulder. Her tight jeans hung low on her
hips. Her eyes raked over him as a slow smile graced her shapely
lips. “Wow David, Heaven must be missing an angel because he is
here at my door.”

He laughed softly. “Miss Jess, I
assure you, I am no angel.”

He took her hand and they entered her
quarters. The aroma of dinner caught David’s attention and he
inhaled deeply. “Dinner smells awesome. I can’t wait to taste
it.”

Her smile grew. “We need to eat it
right away before the spaghetti clumps together. That is not a
pretty sight,” she laughed.

They approached the table that Jessica
had already set. David pulled a chair out for Jessica. She sat and
he took his seat across from her. Once the meal was over, she led
him over to the couch and they both sat down. David studied the
wide assortment of music she had on the wall.

“Wow, you have quite a
collection of music Jess.”

“Yeah, I have been
collecting them for a long time. I even have some of those compact
discs that they made back in the nineteen nineties, and some of
what they called records and cassette tapes. I just don’t have
anything to play them on. Collecting them is a passion of
mine.”

“That is too cool. I have
never even seen a record, but I had heard of the music on
vinyl.”

“Let me put on some
music.”

Jessica put on a romantic selection
and then sat down on the couch. Within minutes they were kissing,
slowly at first, and then becoming very passionate.

With soft, romantic music still
playing in the background, Jessica got up and took David by the
hand. “I hope you don’t think this too presumptuous of me, but
would you like to be a bit more comfortable?”

David smiled as he stood up from the
couch and Jessica led him to her bedroom. They stood by the bed
kissing very passionately, and then began to disrobe each other
very slowly. David sat on the bed, and Jessica playfully pushed him
over and jumped onto the bed beside him. They made love.

***

A few hours passed before reality
reared its ugly head. Jess sighed wistfully. “I am sorry to say
this, but it is getting late and we both have a workout in the
morning.”

“I guess you’re right, I
need to get some sleep so that I will be ready.”

The two walked to the door hand in
hand, neither wanting the evening to end, but both knowing that
they had duties first thing in the morning, and that it was already
very late.

He stepped through the open doorway
and turned to face her. “Jess, I really enjoyed being with you like
this. I hope that we can do it again real soon.”

Smiling, Jessica turned to him “Oh,
you can’t get rid of me. You are stuck with me now.”

They kissed again and David left for
his quarters.

***

A couple of days later, Mr. Chou
retrieved the updated information from the probe.

“Commander, I finally have
some new numbers on our distance until we reach the edge of the
solar system.”

Commander Pell approached the
navigational station. “Okay what do you have?”

Chou pointed to a readout on his
screen. “Sir, the new calculations put us there in thirty-six hours
instead of the seventy-two hours that was calculated earlier. The
probe has made it past whatever the interference was so now we have
much clearer readings.”

“Fine. I am going to have
the lieutenant take the bridge for his shift. I want to be notified
of any changes.”

The commander flipped a switch on his
chair arm and opened his comlink to the lieutenant’s quarters.
“Lieutenant Watkins, come in please.”

“Sir this is the
lieutenant. Are you ready for relief?”

“I know it’s a little
early, but if you could take the bridge I would appreciate
it.”

“Not a problem sir, give me
ten minutes.” The commander closed the com-link. A few minutes
later, the lieutenant arrived on the bridge. Commander Pell
approached him.

“It appears that we will be
at the edge of the solar system in approximately thirty six hours.
I need you to take the first twelve and then we will split the next
twelve. I will take the first six and then you can take the last
six. I will then take the last twelve so that I am on the bridge
with everyone else when we make history. I hope that is okay with
you.”

“Sure Commander, not a
problem, I am all rested up.”

“You have the bridge,
Lieutenant.”

***

Thirty-five hours later the commander
was back on the bridge with both the lieutenant and the senior
navigator.

“Commander, we have fifteen
minutes until we reach the known edge of the solar system.” said
Mr. Chou.

“That is great news Chou. I
think everyone would like to experience this historic
moment.”

The commander then opened up a
ship-wide comlink. “Attention all crew members. We are breaking the
edge of the solar system in approximately fifteen minutes. Any off
duty personnel are welcome to come to the observation deck above
the bridge to see history being made.”

Within minutes there were about
fifteen people on the observation deck as the commander and Mr.
Chou prepared to exit the known solar system.

“You ready to break the
system Chou?” asked the Lieutenant.

“You bet, sir!”

“Let’s get her out there
then, Navigator,” said the Commander.

“Okay Commander, on your
mark.”

“Engage thrusters…
now!”

Navigator Chou flipped a couple of
switches and programmed the console to engage all thrusters. Each
one of the thrusters that were positioned at the end of each
platform fired and the ship quickly headed out of the solar system
towards the unknown.

“Navigator, I want you to
head directly to the center of that planet.”

“Course is plotted and we
are on our way sir.”

“What is the estimated time
till we can get within a short range scan of the
planet?”

“Sir, with the current
course and speed, I am estimating a minimum of fifteen
days.”

“Great Mr. Chou, just keep
me abreast of things as they change.”

“I will sir.”

The commander walked over to his
communications expert and fiancée. “So what do you think of all
this, since it is your first time outside of our solar
system?”

“To tell you the truth, I
find it all a little bit spooky.”

“You know I am here for
you.” He bent over and kissed her.

“Oh, James, you know we
shouldn’t be doing that out in public.”

“I love you and you know
that. In fact, all of the command crew knows it already, seeing
that we are getting married in five days. The fact be known, if we
were married before we left, we wouldn’t be here now. You would be
sitting back on Earth waiting for me to return.”

“I know that and I am glad
we are aboard this ship together, but it still gives me the creeps.
Such a large ship and such a small crew.”

“Theresa, with this ship so
automated, we just don’t need a large crew.” He smiled. “But I do
need you!”

“Oh I need you too. When
can we have some alone time?”

“Tell you what; we both
have time off in two days. We will have a special dinner in my
quarters and watch a movie or something.”

She smiled. “That sounds wonderful
James; I especially like the “or something” part.” She flipped a
couple of switches and adjusted her monitor. “I need to get my
attention back on my station. We need to get the signals out there
in case there is some other intelligent life form in this
galaxy.”

“Okay Specialist, until we
see each other again” He bent over and gave her another
kiss.

***

Two days later, the commander asked
Chef Margaret Selms to cook a special dinner for him and Specialist
LaJoie. The hours seemed to pass by slowly, and the commander spent
the time setting up his quarters with candles and soft music to set
a nice romantic mood for the evening. The buzzer at his door
sounded, and he answered it to find the chef delivering the special
dinners.

“Margaret, thanks so much
for bringing this to me.”

“Sir, anything for the sake
of love, as they say.”

He stepped out of the doorway,
ushering her inside with a gesture. “If you could set it on the
table over there.”

Margaret carried the dinners over to
the table. “Sir, I went and got a bottle of the best white wine. It
will go great with the special quail dish I have
prepared.”

“Thanks so
much.”

When she had finished her
preparations, Margaret left his quarters. Just a few minutes later,
the buzzer sounded again.

He opened the door. Theresa stood
there wearing a blue flowered dress that flattered her complexion,
her figure, everything about her. His smile was instant. “Oh,
Theresa, you look radiant!”

“You look quite dashing
yourself there, handsome.” She stepped through the doorway into his
arms. “You went out of your way this time. The place looks so
romantic.”

“I wanted it to be special;
we don’t get very much time alone.” He brought her close to his
body and gave her a very passionate kiss.

His lips left hers and she sighed.
“You really know how to get a woman’s blood heated.”

“Please come in and sit
down, our food just got here.”

The two of them sat and had their meal
and drank some wine, all the while discussing their wedding plans
and the preparations to have the ceremony on the command center.
Theresa had asked Engineer Jessica Seagraves to be her
maid-of-honor. The commander had asked Navigator Chou to be his
best man, and Lieutenant Watkins would perform the
ceremony.

They finished their meal, and he
filled both their glasses with wine before they moved to the couch.
He put on some romantic music, and they sat down together. In just
a few minutes they were wrapped in each other’s arms, kissing each
other deeply. After awhile, the commander stood and took Theresa by
the hand. He slowly led her back to his bedroom, and they stood by
the bed kissing and holding each other. The commander began
unbuttoning the back of Theresa’s dress, while she in turn began to
unbutton his shirt. Within minutes they were both disrobed, and he
gently laid her down on the bed. They made love for what seemed
like hours before they fell asleep in each other’s arms.

***

The next morning, the commander’s
first stop was at his office to take care of the communication back
to Earth. He opened a video comlink to the Coalition and reached
operator Lisa Sullivan, who appeared on his computer screen.
“Coalition, this is Commander Pell, who do I have
there?”

“This is Specialist Lisa
Sullivan, Commander. What do you have to report?”

“We have finally exited the
solar system. All systems are operational and the crew has handled
the trip just fine.”

“That is great news, sir. I
will make sure that the Coalition is informed of your progress. Is
there anything else to report?”

“Yes, there is going to be
a wedding on board. Communications Specialist LaJoie and I will
become the first married couple outside of our solar
system.

“That is also great news.
Congratulations Commander.”

“That is all we have for
now. I will report again in seven days, Commander Pell
out.”

“Coalition Command
out.”

The commander then called Lieutenant
Watkins on his com-link to come to his office. “Hey Darrell, can
you come to my office please? I need to speak with you about the
ceremony.”

“Will be right there sir.
Navigator, you have the bridge.”

The lieutenant knocked on the
commander’s office door. Pell answered, allowing him inside. “Come
on in Darrell; are you ready to perform the wedding ceremony for
me?”

“You know it! It is a
pleasure for me. I have practiced the ceremony many
times.”

“I am ready to get it over
and done with. I know Theresa is ready too. Okay, let’s do this on
Sunday.”

“Sounds good to me, I will
make sure everything is ready to go. Don’t you worry about a
thing.”

“Thanks Darrell, you’re a
great friend.”

“Anytime, my friend. Do you
have anything else?”

“I don’t have anything
right now.”

The lieutenant went back to the
command center while the commander resumed his
paperwork.

***

The days passed, and soon it was time
for the wedding. Theresa was dressed in the wedding gown that her
mother had been married in, and the commander was in his dress
uniform. The command center was decorated beautifully, and the chef
had made a beautiful wedding cake in the cafeteria.

The ceremony went off without a hitch
and the two became the first happily married couple from Earth
outside the system. The crew went to the cafeteria where they
enjoyed a buffet and the wedding cake that the chef had prepared.
Once finished with the reception the crew all returned to their
stations, except for the married couple who headed for the ship’s
holodeck to enjoy their honeymoon.

***

The next six months of reports and
communications went
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