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Book Summary 

At a point in the near future, a catastrophe has made a portion of the Earth uninhabitable.  Prior to the event, many humans were evacuated to the space stations and began living up there. By the time the event happened, there was already a separate and sustainable society of space stations orbiting the planet.  The catastrophe did not completely destroy Earth and some inhabitable areas remained.  A new government is created on Earth, separate from the laws and government of the orbiters.  Laws include it being illegal for any of the orbiters to return to Earth unless they are married to someone on the planet. Despite it being 200 years later, relationships are strained but fairly peaceful and lines of communication remain open.  Finding a terrestrial (Earth person) to marry online is one legal ticket home.  This story is about one girl who finds true love and is allowed to return to Earth.
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Story;

Green flecked eyes focused on the translucent opening on the opposite wall. A hand came up to brush over blond colored hair before bringing itself to rest on the table before them. Lashes touched lightly as she blinked, and a sigh escaped slightly parted lips. Halley Donovan heaved her chest as she muted a scream. A sullen silence wavered in defeat around her room with all the harsh, discordant mixture of sounds and activity, from out in the hall, disturbing the still air. A cacophony if you will. Her bed sighed in sync with another one of her sighs. She looked towards the offending object and then turned quickly to her wall of cupboards that towered over the right side of her room, almost daring them to join her in her misery. The flashing of her monitor, as it settled to go to sleep, brought her attention back to the text she had been reading, a text that she had read many times over and would probably read many times more.

It was in the third month of the year 2018 that Totelos  was discovered. Totelos was a large unidentified mass which had a calculated trajectory that cut across the projected orbit of the Earth, where it would collide violently with our planet. Two months following its discovery went by quickly; in this time it was confirmed that the object was large enough to decimate the inhabited planet, and would do just that in just over a decade, if allowed to continue on its charted course. Totelos was one of those low probability events that ended up happening anyway.

For eleven long years the people of Earth studied and planned and then squabbled and argued, to try and come up with solutions to the possibility, no, probability of humanity's demise. Through the chaos a few stable pillars arose. One such thing was the eventual unity of humanity in the face of extinction. Wars and political squabbles were pushed into the background, social structures even stabilized marginally and a greater investment was made in the scientific, biological and historical aspects of civilization. Thus, chaos was kept at bay by the unanimous will to survive, and in the focus needed in planning that survival.

Several workable plans were structured and put forward. The second last option presented, was chosen and the immediate focus on the building and establishing of the Psil  Initiative commenced. The Psil Initiative entailed some of the following aspects: a lottery of survivors would be selected but there would be strict filters upon the pool; a handful of people would have been pre-selected for functionality purposes and social structure was organized in advance, for it would not do to survive the end of the world only to die in space from lack of order.

On many occasions as the project developed, technologies were not on par with the stringent requirements of the task ahead, but the unification of world leaders assisted in making the idea stable enough to exist. The maintenance of the Psil Orbital was hoped to be improved upon once in orbit and it was initially kitted to be able to do just that - time was always running out and there was no perfect solution.

Some of the more workable plans on how to deal with the upcoming destruction on Earth had run alongside the development of the Psil Initiative - while there was still time. The Niki  project was such a plan. It was the construction of a huge missile, powerful enough to intercept Totelos, with the idea of trying to destroy it or at least push it off course. It was only on contact with the Totelos, that Niki enabled the world to see what they were dealing with up close for the first time since the Totelos’ discovery...”

A loud knock brought Halley’s gaze up from her screen.

“It is not locked, Ariel” called out Halley as she picked up her Comms device and moved to sit on her bed.

“How do you always know when it is me?” asked Ariel as she entered the chamber, long black hair falling all around her slim frame.

“It wouldn’t be as surprising if I told you how,” came Halley’s standard answer.

Putting down her Comms, Halley beckoned for the other girl to sit on the floor in front of her. Ariel gathered up her unkempt locks and sat as guided. Halley then picked up her daily task of combing and plaiting the Rapunzel length hair. Ariel picked up the discarded Comms and squizzed at the history file.

“You have read this so many times, aren’t you bored of it by now. Surely you know it all by heart at this point” commented Ariel.

“Something is amiss, Ariel, I just know it!” exclaimed Halley as she tugged a bit harder at a knot.

Ariel gritted her teeth through the pain, “you have always said that but why do you say that?”

“Because over seven billion people just happily agreed to remain on Earth while only twenty-four thousand people were selected to live here on the Orbital; because once Totelos hit, just under thirty thousand people survived on Earth and no one knows why; because we now have a very strained relationship with those survivors; and because both societies are supposedly worse off without the other yet neither can find a suitable solution on uniting, either on Earth or on the Orbital,” replied Halley.

“Yes, that is all very questioning, if it weren’t recorded right here,” said Ariel as she waggled the Comms in her left hand while searching for an item in her pocket with her right, “if you bothered to read the complete file, you’d know that: Totelos was discovered to be made of a highly reactive substance, named Niki after the space craft that was destroyed by it on impact; and that it was genetic luck that those Terrestrials survived; that the selection process was part of the chaos of the time; and that since it has been many generations between our related societies that each has developed in a very unique way, that would conflict with each other should we just simply try and unify once again.”

Ariel finished off her statement by promptly wrapping the hand sized communication device in a thin silver-colored malleable material. Halley watched as Ariel pulled the odd cloth out of her pocket, and squinted at the textbook reply Ariel had given, but held her tongue, as neither of them ever did a thing no matter how strange, without reason.

“Caelum’s invention”, said Ariel as she presented the covered Comms to Halley.

Halley looked more quizzically at Ariel as she accepted her Comms back.

“This is not to say we believe all of your conspiracy theories, but we at least agree that the Retrogrades are listening to any mutinous talk through our Comms,” replied Ariel to the mentally asked question.

“Caelum confirmed it when he was fixing the Comms system, you know, regular diagnostic tests and all. Obviously, he didn’t jump to that conclusion first, you know Caelum, but then a few days later he witnessed Comet getting retained, apparently, for promoting civil unrest.”

Halley nodded her head as she clutched her Comms to her chest and listened intently to the story, a slight crease in her brow, “but I heard Comet attested to his guilt.”

“Oh, he did but the thing was, Comet never actually actioned any of what he had planned. Sure, he spoke to his chums about it, Caelum being one of them, but you know as well as I that chums wouldn’t breath a word of what was said to a Pro, never mind a Retro, and all the talking’s happened in cancellation rooms. So, how did they find out?”

Halley gave a soft exclamation and held her Comms out in front of her.

“Exactly! Caelum had thought of reporting it to the Prograders but when we heard the announcement of the ‘polite request’ that Orbiters keep their faith in in their leaders and not cause any unnecessary panic, Caelum figured the Retro’s would only have performed such a violation at the behest of the Pro’s,” continued Ariel, her tone becoming more and more hushed.

“So, Caelum created this?” asked Halley, still holding the Comms out in front of her warily.

Ariel nodded with a smile, “Yes, Caelum went at it after that. Pulled out all the stops to try and safe guard us. You can hold the Comms normally Halley. It’s not going to explode. Just whenever talking about your theories, cover your Comms with that. Actually, perhaps refrain from talking about such matters for a while.”

Halley relaxed her posture and dropped down onto her bed, “Oh, we just have to get out of here Ariel. We have to marry a Terrestrial and get back to Earth or our souls will be turned into comets shooting through space, too far from a star to ever shine, we’ll become mere numbers on this infinite Orbital jail!”

Ariel stood, hair neatly pulled out of her round face, and let her blue eyes stare out of the chamber window, “so dramatic, but I do agree. It has to be this year, it just has to. My eyes have dulled.”

Halley immediately sprung up at Ariel’s words and grabbed her friend by the shoulders, turning her so that they stood face to face. Dulled eyes bore into her own.

“I am so sorry I never noticed,” whispered Halley, eyes glossing over.

“Nothing to be so sorry for Halley,” replied Ariel, eyes equally glossy.

Halley pulled Ariel in for a hug and the two friends stood embracing each other for a moment. Halley mentally chided herself all the
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