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Assignment

The fifteen-year-old humanoid stood in awe. Braven Triton had just received a communiqué from the School of Discovery Scouting accepting his application. 

“Mom! Dad!” he yelled. 

Braven ran into their central room and found the two cleaning up a small houseplant that had been knocked onto the floor. Mom was cradling the little specimen as she was Alpha Colony’s chief botanist; Dad was sweeping up the detritus and made more of a mess by scattering the cellulose. 

His parents looked up. Braven gasped. He knew how important plant life was to his mother. 

“Oh no. Not the brasanthum.” Braven smirked. There were at least ten of the same type of plant in that room alone.  

Mom gave him a don’t-go-there look. 

“Uh, did you get any news?” Dad redirected the focus. 

“I did!” Braven’s face lit up. “I was accepted to the Scouting School.” Braven was glowing with disbelief.

The Discovery Scouting program was very diverse. Potential Scouts were trained in exploration techniques, survival methods, physical endurance, technology, and discipline. Their motto was “Search, Explore, and Discover to Expand Humanoid Habitation.” Braven was thrilled at the opportunity to visit strange new worlds and to have exciting adventures. 

Mom caressed her fallen plant and laid it on the table. She quickly made her way to her son to congratulate him on this success. Dad threw up his arms in victory. They were so proud his dream was becoming a reality for him. 

Braven had daydreamed of becoming a Discovery Scout ever since he saw the heroism in Weston, his Scout friend. He admired him and wanted to make a difference in someone else’s life as Weston had done for him. 

“I have to wait until my sixteenth birthday.” 

“So, we still have you for another three months.” Mom always outwardly displayed her love for her son.

“Plenty of time for you to get prepared.” Dad was always the practical one. “It’s not like going to a university where you just sit all day.”

“I know. This is what I want to do.” 

“We are proud of you, son, and we know you will succeed in whatever you set out to do.” Mom again hugged him tightly. 
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THREE MONTHS PASSED too quickly. Braven tried to see all his friends, especially Khara Lucent. She was a close, longtime friend from Delta Colony who saved his life a couple of times. He enjoyed spending time with her. There were a few others he wished he had taken time to see, but, as usual, his visit with Khara was longer than he had planned. He would keep up with them through the N-Line Communications System. 

He heard the occasional boom from the colony expansion. Since the air portal was to the north of the colony, the settlements were progressing toward the south. There were already thousands of humanoids in Alpha Colony alone. He wondered if he would ever return to the planet after the Academy. Discovery Scouts were trained for exploration. Jedira had been occupied for almost his entire life and had no more to explore.  

Tomorrow was the big day. His air shuttle launched promptly at dawn, and he planned to be at the air portal in plenty of time. He sat with his parents on that final evening. Weston came for his last visit and informed him of some things to be keenly aware of as he was at the Academy. Dad and Mom encouraged him by talking about how he was such a survivor and could overcome obstacles even better than any adult they had seen. They reminded him of his past survivals and how this would be a simple event for him. He remembered the times he thought he would die from starvation or being eaten alive by a monster, but as his parents reminded him, he did survive. He tried not to dwell on those memories. 

He went to his room to rest. His sleeper was comfortable, but his excitement about the upcoming events kept sleep at bay. He watched as Wilstor, Jedira’s largest and brightest moon, made its way across the sky. Sometime during the night, he drifted into a peaceful rest. 
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BRAVEN’S DATABOARD alerted him. He looked at the time and realized what the day would bring. He got up to clean and get ready for departure. He looked around his room to see if there was anything else he could not live without. He had cleaned it thoroughly and removed everything he had collected over the past years. He knew he would not return except for rare visits. Scouts were assigned to their duty stations upon graduation. 

Mom and Dad were up and ready to see their son’s departure. They all walked to the Lounge, the local food distribution center, for their morning meal. The air portal was located at the north edge of Alpha Colony so it would only take them a few minutes to arrive. 

“Hi, Braven.” Skylar, his young genius friend from Zeta Colony, walked into the Lounge. “When are you leaving?”

“Hey, Skylar. Going to the portal in about fifteen minutes.”  

“Send us a message when you get there.” The eleven-year-old youngster had been Braven’s shadow for many years.  The two had bonded during their crisis at the now-abandoned Zeta Colony. Braven knew he would hear of his little genius friend in the future when he created something to prolong life or discovered a new way to make a planet habitable. 

“Oh, I will. I don’t know how much I can communicate during training, but you’ll hear from me.” 

Khara arrived next. Braven was happy to see her one last time. They chatted for a few moments and vowed to keep in contact. After last-minute goodbyes from the friends present, the Tritons made their way back to their unit and then to the air portal. 

The air shuttle was the transport to the space portal, where Braven would board the space shuttle for transport to the Academy. The air shuttle was not enormous but not small. It could carry around two hundred passengers with luggage and cargo. 

“Are you ready for this?” Mom had a deeply concerned expression on her face. 

“I think I am, but are you?” Braven tried to ease her a bit. 

“Braven will excel,” Dad stated with a look of assurance. “He has only to take the first step.”

His parents had the utmost confidence in their son. Braven was proud of them and the closeness of his family. It made him feel secure when everything else was falling apart. 

Braven checked in and was directed to his waiting area. His mother gave her usual motherly hug, and he had to bend for her forehead kiss. Dad gave a bear hug. They would miss him as he would them, but Braven needed to pursue his dreams. They all understood and encouraged that reality. 

After boarding, Braven found his assigned seat and made himself comfortable for the trip. The window next to him faced the opposite direction from where his parents stood, but he had already said his goodbyes. 

Preliminary instructions were given, and everyone buckled into their seats. The first leg of the journey was to the space portal orbiting Jedira. There, he would board a space shuttle for the extended trip to the planet of Eden, where the Academy was located. 

Braven pulled out his databoard to continue reading his book by Jaulson Reddling, who explained the detailed expeditions of Discovery Scouts through the years and their contribution to humanoid civilization. Braven was proud to be selected for the Academy and was ready to start his life’s adventures. 

Within two hours, the air shuttle docked at the Jediran space portal. All five habitable planets had their own space portal where travelers would dock when arriving or leaving. Space shuttles were assigned specifically between two planets and were marked with the names of those two planets on the exterior of the shuttle as well as on directing signs. There was no question about which shuttle to board. 

Upon departure from the air shuttle, he followed the signage for the flight to Eden. He checked in and discovered the wait would be four hours. He decided to settle in a corner to finish the book. 

Compared to the other habitable planets, Eden was paradise. It was colonized by Terrans from Earth hundreds of years earlier and had become the headquarters for the Intergalactic Alliance. Most of the humanoids on Eden resembled Terrans, whereas those from Proxima B had a tougher dermis compared to the supple skin of the others. Terrans’ and Edenians’ skin tones ranged from very dark to very light, but none had the reddish hue of the Radzierians. Bliteque, on the other hand, was the home of the Blaukens, which were a different species of humanoid. Their skin was mauve-colored, and they had no humanoid noses. Blaukens had to wear a translator to communicate with non-Blaukens because their vocal and hearing organs were not capable of making or hearing sounds in the intonation of other species. All symmetrical species with two arms, two legs, and one head were designated as humanoids.

Braven thought of his years living on Jedira. He was born on Eden, but his parents were assigned to Jedira when he was very young. He had lived at Alpha Colony for most of his life but had short stints at Delta and Zeta Colonies. He tried not to think of those two places and couldn’t remember much about them. He stretched to the front of his window to glance at the planet he may never see again. He was excited to find out where he would go after graduation. 
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THE ACADEMY WAS INCREDIBLE. Braven acclimated very well and made many friends. He was studious and excelled in every subject. His professors admired his hard work and exceptional grades. 

Graduation Day. The day that clutched the next phase of everyone’s life. This was the time to get out of training and into the “real” world. This was also when assignments were given. Braven dreamed of where he would go. Maybe to one of the new galaxies? Maybe one of the three new potentially habitable planets. What would he discover? The excitement bubbled within him.  

Braven and two of his classmates had been close friends throughout their three years at the Academy. They sat excitedly in the auditorium, awaiting the ceremony. They chatted about their potential adventures and their hopes of being assigned to the same station. At least the same planet. The physical endurance and mental challenges of the Academy prepared them for whatever they encountered. They wanted adventure, and being Discovery Scouts would provide that.

The ceremony continued. Awards were given, and finally each student’s name was called for them to receive their digital certification and new assignment. 

The dean called one of Braven’s friends, “Clint Kosnis.” He made his way to receive the items and recognition. He returned to the others and told them that he was assigned to the Pistenelle Constellation of the Borolian Quadrant. He would leave in the morning. The two friends congratulated him. That was the newest and hottest place to go.

“Spar Resits.” Braven’s other friend started toward the dean. He returned and shared with them. It was the same location. The two were thrilled with the assignments, and they knew Braven would join them.

“Braven Triton.” Braven’s heart skipped a beat. He let out a breath. He was excited, but the unknown destination took his breath. He rose and approached the dean. He received several accolades, words of congratulations, and encouragement. He started to return to his seat. 

Braven opened his databoard to see his assignment. He stopped midstride on his way back to his seat and stared at his databoard. After a few moments, he realized he needed to keep moving. He met his excited friends with an “I can’t believe this.”

“Where are you going?” Their eyes were filled with excitement.  

Braven showed them the databoard. They examined the text and then looked at their friend with confused looks. 

Jedira.
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Mission

Braven waited until he got back to his room to notify his parents. Since they were on another planet, they could only view the ceremony through the Academy’s N-View. He waited for an hour after he returned to his room to contact them personally. 

He N-Lined his parents. He could imagine their joyful cheering in the background after he told them of his assignment. He was not as jubilant. 

“This is so exciting!” Mom messaged. Dad added a cheer to the N-Line. 

“Yeah.” Braven hesitated for a moment. He forced a sidewards smile. “I may need my old room back.” He knew that Discovery Scouts had their own living quarters, but he tried to make light of the situation. 

Braven ended the N-Line with his parents. He was anxious to see them, but his dream was to search, conquer, and explore the universe. How could he do that on the same planet where he grew up? His best friends would be going to a new area for exploration. Why did he get stuck back on Jedira? 

He sat back in his chair and looked at the ceiling. Closing his eyes, he thought it could be worse. 

Braven, Clint, and Spar spent their last night together, talking over the last three years. The two were excited about their upcoming adventure; Braven was a little jealous and wished he could have been assigned with them or anywhere else besides the same place where he grew up. They finally surrendered to rest. 

Their databoard alarms erupted simultaneously. They all finished packing their belongings and moved toward the air portal to board the air shuttle. Upon arriving at the space portal, they dispersed toward their assigned flights. Braven saw his friends off as they boarded their space shuttle to their destination. He felt disheartened as he saw the last of his buddies enter their shuttles. 

Braven’s space shuttle was scheduled to leave in six hours. He found a corner to get his mind settled. He had not spoken to Weston recently but knew he was still on planet so he would be able to work with him. That would be a consolation, along with being around his parents. He thought of contacting his friend. From the space shuttle, Braven could connect to the N-View link for other planets. 

“You won’t believe where I’ve been assigned,” Braven started after their usual greetings. 

“The Borolian Quadrant?” Weston excitedly guessed. 

“Oh, don’t get me started.” 

“What? I hear there are a lot of Scouts heading that way. There is a new moon that is ripe for exploration.” 

“Well, everyone but you-know-who gets to go there.” Braven felt his words were sour. 

“Where are you assigned?”

“I am coming back to Jedira.”

“What! That’s incredible! I heard we were getting one Scout from the Academy but never even thought of you!”

“Thanks a lot. You’re not still supplying a mining camp, are you?” 

Weston grimaced. “No, not anymore.” He laughed. 

Their conversation continued. Weston filled him in on some of his current responsibilities. 

Braven’s flight was on perfect schedule. His space shuttle arrived at the Jediran space station without any trouble. He boarded the air shuttle and settled in his seat for an uneventful trip home. 

The trip was seemingly over by the time Braven got settled. A local Scout was waiting for him at the air portal as expected. His parents met him as well. 

The Scout showed him to his new unit at the Scout camp. He was instructed to be at in-processing at first light. Weston arrived to greet him and said that he would make sure he got there. 

The Tritons, Weston, and his wife, Mesilia spent most of the evening catching up and sharing events they had already shared on the N-Line. Just a happy family reunion. He contacted Khara before retiring for the night. 

The next morning, Braven reported for in-processing. He was given multiple tests and was told that since he had lived on planet before, he did not need any inoculations. Braven was relieved. He was issued standard uniforms and was informed of the Scouting way of life on Jedira. 

Finally, he reported to the Scout Director, Mishel Fortuna. Director Fortuna gave him the expected welcome and introduction to the unit. He explained his chain of command and introduced Braven to one of his supervisors, Weston Hastern. Braven grinned.

“I hear you two know each other.” 

“Yes, sir.” Braven controlled a
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