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 Chapter One -
Sar-El
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Sar-El sat in the deeply forested glade and
watched the small, furry root-eater make its way towards her, in
its stealthy, slow manner. To the petite, red-haired young woman
with the pale blue complexion, this was the highlight of her day,
to be able to sit meditatively in the cool, aqua-coloured place
with the azure light of two Sirius suns beaming through the dark
foliage. To be one with the flora and fauna around her; this was
magical!

She sighed with contentment and the small
creature lifted its grey head and looked at her with beady black
eyes. She had gained its trust over many weeks of sitting statue
still, while it became accustomed to her girlish figure and
regarded her as just another woodland creature, like itself.

She had visited these woods, since she was a
very small girl and they seemed as familiar to her, as any town or
neighbourhood would seem to a city dweller. She knew every tree,
shrub and small animal or bird that lived in the azure depths of
the forest and most of them regarded her with little interest, as
she had proved to be a safe and silent companion.

Sar-El had even managed to spy an elusive
red cat that stalked silently in the undergrowth and had captured
its rare visitation, on her holo-camera. She had even read reports
in books that the wild creature was extinct, but she knew better.
But she was not about to let other zoologists know of her find or
she would soon see groups of animal scientists tramping through her
forest and upsetting the animals, in their quest for fame!
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“Sar-El, Sar-El!” a voice rang out and she
also heard the call of her grandmother in her mind. Like all
Sirians, she was mildly telepathic. She was needed elsewhere.

She sighed and made her way through the
forest and towards the clearing where her grandmother’s house
stood. It was an ancient stone building of light-blue blocks with a
dark roof. Pale white flowers on dark-blue vines climbed the old
walls and the house looked inviting and homely.

Sar-El had lived with her grandmother,
Tar-An for fifteen years, while her mother and father had worked as
astrobiologists, aboard a starship that had travelled to the far
corners of the known universe. While others may have envied them
their exciting life, she did not, as she loved her home planet and
her comfortable life with her undemanding grandmother.
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They had created a harmonious lifestyle for
themselves, where both followed their own interests, but also
shared love and support when needed. Neither tried to change the
other and balanced work with relaxation in a most un-Sirian
way.

Tar-An greeted her, as she hurried up the
stone path to their small home.

“My child, we are to have a visit from your
parents! Yes, it’s a great day! Their space ship has just landed in
the capital and they will be here, shortly! Why, we haven’t seen
them for five years!”

The elderly woman with her snow-white hair
and keen manner looked unusually flustered. She looked at Sar-El
sharply and sighed.

“Oh, dear, we should cut your hair and dress
you more appropriately! We have grown too lax! What will Mar-An
say?”

Sar-El laughed. She knew that both her
mother and father thought and acted like most Sirians; they liked a
neat appearance, order in their lives and were dutiful in their
work and conduct. They would definitely not approve of her current
lifestyle or appearance!

Mar-An had never approved of her own
mother’s unusual lifestyle and hermit-like existence and she would
no doubt despise, her daughters wild ways!

“Perhaps, you could cut my hair, Grandma
Tar, but I don’t have anything conservative to wear. Maybe, we
could make something up ….”

But then, they heard the sound of a
hover-craft above them and saw a small, silver ship preparing to
land.

“Oh, dear!” lamented her grandmother. “Just
remain calm and maybe, we can bluff it through!”

Already two figures had alighted from the
silver craft and were walking briskly towards them. All Sirians
walked briskly, except for Sar-El and her grandmother.

The woman was short and fragile-looking,
with a cap of short, dark hair and was dressed in a spotless, white
pants suit. She had a very determined air about her. The male was
slightly taller, but just as neatly dressed in a beige suit and his
short dark hair and dark eyes looked inquisitively at the two,
rather ramshackle women.

“Mother, Sar-El! It is pleasant to see you!”
Mar-An greeted them both with palms pressed together and a quick
bow of her head. But she looked critically at her daughter’s wild,
red hair and flowing garments.

Her daughter and mother bowed their heads
and gave her and her husband, the same formal greetings. But then
Sar-El in her eagerness came closer and attempted to give them both
a loving hug, but both of her parents endured this, for just a
moment and then pulled away.

“My goodness, Sar-El, you have grown. But
why are you dressed in such an outrageous manner? And why is you
hair so wild? Tar-An, you have allowed her too much license! Why
she would be shunned in such array in the city!” her father Pan-Ray
said, in an authoritarian way. He looked quite shocked.

“Clothes, hair, what does it matter?”
laughed her grandmother nervously. “Sar-El is healthy, smart and
happy; that is all that matters! Come inside and rest and eat!”

Her daughter and her husband did not look as
if they believed her, but they came inside the house and sat on an
old, but comfortable sofa, looking with distaste at the untidy but
clean surroundings.
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Tar-An made them a pot of wild flower tea
and brought out small spice cakes that she had made the day before.
They ate very little, but observed everything warily.

“What do you do during the day, daughter?”
asked Pan-Ray. “I hope you have studies of some type?’ his black
eyes gleamed.

“Oh, yes, father, every day! I have passed
my exams and qualified as a zoologist and a botanist. It was all
performed by computer classes and I topped the year!” exclaimed
Sar-El in a friendly manner. She did not want her parents to think
that she had been lazy or that she was not bright.

“And every day, I explore the forest and
have recorded many unusual plant and animal species. I love being
with nature!” Her blue eyes shone with delight.

“You obviously have not been to the city
lately!” complained her mother. “Your dress style, such as it is,
is quite unfashionable and your hair, Sar-El! Bad enough that it is
red, but so wild-looking! We must smarten you up!”

Her mother glared at the remark about red
hair, her own grey hair had once, been a fiery red. Her mother had
married an off-worlder, a kind Taxos man and the red gene had been
introduced into the family. She had deeply admired her own parents
and if the truth was known, was not so keen on her own daughter and
her husband, but she deeply loved her grand daughter, Sar-El.

“Sar-El has beautiful hair! She should be
proud of her looks and her intelligence!” she said haughtily to her
daughter.

“But it is wasted here, in this wilderness!”
complained her daughter with a frown. “We have decided, now we are
back on Sirius for a long stay, to take her to the city with us and
make something of her!”

Sar-El looked startled. “No, mother! I love
it here with the animals and flora. Please, don’t make me go!”

But her father spoke in a stern voice, “No,
Sar-El, you have grown too fond of your selfish ways. Animals and
plants, indeed! It is time for you to find work and fill your days
with more important things! Be of use to Sirius, not indulge
yourself!”

Sar-El looked pitifully at her grandmother,
but she shook her white head sadly.

“Perhaps, it will be good for you to see a
little of the outside world, my dear. I will miss your company. But
know dear child, that this will always be your home and you can
return here, whenever you like!”

And although Sar-El cried and pleaded, their
minds were made-up; she was to leave her grandmother’s home that
day and travel to the city, where her future would be planned, with
or without her consent.

 


 Chapter Two - The
City

 


Sar-El packed her few belongings. She took
her hologram-camera that held pictures of her most treasured
events; pictures of the red cat and photos of her grandmother and
her beloved forest and home. She shed silent tears as she looked
out of her bedroom window at the dark blue forest in the distance;
how could she survive without her animals and plants. How unfair
her parents were!

She kissed her grandmother warmly and then
accompanied her mother and father to an awaiting hovercraft. She
treated them with icy disdain. They had in her eyes, abandoned her
for over fifteen years and then not only appeared out of the blue,
criticizing her, but wanting to control her life, as well!

Sar-El looked down sadly at the forest
below, as the hovercraft rose and then sent a silent message to her
beloved animals and the mighty sapphire trees.

“Wait for me; I will be back!” And then the
space-craft flashed away towards the city.

Her mother and father tried to speak to her,
but she kept a silent war of words. Neither of them was
particularly telepathic, but they both realized how angry and hurt
she was with them. They looked at each other silently and shrugged;
she would come around, in time.

Sar-El observed the busy city with disdain.
Thousands of men and women, most dressed identical, scurried here
and there, all looking purposeful and important. These people might
impress her parents, but they didn’t impress her!

The city was well-planned with neat gardens
and attractive shopping precincts. The air was clean and everyone
looked healthy and well-clothed. The Sirians had abolished poverty
long ago. Wars were a thing of the past and everyone lived a
purposeful, structured life of service to their planet.

“See how clean and tidy everything is here,”
remarked her mother, “much better than your wild forest and
mother’s old house!”

Sar-El glared at her resentfully. “Good
enough for me to live there for fifteen years, while you both lived
the lives you wanted. But no, I can’t be allowed to do the
same!”

Her parents looked abashed for a moment.

“We were serving our planet by our work,
Sar-El; do not be so hard on us! Try to open your mind to a new way
of living. We only want the best for you!” her father said in a sad
voice.

She could feel from her telepathic abilities
that he meant what he had said. Perhaps she was being a little hard
on them.

They landed nearby an apartment block in
neat tended gardens and they carried Sar-El’s parcels into the
building and in a glass elevator rose to the fortieth floor. Then
down a long hallway, they stopped and opened a door and went
inside. Sar-El looked around her at the small, neat cream walls and
windows with a view of the city buildings. Not a glimpse of trees
or bushes at all!

Her heart sank.

She was shown a small, featureless bedroom
that was to be her own and she obediently stowed her precious
things and garments away. Her mother ordered a meal at the food
replicate machine and they sat down in silence and ate the
vegetarian meal of nut meat and vegetables.

“Well, we must find you work to do. Sar-El,
what are your interests?” he father tried to sound bright and
fatherly.

“I want to work as a naturalist! Anything to
do with real animals or botany. Not in a laboratory or just
research, father!” she said determinedly. Her blue eyes
flashed.

“Well, I will make enquiries tomorrow,” he
answered with a thoughtful look. “Professor Ando may know of a
position for you.” he tried to smile reassuringly.

But the next day, he returned with a
defeated look. “I can’t find anything that isn’t lab work or
government research. The only position going was on an
astro-zoology study to a planet in the Andromedan constellation.
I’m sure that you wouldn’t like that!”

Sar-El’s eyes lit up. Oh, to see new unknown
animals and plants! That sounded wonderful! She questioned him
about the expedition work, but he was obviously against that, but a
plan was forming in her mind.

Her mother, Mar-An was eager to improve her
looks and buy new clothes and so, Sar-El accompanied her around the
city shops with if not enthusiastic, at least resigned manner. They
visited a hairdresser’s first and the frowning woman snipped away
Sar-El’s wild red locks until her short hair sat as a burgundy cap
on her elfin face. She was afraid to open her blue eyes and see the
result, but to her surprise, the stranger that looked back at her
in the mirror looked quite smart. Good, that would suit her plan.
Her mother was ecstatic about her conservative look.
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“You look so normal, Sar-El! Just like any
pretty, young girl! Now let’s go and find you some suitable
clothes!” her dark eyes glowed.

They visited several stores and Sar-El tried
on many outfits. To her they all looked the same, except for the
different colours. Trouser suits were the trend that season and she
came out of the store looking like everyone else. This depressed
her a little, but spying a display of blue feathers, she picked a
small one up and stuck it behind her ear. At least, this indicated
some sign of originality!

Mar-An and Sar-El went to a small restaurant
for a snack and the young woman noted, how everyone was interested
or amused by her feather adorned hair. Even the waitress asked her
where she bought it.

Her mother wanted her to take it off, but
Sar-El just laughed, “Let me have something of my own, mother!”

On the way home with all their parcels, the
two women were amazed to see that every second woman that they
passed was now sporting a feather
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