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The first rocks were within reach.

She took another two or three steps, and the scream came from inside her mind and not through the headphones.

“Kill it, Astrid! Kill it... please... Oh! Kill it... Astrid...

The piercing scream, too, erupted inside her brain with the same force as an atomic explosion, and she turned around so hastily that she almost fell.

She looked at the ship as the call of anguish continued to erupt inside her mind, and then she saw The Thing.

“Kill it... please... please...!

Astrid put her left hand to her breasts, stifling the scream of terror that was exploding in her throat but not coming from her helmet, and with the other she took the small cosmic ray gun she wore on her waist.

The furry mass advanced, retreated...

The Thing is a story belonging to the Science Fiction series, a collection of science fiction and fantasy novels

THE THING
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“...Calling KL 1...Calling KL 1...Calling...

Over and over, many more times, with intervals of three to four seconds.

Outside the III Galaxy, in space, everything was silent.

There, at the headquarters, the faces were tense, worried...

They stopped broadcasting; they expected.

And as always, only silence answered.

One minute, two, three...

“...Calling KL 1. Calling KL 1. Answer.

Above, in the immeasurable space, the spaceship continued to be silent

Downstairs, in the great Space Control ship, they too were silent.

Hoping for.

Always waiting.

Minutes, maybe hours.

“III Galaxy calling K L. 1 . . Calling KL 1. Answer.

Sidereal silence, frightening, immeasurable, as was typical of the beyond of the Third Galaxy.

A silence that was broken in an unexpected way for those who were listening.

“XA 23 calling Galaxy III... XA. 23 calling the III Galaxy. Listen. Interplanetary journey back. We have a failure in one of the engines and we are drifting towards one of the asteroids Towards a spinning asteroid...

Silence.

The control devices, the superelectronic brains, had fallen silent again.

Then came a voice:

"Call them. I'm interested in that.

A few seconds of terrifying calm after the call, and then came the answer:

“There are difficulties. The other motor is failing. We are approaching the asteroid at the speed of light. XA 23 calling the III Galaxy. Answer.

The little green thing that was Knut said:

"Give me that.

And he took the interspatial transmitter.

For several seconds, or perhaps minutes, it tried to contact the XA 23 ship, but failed, as it had previously failed with the KL 1.

Communication cut off.

His little eyes, like black pin points, were nailed to the beings that accompanied him.

"I think we've lost another ship," he said without feeling, "But... try to establish contact. I'm going to... to sleep.

He turned, headed straight for one of the steel panels barring his way, which panel swung open, leaving an egg-shaped hole no bigger than an ancient water jug, and the green Knut disappeared from the room. view of the others, when it closed behind him.

* * *
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Inside the cabin, Astrid pushed the blanket aside, hesitated a bit, thinking that something had woken her up but she couldn't tell what, then bent down a bit to pick up a pair of metal soles and put them on her feet. placed in her slippers.

With infinite caution, she gripped the bunk and slid her feet along the floor until the magnetic soles made a slight click as they made contact with it.

More confident now, Astrid stood up and walked over to the mirror.

She looked at herself.

The space suit she wore revealed enviable forms for any woman who saw her.

What had woken her?

She frowned, went over to the panel that blocked her way, and it opened before her, leaving just enough room for her to pass through.

She reached the corridor of the great spaceship and saw Kalf.

"What happen? “she asked as soon as she saw him,

The man, her equivalent, approached and with one of his arms caught her around the waist,

"We are approaching an asteroid," he said.

"And that is bad?

“Not good either.

"Why?

Kalf looked at her with his gray eyes, very fixed, before answering:

“Propulsion engines are failing, Astrid.

“ And... ?

“We are going to go down hard.

“With much force?

Kalf did a quick mental calculation.

"Nope. That's the truth. I just wanted to scare you a little.

Astrid also calculated.

It had been three Earth years since she had been sent out of the III Galaxy, to one of the innumerable planets that revolved around the star Antares, and now, her mission accomplished, she was returning.

She asked:

“Did we stray too far?

Kalf frowned.

"A little. Less than a light year.

“Does it have atmosphere?

“Just as you need her, Astrid, back on our distant planet, I'm afraid not.

"I'll wear the hat," she replied, referring, of course, to the transparent hull when for one reason or another she had to leave a ship to also go to any place where there was no atmosphere.

"Come.

Still holding her by the waist, he nearly dragged her toward the XA 23's huge cockpit, before which he paused at the entrance panel.

“Do you know that you are beautiful, Astrid? “he said, out of the blue and looking at her.

She was the only woman on board and Astrid knew it.

"Yes. At least that's what...

He kissed her, cutting her off, and Astrid put her hands on his neck.

“This is all beautiful,” she said, a second before crushing her lips against Kalf's in a kiss that stunned him.

A minute later, the magnetic door, the panel, opened ahead of them and they crossed to the other side.

Ming was in front of the spaceship's control panel.

He looked at them as the screen to his right reflected their images behind him.

“ Anything new?

Ming took a few seconds to respond.

“We have lost contact with 111 Galaxy Space Control.

“Give me the transmitters, Ming.

Ming didn't hesitate, didn't even look at him as he gestured with his blue hand in the direction of what he had lost.

“You look at it” was what he said.

He didn't look at Astrid.

For him it was as if the girl did not exist.

His reproduction system was different and Astrid, for him, was something completely incomprehensible in all aspects.

Kalf did not reply.

He sat down next to her and tried to make contact, but couldn't.

"What is happening? he asked afterwards.

"I don't know," Ming replied. We deviate. That is all.

"The engines...?

Ming looked at him.

His blue face was expressionless.

“We'll be there in twenty... Well, one of those twenty minutes you usually count on.

Astrid intervened.

“Will we go down to that asteroid? I mean if...

“I know what you mean, Astrid,” Ming interrupted, and my answer is no. At least you.

"Why?

In Astrid's eyes there was defiance.

"You're a woman.

“And as such a little better than you. You're good for nothing but driving an interplanetary ship. Tell me, Ming, where do you come from? '

“From a place... from the stars. Something incomprehensible to your obtuse mind. Astrid.'

“Are you going to go down? she asked.

"That's how it is.

“Then I will too.

"You can do it. I, commander of the XA. 23, I can't stop you.

“But you will complain to the Great Council.

"I will do so.

"If we get there," Astrid said slowly. Nothing works on this ship, I see. Just the jet engines, or else we'd have crashed by now. Come on, I want to see it.

Ming turned his small diamond eyes to Kalf's face.

He didn't say anything.

“Look at it, Astrid, and I hope you like it as little as I like it.

She walked over to the dashboard, being very careful not to brush against it as she passed him.

The small screen lit up.

The inset, the asteroid approaching them at incredible speed.

"It is very big? he asked with wide eyes.

“About five hundred of your square miles. Astrid," Ming replied. No atmosphere and hardly any gravity.

“Which will come in handy to get us up as soon as we fix that breakdown.

“Yes we can,” Ming replied.

Astrid didn't reply.

It was as if she hadn't heard him.

Her large black eyes were fixed on the small electronic screen.

Blackness and dots moving from one side to another, also at incredible speed.

Astrid knew it was the stars.

Among them the brightest, Antares, the one he would have liked to visit, but the Great Council had forbidden it.

Below, almost below her, the asteroid they were approaching.

"There is danger?

I did not expect it, but it was Kalf who answered:

“Cosmic rock, Astrid. Something completely uninhabited. There will be no danger.

Ming's eyes shifted to the small, fluorescent screen.

He didn't say anything.

“Will you come with me?

At that moment he spoke:

"I'm going down myself, Astrid," he said. Kalf will stay on the ship.

cosmic rock.

Now he saw it with almost perfect clarity.

Rock, rock and more rock; sharp edges...

Something sinister.

A small world of silence, without air, without water, full of dust and riddled with the impact of millions and millions of meteorites.

A mysterious cosmic world revolving around Antares at the speed of light.

A world of ghostly shadows.

Astrid shuddered, but neither of the two beings at her side noticed the fact.

She averted her eyes from the screen and looked at Ming when Kalf's arm was already around her waist.

“Do you expect me to stay inside the ship with that, Ming? "She asked.

The commander's blue face turned fluorescent.

“I hope to your good sense that you do. However, I'm not going to try to stop you, Astrid.

The girl did not answer.

Her right hand was resting on Kalf's arm.

"I love you, Astrid... I love you... I love you
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