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Chapter 1 – Landfall
The shuttle slowed, dropped into the valley, and landed on a plateau, near a sizable lake. Beyond the lake, the sun hung low in the sky.
Gloria exited the shuttle first. She wore a tasteful two piece swim suit and carried a flag on a pole.
Cameraman Dave followed Gloria. Audio and video were transmitted back to the shuttle.
“It’s a little dark, eh Dave?” asked Gloria.
“The angle of the sun diminishes the strength,” replied Dave. “Any more sun and we’d fry.”
“Yes,” said Gloria, “the sun is perfectly situated.”
“Hence, this temperate zone between the desert and the snow pack,” said Dave.
“Yet, I feel a bit cheated” moaned Gloria. “It’s like we missed the best part of the day, barely arriving in twilight.”
Dave snapped his fingers and said, “I know! It’s like we’re going to a fireworks show or an outdoor movie or something else that starts at dusk.”
Dave and Gloria climbed some rocks, up to a ridge. The other side of the ridge was a steep cliff. The ridge overlooked a huge lake, much bigger than the lake on the plateau.
Gloria looked down and gushed, “Hey, cool lake, eh? Show them the lower lake, Dave.”
Dave panned the camera down the far cliffs and along the distant shore of the lower lake.
“Awesome lake basin,” said Dave.
Gloria positioned herself, then said, “Ok, here goes …”
Dave pointed the camera at Gloria and adjusted the zoom.
Gloria planted the flag pole between some rocks and said, “I name this planet ‘Perpetual Twilight’.”
@#@#@#@#@#@#
Everybody on the shuttle groaned. It was a bad planet name.
Still, the plateau lake beckoned and the water looked mighty good to the space travelers. Phil and Karen led the stampede off the shuttle. Karen was first in the lake.
It was landfall day. After three years, the spaceship trip was over. Nearly everybody had shore leave.
After the swim, the space travelers congregated on the shore of the lake. The landfall party was on!
@#@#@#@#@#@#
The landfall party morphed into a barbeque cookout. There was much food and drink.
Carpenter Dean heard the call of nature. He followed the lake’s feeder river, meanwhile looking for a place to do his business.
Far from the party and behind some bushes, Dean unzipped and unfurled. He let fly a large volume of yellow liquid.
A young outdoorsy rifle-toting woman stepped from behind a tree and said, “Keep your hands where they are.”
Dean’s flow reduced to a trickle. “What? You mean down here?”
“Yes,” hissed the woman. “Show me what you got.”
“I got a flaccid penis dribbling urine,” moaned Dean.
“I’ll bet you say that to all the girls,” said another female, from behind Dean.
Dean spun to face the new voice. A medium sized young woman was holding an automatic pistol.
“Who are you girls?” asked Dean.
There was no reply, just a rifle butt to the back of Dean’s head.
#@#@#@#@
Until he woke up, Dean didn’t realize he had an erotic dream.
“He’s a mutant,” said one woman, as she fondled Dean’s penis.
“That’s normal for Earthlings,” said the other woman.
“How come we’ve never seen one like this?”
“Our males aren’t circumcised.”
“Is that a fancy name for ‘trim job’?”
“Exactly. Male babies get trim jobs on Earth.”
“He’s shrinking,” said penis fondler. She let go and stepped back.
“Open your eyes,” said the other woman. “We know you’re awake.”
The captive man opened his eyes and said, “I’m Dean. Who are you girls?”
Pistol woman and penis fondler said, “I’m Shar, short for Charlene.”
Dean looked at the other woman. “And you are?”
“Disappointed you shrink so small,” replied rifle woman.
#@#@#@#@
The women had only two horses. Dean rode with rifle woman. Shar rode alone.
They crossed the river, climbed to a ridge, then turned left. They followed a trail through a forest.
Pausing at a flat place, they looked through an opening in the trees. The lake was below them.
Rifle woman pointed and said, “Your friends are across the lake. See the smoke from their fires?”
“It’s a barbeque,” said Dean. “There’s plenty for 2 more.”
“I think not,” said rifle woman.
They rode on, climbing a bit. The trail curved right and switched back. They were much higher up when they next glimpsed the lake. They were climbing a mountain.
#@#@#@#@
During the shared horse ride, rifle woman said, “My name is Misty. The rainy season was just ending when I was born.”
“That’s a nice name,” said Dean.
“Shar is my cousin,” continued Misty. “Our moms are sisters.”
“How old are you?” asked Dean.
“We’re both like 20 years old.”
“You were born on this planet?”
“Yes,” replied Misty. “And our moms were born on a spaceship.”
“We were told this planet was uninhabited.”
“And our pathfinder ancestors were told ‘settlers to be named later’ would arrive soon after the pathfinders.”
#@#@#@#@
Back at the landfall party, Captain Gloria took the microphone and said, “We start building now. No more beer for the carpenters.”
A chorus of boos arose.
“Just kidding,” shouted Gloria. “Drink up!”
A round of cheers erupted.
Gloria held up her hands for silence. “Ok, now for the bad news. We took a star fix. The elapsed time is now six years after we left Earth.”
“But, we only spent 3 years on the spaceship,” protested Karen.
“It’s like this,” said Gloria, as she dropped to her knees in the sand on the beach and pulled a knife.
Gloria drew two circles, side by side, one labeled ‘EARTH’ and one ‘PT’. She then drew an arrow between the two circles, with the arrowhead pointing at the ‘PT’ circle.
“Earth and Perpetual Twilight are 4 light years apart,” said Gloria. She wrote ‘4LY’ above the shaft of the arrow.
“Our travel time was 3 years.” Gloria wrote ‘3 YR’ under the arrow shaft.
“So, what’s that?” asked Gloria.
“One point 3 LS,” said Karen.
“Exactly,” said Gloria.
Above the arrowhead, Gloria wrote ‘=1.3LS’, indicating 1.3 times the speed of light, her spaceship’s average speed for the trip from Earth. They had travelled faster than light.
Under the previous diagram, Gloria wrote ‘3 + X = 6’. Under that, she wrote ‘TIME WARP’. Lastly, she drew an arrow from the words ‘TIME WARP’ to the ‘X’ of ‘3 + X = 6’.
Everybody gasped and backed away from the diagram. The implication was clear. During the trip from Earth they incurred 3 years of time warp.
Persistent heckler Karen said, “Earth promised there wouldn’t be any time warp.”
“Earth lied,” replied Gloria.
“I got your time warp right here Earth!” shouted a drunken carpenter, as he lobbed a huge rock at the diagram. Gloria retreated hastily.
By chance, the rock landed exactly inside the circle marked “EARTH”.
#@#@#@#@
On an icy ridge above the mountain pass snow line, the women tied Dean to a tree. Misty rode off alone.
Shar took a hatchet out of her pack and walked into the forest. After some furious chopping, Shar came back dragging a leafy dead branch.
Shar pointed at the branch and said, “If it falls down, it’s firewood.”
“What’s happening?” asked Dean.
“Fresh elk tracks,” replied Shar. “Misty’s the best. She’ll get one.”
As if on queue, they heard the sharp crack of a rifle. Shar started a fire and fed it successively bigger pieces of wood.
#@#@#@#@
After they’d stuffed themselves on elk, Dean said, “It’s quite a coincidence that this Earth-like animal is here for us to shoot and eat.”
Shar chortled and said, “Ain’t no coincidence.”
Misty merely sharpened her knife and glared at Dean with a mean-looking expression.
#@#@#@#@
Dean helped Shar and Misty tie elk meat to the 2 horses. Leading the horses, they walked west, up towards the mountain pass. The pass was a ridge. The trail went over the ridge, then down.
When Dean, Shar, and Misty neared the pass, a buck elk stepped off the ridge and walked a few paces east, down towards the 3 humans. The buck snorted loudly.
The humans stopped and stood still. The elk walked a few paces closer and snorted again.
Shar said, “Twelve point racks. He’s beautiful.”
Misty said, “He’s pissed I shot his girl friend.”
Dean said, “Are you going to shoot him too?”
Shar said, “He’d be all nasty to eat, tough meat.”
“Be better if he lived and found another doe to mate with,” said Misty.
#@#@#@#@
Dean held the horse reigns. Shar had her pistol out, the elk buck was too close for a rifle. Misty walked up the trail, towards the buck.
Misty was an elk whisperer. She kept up a steady chant of soothing words.
When Misty got close, the buck dropped his head and tried to ram her. Misty jumped sideways, off the trail. Shar shot her pistol, laying 2 rounds off of the dirt between the buck and Misty. The buck stopped moving.
The buck stared at Shar. Shar pumped another round into the dirt, a little nearer the buck that time.
With one final look at Misty, the buck turned and walked up the trail. He turned south on the ridge and disappeared.
#@#@#@#@
Dean asked, “What do you call this pass?”
Shar and Misty conferred softly for a few moments, then Shar said, “There ain’t no name.”
Dean swept his arm in an arc and said, “I dub thee ‘Elk Pass’.”
“Stop that shit!” yelled Misty.
“What?” said Dean.
“Earthlings can’t name stuff,” said Shar.
“Too late,” said Dean. “My captain already named the planet.”
“Better fucking be a GOOD planet name,” said Misty.
“Perpetual Twilight,” said Dean.
Shar and Misty made retching sounds.
#@#@#@#@
At the top of the pass, they stopped and faced east, back towards the valley they had come from.
Shar said, “This is where we first saw you Earthlings.”
Across the lake, the site of the ‘landfall party’ was clearly visible. The party had wound down. The party site was now a tent city.
#@#@#@#@
Still at the top of the pass, they turned west and looked down on a valley featuring two joining rivers. Misty took out a mirror and reflected sunlight down into the valley beyond.
Shar said, “Our clan has a hunting village between the rivers, near the confluence.”
A reflection response came from down in the valley.
“They’re bringing 3 horses up the trail,” said Misty. “We’ll walk down until we meet them.”
The girls led the horses down. Dean walked nearby.
“I heard the planet doesn’t rotate,” said Dean.
“What’s rotate?” asked Misty.
Dean made a spinning motion with a finger. Both women shook their heads.
“This planet doesn’t do that,” stated Misty.
“Well, surely this planet revolves in a circle around the sun,” stated Dean, circling one hand around the other.
“Nope,” replied Misty.
“This planet doesn’t rotate nor revolve?” said Dean, incredulously.
“It revolves,” said Misty, “but not in a circle.”
Shar said, “The orbit is an ellipse.”
“What happens on the big end of the ellipse?” asked Dean.
“It gets cold,” replied Misty.
“How about the small end?” said Dean.
“Lots of rain,” said Misty.
“And snow up here,” said Shar.
@#@#@#@#@#@#
“It’s a miracle Earth rotates,” said Misty.
“I suppose you can’t expect every planet to get hit with a glancing blow by a big meteorite,” agreed Dean, espousing an unproven common theory.
“Still, this planet is obviously habitable,” said Misty.
“We’ve lived our whole lives here,” said Shar.
“How big is the habitable temperate zone?” asked Dean.
“A 500 mile swath around the planet,” replied Misty.
Dean whistled, then said, “That’s a lot of square miles.”
@#@#@#@#@#@#
Perpetual Twilight’s sun was always in the same position in the sky. The sun’s position created 3 zones on the planet surface, sunny, dark, and temperate.
The sunny side was a desert. The dark side was snow pack. The temperate zone was between the snow pack and desert.
Adhering to a ‘northern hemisphere Earth’ point of view, the snow pack was north. The desert was south.
Water was constantly flowing from the snow pack towards the desert. Over time, the ‘north to south’ flowing water created a series of north/south river valleys in the temperate zone.
#@#@#@#@
Misty, Shar, Dean, and 3 teenager girls (who met them on the trail) finished the westward journey. They rode down the mountain, then crossed the east branch of Twin River. The trail from the river led to a village.
#@#@#@#@
Alpha female Florence Johnson was a first generation pathfinder. The elders called her FloJo. Most everybody else called her Nana.
FloJo outlived her husband, who died muttering, “The ‘settlers to be named later’ are late.”
“I know dear,” replied FloJo, “but don’t worry, I’ll kick their sorry arses when they finally get here.”
#@#@#@#@
From five feet away, Nana threw a knife at the rough wood wall of the dining hut. The point stuck with a loud “Thump!” and the knife commenced to quivering.
While nonchalantly flipping another knife from hand to hand, Nana commanded, “Untie him. If he tries to escape, I’ll personally cut him down from the podium.”
The clan had heard Nana’s story a zillion times, but Nana told it again for Dean’s benefit. The clan paid more attention to the elk feast than to Nana. Teenage girls competed to fill Dean’s food plate and drink cup.
“Ten Pathfinder spaceships left Earth,” began Nana. “The top spaceship speed was 90% of the speed of light.”
“You travelled here at sub-light speed?” asked an astonished Dean.
“Yes,” replied Nana. “Five years it took.”
Dean didn’t yet knew about time warp, so he smugly replied, “Took us only three years.”
“Plus two human generations,” added Nana.
“Wow!” gushed teenaged Carol. “You REALLY traveled faster than light?”
“FTL?” said Dean. “Yes indeed!”
After a hubbub about FTL travel, Nana raised her arms and signaled for quiet.
“We were deathly afraid of the asteroid belts surrounding the two solar systems,” continued Nana. “But, our spaceship made it through unscathed. Most of the pathfinder spaceships landed on the planet safely. Some of the other ships maybe hit an asteroid, we never knew. Maybe others landed that we don’t know about.
“There was no coordination. Each pathfinder arrived alone, picked a spot to land, then crash-landed on the planet. We were scattered all around the temperate zone.
“Each spaceship had ten married couples. One or both of each married couple was a scientist. All of us were trained in animal husbandry, fish breeding, botany, stuff like that. After landing, we stocked fish, planted trees, cloned animals, …”
“And, created more humans,” said Dean.
“The humans we created the old fashioned way,” replied Nana. “But, then again, Nana’s turkey baster is still beating all live action combined.”
Carol leaned near Dean’s ear and whispered, “Spare me the turkey baster. Do me soon.”
#@#@#@#@
Alas, Carol’s liaison was not to be. Soon after dinner, Dean was compelled to give what all young male visitors gave when visiting Nana’s clan. Shortly thereafter, Carol and a few other teenagers got Dean’s stuff, but all of them got it via Nana’s turkey baster.
Meanwhile, in the dining hut, 16 month old Gretchen looked at a dejected Dean and said her first word. Gretchen pointed at Dean and said, “Dada!”
Dean replied, “You’re wrong kid. You, for sure, ain’t mine.”
#@#@#@#@
Dean and Nana were standing at the confluence. Nana said, “I hope there’s no bad feelings about our little insemination party. Consider it an initiation into my clan.”
“We’re ok,” said Dean.
“Thanks for coming,” said Nana, her standard joke to male visitors.
Dean told Nana about his spaceship’s FTL initiation party.
Nana laughed until she coughed up flem.
“That’s a nasty cough,” said Dean.
“Forget about it,” replied Nana.
#@#@#@#@
After the planet naming fiasco, nobody wanted to officially name anything. The town name evolved to become Philville, taking the name of Mayor Phil.
Similarly, the name Karen was used for the river that fed the lake on the plateau. Karen was Mayor’s Phil’s wife and she was formerly Lieutenant Karen, the popular ‘second in command’ of the spaceship, under Captain Gloria.
South-flowing Karen River emptied into the lake’s northwest shore. The lake was temporarily named Karen Lake, but the lake name later reverted to the original Johnson name.
Karen River sliced the Philville plateau unevenly, with the large slice to the east. Although Philville was destined to occupy all of the plateau, the original construction occurred within the small area west of Karen River. The prevailing thought was that the original buildings would be temporary, but these buildings endured and eventually became the bane of those who settled east of the river.
#@#@#@#@
The newly arrived space travelers were highly motivated to have shelter on the planet. Everybody helped the carpenters erect buildings in Philville.
After a month of continuous construction, the chronic need for construction workers in Philville slackened. A crew of men shuttled to the next valley west, where a second town was planned.
@#@#@#@#@#@#
Dean stayed with the clan. He enjoyed the easy-going outdoorsy life. On Earth, he grew up on a horse farm, so he knew how to ride. After weeks of practice with a young mare nobody wanted, Dean was comfortable riding with the clan.
A month into Dean’s stay at Nana’s village, a spaceship shuttle landed beyond the confluence.
Nana said, “Go to your people. You have my blessing.”
“I will always treasure meeting you,” replied Dean.
After they hugged, Nana said, “I hope you don’t mind. I’m sending Carol and Gretchen with you. They’re both feeling poorly and you said the spaceship has Doctors.”
“Sure, whatever your clan needs.”
“They’ll be no trouble. Carol will babysit Gretchen.”
#@#@#@#@
An uncharacteristic cloud momentarily blocked the sunlight. The only significant light came from the shuttle and a few carpenter flashlights.
When Dean walked out of the darkness, a carpenter friend said, “My God. It’s a ghost.”
At that moment, Carol ran into the light, thrust Gretchen into Dean’s arms, then bent over and vomited.
#@#@#@#@
The cloud floated away and it was back to the ‘perpetual twilight’ that spawned the planet’s name. All of the carpenters gathered around.
One of the carpenters tried to give Carol a plastic bottle of drinking water. Carol backed away.
Dean took the bottle, opened the cap, and said, “It’s water from Earth.”
Carol took the bottle from Dean. She rinsed her mouth and spit out the water. Then, she quickly drank half the bottle.
Carol paused and looked around at the dozen or so muscular male carpenters, who were staring at the native teenager. Carol said, “What’s the matter with you guys? Ain’t you never seen a girl drink Earthling water before?”
#@#@#@#@
Nana’s clan knew the stray cloud was a harbinger of many clouds soon to come. The clan bugged out and headed for their rainy season home up north.
#@#@#@#@
On the spaceship, Captain Gloria’s first words were, “Stooping to teenagers now Dean?”
Dean said, “A clan of women kidnapped me and forced me to masturbate for a turkey baster that an old woman used to get Carol pregnant.”
Gloria looked at Carol for confirmation. The teenager said, “It’s true, but they said he didn’t resist. Caught him with his pants down, so to speak.”
Dean hid his face in a palm.
Gloria said, “I’m going to need a drink before I hear the rest of this. Care to join me Dean? Sorry Carol, you’re underage and pregnant.”
#@#@#@#@
Karlie ran to Dean and gave him a big hug. Squeezing Dean lovingly, Karlie said, “I heard you were back.”
“Hi hun,” said Dean.
Karlie was officially Dean’s forgiving wife. Unofficially, Karlie was in a lesbian relationship with the wife of one of Dean’s friends. On the spaceship trip, Dean and his friend played the field of willing women and vied for getting the most females pregnant.
Little Gretchen tugged on Dean’s pant leg. Dean picked the child up and cuddled her.
“Gretchen is the poster child for health,” stated Nurse Karlie.
Dean stroked Gretchen’s hair and said, “Do me a favor. Look after Carol. She’s a good worker and good with children.”
“I’ll put her to work here in the spaceship nursery,” replied Dean’s friend and pretend wife.
#@#@#@#@
When the planet traversed the small end of the its elliptical path around the sun, the planet was travelling around the perigee of the ellipse. The angle of the sun never changed, but since the sun was closer in the perigee, the intensity of the sun was stronger.
When the planet traversed the perigee, temporary global warming occurred. Lots of snow melted into water. Lots of water vaporized, then reformed into large dark clouds that circled the temperate zone. The clouds pushed into the dark side of the planet.
#@#@#@#@
Although forewarned by Carol, the Earthlings were startled by the precipitation. The progression from light mist to heavy rain occurred disarmingly slow. Then, the dreary steady heavy rain persisted longer than any Earthling imagined it could.
Some claimed it rained for forty days and forty nights. Actually, it was more like just an Earth month.
The storms restored the snow pack. The global temperature returned to equilibrium. The planet revolved away from the perigee of the ellipse.
#@#@#@#@
After the rain, when it was still a little misty, the shuttle dropped Dean off alone at the river confluence. After the shuttle left, Dean wandered through the deserted pathfinder village.
In the dining hut, Nana’s knife was still stuck in the wall. Dean pulled the knife out, then walked over to the podium. When he threw the knife, it hit the wall sideways and clattered to the floor.
At the door, a woman laughed and clapped sarcastically.
Dean said, “I was just trying to decide which branch of the river to follow.”
“Stupid Earthling like you would probably choose the wrong one,” replied Misty.
#@#@#@#@
After they’d been riding a bit, Dean said, “Thank you for bringing my favorite mare.”
Misty laughed. “Your mare wouldn’t let anybody else ride her. Nana said it was a sign you were coming back.”
#@#@#@#@
Dean and Misty rode northwest, following the east shore of the west branch of Twin River. They crossed an east/west trail.
“This is central trail,” said Misty.
They turned west. Soon, they were on the east shore of a lake.
Misty said, “It looks like a lake, but it’s really the same river we’ve been following since we left the village. Normally, you’d see a shallow ford here, but the river is out of it’s bank now.”
Dean said, “We have to cross this?”
“Don’t worry,” said Misty. “It’s not too deep, except for the actual river channel. The horses will make it easily.”
#@#@#@#@
Dean and Misty were wet from the river crossing. Misty led the way to a grassy knoll that overlooked the lake.
“This where we usually dry out from the river ford,” said Misty. “It would be sunny here, if it wasn’t still cloudy from the monsoon.”
Dean said, “The mist has stopped, but the grass is still wet.”
Misty said, “We’re stopping here, wet grass or no.”
“Ok,” said Dean.
They dismounted. Misty grabbed her pack, then handed Dean her horse reigns. She pointed to some trees and said, “Tie them up over there.”
When Dean got to the trees, he noticed there were knotted ropes trailing from each tree. He tied each horse reign to an end of a knotted rope. The horses immediately walked to the feeding trough and began chomping on wet hay. Near the feeding trough, several big cisterns of water were full from the recent monsoon. One of the horses drank from a cistern.
Dean grabbed his pack and went to find Misty. He found her laying out the wet contents of her pack on some rocks.
Misty pointed at a different set of rocks and said, “Lay out your pack there.”
“No need,” said Dean.
Dean opened his pack and turned it upside down. Several plastic encased packages dropped to the ground.
“Cheater!” said Misty.
“Want to borrow a dry shirt?” asked Dean.
“Sure.”
Misty walked towards Dean, shedding wet clothes along the way. Dean stripped too. By the time they were eyeball to eyeball, they were both buck naked.
“Want that shirt now?” asked Dean.
Misty stepped forward and planted a kiss on Dean’s lips. Dean grabbed Misty’s back and reciprocated the kissing. They fell to the ground and launched into slippery sex on dewy grass.
#@#@#@#@
They dressed in dry clothing from Dean’s pack. Misty started a fire and cooked something with salty meat. Dean pitched his tent and laid out his dry bedroll.
As they ate, Dean said, “This is good.”
“You’re just saying that because you want more sex,” said Misty.
#@#@#@#@
After eating and checking on the horses, they stripped in the tent and snuggled together in Dean’s bedroll.
Dean asked, “Would you like to do it again?”
“Does an Earthling shit in a toilet?” replied Misty.
#@#@#@#@
After post-coital sleep, Misty said, “I feel used and abused.”
“Sorry,” said Dean.
“Did I say that was a bad thing?” said Misty.
#@#@#@#@
Misty and Dean still followed the west branch of Twin River, except now they were west of the river. They crossed a few tributaries, but nothing as deep as crossing Twin River.
The trail ran mostly north. It was a multi-day trip, thus there were more sexual encounters along the way. Finally, they reached another village.
Misty said, “This is ‘North Village’.”
Dean said, “Nana isn’t going to make me masturbate for her fucking turkey baster to impregnate teenagers again, is she?”
Twentyish Misty sternly said, “You’ve impregnated your last teenager, dude.”
Dean didn’t know how to take that, so he said, “Would that be a ‘no’ to turkey baster masturbation?”
“That’s a ‘no’ to you sleeping around on me, got it asshole?”
“I love you too,” replied Dean.
#@#@#@#@
In the ‘North Village’ dining hut, Dean walked up to the podium, turned towards the wall, and buried a knife two inches deep from five feet away. The clan clapped and whistled enthusiastically.
“He’s a fast learner,” said Misty.
“Do tell,” replied Shar.
Dean said, “Shortly after Earth sent the pathfinders out in their 90 percenters, somebody flew the first spaceship faster than the speed of light. Except, nobody knew it at the time. Initially, all everybody knew was that he disappeared.
“Weeks later, this FTL pilot drops back on everybody’s radar. Only a hour had lapsed within the spaceship. The pilot was merely one hour older. It was ‘time warp’, as predicted by Einstein.”
“Cool,” said Shar.
“No,” said Dean, “not cool at all. Time warp was the major factor that delayed attempting FTL flights to here.”
This was met by a chorus of groans from the clan.
Dean said, “The problem was traveling FTL with an acceptable time warp. Years flew by as Earth Scientists tested various inventions to reduce the time warp.”
“Ultimately, they got the time warp factor down to one for one, then sent our spaceship. We still got time warp, but only a year of time warp for every year of FTL flight.”
Nana laughed, then coughed. Everybody rushed to her side. “Leave me be,” commanded Nana.
When everybody sat down again, Nana said, “Back down at the confluence, you said you spent 3 years flying here.”
“Yes.”
“Did that include your time warp?”
“No,” said Dean. “I didn’t know squat about time warp then.”
“So, you’re saying that of the 40 years we pathfinders spent waiting for settlers, 3 of those years were spent waiting for your raggedy ass time warp?”
“That’s exactly correct,” replied Dean.
#@#@#@#@
Only her 3 fortyish daughters were present when Nana said her final words.
Nana muttered, “The ‘settlers to be named later’ said they were delayed by time warp.”
Nana paused a moment, then she finally said, “Yes dear. Sounded like a load of bull crap to me too.”
Chapter 2 – Shameless Cheater
Back when Florence Johnson was 30ish, her pathfinder spaceship landed in southwest Twin River Valley. FloJo was the alpha female on her spaceship. In deference to FloJo’s status, the survivors of her spaceship called themselves the ‘Johnson clan’, even if they weren’t blood relatives of FloJo.
The first Johnson clan village was built near a lake fed by mountain streams. The design of the village featured a large ‘village square’ and buildings across the street from the square. In time, the village evolved to include neat rows of houses on straight streets off of the square. The village name evolved from ‘Home’ to ‘Johnson Home’ to ‘Johome’.
The original plan to colonize the planet called for pathfinders to seed the new planet with desirable flora and fauna, paving the way for settlers that would arrive soon after the pathfinders. Unfortunately for the pathfinders, time warp delayed follow-up flights to the planet. FloJo was 70ish when Gloria’s spaceship finally arrived.
#@#@#@#@
Gloria wasn’t the first captain of her spaceship. When the spaceship left Earth, Gloria’s husband was captain.
Before launch, it seemed like the perfect union when Captain Doug married Gloria, the daughter of the primary financier. They were the ultimate power couple on the spaceship.
#@#@#@#@
During the trip to Perpetual Twilight, Gloria was an early birth mother, delivering daughter Jane ten months into the first year of transit. Doug was Jane’s father.
Unfortunately for spaceship harmony, Captain Doug also fathered another girl. Holly and Doug hooked up, thus producing Linda, born four months into the second year of transit.
The Doug and Holly affair was an ugly mess, especially considering the math. Holly’s Linda was conceived before Gloria’s Jane was born.
#@#@#@#@
Roughly half way through the journey, ‘second in command’ Lieutenant Karen summed up the unanimous decision thusly: “It’s unethical for a Spaceship Captain to have an affair. The crew has voted for impeachment.”
“This is mutiny!” shouted Doug. “You can’t take my ship away from me!”
“Actually, it’s my spaceship,” interjected Gloria.
“I’m Captain!” roared Doug. “It’s my ship.”
Gloria held up a hand for silence, then said, “My father’s corporation owns this spaceship. I’m CEO of that corporation. You’re no longer Captain. I’m relieving you.”
“Bullshit.”
“And, speaking as the new captain now, I declare your shameless cheating ass divorced.”
#@#@#@#@
The crew and passengers accepted Gloria as captain for the last half of the journey to Perpetual Twilight. Holly and alcohol calmed Doug, although he occasionally shouted ‘bullshit’ for no apparent reason when seated on his customary bar stool.
#@#@#@#@
Among the throng of bodies at the landfall party, Gloria and Holly found themselves thrust together.
“Nice planet name,” said Holly.
“Right, like you really mean that,” moaned Gloria.
“Relax, it’s ok.”
Gloria swung her arm in an arc, indicating the sun, the lake, and the surrounding mountains. “You know, this was always Doug’s dream. On Earth, I thought it was my dream too, but …”
Holly finished the thought. “I heard you’re returning to Earth.”
“Yes, that’s the plan.”
“Sorry about stealing your husband.”
“I’m sorry he let it happen.”
#@#@#@#@
After the landfall party for Gloria’s spaceship, several unmanned spaceships arrived in orbit. They contained food and supplies. One spaceship unfolded into an orbital refueling hub. Tanker spaceships arrived with fuel.
Communication satellites were launched. Since the planet didn’t rotate, geosynchronous satellites were impossible. Perpetual Twilight satellite communications required a chain of satellites that could hand off calls to a trailing satellite. Ground hardware tracked multiple satellites simultaneously.
#@#@#@#@
A second manned spaceship arrived. Both spaceships were docked at the orbital fuel hub. Captains Gloria and Ian met in the fuel hub bar.
“We’ve encountered pathfinder descendants,” said Gloria.
“So, they survived,” replied Ian.
Gloria waved at Carol, who had just come in the door. Carol walked over to the booth and said, “Greetings Earthlings.”
Ian laughed. Gloria did introductions. Carol initiated a round of hugging.
When they were all seated, Carol said, “I was born into the Johnson clan.”
“What’s that mean?” asked Ian.
“She’s a descendant of survivors from Florence Johnson’s pathfinder spaceship,” replied Gloria.
“May her soul rest in peace,” muttered Carol.
“The pathfinder spaceships made uncoordinated landings,” continued Gloria. “The survivors of each ship built communities near where they landed. The descendants are now scattered all around the temperate zone, in little pockets of people, each group descending mostly from the survivors of one particular spaceship.”
Ian lifted his glass, uttered “to the Johnson clan!”, then drained his beer.
After echoing “to the Johnson clan!”, Gloria drained the remaining scotch in her glass.
“Let me drink to that,” whined Carol. “I’m dying to taste Earthling alcohol.”
“Nope,” replied Gloria.
“Too young?” asked Ian.
“Too pregnant,” said Gloria.
“Oh.”
“Artificially inseminated with semen from one of my carpenters, if you believe the story.”
“It’s true!” insisted Carol.
Ian snickered.
“Nana Johnson inseminated me with her magical turkey baster,” added Carol.
Ian and Gloria laughed long and hard.
#@#@#@#@
“Do I detect a certain lack of reverence concerning Nana’s turkey baster?” asked Carol, innocently.
“You speak of it like a religious icon,” observed Ian.
“There was power in it,” claimed Carol. “Nana often boasted that her turkey baster created more Johnson pregnancies than ‘live action’. All of us Johnson girls wanted it. We all wanted to wield the turkey baster.”
“Suppose you had it,” suggested Gloria. “Suppose FloJo gave you the turkey baster before she sent you off to me. What then?”
“Then I’d be Nana of the Johnson clan, alpha female,” said Carol.
#@#@#@#@
Carol said, “You must have shitty technology if you couldn’t detect us Johnsons down on the planet. I mean like Nana’s faction was just a nomadic hunting party, but there’s a big village in our valley and I’d think that would be visible from the air.”
Gloria said, “Southwest Twin Lakes Valley, near a lake, big central square, housing in neat rows.”
“That’s it,” said Carol.
“What do you call it?” asked Gloria.
“Johome,” said Carol.
Gloria said, “Here’s the thing about Johome and the Johnsons, they were an unknown variable. Sure, it was likely the planet’s native humans would be friendly, but perhaps they would be hostile, I didn’t know. And even if the natives were friendly, that wasn’t necessarily the best thing for the company that financed this expedition.
“I needed the settlers on my spaceship to be highly motivated to be self sufficient. I needed land near natural waterfalls to facilitate hydroelectricity from dams. Johome wasn’t near a waterfall and if I landed there, my settlers would lose their self sufficiency.
“So, I lied and I told my crew to lie. Anybody who operated a device that could detect humans on the planet was in on the lie.
“Was I right to deceive my settlers? Don’t know, don’t care. For sure I know my settlers built Philville and work is progressing on the first dam. All of that is good for the company.”
Carol said, “Where does that leave the Johnsons?”
“And MY settlers,” said Ian.
“Don’t know,” said Gloria. “Ideally they would settle in Philville or Twin Lakes and help build one of the dams the company is financing.”
Ian said, “I’m taking this as an action item.”
“What do you intend to do?” asked Gloria.
“Throw another party in Cascade Valley,” said Ian. “And this time, the Johnsons are invited.”
Carol clapped her hands and said, “Awesome dude!”
“You’re chairman of the entertainment committee,” said Ian to Carol.
#@#@#@#@
“What are your plans for Gretchen?” asked Carol.
“I’m taking Gretchen and the other inconvenient children to Earth,” replied Gloria.
“Why you?” asked Ian.
“My ex-husband humiliated me.”
“I could fix you up with a dozen guys,” suggested Ian.
Gloria sighed then said, “I’ve given up on men.”
“Lesbians then,” persisted Ian, “but I don’t have a dozen of those unattached.”
Gloria giggled.
“Matchmaking is a great idea,” said Carol.
“But she doesn’t want it,” said Ian.
“Not for her,” said Carol, “for the Philville party. Let’s throw a matchmaker party!”
#@#@#@#@
After Nana’s death, the Johnsons in North Village split up. Nana’s three 50ish daughters led the biggest faction south. They intended to spread the word about FloJo and the Earthlings.
Misty led a small faction of 20ish Johnsons west on ‘north trail’. Shar and Dean went with Misty.
#@#@#@#@
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