Space-ships/Colonies
This page shows the various forms of space-ships/colonies. The major picture
shows their general form. These ships must be very complicated because they
must be able to cope with thousands of people. So they must have facilities
for: feeding their people; providing energy; giving gravity; and entry and exit
facilities.
The major picture below shows the general form of these ships.

The three pictures below show the 3 different forms depicted on the front
cover of this novel. The green ships are very large colonies belonging to the
Coalition. The red ships are small and are used for travelling between the
colonies. And the blue ships are small colonies belonging to the Independents.

2

Our Wonderful Future World
but alas there are also

Aberrants in the Outer Asteroids
This novel is set in 3018 AD. All the details of life in space are
scientifically and physically achievable by this date.
								
Page
An Introduction						 5
The novel is divided into 5 sections:
1)

My Life on Earth before my Journey			
8
This section includes a description of life on Earth over the
millennium, before my journey starts. This life is healthy, egalitarian,
enjoyable, sustainable and just - over this very long period. Also the
section describes life in Matt’s Life in His Huge Space-Ship (page
26). This information may all sound very tedious - but it is all extremely
relevant to the rest of my story.
2)

Our Long Journey in the Solar System			

45

3)

Our Destination						57
This includes: Stewart’s Story (page 66)
and Sammy and Randall’s Story (page 75).

4)

A Month of Silence						88
This includes: Sammy’s Life in her “Wind in the Willows”
Village (page 92), Sammy’s Life in a “Coral Island” Village SpaceShip (page 110), and Raymond and Julia (page 119).
5)

Our Return to Earth					
133
This includes: “The War - as told by General Mark” (page 134)
Three pictures from my book The Ultimate Ascent

3

153

Financial and Contact Details
I would naturally like as many people as possible to read this novel. It tells
the world how we can live in this world in many different ways. And all
these ways are very democratic and egalitarian. And all the different levels of
communities live in a very self-sufficient manner. This is a subject we should
all learn more about.
But printing this book will not be all that cheap. Each book will
probably cost about $20 to produce. But I am now old and I have always lived
very frugally. So I have an excess of money. So I can give the book to some
people.
If I think a person really wants to read this book, then I will give it to
them. But some people might think that this strange kind of novel, which is
predicting the future, might become famous - and so it would be worth a lot of
money in the future. So they could make a profit by acquiring this book. This
is fine by me. But such people ought to buy the book.
So I can’t give this book to everyone.
Like all my books, I will eventually put this novel on my website as a PDF.
So all people can read it there, if they like. But I find it far easier to read a
physical novel rather than just read it on a computer.
You can contact me in all the usual ways:
My phone number is: 0412 871 544
My email address is: brydentallen@gmail.com
I am on Facebook (Bryden Allen) and I will make you a friend, if you send
me a request.
I still perform on my two instruments every Saturday morning from 11. am
till 11.40 am outside the Ashfield town hall. And I have my books with me to
show. So you can make personal contact with me then as well.
I also go to the SICG climbing gym every Tuesday night at St Peters. So you
can see me there as well.
(1/5/2018)
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An Introduction
In this novel, I am trying to describe realistically how we could possibly live
in space in 1,000 year’s time. This is not an easy thing to do because no one
yet has lived in space in a permanent-way at all. All humans need a form of
“gravity” to keep our muscles in a healthy state. So, in space, we need to create
an artificial gravity by spinning a large cylinder along its central axis. But
this hasn’t been done yet in space in a practical way. But many people have
written about this gravity problem extensively. So this spinning is the accepted
solution to this problem.
So this “gravity” problem makes this book a very hard novel to write.
Also, before we can live in space, we must learn how to live on Earth in a very
“green” manner. In space we need to recycle everything - the air we breathe,
our faeces, our urine, our clothes – so absolutely everything. We can’t yet do
this on Earth at all. But this has partly been done in space already. So we are
making progress in space in this respect.
But, before we can go into space, we have to re-learn on Earth how
a small community can look after itselves completely. We used to be able to
do this before we all went global. So, now in Australia, we have to buy our
clothes from China and our cars from all over the world. We certainly can’t
do this in space. Also on Earth, we aren’t now capable of even controlling
ourselves – so the rich people are getting richer and the poor are getting poorer
– and we are causing our climate to change. So we have horrible problems on
Earth, which we should solve before we try to go off into space.
But I have already shown how to solve these current Earth problems
in my two books “Green Living” and “Forming Green Communities”. And
then my 4 novels “The Voice of the Fire”, “Corbenic College”, “The NoBoots Club” and “Sandstone and Clock-Towers” show, by gradual degrees,
how all these problems can be solved on Earth. So I have already shown in 2
factual books and in 4 novels how we can live in a very self-sufficient, green
way on Earth and recycle everything. So I have already written all that is
essential about living on Earth.
So this just leaves me the problem of us humans going out and living in
space. I have also written a book called “The Ultimate Ascent”, which has a
secondary title “A Path to Create a Full Space Colony”. The three pictures
at the back of this book show, in a great amount of detail, how this new system
will work. So I really have done all the essential work, which ought to be done,
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before writing about people living in space in 1,000 years’ time. (All these
books can be down-loaded from my website Bryden Allen as PDFs. So they
can all be easily read.)
Now the essential quality, which any novel must have to some degree,
is a great conflict – usually between the two principl parties of the story.
Sometimes this conflict is between a “goody” and a “baddy”. This happens in a
murder mystery - where the detective is usually the “goody” and the murderer
is the “baddy”. I personally tend to think that such plots are over simplistic.
The plots that I like are when the conflict occurs between two parties
who are exceptionally good people. My favourite novel is called “Sylvester”
and is by Georgette Heyer. This novel is very similar to “Pride and
Prejudice” and is set in the same period (the early 1800s during and just after
the Napoleonic Wars). Sylvester (a duke) corresponds to Darcy and the girl,
Phoebe, corresponds to Lizzy. But now Sylvester is a perfect wealthy guy with
perfect social graces. He wouldn’t dream of slighting a girl like Lizzy. And
similarly Phoebe is much more active and healthy a person in doing things than Lizzy ever was in Austen’s story. Then, in Heyer’s story, Sylvester and
Phoebe have a very public row in the middle of the hall in the first society
ball of the London Season. (Phoebe has written a very humorous, popular
novel, which, partly by chance, tends to imply that Sylvester is a very farcical
villain.) This row makes Darcy’s and Lizzy’s row appear to be just a mere
triviality. I think this dramatic situation makes this novel an almost perfect
story. (But, in fact, I don’t really like any of Heyer’s other many novels much
at all.)
I, of course, as a mathematician, cannot hope to be able to write as
well as either Jane Austen or Georgette Heyer. But I also like to have plots and
rows between people, who in their different ways, are very perfect people. And
in this story, Tom is a representative of the people on Earth who now live in a
perfectly sustainable manner. And Sammy, who might become Tom’s wife, is
a perfect girl living in the Outer Asteroids. But they naturally also have their
different kinds of rows supporting their different ways of living.
Unfortunately, life in the huge cold wastes of space in the Outer Asteroids is
bound to become rather boring. And the way these distant people overcome
this problem will be quite unacceptable to people, who live on Earth with its
huge variety of oceans, mountains, deserts, jungles and wild-life to enjoy.
So this is the conflict problem that this story tries to deal with. It would
be sensible, if you were to read my other books before reading this novel. But,
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then again, there are no physically possible space novels in existence at all (at
least in my limited experience). So you might like to read this novel first on
this novelty basis.
When I was aged 5, I was naturally sent off to school at Telopea Park in
Canberra (we lived on Mt Stromlo). I was put in the kindergarten class for my
first year. My teacher was a young beautiful woman called Miss Brown. She
was also a superb teacher. I very much fell in love with her in every possible
way. I thought she was utterly adorable. I loved her so much I wanted to
actually eat her.
So I think some people can want to eat some people simply as a means
of expressing their affection for them. And there is nothing inherently bad
about people wanting to do this. So this is what happens a little in this story.
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1.		

My Life on Earth before my Journey Starts

This is where my journey started

This photo above shows the grave of Dr Duffield on Mt Stromlo (quite close
to the observatory). This place, for many generations, has been the “special
place” of my extended family. This was presumably why this spot had been
chosen for my long journey to begin. In this photo, it looks a nice warm place
– and so it normally is. But I was standing here at 5. am on an early spring
morning. And I was horribly cold.
I had walked up to this point, using just dirt tracks from Canberra in
the dark – but I did have a good torch. This brisk exercise had kept me warm.
Initially I just sat down on the rough grass in front of the grave – to rest from
my exertions. But soon I grew too cold. I had to stand up and stamp a lot to
keep warm. I was also restless to see what was going to happen. It shouldn’t
be too long because I had been told I would be met here at first daylight. And it
was now starting to get light.
Finally, I saw something. Initially it looked just like a large white giant bird.
It descended in front of the Brindabella Ranges you can see in the distance.
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Then it followed the Murrumbidgee River you can see on the left. Finally, it
left this river and it crossed the open land and headed towards where I was on
Mt Stromlo. Finally, it moved up that little creek line you can see much closer
on the left. Now I am proud to be a Physicist. So I think I could understand
the reason for this particular route. The plane needed to get rid of some of its
excess speed by going upwards as much as possible before it landed. As the
plane became much closer, I could see that the plane was really very small
indeed. Also the plane was just rocket propelled.
Then, as the plane approached me, it did the most spectacular move
of all. It moved upwards a little - into a vertical position – and then actually it
flapped its wings to turn around. Finally, it sat down on its bum and two little
rods appeared from beneath it to hold it in what was clearly a parked position.
The plane actually seated itself on the grass just behind that large rock you
can see in the front on the left. To avoid being burnt by the rocket exhaust that
drove this clever machine, I had moved up to below the tree, you can see on
the right next to the grave. The plane would clearly keep well away from this
awkward obstacle - so I would be safe there.
There were two obvious glass cockpits at the top this plane – but they were
now at an awkward angle because the machine was sitting at about 20 degrees
from the vertical. The top cockpit now opened from behind and I could see
that the pilot was in fact a woman. Clearly it would be quite difficult for her to
get out. But she did the move very neatly indeed. She held the open bottom
edge of the cockpit with both her hands and then she let her bum and legs now
slide down beneath her. Finally, her feet moved onto some small steps made
for this purpose in the side of the plane. As soon as she could, she gave me a
smile to show that all was well – and she was a remarkably beautiful girl. Then
she climbed down to the ground.
I was expecting then that she would greet me. But no I had to wait for
this. Her first action was in fact to kiss the rough dirt beneath her. Then, when
she rose up, she licked her lips and actually swallowed the bits of dirt sticking
to her lips. She watched me as I looked on in wonder.
“This will probably be my only chance in my life to say hello to this
most sacred land, which we all have originated from.” She said. “So I first
have to greet this most holy planet properly in the most affectionate possible
manner I know.”
She then brushed her hair with her hands, straightened her short dress and
addressed me in a more business like manner. “I am called Lavinia and I am
to be your escort on this coming very long journey. And you, Tom, are just
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the nice young, kind sort of person I was expecting to meet here. Now I am
well practised at being friendly to all the people I meet. So I am sure we will
get along very well with each other for all our time together.” We then shook
hands in a four handed handshake and we gave each other a very good tight
hug as well. Then, because she looked as if she expected this, we kissed as
well. This journey was certainly turning out a hell of a lot better than I had
ever imagined. Our kind God in Heaven was certainly looking down on me in
the most kindly of fashions.
Naturally I first complimented her on parking this jet plane so brilliantly. But
she just laughed. “I’m afraid I did nothing. This big bird has a clever computer
brain all of its own. I just let this machine do what it is programmed to do.
And this has been to land this bird using the minimum amount of fuel. But I’m
afraid we now need to move quite quickly. We are not allowed to let anyone
see us here.”
But, nevertheless, she still went to a bush and pinched a leaf from
the bush and put it in a little glass press-thing - she had kept tucked under her
pants. She then replaced the object in the same place. “I’m not supposed to do
this. But this is going to my keep-sake of this very important visit. I can’t bear
to miss out on this. This little leaf will mean a lot to me in my planned future.”
Clearly my future companion was no saint at all. But I thought I would like her
very much indeed.
Then she quickly scrambled up back into the top cockpit. As she did this, she
showed me how I was to do this job myself in the lower cockpit. So I followed
her. It wasn’t all that easy – but I have been a rock-climber for many years. So
I could cope with the problem. Then with a deafening roar we left this Earth
behind us and we mounted upwards into the unknown space. My great journey
had now begun.

Now, as you can probably guess from the title of this story, this story is related
to the differing lifestyles of the peoples who now inhabit our solar system. I
have always felt this to be a very intriguing subject. And I hope you, my good
reader, also feel the same way about this rather delicate subject.
But now I have a huge problem. I don’t know who is going to read this
great story of mine. It could be just the people of Earth. But this story could
also be read by those people, who now live towards the edge of the liveable
area of our Solar System. And these people know very little as to what has
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happened on Earth over the past millennium. So, for these people, I must now
relate what has happened on Earth over the past 1,000 years. To be precise,
the date that I left Earth was 21/2/3018 (I will never forget this enormously
important date for me).
Normally to give a summary of what has happened for a thousand years of
Earth’s history, would be utterly impossible. This is because what happens
in one corner of the Earth will be quite different from another corner of the
Earth, particularly in any different century. But what has happened over the
past millennium has been rather strange. And this strange circumstances means
that I can summarise what has happened to our world and how the world now
works reasonably well. But let us go back to where everyone knows the history
of mankind on Earth.
You hopefully remember that, at the beginning of the 21st century, almost all
people believed in: Globalism, Capitalism and Economic Growth. During the
previous century to this, there had been a few attempts at national communism
– which had failed horribly. So there seemed to be nothing else that most
people could believe in.
But later, during this same 21st century, a counter green reaction
movement started. And these people believed in: self-sufficiency, low
footprints, recycling, equality of opportunity and plenty of free-time – which
would be given equally to all its people. And I’m afraid that some of these
“green” people became horribly fanatical. And these people decided to use
much of their free-time to go off into space and establish space colonies there.
And this, unfortunately, is what they did.
Only a small proportion of the Earth’s population joined this
movement. But clearly those people, who could live in space, were technically
far more advanced than those societies that couldn’t. Some of the normal
people of Earth began to wonder, if the concepts of Globalism, Capitalism and
Economic Growth were quite as good as they had been previously cracked up
to be. But we on Earth didn’t know what to do about this terrible problem.
However, soon the “space/green” people began to object to what we on Earth
were doing to the world: by causing the Earth’s climate to change; allowing the
rich to get richer and so the poor get poorer; and in general the people in power
got entrenched in their positions of power (particularly the media people). And,
in general, we were forgetting about the quality and variety of life on Earth.
So they decided they had to do something to save the state of life on our Earth.
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And what they did was fairly subtle and rather clever in a way.
And, strangely, this action was not to suggest that the rest of the world
should do what they had done themselves. We would have objected very
strongly indeed, if they had suggested that we should be forced to live with the
low footprints that these green fanatics had accepted. This would have meant
that we would have had to get rid of our houses, cars and even living in cities.
We certainly weren’t going to do this. But the “space/green” people accepted
this. What they suggested was really quite sensible.
All that the “green/space” people did was simply to say that all people on this
Earth should understand precisely what they were actually doing in the sphere
of activities that were directly relevant to themselves. And this mostly meant
that we all would have to give up all our wonderful global ideas, whose effects
we couldn’t understand, see or check on. For example, we were no longer
allowed to believe that our great world banking system would actually look
after the majority of its people, when they needed to call upon their financial
reserves. (When in fact the banks were simply hiding the wealth of the rich
who were remunerating them very well.)
The “space/greenies” people claimed that, from their own personal
experience, people could only see, check and understand what went on in
their local village (of perhaps about 2,000 people). So they decreed that life
on Earth should be based on village sized units. This idea had not been used:
either in the current world of the majority of people (us) or by the “space/
green” communities themselves. But this was a compromise that most people
on Earth could be persuaded to accept.
But these “space/green” people did not force this idea upon us at all.
They merely said that, when a clear majority of people in a region applied
to them, then they would help these people to form village communities,
which would be self-sufficient in food, water and energy. And, after studying
the details of how theses villages would be run, some people on this Earth
accepted this offer. And then we, the onlookers, saw for ourselves that this
village-community really worked and gave their people sensible, healthy,
balanced lives. So more people copied this village idea. So, from this small
beginning, gradually the world changed from a world based on cities to a
world based on villages. So, over a period of about a century, the whole world
changed its political structure completely.
Many of the rich, clever people of our world felt that this new
development was contrary to the nature of most previous advances of
civilization. And in a way these rich people were completely right. But the
majority of people of the world now felt that they should believe the people
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who were clearly advanced because they could live in space, rather than just
believe those rich people, who had been consuming of the world’s current
recourses at an exceptionally high rate.
So our world did change. And now that our world has changed, it is
very hard for anyone in our current world to image a better way of living.
We all think that our current system is, in every possible way, incomparably
better that the capitalist, globalist, economic-growth ideas of our previous
millenniums. But, unfortunately, it will take me a few pages to explain the
reasons why these villages systems really work. This description, of course,
will mostly be in terms of my own personal experience
Let us start with the item that is always the highlight of all village people’s
lives – and this, of course, is the weekly village dance held each Saturday
night. Absolutely everyone in the village comes to their village dance. They
might not all dance – but they will certainly be there. Our city villages are
usually fairly square and they have a width about 500 m. And so all people are
only 300 m from their village centre and this means that it is only a 5-minute
walk for them to get to the dance. So everyone goes and, over a period of time,
most people get to know most people in the village at least by sight. This is
what we all like. These village dances only have simple, traditional, group
dances, which everyone can join in. And most people do. And, on Saturday
night, the village supplies a large amount of free weak alcoholic-drink to all
its many members. So most people get a little merry on these occasions and let
their hair down a little. So we all enjoy ourselves together on this special night
of the week very much indeed.
So it is very easy for everyone to meet everyone in your village. And
everyone is expected to do so. But, besides this, it is very easy for everyone to
learn about everyone in their village in detail. Each village maintains its own
village computer system. And everyone in the village has their own website
on this computer system into which everyone puts in all their life details. So
each person can easily learn how everyone did in the various exams for officer
positions and people can even see their errors in particular questions. So,
within a village, there are no secrets at all.
So each village really does form a very genuine tight community.
But now I am forced to come to the hard question of explaining why each
individual village can function as a good efficient society. This is not easy.
The only way I know of doing this is to first explain all the important officers
that each village must have. And then I must explain how all these officials are
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elected. Now I know that you, my good reader, won’t want to read, what you
will think to be just tedious minor details. But I’m afraid almost all societies
are now based on village living - in space at well as on Earth. So it would be
best to have at least a glance at what I have to say here. It is a very adaptable
form, which all people can work in and understand completely. Also this form
is completely fair to all its many people.
So the main officers, in charge of the various departments of our village, are:
The Agricultural officer
Each village has its own farm, which the village runs and which supplies
all the village’s own food. The running of this farm is, of course, the main
function that each
village has to do.
The officer in charge
of this operation
must be competent
otherwise the
village people will
simply starve. So
this officer is very
important indeed.
The village
I live in is in South
Stanmore, Sydney
- and our farm is
in the Southern
Highlands about
100 km away from
where we live. This
is a quite practical
arrangement.
We all
actually enjoy
working on our
farm. So, when we
do this work, then
we don’t go out
of our way to be
This picture shows the Community Centre in Stanmore and its
lands in the south west
super-efficient. Why
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should we – our village has lots of people who like doing this healthy outdoor
work. So, when we milk and feed our animals, we often do this by hand. And
sometimes we even produce our harvest by hand - using scythes - rather than
by using combined harvesters. We have plenty of time to do the job. So, if we
can, we always do this work in the most relaxed enjoyable manner.
The Construction Officer
As opposed to the Agricultural Officer, this officer is not so important. Thus
no one will starve, if a building is not constructed properly. In general, each
village simply tries to use the buildings that already exist in their area. But
naturally we adapt these buildings for our changing needs. So, in my village
of South Stanmore, we now use the buildings of what used to be Newington
College as our village centre. Previously the village centre buildings had been
clustered around the station. But Newington is now much more central for the
people of South Stanmore. So this spot is now the spot we use for our centre.
In our villages now, we tend to regard it to be our challenge to accept
all the buildings, we have inherited, and try and use them as best we can.
But, if we really need something, then we will certainly build the facility we
require. So, if our village centre’s hall cannot cope with all the people, who
want to go to our dance there, then we will certainly extend it. But, on the
other hand, sometimes when dancing with a partner, it is convenient to have an
excuse for having to get very close to your partner indeed. So we also bear this
possibility in mind as well.
So our villages rarely have to create new buildings. But this officer
also has to maintain all our buildings. So this is still an important officer.
The Transport Officer
Each village has its own fleet of cars, buses and trucks. Mainly these vehicles
are used to get to our farm in the Southern Highlands and bring our produce
back home. No one owns their own vehicles here because there is no possible
need for such individual ownership (apart from the obvious one of showing
off). And we have a rule, which says a car cannot be used unless it contains
at least four people. So, in our society, transport is no longer a big deal. The
transport officer’s main job is simply to keep all our vehicles working well.
The Social and Wildlife Officer
This is without doubt the most important and prestigious officer in every
village. For example, this person is in change of the village dance, which our
village life revolves around. So, when people work on our farm, then they
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will still return to our village for our Saturday night dance. Then, usually, a
different group of workers will go down to our farm on the following day. Our
well-trained dogs are then left to look after our farm, while everyone is away
at the dance.
But this social officer is much more important than this. In our village
society we still have a huge amount of free time to enjoy. (Not as much as the
wicked greenies who misspent their free time by building the space colonies.
But we still have plenty.) And it is the social officer’s job to make sure that
all this free time will be spent enjoyably by all our village peoples. So this
officer has to also inspire people to create lots of societies, which people will
join. So our village always supports: a musical society, a book club, lots of
sports clubs, a painting club, a drama society, various religious societies, an
embroidery club, scouts etc.
But, what we all like to do most of all is to spend our free time in the
wildlife area, which is next to our farm. So this officer is in charge of this area
as well.
But before I can go any further, I must go back and explain to you the
sensible conditions that were forced on us when our world was reformed many
centuries ago.
When this new village system was created we were not forced to accept
the stupidly low footprints that the space/greenies accepted themselves. But we
couldn’t just use as much land as we liked. And the first rule, which we had to
accept, was that a village must support an equal amount of land for wildlife.
This wasn’t as difficult as it might sound. First there were plenty of parks of
different kinds that could be used for this purpose. Secondly many rich people
had their own personal estates. This land could be used instead for parks.
Thirdly we could use our farmland much more carefully because now we had
far more people to help with the farming operation. Finally, we were forced
to recycle all our excreta into the land. And this increased the quality of the
land as well. So now we needed less land. We did not use as little land as the
horrible greenies. They had a footprint of 0.1 ha per person. But we could
manage with of 0.5 of a hectare per person without difficulty. So this means
that our village of 2000 people only needed 10 km by 10km of land to support
us (most of this was our farm land). So we could also support 10 km by 10 km
of wildlife park for our village. Now the world footprint for all people figures
at the time of this change in the 21st century was about 2.3 hectares. So our
usage is at least half this. So our current system is quite reasonable and our
world’s population has expanded a little. So all is well.
So our village also has a 10 km by 10 km section of Morton National
Park Wildlife Park as well, which is close to our farm-land. We villagers like
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to look after this land very well e.g. we make sure our trees won’t burn down.
And we doctor this land a little as well for our own pleasure. So we create:
pleasant grassy glades to camp in; a few huts to use, if the weather is vey
bad with water facilities and toilets; and a few safe swimming holes (where
we know there won’t be any snakes). We like to enjoy our time in our wildlife
parks so we adapt them a bit. We also like to play our own wild wide-games
in our own wildlife section. But this is quite a different story and I won’t talk
about this in this book.
Now all the work, which we do in our wildlife park, is unpaid. We
consider living in our wildlife park is simply pure pleasure. So this means that
our social officer is in charge of our wildlife park as well. So no wonder our
social officer is the most important person in our village. All people dream of
becoming the social-officer of our village. But the competition for this position
is very high indeed. I’m afraid I’m not good enough to make the grade. I often
dream of obtaining this position and then how all the girls I fancy will then
swoon over me. But alas this is not for me. I imagine someone like Lavinia
could do this job very well indeed. She is very beautiful and she has the right
poise and confidence to do a job like this. But, sadly, I have to admit that this
job is not for the likes of me.
The Education Officer
Our village, of course, runs its own village school for all our children up to
the age of 12. At the end of this period, our children have to pass an important
exam to show that they can now: read, write and do simple arithmetic. If our
children pass this exam, then they will become full voting members of our
village. So then they can now work and vote in the village and they could even
live independently if they so wish. I will talk about further higher education
later.
I could easily have become the education officer of our village. But it
is a lot more fun to go climbing. So I have never tried. But most of the time I
have lived in our village, I have been employed as a teacher.
The Health Officer
Our village, of course, has its own medical centre run by the medical people
of our village. So our village provides the basic medical facilities and welfare
facilities that our village people need. So our village is also very self-sufficient
in most health related matters.
The Energy Officer
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I, as a physicist, have been the energy officer of our village for a couple of
years and I found the job quite easy to do. PV panels, mostly on the top of our
buildings, supply all the energy we need without any difficulty at all. I can’t,
for the life of me, understand why a thousand years ago, mankind started to
change the Earth’s weather by burning fossil fuels. Even back then the cost of
PV panels was quite reasonable. This action was just plain stupid. But I guess
we all have our various stupidities in our different areas. No one ever likes to
change their ways.
The Water Officer
In our village we spend a huge amount of effort in collecting, storing and using
our water. And then we never ever sow a crop, unless we have enough water
stored to water the crop until it is fully harvested. So we are very proud of the
fact that for the past 1,000 years we have always been able to feed ourselves.
In a few bad droughts we have had to eat almost all our animals and then just
live on root vegetables and grain for a few months. But we have never had to
import food. We are very proud of how self-sufficient we are now in food and
water.
The Communications Officer
Our communications officer basically just makes sure that our village
computer system works and all people can create all the webpages they
want on our village computer system. Our village also receives plenty of
information from our higher levels of government about their many activities.
But our main focus is almost always on our village activities.
The Recycle Officer
We now always completely recycle all our excreta and all our waste vegetable
matter. But this is the job of our agricultural officer. But we also try to recycle
all our appliances and furniture. This is the job of our recycle department.
The Workshop Officer
Every village has its own workshop. Each village tends to like to have their
own style of clothing. So there are always lots of people in the workshop
fighting over what shall be the new clothing fashion in our village. I avoid
these arguments like the plague. But sometimes I must help make some
protection devices, which will make my climbing activities safer. And so I still
occasionally have to go into and use this workshop.
The Banking Officer
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Each village runs its own bank and everyone has an account in this bank. This
bank, representing every village member, owns all the assets of their village.
So this bank is enormously important. Everyone can check on the bank balance
of everyone else. Now, in this bank, no one can own more assets than their
fair share (usually equivalent to about 10 years work). So, as soon as a person
reaches this limit, then they can no longer work for money. So these people,
who now have enough money, are forced to just enjoy their free time doing
jobs and activities they like. And then these people’s work will usually be done
by young people, who still need to build up their assets in the village bank. (So
this village is not like a capitalist village at all, where everyone can become as
rich as they like and so forcing the other people to become very poor.)
But a person can work again, when their bank-balance has dropped a
bit.
The Employment Officer
Villagers come to this officer, if they want more employment. Officers come
to the officer if the want more workers. It is the tricky job of the employment
officer to try to satisfy everyone.
The Representative Officer
This representative represents our village in our town (or municipal) council.
And this group, of course, then elects a representative on the city council. So
all the usual levels of government exist in our society. And these levels of
government run our railways and our various manufacturing facilities, when
appropriate. But a normal person can still very easily just operate in their
own village and still live a very full life. This village life is probably how all
human-life evolved until the concept of civilization was invented. So we are
all very happy to mainly live as a village based society.
But some of the higher levels of government above our cities now no
longer exist. We found we didn’t need them. Our cities could provide all the
facilities, which we really needed. And, if we allowed easy world transport,
like people had at the beginning of the 21st century, then our variety of
cultures would tend to disappear. People like myself, who want climb on all
the famous rock-faces on Earth, can still do so. But it is not very easy. So,
when a visitor wants to climb in an adjacent state, then they must present their
passport at the border and then get it stamped. So then a person can then use
the various travel facilities of this new adjacent state. And then they can mostly
climb where they want to. But this travel is not really easy. So most people
rarely bother to visit new different city-states.
So we no longer have a global culture at all. And our huge variety of
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world cultures is protected.
But, of course, there are some disadvantages in this independent
village system. So now a person cannot simply wander over in their
neighbouring village. They must first find someone from who will guarentee
their good behaviour before they can visit them.
The Analyst Officer
Our political system does not have an opposition party. But we do elect an
analyst officer whose job is to criticize all the other officers. I have thought
about doing this job myself – I am that sort of person. But it would be a
horribly hard job to do well and all the girls I know would never appreciate all
this hard work.
The Membership Officer
I have left this officer to the end because this office is so important and
so difficult. If a village member does something wrong, then their village
membership can be taken away from them. If the member can move to
another village then this is fine. But, if they can’t, then there is a real problem.
Sometimes a friend of this person will offer to take responsibility for this
person’s future behaviour. This can solve the problem. But, if no one offers
to take this responsibility, then the problem remains. All villages have some
cooler cubicles where offenders can spend few hours each day in darkness.
This experience will often persuade the offenders to change their ways. But,
if not, a village might have to accept the fact that some people are simply
too difficult for them to cope with. And then the village can easily inject
some carbon monoxide into the cooler cubicle where this offender has been
temporarily residing. Then their body can be easily recycled.
Associated with this problem is the problem of how the village shall
control its population. Life in a village is very social and very easy – so it is
very easy for many people to have lots of children. And most people would
like to have as many children as they can. So the village makes some sensible
rules as to who is allowed to have a child. Of course, most women are allowed
to have at least 2 children - provided they can bring up their children well.
So, what happens if a woman gets pregnant when she is not allowed to
do so. Well all villages have a very strict rule. The guy, whose DNA is found
in this woman’s womb, is immediately recycled. So the woman can still have
her child, but the population of the village will not be increased because the
guy will have died to make room for his offspring. So, in our society, guys are
awfully careful about getting women pregnant, when they are not allowed to
do so.
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But, I’m afraid, we use this recycle option more than many people
would like. So people, who can’t look after themselves, are often just recycled.
If a person will take over the responsibility for a disadvantaged person then
everyone is delighted. But I’m afraid often people do not offer to take on this
responsibility – and then these types of people are often just get recycled. We
are not a proper welfare society. In general death does not worry us too much.
We always bear in mind that when a person leaves this world then another
person can enter this world. We love the cycle of life.
So the membership officer is terribly important. But this officer, and
their associated department, effectively does all the work of judges, lawyers,
policeman and jailers of all previous millennia. So this system is a very simple
law system, which all villagers can easily understand for themselves.
The Village House of Representatives and their Speaker
It is not very practical for our whole village to gather together to elect all these
important officers.
So what we do is have between 40 and 50 representatives who meet
3 or 4 times a week. This “house of representatives” elects all our officers
(over many weeks) and solve any current problems. (So a person will never
be recycled without the House of Representatives first discussing the matter.)
All people can watch this house in operation. But it is hard to gain the right to
speak yourself, if you are not an officer or a representative.
Each representative must represent between 40 and 50 residents who
they personally know. Sometimes these people are simply those people who
live in the representative’s street. But usually a representative’s group will be
a mixture of friends, relations and local people. It is not difficult to become a
village representative, if a person does the work. But I have never bothered
to do the required work. A representative must get to know a large number
of people and remember all their desires and wishes. And the people, you
represent, don’t always approve of the candidates, you elect for an office. So
this representative job must always involve a large amount of time arguing
with the people they represent. I wouldn’t mind being a representative, if it
was easy to get the job. It has a fair amount of status. But, on the whole, I find
it is much more fun to go off climbing instead.
All people in our village are paid at the same rate of pay. In general, we mostly
do about 20 hour of work per week and this is plenty to buy all the things we
need to live. In all villages a person’s status depends on jobs they do and not
on their possessions or where they live. I would love to become the Social
Officer as I said before. But I don’t think that I have enough charisma. Instead
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I get my status by being a good climber and having spent two years as the
Energy Officer. I have to be satisfied with this amount of status.
All these officer positions are elected again every year and also no one can stay
in an office for more than three years. So I have many years ahead of me to
improve my status by obtaining more challenging offices. But I feel this village
system is still as fair as it is possible for all normal people. So I haven’t been
able work out how to have a better system. It is very hard to give all people
an equal opportunity to obtain any of the offices and also be able to look after
their own wealth, education and welfare. You, my good reader, should try do
this yourself.

But life is not static. Over the centuries the number of people living in space
above us has increased enormously. And now the number of people, who live
in space, is much greater than the number of people, who live on Earth. And
some of these people like to visit us here on Earth and enjoy its wonders. We
naturally support this activity and we do our best to help these space people to
enjoy their stay on Earth. The number of space people, who visit us, is never
allowed to exceed 10% of the Earth’s population. So we find we can cope with
this number of visitors very easily. In fact, we love them to come. In fact now,
we wouldn’t know what to do without them. But, of course, this situation does
lead to some long-term problems.
For all people in space, travel is quite expensive and to get down to Earth is
very expensive indeed. So only the rich space people can come down to here.
The standard visit is for three months and during this period we invite them
into our homes, which they enjoy. And we enjoy having them. For these 3
months, each visitor must spend on us at least a year’s income (equivalent of
1,000 hours of our work) and they can’t spend more than two year’s income
(we don’t want our Earth people to be corrupted by this wealth). But we, of
course, are very happy to accept this money for the hospitality we lavishly
provide these space people. And, in particular, I, as a climber, love to take
the adventurous space people up the various climbs I know so well. (And in
summer I love to take them down the canyons I know). This system works out
very well.
But what is so really wonderful is how enthusiastic all these space
visitors are for the things we do for them. And they are very voluble about all
the things we do for them. And, as they praise us, they often touch us. This is
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very natural. After all, this is exactly what we do with horses or dogs, when
we are pleased with what they have done for us. Then we tend to get strongly
attracted these people. I know this has happened to me several times and I’m
not a very emotional sort of guy. We shouldn’t feel this way about these space
people, because they are mostly in their 40s (it takes many years for a space
person to earn the huge cost of their visit). So the space people are older than
we, the younger people, who do most of the helping them enjoy their holiday
here. Somehow we can’t help ourselves in our affection for them. This praise,
from people who are older, richer and more advanced than we are, is more
than we can bear. We allow ourselves to become very involved with us. And
our parents don’t try to stop this interaction. They are in thrall with our space
visitors, just as much as we are. Also, because this holiday means so much
to these space people, they always do a lot of exercise before they come, so
that they can enjoy this their big holiday, when they are as fit and healthy as
possible. We appreciate their good bodies – even if they are usually about
20 years older then us. And they are attracted to us, just as much as we are
attracted to them. We try not to show this affection too much in public. But, as
soon as we can’t be seen, we will often hug and kiss each other.
But, I’m afraid, this affection does not stop at kissing. If possible we would
have sex with them. However, there are 10 times as many native Earth people
down here as there are space people. And all space people vastly prefer to just
have one Earth full sexual partner during their 3-months period down here. So
the space people usually have some choice as to whom they choose for their
sexual partner. And, naturally, they mainly choose us younger people. I, like
most people, will almost always accept a space partner who genuinely only
wants me. After all, from what I have seen of them, they are all very nice.
There is no point in being too fussy.
Fortunately, we have some sensible rules, which limit this dangerous sexual
situation.
The first rule you might already know, if you bothered to read about
our Membership Officer. So, if a girl gets pregnant, when she is not allowed to,
then her male partner is immediately recycled. It doesn’t make any difference
at all, if this person is a space person or not. And our society no longer uses
the pill at all. We pride ourselves now that we should allow our bodies to act
in the way they have been designed to act. So a girl could get pregnant very
easily indeed. So what our society does is to teach all people how to enjoy sex
without having sexual entry. And it is safer to do this with a person of the same
sex, because then there is no chance of pregnancy. But it is easiest to tell you
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all about this from my own personal experience.
Our second strict rule is that no one is allowed to sexually stimulate
a person until they have reached the age of 16. We all consider this to be
a sensible rule. A person who breaks this rule more than once will also be
recycled. We don’t mind having a strict rule, if we think this tough rule will
create a better society. And this rule does prevent hands straying over children
who are under the age of sixteen.
This wonderful sexual experience of mine all started, as you might expect,
at our village dance on Saturday night. A nice-looking space guy, who had
been looking at me, approached me and with a smile. We shook hands. ‘I’m
called Matt,’ he said. ‘I have just been reading all about you on your village
computer, Tom. And you have just turned 16. Also you love to go rockclimbing. Can I persuade you to take me climbing tomorrow?’
I replied with a smile. ‘I would love to. When can we start.’
Then we made all necessary arrangements about meeting, equipment and
transport. He would naturally pay for every thing. By the way, in our societies
we never use second names. We don’t believe that the males should be
favoured over the females in the naming process.
We had a really pleasant day’s climbing together. He had climbed a few times
at a gym already. So he could do the reasonably easy climbs, which I could
lead him up. We enjoyed climbing together very much. At the end of the day
we both knew that we would be very happy to have an affair with each other.
After we had coiled up our rope and put our gear away, he took my hand.
We both smiled at each other. I added my other hand to our hand-clasp. We
smiled again. Our mouths met and I had my first proper sexual kiss. Of course
it would be much nicer if my partner had been a girl. But there were almost
no girls around for a young inexperienced person like me in our village. So I
would have to make do with my nice new older friend Matt.
Over the decades a standard arrangement has been established, which
nearly everyone sticks to in this standard situation. So for the first week, Matt
would share my single bed in my room in my family home. During this week
he would teach me how two people can enjoy a good sexual relationship
without sexual entry. Then he would move out and get his own room in our
village. But we would continue to do lots of things together for the remainder
of his 3 months stay down here on Earth. And this, of course, is what we did
and we both enjoyed this friendship very much indeed. But the first week was
very much the best week because I had so much to learn about sex and Matt’s
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life out in space.
The main thing I had to learn was how to stimulate Matt well so that
he could enjoy a good ejaculation. And he did the same for me. We got a
little competitive the operation. He had a bigger tool than I did. But I could
produce more spunk. He assured me that, if I gave my tool a lot of work, then
it would eventually get a little bigger – and it has. He taught me how to kiss
a lot as well, because one’s tongue and lips are very good sexual organs. For
maximum enjoyment all a person’s sexual features need to be stimulated at the
same time.
The one unfortunate feature of this situation was that my younger
sister Susan found lots of excuses to come in our room, while we were
practising. Matt didn’t mind this. Susan wanted him to teach her as well. But,
as Matt explained to her, girls have different anatomies to guys. So she would
have to learn from an older space woman, when she came of the correct age.
But this whole week was still a wonderful new experience for me.
But we didn’t just have sex during this week. Naturally one of the first
things I asked him was to tell me about his life in a space colony. But it took
several weeks for Matt to tell me all about his life there. So I can only give an
abridged version of all he told me. And I have to show you some pictures as
well and these pictures need to be at the beginning of this description. So it is
best for me now to start on a new page with the following heading.
I will tell this as Matt told it to me with he being the speaker. But I will
interject at times when I want to ask questions about life in space.
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Matt’s Life in His Space Colony (as related by Matt)
As you can see from the picture on the front inner cover, the main part of our
colony consists of a large cylinder where we all mostly live. This cylinder
spins and this gives us the gravity our bodies need to stay healthy. Then, next
to this cylinder, there is a smaller cylinder, which is used for the construction
associated with extending our colony. This cylinder does not spin because it
is easier to make things without gravity. Attached to this cylinder are two long
accelerator/decelerator tubes for receiving and sending out our space-capsules.
Then, in the front of the colony facing the sun, there are two items, which use
the sun’s rays. First there are the many algae ponds, which supply our colony
with its basic food. Then there are the many energy-collecting panels, which
supply the two cylinders behind with all the electrical energy they need.
Also there is a small tower on this stationary cylinder, which has all
the vision and communication facilities we need. We certainly still want to
keep in contact with the whole of the outside world.
Our living cylinder is huge. We are very proud of this size because we want to
feel that we live in a spacious world, like you have down here on Earth. So our
colony is 4 km wide and 12 km long (so roughly the have living area which is
12km by 12km). It is terrific sight to see everything when you are looking from
inside because then you can see absolutely everything in the whole colony.
(But it is very hard for me to draw a picture of this whole scene.) This is the
largest space-ship that it is practical to build, because building materials are
not strong enough to build anything larger. So this is why there are so many
space-ships of this particular size. Also the space-ships can support a million
people - and we think that this is a perfect city size.
We do have a large number of town and city activities, which every
one joins in and enjoys. The town centers are next to the villages. But the
city activities occur at the two ends of the cylinder and there each end has
roughly a kilometer devoted just for city activities. Also we have a good fast
light underground train system, which means that all people can get to these
activities very easily indeed. But, like you on Earth, our main focus on our
village lives. So this is what I will talk about in these pages.
As you might expect, our colony cylinder contains mostly land and our
dwellings. All our various dwellings are contained in 5 huge ridges, which go
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all way round our cylinder. Between these dwelling ridges, there are our lands,
which are equally divided between our human crops, our domestic animals and
wildlife (this will be shown in the next picture).
But, like you on Earth, our daily life is mostly centered on our
villages. So our dwelling ridges and lands are divided into strips 100 m wide
to make all our villages. So each village contains enough ridge dwellings, crop
lands and animal lands to support a village of 2,000 people, together with the
algae we produce in space (this shown is the next two pictures).

Our colony thus has 500 villages so our colony supports about a million people.

‘Your life, all sounds terribly complicated. Why don’t you just copy
what we do on Earth?’ I, Tom, interjected.
‘We would love to - but it would be far, far too expensive. If you
actually do all the sums, you will find that each of our villages actually uses
less land than you use just for your village center area in Sydney. And you
also have your farm and your wildlife land down in the Southern Tablelands.
It would be quite impossible to live in space, if we lived as you live down here
on Earth.’
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‘I suppose I had never thought of our land use before. You must have a
very tough life up in space.’ I, Tom, continued on.
‘No – we actually love our life up in space. But it is very nice to have
a holiday down here on Earth just once in our lives.’
‘So how do you spend your time up in space?’
‘Our life is mainly spent doing the same jobs that you do down here
on Earth. So we have the same offices and representatives that you have down
here on Earth. But here we also have to spend a small amount of time looking
after our algae ponds for our basic food. Also we spend some time, helping in
the construction cylinder to extend our colony, if we manage to receive more
materials. But even then we could have a large amount of free time, if we
chose to do so.’
‘What do you mean about this choice?’ I, Tom, asked
‘We support a more competitive form of village living than you do on
Earth.’
‘But we are competitive about who gets the best officer jobs.’
‘We are the same as you over the officer jobs. But we also compete
as to who can gather the greatest amount of wealth and also the number of
children a person can have.’
‘It sounds horrible to me. You seem to be ditching our basic egalitarian
principle that all people should have an equal opportunity to progress in life’.
‘Our society is still more egalitarian than any society was until the
beginning of the 21st century. We are only doing what every society did before
our entry into space. And this form of life gives us all a far more exciting
form of existence. Otherwise life in space could become very boring.’ Matt
continued on.
‘OK - I will shut up for a while. Just tell we what goes on up there in
your villages.’
I was born into the “gentry”, which means I have had the privileges of the
wealthy. And our gentry women have the right to have more children. So I
have lived on the top two floors of our dwelling complex and I have enjoyed
a better view than our servants and other workers who live in the dwelling
rooms below. (This shown in my Village Buildings Diagram. The gentry live
in the yellow boxes and the normal people live in the white boxes.) But we
all still went to the same village school and the same doctors have treated us
all. But I, with the gentry, have enjoyed a normal human diet of bread, meat
and vegetables. Our servants, who wait on us while eating this food and who
live below us, just live on algae. But the various forms of algae can be made
into a perfectly good healthy diet. And we, the gentry, and our servants dance
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together, play games together and go on walks together in the normal way.
Neither we, the gentry, nor our servants think that we are any better or worse
than the other class. We all just enjoy playing different roles in our village
lives.
Should you analyse our form of life-style, you will find it is not
very efficient. So, in our society, the majority of people, servants and other
workers, work 40 hours a week. While your people on Earth only work 20
hours a week. But we enjoy this work of ours. We, the gentry, enjoy seeing
our servants obeying our orders and our servants enjoy doing the jobs we
give them. These jobs, of course, are just all the menial jobs like: making our
clothes; serving at our meals; working at getting our algae food outside and
also doing the new construction work there; working in our local fields looking
after our animals, crops; etc. There is still plenty of time for other activities.
Our normal work hours are from 8 am to 1 pm in the morning and then from
4 pm to 7 pm in the evening on the five working days of the week. And most
people can do all their eating in this work-time as well. Everyone still has
plenty of leisure time to do all the other things they want to do in their leisure
time and weekends.
But now I have to come to the most dubious form of our leisure
interests. We all basically like to flirt. And in this flirting process, we the rich
males have two advantages. The women like to flirt with us rich people as a
means of increasing their own status. And, if a woman gets pregnant without
the right to have a child, then the woman and her unborn child are recycled.
I couldn’t bear to hear this. I, Tom, spoke out again. ‘That is wicked and cruel
law. Surely the women would immediately vote out such an unfair, biased law.’
‘Well all our woman - just don’t object. All our women want to
have more children themselves. And, if one woman and her unborn child
are recycled, then another woman can have another child. They feel that this
disobedient woman knows the rules and she should pay the penalty. And,
because we live so densely, there are almost no opportunities for a woman to
be raped without being heard. So this extra child must be the woman’s own
fault. So the women are quite happy with the law.’
‘I don’t like this rule at all. But please go on with your weird life in
space.’ I, Tom, replied.
We start our adult life in the same way as you do down on Earth. So, at age of
16, we have an affair with an older person of the same sex to get some sexual
practise. I chose an older guy who could help me get along in my political
career. So I wanted first to become a representative in our governing body.
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This means I would have to find at least 40 people, most of whom will be
servants or common workers, who would be prepared to allow me to be their
representative. I worked on this task for 5 years with a lot of help from my
older friend. Then, finally at the age of 22, I became a representative on our
village council. So I could then ascend onto the top roof of our building and
take my seat at the huge round table of representatives, who govern this village
of ours. (You can see this in my Village Buildings picture. But the writing is
very small.)
I had worked very hard for 5 years to gain this position. So now I
intended to have some fun. I would try to make a conquest of one of the many
women in our village. I studied the field for several months. Besides our big
village dance on Saturday night, on every other night of the week a group
of about 50 people will dance together on the same floor. (You can see this
dance floor - marked in brown in my village picture.) So in our village we
have plenty of chances to flirt while dancing. So I had plenty of opportunity to
check out all the possibilities for a future conquest.
Finally, my choice fell on a girl called Paula. She was of the same age
as myself and so she had been in my class back at school. So I already knew
her a little. But I certainly didn’t fancy her back then. Then I liked the richer
and more glamorous girls in my class. But now I wanted to get to know a
normal servant girl to practice on. So I chose Paula to be the first victim of my
emerging masculinity.
‘Tell me what Paula looked like?’ I, Tom, interjected. ‘Down here on Earth we
only see your older richer people. And to us you all look rather similar with
your beautiful yellow-brown colouring. Are you all like this?’
‘Most of us gentry people look like me. We like to look as good as
we can and so attract more votes. But with our servants we encourage them to
have more variety. So we encourage white servants to marry white people and
black people to marry black people. This makes our village more colourful,
which we like. But we don’t do it ourselves. So Paula was blacker than us
gentry people and she was also slightly smaller than us with black curly hair
and dark brown eyes.’
‘I’m beginning to like Paula more than you.’
‘I, over the years, have come to agree with you. So I now like Paula
more than myself. But I, as one of the gentry, had to play my part in our flirting
game. And so I have played my part in the past and I will continue to play this
part in the future.’
‘Good – so you are human. But what kind of clothes do you wear up in
space? And what did Paula and you in particular wear?’
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‘We are the same as you down here on Earth. Each different village
has different fashions and they all change over time. These changing fashions
keep all our servant seamstresses busy. This is good for our village society. At
the time of my period with Paula, I was wearing light fawn breeches tied up
under the knees with a flowing green shirt on top. Paula tried to complement
me. So she wore a flowing green skirt, a fawn blouse, light green boots on her
feet and a green band holding her hair. We looked quite good together.’
‘So you must have looked equal in everyone’s eyes.’
‘It might appear so. But, if you studied the details of our clothes, you
would immediately see that my clothes were far better made than Paula’s
clothes. Our different classes are not the same and we like to keep it this way.’
‘I don’t like it – but go on with your story.’
We began our affair as you might expect at our village’s Saturday night dance.
I showed my preference for Paula by asking her to dance with me for almost
every dance. But Paula was very careful and refused to have consecutive
dances with me. She would rather not have a partner than dance with me too
often. But she was soon very aware that I was interested in her. This situation
continued over the following week at all our dances.
On Friday night I asked her, ‘Would you like do the full circular walk
of our wildlife park with me on Saturday?’
Her eyes immediately opened wide with delight. ‘I would absolutely
love to do the full circuit walk of our park with you tomorrow. I’ve only done
this circuit walk in a significant party before. But it would great fun to do the
walk just with you. This will be very exciting day indeed for me.’
But now I have to tell you about the nature of our circular parks.
They are our pride and joy. We go out of our way to make these walks to be
as interesting and exciting as possible. So the full circuit is at least 12 km long
and there are many hundreds of routes you can take when going around. And,
on the way, there are many rock pools, little caves, canyons, glades, large trees
and even hills. So there is plenty of variety to have an exciting trip. Also the
weather can also change quite dramatically. And no one knows when these
changes will happen. This also gives some drama to a trip. But these parks are
also not real safe. So children are not allowed to enter into these parks until
they 16 years old.
In our parks there are many deer. But there are also wolves, who feed
on these deer. But these wolves will also feed on us humans, if they catch us
alone. You are quite safe in a small party. You should be safe if you are in twos
- but not if you have an argument and separate or if a person has an accident.
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But you are reasonably safe. And this dependence tends to bind two people
together as they walk around the parks. This is why Paula got so excited about
the prospect. But I was excited as well. I also had never done the full circuit
with only a friend. But I wasn’t going to tell this to Paula. I wanted Paula to
feel a little dependent on me as we walked around. And I think she did.
Before we left, we had to buy our gear, which we did early on the
Saturday morning. The major item was a dagger each, which we hung in
front of us from a cord round our necks. This would show any wolves that we
were prepared for them. This is what everyone does. We also bought boots.
There are many insects of various types in the undergrowth of our parks.
And we space people are not real good about insects. We only tolerate them
in our wildlife parks. Also there are leeches in some of the wet areas, which
we absolutely hate. So we wear boots to make sure these insects and leeches
can’t bite us. Finally, we each had to have our separate packs for our lunches,
swimmers, towels etc. We certainly weren’t going to share our food. Paula was
used to eating algae and I was used to eating normal Earth food. We certainly
weren’t going to change this class difference of ours.
Our walk together went very well. We were caught in a rain shower
nearly halfway round the circuit. We found a nice overhang under a rock next
to a pool. We got quite attached to this spot and we decided we would always
stop here as a special spot for us. It was a little early for lunch - so we had an
extended stay there. I carried a little stove so we started with morning-tea and
a snack. Then we had a good swim and Paula showed off her diving skills by
diving from the rock above our cave into the pool. She was a good diver. Then
finally we had lunch together by the pool.
During the day we had seen a couple of wolves in the distance and we
often heard them calling to each other. But during our lunch, a wolf appeared
out of the woods and checked us out. We had naturally left our boots by the
pool. The wolf went to the boots and sniffed the inside of the boots very
carefully indeed. Then he walked over to within a couple of meters of us and
looked us over with interest. He first of all checked that we were carrying our
daggers. Then he looked over our individual bodies in detail. His huge tongue
came out and licked his lips as if he was thinking what a fine meal either of us
would make, if he caught us here alone. Finally, he left us to go over to the far
side of the pool where there was a slight clearing. Then he gave out long, loud,
varying whine as if he was telling all his mates that there was now another
couple of humans in their lands who could make fine meals for them all. When
wolves do attack a human alone, then somehow, within a few minutes, all
their mates will join them. And, within half an hour, all that will be left of this
human will be some bloody torn clothes and a few bones. So our wildlife park
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really is wild. The wolves clearly consider that they own our wildlife parks and
we, human beings, simply exist for them to eat. And, one way or another, they
do eat quite a few of us. But, at the same time, the wolves remind us that it is
good for us to remain alive.
Finally, we had an important conversation, which Pauline started.
‘I have absolutely no desire to become one of the gentry. And I
presume that you, Matt, have no desire to join me in the common herd. So
we can’t go on, get married and have children. But this is fine by me. But I
would certainly enjoy getting to know you better and us becoming good close
friends.’ And she took my hand.
I took this as an opportunity to try to give her a kiss. But she pushed
me away quite sharply saying, ‘We need to know each other a lot better before
we indulge in that sort of thing.’
But I was very pleased with the whole episode. I had been preparing
to say the same thing myself about this relationship not leading on to marriage.
But it was much better that Paula should say this herself first. So clearly Paula
had no false expectations about how far we could go together. So I could
proceed with my conquest of her slowly. She was just the sort of girl I wanted
for the time being.
This first week set a pattern that we were both happy to follow for the next
following few weeks. There were plenty of other things that we could do
together on Sundays but we chose not to. Thus there were group games and
swimming activities we could join in. But we felt we were doing enough
together. We didn’t even dance together quite as much in the evenings. Neither
of us wanted that the rest of the village should feel we were becoming too
much of a couple. We were happy just as we were.
But after about 5 weeks Paula felt we both knew enough about each
other’s lives to go onto the next stage. So we could finally kiss. After this I
think we were both thinking seriously about sex. So my hands started to stray
over her body. Paula made sure my hands didn’t stray too far. But they were
allowed to stray and Paula, I think, enjoyed the excitement of this exploration
as well.
At our Saturday village dance at about 10 o’clock, many couples stop
their dancing and move up to join a village campfire just outside our wildlife
park (as shown in my picture). These people are not really drunk – but they
are usually in a mellow state of mind. In our sixth week of being together, we
joined them at the campfire. We carried on with each other, as were the other
couples on the soft grass next the campfire. Here we kissed and felt each other
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over.

Finally, the people, who want to go the full way, climb over the high
sty, which leads into the wildlife park. The area close to our campfire is quite
safe because there are many couples there - so wolves would not dream of
attacking us here. On the tenth week of our association, Paula agreed for us
to join these people in the wildlife park. But Paula initially had no intention
of going the full way with me there. But the danger of the situation was very
exciting. As the weeks passed by, we both felt more and more very sexy
towards each other. After about 4 weeks, I finally made my conquest of young
Paula in the wildlife park. And we were both very happy with this beautiful
result.
‘I am now completely in love with you,’ Paula said tearfully, ‘And I
am sure that you must be just a little bit in love with me as well.’
And I, of course, had to assure her that I was. This is what everyone
says in these circumstances.
‘But this also means that our beautiful relationship must gradually
come to an end. As you know I can’t get pregnant. I, like all girls, study my
fertility periods carefully. I should be safe for a few more days. But by next
Saturday any sex is out of the question completely. You will keep me safe
won’t you?’
‘Don’t worry Paula at all. I wouldn’t dream of causing any harm to
you at all. You can do what you like, but I will make absolutely sure that there
never will be any possibility that you could get pregnant.’
‘Thank you, Matt. This personal assurance is very important to me. So
now I can contemplate my future in peace.’ We both at this stage naturally had
no clothes on at all. She snuggled into my arms and had a little sleep. Such an
intimate sleep was also a new experience for us both. As I heard her breathing
in my arms, I started to realise that I was genuinely in love with this servant
girl of mine.
‘For a mere-smear servant girl, I’ve done rather well for myself in this little
world of ours, don’t you think?’ Paula proclaimed as she woke out of her short
sleep.
‘What do you mean?’ I asked.
‘Everyone in our village recognises you as the up-and-coming
person in the gentry. After all, very few people succeed in becoming a village
representative at the age of 22. And even before you asked me to do the full
circuit walk with me, I had checked whether you had done this walk with
anyone else before. And you hadn’t. But now we have now done the walk 13
times together. Also lots of people have rows on this walk and start to hate
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each other. But we have done this walk 13 times together and have enjoyed
each other’s company more and more. Isn’t that pretty good?’
And I of course had to agree with her.
‘And now we have gone the full way and we are both in love
with each other. Everyone in our village knows the state of your previous
heterosexual love affairs. And they were completely non-existent before
me. So you can’t, in any possible way, claim that I have not become a very
important person in your life. And you won’t be able to get rid of me out of
your thoughts. I am the person that introduced you into these important aspects
of our lives. I must remain in your life forever. And yet, you are the up-andcoming member of the gentry and I am a mere-smear servant girl. So I think
I am right in saying that I have done rather well for myself over the past 3
months.’
And again I was forced to agree with her. So, by Paula’s thinking, she
had made a conquest of me rather, than I had made a conquest of her. And this
was the message that she might be spreading around our village. I didn’t like
this idea at all.
Thus an evil thought entered my brain. And I’m afraid that this evil
thought festered in my brain for the following week.
For the next 6 days of our lives, life between Paula and I continued on in a
similar manner. On Sunday we both felt we should act a little like a couple
and so we joined in some of the group activities together. That night and on
the following 4 nights after the dances, I spent the night in Paula’s room in
the servant’s quarters. Then, on Thursday and Friday night, Paula came up to
my room on the top floors. In spite of her declaration that she never wanted
to become one of the gentry, she clearly enjoyed been seen up there with me
among the gentry. She even left the curtains open on our last night together on
Friday night, so people could see us together. And I did not object – I was very
fond of Paula so she could enjoy herself just as she wanted to. Our sex on the
Friday night was a bit risky. But Paula was happy to take this risk.
On Saturday morning Paula and I were resting together in bed, without
any clothes on of course. We were naturally in a very loving mood. Finally,
Paula said rather tearfully, ‘I’m afraid everything between us must now come
to a complete end. We have had a perfect 3 months together. But now we must
part. And this means everything. We can’t go walking today – our village must
know that we are no longer a couple. We will still be friends. So we can have a
couple of dances together tonight – but no more. And, of course, we can’t go to
the campfire together. We must return to our old activities and our past friends
as before. There is no other way.’
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My important time had now come. I had to stress to Paula my
dominant importance as a member of the gentry. I rose up a little so that I was
resting on my left elbow. My right hand rested on Paula’s left breast. I spoke
clearly and firmly. I said, ‘There is another path. This path is to simply let
nature to take its usual enjoyable course.’
‘What do you mean? If we do this, then I must soon die. You don’t
want that - do you?’
‘Yes - that is exactly what I do want.’ I said looking down on her with
great firmness.
‘OH MY GOD.’ Paula cried out loudly. Then she burst into tears
and wept in my arms. But, after a few minutes of terrible weeping, her lips
gradually sought mine and we kissed passionately. Paula was really a good
well-trained servant girl. I knew she would now do what I wanted her to do.
But now it was my turn now to be very kind to Paula.
‘But you won’t really die.’ I said.
‘What do you mean?’
‘You will live in me. I know all about you and I will be telling
everyone I know, how good and kind you have been to me. This is what our
Christian religion is based on. So Jesus died a horrible death for us so that the
memory of this great deed might be a constant thought in our minds to us to
live a better and less monetary-oriented life. Your own death can support the
same message.’
Paula laughed, ‘Never in my wildest dreams did I ever imagine that I
would be emulating Jesus’s action. But, if I am to die, it is best for me to dwell
on the positive nature of this action. So I would love you to tell the world
what a glorious girl I was with you. So I will indeed live in you. And I truly do
know that I am a very important part of your life. And I certainly want to enjoy
the last few days of my life doing things with you. So, lets have some more sex
now and we’ll let nature take her course.’
But I also wanted to make sure that this death of Paula’s would not be
misunderstood. So I arranged that the two of us would go together to see her
parents and explain to them that her death would make her into a celebrity.
And her parents would gain from this celebrity and possibly allow them to
have another child. Her mum was still young enough. And then I explained to
Paula how she could end her life by doing a spectacular dive into our recycletube. Then Paula gradually became quite enthusiastic about her coming end.
But now I need to go back and explain to you in detail how we normally end
our lives out in space. In a way, the best way is to allow our wolves to eat us.
And our wolves are very obliging in this matter. If a person in our wildlife park
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takes their clothes off and lays down on the ground, then the wolves know that
this person is happy to die. And so soon they will be able to eat their body.
But this person would like to die quickly without any suffering. So, what a
wolf does, as soon as they see such a person, is to give off a great call to all
the other wolves in the vicinity. And then all the wolves assemble around the
person and they all give this person a lick on the bare skin that is nearest to
them. This lick is to show their strong appreciation for this person giving them
their body to eat. Then the biggest and strongest of the wolves first gives the
person a good lick on their neck. Then the person then indicates where the
wolf is to bite. The wolf then chops through their neck quickly and easily and
so the person dies, without pain, knowing that their body will not be wasted at
all.
This might be the most efficient way of dying, but we, the gentry,
disapprove of this practise. We feel that people should die with all their good
friends all around them. And also at a place, where we, the gentry, are in full
control. And what we have here is a recycle vertical tube, marked in green
on the building diagram you have already seen. By chance, this tube starts
only about 20 m from my own room. It consists of a tube about 2 m wide
and it goes right down to the bottom of our buildings. All the other levels can
put their own organic waste into this tube from their own levels. But we, as
complete humans, can only enter from the top. This is a good painless way
of dying because there are a lot of toxic gases at the bottom given off by the
composting process. And these gases will terminate a person’s life before they
reach the more solid matter at the bottom as they fall.
So this is the tube that Paula will soon dive into. But, apart from the
people the wolves eat, all people in our village will finish their lives going
down this tube as well. And most people prefer to take this journey while they
are still alive. So any person with a terminal illness will probably prefer to end
their life a little earlier going down here rather than suffer too much. We, in
general, are very happy to let people die as soon as they wish. After all, as soon
as one person dies, then another person can start their life. We, like all animals,
accept and enjoy the great cycle of life. We feel that, when you are no longer
enjoying life, then you should able to leave easily and let someone else have a
go at life instead.
And, of course, when a person is ready to go down the tube and die,
then all their friends and relations want to gather around and wave them goodbye. Almost no dead bodies go down this tube. We all want to be still in a sane
mind when we say farewell to all the people we know. This is the way we like
to die.
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With this new plan, Paula was keen that we should still do our wildlife circuit
today as normal. So our discussion of her coming death with her parents would
have to be put off to the evening. Paula was still intent on getting as much
pleasure out of this world as she could before she left it.
We stopped at our favourite rock pool in the wildlife park as normal.
And there Paula had something more to tell me about.
‘I have been thinking about how I could have avoided coming to this
very early death. In fact, I could have avoided it quite easily. After our first sex
in the park, I should simply have remained as a sweet servant girl. So I should
have avoided that great boast about how well I had done at being your very
first proper girlfriend. But I loved that boast – I couldn’t have borne to have
missed out on that boast. And then I shouldn’t really have slept with you again.
But I have really enjoyed those extra nights with you. Just one night wasn’t
enough for me. The truth is I really do enjoy having my fun with you.
‘But even now I can quite easily stop my coming end. Over the past
three months, I have made friends with all the 40 or so people you represent in
our house of representatives. I could easily go to these people and explain my
new situation now. Then there is no way that you would retain these people to
represent in our council. These people are commoners like me – they would
feel you had misused your power over me. So you would then lose your
important situation among the gentry. But I could not bear to do that to you.
I am sure we two people really do love each other. I couldn’t bear to see you
humiliated like that.
‘But I am happy to die now in this new exalted situation of mine. I
am only telling you this now, so that you at least know that I am not a sucker.
I could have defended myself against you quite easily. It is just that I haven’t
chosen to do so.’
Then I had to thank her profusely. She was right – I would have lost
my job and my life in the gentry would have been in tatters. Thank heavens
I had chosen I nice good servant girl like Paula as my first conquest. I would
have to be more careful in the future – the gentry women I knew would not be
as kind to me in these circumstances. Fortunately, Paula was genuinely in love
with me. She really was just very kind girl.
We arranged that Paula should dive out of this world of ours on Monday at 3
o’clock in the afternoon. This would mean that all the people in our village
could see Paula’s final dive. But at the same time, this would give two whole
days for Paula to say goodbye to all her friends - and make sure they didn’t
forget her when she was dead. She was very determined not to be forgotten.
She wanted to continue to live in many other people’s brains, besides my own.
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So, at our big Saturday night dance, Paula was so busy telling other
people about her life with me, that I could hardly dance with her at all. But I
couldn’t complain. We enjoyed the campfire together and then had a fine sex
session together in the wild-life park again.
On Sunday Paula had very little time for me at all. On the Saturday
night dance, Paula had organised hour-long sessions with all the important
people of our village. This included the illustrious Social Officer of our Village
as well as my mentor who helped me become a representative. Paula was very
clever at making sure she would not be forgotten. She wasn’t going to rely on
just me alone.
Then, on Monday, Paula devoted her time to all her personal friends,
work mates and family. Paula didn’t miss anyone out. No one would forget her
easily.
At 3 o’clock, a huge crowd was gathered in the gentry area to say farewell to
Paula. There wasn’t room for everyone of the village here. But Paula organised
that a diving-board be attached from the edge safety-rail to the recycle tube.
This meant that everyone outside could still see her starting her dive. She
made a tiny little speech mostly stressing that she should not be forgotten. She
did a fine high dive – but it wasn’t quite straight so she was slightly askew as
entered the tube. Her final word was actually ‘whoops’. But she still gave me a
cheerful little wave as she entered the tube.
When she was gone, I just burst out into tears. And so did everyone
else. A little sparkle of kindness and happiness had just disappeared from our
lives. All our village people felt quite sad for the following week. We wouldn’t
forget Paula easily at all.
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I, Tom, now continue the Narrative.
But Matt wasn’t finished with all his great female conquests. He considered
he had made 12 great female conquests in his time among the gentry. And he
told me about all these conquests in great detail over the following weeks. I
was intrigued by the stories and actually listened to them all very carefully
indeed. He was lucky, of course, because Paula’s story became so well known
and then many other women became interested in him. He certainly enjoyed
his life - but what the other women felt about him I didn’t know. I obviously
hated this cruel, competitive, unfair form of living that Matt seemed to enjoy
so much. Towards then end of our association we had the following important
conversation between us.
I began with the following accusation. ‘From all you have told me, you have
caused at least two women to commit suicide. And, even worse than this, you
engineered that one woman be murdered because she was causing you too
much trouble. Also you have caused at least four happily married women to
have your children, when you organised their husbands to be working away
from home. You have been horribly cruel to so many people. Surely you
should be sorry for all the hardship you have caused in your village?’
‘In this great game of life, which we all play, all people are forced to
be cruel in certain circumstances. And then it is almost impossible to balance
out the hardship you have caused as opposed the joy of sorts you have brought
to other people. So I definitely did the wrong thing to Paula. But then she died
very happily indeed.’
‘But your system is so unfair.’ I replied. ‘The rich males in your
society have all the advantages.’
‘Our system is fairer than you think. Revolts of the working people
against the ruling gentry occur in our villages quite frequently. About every 50
years such a revolt is successful and then a large proportion of the rich, males
in the gentry get recycled. The successful revolting people then take over their
wealth and then they also marry any of the women they fancy themselves.
‘But also sometimes the revolting people are unsuccessful and so the
revolting people get recycled themselves. Over time, our system is fair to all
people and on the whole our rulers remain fair and competent. The truth is that
any bad rulers are very likely to get recycled very quickly.
‘If you study the age figures, all classes of people in our society have
roughly the same life expectancy. Our life expectancy in space is not as high as
your life expectancy is on Earth. Thus your life expectancy on Earth is about
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70 years and our life expectancy here is about 60 years. But we think that this
is long enough for us to live. I’m afraid the cost of having a more exciting life
in space is that we won’t live quite as long.
‘I have a feeling that the senior officers of our town-centres and our
city-centre don’t like to see the gentry of a village get too entrenched in their
positions of power. And these officers might support a village revolution to
stop this happening. But, the fact I do definitely know is that no gentry system
has ever lasted more than 60 years without a revolution. So, no set of gentry
people can get entrenched in their positions of power. This is what I think must
happen. And this is a very sensible thing for our senior leaders to organise.’
So, in a way, I had to accept that their way of governing was fair to all its
people. But I still thought their system was horribly cruel. But then I had to
remember that we on Earth have all our great mountains, oceans, wildlife
parks and the buildings of ancient civilizations to enjoy seeing. In space these
people had none of these facilities. And most of their people had to live on
algae. So I shouldn’t be too critical about how they obtained their pleasures.
But it left me wondering, if more pleasant forms of living could exist in space,
which could give all their people a more enjoyable life. I have now been
wondering about this problem for the past 8 years.
So I was 16 years old when Matt told me about his life in space. Then I was 24
years old when I was met by Lavinia on Mt Stromlo, and we began our long
journey through the habitable areas of the Solar System. So now I have to tell
you, my reader, just a little about my life on Earth, because these 8 years could
also be relevant to this great journey of mine.
After Matt left to return to space, I took up climbing seriously. I am a
naturally frugal sort of person and so I could use the money, which Matt gave
to me, to climb all over the world for at least two years. I became a very good
climber and I also made lots of friends throughout the world. And I could stay
with these climbing friends cheaply and so I could climb all over the world for
a good proportion of my working life. So climbing has filled a large proportion
of my life.
But I still wanted to get married and have a family somewhere in the
Sydney region. I formed a close friendship with a very pleasant climbing girl
called Maria and we were expecting to get married and have a family together.
But Maria accepted a 3-month holiday in a group of people, which included a
space guy called Jack. And then she fell in love with him. I was around all the
time this was going on and Maria told me all about her affair in detail. She still
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loved me as an intimate friend. But she found Jack to be much more exciting
than me. She simply loved hearing about his wicked deeds in his space colony.
She couldn’t resist Jack’s fascination so she had his child. She told me all
about him and, if I had been in her position then I would have done the exactly
same thing as she did. So I had to give her my blessing. These space guys
fascinate us on Earth – when we are with them, we simply can’t resist them.
Now Jack, by chance, belonged to the same space colony as Matt.
So Matt heard about Maria and then he arranged that he would send a female
friend of his down to me to give me a child instead of Maria. The woman was
called Julie and she was also very nice. This visit also went well, so now I
have a child in space called Emma. But whether I will ever see Emma is very
doubtful. We Earth people can’t normally go up into space. And only the very
rich space people could afford to send a child down to us on Earth. But Matt
has continued to look after me. Maybe he could afford to send Emma down to
me some time. I live in hope. This all occurred about two years before I left on
my big journey into space.

About a week before I left to go into space, I received a phone call from my
elder brother George asking me to call on him as soon as possible. This brother
is very much the head of my family. I myself live in the village of South
Stanmore in the inner west of Sydney. George lives in a more-swanky village
in north Ashfield a few miles away. So I had to jump onto my old push-bike
and peddle over to George’s house.
My brother George welcomed me and took me to his study. We were
clearly going to have a very serious discussion. He clearly avoided the usual
discussion concerning our relative families we normally have. George spoke
quite formally.
‘As you know I belong to a big International Philosophical Society.
This huge society has also got many senior members who live up in space.
And some of these space members have put out a request for a very specific
kind of person to go on a long journey in space. And this person must have the
following qualities.
1.
This person must have all the various levels of citizenship on Earth i.e.
Village, Municipal/Town and State/City. Also it would be good if this person
had travelled a lot in other other City/States.
2.
This person must have a good reason for not being missed for the
next two years or so. And, at the end of this period, no one would search too
carefully as to how this person disappeared.
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3.
This person must be very familiar with all outdoors activities and be
very healthy and fit.
4.
This person would preferably also have done some climbing.
‘And you strangely have all these qualities. Would you like me to put
you forward as an applicant for this position? I personally would advise you
against it. You have absolutely no guarantee of what could await you, even if
you survive the journey. It would be absolutely mad for you to accept it.’
I initially thought this request could come from Matt. So I asked
George, ‘Could this request be associated with Matt, Julie and Emma?’
‘I am absolutely certain it can’t be. This Philosophical Society does
not concern itself with trivial domestic family concerns like this. What
happened to you about Julie and Emma is not all that uncommon. As far as I
can make out this journey could be of international importance.’
So now I had to make the decision as to whether I should accept this possible
offer. George had advised me against it. But I am not like my brother George at
all. In my climbing I had already seen enough of all the exotic regions of this
planet of ours. There was no way in the world that I was going to turn away
an opportunity to go up into to Space. But George was looking at me very
seriously indeed. And he was the head of the family. I had to put on a good act
of considering all the things that could go wrong on this possible journey. So
I spent half an hour rubbing my forehead pretending I was worrying deeply
about my future safety. Then I quietly said that ‘I would like to be considered
for this position’.
‘You are mad’, George replied. ‘But I have always known this and I
thought you would accept. All I can say is that it is most unlikely that you will
be chosen. So you should be safe.’
So then I cycled back to my room in Stanmore in a very excited state
of mind indeed.
Two days later George rang me telling me he had to come and see me. And
George almost never visits people – he always expects everyone will come
and see him. But he was now coming to see me. So maybe now I might be
becoming someone very important indeed.
When George arrived he was still in a very serious frame of mind. ‘My society
consider that this mission is very important indeed to the extent that it cannot
be discussed even on the phone. So this is why I have had to come to you. I
am afraid you have been chosen for this journey. This will be appalling for
me because I could be the person who must make up some lies as to how you
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could disappear from this world. But the society has said I have to do this. This
society has a lot of power. So I could be dragged into this whole operation as
well.’
I am afraid my brother George is a born worrier. That is the way he is.
I was, of course, elated by the news. So I would soon be off to space.
George then told me the leaving arrangements. ‘You cannot leave in
the normal way by the standard rocket system because then your journey could
not be kept a secret. The society has studied our family history and so they
know that our family’s special spot is Dr Duffield’s grave. They want you to be
there at this spot before 5 am on Saturday morning.’
So I took the bus down to Canberra on Friday evening. I managed to
get a little sleep on this journey. Then I walked out to Mt Stromlo in the early
morning and the rest you already know.
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Section 2)

A LONG JOURNEY IN THE SOLAR SYSTEM

My journey in the rocket-plane was great fun. But this pleasure only lasted
about 20-minutes. Then the unpleasant features associated with space travel
started - and this horrid period was to last for several days.
Our rocket-plane landed on a very large inflated floating space station, which
stays within 5kms or 10kms above the Earth’s surface. This station is used by
space people who want to see what goes on Earth, but who can’t afford the
extra costs of living down on Earth proper. So there are many good telescopes
here, which these people can use to see what is happening on Earth below
them, in a reasonable amount of detail.
The other advantage of just going to this station is that you don’t
have to worry about your stomach bugs. We humans down on Earth have
far more kinds of bacteria in our stomachs and on our bodies than the space
people do. So this is a problem. People going down to Earth have to adjust to
these extra Earth bugs. And people going into space need to have these extra
Earth bacteria eliminated from their stomachs. And so, for a couple of days,
specialist people worked on my stomach contents eliminating these unwanted
bugs. This was all most unpleasant.
This station, of course, belonged to the space people and a special
person was there waiting for our arrival. He gave us our special travel tickets
and documents. Lavinia mostly dealt with these details. At this stage I didn’t
entirely understand what exactly this travel ticket really meant.
But, in a couple of days, we were ready for the next stage.
However, the next stage was also very unpleasant. There are now several huge
complex accelerator/decelerator systems, which help the transfer of humans
and materials from the Earth into space, and also from space down to Earth. As
you might expect this is a very complex process. The following diagram on the
next page shows the main features of the situation.
Such a system has a large space station at the centre at a fairly low
orbit - about 200 km above the Earth. Then, on one side of this station, there
are two accelerator tubes each about 500 km long. The lower tube accepts
capsules, which are shot up from the Earth, and accelerates these capsules up
to orbital speed. Then, at the station, this capsule is transferred to the higher
accelerator tube and then in this tube the capsule is accelerated to the Earth’s
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escape-velocity (and from there it is easy to get to the Moon).

Earth to Space Accelerator/Decelerator Complex
Then, on the other side there are two decelerator tubes of a similar length and
these tubes accept people and materials from space, and the Moon, and they
decelerate these objects so that they can return to Earth. It is essential that
these four arms exist because these different operations maintain the correct
momentum of the total system. I, as a Physicist, understand why this system
should therefore work. But maybe you won’t. So - just don’t worry too much
about these details.
This meant that Lavinia and I entered a small capsule in a tube on
the top of our floating station with 6 other travellers – so there were 8 of us
travellers – plus a guy in charge. We were each given a soft reclining bed/
chair to help deal with the acceleration. From here we were first fired upwards,
in a relatively short tube, to meet the lower accelerator tube. This wasn’t too
bad because the acceleration force on us didn’t last for too long. But, after a
few minutes of weightlessness, we met the first long accelerator tube of the
complex system. And then the acceleration phase in this longer tube seemed
to go on forever (but, in respect to the complex, we were being decelerated).
Then we arrived at the central space station. We had about an hour to recover
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here. But now we had no gravity at all. After this, we entered the higher tube
and we were accelerated to escape velocity. But then we had to wait a whole
day without any gravity in this tiny cramped capsule. Defecating, for example,
was horribly hard and there was almost no privacy. Finally, we met a short
deceleration tube and this tube finally took us to a normal spinning “space
ship”. So at last we could relax again with normal gravity and then we could
feel that we were normal human beings once again.
I thought that this process was all very horrible. But Lavinia, in
fact, coped with huge acceleration and weightlessness quite well and she
rather enjoyed it. I supposed she had just got used to this ghastly experience.
But I didn’t like it at all - and I, as a climber, was supposed to be used to
uncomfortable situations.
Before going any further, I should explain why all these acceleration and
deceleration tubes are so essential. After all, when space exploration started
just over a millennium ago, no one used them at all. That generation just used
huge rockets.
Out in deep space there is plenty of energy arriving in sunlight from
the Sun (to be used or stored whenever you want to). What we are really short
of in space are materials – particularly water. Now what the simple ancient
rockets did was to expel their rocket exhaust into space where it can never be
used again. And usually the initial materials were Oxygen and Hydrogen and
these elements were then burnt to form water. But, when there are many people
out in space, who want to travel, then we cannot afford to forget about the
loss of these exhaust materials. And this is why we have all these acceleration
and deceleration tubes because they allow us to collect and re-use the exhaust
materials – usually water. These tubes don’t need to use rockets. They can
just contain electrified rails as Prof O’Neil suggested many centuries ago. But
rockets are often easier to use for acceleration and deceleration than electrified
rails.
So basically we have these complex systems of acceleration/
deceleration tubes so that we can travel between our many space colonies
without any material loss. So they are very important indeed.
You might have noticed that so far I have mostly talked about “space
capsules”, “space stations” and “space colonies”. But now I am meeting a
“space-ship” as well. So perhaps I should go back and check that you know
what each of these objects is precisely and how they differ from each other.
A space capsule is a ghastly small object, which is fired up in a tube, to
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allow people to go from one point in space to another point in space. A capsule
is small, cramped and it has very few facilities – thus usually it is just over 2
m wide and about 3 m long. All the capsules, I have been in, have 10 beds/
reclining-chairs - with 3 couples on top of each other on one side, facing two
other couples on top of each other on the opposite side. But, to save space,
people’s legs on one side fit between the other people’s legs on the opposite
side. So no space is wasted at all. We can all see the suffering expressed on the
faces of the other people who we are facing. I suppose in a way the situation is
nice and cosy. But it is strictly a time of suffering. In fact, a person needs to be
fit and healthy to travel in space. People, who are old or have heart problems,
simply cannot travel around in space.
So a journey in a space capsule always starts with a horrible
acceleration period in a tube. Then a traveller is weightless for a period of
time, which seems to go on forever with nothing to do. During this period
the capsule turns around. Finally, a traveller has to go through the ghastly
deceleration phase down a different tube belonging to the destination colony/
ship or station.
A space station is usually just a temporary staging post, where they don’t
bother to give travellers the spinning-cylinder’s facilities, which provide
gravity. Again this is a place to be avoided.
A space-ship and a space colony superficially look rather similar. So they both
have the same features of: 1) - a living cylinder, which is spinning to give
some gravity; 2) - a construction cylinder with two long tubes to send and
receive capsules; 3) - PV panels to give both the cylinders electricity; and 4)
- algae-ponds to give a basic food source for the animals and the crew of the
entity. These 4 features are shown in the pictures in inside front cover.
A space colony is usually much bigger than a travelling space-ship and it
has a different purpose. Fortunately, Matt has already given you a good
description of a space colony – so I don’t need to say any more. A space
colony normally resides close to the place where the materials were obtained
for its construction. So Matt’s colony and thousands of other colonies are
situated close to the Moon because this was their chief source of construction
material. (Their water usually comes the Earth’s huge oceans.) Other colonies
are similarly close to Mars’ moons or the asteroids further out in the Asteroid
Belt (which again provide their construction materials).
A travelling space-ship is quite different from these and it is much smaller.
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Typically, the living cylinder of a space ship will only be about 100m long
and about 30m wide and will carry about a 1000 people. A travelling spaceship can be constructed at any convenient spot. Then by a complex set of
manoeuvres its trajectory will be adjusted to one, which space travellers
will often wish to use. Most of these trajectories, of course, go between the
Earth, the Moon, Mars and all the asteroids, which have been used to create
space-colonies. So, a long space journey will consist of being shot by various
capsules between the various travelling space-ships that are going in the
direction traveller wishes to go in. There are many, many thousands of such
travelling space-ships now going to all the places that a traveller might want
to visit. So travel around the habitable region of the solar system can now be
done quite easily and no materials are wasted in this long process.
An important feature of a travelling space-ship’s journey is that only a
part of a space-ship’s trajectory might be useful for travellers to use. So a large
part of a travelling space-ship’s trajectory might go through regions of space,
where no one is living. So what happens then is that only a skeleton crew will
man the space ship, while travellers are not using the ship. But during this
time, the travelling space-ship can be used to produce all the pleasant food that
the rich wealthy travellers like to eat - particularly meat. So this un-used time
is never completely wasted.

Hopefully then I have now told you enough about our space travelling systems.
So now I can tell you about how Lavinia and I got on, when we could relax in
the simple comforts of living on a travelling space-ship.
But, before doing this, I need to tell you just a little about the normal
form of a travelling space-ship’s living cylinder. Fortunately, this is very
simple. On the outside, next to the shell, are all our bedrooms, toilets, washing
facilities, storage etc. Then above this are all the facilities that go to make life
here so pleasant. This cylinder is now completely open so everyone can see
everything that is going on inside the cylinder. This is nice because we can
now all feel that we are part of this larger community. Here then are all the:
dance-floors, eating facilities, some domestic animals, birds, a variety of flora
forms, swimming pools, game facilities and, fortunately for me, even some
practise bouldering rocks. And all the travellers join in and use these facilities
extensively. So life on a travelling space-ship wasn’t a bad life at all. Normally
a travelling space-ship can carry up to a thousand people. So there were also
plenty of people to meet and make friends with.
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I found I was to share a cabin and a double bed with Lavinia. So life was
going to be pretty damn good for me indeed. However, when we got in to bed
together, Lavinia explained the whole situation to me.
‘I have been hired to be your partner for the whole of this long
journey. The reason is very simple. If I wasn’t your partner, then you would
immediately seek a friend among all the other people here. And, if you did this,
you would very quickly tell your new friend about who you were and what you
were doing on Earth. This is human nature. And then your new friend would
tell everyone else. And then your situation would eventually reach the ears
of the authorities. So your situation would be questioned as to why an Earth
person was here in space without the authorities knowing all about it. My
job is then to protect you from all these various prying eyes and questioning
tongues. I have to give you enough close friendship so that you feel no need to
talk to other people. I am good at this.’ At this point in time, Lavinia undid the
dressing gown she was wearing, and I could then appreciate the full beauty of
her body. She certainly had a wonderful female shape. And she gave me a very
friendly smile at the same time.
‘I have been trained to be a close friend of guys for eight years and
you won’t find me wanting.’ Lavinia continued on. ‘My abilities are well
known and I am being paid very highly for the service I will provide you. I am
very much a professional escort.
‘But I think my relationship with you should now be different from my
normal situation. Normally my clients are rich older people who will regard
me as their ‘hired bit of fun’. And I, of course, play up to this image. Normally
they want full on sex and I will normally gurgle with delight at anything they
want to do with me. I am a true professional. But you are going to be different.
You and I are just normal people who have a job to do. I don’t know what
your job will be and nor, I think, do you. But I think that it is very important
that we now remain friends because we are going to an unknown area where
neither of us have any friends. However, we can’t remain friends, if I have to
suck-up to you too much as your personal slave. It is terribly important that we
remain friends. Now I have done trips like this many times before with many
different guys. And all the older and richer guys naturally demand that I go the
whole way with them every night. And I should do this for you as well, if you
really want it. But I find that this situation does not lead to a good long-term
friendship. Could I persuade you not to demand full sexual entry? I promise
I will give you a very pleasant intimate friendship without this. What do you
feel about this?’
I was of course very happy to limit myself in this way. Matt, at least,
had taught me that full sexual entry is quite unnecessary in a good intimate
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friendship.
But my friendship with Lavinia was terrific. Of course we always
ate together. She went bouldering with me on the rocks and did her very best
to climb with me – though she never became any good. But she was, as you
might expect, a brilliant dancer. She taught me to dance very well indeed. We
also fitted together because we were both reasonably tall. But she did more
than this. We read the same novels and shared our feelings on the different
characters in these books. On this trip I thought it would be nice for me to
read more about Napoleon. After all, he largely formed a different and betterbalanced society than the nobility society, which had preceded his coming to
power. Lavinia read the book at the same time. And then we would argue for
ages about the advantages of the various features Napoleon introduced in the
governing process. So Lavinia was simply incredibly good at her job of giving
me companionship. I found I needed no other company but hers. She was also
of the same age as myself.
Naturally fairly soon we discussed our different upbringings. Her upbringing
was very different from mine. She came from a working class family in one of
the many space colonies near the Moon. She, from an early age, had decided
she wanted to travel and be one the many servants on the various space-ships
going around the solar system. She started right at the bottom as a servant.
But from here, using all her friendliness skills and beauty, she soon became a
highly sought-after escort. She was rightly proud of her abilities.
Finally, I couldn’t resist asking her the rather impertinent question of:
‘But what do you finally want to do when your escort life comes to an end?
You can’t really be an escort all your life.’
‘I have always wanted to become as rich as I can possibly could.’
Lavinia replied very confidently. ‘When I have finished a trip with a guy - most
of them would be happy for me to become their wife. So, when I find someone
who is sufficiently wealthy, then I will simply marry this person.’
I personally thought that marrying a guy simply because he was very
rich was ridiculous. But I answered more tactfully. ‘So when do you expect
that you will find such a person?’
‘I have great hopes that this very journey could lead me to the right
region. The richest guys in the Solar system live near our largest asteroid,
which is Ceres. Ceres has a huge amount of suitable materials for building
space colonies, and so the people, who claimed these materials first, have
became very rich indeed. There are people out there, who own whole large
colonies just by themselves. And this very journey of ours is going to leave
us very close to Ceres. That is why I accepted this job. I would normally only
51

accept clients who are much wealthier than you are. But this journey is going
in the right direction for me. So that is why you are so lucky to have an escort
of my very high quality. You should appreciate me here while you have the
chance.’
I, of course, then had to say that I did appreciate her very much indeed.
And so I did in a way – her social skills were fantastic. But in other respects I
had my reservations about Lavinia’s nature. I personally thought that her love
of money was pure and simply “low class”. I know a lot of people, who have
been poor, have a tendency to worship money. So this really wasn’t Lavinia’s
fault. But I had already told Lavinia all about my great climbing achievements.
She could have borne these successes of mine just a little, before expressing
such a narrow view of life. In spite of Lavinia’s great beauty and social skills,
I was not at all sure whether I really liked her basic character. I still felt sorry
that she was the way she was. But I had to accept it. After all, she was just a
person hired to do a certain job and she did it very well. I shouldn’t expect too
much of her.
But there was another important question I needed to ask Lavinia. ‘Why do
you think that I am being sent to this Ceres region?’.
‘The people out there have a fascination with the natural people from
Earth. This is probably because Earth is so far away from them. Some of the
really rich guys out there like to have Earth-born butlers to welcome their
visitors into their huge mansions. So I would guess that you will become a
butler - or a job rather like this. This should be a very good job for you.’
I just hated this idea. Was I, a climber, going to end my life by being
a butler to some rich wanker, who had simply inherited their stupid fortune?
I couldn’t imagine anything worse. But then – I couldn’t think of any other
reason for me going to this region. So maybe Lavinia was right. In my mind
I decided I needed to prepare for such a ghastly situation. But, if this journey
wasn’t going to be too good for me, maybe it might not be so good for Lavinia
as well.
So, rather spitefully, I asked Lavinia. ‘How will you make a good
enough impression on this unknown rich guy for him to marry you?’
‘I have prepared a little for this situation. Remember that little leaf I
picked on the Earth. I can use this to prove to people that I have been down to
the Earth. And, before I left to go to the Earth, I spent all my savings to have
a trip to the Moon. So I will have these two great visits to boast about. People
out in space are very impressed by people like me, who have been to almost all
our world’s important places. This, together with my beauty and social skills,
will have all the rich guys clustering around me. I believe I can do rather well
52

for myself in this land of fabulously rich people. I am looking forward to our
arrival there very much indeed.’
I personally thought that Lavinia had been very careless in spending
her savings on this Moon trip. So she would arrive in the Ceres region with
nothing. This was not the sort of thing that I would do at all. I began to realise
that in some ways Lavinia could be rather stupid. And - fancy her thinking
that I might like the job of being a butler. I started to lose some of my early
enthusiasm for Lavinia after this discussion. But then I remembered about
Napoleon, who had done so much to create a better world. And he had, in my
opinion, taken many insane risks over his life. Lavinia was simply being like
him.
However, my life with Lavinia on board the various space ships continued on
very pleasantly indeed. The short periods, in the various space capsules, were
just as unpleasant as before. But these periods didn’t last long and I now knew
that my life on the next space ship would also be very pleasant.
After about five months, during which we had travelled on seven
different space ships, I calculated from the various charts, which were
available on the ships, that we more than halfway on our presumed journey
to Ceres. On this particular ship, Lavinia met up with some of her old workmates. On one particular night, after drinking with these old friends of hers,
Lavinia returned back in our cabin just a little bit drunk. And she was clearly
over heated about some subject. I, of course, asked her what was bugging her.
‘I’m not supposed to tell you about this – but in a month or two you
are bound to find out about the situation in any case. So I’m afraid I will and
must tell you right now.
‘Over the past few centuries a problem has been gradually growing
in the outer Asteroids. It is not a difficult problem – but it must be dealt with
firmly. And a lot of stupid people refuse to act about this problem. These
people talk about the common humanity we share and how a bit of variety
could be good for us all. And a few of these fools I have just been talking to,
took this view. Not all of us of course, but at least three of my old friends took
this ridiculous view.
‘Now the coalition of space colonies, with which we are all so
familiar, formed about 500 years ago. But a few of those existing colonies
didn’t want to join with them. They were happy to remain independent of
us. They didn’t have many assets and didn’t support many people - so on the
whole they were just forgotten.
‘But over the last couple of centuries their numbers have increased,
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and now they could become a problem. We must act now. They can grow
larger because they use very few assets per person. So they don’t use enough
shielding on their colonies and thus they have a significantly higher death rate
because of harmful forms of solar radiation. They overcome this problem by
supporting a higher birth rate. This is not an acceptable solution to normal
people like you and me. And these people only eat algae.
‘But there are worse things that they do, which are almost
unspeakable. I don’t want to even say the word. Just think of a practice,
which a few uncivilised tribes carried out several millenniums ago that has 11
letters and starts with the letter ‘C’. They seem to have degenerated into an
uncivilised form of life - almost the same as animals. And they are constantly
fighting between themselves over the very few materials, which they started
with. They seem to have forgotten about civilised life and our sensible laws
about the ownership of assets. Most of us think that degenerate forms of
human life like this must simply be exterminated.
‘But you know nothing about this terrible problem. You can’t say
a word about it – this is our problem and only ours. You have nothing to do
with it. We have to solve it by ourselves. But many people here have simply
become soft in the head. And then so many of our people just want to sit on the
fence and they do not want to do anything about the problem. And they try to
pretend it will just go away. I just get very infuriated by such hopeless people.
And some of these people are even my close friends. I get passionate over this
subject. Please – just help me calm down a little.’
I, in fact, was rather impressed by Lavinia’s determination over this
subject. After all, she was at least thinking about their future – and she wanted
to do something about it. And this interest was not about money or even
about sucking up to the powers that be. I gave her my unstinted support. And
then poor Lavinia simply couldn’t help herself – we had a full-on sex session
together. She had just got herself in a very emotional state and really needed
my comfort. It was superb sex – best I’ve ever had. And in this case, Lavinia
wasn’t even protected properly.
I then slept for the night very soundly indeed. But, when I awoke, I suddenly
realised that this situation could be just what I wanted. Maybe these
independent people weren’t so bad after all – at times everyone always raves
about the iniquities of people who could give you problems. And these people
might like to give their independent view of life to a person from Earth. And
I could be such a person. Of course, I couldn’t say anything to Lavinia on the
subject.
But, as soon I had a moment to spare, I shot off to study the map area.
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Of course, these independent colonies were not mentioned on the maps. But
there were a few small asteroids, which had “Trading Posts”. And one of these
small colonies, associated with an asteroid called Nemausa, was quite close
to Ceres. I studied the movement of this trading post for the following weeks
and I saw that its trajectory in a few-months time would become even closer
to Ceres. This was still about million km away. But this is still close in terms
of Solar distances. But I carefully kept this information very strictly to myself.
Fortunately, Lavinia didn’t look at maps at all. She considered that she already
knew about everything about the Solar colonies that was worth knowing.
Gradually our journey drew closer to Ceres and this trading post.
Finally, the big day came. I learnt quite quickly that the new space ship we
had just entered was indeed headed for this trading post. This was the smallest
travelling space ship we had been on so far and, even then, there weren’t many
passengers on it. But these ships also carried important materials that colonies
sold to each other. So this could be the main purpose of this trip.
I was wondering how long it would take Lavinia to realise what could
now be happening to us. We arrived at midday but it wasn’t till evening that
Lavinia realised the significance of our new situation. She finally came to me
in our room in utter despair. She immediately burst into tears.
‘I’ve been tricked.’ She cried. ‘My life is over. Please be kind to
me. And your life could well be over as well. Let me explain the whole new
dreadful situation to you.’
I though it more tactful to say absolutely nothing to Lavinia about this
situation, which I had already guessed. After all, Lavinia should know more
about the situation than I did. But, in about two-weeks time, we were to be
shot out in a capsule to the trading post, which did belong to an independent
colony. To Lavinia this simply meant that her life was now over and, worse
still, she thought she would probably be eaten.
But I explained to her. ‘We really know nothing about these strange
people. They probably aren’t all that bad. Let us just calm down and wait and
see.’
‘It could be all right for you. But my life is definitely now over. I
don’t have any money so I can’t even buy a ticket to get back into the civilised
coalition world. And, even if I could, they wouldn’t accept me back. People,
who have been to these areas, are regarded as being contaminated back at
home. And I completely agree with this law. I can’t go back. So my life is over.
If I had the right fatal tablet I would take it right now. You don’t know how to
end your life easily do you?’
‘In fact I do know how a person can die easily without any pain. But
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I am not going to tell you this. You are a fantastic girl. You are beautiful, and
very kind to all the people you meet. And you have a wonderful confidence.
In some ways you are like the Napoleon, who I admire so much. In all the
villages I have ever known you would soon be elected to be their Social
Officer. And this is the highest position any person can attain. You are just
made for this kind of job. I am sure that this new society will soon appreciate
your wonderful qualities as well. You would be much more appreciated in this
role, than as the wife of a guy who dictates how some distant colony ought to
run. You are a wonderful girl. Please just give yourself a little bit of time so
that this new society can appreciate your wonderful capabilities as well.’
We then kept discussing the situation for the next couple of hours.
And gradually I persuaded Lavinia that she could have an acceptable life in
this new world. She was finally very grateful to me for my support about her
abilities.
She then even became quite sexy and she gave me one of her
wonderful deep kisses. I was rather hoping that this would lead to another
bit of unprotected sex with her. But no such luck. I think Lavinia was now
thinking about saving such an episode for a person who could help her more in
her future career. And she had correctly assessed that an association with me
would not help her very much in this future life of hers. But, as always, she
gave me a great night. She was still a wonderful girl.
For the next two weeks we both just waited patiently to see what these new
independent colonies of space-ships would in fact be like. But it was very hard
to imagine how this new society could operate in any sensible fashion.
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3)			

OUR DESTINATION

We were naturally very keen to see what this new independent space-ship
would be like. But, when a traveller arrives at a new ship or colony, then this
person does not immediately step out into this new realm. A traveller always
first arrives in the construction cylinder, because this is not spinning (and so
has no gravity). Then there is a period of going through a series of tubes with
guiding rails, also without any gravity. These tubes eventually took us to the
main part of the space-ship. So it took us at least 10 minutes before we actually
arrived. An official called Tony guided us through these various tubes.
When we finally got to the colony it was a bit of a disappointment. It
just looked like a slightly bigger version of a normal travelling space-ship.
But Tony noticed this disappointment of ours and he explained. ‘We
independent people do not live in large city space-ships at all. In general, such
space-ships need too much material for their construction. Instead we have a
lot of small space-ships like this one. But this particular space-ship is not even
a proper living space-ship at all. It is really just a large hotel where people
can stay on a temporary basis. And this space-ship certainly does not travel at
all but it is fixed close to the asteroid Menausa, from which we obtain all our
building materials.
‘But it does have its own food production and energy facilities. But
there is one significant change to these facilities. Because we are much further
away from the sun, we receive much less light. So what we do is to have a
huge, light, paper-thin, parabolic mirror system surrounding our PV panels and
algae ponds. And these mirrors increase the light density sufficiently so that
we will still produce enough food and energy. This means, of course, that each
colony needs more space. However, there is at least plenty of space way out
here in the distant regions of the Solar system.
‘I am afraid it will take quite some time before you will be ready to
see one of our proper living space-ships. You must get to know some of the
people here very well, before you will be able to choose the kind of living
space-ship, which you might wish to join and live in. The choice of your
space-ship is enormously important. They are all very different.’
From this short speech I began to realise that there could be some truth
about what Lavinia had been saying about their weird way of life out here. And
Lavinia looked at me in a way that said “I told you so”.
But Tony had a lot more to tell us about our future life in this current
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space-ship. ‘Till now you have been travellers whose fare has already been
paid. But now we are offering you both full citizenship here.’ He then gave us
both citizenship cards with our photos already on them. ‘Here we use money
same as you do on Earth and in the Coalition. So associated with each of your
cards, you have both been given a bank balance of 5,000 hours. This is the
maximum amount of wealth that is attainable in our society. So this balance
is a simple way of our colonies telling you that we appreciate your previous
experiences on Earth and in the Coalition very much indeed.’
So Lavinia and I, of course, thanked him, on behalf of their governing
body, for honouring us in this very practical manner. So both of us were now
actually richer than we were back at home. This society was at least being very
generous in their treatment of us here.
Then Tony went on to tell us about practical arrangements for this
day. ‘You now both have separate rooms and the fact you both previously
shared a room with each other will be quietly forgotten. You will now be fully
independent people and you can now talk to people and tell our people about
your lives on Earth and in the Coalition. This is what we would like you to do
here. But you mustn’t overdo it. There are probably some Coalition spies in
this ship and we don’t want these people to know that you are here. Please be
careful whom you talk to. Only talk to people about your previous lives, who
are clearly full residents here.’
Then Lavinia assured Tony very strongly that we would not. She
certainly didn’t want anyone in the Coalition to know about her presence here.
Then Tony continued on about the arrangements for today. ‘It is now
3. pm. There is a group of people arriving here, who are all very keen to meet
you. So a dinner has been organised at six o’clock for you all to meet each
other. Till then I suggest you become familiar with your rooms and see and
check out all the facilities of this little space-ship.’ And then of course he gave
our room particulars and the restaurant, where we should meet these new
people.
As we walked to our rooms we had a chance to see the inhabitants of
this new space-ship. And the strange thing was the huge variety of body types
we could see. Some people were black, some people were white, some were
tall and some were short. Some people looked Indian, some - American Indian,
some - South Sea Islanders, some like the indigenous natives of the various
regions of Earth. They appeared to have more variety here than we had on
Earth.
But Lavinia wasn’t surprised at this peculiarity. She explained to me.
‘Their societies here do try support a lot of variety. It is just a slight peculiarity.
It doesn’t mean all that much. There are plenty of normal people like you and
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me here as well.’ And she was right. And, when we spoke to them, they all
talked just like us. In space I am afraid there is just one common language in
space. It does make communication a lot easier.
Lavinia and I then, of course, had a little discussion on our personal situation
here.
‘So these people sound very reasonable indeed.’ I said. ‘And I didn’t
even notice any particular interest, on Tony’s part, in the quality of our flesh
for eating purposes.’
‘It is early days and we don’t know anything about their normal living
space-ships yet. But, you might notice, in spite of your dire predictions, I did
the right thing in using my savings to go to the Moon. That money would now
have been useless. And I can still boast about having been to both the Moon
and the Earth. See!’ And Lavinia poked here tongue out at me.
I replied on a more serious subject. ‘It would seem that you could now
use the money they have given you to return to the Coalition, if you wanted
to.’
‘I’m not sure if I could and I don’t even know that I want to go back
there now. I am actually quite interested to learn what makes these strange
space-ships tick. And I am intrigued by the whole weird set up by which they
give to us unknown strangers so much money.’
So we were both very impressed by our reception. I was very glad
that these Independent societies used money in the same way that we did on
Earth. So they weren’t all that primitive. Our limit on wealth on Earth was
10,000 hours whereas their limit here was now 5,000 hours. But clearly both
our societies correctly felt that there needed to be a limit on the amount of
individual wealth we could accumulate. Whereas the Coalition colonies had
no limit on individual wealth and so poor people could become very poor. So
both Earth and the Independents societies were united against the Coalition
societies on this very important subject.
We then went to our rooms to put our luggage away and wash. We
had been in the capsule without gravity for nearly a day now - so we needed to
relax. Then Lavinia went shopping to check that the huge wealth, represented
on her card, could actually be used at the local shops. And I went out to check
out the bouldering facilities here in this colony.
On all ships I had been on so far, the bouldering facilities were seldom used
except by me. But I was pleased to see that here there was some one already
on the rocks clearly climbing quite seriously. And, better still, as I got closer
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I could see that this climber was actually a quite pretty girl - not as beautiful
Lavinia was – but definitely OK. I introduced myself to her as Tom.
‘I always have a slight problem about names.’ She replied. ‘My proper
name is Samantha. But my friends just call me Sammy. So I hope you will call
me Sammy.’ I immediately started to like her. She was reasonably small and
well rounded rather than athletic. But, as a watched her climb, I was amazed
how good she was. I couldn’t do some of the moves she was doing. But then
she could have been practising these moves for a while. And I had climbed a
lot. She told she had only been here at this ship for a day or so and she was
from a normal independent space-ship. So I felt I could then tell her I came
from Earth.
‘Holy Cow.’ She exclaimed. ‘No one in our colonies has met a person
from Earth for hundreds of years I think. You must be someone terribly
important indeed. Something strange must be about to happen here. In a way
this circumstance is a bit frightening.’
So I had to calm her down and tell her that I was just a very normal
person from Earth and not of any great importance at all. But she should not
mention this fact to too many people, because of the possibility of spies on this
ship.
Then we spent the next hour climbing together very pleasantly doing
the various problems together. We got on with each other very well indeed.
Lastly we ended this pleasant session by going for a healthy 20 minutes
run together several times around the cylinder. So we found we had a lot in
common.
Finally, we had a discussion about when we could next go climbing
together. But in this discussion, we rapidly found out that we were both going
to the same dinner at 6 o’clock this evening. So we were destined to see a lot
of each other in the future in any case.
As we were walking back we found out that, not only were we both
climbers, but we shared an interest in Physics. Sammy didn’t consider herself
to be a Physicist - like I did. Instead she just considered herself to be a normal
person, who should be able help with the defence of their independent way
of life. And, in space, a person needs to know a lot of Physics to be able to do
this. I asked then if she knew anything about Maxwell’s equations. She then
promptly told me the four basic equations and then, in her head, she showed
me how to produce Einstein’s famous E= mc2 equation from these equations.
So she certainly knew her Physics exceedingly well. I was very impressed
indeed.
At the dinner that night, there were nine people present. An older guy called
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Mark was very much in charge and he was in an army uniform, which said he
had the rank of a general. We were all a bit in awe of him. He first introduced
us all to everyone else. Three of these people came from the same spaceship as Sammy and these four people already knew each other very well.
The three people I hadn’t met yet from this group were called Randall, Sandi
and Veronica. Then there were two guys called Stewart and Greg. These two
people helped with the huge wildlife park associated with this space-ship.
Then there was of course Lavinia and me. Mark told everyone that Lavinia
came from the Coalition and I came from the Earth and everyone was very
impressed. They were all very keen to get to know us better.
Having introduced us all, General Mark told us what he hoped we
would be doing while we were here. ‘This small space-ship here looks after a
very large wildlife park. In fact, it is the largest wildlife park that we support in
this very extensive cluster of stationary space-ships of ours. And we are very
proud of it. It has the usual form of a rotating cylinder and it is 12 km long
and 4 km wide. So it supports an area of wildlife, which is 12 km by 12 km. I
suggest that all eight of you first spend the next four days going through this
wonderful park. You probably already know that all space wildlife parks are
rarely very safe. But Stewart and Greg know this park very well, so your party
of 8 people should be entirely safe with them. I hope you will all like to go on
this trip together.’
Of course we were all dead keen to go on this trip in the park. But I
think there was more to this enthusiasm than just this. This whole party had
been very well chosen and most of us felt that there was person of the opposite
sex in this party, whom we would like to know much better. So we all cheered
loudly. As you might expect, I was sitting next to Sammy and we both looked
at each other in a way that said we were glad of this coming opportunity to see
more of each other.
‘But there is one small problem, which I must now tell you all about.’ Mark
continued on. ‘Many people already have an inkling of this coming problem
and these people have discussed the problem with their friends. But this
problem has yet not officially been announced in this space-ship because of the
problem of possible spies. So you must remain silent about the matter for the
time being.
‘This whole cluster of space-ships associated with Menausa, at the
moment, is moving closer to a large cluster of Coalition space-colonies close
to the very large asteroid Ceres (from which they obtain their materials). And
these Coalition people don’t like us very much. Many of the Coalition people
believe we ought to be exterminated.
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‘But our cluster of colonies has known about this possible problem
for many years now. We believe we can, in fact, deal with this coming
problem quite adequately. But, should this problem become critical, a state of
emergency will be announced and a large number of trained people will tell
you what to do. Stewart and Greg are among such trained people so they will
tell your group how to act, if an emergency is sounded – particularly if you are
in the wildlife park. But I don’t think that this emergency will happen for the
next week. So you can enjoy your time in the park without any worries. But
it is possible - so Stewart and Greg can direct you, if this emergency occurs
there.
‘I myself will be very busy during this possible emergency. So I may
not see you again until after this emergency period is over. But hopefully we
shall all meet again in a month or so. So, soon after this meal is over, I will
leave you all and let Stewart and Greg organise you with food and gear for
your coming walk in our park.’
The dinner itself was very elaborate and sumptuous indeed. So there were
many courses together with a variety of drinks. There were many waiters and
waitresses trying to get us to eat and drink more. And between these courses,
Mark persuaded us all to give a little speech telling all about ourselves and our
particular interests. So, by the end of these speeches, we all knew a little about
each other.
This meal was also to be my introduction to food made from algae.
The meat didn’t really have the taste or texture of real meat at all. But the
other food was fairly similar to the foods they were obviously trying to
imitate. Thus our meal contained broccoli, potatoes, beans, pasta and bread
and they were fairly similar to the real thing. So the meal was fine. I talked to
Lavinia afterwards about the food and she assured me she could easily tell the
differences and she was rather contemptuous about it all. But I am a climber
and not a food expert. So this algae food didn’t worry me at all.
After the dinner we were supplied with all the gear, clothes and food that we
would need on this coming walk. I will describe all this when we get to the
park. But what we did do this night was to elect a leader of our party. And we
unanimously chose Randall to be the leader of our party. But I will describe
him, together with everyone else, when we start our walk on the following day.
When we all assembled together in the park, our most obvious feature was
that we all looked the part. This was because we were all dressed in khaki. So
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our boots were all khaki, our shorts, which we all wore, were khaki, and our
shirts were all khaki. So our little party had the look of an old 19th century
expedition going out into the then unknown regions of Africa. But this dress
was all rather fun and it had a very egalitarian feel about it. Lavinia wasn’t
very keen on these clothes because she couldn’t show off her beauty quite as
well. But I, as an egalitarian, thought these clothes were terrific. We weren’t
allowed to use our own clothing because the park officials tried to keep the
bugs and bacteria in the wildlife park separate from those in the colony.
The most obvious feature of our party was that Stewart and Greg
carried substantial 3m spears. This was for safety. Like most wildlife parks,
this park had a major animal predator. In this case, these predators were
leopards. So, to avoid our party being attacked, these long spears were to be
used as pikes. So, if a leopard appeared, then the spear holder pointed the sharp
end at the leopard and put the blunt end on the ground with their foot on it. So,
if a leopard charged at the party, they would be charging right into a very sharp
spear. These park leopards, being sensible creatures, avoided doing this. So
parties carrying spears were reasonably safe. (This park had a rule that, apart
from the metal objects like pots used in the huts, visitors were not allowed to
carry in metal objects at all. This meant that parties couldn’t be too safe. And
these long spears had no metal associated with their use. So it wasn’t very
easy to be very safe in this wildlife park. Thus the animals always had a slight
fighting chance in this park.) But a party of eight with two spears should be
quite safe.
Now it is time that I told you about our party members because this full group
will end up doing a lot of things together.
I will naturally start with our elected leader Randall. He was
handsome, slightly above average height and he had a fine athletic build.
He told a couple stories at the dinner and he showed he was clearly a great
raconteur. I think Randall would have been in his late twenties while the rest
of would have mostly been in our early twenties. So he was slightly older than
most of us. He also exuded a huge amount of confidence. We all accepted his
natural leadership qualities. And very quickly Lavinia and Randall became a
couple. They were both natural leaders. Randall had the usual white look of all
north European people. Sammy told me later that all the people in her group
strived to represent life in 19th century in rural England. So they were all
white.
I will now describe the rest of the party in terms of the couples they
naturally formed. So, as Lavinia was now Randall’s partner, and you know all
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about her, I need say no more about this couple. (But just remember Lavinia
was a golden yellow colour – in contrast to Randall who was quite white.)
Sammy and I, of course, became a couple and you also know all about us both.
So I need say no more. We, as a couple, naturally liked to do a lot with Randall
and Lavinia. So we formed a group of four. Thus there was a tendency for our
whole party to form two subgroups of four people each.
Sandi rapidly seemed to decide that Stewart should be her man. And Stewart
was happy to go along with this situation. Sandi was a small vivacious girl
who seemed to know what she wanted to do in this life. Stewart was just a
quiet, innocuous guy who accepted life as it came. He was happy to accept
Sandi as his partner and do what she wanted to do. Stewart had a brown colour
and also looked as if he could be slightly older. So, like Randall, he could be in
his late twenties.
Greg is easy to describe - he is biggish and very black. He clearly gave the
impression of being of African descent. He, together with his huge spear,
reminded me of an ancient Masai warrior. Because he was younger than
Stewart, Greg was actually Steward’s deputy. But I tended to feel that that
Greg had a stronger personality.
Veronica was also a biggish sort of girl – but she was white. These
two were certainly not a couple in the romantic sense of the word. They just
became good friends out of necessity as the two people left over. I never got to
know either of them very well.
The whole wildlife park, of course, was wonderful. It supported a huge variety
of different habitats. So, in various parts, there were: dense jungles, open
pleasant glades, flowing rivers with an abundance of fish, then huge trees with
open ground beneath. And all this was mixed up with hills and cliffs together
with rivers and ravines dividing the various regions. And, throughout this,
there was a huge amount of wildlife in the form of: lizards, snakes, many sorts
of birds, rabbits, hyenas, monkeys, antelopes, zebras and buffalo. Stewart told
us that the park keepers supplied the park with a considerable amount of algae
food, so many of the animals used this as their basic food source. So this was
why the park could support such a variety of fauna. But, of course, the animals
also fed on themselves. We kept a careful watch out for possible leopards. But
on the first day we only saw a couple of them in the far distance.
The tracks were good and they were normally sufficiently wide so that
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we usually walked along in pairs.
On the first day I happened to be walking next to Stewart. We started a long
conversation together and this ended up with me learning about one of the
peculiarities of the living styles of some of these peoples. The crucial part of
the conversation started when I asked Stewart the simple question. ‘You are
slightly older than most of us here. Don’t you wish now to settle down and
start a family like normal people?’
Stewart looked at me sadly. ‘Yes, that is exactly what I am hoping to
do. I was on my way with a girl called Jenny. But now there has been a sad
interruption to this relationship. Do you really want to know the full rather
ghastly details of my problem?’
‘Actually I definitely would like to know about this matter. I know
absolutely nothing about family life here and this subject is so important.
Please tell me about it all.’ And now I will record what Stewart told me about
his life - and the horrors of the terrible “Screaming Game”, which caused his
whole problem. So the next section is written as related by Stewart.
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Stewart’s Story
All the people, who look after this huge park, live in our own special village
space-ship. We have our own spinning space-ship, completely separate from
the space-ship that you are currently living in. There are about 2,000 of us
and so we make a full village, so our colony is a bit larger than where you are
currently living – but of course nothing like as big as this current huge wildlife
spaceship we currently walking through. We even run our village in the same
democratic manner that you do on Earth and in the Coalition. But our village
is a little different, because we are only allowed to stay here for a maximum
of 5 years. In this large set of Menausa space-ships, it is considered to be a
privilege to be able to work here and many people want to come here. So, after
5 years, we have to leave here and return to our home colonies and let other
people come and work here. But we are allowed to have children here, if we
want to.
Jenny and I started a relationship and we were expecting to have
children together. I would then return with her and live with her in her home
village space-ship. This is always the accepted practise when people form
relationships away from their own home space-ship.
But now I must tell you about the special square that our space-ship
people have built, which overlooks the park we are in now. On Sundays, most
of our village people like to relax and come to this square and look down at
the wonderful park below, which we have maintained so well. It is always fun
to look at the animals and watch how they play, when they are young, or, see
how the males fight over their females when they are a bit older. But, after
an hour or so of looking at other animals playing, many people start to think
about playing games of their own in this little square. And one of these games
our people started to play is called “Escape the Ring”. Here a ring is drawn
in chalk on the rubber mats that form the floor of our square. Then a small
group of people will enter the ring and a larger group of people will guard the
outside. Then the inside group of people would try to escape from the ring
without being caught by the people on the outside. This was just a simple fun
impromptu game.
But over the years, one version of this game has become very popular
indeed. In this version, one woman will enter the ring and she has to escape the
ring against four very strong athletic men guarding the outside. But the woman
in the ring can choose whatever rules she wants to apply to this particular
game. So the game is perfectly fair to the woman. (There is another version
where the sexes are changed. But this version is nothing like as popular.)
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In this game, the onlookers are a very important part of the game as well. So
the crowd will cheer immensely, if the woman makes an escape. And then
she will become very popular indeed with all the people she knows. She will
become famous. But, if the woman doesn’t give the guarding guys a sporting
chance in the rules she chooses, then the crowd will hiss and boo loudly. But,
if the woman appears as if she might get caught, then the crowd will empathise
with the woman completely. And, if she gets caught, the whole crowd will be
very much in love with her. So a popular girl will always have a very strong
incentive to play this game properly – and perhaps just once in her life to
become the crowd’s darling. But, as yet I haven’t told you what happens if she
gets caught.
Jenny and I, of course as good sensible people, had no intention of ever
playing this game. We didn’t even join in the crowd’s stupid antics – we
thought that behaviour such as this was low class. At the most, we would look
on from the distance, from one of the stands that abounded in this square. We
were just mildly amused by the antics that went on.
But, unfortunately Jenny started working with a girl called Helen,
whom she liked very much. And this girl, not only played this game but she
ran a group that practised this game twice a week (in private, of course, with
no penalties). This girl had even been caught and suffered the associated
indignity with this possibility. She, perversely, was even proud of this fact.
Helen managed to persuade Jenny to go along to these practise sessions as a
means of getting fit and getting to know a greater crowd of people. I’m afraid
that Jenny and I didn’t have many friends then. Jenny had no intention at all of
playing this game in the square for real. We were very close and we discussed
this subject many times. Jenny and I were not like this at all.
But, after a couple of months of playing the game in all the practise sessions,
Jenny became good at the game and enjoyed the game immensely. She assured
me she would never do it in the square. But she began to like to watch the real
game and I had to watch with her. And then, when a girl was caught, Jenny
became very emotional indeed. She needed a very solid intimate kiss from me
just to calm her down. Strangely this game brought us both closer together.
Then we both joined in the crowd and barracked and supported the girls like
everyone else. I’m afraid I started to like the game. Then finally Jenny wanted
to play the game in the square. And I wanted her to play as well. She was good
at the game and she made some magnificent escapes. She became very popular
indeed and I basked in her glory.
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There was one particular group of four guys called the Red Devils who she
got to know quite well. They occasionally went to her practise sessions. They
weren’t even all that young - being in their 30s or 40s. So they were no teenage
idols and certainly not handsome at all. Instead they played their part as the
terrible villains of the peace and they would tell the crowd of the terrible
things they would do to the girls, if they caught them. They all dressed in red
outlandish tights and they all had ridiculously large sideburns or moustaches.
They were, of course, all large and powerful men with a lot of muscle. Jenny
gradually became fascinated with one of them called Wilbur. And Wilbur in
return showed an interest in her.
On one particular Saturday night, when we were both together in bed, Jenny
started the following terrible conversation. ‘I’m sorry but I’ve got something
rather horrible to tell you.’
‘I suppose it will about what you might do tomorrow when playing the
game. And you think you might lose. But that is easy – if you think you could
lose then you simply don’t play this time.’
‘It is not as easy as that. I have gathered a crowd of people who have
high expectations of me.’ Jenny continued on. ‘I can’t bear to let them down.’
‘You first duty is to look after yourself. The crowd watching you is not
taking the terrible risk you must take.’
‘I know it sounds ridiculous but I, very deep down, still want to play
fully. Like Helen before me, I am now prepared to pay the consequences. It is
just an essential part of the game.’
‘But what about me? Our marriage must then come to an end.’
‘No – our marriage can still go on. I still love you just as much as
ever. Our marriage can continue on, just after a slight pause. I’ve got to know
Wilbur a little. He is so different from you and he makes a wonderful contrast
to you. He is also not interested in a long-term relationship between us at all.
He is a weird sort of person. When he is not keeping himself fit, he spends his
time producing one very personal book. He is illustrating Luke’s Gospel with
all his own painted illustrations - in the same way that the monks did way back
in the medieval times. He is not really interested in me. When this game is
over, you and I will become a couple as before. You must be patient and let me
finish playing the game. And you will have a part to play as well in this game.
Just take your time.’
Then we had a very loving kiss. I had to accept it all. I still loved
Jenny just as much as ever. In a way I rather respected her bravery.
So on Sunday, the game went on. The crowd was huge and very excited
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indeed. I think the whole crowd were guessing that this game could well go on
to the ultimate climax.
The game always starts with a lot of play-acting. So Jenny first went
round to each of the four men and stood in front of them. She laughed at their
muscles and their weird looks and told them how hopeless they were. Then
she showed her extreme sexual charms just to egg them on and so try harder to
catch her. She retold to them all their many previous failures. And the crowd
was very boisterous in supporting all the various different carry-ons.
Then Jenny started to make feints at moving to one of the gaps. And
now the crowd started to scream. And I started to scream in earnest because
I knew precisely what this would mean for us. This went on for some time.
Sometimes Jenny would appear to attack one person because sometimes a
knee in the groin can disable a guy and so allow the girl to escape. This is all
an accepted part of the game.
But finally the end came. Wilbur caught Jenny trying to escape. She
struggled and even bit him and drew blood - but the rest of his team came to
his aid. Our screams changed to great wails. We all knew what this meant and
what was coming. Two of the players grabbed a leg each of Jenny by the thighs
and lifted them up. Then the third player held Jenny under the shoulders as she
fell backwards. Wilbur now came in between the legs. This was all a wellknown and well-practised operation.
But Jenny continued to struggle violently, mostly by kicking with
her legs. But it was all to no avail. Wilbur ripped Jenny’s pants off and threw
them away to the crowd. There is always a struggle for someone to catch these
pants as a souvenir of the game. Wilbur then also took his pants off and threw
them away as well. These pants would become another souvenir of the game.
He then showed a very fine solid erection of his to the crowd. I’m afraid all
the men, apart from me, gave a huge cheer. He then turned back to Jenny and
then, with all of us watching, inserted this fine erection into Jenny. Jenny, fairly
soon, stopped trying to struggle. Wilbur took his time because he was clearly
enjoying himself. And, because the Red Devils were all standing, we all had
a good view of this whole operation. Then the Red Devils walked around the
crowd so that all people could see what a fine job they were doing on Jenny.
And we all looked on, myself included. Jenny saw me and demanded a kiss
from me as the operation proceeded. She even now started to enjoy the very
public spectacle she was creating.
Finally, when every thing was done, Wilbur tossed Jenny over his shoulders
and walked back with her to his room in their village space-ship. They were
still quite a terrible spectacle because they still didn’t have any pants on. The
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established custom is that Jenny would stay in Wilbur’s room for the next
month hopefully to become pregnant in this time. During this time all the
interested ladies in the crowd would take care of me in their rooms. So I got
to know quite a few women as well – this was to be a very new experience for
me as well.
After this month Jenny and I got back together. But Jenny was now
pregnant with Wilbur’s child and I accepted this new situation. We both hope
to remain a couple and have children of our own. This all happened about six
months ago. For this coming week Jenny is living with Wilbur again and she
is enjoying living with him again. I don’t think I will have Jenny entirely to
myself now. I have to accept this new situation. But Sandi is giving me a lot of
fun now – so I can’t complain too much.
So ended Stewart’s story.
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I, Tom, continue with the our life in space
I thought about what Stewart had told me for many hours. I, of course, thought
the game was very stupid and in very poor taste indeed. But, on the other hand,
if a person was getting bored with life in space, then playing a game like this
would soon make this person forget about their previous boredom. And, in a
way, this game was quite fair because no one was being forced to play. Also
Stewart was bit of an insipid type of character. In a simple animalistic sort of
manner, Wilbur sounded like a more appropriate person to sire Jenny’s coming
child. So I shouldn’t be too critical of the game. But I certainly wouldn’t play
such a highly uncivilised game myself.
At the end of this first day, we arrived at a pleasant little wooden hut. However,
this hut was made to represent a very simple form of life. So there were
no tables, beds, chairs, stoves or anything like that. We all cooked using a
simple fire made from the dead wood we picked up on our route. There were
light mattresses with their bedding hanging on the wall, so we could sleep
comfortably without carrying our own sleeping gear. The only lighting was
one those light gadgets, which you charge with your own physical work. So
the hut did represent a very simple form of life.
Stewart explained to us that normally there would be many more
people in the park. But a large number of people now were worried about the
possibility of a coming emergency and these people were now preparing for it.
But our group already had our emergency facilities fully prepared for us. Also
there was a trap door beneath this hut and this would lead to a tunnel. This
could be used if this emergency occurred now. So everything was ready for us.
We spent a pleasant social night eating, talking and singing in this
simple hut. We now all had the pleasure of sleeping in couples next a person
who we had only met a day ago - but whom we now rather fancied. Sammy
gave me a little kiss before she went to sleep. But then I remembered that
awful game that Jenny had played. Perhaps Sammy was thinking of playing a
similar game with me. That would be absolutely ghastly. I wanted to continue
to live a normal sensible civilised life. There were some signs here that my
future life might not be quite so easy.
Our second day started bright and fine and the many birds greeted us with a
magnificent dawn chorus. So we continued with our walk very happily indeed.
On this day we now mostly walked in couples and we didn’t worry about the
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danger associated with a leopard attack. We felt we would be safe if a spearcarrying warrior was within calling distance. We felt we could then retreat to a
spear carrying person with plenty of time, if and when we saw a leopard.
Just before lunch-time we were caught in a very heavy down-pour.
We all retreated to some small overhangs we could see beneath some cliffs a
couple of hundred meters away. But the rain was very heavy. We were still all
completely drenched by the time we reached there. The overhangs were small
so we split into two parties. Randall, Lavinia, Sammy and myself went to one
overhang and Sandi, Greg, Veronica and Stewart went to the other overhang.
It was only a short shower and the Sun came out quite quickly (of
course, it wasn’t a real sun – it was an extremely hot blob in the middle of our
park cylinder, which did the work of a sun.)
Fairly soon, Sandi called out to us. ‘We want to dry ourselves out in
the sun, where there are no trees. We’ll go back to the track and stop at the first
glade we come to. You can follow us, as soon as you are ready.’ And off they
went.
But Lavinia had a blister, which needed a Band-Aid. So we couldn’t
follow them immediately. And when we did follow them they all were out of
sight. We weren’t worried at first because we expected to see them at the first
glade. We found a small glade but they weren’t there. We assumed then they
would be at the next substantial glade either. But they weren’t there either –
and our little party didn’t have a spear to protect us. We had a map with us, so
we knew we could find our way till the next hut. But this next hut was three
hours away. We just had to hope that we wouldn’t meet any leopards till them.
But we hadn’t seen any leopards close at hand till now. So we didn’t need to
panic yet.
We now, of course, walked much faster. We were slightly more than
half-way to the hut, when we saw two leopards in the distance. They saw
us and quickly approached us. We all shot up a tree. Unfortunately, Lavinia
wasn’t much good at climbing. But Randall and I had the strength to give her
the aid she desperately needed. Sammy was very good at climbing trees as you
might expect of a good climber.
But leopards can also climb trees.
The leopards didn’t immediately try to climb our tree. They seemed to know
the fact that a person higher in a tree has a significant advantage in a possible
fight. They just walked round the tree and studied the situation carefully first.
Then the leopards did some roaring and posing to show what strong animals
and they were how determined to make a meal of one of us tonight. Things
didn’t look too good for us.
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We gathered together to decide what to do about the situation.
‘I’m afraid,’ Randall said, ‘the time has come for you, Sammy, to do
your duty. You are only a “rabbit”. You must give yourself to the leopards for
a meal. You must now look after the vastly more important members of this
party. I’m sorry – but this is the way it has to be.’
Sammy didn’t reply at all. She just looked a bit sad. Then she looked
at us all as if pleading for support. I, of course, immediately had to speak out.
‘Sammy is not going to die for us. If one of us is going to die, then we will
draw lots as to whom this person will be. But let us all first try to think of a
plan, which does not involve one of us dying.’
‘OK then Tom.’ Randall replied. ‘YOU - tell us your plan first.’
I decided at this point then I didn’t really like Randall very much at
all – and it was he who had suggested Sammy should die in the first place. And
now he was putting me on the spot. But I had to come up with some sort of a
plan. So I studied the situation for some time. Then I spoke. ‘I can see a few
boulders over there - beneath that low long large branch.’ And I pointed to the
branch. ‘I could crawl out along that branch and then drop myself down near
to those rocks you can see. I could pick up a rock and pass it up to one of you
above. Then, if a big stone was hurled down on a leopard climbing up from
above, the injury caused by the stone could probably persuade the leopards to
go away.
‘But, while I am getting a suitable stone, the rest of you will have to
distract the leopards by pretending to be trying to escape from that low branch
on the opposite site.’ And I pointed out the branch. ‘So what do you think of
that plan?’
‘If you did that then you could very easily die.’ Randall replied. ‘And,
if you died, then the rest of us might as well be dead as well. In our world you
are far too precious for us to take a risk like that. Our party can’t take the risk
of losing you. But I think I have a much better plan than than yours.
‘I didn’t obey the rules of the park and I now have a very sharp knifeblade hidden in the bottom of my shoe. It has no handle - but I can create a
handle using some tape and bandages I have here as well. Given time I will
be able to create a spear from one of the branches higher up this tree. But, to
give me time, I suggest that you all should gather small twigs with dead leaves.
Then you can light little fires with these bunches of twigs and drop them on the
leopards as they try climbing up. This action will make the leopards retreat for
a while. Finally, I will deal with the leopards with my newly-created spear.
‘What do you all think of this plan?’
We all agreed that this was a far better plan than mine. Randall really was
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worthy of being our leader. So, we followed his plan. I thought the leopards
might retreat after we dropped our little fires on them. They certainly
immediately jumped down to the ground. But the leopards were very
determined, and kept coming back to attack us again. But when Randall got
his spear ready, it was very effective. I think he actually poked the point of the
spear into the eye of one of the leopards – but I couldn’t be sure. Anyway the
leopards immediately fled and so we were safe.
Of course we were now all very grateful to Randall for saving us from
a terrible plight.
We then made our way to the hut, which we had planned to reach that night.
And the rest of the party were there waiting for us. I couldn’t understand the
reasons that Sandi gave to us as to why we missed the other party. But Sammy
took me aside and said. ‘To explain what happened with the leopards today, I
need to tell you a little more about the nature of the village and town, which
we all come from. But this will take a while. We can walk together tomorrow
and then I will explain a little more about how we live.’
And I happily agreed. We spent another pleasant night in our hut. Then
Sammy and I walked together. But I shall now just repeat what Sammy told
me in her own words,
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Sammy and Randall’s Story
‘Randall and I have known each other well for a very long time. He is 6 years
older than I am, but we even got to know each other quite well at our village
school. I thought him to be the most handsome and cleverest guy I had ever
met. He was my idol. He knew I liked him and he went out of his way to
encourage my interest in him. I think I was the prettiest and most vivacious
of the girls in my year so this interest in me was understandable. Being in the
same village meant we could do a lot of things together – and we did. But I
won’t try to describe all these activities at this stage.
About 4 years ago, Randall and I were becoming a committed couple
and so we were expecting, in the rather strange way of our community, to have
a child together. But then the following incident occurred and I changed my
mind on this subject very definitely indeed.
In our society we do a lot of building and development - mostly as a means
of looking after our future safety. We have to – the rest of the people in space
don’t like us very much. And most of this work is done in our town-centre’s
slightly larger space-ship. We usually commute to this space-ship daily from
our village communities - where we spend our nights. (We also have “city”
like centres, where people stay for a longer periods of time. So these centres
will have permanent accommodation - like we have in this station we are
living in now. But mostly such centres are associated with the defence of our
life-style – and this must be very high-teck work.)
A “town” centre space-ship will always have its own park - which will
normally be a much smaller version of the park we are in now. And, like this
park we are in now, there will often be an element of danger in such a park.
And I am afraid that, when a bit of danger is likely to occur, we people often
like to watch on. It is easy for us to watch because we have a platform above
our park where everyone can watch what is going on. The platform is always
heavily used, particularly on the weekend, because it goes all the way round
the park and it takes half-an-hour to walk around it. Most people, belonging to
our town, like to do this walk at least once every weekend. And many people
spend a lot of time in our park as well
But, like all space parks, it has a dangerous top-predator. In our
particular case, this is a pack of about 30 wild dogs. Again, as normal, people
can be completely safe in the park, if they take the correct precautions i.e.
people should travel in groups and carry some simple defensive weapons.
But, over the years, a dangerous tradition has grown up, which is called the
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“running of the dogs”.
Close to our walkway/platform there is a piece of open land in our
park and this has a track, which runs for about 200 m parallel to the platform
walkway. This is a perfect place for people on the platform to watch people run
along the track. But often this pack of dogs is waiting to eat these runners. The
runners carry fire-brands, like people did in ancient time at Olympic times, and
these can be used to ward off the dogs. Usually this works and then the runner
will be safe. But sometimes this strategy doesn’t work. And then the crowd has
the horror of seeing a healthy human being ferociously devoured by a pack of
very wild dogs. This is not a pleasant sight at all.
But then why should any runner even consider taking this very insane
risk.
Now my good friend Angela decided she would like to take this insane risk and I assure you she is as sane as anyone. And she is more than just a friend
of mine. She is also my aunt being my Mum’s younger sister. She was only
8 years older than me and so she could also be a close friend of mine as well.
I didn’t see her all that much because she lived in a different village spaceship from me (As opposed to the three people in our group now, who do live
in the same village as me). But Angela was the person who introduced me to
climbing and running in the first place. So we knew each other very well. We
did this in this town park as well – but we did this with a group of people so it
was all quite safe.
But, when my Mum told me that Angela was going to “run the dogs”,
I immediately went to visit her when we were in town together. I wanted to
know why she was taking this terrible risk. We had lunch with each other
during our mid-day break.
‘So why are you taking this insane risk?’ I naturally asked her. ‘You
seem to be healthy and you are having a good life – so why are you doing
this?’
‘
I live in a very different kind of village from you. Compared with your
village, in our village we live in a very sane manner indeed. But we all have
different aspirations. I have two children already and I should be content with
my life as it is. But your Mum, as you know, has 8 children. And I am envious
of her. And, if I “run the dogs”, I would have a good chance of having two
more children. In our village a person gains a huge amount of status, if they are
prepared to run the dogs. So, very likely, a guy, who still has an allowance to
have more children, would accept me as his new partner. And I know a couple
of guys who would probably be prepared to take me on, if I had the status of
having “run the dogs”. So I am prepared to take this risk. Also, I must admit,
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I get a little thrill every time I think about doing it. I have seen several people
being eaten. So I know what could happen – but I still want to do it.’
And then I agreed with Angela entirely. I would do the same thing myself
if I were in her place. I gave her a great close kiss. In space we love to have
children – and I wanted to have lots of children myself.
‘So how do you rate your chances of making it through?’ I asked of
Angela.
‘Pretty good! I am a sure-footed runner and I have practised with
the firebrands quite often. On average the chance of being eaten is about 1 in
10. And I think I am better than the average runner. The dogs like to eat the
runners who are not as fit and have more fat on them. I have practised enough
to get rid of my excess fat. And I am fairly tall and bony. So my chances
should be very good. But, they say, that sometimes the dogs decide that they
really want to eat a certain person regardless of the difficulty. And then that
person will definitely be eaten. So no one can tell. But I should be OK.’
We had another close kiss.
‘How do think I would go if I was to try running the dogs?’ I asked
again of Angela
Angela laughed. ‘You definitely shouldn’t try. You are just the sort of
person the dogs like to eat. I know you are very fit. But you are small and well
rounded. You would be just the sort of person that the dogs would like to eat.
You must definitely not try.’ So I accepted her sensible advice.
The normal accepted pattern is that 4 people will “run the dogs” between the
hours of 11 am and 12 am every Saturday morning. Angela had naturally told
me the Saturday on which she was scheduled to run. I asked Randall to come
with me as my special friend. He like many people had watched this event
before. I thought I should familiarise myself with the event. So I watched it on
the preceding Saturday. But no one was eaten – but I had to admit it was still
rather exciting watching the dogs running beside the runners - only being held
at bay by the skilful use of the fire-brands by the runners.
But the fact that no one was eaten on that Saturday meant for Angela
that there was an increased chance of someone being eaten on the following
Saturday.
I saw Angela before her run on Saturday. But she was completely
unworried by this increased chance. The guy, who Angela knew, had at that
stage given her a definite agreement to marry her and give her two children.
She was quite happy to run the dogs, if this was to be her new chance of
having more children. We had a final kiss.
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There was a huge crowd of more than 200 excited people waiting to watch
the event. But Randall and I arrived early so we had a good central position
to watch the big event. We talked with the people around us a little, while we
were waiting for the runners. And most of the crowd knew one of the runners
slightly. So every one there was personally involved with the event. We could
all lose a friend in terrible circumstances.
We didn’t know the order in which the runners would appear. This
sequence would be decided by pulling straws just before the event. The first
person to appear was an older fit looking guy and clearly a good runner. The
dogs ran along beside the guy but they didn’t appear to be all that interested in
eating him. The next runner was powerful big lady but not a very good runner.
I thought the dogs would certainly eat her. The dogs showed more interest in
her - but they still let her go on.
Finally, Angela appeared running very confidently and fast - using her
firebrand very effectively indeed. I thought she would be quite safe. But the
dogs now showed a particular interest in her. They milled around her so closely
that it was hard for her to see the track. I think she must have stumbled a little
as her foot hit a rock. She stooped a little and a dog jumped up and seized the
firebrand out of her hand. We, in the crowd, now absolutely screamed with
horror. We all knew for certain Angela was now going to be eaten. This was
terrible. The dogs should have eaten two previous runners. They shouldn’t
have chosen Angela. But they hadn’t. And now Angela was going to be eaten.
Tears just flowed out of my eyes. At that point in time I suddenly realised that
I really loved Angela above anyone else. She was the person who taught me to
run and climb. She was part of my life. And now she was going to die.
But Angela now put on a magnificent show for us all. She would show us how
she could die.
The dogs now gathered around her in a big circle. So she had plenty of
room. The dogs then all unanimously gave off a great howl of pleasure. I think
the dogs were trying to tell Angela just how much pleasure they were going to
have in eating her. They wagged their tails, walked around her and sniffed her
a bit.
But Angela was completely undaunted. She just followed the accepted
ritual. She first took off her clothes item by item and tossed them at the dogs.
The dogs leapt to catch them – then devoured them. These runners always
wear clothes, which are more-or-less edible. All runners come prepared that
they could be eaten. Then she took off her runners and hurled them at a couple
of ringleaders of the dogs. But these dogs just caught these shoes and did their
best to eat them as well. Then they each dog gave a little howl to show Angela
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how much they had appreciated this little appetiser of hers.
Then it was Angela’s turn to take the action. She chose a big black
dog, who was also one of the ringleaders and close to her. Angela yelled at the
dog - ‘OK – so all you dogs are going to eat this beautiful body of mine.’ And
then she spun around and showed off all the nice flesh of her body – and this
included her breasts. ‘But – YOU GREAT BLACK BASTARD of a dog – I’m
not finished with you yet. I will choke the life out of you even while the rest of
you are eating me.’
But Angela hadn’t completely forgotten about all us onlookers and her
children up here on the walkway as well. ‘Farewell to you all and some of you
please look after my children Brett and Anita when I am gone. But now I need
to deal with this black bastard of a dog in front of me. Farewell.’ And with
those words she threw herself at the big black dog. But, of course, she didn’t
last long. Even before she reached the black dog, other dog’s jaws were closing
on her arms, legs and feet. And the back dog soon had his jaws around her
throat as well. Angela still fought desperately for about a minute trying throw
the dogs off her, or at least to injure them. But soon her struggles ceased – she
was dead.
We, the onlookers, released our feelings in bouts of weeping and
screaming. The noise was horrendous. For a while I just had to close my eyes.
I couldn’t take it any more.
When I opened my eyes again, the dogs were all quietly feeding on
Angela. In about 20 minutes all her flesh had been devoured. Her bones took
longer to eat. But fairly soon all the bones had been devoured as well.
But the whole episode wasn’t over yet. The whole pack of dogs came
over in front of us onlookers and gave us all a huge dog howl. They seemed to
be saying to us all – “Angela was very nice – so which of you onlookers will
provide us hungry dogs with a similar delicious meal next week.”
Soon we all quietly left the walkway to contemplate on the fragility of
our worldly lives.
During all this time I had more-or-less forgotten about Randall completely – I
was too absorbed with Angela’s fate. And Randall was very silent – he is not
a very emotional sort of guy – he doesn’t like to show his feelings at all. We
were silent as we walked away.
This park is actually divided into two separate parks. On one side of
the walk-way, there is the wildlife park, which we had just been looking at.
On the other side there is the normal park where there are gardens, swimming
pools, playing fields, safe woodlands and things like this. It is also very
extensive. Randall and I naturally descended to this different area where we
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had planned to have lunch together. (We had taken our lunch with us.) After
the horrors of the morning, we chose a quiet secluded spot among some
magnolia bushes, which were in full bloom. Randall went out of his way to
make sure the spot was comfortable, very private and we would definitely
not be seen. We sat down where would be in the sun and had lunch. But after
this lunch, Randall was in a very sexy state indeed. Randall and I have been
friends for years. We occasionally kissed and held hands – but we would rarely
go any further than this. But now Randall was all over me – I had to fight him
off. I must admit that I rather enjoyed it all and allowed his current passion for
me to go on for some time. I am well practised in such tussles and I know I
can always stop a guy from actually entering me, when I don’t want them to.
I might be small but I am very fit and I can always twist myself around at the
last point and so avoid final entry. So I allowed Randall to keep trying for a
long time.
Finally, Randall gave up on my physical conquest. Instead he told me
he really loved me and we should be united forever. And I naturally agreed
with him and sometime I would be his partner in life. But we had to take our
time because we both had other obligations, which we had to recognise.
Randall agreed completely with me. But then he promptly continued
with our sexual battle. Randall successfully removed all my clothes and he
took off all his own clothes as well. I enjoyed this very unusual situation.
But, try as he would, he couldn’t get inside me with his important organ. But
he did get there with a middle finger. So I can’t now physically demonstrate
that I am a virgin. But that didn’t worry me. So Randall and I spent an
exciting afternoon battling over my continued virginity. I, at least, enjoyed the
afternoon immensely.
Up to that afternoon I had always been in love with Randall and my aim in
life had been to marry him. But now I changed completely on this subject.
My understanding of this new situation was that Randall could have a sadistic
streak in his nature. And the sight of Angela’s suffering had brought this
sadism out. Now Angela and I look reasonably similar. So I thought that, if
I was to marry Randall, this sadism could be directed at me sometime in the
future. And I didn’t like this idea at all – no I certainly did not.
But, of course, I wasn’t going to tell this new idea to Randall at
all. Also Randall was still a very able competent leader and he held a very
important position in our village. So I wanted us to remain very good friends.
But I wanted to now quietly back out of marriage without offending him too
much. And this is what I have been doing for the past year or so.
I could achieve this separation quite easily without telling Randall
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I had changed my mind. Randall and I lived in quite different areas of our
village. So I simply concentrated on the activities of my own area and I
claimed to Randall that I was too busy to go to his area so much. And Randall
couldn’t really come to my area because it was beneath his dignity. So we
gradually went our separate ways. But Randall didn’t like losing me. And that
partly is why he acted as he did when the leopards attacked us.
But Randall was right when he said that I was a person of no
importance and I could be fed to the leopards. In our society there are some
people who are of no great importance. And I am one of those types of people.
Sometime I will have to tell you about how we live. But I prefer to put this off
for a while because it might offend you.
In our society there are also a group of people, who regard it to be their job in
life to give the rest of us a hard time. And Sandi is one of these people. So she
probably fooled Stewart in taking a different route. She would have been quite
happy for me to be eaten. In our society we don’t always do the sane sensible
thing – otherwise life can become very boring. It will take a while for you to
understand the nature of our life because we believe in variety in all things.
And so I, Sandi, Randall and Veronica have very different natures and we all
live very different kinds of lives. Sometime I will tell you about all this – but
not now. At the moment we should enjoying the wonders of this the biggest
and best of our society’s many parks.

Back to me Tom
I, Tom, as a reasonably sane sensible kind of person, naturally did not approve
of Sammy’s kind of society at all. But, then again, Sammy in practise also
seemed to be a good sane sensible girl in spite of this. And I liked her very
much. And I rather did appreciate how she had dealt with Randall, when he
was trying to have sex with her. Clearly I needed to persuade her to move
to a more-sane society. But that shouldn’t be too hard. No one would stay in
such a ghastly society, if they had half the chance. Even Angela’s or Stewart’s
societies sounded better than Sammy’s society. So I just needed to be patient
with Sammy. In time she would clearly come to her senses.
That day we continued on with our walk. But now Stewart and Greg made
sure that they were always at the beginning and end of the full party with
their spears ready to deal with any leopards. They were ashamed at what they
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allowed to happen the day before. Stewart now tried to disassociate himself
with Sandi because he recognised that she had caused the problem in the first
place. But Sandi had decided that Stewart was to be her partner. And Sandi had
a stronger personality than Stewart. So Stewart remained her partner.
The park continued to have a lot of variety of animals to watch and
things to do. So the day passed pleasantly.
On our final day the landscape of the park changed to represent colder, high
mountainous regions. So there were now very few trees. Instead there were
mountain meadows with an abundance of various kinds of wild flowers. We
enjoyed this immensely. Above this there were snowfields with huts and gear
to go skiing. But, apart from myself, none of our party were skilled in skiing
activities. So we just walked upwards as much as we could. It was convenient
to put these high features at the end of the cylinder because the diameter of
the cylinder was growing slightly smaller (as Stewart explained to us). And so
our centrifugal induced “gravity” was growing slightly weaker. From this high
point, we could also look back over the park and see the walk we had already
done. We could even see the tree we had been forced to climb to escape from
the leopards. So this was a fitting end to our walk.
Steward and Greg explained to us that normally many people liked to
go skiing here. But, at the moment, most people were worried about a possible
conflict in the near future. We left the park that night.
On Saturday we all had a relaxing day in our normal small space-ship. Sammy
and I, of course, spent a lot of time either bouldering or going for a run. Then
on the Saturday night absolutely everyone in the colony attended a communal
dance. It was rather like the Saturday night I used to attend back on Earth, with
many people getting a little drunk on free mild beer. It was very different from
the more sophisticated dances Lavinia and I had got used to during our long
journey here. But this dance was a lot friendlier and jollier. Many of the dances
were mixers where people didn’t have fixed partners. But, in the couple’s
dances, Sammy and I mostly danced together. We continued to enjoy being
together and acting as a recognised couple.
On Sunday Sammy and I spent Sunday morning in a similar fashion bouldering and running together. But our Sunday evening was to be very
different. The dance this night was called a Village Costume Ball. People came
to this dance in the dress of their local home village space-ship. So Randall
suggested that he, Sammy, Lavinia and I have lunch together so that we could
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work out what Lavinia and I should wear for this coming dance.
I wanted to go in just ordinary clothes because that is what I was – just
an ordinary person.
But Randall spoke up very definitely. ‘You and Lavinia are very
important people in our society now. After all you, Tom, are from our very
distant Earth - and Lavinia is the first person from the Coalition to consider
living with us. You must dress, at this coming dance, in a manner that shows
these important positions. This dance is much more important than yesterday’s
dance because it shows our lives in our villages. I must take you and Lavinia
to the best of our costume shops here, so that both of you can be dressed in an
appropriate manner for this important ball.’
I naturally wasn’t very keen on this idea. ‘Why can’t I wear something
similar to whatever Sammy wears. She is very much my closest friend.’
But Sammy answered. ‘I’m afraid, Tom, that Randall is completely
right about this night. At this coming dance, you will not see much of me. You
will understand when you see my costume and the nature of the ball. You must
soon follow Randall to a costume shop. I will leave you then and see you at the
ball.’ So, when our meal was over, Sammy gave me a kiss and left me to my
horrible fate. I, of course, was very sad because I now felt much more at home
with Sammy than with, either Lavinia or Randall.
We then spent most of the afternoon at the costume shop. I was to be
dressed as a 19th century gentleman with a top hat, black-suit with tails and all
the other paraphernalia. I didn’t want this stuff at all. But then Randall showed
us his very high-class costume, which he standardly wore. And he explained
I was a more important than him. And Lavinia wanted to dress up properly as
well. So I was forced to accept this situation and wear this fancy gear. In fact,
Lavinia and I actually bought our costumes. Randall explained that this was
expected of us and we did have plenty of money. And then our costumes were
adjusted to fit us exactly. So this dressing-up took us most of the afternoon.
The ball was at the same venue as yesterday but now the situation was very
different. Whereas yesterday everyone danced, this night only about half of
the people danced and the rest of the people just sat round on the ground at
the side and watched. And very clearly the people who were dancing were the
important leaders of these villages and the people, who were watching, were
the less important people of these villages.
I told you, when we arrived in this colony, that there was a huge
variety of different looking people, who looked as if they belonged to different
ethnic groups from the Earth’s distant past. And now all these different types
of people were very dressed in their correct ethnic clothes. Thus the variety
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of human types with their very different ethnic costumes was enormous.
Strangely I now felt correctly dressed because all the people we met all knew
who we were. And they expected to see Lavinia and myself to be looking
rather special in the way they were well dressed. And of course Lavinia,
Randall and I were the important people. So I felt I had so be dressed in the
way I was.
I naturally wondered how we could all dance to the same music.
But the various groups had the own ethic dances that could fit to the music
the band played. I found out that this ball situation and been prepared and
revised over many years every week. So the ball went very well with everyone
knowing what to do in the dances. I was very pleased that Lavinia had taught
me to dance so well and thus I felt confidant in everything I did.
I was very eager to find Sammy. But this wasn’t easy because many very
important people almost insisted on dancing with me and I felt obliged to
go along in with them. When I finally found Sammy, she was sitting on the
ground watching on - with many other people in a similar situation. But, worst
of all, she was wearing a ridiculous rabbit outfit. In fact, her outfit wasn’t
even a costume – it was the real thing. Everything she wore was made out of
rabbit skins. But she didn’t wear much at all. She simply wore a short little
skirt made from rabbit skins and on the back of this there was a white pompom. Then she had a bra-like object, also made of rabbit skins, which covered
her breasts and went round her back. And then she had a head-piece, which
covered most of her head, made her look like a real rabbit with long floppy
ears. She looked ridiculous – but I had to admit she looked peculiarly like a
rabbit. The costume certainly didn’t flatter the naturally beauty of her body.
And Sammy, as I knew, was naturally quite a pretty girl.
She was busy chatting to people around her, who were similarly
dressed. So I couldn’t catch her attention. So I had to walk through this mob of
people to get to her. When I finally got to her she said, ‘I thought you wouldn’t
bother with me when you realised I wasn’t really in your class. Do you really
want to dance with me?’
‘Of course I do. I think class distinctions are a load of rubbish. You
must dance with me as you did yesterday.’
So we danced. But now she was a hopeless dancer. She had been fine
yesterday when the dances were not sophisticated. But now she couldn’t cope
these more difficult types of dances. She quickly explained, ‘Rabbits are not
trained to dance. In our villages at home, people like me simply watch the
good upper-class people do the dances. I am happy just watching. You must
not expect too much of me now.’
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‘Your village life seems completely unfair. I know you are just as good
as Randall. So why does he get all the glory and you appear to be a minor
servant?’
‘If everyone was of the same class then there be much less variety.
Please just leave me here. But, when you have finished fulfilling your social
duties at this ball, please take me home and I will tell you more about our
village life. I like you a lot and I am very keen to know you better. But I can’t
get to know you at this ball. This ball is definitely not my scene.’
After dancing with Sammy, I began to realise that Sammy and I might not
be able to become a couple. The nature of their society might prevent it. And
I wasn’t even sure that I liked Sammy all that much now. She seemed too
determined to accept her current position in her society.
But then Lavinia saw me and asked me to dance with her. It was
absolutely wonderful to dance with her now. We seemed to fit together
perfectly then.
But after the dance Lavinia said to me. ‘I know that you are enjoying
dancing with me at this moment. But your true friend still ought to be Sammy.
You still have more in common with her than with me. Please take her home
fairly soon. I think she truly loves you. I think she might even be thinking
of giving herself to you tonight. You must not turn her down. She is still an
absolutely wonderful girl. Kiss her – love her – do not turn her down.’ Then
Lavinia gave me a friendly little pat on the bum and propelled me in the
direction of Sammy. And then I was very happy to accept my future with
Sammy. Lavinia was right – Sammy ought to be my girl. So off I went to take
her away from that bunch of girls stupidly dressed up as rabbits.
Sammy was very pleased to see me. We immediately held hands and made
our way to our rooms. As soon as we were out of sight form the ball, I turned
around and gave Sammy a very passionate kiss. Sammy responded with just as
much passion. She grabbed my hand very firmly indeed and then led me to her
room.
As soon as we were in her room I said, ‘Please may I remove this rabbit headgear you are now wearing – it makes you look ridiculous? And you have a
wonderful body that I would love to see more of.’
‘Not only may you remove my glorious head-piece but you can
remove my other my other rabbit clothing as well. It will be a great pleasure
for me to have my naked body studied by a person all the way from Earth.
Please go ahead!’
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And so of course I did and complimented her on her small but perfect
female body.
Sammy swirled around so that I could study every item in detail. ‘Not
only does this body work well, as you have seen when I have climbed with
you, but it would be delicious to eat as well - don’t you think. Just image my
body cooked to a nice golden brown and placed on a table with a hungry set
of you and your friends of yours all ready to eat on my flesh. Wouldn’t that be
wonderful for you?’
I was, of course, horrified – I didn’t know what to say. ‘Surely those
terrible stories that Lavinia was telling me aren’t the truth. Please tell me that
you are joking!’
Sammy now looked very hurt in return. ‘I am going much too fast for
you – I am terribly sorry. Let me start again at the beginning.
‘I, of course, am a normal human being. But I have been brought up
in a community who dress as rabbits and have rabbit ideas. So we naturally try
to breed like rabbits – and we do - as best we can. So my mum had 8 children.
So there is an excess of rabbits. And some of this excess of rabbits need to be
eaten.
‘But we all have known that this is the case since early infancy. I
have seen lots of my friends painlessly killed and eaten and they have enjoyed
the whole operation. We know this and are happy with the situation. In our
community we all like to have many brothers and sisters and later to have lots
of children ourselves. Many of us manage to live to our 40s and so have a very
full life. And Mark, who is actually my grand-dad, is in his 60s – but, even
he, in a few year’s time, would still like to be eaten. But, I’m afraid, some of
us get eaten early. And I think this might happen to me very soon. It would be
a great occasion and I would simply love to be eaten for this very important
event. But let me explain.
‘You know there is likely to be a war. But we are well prepared and
we think we will survive. So we might well like to celebrate our survival. And
you from Earth and Lavinia from the coalition have just joined us as well. This
hasn’t happened for hundreds of years. So there are two very good reasons
to celebrate and have a magnificent feast. And a feast like this will certainly
require some good meat. And I could be the perfect person to provide this
meat. And I would happy to provide it – it would be a tremendous honour for
me.
‘I know, at the moment, you are not ready for this sort of feasting. But
you must try. I really can’t bear the thought that at the climax of my life, if the
person that I really love, does not enjoy the occasion. And please don’t worry
about losing me – in your position you will be able marry whoever you like
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when you like. But please prepare yourself to enjoy this very happy occasion.
This is very important to me.’ And then she looked at me with tears in her
eyes.
So, of course, I had to agree with her. And, I have to admit, within a
couple of minutes, I started to like this new situation. If this is what Sammy
wanted, who was I to disagree. And, as I looked at her again, I decided she
would indeed be delicious to eat.
But alas, at this point in time, the emergency sirens sounded out loud and clear.
We had to dress again, pack and hurry to our exit points. We now had other far
more important problems to worry about – we had to survive a coming deadly
war. Our future pleasures would now have to wait.
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4)			

A Month of Silence

But, fortunately, the system for dealing with this big emergency seemed to
work out very well indeed. We took our packs and went up into the main open
area of the space ship. And there were Stewart and Greg waiting for us to join
them. But then we had to wait for about 5 minutes for Lavinia, Randal, Sandi
and Veronica to leave the costume ball and walk to us above our rooms. When
we were all gathered together, Stewart explained to us the strange system,
which meant we could survive this coming war.
‘We are relatively close to the asteroid Ceres now with all its many
huge space-ships. But we are still about a million km away from Ceres. And
we can use this simple fact to make ourselves very safe here. To construct a
rocket system to accelerate a missile to destroy a space ship a million km away
is naturally very expensive. It is fine, if you are destroying a whole space ship.
Then it is very worth while.
‘So what we do is to live in tiny space-capsules that only hold 8
people. And then the Ceres forces won’t have anything like enough rockets to
destroy us. And, besides this, our craft are so small that they are very hard to
see. And also, we will not give off any signals at all, because space signals can
easily be detected. So, while we are hiding in these tiny space craft, we will
live not knowing what is going on in the outside world at all. So this war for us
will be very quiet indeed.
‘So, while this war lasts, we have to hide away in tiny little capsules.
But, hopefully, the war will only last for a month or so. And then we can return
to our normal life.’
This was a terrible shock. But we could all see the simple logic behind
the whole plan.
Stewart and Greg then led us to the tunnel system that leads to the
non-spinning cylinder where the normal small accelerator tubes go out. But
they didn’t actually use these tubes. Stewart explained that each capsule only
needed to go out with a velocity of about 1 km per hour (a slow walking
pace). We didn’t want to go out too far into deep space and lose contact with
other capsules. That wasn’t necessary. So each capsule was just sent out by a
mechanical pusher.
So we entered our space-capsule through the hole at the back and the
8 of us were duly mildly pushed out into space. But Stewart and Greg knew all
about the capsules and how everything worked so we should be able to look
after ourselves reasonably well.
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Each capsule was about 3m long and 3m wide. Naturally each person slept
longways and we used about 2m of the length of capsule. The rest of the
capsule’s length was used mostly for stores (food, fuel and the recycling
equipment necessary to reuse our urine and our air). But we also had the
advantage of a small fly-wheel. When this fly-wheel was turned on, then this
action turned the major part of the capsule in the opposite direction (by the
laws of “conservation of momentum”). And this action gave our small capsule
a mild degree of gravity (about 10% of normal gravity when sitting on the
outside part of cylinder). This meant everything was kept in its normal place
and we could excrete also in a normal manner. So life wouldn’t be too bad in
this tiny capsule of ours.
We then had the problem of where we should all sleep. And naturally each
person wanted to sleep with their particular friends next to them. So I naturally
slept with Sammy on my left and Lavinia on my right. So Randall naturally
slept on the right of Lavinia. Then Sandi slept on the right of Randall, Stewart
slept on the right of Sandi, Veronica slept on the right of Stewart, Greg slept
on the right of Veronica and Sammy on the right of me (as mentioned before).
I’m sorry about all these details - but they will all become relevant as I shall
describe in some of the games we played with each other during this rather
boring life of ours in space capsules.
We then all took our places and sorted out all our gear (we put our heads at
the central entrance hole and our feet were next to our stores and equipment at
the bottom). Then Randall spoke out loud and clear. ‘As your elected leader,
I would like to suggest how we might now do the jobs that need to be done to
make our lives in this capsule more pleasant. Firstly, clearly Stewart and Greg
already have the jobs of making this capsule work properly. This is their job.
I would then suggest that Veronica should be in charge of our cooking. And
Sammy should be in charge of our 10 minute periods of exercises, which we
have to do every hour to remain healthy. I would then suggest that Lavinia be
in charge of social activities and Sandi be in charge of our entertainment in this
capsule. Tom’s job, of course, is to learn how our society’s work and my job,
of course, is to be your leader. Do you all agree with this suggestion of mine?’
And everyone agreed with him. I didn’t - but I didn’t want to be alone
in standing out against him. So I agreed. But then I quietly talked to Sammy.
‘On Earth we really do everything democratically and every officer is voted for
in this way. I don’t like the way that Randall is taking charge of our jobs.’
‘You have to get used to how we operate in our communities. Our
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village is completely democratic like yours is on Earth. But Randall is, in
fact, doing what he ought to be doing now. He holds a quite senior position
in our home village and we all respect this position. I will tell you about all
this tomorrow. But it is time for us to sleep now – and even then I must study
the manual and study the exercises, which we are supposed to do tomorrow.’
And then we had a good-night kiss as well. But Lavinia on the other side also
gave me a good night kiss because she said her job was also to be social. And
this kiss was actually more sexy for me than the kiss, which I had just had
with Sammy. Also I, in several ways, had more in common with Lavinia. My
situation was going to be rather confusing for me over the next few weeks.
The following day we learnt the general routine. Sammy got all the elastic
bands out of the stores and got us all doing our stretching exercises pulling
against these elastic bands. This was a horribly tedious job, which we all hated.
It is so much more pleasant to go climbing or running. But Sammy forced us
to do all our exercises without fail. We all hated to see the clock point to the
hour when our suffering had to begin again. But we only did 10 minutes of
exercises per hour. So it wasn’t too bad a regime to accept.
The capsule had a good system to allow us to wash and excrete in
private. Each person had a tent system that could be dragged up over their
bed to give them complete privacy. There wasn’t much room but we could do
everything we had to do without anyone seeing anything.
And all the other officers also did their jobs so there were plenty of
things for us to join in and be quite active.
On the following morning, Lavinia spoke out on behalf of herself and
Sandi the entertainment officer. ‘I will take care of the social activities during
the normal 12 daylight hours. Then Sandi will be in charge the 12 night hours.’
And we all accepted this but we were intrigued as to what as to how Sandi
would entertain us.
We didn’t have much time to wait. At 10 pm, when our lights were
turned off, Sandi and Randall started having sex in a very vocal way indeed.
They described everything they were doing and we could actually see them
by a very weak night light. Then we started doing the same thing with our
night partners. So I had sex with Lavinia – she, of course, took precautions so
she wouldn’t get pregnant. And I enjoyed it very much indeed. The other two
couples, Sammy and Greg and Veronica and Stewart, couldn’t go as far and so
they could only kiss each other. But they thought the situation was fine as well.
We all felt that if we had to endure this unpleasant situation, then we should be
allowed to have our fun.
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But, during the day, most of my time was spent with Sammy, when she told me
about her life in her village and all this types of activities they did with each
other. I will now simply let Sammy tell her story about her life. This is what
everyone was doing with their primary partner, because everyone here had a
partner, who had a completely different culture to hear about. So we all had a
lot to talk about with our very different partners.
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Sammy’s Life in her “Wind in the Willows” Village
The fundamental quality, we require of all our various villages here, is that
they should support quite different kinds of cultures. So some villages might
be Mexican, some might be Scottish, some might be islanders, some might be
Arabic etc. We don’t believe that all people should be the same. So we all try
here to be as completely different as possible in the way we live.
Now the villages, I have lived in are rather extreme. In simple terms
the village I have lived in since birth has an average life-expectancy of 40
years. Whereas on Earth you have a life expectancy of 70 years. Some of our
villages here do have a life-expectancy of 70 years. But I think they are a bit
boring. The village my aunt Angela lived in had a life-expectancy of about 50
years. So we have all sorts of villages. But most people here are rather proud
of living a slightly dangerous life. And the people, who live in dangerous
villages, have a higher status. And I like my high status. Also many people
here are the same as me. But it will take a while for you, Tom, to get used to
the way we live in this distant boring part of our solar system.
My village tries to be 19th century English. And also we try to play our village
life out according to the story given in “Wind in the Willows” by Kenneth
Graham. This is quite a challenge for us here, as we are all living together in
small space-ships millions and millions of miles from Earth. But, if we do this,
then this situation tends to make us feel very much at home with our previous
life on Earth, which we all came from originally.
Our village space-ship is then mostly divided up into 4 quarters. The
first area, which I personally belong to, consists of meadows and it is inhabited
mainly by moles (as males) and rabbits (as females). The second area consists
of small rivers and their banks and this is inhabited by ducks and geese (as
females) and water-rats and otters (as males). The third area consists of our
wild woods, where ferrets, weasels, stoats and badgers live (as males) and
foxes live (as females). Finally, there is the Toad Hall and its lands. This area
is inhabited by the Grand Toad, masters, servants and pages (as males) and
the Housekeeper, mistresses, servants and maids (as females). Of course, in
each area, us humans mostly play these animal parts. But each area also has
the various real animals as well and their skins and their feathers are used for
clothing us humans in different ways in the different areas.
However, we are all still, of course, just a normal standard village space
colony. So our living cylinder, which is spinning to give gravity, is 600 m long
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and has a circumference of 400 m. Then this cylinder is attached at one end to
all our non-gravity facilities. These are: our light collectors, our energy panels,
and our algae growing containers. Besides these facilities, we have a small
accelerator tube, which can send our capsules, with us in them, to our larger
town-centre colony.
So this now is how our village cylinder is physically divided up in more detail.
First, next to our non-gravity facilities, we have our village-centre.
This area is 100 m wide and extends all the way around the circumference of
our cylinder (400 m). So this means the area of our village-centre is 400 m
by 100 m. This is where our all-important house of representatives, together
with the elected officers meet to make their decisions. As normal, all people
can listen (or read) what goes on at this meeting place. But normal people
can’t speak here unless they are specially asked to do so by an officer or a
representative. This is very much the same government system that you have
in your village back on Earth, Tom. We are no different.
This is also where our village school is situated and all our children
go to this school till the age of 12 (then of course they will proceed on our
town-school in our town-centre space-ship). Also people can exercise here by
running round the full circumference or go swimming in the general swimming
pool. This centre also has its own library, medical-centre and people can eat
and drink here as well. So the centre has all the proper modern facilities you
would expect of a village centre. Also, for your special interest Tom, it has its
own small climbing wall.
This village centre is also the only place where everyone is completely
safe in this village, because all our other lands have certain animal aspects
about them and many animals and humans like to occasionally eat real meat.
The rest of our cylinder is then equally divided up between - the meadows
(where I live), Toad Hall and its lands, the rivers and their banks, and the wild
woods. So each area is 250 m long and 200 m along the perimeter. We think
we have plenty of land to live the life we like in our land. But, of course, it is
only about the same amount of land you had in your city/village on Earth and
it is roughly same amount of space that Matt had in his coalition village. We
call these 4 areas our “animal lands”.
The reason we feel we have so much land is because, during the night,
we mostly live in small burrows underground and there we sleep very close to
our friends and relations. (But we do have small electric lights in our burrows.
We aren’t all that primitive.) So, when we leave our burrows to go out into the
outside world, we feel we have lots of space to do anything we want to do in
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these animal lands.
When we are outside we are all naturally dressed in our animal skins.
And then we spend a lot of time doing animal-like activities – thus we playfight with all our friends and also we often just chase each other around. We
probably spend about an hour of the day doing this. This is our major form
of exercise during the day. We have no formal rules for these activities – but
of course we try not to injure each other. We naturally eat our meals outside
squatting on the ground mostly using methane to cook with. Of course, usually
the weather is fairly mild because we control the weather ourselves.
Our major animal village activities only occur on the weekends from Friday
night till Sunday night because, at other times, many of us are involved with
our village-centre and town-centre activities. But we do a lot together in our
animal lands during our weekend time.
We always act out a substantial episode of “Wind in the Willows”
during a week end and all of the village people are involved in this whole
operation. We take a year to go through the whole book. The great scenes are,
of course: Mole’s and Ratty’s journey in the Wild Wood, the Toad’s gypsy
caravan weekend and the great battle for Toad Hall (this battle takes the whole
weekend and all people are involved in the battle the whole of the time). These
episodes need a great deal of organising by many people of the village. But we
all get very involved with the activities of each weekend.
There are three great gatherings of the whole village during the
weekend. The first gathering starts at 8. pm on Friday night. This occurs at
the camp-fire area at the central corner of the Wildwood lands (belonging to
wildwood animals). This has a grassy embankment amphitheatre, which is
big enough to hold all the people of the village. Almost all people come to
this meeting and so the spot is central for everyone in our village. Here all
the various leaders explain the full details of what will be going on during
the weekend about the episode and how everyone can be involved in these
activities.
The next great gathering is at Toad Hall on Saturday night where the
great village dance occurs. The various animals or humans don’t dance in the
same way at all. The humans are, of course, the most elegant and the best.
The wild-woods animals are the next best. We, the rabbits and moles, are the
worst dancers – but we can add a lot of low class actions to give people a
good laugh. The ducks and geese are, of course, rather good at doing courting
dances where they do a lot of rubbing of beaks. But everyone is involved in
every dance in some way in the great hall. This starts at 6 pm and it includes a
feast at 9 pm. And then it continues till midnight.
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The final great gathering occurs again in the central amphitheatre and
starts at 6 pm on Sunday night. Again the gathering has a communal meal at 8
pm. During this night the various animal and human groups give their version
of their triumphs (or their disasters) of the activities of the weekend. Everyone
tries to make their version at the campfire as amusing as possible. The night
then finishes at 10 pm because many people would like to function as normal
for the coming week day at the village-centre or the town-centre.
This whole story is also very much based on the English seasons and we
follow these seasons very carefully indeed in our story. And we then try to
adjust our village’s weather to actually have English weather over the year. So
we have some genuine snow during the winter and the trees lose their leaves.
In spring there is a lot new growth. In summer the weather can almost be too
hot at times. And, in Autumn, our trees most definitely loose all their leaves.
And we certainly grow all the flowers mentioned in the story.
Thus “purple loosestrife arrives early and has tangled locks along the
edges of our rivers”. Then “Willow-herb, tender and wistful, like a pink sunset
is not slow to follow”. Then “meadow-sweet, debonair and odorous in amber
jerkin, moves graciously to take its place the sequence of life”. So we really do
our best to stick to the nature of this story in every way we can.
But there is one slight problem. The story actually goes on for 2 or 3
years. But we want to act the story over just one year with all the right seasons.
So we have adjusted the story to fit in exactly one year with all the right
seasons for the stories various episodes in the book. It wasn’t too hard to do
this and we think this makes the whole story a lot better.
So we have a huge amount of fun with each other acting out the story over
the whole year. But I can’t give you any more details than this – to describe
everything we do would take longer than the book “Wind in the Willows”
itself. This is impossible.
But now the time has come for me to tell you about the fundamental different
natures our different animals and our humans. The females of the wild-wood
people (foxes) and toad-hall (the housekeeper, mistresses, servants and
maids) can only have one child each (they then have the simple operation at
the medical centre). But the females of the river-siders and meadows (ducks,
geese and rabbits) can have as many children as they like. This makes a huge
difference to the nature of our lives. Thus there can now be far too many:
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rabbits, moles, ducks, geese and water-rats. But, on the other hand, there may
not be sufficient: foxes, ferrets, weasels, stoats, gentry people, servants, maids
and pages. But on the other hand this makes our lives in our animal lands very
exciting indeed. We like this way of living very much. But then the situation is
rather complex as you can imagine.
Because there are far too many rabbits, moles, ducks, geese, water-rats and
otters, we might be eaten as soon as there is clearly an excess. This is not a real
problem because we usually enjoy being eaten. We are proud that our excellent
bodies should be eaten by the animals and humans, who enjoy eating real meat
like ours just occasionally. But we certainly don’t think a person should be
eaten, when they are pregnant. This would definitely offend our ideas of what
we think is right or wrong. But the normal eating of human flesh is in general
a good thing. We have studied all the histories of life before civilization was
invented about 6,000 years. And the eating of human flesh was then quite
standard. We are just being normal sensible human beings of a previous era,
who like to eat any heathy human meat that happens to be available.
But there is another option for people like me. There is usually a
shortage of gentry young people and similarly there is a shortage of wildwoods young people in the wild woods. So I could usefully fill this gap and
sometime become a maid at Toad Hall. This it what many young rabbits like
myself do.
But I wasn’t all that keen on this option. I would far rather to have just
fulfilled my rabbit destiny and have had lots of baby rabbits. But my Mum had
quite definite ideas on the subject. She had had lots of children herself and lots
of grand children on the way. So she wanted me to become something quite
different. And I was always quite clever at school, which my Mum also knew
all about. She fancied me first becoming a maid and then, by using my brains,
I could gradually move up the social ladder and so, eventually I could become
the House Keeper at Toad Hall. This is the top job in our village for a female –
it is like Social Officer in your village on Earth, Tom. And I in my young days
went along with this idea. I was young and innocent then.
But first I ought to describe what happened, when I was young, about my
education and related activities. I was, in fact, a fairly typical child from my
village.
Till the age of six, I had to learn all the usual things. So I had to learn
to speak, read, write and do arithmetic.
But now I, Tom, had to interject. ‘But that is terrible. On Earth, a child only
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has to learn those things by the age by the age of 12. You are demanding far
too much of your young children.’
‘Maybe we demand a lot.’ Sammy replied. ‘But we don’t seem to have
any problems. At the age of three, we are given our own laptop computers.
And we love to see the pictures of life on Earth. So we have a great desire
to read the simple language, our computers use, describing what is going
on in the pictures. It helps that we can put our fingers on the words and the
computers then speak out the word. So we automatically correlate the spoken
word to the written word.
‘Then, usually a year later, we start saying the words we know, to our
computer, and the computer types-up the words it hears. So, by the age of 4,
we are ready to start writing on our computers.
‘Then by the age of 5, we are ready to type in numbers in our
computers and we can watch how these numbers can be added, subtracted,
multiplied or divided. Of course our parents or friends have to explain why this
is very useful to us. But we all seem to be able to manage to learn all this by
the age of 6. Learning these things is usually no problem to us at all.’
‘So what do you do from the ages 7 to the age of 12,’ I, Tom, asked. ‘When all
sensible children on Earth were learning the usual primary subjects.’
‘We learn the most important subject of all of course.’ Sammy replied.
‘We learn to grow the food that will keep us alive. Surely everyone should
learn to do this when they are young. There is nothing more important than this
for us to learn.’
‘But you then must go out into the no-gravity regions of your colony
next to space. And there you must grow various forms of algae. Surely this
must be incredibly difficult for young children.’
‘Not really! Naturally our whole system has all been worked out
centuries ago. There are only about 10 forms of algae, which we must grow.
And the various ponds, where we grow these algae, have all been set up with
the various algae growing there with sun-light shining on them. However,
for these algae to grow, they must be supplied with the correct amounts of
nutrients. Fortunately, each pond has indicators showing the amounts of the
various nutrients. So all we have to do is to adjust the taps to increase or to
decrease nutrient concentrations. Finally, we take some of the fully grown
algae, which collects at one end of the pond and put it in the drier. When it is
dried, we take it in packs to our village. Any fool could do it. You just have to
do it yourself to realise that it is all really quite straight forward to just live on
algae in space.’
‘But how do you get more nutrients?’ I asked Sammy. I was getting
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very confused about this whole system.
‘Sorry – I’d forgotten all about that. All our urine and faeces and other
organic waste goes into our recycle system, which has all the correct bacteria
to break these products down. And, from this, we resupply our stores with all
our essential nutrients. I must admit I don’t completely understand all this. But
there are plenty of people in our village who do. So getting our food is really
quite straight forward. You would learn to start doing it yourself in a couple of
weeks if you could see all the system. They also teach us about this process at
our village school as well.
’
‘So what do they then teach you during the high school period from the ages of
12 to 18? I would have thought that you would have nothing more you really
needed to learn about.’
‘Tom my dear - it would be all very obvious, if you happened to live in
our system. During this period, then we go to the town centre space-ship every
day. In the mornings, we first work in the very large construction cylinder
connected to town space-ship. Here we normally help building new village
space-ships, which we could move into as soon as they become available.
But, just at the moment, we are actually working on a new town-centre spaceship. We love doing these very practical jobs. In the afternoons, we go to the
town-school and we learn about more difficult subjects like making furnaces
and light-collectors. We really do think about our future expansion. It is fun to
think about our possible future life.’
‘I must admit I had forgotten that you can still expand in this distant
part of our solar system. On Earth, we accept that we can’t expand at all. And
even the coalition space-ships don’t talk about expanding hardly at all. Do you
still have materials to expand with now?’
‘No there is not much material left from the asteroid we have been
using till now. But, if we can obtain a section of the asteroid Ceres, which has
plenty of raw materials, then we could expand-on for many centuries. This
would be absolutely wonderful for us here.’
This information naturally got me thinking. Up to this time, I had
assumed that these independent colonies were just defending themselves
from the huge Coalition space-ships, who, as Lavinia had mentioned, wanted
to exterminate them. But, I had already seen that these independent people
seemed exceedingly confident that they could deal with the coalition forces.
Perhaps they were bent on carving up Ceres themselves and then Ceres would
cease to exist. I didn’t like idea at all. Perhaps these aberrant people were
thinking of eventually eating us Earth people as well. This would be the end of
civilised life in our planetary system. But I suppose this was all --a bit fanciful.
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So what I said was, ‘The reason that civilisation has flourished over
the past 6,000 years is that all people could get together and learn all the
technical advances that would result in us being able to go into space in the
first place. This was fantastic. And the reason we could do this was because we
had a 1,000 years of peace to create the world, which we all now live in. You
wouldn’t want to destroy all this would you Sammy?’
But Sammy just laughed. ‘I disagree with you completely. But it is
time for me to organise another exercise session now. Tomorrow I can tell you
how we, in space, enjoy eating each other. You will enjoy hearing all about
this very succulent subject I’m sure.’ I, naturally, didn’t want to hear about
this at all. But, somehow, my hugely expensive ticket to come out to the Outer
Asteroids had probably been paid by these people. So it was my duty to listen
to what Sammy said.
So on the following day, Sammy told me how they enjoyed eating themselves.
‘The most fun days,’ Sammy said, ‘occur monthly. We call these
days our “Cull Days”. As I told you before, in our meadow lands, we are very
likely to end up having too many rabbits and moles. So some of us need to be
eaten. But the way this done is great fun for all us participants. Of course all
us rabbits and moles will be present and we all know that our numbers must be
reduced back to about 500. Usually our numbers need to be reduced by 1 or 2
people.
The whole operation occurs on Saturday afternoon so all our people
can be present. Who shall be culled is decided by our elected leaders (basically
our representatives in the village government). But also there are some basic
rules, which they must adhere to. But mostly we all tend to agree as to who
should eaten on these cull-days.
Often the people to be eaten are in the 12 to 18 age range (i.e. the
young people going to high school in our town centre). At this stage our
community only want to retain those people who will really help our society
to thrive in the future. Also many young people in this age-range decide, for
themselves, that it would be easier to give up this race to be useful in the
community - and simply be eaten in a glorious fashion. So they would simply
enjoy being eaten themselves, putting on weight and enjoying a good fun, very
popular exit from this world of ours.
But often older people are killed and eaten as well.
First, of course, the speaker in charge will tell the assembly who is to be eaten.
Often these chosen people will start to weep. But, when everyone starts to kiss
them and tell them how much all people will simply love eating them, then
99

they gradually change their minds. Besides - they might as well have as much
fun as possible for the last few hours of their life.
Each person to be eaten is given at least an hour of the full attention at the
gathering of 500 people, who live in the meadows land of our village. And this
time will be completely devoted to them.
But now everyone in our assembly of 500 meadow people will want
to say close goodbye to these chosen people. So every person in the assembly
gives these people a very intimate kiss. And then they usually tell them about a
little incident, which they will remember about them. And then they write their
name on a piece of this person’s skin. When the person has been cooked then it
will be the pleasure of this person to eat this part of the person’s skin.
Then these chosen people are prepared for their glorious end. So our leaders
take them to the center of the gathering and undress them. Then they wash
them and shave them all over - including the hair on their heads. Then they
clothe them in purple robes. And they place a wig on their heads in the colour
the chosen person desires. Finally a golden crown is placed on their heads. And
they placed on a little thrones with bars and this is lifted by 6 strong moles.
Finally they are carried in triumph to the Saturday night ball in Toad Hall just
before the grand feast begins. .
To do the final operation well, we naturally call in the experts – and
these people are the animals from from the Wild Woods – these are the ferrets,
stoats and weasels (male) and foxes (females). These people are all very
beautiful dancers and have wonderful bodies. And they have trained over the
years to do this job exceedingly well. So these beautiful killer animals are all a
joy to watch in action.
Then these beautiful killers lead the chosen people out into the into the
centre of the gathering. This spot also has a good surface for the killers to use
for their dancing. Then first peoples’s robes and crown are taken taken off,
When this has all been done, the real fun begins. The chosen people
dance, as well as they can, showing off how delicious their body will be to
be eaten. And then, each dancer in turn dances in front of the victim with
their “bongs” whistling around over their heads moving so fast that we can
hardly see them. Each bong has a handle about 50 cms long and the end has
has a disc about 10 cms across at the end. In the South Sea Islands near New
Guinea, these bongs were used for stunning captives before eating them. It is a
wonderful instrument to play with. I have tried it myself many times. It gets a
person in the mood for the killing operation.
In turn, each dancer dances in front of the victim. When they have
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all danced, the victim then chooses her favourite dancer. This time the dance
goes on a little longer. But the bong head finally hits the victim’s forehead and
the victim is stunned. (A minor point, the wooden head of the bong has a bit
of rubber on its outside edge. Otherwise the victim would have blood on their
forehead when they are stunned. We wouldn’t like to see such blood.) As the
victim falls, the other dancers hold the victim from behind. The main dancer
then quickly takes out their razor sharp knife and they slit the person’s throat.
Other dancers hold bowls to catch this blood. Nothing will be wasted of this
body.
These dancers are also very good cutting the bodies up. So first the
skins must peeled off and cut up - so that us rabbits and moles can eat are
chosen pieces. Then the bodies must be cut up into sensible sizes so that they
can be cooked in an our or so. The humans and wild-animals will all feast on
these parts of the body at the banquet later on the night. The bones are cooked
in a special way so that they will also be eaten.
We all think that is a wonderful feast. And we think this is a perfect
way to live and die. We, of course, don’t live as long as we could. But - if you
live too long, life can become terribly boring. And in this way are lives are
never boring. And our way of living is just to all people because mostly all our
people can choose how long they wish to live.
I, Tom, wasn’t interested in the supposed justice of this situation. Every one
knows that we should all avoid this horrible situation by only having a sensible
number of children - like we do on Earth. But then their life in distant-space
would be less exciting. And presumable some people associated with Earth had
spent a huge amount of money so that I should learn about their life style out
here. So it was my job to listen them. So I would have to listen and bear it all.
On the following day Sammy wanted to continue with her talk about the full
justice of the way they lived.
‘The aim of all us rabbits’, Sammy said, ‘is to provide our society with
the very finest human animals possible. So, hopefully, then our society can
keep the very best people for its living members. Do you agree?’
Sammy was being very clever about forcing me to agree about subject,
which I most definitely didn’t want to think about. ‘Yes - you should do a little
of this.’ I replied. ‘Even in our villages on Earth we rarely accept sub-normal
people. But this is even what previous ages did. But Jesus’s teaching was very
much against this. This was a very tricky subject indeed.’ I thought I was being
very tactful.
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‘Well – we, rabbits, go a bit further in our animal lands. But the
humans in Toad Hall don’t follow these ideas at all. And so their one child is
always accepted with any possible limitations. So there is a bit of variety in the
nature our society on this subject.
‘But we, rabbits, do try to weed out any problem children. It is very
easy for us to do this. We simply ask one of the wild-wood people to come
to us. These wild-wood animals will come very quickly. They will then snuff
out the life of the problem child very quickly and easily by something like
chloroform. They take the child away – cook it and eat it with pleasure. So this
problem is very easily overcome.
‘But there are other more dubious, long term problems, which we also
try to solve. So we like rabbits to be able to have children easily. But some
female humans have pelvic bones that make having children more difficult. So,
if child unfortunately has such a structure, then we usually call in a wild-wood
animal to take our problem away. They always very pleased to eat more small
babies.
‘But it is time for me to run our exercise ritual again. I will talk about
teenage problems after this.’
So we had a short break.
Then Sammy continued on talking. ‘Our teenage problem is that too many
young people can want to be eaten. This didn’t happen to me at all. I was
clever and most people recognised this fact. But many of our average young
people at times think that it would be easier to exit this world in a blaze of
appreciation of their excellent bodies. So they just eat a lot of food and then
wait for their big day to occur at the next cull.
‘But our society can’t allow this to occur too much as well. So our
leaders study this situation very carefully indeed. And, if too many people
are putting on weight, then our leaders talk to such people for a long time.
They explain to these people that most normal people are just average. So our
society needs lots of normal average people. So they should stop over-eating
and do a bit more exercise. And so our leaders keep the cull in balance and not
too many people offer themselves to be eaten. I myself would hate to have to
do this balancing job. But, on the whole, most of our leaders do this job very
well.’
‘My life,’ Sammy continued on, ‘only became interesting when I turned 12 and
I could become a maid at our very grand Toad Hall. Young rabbits are allowed
to go there and spend a whole night sleeping there. But this whole process was
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quite slow. And what we and our masters were allowed to do was quite limited.
We were not allowed to change our situation too quickly. We had to learn to
adjust to a new situation.
‘But first I must describe the full physical form of Toad Hall. The
building is like a huge quadrangle with the huge dance floor at the centre and
taking most of the area. There is no roof to the dance floor because we can
adjust our rain so that water doesn’t come in here. Then the ground floor is
mostly open so that people can join the whole gathering from any side. (But
the back-side is reserved for cooking the great feasts at 10 pm in the middle of
the dance. This is all done by the many servants)
Then the gentry and their various servants live in the quite large rooms
on the first floor (above the side entrance areas to the dance floor). We think
these rooms are very grand indeed. The master and the mistress of a room
sleep in large 4 poster beds - like the people used to sleep in the 18th and 19th
centuries. Then us, their servants, sleep on the other side of the room in 3-level
bunk beds. There are two of these: one set for males and the other set for
females. The bottom bunk is for established servants. Then the top bunk is for
a page or a maid. Then the middle bunk could be either for a servant or page or
a maid. The humans, who live here, have a very hierarchical way of living. But
this is good because we believe that us animals and humans should live in very
different manners.
I started my life there by only spending one night a week at Toad Hall.
But I enjoyed this one night very much indeed. Up to till this time, I had only
slept on the rubber floors of our little tunnels with my mum, brothers, sisters
and other relations. A proper bunk bed with real pillows, sheets and blankets
was something rather wonderful, after spending our lives in rabbit holes. Also
the master and mistress entertained us servants with crying and moans from
the sex they were having with each other. We thought it was all great fun. Also
I enjoyed the work they gave us in making their beds, cooking and serving at
their tables. Besides this, it was fun to listen to the conversation of the gentry
and the anecdotes they told each other. It was all very different from they way
we normally lived.
When I was 13, I started going their twice a week. And then, when I
was 14 started going there 3 times a week and I was elevated to becoming a
servant. During this time Randall was also becoming more important. Randall
was now the understudy of the Chief Toad. The Chief Toad has to play the part
of Toad in the book. And this includes the bit, when Toad, as a washer-woman,
seizes the wheel, crashes the car, gets tossed out, turns round a few times and
then ends up in a pond. No wonder the now rather old Chief Toad wanted to
have Randall to be his understudy for this event. I saw Randall do this crash
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with my own eyes and even I was impressed. By this action, together with
Randall’s natural eloquence and command, Randall was well on his way to
becoming the Chief Toad – the most important position in our village.
Randall, together his consort Marion, now persuaded me to sleep
in their room as one of their servants. So now I moved down to a bottom
bunk because now I was the number one servant in their room. So now I was
becoming someone of importance as well.
But now I must describe how the masters and mistresses solve any
differences they might have between themselves. For a start, all masters and
mistresses show there rank by wearing a small very sharp dagger in a sheath,
tied around their waists. These daggers are often used to carve up human meat.
So it was a very practical item for these people to wear. Now, what masters and
mistresses like to do is to show off their power by wearing their finest clothes
on Saturday night, after the dance, and go for walks in the Wild-Woods with
their daggers around their waists. When they appear even the ferrets, weasels,
stoats and foxes cower down into the halls, where they live underground. In
our village society, our gentry reign supreme.
But this occurred when I was 16 and I saw my aunt Angela being eaten
by the pack of dogs. I no longer trusted Randall any more. He wanted me,
Marion and him to go for a walk in the Wild-Woods. And there he could bump
off Marion and leave her to be eaten by the wild woods people.
But instead they could just as easily bump me off instead of Marion.
I just hate such necessary political solutions. I just told Randall I would think
about it. On the crucial Saturday night, I simply turned up as a rabbit rather
than as a servant. So both Marion and Randall tried to persuade me to revert to
back to our old position. And as usual I said I would think it over. But in fact, I
just limited my life in Toad Hall just as a maid. That enough for me.
Back in our rabbit burrow, my Mum was furious with me. She really
thought that I was on my way to becoming the House-Keeper of Toad Hall – to
her great glory. And so I might have – but I wasn’t all that keen on ending my
life by being knifed in our Wild-Woods. I would vastly prefer to end my days
with my body being very well appreciated by the lowly people who I know
and respect in the meadows where I mostly live. But I had to let my Mum
rave on about the opportunity I had thrown away. As usual I said I could still
consider doing that at a later date just to keep her quiet.
When I was 16, I also worked out what I imagined to be the best possible way
for a village to live in a simple sustainable manner, which would be completely
fair to all people. This was that every female should be allowed to have 4
children by the age of 20. After producing our last child then we would be duly
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eaten. I think that would be the perfect way to live.
But I, Tom, had to interject. I had to put in a bit of common sense into
the conversation. ‘You are forgetting about your town and your city/defence
systems. Even you have to admit that these spaceships must be manned!’
‘I haven’t forgotten about them. But the last time I checked, the
officials all said that they all had the numbers of people that they really needed.
If we had more resources to expand then they could use more people. But,
at the moment space-ships were running out of resources. So, if they didn’t
need more people, then us surplus people ought to be eaten when we were still
young and fresh.’
I refused to reply. Clearly Sammy was just remembering what she
thought when she was young and silly. She would come to her senses when she
was a bit older. She was 20 now. She must have mostly put those ideas behind
her now.
But, at that point in time, there was some wonderful news from the outside
world.
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Back to our life in our small Space Capsule
Finally, after about 3 weeks, we received the good news that this terrible
war was now over. We, that is all the colonies associated with our asteroid
Nemausa, and the huge Coalition forces had agreed on peace. I and Lavinia
were very happy with this result. But the other 6 people in our capsule wanted
to know, if they would now get a piece of Ceres. Because then they could
to expand and grow further. All people in these outer regions seemed to be
absolutely nuts about expansion. They were completely obsessed with it. But
there was no news on that subject yet.
Then Stewart spoke out and told us all about our safety. He explained.
‘It is most unlikely that we will have suffered many casualties in this war. We
are used to wars between our different asteroid colonies and so we have learnt
to suffer wars without too many losses. We just take a very large number of
precautions.
‘So every space-ship of all types, village, town-centre and city-centre,
does exactly what we are doing now. So every one gets into small capsules and
hides in the huge black darkness of space. Then it is very hard for any enemy
to get close enough to either see us or to try to blow us up with a distant rocket.
And we also “moth-ball” all out colonies. So first we fold up all our light
gathering mirrors and put them in capsules like we are living in here. Then we
take the atmosphere out of all our colonies, freeze it and also put it in small
capsules also again like this. All life in these space-ships will then die. But
all the materials will remain in place, whether they are hit by a rocket or not.
Finally, we have manufactured a large number of temporary blow-up colonies
(largely made of nylon), where we can live until we get our normal colonies
functioning again. So we should be able to survive through almost any war. So,
now that peace has been declared, I think we can allow ourselves to rejoice in
any way we please. We will be safe – but it might take nearly a year before we
can live again as normal in our village space-ships.’
So we all thought about how we should all let our hair down and rejoice. But
Randall, our leader, now took charge in his natural manner. First he said, ‘We
have some alcoholic drinks for an occasion like this. So let us pass them round
first.’ And this is what we all did and got in the mood for some real fun.
Then Randall spoke again. ‘I still remember that rather wonderful skit
that you, Sammy and Sandi, did at one of our Sunday night campfires at the
centre of our village. Please do it again here. We will all enjoy the skit and
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most people here have not seen it before. But you must do it properly – you
must do it in your full animal clothes.’ Then Sammy dressed herself as a rabbit
and Sandi dressed herself as a fox. And then they prepared themselves for
battle - because rabbits don’t like foxes at all.
First Sandi, the fox, chased Sammy, the rabbit around the capsule. So
we all had to move up to the top of the capsule to allow these animals to enjoy
their chasing game. Sammy, the rabbit, was faster than Sandi the fox. But then
Sandi, the fox, did a spectacular leap across the capsule and landed right on top
of Sammy, the rabbit. So then Sammy, the rabbit, had to fight for her life.
But in this fight Sammy was actually stronger than than Sandi.
Sammy was surprisingly strong. I could see all the muscles in her arms and
legs. Sandi’s muscles were made for dancing but not for fighting. And then I
remembered that Sammy had spent about an hour a day in play-fighting with
all her friends – this exercise had not been for nothing. She was a very good
fighter. So Sandi could not make much progress in this battle.
But then Sandi with her well constructed large fox head opened her
large mouth and it went all around Sammy’s little throat. As this mouth closed,
Sammy pretended to die. So she gave off gurgles of delight. She was very
pleased to be eaten.
But Sandi took her time in this eating process. First Sandi took off
Sammy’s rabbit-bra and pretended to eat her breasts. Sandi complimented
Sammy on having such very juicy breasts. Then Sandi took off Sammy’s
bottoms with her white pom-pom tail and tossed them to us. We caught them.
Sandi pretended to eat her Sammy’s reproductive organs. ‘In the future these
organs will be producing little foxes rather than little rabbits.’ Sandi said.
Then Sandi went on to pretend to eat Sammy’s arms and legs. Sandi
took her time in eating up all this meat – but she always complimented Sammy
on the quality of her meat.
Finally, Sandi went back to Sammy’s head and pretended to eat
Sandi’s brain. Sammy’s comment was ‘In the future my brain will be thinking
about eating rabbits rather producing in them. I suppose this must be the nature
of life. The whole sequence of life is fun and we all must enjoy it in all its
many forms. Thank you Sandi for eating me so completely.’
We naturally all applauded Sandi’s and Sammy’s little skit very highly
indeed. It was very well done indeed.
We then wondered what the rest of us could do to continue with our
celebration of this wonderful peace. Fortunately, Sandi had still further ideas
of how we could amuse ourselves further. So she suggested that Veronica and
Greg should do something together. After all, they both normally slept next to
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each other and they talked with each other a lot during the day.
Veronica then spoke out. ‘Greg and I always have a battle with each
other every night. We both enjoy kissing together. But Greg is of the opinion
that we have progressed far enough for me to give him the freedom of my
breasts. As you can all see, I have much bigger and better breasts than anyone
else in this capsule. If I gave them to Greg, I would be giving the finest items
I possess. I would then be lowered to the same level as everyone else. But
fortunately I can defend my breasts very well. At home, I swim a mile quite
fast every morning. So I am very fit. I know Greg looks very strong when all
dressed up as Zulu warrior. But this means nothing. So, if you want another
battle, you can watch Greg to try to get the freedom of my breasts. This won’t
be as good as Sammy and Sandi’s battle. But it will be a lot more genuine than
their battle was. I am wearing a very strong bra. So Greg doesn’t have much of
a chance I’m afraid.’
So we all cheered and Greg and Veronica began their battle. But
Veronica was right. Greg couldn’t make much progress in getting his hands
on her breasts. But then Sandi stepped in to give a little help to Greg. She first
quietly removed Greg’s pants. Veronica was so involved with defending her
breasts she didn’t notice this at all. Then the underpants, which Veronica was
wearing, were rather flimsy. Sandi manages to tear them off while Veronica
was still protecting her wonderful breasts. Greg then got between Veronica’s
legs before Veronica really understood what was going on. And Greg was
very firmly in the correct position for insertion, before Veronica realised what
had happened. And then Veronica just gave up. She took off her bra, gave her
breasts to Greg, and gave him a passionate kiss. Then Veronica told him. ‘I am
yours now Greg. I am only a common duck whereas you are Zulu Warrior. But
I have a good heathy body and I am also very good at passing exams. You will
have to put up with me for a few years as your partner in life. I also think that I
am at my sexual receptive period at the moment. So with a bit of luck we will
be having a baby together in 9 month’s time. I hope you don’t mind.’
And Greg didn’t mind at all. So we all gave them a cheer. They now
seemed to have become a very loving couple.
But then Sandi turned her attention back on Sammy again. ‘You, like Veronica,
are now 20 years old. So, you could have had a child yourself in 2 years ago.
So you are not living up to your reputation as a very keen rabbit. Aren’t you
letting your side down a bit?’.
‘I’ve been a bit unlucky. This war has interfered with all my well laid
plans.’
‘Well you can now follow Veronica’s excellent example. You ought
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to give Stewart a child the same as Veronica is giving Greg a child.’ And
everyone supported this suggestion very well indeed. And I supported this
suggestion more than anyone. Sammy had told me enough of her life so that
she was the very last person I wanted to link my life to. If she wanted to live
her life as a rabbit, then that was her choice. But I am a civilised man. I wasn’t
going to live like her in her weird life-style.’
‘Perhaps it is now time that I explained why many of us are here right
now.’ Sammy replied. ‘I first received an email letter from my grandfather,
General Mark, a couple of months ago. He asked me to choose 3 close friends
representing different walks of life in my village for a small space journey.
So I naturally chose my three friends Randall, Sandi and Veronica. Then I
replied. Mark then emailed me again told me there was a person, called Tom,
was arriving at our colony Nemausa from a long, long way away – about as far
as one can travel these days. He had arranged that I and this guy would have
activities in common. So we could become friends. Mark couldn’t say more
than this situation at the moment. We would all meet at the Nemausa trading
post. But there was a possibility that you could both travel on another very
long journey together.
‘So my impression is that an incredibly large amount of money has
been spent on Tom and me becoming friends. And I don’t think Mark would
appreciate me becoming pregnant by Stewart at this moment.’
As soon as Randall heard all this, he promptly said. ‘A liaison between
Sammy and Stewart was completely out of the question’. And I, Tom, agreed
just as strongly. Sammy would clearly have to forget all about her rabbit
upbringing, if she was to mix in the civilised life in our wider world. But she
was still young so she should be able to learn quite easily. Underneath her
rabbit upbringing, she was still quite a pleasant girl. But, until she saw the
error of her ways, I would have to be very patient with her. However, I could
manage to do this. I have not been a teacher for nothing.
But, of course, as soon as we all understood the full situation, it was
essential that Sammy should not get pregnant.
But, unfortunately, we still had to live in the capsule for another week until we
could live in a normal colony again. And Sammy was determined that I should
listen to the rest of her life, when she lived in Nemausa in another village
space-ship.
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Sammy’s Life in a “Coral Island” Village Space-Ship
‘You must remember, Tom, my brilliant idea about how good simple rabbits
ought to live. And this was that we should start having children about age 16.
After having had 4 children, at the age of about 20, then we would we eaten.
This would the best correct way to live. But, I must admit, I could never
persuade any of my older friends to agree to this way of living. They simply
said that, when I was older and wiser then I would appreciate better how we
ought to live. And the way we lived, with a life expectation of about 40 years,
was very reasonable. They claimed that to live in space people must be able to
defend themselves. And it takes a long time to learn how to efficiently be able
to do this. So I must be patient and learn a little more about real life in space.
The rule, in most Nemausa colonies, is that no one can get pregnant until they
are 18. (If you do get pregnant before this age, then you are given a year to live
and you have your child. Then you are eaten - sort of in disgrace.)
I, of course, submitted myself to this rule. But then I was dead keen to
get pregnant. But getting pregnant by the best male around is not so easy.
The best males for us rabbits to mate with are the badgers, who live
in their underground dens in the Wild Woods. But these Badgers won’t be so
young. It takes a long time for a young mole to fight their way upwards to
gain admittance to the tough life involved with living underground in our Wild
Woods - where there are many wild-wood people, who would love to put a
knife into you. But, when finally a mole becomes a Badger, then they have a
huge amount of status.
But Badgers don’t always stay in the Wild-Woods. They also like
to patrol the meadows, where we, Rabbits, live. Then they will pounce on
any Rabbit they find and get her pregnant. But Rabbits, of course, can run
much faster than Badgers. So we are fairly safe. But, the fundamental rule of
life is that no-one should give themselves too easily or else the person, who
catches them, won’t appreciate the value of their catch. So a Rabbit cannot
let a Badger catch her too easily. Thus our general rule is that a Rabbit should
allow between 3 and 6 months before she allows a Badger to have her. (At
least that was the rule that my Mum taught me. And she should know with her
8 children.) So I took my time. The first Badger I knew was called Baz. He
was nice and in his 30s. I was very happy for him to have me. But then he was
called up for service in our war effort before we could consummate our interest
in each other.
My next interest was a guy called Adolf. He was in his 40s and he
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really fancied himself as Adolf Hitler. He was awful. But the antics he got
up to, when he personated the real Adolf Hitler, made me laugh so much it
brought tears to my eyes. I really fell in love with him – the old bastard. But
he was also called up to the war effort and I lost him as well. I tried to join the
war effort myself. But they claimed it takes a year of practise to become useful
in a space war. So I lost Adolf and I couldn’t join the war effort as well. It was
all very sad.

But then I had another option. This was to join another type village space-ship
belonging to our town space-ship. And, as a good keen Rabbit, I naturally
wanted to try out the most extreme village of all. In our “Wind in the Willows”
village we have a life expectancy of about 40 years. This village had a life
expectancy of only 30 years. This village was based on the life of the “Headhunters of the Coral Sea”. And, in this village space-ship, all people lived on
islands and, on Saturdays, there would be raids on other islands using their
large war-canoes. On Sundays some of these captives would be burnt alive and
eaten. So this system might seem like “Hell on Earth” – but it wasn’t at all.
I spent a week living in the colony and I loved it. But there was a
sensible rule that said that, after this week a person had to return to their
normal village space-ship, to make sure that they really knew what they were
doing with their choice. So I would have to have spend another month in my
“Wind in the Willows village space-ship”, before I joined the Coral Island
village space-ship fully.
I had met a guy called Andrew in the town-centre space-ship and he first told
me all about this colony. Then he told me I could come and spend a week with
him. He would look after me so I would only be eaten, if he was caught and
eaten as well. So I would be reasonably safe. As a result of the fact that this
colony was so dangerous, this colony had the highest status of all. So I, of
course, was dead keen to go and see what happened there.
As you might expect, the week started on Friday night. There were 7
islands each holding about 300 people on a normal space-ship (also sized 600
m long and with a perimeter of 400 m). We spent this night around a campfire
making plans about possible alliances and how we would man our four war
canoes. Of course, I couldn’t understand their plans at all. I just snuggled up to
Andrew and hoped he would take good care of me.
On the Saturday, I and Andrew were left to guard our particular island,
because I wasn’t used to paddling a large war canoe. There were about 100 of
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us left to guard the island. But, because we were living in an open cylinder, I
had a glorious view of all the other war canoes attacking the various islands. It
was a wonderful view to behold. I was actually longing to be caught and taken
as a slave. I had never been a slave before – and I rather fancied myself as a
very dutiful little slave for a week. But, of course, I couldn’t tell anyone else of
this idea of mine.
I was so involved with these battles I could see above me, that I
didn’t even see the war canoes approaching our own island. I just heard this
horrendous throaty roar. In a few minutes, Andrew and I were tied up with
ropes, with our hands behind our backs and gags put in our mouths. Then two
warriors carried each of us and we were dumped at the bottom of their war
canoe. So we would now be slaves to the victors for the following week.
I don’t know if you have ever been: dumped face down, gagged and
walked over by our victors for 3 hours at the bottom of a war-canoe. You can
take it from me this situation is absolutely horrible. I just wanted the victors
to get on with their jobs. Burn us and eat us and give us a bit of peace – being
comfortably digested in their stomachs. But I suppose 3 hours is not all that
long in a normal person’s life. However, when we were taken out of the boat,
the ropes were untied and the gags taken out, our lives became bearable again.
Our clothes were taken off and we were studied by the chieftain of the
new island that had captured us, as to which bit of flesh they wanted. I already
knew from Andrew that only a small number of people would actually be eaten
– usually less than 5 people. And the number of people taken as captives would
often be about 200. But these 200 people will become slaves to their captors
for the following week. So, when the various chiefs studied us carefully, I
was on my very best behaviour again. So I showed my excellent female figure
and tried to persuade them what an excellent little slave I would be for the
following week. I would do absolutely anything they wanted me to do.
The chieftain, who chose me, although he was a bit over-weight,
seemed a nice friendly sort of soul. I was very pleased when he chose me. He
then gave me to his 16-year old son, Raymond, so that I could teach him how
to enjoy sex fully. He explained that Raymond’s previous girl friend had had
a very terrible death. So it was my duty to give Raymond a very loving week.
And I was very pleased to do this task. This would also give me the good
sexual experience I really should have as a girl of age 20. I had been unlucky
in my sexual adventures so far in life, through no fault of my own.
The chief then gave Raymond and myself a small 2m by 2m thatched
hut, where we could live for the next week. I, of course, didn’t tell the chief
that I, myself, had not had a full sexual experience in my life yet (apart from
my battles with Randall, which you already know about). So I would have
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to teach Raymond how it was all done. Fortunately, in the hut, as soon as
Raymond had studied my body in detail, he got a fine erection. I lay down
and he did the right thing and first kissed me and then he felt my breasts. So
he didn’t rush me at all and he really appreciated my very female body. He
fondled it all over very carefully. Then, with a little help from me, he came
inside me. But, when he got into his rhythm, I then realised that Raymond
was probably lot more experienced than I was at sex. I had thought this whole
operation would only last a few minutes. But Raymond pumped me for about
half-an-hour and he only came to climax, when I came to a full sexual climax
myself. So Raymond really knew what he was doing. He must have had many
other women before me. However, I duly gurgled with delight when he finally
caused me to come to climax and his sperm was pumped into my womb.
Raymond thanked me and he told me I was a very good little slave. I told
Raymond that I was in love with him – because I was in a way. So I wanted
to give myself to Raymond as completely as I possibly could. And Raymond
appreciated this fact. So, very soon, I really was in love with him.
But, afterwards, Raymond also wanted to spank me on the bum quite
hard and he brought me to tears. This was at night just before going to sleep. I
became very emotional when he did this to me. Also physically he was bigger
than me so I had to accept him as my master. I began to think of myself to
be only just as a woman, and my sole duty in my life was now to give sexual
pleasure to Raymond. For a proud clever little girl like myself, this was not
the way I wanted to end up. But, of course, this was just my first night. And
I would only be a slave for a week. So my duty was to enjoy this peculiar
situation while it lasted. Fortunately, my fertile period would not be in this
period
So my first day in my new life in the coral islands village had come to
an end. I had certainly had a large number of new experiences in my life. Life
in this colony might be very exciting indeed.
In the morning Raymond wanted more sex. This was fine. But the spanking he
then gave me still brought me to tears again. But this shouldn’t have happened
because I knew that there were more nerve ends in Raymond’s hands than
there were in my bum. So the spanking should have hurt Raymond more than
it actually hurt me. But Raymond continued to enjoy the experience and I was
still brought to tears. Perhaps it must have something to do with basic human
psychcology. Perhaps women are bred to enjoy belonging to just one man.
But this experience certainly hadn’t happened to me before. And I was 4 years
older than Raymond. But I had to accept life as it come. And, when Raymond
gave me a very deep loving kiss afterwards, I was in love with him once again.
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But I certainly wasn’t going to be in control of my own life for this coming
week.
However, I should return now to the main activities of this island.
The truly important time all the islanders thought was Sunday
afternoon - because this is when the great village feast was held. This event
all occurred on a central main island independent of the 7 normal islands.
But for me and Andrew, the important time was Sunday morning because
this was when we would learn whether we were to live or die. But in fact
neither Andrew or I were chosen to be eaten, which I strangely felt rather sad
about. I really thought that fate had decided that I should be eaten that day.
But it wasn’t to be so. But one of Andrew’s brothers was chosen. So we had a
connection here. And he looked very like Andrew. When he was being burnt
and screaming I was imaging he was actually my Andrew.
But, for all the islanders, the important time was Sunday afternoon,
because this is when the big feast day would occur. The killing of various
people was simply to supply the flesh they needed for the feast. So everyone
would only eat natural food on that day. The islanders thought a lot more
about feasting rather than whether they were to live or die in the near future.
So they accepted that they had to eat algae from space every other day. But
eating real food was their major pleasure in life. But, also they knew, that they
had to produce lots of children to have plenty of human flesh to eat on Sunday
afternoons. So they enjoyed having lots of babies as well.
So, on Sunday morning, I couldn’t have my normal algae breakfast
on Sunday, which I always have at 7 am o’clock as regular as clockwork. I
felt starving hungry all the whole morning. But I had no time to dwell on this
subject. I had to join with all the other villagers getting our natural food.
First we had to dig up the various kinds of Kumara, which is the basic
staple food of South Sea islanders. This was hard work because they like to eat
so much of this. In case this wasn’t enough, we picked quite a few pumpkins
in case some people were still very hungry. Then we had all the usual greens –
mainly broccoli, beans and peas. Then they had many kinds ofberries.
But, because the colony had so many water lagoons surrounding
the islands, there was a large number of sea foods we needed to gather. First
there were various kinds of fish and shell fish, which needed to be caught and
prepared. And then we harvested very small krill using their very extra-fine
fishing nets. (This is the food whales usually live on.) Finally, there were
several forms of sea-weeds, which were also edible. So we had a very busy
morning and I didn’t have much time to remember my mounting hunger.
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The big slaughtering operation started at 11 o’clock. We had a larger number
of people to be eaten, because there were more captives than normal.
Starting from the youngest, we had a 3-year girl, who was a little
overweight. I don’t think she really understood what it all meant. Then there
was a 9-year old boy, who was just proud of being in the selected group and
was showing off how good his body was for eating. Then there was 15-year
girl, who was crying because she was going leave this world, before she had
time to have her own baby. Then there was a boy of 20, who was wondering, if
he could manage to keep a brave smile on his face, while he was being burnt to
death.
Then there were the adults. A 25-year old woman was telling her
young children there were still plenty of people who would look after them.
Then there was a 28-year woman, who was keen to boast about the 8 children
she had had. They were all lined up in front of her. She reminded me very
much of my own Mum. Then came Andrew’s brother. He was Andrew’s oldest
brother. I thought he was certainly due to be eaten. He didn’t seem to me to
have done much with his life according to Andrew. And he had only had three
children. Finally, there was a guy, who looked as if he could be in his 40s. He
had a great boast about how much he had done to defend our simple lifestyles
in space. I was terribly envious of him – I would just have loved to have gone
out and helped our war effort. But those old buggers, like him, wouldn’t let
me help in the war. Life is terribly unfair in many different ways. But it is the
only life we know – so we have to enjoy it. So I had to enjoy being spanked by
Raymond – but, in a perverted way, I did. I really am a very good little girl – at
least I like to think I am.
This whole killing operation only took half-an-hour. Everyone was just dead
keen to enjoy the feast. Compared with our “Culling Day” in my village, no
one thought about these victims much at all. The crowd just wanted to get on
with the feast.
The burning was quite simple. First each victim was undressed and
shaved completely. Their bodies were then oiled in such a way so that their
skin would not be blistered by the fires. Each victim was held next to a solid
stake and then their hands were tied behind the stake. The wood for each fire
had already been collected. And the fire lighters knew exactly the right amount
wood that was necessary to kill these people and cook them a little. The fires
were all lit at the same time.
And then absolutely everyone screamed as loudly and as completely
as was possible. There was no difference in the screaming at all between the
victims and us the on-lookers. We all imagined we were being burnt to death
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and the pain for all of us was incredible. Tears streamed out of our eyes - the
onlookers just as much as the victims. But for all of us it was also a wonderful
experience. It was as if we were all going to heaven together with all the
people who were actually dying.
But there were naturally some physical differences between the
victims and us onlookers. The first thing I noticed was how all males being
burnt had a very solid erection. And I, seeing this myself, had a very powerful
tingling in my own groin. I loved it. And I suppose we all felt the same way.
But there were some feelings we all had, which we cannot mention. I certainly
did not mention it. But young Raymond, who, of course, was naturally with
me, certainly showed off a fine erection as well. We all get our pleasures in
different ways.
But the burning of the victims didn’t take too long. After about 5
minutes, the victim’s heads simply fell forwards and they ceased breathing.
And any erections, which the males had, collapsed as well. It was soon all
over. But my tears still continued to flow from my eyes. All our legs felt
suddenly very weak. We all automatically sat down and kissed and embraced
with all our near neighbours.
Then the feast went on all afternoon with many hundreds of different dishes.
But the feasting rounds were broken up with singing sessions and many sitting
dances. And most of these dancing sessions were involved with the twirling of
pois. It was a wonderful feast. But at present, I didn’t know the dances or how
to twirl the different kinds of pois. I loved the singing but I found it hard to
hear myself singing with all the other powerful voices around me. I started to
wonder, if I was out of my depth in this very different culture. But I wanted to
persevere for a few months at least in this island space-ship.
But in the Sunday evening, we all had a normal village dance in normal clothes
- same as you have, Tom, on Saturday night back on Earth. It was wonderful to
feel that we were really just a normal civilized village and we functioned in a
normal healthy social way like you do on Earth.
But after the dance, after a short bit of sex, young Raymond certainly
gave me another proper spanking that night. I cried more than ever and so
Raymond really enjoyed himself. Raymond certainly had a sadistic streak in
his nature. But we all have to accept the life we are given as best we can. That
is the nature of life. And this time I really enjoyed the pain Raymond gave
me, because I was empathising with all the people, who had just been burnt to
death. I asked Raymond to spank me some more and Raymond was keen to do
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so.
The following week in the Coral Sea space-ship was not so intensive because
we spent most the day working in our town-centre space-ship as normal. But
we still had sex morning and night and I had to be spanked as normal. But now
I enjoyed it and the pain didn’t seem worry me at all. But I still cried in order
to keep Raymond enthusiastic about my body. And when we came back to this
colony, we had all our physical chores and social duties to do as well. When
I left on the last Thursday night, Raymond gave me that extra hard spanking.
But that was what I wanted him to do.
But I was now fully in love with Raymond. So I arranged that we would
daily work together in the construction cylinder next to our town-centre. And
Raymond was keen to come and see me on this daily basis as well. So I felt he
was also truly in love with me. We now had time to tell each other all about
our different lives. Our age difference didn’t worry us at all. Occasionally we
now stayed in town overnight and continued with our sexual and spanking
regime. It was now me who demanded to be spanked. So we had definitely
become a full couple in every possible way. I was expecting to return to the
Coral Island space-ship after my month’s gap was over and I would then get
pregnant and be Raymond’s woman.
But I didn’t forget Andrew, who had introduced me to this wonderful
colony of small islands in the first place. So, when my week on this island was
over, I asked Andrew to have have lunch in our town-centre colony. He was
very pleased to do so and we had a pleasant lunch together talking about our
different experiences. I then asked him to spend a night with me in one of the
rooms there as a friendly gesture. But Andrew declined – he was too worried
about offending Raymond. Andrew explained to me that Raymond was a very
dangerous character. He was very scared of him.
But I never had an opportunity to return to this Coral Island space-ship. This
was because I then received emails from my grand-dad, General Mark, and I
was bound to do what he wanted me to do. I didn’t know what he wanted me
to do. But I was bound to follow his instructions. My new job seemed to be
very important indeed and it would probably involve a long journey for me.
But before I left, Raymond had plenty of time to tell me about his life
with his previous girl-friend – a girl called Julia. She was very much the love
of his life.
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And, when I had heard Raymond’s story, Julia became my ultimate hero. So
please – read all about her very short life in this world. It is easiest if I allow
Raymond to tell his own story.
But I have to admit that this story is not really relevant to the main
purpose of this book. So skip this story, if it worries you at all - or you think it
is irrelevant.
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Raymond and Julia
My life-story only really started, when I became interested in a girl called
Julia. We lived on the same island in our space-ship so we saw a lot of each
other. And we were in the same class at our village school in our space-ship.
We naturally became close friends. Julia came top of our class every year - but
I was accepted as the most popular guy and I tended to become the leader in
many of our activities. So, as we grew up, we naturally became a couple as
soon as it was the accepted thing to do. And we genuinely loved each other.
But I think I loved Julia more than she loved me. But that was fair enough. We
occasionally kissed – but Julia refused to go any further than that.
When we went to high-school in our town-centre space-ship, Julia
took up with the natural clever guys of our class and so I saw less of her. But
she wanted us to stay friends as well, so occasionally we would have coffee
together and have a kiss afterwards. She loved to boast about all the things her
clever friends were doing and how she now belonged to a very elite group of
people. But I knew I had to be patient. Some day something could go wrong
with Julia and her little elite group. If I waited, I knew I could catch her, when
she was in a weak state.
But I also knew that if I caught Julia in a weak state then this would be my
only chance. So I had to know how to do a sex job on her very well. So I
needed to practise before hand. And the natural people to practise on were the
3 females in my own family.
My family, of course, all lived snugly in a little thatched hut. We slept
on mats with a wiry sort of grass beneath it to make them softer. On one side,
my Mum slept with my two older sisters next to the wall. My Dad of course
slept next to Mum in the middle. Then I slept next to Dad. And then my 3
younger brothers slept next to me on the other side close the wall. So we all
slept in a sensible safe manner and the young males were separated from the
young females their sisters.
The obvious person for me to start my practising on first was my
Mum. But, of course, I first I had to talk to Dad about this rather abnormal
request. I did this after he had just been dancing with my friend Julia on our
Sunday night dance. We had a drink together first, as we watched Mum dance
with a teenage boy. I had chosen this situation carefully to remind Dad that in
different circumstances people will have to partner in different ways.
I explained to Dad my need for sexual practise and the obvious for me
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to practise first was my Mum, who, for the first time, I called Rosalie.
Dad, of course, was horrified. But when he had calmed down a bit,
he said ‘Neither I nor your mother would ever allow you to do this. You must
simply wait until you can persuade your friend Julia to be prepared to accept
you as her lover. This is the way all people must always act. I wash my hands
of you completely. I can’t stop you talking to your mother Rosalie, if you are
determined to do so. But I am sure she will turn you down. But, if you do talk
to your Mum, then you must never say that you talked to me about this subject
first. That would definitely be the wrong thing for you to do.’
I, of course, then swore, ‘I will never mention anything about this talk
with you, Dad, about Mum. You can count on me.’
My next talk, of course, was with my Mum, when we were out swimming with
a group of local people. When we happened to be alone, I told Mum I needed
sexual practise and she was the obvious one to give it to me. She, of course,
refused. But then she naturally asked me, ‘Have you actually talked to Dad
about this wicked subject already?’
So I replied, ‘Yes, of course, I have. He said would agree to it, if that
was what you wanted. He would accept that all women have the right to sleep
with anyone they know well.’ This reply, of course, was not exactly true. But I
knew that Mum would never dare to discuss such a delicate matter as this with
Dad.
‘Your Dad,’ Rosalie replied, ‘has always been a pathetic wimp. He
won’t protect me from you at all, when he ought to. But I can deal with you.
There is no bloody chance at all of me allowing you to have practise sex on
me. I am still quite young and strong. Forget it - you wicked little bastard, who
unfortunately I have brought into this world of ours. But I can still deal with
you yet.’
Then, a few days later, I caught Rosalie alone in our hut. She said, ‘If you
try anything on me here, I will scream out loud. You wouldn’t want all our
neighbours to hear about our troubles would you, Raymond. It would bring
shame on all our family.’ Poor old Rosalie was clearly in a bit of temper.
‘We don’t need to do anything dramatic like that yet.’ I replied. ‘We
can just hold hands and talk about our personal lives. You have never yet told
me about your previous boyfriends before you married Dad. Tell me about
them. We have nothing better to do at the moment.’ Rosalie looked about
and she knew I was thinking about kissing her right then and so starting a
relationship, which would be hard for her to stop.
So Rosalie told me about her escapades when she was young. This was
120

a means of Rosalie putting off the evil hour and being forced to scream out,
and let the world know we were having problems. But, just by doing this, we
had changed our our relationship from being “mother and son” to being normal
interesting friends about sexual goings-on. She then didn’t try to stop me too
much, when I held her hand.
But then one of my young brothers walked into the hut and saw us
holding hands. He, with broad smile on his face, said, ‘So the rumours are
true between you two young lovers. Best of luck, Raymond, in your quest for
manhood. I’ll try and follow your good example when I need some sexual
practise myself. But I’ll leave you both to your fun. Please enjoy yourself
Mum. But, when you do have sex together, I would suggest you choose,
Mum, a more secluded spot than this hut here. You, Rosalie, can then be more
passionate there about your feeling’ And he left us alone again.
Then Rosalie began to cry quite hard. ‘It is so unfair. I have done
absolutely nothing wrong at all. But, I can’t stop you kissing me in a sexual
manner and people will then see us. Then in a couple of weeks, I’m going to
be taken to be the local slut of our island. Please help me Raymond - please.
You started it all in the first place. Please – now please Raymond!’ And she
continued to cry.
‘We must act boldly now to carry off this situation.’ I replied. ‘We
will go to our town-centre space-ship immediately and there I will buy you
a new young clothes outfit, showing off your still most excellent body. You,
in particular, must show off your still well shaped breasts. At our next village
dance, I will wear some of Dad’s old fancy clothes, which he had, when he
first became a chieftain. I will persuade Dad to then dance with my close
friend, Julia. She will simply love to play a part in our game. And we, mother
and son, will dance together most of the night. When this Sunday night dance
is over, you will find that you have become the most popular girl on our island.
You will have become the favourite girl of our island and everyone will admire
your courage. So now let’s have a proper kiss now.’ And so we did. And now
Rosalie, the wicked young girl, felt down to touch my now-roused sexual
member below. She would now boldly play her part in this game of life once
again. Life would once again become a real adventure again for my old ancient
Mum.
And that is exactly what happened. When we returned to our thatched
hut Dad and Mum swapped sides. This meant Rosalie now lay between me
and Dad. But Rosalie turned to me and very quietly I entered her body. This
meant that I now had started to get the practise I needed. And Rosalie seemed
to enjoy the new situation immensely.
This situation continued on for about 2 months. And then it was my
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turn to practise with my two elder sisters. All I had to do was to face the other
way. The sisters changed positions each night so they could, in turn, enjoy my
now excellent sexual abilities. And no one could could be too certain what was
going on in our hut at all. And I had all the sexual practice I needed.
But these women were all very good about telling me when their
periods or receptive days were occurring. So there were no dangers of
pregnancy at all.
Sure enough, my big chance came when Julia was also 16 years old. Her then
boyfriend, Gareth - a guy in his 20s, was given his big chance to join the big
war effort in our city’s set of space-warships. He left on Saturday morning.
Julia came to me to have lunch with me afterwards and talk about her huge
loss. She told me all about it and how much she loved him. I sympathized with
her completely. We naturally organised to go to the general town dance that
evening.
Julia did her best to dance with her older clever friends for the first
half. But she couldn’t do this for the whole night. For the second half she
mostly just wanted to dance with me - her oldest friend. I felt she really needed
me in this difficult time. When she needed to go to the toilet, she left her
handbag with me. I found her keys and then remembered her room number.
We danced together again. Julia told me that this was just a temporary loss of
friends and, in a couple of days, she wouldn’t need my friendship any more. I
told her she was right and she would be better off with her new elite friends.
She only gave me a peck on the cheek before she went to her room.
I waited for an hour to let her get to sleep properly. Then I went to her
room and it wasn’t even locked. She was naked and very soundly asleep. But I
didn’t wait long. I slipped my clothes off completely and I was inside her body
with my usual superb erection, before she had even properly woken up. Then
I did her very thoroughly for a good half-hour in the way not many guys can
do. She naturally did a lot of crying afterwards because she knew now that she
had to become my woman. But – she was good girl – she knew she now had to
adapt to being one of the common herd as my woman. So now Julia spent most
of her time back in in our island village colony - like most people do. She tried
to avoid seeing me too much. But, after one dance on a Sunday night, after
our Island’s dance, she couldn’t help herself. We went to an isolated beach
surrounded by trees and we had a naked swim together. Then, after a vigorous
good tussle on her part, we had sex and then she would have another good cry.
She still knew that she belonged to a better set of people, than I represented.
But Gareth now started sending Julia long emails telling her that he
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still loved her. Julia replied and told him about me, Raymond, and how she
was now my boyfriend against her will. Gareth replied and told her that in a
couple of years he would return and save her from me. So Gareth was still
giving hope to Julia that she would eventually return to her previous more elite
way of living. So I was going to have a problem with her.
So then I decided I would have to become the chieftain of our island simply
by playing a very bold hand. In all societies, everyone follows everyone else
- because that is the natural social thing to do. So, if I played my cards and
correctly, I had to become the chieftain of our island at a very early age. So I
went to my Dad and I told him I was determined to become the chief of the
island by the age of 20. My Dad accepted this. So he lent me his bong, which
was the symbol of his authority, whenever I wanted it. And Dad, being a nice
kind timid sort of guy, then conveniently forgot that he had ever lent it to me in
the first place. So now I always had his bong, when I led the largest of our war
canoes out into battle. And the accepted practise was that, if I struck anyone
with my bong, then this person would usually be eaten on the following
Sunday. So I could have people, who didn’t like me, to be eaten. So, even at
the age of 16, I was well on the way to being the chieftain of our island.
But, of course, I had to use this authority very carefully indeed.
If I did something, which was clearly just in my own interest, then this
authority would be very soon taken away from me. People rarely questioned
a chieftain’s authority. But people certainly would, if there was really any real
problem. We did live in a fully democratic society and all the chieftains were
elected on a yearly basis by the members of their islands (a person usually
becomes a voting member of their island, when they go to our town school at
the age of 12).
But then Julia started to give me even worse problems. She absolutely refused
to give me a baby in any circumstances. But, worse than this, she told all her
female friends on our island what she was doing and how they should do
the same thing. And then Julia became a local hero for all the girls and they
supported her as their leader. And so then the women could stop us men having
sex whenever we wanted it. So women would now be fully in control of their
own bodies. Clearly I had to do something to stop our women having too much
control of our island’s birth-rates.
Then Julia became famous on all our islands because all the women
supported her. And all these other women followed her stupid example. Most
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of the women and some of the men now thought I was too young for my still
temporary position of power. I had to take a strong action with Julia or else all
my other progress would then count for nothing.
But, on the other hand, Julia was very good and she mostly became part of
my family. She had lost her Dad, when she was young, and her Mum lived
with new guy and had children with him. (In all our communities we never
recognise marriage completely, because we believe that all women should
always retain the right to choose the father of their next child.)
But Julia didn’t like the guy, her step-father, who was now in charge of
their hut. However, Julia continued sleep in this their hut during the night. But
Julia would always come over to our cluster of huts very early in the morning.
And our little cluster of huts always ate together and in general socialised and
played games with each other. And Julia first always went for a long swim
alone in the morning all the way around our island. This kept her very fit. And.
in the evening, she always joined us in our social swim with a group of people
from our local huts. Lillian only returned to her own side of the island hut late
at night.
Each island is only about 80m wide. So it only takes about a minute, to
walk across the island. So Julia and I saw a lot of our each other. And she knew
all my family almost as well as I knew them myself. Also my Dad was almost
as keen on Julia as I was. We all appreciated her presence very much indeed.
So I decided I must spend a lot of time with Julia. Then I could gradually force
her to toe-the-line. We went swimming every afternoon in one of the bays of
our island, which was normally deserted, because all the trees had lots of roots
in the water. So it was dangerous because a person could get snagged in these
roots, when the tide was coming in or out rather fast. But Julia wasn’t worried
about this, because she was a powerful swimmer and very good under water.
So she enjoyed swimming with me very much. She knew I probably wanted to
get rid of her because of the problems she was giving me. But she just seemed
to enjoy her dangerous situation.
My introduction to my new problems started in a very simple way. Julia and
I had a swim and then we went to a reasonable spot - I assumed to have sex.
We took off our swimmers, dried ourselves, lay the towels down to rest-on, lay
down and kissed. We had done this many times before. When my erection was
ready, I prepared to enter Julia. But then Julia, with a happy little laugh, just
punched me in the belly, just above my very erect sexual member. It wasn’t a
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bad punch – but it still hurt.
Julia then explained the situation. ‘I love you Raymond and I’m sure
you love me as well. But it is now my job to teach you, how all women can
keep their men in proper control. So then only the women can decide how and
when they have their next baby. This is how a good society should run. And
so you, Raymond, and myself must set a good example to our little island as
to how this decision should be made. I am sure you agree with me – don’t you
Raymond?’
I, of course, was forced to say I agreed with Julia. But I also knew that,
if this message got passed around our Island, then I could say farewell to the
leadership role I had prepared for myself so carefully.
And I didn’t get any sex that day at all.
A couple days later, Julia and I went for a little walk to the centre of our Island.
In fact, it was the same sort of place where you, Sammy, disgraced yourself
and let you and your party get caught by our attacking party. It was actually me
who led this party.
So this was a suitable place for me to explain to Julia the dangerous
way she was living. ‘You know, Julia, that there are many normal guys around
our Island, who would simply love to take a high-flying girl like you, and
bring them down to their own level. So a couple of such guys could catch you,
as you walk home, and then force you to have sex with them. Then the word
would get around on our Island that you have become just a normal common
slut. You could easily still live a happy life like that here. I would even still
accept you in that condition. But you would definitely lose your very high
current status on our Island. Please Julia – it is time you started acting in a
sensible manner on our Island.’
‘I have actually thought about the situation you are describing now
many times. When I was young I did worry about this situation a lot. I ran
across the Island as quickly as possible so I wouldn’t get caught. But then, as I
got older, I thought it might be fun to get caught and see what might happen. It
might be fun to become someone’s slut for a while.
‘So now I just idle across the Island as slow as I like. I am now a lot
stronger and fitter than I used to be. It would be fun to see, if I could deal with
a couple of guys at once. I think I actually could. Particularly, if I now use my
new technique of punching guys in the lower belly.’
‘But if you lived with me, there would be no problem at all. I would
look after you perfectly.’
‘That is the worst possible outcome I could possibly imagine. I, as
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an independent person, would soon cease to exist. I would soon become just
Raymond’s woman. And even then, after a year or two as your woman, you
could get rid of me. When you became chieftain of our island, you could easily
organise a couple of guys to drown me as I go for one of my regular long
swims around our island. But I actually quite enjoy the danger now. But, if I
swim with you, you would get the blame. So I shall continue to live just as I
am – thank you very much Raymond my love!’
I didn’t see Lillian so much for a couple of days because we were busy with
the normal weekend island activities. But when we met before putting on our
swimmers, I wanted to have a very serious discussion with Julia.
‘Why are you so determined to give me such a hard time Julia?’ I
asked. ‘You are undermining my wonderful leadership qualities on this island.
You are simply forcing me to consider having you bumped off in some way. I
don’t want to do it - but you are now forcing my hand.’
‘I know I am. But, as soon as you became the next obvious choice as
the next Chieftain of our Island, I knew my independent life was over. I would
then become “your” woman. But then I would be giving my own life - to just
glorify your life. And I am damned, if I feel like doing that. In my simple way,
I am a very proud girl. And I intend to stay that way.
‘So I knew I was going to die fairly soon in any case. So my feeling
now is that I might as well enjoy myself, while my life lasts. And I get my
pleasure by simply being a thorn in your side Raymond. And I am enjoying
this situation very much my dear Raymond. You really do have a problem with
me Raymond.’
‘So Julia, you are forcing my hand. Somehow I have to get you
bumped off.’
‘But, this won’t be so easy for you. If you get some else to do your
dirty work, then such a person will have you in their evil hands. They can
reveal your part in such a plot and then you will become history yourself. I
don’t think you want to do that.
‘The correct noble thing is to do the job yourself. But I am a much
stronger swimmer than you are. And on the land, there are always so many
people around. I really feel for your very awkward situation, Raymond. Let me
give you a very loving kiss now to show I really do feel for you.’ So Julia gave
me a very passionate kiss. And she gave my rather erect member a squeeze to
show she was still rather fond of me.
‘Perhaps it time for me to explain my hopes as regards my future life
Raymond.’ Julia continued on. ‘Clearly I am not likely to live on this ship for
much longer. And I have no desire to live in any other space-ship as well. But,
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by my thinking, a person does not completely die, when they physically die
in this physical world. A person can still live in other people’s memories and
this is where I want to live. And I have high hopes of living in the memories
of other females living on this island, because I have shown them how to
control men’s entry into their bodies. And perhaps other islands will follow
my example as well. And neither you or Gareth will be forgetting me too soon
either.
‘And later generations might even revere me as their hero as well.
‘So, my dear Raymond, I might even live much longer than you do. So
I can still physically die very happily indeed quite soon.’
So, I’m afraid, Julia is much cleverer than I am and she really thinks
about her distant future. But I, Raymond, have no such aspirations at all. My
problem was simply how to get this physical Julia out of my world, so that I
could eventually rule this island in the same excellent way my Dad had done
before me. But how I could just get Julia to leave this world I couldn’t work
out.
But, fortunately, when we went swimming together on the following day, Julia
took pity on me and gave me some very useful help. This conversation started
while we were swimming close to the island beneath the evil looking trees
above us, with their dangerous roots below.
Julia was in a sexy mood so we started by having a very intimate kiss
while swimming together.
‘You know, my dear Raymond,’ Julia said, ‘that, if you should succeed
in murdering me, then you will have great difficulty in explaining to the world
- why I should have died so very close to you.’
‘Yes, I am afraid I can’t solve that problem. If I could have, then I
might have murdered you several weeks ago.’
‘Fortunately for you,’ Julia said, ‘I love you very much. So this is my
solution. But first let us sit on those big roots beneath the tree, because it is
hard to talk while swimming.’ So we scrambled up above all the big roots.
‘See that big tangle of roots over there on the left, about 6 feet down
in the water.’ So I looked down and could see the tangle of roots. ‘Well I have
swum down there and it would be very easy for me to get caught in those
roots. And so I could die there quite easily, if I wished to. But I certainly don’t
wish to.
‘But, if you murdered me, you could claim to the world that I
wanted to suicide there. And the reason, which you could tell the world why
I committed suicide, was because you refused to give me the baby, which I
desperately wanted. And the world can already see that I do truly love you
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now. I know there is a bit of hate mixed in with that love. But this is true of all
such loving relationships.’
‘Thank you my dear Julia.’ I replied. ‘That explanation would solve
the problem of your dead body. But I’ve still got the problem of how to murder
you, when you are such a much better swimmer than I am. But I must work on
that problem just by myself.’
‘Yes, Raymond, dear – you still have that very hard problem to solve.
I’m glad it is a very hard problem to solve because I quite enjoy my life here
causing you horrible problems. But that is your problem.’
Then I followed Julia down into the tangle root system in the water
about 6 feet down. Julia then showed me how a human body could be caught
in a very natural manner within these roots. And a dead body could be dragged
into these roots and it could look as this person simply might have wanted to
commit suicide.
When we returned to normal land we went to a nice secluded spot
again and enjoyed our sex together as normal. In our strange ways, we were
still a very loving couple.
After few days, I successfully worked out how I could finally murder Julia. So
I went to her and told her. ‘Next Tuesday with be your seventeenth birthday.
I would like us to celebrate this occasion. So we should try to do something
as one person. So we can buy some swimmers of the same colour - so we
can look like a couple. And then we could try to swim with each other as in
a 3-legged race. So we will loosely try to swim together with our legs tied
together.’
And Julia was keen for us to try to be more together even in our
swimming. So we would buy together new blue matching swimmers. And we
would buy little cloth bands with Velcro, which would go round our ankles.
And this, with some cord, could be used to hold our legs closer to each other.
On Julia’s 17’th birthday, we went to the town-ship space-ship, and bought
those necessary items. And then we went swimming and we tried doing
swimming together in a 3-legged manner. We couldn’t do it when we kicked
as normal, when doing the usual crawl. But we managed to do it, when did our
breast-stroke together. We were pleased with our effort together.
Then I edged Julia into the position, I wanted her to be in and then I
used some of the other equipment I had obtained from our town-construction
space-ship.
‘It is strange, but I don’t seem lift up my left leg.’ Julia said. ‘I have a
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horrible feeling that you have now worked out how to bump me off. My life
might be coming to an end very soon now.’
‘Yes – I am very happy to tell you that you are. In our construction
space-ship there is some equipment that just one person can use to position
large items in their new correct positions. The workers there use just a
light nylon cord for the pulling, because there is no gravity, and they use
attachment-items to hold everything in place. This is what I am using now.
The cord that goes to my leg is much longer than yours, but you couldn’t see
it all because it is so light and thin. And there is an attachment cord connected
to a root and above this floating about 20 cm below the surface of the water
is a device which can retract. This has a strong hook and I have just clipped
our cord into this device. Then I pressed the button on this device and it has
contracted dragging the cord downwards next to the root. So now I can slowly
drag you underwater via your left leg and let you slowly drown.’
‘Oh Raymond, my love! You truly are a very clever young fellow. I
know it is a bit late now, but I will repent of all the problems I have given you
over the past year. Don’t you think it would be such a waste to kill the girl,
who really loves you. I truly promise to become your ever loving woman for
evermore now. And I could help you progress enormously on all our various
islands.’
‘Over the past few months, you, my dear Julia, have enjoyed yourself
immensely watching the suffering, you have caused me. But now it is my
time to enjoy myself. And this is to slowly watch you drown over the next 10
minutes or so.’
But Julia first wanted to have good old sob on my shoulder. Her tears
slowly trickled down my neck.
‘So I am soon going to die – which I really knew from early on. So I
must let you enjoy yourself slowly controlling my dying. But, Raymond my
love, we both have the same long-term goals. We both want as much fame
and glory as we can possibly have. You hope to gain this glory while you are
still alive. I hope to receive this glory when I am dead. But we both will help
each other’s glory. Remember Romeo and Juliet. All people love a dead loving
couple. So you must high-light my actions against you Raymond, when you go
on trial as my possible murderer. And you must defend yourself as well - being
the up and coming Chieftain of our island.
‘So, if you do this well, we will live in many people’s memories for
ever.
‘But I have raved on enough now. If you don’t kill me soon, someone
will see us together and throw a spanner in our plans. Let us have a final
intimate kiss and then you must get on with your job of killing me.’
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And that is what I did. I pushed her head under and the cord on her leg did the
rest. She didn’t die very easily at all. She thought that she would just breath
in water and that would be her end. But, her body had different ideas on this
subject. Her body fought out and struggled violently for about a minute. And
then she was properly dead and she didn’t move at all.
It was terribly hard work getting her body properly stuck in the roots
deep down. I finally needed to pull her into the correct position by tying some
of my cord around her hair. And then I dragged her into the correct position, as
if she had swum into the position by herself. It took me good half-an-hour. But
I finally did it without anyone seeing me. And then I had to hide the bands on
our ankles, the cord, the attachment-device and the retracting device.
And then I needed to call the closest people around and let them see
her body. Then I told them I must be tried before all the senior people, because
many people would assume I had murdered her. But it took a day to be able to
assemble relevant people. But my trial is a further subject.
It was Wednesday evening before I could organise everyone in our village
space-ship to assemble on our island and study the scene where Julia’s death
occurred. Then I gave my version of how Julia must have committed suicide
in the tangle of roots. But then I gave Julia’s version about how she was
causing me many different problems on our island. And I had clearly been
with her all this time. And, of course, our association was very much a love/
hate relationship. And I, of course, could be lying. I think the huge crowd
of 2,000 people was enthralled by their wonderful new problem. But no
individual person wanted to say out loud that it was me who murdered her. So
I was eventually acquitted. But I think most people would have felt that it was
probably me who murdered Julia.
So I and Julia both gained the fame and glory we desired. But I think
Julia’s fame will last much longer then mine, because she died trying to do
something that was right. But I, on the other hand, was only acting in my own
self-interest. Over time, I believe, everyone gets the long term recognition they
deserve.
This huge meeting lasted for nearly two hours. There was just so much
for everyone to wonder about.
So this was the end Raymond/Julia’s great love/hate relationship.
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Back to me Sammy
It was, of course, horrible for me to realise that the guy, who I was deeply in
love with, was simply a cold-blooded murderer. I was horrified by the whole
situation.
‘You shouldn’t have told me you murdered Julia. I didn’t want to
know that. I, like most people, don’t want hear about truly evil deeds. You
should have kept quiet and left me in peace.’
‘We all must be forced to accept the truth.’ Raymond continued on.
‘At times, everyone is forced to defend themselves. Julia forced me to defend
myself. So I had to kill Julia just to defend myself. This is what happens in all
wars everywhere. So, the British, to defend themselves against the Germans,
had to murder millions of innocent Germans. This is the nature of life. At times
we all have to kill people to look after ourselves.
‘We all have to, at unusual times, kill people so that we will survive.
So I am not ashamed of killing Julia. It had to be done. And, when you,
Sammy, are on your long journey to unknown places, then you will now be
able to tell the truth about what happened between me and Julia. I believe, like
Julia, that this is an inspiring story that needs to be told to the world. It is nice
to live in peace - like we are now living in. But, sometimes we are forced to
fight. This is the fundamental nature of life.’
But I didn’t want to listen to Raymond any more.
But, just before I left on my long journey, Raymond came to see me off. And
then he could have a great boast about how he now had all the people on his
island absolutely in his pocket.
‘I simply saw every voting person on our island for 10 minutes. So I
didn’t talk to the people who were less then twelve. I asked them what they
would like me to do, if I was the new chieftain of the island. So then they
would rave on and I would agree with them. Then I gave them a full intimate
kiss and felt their genitals. If female, of course, I also felt their breasts. They
then felt mine and I, in my usual way, was fully roused by them. I then told
them that, if I was elected, I would expect to have an intimate hour with them
probably every two months. Everyone felt extremely honoured indeed. They
then signed that they would vote for me and they put their finger-print next to
their name in my special book.
‘So I am fairly sure, Sammy, that I will be fathering most of the
children on our island, while I am the chieftain of this land. Not bad for a
young lad like me, who has only just turned 17.’
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We then had a very fond farewell kiss. But then he wanted to save his
sperm just for women, who were on heat on his island.
So we parted. And I joined with Randall, Sandi and Veronica to go to the
Menausa trading station. But I thought it better not to mention that I was the
special person in the group. I didn’t want to cause any friction. And I was only
a rabbit. And my grand-dad General Mark was also just a rabbit. And he also
would end his days being eaten as a rabbit in a few-years time as well.
And you know the rest of my story at the trading post and in our 8 person
capsule in deep space. Then finally we were rescued as Tom shall describe in
the final section of this book.
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5)			

Our Return to Earth

Our return to normal living took a while - as you might expect. Some noble
people first blew-up one of our many temporary small space-ships. And then
all the nearby capsules were dragged to this space-ship by thin cords to dock
there. (Probably this was the same type of cord that was used to drown poor
Julia.)
Sammy’s grand-dad, General Mark, was there waiting for us all. I
wanted to know first what was going to happen about me getting back to sane
living back on Earth. But Mark wanted to first tell us all about how the war
went instead. And so did everyone else in our group as well. So General Mark
first told us the full details of what happened during the war. I will now just
record what General Mark told us all about the war.
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The War - as told by General Mark
First I must tell you about the rough numbers of the people, who now inhabit
our total solar system.
The total number of people living in the Solar system is now about
a trillion (1,000,000,000,000 people). The vast majority of these people live
close to the Earth in the huge space-ships, which Matt has already told you
about. So there are nearly a million of these space-ships circling the Earth
(each supporting a million people). They obtain their material by using the
Moon’s solid materials and the vast deep oceans of the Earth itself for water.
But they are running out of materials because the Earth’s oceans are beginning
to shrink. And the Earth people are complaining about this. So not many new
space ships are now being built in this region.
A lot of recent effort has been going on to bring life back to Mars. And
this has been very successful. Mars now blooms with life and it supports about
5 billion people (including the space ships that go around it). I think they have
some large external mirrors as well to give Mars more energy and make it a bit
warmer. Many rich people now like to have a holiday on Mars in the same way
as Matt had a holiday on Earth – as you, Tom, know all about.
And, as you all mostly know, the Earth has now a very stable
population of 10 billion people (10,000,000,000).
The outer regions of the Solar system support far fewer people. I think the total
number of independent states in this region is likely to about10 billion people
(i.e. roughly the same as the current population of the Earth). These states
are all based on particular Asteroids and we very rarely meet each other. But,
when we do, there is usually a fight to obtain more resourses. But I don’t know
of any details myself of any such wars.
We, the people associated with the Menausa asteroid, have a population of
100 million people. We have a similar structure as the rest of the world. We
divide ourselves clearly into independent cities of 1 million people. And each
city supports an independent army. So I am the proud general in charge of our
city’s army of 500,000 soldiers. As we have 100 cities we support 50 million
soldiers. So half of our population are also soldiers and have fought in the
current war.
The Coalition population near Ceres is now a billion people. So there
are always about a thousand large city space-ships slowly circling around
Ceres. Of these 1,000 large space-ships, 100 are devoted purely for its defence.
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These guarding space-ships are surrounded by huge defence shields, often
about 100 m deep, to protect them and they are just manned by soldiers. So the
Coalition people thought that they were very safe.
But the actually fighting forces weren’t so very different. Thus we,
Menausa people, had 50 million soldiers fighting for us and 100 million
soldiers were fighting for the Coalition against us.
But, both parties had known that this war was coming for at least 10 years,
because the trajectories of Asteroids are very easy to predict. So we both
prepared for the coming war very carefully. Our position, on Menausa, had
always been that there was plenty of resourses for both parties, if we split the
resourses 10% for us and 90% to them (in proportion to our populations). The
coalition’s position was that Ceres belonged to them and, if we tried to get any
of Ceres materials, then they would have to exterminate us all completely.
So the scene was now set for war between the different parties.
We, the Menausa independents, first sent a very small space-ship to start
mining on Ceres. This, of course, was destroyed and so now it would be full
war between us and the Coalition forces. A cascade of rockets now descended
on us from the Coalition. And quite a few of our living space-ships were
damaged badly. But this wasn’t all that bad for us, because as you know, we
all just lived now in our small capsules and it would be relatively easy to
mend these space-ships later. So we weren’t worried too much. Also we often
managed to destroy some of such rockets by putting a small tough object in
their projected paths. This was enough to change the rockets intended path and
so it would cause no further problems. Also sometimes we simply shot them
down. We managed to destroy the majority of the enemies’ rockets.
During the first week then we sent out all our 5 million small destroyer spaceships. But not all these space-ships were genuine - some were just mock space
ships. But the Coalition soldiers would not know, which space-ships were
genuine – they were too far away. But the Coalition only had about a million
large rockets. They had assumed that every space-ship we had would be much,
much bigger – like themselves. They hadn’t considered that our destroyer
space ships might be manned by only 10 soldiers. So they couldn’t shoot us
all down because they didn’t have enough rockets to shoot us all down. And
they certainly didn’t want to use all their rockets up. They shot a few of our
destroyer-ships down. But not enough to make any difference. (Each of our
space-ships still had a very good search mirror to see the enemy. Also they had
their own small rockets. So these small space-ship were still very dangerous
135

space-ships.) And they all very slowly moved closer to the very large Coalition
space-ship cities.
We knew all these facts about the Coalition forces, because we had
quite a few spies in the large Coalition space colonies. The Coalition spacecities always like to be social and visit each other a lot. But, this also means
that it was easy for us to learn what they were doing.
But, on the second week, we went onto the offensive ourselves. Our goal was
first to destroy the Coalition vision system.
Each Coalition city space-ship had a very good vision and
communication system tower. This tower was naturally attached to the outside
of their construction cylinder. It had to be there, because this tower was also
used to guide the various capsules, which its many visitors used, to visit the
city space-ship. So our first job, of course, was to destroy these Coalition
communication towers.
But our small destroyer space-ships were perfect for doing this task.
The 900 normal residential city space-ships were easy. Our small
rockets could easily destroy their communication towers as we drew closer.
But towers of battle-ships weren’t so easy. They knew that they had to
maintain their vision at all times. So they had lots of spare vision towers. And,
as soon as a tower was destroyed, another Coalition tower would try replace
it. But we had several of our small destroyer space-ships looking at each
Coalition battle-ship. So, as soon their new tower was erected, we shot it down
again.
So, before that week was over, all the Coalition’s gloriously large
space-colonies were essentially blind. We knew they all now wanted to
surrender. But we pretended we couldn’t hear them. We wanted to be able
to boast that we had destroyed the majority the Coalition’s armed forces
completely first.
Clearly we didn’t care about the normal city space-ships, because they couldn’t
do anything now in the war. But we wanted to be able to show the world that
we could still deal with city-sized battle-ships with their huge 100 m thick
shields.
So we now took out our large destroyer ships - manned by 100 people.
Previously, these ships had been hidden away behind the remains of our once
large asteroid, Nemausa.
At this stage, we did have a very easy option. Like all large many-city
alliances, we had developed our own atomic H-bombs. We could use these
and destroy the Coalition city battle-ships without any problems at all. But
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atomic H-bombs had never been used in conflict in the history of the world
yet. And we certainly didn’t want to be accused of being the first to use them.
If we were going to be exterminated, then we might have used them. But, we
weren’t – so we didn’t.
So, instead, we sent our larger destroyer space-ships close the
Coalition battle-ships. We were now safe because all the whole of the Coalition
forces were blind to the outside world. And then we simply repeatedly hit the
same spot on their defensive shield. Eventually a hole was made. Then a single
rocket could put a hole in the battle-ship’s outside skin. And the city then lost
its atmosphere and so everyone died.
We continued this process till 75 of the 100 battle-ships were
completely dead. And then we sued for peace. We only required our original
10% of Ceres for our share. We still didn’t want to appear to be too demanding
of the Coalition to the outside world. And we wanted the ensuing peace to last
for many centuries. And, for this to happen, the whole world must feel that this
was a just result and we, from Menausa, weren’t demanding too much.
So this war was over and the inner section of the Solar system could
look forward to another 1,000 years of perfect peace. But we, on Menausa, still
had the problem of dealing with all the other war-like Aberrants in the Outer
Asteroids, should our different asteroids get close to each other. Life can’t be
too easy when many independent people want to express their own ideas as
to how they should be run their space colonies in very different ways. But,
fortunately, asteroids very rarely meet each other.
Later I had a chance to talk to some of our spies in the Coalition’s city spaceships. And most of these Coalition people now wanted to follow our example
in Menausa. Most of these people now realised that that their city space-ships
were, in our modern world, not defensible. A simple H-bomb, which these
days can be made fairly easily, can so easily wipe out a city space-ship, which
takes billions of hours work to build. So they wanted to follow our example
completely. So they would build now exactly like us. So they would build
villages, town-centres and city-centre space-ships independently. And, even
then, they would have all the 10-person capsules to hide in or to attack with.
They had learnt their lesson – never again would they just believe in eternal
peace.
So a great number of their people would now build just like us. They
might have gentry/servants villages as well. But they would still function like
us. And then there would now, of course, be peace between us all. So this little
war, might change the way the all Coalition people might think. But, of course,
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the current large city space-ships would all remain. They were fine for times of
peace. And mostly we all do all live in peaceful times.
But, of course, what we and all the Coalition colonies should now be trying to
do is to move out into real distant space. And then we could try to bring some
human life in space-ships around some of our close neighbouring stars. This
would clearly need the use of atomic-power to power a small space-ship a
distance of few light-years away. But we should try.
I personally don’t know the technical details about this subject at all.
But this what we should be trying to do over the next coming 1,000 years.
This would need a huge amount of co-operation between all us space people
because the distances are so huge. But I think this objective is still possible.
‘So it would seem that we have just had a truly glorious war.’ Sammy said.
‘And we haven’t had such war for the last 1,000 years. And very likely we
won’t have such war for the next 1,000 years as well. And we in our little
capsule have missed out on all this glorious war.’
‘But did my friends, Baz, Adolf and Gareth, play an active part in this
war?’ Sammy then asked of her grand-dad General Mark.
‘Yes – they all became heroes.’ General Mark replied. ‘They each
were a captain of a very active small destroyer space-ship. And they all caused
significant damage to the coalition forces. They all did wonderfully well in the
war.’
‘And I have missed out on the war completely. Life is so unfair. I
always wanted to be a soldier. But the old bastards, running this war, wouldn’t
even let me join up.’
‘But life is unfair to everyone. After all, I was a general – and I spent
most of my time replying to people like you, who weren’t allowed to join up. I
wasn’t at the active front of the war myself at all.’
‘But at least tell me more about Adolf. His impersonations of Adolf
Hitler always brought me to tears.’
‘Adolf has become the absolute hero of this war. He has become so
well known now that all people, myself included, always give him a Nazi
salute him and say “Hiel Hitler” to him. Everyone knows Adolf now. He is
such a wonderful character.’
‘OK – you are right. At least I was present in the middle of the war. I
should be thankful for that. And I do know the ultimate hero of this war – my
own Adolf.’
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‘But now, Sammy and Tom, I must talk to you about your future plans.’
General Mark said. So the three of us left this group and we had coffee
together in a small café.
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Back to Our Return to Earth
General Mark then told his plans for Sammy’s and my future.
‘About a year before this war occurred, it was obvious to me that we
would win this coming war. So I wondered what a good symbolic gesture
could be - to show the Coalition peoples that our relationship with the people
of the Earth should now be similar to the Coalition relationship. But, of course,
because we live so far away from the Earth, this relationship couldn’t be the
same.
‘My solution was that an Earth person should marry a Menausa person
and they should live happily together on Earth for 10 years. So I thought that
you, Tom and Sammy, would make a perfect couple for such an adventure.
What do you both think?’
Sammy immediately spoke out loud and clear. ‘I agree that this, in
general, is a good idea. But Tom would then have far too easy a life. He would
have the joy of showing the Earth and its many climbs for 10 years. I wouldn’t
mind doing that for a week – but for 10 years would be ridiculous.
‘To make things even then, Tom must return to live in our little “Wind
in the Willows” village space-ship for a similar 10 years. Then, while I am
being bored by doing Tom’s never-ending list of climbs, I will have the joy
of Tom’s terror about living in an Aberrant village space-ship for a similar 10
years.’
General Mark then asked. ‘So what is your solution, Tom, to making
the situation similar for both you people?’
I naturally didn’t want to return to Menausa, with its Aberrant people,
at all. But I also do believe that all people must be treated in a similar manner.
And I obviously had enjoyed this trip to Menausa, so far, immensely. So I
said. ‘I ought to return to Menausa again in 10-years time to make things fair.
Maybe this weird life in a “Wind in the Willows” village might not be as bad
as Sammy was making it out to be. So I would have to return to this weird
Aberrant life. I had to live life, like Sammy, the way it is served up. As least,
it would be wonderful to take Sammy up all the many climbs I had done on
Earth. Even if she hates it.’
So we all agreed to this future 12-year plan.
So, after waiting for about a week for the next traveling space-ship, Sammy
and I left to return to Earth for 10-years. We didn’t get married, before we left,
because Sammy said being married together would soon become a bore. So we
would only get married on Earth, when our first child was on its way.
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After a couple weeks of travelling back to Earth, Sammy came to see me and
gave me this horrible news.
‘One the day before we left on our long journey,’ Sammy said,
‘Lavinia and I had coffee together and we discussed our various problems
about our different futures. Then Lavinia suggested we continued our
discussion in the privacy of her room, which was quite close to us at that
moment. I was very intrigued as to what Lavinia could want with me.
‘As you already know,’ Lavinia said, ‘Randall, will soon become Chief
Toad and I will soon be the House Keeper of Toad Hall. So we will become the
important people of our village. Do you agree Sammy?’
‘Yes – I agree. You are the obvious people to hold these positions. It
will be a pleasure to serve you then as a rabbit in about 10-years time.’
Lavinia then placed me on her lap. I was surprised how strong she
was. I was pleased and proud of her clear interest in me. Lavinia then gave me
full-on kiss. I responded to Lavinia’s kiss just as strongly. I was very pleased
with this gesture. She then felt my breasts and the whole of my body as well.
‘You are a perfect rabbit, aren’t my dear Sammy?’
‘I certainly hope I am.’
‘When you return from Earth with Tom, I would like us all to have a
great celebration. And the best celebration would be to feast on this perfect
body of yours I’m feeling at the moment. Would that be OK with you Sammy?
‘Of course it would, my dear Lavinia. I couldn’t image any possible
better way to finish my life. I will be at least 30-years old by then, so this will
be a perfect age for me to be eaten. And then I can just imagine Tom’s horror,
when I leave him alone at Toad Hall with you and Randall in charge. People on
Earth think they have been so clever at organising their lives so that they are
incredibly safe. Well we, from Menausa, don’t think life was made to be quite
so safe. So it will nice for Tom to have to accept this horrible truth of life.’
Lavinia and I then had a final intimate kiss together. But then I,
Sammy, had to return to being Tom’s girl-friend again for the next coming
10-years.
I, Tom, was absolutely horrified, when I realised I would lose my
companion Sammy, when we returned to Menausa. But I had to accept it. This
was what Sammy wanted us to do and she had the right to do what she liked
with her own life.
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Our trip back to Earth with Sammy was very different to my trip, when I came
here with Lavinia. When we came here, I couldn’t tell anyone I was from
Earth. But now I could boast that I was one of the very rare people, who came
from Earth. And Coalition people were keen to talk to me because I was still a
great rarity in this part of the world.
But Sammy, as a person from the Outer Asteroids, now completely
outshone me. Almost no one on any ship even knew of anyone who had even
heard of a living person from the Outer Asteroids. I think people were thinking
that they would be deformed. So - just to see such a person was a great treat
to them. So Sammy was the complete centre of attention. Also everyone now
knew that the Aberrants from Menausa had won the war. So they wanted to get
to know these people a lot better.
And then, when Sammy started to tell them about her life in her “Wind
in Willows” village, everyone was simply gob-smacked. And then, when she
told them about her week in the Coral Islands, they could hardly believe what
she was telling them. And when she finally told about how Raymond, the
person she was in love with, murdered his long-term girl-friend, Julia, they
were filled with horror that a person could be so wicked as him. But they were
also very intrigued with the story as well. So Sammy was very much the centre
of attention.
But then, Sammy was just doing her duty and making sure that her
hero, Julia, would never be forgotten.
But I, Tom, also did my duty to this world of ours in the mornings. While
Sammy was keeping her crowds enthralled with her life stories, I was actually
writing down everything she had told me about her life in Menausa. So, in the
morning, I would patiently write about her life here and my life down on Earth
for 4 hours a day in the mornings. And Sammy got tired of talking about her
life too much as well. So we mostly spent our afternoons bouldering and doing
easy runs together. And, in the evening, we still went dancing. But we rarely
danced with each other. We both wanted to talk to normal Coalition people as
normal individuals as well. So we rarely had time to dance with each other.
But this was fine
So we gradually returned towards our goal of Earth.
But, when we got to the many city space-ships above the Earth, I suggested to
Sammy that we might make a slight diversion to our journey. And then I might
be able to see my daughter, Emma together with her Mum, Julie. Sammy
was very pleased to do this. So we first went to the officials to see, if this was
142

possible. And they agreed that this would be fine. So I emailed both Matt and
Julie to see, if they were happy to see us. And both people were very happy to
see us and have us stay with them for a week. So this idea all worked out very
well indeed.
When we arrived at their city Matt, Julie and Emma were all waiting to meet
us. Sammy, naturally, was with me and I introduced her to them as a close
friend. I was in absolute heaven here, with these very close friends to greet us.
Then they first took us out to a special spot to get a good view of the whole of
this enormous wonderful city space-ship. But, because the view was so large
and complex, it is very hard to describe.
Of course, I had seen a similar space-ship, when I first came to
Menausa and saw their wild life park. But I wasn’t so impressed by that. I had
seen thousands of parks on Earth that were better than that. What impressed
me now was how they had made this city space-ship to look so absolutely
exciting. I, of course, remembered Matt’s little map of what this space-ship
looked like. But that picture did not do justice to this space-ship at all. I knew
that all the villages were rather similar. But, that was not what they looked like,
when I actually saw them. Somehow they all looked very different, although
I knew they all had similar facilities associated mostly with agriculture and
wild-life parks.
But the city was all very colourful with the ridges of housing covered
with different creepers like honeysuckle and wild-roses of different colours.
So there appeared to be a huge amount of variety of life-styles in this little city
state. And we could see people cutting the corn with their scythes and milkmaids milking the cows. It was all very colourful and interesting.
But the really spectacular bits were the two ends of this enormous
cylinder. I have already told you that the Menausa wildlife park had a
wonderful alpine area at the far end with a lot skiing facilities. This spaceship far end was similar - except that they managed to squash in far more
recreational facilities into a smaller space. They did this by having many huge
sloping shelves about 100 m wide and separated by a gap of between from 10
m to 20 m. And these sloping shelves lead into each other. So we could see
many hundreds of skiers enjoying themselves skiing down the various sloping
shelves in different ways. It was wonderful to behold.
But, the end of the space-ship, which we had just come out of, was
very different. The entry passage, they took us down, took us out onto a little
peninsular island in a lake looking back at this other even more spectacular
end. This cylinder was very large. So what we saw were huge rock faces going
up to the centre of the cylinder about 2,000 m high above us. This height was
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much higher than even Ben Nevis – highest mountain in the UK. I, a climber,
had never tried to climb rock-faces as high as this. And here we saw at least
100 climbers climbing these cliffs in various ways.
But the wall wasn’t all vertical and there were many variations to its
form. So we could see people appearing out of canyons, which lay in front of
the main wall with cliffs in front of it. So we couldn’t always see what they
were doing in the canyons. Matt told me there were many canyons of many
different forms. And higher up, many people appeared in hang-gliders and they
landed in the fields behind us. And we could also see people crossing between
cliffs on slack-lines. So there were lots of things for people to do on these
cliffs.
But, these climbers were not the only people enjoying themselves here. Of
course there were many people swimming, canoeing or rowing in this large
lake, which mostly was about 200 m wide and went right around the spacecylinder. And at some points there were wave making machines. So there were
also many surfers there catching some superb huge waves.
So here in this one city space-ship, there were all the outside activities
a person could desire. So, in many ways, people could have a more active
outdoor life here than a normal person could have down on Earth.
I spoke to Matt about the subject. ‘When you came to Earth, you never
mentioned that you probably had better local facilities in your space-ship than
we had on Earth. How come?’
‘I was then a visitor to Earth. It would not have been a tactful gesture
for me to mention that we had more convenient facilities in our own city
space-ship. Besides - Earth is the real true thing. Up in space, we simply copy
what you do down on Earth. It is much more fun to live the real life on Earth
from which we all generated. My holiday with you, Tom, was very special to
me indeed. I shall never forget it. It was still very much the highlight of my
life.’
So Matt is a very sensible social kind of guy. I was lucky to have him
as my first true sexual friend.
We then went down below to have coffee next to the local small transport
station. I mostly wanted to learn more about how Julie and Emma lived. I
wanted us to feel a bit like a family. Then Matt and Sammy also wanted to
know more about each other and how they lived. And, from this, I decided I
would spend most of the next week with Julie and Emma. And Sammy decided
she mostly wanted to live in Matt’s village and see how this worked, while I
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was with Julie and Emma.
But now I ought to tell you about how their little city transport system
worked up in space. Firstly - the system was all hidden underground. These
people didn’t think that their transport system should intrude on the wildlife
and agricultural nature of their lives. So the system was underneath everything
on the surface of the cylinder itself.
The vehicles, which their system used, consisted of very small little
cars holding just 4 people – 2-peope in the front and 2-people in the back.
These little cars didn’t have either doors or tops - so a person would just
step-over the low sides and sit in their low seats. So these vehicles were just
slightly larger versions of the dodgem-cars, which a person plays-in at a circus.
These vehicles had just normal pneumatic tyres but they were electronically
controlled to run on the various fixed track lines throughout the city.
Then there were two systems of tracks that these small cars could run
on. Five of these circular tracks went underneath the village buildings and
they had small stations beneath each of the villages. But also there were two
on these circular tracks going beneath the two city wildlife parks at both ends
of the space-ship cylinder. So there were 7 circular tracks in total. And they
also had small stations about every 100 m to pick up and drop down visitors to
these villages or parks.
And then there were 4 straight line tracks going the length of the
cylinder, which served our 20 major town-centres (each town centre had 25
villages, which it served). These lines were naturally at the centre of the 4
quarters of the cylinder.
So, for our two parties of - Julie, Emma and me, and Sammy and Matt,
first we got into two vacant small cars waiting there. Emma directed her car to
her village and Matt directed his car to his village. Our two cars soon went to
their different villages. The cars could run on the two different track systems
and we were soon deposited at our correct villages.
Apparently their clever computer system could redirect the many
spare small cars to stations, which didn’t have enough spare cars waiting. Julie
explained to me that anyone could get to either their 500 different villages or
their 200 wild-life park stations in less than 5 minutes. So transport was very
easy indeed in this city space-ship.
I spent a very happy 5 days with Julie and Emma in their village. Every day
we went to their close wildlife-park, which was the park we saw when we
arrived. We usually spent a couple of hours there every day enjoying ourselves
in the many activities associated with this park. So I spent 5 very happy days
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with my little family.
Then I spent a whole day with Matt and Sammy. Our major activity would be
to climb up to 1,000 m on the other end among all the alpine grass lands and
snow in the morning. We would have lunch up there enjoying the great view of
this great colourful city. And then we would return down to our village in the
afternoon.
The nature of the various shelves was rather complex. The major set
of shelves circled around the end of the huge cylinder in a clockwise direction.
This shelf was 100 m wide and went up with a sensible grade of 1-in-10. This
was a pleasant angle to walk up. There was a new shelf every 200 m and the
shelves were separated by about 20 m.
But there was also a steeper set of shelves with a grade of 1-in-4
going up in an anti-clockwise direction. These anti-clockwise shelves were
only 20 m wide and they went up though the clockwise 1-in-10 larger shelves.
These anti-clockwise shelves were clearly a lot more challenging and they
were a lot less regular. So they had a lot of bumps and they twisted and turned
about in different ways. And these shelves also made the larger shelves more
challenging themselves because these steep shelves came up through the larger
shelves in different places. So it was all very exciting just to watch the many
skiers coming down at quite fast velocities.
The snow was naturally mostly close to the wall side and the grass and
flowers were on the open side (and besides us humans there were a few deer
and quite a few rabbit-like animals of various kinds). So the total scene was all
very colourful.
Mark, Sammy and myself mostly walked up the major 1-in-10 shelves. And
then we walked on the outside path, where we could get a good view of our
city on the left and view of the various skiers on the right. But, a few times,
we turned around and went up the steeper shelves as a pleasant break. It also
had an outside path way with quite a few steps. So this was reasonably easy to
climb.
This climb was not really as strenuous as it might be because, at 1,000
m, our simulated gravity was only half normal gravity. Even so, our walk was
equivalent to 700 m so it was a good height. Sammy, who had never climbed
this height before, was quite tired at the end.
When we stopped for lunch, we walked a bit closer in to watch the
intrepid skiers come down the steep dangerous shelves. We then had lunch in
the flowers with the deer and rabbits around watching us carefully.
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But then 2 fast skiers left the steep shelves and turned onto our shelf, they went
up our shelf for a few metres to come to a stop a few metres away from us.
‘Hi Matt.’ The male of the couple proclaimed, ‘There is a rumour
going around that you are accompanying a girl from the Outer Asteroids and
a guy from Earth. We think this is true and so we are not going to miss out
on this wonderful opportunity to introduce ourselves. We have a good excuse
because we would seem to be of a similar age as your friends. So please now
Matt, introduce us to your friends.’
So Matt then introduced us – the guy was called Hugh and the girl was
called Dinah. Then Matt suggested we all have lunch together. And we did.
As we had lunch together , we realized that the similarity between the
two different couples was quite remarkable. Hugh and I were similar mostly
just in height and age. But Sammy and Dinah, besides being similar in height
and age, were remarkably similar in all possible physical ways.
Over lunch Sammy naturally talked with Hugh and she told him
she was from the Outer Asteroids and she was expected to stay on Earth for
next 10 years. I told Dinah I was from Earth but I had just been to the Outer
Asteroids. I was expecting to stay on Earth for the next 10 years. But then I
would return to the Outer Asteroids and there I would finish my days.
We then spent a whole hour at least discussing the full situation
between us. Then finally Sammy spoke out loud and clear and summarised the
whole situation. ‘As far as I can make out, everyone here would be very
happy, if Dinah and I swapped partners. Dinah would love to spend 10
years on Earth and have two children with Tom. I would love to spend 10
years being a milk-maid here. This has been an ambition of mine, ever
since I was a child and read all the many poems about milk-maids. And
Hugh would love to have 4 children with me (which Matt assures me he
can organise for us). And Tom would love to be married to Dinah and so
he would not have to listen to my long tirades about what an easy life all
people have down on Earth.
‘So, if anyone disagrees let them speak out now – or for evermore
hold your peace.’
But we all agreed with Sammy.
When we walked down to ground level, I now held hands with Dinah. And
she told me that this was all just a put up job - and everyone had agreed to this
arrangement, days before you, Tom, arrived. Matt circulated the whole city for
someone who looked like Sammy and who was milkmaid (there are plenty of
milkmaids in our society). Only I, Tom, didn’t know about it. But it was fun to
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do it in this way - with everyone pretending it all happened by chance. I found
I liked Dinah very much indeed. She was much more like me than Sammy
could ever be. Dinah wasn’t infected by any wicked aberrant ideas.
Matt, the noble fellow he is, put Dinah’s skis on his shoulders and
wore Hugh’s skis himself. In this way he went downwards on the easy 1-in-10
slope and met us all at the bottom.
But now I need to explain about “Sammy’s long tirades about what an easy life
all people have now down on Earth”.
Here on Earth, unfortunately, Sammy had learnt all her facts very
carefully. She explained to me. ‘The surface area of the Earth is 5.1x1014 m2.
Currently there are 1010 people living down on Earth. So the average person on
Earth has 51,000 m2 of land to enjoy for themselves.
‘In the Coalition city space-ships, people have 144 m2 of land per
person. And on our Menausa’s village space-ships, we just use 120 m2 per
person. But we also have our town-centre and city-centre space-ships as well.
So we and the Coalition probably use about the same amount of space per
person.
‘So you, Tom on Earth, use far more land than we do. But you do
need a little more land than we do, because we get our basic food, algae, using
ponds, which get their light direct from the sun.
‘But you could easily use far less land and still live a very healthy
life. You could easily live on the ocean and grow algae in the same way as
we do in space. You very easily could use only 5,000 m2 per person without
any problems at all and support 10-times as many people. If you really tried, I
am sure you would only need about 500 m2 of land per person and so support
100-times as many people.
‘I think civilised humans on Earth have become sub-animal in the
nature of their life. All animals have lots of children and this creates the means
by which we progress and develop – commonly known as Evolution. This is
also known as the “Survival of the Fittest”. By this means, we should now
have learnt how to support more life on Earth. Instead just a few people have
supported our human progress by going out to live in space. And now these
few people have multiplied to being nearly a trillion people out in space. At
least that was what my grand-dad General Mark said when he spoke to us. But
you on Earth just do nothing and you have an incredibly easy life. You should
be ashamed about the easy life you have on Earth.’
Unfortunately, Sammy was completely right in all she said. But one normal
weak person, like myself Tom, cannot change the way that our 10 billion
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people on Earth now think. But it will be far more pleasant for me now to live
with a girl like Dinah, who will conveniently forget about such inconvenient
facts. But then again, in 10-years time, I will have to listen to Sammy’s tirade
many more times as we would return back to the Outer Asteroids.
When I and Dinah finally said our fond farewells to Julie, Emma and Matt, as
we left to go down to Earth, I called Dinah - Sammy. I didn’t want to confuse
Julie and Emma about this change of partners of mine. This was a bit of a
subterfuge but Dinah said that this is what I had to do. I didn’t like doing this
but I was forced into it.
Besides, it wasn’t my idea to change my partner in life. This new
situation was all just Sammy’s fault. But, I had to admit, it would be far more
pleasant for me now to live with Dinah for my next 10 years on Earth and have
2 children with her.
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On the opposite page I show the front cover of my autobiography
called “Glorious Ambitions” (204 pages). After reading this rather
unusual novel, I thought you might be interested in reading about me
- the rather unusual person who wrote it.
This book, at the moment, will cost you $20. But in a few
month’s time, I will put this book on my website (called Bryden Allen).
And then you will be able download this book and so read the book
quite easily.

150

Glorious
Ambitions

Bryden Allen is well known
for his early, famous,
climbing, first-ascents in
Australia. But he has spent
most of his life working
on six important global
challenges. So this is what
this unique autobiography
is also about.
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The following three full page pictures should give you an idea of the scope of
my book called the “The Ultimate Ascent” is all about (I also call the book “A
Path to Create a Space Colony”). You can easily read this book as a PDF on
my website if you like.
The first picture shows the front cover of this book. You will see that the top
2/3rds of this picture is not about going into space at all. This is because, we
first need to create a community of people, who will be well practiced in living
in a very green self-sufficient manner. And, as this picture indicates, we need
about 100,000 such people to build this colony over a period of about 20
years.
But, the great thing about living in such a community, is that all people
will eventually have a large amount of free-time. So this space colony can be
built by these very green self-sufficient people just for fun. It would be a bit
like how all the ancient Egptions built their huge pyramids.
The second picture shows what a space-colony of 500 people might look like.
I can show a lot more detail here than I could show in my picture on the front
inside cover.
The last picture (on the back cover) shows the many stages, which ought to
be taken, before building a colony on Mars. I personally think that it would be
harder to form a space colony on Mars, than to form a similar sized colony in
space. But this is the subject many people are currently talking about.
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