
Chapter XII 

 

 

The capital was a very bright and aerial city, most public buildings were made from glass or 

from some weird material that looked like a synthesis of plastic, metal and wood: resistant, plastic 

and with a natural look. Buildings had different shapes; Nausikaa particularly liked the spherical 

ones that reminded her of huge soap bubbles. Houses were all low, consisting of one or two floors 

and each one had its own garden. They were cheerful and colourful, they did not all look the same, 

but still they conveyed a feeling of order and homogeneity. The city was extremely clean; people 

could have easily walked barefoot without any trouble. 

As is the case in all big cities, people were swarming about the streets, but the order and 

positioning of the roads, the wide sidewalks and many green areas made you forget about the mob. 

Traffic was not intense, as most people used the SCV. Noise pollution was therefore also 

reduced and, also, Anusian cars were small and silent and they proceeded slightly lifted from the 

ground, instead of using wheels. They also floated, enabling the driver to cover short distances on 

water. 

Nausikaa had obviously experienced all of this, but here, everything looked huge, as in a 

futuristic terrestrial megalopolis. 

Despite having to observe so many rules, Anusians were cheerful, smiling and polite people and 

the young woman found them truly amazing. They were all different from one another, but when 

you looked at them, you got the impression that the dissimilarities mostly consisted of tiny details 

of one common mould. Everyone was tall, women included, with slight variations between 

individuals. No one was overweight or too skinny, they were always in good shape, but of course, 

some were more athletic, some more solidly built, and some thinner. Females had blue eyes while 

males had black, and hair colour could vary from blonde to dark brown, the most similar hair colour 

to red was a light golden brown, which usually came with frizzy hair. Dark-haired Anusians usually 

had thick, voluminous hair, which tended to form wild strands when kept long. Amon belonged to 

this group. Others had straight long blond hair, or, like Liukin, blond and wild hair. Men usually 

kept long hair, while women liked to get the latest fashionable haircuts. These people were 

extremely beautiful, but they perceived it as a normal fact, meaning they did not pay much attention 

to their own appearance: this does not mean that they did not take care of their own bodies, indeed 

they did, but the reason pushing them was not vanity, rather their desire to spread their planet’s 

harmony to themselves. Their moderate lifestyle might sound boring to a stranger; however, it was 

just a way of life for Anusians, a cheerful and lively population, able to have fun and feel emotions 

without excess. 

 

“Anusia is a very wide planet,” Siviana decided to explain to her companion about the place she 

was in, noticing how she was observing everything around “and it is heated by two different suns. 

One of them is closer to us, while the other is further away, and this contributed to the creation of 

the particular climate conditions you will find here, with a temperate climate on the whole surface. 

Solid crust is divided into two huge platforms and the rest consists of water and a few islands. One 

of the platforms is wider and mostly flat, while the other one is rich in mountains and uplands. In 

ancient times, the planet was inhabited by two different populations, the ones coming from the 

flatland and those from the mountains. People from the plain were usually calmer and more routine-

bound, they were jovial and highly productive individuals. The inhabitants of the mountains were 

tougher, more aggressive and warlike, and their physical strength was incredible. They applied their 

cleverness, especially in technical skills, to the development of war machines. The different 

populations lived one next to the other without many issues thanks to alliances: the flatlanders 

happily supplied goods to the mountaineers in exchange for protection and raw materials. The plain 

inhabitants already had quite an advanced social organisation that included a rudimentary birth 

control system, since they already had a much extended life. On the other hand, the mountain 



dwellers were grouped into tribes and death rate was higher among them because of war and harsh 

life conditions. The two populations tended to stay separated; mixed couples were rare due to 

different customs and traditions. This mediocre evolution stage lasted for a long time, until one day, 

creatures from outer space landed on Anusia. The few documents we managed to preserve talk 

about extremely beautiful, radiant creatures with a crystalline voice. When they talked, it felt as if 

they were singing. We also found some depictions of those slender, delicate creatures surrounded 

by some kind of shining halo. They had been kicked out of the planets they used to live in, so they 

had scattered into the Universe to look for new planets that could host them. Many of them arrived 

on Anusia. They had very good medical skills and a well-structured social organisation. At first, the 

mountain warriors considered them as invaders and on a few occasions attacked them; however, 

they were also intrigued and charmed by these weird people with high technical skills and shortly 

after their arrival, they started friendships and collaborative relationships. Paradoxically, the 

newcomers started to get along with the warriors first, rather than with the inhabitants of the plains, 

who feared their weird rituals. Collaboration between mountain dwellers and the new guests made 

the mountainous areas of the planet evolve extraordinarily. This helped interactions between the 

two platforms and helped the folks from the plains to overcome their reluctance. When the 

populations united, the result was a quick development in all areas and the Anusian race, as we 

know it today, originated when the three ethnic groups melted together.” 

Nausikaa had been listening open-mouthed, as if someone was telling her a fairytale. 

“It is a charming story” she said. 

“It is our story, however unfortunately, there aren’t many documents left because internal wars 

and attacks from neighbouring planets dispersed most of them. We owe a lot of what we managed 

to retrace to documents we found on other planets. All of this is thoroughly safeguarded into the 

Anusian History Museum. Someday you'll have to visit it. As you can see, the small differences 

among us are a past inheritance that, incredibly, keeps surfacing: for instance Jussi, Asio and I have 

similar features to those of the flatland populations, Amon looks like the typical mountain dweller, 

while Liukin is a mix. About Liukin, I think he might have skipped a few evolutionary stages....” 

they both burst into laughter. 

“However,” Siviana went on “the past left us one of the most amazing things you could ever 

imagine.” 

“What are you talking about?” asked Nausikaa, seemingly intrigued. 

“I'm talking about a place... a wide area extending for almost a quarter of the bigger platform's 

northern part and almost half of the mountain platform. People call them ‘Dew Valleys’ because of 

the light and the perfumed misty rain that reminds of dew. The best thing is that once you get there, 

you don't feel oppressed by humidity except for a few areas, as it is rich in water stretches, covered 

with fog… it's impossible to describe it; I would recommend a visit, as it truly is a remarkable 

experience... There you can find plants and flowers that are impossible to find on other areas of the 

planet, and the same goes for animals: birds, tame and colourful creatures. In ancient times, this was 

considered as a sacred place and the whole territory is full of cult tokens mixed up with the 

landscape, which increases the mystical, surreal atmosphere.” 

“Is it possible to visit this place?” asked Nausikaa extremely fascinated. 

“Yes, of course, we can go there and visit a small part at least. It is a closely protected area and 

in order to get in, you need to show up at one of the access points where visitors are assigned a 

special entrance bracelet and declare how long they intend to stay. Every night, within a fixed time, 

it is mandatory to present oneself at the shelter you have been assigned to. The staff checks the 

magnetic bracelets and lets in those who have been assigned to the shelter for the night. In case 

someone goes missing, a guard is sent to recover them. Sometimes people get lost there, and being 

in certain places when the night comes can be dangerous and definitely not fun.” 

“May we stay for at least one night?” 

“Sure, if walking doesn't bother you we could stay for a few days, both of us are going to benefit 

from that. You will also get to know Jussi, you met him on the ship already, do you remember?” 



“Of course I do.” 

“He's the environmental engineer of the Blustardusk crew, his job is evaluating the conditions of 

the planets we travel to, in order to find out whether the area is safe or whether it is necessary to use 

some kind of protection, and he also ascertains whether it is safe to eat or drink... but he does a lot 

more than that as well. Whenever he's not on board he works in the valleys. That's his passion. He's 

a scientist, and every shelter has a separated lab and housing for researchers. His job consists 

partially of the park's upkeep and partially of the study of its naturalistic and biological elements. 

He doesn't take care of reception issues, because there are other people assigned to that task. 

Researchers obviously have no permanence or movement obligations inside the park.” Siviana 

stopped for a moment, and then she restarted. 

“But has Amon never told you about this?” she noticed that every time the young woman heard 

his name, she gave a little jump and for a moment she grimaced with pain. 

“He mentioned something but he never went into details.” 

“But what were you talking about all the time then?!” Siviana was astonished and she was 

getting more and more distressed because of her evaluation mistake. 

“He told me about his travels, about the creatures he met; sometimes he would tell me about 

funny episodes that he had witnessed during various missions. However, he never told me much 

about himself, his personal history or his planet; most of the time he would just listen and try to 

answer my senseless questions, just like that...” she fell silent. 

Siviana was overwhelmed by a wave of regret. How could that have happened? She wished she 

had been a good listener, too. 

“Come on, stop with your sadness, we're not going to get any good from it” said the Doctor 

finally “let's go spend some money; that should cheer us up.” 
 


