
Chapter I 

 

 

“Commander, I'm afraid we have some sort of complication.” 

“What exactly do you mean?! Explain yourself Tijo!” 

“I mean that the creature we have taken on board is not an Anusian, but a Terrestrial - a woman.” 

“How is that possible? Certainly the device wouldn't have worked in the hands of an 

extraplanetarian, what happened to our observer?” 

“We do not know Sir, but we have performed all the tests. The creature is a Terrestrial.” 

“Damn! This should not have happened. Unfortunately, I don't think it will be possible to send 

her back to her planet now.” 

“No Commander, I'm afraid not.” 

“Where is she?” 

“A cabin has been set up for her; we tried to make it as comfortable and functional as possible 

for someone of her race. At the moment, she's under observation in the infirmary.” 

“Is she awake?” 

“Yes, Doctor Siviana is with her. Luckily, Terrestrials are among the populations with whom we 

share many aspects.” 

“Luckily indeed... Right, for the time being I shall leave her to Siviana's care, but I do want a 

detailed report on how the situation evolves. Before leaving this system, we need to trace our 

observer in any possible way and discover what has happened!” 

“Consider it done!” 

Tijo left the control room and headed towards the laboratories. 

“Siviana is still inside; how has the Terrestrial reacted?" he asked a colleague. 

“For the time being, she's just confused. Siviana wants to try and understand why and how she 

got transferred to the spaceship before she explains to her the situation she got into. Her presence 

could become a problem and we will have to examine all necessary measures in order to reduce 

damages both for us and for her." 

“As soon as she has some news, tell her to report to the Commander.” 

“I will.” 

Siviana left the cabin half an hour later and she went straight towards the control room. 

“Amon!” 

“At your disposal.” 

“I have talked to the Terrestrial and, she's very confused. From what she has related, I didn't 

catch any fundamental detail that will solve our problem. She says she was walking in the gardens 

in front of her university, trying to find a bit of peace and relaxation after studying - when she saw 

something shining in the grass. She picked up the object to see what it was; it looked like a piece of 

jewellery. At that point, the thing turned itself on and started to send intermittent rays. She tried to 

turn it off, but suddenly felt that she was being lifted from the ground. Her head started spinning, 

and the next thing she remembers is waking up here." 

“Did she tell you whether she was alone during this time or if she noticed somebody else 

present?” 

“Well, naturally, in the gardens there were people strolling around, but she was alone - at least, 

not intentionally in company, and anyway she hadn't noticed anybody strange or suspicious near 

her.” 

“From what emerges from her story, we might think that the observer had somehow been 

separated from the device, and it was casually found by that young woman. But where has our 

observer ended up, and how did that girl use the device to admit herself on board?” 

“I don't know what to say - it seems like an incredible coincidence. Of course, this means we 

should review the powering and recognition mechanisms on such devices, although in truth, that 



particular tool is really out of date..." 

“An incredible and tragic coincidence. Sadly that girl will soon discover the weight of this 

incident. Anyway, the device was left on, in stand-by mode. Maybe for us to find, so that we could 

try to understand what happened to our emissary.” 

“It is plausible. In any case, we should warn the Council of Anusia and take the necessary 

precautions.” 

“Yes, but the creature must be treated with respect. It is very likely that she is at no fault for 

getting into this trouble, and we owe her every attention. Nonetheless, we must carry out all 

possible enquiries. After all, she has been found with something in her hands that belongs to our 

observer, and the man seems to have vanished into thin air.” 

“Certainly.” 

“Oh, another thing, have you already told her where she's meant to go and with whom?” 

“Not yet, for the time being I have simply introduced myself and asked the most necessary 

details. I will let her rest, and then, when she is more acquainted with her surroundings, I’ll talk to 

her again - or would you prefer to do it yourself?” 

“I think it is better if you talk to her, she knows you already, and I would not want her to feel 

uneasy in my presence.” 

“So be it then. By the way, when will we be travelling home?” 

“Before leaving this space-time quadrant, I need to carry out more research on our observer. I'm 

very doubtful that any Terrestrial might have troubled him, since an Anusian should not have any 

difficulty in evading beings as backwards as these. Furthermore, why should he have left the device 

switched on in that very spot? That thing has only the function of calling the spaceship and being 

admitted on board; you cannot save any information on it other than coordinates. What could be the 

sense of risking a native finding it and getting into trouble, exactly like what has happened?” 

“Maybe the observer wasn't sure that we would find his base without the coordinates saved on 

the recall device.” 

“You might say that, but we did find it without them. In any case, there could be other 

meaningful coordinates stored. Jussi is working on it, he will enlighten us.” 

The two parted and went back to their tasks. Shortly afterwards, the recognition team returned. 

Unfortunately, they had not been able to locate the missing Anusian observer. Amon decided they 

should head back to their planet where they could try to put together the pieces of this peculiar 

business with the information they had gathered. Furthermore, they also had to solve the problem of 

their new guest.  

Having awoken from a deep sleep of several hours, the girl had proceeded to get up and inspect 

her room, but this did not yield her any knowledge of her strange situation. She was quite 

suspicious. At first, in her confusion, she thought she was in a hospital. Now, looking around, she 

realised she was in a room without windows, containing metal furniture that had an ultra-modern 

look, and a door sealed in a funny way. The room was single, which was rather peculiar for a 

hospital! She could not tell if it was day or night; there were no clocks or television and nobody 

came to see her. None of her relatives were there, and she felt like she was isolated in a silent box. 

This scared her, almost as much as the image that began playing in her head of the woman she 

remembered talking to just before she fell asleep.  

Siviana turned on the monitor. Seeing that the young woman was awake and thoughtful, she 

decided the time was right to give her some explanation regarding her status. 

“Hello” she said entering the small room attached to the infirmary. “We met earlier, do you 

remember?” 

An earpiece that translated audio input immediately had been applied to the young woman, who 

nodded her head, fixing her eyes on the speaker in search of some answers. Siviana felt 

uncomfortable, she had never faced a similar situation before and she missed Asio's presence. He 

would have been better at this. 

“I believe it is time I explained where you are. I’m afraid it won't be easy on you." 



The Doctor sat beside her. 

“Now you see, you and I, we come from very distant places." 

“How distant?” mumbled the girl. 

“Light years,” whispered Siviana as if she was revealing a secret. 

The creature paled, falling back on the bed. 

“You must know that you're safe; nobody wants to hurt you. The object you picked up was the 

recall device belonging to one of our observers and you have been taken on board in his place. As 

soon as you feel better, we will carry out a few routine examinations on you in order to understand 

how you can better adapt to our environment. You will be able to explore the ship and get to know 

creatures from different parts of the universe.” 

“I don't want you to take care of me. I want to go back home. What do you want from me, why 

didn't you send me back to my planet right away?” 

“I'm afraid it wasn’t possible.” 

“Are you telling me that I won't be able to go back home just because I picked up something that 

should not have even been there?” 

“Our planet is beautiful” - Siviana answered hastily - “and we will do everything in our power to 

ensure that this tragic incident makes you suffer as little as possible.” 

The girl, dumbstruck by shock, stared hollowly at a spot in the room. 

“What's your name?” tried Siviana. 

“Nika, that's…Nausikaa” answered the young woman in a robotic way and without shifting her 

gaze. 

“An interesting name, very nice. Nausikaa, unfortunately, the journey is rather boring. I will ask 

the Commander if I can transfer you to a residential cabin. At least there, you’ll have a window. 

Here in the infirmary, there is not even that. I shall be right back.”  

“Watch her,” she told a colleague, “she's in shock.” 

“So?” asked the Commander when she arrived. 

“I have just told her and she's understandably shocked; we shall have to monitor her. I have 

come to ask your permission to move her to a residential cabin; they are cosier and include a 

porthole.” 

“Certainly, you have my permission; later I shall visit her personally. Let’s not neglect the 

possibility that she might give us some clue as to what has happened to our observer.” 

“Fine, I'll proceed, then.” Siviana left and the Commander remained thoughtful in front of the 

console. 

 

The residential cabin was definitely more humane; there were even some beautiful flowers. 

Siviana had neglected nothing. In front of the porthole she’d had someone hang a pair of pretty 

curtains made of a fine embroidered material. In the cupboard there were already some clothes and 

the bathroom had been equipped with all that was necessary. There was even a stereo appliance if 

she wanted to listen to music, although Siviana was not sure whether her guest would appreciate the 

kind of music that was popular on her planet. 

Nausikaa, who was still in an almost catatonic state, glanced around, and with tears in her eyes 

she turned towards her companion. “Could I have a pen and some paper please? I don't want to 

forget anything about my planet. I want to write down everything, every detail I have in mind.”  

Although she was almost impermeable to emotions, Siviana felt a knot in her throat. She averted 

her gaze and went out to see if she could satisfy that simple desire. 

Later, someone rang the door. The young woman was lying on the bed with her eyes open, 

staring into nothingness. She wasn't crying anymore; her mind was in a blacked-out state. The 

absurdity of the circumstances had overcome her.  

 

“Good morning, Miss. I’ve brought what you asked for” said a friendly male voice. 

The girl started slightly and lifted herself with effort to see who had entered the room. Her eyes 



were swollen and dark marks had appeared under them because of the crying. Her face was tired 

with stress.  

The Commander was not unmoved by this but his expression didn't change.  

“My name is Amon and I am the commander of this ship,” he said gently. “You mustn't fear 

anything. Nobody wants to hurt you here. I will personally see that all your needs are satisfied, both 

here and on Anusia, our planet. When we arrive there will be an investigation to understand what 

went wrong on Earth, although no doubt this will be of little comfort after all you've been through. I 

shall report the findings to you, knowing the truth often helps us come to terms with the situation.” 

“Thank you, Commander. I don't think I fully realise what has happened to me yet.” 

“I can imagine that… Did you have a family, any children?” 

“I have a great-aunt, an aunt, a brother, a sister-in-law and a couple of nephews. No children of 

my own. God knows the shock they will be in now!” 

“I deeply regret this disaster. To my dismay, I cannot ignore the procedural code.” 

Tears started to flow down Nausikaa's cheeks again. She turned towards the window and looked 

out, into that darkness.  

“So I'm nothing but a shadow now. I have no more roots. I simply can't stand the idea of never 

seeing my relatives again - the thought of their suffering. Can't I at least let them know that I'm 

alright?” 

“You're like a little plant that is being transplanted to different grounds; with time you will grow 

new roots.” 

“Often plants wither when you replant them...” 

“It will not be your case, I'm sure. As far as your relatives are concerned, believe me, it would 

make me very happy to be able to inform them that you are in good health, but I don't believe there 

is a way of doing so without causing them greater trauma. Furthermore, we don't know what 

happened to our emissary, so, for their own sake, it is better they know as little as possible.” 

“When you do find out what happened, will I be able to go back home?” 

“We’ll talk about that in due time. Technically there shouldn't be any obstacle, but we will have 

to evaluate how to reintegrate you.” 

“Thank you.” 

The young woman withdrew into herself again and the Commander decided it was best to leave 

her in peace. He took his leave and went back towards the control room. On the way, he met his 

friend and colleague, Jussi. 
 


