
Chapter XXII 

 

 

The first stop for Siviana and Nausikaa was the nearby planet of Orihn. Since their arrival at the 

Interport, Nausikaa understood it was a more chaotic planet than its neighbour, and she noticed that 

directions were written in two different alphabets. One was probably the local language but the 

other did not look like Anusian. 

“Yes, that is correct,” Siviana confirmed. “Orihnians and Anusians are bilingual, so we can 

understand each other whatever language we are speaking or writing in. The other language is a 

conventional one for the Alliance members. As you know, we have a translator at our disposal 

whenever we need to speak, so there aren’t any problems from that point of view. However, written 

directions might represent one. The conventional language is not spoken by everyone, although it is 

compulsory for Institution representatives, obviously. Many commercials and merchants decide to 

learn it too, but it is not necessary for common people.” 

The Interport in the capital city of Orihn was a huge and chaotic version of the one Nausikaa had 

visited with Amon; there did not seem to be a particularly efficient or organised security system and 

the general impression she had was that everyone was allowed to do whatever they wanted. 

“You'll notice how Orihn is a more ‘unconstrained’ planet when compared to Anusia,” Siviana 

said, guessing her thoughts. “It’s a sort of semi-organised disorder; there aren’t as many obligations 

as there are on Anusia but they have precise limits here as well, and punishment for those who do 

not observe them is strict.” 

“It almost feels like being back on my own planet, only with slightly different people.” 

The hotel Siviana had booked was in the heart of the capital. The city looked very beautiful, full 

of opportunities and interesting things - but extremely chaotic. Nausikaa was terrified of getting 

lost. 

“You don’t need to be afraid, if you get lost, just press this button on your bleep and I'll be there 

in a moment,” Siviana explained, but Nausikaa still felt insecure. 

They stayed in the capital for a week: shopping, visiting museums and an exhibition of 

contemporary art from Arcticus, and going to the theatre and a concert. The young Earthling was 

extremely excited; it felt like they had done a million things and it was still nothing compared to 

everything that was available. And with the colours, the lights, and the incredible architecture, all of 

her fears had faded. Indeed, she even went out on her own on one occasion - not very far, sure - but 

she did it!  

After the first week they moved on to visit two more cities. One of them was a resort town next 

to the sea. In Nausikaa’s opinion it was quite similar to those on Earth. It might have been in 

Morocco, for example, except that all the buildings were coloured with light pastel tones. They 

stayed there for two days. Nausikaa kept laughing in amazement whenever she thought that she was 

swimming in the sea of another planet. The water was clear but something gave it shades of lilac 

and purple, while the beach was filled with smooth white sand. Siviana had bought a device to take 

pictures. This activity was not so fashionable in their culture, and devices like that were not easy to 

find everywhere.  

The next stop was a visit to an ancient city which had been built using desert sand mixed with a 

concreting substance. It was perfectly intact and well-kept in every detail, with its many small 

gardens full of desert plants, irrigated with the methods of the time. The warm colours of the 

buildings, decorated by a lacy pattern in bas-relief, together with the bright flowers and the scent 

that was intense but never intrusive, enchanted Nausikaa. She would have stayed there forever. In 

fact, some of the city's buildings were still inhabited and there were two hotels for those who 

wanted to stop by and go hiking in the desert or attend various exhibitions. However, the two 

women continued their journey, taking advantage of an organised tour that allowed them a 

panoramic view of Orihn's fertile fields, its parks, and islands. They stopped in a beautiful mountain 

town, spending a few days relaxing and hiking in the woods. Their last stop was a little village on 



the shores of a lake that had a coral pink colour in the daytime, while at night it shone like a star. 

From there they moved back to the capital to resume their journey to another planet. Nausikaa was 

ecstatic and was already fantasising about all the things she would do with Amon after his return. 

Siviana, however, was silent and thoughtful. She was having a lot of fun, but it was hard not to 

think about the concerns that plagued Anusia and the mess she had contributed towards with all its 

possible consequences. Her thoughts kept returning to the past, to her life... 

“Siviana, are you sure you're okay?” 

“Why?” 

“I don't know, you seem funny... it feels as if you were trying to escape from something. I saw 

your personality change so many times since I first met you, that you seem more irrational than any 

terrestrial. What is oppressing you? Trying to suffocate what you feel is no use at all; if you want to 

get rid of it you must deal with the problem.” 

Siviana took a deep breath, and then she began to cry. 

“I'm sorry, I did not mean to hurt you!” Nausikaa was mortified. 

“I am a complete failure! I wanted to be like Amon, an example of balance and moderation, but 

I'm just the same old, imperfect, and unrepentant being I've always been, hidden behind a mask of 

severity. What is going to happen to my life now? I've lost my best friend and Anuk must have died 

a long time ago...” She was almost hysterical. 

“Who’s Anuk?” 

Siviana could no longer speak. Nausikaa remained silent; she would never have expected such a 

reaction from her companion. The crisis gradually passed. Siviana collapsed in an exhausted sleep 

and the young Earthling stayed in the dark, contemplating her situation. She decided she had to 

react to all this sadness. The next morning, Siviana seemed like a rag and a dark shadow of sorrow; 

regret and anger hung in the air. Nausikaa asked shyly how she felt but Siviana did not seem willing 

to talk - she probably felt embarrassed and angry with herself for the previous evening. 

“Look, I've been thinking for a while, why don't we go back to Anusia? You are very worried, 

and as far as I'm concerned, Shipsah is the closest thing to home that I have left. You could go back 

to your activities and I could find a job - perhaps at the Interport it would be easier. I could make 

some friends as well.” 

“Oh, no! Certainly not at the Interport. Amon would never approve of that. You could easily get 

a job elsewhere, now that you understand how our society works.” 

“Before returning on Anusia I just have a favour to ask you, if possible...” 

“What is it?” 

“I'd like to go back to Earth to collect a few things to keep with me,” she said in a faint voice, as 

if the illusion was going to break right when her sentence finished. 

Siviana studied her for a moment. 

“Alright... alright, I'm going to do that, although it could be very risky. We’ll have to land with 

our ship; we can't teleport ourselves down there. Come on, let's get ready - let's leave right away. It 

takes time to get there with such a small vehicle.” 

The idea that she would see her planet again had thrown Nausikaa into an automatic state; she 

did everything Siviana ordered like a robot. Soon after that, they were back into space. Then 

Siviana broke the silence, recapturing the young woman's attention. 

“You know, Anuk was the man I loved. It happened when I was young.” 

Nausikaa looked at her incredulously. 

“Do you mean that you fell in love, too?” 

“Yes, deeply in love. He was not an Anusian.” She began telling Nausikaa the whole story of 

how they had met and how she got to know Amon. 

“I've never forgotten him,” she concluded. 

Nausikaa was speechless. It was a sad story and it seemed very cruel to her that Siviana hadn’t even 

had the chance to choose whether she wanted to leave her planet and live with the man she loved. 


