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CHAPTER ONE

I am one of three passengers on a very small, but economical and efficient flight automated daily space shuttle transferring us from Earth to Moon Base Beta to begin our long awaited new employment positions.  We are approaching what appears to be a craggy and desolate moonscape, with eminent and utter destruction for both the ship and us.  Suddenly, before our trained eyes, the expected doorway of massive rocks begins to smartly open and gape beneath us, welcoming us inside.  It is at once, an unnatural site to see such vast amounts of rock and sediment move effortlessly aside as we approach a cliff in the side of a medium-sized surface crater.  We swoop quickly inside the gaping mouth of the automated portal and squint our eyes against the daylight glare inside the huge chamber. Our destination is Moon Base Beta – the second and ultimately more successful second Moon exploration and research facility created beneath the lunar surface.

We know from our training, that the vast underground cavern was created 43 years before by using extremely strong and powerful lasers.  Lasers so revolutionary, that in a matter of only a few years, an area the size of 10-mile diameter by a 1-mile height was vaporized from the solid base rock.  The Moon being was long ago geologically stable, so the laser liquefied rock surfaces were able to coalesce into a very safe enclosure against collapse and loss of oxygen through the porous rock to the surface above.  

Once artificially lighted, it was very hard to tell where the glassy smooth dome surface ended or began. The lights were controlled in such a manner as to simulate the same variations of light and day as on Earth in an effort to normalize the daily lives of the inhabitants.  The only thing that made you aware of the being somewhere other than the Earth was the lower gravity, that was at times a welcome thing, and times unwelcome, depending on what you were trying to do. 

Scientists quickly learned, that all of their efforts to protect humans from meteors and gamma radiation in any above-ground-structure were ultimately a waste of time and effort.  Many years were spent since the early part of the 21st century trying to accomplish this impossible task only to finally resign to having to live beneath the surface of this inhospitable world with no protective atmosphere. Thusly, Moon Base Alpha was designated as an aboveground parking garage for vehicles and as a warehouse for non-perishable supplies.  Moon Base Beta (MBB) however, was built conveniently located beneath the much smaller MBA so that easy access to those facilities could be made.  Additionally, those people longing to rid themselves of any lingering claustrophobia underground could easily access the many Earth and space vista domes still in good condition located around the old MBA.  The arrangement worked quite well.

Once we debarked from our tiny shuttlecraft, we were overcome by the hustle and bustle of the small spaceport.  People scurried around in various manner of dress and manner, coming and going in all directions.  The buildings that defined the various uses for which they were intended strongly resembled (or copied directly) those on Earth, with the intention of making the inhabitants of MBB feel more at home.  It was clear, that was this place was a hub of sorts for the people who needed to come and go for a variety of reasons back to Earth.  No sooner than we cleared the requisite decontamination station, than we heard the slight rumble of the next shuttle departing.

We were greeted by a plain but seemingly proficient female clerk in a small, adjoining office, who checked our orders brought up on our individual hologram displays – dispensed orders into a small microphone and bid us a happy stay and farewell.  Once outside her office a person came to greet each of us separately and whisk us off in small electric carts.  I was taken to a grand hall, which seemed to serve as a multipurpose building.  I could several uses being made as I entered, chief among them, seemed to be as a dining hall, where my aide deposited me.  I was extremely hungry from by last day of preparations and travel, so I stood and watched how things were done in order to feed myself without embarrassing mistakes to the routine of the well-orchestrated process before me.  

My meal consisted of foodstuffs that appeared to resemble recognizable fruits, vegetables and meats served on Earth.  However, they tasted somewhat watered down or blander than expected – perhaps due to the artificially created oxygen or the growing process itself.  Never the less, I ate hungrily and felt the better for my efforts.  I was now ready to begin my new life as a research scientist in my new home on the Moon.

My orders simply stated that I was to report to.. 

