                 Pennies from Heaven

                       by G. L. Parry

     After centuries of dreams and idealistic science-fiction novels, the mighty task of terraforming the Planet of War is finally under way.  On Phobos, hundreds of thousands of citizens enjoy a wondrous spectacle outside their tenement windows as oceans slowly fill and the land turns irreversibly from brown to green.  Dozens of freighters are based on the moon, servicing humanity’s growing outposts scattered the length and breadth of the Solar System, competing as best they can against the benign monopoly which is the Interplanetary Transport and Commerce Corporation, ITACC.   

      One such vessel, the Southern Cross, is barely managing to tread water.  Her owner, Phillip Evinson and his business partner Nikos Kalogeropolous have just returned from a five-month flight and are desperately in need of some R&R.  To their amazement, one of their fellow-merchanters shows them a grainy b&w 2-D purportedly showing part of a hexagonal wall half-hidden beneath rubble on the surface of Jupiter’s sulfur-hell moon, Io.  If the wall should prove to be part of an ancient alien base, whoever lands to investigate will surely go down in history.  The only problem is that the hi-tech radiation shielding necessary to make a manned mission possible needs to be shipped to Jupiter as soon as possible before some random eruption buries the wall completely, and the Southern Cross is just the ship, provided they make up their minds immediately to take the contract.  The reward is too much for Evinson to consider refusing, but will everything run as smoothly as he hopes in this one-off chance-of-a-lifetime opportunity? 







