Freespacers - Prologue
Nocheel’s new life
“Wake up Captain, today is another beautiful day” I hear from my ship as I open my eye. “Wake up Captain, you got new mail”. “Yeah, fine” I groan as I remove my blanket with force off my bed. I try to lift my naked pink body from my bed, struggling to get up. Even though I should feel lighter in space, I feel the opposite. I press my hand against the wall next to me to push myself off, to no avail. I grab the edge of the ceiling above my bed capsule to pull me outside, not working either. It’s clear that I’m still tired after everything that happened. Maybe I should sleep again.

“Captain, wake up!” My ship yells at me as it lifts my bed to one side and I roll down to the floor. “Yeah, yeah, okay”. As I drag my body to the bathroom next door, I keep hold on the edges of the sink and look at my own image inside the mirror to reflect at what happened yesterday. “I still can’t believe I stole a spaceship from my home planet” I mumble to myself. Not the best one, mind you, but one I knew I could fly at least. “So, this is how it all starts Nocheel, fleeing from your responsibilities to find your purpose” I know I didn’t make the best choice in life, but there’s no turning back now.

I take a deep breath before I step into the shower. With my right hand I motion to the sensor to turn on the water. “Ahhh! Too cold!” I jump out quickly, “That was the wrong one”. Now I feel much more awake at least. After a little warmth flows through my body, I move my hand to the sensor to try and turn it off, but snap it back quickly. The water is still cold, much too cold for my taste. I look around inside the bathroom, searching for a solution to my dilemma. Maybe this plunger next to the toilet could help? It has a suction cup as big as my four fingered hand, it might work. As I move it closer to the sensor and turn it around, the water finally turns off. After this cold shock, I don’t feel like taking a shower anymore and continue brushing my buckteeth.

As I exit the bathroom, I came to the realization how small this spaceship actually is. Don’t get me wrong, it’s big enough for one person, but with the cockpit being at the front and the two doors leading to my bedroom and the bathroom right behind it? It just shows how little space there really is and it’s not much. At least I’m glad it’s just me though.

“Let’s read that mail, shall we?” I say as I squeeze past the control panel to sit down on the captain’s seat. The chair clearly shows signs of being used, the cloth of the backrest is peeling off, the left armrest is wobbly and seeing my legs try and squeeze into the tiny area in front feels awful, let alone the feeling like I’m sitting on rocks. I let out a big sigh, “I made the worst decision of my life, didn’t I” I take a deep breath and brush off the crumbs of the previous owner’s many meals from the control deck and press the big blue button in front of me.

“Can anyone hear me?”, I wasn’t expecting this kind of mail, “I don’t know if this works, but I calibrated some Crekrots to translate my voice into the most common language it could find. I beg someone to come to the coordinates provided”, the voice seems to breath heavily as I hear some cries and destruction in the background, “We’re being attacked by unknown alien lifeforms and need help as fast as possible”, the message ends. It definitely sounded desperate and urgent.

Looking at the coordinates it makes me wonder, how did this voice message even reach this far? I’m nowhere near that destination, besides the finger smudges I can’t even see the planet on my tiny radar. Also, am I the only one that received this message? Was this sent specifically to me? I’m not sure what happened exactly, but I need to figure this out. Why though you ask? Because I’m bored.

#
