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The Rock of Gibraltar

PROLOGUE
In a fit of exasperation, Germany’s Iron Chancellor, Prince Otto von Bismarck, once remarked,
“There is a Providence that protects idiots, drunkards, children and the United States of
America.” Bismarck’s comment has a special relevance for our current situation. For, if not an act
of providence, how else to explain that we learned of the Broa before they discovered us? And,
having become aware of their existence, what were we to do with that knowledge?
How should we secure our future against a species that enslaves every star system of which
they become aware? Do we abandon our own colonies among the stars, retreat back to Earth,
and pray the galactic overlords overlook us for a few more generations? Or do we take a more
activist approach and risk immediate annihilation?
This conundrum became known as The Great Debate. And if the answer seems obvious in
retrospect, consider that it was far from clear at the time. Those who faced the choice lacked our
advantage of hindsight. Indeed, the fact that we even had a choice was something of a miracle.
Had a Broan craft stumbled across one of our interstellar colonies, the first we would have
known of it was when their war fleet appeared in our skies and demanded our surrender.
Human nature being what it is, our species would never have submitted meekly. Our first
impulse, and last, would have been to resist. In so doing, we would now be extinct. The Broa would
have turned the Earth into a burned-out, radioactive cinder; and those of us who so loudly hail
our recent victories would now be mere dust, blowing on a hot, dry wind.
Therefore, fellow revelers, when you celebrate tonight, consider for a moment what might
have been —
From a Victory Speech by the
Right Honorable Samantha Ries-Morgan
To the World Parliament
12 October 2356

PART ONE:
HOMECOMING

Chapter One
The morning sun was one-third up the vault of the sky as the silver bullet car came into sight
of Lake Constance. Racing through a Swiss countryside dotted with picturesque villages scattered
among green vineyards, the needle-nosed car jumped from one elevated electromagnetic
accelerator ring to another, defying gravity with each effortless leap. At 500 kilometers per hour,
the car left a condensation trail in its wake as its passage roiled the humid summer air.
Inside the car, Mark Rykand and Lisabeth Arden cuddled together on one wide seat and
watched the world slip by beyond their window. After nearly three years in space, the greens,
browns, and blues of Earth held a fascination that neither of them could readily have explained.
“Look, Mark, it’s the lake!” Lisa said at the first sight of the blue expanse on which could be
seen a cluster of white sails. Lisa was a petite blonde with eyes of green and a nose that turned
up at the end. Her mouth was a bit too wide for her face, with a tendency to dimple when she
smiled. The permanent tan had faded after three years of living in vacuum, bringing forth the
naturally fair complexion common to women of the British Isles.
“Won’t be long now,” he replied as he reached up to caress her cheek. Mark was of average
height with a shock of sandy hair and blue eyes, and a smile that turned up more on one side
than the other. His muscular physique had atrophied a bit aboard ship, despite his thrice weekly
visits to the cramped gym in the engineering spaces. Even so, his torso remained comfortably
taut, with no sign of the paunch he worked so hard to keep off.
On the opposite side of the lake, the glass-and-steel pyramid of Stellar Survey Headquarters
was briefly visible before the line of pylons topped by accelerator rings dipped behind a low hill.
The sight reminded him of the last time he had taken this particular journey.
It was not a pleasant memory.
#
For Mark, the adventure/ordeal had begun when he returned home late one night from a
party to find an emergency message flashing on his apartment phone. Mark punched for playback
and found himself looking into the eyes of a stranger.
The man identified himself as the duty officer at Stellar Survey Headquarters in Germany,
and asked that his call be returned as soon as possible. A call from the Stellar Survey could only
mean one thing — something had happened to Jani!
Mark had last seen his sister at White Sands Spaceport three months previous when he had
seen her off on her latest mission for the Stellar Survey. Jani had joked and laughed the whole
time they waited for her shuttle to board. His last sight of her had come as she waved goodbye
from the passenger bridge, her wild copper mane blowing in the wind.
It took two tries to punch in the number listed, his hands were shaking so. It took only
seconds for his suspicions to be confirmed. “I am sorry, Mr. Rykand,” the duty officer intoned.
“Your sister was killed in an accident three weeks ago while on a mission in the New Eden
System.”

Grief washed over Mark like a sea of heavy mud. That grief had turned to suspicion when
the officer proved unable to provide details of Jani’s death. After a sleepless night, he booked a
suborbital flight to Zurich, and from there, rode this very bullet car toward Meersburg and the
headquarters of the Stellar Survey.
#
“What’s the matter, my love?” Lisa asked, noticing his sudden silence as she snuggled closer.
The sweet smell of her blonde hair and the familiar warm softness of her body snapped Mark
back to the present.
“I was just remembering the last time I was on this line.”
“Oh, sorry,” she replied, reaching out to squeeze his hand. After lovemaking, they often
spoke in whispered intimacies in their darkened cabin, communicating as couples have done
since time immemorial. They sometimes spoke of the tragedy that had brought Mark into her
life.
#
Having concluded that the Stellar Survey was lying, Mark searched the information nets for
news of Magellan. He was not surprised to learn that the starship had returned to the Solar
System. After all, how else could the Survey have learned of Jani’s death?
What did surprise him, however, was Magellan’s location. The ship was not at High Station,
the jumping off place for starships of the Survey. Rather, she was docked at PoleStar, the Weather
Directorate’s orbiting mirror that provided illumination to dark northern climes in winter.
Once the seed of doubt was planted, it quickly grew into a mighty oak of suspicion. Luckily,
in his quest for answers, Mark was not without resources. Since his parents’ death in an air car
accident, Mark had used his inheritance to pursue a life of leisure. Most nights he could be found
at the Cattle Club, depleting their store of liquor. It was during one of these drinking bouts that
Mark hatched a plan to discover the truth about his sister’s death.
Gunter Perlman was a renowned solar yachtsman for whom Mark had crewed from time to
time. By agreeing to pay the freight, he cajoled Gunter into moving his yacht to polar orbit,
ostensibly to try out a new solar sail in advance of the Luna Regatta.
Mark chafed with impatience as he and Gunter watched first one icy pole, and then the
other, pass repeatedly beneath the yacht’s control pod as they constantly fiddled with the
orientation of the sail to reshape their circular orbit into a lopsided ellipse.
At long last, the facility appeared in their viewscreen. Not long after, the radio came alive:
“Space yacht, this is Magellan. You are approaching a restricted area. Advise your intentions,
over!”
Gunter replied that he knew of no such restriction. There followed a brief discussion during
which he was given the opportunity to declare an emergency. Perlman declined and tilted his sail
to begin the long spiral back to low orbit while Mark donned his vacsuit and launched himself out
the airlock.

He had barely cleared the yacht when his helmet reverberated with an order to halt. When
he didn’t respond, the starship ordered three spacers out to intercept him. A deadly game of
hide-and-seek followed.
Whether by luck or skill, Mark managed to reach the station habitat before his pursuers.
Once there, he grounded on the hull and hid among the maze of heat exchangers,
communications antennae, and other protrusions, intending to use the habitat’s hull for cover
while he made his way to a point directly beneath the nearby starship. From there he would jump
for Magellan, and once onboard, trade on his status as Jani’s only relative to demand answers.
Hopefully, he would get them before he was carted off in handcuffs.
He never reached Magellan. While working his way around the perimeter of the habitat, he
happened on a lighted viewport. As he prepared to skirt the obstruction, he glanced into the
compartment within. What he saw took his mind off his goal.
The cabin beyond was occupied by Lisa Arden. With word of an intruder on the hull, station
control had roused her from a hot shower and ordered her to opaque her viewport. Dripping wet
and sans towel, she launched herself across the compartment in microgravity to comply. She
arrived at the port a few seconds late.
Mark’s first sight was of a vision; breasts unencumbered by clothing or gravity, wet flanks
glistening. The sight should have held him captivated. Instead, his attention faltered when he
caught site of Lisa’s companion.
The being was approximately a meter-and-a-half tall, covered with brown fur. Its head was
round, with two ears that stuck out, giving it a comical appearance.
At first he thought it was a monkey. One look into those large yellow eyes and he knew what
it was the Stellar Survey was hiding.
Staring up at him from within the lighted compartment was an alien, one whose gaze
reflected intelligence as great as Mark’s own.
#
The bullet car plunged abruptly into darkness as it entered the tunnel that would take them
under the lake. Mark’s ears popped as the hurtling car compressed the column of air in front of
it like a cork entering the neck of a bottle.
Thirty seconds later, it popped out on the German side of the lake. The car climbed a low hill
carpeted with ordered rows of grapevines. At the crest, the accelerator pylons began a gentle
turn toward Meersburg.
#
Captain Landon of Magellan had not been happy to discover that a grief-stricken brother
had penetrated his security to the point where he had come face-to-face with the biggest secret
in the Solar System. They couldn’t lock Mark up and keep him incommunicado forever, so they
did the next best thing. They told him the whole story and signed him up for the duration.
Magellan had been orbiting New Eden when the granddaddy of all gravity waves had

penetrated its hull. Moments later, sensors detected two unidentified craft, one of which was
hurling energy bolts at the other. Under attack, and seemingly unable to return fire, the passive
member of the pair fled for the refuge of the nearby planet.
At the time, Magellan’s Number Three Scout Boat was returning from New Eden’s moon.
The scout’s position placed it thousands of kilometers closer to the battling pair than was
Magellan herself. Jani Rykand, the scout’s pilot, reported that they too had felt the gravity wave
and relayed scenes of the battle until it grew close. Then, as the smaller unknown reached
minimum distance from Scout Three, it engulfed the scout in an energy beam, instantly
vaporizing it and the eight human souls onboard.
Having seen his crewmembers murdered before his eyes, Dan Landon furiously considered
how to defend his ship; which, save for a few hunting rifles and light machine guns, was unarmed.
In desperation, he launched an interstellar message probe at the aggressor.
Message probes are miniature starships, and like their larger brethren, are not designed to
operate deep within a planet’s gravity field. The probe disappeared into superlight, then
reappeared in normal space as an expanding cloud of debris.
That cloud was moving at 60% the speed of light, directly toward the aggressor. Faster than
the human eye could perceive, the smaller of the two unknowns was transformed into a ball of
incandescent plasma silhouetted against the blackness of space.
With its tormentor destroyed, the larger unknown ceased its wild gyrations and went
ballistic. Captain Landon dispatched one of his surviving scouts to investigate. When the scout’s
crew boarded the derelict, they found evacuated corridors filled with the corpses of two different
types of aliens. They also found a lone survivor representing a third type. The survivor bore a
striking resemblance to a terrestrial monkey.
#
Lisa Arden’s introduction to the project had come when she was ordered from her duties as
a linguistics professor at the Multiversity of London to the PoleStar habitat. Upon arriving in polar
orbit, she discovered that she was expected to learn how to speak with the survivor.
The survivor’s name was Sar-Say, and though she intended to learn his language, he proved
an able student and learned Standard. In pidgin speech, and with many misunderstandings, they
began to communicate. Sar-Say explained that he was a member of a race called the “Taff,” and
that he was a trader, and that he didn’t know why his ship had been attacked. Within a few
weeks, his proficiency improved to the point where Lisa felt they could proceed beyond the “Me
Tarzan, You Jane” stage. She had been getting a lot of pressure from Earth to get their ever
growing list of questions answered. Thus it was that Sar-Say and Lisa attended the first of many
interrogations.
That was when Sar-Say told them about the Broa.
#
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If you enjoy technologically sophisticated science fiction or have an interest in writing,
you will probably find something to interest you at Sci Fi - Arizona. We have short stories and
articles on writing– all for free! If you like what you find, we have full length, professionally
written science fiction novels in both electronic form and as hard copy books, and at prices lower
than you will find in your local bookstore.
Moreover, if you like space art, you can visit our Art Gallery, where we feature the works
of Don Dixon, one of the best astronomical and science fiction artists at work today. Don is the
Art Director of the Griffith Observatory. Pick up one or more of his spacescapes for computer
wallpaper, or order a high quality print direct from the artist.
We have book length versions of both Writers’ Workshop series, ―The Art of Writing,
Volumes I and II‖ and ―The Art of Science Fiction, Volumes I and II‖ in both electronic and
hard copy formats.
So if you are looking for a fondly remembered novel, or facing six hours strapped into an
airplane seat with nothing to read, check out our offerings. We think you will like what you find.

NOVELS
1. Life Probe - US$7.50
The Makers searched for the secret to faster-than-light travel for 100,000 years. Their
chosen instruments were the Life Probes, which they launched in every direction to seek out
advanced civilizations among the stars. One such machine searching for intelligent life
encounters 21st century Earth. It isn’t sure that it has found any...
2. Procyon’s Promise - US$7.50
Three hundred years after humanity made its deal with the Life Probe to search out the
secret of faster-than-light travel, the descendants of the original expedition return to Earth in a
starship. They find a world that has forgotten the ancient contract. No matter. The colonists have
overcome far greater obstacles in their single-minded drive to redeem a promise made before any
of them were born...
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3. Antares Dawn - US$6.00
When the super giant star Antares exploded in 2512, the human colony on Alta found
their pathway to the stars gone, isolating them from the rest of human space for more than a
century. Then one day, a powerful warship materialized in the system without warning. Alarmed
by the sudden appearance of such a behemoth, the commanders of the Altan Space Navy
dispatched one of their most powerful ships to investigate. What ASNS Discovery finds when
they finally catch the intruder is a battered hulk manned by a dead crew.
That is disturbing news for the Altans. For the dead battleship could easily have defeated
the whole of the Altan navy. If it could find Alta, then so could whomever it was that beat it.
Something must be done…
4. Antares Passage - US$7.50
After more than a century of isolation, the paths between stars are again open and the
people of Alta in contact with their sister colony on Sandar. The opening of the foldlines has not
been the unmixed blessing the Altans had supposed, however.
For the reestablishment of interstellar travel has brought with it news of the Ryall, an
alien race whose goal is the extermination of humanity. If they are to avoid defeat at the hands of
the aliens, Alta must seek out the military might of Earth. However, to reach Earth requires them
to dive into the heart of a supernova.
5. Antares Victory – First Time in Print – US$7.50
After a century of warfare, humanity finally discovered the Achilles heel of the Ryall,
their xenophobic reptilian foe. Spica – Alpha Virginis – is the key star system in enemy space.
It is the hub through which all Ryall starships must pass, and if humanity can only capture and
hold it, they will strangle the Ryall war machine and end their threat to humankind forever.
It all seemed so simple in the computer simulations: Advance by stealth, attack without
warning, strike swiftly with overwhelming power. Unfortunately, conquering the Ryall proves
the easy part. With the key to victory in hand, Richard and Bethany Drake discover that they
must also conquer human nature if they are to bring down the alien foe …
6. Thunderstrike! - US$7.50
The new comet found near Jupiter was an incredible treasure trove of water ice and rock.
Immediately, the water-starved Luna Republic and the Sierra Corporation, a leader in asteroid
mining, were squabbling over rights to the new resource. However, all thoughts of profit and
fame were abandoned when a scientific expedition discovered that the comet’s trajectory placed
it on a collision course with Earth!
As scientists struggled to find a way to alter the comet’s course, world leaders tried
desperately to restrain mass panic, and two lovers quarreled over the direction the comet was to
take, all Earth waited to see if humanity had any future at all…
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7. The Clouds of Saturn - US$7.50
When the sun flared out of control and boiled Earth’s oceans, humanity took refuge in a
place that few would have predicted. In the greatest migration in history, the entire human race
took up residence among the towering clouds and deep clear-air canyons of Saturn’s upper
atmosphere. Having survived the traitor star, they returned to the all-too-human tradition of
internecine strife. The new city-states of Saturn began to resemble those of ancient Greece, with
one group of cities taking on the role of militaristic Sparta...
8. The Sails of Tau Ceti – US$7.50
Starhopper was humanity’s first interstellar probe. It was designed to search for
intelligent life beyond the solar system. Before it could be launched, however, intelligent life
found Earth. The discovery of an alien light sail inbound at the edge of the solar system
generated considerable excitement in scientific circles. With the interstellar probe nearing
completion, it gave scientists the opportunity to launch an expedition to meet the aliens while
they were still in space. The second surprise came when Starhopper’s crew boarded the alien
craft. They found beings that, despite their alien physiques, were surprisingly compatible with
humans. That two species so similar could have evolved a mere twelve light years from one
another seemed too coincidental to be true.
One human being soon discovered that coincidence had nothing to do with it...
9. Gibraltar Earth – First Time in Print — $7.50
It is the 24th Century and humanity is just gaining a toehold out among the stars. Stellar
Survey Starship Magellan is exploring the New Eden system when they encounter two alien
spacecraft. When the encounter is over, the score is one human scout ship and one alien
aggressor destroyed. In exploring the wreck of the second alien ship, spacers discover a survivor
with a fantastic story.
The alien comes from a million-star Galactic Empire ruled over by a mysterious race
known as the Broa. These overlords are the masters of this region of the galaxy and they allow
no competitors. This news presents Earth’s rulers with a problem. As yet, the Broa are ignorant
of humanity’s existence. Does the human race retreat to its one small world, quaking in fear that
the Broa will eventually discover Earth? Or do they take a more aggressive approach?
Whatever they do, they must do it quickly! Time is running out for the human race…
10. Gibraltar Sun – First Time in Print — $7.50
The expedition to the Crab Nebula has returned to Earth and the news is not good. Out
among the stars, a million systems have fallen under Broan domination, the fate awaiting Earth
should the Broa ever learn of its existence. The problem would seem to allow but three
responses: submit meekly to slavery, fight and risk extermination, or hide and pray the Broa
remain ignorant of humankind for at least a few more generations. Are the hairless apes of Sol III
finally faced with a problem for which there is no acceptable solution?
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While politicians argue, Mark Rykand and Lisa Arden risk everything to spy on the allpowerful enemy that is beginning to wonder at the appearance of mysterious bipeds in their
midst…
11. Gibraltar Stars – First Time in Print — US$7.50
The great debate is over. The human race has rejected the idea of pulling back from the
stars and hiding on Earth in the hope the Broa will overlook us for a few more generations.
Instead, the World Parliament, by a vote of 60-40, has decided to throw the dice and go for a
win. Parliament Hall resounds with brave words as members declare victory inevitable.
With the balance of forces a million to one against Homo sapiens Terra, those who must
turn patriotic speeches into hard-won reality have their work cut out for them. They must
expand humanity’s foothold in Broan space while contending with a supply line that is 7000
light-years long.
If the sheer magnitude of the task isn’t enough, Mark and Lisa Rykand discover they are
in a race against two very different antagonists. The Broa are beginning to wonder at the strange
two-legged interlopers in their domain; while back on Earth, those who lost the great debate are
eager to try again.
Whoever wins the race will determine the future of the human species… or, indeed,
whether it has one.

12. Gridlock and Other Stories - US$6.00
Where would you visit if you invented a time machine, but could not steer it? What if you
went out for a six-pack of beer and never came back? If you think nuclear power is dangerous,
you should try black holes as an energy source — or even scarier, solar energy! Visit the many
worlds of Michael McCollum. I guarantee that you will be surprised!

Non-Fiction Books
13. The Art of Writing, Volume I - US$10.00
Have you missed any of the articles in the Art of Writing Series? No problem. The first
sixteen articles (October, 1996-December, 1997) have been collected into a book-length work of
more than 72,000 words. Now you can learn about character, conflict, plot, pacing, dialogue, and
the business of writing, all in one document.
14. The Art of Writing, Volume II - US$10.00
This collection covers the Art of Writing articles published during 1998. The book is
62,000 words in length and builds on the foundation of knowledge provided by Volume I of this
popular series.
15. The Art of Science Fiction, Volume I - US$10.00
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Have you missed any of the articles in the Art of Science Fiction Series? No problem.
The first sixteen articles (October, 1996-December, 1997) have been collected into a book-length
work of more than 70,000 words. Learn about science fiction techniques and technologies,
including starships, time machines, and rocket propulsion. Tour the Solar System and learn
astronomy from the science fiction writer’s viewpoint. We don’t care where the stars appear in
the terrestrial sky. We want to know their true positions in space. If you are planning to write an
interstellar romance, brushing up on your astronomy may be just what you need.
16. The Art of Science Fiction, Volume II - US$10.00
This collection covers the Art of Science Fiction articles published during 1998. The book
is 67,000 words in length and builds on the foundation of knowledge provided by Volume I of
this popular series.
17. The Astrogator’s Handbook – Expanded Edition and Deluxe Editions
The Astrogator’s Handbook has been very popular on Sci Fi – Arizona. The handbook
has star maps that show science fiction writers where the stars are located in space rather than
where they are located in Earth’s sky. Because of the popularity, we are expanding the handbook
to show nine times as much space and more than ten times as many stars. The expanded
handbook includes the positions of 3500 stars as viewed from Polaris on 63 maps. This
handbook is a useful resource for every science fiction writer and will appeal to anyone with an
interest in astronomy.
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