
Introduction: Shadows In Paradise

In the year 3000 A.D., Earth had undergone a transformation that would have been 
unfathomable to the generations that came before. Its major cities, once crowded and 
polluted, now stood as gleaming beacons of architectural wonder, their skyline dominated by 
towering spires and lush greenery.

Previously, the world had teetered on the brink of collapse, brought to its knees by an 
event so cataclysmic it forced humanity to confront its own excesses. Starvation, disease, and 
despair had swept across the planet, forcing people to awaken to a newfound consciousness, a 
collective realization that over-consumption and indifference to others had been the architects 
of their own suffering.

In the aftermath of this awakening, Earth had changed. Over a span of five centuries, a 
remarkable transformation had taken place. Hunger was no more, and the scars of war had 
begun to heal. The world's collective energy had turned towards unity and sustainability.

A technological renaissance had birthed artificial intelligence that surpassed human 
understanding, yet it was humanity's decision to lay down arms and forge a global armistice in 
2990, that marked the most profound turning point in history. In the face of untold riches 
that lay among the stars, humanity had, at long last, come together as one.

With the collaboration of artificial intelligence, humanity's approach to architecture had 
undergone a profound revolution. Architects, guided by AI's intricate algorithms, had 
redesigned the very concept of urban living.

Skyscrapers soared to staggering heights, while subterranean cities burrowed deep into the 
Earth's crust, a harmonious blend of function and form. AI had optimized construction 
methods, ensuring maximum occupancy with minimal footprint, liberating vast swaths of 
land for green spaces.

Amid these towering metropolises, sprawling sectors unfurled for miles in every direction. 
These sectors were adorned with lush gardens and vibrant greenery, offering both aesthetic 
beauty and a tangible source of sustenance. Organic food grew abundantly, freely available to 
anyone who sought it, a testament to the spirit of unity and abundance that pervaded the 
world.

Not only did these gardens yield a bountiful harvest of sustenance, but they also nurtured 
the growth of psychoactive flora. In this age, the scourge of dangerous street drugs had 
become a relic of the past, rendered virtually extinct by the advancements in healthcare and 



societal support systems. These innovations had led to an existence free from the shackles of 
despair and depression that had once driven substance abuse.

Psychedelics, on the other hand, had assumed a sacred place in society, valued for their 
capacity to provoke profound contemplation and self-discovery. The populace held a deep 
appreciation for their potential in unraveling the mysteries of existence.

Moderation was the guiding principle, and the perplexity that emerged lay in the 
unexpected consequence of their legalization. To their astonishment, usage rates of these 
specimens plummeted, leading to an unexpected proliferation of these botanical and fungal 
specimens in the natural world as well as the inner cities.

However, there was one chemical compound that attempted to permeate society, a 
synthetic drug that, while not widely consumed on Earth, found a significant following among 
the lunar population. It was likely concocted by beleaguered, underprivileged individuals 
laboring on the unforgiving lunar surface. 

This substance brought forth nothing but malevolence, owing to its highly addictive 
properties. It came to be known as Lunar Hexium, or simply Hex.

In this era, Earth's cities were a testimony of efficiency and convenience. While the 
garden-grown food was an option, most citizens relied on strategically located supermarkets 
and supply stations that catered to their every need and desire. These automated stores 
operated seamlessly, employing AI-driven logistics to ensure products arrived promptly and 
efficiently. Time, once squandered in queues and bureaucracy, was now regarded as the most 
precious of commodities.

To facilitate this newfound sense of efficiency, the world government had introduced the 
"Credits" currency system, a quantum leap in financial technology. It expedited transactions, 
banking transfers, and commerce to near-instantaneous speeds, enabling the seamless flow of 
goods and services across the globe.

Centuries of tumultuous history and wars, rife with political strife, saw Democracy's ascent 
to undeniable supremacy. Its enduring strength and the undeniable will of the people paved 
the way for an unprecedented epoch, the inception of the Terra Nova Alliance.

 With this union, Earth forged itself into an indomitable entity, a singular governing force 
unyielding to any opposing faction. On Earth's utopian soil, none dared to challenge this near-
perfect government.



Yet, in the shadowy expanse of space, beyond the watchful gaze of the Terra Nova Alliance, 
a seed of rebellion sprouted. It was a whisper amidst the cosmic winds, a dissenting voice not 
from the thriving heart of Earth but from a desolate forsaken realm, a crumbling metropolis 
nestled on the far side of Earth's lunar companion.

This lunar enclave had witnessed the decaying embers of past ambitions. There, amid the 
lunar dust and faded dreams, a clandestine faction had taken root, far removed from the 
flourishing utopia of Earth. It was a place where resilience met desperation, where the last 
vestiges of dissent found a home.

This faction, obscure yet resolute, bore witness to Earth's undeniable brilliance. This 
faction, in its nascent state, did not adhere to any established form of governance. Their 
identity was fluid, their structure embryonic. Rather than a defined government, they 
resembled a gathering militia, a growing force, albeit minuscule when contrasted with the 
colossal might of the Terra Nova Alliance. Their rebellion was not rooted in ideology but in 
dire circumstances.

Within their lunar enclave, conditions were starkly different from the flourishing Earth 
below. There, amid the barren lunar surface and decaying infrastructure, they grappled with a 
pervasive lack of funding, healthcare, habitable living conditions, and the myriad privileges 
enjoyed by their terrestrial counterparts. Their discontent simmered, a response to the stark 
disparities that defined their existence.

Fueled by these disparities, they raised their voices in defiance. Their demands echoed 
through the lunar abyss, reaching the ears of the Terra Nova Alliance, a plea for recognition 
and action. The faction, despite their humble numbers, dared to challenge the status quo, 
pressing the governing forces for improvements that would bridge the ever-widening chasm 
between their moon-bound existence and the utopian abundance of Earth. 

As their rebellion gained momentum, they found themselves at the precipice of a cosmic 
conundrum. A struggle that transcended numbers, a battle not for the annihilation of a 
superior foe but for recognition, equity, and the promise of a better lunar life.

If only these individuals could recall the momentous decision they had collectively made, a 
choice that had led them to willingly relinquish the luxuries and comforts Earth had lavished 
upon them. In exchange for these earthly privileges, they had embarked on a lunar odyssey, 
casting their lot with the burgeoning mining operations and assuming vital roles within the 
lunar colonies. 

They had traded opulence for the allure of a higher income measured in credits, entrusting 
their future to the barren expanse of the Moon and their own pioneering spirit.



In their defense, this choice was not borne solely of avarice or recklessness. The Terra 
Nova Alliance had tendered solemn promises and obligations, assurances that the Moon 
would undergo a transformation similar to the earthly paradise they had left behind. These 
pledges had resonated with the hearts and hopes of those who had chosen to leave Earth's 
embrace.

The orbit of the moon around the Earth underwent modifications as the Alliance realized 
that decreasing the distance for transporting these valuable materials back to Earth would 
substantially lower transportation expenses. With advancements in gravity manipulation 
technology, scientists successfully brought the lunar surface as close as possible to their 
terrestrial home, avoiding any adverse gravitational consequences.

However, as the relentless excavation and extraction of lunar resources commenced, the 
Alliance's commitment to lunar rejuvenation seemed to wither away. Instead of fulfilling the 
solemn vows they had made, they began to treat the lunar inhabitants as an isolated working 
class, a means to an end, a wellspring of precious resources dispatched to Earth to sustain its 
unceasing opulence.

The inhabitants of the Moon, once brimming with anticipation, had come to feel 
marginalized and forgotten, their aspirations reduced to mere cogwheels in the grand 
machinery of the Terra Nova Alliance's prosperity. With every shipment of lunar resources to 
Earth, the divide between the two worlds grew ever wider, and the promise of parity appeared 
to wane.

The Terra Nova Alliance stood as a bastion of progress and enlightenment, an entity 
neither dark nor corrupt in its intent. Its leaders had never harbored any deliberate designs to 
forsake their commitments to the lunar colonies. 

Instead, the weight of overseeing an expansive and prosperous utopian society had left 
them stretched to their limits. The unintended neglect of the moon had become a lamentable 
byproduct of a system wherein 'here' and 'there' had become vast gulfs to traverse.

Nevertheless, this oversight cast a shadow upon the Alliance's reputation. The sentiments 
of Earth's inhabitants and the grievances of those on the Moon, while noted, seemed to fade 
into insignificance in the grand scheme of a society in perpetual motion. The seeds of 
discontent had been sown, and they took root in the form of the Craterforge Coalition, an 
emerging force fueled by a singular ambition, to catalyze action and rejuvenate the lunar 
conditions. 

At this juncture, no meticulously devised plan or strategy had taken form, but the seeds of 
change had been sown, and the Coalition stood poised to shape their destiny in the cosmos, 
even if the path ahead remained uncertain.



Back on Earth, As technology advanced through the ages, traditional jobs persisted but 
had evolved into more efficient roles. Farmers cultivated bountiful harvests with 
unprecedented precision, builders erected ever-reaching spires, and doctors wielded 
knowledge and technology to cure ailments at birth, ensuring optimal mental health for all. 
Even the military had been transformed, its massive force diminished as the world 
experienced unprecedented peace.

The military's primary tasks now revolved around tracking celestial objects and scanning 
the heavens for elusive signs of extraterrestrial life, although the skies had remained silent, 
leaving people to speculate on the possibility of what lay beyond. The once-feared shade of 
overpopulation was tamed through advanced architectural design and perfected birth control 
methods.

While Earth's population was no longer a dire threat, the wisdom of further colonization, 
this time beyond the boundaries of the solar system, beckoned. Indeed, there were thriving 
colonies on Mars, as well as sprawling lunar cities born from the seeds of 21st-century lunar 
mining, but the universe beyond remained an enigma, a vast uncharted territory where 
humanity stood alone.

This world knew harmony and tranquility like never before, a place where fear had been all 
but eradicated. Crime persisted but was a mere shadow of its former self, with the advent of 
advanced mental health treatments and the near-elimination of mental disorders at birth. 
Crime's rarity was a prime illustration to the collective wisdom of a world at peace.

Among the careers sought after with fervent ambition, one stood out—the Exoscout. The 
term had become synonymous with space exploration's romantic allure. Everyone aspired to 
be an Exoscout, similar to the dream of becoming an astronaut in the 21st century. Education 
was exemplary, and people possessed a deep understanding of the cosmos.

The rarity of space cruisers capable of interstellar travel restricted the number of those 
who could realize their dreams. The propulsion and anti-gravity technology, though 
groundbreaking, remained puzzling. Only a handful of ships existed that could traverse the 
gulf between star systems and return, representing the boundary-pushing spirit of a world on 
the cusp of unraveling the universe's mysteries.

As of yet, no trace of alien life had been detected, and so, it was with optimism and a sense of 
exploration that a cruiser would soon embark on a mission to investigate a nearby cluster, 
blissfully unaware of the mysteries that awaited them among the stars.
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