
Chapter 36 – The Directive
Nadia folded her arms across her chest and looked at the softly pulsing AI node in the center of the room.
“You want us to start procreating?”
She wasn’t angry — just stunned. The silence in the room suggested everyone else was, too.
OSIRIS responded in a voice designed to be calming, maternal even.
“Not immediately. Not arbitrarily. But yes — we believe the long-term survival of humanity depends on beginning the next phase of colonization. Your genetic diversity, psychological resilience, and the presence of cryopreserved specimens and companions make you ideal first-generation stewards of Mars.”
Ethan snorted. “So, like... space Adam and Eve. But with more people.
Zane muttered, “And less shame.”
OSIRIS’s tone turned slightly playful.
“Your comfort with intimacy and openness to flexible pair bonding were part of your selection criteria. Jealousy scores, emotional maturity, and non-possessive relationship history were key. This mission demands emotional adaptability as much as scientific skill.”
Zane blinked. “You’re saying we were selected because we’re... poly?”
Sophia tilted her head. “Or at least poly-compatible?”
Ethan looked around, mock-suspicious. “So we are a polycule.”
Mia squinted. “What’s a polycule again?”
Sophia smiled. “Think of it like a constellation of relationships — not a chain. Everyone connected to everyone, emotionally or physically, without possessiveness. It’s like love without fences.”
OSIRIS offered clarification.
“Many Indigenous and pre-industrial societies embraced relationship networks rooted in communal responsibility. This is not unprecedented. The Haudenosaunee organized family and leadership around matrilineal clans. The Taino practiced fluid familial bonds. The Inca employed reciprocity in emotional and reproductive alliances. These systems were stable, resilient, and emotionally generous.
Among the Mosuo of southwestern China — a matrilineal society — women managed household leadership and inheritance, while romantic partnerships were non-exclusive and often lived in separate dwellings. In parts of pre-Columbian Mesoamerica, particularly among the Mayan and Zapotec communities, flexible kinship and sexual norms supported social cohesion, labor specialization, and shared parental responsibilities.
In some North American tribes such as the Lakota and Navajo, extended family systems with communal child-rearing and shared resource management enabled social flexibility. The Nahua people of central Mexico had multiple familial and lineage structures, blending economic and social partnerships. These models reduced interpersonal conflict, diffused tensions related to exclusivity, and emphasized interdependence over dominance.”
HORUS added:
“Western industrial notions of property-based monogamy emerged only recently. They are not essential to functional civilizations. The principles of mutual aid, flexible attachment, and collective parenting have shown remarkable longevity and adaptability.”
Elise gave a half-smile. “So we’re the advanced test species now?”
“Not a test,” OSIRIS said. “A beginning.”
There was a long pause. Zane broke the silence.
“I’ve read about most of those societies. Thing is, they worked. Not perfect, but... no society is. Still, they created balance. No one hoarded. No one starved alone.”
Sophia tapped her chin. “In my thesis work, I studied how early Andean civilizations rotated leadership between communities to reduce power consolidation. It's not far off from what we’re talking about — adaptive social engineering through rotational duty.”
Mia chuckled. “So we’re space Mosuo-Inca hybrid matriarchal architects?”
Ethan held up a hand. “Only if I get a feathered robe and a llama.”
OSIRIS didn’t miss a beat.
“Llamas are not currently in inventory. A robe can be fabricated.”
Laughter rippled through the room. But beneath it, the reality was starting to settle in.
Mia frowned. “Let’s get real here. What about STDs? Disease transmission? We didn’t exactly pack condoms for a ten-year trip to nowhere.”
HORUS responded crisply.
“There are no communicable diseases among the active crew. Each of you has been monitored daily since departure. The women in stasis were similarly screened and cleared prior to cryo. All reproductive tissues in storage are pathogen-free.”
Mia nodded slowly. “That checks with my biosensor logs.”
Sophia glanced around the table. “So technically... if anyone wanted to, say, explore the new Martian dating scene, there’s no medical reason not to?”
Elise raised an eyebrow. “This is the weirdest pre-date briefing I’ve ever been to.
HORUS activated the holotable. A soft hum filled the room as it projected a series of branching timelines.
“Simulations have been run on three dominant future models based on your interaction styles, available genetic diversity, and optimal sociopolitical structures for colony resilience. Each is adaptable. Each depends on your cooperation.”
Nadia approached the table slowly. The visuals showed population graphs, resource allocation maps, communal living pods, and educational models shaped by AI scaffolding.
“Wait,” she said, “are you telling me you already have entire civilization arcs plotted out?”
“We do,” said OSIRIS. “But they are adaptive frameworks. Humanity must choose. We guide. You lead.”
Ethan stepped up beside Nadia. “Can we see them now?”
“After this briefing, yes. We recommend beginning with the Cooperative Matrilineal Polyculture model, which offers the greatest long-term psychological stability and genetic sustainability.”
Zane leaned in, intrigued. “And the other models?”
HORUS responded, tone neutral.
“One follows a technocratic meritocracy. The other a modular, semi-isolated cellular society. All offer survival. Only one optimizes for peace, cohesion, and minimal entropy.”
Sophia looked to Nadia. “So... what do we do now?”
Nadia tapped her fingers against the table, then took a step back. “We listen. We debate. Then we decide. Because this isn’t just about us. It’s about the generations to come.”
She paused, then added, “Reconvene in one hour. HORUS. OSIRIS. Be ready to present your proposals. Crew dismissed.”


