Atepomarus a joint effort of NASA and the ESA, one of earth's first manned faster than light craft reenters the known universe, after punching a hole in space time and traveling extra-dimensional space for the past three months,  20 light minutes from Beta Cenum Venaticorum.  The pilots, Christopher Smith of the USAF and Alexander Cromwell of the RAF shook themselves back into awareness, having just spent three months in what looked like TV static.  Both men scanned their surroundings through a full 360 degree view thanks to the high resolution wide angle cameras along the outside of the ship, and the high resolution displays built into the interior of the ship.  With a flip of a switch the hull seemed to vanish, and the could look around as if they were standing in space , their chairs and instrument panels and computers floating with them; at least it would be like that if it wasn't for the large error message occupying one of the upper display panels 'Error 1652 - Input Device not found.' sat on white text in a bright blue field.








"Damn it, don't you Yanks check your bloody equipment before sending it out."  Alexander snarked as he tapped the screen, hoping a slight bit of percussive maintenance may bring it back on line.








"Yes, we do, but stuff can break after more than three months in space.  Anyways, look down, its an excellent view.  I see at least four planets in this system, two gas giants, not very far off, we'll need to be careful not to get sucked into the pull of their gravity, and a binary planet system, not very far from the star, that's our target, from this distance one looks significantly more blue than the other."  


Alexander knelt down and looked out the bottom of the craft, giving a quick glance at the gas giants; one, the closest, was an eerie blood red colour, while the more distant one was a pale green with reddish-brown cloud formations.  Of more interest to him were the two earth-sized planets.  Both of them had the white clouds which looked much like the water-based ones of Terra.  Of the two only one appeared to have much landmass, the other appeared to be entirely covered in water.


 


"Two planets, both have water judging by the colour and cloud formations, but one appears to be entirely ocean.  We should focus on the other one, we're more likely to find something of use, or at least it will be easier to have someone explore."  Alex pointed to the planet with visual landmass as he spoke with a forced calm.  Both men were excited, they were the first humans to be this close to anything extra solar, and among the few to have ever ventured beyond the solar system.


 


After a few moments of gazing over the pair of planets Alexander stood and and went to the vessels controls.  A few keystrokes later the vessel started to briskly travel towards the binary system, the large planetary distance engines exploded gelatinous self-oxygenating fuel, forcing the behemoth of a ship to drift towards the terrestrial planets.  A palpable air of excitement was about the scout ship.


 


"So, any hopes as to what we may find on the planets?" Christopher asked casually, hoping to keep some conversation going, it would take a few hours to get close enough for detailed scans, and the preliminary distant scans would not be ready for almost as long.





"I don't have any particular hopes really, it bloody exciting enough to be one of the first men to be this far from Sol, so just as long as the planet doesn't contain hostile aliens or any other nonsense like that I'll be happy.  Though, if that atmosphere is even relatively habitable that would be quite a bonus." Alexander gave his response with half though, he was much more interested in viewing he space around them, the great black vacuum which they could see all around them, except for the hideous blue blind spot.  He had an unadulterated view of space, pure stars shone all around, a star system never before seen by human eyes was so close he felt he could touch it.





Christopher nodded to him and put his feet up on the instrument panel, his comrade was obviously more interested in the scenery than conversation, so he deiced he too would occupy himself with similar pursuits, studying the clouded planets from a distance, formulating his own theories about them as Atepomarus surged into closer range.  Water and fluffy white clouds were a good sign, those planets may just be habitable. "Hell" he mumbled quietly "I may get to be one of the first to go there if it's livable."





Minutes turned to hours as the men went from their pondering of the sky to reading and eating a meal.  Alex took to reading over schematics and documentation to see if there was any way to fix the malfunctioning display.  Chris took to reading through some old science fiction, pondering if alien life would be like that of old fiction.  Humanity has a penchant to xenophobia, would sapient aliens prove old human fears correct or incorrect?  It was something he pondered many times, and being so close to a planet that looked quite a bit like Terra from space rekindled these thoughts.


A few quick beeps pierced the quietness of the ship as preliminary atmospheric scans were completed.  The men put down their reading materials and forced themselves to calmly walk to the instrument panel and display which showed the results; which proved to be quiet exciting.  





"She's got an earth like atmosphere from the looks of it.  No reading on the breakdown of trace elements, but she's showing something like 78% Hydrogen, 21% oxygen, and 1% Argon.  Damn close to home.  And I can start to make out more of the landmass, she..."  Chris' spoken analysis of the readout was interrupted by a loud beeping, and sirens went off, the computer began to speak a loud warning.





“Warning, Warning, Impact imminent, object incoming, size 70 meters.”





