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5e: [11-14] Terraforming

Lesson 1: Student Resource Sheet 1

The First Mars Expedition

[image: image2.wmf]Connor, the Commander of the first Mars Expedition, looked around him – as well as he could through his life-support helmet, and through the dust-storm which was just beginning to gather strength.

The sun looked smaller than back on Earth.  Its light cast red shadows on the distant hills; the sky above was pink.  It was very beautiful, in an alien sort of way, thought Connor.

He turned to his companions: Piscalo, a geologist, Tsang, a geophysicist, and Schroder, a geochemist. Nearby, others on the landing team were unloading their descent vehicle.  The orbiting spacecraft would be sending down more equipment later.  Everything was going to plan.

Connor breathed a sigh of relief.  It was done!  They were actually on Mars!

‘I’d like to know what drew you to Mars in the first place,’ he said.  ‘What interests you most about this place?’

‘I’m dying to see Olympus Mons,’ replied Piscalo, her eyes shining. ‘It will certainly dwarf Versifies back home!’

‘Wait till night comes!’ said Tsang.  ‘How weird to see more than one moon in the sky –I’m looking forward to that!’

‘I want to see what we find when we drill below the surface,’ said Schroder, ‘ - to see if that frozen ocean is really there.’

Connor leaned forward and let some of the rusty red sand trickle between the fingers of his padded suit.

‘There may have been life here once,’ he mused, as if to himself. ‘That’s what I’d like to be remembered for – finding evidence of life!’

He straightened up, looking serious.  ‘I know something I don’t want to be remembered for though – being swept away in this dust-storm.’

Tsang shivered suddenly.  What a cold planet Mars was: even with the thermal insulation of her space suit, she sensed the deep chill which permeated everything.

 ‘I’ve been looking forward to this moment for so long,’ she murmured.  ‘But now, I can’t help feeling that we’re intruders here – that this place wasn’t made for us.’

 ‘No – but maybe we were made for it!’ grinned Connor.
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