
 

 

 

  Pakistan Space and Upper Atmosphere Research Commission    
  World Space Week  - 202 1   
  Theme: Women in Space    

Space Story Contest  

Challenge:   
  

“He/She was the lone survivor, there was no one on the Mars base station, when 

He/She heard a violent knock at the main door... “  

Write a short story starting from this line. Word limit is max 700 words.     

Rules & Guidelines:  

1. The competition is open for public (students, hobbyists etc. of all ages)  

2. One participant can send only one entry for the competition  

3. The idea will be judged upon the innovation, application and technical 

feasibility.  

4. Logos of SUPARCO and WSW must be displayed and clearly visible. Any  

entries without the logos will be subject to disqualification  

5. The ideas may be submitted in word document at 

wsw.sead.pakistan@gmail.com before the deadline.  

6.  Last date for submission is 23 Oct 2021 How do I win?  

To be eligible for winning the competition, the challenge and submission requirements 

must be met as per details mentioned above.   

Judging Scorecard  

The judging panel will rank the submitted entries using the following Judging Scorecard:  

  

Metric  Weightage  

Challenge fulfillment as per rules and guidelines  50%  

Novelty, Creativity, Relevancy and Innovativeness  25%  

Submission as per format and form   25%  
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‘Space Story Contest’ Submission Form  

  

1. Participant Details   
  

a. Name of Participant    

b. Name of Institution     

c. Age & Gender    

d. Contact Address, No & Email    

  

2. Checklist   
  

 □  The idea document already contains SUPARCO & WSW Logos  

 □  The submission is as per format   

 □  The submitted work is an un-plagiarized creation of the submitter   
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Space Story Contest  

Topic:    

“He/She was the lone survivor, there was no one on the Mars base station, when 

He/She heard a violent knock at the main door... “  

  

Use this space for story writing. 

 

She was the lone survivor. In the revolutionary Redbird Mars Station, she was by 

herself. Our  the space was vast and the halls spacious, the walls of the base closed in 

on her.  

 She felt suffocated. 

 All alone, the station felt daunting and overwhelming. Her emotions were boiling over, 

in the expectation of her inevitable fate. The fate of her comrades, soon to be hers. 

 She was half-mad with terror.  

Her breathing quickened as the only thing she could do was to fold in on herself, think 

again and again about what had occurred, trying to make up an explanation. All she got 

was confused panic, clammy hands, and the loud pounding of her heart as an answer. 
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Just as she was about to spiral into yet another episode of dread, she jumped in alarm. 

Her body went stiff, paralyzed with fear as her heart hammered in her chest. 

Someone - rather, something – had slammed into the door, it sounded like. 

A moment passed. She slowly turned towards the crash, as the echo resonated through 

empty halls. 

 The thud turned into two. Two into a conundrum of irregular thuds at random intervals. 

One here, another there. Up above, down below.  

She couldn’t breathe. Her eyes rapidly frenzied about, towards the different perceived 

sources of the noise. Her blood ran cold and she could feel nothing but blind terror. 

Every thud beat at her body, pushed her down. If only we hadn’t failed. In retrospect, it 

wasn’t a grave mistake. Something aggravated it, something was controlling the 

situation, making it worse. 

Her stomach lurched. She felt like she might throw up.  

The feeling of breathlessness turned into rapid gasping for air. She clambered at her 

throat, trying to desperately gulp air into her lungs. She felt the air going in, but she was 

drowning. She wheezed harder and harder as dark spots gathered in her vision and her 

hands broke their grip, weakened, legs numbed. She knew this moment was her last. At 

the Mars Base, away from her kin. A whole planet away.  

Her panic died down, her wheezing subdued, until she fell still. Eyes widened in fright. 

At the Space Control Station, he watched her hands fall limp from his monitor. He 

somewhat sympathized for her. He imagined she was going through the same chain of 

feelings he went through when he almost drowned as an 11 year old. Her eyes were 

whizzing around so fast, she resembled a frightened lab-rat.  
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His monitor read ‘Dangerous levels of CO’. That was obvious, since it was intentional.  

He supposed it was carbon monoxide poisoning that she died of, since she was 

showing all the symptoms he read off the interweb. 

 His orders were to slowly increase CO levels, up to about 40,000ppm. Slowly, so she 

wouldn’t explode and make a mess of the station there. It was to be used for the next 

batch since this one had failed, but no matter. The rumors were true and he was excited 

to tell the rest of his team about today’s happenings. Maybe he’d get a raise for getting 

it done, he thought. 
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