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CHAPTER 1 

 

ABOUT  MOON 

 

 

aron was addressing the crew at Mars Base.  

“What do we know of this satellite, really?”  He 

looked around the briefing room, at his 

commanders and captains. 

Polton Beel, the expeditionary leader, stood up and 

went over to the screen.  “We have been examining it 

for months now, in a lot of detail.  The chemical 

composition shows it‟s different to the planet, which it 

revolves around.  While Sequetus 3, Earth, is 

predominantly iron, this moon, or smaller twin planet, 

is mostly made of titanium, and these heavier metals 

are on its surface.” 

Akeala asked, “Does it have an atmosphere?” 

Beel shook his head.  “No, but twice, we saw 

evidence of clouds of vapor, drifting across the 

surface.” 

Jaron nodded to one of the Boguard, standing at 

the rear.  They seldom sat in the presence of non-

Boguard, as a mark of honor. 

The Boguard spoke loudly, across the room.  “My 

Lorde, is there evidence that the moon was brought 

here, and if so, where from and by whom?” 

Jaron looked at Beel, and Beel turned, to face the 

small group.  “The moon, as it s called down there, is 

older than the Earth, by a billion years, and there is 

J 
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strong evidence that it‟s even older, than this system‟s 

sun.  It‟s very possible that this planetoid was brought 

here, but we don‟t know by who, or from where.” 

The Boguard nodded.  “Could it have been brought 

here, because of its titanium deposits?” 

 

 

Moon 

 

Jaron stepped forward.  “That‟s a possibility, which 

we‟re looking at.  They had a reason, for wanting it 

here, and that stands out.  It has reserves of a highly 

desirous metals, for building spacecraft.  The planet 

had people, lots of them.  We‟re trying to match these 

facts.” 
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The Boguard stepped closer.  “Sir, could the plan 

have been to use the planet, to bring it up through time 

technologically, seed them technology, and get them 

quickly, to the point, where the people on the planet 

could build the Talkron craft? At the same time, 

perhaps the Talkron could condition the people of 

Earth, into being the crew for the ships, which they 

might build? Perhaps the people of Earth were even 

being conditioned to become an invasion force for the 

Talkron.” 

“That‟s something we are considering.  However, 

we don‟t have enough data, yet.  The planet‟s people 

have gone now, except for a few, and the moon is still 

here.” 

The Boguard nodded and was silent. 

Akeala stood.  “Are there structures on the moon?” 

 “Yes, absolutely and they‟re large,” answered 

Beel.  “There are structures that are many kinopacs 

high.  The largest, is in the Sinus Medii region.”  Beel 

showed an animated three-dimensional model, of the 

Tower.  “It was first observed from Sequetus 3, in the 

1960‟s, in Earth‟s time.  There are also obelisks Ks 

high, in the Sea of Tranquility, where the first United 

States moon missions landed.  They match exactly the 

layout of the Earth pyramids, at Giza, but we don‟t 

know why.”  Beel looked around for the next question. 

Akeala raised her hand again.  “What of the 

moon‟s makeup? Is there evidence that it‟s different, to 

other planet‟s satellites?” 
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Beel smiled.  “Yes and no.  It‟s certainly unique.  It 

isn‟t in line with the planet‟s equator, like other planet‟s 

satellites.  It‟s off center and in line with the sun of all 

things.  That‟s very unusual.  It‟s also a near perfect 

circle.” 

“Near perfect?” asked Akeala.  “Why is that so 

important?” 

Beel used the computer, to show her the moon, in 

three dimensions.  “Here; is the mass of the moon.  It‟s 

predominantly hollow.  Its center of mass isn‟t in the 

center.  It‟s off center.  Yet, the moon orbits a perfect 

center oriented position.  It‟s like a weighted ball, but 

instead of wobbling; as it should, it rotates; in a perfect 

path.  It‟s as though someone is controlling it not to 

stray.” 

Akeala nodded and sat.  Beel continued.  “What is 

most worth answering; is how the moon arrived there.  

We know it doesn‟t belong with Earth.  It‟s perhaps 

older, than the sun.  If it was natural, it should have 

crashed into the planet upon arrival, but instead, it lies 

perfectly there.  Moreover, what is very unusual, and 

unlike any other moon of any other planet, is that 

during the solar eclipse, it blocks the entire corona 

perfectly; not too little, nor too much.  That‟s rather 

unique, as though it was placed there, for a purpose.  

In addition, the moon is weighted to one side, and that 

side – the heavy side – obviously faces Earth, all the 

time.” 
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Beel looked around, to notice if his audience was 

attentive.  “There is also the maria1, which doesn‟t 

make sense.  This molten mass has erupted from the 

moon, flowed over craters, and created very smooth 

surfaces.  Most of these are on the observable side of 

Earth.  They‟re an anomaly, because lava shouldn‟t be 

present, as the moon is cold.” 

Beel looked at them all, before changing the scene 

on the computer screen.  “However, here is the moon, 

and here is the Earth.  As the moon approaches the 

closest part of its orbit with Earth – called the perigee, 

it undergoes small eruptions.  The moon does this, 

even though the overall orbit is circular, and it isn‟t 

circular to the center of the Earth.  We wonder if this is 

deliberate, to force the moon to create energy.” 

He looked at the others. 

Amy asked, “Why?” 

Beel raised his hand to expand the moon‟s size.  

“Look here.  As the moon gets nearer, it‟s more subject 

to the Earth‟s gravity, much more than the Earth was 

ever subject, to the moon‟s gravity.  As the moon 

approaches, it is attracted, by the Earth‟s gravity.  This 

causes moonquakes, but as the moon, at the same 

time, seems restrained in its fixed obit against gravity, 

which should eventually pull it down, into the Earth‟s 

crust, it is pushed inwards, and then pushes outwards, 

as it moves away.  That friction, which causes 

                                                           
1 INFORMATION:  Maria:  The molten flow that erupts from the 

surface of the moon.◄RETURN 
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thousands of moonquakes in any year, generates 

massive heat.  The core of the moon was once cold, but 

now has become heated, and with the heat, it seems to 

be expelling lava; onto the moon‟s surface.  

Underneath these huge lava seas are great heavy 

masses.  We don‟t know what they do, however.  We 

do know that the moon is heavily magnetized, but it 

isn‟t as magnetic as the Earth.  Possibly, this is from 

being in the sun‟s magnetic influence.” 

Amy stood.  “So; how long has this moon been 

there, Commander?” she asked. 

“That‟s hard to say.  There are few records 

remaining from after Hymondy took over.  After 

Hymondy‟s arrival as Earth‟s administrator, they 

vacated the moon.  All Moonbase personnel were 

removed, and the moon was effectively quarantined, 

again.  The moon was previously off-limits to all the 

Earth inhabitants, after the last Apollo mission there, in 

Earth-date 1972.” 

Amy held her hand up.  “When did the moon 

arrive?” 

Beel nodded.  “This is very strange really.  Planet 

Earth has what is termed prehistory.  The population of 

Earth is effectively nonexistent, beyond twelve 

thousand years ago.  Nevertheless, there are a few 

scant records.” 

Beel motioned for the Earth to appear, as a three-

dimensional model, before them.  “Here in Tibet, are 

records of a race, who was here, before the moon 

arrived, which they say, was twelve to fourteen 
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thousand years ago.  Over here, in South America, is a 

city in Bolivia, Tiahuanco. In a large courtyard, it shows 

a calendar and the lunar presence.  However, there is 

evidence that the moon wasn‟t there before this, eleven 

to fourteen thousand years ago.  One of the great Earth 

ancient writers, Aristotle, wrote of a people called 

Proselenes, which simply means before moon.  They 

were in the central Greek mountain region.  The Greek 

writer Plutarch, referred to the “pre-lunar people”, in 

Arcadia.  The Roman writer Ovid, said these same 

people, the Acadians, were older than the people from 

the moon.  There are theories and writings, from over 

the planet during its early days, of before the moon.  

Even a later Finnish poem, Kalevala, reports about the 

time: of “when the moon was placed in orbit.” 

“Here is the best part, and it seems down there, 

the people never got it.  The moon‟s center of mass lies 

a mile closer to the Earth, than its geometric center.  It 

should wobble wildly, yet it doesn‟t and it self-corrects.  

To answer your question, it seems that this moon, was 

placed there around twelve thousand years ago. 

Jaron walked across the room.  “Is there anything 

else that is date coincident, in this time frame?” 

No one answered.  Beel looked up to the computer 

monitor.  “There was the emergence of this.”  A three-

dimensional model came on. 
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Photograph of Black Knight 

 

“That looks like a large interceptor,” said Akeala.  

“So what?” 

 “It has been there, for anything up to thirteen 

thousand years, in a polar orbit around Sequetus 3, 

meaning it crosses the North and South Pole axis.” 

Akeala moved in closer, to examine it.  She bent 

down, so that it was directly in front of her face. It felt 

and looked like she was drawn to it. She pulled back.  

“It isn‟t one of ours, and that time frame would put it 

back into the Confederated Council of Planet days, and 

pre Malukan.”  She looked at the hologram again and 

walked around it.  “Any other data?” 

Jaron looked at Beel, and said, “It is the same time 

as their ice-age began to thaw.” 

Beel shrugged.  “That might be coincident. The 

moon arrives, the ice starts to thaw, and this ship is 

parked in orbit. The Federation is still unheard of.” 
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Jaron look at him. 

Beel continued, “The Americans noticed it in 1960, 

and then the Russians did, also.  Each thought it was 

the other‟s ship.  The famous American inventor and 

electrical engineer Nikola Tesla2, reported hearing voice 

transmissions, from what some thought may have been 

this craft.  He had a radio receiver, and he was listening 

to voices, which he described as „not of his world‟.  The 

planet‟s Soviet scientists picked up similar voices as did 

other countries.  However, it wasn‟t until the Americans 

sent up a spacecraft of their own, did they photograph 

it, in the 1960‟s. 

Amy stood next and walked around it.  “Then; 

what we have, is some craft arriving on this planet, 

which Beel said, goes back, perhaps thirteen thousand 

years, then we find the moon arrives, and the planet 

warms.  None of this is in any records that we have in 

the Federation.  The only records of this are available 

from Earth, and their libraries.” 

Beel moved over to the center, and showed more 

angles of the craft.  “Yes, and what makes it more 

unbelievable, is that after Hymondy arrived, nothing 

more was done about it.  The moon became off limits.  

The exploration of the moon, though promised, never 

happened, and by the time my people left the planet, 

only two hundred years ago, the population down 

                                                           
2
 DEFINITION:  Nikola Tesla, 1856 – 1943 Electrical Engineer, US 

inventor, born in Croatia, developed the first alternating-current 

induction motor, as well as many differing forms of oscillators, 

wireless guidance systems, and the now famous Tesla coils.  
◄RETURN 
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there, had dwindled to a small percentage of what it 

had been.  There are no computer records of this data, 

anymore.  This ship was expunged from Earth‟s data 

banks, and from Federation data banks.  That makes it 

doubly intriguing.” 

“Now,” butted in Amy, “We have this fourth planet 

out from the Sun: Mars, acting unusual.  We find a 

large earlier race in the pyramids on Mars, and another 

race, the Talkron, out there, determinedly hostile to us, 

the Federation, and maybe in control of the Sequetus 

System.”  She turned to Jaron. 

“I‟ve the original intelligence estimate, supplied by 

Goren Torren to Lorde Hymondy, over a thousand years 

ago, when this all started.  It was obviously flawed.  

However, it has data from back then, which we can 

use.” 

“So; what do we do now, and what are our 

options?” asked Amy. 

Beel deferred to Jaron. 

Jaron stepped closer and looked to all present.  

“Before we decide what to do, I need to explain more 

about, why we‟re here.” 

The others straightened with interest. He 

continued.  “I can move from here, to wherever I want.  

I can take one person.  I can move myself instantly, 

from here to another point or position, in the physical 

universe.  I can shift a position in time, but I haven‟t 

tried it much with this body.  Shifting space is easier, 

than shifting time.” 
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Jaron saw his people were perplexed, so he 

explained more.  “As the universe is moving in many 

different directions, the galaxies spiral away from each 

other, the planets revolve, and the galaxy also 

revolves. Potentially, even the universe itself may be 

moving, in relation to some outside source; I really 

don‟t know.  However, with all this, having a stationary 

reference source is important to any person.  That 

reference point is the body.  That makes moving away 

from the present almost impossible, except for very 

short shifts.  However, shifting in the present, with all 

the reference points around me, it‟s much easier.” 

Jaron could see not everyone understood, so he 

continued more.  “So, I can deliver a message or go 

somewhere, using this.”  He held up the golden cap.  

“It gives me enhanced abilities.”  He still saw blank 

faces, in front of him. 

He turned to the computer and signaled for Earth 

to return.  Quickly, the three dimensional holographic 

model of Earth was revolving, around them. 

“The oxygen level on the planet is lower, and has 

been going down, for the past eight hundred years.  It 

seems that Hymondy was unable to get a consensus to 

stop polluting the planet.  He tried, but failed and the 

planet‟s oxygen levels dwindled down, depleting itself 

of life.”  Jaron continued. 

 

Ω 
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Akeala was alone, listening to the conversation, in 

the spacecraft named Amanda.  “What happened when 

they polluted that world, Amanda? Was it too much 

poison for the planet? Is that why it went bad and 

became barren?” 

Amanda seemed to move.  Akeala felt a rhythmical 

vibration, through the ship.  “You are laughing at me?” 

No, came the reply.  Well maybe. 

“Well?” asked Akeala. 

Akeala…. 

“Call me Aki, please Amanda.” 

Aki.  Life doesn’t follow the laws, which you 

presume.  The forests and trees on that planet didn’t 

leave because of pollution.  It left, because it wasn’t 

wanted by the other life. 

Aki was puzzled and Amanda could tell.  Aki.  Have 

you ever been in a place, in which you weren’t 

comfortable, you had plenty of food, but where you 

weren’t wanted. 

“Yes.” 

What did you do? 

“I left.” 

Exactly. 

“You mean each tree leaves? 

No.  There is one life form; governing all the trees, 

of that one species.  There is one life form; governing 

that one species of ants.  Trees grow in groves and 

forests.  Ants march in file, birds fly in flocks, fish swim 

in shoals, all as one unit, not as a multitude of many 

units.  Even your body is a collection of many smaller 
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life forms, acting under one instruction, from the senior 

life form.  So, the trees are like a whole set of cells, for 

the species, and when they get the idea they aren’t 

wanted, killed or poisoned too much, the life-force 

running them, like you, leaves.  That’s what was 

happening, on that planet, down there.  It happened 

here; on Mars, a long time ago, and then it happened, 

on Earth. 

“On Mars?” Akeala asked. 

The life on Mars left, and after the life left, the 

rivers disappeared and the water vanished; completely.  

That’s why you have dried up riverbeds, lakes with no 

water, and so on.  You had seas there, one kilometer 

deep, and now, no water.  It vanished, but only after 

life left, first. 

“Did that happen on Earth too?” 

Yes, the same, but there were more people.  Once, 

the gods of the trees, the forests and the animals were 

worshipped, revered, and thanked.  That encouraged 

the life that ran them, to stay, and to flourish.  All that 

changed, when the people of that planet started to 

consume what other life made, but gave no respect or 

thanks back to the life, which made it. They also 

poisoned what was being made, and left no unpolluted 

land, for the life of the woods to create in.  This caused 

the life, and there were many of them, many of these 

small little gods, on that planet, to leave.  Moreover, as 

each one left, the world became a little more sterile.  It 

became worse, and more inhospitable. 
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“Didn‟t the local people try to fix themselves?” 

asked Akeala. 

Yes.  They did so, but only after most of the life 

had left, and the oxygen level had dropped from 

eighteen percent to seven percent, all over the world. 

“That was when a scheme was developed, to move 

mankind from the planet, to the new worlds, out 

there?” 

Exactly so, Aki.  That was also, why the scheme 

was so successfully accepted. 

“That‟s why there is still so much water on Mars, 

under the surface, but no life now, to grow anything in 

it.  How would you bring life back?” 

Well, there are still some life forms, in the 

pyramid.  Life there, has a hope.  I would think that 

you could provide protective areas, and bring the trees 

back, but slowly, and maybe with enough trees inside 

the pyramid and enough oxygen, the trees might take 

hold, outside, eventually.  Although really, on Mars, one 

would need to put algae in the water and then, after a 

million years, see what worked. 

“What about Earth?” 

It isn’t totally sterile.  It can be brought back, with 

ground vegetation, and small animals and insects. 

Akeala nodded.  “I understand.” 

 

Ω 
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Akeala was developing a strong friendship with the 

ship.  The ship, run by the life-force called Amanda, felt 

the same bond towards the growing teenager. 

“Amanda?” 

Yes Aki, the ship thought back. 

“I‟m worried about Amy.”  Akeala thought, she 

perceived a draft, through the ship, as though Amanda 

had just sighed. 

 

 

 

So am I. 

“Can you help her?” asked Akeala. 

I’ve tried.  Really I have, but she won’t let me. 

“Can you try harder?” asked Akeala.  “I love her, 

like my mother.  She isn‟t in good shape.  Her mind is 

tormented, and I can see that she hurts, inside.  She 

tries to hide it, but she has too much pain inside her.  I 

just thought, that being around you, you might be able 

to help, like you did, with mother.” 
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Yes.  I have tried.  I tried to encourage her, to talk 

with me.  I tried, to, but she doesn’t let me in.  It’s as if 

she is guarded.  However, for you, Aki, I definitely will 

try harder. 

“Thank you, Amanda.  I know that she doesn‟t 

sleep well.  Even here, she has it hard, and on Mars 

Base, she sleeps only a few hours a day.” 

 

 

Ψ 

  



22 | P a g e  
 

CHAPTER 2 

 

THE  AMAZON 

 

 

“You are sure that you want to do this?” asked Jaron, 

looking at Sheril. 

Sheril nodded.  “Jaron, this is my chance.  I‟ve 

dreamed of going home, for years.  I know it‟s only a 

small part of the planet, and I know that there is more, 

for us, to do.”  Jaron nodded. 

Sheril continued.  “I feel such a strong pull to our 

people; down there.  They‟re still our friends and I have 

to see, if they need our help, if they‟re still there.” 

Jaron nodded.  He knew she was right.  “We have 

to balance this, Sheril.”  He looked at her. 

She immediately hugged him.  She knew when he 

was agreeing.  She looked over to Anki, who was 

watching.  “Sorry, Anki.  I knew him first, this lifetime.  

You will have to put up, with me.” 

Anki smiled, and turned to leave, while saying to 

them both.  “I know.  You need to do this, Jaron.  I‟ll be 

going with you, to that strange outpost with Beel, in 

three days, so I‟ll expect you back before then.”  With 

that, she looked towards them both, and then started 

to leave.  As she was turning, she called back, “Good 

luck to you both: down there.” 

“Thank you Anki,” called back Sheril, who then 

turned to Jaron.  “You live a double life, or perhaps 

more, all in one lifetime.  Jaron, how do you do it?” 
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He laughed.  “I see that you are ready.” 

Sheril nodded. 

A few minutes later, they both had their life suits 

on, in case something went wrong.  Jaron was going to 

try his projected movement technique; again.  He put 

the golden cap on, and then placed his helmet on, over 

it.  Sheril had her helmet on.  He heard her slightly 

muffled voice.  She was ready and signaled so. 

Jaron checked with Amanda.  All clear? 

All clear Captain.  It all looks fine on Sequetus 3.  

You have an unobstructed straight run lined up. 

Jaron acknowledged, taking Sheril in his arms, he 

wrapped them around her tightly, and together, they 

became transparent.  They were teleporting, to a 

different position in the physical universe. 

Amanda was carefully watching, feeling, as Jaron 

started to alter.  She had lost one captain, and wasn‟t 

going to lose another.  Sometimes, she wondered at 

the recklessness of the Boguard, though. 

Sheril was watching the room and it slowly become 

less real; its walls became transparent and then the 

room grew black.  It vanished and she saw star-

studded space.  Her heart beat faster.  She looked at 

its expanse, while holding Jaron tight. 

“Turn around, and you can let go of me, if you 

wish.  You won‟t fall.” 

She did so, and felt her grip of him slide away as 

she revolved around.  She slowly saw the dark side of 

Earth all around her. 
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“It‟s dark down there.  There are no lights,” Jaron 

explained. 

“Are there any satellites; watching us?” she asked. 

“I didn‟t notice any.  However, we should get 

down, closer.  I don‟t feel comfortable here right now.”  

He reached out and took her hand.  He couldn‟t feel her 

skin, and sensed her excitement.  He only hoped good 

would come from this.  He held her by the waist and 

watched, as the Earth appeared to reach up, closer to 

them. 

They repositioned themselves, using time and 

location, constantly changing, and moving.  Changing 

position within time; was all he was doing.  Changing 

frames, within the present-time now, of the physical 

universe. 

They got closer to the jungle.  They could see an 

expanse of desert, to the left of them, as they 

approached the mass of green.  Jaron could feel there 

wasn‟t much life down there, now.  It was still receding, 

for some reason and he felt it shouldn‟t be.  It should 

be advancing, and life returning, but it wasn‟t. 

The jungle that he saw was only a few hundred Ks 

across.  It was much smaller, than when he left, those 

decades ago in the interceptor he had stolen, with 

Letone. 

It wasn‟t long, before he saw the great river, from 

his youth.  He recognized it, even though it was black.  

The moon shone at his back and he could see himself, 

as he sped over the reflecting surface. 
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His own heart started to pump faster.  He was 

getting excited.  He started to wonder, about his past, 

his parents, his friends and his village. 

Three more turns and he would be in their country, 

his valley. 

Slowly, he lowered Sheril down, onto the river 

embankment.  He stood firmly, on the sand, and took 

off his helmet.  She followed. 

They both looked around, in the dark, breathing 

the enriched oxygenated air.  They looked at each 

other and smiled. 

“I think that we had better sleep here.  Keep our 

suits on.  I don‟t want to have to fight a great cat, or 

the snake,” explained Jaron. 

Sheril breathed deeply, moved the sand under her 

feet, and bent down.  She knelt, took off her glove and 

lifted the sand up, looked at it glinted in the moonlight.  

She looked at the water, and listened to its slow 

running burbling sounds.  She pushed the sand against 

her cheek, touched it and she cried.  Yes, she cried. 

Jaron understood and said nothing, as she sat 

down.  He looked around her, and saw that it was safe, 

while putting his arm around her. 

Her crying slowly subsided.  She sniffed and sat 

up, beginning to feel more cheerful.  “Sorry,” she 

explained.  “It‟s so good; to be back.  I‟ve thought of 

this, just you and I; being back here, together.”  She 

put her arm around him. 

Together, they lay by the river, looking up to the 

stars, as they had done, as children, decades before.  
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Jaron smiled, as he heard the jungle noises, which were 

so familiar.  He felt solace in their sounds, the night 

survival of the forest, and he was back again, within it.  

Yes, this was good.  Sheril and he fell asleep, 

outstretched, on the bank of the river, watched over by 

the stars. 

 

Ω 

 

Amy? Asked Amanda. 

“Yes, Amanda?” 

“I wish to speak.”  Amanda‟s voice came through 

the speakers. 

Amy straightened.  “Formal like?” 

“Yes, in a way.  Your young charge, Aki is worried 

about you, and wants me to help you. 

“That‟s fine.  I need no help.”  Amy looked around, 

as though looking for an exit. 

“Amy, we all need help.  Even I do.  The finest of 

us realize it, and you do, too.  Therefore, let us not 

affront each other with the concept that you don‟t need 

my help.  You do, and you know it.” 

Amy sat back and took a deep breath.  She 

casually looked out, over the instruments.  Then, she 

turned on the view of outside, of the barren Martian 

landscape.  She looked at the pool of water out there.  

It looked so inviting, at times.  “Yes, I have a problem,” 

Amy admitted. 

“Amy, you have several,” and Amanda laughed. 
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Amy looked around the ship.  “Yes, then, several.  

How do I get rid of them? You know what I mean, 

these – existences – these life things here,” she said, 

as she pointed to her head. 

“Those existences, as you call them, are simply 

agreements, between you and who agreed, to be your 

captives.  You can let them go, any time you want, to 

undo that agreement.” 

Amy looked at a liquid, Martian pool, outside.3 It 

was summer, and the ground water was thawing out 

around the equator.  “However, they will go back to 

where they came from, their rebirthing tanks, and we 

will have to fight them, all over again,” she said. 

“Amy, the purpose of war and all fighting, is for 

one reason, to bring about a change of mind, of the 

perceived enemy.  It isn‟t to kill or dispose of your 

enemy, for if you do that, you have become like them.” 

Amy sat upright, looking out, over the Martian 

landscape, wondering if there were minute life forms, 

which inhabited the frozen water, in the ground.  She 

was also taking in, what Amanda was saying.  She was 

thinking about it. 

“Amy, you can‟t kill life.  Life is un-killable.  All you 

can do is uncreate the body, which it‟s in.  Life 

continues, and starts the cycle, all over again, no 

matter what you do to it.” 

“Then; what can I do?” 

                                                           
3 INFORMATION:  There is evidence that water exists in abundance 

on Mars.  See notes, at the end of this volume. ◄Return 
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“The best anyone can do is to change the mind, of 

an opponent.  You have them: there.  You need to 

change their minds, even if just a little.  Nevertheless, 

you must set them free; let them create their own 

decisions.  They must decide their own futures.  You 

can‟t keep them prisoner.  It destroys you, and it‟s you 

who I am concerned about.  It also doesn‟t mean you 

shouldn‟t fight them.  You must oppose oppression.  

However, there comes a time, when you must let all life 

be free, even your enemies.” 

“How?” Asked Amy.  She turned to face the 

computer.  She understood. 

Let me show you. 

 

Ω 

 

Jaron awoke startled, opening his eyes.  His chest 

hurt.  He looked down and saw a spear tip touching 

him.  He looked up above him and saw several 

indigenous locals.  They saw his eyes open and they 

yelled at him. 

Jaron smiled.  He looked over at Sheril, who was 

also awake.  “Put the spears down, please.  I‟m from 

here.” 

The indigenous locals sprang back.  They looked at 

each other.  They were young teenagers, trying to be 

brave.  The eldest came forward and threatened again, 

with his spear.  “You aren‟t from here, you talk lies.  

You are from out there.  Look at what you wear.” 
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Jaron look around, and saw that his helmet was 

missing.  He sighed.  He quickly got to his feet, causing 

three of the youths to stand back, but the two larger 

ones stepped forward.  “Don‟t move,” they both said, in 

unison. 

 

 

Amazon 

 

Jaron stood; totally erect.  “Where is my helmet? I 

want my helmet, and her helmet as well.  You‟ll all be 

in trouble when I get to the village, if you don‟t return 

them.” 

The larger laughed.  “See, you aren‟t from here.” 

Jaron looked at Sheril, in alarm.  “No village?” he 

asked. 

Sheril stepped over.  “My name is Sheril, daughter 

of Meader, and this is Jaron, son of Mallow and Peneal.” 

The two larger boys moved back and talked 

between themselves, bringing the other youths in 
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around them.  The older of them came forward, again.  

“That might be so, but who did you leave with?  You 

could be tricking us.” 

Jaron nodded.  That could be true.  “I left with the 

old man, who was as old as the mountains.  He is still 

out there, and now I am back.  Where is the village? I 

want to meet my parents and sisters.” 

The larger one marched forward, threateningly.  A 

voice came; from the distance. 

“Jaron, is that really you?”  It was a woman‟s 

voice. 

Jaron looked over and smiled.  He felt her mind.  

“My sister, Panup.  Oya!” he called, and turned.  He 

started to move towards the voice, when the youths 

stood together, in his way, holding spears.  He smiled, 

and snapped his fingers and all their spears slipped, 

from their grip.  Jaron paid them no further attention, 

as he saw Panup.  She recognized his features, though 

he was a lot older.  He quickly gripped her hands and 

then held her tight.  “I am sorry for my clothes, but this 

is how I must dress; out there.”  He looked up. 

She took a step back, to look at him.  Her lips 

went into a quiver.  “We‟re the last, my brother, you 

know.  We knew you would return, but I had thought it 

would be earlier.  We‟ve worried so much…and …” She 

wiped a tear.  “It‟s so good to see you.  That must be 

Sheril.”  Panup stepped sideways, and hugged Sheril. 

Sheril took her helmet and Jaron‟s, from one of the 

younger boys.  She looked over to them and said, “You 

can pick up your spears now.” 
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The boys looked at her, and tentatively, retrieved 

them.  The older was about to ask how, when Sheril 

simply said, “We‟ve been away, a long time.  I‟ll show 

you many things, but when it‟s time to say how, I‟ll 

say, and until then, just watch.  I want to teach you.” 

She then looked at Jaron, and his helmet floated 

over to him.  He took hold of it, withdrew the golden 

cap and placed it comfortably around his head.  He 

looked out into the sky and studied it, for a moment. 

The boys looked up, as though worried. 

Jaron saw their concern.  “I‟ll show you later, but 

let us get under cover.”  With that, they moved, to be 

under the trees. 

 

Ω 

 

Amy looked out, over the screens and the harsh 

red landscape of Mars.  “That does feel better, Amanda, 

and I‟m happy to be free of them.  The torment, which 

they were giving me, was halz.” 

“I know Amy, and they‟re better for it, also.  They 

are with me now, and they have a choice.  It‟s their 

choice.  They can atone or go back to their ways.  If 

they atone, well, we are all improved.  If not, then… it‟s 

their choice, and they will lose,” said Amanda, in voice 

mode. 

Amy had already said goodbye to Grunn, and the 

others, who she had entrapped in a mental universe, 

she had built.  She was now stronger, for having gone 

through the experience and having let them go. 



32 | P a g e  
 

“You know Amanda, I was growing weaker.  Either 

that, or I was losing the taste, for killing the enemy.  I 

didn‟t want to do it anymore.” 

“That wasn‟t a growing weakness, Amy; that was a 

growing strength.  Those parasites on Rambus hurt you 

and changed you, when you were young.  They inlaid 

an enzyme in your body that produces hate, and most 

succumbed to it and killed each other, as your friends 

did.  However, you Amy, you were stronger.  You were 

able to channel that hate, towards your enemies.  

Through that channel, you were able to rise above the 

hate, and lead a life so that you could free others from 

what was otherwise going to enslave you.”  Amanda‟s 

voice had understanding, in its tones. 

Amy was surprised.  She turned from the screens 

and looked around the cabin.  “You understand me, 

Amanda.” 

There was silence.  Then Amanda spoke silently to 

her mind next.  I do, Amy.  I understand you.  

Moreover, if you want, I can undo what those parasites 

did, if you let me in.  I can undo all that they did to the 

neuron pathways in your brain, the cells in your spine, 

and to the nerves.  I can see the harm, and the effort 

you’ve gone to, to reroute nerves, and mental paths.  I 

can undo what has happened, so that everything can 

be normal again, for you. 

There was silence for a minute.  Amy looked out at 

Mars, and wiped her eyes. 

 

Ω 
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Jaron looked out, through the cave entrance, 

which once belonged to Letone.  He found Letone‟s old 

trunk, a pac below the dirt floor.  He knew there was a 

message in there for him.  He read it.  Jaron passed it 

to Sheril. 

“He knew you would return?” she asked. 

Jaron nodded.  He spied the three inquisitive 

youngsters, at the mouth of the cave.  He could feel 

what they wanted to know.  “I was here, forty-two 

years ago, in this very spot, with Letone.  That‟s how I 

knew, to look for the box.”  He laughed to himself.  

“Even if you knew about the box, you had to be 

accepted by Letone, before he would allow you to see 

the box.” 

The box faded from view and all the boys gaped. It 

reappeared. 

Jaron motioned for them, to help him place the 

box back in the hole.  He folded the note and returned 

it.  They lowered it, back in the hole. 

Despite their enquiring minds, Jaron indicated the 

knowledge they sought, would be told to them, later.  

When they‟d finished, and the last dirt padded down, 

they left.  Jaron said to Sheril, “They won‟t be able to 

find the box again.  I tried that myself, many years 

ago.  Letone made this area special. 

That evening, around a smudge fire, Jaron learned 

that the village was now on the run.  It was no longer 

able to keep hidden its own location.  There were too 

many villages in the smaller region.  The eyes, as Jaron 
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called them, were still up there, and he could see them.  

However, they no longer preyed, on the local people.  

The forest was getting smaller. So, Jaron supposed that 

this was what was meant to be; that the last of the 

villagers would fight each other for space and food, and 

eventually, even these last ones would vanish.  From 

what Jaron could tell, there were perhaps only twenty 

thousand of them left, in the whole of the Amazon. 

 

Ω 

 

That night, Jaron took the opportunity, to rise 

above the Earth‟s atmosphere.  He kept his attention 

on the moon.  It was a far distance and had risen only 

part of the way through the sky.  He looked over the 

world.  It wasn‟t as he knew it.  He looked down the 

coast.  Much of the land looked like Mars now.  Only the 

inland Amazon jungle retained any growth.  He looked 

deep, into the world sea.  It too, was almost barren.  

He breathed the air, and felt the lack of oxygen.  He 

put his helmet back on. 

 

Ω 

 

“You look better, Aunt Amy,” said Akeala. 

Amy smiled.  “Thank you.  I am pleased that you 

interfered.  It‟s interesting, how I feel.  I feel a 

freedom, which I haven‟t felt since… maybe when I was 

younger than you.” 

Akeala wrapped her arms around Amy. 
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Ω 

 

Jaron watched Sheril and all of them.  He looked 

out, to the stars.  He had made peace at the gravesite 

of his parents, and wished that they were somehow, 

back amongst the village, as a new life, to experience 

what was to happen; soon.  “You understand what I 

must do?” 

They all nodded. 

“Very well, I‟ll be back.  Sheryl, your role is to 

gather the villages together.  It‟s possible that we will 

need you all.  I just don‟t know, with certainty.  I‟ve a 

feeling that you are all important to the future of out 

there, as I was, and as Sheril and I, still are.” 

Jaron nodded.  “Sheril, train them any way that 

you can.”  He soon had his helmet on, tightly.  He 

began to rise, from the riverbank.  The villagers fell 

back, in awe.  Sheril beamed.  She had a small girl, 

tugging her on one hand, and a small boy, on the 

other.  She looked at them, and then at Jaron, as he 

raised some more, about twenty pacs off the ground. 

Jaron looked at them, down there.  There was only 

about fifty of his villagers, left.  Once, there were 

several hundred.  Sheril would have to do it, by herself.  

He looked down, waved, and then decided that he 

would be in the future of himself, in a new location, 

ahead. 
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To those below, it appeared that he was moving, 

and within a second, he had risen and disappeared, out 

of the atmosphere; and gone from sight. 

Sheril looked around; most of the villagers had 

dispersed.  Only she and the two children holding her 

hands, stayed.  She felt the others‟ fear: those who 

didn‟t know, and didn‟t understand what they were 

seeing. 

She looked at the children.  It was time to go back 

to the camp, about a kinopac away from the river.  She 

was about to turn, when she heard a rustle and a snarl 

from the undergrowth.  She felt that she was being 

watched. 

The children heard it, too.  They grabbed her legs 

and froze.  She looked around her; there were no 

spears, no guns, for self-defense.  She hesitated.  The 

undergrowth moved again.  After a two-second silence, 

out stepped a fully-grown black puma.  It looked thin. 

Sheril half glanced at the water.  Even if it weren‟t 

full of man-eating fish, by the time she got there, with 

one of the children, the puma would have taken the 

other. 

She was in native garb now, no longer in her 

shocksuit.  It was in the trunk, where it belonged.  She 

looked at the puma, as it began to circle them, licking 

its lips. 

She knelt down, very slowly.  Gradually, she bent 

down, towards the ground.  While not taking her eyes 

from the black hungry hunter, she put her hands on the 

ground.  She looked at the puma.  It was now getting 
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closer, wondering why its quarry wasn‟t going to run, 

why it wasn‟t going to fight. 

She felt the children‟s intention, to step 

backwards.  Don’t move! She instructed them.  They 

froze, as though struck and welded to the ground, by a 

thunderbolt of thought. 

She looked the animal, in its large big jade-green 

eyes.  She admired its coat.  She looked at its face.  It 

was out of place, and was rare here, as she was.  It 

wasn‟t that old.  She admired its muscles.  When she 

was a child, it was rumored, that such animals existed.  

She had seen brown pumas.  They too, were beautiful.  

However, she had thought any story of a black one, 

had been invented.  Yet, here it was, or its offspring.  It 

in turn, looked at her inquisitively, as though; maybe 

there was something here to learn.  It glanced at her 

again, then at the children. 

Sheril looked deep, into the eyes of the rare 

animal.  It was strong.  Sheril wondered what it ate, to 

keep alive.  There was little game left in the jungle; 

now.  Can I help you? She imparted, as a thought, into 

the mind of the animal. 

It leapt back a stride, as though it had been hit.  It 

looked at her, again.  Then, it carefully looked around 

behind it, then back, to her. 

Can I help you Mr. Cat? You are very strong.  Can 

I help you? Her concepts; not words, were impelled, 

into the animal. 

It came over to her, and gently, it put its face up, 

against hers, looking into her eyes.  She kept watching 
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its eyes.  She truly did admire this animal.  It then 

looked at one of the children.  No, they’re mine.  I can 

help you.  Hungry? 

The animal was now beginning to walk around, and 

it did it again.  Sheryl felt a pleasing nature, and 

happiness coming from the animal.  Then, she felt fear 

and harm being given to the puma, but coming from its 

mind. 

She looked at it.  I understand.  I won’t ever hurt 

you.  You are welcome, to my next meal.  You need it, 

more than I do. 

The puma made a soft purring snarl.  It was 

happy.  It looked at Sheril, and she smiled, and put her 

hand lightly on its shoulder.  It purred.  “We‟re friends.  

My name is Sheril.  These children are under my care.  

If you help us, to protect them, we will protect and help 

feed you, too.  That‟s our way.  We can be a group, if 

you want, each with a specialty, helping the other.” 

The animal seemed to understand and walked 

around the children, and nudged one of them, as 

though to tell it, that it wasn‟t going to eat it.  The child 

gasped.  Then the big cat nuzzled Sheril. 

An idea came; into Sheril‟s mind.  “Do you want a 

name by me? Of course, your name now is Aran.  That 

name is famous out there, meaning a warrior.  You look 

like a warrior.  Now, Aran, let‟s go, to get a meal with 

the rest of the village. You come and eat with us, 

tonight.  Understand? You can also leave, any time you 

want, for any reason.” 
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The animal looked at her, and gave a slight 

grunting noise.  That seemed to be an agreement. It 

nuzzled her again, and then one of the children, almost 

pushing it over.  It purred. 

 

 

Ψ 
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CHAPTER 3 

 

NEW  YORK 

 

 

Beel was ready.  He had barely finished putting his suit 

on.  He was excited.  “Sorry, my Lorde.  I can‟t wait.  I 

am about to go to the planet of my ancestors.  This is 

perhaps the greatest day, for me and all of Sandrist.” 

Jaron smiled.  He looked at the commander, as he 

seemed like a youngster, fumbling with his first tryout, 

on a wheelie.  “You will be fine, Commander.  We‟re 

going there, as a trial, and if it doesn‟t work, or is 

dangerous, then we will evacuate, immediately.” 

 Jaron was putting his own helmet on, now. 

Castano was helping them fasten down the 

helmets.  “Look, at you two.  It isn‟t like you haven‟t 

been to a new planet, before.” 

“Aye, listen to „m will‟ya.  Castano, this is the 

planet, where the Torren came from, beggin‟ you‟r 

mind sa.  This is the most important planet in the 

galaxy, and here we are, back at it, and there are 

people, down there.  Are you not excited mun?” 

Castano looked at Jaron and then over to Yandra.  

He rolled his eyes.  “You just haven‟t been away, long 

enough.  Yandra is your Ops4.”  He looked over to 

Yandra, who then nodded. 

 

                                                           
4
 Definition:  Ops.  It means Operations Officer who runs the mission 

from a Base.  The Ops doesn’t go on the mission, but being external 

to it, is able to run it.  ◄Return 
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Polton Beel 

 

They were inside the great pyramid, on Mars.  

Castano looked at them.  He gave them both, the 

thumbs up, and winked at Beel. 

Beel smiled.  That was an old Earth symbol, for 

good luck.  He held his hand out and gave the thumbs 

up, in return. 
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Jaron grabbed Beel tightly and they slowly faded 

from view. 

 

Ω 

 

Sheril looked at the others, as she gave her meal 

of fish to the big cat.  She was on one side of the 

smudge fire with Aran, and the entire village was 

huddled, on the other side.  The big cat sat close by at 

her feet, grinding the bones of the last fish it had been 

fed. 

Sheril stroked its neck, and it looked up at her, 

with admiration and gratitude, and purred again. 

Panup called over.  “Sister, you can‟t keep it here.  

It terrifies the villagers.” 

Sheril looked at her sister.  “Are you going to eat 

any more of that fish? It‟s only the bones, left.” 

Panup raised her eyes, shaking her head.  She 

stood, brought over the remains of her fish, and held it 

out, to Aran.  Aran licked her hand.  Panup froze. 

Sheril laughed.  “Panup.  Would you really rather 

he stay out there, hungry, and in the dark, or would 

you prefer him to be well fed here, where all can see 

him?” 

The elders discussed this logic, and one of them 

came forward.  He brought another bowl, of fish 

remains, closer to Sheril and Aran.  Aran licked his lips.  

The elder didn‟t move any closer. 
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Sheril waved a hand, and the fish remains left the 

bowl, gently floating through the air.  Aran was soon 

grinding away on them, too. 

As soon as the last of the fish remains had been 

eaten, Aran started to purr, and lick himself clean.  One 

of the smaller children came over and fearlessly, put 

her arms around his big neck.  Aran nuzzled her closer. 

Sheril looked up, at the village elders.  “Aran is 

your best warrior.  I know that he will protect your 

children.  Yet, like any army, he needs feeding, and he 

eats what you won‟t.  I think he‟s good protection.” 

Panup sighed. 

Sheril stood.  Aran got up, leaning against her leg.  

“I am going to bathe, at the river lagoon.  Aran, are 

you coming?” 

Aran moved closer, in by her legs. 

The villagers knew it was dangerous to bathe in 

the open, in case of an attack by villager. Villages were 

still hostile to each other, and pushed closer together 

now. However, Sheril was making a point.  She smiled, 

and walked out from the village circle, with Aran and 

two small children following quickly behind her. 

 

Ω 

 

“Sir, I keep getting the idea that there is 

something out there.  I‟ve a flash-by picture5 that 

                                                           
5
 Definition:  Flash-by picture.  A picture that’s blurred, or shows only a 

portion of a scene, because what was being viewed moved too fast, to 

photograph accurately. ◄Return 
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seems to happen around Earth.  It‟s unusual and we 

shouldn‟t ignore it.”  It was the communications officer, 

on the moon. 

The room, around him was white.  They were in 

the deepest tunnels in the depths of the moon, itself.  

This was one of the nerve centers, of their operations. 

His senior officer looked at him.  He was taller than 

the communications officer, raised out there, and 

transferred to the moon.  He didn‟t really think his job 

was that important, but he had volunteered for it.  The 

junior communications officer on the other hand, had 

been bred for his post, on the moon.  He was a real 

spacer and was proud of it.  This was his job.  He 

hardly had any other purpose than to live for the 

challenge of doing his job the best he could. 

“Sir,” the communications officer said.  “There it 

goes: again.  It‟s only fleeting, only in a few frames of 

picture, as though it‟s there and then, not there.” 

“Magnify them please,” the senior instructed. 

Before them, were seven pictures, of a strange 

impression.  “They mean nothing; by themselves,” said 

the communications officer. 

The senior nodded.  “Yes, but when you stitch the 

photos together there and there, the helmet, joined in 

the next frame to the body, and then to the feet, and 

legs in the past frame….” 

The communications officer shook his head.  “How 

can a person in a suit, only be in part of a picture?  He 

wouldn‟t be alive.  It doesn‟t make sense.” 
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Jaron on passage to Earth 

 

“It makes sense, if you have all the data.  We 

should get what we can.  Is this suited person seen, 

anywhere else?” 

“Here, sir.”  I‟ve a picture of an arm, with the 

Earth behind it.  Here, we have one of just the boots, 
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and here another, but there are only two sets of legs.  

It has to be a computer error.” 

The senior pondered about this.  “Perhaps.  Is 

there anything else weird, happening out there?” 

“The two comets, and then our satellites acted 

strangely, for a short while, but they‟ve recovered.” 

“Hmm.  Over Earth?” asked the senior. 

“No, sir.  It was over Mars.” 

“Any more intrusions, from that Federation battle 

fleet, the destroyers?” 

“No sir, they have backed, well away.  We don‟t 

have them located, but they‟re nowhere in range, 

anymore.  They aren‟t in this system, or even close to 

it.  Their recognizance craft have gone; as well.” 

“Where do you think they are?” 

“If I were them, I would be orbiting one of the two 

planets, in Proxima Centauri6.  That‟s the nearest star, 

to here sir.” 

“Does the Federation have a garrison, there?” 

“No sir.  There were two mining groups there, 

seeking rare isotopes.  They closed in the early days.  

There was some kind of scientist station there, but it 

has not shown up, as being active, in the last several 

hundred years.  The last real activity, was seven 

hundred years ago.  Sequetus 3 was attempting to 

mine it, for trade, but could make no profit from it, so it 

                                                           
6
 INFORMATION:  PROXIMA CENTAURI.  This is the closet star to the sun.  

It’s only 7,000 times the size of our solar system, away from Earth.  It’s part 
of the Alpha Centauri system, and could be a third star to that system.  It’s a 
red dwarf and is 4.24 light years away.  Proxima comes from Latin, meaning 
closest distance.  ◄Return 
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pulled back all its investments. That was after Hymondy 

died.  He was the driving force, to get the Earth people 

off from the planet.  After he left, we went back in, and 

closed down all their outward operations.” 

 

 

Actual x-ray photograph of Proxima 

 

The senior staff member was looking at the screen, 

showing the star.  It was as though he was trying to 

feel if his quarry was there, perhaps. 

“Do you think that we should send a patrol, 

there?” the communications officer asked. 

The senior man shook his head.  “No, it‟s just too 

far away.  We had better shoot this information, way 
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up, to our superiors, though.  It‟s out of our league; 

now.” 

The junior communications officer was already 

ahead of him.  “That‟s done, sir, gone.” 

 

Ω 

 

Beel was watching, as they began to drift down, 

over what was left of the island-city.  Mostly it was 

under water. Jaron looked around.  They were 

standing, on top of a high-rise derelict building. 

Beel looked out, to the distance.  “The air is hard 

to breathe here.  Are we a long way, above the 

ground?” he asked.   

Jaron shook his head.  He was scanning the 

wrecked street remnants, beneath water not far below.  

“No. there aren‟t many trees on the hills, and the seas 

are almost dead.  There is little left here, to make 

oxygen.” 

“Then; how do the locals live here?” 

“We‟ll have to ask.” 

Jaron was about to suggest that they leave, when 

a prod in his back sent him rigid.  He had been caught 

off guard, again.  He stayed still. 

“I have one, too.”  Beel whispered. 

Jaron slowly moved around.  Beel did too.  They 

saw, in front of them two women, with what looked like 

homemade projectile rifles. 

“Aye, and a hello to you.”  Beel smiled and 

extended his hand.  He quickly withdrew it when a 
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homemade machete swished past, wielded, by one of 

the women.  She swerved and promptly held it, to 

Beel‟s throat.  She said northing. 

The other stepped closer, holding the rifle.  

“Mister, we don‟t know who you is, but you better 

speak fast, or say a prayer.” 

Jaron smiled.  “I‟m Jaron, from … er, perhaps Beel 

can explain.” 

Beel was beginning to feel the pressure of the 

blade, as his face reddened, with anxiety.  “Excuse me, 

but Lorde…” he signaled, about the blade. 

Jaron nodded and both the blade and the rifle 

instantly became too hot, in the minds of their 

assailants, to hold.  They let out a yipe, and dropped 

their weapons. 

Jaron quickly swooped down, grabbed the weapons 

and handed them, back to the women.  “As I said, I‟m 

Jaron, and originally from the Amazon.” 

The young woman who had the machete, accepted 

her weapon back, and looked at Beel.   

He said, “Commander Beel from Yoo Rup.” 

The woman looked at the blade slowly. She 

sheathed it and looked at the other woman.  “I‟m 

Dianne, and this is Charlene.  What are you two doing 

up here, and how did you get here from Europe and 

South America? 

Jaron looked at them.  The one with the rifle 

uncocked her weapon and holstered it slowly.  Jaron 

rose; several inches from the ground.  “Like this.” 
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Dianne looked at him, and then at the other.  

“Beel, you do that, too?” 

Beel shook his head.  “No ma‟am.”  He hoped he 

got the address right, as he had studied how to say 

this, in an old book. 

Dianne looked to Charlene, and smiled.  “I see.  If 

you wanted to harm us, you would have.  So, follow us 

down.  However, we will still kill you, if you give us 

trouble.” 

Beel nodded. 

The exit down from the building roof wasn‟t so 

easy.  Some of the way had collapsed, a century 

before.  There was no handrail, and what remained, 

had rusted through. 

The stair had developed heavy concrete cancer, 

blown apart, with whole sections simply missing and 

crashed to below. Sometimes they had to leap over 

gaps, and use makeshift steps, built by the group, who 

ran the city. 

Finally, they reached watery street level.  Beel 

looked around, at another ten people standing on 

pontoons, with guns raised.  Charlene stepped in front 

of the guns.  “You will waste your time.  He – believe it 

or not, is one of us.” 

The head of the group brushed Charlene aside, and 

with the backing of his armed men, approached Jaron.  

“We will see.” 

Charlene sighed.  “Okay Mister.  You better do it.” 

The headman quickly swung around, to admonish 

the woman, when all his men yelped, as their guns 
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became too hot to handle.  Some fell in the water. 

However, one was wearing gloves and he smiled.  

Suddenly, his gun seemed to weigh a ton and he 

collapsed onto the floor, backwards. 

Charlene bent down and gingerly touched a 

weapon by her feet and it wasn‟t even warm.  She 

looked at Jaron, “Okay?” 

Jaron nodded. 

Charlene gave one of the men, back his weapon.  

She and Dianne then went and picked up the others, 

and gave them back, as well. The ones in the water 

rose up on their own accord. 

“As I said Roy, he is with us, so don‟t treat him like 

an enemy.  Right Mister Jaron?” 

Jaron smiled.  “Yes.  How many are with you, 

Roy?” 

“Not enough Mister.  How did you get up? I was 

surveying from there, only ten minutes before, and you 

weren‟t in the building.” 

Beel looked around.  “Okay, we‟re amongst 

friends.  If I tell you something, which you mightn‟t 

think is true, you won‟t kill us, would you?” 

“That depends,” said Dianne. 

“On what?” asked Beel. 

“Can you die?” 

“Of course.  Why not? 

“You elevate, you appear magically, you make 

weapons too hot or too heavy to handle, but you don‟t 

attack us.  So who are you really, Mister Beel, the 

commander from Scotland.” 
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Beel asked, “Where?” 

“Scotland.  Your accent is from there, I think, or 

somewhere, close by.” 

“Actually, we‟re from up there.”  Beel watched 

them, as they stiffened.  “However, not from just there, 

from way out there, way out there.”  He watched them 

relax. 

Jaron asked, “So, what and who are they, just out 

there? You obviously know something.  We‟re here, to 

find out.” 

Dust from the north was beginning to blow in, over 

the city. 

Roy looked at them, both.  “You‟d better come 

with me, and get down low, where it‟s cleaner and 

safer. 

They followed Roy down into a basement, which 

seemed to hold out the water.  However, they didn‟t 

stop there; they continued to descend lower, down into 

the sub strata tunnels.  Down they went, into the sewer 

drains below the waterbed. 

Jaron looked around.  “It doesn‟t smell, like Jilta 

drains do.” 

Dianne asked, “Where is that.” 

Jaron swallowed, “A long way out.” 

Beel nodded.  “Not as far out, as me.  I am, 

further out.” 

“Never mind trying to compete with each other!  

We are here.  They can‟t find us, now.  So, who are 

you; really?” 
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Jaron noticed that his transponder was out of 

range. 

 

Ω 

 

Yandra looked at Castano.  Both their screens had 

gone blank.  “I expect we shall just have to wait.” 

Castano nodded.  “We‟re still receiving from the 

Amazon.  That‟s a big animal, with your mother.” 

Yandra looked over, at the puma.  He looked down 

and saw Kuro watching, with disdain.  It looked at 

Castano and glared. 

Castano looked down.  “Hey, Kuro, I didn‟t say it 

was a good animal, but it does look like you.” 

The black feelup turned its head jealously, and 

slowly sauntered out from the room. 

Yandra shook his head.  “What is the connection, 

between that feelup and you, Castano?” 

Castano shrugged.  “No idea.  Nevertheless, I do 

like her.  Where is that sister, of yours? I don‟t see her 

on the monitors, anywhere.” 

Yandra looked around.  He checked the screens 

and spotted her.  “She is going down, into that tunnel 

again, with Amy and Belkron. 

 

 

Ψ 
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CHAPTER 4 

 

GIANT  CLUES 

 

 

Belkron was feeling along the walls, behind the crypt.  

He had an idea there may be more, than he had 

originally seen.  He stepped back.  “I swear that there 

is something; here.” 

Amy looked around the room.  “The walls are bare 

rock.” 

Akeala shook her head.  “Nothing here, but 

spooks,” she said, shivering.  “Let‟s finish, and go back 

up.” 

Belkron shook his head.  “No.  It‟s here.  

Something is here.” 

Akeala looked around.  “I saw a feelup, edging 

around, thinking of coming down.  Its partner came, 

and dragged it away.  It had more sense, and I think 

we should, too.  Come on, Belkron.  It‟s time to leave.  

Aunt Amy, can‟t you get him to go, back up? 

Amy looked at her, as though to suggest that was 

very unlikely. 

Akeala sniffed.  “What is that smell.  It‟s like …” 

A slight draught was passing in, and Akeala drew 

back from the smell. 

“It‟s petroleum, or a derivative.  We‟re close,” said 

Amy.  “For air to move, there must be an opening; 

somewhere.  Here, part of this wall is thin and 

crumbling.  Come on; give me a hand.  Look, there is 
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darkness behind it….  It‟s jutting out, like it is separate, 

to the rest of the shell of this building.” 

Akeala shone her torch through the gap, over to 

another wall. 

Amy grabbed their portable flood light, and held it 

up.  Belkron pushed down, on the wall.  It crumbled, 

and gave way. 

“It isn‟t very solid.”  He heaved, and big clumps fell 

down.  “It‟s obviously another room.  It looks very big.  

I can‟t see the light reflecting off the other walls.” 

“What is petroleum?” 

Amy looked at the young girl.  “I can smell it, and 

it takes me to the time of my youth, and the wheelie 

Anki and I used to ride on Rambus, before….”  She 

shrugged, and shook her head.  “…before the pirates.”  

She pushed with Belkron, at the last of the wall.  Amy 

was getting excited. 

Akeala looked back over their shoulders.  Belkron 

was levering, with a heavy long pointed bar.  Finally, 

the wall crashed in, with a thump. 

They stood there, gaping inside.  There was dust, 

and lights.  Beyond that, was a craft of some type.  Its 

hatch was open.  It wasn‟t too large, in comparison to 

the skeletal remains of the four bodies they found 

seated outside of it. 

One body was large, like the original one, which 

they found in a room off the earlier tunnel.  Then, there 

was a smaller body, and then a third, smaller again.  

Finally, they found, what was obviously an infant. 
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Amy stepped over, as Akeala stepped back.  

Belkron stood there, looking around, torch in hand.  “I 

think we should ignore the craft for the moment, and 

examine these remains.” 

 

 

Akeala inspecting the old ship 

 

Amy carefully stepped around.  “I agree.  These 

are two different cultures, these remains and the ship.”  

She felt the chairs that the remains were laying on.  
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She looked around.  “This is a family.  It‟s obviously a 

family, but it‟s not… Belkron.  Are we in a larger ship? 

Is this pyramid a massive ship, of some sort?” 

Amy walked around the bodies.  The biggest was 

perhaps three times her size.  She was only bigger than 

the infant that was on a small bed, deteriorated in time. 

Akeala stepped forward, and put her hand on the 

hull, of the small ship, as though trying to determine its 

story.  “It almost seems Federation like.”  Then, she 

returned to the others.  “Their clothes aren‟t too 

dissimilar, to nylop.”  She walked around, looking at a 

skeleton.  “I wonder if this really is a ship.”  She could 

see the walls, now.  They weren‟t constructed of dirt or 

rock, but of what seemed to be, a highly resilient 

ceramic compound.  “This building is also a ship.  This 

is one room.  What if this room was some kind of 

vessel, from somewhere? It came here, pioneering, for 

others to follow, and this is a pioneer family.  If this is 

one pioneer family, there might be others.  This 

pyramid is a K high.  There could be the remains of 

hundreds of families, down here.” 

“Aunty,” Akeala was touching Amy, on the arm.  

“If they died, what killed them?”  Akeala was looking 

around, and getting nervous. 

Amy just smiled at her.  “Who knows, child, but I 

bet if we tried hard, we could find more rooms.” 

Akeala was backing away.  “Aunty, I really think 

that we need to get away.  Let‟s leave now, before 

what killed them, comes after us.” 
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Amy looked at Akeala, and could see that she was 

scared.  She then felt for the scar across her neck, 

where the insects of Rambus had buried themselves, 

under her skin, and dug out later by her. “You are 

right.”  She looked around.  “Belkron, we need to leave 

and seal this up, and return with proper suits on, with 

more people.  Akeala is correct; this isn‟t correct 

protocol, or scientific.  We‟re jeopardizing everyone, not 

just ourselves.” 

Just as they were beginning to back out, the light 

behind crashed to the ground.  Akeala screamed.  

Belkron quickly turned up his torch.  He looked down.  

It was Kuro.  The black feelup just looked up, gave a 

slight clicking noise, sniffed the light, and walked back 

out from the room. 

“Okay, everyone out,” said Belkron.  They put 

down their equipment, and made their way, to the 

tunnel. 

Akeala‟s heart was beating fast.  A few minutes 

later, they were back outside, in the vast openness of 

the large inside chamber of the pyramid. 

They could hear Yandra, on their small collar 

speakers.  “You‟re back? That‟s good news.  I was 

getting concerned.  You went out of signal range, which 

is unusual, for around here.  However, you are clear 

now.” 

Belkron looked, at a nearby camera.  “Yes, and we 

found another crypt; a family this time.  Therefore, the 

first bodies we found, weren‟t just a mission of space-

farers.  A family means, there is likely more here, than 
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we figured.  I‟ve sealed the area, and we need to get 

better organized to re-enter, with more security and 

preparations.” 

“Okay, I‟ve got it.  All of you, make your reports, 

and see me, in the hour.  There is more to tell about up 

here; too.” 

 

Ω 

 

Jaron was beginning to ready himself, for the next 

test.  He was about to teleport himself, to outside of 

Earth and then back to Mars, again.   

Dianna was standing, next to him.  “You‟re a 

spaceman?” she asked. 

Jaron shrugged.  “I‟m just me.”  He left. 

Dianna looked at the vacant airspace, which was 

where Jaron had been, a split second before.  She 

gingerly prodded the air, to make sure he was still not 

there.  He certainly was gone.  She looked up, 

wondering. 

 

Ω 

 

Amy was standing in the tomb, as they had named 

it.  She had found three more doors and was mapping, 

the far sides of the walls.  She had on breathing 

equipment this time. 

Belkron had already gone, into one of the other 

rooms leading off the one, which they had found, 

before.  He too, was suited up. 
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There were two Boguard, with them.  Akeala and 

Castano were in the main pyramid cavern, with a full 

operations set up, monitoring them, below. 

“What is that, to your left?” asked Akeala, over the 

microphone. 

“I didn‟t notice it.  Let me see,” replied Amy 

slowly.  “It looks like a switch.  I think I can put my 

hand on it, but it won‟t work, with my gloves on.  Likely 

it‟s heat or gentle-pressure operated, or both.” 

Before Akeala could object, from the operations 

room above, Amy had unstrapped her glove and was 

placing her palm, over the panel.  It did nothing.  She 

got her second hand out and applied that; as well. 

Akeala looked over, to Castano.  He was watching 

the screens too, and raised an eyebrow at her.  “She 

was never good at protocol, Aki.” 

Akeala shook her head.  “She has to always do it, 

her own way.  I guess we just take a seat, to watch 

and record.” 

Castano smiled.  “She is better now, than before.”  

He grinned, while watching the screens, showing Amy 

hard against the wall, below. 

Below, the lights came on in the tomb.  Belkron 

quickly turned around.  The floor began to move and 

Amy shifted, to hold a seat, to keep her balance.  They 

were going down, the room, clothed skeletons and all. 

Akeala just watched the screens, as Amy, Belkron 

and two Boguard just slowly vanished; from camera 

view. 

“They‟ll be fine,” commented Castano. 
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Akeala just nodded.  She turned to the other 

console.  “Amanda, are you observing?‟ 

“Yes Aki,” returned the ship‟s voice.  I can‟t really 

tell where they‟re underground, as her transmitter 

beacon is being blocked by a lot of mass, as well as a 

blocking agent that has just started up.” 

“A what agent?” she asked. 

“A signal that‟s scrambling the beacon, which Amy 

is using.  Something is dissipating and scrambling their 

transmission, into nothing, but background emissions.  

Though we‟re close, I can‟t really tell how far down, she 

has gone.” 

“Thank you, Amanda.”  Akeala turned, to one of 

the nearby Boguard, who was observing.  “Are you 

getting anything?” 

“Yes Aki.  I‟m still getting thought patterns, from 

my pair.  It seems they have discovered a control 

panel, and all is okay.  They‟re fifty pacs below us, now.  

It‟s perhaps the last defense bunker, of this structure.  

That‟s what I get, from my companions.” 

Akeala sat back and looked at Castano, as he 

stood, in front of the screen.  “You can‟t go down.  It 

would break protocols,” she said. 

Castano smiled.  Aki was beginning to know, what 

he was thinking. 

Amy looked over to Belkron, once the floor had 

stopped moving.  They had arrived.  The Boguard just 

looked at each other, and then, at the skeletons. 

As the floor stopped, the light levels in the room 

began to brighten. 
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Amy asked aloud, “Amanda?”  There was no 

answer.  “Belkron, should we try to press it, to reverse 

the effect?” 

“No, let‟s get what data we can, for a few 

minutes.”  He walked over, looking at the structure‟s 

control panels.  “They‟re definitely built, for their size.  

I wonder where they came from.” 

“The other side of the galaxy, perhaps?” suggested 

Amy. 

One of the Boguard was looking, up at the ceiling.  

“I don‟t think so.  Look at here.  It‟s an intergalactic 

map, on the roof.” 

Belkron photographed some images, of the ceiling 

and the rest of the room.  “I can see the relationship of 

the galaxies.  All galaxies have a set proximity, to each 

other.  If the galaxies have changed much, we will be 

able to work out how long ago they left, and where 

they came from.” 

A Boguard was also looking, towards the ceiling.  

“There is air down here, and it‟s relatively fresh.  So, 

there is an operative air system nearby, and I still 

smell, some kind of petroleum base product.”  Belkron 

moved over, to the huge control panel.  He looked at 

the ceiling, and then at the panel.  “There are markings 

here, which relate to this galaxy here, on the ceiling.  I 

can guess that they either came from there, or were 

going there.” 

Amy moved over, and looked at the inscriptions.  

She shook her head.  “It‟s obviously a language, but I 

do not recognize it.”  She recorded more images. 
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Belkron looked at the wall.  “I suspect this may be 

a screen, by the way everyone is faced towards it.  

Over here, we have more palm-operated controls.  

Please, no one touch them.  We don‟t want this place, 

to start sending out distress signals or anything else, 

alerting those out there, that we‟re here.” 

“Understood,” replied Amy, as she looked at the 

palm pad.  It was now obvious what it was for, though 

she wondered, what activated it. 

“Have we seen enough?” asked Amy. 

Belkron nodded.  He looked to the Boguard and 

they affirmed.  It was time to return. 

Amy put her hand on the same palm panel, which 

she had touched before.  However, instead of going up, 

the floor moved downwards again.  Amy looked across, 

and Belkron shrugged and smiled. 

Down they went, another thirty pacs.  The floor 

opened out, into a large cavern.  It seemed to be a 

hundred and fifty meters, across.   

There were more skeletons, big ones.  “There are 

at least another seven or eight, over here,” called Amy. 

Belkron confirmed twenty, all told.  “I wonder what 

killed them?” 

Amy was now very interested.  She turned up her 

helmet visor on high, and had the lamps shine, deep 

into a skeleton‟s head.  “I don‟t see any wounds.  There 

are no marks, on their clothing.  No burns or signs of 

battle, inside the rooms.  They have no broken bones.  

No, wait….” 

Belkron came over.  “What?” 
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These lumps; on their skulls.  They aren‟t normal.  

Look, the others have them, in different places.  Over 

here, this person has got small protrusions, growing 

out of her shoulder.  While these aren‟t enough to kill 

them, they may be bone tumors.  If they all had these 

tumors, then it‟s possible that they were caused by 

something, that created them in their flesh as well. 

They may have been inflicted with various cancers, and 

all died. 

Belkron was looking at Amy, and then at the 

skeletons.  She was right.  Their old bones did have 

strange, small protrusions.  “What caused it?” he asked 

looking around. 

Amy looked closer, at the bones.  “Cancer and 

tumors are simply cells reproducing, but a cell‟s DNA 

has been cut into two.  The DNA helix strand is broken.  

There are inbuilt commands in a strand, to keep 

multiplying, and there are other commands, that tell 

the multiplying cells when to stop.  However, if the DNA 

is broken, the command to stop growing might be in 

one part, and the command to multiply, might be in the 

other.  Therefore, you can get half DNAs, expanding, 

uncontrolled, which never stop.  That‟s all cancer is.  

The body normally sees these, as invading cells as they 

aren‟t whole and it destroys them, mostly, unless the 

host body is overwhelmed, and there are too many 

broken DNA cells, to hunt down.  That is when this 

phenomenon takes over. 

Belkron looked over her shoulder.  Some of the 

bones had buckled, as well.  “It looked like they have 
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tried basic surgery, too.  How does this… cancer… 

start?” 

Amy was still checking the skeletons and 

answered.  “There are several things, which break, or 

sever a DNA structure.  Radiation does it, by sending 

gamma rays in, and they hit an oxygen molecule, which 

then loses an electron, and seeks to balance this up, by 

stripping it from the DNA.  It grabs at a carbon atom, 

from the DNA, and this cuts the DNA strand.  Other 

things that cut the DNA strand are parasites.  That was 

my reason, for studying this.  I also noticed the same 

phenomenon at Rambus, with the old parasite infested 

bodies, there.  These are your main causes of cancer.  

The body has countermeasures, but these can get 

inhibited, as the body gets older.” 

Belkron held up a giant hand, with a sixth finger 

protruding.  He let go.  “We will need to make sure our 

decam7 is in order, and properly operating, when we 

get back.” 

Amy looked over the bodies, more.  “Cancers and 

tumors, aren‟t a natural phenomena.  They‟re caused, 

by an external source.  They‟re unknown to most 

societies, in the Federation.  You can come across 

them, when someone is using radiation or parasites as 

a weapon, to make the population ill.” 

“You think that these people were subjected, to a 

weapon?” 

                                                           
7
 DEFINITION:  Decam.  Slang, for decontamination unit.  ◄Return 
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Amy looked around.  “Possibly.  Gamma rays could 

be aimed here, and these people would never know.  

You could set up a series of gamma ray projectors, on 

the Martian moons and every time they sweep over this 

area, they give the pyramid a blast.  Eventually, all the 

occupants would get sick and die, and never even know 

that they were under attack.”  She looked inside the 

jaws, of one of the giant skeletons.  “Teeth are missing, 

from this one,” she said.  “You could even do it against 

an entire planet, if you had a safe base, such as the 

Martian moon.” 

Amy looked around, and all nodded in 

acknowledgement.  She moved to the wall, pressed her 

hands on the activation panel once again, and the floor 

began to rise.  She smiled. 

Akeala was relieved.  “I just got a message.  

They‟re on the way, back up.  They‟ll need the decam 

unit to operate at full scan.  They won‟t be coming out, 

without it.” 

Castano was already onto it.  He quickly left the 

operations center, and was soon down by the tunnel 

entrance, wheeling the doors and pumps, to the entry.  

He had rigged them up, into position fast.  He looked 

towards the camera, and waved back to Akeala. 

 

 

Ψ 
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SAMPLE 
 

GLOSSARY, DEFINITIONS, HISTORICAL NOTES 

AND BACKGROUND DATA 

Editorial note:  When the term Terrestrial appears 

beside a word or term, of historical note, this means 

that it‟s a terrestrial word, from Sequetus 3 – Earth – 

and the definition is a terrestrial definition, or historical 

note.  It isn‟t a fictional term or definition. 
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Aaron:  Original name of the race on Yaltipia, otherwise 
known as Boguard outside the Pleiades, and the Galaxy.  On 

Yaltipia the original race was called the Aaron.  They went 
into the Galaxy known as the Boguard.  Technically anyone 

can evolve to become a Boguard through their training 
programs and can join and become Boguard.  However, to 

be Aaron, one needs to be born on Yaltipia within the Aaron 
race.  Templar miniseries 

Aaron Library:  An underground library of 17 levels, that 

measure about a k wide in each direction.  In Earth terms, it 
covers 17 square kilometers of library floor space.  Templar 

miniseries 

Academia:  1.  A college of high learning, tertiary education, 
offering doctorates.  2.  (Plural – academias) The institutions 

of the highest places of learning in the Federation.  Source, 
Jiltanian after the gardener Academos who used to tend the 
gods in by making their gardens a paradise.  New-Earth 

miniseries  

Acran:  Pleiadian for what translates into Devout 

Coordinator for On Planet Operations.  This began in Sequetus 

3.  Acran Anderson was the first of many Acrans to follow.  New-

Earth miniseries 

Acron Field:  This is one of several kinds of fields that hold 

free-air inside military craft.  The Acron Field is generated 
around a ship and prevents the free-air from leaving, while 

permitting large sold objects to enter and leave the ship.  
This effect is achieved by a magnetic force That‟s held as a 

ridge at the perimeter.  The magnetic force is strongest 
nearest the center of the source of the field.  Through 
unifying fields gravitational, electrical and so on, the 

magnetic fields can be made denser, further out from 
specified epicenters.  They then prevent free-air molecules 

passing; while at the same time allow more solid masses 
and objects to pass.  Named after its inventor, Luis Acron of 
Tilk.  New-Earth miniseries 

Admiration Particles:  Life can emit particles that draw on 
properties of the physical universe.  What life admires, it 

draws closer.  The more it admires, the greater the 
closeness.  Gravity is possibly such a particle of admiration.  
Albert Einstein referred to gravity as affinity.  Earth Syndrome 

miniseries. 

Afterburners:  When dumping fuel, out through the 
exhaust system, and igniting it, within the system, the 
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continual explosion of such afterburning, adds speed to the 
craft.  New-Earth miniseries 

Aftersun:  1.  When a ship has a permanent station orbiting 
a planet, the period when the ship goes into the shadow of 

the planet is called aftersun.  2.  It simulates night.  3.  The 

shifts aboard Federation military craft are divided into two per 
Standard Day.  The first is called Foresun while the later 

Aftersun.  There is no night aboard military craft.  New-Earth 

miniseries 

Agelay:  Pronounced a-ja-lei.  The capital city of the 

southern continent of Kanut of Palbo.  Population 12 million.  
Juggernaut miniseries 

Agent:  1.  Two levels below independent.  Starting at the 
top is:  Independent, Junior Independent, Agent, and Agent 
Junior Grade.  New-Earth miniseries  

Akeala:  1.  See Albine below.  Same person.  Daughter of 
Jaron and Anki.  Templar Series.  2.  She becomes a central 

figure in the freeing of Earth and the Federation from the 
effects of the Talkron.  She has many of her father‟s 
properties.  Earth Syndrome miniseries 

Albine:  Daughter of Jaron and Anki.  She is the 
granddaughter, of the Master Templar.  Her grandmother 

was a long-lifer, but died before she was born.  She had her 
name changed to Akeala, upon the advice of her protector, 
to avoid being killed, like her two brothers.  Juggernaut 

miniseries 

Alfrash:  The planet that was first colonized by the 
Pleiadians.  It has 1.04 Standard Gravity, was lush with 

forests, had deserts, polar ice, temperate and tropical rain 
forests.  A super solar flare, itself a series of 12 flares, took 

out the colony over a sixty-year period.  There were enough 
suspicious circumstances, to indicate that the flare(s) may 
not have been completely natural.  Over ninety percent died, 

during those sixty years.  The planet was abandoned, and at 
vast effort, it was engineered, to remove all evidence of 

previous occupation.  New-Earth miniseries 

Algamm Grass:  Found on the edge of deserts, around 

Sandrist.  It‟s high in B vitamins and sought after, as a 
natural product, harvested and exported.  It‟s said that a 
short-lifer could become a long-lifer, by eating Algamm 

grass from birth, with every meal.  This was never tested.  
Juggernaut miniseries 
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Algon Sea:  The nearest sea to Jilta PPC, measuring 765 Ks 
across, at the widest point.  New-Earth miniseries 

Allied Council of Free Sectors:  The name given to the 
first authority, controlling the new Federation Alliance.  It 

came from the remnants of the Federation, after the Battle 
of Sequetus 3, and consisted of the military heads of all the 

known sectors, including Farsen, which was restored.  It was 
the forerunner to The New Federation.  New-Earth miniseries 

Alliance, Federation:  An alternative name for the 

Federation, after the Battle of Sequetus 3.  New-Earth 

miniseries 

Allied Council of Jilta:  After the atomic war on Jilta the 

planet set up a temporary government called the Allied 
Council of Jilta.  2.  After all the Royals had left their 

Federation planets; the planets no longer had their 
autocratic control.  There were members of the Federation 
military, as well as government, who tried to seize control of 

their own cities, countries and continents.  Some seized 
atomic weapons.  In the Federation, wars were starting to 

break out.  On Jilta this culminated in an atomic war 
between three factions.  After three years, and with almost 
all of Jilta PC and its sister cities completely wasted, the war 

ended.  The government that took over was named the 
Allied Council of Jilta.  This shouldn‟t have happened and for 

several years after the Battle of Sequetus 3, Torren traveled 
to Jilta trying to stop the wars and the fighting.  He was 
unsuccessful, and it continued to the almost total destruction 

of the former prosperous cities of Jilta.  As the other planets 
became embroiled in similar wars Torren found he was just 

as ineffective, so he concentrated his efforts on Earth, and 
hoped that when he found who was behind what was 

happening on Earth, it would lead to the same solution for 
the rest of the Santonia Galaxy.  New-Earth miniseries 

Allied Imperial Federation:  A fuller term for Federation 

Alliance.  Allied Imperial Federation Forces.  AIF, or AIFF all 
mean the same thing.  New-Earth miniseries 

All-play:  A portable hand held recorder, that plays back a 
three dimensional hologram, of a pre-recorded event.  The 
image is, about two hands high.  Made by: State All 

Industries Maluka.  Often used in Maluka to entrap subjects 
into telling more than they otherwise would.  Recording on 

an all-play, is valid evidence in Maluka.  Earth Syndrome 

miniseries 
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Alson:  1.  A suburb in Jilta PC.  2.  Alson, Academia, most 
prestigious tertiary Academia in all of Jilta.  It teaches most 

degree doctorate courses and has forty five thousand 
students enrolled per year including full time, part time and 

by correspondence.  New-Earth miniseries 

Amanda:  1.  The name taken and accepted by a Boguard 

Man-o-War, born BS 1013.  Ceremony with Captain Bigow of 
Yaltipia, BS 1014.  Crucial in the police action in Kantee 
against the Talkron.  Juggernaut miniseries 2.  She was 

subsequently captained by Jaron, and becomes his greatest 
advisor.  She originates from beyond the physical universe, 

of the Angalian species, and would suggest she is still always 
there.  Earth Syndrome miniseries 

Amelia:  1.  In 1642, Jaron meets Amelia Gustano of 

northern Italy.  She is 38 years old at the time, daughter of 
Gustaf and Francesca Gunano.  2.  A former lifetime of Amy 

of Rambus, but on Earth, during the Medieval period.  Earth 

Syndrome miniseries. 

Amy:  The teenage daughter of a family of settlers on 

Rambus.  She used to dream of finding out what was outside 
of Rambus.  She became strong friends with Anki of Jilta.  
She was stranded off from Rambus after the planet was 

raided by pirates, and they killed her family and friends.  On 
returning to her home planet and experiencing the death of 

all she loved, and almost dying herself, she swore an oath 
that she was even the score.  She was central in removing 
the pirates from Sleebo, and bringing down Brandon Mirac of 

Palbo.  She earned the nickname, Goddess of War incarnate.  
Templar miniseries 

Andromeda Galaxy:  (Terrestrial) The Andromeda Galaxy is 
a spiral galaxy about 2.5 million light years from Earth.  It 
gets its name from the constellation of Andromeda, which 

was named after the mythical princess  

 

The galaxy has about the same mass as the Milky Way.  It‟s 
expected to collide with the Milky Way in 3.75 billion years.  
It can be seen with the naked eye from Earth on cloudless 

moonless nights.  Earth Syndrome miniseries 
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Aneel, FAS Destroyer:  The Aneel went through the portal 
with the Expeditionary task force BS 10, and never returned.  

Presumed destroyed.  New-Earth miniseries 

Angalian:  The race of beings who aren‟t native to the 

Santonia Galaxy.  They inhabit the Man-o-Wars.  They have 
been known to visit Sequetus 3 over the past five thousand 

years.  Earth Syndrome miniseries 

Anki:  The teenage daughter of the master Templar of Jilta.  
Was shipwrecked on Rambus and saved by settlers there.  

She attended Academia Alson of Jilta.  For former past lives 
of Anki see Anqi Storm and Vicra Starn, both separate lives at 

different times, but the same person.  Templar miniseries.  

The woman, years later, who is the mother of Akeala, and 
Tubin, and married to Jaron.  Anki‟s mother was a long-lifer, 

Karine Malor - married to the Master Templar, a Cordello at 
the time, and died two years after Anki was born.  Juggernaut 

miniseries. 

Anqi Storm:  1.  Malukan trooper, former resident of 
Sleebo.  2.  Important in saving Sequetus 3.  Daughter of 

Nobus Mas and Reqel Subar of Taronga PPC.  Educated in 
biophysics in Anst Academia at Taronga, joined the Malukan 
Guards shortly after graduation.  New-Earth miniseries 

Antithesis:  A direct contrast or opposition of person, action 
or idea.  New-Earth miniseries 

Aquel:  A local length measure of stride from the planet 
Aqeliam.  New-Earth miniseries 

Aragon:  Capital planetary city of Maluka, consisting of 

seventeen wards.  Population 2 million, with three academia.  
Its age is 3,450 standard years, predating the Confederated 

Council of Planets.  It is the headquarters of Trans Galactic 
Ship Corp.  Earth Syndrome miniseries 

Arano Moon:  Lunar satellite of Maluka.  It has been in orbit 
for two millennia.  It‟s hollow, and it has seventeen thousand 
inhabitants.  Its center is tightly protected.  Its diameter is 

three hundred and eighty kinopacs.  Its standard gravity is 
0.04 standard gravity, and its artificial operational means of 

gravity is centrifugal.  It rotates three times a Malukan day.  
Earth Syndrome miniseries 

Arenic Alps, Jilta:  On the continent of Algorico, the Alps 

run through the center, and are on the opposite side of the 
planet to Jilta PC.  New-Earth miniseries 
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Arganate:  A plentiful translucent pale misty green non-
precious stone That‟s found on Jilta.  The major quarries are 

in the northern hemisphere.  The stone's properties are 
limestone based and calcium derived.  Juggernaut miniseries 

Arlon, Doctrains:  Head of household staff of Residence of 
Jilta.  Employer Goren Torren.  Has a degree in Business 

Management from Academia Alson, Jilta.  He moved with 
Goren Torren to Earth, and survived the Battle of Sequetus 

3.  On Earth he headed the Home of Goren Torren.  He 
showed flair and became active with Boguard Letone in 
external affairs.  He vanished after the FBI assault on Home, 

along with other Household Staff.  Later he was found and 
did his part to bring about Intervention.  After intervention 

he became a national USA celebrity on terrestrial television, 
made eleven movies, and married another member of his 
household.  He returned to Jilta three times but remained as 

a resident of Earth.  He had two long-life children.  He died 
498 BS a full supporter of the Temple movement.  He was 

deemed a Minor Temple of Sequetus 3.  See the definition of 
Temple.  New-Earth miniseries 

Armsman:  Federation for Master at Arms, MAA.  His prime 
purpose is to keep order, on a ship.  New-Earth miniseries 

Aron:  A black puma in the Amazon, which befriends Sheril 

and which looks after the village children in return for being 
part of their group.  The black puma is possibly a myth, and 

in this case Aron is likely only 90% black.  Earth Syndrome 
Series 

Arreal:  The race, that after its migration, became known as 

the Pleiadians.  It cohabited the same planet as the Aaron, 
in the Triangulum Galaxy, and like the Aaron, it had 

migrated out to over a hundred planets through that galaxy.  
The races were attacked and they fled their planets.  Both 
had natural abilities and were hunted down because of those 

abilities.  Earth Syndrome Series 

Arrival Day:  The day of arrival of the First Fleet and its 

pioneers, to a new world, sponsored by the Templar 
movement, the anniversary of is celebrated as the Arrival 
Day each year.  Templar miniseries 

Ataran:  City of Ataran, which housed the Boulan, the ruling 
class of the Aaron.  Ataran had 110,000 people and was one 

of the oldest and biggest Aaron cities in Yaltipia.  It was 
hydro powered by the cross currents of water flowing 
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through the planet's crust.  The city is at least 15 thousand 
years old.  Templar miniseries 

Auto-Credit:  Similar to a credit card but instead of the 
credit being held at a bank, it‟s held at one‟s place of 

employment.  Juggernaut miniseries 

Auto-fecha:  From auto-fetcher, (also a-fechaTM) an 

automatic computerized library vehicle device, which that 
when enabled with the correct code, leaves the study table, 
and brings the volume from the storage shelves, back to the 

intended user.  They are the size of a shoebox, available in 
many modern libraries, in different models, colours and from 

many manufacturers.  They were first developed on planet 
Peel.  Juggernaut miniseries 

Automatic beam:  Simply means that weapons lock on 
target automatically and are fired by computer programs.  
The advantage is that they aren‟t only accurate, but will 

continue well after the crew manning them is dead or 
incapacitated.  New-Earth miniseries 

Bacterol-bandages TM:  Bandages with anti bacterial 
impregnated layers, which bring about fast healing.  Made 

by Medicol Corp Inc.  Jilta.  Templar miniseries 

Bailock:  The name given to Jaron on Tors, by the local 
native, Garnow.  The term became Jaron‟s name there.  It 

was local dialect for fast-god, due to the speed, which he 
descended from the sky.  Juggernaut miniseries 

Balgoss, Eroni:  Base Commander of the Palboan 
outstation on Sleebo, pirate station.  Aged 234 when killed in 
the fight for Mount Drapper.  Templar miniseries 

Ballard:  Colloquial term for the rear end, of the native 
beast of burden of Jilta, a Kull.  Source:  Searfinders Index P 

287.  Used on many planets in the galaxy.  2.  A peta-
ballard means the prime part of the rear end of a kul, 
sometimes eaten.  Templar miniseries 

Baling:  1.  The martial art of fighting with a two pac long 
thick stick made from the dense wood of the Baling tree of 

the Nalpan province.  2.  The name of a tree from Nalpan 
province.  Their folklore says that this tree was intelligent 
and the chief god over Nalpan would come to think and get 

his best ideas whilst sitting under a Baling tree.  3.  It‟s said 
that a Baling stick has a mind of its own and after meditating 

with the stick, the stick and the fighter think as one, during 
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a fight, in order to overcome a more powerful enemy.  New-

Earth miniseries 

Bank:  See The Imperial Federation Warp Drive Bank.  
Home planet Palbo.  New-Earth miniseries 

Banquast:  A city of 60,000 on Yaltipia, made up of the 
warrior class of the Aaron.  There were twenty-three warrior 
cities, of similar sizes.  The city occupies six interconnected 

canyons.  Templar miniseries 

Barnell:  The Boguard leader running the Boguard operation 

on Jilta, in 1,043 BS.  Juggernaut miniseries 

Battle Bar:  1.  The saloon aboard a cruiser or destroyer, 

where alcohol can be served.  2.  The name of the flight bar, 
on the FSS Nebulus.  New-Earth miniseries 

Battle of Sequetus 3.  The:  The Battle of Sequetus 3 is 
the official title for the battle between the Hymondian and 
Malukan forces, in the Sequetus Series, in 1990 local time.  
New-Earth miniseries 

Battlemaster:  The Malukan equivalent of a marshal and 
commander of a fleet, or armada.  New-Earth miniseries 

Battleroom:  A temporary make shift war room, CIC – 
Combat Information Center – inside the palace.  It‟s 50 by 

80 pacs, with seventy staff, troopers or Boguard.  New-Earth 

miniseries 

Battle of Six Worlds:  A temporary make shift war room, 

CIC – Combat Information Center – inside the palace.  It‟s 
50 by 80 pacs, with seventy staff, troopers or Boguard.  
New-Earth miniseries 

Bauxite:  (Terrestrial) The rock That‟s mined, which when 
treated, is converted to aluminum.  Templar miniseries 

Bearing Harvest:  A two week period on Sleebo, when it‟s 
close to the sun and crops can be harvested.  The whole of 
Sleebo get busy, harvesting the year‟s crops, during this one 

two week period.  Templar miniseries 

Beel, Polton:  Adventurer and freedom fighter from the far-

Outer-Worlds.  A short-lifer, aged 42 at the writing of Book 
12 of the epic series.  Juggernaut miniseries 

Beeton:  See Blu below.  Juggernaut miniseries. 
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Belkron Blu:  Corduke assumed name (real name Beeton 
Blu) of an operant working on the Palboan Sector.  Trained 

in struck fighting in the out worlds of Jilta.  He teamed up, 
with Amy of Rambus.  Juggernaut Series. 

Beran Sea:  A sea in southern Palbo.  The deepest part is 
1,300 pacs.  Juggernaut miniseries. 

Bigow, Captain:  Yaltipian (Boguard) captain, of the Man-o-
War, Amanda.  Born BS 789.  He headed the mission onto 

Kantee (police action) to rescue the captured life-force 
Royals.  Juggernaut miniseries. 

Bilkars Profood:  A Jiltanian protein bar, made and found, 

only on Jilta.  Juggernaut miniseries 

Biobots:  The surgical automated worms, which are used to 

inspect, stitch and repair damaged tissue, during an 
operation.  Biobots generally are 10-4 pacs in diameter.  
New-Earth miniseries 

Bioclone:  A humanoid robot, manufactured in the 
Triangulum Galaxy, though, run by a life force, not unlike its 

biological look-alike cousins, that it is modeled upon.  The 
bioclone isn‟t implanted, but rather is hardwired to destroy 
its biological counterparts, activated by a stimulus response 

mechanism. Earth Syndrome miniseries 

Biotynes:  The small insects bred and let loose onto a 

planet, that destroy human and mammal life by the pirates.  
The Warp Drive Bank sponsored the breeding and release of 
the insects themselves.  Templar miniseries 

Black Knight:  (Terrestrial) This is the name dubbed, for the 
15 ton satellite, that has been in space, on a polar orbit 

since before the first Sputnik. 

 

Possibly, this object has been around Earth, for as long as 
13,000 years.  The Americans, and then the Russians, first 

observed it. 
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Each nation thought the other was responsible.  The term 
Black Knight refers to a British attempt, back in the fifties, to 
put a satellite in orbit, but obviously this craft wasn‟t theirs. 

 

The photographs here are taken from later American 
missions, and the first photograph of the Black Knight was in 

the 1960‟s.  Earth Syndrome Miniseries 
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We hope you enjoyed reading this sample of the 

Sequetus Series.  We hope it has you interested enough to 

continue with the full purchase back at the site where you 

downloaded this sample from. 

 
 

Ψ 

 


