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CHAPTER 1 

 

V I G I L 

 

 

aron sat in the cockpit of Black Knight.  He looked 

at the instructions.  They were old, older than 

Standard, older than any known language of the 

Confederated Council of Planets, and unidentifiable. 

Amanda was the ship, beside him, there if needed. 

Black Knight slowly responded, and turned, to 

Jaron‟s command.  He smiled.  It still understands 

me, he thought to Amanda and the Boguard in general. 

Of course.  Time is only what you consider, 

which traps you.  It will always work, if you 

command without reservation, and give no power 

to time, at all, thought Amanda. 

Jaron looked over the instrument panel.  He then 

floated back, to the hold.  He examined the writing on 

the wall.  He looked at the lines.  He floated up, to the 

observation port.  He sat in the chair.  It felt familiar, 

even comfortable, to be there.  After twenty minutes of 

observing, he returned his attention to Amanda. 

I do remember it, he thought, to Amanda. 

Of course.  You did forget, but really, you 

always knew.  Don’t remember, as that 

strengthens forgetting.  Just know, my Lorde 

J 
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Jaron.  Imbue its knowledge into you, as you must, 

but know it. 

 

 

Black Knight 

 

Jaron looked down at planet Earth, as it revolved 

below him.  He felt at rest.  He relaxed and let his mind 
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drift back, to times past; which he wished he might 

always know.  He thought of his wife, now dead, and 

her best friend, the greatest fighting companion that he 

had known.  He didn‟t dwell on how they died.  Instead, 

he thought of his old home down below, in the last of 

the Amazon basin.  He sometimes wondered, if all this 

fighting was worth it.  Would it make a difference, in 

the end?  At the end of time, would it really matter?  

He just drifted with his mind.  He let it be and go where 

it would go.  He wouldn‟t resist it, his mind.  He would 

just let it be. 

 

Ω 

 

Jaron observed Earth; he observed the ongoing 

Battle for Sequetus 2.  It was a long and drawn out 

protracted fight, which had already lasted ten days.  He 

received relayed messages, as the battle ensued, but 

really, he wasn‟t that interested.  Others would win it 

without him. 

The enemy had buried itself deep down into the 

planet.  His son, Yandra had cracked the great sealed 

door there.  The planet surface base was atomic bomb-

proofed.  However, the ground underneath the base, 

wasn‟t impenetrable. 

More and more craft arrived in the Sequetus 

Series, from the various Federation sectors, the Outer 

Worlds and the far-Outer-Worlds.  There were now over 

two thousand ships, parked off, around, and through 

Sequetus. 



9 | P a g e  
 

The last of the enemy ships succumbed, one by 

one.  There was no great order, in their capitulation.  

They just fell apart or surrendered.  With each 

surrender, was an opportunity of ship conversion.  

Consequently, the Federation numbers grew even 

more. 

By the third day, all craft in space and on the 

planet‟s surfaces, had given in.  Whole ships 

surrendered, even if the crew and Talkron aboard 

didn‟t.  It also meant that hand-to-hand combat was 

again, part of war.  With enemy ships refusing to obey 

warp drive commands, from their masters, the 

Federation crews were able to finish every battle; 

victorious. 

 

 

Station Ship in Sequetus 

 

The three station ships in the system surrendered.  

Talkron commanders were finding ships openly 
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rebelling, against them.  Ship‟s systems were being 

overridden as targeted warp drive life entities were 

given direction, from the Federation fleet outside. 

 

Ω 

 

Soon, it was only Sequetus 2, resisting them. 

 

 

Sequetus 2 - Venus 

 

Yandra sat in his orbiting ship, looking down on the 

planet, which was well fortified, with many planet 

defenses.  The central base was three kinopacs, 

underground.  Effectively, that made one perfect 
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defense.  Yandra looked around, at his other 

commanders. 

“What do you see?  We work by group 

understanding.  What do you see?” 

The Boguard and Corduke captains, plus Beel, 

Akeala and Lorde Tubin were present.  The Man-o-War 

life-forces were there, as well. 

Akeala was the first, to speak.  “If we can‟t 

bombard it, because we are concerned with what is 

inside, we must come; from underneath.  This is a 

siege; and we must use siege techniques.  “Wellum?” 

“Yes, Captain Akeala,” said Wellum, another ship, 

whose voice came through the air, as if from out of 

nowhere. 

“Will a siege work?” she asked. 

“There is little else, Captain.  If you attack to 

destroy, you will lose the life, which is inside the base.  

Please, don‟t do that.  The life-force in there is far too 

important.  Please.” 

“Can you say, what is there?” she asked. 

“Captain, we could be wrong.  Nevertheless, our 

sensors show that there is life captured down there, 

suspended electrically.  Moreover, there is a lot of it, 

it‟s enormous; in quantity.  Whatever the life is in 

there, it‟s vast, beyond any phenomena that you‟ve 

experienced in war, with the Talkron, to date. 

Yandra made a gesture to any others, to say what 

they thought. 

“Sir, we know that Moon 2 was a headquarters of 

the Talkron, for their Sequetus operations.  There was 
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over twenty thousand staff there.  In addition, we 

found sixty-five thousand Talkron, agents, troopers and 

administrators on the moon proper, scattered over it, in 

pockets, and we are still finding more.”  It was 

Castano.  “Really, we don‟t know what is down there, 

on Sequetus 2.  That‟s what we are being careful about.  

We found their ships, and thousands of them, on the 

asteroids, in various stages of construction.  They were 

building an armada, much larger than anything we 

have here, but not finished.  We also found four more 

partly built, Station Ships.” 

Beel added, “We heard yesterday, that another of 

their Station Ships converted, to our side, out past 

Palbo.” 

“Excellent,” concluded Castano. 

Akeala added, “So, we need to know what they 

have been doing, down there, so that we can use the 

right tactics.  We mustn‟t just blunder forward, to 

enter.” 

“That‟s correct, sister,” explained Yandra.  “It looks 

like they have been building an armada, for an 

invasion.  We can see now, well over a thousand ships 

in various stages of construction.  Moon was a mining 

base.  It has the titanium needed; to make the ships.  

Moon 2 seems to have supplied the personnel, for the 

labor to build the ships.  Some of those ships built, are 

possibly already out there, such as those Station Ships, 

around Palbo.  However, they need a crew and that 

crew has something to do with Sequetus 3.  If I‟m 

right, they have used Sequetus 3 to lure crews from 
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outside of the physical universe.  When those crews 

took residence on Sequetus 3, drawn in by the bodies 

born there, these Talkron depopulated the planet, by 

removing the life from the bodies, similar to what we 

found, on Kantee.  Now, they mightn‟t need Sequetus, 

because they have enough life sources, for their 

crews.” 

Yandra looked around.  The others nodded, in 

agreement, at his train of thought. 

“That‟s possible,” added Beel.  “If that‟s the case, 

then they will need access to many fast short-life 

bodies, and I don‟t see those; down there. 

Akeala butted in.  “No, we found those, or 

experiments with them here, on the moon.  They have 

grown fully mature adult bodies, in only seven years, 

from birth!  From the data in their files, it seems they 

were attempting to have fully grown mature adult 

bodies developed for this galaxy, after four years, 

which then lived only twenty-five years and died.  

These were purely expendable invasion humanoid 

bodies; being grown. 

“From the notes, the bodies were inserted with 

DNA, to make them extremely reproductively active, so 

that they could begin a mission on a ship with a smaller 

crew and within a few decades, have a fully-manned 

crew, which they trained themselves.  The only 

drawback they hadn‟t worked out, was how to get the 

reproductive drive to cease, after a selected number of 

generations.”  Akeala looked about, to make sure her 

audience was paying attention, to her. 
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She continued.  “On Earth, for example, they 

couldn‟t stop that reproductive drive. This caused the 

population to grow too fast. It in turn stripped the 

planet of the resources, to support itself.  My guess is 

that this hadn‟t been thoroughly worked out. 

“It looks like these bodies on the moon were 

slightly smaller, so more of them could travel faster, 

more economically. 

“The Talkron, were also experimenting, with the 

existing populations on Sequetus 3, to make those 

bodies more perfect.  The Talkron wanted the 

population to expand, at a fourfold rate.  However, they 

also knew, that if these body types were allowed into 

the galaxy, they would populate, beyond what their 

fighting armada could conquer.  The Talkron wouldn‟t 

then be able to keep track of them, as they lived such 

short lives. Consequently, the Talkron were scared to 

let them travel, into the galaxy.  In fact, they couldn‟t 

let them go, uncontrolled, until they had developed a 

DNA program, to limit the number of generations a 

body could reproduce for.  Their records indicate that 

they saw seven generations, as the ideal reproduction 

limit.”  Akeala look at Beel. 

“Why was this not done, in the Andromeda Galaxy, 

where they come from?” asked Beel. 

Akeala turned.  “That‟s simple.  They were using 

Earth DNA. Earth DNA isn‟t all native to this planet, and 

it has bits and pieces, from many other sectors of the 

galaxy, inserted into it.  It‟s a well-advanced DNA.  It is 

a highly-strung body, and goes anywhere in the galaxy, 
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but it seems it might only work, here in this galaxy.  

Otherwise, Beel, to answer your question, we don‟t 

know why not.” 

Yandra nodded.  “We know that short-lifers can 

adapt to almost any planet.  While long-lifers might 

suffer, the short-lifers seem more resilient, to handle 

bacterial and viral strains that might attack long-lifers, 

out there.  It‟s a very well constructed humanoid, for 

here.”  He smiled. 

The other commanders and captains watched in 

inspired awe, as these three siblings worked out what 

was happening, and what they would do next. 

Wellum broke their thoughts.  “You should know 

that a small fleet of othersiders, as we‟ll call them, our 

equivalent of the other side, have just left the system.  

These, are the volunteers, which Amanda referred to 

earlier. We haven‟t been able to track them, which 

makes me suspect that they have left space, for 

another galaxy, all together.” 

Yandra looked around.  “Then, they will be seeking 

help and reinforcements, and restructuring their 

strategy.  If they have a galaxy, that‟s already 

converted to their way, then they could have access to 

a million times more ships, than we have.” 

“Correct,” added Castano.  “That‟s the exact 

reason, why we must secure this Sequetus System.  

This was their beachhead.  It‟s apparent, that this was 

a galactic invasion.  It was well planned.  We exposed 

them.  They have run.  We need to push them out, 

completely.  If they return, it might be fivefold, a 
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thousand fold, or a million fold.  If we don‟t do this, for 

fear of the unknown, then we could be beaten, by a 

smaller force.” 

 

 

Othersiders leaving Moon 2 

 

Castano looked at the screen, which showed the 

fleeing ship.  “A smaller force and our fear could 

overwhelm us, but if we‟ve no fear… we are extremely 

potent.” 

Akeala nodded.  “Agreed.  We need to move now, 

get into their bases, learn what they have, and how to 

use their technological advantage, against them.  An 

invading army only wins, by technological advantage, 

superiority in size, or surprise.” 

Yandra looked at his sister.  ”We will make it our 

business, to know all about their technology.  To 

invade, from a long distance, also requires a much 
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larger sized support crew, at home.  They may not 

have that advantage; anymore.  We are speculating, 

but if we‟ve driven them out, then they underestimated 

our resistance, or lacked the resources, to meet it.  

Let‟s hope, that it‟s the latter.” 

 

 

Ψ  



18 | P a g e  
 

CHAPTER 2 

 

SEQUETUS  2 

 

 

Yandra was watching the machines, bore down 

through the rock.  It was difficult, with the planet‟s 

atmosphere comprised partly of sulfuric acid, making 

mechanical parts wear faster. 

It took a week, to bore down fifty pacs.  Akeala 

was already concerned at the lack of speed.  The 

othersiders had left, twelve days ago, and the 

Federation Alliance was nowhere near, getting into that 

base.  The Talkron on the other hand had, sent out 

skirmishes from the base, to raid the alliance, as they 

were now calling Jaron‟s group.  They were the 

Boguard, IFFCo, and the Temple, combining forces 

against a technological superior race, but one, which 

was now on the run. 

“Wellum?” asked Akeala. 

“Yes, Captain?” 

“How long will it take the othersiders, to get from 

here to Andromeda?” 

Wellum paused, in silence.  He considered.  Yandra 

expected, that he might have been asking Amanda.  

Finally, Wellum answered, “It could take a year, 

perhaps three.” 
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“Why so long?” asked Akeala.  “I thought that 

travel for your kind, was almost instantaneous, like 

thought, just a consideration, and you‟re there.” 

Yandra sensed that he perceived a chuckle from 

the ship, to his sister‟s question. 

“Yes, and no, Captain.  I expect it would 

take…hmmmm… hours to days, for us to move a Man-

o-War from here to Jilta, for example.  A Man-O-War is 

fast, as it was built with its speed understood. Its 

molecules are imbued with that fundamental idea.” 

Akeala stopped him.  “I thought you could get here 

within minutes to hours.” 

“There are many variables.  Let me explain them.  

If it‟s just the Man-o-War ship and me, yes, minutes to 

hours.  If I‟m bringing along a team, it depends on their 

consideration, and belief, that it‟s possible.  If I was 

taking a group of civilians from Jilta, I could take 

months, and the more passengers, the slower I can go.  

I can‟t take anyone anywhere, if they think it‟s 

impossible.  The travel speed depends on the willing 

agreements, of the people traveling.  What life 

considers; life gets.  That‟s the universal law.” 

Wellum continued, after allowing time for that 

concept to take hold.  “As for reaching another galaxy, 

it‟s so much further.  It‟s perhaps several hundred 

thousand times the distance than crossing one.  One 

must also take into account, the fact that the maximum 

speed of travel would have to approach the speed of 

light squared, which no ship can travel.  Nothing with 

life in it, except for Jaron, when wearing that 
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headpiece, can approach it.  Moreover, he only 

approached that speed because there were Man-o-

Wars, at both ends, and we used admiration particles, 

to move him out from the universe and bring him back.  

These same particles are the basis of gravity. 

Therefore, I make a conservative calculation that it 

could take between one to three years; before they get 

there and return.  In addition, the more they return 

with, the longer it will take to prepare.  Furthermore, if 

there is a reason why their invasion force wasn‟t a 

hundred times its current size, it was this alone.  

People who kill and torture, have heavy considerations 

about life, have a low source of admiration, and won‟t 

travel fast.” 

Yandra understood.  He relayed the estimate to 

the other commanders, who subsequently reaffirmed 

the expected time return time. 

 

Ω 

 

The burrowing continued, for another two weeks.  

There were five new entry points, which they had 

made, under the Sequetus 2 base. 

At the same time, there were smaller bases and 

outposts that were in the process of capture.  The 

result was mostly one large mega base, left to subdue. 

Yandra looked at the screens, which he had 

erected. 

Beel was watching along with six others.  “I‟m not 

sure that this siege is working.  We‟ve lost seven craft, 
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in the last week, to the planet‟s 400 K winds.  We‟ve 

lost over three hundred personnel by simply trying to 

get onto the planet.  If our craft aren‟t blown to bits, by 

enemy rockets, crushed by the wind, then the sulfuric 

acid in the atmosphere eats into what is left.  Our suits 

are dissolved away, and we‟ve an operational time of 

only two hours out there.” 

Yandra looked at them all.  He understood Beel.  

“Well, we can‟t use atomics, because of what‟s in there.  

We‟ve five machines, under two of their tunnels, now.” 

Beel nodded.  “Correct, but that cap rock is 

fantastically hard, and wearing out our machinery.” 

Yandra watched, as another two craft pulled out 

from the atmosphere, after an aborted entry attempt.  

He shook his head.  The wind was the worst.  It didn‟t 

matter, that the temperature was hundreds of degrees.  

They could overcome that for a short time, but the wind 

was impossible, to fight. 

He turned.  “We‟ve high atmospheric temperature, 

due to the heating of the carbon dioxide atmosphere.  

We have winds we can‟t get through, and when we do, 

that acid eats into our machines and suits.  Therefore, 

the solution must be to find out what they used, and 

how they did it.  How did they get down there and build 

it?” 
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Venus storms 

 

They all stood, looking down at the planet.  They 

could see the plan of the base, on the screen.  They 

had that mapped out.  The base they were trying to 

enter into had corridors and passages, stretching at 

least a thousand Ks in many directions.  They had 

twenty levels, which they could find and monitor.  

There were pockets of big open spaces, but mostly, the 

underground was laced with a web, of thousands of Ks 

of tunnels.  The question was, how to get into them. 
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CHAPTER 3 

 

NEW  YORK 

 

 

Polton Beel was back, in the old New York library.  They 

had slung wires into the building.  Photosensitive cells 

were put on the roof, and via satellites, the building 

and its neighbors were being powered, every hour of 

the day. 

“Have you been to Europe?” asked Charlene. 

Beel shook his head.  “Yu Rup is really just a place, 

in our stories o‟ Sandrist.  I read where it „s been dead, 

for a hundred years noo, nothing alive at all, almost.” 

Charlene handed Beel another book, on ancient 

Sumerian1 history.  “Do you really think you‟re going to 

find where these Talkron, as you call them, came 

from?” 

“That‟s what I believe.  They were the first here, if 

I‟m right, an‟ these books are our best clues.” 

“What about just going there, to Sumer, now?” 

asked Dianne, enjoying the chase, for data. 

Beel shook his head.  “The tablets that „re once the 

pride o‟ the Iraq museums; vanished at the turn of the 

millennium.  It seems a group o‟ people stormed in on 

the museums, on the heels of some invasion, and the 

tablets vanished.  All ten thousand vanished, in several 

                                                           
1 INFORMATION: Sumer: Where the first civilization sprang from, in 

current day Iraq.  The civilization arrived, out of nothing. ◄Return 
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trucks.  The locals said it was people from Yu Rup, who 

took „em.” 

Dianne showed him a picture, of some of the 

tablets.  “How are you going to work out where they 

are and so on, if you can‟t find them.  That‟s 

impossible.” 

Beel looked up.  “Maybe.  Nevertheless, if I can get 

one or two, and take them to Jaron, maybe he can find 

the others.  It‟s just an idea.  Those Talkron came from 

somewhere, and these clues you have here, on Earth, 

are from a long time ago, and they may help.” 

“What about their computers, up there?  Surely 

they are able to tell you,” suggested Dianne. 

Beel laughed, not to ridicule Dianne‟s question, but 

because he thought it was a funny idea.  “Nope.  Those 

„n the moon actually melted literally, int‟ a strange 

liquid, when we stormed the moon bases.  The entire 

moon network started t‟ shut down, before our eyes, 

an‟ we had a heck of a time gett‟n through any doors, 

anywhere.  Their security was good.  Remember, we‟re 

dealing with people, who can traverse from another 

galaxy, an‟ they have technology, way ahead of ours.” 

“Then; what is the point.  How can we win?” asked 

Charlene, holding the book closed. 

“Please shine more light; here.  I think I see 

something.”  The room brightened.  “They may have 

that advantage, but we‟ve the necessity t‟ become 

smarter, an‟ that need is on our side.  Therefore, we‟ll 

overcome them, if for that reason, alone.  I believe „n 
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the goodness o‟ mankind.  We‟ll win.  Please pass me 

that magnifying glass.” 

Charlene handed him the glass. 

“See here, this is the symbol of the Talkron, „n the 

bottom left.  It‟s their star.” 

“It‟s broken.  It shows nothing.  What use is that?” 

Beel smiled.  “I know, but the whereabouts of this 

piece of clay didn‟t come from Iraq, it was „n the 

Museum of Sidnee, wherever that ‟s.” 

Dianne nodded.  “Sydney is on the other side, of 

the world.”   

Beel smiled, and looked at them, both.  “Have ya‟ 

ever been outside, o‟ New York?” 

Dianne and Charlene looked at each other, shaking 

their heads, cautiously. 

 

Ω 

 

Jaron looked out, over the planet.  He had been in 

his ship, for six weeks, now.  He hadn‟t helped anyone.  

He had just sat there, looking out over the world, and 

beyond.  He looked at his planet.  Earth was once 

beautiful.  It had been a ball of blue and green.  Now, it 

was brown, yellow and a small patch here and there of 

green, but very small patches.  He sighed. 

Amanda was the ship, next to him.  “You can‟t 

bring them back,” she said. 

Jaron laughed, aloud. 

“You think otherwise?” she asked. 

“I know I could, if I really wanted to.” 
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Amanda knew it, too.  “You aren‟t going to go 

there, are you?” 

“Why not?” 

“It‟s immoral, to go against the agreements of the 

universe.” 

“Is it?  Why is it immoral?” he asked. 

Amanda thought about that.  “Well, if anyone 

could do it, they would, nothing would be the same, 

and everyone would be changing it.  Then; the game, 

and its rules, are lost.” 

Jaron looked at a cloud.  He loved the clouds, but 

there were so few of them.  “I‟m the only one, who can 

do it.” 

“I know.  Nevertheless, what happens, if you do it?  

What happens after that?  How do you know, that you 

can control it, for good?  Have you thought of that?  

What happens if you make a mistake, and we all vanish 

from here, now?” 

Jaron sighed.  “May be you‟re right and it can‟t be 

done.” 

Amanda sensed he was getting aggravated.  “I‟m 

not saying you can‟t, as you can.  I just don‟t know how 

we can do it, and get away with it.” 

“Maybe we won‟t.  But should I give up?” 

Amanda stopped for a moment before answering.  

“You rescued me, and I‟m in your debt.  You helped me 

get over the condition I was in, when I lost the person, 

closest to me.  I‟m here, and I‟m going to do the same 

for you, even if you get upset with me.” 
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Jaron smiled.  “I‟m not upset with you, Amanda.  I 

just want to do something, not sit here, doing nothing.  

By not trying, what am I?  I‟m less of the being that I 

thought I was.  Trying and failing, is better than simply 

giving into failure, before you try.  That‟s where I am 

now.  I failed, and I haven‟t tried to reverse it.” 

Amanda thought about that.  “I wish you wouldn‟t 

use logic, with me.  You know it isn‟t my strong point.” 

Jaron smiled.  “We‟re both going to do it; then.  

We are going to do it.  You can help me, Amanda.  Are 

there rules, against your kind, doing this?” 

Amanda thought.  “No… but I don‟t know how to, 

and only you have the Golden Cap.” 

“Correct, but you can see the region below us; 

now.” 

Amanda didn‟t reply, for ten seconds. 

Jaron broke the wait.  “You said that you wanted 

to go through.  If anyone can do it, it will be you and 

me.” 

Amanda was stuck, trying to work out the 

projected parameters.  “I don‟t know.” 

Jaron smiled.  “That‟s because it‟s over eighty-six 

thousand years, from today.  Of course, you don‟t 

know.  If we manage to go through it, we‟ll be eighty-

six thousand years; into the future.” 

“What if Centrecom is still there, and resurrected?” 

“He might be, Amanda.  Are you scared?” 

Amanda was getting a blank feeling.  “There is 

something wrong with this idea.  I really wanted to do 
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it, before, but now… there is something wrong.  I don‟t 

think that… we should…” 

Jaron nodded.  “I understand that, Amanda, but 

what do you know?”  Jaron waited and waited. 

Amanda took three minutes, to answer.  “It‟s right 

to do it, but it could be the end of me. That‟s all I 

know.  I don‟t understand that, but … I‟m scared of 

Centrecom.” 

“How could it be the end of you?”  Jaron was 

worried, as he didn‟t want to lose another one, close to 

him.  He didn‟t think he could cope with that. 

Amanda found that touching, and it pleased her.  

“I don‟t know how I know, or even, what exactly I 

know.  However, I do know that it is right to go.  The 

risk doesn‟t outweigh the rightness of going, and trying 

to do something.” 

Jaron sat there, looking out over the small cloud 

below his ship, as Amanda, drifted over Mexico. 

“The Zone has shown no activity, since we‟ve been 

here,” he said. 

“Correct,” answered Amanda.  “However, I haven‟t 

been there, before.” 

Kuro sat back watching the two of them bantering.  

For her, it was as if Jaron was speaking to a flashing 

light, and the light was replying to him.  Nevertheless, 

she understood a lot, of what was happening.  She 

jumped from her chair and went to the exit link, trying 

to engage the switch on.  She wanted to change craft 

and visio Jaron. 
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“Okay, no need to scratch at the wall, you know,” 

said Amanda, a bit flustered.  “He is still there, and he 

isn‟t going: yet.” 

Kuro looked at the screen and then to the exit, and 

then at the screen, again. 

Amanda sighed, over the voice control.  “He didn‟t 

say he would take you, and I know what you‟re 

thinking.  No, you can‟t stay up here, if we go.  No, you 

can‟t go back to Mars, just now.  Well, you can, if you 

want.”  Amanda wondered if she was losing it, now.  

She was having conversations, with a feelup from Mars.  

Of all the things, she has had to endure these 

thousands of years around Sequetus.  Now, she had to 

put up with a feelup, who thought she was the animal 

incarnation, of Egyptian Pharaoh Royalty. 

Kuro strutted out from Amanda‟s hull, through the 

airlock, into Jaron‟s craft. 

“You‟re welcome, too,” said Amanda. 

 

Ω 

 

Sheryl was now holding classes, for those who 

wanted to learn The Way.  There were classes, several 

times a week. 

She held up the same rock again, and asked 

everyone, what was inside it.  “Reach into it.  Don‟t tell 

the person, next to you.  Look at: what is inside?”  She 

waited a minute.  “Now, tell the person next to you, 

what isn‟t inside?  Lie about it, and tell them what isn‟t 

there.” 
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She laughed, as the local people were getting 

good, at lying about what wasn‟t there. 

“Why are we lying, Miss Sheril?” 

Sheril laughed.  “If you can tell, freely, from any 

compulsion to tell the truth, then you will see what is 

there.  However, if you‟re compelled to tell the truth, 

then you won‟t see the truth, as you are following a 

compulsion.  Therefore, I want you to tell lies, until it‟s 

safe to do so.  Then, you will be free to tell the truth 

yourself, by choice, you will be able to see, what is 

there.  All right, can you tell me: what is inside, now?” 

A young girl looked to the others and laughed.  “Of 

course I can‟t.  I don‟t know what is there.” 

“Good.  We‟ll lie about it, some more.  Can you do 

that?” 

“Yes.” 

“Good.  Then do that and make sure you tell big 

lies, and respond to that person, by saying it was a 

very good lie.  When you have that down good and 

proper, we‟ll go up a notch, to what could be there, and 

then, get you to really see what is in there.  Once you 

can lie, without fear, you will then be able to speak the 

truth, as well, without fear.” 

The class continued, for the next three hours.  

Aron, the almost black puma, sometimes patrolled, 

looking over the students‟ shoulders, as they sat.  

Often, he just sat by Sheril, looking distinguished. 

One of the students cursed, and threw a rock in 

the water.  He was frustrated. 
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Aron was quietly lying, beside Sheril‟s legs.  He 

stretched up and looked at the student, licking his lips. 

“You stupid cat.  What are you looking at?” called 

the student. 

Aron got up, on his four legs and started to make a 

clicking guttural sound. 

Sheril leaned over, stroking him.  “It‟s all right, 

Aron.  He is allowed to leave: only on the condition, 

that he doesn‟t come back, and all further learning, for 

him is forfeit.” 

 

 

Aron 

 

The boy stood.  “You don‟t know anything.”  He 

pointed to the rock, that she was holding. 

“You can‟t make that work.  I‟ve never seen it.” 

Sheril smiled.  The rock began to lift, slowly, from 

her hand and float: though the air.  All the children 

stared.  It stopped; just in front of his nose.  The other 

students, ten of them, continued looking at it, in awe.  
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Sheril had never shown them what she could do.  They 

had only heard of it, but never seen it. 

The boy looked around, not sure what this meant.  

“Well, maybe you can do that, and you have been away 

forty years to learn it.  What good is it?  We‟ll never be 

able to learn it.  None of us here can learn it.  We are 

all too stupid.”  The boy looked around. 

The others were beginning to nod. 

Sheril stood up.  “Very well.  If no one can tell me 

what is inside the rock, I will give up.  I won‟t hold 

another class.  Who can tell me now?  Come on.” 

The youngest, only four years old, put up his hand, 

while the others sat there, denying the possibility of 

what they had been asked, to do. 

Sheril nodded. 

“Miss, I know.  I can see a frog.” 

The other children laughed.  The rock was solid 

and no holes were in it.  They had all held it, and felt it.  

It was a solid rock. 

Sheril asked, “Why do you say that Megalin?” 

“Because I can see it, Miss.  I can see it, inside.  I 

can.” 

Sheril had the rock float, back over, to her.  She 

laid it on a big leaf, on the ground, in front of her.  The 

other children stood up, in interest, now.  They could 

sense, that something was about to happen. 

They watched, quietly.  Even Aron did.  Under 

Sheril‟s gaze, the rock slowly started to separate, into 

two pieces.  Sheril put more of her attention on it.  It 

split. 
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There it was; a small brown toad, thin, the length 

of a small finger.  It was alive and unharmed. 

Megalin looked on amazed.  “That‟s the frog!  

That‟s what I saw, miss.  How did you do it?” 

Sheril laughed.  “No.  I only broke it.  What they 

want to know is, how did you?  I‟ve had forty years, to 

learn what I did, but you, Megalin, you learned how to 

know, after only three days. 

 

Ω 

 

Beel was loading the last of the cases, onto a 

floater they had brought down to the planet, weeks 

before.  Charlene was looking over the craft carefully, 

as though it might explode and kill them. 

Dianne laughed.  “Get used to it, Charlene, our 

friend from Europe, is going to show us what we should 

know, anyway.  How far away is this Sydney, Polton?  

Over the next few hills, maybe three hills?  Ten hills?” 

Charlene and Dianne climbed aboard, laughing and 

sat in the seats, allocated them.  They strapped in; and 

the roof came over. 

Beel smiled.  “It‟s much more than that.” 

With that, the machine started to rise, and 

continued to rise and rise. 

Charlene started to grip the seatbelt slightly, then 

with terror, the side of the machine.  After a minute, 

Dianne was beginning to think that she might vomit.  It 

was absolutely terrifying!  Out the window, she could 

firstly see buildings, then hills, and finally clouds. 
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Beel nodded while watching them, on a screen.  

“My first time was just as bad.  I actually wet myself.  

I‟m sorry to admit it.  Most people do, the first time, 

and take precautions for it.  You aren‟t your body, and 

we all have different body reactions.  I brought you 

those bags, if you need to throw up.” 

 He looked back, and double-sealed the rear 

compartments.  He took off fast, for outer space.  He 

could see his passengers were white, while their 

monitors showed their heart rates were fine.  They 

would be okay. 

He looked back, as the floater was now outside of 

the gravitational pull of the planet, and they were 

approaching a destroyer parked permanently two 

hundred Ks over New York, for his mission. 

Ten minutes later, they had secured, aboard the 

Sandrist Destroyer Yalo.  Beel stepped from the floater 

and three junior officers greeted him.  They saluted 

him, crisply.  Beel motioned and Charlene and Dianne 

followed, walking bandy legged like. 

Beel made a point of jumping down the last two 

steps, and landed on solid steel.  “You can do the 

same, ladies.” 

They didn‟t, but gingerly stepped down.  They 

looked out, through the open doors, beyond the acron 

shields, to see Earth. 

Dianne looked at Charlene.  She pointed.  The 

other one pointed.  They said nothing but kept staring. 

A woman came up to Beel, stood to attention and 

saluted.  “Well done, sir.  Do you want me to take 
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these… locals… to accommodation?  I think they need 

to change, sir.” 

Beel looked at them.  He agreed.  Their body 

functions had overwhelmed them.2 Beel turned around 

to the two.  “You‟re my special guests.  This is my ship, 

and it commands my small fleet.  On this ship, you will 

be tended as the holiest of guests, having been the first 

ever, to step aboard Sandrist territory, from Sequetus 

3.  Please follow Lieutenant Stacy and she will take 

you, to your cabins.  You will get fresh clothes and your 

existing wear will be washed.  You can then have a 

meal, and get used to being aboard.  Learn what it‟s 

like.  This is the real world.  We are honored, to have 

you aboard.” He bowed low. 

The girls looked at him, and then at each other.  

This was fantastic and yes, they did smell.  They 

started to smile. 

Stacy nodded at the pair and winked.  “Follow me 

and we‟ll get you cleaned up.  The Commander also 

wants you to have this.  If you ever need to, while 

aboard, you can signal him immediately.  He can hear 

you, via it.  Put it around your necks, like this.  It also 

allows us, to see where you are.  It will allow you 

though to areas, where you are permitted.  For 

example, if you get too close to that open port there, 

                                                           
2 INFORMATION: BODY FUNCTIONS: Bodies in time of fear, or 

when the organism is going to have to flee or fight to survive, will 

discharge the bladder or bowel as a normal survival habit.  It enables 

the organism to fight or flee better, so enhancing survival.  It’s a very 

normal function. ◄Return 
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the doors will shut, even if the shields are on.  They‟re 

for your protection, so don‟t lose them.  Shower with it, 

eat with it, and don‟t take them off, even when back 

down there.” 

The two girls accepted the keys and put the chains 

holding the keys, around their necks.  “What is a 

shower?” Charlene whispered, to Dianne. 

Beel watched them.  He smiled and turned to the 

Lieutenant.  “There are books, in the rear of the floater.  

Unload them and have someone scan every page.  

Meet me in debrief, in twenty minutes.  I‟ll also be 

getting clean.  They are in the guest rooms, next to 

mine?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Good.  Lead them to their quarters, and show 

them how to use the showers, toilets and so on. After 

that, take them to the canteen, and show them how 

that works, and find them something, which they can 

eat.  Then; have them return, for debriefing, in…” He 

looked at his antique wristwatch.  “Two hour‟s time.  

Yes, I was presented with this priceless artifact.  It still 

works.  I‟ll meet them: in two hours.” 

Beel walked out and nodded to the women, as he 

left. 

Charlene looked at Darlene, and quickly, they 

scampered after Stacy, who was already leading the 

way.  They were very self-conscious, as it seemed, to 

them, that all the people on the ship were watching 

them.  At every corridor, people stepped aside and 

looked.  Every crew stood still, as they passed. 
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“Do we smell that bad?” Charlene asked Darlene. 

Stacey turned.  “I understand some of what you 

say, because I‟ve been studying Ing-Lysh.  You don‟t 

smell.  You‟re from Sequetus 3, the holiest of places, 

for any Torrenist.” 

Darlene nodded.  She leaned over to Charlene.  

“What is a Torrenist?” 

Stacy smiled to herself.  “Here are your rooms, 

and your shared bathroom.  This is a tap.  Water comes 

out of it, when you do this.” 

Charlene was impressed.  “Wow.  I don‟t need to 

get a bucket?” 

“What‟s this?‟ Darlene was putting her hand in the 

toilet, to feel its water.  She was going to taste it, when 

Stacy stopped her. 

Stacy moaned silently, and smiled.  “I see.  I‟ll 

explain it in a moment, but its best to keep your hands 

out of it, unless you‟re cleaning it.  Over here, are some 

clothes.  Here is a bag.  Put your old clothes in this, 

and we‟ll clean them.  Someone will be here, in fifteen 

minutes‟ time, to pick them up. 

Stacy looked at the girls.  “These other clothes, 

you will have to work out, how to put them on.  Look at 

mine.  They have this, here, that opens all the way, 

from the side of the neck, down to the thigh.  You then 

step into it; it‟s easy, and you can do it up. 

Stacy sat on Charlene‟s cot.  “These are nylop 

boots and they simply roll on and off; like this.  If you 

can‟t get it worked out, someone will show you, soon 

enough.  I‟ll be back in thirty minutes, to get you 
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something to eat.  We are expecting you, to meet with 

the Commander for debriefing, and we don‟t keep him 

waiting.” 

Stacy didn‟t wait, but simply indicated how the 

toilet worked, the small tiny shower, and that it went 

for two minutes and stopped for five minutes, and yes, 

it was recycled water, as they suspected.` 

Dianne was curious, about what was recycled 

water.  Charlene still wanted to know, if they needed a 

bucket, to get the water out from the toilet. 

Stacey left, wondering if there was really that 

much hope, for the planet.  However, she did like the 

girls, and it was an honor, to have them aboard the 

Destroyer Yalo. 

 

 

Ψ 
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CHAPTER 4 

 

PREPARATION 

 

 

Jaron sat at the bridge of his ship.  Amanda still could 

mind-call clearly.  Jaron looked at Kuro, who somehow, 

seemed to have total run of both ships now. 

Jaron hadn‟t spoken much, the last two days.  He 

was deep in thought, trying to work out, what was the 

correct course of action?  He had been mentally numb, 

for a month, after the death of Amy and Anki, not 

knowing how he should feel, or what he should do.  He 

had ideas, but they came and went.  The result: was no 

action.  Right now, he still didn‟t feel like doing 

anything. 

People from the fleet, had been calling him.  He 

had Amanda screen all the calls.  He would accept 

Beel‟s calls, sometimes.  He would listen to Tubin, 

Akeala and Yandra.  His children he had time for, but in 

reality, they didn‟t need him, and were capable of 

resolving the day-to-day crisis, which seemed to be 

forever brewing, around Sequetus. 

However, he was grateful for briefings, on 

important matters.  As he told Amanda, to tell them, he 

wanted them now to make decisions, and not heave all 

the responsibility onto him.  He didn‟t want to be the 

only one, that if the whole universe imploded, to be 
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told that it was his fault.  Someone else could shoulder 

it, too. 

His children and crew understood.  So did Amanda.  

He was blaming himself, for the loss of his wife, and 

old-time friend, Amy.  If it wasn‟t for him, they could 

have retired happily, on Jilta.  However, they didn‟t, 

and they followed him instead, and ended up, being 

tortured beyond belief, and recognition. 

Amanda asked him if he wanted to talk about it, 

and he said no.  He said he was happy, to think it out, 

so she let him.  She saw that it was fitting.  This was 

how she met Captain Jaron, after she lost Captain 

Bigow in the Battle of Kantee. Jaron had waited 

patiently, waited for her, to come out from her grief, 

shock and self-pity.  She would accord Captain Jaron, 

the exact same private time of solitude, which he 

needed, and had accorded her. 

 

Ω 

 

Dianne was looking at the light switch.  She 

stooped down, looking straight at it.  Quietly, she 

whispered off, and the lights dimmed.  She chuckled. 

Then, she twirled around and heard a gut 

wrenching scream coming from the bathroom, and 

some cursing.  It was Charlene.  Upon swinging the 

door wide open, she saw Charlene pulling at some 

clothing, trying to pull them, out of that toilet machine.  

Charlene cursed.  “Don‟t just look, help me.” 
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Dianne grabbed hold, and they both pulled.  The 

toilet let go and the girls fell backwards, with a wet 

towel, draped over them. 

Charlene wasn‟t laughing, but Dianne thought it 

funny, and asked, “Well?” 

Charlene stood.  “I tried to wash my old clothes, 

with this small brush.  It didn‟t work.”  She held up a 

tube of tooth whitener and an electric toothbrush.  

“Then, I tried to wash the smelly stuff off it, in that 

wash bowl, on the ground.  When I accidently touched 

this lever, that bowl tried to swallow the shorts, and did 

so, and then; it tried to swallow my towel, and that was 

when you came in.” 

The door outside gave a small bell-sound, and the 

girls jumped up, and hid in the shower closet. 

“It‟s only me,” called Stacey, from the next room. 

The girls slowly came out into their room, now wet, 

as well as embarrassed. 

Stacey nodded.  “I brought you an orderly.  It‟s my 

fault, as I should have realized.  Her name is 

Midshipman Lanis.” 

Lanis gave a small half bow.  She was a junior 

officer, which befitted important guests.  Lanis smiled.  

“I‟ve also studied Ing-Lysh and I‟ll help you, to 

understand more, of what we have here.  She walked 

past the pair and called, “On please.”  The light 

brightened and she called again, as she went into the 

bathroom. 

The girls were looking over her shoulder, as she 

surveyed the room.  Lanis sniffed the air, grimaced and 
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turned.  “Okay, you first, Charlene.  Off with your 

clothes, now.”  She turned to the shower cubicle and 

called out, “Warm medium: all round,” and water 

started spraying all over, in three directions, from 

otherwise unseen nozzles 

She grabbed another towel, and gave it to 

Charlene.  “Wrap this around yourself while you 

undress, if you‟re shy.  Here are all the towels, drop 

yours in the chute, as soon as you have used it once.  

No germs, and it will be sterilized, immediately.  She 

bundled Charlene into the shower, and handed her the 

soap.  “Rub it, till it lathers, to get the dirt and smell off 

your body.  You‟ve two minutes of water, only.  Get it 

all done and off.  Yes, you‟ve got it.  I‟m sending your 

old smelly clothes in this bag, down the chute, too.  

Here are your new clothes: put them on, once you‟re 

dry, use the towel to dry yourself.  I‟ll be outside, if you 

need any help.” 

She bundled Dianne out, and showed her how to 

work the lights and locks, with her key from around her 

neck. 

Twenty minutes later, both girls were on their way 

to debriefing wearing modern day trooper garb, one 

piece, with roll up nylop boots.  Their hair was washed, 

and tied back.  As they walked, several of the male 

troopers stopped and looked.  The girls were slightly 

taller than their Sandrist counterparts, but otherwise, 

not anything more striking.  It was just that they had a 

certain raw naïve innocent freshness, about them.  That 

was how Stacey explained it to Beel.  It attracted men. 
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Ω 

 

Jaron looked out, from the cabin of Black Knight.  

“I‟m ready, I think,” he called, to the air. 

“You‟re still going ahead with it?” came Amanda‟s 

response, from nowhere and everywhere. 

“Yes, Amanda.  I have to try.” 

“How are you going to be sure, that you don‟t 

make great errors, or put us in jeopardy?  It isn‟t as if 

your body will be here, to warn you, if there‟s an error 

this time.  You will be in the past.  If you change it, 

how will you know, if the future changes so rapidly, 

that you must return?  How will you know, to instantly 

undo, what you have just done?” 

Jaron looked at Earth.  It slowly rotated.  ”I‟ll mark 

time here, and now, with a mental viewing machine.  

Here….”  He put his hand up, and indicated a position in 

space, that he was now remotely viewing, through.  “I 

can see through this position, even if I‟m a half galaxy, 

away.  In fact, any person can do it.  I can create one 

of these any place, and look through it, any time and 

see anywhere.” 

“I know that, Captain.  Yet few know that they 

can, and would use the ability.  In your case, you will 

be traveling in time.  How do you know, that you will be 

able to see through time?” 

Jaron was standing now.  “I don‟t really, do it.  I 

just think that I can.  It‟s time, Amanda.  You, I, and 

Kuro too, need to go. 
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Ω 

 

Aron was waiting, with the children.  Two of them 

had mastered the art, of moving a leaf, floating in 

water, without touching it.  Aron jumped on the leaf, 

the instant that it moved.  He then looked, towards the 

next leaf.  It would start to float above the water, and 

then he would pounce on it, next.  It was a great game, 

which he and the children were playing.  Sheril looked 

on, with amusement.  She wondered if the great cat 

was somehow becoming younger. 

Now they had enrolled three children, from the 

next village.  She and her almost black puma had 

become famous, throughout the Amazon.  As the days 

went by, she was getting invitations to visit near and 

far villagers.  She accepted some, and on several 

occasions, delegations came to see her and Aron. 

 

Ω 

 

Black Knight and Amanda were now over Mexico.  

Jaron and Amanda were in unison.  Amanda had 

separated and Jaron was aboard.  Black Knight was 

locked down again.  Jaron gave the countdown, three, 

two and ….  Amanda and Jaron were gone, from the 

Sequetus System. 
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The world took on a green hue, and then started to 

vanish, as though a pale fog was rolling over the view.  

There it was; the tunnel.  It was slightly different, to 

last time, as the first two times had also differed to 

each other as well.  Yet, there was no mistake: they 

were traveling the vortex, through the portal of the 

Zone. 

 

 

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 



54 | P a g e  
 

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 

 


