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CHAPTER 1

YALTIPIA

J

aron was back in Ataran of Yaltipia, meeting with
the executive board of the Boulan. He had
finished debriefing his most recent mission, back

into time. He was now preparing, his next mission.
“Lorde Jaron.” It was Consulair Brijet Yaldon.
She bowed. While Jaron was esteemed, due to his
lineage and who he was, he wasn’t the leader of the
Boguard. There was no single leader.
The eighteen consulair members, or the
Executive Council of Ataran, which was its formal
name, led the Boguard. To become a consulair, one
wasn’t appointed, nor elected. One had to be invited to
join, by the other consulair members, or their deputyconsulair members. Each consulair had three deputies.
A consulair either died, or retired. Their replacement
had to be a unanimous decision, by the surviving
consulairs. They usually chose someone, from one of
the deputy ranks. Once chosen, the candidates name
was put to the five hundred regular Boulan, for verbal
ratification. The candidate was discussed by the
consulair members. If there was no dissenting voice,
from either body, the appointment was said to be
unanimous.
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While Jaron wasn’t part of the Executive Council
of Ataran, or even a deputy consulair, he was a senior
member of the Boulan, and titled Lorde.
His title of Lorde was an honorary title, carried
over from his Temple appointment. The Boguard didn’t
have Lorde as a Boguard rank, but they acknowledged
it as a status, and used outside titles within their ranks,
when suitable. That was their custom. Jaron’s full title
was Excellency Lorde Boulan Jaron of Sequetus 3.
Jaron had just received a standing ovation by the
entire Boulan, for his work. He had stood there, in
front of them, with Amanda. Her image was beside
him, as he downloaded the brief memories, of their
experience of time traveling, to medieval Earth.
Jaron could feel Amanda, her thoughts and
sensations. She glowed, as Jaron explained what they
had done. As he talked of the Talkron, which they had
met, in the past, Amanda changed hue and shades of
light, as the story progressed.
The Boulan learned that the Talkron weren’t only
in the past, they were active there, too. This; they had
suspected; now they acknowledged it, as fact. The
Boulan now had their own time chrononauts, as Jaron
called them.
Jaron outlined the theories of time, and how
these Talkron chrononauts were going back into time,
and that they were now actively working in the present,
as well as in the past, and most likely, into the future.
Jaron explained that the physical universe went
through time vents, to progress from one instant to the
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next, and that as the universe changed, it depended on
the future, to pull the present, and the past universe,
to push it, into the present.

The image of Amanda

Jaron explained that while the past had great
bearing on the present, so did the future. To change
the present, one could act in three main theatres.
There was the past, and now they knew about the
future. The past affected the future, and the future
affected the past. It was a new concept, for although
one accepted that the past created the future, it was
new thinking, that the future was inextricably tied, into
creating the past.
If one did go into the future, and change it, one
would come back, to a different past, which had
altered, to accommodate the new future. This was a
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universal law; it couldn’t be violated. Travel in time
was possible, but the law of the bonds, between past,
present and future, were absolute.
Jaron was now sitting in a mountain retreat, on
Yaltipia. He looked at Yaltipia’s sister planet of Orbat.
He turned back to Brijet. He recalled the first time they
had met, decades ago, on his first Boguard mission.
Then, they had shared command of the mission, which
took place, above the little known planet, of Rambus.
How the universe had changed, since then. He
sighed, and had his attention brought back to the
present, by the sound of Brijet’s voice.
“So, are they also heavily active, in the future?”
asked Brijet. “The present is propelled by the past. We
all know that, and have that as our basic text, in every
religious and formal saying. However, if the future is
also pulling our present, then that can explain why we
are having so much trouble now; shaping the present.
Someone in the future, is undoing it.”
Jaron nodded. “That’s correct. The past, future
and present must bleed into each other. They must
shape and interact, as a whole. If the future changes,
then the present changes with it, so the present can
explain the future. The future effects the past, and
believe it or not, the past changes, unknown to any
outside of those who know of the future change.”
Brijet sat back and looked out, at the clouds. She
didn’t say anything. She just thought. She had seen
so much in her time, and just as she believed that they
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were finally winning, new theatres of effort were always
required.

Looking to Orbat from Yaltipia

After she had been on mission, with Jaron to
Rambus, decades ago, she had been quickly promoted.
She had seen theatres of war in Sleebo, and then, in
Palbo. Her major missions however, were later, in the
field of time-warping. She, and dozens, and then,
hundreds of other Boulan, had broken through into the
past, after Jaron had first discovered how to get one’s
point of attention there. Like him, they found they
could change their thoughts back then, and back then,
become aware of the future. By doing this, they could
change the present, and thus the past, as time wore
on.
She had found of course, that not only was it
possible, to go actually into the past, but the Talkron
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were somehow active there, too. Now, she has
discovered, that the .Talkron also infiltrates the future.
Jaron could feel her thoughts. They were strong,
and obvious.
She turned to him, though half glancing back at
Orbat. “You are thinking, like I am?”
Jaron smiled. “Yes, the Pleiadians on Orbat, have
been quiet for hundreds of years, since the intervention
of Sequetus 3.”
She nodded. “Yes, but we need them now, and
their abilities.”
Jaron looked at Orbat. It was an amazing duality
of two planets, each revolving around the other, around
a shared epicenter, which revolved around its sun.
Jaron thought it familiar, to the moon of his youth. He
would sit in the Amazon jungle, looking up at the
Earth’s moon, wondering if one day, that he might
travel there. He looked over at Brijet. “I’m ready to
go; to Orbat.”
She smiled, and unmasked a thought, which she
had been hiding. “This evening, Lorde Jaron, you were
appointed to full Boulan Consulair, of the Executive
Council of Ataran. Your title is now: Excellency Lorde
Consulair of Ataran, Jaron of Sequetus 3.” She smiled
widely, looking directly at him.
Jaron was genuinely surprised. He looked back at
her. He could say nothing.
She broke the silence. “You aren’t going to
refuse?”
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No, thought Jaron. Of course not. However, I’m
not of Aaron birth. I’m from Earth. I’m surprised.
She laughed. “Lorde Jaron, you are the holy of
holies, when it comes to lineage. Nevertheless, your
humility is well placed, and it will serve you. The
Executive Council will meet you, in an hour’s time. You
will find a new wardrobe, in your berthing premises.
The Executive Council will greet you as a new member,
but more importantly, they will be the ones to brief
you, on your next mission.”
Jaron nodded, and smiled. He said nothing.
Brijet stood, and looked at their sister planet, and
as Jaron stood, looking at her, she nodded in the
direction of Orbat. She smiled.

Ψ
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Chapter 2

ORBAT

Jaron was on his way to Orbat. It was only a few
minutes ago, that they had left the smooth air confines
of Yaltipia, and were in the open blackness, of space.
Jaron looked into the cockpit of the shuttle.
A young Boguard Leader was at the controls.
“We will be there in three and a half hours, sir.”
Jaron nodded. He walked back to the
passengers’ lounge. A waiter came over, and asked, if
he needed anything. Jaron shook his head, and looked
towards Brijet. She just smiled, shook her head at the
waiter, and looked out through the porthole, at Orbat.
She liked the openness, and the vastness of Yaltipia,
but she also admired the lush wetness, of Orbat. She
sighed. It was a lonely universe knowing that no one
else knew where you were, or who you were. She
looked over to Jaron, while casually masking her
thoughts. She admired him, the one, who was to save
them all. He definitely was the prophesized one.
However, at the same time, she saw his aging body.
He was now getting old, fast. They seemed like the
same age, when they met off Rambus, those decades
ago. Her body had barely anything to show, for those
past decades. Jaron on the other hand, had gotten
considerably older, as though he had lived two hundred
years. She sighed, and put her mind to the mission
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ahead. She tried not to show it, but she felt empathy
for short-lifers. Barely had they gained adulthood, than
they quickly aged, and died. It was as if they were
diseased, from birth. She wondered who had altered
their genes, and what the motive was for so doing.
That riddle still hadn’t been answered.
The shuttle began to slow, on cue. Orbat and its
bright blue seas were very close, now.

Orbat

There was a set docking procedure, between the
twin planets. Shuttles couldn’t simply traverse space,
and land on a planet, without quarantine and checks
being performed. Orbat had a dozen docking stations,
which received craft. Passengers and goods were off
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loaded, and new craft took the passengers down, onto
the planet. These craft had been designed for the
heavier air, and stricter security.
Jaron and Brijet were waiting in the security VIP
lounge of the docking station. Around them, was a
detail of fourteen Boguard security staff. They had the
room to themselves.
The docking station captain had just entered the
room. He was a middle aged Pleiadian. He hadn’t met
any of the Aaron, before. He had never been on their
planet. He had heard strange rumors about the race,
but now, having seen them face to face, he was
relieved, to find they appeared as human, as he was.
He looked at their dress. It seemed very formal.
His own security personnel had been in touch, with this
delegation’s security people. This impromptu visit had
caught the captain, off guard. He could see by the
decorative insignia, on the uniform of the central pair,
that this was an important sophisticated group, of
Aaron. They weren’t simple farmers. He could see
that. The ship they had arrived in, it was unlike any
other, that he’d seen, before.
The captain nodded and gave a Pleiadian salute,
to his chest. “My sirs, it’s obvious to me, that you are
important ambassadors from Yaltipia, and I’m to treat
you, as though you are your Twin Planet’s emissaries.”
Jaron stood. “Thank you, captain. In fact, we
really are our planet’s emissaries. We are on our way,
to meet with our twin planet’s Governor General.”
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The captain took a quarter step back. He knew
nothing about this mission, and felt aghast.
Jaron looked at the captain: Captain, you are
correct. You weren’t informed. However, the security
of this mission, to meet your Governor General, is so
high, that no advance warning was possible. Now that
we are inside your planet’s protective magnetic sphere,
and no radio messages can leave, towards outer space,
we will let you make the necessary inquiries.
The captain had experienced thought
communication; twice in his life before, but never was
it so clear, refined, and as perfect a thought pattern, as
this. He stood there; mouth open.
Brijet coughed, a little embarrassed, for the
captain in front of her. “Captain,” she said, “Do you
think we can set down with a vehicle immediately, at
the Governor General’s office?”
The captain looked a bit ruffled. “I believe that it
can be arranged. I will let the Yaltipian Ambassador
also know, that you are on the way, and ask him to
make the arrangements.”
Jaron nodded. The Yaltipian Ambassador had
already been well informed, of their arrival.
The captain left, and eight minutes later,
returned. He looked at the surrounding Boguard,
realizing these men and women were highly protective
of this pair, and capable of handling anything, which
might happen. He nodded. “Lorde Jaron, I understand
who you are now. You will be taken immediately, to
the residence and the lawns, of the Governor General.
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All of you will be there, in seventeen minutes.” The
captain slowly saluted, then bowed twice, just to be
sure. He exited, backwards.
Brijet smiled. “This captain isn’t used to seeing
dignitaries.”
“All the better, for us. His thoughts are easier to
discern,” answered Jaron.
The shuttle was beginning to enter the
atmosphere, and the Orbat terrain was becoming
clearer to see between the layers of cloud below. There
were mountains, farmlands, reservoirs, and then the
edge of their city.
Ω
The Governor General was standing on the lawns,
with his wife, by his side.
Jaron was looking down, from the window. “He
looks friendly.”
Brijet nodded. “He is.”
The shuttle halted, on the marked out lawn
shuttle bay. Eight Boguard alighted, with Jaron and
Brijet following.
The Governor General was alert, not to allow any
slip of his own thoughts. While the races from Orbat
and Yaltipia were extremely cooperative, they were
acknowledged, as being very separate. For that
reason, there was a slight hesitancy, during meetings,
of races.
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The visiting party was ushered inside the house.
The Governor General had a security detail of twentysix bodyguards, not so many as to intimidate the
Boguard, but enough, so that they all felt protected.
Outside of his compound, were another two hundred
security personnel, and in the outer grounds of the
compound, were a further three dozen secret-security
personnel.
The senior Boguard Security Officer looked; at
both Jaron and Brijet: All clean outside. There are no
impure thoughts leaking anywhere, which we can
detect.
Brijet nodded. They had brought their highest
sensing Boguard staff.
Moments later, they were in the Governor
General’s reception room. Jaron was looking at the
wall paintings. “They are very beautiful scenes. They
remind me of Jilta, or even; parts of Earth.”
The Governor General nodded, “Yes Jaron, it’s
what I’m led to believe. Tell me, what is Earth like,
now?”
Jaron was shown to a seat, in a formal meeting
room, attended by waiters and aides. They were also
to enjoy a formal Orbat meal. “Earth, it’s quite dry,
and there is not much life left. It has an oxygen
content of eleven percent now, and has only a handful
of species left.”
The Governor General looked at Brijet. “Have
you ever been to Earth, Brijet?”
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She smiled. “No, sir, Haran1.” She accepted a
fluted crystal glass of Jiltanian muron2 juice.
Jaron tasted the juice, smiled, and put it down.
“Hmm, lovely - apple, it’s called on Earth. I had some
on Jilta. Whilst on Tarj Himble of Palbo, we had an
orchard, of Earth fruits. The local staff insisted that I
feel at home. Palbo was a good planet, with good
people, regardless of who ruled over them, previously.”
Governor General Haran Dobel nodded towards
the door. “My son and daughter would like to meet
you, Jaron, and you too; Brijet. We don’t get many
important guests here, as you can imagine, being
insolated, by choice.”
Brijet smiled. “We do understand, as we have a
similar practice, ourselves. I admit, that it’s hard to
beat having a visitor from Earth, and I’m used to
playing second in line, to Lorde Jaron.” She smiled, as
the couple walking through the door, made straight for
Jaron.
Jaron looked over. “My apologies, Brijet, but it
seems I’m the only one, who knows, that you outrank
me.”
1

NOTE: Haran Dobel: The Governor General of Orbat, has six
children, and one wife, at time of writing. Data from Searfinders Index
p. 6,756 ◄Return
2

DEFINITION: Muron: The apple of Earth was exported to many
planets, and was traded extensively, by Muron Enterprises. The
apple became known as the Muron. Unlike many other foods in the
Federation, apples, or murons, where not a trademarked or licensed
food, owned by anyone person or group. It was known as a freefood. Murons became very popular in the far-Outer-Worlds.
Searfinders Index: pp. 6,789 – 6,792 ◄Return
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The Pleiadian woman was relatively young.
“Father,” she said formally, “May I play the visio?”
Before her father could answer, she turned to Jaron and
thought: It’s an historical record of Earth, from when
we were there, before being chased by the Talkron,
thousands of years ago. More recently, it is about the
era, under Hymondy III.
Jaron smiled and nodded. Your thought is very
clear.
The Governor General watched them, and
smiled. “I see my daughter; Telanor, is taking the
opportunity, to practice her talents. She is one of the
few, who has them still.”
Jaron nodded. “I can sense that. What
happened to your thought abilities?”
Telanor looked at her father, who just shrugged,
as though to give the floor to his veracious daughter.
Her brother had quietly walked in, and sat. He
knew Telanor was always her best, around guests.
As she aimed her finger at the wall, a screen
began to lower; and the light diminished; as the
windows blackened. “Technology,” she chuckled, and
then added: That wasn’t me.
She passed one of the aides a small disk.
“Please, play the visio, named Earth History.”
The aide nodded, and the screen was soon alive,
with pictures.
“This, Lorde Jaron and Excellency Brijet, is what
Earth used to be like, thousands of years ago.”
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The screen showed jungles, from the air, from
out in space, and up close. “There were hundreds of
thousands of species, all somehow in unique harmony.
Our race was in a city, on a small island, in the Atlantic
Ocean. In short; we were an electronics people, from
which the fabled Atlantis myths grew. We fled the
Talkron, to get there, though we knew them by another
name, but they were the same race.”
Telanor continued. “We were on each other’s food
chain, the Talkron and our ancestors. Then, along
came the human population. They weren’t there,
during the time, when we first occupied the planet.
Back then, we had what are now termed Neanderthals,
into whom we spliced some genes, to increase the size
of their skulls and brains.”
Telanor looked at her father, who nodded. Jaron
smiled at their easy thought transfer, and how well it
was masked. Telanor continued. “We, as a race,
arrived on that planet, Sequetus 3, about 120,000
years ago. There were few of us. We couldn’t tame
the world easily, and we needed food. We saw this
Neanderthal race, as an easy race to work with. They
were primitive, but eager to learn. We made a small
change to their gene structure, to give the race a larger
skull, and a change in their hormone levels. We also
increased its longevity, and made them adaptable, to
the cold.”
Telanor looked around.
“Please continue, daughter,” her father said.
“They need to know.”
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“The race already had telepathic abilities, and we
increased it, so that they could think-communicate with
other species, including us. They didn’t have much of a
language, but with our help, they developed it, along
with their social culture. They also developed writing
and art. They adapted well, with the other animals,
and fitted in, taking only what they needed. They
weren’t obsessed with sexual activities. We had turned
that down. They lived for three hundred years, and
were perfect; for the planet.”
What? Thought Jaron, without waiting.
Telanor nodded. “Correct, my Lorde. Although
your human Cro-Magnon genes have only three percent
of the genome of the Neanderthal, you have lost almost
all, of what we introduced.”
Jaron apologized to everyone, and asked her to
continue.
Telanor nodded. “The Neanderthal – which we
simply called Kugan, which means old-man, in our
original dialect – could mesmerize animals into being
still, so they could kill them for food. They were very
adept; even knowing what we were thinking; at times.
She continued. “I heard your story about the
Bootes giants on Sequetus 4, and we did see evidence
of this on Earth, as some of our villagers disappeared
occasionally. Our records show that our people never
understood what was happening, or that this other race
otherwise existed. I presume that the giants just took
what they needed for food, being herdsmen. Otherwise,

23 | P a g e

they just left us alone. Likely, we even helped them, by
fostering the longevity of the Neanderthal race.”
She explained more with the imagery. “We taught
the Neanderthal ways to grow, and harvest fruits and
vegetables. We traded with them. They copied us.
We left them with a low sexual drive, so that they could
fit into the world of other species, and not over
populate. We didn’t want it to outstrip the planet’s
resources, thousands of years later.”
Jaron nodded. “That’s exactly what did happen
on Earth, during Goren Torren’s time. Cro-Magnon
man continued to grow, into the tens of billions, after
Hymondy left, until mankind ruined its host, the life of
Earth; itself.”
Telanor nodded. “We weren’t there, at that point,
but yes, that seems to be what happened. I will
continue. Neanderthal man was designed, to expand
his knowledge, to learn new skills, be master, but not
to outstrip the planet’s resources.”
Telanor looked at Brijet, who clearly didn’t
understand the phenomena, of which they were
speaking. Telanor looked to her father.
The Governor General stood. “There are some
phenomena on Earth, about which you must
understand more. Earth, and its peoples; has been
interfered with. Just as modern day Cro-Magnon man
did to its host planet, a cancer cell does to its own
body, when introduced.
“A cancer cell is simply a DNA strand, which has
broken. A normal strand has a program, which stops it
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from continual outward growth. A broken cancerous
DNA cell has two parts, one with the limiting program,
and the other without. One part dies eventually, and
the other continues to divide and divide, without the
limiting counter program, to stop. Eventually, the
growing cancer cells rob the body of nutrients, until the
host dies of starvation.
“Mankind, similar to your body, did the same,
Lorde Jaron. It has an altered version of DNA, and the
limiting factor in the DNA, which stops the race from
overrunning the planet, is the same as a cancer cell.
The cancer cell does to its body, what Cro-Magnon man
did to Earth. The program: to not overpopulate the
Earth, had been genetically removed, from modern
man. He was altered, into a short-life humanoid, with
an inclination to propagate, due to an increased sexual
drive, and continued expanding, until there were no
nutrients left, upon which to live. The host planet died,
of course. Planet Earth became barren, the animals
and vegetation, which man needed to survive, died
too.” The governor made sure his audience was still
attentive.
“Even as far back as 2010 Earth’s time, the
people there knew what was happening. However,
they could do nothing about it. They were compelled to
satisfy their DNA-engineered increased hormonal sex
drive, thereby creating more children. The races there
each looked at each other, and blamed the other races
amongst them, for their overpopulation generated
troubles. The western races blamed the eastern races,
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and vice versa. Actually, it happened well before,
which originally created the trouble.”
Telanor was now butting in. “Our Atlantis Island
came under attack. It was permanently inundated;
covered with hundreds of meters of seawater, after the
polar north ice melted, which in turn brought about a
realignment, of continental plate boundaries. Almost
nothing would have been left of it, after a few thousand
years. We tried to go back and fix what was
happening, but someone was there, ensuring that his
or her work at altering the human race was not
thwarted.”
Telanor accepted water, drank and continued.
“Our records are quite extensive, here. We fled, fiftythree thousand years ago. When we came back, we
found this newer Cro-Magnon man, with a smaller skull,
and a very limited telepathic ability, now breeding with
our Neanderthals. Cro-Magnon males were given highlevel doses of testosterone producing DNA, and this
made them very aggressive, as well as virile, and
fertile.
“We tried many times, to counter this, by giving
Neanderthals mitochondrial DNA, which is a DNA to
stop Neanderthal females from bearing off spring, from
Cro-Magnon males. It had a limited workability,
however; it was no match to bulk testosterone.”
Telanor shrugged at Jaron as though to apologize for
his race.
“During our time there, we had the pituitary
gland working properly, so it sent the message in
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Neanderthal man, to stop over breeding. All animals
have this mechanism. There is an optimum point,
where the male body stops producing testosterone, and
the animal population slows down, at this point. There
is normal compatibility between the brain and the
pituitary gland. It then triggers the other organs to
produce or not produce testosterone3 and thus
regulates fertility.”
Jaron nodded. “Then; what happened to your
people, on Earth?”
Telanor moved closer to the screen. “They were
hunted and had to flee. We didn’t know who it was,
but someone was killing our Neanderthals. While we
used to sortie out there to Earth and back, from the
Pleiades, we couldn’t beat some other kind of masterplan, which was following, behind us.”
“What was that plan?” asked Brijet. She was
holding an elegant cup of kalo, admiring the cup’s
exquisiteness, while savoring the taste. She smiled.
Excellent kalo. An orderly came over with a kalo pot,
to top up her cup.
Telanor half shrugged. “It seems it was to
heavily populate the planet, for a further purpose,
which we don’t know.”
3

INFORMATION: Pituitary Gland: This is a small gland, the size of
a small pea, at the base of the brain inside the skull. Its purpose is to:
control the functions of endocrine production, regulate the amount of
testosterone produced, regulate other hormones. It regulates muscle
growth, it regulates body growth. It directs other organs and
endocrine glands to produce other hormones. It affects the kidneys
and muscles as well. ◄Return
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Brijet put her own cup down and nodded towards
the windows. The light came on. That was me, not
technology. Brijet turned and smiled. She looked at
everyone around, including the orderlies, aides, and
Boguard security. There were thirty people in the
room, participating and caring, for this elaborate
meeting.
Brijet looked out towards the sky, and the
windows opened. She turned and thought to the
Pleiadians: You may not be aware of why we are now
on Yaltipia, and why our race invited your race: here.
We have the same abilities as you, and we have the
same persecutors: the Talkron. We know the purpose
of Earth, and it has been a fast breeding ground, to get
a population for invasion, into the rest of the galaxy.
They are coming after us, and they are after you, too.
They want us; more than you. However, your race and
my race have a common ancestry. Our races and our
persecutors aren’t from this galaxy.
The Governor General turned to look out to the
horizon. We know much of that. We don’t have the
records that you have, but we surmised the Early
Works were common, to both of us. We knew that
what Goren Torren did, a millennium ago, wouldn’t hold
this enemy off: indefinitely. It would be back. We’ve
been watching the events of the galaxy. However, we
thought you might have won, without us.
The Governor General turned. His thought ability
really was clear and strong. Everyone was receiving it.
We joined together, your race and ours, once before,
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and I’m to believe in the future as well. The daughter
of an earlier Governor General led an army to Palbo,
and won. I thought there was peace there now.
Jaron joined the Governor General. He thought:
Her name was Felice, and she became one of us,
Boguard, using our ways, as well as yours. She did
win. She was one of the greatest military commanders
we ever united between our worlds. I’m here now, as a
representative of Earth, Yaltipia and Orbat.
Telanor stood. The meal was over. Then you
are, or were, the Magi? You were Torren? I have
presumed you were, the one chosen, and found again.
Jaron looked at her. Simply, yes. It’s not over.
It’s coming to a head; again. It isn’t a matter of us
driving out the Talkron, as we did once before, and
slowing them down. They have an agenda: for all
planets, including this one. It is large scale, but
worked out using small-scale targets. We have beaten
them back to Maluka now. We drove them out from
Earth, just recently. Our purges found them engrained,
in many peacetime operations, on many of our
Federation worlds. They have had agents, preparing
worlds out there, to be invaded. They also have had
very large space-based ships, drawing in life, from
outside of this universe.
Dagalt, the Governor General’s son, stepped over
to them. “While I can understand your thoughts
clearly, my own transmission isn’t up to that, of my
sister or father. So, Lorde Jaron, I have been watching
you since you arrived in the Federation. I had
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wondered who you really were, and we well suspected,
that you might have been our foretold Magi.”
Jaron turned to the apparently younger man.
“Emissary Dagalt, I’m pleased to speak Standard,
believe me. You are the head of the Pleiadian Security.
You were on that unidentified ship, after we were
attacked in warp drive fields, when I was in the bloat?”
Dagalt nodded. “Our people were. We’ve been
keeping an eye on you, just as our brothers down
there, on Yaltipia, keep an eye on us. One could
consider it spying, but I believe watching each other’s
backs, is a more tactful way, of describing how we
work, with each other.”
“Quite so,” interrupted Brijet.
Jaron looked out again, at the sky. “Then you
understand that, the Talkron’s plan, means they will
probably return with larger numbers, and attempt to
enslave us all, even here on Orbat?”
Dagalt nodded. “Yes, and I see that the battle
would be like an ant, against an elephant.”
Jaron kept looking out towards the sky. “Then
presumably, you don’t wish to become extinct, as our
Neanderthals did?”
The Governor General looked out at the sky, too.
“This is leading somewhere, and it’s out there. You are
the Magi; you have a solution, whereby an ant can
defeat an elephant. So, Lorde Jaron, what is it?”
Jaron continued looking at the sky, straining his
eyes. “The solution is a galactic military alliance,
against our enemy common enemy: the Talkron, but
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also an alliance with an ally, who could be compared in
size to a giant mammoth.”
Telanor asked quickly, “Here? How so?”
Jaron turned and pointed towards the sky.
Dagalt received a call, from out of the air, for his
hearing only. He looked up. “The invasion has started,
they are here, and a fleet of Talkron ships have arrived,
unannounced!”
The others looked panic-stricken.
Jaron quickly thought: No, they are my allies.
They have been here, for many months. Please look
out, at the sky, and see them. Their leader is my own
ship, named Amanda.
The governor general looked out and saw the
lights. “Then; who is your duality? You had Navia
Charlton as yours, when you were Torren. Who is it:
now?”
Jaron sighed. She, Navia, came back this
lifetime, and I’ve been fighting alongside of her, until
recently. However, she died at the hands of the
Talkron, on Sequetus 4, Mars. Jaron’s mind went back,
to the time of the death of Amy, and he brought up the
two memories, one where she died by torture, and the
other, where she died in battle, in the Martian pyramid.
Telanor looked at him. “You travelled time?” she
asked half accusingly, and stepped back, in partial fear.
“That is forbidden, in our spiritual texts. The Early
Works warn us strongly, not to. It’s forbidden!”
Jaron looked at her. “Yes, with the one out there,
with Amanda, it’s possible, but very dangerous. It’s
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extraordinarily dangerous. I almost erased the entire
Aaron race, during an early experiment.” Jaron showed
her the memory, of him stopping the assassin’s bullet,
which killed Goren Torren. Next, he showed her his
memory of the shimmering of the Boguard, where it
was about to cease to exist, until Jaron permitted the
assassination. “We almost ceased to exist, and almost
handed over the universe to the Talkron at that point.
Time isn’t a place, to do battle. We are too
inexperienced, in time fighting.”
Telanor considered that.
Jaron looked at her. “I didn’t broadcast that dual
thought of Amy’s, death. How did you perceive it?”
Telanor stepped further away. She was out of
her depth, in Jaron’s presence.

Amanda and friends over Orbat skies

32 | P a g e

Her brother read the fear in her eyes. He didn’t
know what was happening. His security codes were
ringing, in his head. “They are armed?” he asked.
Jaron nodded. “Always.”
“We can’t approve that. They will have to leave!
They put us at risk, please.”
Just then, the light in the room began to waiver.
Jaron looked over. “Hello, Amanda.”
“Good morning Captain. I’m so glad to see you.
I missed you.”
“I missed you too, Amanda.”
Jaron turned around, and while everyone was
watching the shimmering colored lights, which were in
the Governor General’s room, Jaron indicated towards
the outside. He stretched out his hand and beckoned
them to see. “This is Amanda, a Boguard Man-o-War,
who is my duality, now.”
With that announcement, the glowing wavering
light of Amanda glowed more intently and moved over
to be beside her captain.

Ψ
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CHAPTER 3

NEW ORBAT
CITY

The planet security had to be almost forcefully shut
down, because Amanda and her fleet of six Man-o-Wars
had created a wave of panic, throughout the
population.

New Orbat City

Lorde Jaron was sitting, opposite six Pleiadian
generals. They were on the seventh floor of a building,
opposite the bay. New Orbat was a magnificent city,
fully modern.
Jaron stood by the twinkling light, of Amanda.
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Dagalt was standing with the view of the city
behind him. “So, we understand how the Talkron work,
how they travel, and how they will find us,” he said.
Amanda butted in: They have already found you
here, as of two months, ago. They have been tracking
you, through the warp fields, and a tracer managed to
cling to one of your craft, and they have already
tracked you here.”
Dagalt looked to his father, and then at his
generals. “Perhaps that’s true, but do you have
evidence?”
Amanda lit up, speaking. “You use warp drives,
do you not? With the pain you inflict on the drive-life, it
creates a pulling-in effect on the life-force, in the
drives. While the warp fields can be fast, they can also
be dangerous, if you don’t know how to navigate them
properly. Your race developed these drives, in your
galaxy. You fled with them, knowing what they did,
and this continual harmful act is the single cause, of the
demise of your abilities. No being, or group of beings,
can keep natural abilities intact, while giving harm
knowingly, to other life. It just can’t happen. The
abilities will diminish, as yours have.”
“The solution then, is to give up the craft, and
warp drive travel? That leaves us open, to instant
annihilation,” replied Dagalt, defiantly.
“Not at all. You will need to form an alliance,
with your newly rehabilitated craft, after we liberate
them,” explained Amanda.
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They had been at this same argument verses
counter argument; for an hour.
Finally, Amanda announced: Even if you disagree
to cooperate, you can’t stop us, from converting your
craft. By the creed, which I explained to you, the
harm, which must happen to any being, who harms
another being, a similar fate happens to that being, if
he stands by, watching, and does nothing to help
another fellow being in distress. In other words, the
fate of you and your abilities effects all of us, including
me, if we agree to do nothing.
Telanor smiled. “So; what you are saying, is that
you are going to do this liberation, whether we agree or
not.”
Amanda immediately took on the appearance of a
tall muscular strong confident male. He spoke very
clearly, and wore a uniform. “I don’t have any gender.
In fact, no being does, but I believe you may pay me
more respect, if I am in front of you, with the
apparency of this male body. Simply put, Madam
Telanor, yes, I will liberate my comrades from your
craft, and there is nothing that you can do about it, to
prevent me. What you can do, is staff those ships,
after they are liberated, to help us fight the inevitable
armada, which are now building up against us, in
another galaxy.”
The Pleiadians were dumfounded, and speechless.
Amanda, as the large male continued.
“Furthermore, you can be subject to the future that is
coming, or you can create a better one, yourself.
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Believe me, when I say, it’s better if you create it
yourself.”
The Governor General looked to Jaron. “Lorde
Jaron, do you agree with this…”
Jaron smiled. “Sir, the enemy is coming. We
saw that, as Boguard. We are no match, against it.
We tried, a thousand years ago. We slowed it down,
and its evil actions crept through the rest of our
societies. Now; we have a chance, and we have to
remove this evil totally, finally, and completely. We
can’t do that, if we stay here, permitting our own evil to
continue in any form, such as those trapped, in our
warp drives. These vehicles, your ships, must be
mobilized voluntarily, not via forced warp drive means,
which we all have been using. We, as the Boguard,
realized that we had a choice to agree to work with
these beings, such as Amanda, who originate beyond
the physical universe, or one day, become slaves to the
Talkron. We chose the former.”
Telanor turned to face Dagalt, her father, and the
generals. “This is the Magi. I know that. I back his
freedom. Let them convert our ships.”
Each Pleiadian, in turn reiterated the same.

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. NewEarth 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

41 | P a g e

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 nonprecious 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 petaballard 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. NewEarth 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 farOuter-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-oWar, 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
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