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CHAPTER 1 

 

TRIANGULUM 

GALAXY 

 

 

aron was looking out at five hundred members of 

the Boulan.  He had been asked to explain 

firsthand the reason for the impending war. 

“This has to be a final war.  It will be like nothing 

that we have experienced before.”  Jaron looked out 

over the faces.  “I can see many of you, who were with 

me on Palbo.  Some of you were even with me in 

Sleebo, and before that, Rambus.”  He looked at two, 

on his right, “One of you here was on the Man-o-War 

that lifted Captain Letone and I from Sequetus 3, 

Earth.”  He smiled.  He saw many familiar faces out 

there.  They all knew who he was, who he had been. 

“Imagine fighting alongside of someone who you 

have known, and respected; someone whom you 

trusted and relied upon.  You are about to turn to this 

person in battle, but they are no longer there, because 

they were removed from your memory and repositioned 

in space, with a very different memory.  That is what 

the current war with the Talkron is about.  It is 

changing the map of the universe, and changing who is 

in it.  However, most of you are experienced 

chrononauts by now.  I don’t need to tell you this.  You 

are already engaged in this battle.  It is truly insidious, 

and we are babes in its experience, compared to the 

J 
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Talkron.  If we stay still, and fight only this war, which I 

have described, the war we are currently in, we’ll lose.  

Right now, we are losing, though the recent wins in 

Kantee, Sequetus and Maluka may make us feel 

otherwise.” 

Jaron turned to the huge sixty-pac wide image of 

himself now hovering above the Boulan members.  

“Currently we have a fleeting advantage. We need to 

take this advantage to the Talkron, and fight it on their 

home ground, not ours.  Fight on their worlds, not ours.  

We need to fight this war with our advantage, not 

theirs.” 

Jaron looked out to the faces watching.  “Our 

galaxy is one of three major galaxies, in a group of 

galaxies, known as the Local Group.  Our galaxy, which 

I knew as the Milky Way, has a series of other smaller 

galaxies associated with it, and which gravitationally 

bind each other.  The other similar major galaxy in this 

Local Group, is the Andromeda Galaxy.  It has dozens 

of smaller galaxies bound to it, also.” 

The image changed and Jaron continued.  “You 

can see that there are fifty-four galaxies, in the Local 

Group.  I want to draw your attention to the third 

largest galaxy, known as the Triangulum1 Galaxy.”  He 

pointed to its relationship with the Milky Way. 

                                                           
1
 Triangulum Galaxy:  It is part of the Local Group of 54 galaxies, of which 

the Milky Way is part.  Also known as the Pinwheel Galaxy.  It is an unbarred 

spiral galaxy.  There are three spiral galaxies in the Local Group.  The 

Triangulum Galaxy is the third largest.  ◄Return 
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There are around forty billion stars in the 

Triangulum Galaxy.  It is 2.7 million light years from 

Sequetus, which is why we have an interest in it.  We 

are certain this is the home galaxy of the Talkron.” 

 

 

 

Triangulum Galaxy 

 

Jaron paused a moment, due to the mental and 

verbal murmur, through the underground canyon.  He 

waited for it to subside.  “The Talkron appear to have 

taken control of the Andromeda Galaxy, as a step 

along, out from Triangulum.  However, we don’t know 

in what time frame they did this.  It would appear that 

after this, they reached out to our galaxy, via the Small 

Magallanic Cloud, and then the Large Magallanic Cloud 
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galaxies.  Then they appear to have gone on a straight 

line to the Milky Way, or as we call it, the Santonia 

Galaxy.” 

 

 

 

Jaron was pointing to the hologram.  “Their first 

stop off point was my planet, Earth, in Sequetus.  Our 

sun was a direct line beacon for them.  It had a rare 

blue planet; and it was the closest blue planet, in a 

direct line from their galaxy, into the Milky Way.  Look 

at the map here” 

Jaron looked around.  “It appears that their 

efforts have been about thirty thousand years in the 

planning, up to now.  From Sequetus they spread out, 

and took Palbo, Kantee and Maluka.  From there, they 

have been using their mental implanting, to soften up 

the Federation, prior to a full-scale physical invasion.  

The Confederated Council of Planets was the first to 

fall, when the Talkron ceded to our galaxy warp drive 
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technology, via Palbo and Kantee.  They took over the 

Confederated Council of Planets, system by system, by 

using warp drives.” 

Jaron saw he had everyone’s attention fixed on 

him.  “On Jilta was an unusual Federation lorde, who 

didn’t succumb to his mental implants very well.  His 

name was Lorde Hymondy, and while he was from 

Talax, as all the Royals based out from Kantee were, 

Boguard surrounded him, and his rule was benign.  He; 

in turn was fed data about Sequetus by the Boguard, 

and he sent his own personnel to investigate: headed 

by Independent Goren Torren.”  Jaron lightly nodded. 

He continued.  “On Sequetus 3, known as Earth, 

the population was being pushed to develop their own 

warp drive theory, under the name of unified field 

theory.  This technology was exported to Maluka.  The 

Malukans fought over the control of the Federation with 

Jilta.  We, the Boguard, kept trying to tip the balance in 

our favor, with Jilta.  However, as soon as we 

succeeded, that balance reverted to the Malukans.  We 

now know the Talkron were in the physical universe 

time-fields, altering time around us.” 

Jaron could see the five hundred present were 

riveted to the information.  “We now have new 

technology to correct this.  In essence, planet Earth 

was a staging point, for an invasion fleet into our 

Galaxy.  Its moon was once the tenth planet in 

Sequetus.  Being mainly composed from titanium, and 

chrome; these became vital metals for the construction 
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of interstellar travel vessels, and housing warp drive 

compartments. 

“The reason the Talkron failed recently, is 

because of their distance from home, and the costs of 

holding their territory.  They must get some kind of 

agreement, from others to hold it for them, otherwise 

they fail.  The distance they operate over is too great, 

to be highly effective, when they have us as opposition.  

They are now holding two major spiral galaxies, using 

force, and mental implanting; their own galaxy and 

Andromeda.  To do that, they must use people who are 

already implanted, to hold newly implanted people.  To 

control them in turn, more implanted victims are 

needed, and they too need mental implanting.  The 

further down the line the control goes, the weaker the 

agreements are, to hold the line.  Fear and threats only 

go so far, and only serve to weaken the spirit.  

Alternatively, the offer of genuine freedom can bring 

about a resurgence of the life-force, and well-being of 

the person.” 

Jaron looked around to see that the crowd in the 

canyon was still following him.  “A person fighting for 

freedom, will be able to draw on much more ability and 

strength, than an opponent, who is being compelled to 

fight through fear, and mental implanting.” 

“We have a technology, which they don’t have.  

We have the Man-o-Wars, and conversion.  We have 

many willing, from this galaxy, who want to go there, 

to settle old scores.  However, in saying this, we don’t 

know really know what to expect.  We don’t know the 
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extent of their evil, their preparation, or their level of 

planning against a counter invasion.” 

Jaron looked around the great cavern.  “You know 

that we are the Boguard.  The Aaron is also a race, 

which comes from the Triangulum Galaxy.  We are thus 

the forefathers of the Talkron, or in my planet’s case, 

their progeny.” 

He watched and waited.  There was silence and a 

slight mental murmuring, throughout the crowd. 

 

Ω 

 

Jaron continued, after the crowd was ready.  “I 

know that you believe that you have a past there, and 

the Pleiadians do, too.  If you draw an imaginary line, 

out from where we are, in this Galaxy, from our center, 

to the Triangulum Galaxy, the line passes right through 

the Sequetus System.  What we need to work out now, 

is from which planet of that huge galaxy, did the Aaron 

and the Pleiadians originate from?” 

“On Earth, there are many historical records, 

more than here.  Here you have the Early Works.  Your 

best minds have been researching these works, and 

there is little information, other than pointing to 

somewhere, not in this Galaxy, as our origins.  The 

Pleiadians have less information, than do the Aaron.  

The reason is that when your races fled, you were 

careful to make sure none of you, in the future would 

find your way back.  That lessened the risk of you ever 

being found.  You were scared that if someone went 
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back, and then returned here, they would be followed.  

Thus all evidence of where you came from has been 

obscured or removed.” 

Jaron looked out, to see if any had questions.  He 

paused, and then continued.  “The solution was to 

cover your escape, and hope that whoever was after 

you, wouldn’t want to, or have a need to, follow you.  

After all, the other galaxies are big enough, and 

perhaps your pursuer didn’t need this one.  Basically, 

you had no way to defeat them, so having their 

identity, and where you came from exactly, only 

increased the risk, not lowered it.” 

Jaron looked around.  All faces were on him.  He 

took a glass of water, sipped, and continued.  “That 

changed when several events happened.  When I was 

enlightened to my abilities, over a thousand years ago, 

and lectured, it let a certain amount of free ideas; 

permeate back into the Federation, via the Temple 

religion.  You decided to enhance that operation, and 

that free will expanded.” 

He sipped some more water.  “Your enemy was 

here in this galaxy.  Before I came along, he had 

chased you well away from Sequetus, your first home, 

and the first home to the Pleiadians.” 

There was a murmur, through the group. 

“You have been hiding, ever since.  However, 

now you have more abilities than before, and newer 

weapons.  That major weapon, has been the ability to 

change events in time, by transferring ideas and 

concepts to your own self, in an earlier time frame in 
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the universe.  That however; is fluky at best.  The 

Talkron are already there, in the time fields, and they 

are making their future, in the same way.  We’ll 

continue that battle, somehow.  However, I believe it is 

a battle, we may not win. 

“You have a new ally, and that is the life-force in 

the Man-o-Wars.  They have allied; to our cause.  They 

appear to be pure life, perhaps as we were, eons ago, 

before we transgressed, with the killing, and all the 

hiding.  They are like super-life, amongst us.  They 

seem to be able to tap into that eternal life source, on 

the other side of broadmatter, beyond the physical 

universe itself.  With that, they have brought the 

technology of releasing the trapped life, which is 

resident, in warp drive travel.  They are able to undo 

the harm that the Talkron, and then us, have been 

perpetuating, in the name of faster than light speed 

travel.” 

He sipped his water and continued.  “When life is 

liberated from the drives, it is given a choice to return 

to the other side of broadmatter, from which it came.  

That may also be where we all come from, or even 

where we still truly are.  Alternatively, the liberated 

warp drive life can stay with us, in the same ship it was 

liberated from, having one of us, or a Corduke, as its 

bonded captain, to then liberate other trapped life.” 

“There is an armada of these vehicles now ready 

off from most systems.  Every one of the Federation 

sectors is behind this. 
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Armada over Jilta 

 

“Here: you see an armada over Jilta.  The planet 

has about three hundred ships on call.  Its whole sector 

has ten times that much, and the Federation in general, 

has ten times that much again.  That is thirty thousand 

ships to go forward, into the uncharted domains of your 

past.  Of those thirty thousand, it was decided, that a 

quarter would remain behind, in the Santonia Galaxy as 

a defense force.  The total personnel involved in this 

operation are twenty-five million crew and marines.  

They all are now being readied.  This force is perhaps 

twenty to a hundred times the force the Talkron sent to 

Sequetus and our galaxy.” 

Jaron looked around.  “The Talkron will not 

anticipate this size, and they never thought it was 

needed to conquer us.  There will be no other 

reinforcements.  This will be a onetime hit on the 

enemy, and win the day.  If we lose, we lose it all.  This 

scenario was carefully thought over, and it was decided 
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that we needed to act fast now, with volume, or we will 

lose.” 

Jaron looked around the faces.  There were those 

nodding, and those; who seemed to still have 

questions.  He felt the minds of those, who had 

questions. 

He continued.  “I have been on Earth, exploring 

the death-zones, or the Earth Syndrome, as some of 

you call it.  Earth was the first place this phenomenon, 

was discovered nearing its completion.  Now, there are 

fourteen other planets with this same syndrome.  With 

no new cases found, in the past four weeks, we hope 

this phenomenon is steadying.  It is totally life 

threatening.  It is absolutely deadly, but can’t be used 

as an excuse to prevent the invasion of our fleets.” 

Jaron looked around and could see more 

questions forming in more minds.  He continued again.  

“There are basically two battle fronts.  The first is the 

obvious front; to where our fleets are headed.  My son, 

Yandra will be in this fleet.  He will be my thought-line 

into this armada.  I will not be going to this theatre of 

war. I am staying in our own galaxy, to defeat the 

Earth Syndrome, or there may be no worlds left for our 

fleets to return to.  With me, will be my daughter 

Akeala, and the Man-o-War known as Amanda.” 

 

 

Ψ  
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Chapter 2 

 

BRIEFING 

 

Jaron next turned to Macrod Curr, standing behind him.  

Macrod stepped forward.  He had never been in the 

Executive Council cavern of Ataran, let alone addressed 

it. 

Macrod breathed deeply, and started his part of 

the presentation.  He looked around at very wise faces.  

“You know that the Master Templar has been aging 

fast.  He is a short-lifer, and is almost at the end of his 

illustrious life.  He is perhaps one of the greatest short-

lived Earth descendants we will ever know.  He is a 

friend and confidant to me, and has survived many 

assassination attempts, purges, and has seen his 

lineage killed. 

“The Temple, or House of Torren, as it is formerly 

known, divides into its Federation sectors, and has a 

hierarchy in those sectors.  It also crosses into 

networks, such as the Corduke network.  The Cordukes 

are their toughest network, which do all the dirty and 

hard tasks for the Temple.  It is their military elite arm. 

“They also have a Kangas Squad, which is purely 

attached to the Jiltanian Cordukes.  It is similar, in 

purpose, to our Boguard Fronts.  An additional network 

is the recent Hallowmen network, which is also run 

from the Jilta, but not limited to that sector.  They were 

extremely successful recently, in preparing for the 
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invasion of Maluka.  All these networks have their own 

separate intelligence arms.” 

Macrod flicked on an image, for all to view.  “The 

Master Templar has been searching for an heir.  There 

has only been one person, who really stands out, above 

all else, and that is his grandson, Lorde Tubin.” 

 

 

Lorde Tubin, Corduke, and Cordello 

of the Palboan House of Torren. 
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“As a successor to Lorde Jaron, as Cordello of 

Palbo, he has been extremely successful, in both his 

deeds and dreams.  He has courage, and his work, in 

expanding the House of Torren has no peer.” 

“The Master Templar has finally nominated him, 

as his successor.  That almost certainly means he will 

be voted in, as the Master Templar elect, next month at 

the biannual Cordellos’ Conference. 

“He is a Corduke, has completed their basic 

training, is a master at intelligence, a basic natural at 

public relations, and isn’t Boguard.  He has the hearts 

of the Palboans, and is popular in Jilta.  Even if the 

Master Templar were not his grandfather, there is a 

good chance that he would win the ballot without his 

grandfather’s help.  He has been nominated to remain 

behind, with the defense fleet.  He protested strongly, 

but the insistence of his grandfather, the Master 

Templar, was so strong, that he was refused 

permission, to leave.” 

Macrod Curr looked at Jaron.  “It seems his 

recent Earth lineage also is a reason why he is so 

popular.  Being only one generation removed, since 

leaving Earth, means a lot to the Templars, and 

Torrenists. 

“The Cordellos meet in 17 Jiltanian days.  The 

Master Templar feels that he isn’t likely to live out 

another year to the next Cordellos’ conference, so he 

wishes to hand over all the power he can, while still 

alive, as that makes the transition smooth.  His 
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intention, after his power is transferred to Tubin, is to 

tend his roses, which are an aromatic flower from 

Earth, which he is so passionate about.  He is a great 

man, and deserves to be allowed, to retire in dignity. I 

and our team of Boguard at the Jiltanian Palace, are 

doing all we can to assist him to make his last dream 

come true.” 

Macrod Curr had not finished.  “We are also 

encouraging Tubin’s nomination and selection, as 

obviously he works well with Boguard, and has an 

insatiable dislike of the Talkron, who once mentally 

manipulated him. 

Macrod turned to Jaron and bowed low.  “Sir, it is 

your lectern, now.  Thank you for the honor.” 

  

Ω 

 

Jaron nodded and smiled.  “Thank you Macrod 

Curr.  Your work on Jilta is without rival.  When the 

planet seemed lost, it was a Macrod with two others, 

who saved it from the Palboan dictator, Brandon 

Mirak.”  Lorde Jaron then bowed very low, in deep 

reverence to Macrod’s dedication. 

The Executive Council stood and applauded 

Macrod Curr, as he left the podium, him bowing slightly 

several times on the way out. 

Jaron smiled and looked at the members.  “I have 

no doubt that you have a myriad of questions, but 

please allow me to continue my address, until I have 

exhausted myself.  There is more I must tell you.” 
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Jaron looked around and saw the Council agree, 

so he continued.  “Before I get onto the Earth 

Syndrome itself, there is more that I must tell you, 

about Earth. 

“Firstly, is about their short-lived genes.  Their 

short-lived genetics isn’t native to them.  The first 

human race on Earth was the Neanderthal. They 

existed a lot longer than the current Cro-Magnon 

version, as Modern Man.  The Neanderthal had a larger 

brain, and a bigger pituitary gland than in modern man.  

Of the primates on Earth, at that time, he was more 

advanced.  He had thought abilities; he had social 

networks, speech, writing, art, and cultivated crops.  

He lived alongside of Cro-Magnon man, which had a 

smaller brain, and which had less thought ability.  For 

Cro-Magnon, life was only what he saw, heard, or felt. 

“For many on Earth, until Goren Torren came 

along, it was still that way.  However, with Torren’s 

enlightenment, many people saw they were not this 

altered physical-form, but a spiritual life-force, in their 

own right, with their own life-force abilities. 

“Both these primate versions existed on Earth, for 

many tens of thousands of years, together.  The 

Neanderthal was the most suitably adapted to the 

environment, and the more social of the two races.  

Cro-Magnon was the weaker of the two species, but 

Neanderthal had no need to remove Cro-Magnon, from 

its environment.  There is also strong evidence the 

Neanderthals protected the lesser Cro-Magnon species.” 
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Jaron showed a picture of both species.  “The 

Neanderthal was however, hunted out to extinction.  

There was a reason for that.  The Talkron needed 

Earth, so they could manufacture short-lived bodies, to 

man-up their ships.  The Talkron didn’t really want an 

intelligent human with natural spiritual abilities.”  There 

was a murmur, though this data was known about 

generally already. 

Jaron looked out.  “The only problem with Cro-

Magnon, though less suitable for Earth, and less 

intelligent, was that it also lived a long-life of hundreds 

of years, and the Talkron wanted a short-lived body, 

with faster short-life breeding habits.  Therefore, they 

altered the pituitary gland, and in place of the normal 

Cro-Magnon gland for this species, they replaced it with 

a spliced version, of an Earth hog’s pituitary gland.  

Instead of living three hundred years, the species now 

evolved to live for seventy-five years.” 

Jaron continued.  “This gland is the shape of a 

pea, between the optic nerves, seated at the base of 

their brain.  It has a frontal lobe that regulates their 

body’s growth hormone, and the hormones that 

regulate the speed of reproduction, fertilization, and 

sexual desires.  With the desire to mate often, like 

hogs, humankind was sexually oriented, so that much 

of its activities were centered around this one desire. 

“So; when Goren Torren came to Earth, he found 

mankind engrossed in materialism, selling and using 

sexual desire.  Reproduction was laced all through their 
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culture, from sales to war, and it predicated many 

criminal acts. 

“The gland also secretes the growth hormone, 

which regulates growth, for hogs.  Now humans were 

no longer living their natural three hundred years, but 

rather more the life expectancy of a hog.  This created 

social problems, as the population had a feeling they 

should be able to live longer, but could not.  How this 

works is that basically, the pituitary gland no longer 

gives out the human growth hormone, which is an 

inhibitor to the aging program of the DNA.  Normally 

the hormone keeps the body young, by stopping it 

aging.  However, the current human body simply grows 

old and dies, which is what it is programmed to do, in 

the absence of its normal hormone.  To some degree, 

some of this data was already discovered by the human 

race by the time Goren Torren arrived. However, it was 

suppressed, by Talkron agents.” 

Jaron looked around.  “For us on Earth, the real 

problem was always the rapid rise in population.  Along 

with that galloping population rise, was the seeding of 

technological advancement from the Talkron.  The 

Talkron, seeded humankind technology, so as to speed 

up its development. This would have enabled 

humankind, to quickly engage in mining and ship 

manufacturing, on its moon.  This would have been 

obscured, from the rest of the Federation, if it were not 

for the Templars, and the fall of the Palboan regimes. 

“Goren Torren noted at the time, that the Earth 

race didn’t follow the Matheson Hypothesis, and in this, 
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Torren’s intelligence estimate back then, was correct.  

That was the odd point.  Races that lived short lives 

barely prospered, as their creative geniuses died at 

relatively young ages, before they had time to fully 

develop their work.  Alien technology, was seeded to 

Earth, through various Talkron means, such as crashed 

alien craft, direct gifts and treaties.  By keeping these 

things secret, and by instilling fear into the planet’s 

leaders, those leaders were told, that they could have 

the technology, but only so much. 

“Mankind stayed on that planet, and after a brief 

sortie to their moon, they never returned to it.  Even 

after intervention, Hymondy was unable to get the 

programs he wanted, set in place to mine and export 

from the moon.” 

Jaron took another drink and paused.  He began 

again after a ten-second break.  “Lorde Hymondy tried 

to get this corrected.  He didn’t have resources from 

outside, as his previous power base, Jilta, was being 

denied.  The Talkron were soon all over him, and his 

planet.  He was a rogue to them, and they needed him 

out of there.  His notes of what he was trying to do, 

were later lost, or destroyed.  However, we did find 

evidence that he attempted to alter their status quo of 

short lives. 

“However, in saying this, it was obvious that the 

Talkron agents amongst them, started scare 

mongering, and thus his projects to make long-lifers of 

them, were thwarted at every opportunity.  Even his 
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scientists, were subjected to shootings, and bomb 

plots, under the cover of religious extremism. 

“What he tried, we have now replicated.”  Jaron 

stopped and looked around.  “We have now developed 

a long-life pituitary gland that originates from Earth, 

early man.  It doesn’t belong to a hog or another 

animal.  It was cloned from those with the so-called 

affliction termed Syndrome X.  These people are 

extremely rare, who have glands, through misfortune, 

but fortunate for us, to be mostly a genetic Neanderthal 

gland.  The Modern Man of Earth has a three percent 

Neanderthal DNA content.  So every now and again, 

there are people who have a developmental lifespan of 

four times normal Modern Man.  We have used this to 

synthetically, create a DNA strand, which has this new 

gland as part of its building program.  In effect, after a 

small medical operation, an Earth short-lifer can 

become a natural long-lifer, with no adverse effects.” 

Jaron could feel questions, so he explained more.  

“The Neanderthal lived over three hundred and eighty 

years. This information comes from the Pleiadians.  So 

by using their real gland, Cro-Magnon can now live that 

long as well.” 

Jaron showed some images of what he was 

speaking. “The reason I am explaining this is because, 

as part of the war on our galaxy, the Talkron have 

unwittingly unleashed the short-lived humanoid 

amongst us.  It will eventually out-consume its 

environment.  The prediction is that both short and 

long-lifers are threatened; as a result.  While this 
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wasn’t the Talkron’s intent, it is what we have.  It 

happened on Earth, so will happen on every planet.  So 

we needed to solve this, and here is the solution.” 

“Due to the region of this gland, the operation 

isn’t pleasant, but the actual entry to the tissue where 

the gland is, isn’t at all painful.  The operation takes 

only fifteen minutes.  The new tissue is installed, in 

amongst the existing tissue.  The cells in the body now 

have a choice from which to take their commands.  The 

existing gland was chosen from hogs, whereas the 

newer tissue is cloned from original humans, which go 

back to Neanderthals.  The short-lived body simply 

rejects the older existing hog tissue, for the more 

compatible newer Neanderthal tissue.  The human body 

slowly over a year imports the long-life genome into all 

its cells, while rejecting the short-life program, as 

foreign.  The operation and aftercare is complete, 

during an afternoon.  The patient is asked to stay for a 

couple of hours for observation, and after that, he or 

she leaves to return home.  The white cells in the body 

do the rest.” 

Jaron was watching.  There were going to be 

questions, so he put up his hand, and smiled.  “I’ll 

explain more.  The Temple or House of Torren has 

endorsed it, as Goren Torren was a long-lifer.  The 

governments we have spoken with love it. 

“I sent Captain Beel to Sandrist, with a small 

medical team.  It seems there, the surgery is very 

popular.  People are briefed, about the source of the 

existing gland, told exactly what the new gland matter 
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does, and their questions are answered in full.  

Generally, one hundred percent of the people wish to 

have the procedure. They quickly arrange the time and 

funds, to get this done.  More doctors are learning 

about it.  There are a few people cautious about having 

the operation, but that is expected.  We are not forcing 

anyone to do this. However, as people get older, they 

will see their relatives and friends only half their age, 

and they will soon be recommending to their children to 

do this.  For many having this operation, who are 

middle aged, they start to regress in age, and are 

delighted.  People generally feel stronger, happier and 

younger.  For the planets out there, with short-lifers, it 

means people will have four children over two hundred 

years, instead of twenty years.  This takes the burden 

off planetary environmental resources.” 

Jaron looked around. “That is the crux. People are 

having the same number of children but over hundreds 

of years, instead of decades.  Population growth will fall 

to the stable levels of long-lifers.” 

Jaron breathed deep.  “If Hymondy had been able 

to utilize this, he would have saved the horrendous 

population from overtaxing planetary resources to 

extinction.  Within a generation, pretty much everyone 

would have had the operation. The number of births 

will be reduced dramatically.  The economies of the 

short-lifers will have to adapt to a shrinking population, 

but they will adapt. 

“The interesting thing is that many people on 

Earth saw this smoking gun; before we did.  It wasn’t 



29 | P a g e  
 

just the population expansion, as there were other 

indicators, as well.  For example, most mammals reach 

their adult full size in a set number of years, and the 

mammals then live eight to ten times that length of 

time.  Mankind, as Cro-Magnon, would reach its full 

physical stature, at around twenty-eight years, but its 

life expectancy would only be three times, or less, than 

that length of time. That did not make sense.” 

Jaron next looked out.  He asked for questions. 

“Yes, sir,” he answered.  “The new pituitary gland 

material seems to give the person a rejuvenation 

effect, like ten percent of his years, and from then on, 

they age at a four to one ratio.” 

Jaron nodded, and then answered.  “The children 

of this new gland group will be long-lifers.  Their bodies 

will have the new long-life material, from conception.  

All decedents of people having had the operation, will 

be long-lived.” 

Jaron nodded to the next question.  “The surgical 

procedure is easily taught, and the medical industry will 

power along supplying it, with simple economics.  

Those wishing to perform the operation, will be 

licensed.  Those wishing to receive it, will pay for the 

privilege.” 

Jaron looked at the next person and responded.  

“Correct sir.  No one will be forced to undergo the 

operation.  Yes, the population of a group originating 

from short-lifers will be expected to halve in fifty years, 

instead of double.  The short-lived body will adjust 

itself, and the reproduction patterns of Earth-based 
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humans will slow down dramatically to approximate 

long-lifers, instead of hogs.  If this solution had taken 

root on Earth, when Hymondy was there, the 

population would have reduced by eighty percent in two 

hundred years.  Of course it is difficult to say, exactly.” 

The next question was more difficult to answer.  

“It doesn’t appear that the death-zones are related to 

short-life activity.  They exist on planets regardless of 

short-lifers or not.  We have found one zone now on 

Maluka, and there were zero short-lifers there, until the 

Corduke network arrived, prior to our invasion fleet, 

three months ago.” 

Jaron smiled at the next question.  “Yes, we have 

been very scientific in our approach in the zones.  We 

have taken spores, and inserted them in radiation proof 

vacuum-sealed containers, and all life dies immediately 

it enters the zone.  We have taken soil and put that in 

the zone, and all microscopic life, dies immediately.  

However, there is evidence that this can be reversed, 

and we have fully revived some animals that were once 

dead, after being withdrawn from the death-zone.” 

Jaron continued.  “As to what is causing this 

dying zone, I have suspicions, and yet untested 

theories.  This audience isn’t the right place, for 

unworthy speculation.  If you wish to read about my 

theories, I do have them on record.  However, until 

tested, they remain speculative.” 

Jaron looked around, and no one seemed to 

indicate there was more they wanted to say.  “If there 



31 | P a g e  
 

are no further questions, I’ll conclude this event,” he 

said. 

Jaron bowed, and the Executive Council stood 

applauding him, whilst he bowed again, before smartly 

turning and leaving. 

 

 

Ψ  
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CHAPTER 3 

 

THE  NEW  SHIP 

 

 

Jaron was seated for the next briefing.  He had 

previously been on Yaltipia for three days.  The fleets 

there were ready.  The commanders of the various 

Boguard units were getting further instructions. 

The briefing instructor was leaning over the 

podium, with holographic representations to his right.  

“This will be a three pronged venture.  The first venture 

will be into the Small Magellanic Cloud2.  This is a small 

galaxy, attached the Santonia Galaxy, or the Milky 

Way.  It is almost on a direct line to your final 

destination.  Another team will broach into the 

Andromeda Galaxy3. 

                                                           
2
 INFORMATION:  The Small Magellanic Cloud:  This is a dwarf galaxy, 

meaning it is small, and not spiralling, like the Milky Way.  It was used by 

small vessels in the South Pacific to navigate by, and is quite visible to the 

naked eye, at night.  It is irregular in shape, perhaps being interfered with by 

either the Milky Way or its partner, The Large Magellanic Cloud.  The Small 

Megallanic Cloud Galaxy is 200,000 light years away, and has a diameter of 

7,000 light years.  It has several hundred million stars, and has about 7 

billion times more mass, than the Sun.  It can only be viewed from the 

Southern Hemisphere due to its inclination.  It is one of the Milky Way’s 

nearest neighbours.  ◄Return 

3
 INFORMATION:  Andromeda Galaxy:  This has about a trillion stars and 

is 2.5 million light years; from the Milky Way.  It is the largest spiral galaxy in 

the Local Group of thirty galaxies.  The Milky Way has 200 – 400 billion stars 

by comparison.  It is visible to the naked eye on cloudless nights from Earth.  

It appears more than six times as wide as the full moon, when photographed 

through a large telescope, though only the brighter region is available to the 

naked eye.  ◄Return 
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“The IC 16134 Galaxy is next after the Cloud.  

There will then be a regroup outside of the Triangulum 

Galaxy5, and what you’ll learn before that, will help you 

decide how to move into there.” 

He looked around.  The room held three hundred.  

It was a small cavern, with medium imbued lighting, 

illuminating the walls, from the floor. 

The crews, captains, commanders, and admirals, 

had already been taught the basics of the differing 

galaxies, and what they meant.  They were now at their 

first tactical briefing. 

The briefing instructor nodded to Jaron.  “Lorde 

Jaron will now instruct you, on what was recently found 

on Earth.” 

Jaron stood, and there was a mild polite soft 

applause.  “Our destination in some areas has been a 

little occluded.”  He looked around.  “The Early Works 

hint at these stop-off points on the way to the Milky 

Way, and to Sequetus; specifically.  The Early Works 

doesn’t however, state where in the Triangulum Galaxy 

the Aaron race originates from.  Therefore, we must be 

                                                           
4
 INFORMATION:  IC 1613 Galaxy:  This is a dwarf Galaxy.  It is 

approximately 2.3 million light years distant.  It is rarely seen by amateur 

astronomers, due to its low surface brightness.  It is a bar-shaped structure, 

meaning that it has an axis, and its stellar population is quite old, perhaps 7 

billion years.  It has a strong red giant branch, and red clump populations.  

◄Return 

5
 INFORMATION:  Triangulum Galaxy:  This galaxy is a spiral galaxy, 

around 3 million light years away.  It is one of the most distant permanent 

objects that is available to be seen with the naked eye.  It has about 40 

billion stars, and a diameter of 50,000 light years.  It may be gravitationally 

bound to the Andromeda Galaxy.  The nucleus doesn’t appear to contain a 

supermassive black hole.  ◄Return 
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willing to learn, to some degree, as our fleet 

progresses. 

“Our means of travel isn’t like the warp drives 

that you are used to.  Certainly, you will be moving out 

from the physical universe, into the warp drive time-

fields.  That is where the similarity ends.  The speed at 

which you will be traveling is about thirty times what 

you experience in warp drives.  The enemy, so long as 

we are correct, has only half way reached Triangulum, 

by now.  We are expecting him to have almost returned 

to that home galaxy, by the time we get there. 

“Our three armadas, which have direct orders to 

stop in these other galaxies, will be collecting data on 

their way.  They will launch their own counter invasions 

into those galaxies, if the Talkron have taken them 

previously.  However, if there are no Talkron there, 

then these galaxies will be left, free.  We will not 

intervene.  Although, if there are ships there under 

warp drive control, we will liberate those, and that 

applies to any station-ships as well.  These are the 

destination coordinates, where we expect to find, the 

Talkron.”  Jaron pointed to the hologram, by his side. 

“As to Triangulum, that will take the bulk of the 

fleet.  If we find what we expect, Triangulum has 

invaded Andromeda, taken it over, and then moved 

onto the Milky Way. Thus, our invasion of Andromeda is 

equally important.  Our commanders and admirals, who 

go there, stay there.  They will wage an offensive 

takeover of all warp drive facilities, converting and 

enlarging our force as they go.  If on the other hand, 
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there are no warp drive facilities in Andromeda, then 

our fleet there is to rejoin the main group; in 

Triangulum.  The same strategy applies; to the fleets in 

the two smaller galaxies. 

“The Small Magellanic Cloud will be the first 

galaxy you arrive at, and you’ll all meet again after 

that, to reevaluate.” 

Jaron looked around.  “Are there any questions?” 

Having answered those, Jaron sat down, to the 

left of the podium.  There was going to be a break; with 

a new instructor after that. 

 

 

Ψ 
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CHAPTER 4 

 

COMMANDER  BEEL 

 

 

Beel explained that it was indeed a great honor, to be 

invited to visit Yaltipia. It was a greater honor to 

address the Executive Council, and next the leaders of 

the group going forward, to the Triangulum Galaxy.  He 

bowed very low, and received polite clapping of hands. 

He was introduced, as the singular most 

important person in saving Lorde Jaron from the 

Talkron, after Lorde Jaron had been whisked away by 

Cordukes to avoid a Talkron assassination, on Pablo.  

Beel sighed at how long ago, that was. 

He began to speak.  “One of my tasks has been 

to evaluate from where the Talkron have been coming.  

That deductive process has been relatively simple.  We 

simply followed back the paths of those: fleeing the 

Talkron.” 

“Sequetus, and particularly its third and fourth 

planets, is on a fairly direct line, out to the Andromeda 

and Triangulum Galaxies.  That means that those 

fleeing from those galaxies, likely reached Sequetus 

before any other sector.  Therefore; to work out where 

the Talkron start from, we reverse that data; we find 

out from where the races were fleeing. 

“We have found two distinct external races, from 

outside of this galaxy.  The first was on Mars, a giant 
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race.  They most definitely have the coordinates of the 

Small Magellanic Cloud etched on their ships.  They 

also had warp drive technology, tens of thousands of 

years, before the Federation even existed.  They 

seemed to become extinct on Mars, about the same 

time the Neanderthal race, was removed from Earth, as 

the senior human race.  This date is important, and is 

thirty-three thousand years ago.  On the giant’s ships, 

is the exact location of the planet they came from.  For 

some of you, you’ll be going, directly there.  These 

giants may no longer live there.  They also may have 

been evacuating the planet for other reasons.  We don’t 

really know.  What we do know is that they all died on 

Mars from cancer, and we suspect it was radioactively 

triggered.” 

Beel turned to acknowledge the next image made 

available.  “This is a cuneiform tablet.  It is baked clay, 

thousands of years old.  This writing is fired, baked into 

the tablet, and doesn’t wear away.  About half a 

million, to a million tablets, have been discovered, over 

time.  Only one hundred thousand of them have been 

published.  The name cuneiform simply means wedge-

shaped, as the symbols are wedge shaped.  They 

originated in Sumer, about six thousand standard years 

ago.  The number of characters was a thousand when 

this writing began, and only four hundred characters 

remained in use, after two thousand years of the 

language evolving.  Cuneiform writing covers a total of 

three thousand years.  It is a translated language, and 

many other languages have come from it.” 
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Beel looked around to be sure he was 

understood.  He had spent days rehearsing his 

Standard Galactic, without an accent.  “The Pleiadians 

developed the language, when they arrived in that area 

of Earth. However, they were persecuted by those they 

fled, the Talkron.  They briefly warred with the Talkron 

off and on, over what is now Egypt.  Though they fled 

the region thousands of years before, they kept 

returning to the area, to try to reestablish it.  They 

developed the writing in one of these times, of Talkron 

absence.” 

Beel ensured he was understood, again.  He 

began to think he had developed a new inclination, 

public speaking.  He smiled.  “Many of these tablets 

were stored in the original nation of the area, Iraq.  

However, during an invasion of the country, over a 

thousand years ago, many of the tablets vanished. 

“The Pleiadians returned to the region many 

times, after their initial flight.  They found the local Cro-

Magnon man, not very effective or efficient.  They had 

already found an extraterrestrial intelligent race living 

there, and it wasn’t the Talkron.  It left fairly soon after 

the Pleiadians arrived.  Not much is known by us, of 

that race.  They called it the Anunnaki.  The Pleiadians 

became locally known as, its replacement.  What this 

other race was, or where it came from, we still don’t 

know. 

“The Pleiadians didn’t create the humanoid short-

lived species of Cro-Magnon man, but they did try to 

raise him up intellectually, even with his short lifespan.  
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The Pleiadians found that as new humankind, they were 

willing, and otherwise intelligent. However, they were 

not as good as the Neanderthals they had lost. 

“While the Pleiadians stayed, the region 

prospered, and the Sumerian wealth, spread to other 

kingdoms and regions.  However, the Sumerians and 

Pleiadians were attacked, and that short war was 

recorded in Egyptian history, as well as other records, 

of the time.  Egypt is a very old civilization and nation 

on Earth.” 

Beel accepted another flask of water and cleared 

his throat.  “The Pleiadians back then wrote in many 

places where they came from, and why, especially in 

the fired clay cuneiform tablets.  Possibly this is why 

the tablets later became scarce. 

“The Pleiadians ruled Sumer with a twelve man 

council.  The Pleiadians also lived about seven hundred 

years each.  Most definitely, they were the gods of that 

era.”  Beel drank from the flask. 

He continued.  “However, they knew, per the 

tablets, they would be persecuted again.  They wrote 

down where they were originally from, and more or less 

how to find their home.  It was where they were going, 

that was their secret then.  They wrote all about their 

origin, which system, and how to get there, via warp 

drive travel.  You will see here, pictures of the various 

Pleiadian kings, which ruled the region.  They are easily 
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depicted, as they wore communication devices on their 

wrists, and they have wings, meaning that they fly.6 “ 

“The Pleiadians also left us maps – more or less, 

on what the divisions of civilization are, in the 

Triangulum Galaxy.  They are not dissimilar to the 

Federation Sectors, in size; and if one thinks: how the 

Federation was carved up, and who did the initial 

carving - the Talkron, it isn’t surprising.” 

One of the admirals wanted to know: why a race 

from a far off galaxy would be interested in this new 

galaxy. 

Beel smiled.  “The Santonia Galaxy, or the Milky 

Way as called by those from Earth, is the holy of holies 

for this area.  The Santonia Galaxy is seen as a magic 

mass of stars, from other galaxies.  It spreads out 

across their skies, like a bright film of light, begging to 

be sought after, and conquered.  This is how the 

Pleiadians described it, in the Cuneiform tablets, which 

we recovered.” 

Beel continued. “The early religions of 

Triangulum, stated that the gods resided in our 

Santonia Galaxy. 

“The good part of this for us is, that we have 

maps and ways to get back into the Triangulum galaxy, 

so you are not going in blind.  We have their leading 

planets, and the systems that ruled at that time, and 

                                                           
6
 EXPLANATION:  Communication Devices:  The devices on the wrists of 

this race are in sculptures and carvings, shown through many years, on 

many statues’ wrists.  It is only the people with wings that wear the devices.  

See the photographs in Notes Sumer.  ◄Return 
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from where those persecuting the Pleiadians came.  

Our job, or your job, is to follow that line back to 

there.” 

Beel displayed the maps, and there was a 

murmur.  “Yes, this is the way back, to where you 

originally came from.  This isn’t just a map of who is 

attacking you, and where to neutralize them.  This is 

the map to your original roots.  It is a map to how you 

can reverse something from the past, which isn’t just 

engrained in your racial psych, but a purpose lying 

dormant in each one of you.” 

The crowd was getting excited.  Jaron could sense 

it, and he looked over at the Executive Council 

members.  This wasn’t merely a defense, but a 

previously failed ambition, getting new life.  The 

Boguard had a purpose for this, more than any known 

purpose they had. 

 

 

Ψ 
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CHAPTER 5 

 

BLACK KNIGHT AGAIN 

 

 

Akeala had been called to the surface of Yaltipia.  She 

was a veteran Boguard, now that she had completed 

three successful missions. 

She looked up and watched the fleets, swarming 

in the heavens.  There were literally thousands of ships.  

She looked directly above her, and above ten Ks out, 

there was her new ship, her Black Knight.  It just 

stayed there, waiting. 

Her father sat beside her on the planet’s surface.  

It was a beautiful late dry afternoon.  Jaron pointed to 

a desolate single tall outcrop, not far off, with a lonely 

tree, on top, trying to survive. 

“Sometimes I feel like that tree out there,” said 

Jaron. 

Akeala held her father by the arm.  “I understand 

that Papa.  Mama and Amy were other trees, and they 

kept you company.  You knew Mama over many 

lifetimes, didn’t you?” 

Jaron smiled at his daughter.  They were sitting 

on the ground with their backs hard up against a large 

stone.  “Yes, I knew her three times, that I recall.  

Possibly, it was more.  With Amy, I just seemed to 

work with her like an equal, of similar purpose.” 

Akeala leaned over and put her head on his arm.  

“Do you have any idea where they are now?” 
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Jaron nodded.  “I might, but I am not letting on.  

I think any speculation from me, can convolute the 

wrong way.  I will just let what unravels, happen.  They 

will come back.  You’ll see.” 

 

 

Yaltipian Landscape 

 

Akeala held her father’s arm tighter.  “I guess 

there is only Tubin, Yandra and I left, to keep that old 

tree up there, from dying of loneliness.” 

Jaron looked at his daughter.  “I am so proud to 

have you three.  Whoever you three are, you have 

courage, fortitude, and all the genius I could ever 

expect.” 

Akeala gave him a big hug.  She pointed to Orbat 

beyond the tree.  “Do you sometimes wish you lived 

there?” 
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Jaron leaned over and kissed her softly on the 

forehead.  “I am happy to be here with you.  If I am 

with you, I am happy.” 

Akeala looked up at him.  “Do you think we are 

missing out on the greatest adventure ever, Papa?  I 

mean, Yandra is going to lead a fleet into Triangulum, 

or somewhere, and Tubin, Lorde Tubin, my big brother, 

is going to be Master Templar.  You and I are staying 

here.”  She grabbed him by the hand.  “Don’t you think 

that could be just a little boring, compared to the big 

adventure out there?”  She nodded beyond, into the 

direction of the encroaching darkness. 

Jaron put his arm around her.  “I think not.  Our 

work is far more dangerous, and requires more skill, 

than the others have.” 

Akeala brightened up, and looked up at him.  

“Really?” 

He nodded.  “Certainly.” 

She kept looking at him.  “Are you going to have 

that operation?  The one to become a long-lifer.” 

He looked back at her, and said nothing. 

Then, she said, “Your hair is slowly graying.” 

Jaron laughed.  He felt his daughter was very 

funny.  “I thought you were saying that you didn’t want 

to see me go.” 

“Well, I meant that too,” she said, and snuggled 

closer to his arm.  “I am going to have the op, because 

I want to stay this age now, and be fast and quick 

forever.” 
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Jaron nodded.  “Well, I expect I better, otherwise 

I might end up never seeing any grandchildren. 

Akeala watched as the sun slowly set, behind the 

craggy rocks. 

Jaron asked, “Your new ship, have you worked it 

out yet?”  He looked overhead, and noticed that it was 

more evident as the sky got darker.  “It follows you 

around like a lost feelup.” 

“And two lost parrots Papa.  Don’t forget Mister 

and Misses Parrot.  They want to go where I go too.  

That reminds me.  We should bring them down to the 

surface.” 

Jaron looked up and squinted.  “I am not sure 

you understand that ship of yours yet; Akeala.”  He 

smiled. 

 

 

Black Knight watching over Yaltipia 
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She turned to look at her father, and he shared 

with her a remote viewpoint, watching her ship.  She 

snuggled up to his arm again.  “Well, I am happy that 

someone pays attention, to what I want.” 

Jaron smiled as Black Knight’s courier craft soon 

settled about fifty pacs from them. 

Akeala called out aloud to her two parrots, to tell 

them to fly and enjoy the space.  She watched as they 

darted out from the small ship.  “Like two green 

rockets, they are racing each other to see which will get 

to the top of the craggy outcrop first,” she said.  Akeala 

laughed as they arrived there at the same time, and sat 

looking down, back on her and Jaron.  They chirped to 

themselves. 

Jaron sat forward.  “What you and I have to do, is 

perhaps as important as the entire venture to 

Triangulum.  That phenomenon of the death-zones is 

scary.  It has to be the Talkron, but I have not worked 

out what it could be.” 

Akeala sat forward.  “Papa, I thought we were 

going to relax for a day.” 

Jaron shook his head.  “Your parrot friends just 

reminded me.  That is all.  We can have moments 

together, and perhaps it is moments like these, when 

we can solve this.” 

Akeala looked at him.  “You want to get Amanda 

involved, right?” 

Jaron nodded.  “Yes, and I would like to get your 

ship involved.  It has intellectual properties.” 
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Akeala nodded.  “I know that.  It isn’t just a 

biochem computer.” 

Jaron looked out and thought to Amanda. 

Yes, Captain.  Amanda’s thought was broadcast, 

to both Jaron and Akeala. 

Akeala thought to her ship: Mister Ship, are you 

there? 

Yes, Captain, came its reply. 

Jaron smiled at the reverence given Akeala, by 

her ship, in proudly referring to her as its captain. 

Jaron could remotely see Amanda.  She was 

busily reviewing Akeala’s ship, monitoring it, as she 

didn’t totally accept it yet.  Jaron, on the other hand, 

had nothing but satisfactory feelings.  He was happy 

with the ship.  Amanda still needed proof.  For Jaron, it 

was only time that was needed. 

Over the next several hours, the four of them 

looked around the phenomenon, known as the death 

zones.  The result was that they all decided to return to 

Earth.  Earth was where it started, and it was where 

they would likely more easier stumble across clues. 

 

 

Ψ  
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SAMPLE 
 

GLOSSARY, DEFINITIONS, HISTORICAL NOTES 

AND BACKGROUND DATA 

Editorial note:  When the term Terrestrial appears 

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

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

and the definition is a terrestrial definition, or historical 

note.  It isn’t a fictional term or definition. 
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Aaron:  Original name of the race on Yaltipia, otherwise 
known as Boguard outside the Pleiades, and the Galaxy.  On 

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

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

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

Aaron Library:  An underground library of 17 levels, that 

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

miniseries 

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

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

miniseries  

Acran:  Pleiadian for what translates into Devout 

Coordinator for On Planet Operations.  This began in Sequetus 

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

Earth miniseries 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

miniseries. 

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

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

the planet is called aftersun.  2.  It simulates night.  3.  The 
shifts aboard Federation military craft are divided into 

two per Standard Day.  The first is called Foresun while 
the later Aftersun.  There is no night aboard military 

craft.  New-Earth miniseries 

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

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

Agent:  1.  Two levels below independent.  Starting at the 

top is:  Independent, Junior Independent, Agent, and Agent 
Junior Grade.  New-Earth miniseries  

Akeala:  1.  See Albine below.  Same person.  Daughter of 
Jaron and Anki.  Templar Series.  2.  She becomes a central 
figure in the freeing of Earth and the Federation from the 

effects of the Talkron.  She has many of her father’s 
properties.  Earth Syndrome miniseries 

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

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

miniseries 

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

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

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

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

previous occupation.  New-Earth miniseries 

Algamm Grass:  Found on the edge of deserts, around 
Sandrist.  It’s high in B vitamins and sought after, as a 

natural product, harvested and exported.  It’s said that a 
short-lifer could become a long-lifer, by eating Algamm 

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

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

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

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

Alliance, Federation:  An alternative name for the 

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

miniseries 

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

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

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

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

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

ended.  The government that took over was named the 
Allied Council of Jilta.  This shouldn’t have happened and for 

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

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

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

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

Allied Imperial Federation:  A fuller term for Federation 

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

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

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

an all-play, is valid evidence in Maluka.  Earth Syndrome 
miniseries 
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Alson:  1.  A suburb in Jilta PC.  2.  Alson, Academia, most 
prestigious tertiary Academia in all of Jilta.  It teaches most 

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

by correspondence.  New-Earth miniseries 

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Syndrome miniseries. 

Amy:  The teenage daughter of a family of settlers on 

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

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

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

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

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

was named after the mythical princess  

 

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

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

Presumed destroyed.  New-Earth miniseries 

Angalian:  The race of beings who aren’t native to the 

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

years.  Earth Syndrome miniseries 

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

She attended Academia Alson of Jilta.  For former past lives 

of Anki see Anqi Storm and Vicra Starn, both separate 

lives at different times, but the same person.  Templar 

miniseries.  The woman, years later, who is the mother of 
Akeala, and Tubin, and married to Jaron.  Anki’s mother was 

a long-lifer, Karine Malor - married to the Master Templar, a 
Cordello at the time, and died two years after Anki was born.  
Juggernaut miniseries. 

Anqi Storm:  1.  Malukan trooper, former resident of 
Sleebo.  2.  Important in saving Sequetus 3.  Daughter of 

Nobus Mas and Reqel Subar of Taronga PPC.  Educated in 
biophysics in Anst Academia at Taronga, joined the Malukan 

Guards shortly after graduation.  New-Earth miniseries 

Antithesis:  A direct contrast or opposition of person, action 
or idea.  New-Earth miniseries 

Aquel:  A local length measure of stride from the planet 
Aqeliam.  New-Earth miniseries 

Aragon:  Capital planetary city of Maluka, consisting of 
seventeen wards.  Population 2 million, with three academia.  
Its age is 3,450 standard years, predating the Confederated 

Council of Planets.  It is the headquarters of Trans Galactic 
Ship Corp.  Earth Syndrome miniseries 

Arano Moon:  Lunar satellite of Maluka.  It has been in orbit 
for two millennia.  It’s hollow, and it has seventeen thousand 
inhabitants.  Its center is tightly protected.  Its diameter is 

three hundred and eighty kinopacs.  Its standard gravity is 
0.04 standard gravity, and its artificial operational means of 

gravity is centrifugal.  It rotates three times a Malukan day.  
Earth Syndrome miniseries 

Arenic Alps, Jilta:  On the continent of Algorico, the Alps 

run through the center, and are on the opposite side of the 
planet to Jilta PC.  New-Earth miniseries 
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Arganate:  A plentiful translucent pale misty green non-
precious stone That’s found on Jilta.  The major quarries are 

in the northern hemisphere.  The stone's properties are 
limestone based and calcium derived.  Juggernaut miniseries 

Arlon, Doctrains:  Head of household staff of Residence 

of Jilta.  Employer Goren Torren.  Has a degree in Business 
Management from Academia Alson, Jilta.  He moved with 
Goren Torren to Earth, and survived the Battle of Sequetus 

3.  On Earth he headed the Home of Goren Torren.  He 
showed flair and became active with Boguard Letone in 

external affairs.  He vanished after the FBI assault on Home, 
along with other Household Staff.  Later he was found and 
did his part to bring about Intervention.  After intervention 

he became a national USA celebrity on terrestrial television, 
made eleven movies, and married another member of his 

household.  He returned to Jilta three times but remained as 
a resident of Earth.  He had two long-life children.  He died 
498 BS a full supporter of the Temple movement.  He was 

deemed a Minor Temple of Sequetus 3.  See the definition of 

Temple.  New-Earth miniseries 

Armsman:  Federation for Master at Arms, MAA.  His prime 
purpose is to keep order, on a ship.  New-Earth miniseries 

Aron:  A black puma in the Amazon, which befriends Sheril 
and which looks after the village children in return for being 
part of their group.  The black puma is possibly a myth, and 

in this case Aron is likely only 90% black.  Earth Syndrome 
Series 

Arreal:  The race, that after its migration, became known as 
the Pleiadians.  It cohabited the same planet as the Aaron, 
in the Triangulum Galaxy, and like the Aaron, it had 

migrated out to over a hundred planets through that galaxy.  
The races were attacked and they fled their planets.  Both 

had natural abilities and were hunted down because of those 

abilities.  Earth Syndrome Series 

Arrival Day:  The day of arrival of the First Fleet and its 
pioneers, to a new world, sponsored by the Templar 
movement, the anniversary of is celebrated as the Arrival 

Day each year.  Templar miniseries 

Ataran:  City of Ataran, which housed the Boulan, the ruling 

class of the Aaron.  Ataran had 110,000 people and was one 
of the oldest and biggest Aaron cities in Yaltipia.  It was 
hydro powered by the cross currents of water flowing 
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through the planet's crust.  The city is at least 15 thousand 
years old.  Templar miniseries 

Auto-Credit:  Similar to a credit card but instead of the 

credit being held at a bank, it’s held at one’s place of 

employment.  Juggernaut miniseries 

Auto-fecha:  From auto-fetcher, (also a-fechaTM) an 

automatic computerized library vehicle device, which that 
when enabled with the correct code, leaves the study table, 
and brings the volume from the storage shelves, back to the 

intended user.  They are the size of a shoebox, available in 
many modern libraries, in different models, colours and from 

many manufacturers.  They were first developed on planet 
Peel.  Juggernaut miniseries 

Automatic beam:  Simply means that weapons lock on 
target automatically and are fired by computer programs.  

The advantage is that they aren’t only accurate, but will 
continue well after the crew manning them is dead or 
incapacitated.  New-Earth miniseries 

Bacterol-bandages TM:  Bandages with anti bacterial 
impregnated layers, which bring about fast healing.  Made 

by Medicol Corp Inc.  Jilta.  Templar miniseries 

Bailock:  The name given to Jaron on Tors, by the local 
native, Garnow.  The term became Jaron’s name there.  It 

was local dialect for fast-god, due to the speed, which he 
descended from the sky.  Juggernaut miniseries 

Balgoss, Eroni:  Base Commander of the Palboan 
outstation on Sleebo, pirate station.  Aged 234 when killed in 
the fight for Mount Drapper.  Templar miniseries 

Ballard:  Colloquial term for the rear end, of the native 
beast of burden of Jilta, a Kull.  Source:  Searfinders Index P 

287.  Used on many planets in the galaxy.  2.  A peta-
ballard means the prime part of the rear end of a kul, 

sometimes eaten.  Templar miniseries 

Baling:  1.  The martial art of fighting with a two pac long 
thick stick made from the dense wood of the Baling tree of 

the Nalpan province.  2.  The name of a tree from Nalpan 
province.  Their folklore says that this tree was intelligent 

and the chief god over Nalpan would come to think and get 
his best ideas whilst sitting under a Baling tree.  3.  It’s said 
that a Baling stick has a mind of its own and after meditating 

with the stick, the stick and the fighter think as one, during 
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a fight, in order to overcome a more powerful enemy.  New-

Earth miniseries 

Bank:  See The Imperial Federation Warp Drive Bank.  
Home planet Palbo.  New-Earth miniseries 

Banquast:  A city of 60,000 on Yaltipia, made up of the 
warrior class of the Aaron.  There were twenty-three warrior 
cities, of similar sizes.  The city occupies six interconnected 

canyons.  Templar miniseries 

Barnell:  The Boguard leader running the Boguard operation 

on Jilta, in 1,043 BS.  Juggernaut miniseries 

Battle Bar:  1.  The saloon aboard a cruiser or destroyer, 

where alcohol can be served.  2.  The name of the flight bar, 
on the FSS Nebulus.  New-Earth miniseries 

Battle of Sequetus 3.  The:  The Battle of Sequetus 3 is 
the official title for the battle between the Hymondian and 
Malukan forces, in the Sequetus Series, in 1990 local time.  
New-Earth miniseries 

Battlemaster:  The Malukan equivalent of a marshal and 
commander of a fleet, or armada.  New-Earth miniseries 

Battleroom:  A temporary make shift war room, CIC – 
Combat Information Center – inside the palace.  It’s 50 by 

80 pacs, with seventy staff, troopers or Boguard.  New-Earth 

miniseries 

Battle of Six Worlds:  A temporary make shift war room, 

CIC – Combat Information Center – inside the palace.  It’s 
50 by 80 pacs, with seventy staff, troopers or Boguard.  
New-Earth miniseries 

Bauxite:  (Terrestrial) The rock That’s mined, which when 
treated, is converted to aluminum.  Templar miniseries 

Bearing Harvest:  A two week period on Sleebo, when it’s 
close to the sun and crops can be harvested.  The whole of 
Sleebo get busy, harvesting the year’s crops, during this one 

two week period.  Templar miniseries 

Beel, Polton:  Adventurer and freedom fighter from the far-

Outer-Worlds.  A short-lifer, aged 42 at the writing of Book 
12 of the epic series.  Juggernaut miniseries 

Beeton:  See Blu below.  Juggernaut miniseries. 
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Belkron Blu:  Corduke assumed name (real name Beeton 
Blu) of an operant working on the Palboan Sector.  Trained 

in struck fighting in the out worlds of Jilta.  He teamed up, 
with Amy of Rambus.  Juggernaut Series. 

Beran Sea:  A sea in southern Palbo.  The deepest part is 
1,300 pacs.  Juggernaut miniseries. 

Bigow, Captain:  Yaltipian (Boguard) captain, of the Man-o-
War, Amanda.  Born BS 789.  He headed the mission onto 

Kantee (police action) to rescue the captured life-force 
Royals.  Juggernaut miniseries. 

Bilkars Profood:  A Jiltanian protein bar, made and found, 

only on Jilta.  Juggernaut miniseries 

Biobots:  The surgical automated worms, which are used to 

inspect, stitch and repair damaged tissue, during an 

operation.  Biobots generally are 10
-4

 pacs in diameter.  
New-Earth miniseries 

Bioclone:  A humanoid robot, manufactured in the 
Triangulum Galaxy, though, run by a life force, not unlike its 

biological look-alike cousins, that it is modeled upon.  The 
bioclone isn’t implanted, but rather is hardwired to destroy 

its biological counterparts, activated by a stimulus response 
mechanism. Earth Syndrome miniseries 

Biotynes:  The small insects bred and let loose onto a 

planet, that destroy human and mammal life by the pirates.  
The Warp Drive Bank sponsored the breeding and release of 

the insects themselves.  Templar miniseries 

Black Knight:  (Terrestrial) This is the name dubbed, for the 
15 ton satellite, that has been in space, on a polar orbit 

since before the first Sputnik. 
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Possibly, this object has been around Earth, for as long as 
13,000 years.  The Americans, and then the Russians, first 

observed it. 

 

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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Mindblowing! 

 

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. 

 

 

The end of the 

Sequetus Series 

 

 

 


