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                                      Take nothing for granted, especially your sanity.
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    I am not certain to what degree I have slipped into insanity. I can barely believe all that has happened. It all seems blurred and distorted, almost dreamlike. I must record what I remember

before I totally slip away. 

    My name is Scott Matthew Braddock. I am an astronaut and a Colonel in the United States

Air Force. I was born on July 28, 2062 and I am 37 years old. It is Dec. 24, 2099, this used to be 

Christmas eve. But the present inhabitant’s of Planet Earth do not celebrate Jesus Christ’s birth

not anymore.

     It all started some five years back, as I was preparing for a three year mission into deep space.

My wife Susan came to me about her fears about being alone, even with the other wives beside

her. She felt as though trouble laid ahead on the horizon. Now, normally I would heed her

intuition, but as it was not just me, I felt that there was nothing I could do except pray. For the

mission, for her, for the future. Pray for new beginnings, Lord knew we all could use it. 

    The planet was in serious turmoil. With overcrowding, the ever escalating tug of war with 

The Middle East. That culminated into a full blown war in 2012 and lasted until 2023. It wound

up destroying half the planet and its people with it. How the Pakistani scientists developed a

photon bomb is beyond me, but they did and it cost us dearly. Through it all though, the space

program endured and finally developed a sleeper ship, for deep space voyages.

    My crew would be only the second such mission and would take two years to train for and

launch. The first mission blasted off in 2089 for a one year trip, but it had a few kinks and the

crew of three came back dead. From apparent carbon dioxide poisoning, six months into the

mission. The ship was brought back by automatic control.

    In 2092 NASA announced that they had found an all-natural alternate fuel and a new way to keep it contained. With no possible leakage problems. That is where my crew and I came in. At the time we were both excited and scared to death, for obvious reasons. We had flown some orbital and planetary missions in our solar system, but nothing like this and not for a three-year trip. And except for Melissa Barkley, we were all married. So this undertaking made us all leery to take on any long-term missions. Three years away from home would put a strain on all of our families, although Susan and I didn’t have any children as yet. The others did and I saw the effects of being away for only a few months had taken. Now it would be three years, oh my God what a demanding situation. Once NASA made their final decision however, it was all set in motion.

    Everything fell into place rather quickly, except for the team to be chosen to go. We were in fact one of three teams in competition for the honor. However with an inside edge, the competition was a mere formality. Yet if we had not performed well, our edge would have disappeared and we would face disgrace. But that couldn’t happen, for we were the best team at NASA and had won many accolades and awards.

    In the long run though, no team would be considered loser’s. The competition was to see who would go into space first. Sort of teams a, b and c. After six months of testing and with the aid of one General Gilbert Gates, we placed first in the competition and were set to launch on May 15 2095.
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    Our specific training began on October 4th. Each one of us assigned to different tasks, both scientific and computerized in nature. With the team leader’s trained in all area’s with no real specialty. The days were very long, sixteen hours in most cases. With just eight hours to rest and relax. Forget about quality time with our families, except for the occasional group picnic or a very rare day off. Our basic lives consisted of diodes, test tubes and case scenarios.

    Then in November 2094 just before Thanksgiving, our training was almost complete, when we were told we would have five months off to relax and get re-acquainted with our families. That our launch date was still set for May 15th, with a twelve-hour launch window. Well we were both elated and confused. Elated because we finally got that quality time we wanted, but confused as to what to do with ourselves for so long a time. After all, on the mission, we would be either busy with experiments and planetary scans or in suspended animation. But at home, for five months with nothing to do, well it would drive anyone crazy. 

    Yes, mowing the lawn, washing the car, would help pass the time in the spring, but for now, in the winter. Christmas was just around the corner, getting ready for that would be easy. But come January 2nd, what then, what will I do then? Take the wife skiing I suppose, she’d like that, for a couple of weeks anyway. But all of those thoughts came to a screeching halt on New Years Day. That’s when New Zealand announced that they were sending a sleeper ship into space in March. So we were called back to action on Jan. 5th, after it was decided to move our launch up to February 11th. Three months earlier than originally planned. Meaning that the space race was back on and we had to almost rush our last month of training and briefing.

    This move by New Zealand surprised everyone. We all new that their new prime minister was trying to jump start a space program and that he was luring scientists from all over the world to join his project. But by all accounts their prospective launch date wasn’t until August 29th. I knew that Mister Wesley was jealous and ambitious, but this threw all of the world leaders into a panic. President Thomasma had no choice but to move up the launch date. 

    After the decision was made our president, Lanin Thomasma, talked for nearly ten hours with

The New Zealand Prime Minister Surrendra Wesley. Both men were very popular, both men were friends, having fought side by side in the last war. Then President Thomasma supported Wesley when he ran for Prime Minister and subsequently petitioned for reinstatement as part of Australia’s body. When New Zealand went bankrupt and nearly sank to the bottom of the ocean after a nuclear bomb accidentally exploded in the capital, in 2088. But this new move was volatile antagonistic and downright spiteful. That came out several times during their conversation. With no real headway made, all the President could do was wish his friend good luck and shake his head in disappointment. He felt frustrated with his friend, yet very confident in his decision to move up the launch.

    The month went by quickly and we, as a team felt ready to go. Then on February 7th, with just four days until the launch, President Thomasma announced that he had reached an agreement with Prime Minister Wesley. That the launch would be postponed until March 1st. The same day as the New Zealand launch. It would be simultaneous, a first ever in Earth’s history. A simultaneous launch by two foreign powers would indeed be monumental. Not to mention an almost permanent bond between the two nations. It was planned that the two ships would meet at the moon’s space station, then in separate directions, conduct their identical missions. Both teams would consist of seven people. Both ships would go on to Jupiter’s moon IO, then one ship would go out passed Pluto, the other by way of Jupiter.
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So on February 28th, we said goodbye to our families and left to make preparations for the launch. President Thomasma contacted us via visiphone and wished us luck. While Prime Minister Wesley did the same in person and remained at his launch site as a show of support for his team. No real comment here, except it would have been nice to see the President face to face. Needless to say both launches went off on time, with no real hitches. The uproarious noise probably could have been heard on Mars. All of the cheering going on around the world. One truly gigantic New Years noisemaker. Too bad it wasn’t destined to last. Who could have known what was in the cards from that moment on. I don’t think even God knew what was coming.

     All I could think of on the flight to the moon was, did I turn off the gas. Also aside from Susan, what else would I miss about home? But when you’re first starting a mission, nothing really comes to mind. You have to wait about six months before you start missing your favorite things. Then as we approached the space station my focus shifted to the mission itself. I wondered which team would go out by way of Pluto. I hoped that it would be us, because I had always enjoyed Pluto’s coolness and sweeping oceans. I wanted it to be my last view before going into suspended animation. But in the long run it didn’t matter, for whichever way we went out, we would be coming back on the opposite path.

     Things went well at first, we all got along fabulously. Just two teams of astronauts on a mission of exploration and peace. Then it came time for the coin toss, the New Zealand Captain, Col. Tom Killingbeck chose heads and they won. He elected to leave by way of Pluto, for he too enjoyed it’s sweeping oceans and always wanted a close up view. A crushing blow to my ego, but how could I hold his decision against him, after all I’d been to Pluto many times and he hadn’t seen it even once, so I gracefully accepted the Jupiter path. Which meant that we would tag along to IO, then into outer space by way of Jupiter. But it all changed the following day when, as the New Zealand ship blasted off, at about three miles out, it exploded like a bright starburst. Due to a ruptured baffle plate and they were gone…………..       Then, it was our turn.

To Survive

                                                                          Chapter  Two
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       Thank God Tom and his crew never knew what hit them. My team elected to stay the course given to us, as a sign of respect and tribute to our lost comrades. Some wondered if it was an omen of things to come. Praying, that it wasn’t a sign, not wanting it to come. My team was a

superstitious lot. Especially Lieut. Groves. Those navy people and their wacky traditions. You’d never catch any Air Force personnel mooning the General, as a tribute to a victory. A raspberry salute maybe, but never a mooning. Besides General Gates would have a heart attack, even with his notorious sense of humor.

     About my crew, some of the best in their fields. Anyone would be proud to have them by their side. The scalawags! My first officer and the best helmsman in the business, Maj. Terence Kerwin. 36 years old, blonde hair, blue eyes, about 5’ 10” tall and my best friend since high school. We met in detention our freshman year and hit it off immediately. Next our weapons expert, head of security and third in command, Capt. Melissa Barkley. Don’t let her innocent face fool you, as our resident weapons queen, she could out shoot John Wayne, Mel Gibson and Arnold Schwarzenegger all rolled into one. She has the knowledge of over 600 weapons in her brain and can break them up and refit them with her eyes closed in under six seconds. 23 years old, blonde hair, green eyes, about 5’ 8” and physically fit. A very beautiful and dangerous lady, I for one am glad she is my friend and on our side. Our chief engineer and primary chef was Capt. R.K. (Kurt) Purucker. He made sure we kept afloat and well fed. 43 years old, brown, graying hair, about 5’ 11”. Up next, Lieut. David (Grover) Groves, our mister fix it, asst. engineer and company prankster. He handled all of the small repair jobs and one or two big ones. He also kept us on our toes with all of his practical jokes. Next is our navigator, Lieut. Lindsey Johnson-Kelley she is the other of the two women on the crew. A darn good navigator and star map maker. At 5’ 2” tall she was our shortest crewmember and like Melissa, Lindsey could take care of herself in any situation. As she proved many times during training when the guys tried making passes at her. Quite a few abrasions and bruises among the male staff. She only had eyes for her husband. 

25 years old, brown hair, blue eyes and a great sense of humor, she kept Grover hopping. Lastly there was Capt. Linc Delfonso our medical man and another jack-of-all-trades. 5’ 9” tall, brown hair, green eyes, sort of stocky and 45 years old. All in all, a very good crew. A few quirks of course, but I wouldn’t trade them in for a zillion dollars, maybe a zillion and one.

    Our blast off time was rescheduled for obvious reasons and after three days we were given a clean bill of health. So we prepared our ship “ Eagle I “ for launch. Then the station commander Col. Bart Cowser, decided to hold the launch and ordered another by the book inspection. He was a man of great thoroughness and a very nervous type, wanted to personally check every inch himself. I can say this without fear of contradiction, because he ordered me along on his witch hunt, it took another three days. When he didn’t find anything, he still wasn’t satisfied and tried to order me to do another safety inspection. I baulked and went over his head, I talked to President Thomasma personally and he made me agree to a quick once over. I did it in less than an hour and told Col. Cowser that we were ready to go. Enough time was wasted and we were now anxious to get going. After all six days in dry dock because of a paranoid station commander was ridiculous enough, but three more days would have been pointless and futile. That night we blasted off without a hitch, in fact Cowser was still scanning us as we sped off to IO. He even ordered us to remain in contact until we left our solar system. What a worrywart.

    We finally arrived on IO and station commander Col. Conrad Falk greeted us with open arms. He even had our fuel restocked upon docking. Later on we were treated to a banquet of various steamed vegetables from their hydroponics garden and roast pig, Hawaiian style. Although their supplies were not in great demand, they still treated us like VIP’s or heroes if you will. 
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 Something none expected or had even experienced before. Certainly not from Col. Cowser and definitely not on Earth. It gave us a sense of purpose and importance that we had not felt before, at least I hadn’t. I could sense that the other’s felt the same way. Just from their facial expressions. And it finally bonded us as a team. Oh, we had always worked well together and even got along most of the time. But when everyone gave us a standing ovation and military salute, well the pride welled in our hearts. Even drove me to tears. It was a nice change of pace. None of us knew or could even think to fathom, that this would be our last “human” contact, ever. Or we would have tried to make stronger bonds with the IO crew. Col. Falk seemed genuinely sad to see us go. He even mentioned being envious of our mission. I told him that Susan would have preferred me being stationed on IO. If not Earth’s moon station, at least I could have gone back to Earth once in a while. He nodded, smiled and we said our goodbyes. The next morning our blast off was nearly delayed, due to Kurt’s haggling over some secret recipe, his charm won out and we got to blast off on time, with enough supplies for a ten-year mission. We kept in contact and said our final goodbyes as we sped by the dark side of Jupiter. We were all excited to finally be headed into outer space. 

       That’s when Terry and I opened our special orders for the mission. The details were simple and explicit. Only one of us was to be awake during any eight-hour shift, unless an emergency arose. As for the rest of the crew, they too were limited to an eight-hour shift. The rest of the time was to be spent in suspended animation, with a half hour of leeway time for breakfast and dinner. With three crewmen on duty at all times. So that’s the plan we followed for the time being. Kurt would cook the meals and store them for the crew, when it came time for their shifts. The computers were diligent in recording all movement inside and most especially outside the ship. So we missed nothing, no activity went unnoticed even when we slept. The computers were so good that in the first month alone, we recorded 3 solar flairs some 12 light years away, 5 meteor showers and a Red Dwarf Star 15 light years in the distance.

        Grover wasted no time in starting his pranks either. His first victim was Lindsey, as she opened the galley fridge, a green slime oozingly dripped down from the freezer onto the top of her head. It turned out later to be lime jell-o. Since then no one was safe, with everything from sparkling electrical boards to hanging rubber chickens in the showers. His latest victim was myself, a fake scorpion in my animation tube. I nearly jumped out of my skin. The man needs serious help. He could be seen laughing uncontrollably after each incident. We all had tried to dissuade him from any further adventures, but to no avail. So I pulled my own practical joke, like gluing his eyeglasses to his tool bench. But this only served to encourage and to quicken his chicanery. If ever anyone needed a comeuppance, it was Lieut. David (Grover) Groves.

     Now, on occasion we did differentiate from our standard protocol, like when an Earth type planet crossed our path. This only happened twice, the first was about nine months into mission. It was a huge green planet with similar earthlike conditions. At first that is, it was something of a phenomenon though. We found that all around the planet there was water and land mass, but there were also constant winds of up to 500 miles per hour and though the oxygen and nitrogen levels were compatible to human life, the third basic element was methane gas, in surprisingly deadly quantities. This was an anomaly we could not figure out. So we broke off our survey and headed back into space. Then a year later, the second earthlike planet. Again it was a green planet with brilliant blue skies. It seemed more to our liking. All of the atmospheric levels were remarkably identical to Earth’s. Similar even in most ways except water to land mass ratios. It was 90/10 approximately, in favor of water. So we decided to land and collect sample’s and explore this new wilderness. The landing party consisted of Melissa, Kurt, Linc, and myself.
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With Terry, Lindsey and Grover assigned to stay with the ship.

    Although there were some differences in vegetation it all seemed livable and beautiful. Kurt collected some varieties of fruit and berries mostly those that seemed reminiscent of our own. Of course he would need to run further tests on the food before we ate any of it. What we didn’t consider or perhaps we forgot about and shortly be reminded of, were the inhabitants, if there were any. There were, they were reminiscent of cavemen though they seemed more intelligent. For one thing, they had learned to forge iron and were very expert in the use of bows and arrows. They nailed Linc in the right leg and Kurt in his right side. We managed to get back to the ship without harming any of them and blasted off, leaving our pursuers scratching their heads in bewilderment.  

     Our immediate concern was what to do when your doctor, needs a doctor.  I had some small training at NASA and the others even less than I. So I gave Terry the con and with Lindsey’s help, I managed to separate the arrows from Kurt and Linc. Linc was then laid up for a mere two weeks, while Kurt had to be watched for infection. He was hit in the right side, but the arrowhead punctured his lung and we had to make sure he would be all right. Lindsey and I took turns at first then Linc took over after his leg healed enough for him to hobble around. After about a month we were able to get back to normal. Thank God. I don’t know if I could have gone another day with Grover’s tuna and peanut butter sandwiches and cold coffee. As a handyman and asst. engineer he was great, but as a chef? I think he waited too long before he got married, he still had bachelor food on the brain. Kurt was back in action again and we could all breathe a lot easier.

     We have just celebrated a year and a half in space. The halfway mark. We have fully explored two new planets. That only ninety years before we could only see through a powerful telescope. Now we can successfully visit them. We were doing what astronomer’s like Galileo could only dream of. You can’t imagine what it felt like to be the first to explore outer space. The seven of us were the pioneers, like the Vikings or the Pilgrims. And like Vespucci and Columbus, only those who dared to go beyond the foreseeable limits, could ever know what it feels like to be the first to set foot on a new land or planet.

    The excitement finally wore off and we got back into our routine. Kurt finished testing the alien fruit and found something startling. He discovered that aside from the expected vitamins there was a special element that encompassed all of the vegetation. But he couldn’t identify it, not poisonous per say, just unidentifiable. Still he okayed it for consumption and started to experiment with it, slowly incorporating it into our diets. I agreed and he showed me what he had gathered, information wise. That secret element had an impressive quantity level and it did give me second thoughts, but Kurt convinced me that it was nothing harmful to us. He also had an impressive quantity of fruit with some interesting color variations from our own native variety. Such as white apples, purple oranges, blue bananas, orange pears, red starfruit, and yellow kiwis. Although there were only five kinds, it did seem like he had collected at least a bushel full of each. Not so much on the berry side, he probably didn’t have enough time to collect those. But still he had quite a bit. So beginning with the next day’s breakfast we ate the fruit and or berries. Everyone commented on the color variations and Kurt surmised that it probably had something to do with the secret element. After about a week we all started to notice some strange things. Mostly mental. We all started developing telepathic powers. We found that we could read each other’s minds. Not too long after that that power seemed to hone itself and we discovered that we not only could read minds, but we could project our thoughts into one another’s mind. Thinking back on it, Melissa discovered the thought transference when she told herself she was thirsty and  
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Linc brought her a cup of water. He said that he was walking by her station and suddenly he just knew that she was thirsty. Then Grover discovered an astonishing thing one day while working in the engine room. He needed a wrench and wasn’t in a good position to get it, when suddenly it was in his hand. He now, or rather we now had developed the power of telekinesis. Needless to say, these new powers fascinated us to no end, but they also scared the hell out of us. I wasn’t quite sure what to do. Should we continue eating the fruit we might find ourselves outcasts on our own planet and if we stopped eating it, would we lose the powers we had just acquired. And would that be a bad thing. I decided to study on it a little longer, since so far it wasn’t harmful, just scary. And little did we know that we would need our new powers when we got home, just to survive.

To Survive

                                                              Chapter  Three
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     We were now in the third month of our new diet and were amazed at the strength of the powers. Which now included teleportation. All we had to do was think of where we wanted or needed to go and almost instantly we were there. This new power was even more alarming than the other two. We were starting to be afraid of what would be next. Gills so we could swim underwater like fish? Plus Kurt was still experimenting with the diet, to see if our regular food supply would in any way affect the concentration of the new powers. There were no negative effects, however we found that when we ate our native fruit, our mental abilities were elevated even higher for short periods of time. Fortunately Linc too was keeping a close eye on our health. And so far still no physical side effects, except for Grover, who seemed to be getting grayer. The most notable thing about our powers is that now we didn’t have to land the ship to explore planets. The crew could now just teleport down. That is, once we figured the right coordinates, after all we didn’t want to go swimming if we didn’t have to. And because we could all read each other’s minds we seemed to be a better working unit or team if you will. Plus knowing Grover’s every thought; we could now outwit his usually clever pranks, thus frustrating the poor fool’s fun. Though every once in a while he got passed us. I think collectively, we decided to let him get away with one or two every so often. Just to keep from getting bored.

     Then out of nowhere, after about five months, we all suddenly passed out. Just after we had put the ship on it’s automatic setting back to Earth. Linc later determined that we lay unconscious for 3 days at our various workstations. We were all awake because of the alien fruit. We had just found out that we no longer needed prolonged sleep. So we went off course, suspended animation wise, that is. None of us thought it was too serious; after all it gave us more time for exploration and other various scientific studies, aka, the alien fruit. This strange phase would repeat itself four more times in the next year, right up to re-entry into Earth’s atmosphere.

     About three weeks later, while I was downloading communications backlogs, I came across an old memo about the New Zealand crew. It was about a memorial service and it listed the crew. Col. Tom Killingbeck – Captain; Maj. Mark Hahn – First Officer; Maj. Keith Boepple – Chief Medical Officer; Capt. Sara Boepple – Keith’s wife and Helmsman; Capt. Karin Medley – Chief Engineer; Lieut. Eric Stapelberg – Navigator; and Lieut. Orb Austin – Security Officer. It also gave a general description of each officer and a brief background for each as well. For instance, Maj. Hahn and Lieut. Austin were the only single members of the crew. While the others (with the exception of the Boepple’s) all left spouses behind. With Tom leaving two children behind as well. It certainly made me think about how similar we all were. They weren’t just competitors they were colleagues, going through the same emotions and problems that my team had been through. Thank God it wouldn’t plague me for long. Despite the new powers we developed from the alien fruit, we were moving into the next phase of our mission. Preparing for six straight months of suspended animation. The ship would be on full automatic until we returned to the outskirts of our solar system. Then it would be a hop, skip and a jump back to Earth. Thankfully the first person to be laid to rest was Grover. Which meant no practical jokes before we went into hibernation and for six months during that status. Thus we would only be awakened in an emergency. I would be awakened first to evaluate the situation. Finally time came and one by one we all went in, with Terry and myself being last. Then as my lid closed, I couldn’t help but think of the “ Arrow I “ crew. How Prime Minister Wesley had chosen the name based upon a poem he had heard as a child. He couldn’t remember the name, but it stuck with him and he did remember the first line. “ I shot an arrow into the air, where it landed, I know not where. “  With that, the crew of the “ Eagle I “ was asleep.
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Then four months into the sleep phase, the collision alarm went off and I was awakened. The ship wandered into an asteroid field and one of the smaller asteroid’s hit the ship. So I woke Lindsey and Terry and had them navigate us out of the field. As they did, I went to investigate the collision site. Although there was some damage, it wasn’t enough to warrant a complete halt to our voyage. I merely woke Kurt and Melissa and we proceeded to repair the damage. First internally, then externally. The outside hull seemed more severe, but the internal breach was more imperative to our safety. It took us the rest of the day to finish the repairs. It only took Terry and Lindsey ten minutes to weave through the asteroid field. After which we all took a deep breath and let out a huge sigh of relief. Then as we were about to re-enter the animation tubes, Lindsey noticed a strange luminous cloud floating in front of us. I did a general scan and it came back as a radiation cloud. In space?, I thought to myself. But there it was, a radiation cloud. It was made up of 40% radium, 40 % uranium and 20 % unknown. Well all I knew was, I didn’t want to pass through it. So I had Lindsey plot a course around the cloud. But as Terry tried to maneuver around it, it maintained its position, almost as though it was countering our move. Then suddenly an electrical charge shot out of its center. We were not expecting that. A moment later another charge shot through our hull, knocking Kurt unconscious. Now we were in danger, so I sent Terry to awaken the others. But when he came back he said that the others had disappeared, that the animation tubes were still activated and sealed, but no bodies. That somehow, Grover and Linc vanished out of their tubes. Then when I turned to check on Kurt, he two disappeared. This time, right before our eyes. This meant that the four of us had to stay awake, run the ship and try to figure out what was happening. Just then Melissa noticed that the cloud had dissolved. We stared at each other for few minutes, when a brilliant, blinding white light slowly appeared on the bridge. We still couldn’t see, even after it evolved into a full figure. After a moment our sight returned and the figure appeared to be an angel, which one, we did not know. But it had blonde hair, the brightest blue eyes I ever saw and a very harmonious smile. I also got the sense that it meant us no harm. But it told us telepathically that it was responsible for the others disappearing. That we were all in danger and it was sent to prepare us and protect us, if possible. That we four would play an important role in saving the Earth from total devastation and or destruction. The others would help, but were not necessarily essential to the outcome. That we were and it was important to intercept and prevent any premature pathways to alter Earth’s destiny.   Then just as strangely as before, the bright light returned, afterwards I found myself back in my tube, coming out of hibernation on schedule two months later. It made me wonder if any of it had actually happened or if I imagined it in my dreams. Then I saw the looks on Melissa, Lindsey and Terry’s faces. I knew then that something had happened. We all wondered what lay ahead for us for the Earth and for the whole universe. Mostly for us.

       I was ecstatic when we entered our solar system, I got to come in by way of Pluto as planned and as we reached its gravitational pull, I ordered an orbit. Although there is no real place to land on Pluto, we determined the safest way to explore it was to hover in the atmosphere. So from there we took pictures with our all terrain cameras and I personally made the planetary scans. I was in heaven, for the moment anyway. We got some beautiful shots of Pluto’s sweeping oceans and some atmospheric phenomenon. Nothing greater than living a dream. That day flew by fast, now our next stop was to return to IO. I for one was looking forward to seeing Col. Falk and his station crew again. 

To Survive
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All of our attempts to establish communication with IO seemed in vain. I became increasingly worried as we drew closer to the base with no response. Then as we made our approach we all noticed how ominous and dark the base looked. Apparently someone had shut it down since we departed three years before. We were all sure that something horrendous had happened and we reluctantly landed at the main airlock. After we landed, it was decided that only four of us would go in. Melissa, Kurt, Linc, and myself. The others were kept in reserve back at the ship. Just in case of a quick getaway, should the need arise. 

     As we entered, Kurt discovered that although the base was essentially shut down, the life support system was still active. A strange thing, I thought, since the base looked deserted. Even Linc couldn’t explain it. The corridor outside the airlock split into two directions, so we did too. Kurt and I in one direction, Melissa and Linc in the other. Kurt and I headed towards Col. Falk’s office and hopefully to find a few answers in his log. Linc and Melissa went to the sickbay to see if there was anything in the medical log to indicate what had happened. When Kurt and I arrived at Falk’s office, we got the sense that we were being watched. But our investigation found no one around. We found even worse signs of trouble when Kurt noticed that Falk’s log had been tampered with and had been short-circuited. I asked him if it could still be downloaded and he said that it would take a couple of miracles. I said that I would not rule out a prayer or two to get the job done. He said that he would try to oblige. 

     Meanwhile, Melissa and Linc found sickbay in a shambles and found the reason for life support being left on. A single, suspended animation chamber was left active and they discovered that a single life form was indeed left alive. Melissa immediately informed me of the discovery and I told her that I would be there in a few minutes. Kurt and I then looked at each other and shrugged. I had Kurt continue to work on the computerized log as I headed to sickbay. 

      When I arrived, Linc had managed to get the sickbay in some sort of order and was preparing to open the SA chamber. But before he did I asked him if there were any indications as to who it was in the chamber. He said no, that the medical log had also been tampered with and all of the records had been erased. I then asked him how long it would be before he could revive the man in the chamber. He said that it would just be a few minutes, that it was the one thing functioning properly. We needed answers, so I gave him the go ahead to revive the man. A few minutes later Linc was ready. I had Melissa stand by, weapon in hand, just in case of attack. Linc opened the chamber and immediately the man’s vital signs began to rise to normal. I contacted the ship and let them know that we had an extra passenger. After about fifteen minutes, the man was awake enough to answer some basic questions, but Linc thought it would be better to wait on any heavy interrogations. At least until we got back to the ship. He did identify himself as Dr. Brandon Eaton though and said further that he had an assistant also in suspended animation. I quickly notified Kurt to be on the lookout for another animation chamber and since Dr. Eaton did not seem to of be any great threat; Melissa and I went in search of the other chamber ourselves. We didn’t have far to go. Just a few feet away in what appeared to be a storage room we found the other chamber. Melissa went and got Linc, while she stayed with Eaton. Linc indicated that that chamber was functioning properly too. But I decided to hold on his revival, until I could question the good doctor a little more. We went back to the sickbay and prepared to head back to the ship. Just then Kurt called and said that he had cracked the computer problem. That he was downloading the info to the ship’s computer as he spoke. He started to say that it was some interesting reading, but I cut him off when I realized that Dr. Eaton was listening. So I told him he did a good job and to prepare to go back to the ship. You see I didn’t completely trust Dr. Eaton. He was a mystery and I don’t like mysteries, they bug me to no end. 
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Well it has been twenty-four hours since we picked up Dr. Eaton and we’re still no farther along in our investigation. His only concern seems to be when we are going to revive his assistant. To tell you the truth I’d just as soon leave him suspended. Even Linc said that the chamber was set for a fifty-year suspension. So it wouldn’t hurt him to stay frozen for a while longer. Besides Dr. Eaton gives me the creeps, he’s almost too anxious to revive his assistant. I’ve asked Grover and Lindsey to keep an eye on him, sort of escort him around the ship. I don’t know what it is, but there’s a nerve in the back of my neck that keeps telling me to get rid of Eaton and launch him into outer space.

    It’s now been five days and some rather strange incidents have occurred. For instance, Eaton’s assistant has disappeared. Now, Grover and Lindsey are behaving oddly, as though they were in a trance. Their reflexes and responses are autonomic, not at all like their normal selves. Linc thinks it’s just fatigue, but somehow it’s more than that. And Eaton himself seems much more friendly wanting to help out and get more involved. Odd, since we’re only a few days from Earth. And Kurt is having trouble uploading the computer info from the IO station. It’s scrambled for the most part, even in the parts that aren’t, the sound is garbled and useless. But Kurt is still working on it, he says he’s close to clearing it up. Then Linc called on the intercom and asked me to meet him in the sickbay. When I arrived, Linc met me in the corridor and said that he had Eaton’s assistant inside. That the man was very weak and could only talk for a few minutes. I agreed to be brief and then went in. 

      I introduced myself and asked him his name, which he stated as Dr. Steven Maher. That he was stationed on IO for eight and a half years.  He was originally under Dr. Larry Howser who was transferred from IO four years ago to parts unknown. It was reported that Dr. Howser suffered a nervous breakdown after another assistant had blown up the lab for the third time. That’s when Dr. Brandon Eaton transferred in, promptly changing the whole outlook of the medical section of the base. Then I asked Maher the all too important question, what happened to the base and when. Perhaps that is two questions; nevertheless they had to be asked. 

    Dr. Maher answered thusly. The corp of engineers was performing their ongoing dig into IO’s inner structure when they unwittingly tapped into an underground crater. Unleashing a legion of malevolent spirit beings. It happened about six months after the ship left IO on its deep space mission. 

    When the spirits were unleashed, they wasted no time in taking over. The station crew never knew what hit them. One second they were normal, the next they were apart of an alien collective. Those they could not take over, they either killed or tortured and left for dead. 

    All of the escape pod’s were gone, probably heading toward Earth. After a thorough search we found that Maher and Eaton were the only two left alive. No other SA chamber’s were found, active or otherwise. Another mystery to be solved, all of the SA chamber’s had disappeared. 

    We now concentrated our efforts on getting to Earth’s moon.
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Something very strange has been happening on the ship. Terry and I first noticed an eerie change in both Grover and Lindsey a few days ago. Now it seems that Linc and Kurt have joined them in their behavior. I am worried that it might be some sort of side effect from the alien fruit we had been eating. I am even more concerned that Terry, Melissa and I will be affected as well. If so I wonder how long the symptoms will last and how functional we will be in running the ship. I asked Dr. Maher if IO’s crew had shown the same symptoms, he said yes. Now I was very concerned. Some pieces were falling into place, but the picture was still very much unknown. 

    Dr. Eaton had now suddenly disappeared, Maher said he knew nothing of it, I wasn’t so sure.

So I sent Terry and Melissa in search of him. I stayed on the bridge to at least keep the ship in control. The bridge door opened. I turned to see whom it was and got hit on the head from behind.

    I woke up in sickbay with Melissa looking over me. She said that she and Terry got separated and after she cleared her section, she went back to meet him. She found him unconscious. Then came straight to the bridge. We are now only an hour from docking at the Moon Station. So I told Melissa to take over the helm and bring us into the dock. Suddenly I felt woozy, as though someone injected me with large a dose of sleeping pills. Out of the corner of my eye I could see Eaton, Maher and my crew come onto the bridge before passing out. 

    Eaton then took over the ship and ordered the crew to search the base for other survivors. Eaton and Maher stayed behind to keep me company. Once I awoke I knew there was trouble and with both men watching the view screen, I was able to sneak out the bridge door and make my way to the airlock. Eaton knew I had escaped when the airlock light went on, on the control panel. He told Maher to stay put and quickly ran to the airlock. But I had already passed through into the base. So he informed Maher of my escape and told him to launch in an hour if he and the others did not return. To finish the experiment, alone. Maher signaled an affirmative to him in response.

    I worked my way to Col. Cowser’s office, to find him dead. So I did my best to reboot his computer. Meanwhile, My crew had spread out and found two survivors. Silke Schmeig, Col. Cowser’s secretary and a lab assistant named Dave Twardos. Miss Schmeig was unconscious so Lindsey and Melissa carried her to the sickbay. Twardos though was not only awake, but also hiding in fear. Nonetheless he too was taken aboard and placed in the brig. I was able to get back aboard with new info from Cowser’s computer. I found out that it was possible to shake off Eaton’s influence on my crew with just a few simple words. But it was only a theory used in certain hypnosis cases back on Earth. Eaton obviously mastered this hypnotic technique and now I must figure a way to deprogram my crew and get them back to normal. Then it hit me, the alien fruit, if I could just get one of them to eat some we would have a chance to defeat Eaton before we got back to Earth. My plan was simple enough, just cut it up and place it in the prepared meals. The risk is that Eaton and Maher would be eating the same food, unless I was able to label each dish individually. Then Eaton and the others could only eat from the general stock. The trick is to do all of this without being detected. The best way would be to get to Kurt first, then revive the others. We already had a build up of the nutrients from the fruit in our bodies. So it should not take long to bring them back around. This also meant that I needed to replenish my nutrient supply as well. So I derived a simple plan to lure Kurt into the kitchen and knock him out and tie him. Then feed him the fruit and hopefully bring him back around. It didn’t take long, within six hours he had come around enough for me to communicate telepathically. Working together I was able to bring him back fully. Then we set about releasing the others. 
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The only thing I couldn’t figure was why I had not changed. Then Kurt reminded me that not everyone was changed. That perhaps I was one of those who couldn’t be affected by the beings.  That made sense to me in lieu of what we had seen in the last few days. So Kurt continued to make the special dinner preparations and I went on the prowl to find a way to render Eaton and Maher harmless. 

     Meanwhile, Eaton ordered everyone to prepare for separation and launch. We were about to enter a new phase, the apparent reconstruction and reconstitution of planet Earth. Then Eaton asked Maher if he had sent a message to their colleague Dr. Kevin Conway, on Earth. Maher nodded and with that Eaton ordered the ship to blast off. 

     Because he had no time, Kurt got a clever idea and made smoothies for the crew. It was a classic idea that could be served right under Eaton’s nose. He even made a special one for Eaton and Maher. It included a knock out drug so they could be handled a lot easier. 

     Everything went well, Kurt handed out the drinks to everyone and even made one for himself. Then, while Maher was at the helm he passed out for no apparent reason. Eaton was puzzled for a second, but caught on quickly. He tried to run, but only made it to the bridge door before passing out. I then entered, picked him up and dragged him to the sickbay. I then strapped him to a bed and went to help Kurt with Maher. 

      When we returned to the bridge, the orbital warning light came on and we proceeded to enter Earth’s atmosphere. I wondered what awaited us. Would it be a warm reception or a deadly one? Kurt tried to reach NASA but to no avail. Whether it was a radio failure or NASA was disbanded was soon to be discovered. We braced ourselves for impact and rode the wave to the ground. I spotted the California coast and headed for Vandenberg AFB, hoping for a friendly welcome.

       But when we landed, there wasn’t even a military greeting. Terry and the others finally came around on impact with the runway. They all appeared to be back to their normal selves. I had Linc check on the guy in the brig. He said that the man also appeared to be normal and was released. We then gave him the choice of coming with us or staying and possibly starving to death. He wisely chose to come with us. 

       As we were about to depart, I had just realized that we had not yet focused on being home for the first time in three years. So I stopped everyone and we said a prayer of thanks. Then we ran like hell to try and find some life. But the base seemed deserted. We split up into two’s and agreed to meet at the main gate in an hour. 

       It was getting dark when we met. We all had similar stories of a strange desolate base. No people anywhere. No dogs, no cats, no pets of any kind. Something was very odd here and we were all feeling scared. We noticed two jeeps in the parking lot and decided to check out the local area.

        If we had not forgotten about Eaton and Maher, we at least put them out of our minds for the time being. So we did not realize that Silke Schmeig was one of Eaton’s follower’s and set both men free. They were now on the base proper and had found a radio and made contact with their colleague and boss Dr. Kevin Conway. What we did not know was that there was still one of the “ legion of followers “ (as they would come to be known) among us, watching our every move.
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 There was some off base housing just outside the main gate, so we drove over and started searching. Again, it all seemed quiet and peaceful and deserted. We drove slowly street-by-street with no signs of life. Then we heard a trash can rattling. So we stopped to check it out. Terry 

Grover and I crept up and to our surprise it was a raccoon. It sped off as soon as it saw us, but to us it was a great relief to see this scavenger. We were beginning to think that there had been some sort of disaster that killed off all life. Now we had hope of finding someone alive. 

     Eaton, Maher and Silke started rummaging through the base buildings, looking for people and equipment they could use to help them escape and to find a device known as a Blough Oscillator. A husband and wife scientist team, Dr.’s Robert and Susan Blough back in 2091, invented it. It was thought to have been a great innovation in the field of space exploration. Only it was never implemented. There were some kinks and they for some unknown (at the time) reason could not overcome the problems. It was found out that a fellow scientist had sabotaged it. Dr. Jeremy Dietz was working along the same line, but could not get his device to work. So he got himself assigned to the Blough project and once he discovered how advanced it was, chose to sabotage it out of jealousy. Now for reason’s unknown, Dr. Eaton discovered where the device was stored and decided to take advantage of the strange happenings and steal it for his own diabolical use. After two hours of searching files, they found the devices location. Taking the map and a blowtorch they headed to the basement of the security building. When they arrived, Lieutenant Victor Pittman, who was not aware of things on the surface, greeted them. He was the ODD, officer of the day. Only it had been several days and no one came to replace him on watch. Dr. Eaton immediately took care of the Lieutenant by having Maher distract him by running. Eaton then punched the officer and proceeded to break open the door. Silke stood guard over the officer with her newly acquired pistol, taken from the Lieutenant, while Eaton and Maher did their thing. After a few minutes, they had the door open and were stunned by the simplicity of the device. It was about the size of a breadbox and weighed about ten pounds. Maher asked him what it was supposed to do, but not even Eaton knew for sure. All he knew was that it was important enough for Conway to want it and for them to steal it. They then unplugged the device and wrapped it in a nearby cover, taking the connections as well. They then proceeded to leave, forcing Lieut. Pittman to go with them, just in case there were any more stragglers about. Eaton at first toyed with the idea of killing the officer, but then thought it would be good to have him hang around with them for a bit longer. Maybe even assimilating him into the fold. After all, that was his primary mission, to assimilate as many people as possible. They made it out of the building and into a nearby car, which just happened to be the lieutenant’s, then drove to the main gate. The plan was to go to nearby Lompoc and take a plane from its private airport just outside the town limits. But as they drove down the highway, Eaton noticed that it was blocked. The lieut. said that there was an alternate route through the back of the base. So Eaton had Maher turn the car around and head back on the base. Lieut. Pittman provided directions to the alternate route and they left through the back way.

     Meanwhile, my crew and I had finished our search of the housing and now faced a hard decision. Where to go to next. We decided to split up, we found maps of the area in the glove compartment and figured out that we could meet in a town called Los Alamos. So we flipped a coin and my jeep headed to a town called Lompoc. The others would drive down the mountain and go through a place called Orcutt. Then we would meet up in Los Alamos in about five hours.

It was now about seven pm.    
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It was a few minutes after seven when Eaton’s car entered Lompoc. They were happy to see the private airfield was close by. They were puzzled by the absence of people, not even a stray earwig. However, it would not be that way for long. With my jeep heading that way. Eaton told Maher to find a key and get a plane ready. It wasn’t too hard; there were only five planes on the field at that time. Eaton then took the gun away from Silke and forced her and Pittman to go behind the radio tower. Maher heard three shots ring out and wondered if he were next. Then Eaton came around and asked if everything was ready. Maher nodded in the affirmative. Eaton told him to start the engine and if necessary taxi the plane to the fuel pump and gas up. Maher turned it on and said that there was a half tank. Eaton told him to fill it and that he’d be right there. Meanwhile he went over to another plane; put the device aboard and pulled out a strange looking weapon. It was a large hand held pistol with a view screen for accuracy. He took aim and fired at Maher and his plane. They disintegrated in seconds. He then got into the nearby plane, started it up and took off. He circled once to see my jeep turn into Lompoc and head for the airfield. He then flew off towards the Pacific. 

     We arrived just in time to see the plane take off to parts unknown. We hopped out and looked around. Terry ran over to the tower and found it unlocked. He went in to see what he could find. Grover checked out the maintenance hanger and I searched the planes. Lindsey kept watch and walked around the airfield. To her horror she found Silke Schmeig and Lieut. Pittman, they were both dead. That’s when we knew the telepathy was back in force. The image of what she saw came immediately into our minds. That and her scream prompted us to run to her aide. On the way Grover stopped in his tracks when he saw what looked like ash spread out in the outline of a man. He made a mental note and then came over to the tower. Terry walked Lindsey over to the jeep while Grover and I checked the bodies. 

     Meanwhile, Kurt and the others found Orcutt. First driving through what was called Old Orcutt, then up a hill into Orcutt. It was a rather small town that also seemed deserted. No traffic what so ever, anywhere. On a hunch, they doubled back to the freeway they drove in on and continued in the same direction. At first they thought it was for naught. Then they came to Santa Maria. A medium sized town that seemed to be growing. They stayed on the main road for a while, until they came to a mall. Where they parked in front of Gottschalk’s and went in. It was only 7:45, so people should have been about. But it was empty. They then wandered into the mall itself, the quiet was almost deafening. The lights were on and the stores appeared to be open. They split up and searched the mall from top to bottom and found no one.  

     Then out of nowhere three people with guns pop out and surround Melissa and Dave. Melissa telepathically warns Kurt and Linc. Who came running and stopped just out of sight. Kurt decided to watch the situation and see what these strangers would do next. Then again out of nowhere Kurt and Linc find themselves surrounded also. Then are forced to move to Melissa and Dave. Suddenly a female speaks, asking them who they are. Kurt tries to tell them the truth. That they just returned from a three- year mission in space. The group doesn’t by it at first, then one of them suggests that they take Kurt and the others to The Professor. The female leader agrees and nods for Kurt and the others to follow. They are taken downstairs and into a corridor near the clock in the middle of the mall. Where they are blindfolded and led outside. This was very ominous indeed, not knowing what to expect next. But Kurt, Linc and Melissa were use to that after three years in deep space. And now as then, only God knows where this going to lead. To their glory beds or to victory. Not exactly the way any of them would have chosen. But at least, whatever happens, will happen on Earth.
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     After driving about ten minutes, the group heads to a warehouse in the industrial area of town. It is less than a mile from the Santa Maria airport and very close to Orcutt.  When they arrived to their destination, they piled out and walked down the alley about 30 feet then pried open an office door with a crowbar. Then they walked to the back and over to a pile of pallets. Where they proceeded to shift the pile to another spot about five feet away. The empty spot revealed a trap door, which they lifted up and started to climb down a ladder. The group left two men on the surface undercover to keep an eye out. Then when they reached the bottom they walked towards a red light. Where they are greeted by a guard, who lets them pass. They finally reach a room filled with a huge computer and view screens. It appeared that they had cameras all over the place. Then a short man with a goatee and glasses walked in and introduced himself as The Professor. He is dressed very casually, a yellow Hawaiian shirt, blue jeans and white sneakers. He then ordered the blindfolds removed and welcomed Kurt and the others. He then asked if they were hungry, to which they all nodded yes. So The Professor told two of his people to get some food.

Then he started questioning the astronauts. His first question being, what were they doing there?

His second, who were they? Kurt then re-iterated that they had just returned from a deep space journey lasting three years. That they had explored space discovering two new planets and testing some alien fruit they found on one of those planets. The Professor’s eyes widened when he heard all of this and went into near panic when he heard the following:  Linc went on to say that they stopped off at IO and found it deserted except for two scientists, Dr. Brandon Eaton and Dr. Steven Maher. After they rescued the scientists their memories were blurry as to what happened until they landed at Vandenberg. That only Col. Braddock could tell them what had happened next. But they weren’t even sure of that. The Professor pondered all of this for a moment then asked their names. Which they all gave. Then The Professor said he needed to speak with his people and asked the astronauts to wait outside. 

     He discussed his feelings with his aide and suggested that they help the astronauts. His aide disagreed emphatically and said that they were dangerous, that they couldn’t be sure if Eaton had control over them. That they shouldn’t be trusted. But The Professor had the final say and decided to test them by asking for samples of the fruit saying if they were truthful, they probably would not mind sharing some of it. His aide reluctantly agreed and they opened the door. When they did they were surprised to see that all of them had a piece of fruit in their hands. Kurt said that the fruit gave them special abilities such as telepathy, teleportation and telekinesis. With that, The Professor introduced himself as Dr. Glenn Ridgley, then introduced his key people, Deborah Fernandez, Steve Romero, Joe Friedman, Britt Stanley, Mike Spalinger and Jenilyn Frye. He said that they were part of an underground network of rebels spread out across the US. That they were in daily contact with their San Diego partners led by Joe Friedman’s daughter Hannah and Ian Salsman. Deborah’s daughter Katie is also working out of San Diego, she moved down there from Santa Maria when their local resistance group was all but eliminated in a firefight with some of the Legion of Followers. And unbeknownst to her, Melissa’s uncle, Glenn Barkley was also serving in San Diego.

     After Ridgley made the rounds with Kurt and the others he showed them the network, the computer and technical systems. Then he showed them the schematics of the local underground layout. He then offered to go with them to make the rendezvous in Los Alamos. At first, Kurt declined, but after discussing it with Linc and the others they all decided that it would be safer to have a guide and backup. It was now 10:30 and since it was only a twenty-minute drive it was decided that they would leave at around 11 to go back to the mall and get the jeep, then head out to Los Alamos. 
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      Back in Lompoc, we had decided to drive through the town to check around. To give us a chance to regroup our thinking. We were driving through a strip mall with a Vons supermarket when we saw for the first time the new breed of human. We had stopped to check out a dollar store for some water, when in the distance we saw two men walking towards us. As they drew closer we could see some sort of weapon in one of their hands. As it turned out it was identical to the one Eaton used to kill Dr. Maher and melt the plane. Then at about 15 feet away, the man with the weapon took aim and fired. Hitting and disintegrating a trash can. I quickly got us undercover and had tried to work around the men. But when I turned around I saw three others slowly walking in our direction. All five looked eerily similar to the way my crew looked on the ship. Only these guys were much more aggressive. Then when they reached our location, I recognized the men. They all worked on our mission. I was stunned and confused, but was able to think and I had Terry try to flank them to the right, while I went to the left. I had Grover and Lindsey stay behind a parked car. Then one of them called out, calling me by name. It was Capt. Doug Hall who was an aerospace engineer. He tried to coax me out by saying that we wouldn’t be harmed, that Sgt. Inkledon only fired to warn us. They just wanted to talk to us. That there were a lot more men in the background, just waiting for the order to move in. What choice did I have, it wasn’t just myself, I had to consider my three friends as well. So I stood up with my hands raised and started to walk over to Doug, when suddenly a bright white light burst onto the scene. Just like the one that appeared after we left Pluto’s orbit. And just as quickly it was gone. The five men were laying on the ground unconscious. We all recognized them, aside from Doug there was, Sgt. Richard Inkledon; Lt. Jay Kamiya; Lt. JR Kenworthy and Cpl. Odes Boatwright. All of whom were good at their jobs and good friends. Now it looks like they were apart of Eaton’s legion. 

      Is this really happening? I kept asking myself that same question over and over and over. I’m sure my crew were asking themselves that question too. We all felt it would be prudent to exit stage left and try to find Los Alamos as quickly as possible. So we hopped into the jeep and started to leave when it occurred to me that we might be able to use those very weapons. So we went over and searched them and took everything we might be able to use later on down the line. I had Grover get the weapons and stash them in the back of the jeep. Then we headed out to find Los Alamos. It was now 11 o’clock and we only had an hour to the rendezvous. As we drove out of town we accidentally made a wrong turn and found ourselves heading towards a place called Buellton. We figured that we might be able to get to Los Alamos anyway and just stayed where we were. We finally drove into Buellton, which turned out to be even smaller than Lompoc. We drove by a big restaurant called “Anderson’s Pea Soup Restaurant”. Then we saw a street full of flags, which intrigued us, so we drove down it. It was either “ The Avenue of Americas or The Avenue of The Flags”. As it turned out it was an entrance point to highway 101 and in the direction of Los Alamos. I call that a blessed act of faith. In fact we were all pretty happy that we were able to find our way. About a mile down the mile sign said that Los Alamos was only 15 miles, so we were pretty happy about that too. When we finally got there, we arrived a little early and without meaning to, we drove straight through it. It was even smaller than Buellton. I guess there are a lot of those small, almost village like towns all over the world. Anyway we turned around and stopped at what seemed to be an empty hotel or bed and breakfast type place. A few minutes later, Kurt and the others arrived, but they weren’t alone. They had apparently made some friends in their travels. Then everyone piled out and introductions were made. That’s when our lives began to really change for the worse. For that’s when we lost Grover forever. Because he recognized Steve Romero as the man who had kidnapped and tortured him for six months in Ecuador back in 2087 during his tour of duty. His real name was Jaime Esteban Romero. So Grover reached for one of the alien pistols and was shot by Romero. We were numb.
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     It’s now been six weeks since we lost Grover. It has been hard to move on without him, the eternal prankster. I don’t know who was hit hardest by it, but we all miss him. We were forced to leave him in Los Alamos by Ridgley’s bunch. They said that the aliens have a way of sniffing out freshly dug graves and using the bodies as hosts when it suits their purposes. So we laid him in a nearby hotel room, said a quick prayer and took off. As I said that was six weeks ago and we are still waiting to see if they will take any action against this Steve Romero. It doesn’t look like it.

     We just received word that Glenn Barkley and Ian Salsman from the San Diego group captured one of Eaton’s men. A Sen. Eric Almleaf who was planning to hide on the Coronado Naval Base nearby. They caught him while scanning the airport and when he tried to run they nabbed him. Glenn and Ian took him to their lair for interrogation. They questioned him at length for three hours and got nowhere. So they sent in their ace interrogator known only as Dawn Marie. They tried to warn Almleaf to cooperate with them, but he remained silent. Then she strolled in and began, like a cat playing with a trapped mouse. She said “hi” in a very friendly manner as though she were seeing an old friend. She then offered him something to drink and even a cigarette. She then brought in something she knew the aliens could not resist. A fresh corpse. It was actually a rubber dummy made up to look like a fresh corpse. Somehow aliens could not tell the difference as they took over and used so many bodies, this was just one more. Almleaf was weakening and soon found he had to switch into the new body so he begged Dawn to let him go. She then said, “ Just tell me where Eaton’s lair is and it’s all yours “. At the last moment he managed to blurt out “ Alaska ”. The alien then lifted itself out of Almleaf’s body and swooped into the dummy. When it realized its mistake it started to convulse then apparently it died. Oozing a blue white liquid substance from its back. Almleaf too appeared to have died which posed a severe problem. He was expected at Coronado now he can’t go there or can he. They had two options, either covertly drop him off or pretend to find him as he is. Both plans appealed to their sense of fair play and touch of evil. After flipping a coin they reluctantly went with both plans. The coin landed on its edge, a very rare thing indeed. Glenn and Ian would dress up in black, keep Almleaf with them and drive behind Hannah, Katie and Dawn. When the girls drove to the gate to report Almleaf’s dead body, the guys would pull up about 100 yards back and wait for them to return. Then jump into their vehicle and drive away, leaving the SP’s scratching their heads. The plan went into effect at dusk, the girls drove to the gate and reported, they then showed the SP’s the body. Who reported back to the base, but when they turned to question the girls they had already fled. The guys were not too far off and ran to the jeep when it pulled up. It was then decided that someone had to infiltrate Eaton’s compound posing as one of them. So via a conference call we decided to send five people to Anchorage, Alaska. From there we would span out and locate Eaton’s lair. Suddenly it occurred to me how to get even with Romero. To have him come along and if possible leave him behind. In order to insure this, I too would have to go along. From that point it was decided that Dawn, Romero, Deborah, Kurt and myself would go. We would take a private plane from Santa Maria to Seattle, then take a ferry from Bellingham Washington to Ketchikan, Alaska. From there we would hire a private vessel to take us to Homer where we would switch to a car and drive to Anchorage. 

     Everything went well until we reached Ketchikan. Wendy Cyr, the owner of the fishing boat, wanted more money. Somehow her services swelled from $1000 to $10,000 when she found out why we were going to Anchorage. Apparently she had run into Eaton before and didn’t want to tangle with him again. No one blamed her, but 10,000 none of us had that. So we opted to try an alternate plan, which had not been thought of as yet. Capt. Cyr had a change of heart when Dawn appealed to her patriotic side. I can only imagine how she did that. However we were on our way to Homer by midnight and that’s all that counts.
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     A swell came up at about 3am, just as we were approaching the coastline near Anchorage. Capt. Cyr had us baling out the boat just to keep afloat. The storm finally passed us about 3 hours later. At which time we saw what appeared to be a World War II PT boat coming towards us. We thought it was odd and that it obviously now a private vessel. At first we thought we were hallucinating, but when it pulled up along side and four men armed with the same type of pistol we acquired in Los Alamos, demanded that we surrender immediately or die, we figured that we were awake. They said that they would take us to see Dr. Eaton, so we took advantage and surrendered. They took us below on their boat and tied us up. As they went back up I asked the leader his name, he said it was Tim Garnhart, then re-iterated that we would meet with Dr. Eaton soon.

    About four hours later we seemed to slow down and eventually came to stop. Then Garnhart came down with his men and motioned for us to go up top. I was amazed at what I saw. An underground dock in a hollowed out cavern. Complete with guards and unique scientific equipment. Like a force field with a disintegrating ray, at the entrance of the cavern. Which they had no problem demonstrating. Then Garnhart told his aide Karl Hanf to escort us to their holding cells. On the way Eaton’s lieutenant’s Ross Scoles and Joe Wozniak met us and took me away. They took me through a secret passage and into a large office, which also had a makeshift chemistry lab. Scoles then walked over to the desk and made a call informing whomever it was that we had arrived. He then told me to turn around for a moment, after which I turned back to see Eaton sitting at the desk and inviting me to sit. Scoles and Wozniak stood guard at both entrances. I asked him how he knew we were coming. Eaton said that he had spies everywhere, that there were no place on Earth safe from his prying eyes. He then said that he wondered how I was going to escape his grasp this time, that I had no chance of escaping now. I replied that I had no chance of escaping before, yet I did and I turned the tables on him. He relented and wished me luck. He then went on describing his lair in detail and why it was built that way. I asked him about the others, all he said was that they were fine and that Capt. Cyr went back to Ketchikan. He said that they would stay safe if I would agree to join him and help him conquer Earth. He said he was well on his way, but there was some severe opposition at the highest office levels. Pres. Thomasma and his friend Prime Minister Wesley were his staunchest opponents. But in time the whole world would learn to kneel and grovel at his feet. Plus he was concerned about what happened on the Moon. He wondered what went wrong and wanted me to fill in the gaps. I told him that at first there was some trouble, but in the end it all worked out for the good. This answer did not please him in the slightest so he had Scoles and Wozniak strap me up to a hook in his ceiling and strip off my shirt. Then he proceeded to tell about his latest invention. An innovation in the world of punishment, a sonic whip. It could rip human flesh apart with a sonic beam in seconds. He gave me a second chance to speak, but I had nothing to say. So the torment began.

     Meanwhile, Linc and Lindsey had discovered the disappearance of the boat and went to Ridgley to find out what had happened. He told them that Eaton captured the boat and took them to his stronghold. They then wanted to know what he intended to do about it. He said nothing that the plan was working perfectly. They had found Eaton‘s secret lair and were now on their way to cracking it. Ridgley then excused himself saying that he had a private meeting to go to. On the way he told two of his men, Keith Dalzell and Orrin Green to watch and guard the two inquisitive astronauts. Then he grabbed his secretary Leah Hoover Gearing and went off to his meeting. It wasn’t easy, but Linc and Lindsey managed to slip from their watchdogs and meet up with Melissa and Terry and said that Kurt and I were now among the missing. She knew immediately what they had to do and from there they made plans to break out, steal a plane and fly to Alaska. They decided to try after dinner, but for now to break up so no one could get suspicious.
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     The plan was to lure the surface guards away from the entrance allowing them to sneak out and run over to the airport. It started out well enough, but Leah Gearing spotted Lindsey and wanted to know what was going on. Lindsey knocked her out and caught up with Terry, Linc and Melissa. Who by now were at the ladder leading to the surface. When they reached the top they were greeted by Britt Stanley. Apparently he was standing guard alone or so it seemed. In any case he asked what they were doing and Linc replied that they were merely taking in some fresh air. Britt said that he would have to check it out with Ridgley. Just as he was calling in Linc moved around him and gave him a knock out shot. Mike Spalinger came around the corner and saw the action and drew his pistol telling them to halt. When Melissa tried to out maneuver him he took aim, but Terry jumped him before he could fire. Thinking that he was unconscious they started to run. But Mike jumped up and followed them out. He then called Ridgley and told him that the plan was in action. Ridgley replied “ Well done “ and went to comfort Leah. Mike then asked if Ridgley wanted him to follow and cover their escape. Ridgley said no, that they were now on their own for the time being at least. He then told Mike to ready the second team to take Jeni Frye, Keith Dalzell, Orrin Green and Jeff Lee. Mike replied in the affirmative and signed off. 

     Terry, Linc and the girls were now crossing Skyway Drive and heading towards the airport. What they did not know was that it was now under military control. So they were met with opposition when they tried to enter the main building. A Lt. Patrick Barcelona stopped them and asked for ID. Linc replied that they didn’t have any due to the fact that they have been back on Earth a few weeks. Lt. Barcelona then told them to wait there, while he verified their information and waved a guard over to watch them. He then went to a nearby phone and called for clearance. After a moment he came back and asked everyone to follow him. He then escorted them upstairs to what used to be the local weather bureau. It still provided that function, but it also served as a base of operations for local UFO and spacecraft activity. There they met with several officers from the Air Force, Navy and Marines. Including their friend Gen. Gilbert Gates, as well as General’s John Matter; Mitchell Olson and Kevin Madison of the Air Force; General’s Grant Atkins; Enrico Daghita and Daniel Mather of the Marines and Adm. Joseph Familo of the Navy.

With all of their aides, Col. Daniel Bruen; Maj. Mark Chadwick and Maj. Karl Sekulevich for the Air Force; Col. Glenn Taniguchi; Col. Roger Trout and Capt. Lori Battles for the Marines; and Lt. Cdr. Bill Braval for the Navy. Quite a little task force had been recruited to fight the alien takeover. Then the Vice-President of the United States Alex Philippi came out of a secret room to address the task force and to greet the four astronauts. His message was simple and direct, eliminate the aliens and take back the Earth. Then he turned and saluted the space travelers. All of the officers did the same in turn. This surprised and pleased the four astronauts. Then the Vice- Pres. said his goodbyes and was escorted out by Lt. Barcelona and a Sgt. Elijah King. General Gates then asked everyone to wait in the restaurant. That the officers had a lot to talk over and they would need their help in a little while since they had first hand knowledge of the aliens. So Cdr. Braval and Capt. Battles escorted them down, then had two guards stand watch over them and went back upstairs. It’s what happened next that scared the hell out of them and caused them to run for their lives.

     Melissa saw a flash of red coming from outside the building. So they all ran over to the window and as they looked out they saw Lt. Barcelona take aim at the Vice-President’s plane and fire his weapon. When he did a solid thin red flame shot out, hit the plane and disintegrated it. Melissa said she saw Alex Philippi get onboard shortly before that. They knew they were in serious trouble when they tried to report it to their guards and they ignored them. So Lindsey took the guards out with a little jujitsu and ran upstairs to find the area empty. Linc thought that they too saw what happened and ran outside to help. But when they ran outside it too was vacant.
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  Except for Lt. Barcelona that is, who by then was on the hunt for them. So they decided to try playing cat and mouse with him. He had them trapped once or twice but never completely. They always seemed to have an avenue of escape left open. Then he spotted Lindsey heading towards the luggage claim area, so he hotfooted it in pursuit. But again to no avail, so he went around to the field and heard an engine starting in the small private plane area. Then saw Linc running towards the area. So he ran after him and got within 20 yards of him, then took aim and fired his weapon. It hit Linc just as he reached the plane and Terry, Melissa and Lindsey watched in horror as another friend died before their eyes. This time disintegrating into dust in the wind. Then as Barcelona took aim again he is shot in the back by Mike Spalinger’s team. Who ran onto the field just in time to wave goodbye. Just as Lindsey flies over the field again she sees Jeni pick up Barcelona’s weapon and raises it to show them it was another of the alien flame pistols. Then Terry, Lindsey and Melissa flew off to Alaska and to an unknown fate. In the background suddenly everyone came out and piled onto the field and watched them fly away.
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     Now that Terry, Melissa and Lindsey have left for Alaska. The Santa Maria Airport is now re-opened for business as Dr. Conway’s secret headquarters. In fact all of those military officers were in fact part of his Legion of Followers. The whole thing was a rouse to get the astronauts together in Alaska. In fact Dr. Ridgley and his people were also apart of the legion and were allowed to conduct psychological experiments on newly captured resistance fighters. But in the case of us astronauts, Conway and Eaton had something special in line for us. Eaton’s torture was real; he was truly surprised when his influence over my crew proved temporary. While most everyone else was easily and permanently taken over. So Conway and Eaton put this plan into action. And since they really didn’t care about anyone, everyone was expendable. Ridgley’s part worked because his team was really part of the resistance, but none of the other West Coast teams new of their change of allegiance. Which meant that David Twardos was the secret legion member watching us after the moon rescue, thus when we met up with Ridgley he just simply blended back in with the group. Conway had his radioman Phil Ryan contact Dr. Eaton to let him know that the girls were on their way and that Dr. Lincoln Delfonso was dead. Then Conway had Ryan send a secret message to a henchman in Alaska and informed him to be ready to rig the lair for detonation. You see Dr. Conway had just about finished using Dr. Brandon Eaton. Oddly enough, Eaton too was sending a similar message to his secret henchman in Santa Maria. Conway’s only dilemma was that Eaton still had the Blough Oscillator, his man hadn’t confiscated it as yet and he needed to do so before the lair was destroyed. As it turned out the Oscillator was in fact the advanced power source for the alien space pistol and Eaton merely stole that power source from Vandenberg. He already had one of the pistols in his bag. He attached the power pack and then field-tested it on Dr. Maher and the plane. The one’s I found and that Barcelona used had the older power packs attached to them. Robert Blough apparently improved on the original model in secret at Vandenberg. His wife being one of the failed test subjects used for the said original model. Blough vanished after completing the project. Some rumors about his dying, but nothing was proven. Then General Gates went to Conway and told him that there was some activity in San Diego. Apparently, the San Diego team had found out about its sister team being assimilated and were now headed in several directions. One particular vehicle was heading north. Conway shrugged the news off as coincidental, then on reflection decided to try to intercept that vehicle. So he sent word to his people in Santa Barbara and who moved out immediately led by husband and wife Brandon and Jessi Overton. They had a two-vehicle team with four people in each. His team included a writer named Jerry Timmons and a dentist named Shane Kautz. Gunther Storbeck a professional house painter led the other vehicle. His team included a college math professor named Melvi Jouzy; a musician named Kevin Sandler; and an accountant named Nathan Crawford. I mention these people by name because before all this happened, they were all ordinary people living separate and independent lives. But since the space beings took over, they were all now potential killers, just waiting for orders. Even if we succeed in defeating these enemies of man, the planet will never be the same again. 

     Hannah, Glenn and Ian fragmented their post and sent them into vastly different directions. They themselves stole a hummer and managed to pile seven others into the sardine can. Among them were Deborah Fernandez’s daughter Katie; Robert Pike; Carrie Dutra; Pres. Thomasma’s daughter’s Janneke and Stefanie; a Haitian named Jean Chrispin and Jimmy Wood. They were all loyal and none of them were under the influence of “ The Legion “.  Jean drove as the others tried to map out a plan of action. They did not know nor could they that Conway’s group was speeding towards them. The problem was that there was absolutely no traffic on the highways, so there would be no mistake as to who they were. Nevertheless it was still at least a five- hour trip and God only knew where the three vehicles would meet up. If only they could get to Burbank then they could drive through town and switch to a smaller less traveled highway. If only indeed. 
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      In Alaska, Eaton has just finished his fun and sent me to the holding cells. He was very thorough and expert at using his new toy. I felt as though I had been worked over by a pack of Gorilla’s. Every muscle ached and every nerve ending felt awake. I was bleeding externally from my mouth and nose. And somehow I knew that I was bleeding internally as well. Where was Linc when you needed him? I managed to lie down when a Dr. Jennifer Maher came to examine me. Her husband was apparently the late Steven Maher. She told that she did detect some internal bleeding, but it seemed relatively minor. My external wounds appeared to be in more immediate need of attention. So she treated the cuts and bloody nose and told me to rest. Then as she left she turned and begged us to cooperate with Eaton. We looked at each other a moment, then I lied back down and closed my eyes. Thinking the whole time that we had to get out of there and stop Eaton. Kurt had been working on short -circuiting the force field on the door. This was a modern prison; there were no bars on the door and no windows. We were underground after all, so what would we look at, the rock walls? The rest of us, including Romero were working on a plan of attack. The hard part would be getting the door shut down, after that it would be simple enough to get to Eaton’s office. Deborah said that when they fed them a panel on the wall opened up and the food was on a tray. Apparently they only open the door the put people in or pull them out. Which got me to thinking, that Eaton wanted certain information from me and as yet had failed to get it. So why not tell him that I’ll cooperate. Then when he sends his guards to fetch me, the others could take the opportunity to take a walk. A brilliant plan, if Eaton would only buy it. If he didn’t we were lost. However as someone from the TV show “ Star Trek “ once said, “ there are always alternatives “. They just had to present themselves so we could take advantage of them. So I waited about an hour then let the guard know that I wanted to see Eaton. He said that he would pass on the message. But Eaton being Eaton kept me waiting another two hours before sending for me. When he finally did, I knew he had a few tricks up his sleeve, so I prepared myself. When Scoles and Wozniak arrived I let them come and pick me up. I was still in great pain and not fully willing to be the sacrifice. But I was in charge and had the info so off I went. The others were protesting profusely. Then two other guards went to the cell and told them that Dr. Maher had to perform a physical on them all and would be taking them out one by one, the first would be Dawn. Kurt and Romero tried to prevent it but were stopped by a guard waving a flame pistol. So they backed off and the guards took Dawn away. Leaving the others to pray for help.

   In his office, Eaton had me sit as best I could and he patiently waited for me to begin. After a moment he said “ So “? Then I started to tell him about the alien fruit that Kurt had found, how he tested it and the color variations, then supplementing it into our diets. That the fruit had given us certain abilities and even though he was able to assimilate my crew, I was able to bring them back around through those same powers. But I didn’t think it would work on anyone who hadn’t eaten the fruit. And since it was all eaten, there would be no chance of trying on someone else. Then Eaton, always full of surprises, produced a bagful of that same fruit. Then he told me to try the telepathy on one of his people who had been eating the fruit. So he brought in three test subjects and introduced them to me. First, a schoolteacher named Leslie Davis; then a park ranger named Danny Stevenson and finally a chef named Tricia Reimer. Eaton told me to pick one and to try to revert them. I scanned each mind as best I could then zeroed in on Tricia Reimer. Stevenson and Davis were obvious plants because I got no independent thoughts from them. But Tricia was telepathically begging me to get her out of there. So I told Eaton that I needed more time with her and Leslie Davis. That Stevenson was definitely out and he complied. Returning Stevenson to his duties. I tried to tell Tricia that my friends would be along when they could, that it was only a matter of time. Then I explained to Eaton that it took six hours to bring Kurt around on the ship that it could take just as long with them. Eaton told me to take my time and gave me an eight-hour window to work with. He then left to check on the progress of another project. 
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     I told Tricia to relax and wait for my friends to arrive. Periodically Eaton’s man Ross Scoles would peer in to make sure that we were still there and working. We did not know that Wozniak was Dr. Conway’s secret man and that he had received word from Conway to set the detonation in motion. Thus we did not know that the other entrance was clear of any guards. We could have left at any time. I think Scoles was getting bored and was ready to do us in, when Kurt suddenly appeared with Romero and knocked him unconscious. They told us that Dr. Maher was not under Eaton’s influence and was forced to work with him for her husband’s sake. But when Kurt told her that he was dead, killed by Eaton’s own hand, she decided to help us escape and blow up the compound. Then a purple light started flashing overhead and a warning siren began. Dr. Maher said that someone else had set the detonation into effect. She then said that she would guide them to safety. On the way to the surface they ran into Garnhart and Hanf who tried to stop them. Kurt got the jump on Hanf and Romero went after Garnhart. Then out of nowhere Wozniak appeared Dawn attacked him, but he fired off a shot and killed her. He then took off for the surface. Kurt and Romero managed to subdue the guards and we followed Wozniak. Two more guards appeared behind us and fired their weapons, missing us. We caught up with Wozniak on the surface who only wanted to get away, so he held us at bay while he climbed into a helicopter. He just got it off the ground when Eaton appeared and fired at the chopper. Disintegrating it as it left. 

He then took aim at us, but was struck on the head by Dr. Maher. She wished us luck as we piled into Eaton’s plane. She elected to stay behind to take care of Eaton, a mistake she would soon learn to regret. For he woke up and grabbed her arm, forcing her to go with him back into the cavern lair. Then the cavern started falling down around them, but they managed to reach the dock where he had a submarine waiting for departure. He ordered the Captain, Nels Gearing Marshall to take off immediately. Who in turn ordered his exec, Gary Burk to back out. He in turn gave the order to leave. Eaton quickly climbed aboard and put Dr. Maher below. Burk and Marshall watched as Garnhart and several others tried swimming for the ship. It was to no avail though; Eaton was not about to stop for anything, not even his own men. Then Marshall gave the order to dive and they all went below.
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     Back in California, The San Diego group made it through Burbank as they hoped then straight on into North Hollywood and Studio City. They turned onto Laurel Canyon Boulevard and headed towards the mountains. When they reached highway 18 they got on and headed north towards Fillmore. Unfortunately, Conway had a satellite feed and was able to keep tabs on them then relay the information to his team heading south. Then in Camarillo the two Conway teams split up, one went by way of Camarillo into Somis and cut over to highway 23. The other continued south along 101 to just passed Thousand Oaks where they two would take highway 23 and try to trap Ian’s bunch at the 18- 23 junction. There would be no going around them then. Ian and the others would have to run into one of them at least. They would find out soon enough for Overton’s team got to the junction and managed to block the onramp to 18 south. While the Storbeck team stationed themselves at the outskirts of a small town near the highway. Which unfortunately is the way Ian was planning to travel. It would turn out to be an interesting meeting.

     Jean finally reached the turn off and came down the ramp pretty fast; almost bypassing the turn and heading straight back up the other side. But he pulled the hummer around and came to a screeching halt. That sat for a moment while Ian and Glenn talked over their options. They decided to try and ram the blockade and speed off down 23. So after a few more seconds Ian gave Jean the go ahead and they sped towards the Storbeck team. When suddenly the team jumps out and fires at the hummer. Jean manages to pick up enough speed to ram their vehicle but they didn’t get too far before running out of gas. So they piled out and took positions around the hummer. Overton’s team heard the crash and came barreling in pulling up next to Storbeck’s car. Now it was fairly well matched. Except the rebel’s only had machine guns, while the aliens had the flame pistols and handguns. One good point in the rebel’s favor was that if they won the fight there were two gas stations nearby to choose from. But they had to win first.

     The aliens took positions surrounding the area, while the rebel’s had to spread out in a nearby field. Gunther Storbeck took the first shot with a flame pistol, but only vaporized a mailbox. Then both Timmons and Crawford try to draw fire by moving in a bit. So that Kautz could maneuver around an SUV and take out Glenn. But Glenn saw Kautz and shot him, killing him. Then Glenn moved in closer himself. Hannah then saw Sandler move next to an oil container and took aim; only Sandler saw her and fired his weapon first. She was spared when Jean watched Sandler fire and shoved her out of the way. Ian saw a chance to get around a fence and ran for it, with Rob giving him cover fire. A few seconds later Rob tried it too and was hit by a flame pistol shot from Melvi. Then Timmons fired two shots at Janneke and Stefanie but missed them both, hitting a bush instead. That was his mistake because in doing so he opened himself to a shot from Katie and was killed. Storbeck in turn fired at Katie, burning her sweater. Overton circled around to a back street, snuck up to Ian and at the last second Ian turned and both men fired killing each other. Then Jessi uncovered a weapon on her jeep, took aim at the hummer and fired. It flared up and disappeared. The weapon looked like some sort of laser cannon. Carrie got around her and shot her. She then jumped onto the jeep and swung the cannon towards Storbeck and Sandler. Crawford tried to take advantage of her blind spot and jumped out at her. But Jimmy, who had found Overton’s flame pistol, took aim and shot him. Which left Melvi unaccounted for temporarily. But she had managed to get behind Hannah and fired as Hannah turned around. She then snuck back behind the other car and took aim on Carrie, but Jean saw her and shot at her. She fell back backwards and hid behind the car. Glenn and Jean crept up then jumped around the car and all three fired at once. Melvi lay dead and Jean was wounded. Now with Storbeck and Sandler held at bay and Jessi seriously wounded. The problem was what to do with them. Not for long though. Jimmy was all for shooting them, but Glenn decided to tie them up and bandage Jessi. Then take the two vehicles north through Ojai and on to Santa Maria via highway 166.
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Leaving Dr. Conway to ponder over the shootout and wonder who won. Glenn and the others filled the vehicles up with gas and moved out. Heading north towards Ojai and beyond.

     Conway is livid when he finds out what happened. He turns to his nearest henchman, Ted Wilson and tells him to fuel up his jet. To arm it with photon missiles and to make sure the flame cannon was operational. He then radioed his head pilot Jacob Unger and told him to suit up. Then called his infantry to order and told them to be ready to move. Then he ordered tracers on the vehicles to keep an eye on them. Then pressed a switch and set off cyanide capsules implanted in Storbeck’s, Sandler’s and Jessi’s brains, killing them instantly. Unger was ready to go in five minutes and manned his plane. He received coordinates from Conway once he was in the air. He was upon the vehicles in a matter of minutes. He then took aim with the cannon and deliberately hit a tree as the vehicles passed by. This forced the vehicles to stop and the rebels took cover. Conway then ordered Unger to destroy the car. So he circled around, took aim at the car and fired the cannon. It disintegrated with two casualties, Jean and Janneke were standing near the car when it was hit. Jean was killed right out and Janneke died in her sister’s arms a few minutes later. Conway felt that he made his point and had Unger brake off the attack. Glenn and the others immediately piled into the remaining jeep and took off, literally prying Stefanie from her sister.

They had already passed through Ojai and were now headed to highway 166.

     About a half hour later they found themselves passing “The Buckhorn” diner at Cuyama, CA they decided to stop and see if they could get some food. Glenn and Jimmy snuck around to the back and broke in through the back door. The girls stayed near the jeep and waited for them to return. While they were waiting they saw two men approaching from one of the back streets. So they hid nearby hoping that they didn’t see them. But they did and they were apart of Conway’s group and carrying flame pistols. They appeared to be sheriff’s deputies, Jason DeLapp and Alan Chorun. They stop at the jeep and search it. Then go around to the front of the diner, looking in as they pass. They glimpsed Jimmy as he went into the bar. Then DeLapp went around to the back and tried to quietly creep in. But just as he entered Glenn came out, turned and fired. DeLapp crumpled to the floor dead. Jimmy came running in and ran outside, carrying food and bottles.  Chorun heard the gunfire and went back the way he came. He noticed an empty pool then remembered the girls so he slowly crept up to the edge and looked in, he saw nothing and turned to leave, that’s when Carrie shot him in the head. He fell backwards into the empty pool. Glenn and the others ran in saw Carrie looking down into the pool and Glenn suggested that they get the hell out of there. So after a quick bathroom break they piled back into the jeep and moved on.

     Again Conway is livid and this time he started convulsing nearly throwing himself to floor and into a coma. He then screams, “ I want them DEAD ”, then ordered Unger to ready his team for attack. A nice little fleet of seven planes manned by Rene Lopez a physicist; Kelly Donovan a nurse; Pam Meneley a former navy pilot; Larry Burchard a car mechanic; Patrick Culy a graphic artist; Romauldo Barba a dairy farmer and Unger a horse trainer. Unger is given orders to attack the jeep just as it reaches the highway 101 junction just north of Santa Maria in San Luis Obispo County. The rebels were about an hour away from that point. But Conway was not idle, oh no, he had his army loaded into three hovercraft and sent to three different danger points, all on 101. The first one at the northern end of the Goleta tunnel. The second just north of Los Alamos and the third just south of the County border bridge over the Santa Maria River bed. Which was only a half -mile from the 101–166 junction. Conway also ordered extra photon missiles loaded onto each hovercraft. He was very determined to stop the rebels from reaching Santa Maria. So much so he radioed his team in Arroyo Grande led by Leveious Roland to stand guard just north of the Santa Maria speedway. He wasn’t taking any chances; the rebels were not breaching Santa Maria.

To Survive                                                                                                                                 Page 35

     Just one problem, Leveious Roland was a rebel infiltrator as was the rest of his team they had taken over that particular base of operations a few months back, just before we landed on Earth. They learned about the base from Hannah and Ian in San Diego when Leveious was operating out of Fresno. Managing to convince Conway that all was in order. Eliminating every alien team he sent to check up on them. He had a twelve- person outfit consisting of Irma Lakatos, an elderly school secretary who ran their computer network; Jackie Plummer a former dancer; Ken Claborn an electrical engineer whose whole family was slaughtered; Michael Wellman a cartoonist; Lincoln and Christina Addison, husband and wife grad students at Cal Poly; Joe Myers, a race car driver; Eddie Rich, a produce farmer; Scott Calliham, a radio DJ; Tom Korpal, a photographer and Gene Goodspeed, a radiologist, male nurse and radio DJ. So it was still to be seen as to who would get the nasty surprise.

     Glenn was making good time soaring down 166. He was going faster than Conway anticipated, who was prepared for that too. The jeep was rigged to explode if they went over 75 mph, Glenn was approaching that now. Glenn was also nearing the junction point. So were Conway’s jets. The hovercrafts were all in place, the men they carried spread out across the landscape. Everything was in place for the attack. Then Glenn turned the last curve, the junction in sight and stopped for a moment. His team watched and waited for any signs of trouble. The jets were only seconds away. Leveious’ team was in position, poised and ready for action. Then Glenn put his foot on the gas, ready to run the jeep into the ditch at the slightest movement. They drove in slowly ready for anything, when Carrie heard the jets. Glenn stopped again and they all looked up. Nothing could stop what would happen next. Not anything on Earth or in Heaven, but I wouldn’t count God out completely. God is God you know.
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     Conway gave the final okay to move in. Unger’s team was very swift and accurate. With the first salvo they blew away half of a hilltop and the jeep. The rebels scattered down a dirt path and hid behind a huge hillside. Suddenly Eddie, Michael, Lincoln and Gene came running over another hill waving their arms. Yelling for Glenn and the others to keep down. When they caught up with their San Diego counterparts, Eddie and his team introduced themselves. Eddie then said that they had a way out in the direction they just came from.  Glenn said he was game then motioned for the others to follow along. Right then Unger’s jets had circled around and were making strafing run towards them. Eddie told everyone to scatter. Then Unger’s laser cannon struck the hill. His team came right on his heels and managed to sheer off about five feet from that hill. Unger was ready to swing around again, but Conway called him back. And the rebels made a run for safety. Conway was not happy that he could not get rid of this thorn in his side. He told his infantry and hovercraft to remain steadfast. That a retaliation was imminent. He was right sort of, Leveious rigged a diversion by having Ken and Scott set up three photon mortars. Then after Eddie gave him a signal, he ordered the mortar’s fired. They destroyed the hovercraft with a dead on first shot. The other two shells blew up portions of the bridge and the riverbed. They also managed to kill a few henchmen in the volleys. Leveious then wrapped up the operation and met with Eddie and Glenn. Then they all moved on to Arroyo Grande to make further plans.

     Meanwhile in Richland, WA, my crew and I have landed at a nearby airport and made contact via radio with what we hope is a local resistance group. As we flew away from Alaska we noticed that Tim Garnhart was floundering in the ocean. Since we had a seaplane we swung around and picked him up. Then took off for the lower 48 states. En route Garnhart told us that he tried to swim for Eaton’s submarine, but they either did not see him or they didn’t care and went below the waves. He then found himself drifting until we picked him up. It didn’t surprise us that Eaton left his man to fend for himself. What was surprising was the submarine. We were just starting to understand how connected Eaton really was. Of course he had help from Conway, but he had to have others backing him as well. That was our next challenge to find out how far the aliens have infiltrated, they already had a Senator and several military personnel. But just how far up the chain was the infiltration. If they had reached our leaders we were in for one hell of a fight. So after we finally hooked up with the local rebel branch led by Rob and Suzanne Goettl, we had their computer expert Liliana Kwarcinska log into the police record mainframe and download any reports on Garnhart. Who indeed did have a very thick file, apparently he was a mercenary with no particular affiliations. He also had no roots, except that he was American born, in Elks Junction West Virginia. He did have a rather colorful past, arms smuggling; veteran of two wars; Green Beret and Foreign Legion training; suspected of at least 15 assassinations; linked to and convicted of none. Finally, suspected of 8 political kidnappings and one lifetime membership in the Mickey Mouse Club. I guess to give himself a sense of humanity.

     Along with Liliana, the Goettl’s also worked with their daughter Erin Skye; biochemist Schuy Gleason; former New Zealand army intelligence officer Lieut. Grant Murray Hall, husband and wife botanists Craig and Paula Swan and a preacher named Ron Culmer. Now Ron didn’t usually go on their missions, but he did pray over them before they went and gave thanks when they returned. Today was no exception. After Rob and Grant gave Garnhart an in depth psychological interrogation that lasted about 7 hours, he finally gave in and reluctantly agreed to work with the rebel’s in defeating Conway and Eaton. But first they had to draw the alien out of his body. So Schuy gave him a shot to induce a deep coma, bringing his body to the brink of death. Grant also put a live pig in the room and sealed it tight. Then at the right moment, the alien being fled Garnhart’s body and entered the nearest living creature, the pig.  Tricia then asked to be allowed to kill it. No one objected and she disintegrated the pig with a flame pistol.
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Then we sat down and discussed our options. Liliana found a tentative link between Conway and General Gates. That Gates flew to D.C. and went straight to his office at the Pentagon. That it was a good possibility Eaton was also heading to D.C. via the submarine to continue his plans from there. So we decided that that was what we had to do and made plans to move on. Then Erin, Craig and Rob got us a different plane and we traded so we wouldn’t attract any unnecessary attention. Ron then prayed for us and they all saw us off. Tricia decided to remain in Richland and the rest of us flew away, eastward.

     Back in CA, Leveious filled Glenn and his team in on the complete situation with their base set up, then had Christina show the team around so they could get acclimated with the surroundings. Suddenly a call came in on Conway’s line. He wanted to know what had happened at the speedway. He was demanding an explanation for the mortar fire and the destruction of his hovercraft. Leveious replied that the rebels must have had a photon mortar with them in the jeep and had to have fired it from their location. But Conway didn’t buy it and told Leveious that he traced the line of fire to his position at the speedway. Leveious then replied, “ You win them all “ and signed off. This surprised Conway, who then worked himself into a severe frenzy and called Ridgley and told him to move out to Arroyo Grande and to seize that base. To kill everyone if necessary, but to regain control and bring Leveious to him personally.

     Lincoln suggested to Leveious that Conway would probably send some men up their way and they should prepare for their arrival. Leveious agreed and asked Glenn if he wanted to help out. Glenn said that he and his team were ready and willing, they just needed to know where to go. So they went over the map of the area and made their plan accordingly. Part of it was to set up a roadblock just north of Nipomo. With three vehicles spread across the road, Gene, Scott, Tom and Carrie could handle that. Then next thing would be to station people along the roadside with flame pistols just in case, Ken, Eddie, Jackie and Christina would cover there. Then everyone else would spread out on the base itself, with the exception of Irma who was to stay at the computer to relay info to everybody. They would find out soon enough how good the plan was.

     Ridgley gathered his people quickly and moved out in three vehicles. He, Leah and Orrin would take the lead car, followed by Mike, Jeni and Keith in the second. Then Joe, Britt and Jeff in the last. They reached the county bridge in about 15 minutes. It was a major mess and the survivors were still trying to pull themselves together. The guard in charge looked at them and nodded, letting them pass. They drove to the speedway and then spread out across the highway. Traveling slowly northward keeping watch as they went. Then Ridgley got an idea, he radioed Mike to have him turn around and go to Arroyo Grande the back way via Guadalupe. Mike signaled back in agreement and headed back to Santa Maria. Then Ridgley spotted the roadblock as he reached a hilltop. He motioned to Jeff to back up a little, then he motioned for him to gun the gas and they then sped off into their destinies. Gene and Carrie fired the laser cannons attached to their cars. Gene missed his target by inches, but Carrie hit hers dead on and suddenly Jeff, Joe and Britt no longer existed. Gene radioed Leveious the results of the encounter and he had Gene and Carrie follow in pursuit to cover the backside of things. Leveious then signaled Ken to be ready. Ken then signaled the others and waited for his move. But the car never came by. Ridgley and his team pulled over and piled out. Then backtracked on foot a little bit and climbed an embankment. Then jumped the fence and tried to circle around to catch Ken off guard. But too much time had passed and he was suspicious, so he radioed Gene and asked him if he could see anything. At first he said no, but as he was talking Scott pointed out the car. So Scott and Tom stopped. Then all four of them got out and examined the car. It had apparently run out of gas, so Ridgley abandoned it. They then ran across to the embankment and climbed up.
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     They too then climbed the fence and followed the road until they could see Ken. Then spread out and kept watch on the area for Ridgley’s people. Tom and Scott met up with Ken and stood guard. Then when their backs were turned Ridgley and Green crept up behind but were shot by Gene as they raised their weapons to attack. Then he grabbed Tom and went in search of Carrie and Leah. Leah was about to take off and hide when she spotted Carrie searching cars about 20 yards away. So she ducked down and slowly snuck out of the parking lot. At which time Tom saw her and fired his gun, he missed and she ran behind a dumpster. All three triangulated and followed in pursuit. When they felt she was cornered, they called her out. She raised her hands high and reluctantly walked out. Tom took aim and was about to shoot but Carrie grabbed his gun and told him to hold his fire. They then escorted her to Ken’s position. When they reached that point Ken told Scott and Tom to get the cars and bring them back there. While Carrie and Gene questioned her about the attack plan. She said that there was one more car led by Mike Spalinger and was taking the scenic route thru Guadalupe and would come in by way of Oceano and then Pismo Beach. Ken then radioed Leveious and let him know the new info who then decided to regroup the base team and make a new plan of defense. He called Ken and told him to quickly reposition his team, leaving his cannon alone, just in case Spalinger decided to change his mind.

     Scott and Tom pulled up right after that and Gene put her into Tom’s car. Carrie went with them to make sure she got to the base safely. They dropped Leah off with Irma and went back to Ken’s cannon. Leveious came in and asked her if she was willing to cooperate or would she have to be interrogated? She indicated that she was willing to help. He then called Ken and told him that he needed Gene, so Gene hopped into Scott’s car and they sped off to the base. Meanwhile, Leveious set up a room with a table and a medical tray with different types of drugs on it. Gene arrived and got prepared, while Irma walked Leah into the room and told her it would be all right. Then Gene had Leveious strap her down on the table as he prepared three shots. One contained Sodium Pen Athol the truth serum, one had Percoset and the last a drug called Dremazon to the reduce heartbeat and the other vital signs. Gene slowly administered each drug, injecting her with the dose each time they got what they needed from the girl. Finally using the Dremazon, she was out cold and her vitals were almost non-existent. Then they all left waited a few minutes and Michael then opened the door, shoved a guinea pig into the room and slamming the door behind him. The alien being ripped from Leah’s body and soared into the guinea pig. Once it did Michael and Gene rushed in. Michael grabbed the guinea pig and Gene administered a different drug that would bring Leah’s vitals back to normal in about an hour. Michael put the guinea pig in a cage and took it outside and vaporized it. Leveious thanked Gene and told him to go back to Ken. 

     With the plan reshaped, Leveious was set to go. Lincoln was now in Scott’s car, Gene and Carrie were posted to the base to protect Irma and Leah. Glenn wanted to takeover in Tom’s car so he was posted there. The cannon placements remained the same, Leveious and Michael stood guard at the entrance to the base. Scott and Tom moved up the highway and positioned themselves at the Pismo Beach entrance to hopefully at least slow down Spalinger’s car. But he had a trick up his own sleeve; he did indeed change the plan by cutting short and turning into Arroyo Grande. Then managed to get downtown unnoticed, found Ken’s position but the chase ensued before he could do anything. In fact, he and his team were in the parking lot when Carrie and Leah were running around. They quietly slipped out of the car after everything died down. Dalzell then took aim and killed Ken with a flame pistol. Then the three of them ran over to the cannon, made sure it was working and left Dalzell there to fend off attacks and maintain the area. Spalinger and Jeni snuck across the bridge, where Jeni shot Eddie. Then again across the street and down the road to Christina’s position. Who saw them coming and hid, so when they took aim she had disappeared. Jeni looked around a bit and couldn’t find her. Then Christina came out and
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tried to creep up behind Jeni, but Spalinger saw her and co cocked her on the head, knocking her unconscious. He then dragged her into some bushes. When he took aim to shoot her Jackie saw them and fired her cannon at them. Barely missing their heads vaporizing some of the bush. They ran into a nearby business complex and Jackie called in telling everyone that Spalinger’s team was there. This brought the rebels back into the area and caused Dalzell to sneak down and shoot at Jackie, missing her. She then swung her cannon around and fired but he had moved even closer and was on her in seconds. They fought for a minute and Dalzell’s pistol wound up between them with Jackie’s finger on the trigger. She knew what she had to do and sacrificed herself by firing the pistol. She and Dalzell went up in smoke together. Scott and Tom arrived just in time to see the flare up. Then the four men headed to the bridge and saw that Ken was nowhere, they assumed that he was dead. Then they crossed the bridge and saw that Eddie was down. Glenn got out and checked him, he was dead. They then drove down to Christina’s spot, Lincoln jumped out she was alive but out cold. So he put her in back seat and they all headed towards the base. 

     Meanwhile, Spalinger and Jeni found the base and hid in some bushes so they could evaluate the set up and situation. Spalinger knew that he needed a success here that too many losses have occurred already and didn’t want to make any more unnecessary moves. So he decided to bide his time and wait for a good opportunity to move in. The rebels then pulled into the base and Scott drove Lincoln and Christina to the infirmary. Leveious jumped in with Glenn and Tom and called Jimmy to takeover at the gate. This left Michael alone and gave Spalinger his opportunity. So Jeni distracted him by limping up to the entrance and Spalinger ran up raising his pistol to Michael’s head. Backing him into a corner, but Jimmy and Katie spotted them and fired. Frustrated again, he kills Michael and they run behind a shed. Jimmy went to check on Michael but only found ash.  Which put him into the open and Jeni took advantage of it and killed him too. Katie nearly freaked when she saw Jimmy disappear into vapor. Jeni took a shot at her too, but missed then she and Spalinger ran towards the middle of the compound. Jeni continued on towards the main building in search of Leah. Then for about five minutes Spalinger just stood there finally radioing Conway and told him that he had the coordinates for the base. Conway thanked him then told him that his sacrifice would be remembered forever. Conway then relayed the coordinates to Unger’s team and they took off for Arroyo Grande.      
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     Within three minutes after Spalinger called Conway, Unger’s team flew over and dropped two photon bombs. The bombs obliterated the base; there was no apparent way or time to escape. Then Conway sent in a paratrooper team led by Cdr. Braval, as a clean up crew. They spread out across the compound and slowly moved in. The surface looked deserted and bare, no sign of Jimmy, Katie or Spalinger. The paratroopers reached the main building and broke in. When they didn’t find anyone, Braval split his crew into three teams, one per building. As they went further in Braval was puzzled, they still found nobody, but were they vaporized or had they left through a secret escape passage. He called the other teams when he reached the basement and found nothing. Team two had the same report, but team three was in a firefight with Carrie, Irma and Leah. Carrie got Irma out and elected to stay behind to finish the fight. Leah followed Irma out killing two of her former companions. Carrie shot two more but as she turned to run, she herself was killed by a flame pistol. The team tried to follow Leah and Irma, but Leah set up a sonic grenade trap that they triggered as they passed by some boxes killing the remaining members of the team. Being a sonic grenade they even heard it in the other buildings. 

     Then the second team led by Capt. Battles, got their own surprise when Stefanie and Christina lobbed a couple of smoke bombs at them, then shot them when they tried to get out. Though Capt. Battles did manage to get outside to safety. Stefanie and Christina however, went further on to an air vent and crawled through to meet up with Lincoln, Glenn and Leveious. Who were waiting for Cdr. Braval and his team to discover their hideaway. Actually Lincoln and Glenn were hidden behind some crates and Leveious was up in the air duct. At first glance the basement looked clear, but Leveious took aim on one of Braval’s men then fired when they all were heading back upstairs. They quickly ran back down to find Glenn and Lincoln armed and ready to shoot, with Leveious hopping down from the duct. Braval ran and Lincoln killed the other two aliens on the stairs. Then the three of them followed in pursuit, they managed to corner him, unfortunately he was in the computer room, which had no other exits, secret or otherwise. 

     The girls met in the basement as planned when they saw the ash residue, they weren’t quite sure what to make of it and thought the worst at first. Then Lincoln came down much to Christina’s and everyone’s relief and told them that Glenn and Leveious were upstairs and had one of the paratroopers cornered in the computer room. So they all rushed up where Glenn told them to stop that the alien was just inside. Then he asked Irma if she had any other avenues of escape, she said yes, a loose panel that led to an opening in the wall and ended in the storage room on the other side. So Glenn and Leveious looked at the others and aside from Irma, Leah was the thinnest and therefore the best suited to go in and try to talk Braval out. So they sent her in through the wall and once at the panel, she surprised Braval by kicking it out and gliding into the room. Braval was ready to shoot, but Leah tricked him into thinking that she was still on his side. She told him he could crawl to safety by going through the wall and into the storage room and out the window. Two things cancelled that idea, one there was no window and two, Stefanie and Christina were waiting for him. Although not totally convinced, he thought it would his only chance so he did as she told him and just as he walked through the wall, Stefanie had her pistol aimed at his head. Then Christina circled around to the front of him and took his weapon. Then they escorted him out and into the briefing room. There he called Leah a traitor and spat at her. She replied that she was a traitor but the rebels helped her regain her loyalty and self-respect.

With that he clammed up and sat rigid in his seat, with no emotion what so ever on his face or in his body language. Lincoln strapped him in the chair then stood guard as the others discussed what to do with him next. Leah came back in and offered Braval something to drink, but he remained silent and still. She then crossed to the end of the table and sat down. She looked at him for a moment, then started drumming her fingers. He finally asked for some water, Lincoln got it.
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He then turned to Leah and asked what they wanted with him. She replied nothing that they just wanted to keep him at bay for the moment. Since Leah knew the inner workings of Conway’s headquarters they did not need any information from him. They were waiting for Capt. Battles to make her move and then hold them until they could raid Conway’s lair.  He must have seen the future coming because he boarded a plane bound for D.C. taking with him Deborah Fernandez’s other daughter Hannah and several others for his backup team. Unger was posted as his pilot and Larry Burchard as co-pilot, with Phil Ryan as radioman and Pam Meneley as navigator. Conway didn’t even wait to see if Battles and Braval would escape. They didn’t, Capt. Battles was captured when she tried to sneak into the main building in search of Braval. Everyone seemed to have forgotten about Jeni. Who was hiding out in an air duct listening and waiting for a chance to rescue her two comrades. Of course when she overhears Battles giving away the secret HQ location and vulnerabilities, her mission quickly turned to one of assassination of traitors. Which she completed expertly with great dispatch. After Battles and Braval were left alone for a moment. Then Scott walked in and he two was eliminated with great dispatch. Jeni then crawled back into the duct and quietly snuck out of the building, off the compound and in search of a working vehicle. No one knew she was even there until Tom found the three dead bodies in the conference room. When Tom reported the incident, Leveious ordered a complete search of the buildings and nothing was found. Which led everyone to think that either the killer escaped or they themselves went off and died. So Leveious and Glenn discussed the next move and concluded that they had to pull the raid on Conway’s HQ. They loaded up a jeep and a newly acquired hummer that Joe found hanging around in a parking lot and headed towards Santa Maria. But just as they left the compound Jeni sped by on a motorcycle and she too headed to Santa Maria. Only she went via 101, so Leveious thought they should go by way of highway 1 and through Guadalupe. Possibly even by a housing community called “Tanglewood”. Just outside the city limits and not too far from the airport and Conway’s HQ. Glenn agreed and they took off north on 101 to Grover Beach then turned onto highway 1 at that junction. 

     Jeni made it to her headquarters and reported that Leveious and his group were on their way. Her new leader Gary Groppetti confirmed her report and told her to take up a position in the weather room. Then Elijah King came in and said that the rebels had just arrived at Tanglewood on their way to the airport. That they were stopped, probably going over possible avenues of attack. Groppetti nodded and asked to see the team leaders. Then five people walked up Pat McQuade, Jim Moran, Mark FitzGerald, Steve Almes and Celena Salazar. He gave each of them orders to spread their teams across the airfield and to guard all entrances to the airport. He then told Elijah to ready the laser cannons for attack, to place them on standby and announced that the base was under red alert. With people scrambling all about to get to their respective battle stations. Elijah then reported that the cannons were operational and that the rebels had split into two groups. The jeep was still headed their way via Black and Betteravia Rd’s, then probably up Skyway Dr. to the airport. The hummer double-backed to highway 135 and was headed to the airport by way of Foxenwood Dr. and Foster Rd. Groppetti now made a general announcement that it was now a climatic moment to see who would win the fight and takeover the area. That to both sides it was now just a simple matter of survival. He wished them all good luck and signed off.

    Leveious was now approaching Skyway Dr. He and Glenn decided on specific entry points and he would stop in front of the Denmat Corporation. While Glenn, who was now on Foxenwood Drive and approaching Foster Road would stop at the entrance to the junkyard on Foster. Now only moments away from destiny, both Glenn and Leveious prayed for strength and God’s will. A prayer for victory was a given as far as they were both concerned. In ten minutes it would begin.
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     Leveious received Glenn’s signal that they were in position and moved down Skyway Drive to the entrance of the Santa Maria Aeronautics Museum. Which also doubled as an entrance to the airport tower. The team piled out in front of the museum and covertly spread out eventually reaching the airports main building. Lincoln moved in first quietly running up behind the guard at the entrance and causing him to go limp with a half -nelson strangle hold. Then motioning for the others to move up. Christina ran to the tower and set a c-4 bomb on the stairwell wall, setting it for a five- minute delay. She returned to the entrance where she and Lincoln left Irma on guard as they ran to catch the others. Then as they reached the main building Leveious went in search of the roof access to set up a miniature laser cannon. Tom and Lincoln ran into the building leaving Christina on guard outside. Tom ran to the waiting area and stood guard while Lincoln went behind the ticket counter and into the luggage area where he encountered three of the aliens.  He threw two smoke grenades at them and gassed them, knocking them unconscious. 

     Just then the c-4 blew on the tower which acted as a two-fold device, one taking out the tower and two signaling Glenn that it was now his turn to move. So he motioned to Joe to go full speed ahead through the gate and onto the airfield. Joe made it to the airplane hangar where everyone got out and took positions temporarily around the hummer. When they saw that no one was attacking in defense, Glenn signaled for them to cautiously move out towards the main building. All the while Groppetti was watching both teams every move. Just waiting for them to move in. He apparently had some sort of secret weapon set up for just such a maneuver. 

     When Lincoln returned from the luggage area he waved to Christina who came running and with Tom they moved further into the building. They called Leveious when they cleared the bottom floor and told him that they were preparing to move upstairs to the weather room. He said to hold on that he had found two other laser cannons on the roof, then suddenly he is rendered unconscious and taken away. When his message is cut short, Tom tells Lincoln to proceed and he runs to Leveious’ aid. But when he starts to climb the roof access ladder McQuade orders him to freeze, but Tom jumps down and swings around to fire his weapon, McQuade is faster however and kills Tom with a shot from his flame pistol. He then enters a sliding door in the outside wall and disappears. By now Lincoln and Christina are at the top of the stairs and slowly move into the room. Where upon searching they find nothing, at first, then Christina hears a buzzing sound like an alarm clock going off. Lincoln’s eyes widen as he realizes they have about 1 second to live. Then KA-BOOM, the entire room is now on fire, in a decimated shambles and Lincoln is dead with Christina unconscious, seriously wounded, if not mortally. Then FitzGerald, Almes and Moran come in and check the bodies. Realizing that she is still barely alive they attempt to carry her away, but she is awoken and draws her pistol. Pulling away from Moran and Almes, she fires and kills Moran. She then shoots at FitzGerald and misses but gets his and Almes’ attention, however briefly. For she suddenly passes out from her wounds and falls to the ground. This time when Almes checks her pulse she is dead. But they still retrieve her body and take her below. 

     Glenn and his team are by now at the field entrance of the building, having heard the explosion they are really anxious to see what happened. Inside, Glenn and Joe ran upstairs to see the mess. Then hear a firefight ensuing downstairs. So they slowly moved back down. Gene and the girls have hidden themselves in the restaurant. Gene behind the bar, Stefanie in the kitchen and Leah in the back of the restaurant behind some overturned tables. McQuade and four of his henchmen are in position just outside. Glenn and Joe had to be very careful if they were going to rescue their friends. Then suddenly Celena Salazar and three of her men quietly sneak in from the baggage claim area. They see Glenn and Joe on the stairs creep up and grab their feet. Forcing them to fall to the floor. Joe tries to fire but is killed by one of Celena’s men. Glenn stayed still
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not wanting to hasten his own death. Celena’s men picked him up and dragged him to one side. Then McQuade came out of hiding and motioned for his men to move in. Then told Glenn to cooperate by having the others drop their weapons and come out. That they had Leveious, Irma and Christina. Glenn then tried calling to them but got no response. He waved his hand as if to say that he tried. McQuade then threatened to re-create the same explosion as upstairs leaving no survivors. Glenn then walked into the restaurant to just passed the kitchen, nodded to Gene in the bar and dove for cover as Gene and Leah opened fire on McQuade and Salazar with a handheld photon mortar. The two shells exploding on impact, killing all in the corridor. Plus creating a nice sized hole in the wall and floor. They then run to the crater and notice that there was indeed another level so Glenn had Leah and Stefanie go find anything resembling a rope. Leah went to the luggage area and Stefanie to the baggage claim. Where she encountered a henchman who grabbed her from behind. Covering her mouth to prevent her screaming, but she started kicking so Gene went to find out what was going on. He got outside and was immediately turned around after being shot in the back. He in turn fired back twice nearly hitting Stefanie, who bit the alien’s hand and ran. For the second time someone has died in her arms in less than six months. But this time she was able get up by herself, although Glenn and Leah came running. They quickly went back to the crater and climbed down. Glenn went first followed by Stefanie and Leah.

     Not missing anything, Groppetti quickly sent a reception committee. Who greeted the trio as they turned around. Steve Almes then escorted them to the main conference room, which also acted as the computer room, main office and general all-purpose room. Where upon Groppetti introduced himself as Dr. Conway’s second in command. That they had just missed him by a few hours. Glenn then asked if Leveious and Irma were alive. Groppetti said yes and had FitzGerald bring them in. Leveious was severely beaten and Irma seemed to be in a zombie- like state. Glenn then asked what he had planned for him and the girls. Groppetti replied that he would have a choice to join The Legion or suffer Leveious’ fate. That the girls were more valuable, Leah would simply be re-assimilated and Stefanie would be assimilated into the fold. It was too late for Irma, she had already been taken in. None of it sat well with him or the girls. So after a quick look around, Glenn jumped Groppetti, grabbed a flame pistol and started firing at the equipment. The girls followed suit and tried to fight their way out. Leah killed Almes and several henchmen but she in turn was disintegrated by FitzGerald. Stefanie too killed a few henchmen and destroyed several pieces of equipment. She finally met up with Glenn near an escape hatch. That’s when he noticed the self- destruct switch on Groppetti’s control panel. He was too late though, for Leveious had just pressed it. Groppetti finds Glenn and Stefanie and takes aim, but Leveious in a last ditch move jumps him and is disintegrated by Groppetti. But when Groppetti recovers, Glenn and Stefanie have made it to the surface and are heading out the back of the building. That’s when he sees the self-destruct switch, which now read 20 seconds left. Glenn got to the hummer first and pulled it around to get Stefanie but just as she reaches for the door, a henchman named Mike Lavagnino had made it to the roof and fired a laser cannon hitting the hummer and disintegrating it. But before he can fire at Stefanie, the entire building vanishes in one huge red flame. Leaving nothing but a large crater where an airport used to be. Stefanie is far enough away so she is spared. Then she remembers the jeep and decides to take it. Now she has to let her parents know that she’s still alive and head for D.C. and home. 
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     The submarine is now heading to Virginia. Having passed through the Bering Sea and Arctic Ocean actually gliding the waters under the North Pole. It has rounded Canada and is now in the north Atlantic nearing Nova Scotia. When suddenly there’s an explosion in the engine room a crewman was checking a leak when it happened he was killed instantly, the engine room flooded rapidly. Capt. Marshall was in his quarters with Eaton and Burk at the con. The chief engineer Sham Duckworth had just reported that his assistant Victor Batson was killed in the explosion. Burk called the captain who said he was on his way. Then Burk asked Eaton if he would go check out the body. Eaton gave him a look of disdain and told him to get the ship’s doctor. So Burk called Dr. Jerry Sciarrio. But it was almost futile since the sub was sinking and Batson was dead. Capt. Marshall now had to concentrate on trying to save his ship and crew and ordered an immediate pumping of the engine room. Eaton belayed that order and insisted that they wait until the last possible second. Who then went to the torpedo room and had seaman James Jepsen and seaman Ryan “ Ram ” Mitchell assemble a new piece of equipment that they stopped and picked up from a shack on the northern tip of the Northwest Territory. They did it in about 15 minutes. At which time Eaton promptly turned it on creating some kind of magnetic force field that surrounded the sub. It emitted a bright green light that also encompassed the boat and a high- pitched whining sound. Marshall and Burk came running in and watched in amazement as Eaton raised the submarine to the surface with a lever on the machine. After which Eaton released the boat and told Capt. Marshall that he could now start pumping out the compartment. Marshall motioned to Burk and he called down to Duckworth to resume the pumping. Then Marshall ordered a repair team led by seaman Vern Guerrero down to patch the hole in the engine room. The whole operation was finished in about six hours and the boat was on it’s way again. Meanwhile the sub’s security officer Lt. John Grennan had discovered a fragment of the explosive used to sabotage the engine room bulkhead. It was a c-4 compound mixed with an unknown liquid explosive. Capt. Marshall now had new worries and lots of questions; there was a saboteur aboard and his ever growing fear that Eaton himself was behind it all. Assembling a new device at the eleventh hour to save the boat. Now an unknown explosive element is used to damage the sub. How much farther will all this progress he wondered to himself. He got the feeling that Eaton would stop at nothing to get what he wanted. And everything pointed to the destruction of the sub and the deaths of him and his crew. He then called Lt. Grennan in for a private meeting. He wanted Grennan to keep an eye on Eaton and report back on any unusual movements. Grennan agreed and put his two best men, seaman Paul Jacobs and seaman Angus MacPherson on Eaton full time. This made the doctor nervous and annoyed, eventually he had had enough of the tail and decided to end it by setting up his exit. First he tricked Jacobs and killed him with a stun gun. Then after disassembling the force field device and placing it with his other equipment, he set out to rig the boat for destruction. But now with several devices around the ship and all set to go off at the same time. And using only the liquid explosive, an exact copy of the device used in California. The c-4 was only used to throw Marshall off. So with everything set in place he lured MacPherson into the wardroom and injected him with a hot shot of Seconil an experimental drug used in putting animals to sleep. It killed him in just 10 seconds. Then Eaton moved on to the engine room setting off a smoke bomb. Again causing the sub to rise to the surface and thereby giving Eaton his chance to escape. With the sub filled smoke and now donning a gas mask he grabs his equipment and heads to the escape hatch. Though he makes it to the deck and releases a life raft, Burk and Grennan followed him coincidentally. He just makes it to the raft when they spot him. He pulled out a flame pistol fired at them, putting a hole in the conning tower. Eaton then rows away a few more feet while Grennan grabs a flare gun from the kit in the tower. He takes aim at Eaton who in turn fires another shot killing Grennan. By then almost the entire crew is on deck, including Capt. Marshall. With the sub filled with smoke all he 

can do is watch Eaton row away. Who apparently set the timers to go off within minutes of his 
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escape, as he is staring at his watch. Then when he is about 25 yards away the boat is finally smoke free and the crew is going back onboard. Capt. Marshall tells his radioman Lamar Luke, to contact naval intelligence and inform them of Eaton’s departure and of the strange happenings on board the sub. But just as he made contact Burk runs in with one of Eaton’s new devices. A few seconds later KA-BOOM. The sub and crew no longer exist. A gigantic spray of water rose up from the sea, with Eaton gleefully chuckling at his success. He then signals a drone plane to pick him up. A few minutes later it flies by and a hook dropped down attaching itself to a balloon Eaton sent up and hauled him away to safety. He then lands on Nova Scotia and enters a secret base thru the top of a large hill. Inside he is greeted by man-sized ant creatures who greet their leader by bowing and saluting with their arms on their chest and swinging them out. He tells them to get ready to attack, that a group of submarines will more than likely be surrounding the island within 72 hours. His general nodded in agreement then ordered re-enforcements to standby at the cliffs. Eaton told his general that he needed to move on to D.C. that he was in charge there and he would relay his progress from the mainland. The general nodded and saluted. Eaton then climbed into a helicopter and flew off towards Delaware. On board he had the force field device and a new weapon that had the power of the sun when fully charged and could decimate a whole town with a single blast. Once in Delaware he would meet up with Conway and they would consummate their plan to take over the world. Conway had landed in Owings Mills, Maryland and was now on his to the rendezvous in Newark, Delaware. It was now midnight and before dawn there would be some very drastic changes. Eaton arrived at about 1am ready for business Conway ordered his men to assemble the force field device and Eaton handed them the blueprints for the sun device. Conway then ordered them to assemble it as well. Once both devices were assembled Conway took a 45 pistol from one of his men and shot Eaton twice in the chest. He then had the two devices loaded onto a long flatbed trailer and taken to his secret HQ somewhere near Arlington, Virginia. He himself got back into his car and headed to Trenton, New Jersey where his sister supposedly lived. Then after everyone had left two ant creatures came out of hiding and went over to Eaton. One of them put their hand over his chest and after a few seconds a bright blue light began to glow and raised Eaton about five feet off the ground. Then switched him to a vertical position when he opened his eyes and started breathing again. The two slugs popped out of his chest and the wound healed instantly. The light faded and Eaton began walking around, he said thank you to the creatures and asked where Conway went. They replied that he went to Trenton to see his sister. They then showed him a car he could use to continue on. He nodded, smiled and left. The creatures went back to their hiding place and disappeared. 

     Things were really starting to heat up now that my team and I were also in the D.C. area. We arrived in Pittsburgh at about 3am and quickly established our whereabouts then borrowing a car that ran out of gas in Beaver, PA. So we switched vehicles and headed south into West Virginia. We drove down through into Virginia and finally entered D.C. at about 12:30 pm. We weren’t quite sure who to trust or even if we were ready to take on this upcoming battle. But we were in it now, right up to our necks so there was no turning back. Which made sidetracking or quitting non-optional. We finally pulled over at the Lincoln Memorial and stared at it for about an hour reminding ourselves that we were human and that we were fighting, not just other humans but unknown alien creatures bent on our destruction, who had taken over human bodies. Then we realized that we needed to move on and find food, then find someone to contact and possibly get help from. Something told me that if there were to be a mother of all climaxes it would be here in D.C. and quite very possibly the White House itself. We just had to hold out and see what the day would bring. Now that almost all of the parties involved were here and ready for action. I was just hoping that it would bring me closer to Susan and not necessarily the frontline. Who would have thought that my wish could be more of a reality than ever hoped for? A nightmare incarnate.
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     Sometimes life takes a strange twist and you find yourself face to face with your own personal nightmare. That’s the way it has been for us ever since we first found out about the deep space missions. With all of the weird happenings both in outer space and here on Earth. Not much has changed in the time that we have been home. None of us have seen our families nor are we likely to, but still one holds on to that hope. Most of us still do, those of us still alive that is. We all just want to go home and wake up from this continuous eye-gouging hell storm. But we have resigned ourselves to at least acknowledging the past events, no matter how outrageous or gruesome they may have been. We are now held up in a safe house in D.C. proper about 2 miles from the White House, waiting for our local counterparts to rendezvous with us. You know even if we do meet who can really be sure they are who they claim to be. We were told be radio contact that the local rebel leader Daniel Custer (a descendant of the infamous Gen. Custer) would meet us at 7pm at the Lincoln Memorial. Also his team consisted of a family Chuck, Karen, Andra, Aja and Bea Mitchell whose son and brother Ryan was on Eaton’s submarine, himself an undercover rebel agent. As well as his wife Mariah, a chemist; Melissa Barkley’s cousin’s Ethan, Pridd and Jessa Barkley all computer and weapon’s experts; Seamus McClare an electronics expert and Mike Neame a forger. Our liaison was Diana LeBron a White House staff member working as a personal assistant to the chief of staff John Delano Kunst. As such she was supposedly above suspicion and could come and go without question. It was now 4:30 with two and a half hours to go, we were all on edge trying to maintain our cool and keeping a sharp lookout at the same time. It wasn’t easy when every siren one hears could be the one coming for you.

     Then at about 5:15 pm a car pulled up and three men got out. They came straight at us. And just as I was about to administer the coup de gras Kurt reaches over and says that recognizes two of the men. Gov. Nathan Parker and his aide David Brown the other man was probably a bodyguard or someone in that regard. Apparently Diana LeBron had contacted his office thinking that the Governor could be of some help. In fact Gov. Parker was indeed in possession of some important information concerning one Dr. Kevin Conway and his partner Dr. Brandon Eaton. Parker felt that the doctor’s were on to his connection and his life was in jeopardy. So he decided it was imperative that he get involved. David handed me a fed-ex sized envelope and said that it was the complete and up to date file codenamed “ Jupiter “. That every question we could ever have about them would be answered by reading the file. Parker told us to be careful not to let the file get lost or destroyed. Most especially be careful as to where we opened it, who saw it or handled it and when we implemented any advice given in the file. Then just as mysteriously the three men went back to the car and left. I wasn’t sure what to make of the meeting, but I heeded Parker’s warning and told Kurt that I was going off by myself to read the file. I asked him to stand guard to cover my back. He nodded in agreement and I went across to the lawn. Then when I made sure I was secluded I opened the file, which strangely enough just contained five audio discs and player as well as a computerized pocket document file. I was amazed at the amount of research that went into compiling the lives of Conway and Eaton. It was very in depth from Conway being born with spina bifida in Taos, New Mexico to his 17 Doctorate’s in all the sciences and mathematics as well astro-physics and aeronautics. To Eaton’s 5 doctorate’s aerospace engineering, aeronautics, biochemistry, biology and microbiology. To his multiple assignments on The Antarctica, Nova Scotia and finally NASA where he was transferred to Jupiter’s moon IO. Both men were ambitious, daring, talented and dangerous. They met when Dr. Conway was attending a conference on microbiology on Nova Scotia 2090. The two men hit it off and eventually formed a partnership and a corporation called “ Futuretech “ and later re-named  “ Future Vision “. In recent years Conway himself went to work as a consultant to NASA and was responsible for the new fuel formula used on both Eagle I and Arrow I. It was unclear however just when the two scientist’s turned their efforts from helping mankind to destroying it.   
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     After further reading I discovered that both men had developed a strong fascination with the underground of Nova Scotia. More than a fascination it was on the verge of obsession. That’s when I realized that we somehow needed to get to Nova Scotia and check out the attraction to that island. For now, we needed to concentrate our efforts on trying to stop Conway and Eaton here in Washington. When I finished I noticed that it was close to seven o’clock so I joined my friends and waited for the rendezvous all the while praying that it wasn’t going to be a repeat of Custer’s last stand. Wondering what was coming at us next.

    Meanwhile somewhere in the middle of Iowa a jeep pulled into a gas station. The figure of a female climbed out and started pumping gas. She went into the station looking for food, water whatever, then came back after a minute or so and finished pumping the gas. Then she took off the ball cap she was wearing revealing blonde hair then as she let her face be seen it turned out be Stefanie Thomasma, apparently she was the victorious one in the fight at the Santa Maria airport. But she wasn’t alone; she decided to bring Jeni Frye along for she was tied up in the back of the jeep stashed underneath a canvas tarp. Stefanie was keeping her alive with food and water. But wasn’t taking any chances with her “ prisoner “. She then took out a map and after searching for a moment found the area she wanted and circled it with a red pencil. Then she placed it on the seat next to her and sped off towards the horizon. A slight smile on her face, when she heard Jeni kicking a bit. After about an hour she reached her destination. An airstrip in the middle of nowhere. The sign read McComas Air, crop-dusting our specialty. When she stopped at the office a tall thin man named Ryan McComas walked out, smiled then two steps back. He told her that he didn’t want to get involved. Stefanie trying to use her feminine charms to get him to relent, but Ryan was steadfast in his refusal. Until that is she told him that she had an alien in the back and that parents would probably reward him handsomely for his efforts in getting her home. Ryan didn’t buy it, but she was an old friend and he knew she needed to get to D.C. So he insisted that Jeni remained tied up and placed in the cargo hold. Then he gassed up the plane and taxied it to his runway. But before he got in he wanted to make sure that Jeni safely tucked away, that he didn’t want to take any unnecessary chances. Stefanie belayed his fears by showing him that Jeni was all trussed up like a chicken. Then as they were taking off he said that he wanted $500,000 for putting his life in danger. Stefanie thought to herself, “ That’s my friend Ryan, always ready to help with his hand out “. She then said that she would try. Ryan secretly didn’t care about the money, but he did want to cover his bases, just in case there were any mix-ups in Washington.

He truly wanted to help, but hey, life was in the worst of uncertain times than ever before.

     It was now eight o’clock and Custer’s people were an hour late with no signs of showing up. Then just as we were about to head back to the safe house, a pick up truck pulled up in front and David Brown got out the passenger side. He walked across and told us that there was a small delay and that Daniel was on his way. Then out of everywhere we were surrounded just like in Santa Maria only this time they knew who we were. Then Diana LeBron came out of the darkness with a tall blonde guy at her side. She introduced herself as we only communicated on the radio and the guy as Daniel Custer and that these people were his local team. She then suggested that we all get out of there. We all agreed and jumped into our separate vehicles. We followed the truck and finally pulled up in front of a large two -story house, it was apparent that someone rich lived there. I assumed it was Gov. Parker. It turned out I was right, it also turned out that he was right. When we walked in the back door a manservant named Roeland Middelkoop greeted us and showed us the lifeless body of Gov. Parker. He said that while he was out doing errands his master was obviously done in. Roeland’s wife Timette was the maid and said that she actually found the body shortly after he asked for some Napoleon brandy. He most probably was poisoned the snifter smelled of bitter almonds, a sure sign of Cyanide. We looked at each other in shock.
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     David signaled for the secret service and at once special agent Maria Adams came rushing in with her team of six agents. Maria told us to get out that David would be in touch within 48 hours. David said that that would not be possible that everything hinged on their moving right then. Then she took David aside and told him that Conway was on the move towards Philadelphia. That when the ATF moved in on his sister’s house in Trenton, it was empty and not just void of people. No furniture, no dishes, not even any dog food scraps, nothing. Just as though no one had lived there in years. So I suggested that we should concentrate on Nova Scotia since that seemed to be the common ground between Conway and Eaton. Then White House aide Ed Noragong entered and said that Pres. Thomasma wanted to see everyone in his office in fifteen minutes. He reiterated that everyone was expected. Including the butler and his wife, all the rebels and astronauts and most especially David and Maria. Noragong then pushed everyone out and hustled us all into our vehicles and we proceeded to the back door of the White House. We had to have looked like a funeral procession. Except it was the middle of the night.

     Once we arrived, Vice-Pres. Philippi’s secretary Judy Clement and secret service agents Dale Lorencz and Greg Fox greeted us. They escorted us thru the kitchen and up thru a secret passage to the Oval Office. Where President Thomasma and his chief of staff John D. Kunst were waiting to hear what the hell was going on. But first he welcomed Kurt and I back to Earth. And sorrowfully asked if we were the only ones left. I said that we didn’t know, that we didn’t think so, but we weren’t sure. He just shook his head in disbelief and John Kunst took over for the moment. He said that he had a surprise for us, then in walked Terry, Lindsey, Melissa, Linc and Grover. Vice-Pres. Philippi and his wife Naomi followed them. Everyone was amazed at the sudden reunion; especially Kurt and I. Who knew that Grover and Linc were killed in California. Something was wrong, because we couldn’t explain how or why Grover and Linc were there or why Steve Romero failed to recognize them. Then it occurred to me that Conway was somehow manipulating this little scene. Causing us to either hallucinate or something even more sinister was in the works. All I knew was that we were in trouble and needed to leave pronto. We weren’t safe and I needed to prove it to Kurt. But I think he was catching on quickly, the look of horror on his face when he turned and looked at me gave me my biggest clue. I managed to pull him away and we discreetly and quickly stepped to the back of the room, then out the door. Where we ran into Lorencz and White House security chief Mike Kyser. A rather formidable black man, big enough to be a linebacker on any NFL Team. We said we were looking for a bathroom and they obliged smilingly, which made us very nervous. Then after a few minutes Kyser came knocking on the door. Not knowing what to do Kurt complained of stomach pains. So Kyser left and called for the staff doctor. I guess Kurt’s short plan was to over power Lorencz, then Kyser and the doctor. But I sort of changed that when I heard a humming sound coming from the President’s secretary’s office. I opened the door to peek in and saw what looked like a projector aimed at the President’s office, it was running. There were two men standing near the projector, one was operating it the other was working at a console that looked very scientific. They looked like staff members from what I could see and the objects on the screen appeared to be my friends. Just as Kyser returned with the doctor, the two turned around when they heard the outside noise. Kyser introduced the doctor as Dr. Larry Howser, whose name was somewhat familiar. Kurt knew him immediately as the doctor who was transferred from IO, supposedly from suffering a nervous breakdown. But even if he recovered, why would the President hire him as his personal physician if there were some possible doubt? That’s when we made our move. Kurt pulled out a flame pistol and shot Kyser, I then shot Lorencz, then burst into the secretary’s office, while Kurt covered Dr. Howser. The doctor called to the two men telling them to be careful. So Jordan Hammond and Eric Buell took cover, with pistol’s drawn. I took aim at the projection devices and first shot the console. Then Buell shot the chair I was hiding behind.
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     I quickly jumped behind another chair, which drew both men into the open I fired at Buell but hit a painting on the wall. Then out of the corner of my eye I saw Hammond coming and turned and fired. Hitting Hammond right in the stomach, he disintegrated while still on his knees. Buell ran out of the room, which got Kurt’s attention who chased Buell into a corner. Buell fired and hit a plant sitting near Kurt. I followed in pursuit and saw Dr. Howser flee towards another wing. I took a stealth position on the wall around the corner from Buell while Kurt stood fast with his hands up. Buell was panicky but wasn’t in a hurry to die. Suddenly Ed Noragong and Maria Adams came walking in and coaxed Buell out then two of Maria’s men whisked Buell away. Then everyone came walking out of the President’s office dazed and confused, with plenty of questions that had no immediate answers. Then White House PR man David Kagawa ran in with a radio message from Pres. Thomasma’s daughter Stefanie which said that she was about 500 miles away and would be there in about 2 hours and she was bearing gifts. We were all puzzled by what she meant and were all anxious to see what she had in store for us. The President told Kagawa to get back to the message room and Diana and John Kunst to prepare to meet her in the 2-hour time frame. Then ordered a double squad of secret service agents to be there for protection. Lastly he asked staff member Stephanie Burgess to wake his wife Jeanne and tell her that their daughter was on her way home. He then went into his office and collapsed.

To Survive
                                                                   Chapter Fourteen
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     Why is it that somehow life always seems darkest just before the dawning of good things happening? But for us the darkness never seemed to end. Just when we had a victory, Conway or Eaton had something new up their sleeves. It was taking its toll on me, I was dead tired, ready to collapse from constantly on the go. Trying to swerve around all of the latest obstacles in the path ahead. Now Conway seemed closer than ever but once again he slipped through our trap. He always appeared to be at least two steps ahead of us. Just once I wished we could corner him and take him down. Then I could concentrate on hunting down and finding Eaton. It did seem evident that Nova Scotia would be an excellent starting point. No one else thought so, it looked like I would have to act alone and track the lead myself. I did ask Kurt to create a diversion while a borrowed a small jet and flew off to the island. He reluctantly agreed and recruited Deborah to help him. We then drove to the nearest private airfield and while they were misdirecting everyone I snuck into the office and snagged the keys then I had to find the plane, taxi it to the fuel depot and take off. That all became moot when the office manager pulled up in a plane and told his aid to let the pilot know that it was ready for take off. Then I just waited for the pilot behind the plane and as he loaded his luggage I knocked him out from behind and put him in the passenger seat. Then I taxied the plane to the runway and waited for the okay, then I flew off to Nova Scotia. When my passenger awoke he was understandably upset and demanded to know where we were headed. He didn’t quiet down much at first after I told him but he did so after a few minutes and introduced himself as Jay LaRue a structural engineer from Lockheed on his way to a meeting in Augusta, Maine. I told him that I only wanted to borrow his plane that he was free to go after he jumped out over Nova Scotia. That aroused his curiosity so I told him who I was and everything that had happened. He became more amenable after that and agreed to help in any way possible. I thanked him and said that all I needed was to get to the island, that I would handle it from there. Two hours later we flew over the center of the island and I put on the chute then as I prepared to leave Jay said that he would circle for a few minutes until he knew I landed. I said okay but that he had to take off right after that in case there was trouble brewing. He nodded in agreement and I opened the door, then after a moment I jumped out. Once I made it to the ground Jay started to fly away and I ran for cover behind some large boulders. Then I heard a whining sound and as I looked around I saw Jay’s plane being pulled down by a strange looking bright green light, some sort of tractor beam. Then as it reached the ground I saw what looked like flames and sank my head in shame. Thinking that someone else had died on account of me. After a few minutes I started towards the crash site and as I reached the cliff above, I peered over and saw the plane upright and in one piece. Which got me to wondering about Jay. I slowly climbed down the hill and into the cavern where the plane sat. That’s where everything got weird.

     Suddenly a strange sounding voice ordered me to stop, then two man -sized antlike creatures came up to me, the voice told me to go with them. My first instinct was to run but somehow I couldn’t almost as though I had no control of my movements. The two creatures had an eerie light blue luminescence to them with an almost human face and jet-black eyes. They all seemed to be over six feet tall and of higher intelligence than your typical terran ant. They escorted me to what looked like a honeycomb shaped cell. That’s where I found Jay still alive but in a strange zombie like state. He just sat on his bed and stared into space with no apparent acknowledgement of my presence. Then the voice ordered him to a place called  “ The Pit “. He then got up and stared at me as he was escorted out. None of this made too much sense. Suddenly two other creatures appeared at the door and started sealing me in with the same color blue luminous beeswax substance. Then I forgot about Jay and started worrying about myself. I mean the last thing I need is to wind up like Jay and who knows who else or how many others. Then once sealed in, a white cloud came down from the ceiling and started to fill the room. I tried covering my mouth and nose, but I found myself getting woozy within seconds, before I knew it I was out.
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     I awoke strapped in a chair in a large office as I looked around I found myself surrounded by guards. Or were they, for one of them was Grover. This boggled my mind I knew he was dead; there couldn’t be two of him in this world. But there he was standing guard, I knew my sanity was in question from that point on. Then a man in a wheelchair came in followed by his personal guard. This is where I met Dr. Kevin Conway. He told me that I was a very strong hallucinogen and that it would not be permanent but the duration of the drug solely depends upon the individual subject. There was no time limit or half- life. He told me that I was too nosey for my own good and too close for his comfort level. He let me know in no uncertain terms that I was invading his personal space and that if I didn’t back off on my own that he would insist on pushing me back. I said that answers were needed and that I couldn’t back off. He then had two men brought in CIA agents assigned to keep tabs on me. They had followed me to Nova Scotia and were captured when they too dropped in to check out the plane. Conway then introduced them as agents Blair Curtis and Ross Hughes and sat them down on both sides of me. He then motioned for his guards to follow him and started explaining his reasons for all that had happened. That he and Eaton in search of ways to better mankind, stumbled upon this cavern society. The ant creature’s leader, Tryon convinced them to work in concert to that end. But they realized that Tryon and his people wanted to takeover Earth, not help it. Eaton embraced this revelation and Conway at first wanted no part of it, then Eaton made him realize the potential of scientific advancement and that that alone outweighed the proposed devastation to the Earth and its inhabitants. That he himself had already taken drastic steps towards his personal goal of a non-human society. He then pointed to his guards. At first I was puzzled but as he explained my bewilderment turned to fear and later to one of anxious bravery. I knew I had to try to stop him, but if this drug were doing its job, would I even believe it all happened. For now I just waited for an opportunity to move against him. I felt the drug wearing off my thoughts processes getting clearer, so when he started introducing his guards, an apparent source of achievement for him. I took into account all the names and committed to memory their faces. All conquests from around the planet. They included: Elijah Adiyanjou from Kenya; Sands Sprague from Silicon Valley, CA; R.J. Reid from Landstuhl, Germany; Justin Savage from Nassau; Kevin Kipper from Nipomo, CA; Joshua Frye from Roy, Utah; Edward Yamada from Tokyo, Japan. Then saving the best for last he revealed his personal guard, Ian Salsman from Phoenix, Arizona, Dawn Marie Knutson and Lieut. David “ Grover “ Groves. I never knew Ian of course but I did work with Dawn and was good friends with Grover. So their appearances almost put me into shock and definitely removed any lingering doubts about wanting to eliminate Conway. The problem from there was also to plan my escape afterward. I knew I stood very little chance of escaping and even less of survival, but I also knew that I had to try. If I didn’t I could never live with myself. I then asked Conway what it was he wanted from me, making a duplicate of me as well or was it something more sinister or deadlier? He said that he needed me alive and in my right mind for the time being, that my arrival played right into his plan of world domination. His underlined problem was how to get back to the moon to set up a large -scale hypnotic fog, similar to that used on me in the cell. He needed a team of scientists and astronauts to accomplish his mission. He had acquired the scientists but needed my help in recruiting the proper amount of astronauts to fly the spaceship safely there and back. But he needed me to do it willingly that robots could not handle the unexpected out in space, so the pilot needed to be alert and in his own mind. As an incentive he has me escorted to “ The Pit “ where the ant creatures were mining the strange blue substance. The Dawn android showed me where Jay was working; he had already started turning blue from digging the stuff. But as surprising as that was the more horrifying sight was what Grover showed me. My eyes widened in horror and my anger was uncontrollable when I saw my beloved Susan covered from the neck down in this blue lava her once beautiful face and body  irreversibly scarred and covered. My heart sank 10,000 feet at that moment. 
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     I looked over to Grover and all I could do was let my anger loose. I grabbed hold of Grover’s shirt and threw him into the blue lava. That’s when I decided to try and reach the surface to hopefully escape and warn Washington. Dawn tried to stop me with some jujitsu moves, all I took was some basic karate so she nearly won the fight. I had to concentrate hard to remember that this was not the Dawn Marie I knew in Alaska. After she drop kicked me for the third time I finally got smart and grabbed her foot causing her to lose her balance and she too fell into the lava. Then several of the guards both in android form and ant creature form came after me. I was thinking the whole time that I needed to get to Conway and use him as hostage to my way upward. But I had no luck and came very close to being gassed again twice when I opened the wrong doors. I finally caught Conway in a conference with Tryon when I ran passed a group meeting chamber. I drew a flame pistol I took from the Dawn android during our struggle and pointed it square at Conway’s right temple. Two of the ant creatures ran in but held their place when they saw Conway’s predicament. Of course Conway tried to talk his way out of his situation but I wasn’t listening. Tryon ordered a clear path to the surface so that I would be able to leave unharmed. But at the same time I was receiving a telepathic message that he was sending to stop me at all costs and that Conway was now considered expendable. I assumed because he was able to be followed to the ultra secret lair and now that the secrecy was in imminent danger, Conway was now a liability. In my favor though Tryon did not know that I was also a telepath. So I could overcome any obstacle that blocked the path out. And as I expected there were several tries by Tryon’s people to stop me. One actually did have hold of me and tried to drag me into a gas chamber, but had to let go when I accidentally closed the door on its arms. At that point Conway also tried to get away but I managed to catch him and turn him around. He was not happy and kept right on trying to verbally induce me to let him go. We finally made it to the cavern entrance where Tryon had one last trap waiting. The entrance closed and one wall slid open it appeared to be a ramp heading downward and Conway fell in wheelchair and all. I could hear his screams as he soared backwards and finally crashed into a wall of rock. The wall door closed and the entrance opened back up. Tryon’s last message to me was not to return or I would suffer a similar fate. Not to go after Dr. Eaton any longer or more disasters would take place. I said that I had no choice, that I could not let the proposed moon launch go on as planned and that Eaton also had to be stopped. That too many people were being killed in his wake and he ultimately would meet his end. Tryon claimed to understand and said that I was free to go and that if indeed that was the case, that I would be seeing him again soon. It wasn’t a very pleasant thought. After all he had enslaved and disfigured my wife Susan and an innocent man, namely Jay LaRue. Then I made a promise to return and complete my new mission there. Suddenly a helicopter flew overhead and landed a few feet away inside were the CIA agents Curtis and Hughes and Ian Salsman, who was actually flying the chopper. Agent Hughes summoned me inside and reluctantly I did so. Immediately we took off when I asked where we were going all got was that we were headed home. Very evasive, not the peace of mind response I was looking for. Made all the more ominous by everyone’s lack of expression and the quiet no-conversation flight. I was now quite aware that I was in the presence of three androids and in mortal fear of my life.
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     Apparently the retrieval of Stefanie Thomasma went well and she was now in the White House with her parents. The President gave a huge sigh of relief when he saw her safe and sound. His wife Jeanne Thomasma couldn’t stop hugging her for about three hours. But not all went as planned. Although John Kunst and Diana LeBron met the plane on time the aliens found out somehow and tried to take it down in mid-air. The attempt failed to a point, Ryan McComas was wounded and Stefanie had to land the plane with Ryan’s help. Jeni Frye was arrested and the culprits were caught and taken to FBI headquarters. Then Kunst and Diana took Stefanie immediately to the White House. Ryan was taken to the nearest hospital with a secret service escort and guard around his room after he was treated. So when he was released he went willingly with his escort who were supposedly there to take him to the White House. But Vivia Font and Jim Young were no longer working for the human race and sacrificed themselves when they drove Ryan right off of a cliff and rolled the car. Although not killed right away all three died when another alien, who was following close behind, pulled up at the crash site and fired a flame pistol at the car disintegrating it and all inside. He then took off and disappeared into the horizon.

     Meanwhile at an airfield just outside of Baltimore, another plane was landing. This time with the real Terry, Lindsey and Melissa. After they deplane the go in search of a car and try to get to DC. Instead they run smack on into Dr. Conway? He advises them not to run and that he is there to escort them to their destiny. That one of them will be the pilot of his scientific mission to the moon. That I was given first crack at it and turned him down cold. Now it was their turn to listen to reason and not give in to hysteria, like I did on Nova Scotia. He told them that I ran amuck and even tried to kill him. He gleefully then said “ Thank God he didn’t succeed “. Terry then asked why them, why did he want to use them. Conway said that it was because of their three -year mission in space that no one else was more qualified. They all looked at each other then Terry turned and shook his head, signifying a no response. Conway then said it was unfortunate, that he had hoped to do things the easy way, but in the end it didn’t matter, he would have his way when all was said and done. Then he motioned for his guards to escort the astronauts to a nearby panel truck and ordered his assistant Charlie Rader to inject them with a sedative to make them more cooperative. Then ordered his radioman Phil Ryan to contact Tryon and ask him about his progress with me. Ryan replied shortly after that I bought his death and was now en route to their location. Then he said to himself “ I love it when a plan comes together “ and told Ryan to pack up the radio and prepare to leave, that they would move out in a few minutes. Then he had his nurse Carol Halstead wheel him into his Winnebago mobile office and got ready to move out. 

     Then out of nowhere one of trucks exploded halting the convoy. To everyone’s surprise Dr. Eaton walked into the Winnebago and greeted Conway who was horrified to see his partner. A man he would swear he killed personally. Eaton told his aide Adrian Blish to take a couple of men and retrieve Terry and the girls. When they returned Eaton jumped out and said that he had a surprise for them. He walked over to a jeep and pulled a hood of the person sitting and revealed to be me. Another rouse for I was still in transit. Always the smart one, Lindsey tried using telepathy to communicate with “ me “, but when it didn’t work she knew it was a ploy to trick them into working on their project. But I felt her or rather heard her calling me and when we got closer we did communicate and I managed to convince her that I was somewhere close by flying overhead.

She was able to let Terry and Melissa know it too. Making Eaton and Conway a bit tougher to deal with. After all they were trying to use us to help them takeover the planet. This was something we just couldn’t let happen; when I arrived we would be almost invincible and would be able to take down Eaton and Conway once and for all. The ant creatures I wasn’t so sure about but these two power mad scientists would be a piece of cake. Well at least that’s what we thought. Now we had to prove it, put the theory into practice sort of speak. It would be nice to win one.    
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     Oh the irony, in trying to survive we have to kill and destroy daily just to stay alive and say hey I have the right to live too. As I look around me and see all the angles and am forced to see each side I wonder who truly has the strong enough will to live. We humans, the aliens, the evil scientists trying to takeover? Just whose side is God routing for?  In the end we are all doing the same thing, fighting for the right and the freedom To Survive. Those things prey on your mind when you’re about to face possible non-existence. I have to say that I was not expecting to live once we got over the Atlantic, but we are over Pennsylvania and I’m still here. I cannot understand why they are keeping me alive it just doesn’t make any sense. Now we are over a campground where I see an RV and several other vehicles. Then to my horror I see Eaton talking with Terry, Lindsey and Melissa and me. Then as we were landing I suddenly knew what to do I kicked Hughes out the door and grabbed his gun. I then took aim at Curtis and tried to force Salsman back into the air, but when dealing with androids there really isn’t a whole lot to threaten them with. Then in the distance on the ground I saw Daniel Custer and his people moving in slowly on foot. He saw us too and gave an order to shoot us down. So Chuck Mitchell and Ethan Barkley took aim and fired. They hit Salsman and Curtis forcing the helicopter to sink at an alarming rate of speed. I jumped out the open door just as it crashed and blew up. Leaving Eaton and Conway to wonder what happened and if I were dead. Unfortunately my friends too would be concerned.

     Aja Mitchell was the first to find me; she radioed Daniel and others, who seemed to swoop in from everywhere. After making sure I was all right Maria Adams showed her pretty face and Daniel suggested that we keep moving and talk afterwards. He had a point. Maria was beautiful and easy to look at, but I did have three friends to rescue and fears to belay so life would have to wait. We were about a mile from the encampment and were spread out into pairs all across the area. Within a few minutes we were in range and ready to move in. Chuck, Daniel and I would take the lead with Pridd and Jessa giving cover fire. Then Maria, Karen and Bea would cover the right flank after slashing the tires on the RV, two would do it. Ethan and Andra would cover the left flank; while Mike and Seamus stayed in the distance with flare guns and photon grenades. Then we moved in. The surprise was on us; oh Terry and the girls were there all right but we had forgotten about the crash, Eaton sent his men to check it out and would soon be coming back. Eaton himself was sitting on top of the RV with Blish and two other guards Bryan Brown and Darren Hopkins watching over Conway. Although it was fairly easy to take the camp, keeping it would prove more deadly. I immediately went over and disintegrated my android duplicate. Now we just had to wait for Eaton’s men to return. Ethan and Andra snuck up behind Blish and Brown killing both men. Daniel shot Hopkins with a flame pistol when he turned to see what was happening. Strangely though Eaton’s men never came back we waited for three hours with no sign of them. Eaton seemed trapped atop of the RV then he let out a very high- pitched shrike. It actually knocked everyone out except for Terry, Lindsey, Melissa and myself. The latter part surprised Eaton for a moment and he jumped down off the RV. He looked at us puzzled and strangely asked us who we were that we couldn’t possibly be human. I told him that we had changed our diet while in space incorporating some alien fruit that that had given us unusual powers including telepathy and others. Then a look of relief came upon his face and he told us to look around. To our amazement and disbelief there were hundreds of the ant creatures standing behind us. Still curious he started to ask us what other powers we had acquired. I was looking down when he asked so I glanced up telepathically sent an image of Australia to the others, placed my hand on Conway’s chair and said “ Teleportation “. With that we four were gone; this too surprised not only Eaton but his ant creature friends as well. When we arrived at the Prime Minister’s home, he and his staff were also very surprised. In seconds we were surrounded by his security staff and his aide Sandy McCallum bid us welcome and placed us under arrest.  
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     We told Mr. McCallum that we needed to speak with Mr. Wesley urgently that we were the surviving members of the dual spaceship launch three and half years back. That is all except Dr. Conway. That Conway could explain everything that was going on with the planet. Then Wesley’s door burst open and he walked out telling us to come in. Then McCallum dismissed the guards but told them stay close by. When McCallum came back he closed the door and offered us seats. Wesley then asked us what we knew. We each in turn told him what had happened in the last three and a half years up to and including the recent encounter in Pennsylvania. Then I realized that we did something really horrific. By leaving we left Maria, Daniel and his people in Eaton’s hands. Although they were armed, they probably would not survive such a fight. 

     After the amazement factor dissipated both Eaton and Daniel realized the situation, Daniel’s group took aim, Eaton never one to miss an opportunity, telepathically gave the order to advance. Then just as Daniel ordered everyone to start firing; that all too familiar bright white light appeared this time with giants hands seemingly scooping up the rebels and when the light vanished Daniel, Maria and the others were gone also. Leaving Eaton annoyed, saying to himself that he wished whoever kept doing that would stop so he could finish his mission to takeover the Earth. His ant creature friends were also annoyed and were giving off angry vibes so he thought it would behoove him to disappear too. But he can’t teleport himself so he tried to run on foot and found himself surrounded by the creatures that were now encroaching on his personal space. He was finding out that it just doesn’t pay to tick off your evil partners even if you yourself are evil.

To Survive

                                                                          Chapter Sixteen
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       President Thomasma got the surprise of his life when while walking through a White House corridor, Daniel and the others suddenly appeared in front of him. He was actually stunned for a few minutes. But not nearly as much as the team of rebels. Everyone was totally confused as to what had happened. Then Steve Romero and Tim Garnhart came around the corner with Diana LeBron, they were talking over the next move then they too got the shock of their lives. Diana was quick thinking and shuffled everyone into a nearby conference room. Then the President asked her to call John Kunst and have him meet them there. He arrived about ten minutes later where there was an intense conversation already in progress. Daniel was trying without much success to explain what had happened. But he didn’t understand any of it, in fact no one did and nearly all of them experienced it. Then the strangest thing of all happened, the phone rang. Prime Minister Wesley called President Thomasma with some very odd news. Four of the U.S. astronaut team of 2095 had just literally popped into the hallway outside of his office. That his aide Sandy McCallum found and arrested them when Wesley walked out of his office. He then identified them and escorted them into his office where my friends and I told our tale. Wesley was hard-pressed to deny the story by McCallum but there was one problem, the security cameras backed our story from the New Zealand viewpoint. Neither Wesley nor McCallum could ignore the footage. President Thomasma had news for the Prime Minister; he too had a similar experience with a team of rebels suddenly appearing before him in a White House hallway just a little before the phone call. Then Wesley went on to say that we had brought him a prisoner, Dr. Kevin Conway to be precise. The President was speechless for a moment then asked his friend what he had in mind as a next move. He in turn said that that was why he was calling, to get his point of view and advice on the situation. Then I interjected an idea, that they construct a completely plastic cell like they did for Magneto in the X-Men comics. That way they could keep an eye on him and unless he had a hidden torch in his wheelchair, he couldn’t escape and no one could get in to help him escape and the cell would be inaccessible except at mealtime. That the plastic gangplanks would be retractable. For some reason McCallum and Kunst were against it for financial reasons, but fortunately smarter heads prevailed. Although it would be costly, it would be safer if Conway were incommunicado even for a little while. Because, what I experienced on Nova Scotia was mind bending to say the least and very much deadly and dangerous. We broke off communication shortly after that and President Thomasma ordered Kunst to make sure available funds were set aside to help build the cell on the now defunct Devil’s Island. He called Wesley the next morning with his idea and Wesley agreed to the location. He also said that it would be easy to arrange for surveillance to be maintained from the nearby mainland. Thomasma then asked how we were doing and Wesley said that we were resting nearby. Thomasma was cheerful and said his goodbye. Wesley too hung up and asked McCallum how we were and he said that he made us comfortable. What he didn’t say was that we were in the basement or dungeon chained, shackled and gagged. Apparently McCallum was in league with The Legion and had orders to detain us for a while if not permanently. What a revolting development this turned out to be. It did give us an opportunity to conduct further experiments with the teleportation ability. We knew we could do it at will, but that was free from restraint. None of us knew if it would work in our present predicament. Then something weird started to happen Lindsey started to disappear a little at a time and Melissa found that if she clinched her fists she could generate enough heat to burn the metal on her chains. Terry and I just sat there in amazement wondering if we could do anything like that. Then I had a thought, we all did have one thing in common, thought projection. Like on the ship when Lindsey merely thought to herself that she was thirsty and Linc brought her some water. So Terry and I concentrated on the guard getting him to think we had escaped, while Lindsey and Melissa worked on their newly found skills. Melissa’s was easy enough and she was free in seconds. Now it was up to the rest of us. Lindsey made herself invisible but she was still chained. So Melissa hid behind the door and
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waited for the guard to arrive and check us out. After a few moments one Brad Ust came walking by and we all concentrated on making him believe that our cell was now empty. He peered in and saw that no one was here. So he unlocked the door and ran in, briefing searching and scanning the room. He then ran out and went for McCallum. Meanwhile, Melissa pulled our chains apart and once again we were all free. We then decided not to wait on Conway’s plastic cell, so Lindsey and Melissa went and whisked him away to the Sahara. The rest of us stayed behind a few moments and locked McCallum, Ust and three other guards in the cell, then we too headed to our rendezvous in the Sahara. Once there we swiftly came to the conclusion that a prolonged visit would be hazardous and there for ultimately a futile gesture of freedom, so we went to the other extreme and landed on Antarctica. Again a hazardous move and our stay would be even shorter as we could not stay there without protective gear. We finally decided that everyone expects Conway to be on Devil’s Island; thereby no one would be expecting him to be there since we once again took him away to parts unknown. But just then they are greeted by a very familiar face it would seem that David Twardos has been resurrected as an android and accompanied by a few new friends. Now it would seem that the enemy once again surrounded us.

     Back in New Zealand McCallum, finally freed, sets out to track down all possibilities as to where we could have taken Conway. He also secretly sent a message to his contact at the White House asking for their help in the updated search. Suddenly the door burst’s open and Prime Minister Wesley, who has overheard the conversation, walks in with an armed guard and places McCallum under arrest. Then orders his guard to escort him back to the very cell he was just freed from. Then he goes to his office and places a phone call of his own to President Thomasma. But McCallum will never reach the cell, Ust who happens to also belong to the Legion, has handed McCallum a bright blue pill, which means that McCallum has been ordered to take his own life. But before he could take the pill he breaks free and tries to run. Ust promptly pulls out a modified flame pistol and burns up McCallum.  The other guards draw their weapons and aim them at Ust, but he ducks behind some crates in the corridor and one by one kills the guards. He himself is wounded, but manages to limp away and disappear.

    In Washington, the White House staff is running around trying to prepare for a major blowout. President Thomasma had just finished talking with Prime Minister Wesley and is calling for an urgent meeting with his staff members, he has asked for his wife and daughter to standby near the conference room. Then he gathered everyone in, leaving secret service agents Tami Ralston- Pixley and Bill Griggs on guard outside. Inside, Pres. Thomasma talked about the fact that the Legion had infiltrated not only the White House, but almost every leadership in the world, including the office of the New Zealand prime minister. That they weren’t quite sure who to trust that he wasn’t even sure if there were anyone he could trust. He only knew for sure that he wasn’t infected or possessed by the creatures trying to take over the planet. Everyone else was under suspicion until proven otherwise. And so far only the recently returned astronauts were above reproach. Not that everyone else in that room wasn’t trustworthy, but he had to be sure if he were going to reveal his plans and strategies. So he had set up a little test to prove once and for all who was okay and who was an enemy. He then called agent Pixley in and asked her to bring in his surprise. A few seconds later the conference room door swings open and in comes a blindfolded Dr. Kevin Conway wheeled in by a tall well-built man named Bogdan with the rest of us following close behind. After removing Conway’s blindfold, we explained how we fled New Zealand and wound up on Devil’s Island. As briefly as it was, that that’s where we met this man called Bogdan. He agreed to help us in return for his rescue. That he was stranded there when his boat crashed against some rocks nearby. He was miraculously ignored by the sharks that infested 

the waters surrounding the island and washed up on the rocks. 
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     We then decided to keep moving and now he was with us. We then went to Iceland, Costa Rica and finally decided it was a smart move to bring Conway here, where we could all keep an eye on him. We arrived about a half ago and now we wait and listen just like the rest of the world while President Thomasma decides what to do next. Everyone in the room rose in fear and waited in baited breath to see what, if anything Conway would do. As though he were going to magically blow up the room or something. But all he did was stare at the wall in disdain over his situation. Like we were impeding his movements or rather interfering in his business. In fact he actually finally did say, “ I really have some important experiments brewing, any of which could blow any second they need to be constantly watched, what do you want from me? “ John Kunst replied, 

“ We’re waiting on your friends to attack and attempt a rescue “. To which Conway added, 

“ I’m the bait, the cheese in your funny little trap “. Kunst then said, “ The cheese, peanut butter or fuzzy pink dice, whatever will attract your friends to their doom “. With that Conway smiled leaned his head back and stretched his neck muscles. Then he closed his eyes as if he nestling down to take a nap. With that incessant smile on his face. Suddenly and inexplicably a beam of light shot through his body. All the rest of us could do was sit back and try to keep alert. To be prepared for anything and everything. 

     I got tired of just waiting around so I tried to concentrate on Eaton, Kurt and the others could sense me trying and joined me. Together we were able to see that Eaton was entombed in one of blue cells on Nova Scotia. Apparently it was his punishment for failing to eliminate Conway and us in Pennsylvania. We could see the ant creatures running around, it looked like they were preparing for a massive counter-attack. Every creature was being armed with some sort of light blue trident, which seemed to be electrically charged. Then we saw Tryon. He seemed to have grown to be about 20 feet tall and was glowing a bright yellow color. His trident shot out a bright yellow-white flame that melted everything in its wake. The vision was broken at that point when Diana came in and announced that Conway was gone. His wheelchair was still in the security room but he was gone. They had already done an extensive floor-by-floor search but wanted to alert us just in case we wanted to get involved. Well isn’t that nice of them to give us the option of bowing out. I asked her where the President was and she said that he was in his private office. Then in the corner of our room a bright yellow-white light burned through the wall and out of the light Tryon came walking through and demanded Dr. Conway. When I told him that Conway had disappeared, he raised then slammed his trident on the ground, which caused a great wind pulling everything in the room through the portal, including Diana and myself. Then the portal closed and Kurt immediately went into action and gathered the others in a circle. They held hands and concentrated on Conway, they then teleported to his location. It was a dark black place where all they could see was the darkness and all they could hear were whimpers. Then a deeply chilling feeling went up their spines as they felt a very evil presence hovering over them.
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     As I awoke, I looked around and found myself in a large open chamber. Within seconds two sentries walked in and motioned for me to sit. I assumed they meant the floor, as the chamber was completely empty. But, as I did a chair mysteriously materialized under me. Then after another moment or two, Tryon appeared and just as mysteriously, a larger almost throne-like chair materialized and he sat across from me. I asked him where Diana was taken. His response was both expected and yet shocking, “ she is where all drones go “. I knew immediately that she was taken to the pit to help harvest the blue white substance. Then I asked why I was still alive. Tryon said that my team and I had proven to be a formidable enemy and implored me to quit fighting the eventual evolution of the planet, to work with them and help them control the takeover. That many humans were already being used as drones and hosts. It would just be a matter of time before the complete assimilation. He went on to say that out of all humans there were only six people he could not assimilate or control. Kurt, Terry, Melissa, Lindsey, Dr. Eaton and myself. Another apparent side effect of eating the alien fruit. He also said that Eaton was the most dangerous as he had secret criminal ambitions if not scientifically horrific. He made reference to a World War II Nazi doctor named Mengele. 

     I then asked him what he wanted from us aside from cooperation. He said that Melissa, Kurt, Vice- President Alex Philippi and John Kunst were en-route to contact a group of scientists in Idaho to come up with a poisoning agent to try and stop his people, to kill them if necessary. I asked for specifics and he said they were headed to the Idaho Biological Research Institute in Pocatello, that a Dr. Barbara Jean Daghita was in charge and was willing to cooperate with them. That he wanted me to curve their investigation for a while so he could have his people come up with a biological defense and possible counter-attack. I told him that I wouldn’t unless Diana were with me, that she would be instrumental in aiding him at the White House. Tryon raised his right arm and pointed towards a door, which opened to reveal Diana unharmed and in her right mind. So I reluctantly agreed to try and Tryon ordered our release, ordering his men to take us to the surface. But I had my fingers crossed when I agreed and I think that Tryon knew I didn’t trust him. I know he didn’t fully trust me and that we would be watched almost constantly. Before we left though I asked Tryon if he knew where Eaton was. He said that Eaton was in Virginia at the home of a lobbyist friend named Kristopher Yoder. 

     In Pocatello, Vice-Pres. Philippi and the others encounter some resistance at a hospital where they landed their helicopter, which they quickly averted and were able to move forward after confiscating an ambulance. However they came upon a well guarded roadblock about a quarter mile from the institute. Where Melissa, and Kurt jump out and take up positions around the vehicle. Then two people walk around the roadblock and introduce themselves as Maj. Mick Wingert and Lt. Heidi Compton of the Idaho state militia. That they had received orders to stop and turn around all vehicles headed to the institute. John gets out and says that they have been ordered to the institute for an emergency. The Major looks them over quickly and jumps back and yells  “ FIRE “. Where upon a firefight ensues. The militia strangely pulls out flame pistols and destroys the ambulance with the first shot. But not before Philippi was able to sneak out the back door and hide behind some shrubs on the side of the road. John is burned but Kurt is able to drag him to the side as well. Melissa fires her flame pistol and takes out half the roadblock along with Lt. Compton, she then runs into a ditch. Wingert fires at her and misses. Kurt returns fire and takes out the other half of the roadblock, knocking Wingert to the ground.  Then with a few well placed shots Kurt and Melissa move in and take out the rest of the militia, leaving Wingert alone to fend for himself. Kurt and Melissa take aim and hold Wingert on the ground. Philippi and John walk up and the Vice-President asks Wingert who put him up to the action. All he would was that it was orders from above. With that, Melissa suggests that they move on and after they turn away 
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she kills him and runs to catch up with the others. Within a few minutes they are at the institute and are greeted by Dr. Daghita. Who welcomes them in and takes them immediately to the think tank session in the main conference room. Where Dr. Daghita introduces her team: Dr. Mark Johnson-Tanner; Dr. David Kitch; Prof. Anne-Elizabeth Logan; Dr. Joan Sacchi; Dr. Iven Bryant Prof. Gerald Sadai and Prof. Kurt George Barkley, who also happens to be Melissa’s father. Which is probably why she went along, a chance to see her father after such a long time. After the introductions they got straight down to business. Dr. Daghita quickly gives them a rundown on what the team had been discussing and what developments had been made in moving forward. Which unfortunately was basically nothing. But Mr. Philippi said that if anyone could find the answer, it would be this team of biologists. He then asked if there any kind of first aid kit available to help John with his burns. Dr. Kitch then took John into another room and worked on him.  

     Meanwhile, I decided to take a side trip to Oswego, New York to see a friend. A somewhat timid chemist named B.K. Coposky. He has an underground lab in his basement and if anyone were immune to the ant-creature effects it would be B.K., through the use of medicinal chemicals. When we arrived though, Oswego too looked as war torn as the rest of the country. I first landed on the Bridge St. bridge, which ran east and west over the Oswego River, through the center of town. That’s when I noticed the town’s condition, then teleported to B. K.’s house on West Third Street. His house was still standing and as we entered, we saw two of Tryon’s people attempting to lobotomize B.K. I reached for my weapon only to realize I had none and immediately jumped the creatures. Diana too moved in and we were able to subdue them. But were we too late, had we saved B.K.? We couldn’t tell at first for he was asleep, but after a couple of hours my worst fears came true. We were too late; the creatures did take over B.K. When I overcame my shock my thoughts drifted towards the chemical lab in his basement. So I grabbed Diana and ran downstairs. We grabbed everything in sight. Then something caught my eye. A glass case with a most unusual creature inside. It looked like a chameleon with wings. Only this lizard was changing rainbow type colors, at first it was pale green, then bright blue, deep purple, bright orange and finally fire engine red. At which time it appeared to attack and like a cobra, through two fangs in its mouth, it sprayed some sort of venom. Diana noticed an animal hook hanging on the wall and thought it might help in subduing the lizard. So I collared the thing and Diana carefully scooped up the venom from the glass into a specimen dish. We then went back upstairs and noticed that B.K. was no longer in his living room. The two ant-creature’s had also vanished. I had a sinking feeling in the pit of my stomach. I felt as though I knew exactly where B.K. was and it wasn’t good. So I glanced at Diana and said that we needed to get to Idaho. I took her hand closed my eyes and we were off. 

     We managed to surprise everyone when we popped into the institute. Kurt was the first to see us. Then he notified the others. Well actually one of the security cameras taped us as we popped in and set off the silent alarm. Security guard Steve Heineman informed Dr. Daghita about the breach and she sent Kurt and Melissa to locate us. Then as we entered the lobby out of nowhere the institute’s security team surrounded us. Diana and I went with them quietly. Kurt came to our rescue quickly though, before any interrogation could commence.

     Once we met Dr. Daghita and her team I gave her the venom and told her where it came from. She seemed puzzled and amazed, maybe even surprised. However, she had her team run an analysis of it and came up with some interesting facets. The venom had some cobra type qualities to it, but also had some arachnid venom as well. Finally and probably most startling of all it contained some sort of highly corrosive acid. A highly potent little poison. Then the next step.
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     The first test was done on a large white rat it died within ten seconds. But they had injected the venom into it. They did a second test, this time smearing it on the rat. It too died within seconds. The last test they did was by spraying, as the lizard did, again the rat died within seconds. Then Vice-President Philippi called President Thomasma and him about the venom and the test results. The President then ordered the lizard picked up and transported to the institute. I volunteered my team to go, which was amendable to all. Diana wanted to tag along too for some reason, so I agreed and the four of us left for New York.

     Everything was the same as we left it before; still no sign of B.K. and the winged lizard was still in its case. Although the inside glass it sprayed had melted. Kurt found a glass lid for the case and covered it as I unleashed the lizard. Then he and Melissa picked up the case and teleported back to the institute. But just as I was about to take Diana’s hand, she said she heard a noise upstairs like someone was walking around. I suggested we leave, she suggested that it might be B.K.  I couldn’t take the chance that it wasn’t, so we crept upstairs. At first it seemed that there was no sign of movement. Then I heard definite sounds from the second floor, so I told Diana to stay put and alert and went up.

     As I reached the second floor I saw the curtains move in an upper level bedroom. But I looked around the second floor first and found nothing but empty rooms. When I came back to the top of the stairs, Diana had moved to the foot of them. We both heard noises coming from the upper bedroom, so I slowly moved up and as I peered in I saw the curtains blowing and the windows closed. On my left I saw an open portal. When I moved in to examine it, I turned and there was B.K. and Diana standing there, waiting for me to make a move. Then as at the White House both of them were swept into the portal. Then as I tried to leave, a hand seemed to reach through and pull me in. Then the portal closed.  
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     When I woke, I lay on a marble table. I could see both Diana and B.K. strapped to clear glass chairs. After a few minutes Tryon came in and claimed that I betrayed him. He then introduced Ness, his head torturer. He went on to say that he couldn’t brainwash me or hurt me mentally but he could make me wish I had cooperated with him. He was sorry to see me die this way but he was in a war of survival. I then asked him about Dr. Conway, he said that Conway was still alive and in fact he would play major role in my demise. A sliding panel then opened and out rolled Conway, alive and well and ready to rumble. I asked what the beam of light was that came streaming out of him back at the White House, he said it was Tryon cleansing his body and renewing it, for a more creative and permanent service.  

     Back at institute, Dr. Daghita’s team was very close to a neuro-toxin. Once they had the lizard they developed its venom into a more liquefied form. Which made it easier to inject into test subjects. Then they took some of the venom and de-hydrated it, then crushed it into a fine powder. Both new forms proved highly effective in the lab, but they still needed to conduct field tests to prove it in a more open environment. The only hazardous part was that the toxin was also deadly for us humans. What they needed to do was test it on an actual ant-creature. So the field test was placed on hold until we could capture one. A plan was formulated to have the Vice-President taken back to DC and for Kurt, Melissa and the others to head to Nova Scotia. Where it was assumed that Diana and I were now being held, since we had disappeared from B.K.’s house.  Melissa then said goodbye to her father and she, Kurt, and Philippi teleported back to the White House. Once there, the three would go looking for anyone still alive, after all, when they left all hell was breaking loose.  

     When they arrived, Bogdan and Steve Romero greeted them. They were doing a floor-to-floor search. Apparently agents Griggs and Pixley had disappeared while doing a security sweep. Kurt had Melissa and Steve escort the Vice-President to the President’s location. He said that they would follow along after they finished the search. But before they got very far, Bogdan found the two agents in a linen room, dead. Kurt checked them over and concluded that they were strangled. Kurt then got a sense of danger, in his mind and suggested that they quickly catch up with the others. Again they didn’t get very far, they turned a corner and ran smack into Dr. Eaton and some of his friends. Who turned around and saw Kurt backing off. Eaton called out to Kurt and warned him that it was advisable to come out slowly. Which Kurt is forced to do when another of Eaton’s men tapped him on the shoulder. Eaton then introduced Kurt and Bogdan to his friend Kris Yoder, who was a former lobbyist and was now a self-appointed General in his own private militia. Kurt asked Eaton what he wanted. Who replied that he was looking for his partner Kevin Conway.  He had heard that Conway was last seen at the White House and he was there to rescue him. Kurt then told him that he was too late, that Conway had disappeared a few days before. Eaton knew Kurt wasn’t lying because he could read his mind and Kurt knew that Eaton was lying for the same reason. Eaton then signaled to Yoder to kill the two men, but Kurt saw that coming and teleported himself and Bogdan elsewhere. Not surprised by this, Eaton started to leave, but got an extraordinary idea. Since he was there already, why not just take the President with him and take out his company. So he and Yoder went in pursuit of The President and his party.

     Kurt and Bogdan landed just ahead of Eaton in the kitchen and started to lay a trap for him. Kurt had read Eaton’s thoughts and knew that it was probable Eaton would select the President as a secondary target, to take advantage of the present situation. So he and Bogdan set up a swing board mounted with knives, that would swing down as they entered the kitchen and take out at least one of them. Then they would lay in wait and simply jump them.
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     However just as they reached the kitchen, Eaton sensed trouble and held back, letting his friend take the lead and the full impact of the swing board trap. Surprisingly, in the back as he turned to ask Eaton a question, thereby sacrificing another poor sap. He then teleported himself back to Yoder’s home in Virginia. Yoder’s men ran too after their shock wore off. Kurt and Bogdan then walked out relieved and headed to meet with the President and their friends.

     In Tryon’s lair, I have been forced to watch as Diana and B.K.  are turned into mindless drones by the mind-shifting device. I was now waiting, horrified by what was possibly in store for me. Shortly after, my friends are taken out to work in the pit, then Ness’s assistant Oberon came in and began to set up an overhead device. It looked like it was made to rip apart anything in its wake. It looked a lot like an airplane turbine engine with sharp razor like teeth. The way it was set up, it looked like the victim was fed into it. I could only assume how they did it. Maybe the table slid into it or the device itself was the part that slid. Either way, it looked like it was going to be a very slow and painful process. Not only that I found that for some reason I couldn’t teleport myself out of there. Perhaps it was fear or they somehow found a way to dampen my powers temporarily. In any case I needed a miracle to get out of this pickle. 

     Suddenly a green mist filled the room and I started to feel woozy. Then as I was passing out I saw the bright white light I had seen twice before. Somehow I knew I’d be all right since the same giant hand scooped me up and carried me off, much to Ness and Oberon’s surprise. Once the light died out Ness reported my rescue to Tryon. Who strangely seemed unphased by the news, almost as if he expected or hoped for it. 

     When I next awoke I found myself in an even stranger place than the ant lair. I seemed to be surrounded on all sides by clouds. As I glanced around I could see many people walking about. Then I heard someone talking to me, I was still groggy, so I couldn’t quite grasp what they were saying at first. Then as my head cleared, I recognized the two people standing there as two old friends Eric Ferrari and Amy Rake. My memory finally came back and I was soon puzzled by their presence. Because they had both died, Eric in an auto accident and Amy due to cancer. They smiled and nodded as if they knew exactly what I was thinking, then I knew I was in some sort of heavenly limbo. They also told me that I was merely in a temporary limbo, that it wasn’t yet my time. God sent his angels to rescue me from the ant creatures again because there was more for me to do. If the human race were going to survive I would have to stay alive. They then took my hands and prayed for my friends and I, suddenly I felt woozy again and the next thing I know Maria Adams is staring me in the face and rubbing my forehead. She asked me where I came from, that she and some of Daniel Custer’s rebels found me unconscious in the woods and carried me back to their camp. I told her that I wasn’t sure where I had come from; that the place I remember being was near Halifax, Nova Scotia. Then I noticed her two friends, strangers to me and she saw me notice them and said that they were down from Erie. That the three of them had a rendezvous near where they found me; she introduced them as Marty Souza and Tony Moore. She went on to say that Daniel was out on patrol and due back in a half hour or so. I told her that I needed to get back to DC and asked where we were. She replied that we were in northern Maryland near the Pennsylvania border. She thought it might be a good idea to wait until morning to set out for the capitol, that the ant creatures had been playing cat and mouse with them and were slowly encroaching on their position. Daniel and his team were setting perimeter hypersonic beams that would only affect the creatures. As well as flash bombs that would allow the creatures to be seen temporarily at night. I walked around the camp out of restlessness and boredom, when suddenly I sensed an ominous presence so close I felt that all I had to do was reach out and touch it. So I stopped and slowly turned my head towards the darkness whereupon I saw the outline of 
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an ant creature just a few feet away. I turned towards camp and walked up to Andra Mitchell and asked her for her pistol. I then asked her to get Maria and have her slowly come around the long way. I then went back to the perimeter and waited for Maria. When she reached my location, I raised my hand and had her stop and move sideways into the woods. As soon as she did, the sonic alarm went off and the creature jumped up while grabbing his head, screaming in agony. Maria waved to Tony and had him turn off the alarm. Unbeknownst to the others I now had the prisoner I needed for Dr. Daghita’s field test. Shortly there after Daniel and his team returned. He was angry because there had been a firefight and he lost his wife Mariah and Pridd Barkley. So he was happy to hear about the prisoner we had just captured. I reluctantly let him and Maria in on the institute’s experiments. He said that he would gladly help escort the creature to Idaho. But I knew that if I agreed to that, the ant creature would not make it there. So I asked for Maria to join me. Daniel grudgingly agreed and also said that that would be better since the creatures would most likely be more aggressive in their ongoing attack. In fact he thought it would escalate into a full- blown battle before dawn. In actuality both he and I knew it would be much sooner than that. So I wished them all Godspeed, took hold of Maria and my prisoner and teleported to the institute.  We found out later that within seconds of our departure, the ant creatures swarmed the camp and although the hypersonic beams did take some of the creatures out, Daniel and his people had no chance of survival. So when the end seemed inevitable Daniel lit a special bonfire laden with incendiary grenades and a modern form of liquid fire. Destroying and killing everything within a five- mile radius. The blaze could be seen for twenty miles on both sides of the state border. More interestingly the ant creature we captured felt the devastation even from Idaho. It was also later determined that Marty Souza was able to send a message to his home leader Tom Toller back in Erie, notifying him of the battle. Toller didn’t need to ask of the outcome that would be known shortly thereafter. The next day he sent his own team down to verify the outcome and to look for survivors. That team consisted of Robert Tonascia- plumber and team leader; Clint Livermore- musician; Matt Woodfin- rancher; Chelsey Garner- actress; Trey McCord- ranch hand and Frances Justice- secretary. What they found could not be described and what they reported back was too unbelievable not to be true. Now on to the next step in the eradication of the invaders.
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Dr. Daghita and her team were delighted to get a prisoner so soon. Prof. Barkley and Dr. Johnson-Tanner had been working on the dried venom and even named it “ Red Dust “. Mostly for its bright red color. Their process had reached the point of preliminary testing. For this they

used a pig, because its cell and skin structure is similar to humans. The pig never knew what hit it it was dead in seconds, barely enough time for one breath. Everyone was stunned, especially the ant-creature, who was now extremely anxious. I guess because it knew it would be next. In fact, it got so panicked; it actually tried to escape by using its own hypersonic mind control. But I was able to trap it in the metabolic lab, where it accidentally knocked itself out with nitrous oxide or laughing gas. In its panic it knocked the cylinder off its rack and broke the valve off in the on position. For several hours afterward we all thought it had died, but it surprised us when it awoke and in a violent frenzy, attempted to escape again. But this time we were prepared and Prof. Barkley released the dust into the creature’s room thru the ventilation shaft. The other rooms were sealed off before hand to prevent any accidents and got uncomfortably hot for a while.

     The creature’s reaction was as expected for the most part, although it took longer because its alien cell structure was vastly different from ours. It suffered for almost two minutes before finally dying. But everyone was excited and pleased with the result. We now had an effective defensive weapon against Tryon and his people. It just needed refinement and adjustments. After the test, Maria reminded me that we needed to get to DC. So we left the creature in Dr. Daghita’s hands, said our goodbyes and teleported out.

     We arrived just in time, for just as we popped in, I saw through a window, that in the distance there looked to be an army of people heading straight for us. They had just reached the Lincoln Memorial and headed towards the lawn at the Mall. So Maria and I ran to the White House basement, where Steve, Bogdan and David Brown greeted us. I told them about Diana, but also the news about the test results. I did not have to tell them about the massacre at Chaneysville, Pennsylvania. They all saw it via CIA satellite. What we didn’t know was that the Erie rescue team ran into some human resistance in South Fork, PA; on the way back home. The end result was a minor skirmish and the loss of two team members, Matt Woodfin and Trey McCord. Matt and Trey were ambushed as they passed by a convenience store. Both sides were eliminated. Team leader Robert Tonascia managed to hold off the other followers with a roadblock and a flame cannon, while his team drove through. Then Clint Livermore gave him cover so he too could scramble out of town. They all made it back to Erie safe and sound. Now we had to figure out how to get Pres. Thomasma and his family and Vice-Pres. Philippi and his wife to safety.

     After ten agonizing hours of intense debate, it was decided that the best way would be to use decoys. We would arrange with someone the President trusted and stash everyone there until the all clear. Then try to fake an evacuation with the decoys via two helicopter’s to either Camp David or the President’s private ranch near Buckhannon, West Virginia. I had thought about using my place in Kalispell, Montana but decided to keep it in reserve for when we needed to set up a new base. Finally we came up with either Buckhannon or as a secondary backup, an FBI safe house in Philippi, West Virginia. Which the Vice-President found amusing, hiding out in his own town, would definitely confuse anyone trying to read their minds. We all got a very rare laugh out of that. Something we had to savor, just in case it was our last. 

     The president finally decided that his only choice was his old friend Prime Minister Surrendra Wesley. So I took him to meet with his friend, who agreed that it was to their mutual advantage and best interest that everyone hide out at his estate in New Zealand.   
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     Now we had to hurry as time was running out back in DC. So I left the President in New Zealand, while I went back to the White House and got everyone together.

      The five of us took turns teleporting everyone, which was an interesting experience for most. Then we disguised Steve, Lindsey and Melissa to look like the President and his entourage and proceeded to run. First though, I recruited an old Navy buddy, Randy Kirby from Buellton, California. He was a helicopter pilot and was now hanging his hat at Annapolis. In turn, he had a friend who was also a pilot named Chuck Weber.

      As we pulled away I could see Eaton leading the raid. Then watched as his people swarmed the White House. I knew he saw me too, I could read his thoughts as he glanced up and watched us fly away. Realizing that he was too late. He then ordered the demolition of the White House. On the horizon as we left the city, we could see the amber lights of the flames as it blew up.

      One of his men, Kirk DeBrine found the two aides we left behind and brought them to Eaton. Mikal Hinton and Tara King voluntarily sacrificed themselves so that we could get away. Now Eaton had a dilemma, he had to choose which mission was more imperative. The girls had forcibly given him the info on New Zealand and the “ Red Dust “ project in Idaho. 

     It wasn’t much of a decision though, he knew that the “ Red Dust “ had to be stopped immediately if he were going to succeed or risk total annihilation. But this was his foiled attempt at kidnapping the President and that unnerved him beyond the point of lividness. Which caused him to scream loudly and uncontrollably for more than a minute. He then disintegrated Mikal and Tara and ordered his men to retreat. He would head back to Virginia and make plans to raid the institute in Idaho. My next move was to locate a rebel group close enough to help protect the institute against such a plan. For that I needed to get Lindsey to a computer and a way to connect to what was left of the internet so she could tap into the governments rebel force files and satellite tracking system.
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     We finally found a working computer system a few hours later in Andover, Mass. But Lindsey found hacking into the CIA database more difficult than she originally thought, so she suggested we get a friend of hers still living in Boston. A computer whiz named Chris Carpenter. We all agreed that we needed the info stored in the database, so Lindsey teleported to Chris’ apartment. Where she was greeted by his pet shi-tzu “ Floppy “. Chris answered shortly after and let Lindsey in. She then explained the situation to him and he said he’d help, but currently had no way of getting to Andover. To which Lindsey replied that she had a way of getting there and asked if he ready to go. He grabbed his jacket; she grabbed his arm and Floppy, then told him to close his eyes. The next thing he knew, they were at the computer lab in Andover. Which startled him, as he began to wonder about his friend Lindsey and her friends. But since there was very little time to doddle, Lindsey gently nudged him, both figuratively and literally towards the computer. Where he got right to work. 

     Chris was able to hack in within five minutes. Pretty soon we had all the codes, counter codes key codes we wanted, heck we even had the combination to the main vault at Fort Knox if we so chose to use it. Then Chris retrieved the list we needed. There were the Goettl’s in Washington state, we had forgotten about them and another group in Big Sandy, Montana led by TJ Rush address designer from Cheboygan, Wisconsin. Along with a Gibsey Smith, a horse trainer from Santa Maria, CA and a Kadeejo O’Day, a factory worker from Austin, TX. Their base was not too far from my place in Kalispell. So we split up and went to both hideouts. Kurt, Lindsey and Steve to Washington and Melissa, Randy and I to Big Sandy. Chuck and Chris stayed behind in Andover.

     Lindsey reported in after she and the guys arrived in Richland, WA. She reported that the base was in a shambles. As though a tornado had ripped thru it. They had already found Schuy Gleason and Craig Swan dead in the office. Both men had been shot in the chest. They then moved on to find Suzanne in the kitchen also dead, also from a blast to the chest. They then split up at a stairwell with Steve and Lindsey going upstairs and Kurt continuing forward downstairs.

     Upstairs, Steve and Lindsey found the living quarters. All seemed quiet and peaceful at first, then suddenly a door slammed open and Paula stumbled into the hall and fell into a wall. They rushed over to her as she crumpled to the ground and in what turned out to be her dying words, she told them that it was Brandon Eaton who attacked them. That he was merciless and had killed everyone but Liliana and Tim when she ran to hide. She had felt a heated pain in her back, then crawled into the closet. She only came out when she heard Lindsey’s voice. Then in last breath she asked about her beloved husband Craig, but died before they could answer her. Kurt then broke in and said that he found Garnhart, all trust up and swinging from the ceiling in a storage room. His throat had been cut as well and a note was pinned to his chest from Dr. Eaton, which read, “ Stool pigeons are best served cold “. I suppose in retaliation for his switching sides after Alaska. Lindsey then reported finding Grant, Ron and Erin all shot and dead in their rooms. Still no sign of Rob or Liliana. Kurt finished his sweep with no further sightings. Steve and Lindsey almost did too, but in the last room they found Rob tied up, gagged and shot. He was barely alive he also had a note pinned to him from Eaton. “ Decided not to keep Goettl, Liliana will make a nice addition to my drone collection “. Steve and Lindsey then teleported to the institute with Rob to have taken care of. Kurt came to us in Big Sandy and we all moved in slow.

     Big Sandy was a very small town; at its largest growth point its population was only 500 people. So we each took a direction and zeroed in on the small one story home that served as that team’s base. We got to the house in time to hear a ruckus inside. Kurt and I snuck up to the front  

To Survive                                                                                                                                          Page 79
door and bashed it in, then we ran through the kitchen to a small bedroom to see Eaton smile and teleport out. Then we saw a girl lying on the bed, Kurt checked her out, she was unconscious but alive. Suddenly everyone came running in with some extra company. Apparently TJ Rush and Gibsey Smith had gotten back. After they checked on their friend, we explained the situation to TJ. Who informed us that their group consisted of five women. Herself, Gibsey, Kadeejo, the girl on the bed; Shauna Krassman, a professional motocross racer; and Christa Fox-Deschenes, a homemaker turned moon shuttle pilot, after her husband and baby were killed in a flood in 2091. TJ and Gibsey were the leaders; they needed some supplies and were just coming back. Kurt came into the kitchen and said that Kadeejo was awake and seemed to be okay. That Eaton probably didn’t have enough time to do anything terribly extensive. So we finally got TJ and Gibsey to help us at the institute, they just needed to pick up Shauna and Christa from a safe house nearby. I took TJ’s hand and told her to close her eyes and concentrate on their location. Melissa followed with Gibsey, leaving Kadeejo in Kurt and Randy’s good hands.

     This time we popped into the middle of a firefight between the girls and two of Eaton’s men. Melissa and Gibsey took up positions at the back door while TJ and I went in the front. As we crept in we could hear the flame pistol’s being used with return fire from the girls handguns. I motioned to TJ to stay put while I moved up for a peek into the situation. A shot of flame nearly hit me, as it raced by just over my head, hitting and disintegrating the kitchen sink behind me. Another half inch and no more Scott Braddock. So I ducked back quickly then asked TJ for her gun. I then jumped up and fired two shots as I ran across the doorway, landing in front of a small cabinet area. I quickly checked out the contents of the drawer and found a mix of sharp knives inside. So I slid the gun back to TJ and borrowed a couple of steak knives. Then we worked out a plan, TJ jumped up and started shooting while I knelt down and went into my new knife- throwing act. We killed one man, an auto mechanic from Taos, New Mexico named Tony Hosp, but the other man jumped out a window. We then took Shauna and Christa out of the room; they had both been injured in the fight. Shauna was shot in the leg and Christa burned her left arm when a flame shot accidentally set the bedding on fire. 

     Outside, Melissa and Gibsey went in pursuit of the other man; a stock- broker from Boulder City, Nevada named Mark Starkey. But when Gibsey shot him in the shoulder, he returned fire with a flame pistol and Melissa was killed when she pushed Gibsey out of the way. Then Gibsey shot him again and killed him, noticing for the first time, the blue white substance oozing from his body that happened every time one of the followers was killed. We all rushed outside, but too late to help. All I could do was cry as I held Melissa’s ashes in my hands. Gibsey told me how she died which made me proud, but it did nothing to decrease my anger at very thought of it. I wasn’t looking forward to telling Kurt and the others, but then they would have felt her pain as I did. Plus I had all but completely forgotten about her father at the institute. The hardest part of all telling a parent of their child’s demise. But it had to be done, so we gathered together and piled into a jeep wrangler and a VW van and drove back to Idaho. I needed time to think and to figure out what to say to Prof. Barkley. And it was a nice change of pace for this most unusual race.

For food, for time, for life, for survival.
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     It was suddenly apparent that Eaton had been pushing us into a showdown, although it had been a few days he attacked TJ’s group in Montana. He’d made no attempts at the institute. One could only wonder and worry about what he might be up to next.

     Well we might have known what Eaton’s plan was, but I got the shock of my life when we received a radio signal from Metlakatla, Alaska. The male voice said he was Maj. Terence Kerwin from the Eagle I mission. That he was looking for me or any of the crew that might be with me. That he was stranded there with Capt. Melissa Barkley and Lt. Lindsey Johnson- Kelley. A shock wave from an explosion near Anchorage sent their plane spiraling, causing engine failure and crash landing near Metlakatla. They had been in a coma until very recently and finally were able to locate a ham radio with long-range access. They were now trying to establish contact. I was stunned, almost paralyzed. I asked for verification in the form of asking Terry who my first girlfriend was in Junior High, he answered Lee Ann Watters, which was very correct. Fortunately Kurt was with me, so he teleported to their location. He checked them out and asked why they didn’t just zero in on us with their minds. Terry said that everything was still a bit fuzzy and when they tried to send messages, they got no response. Kurt said that he could help them with that, the way I did back on the moon. Kurt then made sure that they were human and not androids or worse yet, ant-creatures in disguise. When they all checked out, Kurt had them work slowly up to where they had been before, mentally that is, physically they were fine. I was elated to find out that Melissa was still alive, for that meant it was an android duplicate that Starkey killed in Big Sandy. I wasn’t going to be the only one overjoyed to see her though, that would come shortly when she arrived, but what was I going to do with the fake “ Lindsey “ and how was I going to determine if she were an android or an ant- creature? 

     I managed to hold her off for a while by having her stand guard outside the institute with Steve Heineman, who had orders to kill her if she made any weird or wrong moves. I had to buy enough time for Kurt and the others to return, it could take a few hours. So I let Steve Romero in on the situation, which expectedly surprised him mightily as well. Although, I waited to tell Prof. Barkley that his daughter was still alive, the shock might have killed him and we needed him to concentrate on the task at hand and finish the project. We needed enough of the “ Red Dust “ to penetrate all of Tryon’s lair and any other smaller nests hiding about the country or in fact, the world. We knew it was a great risk that it might even seep down low enough to fully effect the nest or kill the human drones in the pit. But if it did, all the better. For if it did, it was better for those poor souls to die that way, rather than from breathing in that unknown substance. 

     I was happy to see Kurt return after only three hours. Terry and the girls followed shortly after with hugs all around. Then I escorted Melissa down to greet her father, who very nearly had a heart attack when he saw her. Then I told him about the imposter taking her place and that it was the android that was killed in Montana. He was very grateful to have his little girl back, and alive. Now we had to deal with Lindsey’s twin.

     I called her into the lobby, where Dr. Kitch neutralized her with a small anti-matter charge. The real Lindsey was startled at first, but overcame her shock quickly and actually helped in analyzing its internal circuitry system, when we finally determined that it was actually an android. Our next and more puzzling question was, how did the androids exude and perform the extra senses. I mean androids don’t eat and they weren’t apart of the normal human characteristic or the normal genetic code. So how were they able to infiltrate the team and fool us? It would prove to be a question left unanswered for a very long time. For we now foiled an even far more reaching plot. And boy I tell ya; I was ecstatic to see Terry again. It’s calming to see one’s best friend. 
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Especially after a long period of time. I also have to say that with everything that’s been going on I hadn’t really noticed his absence. I don’t know why, but I didn’t, how strange. Well now it was time to move on to our next step. Finding crop dusting planes, enough fuel and enough pilots to fly and dump the payload. Then coordinate the base and rendezvous point. Randy and Chuck would help with the pilots and planes. Of course, the five of us would also fly the mission, which would make seven. We would need ten to twelve in all to fully penetrate Tryon’s lair. Randy assured us that it wouldn’t be a problem. That he knew some jet pilots hanging about Annapolis and a few other bases around the country. Come to think of it, so did we. But before we could do anything, we received a devastating ransom demand. 

     In New Zealand, Dr. Eaton had bound the President, Vice-President and their entourage and families. With the aid of Brad Ust and Kirk DeBrine, he managed to isolate everyone in Prime Minister Wesley’s office and somehow convinced the Prime Minister to deliver the demands via satellite and radio. After the broadcast it was revealed to the President that Ust was controlling Mr. Wesley with a strange device called a Brain Translator. It was attached at the base of the skull and braced against neck and lower back. The subject is then controlled through electrical impulses and a post hypnotic suggestion. Thus creating and manipulating human puppets. Then Eaton ordered Pres. Thomasma made comfortable. He was placed in a big leather chair and strapped in with shrink-wrap. Then forced to watch as Ust, DeBrine and two other followers, mailman Peter Schmidt from Coeur D’Alene, Idaho and riverboat captain Ray Frederick from Vicksburg, Mississippi; marched his entire staff in and one by one shot them. Starting with PR man David Kagawa, who begged for his life. Right on down to aide Stephanie Burgess. Finally when only David Brown and Bogdan remained, with Thomasma’s family and Alex and Naomi Philippi, did Eaton stop his slaughter. David demanded to know why Eaton didn’t just finish the job, but Eaton just smiled and walked into the hall with DeBrine, leaving Ust in charge. He then sent Mike Lavagnino, a stock car racer from Denver, Colorado in to help cover the hostages.

     It was while Eaton and DeBrine were in the hall discussing their next move that we popped into the office and took out Ust and the other guards. After he was freed, Bogdan went over to Ust and in a burst of rage punched him twice. Once in the stomach, then while Ust was hunched over, Bogdan swung his right arm and gave Ust a nicely placed upper cut to his jaw. Knocking him flat on the ground. Then Lindsey asked Bogdan if he felt better, to which he merely grinned and nodded slightly. Meanwhile, Eaton and DeBrine heard the commotion and ran for cover down in the basement caverns. Assuming that we would follow in pursuit. Instead we looked after the President and the others and tried to find a way to release Prime Minister Wesley from the brain device. But upon further examination we discovered that the two prongs attached to his head were implanted into the skull, not just attached as previously thought. So removing the device would cause far more damage than leaving it on. It was then that we first really saw Bogdan’s dark side, for when we were trying to figure out what to do, he took aim with a flame pistol and killed the Prime Minister. Freeing him permanently from the imprisonment and nullifying any possibilities of brain damage. He said it was far better than letting him suffer or worse, become a mental vegetable. He then took aim again, this time at Ust, who was now awake and standing. But I felt that Ust could be useful to us later on, so I stepped in front of the pistol and ordered Bogdan to stand down. We could all see the hatred in his eyes for Eaton and his “ Legion of Followers “, even if it really wasn’t their fault. He handed me the pistol, then slowly walked away and sat down on the arm of the sofa and placed his face in his hands. Now if we could only figure out what Eaton was up to elsewhere. So after things settled a bit, Kurt, Terry and I went on a room-to-room search. We finally reached the basement caverns where I heard a very familiar sound. Eaton had opened a portal to Tryon’s lair. He and DeBrine were engaged
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in conversation with Tryon over the recent failures. Tryon was not happy that we were still thwarting all of Eaton and Conway’s moves. As we continued to listen we moved in closer Eaton told Tryon that he had infiltrated the institute in Idaho, that it was just a matter of time before they would gain a foothold there. Apparently they didn’t know that we took out the “ Lindsey “ android or that the “ Melissa “ android was taken out by his own man in Montana. Either that or he knew and just didn’t care. But still, I wondered what or whom else Eaton had up his sleeve. Terry caught on and teleported to Idaho to check on things. Then suddenly Eaton began to look around, as though he could sense our presence. Then told Tryon that he had to break off the connection and would be in touch later on that night. The portal closed and DeBrine moved to the left, while Eaton slowly moved forward. Kurt got the drop on DeBrine, knocking him out cold. When Eaton heard this he ducked behind a large wine cask. Then I too took cover. Kurt moved in from the direction of the back wall. While I tried to decipher Eaton’s next move. Then just as Kurt reached Eaton’s position, Eaton popped up, turned his head slightly and both men were startled, then each ducked back down quickly. I fired my flame pistol hitting the cask hiding Eaton, it disintegrated and Eaton was left exposed. He quickly ran behind a rack of smaller casks. He then popped up again took aim at Kurt and fired, missing Kurt and hitting then disintegrating a wooden pillar. Which weakened and collapsed a small section of the ceiling above. Then Eaton raised his left arm and took aim at the back wall. With a flick of his wrist he opened a portal, which he then ran to and jumped through. At that time both Kurt and I fired into it then the portal closed up and disappeared. We looked at each other a few seconds, we could only guess if we hit anything inside the portal. Then DeBrine, who witnessed Eaton’s escape, jumped out, shoved Kurt and tried to run, but I was able to shoot and kill him before he got too far. Again I looked over at Kurt to see if he were all right, then it hit us, we had to get to Idaho and start moving everything to the designated base, which hadn’t quite decided on yet. So we went back upstairs and gathered everyone together, then started teleporting everyone to the safe house in Philippi, West Virginia. 
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     Once we transferred everyone to West Virginia safely, I took Kurt aside and asked him what he thought about us getting a closer look at Eaton’s wrist device. He said that he didn’t see it, that he just started firing when I did. So I described it to him in detail, it looked like a small calculator mounted like a wristwatch and that it seemed to activate the portal when Eaton flicked his wrist downward. That it must have some sort of time limit as the portal closed within a few seconds of Eaton jumping through. I just thought, that it might be to our advantage to have that device working for us or at least one just like it. That’s when Naomi Philippi came in and said that she accidentally overheard us that she had seen a device such as I described at a science symposium in Oslo, Norway a few years back. A five- person team working out of Northern Italy developed it. They were led by a Dr. David Alfredsson of Sweden. The other team members were two married couples, Dr.’s Ulf and Kim Bjorkland also from Sweden and Dr.’s Michael and Manuela Butner of Berne, Switzerland. I asked Mrs. Philippi if she knew any of them personally, she said that she met them all, but was closest to Kim Bjorkland. They had served on several science panels together, she was sure that Dr. Bjorkland would be willing to help us develop another wrist device from the original blueprints. I told her that we would probably need her help in enlisting the scientist’s aid. She agreed and went to talk with her husband. I then told Kurt that I could only imagine the scientific implications of such a device. Not just for trips around the planet, but to other worlds or even other dimensions, the limits may be endless. Then he brought me back to Earth when he said that we needed to remember that it was essentially an alien device contrived and used to invade and conquer our planet. And now we were seeking a way to steal it or create a duplicate of our own to combat it. I said yes, but we were now in a race or battle for survival and if we were going to survive we would need every advantage we could get. Either to live here on Earth or on some otherworld or dimension. We needed to win. Kurt reluctantly agreed. That’s when the Philippi’s came back in. The Vice-President kissed his wife and ordered us to bring her back safe and sound. I said we would, he nodded, looked back at his wife, hugged her and quietly walked back into the other room, breathing a deep sigh as he closed the door. I reassured her that Steve and Bogdan would be there to help if anything should happen. Then Kurt said that we could use Lindsey’s help, which I thought was a good idea. So we summoned her telepathically, she still managed to startle Mrs. Philippi when she popped in. Then Mrs. Philippi said that all we needed to do was get one thing straight before we embarked on our mission. She said that this was most likely a very dangerous task, so she ordered us to drop the Mrs. Philippi business and call her Naomi. To which we all agreed happily. She said fine and we were off, we told her to just concentrate on Dr. Bjorkland and we would do the rest. SO she cleared her mind and within seconds we vanished.

     Meanwhile, Eaton re-surfaced in Ft. Leavenworth, Kansas, the prison itself in fact. Where he proceeded to search for any of his followers, killing several guards along the way. He used a new energy technique, all he had to do was wave his hand and the intended victim would fly into a wall or cell bars. He managed to release at least twenty legion members when finally came to the last cell and found Jeni Frye. After his new army escaped, he took aim at the prison and fired a sonic wave, crumbling and utterly destroying it. He then asked to see Warden James Jepsen, whom he spared just for this reason. He grabbed Jepsen by his face and told him that the following was for all his people, then literally squeezed the life out of him. Leaving what could only be described as a human suit. Tryon it seemed, was increasing Eaton’s powers and he was now almost unstoppable. But what I didn’t know or yet understand was that Tryon was also increasing my powers every time I visited his lair. He apparently saw a final showdown coming between us on the horizon and wanted us equally equipped, at least mentally and physically. It wouldn’t be long before I discovered my new powers. I would have ample opportunity to show them off in Europe.
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     We arrived at a cottage just outside Landstuhl, Germany. Naomi peeked in a window to make sure all was safe, then she and I went to the front door and knocked. While Kurt and Lindsey waited in some nearby brush. Kim Bjorkland opened the door and was pleasantly surprised to see Naomi, but puzzled by me. That is until Naomi explained to her why I was there. Then Dr. Bjorkland made tea, while I signaled the others that everything was okay. We then described the device we were looking for; the doctor’s color drained from her face and nearly fell over faint. She then went on to say that her husband Ulf was killed by the thief who stole that very same device from their lab in Florence. Dr. Alfredsson was nearly killed and the Butner’s were both burned in the ensuing fire that resulted from a flame pistol shot that exploded a floor heater when it hit it. They all went their separate ways afterwards, Dr. Alfredsson back to Sweden and the Butner’s all the way to San Diego. Naomi asked if any of the notes survived the fire, the good doctor shook her head no, that the fire consumed everything. But the prototype was still locked up in her basement. We all looked at each other and asked if we could see it. So Dr. Bjorkland showed us down and took it out so we could examine it. She then said that if it were capable of such feats as we described, then it had to have been modified after it was stolen. Kurt asked how long it had been, the doctor replied that it had been one month. I then asked to borrow the prototype and if she minded if we worked on it some more. She reluctantly agreed to out taking it, but said that she didn’t care about us modifying it as she never wanted to see it again. She was just happy to help. We thanked her and as we were saying our goodbyes, there was a loud crash upstairs. So Kurt and I snuck up the stairs, with Lindsey on rear guard behind us. As we moved into the living room we saw an ant-creature scanning the room. I called out to it and it turned around. It had a very angry expression on its face and after a few seconds it looked like it was reaching for a weapon. So Kurt pulled his, but I stopped him before he could fire. I had an odd sensation come over me at the moment and with a wave of my hand, I was able to pin the creature to a wall. I walked over and reached for its weapon, but it reached out and handed me a scroll. Then as I took it, a huge electrical charge ran through both of our bodies, killing the creature and throwing me back a few feet, with Kurt catching me as I fell back. I knew it was dead because of the blue white ooze puddle in the now empty spot. I opened the scroll and saw that it was a diagram of the new modified version of the wrist device, with complete instructions on how to assemble it properly. I couldn’t help but feel as though I were looking at a gift horse, directly in the mouth. Not a very comforting feeling. We then went back downstairs and asked Dr. Bjorkland if she needed anything, she said no and wished us luck. I asked Naomi if she wanted to stay, she said yes, but that wasn’t what her friend needed at that moment, hopefully there would be time for that later. After we defeated Eaton, his legion and the ant-creatures. We then teleported back to West Virginia, which startled Dr. Bjorkland momentarily she then went back to work on what she loved best, her botany experiments.  

     After we dropped Naomi off to a very grateful Vice- President, we moved on to Idaho to share our acquired wrist device schematics and to finalize things for our move to parts unknown. We arrived to find a firefight in progress. Terry had taken cover behind a maxi van while Melissa was trying to protect her father in the lobby of the institute. The others whereabouts were still uncertain at this point, so all three of us started firing at the hidden adversary, then Kurt and Lindsey ran to the front of the institute, where Melissa gave them cover until they could get inside. After they made their move I too ran for cover, only I went to Terry’s location. He said that we were a welcome sight. I smiled then asked him what was going on. He said that shortly after Randy and Chuck took off for a private airstrip near Montreal, all hell broke loose. First whoever was attacking lobbed sonic grenades at the building trying to breach the walls, then he and several guards moved into the lobby, while Melissa stood her ground down in the lab section protecting the scientists. He could then see a flame cannon being moved in, Steve Heineman and 
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two others were taken out with the first salvo. After that the attackers pretty much had the run of the facility. They only fired one more time and demolished the lobby, then they swarmed the building. Terry had already taken the elevator down to warn everyone else. Another firefight ensued when Eaton popped in with Jeni Frye and a used car salesman named Bill Wilkanoski, each armed with flame pistols and Eaton’s wrist device. They found that they were in serious trouble when they heard the elevator being called. Dr. Daghita and Dr. Kitch were both killed by Eaton and Jeni killed Dr.’s Johnson-Tanner and Sacchi. Terry took out Wilkanoski before he could even fire a shot. Dr. Sadai jumped Jeni and almost took her down, but Eaton being true to form fired at them and disintegrated them both. Suddenly the elevator opened and out jumped five more followers; Erin Beaver, a waitress from Baker City, Oregon; Rusty Ramay a quality control supervisor from Pueblo, Colorado; Robert Feldman, an electrician from Orcutt, Ca; Kevin Kilbride, a house painter from Elkhart, Indiana and Albert Guizar, a produce farmer from Clinton, Iowa. After they spread out into the lab, Christa tried to get Prof. Bryant out by the same elevator. But Bryant is killed by Erin Beaver and Christa is taken hostage by Eaton and they back into the elevator taking it up to the lobby, with Erin and the others giving cover. Meanwhile, TJ, Melissa and Kadeejo had snuck out and taken the stairs up. Then meet the elevator, only to find Eaton gone and Christa dying from a head wound. But that still left Terry, Gibsey and Shauna downstairs with the leftover followers. So TJ decided on a crossfire trap, she would take the elevator and Melissa and Kadeejo would go back down the stairs. Then each in turn would jump out and help eliminate the followers. The plan went well and they did catch Erin and her friends off guard taking them all out but Erin, who was hidden behind the flying lizard’s cage. So Terry and the girls slowly converged on that area and just as they reached Erin, she jumped up which scared TJ who then fired out of panic. She missed Erin, but Kadeejo did not miss TJ, who said that TJ got in the way at the last second. Then suddenly Eaton popped back in and started firing at everyone, he killed Prof. Logan and Shauna, then ran into the stairwell. Terry did manage to singe Eaton’s jacket before he got out. Terry then suggested that they all go up in the elevator, that turned out not to be such a good idea, for Erin attacked Terry and grabbed his pistol then in a not so big surprise Kadeejo also took aim at the others and when the elevator reached the top and the doors opened Eaton opened fire not realizing that his two followers were now in charge of the situation. In shock, he then took a deep breath and teleported out. That’s when the next salvo hit with Terry and the others scrambling for cover. Then Kurt, Lindsey and I entered the picture, shortly after Terry moving outside to look for some spare weapons. This was a devastating blow, but at least Randy and Chuck were on their way to the new home base and getting ready for the ultimate and hopefully successful mission. The firefight was basically over now, for after Eaton left, his people had no stomach for fighting and retreated shortly after our arrival. So we gathered together and moved out to the new base in Montreal.
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     Things are heating up now as we make final preparations for the airdrop. We now had our full strike force, which aside from the seven of us included Navy pilots Marty Bradley, Maria Segura, Matt Beall and Roger Hylton. As well as three crop dusters named Patrick Miller and Billy Chase from Rapid City, South Dakota and Oscar Ostos from Baja, California. We were set for take off on the following morning. Prof. Barkley and Kurt designed a special bladder to fit inside the duster tanks of the planes that would contain the toxin. It had been decided that because of its especially deadly qualities, it was necessary to limit contact with the “ Red Dust “ toxin. Therefore Kurt and the professor were assigned to decrease the danger as much as possible. As an added precaution each us pilots were given specially designed gas masks to help further eliminate contamination. The moment of truth would come on the morrow as we flew off into infamy. By noon either Tryon or we would be dead. I was hoping it would be Tryon, but God’s will be done. Who knew what or if Tryon suspected or even if he had any cards left to play. Unfortunately he did and it was a major ace in the hold.

     In Bath, England a secret meeting was taking place at the country estate of Lord Jonathan Gillard Daly, a British aerospace engineer from Wales. He married into wealth and position with Lady Gale Fury Childs. He was all but alone now, after his wife and children were tragically taken in an avalanche while skiing in Sun Valley. It was just he and his niece Julia Griffin, his sister’s daughter now. Her parents were also lost in the same incident. This meeting between himself, General Gilbert Gates and various other U. S. and British military officials, was to establish whether or not it was plausible to launch a shuttle from England into outer space. Sir Jonathan said that it was indeed possible, that there were several sites they could use for such a purpose. He also wondered what the secrecy was all about. A portal then opened and in stepped Tryon, Ness and Oberon. Sir Jonathan and his staff stood there amazed and bewildered, not knowing quite how to react. Tryon then addressed them, asking their cooperation in his plan to the moon’s space station with android duplicates of Earth’s people. In the background one could see revolving flashing blue and white lights as Tryon spoke. The lights were used to hypnotize everyone into giving their loyalty to Tryon and their all to the project. Just then Sir Jonathan’s seven-year-old niece Julia and her nanny Christina McCourt walked in to say goodnight. Immediately Christina fell prey to the hypnotic lights and froze in place, while little Julia just stood and watched in amazement at all the adults standing in an apparent trance. She was also in awe of the pretty blue and white lights. Surprisingly though, she was not afraid of Tryon or his companions. Yet she did know that something was wrong and tried to back out of the room after a few minutes. But Ness telepathically ordered Sir Jonathan’s chief of staff Byron Jennings, to stop her and keep her in place. Although she kicked and screamed, mostly to get a response, she stopped when no one moved out of position to help her, not even her uncle. Her eyes widened at this and she stomped on Jennings foot, tugged on Christina’s skirt, who stood motionless, then ran upstairs to hide in her room. After a while Tryon had finished his programming, then sent family physician Dr. J. Wesley Mann and two aides, Stuartt Cuthill and Andrew Symons up to find Julia and bring her back down. Failing this, they were to give her a sedative and put her to sleep for the night, which in the end is what happened. Ness then entered and hypnotically placed a new scenario in Julia’s subconscious. Playing it off as a bad dream, thinking that none of what really happened ever did, so everything would appear to be normal in the morning. It worked, as Julia started her day though, she did jump out of bed and run to her door, then opened it hesitantly and stood in the door jam watching everyone as they went by. So far they all seemed to be acting normally. Then her uncle’s secretary Alayne Cheny, whom a strong dislike for children, came up to her smiled and said good morning. Followed by Sir Jonathan’s personal assistant Graham Barker. She looked up at them with her eyes widened, then quietly said “morning” and went back into her room to get dressed. Christina went in shortly after to help her.
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Julia watched her closely as well, but Christina seemed to be her cheerful friendly self. So Julia put the whole thing out of he mind and went down to breakfast with her uncle. Where they talked and planned out the day. 

     In Montreal, all fourteen planes took off without a hitch, after a few minor adjustments by Prof. Barkley and the four airplane mechanics, Tony Hicks from Eureka, California; David Eakin of Valparaiso, Indiana; Seth Chancy of Norway and James Imperato of Pierre, South Dakota. We pilots were now flying over Hulls Cove, Maine near Bar Harbor, on course for Kejimkujik National Park and the Tobeatic Wildlife Management Area near Lake’s Rossignol and Jordan. But once over the Atlantic, the fourteen planes would spread out to cover all of Nova Scotia, from St. Lawrence Bay all the way down to Cape Sable. With the main focus being Kejimkujik in the south, Liscomb Game Sanctuary in the middle and the Cape Breton Highlands in the north. Hopefully everyone would maintain their course and not panic when attacked by ground forces. If I knew Tryon, he would not stand by and let us succeed without a fight.

     We are now crossing Eastern and Atlantic Time Zones and our break away point. This meant that we would break into separate groups. The first group, group A, would be Melissa, Randy and myself with Billy Chase flying cover fending off ground attacks from our target area of Kejimkujik. Group B was Kurt, Chuck and Marty Bradley with Patrick Miller flying cover over Liscomb and group C consisted of Lindsey, Terry, Matt Beall and Maria Segura with Roger Hylton covering over Cape Breton. Everything was going well, we were now over our target, Group B was over Brookfield closing in on theirs and group C was having engine trouble as they neared Port Hood. Now we had begun our first strike, when all of a sudden I see Dr. Kevin Conway sitting atop some high ground trying to wave us off. But it was too late, he choked, suffocated and he crumpled out of his wheelchair, apparently dead. 

     Group B was now starting its first strike and they too see some humans trying to wave them off, namely Jay La Rue and B.K. Not to mention that they were being fired upon by laser cannons. Group C had finally made it to their target area at Cape Breton and commenced their first strike. They were also being fired upon with humans waving them off, my wife Susan among them. Strangely enough my group had not yet been fired upon, curiously we wondered why then we saw the answer. A long- range missile launcher started popping its head out of the ground and readying to launch at us. So we flew off towards Liverpool and got ready for our second strike. In group B, both Chuck’s and Marty’s planes had been hit, Marty was blown out of the sky, but Chuck fared far worse, he managed to jump and parachute down but landed right in the middle of a nest of the ant-creatures and was ripped apart, unfortunately the things died right after that. Kurt managed to report back that a second strike may not be necessary, but he and Patrick would do it as a precautionary measure. Croup C fared much better and had already started their second strike. No longer being attacked by ground forces there.

     Then as we began our second approach a sonic sound beam hit us, trying to knock us unconscious. It was very painful, but only Billy is affected and as he crashed into some trees the plane burst into flames and released the rest of the toxin in his duster tank into the air. Subsequently Roger, Patrick, Matt and Maria all suffer similar fates. Although affected, Randy seemed to be the only one spared and managed to land his plane safely in a meadow near Lake Rossignol, where he is quickly captured. But his captors didn’t get very far before they all collapsed and died, disintegrating into the same old blue white ooze. A condition that both Kurt and Terry reported as happening at the other attack sites. We all then decided to land and check on things underground. To see just how extensive the damage was. 
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So I had Melissa fly up to meet Kurt, that way we all back up partners covering us just in case. Then we all entered the tunnels at each location that would hopefully meet up at a central locale later on. If not we would teleport to a safe rendezvous in ten hours. 

     The first thing I did when we landed was to check on Conway to make sure he was dead. Although he had not made any moves against us in recent weeks, he was still slippery and unpredictable. When I reached him I checked his pulse and he was indeed dead. So now one maniac down, possibly two, and one to go. I then teleported to the entrance and met Randy, we entered slowly and carefully not wanting to disturb any injured, angry or wandering aliens. The other two teams also took the same cautions. Terry then told me that Susan was killed in the attack as she was on the surface as they dusted the area. I said thank you for telling me, actually I felt relief when he told me, it meant that she was no longer under their control and that somehow gave me peace about it. Now, onward to victory or our glory beds.

To Survive
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     During the attack, Tom Toller’s team agreed to cover our people in Montreal and the President in Philippi, West Virginia. So he split them up, Tom would lead the group to Montreal, while Robert Tonascia would take the second team south to the President. Tom’s team consisted of Troy Evans a construction foreman from Kalispell, Montana; Riette Burdick a dancer from New Brunswick, New Jersey; Ryk Souza a businessman from Las Vegas, Nevada and Richard Szymereta a welder from Zanesville, Ohio. The second team had a couple of familiar faces in Clint Livermore, Frances Justice and Chelsey Garner, as well as Charles “ Chip “ Esten a pharmacist from Topeka, Kansas. No one was sure when Eaton would strike next, so both teams left right away. While it was only a six-hour drive to Philippi, it would probably be an overnight or at least a late night trip to Montreal. So Tom kept in hourly contact with Robert until he arrived at our base. 

     Just as Tom’s team reached the New York-Canadian border they ran into a roadblock set up by some legion followers dressed as Mounties. There were six well-armed people including a Dan Lukaszewski from Banff; Todd Rose from Toronto; Rebecca Perry from White Horse; Nicole Schiff from Alberta; Craig Diffenderfer from Vancouver and the man in charge, David Barkley from Scriba, New York, who also happened to be Melissa’s grandfather. They had orders to stop anyone trying to cross into Canada and if they broke through, then kill them on sight, without reservation. Tom’s team stopped short, about a mile down. That’s when Riette spotted the roadblock on the infrared scanner. It figured that they would be armed, so Tom, Ryk and Richard jumped out and ran into the nearby woods, moving parallel with Troy and Riette on the road. When they reached the edge, they radioed Troy, who moved in and pretended to be visiting friends in northern Quebec. But “ Colonel “ Barkley told them they had to turn around and head back, that that border crossing was permanently closed. That’s when Tom and Ryk snuck up behind Lukaszewski and Diffenderfer and jumped them. Richard entered the guardhouse and shot Todd Rose, then took a position behind the desk and waited. But Rose was merely wounded, thereby stabbing Richard in the back with a bowie knife and killing him. Rose then stumbled out of the office, which got Barkley’s attention, so Troy hit the gas. He didn’t get very far though as Barkley drew his sidearm and blew out a tire. Tom then jumped him, grabbing hold of the gun and eventually breaking free. Barkley ran for the guardhouse, but Tom shot and killed him just as he reached the building. Ryk found a flame pistol and shot Rose as he too reached the guardhouse then he turned to shoot Nicole but she beat him to the draw and shot him, turning him into ash. Riette and Troy managed to pull away about a quarter mile, then got out and ran back to give cover. Troy noticed Rebecca and fired his weapon, missing her but hitting and disintegrating two crates she was standing behind. He than ran up to the building to find her cover with Riette close behind hiding in back of a station wagon. Nicole then moved to get a better position, but is killed by Riette while still in the open. Rebecca also moved elsewhere, just as Troy moved in on her. He then saw an open door at the far end of the building and slowly moved down to check it out. Tom and Riette followed to give cover and as Troy reached the door he swung it open with his foot. Tom noticed that had a perfect view of what was just inside the door and took aim. Troy entered carefully, but was shot in the head by Rebecca, who was hiding in a loft. But because of her location, Tom could not return fire, so Riette ran to the door. She crouched down, then ran in and took cover behind a cardboard barrel. She was able to see that Troy was dead and relayed that to Tom, who moved in as well and tried to coax Rebecca into the open. Instead she eyed a ladder at the back of the loft and tried to slowly back out, but she tripped over a pipe and fell the twenty feet to her death through open space of the loft. Tom and Riette then moved on to Montreal in the station wagon without any further incident and met up with Gibsey and the others. Robert’s team had a much easier time of it. In fact there was no action or resistance at all. Everything was moving at a steady pace and God willing it would continue to. 
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     Back on Nova Scotia, all three teams were moving steadily further into the hive, only occasionally did they encounter trouble. The one thing that was apparent was the blue white ooze from the dead ant-creatures. The “ Red Dust “ toxin proved very effective against the aliens. Not to mention all the drones we discovered along the way. It had now been about seven hours since we first started probing the tunnels, with only three hours left to the rendezvous time. About a half hour later we all came to dead ends, the only way out was to turn back. Suddenly the dead end walls at all three locations started to disintegrate, followed by a small squad of well-armed ant-creatures. They didn’t attack, just kept us at bay and slowly moved us forward. In Kurt and Terry’s situations they were led to what appeared to be transport pads. Randy and I found ourselves in Tryon’s “office”, a very familiar place; where Randy was led away to a cell shortly after. Then the rest of my friends beamed into the room, not popped in, but beamed in, which I found fascinating. Tryon was obviously still full of tricks and constantly surprising me. A few seconds later, Tryon, Ness and Oberon all entered and stood before us. With Tryon sitting on his throne after a few more seconds, as the others stood one on each side of him. Tryon began to say that he needed out help to fly a shuttle to the moon. He continued on to say that he already had help in the schematic, construction and military end of things in form of Lord Jonathan Gillard Daly and General Gilbert Gates as well as several others from Daly’s staff. I told him that it could take up to two years to prepare a launch for readiness. He replied that he had a way to step up production on not one but two shuttle’s, that it would only take one month and Sir Jonathan was already working on the project. He also said that Dr. Eaton would try to steal it and use it for his own purposes, I agreed that Eaton might seize the opportunity if given the chance. So I asked Tryon what his motive was for wanting such a trip to take place. He said that he wanted to help mankind to live a more useful purpose. “ By digging in his pit “ I asked. He said “ That yes, sometimes that happened when necessary “. I told him that his kind of help was dangerous and deadly to all mankind. Then he started to get nasty, I guess he tired of debating with me and had Randy brought back in. Tryon placed him on his knees with Ness holding a flame pistol to his head. Then he asked a strange question I thought, he asked Randy if he prayed, he said yes. Tryon then said that we would comply with his request or die and ordered Randy killed. I then stood up and drew my weapon and took aim on Tryon. Who then ordered Ness to grab Lindsey and for Oberon to take aim on me. I reminded Tryon that he needed all of us to fly the shuttle, he ordered Ness and Oberon to stand down, Ness complied but Oberon stood fast. So I said that I would kill Tryon without hesitation. Tryon again ordered Oberon to comply, he did so reluctantly. I then told Tryon that he may have needed us but we did not need him and I fired two flame bolts, hitting and killing him, I then turned and shot and killed Ness. Oberon took aim at me again, but I told him that he was now charge of his people and whatever he did from that point on would affect the future outcome for all concerned. That killing my friends or me would cost him dearly and allow Eaton to win. Oberon backed down and I tried to convince my friends that we really did need to get to England to try and stop Eaton, if not actually fly the moon mission. We did not know about Tryon’s plan for a nonhuman existence. So we teleported to Bath, to Sir Jonathan’s estate to see what was going on there. Little did I know that Oberon would prove to be just as formidable as Tryon, if not more so.

     In Philippi, Eaton finally tracked down the presidential party and veered off course to deal with them. He and his men first took out Clint and Frances, who were standing guard on the perimeter. Slowly and steadily moving in, killing David Brown as he leaped for a pistol sitting on an end table. Eaton’s men then ran into Maria, Steve and Robert Tonascia, a firefight ensued to no avail, a draw was declared and both parties retreated. Eaton then concentrated on Pres. Thomasma and teleported to his location. As soon as he disappeared, Maria ran to the President’s aid just in case that’s where he was headed. As it turned out she didn’t need to make the gesture.
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Bogdan had a trap already set up for just such an attempt and Eaton landed right in the middle of it. Meanwhile, Eaton’s men went back outside to find a different entry point, instead they ran smack into a barrage line. Which opened fire immediately, killing all of the intruders. Chelsey radioed Steve that they were successful. He was with the President at the time and asked her to repeat the message as he held the radio to Eaton’s head. Suddenly the doors whooshed open and in stepped Oberon with several ant-creatures. Eaton then pushed Steve to the ground, took his flame pistol and shot and killed him. He then turned to kill Bogdan, but Stefanie pushed him out of the way accidentally exposing her father to attack. Eaton being who he was, never let opportunity slip by, took the shot and mortally wounded the President. Eaton’s response was only one word “ unfortunate “. Oberon then told him not to delay going to England any longer, that he would handle things at the house. Robert came out of hiding and lobbed in a smoke grenade from behind Oberon giving Bogdan and Maria a chance to get at least some of the family and staff out through a secret passage. Then one of the ant-creatures turned and shot Robert, killing him with a flame pistol. The others were surprised when the smoke cleared quickly. Revealing that only Maria and Stefanie escaped and Bogdan was left half way into the passage. Oberon fired a shot at Bogdan, but missed hitting a knick- knack on the mantle, allowing him to escape into the passage. This angered Oberon, who retaliated by firing a flame cannon into the room killing everyone including Chip Esten, the Philippi’s and Jeanne Thomasma. 

     There was now no official government for secretary of state Janice Sutton was killed by Eaton early on in the war. Leaving the US, Australia and half the world without any official leadership. As the ant-creatures had systematically either taken over or eliminated them. Oberon now focused on the one last obstacle he saw as a major threat, our group in Montreal. In a desperate move to try and force we five into flying the space station mission. All he needed to succeed was time and the element of surprise. And he had both of them on his side.
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     Dr. Brandon Eaton still had a few surprises of his own to spring upon us. For instance, he went to Montreal before going to England and tried to kidnap Prof. Barkley. He felt that the Professor had the right expertise to create a totally new atmospheric device to allow for unlimited and longer deep space travel. He made a mistake though, as unbeatable as he seemed to be, he was not infallible. Kurt and Melissa had already gone to the base and brought him to England for exactly that same purpose. When he realized what we did, he went crazy and tried to kill everyone in sight, but only hit Gibsey and David Eakin. Ryk had a bead on him, but Eaton teleported out after fighting off Tom Toller, Tony Hicks and Chris Carpenter. During the scuffle, he made things worse for himself by accidentally dropping his wrist control device. In his haste he left it behind. Giving us new advantages. He didn’t even realize it until he tried to open a portal to meet Oberon. 

     Now livid and looking for something to destroy, he landed in North Brunswick, New Jersey where he blew up a “ Panera Bread “ café just because the sign read “ closed to all for the duration, this means you “. He took it personally and fired five shots repetitiously from his flame pistol. This actually relieved a lot of his anger, so he took a deep breath and continued on to England.

     On the run for their lives, Bogdan and the girls had hotwired a navy blue hummer and were now headed north near South Fork, PA. Tom and the others were scrambling to set up a satellite link with Sir Jonathan, that I asked for. I was amazed at how fast Sir Jonathan’s team was working; they were actually half done on the first shuttle after only a week. They were pulling twenty-four hour shifts with no sleep what so ever; not even taking time to eat. Even little Julia was lending a hand with decorating the exterior and naming the ships the “ Moonpie I and Moonpie II “, after her favorite dessert. We decided not to interfere with the progress of the project, because for all practical purposes, if we failed to save the Earth, we would use the shuttles to escape into deep space and find a suitable planet or asteroid to settle on. An hour later, Lindsey informed me that the satellite link had been established with our home base. Also that Tom had requested a conference call, at which time he showed me the wrist device that Eaton left behind. I immediately realized the magnitude of such a prize and teleported to Montreal. I thanked Tom for holding onto the device; we now truly had the original and could duplicate it, having several functioning units. I told Tom to be on the lookout for survivors from West Virginia, he said that they were already on it, having sent Seth and Jim down to search. I was pleased and teleported back to Bath.

     It has now been three weeks since I was last in Montreal; we were now nearing completion on the launch site. The shuttles were finished in just under two weeks. It was now time to test the engines and make final preparations for the launch. I was in Sir Jonathan’s living room when suddenly Oberon appeared and said that the cargo would be loaded that night. That everyone on team construction team would be put to sleep until after the launch and later revived to work in other areas. He then asked if we were ready to fly, I assured him that we were. He then told me to keep my eyes open for Dr. Eaton and any surprises he may have in store. Unbeknownst to us he did indeed have a major surprise in store for Oberon. He planted three photon bombs in each of the ant-creatures tunnels on Nova Scotia set to go off as we blasted off the next day. 

     That night Oberon’s plan went into effect and everyone in Sir Jonathan’s team was put to sleep as a powder blue mist floated into each room, but I didn’t entirely trust Oberon, and checked their pulses, there were none. As I suspected, Oberon had no intention of letting anyone live. When I confronted him on it, he asked if I really believed that he would let them survive.
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     All I could do was stare as he walked away and vanished into a portal. But before he disappeared completely, I asked him how he intended to launch the ships without a launch crew.  That flying was only apart of it and we would do that okay, but we still needed to blast off from the ground. He said that his people would handle the launch and all we had to do was to make sure the ships made it safely to their destination. The portal then closed and I was left standing in a haze, not really sure of what was happening or about to transpire. I ran to the others and told what happened. Then we decided right there that when we could we’d take one of the shuttles and try for the giant Earth type planet where we found the fruit. We had also decided to smuggle Prof. Barkley on board and anyone else who wanted to go with us, anyone still human that is. The good professor had just completed the control device duplicates, which couldn’t have come at a better time. We took time then and there to test them out. The professor went first, following the instructions relayed to us from Dr. Bjorkland and concentrated on Rarotonga, his favorite vacation spot near New Zealand of all places. But I somehow got the feeling that we could literally go wherever we wanted to if we just concentrated hard enough. I when my turn came around I tried for Earth II and made it. Taking time to explore for a moment and observing some of the natives, I left when I felt them reading my thoughts. I told my friends about it and they were pleasantly surprised. So we decided that no matter what, that’s where we’d go when this was all over. Then we went to Montreal to tell them of our proposal, all were enthusiastic even Bogdan and the girls who had now arrived safely with Seth and Jim. Although Stefanie had just lost her entire family, she was practical and was looking forward to a new beginning. Admittedly though, revenge was lingering in the back of her mind, so if given half a chance, she’d take out as many legion followers and ant-creatures as possible. So they packed quickly and we began transporting everyone to Bath. Once we all arrived, I sent everyone to bed to rest up for the next day. I felt Oberon’s presence in my room and asked him to show himself, where upon he demanded to know what I thought I was doing bringing the last survivors over to England. I lied and said that we needed decoys for Eaton, in case he decided to show himself. Which I felt was imminent. Oberon agreed and gave his approval, but I sensed that he had something up his sleeve, but couldn’t quite read him or put my finger on it. I just know that the hairs on the back of my neck were standing straight up. He also said that his people would arrive at around 6am to begin the launch countdown. I told him that we would be ready and keeping our eyes open for trouble. He nodded his head and left. I laid down and tried to sleep, tossing and turning all night. 

     The next morning I found myself wide-awake at five o’clock, time to get up and get ready for whatever awaited us. I then made sure the others were up and at ‘em and went downstairs to check on the ships. A little while later Oberon came up and asked if everything was okay. I nodded yes and said that we could start the pre-launch sequence. He smiled, turned away and asked if Terry and Melissa were as knowledgeable as me about the handling of the ships. I said yes questioningly, then he swiveled around, swung his right arm out and the next thing I know, I’m on top of some hill. Two seconds later Dr. Eaton appeared, just as startled and shocked as I was. We were still sizing each other up a few minutes later when Oberon popped in and said that it was time to settle things once and for all. A scene straight out of the film “ The Good, The Bad and The Ugly “. Me the good, Eaton the bad and Oberon well, the ugly. Apparently the winner would takeover the planet and live happily ever after. This was going to be fascinating.

     Meanwhile back in Bath, Kurt and the others were looking for me so we could prepare for the launch, but Oberon’s aide Menlo said that I was in a meeting with Oberon and that they needed to get the launch underway. Kurt reluctantly complied and told the others to assume their positions. Menlo said that the two crews would be divided as Terry and Lindsey & Kurt and Melissa, that I would choose which ship I wanted to blast off in at the exact launch time. Menlo then ordered
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them to strap in and start the checklist. They all knew then that something was amiss, but continued as planned. Then after the pre-launch check Menlo started the 30-minute countdown locking everyone into the shuttles, all but dashing the hopes of my friends that I would soon appear before them safely. They waited anxiously but patiently, then the dreaded final seconds of the countdown; ten, nine, eight, seven……………… then the rumble of the engines overwhelmed everything in ear shot and they were off. Strangely though, a fireball overshot the shuttles and if were able to look downward they would have seen Sir Jonathan’s estate and surrounding area blown sky high, an apparent victim of one of Eaton’s little presents. Within a few seconds, they were at the rim of the Earth well on their way to the moon and the space station.

     On the hilltop Eaton and I were engaged in hand-to–hand combat with a now wounded Oberon watching from the sidelines. Oberon was wounded by Eaton who threw a hatchet at him, hitting him where the human heart normally is. Oberon was not human, but he was seriously wounded. Now Eaton and I were in a fistfight and somehow unable to use our powers to escape, otherwise Eaton would have bailed as soon as he saw the situation. As it was, I was hard pressed not to use my martial arts training. I don’t know why, I know that Eaton would have used it if he knew how. Maybe it was my basic human decency or the fact that I was essentially a Christian and detested violence and killing. Even though I had done my share of both in the past few months. I guess I had questioned myself several times asking if I really needed to survive. But I suppose that even if we were to die as a race we had to fight to the bitter end and not be complacent or knuckle under to the more advanced enemy. That is what made us who we were and now this was my chance to prove it. My next move I drop kicked Eaton, who fell off the top and slid down about half way. I then turned to Oberon to see if I could help him, but he was dying. Then Eaton, who found a medium sized branch and climbed back up the hill, hit me on the head. It was pointed at one end and so after knocking me out he swung the branch around and jabbed it into Oberon, killing him. He was about to do the same for me when something caught his attention. In the far off distance he could hear the first of his bombs go off at Cape Breton, a few seconds later the one at Kejimkujik went off. Then he realized that they were at the last location at Liscomb, but he still couldn’t teleport out, much to his disdain. He decided to run, but in a last ditch effort to eliminate me first, he swung the branch over his head and that’s when the explosion came. It caused a tremendous cave in, burying us alive and thereby forcing us to work together to break out. Neither one of us was happy about it, but we both realized that we needed the other in to live through the experience. After a few minutes of evaluation and rest, we began to dig. 

     In space, both ships were now only minutes away from docking and Terry handed control over to Lindsey so he could check the cargo bay. When he did he found out what Tryon’s plan was. He found android duplicates of himself and the others as well as Grover, Linc, Ian Salsman, Dave Twardos, Dawn Marie, Susan and several others all in what seemed to be suspended animation. He quickly reported his find to Kurt, who had Lindsey run a system’s check to see what orders were given in regards to the androids. Lindsey found that the androids were due to be activated upon docking. So Kurt suggested that Terry and Lindsey teleport over to his shuttle and bring the spare fuel with them in case they needed it. They would then let the other ship drift into outer space a brief distance, then blow it up so that no one could ever activate those androids even by accident. The switch went off without a hitch and after about twenty minutes they detonated the ship, forever preventing Tryon’s plan to go into fruition. Kurt then had Prof. Barkley and the others released from the cargo hold and for a few minutes everyone was tempted to go back for me. But a clearer head prevailed and Maria said rightfully that I would want them to move on and get to Earth II and set up camp there then, if it were possible to go back to Earth and look for me or my body. Reluctantly all agreed to proceed as planned, then go from there.
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     Even with the extra fuel the estimated time to reach Earth II by shuttle would be 16 months, not acceptable to anyone, so a decision was made to abandon the ship and try to open a portal and leap through. So they all concentrated on the planet, then Kurt activated the portal and one by one they all jumped through. They made it they all actually made it. Even more remarkably the natives were very friendly, despite first impressions, they were just as curious about my friends as my friends were about them. Not to mention both parties were impressed at how the native fruit was affecting them all. But still the natives were skeptical at first, for they too had been visited by the ant-creatures and even more strangely, Dr. Brandon Eaton. But right away they could sense a major difference in our thoughts, so they reached out in friendship.

     Back on Earth, we had finally dug our way out and were crawling out to the surface. Then as we both stood up Eaton once again whacked me over the head and once again he was going to administer the coup de gras to me with a flame pistol that he found while digging. When an arrow hits him in the lower back, he is able to stand kneel and shoots the bowman, who turned out to be a passerby curious about the explosions. But when he tried to stand, he fell backwards down the hill, landing on his belly with his face in the dirt, passed out cold. I lay there, at first praying and hoping against hope for some sort of rescue, then I crawled slowly up to a tree and managed to turn around with my back against the tree pondering my future. What I didn’t know at the time was that my friends had made it to Earth II and were now climbing up one side of the hill, while the last of the ant-creatures were coming up the other. I came to a realization, an epiphany if you will, that a lot had happened since I coming back Earth and none of it was good. Not even sure if Earth was really saved or if I merely prolonged the inevitable. Or if any of this really even happened, maybe I am dreaming and it’s now time to wake up from my nap. Or if I am insane and I was living through some sort of, out of this world nightmare of my own making. But it didn’t really matter; for in the final analysis I don’t think I could really believe any of it, except for the pain. Now, finally, alone, I die…………….

                                                  The End

                                               I wish to thank all those who have supported me spiritually, prayerfully and financially while I took the time to ramble off these words and I hereby dedicate this book to all those I care about and love especially those whom I used as characters in this book either known or unknown to them, I‘ve done so to honor them and to let them know how much they’ve touched my life. So to my immediate family, extended family and acquaintances, I salute you. To the following I give my most appreciative thanks for your friendship and inspiration: 
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My many friends and acquaintances: Mark Fitz-Gerald (Terry Kerwin); Lanin, Jeanne, Janneke and Stefanie Thomasma; Surendra Wesley; Tom Killingbeck; Kurt Purucker; David (Grover) Groves; Silke (Schmeig) Groves; Lindsey Johnson Kelley; Bart Cowser; Mark Hahn; Keith & Sara Boepple; Karin Medley; Eric Stapelberg; Steve & Jennifer Maher; Larry Howser; Dave Twardos; Victor Pittman; Bob & Sue Blough; Jeremy Dietz; Glenn Ridgley; Deborah, Katie and Hannah Fernandez; Steve Romero; Joe & Hannah Friedman; Britt Stanley; TJ, Jeni and Josh Frye; Ian Salsman; Doug Hall; Richard Inkledon; Jay Kamiya; JR Kenworthy; Odes (Bart) Boatwright; Eric Almleaf; Dawn Marie Knutson; Wendy Cyr; Tim Garnhart; Ross Scoles; Joe Wozniak; Keith Dalzell; Orrin Green; Karl Hanf; Leah Hoover Gearing; Jeff Lee; Pat Barcelona; John Matter; Mitch Olson; Kevin Madison; Grant Atkins; Dan Mather; Joe Familo Jr.; Daniel Bruen; Mark Chadwick; Glenn Taniguchi; Roger Trout; Lori (Battles) Wilhoite; Bill Braval; Alex & Naomi Philippi; Elijah King; Phil Ryan; Jerry Timmons; Brandon & Jessi Overton; Shane Kautz; Melvi Jouzy; Kevin Sandler; Nathan Crawford; Robert Pike; Carrie Dutra; Jean Chrispin; Jimmy Wood; Leslie Davis; Tricia Reimer; Danny Stevenson; Gary Burk; Gunther Storbeck; Jason DeLapp; Alan & Julia Chorun; Rene Lopez; Kelly Donovan; Pam Meneley; Patrick Culy; Larry Burchard; Romauldo Barba; Jacob Unger; Leveious Roland; Irma Lakatos; Jackie Plummer; Ken Claborn; Michael & Stephanie (Wellman) Burgess; Lincoln & Christina ( Doonan) Addison; Joe Myers; Eddie Rich; Scott Calliham; Gene Goodspeed; Liliana Kwarcinska; Rob, Suzanne and Erin Skye Goettl; Schuy Gleason; Craig & Paula Swan; Grant Hall; Rev. Ron Culmer; Gary Groppetti; Pat McQuade; Jim Moran; Steve Almes; Celena Salazar; Sham Duckworth; Victor Batson; Jerry Sciarrio; John Grennan; Vern Guerrero; Paul Jacobs; Daniel & Mariah Custer; Chuck, Karen, Ryan (Ram), Andra, Aja, & Bea Mitchell; Seamus McClare; Mike Neame; Diana LeBron; John Delano Kunst; David Brown; Nathan Parker; Ryan McComas; Roeland & Timette Middelkoop; Maria Adams; Ed Noragong; Judy Clement; Dale Lorencz; Greg Fox; Mike Kyser; Jordan Hammond; Eric Buell; David Kagawa; Jay LaRue; Elijah Adiyanjou; Sands Sprague; RJ Reid; Justin Savage; Kevin Kipper; Eddie Yamada; Charlie Rader; Carol Halstead; Vivia Font; Jim Young; Darren Hopkins; Bryan Brown; Sandy McCallum; Tami Ralston Pixley; Bill Grigg; Bogdan; Kris Yoder; Mick Wingert; Heidi Compton; Mark Johnson Tanner; David Kitch; Anne Elizabeth Logan; Iven Bryant; Gerry Sadai;
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