     Death can come in many forms, none of them pleasant, but sometimes they can be welcome.

     Before I really get into the story, it’s important for me to let you, the reader, know that this is not my story.  I found this story downloaded into my AI’s memory banks early one morning and have never quite figured out where it came from.  I know who, or what, supposedly sent it, but as you shall see, the story is difficult to believe, or at least it’s one I don’t want to believe.  I can therefore only take credit as editor of the story.  It is also important to note that the author of this story was not privy to details I know of, and was also apparently writing for an audience that would understand everything he was saying.  I wanted to keep the text in its original form; therefore, I have annotated the text as necessary.  Again, the words are not mine, although I might like to take credit for them.

*

     Much has been made of the Kira Len Massacre.  I was neither a witness to, nor am I an expert on the Kira Len Massacre, at least not exactly, but I do have a special knowledge that I feel should help illuminate the details of that massacre and the events leading up to it.  Most importantly, I can answer the questions as to what happened after the massacre.

     Kira Len1 had been a peaceful colony at the outskirts of the Orion Empire2.  It was a colony that lived by Tao and wanted nothing more than to be left to its own devices3.

     The Taoist peace Kira Len had formed was destroyed the day Epsilon Eridani 24 gave up control of its outlying systems to the Corlani, a barely corporeal species that distrusted all beings that lived entirely in what we know as the physical universe.  Humankind was yet to discover how to access that area beyond our universe, although theories had existed for centuries, possibly since before Homo Sapiens Sapiens.

     It’s intriguing that the Corlani first came to Kira Len, for the Taoist people of Kira Len were the closest of all humankind to finding their way into that area beyond our universe.

     My story begins two days before the Corlani fleet moved into orbit around Kira Len.  My story begins with the Emperor Shen Li and his advisor Quon Soo.  Emperor Li was frugal as a leader, and a man of many years, how many I’ve never been sure of, but I do that he never seemed as old as he was.  He was bald by choice and had powerful gray eyes.  Most importantly, as the physical did not matter to Shen Li, he was an emperor that led by being led, as was the way of Tao.

     “What will we do if they come here?” Soo asked his emperor.

     “It’s not if they will come, my friend, for it is certain that they will come.”

     “Then what will we do?”

     “We shall lower ourselves before them.”

     The Emperor’s aide frowned.  “These are not humans.  These are Corlani.”

     “And they can not understand the way of Tao?”

     Soo stuttered several times, his face growing pale.  As he tried to form words, Emperor Li stared out the window at the distant Meng Mountains.  His gaze drifted down the lofty snow covered peaks and fell across the fields at the foot of the mountains.  He allowed his gaze to trace its way across the plains, drifting across the walls of the city, across the rooftops of the small huts until his gaze rested on the people in the courtyard, the people he was subject to.  Many of them were engaged in their daily practice of Tai-chi.  Emperor Li watched the graceful movements, admiring the different forms being used.  Finally, he allowed his gaze to rest upon a small boy engaged in the Wu style.  The boy was just about to embrace the tiger5 when Soo shook the Emperor.

     “Are you alright?”

     The Emperor smiled.  “Quite.  I was just watching the boy,” he said, pointing out the window.  “And remembering my youth.”

     “What about the Corlani?”

     “What about them?”

