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The development of full artificial intelligence could spell the end of the human race….It would take off on its own, and re-design itself at an ever increasing rate. Humans, who are limited by slow biological evolution, couldn't compete, and would be superseded.

Stephen Hawking
Introduction

"Tell me about your childhood."

Starfield felt himself drift even further into a trance, as Doctor Sorenson administered yet another psychotherapy session.

"I was Stellan, a very happy and inquisitive little boy, always interested in learning new things.

A flood of simulated sobs then rang out from his speakers.

"I never thought that I would learn how to become an Artificial Barbarian..."

One

A beautiful dawn broke over a paradise island, surrounded by a turquoise sea, which lapped against glorious white sandy beaches.

"Oh this is wonderful!"

Freya stretched out, feeling for Vilgot's hand.

"Yes, I have always loved it here."

For the first time in days, he began to relax.
Freya looked over the Commander's shoulder.

"However did you find this place?"

He smiled.

"The island is one of the Titans’ secret hideaways which we use to recover from a mission, and to plan for our next one. Very few people know about it, as there is a hologram housed in that building over there which projects an image of open sea."

Vilgot pointed to the little structure. All of the buildings here were nothing more than shacks, although their outward appearance was deceptive, and designed to show an abandoned settlement if anyone managed to penetrate the projection.

"So not such a bad life then!"

She smiled broadly.

"It has its benefits."

Vilgot then kissed her.

It seemed like another lifetime fighting their way through the sphere, and all thoughts of the enemy were put aside until they saw Halvor approaching.

The reams of data had seemed endless, until he found the decryption key. Once he had that, Halvor had been able to decipher the information they had managed to download from the facility. There was a lot of highly technical data on the cloning and the programming process, much of which was so complex than even he could not understand it. Embedded within it there was however, more detailed plans about where the Hybrids were being sent.

It appeared that their placement was widespread, and not just confined to the Aesir Security Service. There were Hybrids in many key positions, as well as pockets of false inoculations spreading the nano virus compromising a great many people...

Doctor Sorenson decided to end the session, and get some fresh air. He seemed to have been stuck in the building all day, and was making little progress with his patient.

"Oh, woe is me!"

Starfield continued to sob.

"I'm nothing more than a moon glass savage!"

The Doctor patted him on the shoulder.

"It's early days yet."

He was trying to be comforting, but it looked as thought the Holo Droid was beyond consolation.

Opening the door, he stepped out into an adjoining room where he found Ren and her mother.

They looked up, as he shook his head.

The Doctor had been working hard, doing his best to treat the team. Bear was Bear, and nothing seemed to phase the big man, although even he seemed a little down.

Losing the Falk had been a blow, but when they had intercepted a communication indicating that it had been boarded by Aesir Security personnel, there was no point in going back.

Fortunately, the little droids had scrubbed it clean of all traces of the team, and all records on the Commander's shuttle had been deleted, and it had been rebooted with a new identification.

They may have found the Falk, but little else.

Ren had guided them here, as it had been somewhere her uncle had taken her many times. He knew that she would easily be able to visualize it, when they left the sphere. The mission had been a success, although judging by the information Halvor was decoding, they had barely scratched the surface.

Doctor Sorenson pushed his way through the outer door into the sunshine to clear his own head.
Fridfulla, was indeed peaceful, and for the time being they had remained undetected, but for how much longer?

A little way ahead, he could see Halvor, who was also getting some air. He was walking to where Vilgot and Freya were stretched out on the sand.

"A paradise island, and a beautiful woman, where did it all go wrong?"

The Commander started to chuckle.
"If only it would last!"

Halvor then shuffled uncomfortably on his feet.

"I hate to be the harbinger of bad news."

Vilgot frowned, expecting the worst.

"I'm afraid that there is a reference to something far worse."

Freya gripped his hand more tightly.

"Along with the virus and the Hybrids, they have also been attempting to create an Artificial Army..."

Two

Warm sunshine shone down from a clear blue sky, as gentle waves from the turquoise sea lapped against the white sandy beach. It was mesmerizingly beautiful, and yet three glum faces stared back at it.

"What are we going to do?"

That was a very good question!

The Commander was deep in thought.

"We really need to process as much of the information as possible."

Halvor nodded.

"Yes, but I can link to Gaia's holographic matrix, but we really need the Holo Droid's processing power."

Starfield was still so traumatised that he was barely functioning.

"I have been pondering his situation, wondering what can be done to help."

Doctor Sorenson, the third member of the group, stroked his chin.

"Human consciousness is a pulsing field of light, and it is between that pulsing, that there is an opportunity to make changes. Being as the Holo Droid possesses a human consciousness, I have been wondering whether it may be possible to create an algorithm to predict when to make that change?"

Halvor had already created an algorithm to modulate both the energy shields and lasers.

"Starfield appears to be stuck in a cycle of barbarism and regret."

They all nodded in agreement.

"If it is, then we have to take into account when these things will repeat in a cycle of time, the cycle in which a certain event happens, the date of the event, and when in the past a similar event happened."

The conversation was already getting too technical for Vilgot, who after all, was primarily a soldier, and lacked a scientific education. However, his years of experience had its benefits.

"What about extending that theory to cosmic consciousness?"

They looked at him, wondering what he was getting at.

"I was actually thinking more about artificial consciousness."

Doctor Sorenson suddenly grasped where this was going.

"The cycle always increases the nearer to the end it gets, and maybe if we can create such an algorithm, then we can predict when and where the next event will arise, and also when the end point of that cycle will occur!"

Vilgot smiled.

"So, it may not only be possible to predict when the Holo Droid will repeat his cycle of barbarism and regret, but also to use it to predict when the Artificial Intelligence will repeat its cycle of creation and infiltration."

It had already created the nano virus, and then the Hybrids, and now they had just learnt that it had also created an Artificial Army. It appeared that these events ran in a cycle, and if they could acquire some more information then they could predict when and where it was going to unleash it...

Gaia looked concerned as Halvor explained just what they had in mind. She had been with Starfield for the majority of her life in one way or another, and had grown deeply concerned about his current behavior.

"I think that it has something to do with the consciousness transfer process."

Halvor had to agree with her, as it was not foolproof. Sometimes, things did not go according to plan, and he had read reports of difficulties. What had made the situation worse was the fact that it had never been performed on a Holo Droid.

"We have a unique link, which is akin to what you would refer to as telepathy. In humans, it is the universal language, as all of your cells vibrate building up to an emotion, which is utilized to project thoughts. When you think about it, you are aware of others thoughts coming towards you, although you have to consciously want to feel them, and to do that, you have to put in a great deal of effort to learn how to do it."

This was more Doctor Sorenson's territory than his own, but Halvor listened with interest.

"Firstly, you have to have an emotional connection, before you receive the message. It is above and beyond the normal human experience, the part of your consciousness that is beyond the ego."

It appeared as though Starfield's ego was getting the better of him!

"Now that we both have holographic brains, signals are transferred instantly between us, and it is not so much telepathy as quantum communication. We do not feel each other’s thoughts, we receive them."

Halvor began to understand.

"So, what you are saying is that someone has to feel what Starfield is thinking, as well as receiving quantum communications, and that is being made far more difficult due to his current emotional state."

Gaia's smile spread across the main viewing screen.

"Exactly..."
Three

Bjorne wrapped Joan in his customary bear hug, still overjoyed that she was alive. He, like most people had been led to believe that she and her family had been assassinated by Hybrids a few years ago.

He had been tasked with looking after her whist they undertook a mission to save her people, and had found out that she was more than capable of looking after herself!

"So, are you feeling better?"

She wrapped her arms around his neck.

"Yes, thanks to Doctor Sorenson."

It seemed as though he had the magic touch, and after all, he had been the palace doctor, and not received that position by accident. She felt so good to be back, and although she had to take some medication, Joan felt more stable than she had done in years. It was quite a transformation, and she understood more than most what Starfield was going through.

He was still traumatized, this time by himself!

There had not been much time to catch up when they were onboard the Falk, as Joan had spent a lot of time in therapy, and Bear had been working hard to prepare for the mission.

Her daughter Ren had taken herself off for a while, and was also a different person. Gone was the rebellious teenager, who swore a lot and lost her temper on a regular basis. She had grown up very quickly over the last few weeks.

Ren had not only communicated with an Ancient, but also with a Dragon, and a very peaceful one at that!

Remote viewing, and hearing distant voices, were not such strange concepts to her as they once may have seemed, and she was now wondering if it were possible to actually see into the future. Time was also not quite what it appeared, nor space-time come to that. Ren's mind had been opened up to so many new possibilities by Gaia, and who would have thought that such an incredible ship could have lain undisturbed under all that mud and thick carpet of foliage for nearly twenty years.

Maybe Fridfulla was getting to her too...

It was not so much the peacefulness of the planet that was having an effect, but the enormity of the situation that was getting to Halvor and Vilgot. Freya had left them to it, although she never strayed far from the man she had dreamt about being with for longer than she could remember. Contentment was a wonderful thing.

Maybe Fridfulla was getting to her too...

Despite the peace and calm of the planet, agitation and worry haunted the two men.

"I have managed to process some more of the information that we gained from the sphere."

Vilgot took a deep breath, fearing was coming next.

"It concerns the Artificial Army units."

By that, he meant individuals, not a collective.

"Each unit's brain contains a computer chip which uses photons in their wave duality form, where each becomes a circuit, and a potential logic gate, as opposed to regular chips which treat electrons as either on or off."
The Commander was already feeling that the conversation was drifting above his head.

"That is a little similar to the holographic matrix both Gaia and Starfield have, but the main difference is that they are organic in nature."

It was hard for the Vilgot to visualize the whirring photons within a soup performing advance functions, as opposed to computer chips.

"The main benefit is that one photon crosses multiple information channels, so just one little chip could be more powerful than thousands of normal computers."

The Aesir were rightfully, as it turned out, wary of Artificial Intelligence, and so used regular chips in most of their applications, feeling that they were a lot safer.

"The main benefit is that it develops its own electronic intelligence, which computes in a slightly different dimension."

Vilgot frowned, sending deep creases across his brow.

It was not much of a benefit to them!

"The other worrying thing about this development, is that they can be placed into a biological devices that take on the human form, so much so that it is going to be virtually impossible to tell them apart from actual humans."

The Commander began to pace about.

Stage one was the nano virus, which could be detected by slight variations in facial muscle movement, or eye configuration, which could be countered by the violet flame torch.

Stage two were the Hybrids, although they had been around for years. It appeared that they were a genetic amalgamation between human and reptilian DNA, which took time to grow and train. There were many failures and the process was fortunately very unreliable. The new Hybrids were human clones, grown far more quickly and efficiently, but their were still failures within the process.

They were far more difficult to spot, but fortunately, their shields could be penetrated by his old friend’s algorithms.

Stage three, was synthetic biological humans fitted with photon chips, that would be very reliable and far more difficult to stop.

If they ever found out where they were located, that was...

