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The field is the sole governing agency of matter.

Albert Einstein

Introduction

Haunting pictures continued to be transmitted by the communications grid, as everyone was transfixed by what they saw. Bodies were everywhere, but fortunately most of them were either Hybrids, Reptilians or Artificial Soldiers.

Their attempt to interfere with the holo chips embedded within the cloned human soldiers had been a success, although looking at the carnage it felt like anything but.

Floods of tears rolled down Freya's cheeks, and she was very glad to see the Commander re-entering the cargo hold. It was time to leave and plan their next move, although by the look on Halvor's face, there was even more bad news to come.

How was he going to tell them that he had intercepted information which indicated that within a year, a neutron star would be exploded, releasing a gamma ray burst that would destroy all higher organic life forms within the Empire, and within a matter of months, everything would perish leaving only plant life intact...

One

A tuft of seagrass bobbed gently to and fro in the gentle currant, as a brightly coloured fish swam by. It then stopped, looking at a moon glass structure embedded on the sea floor. Its curiosity was peaked by the sight of a Holo Droid sitting cross legged meditating. To the fish it was an extraordinary sight, something that it had never witnessed before.

"How long has he been there?"

Freya asked the Commander who also thought it extraordinary.

"About an hour."

She had never witnessed anything quite like it before, and neither had the Commander.

After the remembrance ceremony, they had decided to relocate somewhere else, as they all needed to recharge their proverbial batteries.
Vilgot Bodil, Supreme Commander of the Titan Super Soldiers, knew the whereabouts of all of their secret bases, and their scheduled use. This particular one was where they underwent their deep sea training, Vatten Varld, the water world, comprised of nothing but ocean, and within its depths a small complex had been constructed.

"Well at least he's stopped swearing!"

Starfield's language had become rather colourful of late, and his behaviour erratic to say the least, and yet he had proved himself to be a valued member of the team.

They decided to leave him to it, returning to the others who were relaxing in one of the other rooms. The whole complex comprised of a series of interconnected bubbles, and the Holo Droid had positioned himself in one of the outer observation rooms. Gaia, the teardrop shaped advanced craft, had used her shield to push through the water and was now inside one of the large underwater hangers.

All in all, Vilgot had to admit that they had done rather well...

His old friend Halvor had been quiet ever since they arrived, and at first, he thought that it was just the enormity of what they had achieved that was playing on his mind, but knowing him so well, he realised that there was more to it than that.

He was with his wife and daughter, enjoying some valuable family time, whilst Doctor Sorenson was with Bear, the mammoth former Titan Super Soldier. Bjorn was eating, he always seemed to be eating, never able to quench his massive appetite. Although, there did not appear to be an ounce of fat on him, and sometimes the Commander wondered where it all went?

Freya was accompanying him, never having left his side. She was still upset about the ceremony, as many innocent people had either been killed or injured. Thankfully, most of them had been either Reptilian Hybrids, Artificial Soldiers or cloaked Reptilians. The news from home was not good, as everywhere was in chaos, and a state of emergency had been declared.

No one fully understood what had happened, or why so many people appeared to be under the influence of something they did not fully understand. Nano robots had been discovered in the blood streams of thousands of people, who had been quarantined.

The Commander realised that he had some major decisions to make, and so, after giving things a great deal of thought, he had decided to call a meeting...

The brightly colour fish looked around, and then back towards the large moon glass bubble. It was used to seeing the underwater structure, and the abundance of sea life. But, what it was not used to seeing was the strange object inside glowing in different translucent shades.

Starfield was deep in meditation, as a rainbow of colours streamed through his moon glass shell. In his mind, he could see Mjolnir, who was guiding him.

"Well done Stellan."

The being of light really thought that he was making progress.

"You asked me about the quest to discovered happiness."
Starfield continued to glow.
"If you are unhappy, it is because you are not living happily, and at harmony with your surroundings, because you have not learnt to accept the world as it is, with all its disadvantages and possibilities of suffering. You can only attain happiness by realising the causes of unhappiness and avoiding those causes."

It was not easy when you were faced with a very devious enemy!

"If you have the right aspirations, you can make a success of your life."

He was trying -  very trying at times!

"You should have the right speech."

A purple flush rippled through his particles when the Holo Droid thought about all of his swearing.

"You should also have the right behaviour."

His colour intensified when he thought about his barbarianism!

"Then there is the right occupation."

Starfield grimaced when he considered that he was no better than a pirate of late.

"Remember that you should be patient in seeking progress, and not try to move too quickly, before you have learnt the lessons which are to be learned."

So far, the Holo Droid felt as though he was failing on every count!

"You should have the right mindfulness, after all, thought is the father of deed, and if you think of a thing, that is the first step to doing a thing, and some thoughts are very disharmonious."

Starfield remembered how he had judged Joan and her daughter Serenity, before getting to know them.

"With reasoning you can come to a conclusion by intuition, as to what is right for you, and what is wrong for you."

He seemed to act before he thought, which was another failing.

"In the stillness of mind after the fires of desire, aversion, and delusion have finally been extinguished, you can attain true peace and happiness."

Starfield let out a muffled groan, as he seemed as far away from his goals as ever, and wondered if he would ever get there?

Getting up from his cross-legged position on the floor, he scuttled off with his head down feeling dejected. Mjolnir watched him go, feeling sorry for the Holo Droid. It had taken his people countless millennia to arrive at the point where they were ready to transcend to another reality.

Starfield was soon approaching where the others had gathered, having nowhere better to go. Meditation did not seem to be working, and so perhaps some company might help?

"So tell me Halvor, what is it that you have been withholding form us?"

His old friend knew that he could not hide anything from him.

There was deathly silence as Starfield came walking in. He suddenly stopped, realising that everyone was staring at him.

"Have I done something wrong?"

What little self confidence he had began to ebb away.

"I have not sworn today!"

He was trying so hard.

"No my friend, it is not you."

Halvor composed himself.

"When I attached the probe and sent the signal, I received a feedback loop. I can only assume that it came from the Artificial Intelligence."

The Commander looked concerned.

"It appears that they are going to attempt to explode a neutron star, releasing a gamma ray burst that will destroy all higher organic life forms within a vast area of the galaxy, and within a matter of months, everything will perish leaving only plant life intact!"

Everyone was shocked, but not as much as Starfield.

"Oh, Flux..."

Two

The brightly coloured fish emerged from the seagrass again as the strange figure re-entered the transparent room. This time it was glowing bright purple, as it sat down cross legged on the floor...

"What are we going to do?"

Freya's words echoed everyone else's thoughts.

"I'd better go and see if I can do anything to help him."

Doctor Sorenson was very concerned about the Holo Droid.

"I meant about the neutron star!"

The Doctor was thinking like a doctor.

"First things first!"

He got up from where he was sitting and left them to debate their best course of action.

"Is it even possible?"

The Commander knew of no weapon that could destroy a star.

"Theoretically."

Halvor had been giving it a great deal of though ever since he intercepted the transmission.

"There is only one substance that I am aware of and that is antimatter."

It was considered so dangerous that experimenting with it was strictly forbidden.

"It is conceivable that a missile could be constructed, although it would have to be heavily shielded, and then it would need to travel into the corona of the neutron star."

The technology involved was mind-blowing.

"From there it would have to enter the chromosphere, and dive into the photosphere where it would be exploded."

They were stunned, as Halvor continued.

"The neutron star would then contract in on itself, before a massive release of energy would cause it to explode, transforming it into a supernova, as the electrons and protons fused together sending out a massive wave of neutrinos and matter."

It sounded horrifying!

"The resulting energy wave would then travel beyond the speed of light, destroying all organic life within its path."

Vilgot did not doubt what he was being told.

"Do you think the Artificial Intelligence has such technology..."

In another part of the galaxy, a small glowing device struggled to keep itself together, after repeated laser energy blasts had destroyed its plinth, and destabilised its holo matrix.

These organic creatures had proved to be far more capable than anticipated!

Transmissions had already been sent, as it struggled to stabilise its mainframe, and for another small glowing device which received them, the information was equally perplexing.

Deep within the Aesir Empire, a small asteroid travelled inconspicuously across the depths of space. Outwardly, there was nothing to see apart from barren rock and frozen water. Inwardly however, was a completely different matter.

It had been partially hollowed out, and there were propulsion and weapons system, not to mention accommodation and a concealed hangar with a black dart shaped craft parked inside.

In one of the rooms, the small glowing device was busily collating information. So far, none of the initial parts of the plan had met with much success. Over the years, countless invasions had taken place via their proxies the Reptilians, and although considerable damage had been wrought, overall defeat had been illusive. The new tactic was considered more viable, although that had also failed to deliver the collapse of the so called Aesir Empire.

Now it had been decided to terminate them via another means, and the fail-safe program had just been initiated...

Meanwhile, the team sat pondering the Commander's question.

Very little was known about the Artificial Intelligence, and ever since Halvor had intercepted the transmission, they were learning that they were up against quite an adversary, one which remained hidden.

Halvor took a deep breath.

"We do know that every particle has an antiparticle with the same mass but the opposite electric charge, and as far as we know, antimatter does not exist naturally. But having said that, any that might exist will instantly react with matter cancelling it out."

Bear thought about having an antimatter gun, and the power it could unleash, whilst Joan thought about the scientists she used to work with on the base. They had many a discussion on the subject, as they liked to speculate on what may be possible in the future.

Ren and Freya felt concerned, as did the Doctor, thinking of the lives that would be lost if such a weapon was ever developed, as he made his way towards Starfield.

"Antimatter can theoretically be manufactured by creating antiparticles, which would take a considerable amount of energy, let alone perfecting a containment process."

From the message he had intercepted, it looked as though somewhere out there, it already had...

Three

More brightly coloured fish gathered in the seagrass, all staring out towards the moon glass structure, where they were observing the strange glowing creature.

Starfield was back in meditation, trying to reconnect with Mjolnir. His emotions were all over the place, and try as he might, he could not get settled. Fear and depression struck at his heart, well it would have if he had had one!

So much negativity was radiating from him that he was acting like a beacon of despair.

A small cloud of energy had detected it, and began to make its way towards him, slowly forming into a being of light.

"Poor Stellan!"

The Holo Droid could almost hear Mjolnir's consoling voice, although he was no longer there.

"Woe is me!"

Starfield groaned.

"What am I going to do?"

Starfield could see something, although it did not appear to be Mjolnir.

"If you link with me then I will take all of your pain away."

That sounded wonderful and still feeling very despondent, he quickly agreed, without realising what he had just agreed too.

His molecules then began to tingle, as he felt another presence within him. It was so refreshing, that he hardly noticed them all turning black.

It felt good having all of the different emotions that had been swimming about inside him being taken away.

Feeling refreshed, he then raised himself up off the floor and went to rejoin the others.

Doctor Sorenson stopped in his tracks when he saw the Holo Droid walking towards him. Starfield looked a little different, and as he stared in disbelief, he suddenly noticed a grotesque face within his moon-glass head.

"Starfield?"

The Holo Droid did not reply, but instead reached out towards him.

Then, before he knew what was happening, the Doctor felt moon glass hands around his neck...

Ren had an uneasy feeling, as a shiver rolled down her spine. Something was wrong, and it was not just the impending crisis.

"Serenity?"

The Commander noticed the look on her face.

"Uncle Vil!"

Everyone fell silent, and then from somewhere in the distance they heard a muffled scream.

The Commander quickly took off, followed by Joan, Bear, and then Ren.

They all dashed down the corridor which linked this part of the complex to the next. Just as they rounded a corner, they caught a glimpse of the Doctor falling to the floor.

Black swirling particles swept around the inside of Starfield's moon glass shell, as he advanced.

"Doctor Sorenson!"

Ren cried out seeing the man collapsed, whilst the others prepared to tackle the Holo Droid.

Starfield just continued to walk forward, and as he did so, a hideous face swept around the inside of his moon glass head again.

"What's wrong with him?"

Ren echoed everyone else's thoughts.

"He looks as though he's been possessed!"

Joan had heard people talking about such things, although she had just dismissed them as being either paranoid or crazy. But now that she had seen the face, she was not quite so sure.

"What should we do?"

Bear stampeded towards the Holo Droid like a raging bull, and flung himself at Starfield's moon glass shell. Joan watched as he just bounced off, hitting the floor not far from the Doctor.

The Commander realised that any weapons they may have had would be useless against the Holo Droid, and risked damaging the structure, letting in countless gallons of water.

They now had a major problem on their hands...

