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Chapter One
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The world had become an increasingly chaotic place. There seemed to be no order or morals among most of the population. No one batted an eye when someone was murdered, mugged, raped, or beaten. Laws were increasingly ignored and looting was a regular occurrence. When a group of people thought they were ignored, riots occurred, which caused much economic destruction.

There was a tiny nation, known as Terra, located in a remote part of the planet that had been progressing technologically faster than anywhere else had in the world. Their ancestors saw how the rest of humanity were digressing morally, so they banded together from varied kingdoms, and found this nation a thousand years earlier. Once the Terrans were settled, they quietly worked on technological advancements for the betterment of their people. 

The Terrans were currently experimenting with crude spacecraft, which were used to explore the moon, and they were sending out probes to explore the solar system. The Terrans had already invented the means for flight, the combustion engine, radio, along with installing satellites and telescopes in orbit, among other technologies. They had no desire to share their technology with anyone else, especially since the others were immoral and would use this advanced technology against each other. 

Meanwhile, the rest of the world was in the first stages of an industrial revolution, beginning with the construction of steam engines, factories for mass production, trains, and the telegraph. The Terrans wanted to leave the planet, to search out one in which they could live peacefully, away from all these primitives. Some humans, but mostly Terrans, were living upwards of six hundred years, so the same people who planned, developed, and worked on a technology, could continue to do so until the technology came into being. 

One day, Terran astronomers were at one of their observatories searching the skies, cataloging all sorts of astronomical wonders, when they came across a massive meteor headed for Earth. The astronomers were genuinely concerned, so they went to consult with some scientists. The scientists inputted the data into their computers, and minutes later had the answer as to when this meteor would hit the planet. The news was not good, so the astronomers and the scientists asked for a meeting with the President of Terra, Esther Koorey. 

In the President’s office a week later, the head astronomer, Gregory Lomanco, said, “Madam President, we asked for this meeting today because we have some grave news,”

“What is it, Mr. Lomanco?” 

“We located a meteor on a direct path towards Earth. According to our computer simulations, the meteor will hit Earth in a little over six years. While it is a considerable distance from us now, what makes this significant, ma’am, is that this meteor may cause an extinction level event for the entire planet when it hits. Humanity, plants, and animals will come within ninety-nine percent of extinction. We need to do something about it.” Lomanco handed the report to the President, who looked it over, and began to look a little pale.

“What do you propose we do?”

“I propose we begin ramping up the time it takes us to research and develop innovative technologies. Get our rocket technology upgraded quicker, start building a starship to carry some of our population so we can re-settle elsewhere, such as the Alpha Centauri solar system. I believe we can develop everything we need in less than three years, Madam President.”

“Can I ask why those of us who do get to survive this event, have to leave Earth entirely?”

“We need to leave because we believe this meteor will cause an Ice Age of sorts with the level of dust that will be kicked up into the atmosphere by the meteor. None of us are sure how long this will last, so we feel it is necessary that we leave Earth,”

“What about the rest of humanity, what should I do about them?” she asked.

“Honestly, there’s nothing you can do. We’ll have limited space to begin with on our ship, maybe you could warn them, but I don’t know what good it’ll do.” answered Lomanco.

“Well, I will inform our population of this, and I will try to talk to some of the other leaders. I hope that those leaders will not think I’m crazy, since some of them think our science is of the devil, but I’ll see what I can do. Gregory, I want you and your team, along with whomever else you need, to begin ramping up our technology and begin building a starship.”

“I will do that, Madam President.”

Two days later, President Koorey appeared on the picture radio to speak to the Terran people about the coming meteor strike. When the time came, she began, “Good evening my fellow Terrans. Tonight, I’m speaking to you from the Presidential Palace, and would like to share with you some news I was given by our scientists and astronomers. I was informed two days ago that Earth will be hit by a rather large meteor in about six years. They think that this strike will cause a mass extinction level event. I’ve given orders to our scientists and engineers to start building a starship to take a select group of people away from Earth, so humanity can survive on another planet in a different solar system. 

“In about a year’s time, we will conduct a lottery, in which everyone will participate, and a computer will randomly select the people who will be going with our scientists, engineers, and government. I will also have my top people investigate the possibility of seeing if the rest of the population can be saved, possibly by going deep underground. Please do not panic, because we have everything under control. Thank you for your time, and good night.”

A week later, news articles discussed what exactly would happen in an extinction level event. The Terran people were generally very rational and reacted to the news very well, so there was no panic among the population, much to the surprise of the government. President Koorey called together a meeting of the major world leaders. It didn’t take long for the leaders to meet, since the entire population of the planet lived on the one super continent of Pangaea. Meeting in the capital of Terra, the leaders showed up two weeks later, and met in the Presidential Palace Conference Center. Once the twenty leaders assembled, President Koorey, who was nervous about this, began to talk, “Welcome, my fellow leaders. I called you here today to inform you of something that will happen in six short years that I think all of you should know about. To make a long story short, Earth is going to be hit by a meteor from outer space, causing almost everything on Earth to cease to exist. If some do survive, they will have to start from scratch when it comes to technology. I wanted to let all of you know so that you can prepare your people,”

The leaders sat where they were, quiet for a moment, and then the King of Sumeria spoke up, “President Koorey, you really expect us to believe this? For most of us, your technology looks like magic; some even think its evil incarnate. How do we know this isn’t some elaborate trick so Terrans can take over the world?”

“Gilgezzar, this most definitely is not a power grab. If you want, I can show you current photos of the meteor, and the simulations my scientists have done since learning of this.”

“I think I speak for all of us when I say - prove it.”

Koorey motioned for one of her aides, she told him what she wanted, and he left the room. Minutes later, a second man, dressed in the attire of a scientist, came into the room, followed by others, with a computer and scientific equipment. They set everything up, including a screen on one of the walls. The computer was turned on, a projector linked to the computer powered up, and the scientist, who was Gregory Lomanco, said, “Greetings, I’m the Terran Chief Scientist, Gregory Lomanco. President Koorey asked me to show all of you the proof of the meteor that will threaten Earth. If you would please look at the screen, I will show you the path of the meteor, where it is headed, and where the likely impact here on Earth will be. Next, I will let you see a real-time image of the meteor through the telescope.”

The leaders looked on as the computer simulation plotted out the path the meteor would take. The computer predicted that the meteor would hit directly on the southwestern Pangaea continent. The crater created by the meteor was predicted to be over three miles deep and over five miles in width. The simulation showed the amount of dust and debris the impact would cause, plunging the Earth into an Ice Age, which could possibly last for well over one hundred years. The meteor strike would wipe out everything on the surface, and destroy whatever technology relied on electricity. Two or three leaders let out audible gasps, but most looked skeptical.

“President Koorey, I have problems with this, mainly because that meteor of yours seems to hit directly on the United Kingdom of Atlantis. You know that we are about fifty years behind you in technology, how do I know this isn’t some trick to convince all of us to stop trying to achieve the same technological superiority as you?” asked the King of Atlantis, Bertram.

“We’re not trying to stop any of you from achieving the same advancements in technology. All I want to do is warn you of the impending danger, so you can take the necessary steps to prepare a way to survive. I don’t know how many times I have to say it, but this is not a power grab by the Terrans,”

“Ok, what if I’m willing to entertain this beyond belief notion, where would you go once you left Earth?”

“The astronomers suggest that we go to a solar system called Alpha Centauri, which is four light years from Earth. It would take us centuries to get there with our current technology,” answered Koorey.

“May I ask why you don’t plan on settling on Mars? From what I’ve been told, it’s an almost exact copy of Earth’s atmosphere, and is perfectly capable of supporting human life.” asked Bertram.

“My scientists have informed me Mars is losing its ability to hold an atmosphere. They can’t explain why this is so, but have seen over the years that the plant life of Mars is dying out. In some part of the planet, it’s already turned into a lifeless desert. It’s a shame that’s happening, because I’ve seen photos of how Mars looked centuries ago. The planet was rich in plant and animal life; almost as beautiful as what we have here on Earth. Believe me, if Mars was capable of supporting life, I would attempt to transfer all the humans of this planet, who were willing, to Mars. Can I convince any of you to prepare for this impending disaster?”

Instead of responding, the leaders got up from their seats, walked out, went back to their hotels, and made plans to return to their respective homes. Before King Bertram left, he explained, “Sorry, but most everyone is suspicious of Terra. Unfortunately, no amount of convincing from you is going to convince them that the Earth is in impending danger. I’m sorry, but you’re on your own.”

President Koorey was exasperated with her fellow leaders, but couldn’t force them to see the light. In the meantime, her engineers and scientists were preparing to build a great starship that would carry at least fifteen hundred people. The ship was going to be built in orbit, since it would be too large and too heavy to leave Earth’s atmosphere and its gravitational pull. In the meantime, the Terran Army Corps of Engineers searched out places on Earth that could support life deep underground. They found locations that would be suitable to house humans, animals, and all the necessary plant life. They began to construct underground support structures for the future inhabitants, and tried to make them as similar to current living conditions as they possibly could. Unfortunately, they knew that technology and civilization might eventually fail once the meteor would strike.

A year went by before the day came when a computer would randomly select the people who would be going on the interstellar flight to Alpha Centauri. Particular care was taken in the computer selection to make sure that if a husband or a wife were chosen, the immediate family would be able to go. The President felt a random selection was fair, and any bribery of officials to get on the starship would be frowned upon, or even get that person some jail time. The entire presidential administration, most of the federal legislature, half of the scientists and engineers, and one thousand every day Terrans would be going on the trip. The other ten million Terrans would have to figure out on their own whether they wanted to go to the underground facility or take their chances on the surface once the meteor struck. 

In the meantime, building material was sent into orbit every other week for over two years, as Terran astronauts built the starship. Scientists invented a rudimentary nuclear-powered engine that would power the ship towards Alpha Centauri, but the scientists were unsure of the top speed of these engines. If the ship had been built on Earth, it would have been far too heavy to be launched from the ground with the current generation rocket launchers. Most of the ship looked like a massive jumbo jet, with four rocket boosters at the back of the ship, and two rings that would spin to produce gravity for everyone on the ship. In the middle of the ship were the living quarters. The rear was the engine room. Scattered throughout were science labs, the arboretum, five recreation rooms, the school for the children, a small zoo, and the command center of the ship. Once the ship was completed, it would be put through some preliminary tests to make sure it was in complete working order. Once that was complete, everyone picked to go would begin to board the ship.

Three and a half years after construction began the ship was completed, which was five years after the announcement was made that the meteor would hit Earth. Therefore, five years and six months had passed since the discovery of the meteor. President Koorey called the media together for a press conference in her office to dedicate the ship. “Good afternoon. I’m announcing the completion of the great ship to the stars. While in normal times this would be a cause of celebration, this is not a normal time. As you know by now, humanity’s existence on this planet is threatened by a meteor larger than we’ve ever seen. Now that our ship is complete, those of us who are going can start preparing to leave. In addition, our engineers have finished construction of the underground shelters that can house over two hundred thousand people each. While it may not protect those of you who stay behind completely, since some technology will stop working when the meteor hits the atmosphere, you will be able to live underground for over a century while waiting for the atmosphere to clear up. I dedicate the ship as Terra’s Hope, with the great hope that our society will have great success in the Alpha Centauri star system. I also hope those that are left behind are able to rebuild our civilization here on Earth, and that it too will have great success. Please stay tuned for the announcement when everyone, either those assigned to the underground shelters or to the ship, will have to start doing so. Thank you and goodnight.”

Five months later, everyone was situated on board Terra’s Hope, and final preparations were being made to leave Earth. The rest of the Terran population completed their emigration to the underground shelters. A month earlier, the massive asteroid started to be seen in the sky, day and night. Some of the population of the other countries, city-states, and empires were saying it was all a trick, that the Terrans were fooling everyone. However, not even one of them wanted to challenge the Terrans in person, so they let the Terrans do whatever they wanted. The meteor was set to hit Earth in a month’s time, and the Terrans were as prepared as they could be.

Captain Sergon of Terra’s Hope went to President Koorey, and said to her, “Madam President, we’re prepared to depart. It would be best to leave now before the meteor comes within twice the distance of the moon. The gravity effects would make it hard for the ship to leave, let alone navigate. We can watch what happens at a safe distance, probably near Mars. Or, we could leave and not look back, however, that’s up to you, Madam President.”

“I think, for scientific purposes, we should record the event, but how or where you do it is up to you. You also have my permission to depart, Captain Sergon.”

All ship’s systems were powered up and Terra’s Hope left Earth orbit. The ship’s flight path was calculated to make a wide berth around the meteor because of the gravitational effects of the meteor. There was also the fact that the electromagnetic effects coming from the meteor would disrupt ship’s systems, including any radio contact with the Terrans who were staying on Earth. The estimation was that all contact would be disrupted about three days before the meteor actually struck the Earth. The ship was far enough away for its systems not to be disrupted, but was close enough to see the massive size of the meteor. The meteor’s size impressed the scientists, but scared everyone else. Three and a half weeks later, Terra’s Hope passed near Mars, and the scientists would watch for historical and scientific purposes the near destruction of Earth.

Four days later, the meteor violently plunged into Earth’s atmosphere. In the air, the shockwave from the meteor cleared every cloud in the sky, and anyone who was outside where the shockwave hit first, were obliterated instantly. Terrans, who were completing the transfer of all their people underground, abandoned what they were doing, ran into the shelters, and sealed the vault doors behind them. The doors would be sealed for over a hundred years, with the hope that the outside atmosphere would have cleared enough by then for everyone to leave and be able live on the surface again.

Five minutes later, the meteor struck the ground with so much force, that dust and dirt spewed outside of the atmosphere, and covered the sky, bringing darkness upon the Earth. The meteor dug a four-mile deep and wide crater in the ground. Massive earthquakes began, causing the continental plates to start moving. A shockwave on the surface of Earth, going faster than the speed of sound, wiped out everything on the surface of the planet. The shockwave reached the ocean, causing a five-hundred-foot-high wave to travel across the huge ocean, hitting the other side of Pangaea an hour later, flooding everything within six hundred miles of the shoreline. In less than two hours, the surface of Earth went from being a tropical, moderate climate, to looking almost as sterile as Mars.

On Terra’s Hope, President Koorey glumly said to Captain Sergon, “I think we should leave. Please set course for Alpha Centauri, Captain.”
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Centuries later, the Terrans arrived in the Alpha Centauri star system. During those years, Terran scientists developed a sophisticated sensor system for the ship, which was necessary to avoid all the hazards in open space, shields to keep the ship from being destroyed by all those hazards in space, faster, more efficient computers, and an ion engine. Terra’s Hope was expanded to accommodate these new technologies, and the engineers added more space to the living quarters to accommodate all the people born during the voyage. Once the ship stopped, a sensor sweep was conducted on the system of twelve planets. After hours of scanning each planet, the scientists felt they finally found a suitable planet the Terrans could settle on.

President Koorey, who was still the leader of the Terrans, but was nearing her mandatory retirement age of five hundred, was asked to meet with her scientists. When she sat down in the meeting hall, the head scientist, Henvrey Janson, began, “Madam President, we found a planet that will support human life. It’s the fourth planet, which is twice the size of Earth, but has all of the signs of being somewhere we can settle down. We need your permission to determine if there are any signs of humanoid life on the surface. If there is none, we next need to determine whether the plant and animal life is compatible for our needs. I’m certain we will have no problems, but we need a preliminary investigation before everyone else can land on the planet,”

“You have my permission, Janson. However, I’d like your team to be accompanied by a small contingent of Marines, just in case there’s anything hostile on the surface that you scientists would need the Marines to protect you from. Now, please go so we can all get off this claustrophobic ship.”

A group of scientists, led by Janson, went down to the planet in a shuttle to determine if there was humanoid life. They would also study the animal and plant life that was on the planet. Janson and the scientists spent a week on the planet, making a detailed scan of everything. They determined the planet was safe for the Terrans, so they chose a location similar to one on Earth for a settlement. Janson contacted President Koorey, “Madam President, this is Janson. We’ve determined the planet is safe for us to settle on. We picked the perfect site for us to settle on, which is in a similar location as to where our civilization was on Earth. All we need to do now is to bring everyone down and begin our new civilization on this planet.”

“Excellent work Janson. You and your team are to be commended for all the work done the last few centuries. Without you and the astronomers who warned us of the meteor, we would have never gotten this far. Thank you. Now, I need to begin the process of preparing our people, talk to you later.” 

After the radio link to Janson was cut, President Koorey asked for an intercom link to the rest of the ship. When she got it, she began, “My fellow Terrans, this is President Koorey. As you all know, we’ve been orbiting a planet for a week now, and I’ve sent down a team of scientists to investigate whether it was suitable for us. I have good news for everyone – it has been confirmed we can settle there. I want to congratulate everyone for being calm, cool, and collected for the time we’ve been on board, I can’t imagine how life would be like on board if no one behaved. Now, I ask for the same from you as we begin the process of disembarking and beginning our new lives on the surface. Once we have off-loaded the materials and ourselves, and begun the process of building our new civilization, I will speak with all of you again. Good luck, my fellow Terrans.”

Shuttles that were built during the years on board Terra’s Hope, were used to transfer everyone to the surface, along with building materials. Once everything was off-loaded from the ship, which took two weeks, the Terrans immediately began to build their new civilization. In less than a month, a small town had been built by the three thousand Terrans. As the town was being finished, President Koorey stood before them, and said, “We have done it, my fellow citizens. We have begun our new civilization. I am proud to be your leader, but now is the time for me to step aside as your leader to give you the opportunity to elect a new president. In the meantime, I will continue to do my duties. One of my first acts is to name this planet. After discussing the idea with my colleagues, the decision has been made to christen this planet with the name of Terra. 

“Since we are a space-going civilization, I think we should start exploring this and other solar systems in the galaxy. Unfortunately, we don’t have enough people now, so I will ask our engineers to build probes that will search the galaxy to see if there are any other life and civilizations out there. When we have enough people, I hope a scout ship will be built to find out what happened to our fellow humans on Earth, but that probably won’t be for a few centuries. In the meantime, let’s concentrate on building our new civilization.”

Once the Terrans were firmly established on their new planet and had a strong foundation to keep building their technological prowess, they began to build up their space program forty years after landing on Terra. Terra’s Hope was used to explore the solar system, cataloging the remaining thirteen planets, and studying the dual suns of the star system. Of the five planets in the habitable zone, Terra was the most suitable to life, while two others were good for exploring, and another two were lifeless rocks. The remaining eight planets were all gas giants of distinct types and sizes. Eventually, Terra’s Hope was parked in orbit, transformed into a space station, and anything that wasn’t useful, was used as space probes. The Terrans were planning to build more starships with the knowledge from everything they learned while traveling to Alpha Centauri.

There were sixty probes built, which were about the size of a small land vehicle. The probes explored the rest of the galaxy, to see if any life existed elsewhere besides Earth and Terra. One probe had been in space for thirty years, when it signaled the Terrans it had finally come across an alien civilization. A few minutes later, the probe suddenly stopped sending data in the middle of the transmission. Assuming the worst, Terran scientists asked for a meeting with the now President of Terra, Dun Greeson. 

Henvrey Janson came into Greeson’s office to meet with the President, and the President asked, “What news do you bring, Janson?”

“Sir, one of our probes finally picked up an alien civilization. Unfortunately, within minutes of it signaling us, the probe was destroyed, and we assume it was a hostile action. We don’t know if that alien civilization knows where the probe came from, but we think it would be prudent if we were to start building defenses to protect ourselves, and quite possibly create a military program too,”

“Are you sure you’re not over-reacting? Maybe this civilization made a mistake by destroying our probe. For all we know, they could be friendly and looking to become friends with us. How do you think it would look if we had weapons pointing at every alien civilization that comes across us? They say hi and we put a gun to their heads demanding to know why they’re here. Do you still feel it's necessary?”

“I feel it is very necessary, Mr. President. Your predecessor put in a lot of effort for the Terran culture to survive, and I wouldn’t want to see that go to waste in a futile effort to be friendly to every alien out there. If we meet other civilizations from a position of strength, assuming there’s more than one, I don’t think we would be taken advantage of nearly as much. I ask that you consider it, sir,”

“While I disagree, Janson, I will consider your argument. In fact, I think I will take this question to the voters. If they approve of a measure to build defenses, then I will order it. Do you feel better?”

“I will when we are properly defended, Mr. President.”

Three months later, four thousand voting age Terrans were asked to consider a measure about building defenses to protect Terra from possible alien invasion. The measure passed with seventy percent agreeing that defenses should be built to protect Terra. While there was not enough able-bodied Terrans to create a land army, the space program researched a satellite defense system. Plans were also in the works to develop a fleet of star-faring warships, with a few to be utilized as explorers, once the population was big enough to support such starships. One other probe picked up signals from another alien civilization, but the probe went unimpeded further into space. Three starships were sent on exploratory missions once they were built. These ships were capable of sub-light speed and equipped with the latest in Terran technology. The satellite defense network became active five years later, which were spaced evenly across the planet, had lasers going from satellite to satellite to be used as an early warning system, and nuclear missiles that would launch at any hostile ship that had not announced its presence beforehand.

The aliens that destroyed the first probe never seemed to appear in the Alpha Centauri system, or at least that’s what the Terrans thought. These hostile aliens had cloaking technology for their ships, so one was dispatched to Terra to find out about these new star-faring aliens. Once the alien ship arrived in the Alpha Centauri system, and arrived near Terra, it stayed outside the sensor range of the satellite defense network. 

The aliens, who were known as the Ragnor, scanned the defense network and the planet. The tactical officer said to his commander, “Captain Otoyo, scans reveal a new settlement on the surface, and a primitive satellite network consisting of primitive lasers, and crude nuclear missiles. Their limited sensors cannot detect our ship and the cloak is beyond their technology. We can easily get through it by sending our scientists on one of the shuttles, and commence the testing on the aliens,”

“Our last patrol through this solar system revealed that there were no sentient life forms here. Now, there’s a primitive defense network of satellites and a settlement on the surface? Care to explain how this occurred in less than two hundred cycles?”

“Without data, sir, I cannot explain this mystery. If given permission, we can send our scientists down to the surface to solve this mystery.”

“Very well. Proceed, but with extreme caution.”

Three scientists were selected to go down to the planet on the shuttle. Their intent was to study these new aliens known as the Terrans, even experiment on them, so that the Ragnor could understand these new neighbors in the galactic neighborhood. Mysterious abductions began happening all over Terra, then the people who were abducted earlier from one location, returned to the same location a few hours later, most of whom couldn’t remember what had happened. 

One Terran, who lived by himself, and had been a loner for the trip to Alpha Centauri, began complaining of a massive government conspiracy, and thought there was a cover-up occurring. He complained to anyone who would listen, even the media when they began covering him, “Man, I think the government is hiding something. Mysterious things have been happenin’, man, and like, I think someone or something has been experimenting on me. I swear I’ve been seein’ UFOs, and I demand to know what’s going on. We know there are aliens out there, are we havin’ alien visitation or what? The Man needs to tell us, what’s the government been hidin’?”

Local health officials, through secret orders from the Minister of Defense, declared the man was having a psychotic break and he was a hazard to himself and society. They put him into a psychiatric hospital and no one heard from him again. Privately, the Terran Space Agency and the Defense Department tried to search for mysterious alien spacecraft or any kind of weird, unexplained problems with the planet itself, but found nothing. A joint press release said that the satellite defense network was in proper working order, and there was no need to fear an alien invasion of any kind. All this did, was have Terran movie makers begin to have plots about aliens and abductions, even going so far as to claim that the government shot down an alien ship in the desert, and were conducting experiments of their own on the aliens. The movies were popular, but everyone dismissed them as nothing but science fiction.

On the Ragnor ship, once the experiments and the data collecting was over with, the scientists reported to Captain Otoyo, “Captain, we have determined, by accessing their central computer, that these aliens, who call themselves Terrans, recently settled down here from a solar system that is four light years from here. Our analysis of their physical structure indicates that their bodies are fragile, and their genetic structure easy to manipulate. Currently, they are not a problem for the Ragnor Empire, and it is estimated that they won’t be for another two thousand cycles.”

“Excellent. Can you show me the planet from whence they came?”

The scientist activated a 3D holographic display, which shimmered into view, and showed the entire Sol System. It was a system of ten planets with a yellow star. Captain Ostoyo, who thought this solar system looked unremarkable, moved the image to the third planet, and zoomed in on it. The planet was covered in clouds, so he said, “This planet was visited one hundred cycles ago, and from what the ship that visited was able to determine from orbit, all life seemed to have ceased to exist when a meteor crashed into the planet four or five hundred cycles ago. The surface is completely covered in ice and snow, and we feel that there’s no possible way for life to currently exist on that planet. However, when these Terrans decide to visit their home planet, I think we should keep a close eye on them, to see what they find. Tactical, launch and leave a cloaked listening device in orbit, so we can monitor all future off-planet ventures by these Terrans. Helm, set course for our next destination.”

The Terran government finally began to suspect aliens were involved with the mysterious abductions and health scares on Terra, when one of the explorer ships met another alien culture two years later. The Terran ship was eight light years from Terra when it was approached by a highly advanced starship. The aliens contacted the Terran ship first, “Greetings alien ship. We are the Talgerians. We are peaceful explorers, seeking knowledge of everything in this galaxy. My science officer can send all data about us to your computers, and you can send all data about yourselves to us. Does this sound good to you?”

Captain Sergon, commander of the Terran ship, looked over to his tactical officer, and asked, “Commander Mergson, do they have any kind of hostile stance?”

“No, sir. Their weapons are not active, and if they have shields, those are not up. However, if they want a data transfer, I would be careful. For all we know, it could be a computer virus that would shut down our systems, leaving us vulnerable to attack.”

“I will take that under advisement, Commander.” and then he motioned to the helm to open a channel, “Greetings, Talgerians. This is the Terran starship, Koorey, we are on a mission to explore, like you. I will agree to a data transfer so we can peacefully exchange our collective knowledge. I invite your captain to come on board so we can have a proper first contact.”

Three hours later, the two groups met. The Terrans discovered that the Talgerians were from the star system known to the Terrans as Betelgeuse. Betelgeuse was over six hundred light years from Terra, and the Talgerians were exploring the galaxy one star system at a time. The Talgerian ships could travel faster-than-light, and they had explored fifty percent of the galaxy over the last thousand years. There were many other humanoid species out there, but the Talgerians considered one species to be a thorn in the side of everyone, and they were known as the Ragnor. Nobody knew where the Ragnor Homeworld was, or even knew what the Ragnor looked like, especially since they were very adept with cloaking technology. There were attempts, by many different species, to stop the Ragnor experiments and their secretiveness, but it was continually met with failure. The Talgerians and their allies were attempting to develop technology to disable the Ragnor cloak, so they could show the Ragnor the full military wrath of the species they angered. Unfortunately, a device to de-cloak a ship was proving rather difficult to invent.

The Talgerians and the Terrans chartered an alliance, and with this alliance, the Talgerians gave the Terrans the knowledge to build starships capable of crossing space faster than what the Terrans were currently capable of doing. Talgerians used wormholes, and sometimes created artificial wormholes, short cuts in space, to get around quicker. The Terrans were also given better sensors, shields, inertial dampeners, and all else required for space flight. The Terrans asked the Talgerians if they had ever visited Earth, but the Talgerians said they had yet to make it to the outer rim of the galaxy. 
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Chapter 3
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After nearly four thousand years away from their home planet, the Terrans decided to send a ship on a mission to Earth to see what happened to their cousins after the meteor had nearly destroyed the planet. They wanted to see if any of the Earth humans had survived, and if they made any technological advances at all in these thousands of years the Terrans had been gone. The Terrans would ask about getting their help with the annoying Ragnor, but only if the Earth humans still existed and were advanced enough to help.

Four months after leaving Terra, the scout ship arrived in the nine planets Sol System. A scan revealed that one of the planets, which was between Mars and Jupiter, had broken apart, forming an asteroid belt. The ship made its way to Earth and orbited the planet. Once in orbit, the planet was scanned, and once the scans were complete thirty minutes later, the captain of the scout ship asked his helmsman, “What do the scans show, Ensign?”

“Sir, the scan of Earth reveals seven continents. When our ancestors left, there was one giant land mass, what they called Pangaea. There’s a million humans alive on Earth, all living within four thousand miles of each other. I’ve detected no radio signals coming from the planet,”

“Are you sure you detect no radio signals, or any other means of technology?

“Yes, sir, I can detect no technology. With the way the land masses are now, we would have to have a whole group of archeologists to determine what happened to the Terrans who stayed on Earth, but we don’t have a team like that on board, Captain,”

“That’s unfortunate. Can you find out where the location is of the biggest group of humans?”

“There is a large population near the edge of a desert on their western side, a long river to their east, and a small sea to the north. If you want more detailed observations, we need to go down there, sir.”

“Commander, would you, two security guards, and a historian please go down to the surface, and scout out what’s going on down there.” ordered the Captain.

An hour later, the Terran away team landed the shuttle far enough away from any human settlements so they wouldn’t be discovered by anyone. In the distance, the scouting party saw pyramid-like shapes, and a hive of human activity since this was mostly a flat desert environment. Upon closer inspection thirty minutes later, they saw humans building a pyramid, and there were two other huge pyramids in the area already built, along with something being worked on that appeared to be half man and half lion. The Terrans approached a few humans, who looked like they were in charge, to find out what was going on. Commander Lomanco approached a man on a wheeled vehicle that utilized horses, and said, “Excuse us, we’re travelers from far away. What’s happening
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