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Vendla would like to dedicate this book to the Osage Nation, as she has always admired their culture and even as a young teen found their myths and way of life fascinating.  She hopes they will not take offense to the retelling of their legend, with a twist, as to how the Osage came to be and that the Sky Clan were the first people to come to earth.  
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Suppose the Red Army had not stopped at Berlin? Would it change our world? Suppose the Manhattan Project had never happened. Would it matter? What difference would it make if, perhaps, Russia had reached the Moon first? Then made it to Mars as well?

Let's take a step into an alternate reality. Consider for a moment what would happen if the first men on Mars returned home with something they hadn't bargained for: A microorganism that altered humans on the cellular level, and gave them the ability to produce, for all intents and purposes, magic.

This is the world of our great great grandchildren - one step aside from our path. For over two centuries their Earth has been torn with wars, fear, and treachery. From 1903 to 2103 AD various political factions came to power, only to be toppled by stronger regimes. For a long time, it did look as if Communist Russia would fulfill its dream of world domination, and it ALMOST succeeded. The United States of America nearly fell during the American Socialist Revolution, which raged for 3 years. America was weakened by it, losing the East and West Coast, PLUS the western half of Alaska, to Socialist occupation. But the remaining section of the U.S. still managed to retain its capitalist Democratic ideals and became known as Free America.

By 2028 the Russians had successfully colonized the Moon, and the world governments became weaker against Soviet domination. A decade of space exploration opened more possibilities and with the introduction of magic, brought on by an alien organism, uncertainty and war escalated 

As fate would have it the magic is what saved the world from Soviet domination! Gulag prisoners, infused with these magical powers, overcame their guards and toppled the mightiest governmental power in the world. The Soviet Revolution spread across the globe, and by 2076 the Soviet Union was broken. The people who had magic abilities became known as "Bloods".

During all the turmoil an idea, in the Unites States, was born. Various wealthy conglomerates wanted a way to protect their interests, and civilians, from Socialist control. Pooling their resources, a vast organization came into being - the Free America Civil Militia (FAC). 

After many misunderstandings, and intense negotiations, the U.S. government and militaries came to an agreement with the FAC. Because of touchy political storms, there were areas where the government’s hands were tied. But, since they had no official ties to the government, the FAC could intervene, and often did, on a regular basis. Not only were the FAC "soldiers" highly trained, but some of them were also powerful "Bloods".

With headquarters, and substations, scattered strategically across Free America, the FAC helped keep the borders secure. Many brave men and women have dedicated their lives, and magic, to defend Free America - thanks to the FAC.

It is now June 2109, a year after the unusual mission which took Kai, and several platoons, 100 years into the future.  All conscious memory of that eventful time seems to have faded into the recesses of the minds of those involved in that escapade...and the advanced Nanites residing in their systems, alongside the less advanced Nanos, sit silently watching.
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-Time Frame:  In the far distant past of humankind’s memory, during the times of the         great floods and the Osage Nation came into being.-

Legends speak of how the Osage Nation came into being, and it was not at all like the creation legends of other Nations.  They tell of the time when their villages were placed during the ‘Great Floods’...but since the Osage were surrounded by several rivers, while they lived high up on the bluffs, it is not known just when this Great Flood could have been.  They were divided into four clans...the Tzo-Sho (whom the heroine of our saga refers to as Tzi Shu) the Sky People, the Honga (also known in 2109 as the Hunka) the Earth People, the Thorny Locust People, and the Little Osage People.  There was supposed to be a fifth clan, but no one knows what became of that proposal.  At one time there were only the Tzo Sho, Thorny Locust, and Little Osage...as the Honga had disappeared to the North.  The Chief of the Sky People took some of his hunters and went in search of them...finally discovering the lost band living in deplorable conditions.  Reminding them of their sacred duty, he took them back to the Osage lands.  Legends also speak of the time when the Osage came to Mother Earth and landed in the trees...they were the first to arrive...the Sky People.  And they appealed to the Great One to lower the waters so they could have dry homes.  Hence the tall bluffs where they resided in peace with the other clans.  They revered their ancestors of long ago and looked to the heavens where they saw the mighty beings and their ancestors.

Legends always seem to have a grain of truth in them, and now we speak of what “really” happened when the Osage came to Planet Earth.

In the long ago (200 million years according to certain artifacts) Astronavigators wandered the heavens in search of a hospitable planet to populate...their home world was becoming unbalanced due to population explosions and the strain on the natural resources.  They took with them representations of all the cultures from their old world, to introduce them to a hopefully new home.  It did not worry them that it might take a very long time to find a suitable habitation, after all by other life form standards they were practically immortal due to the nanites naturally coursing through their systems.  If one became ill or injured their personal nanites would repair the problem.  No one thought it unusual as they were a naturally occurring life form from their home world, which was compatible with their humanoid bodies.  A symbiotic relationship as it were.  After traveling through billions of galaxies, rejecting each potential planet found as not being 100% healthy for them, the Astronavigators finally spotted a seemingly innocent blue planet whirling around a huge sun...oh other planets in that solar system might have worked.  The one known, much later in the history of mankind, as Mars even had water systems and they settled there for a short time before realizing the poor little planet was in its dying stages.  Fortunately, they had drilled deep into its core for their sprawling technology and cities, which gave them plenty of time to examine the other planets in the small system.  Finally, the explorers decided that Earth would suit their purposes, and everyone moved from Mars, leaving the subterranean cities and technologies in place.  It could be that at some point they might have to make a retreat, and even if Mars were dead on the surface...their old homes would still be safe underground.  Just in case this was a possibility they left one of the massive Earth Keeper crystals to stand guard over their subterranean Mars world.  She knew exactly what must be done if it were to be invaded...and as such the Mars Earth Keeper, known as M5, sent out energy to create mutant life forms to help her guard their world.

Upon arrival back on Earth, after having visited it only very briefly during their search for a home, the Astronavigators were dismayed to see the little blue planet was covered in water with just a few places peeking up from the surface.  Something had to be done about this before settling in.  Fortunately, among their many thousands of settlers were those who were well-versed in terraforming.  So, they called upon those scientists to provide a suitable landscape for them to reside upon.  Pangea was uncovered, dried out, studied, and subsequently divided into more manageable continents.  Some of the settlers chose Egypt, South America.... or a myriad of other continents, and introduced certain cultures brought from back home. Each group of settlers took with them a massive crystal, known as an Earth Keeper.  They were sentient and could help make decisions on what was best for the planet they were now on.  Plus, the sentient crystals kept records of everything which had happened from the moment they left their dying world, to this one and far into the future.  Two had been taken to the areas which came to be known as Egypt and Atlantis...but one became separated and wound up in a part of the United States still transforming the steamy jungles to merely marshland, which was later known as Washington, DC.

One group decided to populate the delightful, forested area of what would eventually be known as Missouri, in the United States, and those Astronavigators set about establishing the culture best suited for this little corner of the world.  Four clans were formed, with an intense discussion about forming a fifth one....to resemble a clan back on their former world.  But an agreement couldn’t be reached, especially when the Honga Clan suddenly disappeared. The elected chief of the Tzo-Sho (Sky People) Clan took some of the more able-bodied warriors and set off to find them.  It was not an easy task for the wilderness had taken on characteristics they had not terraformed, and they realized the wee planet had sentience to it...which delighted the known spiritual leaders of the settlers.  After a laborious, and dangerous, two-year search they found the Honga, chastised their alleged leader, and took them back home to the clan villages for re-education in what they had hoped to achieve in this new world.  Still, no agreement could be reached on the fifth clan, and they tabled the discussion for future meetings.

Noting that the land might not be hospitable for some of the artifacts the Tzo-Sho were keeping, they began looking for a suitable place to hide them until the world was ready to accept the fact that the cultures now spread around the globe had all come from a distant galaxy.  As they were the Sky People it was their duty to preserve the history of their race, which was a major responsibility.  Finally, one day a massive cave was discovered on the Tzo-Sho land...in fact, it was so massive they realized that a Guardian would be needed to protect the secret...the more they explored and the further they went down into the caverns the more they saw the potential for preserving the artifacts, and the Sleepers, for as long as it took for mankind to become enlightened.  Several years went by as they prepared the deepest areas of the caverns for the artifacts and an antechamber for the sleeping pods.  The clan had grown over the years to the point where the original Astronavigators could place themselves in suspended animation until the arrival of the enlightened ones.  An outer cave was developed for the Guardian to stand faithful, with orders that their descendants would also stand guard...no knowledge of *what* they were guarding would be given, other than that the cave was sacred, and they were to not allow any to enter until the sign appeared.  The massive Earth Keeper was placed in the antechamber, and a very advanced instrument was also set in place to be triggered when the inner cave opening was sealed over.  It would produce an incredibly strong alien radiation field to protect against any intruders if they entered without the proper protective clothing.  Before the doors to the sleeping pods closed, the Tzo-Sho-appointed War Chief asked a very important question.

“When will you awaken again?”

“We will awaken when the earth shakes and the female warrior with the glowing hands appears, she will be our descendant and will be the one to form the fifth clan.  Remember the prophecies foretold of old about the glowing hands...she will appear on more than one occasion when the need is great.  Our Seer has said there will come a time when our people face a mortal enemy and a great war will erupt.  She will be spoken of then as well...remember... wait for her.” 

With those final words, the sleeping pod doors drew shut and the lights dimmed.  Somberly making their way back to the surface, knowing full well they would have to live without the advanced technology, the Elders prudently activated the protective radiation instrument and sealed the inner cave opening shut with special markings above the obvious sealed wall.  Those in the know would eventually see the markings and understand what they meant.  Setting the guard in place to watch over the “tomb”, they gave instructions to the survivors to ‘always have a person living in the outer cave as a sacred honor and trust.’

Time marched on.
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Time Frame: June 3, 2109

-one year after the time slip incident-

Occasionally an odd memory would swim into focus for the FAC soldiers who had been involved in an accidental time portal jump the year before, then just as quickly the memory would vanish.  First Lieutenant Kele-de (Kai) McMahon kept a clearer memory of the events longer than any of the other participants, which was a good thing since she had to bury the top-secret documents in an obscure safe at the Survival Training Center she ran.  The nanites racing around in her system worked hard to help suppress her memories after she secured the documents, knowing that the right time for her to remember, and take appropriate action, would eventually arrive.  But for now, they worked in the background, helping the Nanos in her system keep the feisty woman intact...or relatively intact with an occasional boost when she overdid things.  June 2109 came around and life seemed to be on track for Kai and her platoon.  So much so that it occurred to her that the FAC pilots needed a refresher in survival training, especially since about half of them were crazier than the rest.  Thus it was on a bright June morning that Kai, three of her reliable pilots who loved going on missions with her, five of her trusted administration (who were also in need of refresher training), Ja’an, Samir, and over 30 strong of the FAC’s absolutely craziest pilots had flown out into the middle of the Tzi Shu reservation.... set down and began setting up a base camp of operations.  There was nothing to indicate the day would be anything other than a typical Missouri June day, the sun was shining, light fluffy clouds occasionally gusted past and there was a sense of peace to the land.  

That is...until Kai suddenly got a strong tingly feeling, and she paused in her delegation of tasks to look around at the land, wondering what could be going on to grab her attention like that.  She’d not had a tingly feeling along those lines since.... Kumde Kwe spoke up.    **Incoming earthquake, you have about half an hour.  The ancient plates suddenly moved on me...sorry my dear it’s going to be a bad one.**    **How bad?** 

**According to human measurements....an 8.5 at least.  I am going to try and keep it there.  You need to spread the alarm.**

Kai raised her right fist in the air, and everyone paused in their work to give strict attention to that hand signal.  It meant potential trouble....and her next words certainly confirmed it.  Tapping on her comm link, Kai began yelling an alert to the Survival Center and to FAC Central.

“Purple to Central! Purple to Center! Emergency alert.  Tzi Shu radio operator...Emergency alert!”

“Central standing by.” “Center standing by.” “Tzi Shu standing by.”

“Purple Commander to all stations.  Evacuate premises.... evacuate premises...this is not a drill!”

“Central to Purple.  What is the nature of
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