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He walked about fifty meters through that maze of giant leaves.

Suddenly he heard a strange buzzing sound and instinctively looked up into the air. 

From among the dense rocks rose into the air, a round-shaped artifact, slightly conical at the top. 

The vision was fleeting, very fleeting, because the disk was lost in the heights, disappearing from his sight, despite the fact that not a single cloud blurred the blue of the sky. 

As petrified, he remained motionless. 

Where had this come from? 

He listened to the silence. A terrible silence that marked the immense loneliness of the plantation ...

ReFoundation is a story belonging to the Science Fiction series, a collection of science fiction and fantasy novels
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It was Solar Year 28930 for ReFoundation. 

The farm was an immense plain that was lost in the horizon. It was perfectly seeded and its extension, much greater than some of the ancient nations of the planet, thus giving an idea of ​​the opulence of its owner.

Allton owned it all. Rich and influential man in all fields.

Now he was there, next to the vehicle that served him to personally inspect the lands in the company of his foreman Jonnasson. 

If the owner was a tall, haughty individual, Jonnasson outnumbered him in size and weight. It was a true colossus, which like its owner was perfectly armed. A kind of gleaming four-barreled shotgun hung from his right shoulder. A silver-colored flat pistol rested in a type holster under the armpit.

The same weapons were carried by Mr. Allton, who was arguing with a man of normal size, although he had a strange peculiarity: his eyes. Deep, incisive eyes that did not seem like the normal ones of the inhabitants of the White ReFoundation when they were observed.

"I don't know who you are," growled Allton, "but you have circumvented all prohibitions on entering my lands, and this is severely punished.

The one with the deep eyes smiled as if he had just heard some nonsense coming from the lips of a child. 

"You are too condescending, Mr. Allton," argued the foreman. In your domain you are the law. Give me an order and I'll punish the intruder.

"Why don't they calm down? "Smiled the stranger." I do not understand properties, and there would be much to discuss about this land, but I do not want to do it and I will leave when I feel like it.

“Have you heard this, Mr. Allton? "The foreman became impatient." Above is insolent. Allton snorted.

"Who are you? Who sent you?

“I don't have to answer your questions. And leave me alone "replied the other.

"I know who is. It must be from that sect they call ... "The Inspectors." I thought they had already exterminated them all, but I see that they still remain. It won't be for long if it's up to me.

“He's just talking nonsense. That damned planet will always be in diapers as long as guys like you exist.

"Enough! I'm already tired of hearing you. I'm going to arrest him and hand him over to the authorities so they can make him talk. They have means.

And as he said it, Allton drew his pistol, but before he could use it, a strange weapon appeared in the deep-eyed man's right hand.

It seemed to the foreman that it was like a pistol, despite its extraordinary smallness.

Everything happened so quickly that the farmer could not realize what was happening, because he received a silent shock. An impact that began to burn inside him.

He knew he was dying, but he didn't even have time to scream. 

The foreman gaped. 

"Mr. Allton! "shout.

The other's gun was facing him. 

“Get out, if you don't want the same to happen to you! Get out I said!

Jonnasson was a brave man. Brave beyond belief, but something stopped her impulses. He had read death in the strange eyes of the stranger, and he was paralyzed, even feeling a strange sense of helplessness, as if for a few small fractions of time his limbs had seized up.

Then he had the notion that the stranger was disappearing. He even believed that it had vanished, but the truth is that it could have been camouflaged among the tall leaves that produced the seeds fed with synthetic fertilizers, with which almost the entire nation could be supplied.

He began to move with the idea of ​​pursuing the murderer of his employer.

He walked about fifty meters through that maze of giant leaves.

Suddenly he heard a strange buzzing sound and instinctively looked up into the air. 

From among the dense rocks rose into the air, a round-shaped artifact, slightly conical at the top. 

The vision was fleeting, very fleeting, because the disk was lost in the heights, disappearing from his sight, despite the fact that not a single cloud blurred the blue of the sky.

As petrified, he remained motionless. 

Where had this come from? 

He listened to the silence. A terrible silence that marked the immense solitude of the plantation.

He was convinced that the murderer of his employer was no longer there, but was hundreds, thousands of miles away. 

Before dark and after giving the news on the portable radio that each citizen of the White ReFoundation possessed for their private use, the police jet helicopters had arrived at the scene of the crime.

Are you sure what it says? Asked the Chief Inspector of the Section.

“Completely, sir. That man escaped in a racing car of those that are only seen in fantasy stories. It was out there, among the fields.

The Chief Inspector of the Section ordered a raid. A dozen men thoroughly inspected the entire area, but the results were negative.

“You are upset, Jonnasson. There is not the slightest trace that an apparatus, of whatever type, had landed on the ground. Apart from the footprints, it would have destroyed the leaves. We would find dozens of clues, and there are none.

“I have told you the truth! "Affirmed the foreman." The whole truth ... And I assure you I'm not upset.

“Well, Jonnasson, you will have to come to headquarters to sign your statement.

The investigation into the crime scene was momentarily concluded, although the chief inspector left some men on watch as a mere routine. 

The body of the former almighty Allton was, removed on a stretcher and loaded into a helicopter to be taken to the hospital. 

"Go ahead" ordered the chief inspector. I will stay to talk to the family. It will be a rude blow to poor Gena.

* * *
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The man with the deep eyes was observing through a screen the scene that took place in the house of the dead farmer. 

He saw a young girl, with big, beautiful eyes, as after receiving the news she began to cry. Those feminine eyes, with the tears, seemed even more beautiful.

The policeman, in the classic black uniform up to his neck, fastened with a vegetable zipper and the emblem of the body in the shape of an eagle, within a circle, on the right side, was saying:

“I know this is a painful time for you and that your mother is very delicate, but you need to ask her a few questions regarding her foreman.

She tried to compose herself: 

“Inspector Molter, my mother doesn't have to know anything at the moment. As you said, it is very delicate. Little by little I will try to tell you. Now it would be too rough a blow.

"I understand it.

Ask what you want, Molter.

“Gena ... It's referring to Jonnasson. He has told an incredible story. I'd like to know how he got along with his father.

"Well ... I don't know, I wasn't very up to date, Dad handled all his business alone. He spoke little of his collaborators. Do you suspect that he may have lied?

“He has lied, there is no doubt. The autopsy result will tell us what kind of weapon was used to kill your father.

"Do you think he ...? “I don't know, miss. The only certainty in this matter is that there was no one else there. His father and Jonnasson were completely alone.

* * *
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The man with the deep eyes smiled: 

“What complications these folks at ReFoundation are looking for!

And he turned his eyes to his flight companion, who was sitting at a most basic control desk. To keep the ship in flight it did not need any manipulation. A screen indicated the incidents of the flight. A long-distance viewer made it possible to see the cosmos. A speedometer let red dots slide monotonously.

The pilot turned to his companion and exclaimed: 

“You shouldn't have killed him, Hugo. You had no need for it.

“That guy bugged me. He believed himself a wren. He thought it was important, when one breath was enough to bring him down.

But you killed him.

"And that?

“This is going to bring us complications.

"Bah! They're just worms ... Can't you see they're useless?

“They live their life according to their customs. They have laws. We don't have to get in the way. This is how our superiors think. It is the norm of our cabin, we do not interfere in the other people's affairs. Our missions through the cosmos is to investigate, to inspect to know everything that happens, to protect ourselves in time from any attack that could be planned. To be up to date and also to enrich our knowledge with the experiences of others.

“We are way above them!

“You can even learn from the most insignificant. You'll see how your action is going to cost us dearly. Both you and me "declared the pilot.

The pilot's predictions were fulfilled as soon as he arrived.
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