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    This book is dedicated to our Heavenly Creator and everyone who helps to improve life for others.  

Genesis chapter 1: verses 26 - 31; God said, Let us make man in our image, after our likeness: male and female he created them on the sixth day.  

      

    

Ken and Iris suffer the effects of a war that kills them and nearly leaves Planet Turaeus uninhabitable. They enter an alternate dimension where a beautiful city exists, but so do many others who have died.

God creates a golden highway through the universe that many of those in the spiritual realm follow. It leads to prehistoric Earth during the age of the dinosaurs. 

The hope for the future is that a devastating war will never happen on this planet and life will continue to improve for everyone. 
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This book is dedicated to our Heavenly Creator and 

Everyone who helps to improve life for others. 

*
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Genesis chapter 1: verses 26-31;  

God said, “Let us make man in our image,    

After our likeness.”

Male and female he created them, 

On the sixth day. 
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PLANET TURAEUS WAS a world where people had found comfort and peace with their daily existence. Did it all have to end? 

It was a beautiful day in this magnificent metropolis where skyscrapers of every shape and size were filled with shoppers, travelers, and executives. Many of the enormous buildings were covered with gold or silver plating that shimmered with the sun’s reflection. Clear glass surrounded the lower levels to allow all viewers to do their leisurely shopping from outside, or they could go inside these businesses if they preferred. 

Visitors of this elaborate city would sometimes rest near several colorful water fountains that dotted the city. The people who lived in Elder York found it easy to be health conscious since they could combine shopping with their daily exercise by jogging or biking through the city like they were doing on this warm, sunny day. Their supplies were easily carried in carts that the shoppers pulled by a strap. These elegant wagons hovered over everything, and they didn’t tip over. 

Many people were also spending time in Center Park. This was a natural preserved area located in the middle of the large populated city. Fruit trees, beautiful colored flowers, and a natural spring that ran under a bridge were appreciated by all who came to this park. 

While children played on the playground laughing and enjoying each other’s company, a dog was running near his family. They sometimes called to him, “Here Sparkles!” 

Picnics were often enjoyed on nice days like this. Most people didn’t have to worry about being somewhere in a hurry. They had plenty of time to visit several places that were nestled in this elaborate city. And the mile-long park was like a country setting surrounded by the tall buildings consisting of several businesses and homes. 

Some people chose to help provide electricity for the elevated generating station. A clear terrace that hovered over the city contained many individual stationary cycles, treadmills, and other pieces of equipment. The wind and the sun also provided electricity as it embraced the participants who enjoyed exercising outside. These people liked the wind in their hair as they observed those in the city below. Those who wanted to be out of the sun worked out under the canopy. There they could watch the continuous theater of movies as they participated in this manual construction of electricity. 

Not only was this sophisticated fitness center free for all to use any time of the day or night, it gave credit for electricity to participants when they swiped their I.D. card before exercising. 

Public transportation was available in the tram cars that rolled over a track. Other people had their own personal flying vehicles. Aeromobiles weren’t as safe as the trams, but they were swift for those who were pressed for time. 

***
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ELSEWHERE IN THIS WORLD a teenager was determined to figure out just what his cybernetic computer was capable of doing. As Scott sat hunched over the keyboard, his face was lit by the glow of the screen. His wide eyes barely blinked as he made his way through the information highway. 

The noise of intense typing caused Scott’s mother to wonder what he was up to. She glanced around the corner at him before selecting the evening meal from her contemporary kitchen. She looked at him again when she heard his loud wicked laugh after he said, “I’m in!”  

She figured he was only enjoying another one of his intense computer games that happened to have a warning alarm. She didn’t get close enough to notice the military gun-in-a-circle emblem on the corner of the screen. 

Since those in the military earned a good living by doing practically nothing, Scott decided that they could use a good scare. He wondered what would happen if they believed they were being attacked by other countries. He used his knowledge of computers, and of the military, to carry out his plan. He saw this as a great accomplishment; to change the information given by the satellite detector of incoming threats. He entered his false information without thinking about the fact that the military would retaliate. 

***
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AS SOON AS THE ELEVATOR door opened, Ian and George rushed out. They nearly ran into a young couple who were waiting there. Ian started to apologize before running to catch up with George. 

As they went across the enclosed parking lot toward their personal vehicle, onlookers stopped short as they wondered why these two military men would be in such a rush. 

George slowed down as he aimed his compact door opener toward one of the parked aeromobiles. He pushed the button and the doors of his small flying vehicle instantly slid upward revealing the two comfortable seats and intricate dashboard inside. They rushed in; then the doors of the vehicle slid back down. 

“I wonder why they need us back on base now!” Ian shook his head while George hurried to get the machine moving. “Everything was fine when we left today.” 

George instinctively entered the code to start his vehicle by pressing a series of numbered buttons near the steering handle. Then the headlights came on. “All I know is when my emergency alarm goes off we had better get there now!” 

While noticing that George was a bit too intense to be flying, Ian took a deep breath. Then, he calmly said, “Okay. Let’s just take it easy.” 

George swallowed as he nodded. He shifted the gears, and their machine started to roll. 

A few people paused to watch as they drive by. Then they returned to their usual calm routine. 

George maneuvered past the other personal flying machines that were parked in this elevated lot. As he headed toward the exit, he noticed that the sun was nearing the horizon. It made a tunnel of light blaze through the parking lot opening shining on Ian and George as they rode toward it. 

The vehicle was easy to fly and barely hummed a sound as George exited the lot from the upper floor of the apartment complex. While flying away from the building, they headed upward. Soon, they joined the skyway traffic over this advanced metropolis. 

The two military men relaxed back in their seats as they noticed several people below who were enjoying the late afternoon. Some stood on moving walkways that took them to and from the elegantly designed libraries, museums, and other places of interest. 

As headlights from several flying vehicles reflected on the gold-colored glass of the tall buildings, this caused windows to shimmer helping drivers to be less likely to fly into them. When the airway traffic slowed, Ian looked down at the people who were at the crystal mall. No one there had any cause for alarm. 

"I had planned on going to the mall tonight." George glanced at Ian, so he continued. "They have a new clothing store that I want to check out." 

"Do you know anyone who's been there?" George continued to fly toward the military base that was several miles from the city. With the speed they were going, it wouldn’t take long to get there.  

"Kimberly told me about it." Ian briefly watched a young couple below who were hugging each other. Then he sat back as he thought about her.  

“Well, I sure do hope we won't have to stay on the base for very long tonight. My new vacation center is supposed to be delivered and no one is going to be there when it arrives.” 

George was getting even more upset as he tried to figure out why they might have been called back. He looked out his side window a bit too long and he swiftly flew toward a glowing red sign that gave directions to the entertainment park called Vega Land.  

Ian’s eyes grew wide. “Hey, watch out!” 

George looked up just as he drove through the sign. But there was no damage. The signs for the skyway traffic were holograms. He took a deep breath as he looked up. “Thank God for holograms.” He was relieved that he didn’t hit anything solid.  

Other signs along the skyway showed where the Metro Monorail Station was. Several people waited for the tram. Another sign pointed toward Microway City where the super collider was located. George also flew over the distinguished Palmeri Publishing Company. 

Ian looked at George and said, “You know, we haven't been drilled lately. Maybe that’s why we’re being called back.” 

“I sure do hope so!” Then George sarcastically said, “I’d rather not have to kill anyone tonight.”  

The skyway traffic flew near Cardiaction University. Among the many large buildings of this campus was a beautiful stained-glass cathedral. It towered above everything else and illuminated with several colors. 

George usually rode past this cathedral during his daytime journey to work. But with the sun setting, he wanted to observe this early evening view.  So, he slowed down. 

Ian looked at George. “It’s good that we’ve never had to kill anyone.”  

George nodded. “I agree." 

"And when we were stationed in other countries, not only did we protect the good people who were living there, we helped to make a lot of improvements for them.”  

“Yeah, we did. We also brought in food and supplies for those who needed them." 

"And when we drilled clean water wells for the people in Raecc and other countries, they really appreciated it.”  

“It's good that when problems happen all over the world, we go there to help. Like when those storms destroyed so much." 

"We cleaned up a lot of places, and helped to build new homes." 

"People always appreciated it when our military was there.”  

“Well, our motto is a good one.” Ian sat up straight. “Wherever we are, we help make life for others the way we would want it to be for ourselves!” 

George nodded as he smiled. “Yeah, that is a good motto for our country.” 

Both men were feeling better about having to return to work. George sighed as he relaxed his shoulders and sped up to get back to the base sooner. But then, he became silent while deep in thought. He felt as though someone he couldn't see was giving him a warning. He couldn’t figure out why he was getting an uncomfortable feeling about where they were headed. He glanced again at Ian as he shook his head. “I just keep having this bad feeling about going back to the base tonight.” 

Ian shrugged it off. So, George continued. “Sometimes I wonder if certain paths we’ve taken in life were meant to be or if we should have tried something else.” He didn’t know what else to say.  

Ian knew that his job was also a way of preserving life, so he finally replied. “Our military defends people from hostile forces. What else could be better?” 

Neither of them expected the events of this evening to cause such a change for everyone on this planet.  

George’s attention turned toward the Dieken Art Center and Concert Hall. While flying near it, he noticed that many vehicles were in the parking lot near there. For a second, he thought he could hear music coming from the theater. This made him wish he was there. 

***
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INSIDE THE THEATER, the music was relaxing but modern for the time. The audience was intrigued with the extraordinary performance done by several musicians. They were dressed in enticing costumes that reflected their love of art while playing instruments that had a compelling sound. 

This auditorium had an elaborate distribution system. Each instrument had its own speaker that was located in a separate area. The audience heard the violin playing from the speaker that was on the left wall while the keyboard was heard on the right side of this great room. The guitar amplified from the ceiling, and the drums echoed above the stage. This made the audience feel as though they were surrounded by the band. Singing mainly was heard from the stage, but it also came from the speaker that was located above the exit door of the theater. As everyone watched the enticing performance, the words of this song were clearly heard: 

“What is this mission we choose for ourselves?” 

“What is it we do with our lives?” 

“Is love the destiny of each living soul,” 

“Or do we reach for possessions within sight?” 

“Our lives are like the wind that blows through the trees.” 

“We go against it, or flow in its path.” 

“What we choose to live for can change any day.” 

“Will we see what we want to see if we look back?” 

Soothing music mesmerized the audience. The words were clearly heard. Everyone noticed that the singer embraced the song she was sharing. 

Most of the people in the audience were dressed in the latest styles. Flashy jumpsuits were popular. The more colorful they were the better. 

Iris and Ken were dressed more comfortably since they had worked at the hospital earlier that day. She knew that Ken was one of the most intelligent physicians in this area and the most handsome. They appreciated their time together and being able to enjoy a concert like this. They embraced all that life had to offer whenever possible. 

Iris reached for Ken’s hand as she looked into his eyes. “I’ve always liked this theater. Even with the music surrounding us, we can still hear each other speak.”  

Ken’s eyebrows went up as he smiled at her. “Maybe we should come here more often.” 

Paul and Joyce were seated behind Ken and Iris. They were also attractive, but it was obvious that their passion for each other was nearly gone. Paul was constantly watching the performers through his vision magnifier instead of paying any attention to Joyce. This made her believe that he wanted to spend time with the singer instead of her. The fact that his mouth was hanging open made this seem even more obvious.  

Joyce nudged Paul’s arm to get his attention. But he ignored her. He didn’t want her to keep staring at him, so he turned away. Paul was also getting uncomfortable sitting on the wallet in his back pocket, so he shifted in his seat and attempted to remove it. When he leaned too close to Joyce, she angrily smacked his arm. This made his vision magnifier fall to the floor. 

Paul had a sad, but humorous expression as he looked at Joyce. “Hey!” Then he reached down beside her just as she was shifting in her seat and lifting her leg. Her knee smacked into his forehead. 

“Ouch!” Paul sat back up while holding his head. “You don’t have to kill me now!” 
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GEORGE AND IAN FLEW out of the city and entered a secluded desert area. Only a dim strand of city lights could be seen on the horizon behind them. The aeromobile slowed as it came down and hovered around a dull brick building. 

After parking in a private lot, they exited their vehicle and hurried toward the entrance. A security camera turned to follow their movement. 

On the wall inside the control room, a large screen showed Ian and George outside as they entered the building. Then the view turned to another detected movement. A bat paused and looked at its reflection on the camera as it flew by. 

As soon as they entered the control room, Ian and George knew that this was no drill. They paused to watch all that was happening. Then they rushed to their stations. 

It was unusual to see so many people on base this late in the afternoon. The scent of gloom was everywhere. Military personnel were glued to their monitors as the crisis unfolded. 

Brian was trying to reach the air crew on the televised emergency phone, and he wasn’t being successful. His arms dropped beside him as he took a deep breath. Then he tried again.  

John worked the main computer that was located in the middle of the room. He wasn’t the sort of person whom you’d expect to be in the military. He was known as a more intelligent, older gent, and he usually didn’t have any major problems with his monitoring. Now, he was frantically trying to find the cause of the information that kept coming across his monitor. He became so frustrated that he yelled, “It’s repeating the same information! What’s going on here? Why does it keep saying we’re being attacked? The codes don’t match!” 

Jim, the commander of this unit turned from the monitor he was trying to access. Then he went to see what John was yelling about.  

John entered his code again. Then he was about to panic: “Now it says there are eight countries setting off their missiles, and they’re all aimed at us!” 

“Okay, we need to keep calm.” Jim paced the floor as he tried to stay in control of his emotions and figure out what to do. 

John’s unusual turmoil caused everyone to feel the distress of the situation. But all they could do was listen to John as they observed the same information on their own computers. 

John stopped typing. Then he turned around. “They’re ganging up on us. They want to get rid of us!” He put his arms down. He was too nervous to do any more typing.  

Jim returned to John and stood behind him. He shook his head since he didn’t know how to explain the information on John's monitor. 

The telephone near Brian began to buzz, but he froze while listening to the intensity of this situation. He didn’t answer the phone until Jim gave him a conspicuous stare. 

The monitor suddenly showed General McHauser. He definitely wasn’t happy. “What took you so long to answer the phone?” The tone of the general made everyone in the room even more on edge. “What’s going on over there? Jim, where are you?” 

Brian didn’t say anything to the general. He just rolled back his chair so Jim could take over. 

Jim went to the monitor and tried to steady his voice. “Yes sir, I’m right here.” 

“Our system says we’re being attacked by every major country on the face of the planet!” 

Jim’s response was calm. “Our monitors also show that information, sir.” 

“What else have you disclosed with this situation?” 

“The air crew hasn’t responded to us. No one has seen anything else yet.” 

Suddenly, John pointed up at the large monitor on the wall that showed the movements outside. “What was that?” 

Brian stood up and pointed at the screen. “I saw it too.” 

Others went closer to view this monitor. “Something flashed outside!” 

The general was intense. “What’s everyone yelling about?” 

Jim stared at the outside monitor, but he didn’t see anything unusual. Then he went to speak to the general. “Some here say they saw a flash of light on the outside monitor. We can’t tell if it was an explosion or what.” 

“I have no intention of waiting until we’re blown to bits! You get everyone ready to respond now!” 

As the general was exiting the phone screen, Jim replied, “Right away, sir.” He turned from the phone with a sigh. He noticed that everyone in the control room was in a frozen state of panic, but he still had to give the order. “You heard him.” 

Brian put the phone headset back on. Then he began to call the main base for the codes to start the retaliation against those he thought were attacking them.  

Jim was motionless while deep in thought. He knew that if this country was being attacked, he needed to do all he could to put a stop to it. Suddenly, a loud siren coming from outside distracted everyone. 
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SCOTT WAS PROUD OF his intrusion into the military files even though the warning light on his computer monitor was flashing. The big smile across his face faded when he heard the emergency siren. He watched his mother walk toward the window and open the curtain. She saw several people gathering outside looking up with confusion about the unusual siren. She turned toward Scott. “I wonder what’s going on out there.” 

As Scott continued to stay by his computer looking innocent, his mother went toward the bulletin news monitor. She turned it on and heard the intensity of the newscaster. “Sources have confirmed that at least eight countries are in the process of attacking Unified Nation with weapons of mass destruction! Our military forces are in retaliation to put a stop to this situation before it becomes...” 

The words blended together as Scott turned back to his computer. Panic ran through his body as he thought about what he had done. The siren was distracting him as he tried to undo what he thought was his greatest accomplishment. He touched the screen where he had entered the false information, and he pressed the delete button on the keyboard again and again. But he wasn’t fast enough. The siren kept echoing. This caused a nervous tension that made him rub his face and shift in his chair as he spoke with a low voice. “I can’t stop it!”  

Scott’s mother turned around and stared at him with total confusion. 
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WHILE JIM WAITED FOR instructions from Brian, John had calmed down enough to try to retrieve more information from the system. He typed the code again. Then he looked at Jim. “Those bombs should be hitting us by now.” 

Another flash of light appeared on the outside monitor. Everyone went closer to the big screen since they believed it must be hitting far in the distance. 

Ian tilted his head as he stared up at the screen. “It must have hit pretty far from here since we didn’t feel it.” 

George turned toward him. “That siren probably drowned out the noise from it.”  

Brian briefly pulled the phone headset from his ears as he got everyone's attention. “They're ready! Get into positions!” 

Several people went to their stations as they had been trained to do. They stood at attention as they silently waited for Jim to enter his access code on the numbered buttons of a display panel. A drawer under the panel slid open. Jim took the keys out and handed one to George and another to Ishmael. He kept one for himself.  

As everyone stood by their assigned panel, Jim stared at his key. His expression showed how much he had hoped this would never happen. 

When Brian gave his nervous command, everyone instantly changed back into doing their responsibilities without thinking about the consequences. 

Brian listened to the phone headset as he yelled the instructions. “Stand by for contact position call.” 

Jim, George and Ishmael placed their keys in the panels, while Ian and Kimberly positioned their hands over the buttons the way they had done many times before during their training practices. 

Ian looked at Kimberly. She stared into his eyes. Neither wanted this to happen, but they were thankful they were together. 

Even though Jim was in command of this base, he didn’t feel right about what they were getting ready to do. When he took a deep breath and paused, Ishmael looked at him and said, “I’ve had nightmares about this.” 

Jim slightly nodded as he stared at his friend. “I have too.”  

Everyone stood in silence as they waited for the signal.  

Brian turned to notice that his fellow soldiers were ready to defend their country. He yelled the first name. “George?” 

“Yes,” George responded as he stood up straight. 

“Ian?” 

“Yes,” he said as he stared at Kimberly. 

“Kimberly?” 

Her eyes started to water as she replied. “Yes.” 

“Ishmael?” 

He stood up straight. Then he took a deep breath as he tilted his head while wondering about what was happening. "Yes?" 

Brian’s voice lowered as he turned around. “Jim?” 

With a sigh and a nod he replied. “Yes.” 

Brian turned back to the phone monitor to let those at the main base know they were ready. Then he read the monitor out loud. “Three, two, one, CONTACT!” 

Together all five people pushed the buttons and turned the keys. Then they lowered their heads as they said a silent prayer. 
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