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  — In the not too distant future —  


  Planet Earth has an uncontrollable virus and if no cure found it threatens to destroy every living organism on the planet. Experts believe that if the virus remains unchecked all life on planet Earth will be extinct within twenty-five years but in reality, it is more like five years.


  Thanks to the Saviour System, there is no longer any threat of a nuclear holocaust or missile attacks and with full-scale war a thing of the past, people feel safe. Due to major cutbacks in weapons technology and unnecessary military forces, vast amounts of funds diverted to space exploration and the world of medicine, with cures found for previous life-threatening diseases. Nanotechnology is now an everyday part of life. Technology and developments in computers and transportation have grown exponentially. The human population is now over 9 billion and increasing rapidly.


  Having literally eaten the oceans to feed an ever-expanding population of humanity, along with the pillaging of the seas resources and pollution from hazardous chemicals destroying all sea life, the waters of the vast oceans are now sour, barren, and devoid of life.


  The increasing demand for food now meant farmers and scientists’ genetically created land animals for human consumption. However, by messing with their genetic codes to produce bigger and fatter animals, Humans mutated their genes, making them prone to diseases, leaving governments around the world having to cull entire herds. Meanwhile, wealthy countries plunder poorer countries meat-producing resources. Major companies now control governments and world media, with them lying to Earth’s population that everything is fine. Toxic chemicals spew into the environment at an alarming rate. With fossil fuel almost depleted, rich powerful companies controlled the global power supplies.


  The distressed planet sent many signs of its sickness, in the form of mega Tsunamis, droughts, earthquakes, and hurricanes.


  Several people tried desperately to seek a solution to the grave problem, but this is now too late. They, along with the rest of the world’s human population are unwilling to accept that they are the problem.


  Planet Earth needs to find a cure for the virus called the human race before they destroy the world along with its other inhabitants.


  The gods sent their warnings on the winds but humanity didn’t listen... So now it’s time for the solution.
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  — Awakening 1 —


  George Wolffe poured himself a coffee and checked the monitors in his ultra-high-tech office underneath his large Washington country estate. With the Saviour System well run and maintained, and with the system connected to his office, George now spent little time at the White House bunker.


  



  Previously a cellar which George had extended and designed to resemble his offices at the White House bunker where he could monitor Saviour and with the state of the art computers, with V-coms, (Voice-activated computer with holographic imagery) he could contact anyone on the worldwide system. Arrays of large screens and monitors adorned the office walls which, as well as monitoring Saviour, several connected to NASA and SETTI, with a few relaying information from the Voyager 3 satellite as it travelled to the outer reaches of space.


  Over the past five years, George, along with other leading scientists, engineers, and technicians, had been working alongside worldwide space agencies and SETTI’s building space craft’s capable of travelling to distant planets. They were now just hoping and waiting to find a planet suitable for sustaining human life. This was now George’s priority because what he did not take into account when he developed Saviour was that wars thinned out the human race, giving the planet time to restructure and rejuvenate. He and other scientists had realised long ago that planet Earth’s resources could not sustain the human race for much longer at its current rate of growth.


  As George gazed at the monitors, he daydreamed of hurtling through space among the stars and tried to imagine how long any journey could take. George was thinking about this adventure when his intercom buzzed.


  “George!” snapped his wife, Alice, “When are you coming up? It’s almost midnight.”


  “On my way, honey,” said George sounding chipper.


  “Well hurry up... Oh, and Church called.”


  “Oh, okay honey. How are Sue and the baby?”


  “They looked fine,” said Alice, adding, “But Church sounded vague.”


  “Okay,” said George “I will call him before I come up.”


  “Well hurry up.” Said Alice sounding perturbed.


  George turned on his H-Smart (holographic smartphone) and was about to dial Church’s number when a high-pitched squeal came from a monitor screen and distracted him. He looked at the Voyager 3 monitor as the squeal turned into a loud intermittent alarm that George switched off. He then saw reams of information scrolling down the screen,


  “Pause screen” George ordered the computer and the information stopped scrolling and he read the data on that page.


  ‘Planet X24609-sector1640B/64.67., hmm’ he thought. ‘Where is that?’ George looked at the Voyager’s position on the monitor and saw it orbiting X24609, 64.67 billion light-years away.


  As he continued to read the information on the screens, his palms tingled with excitement and his mouth felt dry. George’s heart pounded as he reviewed the data and wiping pearls of sweat from his brow, he ordered the computer, “Confirm data contained all elements for sustaining human life.”


  



  The computer compared the information from the probe against the essential elements necessary for human survival, telling George the information; Oxygen, nitrogen, hydrogen, levels...


  After several minutes the computer confirmed, “This planet contained all the elements for sustaining human life.”


  George looked at the Voyager’s monitor and saw it in low orbit around the planet. “Let’s have a look at our new home,” he said aloud, smiled, and ordered, “Show video footage of planet X24609.”


  The computer played back Voyager’s images from several days ago as it approached the planet. A green-blue planet came on the screen and George looked at the information about its size and proximity to a large sun. “It’s slightly larger than our moon and the climate should be slightly warmer than Earth, but it will be ideal for our needs.” He said aloud and looked at the large blue streaks around the planet. George thought about the information given by his computer about water molecules detected in the atmosphere, so he realised that the streaks were oceans with rainfall.


  “It looks like a beautiful green-blue streaked glass marble,” he said aloud sounding ecstatic. He leant over and kissed the screen.


  ‘I wonder?’ he thought and ordered, “Check for any carbon-based life forms.”


  “There was no trace of life forms from the data received,” said the computer seconds later.


  ‘Hmm,’ thought George, ‘this information had taken four months to reach here, and that was when Voyager 3 started orbiting the planet, so who knows.’ He sat back in his chair gazing at the planet on the screen, feeling excited about what information the next few days would bring.


  “Earth 2,” he said aloud and smiled.


  



  The intercom buzzed again and George, sounding elated said, “Yes honey, sorry, I know that I'm late, but I will be right there. I have some wonderful news, you won’t be...”


  Alice interrupted him and sounding anxious said, “You’d better come up, now.”


  George furrowed his brow and hearing the concern in his wife’s voice asked, “What’s the matter, Honey; is everything okay?”


  “I don’t know George, but please come quick,” pleaded Alice, now sounding distraught.


  “On my way,” said George, who looked again at the data on the screen and thought, ‘This will change everything. Wait until I tell Church that his passenger could have found us a new home.’


  George chuckled as he left his office and got on the moving spiral staircase taking him up to the house.


  



  He went to the living room where Alice was looking out of the window. She appeared bewildered and scared as she came over to George, who asked, “What’s wrong?”


  “I don’t know what it is, but we will see better from outside,” said Alice, taking George’s hand. She led him outside where he gasped when he saw the cause of her distress. The couple stood on the lawn and looked skywards towards the heavens.


  The night sky was unrecognisable. It was now a vivid luminescent blue sky with a large, bright, glowing, immense sphere at its centre. George thought that a vast solar system had materialised around the planet Earth, with a translucent white sun at its centre. The immense sphere seemed to have no mass or density, just a cloud of white energy, which, although terrified them, gave George and Alice a euphoric, peaceful feeling.


  Alice’s voice quivered as she asked. “What do you suppose it is?”


  “I have no idea, Honey,” said George with his mouth agape as they watched orbs of light shoot around the immense globe. George noticed these orbs were both crimson or rainbow coloured and he thought about what Church and Sarah had told him about the spirit world. Their descriptions matched what appeared to be happening here. George knew that the entire world would be watching this event, and he, along with the rest of humankind were witnessing something magnificent.


  



  A car screeched to a halt, breaking the Wolffe’s concentration of the heavenly event. Sarah got out of the car and rushed towards them. The couple saw how distraught Sarah looked as she neared and George asked, “Are you okay Sa...”


  He didn’t finish his sentence as Sarah hugged him. She then grabbed Alice and pulled her closer, hugging them both.


  “Are you okay Sarah? Do you know what’s happening?” asked Alice, who felt like Sarah was squeezing the life out of her.


  Sarah didn’t reply and hugged them tighter as tears streamed down her face.


  Another woman got out of Sarah’s car, walked over to the group, and stopped a short distance away from them. Sarah stood back from the Wolffe’s and looked skywards. Alice and George’s attention then refocused on the heavens, as another phenomenon unfolded. Five huge glowing white orbs emerged from the main sphere and hovered in the sky.


  “Do you know what’s happening Sarah?” asked Alice.


  Sarah smiled, wiped away her tears, and went to stand next to Joanie.


  “Look!” exclaimed Alice and again George looked up as the five orbs glow intensified along with the main sphere which enveloped the planet.


  The air became still and everything felt serene. The Wolffe’s looked at each other as a white spectral light bathed them, and although mystified, felt tranquil, as they held hands and looked at Sarah and Joanie.


  Sarah’s lips quivered as she smiled and gazed at the Wolffe's. The event occurred so dramatically that there was no time for planetary panic or mass hysteria, only confusion and wonder.


  A calm feeling came over the Wolffe's along with the rest of humanity. Sarah and Joanie raised their arms, and with tears in their eyes, waved at the Wolffe’s.


  “Goodbye,” Sarah whispered, as the apocalyptic event began.


  
    
      	
        [image: image]

      

      	

      	
        [image: image]

      
    

  


  
    
      [image: image]

    


    2


    
      [image: image]

    

  


  — Revelation 1 —


  Several months earlier.


  ––––––––
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  “SHE’S BEAUTIFUL DARLING,” said Church with tears in his eyes as he held his baby daughter.


  “She will make a great Keeper,” whispered his wife, Sue, who smiled as she watched the tender moment between her newborn daughter and beloved husband, as multi-coloured auras filled the room.


  “Mr Potts, we are about to take your wife and daughter to the ward,” said a nurse.


  The midwife came over, took the baby from Church, and placed her into an incubator, while another nurse gave Sue a warm soapy flannel. The other maternity staff went about their usual post-birth routine, unaware of the kaleidoscope of colours radiating around them.


  ––––––––
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  CHURCH DROVE BACK TO the cottage with a smile a mile wide. He couldn’t wait to tell the team about his daughter.


  Ryan and Pinky sat in the living room and Ryan watched his V-pad, (Voice-activated iPad with holographic imagery) and sang along to his favourite 60s classic. “Gold...Finger, der da daa” he sang and bobbed his head like a nodding dog.


  Pinky watched a movie on the V-com and mumbled under her breath about Ryan's toneless warbles and thinking where she would like to stick a gold finger to shut him up.


  They turned off their devices when Church came in and sat on the sofa. Pinky and Ryan leant forward smiling as Church told them how happy he felt being a father, and how much their daughter resembled her mother.


  ‘That’s a relief’ thought Pinky, trying to imagine how a girl would feel growing up resembling a silver-haired Bob Hoskins.


  Ryan chuckled and asked, “Have you changed your mind about the name, boss?"


  “No,” said Church, glaring at Ryan. “We are not calling our daughter, Ryanette.”


  “Just a thought,” said Ryan, grinning.


  “Eve is a beautiful name,” said Pinky, “What does Granny Pearl think about becoming a Great-Grandmother?”


  “She and Jack have already seen Eve. They popped into the maternity theatre through a temporary portal, and I heard crying,” said Church, who chuckled and added, “That was Grandpa Jack.”


  Church sat back, rubbed his face, and said, “Right, I'll check my V-mail, (Video Mail) grab some clothes for Sue, and head back to the hospital. Sue and Eve are now in the main ward, do you want to come and see them?”


  “Too right,” said Pinky, and Ryan nodded. They went to shower and change.


  



  Church walked into the portal room thinking about his new family.



  “Who are you?” exclaimed Church, taken aback as a man sat in his chair smiling at him. “And how did you get in?”


  Church looked around for signs of a break-in. He looked at the smiling stranger and noticed something peculiar; he had no aura. “Well, who are you and what do you want?” asked Church sounding perturbed.


  Church smelled the room’s aroma change and the reassuring smell of Granny Pearl’s sprouts drifted through.


  “Your Spirit Keeper will explain,” said the stranger as Granny Pearl and Grandpa Jack materialised in the portals blue flame


  “Perhaps we should wait until the rest of your team gets here, Church,” said the stranger with a calming tone.


  Pinky and Ryan then came in.


  “We felt something strange, and you needed us here... Who's that?” Pinky asked, pointing at the stranger.


  “Hello Pinky and Ryan,” said Granny Pearl from the portal, “don’t be alarmed team.”


  “I don’t understand. What’s going on Gran, and who is this?” asked Church, pointing at the familiar-looking stranger.


  Church felt an emotion of awe and trust coming from Granny Pearl as she explained,


  “It is an Eternal... one of the five guardians of the afterlife. The spirit world had never encountered any being from the afterlife until they helped us prevent the catastrophe planned by Hitler’s Diabolus many years ago. They've moved around unnoticed, both through our realm and the mortal world throughout the ages.”


  Church recalled when Granny Pearl told him about something wonderful happening in the spirit world after they’d helped George in stopping the bio-plague being unleashed. He remembered that Granny Pearl said she would explain when the time was right, but that was many years ago.


  The team looked at the Eternal; it was not how any of them imagined a god to look like.


  “So what do we call you?” Ryan asked, breaking the silence.


  “Humans have given us many names throughout the ages, so you can call me what you like, Ryan,” Said the Eternal.


  “Okay,” said Ryan. He thought and announced, “How about we call you Shirley?”


  The Eternal chuckled and amused by this, said, “Shirley it is,”


  “Quiet Ryan, this sounds serious,” snapped Church sounding concerned and added, “It’s nice to meet you, but I don’t imagine that this is just a social visit to say hello.”


  The Eternal shook his head and sounding sullen said, “You are correct Church. Over the past few years, things have become desperate for the planet. We know that the Earth can no longer sustain the human race and unless something changes, humans will tear the planet apart, destroying every form of life that we created. It would be a dead rock floating in space and leave the afterlife stagnant.


  The Eternal looked at the team who appeared nervous as he continued, “we Eternals found a planet and formed the Earth with all its life forms at a time before the memory of humans. We created an afterlife for souls and from where we could watch and protect the planet. We will not allow humankind to destroy planet Earth along with all other life forms... The human race must be changed... or removed.”


  Church, Pinky, and Ryan glanced at one another as the Eternal paused.


  He then told them, “Humans have no concept of time. Their lives centre on one lifetime and their history measured by generations. Before, the planet kept a status quo, but nowadays humans are belligerent, with the balance tipped toward the destruction of the planet Earth.” The Eternal looked at the team and then with anger in his voice said, “Humans consider themselves an intelligent species, but as you will learn; they are not. We have sent many warnings on the winds, but they have not heeded them. We Eternals cannot change human nature... But perhaps you can.”


  The team looked astounded and confused.


  “How?” Church asked with a quake in his voice.


  ––––––––
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  “HELLO DARLING, ARE you okay? You look terrible,” said Sue as Church kissed her forehead.


  She smiled at Pinky and Ryan. “Hi team, do you want to see Eve?” asked Sue, who looked confused at an elderly couple standing behind them; the old man emanated a crimson aura, and the old woman’s, multi-coloured.


  Church held Sue’s hand and said, “I am sorry darling, but we can’t stay long, we have to go on an important assignment.”


  Sue looked confused and disappointed. ‘What's more important than our daughter?’ she thought but knew from the fearful emotions she detected from her husband and the others that it was something urgent.


  The elderly couple moved toward Sue’s bedside and the old woman said, “Don’t worry Sue; Jack and I will take care of you and Eve.”


  “Granny Pearl!” Sue exclaimed taken aback.


  “Yes child,” said Pearl as she leaned over and kissed the bemused Sue on the forehead.


  “I don’t understand,” said Sue as Pearl held her hand.


  Church went over to the incubator, picked up Eve, cradled the infant, and told Sue, “I'm sorry darling, but Granny Pearl will explain, but we must leave immediately to start this investigation.”


  Church smiled at Eve, who looked up at her father and gurgled before he put her back in the incubator. He hugged his bemused wife and then, along with Pinky and Ryan, left the room.


  Granny Pearl smiled and said, “Don’t worry Sue, I am sure Church and the team will be back soon.”


  Sue then picked up various emotions coming from the now mortal Pearl as she said, “I will explain what's happening.”


  While driving back to the cottage Ryan asked, “Where do we start boss?”


  “I have no idea,” replied Church and sighed. “All I know was that we have to undertake and complete the three challenges that the Eternal set us.”


  “A lot of things are confusing,” Pinky said, “I still don’t understand what we must do or how?”


  “Yeah, Shirley having no aura was confusing, and why did it look like Shirley Bassey?” Ryan asked and scratched his head.


  “He looked like a young Brad Pitt to me,” said Pinky and grinned.


  “Come on team, focus,” said Church, who had seen the Eternal as Mr Grimley, his old school teacher nemesis. “Let’s consider our first challenge of three.”


  “If the Eternals were gods, then how come we need to find three items, they must know where they are?” asked Ryan.


  “You weren’t listening Ryan. They know where the items are, but as the Eternal explained, they cannot become involved, these quests are for gifted- ones to help us decide the future existence of the human race.”


  “Well, I still don’t understand... Why now, especially after you and Sue have just started a family?


  Church shrugged, took a deep breath, and said, “I don’t know Ryan, but maybe it will become clearer once we start.”


  They thought about the Eternals first edict as they neared the cottage:


  Protect the Family of the Great White Shark.


  “So, where do we find a Great White Shark?” Ryan asked, “They became extinct years ago, even before the pollution levels rose. Remember all the fuss at the time about the poor creature's demise, and that American conservationists warning of their imminent extinction.” Ryan sighed and added, “But everyone ignored him until it was too late.” He looked out of the car window thinking, and after a few moments added, “I think his name was Dr Clogmire.”


  “Dogmire,” Church corrected him. “Okay, let’s start with him.” 


  “If Dr Dogmire is an American, perhaps George can help?” said Pinky and Church nodded.


  



  The team arrived back at the cottage, and while Ryan and Pinky went to use the V-com in the lounge for research, Church went to the portal room to use his V-com.


  “PATH,” said Church, activating his V-com. A section of his desk illuminated and a female voice said, “Hello Church.”


  “Sally, call George Wolffe,” Church instructed.


  After a dialling tone, a holographic image of George appeared. “Sorry, but I am unavailable at this time, please leave a message,” said George’s hologram.


  “Hello George, it’s Church. Please call me when you get this message,” said Church looking at the hologram.


  Ryan’s voice then came over the intercom, “Boss, we found the address and contact number for Dr Alan Dogmire PhD. He lives in Florida.”


  “Okay, thanks Ryan.”


  Church again spoke to his computer, “Sally, book the PATH team three tickets on the first available flight to Washington.”


  Several minutes later, the V-com announced, “That is booked Church, your flight leaves at 10:00 pm.”


  Church put his H-smart over the screen, and the information uploaded and his account deducted. Church, Pinky, and Ryan packed some belongings and went to Manchester airport in Church’s aero-car.


  While flying over the congested OP7 overpass and M96 motorway, Church’s H-smart phone rang. He tapped the H  icon and answered. George Wolffe's holographic image projected from the screen.


  “Hi team,” said George. “Have you called to tell me the good news, buddy, and you are a father?”


  “Hello George.” Church smiled at his old friend and said, “Yes, Sue gave birth a few hours ago. We now have a lovely baby daughter called Eve. Both she and Sue are fine and I will explain everything when we get there, but we need to come to America and speak with Dr Alan Dogmire. We have an address for him in Florida but thought that we would come to see you first, maybe you can help?”


  George puckered his brow and looked confused, “I am surprised you are coming here now, what’s wrong , important spirit world stuff?”


  Church nodded and smiled, “I will explain everything when we get there, George,”


  “No problem Church. Alice and I would love to see you all,” said George, “Oh, and Sarah had a baby boy.”


  “Great, we can see her and the baby when we get there,” said Church.


  “Okay Church, I will arrange for you all to be picked up at the airport. What time do you arrive?” asked George.


  “Thanks George,” said Church and gave him their flight details. He then asked. “How’s the Ark project coming along?”


  Church saw George’s holograms eyes light up and he sounded excited as he told them, “The Ark is tremendous. We've almost completed the first one and just fitted the new solar drive propulsion system. I will show you when you get here.”


  “That’s what I hoped you’d say” Church chuckled. He, Pinky and Ryan wanted to see how this incredible project was progressing. They had visited George several times over the past few years and always enjoyed visiting the U.S. space ark. Seeing the construction of this colossal starship always astounded them. It could now prove invaluable with the fate of humanity in the balance.


  “Any news from Voyager 3?” Ryan asked from the back seat.


  “Not yet, but I remain hopeful and feel sure we are getting closer to finding another planet we can call home.”


  “I hope so too, we will need one...”


  “Okay George, we will see you soon,” interrupted Church, giving Ryan a stern look.


  “Okay team; call me when you get here. I will have your rooms ready. See you soon.”


  “Goodbye George,” said Church. He turned to Ryan and said,


  “Remember the rules. Shir... I mean the Eternal, gave us to adhere to.”


  “I know, I know, don’t worry boss,” said Ryan. “I won’t tell him anything.”


  “What reason are you going to give George for our urgent visit?” asked Pinky.


  “I don’t know yet, but we can speak with Sarah and her husband John, they will have been given the same instruction, so perhaps he’s already on a quest,” said Church and sighed.


  “At least we know with Sarah and Sue having babies on the same day is not a coincidence,” said Pinky. She gazed out of the car’s window at the clear night sky and added, “I bet they aren’t the only Gifted-ones who gave birth recently.”


  As the aero-car approached the aero-car lane at Manchester airport, the wheels folded out and clicked into position. The telescopic wings disconnected and retracted into the doorsill compartment and the rear rudders folded down into the spoiler. They touched down and as the aero-car freewheeled a short distance before they heard the click of the electric turbine disengaging from the rear air thrusters and engaging the wheels.


  The car drove towards the electronically elevated multi-story car park. “Manual,” Church ordered the cars V-com and took the steering wheel. He drove into the car park and found a space.


  The team checked in and caught their hypersonic flight to Washington.


  The team felt exhausted, only napping on the two-hour flight.


  George and Alice were in the courtyard when the aero-car that George had sent landed on the aero-car lane close by. It drove up to the Wolffe’s and Church, Pinky, and Ryan got out. It had been almost a year since their last visit and had a lot of catching up to do, especially about George’s Ark project.


  They hugged, said hello, went into the dining room, and sat around the table. George and Alice asked about Eve and Sue and told them about Sarah and her baby, Ben.


  “Oh great, I’m starving,” said Ryan as the Wolffe’s staff brought in plates of T-bone steak.


  “Why do you need to speak so urgently with Dr Dogmire?” George asked as they ate.


  “We need to find a Great White Shark,” mumbled Ryan with his mouth full.


  George furrowed his brow and looking puzzled said, “But they were declared extinct years ago.” He looked intrigued and asked, “So how, and why, do you need to find them now?”


  Shirley’s instructions had been specific. They could not mention about the human races possible demise.


  Church said, “The spirit world sent us on this assignment because they believe some exist. They are convinced that finding a Great White Shark alive in the polluted oceans could hold the key to reviving other sea life devastated by contaminates. That’s why we need to meet Dr Alan Dogmire and find out if that could be the case.”


  “Oh, that’s interesting. I suppose that if any are alive, from what I researched about Dr Dogmire, he will be the man who would know. How can I help?” asked George.


  “We hoped you could arrange an appointment for us. From what we pieced together, Dogmire is reclusive and won’t accept calls from strangers, but maybe he would listen to the former President of the United States,” said Church and grinned.


  George smiled and said, “You’re right buddy. That’s why I have already arranged an appointment with him here in two days. He said that he would bring along another prominent marine biologist who he is collaborating with.”


  Church smiled, he figured George would have anticipated his request and arranged something on their behalf.


  “Thanks George,” said Church, and finished his fries.


  “Sarah knows you are coming, she is being discharged tomorrow and dying to see you and show off Ben; he’s a sweet baby,” said Alice.


  “We are looking forward to seeing Sarah and Ben,” cooed Pinky.


  “It seems strange Church because  John, left earlier but Sarah didn’t say why, or where he went.” said George, looking at Church with suspicion.


  Church knew that George would realise something strange was afoot in the spirit world and fish for answers. He knew this would not be a secret easily concealed, especially with Ryan engaging his mouth before brain. Church knew they must be careful with George and covered his mouth as he yawned.


  “Oh,” said Church, “what a coincidence.”


  George smiled and said “Well old friend, that gives me time to show you recent developments with the Ark.”


  “Now, let’s get you settled in and we can talk more tomorrow, you all look exhausted,” said George.


  



  Church, Ryan, and Pinky went to their rooms. It was now early morning. Ryan sat on his bed and yawned. ‘I can’t be bothered to shower.’ he thought, as his pillow seemed to beckon him. He smiled as he lay down. He then felt his body tingle and he groaned and sat up. ‘Strange’ he thought, ‘I don’t feel well, my head’s throbbing and what’s those noises? They sounded like voices.’ He looked at his aura glowing intermittently, “What’s happening,” he said aloud.



  Concerned, he wrapped a towel around himself and rushed over to Church’s room.


  Pinky stood at Church’s door, shaking.


  “I feel terrible,” she said and Ryan noticed that her aura was also glowing intermittently.


  “Yeah, me too,” said Ryan as Church opened his door and invited them inside.


  “What’s Shirley doing here?” Ryan asked, taken aback at seeing the smiling Eternal. He felt fine again, as did Pinky.


  “What’s happening?” asked Pinky.


  “You have all now started your assignments. We have given you an extra gift to make your tasks easier, but be careful and use it wisely,”   said Shirley, and then vanished.


  ‘What was that all about, what extra gift?’ thought Ryan looking surprised.


  “I don’t know Ryan, perhaps we will find out later,” said Church shrugging his shoulders and appearing bewildered.


  “What?” Ryan asked furrowing his brow.


  “You asked about the extra power,” said Church.


  “No, I didn’t,” said Ryan, “I only thought it.”


  The three looked at one another.


  ‘Ryan, you are a bonehead,’ thought Pinky, experimenting.


  “Yeah, but a sexy one,” said Ryan and chuckled.


  “Telepathy!” exclaimed Church, “That’s our new power.”


  ‘Cool,’ thought Pinky and Ryan.


  “It is cool,” said Church, “and it will be useful, especially when dealing with George.” He looked at Ryan and thought ‘Now you can think before you speak, Ryan.’


  ‘Okay boss,’ Ryan thought and smirked.


  The team, now too excited to sleep, talked amongst themselves telepathically for the next few hours. 


  While they ate breakfast with the Wolffe's, Ryan tried to read George's mind.


  ‘What are you doing, Ryan?’ Church thought and glared at Ryan.


  ‘Nothing boss, just seeing if mind-reading was another part of the gift,’ thought Ryan and grinned as he shovelled a lump of sausage into his mouth.


  ‘Unlikely,’ thought Pinky and smirked, ‘because if that was the case, we would have to wait a long time to read anything in your empty head.’


  ‘Pah, very funny.’ thought Ryan.


  ‘Stop messing around and remember, we must use this wisely,’ thought Church.


  “Is everything okay, Church?” asked George, “You all look deep in thought.”


  “Yes George, everything’s fine, but we are tired and jet-lagged,” said Church, feigning a yawn before he smiled.
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  — There’s money to be made by driving a species extinct —


  Several years before the PATH team undertook their first quest.


  ––––––––
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  DR ALAN DOGMIRE, ALONG with his eight-man crew, monitored screens around a control centre below the main deck of the converted 200 ft. Arctic survey boat; The Ocean Guardian-Six.


  The vessel, part of a research fleet tagging and studying Great Whites and other species of shark in oceans around the world,  bobbed gently in the calm waters off Guadalupe Island as they waited for 36 Great White Sharks that their global positioning tags showed heading that way.


  Dr Alan Dogmire and his team had, over the past few years, tagged, recorded, and monitored almost every Great White Shark that visited the Guadalupe area and at other feeding and breeding colonies around the world.


  From the screens within the control centre, they knew the movements of the various sharks. They had named each one, along with its genealogy. Guadalupe was where Dr Dogmire began his research several years earlier. He knew which females and males would come to mate, along with which juveniles would be ready to breed. Alan Dogmire knew everything that there was to know about Carcharodon Carcharias. He loved this animal, having spent most of his life protecting the misunderstood creature. Thanks to the knowledge he had gained by free diving with Great Whites and the documentaries he had filmed, he made humans less fearful of the maligned predator.


  Adventurers around the world took up the challenge to free dive with the Great Whites to prove their courage. However, Alan Dogmire did not like this risky extreme water-sport. He knew that it would be destined for a calamity. These animals were not pets and killed for food. Although humans were not on the menu, to get more of a thrill, people swam close to the shark's jaws. Alan feared this stupidity would result in someone killed, with his sharks getting the blame.


  



  Dr Alan Dogmire went onto the deck as a crewmember hurled a float attached to tuna overboard from a lowered section of the deck amidships. Having spent most of his life at sea, Alan Dogmire had a weather-beaten complexion and his slender frame gave the middle-aged marine biologist a Jacques Cousteau appearance, with an articulate American accent.


  Alan leant on the side rail as the float splashed onto the water and he watched the tuna sink under the surface.


  “Morning Alan,” said the crewman.


  “Hi Dave,” replied Alan as he gazed at the ocean as a large dorsal fin sliced the surface of the water as ‘Penelope’ made her appearance and took the offering. Previously, a hook would have been attached and they would have brought her aboard to tag. However, because all the sharks were known and tagged, they gave the food as a treat. Penelope thrashed the water as she tugged the food from the rope, her tail sending a spray of seawater over the side of the vessel. 


  The crewman chuckled, “Penelope’s a little frisky today,” he said getting soaked.


  “Hmm,” said Alan smiling and took off his woollen hat to ring it out.


  They had attached a small fin-cam to a pregnant female called Mabel and filmed her giving birth earlier in the season. They expected her pup to come to Guadalupe Island, where they could tag the new addition, and knew Mabel was close. Other marine biologists assumed that Great Whites had their pups and then abandoned them to fend for themselves, or occasionally eat them. Alan Dogmire however, disproved that theory and discovered that for the first few weeks the offspring followed their mothers, although remained a short distance away. The mothers always make their routes to seal colonies through areas where there were high concentrations of fish, to allow her pup to learn to hunt and feed.


  Alan Dogmire proved this theory many times, so knew that where Mabel was, her pup would be somewhere in the depths close by.


  He looked at his watch and scanned the calm sea to the northwest with binoculars for a dorsal fin. ‘Mable is in that area now,’ he thought and said, “Dave, get another tuna ready.”


  “Alan, can you come to the bridge,” said a voice over the ships tannoy.


  Alan Dogmire tutted and made his way up to the bridge.


  “What is it Gabe?” he asked the Captain when he entered.


  “Ocean Guardian-Two's Captain needed to speak with you Alan,” said The Captain, and added, “He sounded anxious.”


  “Where is the Guardian-Two Gabe?” asked Alan.


  “Moored in Sokiyashi bay, Japan.” replied the Captain.


  “Hello Alan,” said the Captain on the V-com screen.


  “Hi Yoki. What’s up?” asked Alan looking at the worried Chinese Captain as he told him, “Turn on the TV to CNN, we may have a big problem.”


  A crewman switched the V-com monitor to television and they listened to the breaking news.


  A CNN broadcaster was midway through the story with a red bar across the bottom of the screen reading ‘BREAKING NEWS.’ Crown Prince Naruhito, of Japan and his son, Hiro; were killed in a savage shark attack, while swimming off their private island in the Yatsui basin.


  The newscaster then broke off the story and announced, “Let’s go live to Japan.”


  A reporter standing outside a Japanese hospital came on the screen and said, “Crown Prince Naruhito and his son Hiro were pronounced dead after a ferocious attack by Great White Sharks while swimming in the bay of their island residence. Naruhito was the son of the Japanese Emperor.”


  



  Alan furrowed his brow as the news continued.


  “We’ve never had any sharks in that area,” said Alan, interrupting the broadcast. He went down the steps in the bridge to the control room, entered an instruction on a keyboard, and looked at the monitors of the Yatsui basin area. He then turned on the control room V-com and spoke to the Guardian II’s Captain,


  “Yoki, there aren’t any of our sharks in that area. Nowhere near there... The nearest is Soshu, and she is over a thousand miles away.”


  “I know Alan. Great Whites never go to that area, the seas are too warm and shallow with no prey,” said Yoki.


  “It’s ridiculous,” said Alan turning on the control rooms TV and listening to the CNN broadcaster continuing, “The eyewitness who was the royal bodyguard, said that he saw at least three Great White Sharks viciously attack the Crown Prince.”


  “I don’t understand, that’s impossible,” said Alan as he listened to the news report.


  “I don't either. It makes no sense, but our problem will be proving otherwise,” said Yoki who sighed and added, “He was the Crown Prince of Japan, therefore divine, so there won’t be any autopsy.”


  “That's convenient,” said Alan. “So they are only taking the word of the bodyguard, who lied.” He pondered, “There is more here than meets the eye, Yoki.”


  “I agree, but whichever way you look at it: it doesn’t look good for our sharks,” said Yoki.


  “No,” said Alan, “but it will be great news for the finning industry, especially since the recent total ban on shark-fin fishing by the Worldwide Fishing Commission.”


  Alan looked sullen as they considered the ramifications. A sombre Yoki signed off, informing Alan that he would investigate further and get back to him.


  



  Alan went topside, stood on the deck, and gazed out over the calm pacific waters. He realised that he needed all his research and knowledge for the inevitable fight to prove the innocence of his sharks. Recalling his childhood, he knew how the fear instilled by the movie Jaws caused the butchering of hundreds of Great Whites by trophy hunters. He knew this shocking news could result in many thousands more being slaughtered. His biggest concern was that the Worldwide Fishing Commission lifted the finning ban and they started culling again. Alan knew the power of Japanese finning industry with their whaling harpoon and factory vessels converted to finning following the recent demise of the whale, and the Japanese moguls who made their fortunes from this bloody industry. Although mainly Chinese who enjoyed this delicacy, it was the Japanese who had the most to gain with their finning fleets. Japan was a rich powerful nation with a strong tradition and reverence to their Emperor, and their voice held sway amongst world leaders. Alan realised the massive finning fleet would look for an opportunity to resume their barbarous industry and this was the perfect excuse.


  A crewman came on deck and handed him a hot mug of coffee.


  “Thanks Bill,” said Alan, taking the mug and blowing on the hot coffee.


  “It doesn’t look good for our fishy family, Alan,”


  “No, it doesn't Bill,” said Alan, taking a slurp of coffee and letting out a deep sigh, said, “the finning industry had sent many shark species into extinction before it was forced to stop due to lack of sharks and worldwide condemnation. Fortunately, Great Whites are on the protected species list then, but with this happening, I don’t know now. ”


  He leant on the side rail and through grated teeth said, “It also looks like somebody’s getting away with murder.”
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  — The New Frontier —


  The PATH team looked surprised when they saw the tots crimson aura, but along with George and Alice, passed baby Ben around while Sarah looked on proudly.


  “Has John called you?” asked Alice.


  “Yes, three times a day,” said Sarah, smiling.


  “When is he due back?” asked George.


  “I am not too sure,” said Sarah, who took a squeaky toy from a bag and handed it to Pinky who squeezed it, making Ben chuckle.


  ‘Have you and John been given the extra power, Sarah,’ thought Church, smiling at her.


  ‘Yes,’ thought Sarah, ‘the Eternal came earlier and told us that we all have it. It makes things easier, especially with George being so inquisitive.’


  “You have passed your gift on, that’s strange for non Chosen- ones.”


  “I know Church, but when we asked the Eternal, he just grinned and vanished.”


  ‘Is Joanie with you?’ thought Ryan.


  ‘Yes, she's upstairs with Graham, John's Spirit Guide. We thought that now they are mortals they better stay out of sight while George and Alice are here. It will save any embarrassing explanations, and George would ask too many questions’ thought Sarah.


  ‘Agreed,’ thought Church.


  “I bet you get lonely in the apartment,” said George, who leant forward and whispered, “mind you, I suppose you have always got Joanie's spirit for company.”


  

  Sarah smiled and nodded as Pinky handed her Ben, who smiled at his mother.


  ‘What does John need to find? Perhaps we can help.’ Church thought.


  ‘They have sent him along with three other Guides to find the lost Ark of the Covenant,’ replied Sarah.


  ‘Oh, no biggy then,’ Ryan interrupted and smirked.


  The gifted ones smiled at one another.


  “You must be exhausted Sarah, is there anything we can do?” asked Alice.


  “No, I'm fine thanks Alice. I am a little tired though and I need to feed Ben,” said Sarah pulling the baby blanket down off the infant's chin.


  “Okay, we will be going and let you get some rest,” said George with a beaming smile.


  Alice knew why George was in a hurry to leave; he wanted to take the team to the Ark hangars and show off his spaceship. She glared at George and said, “Carol is coming over later for a chat, so drop me at home first.”


  ‘We'll come back later Sarah. We have a lot to discuss regarding our quests and the planet’s quandary,’ thought Church.


  ‘And see Ben again,’ chipped in Pinky.


  Sarah smiled and said, “It's lovely to see you all. Come back anytime.” 


  They left Sarah’s apartment and George flew his aero-car home, dropped Alice off, and flew to Andrews Air force base and the underground Ark hangar.


  After they left, Joanie and Graham came downstairs.


  “George is always suspicious,” said Sarah, “I guess that is just his way, but it is unnerving.”


  “Did Church tell you anything?” asked Joanie.


  “Only what we've already been told. The Eternal didn’t divulge too much to them either.”


  Joanie smiled and said, “Pity the Brits didn’t stay longer. Now I'm mortal, I would have liked to have chatted more to Ryan,”


  Sarah Chuckled and said, “It’s no good having a crush on Ryan, you are far too old. Besides, I thought you liked another Spirit Guide called Jacob.”


  Joanie smiled and said, “No harm in looking.”


  ––––––––
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  THE IMMENSE UNDERGROUND hangar where they constructed the Space-Arks on earth was a technological marvel. Large robotic machines flitting around, working on the outside of the huge, shiny, metallic spaceship, this looked like a gigantic silver pie. Technicians stood behind Perspex screens that bustled with information, schematics, and technical data as they programmed the large robots and nanobots on specific tasks.


  George and the team entered the hangar from a walkway above the spacecraft. It was the team’s third visit to the American Ark, and the awesome sight always made the hairs on the back of their necks stand on end.


  Overlooking the impressive spaceship, Church, and the team noticed a recent addition.


  “You've given it a name then George,” Church said, gazing at the shiny black letters emblazoned on the top of the craft.


  George smiled as the walkway platform descended. “Appropriate don't you think?” he said, looking at the team.


  The team nodded as the platform reached the ground and they stepped off it. Several technicians hurried over to George with problems and, after spending several minutes solving them, he led the team over to the gigantic craft. They went up a slipway of the USS Hope, got onto an elevator, and went up to the control bridge.


  “There are twenty-six Arks in countries around the world and all in the same stages of completion,” George told them as they arrived on the main control bridge.


  The main bridge was enormous with different sections attached. Each section manned by technicians who monitored and undertook various tasks within the ship. Church noticed signs above each section.


  “They’re new,” he said, pointing to a sign.


  “Yeah,” said George. “We had to put up signs because the technicians kept going to the wrong departments.”


  “Glad to see you have a few sections dedicated to food,” said Ryan pointing, and then he asked, “What is Hydroponics? And can I get a sandwich there?”


  George laughed and said,


  “They are botanical gardens in the aft section Ryan. I suppose you could get a salad sandwich there.”


  ‘Shut up, Ryan, and stop thinking about bloody food,’ Pinky chastised him with a thought.


  “It certainly is a magnificent vessel George,” said Church.


  “It has to be; it carries the survival and hopes for the human race to the stars and find a new home,” said George, and sighed. “I only wish it could hold more people; there is only enough room for two thousand to live on board for the journey, with four thousand in stasis. If the journey took too long, who knows how many there will be when USS Hope arrives at its destination
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