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Alien Times – Book 3, Retribution, continues the story with Special Investigative Agent Sam Holden and Washington Post Senior Staff Reporter Julie Peterson meeting with President Zora Madison to plan a space journey with Idin to meet with the Galactic Federation High Council members. The Udaran leader Tarid and his two allied races have broken all GF rules by interfering with the planet to speed up human extinction. Bold action must be taken by the President to force Tarid to leave the planet before he can accomplish his goal for human extinction. The battle with the Joint Navy Pacific War Fleet to force Tarid to leave is disastrous for all involved.

Alien Times – Book 3 begins with a visit to the High Council members’ Galactic Federation located in Alpha Centauri to explain why the GF should continue to try and help the human race when many humans do not want them to interfere regardless of the growing environmental crises occurring on the planet. Zora pleads to the High Council that the human race might not survive if they do not receive help from a more advanced race than themselves. In addition, Tarid has violated the planet by attacking the U.S. Navy fleet and harming the environment with drones by decreasing oxygen levels in the oceans. Tarid and his allies must be forced to leave Earth at once.

Following the meeting, a brief visit to Idin’s home world highlights the potential for human advancement if the human race decides to join the Galactic Federation and abide by its rules. However, problems at home begin to escalate out of control for President Madison. Food shortages due to climate change affecting the food supply create an international incident. Panamanian insurgents attack the five largest Panamanian shipping ports and close down the Panama Canal preventing food shipments from reaching their destinations. Zora has to send Naval ships and Marines to re-open the ports.

The hunt for Colonel Hobson and his men continue to frustrate Sam and Jack as they try to capture him. Hobson partners with Tarid to continue efforts to make Idin stop helping humans. Defying all GF requests to leave the planet peacefully, Tarid decides to make a final attempt to make humans reject Idin’s offer of help. Tarid is willing to resist all efforts to force him to leave the planet before humans become extinct due to their mismanagement of the planet’s resources and warlike nature.

Idin discovers a new threat from Tarid and tells President Madison that a new Udaran outpost has been discovered in the Antarctic region. Idin believes Tarid and his allies are planning to collapse the West Antarctic Ice Sheet causing a massive rise in sea levels. Tarid plans to separate the Twaites Ice Shelf, also known as the “Doomsday Glacier” by creating a rift in the ice sheet. If this happens, sea level will rise up to 2 feet within a decade. The threat is real, and Zora authorizes a Joint Navy Pacific War Fleet to force Tarid to leave the planet and destroy his underwater sea base in the pacific. Tarid refuses to leave and fights back with devastating results to the fleet. All will be lost if Idin cannot convince the GF to send help to prevent total human catastrophe.
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“That's a sine qua non, “without it, nothing.” Rapid emissions reduction is a sine qua non for everything else succeeding. So one of the good stories we need to start telling is how people are convinced to support what is effectively a pro-earth, pro-biosphere, political program. It's also, obviously, pro-people.”

Kim Stanley Robinson,

From: Your Daily Dose of Climate Hope: Interview with Kim Stanley Robinson, Science Fiction Maestro and Utopian, February 5, 2025.
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I am dedicating this book to people who have the courage to make smart, 

healthy, climate change decisions.
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Washington, D.C.

Sam Holden and Julie Peterson had just driven up to the White House gate and handed their identification cards to the security guard for inspection. It was close to 8:00 am in the morning. The weather was clear with a few clouds in the sky, and the temperature was already hot and humid in late July. They had spent the night at their townhome in Washington, D.C. after driving up from Carolina Beach, NC the day before. They had to end their vacation on the beach after the visit from Idin requesting a meeting with the President and a potential visit with the Galactic Federation High Council members as soon as possible. Idin had made it clear this was an urgent matter.

“You are cleared to enter. Please drive up to the South Portico and you will be escorted inside to meet with the president,” the guard said politely as he handed the ID cards back to Sam who was driving.

“Thank you, sir.” Sam handed Julie’s ID back to her and proceeded to drive slowly up the road to the White House.

“I hope President Madison will be happy to see us, but I don’t think she is going to like what we have to tell her,” Julie said as they neared the back entrance to the White House.

Julie looked out the window at the Ellipse all the way to the Washington Monument standing tall and white in the distance. Sam noticed as Julie shuddered at the thought of all that happened in this park area a few short weeks ago. The demonstration and riot that resulted in the trashing of the White House forcing the president and others to take shelter in the underground shelters were still plainly visible on her face. They were both there in the crowd as it all happened. There were still signs of the damage the demonstrators had caused to the gardens and property around the White House. Repairs were still underway both outside and inside. The event was not something easily forgotten by anyone who was there.

“We just have to explain what Idin told us, Julie. She will understand what needs to be done,” Sam replied as he pulled to a stop and waited for the two Security Agents to approach the vehicle and open the doors.

Sam handed his keys to the parking attendant and joined Julie as they both followed one of the agents inside the White House. Sam could smell the new paint on the walls and ceiling and noticed that all the carpet in the West Wing corridor was newly installed. They both followed the agent through the West Wing to the Oval Office where the agent knocked on the door and waited for permission to enter.

President Zora Madison stood up and walked around her desk to meet Julie and Sam as they entered the room. “Thank you, Agent Winston,” Zora said as he walked out and shut the door. Zora smiled at Julie and Sam and shook their hands in greeting. “It’s nice to see you both. Please, have a seat on the sofa.”

“We’re happy to be here, Madam President,” Julie replied as she and Sam took a seat.

Zora smiled with closed lips. She knew why they were both here. “How was your vacation on the beach in North Carolina?”

“It was shorter than we both anticipated, Madam President,” Sam said quickly.

“I’m sorry about that after hearing why you needed to visit with me. Please fill me in. It appears Idin wants a meeting with all of us. Is that right?”

“It is, Madam President,” Sam said. “Idin plans to return tomorrow and wants to meet with you. He wants Julie and I to go with him to meet with the Galactic Federation High Council members. It might be necessary for you to attend with us as well, Madam President.”

“I see. Did Idin say why this meeting is necessary?”

Julie responded, “He said Tarid and his allies have broken all GF principles and rules and disobeyed his Primary Council leaders in his home star system. Tarid does not agree with the High Council members that our planet is not to be interfered with and must be stopped.”

“That is true according to all that has happened between our navy and the Udarans in the Pacific region, “Zora said. “Did Idin say how Tarid can be stopped?”

“Not directly, but Idin can help us with defensive weapons, if necessary,” Sam replied. “Idin wants us to meet with the GF High Council members at their location on a large space platform orbiting a planet near Alpha Centauri A star system as soon as possible. Idin says we need to convince the council members we will fight for our planet against Tarid and his allies.”

“I see. It probably would be best if I attend this meeting with the High Council members with you and Julie. It sounds like we are going to need their help to make Tarid leave us alone. Do you both agree?”

Sam looked at Julie before replying. “Yes, Julie and I discussed this before coming here. We think it would be best if you attended the meeting with Idin to help convince them we may need their help to save our planet as well as get rid of Tarid and his followers.”

“Fair enough. I will make arrangements today with my staff. How long will the trip take?”

“Idin says the trip to Alpha Centauri will only take a few hours in earth time using their gravity space-time distortion drive system. The technology is beyond anything we can imagine, Madam President,” Julie added.

Zora smiled to herself and replied, “I am certain of that as well, Julie. Tell me, what do you think about all that has happened here in the last few weeks?”

Julie looked around the room. She knew Zora wasn’t just asking about our recent dealings with aliens. “If you’re asking about the demonstrations and what they did to the White House, Madam President, I would say these are trying times for our country and the world.”

“Yes, they are. It’s not just dealing with aliens and our environmental problems, which are great, but trying to understand why humans are so resistant to what is happening all around them. I’m afraid the changes are happening too fast for many humans to accept and adjust to them without resorting to violence.

“Have you found the people who attacked the White House, Madam President?” Sam asked.

“We know who they are, Sam, and we have people looking to bring them to justice. However, we may all have to face a bigger problem than dealing with alien conspiracy theories and rioters. Our environment is on the verge of utter disaster if we cannot get it under control soon. The world is ready to explode from all the tension. I don’t know if we can stop it without Idin’s help.”

“We agree with you, Madam President. You can discuss it with the High Council members when you meet with them. Should we tell Idin to meet with you tomorrow?” Sam asked.

“Yes. Set it up today and let me know. We need to fight for our planet and way of life.”

The meeting was over. Sam and Julie left the office to plan for tomorrow’s meeting with Idin.
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Meeting with Idin

Idin landed on the South Lawn near the White House at dawn the next day. Sam and Julie along with several Security Agents were on hand to escort Idin to the meeting with President Madison. Sam greeted Idin as he walked down the stair ramp in a brightly colored blue tunic and matching cape around his small shoulders. “Welcome to the White House, Idin.”

“I am happy to see you and Julie again so soon since my visit to your ocean beach,” Idin replied in a soft voice and with a slight bow of his head.

“The President is anxious to meet with you, Idin,” Julie said as they began to walk the short distance to the South Entrance of the White House.

“I am anxious as well, Julie and Sam. We have much to discuss and so much depends upon this meeting and our plans to meet with the Galactic Federation High Council members.”

It only took a few minutes to reach the White House lobby and wait for the desk assistant to confirm that the President was ready to meet with them in the Oval Office.

Two Security Agents escorted Idin, Julie and Sam to the president. Zora was standing in front of her desk when they arrived. She extended her hand in greeting as the visitors approached, which Idin graciously accepted and bowed his head in acknowledgement.

“It’s good to see you again, High Council member Idin,” Zora said in welcome. “Please have a seat on the sofa.” She indicated for all of them to sit down and get comfortable. 

“Thank you, Madam President. I am pleased to be here,” Idin responded finding a seat on one of the two sofas in the middle of the room. Sam and Julie sat across from him. President Zora took a chair in front of her desk and sat down.

“Can I get anyone a drink?” She asked as Nia Hexler, her Chief of Staff, entered the room.

“A drink of water would be welcome, Madam President,” Idin responded. Sam and Julie declined the offer. 

Nia found a bottle of cold water for Idin and handed it to him as Zora introduced her to Idin.

“You have met Nia before. She will record this meeting for us and help with any questions you may have of me,” Zora said.

Idin nodded his head in the affirmative as he smiled politely at Nia.

“Very well. Then let us begin the meeting. Please tell me what you know of Tarid and the Udaran’s involvement with our world affairs.”

“I will tell you what we have learned through the Galactic Federation inquiries, Madam President. Tarid and two other races, the Entioan and Sassani races, are disobeying their home world leaders and the GF to leave your planet and peoples alone. Tarid is refusing to leave your planet willfully. Tarid has stated that your human race does not deserve to survive on this planet due to its extreme mismanagement of the environment and resources. He further states that humans will result to more wars that will involve nuclear weapons if left to their own devices. I do not see any quick or peaceful resolution of this conflict, Madam President,” Idin concluded.

Zora looked at each person in the room to gauge their reaction to this information. It was unsettling news from what she saw on everyone’s faces.

“I see. I completely understand what you are telling me, Idin. I also fear what people will do as the climate crisis on this planet gets worse. We are already experiencing extreme weather events our scientists are saying will only intensify this year. The global temperature has risen much faster than predicted and surpassed even the worse scenarios we imagined, but this does not give Tarid the right to interfere with our world or affairs. What he tried to do with our oceans is unforgiveable. He must leave our planet immediately. I have already given orders to our military to make him leave his undersea base in the Pacific Ocean or we will force him to do so at all costs.”

“He will resist your military efforts, Madam President. He has the technology to do so at great harm to your people,” Idin replied. “However, the Galactic Federation High Council members have expressed their intention to support your efforts to make Tarid and his allied races leave your planet alone. We have the means to support you, but you must convince the GF members you are willing to defend your planet without resorting to nuclear war. The devastation would be far worse than what your environment is now facing or will face in the immediate future.”

Zora contemplated what Idin said for a brief moment before continuing. “I was told by Julie and Sam that you would like us to attend a meeting with the GF as soon as possible to discuss this very problem. I have no objection to this meeting; only that I have never travelled in outer space and am hesitant to be so far away from my office for any extended period of time.”

Idin nodded his head once to show his understanding of Zora’s concern. “Madam President, the space journey to our GF location is but a short trip with our spaceflight technology as I am sure Julie and Sam can testify to. It will take less than a few hours in your time to reach our location in space. The meeting will last only as long as you wish to discuss the matters at hand. You can meet our High Council members and return to your planet all in less than one day if that is of convenience to you.”

Zora tried to imagine how anyone could travel 4.6 billion light-years to some star system in Alpha Centauri and return within 24 hours. It did not seem possible–and yet it appeared to be true.

“What do you think, Julie and Sam. Should I go or send someone else in my place?”

Julie answered first. “I believe you need to be the one to talk to the High Council members, Madam President. Idin came to you first to offer his help. The council members know who you are and what you did to protect Idin from other people here on earth. They will believe what you have to say.”

“I agree with Julie. It has to be you, Madam President,” Sam concurred quickly.

Zora was silent for a moment as she came to a quick decision. “All right. I will do it, Idin. I will meet with the High Council members.” 

Then she turned to Nia and said, “You need to bring Vice President Walker to me so I can explain what I plan to do. I don’t want anybody else to know where I am going or why.”

“Yes, Madam President,” Nia said in response.

Zora turned to Idin. “When do you propose we leave?”

“As soon as you are ready, Madam President. My spaceship is ready to take all of you today if you wish.”

“Then I will get ready within the hour. I just need to notify my family so they understand why this must be done. We can leave before noon.”

Sam and Julie escorted Idin out of the Oval Office. Idin wanted to visit the Rose Garden while they waited for the president to get ready for the space journey. It was going to be an eventful day.
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Meeting With The Galactic Federation

Idin’s spaceship was larger than what was normally used for Reticulan purposes. The interior command and control center contained larger headroom and bigger seats to accommodate human passengers. Idin sat in the middle of the control center with his three passengers seated on both sides of him.

“Is everyone ready to proceed?” Idin asked as he turned on the antimatter reactor propulsion system. A slight hum was heard in the cabin, and the floor beneath their seats vibrated for a moment.

“I believe we are ready to leave, Idin,” President Zora said a bit anxiously as she looked at all the strange controls and sights around her. This would be her first time flying in a Reticulan spacecraft. Sam and Julie, however, had flown in similar spacecrafts several times before.

Idin sensed Zora’s discomfort and said, “No need to be afraid, Madam President. Perhaps this will make you feel more at ease.

Idin turned on the viewscreen and the spaceship’s hull in front of them changed instantly into a transparent window with a clear view outside the spaceship. Zora saw the White House as they lifted off the South Lawn and did a complete spin of the area which included the Washington Monument, Lincoln Memorial, Thomas Jefferson Memorial, National Mall, Capitol Building and more. It was an impressive lift off to start their journey.

One side of the viewscreen contain lines of text written in Reticulan. Idin changed the words to English so everyone could read the information. Zora noticed the words Alpha Centauri A Star System with space coordinates written beneath the words.

“I know the Galactic Federation is located in Alpha Centauri?” Zora said out loud. How far is it?”

“We must journey 4.35 lightyears to reach our destination, Madam President. It will take this spaceship three space-time distortion field jumps to reach it. We should arrive within 3 hours of your time.”

Zora looked at Julie and Sam in disbelief. She knew a little about the capabilities of Reticulan space technology, but this was beyond anything humans could do. It would take decades for humans to achieve anything like this without alien help.

“This is very impressive, Idin. Many of our current scientists would claim this is impossible, and I admit I would have believed them before meeting you.”

Zora did something on the control panel and the view outside changed from sunny skies to a dark sky full of stars in less than a few seconds. They were in outer space moving at an incredible speed, feeling no gravitational effects whatsoever.

“This spaceship has smaller gravity wave amplifiers that generate the space-time distortion field for maximum space jump capability compared to what a larger spaceship can do, Madam President. A Reticulan Journeyship with larger gravity wave amplifiers can achieve much further distances with each space jump for our journeys.”

Zora did not say anything further on the subject. She stared out the viewscreen as she watched the moon, then Mars disappear in an instant as Idin made the first space jump.

Time passed quickly as Idin explained the technology Reticulans used to explore the universe and all the different things they had learned. It went far beyond whatever humans imagined could be discovered. The possibilities were endless and exciting. Future space exploration would allow human civilization to colonize their solar system within a century if they had the technology used to build this spaceship alone. Just getting access to all the mineral resources on other planets in the solar system would resolve most of the problems that have harmed the environment on earth. And that was just the beginning of the benefits of space travel, Zora was convinced as she discussed the possibilities with Julie and Sam.

Soon after the third and final space jump, Idin announced that they were approaching a large space platform orbiting a small lifeless planet circling star Alpha Centauri A. Idin entered one of the open hanger bay doors and landed the spaceship. Everyone departed to take a transport shuttle to the center of the ring-like space platform. They entered a large conference room specially designed to accommodate the nine alien races that composed the Galactic Federation.

Sitting at the curved table were five High Council members representing the Arcturians, Annunaki, Islians, Nommos, and Pleiadieans. Idin would represent the sixth race, Reticulans. Missing from the meeting were the Entioans, Sassani and Tarid’s race the Udarans.

Zora, Julie and Sam tried to control their emotions and shock at seeing for the first time the surprising physical features of these very different races. For a brief moment, Zora wondered how these aliens felt about humans; then realized that in all probability, they had been dealing with the human race for thousands of years.

One of the aliens spoke to the group as they entered the high-ceiling room. He was using some sort of translator device laying on top of the table. “Welcome, My name is Saleed. High Council Idin, please introduce your guests to our members.” Saleed was the most human-like alien in appearance, commonly called “Nordic” by humans on Earth who interacted with his race in the past. He was a Pleiadiean from the Pleiades star cluster, 444 lightyears from Earth.

“Certainly, High Council Saleed. As requested by this council, I have brought President Zora Madison of the United States. Also with me is Miss Julie Peterson and Mister Sam Holden who have supported my efforts on Earth from the beginning.”

“Please take a seat in front of this table so we may begin our discussion of why we requested your presence. We will ask certain questions to listen to your answers, and we will answer any questions you may have of us. Let me begin with the first question. Why should we continue to try and help your race when it appears many of your race do not want us to interfere regardless of the conditions occurring on your planet?”

Zora had anticipated such a question from earlier discussions with Idin and offered her response. “First of all, High Council Saleed and other High Council members, I would like to express my thanks for allowing me to attend this council meeting. It is of utmost importance that we discuss the current circumstances on our planet and why many of us think your help is vitally important to the survival of our planet and race. 

“As I am sure you are aware, the climate and environment on earth has deteriorated at a much faster rate than anticipated. We are facing a mass extinction event if nothing is done to stop it in time. 

“All our present efforts have not prevented the average global temperature from rising to the point that most environmental tipping points have been reached that will make the planet too hot for humans to survive. Even before that happens, the food supply will run out and billions of people will die from starvation, diseases and wars. Our planet is facing the worst climate crisis since the dinosaurs and most animals were wiped out sixty million years ago. I believe our race will not survive if we do not receive help from a more advanced race than ourselves.”

Saleed spoke again through the translator device. “Idin has kept us updated on the current situation on your planet. We are aware of your environmental issues and that is one of the reasons we allowed Idin to meet with you and others on your planet. We were hoping for a better reaction from your leaders but were not surprised at the negative response by some of your own military people towards Idin’s attempt to meet with you personally, President Zora Madison.

“All of us here were relieved when Idin was finally able to meet with you to discuss our offer to help your race and planet. We feel the human race is ready to join the other intelligent spacefaring beings in this part of the universe. However, joining our Galactic Federation does require that your people refrain from wars and must eliminate all nuclear weapons before full membership in the GF is approved.”

“We do understand the terms, High Council Saleed. We plan to discuss the terms with all government leaders besides ourselves, but this will take time; and time is not something we have a lot of before conditions on earth become life threatening,” Zora replied.

“Before we go over the terms in more detail so you may present them to your government leaders for consideration, I and the other members of this council wish to acknowledge our thanks to Julie Peterson and Sam Holden for helping to protect Idin from coming to harm on your planet. Idin has explained what both of you have done to support his mission and protect him from harm.”

Sam spoke up in response, “It has been an honor to work with Idin. He has helped our world in many ways already, and we will continue to support his mission on our planet.”

Saleed continued, “In reward for these actions, Idin wishes to show you his home world after this meeting is over with. Idin’s people experienced much of the same challenges as your people and world, and we hope this will help convince others of your race what is possible if the right choices are made at this critical juncture in your planet’s development.”

Julie looked at Sam and smiled. They knew how eventful this would be for both of them. Julie responded, “We appreciate the offer and look forward to seeing Idin’s home world. It will be of immense value for people to see what is possible in the future.”

The discussion continued for almost an hour between Zora and the High Council members. Zora was given a list of terms and conditions for government leaders on earth to consider. Zora knew it would be difficult to get a consensus among United Nation members, but the alternative was not something the world or people could accept.”

There was one more topic to discuss after everyone took a small break. It was something that could not be ignored by anyone at the meeting. Zora brought up the issue as soon as everyone was seated at their table.

“High Council Saleed, we must discuss the issue with Tarid and his allies before we leave this meeting. Tarid has violated our planet by attacking our Navy defenses and tried to harm our environment with drones by decreasing the oxygen levels in our oceans. He and his allies must be forced to leave our planet at once.”

Saleed turned to the exceptionally large Anunnaki from planet Nibiru named Uribin to respond. His voice was very deep but clear as it played through the translator device.

“Tarid and his followers have been told to leave your planet, President Zora Madison. He has refused to follow the orders from this High Council and from the Prime Galactic Federation Supreme Council leaders. We do not have authorization to make him leave your planet until sufficient pressure from the Prime GF members can be applied. However, we have been approved to give earth leaders some of our advanced technology.”

Saleed added, “Idin will provide you with sufficient technology including spacecraft that can be used to protect yourselves from any further harm Tarid may try to do. You have already used some of the technology Idin has made available. This should give you the protection you need if Tarid tries to harm your planet further.”

“I will discuss what technology is available with President Madison when we return to earth, High Council Uribin,” Idin said.

“Very well. Then this meeting is concluded. Have a safe trip home, President Zora Madison. We look forward to helping you save your environment and joining our Federation once we agree on the terms.”

Idin stood up and bowed before the council members and escorted Zora, Julie and Sam out of the room. It was time to return Zora to earth and show Julie and Sam his home planet.
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Journey Home

Idin led President Madison, Julie and Sam back to the hangar platform to depart the station, but he did not lead them to the spaceship they arrived in. Julie noticed the different route back.

“Where are you taking us, Idin? She asked as they traveled down a different corridor.

“I am taking you to my Journeyship for the trip back to earth to drop off President Madison. It is much faster, and I have things the council members have approved for humans to have.”

“Is this regarding technology we can use to convince Tarid to leave our planet?” Zora asked as they passed through a large door into another hangar platform.

“Yes, it is. I will show you what I have after we are on our way.”

All of them boarded a shuttle that proceeded down a long tunnel to their destination. When it stopped, they proceeded through a walkway to the entrance of Idin’s Journeyship.

Sam looked out one of the large windows that showed the massive size of the Journeyship. It was at least two miles wide from what Idin had told him and Julie when they first spent time on the spaceship when it was hiding on the bottom of the Atlantic Ocean, and later during a meeting in space with its three Co-Leader commanders, Leni, Joyan and Wanda.

Once inside, Idin shut and locked the hatch and turned to face his guests. “I will show you to your quarters to freshen up. We can meet in the command center in one hour for further discussions of our trip to your planet and the trip to my home world if anyone decides to go.”

Zora nodded her head and replied, “That would be fine, Idin. I need a brief rest from all this excitement,” she said smiling.

Sam and Julie agreed as well and followed Idin as he led them to a small shuttle that carried passengers and crewmembers on board this spaceship wherever they needed to go.

After a few minutes, the shuttle stopped near a hallway that led to their assigned rooms. They received directions to their room close by. Zora found her room first, surprised at how similar everything looked to a standard hotel room on earth. “I’ll see you both soon,” she said before closing the door.

Sam and Julie found their rooms and decided one room would serve for both of them. They both felt tired from their visit with the GF council members. Julie quickly fell on the large bed in the room and hugged her pillow.

“I don’t think we’re going to get much time to sleep,” Sam remarked as he laid on the bed beside her.

“I know, Sam. I just need a thirty-minute nap to clear my mind. This trip has been more than I imagined, let alone experienced. I don’t even understand how all of this is possible.”

“It is a lot to take in, I agree. Let’s just rest for now. I’ll set my watch to wake us up in thirty minutes so we can freshen up before meeting with Idin.”

Idin knocked on President Madison’s door one hour later and waited for her to answer. “It is time for our meeting, President Madison,” she said as Zora opened the door and stepped outside.

They went to Sam and Julie’s room and waited for them to step outside before Idin led them to the waiting shuttle that would take them to their destination.

The command center was located in the middle of the spaceship on the top level. They all had to depart the shuttle and take an elevator up five stories to reach the command center.

Zora could not believe how large the spaceship was. She shook her head at the design and technology involved just to build such a thing. It was almost five times larger than the biggest U.S. aircraft carrier on earth.

Finally, they followed Idin inside a large round room filled with unfamiliar technology and several Reticulans working at their control centers busily preparing to depart the space station.

“As you can see, we are preparing to leave for our journey very soon,” Idin commented for all to hear.

Idin led them around the main command center to a separate room where the meeting with the three Co-Leader Commanders were waiting for them. Idin introduced everyone before asking them to take a seat at the rectangular table. Commanders Joyan, Leni and Wanda were seated on one side and Idin joined them. They were all Reticulans but were of different shapes and sizes. Leni was a male while Joyan and Wanda were females although it would have been difficult to say which if Idin had not mentioned it before they arrived for the meeting.

Wanda spoke first. “Welcome High Council Idin. You wished to speak to all of us before we leave this station.

Idin turned to the three commanders and replied, “I did, Commander Wanda, Joyan and Leni. We must return President Zora Madison to earth first before we journey to Reticuli. I wish to discuss the items we plan to give to her people for their use.”

“Does President Zora Madison know what these items are?” Commander Leni asked.

“Not yet. I plan to show them after this meeting.”

“Then perhaps we should begin now that we are on our way,” Commander Joyan added.

Idin looked at Zora, Julie and Sam and said, “As you heard during your meeting with the High Council members, the technology you are about to receive is very advanced and will require assistance from us to teach you how to use it properly and safely. Normally, items of this nature would not be allowed to be given to a race not already significantly more advance than humans, or if the race has not joined the Galactic Federation.

“We are making an exemption to the rules because of the interference in your planet’s affairs from the Udaran race and its two allies, the Entioans and the Sassani. This has caused major dissension among the Prime Galactic Federation members as well as problems in their home worlds. We hope to resolve this conflict in due time. However, the environmental and social issues on your planet have become critical and will quickly worsen if not resolved soon. The High Council members including myself believe great harm will befall your planet if conditions do not improve quickly.”

“Are you implying something we are not aware of is about to happen to our planet?” Zora asked out of concern.

Idin paused for a moment before replying. “We are aware of other planets with races that faced conditions similar to what your planet is facing now and made the wrong decisions that led to the extinction of their race on the planet. In some cases, the planet’s biological ecosystem survived but in others it did not. There is a fine balance in nature between a living planet and a non-living planet no longer capable of supporting higher lifeforms. Your planet is teetering on the edge of this balancing act and could fall either way if not handled properly.”

Zora thought she saw sadness in Idin’s eyes and heard sadness in his voice when he answered, but this could just be a misinterpretation. She would have to discuss this with Idin at another time to see if she was right. Instead, she asked, “How do you propose we fix this problem, if I may ask?”

“The technology we plan to give you will help you deal with Tarid and his allies. Other technology will help you monitor your environment and provide clear scientific answers to what is happening on your planet. It will tell you how much time is left before conditions deteriorate to the point where humans and other lifeforms can no longer survive on your planet. It may also help your race avoid nuclear war between nations competing for scares resources.”

Idin must have made a telepathic command that opened a monitoring screen on the wall to the right side of the three commanders. “We are prepared to give to your people, Madam President, ten new spaceships equipped with the latest technology to use against Tarid if he tries to prevent his expulsion from your planet. These spaceships will be piloted by experienced three-person crews. The crewmembers will train humans how to operate and maintain them for as long as necessary.”

Zora, Julie and Sam watched as the camera panned through a very large hangar showing numerous spaceships of varying sizes with Reticulans busily preparing them for operation.

“In addition, these spaceships will include scientific drone devices to use for monitoring your planet’s environment on the ground, in your oceans and your atmosphere from orbit.”

Zora was very surprised at the offer, but she had a major concern that needed to be addressed. “My country will be very pleased with this technology, Commanders, but it will cause major conflict with other government leaders if we are the only ones to receive technology such as these.”

Idin quickly responded. “We offer the same technology and spaceships to other major government leaders if they choose to follow our rules for joining our Galactic Federation and save your planet from further environmental harm.”

Zora turned to Julie and Sam, and they nodded their heads in agreement with the offer. Zora answered, “I think this would be a very good deal to present to our United Nations members for consideration once we get back home, Idin and Commanders. What do we need to do now?”

Idin responded, “I will escort you to the hangar to see the spaceships for yourselves. Then we need a location to drop the spaceships off on your planet, Madam President, before returning you to the White House.”

Zora thought for a moment and then answered, “You may drop the spaceships off at our Area 51 facilities. I will inform our military when we get there.”

“Very well. We will arrive within the hour. Please follow me to the hangar for your inspection.”

For the next hour Zora, Julie and Sam were given a tour inside the hangar as they inspected the new spaceships and met the alien crew members. This would just be the first stop for Julie and Sam. Idin had other plans for them.
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​Chapter 5
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Visit To Idin’s Home World

The return trip to earth took less than an hour on Idin’s Journeyship. President Zora made quick arrangements with General Terrell Jackson, Chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff, to drop off the ten Reticulan spaceships at Area 51with Reticulan crew members and other supplies that would be needed to support the aliens while they remained on the planet. Then Idin made a separate trip on a smaller spaceship to drop Zora off at the White House.

It was all done in darkness since the whole journey to the Galactic Federation meeting and back was accomplished in less than twelve hours earth time. It would take a whole day for what Zora had experienced to be accepted as reality and not as part of a dream. The technology involved was so far advanced of human scientific development, Zora could hardly believe it was possible, and yet it was.

Soon after Idin dropped off Zora and returned to his Journeyship, they were underway once more. This time their destination was Idin’s home world in the Reticulum Constellation, Zeta 2 Reticuli star system, the fourth planet from the sun. It was 37 light-years from Sol as Idin explained to Julie and Sam sitting in the same meeting room in the command center.

“How long will this trip take, Idin?” Julie asked, full of anticipation and excitement of the journey to come. It was one of the first things she wanted to do after meeting Idin for the first time at Camp David. It was also something her boss at the Washington Post asked her to arrange after Idin was introduced to the world by President Madison at the White House press conference a few short weeks ago.

“This Journeyship can make a gravity wave jump up to five light-years per jump which will take less than eight of your hours to reach our destination,” Idin responded.

“May I ask why you want to take us to visit your home world, Idin?’ Sam asked out of curiosity.

“I believe it is important for you to see what we have done on our planet to preserve our ecosystem, and how it could be used to help convince people on your planet what can be done.”

“I’m excited to see your world, Idin,” Julie said smiling. “I can’t wait. It will make a great news article when I return home.”

Sam was happy for Julie, but he had more serious matters on his mind. “Can you tell me more what type of technology you left for us back on earth?”

“Certainly, Sam. The spaceships have all the latest defense shields to protect them from laser beams fired by Tarid’s spacecraft. They also have new invisibility shields that make them hard to detect at close range. Even more important, they have the capability to disrupt and disable Tarid’s energy propulsion systems within a certain range. Your military will find this extremely useful if Tarid tries to attack your warships and planes.”

“What about the drones you left us?” Sam asked.

“They have similar capabilities but on a smaller scale. They cannot stop a Tarid spacecraft, but they can disable the propulsion and guidance systems on Tarid’s drones and smaller spacecraft.”

“I’m sure that will be useful to our military. What about nuclear missiles fired by hostile nations on earth?”

“If detected in time, our technology can be used to disarm them in flight. We fear all nuclear weapons and they must be stopped at all costs,” Idin emphasized strongly.

Julie decided to interrupt them and said, “We appreciate what you are doing to help us, Idin, but I think Sam and I need to get some sleep. We’ve been up for hours and I’m very tired. What do you say, Sam? Can we get some rest before we arrive at Idin’s home world?”

Sam knew Julie was correct. They needed sleep. “You’re right, Julie. Let’s get some sleep while we can.”

Idin walked with them to the elevator and gave Sam a device that would show them to their rooms. Julie held Sam’s hand as they entered the elevator. “I know you’re anxious to get back home, but this trip will be very important for my paper. What I report will help convince people to listen to Idin about what needs to be done to fix our environment, I’m sure of it.”

Sam smiled. “Of course it’s important, Julie. I’m just worried what Tarid is planning to do while we’re gone. I sent a message to Major O’Brien and Doctor Medly at Area 51 before we left earth. They can handle things while we’re gone. Let’s get some rest as you said. We need it.”

Sam and Julie woke up hours later in their room when they felt a slight jolt and heard the hum of the Journeyship propulsion system as it transitioned through the seventh gravity wave jump. Looking at his wristcom, Sam noticed the time. It had been almost eight hours since they left Idin in the command center.

Julie rubbed her eyes and asked, “Are we there yet?”

“I believe so. It’s been over seven hours since we left earth.”

“Okay. Let’s get dressed and see if Idin wants to meet with us.”

They knew the way to the command center and met Commander Wanda about to enter the room. Wanda bowed slightly and said, “Please follow me,” and opened the door for them to enter. “Idin is up front with us. He would want you to see the view as we approach our home.”

Sam had the feeling the commander was happy to be coming home. He asked, “How long has it been since you visited your home world?”

“All those on board this Journeyship return to their homes at least once a year our time, which is slightly longer than an earth year. We were just here to pick up supplies for our return trip to earth before the Galactic Federation meeting you attended.”

“Is this a special trip just for us?” Julie asked.

“It has a special purpose, yes. Idin will show you what the purpose is,” Wanda answered as they walked to a station where Idin was standing looking at a large viewing screen that just became visible to everyone in the room.

“Idin, your guests are here,” Wanda announced.

Idin turned around and nodded his head before speaking. “I am glad you came. You are just in time to see our destination. We are approaching our home world.”

The view on the screen was hard to make out. Sam and Julie did not understand what they were seeing at first. There was a green-blue looking planet visible in the distance which grew larger by the minute. However, what was glowing brightly looked like a large ring that circled the entire planet. At first, Sam thought it was a ring composed of particles like the rings around Saturn or Jupiter, but it very quickly turned out to be something wholly unexpected.

“What is that, Idin?” Julie asked in surprise.

“That is our home. It is an orbital ring. We call it Ring Reticula after our home planet. Many of our people live on the Ring instead of the planet’s surface. The rest live on other terraformed planets and moons in our star system. We number in the trillions now,” Idin explained.

“Why don’t your people live on the planet?” Sam asked as the view became much larger and clearer.

“Reticula went through a period much like your own planet is experiencing now many thousands of years ago. My race almost went extinct until another race, the Pleiadean race from the Pleiades star cluster saved us. That is where High Council Saleed is from.”

“So, you know what we are experiencing on earth,” Julie said in response.

“Does anyone live on your planet now?” Sam asked.

“Of course, but we only allow visitors to remain on the planet for a short time period to study and experience all the lifeforms that exist now. It is much like your Amazon forests on earth.”

“Are we going to visit your planet while we’re here, Idin?” Julie asked.

“We will spend a little time  to see our planet on this trip. However, most of our time will be spent on a brief tour on our ring while we are here. I wish to show you something you might find interesting after we dock at the Ring.

As the Journeyship made a slow approach to the ring, it grew much larger in size and shape. For one thing, Sam noticed the construction of the ring seemed to be composed of different design elements and materials. The top of the ring was built with a large transparent looking dome that admitted light from the sun. He could also see that the bottom sections of the ring had windows or large doors that would allow viewing of the planet below. That led to a question for Idin.

“Just how big is this ring?”

Idin explained, “The ring is seven thousand two hundred of your miles in diameter rotating around our planet at a height of 200 miles. The ring is almost twenty-two thousand miles in circumference. It took my race over one thousand years to complete the ring end-to-end. Over 100 billion Reticulans and other beings live on the ring today.

“It looks pretty big. How wide and tall is the ring?” Julie asked.

“It is one hundred miles wide and the covered dome is ten miles in height. It is positioned around the equator and rotates one hour faster than the planet below. That way, the people on the ring experience sunrise and sunset every twenty-three hours and are able to view different parts of the planet with every revolution.”

That drew surprised gasps from both Julie and Sam.

“That is really impressive, Idin. How big is your planet?” Julie wondered next. 

“Reticula is slightly smaller than Earth. It rotates around the sun every 410 days. Our sun is slightly larger than your sun. We have twelve planets in our star system. Two planets were habitable with atmospheres and water, but only Reticula could support our race in the beginning, and we almost destroyed it with industrial and food growing activity. Now we mine all our resources and materials on other planets and moons. We grow our food
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