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“There was once, many thousands of Earth years ago, an age of living creatures with big enough brains that enabled them to think, reason and progress in their quest for some sort of, what they termed, happiness and fulfilment, giving those various creatures a chance through their own development of space technology and with the assistance of other intelligent, we will call them beings, not that they looked anything like another life form from yet another planet - come to that they never even sounded the same. Now being able to reason was and still is a mixed blessing; sometimes the reasoning process will take the entity on trip way beyond his/her understanding or will create something that turns out to be special. But that scenario is often fraught with danger.”

He paused for a microsecond, stretched his tentacles and flapped his four wings, then stated again in a rather matter of fact way as if he was trying hard to remember himself.

“Oh, by the way, my name or title as you should know is Yonturious, I tell you that just in case you didn’t know, which I can hardly believe as I am the storyteller, possibly the most important thinking entity in the entire Universe.”

There was a sort of smugness in the way he sent out those thoughts, he looked around once more and felt a certain contented warmth ascending over his being, 

“So having imparted that piece of knowledge, back to your lesson.”

Once again Yonturious stretched but in a rather bored frame of mind. Sighing inwardly he once again looked around at this now devastated planet from his high point, and once again unfolded his wings then folded them back so as to be more comfortable as he squatted on that high point of the mountain, this particular prominence was his favourite elevation, it was a place that he felt a sort of peace and contentment descent over his entire being, if he could have smiled he would have done so, but to be fair he once more was smiling inwardly, he felt a sort of state of pleasure within himself. He had always had a strange love, hate relationship with planet Earth, but he always thought that it was a sort of destiny that brought him here in the first place. This in turn gave him a feeling of enlightenment, showing him that this planet was to be his complete making.  

“But this was the time when peace and tranquillity passed through all the various planets that housed the intelligence to understand that obtaining things through shear greed didn’t achieve anything except destruction, chaos, misery and unhappiness. A bit like we have known it to be throughout Earths history. Human beings never learnt the lessons, they just went from bad to worse through the entire period in tenancy.”

Another smug feeling came over him. 

“Then there were the tranquil times, times that entities explored all the Universe, even to the extent of trying to reach other galaxies. Their only real goal was then to explore the prospect that just maybe, meaning just that, just maybe a God does exist, a real living Supreme Being that created all the galaxies, stars, planets, just everything, in fact, all those beings wanted more than their personal happiness was to understand why, if there is a reason, are we here, there and everywhere. So, if God exists what is it all about?  Is there any purpose to being alive?  If there is a God, why doesn’t that Supreme Master show itself to us, or in their case them? Them, us, what difference is there, why create entities that can think, reason and invent, why we, us, all living things. A God creates life then abandons it; it doesn’t make sense.” 

Yonturious was now completely wrapped up in his own philosophical thoughts, so much so that he almost forgot that he was in fact giving a lesson to his young Yikious students. Then suddenly he was back there on what had once been the highest peek on the planet, so back to the lesson.  

“This is and always has been the question that has stirred the passions of intelligent beings from the beginning of time until this very day that I am here talking to you children through our thought transference. Like all before me, I cannot give you the answers that all have quested, but I can and will tell you the story that broke up those peaceful times those thousands of years ago.”

He flapped his wings once again, scratched with the assistance of his tentacles his rather jelly like form that houses his enormous brain, then concentrated on what thoughts he was going to pass onto these youngish rascals. 

“That time of peace has long gone, war now has been raging for several thousand years and will all most certainly go on for thousands more until either the hopeful Supreme Being shows up and puts a stop to all of the unreasonable nonsense, or all the planets within this Universe destroys their so called enemies and themselves, which as it stands seems the more likely.”

The wind had once again started to blow quite hard, the purple sky turned even darker, and it looked to all the assembled that a seriously nasty storm might be brewing. 

He was quick to notice that Earth’s moon was climbing steadfastly over the horizon as it always had, and anyone looking would be able to see the huge debris clusters following on behind as it did its tour of duty, the debris being the remains of the last bombing that took place those many thousands of years ago. One could quite clearly see the huge missing piece of the moon that the debris was made up of. 

He looked and then shuddered slightly as he realised that the moon must have been a very beautiful orbiting smallish planet, now scarred and defaced because the humans of this world were unable to live in harmony together.

Yonturious again felt one of his four tentacles shudder at the sudden change in the weather, he looked at the sky, it was getting darker and that didn’t seem right to him. He kicked out at a large stone moving it closer to the edge of the mountain top. There he was squatting on what had once been the tallest mountain this planet had, but during the last bombing which was roughly one hundred and thirty-three thousand Earth years ago, the mountain had lost its incredible statue as one of the great wonders of Earth. He thought that maybe if a storm was coming it might be opportune to end this lesson now and continue when the climate was more conducive, thus allowing the young ones a chance to concentrate on what information had been mentally transferred to them already.

“Look my precious young ones, maybe we can do this some other time. If this change in weather is because a storm is brewing, I don’t wish to be caught squatting on top of this oversized hill. In the meantime, I will transfer through our thought process the story of the three triad planets. I will expect you to all know and understand what we are seeking once you know the entire tale of woe!”

With that Yonturious stretched for the last time that day, flapped his wings and retreated from the mountain to his dwelling place, which was now in Tweedy, once known as America, but that was the countries name thousands of years before this story unfolds. The so called storm was an excuse to get back to Tweedy, he liked his home there,  more like a nest than a proper dwelling place, but to Yonturious, he felt easy and comfortable there, he could and did most of his best thinking in that little white ruin that had once been the headquarters of the President of America. 

Now at ease with his surroundings he quickly gained his composure and once again addressed his class. 

“I am telling you all about the downfall of this once beautiful planet, which as you should already know was called Earth by the populace. I am going to start with the land I call Tweedy, but humans called America.”

Yonturious knew he would be repeating himself on several occasions, but he knew he had to implant this knowledge within the young Yikious, and it must become the reason for being here. But within that huge brain he knew that teaching was not his ultimate goal, he was meant for much greater things. ‘But what things am I really here for?’

“America was a land that was meant to be equal and free for anyone, but truth be known it was a very bigoted country that kept the slave image of the African Black people subjugated well into the century known as the twentieth, a long way after slavery had been abolished, the feelings of hatred lingered on for pretty well the rest of their allotted time, whatever that meant!  Strange to say in the early twentieth century America, which thought of itself as a freedom loving country, with equal rights for everybody. This of course was total nonsense, but it is true to say that America in the early twentieth century would like to be thought of as a neutral country, not really caring for any other nation, their quest was not for freedom but for profit, yet even though they thought of themselves as isolationists they still managed to eventually get themselves embroiled into two world wars, which when those conflicts ended, left the entire country richer than it had ever been before, yet still prejudiced towards many ethnic races of people. Why that was so we will of course never ever really know. It seems obvious to me that the papers I have learnt from were almost certainly written by American scholars, but there does always seem to be a certain bias towards their own nation. Because of what we found in the papers It is a simple truth that the country had the best and worst of everything, the richest and poorest people throughout the entire planet. Yet with so much wealth one would have thought that they could have fed, clothed and generally enjoyed an equal sense of happiness for everyone. But to be fair, many countries around the globe could and should have done the same. All should have kept a certain amount of quality for everyone. But one thing about human beings, they all seem to enjoy their own wealth by keeping the poor and unfortunate’s poorer, this keeping the rich even richer. In other words, they were greedy beyond what was decently needed.”

He paused to let his thoughts sink into those Yikious youngsters’ consciousness, then now completely enjoying the relating of this now known history he with a twinkle in his eye, and a more than arrogant tone in his voice continued  with his speech. 

“The trouble with humans was that they all shared a common need, which was being greedy. That is why the humans never really came to anything in the cosmos, and their passing went without a blink of an optical part of any creatures make up. 

Once the planet settled down once more after the extinction of the entire populace, this quietening took many thousands of Earth years and then came the colonisation by us Yikious entities from the far-off planet of Bungeray in the Truccious region of the nights sky.”

He added that information for no other reason than trying hard to be clever, and it hadn’t worked. 

“And you all know where that is, just over there.”

He pointed one of his tentacles towards the northern part of the sky, as if that showed the way to Bungeray. He then thought a private thought, ‘on the road to Bungeray, not the road to Mandalay!’ This was thought out with a certain amount of passion, generally not part of the Yikious makeup. ‘Anyway, what is the road to Mandalay?’

“Our only excuse for coming to Earth was because the great wars had broken out in most sectors of the Universe, and we intellectuals wanted a safe haven so that they could spend the next several thousand Earth years developing a new, cleverer thoughtful, peace loving race of beings that could eventually, be responsible for ending all the wars raging, then re-colonise the Universe once more. The burnt-out hulk that was Earth seemed to make a safe haven for us Yikious entities, then to proceed with this plan of action.”

Then as if he was once again teaching his grandmother to suck eggs, though for the life of him, where did that saying come from? He winced inwardly, ‘I keep getting these stupid inane adages, where do they come from?

“Strangely we are also here because we need the radiation that this planet offers us, this radiation being what is left over from their great decimating war. Strangely as providence seems to have worked completely in our favour, us Yikious being have discovered the possible history of the planet when we discovered the undamaged vault deep within the deserts of what humans called the Sahara, in the, what the Earth people called continents, this one being known as Africa.”

More pauses, but this time so that Yonturious could move to obtain a more comfortable position to squat and be yet more relaxed. He had long realised that he was aging thus he needed to move more than he used to. Flying was one thing, but actually moving, using his tentacles was becoming a strain.

“What we Yikious found was the sealed vault many hundreds of feet beneath the desert sands. It was completely intact, having never been opened before we Yikious intellectuals discovered it. Once opened there before us was a treasure of historical knowledge, and once the translation was completed, it taught us lucky readers the almost concise history of humans’ beings since they stood upright and learnt to use language as a means of communicating to one another on this planet known as Earth. I, Yonturious your teacher was one of the first Yikious to be there as the vault was opened, it so excited me that once we started to read and understand the contents of the vault quickly recognised the similarity between the human and their love of wars, to what is going on in the Universe now with the stupid squalid problems that have developed between the planets in all the regions of the solar system.”

He paused to receive a passing dose of radiation, then continued.

“We read and quickly understood that there were several huge wealthy nations on the planet, all run by greedy self-absorbed despotic rulers, all caring nothing for the people they represented, just there in power to rule and hold an iron fist to the subjugated populace of those various huge nations. They personally grew even wealthier which became a way to satisfy their own selfish often lustful carnal desires. But most of all, nations just wanted to outdo and better themselves at the expense of the other despotic nations.”

He then quickly added.

“It always seemed to me that heightened tension was the way that the world would progress, always trying hard to compete against some other neighbouring equally greedy despotic unfeeling nation, a neighbour that only had self-betterment on their mind”. 

More radiation was once again absorbed by Yonturious. And at that precise moment he knew just how he was going to impart the knowledge of this planet to his young students, so with his thought process well and truly engaged, and now personally feeling very relaxed in his most comfortable squatting position, he once again began his mental diatribe.

“Many thousands of Earth years ago when his globe orbited around the sun we still see today, and the actual state of this world was though highly polluted by the dominant race, that was race of entities were termed by themselves as human-beings. It would seem that those human beings saw themselves as something very special, but the competition between nations was just plain messy, always fighting, always competing, always thinking of better ways of crushing their neighbour instead of trying hard to live in some sort of harmony.”

He shifted his tentacles to allow some cooling air to penetrate beneath his jelly-like body. He was starting to get excited about the diatribe that he was actually spouting through his thought process.

“It appeared that there seemed to be three major nations that were more serious about competing against one another, the first and possibly the richest was America or colloquially known as the United States of America, I think, though not entirely sure that I have that the right way around, it seems that this nation got extremely rich on the back of black slaves which had been captured in Africa and transported to America during the what is termed as the nineteenth century. These black African slaves toiled for long hours under the harshest of conditions with no hope of freedom, with scant food to sustain them and cruel masters who would abuse them in any way they could, and according to the transcripts the masters found all sorts of ways to torture those poor unfortunate black humans, either by torturous painful cruelty or sadistic sexual deviation. Nothing but nothing was overlooked by the slave masters to make the lives of those unfortunate people even more unpleasant. But then jumping forward a hundred years of course there were the two world wars. At first in both wars, America made more money by producing armaments for all sides of the conflicts, but when the country was finally made to take sides, they made huge amounts producing armaments for the allies, who eventually had to re-pay the money spent of the guns and shells. I do hope that you youngsters are following and understanding all that I am imparting from this lesson”

Yonturious stopped briefly in his thought process to rest his tentacles and then took in some of the radiation that made this planet a home from home for him, satisfied with the intake, he concentrated hard and carried on with the lesson. He had to concentrate hard as he too wasn’t entirely sure that he had all the facts right.

“After the world wars concluded, there started what was termed as the cold war.”

Quite what that entailed Yonturious hadn’t quite worked out, but by the papers found Americas main protagonists were the Russians and the Chinese.

“By all accounts the Russians had been a huge, suppressed continent with a dynasty of what they called Tsars as their leaders. Tsar, I thinks means a sort of King, and that last Tsar was called Nicholas and was a rather stupid individual who somewhat listened far too much to an extremely wicked man of someone called a man of God, who took total advantage of a situation and exerted his own power by influencing the Tsar, and that power had the pressure to guide the Tsar completely in the wrong direction. Russia was involved in World War one fighting on the side of what was then termed as allies, those being America and Britain, France, not to forget all the colonies that all these countries possessed. This meant that there might be several million men on the various fields of conflict at any one time. But because of the incredibly insane mad monk, who was called Rasputin, the Tsar made incredibly bad mistakes which all most certainly cost the lives of several million Russian soldiers. That in turn caused a revolution in Russia which in fact brought the downfall of the Tsarist dynasty and brought in a new equally despotic reign of terror, this dynasty was called communism. It seems the first serious leader of this new communist country, that is after a great deal of in-fighting had taken place, was a real revolutionary called Lenin, he possibly had wonderful ideas to improve the lot of the common people, who were termed as peasants, but the infighting continued so that when he passed away, which for what I have so far gathered by reading the discovered historical papers, was that Lenin died possibly under strange circumstances. The next supremo was a very nasty piece of work called Joseph Stalin. This despotic beast of a man had studies to become a priest, which says something about the so-called Christian religion that encourages fanatics like Stalin who within his lifetime managed to slay upwards of thirty million, so called unwanted peoples. Quite a unique undertaking even for this despotic human being, but he found he had a talent for disposing of unwanted lower orders of peoples. Stalin became the scourge of the entire world in his lifetime.”

He paused for some seconds understanding the need to create a certain tension thus keep the youngster’s interest alive. 

“But after the Great-War, that was the name for the nineteen-fourteen to nineteen-eighteen, or world war one, against the other stupid autocratic leader of the German nation, who failed to bring Germany into the world by conquest, this conflict was started in just Europe, but by creating war against all of Europe and that very quickly spread to almost all the countries of the world, this was how the Tsarist dynasty fell and Communism took its place. Germany was eventually defeated, but that defeat was the catalyst that created the Nazi party under the banner of yet another incredibly twisted insane being called Adolf Hitler. Hitler as a rather sub-standard human who had grudges against so many nations and individual races of people, but had a wonderful ability to orate to thousands of people and twist his words as o catch the moment for people to start to believe his insane rhetoric. Hitler had an almost magical power to influence the German people, so much so he was quickly elected to power. Very soon Adolf Hitler’s quest was to destroy all the Jewish people, starting with Europe, then decimating the rest of the worlds Jewish influence. He also wanted to rid the world of Romany Gipsies, as he considered them to be a complete waste of space, then he was going to turn his nations attentions towards all black people, after that who knows who would be next on the list of extermination. He started a program of killing off all mentally ill German folk, all physically deformed were next to be slaughtered. Then when all the nations people thought he could do no wrong he started world-war-two. After conquering most of Europe without to much trouble he decided to attack his next set of hated people, the Russians, so then Russia was invaded by the German armies under the leader that se4emed incapable of doing anything wrong, the one, the only, Adolf Hitler. By now believing his own ability to manage a world-war, so radicalised into fascism, yet still had most of the German population believing he was some sort of Demi-God, they just couldn’t see that he was a seriously scarred man who had so many psychological problems, he was a person who hated so many and so much in life, but he had one interesting facet, that was his ability to charm an entire country with his orations, but those two main hates being Judaism and the people that believed in it. His second major hatred was communism and that meant not just the philosophy but the people that were indoctrinated by that almost new kind of religion. So, Russia and its people were once again forced to fight a war, this time against fascism. That despot as stated before was called Adolf Hitler, remember that name. Hitler also seriously hated communism and all things that might be associated with it. This meant that if Hitler’s Germany had won the second world war, all Russian peoples left alive would have become slaves to the new Aryan regime, all Jews, negroes, Slavic races, plus anyone who didn’t fit into this new religion called Fascism or Nazism, would have been entirely eradicated off the face of this now decimated planet with its long forgotten destruction, it’s still fiercely fiery very active volcanoes, plus the very regular Earthquakes that occur in almost all parts of what was once thought of as the civilised parts of the orb. So young ones, remember that wars caused all this destruction. What was once an extremely beautiful planet is now little more than burning lava from the many volcanoes that abound everywhere, and the complete destruction of all life, though having said that, there does seem to be small creatures still alive in the various seas.”

Yonturious paused once more, he was feeling quite elated as he knew that he was in fact progressing well and imparting the right sort of message for the beings called Yikious.  Again, he absorbed as much of the radiation as was still actively drifting aimlessly across the wilderness that once was an incredibly beautiful planet with lush vegetation abounding, millions a various species of diverse insects and animals in the many tropical forests, plains, mountain ranges, plus the trillions of sea creatures that ventured forth into the five oceans of this planet. 

“But I digress, back to the lesson of what went wrong with what this planet, which was called just Earth, which is also the name for the soil that grew all the produce that Earth people ate to flourish and stay alive. It seems that the average age of humans was roughly seventy years before they died, which is about the same age as most of you are now, so in many ways they were quite obviously incredibly bright and intelligent as a race, they flourished in all forms of art, something called music, plus a technique for painting portraits and incredible landscapes. That is something that our own race of beings would benefit from learning. The music thing I just don’t know. Within the vault we found things like little round discs but no way of knowing how to use them. But the paintings could teach us many things about ourselves and life around us. Well, maybe that is something you youngsters can fathom out for your future selves and your offspring’s. Who knows as yet what art can teach us, but I know one thing, it will be fun to try?”  

Yonturious was now feeling elated and somewhat exhausted at the same time. So, he decided that a break from lessons was in order. So, he then used a well-worn excuse for a break.

“I feel a tremor coming on somewhat locally, so maybe a break is in order. It is halfway through an Earth Day, the purple sky is once again darkening





























d2d_images/cover.jpg
FOR..WHO?

PETER GEORGIADIS






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





