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“If Someone Offers You An Army For Protection, Take It,”

-Professor Maxicus’ Mentor

Professor Maxicus loved history. Especially when it came to ancient alien civilizations. He was obsessed with them. Which was probably why every single General or Exploratory Fleet in the Great Human Empire wanted him. 

Which is where I come in, as a Rememberer of Order of Rememberers. I wanted to add a few more notes to my original report and record that I made in secret without the Professor’s knowledge.

Here’s his story.

***
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With his mouth dropped open, Maxicus stared wide eyed at the five massive silver alien obelisks arranged in a perfect circle in front of him. They were stunning. Maxicus was so excited.

He couldn’t even try to put it into words how excited he was when he told his wife about the expedition. 

Studying every amazing detail of the obelisks, Maxicus admired all the smooth silver metal surfaces and the ancient symbols carved into the metal. Simply stunning.

As Maxicus smelt the strange metallic dust in the air, he started to wonder why this alien culture had built this circle of the obelisks here. 

Walking in the circle, Maxicus was filled with excitement as a wave of energy washed over him. This was going to be amazing.

Once he was in the centre of the circle, Maxicus turned around to see all the manmade cables and scaffolding attached to the obelisks. He would have preferred not to touch these amazing structures but he needed to run an experiment. And for that he needed data. 

Hearing the gentle howl of the wind and the footsteps of his team (two women, two men) walk towards him across the red sandy surface, Maxicus smiled as it was almost time. 

Like always when it came to experiments and testing his ideas about history, Maxicus’ stomach twisted into a tight knot. But that got him even more excited. It was going to work like his ideas always did.

The normal part of him (the part that wasn’t alien obsessed) didn’t want him to do this experiment. What if he failed? What if his university found out? What if the Human Empire found out?

Maxicus shook his head as he didn’t even want to think about losing his job or reputation. This needed to work.

Thinking about how he got to this moment, Maxicus was surprised he had travelled for a decade across the galaxy hunting all sorts of information about the Alien Race known as the Catiu. Maxicus loved how they were massive cat-like beings with scales instead of fur. And their eggs looked like avocadoes. A great culture with a mini-empire until they disappeared two million years ago.

Maxicus still wasn’t sure what happened but everything seemed to lead to these strange obelisks and this circle.

A part of the Professor wondered if he should have accepted the offer for an army to protect them. But he was only activating some obelisks. How dangerous could that be? 

After all Maxicus knew he was only investigating an entire alien race that disappeared.

Turning to look at his amazing team, Maxicus waved to the two tall slim sisters in their black slightly armoured clothes. They waved back and stood next to two machines. One at the base of an obelisk.

The two strong short men smiled and jogged over to two other obelisks.

Maxicus got excited and everyone moved into position. Now he had to do his part. From his back pocket, Maxicus smiled as he took out a large solid bronze coin the size of a head. Filled with thousands of tiny symbols and an amber sphere in the middle.

The Professor took a deep breath. “Is everyone ready? Repeat the plan to me,”

“Oh Professor. You will place the coin in the middle. The obelisks will activate,” one woman said.

“Then the machine go bang, bang. We watch them. Checking their working,” the shortest man said.

“Very good,” Maxicus said. “Ready?”

Everyone nodded.

Taking a final deep breath of the slightly metallic air, Maxicus threw the bronze coin into the air. He felt something was very wrong.

The coin stopped.

The obelisks hummed to life.

The coin shattered.

Deadly shards shot into the two men.

Maxicus screamed.

The men’s bodies were annihilated.

There was nothing left. 

Only a pile of smashed up bones.

The women screamed.

Maxicus smelt cooking flesh.

He spun around.

The women attached to the obelisks.

No.
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