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America as it was know collapsed under the weight of unsustainable corporate practices and government officials who put swelling their pockets before the needs of its people. The world soon followed watching financial markets and manufacturing disappear. With no infrastructure, millions of electronic devices lay idle and the people were forced to live off the grid. Many did not survive.

In the latter 20th and the beginning of the 21st centuries hundreds of religious groups flourished especially in the south and western United States. Many of these factions were simply cults using Christianity as a base. The premise being the world was or more exactly organized civilization was about to collapse and to protect themselves they sought the secluded life behind walled compounds.

One such typical cult saw a woman who endured beating and rapes rise to power. Fighting against the established norm of old white men using the bible to exploit their passions, that of raping fourteen-year-old girls and having everyone fear the words of the Prophet. Sarah became the new prophet and changed how the people were treated.

Fearing the government, she amassed a cache of weapons hidden in several locations about the country and instilled in her son that he would someday have to do battle to protect their followers. It was ridiculous considering the might of the American military but when everything collapsed and the military dissolved then Sarah's army became the most powerful in America. After she died her son stood ready to carry out the promises he made to his mother.

Just prior to the collapse several men and a few women had taken to the road for self preservation and to record the events that they saw in their journeys. These mobile scribes were referred to as Travelers. Their neutrality often gave them safe passage into the various regional borders that had formed around America after the breakdown.

This is the story from the recounting of John, best known as Traveler John. A being left to roam amid the ruins of a country destroyed from within by bigotry, greed and triviality. One who had witnessed the horrors of human self-indulgence and gluttony, who had seen people gather for survival in an attempt to rekindle hope lost under the avalanche of lies, decadence and betrayal. He was one of the few in a position to write down the story as it happened. He could attest to the following facts as they unfolded, the bits of truth that are always lost in the recording of any history of human existence. You can ignore his story and drift off into disillusionment by yourself, but he needed to keep walking or sit down and die.

People of America were being shunned more each passing year, the rest of the world had grown weary of their constant denial of truth. After a series of incompetent and arrogant leaders in Congress and the White House, America had begun a twenty-five-year period of isolationism. After completion of the walls on the southern and northern borders, began the reclamation era. Imports from China and most of the outer world having been banned, American manufacturing had blossomed for a while, technological advancements soared.

Self reliance appeared to work for all the people, but as usual, mostly for the wealthy, still the 99% plodded along in their daily working world to be treated to their one day off per week. Sunday had once again become a day of rest as the Christians ruled the entire United States. Not one store was allowed to be open on Sunday. Other than police and hospitals, the streets were practically deserted unless one was visiting a friend or relative's house. This all seemed to work well until the rest of the world clamored for the technology coveted by the Americans. This of course led to traitors of the time selling off the products overseas and the wealthy leaking the manufacturing secrets to foreign governments. Despite this inevitable human flaw, it could not dent the thousands of advancements made annually. The real reason for the downwards spiral began with the people themselves. They had become so dependent on electronic devices from mandatory chips implanted in every human, dog and cat to the fully "smart homes" they lived inside.

Thinking that corporations were helping them to lead more efficient lives when the reality was not only government interference but just ordinary corporations were seeing inside every home in America. They gathered data regarding what foods where eaten, what internet site visited, movies and TV programs were being watched, but of course no one would admit it was happening. Thousands of individuals gained knowledge of the sexual habits and perversions that took place on every street in the United States. Anything not considered Christian was met by para-military police agencies bursting into a citizen's home in the middle of the night and taking the occupants away, never to be seen again.

In the so called advanced society it came to be realized that sexual urges could not be denied, so to this end prostitution was made legal in all fifty states. It was severely restricted to special remote locations and the captured citizens guilty of sexual perversions, were given second chances at life by providing these same services to the general public. Those too old to be of use were executed as being part of the war on Christians. The children of these families were sent to Christian schools for re-indoctrination.

American had begun to fail not by the terrorists outside the United States but by the internal terrorists from within her isolated walls. Society had begun its dumb down phase, leaders spend their time enjoying life instead of doing their jobs, it was no surprise at all to the remaining persons of intellect that the collapse was on the horizon.

Traveler's first entry tells of a great leader groomed for years to assume the position of power. As he stood on the hilltop peering down towards his enemy, Tubaloth knew this was to be the final battle, it would once and for all unite the fragmented home he knew as America. Casting off the depraved disinterest that had destroyed the nation. It was for the people he loved and fought for all these years. To finally banish the pettiness and bigotry that had shattered the land and brought about years of war and suffering, he held the answer in his right hand, the sword of justice, the sword of knowledge, the sword of peace.

Yet in that moment he could only think of his mother and everything that she had sacrificed to get him to this point in time. Would he let her down? Failure would certainly mean death and all would be lost forever. Could fate let down the greatest leader in man's history, after all he was the only chance for there to be more history. His fear grew as he remembered her teachings, had he learned his lessons well enough to accomplish this final test. If he was successful had he the further courage to move the survivors of the country into a position of safety and growth. Could he win this final clash and yet lose the entire project afterwards by not being earnest enough to finish the planning and details of the restructuring? For if he let the archaic celebration of victory cloud his mind he might misplace sight of the main purpose, bringing America back from the pit of destruction.

When the world financials markets and governments crashed only those who could command respect were able to try and seize whatever they could of the remaining resources. Being on a somewhat equal footing with regard to food and water there came a division of the American territories. One such group was the Mormite Coalition.

Sarah's had the realization of two main ideas, the first was that the world was doomed to failure basing most major economies on the pillaging of natural and human resources. Secondly, a new form of society not based on capitalism and its generated greed, it would be more beneficial to her people and much easier to maintain. She knew her time was limited and fought with every ounce of strength to groom and educate her son Tubaloth to take the reigns of leadership when he was of age. She had implemented her plans for the future year by year until Tubaloth had reached the age of twenty-one in the year 2046. He was devoted to his mother and made sure her system of society would prevail against all who chose to interfere, as sharing of resources was the law of their realm.

As time passed people had become disillusioned and left the search for the elusive American dream behind. The Mormite Coalition at first had seen it's ranks increase fivefold by the great exodus from the original Mormon church, then many disenchanted Catholics tired of endless dogmatic papal edicts were added to Sarah's flock.

With over two million members the Mormite Coalition was a force to be reckoned with and held in respect if not just plain fear by the failing federal government. Some actually admired the organization of hundreds of organic farms that rejected openly all such evils as pesticides, GMO foods and had no tolerance of any petroleum based product. They were scorned at first but as the outside people became sicker they realized Sarah's ideas had merit. The treatment of all as equal no matter gender, philosophies or life style choices became more attractive as the crumbling federal and state governments attempted to control more of society. By the year 2052, the year of Sarah's death, the Mormite Coalition had grown to over fifteen million participants.

As Tubaloth with his wife Alisa by his side at Sarah's funeral, watched his mother's body catch fire during the traditional Celtic funeral whereby the body was placed into a large hole covered with small branches and local sage brush, with a layer of rock, then a large bonfire for the top layer. He realized the day he had been trained for had finally arrived.

The world financial markets had hit bottom never to rise again. The great U.S. Federal government along with most major governments were beyond crisis, they had imploded. It took only hours before the various state governments were in disarray and had been taken over by hundreds of hidden secret groups, from survivalists to roving bands of thugs and unbridled street gangs. It was the moment for fear around the globe.

As it had been planned, a defense system of the Mormite region also known as the Prophet's land in honor of Sarah, went into action. It took almost two weeks but the region was cleared of all interlopers and was firmly in the hands of Tubaloth's army. Now it truly was an army of the people, his people, not just an illegal force as labeled by the governments. Now there were no governments only the Prophet's army. The Mormite Coalition had to prepare for the neighboring armies who would most certainly challenge them and seek to rob them of all their resources. Sarah's decades of planning had them in good shape and they could withstand all intruders.

With the collapse of governments in the United States, laughably, several mega corporations attempted to become the source of wisdom and guidance for the people. It took about another five months but they too fell like so many dominos and were ravaged by the masses of people seeking things to possess. As the pillaging began and citizen fought citizen over the booty they had no idea of what their lives would be like, but they soon learned. As the land went dark with no electricity chaos spread, the roving bands of gangs and unaffiliated criminals were plunged into a medieval existence. In the end, all mutineers were terminated in each region, finally the main population of the former middle class either resigned themselves to the authorities of their area or perished. Over the course of seven years, more than one hundred and seventy-five million men, women and children had been killed.

An uneasy quiet came over the five main regions of the country formally known as the United States. The region consisting of what was formerly Vermont, New Hampshire, Maine, Massachusetts, Rhode Island and Connecticut had become the NEC, New England Confederation. The area containing New York, New Jersey, Delaware, Maryland, Pennsylvania, and Virginia was called NWIS, New Western Islamic State. By now the Chinese invasion of America's northwest that had started in earnest in 2048 was stalled. With the failures of world governments, money, supplies and armaments for the long planned take over of the United States by the Chinese government could no longer be sustained. The Red Chinese army at home was being surrounded on all sides by the unchecked militants from all over Asia.

The first wave of forces that had secured Oregon, Washington, Idaho, Montana, North and South Dakota, Wyoming, Nebraska and British Columbia, decided it would be fool hardy to return to mainland China and face certain death from war or starvation. They stayed in the occupied areas forming the North American Chinese Army calling themselves the NACA but no one would refer to them by that name. Instead all regions called them YC or Yellow Communists as opposed to the Red Chinese communists in China.

The second largest group which was made up of Texas, Alabama, Mississippi, Georgia, Florida, Oklahoma, Arkansas, Tennessee, North and South Carolina was known as the CSA, Christian Southern Alliance. This group was made up of Evangelicals, Baptists and Protestants, which saw themselves as the second coming of the old Confederacy.

The largest group was of course the Mormite Coalition having secured Arizona, California, Nevada, New Mexico, Utah, Colorado, Kansas, Minnesota, Iowa, Illinois, Wisconsin, Kentucky, Indiana, West Virginia and Ohio. The MC, CSA and YC all held a piece of Missouri. The significance of which was based on several rumors.

One anecdote told that just before the final days of the federal government all the super powerful realizing that collapse was inevitable, had the President secure the secret documents that gave step by step instructions of how to form a new central government along with maps denoting the location of vast amounts of weaponry, gold and food stores. The documents were supposedly buried somewhere in Independence, Missouri. As this was the location where the new city of Zion was to be created, based on traditional Mormon beliefs, the rumor was the strongest of course, among the Mormite Coalition.

The area of what was Louisiana had been hit by back to back CAT 5 hurricanes in the year 2034 and remained underwater. Over five million people perished in the storms, mostly as a result of local and state politicians lying to the residents about the high level of preparedness. The bodies of the storm victims never having been recovered, the rotting corpses along with the putrid slop of petrochemical waste and raw sewage caused the entire state to become a useless swamp. Circulating tales had it that such carnivorous insects had evolved from the swill that not even a mosquito nor a fly would venture into the area and even Rougarou had left. Hawaii was underwater after all five active volcanos caused an underwater earthquake which crumbled the islands. They finally sunk and were flooded over by sea water as the tides rose after the melting of the polar ice cap.

Alaska was the last hold out of old capitalism. It was known as SHEX the last of the world's oil companies. Knowing they could never distribute oil within the old United States, they chose to heavily arm their borders and rely on shipping to mainland China which allowed that government to hang on by a thread. Their fleet of ships sailed without fear with no country's navy present. Only an occasional poorly armed band of pirates dared to attack the giant tanker ships and almost always lost.

Tubaloth thought of all that had transpired and tried to remember the beginning of the fight. Had he done all that Sarah had advised him on. He turned it over and over in his head. Had he forgotten an important key, did he have the strength to be successful, he must not fail at this point. 
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2055

The beginning of alliances

"How do you expect us to not be squeezed at our center, where we are most vulnerable," said Bricius.

"Do we know for certain what their strength is?" asked Tubaloth.

"You know nothing is certain, but our spies tell us no shot has been heard in years which confirms our suspicions that they no longer have any bullets for their guns."

"We cannot risk our troops on suspicions. If we know for certain everyone has regressed to the sword and the bow then we can overtake all of our enemies. Do we at least have a true count of their numbers?" asked Tubaloth.

"Sadly no, we know that the YC is over 300,000 strong and the NWIS stands at only around 45,000. We can not be sure of the CSA but logic tells us it is around 500,000. With our 750,000 person army no one can stop us."

"General Bricius as my lead officer you of all people should know that any army can be divided and if that occurs we can be routed and destroyed. I am getting weary watching my life tick away and my wife grow older while we wait for our moment."

"Are you saying it is time to make a strike?"

"Yes, but not what you think. We are constantly pouring more and more troops into that godforsaken Missouri hole, based on some unreliable story," shouted Tubaloth.

"Do you wish to try and secure Independence so we can search for the book?"

"No that would be fruitless. If we did manage to take it years could pass before we found any such documents if they even exist and we would be showing our hand too soon. What we need is a small recon of the place. But first, I propose we try to form an agreement with the CSA. If successful then we could move as one giant juggernaut and crush all our sworn enemies."

"How the hell do you propose to charm them?" snickered Bricius.

"We are not that far apart, are we not Christian based?" smiled Tubaloth.

"Even those snake charmers aren't that stupid, they know we have more of a humanist flavor, we don't embrace their Christ or any god for that matter."

"Yes but our roots are in a fusion of Mormonism and Christianity aren't they?" smiled Tubaloth.

"Not really, your mother the most honored Prophet Sarah had shunned all those hypocritical beliefs and pledged a society free from any supreme being. The rights of the individual were paramount, provided they shared all properties and resources."

"My mother foresaw a new way of life, not based on any rigid text book idea of a style of government. Some could argue it was a socialistic approach but it really was not. There are no hard and fast rules or formulas, the concept of working together and sharing was the core. A person could of course strike out with a capitalistic approach and make a million dollars for themselves and family. It was the cap of five million that scared off the fat cats. Anything above five million went back to the people. The greedy bastards could not grasp the fact that everyone on the planet pays a price when someone forms a business. The egomaniacs thought they were gods and had built everything by themselves. An obvious form of mental illness."

"You think you can cloak us enough to win over the CSA as allies?" asked Bricius.

"Only temporary allies."

"We will jettison them when the time is right?"

"No, we will engulf them and they will be absorbed into our society. Christianity is an entity whose time has come to an end. We realized years ago how silly all that superstition was and now it's a time to enlighten our neighbors," laughed Tubaloth.

"What is your plan?"

"You will take this letter to Lassiter."

_______________________________________

"Greetings General Bricius and why is this honor bestowed upon me?"

"Leader Lassiter, thank you for seeing me."

"Did you think you would not be welcome here, we are Christians after all," joked Lassiter.

"I guess it's that everyone is fearful of crossing into another region," smiled Bricius.

"That is a brilliant horse you have there."

"Yes one of the few remaining things from the old days, but I'd trade it for my old SUV."

"Well if you could get Tubaloth to send some of that Kentucky coal he covets I could have one made for you."

"Yes but without gas, oil and tires I could only stare at it," chuckled Bricius.

"I know, it is so very sad that the greatest country on the planet has fallen back to the horse, the sword and the bow, it's absurd," snorted Lassiter. 

"That's what happens when humans start believing that corporations are people, now that's truly absurd."

"So why has the bravest general of the MC come to my office?"

"Tubaloth sends his warmest regards," said Bricius handing over the letter he carried.

"An alliance, is he serious?"

"Yes sir, I am certain of it."

"We have a friendly border, even some minor trading, we both grow at a similar pace, why now?"

"I'll have to let him address that at your meeting, but I would imagine knowing that the YC and NWIS could be plotting to strike either one of us at any moment to expand their reach, might be of some mutual concern."

"Or could it just be a joint effort would more easily unearth the treasures of Independence?" smiled Lassiter.

"Perhaps sir, but again he must address your concerns."

"Tell me Bricius, do you believe in the buried treasure legend?"

"I know how to win battles for our people, that is what I limit my thoughts to, not campfire story telling."

"Yes, you are a very respected battlefield officer, even my army fears your tactics. But come on, do you think there is any truth to this old Mormon tale?"

"I really don't know and I'd hate to sacrifice any of my troops for a
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